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I N C A N T A T I O N .

44 I f  it were dapped, when 'tu  skipped, then ’twere well, 

I t  were dapped quickly."

Macbeth, illegitimate version.

44 Vice I  detest from the depths of my heart, and doubly 

detest it,

Chiefly for causing so much prating of yiitne itself; 

How, yon detest then virtue ?—I would ’twere by all of 

us practised,

And, God willing, the word never were mentioned again l” 

Schiller—unpublished translation«

What's a book deprived of a preface?—certes 
"Kb a beadles spear, an imperfect monster, 
Meteoric«tone-like it falls amongst ns,

Rudely obtrusive.



INCANTATION.

Introduced by no one, a chill repugnance 

Hold» us back, as once, in  the &bled story,

Shrunk the dandy, seeing a stranger drowning— 

How could he save him 9

W hen a scribe expects you to read three volumes, 

Prudence, ere accepting U s invitation,

H ints 'twere wise enquiries to make concerning 

W hat is for dinner 9

u W ho are you 1 what is your book about, sir 9 

W here’s your railway, who are the chief directors 9 

Who the chairman 9 where are the stopping stations 9 

W hat is the damage 9”

Then I  answer—“ friend» I’m a travelled student, 

Life with care regarding in eveiy posture,

Back andfront, light side and the dark, fore-shortened 

A nd in  perspective,

Mine’s a railway, bordered by fields of fancy 

On the the rig h t; reality’s rocky mountains 

Leftwards thrown th eir shadows, illumined by the 

Gas of experience.

Passions wild, enrapturing love, cabaQings, 

Darkling crimes, delusions of mystic science, 

W ondrous revelations of nature’s secrets—

These are my stations.”



I N T R O D U C T I O N .

A  y k a b  ago, I  ventured to offer to the public 

a  po litical burlesque, termed * Anti-Coningsby,’ 

w hich  was perhaps received with more favor 

th a n  i t  deserved ; certainly more than I myself 

ever anticipated. A  few words in excuse of 

th e  many blunders, imperfections and even 

m isprints of this trifle, may perhaps be excused. 

T he notion of writing it occurred to me imme

diately after the appearance of ‘ Coningsby; 

or, the New Generation,’ than which it ia diffi

c u lt  to  conceive a more pleasantly written and
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ingenious absurdity. I  was, and still am a 

great admirer of Mr. D’lsraeli’s literary talents, 

(Vivian Grey and Contarini Fleming are novels 

not likely to be easily forgotten,) but the glar

ing nonsense of attempting to substitute a 

retrogade for a forward political and re

ligious movement, was too comical to be resisted. 

Such an utter misconception of the spirit of 

the times, by so clever a man, appeared so im

probable, that I  at once came to the conclusion 

that the Honorable M. P . for Shrewsbury was 

merely acting for the sake of effect, in fact 

that he had determined upon becoming very 

remarkable at all hazards, laughing perhaps in 

his sleeve at the innocent youths who followed 

and adopted his presumed opinions. For in

deed Coningsby had not long * astonished the 

town* before sundry young friends of my 

own, began to shew unmistakeable signs Young 

Englandism. A t first I  could scarcely believe 

that a party was really about to be established 

upon so ridiculous a foundation, but at length 

reluctantly compelled to acknowledge the fact, 

I  seized my pen, and in less than a couple of 

months produced the satirical extravaganza 

above alluded to. I t  may be imagined that 

there was little time for correction, indeed
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except In th e  printer’s proofs, I  read but a small 

portion o f  th e  work even a second time, and I  

b are  never had the courage to do so since, for 

fear of discovering fresh errors. Before the 

first volume was completed, I  was also unfor

tunate enough to be attacked by nervous head

aches—no very pleasant companions to an 

author.

Such as it was, the critics fell upon it with 

hungry ferocity, although few of them seemed 

to understand the tone of burlesque irony and 

wilful exaggeration pervading the whole book ; 

and by invidiously isolated quotations, often 

totally misrepresented its tendency.

A nd why did they attack i t ? —not for ridi

culing Young England and Mr. D ’Israeli—they 

were all ready to join in the laugh. Not for 

its  sarcasms upon the present Premier, or the 

Home Secretary of post office notoriety—they 

quoted the passages with unction. Not for its 

hints on India or indeed its political satire of 

any description—but for a few just though in

cautious .strictures on a certain influential au

thor, and the defence of one whom nobody 

else cared to defend * Yet Brutus is an hon

orable m a n ; so are they all, all honorable 

m en!’

U1



Anti-Coningsby however heard its effect—* 

and that was all desired by the author—a hun

dred echoes, unacknowledged extracts, and 

appropriation of ideas from its pages, bore 

testimony to this fact. The * New  Generation 9 

was laughed down, and even their heroic leader 

(who continues to do great things despite his 

own theory as to the universal juvenility of 

mundane heros) sank all mention of the name, 

at least, m his new work ‘ Sybil or the two 

nations,9 which, in superficial inconsistency, ao- 

knowledgedly outdoes its predecessor.

Schiller tells us in one of his exquisitely 

terse epigrams, (the  greater part of which, 

with unaccountable indolence, were omitted 

from a recent translation of his poems.) that 

“ When monarchs are building, the masons get 

work,*9 and this quiet contempt for criticism 

might accord with his system. I  am however 

of opinion that speaking contempt, is much 

more effective. I  shall therefore take the 

liberty of retaliating upon one or two of the 

most prominent culprits, with the view of 

rendering them more cautious for the future. 

Reformation being the only object of punish

ment consistent with the true spirit of philan- 

throphy.

f t  INTRODUCTION.



nmtoDUCTiotf.

F irst and foremost, let me drag to  light the 

individual who did the review for Fraser’s 

Magazine, premising however that it was 

generally believed that Anti-Coningsby was 

the work of a certain authoress of rank, at 

present residing abroad. Upon this hint the 

eritic spoke, and with all the chivalry and 

gentlemanlike delicacy peculiar to suoh persons, 

wound up some dozen pages of abuse, and 

ill-chosen extracts, including some invidiously 

misquoted Latin, by politely saying to her 

supposed ladyship. “ Go woman and sin no 

more.”

1 need not remind the reader of the charac

ter to whom this sentence was originally applied, 

nor point out the vulgar and foul malignancy 

of the quotation under the circumstances.

And if  I  were to say to the anonymous 

reviewer “  Blasphemous unmanly dog I keep 

your tongue from evil speaking, lying and 

slandering 1" could any human creature blame 

me for the natural indignation prompting the 

speech ? I  think not.

W e are so accustomed to see posts and railings 

in connection with one another, that the most 

unm itigated abuse from the morning paper of 

th at nam e surprises no man, we shall therefore

V



n rn o D U C T *» .

infliotlmt one homi thrust upon them in return 

for their savage attack, the particulars whereof 

we do not a t the moment remember. Vide 

Macaulay’s article on Croker’a edition of 

Boswell’s life of Johnson, page 357, collected 

edition. The passage may be applied morally 

instead of physically by the reviewer in 

question.

i t  is acaroely worth while to allude to the 

snarls of certain minor literary scavengers, such 

as “ The Court Journal, &c.,n but I do take 

the liberty of proteating against the present 

partial and corrupted system of criticism under 

which newspapers fed  themselves bound to 

revile every political opponent, and magazines 

degenerate into the mere tools of their pub* 

lishers. (T o which role the Spectator, Critic, 

and several of the weekly papers, Sea., form 

honourable exceptions.) Finding that no 

relianoe is to be placed in reviews, and unable 

to peruse one tenth of the new works, constantly 

pouring from the press, the public at length 

becomes utterly indifferent to the progress of 

literature. B at for me, I  have long since 

arrived at the oondusion that hostile reviews 

can no more crush the reputation of a book 

worthy tosurvivetbem, than puffing praises how*

vi
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ever dearly p u rc h a se d , can give fame or extended 

circulation to  a  stupid  production. I  take my 

stand in  th e  lis ts  o f  literature, dip my pen in Gattt 

and lik e  th e  knights at ancient tournaments 

“ defy a ll com ers,” in the words of Turtaios—

Tethnamenai gar kalon eni promaclioisi peoonta
Andr’agathon, peri 6 patridi marnamenon.

By introducing literary criticism, satire of 

political and social evils, and popular illus- 

trations of interesting facts in science, I  have 

hoped to add to the interests of a romance, in 

which I  trust no deficiency of adventure, plot, 

and carefully developed oharaoter will be 

foond. B ut the day has gone by for mere 

fashionable novels. The age is utilitarian, and 

even novelists (the poets of present times) 

must conform to the mode. Nor do I  think 

that a change from morbidly affected refine

m ent and exclusiveness, and weak formal 

sentimentalism, to more practical and impas

sioned incident is by any means to be regretted. 

One of the reviewers in abusing a love scene in 

my former essay blamed it for being so despe

rately  m earnest. The same fault will, I  am 

happy to say, be found in the present volumes.



INTRODUCTION.
• • •

T i l l

W ith regard to the illustration« I  most ob- 

aerre that nothing bat the difficulty—nay 

almost the impossibility of getting a stranger 

to carry out one’s ideas would have induced 

me to aid by tlie imperfect efforts of my 

amateur pencil, my verbal powers of descrip

tion, whether they are an improvement or not 

remains for the reader to decide.

One word to Young England ere concluding 

this preface. There has of late years crept into 

our bellet lettres, in addition to the toi duani 

fashionable trash above mentioned, a violent 

predilection for low life, slang, and vulgarism 

of every kind. Dickens and Ainsworth led 

the way, and whole hosts became their follow

ers. Would-be-comical monstrosities usque 

ad nauseam have filled the ephemeral publi

cations of the day. L et ns endeavour to re

establish pure classical taste, to inculcate 

admiration of the beauties and sublimities 

rather than the meannesses, and distortions of 

nature, to become free, liberal, unprejudiced 

students of philosophy, and this not in recurr

ing to the barbarism of our feudal ancestors, 

or the advocacy of despotism, and pompous 

affectation of rdigionism(Pu8eyism—popery, if 

you like it better) as the mature author of
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Coningsby would insinuate but by calmly 

observing and studying the signs of the present 

times, and boldly looking forward to the 

future. And remember, youth of England, 

that these are the words of one, who really, and 

practically belongs to the new generation.





THE IMPOSTOR.

CHAPTER L

CONTRAST.

M i d n i g h t  was at hand, as in a small ill- 

fu rn is h e d  room, above a low shop, in one of the 

d i r t ie s t ,  narrowest, and most ancient looking 

la n e s  in  the oriental moiety of the English 

m etro p o lis, were seated two individuals of the 

m o s t  opposite appearance conceivable. The one, 

a n  o ld  man of at least three score, exhibited 

a  s e t  of pinched ap, calf-skin coloured features, 

von  l b
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in which dotage, stupidity, and cunning 

seemed to struggle for the ascendancy. His 

claw-like fingers were clapped upon his breast, 

over which a tattered dressing-gown was 

buttoned, the probable antiquity whereof 

would have baffled all the conjectures of 

the antiquarian curious* and irresistibly re

minded one of the faded vestments worn by 

mummies in the crumbling catacombs of 

Egypt.

The other tenant of the room was a youth 

with a clear, pale complexion and placid fea

tures of almost feminine delicacy and beauty, 

shaded by long, dark brown, silk-like hair, which 

*  Circassian Sultana might have envied. His 

small white hand supported a brow remarkable 

for intellectual development, and his dark hazel 

eyes flashed beneath eyebrows almost faultless 

io their arching symmetry. His dress con

sisted of a threadbare suit of coarse black doth 

and the clean white collar of his shirt being
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thrown back, displayed a neck and some por

tion of a  breast, which a Sappho might 

have described, bat a Phidias could never have 

imitated.

Surely i t  would have been difficult to dis

cover two beings more violently contrasting 

in their exterior than these two men, whose 

mutual humanity appeared, in truth, the only 

link between them, the only point in which 

their orbits touched.

11 Two and twenty years to-day, two and 

twenty years,” muttered the old man thought

fully, “  since we left G enoa; you were not 

born then—not born.”

This remark was partly addressed to the 

speaker himself, in soliloquizing reminiscence, 

partly to the young man who by the light 

of a solitary candle pored with great at

tention over an ancient folio, in fact a 

worm-eaten and dusty edition of the works of 

Lord Bacon.
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"  Two and twenty years P exclaimed the 

youth, “ how slowly time passes P

“ I  fancy,” continued the old man without 

noticing this interruption ; “ I  fancy I  can 

see the old shop again—we lived on the 

ground floor of a palazzo— with marble 

flooring and such a low rent—such a low 

rent P

The old man chuckled as he repeated the 

last words which he appeared to utter with 

peculiar exultation, and rubbed his hands over 

one another, till his knuckles cracked like an 

electric machine, in a manner peculiar to old 

misers ; whilst be gently 6tirred the fire with 

the toe of his dilapidated slipper, and then 

gazed—almost with affright—at the minute 

but sudden flame elicited by this extravagant 

proceeding.

“ Ha P said the youth abruptly putting aside 

his book and turning to the fire, “  would that 

you had never left Italy !—I should like to
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have seen its  mountains and its vineyards, 

its dark eyed girls and marble palaces P  

“ A  poor country though—a very poor 

country l9* said the old man deprecatingly.

“ Poor P* exclaimed his companion wildly ; 

“ yes, poor in the dross you value so dearly $ 

but rich in a thousand joys which gold can 

never purchase. An English King may envy 

an Italian  peasant his purple sky and gentle 

climate P

“  Silly boy, silly boy,” muttered the old 

man, fixing his weak spectacled eyes upon the 

scanty fire. * **

A  long Bilence followed.

There was something strange and unna

tural in the manner and conversation of these 

two beings. They seemed rather to address 

themselves to their own thoughts, than to one- 

another; neither respect nor affection appeared 

to mingle in their relation, yet, in the eyes 

of the world, they were bound by the nearest
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«ad dearest ties of consanguinity—those of 

father and son.

“  Yon knew Lord Byron, did you not, 

at Genoa ? ” said the youth, as if  by a 

sudden and painful effort, to his com

panion.

“  Knew him ?” replied the old m an,“ knew 

him !—he came almost every day to rummage 

over my stock of old books and medals— 

ha ! ha I he was a keen man, was his Lord- 

ship, at a bargain—a very keen m an ; I  was 

obliged, you know, to ask him twice as much 

as my other customers, because, you see, be 

always used to beat a thing down s o !—to 

be sure, one can afford to sell cheaply wbat 

one buys for next to nothing, but then there 

is the risk, and—

“ Yes, I  understand,” interrupted the youth 

with ill-concealed impatience and disgust “  I  

think I  have heard you say that he admired 

my mother’s sketches ?”
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11 B e did, indeed, very much, and offered 

very large sum s for tbem~-that is, large con- 

sidering—b tit your mother was a foolish 

woman, a  v ery  foolish woman, and used to 

give them to  him for nothing—absolutely for 

nothing— only think of giving them away like 

that, when she, or rather / , might have ob

tained such high prices for them ! B at your 

mother was a clever woman—a very clever 

woman—she died, you know, on board the 

ship we returned by, in giving you birth—ah ! 

it is very late—very late ; we ought to be in 

bed ; good night, Alfred !”

“  Good night,” rejoined the youth.

The old man turned round as he reached 

the door—

“  Mind, Alfred,” said he timidly, “ do not 

sit up too late reading—I  know you are 

very studious, but you will hurt your eyes, 

and waste so much candle — so much 

candle.”
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The young man took no apparent heed of 

this economical injunction; his eyes were in

tently fixed upon one of the knobs of a dila

pidated cheat of drawers in the comer of the 

apartment.
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C H A PT E R  IL

BLOOD.

H o aooner did Alfred find himself alone, than 

a remarkable change took place in the ex

pression of his features. His eyes flashed 

with exuberant delight as though he bad tri

umphed over some difficult problem or lethife

rous foe, his lip curled with the lofty pride 

of intellectual power, and he waved his arm 

with a strange and graceful majesty like some 

Chaldean sorcerer of the olden time weaving 

a spell to bind the spirit world. 

b  5
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“ I t  cannot b e /  he exclaimed with sudden 

energy, ‘c that in my veins the blood of this 

old miser flows. Could I  but trace a single 

point of moral or physical resemblance I  might 

incline to credit the paternity, but not the 

torrid and the frigid zones can be more 

widely different than we in features, stature, 

mind, and disposition. On the other hand, 

everything conspires to prove the truth of my 

long cherished suspicions. My mother’s resi

dence at Genoa—his frequent visits—the vast 

difference in the ages of my mother and her 

husband—the latter’s mean and avarioious dis

position, the time of my birth, and above all, 

the striking resemblance I  undoubtedly bear 

to that portrait of whose extraordinary like

ness to the original my supposed father daily 

testifies. I t  must be a o ^a n  internal voice 

convinces me, and could I  doubt the fact but 

for a moment, this single argument must at 

once destroy all scepticism.”

The speaker rose and walked across the
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room, A  superficial observer might have 

matched h is  course for miles and scarcely have 

detected th e  peculiarity, for it could hardly 

be term ed a  deformity with which he was 

afflicted. B u t so it was—he limped—one leg 

teas shorter than it fellows; with all his 

beauty of countenance, with all his lofti

ness of bearing, the hero of these pages was 

chb-footed.

He advanced towards a curious old circular 

tnirror in a frame of carved oak above the 

fire-place, and contemplated for some time 

with an aspect of grave and critical scrutiny, 

the reflection of his fine oval countenance. 

Then turning to a small water-colour sketch 

of the author of Childe Harold, he gazed upon 

it intently for a few moments, after which 

he alternately regarded the mirror and the 

punting, and then threw himself with an air of 

triumphant conviction into the old arm chair 

from which he had risen.

To commonplace minds ancestral pride is of
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all things the most absurd and contemptible. 

Even by many who entertain it, it is at best 

regarded as a venial weakness, but in the eyes 

of the enlightened student of human physiology 

it assumes not only a rational, but even a 

laudable aspect.

W ell knowing that virtues, talents, feelings, 

and inclinations, both good and evil, are handed 

down from generation to generation, he draws 

a simple inference from the probable fact, that 

as his ancestors have been men accustomed to 

ennobling and gentle pursuits, to command 

rather than obey, to refined viands, and invi

gorating beverages, to well ventilated dwellings, 

pure air, and cleanly habits, in fine, to a moral 

and physical culture superior to that of the 

common herd, so that he himself must inevitably 

stand both spiritually and corporeally in a 

similar position.

Some reflections of this kind flitted ra

pidly through the brain of our hero, who 

cared little for the bar sinister involved by
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the genealogy he had adopted, bat was suffi

ciently agreeably occupied iu drawing com

parisons between his own idiosyncracy and 

that of his poet sire* with whose life and 

writings he was, I  need scarcely add, pro

foundly acquainted.

I t  has been remarked before now, some few 

thousand times, that people in general find 

little difficulty in convincing themselves of 

that which above all other things they are 

most ardently desirous of believing. Nor did 

the present instance prove an exception to 

this rule.

The miser’s son, before retiring to rest, 

had discovered between his own mind and 

that of the deceased bard a similitude even 

more striking than their unquestionable phy

sical resemblance.

u And am I ,” thought Alfred, “ I  the son of 

so exalted a father, to work out an obscure 

destiny in the grovelling station to which I  

am apparently born ? Am I  to waste these
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stores of varied information the result of the 

unintermitting labour of years, these superior 

powers and talents, which I  am conscious of 

possessing, these refined feelings and capacities 

for enjoyment which in my solitary studies 

I  have so assiduously cultivated behind the 

counter of a wretched book-stall! for ever 

excluded from association with those whose 

society could alone afford me pleasure, 

whose minds alone are fitted to compre

hend me ?

“  A vau n t! ye dull sectarians who see in 

man nothing but the victim of original sin 

and unrelenting destiny. 1 scorn your poor- 

spirited and debasing theories 1 Man is— 

should be—at least I for one will be the 

arbiter of my own fates—ay, and perhaps of 

those of many others 1

u Knowledge is power—the sciences of na

ture are mine ; courage is strength—I  laugh 

at every fear—prejudice is folly—Spinoza, De

scartes himself could not be more unshackled,
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and le t t h e  w o rs t happen, m y hopes blasted, 

my schem es defeated, and m yself held up to 

the acorn mad odium of a  darkened world—  

A n o th er su n  m ay shine upon m y efforts—  

another d im e  receive m y body Should even 

un iversa l failu re  wait me, there  y e t rem ains 

the d u ll ,  w ell beaten track  o f unaspiring me

d io c r ity —there  y e t rem ains the grave which 

reason  teaches me to  regard  w ithout a shudder. 

P a in  is the  only evil I  can recognize—ab

h orred  fiend ! let every in let o f m y being be 

closed to  th y  pestiferous influence, whilst each 

m inu test pore gapes to  receive the  heavenly 

breath  o f  pleasure. N ym ph divine ! le t thy  

celestial essence ever g ird  m e—me, thy  eternal 

votary !

a  H ow  m any thousands miserably vegetate, 

through three-score years, to  dose  their m ean 

career—th e  b righ test joys of life a seven sealed 

book! S uch  beings exist— I  contem plate, 

to live.
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‘‘ T o  live in  glorious delight, and when 

life offers no untasted bliss, no novel object to 

excite my hopes, no m ystio secret y e t to  

be unravelled, when pleasures know n, all pall 

and new ones fail, then I ’ll despair—then I ’ll 

repent my course—b u t  not t il l  t h e n  !”
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C H A P T E R  H L

DEATH.

A f e w  m orn ings afterw ards our hero (for such 

in  d e fa u lt o f  a  b e tte r is A lfred M ilford) was 

m uch  surprised  by  the non-appearance o f  his 

sot disant fa th e r a t  the breakfast table, and 

haying  w aited for some considerable tim e, 

he  im agined th a t the  old m an m ust be ill, and 

accordingly haying first concluded th e  meal, 

ascended to  his bed room.

No answ er being retu rned  to  his repeated
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knocks, he opened th e  door and entered the 

apartm ent. A dvancing to  the  side o f the bed, 

he was struck  b y  the unearth ly  pallor o f the 

features, and the fixed, glassy stare o f the  eyes. 

H e  seized a small m irror, and held i t  before 

the  old man’s m o u th ; no symptom s o f 

breath ing  were to  be d e te c te d ; he felt 

the  hands ; they  were cold and clammy. The 

miser was dead.

A lfred  had never seen a corpse before, 

and an unaccountable sensation came over 

him . H e  felt no regret a t the old man’s 

death ; on the contrary, nothing could have 

given him g reater satisfaction ; b u t there is a  

som ething sta rtlin g  in  the sight o f  a  form  

which b u t the day before was instinct w ith  

life, however feeble, thought, however narrow , 

and m otion, however decrepid, degraded to  a 

m ere d o d  of senseless m atter, disagreeable to 

th e  eight, and revolting to  the  touch o f  its  

fellow men.

“  O ne bar, however, to  my success re
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moved P  q u o th  o u r  hero sternly , as soon as 

he  had com ple te ly  satisfied him self o f th a t 

im portan t fact* “  N ow  to  rem ove another 

trifling obstac le , and D eath  and I  have done 

our m o rn in g ’s work.”

So sa y in g , he advanced towards an old 

battered  escru to ire  in  th e  corner, and having 

unlocked i t  w ith  a key which he drew from 

the p o c k e t o f  th e  deceased man’s coat, he, after 

a sh o rt search, possessed him self o f a small 

paper carefully  folded and indorsed. T his he 

tore open , and regarded for some tim e with an 

expression o f  sarcastic contem pt.

<c T o  th e  society for the propagation— ha- 

h a  ! we w ill rem edy th is  folly by and bye, 

in  the  mean tim e we m ust keep up  appear

ances ; so to  begin”—he rang  the bell violently, 

and his features assumed a solemn and lu g u 

brious expression.

“  M ary,” said he w ith apparent agitation, 

when a  slovenly servant-m aid a t length  re

sponded to  his summons, “  I  fear my father
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is dead !— run  to the nearest surgeon’s, that, 

i f  possible, som ething may be done to  re

cover him before i t  is too late ; tell him 

to bring his lancet w ith him  — quick—  

quick ! ”

T h e  servant instantly  departed and our hero 

seated him self a t  the foot o f the bed, in a sad 

and m editative attitude.

“  N ow ,” though t he, “  I  shall have to  listen 

to  the commonplace consolations and pious 

exclam ations o f our particularly  scanty ac* 

quaintance ; luckily we have no relations, th a t 

I  know of, so th a t it will soon be over ; ah I 

here comes the surgeon.”

“  I  will bleed him directly ,” said the hard-by 

abiding hakim, advancing to the bed side of 

the deceased, ci bu t I  see th a t he has been dead 

for some hours.”

“  Is  there no hope ?” said A lfred.

“  N o t the m ost rem ote,” replied the chi- 

rurgeon.

I t  m ust have been very sudden,” rem arked 
our hero.
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<& Y es ; 1 sh o u ld  th in k  it m ust,” rejoined the 

Esculapius.

u  W h a t do  you  suppose was the cause of his 

death ?” in q u ired  A lfred shrugging his shoul

ders.

M I t  is impossible to  conjecture,” replied 

the other.

4< Impossible ?”

41 W ithout a post m o rte m corrected the 

surgeon.

441 have lost an excellent fa ther,* said 

Alfred pressing his hand against his fore

head.

“  Take a little  brandy and w ater,” prescribed 

the general practitioner.

4* W ho can m inister to  a mind diseased ?” 

rejoined A lfred , sorrowfully shaking his head.

"  W h o , indeed I” snivelled the apothecary.
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C H A P T E R  IV .

A PROFESSION AND A NAME*

I t  was the night after the fu n e ra l; A lfred was 

again alone in the same old room and the same 

old arm -chair in which he originally presented 

him self to  the  eyes of the  reader. O n a table 

by  his side were w riting  m aterials, and a  va

rie ty  o f  papers, which he examined w ith great 

attention.

“  T h e  last will and testam ent,” m uttered  

he aloud, fixing his dark, expressive eyes upon
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a  paper be held  in  bis hand, u will a t any rate 

serve me aa a  schedule of the  property. L e t 

n e  see— tw o  thousand seven hundred and 

sixty «five pounds, eleven shillings, and nine 

pence th ree  farthings, in the three p e r  cent 

consolidated bank  annuities—it h*»s an agree

able sound, by M ammon 1 I  wonder how the 

old fellow m anaged to  save such a sum  by  

selling old books and woodouts—cum multis 

aliis qua nunc describere Umgum est— w ith o ther 

antiquarian trash i t  would tak e  a life tim e to 

enumerate.

“  T o  be sure we lived w retchedly enough, 

and a fte r a ll I  believe I  gained more by 

the old books than  he did. I  ex tracted  

their sp irit before he tu rned  them  in to  con

sols, and now my propitious stars have made 

me lord of both.

“  T h en  I  perceive— there is the lease o f  th e  

house— th a t  I  shall sell w ith all convenient 

expedition— and  the  stock o f old books— they
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w ill fetch som ething, I  presume. W ell, for

tu n e  smiles upon me a t la s t—to go a step 

farther than  the Sicilian, I  have a point to 

rest my lever on, and I  will move the  

world.

“  W h a t is the Archim edean screw to  

the power of ready c a s h ! ridiculous com

parison !

“  T he world is open before me, and I  am 

free to  choose m y own position. Suppose I  

were to  en ter m yself a t one o f the inns of 

court and study  for the bar, spend all m y 

money on my noviciate, and take the chance 

o f ge tting  meals and clients afterwards. O r 

shall I  plunge amid the m ire o f commerce, 

and either win a plum, or die a beggar. O r 

rush to  Oxford, take degrees and orders, then 

vegetate a pious orthodox and h a lf starved 

curate. O r walk the hospitals, and pass 

the  hall, then inhabit a house w ith a ruby 

lam p over the door, and display a surgery
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bell, to rn  n ig h t ly  from  the  land o f  rosy 

dreams, and

“ N ature 's best restorer balmy sleep,”

to aid t h e  philoprogenitive efforts o f loving 

wives a n d  miudens. O r shall I  s tru t in  

gaudy l iv e ry , an illpaid w arrior in country  

q u a rte rs . O r jo in  the mob o f artists , and 

daub fla tte rin g  portra its  of old and ugly 

w om en, and th e  fat, unm eaning faces o f their 

children. O r as an architect raise suburban 

villas ; an engineer, and plan trem endous rail

roads ; o r go to  sea and pass long m onths 

deprived o f  woman’s soft and gentle intercourse, 

to me th e  very breath  of life 1 O r take a 

farm and  cultivate corn for pheasants. O r 

worse th an  all, buy h a lf a hundred quills and 

scribble food for harsh and careless critics to  

snarl a t in their ignorance.

“  These a re  the  common turnpike roads o f 

life, along whose dusty  course the  herd of

VOL. l c
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law yers, mei chants, parsons, doctors, soldiers 

and artists, sailors, builders, farm ers and self- 

deceiving poets plod their way w ith slow pe

destrian toil. I ’ve more am bition ; I  m ust 

drive the  m a il!

“  A n independent nobleman ! there’s music 

in  the very sound. L ords are bu t L ords by 

the subservient world’s courtesy, and 1» i f  

skilful enough to  enforce th a t courtesy, am, 1 

opine, as good a L ord  as they. A  rebel, is b u t 

an unsuccessful pa trio t— im posture—b u t im

posture when unveiled, and arts  like mine defy 

discovery. So be it then, I  hereby do confer 

rank , title , and nobility on myself. M oney I  

have to  commence the character, and ingenuity  

to  sustain it, by means fair or foul. A story  

and a name are all now wanting.

c‘ L e t  me consider— English titles are dan

gerous, D eb re tt’s infernal peerage would be

tray  m e ; the title  m ust be foreign th e n —a 

C ount. Y es ; I  am a Count. O f course I  

am ; I  wish I  could rem em ber how our illus
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trious family g a in e d  the title. A h ! I  have i t ; 

my grandfather was sent to  R ussia on a secret 

mission, and f o r  his services to  th e  M uscovite 

government, ennobled  a t S t. P etersbu rgh . I  

have heard m y  father tell the  story  as a child, 

bnt do n o t  rem em ber the particulars. N o t 

being r ic h  he  lived in g rea t retirem ent in  

London, o r i ts  neighbourhood, devoting all his 

time to  m y  education.

“  T h is  golden snuff-box (y et unbought) was a 

present from  the  generous em peror—ha, ha, h a ! 

a splendid tale, 111 w rite i t  down a t once, and 

read i t  ten  tim es over to  fix i t  on m y memory, 

and p reven t the contingency of variations. 

Perhaps by  often telling  the same story I  shall 

myself believe the  th ing  at las t or nearly so, 

and th a t would be advisable.

“  Now, for a  name— a grand, high-sounding, 

interesting nam e—a name whose very tone is 

aristocratic— a  nam e—stay, if  my life m ust be 

an acted lie, m y  nam e at least shall have a dash
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o f tru th . B iron— yes, C ount de B iron is m y  

nam e ; and for a baptism al designation, b y  

heavens I ’ll take M esmer— glorious M esm er ! 

the  bold discoverer o f na tu re ’s m ystic se

crets— and, as I ’ve heard, m y m other’s d is

ta n t relative. Yes, Mesmer Count de Biron is  

m y name l



I
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C H A PT E R  V.

MORALITY.—PRECAUTIONS.

H a v in g  thus delivered him self, Biron (as we 

sh a ll henceforth denom inate our hero) delibe

ra te ly  tossed the dead miser's w ill into the fire, 

and w atched its  rapid consum ption by the 

g reed y  flam es w ith an expression o f grim  

satisfaction  that sat som ewhat strangely 

u p on  his beautiful and alm ost girl-like  

features.

“  Oh th e  folly, fraud, and injustice of the  

hum an  race P  exclaimed the self-made C ount
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in  a b itterly  ironical tone of pseudo virtuous 

indignation, t€  who not only perm it a  privi

leged few to  deprive them  o f th e ir equal 

b irth righ ts as m en, and to monopolise during 

th e ir  lifetim e the earth  and the produce o f  its  

fertile soil, or w hat is, in fine, its simple re

presentative, money, w ith all its  a ttendan t 

comforts and enjoym ents, b u t actually  allow 

them  after death arbitrarily  to  perpetuate their 

illegal possessions to  others, no m atter w hether 

wise or foolish, virtuous or vicious, compelling 

countless generations to bear the burthen  o f  

th e ir  sins and suffer inconceivable miseries, 

the  resu lt o f  the ir prim eval rapacity. F o r  m y 

port I  reassume m y native rig h t—the r ig h t o f  

occupancy, as law yers term  i t  1 love no t 

sordid toil, and see not why I  should be 

doomed to  labour for m y daily bread, in  sweat 

and dark  anxiety, whilst others, far more 

worthless, revel in every delight th a t earth  

can offer P

C ertes, M eaner de B iron was a very wicked
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youth, n o t w i t h s t a n d i n g  his silken looks and 

fine d a rk  e y e s — a  positively shocking cha

racter l S a t  t h e n  i t  m ost be considered th a t 

he w as a l m o s t  en tire ly  self educated, having 

le f t s c h o o l a t  a n  early age, and principally 

g le a n e d  h is  knowledge from  unassisted 

so lita ry  s tu d y , th e  indiscrim inate perusal o f bis 

supposed  fa th e r 's  strange assortm ent o f  books, 

and  th e  shelves o f  a  neighbouring circulating 

library« E v en  as a child he had been con

spicuous fo r his deficiency in  the repetition  

of th e  catechism  by ro te, and hia contem pt 

for all established authority .

B u t we have undertaken to  relate his 

history, no t as th a t of a  perfect and unex

ceptionable young gentlem an like the  J a m 

esian heros o f  the tim es bye-gone, b u t sim ply 

as a rem arkable individual whose thoughts and  

adventures furn ish  subject m atte r for m uch 

curious psychological analysis.

W e have no wish to extenuate his vices, 

bu t tru st th a t the indulgent reader will not,
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as is the general fashion o f these tim es, accuse 

us o f participating in or a t any  ra te  approving 

o f our hero’s misdeeds, because we do not 

stop to  embellish each w ith superem inently 

m oral annotations, and u ltra  v irtuous axioms ac

companied by m ental tu rn ing  up  of th e  eyess 

and pious exclamations o f  sincere horror a t 

bis proceedings.

H aving  destroyed the  obnoxious docum ent 

above m entioned, our adventurer made three 

w eighty resolutions, which he swore, by the 

shades o f  his father, to  keep sacred under all 

circumstances whatever.

T h e  first was never to  know or recognize 

any o f his form er associates, any acquaintances 

o f the defunct miser, or any person or persons 

aw are o f  his real name and origin, whenever o r 

or wherever he m ight encounter th em ; and 

this was the less difficult from the  studious 

and retired  mode o f  life he had previously 

cultivated.

Secondly, he resolved to forget w ith a ll
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convenient sp eed  every fact relative to  his 

cast off fa m ily  and station, which m ight 

m ilita te  a g a in s t th e  little  romance o f history 

— he h ad  adop ted .

A nd  th ird ly , he determ ined upon betaking 

him self to  la belle France as soon as certain  

necessary arrangem ents were effected, per* 

Buaded th a t  i t  would be infinitely more prudent 

and advantageous to  make his grand debut in  

his assumed character abroad than a t  home, 

and q u ite  o u t o f  range of the atmosphere he 

bad form erly so reluctantly  inhaled. T his 

last resolution however he soon had reason 

to recant, as will be seen hereafter.

T he funds happening a t th is crisis to  stand 

above par, he proceeded to  sell ou t the 

whole o f  his stock imm ediately, and paid the 

money, which, w ith w hat he obtained by the 

sale o f  the  o ther effects, * am ounted to about 

three thousand pounds, into a  banker’s at the 

W est E nd  to  the account o f  th a t distingusbed 

young noblem an—C ount M esmer di Biron* 

c  5
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F inally , having taken  u p  hi« quarter« a t  

a quiet second-rate b u t respectable hotel, he 

ordered a couple o f suits o f clothes a t the 

most fashionable and expensive tailor’s in th e  

m etropolis, and in every o ther respect provided 

him self w ith a wardrobe appropriate to  his 

high rank  and pretensions. A  splendid 

dressing-case from M echi’s, boots from Hu* 

bert, Parisian gloves and hat, cards and card 

case, and unexceptionable cane, in short, 

everything th a t according to  his idea apper

tained to  the outw ard mien o f  a gentlem an 

o f good family and moderate fortune.

Since his supposed father's deeease he had 

perm itted a dark, silken fringe of hair to  usurp, 

by degrees, possession o f his upper lip, a satin 

opera-tye replaced the once open collar and 

carelessly exposed n eck ; in tru th , ns he stood 

before a psyche in his new and w ell-fitting 

costum e w ith his sable-trim med great coat, 

his w rinkle scorning gloves, his flexile w alking 

stick , his long dark  curling  hair and neat
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moustache, a n d  h is  alight b a t a th letic  form  

instinct w ith  • s treng th ) graoe, and nervous 

energy, h e  looked— aye, every inch—  a noble

m an! A n d  those  who had known him  in 

his y o u th  o f  poverty  and neediness, m ust 

have had  keen  eyes to  recognize, in the mag

nificent looking individual before us, the  

m isanthropic melancholy student, ere-while 

the te n a n t o f  a  p e tty  book-stall in  one o f the  

dull d ir ty  c ity 's— dullest, d irtiest, and m ost 

obscure thoroughfares.

“  I  can  im agine, ” though t the aspiring 

M esm er ‘‘ old M ops the  grocer m eeting me 

and s ta rtin g  w ith a  so rt o f  dim  rem embrance 

or h a lf  recognition, then  hastily  continuing 

his w ay, laughing a t him self for the  absurd 

and u tte rly  ridiculous supposition.

O r should he venture  to  believe the evidence 

o f  his m em ory and  address me, I  can picture 

his confusion, dismay, and apologies, on my 

deliberately elevating  m y eyebrow s and calmly 

observing— R eally , sir, you m ust m istake me
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for somebody else, I  have no recollection of 

our having ever m et before-------

Y ou are no t M r. -  ?

I  have not th a t honor —  I  wish you, 

as the  Am ericans say, ( a p re tty  considerable, 

damned, particular good m orning,’— or some

th ing  to the same effect, couched perhaps 

in  less objectionable language.

I ------ r------ 1 beg your pardon, s ir ,— quite

a  m istake, I  see now — different voice— al

together different— very sorry.

Then I  should bow to the poor embarrassed 

devil with good hum ored condescending po

liteness, and walk coolly aw ay, leaving him 

w ith open m outh and eyes, m uttering  a thou

sand curses on his own super-em inent stu 

pid ity .”

A fte r  all our hero was a different person, 

and had in fact so completely divested him self 

o f  his ci devant individuality, th a t the com edy 

above rehearsed in his im agination seemed in  

as little  danger o f  a performance upon th e
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s ta g e  o f  r e a l i t j ,  ms, (to  keep up the theatrical 

m e ta p h o r )  t h e  tale recorded betw een the 

b o a rd s  o f  th e s e  no doubt highly en tertain ing 

v o lu m e s , is  m ost assuredly but a faint com- 

m e m m o ra tio n  o f  events once acted upon the 

b o a rd s  o f  l i f e ,  an d  still— O temporal O moresl 

— m o s t  su c c e ss fu lly  a c tin g !



38 THE W P06T0B.

C H A P T E R  V I.

a t  t h e  t h e a t r e

W e left M esm er im agining improbabilities 

before a  looking-glass. T his was not, however, 

an occupation to  afford any very lasting  ex

c item en t; accordingly our adventurer seized 

his chapeau, and , i t  being about the n in th  

hour, sallied forth  in  search of fresh amuse

m ent.

Passing the H aym arke t theatre , and the 

bills having an a ttrac tive  look, he forthw ith
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entered th a t  tem ple o f Thespis, and was 

soon com fortab ly  established in  one o f  the 

stalls.

T he f irs t  piece being over, he stood up in 

a grace fu lly  lounging attitude , w ith his back 

to th e  orchestra , and surveyed the beauty  in  

tie rs  a ro u n d  him  through his new opera glass, 

w ith th e  easy m anner and languid nonchalance 

o f a  tw en ty  seasoned dandy.

Scarcely however had he glanced along 

the  dress circle, when a face in one o f th e  

private boxes completely rivetted  his a t

tention.

T he sigh t o f the G orgon’s grisly  and snake 

entangled head could no t have exercised a 

more pe trify ing  effect upon the savage band 

of Pen theus, th an  did th a t exquisitely  lovely 

countenance upon the fascinated Biron.

H e stood lik e  a m arble sta tue in a  museum—  

a pump in  a  square, a hat-stand in a hall—  

pray, choose y o u r simile, as sings the  bard 

of Greece in  h is inim itable Ju a n . W e  don’t
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pretend to  be economical w ith o ther people’s 

ideas, so i f  you are not of opinion th a t compa

risons are as odious as the proverb insinuated), 

pray  liken my hero to  a tea-urn , a  camphine 

lamp, the D uke of York’s column, H e r  M a

jes ty ’s patronage of art, science, and litera tu re , 

or anyth ing  else in the world th a t stands still 

and dues not move either forwards or back

wards, upwards, downwards, obliquely, diagon

ally , in a s tra igh t line, a crooked one, or in any 

o ther conceivable direction.

In  short, M esmer stood in a “  p retty  con

siderable fix,1’ an we are given to  understand the 

Yankee barbarians on the other side o f the ocean 

express themselves. H is  “ D olland” still raised 

to  his eye still pointed tow ards the private 

box, in which, like a brilliant diamond brooch 

in  (use a significant commercial idiom) a d itto  

of red morocco lined with velvet, was set or 

seated, the lustrous gem o f beauty to whom 

o u r susceptible hero had, for the tim e being,
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already, ( le g a lly  speaking) sold, assigned, 

transferred, a n d  made over his valuable and 

fire circulating h e a r t ;  though 1 m ust candidly 

confess i t  m y  opinion as a  conscientious man 

of law, ( I  once read a volume and a  ha lf o f 

Blackstone’s com m entaries) th a t the want of 

consideration would have rendered th e  con

veyance practically  void — at any ra te  in  

court*— C ourting  is qu ite  another affi&ir I  ap

prehend.

H e  stood and gazed. T he orchestra com

m enced their to il—he heard them  not. The 

cu rta in  ro6e—he marked it  not. T he p itites 

called upon him  “  to  sit down,” to  44 remove his 

h a t,” to  44 take off his head !” their words fell 

upon his ear unheeded.

A t length an individual behind him touched 

his shoulder w ith an umbrella ; he started, fe lt 

inclined to  blush at his absence o f mind—but 

did not— and sank back into his seat still gaz

ing on th e star that threw its gentle radiance
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oyer his n ight, w ith alm ost passionate in

tensity .

M eanwhile the young lady becoming con

scious o f  B iron’s enthusiastic scrutiny, and 

either supposing him an acquaintance or reci

procally (perhaps m agnetically) a ttrac ted  by 

th e  beauty of his features, or as is most plau

sibly to  be conjectured incited by  simple 

Curiosity, in  like m anner raised her opera- 

glass to  her eye and regarded the  young 

C ount mare wo w ith m ost persevering vi

gilance.

D elightful communion o f soul with soul, o f 

which the eye is as it were the window, 

brought by the magic m edium of science, in  

the  sb ape o f D olland’s opera-glasses, to  such 

charm ing, apparent proxim ity whilst the placid 

consciousness o f  the really intervening distance 

perm its the soft enrap turing  intercourse un 

broken in upon by blushes, cast down eyes, 

and the  spiteful comments o f your saintly 

prudes and still more prudish sinners I
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u F a re w e ll  angelic  dream P  m urm ured the 

toi d uant D e  B iro n  as he watched his unknow n 

charm er re c e d in g  from the box, “  farew ell—I  

fear, fo r  e v e r P

B a t ,  a s  sh e  reached the door o f  the  loge> to 

our h e ro ’s  ineffable satisfaction the  beautiful 

so rceress tu rn ed  round for an instan t, her dark 

fu r  t ip p e t  exquisitely  contrasting  w ith her 

iv o ry  neck  and coquettishly peeping shoulders, 

and  b e n t  one last look upon him , then  vanished 

lik e  a  silvery vision o f  the  n ight.

M esm er fe lt a sudden pang  d art like a 

poniard  th rough  his b r e a s t ; he absolutely 

groaned.

A no ther m oment, and he was outside 

the theatre . H e  would follow her home ; he 

would find ou t where she lived— he w ould— 

bu t ju s t  as he reached the door, tw o vehicles 

drove from  i t  in  to ta lly  opposite directions. 

W ho was to  tell him  which contained his 

goddess ?

B u t she m igh t not have left th e  theatre  1—
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fragile reed o f  hope ! F o r  full a q u arte r o f 

an hour he watched in  vain, then  m uttering  

an exclamation o f  despair he en tered  the Café 

n ex t door— and ordered—some whisky punch 

and a cigar.
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C H A P T E R  V I I .

EAVESDROPPING.

I f  th e re  was one redeem ing point in  M esm er 

d e  B iro n ’s character i t  was his enthusiastic 

appreciation  of beauty. Yes, w ondrous as i t  

m ay  appear, this strange being from  whose 

h e a r t  honor, shame and remoree were for ever 

banished, th e  ru ling  principle o f  whose nature 

was a pride boundless as th a t o f th e  fallen 

archangel L uc ife r, the  fabled m onarch o f  the 

fiends, a g ian t selfishness alm ost sublime in its
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complete consistency, th rilled  w ith delight 

before a painting or a  sta tue, bounded w ith 

jo y  on beholding a magnificent landsca}>e—  

judge, then, o f his sensations a t the sight o f 

one of the loveliest specimens o f  female 

beauty, a p icture  lighted by the fire of passion, 

o f all the works o f na tu re , a t once the 

most a ttractively  enchanting, the most un

doubtedly divine!

“  M atchless g i r l !” thought th e  stricken 

M esmer as he abstractedly stirred  his punch 

w ith his cigar.

“  The London and Bubb!eton railway shares 

will be a t a premium to-m orrow, I  expect,” 

said a business-like voice in  the  nex t box.

“  Good heavens ! if I  should never see her 

again,” continued the soliloquizing B iron w ith 

a feeling nearly allied to  desperation.

“  T hen I  shall sell ou t, o f course,” replied 

a second voice in  reply to  h is companion’s p re 

vious rem ark.

“ Who can she be I  wonder ! I  would give

46
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a hundred gu ineas to  know her name or resi

dence P  th ough t th e  Count.

M Don’t  th row  away your m oney,” said 

the first voice coolly ; 4‘ patience, my dear 

fellow, an d  th e  shares will go up  like a  

balloon."

“  I  fee l devilishly m iserable 1 ” though t 

Biron ; “  w aiter ! bring me another cigar ; 

it is no use giving w ay—pooh ! M esmer C ount 

de B iron, h e  a man ; consider how improbable 

it is th a t  you will ever see her aga in—pshaw, 

childish nonsense P

u A n d  about th a t house ?* said the second 

voice in  th e  nex t box in  a lower tone than its 

owner had h itherto  used.

O ur hero having roused him self from his 

reverie was induced, by the m ysterious way in  

which th is question, in the  adjoining box, was 

asked, to  g ive his a ttention , in some measure, 

to the conversation carried on behind him, 

glad o f som ething to  d istract his thoughts from 

the fruitless consideration o f a subject which
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could b u t excite feelings o f  disappointm ent 

and vexation.

M W ell,” replied th e  first speaker, M in  m y  

opinion the sooner it  is done th e  b e t t e r ; a t  

any rate  I  know this, th a t i f  I  had the m o n ey  

a t command, to-m orrow’s sun should no t g o  

down before the bargain  was closed/’

“  B u t are you sure th a t he is persuaded o f  

the  weakness o f his title  ?”

“  Q u ite—positively. In  fact I  made h im  

believe tha t in case o f  a law su it the chances 

were, if  anything, ra ther in favour of the o th e r  

party  claiming.”

“  A nd you are quite certain  th a t there  is n o  

real danger ?”

“  M y dear Cashall do you know w ho I  

am , o r—1n

u  I  beg your pardon—I  beg your p a rdon  ; 

i t  shall be done a t o n c e ; pray arrange i t  a ll  

for me w ithout delay.”

“  A nd the promissory notes ?” said the o th e r  

almost in a whisper.
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Yes, y es  ; they shall be given up— you 

dull have th em  the moment the deeds are 

signed.”

rt Ha l ha ! a  new way to pay old debts,” 

chuckled the other.

u Hi I hi 1** laughed C a sh a ll; “  by the way, 

what did you say was the num ber of the 

house ?”

lt Twenty-seven, D — —  S tree t,” said his 

companion slowly, and d istinctly , whilst 

die other wrote down the address in his

pocket-book.

" It is a splendid house,” said Mr. Cashall's 

obliging friend, “ and io a most desirable situa- 

decidedly fashionable, and likely to  be- 

c°me still more so from the projected improve- 

meQta ; the ren t m ust be, a t the least, two 

hundred a-year."

*c Two hundred, eh ? said Cashall, “  not bad 

Merest for twelve, is it ?

“ Between sixteen and seventeen per cent 

ieplied his companion dryly.

VOL i  d
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4c W ell, I  am very much obliged to you, and 

if  I  ever have an oppor— ”

“ N o t another word, my dear sir ! you give 

me up those little  scraps of paper of mine 

which, entre nous, are w oith  little  or nothing, 

for I  never intended to  pay them , and you 

owe me nothing or next to  nothing.”

This was u ttered  in a half jocu lar, ha lf 

serious manner.

u G a d ! you are a cool hand M onville,”  re

plied C a sh a ll; “ bu t we m ust be going . A h  ! 

i t  is raining, very fast too, have you an 

um brella ?*'

M No, I  never carry one ; I  do not mind the 

w et.’

u You are not afraid of drow ning ; reserved 

for a loftier destiny, eh ?” said the other laugh

ing a t this stalest o f  jokes.

« H a-ha I” laughed M onville w ith an almost 

im perceptible tinge of sarcasm in his m anner, 

as they  qu itted  the coffee room.

F rom  the m om ent these two individuals had



TH E IMPOSTOR* 51

risen the smo-jur* C oun t bad regarded th e »  

witJa quiet but m arked  attention . In  the taller 

of the two, a  s to a t, bu rly , middle aged man, 

in a drab g rea t coat, w ith huge black whiskers 

and eye-brows, a large aquiline nose, and a  

countenance in which the anim al essentially 

predominated, he a t once recognised him who 

had been addressed as CashaU, and whom  he 

rightly conjectured to  be a m an of commercial 

pursuits of some kind or other. H is com

panion Monville, a fair, slim, good-looking 

man, of about eight and tw en ty , he was 

inclined to regard as a member o f the legal 

profession, and there, too, the event did justice 

to his penetration.

“ Waiter,” said B iron, as soon as the door 

closed upon the two strangers, "  have you a 

pen or a pencil

“ Yes, in a m om ent,” replied th a t personage, 

awed by our hero’s dignified and aristocratic 

appearance.

De Biron drew a card-case from his pocket, 

d  3
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scribbled a  few hieroglyphics upon th e  back  

o f one o f  the  cards, paid for bis punch and 

cigars, and retu rned  to  his hotel to  dream  

of the  bright-eyed beauty  o f  th e  H ay- 

m arket.

H ad  his soul depended upon the  event he 

could no t have told the name o f a  single cha

rac ter represented in  the comedy which he 

had—not witnessed.
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C H A P T E R  V I I I .

THB TEST.

A lth o u g h  no t heavily, the rain  still continued 

to  descend, and th e  bleak wind moaned p ito  

ously along the  streets, as M esmer qu itted  the 

Café, and w ithout noticing the  call o f a soli

ta ry  cabm an who still lingered upon th e  stand 

before th e  theatre, proceeded homewards on 

foot w ith  long and rapid strides.

I t  was one o f the peculiar tra its  in the 

character o f  th is singular man to  take the
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greatest pleasure in th ings which to  most o ther 

people were sources o f  infinite discomfort and  

annoyance. W in d  and rain were his especial 

delight, indeed, his na tu re  seemed almost to  

partake o f the amphibious, for he would ac

tually  often select a circuitous route in prefe

rence to  the direct road, on occasions such as 

we are describing.

W h eth e r th is was to  be referred to  an in 

nate sp irit of contradiction, to  his b irth  upon 

the waves, o r to  any o ther cause, physical o r 

moral, I  leave to the decision o f the more p ro

found students of hum an physiology.

H ere let it  suffice to  sta te  the simple fact 

th a t such was positively th e  case with our ec

centric  hero.

H e had not walked far in  his whimsical 

defiance o f the elem ents, when he was sta rtled  by 

hearing his name — his real name distinctly  

u ttered  behind him. H e  started , and his first 

im pulse was to  walk on w ithout noticing the 

appeal, b u t a small hand laid gen tly  upon his



T H E  IMPOSTOR. 55

arm, induced h im  to  tu rn  round and confront 

the speaker.

A tall, s ic k ly  looking girl, w ith  a face o f 

more than  o rd in a ry  beauty , whose pallor was 

rendered alm ost ghastly  by the ligh t shining 

through a green bottle in a neighbouring 

chemist’s window, poorly attired  and dripping 

with wet, confronted him.

“ Alfred F  said she in a voice trem bling 

with emotion, u dear A lfred, how glad I  am 

to see that you have become rich— for what 

other conclusion can I  draw from  your present 

appearance —  A h 1 you do not know what 

1 have sufferedF

“ But really, yon,” — M esm er began, bu t 

the girl, w ithout heeding his in terruption , and 

pressing his hand to  her bosom, continued 

with increased anim ation.

u You cannot conceive all the  m isery I  have 

endured— I  will not en ter into details, they 

hut pain you— b u t o h ! how glad I  am 

that we have m et to-night, for yon  will forgive
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m e, A lfred,— you must forgive me when I  

acknowledge th a t to -night—»this fearful n ig h t! 

I  have wandered forth , driven by w ant, by 

starvation— not my own— bu t my child’s, our 

child’s, to seek for bread— now th a t every 

o ther resource has failed m e— in degradation 

and infam y I*

“  M y dear g irl,” said M esm er calm ly, un

moved in the slightest degree by the touching 

accents of m aternal affection and devotion to  

himself, in  which his poor victim  bad delivered 

herself, “  you evidently m istake me for 

another, my name is C ount de B iron.”

“ W h a tI” exclaimed th e  g irl, s ta rtin g  back, 

“ is it possible?— Indeed I  beg your pardon, 

s i r : there is a g rea t resem blance between your 

face and th a t of a  friend I once had, excuse 

me, I  am sorry 1 detained you.”

“ S tay ,” said B iron, “  although I  am  not 

the person you took me for, as I  have heard 

the tale of your misfortunes and am  convinced 

o f th e  tru th  o f  what you have sta ted—it  would
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bare been s tr a n g e  i f  he had n o t been so—  

“ Allow me to  offer yon a  slight assistance, 

which may pe rh ap s be the means o f rescuing 

you from a n  abyss, whence there  is no re tu rn  

—good n ig h t— be honest, industrious, and vir

tuous, and b r ig h t days may y e t be in  store for 

you, for rem em ber, ‘virtue is its own rew ard ’— 

its only rew ard  too, in  most cases!” thought 

Biron, w ith  an  in ternal smile o f derision.

“ May G od rew ard you fo r your k indness!’ 

sobbed the unfortunate , awed by the impressive 

way in which th e  last words had Iteen u ttered , 

and grasping the  gold which B iron tendered 

with all the nervous eagerness of destitution.

u No thanks,” said M esmer, kindly, “  i t  is 

nothing to  m e, I  have p lenty and to  sp a re ; 

tell me where you live, and you m ay perhaps 

hear further from me.”

The girl m entioned an obscure street in the 

suburbs, and would have reiterated  her ex

pressions of gratitude , b u t the generous stran

ger was already strid ing  away.

“ How very  like my dear A lfred I” she 
D 5
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m urm ured. u A h ! i f  he could bu t see m y 

present s ta te!— th a t is, i f  he y e t lives— fer 

his m ysterious disappearanoe has never been 

accounted for, he may have been m urdered—  

terrib le  thought I — and yet b e tte r to  die, to  

sleep in the peaceful grave, than to  suffer 

the  united pangs o f  poverty and rem orse 

as I  d o r

W as it  im agination th a t suggested to  the  ear 

of the drenched victim  of passion and misplaced 

affection, a stifled laugh of scorn from behind 

her ? She hurried onwards to  her poor abode 

w ith quickened steps and palpitating  heart. 

W ho th a t has never felt want, can depict 

the joy  arising even from the prospect o f 

a meal.

M eanwhile— strange anomaly in the natu re  

of m ankind ! —  the  unprincipled, or ra th e r the  

wrong principled M esm er, felt all, and more 

than  the usual pleasure resulting from 

the  feeling o f having relieved a  suffering 

fellow creature. P erhaps B iron could be
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generous th o u g h  incapable o f being ju s t— his 

heart could sw ell w ith benevolence whilst 

contemplating th e  darkest deceptions, and the 

basest frands ; could congratulate itself upon 

bestowing a few paltry  pieces o f  gold, o f which 

he could no t possibly feel th e  w ant, upon a 

being who b u t for his selfish th irs t o f  en

joyment m ight have remained pure and happy 

in the possession o f  virtue, respectability, and 

oomfort

Perhaps even in  his breast the  voice o f paternal 

affection was no t altogether silent, and  he 

would save th e  child o f his selfish and un

reflecting passion, from the horrors o f  the 

most terrible o f deaths. A ll th is  is barely 

possible.

59*
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C H A P T E R  IX .

Madness.

E arly the nex t m orning oar hero was 

aroused by a noise overhead, suggestive o f the 

notion th a t all the  devils in Pandem onium  

had either broken loose or had a holiday given 

them — and devils are addicted to  gym nastics, 

or the pantom im ic philosophers a t the T heatres 

R oyal D ru ry  L ane and Covent G arden, &c., 

blunder most egregiously.

B a n g ! — crash !— bum p! the fu rn itu re  in
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th e  rooms above seemed, like the  renowned 

Baron M unchausen’s wardrobe, to  have gone 

raving mad.

Nothing is m ore disagreeable than  donbt, 

so Mesmer hastily  drew on th a t portion o f 

the European costum e which modern refine

ment so delights to  allude to  under every 

variety of misnomer —  I  mean his trousers, 

thrust his feat in to  his slippers and his arm s 

into hi* dressing-gown which he hastily bu t

toned, and emerged from his cham ber in 

order to  ascertain the cause o f  the d isturb

ance.

The first th ing he m et w ith on his way 

upstairs to  the  next floor, where the aforesaid 

diabolical gym nastics or insane upholstery galo- 

pades w ere apparently  going on, was a large 

arm chair in  a s ta te  o f rapid locomotion, 

strongly encouraging the la tte r  hypothesis, 

this was followed by sundry specimens o f 

crockery, ju g s , basins, ewers, soap-dishes, and 

other u tilita rian  contrivances.
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B y no little  exertion o f ag ility , the  dauntless 

B iron managed to  escape from  all these dangers, 

and a t length  gained the  landing in  safety, 

where a scene exhibiting  a  rem arkrble m ixture 

o f the  terrib le and the  ludicrous presented 

itself.------

In  a sh irt to rn  almost to  ribbands, w ith 

flashing eyes, and face o f  a deep purple tin t, 

stood a man o f the middle height and very 

m uscular proportions, before the  door of a 

room nearly opposite to  the  sta ircase; over 

the balusters o f  which he was in th e  ac t 

of launching a tow el-stand with every indi

cation o f the wildest fury. H e  then rushed 

into his room and instantly  returned  w ith a 

pair of boots and a  looking-glass, which he 

would have served in the same m anner had 

not M esm er stepped up to  him, and fixing 

his eyes calmly upon him, said in  an easy,

unembarrassed manner------ -

“  I  would not throw  the glass over, i f  

I  were you, because i t  m ight perhaps g e t 

broken * ------
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‘‘ Ah T s a id  th e  maniac, (for th a t each he 

was must h av e  been evident a t a glance) very 

true, I  did n o t th in k  o f tha t.”

“ I  wish yon  could tell me what tim e it ie 7* 

continued B iron , “  I  have left my watch 

below.”

The maniac paused, he  appeared to be try ing  

to recollect, and tw o o r th ree tim es made a dive 

with his hand in to  an  im aginary waistcoat 

pocket, un til evidently vexed a t the  unsuc

cessful result, he exclaimed im patiently ,—

“ 1 am sorry I  can 't tell you, s ir , b n t ex 

cuse me, I  am very busy, I  have a g rea t deal 

uore work to  g e t through this m orning.”

“ Can I  assist yon ?” said M esmer, “  I  have 

nothing particu lar to  engage m y attention 

jost now.”

"W hy,” said the madman, “ I  th ink  you 

°^ght help me a  little . Suppose you carry the 

things out o f th e  room an d  I  throw  them  over, 

18 you bring them  to me T  

“ Well th a t would be a  very good plan,”
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■aid the  C ount, “  b u t  do no t yon th ink  it  

would be better i f  we were to  take ou t all the 

th ings first on the landing, and have one grand 

smash, eh  7*

“  A h, th a t is a  fine idea !” said the  mad

man eagerly, and they  entered  the room 

together.

M eanwhile, from  the  doors o f every chamber 

in  the passage protruded the beads o f the  occu

pants, who, a ttrac ted  by the  noise, bad not, 

however, ventured to  in terfere w ith the  pro

ceedings of the lunatic , whose savage violence 

filled them  with dism ay and terror.

B u t B iron  feared neither madmen nor any

th ing  else in  the heavens above o r in the earth  

be low ; he would have shaken hands w ith 

the  fiend A rim anes in his hall o f  fire, could he 

have found his way th ither, would have slept 

w ith the calmness o f an  innocent maiden be

neath  a  spreading tree , in  the m idnight forest, 

where desperate robbers congregate, and deeds 

o f blood are planned, amid horrid m irth , or 

in  the gloomy catacombs, where grisly spectres
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talk, and pallid  gauze-like ghosts j e l l  their

t

a Is it abso lu tely  necessary, then, to  throw 

all the furn iture  dow n stairs 7* enquired Biron, 

gravely.

*( W hy, y e s r e p l i e d  the maniac glancing 

cautiously around him, “  I  do no t see how 

it can be av o id ed ; the  fact is,” and he 

approached M esm er, and whispered m yste

riously in his ear— ci the fact is, th a t they are 

so thin, they will hide themselves alm ost any

where—there is no driving them  ou t a t all— 

there they have been now, chiefly under the 

bed, for the  last three m onths, coiled up, 

with their heads in th e ir m ouths— it ’s a wonder 

they don’t  get th e  stitch  in the ir sides or the 

cramp—th ere  they  are— little  skeletons, you 

know, a ll bones —  bones 1" and the maniac 

nodded w ith  g rea t emphasis and sagacity—• 

“ one of them  is Susan, th a t used to  be a t 

the ‘ G reen  L io n ,’ in  F le e t- s tr e e t ; i t  is quite  

extraordinary how they can live, never eating
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anyth ing  bu t d irty  boots and  feathers—quite  

unaccountable !”

Mesm-er agreed w ith him th a t there was no 

accounting fo r it, and they proceeded to  re

move the chairs and o ther smaller articles ol 

furn iture , when the madman suddenly declared 

that he was dreadfully th irs ty , and should die 

in  precisely three m inutes and th ree  quarters 

i f  he were not instan tly  supplied with some 

pure spring w a te r ; thereupon rushing out 

upon the landing, he vociferated loudly, 

“  w ater, w ater, w ater !” in tones o f the most 

thrilling  anxiety.

M esmer took th is  opportunity  to  draw the  

key from the inside of the door unperceived 

by the m aniac, who still continued his demand 

for u w ater.”

A t length the waiters, the boots, and several 

other people seeing th a t no more fu rn itu re  

was throw n down stairs, and tha t the general 

aspect o f affairs was becoming less dangerous, 

ventured to  approach the  lunatic  who was in  a
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few momenta su rrounded  by men and women, 

each bolding g lasses, bottles, and ju g s o f  water 

in their hands, w hich they  proffered w ith g rea t 

assiduity.

A ll w ere, how ever, angrily rejected by the 

maniac, w ho declared th a t although he had 

crossed th e  desert a g rea t m any tim es be had 

never been in a worse caravanserai before. 

<4 W h ere  was the  spring ? he would go and 

drink th e  w ater from the w e l l !”

* T h e re  is some really pure w ater here .” 

said B iron pointing to the corner o f the 

room ; the madman left the door-way ; in 

another instan t the door was closed and locked 

on the outside ; he was a prisoner.

A t  th is satisfactory term ination of the ad

venture, everybody loudly applauded our hero’s 

presence o f mind.

U pon m aking inquiries, it  appeared th a t the 

unfortunate gentlem an had arrived the evening 

before in  a  perfectly  sane sta te  of m ind, and 

had sopped and gone to bed in a very rational
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and qu iet m anner. W h o  or w hat he w as, 

nobody was able to  say, so M esm er o rd ered  

breakfast in th e  coffee-room, and retu rned  t o  

his cham ber, in  order to  com plete his to ile t te , 

whilst the o ther ladies and gentlem en ( t h e  

form er especially) m uch shocked a t  th e  desha

bille in which they  confronted one a n o th e r , 

hastened back to  their chambers.
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C H A P T E K  X .

THE BARGAIN.

W ise m en  m ake good breakfasts. T hey  re* 

gard  th e  m atu tina l meal as a good builder does 

th e  foundation  of a house, upon which a safe 

and  la s tin g  superstructure may be raised, 

there fo re  they  m ake i t  solid, and o f strong 

proportions.

M esm er de B iron entertained profoundly 

philosophic views upon this im portan t point, and 

although he did not, like the  now everlastingly
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damned caliph of Bagdad, the wicked necro

mancer Vathek, indulge in three hundred dishes 

at a sitting, yet was he in his way by no means 

a contemptible gourmand.

The prospect of subsequently putting into 

execution a scheme of super-eminently refined 

and ingenious rascality, added, on the present, 

occasion, a double zest to our noble hero’s 

appetite.

Eating and drinking are functions of the 

utmost importance ; life, the most valuable 

of our possessions, depends, as every one must 

be aware, upon their due and proper ex

ercise.

It appears to me that the influence of nu

triment and its varieties, upon the mind 

baa hitherto been very insufficiently inves

tigated.

For my part, next to what a man does and 

thinksy I regard what he eats as of the most 

paramount consequence. I shah, therefore, 

give an abridged detail of Count Meaner de
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Biron’s breakfast, without further preface or 

apology.

It consisted of five courses. The first course 

comprised coffee, rolls, toast, mutton chop», 

fried soles and deviled kidneys.

The second was composed of chocolate, 

cold fowls and game, preserves, and potted 

meats.

The third, of a demi-bonteMe of champagne 

and three roasted chesnuts.

The fourth, of the morning papers ; that is 

to say, Mestner ran his eye over the columns 

of the Times and Morning Chronicle, and 

hung the Post over the back of a chair, by way 

of a fire-screen, thus for once actually making it 

useful in defiance of it» decidedly anti-utili

tarian idiosyncrasy.

The fifth and last course was represented 

by a splendid cigar, which Biron half smoked 

away, and threw the remaining portion at the. 

Dose of an old tom-cat who had strayed into 

the coffee-room.
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H aving accomplished th is last feat with 

g rea t satisfaction to  him self personally, and 

the infinite annoyance o f the  poor persecuted 

quadruped, whose nose was m ost alarm ingly 

scarified, he drew on his g reat coat, and pre

pared for a walk.

T he m orning was fine, b u t chilly, and o u r 

hero walked rapidly tow ards the street speci

fied by the stranger a t the café o f the  p re

vious evening. T hen  having found the house 

in question, and seen a t a glance th a t i t  fa r  

exceeded in value the sum mentioned by 

Cashall, he proceeded to knock and ring  w ith  

considerable vehemence.

“  Is  Colonel Rossm ill a t home ?” enqu ired  

M esmer, who had ascertained the name from  

the  C ourt Guide.

w Yes, sir,* said the footm an.

“  I  wish to speak with him on business,” 

continued Biron. 

u W h a t name, sir ?”

T h e  C ount gave his card, and in  a few
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minutes was ushered into a spacious and well 

furnished library.

A man of about eight and thirty, of a tall 

and majestic shape, arose as he entered, and 

bowing with great politeness, pointed to an 

«asy chair of an inviting aspect, and requested 

Biron to be seated.

Mesmer complied, with a bow of equal po

liteness, and said —

141 believe I have the pleasure of speaking 

»ith Colonel Rossmill ?”

“ I am he,” replied the Colonel, “ pray will 

y°u explain the object of your visit?”

But before proceeding further in this con

versation, it may be as well briefly to describe 

b̂eper&on of the last speaker, also, still more 

briefly the apartment wherein he spoke.

Colonel Rossmill, as already observed, was 

•bout eight and thirty years of age, his features 

were severely aquiline, his eyes black, large, 

*ud brilliantly ket*n; his hair was the hue of

VOL I E
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je t , and a slight baldness made his naturally 

high forehead appear still more so. H e was 

m oreover a man of excellent fam ily, great 

talen t, not unknow n to literary  fame and much 

addicted to scientific pursuits.

H is library was less amply furnished with 

books than with machines and models of various 

k in d s ; air-pum ps, electrifying-m achines, vials, 

and crucibles in endless v a r ie ty ; galvanic 

batteries, telescopes, and ekeletons, w ith an 

immense variety of phrenological casts of such 

varied forms and sizes, th a t any one unac

quainted w ith the  subject, would scarcely 

have conceived it possible th a t one hum an 

cranium  should so prodigiously differ from  

another.

“ I  have been informed,” said B iron, in  

reply to the colonel’s query , “  th a t you have 

some in tention  of disposing o f this house.”

“  I t  is the case,” said Colonel Bossmill.

U I  wish to  purchase a  house,” resum ed 

B iron, “ in this part of the town, and I  th in k



T H E  IMPOfirOB. 75

that this would suit me. By my father’s 

death I have been recently left in the pos

session of some property, and 1 wish to live 

m a way more suitable to my rank than my 

poor father, who had but one fault, avarice, 

which, I am sor*y to say, he carried to a most 

unreasonable extent.”

“ I should think he must have had very large 

acquisitiveness,” 6aid the colonel.

w No doubt of it,” replied Biron, u I was 

quite surprised at the fortune be left me, 

considering how secluded aud penuriously we 

hid lived.”

“ You have not a cast of his head, I sup- 

poae^said the phrenologist.

“ No,” replied Mesmer.

That is a great pity.”

u It is indeed —I always thought phrenology 

a most deeply interesting study, and had I had 

the means, should have prosecuted it with 

great ardor; but during my father’s life time 

this was utterly impracticable, now, however 

E 3
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as soon as I  can get a house I  shall resume it 

with increased zeal. Indeed, I have some 

idea of forming a sort of museum of casts, 

beginning at the lowest and least sagacious of 

quadrupeds ascending to the greatest and most 

intellectual of men. ’

“ An excellent plan!” exclaimed Colonel 

Rossmill, becoming every moment more pre- 

posseseed in favour of our hero, who knew so 

well how to touch the sympathetic chords 

of the human mind, and feigned so skilfully 

the warmest enthusiasm even for pursuits he in 

reality despised and detested, which however 

was by no means the case in the present instance.

a To each of these casts,” continued he, 

“ I would append the character of the person 

from whose head it was taken, and I conceive 

that in the teeth of such evidence few would 

be sufficiently bold to dispute the truth of 

this glorious science.”

“ One would fancy not,” said the colonel 

i* if we did not know from sad experience the
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tremendous d ifficu lties  involved in the estab

lishment of th e  sim p lest and m ost palpable 

truths.”

“ And y e t,” said Mesmer, 44 how many 

absurdities do th e  generality  o f m ankind re

ceive as indisputable facts, w ithout requiring  

even the shadow o f  proof or testim ony, merely 

because they w ere inculcated in youth , backed 

by the prejudice o f education, or supported 

by the countenance o f an tiqu ity .”

“ The shield o f  unnum bered follies in every 

age!” rejoined RossmilL 

w True,”  said B iro n ,44 and saves logic, which 

to those who have none a t band, is often mons

trously convenient.— B u t to  re tu rn  to  business 

“-the house I  mean.”

And our designing hero affected to  look a t 

bis watch as if  his tim e were valuable in the 

highest degree, or he had some most im portant 

appointment in immediate prospect.

Really I  m ust apologise for my digres- 

said Colonel Rossmill.
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“  P ray  do nothing of the k ind ,” in te rrup ted  

Biron, “ phrenology is qu ite  m y mania, and 

nothing would more delight me than to com

pare notes w ith one who has evidently dived 

so profoundly into the  springs o f the  science ; 

b u t tfiis m orning I am unfortunately  pressed 

for tim e.”

“  I  am sure I  should be most happy at any  

other tim e, i f  you would favor me w ith a  

call,” said Rossmill.

“  N oth ing  would give me g rea ter pleasure,” 

responded Biron.

u  W ell then, w ith regard to  the house, the  

fact is th is ; I  have no fam ily, m y wife has 

been dead for some years, and I  find this house 

m uch more spacious than  I  require, besides 

being very expensive, and owing to  the ex

traordinary  conduct o f a brother-in-law  o f 

mine, I  have lately  had very heavy dem ands 

upon my purse— you see th a t c a s t - r e m a r k  

the large benevolence—* the  trem endous destruct
iveness, and the total w ant of acq uisitivenessJ*
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<( In truth a m ost unfo rtuna te  com binationP  

exclaimed Mesmer.

“ Unfortunate indeed, b u t see, worse than 

>11) the very m oderate conscientiousness,9*
The (man w ithou t a  conscience ’ smiled 

sardonically as th e  colonel n ttered  these last 

words, and took from  them  a useful h in t for 

his after conduct.

“ That cast is m y poor brother-in-law ’s,” 

continued Rossmill almost m ournfully, “ how 

<*a I blame him  for actions, which, with 

organs thus developed, are, according to  my 

convictions, inevitable.”

" How, indeed,” said M esmer.

"Well,* continued the colonel, “ for the 

reasons I  have sta ted , I  wish to  sell the lease 

of the house, which has still some eigh ty  years 

to run, b u t unfortunately  my title  to  tbe pro

perty is d isp u te d /

Here Colonel Rossmill entered  in to  detail«, 

which would prove b u t little  interesting  to the 

reader, and as they are qu ite  irrelevant to this
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history, I  shall not here en ter into their dis

cussion.

“  I t  appears to m e/3 said B iron, when the 

phrenologist had concluded his sta tem ent, 

“ 'th a t your title  is quite valid notw ithstand

ing all you have sta ted------ ”

u B u t I  m ust forewarn you,” said the colonel, 

who like B ru tus was 4 an honorable m an,9 

th a t my solicitor, M r. M onville, expresses 

great doubt upon the subject, and indeed, th e  

dread of a law suit, which above all th ings 

I  hold in unqualified abhorrence, was an ad 

ditional reason for my disposal o f the house."

“  N evertheless,” said Mesmer, “ I  am q u ite  

willing to purchase th e . property , though o f 

course the contingency of a law suit m ust in 

some degree influence its value*”

44 W ell,” said Rossm ill, “ as there  is this 

danger im pending, and ready money is an

object to  me a t the present m oment---------- ”

“  1 see,” said M esmer, smiling, 44 tha t your 

secretiveness is very small.”
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“ Very, there is m y head»” replied Ross- 

flull, pointing to  one o f the carts ; the fact 

is I  never could keep a secret, and many are 

the misfortunes which my frankness has 

brought upon m yself and others— bu t to re

sume—my solicitor advises me to  p art with this 

house at any price —  even for twelve hundred 

pounds.”

L u c k i ly s a id  the wily count, “  1 have 

just about th a t sum a t immediate command, 

so that i f  you are  willing to  dose the bargain 

sod will give me your solicitor’s address the 

matter may be arranged a t once» I  will give 

"9 solicitor his instructions regarding the 

purchase w ithout delay.”

“ Be it so then ,” said the colonel, who being 

really in g rea t w ant of money* was much 

pleased with our hero’s prom ptness, and taking 

* pen he proceeded to  w rite upon a card the

the following address,------

Mr. MONVILLE*

------- STREET, BEDFORD ROW»

E 5
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“  T hen I  will wish you good m orning,” 

said M esmer, shaking hands w ith Colonel 

Rossm ill in  the  m ost friendly m anner.

“ Good m orning, and rem ember, i f  you feel 

inclined to  inspect m y collection o f  skulls and 

casts, I  shall be m ost happy to  explain th e ir  

histories.”

u  B e assured tha t I  shall speedily avail 

m yself o f  your k ind  offer.”

“  W ell then , C ount de B iron, I  will not detain  

you any longer from  your appointm ent.” 

t( Good m orning.”—

B u t a t the  moment M esm er was about 

to effect his ex it the door o p en ed ~ an d  th e  

beauty o f the H aym arket stood before h im !
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C H A P T E R  X L

THE INVITATION.

"M y niece, M iss A ugusta  M erlm ore—  

Count de Biron,* said Colonel RossmilL 

Meaner bowed, and drew back, for Miss 

Merlmore’s sudden entrance had almost b rought 

them into bodily contact. B u t the fair girl, 

who could not have y e t counted tw enty  sum - 

men, blushed and shrunk em barrassed beneath 

the glance o f fierce admiration which flashed 

from the dark eyes o f the stranger.
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u Surely I  have the devil’s luck as well as 

my own !” though t B iron exultingly , u b u t 

it  will not do to leave th is  house w ithout 

pursuing the advantage fate so obligingly 

throw s in m y w ay— fires o f heaven! how 

exquisitely lovely are her features, what divine 

grace in her form P

“  Excuse my troubling you,” said Mesmer 

aloud, “  bu t as I  see,”— here he looked a t bis 

gold G eneva watch, which by the way he had for

gotten to  wind up, on the previous evening—  

"  as I  see th a t I  am too late for my appoint

m ent, I  should, if  i t  would not be considered 

intrusive, very much like to see the draw ing 

rooms—they  m ust be fine rooms, to  judge by 

the front o f the house— ”

“ They are fine apartm ents, C ount de B iron ,” 

said the colonel, “ and were newly papered 

and decorated scarcely a year ago, I  should 

like you to  see them , pray step upstairs a t 

once.”

A nd  Rossmill him self led the  way to  the 

belle étage o f th e  mansion,

L
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“ I wonder,” th o u g h t Biron, M wh. th e r  she 

is living with th e  colonel, or merely here on 

s visit—A ugusta M erlm ore, what a delightful 

name—beautiful A u g u s ta !” 

w The size o f  th e  rooms exceed my antici

pations said he again aloud, ** they are tru ly  

princely/

“ How do you like the p a p e r? ’

“ Oh! admirable, i t  is couleur de rase, like the 

¿right hopes and  ardent feelings of our youth, 

before they are stained more darkly by  ex- 

l>erience and the rude contact o f the  world.”

“ But you are  y e t young to  have arrived 

st so an undesirable a consummation ?” said 

Colonel Bo88mill.

“ I was no t alluding to  myself,” said 

Mesmer with a sigh, tha t left much to  be in

ferred. “  H ith e rto  I  have led a life o f seclusion, 

little consonant to  with m y disposition, so tha t 

my experience is rather o f books than of men.”

“ Those arched folding doors w ith the 

Gorinthian colum ns on either side were an im-
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provem e.it o f m y ow n,” said the colonel, 

“  what do you th ink  o f them ?”

<c N othing could more efficiently testify  to 

your taste , they  are perfectly classic— but 

I  see you have some fine pictures here— A h ! 

th a t w ater-colour sketch is inim itable, it is one 

of P ro u t’s I  presum e ?”

“  T hen  I  am afraid you m ust resign your 

pretensions as a connoisseur. I t  is one o f my 

niece A ugusta’s,” said Rossmill, evidently much 

pleased.

“  I s  i t  possible ?”

T hen  tu rn ing  to  Miss M erlm ore, our hero 

said in  th a t deep, soft tone which gave such a

fascination to  his u tterance,-------

u  I  will no t say more o f  you r work, what 

I  have said, you m ust believe m y genuine 

opinion ; were I  now to  add the praises which 

hover on m y tongue, you m ight imagine th a t 

I  wished to fla tte r—a vice o f all others I  most 

intensely deprecate!”

A ugusta  blushed. A gain she could not
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help confessing t h a t  h e  was handsom e; there  

t a  she im a g in e d  an unaffected grace, a 

youthful en thusiasm  in  his m anners, which,

In contradistinction to  the coxcombry of so 

many of the y o ung  men she was accustomed 

to meet, appeared irresistibly engaging.

" Then his nam e, thus ran  her secret 

thoughts, how poetical, how m ystic, how aris- 

tocratic—C ount de B iron— I  w onder w hat is 

^  Christian nam e P

*c So she is his niece,” though t M esm er; 

Colonel Ro8smill seems destined to  be useful 

to me in more ways than one.”

“ Will you  take a little  lunch with us ? 

said the Colonel, as m uch pleased as A ugusta  

at the count’s adm iration of her painting, 

“ we are ju s t  about to have some.”

“ W ith  pleasure,” said B iron; “  to  be candid, 

as I  have missed the  appointm ent I  alluded 

to, and am  engaged to  dine with my friend 

Sir Jo h n  Tem pleton, a t seven, I  positively 

did not know  what to  do with m yself in the
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interim . I  know bo few people in London, 

for m y poor father, whose avarice alm ost 

am ounted to monomania, avoided all society 

b u t tha t of traders and speculators, to which 

1 felt an equally powerful aversion. H ith e rto y 

absorbed in my studies, I  have never felt th e  

w ant o f friends so much as a t the present 

moment, when their deficiency almost neutral* 

izes my other advantages as to property  

and rank.”

“ B y the way,” said Colonel Rossmill, 

“  your fam ily is of course F rench , to judge 

by the spelling o f  your name and your t i t le / ’

“  No, the countship is Russian, and was 

given to my grandfather for some secret 

services of a diplom atic nature— I  never knew 

the precise particulars— my father altogether 

dropped the title , no t having originally the means 

to  support it, and afterw ards from regarding 

it  as a bar to his favourite pursuits, bu t all the 

papers were preserved— and I  imagine no one
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can find fault w i th  m e for resum ing my ju s t 

right.**

u Far from  b lam ing  you, 1 admire your 

spirit.”

11 Will you tak e  a pinch of snuff?** said 

Biron, “ th is box was given to the first 

Coant de B iron  from  the Em peror s own hand 

at Si. P e tersb erg  —  it is of platinum  lined 

with gold.”

“ The workm anship is adm irable,” said 

Colonel Rossmill.

u P ray allow me to look at it,” said A u

gusta.

Mesmer felt, when she returned it, th a t i t  

had now acquired a value independent of its 

intrinsic w orth, nay, that had it really been 

the donation of the august personage he re

presented, i t  could not have been prized more 

highly th an  since it  had been honored by the 

touch o f A u g u sta  M erlmore’s hand.

“ Then you  are o f English family ?” said
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the  colonel, whose phrenological organism ren

dered him very inquisitive.

u U ndoubtedly, I  am a tru e  Jo h n  B u ll; 

indeed, from the researches I  have made, I  en

terta in  little  doubt bu t th a t the B iron and 

B yron families originally sprung from the 

same stock— the spelling o f so m any names 

has been corrupted since the conquest.”

“  W ell I  am glad you are  an E nglishm an, 

le t me feel your head.” A nd the enthusiastic 

phrenologist forthw ith commenced operations.

“  H u m p h ! m oderate adhesiveness, am ative

ness and pbiloprogenitiveness very large.”

M iss M erlm ore blushed and smiled a t her 

uncle’s scientific enthusiasm.

“  S tay ,” said M esm er €i you are trespassing 

on forbidden ground ; w h a t! do you im agine 

th a t I ,  a confirmed believer in phrenology, 

am willing to  perm it any one to acquaint 

themselves with all the defects and weaknesses 

in  my character. N o, no I my maxim in 

science is — experimentalise upon others bu t
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content yourself w ith  th e  wisdom to  be derived 

from their deductions.”

“ I beg your pardon ,” said the colonel 

laughing, “ y o u a re  q u ite  righ t, however I  have 

gathered som ething from  m y attack  upon 

youT cranium— you will make a good friend, 

and—a still b e tte r  lover F

“ I am glad to  hear you say so,” excl imed 

Biron gaily; a t  the same tim e he rejoiced th a t 

he had stopped the  colonel in tim e to prevent 

him from weighing his deficiency in the d e - 

relopment of the m oral organs, o f which he 

was fully conscious, and which, although 

rather a m erit in his own estim ation, he 

was well aware was looked upon as p re- 

oady the reveree by the generality o f the 

world.

At length M esroer rose to  depart, promising 

to call at once upon his solicitor, and speak 

to him about th e  purchase o f the house.

“ Really Colonel Rossm ill,” said he with 

well assumed naivetS, as he shook him by
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the hand, “  I  could almost fancy we were 

old friends o f many years* standing. 1 

shall not forget your promise about the 

casts.’’

“  I  can assure you, C ount, th a t I  should 

be delighted to cultivate your acquaintance ; 

by the bye, we have a few friends com ing on 

W ednesday evening, and if  you are not b e tte r  

engaged — ”

cl I  am engaged,” replied Biron, u  bu t n o t  

better engaged, so I  shall send an excuse to  

old Mrs. Sinclair as soon as I  get home. S h e  

is a d istan t relation o f mine and very r ic h , 

but her parties are dull and formal, so 
a revoir 1”

H e bowed gracefully to A ugusta  and was 

gone.

“  W ell, A ugusta ,'1 said Colonel Bossm ill, 

“  I  m ust say I  think this young C ount de 

B iron one of the most agreeable young m en 

I  have encountered for some tim e past, and  

he certainly has a fine manly bearing and most



T U B  IMPOSTER. 98

expressive eyes, though  his features are almost 

effeminate."

41 Oh 1 he is very  handsome 1" in terrupted  

the unsophisticated A ugusta.

“ He seemed to  th ink you so at any rate, 

to judge by his looks said the  Colonel 

smiling.

u Do you th ing  so T
“ Think so ! I  have studied hum an nature, 

physiognomy in particular, and could not be 

mistaken in the  pleasure which flashed from 

those soft dark eyes of his, when he accepted 

the invitation ; they rested upon you.”

“ Well, who knows bu t 1 may be the 

Countess de B iron some day or other,” said 

Augusta laughingly.

1( He is about to buy this house, and form 

xn establishment ; from the  hints, too, which 

h® quite unintentionally  let drop, he must be 

possessed of considerable property ,” rejoined 

the Colonel in a m editative tone.

“ Why what a speculative creature  you
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are !” exclaimed his niece playfully , and then 

stopping abruptly  w ith a look which encouraged 

him to proceed.’*

“ I  th ink he would make you a very good 

m atch,” resumed uncle RossmilL 

“  D on’t  you th in k  he is too young to 

m arry ?” said A ugusta.

“ Too young ! why should he—too y o u n g — 

I  suppose he is a t least two or three and 

tw en ty .”

“  O h, I  only thought—yoa know you to ld  

my bro ther Theodore, who is nearly  five  and 

tw enty , th a t he was too young to  dream o f  

such a th ing  1”

44 So I  did, you little  pup, b u t then  he 

wanted to  m arry a g irl w ithout a farth ing, 

having nex t to nothing h im self— a young 

noblem an of independent fortune is quite  

another affair.”

4< A h ! I  s e e ,4 men, not measures’ as Mr. 

D Tsraeli virtuously says.”

“ How do you know what he 6ays ?”

"  I  read the debates in the Tim es.”

>
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“ Girls should no t read the new spapers/’

" And why no t ?”

“ Because they  are full of things, they ought 

to know nothing about.”

“ That which is evil for a g irl to know is 

evil for a man,” said A ugusta.

“ Nonsense, child ; men are compelled to 

much th a t is evil, in order to  protect 

themselves against i t ; women are made to be 

Pr°tected by m en.”

“ And oppressed.”

<( You little  term agant, I  will not go with 

you to the opera to-m orrow, i f  you attack  me 

with any of yo u r righ ts o f  women and eman

cipating theories.”

“ Then 111 set M rs. \V ----------  a t you on

“ No, no ; anyth ing  bu t t h a t ! B y the way 

what a delightful frankness and to ta l absence 

of affectation there is in  the young Count’s 

manner.”

“ To a degree—he quizzed me through his



96 THE IMPOSTOR.

opera glass for a full hour w ithout in te rru p 

tion, last night, a t the theatre.”

“ Indeed ? W here was he seated ?” 

a In  one of the stalls.”

44 T h a t accounts for your looking so ear

nestly  towards the orchestra, as I im a

gined.”

“ Nonsense, uncle—by the way, P rin ce  

A urelius is coming on W ednesday ; how 

adm irably he will agree with C oun t de 

B iron.”

“ He will ; and do you know the C oun t's  

n a m e — h is  C h ristian  n a m e, I  m ea n  ?”

<4 N o ; what is i t?  George, after the g rea t 

bard ?*’*

“ N o ;  a most extraordinary n am e; y .u  

would never guess it.”

*  “ ’Mongst them were several Englishmen of pith, 

Sixteen called Thomson and nineteen called Smith. 

Jack Thomson and Bill Thomson—all the rest 

Had been called ‘ Jemmy? after the great bard.”

Don J uan.
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d Thai I  will not try, so I  give it np at
once.”

“ His name is  M e s h e b —C ount M esm er de 

Biron.”

“ And P rin ce  A ure liu s  is such a  m esm eris t; 

oh, how charm ing 1—and does th e  C ount mes

merise ?”

“ I  do no t know  ; b u t  he is a  g rea t studen t 

of Phrenology."

* Then i f  he is n o t so already, he can  soon 

learn.”

“ Yes, and you will become his pa tien t a t 

once, that he m ay lose no  tim e.”

“ Of course, and go off in to  th e  m ost beau

tiful trance, and see visions, and prophesy the  

day he will be m arried on, and I  do not know 

what besides," cried th e  lively  A ugusta  throw 

ing back her long dark  ringlets, and laughing 

in a most bew itching m anner.

“ Well, we shall s e e ; I  m ust now go  and 

write some letters."

" And I  shall go  to  th e  piano.”

*0L J. F
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A ugusta  seated herself a t  the instrum ent, 

and sang, in  a beautiful contralto  voice, a  po

pular Germ an air, the  refrain whereof ran  as 

follows :—

“ Thine is my heart, thine is my h e a r t!
And shall be thine for ever 1”



I
-  "AUGUSTA

A





TH E IMPOSTOR. »9

C H A P T E K  X IL

THE ATTORNEY.

With a g a it  proudly trium phant, the  design

ing M esm er walked for some yards from  the  

door o f  Colonel Rossm ill, in  a sort o f ecstasy 

o f  se lf satisfaction, his countenance displaying 

a h a lf repressed smile, which would have 

done c re d it to  the  m ost subtle o f  diplo

m atists.

M Y es,” thought he, u  m y friend L ucifer— I  

alw ays though t him  the greatest hero eyer 

f  3



conceived by the im agination o f  a poet— S atan  

was r ig h t—

“ Better to reign in hell than serve in heaven.”

B ette r to  be th e  prince o f liars, the  deceiver 

of all deceivers, the  arch im postor o f  o n e ’s 

age, than to plod on in  dark  and m onotonous 

obscurity, w ithout excitem ent, hope, or p lea 

sure, like a stupid worm. Im postor ! I  g lo ry  

in the term  which m arks me the superior in  a r t  

and intellect to  the race I  dupe and—despise . 

I  trium ph in  the im penetrable veil w h ich  

wraps m y being, w hilst a t a glance I  p ierce th e  

deceit and hypocrisy oi the creatures I  m in g le  

with. I  laugh to  see them  play their p e t ty  

cards so insanely. ‘ T h e  world’s a stage,’ a n d  

I  am to  m yself a t oncq the hero and th e  

audience. L ike the  invisible prince in  th e  

story  book, 1 see unseen—I  m ark u n n o ticed , 

and, unrestrained by prejudice or coun try , r e 

lations or profession, p a rt o r sym pathy w ith
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human follies, I  room  the earth a  free and 

U e n  spirit quaffing the cap o f bliss wherever 
offend, indifferent to  the opinion of mankind, 

ud dally realising the Spartan motto, "  E at 

drink and be m erry, for to-morrow we 
ffier

Taming the corner of a street, a oab-stand 

bant upon oar hero’s view ; he hailed the 

foremost of the row, and sprang with the 
agility of his age into the ubiquitous ve
hicle.

“ Drive me t o --------- street, Bedford Bow,
*ad quickly I” said Biron ; and away they rattled 

over the stones.

There is, perhaps, no time or place better 

adapted to the rosy dreams and soft medita
tions of love than the solitary occupation of a 

conveyance upon wheels. The rumbling of 
the machinery, the clatter of the horses* hoofs, 

tin occasional jolts, and above all the rapidity 

of motion vehemently assist the exertions of 

the imagination—indeed I  have heard of a po-



pu lar au thor whose inventive faculties, w ith o u t 

th is peculiar stim ulus, are alm ost to ta lly  do r

m ant, his ideas requiring , as i t  were, to  be 

jerked  and shaken out o f  his brain like* pepper 

from  a c ru e t ; no t th a t they  resemble pepper in  

any other re sp e c t; still as th a t indispensable 

spice dots the surface of a  plate o f cucum ber, 

so do these m is-begotten ideas serve to  chequer 

th e  pages o f a magazine and the thoughts o f  

the un th inking  subscribers.

T h e  fancy o f B iron  during  his progress in  

th e  cab was incessantly occupied w ith the  

image of the  beautiful A ugusta  Rossm ill ; 

he pictured her in every a ttitu d e  ; feature by 

feature, he recapitulated her charms, and he 

swore—he was addicted to th a t impious prac

tice— he swore by the  throne o f  the Persian 

devil, E blis, th a t she should be his ere many 

m onths were gone, and th a t still few er days 

should fade before he pressed impassioned 

kisses on her rosy lips, and forced her to 

confess his love retu rned  ! H e  swore, and the
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Cab mddenly coming to a stop at the door of 
Mr. MonvQle’a residence, aroused him from 

his delightful reflections.

“  Are yon going to stop long, sir ? ' said the 

eabaun, before whose imagination danced vi

sionary pots of porter at the oorner.

“ We have stopped short already,” replied 
Meaner; “  wait for me here.”

He entered the house, and knocked at a 
door on which “ Clerk’s Office,” was inscribed 
in large and legible characters.

The door opened, and an elderly man in 
a threadbare suit of black, with a bald head, 
and a pen in his mouth, made his ap

pearance.
“ Is Mr. Monville a t home ?” enquired 

Meaner.

“ Yes, sir, he is,” replied the bald-headed 
clerk in measured accents.

“ Can I  see him r
“ No, sir, I ’m afraid not, responded the 

clerk, shaking his head portentously; he is 

very particularly engaged with several gen-
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tlemen, on very particular business, and gave 

particular orders that he was not to  be die* 
turbed on any account, however particular the 
business might be.”

“  My business is more particular than th a n , 

and I  am more particular than any body 

else in London, said Mesmer coolly, so take 
up my card, and say I  must see him a t 
once, on business most particularly par

ticular.”

The bald derk  stared for a moment at the 
audacious client; conducting, however, from 

his dress and manner that he must be a per

sonage of great importance, he took the card, 
and telling a boy in the office with some con
fusion to (( give * my lordship’ a chair,” be dis

appeared with the message.

In  a few moments he reappeared and re

quested * my lordship’ to walk up stairs and 
take the first door to the left, in  which apart

ment he found M r. Monville, the man he had 

seen a t the Café de l’£urope the night before
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»Bated alone in a  high-backed chair w ith a 
table covered with papers tied up in red tapé 
after the manner o f all sublunary attorneys 

snd solicitors.

What had become of the particular clients 
wss hard to conjecture ; there were no back 
atsin by which they could have escaped ; the 

windows were rather too high for a leap, not 
to weigh the improbability of such a won

derful course of proceeding, they could scarcely 

bare retreated to  the iron safe in the comer; in 
fine, Biron was driven to the inevitable con- 

®hwon that they were mere creatures of the 
"»agination of the bald-headed clerk, created 
by that gentleman’s exuberant fantasy with 
the view of enhancing the importance of him- 
*d£ his master, and his master’s overwhelming 

•ocnmulation of legal business.

“ You do not know me ?” said de Biron.
“ I  certainly have not that pleasure,” re

plied M r. Monville in the most honied ac

cent*
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M T hen I  have the advantage o f  you,* said 

Me8mer quietly*

T h e  atto rney  smiled as m uch as to  say th a t  

th a t was no very easy m atter.

u R eally ,” be began, u I  do not rem em ber 

where I  have had the felicity.”

“ O f course n o t ; i t  was last n igh t, a t  th e  

Café de l’E urope.”

“  I  did not see you.”

“ No, I  dare say n o t ; but I  saw, and 

besides th a t heard, I  may say overheard 

you"

“  Indeed, sir, and pray  w hat connection 

has th a t extraordinary  fact, which, to  s?iy the 

least—”

“  T h e  less said the b e tte r,” in terrupted  B iron 

perceiving th a t M r. M onville was grow ing 

red in the face and waxing ira te  with alarm ing 

rapidity , a clim ax he wished to  avoid, “  I  

overheard nothing th a t will not be to  your 

credit.”

T h e  last word was u tte red  in  a  tone
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‘c

*4^

threw a  veil o f am biguity  over its  

by no  m eans displeasing to  M r.

»»lie.

^tfcy proceed,” said th a t sagacious person 

^»creasing politeness.

tt Briefly th en ,"  said M esmer, “  I  have de

termined to  b u y  Colonel Bossmill’s house ; it 

will precisely su it me, and is, besides, as you 

•re aware, a  very  good investm ent for one’s 

money.”

Monville stared.

The placid, gentlem anlike assurance o f  our 

hero was a  shade beyond his ex p erien ce ; 

Biian's superior rascality confounded him , and 

ohecked the fam iliarity he m ight otherwise 

hire ventured upon.

“ I have seen Colonel Rossmill,” continued 

Biron, “  I  did not th ink  it  necessary to  allude 

to your je s tin g  rem arks to  your friend M r. 

C*shall, w hich I  qu ite  unintentionally  over- 

B®«rd; you  will lose no tim e in  g e ttin g  the
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aflair se ttled  w ith  017 solicitor, I  m ean c re a te  

no unnecessary delay.”

“  C ertain ly  no t,” said M onville, som ew hat 

shocked a t  finding his professional ch a rac te r 

in  th e  power o f a  m an evidently disposed to  

m ake th e  m ost o f  every piece o f  in form ation , 

no m atte r how obtained.

“  T h en  I  wish you a  good m orning,”  sa id  

th e  C ount, w ith  an amiable sm ile ; and  B iro n  

forthw ith  qu itted  the apartm ent.

“  I  am  glad he is gone”, though t th e  law y e r, 

“  there’s som ething devilish about those d a rk  

eyes o f Jiis ; th a t p re tty  face and m usical vo iee  

contrast uncom fortably w ith  such infernal c u n 

n ing  and hypocrisy. I  am  no b e tte r or hones t e r  

th an  m any m y se lf ; b u t th is m an seems to  

swindle con amove—he’s a  d— d  scoundrel, I  

t h in k !”

T his was something like the case o f th e  

om nibus conductor, who, on a  passenger a lig h t

ing  one evening, called o u t to  the d river—
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* ^  light, J a c k ,  i t ’s  h a lf  a  -sovereign ; go
on/*

a l i t t le  while he angrily  ex-

say, J a c k ,  i t ’s  all wrong, th a t  d-------d

fdler hag cheated n s— it’s half a farthing P
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CHAPTER XIII.

DINNER IN LEICE8TER-8QUARE.— COINCIDENCE,

“  N ow  for m y dinner w ith S ir Jo h n  T em 

pleton,” though t M esmer, “  I  wonder w hether 

there is such a title  in the baronetage— no 

m atter— drive to  the H otel de Provence, 

L eicester-S quare,” added he aloud for the 

benefit o f the cabman, who sprang to  his 

box, lashed his rosinante, and set off a t a 

canter.

W henever by any chance I  find m yself
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10 Leiceeter-Sqaare I  cannot help fancying 

00 the C on tinen t, and, should I  take  it 

01(0 tty head to  dine a t  one o f  th e  restaurants 

which i t  abounds, ta lk  F rench  to  the 

as perseveringly as i f  i t  were really 

Qece88ary.

Mesmer de B iron  could no t well fancy 

himself on th e  C ontinent, never having since 

bis birth been more than  ten miles from  the 

Bank o f E n g la n d ; b a t  he knew L eicester- 

Square well, as indeed he was tolerably versed 

in the geography o f every portion o f  the  modern 

Babylon, and be knew  th a t excellent F rench  

cooks not nnfrequently  larked  w ithin the 

kitchens o f those dingy, inhospitable looking

A strange place is L eicester-S quare— now 

for a description a la  Dickens. A  strange 

place is L eicester-Sqnare, w ith its quain t 

lamp-poets, and  its  wondrous exhibitions and 

places o f  amusem ents, shooting-galleries and 

gymnastic-rooms, no t otherwise easily a tta in-
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able. I ts  policemen, and its  applewomen, and 

grotesque juveniles in  th e ir  ragged habilim ents. 

M ustachoed Frenchm en and G erm ans w ith 

interm inable pipes, th ere  find a  h a b ita tio n ; 

bill-stickers are  rare ly  a t  a  loss for paling  on 

which to  paste th e ir  m onstrous placards. O h 1 

a  nice, o n t o f th e  way, odd so rt o f place is the  

Square o f  L eicester I

T h e  cab stopped a t  th e  H o te l de Provence, 

which, by  th e  way, is  a  com er house. T he 

words uR utaurant au Premier" appeared above 

th e  door, and a fte r asoending w ith  some diffi

cu lty , owing to  th e  darkness pervading, a  

staircase w ith  as m any tu rn s  and w indings as 

a  m oderate sized boa constrictor, o u r hero 

found him self in  th e  coffee-room.

T h is  was a  long, wedge-shaped apartm ent, 

well furnished w ith looking-glasses and tables 

covered w ith  snow w hite oloths and th e  o ther 

necessary preparations for dining.

O w ing, however, to  th e  peculiar shape of 

th e  room, th e  tables had been m ade o f  a  oon-
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fonnadoD equally peculiar, un til a t the nar

rowest extrem ity thereof they abeolntely 
verged on the triangular.

The only human occupant of the room was 

a gentleman w ith redundant blade hair, and a 
rough great coat, who sat in a luxurious atti
tude, rocking himself in a  chair opposite the 

the, with his feet on the fender, and bis brads 

buried in the depths of his pockets.

I  said the o ily  human ooeupant, because 

there was also a large mastiff seated opposite 
to the fire, who occasionally rubbed bis nose 
•gainst his master’s great coat in a grave and 

meditative manner, as if  to  shew his sym
pathy in the feelings with which he instinc

tively felt the mind o f hie master to  be occu
pied. Perhaps there is no epoch of the day 

•t which men and dogs so nearly, agree in 

their mode of thinking, as during the hour 

preceding the appearance of dinner.
Mesmer ordered a good refection, consisting 

of eleven dishes, which unusual extravagance



caused the w aiter to  regard  him  w ith an  air 

o f  gradually deepening respect, am ounting 

alm ost to  veneration, when B iron furtherm ore 

directed him to  b ring  Sherry , H ock, Cham 

pagne, and C hateau M argeaux, w ith the 

dessert.

E ven  the  gentlem an in  th e  rough g rea t 

coat a t the  fire lean t back and looked over 

his head backw ards a t  our hero, whose vora

c ity  excited his adm iration as well as th a t  o f 

his four-footed companion, who though t i t  

advisable to  ge t upon term s o f  friendship  

w ith  a m an who had ordered so extensive a 

dinner, and accordingly introduced him self to  

M esmer’s notice, by  brushing against his legs 

and adorning them  w ith sundry  depositions o f 

m ud from  his paws.

“  G row ler I come here, you rascal," said 

th e  owner o f  th e  offending animal w ith some 

sternness in  his tone, “  I  am afraid he has co

vered yon w ith m ud.”

“  O h, never m ind,” said the C ount smiling ;
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1 nn not going to  a  rendezvous th is  evening, 

so it is of lit tle  consequence; b u t w hat a 

splendid animal i t  is ; I  do no t rem em ber th a t

I  hare ever seen a  huger.”
“ Nor 1/  replied the stranger, who was a

man of abont fo rty , w ith a handsome, open 

countenance, dark  brillian t eyes, and whiskers 

completely encircling his countenance, un til 

beneath his chin they  mingled w ith  a  long 

ptir of black moustaches and a beard o f  sable 

luxuriance, cc except, by  the  way, h i s . tw in 

brother, which I  gave to  my brother-in-law , 

Colonel RossmilL”

“ Colonel Bossm ill I” exclaimed B iron, 

I have no t long since left his house, 

which, by th e  way, I  am  about to  p u r

chase.”

“ Did you  see his niece ?” enquired the 

stranger.

“ See h e r !” cried B iron enthusiastically, 

“ Tea I I  saw the ideal o f  all th a t is fasci

n a t i n g  and lovely in  woman ; i f  e tique tte  per-
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m itted  it, I  would lay  m yaelf and fo rtu n e  a t  

h e r feet to-m orrow, and m ake h e r th e  C o u n tese  

de B iron th e  day after.”

“  Stop, I  en treat you, m y dear sir, sa id  t h e  

stranger, laughing-—/  am her father.”
“  Indeed,” said B iron , affecting to  s t a r t  in  

g rea t confusion, “ pray  excuse the freed o m  

I  have taken  w ith  the  name o f  your d a u g h te r ,

o f course I  had no idea------ ”

“  N o t another word, m y dear sir,” ! s a id  

M r. M erlmore, laughing, “ o f  course I  s h a l l  

consider you r words as unsaid.”

“  B y no means,” said M earner fra n k ly , I  

alw ays say w hat I  mean, and I  do not h e s i ta te  

to  te ll you, w hatever may be th e  resu lt, th a t  t h e  

hope o f m eeting your daugh ter has b e e n ,  

since some four and tw en ty  hours th e  b r ig h te s t  

object o f  m y existence. I  dare say you t h i n k  

m e a  very  ex traordinary  unceremonious p e r 

sonage, b u t to  say th e  tru th  I  never c o u ld  

assume the cold calculating affectation o f  t h e  

m an o f  fashion, and ra th e r th an  take  t h e



THE DfVOSTOB. 117
trouble to play the hypocrite, I  endure ell 
the evils whioh my careless openness entails 
upon me.”

“ It most lead yon into strange adventures 

sometimes,” said Mr. Merlmore, who already 
began to feel the serpentine fascination ex

ercised by oar hero upon all who came in  

contact with him.”

“ Sometimes,” replisd Mesmer, “  yet in the 
long ran I  find it succeeds— much I  suppose 

on the principle that the man who take« 
dummy at whist wins the game of his oppo
nents.*

“ W ell this is an adventure,” said Merlmore, 
and allow me to add, as far as I  am con- 

<*rn*d, a pleasant one. I  hate solitude, and 
°fail things I  detest dining alone. —A  friend

tom ip-

to  have met me here, bot he seems to 
*e  forgotten his engagement, a t any rate 

as well dine together.”

^Y ith pleasure,” said Biron. “  I  quite 
with you as to solitude, which even the
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best of dinners can scarcely render agreeable—  

and strange to  say I  too have been disap

pointed in  a m eeting.”

<( H ere  comes the soup,” said M erlmore.

“  M y acquaintance w ith your brother-in-law  

is o f very recent date, by  the way,” said 

Biron, as soon as they  were seated ; and he 

proceeded to  detail the particulars o f  his visit, 

as also the fact o f his recognizing in  A ugusta  

the fair one who had so fascinated him a t  the 

theatre.

44 A  m ost rom antic conjunction o f circum 

stances!” said M erlm ore— u are you a fatalist, 

by the bye V'
" N o,” said M esm er, “ I  am not.”

“  Perhaps you dislike the term  fatalist and 

prefer th a t of necessarian.”

“  No,” said Biron, u I  am no t a  necessa

rian.”

4‘ You imagine, perhaps, th a t such a doctrine 

is destructive o f religion.”

“ D oubtless i t  must be so.”
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"Pardon me,” said Merlmore, “ I  should 

not have spoken so freely—but I  assuré yoa 

I never wish to  offend the religions prejudices 

—opinions I  mean o f anybody.”
"Ton cannot offend mine,” said Mesmer, 

“ I  have none.”

“ OhI” said Merlmore, a little surprised 

at the ultra candid admimion, “  then what 
have ybu to  oppose to  necessariahism, you 
surely do not mean to say that anything can 

happen without a cause.”

“ I cannot te ll— certainly not in the ma
terial world with which we are acquainted, 

hut I believe in the supremacy of mind over 

Better and in  the creative powers of the 
mind.’1

“ Do you mean that the mind can create 
^  nothing ?”

M Perhaps—but do not try  to dissuade me 

my free wilL I  have made up my mind 
my being is not a machine, in which case 

1 *ould not be worth having, nor will I  yield



to  all th e  argum ents in  existence, o r y e t to  be 

brought in to  existence th e  volition I  momen

tarily  exercise."

“  Y ou fancy you exercise it, b u t in  reality  

i t  is equally th e  slave o f circum stance, after 

all, tru th  is a m atte r o f some im portance.”

“ Is  i t ? ”

“  I t  is th e  object o f  all speculative phi

losophy— b u t you substitu te  im agination for 

reason.”

“  I  prefer it.”

“  O n w hat grounds 7*
“  I t  affords me g rea ter pleasure.”

“  B u t, my dear sir, a fter a ll one oan b u t 

believe what one is convinced of.”

“  I  am convinced.”

“  B u t how can you be convinced in  the 

teeth  o f all sound logic.”

“  I  do not believe in th e  existence o f sound 

logic.”

“  Y ou are enough to  d rive  a  man m ad— ”

“  Suppose logic leads to  a  false conclu-

1 2 0  THX IMPOSTOR.
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(f Then it is not sound.*

M So say I —now  you allow th a t space is 

infinitely divisible —  how then is m otion or 

indeed time possible t n 

“  The old syllogism ?” *

* It is barely possible that some of my fair readers 

may he unacquainted with Zeuo's two celebrated 

puzzles. The one affirms that motion is impossible, 

because as soon as you had covered half a certain 

distance, there would yet remain half, when you had 

covered that half, still half of the space would remain, 

and so on ad infinitum. The other supposes a race 

between. Achilles and a tortoise, the latter to have 

a mileV start. Now, when Achilles reached the end 

of the mile, the tortoise would have progressed a 

abort distance ; by the time Achilles arrived at the 

end of that distance it  would have got a little farther, 

and so again to all eternity. Diogenes rose and 

walked to disprove it, but the proof was no better 

than a knock on the head is of the existence of 

matter; as an imaginary knock, in sleep for instance, 

would convey the same sensation. We have never 

seen these puzzling questions answered, though many 

have fancied they have done so. But this is not the 

place to discuss the laws of motion, nor would our 

readers1 patience suffer such digression.

VOL o
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u Old — but not disproved, however, to 

shew that the doctrine of necessity is a  bad 

one— See what this discussion has brought 

us— three cold dishes!”

A pause ensued; devoted to the discussion 

of the well-dressed viands, and the argument 

was resumed with unabated vigour as the 

claret and dessert made their appearance.

u The doctrine of necessity is degrading,” 

said Biron

" But true, nevertheless,” said Merlmore. 

“ But by willing or imagining a thing, 

we may often cause it.”

“  Yes, but there must be a cause which led 

to our imagining or willing.”

u I can imagine a thing that never existed, 

for instance a Bengal tiger in top boots walk- 

upon a house-top ?”

“You merely combine what you have actually 

witnessed under other circumstances.”

“ Then you allow that the mind has a 

a power of combination, and you are doubtless
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acquainted w ith  th e  ru le  o f Geom etrical pro* 

passion.”

rt What th en  7*
“ The creative or com bining powere of 

tie mind are w ithout lim its.”

“ Granted, bu t there m ust always be a 

cwse for this com bining or creating  

u I have bu t to  wish or resolve to do so.”

“ That wish or resolve cannot ex ist w ithout 

40 antecedent cause — indeed would any one 

undertake the task, we m ight doubtless trace, 

through the whole life o f an individual from 

earliest impressions at, or even before 

birth, to his dy ing  day, the inevitable, result 

°f causes, over which he had no more controul 

ftan I over th e  universe.”

41 Then w hy exert oneself, why no t sit 

down quietly and take our chance o f good or 
evil?»

C< Why no t ? — because causes already in 

^wtenoe, our circumstances, necessities, in- 

o 3
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clinations, determine otherwise; a man feels 

hungry because he requires food — he seeks 

food because he is hungry.”

*c But suppose he does not seek it?” 

u He starves; his obstinate opposition to 

a law of nature costs him his life, yet this 

obstinacy must have had a cause.”

“ For instance an argument like the pre

sent.”

“ Precisely.”

Biron now affected to remain for some 

minutes in a deep reverie, as if musing over 

a philosophy to which in his heart he had long 

sincerely subscribed, but which he had chosen 

either from whim or self interest, or some 

other 4 cause over which he had no controul ’ to 

dispute and impugn; then suddenly seizing 

the hand of the necessarian, he said with 

a frank ingenuousness irresistibly prepossess

ing—

“ You have convinced me! how could I be 

so blind as to deny for an instant the truth 

of a system so rational and self evident!”
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M e rlm o re  lo o k e d  delighted, a convert gained 

a fte r  a  h a r d  s tru g g le  is a g reat trium ph to 

p h ilo so p h ic  v a n i ty .

“  A n d  n o w  le t  us have some supper,” said 

th e  ‘ m a n  w ithout a conscience*
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CHAPTER XIV.

USEFUL HINTS.

T h e  moment Mr. Merlmore had alluded 

to Colonel Rossmill’s niece, Biron with in

tuitive sagacity suspected the truth. He had 

a keen eye for family likenesses, or as Colonel 

Rossmill would have expressed himself, ‘ very 

large comparison/ and he observed instan

taneously an affinity between the eyes 

and forehead of the stranger in the coffee- 

room, and the beautiful Augusta Merlmore.
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In all Mesmer’s sayings and doings, there 

Wa* a strange m ix tu re  of passionate impulse 

tod unfathomable cunning, of candid tru th  

and desperate falsehood; and th is i t  was which 

enabled him to ac t his assumed character so 

perfectly as to  evade even the shadow of 

suspicion. H e  was so young too and so 

beautiful, th a t i t  would have appeared a 

positive sin to  have suspected him  o f hypoc

risy. The only feature in  which his true 

character was a t all evident, was his mouth 

*hich though beautifully chiselled as that 

the Apollo, had a peculiar sarcastic curl 

more or less developed a t various tim es; and 

oven this was concealed by his moustache 

the scrutiny o f the observant. 

u Ton are no t in  the arm y, C ount, I  sup

pose T said M erlmore grow ing more and more 

intimate under th e  influence of the wine.

11 Allah forbid !”  exclaimed Biron ; u I  am 

not a younger bro ther— and who b u t younger 

bothers would rush into th a t refuge for the
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destitute ? No ! I am free as the mountain 

breeze, 4 lord of myself that heritage of woe,’ 

I live for pleasure, and 1 bank at Coutts’s.”

“ Doubtless the most agreeable mode of 

life ; somewhat similar to the course I  

pursued, and once lost thirty thousand 

pounds by.”

“ How so r
u Why, a rich old uncle of mine, having no 

children, left sixty thousand pounds between 

my brother and my daughter, saying that the 

reason he left it to her, instead of me was, 

that I was not fit to be trusted with ready 

money.”

44 An old cormorant 1”

“ Yes, it was too bad; and to prove that 

my brother was still less fit to be trusted, he 

first lost all his fortune by an absurd specu

lation, and then went mad. 1 was only six- 

and-twenty at the time my uncle died, and 

just married and a father, so that some allow

ances might have been made, especially as
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the allowance made me by my father was so 

confoundedly scanty.”

“  Ton had no profession, then  ?*
" Oh, y e s ; I  was to  have been a law yer, 

and was, in  fact, called to the  b a r ; bu t as I  

never go t a brief, I  m ight as well have let 

it alone and saved, or even spent the  money 

wasted on my noviciate.”

“ W hat say you to  some cigars T  
“ M y mania—I  have been living abroad for 

some years past— suppose we adjourn to  a 

smoking locale.”

Accordingly, having paid their bill, they pu t 

on their hats, and departed.

u A re you living in  London, by the way ?” 

said Mesmer.

“ I  purpose doing so, and have, in fact, come 

up to make arrangem ents for the reception of 

my family ; I  only arrived last night, and am 

staying at G reen’s H otel.”

“ And I  a t  P in k ’s,” said Biron.
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u Can you come and breakfast w ith me to

morrow ?"
“ A t what hour T  

“ Eleven, precisely.”

“ I  will be as punctual as a tax-gatherer.”

i
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C H A PT E R  X V.

THE WAITER’S TALE.

O n  reaching home a t a rem arkably early hour, 

considering his youth  and tem peram ent, the 

noble count proceeded to order a bo ttle  o f 

soda w ater and sherry, which in due tim e made 

th e ir  appearance in the hands of an a ttendan t 

sp irit o f the place, vulgo a w aiter, in whose 

countenance was very evidently to  be traced 

a  strong disposition to  comm unicate some fact 

or facts o f the  utm ost in terest and impor-
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tance. He only wanted to be encouraged 

in order, like the boa constrictor, to unfold 

his tale*

Biroii perceiving this, remarked that it was 

somewhat chilly in a sort of half soliloquiz

ing tone, and looked in the direction of the 

waiter.

<( Yes, sir,” said that worthy, “ it is reether 

chilly, as you say, sir; we've bin in ’ot water 

enough though, since this morning.”

44 Indeed ; why, what has been the 

matter ?’*

“  A h , sir, the mad gentlem an in No. 14, 

has bin a-kicking hup such a dust. Y ou hadn't 

bin gone long, afore he calls o u t through the 

key ’ole in th e  m ost insiniw atin’ tones—* L e t 

me out, if  you please, m y good people ; the 

fit’s over now, and won’t come on again for I  

don’t  know how long.' ”

u Won’t it,’ says hi, “ catch us letting you 

get another smash at the blessed fur- 

nitur 1”
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u 1 assure you» upon my soul» says ’e» u I  

a-goiu’ to  s ta r t  hany new games only 

8e* me something to  heat in another room» 

I’ll be as docile as a domesticated cro- 
codile,«

41 Veil sir»” save hi» i f  m aster likes to let 

J°u bout, ’e m a y ; bu t m ay I  be strangled 

* napkin afore I  hunlocks th a t ere door 

*ig leave.”

ft ell,” said M esmer with some im patience, 

and did you le t him out ?” 

u Tell you di-rectly  sir.” 

u Go,” says ’e» ** go and hask your m aster 

to come ere.”

“ W erry well»” says 1» so I  vent and fetched 

master; then  the lunatic , sir» stuffs him up 

with periodical fits» and 1 don’t  know w hat 

hall, and m aster hunlocks the door and lets 

un o u t

“ Veil, sir, hout ’e comes dressed all reglar, 

except his veskit, wot was pu t on hupside



down, and a grey  worsted stocking which was 

p u t on by vay o f  a neck-cloth, all vich, h is coat 

bein’ buttoned hup to  his chin, didn’t  becum  

wisible un til arterw ards.”

“  Sad th ing  these here fits,” says ’e to  m as te r  

as cool as a pickled cowcum ber, “ I  d a re  say  

you th ink  as I ’m mad ?”

u W hy , reely,” says m aster, a I  don’t  w ish  

to  hoffend you, bu t you knocked the c h a ir s  

about in a m anner no indiw idigull in ’is r e s 

pectable senses would have dreamed of.”

“ T hey shall all be paid for,” says th e  l u -  

na ttic , u there’s my card, G uy M erlm ore 1” a n d  

he looked, sir, as hif ’e expected we w os to  

tum ble down on our knees w ith w cneration  a t  

the name.

“  M erlmore 1” said B iron in a s to n ish 

ment.

“  Yes, sir, th a t was the nam e, and th e re ’s  

the card down stairs a-sticking in  the f ra m e  

of th e  looking-glass— p’raps, sir, you k n o w  

some of his friends ?”

1 3 4  THE IMPOSTOR.
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rt I do/* eaid B iro n , “ how strange !— bu t 

Proceed—w
* Veil, s i r /  con tinued  the waiter.

“ Bat it is not w e ll/’ said M esm er, vexed a t 

fellow’s p ro lix ity , “ go o n /

** Veil, s i r /  resum ed the  im perturbable 

<( he, th a t is, sir, the  lunattic  looks a t 

with a  m ost m elloncly expression, and 

aâ 8> ‘ it’s w erry  sad these attacks o f  hm ter- 

delirium , a in t they  V  and a t last he 

^ ^ o n s  him in to  the  belief th a t he was no 

more mad th an  m e, sir I T hen  sir, he orders 

a dinner, like hany rational C hristian, and sits 

quite quiet till  i t  was ready, as cunning as 

a  fox, m aking believe th a t he was reading the 

paper.

“ Yell, sir, I  only left the room for two 

minutes, while he was dining, and when I  

come back, th ere  was the  roast b eef and the 

vegetables in th e  coal-scuttle, and th e  madman 

sitting with his fee t in  th e  soup tureen, call-



ing out for boiled Cham pagne and pickled 

cocoa nuts. H i rushes out, frightened ou t of 

my wits ; he rushes after me into the room 

opposite, which luckily happened to  be em pty, 

when he stum bles hover a hottom an and falls 

down on his nose ; I  bolts hout, and bolts 

him  hin, by tu rn ing  the key in the door, 

and there he is a t th is w erry p resen t blessed 

m oment 1”

B y the tim e the waiter concluded th is  

narrative, he was qu ite  in a perspiration o f  

excitem ent.

“  H as he made any attem pts to break open 

the door ?” said Biron.

“  A t first he did, sir ; b u t arterw ards he 

took to singing comic songs and dancing th e  

hornpipe, or the polka, or something of th e  

kind. I t ’s a good lock and a strong  door, 

so th a t I  fancy he is all r igh t for to -n ight, 

and to-m orrow m aster is going to  adver

tise him.”

“  W aiter !” said a voice, whose tones struck

1 3 6  THE IMPOSTOR.
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te r ro r  to  t h e  h e a r t  o f  tha t hapless person

age , w h o  in v o lu n ta r i ly  sought refuge behind 

o u r h e ro .

T h e  d o o r  o p en ed  and a man en tered—it was 

th e  m a d m a n .
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C H A P T E R  X V I.

A LUCID INTERVAL.

W it h  the  exception o f the trifling eccentri

cities already alluded to  by the w aiter, there 

was nothing particularly  divergent from  the 

vulgar road, (ou t of the common way, in  the 

vernacular) in the appearance o f M r. G uy 

M erlmore, whose identity  with his recent com

panion’s brother, M esmer did not for an instan t 

doubt, firstly because the name o f M erlmore 

was by no means a common o n e ; secondly,

k
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because there w as a  still stronger family like

ness between them , than even th a t between 

la beKuima A ugusta  and M r. M erlm ore, 

which he had so readily d e te c te d ; th ird ly  

and lastly because the la tte r  had a mad bro

ther, and M r. G uy  M erlm ore was certainly 

not entitled ju s tly  to  lay claim to a “  mens 
sana in corpare sano

“ W aiter !” said the lunatic, “  let me 

have some supper ; I  am famished w ith 

hunger P

“ Yes, sir,” said the w aiter trem bling in 

every limb, “  w hat would you please to have, 

sir V
“  Some supper P  thundered the maniac, 

his eyes beginning to  roll w ildly in  his 

head to the  g rea t horror of the attendant 

spirit.

“ May I  have the  pleasure o f jo in ing  you,” 

said Biron politely “  I  dined w ith  your brother 

this evening.”

* You dined w ith my bro ther ?” said the
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madman, “  and pray bow is he, and bow 

is his charm ing daughter, my niece A u

gusta  ?”

w B oth  well,’* replied Biron.

44 I s  she not beautiful ?” -said the madman 

vehemently.

W ith o u t an e q u a l!” replied Biron, and tru th  

gave additional force to  his expression.

•€ A h P  groaned his companion, “  she was 

to  have a ll—all—every farth ing  P

“  Indeed T? said B iron in a most sym pathis

ing tone, evincing the deep interest he fe lt in 

all th a t related to  Miss M erlm ore and h e r pe

cuniary affairs.

“  B u t he is a damned ra s c a l!” exclaimed 

G uy  in a tone of wild ferocity, “ I  wish 

I  had him  by the  th roat— only for one 

m oment P

“  H ad who ? ’ said B iron, not, however, 

doubting for a m om ent bu t th a t he alluded to 

his brother.

u W ho P  cried the madman, " who /—why

i
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Cukall, o f c o u r s e ,  th e  v illa in  I w ho  e lse  b u t  

he should I  l ik e  to  m u rd e r— h a  ! ha  1 ha  !” 

«>'1 he gnvc v e n t  to  a pea l o f  u n e a r th ly  

laughter.

“ He certainly, it  a  g re a t  v illa in ,"  sa id  M es- 

0w> surprised a t  th is  n o v e l co in c id en ce .

“ A lying sw in d le r  1” th u n d e re d  th e  lu -  

naric.

He o u g h t to  be  h an g ed  !" sa id  B iro n  

humouring h im , a n d  d e s iro u s  o f  a sc e r ta in in g , 

if  possible, th e  s e c re t  o f  h is  h a tre d  fo r  

('«hall, and  th u s ,  p ro b a b ly , th e  k e y  to  b is 

insanity.

“ I  tell y o u ,”  sa id  th e  m ad m an  w ith  so lem n  

earnestness, s h a k i n g  s lo w ly  a n d  d is t in c t ly ,  as 

d to im press th e  t r u th  o f  h is  s ta te m e n t  up o n  

his a u d ito r— “  I  te ll y o u  th e re  n e v e r  w as a 

deed o f p a r tn e r s h ip — it  is  a  buse fo rg e ry —  

and I  am  ru in e d  '.— worse— ray n am e  an d  h o n o r 

are d isg raced  fo r  e v e r  !”

J’he lu n a t i c  b u r ie d  h is  face  in  h is  h a n d s , an d



gave way to a passionate flood o f tears—even 

M esm er was moved a t the sight.

A t this crisis the w aiter re-entered the room 

w ith cautious steps like the assassin in a po

pular melo-drama, bearing in his hands a dish 

of rum p-steaks with oyster sauce, and other 

agremenSy calculated to d isturb the process of 

hum an digestion, and produce th a t fantastic 

visitation usually term ed nightm are, the de

lights whereof none bu t those who have ex

perienced them can duly appreciate.

B u t G uy M erlmore, who, like H am let, had 

some method in his madness, seemed a t any 

rate  resolved to escape this additional affliction, 

for fixing his eyes sternly  on the dish above 

described, he pushed it from him w ith  a  shud

dering expression of disgust, much to the asto

nishm ent of his companion.

“  Poison 1 rank  poison i” exclaim ed the mad

man ; and rising from the table, he suddenly, 

w ithout another word, qu itted  the room, walked

142 THE IMP08T0R.
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up sta irs , a n d  e n te r in g  his ow n bee] room , 

locked a n d  b o l te d  h im se lf  in , a n d  in all p ro b a 

bility fell fa s t a s le e p  w ith in  a v e ry  s h o r t  period  

of time, a t  a n y  r a t e  he  rem a in ed  p e r fe c tly  q u ie t  

for the re m a in d e r  o f  th e  n ig h t.

w So, so,r  q u o th  M e sm sr , cf chacun a son 

9<Mr and h e  h a v in g , a s  th e  re a d e r  is a lre a d y  

aw*re, an e x c e lle n t g en e ro l a p p e t i te ,  a t ta c k e d  

supper b e fo re  h im .

The last w o rd s  h e  u t te re d  be i o re  fa llin g  

*afeep were—

“ Thank G o d , I  h av e  d o n e  a  g o o d  d a y ’s 

w ork!” and th e  b e a u tifu l  A u g u s ta  bade  h im  

welcome to th e  la n d  o f  ro sy  d re a m s , w here  a lone  

true happiness ab id e s .
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C H A P T E R  V i .

THE WÄGER*

u Y o u  a llu d ed  y e s te rd a y  even ing ,*’ sa id  B iro n  

as h e  sa t a t  b re a k fa s t on th e  fo llo w in g  m o rn in g  

w ith  M r. M e rlm o re , u  to  a  b ro th e r  o f  y o u rs , 

w ho  w e n t m ad , I  th in k  y o u  sa id  ?”

u I  d id ,” sa id  M e rlm o re .

"  H is  n a m e  is  — ?*

i€ G u y — G u y  M e rlm o re  ; h e  is  th e  y o u n g e r  

o f  th e  tw o .”

“  E x a c t ly — p e rh a p s  y o u  a re  n o t a w a re  th a t
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Mr. G uy  M e rlm o re  is  s ta y in g  a t  P in k ’s hotel, 

where I ,  also, lo c a te  a t  p resen t.'1

“ Certainly n o t ; I  th o u g h t  he was safe w here 

1 left him, a t  m y  p la c e  in the  co u n try  ; b u t I 

«oppose he has e scap ed .”

“ I  suppose h e  h a s , fo r  it was only yeste rday  

morning th a t h e  th re w  a v arie ty  o f fu rn itu re  

down stairs, b ro k e  o p en  a door, and  in the  

evening put th e  ro a s t  b e e f in the  coal-scu ttle , 

sad washed h is  fe e t  in  a so u p -tu re e n — not to 

mention w e a rin g  h is  w aistcoat reversed, and 

converting h is  s to c k in g s  in to  c ravats, w ith  

other little  p ieces o f  h u m o u r  not in vogue w ith  

theprofanum vulgus”

" In d e e d  ; h e  m u s t  b e  looked a fte r.”

“  M ay 1 v e n tu r e  to  en q u ire  th e  presum ed 

cause o f h is d isease  ?”

u C e r ta in ly ; y o u  h av e  heard , no d o u b t, o f the 

failure o f  C a sh a ll a n d  C o ,, the  g re a t m erchan ts ?” 

“  I  th in k  I  h a v e .”

“ W ell, i t  a p p e a rs  t h a t  m y  b ro th e r ,  s h o r tly  

previous t o  t h a t  c irc u m s ta n c e  ta k in g  p lace ,

VOL i H
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b ecam e  a  s le e p in g  p a r tn e r  in  th e  c o n c e rn . O n  

th e  n ew s  o f  th e i r  fa i lu re  b e in g  b r o u g h t  to  him» 

he  d id  n o t  seem  m u c h  affected» b u t  n o  sooner 

w e re  th e y  d e c la re d  b a n k ru p ts»  a n d  m y  b ro th e r ’s 

n a m e  jo in e d  in  th e  j ia t% th a n  h e  flew  in to  a 

f it o f  th e  m o s t p a ss io n a te  violence» sw o re  th a t 

h e  w as n o  p a r tn e r  ; th a t  C a sh a ll w a s  a  d iabo

lica l sc o u n d re l ; in  a  s h o r t  tim e  h e  b e c a m e  q u ite  

incoheren t»  a n d  fin a lly  w e n t ra v in g  m a d . H i

th e r to  w e h a v e  n o t been  ab le  to  g e t  a n y  in fo r

m a tio n  fro m  p o o r G u y ,  as» a l th o u g h  h e  has 

f r e q u e n t  lu c id  in te rva ls»  th e  le a s t a l lu s io n  to 

C a sh a ll b r in g s  o n  su ch  a  p a ro x y sm  o f  f u r y  th a t  

w e  h av e  b een  co m p e lled  a l to g e th e r  t o  avoid 

th e  su b je c t. H e  is , o f  course» c o m p le te ly  ru 

in e d , a s  a ll  h is  p ro p e r ty  goes to  th e  c re d ito rs , 

w h o  w ill by  th is  m ean s  be  p a id  in  fu ll, w hereas, 

o th e rw ise  th e re  w o u ld  n o t  h a v e  b e e n  ten  

sh i l l in g s *  in  th e  p o u n d  fo r th e m .”

* W hich  I am  to ld , by those learned in  commercial 
m atters, has become a  very rare  occurrence sinoe 
the  passing o f th e  “ swindling-made-easy,” acts, re
lative to  insolvent debtors.
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“ And do y o u  b e lie v e  th a t  y o u r  b ro th e r  w as 

really a p a rtn e r ?”

‘‘ How can I  d o u b t  i t  ?— th e re  is  th e  deed  

of partnership, d ra w n  u p  b y  M r . M o n v ille , an d  

regularly s igned  a n d  a t te s te d .” 

u Do you b e lie v e  i t  g e n u in e  ?”

“ No doubt o f  i t  ; m y  b r o th e r ’s s ig n a tu re  is 

uot to be m is ta k e n .”

“ Forgery is b ro u g h t  to  a  h ig h  p itc h  o f  p e r

fection in th e se  tim e s .”

“  But here  i t  is o u t  o f  th e  q u e s tio n .”

“  W hat s o r t  o f  a  c h a ra c te r  d o es M r. C a sh a ll 

bear?”

“ He did b e a r  a  v e ry  h ig h  o n e  fo r  com 

mercial p ro b ity , n o r  does a n y th in g  in  th e  

slightest d e g re e  f r a u d u le n t  a p p e a r  fro m  h is  

examination. H e  seem s to  h av e  b een  v e ry  

unfortunate.”

“ A nd M r. M o n v ille  ?"

“  U nim jieachab le .”

“ 1 happen to  k n o w  th a t  th e y  a re  a p a ir  of 

consummate ra sc a ls .” 

u 3
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44 H o w  so  ?* in q u ire d  M e rlm o re  e a g e r ly .

*4 E x c u s e  m e, m y  d e a r  s ir , t h a t  m u s t  rem ain  

a  s e c re t  f o r  th e  p re s e n t ,  b u t  I  am  convinced  

t h a t  th e re  h a s  b e e n  som e d i r ty  d e a lin g  in  th is 

m a t te r .”

44 I n  w h a t w ay  d o  y o u  m e a n  ?”

“  W i t h  r e g a rd  to  th e  d eed  o f  p a r tn e r 

sh ip .*

H e r e  M e sm e r re ta ile d  to  M e r lm o re  the 

a s se r tio n s  o f  h is  b ro th e r  on  th e  p rev ious 

n ig h t .

c* B u t  c o n s id e r ,”  sa id  M e rlm o re , 44 th e  de

ra n g e d  s ta te  o f  h is  fa c u ltie s .”

44 T h e  v e ry  rea so n  I  am  p e rsu a d e d  h e  speaks 

th e  t r u t h .”

" W a n t  o f  t r u e  lo g ic  a g a in .”

“  L o g ic  o r  n o  log ic , 1 am  p e rsu a d e d  th a t 

th e re  n e v e r  w as a  d eed  o f  p a r tn e r s h ip .”

44 P ro v e  i t .”

44 I  w ill b e t  y o u  a h u n d re d  p o u n d s  t h a t  I  do 

so, i f  y o u  leav e  th e  s if t in g  o f  th e  a ffa ir in  my 

b an d s .”
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* Agreed.”

* O f c o u rse  y o u  w ill r e n d e r  tn e  a n y  ass is t

ance or in fo rm a tio n  in  y o u r  p o w e r  ?n

u I  shall b e  b u t  to o  h a p p y  to  b e  a  lo se r .”

“ Then I  c o m m e n c e  m y  in v e s tig a tio n  th is  

Tery day."

“ M y d e a r  C o u n t ,  I  fe e l d ee p ly , m o s t d e e p ly  

indebted to  y o u .”

“  N o t a  w o rd , g r a t i tu d e  is  u n p h ilo s o p h ic a l ; 

I  wish to  w in  m y  b e t ; n o th in g  m o re .”

“ A h  ! t r u e  p h ila n th ro p is ts  a lw a y s  s tr iv e  to  

disavow th e ir  m o tiv e s .”

M esm er b lu s h e d — fro m  in d ig n a tio n  a t  M e r l-  

more’s in ju s tice .

B a t  we c a n n o t afford  sp ace  to  c o n tin u e  th is  

conversation f a r t h e r ; suffice i t  to  say , t h a t  

before they p a r te d ,  o u r  in g e n io u s  a d v e n tu re r  

had persuaded th e  f r a n k , o p e n -h e a r te d  M e r l-  

more th a t h e  w as o n e  o f  th e  m o s t a g re e a b le , 

amiable, c lever, c a n d id , h o n o ra b le  e n th u s ia s t ic ,  

and last, n o t le a s t , w e a l th y  y o u n g  g e n tle m a n  

he had ever e n c o u n te re d . M o re o v e r , M e r l-
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more had heard and believed all the  particulars 

o f the B iron family history, already imparted 

to  Colonel Rossville, throw n ou t as th ey  were, 

in  h in ts, anecdotes, and inuendos, w ith  Mes- 

m er’s usual inadvertence, and had made up his 

mind th a t the lovely A u g u sta  and her th irty  

thousand pounds could not be b e tte r bestowed 

th an  upon th e  most noble C ount to  whom his 

soul was as effectually secured as i f  the  blood- 

signed parchm ent were positively in possession 

o f th a t designing grandson o f L ucifer— the 

spiritual m erchant o f Pandem onium .
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C H A P T E R  X V I I I .

IS VULCLAB enough to indulge in puns.

The second q u a d r i l le  h ad  j u s t  com e to  a  co n 

clusion as t h e  n a m e  o f  C o u n t  M e sm e r d e  B iro n  

was announced , o r  r a th e r  m is -a n n o u n c e d , b y  

a powdered f o o tm a n ; an d  th a t  e x e m p la ry  in d i

vidual en te red  th e  c ro w d ed  sa lo o n  o f  C o lo n e l 

w h o  g re e te d  h im  w ith  t h e  m o s t 

friendly c o rd ia lity . I t  m ay  be  a s  w ell to  s ta te  

tbe p u rch ase  o f  th e  house  h a d  b e e n  co n 

n e d  in th e  in te r im  to  th e  g r e a t  sa tis fac tio n
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o f  all parties, more especially as the C oun t had 

obligingly declared his willingness to  take 

fixtures, carpets, and o ther trifles adapted  to 

the size and shape o f the tenem ent, a t a  fair 

valuation, which o f course was a g rea t m utual 

advantage and convenience.

“  D elighted to  see you, C ount de B iron— 

are you fond o f dancing— introduce you to  a  

pa rtn e r in  a m om ent—only tell me which is to  

be the happy fair ?” said Colonel RossmilL

“  I  am m uch obliged to  you, not ju s t  now ; 

I  will look about me a little  first,” replied 

M esm er, whose roving eye glanced like a 

m eteor round the  room in search of th a t lus

trous countenance which alone had power to 

charm  his vagrant fancy.

“  H a, h a ! not a  bad plan, rem inds m e o f 

a party  I  was once a t in the country— sat next 

a  retired  grocer a t  supper— ‘ C an I  assist you 

to  any th ing  ?’ said I ,  being nearer to the cold 

chickens than  he was. ‘ N o, thankee,’ said he, 

* I  m ust take a stock first P
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“ Wise in  t h e  w isd o m  o f  th e  ea»t," re jo in e d  

diron with a s m ile  o f  a r is to c ra tic  co n sc io u sn ess  

he com m enced h is  to u r  th ro u g h  th e  c ro w d  

n  aaarch of th e  a n g e lic  A u g u s ta .

We have, w e b e liev e , a lre a d y  s ta te d  th a t  

our hero, in h is y o u th ,  h ad  b een  a m o s t in v e -  

lerate novel r e a d e r ; w e  re m in d  th e  g e n t le  

reader of this fa c t, le s t  he  sh o u ld  b e  s u rp r is e d  

11 <be ease w ith  w h ich  th e  a s tu te  M e sm e r 

adapted himself to  th e  m a n n e rs  o f  a  so c ie ty  to  

'rhich he was o f  co u rse  to ta lly  u n accu s to m ed . 

^  mast also be  re m e m b e red  th a t  a n y  fe e lin g  

* fPeek ing  b a sh fu ln e ss  o r  m o d e s ty  w as o n - 

tirs^  a s tran g e r to  h is d isp o s itio n , so  th a t  h e  

was no d a n g e r  o f  e x h ib i t in g  mauvaise twite 

l̂L̂ > «f'ter a l l ,  is, m ore  th a n  a n y th in g  e lse ,

'  ra^ to tHatic o f  th e  e x e le m e n ta l parvenu.

l h n t th e  su p e rb  M e sm e r  b y  a n y  m ean s 

h im se lf  in  t h a t  b u m b le  l ig h t .  F a r  

f o i l  U , ho g lo rio d  in  th e  h e ro ic  b lo o d  th a t  

his veins, a n d  as  fo r  th e  b a r  s in is te r , he  

**» often w o n t to  r e p e a t  fo r  h is  o w n  conso - 

H 5



lation , th a t a  few hum drum  prayers m um bled 

by  a man in  a  surplice, made no very m ateria l 

difference in the physical results o f  a  ph ilopro

genitive encounter.

L igh ts were blazing, dresses ru stling , dan

dies bowing, angels smiling, all was noise and 

splendour and confusion, as the  illustrious hero 

o f these handsomely printed pages m ade his 

w ay across the crowded ball-room to  th e  spot 

w here he had a t  length  descried the lovely 

object o f his search, surrounded by adm iring 

dandies applauding her bon mots to  the echo, 

and striv ing w ith praisew orthy em ulation to  

outdo one another in th e  liveliness of th e ir 

repartees.

B u t here we m ust rein in our high spirited 

Pegasus, whose ‘ dash along* style has been 

so severely reprehended by the critic, and 

give the  reader a  slight sketch o f the 

fair A ugusta  M erlm ore’s personal appearance 

and character.

T his fascinating young lady, then, was about

t .
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e'gliteen y e a rs  o f  a g e  ; th e  ex p re ss io n  o f  h e r  

katures, w h ic h  w e re  s l ig h tly , v e ry  s l ig h t ly  

"M ine, w as in d ic a t iv e  o f  th e  m o s t e x q u is ite  

^ ib i l i t y .  S h e  w as , in d eed , a  g ir l  o f  th e  m o st 

Susceptible fe e lin g s , an d  w h e th e r  in flu en ced  b y  

a sublime, p a th e t ic ,  o r  h u m o ro u s  id ea , h e r  

face was ev e r  th e  fa ith fu l in d e x  o f  h e r  m in d . 

Uniting to  a  co m p lex io n  d e lic a te ly  f a ir ,  h a ir  

and eyes d a rk  a s  th e  ta ils  o f  th e  e rm in e , she 

possessed a b u s t  a n d  f ig u re  w hose  g ra c e fu l 

formation r e q u ire d  no  t ig h t  laced  s tu y s  to  

force them  in to  sh ap e . H e r  fe e t  w ere  w o r th y  

of a naiad, a n d  h e r  a n k le s — b u t  th e m e s  so lo f ty  

are beyond o u r  a r t .  S h e  w as, to  ta k e  h e r  a ll 

in all, a  m o s t sed u c tiv e  g i r l ,  as a l l  w ho  o nce  

had seen h e r  b o ld ly  vow ed .

M oreover sh e  w as a  w i t ; b u t  h e r  fn ce tio u s- 

ncss w as r a th e r  th e  r e s u l t  o f  g ir l ish  p la y fu ln e ss  

and e x u b e r a n t  sp ir i ts , th a n  a  d e s ire  to  e x c ite  

a d m ira tio n . I t  w as n o t  h o w e v e r u p o n  all 

occasions t h a t  sh e  in d u lg e d  h e r  fro lic  v e in , 

and w h e n  a t  a ll e m b a rra s se d  as par exemple
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during her first interview  w ith M e sm e r, 

suffered i t  to  be entirely  dorm ant.

“ A h ! how do you do, C ount de B iro n  

she exclaimed, as our hero approached h e r .  

“  M y father has been telling me and u n d e  

so much about you th a t I  qu ite  lo n g e d  

to  see you again.”

“  Then your father has made me e te rn a l ly  

his d eb to r/’ said M esm er bowing, w ith a s ig 

nificant smile.

c< Indeed,” rejoined the young lady, la u g h 

ing, “  I  have heard of m any people b e in g  in  

danger o f rem aining eternally  his creditors, 

b u t your’s is qu ite  a  new feature in m y e x 

perience.”

“ I  hope it  m ay not prove a  d isag reeab le  

one,” replied Biron.

“  O h ! novelty is always charm ing, y o u  

know ,” said M iss M erlmore, (* by th e  b y e ,  

how m uch we are indebted to  you for y o u r  

kind atten tion  to  m y poor uncle — do y o u  

th in k  there  is any hope o f his recovery.”

15«
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“ I  am n o t  a  p h y s ic ian  —  b u t  I  th in k  i t  

not impossible t h a t  w h e n  th e  cau se  is  rem o v ed , 

the effect m ay  a lso  d isa p p e a r .”

“ I am d e lig h te d  to  h e a r  y o u  say  s o ; as fo r 

y°w not being a  p h y s ic ia n , th e  d a y s  a re  gone  

hy when a d ip lo m a  w as th o u g h t  u se fu l in  th e  

cure of d iseases—co ld  w a te r , g a lv a n ic  r in g s , 

above a ll ,  m esm erism  h a v e  tu rn e d  u p , 

®U|1 by so d o in g  tu rn e d  o v e r  a  new  le a f  in  

U'ttlical science, a n d  o v e r tu rn e d  th e  o ld  sy s tem  

completely.”

Have y o u  fa ith  in  a n y  u n iv e rsa l  spec i
fic?”

U V*
01 o , I  reg a rd  them  a ll a s  p o p u la r  delusion®, 

hie * i
‘b e  elixir vitas or th e  p h ilo so p h e r’s s to n e ,

U e i j
b y  th e  w ay  w as a  pudding stane, a  fac t,

"  l ì

*e V e, n o t  g e n e ra lly  k n o w n .”

u¡4

the

ÍU”

c c a u se  i t  w as fu ll o f  plums I  p re su m e , 

M e sm e r  la u g h in g , j u s t  su ffic ien tly  a t  

^ O u n g  la d y ’s  p u n , to  shew  he  a p p re c ia te d

A s  fo r t h e  c o ld -w a te r  sy s te m , i f  y o u  w ish

H



to  go to a qu iet place to  d iet yourself i t  is  

all very well.”

u  A ll very well to  die a t—ha, ha, h a l  — 

really  M iss M erlmore, you should h av e  a  

Boswell always a t your elbow to  take d o w n  

your good things.”

u I  m ust g e t some one to  take th e m  u p  

for m e—and g e t them  published I  th in k , b u t  

w hat could 1 call the book when i t  w as 

filled."

“  The angel’s jest-book , you could n o t h a v e  

a b e tte r title .”

“ W ell, I  m ust consider the m a tte r— b u t  

1 perceive th a t we are destined to  waltz.”

“  M ay I  have the pleasure of being y o u r  

partner?”

“  Y ou m ay,” leplied A ugusta.

T he music commenced— the dancers w h ir le d  

in  rapid o irdes round the room. M e sm e r  

waltzed badly— no wonder, a couple o f p r iv a te  

lessons taken in  the m orning and a fte rn o o n

158 THE IMPOSTOR.
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the d a y  befo re , cou ld  n o t effect m uch, even 

with him— still h e  had c au g h t th e  s tep  and 

n a tu ra l grace and  ag ility  did a g re a t deal, 

besides so few E ng lishm en  can w a ltz — then  he 

vias ao good looking  and  so en te rta in in g .

A ugusta M erlm ore did not desire a 

n'°re accomplished dancer in  h is place. A nd  

W|'eQ they paused, how absorb ing ly  in te re s tin g  

W4i d iscourse; even w hen  speak ing  o f the  

Cl0s£ triv ia l sub jects, how rad ia n t w ith  plea- 

" 'a s  her countenance.

th is  pass unno ticed  ?— are m en hum an ? 

^ e n  fem ales?— N o , th e re  was w hispering 

' v ondcring, and q u es tio n in g , and  oh !-ing ,

'*0
and 

and  ;
. **tJeed?-ing, and qu izz ing  th ro u g h  glasses—  

bei
^% es are  people of im portance  in the

w o> *lnM  — especially  to  yo u n g er b ro thers , and 

r  ones w ith  sm all fo rtunes, or fo rtu n es y e t 

in h erited , o r no fo rtunes a t  all, e ithe r 

. P r e s e n t  possession, o r fu tu re  expectancy  ; 

are  also im p o rtan t to  m am m as w ith

ta

»a
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unm arried, portionless daughters, in  whose 

sunshine, like A lexander versus D iogenes Tub- 
biensis, they  are ap t to  stand.

“  W ho was th a t dancing with her ?"

“  C ount de B iron.”

€i W h o  was C ount de Biron P*

* W ho was he?”

“  A h, w ho?”

“  A  young man o f distinguished talen t and 

fam ily,” replied M r. M erlmore, to  whom this 

question was propounded by  the  Dowager 

L ady  Q uibbleton.

"  F o rtu n e?” persevered the  dowager.

“  V ery  considerable—three thousand a-year, 

I  believe,” replied the gullable papa.

u A h, ah ! —  a very nice looking person,”— 

and w ithin five m inutes tim e her ladyship had 

vacated her bergers and was w hispering to 

a young lady tin peu passée a t  the  o ther ex

trem ity  o f  the  room— “  look, my dear, th a t is 

C ount de B iron—-there, th a t handsome young
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man dancing w ith  M iss M erlm orc, he  has 

three thousand a -y e a r------ ”

“ Indeed —  she  seem s q u ite  fascinated  —  

the bold faced c rea tu re . S ir  J o h n  W ag ta il 

was coming tow ards me ju s t  prev ious to  the 

last quadrille— I  am su re  he  w as go ing  to 

®ngage me, w hen  she gave him  one o f  her 

looks—you know  h er w ay o f looking  m am - 

mi?”— .

“ Yes, my dear, I  know ,”  rep lied  th e  dow - 

®Ser with a nod o f  vast significance and 

“ I'iency.”
“ And he asked  her, o f  cou rse— he could 

fl&t very well help  him self.”

No, he could  n o t, o r else I  am su re  he would 

u",eh rn thcr have danced w ith m e."

’* I  have no d o u b t o f  i t ,  my d e a r— and  

p o th e r nod o f  m aternal sym pathy  and  ac

quiescence. ”

* M iss Q u ib b le to n  is ta lk in g  o f  us, I am  

sure, by  h e r  sp ite fu l look,” said A u g u sta



to  the count, “ she is a very disagreeable th in -  

looking c re a tu re ; they  say her face is lik e  

Napole9n9s.”

“  She certainly will m ake a bony partie, 

when she gets married, i f  th a t event should  

ever come to  pass,” rejoined Biron.

“  I  cannot bear any one to  fix the ir eyes 

upon me for a long tim e together, i t  makes m e 

quite  nervous, Sampson him self would have 

been puzzled how to  escape from such a  

Gaza.”

“  I  m ust confess,*9 said B iron, “ th a t th e  

lady you allude to, and the specimen o f an 

tiq u ity  by her side, have honored us w ith  

stares enough to  build a ladder to  M ahommed9s 

seventh heaven!”

“  W hy  really, count, you are as inveterate  

a punster as m yself—you can h it bard, I  per

ceive.99

“  O n the contrary , I  flatter m yself th a t  

I  strike light— when I  strike at-alL

1 6 2  THE IMP08T0R*
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15 In  th a t  case  y o n  had b e tte r  m ake a match 
a t once,” r e to r te d  th e  lovely  p u n ste r w ith 

an a rc h  sm ile .

“  In  joco, a«pe veritas,”

as L u c u l lu s  h a th  it .
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C H A P T E R  X I X

PRINCE AURELIUS.

T h e  entrance of bis royal highness P rin ce  

A urelius von R osenberg a t th is crisis, pro

duced a g rea t sensation, and he was received 

w ith still g rea ter empressment than  our hero 

by Colonel Rosemi 11, who although him self 

descended from a younger branch o f one 

o f the most noble E nglish families, and  

possessor o f a considerable estate, like
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somewhat gigantic veneration for rank  —  In  

his e je a count was silver— but a  prince was 

viigin gold.

Aurelias von R osenberg was a t th a t time 

the idol o f fashionable society, about th irty  

yetis of age, polished in his manners, w ithout 

t  shadow o f affectation, em inently handsome, 

tad gifted w ith a  most commanding intellect, 

bis company was everyw here sought for, and 

bis conquests am ongst the fairer sex were 

■o numerous, th a t bad he kept a  diary they 

vould have formed by no means the rarest 

items in its weekly contents.

He was moreover the head o f a house 

whose pedigree was lost in the darkness of the 

earliest centuries o f Christianity, and although 

diplomatic roguery had deprived him of 

a place amongst the reigning sovereigns o f 

Europe, he still retained estates which pro* 

duced him an income of some seventy thousand
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dollars0 per a n n u m ; enough, even in  this 

land o f * purse-proud shopkeepers/ to  redeem  

him from the appellation o f * beggarly fo re igner/ 

so often applied by the vulgar to  G erm an 

princes not invested w ith rent-rolls p ro 

portionate to  those o f our own w ealthy aris

tocracy.

I t  was whispered —  w ith w hat tru th  we 

know not— th at the option o f sharing th e  

most powerful th rone in the world had once

been p retty  loudly hinted to him by the m in

ister, and th a t his highness had declined th e  

questionable honor, from  love of liberty  and  

retirem ent —  in o ther words, had refused to  

sell him self for an em pty title , o r to  wed 

a woman whose obedience he could not en 

force, and whose personal charms he could no t 

admire.

B u t w hatever adm iration or still tenderer

* Above 10,000 pounds of our money.
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lentiments h e  e x c ite d , th e  ap p aren tly  cold and 

unimpassioned A u re liu s  rem ained  h im self un 

touched by  th e  countless arrow s o f  E ro s  

darted at h is h e a r t from  so m any b r ig h t and 

beautiful eyes. E v e r  am iable and  k in d , b u t 

ever indifferent, he pursued  his e rra tic  course, 

through the w orld like a w andering com et, 

careless, perhaps unconscious, o f  th e  w onder 

and admiration he so universally  a ttrac ted .

Devoted to  science and philosophy, he passed 

his time in occupations and s tud ies , as d iam etri

cally opposed to  th e  usual p u rsu its  o f  o th e r 

young men o f  ra n k  and fo rtu n e , as daw n to 

midnight darkness, and valued the  opinion 

of the world as lig h tly  as th e  yellow  d u st he 

'I'd not squander, sim ply because lie saw no 

pleasure in ex travagance .

Hi« vanity w as m oderate , th o u g h  the fla tte ry  

c'e ry  w here  en co u n te red , the  books dedi- 

Ca,evl to h im , th e  verses se n t to  him  from  

i0 *t hands m ig h t well have tu rn ed  th e  head
Iff _

{*ri o rd in a ry  m ortal. B u t A u re liu s  von K o-



senberg was not to  be classed in th a t  obscure 

category.

Colonel Kossmill had originally become 

acquainted w ith him a t Dresden, and sim ilarity 

o f pursuits soon ripened th e ir acquaintance 

in to  intim acy.

T he P rince  was a g rea t phrenologist, and a 

still g rea ter mesmerist. Indeed, his devotion 

to  animal m agnetism was so g rea t th a t he ge

nerally had one or more desperate cases upon his 

bands. H itherto  his philanthropic efforts had 

been attended w ith unparallelled— almost m ira

culous success, and although the incredulous 

sneeringly rem arked th a t he undertook the cure 

o f none, bu t young ladies distinguished for their 

beauty, and more than  hinted th a t the said 

young ladies were not averse to  securing a fa

m iliar intercourse with so handsome a prince, 

the fact was th a t he really  succeeded in many 

instances, where the most em inent o f the fa

culty  had given up all hope o f u ltim ate re

covery.

168 THE IMPOSTOB.
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As i6 to be  supposed , the P r in c e  was a fre 

quent and a w elcom e v isite r a t  th e  house o f  

Colonel R ossroill, w hose n iece, A u g u s ta , alone 

ventured to  d o u b t th e  in fa llib ility  o f  th e  illu s

trious m esm eriser. S he d id  n o t fa ll in love 

with him like  th e  re s t, p robab ly  on accoun t 

of the fam iliarity  o f  th e ir  in te rcou rse  alm ost 

from her childhood, and  hesita ted  n o t to  tak e  

the opposite side o f  a  question  to  th a t  w hich 

he adopted, indeed on one occasion she ac

tually went th e  leng th  o f  te llin g  him  in je s t  

that ‘ that e te rn a l m esm erism ’ was ra th e r  a 

bore.”

“ You do n o t u n d erstan d  i t ,” rep lied  A u re 

lius coldly, w ith  a ch illing  look th a t  alm ost 

froze the  blood in  h e r veins.

N evertheless, she, in re a lity , en th u sia s ti

cally adm ired th e  generous c h a rac te r o f  R o sen 

berg, and  i f  she did n o t fla tte r  h im  like  m any 

of his friends, she perhaps m ore tru ly  ap p re 

ciated h is rea l v irtu es  ; b u t  as 1 have a lread y  

observed, she  d id  n o t love h im , fo r she fe lt 

roL  i. i
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case o f  p h re n o -m a g n e tism  la te ly , do  y o u  k n o w , 

a t  M rs .— I  re a lly  fo rg e t  th e  n a m e — b u t  i t  w as  

p o s itiv e ly  th e  m o s t d iv e r t in g  th in g  in  t h e  

w o rld  ;  w o u ld  y o u  b e lie v e  i t ,  o n  to u c h in g  th e  

o rg a n s  o f  wit a n d  order a t  th e  sam e  t im e ,  th e  

g i r l  s ta r te d  u p  a n d  d e c la re d  sh e  w o u ld  g o  to  

th e  th e a t r e  w i th o u t  p a y in g  th e  e n tra n c e  ; a n d  

o n  to u c h in g — e x c i t in g  I  m e a n  —form  a n d  de* 

structiveness, sh e  k ic k e d  d o w n  tw o  b e n c h e s  t n a t  

w e re  in  th e  room  w ith  th e  g r e a te s t  v io le n c e  

a n d  iu r y  !”

‘4 J e s t i n g  a s id e ,” sa id  B iro n , w ho  w ish e d  to  

p a y  h is  c o u r t  to  th e  P r in c e ,  a n d  p e rc e iv e d  

t h a t  a l th o u g h  h e  affec ted  to  sm ile , h e  lo v e d  

n o t  to  h e a r  h is  h o b b y  je s te d  on , 44 je s t in g  a s id e , 

I  am  co n v in ced  th a t  i f  a n y  d o u b t y e t  b e  m a in 

ta in e d  b y  th e  e n lig h te n e d  p o rtio n  o f  th e  c o m 

m u n ity  a s  to  th e  t r u th s  o f  p h re n o lo g y , i ts  

u n io n  w ith  m a g n e tism  w o u ld  a t  o nce  s e t th e  

q u e s tio n  a t  r e s t / ’

44 O n e  w o u ld  su p p o se  so ,*  re jo in ed  th e  

P r in c e  “  b u t  su c h  is  th e  av e rs io n  o f  m a n k in d
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to  th e  ad m iss io n  o f  new  t ru th s  th a t I  have 

ac tu a lly  k n o w n  m e n  sa y  th a t even i f  th ey  saic, 
th ey  w o u ld  n o t  be lieve .*

u G o o d  h e a v e n s  I * exclaim ed B iron , such 

m en  m u s t  h a v e  b e e n  deists o r d o w n rig h t 

a th e is ts  $ fo r  i f  th e y  w ould no t believe 

a  fa c t u p o n  th e  ev id e n c e  of th e ir  senses, 

how  c o a id  th e y  b e liev e  th e  t ru th s  o f  re

lig ion  u p o n  th e  e v id e n c e  o f  tra d itio n  and 

h is to ry  ?*

“ H o w , indeed?” replied the P rin c e  ironically , 

“ nevertheless, these peo p le  w ere very  excellen t 

Christians, I  can assure you, and  w ould have 

damned n o t  o n ly  every infidel, b u t every  d is

senter, fro m  w hat they considered th e  or

th o d o x  church  w ith as lit t le  com punction  

as y o u  o r  I  m ight t r e a d  upon a wasp o r a 

lizard.”

“  S u b lim e  co n sis ten cy  of u n en q u irin g  folly P  

e x c la im e d  M e sm e r  w ith  a philosophic a ir  o f  

p ity , a n d  d is g u s t ,  a s  i f  he re a lly  cared  a fa r-
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thing about truth, religion or magnetism either 

one way or the other.”
“ Nay,” continue# Aurelius, “  they carry 

their absurd opposition to fact still further, 
for finding that certain things are effected 

which it is impossible to altogether deny, 
they ascribe them to Satanic agency, and ac

count for them by the direct interposition of 

the devil!”
“ How insanely ridiculous I”

“  You may well say so.”

“  But surely this childish doctrine cannot 
have found many adherents ?”

“ You are not, then, aware that a book has 

actually been written by a learned and en
lightened Clergyman* to disprove these insa
nities as maintained in the writings of a bi

goted divine, who enjoys unfortunately a very 

extensive popularity.”

* The Rev. Mr. Sandby. “ Mesmerism and its 
opponents.”
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*  Is i t  p o ss ib le  T

u A well know n fa c t*

“ I  m u st c o n fe ss ,” s a id  B ir o a ,  u  th a t my 

knowledge o f  th i s  in te r e s t in g — most in te 

resting science  h a s  b e e n  c h ie f ly  derived from 

books, an d  th a t ,  e x c e p tin g  a t  a public  lec- 

*^re, I  h ave  n e v e r  y e t  h a d  a n  o p p o rtu n ity  

of w itnessing a n y  d eck led  ease of cJair- 
Voyance, th o u g h  I  h av e  o f te n  longed  to  see 
one.*

(< Then,” sa id  A u re l iu s ,  *  I  a m  happy  th a t 

i t  will be in  m y  p o w e r  to  g r a t i fy  y o u r wish« 

So if  n o th in g  b e t t e r  e n g a g e s  y o u r  a tte n tio n  I 

shall exp ec t to  see  y o u  a t  n o o n  to -m orrow  in

ray library« M y  h o u se  is  n u m b e r ------- , P a rk -

Lane.”

The C o u n t d e  B iro n  ex p re ssed  th e  pleasure 

he felt in  a c c e p tin g  th is  in v ita tio n , and  the  

Prince V o n  R o s e n b e rg  w as  soon  occupied in 

conversation w ith  a  g r e y  h e a d e d  physician , 

a w h ite  h ead ed  m e m b e r o f  p a rlia m e n t—
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the former, a venerable sexagenarian — the 

latter, a youth who had just turned an 

ominous corner in the road of life (and 
military promotion) by attaining his ma

jority.

*c Well,** said Augusta ic what do you think 

of the Prince ?**
“  He appears to me an amiable, as well as 

an interesting character.*

“ Do you think he is handsome ?*

“  Very,* replied Biron, whose conviction 

of his own irresistibility was much too 

strong to admit of the meanness of detract
ing from the merits of even a rival’s 
exterior.

* He certainly has very fine eyes,” said 

Augusta.

Mesmer felt somewhat vexed at this re
mark ; it was going too far ; he was astonished 

that one upon whom his eye rested could think 
of anybody else’s, but as we have already
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stated, M iss M erlm o rc  was not in  love w ith  

Aurelius, bo he  m ig h t have spared  h im self 

the ligh t shade o f  jea lo u sy  w hich now  fell for 

an in stan t across the  triu m p h  o f h is daring  

souL

W e say, o r  ra th e r  w rite , fo r an  in s ta n t — 

and ano ther m om ent o u r h e ro ’s p roud  self-con

fidence re tu rn e d , and he b e n t every  nerve 

towards the  one g ra n d  o b jec t o f fasc ina ting  

the lovely n iece o f  C olonel R ossm ill. A n d  

did she sm ile as his lip s poured  fo rth  the  

aportive pun or careless sa tire  ? d id  h e r bosom 

heave and h e r  soft, m elting  eyes becom e y e t 

»rfier and m ore m elting  as he  s tru c k  th e  chords 

of sen tim en t o r bathos ?

They d id — th e  spell beg an  to  w ork— the  

vision o f  A u re liu s , i f  i t  had  ever d w elt 

within her h e a r t, now faded in to  dim uess, 

and B iron ’s nam e was g rav en  in  its 

place.

That n ig h t—m orn ing  I  m ean— A u g u sta  

i  &
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dreamed—now do not, my dear reader be dis
appointed ; it was nothing sentimental—she 
dreamed that she was coming from a ball and 
that “ the Countess de Biron’s carriage stopped 
the way P
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C H A P T E R  X X L

THE CLAIRVOYANT.

On arriving a t th e  house o f  h is  royal h ighness 

Prince A urelius V o n  R osenberg , in  w h a t th e  

fashionable novelists  w ould te rm  th e  a ris to 

cratic regions o f  P a rk - la n e , o u r g a lla n t C o u n t 

Waa ushered in to  a  lib ra ry , th e  m agnificence o f 

which at firs t s ig h t w ould have dazzled  th e  

unaccustomed eye  o f an y  one less self-possessed 

than the adven tu ro u s in d iv id u a l o f whom  th is 

bhtory treats. B u t  M esm cr, as h a th  been
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stated more than onoe in these eventful pages, 

was deeply read in the lore of modern no- 
velism.

Pelham, Vivian Grey, and their m ore 
humble, or rather more impudent imitation, by  

Mrs. Gore, Cecil, were books which he had  
conned to some advantage; for although th e  

insane affectation of these renowned heros and  
their authors may seem impracticable to  th e  
minds of the unsophisticated—that is, su p 

posing any such people to exist—many useful 

hints for the inexperienced in the tortuous 

maze of society may be gathered from th e ir  

leaves; and indeed the lofty principle of 

making oneself disagreeable to ninety-nine 
people, for the sake of pleasing the hundredth 
is still much in vogue with the vulgars, com 

monly called fashionables, for the terms are 

in reality nearly synonymous, both sign i
fying common-place, uninteresting, every day  
people.

Biron therefore was by no means surprised
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>t the luxurious a rra n g e m en ts  o f P r in c e  A u 

relius’s library, w hich h e  n everthe less  carefu lly  

regarded, w ith  th e  view  o f  ad op ting  in  h is new 

mansion a few o f  i ts  ta s te fu l and e legan t 

comforts, w hich we w ill h e re  briefly  describe 

•or the benefit o f  those o f  o u r  readers w ho are 

amateurs in th e  a r t  o f  fu rn ish in g , a  science 

'herein we f la tte r  ourselves upon  hav in g  a t-  

l,lned some s lig h t proficiency.

com m ence:— th e  room  was spacious in 

M ^intensions, lo fty  as to  a l ti tu d e , and square  

48 to form. T h e  pave consisted  o f  th e  so ftest 

carpets, overlaid  by open-w ork  m ats of th e  

moat exquisite  C h inese  w orkm ansh ip  ; a round  

the room stood a lte rn a te  couches and  divans 

of crimson ve lvet and rosew ood, in f ro n t o f 

which w ere p laced  tab les  l ig h t and  easily 

moveable, y e t  firm  and s tro n g , again  a lte rn a te ly  

furnished w ith  read in g -stan d s and  w ritin g - 

materials. T w o  o f  the  sofas w ere provided 

with an ap p a ra tu s  fo r su s ta in in g  a book above 

the heads o f  those  w ho w ished to  read  in a
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reclining attitude, or to administer literary 

morphine to their brains. Instead of the 

usual inconvenient receptacles for those ‘ silent 

friends’ too often raised above all human 
reach except by the cumbrous application 

of ladders, a circular book-case, with only four 
rows of shelves, occupied the centre of the 

room, this ingenious meuble was made to 
turn with great ease upon a pivot in the 
centre, so that any one, without moving from 

their seat, might run their eye over above 
two thousand tomes in a few minutes; this 

almost entirely obviated all trouble in hunting 
for stray volumes, so annoying to the student 

of impatient or sanguine temperament.

Above this circular biblioscope, if we may 

venture to invent a word for our invention, 

hung a lamp, with a large shade, so contrived 
as to throw a light upon the backs of the 

volumes in the hours of darkness. Sundry 

easy chairs of straoge and varied shape stood 
round the book-case, amongst which, rocking

k
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chairs of American * raising’ were not for

gotten.

The walls w ere adorned w ith landscapes 

of such exquisite  coloring and perspective, 

that, framed as th ey  were, they  conveyed the 

Met of open gothio windows to  the  beholder, 

between which, on brackets o f carved oak 

rtood marble busts o f  th e  illustrious dead, 

°°®plaoeiitly surveying the classic re trea t they

inhabited.
Upon the various tables were scattered 

l̂ Pers and pamphlets in indiscriminate con- 

interspersed with curious instruments, 
**ae whereof it was impossible for the 

- » ¡ tu t o d  to conjecture; snuff-boxes, three 

ttfttQered notes of amourous contour, daggers, 
oesls, medallions, skulls, casts, portraits in 

ftd-ouxrocoo cases, locks of hair, and je  ne sail 
p *  besides, forming together a most remark
able ofla podrida, as well worth examination 
u the cariosities a t the British Museum — 

thst mysterious edifice, never by any chance
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accessible at the day or hour one takes it into 
ones head in a fit of antiquarianism to visit 
it. Not, my dear fellow, that I  would have 

you fancy us one of the book-devouring ex
tractors so facetiously described by Sketch-book 

Irving. No, no, we love our otium cum (at 
we fancy not altogether sine) dignitate too 

well to attempt frequent pilgrimages to the 

remote regions of Great Bussell Street, and 
after all, if Scriptor will not go to the ideas, 
ideas must come to Scriptor, and, like Yir- 

g in ius,4< we are patient—quite patient P 

On the entrance of our adventurer, a dead 
silence reigned in the apartment, and the 

servant who introduced him pointed, without 
speaking, to an arm chair of inviting aspect, 

then retreated on tiptoe and closed the door 

behind him with noiseless dexterity. In  two 
other chairs were seated his friend Merlmore 
and another gentleman, whom he had never 
before seen, with sandy hair and a blue satin 

stock with a very large tie, one corner of

k
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which be was m unching w ith very commend

able perseverance.

On the sofa a t  the  end of the room lay a 

pale, interesting looking g irl, and by her side 

eat the P rince  von Rosenberg, his left hand 

resting upon h er head, w hilst w ith th e  righ t 

he occasionally made downw ard passes over 

her face and b u s t  On the  entrance of B iron 

he turned his head for an in stan t and nodded 

a welcome, then  resumed his form er attitude.

There have recently  been a g rea t m any 

attempts m ade to  place anim al m agnetism  

in a ridiculous light. W e  say attempts—for 

they were very  poor ones, and have m ostly 

served to  shew the  ignorance and stupidity  

of the persons satirising ; b u t we are persuaded 

that any one who has witnessed genuine ex

periments in  th is science must have been im

pressed w ith a  certain degree o f awe and admi

ration, however much th e ir success m ight run  

counter to  his preconceived prejudices.

There was something sublime in the calm,
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confident expression o f power legible in  the 

features o f A urelius, and the beautiful, d ea th 

like tranquillity  o f  the young girl's co u n ten 

ance, T he half draw n crimson curtains th rew  

a red, m ysterious gloom oyer the group, and 

riveted, to  their m ovem ents, the gaze o f  the  

spectators, expressive o f the  in tensest in 

terest.

A t length  the  patien t gave a slight, co n 

vulsive start, and A urelius rising, shook h ands 

w ith his visiters, and informed them  th a t  she 

was asleep.

They approached the  sofa. So pale, so 

m arble-like she looked, th a t i t  was d ifficult 

to  refrain from the belief th a t the form before 

them  was a corpse laid ou t for burial.

F o r  my p art, I  cannot imagine how any  

one who has seen a person mesmerised can  

even suppose the possibility o f the sleep being  

feigned — at any ra te , so skilfully as to  

deceive men o f talent, science, and ob

servation !
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**lo ft few m in u te s /  said A urelius, “ she 

will wake—that is, to  a  second s ta te— Louisa t 

Louisa r  he repeated, and the  g irl sat u p  on 

the couch, her eyes fixed in a  peculiar manner, 

which, if  possible to  be im itated , could ce r

tainly never be sustained for any length  of 

time in the common waking state.

In a few m inutes she arose and walked 

shout the room like a  somnam bulist, apparently  

unconscious o f  the presence of any one, and 

went through a series o f attitudes, alternately , 

expressive o f the m ost touching sadness, the 

most enthusiastic devotion, fear, horror, de

ligh t-in  all, the  a ttitude  and expression of 

her countenance were faultless. T he u tte r 

stance of all consciousness of being watched 

gave an artless grace and sim plicity, a  sub

lime truthfulness to  her actions, which would 

have made the  fortunes of fifty actresses, could 

they have produced bu t a hum ble im itation 

°f their extraordinary facility, and as studies 

to tn artist they  would have been invaluable.
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*4 T his,” said Aurelius, c<is her dream  — 

we m ust let i t  take its  course; i t  generally  

lasts for about h a lf  an hour, she then  becomes 

clairvoyant, and is, I  believe, one o f  th e  best 

cases th a t have ever been known. She 

form erly suffered from  diseases o f th e  most 

dangerous and complicated k ind, and is now 

almost completely cured.”

“  H ow  long has she been under your care  ?” 

said M esmer.

“  A bout three m onths, she was g iven  up 

as incurable by D r. —

T he patien t after a tim e retu rned  to  the 

couch, and again fell into the deep sleep.

In  about three m inutes the prince roused 

her a second tim e, she sat up  w ith closed eyes, 

and was watched by M esmer, M erlm ore, and 

L ord  Friskerton , under which title , we neg

lected to  state, the gentlem an in the  blue 

satin  stock had been introduced to our hero, 

w ith most careful scrutiny .

L ord  F riskerton , by the way, was a very
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young man o f considerably larger fortune 

than wit, but vastly good tem pered and amiable 

w'tbal, and g ifted  with a certain degree of 

vulgar inquisitiveness, which led him to run  

after, if not to  investigate anyth ing  th a t struck 

him as being ou t of the common way, or, as he 

expressed himself “ deucedly odd affairs.” F o r  

sometime past he had been boring P rin ce  A ure

lius to shew him a clairvoyant, and Rosenberg 

had at length consented to  gratify  his curiosity.

Having taken a sovereign in his hand, the 

princely mesmeriser now brought i t  in contact 

with the patien t’s arm , which immediately 

became rigid or cataleptic, and then  by 

touching i t  w ith a  piece o f  iron he reduced it 

to its former condition.

“ These experim ents w ith metals,” said he 

“ we extremely in teresting , b u t somewhat 

dangerous, particularly  i f  extended to the 

whole body, I  shall therefore confine m yself 

to this simple illustration.”

Aurelius then  w rote upon a piece of paper
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a few words, and handed i t  to  B iron, who 

passed it  on to  M erlmore and L o rd  F riskerton . 

T hey  intim ated th a t he was now about to  

shew some instances o f phreno-m agnetic de

velopm ents, which he forthw ith  did, by 

pointing w ith his fingers to  the  various 

organs.

The experim ent was em inently successful, 

bu t as our lim its do no t perm it ns to  en te r 

into details, we m ust confine ourselves to  the  

simple statem ent, th a t all the  corresponding 

dem onstrations were produced by touching 

the various organs. On exciting  veneration 
the  g irl fell upon her knees and prayed w ith  

a fervour th a t was positively affecting. B y  

transferring  his finger to  self-esteem she was 

made to rise and draw herself up  w ith a pride 

and dignity  th a t was equally ludicrous. O n 

touching attachment she grasped the hand 

o f A urelius and poured forth  expressions o f  

friendship and regard. Destructiveness being 

excited she to re  a  pocket-handkerchief to
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pieces w ith  every semblance o f  the most 

violent r a g e ;  and  so through all the other 

faculties*

T he p rince then  begged his visiters to  ad

dress questions to  th e  somnam bulist in any 

foreign languages they m ight be m aster of, 

a ssu ring  them  a t th e  same tim e th a t she was 

to ta lly  ignorant o f  every one bu t her native 

tongue.

She was accordingly interrogated  by M erl- 

m ore and  L o rd  F riskerton  in  L a tin , G reek, 

I ta lian , and G erm an ; and by M esm er in 

Spanish  and  A rabic, of which he had a slight 

know ledge— w ith the most astonishing re su lts : 

th e  rep ly ing  to  the ir questions in E nglish 

w ithout a  m om ent’s hesitation or em barrass

m ent.*

* See the supplement to Miss Martineau’s “ Letters 

on Mesmerism.” “ Isis Revelata.’' Teste’s manual, ” 

4c., 4c., 4c.
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I t  may not be superfluous here to  observe 

th a t tliis is a  m ost im portant fact in m ag

netic  science, and one o f  the  strongest a r 

gum ents against the dull m aterialism  adopted by

D r. E ------ n and his party . A t  least, to  our m ind ,

nothing can be a stronger proof o f the possibility 

o f the soul’s existence apart from  the  body, 

and, (w ere any proof thereof necessary ,) 

o f  the im m ortality o f the soul, than  th is d irec t 

communication o f soul with so u l Indeed , we 

have always seen in the m agnetic phenom ena, 

strong evidence o f  the innate na tu re  o f  th e  

senses, and of the param ount and absolute 

ascendancy of spirit over m atter.

A ll the argum ents o f the aforesaid m ateria l

ists in their obstinate and unaccountable 

opposition to  t in  influence o f im agination, 

faith , and will, appear to us triv ial and one

sided, and it  may be som ething in favor o f  

otir view o f the case, tha t the most em inen tly  

successful practical magnétisera coincide w ith  

our opinion.
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The next w o n d er o f  clair-voyance displayed 

by Prince A u re liu s’s patien t, was, i f  possible, 

still more ex trao rd inary , for she described to 

him, at the suggestion of B iron, the  room 

in which A ugusta  M erlm ore was seated, her 

occupation, and even her a ttitude— all which 

were afterwards discovered to  have been 

studiously correct.

The blood boiled , in the veins o f the  fiery 

Mesmer, and his heart throbbed w ith  increased 

rapidity during th is description; bu t a new 

turn was given to  bis thoughts by the  ex

priment which succeeded.

Carefully placing pieces of wool over the 

eyes of the  patient, A urelius proceeded to  

bandage the face o f the clair-voyant in  such 

a manner, th a t any idea o f seeing in  the com

mon way was u tterly  inconceivable. She 

then read a sentence w ritten  on a card in 

8 snuff-box w ith closed lid, a paragraph from 

8 newspaper, a  portion o f a le tte r L o rd  F ris - 

herton produced from his pocket, and played 
*ol. i. k
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a game a t eeartt w ith  M erlm ore, which she 

w on—evidently possessing as great a know

ledge o f her opponent’s cards as of her 

o w n .*

D uring  th is last experim ent the eyes of our 

m ost noble count were fixed upon the operator 

w ith an air o f th e  deepest in terest and scrutiny , 

and a peculiar smile flashed across his features, 

as i f  some brilliant thought had suddenly 

struck upon his fancy.

A fte r try ing  some o ther ex|>eriu>ents o f 

a  similar kind, the clair-v6yc£nte was throw n 

in to  the deep sleep again for a few m inutes, 

then  aroused, upon which the  prince conducted

* I t  may be as well to  sta te  th a t all the  experim ents 

described in  th is  chapter, and  indeed throughout 

the  work, are well authenticated , and probably 

no novelties to  m ost of our re a d e rs ; m any of whom 

have doubtless seen Alexis, or o ther publicly or 

privately exhibited cases, or read some of th e  num 

berless works on the  subject.
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his visitors in to  ano ther room, where an  ex

cellent luncheon  aw aited  them.

“ A fte r  th is ,” said L ord F riskerton , helping 

himself to  a  glass o f  Rudesheim er, <4 I  shall 

cease to  su sp ec t those public exhibitions, a t 

which, it comm on rum our is a t  all to  be 

relied o n , p in s  stuck  in  the arm s o f the  poor 

devils ex h ib ited , a re  paid for a t  the rate  o f one 

shilling p e r head.*’

“  M ore likely per point? said Mesmer.

“  H a , ha, ha !r  laughed F riskerton , “  deuced- 

ly good— one shilling per point, ha, ha, h a l  

A t any  ra te  there  is some point in th a t joke.”

“ Y ou will do well, nevertheless,” said A u re

lius 44 not to  place too im plicit credence in 

these public performances, as there  have been 

many instances o f  quackery and charlatanism  

in  mesmeric exhibitions as in every th ing  else. 

Not tha t by the  grossest trickery  they  can do 

anything half so wonderful as th a t which is 

really effected by th e  m agnetic in fluence; 

indeed I  am persuaded th a t the instances of 

x  3

m
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im p o s tu re  h av e  b een  m u ch  fe w e r  th a n  is  g e n e 

ra lly  im a g in e d .”

4< W h a t  is  th e  re a so n  I w o n d e r ,” sa id  

M e rlm o re  u  o f  th e  g e n e ra l  a v e rs io n  to  a n im a l 

m a g n e tism  ?”

u  T h e  o p e n , c an d id  m a n n e r  in  w h ich  i t  c o u r ts  

e n q u iry , an d  reco m m en d s  e x p e r im e n t. H a d  

i t  b een  tr e a te d  as a  m y s te ry  a n d  p a lm e d  o f f  

u p o n  th e  p u b lic  o f  th e  p re se n t d a y  a s  in  t h e  

o ld  tim e , u n d e r  th e  t i t l e  o f  m ag ic , d iv in a t io n , 

o rac les , o r  w h a t n o t,  th e y  w ou ld  h av e  b e lie v e d  

w ith  s till  g r e a te r  fa c ility  th a n  th a t  o f  H o o k ,  

w h en  on  su b sc r ib in g  to  th e  th i r ty - n in e  a r t ic le s  

h e  f ra n k ly  e x p re sse d  h is  re ad in e ss  to  a t te s t  h i s  

b e l ie f  in  a fortieth  i f  r e q u ire d . A s  a n  i l lu s 

t r a t io n  o f  th e  s u p e r io r i ty  in  in te r e s t  o f  c o n 

ju r in g  t r ic k s  o v e r  th e  re a l m irac le s  o f  n a tu r a l  

sc ience  m ig h t  be  c ited  th e  fa c t th a t  a  s h o w m a n  

is a c tu a lly  a t  th e  p re s e n t m o m e n t e x h ib i t in g  a  

clair-voyante w ith  c o n s id e ra b le  success  u n d e r  

th e  t i t l e  o f  a th e  m y s te r io u s  la d y .”

“  T h e re  can  b e  n o  d o u b t ,  I  th in k ,”  said
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M esm er, u  th a t  lo n g  before my illustrious 

namesake s ta r te d  h is theory , animal magnetism 

was both  consciously and unconsciously very 

extensively em ployed, for instance, by the 

priest o f Isis  and  Osiris et hoc genus omne
“  And no doubt,” rejoined A urelius, “  many 

a  devout fanatic  has exercised a  m agnetic in

fluence in the cure o f  diseases under the im

pression th a t all was to  be a ttribu ted  to grace 

from  the  powers above. 1 have m yself 

cured cases o f rheum atism  and palsy by a 

single application.”

In  w hat way,” said B iron, “ should you de

scribe  the m odo o f exerting  the  m agnetic 

p o w e r ?”

“  I t  is difficult to define the precise sensa- 

tio n ,” replied  the  P rince, “  I  concentrate my 

whole m ind upon the object to be effected, by 

th row ing , as i t  were, my soul into m y eyes or 

hands, and willing pow erfu 'ly the effect I  wish 

to  produce. W hether there is a m agnetic fluid, 

and  how far m agnetism  is to be compared to  elec-
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tric ity  or galvanism is ye t m atter o f doubt and 

discussion. T o  me it  appears th a t the g rea ter 

the faith and the stronger the  exertion o f vo

lition, the more powerful the eflect upon the 

patient. Physically  speaking, I  have heard 

th is concentration o f one’s faculties compared 

to  raising a heavy weight, nor is the sim ile am 

unap t one, b u t there  are th ings which i t  is 

more easy to  feel th an  to  describe.”

“  Some have g reater m agnetic power th an  

others, perhaps ?”

“  D oubtless—it would in a g rea t m easure 

depend upon the streng th  o f th e ir  in tellects, 

the developm ent o f their organs o f  firmness 

and concentrativeness, as also o f their im agi

native faculties, w ithout which, the  requisite 

degree o f  faith is scarcely possible.”

“  T here are few th ings in which I  take a 

deeper in terest than in  m agnetism ,” said M es

m er, “  and what I  have seen to-day has in

creased m y passion for the study.”

“  A ny information I  can give you,” said
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A u r e l iu s ,<c is  h ea rtily  a t your service ; I  tru s t 

you w ill soon  find your way here again, or I  

shall be  m u ch  disappointed.9’

I t  is scarcely  necessary to  say th a t B iron 

expressed th e  g reatest pleasure a t the prospect 

o f  availing him self o f th is  flattering invi

tation .

A  profoundly thoughtful expression per

vaded our hero’s countenance as he took leave 

o f  his agreeable and illustrious en tertainer, and 

the  P rin ce’s o ther tw o guests. H e  did n o t, 

however, fo rget to  send his k ind—no—his 

im dut regards to  the fair and intelligent 

A u g u sta .
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C H A P T E R  X X IJ .

THE IDEA.

C h a n ce  had throw n in the way o f our ad

venturous hero an excellent second-hand cab, 

little  the worse for some six m onths’ wear and 

tear, which, together w ith  a black m are of 

somewhat showy exterior, he had bought o f a 

gentlem an about to  leave E ngland  for a co

lonial appointm ent a t a very g rea t bargain, 

“  the whole lo t,” as the auctioneers would say, 

including harness and other appurtenances,
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being knocked down to him for the sum o f 

one hundred pounds sterling. H e also took 

the vendor s groom  into his service, he being 

a sm art fellow , and receiving an excellent 

character fo r quickness and honesty from his 

late m aster.

A s to  th e  la tte r  point M esm er was natu 

rally very  particu lar in  his enquiries, for i t  is 

a fact w ell know n, from the  arctic  to  the 

an tarctic  zone, th a t men ever value that m ost 

highly w hich they  themselves are no t pos

sessed of.

T he *c B iron Arm s,”  w ith which M esmer 

furnished the coachtnaker, were painted as 

elaborately as the hu rry  would adm it o f  upon 

the pannels. T hey  consisted o f a  lyre argent 
and o ther insignia, the m ystery whereof their 

creator alone comprehended.

The m otto  was from Euripides, and may be 

thus transla ted—

“ Simple is the  language of tru th .” 

x 5
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u Simple enough,” thought B iron as he scrib

bled down th is morceau o f the ancient trag ic  

muse.

W ith  regard to  th e  horse, as may be con

jectured , M esm er was, from his u tte r  igno

rance of all m atters rela ting  to  those useful 

quadrupeds, qu ite  a t  the  m ercy o f th e  m an 

from whom he purchased it, however hia lucky 

stars favoured him in this, as in  num erous 

o ther instances, and the  showy black m are, 

w ith  her glossy coat and extensive ta il, was 

neither m ore ancient than  stated, vicious o f  

tem per, or otherwise defective. She did no t 

drop htr tail, as hath  happened before now to  

novfces in horseflesh, neither did she roar or 

titumble, or shy, o r plunge, or rear, in  short, 

she proved to  be a very  excellent beast in every  

respect, and did ample justice  to  th e  character 

given her by  h e r form er owner.

In to  his well hung cab now B iron sprung , 

and bade his tiger seat him self w ith in .
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-mod drive h im  hom ewards s tra ig h t w ithout 

delay.

N ot th a t  I  would have the reader im agine 

that M esm er’s  inexperience in  “  coaching” de

prived him  o f  th e  nerve to  drive himself. F a r  

from i t ; he was born a  J e h u , with an  in tu i

tive ta len t for driv ing  both  horses and men, 

nor did bis newly engaged “  slavey” suspect 

for an  instan t th a t bis graceful m aster had 

never, u n til th e  day he bought th e  cab and 

mare o f  his la te  “  governor,” in  th e  whole 

course of bis life taken  a p u r  o f reins in to  his 

kidded bands.

B u t in  faot our excellent hero’s m ind was 

too fu lly  occupied with o ther m atters to  allow 

him to  d irec t his absorbed faculties to  the  

guidance o f  a Mack m are w ith  a  long tail, 

th rough th e  crowded stree ts  o f London.

F ro m  th e  scene he had ju s t  witnessed, be 

had cau g h t an idea whioh, although y e t tossing 

about in  bis active and designing brains, in  

a  c ru d e  an d  only partially  developed state,
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th reatened ultim ately to  eclipse in brilliancy 

o f ingenuity  and m agnitude o f resu lts every 

deep laid scheme which h itherto  either his fer

tile  im agination had suggested or his no  less 

remorseless and energetic will had p u t  into 

execution.

I t  can—it shall be done !" thought h e  aloud, 

as he sprang from the  cabriolet, a t the  door o f 

his caravanserai, and w ithout rep ly ing  to , or 

indeed being conscious o f  his servant’s  query  

as to w hether he should requ ire  his fu rth e r 

attendance, he darted  in to  the  house, rushed 

up stairs, and shu tting  him self in to  his room, 

turned the key in the door and 'repeated  aloud 

w ith the  same smile o f alm ost fiendlike 

g lee—

a I t  can—it shall be done P

H e  then paced up  and down the  ap artm en t 

w ith feverish excitem ent, revolving in his m ind 

the  desperate and unheard o f design he had 

form ed, occasionally clapping his hands and  

biting  his lips, whilst the  fixed stare o f  his



T H E  IM P08TOB. 205
eyes evinced how  deeply his thoughts and 

feelings w ere engaged.

Gradually, how ever, he regained his wonted 

tranquillity, and a settled  expression o f calm 

determination upon his countenance alone re- 

mined of the  storm  which bad so recently  

possessed his bosom, excited, in all probability, 

by the contemplation of some sublime piece of 

villaoy.

Keaction is ever the  follower of nervous 

excitement; thus strange as i t  appears, M esnier 

having thrown him self upon a couch, sank 

*o a few minutes into a refreshing and peaceful

dumber.

Who, in th e  placid beauty o f those fair and 

<felicaje features, would have recognised the 

^o ten an ce  so recently illumined by the 

fre e s t and most m alignant passions ? W ho 

jroitld imagine th a t beneath those long, dark, 

¿Iken lashes which Queens would have re

joiced to  possess, could flash such basiliskine 

glances as b a t  now were em itted  from their
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bidden orbs ? W ho in th a t smooth, m arm oreal 

brow would suspect the  frow n o f  scorn o f  la te  

displayed ? W ho dream  th a t those soft lips, 

so gen tly  parted  by  the sw eet, warm  breath , 

could send forth the blackest and most treache

rous lies, the most profound hypocrisy, th e  

wildest blasphemy ? W ho dream th a t in those  

lim its, so gracefully relaxed, there lurked a  

strength  even the coarse champion o f the r in g  

m ight envy ?

N one 1 N ever did the pseudo sacred veil, 

woven by most cunning priesthood’s a rt, h ide 

so effectually the  m ystic secrets o f th e ir im

pious jugg lery , as did the external form of th e  

self styled C o u n t M esm er de B iron conceal 

from  the  eyes o f the world bis real nature a n d  

disposition.

B u t, charm ing reader, le t us n o t—though  

we m ust confess th a t no colouring could 

render the p icture  too dark  for the tru th —le t  

us no t altogether disgust you with the cha

rac ter it is our painful d u ty  to  oom m em oratq;



bad as h e  w a s , M esm er had some redeem ing 

p o in ts—a t  le a s t  we fancy so—b u t tim e m ust 

develop t h e m ,  i f  they  have not h itherto  become 

very c o n sp ic u o u s . A nd  see !—he wakes again 

— th o se  o m in o u s  words— to  w hat can they  

refer ?—
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*4 I t  can— it  shall b e  d o n e  I”
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C H A P T E R  X X I I L

HELL.

M esm er  though t it  advisable to  cultivate the 

acquaintance o f the righ t honourable E arl of 

F riskerton  w ith considerable assiduity, and  with 

tha t amiable young noblem an, besides being 

much impressed by the distinguished a ir  and 

style o f  the graceful count, was, moreover, 

extrem ely glad to  find in him a constant and 

agreeable companion, to  assist him  in passing 

aw ay the leaden hours, and in getting  rid  o f his
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twenty thousand p er annum , which he had 

inherited ju s t in  tim e to  prevent him from 

spending it b e fo re  he came into its possession 

under the auspices of sundry obliging and ac

commodating H ebrew s.

Before B iron  had know n F riskerton  a fort

night, they w ere npon term s of the  greatest 

intimacy, indeed th e  C ount became so indis

pensable to  th e  P eer, th a t he actually begged 

him to make Friskerton-house his own, un til the 

mansion be had purchased of Colonel Rossmill 

could be arranged for his reception. T o  this 

request M esmer a t length , w ith apparent re

luctance, consented, although in rea lity  he was 

delighted a t th e  offer.

I t  was not long before he obtained a com 

plete ascendancy over his lordly host, an 

ascendancy the more perfect, th a t it  was based 

upon respect and esteem— at least on one side. 

A strong m ind m ust ever obtain th is relation 

with regard to  a weak o n e ; bu t M esm er used 

no finesse or toadying arts  to  ingratia te  him-
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self w ith the  young peer. H e  simply flattered 
— not th a t he overwhelmed the  bear he had 

undertaken to  lead, w ith the  wholesale adu

lation and fulsome laud  so frequently  bestowed 

upon sim ilar animals, and which they  will 

swallow undetected, to  an  almost incredible 

extent. — N o  ; he merely tiea ted  his lordship 

as if  he had possesssed ten  tim es as much 

tact, w it, talen t, and external advantages, 

as he really did, y e t he never to ld  his lordship 

tha t he had either one or the other, but seemed 

to  take the m atte r for g ran ted  — as an  ao» 

knowledged fact. Then he had a way of 

suggesting a good th ing  now and then , and 

giving F riskerton  the credit o f  it, nay, ab

solutely m aking him believe h im self the 

originator, w ith a thousand other little  un

studied flatteries based upon th e  above-men

tioned assumption.

A s for F riskerton , he saw in Count de 

B iron  a man o f exalted talent and (poor 

F risk y  1) congenial disposition, one, too, nearly



T H E  I W O S T O R . 311

Ida e q u a l in  sta tion  and reputed fortune, 

one th e re fo re  who could have no in te rest in  

co u rtin g  h is  society, h o t real personal liking. 

Yes, B iro n  w as his friend, and o h ! how in

finitely m o re  deligh tfu l to  confide in  rack  

a  n o b le , generous fellow, than  in the needy 

p a ra s ite s , who even F riskerton  could oc

casionally  see th rough  1

T h e  k in d -h ea rted  young peer introduced 

M e a n e r  to  all his acquaintances, and uncon

sciously  im itating , to  a  certain  ex ten t, the  

tac tic s  o f  his 'friend,* retailed as facts o f 

es tab lished  notoriety  th e  stories be had from 

tim e  to  tim e, a fte r B irons’« habitually careless 

and inadvertent m anner, received from  the 

lips o f  th a t  accomplished and veracious per

sonage.

M esm er soon became one o f those " n o t  

to  know  whom  argues, & c.; ” and  such was 

th e  adm iration and esteem his beauty, graoe, 

and tac t, everyw here secured him, th a t L ord  

F riskerton  began to  be regarded merely as
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bis pendant^ and * Biron boots/ and wrappers 

became facts of universal popularity.

A nd here, a t least, one redeeming po in t 

in  our hero's character deserves to  be com

memorated ; and th a t is, tha t although he  

bad it  in his power to  have run  away w ith  

a t  least half-a-dozen heiresses o f more th a n  

thrice the fortune of Mies M erlm ore, his de

votion to the divine A ugusta  rem ained u n 

altered, or ra ther grew every day more in ten se , 

indeed, we are firmly persuaded, tha t had  i t  

been made the condition of his seeing h e r, 

M esm er would have daily perpetrated so m an y  

downright v irtoous actions, as would h av e  

served as a set-off against all his other in iq u ities. 

No fairy however proposing the condition he 

considered it to tally  superfluous to  indulge in  

any such unvrorldly luxuries.

B u t we m ust not generalize too m u ch , 

because we believe it to  be bo rin g ; so , as 

E ug ine  Sue says a t the beginning o f  a ll h is 

chapters, 't h e  following scene took p lace* 

some months a fter the events last n a rra te d  in
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l*ord F r i s k e r to n ’s  d r a w in g  room  a  few  m in u te s  

on the shady s id e  o f  m id n ig h t— w h ich  b y  th e  

the way is j u s t  th i s  m o m e n t b y  a  c u r io u s  

coincidence in  th e  v e ry  a c t  o f  s t r ik in g . B u t  

fear not su scep tib le  re a d e r  w e a re  n o t  g e t t in g  

deepy, nor w ill o u r  s to r ie d  p a g e  re la x  one  

J°t in itB h ab itu a l liv e lin e ss , th e  early p a r t  o f  

the morning is  o u r  b r ig h te s t  ep o ch , a l th o u g h  

y°u might e x p e r ie n c e  som e d iff ic u lty  in  

getting a rise o u t  o f  u s f in  th e  fo ren o o o n .

Biron reclined  u p o n  a  so fa , in d u lg in g  in  

a chflx*uque w h ich  F r is k e r to n  h a d  b ro u g h t  

H,fh him  from  S m y rn a  o r  C a iro , w e fo rg e t

w&ch-^a  g jag8 U p 0 Q  a  t a y e k y  jjjg gj(j e f}pe(j

a  M yste rious, co lo rless  flu id , w h ich  m ig h t  

ave so d a -w a te r , b u t  on  n e a r  a p p ro a c h

M o st u n co m m o n ly  lik e  w h isk y .

* a t a  t a t  t a t  t a t  I

^ b o r e ’s F r i s k  com e h o m e  fro m  th e  h o u se ,” 

M e8iuer. A  m o m e n t a f te rw a rd s

Enlightened senator entered the a p a r t-  
meUt%____
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“  W ell F r i s k /  said our hero languidly , t€ w hat 

have you been about ?”

“  V oting  about some infernal railw ay, o r  

some law bill, or som ething ; I  got am azingly 

sleepy a t last, and all I  rem em ber is tha t th e  

duke put somebody down, and Brougham  p u t  

somebody up, and the  governm ent pu t some

th ing  off— some explanation about som ething, 

I  th ink  positively I  am qu ite  done up— b u t  

this can’t go on much longer, or I  shall f a l l  

a victim  to my p a trio tism !”

“  B u t why do you no t speak 7— th a t w ould  

m ake the  th ing  more piquant, seeing y o u rse lf  

in p rin t the next m orning.”

•* I  have tried— no use—  I  have not got th e  

pluck, so there’s an end o f the m atter.”

“  W ell, you m ust adopt the eastern p ro

verb— * to speak is silver, bu t to  be silent is  

gold.’ ”

•* Is  i t ? — then I ought to  have a ra th e r  

prodigious balance a t m y banker’s by th is  

tim e,”  said the peer, laughing a t w hat he
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thought a  so m e w h a t u n c o m m o n  p iece  o f  

smartness.

“ Ha, h a  ! F r i s k , ”  sa id  B iro n , “  y o n  sh o u ld  

wy tha t in  th e  h o u se  so m e  d a y .”

M B y  th e  b y e , c o u n t ,  d id  y o n  g o  to  M rs . 

Bernard T u lla in o re ’s  ?*

“ I  d id , m o s t n o b le  F r is k ."

“ A nd  p ra y  h o w  w as sh e  lo o k in g .” 

u B e a u tifu l a s  e v e r , b u t  sad ."

“ S a d ! w h y  so  T

M N onsense , F r i s k ,  I  h a te  a ffe c ta tio n .”

“ W h a t d o  y o u  m ean  ?”

M O h, d a m n  i t  ! ~ d o  y o u  p re te n d  to  in s in 

uate th a t  y o u  a re  ig n o ra n t  o f  h e r  penchant fo r  

a certain  y o u n g  p e e r  w ho w ou ld  be  g o o d - 

looking i f  roue w e re  n o t  w r i t te n  on  ev e ry  

other fea tu re  o f  b is  c o u n te n a n c e , a n d  w ho 

would be a m o s t am iab le  p e rso n ag e  i f  h e  w ere  

not th e  m o st s ly  a n d  d e s ig n in g  h u m b u g  

b re a th in g !”

T o  th is ag re e a b le  badinage, L o rd  F r is k e r to u  

rep lied  by a  se lf-sa tis fied  g r in  a n d  a n  in d cs-
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c rib a b le  cc no  re a lly  do  y o u -------?”

ft P o o h !” sa id  B iro n ,  a y o u  w ill n o t  e x to r t  

a  co m p lim e n t, b u t  i f  y o u  a re  n o t  b lin d — w hich  

h eav en  k n o w s  y o u  n e v e r  a re , w h e re  y o u r  

o w n  in te r e s t  is  c o n c e rn e d , y o u  m u s t  see  i t —  

b u t  w h a t a re  w e to  d o — g o  to  b e d  l ik e  re s 

p e c ta b le  c itiz e n s— eh , F r i s k  ?”

“  G o  to — th e  d e v i l !”

u W i th  a ll m y  h e a r t ,  i f  w e o n ly  k n e w  w h e re  

h e  liv e d .”

u  T h re e  s tr e e ts  fro m  th is  th e re  is  a n  ex 

c e lle n t h e ll.”

“  B r a v o ! I  am  j u s t  in  a  g a m b lin g  h u m o u r , 

b u t  I  h a v e  o n ly  tw e n ty  p o u n d s  in  m y  

p u rse  ”

u  N o  m a t te r ,  y o u  w ill lose  th e  less— u n le s s  

y o u  l ik e  to  m ak e  m e y o u r  b a n k e r— b u t  i f  so, 

say  i t  b e fo re  y o u  s ta r t ,  a s  I  m a k e  i t  a  r u le  

n o t  to  ta k e  m o re  th a n  a c e r ta in  su m  w ith  m e 

to  th e se  p lace s .”

u U p o n  m y  so u l, F r i s k ,  y o u  g ro w  p ru d e n t

a n d  e c o n o m ic a l!”
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u A  r e l ic  f r o m  m y  d a y s  o f  y u a n  *er b ro th e r 

hood.”

“  W h a t  I w e re  y o u  a  y o u n g e r  b r o th e r ? ”

MI  was, th r e e  y e a r s  ag o  v e g e ta t in g  up o n  

the m unificent a llo w a n c e  o f  o n e  h u n d re d  an d  

fifty pounds a  y e a r .  I  f la t te r  m y s e lf  th a t  

my governor was th e  c lo ses t o ld  file* t h a t  e v e r  

mounted a h o rs e — o r, b e in g  m o u n te d , e’e r  g o t  

down again P

“ Not so b ad  a s  H e n r y  S ca les’s, w hom  w e 

met the o th e r  d a y , h e  p a in ts  th o se  e c c e n tr ic  

pictures you k n o w , t h a t  a re  so  m u c h  ad m ire d  

just now; his f a th e r ,  b e  to ld  m e, c u t  h im  o ff 

altogether, b ecau se  h e  co u ld  n o t  m a k e  u p  h is  

mind to cu t u p  liv e  b od ies  a n d  d e a d , a n d  s tu d y  

midwifery, in  s h o r t ,  b ecom e a  su rg e o n  an d

apothecary, fo r  th e  c u re  o f  o ld , a n d  m a n u fa c tu re  

new diseases.9’

th e  w a y , S ca les  d in e s  a t  th e  c lu b  w ith
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u s  to -m o rro w , an d  w e a re  to  fin ish  th e  even ing  

a t  h is  c h a m b e rs— I  h a v e  n e v e r  b een  th e re  

b efo re , b u t  I  u n d e rs ta n d  h e  g e n e ra lly  collects 

a  few  o d d itie s . H e  sp o k e  o f  a  n e g ro  m usician 

a n d  a  m an  b o rn  d e a f  an d  d u m b .”

44 H e  to ld  me t h a t  som e o f  h is  p re ttie s t 

m odels  w ou ld  b e  th e r e ,” sa id  B iro n .

44 In d e e d  I  su p p o se  n o t in statu quo 

u F r i s k !  I  m u s t p o s itiv e ly  c u t  y o u , you 

a re  g e t t in g  q u i te  im m o ra l.”

44 B a d  c o m p an y , bad  c o m p an y , a s  F a ls ta ff  

w o u ld  sa y , h as c o r ru p te d  m y  in n o cen ce , C oun t 

B i- ro n ,” re p lie d  th e  p e e r  w ith  a  d ra w l.

" B u t  I  h ap p en  to  be  o f  E n g lish  n o t F re n c h  

fa m ily , a n d  m y  n am e  h ap p e n s  to  b e  Biron  no t 

B e e r o n sa id  M esm er, la u g h in g .

u W e ll , B e e ro n  o r  B iro n , i t 's  a  devilish  

ro m a n tic  n am e , a n d  y o u  a re  a  ro m a n tic  

lo o k in g  fe llow  en o u g h  w ith  th o se  d a rk  c u rls  

o f  y o u r s — th o u g h  I  fan cy  fa ir  m en  g e t  o n  b e s t

w ith  th e  o th e r  sex , o ld  b o y .-------”

41 M rs . B e rn a rd  T u lla m o re , par exempit"
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said Mesmer, in a tone which m ight be most 

accurately defined as a cross between a query 

and a sneer. A t  this crisis they entered the 

the portals o f Pandem onium .

In  a short tim e they were located a t the 

rouge etnoir table, and having exchanged a few 

nods with some of th e ir acquaintance who 

were present, were soon absorbed in the over

whelming interest o f  the game.

Friskerton, who had some vague idea of 

the doctrine of chances, began to  prick a 

card with most commendable in d u stry ; b u t 

his companion w ith extrem e nonchalance 

threw down a few sovereigns, a t random, 

now upon this color, now upon that, now 

doubling, now leaving them  to  accumulate.

Meanwhile F riskerton  pricked and pricked, 

and lost and lost, until he began to back his 

game by bets to  a considerable amount, with 

equal ill-fortune.

Luck however seemed to smile upon her 

wayward child in  this as in  form er instances. 

l  3
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Me6mer had throw n down a tenpouml note 

upon the rouge—rouge was the winner—he 

pushed the money over to the noir—noir was 

triu m p h an t— again his stakes w eie doubled— 

again —

“ Do not tem pt fortune,” said Friskerton, 

u take them up!”

A gain noir— six tim es our adventurer saw 

his store m ultiplied— a seventh —  and the 

relentless croupier swept off the golden heap.

" I f  you had taken my advice— ” said F ris

kerton.

u N 'im p o rte said Aleemer, gaily , "  we play 

for excitem ent, not for money, I  hope.”

T he keen eye of a niAn a t the  other end 

o f the room rested with a gleam of satisfaction 

upon the u tte re r  of these words— it was the 

banker— he did not know C ount Mesmer de 

Biron.

“  I  have lost two hundred po u n d s!” said 

F riskerton  as they proceeded homewards.

u A n d  I  have won th ir ty ,” said the count.
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** T h e  deqce  you  have, 1 thought th a t grand 

coup had c leared  you out— why did you no t 

go on ?”

rt 1 have no passion for gam bling /’ said 

Biron, coolly.

“ Nor have I ,” said F risk erto n , €i b u t then 

you know there  is a sort o f  je ne sais quoi th a t 

carries one aw ay— you understand ?” 

u Indeed I  do not, for I  never felt it.”

And M estner, looking tow ards the sky, 

which was ju s t  beginning to  shew symptoms 

of sun rise, gave vent to  the following 

brief rhapsody, much to the surprise o f his 

companion.------

“ Who comes on purple mists and rosy 

clouds upheld, clad in a robe of freshening dew 

and crowned with beaming l ig h t? — I t  is 

Aurora, goddess of the dawn, her pale bright 

glances rest reproachfully upon the haggard 

faces of the tw o hom e-reeling you ths! A s

Wei mar’s poet s ings------

( The world of spirits is not shut—
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" B u t the gin shops are,” quoth F risk e r to n f 

inteijectionally.

“ Thy heart is closed, thy senses dead,

Rise student, bathe thy earth born breast 

In bright Aurora’s beams of re d !" #

u  W hy B iron, old fellow, you will be as bad, 

as your namesake, before you have done 

with it.”

“  Nous verrons” said the noble rbapsodist 

as they entered L ord  F riskerton 's mansion.

u A nd now to bed, to bed, to  bed, to  bed, 

to bed r

“  I  wish one was as certain o f  going to  

sleep,” m uttered F riskerton , pressing his hand 

to  his brow w ith a lack lustre gaze a t  a m arble 

bust upon the staircase. *

* Faust. We have ventured to throw these lines 
into English metre, doubtless the original is well 
known to many of our readers.





H A R R T  SC A L E S . 

P h r e n o l o g ic a l  A n a l y s i s .

Moderate sized head. Comparison and the per* 
ceptive faculties predominating in the intellect. 
Music, Imitation and Ideality rather large. Large 
Benevolence and love of approbation with only moder
ate selfesteem. Large affections with considerable 
development of eerabeUum.







THJS IMPOSTOR- 223

C H A P T E R  X IV.

A N  EVENING WITH AN ARTIST.

A f t e r  an  excellent d inner a t one of the Clubs 

I n  w h ic h  L ord  F riskerton , and the C lub to 

w h ic h  B iron  already belonged, the real and 

th e  p re ten d ed  noblem an accompanied H arry  

S c a le s ,  as had been arranged, to  his studio, in 

o r d e r  to  spend the evening in a m anner a t 

o n c e  convivial and original.

T h e  a rtis t’s abode was in a retired square, 

o n c e  the habitation  o f the great, the wealthy,
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and the  fashionable, now chiefly tenanted  by • 

law yers and o ther professional people, to  whom 

a convenient and central locality was o f more 

im portance than  the popular prejudices o f the 

beau monde.

T he houses were mostly o f a  sombre and 

melancholy aspect, which was rather height- * 

ened than relieved, by the  costs o f  dusky 

compo, which a few here and there had 

adopted.

T he  shrubs in the cen tre  had long sinoe 

broken themselves of the habit o f  shew ing 

green leaves a t  the appropriate season, th e  

iron railings by which they  were surrounded  

had grown rusty , and the pum p become dow n

righ t venerable from the lapse of unpain ted  

ages.

H a rry  Scales stopped a t the door o f one 

o f the houses, and by the application o f  a 

latch key, introduced his distinguished visiters 

to the interior o f  the mansion. T here u tte r  

darkness held its reign, so th a t no t know ing
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thefocofc, Lord F riskerton  and M esm er wisely 

determined to stand still, and watch the coarse 

of events.

Meanwhile the  a rtis t boldly advanced to

wards the foot o f  the staircase, and taking a 

lucifer from the in terior o f a flat candlestick 

which was ingeniously balanced on the  ex

treme point of the  balustrade (as being, o f all 

other places, th e  m ost fraught with danger to 

its stability) proceeded to  ru b  it against the 

wall, with th a t u tte r  contem pt for paint pe

culiar to all members o f the human race in

habiting those abodes o f savage sim plicity and 

hardy solitude, term ed 4 cham bers/ bu t which 

in an artist was hardly to  be anticipated.

The attempt was, as usual, unsuccessful, and 

Scales now proceeded to  do w hat would have 

been by far the  wisest aud sim plest course 

in the first instance, viz., to  call up  the 

house-keeper.

41 Mrs. Snuggins,” said he, ‘4 bring  up a 

light, these d-------d lucifers won’t  b u rn  1—
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T hey  never do when they  are wanted—

“ I t  is a great bore,” added he apologetically 

to his friends, “ they  have been going to  have 

the gas laid on here» for the last six months, 

b u t somehow or o ther it  is never done. Mrs* 

Snuggins, rem ind me to-morrow about writing 

to the gas m etre m an.”

“ V ery  well, sir,” replied M rs. Snuggins 

preceding them  upstairs w ith the candle.

T hey  now found them selves in a large room 

which, had the house been tenanted  by a single 

fam ily, would have been term ed the draw ing

room. T he paper hangings were of a rich 

embossed crimson pattern , the fu rn itu re  of 

curious and antique workmanship. A ll the 

chnirs had arm s ; some were o f oak, w ith high 

backs ; they were ranged round an octagon 

table artfu lly  inlaid with brass, a t one end o f  

the room.

L ean ing  against the walls on every s id e  

were paintings, studies, and half finished 

pieces, some with their bare canvass backs
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turned to  th e  spectator, others upside down, 

or on th e ir  sides in careless confusion. Torsos, 

too, there w ere, and casta o f heads, and hands, 

and arm s, and legs, w ith grinning skulls and 

hideous skeletons. T here was a lay figure in 

one corner dressed in  a crimson m antle ; and a 

looking-glass and an easel and a large square 

divan, covered with red cloth and surrounded 

by a screen to prevent the models from catch

ing cold.

T h e re  were foils and boxing-gloves in ano

ther corner, and ancient helm ets and breast

plates, and  battle-axes on the  wall, with other 

mystic instrum ents puzzling to  the compre

hension of the uninitiated. On either side of 

the m antelpiece were two magnificent m arble 

vases, and in  the centre an enormous stuffed 

toad, who looked amazingly like the chairman of 

some society for the propagation of something 

th a t is never propagated, or the suppression of 

som ething th a t is never suppressed.

B u t a ll th is  heterogeneous collection o f ob-
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jec ts  was left in com parative darkness by th e  

tw o wax candles upon the  table, placed in  th e  

sockets o f a candelabrum , a t an  angle of fo rty -  

five degrees, w ith suprem e indifference to  th e  

polish of the  said table, and the  in terest o f  

the fire insurance company, the ligh t o f  

which was insufficient to  penetrate the rem ote 

corners of the spacious apartm ent. A nd on 

the table also stood a steam ing u rn  o f  frag ran t 

mocha and the best cigars th a t were to  be 

procured, in odd looking cases like unto  boots ; 

and claret bottles and meerschaums for those 

who preferred them.

u fie  seated, m y L ord ,"  said th e ir host, 

“  take th a t chair, C ount de B iron, and try  th is 

coffee, it is a  fa Française.™
“  These are  good cigars," said Mesmer. 

u  I  am glad you like them , they were 

sent me, by a bro ther o f mine, in the 

navy, who smuggled them  w ith his own 

hands."

M I  never smoked a  better,"  said Friskerton,
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M and th e  certa in ty  o f their being smuggled 

adds a  z e s t  to  th e ir flavour.”

u F o r  m y p a rt, I  prefer a pipe,” said the 

artist, as he filled a meerschaum.

A  knock and a ring  were heard a t the 

stree t door.

"  Tw o o f my prettiest models,” said Scales, 

44 I  am painting a madonna from  one o f  them , 

and a despairing sea-nym ph from  the  other ; I  

know the knock.”

Scales was r ig h t in his conjecture, the door 

opened and two beautiful girls entered the 

room, the one a m agnificent b runette , the other 

a little fairy w ith chesnut curls, and laughing, 

light blue eyes. T hey  seemed quite a t home 

in the artist’s studio, and the  brunette  (who 

by the way was the  despairing sea nym ph) 

biased the pain ter in a  vastly affectionate 

manner.

The blue eyed M adonna on the o ther hand 

wished him a  very ceremonious good evening, 

and so the a rtis t kissed her instead.
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“ M iss J u lia  Jackson, Miss E m ily S tackeray , 

L o rd  F riskerton , C ount de B iron,” said H a r ry  

Scales; “ and now, J u lia  pour out the  coffee 

th a t’s a good sea nym ph !”

H aving taken off their shawls and bonnets 

the girls seated themselves a t the table, a n d  a  

very lively discussion on the  present sta te  o f  

a r t took place, in which the model young lad ies 

displayed considerable practical knowledge.

u I  cannot help th inking,” said M esm er, 

u  th a t the artists o f  the present day exhib it a  

most woeful deficiency in imagination, and  choose 

very uninteresting  subjects, and to  th a t ra th e r  

than to  deficiency in the execution I  ascribe 

the existence o f so few great artistic  geniuses.”  

*( I  am qu ite  of your opinion,” said M iss 

Ju lia , u and it  was ju s t  what I  was saying to  

Scaly the other day. ‘ M y dear M r. Scales’ 

said I , ‘ why don’t you pain t me riding to  

heaven on a rainbow ?’ ”

“  A h ! w hy not ?’’ said B iron, u there is
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S om eth ing  su b lim e, something elevating  in a 

su b jec t l ik e  that?”
“ Y e a , b u t ,” said L ord  F riskerton , “ how 

th e  deuce could you keep your seat on such a 

slippery  th in g  aa a  rainbow ?”

<( Oh I" said the  M adonna, “ o f course Miss 

Jackson would ride gentlem an’s fashion.”

“ For sham e, Em ily , you should no t say 

such things.”

“ Well,” said Scales, “ I d o  not th ink  my 

despairing sea-nymph such a bad idea.”

‘4 Can we look a t it y e t ?” enquired Mesmer. 

" By all m eans; there  it  is upon the easel 

yonder, it is tu rned  round to  evade the dust—  

just hold the light a m oment— well, 

* Aat do you th in k  o f  it  ?”

“I t  is beautiful I” said Biron “  the harm ony 

0^co lOr ja peyfectj and J  can conceive nothing 

fl2ore g race fu l than the a ttitu d e  or more touch- 

2n& the  expression.”

- ^ h ! ” said Ju lia , “  I  always en ter into the 

a  subject, don’t  I  Scaly ?”



232 TH E IMPOSTOR.

c" I  am indeed immensely indebted to  y o n ” 

replied the artist.

“ D o yon th ink  i t  like m e?9 inquired  th e  

p re tty  model naively.

44 T he face is a perfect portra it o f  course," 

replied Mesmer.

u  Idealized a little  perhaps.9 

*4 F eatu res like yours require no idealiz ing  

—as for the rest, unless I  saw you in th e  

costume.9

‘4 O u t o f all costum e you mean, unless a  

robe of sea water goes for anyth ing .”

“  I  m ust say,*9 said Lord  F riskerton  ‘41 d o  

envy you Scales most devilishly 1”

“  N ow  le t us look a t the M adonna.”

A t this crisis there was another knock a t  

the door, and a young man of about seventeen 

made his appearance. H e  was o f m iddling 

sta ture , and naturally  good-looking, bu t had a  

wild, dissipated air. H is dress was almost too 

rich to  be tasteful, his stock and waiscoat 

especially, being of the most resplendent descrip-
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tion, h e  w o re  a  gold w atch guard , and a  

diamond r in g , and had an off hand m anner 

which, though  not of a vulgar character, con

veyed an  alm ost painful idea o f recklessness 

to his associates.”

“ Mr. Theodore R am say,” said Scales, and 

then proceeded to  introduce him to  the  company 

already assembled.

That well-stocked personage threw  himself 

into a chair, stretched o u t his pa ten t leather 

terminations with an air o f extrem e nonchalance, 

*nd shaking back his ligh t hair from his 

free, began to  puff away a t a cigai w ith indus

trious impetuosity.

The party was soon increased by the arrival 

°f Mr. Desmond, an au thor of g rea t w it 

^ d  talents, and a sculptor o f some emi- 

Qence who had a genius for acting, and was 

S ^ t  in eooiio songs and im itations o f  popular 

¿nember* of parliam ent and comedians. 

T hestream of conversation now flowed rapidly, 

floa,e a **chovy sandwiches and excellent punoh
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made the ir appearance. A rt, science, po litics, 

metaphysics, love, pleasure, beauty, were b y  

turns discussed. Desm ond had travelled m u c h , 

and made the personal acquaintance o f  m a n y  

foreign celebrities, he knew  also most of t i r e  

g rea t literary  lions o f his own country , a n d  

was full o f en tertain ing  anecdotes. L o r d  

F riskerton  made up in spirits w hat he w a n te d  

in  wit. Scales him self was a qu iet h u m o r

ist, and though no t a man o f w o rd s , 

an excellent listener. T he g irls th rew  i n  

their nonsense by way o f leaven. T h e  

sculptor im itated Peel, and S ibthorp, a n d  

Benjam in D ’lsraeli,* to the life, and R a m s a y  

gave way to  a wild m errim ent which seem ed  

rather the result o f  a despairing mind, than  o f  

exuberant animal spirits. I t  was rem ark ab le

# The situation of jester to the House of Commons 

seems now to lie pretty equally on the shoulders o f  

these two last mentioned worthies. Sidonia’s b u f-  

foneiy is however decidedly the more piquant o f  

the two.
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that h e  s h r u n k  from  all allusions to  the fu tu re , 

he seem ed  to  ta lk  on life as if  the next m orning 

«ere to  b e  h is  last, and absolutely turned pale 

with dism ay on the sculptor’s throw ing out a 

hint as to  th e  lateness o f the hour, and the 

propriety o f separating for the niirht.

The bold paradoxes and s ta rtlin g  cynicisms 

of Mesmer especially delighted him, and he 

was eager in noting down an extem pore song 

which our hero composed a t the request o f 

Miss Julia Jackson, who had heard from 

Scales that be possessed th a t talent.

The artist, who had m erely made the  as

sertion in jes t, was not a little  surprised 

when, after a  couple o f m inutes’ reflection, 

Mesmer quietly  begged the fair sea-nymph 

to give him a subject.

“ Oh! something about an artist or a 

printing.”

“ Shall it be humorous or serious,” inquired 

the improvisator.
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Serious— horrible, i f  you like —  I  do so 

love horrible stories I9

<c V ery well then, we will call i t  4 T he 

P a in te r’s bargain.’ 9

A nd B iron sang to  a wild Schubertain  

melody, accom panying him self w ith a few 

chords on a gu itar, (on which in stru m en t 

Scales was a proficient) th e  following s ta n 

zas.—

The painter stood In his darkened room, 

Completing a work of horror and gloom,

On a stone he had tom  from a ravishing tomb.

— The monarch fiend of h ell!

Again he stood in a chamber bright 

And finished a work of glory and lig h t; 

Oh 1 few could bear that beauty’s sight 

— The virgin queen of love!

Ha !—hark ! a voice from that phantom fell 

“ W hat shall I give thee painter, tell,

To make thee for ever the slave of hell,

All thingB are in my power f”
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Then the painter turned to the shape divine, 

a Friend," he exclaimed, " I ’m for ever thine,

Let the virgin queen of love be mine 

But for a single hour !”

44 B ra v o !— excellen t!— ha, ha, h a !” 

w I  don’t  know,” said F riskerton , 44 it makes 

me feel qu ite  uncomfortable, there is some

thing u tte r ly  diabolical about you this evening 

Biron.”

rt O h , it was g lo rious!” said Ram say, “ I  wish 

the d ev il would make me 6uch an offer —  

I  would be so reasonable!”

•4 B ew are  he does not take you a t your 

word,” said Mesmer, quietly.

44 Y o u  are not one of his agents, I  hope?” 

said Scales, laughing.

44 D o  you know anything o f this young 

R am say ,” said Biron to Desmond, as they 

left th e  house in conjunction w ith L ord F ris- 

k^rton .

44 A ll I  know o f him ,” replied the author, 

44 is th a t  he has been unfortunate enough to
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lose both his parents, has no property w hatever, 

though hi9 family is very good, I  understand. 

H e  had a governm ent clerkship, which he 

gave up w ithout consulting any of his friends, 

and has since taken to pain ting  landscapes, 

in which I  believe he has not been 

very successful. H is recklessness and ex

travagance have caused his relations al

together to renounce him. H e is clever, b u t 

so insanely self-willed, so perfectly the  slave 

o f passion and impulse, tha t any a ttem p t to  

give him a profession or fixed position m u st 

eventually fail. N o t that I ought to  censu re  

him , for I  have been almost as bad m yse lf, 

though the blind goddess has given me som e 

portion of literary  success and earth ly  pos

sessions. ”

“  B u t there is a sort o f  desperation a b o u t 

this boy, which makes me fear he will even  

commit some serious crime, should o p p o rtu n ity  

offer or necessity compel.’’
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w My impression,* replied Desmond, u  is 

that He w ill either commit suicide or tu rn  

actor before very long, bu t I  do not think he

“ 1 should like to assist him ,’9 said Biron, 

u it is a pity tha t such talents, as I  believe him 

to possess, should be checked in their healthy 

development.”

** Well,” said Desm ond, u I  shall be most 

happy if y0U can render him any real assist- 

ance. I myself offered, some tim e since, to  

take him as my private secretary , which would 

at least have kept him out o f harm ’s way, 

secured him a certain  income and a comfortable 

home, but he declined it a lte r a few days con

sideration. T he fact was, a play of his was per

formed a t  some minor theatre, and he, therefore,

to have a little  ready money at the

*iU come out as a bandit o r a horse-stealer.”

hme. j jy  the way y0U rem ar k how well he 
dresses p*

rather how expensively ?”
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* T rue , it  would be more c o rre c t; I  intro

duced him to  my tailor, and he has run up a 

bill o f fifty pounds w ithin seven months. Not 

being of age, a fact I  unfortunately  forgot to 

comm unicate to  the man o f coats, the  latter 

has no legal rem edy, and I  feel uncomfortable, 

being, as it  w ere ,particeps criminis*
a Good God H 'exclaimed M esm er, A< the 

idea o f  feeling compunction for a tailor’s suf

ferings !—can you give me poor Ramsay's 

address ?"

“  I  will send it  you to-morrow ; but, 

my dear Count, I  sadly fear th a t your 

kind liberality will be sown upon very barren 

soil.”

u So do I , ” said F riskerton , “  I  th ink  it is 

g rea t hum bug.”

"  W ell, good n ight,” said Desmond, “ I  

shall take a c a b ; you know I live on the other 

side of the park.”

“ Good n ight 1”

“ N ice fellow, is Desm ond,” said Friskerton,
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“ I  always liked him—there is no affectation 

about him, and he does not kow-tow to every 
Lord be tails in with.”

“ No tctvoir vmre ” said Mesmer, who was 

jealous of anybody but himself obtaining as
cendancy over the young peer, and moreover 

rather disliked Desmond, not personally, but 

because he was a man of keen judgment and 
discrimination, and a little too fond of exercising 
them upon individual character.

rt A fine girl that despairing sea-nym phP 
suggested Mesmer by way of a safety 

valve.
“ V ery,’’ replied Friskerton, and till they 

reached his door he talked of nothing else 
but artists, models in general, and Miss 
Julia Jackson, and Emily Stackeray in par
ticular.

(< I  wish I  knew where Ju lia  lived,” said 
Lord Friskerton.

“ Scales can tell you, I  dare say.”
VOL. l u
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“  More lik e lj warn me off Kke 
game-keeper,” eaid hie Lordship.

“ He certainly has the game in 
hands,” replied oar hero.

“ Again good Bight.”

a  d------- d

hie own
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C H A P T E R  X X V .

AT THB OPEBA.

“  A d d  s o  you think Fomaaari wants grace ?* 
««ill M eam er, as lie stood beside M in Merl- 

m o re , i n  Colonel Rosamill’a box a t the opera.
“  I  d o r e p l i e d  Augusta, “  what do jo n  

t h i n k  o f  the new singer f

“  T h e  new singer—I  did not observe one
___w h a t  is  her name 7”

m 3
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“  W h a t!  have you not heard o f  the  cele

brated C hicorini?”

“ N o, I  never look a t the playbills, and  

rarely  a t the  stage.9

" Then why do you come to the opera.”

“  To enjoy the strange dream s and reveries 

which the  sound of the m usic excites in  m y  

imagination, and to  see— Miss A ugusta M erl-  

m o re /

T he last words were u ttered  in an a lm o st 

inaudible voice, nevertheless A ugusta  h e a rd  

them , and stooped to  pick up a flower s h e  

had dropped — was it  to  hide a blush ?”

“  I  wish the opera house were burned dow n P* 

said M esmer.

“  B urned do w n ! w hat a dreadful wish— b a t  

why r
44 W e should have som ething new in  i t s  

place.”

44 B ut w hat could we have more delightfu l P*

“ A  thousand things, i f  people would o n ly  

exercise their invention ; imagine L u m le y
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seated am id  th e  ruin* o f the  opera bouse like 

M arius a t  C a rth a g e  ?”

“  H a — h a — h a !  laughed L o rd  Friskerton , 

UI  have b e e n  bunting  for you every where) 

my d ear C o u n t ,  and should never have found 

you had  I  n o t  chanced to  m eet the  P rince  von 

Rosenberg, who told me a t once where you 

were.”

“ I  w ish  F riskerton  you  wloud go to  the

------ I  m ean  i f  you are going to  M rs. B ernard

T ullam orevs  box, I  wish you would rem ind 

her o f  h e r  prom ise to  send me those verses of 

Miss D a rc y ’s on ' Im possibility.1 ”

“  T h e  young peer took the  h in t w ithout sus

pecting  fo r  an in stan t the  object th a t suggested 

it  an d  departed  to  execute his friend’s com« 

m ission, and flirt w ith  M rs. Tullam ore.”

“ A n  excellent person is F riskerton ,” said 

B iro n , “ b u t a t  tim es a terrib le bore!”

u  S o  I  should imagine ; he once gave me an 

account o f catching a salmon in  the  Liffey th a t 

lasted full two hours F
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“  H e  could n o t have baited  his hooks 

well.

“  H e  m ight have abated them  altogether very 

well indeed."

“  B u t his being a  bore is no t to  be wondered 

at."

« W h y  n o t? "

“  I  understand his fa ther was a  terrible old 

screw.’*

“  A  plane reason for his aptness to naH 
listeners.”

M H e  should have gone to  the bar and become 

a judge.”

M D o you  th in k  him calculated for such an 

o f f ic e r

“  A t any rate  he is full o f  old jaws and 

modern instances."

“ I  th in k  we h a re  exhausted th e  carpenter’s 

box o f similies."

** I  believe there  m th e  chisel y e t left, but 

we will leave th a t to  th e  fashionable novelists 

for the noses o f their heroines.”
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u H as Prince A urelius shown jo u  any 

wonders o f  clear vtyancef 
“ H e  has, great wonders 1” 

u A n d  are  you converted ?”

“ I  am  convinced.”

u Y ou  should g e t a esse, and experim entalize 

for yourself.”

“  N o, I  for one am content w ith the evidence 

o f my senses.”

44 D o you  not th ink  th a t m agnetism  m ay be 

applied to  th e  m ost dangerous en d s?”

“ D oubtless it  may, and has been before n o w ; 

the p rince tells me th a t he has frequently  

mesmerised people w ithout their being aware 

of it, th row n them  in to  a trance, and made 

them do th e  m ost extraordinary things.”

“ Good heavens I I  hope you are no t mag

netising me a t th is  m o m en t!” exclaimed A u

gusta raising  her eyes tim idly to  those o f the 

Count.

B ut the  calm  expression of those soft, dark 

orbs reassured her, and M esmer said in a tone 

of gentle sadness.
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“ T h e  power m ay be also 'unconsciously  

exercised, ere yon sure you are n o t m agnetising  

mef”
“  We progress” m uttered  B iron as he tu rn e d  

away after handing A ugusta  in to  her ca rriag e .

“  D o  no t forget th a t you are to  d in e  w ith 

me to-m orrow,” said Colonel RossmilL
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C H A P T E R  X X V L

FURNISHING.

C o l o n e l  R obsm ill had given up possession 

o f  h i s  boose to  the C ount, the money had 

b e e n  paid, the deeds signed, sealed, and de

l i v e r e d ,  and M esmer, thanks to  the inform a

t i o n  so surreptitiously obtained from M essrs, 

M o n v il le  and Cashall, had cheated the  w orthy 

C o lo n e l  ou t o f some thousand pounds, with* 

o u t  th a t gallan t officer, in  the most rem ote 

u  5
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degree, suspecting th e  fact, which it  was 

equally the in terest o f M onville as o f our hero 

to keep secret.

B u t even had the  law yer, which was highly 

im probable— even had he revealed the true 

facts o f the case to  the Colonel, M esmer was 

perfectly prepared to  deny the allegation, and 

indeed i t  m ust be rem embered th a t Colonel 

Rossm ill had him self proposed th e  sum  to be 

given for the house, and th a t had B iron not 

accidentally become aware o f M onville’s ras« 

cality, and thus become accessary thereto , he 

might by possibility have been a purchaser of 

th e  house upon the same term s, w ithout 

any detrim ent to  his character as a  u  most 

honorable roan.”

How ever, the  house was now his, and an 

excellent house i t  was ; he had taken th e  car

pets and curtains, Blabs, looking-glasses, &C., 

a t a valuation, so th a t the work of furnishing 

was an easy one, and was effected in  a  some

w hat showy, y e t w ithal tasteful m anner, by
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the con tracting  upholsterer, for the sum  o f five 

hundred guineas.

A nd les t, firstly, the exalted imagination of 

the read er should m urm ur a t  these occasional 

allusions to  arithm etic  ; secondly, judg ing  from 

bis ow n experience, should assert the  impossi

bility o f  furnishing a  house for so trifling a 

sum as th a t  we have m en tio n ed ; we reply, 

firstly, th a t  considering the very small pa

trim ony o f  our adventurer, it  is absolutely ne

cessary fo r  us to  keep some account o f  his 

e x p e n d itu re ; secondly, th a t the people who 

sell fu rn itu re  are, o n  th e  average, the most 

dangerous o f  all tradesm en, as far as the 

q u estio n  o f “  honesty being the best policy/’ 

is a  m a tte r  o f any importance.

T o  exemplify this fact, i f  th a t i t  requires 

any exem plification, we can assure the reader 

th a t we have no t unfrequently  been asked 

tw ice, or even thrice th e  sum , for a  piece of 

fu rn itu re , a t  one shop, identically sim ilar to
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th a t we could have bought i t  for th e  sam e 

price a t another’s ; and a  lady o f  our a c 

quaintance gave us a  notable instance o f  

their roguery a  few days since.

I t  seemed th a t in  a quiet, m orning costum e 

she entered one o f these repositories o f chairs 

and tables, and enquired the  p rice  o f  a  sm all 

ottom an of novel shape.

“  F ive guineas ma’am ,” said the shop* 

keeper, who concluded, by  her being on foo t, 

and w ithout a page behind her, th a t she m u s t 

be a nobody.

A s  she was leaving the shop, the  carriage

of the rich and fashionable L ady  D -------d rove

up  to the  door.

“ O ur friend lingered a moment a t  the door, 

and beard her ladyship enquire the price o f  

the very same ottom an.

“  Ten guineas your ladyship,” said the m an  

o f rosewood and mahogany.

“  B u t I  do not like th is blue dam ask ;
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what w ill be th e  expense o f  having it  

green ?”

“  Eleven guineas,’’ quo th  the  man.

u V e ry  well,** said L ady  D -------; le t me

have i t  as soon as possible.”

A  w eek o r tw o afterw ards our friend saw 

a  green dam ask ottom an in  th e  drawing-room  

of her ladyship, w ith whom she was ac

quainted ; i t  was not th e  same she had seen, 

bu t one o f  very inferior m ake and appearance. 

O f course she enlightened her friend as to  

the mechaneceU o f  which she had been a 

victim .

So m uch for U pholsterers ! and here le t me 

observe, th a t our object, in w riting  books is, 

to g ive inform ation, and th a t no inform ation 

is un im portan t which conduces to  in 

crease our knowledge o f the world. I t  m ay, 

it  is true , be a m atte r o f little  conse

quence— a trifle— w hether we are taken  in or 

no t occasionally by  a  tradesm an or two, bu t 

the whole system  is false and detrim ental—
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ex uno diset omnes — life is made up  o f  

trifles.

M esmer de B iron’s house was furnished, as 

far as the m ere necessaries were concerned ; 

a housekeeper and other servants were en 

gaged, and th e  C oun t began to think o f th e  

decorative departm ent.

A ccordingly, he drove down to the shop o f  a  

noted dealer in oasts, and was soon supplied w ith  

a V enus de M edicis, an E v e  a t  the fountain, 

an  A riadne, and sundry busts and vases o f  an 

tique shape, w ith befitting pedestals, all whioh 

tended to  give his salon an elegant and tasteful 

aspect, to  which tw o or three voluptuous 

paintings, and copies o f th e  old masters by  

young bu t clever artists, no t a little  conduced.

“  F a ith ,” said the courageous adventurer as 

he threw  him self in to  a  bergere in  his new  

draw ing-room , “  i t  is a fine th ing  to be a  

respectable householder—now i f  there  were a  

general election to-m orrow, I  should have a
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v o te  to  dispose of, or ra th er four votes, for I  

m ig h t  sell one to each o f the candidates and 

n e v e r  ta k e  the trouble to  vote after a l l !”

W i t h  which characteristic observation of 

o u r  h e ro  we will conclude th is unim portant 

c h a p te r  o f  our history.
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C H A P T E R  X X Y IL

AUGUSTA-

Mb. Meblmobb had taken  a  furnished house 

for his wife and family, who bad arrived fro m  

Cheltenham , his ‘ last known place o f  a b o d e / 

as the w rits have i t , and A ugusta  left h e r  

uncle Colonel Rossmill’s, to get and live w ith  

her parents.

T hey  gave a dinner party . L o rd  F r isk e r to n  

and M esmer and H arry  Scales were there , t o 

gether w ith M rs. B ernard  Tullam ore a n d  

Cecilia D arcy, the young poetess. O ur h e ro  

sat n ex t to  -A ugusta , and opposite to  M rs. 

B ernard  Tullam ore, by  whose side was th e
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devoted F risk e r to n . T he a rtis t and the “  azure 

hose?* fo u n d  themselves in delightful propin

qu ity , a n d  as fo r the  rest o f the  guests, they 

were, as E o th en  would say, so “  u tte rly  res

pectable”  (chiefly inhabitants o f  squares and 

crescents) th a t they  defy even the magic o f 

descrip tion  like ours, to  do anyth ing  tow ards 

m aking  them  interesting.

O ne o f  these anthropophagi nevertheless 

deserves m ention, as having furnished the 

“  v irg in  and scales”— to ta lk  astronomically—  

in p la in  English, H a rry  Scales and Cecilia 

D arcy  w ith  subject m atter for a little  quizzing, 

to  w hich they  were severally addicted. H e  

was a  m an o f doubtful age, w ith a triangular

shaped countenance, bounded on the north  by 

a fo rest—a black forest o f rem arkably obstinate 

h a ir  w ith a considerable tendency to  curl three 

ways a t once. O n the east and west, by pine-

* A novel of transatlantic celebrity, and although 
replete with absurdity, is well worth perusing.
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like p lantations o f  a  sim ilar character, and on 

th e  south, by  a  w hite neck-cloth o f papier 
mache, o r som ething so very smooth, and  stiff, 

and shiny, th a t we m ay be excused fo r mis

taking it  for th a t fashionable substance.

Tow ards the  cen tre  o f th is cnim ated D rita  

rose a  round , rugged hill, which, as P innock’s 

hum an G eography teaches us, was called bot

tle-nose, and beneath i t  yaw ned a  trem endous 

cavity, which ra th er resem bled an earthquake 

th an  a  volcano in  its  opera tions; though  the 

vast q u an tity  o f words he m anaged to  pour 

forth  betw een bis m outhfuls somewhat re

minded one o f  th e  la tte r  phenomenon and  sug

gested th e  notion th a t the  champignon* going 

down and the sentences coming up , m ust occa

sionally m eet w ith terrib le  collisions in  the 

passage o f his throat.

‘4 W ho is th a t m onster opposite looking a t 

the album  ?” said H a rry  Scales, in a  low voice, 

to  Cecilia.

“  M y m aternal uncle," replied the young 

lady quietly.
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“  G ood heavens !” exclaimed the horrified 

a rtis t , u  I  beg  your pardon, I  had n o t the 

sligh test idea.”

“  N onsense!” said the  young lady, “  you are 

q u ite  r i g h t ; he is a  m onster.”

u  A nd  is he really V
“  M y  uncle?— not th a t I  am aware of—who 

is he, A ugusta  ?”

“  D octor Core, the  homcBpathist,” replied 

M iss M erlm ore to  her friend.

“  W ith  a  non homeopathic appetite ,” m ur

m ured  B i r o n ,ic 1 m et him  a t the  ----- s the

o th e r evening, and incredible as i t  may ap

pear, saw him  devour seven slices o f sponge 

cake one after another I”

* W h a t an ogre !”

“  Q u ite  a natural phenomenon, I  assure you, 

o r I  should no t have alluded to  such a su b jec t; 

b u t w hen I  heard again and again repeated 

h is ‘ I 'l l  trouble you for th is and th a t,’ and 

saw ‘ th is  and th a t’ disappear with more than 

m agical rap id ity , I  felt, 1 can assure you,
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a serious apprehension th a t the  next tim e he 

opened his enorm ous m outh, he would swallow 

me, boots and all a t  a m outhful.”

“  B u t look a t the non homoepathic w hat an 

inim itable g rim a ce !”

“  H ush , the ogre is looking th is way,” said 

A ugusta.

“  D inner is on the table.”

T he  above conversation, o f course, took 

place in  the  draw ing room, although we 

believe we have already described the position 

o f  M r. M erlm ore’s guests a t table.

Now, this was very bad behaviour on the 

p art of the young people, and th e  gods of 

propriety, whoever they  may be, looked down 

from  their peculiar corner o f O lym pus, and 

vowed retribu tion  for th e ir  violated laws.

T he last w hisper o f our hero was overheard 

by the  doctor w ith the triangu la r countenance. 

T he m ighty Cox fe lt desperately annoyed, he 

vowed most dire revenge, and soon hit 

upon a scheme to  appease the  injured manes 

o f his dignity.
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I t  re q u ire d  b u t little  penetration to detect 

the  p osition  in  which M esm er stood w ith re* 

ference  to  A ugusta  M erlmore, and upon th a t 

rock  th e  D octo r founded his battery . F irs t, he 

asked  A u g u s ta  to  take wine w ith him,* then 

a tta c k e d  M esm er with a sim ilar invitation, then 

he appealed  to  the  young lady as to  her opinion 

re g a rd in g  th e  last new opera (which by th e  way 

he  b a d  never seen, as like Moore’s dream ing peer 

“  b e  loathed  sweet m usic with all his sou l” ) 

w h ereupon  he insisted upon know ing the lover’s 

o p in ion  upon the same in teresting  subject. In  

fine h e  w ith the m ost persevering ingenuity  

succeeded in preventing them  from enjoying a 

m om ent’s converse to  themselves.

A t  first B iron sim ply regarded him as 

a  b o re , and by answ ering his questions with 

repu lsive terseness, endeavoured to  check the 

unceasing flow o f his o ra to ry ; bu t when, after 

d inner, th e  triangular faced homoepathist

* A troublesome and antediluvian custom, now 
happily exploded amongst the more civilized classes 
of mankind.

261
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persisted in  planting  him self by  the side o f  th e  

radiant A ugusta  in  th e  drawing-room, and  

striv ing to  absorb her a tten tion , his indigna

tion was vehem ently roused, and he felt how  

infinitely  agreeable i t  would be to  assassinate 

D r. Cox on his way homewards w ith  a bow ie 

knife, a F Américaine and hang his oaroase b y  

the  coat collar from the  spikes of an area in  P ic 

cadilly. This, however, was an a fte r considera

tion, a t  present be was compelled to  devise som e 

more qu iet mode o f ge tting  rid  o f the  bore.

* N one b u t the brave—and so on !” th o u g h t 

B iron, as he walked up to  his fu tu re  fa th e r-  

in-law , who was standing a t  the  o ther end o f  

Ihe room.

Cc I  understand,” said M esmer, th a t Colonel 

Rossm ill sent you a  cast o f th e  head o f B ob

tail, the  man who recently  knocked h is  

G randm other's brains out, and starved h is  

wife and children to  death in  a hay-loft—  

I  should like to  see i t ,  i f  i t  would no t b e  

troubling you too much. D r. Cox too th e re  

is most eager to  inspect i t ”
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“ By all means then,” said Merlmore,“ come 

and see it at once.”
Biron crossed the room to the homoepathist, 

and told him that Mr. Merlmore had something 
he particularly wished to shew him.”

They, accordingly, all three proceeded to 
another room where the cast was lying on 
a table. In a few minutes Merlmore and the 
Doctor were involved in a hot discussion as 
to the natural benevolence of the unhappy 
criminal; pending which * lecture upon heads,’ 
our hero slipped away, and returning to the 
drawing-room, prepared to decide without 
delay the momentous question upon which the 
happiness or misery of one of the purest and 
most beautiful creatures that ever breathed 
the air of life depended.

The weather was sultry, and Augusta had 
just stationed herself at a window to inhale 
the cool breeze of night, whilst the ebloumante 

Mrs. Bernard Tullamore turned over a heap 
of Italian songs upon the piano-forte, with the 
assistance of the assiduous Lord Friskerton ;
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and Cecilia Darcy, and Harry Scales ratioci
nated together in an opposite corner of the 
room. What the other respectable people 
were doing we really do not remember, but 
have a shrewd suspicion that the female por
tion were engaged in * praising absent friends,' 
with their importantly unimportant hostess.

Mrs. Merlmore, by the way, nee Rossmill, 
was some years older than her husband, and 
if, for once in a way, common fame was right, 
her handsome husband was by no means 
a model of fidelity ; she was, however, fat 
and shortsighted, perhaps too a sharer of 
her spouse’s necessarian doctrines. She might 
have been pretty in bygone days, but as she 
took no trouble to ‘ make up,’ did not, at the 
time we treat of, present any extreme traces 
of fascination to the eyes of the carnal minded. 
She was serious, some said stupid, and it was 
certainly not from her maternal parent that 
the fair Augusta inherited her constitutional 
vivacity.
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A peculiar presentiment caused the heart 

of Miss Merlmore to throb with increased 
rapidity, and her soft, dark, liquid orbs to 
seek the apex of her little satin slippered foot, 
as Mesmer took his seat beside her and spoke 
—of the heat of the room, and the ears of her 
silken-coated Blenheim.
Yet even in these,apparently,unimportant com

monplaces Augusta could not but feel the thrilling 
influence of that divine ether, which the refined 
and pure minded Shelley, not inaptly deemed 
the vital spirit of the universe, that wondrous 
power of which so much has been written, said 
and sung, pondered and dreamed—the inex
haustible freshness of the theme yet unabated, 
of which the fantastic Heine with such truly 
poetical feelings tells us in the words of the 
ghostly minstrel arising at midnight from his 
grave and addressing his spectral comrades— 
but we must give the passage complete :—

“ Twas night—the student left his room,

To wander in darkness and midnight gloom,

VOL I. N
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And as he passed by the church yard wall, 

He gazed on the tombstones, white and talL 

The moon shines pale on the minstrel's grave, 

And the cypress trees in darkness wave,

And a whisper is heard—“ I come—I come!” 

And a shadow dim, stands o’er the tomb;

I t is the minstrel’s well-known face,

On a tombstone high, he takes his place, 

And strikes his lyre, the wild blasts groan, 

And he sings with hollow spectral tone.”

“ Ha ! know ye still the ancient song 

For which our hearts have burnt so long, 

Ye strings so old and tough 9

The angels call it a  heavenly spell,

The demons say ’tis a  torture of hell,

But mortals term it—love /**

Even in our careless translation we flatter 
ourselves that the racy originality, and wild 
grandeur, of these lines is not totally lost. AYe 
have long meditated giving a selection of 
Heine’s poems in an English form to the pub
lic, but the times and the people are so de-



TH E IMPOSTOR 267
ddedly anti-poetical that we fear we must 
content ourselves with a volume for private 
distribution, as the fear of a commission de 

Imtdico inquirendo, being taken out against 
them might deter possible readers from daring 
to become purchasers»

To return to the fair Augusta.
Soon with calm but impassioned gaze, the 

bright eyes of the enraptured impostor were 
fixed upon her beautiful features, an unwonted 
glow illuminated his usually pale countenance, 
low musical soul—penetrating accents fell with 
a magic power upon her ear. Stronger than 
ever became her conviction that to wed one so 
superior to the weaknesses and vanities of her 
nee, as Count Mesmer de Biron, one who had 
for her sake scorned the richest and the loftiest 
matches, one who united the most brilliant 
intellect to unequalled personal appearance; 
the profoundest learning to the noblest birth, 
and most extensive fortune* was indeed the

N
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highest happiness that could fall to the lot of 
woman.

u How oppressive is the heat of this room!” 
said Mearner.

4‘ It is indeed/’ said Augusta.
“ And how delightfully refreshing the air 

from the open window.”
“ Delightful.”
41 It is thus with the soul shut up within 

itself in fevered loneliness thirsting for the 
balmy breath of sympathy, a vent for the over
charged sensation, an expansion for the feelings 
—where is the soul to find relief?”

“ Continue your simile,” said Augusta, with 
cast down eyes and quickened pulsation.

u Briefly, then to conclude my allegory, the 
casement is love—and love is happiness—the 
only happiness to the wise—you approach the 
window, and the joyous zephyr rushes to meet 
you, Augusta! it is for you to complete the 
mythus ?”
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Perhaps this sounds pedantic» far-fetched» to 
the critical reader, but Biron’s mind was of no 
common cast, and then the tone, the looks on 
such occasions outweigh whole lexicons of 
words!

Before they parted that evening, Mesmer de 
Biron had proposed, and been accepted by 
Augusta Merlmore.

What painter, as the latter, retiring to her 
bedroom for the night, threw herself upon her 
knees by her bedside, and poured forth thanks 
to heaven for her new found bliss, could have 
refrained from assimilating that graceful form— 
that countenance radiant with the enthusiasm 
of love, beside which the long dark ringlets so 
gently undulated, along the white pure neck 
and virgin breast, throbbing to the first pure 
transports of budding passion, with the houris 
of Moslem writ, or the classic nymphs of 
mythologic story!

And hef he too who stands alone with the 
night, like a dark statue, in the balcony of his
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ill-gained home, his features too might claim 
comparison with seraphs, yet methinks by some 
their expression might be more readily likened 
to the fierce triumph of a fallen archangel I
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Phu n o l o g i c u  A nalysis.

A tolerable intellectual lobe. Sense of humour, 
Imitation, Number and ideality large, the sentiments 
fully developed. Love of approbation large. Affec
tions large.
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C H A P T E R  X X V I I L

CONFIDENCES

T h e  next day Cecilia Darcy called upon 
Miss Merlmore. They were old and intimate 
friends, had been born in the same County, and 
known one another from childhood*

“ I have come,” said Miss Darcy, u to en
trust to you a secret.”

“ And I have a confidence to nr1“  A 
said Augusta.

a I  th ink  I  ean guess its  su1*
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C H A P T E R  X X V IIL

CONFIDENCES

T h e  next day Cecilia Darcy called upon 
Miss Merlmore. They were old and intimate 
friends, had been born in the same County, and 
known one another from childhood.

“ I have come,” said Miss Darcy, u to en
trust to you a secret.”

“ And I have a confidence to make to you,1 
said Augusta.

“ I think I can guess its substance.”
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I am sure I already know your se
cret.”

“ Count de Biron proposed to you yesterday 
evening ?”

“ Mr. Harry Scales made you an offer ? 
Am I correct in my supposition ?” 

u You are. Am I in mine T9 

u Perfectly ; and you accepted him ?”
“ I did—and you T*

u Did likewise—I wonder whether we shall 
be happy 1”

‘‘ As happy as it is possible to be, in this 
world of cares and sorrows !”

€i What do you think of the Count ?”
“ He apppears to be amiable* accomplished, 

frank, handsome—in short, everything you 
could desire. ”

“ He is indeed, Cecilia, and what is still 
better, he is one of the most kind-hearted and 
benevolent beings in existence ; do you know 
he rarely passes a day without going to see 
my poor, mad uncle, and they tell me that he
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always seems better after his visits. To 
every one else, even to my father, poor Guy 
is violent and repulsive.”

“ How dreadful I—it is, indeed, kind of the 
Count.”

“ Yes, and he says that perhaps he may be 
enabled to effect, by degrees, my uncle’s re« 
covery, and even hints at regaining his pro
perty ; it is surprising the trouble and anxiety 
he entails upon himself; I more than suspect, 
too, that he has gone to the expense of con
sulting some of the most eminent lawyers on 
the subject*”

M What noble disinterestedness !—by the 
way he has bought two of Harry’s pictures, 
and brought Prince Aurelius to his studio the 
other morning, to see the new painting he had 
just commenced, which Rosenberg immediately 
offered to take when completed.”

" Mr. Scales is certainly rising most ra
pidly into notice ; he will soon be one of the 
most noted artists of the day.” 

n  5
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a I  am so glad you th ink  so ; you should 

see his last design from  “  T h e  revolt of Islam,” 

i t  is m agnificent ; b u t perhaps I  am not an 

unprejudiced judge. Y ou know, m y dear 

A ugusta, th a t I  have no fortune, and that 

H arry  has nothing b u t his profession, or, 

doubtless, we should have been united long 

ago. O urs is a courtship  of nearly  three 

years’ standing.”

“  A nd ours," said A ugusta  laughingly , “  of 

little  more than  th ree  m onths going on ; 
indeed, I  have felt some scruples as to 

w hether the  C ount has no t been too  pre

cip ita te .”

“  M y dear friend,” said Cecilia, “  i f  love 

does not exist a fte r h a lf a  dozen m eetings, 

I  do not believe th a t i t  ever will a t  alL "

“  I  m ust candidly confess,” rejoined A ugusta, 

u that the very first tim e I  beheld m y  Biion, 

I  fe lt a sort o f  electro sym pathetio  thrill 

which I  never rem em ber feeling befo re  in 

my life.”
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“ And I  with equal candonr acknowledge 

that the first tim e I  m et H a rry  Scales, I  

thought him  the m ost agreeable and fasci

nating person I  ever encountered.”

“ You m ust n o t w rite  any m ore odes 

to the P rin ce  de Rosenberg,” said A ugusta  

slyly.

“ I  never did,” replied Cecilia blushing, 

“ but in  h is character o f  a  m agnetiser— the 

prond, cold-hearted creature .”

“ Nevertheless, he is very handsome,” said 
Augusta pensively, “ and there is something

mystic, aje ne sait quoi about him  which makes 

one feel—”

“  T h a t i t  would no t be impossible, b u t very 

unwise to  fa ll in  love w ith  him .”

“  E xac tly , and i t  would be happy for more 

than one person we know  bad they  borne th is 

in mind.”

“  B u t do you no t th in k  i t  possible th a t he 

may form a n  alliance.w ith some one in  his own 

rank o f l i f e T
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“  N o ; I  have heard him declare hundreds 

and hundreds of times th a t he would m arry a 

peasant g irl, if  he could find in  h er a ll the 

qualities which he deems indispensable in a 

wife— an d  these are sim ply comprised in  the 

word—perfection.”
“  H e  is a strange creature, and seem s to  act 

from wondrous and lofty  principles."

4‘ P erhaps s o ; y e t, I  am inclined to  think 

th a t liberty  is his g reatest deity , and  to  have 

his own way in everything, his g randest 

principle."

“  One th in g  I  like about him, h e  never 

gives advice."

A nd, if  his own words are to  be believed, 

never takes i t ”

“  P erhaps after all he is only a  sublim e 

E go tist.”

“  Y e t he does much good.”

“  B u t w ith w hat motives ?”

“  F ie , Cecilia 1 do not be uncharitable, or. I  

shall th in k — ”
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W h a t  M iss M erlmore would have thought 

m o a t  re m a in  a m ystery  to  succeeding gene* 

r a t i o n * ,  fo r a t th is crisis we were disturbed 

b y  a  m o rn in g  visiter, and on the honor of a 

n o v e l i s t ,  w hen we resumed the  pen, our form er 

t r a i n  o f  rem iniscences was u tte rly  and irrem e

d i a b l y  b ro k e n .”
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C H A P T E R  X X I X

WARNING.

M y8TERTOU8 paragraphs in  the P o s t and 

H erald  announced to  m atch-m aking m atern ity  

th a t a  certain  noble count and his presumed 

three thousand a-year hod vanished from  

the m atrim onial m arket. M ore than one fair 

bosom heaved w ith painful emotion a t th e  

intelligence, for M esm er had been liberal in  

his attentions, and m any a visionary countess 

had been created by his roving glances.
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I s  i t  tru e  ?” said L ady  Q uibbleton to 

P rince  A u re liu s , whom she encountered a t one 

o f the M archioness o f  Saltam ont’s soirees, to  

which she  had contrived, God knows how, 

to  o b ta in  an invitation. “  Is  i t  tru e  th a t 

your y o u n g  friend the  C ount de B iron is 

about to  m arry  Miss M erlm ore and her ninety  

thousand  p o u n d s?9

(N . B . M ultiplication by three, is a  sort 

o f  b rev e t rank  usually  assigned to  the  fortunes 

of y o u n g  ladies—bear this in  m ind ye ardent 

speculators o f th e  draw ing-room  and bou

doir !)

“ I  am no t aware th a t he is about to  espouse 

e ith er,"  replied the prince, w ith an almost 

im perceptible tinge  o f  annoyance in  his 

tone.

“  D ear me, why there  is a paragraph in 

the------ "

“  I  never read the newspapers."

“  D o you  dance the  cellarius ?"

f( D ance th e  cancan! quoth A urelius w ith
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ft smile* as he escaped from the charm s o f  her 

ladyship’s conversation.

T here  was one th in g  he could no t s t a n d -  

old women. M uch as he railed against 

m arriage i t  was chiefly in  the society o f  the 

young and fair th a t he delighted. E ven  that 

o f  m en had few attractions for him . H e liked 

to  gaze on beauty , and he liked th e  deference 

o f his girlish friends. T hey  listened to  his 

words as to  those o f an ancient oracle, they  

revered him  as a  God, by  whom the rhym es 

o f  more than  one P ythoness were inspired.

W ith  the male sex, on the o ther hand, he 

felt bored and embarrassed. E ith e r they w ere 

pedants, men who had drank deep of th e  

learning o f  the schools, w ith little  independent 

exercise o f though t, or they  were practical, 

common-place souls to  whom the poetical was 

unrevealed, and the ir inferiority  in  intellect 

to  him self was so palpable, as to annihilate 

all possibility o f sym pathy. H a lf  of them  

would prose and wonder over questions he
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h a d  long since decided, few in all probability 

d e stin ed  to  reach, aa a conclusion, the  point 

fro m  which he commenced his enquiries. 

M o re  than all he abom inated the society o f 

y o u n g  men fresh from college. T he notions, 

( i f  an y ) contracted a t a university  are so con* 

fined , so ludicrously one-sided. N oth ing  ex

c ite d  more horrible ideas in th e  m ind df P rince 

A u re liu s , th a n  the  expression O xford-m an, 

C am bridge-m an, or, in his own land, student 

o f  B onn, H eidelberg, or Berlin. W h a t 

W elling ton -boo ts are to  the  feet, universities 

a r e  to  the mind, he would say.

u B u t,” said Colonel Rossmill, him self an 

O xon ian , as they  one day argued this oft 

con tested  point, “  w hat would you substitu te 

i n  th e ir  place?”

w A  course o f p rivate study.”

“  B u t w hat tes t would you have for men 

ab o u t to  en te r the church or any other pro

fession in  which a degree is now thought 

req u is ite ?91 *
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u  I  would have no church and no degrees, 

and for professions an exam ination as a t present, 

though certainly conducted in  a  very different 

m anner and on very different subjects.9*

“  B u t do you not th ink  th a t the  association 

o f young men o f sim ilar age and pursuits is 

beneficial.”

€i Decidedly not.9* 

u  B u t it  excites em ulation.’9 

“  W hich of all things I  would avoid ; men 

should aspire to  the  excellent no t to  excel.9*

“  Y e t I  fancy there  m ust be an age in 

which the effervescence o f  you th  m ust bubble 

and evaporate, surely this is b e tte r  a t  a odlege 

than  in  the world.”

Oh 1” rejoined the prince, “ I  have 

nothing to  oppose to  a sem inary fo r the 

acquiring of the noble arts of hun ting , tandem 

driving, and boat racing.”

A nd  so, for th e  tim e, the  m atter d rop t.

“  I  cannot understand th is  about Biron,” 

thought A urelius, “  I  am surprised th a t he 

did not allude to  it yesterday, an d  he is
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generally so  frank— certain ly  A ngus ta  is very 

beautiful— I  m ight have made her Princess 

de B osenberg—b u t now it  is too la te—too 

late 1 is i t  possible th a t I —  I , th e  cold unim - 

passioned s tuden t —  B a h t  aw ay w ith  such 

folly!”

A nd A u re liu s  fell in to  a reverie.

“  G ood evening, your highness,” said a 

voice.

H e tu rn e d  round, i t  was B iron.

“  G ood evening,” said A urelius, “  I  con

gratu late  you on your prospective felicity.”

“  T h a n k  you, m y dear prince,” replied 

M esmer, who was by  th is tim e on th e  m ost 

in tim ate term s w ith the prince. <( I  have 

resolved to  do the deed!"
“ T h in k , reflect a  m oment before, like 

C urtiu s, you  plunge in to  the g u lf  o f m atri

mony— rem em ber there  is no re tu rn .”

“  I  have both thought and reflected.”

“  A nd  yo u  are determ ined to  sacrifice your 

freedom.”
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“  Can you blame me, when my chains are 

mingled gold and rosea ?”

** Y ou will repent i t — I  never yet knew 

a  man who m arried and did not repent i t ”

“  I  never repent. A nd w here could I  find 

a more beautiful goddess to  devote myself to 

than  A ugusta  M erlmore."

“  A  few years and the  beau ty  you admire 

is faded.”

“  In  a few years you and I  shall sleep with 

our fathers.”

“  T im e is b u t relative, b u t in  bow very 

short a period compared to  the  to ta l duration 

o f m an’s existence does beau ty  lose its 

bloom.”

“  Then you presum e th a t I  cannot be happy 

when my wife ceases to  be p re tty — H e m !— 

ten years o f happiness —  for you will allow 

the probability o f  A ugusta  even improving up 

to  her eight-and-tw entieth  year — ten  years 

is worth an experim ent.”

“  I  have awakened from such delusions.”
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“ Then take m y advice and go to  Bleep again 

as fast as you can. N o th ing  makes people 

more miserable in th is  world than  over wis

dom-’’

“ Our g rea t object should be tru th .” 

is W hioh we never arrive a t.”

“ No, bu t we labour tow ards th a t end.”

“  And each step we advance in our labours, 

disrobes life o f some delightful though deceptive 

charm. B e tte r  a happy fool than melan- 

cholly sag e!”

“ Cha cum a so n jo n t*
“ And now for the cellarius.”

* This phrase was originally French, but, with 
many others, has been translated by the devil, (the 
printer’s) into an unknown tongue of his own in- 
rention, which it  would puzzle the ghost of Irving 
himself to decypher.
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C H A P T E R  X X X .

THE VESTIGES OF CREATION. —  A SCIENTIFIC 

INTERLUDE.

“ Hand you read this new book, P rince  ?’’ said 

L ady  Sall&mount, to  A urelius.

44 There are so m any new books.”

44 I  mean 4 T he V estiges of Creation,’ replied 

the  M archioness, m otioning to him to  seat 

him self beside her on an ottom an, with which 

wish, as she was still young, and had fine eyes, 

he instantly  complied.
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u I  have— the mysterious author honored me 

with a presentation copy,” replied the P rince."

** A n d  w hat is your opinion o f its general 

principles ?'
u F i r s t  give me your word th a t you are 

not th e  w riter."

£i I  w rite  a scientific work 1"

“  Y o u  are accused of a romance."

44 U n ju s tly , I  assure y o u ; b u t even i f  it were 

true, th is  book i s —"

“  A  romance of science— works of fiction 

affect to  describe what probably would happen 

under certain  circumstances, ‘ T he Vestiges of 

C reation1 do no m ore .9

tf I  certain ly  m ust confess," said L ady  Sal- 

tam ount, “  th a t the perusal o f its pages did not 

add even one conviction to  m y mind. I t  ap

peared to me th a t much the au thor says might 
have been ; bu t there is scarcely a faot one 

could point to  and say, this is satisfactorily 

proved, this must have been, this was as he 

has stated."
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“  and yet,” said A urelius, i€ notwithstanding 

the incorrectness o r distortion o f facts, the 

strained analogical reasonings, and the appa

ren t ignorance o f the w riter as to what has 

been already w ritten , w ith a sim ilar view by 

the older m aterialists and th e  Germ an Geolo

gists, so little  known in th is country , yet (ex

cuse my patrio tic  arrogance) so far beyond 

your countrym en, i f  not in practical details, 

a t least in grandeur and completeness of their 

general theories ;* notw ithstanding all this, the 

author o f * T he V estiges,’ as a collator and ar

ranger (though decidedly w ithout any preten

sions to original genius) deserves the  highest 

credit for his research and laborious ingenuity.

*  In a lecture we had an opportunity of hearing 

more than three years ago, at the assembly rooms 

at Bonn, Professor Noeggorath condensed, into a dis

course of scarcely two hours' duration, a history of 

the earth’s geological formation little diverse from 

that maintained in 1 The Vestiges.' For further re

marks on this subject, see appen lix.
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His style, too, is agreeable and plausible, and 

his book may pave the way to  o ther and m ore 

successful attem pts to  unravel the  m ystery o f  

existence. Tow ards th is  end, however, he ha$ 
done nothing. H is  ‘ original globule,' and his 

parturient'  fire-mist* are a t best b u t retrospec

tive conjectures, and even could they  be proved 

to be facts, would in no wise lessen the difficulty 

of accounting for the phenomena o f  the uni

verse. The fire-m ist and the  globule, con- 

tuning in  them selves th e  elem ents and prin

ciples of all fu tu re  things, are obviously 

quite as wonderful, as n a tu re  in  its  present 

and more advanced condition, and the ques

tion, whence, and how did they come in to  

existence, change or modification ? o r being 

in existence, vnt ergo rem ains still to  be 

solved."

“ W hich," said L ady  Saltam ount, “  we will 

not now a tte m p t I  am infinitely obliged 

to you for the trouble you  have taken  in  

criticising for me."

VOL i . o
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"  F o r  heaven’s sake ! do no t take m y care* 

lees observations for an a ttem pt a t  serious 

criticism !n exclaimed the  startled  prince, who 

abhorred flippancy in scientific m atters. “  Yon 

m ight as well take m y young friend  De 

B iron’s poem for a serious abridgm ent of 

the treatise.”

44 W h a t ! has the C ount w ritten a poem T  
44 Y es, it  is too bad, a burlesque upon the 

V estiges—he burlesques everything.”

“ O h, how delightfully  funny 1 I  m ust get 

him to  let me see i t— here he comes.”

“  I  thought he had sent you a copy already,” 

m urm ured A u re liu s ,4( or I  should have held 

my tongue. I  hope you will discountenance 

such profanation.”

14 D epend upon it, I  will read him a most 

severe lecture on the levity of his muse’s be

haviour,” said the marchioness. u A h 1 Count, 

the P rin ce  has been telling me o f your poetical 

perpetration ; I  am dying to  read i t ; I  hope 

you have a copy o f it w ith you.”
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,c I  am  afraid  I  have—the p rin ter’s proof in 

my pocket.”

Y ou are going to publish it, then ?”

“  M ercy, m y lady 1 suspect me not o f the 

vulgarism of popular au thorship  ! No, I  am 

merely having a thousand copies printed for 

private circulation.”

“  W ell, you m ust promise me th e  first 

copy.”

“  Y our ladyship m ay command the  second9 
but the  first is already dedicated to  her a t  

whose instigation 1 took u p  the goose-quill.” 

U I  understand—the happy object o f your 

choice— the second be i t  then , and now le t 

me entreat you, as a special favour, to  read it 

to us aloud.”

4< Yes, p ray  do favour us.”

“  W e shall be eternally  grateful**

“  Do no t disappoint us.”

Numberless sim ilar en trea ties  soon re

sounded on aU sides, in  vain M esm er affected
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reluctance, pleaded hoarseness, imperfection, 

and a dozen o ther excuses, usual on such occa

sions ; his objections were, one by one, over

ruled by his fair petitioners, (for be it observed 

th a t on such occasions m asculine bipeds usually 

stand aloof, or continue ta lk ing  with real or 

assumed indifference) and th e  C oun t drawing 

from his pocket a sheet o f p rin ted  paper, com

menced reading, in  a solemn tone, w ith a grave 

and sedate expression of countenance, that 

contrasted strangely w ith th e  convulsions o f 

laughter o f his listeners—

THE VESTIGES OP CREATION.

BOOKMAKER LOQUITUR.

When first of all, I  took in hand 

The business of creation,

The world was all a fiery m ut 

To outward observation,

All smoke and blaze, confusion dire,

Before the tempests scudding,
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W ith  here and there a nucleus 

Like plume in a  plum pudding.

II.

Now how or whence this fiery mist» 

A nd plums had a beginning,

I  don't know, therefore cannot tellf 

Enough, they took to spinning,

The fire-mist took to gravitate,

A nd thus conduced to twist ’em» 

Thence every nucleus became 

A splendid astral system,

HI.
For moving round, their rapid whirl 

Produced a ring external,

W hich cracked to bits—of future suns 

Each part became the kernel,

Suns majored planets—they of moons 

W ere captains by like fracture,

A nd Saturn's ring  may still be seen, 

To prove the manufacture.

IV.

T he earth now like a fire balloon. 

Or Bengal light went flyings
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Fizzing and whining round the son, 

A t perspiration trying,

In course of time, of course it grew, 

Much cooler, also smaller,

Though Jove and Herschel older are, 

And latter, also taller.

V.

The earth now haying ceased to boil, 

Like pea-soup in a kettle,

The lighter portions upwards flew,

The heavier did settle,

(True, Ovid tried—some years ago,

A scheme like this to fudge oflj 

But men of stars and stones and bones, 

Your classics don’t  thiiik much of.)

VI.

Now water came—by accident,

Or gaseous condensation,

Oceans there were, rocks, islands, mounts, 

Took up their situation,

Then rain fbrmed lakes, streams, polypi 

Sea-weed appeared, and shefl-fish ;—
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B ut stay, and I will tell you why, 

T he world’s so cursed selfish.

VIL

T h e earth  when crusted and condensed, 

I n  gravity specific,

Com es nearest tin, that metal hence 

O f ills is so prolific ;

A n d  hence for tin  your worldlings risk 

T he loss of youth and heaven, 

Knowing their chances of success 

A re nearly five to seven.*

V III.

Now nature tried her practised hand, 

A t trees and living creatures, 

Improving each succeeding beast,

In form as well as features,

*  The specific gravity of tin  is, 7,66, that of the 

earth, 5,299
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Mollusca, saurians, reptiles then > 

Though some cannot determine, 

Which first their tails began to wag, 

The fishes or the vermin.

IX.

Birds spread their wings, and soon,

Four legged, shew their faces,

One dines upon his fellow-brute,

Another calmly grazes,

And last, as often fair caprice 

Makes gentlemen of flunkies,

Apes, one fine morning drop their tails,

And men grow out of monkeys.

X.

And lest this change should puzzling seem, 

Know that such generation,

If  not in fact quite proved as yet,

Is so in speculation.

And here Til give a t least one hint,

I really did not cabbage,

Relating to a fine machine,

Found out by Mr. Babbage.
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XL

W h ic h  for some thousand turns goes right, 

A n d  th en  i t  seems goes wrong,

T h u s  ages long baboons may howl,

T h eir heir then sing a song,

(M an y  a t th is idea so bright

H are stared and vainly wondered, 

Twice two, they say, is all the same.

As twice ten or ten hundred.

XII.

His meaning, I  must say, becomes 

More dark the more I  scan it,

As also what he meaneth by 

Bouleversement of a  planet, 

W hich taketh place with Uranus, 

Whose moons perverse, to fool us, 

Turn in the teeth of nature’s laws. 

— Exception proof of rule is.)

X III.

A p re tty  mess all things were in, 

W hen in  a state of chaos,
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I came, I saw, I conquered all,

Like Ccesar, Julius Caius,

And j e t  Fm happy to propose,

To weigh men’s souls like guineas, 

For brains are souls, and by the scales 

Distinguish wise from ninnies.

XIV.

To measure thoughts by pints and yards, 

And faculties by acres,

Found a galvanic shop and sell,

To would be bards and lakers,

A cask of genius ready made,

To spendthrifts potted caution,

And men whose cowardly legs w ill run, 

Of valor any portion.

XV.

Of my ideas I frankly own,

That I  a deuced lot owe,

Especially that monkey tale,

Was cribbed from Lord Monboddo, 

My name a mystery must be,

I really can’t  tell you it,
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What's in  a name ? yet in this verse 

’Tis writ—if men but knew it.

XVI.

E IN .

Friends ponder well these facts obscure, 
Done into verse with wisdom,

By one who's seen a thing or two,
And what is more, has quizzed ’em !

W e  will not stop to  describe th e  "  bravos P  

th e  praises, th e  com plim ents, th e  entreaties for 

copies, by  which our hero’s lecture  was fol

lowed. I t  added one more m elancholy ex 

am ple in support o f  m an’s tendency to sneer 

at, ra th e r than  adm ire th e  union o f science 

with im agination, and we have chiefly in tro 

duced th e  above verses from  a consciousness 

o f  having, a t  th e  com m encem ent o f our history, 

dashed som ewhat boldly in médias res. W e
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m ust confess th a t we adm ire th e  old p la n  o f  

telling—

“ W hat went before, by way of episode,”

and fla tter ourserselves th a t w ith th e  a id  o f  

th e  above poem, R ollin’s ancient h is to ry , 

G ibbon’s Borne, H allam ’s M iddle A g ee , 

Boch’s revolutions, and onr novels, the  re a d e r  

m ay p u t him self in possession o f th e  h is to ry  

o f things in  general, w ith  considerable fa 

cility.
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C H A P T E R  X X X I .

EXPLANATIONS.

“  S ix ty  thousand pounds in the funds?” said 

M r. M erlm ore-

“  P re c ise ly , in the th ree per c e n ts ; you see 

m y  position  in a pecuniary po in t o f view is 

so o n  explained.”

“  Y ou  have no landed property then?”
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W ith in  h a lf an hour after h is  in terv iew  

w ith M r. M erlm ore, M esm er de B iro n  drew 

the  last fifty pounds th a t rem ain ed  o f  his 

money from  his banker's.

e n d  or VOL i.

T.C. N e w b y , Ptiuter, 72, Mortimei Street Cavendish Square.
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C H A PT E R  L

MEDITATION.

l x  hid  e legan tly  furnished drawing-room, sur

r o u n d e d  by  works o f  art and odoriferous 

f lo w e rs , sat the graceful and ambitious impostor 

w h o s e  memoirs we are endeavouring so imper

f e c t ly  to  sketch for the instruction of the 

h u m a n  race and the warning of the simple and 

inexperienced .

v o u  II. B
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A  book was in  his hand— “ The Life of 

M ahomm ed, the  P rophe t-F ounder of the creed 

o f  Islam ”— bu t his eyes w andered from the 

storied page, and his thoughts were at that 

moment ra th e r occupied w ith th e  difficulties of 

the present than the  facts o f by-gone ages.

“ H onesty  is the  best policy 1” Never was 

a tru e r or a wiser axiom propaga ted ; for setting 

aside those uncomfortable sensations, usually 

term ed tw inges o f  conscience, from which 

M esmer de B iron was u tte rly  emancipated, 

and the to rtures o f  constant apprehension and 

dread o f discovery which are, in ordinary cases, 

inev itab le ; i t  is sufficiently plain th a t, in a 

shrewd,suspicious,calculating,wide-awake world 

like th a t we live in, to  be a successful rogue 

requires no ordinary exertion o f  address and 

t a le n t ; indeed we are disposed to  believe that 

to  be a g rea t rascal, for instance a Ju liu s  Casar, 

a M ahommed, a Napoleon, a Cartouche, or 

last no t least, a Count M esm er de Biron,
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it is necessary to be a g rea t hero, and more 

than that a g rea t and original genius.

B at a g rea t conqueror, or even a great pick

pocket may meet w ith an occasional reverse of 

fortune, an obstinate fortress or a lost battle , 

an active policeman, or gen (Tdarme, or a  month 

at the tread m ill; and y e t be destined to  a fresh 

career o f  tr iu m p h s ; but the social impostor, on 

whose preservation o f character, respectability, 

and outw ard appearance every th ing  depends, 

caonot afford to  take a single false s te p ; for 

him there is no retrograding ; a single trick 

laid bare to  public ken, and like a bridge with

out a keystone, or a tra in  of logical induction 

upon false prem ises, the whole edifice, so artfu lly  

raised and supported, crum bles to  the ground 

and the abom ination o f desolation instan tly  

usurps its  place.

Mesmer was well aware o f this, a t  the same 

time he believed th a t he had founded his struc

ture upon such sure and safely contrived 

foundation, and inch by inch upraised it  with 

b 3
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such consummate art, and surpassing ingenuity, 

tha t like the pyramids o f G hiseh, it would stand 

the test o f tim e, and th a t nothing short of an 

earthquake or some gigantic convulsion of 

nature could teAr open its dark and secret 

recesses.

Exegi monvmentum cere perennins 

Kegalique situ pyramidum altius.

I’ve raised a monument than brass much stronger,

Bigger than that at Charing Cross, and longer !

H e would Horacise with a m ixture of pride 

and facetiousness, as he reviewed the brief, 

dazzling course by which be had risen from 

the grade of obscure and indigent shop-boy, 

to  be “ the glass o f fashion and the mould of 

form ,” the envy o f youthful aristocrats and the 

admiration of the beauties of the O ccid en t.

“ A nd have I  not a right to this position?” 

lie would exclaim, internally , “ I , the son of 

the greatest poet, perhaps the greatest man 

that England ever produced ! Is  not my blood 

o f noblest N orm an race, why shou’d I  deem
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myself in any way inferior to the mushroom 

lords I  m eet w ith? W ho were the g re it  

grand-fathers of ha lf o f  these proud nobles ? 

The student o f heraldry and genealogy laughs 

their would-be ancestral pride to scorn. And 

how did they obtain their boasted peerages? 

by deeds of courage, virtue, or patriotism ,— or 

boroughtnongering, faw ning, threatening, and 

betraying the rights and interests of the people ? 

W hich is the more honourable title , th a t which 

is procured or bought by such base, truckling, 

tradesmanlike means, or th a t which is boldly 

arrogated and established, with daring ingenuity 

and craft, by the sole power of one calm, ener

getic m ind?

O f all consolations, self delusion is at once 

the most agreeable and the most p o te n t; those 

maimers which, in our hero, were a t first mere 

clever acting, those trains of reasoning which 

were originally bu t a sarcastic mockery of argu

ment, became by degrees firmly im planted in 

his n a tu re ; and it  is scarcely an exaggeration to
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say that, a t tim es, he actually  believed himself 

legally to  hold the rank he assumed, and looked 

upon the story he had invented  as an absolute 

and incontrovertible statem ent o f actual facts.

H e , even, in a fit o f desperately audacious 

enthusiasm  w rote a le tte r  to  the  Busman 

m inister in London inform ing him  that his 

paten t o f  nobility  had been, unfortunately, 

throw n overboard, w ith o ther papers, in a storm, 

during his father's re tu rn  voyage from Italy, 

and requested to  know how he could obtain an 

acknowledgm ent o f his title  from  the Court at 

St. Petersburg . T he m inister kindly wrote to 

one o f  his friends high in  power a t the Russian 

court, and received for answ er th a t an immense 

num ber of records and im portan t registers had 

been b u rn t about the period a t  which the 

C ount de B iron’s grand-father was supposed to 

have received his title  ; th a t i t  was therefore 

quite impossible to  prove the fact a fte r the 

lapse o f  nearly  a cen tury , b u t  th a t the  Empe

ro r was qu ite  w illing to acknowledge the  rights
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of his friend, providing he ( th e  m inister a t 

London) were satisfied o f  their validity. The 

Russian minister having taken a g rea t liking 

to Biron, partly on account o f  his acquaintance 

with Russian lite ra tu re  and history, after 

seeing a few papers and le tters  of very m usty 

aspect, which M esm er shewed him, expressed 

his perfect conviction o f their genuine character 

and accordingly our hero received a formal 

acknowledgment of his rank  from Russia, 

upon whiob, as m ay be imagined, he set no 

trifling value.

Nevertheless M esm er’s position was becom

ing exceedingly critical, he had spent all his 

money and had allowed his passion for A ugusta 

Merlmore so far to  overcome his reason th a t he 

had determined to  sacrifice the chance o f  b e tte r

ing bis fortunes by  a w ealthy m atch, and had 

even as we have seen consented to  the  settling  

of her fortune upon herself. T his, however, 

he could no t very well avoid w ithout confes

(
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sing th a t his boasted wealth was infinitely less 

abundant than he had so plentifully hinted, 

and the world so greedily credited and even 

exaggerated.

M erlraore m ight, and probably would require 

some more substantial proof o f his possession 

of so large a sum of funded property as sixty 

thousand pounds, and even could that difficulty 

be go t over, the in terest o f Augusta’s fortune 

was m anifestly insufficient to m aintain them 

in the rank and station in society he had 

assumed. H is only available resource was 

the house he had so recently  purchased, but 

although th a t m ight no doubt have been easily 

m ortgaged for much more than  he had given for 

i t ; the money thus obtained would a t the most, 

even supposing th a t he ran in debt to the 

utm ost o f his power, have enabled him to 

carry on the war for a few years only when a 

grand crash would be inev itab le ; and should 

nothing tu rn  up to his advantage in the
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in te r im , w h a t  was to save him from poverty, 

in s ig n ifican ce , if not u tte r  ruin, and the dis

co v e ry  o f  h is  dearest secrets ?

A s  lo n g  as he remained unm arried, none had 

a  r ig h t  to ask or demand hiB confidence; to 

p r y  in to  his doings, or question him as to his 

in ten tions. “ A  m om ent le t me pause before 

I  assume the  chains which m ust aud will 

obstruct my energies, and fe tte r my designs” 

thought our ad ven tu rer, as he leant back in his 

comfortable bergere, and fixed his eyes upon 

the minute portion o f the em pyrean visible 

through the h igher panes o f the window above 

th e  summits o f  the opposite houses.

A  scheme—a brilliant scheme had for some

tim e past irradiated the  m ind o f the Count, 

and  since the acknow ledgm ent o f his title  by 

th e  Czar of all the  Russias, we may call him 

so with less scruple— but this scheme required 

tim e for its execution, tim e aud tro u b le ; in the 

mean time the marriage m ust be delayed, and 

the impatient lover m uttered  dark  and fearful 

b 5
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curses as the necessity of p rocrastinating  the 

anticipated happiness forced itself u p o n  his 

conviction.

“  I  wish th a t dolt F riakerton  w ould  m ake 

bis appearance !” m uttered  B iron, “  I  hate 

being kept w aiting, and I  dare say th is  d inner 

a t Bichm ond will be a very slow affair in d e e d ; 

if  i t  were no t for the  sake of m ee tin g  th is 

young D uke of G am blesbury I  don’t  th in k  I  

should go a t a l l !”
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C H A P T E R  I I .

IN THE KITCHEN.

T h e  d o o r  opened, and a footman in a splendid 

liv e r y  appeared upon the threshold o f  the

ap a rtm en t
“  T h e r e  is a young woman, sit, below, 

w ish e s  t o  see you !M said the  servant.

“ A  young  woman ?w

u Y e s ,  she says i t  is very perticlur, and 

w o n 't  ta k e  no denial anyhow, sir.’9

“  T h e  devil she will no t l" said Biron, tu rn 
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ing pale as a gloomy presentiment of impending 
evil came over his mind. “ What is her 
name ?”

“ She won’t give no name sir.”
“ Perhaps she has mistaken the house.”
“ No sir, she asks for Count de Biron, and 

says she must see you on affairs of the most 
witalest himportance.”

“ Shew her up then,” said Biron resolutely.
“ Yes sir,” said the footman winking his 

eye as he descended the stairs for his own 
especial and confidential satisfaction.

“ You are to walk hup, mum,” said that 
worthy to the mysterious visiter carelessly 
preceding her on the stairs.

Biron had recovered his composure; his 
features were, if anything, calmer and paler 
than usual; he begged the young woman to be 
seated, with a tone of easy politeness ; and 
then followed the footman to the door as if 
he had forgotten something. The attitude of 
that worthy, as his master unexpectedly opened
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t h e  p o r t a l ,  w as re m a rk a b ly  su sp ic io u s  a n d  su g 

g e s t i v e  o f  th e  no tion  th a t  h e  h ad  ju s t  a p p lied , 

o r  b e e n  a b o u t  to  a p p ly  h is  e a r  to  th e  k ey -h o le , 

a t  a n y  r a t e  h e  looked  re d  a n d  con fused .

L€ J a m e s ,*  sa id  M esra e r  q u ie t ly  I “ if  L o rd  

F r i s k e r t o n  o r  an y b o d y  else  ca lls , show  th e m  

i n t o  t h e  l ib ra ry , a n d  — y o u  n eed  n o t s ta y  to  

—  y o u  u n d e r s ta n d /

6‘V e i l , ” m u tte re d  th e  fo o tm an , as he  d escen d ed  

t h e  s t a i r s ,  I  m u s t say  m a s te r  is  a  k e e n  o n e , I  

d o n ’t  l ik e  h is  w ay  o f  lo o k in g  a t  o n e  so cool 

a n d  d e v il is h - l ik e , i t  m ak es  o n e  sh iv e r. I ’ll te ll 

y o u  w h a t  S a g o ” sa id  h e , as h e  e n te re d  th e  

k i t c h e n ,  to  t h a t  e m in e n t a m o n g s t t ig e r s  and  

v a l e t 8, “  t h a t ’s a n  a m a z in g  p r e t ty  g ir l  I  h ave  

j u s t  sh o w n  u p , a n d  i f  I ’m  n o t  w a s tly  m is tak en  

s h e ’s  a  w ic tira  o f  m isp laced  a ffec tio n .”

u  L a u k ! ” ex c la im ed  th e  h o u sem aid , “ do  y o u  

t h i n k  m a s te r  c ap ab le  o f  su ch  w illa n y , h e  looks 

so  g e n t le  a n d  aw a y s  sp eak s  so k in d ly  to  e v e ry  

o n e /

I
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" That’s hall wot the French call turnyer,* 
said James, hall my hi, and no mistake!”

“ An optical delusion utterly devoid of all 
erroneous ingredient,” qnoth Sago, who was a 

man of education above his rank in life, and 
who delighted in a pomposity of diction, 
peculiar to himself. “ I  flatter myself I 
understand the governor’s idioeynoraoy.”

“ His toh a t said the cook in amazement. 
“ His nature or character,*’explained the tiger. 

“ I  conceive that I  comprehend it more perfectly 
than most people, than the generality of the 
human race I  mean; and a mature considers- 
tion of cironmstances which I  have encountered 
in the course of our brief mutual experience  ̂
has led me to the conviction that what in 
figurative language or metaphorioal illustration 
is commonly termed the heart of the aforesaid 
governor has acquired the adamantine dura* 
bility of an anciently constructed brick-bat.”

“ Good gracious!” cried the housemaid “ in 
spite of all your long sentences Pll never
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believe tha t such a handsom e m an could be 

hard-hearted."

“ Experientia d o c e t as th e  R om ans used to  

say, “  you should  have seen him  d rive  over the 

old crossing-sw eeper th e  o th e r  day  ?" “ W o r 

do you d rive  over m e fo r? ” said th e  m an who 

was only knocked  dow n, and  I  suppose had no 

limbs frac tu red . “  W h a t  do  you  g e t in the 

way for ?” sa id  m aste r, coolly , “  i f  you  say 

another w ord 1 w ill g ive you  in  charge o f  a 

policeman 1"
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C H A P T E R  I I I .

THE VISITER.

“ M a t  I  inquire?” said M esm er, w ith s tu d ie d  

politeness, and in tones of more than o rd in a ry  

suavity, “  to what I  am indebted for the p lea su re  

of this visit ?”

T he fair stranger, whose features show ed  

traces of g rie f and prolonged suffering, did n o t  

appear to  be above tw enty  years o f age, s h e  

fixed her large, blue eyes upon those o f B iro n , 

for an instan t w ith an expression o f the b i t te r 
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est a n g u is h ,  a n d  b u ry in g  h er face in h e r  hand* 

k e rc h ie f  b u r s t  in to  a passionate flood o f  tears.

“  M y  d e a r  M adam , calm  th is  ag ita tio n , I 

im p lo re  y o u ,  a n d  exp lain  w ith all conven ien t 

speed  y o u r  m otives in  calling upon me, as I  

e x p e c t a  f r i e n d  alm ost d irec tly , and  am ab o u t 

to  le a v e  t o w n  w ith  h im .”

“ A s k  y o u r  ow n conscience I A lfred  !” Sobbed 

th e  s t r a n g e r .

“  I  s h o u ld  th in k  you  w ere b e tte r  able to  

e n l ig h te n  m e ” said M esm er w ith  a sarcastic  cu rl 

o f  th e  l ip .

“ I  a m  n o t  to  be deceived. I  know  y o u — it 

is u s e le s s  to  keep  up  th e  farce o f  d eny ing  

y o u r  o w n  id e n tity  ; when som e m on ths ago we 

m e t in  t h e  s tree ts , h a lf  delirious as I  was w ith  

p a in  a n d  w an t, 1 was fo r a m om ent deluded 

by  y o u r  specious m anner, b u t i t  needed  little  

re f le c tio n  to  convince m e o f the  falsehood of 

y o u r  asse rtio n s.”

“ B u t  w hat is i t  y ou  desire , m y good w om an, 

y o u  re a lly  try  m y p a tience  sadly  w ith  yo u r

I ,

I

ill
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tirades which are o f course too absurd to be 

w orth denying, pray come to  the point?0

“ I  desire w herewith to  m aintain my child— 

your child—and m yself ;* replied the poor girl, 

w ith a look o f doubt and bewilderment, as if 

her convictions were, in some m easure, shaken 

by the consummate coolness Mid effrontery of 

our hero.

“ Indeed ?” said B iron, “ have you perhaps any 

other trifling  request to  make whilst you are 

about i t?

“ A lfred !1’ exclaimed the unfortunate girl, 

after a m om ent o f hesitation, suddenly throw

ing  herself upon her knees before her seducer; 

“ once, dearest A lf re d ! is there  no part, no 

rem nant, no m inutest vestige o f  th e  affection 

you once professed for m e surviving in 

your h e a r t ; can you look w ithout remorse or 

p ity  on the  w reck you have m ad e ; does no 

feeling o f  com punction awake in  you r mind 

a t the sight o f one who, for you, lost honour, 

family, and n am e ; who a t yo u r desire sacri-
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ficed every hope o f fu tu re  happiness. I  do 

not ask to  share your ran k , your wealth, your 

splendor — I  am content to  serve you in the 

humblest capacity, so th a t a t tim es you speak 

a word o f  kindness or smile as in the days th a t 

are past — b u t even i f  all love and kindness 

for the m other is banished, o r their place sup

plied by  hatred  and loathing, le t me plead for 

the innocent fru it o f our crim inal embraces, of 

the indulgence in delights still sweet to  remem

brance, fo r which one a t least, o f  us, has been 

so b itte rly  punished; le t me en treat you to 

cherish, to  watch over, and educate our ch ild ; 

let him n o t grow up  in ignorance, and poverty, 

and vice! Surely , A lfred, there are duties 

which a fa th e r  is, equally w ith a m other, bound 

to perform  tow ards his offspring, w hether or 

not the m arriage form ula, you were w ont to 

contemn and ridicule, and which in  an evil hour 

you tau g h t me to  despise, has preceded its 

nativity P

T he excitem ent of th e  speaker had brought
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a bright glow to her pallid cheeks; her eyes 

beamed with the lustre o f  former days, she 

looked more beautiful in her mournful elo- 

quence than when first her young and innocent 

heart throbbed to the seductive persuasion oi 

the serpent destroyer of her peace; and it 

seemed that even he felt the  irresistible charm; 

for scarcely had she finished speaking when 

she found herself clasped in the arm s of her 

cruel and faithless lover, and a kiss o f  affection 

im printed on her lips.

“  D ear, dear C lara,” exclaimed he in  tremu

lous tones, “  forgive my neglect, m y insane 

vanity and pride, which prom pted me to wish 

that, on resum ing our dorm ant ancestral name 

and title, none should recognize in the  proud 

and courted M esm er C ount do B iron , the 

obscure and lowly A lfred Milford. Y e t much 

as I  have wronged you I  vow to heaven that I 

acted as I  have done only to  prove the truth 

and disinterestedness of your love. N obly  have 

you stood the tria l, henceforward y o u r happi
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ness shall be my care, and  ou r boy shall receive 

every advantage th a t  m oney , care, education , 

and the fond affection o f  a  fa th e r  can afford. 

But remember I le t th e  past be past, a careless 

word to ano ther may cause m e th e  m ost pa in 

ful annoyance, and insure y o u r own destruc tion . 

Furget that A lfred  M ilford  ever e x is te d .— I 

have almost fo rgo tten  i t  m y s e l f ”

“ My dearest A lfre d .”

44 H enceforw ard call me M e sm e r: even iu 

private it is no t exped ien t to  allude to th a t 

which must be buried  in e te rna l oblivion.*’ 

“ Theu M esm er— how s tra n g e  i t  sounds— 

what an ex trao rd in ary  nam e I”

“ I t  was h e re d ita ry  in  m y m o ther’s fam ily ,” 

said Biron.

41 Dearest M esm er then , I  m ust g e t accus

tomed to th e  w ord, you  m ay re ly  upon m y 

secresy, and discretion , as on my love.”

<4 Kiss m e, C lara, and  w hatever c ircu m stan 

ces may have com pelled me to  do, doub t not 

my real, unchangeable devotion. I  am obliged

i  *
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to  leave tow n this afternoon, bu t to -n ig h t I  

will be w ith yon, and to-m orrow yon Bhall De 

established in suitable apartm ents w here i t  is 

to  be hoped you will soon learn to  fo rget th e  

privations and sufferings you have endured.”

“  D ear A lfred— M esmer I  mean— fare y o u  

well for the present!”

“ A  revoir dearest —  confound the th in g !” 

m uttered B iron, “  there  is F riskerton , I  do  

believe they will m eet in th e  passage, an d  1 

shall be bored with his stupid quizzing j u s t  

when I  am least in  the hum or for it. H o w 

ever I  think I  have acted for the  best in g e tt in g  

the g irl in to  m y power again—there is no  

knowing what she m ight do —besides she rea lly  

is devilish p retty , and un til I  am m arried—  

h u m p h ! great convenience—and then  m y son—  

by Jove ! I  am a venerable looking specimen 

o f pa te rn ity— I  will try  a new experim ent o f 

education on him ; he shall tu rn  out a prodigy 

both moral and physical— E m il, Telem achus, 

C yrus, and Co. shall yield to  him the p a lm !
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I  w i l l  b a y  him an estate , in v e n t h im  a ped igree  

a n d  m a k e  a  de facto g en tlem an  o f  h im —for he 

h i m s e l f  shall never know  th e  t ru th .— A h  

F r i s k e r t o n  old boy I how  are  you , I  suppose 

w e  s t a r t  a t  once, w a it for m e, I  shall no t 

b e  five  m inutes g e ttin g  ready , i t  is a 

s p le n d id  day  for the  S ta r  and  G a rte r .”
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C H A P T E R  IV .

DISINTERESTED FRIENDSHIP.

u You look moody, B iron,” said L ord  F risk e r-  

ton, as soon as they were seated in the carriage, 

“  what is the m atte r?”

“ N othing” replied M esm er as people g en e 

rally do to similar accusations.

u Perhaps that p retty  blue-eyed girl I m et 

in the hall has something to do with the m atter, 

she looked as if she had been crying, I  am  

afraid you arc becoming a very dissipated person ?”



T H E  IMPOSTOR. 25

"  P e r h a p s  associating w ith  y o u , has cor

r u p te d  m y  m orals” said  M esm er, w ith  th a t  

p e c u lia r  half-jesting , ha lf-sarcastic  to n e  to  

w h ich  w e have already  alluded.

“ Y o u  have no t lost m uch a t  C ro ck y ’s la te ly  

I  h o p e ? ”

“  N o t  m uch  I I am  a li t t le  low sp irited  ! the 

c o u n try  a ir  w ill rev ive  m e.”

“  W h en  does th e  w edding  com e oft ?”

“  I  d o n 't know — n o t till  the  sp ring  1 believe 

— th e re  is no  h u rry .”

“  O h 1 I  should  have th o u g h t you all fire, 

a n d  im patience, b u t I  suppose th e  ex c item en t 

o f  the  chase is o v e r.”

“ W ho do we d ine  w ith , besides th e  d uke  of 

Gamblesbury ?” in q u ired  M esm er a b ru p tly , in  

order to tu rn  the  course o f  conversation .

“ Desmond and C olonel R ossm ill I believe, 

»nd a Sir Jo h n  N okes, a frien d  o f  G ainbles- 

b u ry 'a ."
“ Sir John Nokes, I  do  n o t rem em ber ever

VOL. IL c
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hearing the name, except in connexion with his 

friend M r. Thom&B S ty les; who is h e ? 9

“  A  poor devil o f a baronet, whose father lost 

his estate by a law suit, and who lives by 

w riting  review articles, and translating  and 

speculating in pictures. H e  is ra th e r a clever 

sort o f man. T h e  D uke is try in g  to  get him 

something, b u t being in  the opposition side of 

the  house, has not been successful as yet. I 

th ink  I  shall try  and do som ething for him 

myself."

44 W h y , w bat in terest do you take in him?"

“ I  dislike to see any m em ber o f the aris

tocracy reduced to  w ant or discomfort."

“ W ell, order-philanthrophy, extended down 

to  baronetage, is som ething new to me, but 

how do you know th a t S ir Jo h n  N okes suffers 

e ith e r discomfort o r w ant ?"

“  H e  is m arried, titled  and fortuneless."

44 A n  evil conjunction in good tru th , sup

pose now I  were suddenly reduced to penury,
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what would you  say, F risk erto n , i f  I  proposed 

to you to give me ten  thousand pounds, which 

after all to  you would be no very prodigious 

sacrifice T*
“ I  should say, by all means, my dear fellow, 

and thank you for your confidence in  my 

friendship P  replied the generous young 

peer.

<c W ell I  believe you are in the righ t, and 

I respect your noble sentim ents,” rejoined 

Mesmer.

“ Nonsense, B iron, I  am sure you would do 

the same fo r me.”

“ Well to  be candid, I  th ink  I  would, bu t it 

is easy to  speculate on possibilities; were there 

any real chance of such a catastrophe occurring, 

it is difficult to  say how we should a c t / ’

u I  do no t doubt your friendship M esmer.”

“ N or I  yours, my dear F riskerton ,” said 

Biron w arm ly , “  it is indeed a consolation amid 

the heartle8sness and selfishness o f the world 

to find one generous spirit on whose aid you 

c 3
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can rely  in  the  m ost terrib le reverses and 

m ost dangerous emergencies— and w ho can 

foresee the  evils of the future«*9

“  I t  is indeed !” rejoined the unsuspecting 

F riskerton .

“  W ell,” though t our adventurer, “ here  is at 

least a resource if  my g rea t scheme should fail, 

and one too in  which there  is neither risk  nor 

trouble, b u t to  become dependent upon any 

m an is bu t a  last resource of C ount M esm er de 

Biron. N o  I I  will not despond; i t  can, it 

must succeed! bu t I  will no t th ink  o f w ork  to 

day. Nunc est bibendum! w ith to-m orrow ’s 

dawn I ’ll lay my train, and get my pow der 

ready. A nd now for pleasure, m errim ent a.id 

w in er
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C H A P T E R  V .

THE STAR AND GARTER.— EOTHEN.

“  A n c ie n t  of days ! Illustrious o f  inns ! Thee» 

S ta r  and G arte r, we revere! Soil recollec

tions o f our schoolboy days steal o’er the 

recollecting m ind, like rosy dream s from dis

ta n t lands. Yea m em ory throw s a halo round 

th y  dinners, sm elt through th e  vista o f past 

years—when juvenile delight exulting  hailed 

the  well-known carriage a t  the iron portal, 

the  coachman’s longed for livery , the  cold stern



30 THE IMPOSTOR.

fa th e rs  visits rare and far betw een, the sympa- 

thetio comrade’s shout, “  R u n , run, your 

governors there !’5'  the selfish supplement— 

“  ask for a ha lf holiday 1”

T he bu tler s calm announcem ent of the fact 

a t which our young blood boiled, the rapid 

toilette, the wondering stare  to  hear that 

m aster’s praise, fall in the father’s credulous ear, 

from lips which daily had been wont to  breathe, 

anathem izing canes and fierce birch rods, and 

use them  too a t tim es, w ith daily dirge o’er 

mangled Hecuba and hapless verbs in  mt /

A w a y ! whisked on by  the paternal steeds, 

we reached the brigh t hotel—a stroll upon the 

terrace, or in the park, questions, lam ents, and 

little  m arked advice, w ith messages from home, 

from fond mammas, and fair and gentle sisters 

— see, tis  tim e !

T h e  smoking soup, the garg ling  wine—bow 

schoolboys e a t!  how long restrained voracity 

bursts forth  in p ru rien cy ! W e  had not then 

seen foreign lands, and foreign cooks, and
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table (ffwtes luxuriously famed, or gone the 
round of London dinner parties, and clubs 
and restaurants—and white bait dinners. We 
had not groaned in woeful biliousness, or wildly 
raved of indigestion’s nightmare, we had not, 
seized by panic dread of getting stout, con
demned ourselves to diet spare and thin, with 
systematic exercise. Those were the golden 
days of appetite and health; of court and 
camp we neither knew nor recked, but to our 
youthful minds the Star and Garter was a 

palace grand, its fare, a thing for unsophisti
cated reverence 1

“ Oh could those days return, and with them 
bear the zest and appetite of early years!”

“ My dear Desmond,” exclaimed Colonel 
Rossmill, “ for God’s stop, or you will talk me 
dead with your poetical and culinary remem
brances.”

“ Indeed Rossraill I d> not agree with you” 
said the young Duke of Gamblesbury. 441 
like those airy flights of fancy, which bear us
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back through the cloudy paths, and over the 

m isty bridges of the past, b u t I  did not know 

th at you were an im provisatore, Desmond ?”

“  Then in the name of all the  muses, and St* 

Cecilia to  boot, do no t suspect m e o f so omin- 

ous a talen t, sim ply because standing on Rich

mond terrace w ith the  keen a ir  o f the valley 

blowing in  my tee th , I  wished dinner had been 

ordered h a lf  an hour earlier, and involuntarily 

gave vent to  a rhapsody, appropriate to  the 

circumstances !”

“ B u t w hat objection have you to  the 

character o f an im prom ptu poet ?”

“  F if ty  a t the least.*’

*c G ive an instance.”

“  In  the first place I  should be expected to 

tumble a t every conversazione o r soiree musicale, 

I  happened to be invited to .”

“  I  do not see the  necessity ; you might 

refuse.”

M The invitation ?— true, I  m ight imitate the 

example o f two bro ther liter aii9 the  well-known
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-----s, who when requested to lionize some
where at very short notice, wrote to express 
their regret that one was engaged for that 
particular evening to stand upon his head in 
Grosvenor Square, and the other to grin 
through a horse collar in Hyde Park Gar
dens.”

“ No said his grace, I meant that you might 
refuse to improvise.”

“ Impossible without appearing morose or 
disobliging when gentle words from rosy lips 
pressed and entertained—no, I feel my yield
ing nature would give way, and in six weeks 
I should be victimized to a skeleton/

“ A terrible catastrophe/
“ One I am in no danger of realizing, not 

possessing the power your grace ascribes to 
me, but i f  you wish to hear a real improvisa
tors—?”

“ I should like it above all things P 
44 And so should I, ” said Colonel Rossmill, 

ih Italy it ia true I have heard them; but it is
c 5
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“  See W indsor ?*
“ W here?”

“ T here— b u t perhaps you a re  short sighted?1* 

‘‘ I  am —-very—and I  have forgotten my

glass.”

“  I  shall expect, F riskerton , to  see you pass 

the claret w ithout filling, a fter t h a t 19

“ H ave you seen my niece, lately , C ount?”

“ Y esterday m orning !**

“  Q uite  well ?”

u  C harm ing— radiant— divine 1”

“  T im e fixed y e t ?”

“ N o ! most likely n ex t spring.” 

u  W hy the delay ? w hat is in  Merlmore’s 

head now ?**

“ Oh 1 I  am to buy an estate, and make to 

m yself cares and troubles before my tim e.”

“  N ot a bad plan, it  gives a  m an more 

position in the country .”

“ T here’s the w aiter I”

“  D inner is on the table gentlem en.”

“ Allans ln
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<cI«say Biron, Desmond tells me you are 
an improvisators f”
■ “ Then he is a Dutchman!”

The dinner was good, so were the wines, the 
guests were hungry, the champagne was iced 
to a nicety, all were in excellent spirits, and 
repartees flew about on all sides like sparks 
from a burning house« The dessert was en the 
table, filberts were cracking.

<CI say, Sir John,’9 exclaimed Friskerton 
“ what was the name of the fellow who dis
covered the circulation of the blood ?”

“ Harvey,” said the baronet, “ but what 
is .___n

(< Harvey, eh ? same man that invented the 
fish sauce ?”

“No, that is I believe a more recent, though 
not less important invention.”

“ Well,1* said Friskerton, it was a fine idea, 
but the circulation of the bottle was a better, 
*> pass the Rudesheimer.”
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91 H ave you seen the new book on the Bast, 

B iron ?” said the  D uke o f Gamblesbury.

c< W h a t E othen , or P rin ce  Puckler, or the 

C rescent and the Cross ?”

“ I  suppose,” th rew  in F riskerton , 99 that 

M r. W arburton rode h a lf way round, and then 

cu t across the desert on his drom edary to judge 

of his book by the title. I  go t no fu r th e r /

“  E o then  of course,” replied the  D uke with

out w ithout heeding the young peer’s attempt 

a t facetiousness.

u  I  have read it  tw ice over” replied Mesmer. 

9t A n d  your opinion ?”

“  I  am in ecstasies w ith its  freshness, its 

originality, its  piquancy.”

99 Y e s /  rejoined the D uke, “  i t  is a delight

ful book, so superbly divested o f  all pedantry, 

and boring descriptions o f localities and correct

ness o f form er travellers, and, still more tedious, 

antiquarian  conjectures.”

“ Is  th a t E othen, you are alluding to /  

enquired Colonel BossmilL
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u The same !”
** Then permit me to say that I never read 

a book, through which there ran so exquisite a 

vein of humour, and facetious irony.”
441 agree with you,” said Desmond, 44 one is 

actually puzzled to know when the author is 
in jest or in earnest, his horror o f4 utter respec
tability,’ is zum Herbert F  

44 They say,” said Sir John Nokes, " that
K-------- had it by him nine years before he
published it—nonum prem atur in annum  / ”

“ A rare instance of Horace’s advice being 
followed in these times said Biron.”

u Do you know K---------?” said the Duke.
44 Slightly replied Desmond!”
44What sort of looking man is he ?”
44 Quiet, pale, brilliant eyes when he looks 

up» observant; in society the expression of his 
countenance is peculiar, we used to call him
‘ Devil K-------- at Cambridge.”

“ Ha, ha 1 an excellent eobriquet; by the way, 
that reminds me of his bargain with the
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magician a t  Cairo, to  raise th e  devil, for two 

pounds ten  shillings in  th e  g rea t pyramid—it 

was a  p ity  th e  wizard died o f th e  plague before 

the tim e appointed.”

“  H ad  he know n o f  the nicknam e to  which 

Desmond ju s t  now alluded, a  m irror would 

have saved him  an incantation,” Baid Mesmer.

“  I  suppose,” said F riskertoa , “  th a t had 

th e  experim ent been really tried , some poor devil 

o f  an A rab  dressed u p  for the oocasion would 

have undertaken th e  role, for th a t n igh t only.”

“  For that night only—K ---------- would have

sent a  bullet th rough his carcass if  he had, I  

am persuaded,” rejoined B iron.

“  P erhaps th e  whole was b u t a  plan to rob 

and p lunder him .”

“  H ow  excellent is the description of his 

interview  w ith the pasha,” said M esmer, “  on 

first orossing the fron tier w ith  bis faithful 

portm anteaus and pa tien t and long suffering 

carpet bags V
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tl T h e  in te rp re te r ’s  c a ll in g  th e  w o u ld -b e  

m ag istra te , a — p o ss ib le  po lio em an  o f  B e d fo rd 

shire H said  R ossm ilL

a I  th in k  I  sh a ll g o  to  th e  E a s t ,” sa id  th e  

D uke o f  G ram b lesbu ry , €i w ill y o u  g o  w ith  m e, 

B iro n ?”

“  Y o u  fo rg e t t h a t -------”

i€ A h  t r u e — w ell y o u , D e sm o n d , a n d  F r i s k e r -  

ton  ? w h a t sa y  y o u  7"

“  Volontiers* sa id  D e sm o n d , “  g iv e  m e  a  

fo rtn ig h t to  c o r re c t  th e  la s t  p ro o fs  o f  m y  n o v e l, 

and 1 am  re a d y  to  t r a v e l  to  K a m s c h a tk a  i f  y o u  

please, v a r ie ty  is  m y  v i ta l  p r in c ip le ; I  h av e  

neither w ife  n o r  c h i ld re n , th a n k e d  b e  h e a v e n  I 

and n e v e r  m e a n  to  h a v e  a n y ,  i f  I  c an  h e lp  i t —  

except th o s e  in  th re e  v o lu m es, w h ic h , in s te a d  o f  

req u irin g  a t te n t io n ,  a re  so d u t i fu l  a s  to  do  

som ething to w a rd s  a s s is tin g  th e i r  f a th e r  a n d  

his, u n fo r tu n a te ly , r a th e r  s c a n ty  re n ta l .”

“  N o  g o in g  to  th e  E a s t  fo r  m e ,” sa id  L o r d  

F r isk e r to n , “  i t  is so in fe rn a lly  co ck n ey fied  !-----”
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“  An excellent objection tru ly ,” said Mesmer, 

bu t you have no t read Eothen—O h ! how in 

iny early youth  I  used to revel in th e  dreams 

o f the  o r ie n t! how I  used to  long for the  lance 

and rapid steed o f  a Bedoween chief! how my 

soul used to  dwell in ten ts , amid lo fty  palm- 

trees and the winds o f  the p la in ! how m y heart 

used to  throb a t the idea o f p lundering a cara

van, of cu tting  off the heads o f fat m erchants of 

Damascus, and scouring the  desert like the 

breath o f an exasperated w h irlw in d ! All 

these thoughts o f  bygone days are resuscitated 

in  my imagination by the perusal of th is extra

ordinary  vo lum e!”

“ A n d  do you still feel any o f these wild 

and rom antic inclinations?” inquired the  Colo

nel.

u N ot exactly, i f  I  w ent to  the E ast now—it 
would be to  establish a dynasty.”

“ B iron, my dear fellow,” said the Duke, 

u will you favor us w ith a specimen o f yoor
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e x t r a o r d i n a r y  ta len t in  im p ro v is in g — i t  is  n o  

u se  d e n y i n g  th e  fa c t , w e  sh a ll b e  in f in ite ly  

y o u r  d e b t o r s ? ”

u  W e l l , *  rep lied  B iro n , “ th is  w in e  is in 

s p i r i n g ,  c h o o se  a  s u b je c t ,  a n d  s to p  m e  w h en  y o u  

a r e  t i r e d .* *

i€ T h e r e  is  n o  fe a r  o f  t h a t ,” sa id  th e  D u k e —  

u  b a t  w e  w ill le a v e  th e  su b je c t  to  y o u r  im ag i

n a t i o n . "

T h e n  w e  a r e  o ff  on  th e  ra ilro a d  o f  r h y m e !” 

s a id  o u r  h e r o ,  to s s in g  d o w n  a  b u m p e r.

** R e a d e r e  I i f  v e rse  e x c ite s  y o u r  av e rs io n , 

s k ip  t h e  n e x t  c h a p te r ,  a n d  g o  on  w ith  th e  

s to r y ."
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C H A P T E R  X X V I L

‘ THE LOST Cafc8TERFIELD’— AN AFTER DINNER 
IMPROVISATION, A Î.A INGOLDSBT.

“  I  w il l  te ll y o u  a sto ry , th en ,” said  Mesmer, 

u  since you  have le f t th e  choice o f  a  subject to 

m y v ag ra n t f a n c y ; a  s to ry  o f  a  d ro ll adventure, 

w h ich  happened  n e ith e r  in  th e  course of my 

ow n n o r anybody  else’s experience, the  facts 

w h ereo f a re  u tte r ly  beyond  th e  pale o f possi

b ili ty , th e  ch a rac ters  w herein  a re  d raw n from 

dea th , w ith o u t th e  s lig h tes t reg a rd  to  nature,
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and the m oral o f  w h ich  n o b o d y  w ill e v e r  p a y  

any attention  to.

“ In  these re sp ec ts  i t  w ill b e  a s  i t  w ere  

the antipodes o f  o u r  m o d e rn  n o v e ls , so ca lled  

fitictts a non luctndo)  f ro m  th e  sc ru p u lo u s  av o id 

ance o f all n o v e lty  in  th e i r  p ag es.

“ I  m ake th e se  p re fa to ry  re m a rk s  in  o rd e r  

to gain tim e  to  co lle c t m y  id e a s— b u t  to  

my ta le :—

I .

The way was long the wind was cold—
(See the lay of the ultimate minstrel, by Scott,
From which the first line I have ventured to quote,) 
As about me a waterproof Chesterfield rolled,

I beat 
A retreat,

Down Fuzzleton-street,
(A name in the blue book perhaps you’ll not meet,)

(
Anxiously striving to  keep on my feet,
Which was, owing no doubt to the fast falling sleet, 

By no means so easy a task as it  seemed,
Whilst with thoughts most confusing my fantasy 

teemed,
Indeed most people think all that follows I  dreamed.
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I I .

However to place 
The true state of the case,

More clearly before the intelligent gaze 
Of my Lord, and the Colonel, Sir John, and your 

Grace,
And last, not least, Desmond, I here should avow, 
That I  came from the house of my friend Harry 

Bewe,
W here some friends had been kicking u p  rather % 

row,
On the strength of his wine,
W hich was varied and fine,

(His chateau Lafitte,
Like Sib*8 wit,

Is divine !)
To be brief, he had asked half a dozen to dine,

Each his intimate friend,
And the evening to spend,

In a way the society called the tea-total,
Might perhaps not approve of—viz., over the bottle.

I I I .

The clock struk two !
I scarcely knew,
W here I was, nor appeared there a cab to my view, 
Colder and colder the night wind blew,
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Tighter m y  Chesterfield round me I drew,
M y fingers were freezing,
M y nose took to sneezing,
Each moment less pleasing,
Became my condition,

A nd I longed for a policeman of—any division,
The way to inquire,
A fruitless desire,

W h e n  1 suddenly tripped, and fell flat in the mire !

IV .

( Incoherently.)

* * * visions !
* divisions—

At u d — cab— soda-water—wine—girls—politicians !

y .

I got up— rubbed my eyes,
"With joy and surprise—

“ H a ! wdiat visions inspiring bright hopes now 
arise r

Wild howled the blast,
As there glided past,
An omnibus vast,
Of unusual size,

In  letters of fire, the inscription I read,
A nd thus, if I rightly remember, it ran—
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“ Grand junction imperial Stygian van, 
Unlimited license to carry the dead.”

V I .

The Cad’s complexion was deadly pale,
His shadowy form like a black crape veil,

In the looks of the horses one plainly could see,
“ For kittens and puppies no dinner are we !”

In his phantom hat,
The driver sat,

A phantom himself, in a phantom great coat,
A nd silently puffed at a phantom cheroot

V I I .

The outsides mostly,
Looked spectral and ghostly,

Unearthly forms to behold were they,
Skeleton crowds,
Were hanging in shrouds,

From the roof and the wheels thick as blossoms 
May !

v i i r .

" Quick, quick, get in"—
" Belgrave Square I”—“ Yes—grave
Time and trouble by going with us you w ill sa v e.



I

this im postor . 49

W ith  a ghastly grin,
And ironical mien,

Cried the shady conductor—he spoke, in I sprang, 
And the door—’twas a coffin lid—shut with a bang,

While a choir of professionals, lately deceased,
In dismal tones,
Half shrieks, half groans,

“ King Death is a rare old f e l l o w sang.
When they stopped, I “ applauded what they had 

done,”
Said, the ghost of a concert was capital fun,
And as present affairs stood, secure of a run,
In fine, I expressed myself very much pleased,
But could not help saying with critical air,
“ No doubt but the fellow is old enough,
But as for rare—ye sextons !— rare !
(When we know that the churchyards in London 

can spare,
Such very short leases to those who go there)

I must roundly declare—
It's  all stuff!"

I X .

But perchance you may think that according to 
rule, I

Ought to have quivered,
And shaken and shivered,

VOL. H. D
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All my blood in a trice 
Have been turned into ice,
Each particular hair 
To have stood bolt upright,
Stiff as that of a bear,
In a cage at a fair,

Stirred up with the long-pole for children's delight; 
Instead of regarding the matter so coolly,

Nor doth it appear,
To myself very clear,

Whence came the sang fro id  I, upon this occasion, 
So amply displayed—perhaps ’twas the wine, 
Which, as I observed, was remarkably fine 
But facts after all don’t  require explanation.

X .

Still onward, still onward, still onward we flew, 

In the * Junction, imperial, Stygian van 

With a hurricane 
A race we ran,
And beat it too,
In the turn of a screw,

Almost before the race began !

X L

We had left the earth far, far behind,
We had passed Venus, Ju p ite r, S aturn , and Man.
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And even U * Herschel’ the go by had given 
On our road to the—Archangel’s, kicked out of 

heaven,
By gravity’s law being no-way confined,
We soon distanced even the comets and stars,
Still onward, still onward, still onward we flew,
When the phantom cad a shrill horn blew,

Our course was done,
The goal was won,

h Ladies and gentlemen—Charon’s pier 1”
Said the shady conductor, “ ve gets out ’ere.”

X I I .

Out they tumbled, that spectral crew,
Figures unearthly and strange to view, 
hi garments, to judge by appearances, new 
When the earth, in the days of old Noah, was 

flooded,
And they trod, with their skeleton feet, on the toes 
Of the grim looking cad, and although he alluded 

To ‘ paying the fare,’
I judged from his air,

That the same in the passage across was included, 
Indeed when he found we would not be imposed on, 
He pressed an appeal for a ( tip’ evVy ghost on.

D 3
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X I I L

D in g  d o n g  ! d in g  d o n g  !

A n in fe rn a l gong,

A nnounced  th a t  the tUamrr was ready for starting,
F o r C haron  h is w herry ,

H as long  ceased to fe rry ,

H is business in c reasin g  to  such  an extent,
H e a t  la s t h is fr ien d  M ercury  begged to invent, 
Some m ore efficacious m ach ine for transporting 
H is nu m ero u s c lie n ts— M erc, ran to consult 
W ith  th e  cyclop S'— a s team er was soon the result

X I V ,

W e know  th e  in fernáis in v en ted  artillery,
U nless a ll th e  w orld  has been  humbugged by Milton, 
/  know  th e  sam e g en tlem an  patronized Sillery,
{Mv a u th o r ity  de rebut hU may be built on)
L ong ere it  on ea rth  wore a hat of tin foil,
A n d  we see th ey  first tr ie d  th e  effects of a boil,
— R ut a tru ce  to  th ese  lengthy digressions, for, 

h a rk  !

T h e  bell tolls again , i t  is tim e  to embark.

V.

W h a t crow ding, w h a t rushing ! 
W h a t scram b lin g  an d  pushing !
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What elbowing, muttering, squeezing, and crushing, 
What a state some are in,
Who find out they’ve no * tiri,*

Net the ghost of a check upon Coutts or on Glynn, 
One gentleman ghost—quite a spectre of fashion— 
To 1 work his way over' the stream, volunteers,
But Charon declines it, expressing some fears 
Concerning his knowledge of steam navigation,
When the ghost consigns Charon to (shocking !) 

damnation,
And walks off in the ghost of a furious passion 1

X V L

The passengers’ faces 
Wore rueful grimaces,

No wonder—considering where they were going— 
Till Mercury brought up a couple of cases 
Of brimstone cigars^ which he called Achcrontic,
And sold them without hesitation upon tick,
(To Hermes the money no doubt is still owing)
These were flavoured with some antimonial physic, 
And made all the ghost-smokers morally seasick 1

X V IL

At length we landed,
On shore I handed,
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The shade of a fair ci devant Figurante,
In the shade of a petticoat modishlv scanty, 
When two porters Infernal, determined to carry 
My luggage, before their attempts I could parry 
Laid violent hands on my waterproof coat,
In my haste I advised them to go to old Hany. 
Forgetting that there he was quite comme ii fam 
(As we read in the newspaper trade advertisen 
When tailors add rhymes to their other enticem 
And away they both ran to his palace’s portal, 
Laughing loud at my words, when I said 1 

mortal.

xvi i r.

Not feeling the heart,
With my wrapper to part,

I set off in their wake like an Ioway dart,
Or an I O U friend,
Whom you happened to lend,

Lord knows how long ago ready money to spei 
In vain I beseeched,
They ran off like bewitched,
The portal 1 reached,
And perused the inscription,

Which told me to ‘ leave hope behind' in Egyi 
The porters were vanished—'twas suddenly dal 
Then horror of horrors ! a furious bark 1
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Another—another !—and then unisono ! J 
They howled, my position by no means was buono. 

Twaa Cerberus—murder !— I felt a fierce bite, 
Shouted with might,
Awoke in a fright,

And — found myself stretched to my boundless 
delight,

On the steps of the door of the Chancellor’s court, 
Instead of Prince Lucifer’s dread sally port,
By the cold, greyish light of a still colder morn,
Was’t a dream ?— no, the Chesterfield, really was 

gone 1

MORAL.

Never take too much wine—-but if once you're 
eidted,

Send out for a cab, if you've none of your own,
Or there’s no little prospect of getting benighted ; 
And when slippery, carry a stick, if alone.

Next, don’t get into any conveyance not knowing, 
Distinctly before you do, where it is going.

Above all, avoid Chancery's bottomless sack,
Or don’t dream of escape with a coat on your 

back r
*' B ravo B lro n ,” cried  the  D u k e  o f  G anblcs-
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“  I  have never heard anyth ing  like it sisee 

poor Theodore,” said Desmond.

u I  do no t believe Hook him self could hare 

done i t ,” said F riskerton .

t€ Y our friendship blinds you, F riskerton / 

said Biron modestly ; “  b u t o f course i t  is impos

sible, on the spur o f the m om ent, to  avoid errors 

in versification and even in  gram m ar.”

"  W ell, really,” said S ir Jo h n  Nokes, u I 

have taken  i t  down in shorthand, and I  think 

even as a  m atured jeu <Tesprit, you  have no 

cause to  be ashamed o f it.”

“  I t  is most extraordinary,” said Rossmül, 

“  you ought to  have it published.”

*( I  will g e t i t  in to  th e  ----------  magazine, if

you like,” said S ir Jo h n .

“  A s you please,” said M esm er laughing. 

“  I  m ake you a present o f  the valuable copy

righ t, the more especially as had you no t con

descended to  take it  down, i t  would have been 

lost to  the  world for ever.”

“  D o you mean to  say th a t you could not 

repeat i t  i f  necessary ¥
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* C erta in ly  not— n o t a  d o zen  lin e s .”

“ W onderful!”

Yes,” thought M esmer, w it would\ per

haps, be rather wonderful if  I  had not had 

it all written down a t home on superfine 

foolscap 1 ’
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C H A P T E R  Y U

BLACKHEATHIANA.

M r. Adolphus Cashall inhabited a sm all but 

comfortable house a t  Blackheath. I t  was 

a species of detached villa, w ith iron railings 

in front o f a garden, lim ited in ex ten t to  the 

5i2o o f an ordinary dining-room , which said 

railings were rendered uncom fortable to  be 

climbed over, by the spiky natu re  o f their 

summits. M oreover, there  were Venetian blinds 

to the windows, and two cast-iron scrapers at
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the door o f curious a n d  a n t iq u e  m a n u fa c 

ture.

Ofl his w ay  to  th is  B la c k h e a th ia n  abode , 

ras journeying  th e  i l lu s tr io u s  M e sm e r, C o u n t 

'• Biron, w ith  o b je c ts  in  v iew  h e re a f te r  to  b e  

veloped. B u t  b e fo re  w e in tro d u c e  e ith e r  

a  o r th e  r e a d e r  to  th e  in te r io r  o f  M r . C as-  

ilFs v illa , w e sh a ll ta k e  th e  l ib e r ty  o f  f illin g  

page o r tw o  w ith  d ig re ss iv e  o b se rv a tio n s  in  

m anner a t  o n ce , in s tru c t iv e , d isc u rs iv e , an d  

teresting.

L ike m a n y  o th e r  sag e  y o u n g  g e n tle m e n  

' the p re s e n t ag e , i t  h as  been  o u r  fa te  to  

£ a g re a t  d e a l m o re  o f  e x o tic  c lim es  th a n  

' our ow n . W i th  e v e ry  d is in c lin a tio n  to  

squire t h a t  g e o g ra p h ic a l in fo rm a tio n , w h ich , 

>our m ind , h as  a  v ile  te n d e n c y  to  d e s tro y  

\e poetry  o f  t r a v e l ,  b y  s e t t in g  b o u n d s  a n d  

mits to  th e  ro v in g  f lig h ts  o f  a n  e x u b e ra n t  

lagiuation, ’ w e h a v e  b een  as i t  w ere  nolens 

'lens co m pelled  to  im b ib e  fro m  th e  d u ll p ag es 

John  M u rra y ’s e v e r la s tin g ly  re c u r r in g  hand*
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books, which g lare redly  upon the wanderer*» 

dusty eyes in  every corner o f  the accessible 

globe, certain  general topographical ideas 

relative to  certain  countries and cities we 

have travelled th rough or visited, whilst with 

regard to  our own dear native land we still 

rem ain in happy ignorance upon the  subject 

Since we abjured jackets and lay down 

collars, our experience o f  G reat B ritain and 

Ireland, with th e ir divers and various insular 

satellites, has been confined chiefly to  a few 

country seats, houses, and cottages of our 

acquain tance; two o r three w atering places 

of popular repute, and certain  streets and 

squares o f  the metropolis, including those 

oases in  the sirocco blowing, deseit o f  cifil- 

ization, the parks o f  H yde and  Regent; 

b u t o f  Blachheath we do happen to  know 

som ething—we spend a day there occasionally 

w ith a most excellent friend, whose m ind com

prehends breakfasts, and who indulgeth in 

a taste for poetry and c rick e t— presuming*
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therefore, O  reader, th a t  y o u r  ig n o ra n c e  is 

equal to  o u r  ow n ( th e  m a rc h  o f  in te l le c t  m ak es  

know ledge d a ily  m o re  v u lg a r )  w e sh a ll p re 

sently p roceed  to  im p a r t  to  y o u  som e o f  th e  

facts w e have  co llec ted  a s  to  th is  in te re s t in g  

region.

M eanw hile , ex cu se  a  h u r s t  o f  p o e try , e n 

thusiasm , o r so m e th in g  o f  th e  k in d — w e re a lly  

canno t re s is t  th e  te m p ta t io n  1

M ile  s to n es  a ccu rsed  I w h a t h o r ro r  y o u r  

pale faces ro u se  w ith in  u s  ! y e  s te rn  u n c o m 

prom ising  s e n tin e ls , d iv e s tin g  l ife ’s sh o r t  

jo u rn e y  o f  i t s  so ft d e lu s io n s , how  w e ab h o r 

y o u r d u sk y  R o m a n  n u m e ra ls  !

Orbit veterilus notus ! — w o rld  o f  H e ro d o tu s  

and S o c ra te s , ( th r ic e  b lessed  a n c ie n t G re e k s  I) 

w ould  th a t  som e sp e ll cou ld  c o n ju re  b ack  

ag a iu  th e  d a y s , w h ils t y e t  th e  e a r th  w as f ia t ,  

w hilst y e t  n o  d a m n in g  m a th e m a tic  lim its  

b o u n d ed  th e  to u r i s t ’s  c u r io s ity , w h ils t y e t  

u vast e te r n i ty  o f  space  lu re d  in  th e  d a r in g  

w an d e re r—- b u t  now, th e  e a r th  re d u c e d  to  base
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ro tund ity , th e  seat o f travel is gonte and chained 

like monkeys to  a post, We must content 

ourselves w ith threading in  imagination the 

s ta rry  labyrin ths o f  heaven’s expanse, and 

lam ent w ith  A rchytaa,----- -

Nee quidquam tibi quod eat, 

iErias tentasse domos animoque rotamdam 

Percurrisse polum—morituro.

Morituro 1— to  die I W ill death release us
from this thraldom  ? W e will not say * latcwte 
ogni speranzaj nor will we quote a  passage from 

Goethe which ju s t  occurs to  us as opposite, 

nor a line o f E uripides, nor extracts frote hall 

a~dozen authors in  as m any languages ail 

admirably applicable, bu t leaving the readei 

to give us credit for their reminiscence or not 

as he pleases, proceed a t once to  our briei 

rem arks upon B lackheath , a fter which, placing 

our trn st in  Providence, we hope to got 

vanced the main subject o f  this our veracious
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and  e v e n t f u l  h is to ry  a t  a m u ch  m o re  rap id  

p ace  t h a n  we have h i th e r to  e x e r te d .

H o w  fa r  B h c k h e a th  is fro m  to w n  w e do 

n o t  k n o w . T h e  w ay  to  g e t  th e re , i f  y o u  do 

n o t  u se  a veh ic le  o f  y o u r  o w n , is  e i th e r  b y  

s te a m -b o a t  o r  ra ilw a y , th e  fa re  is in c o n s id e r

a b le . Y o u  a re  la n d e d  a t  G re e n w ic h , a  p lace  

c h ie f ly  r e m a rk a b le  fo r  a  h o sp ita l a n d  in n s , 

a t  w h ich  em ail s p ra ts  a n d  b ro w n  b re a d  and  

b u t t e r ,  y c le p t w h ite  b a it ,  a re  se rv e d  u p  a t  

d in n e r .  P e o p le  go  th e re  to  e a t  th e m  a n d  look  

a t  th e  d ir ty  w a te r. T h e re  is  tw ic e  e v e ry  y e a r  

a  la ir  h e ld  a t  th is  to w n , a t  w h ich  w e  u n d e r 

s ta n d  th e re  a re  v e ry  b lack  g o in g s  on . W e  

o n ce  k n e w  a m a n  w ho w e n t th e re  to  see life  

— th a t  is, low  life  in  h ig h  p e rfe c tio n — h e  lo s t 

h is  h a t  a n d  n e a rly  h a d  h is  e y e s  sc ra tc h e d  o u t 

b y  an  am iab le  v ira g o , w hom  b e  dec lin ed  

w a ltz in g  w ith  in  a  b o o th .

W e  b e liev e  G re e n w ic h  is  r e g a rd e d  as c in  

th e  c o u n t r y ’ b y  th e  y o u th fu l a n d  S u n d a y  

e x cu rs io n !n g  sn o b o cracy . T h e  w a y  f ro m
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G re e n w ic h  to  th e  h e a th  is  th ro u g h  a  park, 

in  w h ich  th e r e  is a  h ill, d o w n  which it is 

c u s to m a ry  to  ru n , o r , a c c o rd in g  to  local tra

d itio n , to  ro ll. W e  ra n  d o w n  i t  ourselves 

w ith  g r e a t  g le e , to  th e  in f in ite  annoyance of 

a  f r ie n d  w ho  w as w ith  u s , w ho  n o t having 

s tu d ie d  tru e  p h ilo so p h y , w as, a n d  I  fear still 

is, s u b je c t to  s u n d ry  sm a ll a n d  popu larly  pre

v a ilin g  w eak n esses  o f  p r id e  a n d  conventional 

p re ju d ice s . F ro m  th e  p a rk  th e  traveller 

e m erg es  u p o n  th e  h e a th , w h e re  cam els and 

A ra b s , pooh  ! (h o w  th is  E ô th e n  ru n s  in roy 

b ra in )  d o n k e y s  an d  d o n k e y  b o y s , I  m ean, may 

b e  h ad  fo r  th e  f u r th e r  p ro se c u tio n  o f  th e  journey. 

T h e  s i tu a tio n  is h e a lth y , th e  in h a b ita n ts , token 

en masse, u t te r ly  r e s p e c ta b le , a n d  th e  houses 

ch ie fly  s tu cco ed  o r  com poed  o v e r , w h ich  ever 

m ay  b e  th e  c o r rc c te r  te rm . I n  th e  neigh

b o u rh o o d  is S h o o te r ’s h ill , th e  n a m e  whereof 

re q u ire s  n o  d e r iv a tio n  ; o u r  f r ie n d  B y ro n  the 

p o e t’s c h ild  (b y  a d o p tio n )  D o n  J u a n ,  was 

n e a r ly  m u rd e re d  th e re , a n d  w e ou rse lv es  were
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once b u rn e d  n e a r  th a t  fa te d  s p o t— on p a p e r—  

by a  d — d good  n a tu re d  fr ie n d , a n d  c re a te d , 

no t a  l i t t l e  a s to n ish m e n t by  o u r  re su sc ita tio n .*

His throat was cut from ear to ear,
His skull was beaten in,

His pockets inside out were turned,
And destitute of ‘ tin.’

A  c o ro n e r ’s in q u e s t  is h e ld  u pon  th e  b o d y  —

Then Wakely says we will proceed 
To inquest on the next one,

Whilst in a coffin--------- was nailed,
And sent to Snooks the Sexton.

They ‘resurrcctioned1 him that night,
Defying ghost and spectre,

And sold him for a song—like this—
To Sawbones the dissector, &c.

S o  m u c h  fo r  B la c k h e a th , its  h is to ry , p e c u li

a r i t ie s , l i te r a tu r e ,  and  a n t iq u i t ie s ,  w ith  th e  ro a d  

le a d in g  th e re to . C h ild e  H a ro ld  is th e  o n ly  g u id e -

* In justice to my friend C------, his hospitality, and
his muso, l will Tenture to quote a couple of verses 
from this M S+ effusion, describing a supposed murder 
on Shooters hilL—
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b o o k  to  E u ro p e ,  a  m an  o f  s e n tim e n t ought to 

c a r ry  in  h is  p o c k e t. L e t  w h a t w e have written 

suffice  fo r  B la c k h e a th .

B y  th e  w a y , M e s tn e r  d ro v e  dow n in hi* 

c a b r io le t  b y  q u i te  'a  d iffe re n t rotate, or we 

m ig h t  h av e  a llu d e d  to  h im  in  o u r  narrative.

H is  z ea lo u s  t ig e r ,  S a g o , g a v e  th e  door-bell 

o f  M r . A d o lp h u s  C a sh a ll’s ho u se  a tug, 

w h ic h  b ro u g h t  fo r th  u  <pdal t h a t  tightened 

th e  w h o le  n e ig h b o u rh o o d , fro m  th e ir  pro

p r ie ty ,  so  m u c h  so in d e e d , th a t  som e of them 

n e v e r  g o t  b a c k  to  i t  a g a in , a n d  tw o elope

m e n ts  an d  a  sed u c tio n  to o k  p la c e  in  th e  course 

o f  th e  n e x t  fo r tn ig h t .
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C H A PT E R  V III.

A CATASTROPHE.

T he door was opened by one of those uni- 

▼ersal geniuses so abundant in the metropolitan 

environs in whom the offices of groom, foot 

man, gardener, and coachman are laboriously 

focused, and of whose duties * the whole duty 

of man’ is but a minute decimal fraction.

His face was red with exertion, and his arms 

were but half inserted into the Bleeves of a
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d ir ty  j a c k e t  o f  s t r ip e d  ca lico , chintz, or 

g in g h a m  ; i f  w e  a re  w ro n g  in  th e  stuff, excuse 

o u r  ig n o ra n c e , d o m e s tic  p eo p le  w ill know »hat 

w e m ean  ; th e  bow  o f  h is  neckclo th  was in

g en io u s ly  tie d , in c lin in g  o b liq u e ly  a t  an angle 

o f  fo r ty -f iv e  d e g re e s , so t h a t  o n e  end playfully 

t ic k le d  th e  le f t  e a r  o f  th e  w e a re r , whilst the 

o th e r  w as c o n s ta n t ly  e n d e a v o u r in g  to  gratify 

a  la u d a b le  c u r io s ity  b y  p o k in g  its  extreme 

p o in t in to  h is  r ig h t  w a is tco a t p o c k e t.

“  I s  M is te r  C a sh a ll a t  h o m e — does your 

lo rd  w o rsh ip  h is  P e n a te s  to -d a y  T  inquired 

S a g o  th e  t ig e r .

“  H e ’s in ,” re p lie d  th e  s u b u rb a n  everything- 

a r ia n  w ith  a s ta re  o f  u n m it ig a te d  astonish

m en t-

“  M a k e  k n o w n  to  h im , th e n , t h a t  th e  Count 

d e  B iro n  w ishes to  see h im .”

M e sm e r d e scen d ed  fro m  th e  c a b  and  was 

sh ew n  in to  a  d ra w in g -ro o m  o f  b ro w n  kolland 

co v ered  a sp ec t, w h e re , fo r  som e m inu tes , he 

am u sed  h im s e lf  w ith  th e  c o n te m p la tio n  of »
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' o f gold fish in  a g la ss  b o w l, th e  waggery 

rbose tails, i f  n o t  so su b lim e  as th a t  o f  th e  

m otive ta le  b e fo re  u s , w as a t  a n y  ra te  

c ien tly  e n te r ta in in g  fo r  th e  m in d  o f  a  m an  

se th o u g h ts  w ere  a s  f a r  f ro m  th e  fish , as 

’ from H e lico n .

i a few  m in u te s  M r . C ash n ll e n te re d  th e  

n ; he looked  a t  o n ce  n e rv o u s , fidge t ty , 

overaw ed by  th e  ra n k  o f  h is  u n e x p e c te d  

tor.

or reasons o f  h is  o w n  th e  a s tu te  a t to rn e y  

iville, had  n o t d eem ed  i t  n ece ssa ry  o r  e x 

e a t to  te ll  h is  g o o d  f r ie n d  a n d  p a r tn e r  in  

u ity , A d o lp h u s  C ash n ll, th e  m ode o f  

our h e ro ’s in te r fe re n c e  c o n c e rn in g  th e  

incl’e h o u se  ; p e rh a p s  b e c a u se  h e  fea red  to  

r his o w n  im p o rta n c e  an d  c h a ra c te r  fo r  

age a n d  in g e n u ity ,  b y  l e t t in g  h is  co m rad e  

v how  h e  h a d  b een  b u llie d  an d  o u tw it te d  

a y o u n g  g e n tle m a n  w ho  w as n e i th e r  a  

c r  n o r  a M o sa ic  A ra b .

I w ish  to  sp e a k  to  y o u  on b u s in e ss , M r.
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(.'a sh a ll,” b e g a n  th e  C o u n t  in  m easured  tern», 

“  r e g a rd in g  M r. G u y  M e r lm o re .”

“  M e rlm o re  !” ex c la im ed  C a sh a ll in a husky 

vo ice , s ta r t in g  an d  tu r n in g  p a le , and glancine 

ra p id ly  a t  th e  c o u n te n a n c e  o f  h is  v is ite r.

“  M r. G u y  M e rlm o re ,” rep lied  B iro n  calmly. 

A  se re n e  im m o b ility  o v e rsp re a d  h is  feature*, 

an d  h is  e y e s  re s te d  w ith  a  co ld , p itiless ex

p ressio n  u p o n  th e  e x -m e rc h a n t, a n  expression 

o f  co nsc ious p o w er, u n c h a n g e a b le  resolve, and 

sc o rn fu l s u p e r io r i ty .

C a sh a ll co u ld  n o t  s u p p o r t  th e  penetrating  

gaze  o f  th e  im p o s to r  ; w ith  a  ch ill  sensation 

o f  ap p re h e n s io n  he  b e g g e d  th e  C o u n t  to be 

se a te d , an d  h is  ey es  s o u g h t th e  seals o f hi* 

w a tch ch a in .

“  I  th in k  w e had  b e t t e r  n o t  b e  disturbed," 

said  M earner, w ith  th e  u su a l so ft a n d  melodious 

a r t ic u la t io n , w h e re w ith  h e  w as w o n t to  cloak 

th e  n a tu ra l  fie rcen ess o f  h is  n a tu re ,  “  m y  busi

ness is r a th e r  im p o r ta n t .”

“  O h  1 v e ry  w ell, I  w ill— " th e  ex -m erchan t 

ro s e  a n d  r a n g  th e  bell.
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Ilie nondescrip t m an  s e rv a n t re p lie d  to  th e  

noons.

Soy I  am  no t a t  h o m e , w h o e v e r  c a lls ,” 

his m aste r, “  a n d  l e t  n o b o d y  d is tu rb  u s  

1 I  r in g  ag a in .”

V ery w ell, s ir .”

A nd te ll m y  m un to  p u t  u p  th e  h o rse  a t  

nearest p u b lic -h o u se  ; I  w ill sen d  fo r  h im  

a 1 w an t h im .”

V ery  w ell s ir ,” a n d  th e  n o n d e sc r ip t m ade  

xit from  th e  a p a r tm e n t.

¿Now s ir ,” sa id  M r . C aslia ll, s tr iv in g  in 

to  im ita te  th e  ca lm  Belf-possession of 

¡niter, “  w h a t  h av e  y o u  to  say  to  m e ?"

Do no t b e  n e rv o u s  m y  d e a r  s i r ; I  h av e  

1 to  m a k e  a c o m m u n ic a tio n  to  y o u  

will, i f  I  m is ta k e  n o t ,  b e  m u ch  to  y o u r  

ntage.”

N ervous— h a !  h a !— th e  w e a th e r , c e r ta in ly , 

been r a th e r  o p p ress iv e  la te ly ,  an d  I  have  

tro u b led  w ith  h e a d -a c h e  ; b u t  p ra y  p ro -
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“  Y o u  k n e w  M r . G u y  M e rlrao re  i"

,l I  k n o w  h im  s ir , b u t  th e  p o o r m an is now, 1 

u n d e rs ta n d , c o m p le te ly  o u t  o f  his senses—quite 

in sa n e — in  fa c t ,  a l to g e th e r  non compos mentis. 

as th e  la w y e rs  ca ll i t .”

<• H e m  P  sa id  B iro n , “  y o n  w e re  a bankrupt 

som e tim e  s in ce  I  b e lie v e  ?'

«  S ir ,”  said  C a sh a ll re d d e n in g , “  I do not 

k n o w  w h a t  r ig h t y o u  h a v e  to  in su lt  my mis

fo r tu n e s .”

“  I  am  so rry  to  h u r t  y o u r  fe e lin g s ,” rejoined 

M e sm e r q u ie t ly ,  “  h u t  in  m a t te r s  o f  business 

o n e  o fte n  h as n o  o th e r  a lte rn a tiv e . ’

•« W e ll ,  s i r ,  I  w as a  b a n k r u p t ,  h u t  I  would 

h av e  y o u  k n o w , s ir , th a t  1 p a id  tw e n ty  shilling» 

in  th e  p o u n d , a n d  — "

“  V e ry  t r u e  ; I  mn p e rfe c tly  a w a re  o f  every 

fac t re la tin g  to  tlin t b u s in e ss .”

«  W e ll ,  s ir ,  th e n  y o u  m u s t  b e  a lso  perfectly 

a w a re  t h - t  1 le f t  th e  c o u r t  w i th o u t  a  stam 

upon  m y  in te g r i ty  and  h o n o r ?’’

“  M r . C a sh a ll, th is  e x c i te m e n t  is totally
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unnecessary ; I  have com e h e re  u p o n  a  p u re  

affair o f  business, a n d  ex c u se  m y  s a y in g  

bo — do no t c a re  a s tra w  a b o u t  th e  p ro p r ie ty  

:>r im p ro p rie ty  o f y o u r  c o n d u c t, p a s t , p re 

sent, o r f u tu re . I  h a v e  m e re ly  a  few  fa c ts  

to com m unicate  to  y o u , w h ich  a re , I  im a g in e , 

worth y o u r t r o u b b  to  lis te n  to.*

“ I  am  a ll a t te n t io n  s ir .” 

u M r. G u y  M e rlm o re , in  w hom  th e  h e re 

ditary ta in t  o f  in sa n ity  h ad  a lre a d y , a s  y o u  

were aw are , s l ig h tly  e x h ib ite d  itse lf , le n t  to  

you, a t  th e  re co m m e n d a tio n  o f  h is  so lic ito r , 

Mr. M onville , o n  m o rtg a g e — *

44 S ir 1" ex c la im ed  C ash a ll, h is  c o u n te n a n c e  

t i m i n g  liv id , a n d  co ld  d ro p s  o f sw e a t b u rs t

ing from th e  p o res  o f  his fo reh ead .

A t th is  c ris is , a  p ie rc in g  sh r ie k  o f ag o n y  a n d  

fear re so u n d ed  th ro u g h  th e  a p a r tm e n t ,  th e  

shadow o f  som e fa llin g  o b je c t fo r  a  m o m e n t 

in tercepted  th e  l ig h t  o f  th e  w in d o w , a n d  a 

beautiful ch ild , o f  a b o u t tw o  y e a rs  o ld , lay  

dead u pon  th e  g ra v e l w a lk , iu  f ro n t  o f  th e  

VOL. I I .  E
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h o u se , co v e re d  w ith  b lood  and  d u s t ,  a n d  appa

re n t ly  fe a rfu lly  m u tila te d .

“  ( io o d  G o d  ! iny  c h ild  I” e x c la im e d  the 

w re tc h e d  C n sh a ll, a n d  ru s h in g  in to  th e  garden 

— th e  w in d o w s o p e n e d  to  th e  g ro u n d — he 

ra ised  th e  life le ss  body  in  h is  a rm s , a n d  bo re  it 

th ro u g h  a n o th e r  d o o r in to  th e  house.

T h e  p ro v e rb  say s , a n d  e x p e rie n c e  confirm ! 

i ts  t r u th ,  th a t  m is fo rtu n e s  r a re ly  co m e  a lone.

Z o o lo g ica lly  sp e a k in g , m is fo r tu n e s  tnav, 

th e re fo re , be  classed  a m o n g s t th e  g reg a ritn ii 

an im al» .
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C H A P T E R  I X .

DIAMOND CUT DIAMOND.

' o r  m o re  th a n  tw o  h o u rs  M esm er d e  B iro n  

a t  a lo n e  an d  u n h e e d e d  in  M r. C a e h a irs  d ra w - 

n g - ro o m . H e  h e a rd  h o w e v e r th e  m o v in g  o f  

’e e t ,  th e  m u rm u r  o f  vo ices, th e  s lam  o f  th e  

i t r e e t  door as th e  s e rv a n t r a n  fo r  th e  d o c to r, 

h e  r in g  o f  th e  d o c to r  on  h is  a r r iv a l , th e  d is ta n t  

tound o f  M rs. a n d  M iss  C a sh a ll’s h y s te r ic s —  

h e n  a ll was s till.

fi M o st p ro v o k in g  a c c id e n t P  th o u g h t  th e
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m an  w i th o u t  a  co n sc ien ce , “  w hy  could not the 

c h ild  fa ll  o u t o f  th e  w in d o w  an d  break its naatj 

l i t t l e  n eck  y e s te rd a y , o r  th e  day  before, or to

m o rro w , o r  th e  d ay  a f te r  ?— B u t  no, it  mus 

h a p p e n  p rec ise ly  o n  th e  d a y  1 choose to  con» 

d o w n , a n d  a t  th e  v e ry  m o m en t when I wa 

g e t t in g  to  th e  m a rro w  o f  m y  s to ry  and moat i 

a ll  w ished  to  av o id  in te r ru p tio n . However i 
c a n n o t b e  h e lp e d , I  w ill  n o t  leav e  th is  if I  ca 

p o ssib ly  avo id  i t ,  w ith o u t  g e t t in g  m y busine 

s e ttle d . A f t e r  a ll , a  th o u sa n d  |K>unds is u< 

to  be e a rn e d  w ith o u t  t ro u b le  f*

A t  le n g th  M r. C ash a ll re -e n te re d  the apai 

m e n t. T h e  d e a d ly  p a llo r  o f  h is  couutenan 

w as th e  m o re  s t r ik in g  from  th e  coa l black hi 

o f  h is  h a ir  a n d  w h isk e rs . H is  c lo thes we 

s p o tte d  w ith  b lood , a n d  L is e y e s  ro lle d  feverish 

in  th e i r  so ck e ts .

44 I  t r u s t ,” sa id  B iro n  “  th a t  th e  child si 

l iv e s ? ”

“ N o  s ir , h e  is g o n e ;  h is  d e a th  m ust ba 

b een  in s ta n ta n e o u s .’’
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There is conso lation  to  a  good  C h r is t ia n ,” 

Mesiner, “  in the re fle c tio n  th a t  h e  is now  

mgel in heaven .”

Yes, y es ,” rep lied  C a sh a ll, h u r r ie d ly , 

ere was so m e th in g  in  th e  m a n n e r  o f  h is 

er th a t  he  d id  n o t  e x a c tly  lik e  ; h u t,  s ir , i f  

w ere a f a th e r ------- "

P erhaps I  a m ,” said  B iro n , “  b u t  t h a t  is, 

, of l i t t le  c o n seq u en ce , it  is u se less  to  g iv e  

to  re g re t , a n d  va in  re p in in g s  fo r  th a t  

■h is p as t an d  irrev o cab le . P io u s  re s ig n a tio n

the peru sa l o f  th e  h o ly  s c r ip tu re s  w i l l ------- ’’

A n e x c e lle n t th e o ry  s ir— b u t  do  n o t  le t  

—th is  a cc id en t p re v e n t y o u  from  co n c lu d in g  

w m m u n ica lio n  y o u  w ere  a b o u t m a k in g .” 

Indeed,*’ sa id  B iro n , “  I  d eep ly  sy m p a th ise  

y o u r m is fo r tu n e , an d  w ere  tn y  b u siness  

p ressing  w ould  p ro p o se  to  ad jo u rn  its  elis

ion to  som e fu tu re  d a y , b u t  it a d m its  o f  no

r.”
P ray  p ro ceed .”

W ill  yo u  s ir , h av e  th e  k in d n e ss  to  h e a r
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m e o u t  w i th o u t  in te r ru p tio n , i t  w ill save useless 

d iscu ss io n .”

“  I  w ill do  so. A f te rw a rd s  I  can  rep ly / 

“ O f  c o u rse — w ell th e n ,  I  w a s observing that 

y o u  b o rro w e d  five th o u sa n d  pounds of Mr. 

G u y  M e rlm o re  u p o n  m o r tg a g e  o f certak 

h o u ses .”

“ I t  is a  d — d  lie , a n  in fe rn a l, slanderous 

a n d  m a lic io u s  a sp e rs io n  !” th u n d e re d  CashalL 

B iro n  tw ir le d  h is  m o u s ta c h e , and replies 

ca lm ly , y o u  b a d  b e t te r  co m m an d  y o u r tempei 

h e a r  m e  o u t, a n d  th e n  re p ly .”

“  S i r  1” sa id  th e  cidevant b a n k r u p t , (< is tbi 

a  f i t t in g  tim e  to  choose  to  a t ta c k  th e  hono 

o f  a ------- ?”

“  M r . C ash a ll, th e re  is n o th in g  dishonorabl 

in  a n y th in g  I  h a v e  as y e t  m e n tio n e d  1 hav 

accu sed  y o u  o f  no  c rim e  ; supposing 

w ere  a b o u t to  do  so, a n d  y o u  a r e  conscious c 

b e in g  in n o c e n t, su re ly  th is  a g i ta t io n  is perfect! 

u n n e c e s sa ry .”
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“  G o on s i r -  go on .”

“ M r. G u y  M erlm o re  w as a b o u t to  leav e  

E n g la n d ; i t  w as c o n tr iv e d  b y  M o n v ille  an d  

yourself th a t  in s tead  o f  s ig n in g  a  deed  o f  

m ortgage be sh o u ld  s ig n  a deed  o f  p a r tn e r 

ship.”

*4 S ir  I do  you  m e a n ------- ”

“  L is ten  to  th e  e n d ,” sa id  M e sm e r s te rn ly . 

One deed w as re a d  to  h im , h e  s ig n ed  a n o t h e r ; 

you w ere  accessa ry  to  th e  f a c t ; h e  w as  g o in ^  

abroad, h is  h e a lth  w as b a d — h is  s u b s e q u e n t  

insanity fa v o u re d  y o u r  in g e n io u s  sch em e , he 

was ru in e d . H is  p re v io u s  e c c e n tr ic ity  a c 

counted fo r  h is  n o t h a v in g  m e n tio n e d  h is 

speculation, o r  C onsu lted  h is  fr ien d s . Y o u  

were a b a n k r u p t ,  p a id  tw e n ty  s h illin g s  in  th e  

pound, ro b b ed  G u y  M e rlm o re  o f  h is  a ll, an d  

secured tlie  re s p e c t, p i ty ,  an d  g e n e ro u s  a ss is tan ce  

of your c re d i to r s  1”

“  S uch  a c c u sa tio n s  m u s t b e  proved  s i r ,” sai l 

Cashall in a  su ffo ca tin g  voice.”

“ Yes,” said Biron coolly, “ a n d  I  h a v e  the

7 y
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m eans o f  p ro v in g  th e m , I  h a v e  w itnesses st my

beck ,

“ I t  is k n o w n  th a n  to  o th e r s ? ” inquired the 

e x -m e rc h a n t e a g e rly .

“  N o  M r. C a sh a ll, i t  is  k n o w n  to  none but 

t o  m e, an d  M r . G u y  M e rlm o re  him self, who 

u n d e r  m y  c a re  a n d  sk il lfu l  psycho log ica l treat

m e n t is ra p id ly  re c o v e r in g .”

“  A h r  sa id  th e  b a n k ru p t ,  “  b u t  you said 

you  had ev id en ce— w itn e sse s  o f  th is — slander- 

o u s  a c c u s a t io n s

£i W a iv e  c e re m o n y ! y o u  a r e  a lre a d y  compro

m is e d - h a v e  a lre a d y  a c k n o w le d g e d  th e  fact— 

n o t th a t  y o u r  co n fession  m a t te r s  a  w h it ;  I  

h av e  w itn esses  a s  I  to ld  y o u  j u s t  n o w , to  prove 

a ll, a n d  m u ch  m o re  th a n  I  h a v e  s ta te d ;  and 

m a rk  m e, th e y  a re  in  possession  o f, a n d  can be 

ca lled  to  a t te s t ,  a t  a  m o m e n t’s notice« facts 

w h ich  w o u ld  suffice to  co n d em n  b o th  Monville 

an d  y o u rse lf , w ith o u t  th e  «hadow  o f  a  prospect 

o f  escap e , b u t  th e y  a re , a n d  b u t  fo r  m e, will
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'en remain in ignorance o f  th e  tendency o f 

ose facts, o r th e  resu lts  th e ir  being  exposed

d sifted, would inev itab ly  lead t o -------”

“ And pray s ir  who are  those w itnesses ?” 

landed  C ashall, assum ing  a brazen lo o k ,

1 no longer a ttem p tin g  to  p lay  th e  p a rt o f 

lignant innocence, w ho a re  th ey  ?”

‘ Nonsense,” said B iro n , “  y o u  would not 

me such a question , i f  you knew  m e even 

well as y o u r friend  M oiiville, to  whose fears 

prudence I  was indeb ted  for th e  purchase of 

house I  inhab it, a t  li t t le  m ure than  ha lf 

value. In  w hich by th e  way you  contem 

ned if  I  rem em ber r ig h tly , a certa in  evening 

»gue iu the  H a y m a rk e t, to  invest a portion  

mur honest sayings.

1 Devil !”  exclaim ed C ashall —  and the 

n eases

Arc a t  m y b eck —n o t bribed , they  are 

est m e n —b u t 1 know  th e m ; th e  m adm an 

is on the  verge o f  resto ra tio n  to  reason .1 

b 5
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“  A nd  p ray  w hat has th e  C o u n t de Biron to 

do w ith all th is ?” en q u ired  the ex-merchant

b itte rly .

“  T h a t is w hat I  am com ing t o ; you perceive 

it  is in m y pow er to  b rin g  th e  whole affair to 

l ig h t ; and you m ay  im agiue the  consequences 

to  M r. M onville and y o u rse lf—you wish to 

know  how they  m ay be averted  ?”

“ Y e , "  rep lied  C ashall, b itte r ly , as a dark 

th o u g h t flashed across his confused and excited 

brain .

“  W ell th en , I  am  in w an t o f money of 

w hich you  have p len ty ."

,l M e! a  b a n k ru p t— d ep enden t on thecharity

o f  relations.’’

«  P shaw  ! O f  course you  m ade a purse,»« 

the  c ity  phrase goes, if  I rem em ber— O f cour* 

you  secreted a  fund som ew here, before joo 

bedeviled y o u r books.”

“  T ake  c a re — sir— w bat y o u .”

“  P shaw  again 1” said  B iron , be a consistent
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rogue, and transact business w ithou t g e ttin g  

into a passion,”

The features o f Cashall w orked convulsively , 

aod hia hands were clasped like an iron vice,hiB oy es 

vere fixed upon the g ro u n d , he did no t ven tu re  

to regard the im passive coun tenance  o f  his 

tormentor, whose g leam ing  eyes alone beef uke 

the internal fire o f  his sp irit,

“ To resume,” said B iron , slow ly, U I  w ant 

two thousand pounds."

“ Two thousand ? im possible !*’

“ Let me have a  eheque fo r th a t  a m o u n t— 

engage to m eet it  w ith in  th ree  days, an d  the 

witnesses rem ain  in  e te rn a l ignorance  o f the 

value of th e ir  evidence. G u y  M erlm ore be

comes a ra v in g  m aniac for life, and is con

signed to th e  te n d e r cares o f  a p riv a te  a sy lu m ,  

in a remote co u n ty , w here even th e  sane are soon 

goaded to  in cu rab le  m adness, w h ilst from  m y 

memory th e  secrets, th e  know ledge 1 have 

obtained, v an ish  for ever ”
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M And what guarantee have 1 that yon will 
keep your word.”

i€ Honour amongst thieves P said Mesmer 
carelessly.

Enough—I a g r e e said Cashall with a 
malignant smile.

“ Let the cheque be made out in the name 
of Richard Johnson,” said Biron.

Cashall left the room, and shortly returned 
with the cheque in his hand. Biron examined 
it carefully, it was perfectly correct, and armed, 

which of course would render it useless toi 
footpad or highwayman, in case, as Cashall 
observed he should be robbed in his way home
wards.

u Then in three days I may present it.”
*( Yes,” replied Cashall with the same smih 

of diabolical malignance.”
u You swear never to betray me T  sak 

Cashall.
“ I swear—and now farewelL I mean tc 

walk to the inn for my horse, as it is getting
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late. I do not suppose we shall have either 
inclination or necessity to meet again in this 
world ?” added Biron, as he carefully buttoned 
up the cheque in the breast pocket of his 
coat*

“ I think not,1’ replied Cashall, sullenly.
It would be difficult to convey to the 

imagination of the reader the look of vindictive 
and concentrated hate with which the ex
merchant regarded the lofty form of the Count 
as it receded from his view.

“ It had become night time, and there was 
no moon in the heavens.”

* I wonder,” muttered Mesmer, “that he gave 
way to my demands so easily, without even 
beating me down in my price, it is quite sur
prising conduct in a tradesman, he did not look 
chicken-hearted either; however, the proof 
of the padding is in the eating, as they say in 
Cocaigne— the cheque is not yet cashed. So 
it is half a mile to this infernal inn—I wish it 
were not quite so dark T
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CHAPTER X.

THE MURDERER.

u N early one-fourth of my hard earned 
fortune gone at a single crash I”—

“ N o I” muttered Cashall, grinding hiß 

"  I will bribe this smooth, wily fiend in a 

infinitely more effectual!”
The ex-merchant was indeed wound UP 

to a fearful pitch of excitement, the audden 
and threatening accusation» the fearful death 
of his child, the heartless villany of bit un'
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electing persecutor, th e  uD sleeping rem orse 

hat preyed upon his m ind , above all, his fu ry  

t being cowed and overcom e by one who 

roated him a t  the sam e tim e  w ith  ill d isguised 

:orn and co n tem p t—all conspired to  goad hitn 

» to the desperate  resolve he had so ab ru p tly  

irmed.

His plan, for he form ed a p la n ; th e  m ost des

trate ruffians m ingle a  dash o f p rudence w ith 

leir dare-devilism , th e re  is a  m ethod in th e ir 

«dnese, (w h a t is crim e b u t in san ity  1) his 

an, we repea t, was sim ple, and ap p aren tly  

ay o f  execution . H e  proposed to  h im self to 

sue from a sm all door, of which he had the  

jy in his pocket, a t th e  end  o f  th e  garden 

■ run along  a lane in to  w hich i t  opened, in te r- 

ipt B iron  ab o u t h a lf  w ay be tw een  his

asl.uH's) house and th e  public-house— th e re  

as a long  dead w all, aud a t th a t  tim e  people 

irely passed— and blow  o u t th e  b ra in s o f  our 

«suspecting hero w ith  th e  poker, rifle his 

rcket o f  th e  ill-om ened cheque , and  re tu rn
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b y  th e  sam e  ro ad  to  th e  d ra w in g -ro o m , without 

a n y b o d y  b e in g  a w a re  o f  h is  absence»

T o  fo rm  th is  d e s ig n , to  se ize  th e  poker, 

to  ru s h  in to  th e  g a rd e n , c a re fu l  nevertheless 

n o t  to  s te p  h e a v ily , o r  d is tu rb  a n y  furniture 

in  h is  p a ssa g e , w as th e  w o rk  o f  an  instant. 

A  m an  b o th  th in k s  a n d  a c ts  q u ic k ly  under 

th e  in flu en ce  o f  exc item en t»

<( O n  seco n d  th o u g h ts ,” m u tte re d  Caahall, 

as h e  p a u se d  fo r  a  m o m e n t to  un lock  the 

g a rd e n  d o o r, “  I  m u s t ro b  h im  to o , th a t  sus

p ic io n  m ay  fa ll u p o n  a  co m m o n  foot-pad— 

h e ll a n d  d a m n a tio n  se ize  th is  ru s ty  lo ck !”
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C H A P T E R  X L

THE STRUGGLE.

“  I  a h  g la d  i t  is  o v e r /9 th o u g h t  B iro n  

u I  d e te s t a n y th in g  th a t  is  b u s in e ss - lik e , an d  

I hate v io len ce , w h e th e r  p h y s ic a l o r  m ora l 

These tw o  th o u sa n d  p o u n d s  i f  I  g e t  th e m , 

which I h a v e  l i t t l e  d o u b t  of, w ill e n a b le  me 

to go o n  g lo r io u s ly ! B u t  I  m u s t n o t a llow  

a trifling  te m p o ra ry  su ccess  to  in te r fe re  w ith  

the p ro se c u tio n  o f  m y  g ra n d  schem e.
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“ G a d !  I a m  w h a t th e  w orld  would call a 

m o st c o n su m m a te  sc o u n d re l. A f te r  all, there 

a re  b u t  tw o  lin e s  to  be  p u rsu e d  ia ethics, 

e i th e r  a m an  m u s t c e n tre  h is  happiness in 

d o in g  h is  d u ty  to  o th e rs  o r  to  h im self. Now, 

m y  d u ty  to  m y se lf  a p p e a rs  to  m e by far tbc 

m o re  p a ra m o u n t c o n s id e ra tio n . I  aui an 

E p ic u re a n  *  —  o f  co u rse , e v e ry  m an  o f  sense 

m u s t b e  — n in e - te n th s  o f  m a n k in d  are con

sc io u sly  o r  u n co n sc io u sly  d ev o tee s  of that 

m ig h ty  c reed . A s  fo r  th e  fa n a tic s  w ho mortify 

th e ir  so u ls  o r  th e ir  flesh  fo r  th e  sak e  of some 

a b su rd  re lig io n , th e y  a re  e i th e r  downright 

lu n a tic s , o r  po o r d e lu d e d  w re tc h e s !  whose 

fa ith  is so  s tro n g  th a t  th e  c o n v ic tio n  of * 

p o s t-m o rte m  im m o r ta li ty  o f  b liss , ren d e rs  their 

v e ry  su ffe rin g s a  species o f  p le a su re — it is the 

t r iu m p h  o f  m in d o v e rm n tte r ,  ad d ed  M esm er, with

* Some allowance must be made for the  peculnr 
character of our hero, to excuse the  misappheahou 
of this so often misapplied term .



THE IMPOSTOR. 91

a sneer of c o n te m p t— b u t  to  re su m e  m y  m o n o 

logue— I  am  an  E p ic u re a n , an d  c o n se q u e n tly  

the object o f  m y life  is  to  c ro w d  as m an y  

agreeable sensa tions in to  th e  b r ie f  space  o f  

this sub lunary  e x is te n c e , to  d isco v e r and  

enjoy the  h ig h es t in te l le c tu a l  an d  sen su a l 

delights th a t  e a r th  affords. N o w  i t  does n o t 

appear to  m e, th a t ,  y ie ld in g  a b lin d  o b ed ien ce  

to the m oral code, w h ich  tim e , p re c e d e n t, and  

society have e s ta b lish e d , b y  a n y  m ean s  con* 

duces to  th is  sacred  an d  d e s irab le  consunt*  

matron.

“ I find m y se lf  th e  d e n iz e n  o f  a  g lo b e , from  

which, to  ju d g e  by a n a lo g y , a n d  I  h a v e  no  

reason to  suppose  m y se lf  an  e x c e p tio n  to  ; I  am  

destined to  b e  sw ep t in to  o b liv io n  a t  th e  e x 

piration o f som e fo u r  sco re  y e a rs  a t  th e  u tm o s t. 

1 find th is g lo b e  te n a n te d  b y  m illions o f  b e in g s  

like m y se lf  a  few  o f  w hom  m on o p o lize  th e  

produce and  goods o f  th e  e a r th , w h ils t th e  

rest are doom ed to  to il  lab o rio u s ly  fo r the 

shelter, c lo th in g , n u tr im e n t ,  a b so lu te ly  esson-
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t ia l to  th e i r  p h y s ica l o rg a n iz a tio n s , many even 

w ith  th e i r  u tm o s t e x e r tio n s  failing  in the 

a t te m p t.  I  find  a  few  w ith  m in d s  refined by 

c u l t iv a t io n , fo r  w h ich  th e i r  w ea lth  has given 

le isu re  a n d  o p p o r tu n i ty , th e i r  co rporeal being 

d ev e lo p ed  in  a ll th e  de licacy  an d  beauty of 

w h ich  i t  is c ap ab le , w h ils t th e  m ass, from the 

d e b a s in g  an d  b lu n tin g  n a tu re  o f  th e ir  com

p u lso ry  p u rs u i ts ,  a re  in  m in d  in fin ite ly  more 

ig n o ra n t ,  p re ju d ic e d , u n e n lig h te n e d , in  body 

c o a rse , u n g a in ly , and  iu fe r io r .

“  I  re g a rd  th e se  as s im p le  fa c ts , and ask 

m y se lf  w h e th e r  th e se  so u ls  d ev e lo p ed , without 

th e ir  o p in io n  b e in g  a sk ed  o r  g iv en  on the 

s u b je c t, in  s im ila r  o rg a n iz a tio n s , g if ted  with 

th e  sam e senses an d  fa c u lt ie s , in h ab itan ts  uf 

th e  sam e g lo b e , h ave  n o t  a n  e q u a l righ t to 

en jo y  th e  d e lig h ts  w h ich  th a t  g lo b e  offers, snd 

w h e th e r , i f  th e y  d o  n o t  m an ag e  to  participate 

in  th e m , i t  is n o t th e  fa u lt  o f  th e ir  ow n super- 

e m in e n t fo lly  an d  o b tu se n e ss ."

“  H a v in g , from  s u p e r io r  w isdom  to the
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common herd, arrived a t  th is  p la in  co n c lu s io n ,

I proceeded to  pu t m y  p rin c ip le  in to  p ra c tic e , 

and what are th e  re su lts  ?— I  am  C o u n t  M es-  

mer de B iron, th e  fa v o r ite  o f  fo r tu n e , th e  

idol of fashion, th e  su ccessfu l lo v e r , an d , th e  

master spirit o f m y age .

4‘ Let ho t the schem e su cceed , c o n tin u e d  

the daring eg o tis t, an d  w h a t b r i l l ia n t  p ro s

pects reveal th em se lv es  to  m y  p re sc ie n t gaze , 

what object of e a r th ly  a m b itio n  w ill n o t be  

within the ra n g e  o f  m y  h o p e s !

“ Now suppose  I  h ad  b een  w h a t th e  w orld  

nnlls a moral c h a ra c te r  ?— I  sh o u ld  n e v e r  have  

burnt old M ilfo rd ’s w ill, n e v e r  h av e  b o u g h t  

Colonel h o s s m ills  h o u se , n e v e r  h av e  o b ta in e d  

in tro d u c tio n  to  so c ie ty , n e v e r  h av e  been  

engaged to  th e  a n g e lic  A u g u s ta  M e rlm o re , 

never have  o b ta in e d  a  c h e q u e  fo r  tw o  th o u 

sand p o u n d s  from  th a t  b la c k  w h isk e red  ra sca l 

Cashall— 1 sh o u ld  h av e  b een  a  p o o r  d ev il 

of a sh o p k e e p e r , o r  a  c le rk , o r  e n lis te d  as
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a so ld ie r, o r  g o n e  to  sea , o r  becom e— a beg

g a r  !”

A t  th is  las t c ris is  o f  h is in g en io u s  train nf 
s o p h is try , o u r  r a t io c in a to r  w as w ith in  a shade of 

b eco m in g  so m e th in g  s till  m ore  u n im p o rtan t than 

ev en  th a t  c lim a x  o f  h is s o li lo q u y — even than 

a b e g g a r , a t  a n y  ra te  in  th e  o p in io n  of a true 

p h ilo so p h e r— viz , a  dead man. F o r  precisely 

a t  th a t  m o m e n t, A d o lp h u s  C a sh a ll aimed a 

tre m e n d o u s  b low  a t  th e  s id e  o f  h is  head with 

a p o k e r , w h ich , h ad  i t  ta k e n  e ffec t as intended, 

w ou ld  h ave  p ro b a b ly  k ille d  off o u r  exemplary 

h ero , b efo re  be  h ad  g o n e  h a l f  w ay  through 

th e  second  vo lu m e  o f  h is  e x is ten ce .

“  A s  i t  w as, th e  w e ll- in te n tio n e d  b u t ill- 

e x e c u te d  s tro k e  m e re ly  sw e p t o ff h is hat, 

th a t  b eav e r  ap e x  o f  h u m a n ity , w hich was 

c a rr ie d  by  a  p la y fu l z e p h y r , G o d  know» 

w h ith e r , ac ro ss  th e  h e a th , th e  E g y p t ia n  dark

ness p re c lu d in g  a ll  c h a n c e  o f  successful 

p u rs u it ,  ev en  h ad  n o t  i ts  o w n e r  b een  so much 

m ore  p re ss in g ly  e n g ag ed .
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B efore C a sh a ll co u ld  re c o v e r  h im se lf  fo r  

a second b lo w , B iro n  had g ra p p le d  w ith  h im , 

and h a v in g  se ized  h is  u n k n o w n  a ssa ila n t by  

the th ro a t, a n d  fe e lin g  co n v in ced  th a t  he  w as 

not p ro v id ed  w ith  f ire -a rm s, had  l i t t l e  a p p re 

hension as to  th e  e v e n t o f  th e  co n te s t.

,  C ashall w as a  la rg e , s tro n g  m a n , a s  ta l l  o r  

nearly so as M esm er, w hose  fram e  to  a  s u p e r 

ficial o b se rv e r a p p e a re d  r a th e r  s l ig h t  and  

delicate th a n  o th e rw ise . C ash a ll w as s t ro n g  

and  w e ig h ty  a n d  m u sc u la r , b u t  th e  n e rv es  

o f B iro n  w e re  lik e  flex ib le  s te e l, h is  

fierce a n d  u n v a c ila tin g  c o u ra g e  s e n t a s  it  

were s tre a m s  o f  g a lv an ic  p o w e r th ro u g h  h is 

frame. T h e  s tru g g le  w as tre m e n d o u s , C a sh a ll 

w rithed a n d  p e rsp ired , b u t  th e  g ra sp  o f  B iro n  

tigh tened  —  th e  m e rc h a n t’s s tr e n g th  b e g a n  to  

fail, h e  a lso  succeeded  in  g ra s p in g  M esm er 

by th e  th ro a t ,  b u t  h is  f in g e rs  w ere  u n -n e rv e d  

he m ade o n e  g ig a n tic  e ffo rt a n d  fo u n d  h im se lf  

dashed to  th e  g ro u n d , s tu n n e d , an d  a lm o s t 

♦cntelee-.
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M e a n w h ile  B iro n  h ad  recogn ized  his foe- 

m an , a n d  a t  a  g la n c e  o f  th o u g h t  comprehended 

th e  o b jec t o f  h is  a t ta c k . T h is  g av e  the Count 

g r e a t  an n o y a n c e . N o t  on  accoun t of the 

a t ta c k  i ts e lf  o r  th e  loss o f  h is  h a t ,  b u t because 

i t  te n d e d  to  p ro v e  th a t  th e  sacrifice o f two 

th o u sa n d  p o u n d s  w as a  f a r  m ore serious 

m is fo r tu n e  to  C ash a ll th a n  h e  h ad  supposed. 

In d e e d , B iro n  had  co n s id e ra b ly  over-rated 

th e  e x -m e rc h a n t’s sav in g s , ( o r  r a th e r  cheat

in g s )  w h ich  p rev io u s  e x tra v a g a n c e , bribes to 

peo p le  a b o u t h im  d u r in g  th e  b a n k ru p c y  affair, 

a n d  th e  e x a c tio n s  o f  M o n v ille  th e  attorney 

fo r  d r a g g i n g  h im  th r o u g h ’ h is  difficulties 

had  m a te r ia lly  d im in ish ed .

“  I  m u s t be m e rc ifu l,” m u tte re d  B iro n , * or 

I  m ay  spo il a l l ”— an d  he co m m en ced  fanning 

th e  c o u n te n a n c e  o f  th e  fa llen  m an  w ith hu 

h a n d k e rc h ie f.

44 S p a re  m e !” sa id  C ash a ll, h u sk ily , “  l  nas 

m ad d en ed  b y  th e  su d d en n ess , t h e ------- ”

44 M y  d e a r  s i r , ’ sa id  M e sm e r, kindly.
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“ le a n  easily excuse  th e  te m p o ra ry  d e ra n g e 

ment of y o u r  senses, a n d  d e e p ly  r e g r e t  th a t  

I should have been co m p e lled  to  in tru d e  m y  

unfortunate business  u p o n  y o u , a f te r  th a t  

tearful acc id en t, I  lo rg iv e  y o u r  a t te m p t  tu 

murder m e, w h ich  m o re  fo r  your s a k e  th a n  

my own I  re jo ice  has p ro v ed  a  fa ilu re — I  hop*.- 

you are no t se riously  hu rt?* 1 

“ No/* sa id  C a sh a ll, 4‘ n o t m u ch — y o u  a re  

right in ca llin g  i t  te m p o ra ry  d e ran g em en t 

I —I  th an k  y o u  fo r  y o u r  forbearance.*9 

To say th e  t r u th ,  C a sh a ll w as ex ceed in g ly  

glad he had not succeed ed  in  p e rp e tra t in g  so 

terrible a c r im e ; a n d  a f te rw o rd s , th e  m o re  he 

^fleeted  u p o n  th e  su b je c t th e  m o re  h e  saw  

cause to re jo ice  a t  h is  escape , as th e  ch an ces

&i discovery  a p p e a re d  to  him  m o re  a n d  m ore  

obvious.
4£ A n d  n o w ,”  said  B iro n , “ one w o rd  b efo re  

*e part. T o  o b ta in  th is  m o n ey  is  to  m e 

a m a tte r  o f  v ita l  im p o rtan ce  -— I ta k e  no  d e la y , 

no excuses  ̂ sh o u ld  th e y  be offered , I  sha ll 

VOL II. F
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co n c lu d e  th a t  y o u  a re  p la y in g  m e false—tnd 

m a rk  m e I I  do  n o t b u n g le  in  my schemes of 

v e n g e a n c e  —  y o u  a re  a  ru in e d  an d  disgraced 

m a n , a n d  a  felon, on  w hose  fa te  the  laws of 

y o u r  c o u n try  m u s t  d ec id e  !”

“  B u t  su p p o se ,” sa id  C a sh a ll, tim id ly , half 

r e g a in in g  h is  se lf-possession , a n d  th e  habitual 

low  c u n n in g  o f  h is  n a tu re ,  " suppose  I  expose 

y o u  in  m y  e x c u lp a tio n , su p p o se  I  declare to 

th e  w o rld  o u r  co n v e rsa tio n  o f  to -d a y .”—  

u  F o o l  I” sa id  M e sm e r, contem ptuously. 

“  do  y o u  im a g in e  th a t  th e  w ord  o f  th e  bank

r u p t  tra d e sm a n , th e  d e te c te d  sw in d le r , would 

w e ig h  o u g h t a g a in s t  t h a t  o f  th e  r ic h , the 

c o u r te d , th e  d is t in g u ish e d  n o b le  ? W hat 

w o u ld  y o u r  ta le  b e  d eem ed  b u t  roalicioui 

s la n d e r , w h en  I  to ld  h o w , a f te r  te n d in g  poo 

M e rlm o re  in  h is  fe a rfu l m a la d y  w ith  th e  can 

o f  a  son  o r  a n  a ffe c tio n a te  b ro th e r ,  I  g radually  

rev iv e d  th e  d o rm a n t p o w ers  o f  h is  b ra in ,  anc 

re s to re d  h is  s h a t te re d  in te l le c t ,  how  then 

I  g le a n e d  fro m  h is  d is jo in te d  c o n v e rsa tio n  the
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&cts of the consp iracy  to  w h ich  h is  p ro p e r ty  

fell victim, i f  n o t h is  re a so n , how  th e n  I  cam e 

to extort by th re a ts  a n d  re a so n in g s  a  p eace fu l 

restoration o f  th a t  o f  w h ich  h e  h ad  been  

robbed, in p re fe rence  to  w a s tin g  w h a t re m a in ed  

in the expences o f  l i t ig a tio n  a n d  th e  ta rd y  

obtaining o f  ju s tic e . N o ! i t  is  u se le ss  fo r 

the fly to  s tru g g le  in  th e  m esh es  o f  th e  sp id e r , 

1 have you in  m y  p o w e r , an d  po licy  b id s  y o u  

rather sacrifice a  tr if l in g  p o r tio n  th a n  m ad ly  

give up a ll, w ith  n a m e , a n d  s ta t io n , a n d  

liberty to  boot. B esid es  th is  m u rd e ro u s  as

sault.”—

“  B u t y o u  h a v e  n o  w itn e sse s  ?” s id y  

objected the  o ld e r  th o u g h  s u b o rd in a te  rascaL  

“  indeed  ?” sa id  M esm er, d r i ly ,  “  p e rh a p s  

you did n o t o b se rv e  th a t  o ld  b e g g a r  w om an  

seated ag a in s t th e  h ed g e— sh e  m u s t  h a v e  seen  

*U, and— b u t  te a r  n o t  ray  go o se  w ith  g o ld e n  

°gga! y o u  a re  p e r fe c t ly  sa fe  fro m  m e , a n d  

now, go hom e th e  w ay  y o u  c a u ie ; I  n eed  n o t  

you to  c h a n g e  y o u r  c lo th e s  a n d  k e e p  y o u r  

p 3
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co u n se l ns to  w h a t  h a s  h a p p e n e d  —  le t the 

c h e q u e  b e  p a id  b y  th e  t im e  ap po in ted , and 

y o u  m ay  n o t o n ly  re ly  u p o n  m y  silence, but 

on m y  g ra t i tu d e .”

“ I a m  m u ch  o b lig e d .”-------

“  ^ o  w ords, w h en  th e  tim e  com es, re

m e m b e r  C o u n t  d e  B iro n , m e a n w h ile , forget 

th a t  y o u  e v e r  b eh e ld  h is  fo rm , a n d  above all 

e n te r ta in  no  d e lu s iv e  id ea  th a t  y o u  have it 

in  y o u r  p o w er, ev en  in  th e  s l ig h te s t  degree, 

to  in ju re  m e, o r  th a t  y o u  can  a t te m p t  it, 

however secretly, w ith o u t  m y  k n o w le d g e . My 

e y e  w ill be  e v e r  u p o n  y o u , a t  h om e o r  abroad, 

to  a  Jesuit chief a ll  p laces a re  a lik e  v is ib le -  

a d ieu  !”

T h e se  la s t  w o rd s su n k  d eep ly  in to  t h e  heart 

o f  th e  e x -m e rc h a n t, h e  re e led  h o m e w a rd s  aa 

in  a d re a m , p a r t ly  fro m  w h a t h e  h ad  h e a rd ,  and 

p a r t ly  fro m  th e  e ffec ts o f  th e  fa ll, w h ic h  had 

s tu n n e d  h im . W i th  e v e ry  in c l in a t io n  to 

b e tra y  an d  in ju re , h e  n o  lo n g e r  fe lt a n y  p o w er 

to  cope  w ith  th e  d a rk  s p ir i t  he  h ad  j u s t  p a r te d
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fro m . T henceforw ard, in his mind, Count 
M e a m e r  d e  B iro n  stood on a pinnacle of almost 

s u p e r n a t u r a l  veneration.

B e f o r e  c o n c l u d i n g  th is  c h a p te r , i t  m ay  no t 

b e  s u p e r f l u o u s  t o  rem ark  th a t  th e  o ld  b e g g a r  

p o i n t e d  o u t  b y  B iro n , a s  w ell as th e  J e s u i t 

i c a l  g e n e r a l s h i p ,  ex is ted  n o w h e re , b u t  in  the 

f r u i t f u l  i m a g i n a t i o n  o f o u r  bo ld  -m l u n p r in c i

p l e d  a d v e n t u r e r .
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C H A P T E R  X I I .

THE FRIEND IN NEED.

“ Sago/ ’ said  M earn e r, d ra w in g  in  h is panting 

h o rse , a s  a f te r  a  ra p id  d r iv e , th e y  reached 

C h a r in g  c ro ss , o r  T ra fa lg a r  S q u a re ,  as it ia 

n o w  c a lled , a  l i t t l e  b e fo re  m id n ig h t ;  “ I  shall 

ta k e  a  s tro ll ,  a n d  w a lk  h o m e  a f te rw a rd s .”

“  S o  sa y in g , h e  th re w  th e  re in s  to  h is  servant 

a n d  b e n t  h is  s te p s  ac ro ss  th e  s q u a re . T he cat 

a n d  t ig e r  d a sh e d  a lo n g  P a l l  M a ll ,  th e  lattei
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lurmuring an air from B unn’s last opera, 

tat daring fabricator of poetical doggrel-—it 

as a ballad sung by a w andering troubadour 

>r the amusement of some robber queen in her
f

wn royal cavern, and the first verse ran as 

)llows:—

“ Prince Belezebub dwelt in a darksome cave, 
And fed upon Lucifer matches,

And warbled at night an occasional stave,
Or fragment of blasphemous catches,” «fcc.

“/Trafalgar Square, a t the time we w rite of-- 

nd this story is not exactly antediluvian in its 

late— was a vast area, surrounded by massive 

¡difices, am ongst which the royal academy of 

minting, an anomaly in architecture from its 

vant of taste and proportion, occupied nearly 

he whole o f one side. N evertheless the dark 

¡hades of the buildings, the splashing of th> 

fountains, the gigantic column raised to tin 

memory of E ngland  s greatest admiral, all had 

a tranquilising and im posing effect upon the
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mind of M esmer, as at the midnight hour he 

paced along the inland pavem ent, and heard 

the echo of his footsteps die away in the dis

tance, and mingle with the unceasing gurgle of 

those magnificent fountains upon which more 

cold w ater has, perhaps, been thrown by the 

brcad-and-cheese wits of the age, than they 

(the  fountains) have th iow n up from their 

artesian depths since their first creation.

A  dark  form sat upon the edge of one of the 

fountains, and m uttered words which the water, 

th a t faithful conveyor of sound, bore to the 

ears of Biron, who stood unnoticed on the 

opposite side of the vast, m is-shapen basin.

“  Oh for the wasted days and strength of 

youth  —  oh for the friends and opportun ities 

I  have lo s t ;— is it  a fearful dream  from which 

I shall awake to find myself once more a happy 

child, and gaze upon the well known curtains, 

the beloved trees, and distant bills, from the 

window o f m y little  chamber, in th e  house oi 

my dear kind fa ther ? o r  is i t  really t r a e ,  I am

A
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ndeed the ruined orphan* w ithout money, 

lothes, or hom e; too proud to beg, shattered 

1 health, and now w ithout an earthly posses- 

on, save this one poor suit of clothes? I? it 

r>s3ible th a t I have passed a whole day without 

od—yet I  feel no hunger, but my brain 

ems confused, and it is night, and I — I bred 

luxury— I have no home to retreat to, and 

ust I indeed pass the night on the cold stones 

^or shall I  Jay me beneath a tree in the Park 

i'on the damp ground, would tha t I  had the 

cans of —  stay 1 I will seek the bridge — 

plunge into the cold water Y et so young 

'd ie ! O h! ia there no devil to bargain for 

it soul of Theodore R am say — is there no 

rovidence to save ? A nd the unfortunate 

juth turned his pale features to the heavens 

id the stars shone brightly  as if in mockery of 

* wretchedness.

Ah ! Ram say V  said a gentle voice behind 

and a hand was laid lightly on his shoulder : 

e you too a star gazer ? I  do not th ink [ 

F 5
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should find any o n e  to  sy m p a th ise  with rnj 

rom antic imagining. T h e r e  is something it 

astrology, w hatever th e  sc e p tic s  m ay say to it 

perhaps th a t p lanet th a t  sh in e s  ju s t  now » 

bright is the ruler o f  y o u r  d e s tin y .”

u A nd who are y o u  ?” sa id  R a m sa y , startin 

up and almost o v erco m e  b y  th e  to n e  o f kin< 

ness, and sym pathy in  w h ich  th e  strangr 

spoke.

“ Your good g en iu s ,” re p lie d  th e  strang 

gaily , s itting  on th o se  d a m p  stones wou 

have given you your d e a th  f ro m  co ld .”

** I  think I remember t h a t  v o ice ,” m urinun 

the bewildered y o u th , g a z in g  v ag u e ly  at tl 

tall figure by Ins side.

“  Rem em ber i t ! think y o u  rem em b er it !— 

pretty  compliment to  a  p o e t, a n d  such an ex ce  

len t convivialist us m y s e lf !” re p lie d  Mesme 

in the style of h u m o ro u s ly  o ffended  egotism.

"  A h, C ount dc B iro n  !”  e x c la im ed  Ramss 

suddenly.

T he same,” replied M e sm e r, u  a n d  I  inter
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you to coaic and sup w ith me-—ao excuses, 1 

hate supping alone, besides I  wish to speak to 

you seriously, you have it iu your power to 

render me a great service.

" Thank you,” replied Ram say, whilst the 

long repressed tears started  into his eyes— “ I 

feel rather unwell."

“ Indeed— I  am very sorry to hear you say 

so—never mind, we will take a cab, and, i f  you 

don't feel better after supper, as I believe you 

live at Keusington, you had better stay at my 

house, there is a room a t your service.”

The moment Ram say was in the cub lie fell 

back in the corner, and gave way to an irre 

possible burst of tears.

“ Your nerves are disordered my dear fellow," 

said Birou, “  do not try  to check the relief 

which nature has kindly provided, you will 

feel better presently."

“  Excuse my weakness," said Ramsay, “  you 

do not know all— I— ”
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“  N ever mind now, we can talk about

after supper.’"

N otw ithstanding h is deficient morale, Bin

the adventurer had a  g re a t  deal of delicacy 

sentim ent, and even a  c e rta in  portion of gw 

rosity and charitable fee lin g  at the bottom 

his heart, though they  b u t  rarely succeeded 
emerging from the superincum ben t masses 

selfishness, pride, and sensuality, by which the 

were overwhelmed. H e  understood huma 

nature thoroughly, a n d  h ad  analysed wit 
wonderful acuteness th e  m otives, passion 

fears, and sympathies o f  m an k in d — they wet 

the levers with which lie m oved his work 

W ith regard to Ram say, h is  conduct w* 

rep lete  w ith the tenderest co nsidera tion  of botl 

the pride and feelings o f  t h a t  unfortunate 
persouage.’1

i€ You see, my dear R am say,” said  Mesmer, 

whilst his famished guest re g a le d  h im se lf  with 

some cold chicken, and o ther s u b s ta n t ia l  sup-
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x>rts of the  hum an  physique. “  I  w ish  to  h av e  

i series o f p a in tin g s  m ad e  fro m  som e d e s ig n s  I 

rave m y se lf  s k e tc h e d , th e y  a re  to  be oval in 

'orm, and to  be le t  in to  th e  w alls  o f  a  snloon.

1 wish to  find som e y o u n g  a r t i s t  o f ta le n t ,  w ho 

rill no t th in k  it  a  d isg ra c e  to  e x e c u te  th e  ideas 

if an o th e r w ho w ill a lso  g iv e  u p  h is  w ho le  

ime to  them , to  th e  ex c lu s io n  o f  a ll o th e r  

»ork, and m o reo v er b e  c o n te n te d  w ith  a  m ode- 

a te  rem u n e ra tio n  fo r  h is  tim e . N o w  1 have  

fieri a p ic tu re  o f  y o u rs  a t  th e  S u ffo lk  S tr e e t  

ixhibition, w h ich  e x tre m e ly  p leased  m e— by 

he bye, i f  i t  is n o t so ld  T

“  N o ,” sa id  R a m sa y , e a g e r ly , “ i t  is n o t 

»Id."

“  W ell th e n  i t  m u s t b e  m in e  a t  an y  

irice— b u t to  re su m e , w ill y o u  p a in t  th e se  

lesigns fo r  m e , th e re  a re  fo u r  o f  th e m , in  

fonder p o rtfo lio . I  c a n n o t affo rd  to  g iv e  m ore  

than a h u n d re d  g u in e a s .”

“  M ost w illin g ly ,"  re p lie d  R a m sa y , “  1 h av e  

nothing to  do  a t  p re s e n t— allow  m e to  look  a t 

>hc sketches."
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“  I f  i t  w o u ld  n o t b e  d isag reeab le  to  yon, i  

sh o u ld  lik e  y o u  to  s ta y  h e re  w h ils t you  painted 

th e m , I  w o u ld  h a v e  a  s tu d io  fitted  up, and 

I  co u ld  see th e  p ro g re ss  y o u  m ad e .”

“  V e r y  t r u e ,  an d  m ig h t s u g g e s t  a n y  im prove

m e n ts ,” sa id  R a m s a y , w ho  w as q u i te  l>ewildercd 

w ith  h is su d d e n  good  fo rtu n e .

“  W h a t  do  y o u  th in k  o f  m y  sk e tc h e s  r”

“  T h a t  th e y  a re  v e ry  b e a u tifu l , b u t  very 

s tr a n g e .”

“  Y o u  see  w h a t th e y  a re  m e a n t  f o r — the 

m o rn in g  d a w n  in  s p r in g , m id -d a y  iu  sum m er, 

su n se t  in  a u tu m n , a n d  a  m o o n - lig h t u ig h t  in 

w in te r — th e  fo u r  seaso n s , a n d  th e  fo u r  epochs 

o f  th e  d a y — w ith  th e  fo u r  ag es  o f  m a n  in  the 

fo r e -g ro u n d .”

“  E x c e l le n t  1” sa id  R a m s a y , g a z in g  w ith  

su rp r is e , a n d  a  so r t  o f  in v o lu n ta ry  a d m ira 

t io n  u p o n  th e  fa n ta s tic  d ra w in g s  before  

h im .”

“  T h e n  i t  is  s e t t le d  y o u  re m a in  h e re  to  n ig h t

as  it is so la te ,  an d  y o u  look  u n w e ll, a u d  to-
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morrow you  e s ta b lish  y o u r s e l f  chez moi a l to 

gether. O f  co u rse  y o u  w ill m ak e  y o u rs e lf  

]uite a t  h o m e , o rd e r  w h a t  y o u  lik e , a n d  above 

ill do n o t h u r r y  th e  p a in tin g s . A n  a r t is t  

hould n e v e r  w ork  b u t  w h en  he  fee ls in c lin e d ."

'■ M y d e a r  C o u n t, how  can  I  e x p re s s  m y 

platitude.”

“ G ra t i tu d e !  fo r  w h a t?  I  o u g h t  to  be  m uch  

'bliged to  you fo r co n d escen d in g  to  co p y  m y 

ra te r co lo u r d a u b s .”

“  S t a y ! I  m u s t  te ll y o u  a ll , y o u  do  n o t know  

rotn w h a t a n  ab y ss  o f  m ise ry  y o u  h a v e  saved  

ne."

“  No, n o , g o  to  bed  now , y o u  look pa le  and  

»haustcd ; to -m o rro w  w e w ill ta lk  m a tte r s  o v e r 

-g o o d  n i g h t !"

“ G ood n ig h t— G o d  re w a rd  y o u  fo r  y o u r  

tindness T

" S a g o !  show  M r. R a m sa y  to  h is  room . 

Jy J o v e ,” m u t te r e d  M c s in e r , as soon ns lie 

nis le ft a lo n e , “  th is  a c c id e n t w ill 8ave tne a 

• orld o f  tro u b le . I  co u ld  n o t h av e  fo u n d  a
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b e tte r subject, he m ust be susceptib le of the 

influence, and by becoming bis benefactor, hi* 

saviour from destruction, perhaps d ea th  and 

even suicide. I  weave such chains around  him 

th a t even if it should be necessary to  reveal the 

secret to him — but before I  m ake him  an ac

complice, he must be tried, tested , tem pted , 

never yet was man by devil I a n d  now foi 

C lara !” So saying M estner q u itte d  th e  house, 

and walked rapidly towards the lo d g in g s  of hh 

mistress.
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C H A P T E R  X I I I .

THE EXPERIMENT.

W ubn  T heodore R am say awoke the next 

m orning, he  for some minutes felt an indistinct 

x m v ic tio n  th a t w hat he saw  and  remembered 

was b u t  o n e  o f  those peculiar states of dreamy 

le lu s io n  w h ich  so vividly assim ilate  to rea lity , 

•ad  th a t  lie sh o u ld  presen tly  again , and ac- 

tuu lly , a w a k e  to  find  h im se lf  in  the  m iserab le 

g a rre t bo had  re c e n tly  i n h a b i t e d ; b u t  no,
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th e re  stood th e  m ahogany washing-stand, with 

its  m arb le  fittin g s, th e  la rg e  toilette-glass, the 

room y chest o f d raw ers , th e  clean, white 

m uslin  cu rta in s , th e  soft ca rp e ts— all perse

v erin g  in th e ir  opaqueness, and , absolutely, 

solid and m ateria l ex istence. I t  was useless 

his s tra in in g  h is eyes, th e y  w ould  not vanish ; 

so th a t  a t  last he was re lu c ta n tly  compelled 

to  y ie ld  to  th e  irre s is tib le  evidence of his 

senses.

B y  degrees all the  facts o f  h is position np 

peared , in  lucid  a rran g em en t, to  his mind, 

and he fe lt  his h e a rt overflow w ith  gratitudi 

tow ards his generous host, and for th< 

first tim e fo r m any m o n th s , poured  fortl 

a h e a rtfe lt p ra y e r to  a m ercifu l and benefi 

cen t God.

“  I  w onder w hat th e  tim e is !” though 

R am say , “  th e  sun  is sh in in g  b rig h tly , a 

om en o f a favourab le  change in  m y  fortunes 

i t  m u st be tim e  to  rise, I  have s le p t soundl; 

in  th is  lu x u rio u s  bed , and 1 w as ve ry  tired
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Ah ! what is th a t  ? a  no te  upon th e  dressing- 

table, d irec ted  to  m e, too .1*

H e seized th e  no te , to re  open th e  en 

velope, and  d re w  fo rth  a bank -no te  fo r ten  

pounds, and  a slip o f  paper con tain ing  th e  

following lin es

u  E x cu se  m y freedom  ; you m ay re q u ire  a 

few pounds to  prepare  for my pa in tings, and  

young a r tis ts  are ra re ly  o verbu rthened  w ith  

ready m oney. C onsider th is  an  in sta lm en t 

upon th e  price o f y o u r p ic ture . W e  will 

dine tete-a-tete a t six o’clock to -day , i f  yo u  arc 

not b e tte r  engaged, m eanw hile  th e  servan ts  

will shew you  y o u r fu tu re  stud io , and  you  can, 

if you like, send for y o u r jnateria artistica and  

commence p u ttin g  th in g s  in o rd er !”

“ This C o u n t dc B iron  is a patron  w orth  

having ; th e re  seems no lim its to his lib e ra lity , 

sad he does ev ery th in g  in such an  easy , g e n 

tlemanly w ay, th a t  all appearance o f  ob ligation  

h avoided. H o w  lucky  th a t  I  did n o t accep t 

the offer o f D esm ond 1”
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So say ing , R am say  proceeded to  tlie com

pletion  o f  his to ile tte .

A n d  here  we m ust pause fo r a moment in 

o u r n a rra tiv e  to  g ive a b r ie f  outline of the 

prev ious h is to ry  o f T heodore  Ram say. His 

fa th e r  was a selfish aud  ex trav ag an t man, ami 

le f t, a t  his dea th , m ore deb ts than money to 

his w idow , w ho sh o rtly  a fte rw ards followed 

h er husband to  th e  g rave. L i t t le  Theodore, 

who was a t  th a t tim e  scarcely  ten  years old, 

was taken  care o f by  a n ear re la tive  o f some 

p ro p e rty , b u t he hav ing  a  fam ily o f  his own, 

and, the re fo re , unw illing  to  in c u r th e  expense 

o f push ing  his prntegt fo rw ard  in  a pro

fession, ob tained  for h im , th ro u g h  th e  interest 

o f  an influential m em ber o f  the  government 

p a r ty , a  c lerksh ip  in  a  pub lic  office, which, 

w ith in  tw o  m onths a fte rw ards T heodore , who 

in h erited  his fa th e r 's  v irtues, w ith o u t assigning 

any reason resigned , th e reb y  d raw in g  upon 

h im se lf  th e  ind ignation  o f his p a tro n  and the 

d isp leasure  o f  all his friends. H e  then  took
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to landscape pa in ting , for which he  possessed, 

and from  childhood evinced considerab le  na

tural ta le n t, and  having the  luck  to  sell two 

or th re e  o f  th e  p ictures, led fo r  some m onths 

a very  m e rry , careless, aud  ag reeable so rt o f 

life. B u t  h is m oney was soon s p e n t ; he was 

then com pelled  to  borrow  o f  h is friend , 

H arry  S ca les, who was o f  a generous and  

hum ane d isposition , u n til th a t a r t is t  bocame 

seriously annoyed  a t  th e  co n stan t dem ands 

u ]on  his p u rse , for sum s, w hich, th ough  trifling  

in a m o u n t, he could ill afford to  g ive aw ay , 

and he n e ith e r  dem anded nor an tic ip a ted  a 

return.

S till R am say  con tinued  his career o f 

though tless ex travagance , u n til he found him 

self reduced  to  th e  necessity  o f  p ledg ing , one 

after a n o th e r , every  a rtic le  o f  value he pos- 

"*scd . A t  len g th  he was com pelled to  p a r t  

with his c lo thes, and ou  th e  even ing  th a t  he 

was en co u n te red  by M esuicr, a t  th e  foun tain ,
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had ju s t  been  tu rn e d  o u t o f th e  humble apart

m en t he te n a n te d , on acco u n t of the bag 

arrea rs  o f re n t  ow ing  to  h is landlady, who 

w itnessed w ith  dism ay and w ell founded appre

hension, th e  rap id  d im inu tion  o f  his wardrobe, 

w hich, in fact, as he  had s ta te d , now consisted 

o f b u t  a  single s u i t—minus, how ever, a waist

coat, w hich, as th e  w eather w as warm, he had 

found i t  convenien t to  dispense w ith some days, 

previous.

H av in g  tied  h is b lue  sa tin  opera-tie with 

som eth ing  o f th e  p ride  o f  by -g o n e  months (foi 

w ith  these precocious rakes one is obliged ti 

reckon by lu n ar, in place of so lar revolutions 

and b u tto n ed  his b o ttle -g reen  su rto u t to th< 

th ro a t, in o rd er to  conceal th e  absen t waist 

coa t and  th e  sh ir t o f  th ree  days’ wear. Hi 

su rveyed  his accu ra te ly  c u t b lack  trousers am 
boots o f  p erfec t fit, now  g li t te r in g  in  reno 

vated polish, to  w hich th ey  had fo r  nearly i 

w eek past been a lm ost u t te r  s trangers will
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rev iv ing  sa tis fac tio n , and descended th e  s ta irs  

to  th e  b re a k fa s t-ro o m , w here th e  h issing  u rn  

and w e ll-sp re a d  tab le form ed a  d e lig h tfu l 

co n tra s t to  th e  m oving scenes o f  h is recen t 

sufferings.

“  I s  th e r e  a n y th in g  e lse , you  w ould  like, 

sir ?” sa id  th e  footmaD.

“  N o th in g , th a n k  y o u ,” 6aid R am say , a t

tack ing  a  tongue, “  is the  C o u n t de B iron  

dow n y e t  ?”

“  H e  is n o t a t  hom e, sir, and  will n o t be 

back u n t i l  d in n er tim e .”

“  O h , ve ry  well.”

B e fo re  B iro n  w en t o u t he bad directed  

the se rv a n ts  to  pay R am say every  a t te n 

tion—

« H e  is a  young  a r t i s t  o f d is tin c tio n ,” said 

he. “  an d  a  very  g re a t friend  o f  m ine, so le t 

him be trea ted  w ith  every  respect and  a t 

ten tion .”

<* W ell,"  said the  boy roue, “  th is  is a s trange
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freak  o f fo rtu n e  ; y e s te rd ay  a  beggar, without 
a hom e to go to , o r a sh illing  in my pocket-  

to -day , a r is ing  a rtis t, patronised by one ol 

ihe  m ost fashionable m en in  London, with tht 

run  o f  his house, and em ploym ent for the nex 

six m onths a t  th e  least— I  don't despair o 

success even now  I"

In  th e  course o f  th e  a fternoon  Ramsay ha1 

redeem ed his clo thes from  th e  pawnbroker'! 

set up  h is easel in  the  room  allo tted  to him * 

a stud io , and began to  feel him self ut lion

in his new quarte rs.

A t  six o’clock precise ly , Biron returns 

to  d iuner, d u rin g  w hich he chiefly led tl 

conversation  to  topics o f  the passing hot 

and the  p ic tu res  to  be painted by Ramsay 

w ho, on his p a rt hav ing , in the interim, rail" 

his p ride  beneath  th e  sunshine of his gw 

fo rtune , co n ten ted  h im se lf with n general ulh 

sion to  bis em barrassed  position without ci 

te rin g  iu to  tl a t fu ll confidence which in ll
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fervour of his g ra titu d e  he had a t first r e 

solved and in tended  to  have m ade to  his 

bem factor.

Biron observed this w ith  n sm ile a t the  rapid  

influence o f  circum stances, and as he was al- 

rcad) aw are o f  th e  main po in ts o f  the  sto ry , 

felt by no m eans anxious fo r a  detailed  account 

of miseries ev e r d isagreeable to  dw ell upon, 

and from w hich, in the  presen t in stance , he 

could derive n e ith e r  personal benefit nor useful 

information. I l i s  trea tm en t of T heodore  R a m 

say was m arked w ith  consum m ate a r t ,  care

fully avoiding all allusion to  the  difference o f 

their relative s ta tio n s in the  w orld , he  con

versed w ith a freedom  and friendliness which 

completely cap tiva ted  his y o u n g  a u d ito r ; a t 

the same tim e he spoke to  R am say  as if  he 

had been a m an o f h is ow n »ge, instead o f a 

mere you th— a boy— scarcely e igh teen , and we 

all know how fla tte rin g  th is  ap p aren t fo rge t

fulness is to  yon n g  people o f  th a t class. A nd  

yet M essier co n triv ed  to  m ake his com panion

von. ii. o
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vi and  : re h e n d  th e  su p e rio rity  o f ha  

in te lle c t b y  an  ccasiona l b u r s t  o f  eloquence, 

irg u m e n t ,  o r  a  qu ie tly  im- 

rn s trn c t io n , in  which his 

g rea te r knowledge a n d  e x p e r ie n c e  were as- 

> e ritd  w ith o u t m at ism  o r  p re ten s io o . The

y o u n g  jo in te r  felt h is  o m  sh a llo w n ess in  com- 

t ro tu n d ity  o f  h is  entertainer^ 

It im t by d eg rees  to  look u p  to  him  foi 

adv ice , m d  to  re sp e c t h im  w ith o u t feeling 

e i th e r  annoyance o r e n v y  a t  h is  su p e rio rity .

M esm er [ laved h is  c a rd s  w e l l ; n o t  th a t hi 

good u ill tow ards R a m sa y  w as e n t ir e ly  feigned 

he had taken  a s lig h t in te r e s t  in  th e  younj 

a r tis t from  the  6 rs t  tim e  b e  h ad  m e t  him  a 

Scales’s ro o m s ; a n d  th o u g h  p r in c ip a lly  detej 

m ined upon m a k in g  h im  h is  to o l in  th 

daring  en te rp rise  h e  h ad  fo rm e d , w as real! 

disposed to  render h im  som e a ss is tan ce  i 

re tu rn .

T h ey  did not s it  lo n g  o v e r  th e i r  w in e , an 

on ad jou rn ing  to th e  d ra w in g - ro o m , B iro n  too
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up  a m a g a z in e  a n d  w as soon, to  a ll  ap p ea ran ce , 

deeply b u r ie d  in  its  c o n te n ts . S e e in g  th is , 

R am say fo llo w ed  h is  e x a m p le , a n d  tu rn e d  lis t

lessly o v e r  th e  pag es  o f  a  ho o k  o f  p o em s, by  

Cecelia D a rc y , ly in g  on th e  tab ic .

M ean w h ile  th e  ey es  o f  M e sm e r  re s te d  u p o n  

the im ag e  o f  h is  c o m p an io n , in  th e  g la ss  op p o 

site, w ith  p e rse v e r in g  in te n s ity .

R a m sa y  b ecam e re s tle s s , h e  f id g e tte d  on  

his c h a ir , b e  to o k  u p  se v e ra l books, a n d  la id  

them  d o w n  a g a in  ; he  g ro a n e d , he  b lew  his 

nose, h e  c h an g ed  h is  a t t i tu d e  w ith  n e rv o u s  

d iscom fort.

“  I  fee l v e ry  d ro w sy ,” sa id  h e  a t  le n g th , 

rt I  th in k  I  had  b e t t e r  g o  to  b ed , o r  I  sha ll g o  

to  s leep  h e re .”

“  V e ry  l ik e ly , sa id  B iro n , ‘‘ y o u  w ere  up  

la te  lo st n ig h t. G o o d  n ig h t .”

“  G ood  n ig h t ,”  sa id  Itam B ay w ith  an  a d d i

tional yaw n.

“  I l a  ha P  la u g h e d  B iro n , “ i t  works w e ll—  

a  3
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th e  a n g le  o f  in c id en ce  is  e q u a l t o  th e  angle 

o f  re f le c tio n — m y  g r e a t  n a m e sa k e  w a s  r i g h t -  

th e  in f lu e n c e  can b e  re f le c ted — I th i n k  thi 

boy  w ill a n sw e r  m y  p u rp o se . I n  a  f e w  week 

i t  is to  b e  h oped  th e  g re a t  e x p e r im e n t  m ay b 

tr ie d  !”
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CHAPTER XIV.

THE CHEQUE.

T h f . th re e  d a y s  h ad  e lap sed , a n d  w ith  diffi

c u l t y  m a in ta in in g  h is c u s to m a ry  e x te rn a l  t r a n  • 

q u i l l i t y ,  B iro n  th re w  h im s e lf  in to  a  cal;, and  

d i r e c te d  th e  d r iv e r  to  co n v e y  h im  w ith  all 

p o ss ib le  »peed to  a  c e r ta in  b a n k in g  house , in  

L o m b a rd - s t r e e t ,  a t  w h ich  th e  c h e q u e  h e  had  

rece iv ed  fro m  C a sh a ll w as m ade  p ay ab le .

W ith  n e rv o u s  im p a tie n c e , h e  s p ra n g  from
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th e  v eh ic le , a n d  e n te re d  th e  d o o r  o f  th e  bank 

in g  h o u se . T h e re  w e re  m a n y  p eo p le  there 

w a itin g  to  p ay  in ,  o r  re c e iv e  m o n e y , and 

M e sm e r  w as o b lig e d  to  a w a it  h is  tu r n ,  occupy

in g  th e  te n  m in u te s  o f  le is u re  th u s  afforded, 

w ith  re f le c tio n s  u p o n  th e  s lo w n ess  o f  t h e  g rave 

a n d  sy s te m a tic  c le rk s , b y  no  m e a n s  co n ducive  

to  th e  e v e n tu a l s a lv a tio n  o f  th o se  w o r th y  and 

in d u s tr io u s  p e rso n ag es . A t  le n g th  h is  tu rn  

cam e  ; som e b o o k s  w ere  c o n su lte d , a  d raw er 

an d  a  p o ck e t-b o o k  peep ed  in to ,  a  w h is p e r  ex

ch a n g e d  b e tw e e n  tw o  o f  th e  c le rk s , a n d  B iron  

rece iv ed  th e  w elcom e in te llig e n c e  t h a t  the 

m o n ey  had b een  paid . H e  d e p a r te d  r ic h e r ,  by 

tw o  th o u sa n d  p o u n d s , th a n  h e  cam e. H u  

a n x ie ty  w as ca lm ed , h is  m in d  w as a t  r e s t ,  and 

h e  r e tu rn e d  h o m e  in  e x c e lle n t h u m o u r  w i l l  

h im s e lf  a n d  a ll th e  r e s t  o f  th e  w orld .

O n  re g a in in g  h is ho u se  he  fo u n d  a  le t te i  

fo r  h im , w h ic h , w ith o u t t ro u b lin g  h im se ll 

a b o u t  p o s tm a rk  o r  d ire c tio n , o r  in d u lg in g  in 

a n y  o f  th o se  f ru i t le s s  a n d  t im e -w a s tin g  con-



THK IMPOSTOR. 127

j e c t u r r s  n s  t o  th e  ,l w h en ce  am i fro m  w hom  

w h e re b y  p e o p le  a rc  w o n t  to  ta n ta l is e  th e m 

se lv es . a n d  p lay fu lly  d e la y  th e  in d u lg e n c e  o f  

th e i r  o w n  lau d ab le  c u r io s i ty ,  h e  nt once  to re  

o p en  a n d  re a d  as fo llow s :—

“  D e a r  S ir ,

“  I t  m a y  h av e  possib ly  

o c c u r re d  to  y o u r  sp e c u la tiv e  m in d  to  m ak e  a 

s im ila r  d e m a n d  from  M r. M o n v ille , to  th a t  yo u  

h a v e  le v ie d  u p u n  m y se lf. T h is ,  a llow  m e t<> 

o b se rv e , w o u ld  be v e ry  u n a d v isa b le , a s  h e  i s  

I  h a v e  e v e ry  rea so n  to  b e liev e , e x tre m e ly  em 

b a r ra s s e d  in  h is  c irc u m s ta n c es , in d e e d , upon  

th e  v e r g e  o f  ru in . A n y  a t te m p t ,  th e re fo re , 

o f  t h e  k in d  m ig h t lead  to  re s u lts  c e r ta in ly  

n o t a d v a n ta g e o u s  to  y o u rse lf , a n d  possib ly  

m ost d a n g e ro u s ly  u n p le a s a n t in  th e ir  con 

s e q u e n c e s .

“  I  am , d e a r  s ir ,

“  Y o u rs  t r u ly ,

“  A D O L P H U S  C A S H  A L L .”
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“  T h e  w a rn in g  wna n o t r e q u i r e d ,”  th ough t 

B iro n ,  “  n e v e r th e le ss , I  am  re jo iced  t o  se e  this 

C a sh a ll su ffic ien tly  re s ig n e d  to  h is  lo ss  t o  th ink  

o f  th e  r isk  o f  o th e r  c o n tin g e n c ie s . 1 will 

w r i te  h im  a  lin e  in  re p ly ”—

“  S ir ,

“  I  rece iv ed  y o u r  l e t t e r ,  and  

b e liev e  y o u  a re  q u ite  r ig h t  w ith  r e g a r d  to  the  

p e rso n  y o u  a llu d e  to .

“  Y o u rs  & c., 

“ J O H N S O N . "

“  T h e r e — I th in k  th e re  is no  d a n g e r  in 

th a t  — I m ak e  i t  a ru le  n e v e r  to  c o m m it m y s e lf  

in  w rit in g . I t  is n o t v e ry  im p o r ta n t w h a t  one  

sa y s  to  an  in d iv id u a l w ith o u t w itn e sse s , a s  it 

can  a lw ay s  be  d en ied , c o n tra d ic te d , o r  qualified  

ns occasion  m ay  re q u ire ,  b u t  ink  a n d  p a p e r  

a re  n o t to  be trifled  w ith , an d  n o w  to  d r -  ss
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For t h e  h o r t ic u l tu r a l  fe te , a n d  th e  d iv in e  

A ugusta— m in e  she  m u st b e , a t  a n y  p ric e , an d  

i f  t h e  g r e a t  schem e fa ils , I  m u s t e i th e r  lose 

m y  i m a g i n a r y  fo rtu n e  in  a  sp e c u la tio n , o r  ru n  

a w a y  w i t h  t h e  heiress— p e rh a p s  b o th  1"
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C H A P T E R  X V .

FEMALE AMBITION.

A m id  th e  b r illia n t c ro w d s  w ith  which the 

g a rd e n s  w e re  th ro n g e d , A u g u s ta  ilerln'O^ 

h u n g  u p o n  th e  a rm  o f  h e r  betrothed, *ni1 

d re a m e d  o f  love  a n d  h a p p in e ss , eternal it'd 

u n c h a n g in g . W i th  all h e r  s p o r tiv e  wit sl'd 

liv e lin e ss  o f  te m p e ra m e n t, sh e  w as gifted  «hli 

th e  h ig h e s t  s e n s ib il i ty , a n d  th e  m o s t intense 

fee lin g . I n  B iro n  sh e  saw  th e  h ig h es t p«’
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fection  o f  w h ich  m an  ia c a p a b le ! in  p e rso n  

and ta le n ts  alie behe ld  h im  w ith o u t  an  e q u a l, 

and co u ld  n o t  su ffic ien tly  c o n g ra tu la te  h e rse lf  

upon h e r  fo r tu n e  in  b e in g  se lec ted  as a  w ife 

by  ao in c o m p a ra b le  a  m an.

I f  th e r e  w as one p o in t in  h is c h a ra c te r  th a t  

d isp leased  h er, i t  w as h is a p p a re n t  d ev o tio n  to  a  

life o f  u n in te r ru p te d  ease an d  S y b a r i te  p leasu re . 

I l ia  seem in g  in d iffe ren ce  to  a ll o b je c ts  w hich  

e x c ite d  th e  a m b itio n  o f  th o se  a ro u n d  h im , 

his occasional e x p re ss io n s  o f  c o n te m p t w ith  

re g a rd  to  th e  b u s tl in g  p o litic ian s , l i te ra t i ,  

law y ers , & c ., th e y  e n c o u n te re d . L i t t l e  d id  

she d ream  o f  th e  c o m p lic a te d  an d  d a r in g ly  

a d v e n tu ro u s  sch em es w hich  d a y  and  n ig h t 

occupied  th e  th o u g h ts  o f  h e r  sm o o th -b ro w ed  

lo v e r. B u t  M c sm e r h ad  le a rn e d  to  d iv id e  

as i t  w ere h is b e in g , am i to  ra ise  a 

b a rr ie r  b e tw een  th e  life  o f  h is  in te l le c t  an d  

th a t  o f  his se n sa tio n s . U e  h ad  a c q u ire d , 

a do u b le  id e n t i ty ,  a  se p a ra te , in te rn a l  an d  

e x te rn a l ex is ten ce . O n  th e  o n e  h an d  h e  wa<
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th e  u n p r in c ip le d  sch em er, th e  wily imiionor, 

th e  ev il g e n iu s  in  i t s  lo n e lin ess  without sym

p a th y  o r co n fid an t. O n  th e  o ther the frank, 

nm usi. g  c o m p an io n , th e  a rd e n t  and devoid 

lo v e r , th e  g a y  y o u n g  n o b lem an , the clear

s ig h te d  m an  o f  th e  w o rld . O n  the  one hand 

h e  w as th e  a rc h  d e c e iv e r , th e  e te rn a lly  plotting 

A lf r e d  M ilfo rd . O n  th e  o th e r  the  carelc* 

th e  en jo y in g , th e  socia l C o u n t  M esm er dc Birun 

I n  th e  fo rm e r  s ta te  h e  lo o k ed  upon  Limit] 

a s  th e  p lacem an  a t  h is  b u re a u , th e  counit 

a t  h is  c h a m b e rs , th e  tra d e sm a n  a t  his metie: 

I n  th e  la t te r  th e  h o n es t, in d u s tr io u s  individo* 

ta k in g  h is p le a su re  as a  m a t te r  o f course, an 

a  law fu l an d  ju s t  re co m p cn ce  fo r  h is toil.

“  H a s  i t  e v e r  o c c u rre d  to  y o u , Mesmer 

sa id  A u g u s tu , “  to  fo llow  up  a n y  c a re e r? "

“  N e v e r ,” rep lied  B iro n , “ a n d  w h y , dear» 

sh o u ld  I w ish  to  do  so ? ”

“  A ll  m en  have som e o c c u p a tio n .”

“  S o  h a v e  I — I  love, is th a t  n o t  enough 

“  B u t  I  m ean  som e p u r s u i t  w h ich  leads 

em in en ce  in  th e  w orld ."
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“  D oes m y p re se n t p o s itio n  a p p e a r  to  y o u  

so insign ifican t ?”

“  I w as n o t th in k in g  of r a n k  o r  fo r tu n e , b u t 

o f an h o n o u rab le  a m b itio n , w h ich  d e s ire s  to  be 

useful and  ben efic ia l to  m a n k in d .”

“  W h a t, fo r  in s ta n c e

‘•T here a re  a  th o u sa n d  th in g s  th a t  w ith  y o u r  k n o w 

ledge. ta le n t, a n d  g e u iu s , m ig h t be  effec ted !”

"  Par exempts

*• W e ll th e n , s in ce  y o u  im p ro v ise  so b e a u ti

fu lly , you  m ig h t w rite  a  book— "

“  O f  poem s, do  y o u  m e a n ? — d id  I n o t w rite  

the  • V es tig e s  ?’ ”

“  ao , se r io u s ly ? "  ex c la im ed  A u g u s ta .

“  I m ean th e  b u r le s q u e .”

“ A h! b u t I w ish  y o u  to  p ro d u c e  a n  o rig in a l w o rk .” 

“  I th o u g h t  th a t  o r ig in a l e n o u g h — well is it  

to  be prose o r  v e rse  ?"

“  P o e try  o r  p rose , no  m a t te r  w h ich , I  am  su re  

it would b e  b o th  d e lig h tfu l  to  read  an d  ’’—

“  B enefic ia l to  th e  h u m a n  r a c e ? ”

"  Y es," said  A u g u s ta ,  w ith  n flush  of
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e n th u s ia sm , a  s in g le  poem  h as  o ften  work©! 

m ore  rea l go o d  th a n  a  h u n d re d  serm ons.”

“  A n d  m o re  h a rm ,” re jo in e d  B iron .

“  W e l l  I  w ish  y o u  w o u ld  t ry  —  to please

m e.”

“  Y o u r  la s t a rg u m e n t,  d e a r  Augusta, is 

q u i te  ir re s is tib le . I  am  con v in ced , and trill 

o rd e r  m y  se rv a n ts  to  fit u p  o n e  o f  the  garret» 

fo r  m y  acco m m o d a tio n  to -m o rro  v. Is there 

a n y  th in g  e lse , q u e e n  o f  m y  so u l, tha t you 

w o u ld  w ish  m e to  do  fo r  th e  sake of an 

h o n o u ra b le  a m b itio n  ?”

“  Y es ,” re p lie d  A u g u s ta , sm ilin g , “ y<>u are 

so e lo q u e n t ,  th a t  i t  w o u ld  be  a  p i ty  y o u  should 

n o t d isp la y  y o u r  a b il i t ie s  in  p a r lia m e n t."

“  F o r  th e  b en e fit o f  th e  h u m a n  race, lik e 

w ise , I  su p p o se ,” said  M esm er, “  w ell, rest#  

tranquille tnon unge 1 I  w ill b ecom e a  s e n a to r  a  

th e  e a r l ie s t  o p p o r tu n i ty .”

“  I t  is a  p i ty  th a t  y o u r  t i t l e  is  n o t  E n g lis h , 

o r y o u  w o u ld  s i t  in  th e  u p p e r  h o u se , without 

th e  tro u b le  a n d  e x p e n se  o f  nn e le c tio n ."
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“  T h e  d e fe c t m ay  b e  rem ed ied , I  w ill ob 

tain  a  p e e ra g e  a ll  in go o d  tim e , o h , m o s t am 

b itious la d y  1 a n d  n o w  I th in k  w e h av e  b u ilt  

enough  c a s tle s  in  th e  a i r  fo r  o n e  w h ile — it feels 

p o s itiv e ly  q u i te  o p p re ss iv e .” 

u  1 w ish  th e y  w ere  m ore  th a n  chateaux eti 

Et/tayne” sa id  A u g u s ta ,  a lm o s t w ith  a  s ig h , 

1 wish y o u  w e re  se r io u s  b u t  in  som e p a r t  o f  

w hat y o u  h ave  sa id .”

“  T h e n , b e lo v e d ! y o u r  w ish  is g r a n te d  

I was se rio u s  in  e v e ry th in g  I  s a id : to  p lease  

you, I  am  w illin g  to  re s ig n  m y  d ream  o f  ease 

and lu x u ry , an d  to  w rite  books, m ak e  speeches, 

and in tr ig u e  fo r  p ee rag es . B u t  m in d  1 do 

it all to  p lease  y o u , an d  w o u ld  do  a  th o u sa n d  

tim es m ore  to  p ro v e  how  d eep ly , bow  p as

sionate ly , a n d  bow  s in c e re ly  I  love  y o u ."

“  Dear M esm er, I  w o u ld  n o t, fo r  th e  w o rld , 

th a t y o u  sh o u ld  sacrifice , to  m y  s illy , g ir lish  

fancy, y o u r  o w n , d o u b tle ss , b e t t e r  ju d g m e n t.

Believe me, 1 am  n o t so se lfish ------- ”

“  N o , A u g u s ta ,  1 am  co n v in ced  th a t  yo u
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a re  r ig h t ,  w h a t I  h av e  sa id  I  have said—Ah! 

h e re  is th e  P r in c e  de  R o se n b e rg  and Fris- 

k e r to n .

A u re l iu s  looked  p a le  an d  carew orn as he 

g re e te d  M iss  M e rltn o re  a n d  h e r betrothed, 

b u t  h e  fo rced  a sm ile , w h ich  to  the unob

s e rv a n t,  w ou ld  h av e  passed  fo r  genuine, and 

m a d e  a  few  co m m o n p lace  re m a rk s  upon the 

fineness o f  th e  w e a th e r , th e  com pany, the 

f ru i t ,  a n d  th e  flow ers, w ith  ap p areu t nou 

ch a lan ce .

“  I  su p p o se , B iro n ,’’ sa id  L o rd  Friskeiton 

“  th a t  y o u  have  h e a rd  th a t  th e  D u k e  o f  Gam 

b le sb u ry  an d  D esm o n d  a re  on  th e ir  way t< 

B a b y lo n .”

“  In d e e d  ?"

“  Y es , 1 adv ised  th e m  to  c a ll a t  Croydoi 

f a ir  on  th e i r  road , nnd  b u y  a  second-bati' 

c a ra v a n  o f  th e  w ild  b e a s t p ro p r ie to r . A »  

H a r r y  S ca les , b y  th e  w ay , is to  b e  m arrie 

n e x t  m o n th , a n d  o d d ly  en o u g h , M iss  Dare, 

tu r n s  o u t  an  h e ire ss .”
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“ I  am  d e lig h te d  to  h e a r  i t ,”  sa id  A u g u s ta , 

rith th e  e n th u s ia sm  o f  f r ie n d sh ip , “  how  uoes 

t happen  T

“  A n  o ld  a u n t  b y  m a rr ia g e , o n ly  i t  a p p ea rs  

las gone  to  h e a v e n , a n d , in  th e  m o st u u e x - 

>ected m a n n e r , le f t a l l  h e r  p ro p e r ty  on  e a r th  

o M iss D a rc y .”

A s  th e  p rin c e  tu rn e d  aw ay  w ith  h is  com - 

>anion, A u re l iu s  th re w  a  sad  b u t  p e n e tra t in g  

'lance a t  th e  c o u n te n a n c e  o f  A u g u s ta , u n 

n e r v e d  by  e i th e r  h e r  o r  h e r  lo v e r.

“  I  w o n d er w h e th e r  sh e  w ill be h ap p y  I” said  

the p rince , m u s in g ly .

“ W h o  ?" sa id  L o rd  F r is k e r to n .

“  A u g u s ta  M c rltn o re .”

“  W h y  sh o u ld  6he n o t,  I  am  s u re  B iro n  

is a m ost am ia b le  a n d  a g re e a b le  fe llow . T h e y  

»re both  y o u n g , b e a u tifu l, a n d  rich ."

11 T ru e ,” sa id  A u re liu s , “  b u t  th e re  is som e

thing m y s te r io u s , I m ig h t a lm o s t sa y , s in is te r , 

»bout B iro n  a t  tim es , w h ich  m ak es  m e d o u b t 

whether h e  w ou ld  c a r ry  in to  d o m e s tic  life,
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th a t  s u a v ity  a n d  f ra n k n e ss , which seems his 

c h a ra c te r is t ic  in  m e re  soc ia l relations."

“  Y o u  do  n o t k now  h im  as I  do,” said Fris- 

k e r to n , “  h e  has an  e x c e lle n t h ea rt, but there 

is  o n e  v e ry  odd  th in g  a b o u t  hiui —he seeim 

to  hnve  no  re la tio n s .”

“  T h e  g re a te r  h is go o d  lu c k ,” said Aureliui, 

“  mine a re  th e  p la g u e  o f  m y  life , every pos' 

from  G e rm a n y  b r in g s  m e le t te r s  full of th< 

m o st u n re a so n a b le  re q u e s ts , w h ich  nevertheless 

i t  is a lm o s t a s  u n p le a s a n t to  refuse as t< 

c o n c e d e ; how  1 en v y  h im  !”

“  W e ll ,  I  b e liev e  y o u  a re  r ig h t ,"  said Fris 

k e r to n , “ a t  a n y  ra te ,  h e  w ill m a rry  rclatien 

e n o u g h  w ith  h is w ife  th a t  is to  b e ."

“  S u p p o se  w e ta k e  an  ice , I  am  horribl 

th i r s ty .”

“  W ith  a ll m y  h e a r t .”

N ow  M eam er, a l th o u g h  he  had  hitbcri 

succeed ed  in  e v a d in g , fe lt  th a t  h e  could a< 

an y  lo n g e r  a v e r t  m o re  specific  explanation  i 

to  h is c irc u m s ta n c e s , p ro sp e c ts , and  futui
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in te n tio n s , t h a n  h e  had  h i th e r to  a cco rd ed  to  

his f a th e r - in - la w  ; h e  h a d  a c c o rd in g ly  avoided  

as m u ch  a s  p o ss ib le  a ll teie-a-t£tes  w ith  M r. 
M erlm o re , a n d  h ad  now  in  fac t d e te rm in e d  

no t to  s e e  h im , i f  possib le , a g a in , u n til  

the  su c c e s s  o f  h is  sch em e  w as d ec id ed  o n e  w ay 

or th e  o t h e r ,  a n d  he  h ad  m ad e  u p  h is m ind  

as to  t h e  co u rse  i t  w o u ld  be  ad v isab le  to  

p u rsu e .

“  M y  d e a r  A u g u s ta ,”  said h e , “  in fu th e r -  

ance o f  th i s  d es ig n , I  am  o b lig ed  to  leav e  to w n  

to -m o rro w  fo r  a  w eek  o r  te n  d a y s , u p o n  

b u s in e ss  o f  th e  u tm o s t im p o r ta n c e ;  w h en  I  re 

tu rn , 1 h o p e  th a t  an  ea rly  d ay  w ill be  fixed 

fo r o u r  u n io n .”

H e  sa id  th is ,  as a f te r  sp e n d in g  th e  ev e n in g  

a t M e rlm o re 's , he  w as a b o u t to  ta k e  h is  d e 

p a r tu r e ,  a n d  im p r in t in g  a lo v e r’s k iss  u p o n  

th e  p o u tin g  lip s  o f  b is  affianced , he  h a s ten ed  

•w a y , w h ils t th e  se n s itiv e  g ir l ,  w hose h ap p in e ss  

w as w ho lly  w ra p t u p  in  h is  so c ie ty , w ith
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d ifficu lty  re f ra in e d  fro m  b u rs t in g  in to  a flw 

o f  te a rs .

“  I  th in k  1 can  g u ess  w h a t th e  count 

g o in g  o u t  o f  to w n  a b o u t, '’ sa id  M erlm ore 

h is  w ife , a s  soon  as  th e y  w e re  a lone .

“  W h a t ,  m y  d e a r? ” sa id  M rs . Merlmo 

w ith  le g o -m a te rn a l c u r io s ity .

“  T o  look  a t  th e  -----------  e s ta te ,  which

to  be  so ld  b y  a u c tio n  n e x t  F r id a y .”

“  B u t  th a t  w o u ld  n o t o ccu p y  h im  a wn 

o r  te n  d ay s .”

“  V e ry  t r u e — by th e  w ay , i t  lia s  occur 

to  m e, th a t  as th e  C o u n t  d e  B iro n  h as si 

a n  e n o rm o u s su m  in  th e  fu n d s , i t  w ould  

b e  a  b ad  p lan  fo r  m e to  b o rro w  s e v e n  o r  ei 

th o u sa n d  p o u n d s  fro m  h im  a t  t h r e e  a n d  a I 

p e r  c e n t ,  a n d  p ay  o ff  th e  o ld  m o r tg a g e  o f  

th o u s a n d  up o n  th e  M e rlm o re  e s ta te ,  wl 

I  w as fool en o u g h  to  ra ise  a t  five. E h , 

d e a r , it  w ou ld  g iv e  us a co u p le  o f  th o u s  

p o u n d s  o r  so  to  p a y  o u r  d e b ts , a n d  go 

w ith  w ith o u t m a k in g  a n y  d iffe re n c e  in 

in c o m e ? ”
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“  I  t h i n k  i t  w o u ld  be a  m o s t e x c e lle n t 

p l a n , ’" s a i d  M rs . M e rlm o re , so le m n ly , “ do  i t  

b y  a l l  m e a n s . "

“  T h e r e  is an  o ld  ad a g e ,” sa id  M e rlm o re , 

*• r e l a t i v e  t o  th e  ad v isa b ility  o f  f irs t  c a tc h in g  

y o u r  h a r e ------- "

W e l l ,  w e  w ill n o t  c o n tin u e  th is  co n v e rsa tio n  

b o w  m o r t a l s  c a lcu la te , a n d  how  th e y  a re  

d i s a p p o i n t e d  in  th e i r  c a lcu la tio n s .
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THE MAGICIAN.

“  W h a t  n eed  o f  n e c ro m a n c y  1'* exclaim  

M esm er, h a lf  a lo u d , “ w h a t  n eed  o f  ma* 

sp e lls , a n d  w izard  bonds, s ig n e d  w ith  t 

v o ta ry ’s c rim so n  b lood , to  th e  d a rk  s p ir i ts  o f  t 

ab y ss , w h ils t n a tu re ,  b o u n te o u s , m ysterioi 

p a re n t ,  o ffers su c h  m ig h ty , su ch  g ig a n tic  powi 

s u b s e rv ie n t to  h u m an  m in d , an d  m a n !

“  O , y e  u n h a p p y  a lc h e m is ts  o f  th e  o lden  tin 

w ho  d w e llin g  in  d a rk  p laces , to  e lu d e  th e  eye 

p r ie s tly  p o w er a n d  b ig o try , s h r in k in g  from  i 

s ig h t  o f  y o u r  fe llow s lik e  c r im in a ls  an d  oc



T H E  1M F0ST0B. 143

laws, so u g h t, v a in ly , to  d isco v e r , in  th e  sen se 

less clods o f  m a t te r ,  th a t  w h ich  th e  bo ld  an d  

subtile s p ir it  so  eas ily  c r e a te s ; w ho  b e n d in g  

over the  u n h e a l th y  c ru c ib le s , in h a lin g  su l

phureous an d  m e rc u r ia l v a p o u rs , c h e rish e d  th e  

dull flam e o f  th e  m id n ig h t fu rn a c e , m e ltin g  

a thousand  m in e ra ls , an d  a n a ly s in g  in n u m e r

able substances, w ith o u t tu r n in g  y o u r  th o u g h ts  

inw ard to  th e  in f in ite ly  m ore  p ro fita b le  r e 

sources o f  y o u r  ow n  m in d s ; w i th o u t  o nce  d re a m 

ing o f,o r su sp e c tin g  th e  e x is te n c e o f , an  a lch em y , 

by which th e  w ho le  n a tu re  o f  m an  is c h an g ed  

and  m e ta m o rp h o se d ; w h en  th e  sou l h a ll b u r s t 

i n g  from i ts  c lay  in tu i t iv e ly  p e n e tra te s  th e  

tru th  o f  th e  p re se n t, an d  te a rs  th e  v e il from  

the  m y ste rie s  o f  th e  f u tu re  1

"  W h a t s o rc e re r  cou ld  d e s ire  a  g re a te r  po w er 

lla n  th is ?  an d  l  w ho  hnve d o n e— cou ld  h ave  

doDC so m u ch  b y  th e  m ere  e n e rg y  an d  c r a f t  ot 

a Ircc and fearless  so u l, w ith  such  a  p o w e r, such  

an engine a i my d is p o s a l! O , G ile s  d c  l t e t z  

could thy spectre p ay  a v is it o n ce  ag a in  to  th e



144 T H E  IMPOSTOB.

reg io n s  o f  m o r ta l i ty ,  th o u  w ouldat indeed vie' 

w ith  ra g e  a n d  v e x a tio u s  g n a sh in g  of teeth I 

th a t  g h o s ts  have  te e th )  a co m p ara tiv e ly  pennilei 

a d v e n tu re r ,  on th e  v e rg e  o f  realizing by tl 

m e re  ex e rc ise  o f  a  d e te rm in e d  will, and « 

u n sc ru p u lo u s  m in d  th a t  w h ic h  w ith  all tl 

w ea lth , th y  c rim es , a n d  la b o rs  eluded tl 

a m b itio u s  g ra s p , an d  b ro u g h t  th ee  to  a fie 

an d  u n tim e ly  m a r ty rd o m  !*

T h e  ey es  o f  M esm er flashed  w ith  an infcrr 

rad ian ce , a s  h e  u t te r e d  th e se  w ords, and 

g a z e d  lo v in g ly  on th e  b o o k s  a n d  paraphli 

w ith  'w h ich  th e  ta b le  b e fo re  h im  w as heap 

T h e y  a ll re la te d  to  th e  sam e  subject—mi 

net ism  ; a n d  it w as in  th e  s tu d y  o f  th is  wonilrt 

sc ience  th a t  he  h ad  fo u n d  h is  philosophe 

s to n e , h is le v e r  o f  A rc h im e d e s , w herew ith 

m ove th e  w orld .

M an y  y e a rs  ago  he  h ad  ta k e n  an  in te rest

* Giles de Re tzwas burnt for sorcery a t Nan* 

See Leich Richie’s novel, “ The M agician ," for fnrtJ 

account of the character of this s in g u la r  being.
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is s tu d y , so o ften  je s te d  o r  la u g h e d  a t ,  th o u g h t-  

saly r id ic u le d , and  ig n o ra n tly  d e n ie d , b y  th e  

>rd o f  c o m m o n p lace , co im o o n sen se  peop le  

hose l im ite d  ideas nnd  u n in q u ir in g  m ind» so 

rongly  p re ju d ic e  th e m  ag a in s t e v e ry th in g  th a t  

novel.

T h is  in c re d u li ty  o f  th e  v u lg a r  w as to  B ito u  

sou rce  o f  th e  g r e a te s t  s a tis fa c tio n , he  co red  

at a s tra w  fo r th e  e s ta b lish m e n t o f  th e  t r u th  

f M ag n e tism , en o u g h  fo r  h im  th a t  b s its  

leans he  co u ld  accom plish  th e  en d  he  hud  in  

iew. in d e e d  n o b o d y  w ith  w hom  h e  was 

sq u a in ted , su sp e c te d  fo r  a n  in s ta n t  th a t  he 

uok any  se rio u s  in te re s t  in  th e  m a tte r ,  an d , ol 

Me, h is  o b se rv a tio n s , i f  e v e r  th e y  h ad  re fe rre d  

o th e  m a g n e tic  sc ien ce  w ere  o f  a  s l ig h t in g  a n d  

■different c h a ra c te r .

B ut in  re a lity  th e  e x p e r im e n ts  w h ic h  on 

everut occasion * M e sm e r h ad  w itn essed  nt th e  

«use o f  P r in c e  d e  B o so n  b e rg , w ith  w hom  he 

:ul becom e to  a c e r ta in  e x te n t  in tim a te , hail 

uggeated  to  h is  m ind  ideas, an d  d e s ig n s  o f  th e
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ro o st e x tra o rd in a ry  an d  au d ac io u s  character. R 

re su m ed  h is  fo rm e r th e o re tic a l stud ies, collecte 

to g e th e r  e v e ry  w ork  o f  im p o rta n c e  on the sol 

je c t ,  took  «very  o p p o r tu n ity  ol witnessiti 

e x p e r im e n ts  w i th o u t  a t t r a c t in g  notice, and i 

a sh o r t tim e  b ecam e as  d e e p ly  conversant wit 

e v e ry th in g , in th e  re m o te s t  d e g re e  relating 

m a g n e tism , as th e  m o st n o te d  m esm erists  of d 

day. B u t  w hilst th e y ,  ch ie fly  anim ated b) 

d e s ire  to  p ro m o te  sc ien ce  an d  in v es tig a te  trut 

labour« d to  c u re  th e  s ick , a n d  by w ritingsat 

e x p e r im e n ts  to  co n v in ce  th e  w o rld  o f  the tru: 

o f  th e ir  fa c ts , an d  th e  in e s tim a b le  benefits 

h e  d e riv ed  from  th e  sc ience  th e y  cultivate 

M esm er, d e sp ite  h is illu s tr io u s  n am e , in silts 

an d  in  s e c re t  p u rs u e d  his lo n e ly  p a th , animati 

by no  less p o w e rfu l h o p es  o f  selfish  atnbitio 

an d  in o rd in a te  p e rso n a l a g g ra n d ise m e n t. Na 

he  even  w e n t so fa r  ns se c re tly  to  transm it 

sev e ra l jo u rn a ls  s a tir ic a l  a r t ic le s  on Mestne 

ism , fu ll o f  th e  b i t te r e s t  sa rca sm s, and mo 

p o ig n a n t r id ic u le , w h ich  d id  in f in ite ly  tno:
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harm  to  th e  r is in g  sc ien ce  th a n  a ll th e  d u ll, 

illogical a rg u m e n ts  o f  c e r ta in  o p p o s itio n , 

inedioal rev iew s, a n d  th e  d r iv e l l in g  c a n t  o f  a 

set o f s c r ib b lin g  re lig io u s  f a n a t ic s  w ho  co u ld  

not b e a r  th e  th o u g h t  o f  th e i r  be lo v ed  m irac les , 

being b ro u g h t w ith in  th e  p a le  o f  e v e ry  d ay  

possib ility , a n d  a c c o u n te d  fo r  by  th e  e x is te n c e  

of a  « im ple p r in c ip le  o f  n a tu re . A n d  y e t  th e y  

ack n o w led g e  th e  e x is te n c e  o f  g ra v ita tio n , 

c e n tr ifu g a l fo rce , e le c tr ic i ty , & c., an d  a re  th e se  

princip les o f  n a tu r e  a  w h it m ore  co m p reh en s i

ble th an  m a g n e tism ?

I t is ou r place as a fa ith fu l h is to rian  to  

narra te  facts, n o t to s tr iv e  to  m ake converts  to  

any theory  to  which wc m ay have occasion to  

allude. B u t we m ust confess th a t th e  generally  

prevailing  in c red u lity  on th e  su b jec t of m agnet

ism su rp rise s  us beyond m easure. W e  do n o t 

how ever know  a single person who ever 

a t te m p te d ,fa ir ly ,  to  investiga te  the  m a tte r w ith 

out be ing  convinced of the  tru th . T h e  only 

u 3
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w o n d e r  is th a t  so few  peo p le  do take t  

tro u b le  to  in v e s t ig a te : an d  y e t  w h a t more eas 

w h a t m o re  open  to  e x p e r im e n t?  A ll that 

n ecessa ry  is  a n  e le m e n ta ry  w o rk  upon t 

sub jec t*  an d  m an  o r  w o m an , g ir l  o r boy 

e x p e rim e n ta lise  upon . A n d  to  w hat gra 

re su lts  do  m a g n e tio  e x p e r im e n ts , propel 

u n d e rs to o d , lead  th e  tn in d  of a  th in k e r  am 

p h ilo s o p h e r !

T h e  sou l see in g  w ith o u t ey e s , hea rin g  wi 

o u t  w o rd s , w h a t can  be  m ore  co n v in c in g  of 

s p ir i tu a l  and  in r .a te  n a tn re  o f  th e  senses i 

fa cu ltie s , o f  th e  in d e p e n d e n c e  o f  * th e  div 

p a r tic le ’ o f  th e  o rg a n ism  it a n im a te s . G o i 

m a te r ia lis ts  ! m en  w ith o u t m in d s , cori 

p ieces o f  c lo ck w o rk  w o u n d  u p  fo r  y e a rs  inst 

o f  h o u rs , w e have so u ls , a y e  im m o rta l soul« 

sp ite  o f  a ll y o u r  o b s tin a te  a t te m p ts  to  ano ih i

•T este ’s ‘ M anual of Practical Magnetism,' is 
of the best we know of.
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t h e m . *  B u t  th is  is n o t th e  tim e  for such 

l u c u b r a t i o n s ,  on ano ther occasion we m ay send 

¡ □ t o  t h e  w o rld  a few pages on th is  all im por

t a n t  t h e m e ,  in  th e  m eantim e we w ill re tu rn  to  

o u r  h i s t o r y .

♦ S e e  C o lq u h o u n ’s translation of W ienholt’s lectures 
1h  w h i c h  som e of the  am using delusions of the 
ecTtbrcUionist*  a re  ingeniously exposed. See also 
a p p e n d i x  to  voL 1.— Phrenology.
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CHAPTER XVII.

THE PREPARATION.

“ H o w  do  y o u  fee l to  d a y  Ramsay ?"  sa 
B iro n , as h e  e n te re d  th e  y o u n g  p a i n t e r ’s  stud 

“  A  l i t t le  b e t t e r ,  I th in k ,” re p lie d  the arti 
who looked  pa le  a n d  ill , an d  w h o se  hand s h o  

n e rv o u s ly  a s  he  ap p lied  h is  b ru s h  to the y 
sca rce ly  c o v e red  canvass.

“  Y o u  h ad  b e t te r  le t  m e  m a g n e tise  y o n  a^a. 

to  d a y  p e rh a p s .”
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“  B u t  do y o u  th in k  th a t  i t  is re a lly  good for 

m e ?

“  N o t  a d o u b t o f  it , th is  n e u ra lg ic  affection  

o f  y o u r s ,  w ill soon d isa p p e a r  u n d e r  th e  m ag n e tic  

in f lu e n c e — sit do w n  in th a t  a rm  c h a ir  a n d  look 

a t  m e ."

R a m s a y  d id  as he w as b id d en , a n d  B iro n , 

w h o  a sc rib e d  a ll to  th e  e ffec ts  o f  will, an d  

t h e r e f o r e  a b ju re d  a ll  passes o r  o th e r  g e s tic u la 

t i o n s ,  m e re ly  s ta tio n e d  h im se lf  o p p o site  th e  

p a t i e n t ,  a n d  fixed b is ey es  u p o n  th o se  o f 

R a m s a y  w ith  a ca lm  a n d  fixed  ex p re ss io n , 

w h i c h ,  in  a  few  m in u te s , ex e rc ised  a  m ost 

w o n d e r f u l  e ffec t u p o n  th e  la t te r .

i l i a  ey e lid s  q u iv e re d  c o n v u ls iv e ly , h is  face 

b e c a m e  p a le r , a n d  in  less th a n  five m in u te s  he  

f e l l  bock  a s le e p .

B iro n  s td l  c o n tin u e d  h is gaze  fo r  som e tim e  

u t  t e r  w a rd s , a n d  ca lled  to  h im  in  a g e n tle  voice 

b y  h is  n a m e — no a n sw e r— he w a ited  a  few  

m i n u t e s ,  an d  re p e a te d  th e  n am e . R a m sa y  sa t 

u p  i n d  opened his ey e s , b u t  as in  th e  case  w e
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have already described, they  were fixed and 

glassy.

M esm er then  proceeded to  ask him various 

questions, to  all o f which he gave very rational 

replies. H e  then  caused him to  read a letter 

through another sheet of paper, and  to walk 

w ith him about the room, and finally, having 

first tried  several o ther curious experiments he 

produced several packs o f  cards, and  commenced 

dealing them  a fte r the m anner o f  a  croupier at 

a gam ing table, asking Ram say each time, be

fore dealing, which would be the  w inning card; 

w ith scarcely an exception the clair-vcyant was 

righ t in his decision, and the deligh t o f Biron 

was evident in every line o f  his features.

A t length he awoke the som nam bulist and 

asked him w hether he rem em bered anything of 

what had passed.

“  N othing whatever,” replied R am say  in his 

usual tone.

*4 How do you feel ?”

‘4 Calm er, b e tte r  altogether.”
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M S u p p o se  w e go to  th e  o p e ra , I  h av e  ta k e n  

b o x  y o u  k n o w  fo r th e  r e s t  o f  th e  seaso n .”

411 s h a l l  be  d e lig h te d .”

B u t  th i s  w as n o t th e  f irs t t im e  th a t  R a m sa y  

id  b e e n  th io w n  in to  th e  m a g n e tic  tra n c e , 

•ay a f t e r  d a y  B iro n  re p e a te d  h is e x p e r im e n ts , 

u til a t  le n g th  lie th o u g h t  th a t  th e  dec isive  

ju r  h a d  a rr iv e d , a n d  p re p a re d  fo r  th e  g re a t  

tp e r im e n t ,  so o f te n  h in te d  a t ,  an d  a llu d e d  to , 

id  c o n c e rn in g  w hich  th e  re a d e r , i f  su ch  be  his 

» i r e ,  m a y  o b ta in  am p le  e lu c id a tio n  in  th e  

; x t  c h a p te r  o f  o u r  h is to ry .

a  i
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C H A P T E R  X V I I L

THE GAMBLING HOUSE.*

The chandeliers b u rn t b righ tly  in  the  gorgeous 

saloons, and the  polished m irrors reflected alike 

th e  forms o f  the rich, the titled , the dis

tinguished, and those o f the  ru ined  desperado, 

and the needy adventurer. M en o f  all nations 

thronged the brilliant apartm ents, th e  smirking 

F renchm an, and the grave Spaniard, the 

Ugere Ita lian , and the stiff E nglishm an, women

•See appendix
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to o , th e r e  w e re , y o u n g  a n d  b e a u tifu l ,  o ld  a n d  

u ^ ly ,a l l  th e re  to  seek  th e  t r a n s i to ry  a n d  fev e rish  

e x c ite m e n t o f  th e  g re e n  c lo th  co v e re d  ta b le  

an d  th e  b lin d  g o d d ess  fo r tu n e . S om e quaffed  

in  h a s te ,  to  s la k e  th e i r  b u rn in g  th i r s t ,  th e  iced 

c h a m p a g n e  p u n c h  so  p le n tifu lly  offered  ; o th e rs  

s t o o d . a b s tra c te d ly , a n d  c a lc u la te d  fo r  th e  

h u n d re d th  t im e  som e d e lu s iv e  se r ie s  based  on  

th e  im a g in a ry  law  o f  ch a n c e s , a  few  p au sed  to  

r isk  a  n a p o leo n  d r  tw o  a t  th e  c h ild ish  g a m e  o f  

r o u le t te ,  b u t by  f a r  th e  g r e a te r  n u m b e r  

c ro w d e d  ro u n d  th e  ta b le s  a t  w h ich  rouge et noir 

w as p la y e d  w ith  e a g e r  ey e s , a n d  ca rd s  to  p r ic k  

th e  c h a n :e s  w ith , a n d  h e a r ts  b e a t in g  h ig h  w ith  

c o v e to u s  a s p ir a t io n s — by  L u c i f e r !  th e y  a re  b u t 

as th e  r e s t , w ho  c o u r t  a m b itio n , t r a d e , fin an ce , 

a ll g a m b le r s — th o u g h  b y  som e th e  g a m e  m ay  

be p ro lo n g e d  fro m  th e  c ra d le  to  th e  to m b , 

w h ils t  these p re fe r  to  k n o w  a t  once  th e i r  fa te  

a n d  s im p lify  th e  p r in c ip le  o f  h u m a n  s tru g g le s  

S u c h  w as th e  scene* in  one  o f  th e  f irs t  g a m b lin g  

h o u se s  in  P a r i s ,  in  th e  y e a r  o f  th e  H e g i r a -------
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A t one o f the tables were seated two indi

viduals whose extraordinary  good look as it 

was term ed, excited a t  once the envy, and 

astonishm ent of the spectators, and the dismay 

o f the banquier who stood an unobserved looker 

on, and beheld with horror the constant suooess 

of the two gamblers, whose lock was only 

equalled by the im perturable sang Jroidj with 

which they sw ept up their winnings. Neither 

o f them  were habitués o f th e  place, on the 

contrary , nobody had ever seen them there 

before. They had entered the room, taken the 

first vacant seats of the table, and in a short 

tim e commenced playing for the very highest 

stakes, with a silent devotion to  the game, 

y e t u tte r  freedom from all excitem ent or 

anxiety  as to  the result— unusual even in pro
fessional gamblers.

The elder of the two was a tall man, some

w hat corpulent, and in appearance, between 

th irty  and forty years of age, his hair was 

tinged with grey , bushy, and stun ted , a grey
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mustache adorned his upper lip, and be wore a 

pair of broad-rimmed spectacles, behind which 

flashed a pair o f  eyes so large, dark, and 

brilliant, as searcely to  seem in need of any 

assistance from the  handy work of the optician. 

H is dress was somewhat outre, and he wore a 

massive gold chain ra ther ostentantiously 

displayed, as well as a variety  of rings upon 

his fingers. H e had a habit o f w rinkling his 

forehead by incessantly elevating his eyebrows, 

and a brigh t red flush upon his cheeks, and on 

the tip  of tiis nose seemed to  indicate— th a t he 

was not averse to  the worship o f  Bacchus, in 

spite o f the present calm deliberation of his 

manner.

H is companion appeared very young, though 

it  was diflicult to judge  of his physiognomy, on 

account o f  a  large green shade which he wore 

over his eyes, and the g reat size of. his sh irt 

collar which on either side reached nearly to 

his e a rs ; he was dressed in fashionable style,
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and was o f a th in  figure, and shorter stature 

than the  elder gambler.

These tw o persons evidently played in 

partnership, and although th e  taller of the tvo 

invariably bought the  counters, and took up 

the money, i t  was rem arked tha t he but rarely 

interfered in the  m anagem ent of the game, and 

th a t generally w ith ill success, and to the 

evident vexation of his companion. A t leneth 

he entirely  ceased to  meddle with the other’s 

play, m erely taking care th a t none of the 

actual coins should come in contact with the 

fingers of his friend. M eanwhile he of the 

green shade continued to  play without rule or 

system, calmly pushing the stakes from mge 
to  noir and from w ir to  rouge w ith an  instinctive 

sagacity, which astonished the banker and the 

dealers, and in  spite o f the absorbing interest in 

their own games, by degrees, attracted even 

the atten tion  o f the o ther gam blers.

“ Fades voire jeut messieurs F
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a Rouge w ins—-were bleu l  are they  never to  

lose?”

“  W hat extraordinary  luck I” m urm ured an 

old officer w ith  hard, w eather-beaten features, 

w ho had lost all his money, and was reluctantly  

reduced to  be a  mere, spectator instead of an 

actor in the scene before him.

“  Faites votre jeu P  said the croupier.
“  A nother hundred  napoleons—quick— stay, 

tw o hundred in  counters I”

u ,cre nom de D ieul i t  is incred ib le!”

“ Peste! if  I  had brought another thousand 

¿teres with m e ! m uttered  th e  officer.” 

a  A g a in ! vraiment ¿est mirajuleux.”

“  Garrqjo I* m urm ured a Spaniard.

“ BitmiUah I* quoth a T u rk .

“  BVtz Dormer Wetter noch einmal / ” growled 

a  Germ an.

“  Corpo di Baeco P  an Italian.

“  D am nation lp swore an Englishm an, as 

once more noir proved the winner.

N ine  tim es the noir had won 1— w ithout a
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symptom  o f  hesitation the  calm player pushed 

the  accum ulated stakes to  the rouge side of the 

table. A  smile o f trium ph illumined the 

countenance o f  his companion—three times 

rouge was victorious—the player with the green 

shade once more transferred  his confidence to 

noir— another m om ent, the  eyes of the elder 

gam bler rest like basilisks upon the dealer— 

noir wins 1 and the  bank is b ro k en !

A t th a t m om ent the player w ith the green 

shade gave a  stifled groan, his limbs became 

rigid, he slipped from his chair, before his 

companion, who was stuffing the notes into his 

capacious, pockets, could stre tch  ou t his arm to 

assist him, and fell heavily to  the ground.

u O ver excitem ent,” said one.

“  -Reaction,” Baid another.

“  A  glass o f w ater,” said a third.

B u t the stou t p layer hastily stooped down 

and touched the face and limbs o f  his comrade 

with som ething he held in his hand—apparently 

a  large door k e y —he revived—he raised  himself
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upon h is elbow, poshed back the green shade 

from  bis eyes, and gazed vacantly around 

him .

"  W h e re  am I ,  w hat i s ------ *

H e  stopped abrup tly , the eyes of his friend 

w ho had  pushed back his spectacles upon his 

forehead, rested for a m om ent upon his face, 

h e  gave  ven t to another stifled groan, and sank 

back insensible.

. T h e  elder gam bler raised him in his arms, 

and la id  him upon one of the luxurious sofas 

w ith  which the rooms were surrounded.

“  M y  friend is subject to  these fits,” said he 

hastily , and w ith an English accent “  he will 

be w ell d irectly ," and in tru th  the younger 

gam ester soon sat up and opened his eyes 

though w ith a strange and vacant expression.

H is  friend pulled th e  green shade over his 

eyes, and m uttered som ething about ‘ weakness, 

and the  strong light’ for th e  benefit o f the 

people who crowded about them.

“  Can you  walk now ?” said he.
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“  Yes” replied the young man, u I  can."

Thereupon the tw o successful gamblers

qu itted  the saloons o f ----------  together» the

younger leaning upon the arm  o f the  elder» at 

th e  door they  entered  a fiacre.

“  Hotel du DiableF said he o f the spectacles 

—and away they rattled .

W ho were they ?"

“  Nobody could tell I"

“  L ucky  anglaitI”
“  Sacris animalux !*

« T hey  were hi* eyes I  could swear»*’ said an 

Englishm an o f a  meagre and cadaverous aspect, 

though not naturally  ill-looking.

“  W hose?" enquired a F renchm an b y  his side.

“  T h e  devil’s I" replied the Englishman» 

sharply, not being aware th a t he had spoken 

aloud.

*( These English are all alike."

“  I  do not understand it"— m uttered  the 

cadaverous E nglishm an, as he walked away. 

I f  i t  is h e —why th is disguise— b u t ( f i t  be— he
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h a s  b e e n  th e  cause of my ruin, he has baffled 

m y  s c h e m e s —O h! could I  be revenged!—all 

o t h e r  h o p e  is vanished P  T he ligh t o f a lamp, 

w h i c h ,  a t  th is  moment, he passed, fell full upon 

t h e  c o u n te n a n c e  of M onville, the attorney.
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C H A P T E R  X I X .

TA JS retu r n .

ic So far good !” m urm ured B iron  as h e  

was whirled along upon the road, f ro m  

P a ris  to  Boulogne, behind four post h o rse s  

whose postillions were 1 doing th e ir possib le,’ 

under the influence of francs a b u n d a n tly  

promised. M esm er de B iron was in d isgu ise  

and alone.

<c So far so good—my toils are o v er; h a p p e n
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what m ay—a man is always something who 

has m ore than fifty thousand pounds a t com

mand, y e t  w hat is fifty thousand, or ten times 

fifty thousand pounds to  me, possessed of the 

secret o f  exhaustless wealth !

“  S till i t  is vexatious th a t after succeeding 

so gloriously a t A ix  and W iesbaden, this in

fernal accident should have happened I  allowed 

m yself to  be carried away by the trium ph of 

the  m om ent, and the touch of those accursed 

N apoleons threw  him into the cataleptic— bah ! 

th a t was nothing, bu t his w aking—th a t single 

glance around—he might have been made to  

believe it all a dream — I  could almost reg re t 

— b u t no I repentance is folly— the past is 

irrevocable !

“  L e t  me look forward to the delights 

th a t  await m e—power, splendour, fashion—  

A ugusta. An estate m ust be b o u g h t; I  

m ust make m yself popular in the county, 

g e t into the house, and—bu t we live in th e
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present —  and I  suppose we stop here to 

dinner.”

On arriving a t his house i n ------ street, the

C ount, no longer in  disguise, w ent straight to 

the studio of his youthful protege, Ramsay, 

and gazed upon the half finished painting on

the easel w ith a smile o f  gloomy and  peculiar 

meaning.

H e  rung  the bell ; Sago replied to the 

summons.

u L e t  this room be restored to  its  former 

state w ithout delay.”

“  M r. R am say, then will not re tu rn  to com

plete the development of his a rtistic  production 

sir ?” said the sententious valet.

“  H e will never re tu rn  to  this house .at my 

desire ; let it be done a t once.”

u V ery  well sir,”

“  A nd light me a fire in the lib rary .”

“  Y es  s ir .”

“ I t  feels chilly, or I  have caugh t cold
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on my way from D evonsh ire !” said B iron 

n ibb ing  his hands as the servant announced 

th a t the fire had been lighted according to  his 

wishes.

Sago stared and shrugged his shoulders as 

he left the room. I t  was a su ltry  day in 

au tum n, which would not have disgraced the 

dog days. B iron repaired to the library.

H av ing  first bolted the door, he drew 

from  his pocket a  packet o f papers and a 

sm all brown paper parcel. T he form er con

ta in ed  the passport, cards, and a few letters 

and  papers o f one Joseph Sm ithson, mer

chan t. T he la tte r, on being opened, re 

vealed to the eye a grey wig and a pair o f 

broad-rim m ed spectacles, all which M esmer 

consigned to the flames, and carefully watched 

u n til  not a vestige o f them retained their 

original form.

H e  then took his hat, went out, and w ithout 

requ iring  as m ight have been supposed, the 

presence of his own vehicle, repaired to his
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banker, broker, and solicitor, (a  highly respec

table firm in the T em ple) w ith each of whom 

he remained a short tim e—the Count had a 

clear head for business— after which he dined 

a t his club, and finally took tea a t  the Merl- 

more’s, to  the inexpressible joy  o f  Augusta, 

who had been in the sulks for th e  last fort

n ight— th a t is to  say, ever since h e  left town, 

had teased her m other alm ost to  death, and 

broken seven strings o f the piano forte .

“  A nd where have you been  all this 

tim e ?”

“ Oh 1 I  have been terrib ly  busy  looking at 

places to be sold, and hunting over papers.

To-morrow I  m ust be off again t o ------- shire»

to look a t the W ilsdown estate, w hich is to 

be sold imm ediately, and will ju s t  su it me, I 

im ag in e ; what say you, A u g u sta , to  being 

L ady of W ilsdown Castle 7*
“ The name is charm ing."

“  A nd rom antic— well, I  th in k  i t  will do 

it is a fine old place, I  hear.”
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u Nothing like the  landed in terest for pow er 

and influence,” said M erlmore.

“  And nothing like ready money for enjoy

ment P  laughed B iron, “  by the  bye, will 

you go down with me to  look a t the place 

to-morrow ?”

“ How do we get down P* 

ic B y railw ay ; a couple of hours, and half 

an hour’s drive afterw ards.”

<( A h ! those railw ays have spoilt all rational 

travelling.”

“ T hey  are a  phase in  the developing of 

the hum an race.”

44 A  link  in  the chain o f necessity.”

M Come and see my last new draw ing,” said 

Augusta. 

w W here  is i t  ?”

44 I n  the  next room.”

44 H ere , look, what do you th ink  o f it  ?”

“ T h a t your beautiful curls, falling over 

the paper, throw rather too much chiaro
VOL IL I
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atcu.ro over th e  s u b je c t; I  m o s t k is s  t h a n  

aside.”

“  M esm er 1”

“  D earest A ugusta, shall i t  b e  th i s  day 

m onth ?”

“  This day------ ”

H er m outh was herm etically  sea led  b y  the 

lips of her lover.
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C H A P T E R  X X .

THE WEDDING.

The m arriage took place in  St. George’s 

Chapel, H anover-Square, and A ugusta M erl- 

more becam e the happy bride of M esmer de 

Biron.

T h e  C ount looked magnificently hand

some ; hiB dear, pale, spiritual complexion, 

large, brillian t eyes, and long, dark hair and 

moustache, joined to  his lofty  sta ture  and aris- 

i  3
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tocratic, alm ost fierce bearing, were voted by 

the ladies present nem. con. w ithout a dissen

tient voice, the  perfection o f  manly beauty, 

whilst the delicacy, softness, and expression of 

A ugusta 's features, her silken ringlets, her 

cream-coloured skin, and enam el-like neck and 

shoulders, the perfect contour o f  her form, 

and the exquisite m inuteness o f  her feet and 

hands rendered him a t the same moment the 

envy of every man beholding her, whoee 

blood was y e t unchilled by th e  icy influence 

of satiety , age, or the w ithering cares of 

the world.

H appy g irl to  m arry such a m an I—happy 

man to obtain a wife so lo v e ly ! Young, hand

some, rich, and fashionable, w hat more can 

they d e s ire ! Such were the reflections of 

more than one spectator of the interesting 

sacrament— pshaw ! ceremony I  mean. For 

God's sake, reader, do not take us fo r Puseyites 

and Je su its  in disguise.

P rince  A urelius de Rosenberg had been in-
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v i te d  to  the wedding ; a t first be felt disposed 

to  decline, but bis pride came to his aid* “ She 

s h a l l  not imagine th a t I  am grieved,” thought 

h e ,  so  he w en t H e looked pale and sad, not

w ith stan d in g  bis efforts to  appear the reverse. 

N e v e r  had A ugusta seemed so beautiful as at 

t h e  m om ent she became the bride o f  another— 

a  forbidden fru it to his longing soul. P e r

h a p s  th a t was one reason why he felt that 

h e  would have given the universe to have 

p lu c k e d  i t

“  T he  deed is done, then,” said A urelius as 

t h e y  left the chapel.

** D one ! why my dear P rin ce  !” exclaimed 

C o lo n e l Rosami!], “  you speak of it as if  get

t i n g  m arried, were the most melancholy thing 

in  existence.”

T h a t depends upon—" 

u  C erebral development of—?”

“  U pon  circum stances too numerous to enu

m e ra te .”

u  A h  lr  said th e  Colonel, I  never could get
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the  C oan t to  le t me feel his head ; bat with 

such a wife as A ugusta  !—*

“  H e m ust be happy—must be, or he de

serves to  be hanged, drawn, and—* the Prince 

stopped ; he recollected th a t he was a phi

losopher.

B iron and A ugusta  were on their road to 

W ilsdown Castle, in  their new travelling car

riage, w ith pa ten t every things, and Sago and a 

lady’s maid in  the  rumble. F o r  some time 

they were silent ; a t length M esm er said, taking 

the hand o f  his bride in  his own—

“ I  wonder, A ugusta, what people generally 

say under similar circumstances ?”

“ 1 am sure I  have no idea.”

“  I t  is a very odd th ing  to  find oneself 

united for all e tern ity , and shut u p  together 

tête-à-tête, in a green travelling carriage !” 

u V ery  !— pray, don’t  kiss m e, Mesmer; 

consider, people oan see us, pray— ”

u M y angel love, th a t is easily remedied by 

draw ing down th e  red blinds.”
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44 B u t  dear Mesraer, I  th ink— ” 

u  W h a t ,  dearest ?”

44 I  am  afraid th a t i t  is not— th a t is— not 

e x a c t l y . ”

w  W e ll ,  m y love ?”

44 N o t  exactly proper.”

44 S w eetest g i r l !” rejoined B iron w ith a smile, 

e a g e r l y  imbibing w ith  his eyes, the beaming 

l o v e  th a t  stream ed from her beautiful orbs, 

a n d  regard ing  with transport, the  blush that 

m a n t le d  on her virgin cheek, “  1 love you more 

t h a n  words can tell— where else could I  have 

f o u n d  such innocence, suoh beauty, and such 

in te l l e c t  com bined! and you, A ugusta, tell 

m e  do you really, tru ly  love me as I  do 

y o u  ?”

w I  love you w ith m y whole soul,” and the 

t» eau tifu l bride half buried her face upon the 

sh o u ld e r  of her husband.

W ilsdow n C astle was a  fine old place— a 

p la c e  th a t seemed made for a grand seignior—
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nothing pavenu-ish about it. N o  stucco—no 

whitewash— no green-painted railings. Nor

man gothic, o f massive and extended dimen

sions, its  grey  stone solid walls, rose with 

picturesque hauteur from  the side o f  a rugged 

hill. I t  was ju s t  the  th ing  M esm er wanted, 

and he bought the  whole estate a bargain for 

less th an  fo rty  thousand pounds. I t  produced 

a  clear eighteen hundred a-year.

Advantage had been taken  o f th e  locality 

to  lay ou t the side o f  the  hill in  th e  most 

fantastic gardens, fu ll o f  gro ttos and arch

ways, and picturesque effects ; fountains, too* 

there  were, and sea-nymphs, and a  stuffed 

lion in a cave, m unching a hum an skeleton 

w ith other effects, the production whereof 

had  helped to  ru in  the  late ow ner o f  die 

Castle.

“  Oh, how delightful I” exclaimed Augusta 

as they strolled th rough the  grounds together, 

the m orning after the ir arrival.
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“  I  am glad 70a  like the place.”

"  N othing could be more charm ing; I  should 

lik e  to  live here for ever.”

“  S o  should I , dearest,” said M esm er gaily, 

“  w ith  you and lo v e ; bu t you see th a t skeleton 

—h ere  1 memento mori— but th a t is a disa

greeable su b je c t; w hat th ink  you of the Castle 

i t s e l f ? ”

“  I t  reminds me o f the days of chivalry, and 

you  look like some kn ightly  baron o f the days 

of K ing  A rth u r.”

w Indeed, I  though t I  bore my years p retty  

w ell,” said th e  young C ount laughing, “ bu t 

I  m ust consider m yself a verde antico from 

this tim e forwards. I t  is a venerable pile, 

e h ? ”

“  V ery  venerable,” said A ugusta looking 

playfully in  his face, which wore an expression 

indescribably comical.

* E ndeared to  me by reminiscence, to o /  

said B iron  in a tone o f solemnity.

1 5
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“  B y reminiscences ?”

“ Yes ; this place originally belonged to 

m y— the family from which my mother was 

descended.”

“  Indeed, th a t is delightful.”

“  Yes, i t  is lucky,” said M esmer with that 

peculiar smile o f satisfaction he ever felt is 

the concoction of a lie, i t  makes one seem lea 

mushroomified in  a  neighbourhood. * I  hope 

you will no t fo iget to  tell every body of this 

little  fact, my love.”

“ M ost assuredly I  will no t, i f  you desire 

it,” said A ugusta.

“  I  command i t  by virtue o f  m y right as 

your lord and m aster,” said M esm er with 

mock heroic dignity.

“ M ay your shadow never be  less, most 

m ighty Caliph P

“  In  another hour I  shall have no  shadow at 

all, if the  sun-dial is to be credited .”

“  A h ! th a t is the  reason 1 so love the
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A rab ic  and Turkish phraseology ; they  do 

o u trag e  probability so delightfully.”

“  T o  show their independence o f spirit, I  

suppoee, before being bastinadoed P

rt A f te r  all, E ngland is the only land o f 

l ib e r ty — dear’England P

u Y ou may well say dear E ngland 1 and 

you are  righ t in  calling it  the land o f 

freedom —for the rich and powerful— to which 

class we happily pertain  ; bu t believe me, 

m y love, for the poor, wretched, obscure, 

unfashionable devils, there  is not a more hard 

taxed , hard worked, despotically governed 

land on the face of the globe. However, 

we w ill not talk politics the day after our 

wedding, and it  is useless to  give ourselves 

the trouble o f sym pathising with evils we 

cannot remedy.”

A ugusta  felt sure th a t Biron was jesting  

when he made this hard hearted rem ark. H e 

was not.
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“ Take care you do not slip, A u g u sta ; th e  

path is rather steep.”
“  Oh I  am a perfect chamois.”
Diana herself could not look m ore be

witching 1
Enough of this small talk.
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C H A P T E R  X X L

▲ CHANGE.

Before Biron had been m arried six weeks 

there w as a vacancy in the representation of 

the neighbouring borough.

O ur adventurer immediately resolved to  

become a candidate for the  seat. Such, how* 

ever m is-directed, was the energy of B iron’s 

character, th a t asJ long as the  objects he had 

proposed to  him self as the  end and aim of his

\
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am bition were unattained, he was totally inca

pable o f enjoying, for any length  of time, that 

voluptuous state o f tranqu illity  in which more 

than a m onth had now passed away. He did 

not feel positively ennuyé  ̂ m uch less unhappy ; 

b u t his ever restless sp irit longed to emerge 

from inglorious inactivity  to  invent, to lie, to 

deceive, to  plot, to  conquer, and to triumph. 

T o  get into parliam ent was a t present his 

g reatest desire, and an election held ont the 

greatest hopes of excitem ent.

H e im parted his design to his wife.

A ugusta  was all enthusiasm.

“ I  shall w rite to  your father and the Co

lonel and F riskerton , and beg them  to come 

and stay w ith us i f  possible ; one wants friends 

about one a t such a tim e.”

“  A nd suppose, dearest, we were to ask the 

Scales. You know Cecilia has ju s t  inherited 

some property in  the county, a lthough the house 

is le t for some tim e to come.” 

u  B y all means, w rite to  Cecilia yourself.”
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“ And what do you th ink  o f  Mrs. B ernard 

Tullamore ?”

“ True, she will do for F riskerton  to  flirt 

with ; I  m ust now w rite to  m y solicitor to 

send me down a sharp electioneering attorney ;

1 will gain the day i f  I  spend ten  thousand 

pounds !”

The interior decorations o f  the castle were 

in excellent order, haying been renewed 

throughout by the form er proprietor ; the rooms 

were o f m agnificent size and splendidly fu r

nished. B iron’s establishm ent was small, bu t 

well arranged. Sago was in him self a host, 

and to him the C ount first confided his in 

tention of having visiters a t W ilsdown, and 

putting him self up in  nomination for the 

borough.

“ The C ount,” said Sago to  the  housekeeper, 

a pretty widow of some eight or nine and 

twenty, “  contem plates the reception o f divers' 

and various guests of high degree ; he likewise 

purposes to g e t in to  the  B ritish  senate, i f  the
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electors will have him, which, of course, they 
w ill; for he is a fine, noble-hearted indivi
dual, though he certainly did drive over the 
old crossing-sweeper F 

“  And pray, M ister Sago, what is the up

shot of all this speechifying T
“  As the delegate of my lord, I  am in» 

strncted to communicate to you his desire tha t 
chambers be prepared for—*

“ Yes, I  understand, for the people th a t are 
coming; I  wish, M ister Sago, you would speak 
out like a man, and not beat about the bush so 
when you have anything to tell me.”

“  Fair lady of the keys and cupboard be no t 

a-wrath with your devoted slave—”

“ I f  you do that again F said the p re tty  
housekeeper,<c I ’ll—”

W hat Sago did, or what the housekeeper 

intended to do, is of little import to our 

story.
In  due time the guests arrived, and C astle 

Wilsdown became all gaiety and movement.
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D in n e r  parties were given to the neighbouring 

g e n t r y ,  and dances to  their daughters, and 

C o u n t  M esm er de B iron began to  make him

s e l f  a s  popular as he had projected, in the 

c o u n t y  w here of old his m aternal ancestors 

h a d  held  so distinguished a position as every

b o d y  knew , from the very best authority .
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C H A P T E R  X X I I .

PRACTICE AND PRINCIPLE.

B iron proclaim ed to  all his te n a n ts , a n  

his farm s were sm all, th e ir  n u m b e r  

considerable, th a t th ey  m ig h t v o te  a s  t

pleased 1

B u t  none o f  them  had leases, so i t  d id  

m uch  m a tte r  to  them .

M esm er’s opponen t was th e  h o n o u rab le  

W ig m an , he was th e  second son o f  L
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Draggletaile, the largest landed proprietor in 

the county. H e  had expected to  carry  the 

day with little  trouble or expense, and was 

excessively annoyed when he found th a t there 

was to be a contest. H e  was a  very young 

man, younger even than  Biron, and had made him

self very obnoxious to  all classes, by the excessive 

arrogance o f his manners. T o  appear amiable 

was u tterly  ou t o f his p o w er; B iron, on the 

other hand, left a favourable impression every

where he went. W ith  the m iddling and lower 

classes especially he understood how to  ingratiate 

himself, and what pledges to make in  order to 

gain the hearts o f the shopkeeper, and the 

mechanic. H is  external appearance too did 

much towards ensuring him the support of the 

female moiety of the village, his graceful and 

polite m anner more. H is form er life had 

shown him, in vulgar phrase, where the shoe 

pinched, at any rate  where i t  was imagined to 

do so. His canvass was, on the whole, success

ful, aided as he was by all his friends, in the
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m ost effective m anner. B u t one third of tl 

bo rough  was the  p ro p e rty  o f  L o rd  Dragglettil 

and th e  o th e r 'tw o  th ird s  w ere venal to 

degree. So th a t, n o tw ith stan d in g , the person 

p restig e  in  his favour, ou r hero’s antagoni 

plain, s tup id , unprepossessing as he was, wit! 

purse o f  equal len g th  and  ag en ts  equally adrt 

had a t  least au  equa l chance o f  success.

“  By th e  b y e ,” said H a rry  Scales, as tl 

drove th e  day, before th e  poll, to  the  village 

B iron ’s chario t, “  excuse m y  ignorance, 1 

w hat are y o u r po litical p rinc ip les ?”

“  P rin c ip a lly  th e  desire to  becom e an AL 

“  B u t jo k in g  aside— because i f  we she 

m ateria lly  differ, I  canno t conscientiously— 

“ W ell th en , m y princip les a re  liberal! 

decidedly liberal, th a t I  am fo r to le ra ting  

p a rtie s .”

“  R eally ,” said Scales, som ew hat confoun 

a t  th is  la titu d e  o f  lib e ra lity , “ you  should 

ca u tio u s  how  you p ledge y o u rse lf  to  such v 

opposite opinions.”
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“ W hy so?  I  can b u t vote fo r one a t a

time.’
“ No, b u t y o u  o u gh t in  m y hum ble  esti

mation to  rep resen t th e  views o f  y o u r con

stituents.”

u How is th a t  possible, seeing th a t in  a 

general way th ey  have none a t all, o r view s so 

confused, unen ligh tened , and  con trad ic to ry  

that i t  would be  absu rd  to  th in k  tw ice  o f  them . 

The only real p rincip le  o f  a poor e lec to r is th a t 

he wishes to  be b e tte r  off th an  he i s ;  now  

while p roperty  is so un eq u a lly  d iv ided , and  in 

the hands o f  so few , w hich th e  co u n try  is so 

burthened w ith  ta x a tio n  necessary  to  p ay  th e  

interest o f th a t  political incubus, th e  na tional 

debt, and w hilst ind iv iduals are so in ferna lly  

selfish you perceive th e re  is no t m uch  hope for 

him.— W h en  I  g e t in to  th e  H ouse I  in tend  to  

vote for w hatever appears to  m e beneficial to  

the country , and  m ore especially  th e  class I  

belong to— a t p re sen t th e  th in g  is to  g e t th e  

opportunity  o f  v o tin g .”
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ii T h is  docs no t sound m uch like patriotism 

said th e  a rtist.

u P atrio tism ,*  said B iron, “  is a nirrc 

m inded prejudice, if  m en w ere always wh 
they  ough t to be, th ey  were all philanthro] 
cosm opolites and B entham ites, I do not pi 
fess to  be b e tte r  th a n  th e  re s t, except in tl 
one re s p e c t: 1 am  no h ypocrite , I do not atten 
to  conceal the real hollow ness o f  m y principl 
beneath  grand  words and h igh-sound ing  phrai 
N or on the o th e r hand would I have j 
im agine me worse th an  the mass, because I 
frank  and candid in my conversation . Beli< 
me I sincerely  desire the real welfare of m 
k ind , though  entre nous, 1 do not at this mom 
see very  clearly  how it is to  be effected, 1 
o f  course i t  is im possible to lay  aside t 
prim ary  feeling o f  se lf-in terest w hich is impl 
ted  in th e  very  springs o f ou r nature- I  w 

to  g e t in to  parliam en t, th a t is m y first obje 
I wish to do good, th a t  is my se c o n d ; I  des 
to  th in k  and ju d g e  as I please, that is the thi
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To obtain these  en d s  I  am  co m p e lled  to  u se  th e  

same m eans as th e  r e s t  o f  th e  w o rld , a n d  a f te r  

&U, I  th in k  you  w ill a llo w  th a t  th e  b o ro u g h  co u ld  

be be tte r re p re se n te d  b y  m e  th a n  n o t  a t  a ll  ?” 

u N o d o u b t m y  d e a r  c o u n t— b u t  do  n o t  m is

apprehend m e, I  m e re ly  w ish  to  k n o w ------- ”

M I  u n d e rs ta n d — q u i te  r ig h t— o f  co u rse  I  

should be  v e ry  s o r ry  t h a t  y o u  sh o u ld  a ss is t in  

upholding p rin c ip le s  y o u  d isa p p ro v e  o f, b u t  as I  

said, th e  b o ro u g h  co u ld  b e  b e t te r  re p re s e n te d  b y  

me th an  n o t  a t  a l l— fo r  e v e ry b o d y  k n o w s  th a t  

the H o n o rab le  M r . W ig m a n  s tu t te r s ,  a n d  is  a  

terrible b lo ck h ead — m o st l ik e ly  h e  w o u ld  p a ir  

off for th e  session .”

“  I  th in k  th a t  ‘ p a ir in g  off,” is  a  d isg ra c e fu l 

custom. A  m a n  o u g h t  to  b e  co m p e lled  to  

resign h is  sea t w h o  w ishes to  ev ad e  h is  d u tie s .” 

“  V e ry  t ru e ,  I  sh a ll b e  fo u n d  a t  m y  p o s t,

‘ w a tch in g  a n d  p ra y in g ’. A h  ! h e re  com es 

our foe in  h is  c a rr ia g e — a n d  d a m n a t io n ! T h e re  

is th a t  sco u n d re l M o n v ille  b y  h is  side .”

T h e  r iv a l c a n d id a te s  b o w ed  p o li te ly  a s  th e y
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passed, and the contrast in their exterior wi 

indeed H  yperion-to-a-Satyrish. The HonoraW 

VVigman was dwarfish in stature, w ith  a freckle 

face, retrousse nose, and hair like stubble. H

sustained by the contraction of th e  dext 

optical muscles. A ltogether he lo o k ed  ve 

much like a zoological baboon o r  T i t t le l  

Titmouse* redivivua, M o n v ille  b o w ed  stif 

and indulged in a smile o f  d iab o lic a l malei 

ience, which Mesmcr replied to  w ith  a  g la r 

de haut tin has of unutterable contem pt.

“ W ho  is Monville ?* said Scales. 

i4 A  rascal of a lawyer, whom I co u ld  e x p  

and disgrace to-morrow, b u t th a t I  u n d e r s ta  

he has a wife and child ; his hate to w a rd s  me 

proportionate to my forbearance. ” 

u  T hat is generally the case.”

“  I  suppose this Monville is W ig m a  

electioneering agent, thought B iron— th en  f 

day is mine !”

* See Mr. Warren’s ten thousand a year.

eyes were small, and hia eye glass painful
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“ T he C o u n te s s  a n d  C e c ilia  h a v e  d o n e  y o u  

good se rv ice , I  im a g in e ,” sa id  S ca les .

“ E x c e l le n t!  I  o n ly  h o p e  th e i r  p ro m ises  

have n o t a m o u n te d  to  d o w n r ig h t  b r ib e r y — I  

warned th e m  n o t  to  give a n y th in g  a s  i t  w o u ld  

be buying v o te s  against m e , a n d  p e rh a p s  w orse. 

By the w a y  I  m u s t  te l l  S ag o  n o t  to  fo rg e t  

about th o se  e g g s  to  p e l t  th e  W ig m a n s  w ith  

to-m orrow /

“ B ut is  i t  q u i te ,  I  w ill n o t  s a y  g e n tle m a n ly , 

b u t------ *

“ Pooh ! a l l  is  fa ir  in  lo v e  a n d  e lec tio n s  ! 

you will n e v e r  g e t  in to  p a r l ia m e n t ,  y o u  a re  so 

absurdly f a s t id io u s !”
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C H A P T E R  X X III .

EGOTISM DEFEATED.

M id n ig h t  is  past, we burn the nigh 

oil—P alm er’s paten t candle lamp we m®« 

m idnight is past, we throw  up the wind' 

sash and inhale the cool freshness of the 

T he trees in the park wave dark ly  to and! 

w e could fancy ourselves far away in 

forests o f G erm any, amid the romantic a 

o f our student ram bles—were it  not for 

gas lam ps th a t shine so villanously brightl;
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A nd h a rk  ! —  a  s tr a n g e  so u n d  b re a k s  th e  

silence o f  th e  n ig h t— i t  is  th e  lion» r o a r in g  

in his den» in  th e  zoo log ica l g a r d e n s — d is

tinctively  w e  ca n  h e a r  h im — h o w  h e  m u s t  

long fo r  freed o m  a n d  th e  d e s e r t ! — A g a in  h e  

roars— suppose  h e  sh o u ld  b re a k  loose— w h a t 

consternation» w h a t  d is m a y ! — B a t ,  t a t ,  ta t ,  

a t ! th a t  in fe rn a l  k n o c k e r  n e x t  d o o r— I t  is 

10 use  to  a t te m p t  p o e try  in  L o n d o n — d o w n  

pith th e  w in d o w -sa sh  —  a n o th e r  ro a r , b y  

ro v e !

W e  h a v e  d ra w n  o u r  w r i t in g  ta b le  u p  to  

sofa. T h o u  n e e d s t n o t  g r in  a t  u s , th o u  b a ld , 

k a ll- lik e  p h re n o lo g ic a l h ead . N o r  y o u , y e  

la s te r  p o e ts ,  o n  y o u r  b ra c k e ts .

W e  a r e — tonnerre de dieu /  th e  la m p  is  j u s t  

r in g  o u t ,  o r  th is  c h a p te r  m ig h t  h a v e  ru n  

tro u g h  h a l f  a -d o z e n  m o re  p a g e s . ’T ie  su c h  

s e d u c tiv e  s u b je c t ;  b u t  d a rk n e s s  th re a te n s , 

id w e  i l lu m in a te  o u r  c h a m b e r  c a n d le .

K. 3
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C H A P T E R  X X IV .

MONVILLE.

M onvK/LE, the attorney, who attributed t< 

B iron’s influence the loss of his tw o bei 

clients, to wit Colonel Rossmill and Jler 

more, though as j e t  ignorant of his in tern e  

w ith Cashall, who had been attacked by 

severe illness shortly after the count's vied 

had conceived the b itterest hatred o f ouradvei 

turer. In  becoming the agent o f  the houoa 

man 1 > wn* bn*, two happy to  g i t  *
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o p p o rtu n ity  o f  d o in g  B iro n  e v e ry  in ju ry  th a t  

lay in h is p o w er. T h a t  th e re  w as so m e th in g  

peculiar, n a y , su sp ic io u s , a b o u t th e  c o n d u c t 

o f the  new  lo rd  o f  W ilsd o w n  h e  h ad  su fficen t 

acuteness to  p e rce iv e . B u t  in  w h a t th a t  

som eth ing  c o n s is ted  w a s  to  h im  a  m y s te ry .

I f  i t  were r e a l ly  th e  C o u n t  d e  B iro n , w hom  

he had  e n c o u n te re d  in  th e  maison de jeu  a t  

P a ris , i t  w as c e r ta in ly  a  v e ry  s tr a n g e  c ir

cum stance . W h y  sh o u ld  he  h a v e  g o n e  th e re  

d isg u ised ?  W a s  h e  a n  u u fa ir  p la y e r  —  a  

sw in d le r in  f in e ?  B u t  no , th e re  w as n o  

possib ility  o f  c h e a tin g  th e  b a n k  —  he s ta k e d  

his m o n ey  fa ir ly  a n d  h e  w o n — c e r ta in ly  h is  lu c k  

was m o st e x tra o rd in a ry  —y e t  th e  sam e th in g s  

have  h ap p en ed , a n d  s t i l l  f r e q u e n tly  h ap p en  to  

m an y  o th e rs . A n d  ag a in , w ho  w as h is  com 

p an io n , t h a t  m y s te r io u s  in d iv id u a l w ith  th e  

g re e n  e y e -sh a d e , w ho  seem ed  so ca lm  y e t  so 

ab so rb ed , w ho p la y e d  w ith  su ch  u n h e s i ta t in g  

c o n fid en ce , a n d  fe ll d o w n  in  a  f it w h en  a ll 

w as o v e r?
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T h e  m o re  th e  la w y e r  th o u g h t  o f  the matte 

th e  m o re  h e  w as p u zz led . U n im ag in a tiv e  am 

sen su a l th e  id ea  o f  a n y th in g  beyond th 

com m on  ro u tin e  o f  e x p e r ie n c e , was to bin 

n t o nce  in co n ce iv ab le  a n d  rid icu lo u s . H e no 

o n ly  w ou ld  h av e  la u g h e d  o u t r ig h t  a t  th e  bar 

m e n tio n  o f  su p e rn a tu ra lism  b u t ,  ig n o ran t, lik 

th e  g re a te r  m ass o f  th e  c h ild re n  o f  th is  work 

o f  th e  p ro fo u n d e s t s e c re ts  a n d  m o s t wondrot 

t r u th s  o f  sc ien ce , w o u ld  h a v e  sneered  coi 

te m p tu o u s ly , h a d  a n y b o d y  b u t  suggeste 

th e  p o ss ib ility  o f  in tu i t iv e  p re v is io n  o r maj 

n e t ic  cla ir-voyance , e ffec tin g  th a t  w hich, i 

th e  o rd in a ry  s ta te  o f  th e  h u m a n  organise 

is  g e n e ra lly  b e liev ed  to  b e  im possib le . H 

w as a  m an  w ho  b e lie v e d  n e i th e r  in  sym path  

o r  p r e s e n t im e n ts ! sh a rp , c a lc u la tin g , an 

w o r ld ly , h e  scoffed a t  th e  illu s io n s  o f  poetr 

a n d  fa n c y , a n d — it  w as f o r tu n a te  fo r  E ire 

t h a t  M o n v ille  w as o f  a  te m p e ra m e n t  such o 

w e h av e  d e sc rib ed .

T h is  m an  h a d  n e v e r  e n jo y ed  a n y  o f  t l
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advantages w h ich  w e a lth  co n fe rs  u p o n  th e  

youth a n d  e a r ly  s tru g g le s  o f  i t s  possesso r. 

His fa th e r  h a d  b e e n  in  v e ry  s t r a ig h te n e d  

c ircum stances, a n d  th e  y o u n g  la w y e r  h a d  h ad  

to figh t h is  w a y  th ro u g h  a  h o s t  o f  d ifficu lties. 

Devoid o f  p r in c ip le , hfo fe a r  Of th e  w o rld 's  o p in io n , 

the v a lu e o f  w h ich  h e  e s tim a te d  r a th e r  p ro fe s s io n 

ally, th a h  a s  a  th an , w ith  a  m o ra lly  re sp o n s ib le  

soul, w as h is  o n ly  g u id e  to  v i r t u e ; te m p ta t io n  

was th ro w n  in  h is  w ay , d e b ts  p re ssed  h e a v ily  

upon h im , h e  th o u g h t  h e  c o u ld  s in  in  s a fe ty , a n d  

he y ie lded , h e  b ecam e  lik e  h u n d re d s  b e fo re  a n d  

after h im — a  ro g u e . H e  p ro sp e re d , a n d  j u s t  

began to  see  th e  ro a d  to  fo r tu n e  o p e n in g  

before h im , w h e n  th e  e n t i ty  o f  M e sm e r, l ik e  

a  dark  c lo u d , o v e rsh ad o w ed  h is  d e s tin y . H e  

lost hi* c l ie n ts , e v e ry th in g  w e n t  w ro n g , e v en  

C ashall —  C a sh a ll, w h o m  h e  re g a rd e d  a s  a t  

all tim es a n  in fa llib le  re so u rc e , h a d  tu r n e d  

restive a n d  u n m a n a g e a b le , h a d  re p lie d  to  h is  

th rea ts b y  m e n a c e s  e q u a lly  d a n g e ro u s , a n d  

asserted w ith  u n e x p e c te d  bo ld n ess , th e  b ro th e r -
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W h a t  w as M o n v ille ’s in d ig n a tio n  upon leani 

in g — b u t w e w ill n o t  a n tic ip a te .

I n  th e  ro o m  o f  ‘ T h e  G re e n  K angaroo ,’ th 

inn  in  th e  v illag e , a ffec ted  b y  th e  partizan 

o f  th e  H o n o u ra b le  W ig m a n , s a t  la w y e r Mon 

v ille  b usy  w ith  a  h e a p  o f  le t te r s  an d  papers 

A  w a ite r  e n te re d  a n d  p la c e d  a  n o te  in hi 

h a n d s , a  n o te  in  a n  h c rm e tr ic a lly  sealed en 

velop .

“  W h o  b ro u g h t  th is  n o te  ?’’

“  A  l i t t le  boy , s i r ------- ”

W h e re  is  h e ? ”

“  G o n e ! he  sa id  th e re  w as n o  a n sw er, sir."

“  O h  ! v e ry  w e ll,” said  M o n v i l le ,“ i t  is of nc 

i m p o r t a n c e a n d  h e  s tu ffed  th e  note into

h is p o c k e t-------

T h e  c o n te n ts  o f  th e  n o te  w e re  as follow s: —

“  M e e t m e  in  a n  h o u r ,  a t  the  second 

m ile s to n e  fro m  th e  v illag e  o n  th e  road to
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L ondon; I  h a v e  m a tte r s  o f  im p o rta n c e  to  

com m unicate.

“  B.”

" I t  m u s t be  fro m  th e  c o u n t ,” m u tte re d  th e  

law yer, u w h a t can  h e  w a n t w ith  m e ?”—  

hut i t  is u se less to  g u ess  w h e re  a ll is  m y s te ry  ; 

I  w ill go  a t  a ll  h a z a rd s — p e rh a p s  som e l ig h t  

may be th ro w n  on  th e  P a r is ia n  a d v e n tu re . 

I  w onder —  su p p o s in g  i t  to  h a v e  b een  th e  

C o u n t de B iro n — w h e th e r  h e  saw  me a s p la in ly  

as I  im ag in e  m y se lf  to  h av e  seen  him / ”

I t  was a lm o s t d a rk  a s  th e  a t to r n e y  s e t o u t 

for th e  p lace  o f  m e e tin g . H e  fo u n d  th e  C o u n t  

s ta n d in g  b y  th e  s id e  o f  a  su p e rb  b la c k  horse., 

o f  im m ense  s ize  an d  a p p a re n t  s t r e n g th ,  w ell 

consorted  w ith  th e  ta l l  a n d  p o w e rfu l fo rm  

o f i t s  r id e r , w ho  w as d re ssed  in  th e  sam e 

som bre  an d  m o n o to n o u s  l iv e ry .

A l l  w as s i le n t a ro u n d , n o  b re a th  of a ir  d is

tu rb e d  th e  le av es  o f  th e  tre e s , now  y e llo w  

w ith  th e  fa d in g  h u e s  o f  A u tu m n . D a rk  a n d
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m o tio n le ss  s to o d  th e  sh ap es  o f  th e  charger an 

h is  lo rd  lik e  tw o  b ro n z e  s ta tu e s  o f  symmetric 

an d  g ig a n tic  p ro p o rtio n s .

“  G o o d  e v e n in g , s ir ,” said  the attorm

“  I  rece iv ed  a n o te  s ig n ed  B , a n d ------ ■*

“  I t  w as fro m  m e ,”  sa id  B iro n , abrupt 

“  I  h a v e  b u t  a  few  m in u te s  to  spare, they i 

e x p e c tin g  m e a t  th e  c a s tle . I  w ill thereii 

a t  o nce  e x p la in  m y  o b je c t in  requesting t 

in te rv ie w . Y o u  a re  e m p lo y e d  b y  Mr. Wi 

m an , m y  o p p o n e n t? ”

“  I  am ,”  sa id  M o n v ille .

“  Y o u  h a v e  i t  in  y o u r  p o w e r  to  assist 1 

in te r e s t  m a te r ia lly , n a y , to  tu rn  the sc 

in  m y fa v o u r  i f  y o u  w ished  to  do  so?"

“  P o s s ib ly  I  h av e ,” said  th e  a tto rn e y , cole 

“  Y o u  m u s t do  so," c o n tin u e d  B iron.

“  M u s t? "  e x c la im ed  M o n v ille .

“  Y es , m u st,"  re p lie d  th e  im pcrtu rb i 

M esm cr. “  I  w ill  g iv e  y o u  m y  reason! 

F i r s t ly ,  in  th e  e v e n t  o f  y o u r  rendering  

th e  a id  I  r e q u ire ,  a n d  m y  b e in g  retur
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t o  p a r l ia m e n t ,  I  sh a ll sen d  y o n  a  c h e q u e  fo r  

t  w o  h u n d re d  p o u n d s.

" S i r  r sa id  M o n v  ille , u d o  y o u  m e a n — ”

“  I  m e a n  w h a t  I  s a y — le t  u s  h a v e  n o  a c t in g  

— / k n o w  b o th  y o u  a n d  y o u r  p r in c ip le s , an d  

th e re  is  n o b o d y  e lse  a t  h a n d  to  b e  h u m b u g g e d  

I  r e p e a t —y o u  sh a ll h a v e  tw o  h u n d re d  poundg  

in  th e  e v e n t  o f  m y  c a r ry in g  th e  e le c tio n , a n d  

y o u r  a ffo rd in g  m e e v e ry  a ss is ta n c e  in  y o u r  

p o w e r , w i th o u t  co m p ro m is in g  y o u r s e l f  w ith  

t h e  o th e r  p a r ty .”

“  T w o  h u n d re d  p o u n d s , in  m y  h u m b le  op i

n io n ,” sa id  th e  la w y e r  s t r iv in g  n o t  to  fee l 

h im s e lf  o v e ra w e d  b y  th e  coo l to n e  o f  su p e 

r io r i ty  a n d  co n sc io u s  p o w e r a ssu m ed  b y  B iro n , 

a n d  sp e a k in g  w ith  d e lib e ra te  sa rcasm , “  tw o  

h u n d re d  p o u n d s  is  n o t  m u c h  f ro m  so  em i

n e n t ly  fo r tu n a te  a  p e rso n a g e  a s  th e  C o u n t  

d e  B iro n .”

T h e  e m p h as is  la id  u p o n  th e  w o rd , fo r tu n a te ,  

w as s l ig h t ,  b u t  m a rk e d , n o r  d id  i t  b y  a n y  

m ean s  e scap e  th e  o b se rv a tio n  o f  o u r  h e ro .
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“  I  c a n n o t  c o m p la in  o f  m y  lo t,"  said Mesmer 

“  I  h av e  r a n k ,  w e a lth , a n d  m o s t things tbs 

a re  su p p o sed  to  r e n d e r  life  ag reeab le , but why 

M r. M o n v ille , y o u  a re  p leased  to  particular^ 

m e bo e m p h a tic a lly  a s  fo r tu n a te , I am at 

loss to  c o n je c tu re  ?"

“  T h e n  !” re p lie d  M o n v ille , “  if  you ar 

n o t  to  b e  te rm e d  fo r tu n a te ,  I  d o  not kno>

w ho  is !"

“  B u t  w h a t do  y o u  ca ll f o r tu n a te  ?"

“  M e n  w ho a re  b o rn  e ld e s t sons, heirs t 

e s ta te s , an d  w h o se  fa th e r s  o r  uncles die tb 

d ay  b e fo re  th e y  a t ta in  th e i r  m a jo rity , men wh 

m a rry  a  b e a u ty  an d  an  h e ire ss  combine 

w i th o u t  a  s e t t le m e n t ,  m en  w h o  g e t goven 

m e n t offices w o rth  ab ove  a  th o u san d  a yes 

w ith  c o n tin g e n t  pen sio n s . E m in e n t  lawyer 

d o c to rs , m e rc h a n ts . P a rs o n s  w ith  more tbs 

one liv in g , p o p u la r  a u th o rs  a n d  a rtists  w'lios 

so c ie ty  is c o u r te d  a n d  w o rk s  in  eager reiju 

s itio n  ; b r ie f ly , a ll m en  w ho  a re  successful an 

w e a lth y , a n d  I  sh o u ld  n o t fo rg e t  to  include-
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gam blers— f o r tu n a te  gamblers who break banks

a t Parisian  hells. a n d  w in  as  m u c h  in  a n  h o u r» *
a s  h o n e s t  in d u s try  r a re ly  g a in s  in  a  life  tim e . 

T h e s e  a re  th e  m e n  I  c a ll f o r tu n a te .”

“  N o t  a  b a d  d e fin itio n  ; y o u  a re  a  m an  o f  

th e  w o rld , M r . M o n v ille  ; b u t  th is  is  th e  tim e  

fo r  b u s in e s s , n o t fo r  a b s t r a c t  sp e c u la tio n  ; I  

d o  n o t  u n d e rs ta n d  th e  em p h asis  y o u  la y  u p o n  

th e  w o rd s  gamblers who break banks a t Parisian  

helhj p e rh a p s  y o u  w ill e x p la in .”

“  Y o u  w ere , I  b e liev e , a b o u t a  m o n th  ago  a t  

P a r i s  ?” b e g a n  M o n v ille .

“  T h e n  y o u  w e re  q u i te  m is in fo rm e d ,” re p lie d  

B iro n  co o lly , u  I  h a v e  n o t been  o u t  o f  E n g la n d  

sin ce  I  w as b o rn .”

“  T h e n  I  w as m is ta k e n ,” re p lie d  M o n v ille  

c a re le ss ly , “  th o u g h  th e  lik e n e ss  w as c e r ta in ly  

v e ry  s t r ik in g .”

“  T h e  case  is  n o t  u n co m m o n ,” sa id  B iro n , 

c‘ b u t  w h e re  w as i t  th a t  y o u  saw  th is  s t r ik in g  

lik en ess  ?”

N o w  M onv ille , ab o v e  a ll  th in g s , w ished  to
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o b se rv e  th e  ex p re ss io n  o f  th e  countenance of 

C o u n t de  B iro n , u p o n  h is  alluding to the 

scene  a t  th e  g am b lin g -h o u se . Unfortunately 

fo r  h is  p ro je c te d  p h y s io g n o m ica l observation?, 

th e  n ig h t  w as g ro w in g  v e ry  d a rk , although, 

h ad  th e  su n  b een  sh in in g  as  a t  noon , he would 

sc a rc e ly  h a v e  d e te c te d  a n y  c h a n g e  in  the fea

tu r e s  o f  h is  co m p an io n  b e y o n d  natural sur

p rise  a t  h is  a sse r tio n s . B u t  in  th e  last question 

o f  th e  C o u n t 's  h e  im ag in ed  th a t  he perceived 

a  la te n t  in te r e s t  w h ich  co u ld  scarcely  be ac

c o u n te d  fo r  o th e rw is e  th a n  b y  th e  confirma

t io n  o f  h is  su sp ic io n s . F o r  M e sm e r  dfl Biron 

w as n o t  a  m an  to  g iv e  w ay  to  m e re  idle cu

r io s ity , bes id es  h e  w as e v id e n tly  anxious 

c lo se  h is  b a rg a in  w i th  th e  a g e n t ,  a n d  moreover 

in  a  h u r r y  to  r e tu r n  to  W ils d o w n , according 

to  h is  ow n  s ta te m e n t .  A c c o rd in g ly  Monville 

c u n n in g ly  c o n c lu d e d  th a t  i f  th e  w ou ld  be M-l’1 

e n d u re d  p a t ie n t ly  a  le n g th y  a n d  m in u te  recital 

o f  th e  g a m b lin g -h o u s e  in c id e n t ,  an d  appeared 

to  ta k e  a n  in te r e s t  in  th e  s to ry , then , in
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p ro b a b il i ty  w as b e  (B i r o n )  th e  h e ro  o f  th e  ta le  

a s  c o n je c tu re d . I f ,  o n  th e  o th e r  h a n d ,  h e  in 

t e r r u p te d  th e  n a r ra t iv e  im p a tie n t ly  th e n  w as 

t h e  p ro b a b il i ty  in  fa v o u r  o f  M o n v ille  h a v in g  

b e e n  d e lu d e d  b y  a  m e re  l ik e n e ss , w h ic h , as 

th e  C o u n t  o b se rv e d , w as n o t  a n  u n c o m m o n  

case .

I n  t r a c in g  u p o n  p a p e r  th e  w in d in g  m azes 

o f  h u m a n  th o u g h t  a n d  re a so n in g , thfe h is to r ia n  

is  a t  t im e s  co m p e lled  to  a b r id g e , w ith in  a  

sp a c e  t h a t  m a y  b e  p e ru se d  in  less th a n  a  

m in u te ,  t h a t  w h ic h  in  r e a l i ty  o ccu p ied  h o u rs , 

d a y s , m o n th s , o r  ev e n  y e a rs ,w h ils t ,  au contraire, 

a s  in  th e  p re s e n t  case , h e  is  o f te n  o b lig e d  to  

e x te n d  o v e r  p a g e s , th e  re fle c tio n s  w h ic h  d a r t  

l ik e  m e te o rs  th ro u g h  th e  b ra in ,  a n d  p o ss ib ly  

a b so rb  a n  a lm o s t in a p p re c ia b le  p e rio d . T h e  

w h o le  t r a in  o f  id e a s  d e ta ile d  a b o v e  flashed  

w ith  th e  r a p id i ty  o f  l ig h t  ac ro ss  th e  m in d  o f  

th e  a t to rn e y .

U p o n  th a t  h in t  h e  sp a k e —

“  A  s h o r t  t im e  ag o  b u s in e ss  c a lled  m e to
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P a r is ,  a n d  c h a n c e , o n e  e v e n in g , conducted me 

p o u r  p a sser le tem ps, to  a  gam bling-house in the 

P a la is  R o y a l— ” h e re  M o n v ille  proceeded to 

g iv e  an  e la b o ra te  a c c o u n t o f  the appearance 

o f  th e  tw o  g a m b le rs , th e ir  success, and all the 

d e ta ils  w ith  w h ich  th e  re a d e r  is already ac

q u a in te d . H e  s tro v e  to  b e  ns prosy as pos

s ib le , f r e q u e n tly  r e p e a tin g  th e  same sentence, 

a n d  d w e llin g  u p o n  tr iv ia l  p articu la rs , but the 

p a tie n c e  o f  h is a u d ito r  seem ed  inexhaustible, 

an d  c e r ta in ly  i f  th e r e  w as a n y  logic in Mon- 

v ille ’s re a so n in g , h e  m ig h t h av e  safely said 

u n to  C iro n  “  th o u  a r t  th e  m an  !”

O n  th e  o th e r  h an d , M e sm e r a t once saw 

th a t  i t  w ou ld  b e  e x p e d ie n t to  le t  the lawyer 

say  h is  sa y , in  o rd e r  to  a sc e r ta in  how f ,r 

h is  k n o w led g e  e x te n d e d , an d  to  conclude as to 

w h a t  m easu re s  i t  w ou ld  be  b e s t  to adopt 

to w a rd s  h im .

“  T h is  is a  v e ry  od d  s to ry , M r . Jlonvill*.' 

6aid B iro n  w ith  a good  n a tu re d  laugh that 

sh o o k  th e  a t to r n e y ’s c o n v ic tio n s  to  their fo»n"
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d a tio n  ; “  b u t  e x cu se  m y  sa y in g  th a t  i t  is 

m u c h  lo n g e r  th a n  a m u s in g  ; th e  o n ly  p o in t  in  

i t  a p p e a rs  to  b e  th e  lik e n e ss  o f  th is  lu c k y  

g a m e s te r  to  m y s e lf ; I  w ish  i t  e x is te d  in  r e a li ty  

in s te a d  o f  in  y o u r  im a g in a tio n , a n d  i f  I  u n 

d e rs ta n d  y o u  r ig h t ly ,  y o u  seem  m o re  th a n  h a lf  

to  s u s p e c t  th e  id e n t i ty  ?”

“  W e l l ,  I  m u s t say  th a t  w h en  a  c u r l  o f  

d a r k  b ro w n  h a ir  e scap ed  fro m  u n d e r  th e  w ig , 

a n d  h e  h a d  ta k e n  o ff  h is  sp e c tac le s , I  cou ld  

h a v e  sw o rn  th a t  i t  w as y o u rs e lf  in  m asq u e rad e . 

N o t  m a n y  m en , C o u n t  d e  B iro n , h a v e  eyes 

lik e  y o u rs .”

w Y o u  a re  c o m p lim e n ta ry ,” sa id  B iro n  sa r

c a s tic a lly , a n d  tw o  flashes o f  l ig h t  seem ed  to  

issue  fro m  th e  d a rk n e s s  o f  h is  c o u n te n a n c e .

44 T h e  m o u s ta c h e , to o ,” p e rse v e re d  M o n v ille , 

14 a l th o u g h  g re y  ( a  l i t t le  c h a lk  w o u ld  easily  

effect th a t )  w as p rec ise ly  o f  th e  sam e sh a p e .”

“  In d e e d  ?”

M A n d  th e  h e ig h t— ”

44 I  p re su m e  y o u  c a r ry  a  fo o t ru le  in  y o u r  

p o c k e t.”
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“  S ix  f e e t  is  eas ily  reco g n ised ."

“  B y  th e  b y e  w ho  w as m y  friend, ‘ my bt 

fr ie n d  ?’ in q u ire d  M e sm e r sarcastically.

“  H e  w as n o t f a t , he  w as th in ," said the 

a t to rn e y , s till  w a v e rin g  in  b is  belief.

“  O h , I  th o u g h t  y o u  sa id  f a t ; well, then, 

m y  thin f r ie u d , w ho  w as  h e  ? perhaps Loni 

F r is k e r to n ,  o r  th e  D u k e  o f  G am hlesbury (no 

I  fo rg e t, h e  w as a lre a d y  o ff to  th e  East) hdo 

y o u  seem  to  th in k  i t  so  p ro b ab le , that me: 

o f  ra n k , fo r tu n e , an d  p o s itio n , should perpe 

t r a te  su ch  m u m m erie s . W h ic h  o f  our youthfu 

a r is to c ra c y  w as i t  ? N o t ,  I  suppose, Price 

A lb e r t ,  o r  ev en  m y  f r ie n d  th e  Prince d 

K o se n b e rg  ?’’

“  I  do n o t k n o w  w ho  he  w as ,” saiJ Moo 

v ille  so m ew h a t ab a sh ed  a t  th e  satirical ton 

a d o p te d  by  B iro n , b u t  i f  e v e r  I  meet bin 

a g a in , I  sh a ll in s ta n t ly  re co g n ise  his tea

tu r e s .”

“  I f  e v e r  !” th o u g h t  M esm er, a n d  he smil*0

sa rd o n ic a lly .
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i€ N o w ,” sa id  o u r  h e ro  a lo u d , “  if  y o u  p lea se , 

M r . M o n v ille , w e  w ill  r e tu r n  to  m a t te r s  o f  

f a c t ,  a n d  d ro p  a ll  a llu s io n  to  m y s te r io u s  g a m e 

s te r s  in  d isg u ise , a n d  su ch  irre le v a n c ie s . I  

h a v e  m a d e  y o u  a  f a ir  o ffer— ”

“  O f  th e  fairness, p e rh a p s , th e  le s s  t h a t  is  

sa id  th e  b e t te r ,  b u t  y o u  seem  to  p re su m e  th a t  

1 a m  to  b e  b o u g h t  l ik e  a  h o rse  o r  a n  o x , th a t  

I  h a v e  n o  co n sc ien ce— ”

“  I  h a v e  n o n e  m y se lf , fo r  I  am  co n v in ced  t h a t  

i t  is  a  u se le ss  in c u m b ra n c e  ; a s  fo r  y o u r  b e in g  

b o u g h t ^  p re su m e , o f  co u rse , th a t  th e  b e s t  b id d e r  

m a y  h a v e  y o u ,  w e re  i t  B e e lz e b u b  h im se lf .”

“  O n e  w o u ld  th in k  I  w e re  c o n v e rs in g  w ith  

a  n e a r  r e la t iv e , i f  n o t  th e  m a s te r  o f  th a t  illu s 

tr io u s  p e rso n a g e .”

“  N o  c o m p lim e n ts  s i r ,  l a w y e r ;  a s  I  sa id  

b e fo re , y o u  a r e  to  b e  b o u g h t  b y  th e  b e s t  

b id d e r . W h a t  does i t  b e n e fit  y o u  w h e th e r  th e  

H o n o u ra b le  T h is ,  o r  C o u n t  T h a t  g e ts  th e  se a t , 

p ro v id e d  y o u  o b ta in  a  w e ll f illed  p u rse . S e lf-  

p re s e rv a tio n  is  th e  f irs t  law  o f  n a tu r e .”
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“  B u t  i t  is n o t  h e re  a  q u es tio n  of self-pres 

v a tio n , b u t  m e re ly  o f  se lf-benefit."

“  Y o u  a re  m is ta k e n  a g a in  ; to  prove, it h 

m y  second reason w h y  y o u  should  assist mi 

1 w ish .”

“  I  am  a ll e a r .”

“  T h e n  k n o w ,” sa id  B iro n , speaking ¡1 

s till  d e e p e r  an d  m ore  supp ressed  tone t 

he  h ad  h i th e r to  u sed , “  k n o w  that I am 

q u a in te d  w ith  ev e ry  p a r t ic u la r  o f  the iraa  

s ta r t  n o t— I  sa y  th e  fra u d  practised u 

th e  m ise rab le  G u y  M e r lm o r e ; the deed 

p a r tn e rs h ip  s u b s t i tu te d  fo r  th e  m ortgage; 

is k n o w n  to  m e.’’

“  T h e  D e v il 1”  ex c la im  jd  M onv ille  taken 

su rp r is e  a t  th is  su d d en  re v e la tio n , and c- 

p le te ly  th ro w n  i f f  h is  g u a rd .

“  Y es !” c o n tin u e d  B iro n  “  b o th  Cashall 

y o u r s e l f  a re  in  m y p o w er ; b u t  mark in* 

a lo n e  possess th e  s e c re t , th e  c lu e  to  the in« 

o f  p ro v in g  i t ,  a n d  w h ils t y o u  a re  wise—; 

a re  s a fe — ”
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“  S u re ly ,” th o u g h t  M o n v ille , th is  is  som e 

fiend  fro m  th e  ab y ss  s e n t  u p o n  e a r th  to  b e  m y  

to rm e n to r  ! e v e ry th in g  seem s k n o w n  to  h im  ; 

s e c re ts  h e  a rr iv e s  a t  in  w a y s  th e  m o s t u n 

a c c o u n ta b le , y e t  m o s t n a tu r a l  ; w o u ld  th a t  

a  w h ir lw in d  w o u ld  sw eep  h im  fro m  th e  

e a r th  I o r— ”

I t  is  a  c u r io u s  fa c t , th a t ,  n o tw ith s ta n d in g  

th e i r  d if fe re n t d isp o sitio n s  a n d  o p p o s in g  o r 

g a n iz a tio n s , s im ila r  c irc u m s ta n c e s  p ro d u c e d  

b o th  in  th e  m in d s  o f  C a sh a ll a n d  M o n v ille  th e  

se lfsam e  id e a —th e  id e a  o f  f re e in g  th e m se lv e s  

f ro m  th e  b o n d ag e  o f  a  d em o n  in  h u m a n  fo rm , 

b y  th e  co m m issio n  o f  o n e  o f  th e  m o s t te r r ib le  

m isd eed s  o f  w h ich  h u m a n ity  is  c ap ab le . T h u s  

w as B iro n  n o t  o n ly  c r im in a l in  h is  o w n  p e rso n , 

b u t  th e  c a u se  o f  c r im e  in  o th e r s ,  to  p a ro d y  th e  

s a y in g  o f  F a ls ta f f , i f  w e  m a y  v e n tu re  to  d o  

so, w i th  re fe re n c e  to  so h o rr ib le  a  su b jec t. 

B a t  th e  a t to rn e y , th o u g h  p o ssess in g  in f in ite ly  

less p h y s ic a l e n e rg y  th a n  C a sh a ll, h a d  a  fa r  

g r e a te r  sh a re  o f  m o ra l d a r in g  ; h e  c ; *ld n o t,
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lik e  th e  la t t e r ,  id h is  c a lm e r  s ta te , recoil with 

h o r ro r  f ro m  th e  b ase  n o tio n  o f  becoming a 

m u rd e re r— o f d ip p in g  h is  h a n d s  in the blood 

o f  a  fe llo w -c re a tu re . O n  th e  o th e r hand, his 

c le a re r  ju d g m e n t  a t  o n ce  to o k  in to  considers- 

tio u  th e  p ro b a b le  c o n se q u e n c e s  o f  crime and 

th e  h a lf  fo rm ed  d e s ig n  w as in  l i t t le  danger of 

re a liz a tio n .

M o re o v e r , th o u g h  n o  p ig m y , h e  was far from 

e q u a l to  B iro n  in  p e rso n a l s t re n g th , and ex

c e p tin g  a  la rg e  c la sp  k n ife , unprovided  wit! 

a n y  w eapon  o f  offence.

“  I t  is  in  v a in  to  s tru g g le  w ith  one's dee 

t in y ,” sa id  he  a t  le n g th ,  “  th e  absurd  stor 

y o u  h av e  ta k e n  u p  is  fa lse  ; b u t  o f  w hat us 

is my b a re  a s se r tio n  to  th a t  e ffec t— enough, 

a c c e p t y o u r  offer, l e t  m e  h a v e  th e  tw o hun 

d re d  p o u n d s  th e  d a y  a f te r  th e  poll, and 

p le d g e  m y s e lf  th a t  y o u  a re  t h e  successfu 

c a n d id a te .”

“  G o o d ,” sa id  B iro n , “  y o u  m a y  re ly  upoi 

m e , a n d  l is te n  !— if  y o u  sh o u ld  ta k e  it int*



THB IMPOSTOR. 215
y o u r  head  to  sp re a d , even, b y  c o m m u n ic a tio n , 

t o  a  sing le  p e rso n , th e  r id ic u lo u s  s to ry  o f  m y  

lik e n e ss  to  th is  g a m e s te r  y o u  sp o k e  of, as, 

a lth o u g h  fa lse , i t  m ig h t  o b ta in  c re d e n c e  fro m  

I ts  v e ry  im p ro b a b ili ty , a n d  in ju re  m y  r e p u ta 

tio n , I  sh a ll b e  se r io u s ly  o ffended . T h a t  i t  is  

fa lse  a  l i t t l e  re f le c tio n  m u s t c o n v in c e  you ,, fo r  

w e re  I  d e s iro u s  o f  g a m b lin g , w h a t  n e c e ss ity  

fo r  d isg u ise  ? A m  I  a p t  a  f re e  a g e n t  ? m a s te r  

o f  m y  o w n  a c tio n s  ? B u t ,  m a rk  m e , i f  th is  

im a g in a ry  lik e n e ss  sh o u ld  seem  to  y o u  m o re  

co n v in c in g  th a n  m y  w o rd  a n d  a ll  ra t io n a l  re 

flection , k e e p  i t  w ith in  y o u r  o w n  b re a s t  o r  a  

ta le  m ay  g o  fo r th  b u i l t  o n  so m e w h a t le ss  a iry  

fo u n d a tio n  re la t iv e  to  a  c e r ta in  M o n v ille , g e n t, 

one, & c., w h ic h  m a y  lead  to  h is  b e in g  p ro 

v ided w ith  a  f re e  p assag e  to  a n  u n m e n tio n a b le  

colony. E n o u g h , b e  d is c re e t  a n d  t r u e ,  a n d  

yon w ill find  t h a t  y o u  se rv e  n o  u n g ra te fu l  

m aste r !”

So  sa y in g , M e sm e r v a u lte d  u p o n  th e  b a c k
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o f  h is  sab le  c o u rse r , a n d  dashed  away in 1 

d ire c tio n  o f  th e  C astle .

L o n g  a f te r  th e  fo rm  o f  th e  lord of W 

d o w n  a n d  h is  h o rse  h ad  disappeared in 

d a rk n e ss , M o n v ille , th e  a tto rn e y , stood roo 

to  th e  g ro u n d  in  th e  sam e a t t i tu d e  and posit 

h e  h a d  o ccu p ied  d u r in g  th e  dialogue we h 

reco rd ed .

“  I  h a v e  so ld  m y s e lf  to  S a ta n —body 

s o u l !” m u rm u re d  h e  g lo o m ily  as he tume< 

th e  d ire c tio n  o f  th e  v illage .
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C H A P T E R  X X V .

THE RESULT OF THE ELECTION.

E l e c t io n s  h a v e  e v e r  a ffo rd ed  a fe r t i le  fie ld  to  

t h e  im a g in a tio n s , o r  p e rh a p s  i t  w o u ld  h a v e  b e e n  

m o re  c o r re c t  to  sa y  m em o ries  o f  th a t  b ra n c h  o f  

h is to r ia n s  a t  p r e s e n t  so p o p u la r  w ith  th e  

r e a d in g  w o rld  a n d  w h o , as th e  C o u n t ,  w h o se  

a d v e n tu re s  w e  r e c o u n t ,  so  t r u ly  o b se rv e s , h a v e  

b e e n  m o s t u n a c c o u n ta b ly  d e n o m in a te d  n o v e l

i s t s .

v o l . n .  L
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N o v e l i s t s !— a n d  do  th e s e  ‘ s e lf  styled, write 

o f  new  t h in g s /  te l l  a s  o f  t r a v e ls  in far dista 

lan d s , o f  s t r a n g e  a d v e n tu re s  in  unheard 

lo c a litie s , o f  w o n d ro a s  c u s to m s  and  mysterio 

r i te s  to  g o d s  th a t  d w e ll n o t  in  th e  pages of t 

P a n th e o n .  N o ! th e  novelists le av e  lying, whi 

sh o u ld  b e  co n sid e red  th e i r  e sp ec ia l vocation, 

th e  le g i t im a te  tra v e lle rs , a n d  a s  fo r  a bold da 

in to  th e  re g io n s  o f  fa n ta sy  o r  even  antiqni 

( th e y  ra re ly  g e t  b e y o n d  o r  r a th e r  behind! 

m idd le  a g e s )  i t  is  n o t  to  b e  th o u g h t  o f—Mil 

w e sp eak  o f  th e  n o v e lis ts  o f  th e  present aj 

o f  co u rse  th e re  a re  e x c e p tio n s  to  p rove  the ra 

M a r ry a t t  a n d  B u lw e r  to  w it , b u t  th e  major 

seem  p o s itiv e ly  to  s t r iv e  w h ich  sh a ll excel 

fellow  in  th e  d e sc rip tio n  o f  a ll th a t  is uttei 

co m m o n -p lace , fa sh io n ab le , o r  v u lg a r .*  Scei

* I t is a  notable fact th a t  alm ost all James’s he 
are b rought up  w ith his heroines, and  a ten< 
Hasan form ed as it  were in  the  c ra d le ; th is simplii 
the invention  of a  plot, for i t  is only necessary 
separate th e  little  dears by  some casualty, let 1
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in  d ra w in g  ro o m s, b o u d o irs , p a r t ie s  a t  c o u n try  

h o u se s , p lo ts  based  on  fam ily  p r id e  o r  p e c u n ia ry  

in e q u a li ty  (h o w  a g o n is in g  i t  is  to  th e  fe e lin g s  

o f  a  se n s itiv e  re a d e r  w h en  E d w a rd  F itz - s o m e -  

t h in g  c a n n o t m a rry  E m m a  S o m e th in g -d a le , 

b e c a u se  h e r  p a  is  a  lo rd , a n d  h is  (p o o r  d e v i l !) 

o n ly  a  w e a lth y  b a ro n e t, o r  b ecau se  E d w a rd  

h a s  g o t  t e n  th o u sa n d  a  y e a r , a n d  sh e  o n ly  n i n e !) 

th e n  fo r  a n  in c id e n t— scarce  th in g s  in  y o u r  

m o d e rn  fa sh io n ab le  n o v e ls— a  re s tiv e  h o rse , a  

d ev o ted  c a v a lie r  c a tc h in g  i t  b y  th e  b rid le— voila 

m e situation interessante ! a  l i t t l e  u sed  u p , i t  is  

t ru e , b u t  a ll  th e  b e t t e r  o n  th a t  a c c o u n t, a ssu m 

in g  th e  p r in c ip le  to  b e  t r u e  t h a t  i t  is  m o st 

a m u s in g  to  re a d  o f  th a t  w ith  w h ich  w e a re  

m ost fa m ilia r . O n e  v e ry  re m a rk a b le  p e c u lia r i ty

youth go th rough  an  adventure or two, and  the  lady 
endure a  sufficient quantum  of persecution, from  her 
rich old rival, p reparatory  to  un iting  them  for ever 
in  the last chapter— and the  th in g  is done.

L 3
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in  th e se  m o d e rn  o ffsp rin g s  o f  g e n iu s  is  t h a t  th e  

h e ro , b y  c o u r te s y , o f  th e  ta le ,  is  g e n e ra lly  o n e  o f  

th e  le a s t  in te r e s t in g  c h a ra c te r s  in  th e  b o o k ; lik e  

th e  h o n o ra ry  s e c re ta ry  o f  a  s o c ie ty , h e  h a s  a 

re a l s e c re ta ry  to  d o  a ll  th e  h e a v y  w o rk , a n d  th is  

in  n o v e ls  ch ie fly  ,fa lls  u p o n  th e  sh o u ld e rs  o f  

som e m y s te r io u s  ra sc a l o r  su p e r- in g e n io u s  

v a le t , w h o  in te r fe re s  w ith  h is  m a s te r ’s affa irs  in  

a w a y , w e, fo r  o u r  p a r t ,  sh o u ld  k ic k  h im  o u t  

o f  th e  ho u se  for« W e l l ,  h a v in g  ab u sed  a ll o u r  

confreres in  th e  m o s t a p p ro v e d  fa sh io n , i t  n ow  

o n ly  re m a in s  f o r  u s  to  p ra is e  o u rse lv e s . I n  

th e  f irs t p lace  w e  do  f l a t te r  o u rse lv e s  t h a t  som e 

u n c o m m o n ly  o d d  e v e n ts  o c c u r , h e re  a n d  th e re , 

n  th e  co u rse  o f  o u r  v e r i ta b le  h is to ry , (w e  do  

n o t p re te n d  to  b e  a  n o v e l is t ; )  s e co n d ly , w e 

v e n tu re  to  be liev e  th a t  o u r  h e ro  w ith  a ll h is  

v ic io u s  e c c e n tr ic it ie s  is , p a r excellence, th e  h e ro  

o f  th e  book . T h i r d ly ,  w e fe e l p r e t ty  c e r ta in  

th a t  th e  in s c ru ta b i l i ty  o f  o u r  p lo t  w ill baffle 

th e  c o n je c tu re s  o f  th e  m o s t a s tu te  a n d  e x p e r i

e n c e d  o f  n o v e l re a d e rs . W e  m a y  ra is e  a  g h o s t ,
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o r  m u rd e r o u r  h e ro in e  in  th e  v e ry  n e x t  p a g e  

f o r  ough t h e  c a n  fo resee  to  th e  c o n tra ry .

E lec tio n s , a s  w e w e re  s a y in g , h a v e  b een  a  

g r e a t  deal b e - w r i t t e n ; w e sh a ll th e re fo re  b e  as 

b r ie f  as p o ss ib le  in  o u r  n o tic e  o f  th e  c o n te s t  

b e tw een  C o u n t  d e  B iro n  a n d  th e  H o n o u ra b le  

W ig m a n . W e  sh a ll n o t e n te r  u p o n  a n y  n a r ra t io n  

o f  th e  s e c re t  w ile s  a n d  o p e n  v io len ce  p e rp e 

t r a te d  b y  th e  p a r t is a n s  o n  b o th  sides. W e  

sh a ll n o t  w r i te  a n  4 Isis revelata o f  th e  in g e n i

o u s  m o d es  b y  w h ich  b r ib e ry  w as p ro v e d  to  b e  

n o t b r ib e ry , a n d  c o r ru p tio n  e x e rc is e d  u n d e r  

th e  d isg u ise  o f  e v e ry  v i r tu e ,  f a i th ,  h o p e , a n d  

c h a r i ty  in c lu s iv e . O r  h o w  d e a d  m en  w e re  

p o lled , a n d  liv e  m e n  p re v e n te d  fro m  v o tin g . 

W e  s h a ll  n o t  n a r r a te  h o w  M e s m e r  d e  B iro n  

m in g led  in  d isg u ise  w ith  th e  h o s tile  co m 

m itte e , a n d  how  M o n v ille  c o n tr iv e d , w h ils t 

o u tw a rd ly  w o rk in g  m irac les , b y  h is  a c t iv i ty  

a n d  in g e n u i ty ,  in  fa v o u r  o f  th e  H o n o 

ra b le  W ig m a n , in  d a rk n e s s  a n d  s te a l th ,  s t i l l  

m ore  m ira c u lo u s ly  to  a id  a n d  a b e t  to  th e  

u tm o s t  o f  h is  p o w e r  th e  d re a d e d  B iro n .
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H o w  th e  H o n o u ra b le  W ig m a n  made a  speec 

w h ich , o w in g  to  h is  s tu t te r in g ,  nobody heard, a 

w h ich  o w in g  to  i ts  u t t e r  a b s u rd i ty ,  nobody cov 

h ave  u n d e rs to o d  i f  th e y  h ad . How he * 

h issed  a n d  h o o te d , a n d  how  fo u r  tru s ty  Bin 

i te s  p e lte d  h im  an d  h is  f r ie n d s  m ost sever 

w ith  ro t te n  eg g s , a  c a r t  load  w h e re o f  the no 

C o u n t  h ad  p ro p h e tic a lly  p ro v id ed  for 

occasion . H o w  th e  C o u n t  d e  B iro n  mad 

m a g n ific en t sp e e d )  in  a  c le a r , lo u d , melodii 

voice, c o m m e n c in g  w ith  “  G e n tle m e n , feflt 

c o u n try m e n , an d  b ro th e r  E n g lish m e n  !” i 

p led g ed  h im se lf  to  e v e ry  c o n ce iv ab le  measi 

in c lu d in g  p ro te c tio n  to  th e  lan d o w n ers , i 

t ra d e  to  th e  m a n u fa c tu re rs , u n iv e rs a l  suftn 

v o te  by  b a llo t, th e  p re ro g a tiv e s  o f  th e  cro 

th e  r ig h ts  o f  th e  p o o r, an d  th e  w ro n g s  of 

r ic h  ; in  s h o r t  to  a n y th in g  a n d  e v e ry th in g  r 

o ccu rred  to  h is  v iv id  im a g in a tio n  on  the 

o f  th e  m o m e n t ; how  he  w as h u z z a ’d  1 and 1< 

liv e d !  a n d  how  th ir te e n  b a rre l u rg au s  wh 

had  b een  h ire d  by  th e  W ig m a n i te s  to p
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incessantly (all different tunes) in order to 
drown his voice by their discord, were knocked 
to pieces by the mob, and made into a bon
fire. These and many other wonderful things 
we are contented merely to hint at, leaving 
the rest to the exuberant fancy of the generous 
and indulgent reader.

Suffice it to say, that he gained the day by 
an immense majority, was declared duly elected, 
chaired enthusiastically, and toasted with ninety 
times ninety, at a most splendid dinner in the 
evening. In rising to return thanks, it were 
needless to speak of his urbanity, wit, and elo
quence, nor would we for the world suspect 
the noble Count of forgetting to allude to the 
prominent position formerly occupied by his 
maternal ancestors in the county. He felt, he 
said, as if he were returned to the home of his 
fathers, and the halls of his mothers, and his 
feelings were really almost two much for him 
—he was young and enthusiastic—he hoped 
soon to be prime minster—but whether he was or
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n o t, th a t day w ould ev er live in his remembron« 
as th e  b r ig h te s t, th e  m o s t ;— here his voice wi 

com ple te ly  d row ned  by th e  vociferous chee 

o f h is au d ito rs , and M esm er perceiving thi 

and beg inn ing  to  feel ra th e r  hoarse and t  
h austed , m oved h is lips energetically for a fe 

m om ents longer, nnd fell back  into his *e 

am id a h u rrican e  o f applause.

“  A n d  now fo r th e  peerage , my love!” si 

the  new m em ber as he got in to  bed, at an eai 

hou r the  n e x t m orn ing , to  h is wife, “ yon 

how eager I am to fulfil y o u r wishes T 

“ D ea r M esm er 1” exclaim ed A ugusta , tbrt 

ing  her arm s round  his neck  and  kissing bin 

O  could m an’s life bo one long  honey m 

o f e te rna l and  unchang ing  sw e e tn e ss !—V 

know s b u t th a t  in  paradise —b u t indeed, 

S ocrates sagaciously observed —  W ho  kn 

a n y th in g  ?
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CHAPTER XXVL

TOO LATE,

It was not until Augusta was lost to him for 
ever that Prince Aurelius de Rosenberg be
came aware how deep an interest, she had 
excited in his heart. He passed the evening 
after the wedding in a state of feverish rest
lessness.

The idea of her absolute and unrestricted 
possession by another, was too horrible for 

l 5
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reflection . W ith  all th a t outward calmness' 

a re  so a p t to e x e r t w hen th e  soul is tom by t 

w llilest and  m ost conflic ting  passion», be g» 

orders to  a se rv an t that he should not bet 

tu rb ed , and lock ing  h im se lf up in bis libra 

y ielded h im self w ithou t restriction , to the fu 

o f h is tem pestuous em otions.

“ T o  th in k ” he m u tte red , as he strode fierc 

from  one end o f  the  room  to the other, ‘ 

th in k  o f A u g u s ta , my A u g u s ta , the only 

o f  h e r sex who ever really  approximate 

th e  idol I  w orshipped, who m ig h t have been 

ow n long  since, h u t for th e  accursed vaccill* 

o f  m y inconsisten t w i l l - i u  the  arms i 

s tran g e r, lea rn in g  the  first transports  of 

idolized and  idolizing, ind ifferen t as to 

sufferings, m y fate , m y very ex istence!

“ W h y  d id  I  no t discover how deeply II 

her before it  was ton  la te  ! O h  that uni 

n a te  coldness o f  dem eanour on which 1 p 

m y se lf  so v a in ly , and w hich, in nil probaf 

she m istook  for th e  pride o f  superior
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a delusion, I scorn and despise more deeply than 
words can tell—and she is really wedded—for 
ever united to this young butterfly count, this 
shallow, flirting coxcomb—but no, 1 will not 
be unjust, he is younger and handsomer than I, 
he has intellect, grace, a manly bearing, all 
this I acknowledge, yes I will give him his due, 
after all, he is but the innocent cause of my 
misery—and yet it is useless to disguise from 
myself the miserable conviction that to my 
own indecision, rather than to his successful 
rivalry, I owe the loss of every earthly happi
ness. I feel she would have loved me, that it 
needed but a little relaxation in my cold, un
impassioned manner to have induced a recipro
cal feeling in her breast; but she looked upon 
me as a being without passion or sentiment, a 
morose philosopher, a thing to be respected 

Oh fool fool I what wretchedness hast thou 
prepared for thyself 1

With a groan of agony, the Prince threw
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h im se lf upon a  sofa, and  bu ry in g  his face i 

h is  bauds gave ven t to  a b i t te r  and irrepressib 

b u rs t o f  tears. O h, th e  to r tu re  o f  those tea 

shed by  the  s tro n g  m an in  h is loneliness, t! 

em blem s o f a g r ie f  w hich no  sympathy mi 

solace, no philosophy co n tro l, when the fe 

o f dea th  appears m a tte r  for rid icu le , and t 

hope o f heaven as a  t a u n t !

D ead ly  pale, a t  le n g th  A u re liu s  raised 1 

head , the change was fearfu l, he  looked li 

som e pallid  sp irit in  an  an c ien t legend, his b  

fell w ildly over h is coun tenance, his lips vre 

colourless, and his te e th  closed convulsive 

A t  th is m om ent a phrenological cast upon t 

tab le  before him , m et his eye , i t  seemed 

rem ind him o f  his fo rm er theories, as to hum 

organ ization , to  say to  him  “ consider, yc 

highness, i t  is only  such and  such organs a lit 

o u t o f  so rts , you  have n o th in g  to  do b u t to J 

them  restored  to  th e ir  norm al s ta te , and y 

w ill feel as well as ever, m an has no mind,
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¡8 nothing b u t an ex trao rd in ary  conglom eration  

of m atter, a curious piece o f  n a tu ra l m echan- 

fan ,”

Thus w hispered some m alignan t dem on from  

the p laster lips o f  th e  hideous head. N ever 

had A urelius felt so d isgusted  w ith  th e  v an ity  

of philosophy as a t th a t  m om ent. H e  s tru ck  

the cast a blow th a t  sh ivered  i t  to  atom s, and 

again buried his face in  th e  pillow  o f th e  sofa, 

his soul seem ed to  sh rink  w ith in  itself, and  th e  

form o f  A u g u s ta  rose before his im agination  

so vividly th a t  a t leng th  he alm ost fancied  her 

really p resen t, and g radually  sunk  in to  a k in d  

of to rpor, o r tran ce , w hich lasted  for several 

hours.

H ow  beau tifu l she looked in th e  c h u rch ! 

though t, he, and  th e  w hole scene rose before 

him, ti l l  he ac tu a lly  seem ed to  hear th e  voice of 

the cle rgy  roan, and  th e  solem n tones o f  th e  organ. 

A ll th a t  day and  all th e  n e x t he rem ained 

absorbed in  g rie f , scarcely  to u ch in g  food. H e  

had resum ed his appearance o f  ex te rn a l calm .
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h u t h is  u t te r  indifference to  everything tb 

passed, spoke o f  a gloom  o f sp irits not easily 

be p rescribed  for. H e n ev e r read, he seem' 

to  have alm ost fo rgo tten  th a t  such things 

th e  sciences o f  M esm erism  and plirenoloi 

existed .

B y  one o f  those sudden revulsions of t 

m ind, which occasionally s ta r tle  us, be gave 

th e  m aterialism  he liad before so strennon 

advocated , and took refuge  in  th e  most exsgi 

ra ted  transcendentalism . Instead  of & 

S purzheim , Spinoza, Com be, &c., he might n 

be seen poring  over H egel and  Fichte, w 

o th e r o f  his renow ned countrym en, 

p lunged  in to  the  num erical m ysteries of ' 

P y th ag o rean s , and se t en q u iries  on foot as 

w h e th e r any au th en tic  b u s t o f  Z eno  was to 

purchased.

“ I  am th ir ty  y ears  o f  age," he would say 

him self, “  and m y body has a lready  been: 

a prison to  m y souL I  live in a  world win 

p leasu res afford me no  jo y , am ongst p«o|



THE IMPOSTOR. 231

with whom I cannot sympathise. B a t th is 

oannot go on, I will leave this dull Europe, and 

travel through savage and unexplored region b 

—until death leads me to explore those realm s 

which, from doubt of their existence, I hesita te  

voluntarily to enter. What profit, know ledge, 

and science, since our happiness must y e t ever 

depend upon the feelings. I have wasted the ten 
best years of my life in fruitless studies, and 
now----- ”

The next morning Prince Aurelius dc 
Rosenberg was whirling away from the English 
metropolis on his way to the highlands

Nevertheless, when parliament had again 
met, and a new season re-commenced, he once 
more found himself in London, a frequenter 
of the soirees, and balls, and dinners of the 
great; himself giving soirees, and balls, and 
dinners—but then the Countess de Biron was 
the belle of the season, was everywhere, 
irradiating by her beauty and her wit, the 
dnlness of fashionable vegetation, and even
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to  see h e r, to  converse w ith  h e r, to  be re  

ccived as h e r  m ost in tim a te  friend  was som 

balm  to th e  w ounded and  rem orsefu l sp irit o 

A urelius.
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CHAPTER XXVII.

POLITICAL.

On returning to London to fulfil his sena
torial duties, Biron at once distinguished 
himself by the splendour of his equipages, 
and the magnificence of his parties. His 
house, which was large and fashionably situated 
was now furnished with luxurious splendour 
The number of his servants was increased
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and th e ir  liveries o f  w h ite  and silver w 

th e  adm ira tion  o f  th e  tow n . At bis soil 

and conversazione th e  entree to  which 

eagerly  sought for, b eau tifu l young pajesir 

m ost taste fu l costum es a tte n d e d  upon the gn 

in place o f s tiff and pow dered footm en; cht 

Hers o f rose-colored glass shed a softer radi 

upon the  fea tu res ol th e  lovely dancers, 

fountains o f  the choicest w ines were ingeni 

ly contrived  to  p lay  in th e  cen tre  of the 

Ireshm ent tables. I n  short, every  refinei 

o f  lu x u ry  was p u t in  requisition by 

S y b a rite  hero, whose w ealth  fame soot 

aggera ted  to  a tenfo ld  degree , whilst 

rep o rts  o f  his wife’s dow ry  absolutely ve 

upon th e  m iraculous.

M eanw hile , A u g u s ta ’s b eau ty  was the t! 

o f  every  to ngue , her bon mots w ere rep 

by th e  whole un iverse— o f d a n d ie s ; her 

were soneteered  by  m any a silken  mins 

and h er p o r tra it, o r ra th e r  an engra
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humorously so called, appeared in annuals 
and books of beauty without number—that 
is to say, provided nobody took the trouble 
to count them.

4 As beautiful as the Countess de riiruu 
became almost a proverb, and would have 
become so quite, but for the unaccountable 
jealousy of her rival goddesses.

44 1 am afraid, after all, my dear Lady C-----
that you and I and Mrs.------must go to
Paris to get the question decided 1” said the 
countess, gaily, as they were once looking 
over ileath's together, in the boudoir of the 
latter.

“ The golden apple is given to you by ac
clamation,” said Lady C -----

44 No, no, 1 wave all pretensions to the 
throne of mammon.”

“ We are not surprised at Venus Ama- 
thusia, as Schiller says, waving anything — 
from the daughter of the sea it is but natural I”
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“  I t  is  p la in  th a t  y o u r  fa th e r, the &dm 

h a s  b e e n  w ith  y o u  la te ly , since you g< 

sea fo r  y o u r  je i ix  <T esprit, m y  dear Mrs. 

N o w  i f  I  w an ted  a  je u  d ’ e s p r i t ,  I  should 

fo r  M r. D iz z y rc e ly , th e  ro m a n tic  politician

“  A  j e w  cT ésprit in d e e d  —  b u t  really 

m u s t n o t  b e  so te r r ib ly  s a tir ic a l , what do 

th in k  o f  h is  * S y b il  ’ ?"

"  I  th in k  i t  v e ry  m u ch  lik e  the Syb 

leav es in  th e  R o m a n  h is to ry , v a s tly  myste 

in  its  im p o rt.”

“  Y e t  i ts  m o tiv e s  a p p e a r  praisew orthy 

I b e liev e  t h a t  h is  t r u th  is to  b e  depend« 

— p e rh a p s  i t  w ou ld  be b e t te r  i f  there 

m o re  lik e  h im ."

"  Y es , I  b e liev e  h e  h as ex c e lle n t o 

in v iew , b u t  I  am  p e rsu ad ed  th a t  his ' 

is r a th e r  o f  th a t  o rd e r  to  s t i r  u p  th e  fir 

l a te n t  e n e rg y  o f  o th e r  m in d s , tha 

becom e o f  im m e d ia te  u t i l i ty ."

“  I  a g re e  w ith  y o u — th e re  is l i t t l e  th a t  is 

t ic a l  in  th e  te n d e n c y  e i th e r  o f  h is  speeches
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w ritin g s  —  T h e  fo rm e r  a re  to o  p e rso n a l, a n d  

th e  la t te r  seem  to  w a n t a  d is t in c t  a n d  se lf-  

conscious p u rp o se . H e  p o in ts  o u t  ev ils  w i th o u t  

su g g estin g  a  re m e d y . E v e ry b o d y  k n o w s  th a t  

ev e ry th in g  o n  e a r th  m ig h t  b e  im p ro v ed , th e  

question  is, how  is i t  to  be  effec ted  ?*’

44 A h  I h e re  is  L o r d  F r is k e r to n .*  

u  W h a t  n ew s , bo ld  c a v a lie r?  y o u  lo o k  

— big  w ith  th e  f a te  o f  e m p ire s— *’

44 A n d  o f  C o u n ts ” c o m p le te d  F r is k e r to n .  

“  O h ! m y  d e a r  c o u n te ss , su ch  a  sp eech  I su ch  

brilliance, su ch  a rg u m e n t,  su c h  e lo q u e n c e !—  

the  opposition  sh iv e re d  in  th e i r  se a ts— W h a t  

was B u rk e , C a n n in g  a n d  —  b u t  co m p a riso n s  

are o d o rife ro u s  a s  M rs . M a la p ro p  says. I  

knew i t ,  1 a lw a y s  sa id  so —  th e  c o u n t  w ill 

become o n e  o f  th e  g r e a t  g u n s  o f  th e  m in is 

terial p a r ty ,  B —  is  a  p o p -g u n  to  h im . I  

never w as so a s to u n d e d  in  m y  life , y o u  sh o u ld  

have seen th e  face  o f  th e  p re m ie r ,  h e  seem ed  

doubtful w h ich  fe e lin g  to  g iv e  w ay  to , tr iu m p h
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in  th e  d e fe a t o f  h is  e n e m ie s  o r  je a lo u sy  o f 

r is in g  g i a n t— th e  c o u n t  w ill  c a r r y a l l  bei 

h im — th e re  n e v e r  w as su c h  a  d e b u t— I s 

liv e  to  see  B iro n  f irs t lo rd  o f  th e  t r e a s u r  

m y  n am e  is n o t F r i s k e r to n  ’ —  v iv a t  G  

d e  B i r o n !”
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C H A P T E R  X X V I I I .

THE COSTUME— THK PAB8IOW

S in c e  his m a rr ia g e  w ith  C ec ilia  D a rc y , th e  

r e p u t a t i o n  o f  H a r ry  S ca les  as an  a r t is t  had 

i n c r e a s e d  im m en se ly . W h a t  e ffec t, o r  w hy 

a n y  e f fe c t  a t  a ll sh o u ld  re s u l t  fro m  th e  fa c t 

o f  h i s  w ife  h av in g  b ro u g h t h im  f if teen  h u n d re d  

a - y e a r ,  w e a re  a t  a loss to  d e te rm in e , b u t  

so i t  w as, th e  d em an d  fo r h is  p a in tin g s  

b e c a m e  g re a te r  e v e ry  d a y , a n d  th e  sum s
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g iv e n  fo r  th e m  ex ceed ed  th e  most aanguii 

a n t ic ip a t io n s  o f  h is  y o u th fu l  struggles. Man 

h o w e v e r , o f  h is b e s t p ic tu re s  he preferr 

k e e p in g  iu  h is  ow n  g a l le ry , an d  Cecilia, * 

ido lized  h is  g lo rio u s  a r t ,  n o t  a  little aided 1 

in  th e se  re so lu tio n s .

O f  good  fa m ily , an d  h is  w ife being •• 

m ore  h ig h ly  c o n n e c te d , n o t  to  mention 

re p u te  as a  p o e te ss , h e  now  moved in 

h ig h e s t  c irc le s , liv ed  a n d  p a in te d  cm a 

in  e v e ry  sen se  o f  th e  w ord , a n d  entirelj 

c h e w in g  p o r t r a i t  p a in t in g , t h a t  sand 

to  th e  b a rk  o f  a r t is t ic  g e n iu s , indulge 

e x u b e ra n t  an d  c re a tiv e  fa n c y  in  the 

f a n ta s tic  a n d  e x q u is ite ly  p o e tic a l pn 

tions.

O n e  fine , c le a r , f ro s ty  m o rn in g  in  F ebr 

L o rd  F r is k e r to n  p a id  a  v is i t  to  th e  artist.

“  H o w  d o  y o u  do , m y  lo rd ?  eph 

w e a th e r .”

“  S p le n d id ! —  p a r t ic u la r ly  fo r  walkin 

a  m a n  g ro w s  t i r e d  o f  th e  m o n o to n y  o f mo
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on a  p a ir  o f  legs* an d  w ish es to  h o p  u p o n  o n e

fo r th e  sak e  o f  v a r ie ty .”

“  I  sh o u ld  say  th e  monotony w o u ld  be 

g re a te r  in th e  la t t e r  case , i f  m y  d im  v isions 

o f  b y g o n e  G re e k  a d jec tiv e s  do  n o t  dece ive

m e.”

"  F o r  h e a v e n s  sak e , m y  d e a r  fe llo w ,” c ried  

F r is k e r to n , la u g h in g , “ d o n ’t  t a lk  g r a m m a r ;  

it is n o t e x p e c te d  fro m  e i th e r  lo rd s  o r  a r t i s ts ,  

they  a re  p r iv ile g e d  peo p le  in  th a t  re s p e c t.” 

W e l l ,  I  w ill  n o t, a s  y o u  d is lik e  i t  —  

but e x p la in  y o u r  r id d le .” 

rt W h y ,  th e  boys in  th e  s tr e e ts  h a v e  been  

so in fe rn a lly  in d u s tr io u s  in  m a k in g  slides a ll 

over th e  p a v e m e n ts , th a t  i t  is  q u i te  an  a r t  to  

p rev en t o n e se lf  from  fa ll in g  d o w n  a n d  b re a k in g  

an a rm  o r a  leg . I t  is  a  b ad  p la n , w a lk in g  

in L o n d o n — m an  is a  c o a c h in g  a n im a l, o r  w h y  

should co aches e x is t— B u t  I  su p p o se  y o u  a re  

go ing to  B iro n ’s fan cy  b a ll  to -m o rro w  ?”

U n le ss  so m e th in g  e x tr a o rd in a ry  sh o u ld

occur to  p re v e n t  m e ;  i t  w ill, n o  d o u b t  b e  
TOL. IE. m
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one o f th e  m ost m ag n ificen t affairs o

season.”

“  B y  J o v e !  ev e ry th in g  he does is 

n ificent, he is a p rincely  fellow , this Cot 

B iron r

“  H is ta s te  is superb  I”

“  H is g e n e ro s ity  u n e x a m p le d  —  I 

a sp len d id  h o rse  o f  h is  th e  o th e r  day—i 

se n t to  m y  s ta b le s  th e  sam e even ing ; 

h im  I co u ld  n o t  th in k  of accepting 

a  g if t ,  b u t i f  he  w ou ld  p a r t  w ith  it fc 

sum  o f  m o n ey  I sh o u ld  be delig h ted  t 

it. * P shaw  P Baid th e  c o u n t. * 

F risk y , b e tw e e n  m en  lik e  u s , th e  mere 

o f  a  h o rse  is n o t w o rth  m e n tio n in g , I 

w hen  I re a lly  lik e  a  th in g  I  n e v e r  es 

i ts  w o rth  b y  c irc u la t in g  m in e ra ls  ; I gi 

th e  h o rse  b ecau se  I w ished  to  affon 
p le a su re , h ad  a n  in d if fe re n t person  i 

ten  th o u sa n d  p o u n d s  fo r  i t  I  shout 

h av e  ac c e p ted  i t !”

“  A n d  w h a t d id  y o u  s a y ? "
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“ I accepted it of coarse, and told him 

to dispose in like manner of all my goods and 
chattels, game, cattle, in short everything 
that I had. To this he replied, that from 
a rich man such trifles involved no sacrifice, 
that he required something more of me, and 
what do you imagine that was

“ I have not the slightest conception.”
“ Merely my influence in obtaining a peer

age.”
“ Good heavens! what does Biron want 

with a peerage ?”
“ l am sure I cannot see, after having dis

tinguished himself so brilliantly as he has done 
already in the House of Commons; young as he 
is, there is nothing that he might not look 
forward to.”

“ Nothing! he would be premier, if  he 
played his cards well, by the time he was 
thirty------”

“ There is not a doubt of his easily obtain
ing a coronet if he wishes it, they say that 

m 3
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th e  f ir s t  lo rd  is  a lre a d y  as jealous, as a  l o v  

p ir l ,  o f  h is  ta le n ts . B u t  I m ust n o t  f< 

m y  c h ie f  o b je c t in  c a llin g  upon you, I  

b een  th in k in g  a n d  th in k in g  about a o o s  

fo r to -m o rro w  e v e n in g  ; th e  m ore 1 t h i n l  

m ore  I  am  p u zz led  in  m y  choice, and 

in  th e  e le v e n th  h o u r , I  com e to  you fc 

s is tan ce .”

“  I  sh a ll be m o s t h a p p y  to  re n d e r  y o u  

se rv ice  in  m y  p o w er, b u t  w hat s o r t  

c o s tu m e  do  y o u  w ish  fo r— classical g i

p ic tu re s q u e ? ”

“ O h !  a n y th in g ! — I  h a d  reso lved  to  

a rm o u r , i f  n o th in g  e lse  o ccu rred  to  t  

B a y a rd  th e  k n ig h t  sans jteur i t  sans repr 

B y  th e  w a y , w h a t a  c h a rm in g  c re a tu r  

d e sp e ra te  m e rm a id  of y o u rs  is I

“  D e s p a ir in g  se a -n y m p h  y o u  m ea 

lo rd  1”

“  W e ll , d e sp a ir in g  sea-nym ph. I  

y o u  h a v e  g iv e n  u p  a ll th a t  s o r t  o

now  ?"
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E n tire ly — b y  th e  w ay  w h a t do y o u  th in k  

o f  N e p tu n e  as a c h a ra c te r ? ”

"  T h e  t r id e n t  w o u ld  be a b o re , always in 

t h e  w ay , p o k in g  in  p eo p les ' ey e s .”

“  O r  P ro te u s , y o u  m ig h t c h a n g e  y o u r  dress 

h a lf-a -d o z en  tim e s , c a s tin g  y o u r  sk in  like a 

s e r p e n t .”

“  T o o  h o t  b y  h a lf ! ”

“  O r  H e rc u le s ? "

“  O h , I  h a te  e v e ry th in g  th a t  is  m y th o lo 

g ic a l ."

“  O r  A lc ib iad ee , th e  ra k e  o f  A th e n s  ?"

“  I  d e te s t  a n y th in g  th a t  is  c la ss ica l.”

W e l l ,  su p p o se  y o u  g o  a s  a  F re n c h  d o c to r 

o f  th e  tim e  o f  L o u is  X I V ,  w ith  a p o ck e t 

fu ll o f  p re s c r ip tio n s , su ch  as cu re s  fo r  p ru d e ry  

— lo r  w a ltz  m a n ia  —  fo r  s e n tim e n ta lism , and  

so o n , I  can  a ss is t y o u  in  w r i t in g  th e m , an d  

w e w ill s e t  a b o u t i t  fo r th w ith  T

" E x c e l l e n t !  t h a t  is j u s t  w h a t I  w a n te d , 

a role,  t h a t  g iv e s  one  a lw ay s  so m e th in g  to
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say  a n d  d o , b e s id e s  i t  w ill b e  an excuse tc 

th e  p u lses  o f th e  g ir ls  H

“  C e r ta in ly  —  y o u  m u s t have a wig 

a lo n g  b am b o o  can e  w ith  a  gold top, a 

la rg e  sn u ff-b o x , a n d  som e boxes of sweeti

a n d  b o n s-b o n s  b y  w ay  o f  p ills ------ ”

“  U p o n  m y  sou l, S ca les , y o u  are a tr 

an d  w h a t a re  y o u  to  re p re s e n t."

“  A p e m a n tu s , th e  g ru m b le r ,  from S 

spcare , and  1 f la t te r  m y s e lf  I  shall pla 

m orose  p h ilo so p h e r  to  p e rfe c tio n ."

“  I  su p p o se  e v e ry b o d y  w ill b e  there.” 

“  E v e r y b o d y !’’

“  B iro n ’s fo r tu n e  m u s t  b e  immense, 

co u ld  n e v e r  c a r ry  on  th is  so r t  of 

lo n g  I”

“  D o  y o u  n o t  th in k  th a t  th e re  is 

as m u ch  in  th e  way g o ld  is s c a tte re d  as 

q u a n t i ty  ?”

“  N o  d o u b t— b u t  th e r e  is n o  tinsel 

th e  c o u n t’s s u b s ta n t ia l  lu x u ry .”

“  W h a t  a  b e a u tifu l  c re a tu re  h is  w ife i
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“  B eau tifu l— angelic  1— b u t n o t m y s ty le .”

** N o t  substan tia lly  lu x u rio u s  enough , eh, 

m y lo rd  f  n o t like  M rs. B e tn a rd  ?”

“  P o o h  1 th e  T u llam o re  was all very  well, 

a g lo rious c re a tu re  in  m any respec ts, b u t th a t 

is a ll over now — you have n o t seen the 

D ach ess  o f V illersden  T  
“  N o , w ho is she ?”

“  P erfec tio n ."

“  A  com m on case, w hat m ore ?”

“  A  w idow .”

“  N o t  an anom aly .”

“ O b i you , unbeliev ing , H eb rew  J e w , 

faithless M osaic A ra b !— b u t you  will soon 

be converted  w hen th e  su n  o f h e r  rad ian t 

loveliness has once shone upon y o u r dazzled 

eyes!”

“  Is  S au l also am ongst th e  p ro p h e ts  ! L o rd  

F riskerton  also tu rn e d  rh ap so d ist?”

“  I  te ll you  she is m atchless —  adorable 1 

w ithout an equal in th e  w orld 1 H e r  husband , 

you m ust know , was som e th ir ty  y ears  olde
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th an  th e  duchess, w hen he married her, 

th e  tim e  a m ere  g ir l, th e y  lived entirely 

I ta ly . T h e  d u k e  d ied  a year ago, anc 

the  age o f  fo u r and  tw e n ty , more beau 

th an  H elen , r ich e r th an  Croesus, die 

re tu rn e d  to  her na tive  land to  enchant 

soul o f every  one w ho beholds her 1"

“  L o rd  F r isk e r to n  am ongst th e  nambei 

“  W ell, I  do n o t m ind confessing to 

you have ju s t  m arried , fo r love, a beaut; 

a  poetess— if she tu rn e d  o u t an  heiress i 
not y o u r fau lt —  you  w ill sym pathise 

m e —I  am  in love— really  in  love—ac 

th e  first tim e I  feel m y soul expanding 

feelings u tte r ly  s tran g e  to  me un til i 

O h ! how happy should  I  be to  sacrific 

h a lf  o f  m y fo rtu n e , so th a t the  duchess 

a portionless g irl to  share the  other 

m e !”

“  A nd  w hy m ay she uo t share  the 

and y e t rem ain  w hat sh e  is ?*

“  A h ! my friend , a real passion
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a w a y  m uch  of the  illusive m ists o f v a n ity ;  

I  f e e l  m y  ow n unw orth incss, I  dare n o t aspire 

t o  s u c h  god-like  happiness !”

A n d  was th is  indeed  th e  sam e F risk e rto n  

w h o m  w e have h ith e rto  know n so full of 

l e v i t y  an d  sh a llo w n ess! —  C ertes  L ove is 
a  w o n d r o u s  and a  p o ten t necrom ancer!
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C H A P T E R  X X I X .

THE FANCY BALL.

T h e  evening  arrived , th e  g u ests  w ere asset 

N o th ing  could surpass the  v a rie ty  a n d  ma 

cence o f  th e ir  costum es. O f  all ages, 

nations were th e r e ; on every  side gok 

jew els reflected the  blaze o f lig h t whic 

chandeliers e m it te d ; on every  side, the  

g ro tesq u e  co n trasts  w ere exh ib ited . In 

p lim en t to  B iron , who by th is  lim e, vei
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t o  h in t  ft near re la tionsh ip  to  h is fa th e r’s fam ily 

w h ic h  was rendered  th e  m ore in te re s tin g  by the 

m y s te ry  in  w hich he veiled  b is  a llu sions, 

a lm o s t  all th e  B yron ic  ch arac ters  were p resen t, 

a n d  m ore th an  one S ardannpalus, C onrad , and 

e v e n  M anfred  was to  be seen. A  so lita ry  

A rim an es , in  a d ress o f  b lack  and  sca rle t, w ith  

a  crow n  o f  j e t  and go ld , s ta lked  silen tly  ab o u t, 

a n d  a C hilde  H aro ld  was seen su rvey ing  the  

liv e ly  scene w ith  hum ourous, g ra v ity , and m u t

te r in g ,  “  th a t th e re  was a sound  o f  rovelry  by 

n i g h t / 1 w ith  o th e r apposite  quo ta tio n s, which 

k e p t  th e  risib le  m uscles o f  his friend  M azeppa 

in  a s ta te  o f  alm ost u n re m ittin g  excitem en t.

O n  the  o th e r hand , th e  lord ly  p o e t’s fem ale 

c h a ra c te rs  w ere m uch less affected by  the  

com pany , p robab ly  on account o f  th e ir  very  

so -so  repu ta tions.

O n  an  o ttom an  o f  crim son velvet, su rrounded  

b y  adm irers, sa t th e  beau tifu l D uchess o f 

V ille rsd e n , as “  Q u een  M ab ,” in  a d ress ot
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l ig h t b lue  sa tin , and a w h ite  lace veil, fasti 

to  h e r  head by a c irc le t o f  m agnificen t diam< 

T o  describe tho  p erfec t p u r ity  of her i 

plexion, the vo lup tuous fascination  of her li 

m elting , dark -b lue  eyes, th e  silken softne 

th e  long, lig h t-b ro w n , h a ir , which fel 

exuberan t rin g le ts  upon th e  milk-white 

and bosom , sw elling  w ith  life  and sensj 

th e  exqu isite ly  rounded  form  in  whose & 

es t undulation  a w orld o f p o e try  and ra 

appeared  to  lie, the  rap id  changes o f expn 

in her delicate  featu res, from  ineffable scot 

langu ish ing  sadness, o r the  m ost vivid deligl 

describe all th is , w ould req u ire  a poet, an 

a tte m p t would ill befit a cold historian 

ourselves.

B y the  side o f  th is  dazzling  apparition 

a  superb ly  dressed D on  J u a n — a Jo an  I 

o rig inal Spanish  specie»-—and ccrtes neitli 

form  o r face would have d isgraced that

b ra ted  hero.

L o n g , d a rk  h a ir  stream ed  from  benea
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plumed sombrero on e ith e r  side, o f  a pale oval 

c o u n te n a n c e , w ith  fea tu res  sm all, and  reg u la r, 

ey es  la rg e , and  as i t  w ere, sw im m ing  in  liq u id  

b r i l l i a n c e ; a fringe  o f d a rk  brow n w hiskers su r

ro u n d e d  h is face, and  a long m oustache o f  like 

h u e  a n d  te x tu re  overshadow ed his u p p er l i p ; 

h is  o p e n  sh ir t frill, o f  th e  finest lace, displayed 

a  n e c k  o f  a labaster w hiteness— a pu rp le  velvet 

c lo a k  depended from  his le f t s h o u ld e r ; one 

h a n d  re s te d  upon  th e  jew elled  h ilt o f  his rap ier, 

th e  o th e r  on th e  back  o f th e  duchess’s chair, 

o v e r w hom  he ben t in  an a tti tu d e  a t  once 

careless, and  g racefu l, y e t em in en tly  ca lcu la ted  

to  d isp lay  a  form  o f alm ost fau ltless sy m m etry , 

w hich h is close f ittin g  costum e o f  w h ite  and  

rosep ink  sa tin , se t off to  th e  u tm o st advan

tage.

“  I  trust,*9 said th e  fa iry  Q ueen , w ith  a 

smile o f  ineffable fascination , th a t  you  have 

reform ed, you  p erfec tly  shocking  morale 
G iovanni, by  th is  tim e, o r rea lly  I  shall feel 

qu ite  unsafe in  y o u r com pany.
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S p ir it  o f  b e a u ty ! th e  g rea tes t 

have  been  them selves a t  le n g th  overcom e,: 

loaded w ith fe tte rs— luck ily  my chains are

roses I

T h e  very  lig h t here  is rose colored, n 

fam ous g ra n d e e !

“  Y ou  approve o f  th e  p lan?

“  O h, decidedly 1 it  saves old dowagers I 

m yself, th e  tro u b le  o f  rouging— b u t really 

m ig h t fancy oneself in  th e  very  h ea rt of 

fancifu l kingdom  ; in F a iry  land its 

ev ery th in g  here  is so b e a u tifu l; those sha 

lam ps suspended above th e  p ic tu res , ban 

perfec tly  m agical e f fe c t! N o , you  shall ne 

aga in  hear m e boast o f  l-ie w onders o f 

carn ival.”

A t  th is  crisis, in  th e  conversation  o f  the fa 

queen  and th e  d issolute S pan iard , d u rin g  wh 

th e ir  eyes held still m ore e legan t converse tl 

th e ir  lips, an  old fashioned looking individ 

w ith  a b asket in  his hand, and  an enorm ous
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w as seen approaching, followed by several o ther 

g u e s ts  who listened, raid shouts o f  lau g h te r, to  

th e  harangue  w hich he  delivered  in  a tone of 

lud ic rous pom posity.

“  L ad ies and gen tlem en , you see before you 

th e  m ost celeb rated  quack  docto r in  th e  w orld, 

w ho know s the  cures o f  every  disease under 

the  sun , no m a tte r  w h e th er co n stitu tio n a l, 

o rg an ic , m en tal, social, o r p o li t ic a l!

“  T h e n  tell me how to  cu re  m y headache," 

said  L u cy  D anvers, a  g racefu l g irl oi seventeen , 

in  th e  guise of a flower seller.

** L e t  me feel y o u r pulse.”

•‘ W e ll? *

“ Y o u  o u g h t to  go  borne and go to  bed.”

“  N onsense, m y lord d o c to r!” said his p re tty  

p a tie n t, p o u tin g , and hastily  w ithd raw ing  her 

hand .

u  O h , very  w ell, i f  you  will n o t follow my 

p rescrip tion  you know I  canno t— stay  * try

255
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m esm erism — C ap ta in  Som erton ia a most cxi' 

enced p rac titio n er."

“  I  shall be m ost happy to  try my P°w 

said th e  honorable C ap ta in .

M iss L u c y  approved o f  th is  prescriptioi 

th e  C ap ta in , who, was bo th  young and o 

looking, com m enced operations, and the 

lady  w en t off in to  a p re tended  state of 
voyance, deligh ted  to  becom e a  point ot a 

tion , and  to  rep ly , in  th e  m ost absurd m* 

to  th e  still m ore absurd  questions, propos 

her by the  circle o f gen tlem en  who had cod 

round  her.

M eanw hile , F r isk e r to n , fo r he it wai 

vanced tow ards th e  fa ir  D uchess o f  Villci 

“  I  come to  cu re  y o u r m ajesty ’s compla 

“  In d eed  I I  was n o t aw are  th a t  I  had 

pray  w hat is th e  m a tte r  w ith  m e?”

“  Y ou are a w idow !”

“  A n d  do y o u  call th a t a  disease ?" sa 

duchess iu  su rp rise ."

“  C e rta in ly  I a  m ost pern ic ious o n e ."



Now the fairy queen having been married 
to a man so much older than herself, could not 
be expected to feel much regret at his decease; 
after the lapse of the orthodox twelve months, 
in fact she altogether coincided in opinion with 
the lordly doctor, ahe therefore inquired wh;u 
remedy he should recommend for her fearful 
malady ?

The doctor silently drew from his pocket an 
earl’a coronet, which he offered, upon one knee, 
to the duchess*

A black frown rested for an instant upon 
the brow of the Spaniard, but vanished â  
quickly as it came, for Biron, whom the reader 
has doubtless already recognised in the hand
some Don Juan, was not wont to reveal b y  
outward signs, the evil thoughts that occupied 
his brain* Calmly, serene, he smiled with an 
expression—half scorn, half pity, upon his 
friend whose audacious meaning he instantly 
detected*

But the Duchess shook her head, mournfully,

THE IMPOSTOR. 2 5 7
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and said “ it cannot be, do not imagine that 
despise your remedy, but I can never- nei 
apply it 1

“ There,’’ said the young peer, conceali 
the bitterness of his chagrin by a poor *tten 
at a smile, “ then I will give it to our frii 
the Spaniard, as a cure for ambition.”

“ I accept it," said the Count with a lat 
** ambition is n fatiguing master, and far 
exigeant for a J uan to serve, so, many thanks 
your medicine.”

At this moment the eyes of Mesmer 
those of an Armenian, who was passing 
glanced significantly at the bauble be hel 
his hand. The Armenian replied by an ali 
imperceptible nod, and disappeared in 
crowd.

Who has not read the * Ghost seer,’ 
matchless though fragmental productioi 
Schiller’s mighty genius? Who remen 
not the mysterious Armenian mosque, am
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portentous whisper, “ at nine o’clock he died!* 
W ell wc remember onr delighted feelings, as 
for the first time, in a verdant garden, on the 
banks of the ‘beautiful Rhine/ with the 
Drachenfels before us, and the sun setting 
in hues of gold behind the seven purple moun-* 
tains, we plunged amid the labyrinth of those 
wondrous ad ventures, and longed in the romance 
of our student imagination, to be ourselves an 
actor in like scenes. Years have passed away 
and we have witnessed—aye, and suffered 
things that in the gay innocenoe of our hearts 
we had then deemed scarcely less incredible 
than the appearance of a whole legion of spec
tres. How little did we then dream of the 
faithlessness of friends, the cold hearted and 
selfish cruelty of relations, the avarice, the 
meanness the insane prejudices of the profane, 
vulgar, as my dear Horace so aptly terms 
them I

How little did we dream of the cares, the
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anxiety, the trouble, the business of life, wit 
all its revolting details! For us life had bi 
one object — to love ! one care—to be belove' 
one trouble—to enjoy!

In those days the buoyant spirit look i 
thought of to-morrow, of lawyers, of entails, 
duns, doctors, or the devil! all was coulcur 

rose, and the petted, flattered stranger in 1 
boyish pride, deemed that to be happy was I 

changeless destiny, and that every incidt 
that threatened to interrupt the harmony o f ! 
existence, each one who dared

“To bring a  slovenly, unhandsome, corpse 
Between the wind and his nobility,r

was a sacrilegious oppo.-er of the fiat of Prt 
dence!

Changed—changed—changed ! the steet 
passion and ambition was backed, the 
bounded over, the veil rent from before
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shrine—the tree o f  knowledge is not that of life /  

D ram  h&b’ ich m uch der Magie ergeben.*

Yes, magic—for to dare to seek, beyond the 
commonplace routine which practical wise men 
lay down, the mighty powers, invisibly pervad
ing the universe, the wondrous attributes o f  

that spirit by which mortals are animated, and 
the mysteries of that eternity which immortal 
intelligences are destined to pervade, to direct 
the thoughts of others by a simple act o f 

volition, to forsee the future by instinctive per
ception, to conquer pain, fatigue, and evil 
inclination, in ourselves or others, by the sole 
power of a determined soul, this is to be a 

magician in the real sense of the word, and all 
this is possible—aye more—it is true /

But to return to Schiller’s Armenian, we

♦G oethe’s Faust first p a r t
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were about to say, when our egotistical 
vagrant imagination ran away with our ii 
tion, that not even in the pithy and myste 
sentence of the celebrated masque of Venic 
more recondite and important siinific 
than in the nod of our passing Armenian ii 
ball room.

“ Who is that Armenian ?” inquired
Duchess.

“He?” replied Mesmer, “ he is the prev
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C H A P T E R  X X X .

8T1LL THE BALL.

T he musicians, in the  a ttire  o f troubadours, 

w h o  were seated in  a  ten t o f crimson 

s a tin , now struck up a gallopade, and tw en ty  

o r  th ir ty  m ost heterogeneously assorted oouples 

w e re  sim ultaneously w hirling round the 

saloon. T h e  fairy queen gliding along in  the 

arm s o f her gallant host, whilst poor F riskerton  

looked on w ith a somewhat dismal expression 

o f  countenance.
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“ What is the matter, Frukerton?' 
the honorable Captain Soinerton, whi 
become his prime bachelor friend ami 

fidant, since Biron's marriage, “ what he 
this rueful aspect?”

“ Rueful aspect!— not at all rueful 
I say Soinerton, do you perceive how 
ishly agreeable the count is makin. 
to his partner.”

“ To be sure 1 do, there is nothin 
irrational in that—she is the Villen
she not?”

“ Yes,’’ replied Friskcrton, with a gr 
“ A lovely creature I” exclaimed his I 
“ It is too bad of him!” mutter

peer.
“ What is too bad ?*
“ Biron’s neglect of his wife; du: 

last month he has become as cool 
different as if they had been man

years."
“ How do you account for it ?"
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u Why, now I account for it by the con
viction that he is making love with all his 
heart and soul to the Duchess of Yillersden. 
His conduct is most unprincipled!”

“ I agree with you — and how did you 
account for his estrangement from his wife, so 
young, so beautiful ?"

“ Why, I did think that he was getting 
a little jealous.9’—(Biron jealous!)

“ Jealous of what ?”
“ Of the Prince de Rosenberg’s constant 

visits.”
u The prince is very fascinating—for my 

part, I cannot see what the deuce the women 
see in him, but I  have myself known five 
decided cases of the most desperately hopeless 
passions on his account.”

‘‘ It is most strange! yet Biron is certainly 
more handsome, besides he is much younger.”

“ 1 do not know that that is exactly an 
advantage, and as for mere beauty, you know
what Wilkes used to say on the subject ?” 

vol n. N
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“  W h a t  a b o u t th e  h o u r ’s start.' ye 

1 h av e  h e a rd  a  v a s t  n u m b e r  o f  very id*l 

fellows q u o te  i t  w ith  g r e a t  unction .”

“  W h a t  do  y o u  th in k  o f  i t  ?*

“  T h a t  i t  is a  p iece  o f  d ------- d humbu

“  T o  r e tu r n  to  o u r  lam b s, bow l 

ex p la in  th e  p o p u la r ity  o f  th e  prince w 

sex  ?"

“  F i r s t ly ,  h e  is  a  p r in c e , th a t  goes 

w a y ; B iro n  m ay  liv e  w ith  tw ic e  the  spl 

b u t  R o s e n b e rg  h a s  th e  so lid  s ta n d in g  < 

r a n k  an d  ro y a l b ir th  —  N e x t ,  th e  pi 

a  n m g n e tise r , a n d  th a t  th ro w s  a  so rt 0 

e n tia l  m y s te ry  a b o u t h im — L a s t ly ,  1 

th a t  th e re  is m ore  d e p th  o t fe e lin g  

m a n n e r , anil in  r e a li ty , th a n  iu  th e  Coui 

“  I  am  su re  y o u  c a n n o t a ccu se  h is 

g la n c e s  o f  w a n tin g  d e p th  o f  fe e lin g  ?”

“  N o , b u t  to  m e, i t  a p p e a rs  to  be 

o f  th e  w rons: k in d  ?”

“  T h a t  is m e re ly  b ec a u se  y o u ------- ”

“  H u s h T  sa id  F r i s k e r to n ,  in  a  su



THE 1MPO8TO0L 267
tone, no more of that, if  you value my friend
ship r

u  I  do not understand what you mean by 
feeling of the wrong kind ?”

“ Have you then no morals ?*
“ I have been a good deal at Paris lately.’*

“ Well, putting aside the question of the
morality or immorality of the thing------”

“ Which from you certainly does sound 
rather too droll!”

“ Putting all that aside, I say, I cannot 
help fancying that in the Prince de Rosen
berg I recognize a real philanthropist, a man 
who views things and people with a phi
losophic and impartial eye, with a spring of 
good and noble feelings at the bottom of his 
heart, ready at every moment to burst forth 
were they not restrained by a certain inde
finable hauteur and respect for usage du monde. 

On the other hand, the Count de Biron, with 
many, undoubtedly, excellent and generous 
qualities, seems always to take an ironically 

n 3
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se lfish  v iew  o f  a  su b je c t , and scarcely 

c a p ab le  o f  fo rm in g  a n y  o th e r ; a t tim< 

th e re  is  a  s o r t  o f  d iab o lica l pleasure 

lo o k , a s  i f  h e  re g a rd e d  e v e ry  one else 

a s  h is  s lav es  o r  th e  too ls  o l his enjo 

an d  an  im p lied  s u p e r io r i ty  in  h is ton  

g ra te s  u p o n  o n es  n e rv e s . O n e  mom 

b e liev e  t h a t  h e  w o u ld  g o  th rough  

w a te r  to  se rv e  y o u , th e  n e x t  t h a t  his frie 

in g en io u s  a c tin g , a n d  b is  o b je c ts  utterly 

— A lto g e th e r ,  h e  is  a m o s t incom pn 

b e in g , a n d  I  sh o u ld  be  s o r ry  to  sw 

th e  w ho le  o p in io n  I  h a v e  expressed  

is n o t e n t ir e ly  w ro n g , a n d  th a t  b e  is 

m o s t f r a n k , o p e n -h e a r te d  fe llow  in  ex

“  Y o u  h av e  ta k e n  to  th in k in g  lat 

k e r to n , m o s t s u rp r is in g ly  ; y o u  w ill l 

m o ra l p h ilo so p h e r  b e fo re  lo n g .“

“  I  h a v e  m u c h  lo s t t im e  to  m ake 

re p lie d  th e  y o u n g  p e e r  g ra v e ly .

I t  w as, in d e e d , s u rp r is in g  to  see  h 

ta b le  p a ss io n  b a d  te n d e d , su d d e n ly ,
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t h e  la ten t p o w ers  of the young nobleman’s 
m in d . T h a t  w h ich  was before mere curiosity, 
n o w  becam e a s p i r i t  of investigation, and Fris- 
k e r to n  b id  f a ir  to become a man of by no 
m e a n s  d e sp icab le  intellect.

u  H em  I” sa id  a voice behind them, u  it is 
v e r y  odd th a t  p eo p le  always stand in one’s sun
s h in e — la m p lig h t, I  mean—I  wish you would 
g e t  o u t of th e  way, sir — make way for a 
b e t te r  m an  T

4( A n d  p ra y  w h o  are you ?w said Somerton 
t a r t l y ,  as h e  fo u n d  himself rudely pushed aside 
b y  a  m an  in  a  G re e k  costume.

*l I ?— Vm  Apematus at your service—pro
v id ed  y o u  w ill do  my bidding."

a  H a ,  S ca les  1”  said Friskerton, not heeding 
th e  d is c o n c e r te d  look of the honorable Captain, 
u y o u  a re  th e  very person I wanted — do 
m e a  fa v o u r  a n d  deserve my eternal gratitude 
— h e re , ta k e  th is  sketch-book and pencil—I 
b ro u g h t  it w ith  me in my pocket on pur-
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p o se— a n d  d ia w  m e a  lik en ess  of the Di 

o f  V ille rsd e n .”

H e  lo w ered  h is  vo ice  a t  these last w 

th e  a r t i s t  n o d d ed , to o k  th e  book, and * 

fo r a  fa v o u ra b le  m o m e n t to  commence 

ra tio n s .

“  N e v e r  m in d  h o w  ro u g h , how sk 

i t  m ay  b e ,” sa id  F r is k e r to n ,  “  so that 

see th e  lik en ess .”

“  B e  p a t i e n t ; s ta n d  b e fo re  m e , so that 

lean  th e  bo o k  upon  y o u r  le f t  shoulder, a 

w ith o u t b e in g  seen .”

I n  a  few  m in u te s  th e  a r t i s t  had  con 

h is  ta s k , an d  p ro d u c e d  o n e  o f  those 

p en c il o u tlin e s  w h ich  so f r e q u e n tly  

m ore  a c tu a l  s im ilitu d e  th a n  th e  m o s t el 

p a in tin g .

T h e  P e e r  sq u eezed  b is  h a n d  ecstn 

an d  m u rm u re d  th e  m ost e x tra v a g a i

t i tu d e .

“  G o o d  G o d  1” th o u g h t  S c a le s , “  v
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have him making a fool of himself if he goes 
on in this way much longer ! I will go and see 
where my Sultana ia Ah ! what happiness 
has been mine since Cecilia became my bride 1 
I wonder if it is possible that I should ever 
change like de Biron.”

Meanwhile the Countess, escaping from 
the importunities to dance, with which she 
was assailed by Persians, Turks, Spaniards, 
Corsairs, Manfreds, and even the darkrobed 
Arimanes, had taken refuge in an ante-room, 
and throwing herself upon a sofa, was for 
a moment alone—alone with her own sad 
thoughts.

Her snow white, simple, classic costume, (she 
had selected that of an Ionian,) became her 
admirably ; one little white hand sustained 
her throbbing forehead, whilst the other arm, 
in its smooth, ivory roundness, hung de
jectedly by its side ; and how much ex
pression of the most touching sorrow lay
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in  th e  m ournfu l re laxa tion  of that one 

rounded  arm  !

W e ll  has i t  been rem arked  by a pa 

w hose friendsh ip  w e are  proud to boa 

th a t  th e re  is n o t a lim b, a joint, not e 
h a ir  o f  th e  body  w hich, w hen under the 

influence o f  feeling , unconscious, indiffi 

as to  th e  effect upon o th e rs , is not in 

w ith  th e  m ost com prehensive  expressioi 

th a t  in  the  g estu re  o f  a  h and  msyofti 

read  ns m uch o f  th e  in te rn a l aensatu 

in  th e  m ost sk ilfu lly  varied  changes < 

featu res.

T ru ly  n a tu re  has b u t  one t r u th  1 but 

a re  th e  pages in  w hich h er secrets are 

read  by  the  in itia ted .

T h e  astro log ist reads in  th e  stars 

g ipsy , from  th e  p a lm — th e  phrenologisl 

th e  c ran iu m — th e  physiognom ist from  t! 

tu re s— all m ay a rriv e  a t  th e  sam e fi 

d ifferen t roads, all m ay be eq u a lly  (
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Perhaps a anion of all is yet to be ef
fected.

A  tall monk, of the Carmelite order, had 
approached Augusta, and unobserved taken a 
seat by her side. A large hood almost entirely 
covered his countenance.

“ Why so sad, fair Ionian ?” said the Car
melite in a low, gentle tone.

“ Sad l—ah 1 Prince Aurelius, I am glad to 
see you here to-night; bat why have you se
lected so sombre a costume ?”

“ It is an outward sign of the inward state,’* 
replied the Prince calmly, but sorrowfully.

“ You should not be so melancholy ; I have 
observed of late that you have quite lost your 
spirits, and you look ill, too; it should not 
be 8a”

“ They say that example profits more than 
precept—you too are sad ?”

“ Indeed, indeed, I am very unhappy!” said 
the countess, abruptly, with difficulty refrain
ing from tears.

N 5
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“  P e rh a p s  I  can gues9 th e  cause—my 

a sufferer from  th e  self-sam e evil”.

“  B u t, P r in c e , you  je s t—you cannot ! 

w ith o u t re tu rn , y o u  whom  everybody adrai 

ev e ry  wom an ado res?”

T h e  artless m an n er in  which Aug 

u tte re d  these  w ords, shew ed at once 

ignorance o f  the  p rince’s passion for bei 

and h er unconsciousness th a t  she was betra; 

th e  secrets of h e r  own unhappiness.

“  N o t only  can I  love w ith o u t return, 

love w here hope m ust no t even be indu 

in , w here re tu rn  o f  ray love w ould be c 

and dishonor!"

A u re liu s  spoke w ith  p ro found  sadness, 

fo r the  first tim e, a  g lim pse o f  the  I 

flashed across h is com panion’s m ind, she ri 

h e r  head, w ith  cheeks paler th a n  m arble, 

th e  co n tra s t w ith  h e r  d a rk  tresses, and : 

h e r  b rig h t sorrow ful eyes upon  the pi 

w ith  a te rrified  expression, aw a itin g  his fu 

speech.

“  A n d  m u st I , ” th o u g h t she, “  m ust I
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then my only friend, my greatest consolation ? 
O cruel fate! why is the spirit so strong and 
the fleeh so weak ?”

It might have been, that Aurelius in part 
divined the thoughts that were passing in her 
mind, for he resumed in a calm tone,

“ It is useless to dwell, my dear countess, 
upon the miseries, which, since they cannot 
be evaded, it is our duty to bear with fortitude 
and, if possible, cheerfulness. Better therefore 
it is to turn the mind from the contemplation 
of the inevitable present to the distant glories 
of the future, to elevate the spirit above the 
grossness of material being, and endeavour 
to pierce the wonders of the infinite.”

u  Oh, prince 1 how I love to hear you speak 
of these things ; there is indeed oonsolation 
in the sublime aspirations you have taught me 
to cherish! Would that Mesmer could share 
them! but to him the grave is the ultima 
Thule of existence — enjoyment is his only
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G o d , h ea lth  and  w ealth  his greatest gc 

policy  h is  h ighest m o ra lity ."

“  S uch  a creed can  b u t  lead  to misery,’ 

A u re liu s , g rave ly , “  y e t once I  enterta; 

view s li t t le  dissim ilar. Y es, Augusta, I  

a m ateria list, an o rg an iza tio n is t, a cere 

tio n is t, a  m an w ith o u t a soul, w ithou t a ful 

w ith o u t a G od P

“  T o  explain  these  te rm s to  you  may ap 

im p e rtin e n t,” con tinued  th e  prince, “ n< 

theless, as you  m ay no t have given t 

a tte n tio n  to  these rap id ly  ex tend ing  docti 

I  w ill briefly  define th e ir  m eaning. The 

persons who believe th e  evidence of 

senses— as far as i t  su its  th e ir  tenets, 

look th ro u g h  m icroscopes and  dissect 

g re a t  precision, who believe in  th e  exis 

o f  m a tte r  and n o th in g  else. T h e  laws \ 
govern  m a tte r  they  regard  as m ere inht 

p roperties  o f  th a t m a tte r ;  though ts 

regard  as m aterial im pressions throw)
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by outw ard objects or pecu lia r tu rn s  and tw ists  

of the particles o f brain . M an is a curious 

machine, o r, as th ey  te rm  it, a w onderful piece 

o f  organism . T h e  p rinc ip le  an im atin g  th a t 

organism  th e y  can n o t explain , n o r have I  ever 

heard  or read  o f  th e ir  exp la in ing  sa tisfac to rily  

e ith e r percep tion , m otion, o r any  o th e r  in 

visible and un touchab le  p rinc ip le  o f  na tu re . 

O f  course th ey  have no G od, nor, as fa r ns 

I  am aw are , do th ey  believe in  the  existence 

o f  any  be ings o f a superior g rade to th em 

selves. T h ey  look upon th e  progressive 

cha in  o f creation  from  th e  stone to  th e  polypus, 

from  th e  po lypus to th e  h ighest o rd e r o f  

m am m alia, and th ey  m ake a fu ll stop , and 

say  to  n a tu re  * th u s far sh a lt thou  go and 

no  fu rth e r .’ M an is the la s t s ta tio n  on th e  

ra ilro ad  o f creation  ! V ast in th e ir  ow n pride, 

th e se  se lf-degraded p igm ies, who tak e  b u t 

l i t t l e  pains to  in v es tig a te  th e  system s o f any  

ph ilo sophy  b u t th e ir  ow n, speak w ith  con tem pt, 

a n d  define as v isionaries and fools those to
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w hom  th e  pow ers o f  th e  soul and the work 

o f  th e  hum an  m ind, y e t seem as sotnet 

m ore  th an  th e  m ere com binations and am  

m en t o f  partic les o f  insensate matter. -  

i f  no t insensate, th e ir  doc trine  at once fa 

th e  g ro u n d , and th e  q uestion , what u 

princip le th a t an im ates these particles ? 

rem ains to  m ock them . — B u t th e  fact is, 

th e  o rgans o f  th e  b rain  a re , like the 

w ard  organs o f  th e  o th e r  senses, mere 

du c to rs  o f  im pressions, and them selves no 

capable o f  th in k in g  or perce iv ing  than the < 

hearin g  or the  eye o f  seeing, as th e  facts of 

nam bulism  and clair-voyance abundantly  tc 

I t  is curious too , w ith  reg ard  to  faith— r 

imagination— th e  rea l and only  agen ts in 

ne tism , these m ateria lists , w h ilst vehern 

e x e rtin g  th e  very  pow ers whose exis 

th e y  refuse to  acknow ledge, ascribe all 

effects they  produce to  th e  m ere out 

m an ifesta tions, such as passes w ith  the  h
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which are, in fact, merely useful, as far as 
they tend to fix the faith and attention of the 
magnetiser, and by men of sufficiently power
ful idiosyncrasies may be very well altogether 
dispensed with. I admit, however, that such 
men are of a rare order, nor do I myself pre
tend to such power. To this set I belonged— 
but belong no more.”

A  sudden movement at this moment brought 
several people into the room where the Prince 
and Augusta were seated, the Countess was 
obliged to break off the conversation which so 
deeply interested her, and to smile and exert 
herself to exchange repartees with the fine 
ladies and picturesque dandies who came round 
her.

“ Another time I” whispered the Carmelite, 
and glided away.

“ Hem T said Somerton, aside, to Lord 
Friskerton, 44 they were tet6 d tet&, there is 
something in it I suppose. Ah, Countess!
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w h a t a beau tifu l costum e, but everyb 

allow s th a t  you  have th e  m ost perfect tast 

th e  w orld  I”

“ W h a t  do  you  th in k , C o u n t T said 5! 

m ore , w ho had th a t m om ent arrived in 

g a rb  o f  a  ju d g e , w ithw h  ich his g rea t moust: 

lud icrously  c o n tra s te d ; “  I  have ju s t receiv 

le t te r  from  th a t  m an, C ashall, by  whose b 

ru p tc y  you  rem em ber m y poor brother 1 

was ru in ed .”

“ W e ll? ” said B iron , looking  a t  his fa' 

in-law , w ith  an  a n x ie ty  he could  scarcely 

tro l.

“  H e  is ve ry  ill, and  w ishes particular! 

see m e— you rem em ber w hat y o u  said o 

h im , and M onv ille— and  ou r bet, which hj 

way you  lost.”

“ Y e s? ”

“  P erh ap s  he is g o in g  to  m ake a revela 

to  confess som eth ing , in  all p robability , to 

G u y ’s ; advan tage , by  th e  bye I  had a
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from the asylum, they give me every hope of 
his recovery.”

“ Indeed I am very glad to hear it, of course 
you will go down to see CashalL”

“ Of course! I  shall go down to-morrow

afternoon, as I think he must be in a very 
dangerous state—perhaps dying.”

-W h y  so?”
“ Because his letter was directed only by 

Casholl himself and blotted with tears—it was
written in a female hand.”

Mesmer bit his lips, and shortly after quitting 
the room, ascended to his dressing room, locked 
the door with his usual precaution, and seating 
himself at a table, drew a small writing case 
from a drawer, and indited in a skilfully feigned 
hand the following words:

“ Mv dbab Sib,

“ I have been expecting to hear 
from you for some time past, relative to the
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business w e spoke o f  a t  o u r last meetinj 

w rite  th is  to  rem ind  you  in  case yon sb 

have fo rgo tten  it.

“  Y ouris tru ly ,

“  T H O M A S  SMI

“  C ity .”

“  T h e re ,” m u tte red  th e  im postor, ” no 

can recognize th e  h an d w ritin g  in  that, I 
g ine , besides th e  con ten ts a re  so indefinite 

in  all p robab ility , he will th in k  i t  is some! 

o f  little  im portance, th a t he has really forgo 

even should it  fail in its in tended  effect.”

T he  C o u n t th e n  proceeded, w ith  great 

to  bind a silk hand k erch ie f o v er his m 

rose and  cau tiously  un locked  a small ca 

w hich he drew  from  th e  sam e draw er 

portfolio, from  th is he took a b o ttle  contain 

fine,colorless, im palpable pow der, asm all po 

o f  w hich, hold ing  th e  b o ttle  alw ays at
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length, lie placed in the letter. No one would 
hare observed its presence bad they not been 
aware of the fact. He then folded thé letter 
with consummate art, so that none of the 
powder might escape, placed it in a secaré 
envelope, and sealed it with a black seal. After 
which he directed it to—

“ ADOLPHUS CASHALL, E sq .

“ Private and confidential.*

However ill he may be, thought Biron, 
he is too wise to allow any of his family to 
open private letters for him, lest some of his 
clumsy rascalities should be brought to light ; 
and after inhaling the contents of that paper— 
I frankly give him leave to reveal whatever 
he may please about me, or my doings.— 
Now 1 suppose some men would feel embar
rassed, guilty, conscience stricken, after doing 
a deed like this. Ha—ha ! not every one is a 
Biron !

2 8 3
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So say in g , hav ing  carefu lly  re-locked lb 

caske t, and  replaced i t  in  th e  drawer, Mesmi 

descended w ith  a  sm iling  face to the ball toon 

an d  m eeting  on th e  w ay his valet—Sag 

d irec ted  him  to  ru n  w ith  th a t  le tter inatanian 

ously  to  th e  nea re s t post office.

“  I t  w ill go, th o u g h t h e , by  the first post 

th e  m orn ing , a n d —voila tout!
M e3m er arrived  in  th e  ball room just in ti 

to  hand  the  lovely D uchess o f Villersden dc 

to  supper. T h is  collation  w as laid out 

several room s, so th a t everybody  could 

dow n a t  the  sam e tim e, a t  th e ir  ease, and 

bounded in  every  im aginable delicacy, 

m ost costly  w ines, ices, in  p rofuse vari 

fra g ra n t flowers and  f ru it  in  abundance, 

w ith stan d in g  th e  tim e of th e  y ea r, everytl 

in  sh o rt th a t  w as o u t o f  season, difficul 

be ob ta ined , and  ou trageously  expensive, 

su p p e r had, indeed , ev e ry  im aginable  m 

b u t one, and  th a t  in  th e  eyes o f  th e
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would have been regarded as a very unimportant 
virtue, whatever certain vulgar and extortion
ate tradesmen might have thought of the matter 
—it neither was, nor, to this day, ever has been 
paid for!
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C H A P T E R  X X X I .

THE ACCIDENT.

On their return to the dancing room, a most 
unexpected scene awaited the maskers. A 
mock quarrel, previously arranged, of course, 
took place between the Count and Lord Gran*
ville, the eldest son of the Duke o f ----- , who
was dressed as Sir Walter Raleigh ; he was 
second only to Biron in beauty of face and 
figure, and by many, even preferred as more 
manly.



H is  talents were undeniable» and be bad 

w ritten  a novel which had atta ined  to  de

served popularity .

u  S ir W alter, I  defy you I” said B iron a t 

len g th , in  seeming exasperation.

ci T hen draw , senhor D on Ju a n  V  retorted  

h is antagonist.

I n  a moment a space was cleared» and the 

com pany prepared themselves to  witness a 

m ost en tertain ing  display o f sk ill on the part 

o f  th e  two graceful combatants.

M eanw hile the music commenced playing, 

an d  a th rill of expectation ra n  through the 

crowd.

Scarcely, however, had they crossed swords, 

an d  exchanged a few passes, when a shriek 

o f  agony resounded through the saloon, and 

L o rd  G ranville fell heavily to  the ground.

Good God P cried M esm er wildly, "  my 

foil has broken o f f  near the end and  I  m ust 

have wounded him !”

So saying, B iron dashed away his sword,

TH E IM F 08T 0& . 28 7
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and threw  himimlf upon th e  ground by the 

ride o f hia guest.

“  H e  is d y in g ! ru n  for assistance—1G w  

ville I speak 1 say you  forgive me for this 

w retched accident P

L o rd  G ranville opened his lips for an in

stant.

** I — ” he began ; he could get no further, 

he squeezed th e  hand o f  the  C ount with a last 

feeble effort, and his soul deserted the body, 

which for b u t seven and tw en ty  yean it had 

anim ated.

“  H e  is dead I” said M esm er with a vacant 

stare, “  dead, and I —oh G od 1 what misery 1*

“  D ear M esm er F  exclaim ed Augusta, “ it 

was no fau lt o f yours ; you could not help the 

foil breaking F

W e are all witnesses o f th e  accident P ex- 

claimed F riskerton , and  a  hundred vrioes re

echoed his words.

A t  th a t m om ent th e  living m an was mote 

pitied th an  the dead.
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u  No, no I* exclaimed M esm er huskily, “  do 

n o t  attem pt to  console me ; I  feel already 

th e  pangs o f despair ; people will point a t me, 

and  call me m urderer ; I  m ust die—die by my 

ow n hands!”

“  T h a t would be madness,” said the P rince , 

and i f  for a m om ent a selfish hope found place 

w ithin his m ind, i t  was as m om entarily re

pressed, and he said, taking A ugusta  aside— 

“  L e t  all fire-arms be removed from  his room, 

and see th a t he does not obtain poison.”

M esm er threw  himself upon a sofa and ap

peared absorbed in the agony o f his sensations. 

A ugusta  felt th a t she still loved him beyond 

all else on earth , and kneeling by his side, 

bathed his hand in her tears.

A t length  A urelius and F riskerton  took 

their leave—the dawn was already breaking.

“  I  shall call to-morrow the first th ing to 

enquire how he is,” said the form er to 

A ugusta.

“  I  shall go, the first th ing  to-morrow, to

I
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the  D uke’s, to  give them  the history o f  th is  

terrib le mishap,” said Friskerton to th e  

C ount.

u A h  ! I  shall be m iserable until 1 h e a r  

th a t his fam ily forgive m e ; w hat could h av e  

pu t th a t unfo rtunate  fencing idea into m y  

head ! ”

“  D o no t lam ent the past,” said A urelius, 

“  the idea was good in  itself, and bu t for 

th is m isfortune, would have been lauded to  th e  

skies— farewell 1”

“  Farew ell, B iro n ; be a man I” said L o rd  

F riskerton , in  a voice choking w ith ag ita tio n  

as he hurried from the room.

N ever for an in stan t did i t  suggest i ts e lf  to  

any o f the  C ount’s guests th a t the d e a th  o f 

L ord  G ranville was anyth ing  b u t au  u t te r ly  

accidental occurrence.

e n d  o r  VOL. IL
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C H A P T E R  I .

DOWN AMONGST THE DEAD MEN.

N o t  far from H am pstead stands, or stood a t 

th e  tim e we w rite of, a lonely cottage, or 

ra th e r h o t of the m ost miserable and dilapi

dated contour. I t  was inhabited, and in fact 

belonged to  a man who, as he never was known 

to work or seek for labour, and avoided the 

society of his equals in society w ith morose 

repulsiveness, had acquired for him self a very

evil report in the neighbourhood. T he  village 
y o l . m .  b
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gossips im puted to  him a taste for burglary, 

highway robbery, horse-stealing, and even 

burking, although as none of them had ever 

caught him in the  act o f indulging any of 

these penchants, the  assertion was somewhat 

hazardous. B u t th e  characters of poor people 

are not though t worth protecting by the en

lightened jurisdiction of th is happy countiy; 

it is only for the rich th a t actions for defa

m ation exist. How ever, L ionel Valence, for 

such was the aristocratic appellation of the 

owner of the  hu t, neither knew nor cared what 

was said o f him. L ik e  the libertine Don in 

the opera, he ‘ lived upon his money,’ and it 

was surprising how well he managed to lire» 

considering the wretched aspect o f his domicile. 

T h e  questions o f the curious he treated with 

contem ptuous silence, and when th e  pious 

curate of the parish, impelled by religious zeal, 

or the spirit o f  inquisitiveness, o r both, called 

to  rem onstrate w ith him upon his nou-appear-
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ance in  church, he asked him to  tak e  a cigar— 

positively suggested a  weed !
* A  what, sir ?”  said the  startled cler

gyman

“ A  real H avannah ; bu t, perhaps, you 

prefer a  pipe ?"

“ This jes tin g  is ill-tim ed ; I  called to —*

“ This calling is ill-tim ed— and when a gen

tleman offers hospitality— what are you staring 

about you so for ?”

W ell m ight the curate stare, for with the 

exception of a miserable bedstead and an 

old broken chair, the  one room which the 

hat contained was u tte rly  destitu te  of fu r

niture.

“ Perhaps you would like to  look under the 

bed and up the  chim ney,” said Valence with a 

brutal sneer. T he  dress of this man, which 

was of the best m aterials and qu ite  new, 

formed a strange contrast w ith the  bare and 

poverty-stricken aspect o f the room. I t  m ay 

b  3
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be imagined th a t the  pious clerk did not ad

venture upon a second visit.

B u t beneath th is m iserable hut were vaults 

o f the  most spacious dimensions, which, from 

a peculiarity  of the situation, were perfectly 

free from  damp,* and in these the eecentric 

and m ysterious Valence made his abode.

I t  was n ight, and in  the  largest o f  these 

subterranean apartm ents were seated a man 

and a woman o f the most strik ing exterior. 

W e  shall have occasion to  describe them pre-

* Every body who has been “ up th e  Rhine’' 
m ust have visited the  chapel a t  the  Kreutsberg, 
where the  bodies of some m onks are exhibited in a 
m ost extraordinary  s ta te  of preservation. I  had a 
g rea t toe of one of the  old fellows—ju d g in g  by his 
length , the abbot o f the  m onastery—w hich I  stole 
as a  relic, in  defiance o f a  local trad itio n  o f  th e  dire 
punishm ent which once overtook an o th e r “ Eng
lander,” under sim ilar circum stances— a case of ine
vitable haunting  ; b u t  the story is, by th is  time, as 
Pistol would say, “ base, common, and popular.”
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a e n tly , meanwhile a few words as to the  place 

i n  which they were seated.

T here was a rude fire-place a t one end of 

t h e  vault, the ohimney o f which communicated 

w ith  th a t o f  the  h u t above. A  dead looking 

f ire  was burn ing  in th e  grate, on either side 

o f  which sat the  tw o persons we have alluded 

to .  F rom  the  cen tre  o f  the arched roof hung 

a  lam p o f antique form and black w ith age, 

w h ich  would have rem inded those unversed 

in  antiquarian  lore, o f the little  black 

teap o ts  in use am ongst the lower classes, to  

w h ich  it  bore a rem arkable resemblance. T his 

lam p  shed a fain t, flickering ligh t upon those 

ob jects in its  imm ediate neighbourhood, to wit, 

a  table on Which th e  preparations for an ex

c e lle n t supper, o f cold m eat and wine, were 

_ v isib le, b u t le ft the more distant parts o f  the 

v au lt in com parative darkness, so th a t on first 

en tering , a  stranger would not have perceived 

th e  stone coffins piled one upon another, by 

w hich tw o sides o f the cavern were lin ed
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A  door a t the  end o f th e  vault immediately 

opposite to  the fire-place, opened to further 

catacombs. T h e  floor was covered with thick 

mats, and the entrance was through a trap 

door beneath the  bedstead we mentioned u  
standing in  th e  hn t, and which was light and 

easily pushed aside ; m oreover, i t  was so inge* 

niously contrived, th a t th e  most vigilant 

officers o f the  police m igh t have searched 

the  co ttage w ithout suspecting its ex

istence.

T h e  m an we spoke of was tall, at least, 

he appeared so, from his extraordinary meagre

ness, though in  reality  he was no t more than 

five feet and six or seven inches in height 

H is head was large and round, like the knob 

of a poker or a walking stick. H is face was 

like th a t o f an overgrown boy, large, squinting 

eyes of a blue so pale as to  be scarcely per

ceptible, a  m outh so small th a t i t  scarcely 

looked like a  specimen o f th a t useful feature, 

b u t ra th e r rem inded one o f  a  hole burnt in
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a  sh ee t o f brown paper with the red-hot po int 

o f  th e  poker, whose head we have already 

u se d  as a s im ile ; his hair red, stun ted , and 

w iry , overshadowed his low, unintellectual 

forehead , and eyes, devoid of eyebrow s; and 

h is  nose was tu rned  up in  an oblique direction 

to w ard s  his left tem p le ; his age was about 

five-and th irty .

H e  wore an old, threadbare, brown g reat

co a t, and d irty  white trousers, with boot

lac in g  up the  middle, and round his neck a 

re d  com forter was tw isted  some half-a-dozen 

tim es. Reversing th e  laws o f anatom ical 

b eau ty , which directs th a t the lim bs should 

be  th ickest a t the  roots, and gradually taper 

tow ards the extrem ities, the arm s and legs 

o f  th is creature resembled billiard queues
9

a n d  term inated in hands and feet o f m ost 

disproportionate m agnitude. H is toict ensemble 
conveyed the notion o f  hideous weakness and 

im potent malignancy.

T he woman, on the o ther hand, m ight
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alm ost be term ed beautiful, her figure was 

o f  fine though voluptuous proportions, and 

her chesnut hair consorted well with her Ur 

complexion and bold hazel eye. Her drew 

was slovenly, and so carelessly fastened, that 

i t  gaped in  fro n t alm ost to  her waist, thus 

exposing a  bosom o f  th e  m ost perfect shape 

and whiteness, on  which th e  eyes of her com

panion rested , unperceived by  the woman, 

w ho was w rapped in  m editation, with a fe

rocious lust he dared no t avow yet longed to 

gratify .

“  I  wonder he does no t return ,” said the 

woman a t length , in  a  tone o f  anxiety.

“  W h o  retu rn  ?”

** Y our bro ther, o f  course— who else could 

I  mean.”

“  H ow  should I  know —perhaps some/W«* 

of yours.”

“  F rien d  1 how should I  have friends ?”

“  Y ou do n o t understand m e.”

“  N o.”
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rt I thought of the man I saw leaving here 
the other evening.”

€i A h ! you saw him ?” 
u Yes, I saw him, what did he come for?”
"  What is that to you T  

M He was not ill-looking.”
“ Then he was not like you.”
“ I would be like him in one respect.”
“ What is that ?”
The man started up and attempted to 

throw his arm round her waist.
“ Stand back!
il I  will tell my brother of your visiters.”
€i I will tell him of your visiters!”
€t Hush 1 I hear some one—it is he!”
“ Beware—he would strangle you, if—”
The man whistled a discord.
The trap-door opened, a man of herculean 

frame and a huge, bronzed countenance sur
rounded by red, shaggy whiskers dropped into 
the vault.

“ Ah! Li, is it you?” said the woman. 
b 5

I
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“ Don’t  you see me,” replied Lionel Va

lance, roughly—“ but I  am not alone, 1 have 

brought a friend with me."
“  Ah 1 he follows your example,” whiipend 

the brother to the woman, with a maliciou 

grin.
She retorted by a menacing frown.

“ Come along, let yourself drop, and do sot 
be afraid my buck P  said Valence, speaking 

to some one above, who hesitated to descend.
“  B ut why cannot yon confer up here i"
“ Because it is necessary that we should 

trust one another, and if  yon hesitate, 1 shall 

send the contents of one of my barrels into 
your hogshead r

So saying, the master of the hut pointed 

a pistol towards the trap door, whilst Ins 

brother and mistress, for such was the position 

of the bold lady, laughed most vooiferoedj 
at his professional faoetiousness.

Seeing that he bad no ohoioe, the person 

above a t onoe descended in the same manner
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ae Valence, and was not a little surprised 
at the appearance of the place in which he 
found himself.

“ Nice quarters V  said Lionel, with a 
laugh.

a  Very,” replied the stranger.
“ You see those coffins t n

u  Y es/ replied the stranger, after a pause, 
and with a slight snudder.

“ They contain the bones of my ancestors.'’
“ Indeedr

44 Yes, in those stone boxes sleep the old 
heroe of my race—about here was their domain 
—they were never a very wealthy set—so 
they used to sally out from their strong tower 
and pick up the crumbs that providenoe threw 
in their way. I am the last of their race, I 
am aristocratical, a conservative — I follow 
their example in my humble way.”

“ It does you credit/
“ I think it does—this hut and the barren 

field is the last remnant of our estates; I
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would not disgrace the noble blood that runs 
in my veins by turning tradesman or me* 

chanie, b o  1 have become—what 1 am.”
There was much of pride in the tone and 

aspect of the last of the Valences, as he uttered 

these spirited sentiments.
“  And now,” said the stranger, ((suppose 

we arrange at once—”
“ A h ! true— but I  am very hungry, what 

say you to  some supper, we can talk as we 
eat,"

“  W ith pleasure,” replied the stranger, but 
had we not better—”

“ I  understand you, speak without wit* 

nesses?—no, it is not necessary, 1 have no 
secrete from Jack or Ju lia.”

“ Very well— excuse my caution—I am 
a lawyer—”

“ Then I  must be ou my guard that you do 
not pick my pocket,” said Valence, with 
another laugh, which was re-echoed by his 

companions. u By-the-bye, Ju lia , I  should
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tell you how I came to make this gentleman's 
acquaintance. About an hour ago I met him 
walking alone, and very slowly and dejectedly; 
from which I erroneously concluded that the 
poor man was weighed down by the weight of 
his pockets, I, accordingly, prescribed a lead 
pill as a permanent cure for the disease. The 
mere idea acted as a pecuniary emetic, and I 
was, I assure you, extremely shocked to see 
so respectable a looking person make so dis
graceful an exhibition. Fifteen shillings and 
some coppers—no more on my honor 1 How
ever the gentleman offers business — I 
don’t much like it, but it seems there is a 
good haul to be made, so 1 suppose it must be 
done.”

“ You will not repent it, ” said the stranger.
“ What time did you say he passed ?”
“ Probably about half past ten—he goes to 

take money to a girl he seduced, and has 
a magnificent gold snuff-box, set with diamonds,



14 THK OCPOSTOB.

a gift from the Emperor of Buna, 1 1»« 
heard.”

“  And pray what ia hie name?*
“ Hie name?”

“ Yea, hie name, I  moat know that for &** 
of any mistake.”

“  You cannot mistake him after the descrip

tion 1 have'given you.”
‘‘ I  don’t  know th a t; the night ms; be 

dark-— * ”

“  B ut it is moonlight.”
“ No m atter, there are olouda—in ahoftl 

will not move a step in  the m atter sole« I 
know his name,” said the robber, reaolutelj.

“  W ell then,” said the stranger with hesita

tion» “ his name is— Count Meamer de Biroa* 

“  Count de Biron!—what ?—the mao «bo 

killed Lord Granville the other day at bit 

masquerade—by accident ?”

“ I  don’t  know whether he killed him by 
accident or no,” replied the stranger savagely,
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w but he is the man of all others I hold in the 
deepest hatred P

“ Then why don’t you settle him yourself?” 
said the robber with undisguised contempt*

44 Because he could recognize me in case he 
happened to escape, and because— -”

“ You are a lawyer, and would rather risk 
the neck of another than yourself,” completed 
the highwayman in a brutal tone.

44 Perhaps so,” said the other with well 
affected coolness,44 however, in one way or the 
other, it shall be done, this very night, if he 
comes; so choose, quickly, whether you under
take it or not 7*

“ I do P said the robber, i( he shall be her
metically sealed in one of those stone coffins 
before morning—and how much do you say 
you will give?1’

44 A  hundred guineas if you succeed P
44 And how am I to know that you will keep 

your word?”
a  Believe me,” said Monville, “ for it was he
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I  shall be b a t  too eager to  ascertain the result of 

you r enterprise, to  d rink  th e  cup of vengeance 1 
have so long revelled in contemplating. This man 

is m y m ost deadly foe, to  him  I  oye the lorn

o f ------ , b a t  no m atter. I  h a te  him with inch

hatred that I  would spend my last shilling, 
traverse a hemisphere to look upon his oorpee 
and to feel certain that he no longer breathed, 
no longer lived to grind, to threaten, to tor

ment me, to  compel me to be his slave, and yet 

to grovel in the dost before him. No! yon 
need not fear—1 shall come, the money, and 
more, shall be yours, if  once this detested fiend 
lies cold and stark before me I”

These words the lawyer uttered, with the 
frightful energy of desperation, in  tones that 
carried conviction to the hearts of his auditors 

“  A nd your name—your own name V said 

the robber.
,lMy name?”
“  No—stay—your card ?”

The ingenuity of the robber struck Monville
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forcibly in these last words, for a moment he 
hesitated, then thrusting his hand into bis 
waistcoat pocket, he produced the card of one 
of his clients, and handed it to the highway
man.

“ Mr. Wilson—very well,” said the robber. 
“ And now good evening,’ said Monville, 

a  I  must be going —you will not forget to strike 
home!” added he in a lower tone, “ mind, he 
must die—no mercy I”

€i No, no, replied the robber fiercely.”
“ One word more, this Count de Biron is a 

perfect devil—he will show fight”
“ All the Better, I dislike stabbing in cold 

blood.”
“ But he will be unarmed, so there will be 

no great difficulty.”
“ Fear not—he shall have three inches of this 

in his breast!” and the robber displayed a long 
narrow knife of most formidable aspect.

“ It is w ell!” said the lawyer, and he ascen-
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ded a ladder which Jack placed for him to the 
trap door.

“ You will accompany me Jack,” said the 
robber, and keep watch at some distance for 
the (peelers.*) I shall take my stand opposite 
the hill in the shade of the trees, by the park 
palings—Julia, “ if I do not return within two 
days, conclude that I am either a prisoner ia 
jail, or obliged to make myself scarce in this 
part of the land. I shall write to yon to tell 
you what to do—give me my barkers, will yon» 
and kiss me, my g ir l; now for this young 
fashionable I By the way, Jack, that fellow 
Wilson seemed to think there tfas something 
more than accident in the death of the Lord, 
what’s-hi8 name ? the ether evening—if so we 
are instruments of Justice for onoe in a way.

“ Y e s ,1" said Jack, sullenly, “ perhaps the 
g e n tle m a n  carries a sword-stick ?"

' Not he, they are quite out of fashion!”

* Vulgo policemen.
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(* Well come along— w hat shall be the 

signal ?”

"W h istle  ‘ N ix  my dolly,’ if  you see the 

Count or any body like him, and 'd o w n  

amongst the dead m en / i f  you see a blue coat.” 

“ And what am I  to  g e t for my trouble ?*

“ A fourth  o f  the profits you avaricious 

coward.”

441 don’t th ink  th a t is------ ”

“ I f  you grum ble you shall have nothing,” 

said the robber, sharply, giving his accomplice 

a contemptuous glance, and a fierce kick upon 

his meagre shins, 44 and now let us saddle the 

horses and be off T
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C H A P T E R  II.

HIGHWAY BOBBERY.

O n  the  no rth  side o f R egent’s Park, and 

imm ediately opposite P rim rose Hill, that fa 

famed resort o f  cockney pedestrians in then 

Sunday excursions, by which the summit of 

the  m ount, form erly a peak, has now been 

worn down to  a  flat surface o f considerable 
area, there  is a trac t o f road about a mile in 

ex ten t, u tte rly  destitu te  o f  Jamps o r policemen, 

whioh a t n igh t tim e presents an aspect at once
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d ism al and uninviting. On one side the 

d a rk  and  dense plantations, surrounding and 

overshading the palings o f the p a rk ; on the 

o th er, the  hill and the  adjoining fields. A  

fa in t row of lights in the distance intim ate 

th e  existence o f  the H am pstead Hoad, and 

se rve  by  contrast to  render y e t more gloomy 

th e  darkness enveloping the locality we speak 

of. I t  is a place where, if  chance should ever 

ta k e  you  alone on foot and in the n ight tim e, 

you  involuntarily  th ink  o f  ghosts or footpads, 

qu ick en  your pace, grasp more firmly your 

s tick  or um brella, and strain your eyes in 

search  o f the distant lamps, which, even to 

th e  most tim id, afford a consciousness of 

tra n q u il security. B u t, i f  you are not tim id, 

n e ith e r  care for footpads nor spectres, (there 

a re  a few old blasted trees by the way-side, 

n ea res t the hill, em inently ghost-like in ap

pearance) and are not in a particular hurry  

to  reach home by some particular hour—your 

system atic bed time, you should ascend the
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hill of Primrose, and having reached the apes, 
gaze round you on the vast metropolis of the 
world with its long lines of brilliant lamps— 
a sea of lights, with here and there a brighter 
dash of of effulgence, it is worth looking at 
we assure you, and if you have a camp-stool 
with you and a cigar case, a fine place where

“ The mind smokes calmly

Like Vesuvius—”

as a poetical friend of ours grotesquely 
eipresses himself in one of bis odes,* whose 
originality of idea is unequalled in this age 
of commonplaces. Perhaps we may treat the 
reader to enother extract or two before we

*  The ‘Student’s Note Book,’ it has only bees 

published for private circulation. How much the 

public have lost thereby can be known only to 

those who have seen and appreciated it. But Mr. 

B. B—  is a man of fortune, and perhaps thinks mots 

of his hunters than his muses.



THE IMP08TOB. 23

have done, despite the treason o f snob a pro

ceeding.

A long the road we have described, rode 

a solitary horseman o f erect and stately  form 

upon a  ta ll black steed,, who, by his proud 

step  and frequent haughty tossings o f his 

head, seemed to  share his m aster’s exaltation. 

A s  the  horseman passed him, a man o f un

g a in ly  aspect, seated upon the railings by 

th e  way-side commenced loudly w histling a 

p o p u lar air.

“  A nd so to-m orrow,” thought M esmer, 

n e ith e r  heeding nor indeed perceiving the 

aforesaid  whistler, “  to-m orrow I  shall be 

L o r d  W ilsdow n! —a peer of E ngland’s rea lm ! 

— I ,  th e  bastard— the shop-boy— the— ha, ha ! 

— i t  would be curious to see the expression 

o f  m y dear friends, now so eager to court my 

fa v o r , so delighted to receive me a t their 

h o u se s  —  the  proudest o f our aristocracy, i f  

s o m e  voice from  the abyss should suddenly 

re v e a l  the  tru th , should suddenly say— ‘ this
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is he who was once called Alfred Milford, 
the son of an old miser of a shopkeeper’—or 
some miraculous event should disclose the 
tissue of what the vulgar term unscrupulous 
crimes of the most heinous description, hy 
which I have arrived at this elevated position. 
I cannot help despising a world so easfly 
duped, and who knows but that some diy 
I may tire of the farce, rise after dinner, and 
give some twenty or thirty of my destmguished 
guests a brief sketch of the Sight Honourable 
Count Mesmer de Biron, Baron of Wils- 
down’s, &c., &c, (by that time I shall be 
a knight of two or three orders, perhaps a 
viscount or an earl) private history. I can 
imagine their looks of horror and surprise 
It would take some time to convince them 
that I was not joking or a lunatic—ha, ha, 
ha 1”

And the impostor laughed heartily at 
these facetious fancies of hi9 own creation« 

There was something of an unearthly scorn.
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a cgodle88 g lee ’ in  the adventurer’s laugh 

which tingled strangely in  the ears o f the 

expectant robber, who, a t this m oment, spurred 

his horse forward and caught th a t o f B iron w ith 

one hand, whilst in the other he flourished 

significantly his long and g litte rin g  dagger.

“ W hat do you mean, ruffian ?” said M es- 

mer, angrily, aim ing a blow a t the head o f 

the highwayman w ith his rid ing whip, and 

thus luckily intercepting the  arm  o f Valence, 

as i t  descended with the dangerous knife and 

slightly wounded our hero. “  W h a t ! do you 

want—my money ?— you shall have it, because 

I  am unarm ed, and you have a knife and

pistols as I  see, otherwise you should------ "

u W ell, give up the b lu n t!” said the robber 

still more b lun tly , “ and keep your boastin 

for a better opportunity .”

After the first shock they  had recoiled to 

some distance from one another, and Biron 

had reversed his whip in order to  derive the

VOL..‘ II. C

i
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benefit from the heavy handle» which »fiorded 
no contemptible weapon.

Meanwhile the robber had drawn a piefeol 
from his pocket» and presented it at the heal 
of our hero» who at once gave up all idea of 
flight, which, the superiority of his beaat 
would have otherwise rendered of extreme 
facility, and resolved to meet the robber upon 
his own grounds.

“  I  will give up  every th in g  I  have about 

m e, m y purse, m y gold snuff-box, even my 

breast-pin, and the rin g  upon m y finger, if 

you will le t me depart u n h u rt,” said Meemer, 

w ith  as m uch cowardice in  h is  tone as the 

natural oombatrveness o f  h is disposition would 

adm it of.

“ Hem I” thought the robber, “ this is not 
much like the devil that Wilson talked of— 

well,” said he aloud,u shell out 1 and be quick 
about it, my fine count, and just drop that
d-------d w hip o f yours, or I  shall send a little

lead through your carcase, Mr. BironT
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u Y o u  know me th en ?” said B iron, dropping 

his rid ing whip as the robber requested, and 

feeling in  his pocket for his snuff-box.

tl Y es,” said th e  highwaym an, gruffly, I  

know you, though I  never had the pleasure 

o f being introduced to  you.”

“  H ere  is the snuff-box,” said B iron, “ bu t 

first lower th a t pistol, i t  has doubtless hair 

triggers?”

“  I  should think so,” said th e  ruffian.

“  A n accident m ight happen— ”

“ D on’t  be such an infernal shivering 

coward P  growled the robber, scornfully.

T he  eyes o f  M esm er flashed fire a t  these 

words, b u t he advanced tim idly tow ards the 

highwayman, and extended his arm  to its 

utnlbst length, offered his snuff-box to  the 

robber.

“  Take it ,” said he, u  i t  is m ore valuable 

than it looks, i t  was a g ift to  m y grandfather 

from the Czar o f all the  Russias, I  will redeem 

it for any sum you may propose.” 

c 3
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“  W e will arrange all th a t presently—gire 

me the box, and fork ou t jo u r  purse at once— 

if  i t  pleases you, my l o r d added Valence, 

sarcastically.

Strange as i t  may seem, this * my kid,* 

sounded most pleasantly to  the ears of the 

em bryo Baron o f W ilsdown, and he frankly 

extended the valuable snuff-box, the gift of 

the illustrious Czar of all the  Russias, to the 

robber, who eagerly a ttem pted  to  grasp it; 

bu t a t the m om ent he did so, Biron, with 

g rea t adroitness, dashed its  contents in the 

face o f his enemy, and, a t th e  same time, con

trived to give his horse a kick, which caused 

i t  to  set off a t a brisk  tro t in  the direction 

of the Y ork and A lbany In n , which stands 

near the  north-w est corner o f the  Park.

T he robber, blinded by th e  snuff and suffering 

excruciating pain, alm ost lost his seat, and 

dropping bis pistol in his confusion, was 

carried unw illingly onwards, he knew not 

whither.
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B ut Mesmer, having caught up his whip, 

pursued the bandit with such speed, tha t 

he was enabled to  lay over his back and 

shoulders a  shower of blows, which the other 

could neither re tu rn  nor p a r ry ; nor could he 

stop his horse, for B iron let every th ird  blow 

fall upon the anim al’s crupper, u n til  i t  finally 

burst into a gallop, and dashed aw ay a t a most 

furious pace. T he horse of our adventurer 

however being of infinitely higher m ettle, 

kept bravely by its side, and the robber ab

solutely yelled beneath the blows o f the 

count’s ponderous riding whip. H e  no longer 

doubted B iron’s title  to  the ep ithet o f ( devil ’ 

bestowed upon him by the lawyer. H is rage 

knew no lim its, and he determ ined at every 

hazard, even y e t to  execute his m urderous 

project.

B y degrees the  robber’s power of sight in 

some measure returned , although the sm arting 

of his eyes was still indescribably painful 

H e  suddenly tu rned  round on his saddle, and



30 THB DKFCSTOB.

grasped M eamer by th e  collar, a t the same 

m om ent his h o n e  scoured from under Inn, 

for he had already lost his stirrups, and left 

him  hanging upon th e  collar o f  the count 

T o  th e  la tte r  th is  a ttack  was quite ana* 

peoted ; however, he struck  th e  hand of the 

robber with th e  handle o f his whip till they 

were covered w ith blood. I n  vain he store 

to  Bhake off his foe, fo r some distance the 

bandit was dragged along th e  ground, bat 

his grasp did no t relax, and M earner, baring 

irrecoverably lost his equilibrium , was tom 

from  his horse, and came, still grasped by 

the robber, w ith  g rea t violence to  the ground. 

L uck ily , he also managed to  g e t d e a r  of bis 

stirrups.

A  deadly struggle  now com m enced; with 

bis left hand B iron  had seized the wrist of 

the robber perta in ing  to  th e  hand in which be 

still held his formidable knife ; w ith the right 

M esm er ham m ered th e  countenance o f his an

tagonist, who strove to  shift bis grasp from
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th e  collar to the th roa t o f  our hero, whilst 

he struggled  to obtain free play for his dagger, 

w hich would at once have decided the 

con test.

"  W re tch  P  said B iron, u drop your dagger 

an d  I  will le t you go harmless ; rem em ber we 

a re  close to  th e  houses, and m y shouts for help 

w ill be heard.

“  I t  is too late !* growled the bandit, and 

h is hand was upon the  neckcloth o f his op

p o n en t.

B y  a  desperate blow M esmer, dislodged two 

o f  th e  teeth  o f  the robber, from whose m outh 

a  sanguinary  foam now issued.

' T h e  robber was a man of prodigious mus

c u la r  p o w e r ; he had been a prize-fighter ; his 

a rm s and legs were nearly tw ice the thickness 

o f  M esmer’s ; i t  was like a  contest between 

a n  Apollo and a  H ercules.

B iron felt how small was his chance of suc

cess against such an antagonist, and a b itte r 

p ang  o f despairing rage th rilled  in  the heart
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of the daring im postor a t the thought that hi» 

unparalleled career was about to be dosed by 

the  superiority o f m ere b ru te  force, by the 

bestial vengeance of a w retch he had already 

outw itted  and horsewhipped !

T he robber had now wound hi3 hand into 

the cravat o f our adventurer, who had several 

tim es shouted in vain for assistance.

B iron felt th a t all was l o s t ; his strength 

was rapidly failing ; he could scarcely keep off 

the hand in which the  robber held hia knife; 

a ferocious gleam o f triu m p h  shot from the 

eyes o f his enemy.

€t M y life 1—I  will enrich you for—w Mee- 

mer ejaculated incoherently ; he could say no 

more.

T he robber^  only reply was to  twist his 

hand still tig h te r  in  th e  neckcloth of the 

Count. H e  had never wavered in  bis inten

tion o f m urdering B iron, for strange as i t  may 

seem, th is miserable descendant o f the noble 

house o f Valence was no t a  man to  break hU
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plighted word, and he had promised Mon* 

ville that i t  should be done. Besides it was 

evident tha t the la tte r  had completely set 

his mind upon the death o f the C ount de 

Biron, and m ight, were a mere robbery com* 

mitted, have even lodged an inform ation, in his 

indignation a t so paltry  an advantage being 

taken of him.

Biron was beginning to  get black in  the 

face, his streng th  and breath  were alike ra

pidly d im in ish ing ; an idea struck him  ; he 

determined to make one las t effort.

The road, on the side next to the fields, was 

bounded by a  slight railing and a d itch of 

considerable depth ; towards this M esmer ma

noeuvred, and suddenly striking, w ith all his 

remaining s treng th , the elbow of the robber 

with the handle o f his whip, which he had all 

along retained, he was lucky enough to  produce 

as he intended, th a t extraordinary effect, in 

vulgar parlance term ed “  h itting  the funny 

bone,” which everybody m ust have frequently  

c 5



34 THE ntPOBTOB.

experienced. A s  by  an electric shock, the 

robber felt his arm  for a moment paralysed; 

B iron threw  off his hand from  his throat, in

haled a  fuH breath  o f  a ir ju s t  in time to 

avert asphyxia, and a t  th e  same time relaxed 

his hold upon th e  w rist o f  his ferocious enemy, 

who instan tly  reused his kn ife  to strike a 
deadly blow, b a t  before i t  coaid descend, 

M esm er gave the robber so violent a posh, 

that, standing as he did, w ith a  gap in the 

railings im m ediately behind him, be slipped, 

lost his footing, and fell backwards into the 

ditch.

A t  th e  sound o f th e  splash caused by the 

robber’s fall in to  th e  m ud, o a r  adventurer felt 

his s treng th  and courage revive, and shouted 

loudly for assistance. H e  did not attem pt to 

run , for he felt th a t his s treng th  was not 

equal to it, th a t  the bandit would have in

stan tly  overtaken him, and by  a  stab from his 

long knife, dispatched him  w ithout further 

trouble ; b u t he took his stand  a t  th e  gap in
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the railings, and as often as th e  robber a t

tem pted to  scramble up from  the  d itch , he 

th ru s t him  back w ith kicks and blows from 

his whip, still continuing to  shout for assis

tance. A t  length  he heard footsteps— they  

w ere coming to  his a id—bu t his head was 

d izzy, his brain began to reel—a m ist o f  many 

colours seemed to  hang confusedly before his 

e y e s — th e  robber had regained the road— 

B iro n  aimed one desperate blow a t th e  head 

o f  hi9 foe — and he fell senseless to  the 

g round .

W h e n  the th ree policemen he had heard 

cam e up, they  found th e  C ount and his would- 

be m u rd erer extended side by side, the face of 

th e  la t te r  covered w ith  blood.

L a te  th a t n igh t M esmer reached home in 

a c a b ; the nex t day he was in  a  high fever 

an d  delirious.
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C H A P T E R  I I I .

IN THE INTERIM.

A lth o u g h  L ord  F riskerton  was, Mesmer de 

fiiroD was not ignorant o f the fact that the 

deceased, L ord  G ranville, had been on the 

m ost in tim ate  term s w ith  the Yilleradens in 

Ita ly , and th a t, in  fact, G ranville was either 

engaged, or on the verge of becoming so, to 

the lovely Dowager.

T he C ount had conceived for the Duchess a 

passion o f the most violent descrip tion ; hot
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betw een his desires and their consummation 

stood tw o most formible objects, L ord  G ran

ville and his own wife. T o rid  him self both 

o f  th e  P e e r  and the Countess he a t once deter

m ined, and began to revolve in  the dark  abyss 

o f his sp irit the means by which both objects 

m ig h t be effected, when, as we have seen, an 

accident o f the most tragical nature  freed him 

from  the  dangerous rivalry o f  the unfortunate 

G ranville.

E verybody  pitied B iron as the  unconscious 

a u th o r  o f so terrib le  a catastrophe, and the 

C o u n t w ent in to  deep m ourning, appearing 

fo r some tim e to  everybody he encountered, 

su n k  in to  a profound melancholy, which his 

friends, especially L ord  Friskerton  and P rince 

A u re liu s  de Rosenberg, endeavoured con

s tan tly  to enliven. Some tim e passed away, 

an d  he had gradually resumed his cheerfulness, 

appeared again in society, and in th e  H ouse of 

Commons. H is personality was, i f  anything, 

ren d ered  more in teresting  by his homicide, he
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w m  m ore talked about th an  ever, and becaae, 

indeed, one o f those “  n o t to  know whom ar

gues yourself unknow n.” T o  be sure, now and 

then people asked th e  question, like Ecadin of 

L a ra , “  whence cam e he ?— what doth he 

here ?" b u t th e  story  o f th e  miserly old Coont 

his father, his morose and solitary lift, sad 

strange habits, was by  th is tim e so well known, 

th a t these enquiries were o f  little impart 

Besides i t  was qu ite  impossible to  think any* 

th in g  very  bad of a  young and handsome 

noble, ow ner o f W iladown Castle, and appa

ren tly  possessing an ioootne o f  princely mag

nificence.

T here was another m ysterious story, too, 

g o t whispered about, though vague in  its par

ticulars, and generally  accompanied by signi

ficant nods and shrugs o f the shoulders in the 

narration , and th is  ouriously enough, was not 

far d istan t from  th e  tru th , viz., th a t Biros 

was, in  fact, a  n a tu ra l son o f  th e  g rea t L a d  

B yron, and th is daring assertion was generally
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backed by allusions to a family likeness, bis 
talent for improvising the lines to my son, 
written by the deceased poet, which have 
hitherto never been aooounted for, and the 
economy of Lord B. in Italy, when he was 
evidently saving a fortune for bis beloved, 
though illegitimate offspring, which had, 
doubtless, accumulated immensely during the 
young Count’s minority.

These tales did no harm to our adventurer’s 
popularity. Young, rich, prepossessing, he 
could not fail in his progress towards the very 
throne of fashion, and soon “ The Biron’ was 
the vehicle a la mode, and the Bironic tailor 
the only tailor in the world. His taste in 
pictures, in furniture, in cookery, was quoted 
at the dubs, and in the boudoir and at the 
moment that he sold—not his principles, he 
had none—but his political power, for a 
peerage, Lord Wilsdown had reached the cul
minating point of his celebrity.

But Mesmer’s thirst for excitement was
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insatiable; no sooner had he succeeded is 

grasping one object of bis ambition than he 
proposed to  himself some new goal, and dashed 

away in the renewed pursuit. Truly there is 
more pleasure in the chase than in the pos

session.

A ugusta had become indifferent to tin, 
although they had not yet been married a 

y e a r; but it was of course impossible that 
there could be any real confidence between 
them ; the pure mind of Augusta would hare 
revolted from the infamous devices to which 

Mesmer resorted, and where there is no 
'confidence, there is little sympathy, and 
where there is little sympathy, there is 
little  love.

I t  is possible that had Mesmer encountered 

a woman equally as intellectual, fiery, and 
ambitious as himself, with an equally lar tie* 
of social morality, a veritable and lasting lore 

might have existed between them from the 
sympathy o f their respective natures, for there 
is sympathy even in evil. This, however, is
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mere h y p o th e s is ; a s  i t  w as, th e  in te l l ig e n t ,  

beautifu l, a n d  a ffe c tio n a te  A u g u s ta  b ecam e  

insipid to  h is  n o v e lty  lo v in g  im a g in a tio n . 

L ike th e  o th e r  v ic tim s  o f  h is  se lfish  p ass io n , 

(and C la ra  w as b u t  o ne  o f  m a n y )  so m e l i t t l e  

inferior to  th e  C o u n te s s  in  b e a u ty , a n d  in n o 

cence, sh e  w as now  d e s tin e d  to  b e  th ro w n  

aside fo r  a n o th e r ,  a n d  on  th e  v is ion  o f th e  

D uchess o f  V il le rs d e n  ra n  a ll  h is  th o u g h ts  ; 

th a t she sh o u ld  b e  h is  h e  d e te rm in e d , an d  re 

garded h is  w ife  a s  an  a n n o y in g  b a r  to  th e  

accom plishm en t o f  h is  p ro je c ts . H e  b e h a v e d  

tow ards h e r  w ith  a  coo l p o lite n e ss  w h ic h  r e n 

dered h e r  co m p le te ly  m ise rab le , a n d  v e n te d  h is  

spleen in  sn e e rs  a t  h e r  re la tio n s , w h o m  h e  

trea ted  so c o ld ly , t h a t  th e y  b e cam e  r a r e  g u e s ts  

a t h is house . T o  C o lo n e l B o ssm ill in  p a r t i 

cular, he  m ad e  m a d e  h im s e lf  o b n o x io u s , b y  h is  

unceasing  je s ts ,  a n d  w ittic ism s , o n  th e  sc ience  

o f p h ren o lo g y , to  w h ich  th a t  g e n tle m a n  w as 

devoted , a n d  h e  o ffended  M e rlm o re , b y  h is  d e 

cisive re fu sa l to  p e rc e iv e  th e  n e c e ss ity  o f  le n d in g  

h im  som e m o n ey  in  a  g r e a t  e m e rg e n c y .
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I t  m ay be as v e il  here to  state retrospec

tively  th a t Adolphus Cashall expired some 

hours previous to  the arrival o f M r. Merlmore 

a t  his house a t  B lackheatb, and (( made no 

sign,” he died very  suddenly, a fter receiving a 

le tte r  from  one Thom as Sm ith. With him 

perished one o f Mesmer’s m ost dangerous ene

mies, and some secrets which, had they come 

to  th e  knowledge o f  M erlm ore, might have 

led to  investigations by  no m eans agreeable to 

th e  form er.

H av ing  made these necessary explanations, 

we m ust now hasten  to  resum e the thread of 

onr history, for events are now crowding thick 

upon the Im postor, dark  clouds hang threaten

ingly  over his destiny, a  storm  is brooding— 

th e  worm trodden on, will tu rn  a t  length—and 

the bold, th e  wily M earner lies raving on a 

fevered couch, unconscious of th e  storm  about 

to  burst.
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C H A PTER  IV.

THE PHY8ICIAN.

T he D o c to r  is h e re , m y  d e a r  M e sm e r ,” sa id  

A u g u s t a  in  a  g e n tle  vo ice  a p p ro a c h in g  th e  b ed  

a id e  o f  h e r  h u sb a n d .

“  L e t  h im  co m e in ,” sa id  B iro n  c a lm ly .

S i r  H e n r y ----------- e n te re d  th e  ro o m .

u  P e r m i t  m e  to  fe e l y o u r  p u ls e ,” sa id  th e  

p h y s ic ia n .

“  I t  is  n o t  n e c e s sa ry .” 

u  N o t  n ec e ssa ry — h o w  ? y o u  a re  jo k in g  ?”

“  I  a m  p e r fe c tly  se r io u s , S i r  H e n r y  ; y o u  

w e r e  s e n t  fo r  w i th o u t  m y  p e rm is s io n .”

“  B u t  m y  lo rd — B y  th e  w a y  a llo w  m e  to  

c o n g r a tu la te  y o u  o n  y o u r  e le v a tio n  ; I  saw  i t  

a n n o u n c e d  in  th e  Times th is  m o rn in g — i t  is
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not custom ary to  ask th e  permission of people 

in  your sta te  as to  w hether they will be cared 

or n o t ”

“  In  m y sta te— what s ta te  do yon mean T 
said the  C ount raising him self on his elbow.

“  W h y  you have had fever and delirium; 

are you no t aware o f i t  ?”

“  Possibly ; b u t I  am no t delirious now.* 

is B u t you are very fev e rish ; however, I  

will prescribe som ething for you, and in two 

or three d a y s --”

c‘ I  shall g e t up  to-m orrow ,” said the patient 

obstinately, sinking back upon the pillow.

“  Indeed, m y lord, I  hope you will be guilty 

o f no such im prudence.”

u E xcuse me, S ir H en ry , bu t I  forget at 

the m oment— are you an olopathist. or a  Ho* 

mceopathist ?”

“  M y lord, I —”

u Because,” continued M esmer gravely, “ to 

whichever o f these system s you may belong, I 

m ust decidedly beg leave to  disagree w ith you 

in  to to .”
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“  T h e  h ead  a ffec ted ,” m u t te r e d  th e  d o c to r ,

“  so m e  lesion  o f  th e  b ra in , p e rh a p s , occasioned  

b y  th e  b lo w s o f  th e  ru ffian  w h o  a t te m p te d  to  

ro b  h im — p ity  th e  ra sc a l c o n tr iv e d  to  escape  

f ro m  th e  p o l i c e !”

u  T h e  co ld  w a te r  o r  h y d ro p a th ic  c u re  w ill 

b e  m y  p o lic y ,” sa id  B iro n , “  so  y o u  see , as 

w e  d o  n o t  ta k e  s im ila r  sc ien tif ic  v iew s o f  

t h e  case , i t  is u se le ss  to  p re s c r ib e  a n y th in g  

f o r  m e .”

“  R e a l ly  m y  lo rd , I  h o p e  y o u  w ill n o t  t r i f le  

w i th  y o u r  h e a l th  b y  t r y in g  a n y  a b s u rd  e x 

p e r im e n t .”

€€ O f  c o u rse , d o c to r ,” sa id  L o r d  W ils d o w n  

in n o c e n t ly ,  “  y o u  h a v e  v is ite d  se v e ra l o f  th e  

m o s t  n o te d  h y d ro p a th ic  in s t i tu t io n s , o b se rv ed  

t h e  p ro g re ss  o f  cases  u n d e r  th e  t r e a tm e n t ,  a n d  

s e e n  th e  b e s t  w o rk s  u p o n  th e  su b je c t  ?”# *

* I think it necessary here to state that this 
chapter was written long previous to the publication 
of Sir E. B. Lytton’s letter on Hydropathy in the 
New Monthly Magazine.
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“  Indeed,” rep lied  S ir  H enry , “  I  here been 

mnoh m ore usefully occupied then to waste 

m y tim e upon such ridiculous quackery.”

“  O h I”  said B iron, “  th a t  is a  p ity ; it u 

very  effectual in  m any cases, indeed there are 

▼eiy few diseases incurable either by cold 

w ater o r anim al m agnetism , so simple are the 

remedies o f n a tu re— do you  often apply mag

netism , S ir H en ry  ?”

“  A pp ly  m agnetism  ! I  should consider my

se lf  a  disgrace to  m y profession.”

“  W b a t do you th in k  o f  i t  then ?”

“  T h a t i t  is a  tissue o f unm itigated hum

bug.”*

“  Y ou consider the records o f th e  innume

rable cures in  G erm any, F rance, and evm 

E ngland  and Am erica as purely  fabulous 7  
“ W h y  no t exactly ,” said th e  physician a 

little  confused, for he began to  perceive that *

* A favourite epithet of the faculty for remedha 
they know nothing about, and are too laay and ear 
pirical to investigate.
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lie w as exposing his ignorance, “  I  fancy ima

g ination  has a  g rea t deal to  do w ith  it.”

“  D o  yon ever ca re  by  im agination ?”

“  Som etim es,” said th e  physician, <( i t  is a 

u sefu l auxiliary ; b n t I  m ust be going.” S ir 

H e n ry  looked a t  his w atch. “  I  have m any 

calls to  m ake, so pray  le t  m e feel your puke, 

an d  prescribe for you a t  once ; you will over

e x e rt  yourse lf by  talk ing , and b ring  on a  re- 

tu rn  o f  delirium .”

“  N o, n o s a i d  Biron, “  to  return to  w hat 

I  w as saying, you allow th a t  im agination often 

effects cures T
“  Y es, I  m ust say I  have known some very 

odd  instances o f its  effects.”

“  T hen  w hy n o t always apply th is trem en

d ous pow er in  your practice ? I  will tell you 

w h y ; i t  is because the faculty  are ever op

posed to  new discoveries, however wonderful, 

because they  are, in  nine cases out o f  ten , b lind  

s tu d en ts  o f secondary causes, to  whom the  

w orkings o f  the  spirit and its  m ighty  effeets
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upon the corporeal fram e are as a  sealed book. 

You feel the  pulse, you regard the tongue; 

bu t you never th in k  o f enquiring the state of 

the patien t’s mind, in w hich, perhaps, the 

origin and sustaining cause o f  his illness is to 

be found. How  can I ,  S ir  H enry , after your 

confessions o f  ignorance and indifference on 

two such im portant points as those I  have 

m entioned, possibly feel any confidence in your 

skill r
“  T hen, m y lord, I  wish you a very good 

m orning,” and the offended physician took his 

departure.

I t  is alm ost incredible how bigotted and 

dogmatical are the general run  o f  the medical 

world in this country , how obstinately they 

refuse to  investigate facts, w ith w hat careless 

indifference, and even falsehood, they speak of 

every new doctrine th a t is broached, and how 

candidly, almost boastingly, they  confess their 

ignorance. E qua lly  incredible are their at

tem pts a t m aterial explanations o f  vital pheno

mena, in which the power, the  principle, the
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motive energy is almost invariably passed over, 

and th a t most im portant question quietly  

shirked, i f  not altogether overlooked.

B iron rang  the bell for his valet.

“  Sago, let me have an unlim ited supply o f 

spring w ater and blankets.”

“  Y es, sir— my lord, I  mean.”

“  A n d  let no doctors come to worry me ; 

I  am afraid,” m uttered  he, “  th a t fever makes 

one speak the tru th  too carelessly—I  wish 1 
had no t said any th ing  about m agnetism !”

In  ten  m inutes o u r hero had drunk  ten 

glasses of water, and was perspiring beneath a 

m ountain of blankets. T he next m orning he 

aw oke, after a refreshing sleep, perfectly free 

from  fever, somewhut weak and languid, b u t 

in  o ther respects qu ite  well. Tow ards after

noon he arose, and having performed his toilet 

and breakfasted in his dressing room, descended 

th e  stairs w ith the  in tention of w riting some 

le tte rs  in his library.

vol. n i .  d
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C H A P T E R  V .

REVELATIONS.

A s  M eem er passed  th e  d o o r o f  the drawing

ro o m , he  fan c ied  th a t  h e  cou ld  hear voices 

in  e a rn e s t  co n fe ren ce , a n d  h is  curiosity being 

e x c ite d , h e  s te p p e d  n o ise lessly  in to  th e  sdjrimng 

room —  h e  w as h a b ite d  in  h is  slippers and 

robe de chambre— o n e  o f  th e  fo ld in g  doors w» 

a ja r, so th a t  h e  co u ld  h e a r  d is tin c tly  every 

w o rd  u t te re d .
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** O b ! th is is terrib le, th is is shameful 1” ex

c la im e d  A ugusta.

“  M y  dear lady , I  en trea t you not to  b in t 

— e v e n  by the sligh test allusion— to  Atm, th a t 

y o u  have  seen m e, rem em ber th a t you have 

p ro m ised —noom to  keep faithfully  th is dread

fu l se c re t.”

“  B u t  to  th ink  th a t I  am  wedded to  an 

im p o s to r  —  a  sw indler I — and you say he 

d e s e r te d  you?”

“  F o r  m onths together I  never saw him, 

u n t i l  one day we m et by acciden t; he pre

te n d e d  not to  know m e, I  followed him  to  a 

sm a ll shop in  th e  oity , his nam e was then 

A lf re d  M ilford, he dealt in  old books and 

p r in ts . F rom  th a t tim e I  frequently  came 

to  see him, and be «us m ore kind to  me, even 

g ave  me several sums o f m oney, though whence 

h e  obtained them  I  cannot conceive, for his 

poverty  appeared great. Oh, lad y ! i t  is 

a  fearful th ing  to  be reduced by the iudul- 

genoe o f  ill-regulated passion to  become th e  

d  3



pensioner o f one for whom everything hss 

been sacrificed— and my fam ily was respectable 

and honourable —  to  see the  growing indif

ference o f the being tfte idolize —  and thea 

his fa ther died, and he w ent no one knew 

w hither— there was n law yer made some fa« 

afterwards, I  heard, about a will he bad drawn 

up, leaving the old roan’s property to some 

society, bu t the son was gone, and with him 

the  m oney, and nobody took up  the matter, 

so it  dropped and wa9 forgotten. When I 

nex t m et Alfred I  was in g rea t distress, I had 

a child starving a t home, i t  was a cold, stormy 

night, I  m et him in the street, he was dressed 

like a man o f  fashion and affected astonish

m ent a t my recognition, he was so much 

altered th a t I  almost doubted the evidence 

of my senses, he gave me sotne money, 

and we parted. B u t first I  should say he 

told me tha t his name was C oun t Mesmer de 

B iron------ "

“ Cursedly incautious of me P  muttered

52  THE IMPOSTOB.
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B iron. “  However, she will find herself 

baffled yet, the malicious hussy P*

“  I  was so astounded, th a t for the moment 

I  really  believed m yself deceived as to his 

identity* B u t the  eyes o f love are keen ; 

th e  more I  reflected upon our m eeting, the 

m ore I  felt convinced tha t A lfred M ilford 

a n d  th e  C ount de Biron were one and the 

name person. Some tim e afterw ards I  heard 

h e  had taken a house; I  called upon him, and 

endeavoured to  touch bis heart by my sup

plications. A gain he pretended not to  know 

m e, but a t length  assumed an appearance of 

renew ed and repentant tenderness, which my 

to o  credulous heart eagerly received as g en u in e ; 

h e  then  took apartm ents for me and came 

occasionally to  see m e, o r ra ther the child, for 

on  the  la tte r  was centred  all his attention . H e 

h ad  promised to  come some days since, and that 

w as the reason o f my calling here to-day. 

I  was ignorant of bis being m arried, and little  

th o u g h t th a t the last hope I  ventured to  en



54 THE IMPOSTOR«

tertain , in connection w ith this earth, was thw 

to  be crushed and destroyed.”

“  A nd th is hope ?n
“ W as th a t, for the  sake o f the child, the 

father would forgive th e  sin o f the mother of 

which be him self was th e  cause — and how 

artfu lly  m y innooence was tem pted it is not 

for you to  im agine! I n  short, I  cherished the 

delusive hope th a t he would yet, by marrying 

m e, restore me to  m y own esteem, and, in 

some m easure, to  the  position from which 

I  was degraded —  th is hope is now for erer 

blasted. M ay you never know w hat it  is to be 

neglected and coldly cast aside— b u t no, yon 

are so fair, so gentle— even he m ust hesitate 

before he infliots pain upon one so lovely!”

“  A las!” said A ugusta , “ men are so selfish, 

there are no lim its to  the ir c rue lty , believe me 

I  sincerely p ity  you—and I ,  I  too am to be 

p it ie d !”

“  Yes, madam, to  be pitied for listening 

to such a  tirade o f  nonsense» w ith  such absurd
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credulity,” said M esmer, sternly» as be emerge,! 

from the ante-room , “ accidently I  have over

heard your conversation, as also the affectionate, 

wife-like term s which you have thought proper 

to  apply to  me. Perhaps I  ought to  treat 1 

th is  w ith the contem pt i t  deserves; b u t I  am 

a philosopher, therefore I  shall explain the 

facts which appear, i t  is true, a little  mys

terious, for your edification, and the best thing 

you  can do,” added he, w ith  b itte r sarcasm, 

“  is to  display still fu rth er your devoted 

affection fo r your husband, by retailing  these 

fam ily  secrets to  all your acquaintances, and 

doing  the  u tm ost in your power to  disgrace 

an  honourable and ancient name, which you 

yourse lf so unw orth ily  share«”

T h e  countenance o f L ord  W ilsdown was 

ghastly  pale, as he addressed these words to 

A ugusta . T o C lara, for she i t  was w ith whom 

th e  countess had been in conference, he said 

no th in g ; bu t the look of cold, unp ity ing  hate 

h e  bent upon her, spoke more than  volume*

5 6

f
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o f  the most elaborated execrations. His poor 

victim , who looked worn and sickly from grief, 

care, and physical illness, trembled in every 

jo in t, w hilst A ugusta blushed deeply, and, 

m ingled w ith fear, felt all the shame of a 

criminal detected in the commission of some 

outrageous and unpardonable crime, whilst 

the real crim inal stood proud and erect, as a 

judge before the beings o f whose misery he 

was the author.

M F irs tly , as to my relation with this young 

person,” said B iron, slowly and distinctly u it is 

qu ite  true  that, led away by passion and 

feelings, which we were unable to  control, 

we were m utually  gu ilty  o f  an indiscretion, 

which led to  the resu lt o f her exclusion from 

her father’s house, and the b irth  of a  child. 

Deeply reg re tting  this youthful error, I  en

deavoured, the m oment it  lay in my power, to 

make every possible reparation— *

u E xcept,” said C lara, indignantly, * the 

only reparation w orthy o f  a man o f honor.”
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“  A nd  th a t,” said M esmer.

€c Redeem ing th e  promise of m arriage, w ith

out which you would never have succeeded 

in seducing me from my father’s home I’5 
M Prom ise o f m arriage !” exclaimed B iron, 

w good heavens, you rave — you forget the 

im m ense difference in our ran k —the daughter 

o f  a  p e tty  tradesm an, and the C ount de Biron-, 

i t  is absurd !*

“  Y ou were plain A lfred M ilford, and no 

C oun t de Biron th e n ; nor do I believe th a t 

you are rightfu lly  so named a t this present 

m om ent.”

“  N o ,” said Biron coolly, “  my proper title  

a t  present is L ord  W ilsdow n.”

“  L ord  W ilsdown ! m erciful heaven» I A l

fred M ilford, L ord W ilsdown 1”

“  Y es ; I  have been raised to  the peerage, 

and righ tly , too, considering my family, for

tune, and position. Now, listen to  me Lady 

W ilsdow n, on the streng th  o f information 

given you by a person whom you had nover 

d 5
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before Been, and whose character, even by her 

own acknowledgm ent, is by no means free 

from blem ish.”

“  A n d  is i t  for yon to  reproach me with 

the frailty  to  which your own P*

“  M esm er, you are un just as well as unfeel- 

ing P  said A ugusta  boldly.

“  H ear m e, and in  silence,” retorted Biron 

with a w ithering glance a t th e  Countess; I  was 

m erely sta ting  simple facts ; no matter, I  say 

on the streng th  o f a  stranger's  assertions, every 

word o f which m ight have been false for aught 

th a t you could know to  the contrary, you at 

once branded the  husband you have sworn to 

obey and cherish, as a sw indler and an im

postor 1 E p ith e ts  which should never be used 

b u t when supported by the most incontro

vertible proofs and the m ost unimpeachable 

testim ony. Now let me ask you whether I 

have not always told you th a t m y father lived 

in  the greatest seclusion, th a t he was a miser, 

and a man of m ost eccentric  character ? Say
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did I  o r  did I  not tell you so— not once— but 

dozens o f  times T
“  Y ou did,” said A ugusta.

“  A nd  th a t he lived under an assumed nam e ?” 

u  I  do not th ink  — th at is, I  do not re

m em ber.”

“  N o ? Y ou do not rem em ber ? B u t I  did 
tell you so ; and I  now tell you th a t th a t as

sumed name was M ilford. Yes, learn now the 

fac t, which my pride h itherto  caused me to 

conceal—the fact, th a t  in  order to gratify  the 

mean and grovelling passion o f  insatiable ava

rice w ith which he was afflicted, my wretched 

father sought, under a feigned name, in  a 

m iserable shop, to  inorease, by hoarding up  its 

pa ltry  profits, his already splendid fortune-— 

th a t fortune which I  have inherited and which 

alone is tolerably  conclusive evidence th a t my 

father was no t w hat he appeared to be to  the 

world. B u t, L ad y  W ilsdow n, I  have papers—  

papers which have even recently  been subm it

ted  to  the inspection o f the  Russian E m bas

sador, you are a t liberty  to  inspect them  ;
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speak I do you wish to  do eo ? Do you doubt 

my word ?”

« N o, no,” said A ugusta trembling.

T hen  you are convinced th a t I  am not as 

impostor, not a swindler T* said Mesmer grandly; 

and i t  was impossible to  behold his dilating 

form and indignant features, and not acknow

ledge the nobility  stamped upon every attitude 

and gesture he assumed.

c( Q uite, quite ,” said A ugusta  supporting 

herself by the back of a chair.

tl You m ay go, then continued the Count 

tu rn ing  to C lara, upon whom he bent a look 

th a t fiends m ight have envied ; “  go, and may 

God forgive you as I  do, for the  injury you 

have attem pted to do me. W e  m eet no more; 

for you and your child I  shall provide, little 

os you deserve my generosity— no words—be* 

gone I”
T here was nothing threaten ing  in the tow 

in which Mesmer u ttered  these words, and as 

his back was turned to her, A ugusta could
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not, o f  course, see the look by which they  

were accompanied.

C lara strove to speak ; her bosom heaved 

convulsively ; something seemed to rise and 

choke h e r ; in vain she endeavoured to give 

u tterance to  the feelings th a t shook her deli

cate fram e by the ir violence —  that look, by 
m agnetic influence, paralysed her tongue ; she 

u tte red  a fain t groan, and rushed from the 

room.

B iron waited u n til he heard the s tree t door 

close, and then abruptly  qu itted  the  room, ex

claim ing— “ I  shall come back directly”—in 

about five m inutes he returned to  A ugusta , and 

said in  a voice more in  sorrow than  in anger, 

to  her inefiable relief, for she was trem bling 

w ith fear o f a violent scene, or wbat she still 

more dreaded, one of M esuier’s quiet rages,* 

which by this tim e she understood to be far

# An hereditary malady on the paternal side.
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more terrib le  than  the most angry demon

stration—

“  M y dear A ugusta, you were wrong to 

listen so readily to  the  assertions of tins girl, 

with whom, some years ago, I  formed, as 1 
h are  said, a  connexion long since broken off in 

every respect, b u t th a t which regards the 

m aintenance o f  herself and child. She has 

behaved very badly, and abused both my con

fidence and m y generosity. A t  the time we 

became acquainted I  was glad to  seek any re

fuge from the horrors o f  my position, and the 

vulgar associations by which I  was surrounded; 

besides you m ust be aware th a t I  merely did 

w hat every man does before he is married. 

B u t I  had never really , tru ly  loved until I  met 

you, to  you my heart alone belongs ; and if of 

late  there  has been any s ligh t estrangement, 

owing to  m y too g rea t devotion to  the arduous 

duties o f political life, I  sincerely regret that 

i t  should have been the case ; bn t I  am taiing
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m yself beyond m y strength , th is excitem ent 

will b ring  on a re tu rn  of the fever. A ugusta, 

come kiss me ; le t us forgive one another : 1 
your jealousy and unjust suspicions— you, my 

past indiscretion and— *
M esm er sank languidly upon a sofa, and 

pressed his hand to  his breast as i f  suffering 

in tense pain.

“ M y dear M esm er !” exclaimed A ugusta  

flying to  his aide and throw ing her arms round 

his neck, “ le t us th ink  no more o f this wicked 

woman.

“  She is, I  assure you, a m ost artfu l creature, 

and I  was so young and inexperienced !”

“  I  dare say, a fter all you were not so much 

to  b lam e/’

“  Indeed I  believe I  was rather the seduced 

■ than  the  seducer.”

“  N o d o u b t! I  wonder how I  could credit 

all th e  nonsense she told me ! bu t you are in 

pain m y love ?”

“ Yes— I  fear th e  blows o f  th a t highwaym an
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have had a more serious effect upon my chest 

than I  a t first suspected—since I  did not lose 

m y snuff box.”

“ Good heavens! le t me send for medical 

advice in s ta n tly !”

“  N o, I  have no faith in  docto rs; you saw 

how I  got rid  o f  S ir H e n ry ; i f  I  feel worse I 

will send for P rince  A urelius to  mesmerise 

me.”

“  D o let me send for him a t on ce !”

“  You seem very eager to  send for Prince 

A urelius.”

44 N o  indeed, i t  was entirely  on your account.* 

“  I  th ink  the P rince  is ra th e r particular in 

his a tten tions to  you.”

“ B u t consider he has know n me ever since 

I  was tw elve years old.”

“ I f  I  rem ember, you spoke very enthusiasts* 

cally of him before we were m arried?”

“  So I  do now, I  admire his talents, bis 

generous principles, the grace o f his manners, 

and the  charms o f his conversation—surely
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there is no harm in th a t, nor does it  prevent 

me from  loving you w ith my whole soul. B u t 

oh M esm er! i f  you knew what pain your 

coldness has given me lately, how often I  have 

sought my solitary cham ber to  weep b itter 

tears for the loss o f your affection.”

" M y  dear A ugusta,” said Mesmer, visibly 

affected, "  pardon me, I  was fool enough to be 

jealous o f your friendship for Rosenberg— say 

you  forgive me, dearest !”

"T h e n  you love me still?” exclaimed A ugusta, 

w ith  unrestrained de ligh t

"  N ever, even for a moment have I  ceased 

to  love you m y angel dear !” replied Biron, 

pressing h e r soft cheek to  his own.”

a O h how happy th a t word makes me I”

"  And me 1” said B iron, a t the moment with 

a  feeling bordering upon sincerity. I t  was 

impossible not to be touched by such 

loveliness, and devotion as A ugusta’s. u B u t 

it  w ill not do to lose sight of my object,’’
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though t he, suddenly checking the softer sen

sations to  which he was yielding.

“  A ugusta,” continued B iron aloud, “ Iam 

compelled to  revert once m ore to  a  disagreeable 

them e. A re  you perfectly  convinced of the 

tro th  o f  m y explanation as to  w hat that voman 

said, o r do you wish to  see the papers? If  you 

feel the  slightest doubt upon th e  subject, let me 

b ring  th e  proofs from my eacrutoire, and at once 

decide th e  question?”

“  M y dear M esm er, you r word is sufficient, 

and i t  is cruel o f  you to  refuse m e forgiveness 

for th e  hasty  words, which, taken  as I  was by 

surprise, and considering th e  circumstances. —” 

“  Enough,” said L o rd  W ilsdow n, “  we «rill 

say no more about it, bu t you  will comprehend 

th a t i t  would be extrem ely unpleasant to me 

i f  these stories g o t noised about and talked of, 

you m ust therefore swear during  my lifetime 

never to m ention them  to  a  single person.”

“  I  promise never to  do s o !’’
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“ S w ea r!”

“ W ell I  swear—you rem ind me o f H am let 

as you look now,” added. A ugusta , playfully, 

the elasticity o f  her spirits beginning to  re tu rn , 

and gazing on the  handsome and delicately 

chiselled features o f  M esmer, rendered still 

m ore in teresting  by his illness.

‘‘ B u t M esm er I” she exclaimed, starting  

back a t  the  frightfu l change in  the  expression 

o f  his countenance, which suddenly developed 

itse lf ; “  w hat is the  m atter, are you ill ?”

“  Yes, yes,” said B iron, hastily striv ing to  

recover his countenance, “ m y nerves are dis

ordered by th is fracas, I  shall be be tte r 

presently.” T h is was in  fact the case, as other

wise the  command which our adventurer pos

sessed over his features was consummate. 

B u t some one bad compared B iron with 

H am let, shortly  after the death o f L ord  

G ranville, and for some reason or other 

A ugusta’s innocent allusion to  that Shakes- 

perian hero, by  rem inding him of the malicious
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rem ark, caused in  him th e  most vivid emotion. 

H ow ever in a few m inutes he recovered his 

composure, and resum ed the subject of the 

oath.

“  Swear most solem nly,” said Mesmer “ that 

w hatever may occur, w hatever may happen 

even to  our total separation or divorce—”

“  Mesmer, do not speak so, you shock me.” 

“ I  merely p u t the m ost extrem e case—swear 

th a t in any event you will never reveal the 

facts w ith which you  have to-day become 

acquainted.”

“  I  swear m ost solemnly to  preserve eternal 

secresy P

“  E nough,” said B iron, em bracing Augusta, 

<( we will never again speak of these matters, 

b u t h a rk ! there  is a knock, are  you at borneT 

“  Yes, I  said so—it is too la te  to counter

m and the order.” ^

“ No m atter love—I  wonder who i t  is.”

“  P rince  A urelius de Rosenberg,” said the 

footman.



THE IMP08TOR. 69

C H A P T E R  V I.

THOUGHTS.

u  I  hope  you are better Count ?—m y lord I  

should sny, for I  saw the history o f your 

robbery and peerage in the same new spaper/

“ Attempt a t robbery your highness means, 

for I  had the best of the battle, though I was 

not aware o f  it until a fte rw ard s; they found 

me lying senseless by the side of the highway

man, whose face I  had hammered m ost delight

fully, w ith my riding whip. H a rin g  recovered
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us both, they sen t me hom e in a cab, and 

tried  to  take the robber to  th e  station house, 

b u t he m ust be a  m ost desperate ruffian, for 

notw ithstanding the effects o f  th e  struggle, he 

managed to  break from them , and  escape; and 

I  understand tha t from his face being so covered 

with blood, they are enabled to  give but a very 

im perfect description o f th e  rasca l; so that in 

all probability he will escape g e ttin g  his deserts 

for this once.— By th e  way w hat do people 

say  of the affair ?

“ O h 1 nothing is talked o f b u t your extra

ordinary presence o f m ind, and bravery; yon 

will be qu ite  a hero in  th e  salons henoefoward. 

F a te  seems to  m ark you out fo r hair-breadth 

escapes, and dangerous adventures.”

“ 1 am afraid,” said Biron, “  I  am becoming 

a notorious character.”

“  N otorious! your carriage will be pointed 

a t by the hoi poHoi> as you pass along, your 

popularity is p rod ig ious; so m uch so that like 

the E gyp tian  king o f old, I  should recommend



THE IMPOSTOR. 71
you to  throw a ring  in to  th e  river aa a  libation 

to  m isfortune.”

“  T he ring  of Polyorates was retorned  to 

him  i f  I  rem em ber,”  said L ord  W iladown 

m nsingly.

“  Y es, from the  body o f a  sole I  believe,” 

aaid A urelias, laughing.

“  I f  m ine w ere to  be ever retu rned ,” said 

M esm er, w ith an odd s m ile ,<( i t  would be from 

th e  soul o f a  body.”

N eith e r th e  P rinoe nor L ady  W iladown 

saw the  precise d rift o f th is play upon words, 

noc did M esm er w ith them  to  do so, for he 

instan tly  turned th e  conversation to  other 

topics.

“  Y our highness has become terrib ly  addicted 

to  metaphysios lately I  understand,” said 

B iron.

“  Yes,” replied the P rince , “ glad to  Bee the  

dialogue tu rn  upon his favorite subjects, yes 

1 have been deep in  P la to , K an t, and H egel 

again ; as some F rench  proverb, i f  I  rem em ber
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righ tly ,” says u nous revenons a nos premiers 
amours, we retu rn  to  the  loves of our youth.” 

“ And  what do you now think of your 

premiers amours ?” said A ugusta , smiling.

“  I  th ink  they  all, more or less, approached 

tru th , bu t (excuse the tru ism ) none of them 

grasped i t ;  perhaps the Pythagoreans came 

nearer to the grand secret than any, but 

we know, unfortunately , so little  of their 

doctrines P

“  F o r  my part I  th ink  philosophy, (properly 

so called),* said Mesmer, “  a very fruitless 

s t u d y ; to discover unity  in variety , the object I 

believe of ail m etaphysical enquiries, appears to 

me impossible according to  our human natures, 

perhaps altogether bu t a sublim e blunder.— 

W ere I  about to erect a tem ple to tru th ,! 

should w rite over the portal these words,**

“  Infinite powers, infinite change, universal hfe} 
universal death—eternal reproduction P 

“ I  do n o t agree with you in the impossibility 

o f  the mind o f man, penetrating  even the
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loftiest secrets of nature, but I  have seen the 
vanity of endeavouring, physically to account 
for the phenomena by which we are sur
rounded,” said Aurelius, and the necessity of 

turning the eye inwards rather than outwards 
in search of that divine mystery, which has 

baffled the profoundest thinkers of so many 
ages.

“ The profoundest thinkers are easily baffled,” 
said Mesmer, laughing, “ for in a general way 
they dive so deeply in the gulf of hypothesis, 

that it is quite a wonder if they ever again 
rise to the surface. Savoir vivre, the art of 
making the best of every thing, is after all the 
most rational philosophy, and Epicurus was 

right to shrink from the scepticism of abstract 
meditation, and teach his disciples that which 
was, and always will be of the greatest impor

tance to mankind, the art of being happy 
(although I differ slightly with him in his view 
of pleasure, and rather hold with the latter 

v o l . n n  E
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offspring of his school) and the best road to 

enjoyment.”
“ Epicurus taught how to live, I would 

learn how to die,* said Aurelius gloomily.
“Nothing can be more simple, derange the 

organio system, disturb the harmony of chemical 
combination, and the body is resolved into 
dust, the soul to air, galvanism, magnetic fluid, 

—whatever it may be."
“ But were that the case, why these instincts, 

these presentiments of future states of being, 
this “ longing after immortality," implanted in 

our minds, a faculty of the soul, entirely inde
pendent of that love of life and self preserva
tion, so necessary to our corporeal safety. 
Show me any other innate faculty or desire 

leading to false results, and I  will give up my 

po in t/
“ The Socratio or Platonic mode of arguing 

from analogy is very illogical/ said Biroo, 
quietly, “ perhaps you will say we have a 
faculty of comparison, but that is open to the
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same objection; however if  1 stay here any 

longer you will be trying to convert me, so I  
m w t be offi

When bishop Berkeley said there was no matter;
It was no matter what he said.

To enjoy is to be wise, all the rest is uncertainty; 
by the way I  cured my fever by cold water, and 

talked magnetism to the physician, in order to get 

rid of him, but I  must go and lay down now, 
or I  shall have a relapse—pray stay where 
you are, Prince, and talk metaphysics to 
Augusta, she has grown as fond of them as 

yourself lately/' added Mesmer as he left the 
room with the shadow of a sneer in his voice.

Nothing could be more opportune ! thought 
he, and ringing the bell of his dressing room, 

he said in a significant tone to the footman 
who answered it—

“ L et to day be the day—you understand, 

remember my instructions; and the house

maid, is she within ?”
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“  Yes sir,” said the footman with something 
excessively resembling a confidential wink.

“ A h !” mattered Biron, as soon as the 

servant was gone, “  wait till the deed is once 
done—and you will find yourself mistaken, if 
you imagine that you will be permitted any 
insolent familiarity — these wretches always 
presume upon one’s condescension, but upon 
my honor I it is most prodigiously apropos P
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C H A P T E R  VIL

E B O S . **

** I  have called,” said Aurelius to Augusta, 

when Biron had left them ,“ in order to bid 

you farewell.”
‘‘ Farewell? Where then are you going—a 

trip to Baden Baden, or Paris, or do you 
contemplate revisiting your estates in Ger
many 7*

“  I  may wander through many lands,” re-
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plied Aurelias, “  but the places you have 
mentioned will scarcely be included in my 
plan; I  do not go 'to  seek, but to avoid a 
crowd, and as for my native country, de
prived as my family has been of its hereditary 

rights, and despoiled of its crown by diplo

matic treachery, 1 feel little inclination again 
to enter it. ”

“ You are not a victim to the Heim-Weh 

then, like the rest of your oountrymen

“  No ; I  am a cosmopolite, and resemble.” 
the dog rather than the cat in my attachments

“ That is to say, you prefer people to 
places ?”

“ Exactly so—to the wretched all places are 

alike.”
“  But you who are a philsopher ought not 

to be wretched,” said Augusta, gently, looking 

in the face of the Prince with her soft, dark 
sapphire-like eyes.

“ The true philosophy of life for me yet ie-
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mains to be discovered. Biron has found it—- 
no wonder, he is yours I—but I —”

“  You too will find happiness in the love 

of some bright being a thousand times superior 
in mind and beauty to—"

u Stay, that is profanation—yet I do not 

deny that there is that which consoles the 
lonely and bleeding spirit in the inspired pages 
of wisdom and poetry ; and there are moments 

when I  doubt whether the visions of imagi

nation are not grander and truer than the most 
laboured reasonings of the understanding ; but 
1 must learn to bear the sufferings that cannot 

be cured ; nay, there are even tortures which 
the heart may cherish until they become a 
species of withering pleasure, woes, which were 

a god to offer us oblivion, we still should cling 
to as our costliest treasures !”

“  The Prince paused for a moment, and 
strove in vain to master the whirl of emotion 
which convulsed his whole being. Involun

tarily he had clasped the little soft white hand
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of Augusta in his own, and she, pitying the 

evident state of his feelings, did not attempt to 

withdraw it. A t this moment protruded from 

between the folding doors a human head, 

adorned by a cap redundant in blue ribbands 

of a satin radiancy, that bordered on—on—not 

sublimity, but some very broad east off lace 
of her generous mistress. This head appertained 

to the housemaid. I t  was a wonder tha t the 
corners of the lace on her cap did not grow into 

her eyes, as a just retribution for the perfidy 
and ingratitude she meditated.

u But you will return ?—we shall see yon 
again?”

“  Never.”

“ B at that is dreadful!” exclaimed Au
gusta, who, if  she did not love the Prince as 
he desired, entertained for him the purest, 
most sincere, and sisterly friendship.

“ Shall you really regret my absenoe ?”
“ Do we not always regret the absenoe of 

an old and dear friend!”
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"  A h! it is useless to stay and five in the 
increasing and fiery restlessness of pain! No, 
I  must go far, far away,—on, on, like the 

eternal wanderer of the fable, and o h ! Au

gusta, dear—dearest adored A ugusta!—”
“  H ush! you must not speak thus, prince. 

X must leave you if you persist in doing so.”

<( No, Augusta, you may listen to me n o w -  

now that I  am about to fly to the remotest 
regions of the earth—to go, never to return ; 

I  may tell you the secrets of a heart which 
never yet shared its confidence with living 

man ; I  may tell—you tell you that I  love you 
fondly, madly, hopelessly, and eternally love 

you.”

And Aurelius threw himself on his knees 
before the Countess and sobbed like a child 
in her lap. Where now was the pride, the 
dignity, the philosophy of the great, the ta
lented, the honored de Rosenberg !

“  Your highness! I  entreat,” began Augusta 
B 5
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unable to repress the tears of sympathy which 

the sufferings of Aurelius drew from her afleo* 

túrnate and sensitive na tu re ; but she strove 
in vain to assume the cold air of offended pro* 

priety suitable, or as the reader ( if  his morals 

be less immaculate than we charitably take 
them to be) may conceive unsuitable to the 

occasion.

“ No, it is in vain the intellect would reason 

with the passions, in vain weatrive to persuade 
ourselves that the affections are the slaves of 
our understanding. Beligious creeds» systems 

of logic, ethics, and metaphysics have passed 
away, like withered leaves before the winds of 

autumn, but Love is a god eternal, inde
structible ; his power is as great to-day as at 

«
the dawn of creation; bis temple is in the 

human heart, and all mankind are his priest
hood. Well might the most subtile imagina

tion of modem poetry—well might the gnat 
Shelley call love the principle of the uni

verse!”
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<( Lore is the destiny of man, i t  la the 
arcanum of hie soul, and ever beneath the 
ponderous mountain of soienoe, habit, and ambi

tion, the giant passion paramount. Never can 

you conceive the agony, the struggle, it has 
cost me to resist this passion!

“ Augusta r  exclaimed Aurelius springing 
to his feet, and gazing upon her countenance 
with a wild despair whioh chilled her almost 
to faintness, “  I  go—must it be alone ?”

rt Farew ell! do not act rashly ; we may yet 

be friends—but never, never more I”

“  Farewell I I  never believed in broken 
hearts till now ; we port for ever, one sister's 
kiss, and Aurelius de Rosenberg exists for you 
no longer I”

Without another word Aurelius passionately 
pressed his lips to the forehead of Augusta, 
and departed with a rapid but firm step, and 
a composure whioh despair gave him nerve 
to command.

“ Ah, that Mesmer could love me like this 

m an! thought Augusta."



8 4 THE IMF08TOT.

“  Ab, that such an angel should be linked 
to one so little capable of appreciating her 1” 
thought de Rosenberg, “  that he, the careless 
voluptuary, the man of dress and parties and 
polkas should be peaceful and blessed, whilst 
I, Aurelius, the student of every philosophy 
that ever was formed, to benefit my race—I, 
the searcher after truth, the lover of mankind, 

the curer of disease, the consoler of misfortune, 
go forth an exile and an outcast, to roam the 

ocean and the desert in search of that peaoe 
which the tomb alone can, lastingly, offer I"

“ W hat would have been thy feelings, 0  

Aurelius, a t that moment had the tohole troth 
been then revealed to thee I”

But the oar of time rolls on.

Neither the Prince nor Lady Wilsdown had 
remarked that a few minutes previous to the 

departure of the former, a footman had entered 

the room, and then, as if  unwilling to disturb 
their conversation, retreated, unobserved, by the



THE UtFOeTOB. 8 5

same way he had entered, and subsequently 

remained upon the landing outride until after 
Aurelius’s departure.
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C H A PT E R  V IIL

MATERNITY.

M e a n w h i l e ,  Clara with alow and mournful 

pace pursued her homeward w ay ; for ever 

vanished her dearest hopes, she now felt all 
her love, all her earthly interest concentrated 

in her darling child, who, though sickly at 

first, had now become a remarkably healthy 
boy, whose face gave promise of a beauty little 
inferior to that of his unprincipled father, and 

in its chubby proportions formed a powerful



THE lMFOflTOtL 8 7

contrast to the pallid and siokly look of his 
mother's countenance.

When Clara reaohed home» the first thing 
die did was to inquire for her child.

“  La ma’am cried the servant, “  I  gave it  
to the person you sent for it, at least half an 
hour ago.”

“ W hat I I  sent no person !”

“  Well, mum, be said he came from Mrs. 
Gordon, and that yon was staying a t a friend’s, 
and—”

“  Good God!” exclaimed the unfortunate 

young mother in an agony of distress, “  and 
you gave this person the child ?”

“  Yes ma’am—but prey don’t  take on s o ; 
how could we know it was not all right—-Oh, 

dear, d ea r!”
“  Merciful powers ! i t  is a  device of A l

fred’s, to punish me for the discoveries 1 made 
to his wife this morning !— but it is impos

sible—he cannot be so cruel as to deprive me 

of my ohild; I  will go to him at onoe, and



8 8 «HE IMPOSTO*.

beg him to tell me whom it i s ; I  will go 
down upon my knees; 1 will never let him 
have any rest till he tells me. Oh, this is 
dreadful!—-but it most be he who has taken 
away the child—it oould be nobody else—and 
yet if  it were f"

The terrified mother instantly rushed from 
the house; a cab offered itself opportunely.
. “  Cab, mum V  said the driver.

“ Yes, yes—quick I" exclaimed Clara.
“ Where to, mum ?” •
“ Belgrave Square; lose no rime; you shall 

be well pud.”
“ Greased lightning wouldn’t come up with 

me, as the Yankee doodles say,” retorted the 
cabman slamming the door of his vehicle; and 
away they went.

A t first Clara did not observe that the blinds 
were all up, nor on perceiving this fact, did she 
attach any importance to it, her mind was so 
completely engrossed by the one absorbing ob* 
jeot. At length it occurred to her to look out
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and sec how far they had progressed ; accord
ingly she endeavoured to poll down the blinds, 
when to her astonishment she discovered that 
they were so securely fastened up by nails, as 
to defy all her efforts.

“ We ought to be there by now,” thought 
she after a tim e,<( it is very strange ; we seem 
to drive very fast, too."

Again she endeavoured to loosen the blinds 
with equal ill success; she then tried to at
tract the attention of the driver. In vain, he 
took not the slightest notice of her repeated 
taps and knocks. Of course she could not see 
that a man had mounted the box by the side 
of the driver, and that that man was no other 
than Sago, the honourable Count’s confidential 
valet and universal emissary. Equally little 
had she observed, in her burry to enter the 
supposed cab, that it was, in fact, no cab at 
all, but a private Brougham of our friend Mea
rner's in which she was now being carried a 
prisoner, the devil, the Count, and Sago, his
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valet, alone knew whither. Suddenly she 
heard a strange, whizzing sound, followed by 
a violent jerk, then all was still Clara felt 
convinced tLat all was not right ; she screamed 
and knocked, and screamed again, to no pur
pose.

“ She is a mad lady,” said Sago, the valet ; 
and that, mechanically speaking, clenched the 
business, and effectually precluded all external 
interference.

They were on the railway, upon their way 
to Wilsdown Castle ; how can words describe 
the feelings of the poor girl, in an agony of 
impatient anxiety at the loss of her child, in 
utter darkness, ignorant as to where she was, 
or whither she was going. It seemed, in truth, 
like diabolical agenoy, the cold perspiration of 
fear burst from her forehead, and she sought in 
fervent prayer a refuge from the horrors that 
surrounded her.

Nothing could be more ingenious, and at the 
same time simple, than this scheme of Mes-
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mer’s. He calculated from his knowledge of 
her maternal feelings, and felt not even a mo
mentary doubt of the success of the enterprise. 
The child gone—of course she would suspect 
him—of course her first idea would be to 
hasten back to bis house—of course she would 
take the first cab that offered, et voila taut I  

But this was a mere bagatelle, and having 
once set it going, our adventurer did not give 
it a second thought, unless it was to regret the 
inevitable day’s absence of the trusty Sago, 
whose aid he especially required in the plots 
now rapidly hatching in the dark and volumi
nous recesses of his fertile and inventive in
tellect.
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CHAPTER IX .

THE DENOUEMENT.

A f i n e  thing is the freedom of the press, and 
no doubt extremely useful in keeping down 
abuses, and giving people, wrong or right, 
political notions, without which it is true they 
would, in all probability, be much happier, 
but then happy ignoranoe is a stupid, clownish, 
Idyllic Tityre-tu-patula  state of existence, and 
totally unworthy of an enlightened money
making, steam-exhaling, smoke-breathing, all
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work-and-no-play-enjoying country like the 
glorious land we live in. Newspapers too are 
fine things for shewing up rogues at the bar 
of public opinion, (decidedly the most unjust 
judge off the bench), pity that they so fre
quently damn the characters of the most 
virtuous individuals—by mistake.

But then you know they contradict it9 the 
next day or the next week, when they discover 
their error?

Sometimes, but they do not always discover 
their error, and moreover errors are occasionally 
intentional, and then it is possible that one 
half the people who greedily devoured, and 
eagerly circulated on the best authority—what 
authority can be better than a newspaper?— 
the original calumny never chance to see or 
observe the contradiction, and so a few repu
tations are ruined. Not that we object to the 
.freedom of the press ; were it assailed, we 
should be amongst its Warmest supporters, as
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it is not, we merely shew how the few suffer 
for the advantage of many.

Then again the liberty of the press is a fine 
check upon private morality, an excellent keeper 
of the conscience, of King, Lords, and Com
mons. So much so, that its penetration will 
discover your own, or your wife’s evil deeds and 
lightest sins long before you yourself are aware 
of them, and by making them matters of 
universal notoriety, preclude the possibility of 
any such irregularities as reparation or for
giveness. Oh a glorious thing is the liberty of 
the press I out upon the dull cavillers who 
will tell you that the tyranny of public 
opinion is more complete and stringent than 
that of the most arbitrary despotism; the 
soeptre of newspaper editors, more heavy than 
the most ponderous cast iron rod of the 
unfettered autocrat! No, no, the liberty of 
the press is a priceless blessing, hurrah then 
my brave citizens for our homes, our taxes,
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and our newspapers! into which when once a 
poor devil’s name has entered, be hath indeed 
passed that infernal portal over which, as the 
Florentine tells us is inscribed,

“ Lasciate ogni speranza voi ch'entrate"

“ When once the papers catch you—banish 
hope !”

The world—the Times, Chronicle, and Post
reading world—were electrified to read the 
hints of the shocking goings on of Lady
W------n, and the unbecoming ornaments
which had been added to the head of a certain 
Count de B—r— n, simultaneously with the 
coronet he had just obtained. They could 
not say more at present, but hoped to give 
further particulars to-morrow. Meanwhile 
common rumour was uncommonly busy, the 
scandalmongers were scandalized in the most 
delightful manner. Nothing could be more 
piquant, more mysterious, and more interest
ing. Jupiter! how the old maids, and ladies’
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companions turned up their eyes! with what 
pious horror and ominous dignity they wagged 
the red peaks of their chins and noses,—rtWell 
I declare !”—rt did any body ever 7* how 
shocking”—“just what I  expected, I told you 
so”—u how very disgraceful I”

“ You have heard of course,” said the honor
able Captain Somerton, to his friend Lord 
Friskerton, with whom he was taking a slight 
dejeuner “ of the row at the Count de Biron, or 
rather Lord Wilsdown’s yesterday evening V*

(i Not a word, what was it all about?” 
inquired Friskerton with interest 

“ About!—why it is a most shocking affiur 
—you remember what you were saying of 
Prince Aurelius, and the Countess, to me, the 
night of that unlucky masquerade ?”

“ I do, what then ? I was mistaken.”
“ You were not mistaken.”
« How?”
“ You were quite ligh t”
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“ Well don't keep one in this vile state of 

suspense—what has happened?”
“ Prince Aurelius de Rosenberg,” replied 

Somerton speaking with solemn deliberation— ' 
to give weight and importance to his news, 
was caught in flagrante delicto,** the legal crew 
have it, with Augusta Lady Wilsdown, formerly 
Countess de Biron.

“ Damnation ! Somerton — do you really 
mean what you say ?”

“ There is no doubt of the fact she baa left
Biron’s house, and taken refuge with-------- ”

44 The Prince ?” 
ft No 1—her parents.9'
u H a! that is strange, there seems yet to be 

a gleam of hope; but explain the particulars 
as far as you h^ve heard.”

“ Of course there is always a degree of un
certainty about these matters, and it is very 
difficult to get at the precise facts, but I had 
it on pretty good authority.—Biron’s man met

VOL III. F
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mine and told him all about it, he retailed to 
me as I was dressing this morning/

“ Canaille /” muttered Friskerton.
“ Well I tell you my source of information, 

that you may know what credit to attach to 
its truth. It seems that Biron, who is still 
suffering severely from that affair with the 
highwayman, had gone to bed, leaving the 
Prince alone with Lady W ilsdown/

“ Pah! it is horrible to reflect upon,” ex
claimed Friskerton, “ her husband ill, suffering 
and she—pah !w

“ Just pass me a cotelette,’* said Somerton, 
who by no means felt his appetite spoilt by the 
infamies, as the French would say, 4‘ he was 
narraty” but if anything rather the revert 
as indeed, generally speaking, we are qualifie 
by or, at the least, indifferent to the mislr 
of our acquaintance. With Friskerton it wa 
different, he had known Augusta previous to 
her marriage, and entertained for her the great-
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eat esteem, besides Lord Wilsdown was, 
maugre his flirtation with the Duchess of 
Villersden, the Earl’s most intimate and valued 
friend.

“ Well,” continued the Captain, a it seems 
Biron left his wife with the Prince, and that 
both by the housemaid and the footman was 
seen—

* * * *

“ But how the devil could the house, 
maid or the footman enter the room without 
being observed? And how came they to 
do so ?"

rt The result of mere accident, the girl went 
into the adjoining room, which opens by 
folding doors into the drawing room to fetch 
something, or to do something, or dust some
thing, or take---------”

“ Never mind what she want there to do» 
but how came she to see or hear?”
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“ The folding doorp were ajar— tm ta to u t!”

“ And the footman.'’
“ Entered the room with a message from the 

Count, but they were so buisily engaged—in 
conversation, that they did not peroeive his 
presence, and he retreated unobserved and saw 
the re#t through the key-hole.”

“ Frailty, thy name is woman!” exclaimed 
Friskerton, “ now do you know Somerton, I 
would have staked my fortune—nay my exis
tence upon the eternal chastity of the Countess 
de Biron I”

“ It is indeed too bad, the first year of their 
being married too!”

“ Oh it is horrible! and he in pain, sick 
from the effects of a murderous assault, I can 
scarcely grasp such unfeeling viee in one appa
rently so perfect a personification of innocence 
and purity itself.”

“ It is surprising how the passions once 
excited, will subdue the most heroic virtue.”

“ After all, women are weak miserable



* H £  IM POSTS*. io i

creatures” — thank G od! added F riskerton , 

b itterly»u  tha t I  am not, and hever shall be a 

m arrying man 1”

A t this moment a servant entered w ith  a 

le tte r.

u I t  is from Lord Wilsdovtfft,” m uttered  

F risk e rto n — “ wishes to  see me im m ediately— 

render him  im portant services— anybody wait

ing  for an answer 7”
“ Yes, my lord.”

u  Say I  will be with his lordship in an 

hour.”

€t V ery  well, m y lord.”

tc H ere  will be a d u e l!” exclaimed the C ap

tain, when the menial had left them.

“  I  fear so,” said L ord  F riskerton .

“  A  duel between a G erm an Prince, and an 

English peer— w hat a sensation it  will p ro

duce P

“  I tru st i t  may be avoided.”

u  A voided !—to be sure, the seconds are 
punished almost as severely as the principals
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now-a-days, you would have to  cu t and ran  to 

F rance, in case of a  fatal term ination . I  had 

forgotten  th a t.”

“  Pshaw  I” replied F risk erto n , €i you fancy 

every one is as selfish as y o u n e lf  P

“  M any a tru e  word is spoken in  jest,* said 

th e  captain.
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C H A P T E R  X .

VENGEANCE.

u  Y ou see how it is / ’ said Meemer concluding 

a  narrative differing less in fact, than in 

g reater m inuteness o f detail, from th a t con

tained in the preceding chapter, “  th e re  is bu t 

one course to  be taken .”

“  Y ou have no reason to  doubt the evi

dence o f  these servants V  said L ord  F ris- 

kerton.



1 0 4 TUB 1MP06TOH.

“ W hy , w hat earth ly  in terest could th ey  

have to  belie one who, however bad a  wife, 

was always a  m ost kind and excellent mis
tress f —excuse the pun— it was accidental, 

I  assure you," added Biron w ith b itte r  

sarcasm.

“ L ady  W ilsdown denies everything ?"

“  Calls heaven and earth  to  witness her in 

nocence, and the falsehood o f the footm an and  

housemaid, as a  m atter o f course !* replied 

B iron in  the  same b itte r  tone.

“  Then you are determ ined upon fighting  

the P rince  ?"

“ l a m ;  and upon shooting him dead, i f  he 

accepts my challenge l” rejoined M esm er w ith a  

savage th irs t for revenge in  his m anner, which, 

i f  no t natural, was the ne plus ultra o f suc

cessful dissimulation.

“  B u t calm y o u rse lf ; th is excitem ent, con

sidering your recent indisposition, m ay— "

“ N o  m atter—I  am quite  well now— b u t
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were I  dying, my honor m ast be av enged ; you 

will no t refuse me this favour.”

44 W ell—̂ no," rejoined L ord  Frisfcerton who 

was the very soul Of honour himself, 14 I am 

afraid it m ust b e—I will go to the Prince this 

very afternoon— but there was som ething else 

you said yon wished to ask me ?*

4‘ O h, a mere trifle—yet I  hardly like to  

m ention i t—it may offend yoti ; I  am abont 

to  ask you for th a t which frightens the or

dinary run  Of men of this world, more than 

even a duel, which heaven knows in this 

land of freedom they are sufficiently alarm 

ed a t !"

“  T r u e ; foreigners would th ink us d—d 

cowards occasionally, if  they saw the corres

pondences published in the daily, journals, in 

which one or both of the com batants seem to 

have but one o b jec t; to back ou t o f the fightiug 

p art o f  the business, w ith as little  disgrace as 

may be. B u t w hat is it  you w ere about

F 5
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tt W hy , w hat earth ly  in terest could th ey  

have to  belie one who, however bad a  wife, 

was always a m ost kind and excellent mis
tress f — excuse the pun— it was accidental, 

I  assure you,” added Biron w ith b itte r  

sarcasm.
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“  Calls heaven and earth  to  witness her in 

nocence, and the falsehood o f the footm an and  

housemaid, as a  m atter o f course I” replied 

B iron in the  same U tte r  tone.

“  Then you are determ ined upon fighting 

the P rince  ?”

“ I  am ; and upon shooting him dead, i f  he 

accepts my challenge !”  rejoined M esm er w ith a  

savage th irst for revenge in  his m anner, which, 

i f  not natural, was the ne plus ultra o f suc

cessful dissimulation.

“  B u t calm y o u rse lf ; th is excitem ent, con

sidering your recent indisposition, m ay— ”

“ N o  m atte r—I  am quite well now— b u t
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were I  dying, my honor m ast be av enged ; you 

will no t refuse me this favour.” 

u W ell—>no," rejoined L ord  F riskerton  who 

was the very soul o f  honour himself, “  I am 

afraid it  m ust be—I will go to the P rince  this 

very afternoon—but there was som ething else 

you said you wished te  ask me ?”

4‘ Oh, a mere trifle—yet I  hardly like to  

m ention i t— it may offend y o t i ; I  am abont 

to  ask you for th a t which frightens the or

dinary run  o f  men o f this world, more than 

even a duel, which heaven kuows in  this 

land of freedom they are sufficiently alarm 

ed a t r
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part o f  the business, w ith as little  disgrace as 

may be. B u t w hat is it  you were about 

F 5
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“  W hy , w hat earth ly  in terest could th ey  

have to  belie one who, however bad a w ife, 

was always a m ost kind and excellent mis
tress f — excuse the pan— it was accidental, 

I  assure you,” added Biron w ith b i tte r  

sarcasm.

“  L ady  W ilsdown denies everything ?”

“  Calls heaven and earth  to  witness her in 

nocence, and the falsehood o f the footman and  

housemaid, as a m atter o f c o u rse !” replied 

B iron in the  same b itte r  tone.

“  Then you are determ ined upon fighting  

the P rince  ?”

“  I  am ; and upon shooting him dead, i f  he 

accepts my challenge!” rejoined M esm er w ith a 

savage th irs t for revenge in  his m anner, which, 

if  not natural, was the ne plus ultra o f suc

cessful dissimulation.

u B u t calm y o u rse lf ; th is excitem ent, con

sidering your recent indisposition, m ay—”

“ N o  m atter—I  am quite well now— b u t
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were I  dying, m y honor m ast be avenged ; you 

will not refuse me this favour.”

“  W ell—-no," rejoined Lord  F riskerton  who 

was the very soul o f honour himself, “  I am 

afraid it m ust b e—I  will go to  the P rince this 

very afternoon— but there was som ething else 

you said you wished to ask me V
u Oh, a mere trifle—yet I  hardiy like to  

m ention i t— it may offend y o t i ; I  am abont 

to  ask you for th a t which frightens the or

dinary run  o f  men o f this world, more than 

even a duel, which heaven knows in this 

land of freedom they are sufficiently alarm 

ed a t r

“  T r u e ; foreigners would th ink us d—d 

cowards occasionally, if  they saw the corres

pondences published in the  daily, journals, in 

which one o r both of the com batants seem to 

have but one o b jec t; to back ou t o f the fighting 

p art o f  the business, w ith as little  disgrace as 

may be. B u t w hat is it  you w ere about 

F 5
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“  W h y , w hat earth ly  in terest could they 

have to  belie one who, however bad a wife, 

was always a  m ost kind and excellent mu- 
tress f — excuse the pun— it was accidental, 

I  assure you,” added Biron w ith  b itter 

sarcasm.

“ L ady W ilsdown denies every th ing  7*
“  Calls heaven and earth  to  w itness her in

nocence, and the falsehood o f the footm an and 

housemaid, as a m atter o f course !* replied 

B iron in the  same b itte r  tone.

“  Then you are determ ined upon fighting 

the P rince  T
“ I  am ; and upon shooting him  dead, i f  he 

accepts my challenge P  rejoined M esm er w ith a 

savage th irst for revenge in  his m anner, which, 

if  not natural, was the ne plus ultra o f  suc

cessful dissimulation.

“  B u t calm y o u rse lf ; this excitem ent, con

sidering your recent indisposition, m ay— ”

“ N o  m atte r—I  am quite well now— but
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were I  dying, my honor m ast be avenged ; you 

will not refuse me this favour.’9 
u  W ell— no," rejbined L ord  F riskerton  who 

was the very soul 6f  honour himself, “  I am 

afraid it  m ust b e—I will go to the P rince this 

very afternoon— but there was som ething else 

you said you wished to ask me T
u Oh, a mere trifle—yet I  hardly like to  

m ention i t— it may offend y o t i ; I  am abont 

to  ask you for th a t which frightens the or

dinary run  Of men o f this world, more than 

even a duel, which heaven knows in this 

land of freedom they are sufficiently alarm 

ed a t r

“  T r u e ; foreigners would th ink  us d—d 

cowards occasionally, i f  they saw the corres

pondences published in the  daily, journals, in 

which one or both of the com batants seem to 

have but one o b jec t; to back out o f the fightiug 

p art o f  the business, w ith as little  disgrace as 

may be. B u t what is i t  you w ere about 

F 5
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to  ask me ; you know yon may command m e 

in  everything V*
(< Briefly, then, I  require a  loan."

“  la  th a t all ?— I  expected som ething th a t  

involved some risk or trouble a t  the  least."

*• T his may involve bo th—the risk o f  never 

g e tting  back the  m oney, and the  trouble o f  

g e ttin g  i t "

“  Nonsense—jestin g  apart, w hat is the sum  

you req u ire?”

“  W ell, the  fact is, th a t I  have been liv ing  

ra th e r extravagantly , and was th ink ing  o f le

vying a m ortgage on my W ilsdow n esta te  ; 

bu t really 1 am so harassed with these do

m estic misfortunes, th a t i t  would be a g rea t 

accommodation if, to save all trouble, you 

would lend me ten thousand pounds for a  

m onth or two. I  will give you u.y bond o f 

course."

“  C ertain ly , ce rta in ly ,” said L ord  F risk e r-  

tou, “  i t  shall be done, bu t— ”
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u T he  am ount is larger than  you anticipated, 

i t  will inconvenience you ?*
“  N ot in  the  least, bu t I  cannot le t you 

have i t  un til the  day a fter to -m o rro w ; will 

th a t do T* replied F riskerton , who was in re

ality  a t first a little  staggered a t  the m agni

tude o f  the demand.

“ T hank  you m y friend, you can imagine 

how hateful, a t  the present m oment, any a tten 

tion to  business, especially pecuniary matters* 

m ust b e ; from  th is you relieve me, and in a 

couple o f m onths a t the latest---”

“  Say no m ore about i t ; you xecolleot one 

conversation on our way to  Richm ond T  
<f Yes, I  rem ember,” replied Biron ; *c I  re

m em ber the feeler 1 tried  on th a t occasion,” 

thought he to himself, w ith secret trium ph a ?  

the  success o f his scheme.

“  W ell, I  believe we then decided upon 

the  value of pecuniary obligation, so restrain 

all expressions o f thanks, un til I  can render 

you some real service.”
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“  A nd th a t yon can do, m y dear F risk  erton, 

by hastening a t  once to  th is  detested Prince 

de R osenberg, and appointing as early  an 

hour as possible to-m onow  m orning, for our 

m eeting. ’

“  I t  Bhall be done—farewell for the present, 

I shall come at once to let you know the reeolt 

of my interview with Prince  Aurelius, and re

member that you must be prepared to leave 

the country immediately, should you be un

lucky enough mortally to wound de Rosen

berg.”

“  Y ou may well say mhteky enough— no, no» 

I  have not practised daily  for six m onths past, 

at the shooting gallery, for nothing. W hat 

is the punishm ent o f death to th a t o f life with 

a deficient or crippled lim b ? No» no, he shall 

not be mortally wounded I”

“ I  do not like th is vindictive ferocity,’' 

thought F riskerton , “  it  is painful to  wit

ness ; I  shall find you a t  home t* added be 

aloud.
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“  You had b e tte r dine w ith me a t six, i f  

you are n o t b e tte r engaged.”

“  Pshaw  ! every other engagem ent should 

be Bet aside on occasions like this, so au 
revoir P’
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C H A P T E R  X L

SCENES !

The two friends ate and d rank  in  gloomy si

lence, un til the  rem oval o f the  d o th  freed 

them  from the  presence of the servants, when 

M esm er, having filled his glass with some 

matchless Sautm ie, and passed the  bo ttle  to 

L ord  F riskerton , said in  a tone o f angry  dis

appointm ent—

'* A n d  so he is resolved not to fight T
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u H is determ ination is im m u tab le ; he as

serts m ost vehem ently, and confirms by the 

m ost solemn oaths, the innocence o f both 

L ady  W ilsdow n and himself, although he 

owns th a t circum stances m ight appear against 

them.*

“  Circum stances appear against them  ! Oh, 

yes, the guiltless la m b s ! why bad they  been 

found * •  * they would

have asserted th e ir innocence, and circumstance* 
would have been against them  !”

“  B u t indeed, B iron, i f  ever face bore the 

impress o f sincerity , i t  was de Rosenberg’s, and 

1 cannot help im agining th a t the servants may 

have exaggerated, o r even—*

“ Good heavens I” continued M esmer as i f  

unconscious o f F riskerton’s last words, “  such 

unprincipled baseness, such mean and cowardly 

falsehood in one of royal race is fearfully con

tem ptib le r

A t th is m oment a  loud knock a t the door 

was heard, a fter some tim e, followed by strug 
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gling in the  h a lt  T he door was throw n vio

lently  open, and a  tall figure, muffled in# a 

cloak entered, followed by a  footman with a 

deranged neckcloth.

“  I  thought I  told yon to  adm it no one T  
said B iron fiercely.

“  My lord, this person insisted upon seeing 

you, and foroed his way in, in spite o f all my 

resistance. *

^  Y ou can go,* said the stranger to  the ser

vant in a  tone of stern and lofty command, 

which the menial scarcely hesitated to  obey.

“  Y es, go,” Said B iron, suddenly reflecting 

th a t whoever the stranger m ight be, i t  was 

ju s t  possible th a t he had som ething to  commu

nicate, which it  would be as well for the foot

man to  rem ain in ignorance of.*

a A nd  now, sir, pray  inform me o f  the 

reason o f  this unseasonable intrusion, and also 

w ith whom I  have the honour of speaking ?” 

said Mesitaer grandly.
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The stranger calmly removed hie hat, threw  

back his cloak, and discovered*— A urelius.

“  Y ou T exclaimed B iron fiercely, u you ! 

and w hat means this boldness, this additional, 

and unnecessary insult ? Coward ! though 

weak from recent illness and agitation, 1 may 

yet have s tren g th  to  inflict th a t chastisem ent 

you deserve, since you refuse me the jn s t  satis

faction I  requested ! and M esm er rose, and 

would have rushed upon the P rince, had not 

Lord F riskerton  laid his hand upon his shoul

der, and, whilst endeavouring to  restrain him, 

said em phatically—

“  H ear w hat his highness has to  say ; it is 

b u t ju s t, and do no t degrade yourself by per

sonal violence, I  en trea t !”

44 Speak, then ,” said B iron with a  sudden 

calmness th a t a t another tim e would have ex

cited surprise, 4 4 why, after doing me the m ost 

deadly wrong th a t one man can inflict upon 

another, do you again venture beneath my 

roof V

113
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“  H ad  I ,  indeed, so basely violated your 

hosp ita lity /’ replied A urelius, who had main

tained a dignified and unmoved posture during 

L o rd  W ilsdown’s outbreak, “  1 should not be 

here, nor, however repugnant th e  whole system 

o f  duelling may be to  m y moral convictions, 

should I  have refused to  give you th e  satisfac

tion to which you would have been entitled .’*

“  Indeed ?” said M esm er w ith a  withering 

sneer.

“  Y ou sneer, m y lord,* said A urelius, with 

difficulty restrain ing his p assion ,(< b u t th e  time 

m ay come w hen you will be called to  account 

for the title  o f coward you dared b u t now to 

brand me with. I  m ake allowance fo r your 

excited feelings.”

(< I  hum bly thank  y o u r highness,”  rejoined 

Biron w ith icy soorn, and a  bow o f  satirical 

politeness.

“  D o no t im agine,” resum ed A urelius, by 

a  trem endous effort preserving his external 

calmness of demeanour, “  th a t I  have come
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from any personal m otive to  th is accursed 

mansion, bu t ju stice , honour, and love, ay, /ore, 

demand th a t I  should a t  least a ttem pt, by a 

plain statem ent o f the tru th , to  exculpate her 

who has been partly , th rough m y folly, so fear

fully  a  sufferer.”

u Love demands i t  V  said B iron in the same 

tone of chilling sarcasm, “  ha— ha— ha 1 your 

candour a t any rate  does your highness c re d it!” 

and to  keep up the  farce, the Im postor com

menced slowly tearing  to  shreds the  napkin he 

held in  his hand.

“  L isten  m y lord,” continued A urelius stern ly , 

w ith  a tru thfulness in  his voice th a t com

pelled F risk erto n  to  waver in  his belief o f 

his g u i l t ; “ you have been basely and infa

mously deceived.”

4< P rove it  I” said M esm er w ith cu tting  

coldness.

“  Surely  1” exclaimed the P rin ce  w ith a 

bu rst o f  generous indignation, “  some weight 

is to  be ascribed to  the  word, the tro th  o f a
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m an—a noble— a prince—whose name was 

never before tain ted  by the  b reath  o f  dishonor. 

T e ll me one oath m ore solemn, m ore sacred 

than  another, and I  will Bwear by i t  to the 

innocence o f A ugusta  and m yself.” T h e  Prince 

stopped— he could not help blushing a t having 

unconsciously made use o f  the fam iliarity  of 

th e  Christian name o f L ady  W ilsdow n.

M esmer exchanged a rapid bu t significant 

glance with L ord Friskerton .

u  W hatever to rtu re  i t  m ay be,” resumed 

A urelius u  in the hope tha t the  ligh t o f  tru th  

m ust and will shine through and sca tter the 

baneful m ists o f  falsehood by which yo u r mind 

and understanding are a t th is moment ob^ 

scured, I  will confess the dearest secrets of 

m y heart, and expose the inmost recesses of 

my soul to  the  view o f hostile and scornful 

e y e s ; bu t beware how you tem pt me with 

outw ard m arks o f  d i s b e l i e f a n d  th ere  was 

a noble pride, a sublim ity in the expression 

and a ttitude  of the Prince’s tow ering form
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which had awed any man lees desperately 

wicked than the im poster, whose soul, steeped 

in crime, deceit, and hypocrisy, was u tterly  

im pregnable to the influence o f the loftiest 

virtue. W ith  a smile p f derision, he listened 

to the  words of A urelius.

141 loved her,” began de Rosenberg, “  1 

love her still—how, it  is not for me here to  

t e l l !—bu t I  should have regarded m yself as 

the  vilest refuse of creation, had I  entertained 

a dishonorable thought tow ards your peace. I  

could bear no longer the torm ents o f  a  passion 

unreturned, and determ ined upon leaving this 

country for e v e r ; I  came to  bid farewell to all 

th a t could have rendered earth  endurable, an d —* 

here the  P rin ce  gave a vivid and animated 

account o f every circum stance and word, tp  

the m ost m inute particulars which hia memory 

could furnish , th a t bad taken  place during his 

last interview  w ith A ugusta.

u T h a t is your story,” said B iron with un-
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moved composure, “  now, tw o credible, and 

what is more, disinterested witnesses tell the 

tale somewhat differently/

“ Yes, tw o servants who probably nourish 

some paltry  spite against the ir l a d y /

u  L ady  W ilsdow n to ld  me o f no th ing  of 

the k ind, and as for their being servants, 

the testim ony o f one human being is as good 

as a n o th e r /

u  T h a t I  deny— bu t let me be confronted 

with these lying wretches, le t m e see if  they 

can bear my look w ithout blenching, and re

peat the ir m iserable inventions w ithout pre

v a rica tio n /

“  L e t  i t  be so, t h e n /  said M eatner a fte r a 

m om ent’s reflection, during  which he arrived 

a t the conclusion th a t there would be no 

danger in  the experim ent, “  and believe me, 

, I  should be bu t too happy were they  proved 

to  be liars and slanderers ; bu t mind, no inti

midation, no threats ; cross-exam ine them  as
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m uch a8 it pleases you ; in  the hands o f  L o rd  

F riskerton  1 place m y h o n o r ; let him decide 

w hether or no th e ir veracity rem ains unshaken 

by your questions.”

So saying, B iron rang  th e  bell, and ordered 

the footman and the housemaid to  be sent up  

to  them .

They cam 3. W ith  the keenness o f a W ylde 

or a K elly , A urelius questioned them . In  

vain were all his a ttem pts to  cause them  to 

contradict one another. So well were they  

drilled, so ingeniously was th e  false interw oven 

with the true , th a t a t length  the P rince  gave 

up the a ttem pt in despair, exclaim ing passion

ately, “  oh th a t by the sacrifice o f my life I  

could establish her innocence 1”

u I  wish you could,” said M esm er grim ly, 

44 bu t you will no t fight— and y e t you appear 

to acknowledge almost every fact asserted by

these witnesses, except the------ ”

u E xcept the only fact o f any real impor

tance !” in terrup ted  A urelius b itterly  —does no
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rem embrance o f  your past friendship weigh in 

m y favor? you surely do no t suspect me of 

a ttem pting  to shield m yself from  yo u r resent

m ent by a cowardly or contem ptible perjury?"

€i No, candidly, P rince , ” replied M eaner, 

stern ly , r f I  am convinced nou> th a t  bu t one 

m otive could prom pt you to  such unheard of 

audacity o f falsehood, i f  th a t it  be a falsehood, 

the sincerity  and violence o f  yo u r accursed 

passion ; I  acquit you o f  cowardice provided— 

b u t it is for lord F riskerton  to  decide whether 

you have succeeded in invalidating the  testimony 

o f these tw o persons.”

Y our highness! deeply as m y feelings are 

affected by all you have said, however my 

heart may incline to believe w hat you have 

stated , I  cannot conscientiously see any reason 

to  discredit the evidence o f  the servants, or to 

justify  m y friend in acknowledging the  inno

cence o f L ady  W ilsdown. To a m an o f  honour 

like yourself, I  feel th a t to  lie, to pcijure 

yourself, to  save the woman you loved, would
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be an act o f the  most devoted heroism, for had 

you a thousand lives, their sacrifice I  am con

vinced would cost you infinitely less painI”

“  Oh G o d !” exclaimed de Rosenberg, s truck  

w ith horror and am azem ent, a t th is new and 

unfortunate  view o f the case taken  by the 

E arl, “  no,” he continued a fter a  pause during 

which he pressed his hand to  his forehead, as if  

to  check the incipient confusion of his intellect. 

"  I  doubt, w hether to  save the woman I  loved 

from the torm ents o f the  rack, o f hell itself, 

were there in existence such a place, I  could act as 

you imagine— but I  do not accuse you o f injus

tice, unfortunate  circumstance, the lies o f  these 

wretches—I  will inquire, I  will— miserable 

reptiles I" he exclaimed abruptly  tu rn ing  to  

the tw o servants, who trem bled beneath the 

basiliskine fierceness o f  his look— “  recant, be

fore it  is too late, or----------

“  I  will have no intim idation—go, you have 

destroyed my peace, be content, let the law 

decide the rest.”

von. ii. o
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"  Y ou will go to  law ?— 0 ,  heaven ! to  what 

horrors haa my folly given u p  th is  pure, this 

angelic viotim P*

“ T h ink  you, I  will bear m y w rongs in 

weeping patience,” said M esm er, * o r live even 

in nam e united to----------

“  S tay , no blasphem y I hell bu rns w ith in  my 

soul— 1 shall go m ad”— here A u re liu s  turned 

onoe more to  th e  tw o quaking and peijuied 

menials who would have slunk from  tn e  room 

b u t th a t his standing before the  door out off 

their escape, “  T he tim e will come P  he 

thundered, and w ith a  gesture  o f  despair, 

rushed once more from the bouse, w hich for the 

last tim e he had entered.

H e hastened to  the  M erlmore’s, he repeated 

there his asseverations o f  his own and A ugusta’s 

innocence, they were readily believed; he 

threw  himself a t the feet o f  A ugusta, and be

sought her to  fly w ith him to  the C ontinent; 

guiltless as she was, there  was no t a  ray of 

hope th a t her character could be saved, her
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honor was lied away, b a t no t the less lost— had 

she yielded, would she have been to  blame, or 

the m onster who so remorselessly sacrificed 

h e r?  A la s !  few know how m any parallel 

eases are constantly  occurring! how often 

poor defenceless woman is inmolated a t the  

shrine o f man’s dark  selfishness!

O h, sadly is the chivalry o f old degenerated ! 

th a t so few are found to rise in  th e ir defence. 

Shall 1, who am a man— and I  assert m y 

manhood becanse certain  long-sighted critics have 

discovered, in  the  soft effeminacy o f m y style, 

in a  form er work, incontrovertible evidence to  

the contrary— shall I  then be silent ? no glorious 

Eugene S ue! you are no t the only Q uixote 

of these unpoetical tim es ; from E ngland’s m isty 

shores, I  faintly  echo back the noble, though 

unpalatable, tru ths, you u tte r  w ith  such boldness 

and such en e rg y !

T h e  days o f the  lance and th e  sword are 

past, i t  is tru e , and we regret them  not, 

although th e  boiling blood of youth  once 

G 3
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pictured them  in such delightfu l co lon , and in  

the days of student devil-may-careism, we 

rem em ber with a  laugh the fierce challenge, 

originating in a young lady’s shoe s trin g ! 

Such days are gone, and happily, b u t for the 

Q uixotes (and Q uixote was a hero) o f th e  

modern age, exists a longer lance, a  more 

trenchan t sword, one th a t extends from conti

nent to  continent, and pierces the rem otest 

recesses o f the earth , the pen, “  kind natu re’s 

noblest g ift—the grey  goose q u i l l !” a t whose 

back whole arm ies rise o f  fearless partizans, of 

indefatigable warriors, regim ents o f clearly  

printed volumes, each in  itse lf  a host—an 

orator secure o f  a num erous audience, who 

never can tu rn  their coats or with th e  incon

sistency of faction contradict one another’s 

assertions, bu t fight to th e  last drop of th e ir  

ink, to the last cotton thread th a t unites th e ir  

pages for the principles they  so unswervingly 

advocate!
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T o  retu rn  to  A ugusta  we repeat th a t 

had she yielded to  the passionate solicitations 

o f A urelius, though blameable, she could 

scarcely have been condemned, b u t she did not 
yield.

“ N o  P rince ,” she exclaimed, u however I  

may be revolted a t  the  conduct o f Lord 

W ilsdown, for I  cannot resist th e  suspicion th a t 

he bu t too well knows the falsehood o f his 

accusation, and were I  no t bound to  the most 

solemn secresy, could disclose th a t which would 

a t  least ju stify  m y suspicion. I  am resolved, 

whilst legally his wife, to  preserve, a t least, the

the  consciousness o f v irtu e — hereafter------”

“  O h, A u g u sta  T exclaimed the  P rince , 

then you no longer love th is  —  m onster, as 

be m ust be, i f  there  is bu t the shadow of tru th  

in your supposition ?”

“  L ove him I” exclaimed A ugusta , “  no ! 

th a t one scene o f cold, unpity ing insu lt has 

obliterated for ever all th a t I  ever felt of
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affection tow ards him. L ove him  I— words 

cannot express m y loathing» m y deadly abhor

rence r

A urelius scarcely recognised d ie  gen tle  and 

patient Augusta» as she u tte red  these startling 

sentim ents. U nable to  conceal Ids joy , he 

seized her hand» and covering i t  w ith  kisses, 

said in an alm ost inaudible voice, u  do you— 

can you— do you th ink  th a t you can love me 

me— but a little  f*

She did not reply. A urelius rose, he clasped 

h er in his arms, im pressed one daring  kiss 

upon her rosy lips, and w hispered in  her ear 

whilst her cast down eyes and  blushing cheeks 

seemed to  confirm the assertion— we may yet 

be h ap p y !
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C H A P T E R  X II.

THE TRIAL.

T h e  action against P rince  A urelius ‘ W ils- 

down, versus Rosenberg’—at length  came on. 

T he damages were laid a t tw enty  thousand 

pounds, and the first counsel retained on both 

sides. T h e  court was crowded to  suffocation, 

and the newspaper Reporters, (all the  weekly 

journals  having sent a special short-handw riter 

for the occasion) stood upon one another’s heads
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three deep—or would have done so, i f  they 

could; the  num bers o f solicitors demanding 

adm ittance in v irtue o f  th e ir  office, was in

creased to  an unparallelled ex ten t, and  junior 

barristers, who never had taken  a  fee in  their 

lives, m ade comparative fortunes by  th e  loan 

o f th e ir wigs and gowns for th e  occasion; nay 

it  is even affirmed th a t all the  judges k ep t wide 

awake during the  whole course of th e  tria l, and 

th a t the usher was only heard to  d isturb  the 

court three tim es, by  calling ou t u  silence P  

from the opening speech o f the plain tiff*b junior, 

to  the  final decision of th e  judges being dic

tated  to  the ju ry .

F if ty  witnesses were exam ined for the 

plaintiff, and eleven, on behalf of th e  defendant, 

were duly bullied by the opposing sergeant, 

w ith the  m ost satisfactory r e s u l ts ; we are 

not about to  give a  lengthened detail o f the 

trial, b u t cannot refrain from  presenting the 

reader w ith an au thentic specimen or two of 

the way in which witnesses are occasionally



THE IMPOSTOR* 129

used, or ra ther abused, in  the courts o f  justice , 

o f  the  m ost free and enlightened country  of 

the  w orld .. I f  we are accused o f  exaggeration, 

we can only recommend the reader to  take an 

occasional stroll into the  courts a t  W estm inster, 

and probatum erat. Now  be it  rem embered th a t a  

witness is presumed to be a perfectly innocent and 

disinterested person, summoned to  aid the ends of 

justice  by testify ing to  certain  facts, w ith which 

he is acquainted, and under such circum stances 

m erits protection, and politeness a t the least. 

( I f  every body had the ir d e se r ts !) b u t the 

the  m ost absurd part o f the m atter is the 

altogether irrevelant queries constantly  p u t by 

the ban is te rs , frequently  about as {germane to  

the  point, really in  question, as th a t popular 

enquiry we have all o f us heard in the  streets 

o f  L ondon, from the  lips o f the vulgar, relative 

to  the  knowledge o f  a  man’s nearest female 

relative, o f his absence from home, or the 

insinuation to  a passer by tha t he w alketh along 

w ith his eye out, or th a t his horse hath  had the
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m isfortune to  drop th a t ornam ental spinal con

tinuation , vernacularly denom inated his tail, in 

favour o f which, as in  th e  celebrated case of 

th e  noses of th e  prophets, popular prejudice is 

supposed to  run.

“ A nd so you never saw th e  Countess de 

Biron late ta  the evening, a t  yo u r master’s 

house?” said Sergeant R aw bite, grim ly, to a 

female servant o f  the  P rince’s, who, like all 

the  rest o f the  witnesses b u t tw o, had  been 

summoned by M esm er’s orders, m ore for show 

than  actual use.

“  I  never saw t h e .......*

* N ever mind w hat you never saw — did 

you or did you n o t see the C ountess a t  your 

m aster’s house la te  in  th e  evening o f last 

F rid ay  "

“  N o  s i r !” said the  witness, frightened and 

brow -beaten by the  savage m anner of the 

law yer.”

“  Not la te  in the evening?0’

« N o  s ir l”
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That if not on Friday-*-it was on Thurs
day then 7*

“ No sir 1"
“ Oh, not late bt the eoemng on Thursday— 

and pray how often did the countess make 
these morning calls yon mentioned ?”

“ I  did not mention— -”
“ Can yon not reply to a straightforward 

question—I repeat haw often 9”
“ Never, sir—never at all I”
“ Remember that you are upon yOur oath— 

how often do you say t"
“ I  did not—I—*
‘‘ Your father was transported for forgery I 

believe?”
“ My father transported—”
“ For forgery, was be not? you are upon 

oath remember T  
“ No—sir—never I”
“ W hat! is not bra name D—— F  
“ Yes sir I”
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“ Well, and do you mean to say—he it now 
in England?”

“ No nr, he is-----”
“ In Australia? now take eare what yon 

say.”
“ Yes sir—but—” stammered the girl.
“ And so yon did not take the key of the 

garden door in a note to the Countess de 
Biron T

“ Yes sir, but my father----- ”
“ Never mind your father,” stud the lawyer, 

gruffly, well knowing that he had M ettled at 
Swan river, whilst by his (Bawbite’s) ingeni
ous questions and abrupt interruptions, he left 
a firm impression on the minds of the jury that 
the man was a convict, a fact which could not 
fail to throw suspicion upon her integrity.

“ And so you did not take a note from the 
Prince de Rosenberg?”

“ Yes, I  took a note, but— *”
“ Ob! you d id  take a note then, and pray 

was there nothing in that note.”
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“ Yes sir, bat it was not-----”
“ Never mind what it was not, we want to 

know what it was 7”
“ I t  was something hard and round, I 

think----- *
“ What business have you to think? hard 

and round you say ?”
‘‘Yes sir, I -----"
“ The ring of this key is hard and round 

gentlemen,” said the learned sergeant, pro
ducing a large key, “ and this key I  shall prove, 
by the next witness, was found in the Coun
tess’s bed room, the morning after her depar
ture.”

The truth was that Sago, the valet, had 
filched the key from the door it pertained to, 
and Biron had himself placed it in his wife’s 
chamber.

So saying Sergeant Rawbite sat down with 
an air of triumph, and left the poor witness to 
be cross-examined by his antagonist, but what 
could even the ingenuity of the great Grinder-



134 TH E IMPOST OB.

son do with facts purely imaginary, he could 
bnt make the witness do what die had done 
already—deny the facts, and state the simple 
truth, regarding the letter, and her conviction 
that it contained a coin or something of the 
and.

“ A very likely thing,” as Ba white remarked 
with a sneer, that the Prince Would enclose 
money—perhaps a sovereign or a half crown 
to the Countess I”

** True—a small cameo was produced as 
die thing in question with the letter mention
ing the fact—but then there was no witness 
of the Prince’s having placed it in the 
letter, even if the Countess received it;  
‘it looked like an after thought,’ as Raw- 
bite again observed, and when one of Biron’s 
servants swore, and truly, to finding the key 
in the bedroom of her mistress, not a doubt 
remained upon the minds of the jury, on that 
point at least

The evidence of Sago, the footman, and 
the other housemaid put a finishing stroke to
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the case, and a verdict, despite all Grinder- 
sons eloquence, in favour of the defendant 
(of whose guilt, he in his heart, if lawyers 
have hearts, entertained not the slightest 
doubt)—a verdict we say was forthwith given 
in favour of our hero with ten thousand pounds 
damages, carrying costs, and potting him in a 
position to sue immediately for a divorce in 
the ecclesiastical oourt, a course be did not 
fail to adopt with the utmost possible expo* 
dition.

“ And then for the Yillersden I” mattered 
Biron — married to a duchess, and the 
most beautiful woman in London, “ I think 
I  shall do—perhaps be a duke myself one of 
these days!”

But Mesmer’s passion for the duchess did 
not prevent him from indulging in the most 
extravagant voluptuousness; accordingly the 
reader,'must not be surprised to hear his address 
to bis valet

“ Sago said he is the little Neldoni safe, at 
Wilsdown, by this time?



186 THE IMPOSTOB.

“ Yea my lord!”
“ Then order the carriage. ’
“ Yea my lordP
“ To the railway!" oried Mesmer, aa be 

threw himaelf into hia barouohe. “ By Jove! 
it was moat eplendidly managed—bnt after 
all 1 hate lawyers, they are a dry, dusty, 
musty, vulgar set of people, and the sight of 
their wigs-—the judge’s in particular—is, any
thing bnt refreshing to to the eye of one who 
knows and understands the principles of the 
truly beautiful—it will be indeed a relief 
to see this graceful brunette of a Neapolitan 
perform one of her pas de fascinations — 
Tormerre de Dim l  as one of those caned 
Frenchmen said at the gambling house, the 
change is delightful, I  shall positively melt 
away in rapture!”
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CHAPTER XIII.

INFORMATION.

“ F its ? Mr. Monville, did you say Jive f"

“ Five—at the veiy least 1” replied the at
torney.

“ He is a pretty villain 1” muttered Merl- 
more, at whose house the conversation, now 
recording, took place, shortly after the trial of 
Wilsdown versus Rosenberg.

“ He is,” replied Monville, “ and know
ing something more of him than the world in
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geoend, I  have come to you, notwithstanding 
the, I muet say, very unceremonious way, in 
which I was treated.”

“ I am really much obliged to yoo, and can 
assure you that had 1 not been prejudiced 
against you by the Count—-But you shall con
duct my daughter’s cause if you think there is 
any chance ?”

“ No doubt there is a chance; time must 
bring out the truth; if these servants have 
perjured themselves—”

“ I f,” said Merlmore with a frown.
“ Excuse me,” said the lawyer, hastily 

amending his mistake, * I am merely putting 
the case—i f  if they have perjured themselves, 
as of course they have, there is yet hope; bat 
I  will see what oan be done regarding them, 
and let you know in a day or two, meanwhile 
we ought to collect all the evidence we oan as to 
Lord Wilsdown’s conduct and doings.”

“ Ah t and touching these five women you 
spoke of?”
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“ Yes, they are all down at Wilsdown, and 
my informant tells me that the quantities of 
wine, ice, and delicacies of every kind sent 
down are prodigious, considering that nobody 
is presumed to be staying there but Lord 
Wilsdown ; a little time ago he had a magni
ficent self-playing organ brought there worth, 
it is said, above five thousand pounds I”

“ And nobody is admitted, you say."
*• Nobody ; he is always out, when they call, 

and indeed, of late no one has attempted to 
visit him, it being pretty well understood in 
the county, that he is keeping a regular harem 
at the Castle.”

“ He must be prodigiously rich, or prodi
giously near to ruin 1* said Merimore, who 
could scarcely help regretting that things had 
not run smoothly with so wealthy a son- 
in-law.

More likely the latter; I  could almost 
swear that I  met him in disguise at a gambling 
house, in Paris, less than a year ago.”
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a Impossible—excepting on a trip to Devon
shire, to look at an estate, I  do not think he 
left town for three days together; besides, why 
should he gamble in disguise 7*

“ I cannot tell, but certainly the person I 
saw at —- - *s toot in disguise, and anu, in 
feature and height, the fae simile of the 
Count; the eyes were the same, although he 
wore spectacles, and even the moustache was 
the same shape, only colored grey ; he wore a 
wig, and as 1 said at the time, if it was not de 
Biron, it was the devil!”

“ Very likely ; but romantic as it would be, 
you must have been mistaken; for setting 
aside the improbability of a man like the 
Count undertaking such a freak—especially at 
such a time—”

“ But remember he won above twenty 
thousand pounds.”

“ Well, setting all that aside, when could he 
have gone to Paris, considering that he never 
left London ?"
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u You say he went to Devonshire ?”
“ Ah ! true ; but what then V  
“ Perhaps it was a ruse, and he went to 

Paris instead.”
“ But why should he go, at such a time 

especially ?*
44 To win money to perform a secret 

swindle, perhaps; but I  confess that there 
is a mystery about the whole affair which 
does, and always will, puzzle m e; but 
I  must narrate the circumstance to you ; per
haps you may be able to throw some light 
upon the subject”

“ Well,” said Monville, when he had 
finished the story of the hell adventure, “ what 
do you think of it, presuming the one player 
to have beeen the Count de Biron, who do you 
imagine was the other ?'

“ I have no idea; it was veiy odd, certainly ; 
but likenesses are common.”

44 Yet there are few men like Lord Wils- 
down ; have you ever yourself met anybody 
resembling him ?”



1 4 2 THB IMPOSTOR.

“ No, I  must confess I  have not; bat even 
if it were Biron, I  fear it is not a feet that 
would assist oar cause- materially.”

“ No, no ; bat it is strange how that meet
ing has occupied my mind ever since ; I  would 
give almost any sum to fathom the secret; to 
revert, however, to the harem at Wilsdown, I  
will send a faithful embassy to collect evi
dence, and do not doubt of ultimate success, 
meanwhile my name must not on any account 
appear in any of the proceedings»” 

u For what reason T
“ Because Lord Wilsdown is as vindictive 

as he is unscrupulous, and would not fail to 
contrive against me some serious injury.”

“ Well, be that as you like* we are much 
obliged to you for your information.” 

c‘ I hope soon to obtain more. Good 
morning.”

And Mr. Monville departed.
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CHAPTER XIV.

THE PRISONER.

T h e  sunset dyed the distant hills with golden 
radiance, light purple clouds edged with celes
tial brightness, like fair Utopias of the sky, 
swam gently across the blue expanse of the 
firmanent, the trees waved gently, whispering 
in the breeze, and the murmur of distant 
fountains fell cool upon the ear, as Mesmer 
reclined upon the grassy slope, descending from
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the terraoe at Wilsdown—that terrace, upon 
which so recently, in all her innocence of 
girlish love, Angusta had leant upon his arm, 
and dreamed with fond enthusiasm of bliss, 
ceaseless and unchanging.

Surrounded by flowers, whose perfume 
filled the air, Lord Wilsdown struck occasional 
chords upon a beautiful guitar, inlaid with 
silver and mother of pearl, the soft clear notes 
of which, under his masterly touch, vibrated 
with all the vigour of the finest harp. A Greek 
cap, of scarlet cloth, confined his dark brown 
curls ; with the exception of his coat, he was 
entirely habited in white, and his open collar, 
and embroidered Turkish slippers, gave to his 
tout en semble an appearance at once negligé and 
picturesque. To a melody of the most varied 
beauty, now deeply pathetic, now thrilling 
with wild emotion, he sang the following 
improvisation—

“ The spirit of my hero sire—came whisper
ing in the mighty wind—awake, arise, be bold,
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be great—mighty gifts from these lark in the 
womb of time !w

“With soul of flame and tiger heart—I left 
the scrolls of bye-gone days, the wisdom, 
of old, and the lore of my age, farewell ye 
silent comrades, lone friends of my unfriended 
youth!

“ I  went forth to the haunts of men—the 
magnates of the land before my spirit bowed— 
deluded fools! with secret scorn I  viewed their 
gestures vain.—I made my will my God.—I 
wished and I  obtained I

“ Who came to the lone student, to offer him 
aid on the road to fame, who cared if he lived, 
or died, consumed by his own genius!

“I plunged in crime, until the fiends, if such 
there were, had felt a pride in my companion
ship; no idle scruples, childish doubts, no 
villany by halves, or pangs of vain remorse, 
restrained my upward flight, as eagle-like I 
soared!

VOL. i n .  H
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“Robber, and saint alike, I robbed; guilty and 
innocent alike destroyed—warriors have con
quered nations, but I have conquered souls,— 
if I have waded on through mingled streams of 
blood, and tears, they found in seas of briny 
gore, a grave—and deathless glory !

“ And even /have dreamed of better things, 
of bright philanthrophy, and self sacrifice, of 
virtue pure, and boundless charity, of happi
ness and never fading love!

* And shall I then repent?—ha—ha 1 repent! 
will the waves render up their dead, the earth 
restore its skeletons ?

“ Amid the worshippers of dross, of foul self- 
interest, ill understood, I dwell, and see them 
daily immolate their fellows on the wretched 
shrine of their poor egotism.

“And I, if for my pleasure I  have whirled a 
few of these poor knaves to swift destruction, 
it is that, in my eyes, they are not worthy to 
live the life, they know not to enjoy.
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<40, life! with all the sufferings, pains, mon

sters, meannesses, that dwell with men, how 
beautiful art thou, how full of keen delights!

u How glorious is nature! even to gaze 
whilst thus reclining on yon azure dome, gives 
strange, mysterious pleasure, these flowery 
scents, this soft green turf, yon placid lake, in 
which the sunset mirrors the waving trees 
beyond, all calm the soul with deep voluptuous 
tranquillity.

“And why was not I — why are not all men 
born to this—why should toil, want, temptation, 
pain, exist, with deeds forbidden, and corroding 
care ? Why not have made all things bright, 
beautiful and happy, why not have gifted man 
with health and life, and beauty never fading, 
with sense of pleasure inexhaustible ?” 

Propound these queries to the orthodox, and 
what have they to offer in reply? They tell 
you ’tis presumption to enquire—all for the 
best—beyond man’s comprehension—they call 
it ¡mpiv,~s for finite beings to judge the infiaite, 

H 3
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and prate whole volumes of antiquated cant 
and bedlam reasonings! as if Omnipotence 
feared human scrutiny.

u Well,” continued Biron, who had, for some 
time ceased to agitate the strings of his guitar, 
“ I am, at any rate, wiser than Socrates; he 
knew that he could know nothing, I know that 
I can feel much, life is worth enjoying after 
all!

“ But O, woman, woman ! why does posses
sion bring indifference ? why is the passionate 
longings of the soul ever unappeased? why 
this eternal thirst for pleasures still more keen, 
sensations still more rapturous?

u Why'Augusta, lovely as thou wert, and art, 
could not my love survive one brief and fleet
ing year ?—alas! it is that for me there is no 
dwelling in the hearts of my race, no sympathy 
with the beings on which I prey; I share not 
their belief, their cares, their prejudices; no 
matter whether in the crowded ball room or 
the nightly forest, even alone the restless spirit
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works within itself, victim of a consuming and 
eternal egotism!

For some time Mesmer remained absorbed 
in dark meditations, his eyes fixed vacantly 
upon the blue hills in the distance. A light 
step roused him from his dismal reveries, in 
which indeed he was not often disposed to 
indulge, nor were his fits of melancholy even 
of prolonged duration, for reversing the saying 
of the Roman, he considered 4 to be miserable 
weak,’ and like adjutant Green, * acted accor
dingly.’

“ You look dull, mi lord, what you call 
mopish—down in de mouse?*’ said a voice in 
soft Italian accents, and a slight graceful 
figure appeared on the terrace, whose fresh and 
youthfully voluptuous proportions were well 
displayed by a boddice laced down the front, in 
most bewitching style, as though the rounded 
charms, thereby concealed, longed to burst 
forth from their black satin thraldom, and 
skirts of white muslin, so spiritual and cloud
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like that the fairy outline of her shape shone 
through them like some operatic dream, or one 
of Plato's shadowy reminiscences of ante-natal 
life, when like a cork upon the sea, our souls 
bobbed up and down in azure waves, catching 
occasional glimpses of—God knows what-** 
but something nice of course—heaven, the 
true, the beautiful and other ideal matters; 
but I write at random, my bad memory does 
not permit me to particularize, and I have lent 
my copy of the dialogues to a friend.

E n  passant as I have alluded to the great 
Academician, 1 cannot refrain from hinting to 
such of my readers, as are of a literary and 
philosophical turn, how great a service they 
would render to the English reading world, by 
the production of a complete and readable 
translation of all Plato’s works. The uncouth 
and literal one by Taylor, however ill adapted 
to general perusal, would greatly lighten the 
labour. We read and hear constant complaints 
that people quote, and talk of Socrates’s illus*
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trious pupil, without having read even one 
syllable of his work, and this is easily accounted 
for by the fact that not one man in a hundred 
who goes to Oxford or Cambridge, and is pre
sumed to be a good classical scholar, can 
manage Plato, in the original language, with 
even moderate facility, and heaven knows that 
metaphysical and ethical subjects require no 
additional obstructions to their comprehension. 
Beading, lexicon in hand, tries the patience of 
the most ardent neophyte—besides there are 
the ladies, who, more especially require a cor
rect definition of the so much talked of, scoffed 
at, and misrepresented Platonic love. It is no 
use asking the pedants, they can read Greek 
it is true, but they cannot understand Plato. 
One thing is clear, that the philosopher meant 
to describe friendship in its purest and most 
elevating form, nor, in my humble opinion, is 
this by any means incompatible with the tender 
passions; however, time and space will not 
admit of a prolonged discussion upon the
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sobjecl in this volume. Meanwhile my fair 
friend Superficia, thou who hast quoted the 
unseen and discoursed of the unknown, permit 
me to refer you to Shelley’s essays as a pie- 
acripdon for your disease, and if you should 

know any young gentleman addicted to drag
ging the Grecian sage his arguments, like Faust 
and Mephistophelea, when swearing to the 
decease of Martha’s husband, ‘ ohne u id  zu  

wissenj recommend him a second perusal of 
4 The Gorgias.’

To return to the young lady on the terrace, 
La Signora Neldoni, for she it was, was a 
charming brunette of one or two and twenty 
springs, with the dark hair and large black 
melting eyes of her country, and a skin of that 
clear brown tint, which Prince Puckler 
Muscau,* no mean judge of beauty, candidly pre
fers to the pale lovelines8of more northern climes;

* See his Egypt and Mehemet AIL
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and I must confess I am inclined to agree with 
his highness’s taste, though of course his 
purchase of the pretty Abyssinian as a com
panion in his tour up the Nile, is perfectly 
shocking to our English notions of propriety, 
and that careful regard fer appearances (c'est 

taut) universally evinced by our proverbially 
moral nation.

No, I do not hesitate to assert that if— 
supposing that such an improbable thing could 

take place—if Lord So-and-so had bought a 
pretty slave pour passer le terns, during an 
Egyptian excursion, up the river, of unknown 
sources, he would never—no never have said 
anything about it in his journal!

“ Giulietta 1” exclaimed the Count—we still 
call him so from habit—u stay where you are, 
and 1 will Bing you a serenade.”

So saying Biron sprang to his feet, and at 
once shaking off the black vapours which had 
clustered round his brain, sang with a clear 

h  5
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melodious voice, and ( a laughing devil in his 
eye,’ an air from the opera of ((Borneo 6 

Giulietta,” in a way that on the stage, if people 
of fashion bad any nature left in them, would 
have brought down thunders of applause.

Talk of music having charms to soothe a 
savage breast—of course it has, who should be 
more susceptible of the pure sense of the 
beautiful, than an uncivilized cannibal—but 
let it soothe a dandy’s self importance, behold 
a starched and lorgnette wearing coxcomb, 
gradually relaxing into an attitude bordering 
upon the graceful, the vulgarity of the arti
ficial imperceptibly, verging into the dignified 
simplicity of the natural— that ij the real 
triumph of music I

Throwing aside his guitar, and shaking 
back the long hair which fell so picturesquely 
beneath his cap of scarlet, Mesmer threw his 
arm round the waist of Giulietta, and before 
she was aware of his object, was whirling her 
along in a raise du diahle down the lawn, lifting
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at every tarn her slight and gracile figure 
completely from the ground, until panting and 
half frightened she found herself on the margin 
of the lake, with Lord Wilsdown by her side, 
pale and placid as ever, and not in the least 
out of breath from the violence of the exertion, 
which, on the freak of the moment, he had 
undertaken.

“ Well, carissima, 1 flatter myself that the 
opera itself never witnessed any thing like 
that I”

“ A h! yon so frighten me I”
“ Did I my pretty little gazelle ?—yes, your 

heart beats terribly, Giulietta I”
“ It beats for you 1”
“ Will it always do so ?”
“ Always—until death I"
“ Yet you have loved before T  

“ Never as I love you I*
“ I f we were to part—you would forget 

me r
“ Part!—no, no, I should die—but you will
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never send me away—no, promise me that we 
shall never part V

“ Bat supposing I were rained ?”
141 would share your poverty with joy.”
44 And if I were a criminal, a robber, a 

murderer ?*
4‘ Ah 1 dearest you jest.”
44 No, but supposing I were all that I have 

mentioned, and worse, would you shrink in 
horror from my touch — would you desert 
me r

441 would follow you to the end of the 
world”

c( And if such things existed, and I were a 
vampire—an evil spirit in human form, luring 
you to eternal destruction V

For a moment the Italian hesitated; the 
strange tone of glowing irony in which Mesmer 
spoke, the bright, scorching glance he ri
veted upon her countenance, startled the 
deeply religious feelings with which she was 

embued—but passion triumphed over super-
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stition, and burying her face upon his bosom, 
she murmured—

“ Man or fiend—thine—thine—for ever !”
Wonderful at times was the mysterious mood 

with which the impostor was seized, when car
ried away by his wild and restless imagination, 
strange and awful the words to which he gave 
utterance ; weaker natures felt imposed on by 
a dread, yet resistless influence, and the most 
grotesque fantasies overshadowed the mind of 
the listener, like dim and fearful visions of 
another world.

Even the partakers of his pleasures, his most 
constant guests, the sharer, for the time, of his 
most passionate caresses, occasionally felt them
selves separated from him by a gulf dark, 
broad, and impassable as the gloomy waters of 
Cocyctus; felt that whilst apparently admitting 
them to his confidence, there yet remained re
cesses in his memory and thought to which 
admission was for ever denied.

Loving the Lord of Wilsdown as Giuletta



158 THB Ht90STO*.

did, with all the fiery intensity of a daughter 
of the sunny south, she could not help feeling 
a sensation of awe for her magnificent lover, 
and this sensation was the more powerful in 
his absence than when he was actually by her 
side. But with Mescner familiarity might 
breed love the most ardent, the most devoted 
friendship, the intensest fear, the most burning 
hatred; but never contempt. To have met 
his eye and said u I despise this man,1* would 
have been an impossibility, or a senseless 
mockery of words. Even acquainted as we 
are, with all the secrets of his life, we can 
scarcely refrain from an abhorrent admiration, 
a shuddering respect for the sublime perfec
tion of his villany and the grandeur of his 
hypocrisy.

True, a pickpocket displays equal courage ; 
a housebreaker runs still greater risk, and for 
them we have ordinarily but pity and con
tempt But our hero, bad as he is, could, 
under no cironmstances, have become either
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pickpocket or housebreaker; nothing bat the 
immensity of the stakes he played for, and 
which none but an intellect of the highest 
order could have aspired to, allured him to 
the impolitic path of crime, and the ultra dan
gerous attempt of baffling, by individual talent, 
the sacred and deeply rooted principles im
planted in the social nature of the many.

Conversing gaily upon various topics, Biron 
and Giulietta now rambled on by the side of 
the lake, through flourishing orchards and . 
flowery meadows, when the former paused and 
fixed his eyes in a scrutinising manner upon a 
bush a little way in advance of them.

“ What is it ?” said the signora.
“ Hush 1 most likely some sleeping tres

passer, or perhaps poacher; we will surprise 
him ; whilst I tie his arms, do you bind his 
feet together as firmly as you can with this 
handkerchief; it will be amusing to see his 
consternation on awaking. ”

So saying, Mesmer advanced upon tiptoe
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towards the supposed poacher, followed by 
Giuletta, who looked upon the whole matter 
as an excellent joke.

On reaching the bush, they found a man of 

tru ly  Herculean proportions, wrapped in a  

large, thick cloak, and extended upon the 

ground at full length, in most profound slum* 

ber, as his loud Bnoring plainly evinced.

“ Now, then,” said Mesmer, who had taken 
off the scarf he wore round his neck, “ make 
a slip knot in the handkerchief and draw it 
tight the moment I place my knee upon hia 
breast"

Giuletta timidly obeyed, and in another in
stant the presumed poacher was tied hand and 
foot and gagged by our adventurer, with little 
consideration for his feelings, by a clod of tur£ 
which effectually prevented all outcry.

u Send Sago to me directly," said Mesmer 
to the Neapolitan, who immediately set off in 
the direction of the house.

Seeing that his prisoner was unable to res-

160
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pire, and in danger of suffocation, Biron then 
reluctantly removed the dod of turf from his 
throat, although he still kept his knee upon 
the chest of the presumed poacher, who, wrapt 
as it were in a shroud by his heavy cloak, 
struggled in vain with the most desperate 
violence*

“ Mercy P gasped the man, u mercy my lord, 
and I will confess all.”

“ It is needless,” replied Mesmer, “ I know 
you already.”

“ You know me ?”
“ Yes, we have met before, you would have 

robbed and murdered me some months ago 
near Primrose Hill.”

“ But how, in the devil’s name ?” began 
Valence, for he it was, whom Monville had 
employed to play the spy upon the proceedings 
at Wilsdown, and who having lurked about the 
grounds and castle during the greater part of 
the previous night, in order to reconnoitre the 
terrain, had fallen asleep from sheer fatigue 
and exhaustion.
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u Tou would ask how I am enabled to re
cognise you, since the evening in question was 
of an almost pitchy darkness? In the first 
place some men have peculiar eyes—mine are 
like the tiger’s, I see better in the night than 
in the day-time, secondly, I have a singularly 
acute memory for voices, and yours is one not 
easily mistaken/

“ I do not understand a word you say/ said 
Valence, doggedly, recovering from the effects 
of his first surprise, and that confusion of ideas 
generally prevalent in the brain of a man sud
denly awakened by the insertion of a clod of 
turf between his teeth, “ I never saw you 
before, and what you mean by this treatment 
I cannot imagine,” continued the highway
man reflecting with some degree of satisfaction 
that his hair and whiskers were dyed, and his 
face stained, circumstances calculated at any 
rate to disguise his identity.

“ You talk absurdly/ said Mesxner, with
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great coolness, “  and had b e tte r a t once confess 

your object in coming down here, or I  shall 

consider i t  m y du ty  to deliver you up to  justice, 

bu t make a  full confession , and I  pledge you 

my honor, th a t 1 will neither inform against 

your past or present misdeeds.”

T h e  agent of M onville, for a moment, 

saw th a t his only chance was in  the generosity 

of the young nobleman. N otw ithstanding 

th e ir being exercised against himself, B iron’s 

courage and address had a sort o f  charm for 

the rough soul o f  Valence. N ot th a t the 

la tte r would have refrained from revenging 

him self upon our hero to the utm ost, had a 

fitting opportunity  appeared, bu t he could not 

help a ttrib u tin g  to  the count a chivalrous sort 

o f character, to which impression M esmer’s 

fran k  tone and aspect not a little  conduced, 

and besides, felt a  natural antipathy to the 

shuffling vindictive atto rney , who employed 

him.

In  short, yielding to  circumstances, the
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robber—spy confessed w ithout circumlocution, 

(for he had not brains enough to  invent or pre

varicate with any degree o f plausibility, es

pecially beneath the scrutinising gaze o f his 

wily conqueror,) the whole object o f his visit 

to W iisdow u, which simply consisted in ob

taining surreptitiously every inform ation re la 

tive to its  lordly ow ner and his doings. 

Valence however om itted all m ention o f  a  

private plan he had form ed,of breaking in to  th e  

castle w ith th ree o f his associates who w ere  

lu rk ing  about the  neighbourhood, and comn i t-  

ting , the very nex t n ight, a most daring b u r

glary, on which occasion he had fondly p u r

posed, penetrating  to  the very bed-room o f th e  

Count, and inflicting upon him a retalia tory  

horsewhipping, in  re tu rn  for th a t so energeti

cally adm inistered to  his own carcase by o u r 

adventurer, a t th e ir  form er rencontre. T h e  

finger o f providence, however, defeated his 

designs, as we have seen, by pointing  out h is  

sleeping form to  his enemy. Too late, V alence 

perceived th a t the bold wickedness o f a burg lar,
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and the brutal audacity of a highwayman, by no 

means rendered a man capable of sustaining 

the far more arduous and diplomatic character 

oi a spy, and an eavesdropper.

How often do we find in more respectable 

spheres, parallel instances o f  people, who, 

from a false appreciation o f  their own powers 

and talents, though em inently successful in 

one position are u tterly  unfitted for another. 

T hus many a man, who, in  a  subordinate office, 

exerts a most useful and beneficial influence, 

as first lord of the treasury  would play the 

very devil w ith a nation’s p ro sp erity ; a most 

acute barrister may make a very inferior judge, 

an admirable general commit the  m ost un

heard o f blunders as a sta tesm an; a money

m aking shopkeeper be swamped a t his first 

dive into the sea of grander m ercantile specu

la tio n ; a cook of the most exalted genius, 

when wedded to her m aster, become an abso

lu te  disgrace to the w ithdraw ing ro o m ! 

T horny are the paths o f am bition, even to  the 

least of her worshippers. T he steps in  the
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C ounts de Biron in the  feudal, o r as I  hare, 

in a form er novel, explained—rt few’d  a ll” 

ages.

“  M ake yourself a t home,” said Meamer 

politely. ct Sago, see th a t my worthy guest has 

a loaf o f the  best bread, and a p itcher of the 

freshest spring w ater regularly every morning, 

and le t him have a truss o f straw  and a  towel. 

I  wish to combine nutritious foodt w ith clean

liness, comfort, and sim plicity.”

A  horrible groan reverberated through the 

vault as the trap  door, form ing its only en

trance, was slammed to, and fastened with an 

enormous padlock.

“  So m uch for business,” quoth L ord  W ils- 

down, gaily, “  and now for supper. Sago, m y 

hookah!”

“  I  am curious to  know the  u ltim ate resu lt 

o f these proceedings,” m uttered  Sago, monolo- 

gically, u I  improve in a pecuniary point o f  

view, bu t the tranquillity  o f  my slum bers, is  

by no means on the increase. M y noble 

m aster says conscience is a bug-bear— m ine
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bites end huge me most uncommonly, I  hope, 
e t any rate, that his lordship will keep on the 

right side of the law as far as posable, or by 

the------”
“  Sago! why the devil don't yon bring me 

my pipe?”

VOL HL i
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C H A P T E R  X V .

THE HAREM— THE UNEXPECTED GUEST.

S a rdan apa lus  himself, the  A ssyrian volup

tuary , last o f  the g ian t hunter’s kingly line, 

could no t have desired a hall more gorgeous 

for his revels than  th a t now entered by 

M esmer.

O n either side rose seven m arble columns, 

w hite as the driven snow, betw een which 

stood tw ice seven alabaster statues, copies o f 

the  most renowned and ideal creations o f  th e



THE IMPOSTOR. 171

classical and modern chisel, on pedestals of 

polished porphyry, curtains o f crimson satin 

hung behind them , reflecting lifelike hues, 

from countless lamps, the dazzling brilliance 

whereof was softly tem pered by ground glass 

globes, thus giving them , suspended as they 

were from golden wires o f inconceivable 

tenu ity , the appearance of floating spheres 

of glowing silver. A t  e ither end o f the saloon 

were archways wreathed w ith flowers and 

evergreens, in which were fitted m irrors o f 

gigantic proportions, reaching completely to  

the ground, and artfu lly  contrived to convey 

the idea o f an interm inable series o f  equally 

splendid apartm ents. A t the base of every 

statue, and on either side of the archways 

reclined lions o f verde nutico, and in the centre 

of the hall was a large table o f oval shape, 

covered with every conceivable delicacy, and 

the rarest wines in coolers of frosted silver 

elaborately carved, whilst Grecian vases o f  the

m ost beautifu l shapes, contained the choicest 
i  3
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and most odoriferous flowers, and relays of 

ices o f  peach and nectarine rose continually 

from below upon a  sm aller spiral table in  the 

centre.

T h e  floor o f this m agnificent hall was inlaid 

w ith the m ost cunning devices, in  various 

coloured woods, and in  the centre was covered 

by the  skins o f bears and tigers.

A round  the  table were couches, softs, 

and ottom ans o f  the  m ost luxurious and 

inv iting  aspect, gazing upon which fatigue and 

weariness fled howling aw ay, w hilst subdued 

though powerful tones of celestial music swelled 

upon the  a ir from some invisible source, and 

harmonised the soul to  pleasing and poetical 

thoughts w ithout in te rrup ting  o r d isturbing 

the course o f lively conversation—

Many and beautiful lay those around,
Like flowers of different hue, and clime, and root, 
In an exotic garden, sometimes found,
W ith cost, and care, and warmth, induced to shoot, 
One with her auburn tresses lightly bound,
And fair brows gently drooping—
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Sipped, wide awake, the  rosy lipped champagne! 

forgive me noble ghost—departed B y ro n —let 

the * hero worship9 w ith which my soul hath 

drank so deeply for your greatness, be m y 

excuse for thus adapting to  somewhat different 

circumstances, the  lines o f beauty I  have dared 

to  quote.

In  graceful a ttitudes and  costum es o f  infinite 

tastefulness, reclined upon each couch a lovely 

g irl engaged in  laughing converse, or the  more 

m aterial, though no t less evanescent discus

sion o f  the  delicacies upon the table, w hilst 

the L ord  o f  W ilsdow n himself, seated by the 

side o f  G iulietta , drank from a  beaker o f  rock 

crystal set in  burnished gold, d raught upon 

draught, of po tent Johannisberg , till even his 
cheeks became faintly  flushed, and seizing his 

gu itar, he poured forth  an impassioned melody, 

whilst his eyes darted  like ligh tn ing  from 

beauty to  beauty, till they  finally rested upon 

the last, and favorite o f his additions to  his 

harem — G iulietta .
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H e  had indeed collected a moat superb  

seraglio, and w hat was still m ore ingen ious,' 

contrived to keep his odaliske in  perfect o rd e r; 

and by innum erable devices to  av e rt that 

terrib le  disease—ennui; generally so fa ta l to 

the  peace o f  such establishments.

B u t M esm er passed m uch o f his tim e  in 

instructing  his fair m istresses in  the  w iles and 

sophistries o f  the insidious system , m iscalled 

Epicureanism , which he had him self adopted, 

and as day after day passed in  pio-nics, rides, 

billiards, music, feasting, and dancing, moreover 

as opium was, w ithout their knowledge, a rtfu lly  

m ingled in  the wine they d ran k , the poor 

deluded victims o f  his insatiable lust, who had 

been, one by one, seduced from  the w ays of 

innocence and v irtue by  the  wiles o f the  un

wearied sensualist, lived in a sort o f  dream ing 

exoitem ent, and fancied themselves in a  manner 

transported to  another world, o f which Mesmer 

was a t once the presiding spirit, th e  monarch, 

and the creator.
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u  M ore cham pagneP  exclaimed B iron, M and 

a  dance! bo ladies fair, a d ance!”

T he girls started  from their couches as if  by 

m agnetic sym pathy (w hich was in fact the 

case) a t his words, and the young L o rd  having 

stam ped thrice upon the ground the invisible 

music commenced a  series o f rapid waltzes. 

B ound and round the hall they  whirled till 

they  resembled a nunnery  o f dancing dervishes, 

i f  such a poetic fiction m ay be allowed as a 

simile. N ever, perhaps, before were collected 

such a galaxy o f loveliness o f form  and feature 

un ited  to  such picturesque costumes, and 

graceful movements, as upon th is occasion. 

M esm er him self seized a bottle  o f imperial 

Tokay, and half em pty ing  i t  in to  a silver flagon 

raised i t  to his moustachied lips w ith a tri

um phant glance a t the m addening gyrations o f 

the beings he had lured to  an abyss from  which 

the egress waB beset w ith insurm ountable 

difficulties. W ild ly  his large dark eyes imbibed
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the n rio o i oharms that gleamed by tom e upon 
hie soul, and exclaimed exnltinglj as he teased 

off the golden dranght he held in his hand— 

“ la  not each an existence worthy of the wise? 
is it not godlike to enjoy as I  do?—virtue— 
propriety—devotion! ha! ha! ha! what vein 

and puerile delusions! W hat profit they to 
the ascetic who, alter plaguing himself with 
their conservation through three score years, 
finds himself the tenant of a damp unwholesome 

coffin—yet if there be a world beyond the 
grave ?—Then welcome when it com es!— 
progression seems the principle of nature, per
haps five more senses may be added to our 
means of enjoyment !—Pshaw ! away with 

metaphysics^ they but lead to vague and ugly 
thickets of the thoughts in which refreshing 

fruits are vainly sought! 111 none of them— 
G iulietta here is to your beauty!

And Mesmer emptied the remainder of the 

Tokay into his goblet, and was about to raise
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i t  to bis lips, when a sadden rustling behind 
one of the curtains, forcibly arrested his atten

tion.
“  Somebody is entering by the window !” 

exclaimed G iulietta.
“ Good heavens 1’’ exclaimed Tneodosia, “  if 

it were robbers !
“  How terrible F exclaimed Kosalind.
“ How mysterious !” muttered Ceoilia.

“  W ho is there ?” said Lord Wilsdown, loudly, 

advancing angrily towards the window, whence 

the noise proceeded. “  Some insolent lackey 
playing the spy I  suppose P’ he muttered 
grimly. “  H I teach the varlet to make 
his master turn comedian for his amuse
ment.”

Could it be possible that Valence’s accom
plices had resolved to  attack the castle ?—but 

no, the idea seemed preposterous, they could 
never venture upon such unheard of audacity.

Mesmer approached the window, when the 
curtains were thrown violently aside, and a 

i  5



178 TH E IMPOSTOR«

figure, whose aspect s truck  te rro r in to  th e  

hearts o f the  women, bounded in to  the  room 

with a m aniac yell, th a t caused even our 

hero’s blood to  run  cold for a  m oment, and 

th a t o f the g irls to  congeal in their veins w ith 

horror.

“  G uy  M erlm ore !* exclaimed M esmer, 

staggering back some paces from  th is unex

pected apparition.

T h e  madman, for he i t  was, who had again, 

w ith surprising ingenuity , effected his escape, 

and either by chance, or instinct, found bis 

way to  W ilsdow n, replied to  the peer’s excla

m ation by a  second yell, little  inferior to  d ie  

first in harshness and duration, and glared 

upon the im postor w ith a strange m ixture o f 

insane ferocity, and conscious recognition.

H is  dress consisted o f a  cloak, lined w ith 

scarlet cloth, which he wore inside out, and a  

m ilitary  foraging cap, whilst his nether m an 

was habited in tig h t elastic draw ers and boots, 

the  form er being sustained by a  silk handker-
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ohief tied about his w a is t; w ith the exception 

o f  his sh irt, we have enum erated every garm ent 

worn by  him. In  his hand he held a gardener’s 

spade from  which drops o f  blood were trickling, 

to  increase the  alarm  of the female spectators, 

on his entrance.

“  W e ll how are you M r. G uy ? said M esmer 

w ith  assumed gang froid, I  am happy to see 

you—take care, don’t  spoil the m arble floor 

w ith th a t clumsy spade o f yours.”

“  That dog will never wag his tail again ?” 

said G uy  M erlmore, w ith  a hoarse laugh.

“  N o ? well I  am glad to  hear it, b u t you 

m ust be tired , s it down and take  some supper.’1 

“ W ell, i f  it  is no t poisoned, I  w ill”

M esm er made signs to  th e  ladies o f his 

seraglio to  leave them  alone, and G iu lie tta  

g iving him a significant nod, glided away w ith 

the  rest, w hilst the madman threw  him self 

upon a  sofa, laying his formidable weapon by 

his side, and began to  eat w ith  the  air o f a 

starved wolf, in  w in ter, in  a  Polish forest.
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“ And now my friend,* said Lord Wilsdown, 
"tell me how yon managed to escape from 
those rascally jailors of yours ?*

“ Why the fact is,” said the lunatic, confi
dentially, first looking in all directions to make 
snre that he was not over-heard—the fact is I  
caught a flash of forked lightning in the 
garden, and harnessed it to a cloud that was 
just passing—you see the advantages of the 
plan?"

“ Clearly,” replied Mesmer gravely.
“ Well, away I  went at a gradient of a 

million degrees, end after passing Kamschatka, 
and Kensington gardens, I found myself near 
this castle, and having blown out the brains 
of some lion or tiger, in the court yard, managed 
to climb in at the window as you see—ha, ha, 
ha, ha 1”

“ Ha, ha, ha! capital 1" said Mesmer, with 
affected sympathy. *' You know where you 
are now, I suppose f"



THE IMPOSTOR* 181

Of course I do—in the palace of the magi* 
dan Fracabas.”

“ You are right.”
“ And yon are Fracabas ?”
44 I  am.*
44 Then the hour has arrived!" shouted Quy 

Merlmore with maniacal exultation.
At this moment a brace of pistols rose 

through the trap door in the centre of the 
table to which we have already alluded.

44 Silly girl,” muttered Mesmer, 44 she will 
spoil all.” Luckily the madman did not per
ceive this phenomenon, or his suspicions might 
have been aroused, and he have either been 
seized by one of his violent fits, during which 
he destroyed everything around him, or he 
might have again effected his escape, which 
was an event that by no means coincided with 
the rapidly formed schemes of our hero.

44 Tell me now,” said the madman earnestly, 
44 since you are the magician Fracabas, where I
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can find my mutual enemy, Cashall, the mer* 
chant, who robbed me of my property by his 
rascality, and with the assistance of one Mon- 
ville, a vile pettifoger of an attorney, reduced 
me to beggary by a forged deed—I see the 
whole trick clearer than ever—where, where, 
can 1 find these wretches — speak and— 
ha, ha, ha 1 I will give you land, in the moon 
and the dog star!

“ Cashall,” said Biron solemnly “ is deadF 
u Dead? and I not there to see him diel 

Oh hell! and Monville?*
4f Lives—but I  will take you to him— ”
“ When ?*’ shrieked the madman, s ta r tin g  

up and rolling his eyes with indescribable 
ferocity.”

u Soon,” said Biron.
* But when, to night ?”
“ Impossible!”
" To-morrow ?”
u The moment 1 con discover his retreat”
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“It is well, Count de Biron," said the lunatie, 

suddenly, to our adventuger’s astonishment, 
assuming the air of a perfectly sane man, and 
addressing him by his real name, “ you are the 
best friend I ever had, and stay—I will tell you 
all—all—But let me think.” Guy pressed 
his hand to his forehead for a few minutes, 
and then resumed very rapidly, as if fearing 
that he should not have time to complete 
his narration—You think perhaps I  cared for 
the loss of fortune—you think that it was gold 
alone I  lost—how you are mistaken! I  had 
debts of honor which to this day remain un
paid, I  had—the madman’s voice grew hollow 
and spectral as he uttered these words—“ I 
had a mistress more beautiful than an angel 
—I could not wed her to beggary—If you had
but seen----- ” at this crisis the madman again
started up, and roared like an infuriate wild 
beast, with two bounds he was at the door, 
and rushed along a passage. Mesmer followed 
him, but could never have succeeded in over
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taking him, had not the maniac fonnd himself 
opposite a dead wall at the termination of the 
corridor, and being thus compelled to retrace 
his steps, was met by Biron, who felled him to 
the ground by one dexterous blow, and did 
not leave him until he had seen him confined 
in a sort of extemporaneous straight-jacket, 
and safely lodged in a secure, though commo
dious apartment.

“ I think,” murmured Sago as he received 
his master’s directions, concerning this last 
arrival, “ I  think this castle is getting to be a
sort of cross between a --------  and a bastile.
9 Self preservation is the first law of nature*— 
this cannot last long—I must take care ot the 
holy unity—number one, vulgar people would 
say—

Bx uno disc* omna.

Meanwhile the madman paraded solemnly, 
with arms behind him, and eyes riveted upon
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his boots and white cotton continuations, 
imagining himself Napoleon, and firmly per
suaded that he had just effected his escape 
from the Island of Elba, to become the prisoner 
of generous England, the victim of their low 
persecutions at St. Helena.
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CHAPTER XVL

THE COURT OF JU8TICE.

L ord W ilbdwon was both shocked and surprised, 

on returning to town, at being politely arrested 

by an officer with a warrant, and taken before 

a magistrate to defend himself against an ac

cusation ol the most serious character.

Friskerton happening to be with our adven

turer at the time, immediately volunteered to 

accompany him to the police court, to which 

they accordingly proceeded in the carriage of
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the former ; Biron professing great indignation 
at the circumstance, and indulging in sundry 
edifying hints as to the tranquillity of mind 
induced by a high degree of conscious inno
cence, and the calm determination to inflict 
upon his traducers the utmost rigour of the 
law. His companion was infinitely more en
raged at the occurrence, and beguiled the way 
by a  series of forcible and varied anathemas, 
ejaculated with all the energy of a four and 
twenty pounder or a fashionable sermon- 
thunderer of the Dr. Damnemall* category.

On approaching a police court, the observer 
is struck by a heterogeneous assemblage of 
pauper-like creatures of the most miserable 
aspect, policemen and shabby genteel black
guards in great variety. These people seem to 
have a pleasant, easy life of it, if one may 
judge by appearances; their chief occupation

*  See 1 The Bubble Family * by Lady Bulwer 

Lytton.
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apparently consisting in lounging about the 
doorways and passages of the court, and stand* 
ing as much as possible in the way of every* 
body desiring entrance to, or egress from these 
unworthy temples of Themis.

On penetrating to the interior where justice 
is done by the people, or rather, iu many cases, 
to speak metaphorically the people are done by 
the justice, two figures at once most forcibly 
arrest your attention. They are—

Alpha.—The magistrate.
Beta.—The clerk.
Mr. Alpha the magistrate is a fat gentleman 

with rosy cheeks and a remarkably low fore
head, he wears spectacles, and acts the farce 
assigned to him with admirable gravity and 
command of countenance.

Mr. B—  the clerk is thin in proportion, 
and bald headed altogether, to adopt an often 
used simile, very much like a partridge cane 
split half-way up, and dressed by a very bad 
tailor, in a threadbare suit of black, and a white
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strangler, as poor Brnmmell’s triumph of 
genius is now facetiously denominated.

These two humans—this is a word after my 
own heart, and supplies the want in our lan
guage of a fiur equivalent to the Gorman 
Mench, superbly—these two humans, I repeat, 
serve out penalties to the guilty, and deride 
differences and difficulties; with a promptness 
and tang Jroid, that would occasionally astonish 
the Lord Chancellor. Not but that they have 
their nice points and legal quibbles too, now 
and then, as will be seen hereafter.

On the excellent division—of—labor, prin
ciple, the great Alpha does the dignity, and 
the Beta the working moiety of the business. 
That is to say, Alpha sits at a large desk in a 
comfortable arm-chair, pokes the fire, reads 
the newspaper, and brow-beats accusers. Beta 
fidgets on a high stool at a diminutive table, 
listens to the witnesses, and cross »»aminaa 
them with all the potithed urbanity of—a leading 
barrister, if not with equal acuteness.
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Just as our adventurer reached the penetralia 
of the court, the night causes, as they are termed 
were being dispatched, and a man of moat ruf
fianly aspect at the bar, was charged with steal
ing sundry bottles of porter from the yard of 
a certain public house. At first sight, the case 
appeared simple enough; the evidence was 
clear, and there seemed little to trouble the 
muddled brains of the magistrate in his deci
sion, when lo! a sudden and appalling difficulty 
arose—it appeared that the porter and the bot
tles belonged to the landlord of the gin shop, 
and the refreshing beverage in their interior, 
pertained to his pot boys; though how it be
came the latter’s, we do not remember. Hence 
arose the question—a question far too impor
tant we are persuaded to excite the risibility of 
the acute and nicely discriminating readers— 
ought there to be two separate indictments, the 
one for the porter and the other for the bottles, 
or might both be included under one and the 
same indictment? Woefully were the learned
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Dogberry and his thin satellites puzzled. For 
full an hour they discussed this deeply interest
ing point, they consulted every book in their 
library from the first volume of the statutes at 
large to Johnson’s dictionary inclusive, and 
finally—deferred the question for future con
sideration.

Wisdom, saith Solomon, is known of her 
children.—Assuredly if our magistrates were 
ever children of that august lady—their own 
mother would scarcely recognize them in their 
days of maturity!

A broker here came to swear an affidavit, 
as to deserted premises, with a view to obtain 
possession of a house, by a summary ejectment, 
of the refractory tenant. The clerk read it over 
very slowly to the evident' annoyance of the 
swearer, who was in a hurry.

f< Sir,” said the clerk solemnly, “ you talk 
here of a three stalled stable f  ’’

“ Yes, it is in the description of the premises, 
pray do not detain me,” said the other.
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“ Three stalled,” said the thin clerk, “  is not 
grammar.”

“ Then what the devil is f" qnoth the bro
ker impatiently.

“ Three stall, is the correct term, sir, three 
stall stable, and I shall take the liberty of al
tering the mistake.”

“ Alter what yon please,” retorted the 
broker contemptuously, “ only let me go about 
my business.”

“ Take care what yon are saying, air, or I 
will not do it at all; do yon know who I  am, 
sir?"

“ Yes,” said the other, who seemed a sensi
ble, straightforward man, “ the servant of the 
public though you fancy yourself entitled to 
insult them. Three stalled is right; and if 
you have a Johnson you may satisfy yourself 
in a moment.”

“ Then, get down Johnson I” said the clerk 
in a passion.

One of the nondescript loungers about the
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court, before alluded to, hastened to bring the 
desired volume from the book case.

“ Now, sir," said the thin clerk trium
phantly.

“ Well, now, sir?” replied the broker, point
ing with his finger to the word, “ you perceive 
that you are wrong after all ?”

The opinionated clerk gave a suppressed 
howl of vexation, muttered something about 
old edition, impertinence, &c., and proceeded 
to alter the affidavit on his own grammatical au
thority, in defiance of Johnson and the broker 
to boot.

c< Well,” said the latter, with an undisguised 
grin, “ I  must take care that the mistake is 
forestalled the next time.”

<c Sir,” said the clerk angrily, puns are out 
of place in a court of justice.

cc I wish punching heads were not,” muttered 
the broker as he departed, “ I should like to 
smash that fellow’s empty nutshell for him,

VOL III.
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taking up one’s time with his foolery, and to* 
day, quarter day too I”

The magistrate who had been out to refresh 
himself, re-entered the court at this crisis  ̂ and 
the night causes were resumed.

The next criminal on the list was a little boy 
of about eleven years of age, accused of the 
heinous wickedness of carrying, on the pre
vious evening, a very suspicious looking piece 
of bacon, of which he gave a very insufficient 
account, according to the policeman’s evidence, 
who feeling cold, and wishing to warm himself 
at the station-house fire, had adopted the usual 
expedient in such  ̂cases, of arresting the first 
manageable person he could lay hands on.

*• Where did you get the bacon, eh V  said 
the magistrate sternly, “ and where were you 
taking it ?”

44 A man gave it me, to carry to N o.---- »
Holborn.”

4* Who was the man
“ I  don’t know.”
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“ You don’t know, eh? you little rascal— 
policeman produce the bacon.”

“ Here it is your worship.” 
iC Is it fat or lean ?”
u I should call it streaky, your worship.”
“ Well I  suppose I  must remand you until 

the owner of the bacon appears.”
“ You had better send him to the tread-mill 

for a week at once,” humanely suggested the 
clerk.

“ Perhaps it would be as well,” and the boy 
was taken crying from the court.

“ Is he an old offender ?” said Dogberry. 
a Never saw him here before, your worship.” 
“ Call on the next.”
This time a most extraordinary figure made 

its appearance at the bar.
u An Ojybbeway Indian, by Jove.I” exclaimed 

Friskerton, who had hitherto sucked the knob 
of his ebony walking cane in profound silence.

“ This woman, please your worship”—began 
a policeman.

k 3
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“ W om an!” said the m agistrate, “ yon do 

not mean to  say it  is a woman?9
u  I t  certain ly  does no t look m nch like one?” 

said the clerk w ith a grin .

T he poor creature presented indeed a most 

epicene aspect. A  d irty  cotton handkerchief 

o f  th a t dusty  brownish indescribable color 

peculiar to  the garm ents o f the poor in this 

country, was tw isted round her head like a 

tu rban , completely concealing her hair, and 

harm onizing wonderfully w ith the  hue o f her 

bony features, on which a  beard and a  moustache 

appeared, th a t would no t have disgiaced a 

cornet in the guards ; a  ragged cloak was her 

only garm ent, and i t  appeared that she had 

been taken up the preceding n igh t walking 

about in a sta te  o f to tal nudity , having pawned 

all her clothes in o rder to  procure gin for her 

husband, who had been run  over by a cab, the 

day previous.

Such horrors appeared alm ost incredible, yet 

they are facts. I t  is also a fact that the poor
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w retch above described, was, after being repri

m anded by the m agistrate, dismissed w ithout 

any assistance being afforded her. Surely 

under such circum stances, a little  more active 

hum anity should be adopted.

I t  may be conceived th a t L ord  Wilsdovvn 

took little  in terest in the proceedings we have 

described, w hatever amusem ent they m ight a t 

another tim e have afforded. Though not 

betraying any ex ternal symptom s o f  uneasiness, 

i t  required all th e  firmness he could command 

to refrain from signs o f  im patience, and appre

hension. A gain and again he reviewed the 

history of his misdeeds, and again, and again 

repeated to  him self th e  impossibility o f any 

tangible proof appearing against him. All 

those whose words could injure his fame, 

were bound by the  strongest ties o f self in terest 

to  rem ain silent, and in  his worst in iquities he 

was him self his only confidant, still some 

unforeseen casualty m ight have occurred—  

B u t i t  can be nothing serious," though t Mes-
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m er— “ y e t— if  it  should be—I  have lost the 

best opportunity  o f flight— and had I  fled, i t  

were a confession of my gu ilt. N o, I  m ust 

brave i t  out, a t the worst 1 have m y universal 

panacea, my elixir mortis  ̂ th e  sole medicine for 

curing every disease, moral and physical—the 

key to  the  world beyond, or eternal darkness 

and rest. M esm er de B iron is no t destined 

to  be hooted by a mob, and destroyed by a 

hangm an P

T hey were now shown in to  a private room, 

and th e  m agistrate opened the  business by 

saying—

“  My lord, there  is a m ost serious accusation 

laid against you, which I  tru s t  you will be 

able to refu te  w ith little  difficulty— M y Lord, 

you are accused o f—of—excuse my plainness,” 

stam m ered the  m agistrate, who quailed beneath 

the indignant glance of scorn which Mesmer 

riveted  upon him.

“ W ell sir, o f  w hat am  I  accused?" said 

L o rd  W ilsdow n, stern ly .
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<c O f  m urder P  said the m agistrate— “  of 

m urdering M r. Theodore R am say.” 

u  M r. w ho?”

“  Theodore Ram say P

“  A h ! I  rem ember, a young a rtis t, he was 

about to  pain t som ething for me about a year 

ago, b u t took offence a t some ra th e r severe 

criticism I  applied to  his paintings, and went, 

i f  I  rem ember rightly , to  Paris.”

“ Yes, my lord, as you say, he w ent to 

Paris, and has never been heard o f since.” 

“ Indeed?— and pray w hat has all this to do 

with m y m urdering h im ? and who is the 

cowardly liar th a t dares to accuse me o f so 

terrib le a  crime ?”

“  M r. Monville, a solicitor, w ith whom you 

were, I  believe, acquainted.”

“  A cquainted ?” said B iron, fiercely, u take 

care sir, what you say— my acquaintance does 

no t lie amongst such canaille. I  know th is 

man to  be a pettifogging rascal, who hates me 

w ith all the  m alignancy such things are capa
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ble of, because I  would n o t allow  m yself to be 

cheated by him  in some m atte rs  re la ting  to the 

purchase o f a house from  one o f  his clients; 

however I  am perfectly p repared  to  confront 

him, and to  prosecute the scoundrel fo r peijury, 

as a m atter o f course. A s for th is  accusation, 

I  am a t a loss to conceive w hat s to ry  he can 

possibly have invented to  prove th a t  I  murdered 

a youth, I  have not seen since a  y e a r  ago, also, 

allow me to  observe th a t the  fac t o f  a person 

being missing for twelve m onths, is by no 

means a satisfactory proof o f his death , and I  

presum e you will allow th a t a  m an m ust be 

dead, before he can be m urdered?”

“ W ill your lordship have the kindness to 
read th a t paragraph,” said the magistrate, 

handing to  our hero a num ber o f  the Ctnutir 
tutionel about a week old.”

M esm er took the paper, and read as follows. 

T he day before yesterday the rem ains of a 

hum an body were discovered by some fishermen 

in  the Seine, a t a short distance from P aris . I t
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had evidently , rem ained a considerable tim e in 

the water. T he only token, giving any d u e  to  

the possible iden tity , is a  small cornelian seal 

ring  upon one o f  th e  fingers, upon which, the 

initials T . R ., are engraved. T h e  deceased 

m ust have been o f  m oderate s ta tu re  and slight 

figure, probably a young m an under tw en ty  

years o f age.*

<( A n d  the iden tity  is proved by the seal

ring  ?” said L ord  W ilsdown, in  a  tone of sad 

in terest, as if, fo r the  m om ent, he forgot the 

dtiagremens o f  his own position, in  his p ity  for 

the untim ely fate o f the young artist.

“  Precisely so,*’ replied th e  m agistrate.

i( Poor boy !” exclaimed M esmer, “  you re

member,” continued he, tu rn ing  to  L ord  F ris - 

kerton, “  my telling you how I  saved him from 

starvation or suicide— and I  should have m ur

dered him T

u W e will now exam ine M r. M onville, my 

lord,” said the m agistrate, “  and your innocence
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will, I  tru s t, be soon satisfactorily  estab

lished.”

M onville, the atto rney , was accordingly 

ushered in , accompanied, to  B iro n 's  ineffable 

astonishm ent, by  his friend, H a r ry  Scales, 

who was equally  surprised a t  encountering 

our hero. %
“  W h y , m y lord, w hat brings yon  to  tin s  hor

rid place T  said the  a rtist, shaking hands with 

M esm er and F r isk e r to n ; nevertheless, with a 

dash o f  coldness tow ards the form er, arising 

from  his h a lf  belief, th a t the countess h ad  been 

unjustly  accused.

“  T he  world is going mad, I  th in k  1” said 

L ord  F riskerton , shrugging his shoulders.

“  1 am accused o f m urdering your young 

friend, Theodore Ram say 1” said Biron.

“  You, m y lord I” exclaimed Scales, starting 

back.

** Y es, I ! o f drow ning liim in th e  Seine, 

near P aris.”
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u Good G o d ! w hat earth ly  grounds can there  

be for such a  suspicion.”

“  N one th a t I  am aware of, bu t some base 

assertions o f yonder trem bling hound, who» at 

any rate , shall be punished for his villany, i f  

there is such a th ing  as justice  in  E n g 

land P

“  H e called on me» and asked me i f  I  re

membered a ring  w ith initials upon it  belonging 

to  Ram say. I  did so perfectly» and came here 

to  prove the iden tity , w ithout know ing who 

was accused; bu t le t us hear w hat the wretch 

has to  say.9’

M onville, who studiously avoided m eeting 

the eye of our adventurer, now commenced a 

clear and succinct narration  of what he had 

witnessed at the Parisian  gam bling house, posi

tively swearing th a t he had recognised Biron 

in  the guise o f the lucky stranger ; and assert

ing  his belief, th a t the companion of the said 

stranger, was no o ther than thedeceascdTheodore 

Ram say, who had been his accomplice in some
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fraudulent scheme, and had b e e n  subsequently 

throw n into the Seine, to  secu re  h i s  silence and 

the count’s safety. M onville f a r th e r  s ta te d  that 

he pould produce witnesses to  prow e th a t  a  per* 

son answ ering to  the  description o f  th e  m yste

rious gam bler, had q u itted  the Hotel du D iatk 
Rue de — , P a ris , in company w i th  a  youth 

of the age, stature, and appearance o f  T heodore 

Bam say. T h a t th is person called  him self 

B ichard  Johnson, m erchant, in  his p asspo rt, 

and passed off his companion as his so n , that 

he had left the  hotel along with the  la t te r ,  and 

the very same n igh t qu itted  P aris  a/one, as was 

proved by the inspection o f his passport on  the 

road, th a t his supposed son had never re tu rned  

to the  hotel—although he had left a  g rea t 

coat there, which be would scarcely have 

neglected to  call for. T he great coat had, 

it  moreover appeared, a le tte r addressed to  

T . Bam say, E sq ., in  one o f its  pockets, 

and could, no doubt, be identified by some o f 

his acquaintance. I t  could, moreover, be proved 

th a t the C ount de B iron, now L o rd  W ilsdown,
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was not in  town a t  th e  tim e specified; an d  th a t 

the  last place a t which Ram say had been seen 

or heard of, was a t th e  house o f his 

lordship.

“  W e re  £ to  follow the natural ben t of my 

inclination,” said L o rd  W ilsdow n, in reply, w ith 

deliberate calm ness; “  I  should a t once declare 

my conviction th a t the  whole deposition o f th is 

man, is one tissue of abom inable falsehood, and 

quite on a par with o ther portions o f his conduct, 

w ith which, as he is well aware, I  am acquainted. 

To prove, however, the  u tte r  and hopeless absur

dity  o f th e  infamous calum ny he has had the 

insanity to  advanoe against me. I  shall, assum

ing all the factB he has sta ted  to  be perfectly 

capable o f proof, briefly show, firstly , th a t 

they do not in the slightest degree, tend to 

sustain the charge he has m ade; secondly, in 

the sim plest and most incontrovertible m anner, 

I  shall a ltogether refu te  the ridiculous accu

sation.”
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“ Y our Belf-possessioii does your lordship 

c red it,” said th e  m agistrate, frow ning severely 

a t M onville, and already strongly  prejudiced 

in favour o f the wily peer, though an hour ago 

he had been more than  h a lf  persuaded of his 

guilt.

“ Excuse me however for tak ing  u p  your 

tim e by first m entioning a  fact or two relative 

to  M r. M onville, in order to  account for his 

m alignant feeling tow ards myself, and  his 

capability o f com m itting any crime, and of 

peijuring  him self to  any conceivable ex ten t.”

“  I  do not see in w hat way these libellous 

assertions o f his lordship oonoern the present 

charge,”  said Monville, w ith irritation .

“  No, tru th  is a libel,” said M esmer, sarcas- 

tically , “  bu t you can bring an action against 

me— and as by  th a t tim e you will probably be 

a convict a t the hulks, a ju ry  would, doubtless, 

estim ate the  damages done, for injury to y o u r  

character—very exorbitantly .”
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“ M r. M onville, I  m ust beg th a t you will 

not again in te rru p t his lordship in  his defence,” 

said the m agistrate sourly. L o rd  W ilsdown 

continued.

“  Some tim e ago I  discovered traces of a most 

nefarious p lo t, contrived by th e  gentlem an 

before you, and a certain  M r. Cashall, since 

deceased, by which a near connexion o f m ine, 

M r. G uy  M erlmore, was completely ruined, 

and still more dreadful to  narrate , driven into 

a  sta te  of insanity , from which he has never 

since recovered. T hough I  have not y e t been 

able to  obtain sufficient legal evidence o f this 

infam ous transaction, I  have no doubt th a t by 

persevering in m y enquiries, I  shall soon be 

enabled to  do so. I  am qu ite  ready to  en ter 

in to  all the  particulars if  M r. M onville desires 

i t - - ”

T he m agistrate, who perceived th a t our 

hero’s accuser became m om entarily more 

agitated, and betrayed every sym ptom  of g u ilt, 

w hilst vainly striv ing  to  im itate  L ord  W ils-
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down’s  composure, regarded him w ith increas 

ing  sternness, and said— “  my lord, I  fear this 

is a  very bad business indeed, b u t  will you 

have the kindness a t  once to  refu te  the ohaige 

brought against y o u ; w hat yon  have now 

stated , m ay be a  m atte r for afte r consideration.” 

M onville began to  feel excessively uncom

fortable. H is hatred  and revengeful feelings 

towards B iron, had led him in to  th e  erro r o f 

overrating, to  an exaggerated ex ten t, th e  w eight 

o f his own testim ony, and th e  circum stantial 

evidence by which i t  was supported. H e  saw 

the sligh t effect his s ta tem ent produced upon 

th e  m agistrate, th e  u tte r>im m obility o f  M esm er; 

he bad exhausted his weightiest proofs, had 

reserved no strik ing  argum ent, no overwhelm

ing fact, to  confound, and, as i t  were, crush the  

defence o f his antagonist. T h e  earth  seemed 

to sink beneath his feet, and he glanced un

easily a t  the door with a  vague notion th a t the 

outside o f  the court m ight prove m ore con

ducive to  his personal safety than  th e  in terior.

206
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H e  had, moreover, by m ature  reflection 

upon the extrem e caution w ith which the  

fraud upon G uy  M erlm ore had been effected, 

convinced him self o f the  impossibility o f 

B iron’s actually professing the proofs he 

asserted, and was persuaded th a t all his know 

ledge upon the subject m ust have been derived 

from the ravings o f  th e  lunatic, and his own 

acute powers o f deduction. B u t with the 

presence o f the C ount, all M onville’a fears 

retu rned  with redoubled streng th , and he could 

have to rn  his hair w ith rage, a t  his own folly 

in  commencing a fresh struggle w ith so rem orse

less and dangerous a  foeman.

R ecalling all his past experience o f M earner 

de Biron’s character, he felt a chill sensation o f  

undescribable terro r, gradually  creeping, like a 

cold and slimy serpent over his fram e, as the 

C ount resumed his defence in the  calm confi

dent tone o f  one who ra ther condescends than 

a t all deems it  necessary to  defend his character 

against a  vile and slanderous accusation.

THIS IMPOSTOR* 209
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“ E ven  presuming,*' continued L o rd  W ils- 

down, “ th a t all M r. M onville states is perfectly 

true, i t  m ust, nevertheless, a t once, strike even 

the m eanest capacity, the  most obtuse obser

vation th a t my identity  w ith th is lucky gambler, 

a t  P aris , is the only point th a t affects me per

sonally, even in the sligh test degree. That 

disproved, i t  is plain th a t the whole accusation 

a t once falls to the ground.”

“  U ndoubtedly, nothing can be more palpa

bly evident,” said the m agistrate, nodding 

sagaciously, and wiping the m ist off his 

spectacles, w ith his coat sleeve.

“  I  m ight enlarge,” resumed Biron, “  on the 

alm ost absolute want o f evidence on tins p o in t; 

for the  unsupported testim ony o f M r. Monville, 

who has every reason to  fear and hate me, can

weigh b u t little  in  the m a t te r ------ ”

“  T here were others present who m ight 

recognise you,” said th e  atto rney , doggedly, 

“  they may be sen t for.”

“ Scarcely,” said M esmer, w ith unruffled
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equanimity» w for, even by  your own garbled 

statem ent, the m an you wish to  identify  me 

with, was to tally  different in  appearance, from 

myself, both as to age, figure, complexion, and 

even the color o f his hair*’’

“  H e was evidently  disguised, b u t the eyes, 

the height, the  shape o f the face, eyebrows, 

and moustache, were the same to  a hair, none 

could m istake them ,” said M onville, desperately; 

becoming m om entarily more and more uneasy, 

and alm ost doubting  him self the fact he was 

so deeply in terested  in  proving.

“  Such sim ilarities are to  be m et with hourly 

in  every street in  L ondon,” replied M esmer, 

shrugging his shoulders.

“  C ertain ly ,” said the m agistrate, “  we often 

m istake strangers for people we know—there 

is nothing in  th a t a t all.”

“ B u t could th is person,” continued L ord  

W ilsdow n, “ be pioved to  be a perfect fac

simile o f  myself, the im possibility o f any body 

being in two places a t  one and the same tim e,
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would still rem ain as much an im possibility as 

ever. On the day th is fellow sw ears to  having 

seen m e in P a ris , 1 happened to  be in Devon

shire, and can produce a dozen witnesses, or 

tw enty , i f  required, by tom orrow  evening, to 

prove the  fact.

“  T h a t is all th a t is requisite , my lord,” said 

the m agistrate, w ith politeness, as a m ere m atter 

o f form, I  m ust give you in to  custody o f  th e  

B lack R od, b u t I  do no t hesitate to  say th a t I  

am as perfectly convinced o f your innocence as 

o f my own.”

“  I  thank  you for your good opinion, said 

L ord  W ilsdow n, w ith haughty  condescension, 

“  bu t as I  wish, no doubt, to  rem ain upon the 

mind o f any body present, as to  the  u tte r  

falsehood o f  the absurd charge made against 

me, I  m ust briefly allude to  one more trifling 

point —v iz .: th a t Ram say was last seen a t my 

house. T he fact is th a t  I  engaged him to  

copy some sketohes o f  mine, b u t offended his 

vanity  by  some rather severe criticism upon
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his painting, and he left m y house, as m y 

servants can testify, some days previous to  my 

starting  for Devonshire. I  th ink  he m entioned, 

before our disagreem ent, some in ten tion  of 

visiting P a r is ; however, 1 paid him well for 

his trouble, as m y cheque book can be brought 

to  prove, and since th a t tim e have neither seen 

or heard o f him. Indeed if  there  is any tru th  

in th is M onville’s narration, it  seems more than  

probable th a t the unfortunate youth , who was, 

I  understand, always wild and eccentric in his 

ways, has fallen a victim to  some diabolical 

scheme. T hough, I  m ust, in justice , rem ark 

th a t whoever the  m ysterious gam bler may 

have been, there does no t appear a shadow of 

evidence th a t he was the m urderer o f the youth 

supposed to  have been identical w ith Ram say. 

O f his death I  th ink  there can be no doubt. 

B u t th a t is no affair o f mine a t present.

“ I  shall, of course, the m om ent I  am a t 

liberty , prosecute M r. M onville, for peiju ry , 

and renew my endeavours to  expose his o ther
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villanies, which have only been relaxed on 

account o f my own unfortunate  position with 

regard to M r. M erlm ore’s family. B u t s i r /  

added M esm er, impressively, (< where tru th  

and justice  are a t stake I  allow no selfish con

siderations to  influence my conduct. A t the same 

tim e I  th ink  it  is your d u ty  to  arrest M r. 

Monville, a t once, o r ------ ”

u B y -------P  exclaimed the m ag is tra te ,c< he

is gone— after him d irec tly— my lord, I  sin

cerely reg re t the false and un just position you 

have been placed in— is he anyw here about 

the c o u rt? —is he in the nex t room ?’*

“  N o , your w o rsh ip / said a police officer, 

re-entering  the room, “ he has taken to  his 

heels, b u t there are four o f them  afte r him, 

and the cry o f  stop th ie f has been raised 

already.**

“ M y lord, a fter th is we m ay dispense with 

the Black R o d /  said the m agistrate politely,

“  I  hope no misplaced p ity  will induce you to 

spare the scoundrel when he is ta k e n /
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“ Y ou may depend upon my prosecuting,” 

said Biron.

“  T he rascal ought to  be flogged through 

London !” said F riskerton  indignantly.

“  I  never before heard o f such brazen auda

city !” said Scales.

“  I  th ink it  was ra ther too bold an attem pt,” 

said M esmer, “  and were it  not for the miser

able death o f this poor young Ram say, I  could 

laugh a t the scamp’s e ffro n te ry /

a B u t do you th ink  it really was Ram say ?” 

said Friskerton.

“  T he ring and coat identify him  beyond the 

possibility o f doubt,” said Scales.

“ M y impression,” said L ord  W ilsdow n, 

musingly, “  is tha t he comm itted suicide. P ro 

bably, having once commenced a gam bler’s 

existence, he continued i t  un til reduced to  

d estitu tio n ; th a t he had a suicidal bias, 

is proved by the fact, th a t, b u t for my ac

cidentally encountering him one evening,
« __

he was about to  throw  him self from W estm in
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s te r Bridge. H ow ever, we can only conjecture, 

he is a t any ra te  released from all fu ture  mis

eries , and I  im agine from  his peculiar disposi

tion, th a t  his life could scarcely upon the  whole 

have proved a happy one.*'

“  I  th ink  not too,” said Scales, “  and quite 

take your lordship’s view as to  his having com

m itted suicide. H e  frequently  talked about 

it, a t the tim e I  knew him .”

“  W ell,” said F riskerton , "  i f  there  is any 

tru th  in th a t rascally  a tto rney’s story , I  should 

like to  know who the m ysterious gam bler was, 

and why he had such luck. I t  is impossible to  

cheat the Bank, is i t  not 7* 
si Impossible,” said Biron.

M onville con trived  to  baffle his pursuers, 

and a fter some half-hour’s converse w ith the 

m agistrate upon the  heinous audacity  of th a t 

individual’s pe iju ry , and m any assurances on 

the  part o f D ogberry  o f his conviction th a t 

L o rd  W ilsdow n was innocent o f  everything,
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b a t  having by his zeal in the cause of tru th  

and justice, incurred the malicious enm ity  o f  

the unscrupulous a tto rney , our hero and L ord  

F riskerton  (the a rtis t being otherwise engaged,) 

w ent to  dine together a t V errey ’s ;  the former 

expressing the greatest annoyance a t the escape 

of his unprincipled accuser, and vowing to 

g e t him transported to  the A ustralian colonies, 

as soon as the public could lay hands upon his 

person, a catastrophe entre nous th a t would 

have given little  real satisfaction to  the bastard 

noble, who was well aware tha t by frequent dips, 

even into the deepest o f wells, there is a consider

able probability of a t length reaching the bot

tom , and finding there  a treasure which he 

considered far too costly to be shared with the 

rest o f fats fellow creatures— T r u t h .

W ell,” thought M esm er to  himself, I  have 

fought my way through tha t difficulty with eclat, 
bu t this fellow seems troublesom e; I  m ust ferret 

him out, having first pu t the  police on a wrong 

scent, and— I  th ink  a billet doux a la Cashall will
vol. m . L
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relieve me o f fu rth e r trouble. L e t  me see, the 
do chess re tu rns to  tow n to-m orrow, that m ust be 

decided beyond possibility o f retraction  ; end then, 

as these infernal duns are becoming ferocious, 1 

m ust draw another chequeupon the philosopher's 

stone to  appease the  cannibals. L itt le  Neldoni is 

as bold as a tigress, and rusée commeundemon (to 

quote th a t fool Dum as, with his cottages o r

nées in G rosvenor Square and Piccadilly ,)* her 

clair voyance is as perfect and she is still more 

manageable than th a t poor young puppy R am 

say ; E m s and A ix  shall be our cour des miracles f  

th is tim e. W h at a  fascinating little  seraph 

G iu lie tta  will look in pantaloons.

* See ‘ Pauline.* He is not alone in his absurdity. 
Several other popular French authors have became 
notoriousfor their blunders, regarding the geography, 
titles dec. of England and Germany.

t  See Victor Hugo’s ‘ Notre Dame.
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CHAPTER X VII.

DUNS-

Tas extravagance of onr hero’s expenditure, 
since his marriage, and the success of his gam
bling speculations, was almost without a pre
cedent. The house in Belgrave Square to 
which he had moved, was furnished- with a 
luxury which the famed palace of Aladdin 
could scarcely have competed with. The most 
splendid entertainments, rivalling in costliness 

x. 3
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and magnificence, those of the later Roman 
emperors, followed one another in uninterrupted 
series.

Lord VYilsdown’s debts were enormous in 
amount, and multitude; and notwithstanding 
the reports industriously circulated, at his se
cret instigation, as to the immense extent of 
his fortune; his creditors with a vague presen
timent that all was not right, became clamor
ous for payment.

Mesmer was dunned incessantly. At first 
he humored the exorbitant rascals, as he termed 
thorn, by an occasional call, a suave and often 
repeated promise, or even a trifle upon account, 
but at length they began to grow outrageous 
in their demands, and as the witty author of a 
recent and instructive book on Dunnism ex
presses it, would not listen to the voice of the 
charmer.

“ Finding the constant succession of single 
knocks an unremitting nuisance, our adventurer 
managed to remedy it in the following manner.
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He contrived a simple piece of machinery, by 
means of which the bell was detached from 
the bell-pull, and at the same time the knocker 
drawn inside the door, through a small trap, 
which immediately closed and displayed to the 
horrified creditor a portrait of a grinning skull 
with the following laconic inscription—

“ W ait till the day of judgment.’9

The duns accordingly, finding that they 
could no longer enjoy the healthy and 
entertaining exercise of knocking, and that the 
bell declined ringing, resolved nem con to take 
the hint and to hasten the day of judgment—and 
execution as much as the proceedings of the 
Court of Queen’s Bench rendered it practicable.

In this determination they displayed great 
judgment but the difficulty of execution was still 
greater. To commence an action at law 
against Lord Wilsdown for the recovery of 
debts, it was necessary to serve his lordship 
personally with a writ. Now as they could
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never get into hie house even to see one of 
the servants, this was by no means an easy 
matter to effect—Mesmer himself—though they 
did not know it—was residing at a villa a 

short distance from town where in truth he 
realised his noble progenitor’s description of 
the vagrant Childe Harrold most eminently—

u A youth
Who ne’er in virtue’s ways did take delight 
But spent his days in riot most uncouth,
And vexed with mirth the drowsy ear of night,
Ah m e! in sooth he was a shameless wight.
Sore given to revel and ungodly glee,
Few earthly things found favor in his right 
Save concubines and carnal oompanie,
And flaunting wassailers of low and high degree.

By the way, apropos de duns9 the work we 
have alluded to above, ( Hints on the nature
and management of duns, by the hon.----- , a

younger son,9 contains some excellent hints on 
the subject, and affbrded us an houf̂ s agreeable 1 
amusement. The author is evidently a gentleman. 
There is much graceful humour both in his 
prose and his poetry, and as train of
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lively irony pervades the whole. On the 
subject of primogeniture he writes with a  

vigour and bitterness we much admire, as well 
as bis classical motto—

Hand ignara maH miscris snccnrrere disco.
Myself a victim to insatiate duns,
I learn to pity other younger sons.

We oan sympathise with the indignation
M r.----- naturally feels against this absurd and
unjust regulation, although ourselves an elder 
indeed an only son. But what avails primo
geniture where the estate it not entailed—and 
the heir is disinherited.

There are such things as paternities, who 
shave so superhumanly close as to cut off 
their heirs with a shilling. Men have jested 
on the scaffold. John of Gaunt punned upon 
his name when in the agonies of dissolti'- 
tion. We take things coolly—for instance our 
claret iced and our time iu telling a story. 
Glory to the sainted ghost of our grandfather 
for his prophetic forethought!

With freedom—twenty years, and—a thing

2SS
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or two besides, what matters a few thousands 
more or less. Man can but love, stripe, eat, 
drink—pshaw!

Integer vitae, soeleris que purus
Non eget aught worth the trouble of having;
If you're neither government clerk, or soldier, 

Europe's your homestead.

After all, even for the most favored eldest 
son, it is a dull, nervous state of existence, 
that waiting, and the courageous detrimental 
who cuts his own way boldly to fortune and 
is almost to be envied his excitement and tri
umph by the future lord of acres and mansions

Can all the fame, the honors, the wealth, 
the social pleasures of the world replace for 
an instant the ineffable sensations of the 
first pure passionate love of youth, or the 
generous emotions of benevolence before the 
icy sword of disappointment and the dull iron 
of cold wordly ambition have entered the 
recesses of the heart and chilled its pulsations 
to the monotony of what men term—life ? 
Can all the resources of art, and luxury, and
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science, supply one thrill of unsophisticated 
delight, when doubt and present care are 
utter strangers, to the sated soul of experience ?

Yes, thou imagination ! most glorious pos
session of man, thou bearest us to other 
worlds, far, far removed from earthly cares 
and griefs. We become as little children 
—and a heaven is indeed opened unto us, v» e 
shake off the weary load of ancient and mo
dern lore, forget the endless list of sciences 
through which men wade in turn, still seeking 
for great truths in hopeless vanity, the sta
tistics, the agitations of mortals are forgotten, 
and the free spirit bounds with sportive won
der through the fields of fantasy, till awakened 
from our dreams we murmur with the illus
trious German in mournful, albeit heroic 
arrogancy—

Philosophy IVe pondered o’er 
W ith medical and legal lore,
And—to my woe—theology 
W ith eager thirst of knowledge high,
And here 1 stand, poor foolish man,
As wise as when I first began.



t h e  m to e r o * .

How true, indeed, the proverb which warns 
ub that “ where ignorance is Mias ’twere folly 
to be wise** The fruit of the tree of know* 
ledge is experience—bitter is its flavour.

To return from our imaginative rambles to 

the subject of duns.
However amusing it may be to read the

Honorable Mr. ------’* facetious account of
tailors humourously victimised by headless 
nails driven into deal ehests for the especial 
accommodation of their wearied limbs, however 
we may laugh at the dismay of the horror- 
struck tradesman on beholding his debtor in 
the green (painted) stage of the Cholera, the 
Oxford dune belabouring the door whilst the 
detrimental escapes by a ladder from the back 
windows in order to keep his dinner appoint
ment with the punctual governor; or the awful 
melodrama of the younger son’s last shirt, 
brought in with the dessert at the house where 
he ought to have dined, accompanied by the 
unpaid seven be-ohildrened washerwoman’s
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elegant epistle, however we may laugh at all 
this, and however well adapted it may be to 
the purpose of the jester and the anecdote- 
monger, the subject will ever present several 
serious points for consideration«

In the first place a man who has duns either 
intends to pay them or he does not ; now 
although convinced that in nine cases out of 
ten, duns, tailors in particular, are a set of 
consummate rascals, and candidly confessing, 
by no stretch of philanthrophy, could we bring 
ourselves to feel anything resembling pity for 
their sufferings, we nevertheless regard a man 
who runs up bills, without a distinct inten
tion, and consciousness of the power of paying 
them at some not very remote period to the utmost 
farthing, as utterly devoid of principle, in fact 
not one whit better than a common swindler, 
and infinitely inferior in respectability to the 
bold highwayman, who, pistol in hand, riflea 
the pockets of the soared traveller, who has at 
least the opportunity, if sufficiently courageous
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of defending hie property with the butt end of 
his riding whip, or as in such cases, discretion 
is the better part of valour gallantly taking to 
his heels, and like a good Christian, putting his 
trust in Providence, or the approach of a 
petroling policeman*

In addition to the sacrifice of justice and 
honor involved by the non-paying system, the 
force of example upon the middling and lower 
elasses is pernicious in the extreme, the follies 
which the Honourable This and Captain That 
indulge in are not unnaturally emulated with 
eagerness by Smith, the clerk, or Jones, the 
shopkeeper, and that which to the gentleman 

and the man of pleasure is generally productive 
of mere temporary embarrassment, or at any 
rate rarely leads to seriousjsuffering, in a lower 
grade is often productive of bankruptcy, ruin, 
and all the horrors of poverty, not only to the 
misguided ape of fashion, but in many cases to 
his innocent wife and family who have neither 
participated in his pleasures nor his follies«
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the  collateral effects o f each conduct are still 

more extensive in th e ir operation.

“  Be neither a borrow er nor a lender,* said 

Polonius, “  and we sincerely recommend every 

youth  whose patience m ay have carried  him 

thus far in our edifying discourse, to fram e the 

above sentence in a dun colored fram e, and 

suspend it  in his $alon as a  morceau which 

cannot too often be read, m arked, and inw ardly 

d igested ; to  you, especially young members of 

the aristocraoy, and squirearchy be th is m otto 

especially recommended. W e w rite from 

painful experience.

H ow  our hero settled  w ith his creditors, will 

be seen in the  sequel.
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C H A P T E R  X V I I L

NOT AT HOME.

H ushed and trem bling, her l i t t l e  soft white 

hands clasped upon her pa lp ita tin g  bosom, her 

eyes swimming in  voluptuous tea rs , shaded by 

the long dark lashes o f the cast-dow n lids, 

her exquisitely  shaped lips com pressed to 

paler rosiness, and her whole g racefu l form 

bent forward in an a ttitude  o f absorbed at

tention, sat the young D uchess o f  V illersden.

B y her side was M esmer, H e  spoke ra
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pidly w ith earnest gesture, an d  although 

almost in a whisper, not one word, one 

slightest in tonation  esoaped th e  ear o f his 

companion. T hey  were alone in  th e  boudoir 

o f th e  duchess. T o  all o thers she denied 

herself.

“  A nd are we,” continued M esmer, u  to  be 

the slaves o f the same m usty  rules of bourgeois 
etiquette , as the base grovelling herd , whose 

only m orality, whose only sense of propriety 

hangs from the old saws and prejudices im

bibed with the  m aternal m ilk, or the absurd 

customs and form alities impressed by the as

sociations of m atu rer years, or are we to tru s t 

to  the pure instinots and b rig h t impulses o f  the 

heart, and w ith the boldness o f freeborn spirits 

fearlessly grasp the happiness in  our power. 

D earest J u lia —”

“  M esm er,” said the  duchess, entreatingly , 

pushing back her fair ringlets from her throb

bing temples, “  be patien t, oh, be patien t 1 

1  cannot, m ust not listen to  you.”
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4i I  will go th e n ^  said B iron sadly, “ I  will 

relieve you from m y hateful presence.9*

(£ D o no t to rtu re  m e," said the  duchess, 

closing her eyes for a  m om ent, and partially  

covering her face w ith one o f  her delicate 

hands to  oonoeal the in ternal struggle  o f  her 

feelings.

“  Yes,9’ resumed M esmer, <c I  will go — 

never to re tu rn , b u t first you shall know vtith 

how passionate, how devoted an attachm ent 

you have inspired m e ; by n ight, by day , one 

dream , one vision o f you r ineffable being, 

your heavenly beauty , the  silver melody of 

voice pervades m y every sense, encircle m y soul 

as w ith an atm osphere o f brilliance, till my 

brain swims w ith maddening rap tu re  a t  the 

bare thought th a t you may have felt a re

ciprocal sentime n t w hilst on the o ther hand 

there is darkness — darkness im penetrable, 

eternal, th e  darkness o f  despair, an annihil

ation ; I  adore you, Ju lia — but pause, reflect 

before you plunge a dagger in  a heart where
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your name alone is graven, your empire 

alone for ever established, and ask yourself 

w hether such another is readily to  be found—  

or—lost P

A t the conclusion o f  th is  rhapsody. L ord  

W ilsdown had seized th e  hand o f the duchess 

and pressed i t  w ildly to  his lips.

“  Leave me,” exclaimed the duchess, vainly 

striv ing to  resist an excitem ent gradually  

overpow ering th e  efforts o f her reason, “ a t 

least wait till the  law -suit is decided.”

“ I t  is decided,” said M esm er, “  a t least 

virtually  so, for the most em inent proctors 

inform me th at there  is no doubt o f  an im 

mediate divorce being obtained.”

“  T ill then ,” said Ju lia , fai itly , her bosom 

burning w ith a feverish heat.

(t N o,” said B iron, you trifle w ith my 

feelings, I  have confessed the  inm ost secrets 

o f my soul, you know all, cruel, lovely, J u lia , 

a t  once decide my fate, you love me or you 

love me not, own th a t you are mine, or let
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os p a rt for ever— d o u b t is  th e  wont of 

miseries!*

°  I  am  jo u rs ,"  ssid  J u lia , ** th e  moment the 

divorce is obtained.”

“  A ngel,” said M esm er, c lasp ing  her to his 

heart, and im printing passionate kisses open 

her cheeks and lips, Myo u  in sp ire  m s with 

new life, I  feel m j  s p r i t  expand beneath  the 

influence o f immeasurable d e lig h t; yea," con

tinued he, half releasing her from  his boM 

embrace, ”  there  m ust be some t r o th  in  the 

ancient legend, th a t in  a  form er s ta te  o f  bring) 

man and woman formed b u t one e n tity , w hiht 

here  the erring  halves are doomed to  wander, 

seeking ever with insatiable longing th e  re

newal o f  th e ir  prenatal union, yet, alas, mar

riages are no t made in  heaven, as th e  popakr 
proverb asserts, and, b n t  too often like in

harm onious tones in m usic, unequal moieties 

are  joined in  crashing disoord, henoe all tbs 

miseries o f  a  m arried life—happy are they, 

who, like -us, find m  the days o f youth  the
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completion o f th e ir  being here en d  hereafter 

to be united  in celestial transports ! I  'bare 

fancied th a t I  loved before th is, m ore  than  

once— it was b u t fancy—»ever till now have 

1 feh  sensations, such as now , irradiate my 

whole essenoc— Ju lia , i t  was, i t  m ust have 

been, i t  is  our destiny to be un ited  in  the 

bonds o f  imperishable and unfading love. 

Once more, divine Ju lia , say you are mine, 

onoe m ore assure me o f a happiness I  scarcely 

dare to  credit, so g rea t, so transcendent does 

it appear T

u I t  is o u r destiny 1J’ m urm ured Ju lia , 

sinking powerless in to  the an u s o f  th e  m ag

nétiser.

* * * * *

• * # *

u  N o t a t home ? — nonsense I " said the 

H onorable Mr* W igm an, the Dachess's first 

cousin, and one o f her grace’s most perti
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nacious adorers - rt I  am  so re  she will be at 

home to  me —  I  have som eth ing  most p a r-  

tie— ticn lar to  say to  her— I o  fa c t I — I m o -  

m ust and  wi— will see h e r /

“  V ery  well, s i r /  said the  footm an, "  I  will 

go and see i f  she is a t  home to  you .”

“  Yes g — go and se— see,” stam m ered the 

obstinate W igraan, who am ongst o ther ex

traord inary  illusions, cherished th e  firm con

viction th a t his cousin was m ost desperately 

in  love w ith  his ungainly personality. H e had 

in  fact fixed upon th is  identical day  for the 

ceremony o f  laying a t  her feet his h eart and 

fo rtune , (which la tte r  tw o stra igh t lines might 

very  conveniently enclosed) and having once, 

as he expressed himself, (he was a director in 

th ir ty  seven companies— and a  shareholder in 

seventy m ore) 'g o t  th e  steam  up9 for the 

occasion, fe lt very  m uch disinclined to  forego 

his intention.

So fu ll indeed was the  would be M. P . for 

W ilsdow n o f  his audacious project, and so
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destitu te  of tac t and natural good breeding 

was his character, th a t he actually followed 

upon the heels of the  footm an up  stairs, and 

scarcely had th a t worthy sagaciously given 

notice o f his presence by tapping a t the door 

o f the duchess o f  V illersden’s boudoir, th an  

the  H onourable stood, in all his ugliness before 

the  astonished eyes o f  L ord  W ilsdow n and his 

cousin.

N otw ithstanding the fam iliar term s upon 

which she had lived with her cousin, Ju lia ’s 

indignation a t  th is insolent intrusion, over

powered every feeling o f  em barrassm ent w ith

ou t seeming to  notice W igm an, who had com

menced some stam m ering apology; she tu rned 

w ith sparkling eyes to  the terrified servant, and 

said severely—

44 I  thought I  told you th a t I  was a t  home 

to  no one ?"

u  So I told M r. W igm an, yo u r grace, bu t he 

would persist in coming up.”

“ I —I — had—no i—idea— th at you were so
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pup—pup— preeeingly e n g ag ed / said Wiguwa 

m alignantly, backing toward* the door.

M eanwhile, speechfesi with rage, Biroa 

glanced from the dishevelled ring lets o f the 

duchess, to the  vulgar and  ill-favored cob 

before them . O f all m en perhaps Wignuua 

was to him  the most obnoxious; he had , Biroa 

knew, attem pted to  black-ball him  a t one, 

o f the d u b s ; a hundred tim es the insignifo 

c an t little  wretch had annoyed him  b y  his 

odious and uncalled for in terrup tion  o f  his 

conversation with the  duchess a t balls and 

dinner-parties, and on many other occasions 

provoked his most unforgiving detestation. 

A nd now this petit moMtre, th is m onkey 

scarcely have developed into m an,* dared in 

his presence, im pudently to  in trude upon and 

insult the woman he for the tim e adored be

yond all o ther existences. M esm er did not

* See The Vestiges of Creation.
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stay  to  reflect upon consequences* with eyes 

flashing scorn and vengeance, he sprang upon 

the  hapless W igm an, seized him by the middle 

and despite his struggles, whirled him high 

in the a ir—luckily for the  Honourable, the 

window did not happen to be open— and liter* 

ally kicked him to the extrem e end o f the  ad- 

joning saloon, where he fell amid the congenial 

crash of a pile of china monstrosities, which 

his fall shivered into ten  thousand fragm ents. 

F righ tened  alm ost into fits, though physically 

bu t slightly damaged, W igm an contrived to 

escape from the room, and to roll down the stair

case into the  street, where his ex traord inary  

appearance attrac ted  no little  ridicule and a t

tention from the amazed passengers. H e  heeded 

not their gibes nor their surprise, bu t rushing 

madly on, in horrified bewilderment, venire a terre 
checked not his sw ift pace till he fell breath

less and exhausted upon the threshold o f 

F reybourg’s cigar chop in P a ll M all, in which
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in his confusion he had m istaken for the door 

o f the Athenaeum club-house.

* * * * *  *

Tw o days afterw ards, i t  was know n that a 

duel had been fought betw een L o rd  Wilsdown 

and the  H onorable M r. W igm an, an d  that the 

la tte r  had been seriously wounded.

A m putation  above the knee followed, and a 

cork leg was ordered upon c red it from the 

m anufacturer o f those ingenious appendages. 

W igm an subsequently became rem arkable  for 

his adherence to  m inutest points o f  punctilio 

and e tiquette , which plainly shews th e  advan

tage o f being chastised by P rov idence  in  due 

and fitting  season.
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C H A P T E R  X X

THB TAUT.

W hbn servants imagine that their masters 

eannot do without them, they are apt to grow 

exceedingly consequential and impertinent; thus 

we not nnfrequently find elderly gentlemen 

and ladies, and especially bachelors and old 

maids, all but the slave o f their own “ slavies 

from long habit, that second nature of mortal?, 

aversion to change and the dread of not easily 

von m . m
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finding fresh a ttendan t sp irits , who m ight ac

commodate themselves to  th e ir ways, peculiari

ties, and eccentricities, confident in  th e  influence 

they  have acquired and estab lished ; these an

cient domestics frequently  presum e m ost out

rageously upon th e  easy, good tem per o f  their 

m asters and m istresses, even to  th e  ex ten t of 

disputing their commands, in trud ing , unasked, 

advice, and openly criticising th e ir  ac

tions.

E nlightened by experience, th ey  regard a 

month's %earning w ith  sovereign contem pt, and 

scarcely deign to  notioe the perhaps often re* 

peated th rea t o f sum m ary dismissal, well know

ing th a t b u t a slight apology is generally suffi

cient to  reinstate them  in all th e ir former 

position.

Now, although we should sincerely rejoice to 

see the tim e w hen menial service with all its 

petty  annoyances, m ay be almost i f  not totally  

dispensed with, by the  substitu tion  o f  innum er

able ingenious im provem ents in  domestic ma-
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ohinery, a climax by no means so difficult o f 

atta inm ent as may a t first sight be imagined, 

we can well understand and respect th is weak

ness tow ards old and attached retainers o f a 

family who often, as in  the  M aster o f  R aven* 

wood’s hoary butler in Scott’s well know n ‘B ride 

o f  Lam m erm oor,’ completely m erge their own 

individual pride and feelings in  the  honor o f 

their lords and ladies.

F a r  different, however, is th e  case when the 

presum ption o f the servitor is founded upon 

the  ill-judged fam iliarity of the h ighest powers, 

such as, no t to  mention the excessive im pru

dence of delaying the  paym ent o f their wages* 

any confidence betw een a lady and her maid, 

or a  gentlem an and his valet or tiger, in  m at

ters of finance, still worse o f love, and w orst 

o f all love where the  gratification o f the pas

sions is no t founded upon the preoise main

tenance o f the ten  commandments, delivered 

to  Moses from the M ount o f Sinai or the  moral
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code acknowledged by th e  p resen t sinful go* 

Deration.

Now M essier, though w ith secret m isgivings 

bad been necessitated, in affairs o f th is  kind, to 

confide most alarm ingly in th e  discretion of 

his acute valet S a g o ; and even in  o th er and 

more dangerous adventures to  place himself 

considerably in the power o f  th a t tru s ty  per

sonage. Sago had also kep t his eyes open to 

a much w ider ex ten t than  his machiavellian 

m aster was aware of, who, absorbed in  a multi

tude of desperate and complicated schemes, 

occasionally released, unconsciously, tbe  habitual 

caution o f his behaviour tow ards his more 

subordinate agents. T he w orthy factotum  had 

consequently imbibed, in addition to  his actual 

knowledge o f facte, a variety  o f shrewd sus

picions, am ounting almost to  certainties, as to 

the B ig h t H onorable Baron o f W ilsdown’s 

conduct and proceedings.

T he valet a t length imagined tha t he was
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getting  the  upper handy gave him self airs» 

infringed his m aster's order in  things o f m inor 

importance» and on the C ount’s reprim anding 

him, scowled, looked black, and tu rned  sulky 

with very dignified independence. N everthe

less he had h itherto  stood too m uch in awe of 

his m aster to venture on even the slightest 

verbal insolence, or re to rt, till one m orning, 

shortly after the day on w hich the  duel between 

B iron and W igman occurred, th e  following scene 

took place in the dressing room of the former.

“  Sago,” said M esm er, “  where the devil are 

those boots w ith the red morocco tops ?”

“  W hat boots, m y lord P* said the  valet. 

u Those with the  red moroooo tops,” re

plied B iron, “  those th a t you have given me 

are too small,” and so saying, the young peer, 

who was in a very irritab le  mood, on account 

o f his pecuniary difliC'ilties, whirled th e  ill 

fitting  specimen o f H oby’s genius to the o ther 

end o f  the apartm ent, and in  so doing, destroyed
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a magnificent P syche, which accident tended 

by no m eans to  soften his ill hnm onr.

“ W here are the  boots, you rascal,” rate*  

rated  M esm er, with increasing ire.

“  I  don’t  rem em ber any boots w ith red mo

rocco tops,” said Sago, doggedly, *" and  I  am 

not a  rascal, w hatever some p eo p le -------”

T he rem ainder o f  th e  valet’s rep ly  was lost 

in m atte red  indistinctness.

“  W h a t is th a t yon  are  saying,” said Lord 

W ilsdow n, in  a furious passion, catching up a 

boot jack , and raising i t  w ith a  threaten ing  

air.

“ M y L ord , from  th is in stan t I  q u it your 

service,” said Sago, looking w ith  brazen assur

ance a t his m aster.

“ Nonsense,” said B iron, suddenly sobered 

by th is unexpected climax, m y nerves a re  out 

of order th is m orning.— I  was hasty—g e t me 

the  boots a t  once, and do no t le t th is  occur 

again.”
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“ I  don’t  know what boots your lordship 
means,” said Sago, insolently.

. “  Come, come,” said Biron, with a good 

humored smile, * the tie plus ultra of successful 

affectation, you make too free with my wardrobe 
Sag, 1 cannot afford a new pair o f boots every 
day.”

‘‘ H —m,” said the valet, half aloud, “ I  do 
not see why not, since they are never paid 

- for.”

“  That is the bootmaker's affair,” said Mesmer, 

then continued in a tone intended to check 
farther familiarity, “  but enough of this, bring 
me my boots and help me on with my coat, I  

must go out immediately.”

“ Perhaps my lord before you go,” said Sago, 
submissively, without, however, making any 

movement towards fulfilling the commands of 
our adventurer, “ you will have the kindness
to pay me my wages a n d ---------

“  Pooh,” said Lord Wilsdown, “  you ungrate
ful dog, have I  not doubled your pay, and

A
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allowed yon every possible indulgence, «hoc 

will yon find another master like me 7"
“  1 never before wee eoenaed  o f rtiehsnnety T 

mid Sago, with an air of virtuous indignation.

“  Nor are yon now, my good fellow,” mid 
Biren, eoneiliatingly, “ so set yoor mind easy 

on that head, and do not be such a  fool to  year 

own interest as to  leave a place where yen am 
better off than yon can possibly be anywhere 

else, besides I  have not done half for yon that 
1 intend."

“  O h! certainly, my lord,” said Sago, stiD 
more submissively, and beginning to  dost a coat 

which he took from a wardrobe; Mif  yoor 
lordship will double my present  wages, I  have 

net the slightest objection to  stay."
Scarcely had the valet oome to the pith and 

marrow of this most impudent demand, than 
A e oonnt, with every appearance o f renewed 
passion, burst out with,

“ Ton exorbitant, avaricious scoundrel I"

A t the same moment, barling the beot-jaek
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at the iadaefoiM delinquent, who, narrowly 
escaping a broken head, vanished with the ra

pidity of lightning, from the apartment.

Should the reader, however, imagine that 
this last amp was a genuine ebullition of passion 
on the part of oar hero, he is egregionsiy mis* 

taken—for having perfectly recovered his tfelf- 
oomtnand the instant that Sago threatened to 

leave him, every subsequent word he had uttered, 

was the result of deliberate calculation, even 

the violenoe of the finale, was executed in per
fectly cool blood. Seeing clearly, that if once 

yielded to, there would be no limit to the auda

city of the valet's extortions; Mesmer at once, 

came to the conclusion, that with such a crea
ture, the boldest course was the safest, and de

termined, by showing that he was not to be 

trifled with, effectually to oonclude the bu

siness.
Not for a moment did he suspect that Sago 

would really put his threat into exe
cution.
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“ H e must He,* thought M eaner “ tha t h  m 

against his interest to  quit so liberal a  master; 

and by his interests, he will, o f course, be 
guided.”

I t  is one o f the common mistakes o f worldly 
m en; and our hero shared the error greatly— 
to underrate the sensibilities, likings, 

and pisdons, amongst the inferior grades of 
society; and to imagine that a t all times, pecu
niary interest is, with them, the predominating 
motive — often, this is, indeed, the case— 
however, there are frequent exceptions to the 
rule.

Sago had, for sometime past, felt uneasy at the 
nature of many proceedings he was compelled to 
assist in ; he began to suspect top, far greater 

atrocities than those in which he was impli
cated, and some fears for his personal security, 
added to a slight stirring o f latent, conscienti
ous feeling, caused him to long for freedom from 

the mysterious web, in the weaving of which, 

he half blindly assisted.
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Twenty minutes had elapsed, and Lord W ils- 

down rang his bell, not doubting that but Sago 

would, as usual, answer its summons, and the 

storm blow over without further trouble. 
H e was mistaken. The valet had already de
parted.
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THE m raXPEN TA HT.

T he carriage of Lord Wiladown rattled swiftly 
up to the door of Prinoe de Rosenberg's boose 

in Park-lane, and the footman springing nim
bly to the ground, produced a roll of thunder 

from the knocker, that would have done credit 

to a by-atroke of the cloud compelling Zau. 

The door was opened, and our adventurer 

shown once more into the library of Au
relius.
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rt Be seated, my lord,” said the prinoe, in a 
tone oi calm dignity, pointing to a chair pre

cisely opposite to that in which he himself was 
seated “ yon received my note ?”

“ I  did,** replied Biron, in stern and mea
sured accents; c‘ and must confess myself a t a 
loss to conjecture for what purpose, after all 
that has passed, your Highness should have so 

specially desired this interview."
“  W ith no mere object of personal gratifica

tion, you may imagine," resumed Aurelius, “ no, 
whatever you may think to the contrary, to in

sure the welfare of another inexpressibly dear 
to me, and even of yourself, was my only mo
tive for requesting this meeting."

“ Your Highness," said Mesmer, with cold 

and studied politeness; “  I  am prepared to hear 
with patience, and to weigh dispassionately, 
anything you may have to say or propose; though 

1 oan scarcely oonceive, what interest you can 
take in my welfare.”

“ No," replied Aurelius, “ the injurer but

2 5 8



154 THK IKPOSTOE.

rarely forgives; and with difficulty believes, 

th a t the injured can do ought than reciprocate 
his hatred .'

“  The meaning o f your Highness’s last obser
vation,” said Biron, “ isa  little  obecure; in  the 
eyes of all the world, you are the injuring, and 

I  the injured party.”
“ Possibly, but not in  the eyes o f our own 

consciences,” said Aurelius, firmly.
“  And yon are mistaken,’* continued 

Biron, “ i f  you suppose that I  cherish any vin
dictive feelings. Though not pretending to 
your highness’s profundity, I , too, have dabbled 

a little in the study of practical, moral philoso
phy ; you seduced my wife, reflection showed 

me that the love of a woman who is false is un
worthy of regret. Lady W ilsdown and I  did 
not assimilate; we were unfitted for one ano
ther; in short, I  am now persuaded, tha t she 

was not the woman destined to secure my per

manent happiness; my wish, therefore, was Co 

be released from this ill-chosen connexion with
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all convenient speed, in order to try  a new ex
periment in the lottery of love, with a hope of 

forming a more suitable and agreeable alliano» 
A  divorce obtained, I  care not how soon An
gosta Biron becomes Princess de Rosenberg.”

“  I  could admire the liberality of your sen
timents, were 1 less perfectly acquainted with 
their motives, but that is not now the question; 
my object in sending for yon to day, is to tell 

yon that I  possess a complete key to  your con
duct ; that I  am acquainted with every atrocity 

you have perpetrated within the last few years 
—in fine, that I  am fullyinformed of every fact 
relating to yourself and your actions, which you 
are most desirous of ooncealing.”

“  Be kind enough to answer your own enig

mas,” said Biron, with inimitable coolness, and 
a stare cf astonished credulity.

“  In  the first place then,” said the prince, “  I  
have ascertained that you were not in Devoir- 

shire a t the time you asserted, but that, on the 

oontrary, there is strong presumptive evidenoe



of your haring been in Pane a t that period, 
under a false name and in disguise; on the im

portance of tine «fisoovery, I  maim no com
ments.

Biron made no reply, but by an expressive, 
upward glance, strove plainly to  express his 
conviction that the prince had either taken leave 

of his senses or was possessed by die devil j by 
* slight shake of the head, he also implied the 
froitlessness of attem pting to reason with, or 
exhibiting anger towards an individual with So 

unfortunate a deranged organism. In  reality , 
he thonght it wisest to hear patiently all th e  
prinoe had to say, in order dearly to arrive a t 

the extent of AureKuB’s information, 
and the dangers by wbioh he himself was 
ikmnediatdy threatened.

“ Secondly,” resumed de Rosenberg, without 

paying much attention to the above display of 

oar hero’s histrionic ta len ts; “  I  have prohft 

that the foil used in. your combat with' Lord 
Granville, wai previously prepared for theoetri-
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rim*; that, consequently, you were gaihy of his 

deliberate and premeditated marder.”
“ Gk> on I” said BifOn.

“ Thirdly, Adolphus Cashall died within ten 
minutes alter receiving a letter which yon 

wrote him, signed with an assumed nanne.
“  Pray proceed, your Highness, it is positively 

quite amusing.”

“ Lastly, by a conspiracy of the basest, and 
most infamous description, you attempted to 
rain the reputation of a virtuous wife, whose 
only Clime, was a devotion to one so lost to 

every sense of honour, justice, amd virtue, as 
yourself.'’

‘‘ Cannot the exuberant imagination of your 
Highness, add a few more items to the cata
logue,” said the impostor, with a laugh.

To enumerate such trifles in comparison to 
the enormity of the Crimes I  have already 
charged you with, would be useless, or I  might 

allude to  the immense sums of which yon have 
robbed Lord Friskw ton, myself, and hundreds
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of others in every possible way, b a t I  should 
not omit to mention that I  am acquainted 

with the whole scheme, by means of which yon 
succeeded in breaking the banks of the gamb
ling houBea, in Paris, and several o f the most 
fashionable German watering places; and the fate 

of the unfortunate clairvoyant to whose 
assistance you owed your success is but too 

evident
“  I  scarcely know ,' said Mesmer, “  what to 

reply to this tissue of insanity, did you merely 
wish to insult me, yon would scarcely have 

adopted so roundabout a course of prooeeding, 
I  can therefore only regard you as the victim 

of some unfortunate delusion : will your High
ness still further favor me by informing me of 

your object in making these unheard of com

munications.
“  Man,” exclaimed Aurelius, “  i t  is fearful to 

see you bo utterly  dead to every sensation of 
remorse or oontrition, but I  will not yet give 

up all hope. Steeped as you are in crime, and
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on reflection 1 am unacquainted, perhaps, of the 

tide of your evil deeda; you did not create your
self you did not make your disposition your 

organism, suoh as it is. The germs of human 
thoughts and action like all other entities have 

existed from eternity, he who studies nature 
and causation, desires neither blood nor punish

ment, acknowledges neither m erit nor desert, 
but regard each thing simply with reference to 
its capacities for producing and increasing 

happiness, the vital principle of the universe, 

the criminal is not crushed to satiate the th irst 
of vengeance, but to remove a noxious cancer 
from society, to prevent the commission of 
fresh crimes in his own person, and by 

example to deter others from a similar course, 
thus improving the general tone of morality, 
and consequently happiness of mankind, but 
could the same ends be obtained by reforming, 

instead of punishing, how far more glorious a 

triumph for the cause of benevolence and 

virtue I The past is irrevocable, neither your
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death nor your remorse can efiaoe from the 

page of time the horrors yon have perpetrated, 

yet even, great as they are they may be atoned 
fo r; aye more than atoned for by reformation, 
and a life henceforward spent in benefittingyour 

follow creatures as unrem ittingly as yoa have 

hitherto persecuted them ; I  now offer you the 

choice between repairing, to the utmost in your 

power, the injuries you hare inflicted on them 
yet surviving to receive compensation, ends 

secure retreat into some foreign country, when 
you may reride uninterfered with, and flee 

firom molestation, so long as you are guilty of 
no fresh outrage against your race, on the other 

hand —------ ”
* Well,” said M essier, whom the imminence 

of his peril only served to inspire with more 

desperate audaoity, what, if I  regard your 

presumptuous proposition with all the contempt 

suoh ridiculous falsehood and childish drivelling 

of moral cant alone deserves.
‘‘ Then" said Aurelius sternly, “  I  deliver
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you into the hands o f justice, and yon yonrself 

know best, w hat hope o f escape would remain 

for you."

M Now hear me,” said L ord  W ilsdown, u tte rly  

unmoved by th is last s tartling  announcem ent, 

“  whatever have been my deeds, were they  

as spotless and innocent as you imagine your 

own to be, or, in your own language, ten tim es 

more criminal and infamous than you have 

rep resen ted ; I  have acted upon a system 

which, i f  less a ttractive, and ostentatious than 

the sublim e philanthrophy you profess has, at 

least, the advantage of unsw erving consistency 

in its fav o u r; you seek for an objective happi

ness in regarding yourself as an instrum ent for 

the benefit and amelioration o f mankind. I 

sought a purely subjective felicity by regarding 

all mankind as the  m ere tools or victim s o f my 

pleasure, how in the microcosm of self am I  to 

separate the ideal from the  real, the  shadow 

from the substance, the effect from the cau se ;
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how in fine am I  to  divide the  in ternal from 

the external existence, o r to  know  th a t thorn 

things which I  perceive exist elsew here than in 

the constitution o f  my own m ind, and  even allow

ing them  to exist—w hat m otive 6honld induce 

me to  prefer th e ir  enjoym ent to  m y own, or to 

sympathise for a  m om ent w ith  th e ir  pleasures, 

or th e ir  sufferings cogito ergo non,” said Des

cartes, “  I  th ink  therefore I  am, in  m y ow n being 

concentrates my whole existence, from  my 

own consciousness o f  being radiates m y con

ception o f the universe.”

“  Is  i t  possible th a t no spark o f reg re t for 

your past actions, no vestige o f  ju stice  o r bene

volence can leaven this fiend like and stupendous 

egotism,” exclaimed the  P rince , gazing with 

painful anxiety  on the dark and inscrutable 

being before him.

“  I  have explained m y system ,'9 said Mes» 

m er laconically.

“  Infinite powers I”  said Aurelius, “  th a t such a .
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person, such ta len ts  and intellects should have 

been bestowed, and n o t one m oral impulse given 

to  restrain  and guide th e m ; repent before i t  is 

too late*”

A s when the guest o f  stone vainly appealed 

to  th e  impious and inflexible Spaniard— as 

when the  ambassador of heaven fruitlessly ad

dressed his message to the rebellious angels, 

impervious in the pride o f fallen d ig n ity ; thus 

M esm er the Im postor, th e  M an w ithout a  con

science, the hero o f a thousand crimes, replied 

w ith fearless scorn to  the  adjuration o f A ure

lius— ** never . **

“  O ne moment pause, reflect.**

“  N ever I” again reto rted  Mesmer.

T h e  countenance o f A urelius would have 

well served as a model for th a t o f the  divine 

prophet o f Ju d ah , when on the m ountain’s sum

m it, a t once denouncing and lam enting the  fall 

o f  the g rea t capital, and the  magnificent 

though polluted tem ple; so sublime was the
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expression o f  p ity ing  sorrow pervading Us 

regular and dignified features.

“  T o the safety o f  th e  m any, th e  hadm- 

dual m ust be sacrificed,” said he w ith  sad reso

lution.

“  I  will go,” said M esm er, suddenly risiog.

“  I t  is too late,”  said th e  P rinee.

“  How so?"

“  T he police are a t  hand ready  to  seise your 

person.”

“  T hen I  will save them  th e  trouble,” said 

M esmer, d raw ing  a  sm all phial from his pocket, 

“  th is bottles contains prussic a d d .”

“  I t  is well,”  said A urelius firm ly, ** better 

to die so th an —”

“ P erish  like a  Sheppard o r a  Greenacre,*’ 

completed M esm er w ith  a  smile, “  such was 

never m y destiny.”

A t  th is m oment a  carriage  stopped a t  the  

door, i t  contained M erlm ore, Colonel BossmiU 

and th e  a tto rney  M onville, T hey m itered  the 

lib rary  together.
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M onville started  a t the  sigh t o f B iron and 

kept cautiously behind his companions.

u S till more discoveries,” said M erlm ore to  

the prince. “  A  girl, who it seems has been 

for some considerable tim e past k ep t a prisoner 

a t W ilsdow n, has escaped from the castle, beg

ged her way to  L ondon, and communicated 

to  us some most extraordinary circum stances.”

“  H e r  name ?” said Mesmer.

"  C lara G ordon,” replied M erlmore.

11 I  thought so,” said B iron, looking a t his 

watch,, and deliberately uncorking the poison.

u A nd  stranger still,” said M onville in a low 

voice to  the prince, “  a pocket book has been 

found in the  draw er o f  a dressing-table, a t 

the Hotel du Diable, P aris, which conclusively 

proves, from a half w ritten  le tte r i t  contains, 

the  iden tity  o f L ord  W ilsdow n with the dis

guised gam bler, and o f his companion the 

unfortunate  Theodore Ram say, o f whose m ur

der there can no longer rem ain the  slightest 

question.”

vol nr. n
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“ On th a t head/* said the  prince, “  I  have 

ju s t obtained some rem arkable revelations," and 

A arelius ring ing  the  bell desired M r. Sago to 

be sent to  him.

M eanwhile, M erlm ore briefly detailed the 

h istory o f onr adventurer's orig in , and the 

supposed destruction o f th e  m isers  will, o f 

which a copy i t  appears was still ex tan t.

“  I t  is even suspected," th ru st in  Monville 

officiously, ‘‘ th a t the  days of th e  old m an were 

unnaturally  shortened.9*

“ M iserable cur,” exclaim ed M esm er with 

fierce contem pt, ab rup tly  advancing, and  thus 

getting  a t least tw o yards nearer to  the  door, 

w hilst he fe lt in his bosom for a brace o f  pistob 

o f  wonderfully delicate and m inute m anufac

tu re , which he invariably carried about w ith 

him in order to be prepared for emergencies 

like the present— “  Y ou th ink  to  realise the 

fable o f th e  cowardly ass kicking th e  fallen 

l io n ; you will find yourself m istaken. I n  this 

paper/9 and M esm er produced a le tte r  carefully
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sealed and addressed to  Colonel Rossini!!, “  is 

contained a fu ll account o f M r. M onville's 

pa ltry  rascalities, and tke  proofs necessary to 

substantiate them .”

“  Y ou surely w ill not credit,” began M on- 

. ville.

u  Pshaw  said Colonel Rossm ill in te rru p t

ing  his protestation o f innocence, “  th a t will be 

a m atter for after consideration.

w Y es,” said M esmer, “  when I  am in m y 

grave you will do me justice, and perhaps do 

justice  to  yonder pettyfogger a lso ; bu t it  is 

no t w orth while to  waste words upon such re

fuse—ah !" continued he, as a t th is  crisis Sago 

entered the room, “ you have brought m y 

discorded valet to  give evidence against me, 

a m ost credible witness tru ly , I  did not expect 

th is o f you, P rince P

Sago, a t the command o f  A urelius, 

deposed to  the facts o f B iron’s m agnetizing

Ramsay, and the peculiar arrangem ents which 
n  3
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he had assisted in m aking for th e  experiments 

w ith  cards.

T o M erlm ore and Colonel R ossm ill no far

th er explanation was necessary, b y  a look 

sim ultaneously exchanged w ith  A urelius, they 

showed th a t th e  whole m y ste ry  was unravelled 

to  them .

Sago then  began to  com m unicate a  variety 

of other facts relative to  h is m aster’s conduct, 

especially w ith reference to  the  death  o f  Lord 

G ranville, Casball, and th e  evidence adduced 

against A ugusta, when a violent knock a t  the 

door turned the  a tten tio n  o f th e  company in an 

entirely  new direction.

“  I t  is ye t tim e,” whispered A urelius.

B iron shook his head resolutely.

A  smile o f trium ph illum inated th e  counte

nance of the im p o sto r;u  at length,* he m urm ured, 

as his ears caught the  sound o f a furious voice 

outside—

“ Y our health, P rince,” said he, aloud. 

c< Colonel, I  leave you m y skull as a legacy,”
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A nd pu ttin g  the phial of poison to  his lips, he 

convulsively imbibed its  c o n te n ts ; a terrible 

change came over his fea tu re s ; his whole fram e 

quivered for a  m om ent, as i f  from the effect of 

the  m ost painful spasms, and w ith a sup

pressed groan, he fell heavily to  the 

ground 1
“  H e  is d e a d P  exclaimed the prince.

“  D e a d !” echoed his companions.

A t th is m om ent, the  door was throw n 

open w ith trem endous violence, and G uy  

M erlm ore, the m adman, bu rst wildly in to  the 

room.

“  I t  is the  hour 1” he shouted, w ith  ferocious 

e x u lta tio n ; “ I  am to  find him here. The m a

gician Fracabas, has sworn i t  1 W here is he ? 

where is M onville ? A nsw er me, M elchisidec!” 

thundered the lunatic» seizing Colonel Rosm ill 

by the collar. “  A h ! I  see the reptile  F
A n d  darting  upon the  a tto rney , who was en

deavouring to  creep under the table, in a  cold 

agony o f trep idation ; w ith H erculean force he
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tore him  from th e  ground, and before any  one 

could in terfere in his behalf, had dashed the 

unfortunate w retch through one o f  the win

dows, w ith  such irresistible violence, that 

hie body, impaled upon th e  spikes o f  the 

railings in  fron t o f  the  house, w rithed  in  the 

m ost fearful to rtu re .

F o r  some m inutes, th e  policemen, w ho were 

w aiting outside to  arrest B iron, were unable to 

release Mon ville from his painful position, on ac

count of the  violence with which he kicked and 

s tru g g led ; when the  P rin ce , Colonel Bosmill, 

M erlm ore and Sago, rushing ou t in  horror-struck 

excitem ent, reached th e  stree t, th ey  found 

him ly ing senseless upon the  pavem ent; he 

was imm ediately taken in to  the  house, and the 

best medical attendance procured. I n  order to 

avoid recurrence to  th is  subject, we may as 

well state, th a t a fte r enduring the m ost excru- 

tia tin g  pain, M onville expired th e  same even

ing, having first received the  sacram ent, and 

confessed to  a  long list o f in iq u itie so f the most 

heinous description.
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In  this world he deserved his f a te ; his re

pentance, i f  genuine, m ay insure his welfare in 

the next.

M eanwhile, on retu rn ing  to  the lib rary  they  

found th a t the madman had disappeared, and 

th a t the corpse o f the  im postor was no where 

to  be found.

“  W e have been laughed a t !” exclaim ed A u 

relius, “  he has escaped ; bu t I  see the police 

are in pursuit.”

“  H e cannot have gone far!” exclaimed M erl- 

inore, rushing into the street.

“ I  shall never ge t a  cast o f his head,” 

growled the phrenologist, hastily following his 

example.

“ I  hardly know ,” thought the prince, mus

ingly ; u w hether I  most desire his capture or 

his escape—such specimens are unique studies 

of hum an natu re .”

“  H e would give old H arry  fifty out o f a 

hundred, and  beat him by five-and-forty,” m ut

tered Sago, as he joined in the p u rsu it; “  they’ll
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never catch him—m aster’s a m atch for all the 

policemen in  th e  universe, squared and cubed 

cn  the m ost algebraic principles.”

W h ils t the  valet indulged in  the  above arith

m etical reflections, the  police were, indeed, in 

pursu it o f the  w rong man—th a t is, o f  G uy 

M erlm ore, the  m aniac, who, having rushed 

from the house a  m om ent previous to  o u r ad

venturer, coursed rapidly along the  s tree ts  w ith 

the whole rabble o f  pursuers behind him. Biron 

having quietly  en tered  a shop w ith double en

trance, had effected a convenient escape 

in  one o f  H anson’s P a te n t  safety convey

ances.

T h ey  ultim ately succeeded in  recapturing 

the lunatic , bu t the most rem arkable occurrence 

th a t  happened during  the chase was an accident 

which occurred to  two ladies in a fly, th e  horse 

o f which tak ing  frigh t a t the  passing apparition 

o f  the madman, dashed furiously down an  area, 

displacing the  railings in  his course, plunged 

his head th rough  th e  k itchen  window, and
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m anaged to  g e t bis h inder legs in to  a  w ater 

b u t t ; th e  ladies escaped w ithout in ju ry , and 

th e  horse was led ou t o f  the hall door by  a 

powdered footman, apparently  in  a  perfect s ta te  

o f  bodily preservation.
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C H A P T E R  X X I I .

WILD THOUGHT8 AND DEEDS.

L ate in  the n ight a  solitary horseman, covered 

w ith dust, spurred up  to  the ancient p o rta l of 

W ilsdow n. T he drowsy porter gazed with 

astonishm ent a t his m aster, as in  sombre silence, 

he rode through the gate. The noble steed, 

however, being completely exhausted, dropped 

down dead before they  w ere ha lf way up  the 

avenue, and B iron proceeded on foot towards 

the castle. T here, w ithout, d isturbing the
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repose o f any of the servauts, he unlocked a  

small postern, and having lighted a lam p of 

silver, from some lucifers he carried in his 

pocket, stepped gently  along a broad corridor, 

and w ith the silence o f death ascended the 

wide staircase. T h e  frescos and statues 

looked spectral, and lifelike, as the  fain t gleam 

o f  th e  lam p fell upon their faces in passing, 

and the  dark  silent form of L ord  W ilsdow n 

him self seemed to  glide th rough the  n igh t like 

a  wandering shadow from the grave-yard. H e  

stopped a t  the door of one o f the bedrooms, 

and cautiously en tering  the apartm ent advanced 

on tip  toe to  the  bed side o f  the occupant.

W h a t is there in nature, or im agination, 

more beautiful than the calm  repose o f female 

loveliness, more rem inding us o f  the divine 

pu rity  o f  celestial essences than a fair and 

gentle girl in the deep sleep of youthful health — 

who th a t hath  gazed upon Buch a p icture, feels 

not the weakness and inadequacy of sculpture 

to  pourtray  ideal wom an—the. perfection o f



276

creation’s works. Silent and pensive Mesmer 

regarded, for a time, the countenance of 
G inlietta Neldoni—more in tent grew his look, 

and be made some slow passes w ith his hands, 
a t the distance of a few inches from the cover
lid, towards her feet. A  gradual ehange came 
over her features, and in  a few m inutes the state 

o f normal sleep in  which she had originally 

lain, was deepened into a profound magnetic 

trance, and her eyes opened w ith th a t peculiar, 
deathlike expression, we have m ore than once 
had oocasion to allude to.

“  G inlietta, are you awake ?”

“ Yes!"
‘‘I  wish you to think deeply I"

“  I  will t r y — you wish me to  th ink of 
yourself?"

“ I  do?”
“ You are threatened w ith danger!"

“ Im m ediate?"

“  No—not immediate.”

“ W hat do you see T
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“  I  see”— responded th e  clair veyante, a fter a 

pause» and speaking w ith  difficulty in  slow» y e t 

certain  accents» “  I  see men en tering  th e  house 

and ask ing  for you ?"

“  P ro c e e d ! and I  ?”

“  Y ou are  gone— far, far, away.”

“  W h a t is th e  ho u r?”

“  I t  is— a q u arte r past five I”

“  W h a t hou r ?”

“  A  qu arte r past f iv e !”

“ Y ou are sure?”

“  S ure— w hy do you doubt m e 1"

“  I  do n o t doubt you,” said B iron, sooth« 

ingly, “ now sleep for ten  m inutes, and th en  

awake.’’

T he  som nam bulist fell back upon h e r pillow, 

and a t  th e  end o f th e  tim e specified returned 

from  the m agnetic to the n a tu ra l sleep, when 

she was awakened by  Mearner.

“ W ell G iu lie tta !”

“ O h I you are re tu rned  a t  last—how glad  I
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am to see you,” exclaim ed th e  Ita lian , embrac

ing  her m ysterious lover.

“  T ell me your dream s V  
a O h ! so s tra n g e !— I  th o u g h t th e  m in was 

pouring down in  to rren ts, and heard i t  dis

tinc tly  beating against the  window—do look 

ou t and see i f  i t  really is so?”

“ I  have b u t ju s t  arrived— n o t a  drop of 

rain  has fa llen—the dust was intolerable.9
M esm er advanced to  th e  casem ent, and drew 

aside the curtains—the sky had suddenly be

come dark , lowering, and in another moment a 

terrific storm  had b u n t ,  b righ t flashes o f light

ning irradiated every p art of the heavens, and 

the roar o f the thunder seemed to  shake the 

very foundations o f the castle.

“  I t  is now three o'clock, said B iron, looking 

a t his tim e-piece—you have an  Lour for pre

paration G iu lie tta—dress y o u rse lf  p u t  up a 

few th ings in  a  bundle, not too heavy for you 

to carry  in your hand, and come to  me in the 

black chamber.
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11 B u t w hat is the  m eaning— ?”

u A sk no questions, time is precious—if  you 

love me, obey a t once—hereafter all shall be 

explained.” A n d  B iron quitted  the room.

T he  black cham ber was his own especial 

san c tu m ; arrived there, he seated him self a t a 

desk, and w rote, w ith g reat rap id ity , several 

letters, which he carefully sealed and d irec ted ; 

he then  looked over some papers in  a large 

pocket book, and having apparently  satisfied 

himself th a t none were missing, placed them  

securely in  the b reast pocket o f his coat, and 

deliberately proceeded to  examine and load a 

brace o f pistols o f  the  finest and most ornam en

ta l workmanship.

“  B y this time those boxes m ust be a t B ristol,” 

m uttered  the impostor. I  th ink  all has been 

cared for— what rem ains to be done is quickly 

accomplished.”

A n d  th e  adventurer gazed w ith a  sombre 

expression upon the  raging o f the  tem pest 

w ithout, whilst vision-like reminiscences of
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his past existence, c o n n e d  m eteor-like through 

th e  gloom of hie eooL

*' Alm oet,” he exclaim ed, w h ilst more thm  

m ortal despair darkened th e  pals  b eau ty  of his 

features, “  A lm ost m igh t I  be tem p ted  to be

lieve in  the can t o f  religion, and  th e  solemn 

saws o f  th e  m oralists—and deem  i t  possible that 

I  have tak en  th e  unw ise course, th a t  m y  bold 

and  trium phan t career has been b u t  a  brilliant 

madness 1 A las w hat is life w ith o u t hope— 

and I  hoped—to live fo r th e  life o f  m an in 

ceaseless enjoym ent, and  unflagging excitemen t. 

B u t how little  did I  an ticipate th e  present 

ioy hell th a t freezes and  darkens m y  being I

* M en I  despise—for even m e, th e ir  habitusl 

meanness, avarice and  stup id  hypocrisy, ineflh- 

b ly  disgusts. Cow ardly pigmies 1 whose little* 

ness o f soul, is alike incapable o f  th e  lofty 

brightness o f  philosophy and v irtue , and the 

sublim e darkness o f  g rea t and daring  crime. 

Grovelling worms I plodding onwards in  their 

filth, Ignorant alike o f  their natures mod the

2 8 0
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true  objects o f the ir existence—and j e t  these. 
arrogate to  themselves the first rank  in crea

tion, call themselves the  especial care o f the 

E te rn a l and A ll-pervading spirit, and boast th a t 

the sun’s glorious orb was made alone to ligh t 

their sordid toils. W h a t sym pathy can I  feel 

w ith such as these—or am I  some ill-fated 

demon cased in  the form of man, as punishm ent 

for deeds in  o ther worlds. H ave 1 not ran 

sacked the stores of science, thought and ima

gination, am I  no t satiated w ith every most 

exquisite delight of the senses— what now re

m ains?—war, horror, and desolation. W h a t 

avails me this perfection of outw ard form— this 

strength  o f lim b—th is  energy of intellect—ihe 

command o f w ealth—the a r t  to  beguile—to 

charm — to ru le  m an k in d ; when the  soul has 

grow n old w ithin the  youthful body, and a t 

five and tw en ty  th e  spirit is w eary of existence. 

A n d  A urelius ta lked  o f reform ation!— refor
mation—yes I  will reform — u tte rly , spontane

ously, for ever re fo rm !—b u t it  is not for living 

b e in g to d ic ta te to  the  son o f B yron  how or when
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he shall fulfil his destiny . T h e y  th ink they 

have me in their power, th a t  th ey  have crushed 

me by th e ir  exertions and m achinations—there 

has been no contest, th ey  have b a t  hastened 

m y resolution.

*  #  *  *

In  less than  the  tim e appointed, la Signora 

entered the black chamber.

“  You are  ready ?* said Mesmer.

“  Q uite, w here are we going ?" 

u W e  do not go together.” 

u  N ot to g e th e r—w hat do you  m ean 1* ex

claim ed Gtiulietta in dismay.

Biron’s explanation was b iie f  b u t conclusive, 

he placed a rouleau of gold and a  small pocket- 

book in the hands o f  the  Ita lian , and  having 

throw n a common plaid cloak over her shoulders 

conducted her, sobbing b itterly , to  the  door by 

which he had entered the castle.

“  Show  th is card to  the porter, and he will
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let you pass— the railway station is bu t a mile 

from hence— you will find th e  boxes I  m en

tioned a t B ristol— we m eet in another w orld— 

farewell, G iu lie tta !”

T h e  bewildered g irl clung for some m inutes 

to  L ord  W ilsdow n with m any passionate pro

testations o f love and unchanging affection; 

then tearing  herself away, walked rapidly to

wards the gate  o f the  park, w hilst M esm er 

noiselessly ben t his steps towards the  lower 

regions o f  the castle, still carry ing the  lam p in 

his hand to  assist his progress.

A t length  he reached th e  cellar in  which 

V alence the highw aym an was confined, and 

having cautiously raised the trap-door called 

gently  on his prisoner by  name,

“ W ho  is there ?” exclaimed the robber 

sta rting  from an uneasy slumber.

“ I ,” replied M esm er, “  I  am come to set you 

a t liberty .”

“ A t  l ib e r ty !” cried Valence, overwhelmed 

with joy  at this unexpected good fortune, (i I
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shall be for ever g ra te fu l to  y o u r lordship—bat 

you are n o tm o d rin g  m e?”

“  C ertain ly  no t,” replied th e  lo rd  o f the 

castle, “  1 am  about to  g e t a  ladder directly— 

bu t make no noise, and  before yo u  come np 

p u t on th is su it o f clothes and d e a n  linen,” 

our adventurer here threw  th e  said garm ents 

down to  V alence, “  you  will find in  th e  pockets 

a  hundred pounds,” continued B iron, “  for I  

do no t wish to  send you naked in to  the 

world.”

W hen  th e  highwaym an had completed his 

to ile tte , M esm er even whimsically insisting 

upon his perfum ing him self and oiling and 

combing his hair, the  la tte r proceeded to  let 

down the ladder.

“  B u t before I  give you y o u r freedom,” 

stud B iro n ,“  swear to  me by all th a t is  sacred, 

(as nothing was saored to  Biron, i t  is difficult 

to  conceive w bat idea he associated w ith  the 

above phrase,) to reform  your life and morals, 

the folly o f  which m ust by  th is tim e be d e a r
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to  you, to  the utm ost o f  your power, and to 

lead a new and an honest life.’5

“  I  swear I” said V alence, and the  rascal was 

ready to  swear black was white, provided he 

were only released from limbo.

“  T hen  come up ,” said M esm er authorita

tively.

In  an instan t the robber had scaled the  lad

der ; he looked much th inner th an  o f old, bu t 

spare diet had purified his blood, and improved 

his complexion. B iron’s clothes fitted him now 

adm irably, though somewhat tightly .

"  Follow  m e,” said M esmer, t€ and in si

lence 1”

* * * * *

T h e  sudden report of a pistol re-echoed 

through the castle, and roused all the domestics 

from  their slumbers. Scarcely had a few of 

them  huddled on th e ir clothes and begun to
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desoend the staircase, th a n  th e  gates rever

berated beneath  load  a n d  repea ted  knocks, 

w hilst th e  storm  w ith o u t re su m e d  w ith tenfold 

violence.
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C H A P T E R  X X I L

FIHE.

“ Good G odl be has killed him self!” exclaimed 

the first servant who entered the black chamber, 

recoiling in  horror from the bloody spectacle 

th a t presented itself.

“  H e  has com m itted Boicide I”

“ A  case o f  fe lo  de te ,” said one of the con

stables who had ju s t arrived to  arrest him, 

“  we heard the repo rt w ithout.”
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M H is head is blow n to  atom s !” exclaimed 

another, “  no t a  featu re  is toJ>e distinguished.”

“  T he best th in g  he could do w ith  himself,” 

m uttered a th ird , “  he was a bad on, and no 

m istake !”

rf W h y  w hat had he done ?” cried the ser

vants in chorus.

“  M urders, robberies, forgeries, peijury  !” 

replied the constable; and the gaping domestics 

crowded round him to listen to  the  marvellous 

tale he had to  disclose, whilst one only slunk 

away in order to  profit by the opportun ity , and 

pillage unobserved before i t  was too late.

Several o f  the young girls by  th is tim e had 

entered the room, and gazed w ith  horror 

stricken astonishm ent upon the form o f  the 

dead man which rested upon a sofa in the 

a ttitude  m ost favored by  M esm er w hilst 

living. H is  righ t hand still grasped the in

strum ent o f  death. H e  had left no sign or 

token behind him o f  any description. The 

window was open as if  he had wished to  gaze
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Sir H e n r y ---------- , a  physician o f eminence,

who happened to  be present, a fter exam ining 

the body o f Lord  G ranville, announced the 

fact th a t life was hopelessly extinct.

41 D o not say so ; le t every means be tried ;

I  would give all my fortune, could he be re

stored to  life I” exclaimed B iron with pas

sionate earnestness.

i “ E very th ing  shall be done th a t is possib le / 

replied the physician, “  b u t all the w ealth of 

the Indies could no t restore the vital spark 

once extinct, or buy for L ord  G ranville one 

moment of life.”

M esm er pressed his hand convulsively to  hie 

forehead. E very  one crowded round him en

deavouring to console him by assurances o f the  

total absence o f  all blam e to  him , and similar 

appropriate rem arks. ^

ri W e  had be tte r re tire ,” said one o f  the 

guests a t length.

44 Yes,’* said F riskerton , a I  th ink  i t  would 

be b e tte r ; I  will rem ain w ith  my poor friend, 

yon ii{, o
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and Som erton, do 70a  go d irec tly  to  the  D u k e ’s 

and com m unicate the tidings to  th e  servan ts 

th a t they  m ay no t be shocked to-m orroir, 

in  case i t  should find its  « a y  in to  th e  

papers.”

F riskerton  fe lt all his friendship for B irou 

re tu rn  a t  th is sudden stroke o f  misfor

tune.

T he  Duchess o f VlUersden had fain ted  away 

and was sen t home in her carriage, in an  almost 

senseless state.

The body o f  L ord  G ranville was removed 

to  one o f th e  bed-rooms as soon as every  hope 

o f  resuscitation had vanished.

P rin ce  A urelius lingered a fte r the rest had 

departed, and going up  to  Biron, said feelingly, 

b u t firmly—

“ M y  dear C ount, this is a  terrib le accident, 

b u t to  m ake yourself u tte rly  miserable on that 

account, would be w ro n g ; you are perfectly 

innocent o f this dreadful a c c id en t; every body 

will acknowledge th a t.”
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for the last time upon the heavens and their 
starry host. In the confusion no one remarked 
that Giulietta Neldoni was alone absent.

♦  *  *  *

Suddenly, a shock like an earthquake was 
felt by the collected tenants of the black 
chamber, and before they had time to mark the 
pale fear gleaming from each other’s counten
ances, a terrible explosion took place beneath 
them, and the tower containing that chamber 
was a ruin, all within it were destroyed; and 
blackened, or dismembered, corpses bestrewed 
the terrace and the garden. Some were 
thrown to the distance of nearly a hundred 
yards. Where now was the beauty that had 
ravished the senses, the voices, that had filled 
the air with their melody ?

But it was fitting that the loves of the 
impostor should perish with him! better to die 
his victims, than live for future infamy!—Oh,

VOL III. o
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the mine of our hero was well contrived, and 
and the alow match hath bravely done its 
duty!

The solitary menial heard the noise and 
felt the shock of the explosion, a panic seized 
his soul, he dashed aside his booty, and fell 
upon his knees to pray, in fear and trembling. 
By degrees, he recovered sufficient courage 
to venture from his lurking place, and to 
behold the disastrous effects of the explosion. 
Cold sweat burst from his pores, he shouted 
aloud—no answer was returned, he searched 
the castle and found no living comrade.

“ It is a judgment and a warning P he ex* 
claimed, and fled from the house of desolation 
a wiser and a sadder man.

He told his tale to the farmers in the 
neighbourhood. They all heaped curses upon 
the head of the deceased peer.

“ He raised our rents P cried a farmer.
“ And lowered our wages!” growled the 

laborers.
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<c H e  rode down eur crops I*

“ A nd enforced the game laws P  

"  O ur daughters have been debauched, and 

seduced from th eir homes P

t€ A nd now they are m urdered I"

“ L e t  us burn  the castle for vengeance !* 

shouted an incendiary.

44 I t  will beat rick burning P  

44 H u r r a h !— to the castle I”

Stragglers, aroused by the explosion jo in  

them — the storm  had ceased— they rush tu 

m ultuously onwards — some carry  torches—  

their countenances are inflamed with passion 

— they resemble demons ra ther than  men. T he 

sun rises, bu t his rays cannot penetrate  the 

black clouds th a t obscure the  heavens.'

T h e  castle is fired— by degrees flame and 

smoke burst from the windows, a t length  a 

gigantic blaze darts from the roof towards 

the sky. F a r  and wide are heard the c rack 

ling of the oaken beams, and old carved pan

elling, relics of bye-gone centuries, a shower 

o 3
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of sparks descend upon th e  heads of the in

cendiaries, th e  num ber o f  spectators mo

m entarily  increased, and the  menial's tale 

again and again retold.

* * * * *

W onders o f a r t  and  costly treasures He 

buried beneath the  fallen palace of luxury; 

b u t no one seeketh to  d rag  them  from their 

grave. T here is a curse upon  the castle of 

the im posto r; never again  shall it be in

habited. To th is day W ilsdow n  is a desolate 

and moss-grown ruin. B u t  the strangers 

who visit it, pause and converse in wondrous 

horror o f  the dark  misdeeds an d  unparallelled 

crimes o f the last lord o f  the  castle .
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CHAPTER XXIII.

FINALE.

T h e  fearful catastrophe described in th e  

proceeding chapter, the manifold atrocities o f  

th e  deceased peer, and the  wonderful impos

tu re  he had carried on w ith such extraordinary 

and inconceivable success, formed alm ost the 

only topics o f  conversation am ongst all classes 

o f  people. T he newspapers teem ed w ith the 

subject, sketches o f his life and adventures 

appeared in  every jou rna l, w hilst each day
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under the auspices o f  th e  indefatigable  penny a 

liners, prolifically b ro u g h t fo rth , new mar* 

▼els concerning o u r hero’s career. Ridicu

lously exaggerated and  u tte r ly  false as were 

m any o f  the  stories propagated, th e y  y e t fell 

short o f the tru th  in  m any respects, and  indeed, 

num erous discoveries o f th e  m ost startling 

character were made upon investiga ting  the 

affairs o f the distinguished suicide. H is  estates 

were m ortgaged to  a t least thrice th e ir  value. 

H e  had borrowed immense sum s upon his 

m ere personal security o f the  Jew s , and  on no 

security  a t all o f all his friends— L o rd  Friak- 

erton’s deb t was the largest in  am ount—he 

had defrauded whole hosts o f tradesm en, of 

every description, to  an alm ost fabulous ex

ten t. To no less than  th ree  publishers he 

had shewn the  M S . o f a  w ork winch never 

existed, (he did uot allow them  to  read more 

than  the first chapter) and induced them , from 

his g re a t fashion and reputation, to  advance 

considerable sums. T o  some o f his creditors
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he had even contrived to  give cheques in ex 

change for cash which were never honored. 

B u t i t  were tedious to  enum erate all his 

delusions practised upon goldsm iths, uphold- 

sterers, p icture  dealers, and a  hundred more. 

A re they  not w ritten  in  the T im es and H e

ralds o f  the day ?—  In  round num bers, to  form 

a  rough estim ate o f  his unprecedented de

predations, his liabilities am ounted to  above 
a million o f money l

N ever before had a man w ithout fortune, 

contrived to  incur such prodigious debts. Y et, 

in  “  the last speech and dying confession,’ 

haw ked about the  street, these were the  least 

o f his enorm ities. M eaner rogues were for

gotten , and their names sw ept in to  oblivion, to 

make room for the im m ortal infam y accorded 

by universal acclamation, to  the memory of {par 
excellence) the man without a conscience.

* * * *

W e will now, after the m anner of o ther his
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torians, before concluding our tale, gkmoe 
briefly a t the fate of the surviving character« 

who have figured in our wild, though we trust, 
not inconsistent drama. Sanguinary as may 

have appeared our pen in the last few chapters, 
we are not yet prepared to rival certain illus
trious Frenchmen, who, a t the  conclusion of 

their romances, occasionally, seem scarcely 
awake to the vital necessity of leaving, at 
least, one man alive to  tell the lu te o f his 
fellows. .

A  few days after the death of Lord W ils- 
down—for by that title, was our adventurer 

still recognised — the Prince de Bosenberg 
called upon Lady W ilsdown—we leave the 

particulars of their interview to the imagina
tion of the reader—in  another year they were 
united in the bands of holy matrimony, in  the 
same church which had witnessed the nuptials 

of the Imposter.
Years have rolled away, and little princes 

and princesses abound; but Aurelius still con
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tinues to  perform  miracles, and tries educa

tional experim ents upon his children with en

couraging success. A  lurk ing  inclination to 

b e tte r and reform  the world, d isturbs his qu iet 

to  th is very d a y ; and, in  spite of th e  sneers o f  

the  worldly, he is constantly  engaged in  num 

berless philanthropic schemes for the benefit of 

the  hum an race— which, i t  is to  be hoped, will 

signally prosper. Since he has been m arried, 

very few ladies have fallen in  love w ith him , 

which delights him  exceedingly—for he is too 

hum ane to  take  pleasure in  their sufferings. 

A ugusta  is still a  beauty, and the  adm ired 

centre o f  a refined and literary  circle.

M r. M erlm ore is qu ite  a t his ease ; his wife 

is dead, and he has established him self w ith his 

daughter.

Colonel Rossmill still frequently  lam ents 

not possessing a  cast o f our hero’s phrenologi

cal development, and passes m uch o f his tim e 

w ith  A urelius.

T h e  H onourable W igrnan lost his leg  as we 

o 5
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have already m entioned. H is  second says that 

B iron fired before his t im e ; b n t th is  discovery 

was made a fte r th e  death  o f  th e  la tte r , and we 

have read the  fable o f  th e  lion and  the  ass. How* 

ever, everybody believes i t  ; and , per

haps, a  crim e m ore o r  less, does no 

g rea t harm  to  the repu ta tion  o f  th e  de

parted.

L ord  F riskerton  finally m arried th e  Duchess 

o f  V illersden. B y  tac it consent, th e  name of 

Lord W ilsdown is never m entioned between 

them .

C lara Gordon died o f  consum ption and grief, 

caused by the loss o f her child.

G uy  M erlm ore in escaping from his pursuers, 

leapt from one o f the bridges into th e  Thames, 

and strange to  say, was com pletely restored to 

reason by the violence of the shock. A fter a 

serious illness he recovered, and m eeting with 

M rs. B ernard  Tullam ore, recognised in  the fair 

widow, the object of his form er passion.

H e proposed, was accepted, and they a re  now
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living a t F lorence in very excellent style. N o 

re tu rn  o f his sym ptom s has appeared, nor hath 

he been heard to express reg re t for the destruc

tion o f Monville, the atto rney , whose fate he 

looks upon as a ju s t  retribu tion , for the years of 

madness and suffering he had endured, through 

th a t unprincipled personage’s agency.

M r. and M rs. Scales, though no t afflicted 

w ith babies, are still happy in each others’ society, 

and frequent guest o f the Bosenbergs and the 

Friskertons.

Sago, the valet, received a le tte r  from his 

late m aster, inform ing him th a t he had im bibed 

a  slow poison, to  which no antidote existed. 

T he effects o f  the constant fear, thus excited 

upon his imagination, caused his death . H e 

quoted Cato in his lost moments*



300

AN A D D IT IO N A L  C H A PT E R .

THE RED ROTO.

* *  * *

The wild west wind sw ept, u n in te rrup ted , a c m  

the  boundless plain, and the  glorious disk of 

the sun sank calm ly below the  smooth and 

tree-less horizon, as a caravan o f enterprising 

m erchants traversed the vast ro lling  prairies in 

the  far west o f N orth  Am erica, on th e ir  road 

to  California.
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Extending in a long line for nearly a quarter 

o f a mile, the caravan consisted of some dozen 
waggons, and about thrice the number of well- 
mounted horsemen, who dressed for the most 

part in white linen, on account of the heat, 

and armed with long rifles and bowie knives 
as a precaution against the Indians, presented 

a remarkably gay and gallant appearance.
“ F or my part,” said the elder, and stouter 

of a pair of travellers, who rode some paces in 
advance of the rest, “ for my part I  don’t  
believe half I  hear, and I  reckon that the Red 

King is no more a cannibal, than our presi
dent.

The comrade of the Yankee merchant was a 
very young man, strikingly handsome, but of 

a sombre and melancholy aspect, he bestrode 
a magnificent white horse, and his rifle was of 
the finest English manufacture. H e, himself, 
was an Englishman, and the only one of the 
party who had no commercial interest in the 

success of the adventure.
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« I  have heard m uch,” rejoined the youth, 

“  o f th a t wondrous personage, b u t  would 

willingly learn m ore, i f  you  will be kind 

enough to  enlighten  me.*

“ L itt le  enough is know n o f h im ,” replied 

the Y ankee, i t  is now fifteen years o r  more 

since a  g reat ch ief rose up  am ongst the 

Indians. T h a t he is some renegade foreigner 

is certain, b u t w hether Englishm an, o r Spaniard, 

A m erican, or F renchm an, is still a question, 

and I  gness no w hite m an need calcu late  upon 

re tu rn in g  to  tell us, who has once had  the 

luck to  fall in to  his du tches.”

“  D id  you ever know  any one who had  seen 

this savage po ten tate  ?” enquired th e  stranger 

w ith interest.

“ N o ,” said the m erchant, u no t exactly , bu t 

I  have heard th a t he is a fine looking m an, and 

of gigantic sta tu re , and strength . H e  was 

taken prisoner once on a m arauding expedition, 

in A rkansas, and effected his escape in th e  

m ost surprising maner, leaping over chasm s o f

302
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inconceivable breadth» and swimming rivers» 

like a river horse. B y  degrees he has estab

lished his power, and a  species o f  secret 

league am ongst almost every trib e  o f Indians, 

whose hatred  o f the whites he has fomented 

to  the h ighest pitch. Innum erable bloody 

battles have been fought on th e  frontier, and 

his m ilitary skill in  disciplining, or ra th er in 

tu rn in g  th e  w ant of discipline am ongst the  

Indians, to  account, is am azing! I t  seems 

as i f  he had suddenly given them  national sp irit, 

arm s, tactics, and a leader. F o r  my pa rt, I  do 

not believe all I  hear, b u t they  say he has been 

seen scouring the prairie on the back of a wild 

bison, and th a t he can cleave a strong  m an in 

tw ain by a Bingle blow from his Damascus 

sabre. O f his wealth, the reports are, I  reckon, 

exaggerated, bu t they do say th a t he has re

bu ilt one of the ruined cities in the  country  o f 

the Snake Indians, and collected there  m any 

beautiful M exican girls, and all the luxuries 

o f  civilization. How ever th is is certain , he
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b u  obtained a  wonderful influence over the 

Shoshones, th e  A rriphaves th e  Comanshei, 

th e  Crows, the flat beads, and  even th e  more 

northern  tribes o f  Indians, B lack fee t, and 

Chippeways, th e  C ree  Indians, an d  m any m a n  

G am blers and rogues o f  every  k in d  from 

Texas, and  th e  W este rn  states, have joined 

him , and still continue to  do so in  great 

n u m b ers ; in short, he  has laid  th e  foundation 

o f  a  new  Ind ian  E m pire , and  is called b y  all 

the  world The Bed King—and th a t’s  a  fac t !”

“ A n d  no th ing  is know n o f  h is o r ig in f  

inquired  th e  stranger, a t  th is  trium phant 

conclusion o f  the Y ankee M erchant’s  sto ry .

“  N othing,” replied his companion.

“  I t  is very m ysterious 1” m urm ured the 

stranger.

“  N o t the only th in g  th a t  is m ysterious in  

the world,” said th e  Y ankee, rem em bering th a t 

all h is cross-questioning bad proved insufficient 

to  penetrate  the secret o f  his companion’s  

destination (w ho had only jo ined th e  caravan
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on th e  previous day), o r indeed to  ascertain 

any th ing  rela ting  e ither to  his nam e, fam ily 

objects, interests» o r business in  th a t q u arte r 

o f  the globe. A n d  y e t there  was th a t  in  th e  

young stranger’s appearance and m anners 

em inently  calculated to  excite curiosity, and 

th e  m an by bis side happened to  be o f  an 

especially inquisitive nature .

“  So you  are no t going to  M onterrey  ?” 

recommenced th e  Y ankee w ith  the  p e rse 

verance o f a  m an who knew  circum stances did 

n o t adm it o f his em ploying his tim e in  any 

m ore profitable occupation.

“  N o  1” replied the E nglishm an, giving him  

a  black look, before which th e  o ther oould not 

help quailing, “  I  am no t going to  M onterrey— 

I  shall leave you w ithin a  few hours.”

“  Southw ard ? I  suppose,” said th e  m er

chant.

T h e  stranger shook his head, and appeared 

suddenly wrapped in th e  contem plation o f  

some im perceptible object in  the distanoe.
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“  I  wonder who th e  devil he i i P  thought 

the Y ankee, n o t th e  B ed  K in g  himself, in dis

guise, I  g u ess!— no he is too young. Y e t th en  

is som ething suspicious about his jo in in g  u s  as he 

did, and be has an uncomm on fierce look, when 

he pleases, where can he be going I  should 

like to  know — som ething tarna tion  deep no 

doubt. A h !  Fve nailed it, h e  is one o f  the 

B ed  K ing’s emissaries from  E n g la n d ; I  always 

though t E ng land  was a t  th e  bottom  o f  the 

whole affair. Yes th a t’s  i t— hallo 1 w hat have 

w e here ?"

“  Ind ians !” responded th e  nearest o f the 

troops exam ining th e  lode o f his rifle.

In  tru th  a  band o f  abou t tw en ty  Comanche 

cavaliers as they  are term ed, now came in  

view. A  slight undulation o f  th e  g round  had 

h itherto  concealed them  from  th e  sigh t o f  the 

caravan.

“  W e are double their num ber t" exclaimed 

th e  Y ankee, rt they  will scarcely ven tu re  to 

a ttack  us.”
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B a t the  troop continued to  bear down upon 

the caravan, un til w ithin some hundred yards 

o f th e  travellers, when a shot from the  rifle o f  

th e  Ind ian  leader laid the unfortunate  m erchant 

in  the dust.

“ I  will avenge you!” shouted the young 

s tr a n g e r ,((his blood excited by  th e  novelty of 

his situation, spurring  his horse onwards in 

order to  g e t a closer aim for h is  unpractised 

hand.

M eanw hile volleys had deen exchanged on 

both  sides, several Am ericans, and two Indians 

were wounded, and a  m ost desperate hand to 

hand conflict bad commenced. T h e  Indian 

leader was a European, as his complexion 

plainly testified; w herever his red  plume 

appeared, the sweep o f  his long sabre was fatal 

in  its  effects. Such was his prowess th a t no 

one for an instan t doubted bu t th a t th ey  saw 

before them  the renow ned hero o f  th e  W est, 

the redoubtable Red King himself, and despite 

the  inequality  o f num bers, and  the valor o f
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th e  A m ericans, v icto ry  w as a t  th e  least doubt* 

fill, when th e  E ng lish  traveller having nnharsed 

the cavalier w ith  whom  he was engaged, rods 

up  to  th e  o d e  o f  th e  fa r fam ed w arrior, and 

lodged th e  contents o f  his rifle in  h is  aide.

T h e  B ed  K in g  instan tly  fell from  his saddle, 

and th e  rem aining Ind ians im m ediately seeing 

th a t all was lost, took to  flight w ith  th e  great* 

est agility .

M eanwhile the E nglishm an had sp ran g  from 

his horse, nad throw n him self b y  th e  side of 

th e  wounded chief—when lo !  a  s trange phe

nom enon arrested  th e  gaze o f  th e  bye-standers. 

N ever was seen a  m ore strik in g  resemblance 

th an  th a t o f  th e  stranger, to  th e  d y in g  m an— 

th e  same lofty  sta tu re , th e  same m agnificent 

forehead and large  dark  eyes, th e  sam e deli

cately  ohiaelled nose and  chin , the  same peculiar 

curl o f  lip , the very  frow n was th e  same, and 

b u t  th a t th e  B ed  K in g  m ost have nearly 

reached his fo rtie th  year, and  th e  Englishm an 

could have num bered little  m ore than  tw en ty ,
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and th a t th e  hair o f th e  la tte r  was a  shade 

ligh ter, perhaps, and his skin fair as a prin

cess's, whilst the countenance o f  th e  form er 

was somewhat bronzed by the sun, i t  would 

have been difficult to  have pointed out any  

distinctive difference in  th e ir  features,

W ith  increasing horror th e  stranger beheld 

th is likeness o f th e  Ind ian  leader to  himself, a 

vague fear awoke in  his m ind, and he stam 

m ered a  trem bling  hope th a t the wound o f the  

C h ief m ight no t prove serious.

“  I t  is neither so deep as a  well, nor so broad 

as a  church door—b u t i t  will do—" said the  

R ed  K ing  w ith  a  b itte r  sneer, fixing his eye 

upon a  small and peculiar ring  on th e  finger o f  

his destroyer,— “ boy, you  go to  m eet your 

fa ther r

“  I  received a  note— ”

“  I  know all— you were brought up  an orphan 

— you had fortune, friends, every th ing  you 

need have desired ; b u t you were a  bastard.
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and 70a  longed to  know  to  whom 70a  owed 

70UP being.”

“ T rue, tru e ,” m uttered  th e  stranger, gazing 

with increasing horror upon th e  wounded 

warrior,

" I t  is too  la te—7onr ow n accursed hand 

has deprived you o f  a  father.”

<c E te rn a l G od I— you are  then----- n
M esm er de B iron, the  bastard  son o f  him 

who died for G reece—it is fitting  th a t I  should 

perish for the  red men o f the W est.

“  O h horrible I” exclaimed the son o f  Clara, 

burying his face in  his hands.

“  D o you lam ent th a t you have discovered 

a  father in  one so infamous ?”

“  B u t L ord  W ilsdow n com m itted suicide V  
“ N o — sim ply another homicide, Valence, 

the robber perform ed m y p a rt on th a t ac- 

carion."

“  Forg ive me, father P  cried th e  unfortunate 

youth , pressing the cold hand o f  th e  dying 

M esm er in  his own.
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(t M y 80D) it is enough th a t I  have seen you 

before I  die, life has been rifled by me o f  its 

enjoym ents, I  am prepared for death. F a re 

w ell!”

F o r  a long tim e the  young stranger knelt 

w ith his eyes fixed wildly on the countenance 

of his father, so slight was the change th a t he 

could scarcely believe him dead, or conceive 

th a t from those matchless features had for 

ever faded the  heavenly ligh t o f intelligence.

“  A nd to  die by my hand, one, for whom he 

had so well and am ply cared, w hatever m ay 

have been his sins towards others, and to  die 

suddenly .and unrepenting. —  O  misery im

measurable !”

I t  was n igh t— the caravan was gone ; for 

they  feared th e  re tu rn  o f the  Indians, and the 

E nglish stranger rem ained alone in darkness 

by  the side o f his father, and poured forth  the 

dhguish o f  his soul in  the solitude of the bound

less prairie.

A n d  the  B ed K ing  never re tu rned  to  the
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tribes, ne ither h a th  h is corpse been fonod 

by  any  In d ia n ; and  o f  th e  E nglish  Stranger, 

who slew him , were never afterw ards heard 

tidings.

W h e th e r th ey , one o r both , perished L 

wilderness, o r re tu rn ed  to  th e  hann ts o f  

or fled to  distant^countries, rem ains to  th i  

a  m ystery.

A n d  he who ha th  w ritten  these volumes is 

now silent— for his task* is  ended, a n d  th e  pen 

is th row n aside, no t destined  perhaps to  be 

resum ed. W ould  th a t th is  p a rtin g  were as 

painful to  th e  reader as i t  is to  th e  author.

THE END.

T.C. Newby, Printer, 72, Mortimer Street C irendiftli Square!
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T h e  following b rie f accounts of phrenology, 
mesmerism, &c., are, it will be perceived, not 
addressed to those already deeply versed in  
the sub jec t; but to such of our readers as 
accident may not have throw n in the way 
of enlarged works upon, or communicative stu
dents of the above sciences. T here are m any 
too, who, although w ithout either patience 
o r inclination to  wade through a thick book, 
are no t averse to  the perusal of a b rief treatise 
on m atters which they perchance hold in de
rision, or a t best regard w ith indifference.

YOL. HL P
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Should we succeed in  arousing b u t one in
credulous m ind to  a  sense o f  th e  importance 
and u tility  o f their study , we shall not deem 
our labours altogether fruitless. Condensation 
and perspicuity will, in  the following pages, 
be our principal aim , though, o f  course, the 
narrowness of our lim its wiH n o t perm it of 
extended detail. W e shall first present an 
outline o f the science of—

PHRENOLOGY.

Phrenology is that science which teaches the 
various functions of the different portions of the 
brain. These which were originally discovered by 
D r.G all arc term ed organ«, and th e ir  outward or 
craniological development ¡9 vulgarly  known by 
the name o f bumps, a ridiculous nomenclature 
which leads to error in young beg inners I t  
is to be supposed tha t the particles o f  brain 
constituting each organ possess certain che
mical or o ther peculiarities adapting  them to 
the  particular sensations o f  which they are, 
as it  were, the  conductors or indices. How 
th e  m ind becomes conscious of these operations 
we shall no t now pause to  exam ine, as it is by
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far too extensive a subject to be casually 
spoken of, b u t a t once pass on to  the consi
deration of the uses to  which phrenology may 
be applied, and the benefits to  be derived 
from its application.

In  the first place it  renders us alive to the 
weaker points in our o \rn  characters, and puts 
ns upon our guards against our own im per
fections. K now ing ourselves to have a cer
tain  organ o f  redundant or deficient dimen
sions, we control its  exaggerated exertion  or 
system atically exercise it, as we do the muscles 
of our arms and legs by fencing, w alking, &c., 
in order to increase and strengthen it. 
T hus, by degrees, a man born o f  a  m iserly 
disposition may convert h im self to  liberality. 
A  coward become courageous, a vain man 
habitually  modest, &c., w ith great advantage 
both to  them selves and others. Slow and 
arduous are the  steps to  self knowledge— but 
to  the  wise, the page o f  nature  is ever open.

A second use of phrenology is the clue it  
gives us to the nature and disposition o f  others. 
T h e  advantages of which knowledge, in our 
private relations, and in m atters o f  biography 
and history need no comments«

? 3
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A  th ird  use to  w hich th is  noble science mt y 
be employed is to  gu ide m en in their decision 
as to  the fu tu re  calling  o r profession of their 
children. W e all know  to  w hat incalculable 
misery and m isfortune, e rro rs  o f  parents on 
this im portant head have paved  the way. Thus 
we have legislators, m ag istra tes, students of 
medicine and law , deficient in  reasoning 
powers, concent rati veness, firm ness, and other 
requisite faculties ; a rtists w ith  email percep
tive organs and inconsiderable comparison 
or ideality ; clergym en w ithou t veneration; 
soldiers w ith negative com bativeness; archi
tects w anting constructiveness ; m erchants de
void o f  acquisitiveness ; and m any other an
omalies, which, by the aid o f phrenology, will, 
I  tru st, soon disappear from am ongst us.

I  shall now proceed to give a b rief des
cription of the hum an brain. T h e  brain con
sists then, firstly, of the cerebrum  or brain 
proper, which occupies the upper p a rt o f the 
in terior o f the skull, and the cerebellum or 
lesser brain below it, which is in tim ately  con
nected w ith, and forms as it were the com
m encem ent o f  the spinal m arrow , and  is the
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seat o f sexual and m uscular powers ;* a dis
covery, for which we are indebted to  my 
dear friend H . G . A tkinson, F . G . S ., whose 
unwearied spirit o f investigation in the 
domain o f phrenology and the pathology o f 
the nerves, together with his extraordinary  
mesmeric cures, effected with the purest phi
lanthropic m otives are well known to the 
medical and fashionable world.

A nd I  take th is opportunity  of expressing 
my g ratitude  to  him for the advice and as
sistance he has kindly given to me in the 
phrenological and m agnetic portion o f these 
volumes, in hope th a t, ere long, he will favor 
the  world with the results of his varied and 
deeply in teresting  studies, experim ents, and 
discoveries in regions h itherto  so insufficiently 
explored. L e t  him  rem em ber th a t the novum 
prematur in annum principle may be carried 
too far. Noum verrons.

T h e  whole brain, g rea ter and lesser, is 
fu rther divided perpendicularly in to  two die-

*  The intimate relation borne by the muscular to* 
the sexual organs, cannot be too deeply pondered 
by the medical practitioners, who often appear almost 
to lose sight altogether of this weighty fact.
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tin c t halved o r  hemispheres,* each containing 
the same num ber o f  corresponding organs; 
whereof we append a  correct lis t, for re- 
fereic?, to  the  map in th e  frontispiece, which, 
as will be perceived^ shews only th a t portion 
of the head containing the  brain. T h e  little 
caricatures were sketched by m e to  illustrate 
the  science o f mnemonics or artificial memory, 
(otherwise term ed phrenotypics, ideatypim

* On this ground Dr. Wigan founded his work 
on the duality of the mind, as I know to my coot; 
for a critic in the Spectator, having just reviewed 
the said book, wound up a critique upon Anti Con- 
ingsby, which immediately followed, by the strikingly 
logical conclusion that either the author (poor 
devil!) was—something, I forget what, a t the mo
ment—or Aw m ind toot most assuredly in  a  dual 
stale, a  Greek-grammar-like peculiarity, the critic 
seemed to forget, shared by the whole human race. 
But there was a deeper meaning concealed beneath 
this enigma than to a superficial reader would have 
been at first sight perceptible. The fact was the 
novel itself was dual—being in two very unorthodox 
volumes. Yet, ‘ Specky is an honourable man'— 
1 forgive him that and his other blunders (such as 
calling me a penny-a-liner!) from my heart, and 
wish all reviewers were as im partial!

I  have received some curious hints from a scien
tific friend on the magnetic polarity of the two 
rides of the brain, and the existence of a negative 
and positive permeating fluid producing sen
sations, the number or strength of which should de
termine the extent of the perception, but the theory 
is as yet too much in its infancy to be seriously 
considered here.
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w ith many other leng thy  designations) and I  
th ink  th a t the reader, having once compared 
the  map w ith the following list, will find such 
facility  in rem em bering the names and posi
tions o f  the  organs, th a t he will no longer 
doubt (presum ing th a t be ever did so) the 
im portance o f association and localization o f ideas 
as an aid to  the recollection« P erhaps even 
w hilst laughing a t the apparently far-fetched 
absurdity  of the means, he may upon other 
occasions find the advantage o f connecting a 
th ing  to be remembered w ith images derived 
from more than  one sense, in the imagination.

T H E  O R G A N S  O F  T H E  B R A IN «
FEELINGS.

L  Amativenees.
2 . Philoprogenitive

ness.
3. Conoentrative- 

ness.
4 . A dhesiveness.
<6. Com bativeness.
6 . D estructiveness.
7 . Secretiveness.
$. Acquisitiveness. 
9. Constructiveness.

ML Self-E steem .

11. Love o f Approba
tion. f

12. Cautiousness.
13. Benevolence.
14. V eneration.
15. Firm ness.
16. Conscientiousness
17. Hope.
18. W onder.
19. Ideality .
20. Wit.
2L Imitation.
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I N T E L L E C T U A L  F A C U L T IE S . 

22. Individuality . 29. O rder.

36. Gustotiveness* m arked by a  crust on the

Before concluding th is treatise, we would 
warn the young phrenological s tuden t o f  the 
absolute necessity o f  g rea t care and  practice 
in  th e  exam ination o f  heads. T h e  extrem e 
length is generally  m easured w ith a  piece o f 
tape, from  th e  organ of Ind iv iduality  to  th a t 
o f  Philoprogenitiveness inclusive, and tw enty- 
tw o to  tw en ty -th ree  inches are  considered 
m ost advantageous. W e  would also warn 
him  in judg ing  o f  a  character, by  no means to 
be too hasty in  deciding th a t phrenology is 
w rong because—“ M r. o r M rs. Somebody is 
positively so very  benevolent or so very des
tructive P* L e t  him  weigh the m atte r deli
berately ; if  possible, by  a  re-exam ination, en
deavour to  discover w hether he has no t mis
calculated the sine or locality o f an organ.

23. Form .
24. Size.

30. E ven tuality .
31. T im e.
32. T u n e .
33. L anguage.
34. Comparison.
35. Causality .

25. W eight.
26. Colouring.
27. L ocality .
28. N um ber.

older phrenological casts.
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what other developments counterbalance the 
effects of those above mentioned, and how far 
his previous estimate of the individual in 
question is consistent with his words and 
actions; an analysis too often utterly neg
lected. The general temperament is a matter 
also of importance. The following will be 
found in every variety of combination, one or 
other however generally predominating.

Nervous, active.
Bilious, power of enduring.
Sanguine, impulsive, excitable.
Lymphatic, tending to inactivity and dul- 

ness.
But our space is limited, and our outlines of 

science require much shading by more prac
tised hands. We should not have attempted in 
the* narrow limits of an appendix to a work of 
fiction, even the light task we have undertaken 
but that it is our intention to send these few 
pages into the world, at the same time in a 
cheaper and perhaps more appropriate form 
in the hope that they may prove the porch to 
a temple infinitely more elaborate in adornment 
and dimensions.

Above all, beware of materialism, and bear 
ever in mind that exquisite as is its organiza
tion, wonderful as are its functions, without the
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divine particle-'the breath of life — in fine 
without a soul, the brain is bat a clod of matter, 
inanimate and useless as the dust we tread on. 
Well might Mephistopheles say to the student—

W er will was lebendige erkennen and beschreiben 

Sucht erst den Geist heraus zu treiben,

Dann had er die Theile in seiner Hand,

Fehlt leider 1 nur das geistige Band ;

Enckeiresin natures, neunt’s die Chemie,

Spottet ihrer selbst and weiss nicht wie.

which may be thrown into the following 
English verses—

He that would understand ought living, 

Begins by out the spirit driving;

The p arts  he has then for dissection 

Wanting, alas I the divine connection. 

Encheiresin naturce, the chemists sigh,

And mock themselves and know not why.

F au n .

M E S M E R I S M .

OTHERWISE CALLED ANIMAL MAGNETISM.

a lth o u g h  we find traces of this science in  the  
most ancient times, in the Orphic mysteries, the
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oracled of Greece, and Druidical rites of the 
Celtic tribes, although, consciously or uncon
sciously exerted, the magnetio influence has 
beyond all doubt from the remotest ages played 
by no means an obscure part in the working of 
so called miracles, and the cure of multifa
rious diseases, not to mention prophecies, 
oracles, sorcery, fortune-telling, and other 
wonders ascribed to supernatural causes by the 
ignorance of priests and laymen, unacquainted 
with the rudiments of philosophy; it was 
Frederick Anthony Mesmer who was born to 
become the discoverer of the most glorious 
principle of nature with which we are as yet 
acquainted.

Without entering into any discussion (which 
indeed my limits do not permit of ) as to the 
existence or non-existence of magnetic fluid, I 
shall now simply give my own opinion of the 
nature of this extraordinary power deduced 
from extensive observation, reading and in
quiry, viz., that magnetism is the powerful 
exertion of w ill combined with a  lively faith 
to produce a given effect upon another body, 
and that this exercise of volition is, whatever 
may be the mode in which it acts, the prim ary 
cause of the said effects.

And these are, briefly, a sensation of calm,
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drowsiness, sleep, sleepwaking in which the 
patient can walk, converse, &c.; deeper states, 
clairvoyance, capability of reading with dosed 
eyes or through other objects; mental travel* 
lingandknowledgeof remotelocalities; intuition, 
consciousness of derangements in the patient's 
own or other person’s corporeal system ; pre- 
voyanceorforeseeingfutnreevents, accompanied 
at times by intense sympathy with the mag- 
netiser, and consciousness of all his sensations; 
phreno-magnetism or the excitement of the 
different feelings, by contact with the appro
priate organs in the magnetic-trance (discovered 
by Mr. Atkinson) and strikingly confirmatory 
of the truth of phrenology, and last not least 
relief, and cure from pain and disease of various 
kinds, with or without sleep, surgical operations 
and amputation of limbs without even the 
knowledge of the sufferer.*

xil

* I trust the reader will not doubt my seriousness 
in the above remarks, on account of the following 
epigram, which occurred to me a t a wiree musicali 
a short time since—

i

THE MARCH OF MESMERISM.

Amputation now loses all pain,
Legs are cut off like slices of melon, 

And hanging is viewed with disdain,
For Jack Ketch mesmerises the felonJ
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Descriptions of most of these phenomena 

founded upon innumerable authentic cases will 
be found in ‘ The Impostor.’ So far from 
being exaggerated, many of the incidents are 
really deprived of still more astonishing de
tails. The manner of magnetising is also more 
than once described and the philosophical con
clusions to which mesmeric phenomena in
evitably lead the sound and unprejudiced 
logician, sufficiently clearly pointed out to ren
der any repetition here necessary.

And let me entreat you, sceptical reader, 
candidly to reflect that experience is the best, 
the only test of the possibility of a fact. Ex
perimentalise for yourself with patient desire 
of knowledge, be not daunted by a failure or 
two, nor grudge to. the attainment of convic
tion of a truth more glorious than all other 
sciences put together, the trouble you would 
accord to the most trifling experiment in me
chanics on chemistry. The author of this 
work, nay every one of the most eminent 
magnetisers of the day were once as sceptical as 
yourself.

I will not insult your reason by attempting 
to disprove or even hold up to the ridicule, of
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which the notion is so susceptible, the absurd 
theory of Satanic agency, started by certain 
brain-clouded fanatics and adopted by many 
half-educated persons—no I trust that, once 
more to quote my dear Goethe, in these en
lightened times—

x iv

“ The northern phantom man now scorns, 
W here see you hoofs or tail or horns V

but I would warn you—
Firstly, against the obstinate prejudices of 

the medical faculty, who are invariably op
posed to every new remedy that interferes with 
their practice. A very feasib le excuse, it is 
true; but not one which ought to influence an 
unbiassed judgment. See Sir. £ . B, Lytton’s 
letter in the New Monthly and my chapter in 
the foregoing work on the W ater cure, written 
curiously enough, almost contemporaneously.

Secondly. Be not too hasty in attributing 
imposture to any particular case, or to con
clude from one instance of the kind, that aU 
are so. The greatest wonders of magnetism 
arc beyond the power of charlatans and may
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be tested beyond the possibility ol decep
tion.*

Thirdly, as a mental preparation for the 
wonders about to reveal themselves, consider 
gravely the incomprehensible nature of dreams, 
imagination, presentiment and natural som
nambulism (of which the simple state of mag
netism is but an artificial pioduction.) Think 
how often in visions of the night you have 
seen places and people never seen before, ima
gined with almost the vividness of reality far 
distant scenes and times, in the very act of 
speaking found the words taken as it were 
from your lips by another, the uncomfortable 
sensations preceding some dire catastrophe, the 
thought or conversation upon some particular 
individual who at that moment knocks at the 
door or sends you a letter, the nightly gambols 
of the fearless sleep-walker—and who has not 
known at least one instance of the kind. Talk

* A very sceptical friend of mine having witnessed 
several public and private exhibitions of the cele
brated clairvoyant, Calliste, offered him a consider
able sum (ten thousand francs) for his secret, under 
an inviolable promise of secrecy. I have no secret,” 
replied the astonished young somnambulist, “ I wish 
I had I”
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to me no more of 4 odd coincidences,9 bat think, 
observe, compare, and candidly acknowledge 
that—

“ There are more things in  earth and  heaven, 
Horatio,

Than are dreamed of in thy philosophy.**

For farther information on the subject, I 
refer you to the works of Mesmer himsef, and 
to those of Townshend, Colqahoun, Deleuxe, 
Teste, and for recent cases ‘ The Critic,9 an 
ably conducted weekly, and ( The Zoist,9 a 
quarterly journal, edited by the famous Dr. 
Elliotson whose strenuous exertions in the 
cause of magnetism, it would be indeed uqjust 
to pass over however widely we may differ in 
our views. Whether the doctor will ever recon
cile himself to having a mind, or I shall ever 
be content to live and think without one, yet 
remains to be seen—with many other won
ders.

THE VESTIGES OF CREATION.

H aying alluded to this remarkable work, it 
was my intention to have considered the prin
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ciples it advocates more at length in this ap
pendix. Time however and space compel me 
to defer the intention for the present.

A rough outline of its contents may be 
found in the burlesque of my hero, the work 
itself however displays great research, and 
ingenuity. It certainly does not present us 
with a lucid and harmonious system of nature, 
but it is a great stride forwards in the gene
ralization, and popular treatment of astronomy, 
geology, and other sciences bearing upon cos
mogony. In abusing it so fiercely, the quar
terly reviews seemed altogether to overlook 
the prodigious labour and difficulty of condens
ing digesting and classifying so vast an amount 
of facts; but with their usual pettiness of soul 
were only eager to expose the geological and 
physiological errors of the author whose work 
has at least the merit of a certain degree of 
originality in conception, and decidedly affords 
amusement in perusal.

On the probability of the theory of develop
ment, I am not prepared to offer a hasty 
opinion, though I must confess that from an 
examination of embryo brains, and fsetus, made 
by me very recently, for the express purpose, 
at the King’s College Museum, I was induced

xv ii
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to believe that at no time does the human 
brain from the first period that it becomes 
perceptible, resemble either that of a fish, a 

reptile, or a bird. This however is a subject 
for future discussion, Meanwhile * The Ves
tiges' are not only clever in themselves, but 
will, we trust, be the cause of cleverness in 
others, and lead to still greater and bolder 
attempts at the unravelment of nature's mystic 
web.*

x v m

THE GAMBLING HOUSE.

There are some dark truths that cannot be 
too often repeated, one of them is the fact that 
gambling tables are the resort of but two classes 
—sharpers and dupes. There are exceptions 
to every rule, to this they are especially 
rare.

* Mrs. Trollope, the entertaining authoress, has 
been before hand with me, I see, in making fan of 
the vestiges. (See the ‘ A ttractive Man,' voL 3.) 1 
should be sorry to suspect the off-hand fair one of 
being “ unable to make anything else of them,1* as a 
lovely friend of mine sarcastically (not to say spite* 
fiilly) insinuates.
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It is a common case to suppose that there 

can be no cheating at rouge et noir. This is a 
gross mistake, the whole is a cheat, the chances 
to begin with, are against you, and the watch
ful croupier has it in his power by passing a 
card, in a way which, if cleverly executed, the 
keenest eye is unable to detect, to give victory 
to whichever color be pleases. Of course he 
will always, if possible, give it to that on which 
his quiet eye has detected the fewest stakes. 
Were it not for the decoys it would be a safe 
game to play always with the weaker side, 
though even that would require great practice. 
As it is, play is madness* Roulette is a still 
grosser swindle. A pedal, worked by the knee 
of the croupier, decides the color and the 
number. In fine, it is playing against destiny. 
Dice are still more delusive toys—it is so 
easy to measure their angles, to spin them, and 
ascertain that they are genuine—but then it 
is so much easier for the demon of the table to 
change them a dozen times for those falsely 
cut or loaded 1

These and many other equally ingenious 
tricks were kindly explained to me lately, and 
fully illustrated by a gentleman of remarkable 
tfdents; especially for conjuring and mechan}-
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cal contrivance. They have been often exposed 
before—alas! how often has it been proclaimed 
that in the joggle of thimble rigs at Ascot, the 
pea is in reality always in the hand of the 
man, until the moment of raising the thimble 
—yet Gulls are found. What is known to be 
easier than to establish signals at whist, still 
are misguided youths found ready to play for 
high stakes with people they meet perchance 
for the first time—aye even with man and 
wife!—“ But then at the house of such an 
honorable man”—O innocence 1 let one who 
has been fleeced, unless your purse be longer 
than your patience, warn you in time. Better 
go dabble in railways, or bet against the favorite 
for the St. Leger—the last is a sure card.
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POPULAR ELECTIONS.

Say, dee* the present registration,
Or does i t  not want alteration t 
Should gentlemen, who tenant chambers,
A t fifty or a hundred guineas,
Be vpteless, whilst the snob who clambers 
Up to a garret, poor, and thin, is 
Renting a ten pound tenement,
Whose lodgers mayhap, clear his rent,
Goes to the hustings gives a plumper,
(For value paid), then in a bumper 
The placeman treats who on him preyed,
Or the patrician fool, who would, but cannot 

aid f
Or say, should gold a t all decide 
W hat lights be given or denied f 
Or knowledge, conduct, education 
Endow with voice to guide a nation 9 
He ? fresh electors, régistration,
Perchance they’ll sell their votes, w ith mere 

discrimination !

NEWSPAPER LITERATURE.

In the frontispiece to this volume I have 
designed an imaginary meeting of the London 
journals, in shapes emblematic of their several
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idiosyncrasies. It is scarcely necessary toobaervt 
that The Tim es is the gentleman balancing 
himself in the centre. The T im a  are out of 
joint, as may be seen by his knees. Patch is 
riding a joke to death, as usual, in the back 
ground. The ‘Asiiueum ,’ (immortalised is 
Paul Clifford) may be easily recognized. Tbs 
Quarterlies are asleep in the foreground, (nidi 
the exception of the W estm inster, who is very 
wide awake, and absent on a railway excursion,) 
fat, overgrown, heavy looking creatures they 
are indeed, the gimlets in their hands remind 
us of their irradicable boring propensitisa 
The monthly magazines are shelved. Black* 
wood and Bentley are stan d in g  on their heads 
as a last effort to amuse the public, albeit is 
vastly different styles ; whilst Fraser may be 
recognized by the tonsure, and the New Monthly 
by his whiskers. The reader will hâve no 
difficulty in deciphering the rest.—Addio!


