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TWIXT WILL AND FATE.

iHE grand old Castle von Rosenstein,
which dates from the chivalrous
feudal times, remains a relic of
the bold Crusaders and their exploits in
the Holy Land. Of the orlglnal structure,
little is ‘standing to tell of the splendours
that had once been its inheritance; indeed,
saving the rococo facade, the crumbling
ruins of a gateway or two, and the ivy-
grown shell of a battlemented tower, nothmg
IS there now left to speak of the glory an
honour that had been invested in its pompous
title and estates. The subterranean dungeons,
that of yore were serviceable and of ‘great



2 "twixt will and fate.

renown s under%round prisons and dread
abodes of the captured enemy, are now con-
verted into the more modem and less fearful
use of ice-holds and wine-cellars; whilst the
new building, founded upon a plan similar
In style and architecture to its predecessor,
and occupying the same site, is alread}/ past
the days ofyouth, and fast emerging into the
reverence accorded to old age. _
Situated as it is in the [uxuriant province
of the Rhingau—its noble exterior shaced by
clambering wild flowers and trailing vines,
and perched high UPOH the precipitous edge
of a rugged promon Qrzl that overhangs the
winding river — a picture idealistic in con-
ception and perfect in execution it presents
to the beholder, and is pointed out to tourists
as the scene of many a legend and marvel of
days long gone by.~ A source of interest to
the lovers of antiquity, a special delight to
those of romance and chivalry, each and
every passenger in the busy Steampackets
plying their way to or from the city of
Cologne lends an attentive ear to the’ oft-
repeated tales, weird and fancifully embel-
lished, astold by the enthusiastic quide, whose



"twixt will and fate. 3

repertoire is inexhaustible conceming the
courage and stability of his  Vaterland.

One evening, many years ago, at the close
of summer, or commencement of autumn, the
interior of the fine old Schloss was brilliantly
illumined with a variety of lamps; gay music
and ([Jlad voices resounded throughout the
sumptuous apartments, echoing and re-echo-
Ing, again and again, aye, even unto the
utmost spire of the tallest minaret, or pene-
trating to the low and gloomr vaults wherein
all sound was lost in a feeble and far-away
sigh, like that of the wind mourning her
dead after a fierce and disastrous storm.

An assembla?e of noble and illustrious

Uests had met together in order to celebrate

e betrothal of the young and lovely Coun-
tess Eleanore and her cousin, the gallant
Prince Ferdinand von Giildenkranz. = Yain
would it be to attempt to describe the revel_r}/
and mirth that was belngi Indulged in; still
more useless to endeavour to put into language
the beauty and grace that blended harmoni-
ously and” well with the intellect and valour
personified in these sons and dau_?hters of
Germany.  Yet for neither quah)é could
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one amongst the multitude be found to out-
rival or even compete with the youthful
couple who had but just plighted their troth
and exchanged vows of constancy and all-
enduring love.  Who, gazing upon'the sweet
countenance, or having once hearkened to
the gentle voice of the one, and bein
acquainted with the _W|de-3ﬁread deeds o
darlnP and maginammlty of the other, would
Wish to surpass them in the position to which
they had attained by their individual worth
and merit—far eclipSing any that the chance
of birth or fortune can ordain—upon the
pinnacle of popular favour and regard ?

Ah ! they were indeed a favoured couple !
It really seemed as if Heaven had set an
especial erce upon that youth, that maiden,
—else why, from the hour of birth to this
very even, had the presiding genius of each
permitted nought but prosperity and hap-
El\l/ness to colour their every undertaking 1

hy had a herald of peace preceded to re-
move any stumbling-block that might beset
their path, and clear away the thorns and
briars, lest they should be subject to the
pricks and stings that to the generality of
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humankind are inevitable in the pursuance
of their earthly pilgrimage ? No Isuch things
as discomfort, failure, disappointment, unrest,
and the thousand and one ‘ills that flesh is
heir to,” had as yet steadfastly avoided close
contact with these young people, who, more-
over, living as they had done In quietude,
had not been haraSsed by the usual ghastly
attelndants upon success—envy, hatred, and
malice,

Their names were held in high repute—in
almost sacred veneration by the less-educated
and superstitious villagers, who were indomit-
able inthe belief that immense fortune would
accrue from a S|mEIe ‘Guten Tag’ of the
handsome Prince Ferdinand; and after a
visit from *Die gelinde Rosenstein™—as they
loved so well to call the countess, after the
ancient custom—the pretty, mountain-shel-
tered cot or quaint wooden hut was con-
sidered to be under a sort of charm : for a
week to come no evil whatever could enter
its portals, no harm_aPproach the indwellers,
no crosses arise twixt them and propitious
fate. Such was the peasant’s belief, and in
such he or she retained an implacable faith.
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Whether any cause had ever arisen to engen-
der doubt, we will not venture to discuss: suf-
ficient is It to assert that no rumour to such
an effect would have met with approval or
enc_oura%ement_lf set afloat; and as for dis-
puting the ability of their gifted * fraulein,” in
cases of sickness or distress, as magical healer
and instant consoler, thex would no'more have
dreamed of so doing than of stubbornly re-
fusing to sing the praises of their Fatherland,
after having engaged in the dance when work
was over and long since forgotten.

Whilst the Countess Eleanore dispensed a
wealth of comfort to the relief of her less
fortunate brethren, and in her own fair hands
brought food and clothing for the h_ungr?é and
poor, the Prince Ferdinand von Gtildenkranz
was equally as prolific in his generosity of
heart and nobleness of mind and will:

“Erect and firm he stood among his kind,
All gentleness and might.

Sueh is a brief epitome of the characters
borne b¥ these young people, and a dim out-
line of their surroundings, with the estima-
tion in which they were field. More, it is now
of no consequence to state, save, perhaps, that
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riches beautK, and love, all were theirs ; and
though but this evening their vows had"been
publicly plighted, yet, in effect, a mutual
Interchange had long since been made, when
they had wandered together down the moun-
tain passes, through the purple laden vine-
yards, and by the pearly stream of the dear
0ld Rhine, as they had” been wont to do as
children—she listening with similar rapture,
but, ah!not half so Sweet an intentness, to
the stories of fairy-lore and legends of fasci-
nating interest connected with each decaying ,
fortress, that ~ healone was capable of tellir
to her infantine delight. Those had heen
harlJ_Fy days ! so happy, so careless 1

10w sweet it IS to"linger in fancy over the
reminiscences of the past, even though its
wraiths do elicit a long, Ion(% sighl O
gouth | spring-time of life'| what season can
e compared unto thee for deep and thorough
enjo¥me_nt? Then are earth’s trials VaFId
and flitting 1the sunbeams of April are too
radiant to permit of a continuance of gloom !
Ominous clouds glide noiselessly away, or,
should they remain, a bright and glowing sun
will penetrate and eclipse their sombre dark-
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ness; and again is the,mlra?e of an Eden
reflected upon our smiling planet from the
spiritual spheres beyond, and the youn? heart
bounds in gladness, forgetful of all' save
prese_nt_dellﬁhts!
Within the walls of the home of the
Countess Yon Rosenstein, compliments, con-
gratulations and expressions of solicitude
were being Iawsle bestowed that evening.
Friends eagerly gathered round to vie wi
one another in praise of flowery phraseology
and apparent depth of meaning; the Iovmgf
cup, at the conclusion of the ceremony 0
betrothal, had been passed round, and a
ban(iuet was ahout to be held, when toast upon
toast would be drunk to the lifelong happiness
of the matchless couple. Arrayed'in a robe
of diaphanous white that the artists adore,
with no ornaments exceFtlng a garland of pure
roses encircling her lofty brow, and her
silken hair loosely flowing like a mantle of
burnished gold, enshrouding her fair shoulders,
Eleanore, standing sﬂent,lg, timidly, yet with
implicit confidence, beside her jiance, her
slender hand restln% upon his™ iron arm,
looked, in the words of the poet, as if
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“the crown of happiness were placed upon her
oung life.” So oft she had dreamed of this 1
or many years past this had provided food

for reveries by day and by night, and now

was the vague musing of her early youth
fulfilled in realltg : N0 longer was it idealistic
that she pressed the broad band of gold to
her lips; no Ion(]}er_ was she wasting her
time in idle speculations, or keeping awake in
the still hours of night when all were wrapt in

Slumber, for the purpose of thinking and

conjuring up a romance in which ¢he Played

the "part of Ophelia to the gallant Von

Giildenkranz’s Hamlet. _

*This is the end,” she was contemplating,

as with far-away ?a_ze she recalled those
visionary flights™ of imagination.  *This I
the end 1for Ferdinand 15 ming, and | am
his betrothed bride! How many times |
have longed for this 1 And now—ah ! | am
sorry that it should end i Can the future
evetrvbe so pleasant as the dear uncertain
as

: And with this, an involuntary sigh

uplifted her bosom: yet she was not dissatis-

fied, nor could she assign a sufficient reason
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for the gloomy apprehension that weighed
upon her spirit, and which, notwﬂhstandm%
firm resistance, would not be controlled, bu
continued to cImavv_ and torment when most
she had cause fo reémce.
*Dear Ferdinand, *tis _un%rateful to thee 1
still, I cannot help it! Is it that some wicked
Spirit is haunting and hovering near me, re-
viving that foolish fancy in vivid distinctness
before my understanding, whispering within
my ear, ‘and |n_ver]t|n% susRlcmns, hideous
and untrue; or is it that she, my guardian
angel, dlsapproves? _ Mo Lthat
bel Whatthen? Folly, delusion\ nothlng
more ? And I have not strength to conten
against its baneful influence, and am a victim
to the senseless wanderings of my own
|ma9|nat|o.n? No !'no![ feel it is not that!
OhT Ferdinand ! may I— | confide this
new feelln% to thee ?° Thou, with thy power-
ful intellect and ml_?hty strength, could give
me relief, yet—Wilt thou listen and—not
deride ; for that | could not bear ?
So sadly profound, and full of melancholy
earnestness, became the limpid violet eyes of
the young countess, as these thoughts im-

s, G00Q I8
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Pressed themselves upon her receptive brain,
hat her betrothed, observing the unusual sad-
ness, remarked, in an undertone, as he pressed
a cool white hand within his own ;

‘Mein Liebchen, let us leave this heat and
excitement to enjoy a quiet walk in the open
air.  Thou art looking wearied just now, and
almost unlike thyself. Come, Eleanore, my
beloved one.’ o

And as she, acquiescing with the shadow
of a smile, stepped forth™ from the crowded
apartment, teeming withfashionand splendour
into the cool atmosEhere that fanned an
Rlayed lightly upon the broad stone terrace,
el gaze unconsciously turned in the direc-
tion of a certain planet shining in the vast
firmament of heaven, and cold ‘steely fingers
clutched at her heart, bidding her instinc-
tively to shrink and hide her head behind the
protecting shoulder of her lover.

A glorious expanse lay open before them :
the moon o'erhead, with her soft opalescent
beams, hathed the whole scene ina haze of
phosphorescent effulgence ; the peaceful river
was transformed as ?/ an enchanter’s wand
into a stream of molten silver, wending its
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placid way between the sand}r/]shor_es, Wwhereon,
In lofty eminence, towered the clinging ruins
of castles that had survived their gallant
defenders, to tell the truth of history forthem-
selves : the neighbouring forests, standing
out in bold promingnce, their autumnal tints
now lost, yet ﬁaln!ng ‘power of attraction in
their weird illumination and the hush of
night—each oak, pine and_linden with out-
stretched branches appearing as the spectre
of some departed warrior returning to guard
the home of his birth and earliest recollec-
tion. Beyond the luminous halo that en-
circled fair Dian, queen of the lamp-lit
heavens, myriads upon myriads of stars
bespangled the azure sky, and their diamond
eyes were reflected a%am and again in the
ripples of the water, that might have served
in olden times as a mirror of wondrous
divination and prophetical augury, so limpid
and deep it was. _

Ancient fortresses, situated upon steep
precipices and supported by craggy rocks,
commanded an imposing viéw of nimerous,
Plctur_esque valleys. Here and there a light in
he window of some cottage in one of the tiny
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hamlets that crouched at the foot of the vine-
clad mountains, as though seeking protection
In their magnitude and might against the
supernatural ‘foes in whom the peasant-folks
devoutly believe and live in dread of—the
gnomes, sprites, elves, sylphs, salamanders
and undines which are Supposed to haunt
the elements, holding midnight carousings,
and casting direful spells upon those unfor-
tunates whose pasture lands serve to set up
a fairy ring.  Even as the lovers stepped out
on to the terrace, the moon emerged from
behind the solitary purple cloud, and, bearm%
In her majnestlc rain flakes of transparen
vapour, in honour to them, perhaps in token
of the satisfaction of celestial witnesses, a
flood of translucent glory illumined the path
that they trod. _ _
‘What a magnificent night” exclaimed
the prince, in his fervour pausing as though
transfixed by the trulﬁ |mposmg View.
A ma?nlﬂcentmg tI" echoed the countess,
In accents hushed, so deeply was she im-
ﬁressed with the beauty of the scene before
er; then, continuing in a strain that was the
embodiment of her thoughts in outspoken
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language, and scarce heedful of a presence
other than her own: *‘See, the moon, the
fair, gentle moon, so soft, so kind, shining
full upon us, imparts her light and sympathy
to us - and beyond, the angels reﬁolce, peep-
ing down upon us mortals with their million
bright eyes. They smile upon us.  See, how
their eyes twinkle with %Iadness! are
our best friends, those who have gone before
and have put off the garment of-flesh for an
unfading raiment of spirit birth—a heavenly
and incorruptible robe 1 Theﬁ are true, and
never forget!  No, though they be billions
of miles away, they can and Qo see us at
times. | feel it, |" knoivit! She is there,
my mother whom | scarce remember in
earth-life ; yet she does not forget me, and she
IS pleased at what has been done this even-
ing, and that makes my heart lighter. We
ought indeed to be happy, dear Ferdinand !

We ought, and we are, dearest; who
could be otherwise 1 Have we not youth,
health, honour, and above all love, which
makes a paradise of earth 1 More should
we ask for? could we crave ? 1, at least, am
content, for in possessing you, Eleanore, |
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Possess all that my better self requires—all
hat my soul demands 1 You, my beloved,
are to me what sunshine and dew are to an
opening blossom: its beauty and inward
merit would wither and die undeveloped
were it not for light and nourishment; so
would the higher faculties of my nature have
stunted and perished ere they had had a
chance to bloom, had not thy intuitive sym-
Pathy,and tact strengthened and tended
hem in early growth. 1 feel every impulse
of my soul entirely changed when in th¥
presence, and shudder when | think what
mlght have been without thine ennobling
influence, my lovely Rosenstein 1 Happy!
Ah! let me recall the words of our noble
poet-hero:
““What is there higher for us in this world

That’s left untasted in our hallow’d wishes 1
Can life afford a moment of more bliss I”

Answer me that, sweet Eleanore 1

*True, true; and Eet—_and et—thou hast
not finished, Nay, Ferdinand: ¥is too beau-
tiful to omit;

~Herehappiness is transient as the day,
On high, eternal as the love of God "
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What inspiration is this! So tender, yet so
powerfully true.  But thy feelln?s carry thee
away, dear Ferdinand;”1 would not" have
thee attribute half to me! Have | not as
much, na%, flftﬁ times more, to thank thee
for? What should | have been without
thee? Who taught me my letters, the simple
yet the most difficult, ABC? Who di

delight to while away an idle hour in re-
counting legend after legend from a never-
endln% supply of imaginative lore? Who
would hold my pony’s reins, and always persist
in guiding its footsteps down the steep moun-
tain paths, fearful lest it stumble, and with
its burden fall? Who would ofttimes bear
the blame, when utterly blameless, for my
escape 7 Who would WI||I[1?|y forfeit play-
thing or luxury for “the little Rosenstein,”
and at any moment forsake companions and
pleasure at the caprice of a dgolden-halred
madchen?  Again, who would bring fresh
flowers and ripe fruits, and be most anxious
and constant, when 1 IaK twixt life and
death? more than all others s_oothl\r}g my
sufferings, and IessenlnF my pain | Whosg
hand was it that would bathe my fevered
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brow ? Whose gentle touch that acted like
a magical wand” upon mj delirious brain ?
Whose soft, cool palm—softer and cooler
than_any woman’s, Ferdinand—stayed the
hurning heat and_brought ease and rest o
the wearied eyelids? ~Whose voice does
most unite in harmony with mine to the ac-
companiment of my Sweet qunar? Whose
noble deeds have so often of late reached my
ears? Whose name is held in high esteem,
by all our fatherland? And now that
honours, wealth, dignity, an illustrious patri-
monF of an ancestry” renowned for their
greatness of heart and mind—all are included
In that golden crown which you wear, dear
Ferdinand—are heaped upon him, and many
?rander, prouder, fairer than 1, and, alas’!
ar, far more deserving, would but too readily
share such rank and title—who is he, that
has remained faithful through the long, Ion%
yre_ars and still longer months of absence ™

is he, my Ferdinand, my protector, in-
structor, companion, adviser and lover in onet
What, then, should/ have been without  f
An ignorant, undeveloEed, loveless  being.
But hark I that cry!—hah ! tis on? some
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one singing ! it thrilled through me like—like
the shriek of one in pain or— Stay | | do
not recognisg------" o

‘No, dear Eleanore, it is the Baroness
D Enfers: she has a marvellous voice—un-
equalled, | believe, in compass, answered the
ﬁ_rlnce, slowly pacing the circular walk with

is betrothed leaning conﬁdmgly upon his arm. .

‘Ah1 yourfriend,” Ferdinand. You did
not tell me she was'such a beauti— wonder-
ful singerV continued the countess, still
retaining a nervous tremor, the effect that
that_singular voice had produced upon her
sensitive organism.

‘No, did" | not? Ahlwe have had s
much to say and so little time to say it in,
dearest,” the lover fondlyﬁlasserted, stooping
to imprint a lingering kiss upon the fair
golden head by his side. “But why do you
sa?/ my friend™ The Baroness Nathalie was
rather an acquaintance of my family, so |
understand—I know very little of her,” he
pursuied. .
‘Indeed 1 Oh 1 1—1 am not sorry,” inteT-
posed his companion hesitatingly, yet with
eager earnestness.
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"Von Giildenkranz laughed.
“Not sorry, and why, miene Liebe ? Why

should it affect you, dther way V

“|—I scarcely know; but-----

‘But—what? Come, no secrets now,
Eleanore” gravely interrupted the prince,
wishful to set any petty jealousies at rest at
once and for ever, .

*But | donot, I cannot like her! 1 have
tried for your sake, dear Ferdinand, hut—
Can | have seen her before to-day V interro-
gated theyoung irl, suddenly pausing in her
promenade, and fixing her regards penetrat-
mql[)_/l upon herfiancL .

ave you seen her before? Certainly
not—at least, | suppose not, else you would
have remembered: she would, at any rate,
and 1 should, for do I not treasure eah item
of my Rosenstein’s confidence and never
forget? But what makes you ask that ques-
tion, Eleanore 7 cross-questioned Ferdinand
von Giildenkranz, drawing the little hand
still farther through his arm, and gazing into
the fathomless depths of a pair of dark  blue
eres that deepened and dilated at his loving

ance.
: 2—2
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*Fancy | nothing more; perhaps it was in
a dream after all—very probably. Think no
more_about it, Ferdinand, and—and do not
mention it again, please. | would rather
try to forget it 11t was unpleasant! was
the whispered relgomder.

‘Nonsense, Eleanore 1 What reason,
what justice-----" commenced the prince with
firmness,

‘Ferdinand I .

The name was pronounced in a tone of
such piteous supplication that the assumed
sternness was immediately relinquished, and
In his own persuasive and caressing manner
he went on':

‘Forgive me, love, | meant not to he
unkind, only it Is m% desire that you should
withhold na secret thought from me. Any-
thing, no matter how trivial, that causes you
one passing pang of uneasiness distresses
me also, such sympathy exists between us.
Your nature reﬁels this Baroness D 'Enfers ;
| have felt it—known it, before you told me
so 1 She is nota woman | much care for,
yetis she not after all rather deserving of
pity than aversion ?  She was sold, Eleanore,
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sold in early youth to a husband she ab-
horred—a man old enough to be her grand-
father, and wicked as he was old and rich!
| she be not all that can be admired, is it
to be wondered at, poor creature? But
all this, sweet countess, you were ignorant of;
what then is the cause of this—this-----’

*Stay, Ferdinand 1 1 am sorry, so sorry !
Poor woman 11 do pity her, and will strive
to be just, to be kind, to like, na?/ love her !
She must need affection, consolation, and
ssym athy 1 Sold to a man wicked and old'
old for gold1 Oh1 horrible | horrible !
Heaven have mercy upon her, poor baroness !
[T only | had known before | spoke ! Can |
make - amendment now, thinkst thou, my
Ferdinand V

‘It is already made, my beloved! Ere
thou cravedst forgiveness, “that forgiveness
was given by a Power higher than that of
mortal, Eleanore—an All-seeing, All-wise,
All-merciful God, who searches the inmost
recesses of our hearts and fathoms the pro-
foundest secrets of our lives ! Nought can
be hidden fromHim, and He in exchange gives
peace to the troubled spirit, rest to the wearied
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mind, relief to the afflicted, and consolation
to the sorrowing; for one and all are His
children, and He careth for the least as
much, perhaps more, than the greatest
amongst His family upon earth.,”

*Ferdinand ! this from thee? s it—is it
that thou suspecteth me of—of—withhold-
ing something from thee 7 Oh Lhbelieve me,
| wish, | longto—to------

‘Nay, dearest. | suspect nothing of thee!
Thou art too good, too pure, far above
suspicion, meine gelinde Rosenstein! But
thou art sad to-nignt 1 [ perceive it at first
glance beneath thé covering of those gentle
smiles | Tell me, Eleanore, tell me all, mein
Liebchen, if thou wilt! Let me, and me
alone, be the recipient of all thy joys, all
th?/ troubles, my own betrothed, my beauti-
ful bride tenderly answered the prince
placing his arm around the yount{; girl, an
gazing with love-laden eyes tpon the beam-
Ing countenance that reflected the full tide
of ‘his affection in all its radiance, and puri-
fied from earthly defilement. _

‘l\/lan?/, many thanks, dearest Ferdinand !
Would that I were only more deserving of
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such infinite gioodnessl Now listen, and |
will tell my little secret, of which | know thou
art <o jealous. It has been my custom,
during thy absence, as thou art aware, to
come here’in qmetude and dedicate an hour
to meditation and dreams of thee —the
pleasantest hour of the whole twenty-four 1
Last evening, our betrothal-eve, remember
after the Angelus had been sounded and al
was rapt in solemn silence, the silence of
prayer, | could not rest, so nervous and
anxious | felt, so | stole away from my aunt
and cousins and came to enjo% a quiet “undis-
turbed reverie, allowing my thoughts freewill
to dwell intent upon thee and the happy
future before us.  Ah 1 my beloved, what
more agreeable theme could ‘there be 1 The
night-birds soon awakened and sang loud
and clear, and the lindens rustled so %lee-
fully, and the breezes fanning m(}/ cheek
whispered music in my ear. “In _reammg
thus, my spirit seemed to grow light, an
soar away to the regions beyond this our
material earth, until in fancy 1 beheld thee :
not as thou art now—exalted, spiritualised,
with a halo encircling thy brow, and the
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laurels of peace in thine hand, instead of this
jewel-wrought sword. Thou wert a prince
still, but not as we understand—the Brlncely
son of a heavenly king; a warrior, but not
a slayer of men, an upholder of truth divine,
a_champion in a holy cause ! And by th){
side | stood; ah | so radiant, so happy
looked I No single thought was there in
the breast of the one that the other did not
share.  Two lives, yet one in purpose, one
inaim [ Two souls,"yet one in principle, one
In design 1 Two individualities, yet one in
affmllty, one in aspiration ! A duality, yet
a uniy in the higher faculties and attain-
ments"of the immortal being! Such were
we in relationship to one another 1 Lovers
still, yet was our love purified and in its
essence strengthened and rendered sublime
imperishing, ever blooming, in freshness and
growth surpassing, day b?/ day, and }/ear_ by
year, throughout the vast ages of eternity!
A lovely vision it was, dear Ferdinand, but
to repedt the words of our hero-poet:

Herehappiness is as transient as the day
so was this but of short duration. How
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well it recurs to me now 1 The atmosphere
suddenly became charged with a heavy thick
mist, which spread rapidly ann% the
valley of the Rhingau. Beyond, the air
was Clear and pure, whilst here below .wo
were fast enveloping in an ugly shroud of
rising gloom and cIammV moisture,  Yet
little should | have troubled conceming this,
had not a dismal apprehension fallen” upon
my soul. A foreboding that I could not
comprehend tore me away from my pleasant
reverie, and Fmsoned my blissful dreams with
doubts and fears. Clasping my hands thus
upon the stone rampart, | gave myself up
to silent prayer for the space of a few
seconds, then, drawing a I_etter—th){ last—
from my hosom, | pressed it fervently to m
heart, gaining strength from its contact,
calmness _ an soothl_n% from some inde-
scribable influence which it possessed. How
long it was that thus | sat, oblivious to all
around, deaf and dumb to all, save thee, |
know not; suffice it that | awakened with a
sigh from m?{ day-dream, and there, in un-
equalled brilliancy, glistened the star—my
star | Thou wilt  remember old Nurse
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Griintz apportioning to each our ruling
planet, and cautioning us as to the various
aspects ere we undertake some task or
journey V

‘Ah Lthose were haBpY days. | remem-
ber as though ‘twere but yesterday! Poor
old Nurse Griintz, could she but witness her
life’s hope realised, how glad she would be,
Eleanore.’

*“Could she? thou sa)rstl God’s merc_?/
will permit that she shall! His angels will
draw aside the veil, and she, dear soul, will
look down from her spirit-home and smile
upon us, Else how could she be at rest in
uncertainty as to the orphan-child whom she
loved so well? How could I, her foster-
child, re{mce, even in thy affection, knowing
not that she is still living and cared for—
partlmpatlng In our happiness, and g.Iorxlng
In each deed of unselfishness and charity

“Yes, my star, fair Venus, gazed deep,
deep into my eyes, yet, in all its brightness,
it did not dazzle, hut appeared to grow, ex-
Fand and enI_ar?e,_ until it could have swal-
owed up a triplicity of moons, and gained in
every dimension so that the eye could not
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fathom its vast extent, but travelled on and
on as through millions and hillions of
miles—on, on—at a lightning speed, past
cities of surprising splendour, scenes of in-
finite magnificence, oceans of houndless cir-
cumference, forests, mountains, waterfalls,
precipices, stately mansions and rich abodes,
?ardens filled with flowers of supermundane
oveliness, rocky eminences and verdant
Basture-lands, grandeur and simplicity inter-
lending harmoniously, and beasts ‘of the
wild woods couching in repose by the side of
our own pet lambs—all were in Unison  there,
Ferdinand. | was allowed to pass by un-
noticed, as though they were not aware of my
presence. | heeded little, for | was on one
purpose bent; these beautiful scenes made
scarce any impression on me ; | was absorbed
in my search. Presently, in my flight, a
vague reminiscence dawned upon me of
having been in some way familiar with the
objects that surrounded me, and in one sweet,
gentle-looking lady | felt 1 could recognise
my mother, and myself in the tiny babe _b?]/
her side. Then Gpl(;tures of childhood, wit
thee and Nurse Grlintz, passed in rapid sue-
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cession before me. 1 fain would have bid
them stay, but no Lnot for a moment more—
onward, onward, until a vision presented it-
self; a vision as we stand now, and upon our
fln(_{ers we wore these broad bands of gold.
But suddenly a dusky cloud arose between
thee and me, which grew denser and still
more dense, and &> large that it encompassed
my path and forbade my love for thee. |
trembled, and an icy chill thrilled my frame,
whilst a fueling took possession of me that
something, | knew not what, was concealed
within that black cloud. To turn either to
the right hand or left was impossible | |
was transfixed, and before me in awful con-
tiguity a—man, | suppose, though | had
almost said a fiend—stepped forth. In per-
fect silence he stood before me—ach 1at the
very reminiscence the perspiration starts to
my forehead, and my hair is dank with fright!
Put thine arm around me, Ferdinand ; hold
me securely. | cannot—yet, | must go on !
Oh 1 but 'to give some faint idea of his
hideousness—his wicked face and evil eyes;
his distorted countenance; his hunchback
and loosely-hanging limbs ; his long, bristling
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eyebrows oflron-%rey; his unshapely head and
protruding jaw; Nis” cruel, rapacious lips and
fang-like teeth; his outgrowth ofugliness from
aningrowthofsin. And, withal, the fascination,
the insidious allurement that was enshrined in
those treacherous eyes. Nearer and nearer
he came, never for a moment transferring his
searching gaze, that pierced into m)( neart
of hearts, reading by its own ghastly light
the secret of my affection for thee, andlaugh-
ing in fiendish _mockerr at all that was pure
therein. At first | struggled, rebelled, and
fought hard against this dominant obsession,
but, alas ! what availed it “—what availed

Puny strength, my feeble will a?alnst one ten
housand times superiorin might | | feltall re-
sistance vain—indeed, all power of resistance
leftme: a sensation of numbness overcame me,
and my soul seemed to go out to him until my
personallt%/ merged into his. Not a wish did he
entertain but | was informed of it even as it
entered his mind; not a desire but that |
concurred in—unwillingly enough, heaven
knows—not a command but that 1 felt com-
pelled to obey; nevertheless, an abhorrence
such as | have never endured, a detestation
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and repu?nance suchas | hope never to ex-
?enence or fellow mortal, I then experienced
or that—thing of evil, that black spot upon
my life’s path. ~ And yet, spite of all, |
was becoming his slave, and as my glazed
eyehalls followed each dilation and contrac-
tion of the pupils of his, a curious revulsion of
feeling overcame me, and that loathing that
had previously battled so fruitlessly was now
become dormant at the wave of his hand,
and, strange to relate, a sensation of perfect
rest and tranquillity came in its stead. Sleep
stole upon me, or Tather a dreamless trance,
and when | awakened, no dark cloud was
between us—we stood as we do now, thou
with thy right arm protectingly around me
and the scene(rjy around appearing bright and
glorious as it does this evening; In fact, this
is but a realisation in each minutia of last
nights fairy vision. Such is my story,
Ferdinand; it is pleasant to feel, to

that all ~milend well. But oh | folly though
it may be, with what venomed fangs has i
not gnawed at my heart-strings throughout
ithis, my betrothal day | A dream, thou wilt
say, perhaps so; yet in the telling of a
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dream—a terrible dream—nhow little can the
hearer understand and appreciate the fearful
sensations and a%ony Indescribable to the
dreamer, the shades of which survive and
haunt with smqular_ pertinacity, when, had it
been of normal origin, all would have long
since Rassed away. .

‘1 have not wearied thee, my Ferdinand ?
Didst thou but realise the relief I now en-
joy, didst thou but experience one quarter of
the ease which comes with the disburdening
of this, my ~onlysecret from thee, thou
wouldst comprehend a trifle of thy inestim-
able worth to me !

And the soft golden head of the young
Countess von Rosenstein bent to receive the
warm Kisses of her lover as he clasped her
fondly to his breast, and held her within the
protection of his brave and powerful arms.

. “Sweetest Eleanore ! safe, safe within my
embrace, who can, who dare molest thee,
when | am nigh V ,

‘Ah ! whenthou art nigh. ~ But how soon,
how very soon, we must part.”

‘Would'st thou have me remain, Eleanore?
Only say so, and----"
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*Nay, duty will call thee; go, go dearest,
and pray for me as | shall pray for thee.
May_ holy angels guard and "guide my
Ferdinand, and keep him good and true.
Even so must thou fray for ‘me, and in the
end, all will be well ! _

Two slender white hands encirled the
Frmce’s braided sleeve, and a girlish face
ooked up earnestly into that of the handsome
Von Guideakranz. Bending until his lips
reached her smooth, transparent brow, he
murmured, in accents so fond ;

‘I will, my Bosenstein. May the great
God Himselfprotect His beautiful child, and
keeﬁ{J her pure and lovely as she is now.’

A brief silence ensued; then, continuing, he
said; “Thou art cold, dearest; let us return
within.  The song has ceased; | hear the
clatter of plates ; surely the hanquet is about
to commence. Thou wilt be missed, my
beloved. Come, let us away.’

True 11 was forgetting all but thee, so
happy | feel. Hach I ,
A shrill cr?{ escaped her lips, and her
fingers closed tightly around the arm of her
betrothed.

s 00008
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“What now,mein Liebchen V inquired the
rince.
: “‘Nothing. A éjair of dark eyes—hand-
some eyes—Ilooked straight into mine from
Y_onder window. It was curious in the moon-

ight, that is all. Scarcely a fancy this time,
de%r Ferdlnargﬁl/ - ehediovaus

0 saying, the young girl laughed joyously,

and bris Iygran a%ng t%g terracge,. pl}rsﬁed b%/
her fiancée, the Prince Ferdinand Von

Giildenkranz.




| FEARFUL thunder-storm  was
E/&2 M raging in the valley of the
Bpad e Rhingau.  Tremendous claps of
hunder rent the air, and in their vehemence
seemed to shake the foundations of the crags
and eminences.

The usually placid, mirror-like waters now
roared and heaved and danced tumultuously,
Iashln? their pebbly shores, and dashing the
crystal’ spray o'er” the huge hanging preci-
F_ICES with gigantic force and fury. "Rumb-
ings in the “overcharged atmogsphere, now
distant, now near and nearer still, till close
overhead; then one stuEendous Crash, IeaP-
ing from peak to peak, from fortress to
fortress, past village and village, vale and
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+vale; the mountain-tops crowned with dense
volumes of purple cloud, that bursting,
flooded vineyard and garden with a r_ushl_ng
stream, propelled by a mighty whirlwin
down the narrow passes. Scarcely had the
deafening noise lessened in its flight, than
lightning, vivid and forked, a?aln Illumined
fhe anaIImg darkness with a fierce and un-
earthly glare that somewhat resembled the
light of wicked triumph in an evil eye.
Glddily it gleamed, as though in taunting
mimicry, and in its every turn and twist a
million’spirits of the elemients seemed to grin
and glory in this their work. DIZZ"P{ it
glistened and [)ounced in demoniacal delight
Upon aught that chanced to come in its

Way.

Xnuent, sturdy oaks ﬂra(_:ef_ul lindens, and
tall poplars and pines fell victims o its cruel
revelry; life for them was bereft of all joy-
ousness for evermore; bare and leafless they
might stand and wither away, or await the
woodman’s axe to mercifully hew them down,
The fiery flash extln(%mshed, once more all
was wrapt in impenetrable darkness, whilst
from afar might be heard the Iow3gru2mblmg,
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already acquiring force and ener%y to peal
forth ‘I treble maght and hurl the broken
crested rocks an fiagstaff's, awnings and
weathercocks, in  reckless profusion into the
agitated degths of the infuriated river.

A terrible night! a frlghtful storm f
Dwellings, alike of rich and poor, were
securely fastened, and the occupants endea-
voured to_suppress, so far as they were able,
the shrieking wind in the chimneys and the
noise of the tumult without. The stately
castle maintained a stern inflexibility worthy
of its ancient renown, its inmates athermg
together in the spacious dining-hall an
regaling themselves with high-feasting and
son(l;s to keep out the distur mg influences
that were abroad; but still the princely
owner was ill at ease, for he dreaded the
morrow’s dawning on a wrecked and ruined
vmta%e, which meant many tens of thousands
loss To him.  The peasant’s home stood
sheltered at the base of the rocky steeps, but
he hearkened to the wild tempest without,
and he knew but too well the direful sound;
50 he called his wife and young ones, bidding
them have no fear and join in songs of thank-
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fulness that they were comfortably housed
and not condemned to wander abroad that
fierce, unrelenting night; but the peasant
likewise was ill at ease, for  dreaced the
morrow’s dawning on a wrecked and ruined
vintage, which, for him, meant no work and
a Winter’s excruclating poverty I -~
In the midst of the elemental distraction,
one solitary individual dared to brave storm,
thunder and Il?htnlng, wind and rain. What
were all these to her? As naught, compared
with the passion then ra?_mg inher breast—
a fire fierce and tormen_lnq, exciting, inebri-
ating, maddening1 Firmly cIutchlng the
large black-hooded cloak closely around her,
she pursued her way with a steady, even gait,
neither fearing nor carm%, seemlnglly, by the
determined step and resolute cast of features
which relaxed not nor winced at the amazing
violence of the raglnﬁ storm.  Now and again
a short ironical Iaugz was borne along by the
shrieking wind; at these times a kind of lurid
glitter flashed in her handsome dark eyes
which she turned full upon the lightning, and
apparently caused it to writhe and wriggle
beneath the gaze that dared to scorn its
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Po_wer. The whirlwind attacked, but was
ain to desist: simple contempt was its only
adversary, and, as we all are aware, that in
its simplicity is hardest of all to oppose.
Huge splashes of rain fell in great force, but
it was also accounted as naught; indeed, it
was rather refreshing, and a face wondrously
beautiful was held up uncovered as it was to
catch the pelting shower. Onward, onward,
neither wavering nor pausing to bestow a
glance behind—onward, without faltering;
Intent, and regardless of everything but tho
ong all-absorbing purpose.  Three miles thus.

‘Will this infernal fury lastV she asks
herself.  “Heaven grant it may, or—I may
be outdone | The key—the coins—an ! safe f
Why dost thou not éase me of my treasures,
fierce tumult? Ha!hal thou dost not often
meet with such an adversary—one so fair
and yet so invulnerable! How dost thou
like 1t? Say, how ist with thy strenPth
now, that cowers before weak woman? [st
In_honour, submission, or wrath, that thou
lendst me thy wicked aid this nlpht? Poor
fool! thou hast outwitted thyselr this time !
—ha 1 hakhou hadst not known, thy
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opponent, surely I Who but Nathalie
D Enfers would venture out on such a night ?
Who ? thou echost wildly. None, save one
like myself—a women in"delirium, infuriated
with jealous love, burnt up with hatred
consumed with passion, and love that will
not brook unrequital, torturing indifference,
blasting ingratitude, unappreciation ! Bah —
The bag of gold—out of sight of rapacious
regards.  And now I've done with thee,
darkness and storm, thou hast served my
QPrpose and well. Ha I'ha 1l bid thee adieu!
will be late when | return—late, therefore
safe. Expend thy anger and begone, or do
du% to another such as |—adieu!
fair, jewelled hand was put forth from
the cloak, and passed along the rocks until a
hollow in a declivity was discovered, suffi-
ciently large to enable a full sized Ferson
to crawl In a recumbent posture into_the
interior.  An abrupt angle cut off all direct
advance, and to one uninitiated it would
appear that further ingress terminated here,
but such was a fallacy, as the strenuous
persistence of this intruder was sufficient to
prove. In the tomb-like darkness that sur-
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rounded her, not an object was to be discerned,
and the route had t0 be continued by the
sense of touch instead of sight; however
familiarity rendered the task easy. Arrived
at a certain point, a small golden ke}l’ that
hung like a charm from her graceful throat,
was inserted in a chink, and upon t_urnmgi], a
door instantly flew open from within at her
magical touch. A circular, damp-smelling
cavern met her accustomed vision: on the
right an archway conducted into an inner
cave, from the interior of which gleamed
the rays of a d_|mIY-burn|ng lamp which
alone served to dispel what would otherwise
have been utter ‘and complete darkness.
Closing the door nmselessly after her en-
trance, the woman crept stealthily on tip-
toe and pee/ged, unperceived, into"the next
chamber. man, old, weazened, dwarfed
and deformed, knelt in front of a pile of
blazing faggots in an open brazier, with
vessels of divers shapes and sizes, crucibles
censers, and utensils of weird appearance and
curious workmanship beside_him, from some
of which steam curled in rmPs and wreaths
far up to the rugged roof. In a grotto to

s, G00Q I8
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the left a heterogeneous collection of articles
lay in reckless discord and singular inharmony
—qglobe and egg-shaped crystals, compasses,
magnets, quadrants, books upon books, dia-
grams, metals, jewels, knots of ribbon, orders
of merit and honour, curling locks of soft
golden hair, fancy baubles, souvenirs, costly
gems set as amulets, talismans and charms,
images, mythological deities, rosaries, cruci-
fixes—indeed, an indiscriminate medleyheaped
together in careless profusion. Upon the
walls  symbolical emblems and fantastic
signs, figures and cabalistic characters were
rudely engraven, in, to the novice, unin-
telligible meanmq. Thereon was  depicted
a full chart of the heavens for a certain
time, with the houses—an astrological term
—apportioned and the ﬁ,lanets presiding
over each; the aspects which they bore in
relation to one another, and the divers
Influences that were thereby exercised. Com-
plete and accurate as was the whole, and
Intricate as must have been the calculation,
yet was there in effect not a single clue
whereby to offer an introduction to its solution.
Mystical hieroglyphics met the gaze on every
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side, yet in no instance was a translation or
interpretation to be found to the all-pervading
enigma.

he very air, close and musty, bore with it
the breath of hidden mystery, and well
stocked as the cave was with articles of
modem and domestic use, still were these
calculated to mystify the inquisitive beholder
rather than enlighten. _

For some minutes the intruder stationed
herself out of view, and watched with intent-
ness the countenance and movements of the
Individual within, as he crouched upon the
naked earth, and Ieanmq forward ui)on the
palms of his hands, alternately blew the
embers into a fierce flame, and muttered some
indistinguishable words in a monotone, mean-
while carefully skimming the surface of the
contents of the vessels. AIrea_d?]/ the atmo-
sphere was beginning to reek with the fumes
of incense and herbs gathered from the
mountain, already the phﬁsmgno_my of the
operator commenced to shine” with greedy
delight in the anticipated result of his waork,
and as he gained Impetus to continue the
performance and oft-repeated incantation,
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a wild, lurid glare illumined and enlar?ed
his glassy eyes, and the bristles of his Tow
sloplr]P brow stood perpendicular, whilst both
nostrilS opened wide, and his entire nature
seemed to revel in the forthcoming effect.
Meanwhile the spectator looked on e(iually
as pleased, equally as indifferent to all else
save the action and expression of the other
occupant of this abode of mystery. In her
eyes, likewise, was reflected a savage, joyous
light, similar to that of a hungry beast of
prey when about to pounce upon a hapless
wanderer; and though the rain-water fell
from her cloak in pools upon the uneven
ground, she heeded ‘it not, nor even was
cognisant of its occurrence as she stood with
a firm smile irradiating her handsome fea-
tures, and her slender fln?ers laid protecting
upon the treasures concealed at her breast.
Presently the inner cave became dense
with the vapours arising, and almost insuf-
ferable from their oppressive perfumes. No
longer did it avail to endeavour to penetrate
the "thick clouds which suffused the patient
and attentive operator; no Ionﬁer was it
bearable to one less initiated than a bold
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hierophant of magical rites and ceremonies ;
Moreover, no Ion%er was it deemed expedient,
for even upon this daring intruder an in-
sidious sensation of quiescence was Slowly
creeping.  Agreeable and entrancing was the
feeling, fascinating the .dr_eam% langour, and
soothing the calm passivity that was steal-
mg gradually and imperceptibly upon her.
The ‘Intelligent flash of those midnight eyes
was vanishing, to give place to a soft and
yielding loveliness; the riveted interest
Wwhich was therein expressed a moment ago,
was now transforming into a fixidity of absor-
bent intentness and reverence for” him, who
previously had been a theme of curiosity,
yet by no means adoration. The movmg
atmosphere was ravenously imbibed, an
seemed to bring with it a delirious pleasant-
ness which caused the recipient to forget
all else and willingly resign herself to Its
overpowerm? might.  From amidst the
wreathing fumes curious reptiles appeared
to dance, writhe, and wriggle, to- whisk
hither and thither, leaving a fire-track behind
them, and filling the cavern with peculiar
lights and strange noises. Green, yellow,

s G00Q I8
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red, and blue, with scaI)( skins and talons
long and sharp, unearthly forms and gro-
tesque appearances—o two alike, yet one
similarity running throughout, that “of wild
unreason, reckless nonunderstanding.  An-
other draught, and these mad, meaningless
shapes dispersed. In their stead a far-off
vision arose in panorama before the intoxi-
cated senses of the beholder; at first far-
distant, diminutive, and indistinct, confused
and shadowy, vamllatm% and wavering : now
clearer, now almost obliterated; no sooner
stead% than once more shivering, fading fast.
Another draught, more pungent than the
last, and the scene was laid open in vivid
minuteness before her. A warm gleaming
sun shedding its tender rays upon the
loose-hanging tresses of burnished gold that
crowned the head of a fair gentle maiden,
as with upturned face and eyes suggestive of
confidence, trust, and infinite love, she met
othe regards of one handsome and nobly
formed, who was repeating in accents of
deepest affection the pﬁ-spoken confession
and vows of eternal fidelity—such was the
picture. With a start and a stifled cry, the
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woman str_ugf([]Ied to free herself from this
obsessing influence ; a dominant will was
»summoned, and an ardent contest ensued.

She fancied those spectral fiends were
mocking her now, so great was the din
And clamour that resounded in her ears.
Piercing shrieks, fierce yells, and savage
howlings heset her distorted  imagination,
while around nought but grinning objects,
hideous and revengeful, leered upon her in
awful menace. The «conflict was equal for a
time; finally reason triumphed, and the
woman returned to consciousness in full pos-
session of her faculties and the import of her
mission.  Her first thought was to feel
anxiously for the burden which she held at
her bosom.  Reassuring herself of its safety,
she then stepped forward and startled the
absorbed operator by addressing him in the
foIIowm%manner ; \

‘Ha 'ha | good-even, Pere Anselme, what
evil wouldst thou have How much
longer will th?/ wicked old eyes delight in
the scorching fury of the vapours that arise
from those heate ?ots? A sage occu_i)atlon,
surely, for one of thy wondrous skill and
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attainments!  But come, | have brought
thee some_thln({ of more import than any that
can only involve thee in------’ _

*Silence, woman | Remember thou art in
my power knowst thou not----- began the
dwarf, starting to his feet at her first syllable
with an angry scowl upon his_brow, and
instantly covering the contents of the vessels
from inquisitive view.

“Knowst | not? ha! ha! What reason
for aught but Fersplcuny between us? |
know all g an
power, even S0 are you in ming; so have
a care, or—or—it may go hard with thee
good father! Truth Is hard, stubborn, and
.disagrecable at times; we all must have
found it so, and to its gaI_Iln? fetters even
thc%u must bend in patient submission;

e ______ 1
) ‘Stay! ere thou proceedest—one word—
}/r\]/htalg cause have | for belief “—answer me

at!

‘The contents of those brazen vessels,
and------" the remainder was_hissed triumph-
antly within the ear of the infuriated dwarf,
who shot a look of intense hatred upon the

;mon pfere, and if | be in your
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magnificent creature, who in her majestic
height towered in regal beauty over the
spare and shrunken form that writhed and
winced again beneath the sting of her
venomous tongue.

‘Enough.! “What wouldst thou, madam ?
Command, it is for me to obey I

With this he would fain "have gallantly
touched her soft white hand, but it was wisely
withdrawn, on pretence of disencumbering
herself of her drlpplng dls%U|se. ,
“S0, s0 ! very qoo I Thou hast oft-times
triumphed over the weak, Pere Anselme,
and art doubtless cognisant of the agreeable
sensation, but didst ever triumph over the
great, the powerful ? Not as the world
comprehends—yonder baubles are a gauge of
that; but the great, the powerful in mind,
in will! 1 should advise thee to try, to
cultivate, and for the future not to be
daunted by weak woman ! But to business,
the flis. Thou hast not forgotten the—

e ......

‘No! ?o on,’ interrupted the misshapen
species of humanity, wringing the moisture
from his sweat-bedewed hands.
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“Tis well ! nor have 1| favour begets
favour ! 1 have a commission for thee, hon
pere, one that will be to thy taste, or |
deceive myself, and will practise thee in the
graces which become thee so well ! [t will
need all thy skill, the full pIaY of gallantry,
but the reward will be great, for thee as
well as me, and the occ_uPatlon for thee,
at least, pleasant, as thou wilt assuredly a?ree
upon, be_holdlngI the fair object. See | take
this| tis all 1 could procure, yet ‘twill
probably be sufficient.  Ha ! snatched so
greedily ? its charm is already at work.’

So saying, this woman had taken from the
folds ofher hosom a flimsy lace handkerchief
emblazoned at each corner with an auriol of
roses, surmounted by a coronet worked in
crimson silk, and presented it to her host of
the cave, who grasPed it with avidity, and
commenced to inhale the faint aroma which
was still emitted from the fancy gewgaw.

For some minutes tomb-like silence pre-
vailed, then, by motlonlng one finger—which
might be more ? cgoer,ly esignated a claw—
the dwarf signified his desire to be alone:
which desire was immediately understgod and
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Put Into action by the woman retiring behind
he natural partition, and there remalnlnﬁ
with one eye employed in the scrutiny of a
that was to follow. = _
, Statlonln% himself in a recess, wherein the
light from the lamp and brazier could least
penetrate, the. dwarf crouched upon the
naked earth, and holding his head between
both hands, so poised it as to concentrate his
gaze upon the oval-shaped crystal hefore him,
which'was regarded with unflinching atten-
tion, and at intervals hreathed uan and
magnetised by mesmeric-passes, whilst the
occult operator continued to ravenously in-
hale all that could be gathered fromthe piece of
fine muslin pressed firmly now to his temples,
now to his heart, until, with a sigh, he
calmly lay back and appeared to revel ‘in the
vision which opened to his view.

‘Well—what result ? Hasten—what suc-
cess ? Speak, man I exclaimed the impatient
woman, approaching, and demanding in a
voice of command that would not brook cir-
cumlocution, as she flung back her wealth of
auburn hair from off her bare shoulders.

‘A nymph of loveliness | an angel of light |
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What grace 1 what s mmetrz of limb and
perfection of form ! What locks of unalloyed
purity, unadulterated gold_! Gold—gold—
what is gold compared with such a one ?
Sacré! how ist | cannot touch her, cannot
?et nearher ? Some influence forbids I Yet

must—I must—she shall be mine ! She
shall be my strength, my power, my genius.
She shall read for me the hearts of men, and
govern them with their own follies. She
shall raise, for my edification, the veil of
futurity, and by means of her intuition 1
shall learn more than would be possible in
twenty years”toil and suffering.  Her lovely
eyes shall close to this outward expression,
and open to reveal to me supernatural splen-
dours, and warn me of any danger that may
encompass my path.  Hack ! that man'’!
curse him ! 1°ve seen him before ; it’s he,
who haunts me _nlqht and day—waking or
sIeerg his face isalways near.” He touches
her I Stand off, she 1S mine I Aha1she
shall—she shall be mine ! What is thy sword
to my will, poor fool ? Ha !'ha I th hapi)_l-
ness is at an end ! Go, take her—Nathalie

4— 2
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D Enfers, she loves thee. Take her; thou
needst not fear, her hushand is------’

‘Peste! cease that folly 1 he sane, and
obey my commands. ~ Continue—this maiden
—what more V. _

*Ah, yes—she is a maiden—pure and
lovely, rabed in virgin white, with 'a crown
of roses on her fair youthful head. A
slender chain encircles hier swan-like throat,
and from it hangs—Plague ! | cannot see—
it scorches my eyeballs ! 1t dazzles my senses
and distracts my brain ! | reel! | stumble
—|—ah 1 Grand Dieu! tis _(t;one I Twas
an amulet; but she has %wen It to him—her
betrothed—the youth who now whispers in
her ear. She answers—hark | hush | she
says: . _
~ “N, my Ferdinand, | cannot part with
it; tis my charm, the talisman that
quards me from harm.  Never have | shown
It to an¥body but you; never has it left my
person for ong moment till now. Return it
quickly—1 am in danger, | fear T

1Ach! Teufel' she has gone!  All has
Pa_ssed away! he has saved her!, saved her
his time, but, yes ! she must be mine ! Her

s 300Q I8
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fresh Joung life will give new birth to mine ;
from her sweet lips will I gain strength an
energy, even as the bee extracts honey from
the tairest floweret. In her smile will'l find
my sunshine ; in her breath my balmy breeze;
In"her voice my genius of all’ music ; in her
presence my elysium of happiness, mY para-
dise, my heaven! But —the youth—in
him shall [—wiust |—meet my fate 7 The
fiends defend me—No! He shall be van-
quished, and that accursed figure on yonder
wall shall be proved to lie ! woe be unto it |
The time has come when we have met!
Yearn upon years have | striven to alter the
plan, the course of those evilly-disposed
malignants, but—in vaint Yet, the combat
but begins. Gird thy loins, brave warrior,
unsheat th¥ sword, brace well thy nerve
and skill. Thou art about to enlist in a
strange contest now, my gallant youth.
Thine honour—thy love—thy “soul’s peace is
at stake.”

*Bah ! tis enough ; awaken to self and
work. Instant operation is necessary—pre-
pare ! and ere the morrow’ssun has sunk low
down into the west, much shall have been
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accomplished.  That maiden shall be thine.
That man—at thy peril thou harm’st him,
Anselme—I love him—dost thou hear, vile
one? | love him, and he must—he shall
be brou?ht under submission to my will.
It is for thee to accomplish. “Work,
antlid grleat will be thy reward. Money—
0 _.l
g “Mone 1?oldlwhat are they \ Behold
these coffers laden—hundredweights, tons of
the dross ! Worthless to me now—1 want
more. My appetite for such is appeased.
Flesh and blood—innocent and undefiled—
that is the reward for me! Keep thy
?olden coins, woman; they are fit offerings
for that other work, not for this—this
s a labour of love. Doubt me not; thy
commands shall be obeyed, and she shall be
anle—he shall be thinel Ha!ha! ha!
a ll

The money-bag was only too readily re-
stored 1o its hldlng-FIace, and re-enveloplng
herself in the huge cloak and hood which ha
been worn throughout the storm, and was
still saturated with moisture, the Baroness
D Enfers, for she it was, prepared to take
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her departure, fairly satisfied with the result
of her visit,

*Good-night, then, holy father, and forget
not thy [promlse, also, that we are friends—
sworn allies. Favour begets favour, honour
begets honour 1 Play me not false, or by
the host of demons thou shalt dearly rue
it 1 Good-night, and ma% the spirits of thy
Innocent victims never Raunt and torment
thy slumbers -ha! ha I

‘Good-night, fair madam ! And may the
returning shade of thy late spouse not molest
}]he?, in" thy lonely’ midnight walk —ha 1

a

The door was rapidly pulled to, but not
before the hargh chuckle of the dwarf reached
the ears of the retreating woman, and some-
thing there was in that well-known voice
which grated more than usually upon her
that night.

The storm had ceased, and the stars
glistened brilliantly from out the fathomless
Infinitude of sphere beyond sphere.  The
wind was stilled, a calm spread all around,
and the tranquil river now Iay N quiet
slumber,, dreaming again of her legends old.
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The pines and lindens were stripped of their
beauties of summer-time, and stood silently
%uardlng the Rhine with their brawny
ranches wide outstretched in solemn and
weird protection.  Little pools here and
there alone remained to tell of the late
furious tempest, and, strange to relate, al-
though this woman had trodden her way.

fearless and bold, in the height of the an r

tumult, et did she now shrlnk and tremble
|nvquntar| fy and her gait was uneven, less
certaln offen unsteady and inclined to
vacillate, as she wended her way homewards
in the solltar% stillness of nlght Lookin

to the right, then to the left, before, behind,

drawing” the dISPUISG closer  around,
Bausmg at some ftrivial sound, cowerln(l;
ehind the shelter of a stone or tree, at Sigh
of some disturbed bird or harmless beast:

then proceedln? rapidly for a while, glowmg
with fierce heat, unenviable fancies distract
ing her incensed imagination, and lending a
supernatural horror fo the unusual feelings
that beset her, she almost shrieked in agony
at times. S0 WIldlK had her mind Deen
wrought upon, that she could scarce discredit

s G00Q I8
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that a phantom pursued her—sped close hy

her side; and its breath well-nigh choked, ds

she fancied she felt it scorching her livig

cheek. There wasa phantom, as the sec
will prove.

ooy G000 1€



|,LHE morrow arose fair and calm.
Fresh and invigorationg was the
_ Clear sharp atmosphere after the
night’s tempestuous work. Nature seemed
to have reawakened from her angry Passmn
and was clothing herselfin her brightest and
(IJIaddest of raiment. The verdant plains
he V|Ilag1e greens, the sheltered groves and
shady vales, together with the purple-laden
vineyards, oFu't on the cheerfullest of aspects,
and “smiled in thankfulness that the storm
was over before much harm had been ac-
complished.
Within the gardens of the grand old
Castle von Rosenstein, a small party were
assembled, chatting over the doings and
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revelries of the previous evening. — Listlessly
employed with divers articles of fancy design,
the ladies presented a glowing picture, as,
robed in delicate costumes of varied style
and hue, they were indiscriminately disposed
beneath the” awning of trellised” vine or
twining creeper. By their sides, or reclining
humbly at their feet, were stationed the
young, the brave, the dauntless sons of the
glorious Fatherland, no longer wearing that
stern inflexibility of features” which spoke of
an indomitable ‘determination and ‘coura%e
courageous unto the end,” but unbending to
the genial influence that prevailed, and even
in their soft tones and gentle caressing
accents not one whit losing the manliness
and dignity which characterise their race ;
rather serving to prove the words of the
immortal bard:

4Tis always the spirit most gallaut in war
That’s fondest and truest in love.’

Beauty, wit, valour, talent—all were im-
personated in this nobI}/-born assemblage;
¥et, again, in no respect could a couple be
ound to outrival—nay, equal—the valiant
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Prince Ferdinand von Giildenkranz and his
b?t_rothed countess — Eleanore von Rosen-
stein.

Glancing around, more than ever did the
lover appreciate and value his ‘gelinde -
stein,” as he loved to call her. What face
could be compared with hers in its softness
and spirituality ? In whose eyes but his
Eleanore’s was enshrined such a divine light
of love 1 such a depth of tenderess ? stich
soothing comfort and angelic sweetness?
Whose countenance but hers was subject to
such irradiation—sublime at times, “when
beaming with inspiration ? From whose Kind
lips, save those of the young countess, was
such relief, such rest and'tranquil satisfaction,
to be gained in the hour of distress, remorse,
or despair? _

Whose hand but hers would readiest offer
consolation and aid ? Whose pulse beat
fastest in heated anxiety, and whose heart
well-nigh burst at the record of some tale of
woe and need, save hers 1 Beautiful women
were there in abundance, youth and beauty
combined; but in her was a something beyond
the outward expression of lovelingss of face
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and form -a something dwelling within, that
would occasionally assert its superiority over
the corporeal clay, and shine forth in divine
illumination as an illustration of a holier and
beatified state beyond this F_reparatory
existence of earth. A new life? Nay,
merely a continuance of this, without the
burdensome impediments which beset us here,
and with the addition of surroundings s_?/m-
pathetic and in accord with our spiritual
development and eternal  advancement.
Never had the ﬁrlnce been so impressed as
he was now with the good fortune that had
fallen to his lot; and as he bent to speak In
tenderest accents to the beloved of his heart
and soul, he inwardly thanked the Providence
\l/yfho had bestowed Such a blessing upon his
ife.

*Dearest Eleanore, how happy we are !
Would that we never might part! But
thou wouldst not have me forsake duty,
love 7 Say, wouldst thou have me remain,
or go when my country calls v

“Go, dear Ferdinand—go! Stay not for
me when duty, honour, our Fatherland calls !
Yet, cich! "twill be so lonely, so sad without
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thee, my best and only love ; and perils may
beset thee, and thy Rosenstein know it not'!
'Tis hard—"tis cruel, when we might be so
happy together!” was the half-relenting
response.

Thou wouldst not have me go, Eleanore ?
Onl% say, and-—-" .
‘No!no! I do not—I will not say so;

tis selfish, 'tis wrong ! Go, m% Ferdinand.
The God in heaven will watch between thee
and me when we are absent from one
another ! Why need we fear? Do thy
duty. 1 will strive to do mine, for thy dear
sake, and all will be well in the end—in the
end, remember, Ferdinand! Stay ! my
talisman—take it; it will guard thee from
harm—evil cannot approach thee while this
is worn near thy heart. 'Tis charmed—a
famllY relic—yet "1 offer it to tliee, my love,
my”all! Keep it, treasure it, and all will be
well I

Saying Avhich the young girl unfastened
the golden chain around her throat, and
with the jewelled trinket suspended there-
from, presented both to her fiance, who,
smiling perhaps at the superstition, was not
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loath to accept it and impress a fervent kiss
upon it for its late owner’s sake.
¥ will always wear it, my d_arlmg—wear
it and think of thee. Truly indeed has it
kept thee pure and free from danger; so
may its charm extend to me, my fair genius,
thou guiding star of my life _

Von Glildenkranz took one slender white
hand, and fain would have pressed it with
lovers ardour, but it whs snatched away,
and an expression of scornful indifference
reﬁ!aced the old light of confidence and love
which had before beamed o'er the entire
countenance, and illumined the features as
%hose of a mythical pythoness under inspira-
jon,

‘Eleanore ! Eleanore ! ,

This name was uttered ina tone of mingled
astonishment and pain, but a_short, hard
laugh was the only answer, and in the younq
countess’s eyes there gleamed an unnatura
|ustre that fell shallow and cold ulaon her
lover.  Then, shooting a second glance of
scorn upon the injured prince, she turned
aside with a hasty movement, as though in
pursuit of some much-prized object, leaving
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her betrothed in amazement and strange
doubt, with the chain of %old and trinket
still in his hand, yet cruelly disturbed at
heart, and utterly disinclined to join in the
gaiety and joyousness of his friends.
To be alone, to think awhile, to watch,
and endeavour to obtain some clue ; perhaps
she was already heginning to rue having
gll?hted her troth? ~Yet scarcely so, for
ut a moment ago, and-—— _ o
“Good day, ~monprince, how is it yoL
so ungallant as to sit idly speculating upon
some unfathomable problém, when we-ladies
are ennuyées of gossip, and |ong|ng for some
Inspiriting anecdotes of chivalry and humour ?
Come, arouse yourself. ~ Apropos, what was
the theme that has proved of such absorbing
interest to you, cher prince f Prag confide
in me—your mother’s friend ; maybe | can
afford some clue—who knows V
‘Thanks—many, many thanks, dear baro-
ness 1 You are ever ready to offer sympathy,
but in this instance [------’
- *You would rather not make a con-
fidante of me ? Tres hien—that is sufficient;
It is not my nature to intrude, especially in
affaires du cceur—ahem ?
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“True, true, Pardon me, madame, you
misunderstand. 1 would not offend--—""

“No offence, good prince/ put in the wily
woman, with one of her studied smiles. “But
since gou_are engaﬁed In 50 serious and secret’
a meditation, | will not impose my presence
upon you any longer —Au revoir, mon
prince*

‘Nay, do not leave me; that would be
unkind, and 1 should be certain of having
glven offence, though, believe me, dear
aroness, without intent.  Far too well do
| appreciate the motive that induced your
offer—indeed, since you wish------’

‘Not at all! 1 wish ? what reason have
| to entertain any interest whatever in your
—Ilove and jealousies I' _

The last was spoken in almost a whisper,
and though the dark handsome eyes of the
speaker were lowered uRon the ‘sandy soil,
yet the e_aPer glance of her companion was
not permitted to pass unobserved.

*Forgive me. No, I did not mean—I spoke
rash(lfy, Illogically—but all this time you" are
standing, madame. | cannot offer you a
seat, may | offer you my arm? | féel an
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apology Is necessary; let us walk on, if—if
—Yyou have no objection? It will afford
me much pleasure, | can assure you, to
enlga%e In converse with one so fair and
talented.’ _
The Baroness Nathalie D Enfers laughed
pIeasm%Iy at this piece of galanterie, and
gazed eeP Into the prince’s eyes, as she
accepted the proffered arm, with a neatly
turned compliment in exchange. ,
*Ah 1this above all places in the world is
befitted for mutual understandings 1 To what
waters but these can we unburden our heavy
breasts, ease our aching hearts 1 What ripples
but these would bear our wild regrets far
away to the vast ocean and sink for ever
into the bottomless Elt of infinitude ?  What
soot_hmg whispers like unto these ? What so
lasting % What so truef What a lesson we
might leam from this ever-flowing old stream,
that tells no tales—only listens and gives
relief1 Superstition has accorded to it many
weird and fanciful powers—need we enter
the portals of romance and ideality to endow
It with a charm, when it possesses that one
great and all-combining charm of fidelity—
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unwavering constancy 7 Surely notl In
the knowledge—the proof of such faithful-
ness, are not included balm for every wound—
solace for each heart-pang? Human Kind
are subgect to change—circumstances vary,
and with them affections. Alas! what s
deemed sacred to-day, to-morrow may be
scomed. Such is mortal! a creature of foibles
—evanescent, rarely trustworthy |~ Even
the one we love—on whom we Tavish our
soul’s wealth—is liable to change, to prove
undeserving, untrue, should certain  con-
ditions occur I But thou, 0 Rhine tart ever
the willing recipient of another’s woe—an
earnest s;r,mpathlser! a never-failing friend |
Who is Tike unto thee? Concerning the
youngest, the loveliest of th dau%hters, a
dismal presentiment o'ershadows the love-
dream with ghastly, ?Ioomy doubt | Ay—
(doubt,the precursor of coming ill, of impend-
ing sorrow, disappointment, and life-long
misery! Thou knowst well the tale, dear
Rhine!  Thy sons how oft have come to
repeat it in ‘anguish beside thg trans|ucent
waters, with bowed heads and broken hearts
that were wont to be held |5nEr2egnabIe
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against the enemy, now hent beneath the
weight of inconstancy and shattered into ten.
thousand splinters 1° But what ails You,
mon  prince? had almost forgotten 1 was
not alone—foolish, foolish

‘Stay.  Vou know—all? Of course you
must—your words----"

‘| know all, good prince, and from the
bottom of my heart | pity—pity you/ replied
his companion with a gasping sob.

“Then there is a foundation for—for my
apprehensions, my doubts ? Answer me, for
the love of heaven—is, there—is there-----"

“There is a foundation/ was the lowly-
murmured answer.

‘God in heaven have mercy upon me—
have mercy upon her, for she will—she must
suffer for"this T and with this the brave
Brlnc_e bowed his head in his hands, and

urning tears scorched his eyes, but would
not flow to his relief, _

For some few moments neither ventured
to break the sacred silence; then, abruptly
seizing the richly-gemmed flnlgers and pressing
them “passionately, Von .Guldenkranz—man-
like in his impetuosity —poured forth the
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burden of his grief, and imploringly beseeched
his_companion to listen, advise, and render
assistance, comfort, relief, They had by this
time wandered into a thickly-wooded grove,
out of view of the gardens and the ga%/ party
therein assembled—she leading, he Dlindly,
madly following. 3

S_tealthll¥ raising her magnificent eyes, full
of fire and fascination, to rivet them unflinch-
ingly upon those of the prince, a crimson
flush suffused the usuaIIY_ colourless hue of
the Baroness’s marble-like cheek, which
beautified her countenance with an Intensity
of feeling that had never been beheld thereon
before. Always handsome, Nathalie D ‘Enfers
now appeared’ sur assmglaél_ overwhelmmgr!y
so, and Ferdinand Von Glildenkranz, as he
stood retaining one small white hand in his,
was thinking: *What a glorious creature!
What a marvellous woman1l And such a
ong, @ man—a husband—could treat harshly
—unkindly I What a wretch he must have
been | a villain of the deePest dye! Poor
thing! how beautiful she is? _

An hour Rassed by, and still they lingered
—s0 much they found that must be said; one
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thing leading on to another—another to
another—and that other to still another ; so
on until a history of her life—a sad, heart-
rending category of trials, troubles, cruelties,
shattered hopes and blighted affections—was
imparted to the gallant prince, whilst he, in
turn, was not slow to place implicit trust and
confidence in this woman, who had so freely
granted to his care and keeping the burning
mystery that had well-nigh consumed her
being, and had gnawed [e.morselessIY and
with fangs of ravenous avidity at the tender
chords of a gentle and yielding nature,
Again and a?ajn expressions of horror and
aversion burst involuntarily from the lips of
the attentive listener.

“Huge beads of perspiration broke out upon
his brow, and his right hand clutched ea(I]erIy
at the sword by his side, while his features
betrayed even ‘more than the words the
indignation which he felt.

Such cruelty, such cowardice, such cold-
blooded indifference to a woman Land such a
woman | A ruthless tyrant—a base scoundrel
that hushand must have been | W hat suffer-
Ing had she not undergone? Fearful to
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contemplate | shocking to conceive 1 madden-
ing to consider when behol_dmﬁ the beautiful,
Iove-msplrlnﬁ victim, who in the very remini-
soence oft shuddered and drew closer to her
companion, as though yearning for sym/fathy
and seeking protection from him?1" Y a
noble woman, nobly planned, with an intellect
far, far beyond the ?e_nerallty of her sex|
Commanding, compelling reSpect, strong-
willed and powerfully-minded, yet with a
woman’s heart still 1 "Yes, and n that one
possession lay the ?reatest charm of all |

It was that cried for the protection she now
sought; that it was that called forth manly
strength and insisted upon his voice softenmP
to murmured accents as he bent his tall
majestic figure, to place an arm shelterin Ir
around the a%nated form of the beautitul,
distressed Nathalie D Enfers ; these thougihts
deeply impressed upon his mind meanwhile,

*" " Pauvremadame! how | Plt% oul how
can | explain in Iaraﬂua e haltwhat. | experi-
ence 7—the disguUt, the indignation, the
mcensed, anger, the—the desire to avenge |

e ......

‘Nay, dear prince, say not so—he is dead |
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Let all be forgotten and—forgiven| Your
sympathy is—is sufficient. Ab'! Ferdinand,
when trouble, dlsalopomtment unfaithfulness
come with the full ‘and crushing weight of
anguish upon thee, remember me—I also
have suffered—remember pauvre Nathalie,
she who made you her confident—her love I

This last word died away in a_whlsRer;
nevertheless, the prince half imagined, half
hoped what It was, and being no more than a
mortal and a man, felt gratified in the fact of
a lady so talented, handsome, and much
sought after, bestowing her best—her only
affection upon him, who was in years fit t0
be called her son. . _

‘Promise me this, Ferdinand — tis not
much for thee, but all—everything to me.’

*| promise! | will ever remember thee,
B'aﬂl?’“e' Heaven have mercy upon us

oth!

Another long and earnest gaze from a pair
of soft dark eyes, then a smile of exquisite
tenderness oerspread the countenance, and a
woman’s head drooped upon his shoulder,
inviting the kiss which was given, and for a
few seconds they remained thus—his warm
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breath fan_nln% the uncovered tresses of her
bronzen hair, that reflected innumerable lights
in_the golden sunshine, and in the shade
ml\%ﬂ have been pronounced a purple black.

hat further arrangements and hinding
engagements might have been entered into
we cannot undertake to suppose—so strangely
things are brought about—had not the sound
of approaching voices and glad laughter
brought one at least of the actors to his
normal senses, and explained to him that he
had been absent from his fiancee—for she
was his betrothed, though she mlght prove
untrue —more than an hour and a half.
Barely had thety time to completely recover
themselves, ere the foremost of the intruders,
Per(_:elv.mg them, cried, whilst hastening in
heir direction:

‘Oh! here they are —the runaways |
What | Prince Ferdinand and—Madame Ia
Baronne D Enfers ! Where is our Rosenstein,
mein Jprinz V _ _

‘Eleanore ? where % why, with you, fair
countess, | suppose—I left her—' began the
prince awkwardly. o

‘You left her!” repeated the ladies in
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chorus, in a tone of admonition and astonish-
ment; “you left her I _ o

‘Yes—that is we—I got tired of sitting
and I_g?os;sm, and—was taking a stroll.’

‘Hem | hem | with an engaglng com-
ﬁanlon—eh, my cousin V interposed one who
erself had ha desqns onVon Glildenkranz’s
hand, if not his heart.

‘Pooh! pooh! nothmq_ of the sort.
Madame la Baronne was likewise suffering
from ennui, | believe, and------’

‘Followed our brave prince’s. example,
put in the last-mentioned lady with careless
nonchalance. o

At this the magorlty of the party T10|ned in
a S|gn|f|cant Iau_(]] , and the angr{ ush that
dyed Von Giildenkranz's cheek, together
with the vivid flash that shot through his
eye, by no means served to restore equani-
mity, nor quell the tide of inquisitive Suspi-
cion,

The Baroness Nathalie D Enfers preserved
an ahsolute silence; either she was beyond
caring for such trivialities, or she had a
motive in permitting things to remain as they
were; atany rate, she pursued her occupation
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of gathering wild flowers and carefully
arranging them, without so much as a change
of expression upon her handsome face, much
less a remark in further explanation from her
chiselled lips, which were closed and locked
in a smile of complete satisfaction,

“If our Rosenstein s not here, where can
she be V was the next question, which no one
Was comgetent to answer.

‘Possibly she has returned to the castle.
| will go and see/ said Prince Ferdinand,
only too eager to offer any excuse to ,get
away from the fgminine gibes and side-
glances. _

There was not ong amongst them who did
not nourish pangs of acute jealousy that she
had not heen chosen as his bride in‘preference
to the Countess Rosenstein: consequently,
all were prepared to fling out their annoyance
In petty spiteful attacks now, when oppor-
tumy{h/ presented itself.

‘Madame, the prince returns to the
Schloss/ spoke up the most daring of the
sex, as a final sting; but the sharpness wan
blunted by a ready and able retort, and
Nathalie D’Enfers, to render the repartee
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complete, fastened for one moment the full
fascination of her splendid eyes upon a certain
nobleman, who thereupon Stepped forward,
and bowing low before th|s_s%ren of woman-
kind, Rroffered an arm, which was accepted
with
smiles. , -
~ “Surely/ pondered this man of high birth,
intellect, and distinction, “surely this woman
S suFerlor to the rest of her kind! What
intelligence | what beauty 1 what grace!
Happy the man who could call such awoman
by the sacred name of wifel And she
singled out ~ b-me!out of all the rest
Lucky fellow, by Jupiter | How the other
fellows will envy I~ _

‘A wicked, designing creature ! Did |
not always suspect as much? She must be
expelled from the ranks of society, erased
from the list, henceforth and for ever/ con-
tbelm%lated the feminine element of blue

00d.

The castle, the %ardens, the woods—all
were searched, yet the young countess was
still missing. A blank, an awe fell upon the
guests that they could' not shake off, and as

er best grace and most insidious of
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for the Prince Von Guldenkranz, his face was
blanched, and his general appearance betrayed
the mental alarm which had taken possession
of him.  His friends, remarking the singular
effect that this little episode was havm% Upon
him, offered words of encouraPemen and
hope.  The baroness, in particular, was pro-
fuse in lending aid and assurance that all
would be well in the end.

* Some frolic of our dear young countess—
noth|n1g more—she will return in good time,
never tear, mon

But hour after hour dra?ged on, and
still no su]]ns of the Countess Eleanore.
V%/hatr) could have become of the Bosen:
stein °
~ The servants had been sent hither, thither,
in search of their youthful mistress, yet no
trace of her could be forthcoming.

The dayllght paled, and the shades began
to draw in* the sun sinking to rest in a
sumptuous bed of crimson and gold, and
Ferdinand Von Guldenkranz grew frantic,
recallln%_to mind her strange behaviour to-
wards him—her betrothed—and the still
stranger light that glazed her limpid violet
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eye, as, turning scornfully from him, she
fixed her gaze as though upon some far-dis-
tant and Imperceptible obg_ect in the east,
which drew her with magnefic and irresistible
attraction. _ _ _

This was the interpretation he put upon it
now, very different from that that his im-
petuous jealousy had conjured up before.

‘All " resources have been exhausted |
What, oh! what more can any of you
suggest, my friends? he wildly Cried, con-
tinuing. to” pace the floor, wringing both
hands in an' excess of m|ser¥, and scarcely
able to endure much longer the strain upon
his %lerwr{)/ught feelings.

|t was Nathalie D’Enfers who echoed that
monosyllable in interrogation, though she
herself was imperceptible behind the crimson
hangings, and her voice only reached the
sensitive ear of the one for whom it was in-
tended. _ _

‘All? The Rhine—the Rhinel

‘Hack! what is that? Something whis-
R;elrs close to my ear—the Rhine !the Rhine |

y God!can it be possible ? Heélas! it
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might—it may. The Rhine| the Rhine 1
the river must be dragged ! She is there—
dead—a corpse at the bottom of its waters,
mY sweet Rosenstein, m)( beautiful, beauti-
ful bridel Heaven help me, or | shall
sink beneath my load of griefl To the
river! Come, mg friends—waste not a
single moment.  Stay! detain me not—I
must be the one to rescue her—her corpse
from the accursed waters. Eleanore!
Eleanore ! if thou art dead, let me die also.
Tis fate! cruel, cruel fate, and there is no
God, or He would be more merciful! He
would not permit that thou, meine Geliebe,
S0 young, S0 fair, so beloved, shouldst perish !
Hasten, then, to the Rhine—the Rhine—the
Rhinef .

A conflict was being enacted between
physical strength and inward emotion, Be-
Yond the mere’ probability of such a disaster,
here was a haunting, indomitable fear that
would not permit of ease, but inflamed
his excited mental condition, and was making
terrible havoc of the calm and sound Judg-
ment which characterised Prince Ferdinand,
Verily, indeed, was it @ marvel then to all
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Fresent when, after giving utterance to these
ast words in broken gas?s, and a frenzy of
seemingly uncalled for alarm, ere he gained
the entrance-hall of the castle, a pallor, like
that of death, spread over his countenance,
whilst beads of sweat broke out upon his
forehead, and matted to%ether the fairwaving
curls.  No sooner did the Count von Ehren-
8Ianz_grasp his sleeve than the prince fell
ack into his friend’s protectln% arms,

A shockln% dismay took hold of each, upon
witnessing that bold herculean form, now
helpless as any child, those powerful limbs
hanging Ioo_seY from their joints, useless
apparently lifeless: the lips, naturally full
and red, now a bluish-grey, and the eyes
half opened, transfixed in a glassy, meaning-
less stare. _

‘Is he dead 7 This was the thought that
flashed like electricity throu?h the brains of
the onlookers. Had"the action of the heait
suddenly ceased ? Such cases had heen
known, even amongst the ‘most robust and
athletic of men.

But no | Yon Guldenkranz was not dead !
No sooner had despatches been sent in all
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directions for medical aid, than the life-like
appearance returned to his features and his
limbs recovered their elastlcn?/ and strength.
Ea?erl accepting the draught of clear spring
water the instant he was again_himself, even
the last vestige of anxiety, which had been
apparent in each line and” curve of his face,
no longer was visible, but in its stead a bright
?Ieam of hope that made his handsome coun-
enance more handsome still, and shine with
the light of inspiration, as, startm? to his feet,
an% addressing his numerous attendants, he
said ;

‘Dear friends, trouble no more | | have
had a dream, and she is safe, alive and well
Our Rosenstein lies beneath the Felsenhohe,
cold, her garments saturated and drlppln%
with dew ; she sleeps, a stran?e abnorma
sleep. Not a moment must be Tost ! danger
threatens her, | feel it; and are we not in
time, God alone knows what may be the re-
sult! A couple of horses saddled and
eqU{?ped for ajourney—who will accompany

me o
‘I—1—If mafiy voices chorussed,
strangely enough, ready to acquiesce in o
6
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singular an expedition. At any other time
it would have been scouted and tabooed as
extravagant—maniacal —hut circumstances,
Perhaps, at any rate something, compelled
them to speak, and forced that speech to be
in_the arfirmative, no matter how reason
might afterwards rebel.  Not one amongst
the number dared to breathe a syllable in
opposition to the fanciful scheme, though, at
heart, many were sceptical as to its use, and
not a few chagrined at their readiness to
comply; still, even these assisted in putting
It into execution with right good-will and in-
tent, if little or no faith,” One there was, and
one only, who ventured to cast ridicule upon
the proposition, and, that failing, to throw
Impediments in the way of its accomplishment.

A fire was raging within the breast of the
Baroness DEnfers, and every second heaped
fuel and agony thereon. Could but some
delay—but an hour’s deIaY—be brought
about, and all, for her, would be well, her
mind at rest for ever, the stumbling-block
which obstructed her path be removed, and
she should have her own way simply and
entirely for the future. Al elSe had worked
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In unison for her accommodation ; throughout
life her clear penetration and firm determina-
tion had been masterful in the execution of
whatever she had taken in hand.  Ambition
selfish vagaries, trivial or important, had
always been supported by luck, and success
in every under akm? had been the finale.
Surely the genius of fortune would not desert
her now fBut, spite of all, she shuddered
as she watched the Prince Ferdinand von
Glildenkranz, accompanied by two faithful
friends, pass out of the courtyard, and so on
down the mountain-side.

* * * * *

That day had dawned more bright, more
glorious for the recluse within the cavernous
rocks than for many a long and anxious year
though, true enough, he was unenlightene
to the fact of the warmth and gladness im
parted in the rays of the autumnal sun, and
Was utterly ignorant of the beauty in which
fair nature had arrayed her graceful form to
charm and captivate the e_Yelof mortal,

What to him did it avail if the earth were
appearing refreshed the meadOWSGLngre ver-
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dant, and the woods and dales revivified
after last night’s tempest, apdpallmg while it
lasted, yet beneficial in effect? What to him
whether the sun shone, the winds howled
the _r|ver_Ia¥ tranquil, or stormed and sp_Iashed
In gigantic urK? All seasons were alike to
him—all weathers the same. His home was
safe, his treasures secure ; he himself was in-
vulnerable to atmospheric strife and conten-
tions. His world was within his mind, and
his mind was absorbed in one %reat theme, of
which his surroundings might give a feeble
Idea, but could never convey one tenth of the
magnitude of the stupendous project under-
stood by the originator alone. ~ Thinking,
conceiving, pondering, contriving, experiment-
ing, failing, but to commence a%am and again:
persevering, persisting  with  undaunted
energy, unwavering faith, surely such a
worker was deserving of success | Alas!
Pére Anselme ! L'homme propose, mais Dieu
dlsgose! ,
~Thus had this man spent the greater por-
tion of his life ; his earlier history was un-
known, for never did he in any" particular
allude toit. |f remembered it was doubtless



"twixt wili. and fate. 85

one of two things—either too sacred or too
venturesome a su jfect to be openly spoken of.
He called himself un reclus, and would fain
have had it believed that he held no inter-
course whatever with the outside world ; but
whether each individual who came to consult-
this oracle of occult lore accredited his state-
ment we cannot undertake to say. However,
to gudge from the medley of relics indiscrimi-
nately heaped in the comer, one might con-
clude that the wise Anseime.was not per-
mitted to pursue his avocations in strict
retirement—far from it; also, that these
avocations were not perpe.tuaII}/ on the same
solemn and incomprehensible theme as the
curious diversity—semi-comical, semi-profane,
and wholly at variance—might suggest. What
relationship could exist between yonder
richly-jewelled cuirass and the wreath of
faded "laurels? The cowl and the tiny
infant’s shoe by its side ? Golden chains and
a fragment of ‘coarse homesi)un cloth? The
dark, sinister portrait, chastely enamelled, and
a ringlet of auburn hair 2 Closely inscribed
documents on_parchment, yellow™ with age,
\and a few hastily-written lines expressive of
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vows unbroken—love that could never die?
Seemmglr none at all, yet, to him who could
turn and twist and bore into the hidden mys-
teries, a near kindred, a close and binding
affinity, which, when studied and made his
own, to wield as he chose, heaped power
supernal upon his name, and caused him to
be held in veneration and awe by the legion
of his victims. _ _

But we must not omit to mention there
was one, who, by countercharge, had con-
trived to ransack the archives of the past,
and by that means station herself on the
self-same pinnacle of mlﬁht and majesty as
the learned Anselme himself— this “was
Nathalie D Enfers. _ .

Having, ‘Inextremis, been compelled t
have recourse to this wizard of the
mountains, and having accepted his favours
as abettor_and coadjutor in a grave and
wicked de3|?_n, which was carried out throug{h
his intervention to the strict letter, the truth
made itself unpleasantly distinct to the per-
ceptions of the baroness that she was in the
power of an untrustworthy and iniquitous man.

She therefore immediately set her wits to
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work, and paused not until she had become
the possessor of a store of information which
she, in turn, could hold as a threat in ex-
change for that secret that he shared of hers.
Thus were theK guns, and, as such, hated yet
respected, loathed yet esteemed, one another.
A ‘singular couple' | so wide apart in some
thln%s, S0 closely allied in others L

After a night gassed_ in unremitting prepa-
ration, fasting, anstemiousness, and constant
application to the introductory accomplish-
ment of a fresh procedure, the issue of which
Was as anxiously anticipated by the operator
as the designer and su?gester herself, the
following noon found all " in readiness for
active work, and the dwarf, rising from the
crouching position which he had retained for
upwards of nine hours, %Ianced around with
a leer of satisfaction at the result of his skill
and unflag%ng perseverance.

Half-clothed as he was in soiled and
tattered garments, that emitted a pungent
and over-powering effluvium, from ~having
absorbed a curious comﬁound of fumes
wreathing in vapour from the several utensils
which had been replenished again and again
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without intermission, aharsh chuckle escaped
his dry, protruding lips, his nostrils expand-
ing wide and wider still, and his %lass eyes
starting from their sockets, while his shaggy
brows were elevated until they appeared &
bristles, thick and wiry, when "he  perceived,
\évnhdscarcely human rapture, the effect pro-
uced.

Before proceeding, he once more ventured
on a scrutiny around: standln? intent for
some minutes before the symbolical map, or
horoscope engraved on the rugged wall of
the inner cave. _

‘Accursed Fate | | despise thee 11 chal-
lenge thee ! | scomn thee! What though
thy”saturnine aspects do affect 1 what though
malignant influences do beset1 The native
will “triumph 1 he must—he shall!  The
house of mourning must put off her grim
garh | the evil square must be transformed
Into a triangular figure 1 and Jupiter must
gain sway over the destiny of the native, and
put to flight the opposing influences 1 The
moon must change her node, the planets their
positions, or prove themselves to lie, and
science but an empty name 1 Plague! the
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yellow-haired Mars must drop the sword
and fall a victim this time to his own
prowess. His bride, the beautiful Venus,
must relinquish her lover for a nobler,
rander cause, and, if needs be, O powers of

e occult I shall be offered up a sacrifice to
the fulfilment of my vows. Yes, yes, a
thousand times yes ; only wait—wait ye gods
—wait, and be prepared to overthrow what
has cost the native years upon years of re-
search : then, an ye ot prove correct, begone |
thou shalt not Stay -Ionger to disgrace my
hidden palace with™thy bare black lies and
cruel raillery! Destiny, thou sayst! Well,
'tis Destiny, then. | “scom and jeer! the
native cha _en?es his fate—so prepare

With this the dwarf gave utterance to a
wild yell, which echoed fiercely within the
howels of the earth, and was bome down
lower and lower into the regions beyond our
ker)i and there died away in a long, piercing
wall,

Within the cave all was dark save for the
smouldering embers in_a brazen um, that
within its Immediate vicinity cast a yellow-
Ish-green light, containing anaroma of divers
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kinds of eastern herbs blended with a certain
chemical preparation.  With a delicate
muslin handkerchief steeped in a powerful
narcotic, tightly binding, his _tem{JIe_s, and
seated upon a low tripod immediate Y in front
of a small mirror over-hung with silken cur-
tains, the sole occ_uRant of this abode of mys-
tery, rod of polished steel in hand, gave
himself up to the performance of the qreat
work which would afford himself as well as
another such infinite gratification.

~ Stertorous breathing, at rapid and irreqular
intervals, presently reverberated throughout
the caverns, whilst the lower portion of the
dwarf's face—the only part discemible—
was much convulsed. SPasms, contortions,
shudders, caused him to start, groan, tremble,
and occasionally to attempt to tear the
bandage from his head; then succeeded a
choking, painful to witness, until the entire
ph?/smPnomy was changed from its usual
pallor to apurple-grey hue. This was hut of
short duration, and at its termination the
limbs fell into repose, and an expression of
rest pervaded the whole countenance. ~ Sleep,
abnormal and profound, had stolen upon him,
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and for some time—a quarter-of-an-hour,
perhaps—he was nought but a non_enﬂtg, as
one annihilated, bpd{ and mind alike dead
or rather stunned in trance.
~The appearance was that of death—the
I|V|nﬂ_man but as a corpse, with the peculiar
?has iness appertaining thereunto, and the
faint stifling atmosphere which is borne alon
in the train of the grizzly phantom surround-
ing his person ; whilst a clammy cold per-
spiration oozed from _ever>f/ porg, and the
fixity of features, rigidity of limbs, lividness
of complexion, imperceptible breathing, and
feebleness of heart and pulse, all gave evi-
dence in favour ofthe grand dlssolut!onhaV|n8
taken place. Just then, life did indee
hang upon a thread—the silver cord which
binds the corporeal man and the soul together
was slender and stretched to its utmost
extent, yet did it in nowise fail to restore
conscious individuality. _ N
With a long and thorough shiver the spirit
succeeded in re-entering or reacting upon its
tenement of clay—in other words, sensibility,
life returned, “and the dwarf awakened,
passed his hands transversely along either
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side of his bo,d% from the heart upwards,
drew a heav¥ sigh as of relief, and was once
more himself. The blood recommenced its
ener?etlc course in the veins, the arteries
swelled and glowed in full current; nature
in fact, reasserted her rights, and reinstated
herself with renewed wgour and strength..
Still the cave was suffused with the aromatic
fumigations dispensed by the swaying censers
suspended from above the Smouldering
furnace; still the curl_ln(.i wreaths of smoke-
continued to ascend splra IK, until lost in the
darkness beyond ; still the damp bandage
was allowed to retain its position around the
temples of the master of occultism—and still”
the solemn silence of the tomh _Brevalled,
and n,ct) sound without could possibly break
upon it.

pIn due time the dwarf arose from his three-
footed stool, withdrew the silken hangings,
and discovered the magic mirror—clear and
brlght, without a flaw or blemish upon its
surface—set in a frame of polished ebony,
and, in size and appearance, bearing a re-
semblance to the harvest-moon at its fullest
and most brilliant epoch.  Stooping, so that
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his breath mystified the crystal, a muttered
Incantation was pronounced upon it, thrice
repeated ; then, drawing both hands b
mesmeric passes in downward motion, yet
without actual contact, the q!obe was charged
with a sufficiency of ma?ne ic fluid, and only
needed the application of that steel rod to its
meridian, after which the operator sank back
into his former seat, and gazed, with ear-
nestness and ahsorption of mind, upon the
crystal.  In a few minutes the previous
brightness be?an to wane ; a speedy twilight
seemed to set in, which soon developed into
the darkness of ﬂlﬁht, illumined bY a multi-
tude of electric lights, like stars in the firma-
ment of heaven, and the bulk and capacities
of the mirror were lost in the depth and
ma%n_ltude of its proportions and the expanse
contained therein,

Never for a single instant was the pene-
trating orb of the magician turned from its
direction, and although a glass?]/ film glazed
the upturned eyeball, yet was the sight, the
inner vision, ‘opened, and what to many
might have appeared but an ordinary ball of
transparent crystal now became, to the
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clairvoyant, akind of camera obscura, wherein
was assembled a party of ga¥ and radiant
mortals—the young, the beautiful, the brave,
indolently enjoying the warm sunshine of a
fresh autumn morning.

Apart from the “rest, one couple was
eagerly sought and found. A thrill shot
through the dwarfs frame when he again
beheld, in vision, the charms of the fair
ltosenstein, and by her side, with one hand
laid caressmglg upon the flowing tresses of
rich gold, stood one equaII%/_as nanle, egually
as deserving.  But upon him a shudder of
aversion was cast; an expression of hatred,
combined with terror, o®erspread the coun-
tenance of the man Anselme as his gaze fell
upon the impersonation of “the flaxen-haired
youth " of yonder horoscope ; and for a second
or two the picture shivered and was about
to disappear altogether, when rising, the
whole performance of breathm? upon the
mirror, Frono_un_cmg an incantation, and
vehemently willing or evoking the scene to
appear in more clear and lasting aspect was
repeated.

The blood of the operator was -cool now,
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and thistime, at S]ght of the robust and hand-
somely-built individual who unconsciously pos-
sessed such an unusual and intense influence,
not a nerve quivered, not a muscle relaxed,
only a vice-like set of the mouth could have
betrayed the mental condition had another
been there to witness the effect. These two
figures stood out in bold prominence, the
others becoming dim and indistinct, and
then gradually fading away, whilst the
lovers—for that they were lovers was easily
discernible—remaingd in rapt attention the
one to the other, revelling in the glories of
their blissful dream. ~ They were en%aged in
a murmured téte-a-téte, the  bent of which was
the old, old theme, and utterly unworthy, so
considered the clairvoyant af least, of fol-
lowing ; so, preferring another course, he
endeavoured to force his thought, his will,
far away, to whisper a single word within
the maiden's ear.  But one word, ‘twould be
enough | yet something forbade it | When
in close contiguity a repellent influence im-
peded its accomplishment, and notwith-
standing much effort and loss of vitality,
that difficulty could not be surmounted, that
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repulsion overcome ! Presently the youn%
and Iov.eI% girl unfastened the chain o
gold which encircled her slender throat, and
with the jewelled trinket, placed both into
the hand of her betrothed. A suppressed
cry of joy caused the pulse of the dwarf to
throb frantically, and the heart to hbound
tumultuously, while from his lips escaped the
words: _ _

‘Now— novois my time | she feels my
power! she turns from her lover, she scoms,!
she spurns him! Ha! ha! she succumbs,!
she succumbs to my will 1 He, the “flaxen-
haired youth,” writhes beneath her cruel
glance—he casts one long, sad look upon her
and is gone—that accursed talisman in his
hand—and she is mine | Love 1what Is its
mlgzht to that of the will ? Let maniacs rave
of the power of love, whilst sane men act
and triumph by the will' Halha! she is
mine | she ismine ! _

With this the mesmerist started to his feet,
and dartlng to the entrance of the outer cave,
commenced to extend his arms at full length
In waving motion, as though to draw some
person or thing towards him, his eyes gloat-
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Ing over the success thus far achieved; his
system at each repetition losing an abundance
of magnetic force, yet by no means begrudg-
ing the loss which was considered well spent in
the accomplishment of such a work.

She comes, she ai)proaches nearer and
nearer, step by step, slow, yet sure; a som-
nambule, yet “seemingly conscious and her-
self: her “own will “subdued, obsessed by
another more powerful than her own. Af-
tracted as the needle is to the ma?net, S0 IS
she to the goal which, spite of all, she must
attain.  Cross influences render her pro?ress
hard; more energy, a double supply of force
is infused by the operator, and' again she
moves onward, onward, with eyes riveted
upon an indiscemable something hefore her,
and her mind ina state of abnormal quietude
passive quiescence. At this the dwarf
Anselme’s features beam with exhilaration
and wild de|I(I]h'[. But bY-and-_by his
strength waxes less, and still Tess, until, alas 1
he struglgles, and struggles in vain! His
limbs fall helpless b%_hls sides, and a frothy
foam rushes from his mouth and nostrils;
a sickly faintness takes possession 7of him,
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until, with a half-groan, half-muttered curse
upon his lips, he staggers, and rolls to
the earth; ‘still conscious, yet powerless,
helpless as an infant, and_anathematlsmg
this the denouement of his contemplate
SUCCESS, _ o
‘Teufdn! all is over ! my work is spoilt,
when about completion! © The influence
remains, but my power of will is exhausted 1
No more to-day, yet, to-morrow t to-morrow,
fresh strength, a Ionﬁer sleep,an extra narcotic,
a more vigorous will, and she shall be mine !
Sleep on, sleep on, rest as thou art, my
Rosenstein, beneath the Felsenhole, there
thou art safe, and to-morrow thou art mine/”
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LL me a%ain, dearest Eleanore,

that thouTov'st me! | do delight

to hearken to thy sweet voice,
and when the time comes—as come it will—
when we must part, what pleasure shall |
not derive from conjur_m? up in fanc% and
repeating again and again these happy, aPp_y
hours that we have spent together” on this
battlemented terrace o®rlooking the ?rand
old Rhine I Nowthat the quests have taken
their departure, each day 1 grow to know
and appreciate my Rosenstein more and
more! fresh charms, new graces I discern in
my heloved one’s rare mind and gentle, Iovmg
nature.  All this will only make it more har
—more cruel to say “ faréwell I" nevertheless,

- 2
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| shall go strengthened, well armed, and
ennobled by the pure influence which thou
hast breathed upon me 1 Onlx tell me again
this evenmﬁ, mein Ligbchen, that thou lov’st
me, and wilt be true I )

Prince Ferdinand Yon Giildenkranz took
the golden-crowned head in both his hands,
and searched deep and tenderly into the
inmost heart of his beautiful betrothed, and
right well did he know that the truth, and
nothing but the truth, was expressed in her
IowI[_y-arilcuIated [esponse.
~ ‘Ferdinand, | love thee 1and by the star
in Heaven—the ruler of my destiny—I will
be true I

‘Tis enou?h, Eleanore | Thank God, |
can brave all' perils, trials, sufferings now!
Il}/lnay holy angels rejoice, and bless my dar-

*And é]uard and quide my Ferdinand,
murmureda Soft, sweet voice. _

A long, long silence followed this: the
Koung lovers were hand to hand, heart to
eart, and soul to soul; wrapt in pleasant
commune, though outwardly no word was
exchanged between them.



twixt will and fate. 101

* Their love was beyond outward expression
—it was a spiritual affinity—a mutual sym-
pathy—a supermundane aftraction—stronger
and ‘more lasting than any passion—fervid
frenzy, mad infatuation, or the fiery fascina-
tion which consumes and destroys, iritoxicates,
with its baneful and gross Influence, and
far from ennobling, drags downwards into the
mire of sensualism.

Yet for them as for others shadows hovered
near, and in the hmght of this calm happiness
a messen%er arrived with summons to call
the gallant Prince away from the arms of his
betrothed—from the sacred presence of his
tutelary d|V|n1tY—and though it caused him
a sharp and bitter pang, he whispered fondly :

‘In" the cause of _dutyt meme )
and with one long, lingéring kiss imprinted
upon lips cold and lifeless—he was gone I
And the fair Countess fell in a swoon upon
the cold stone terrace, the tears scorchln% her
eyeballs but refusing to flow, and her heart
transformed into a huge block of lead weigh-
ing upon her bosom. ,

ot trusting himself to cast a look behind,
after having once torn himself away, Yon
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Glildenkranz paused not until he found him-
self without the gates of the castle, mounted
upon his favourite steed, and about to obey
the call of duty that urged him to waste not.
a moment hut accede to the behest specified
in but a few simple words, yet, alas | how
painfully did each syllable cuf to the heart,
with a wound more deep, more agonising
than any sword-thrust~so much harder to
bear isa blow to the affections, the finer
feelings of humanity—than to the corporeal
envelope which contains them ! _

Many retainers were assembled in the
courtyard to take leave of the Prince, for his
kind “and courteous manner had long since
%alned their respect and goodwill. ~Many
ad volunteered their services as attendants
—in place of the faithful servant who had
been permitted to attend the death-bed of an
aqed parent, residing in_one of the Tyrolese
villages—but these considerate and well-meant
offers were each and all declined with true
appreciation of their good intent, and genuine
expressions of thanks_spoken in that warmth
and geniality which Ferdinand Yon Gulden-
kranz alone was accredited of possessing.
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*A true soldier is fearless 1 especially of
the darkness of night and the_probability of
encountering a band of Black Forest robbers!
Ha-ha! Good-night, my men; good-night
and as he dashed dauntlessly” along the
slopm?, winding pathwa%, his laugh was
caugh UR by the breezes that were begmnmg
to Stir the ‘waters into a restless, trouble
motion beneath the even tranquillity of the
surface, and borne along to the terrace of the
Schloss Von Rosenstein, where lay the form
of its lovely young mistress in a death-
like catalepsy, afterwards penetrating to the
subterranean vaults and * dungeons, dying
away in a faint and hollow wail, like the
piteous cry of some spectre returning to the
prison which it had been doomed to occupy
In earth-life prior to meeting an untimely and
Pltlab|e fate. So blank and weird it sotnded
hat the servants shuddered and were afraid:
the more pious amongst them signing them-
selves with the symbol of the cross, and
muttering a short, fervent prayer; whilst the
Prince himself—courageous and bold as ever
man was—shivered in° melancholy apprehen-
sion of—he knew not what!
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The night was chilly, and large, purple-
hlack clouds ominously obscured the heavens.
Not a solitary star was perceptible, and either
his senses were deceiving him, or an ex-
ceptional silence prevailed —an unnatural
gloom enshrouded the scene that lay open
efore him, and was imparting some of its
morbid moroseness to his thoughts and
sensations, which, spite of all efforts to quell
by means of calm reason and sound judgment,
acted, nevertheless, upon his nerves to a
strange and unaccountable de%ree. .

‘Psha Lwhat folly I' he reiterated to him-
self. “Am I becoming fanciful through the
effete indulgence that | have been luxuriating
in these past few days1 A Sybarite, whim-
sical and fastidious 1 unfitted “for the stern
realities and duties consistent with manliness
and the position to which nature has assigned
mel Away suchtrivialities! Let me forget
those hours of hapﬁmess—short-llved moments
of bliss—forget the poem, and remember only
the prose 1 Aye, even thou, my Eleanore,
must be put aside, and in thy fair stead must
my sword be ever at hand to defend the
weak, uphold the truth, and fight for liberty 1
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Honour — glory — manhood — compels,” and
with this Von® Giildenkranz raised a small
trinket, attached to a chain of gold around
his neck, and pressed it fervently to his lips,
then smiling, restored it to its “hiding-place
beneath his braided vest, and setting the
spurs lightly, pursued his way with renewed
courage, though not altogether an untroubled

mind.
Darker and colder, more dismal and lonely
the road became. The V|Ila(11_es and hamlets
had long since been passed, still he rode on—
on—the horse neither faltering nor stumb-
ling, but following the route with wﬁour,
elasticity and dexterity that was marvellous,
considering the gloom abroad and the occa-
sional stubble an ﬁrowth of underwood which
obstructed the path.
Presently, a dense mass of forest—tall
Flnes, sturdy oaks, and graceful lindens—
rowned in awful aspect Defore both horse
and rider, the former involuntarily shrinking
at its formidable appearance, yet deriving
boldness to encounteraught from the cheering
voice and encouraging words of its master.
‘Press on 1he brave, mein Freund!” After
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this nothing more was wanting to stimulate
the action and daring of the creature which,
like many of its Kind, was endowed with
understanding almost equal to that of the
human species—perhaps surpassing in some
Instances.  To preserve the rlqht track was a
matter of difficulty, and doubtless the prince
would have failed had not the instinct of his
dumb friend_ come opportunely to his assist-
ance and relieved him of anxiety and further
care.

On either side an impenetrable range of
forest lay like an endless cavern or bottomless
precipicé, whilst ahead, not a streak of |I?_ht
relieved the darkness, not a 3|[gn of Tife
aroused the voiceless waste, not a sound
disturbed the solemn slumbers of an appall,m%
silence | .He might have been in the mids
of a desert a thousand miles away from
civilization and the presence of fellow-mortal
—Christian or heathen—for the total depriva-
tion of every symptom of human existence,
that was hut too remarkable to be |(_znored or
overlooked, turn which way he might towards
the four winds of heaven. The dampness
arising from the sod mantled everything with
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a clinging mist, developing an additional
phase of unpleasantness, and causing Yon
Gtlldenkranz's blood to stagnate in his veins
and seemingly chill in its Sluggish current.
But this was resolutely contended against,
for time was flying, and” each minute was of
mportance—so the despatch had stated—so,
with the snatch of a song—one of the old-
fashioned Volkslieder—he drew his mantle
around him, and forgetful of all else—the
gentle Rosenstein included — pursued his
course—the _course of duty—with stubborn
and unrelenting ardour, _

A sharp angle in the %athway discovered
an obstacle in the way. The horse affrighted,
abruptly drew back as though thrust by the
bridle-rein, and in its suddenness, reared a
moment on its hinds, then snorting, stood
immovable, while a dark figure, enveloped
from head to foot in hood and cloak, extended
a pair of arms wide opened and obstructing
both animal and rider. In an instant the
loaded revolver was pointed and cocked
threateningly at the phantom-like individual,
who only réturned a reverberating laugh of
irony that fell ominously, yet™ somehow
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familiarly, upon the ears of the prince, and
immediately effected the restoration of the
fire-arms, whilst the horse commenced to
plunge and whine, probably with impatience,
possibly with an instinctive foreknowledge of
evil impending his master.

‘What now? Who are you, who thus
molests a traveller in the pdrsuit of duty ?
Stand aside, or—give me your name and
business I cried Yon Giildenkranz, endeavour-
|n(% to pacify the agitated steed with soothing
pats and caresses.

_Another long laugh, harder and more
piercing than the other prefaced the following
rejoinder. . ) _

‘Prince Ferdinand Yon Giildenkranz, think
not that you are unknown to me—still less
that it is gold, or your life, that | seek!
The one | despise Fthe other, ah! Fate
alone will decide 1tempt her not, she is true;
though another, and a fair one, shall betray—
betray thy love, and----"

‘Enough | This claptrap may allure
simpletons, but scarcely fitting is it for
sensible folks on an errand which cannot
brook delay Zinterrupted the prince petulantly.
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1Claptrap, say you, great and wise prince ?
Then you would demand proof, eh, sceptic ?
Well, well, that proof is easy of forthcoming!
At midnight—It wants but two hours or less
—neglect not to be—to be—ach | lest the
demons of the woods should hear; bend your
ear, that | may whisper—thus.” The rest
was spoken in a hushed voice; nevertheless,
the words made the hearer start and exclaim
In a tone half fright, half unbelief:
“You lie 'who dare to speak so? Begone,
or—
*Another proof? Is not the fair Ttosenstein
addicted to wandering that WaY? Have you
for?otten the Felsenhoheand her deep, abn
mal sleep ?— Moreover, the vision of her
betrothal eve 2—in short, that odd behaviour
at times, cruel and unloverhke?—strar][qely
at variance with affection ﬁure and unfaifing,
such as she Professes 7—eh, haughty prince?
answer me that f continued the intruder, a
rlni] of sarcasm in her enunciation and a
mefallic Aar in the articulation, still preserving
a strict dlisquise. o
‘True—true,” murmured the prince in
acquiescence, and more in reply to his
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tormenting thou?hts than for vocal expres-
sion. “Yet—yef-----

“You doubt still? Your ear once more.
Nay, fear not brave soldier | shrink not from
an unarmed woman who braves all for your
welfare—your happlness, alas! Lower, and
lower still—now listen, and doubt longer, if
—gou dare!”

0 saying, a pair of soft, yet powerful arms
Were flung around the horseman’s neck, and
the veiled lips of the unknown uttered a
short sentence within his ear, which caused
his pulse to beat feverishly and his fingers to
relax their hold of the bridle, while a damp
perspiration suffused his brow, and a furnace
raged within his breast.

My God Lit must—it must be true 1 And
she—my Eleanore—is—false ' A groan of
angwsh terminated this outburst of (Imef,
and the valiant prince felt for the next few
seconds deprived alike of strength and reason
—his head drooping upon his chest, and an
apathetic listlessness overpowering  every
facult?/ and sensation. As a blow inflicted
upon the physical form may produce instan-
taneous cessation of consciousness, so had
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this shock to the finer feelings of his nature
necessitated a like result, but only of mo-
mentary duration, for the next instant he
was aroused by a peal of Frolonged Iau?hter
that resounded demoniaca IY throughout the
solemnity which reigned in the awe-inspiring
quietude and loneliness of night.

Straining his eyes to pierce the darkness
now on this side, now on that—Von Giilden-
kranz was willing enough then to resign the
commission that he was upon, or rather the
very thought of it had escaped his recollection
In the more engrossing matter that had taken
full possession of his brain—but.in vain |
Search for the incomprehensible being, who
appeared by some occult means or other to
be co?nlsant of information only known to
himself and the young Countess—to whom
he had sacredly plighted his troth, and of
whose constancg he had never until now
experienced doubts of a Falpable and tangible
order—search for her, the sorceress, witch,
whatever she might be, proved fruitless ; not
a trace of footsteps even could be discerned,
and the Prince Ferdinand Von Gildenkranz
had to content himself and appease his
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troubled mind as best he could, to resume his
ride in undisturbed peace to the end of his
Journe%_ when upon raising the hand to un-
fasten his dew-laden mantle, to his amazement
he found that the chain of gold was gone |
the chain that his betrothed had taken from
her own fair neck to present to her lover in
order that he might be guarded from harm,
was gone lost or—stolen -which ?

*~ Ach!Gott! my good Genius has then
deserted me 1 Woe, oh, woe, alas, for me!
God in Heaven, wilt Thou no longer watch
between me and my gentle Rosenstein ?
Ah | yes—yes—the answer comes. He will
never forsake His children—all will be well,
sweet Eleangre ' .

Half an hour after the departure of Prince
Ferdinand from the Castle Yon Rosenstein,
the lovely youn% Countess, still stretched cold
and rl?l_d upon the bare stone terrace, shivered
convulsively, then opening her Iargle violet
eyes with a slow and mechanical effort,
fastened them in a %Iazed and glassy stare
upon the far-away eastern horizon, though in
reality being observant of nothing, in the
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contemplation of nothing, in the comf)rehen-
sion of nothing.  With the graceful languor
of sleep she presently arose from her recum-
bent position, and never for a single instant
Bermlttmg her gaze to wander from the
efore-mentioned "point, she, with wondrous
ease, crossed the ramparts, stepping from
hattlement to battlement, and finally reached
the courtyard of the Schloss. Here she
Fause_d_—yet maintained that steady, meaning-
ess fixity of features, even to being compelled
at times, when occasion demanded, to walk
backwards—and held up her uncovered head
as If to catch some undiscernible influence
which was being showered upon her; then,
heaving a sigh of satisfaction and repletion,
she continued her flight, mounting the rope-
ladder to scale the Tofty fortifications, and
de_scendlnﬂ with i)erfect safety and composure
without the walls of the grand old castle,
free to acquiesce to the_ dominant will that
Was acth Upon her sensitive organism much
as a needle is acted upon by a ma%net—free
to pursue her way, all unconscious to herself,
as well as exempt from the opposing element
of cautious protectress or |an|5|t|ve8 neigh-
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bour; through, unfrequented parts, favoured
by the gloom of a cloudy night; through
wood and vale and marsh and heather—
thrusting aside the wild, interlaced vines,
wading “the running brooklets, clambering
the mountain-side—onward, onward, like a
newly-risen corpse arrayed in Its wmdmg-
sheet and robe of_clln?m(]} white—onward,
pressing onward, spite of all obstacles, with a
strange, vacant light in her eye, and a
somnambulic step that hesitated not, nor
considered the difficulties that beset the path,
but persevered in re%ular,dauntless persistency
towards the %pal which  be reached—the
something which must be attained, though
an% miles intervene and the damp dews of
night render her garments heavy with
moisture, and her %o[den locks hang dank
and burdensome in their We|é;ht—though ner
shoes are cut and mangled, and her feet
should bleed and her limbs grow stiff and
ache with pain and coId—thOUFh her own
strength give way, another’s will' serve in its
stead, for go she must, unless—ah! one
proviso remains, ever has remained, and ever
shall remain—*is Gods will 1
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The recluse Anselme had been for some
days preparing himself for the performance of
a great and masterful work, by means of
which he should procure an incalculable ac-
quisition to the ma?nltude and extent of his
power. Diligent study, constant and close
application, unremitting patience, skilful care
and profound thought, had at last gained
their duly-earned reward, and it was with
%ratlfled pride and delight that the occultist

eheld the wreathing fumes curlln? from the
smoking crucibles into ringed columns and
dispensing a pungent aroma throughout the
dlng?/ cave. N .
~ All these hours of rl?ld attention—self-
Imposed slavery—for what? A new ingredient
in the shape ‘of a common mountain herb |
Now it was obtained, and to-night was to
determine its result | _

A similar process to that already minutely
described in a former chapter was entered
upon and carried out with scarcely any alter-
ation, save that now a vermilion fint blended
with the yellow-green, and the sleep into
which the dwarf was thrown was more tran-
quil, and his countenance less d|s8tort2ed with
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pangs and spasmodic convulsions,  Then
came the withdrawal of the silken hangings
which disclosed the magic mirror, and again
arose a picture uPon its surface—at first dim
and shadowy, hut upon the aBpllcatlon of the
steel wand and the human breath, standing
out in clear and definite definement. ,

‘A battlemented stone terrace surrounding
a fine old castle ; two individuals, both young,
both beautiful, and—Ilovers, telllngD again the
old, old story of vows never to be broken,
hearts that could never change. A tremor
thrills throuqh_the young %IH’S frame; her
eyes involuntarily scan the heavens. Alas !
her star is obliterated by a huge purple cloud!
At this moment a cross-current agitates the
picture, which interpreted means, a strange
element is infused. A messenger has arrived
—the bearer of sad, sad news. He, that
‘flaxen-haired youth,” must away.

‘Duty calls—honour demands,” with these
words, and enfolding his lovely betrothed in
aheart to heart embrace, he passes from out
the orbit of the crystal and is seen no_more,
while she who is left sinks down into a
lethargic swoon upon the spot where, with
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her lover, but a moment ago she had been so
happy ; without a cry, with scarce a sigh, she
succimbs to an overpowering obsession, and
loses her own individuality in that of another.
With an irrepressible jaculation of satis-
faction, the dwarf Anselme passed his right
hand in Wavm? motion along the imaginary
figure of the sleeping girl pourtrayed In the
mirror. ~ After each movement a sfight shiver
thrilled her entire system, and presently, the
expression of anguish, which had previously
been imprinted ugon heryouthful countenance
was supplanted by one of tranquil repose and
calm quiescence. , _
Re-a,rraagmq the silken curtains cautiously
and with exactness as before, after havmg
muttered some undlsthmshabIe words an
de-magnetised the crystal by quard magnetic
Passes, the maglcal operator then proceeded
0 the midnight gloom of the innermost cave,
and taking up his position so as to face direct
westward, commenced to stretch fcrth both
arms with herculean might and slowly draw
them again towards his chest; at the same
time exercising hiswill-power with tremendous
energy and force, so that in a few minutes he
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was bathed in a cold perspiration, and huge
drolps poured down brow and cheek. Never-
theless, he pursued this avocation with his
accustomed zeal and Ratlence. A curious
spark of joy illumined his protruding eye as
these thoughts flashed through his mind.

~ *The magnetism has reached her—she
rises from her sleep—she stands, tottering at
first, now firm ana fixedly; she moves with
grace—she walks erect, and with eyes wide
open and riveted upon—upon—haha I upon
what ?  Vacancy, apparently—nothing more
s0 fools would have it! She falters—ah |
on, on, hither—it is my will || command
¥oul Good! she obeys. Transverse in-
|uences interfere yet—more power, mpre
determination, and—she shall be mine ! Hah |
the wall is cleared—the castle left behind.
Through the wood; follow me, follow me, |
say. A dark night—fate favours me, haha t
Never mind the dainty satin shoe—follow,
follow—onward, onward ; | compel, and you
must obey | Right 1the stream is forded—|
had dreaded its result I O Science I is there
a limit to thy ml%ht? Plague ! another has
passed this way I the influence left curdles
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my blood ! Leave that path, tis haimted—
haunted b?/—humph! madman that I am to
shudder af fancy ! what should bring him
here | Yet, stranger still—she, that woman-
fiend—she, | feel—her evil influence chills
my veins—begone | 'is nouHht but demons
come to torment to spoil all ! Avaunt, Ye
fiends and monsters | Tis ﬂg)_ne, _m%/ gentle
creature ; all is easy now—nothing infervenes
—a long, long march for thee now, fair one
yet it must be 1 Come, come, I await, | will
This continued for some short time : finally,
when the last remaining strength of the mes-
merist was about to be exhausted, he drew a
sigh of immense relief, and his eyes started,
to pierce into the unfathomable darkness of
the subterranean passages which branched out
from the cave, though Indiscernible within.
‘Ah ! one more outpoqunq of the mag-
netic fluid, and she is mine ! mine ! mine !
But hark ! what sound is_that ? 1 tremble
| shake with fear I Sacré diable! that | should
waver now—now, when she is—is— Voices |
s0 help me, ye fiends I Hah!'a pistol-shot !
the current” is broken, and—all is lost|
lost I lost! Sleep ! sleep! 1 command | |
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~willyou to sleep ! Mercy, mercy ! I writhe
in-agony ! all strength forsakes me 1 Voices
again ! “ They sound the rock | | hear them
eel them™ They enter1 Peste! they
shall not have her " Sleep ! sleep ! for ever
sleep, and die 1 perish, if need he—perish in
this infernal tomb 1 One escape [eft—mon
Dieu, | cannot :-=my power has failed ! |
Sink helpl_ess, vill-less " Mercy ! mercy !

‘All right; this way, . Hal
hal at last, mein Fréund! In the king's
name | arrest you, Pierre Anselme,
Piedro Villari, “alias  Snazelle, alias Po-
lonatskol, etc., etc.’

A choking gasp was the only response of
the wretched man, crpuchm?, Iike some in-
timidated hound deprived of its fangs, in a
comer of the dimly-lighted cave, and sur-
rounded by the heferogeneous collections of
trophies that could “many a tale unfold.’
~“Pierre Anselme, miserable man ! alpn(%
list of indictments are herein cited agains
you, the justice of which it is now for you to
contend.” If innocent, may the God in
heaven aid you in proving yourself such !
If quilty, may that same God—the Great

s, 00008
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Judgie of all—have mercy upon you, your
abettors, and victims?

So saying, another entered the gloomy
cavern, holding in his hand a document, and
enveloped in an undress and mantle, dripping
with moisture and clinging with dew, as
though the wearer had been exposed to the
inclemency of the night for some hours—as
indeed was the fact. _

At sound of that voice, never heard
upon earth before, yet somehow stranglely
familiar, the man addressed felt that the last
straw of resistance was lost to him, vanished
at the magic of those tones, never again to
return.  Raising his droo mg head, Aust as
the fading embers blazed forth in redoubled
splendour prior to dying a natural death, the
dwarf encountered the gaze of a tall, flrml?/
built, *flaxen-haired youth,” and with a yell,
more akin to that of an untamed beast than
a human Jeing, he exclaimed, writhing and
foaming at the mouth ;

‘Fate! Fate! accursed Fate! Accursed
Science | accursed Truth! There, on the wall,
the horoscope, the native dies—dies in dis-
grace—when Ac the “flaxen-haired youth,”
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comes to—t0------ No! not seek revenge!
he knows not! ha! ha! he knows not!
Yet turn those eyes away, thﬁ/ bum, they
scorch! | cannot bear it! My willl my
willl where—where has it gone? ~ WeakK!
powerless! Great God | | recognise Thee
now! Guﬂtly and disgraced 1 die! But
one request I make, in mercy grant! Spare
her—spare Nathalie D Enfers, for God’s
sake! There is a God, and before Him |
now declare, she, Nathalie D’Enfers, is my
child—my own flesh and blood! oh' spare
helrI |r|1 (rjneg,cy! By my own hand, my own
will, 1 dief

And with this Pierre Anselme dexterously
seized the jewel-wrought sabre from its scab-
bard by the side of its owner, and plunged it
into the re%lon of his heart, perishing, not by
the hand but by the sword of the Prince
Ferdinand von Guldenkranz.

The next moment the dwarf Anselme was
npu%ht but a corpse, and even as the lungs
discharged their supply of air, a long, low
wail penetrated the cave, seemln?ly from the
bowels of the earth—a cry as of sympathy,
pain, but terminating in a Sigh of relief,
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The soldiers heard, and were amazed, half
fearful of — they knew not what| Such
a scene of horror presented itself before
them, little wonder if their courage did for
the moment wane ; but their gallant com-
mander, not one whit discomposed, at least
s0 imagined his subordinates, stepped forward
to lead the way and encourage his com-
panions.

*A search must be made! lanterns this
way 1 | lead, you follow, my brave men |
Forget not the cause of duty ! Come, then !

A solemn silence now reigned throughout
the vaults, entombing both life and death.
Hither, thither, search was diligently and
scrutinizingly made. Treasures long sought,
parchments and deeds despaired of ever forth-
coming, jewels of priceless value, and posses-
sions of momentous worth, were herein dis-
covered, yet passed over for something of
more immediate import. A rugged arch-
way terminated the long, irregular passage
only to reveal another equally as narrow,
damp, and winding, hung with festoons of
cobwebs, and infested with insects that left
a slimy track behind them.
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A stifling breath of unendurable atmo-
sphere caused a faintness to come upon the
foremost of the searchers, and in staggering,
he almost fell over an obstacle in his path.
With a sign to his comrades, he pointed to a
motionless mass of white drapery, then sank
from sheer exhaustion on to the ground, and
his head would fain have been pillowed upon
that recumbent form; but, upon immediate
contact, life seemed to be suddenly restored to
it, and at the same time instinct propelled him
to utter the words which forced themselves
from his lips, while from out his braided vest
there dropped a tiny jewelled trinket.

“Tis she I my Rosenstein—my beautiful
betrothed. My God, 'tis she I Hush ! she
breathes I In time—in time ! She lives, and
—Vyes, by Heaven’s will, she is saved I Good
God 1a moment later and—alas | the thought
is too horrible.  Keep it back ! it tortures!
And let me only remember that—she is safe
—pure, and still meine gelinde Rosenstein!
Yes, Thou hast led me hither, Great God |
In time—in time! Eleanore, Eleanore, 'tis
thy Ferdinand—awake my beloved | Ah!
she smiles—she opens her eyes— so beautiful |
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so  true! Lights lower, my friends! Heaven
will reward you, brave souls! See, she is
conscious—again her own dear sef! EIeanore
speak then, mein Liebchen '

One word—but one and—

‘Ferdinand, thou art here? Nay, look
not so distressed—'twas only a hideous dream
—all has passed away now. ‘Twas fancy
—nothing more. A cruel, cruel dream, but
faded and gone never again to return ! Come
away from this close, musty place L what do
we here? Ah 1 my Ferdinand, how plea-
sant to awake and find ‘twas only a dream "

- * I *

Prince Ferdinand von Giildenkranz and
the lovely young Countess Eleanore—the
fair Rosenstein—were shortly after joined
together by the earthly bonds of matri-
mony, and made one in the eyes of the
world, as they had long since been one in
spirit,

Never more has the beautiful bride been
subject to painful impressions which might
be either traced to a distorted dream, or the
baneful influence of an obsessing power
that subdued her own will, and exercised
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a dominant sway over her life and actions,
and in the course of a few years even the
reminiscence of that sad and painful ex
perience of her maidenhood faded from recol-
lection, so happy she had become in the love
of a fond and ever-faithful hushand, com-
forter, friend.

In the purlieus of a gay and fashionable
resort in the south of France stands a
sombre block-building—an asylum for the
insane—its dreariness complete in the lofty
brick walls which surround and almost ob-
scure it from public view.

Amongst many sad and distressing in-
mates of this dismal abode, it numbers one
whose case is more pitiable than all others—
a woman, aged in years, yet still remarkable
for beauty and attractive person, drags out a
mournful existence under the direful impres-
sion that some dark phantom dogs her foot-
steps, W'hispers words in her ear, and per-
sistently walks by her side, taunting and
jeering in demoniacal mimicry 1 The pious
sisters look on, and await with anxiety and
hope for the time when the reaper Death
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shall be sent to her relief, and gather in his
mighty scythe this pauvre insensée, along
with his rich, ripe sheaves.

Thiswoman is Nathalie, Baroness D ’Enfers
—-priezpour elle.

ooy G000 1€



ooy G000 1€



THE UINKENSVIRK FAILLY.



ooy G000 1€



THE SLLNKENSMIRK FAMILY.



ooy G000 1€



PART 1.

b ea riNGLEBRO' comparatively few years
‘s i ago, was a town of inferior di-

fesd  Mensions, and equally small pre-
tensmns indeed, its only merit was derived
from the fact of its having been a mari-
time port during the ancient Roman period,
and of its still retaining traces of an-
tiquity and historical interest, combined
with surroundings of picturesque beauty and
salubrious notoriety. A place that might
have cheered the heart of pent-up dweller
midst smoke and fog, or charmed the appre-
ciative eye of artist, or lover of the quaint
style and finish of a by-gone day. A place
that was hailed as a welcome sight by the
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impatient occupants of the mail-coach, as it
passed through, on its jog-trot way to the
cathedral city, some five-and-thirty miles or
thereabouts in advance. Respected by its
reverend pastor; venerated by the indi-
viduals indigenous to its clime; monopolised
by the few old families, who looked down
from their eminence with a species of con-
descending unobservance upon those whom
they considered their subordinates in birth
and social standing : patronised by the lawyer
and doctor, who, though always ready to
pocket exorbitant fees, in no wise imagined
it incumbent upon them to extend a hand in
fellowship to any of their clients or patients,
as the case might be, who should happen to
be circumstanced on a lower step of the
ladder of existence; provided for by the
tradespeople, who carried on business as their
fore-elders had done before them, in the same
unflagging, honest, and monotonous manner,
and who, though in reality being the back-
bone or main-stay of the town, did not take
upon themselves the airs and graces of their
“betters,” nor endeavour to ape what was un-
becoming their means and position, as people
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are but too apt to do nowadays ; and idolised
by both grave-digger and bell-ringer—each
an institution that dated back as far as the
chronicles of the place were registered, and,
as is usually the fact, each being a character of
wondrous eccentricity and profound stupidity
combined : two qualities that are highly essen-
tial for the posts which they occupied.

A musty-fusty, damp, rheumatic-engender-
ing, mildewed, ivy-grown parish church,
perched upon the summit of the highest
mound, and exposed to a cutting north-east
wind, where the regular officiating parson
was wont to discourse in a low, mumbling,
utterly inaudible tone of voice to his flock,
numbering an average of a hundred and fifty
abnormal souls, who would, at rare intervals,
awaken by their heads coming into unpleasant
contiguity with the woodwork of the dis-
coloured, high-backed pews, only to stare
vacantly around, and then to relapse again
into sweet oblivion, until re-called by a clink
in the neck, or an exceptionally loud snore
from a neighbour, who was doubtless revel-
ing in the anticipations of a good harvest, or
what fabulous price a certain prime piece of
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over-fed cattle might “fetch.” A draw-bridge,
leading from the east to the western portion
of the town, across a sluggish sort of river,
that languidly merged into the broad expanse
of ocean, and was lost in the hazy horizon.
A market, held weekly in the sombre stone
building dignified with the title of Town
Hall, where country women, clad in gowns
neat and clean, came each Saturday morning
to ‘squat’ behind their baskets of eggs,
butter, honey, and general farm produce—
true pictures of ‘health,” and models of
patience itselfl Fishermen and fish-wives,
carrying on a small yet lucrative trade ; and,
although the majority of their earnings did
g0 to replenish the till of the *Pilgrim’sRest’
or ‘Good Bait,’ still was the Court of Justice
in those good old times much wanting in em-
ployment to keep up its respect and calling.
Moreover, one special watchman and two
subordinates were more than ample to main-
tain order, and were to be seen walking discon-
solately about, with hands in breeches’ pockets,
and for their motto, “Nothing to do,” though
it could not be added for them, as for some
]gther and higher functionaries, *and well paid
or it
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The shops and houses of inferior quality
were situated on the western side of the
dividing river, and, as a rule, were remark-
able for their dazzlingly whitened Kitchens
and scrupulously neat parlours, wherein the
inevitable portrait ofthe reigning sovereign, in
some guise or disguise, probably enough would
greet the beholder with a bland smile from a
brilliantly coloured pair of lips ; the picture
suspended in a frame of home manufacture
above the chimney-piece. The eastern side—
or such of it as was then built upon—was
dedicated to those mortals of superior quality
generally known and approved of as the
“gentry folks/ to be looked up to, but by
no means aspired to, by the inferior element ;
while the creme de la créme, as we, in our
acquired habit of borrowing, should now de-
signate them, for the most part inhabited
handsome abodes in the purlieus of the town,
away from the contaminating influence of,
and undesirable contact with, their Iless
favoured brethren.

We have made mention of the ‘Pilgrim's
Rest.” Let usnow attempt to give some kind
of description thereof in its flourishing con-
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dition, subsequent to the foregoing, yet an-
terior to the commencement of the story. A
small comer shop, not a house—or rather both
shop and house, to be correct—with a gateway
entrance, and a few wooden steps down to
the red brick floor. A window at each angle,
divided into innumerable diamond-cut panes,
diminutive as each was, still large enough for
an occasional green knob or bubble to inter-
fere with perspective and view.  Above, the
sign suspended, with a representation in gor-
geous colours of its signification—a worn and
emaciated specimen of humanity, heavily bur-
dened with a gigantic knapsack, fainting on
the threshold of a mansion of colossal propor-
tions and arcadian magnificence — in the
distance, the selfsame traveller pursuing his
way refreshed and strengthened, doubly bur-
dened, yet seemingly not burdened at alll
Over the green-barred gate the following
name and announcement, inscribed in curious
characters yet legible to all: “Septimus Slink-
ensmirk, licensed dealer in wine, spirits, ale
and tobacco, to be drank on the premises,
according to an Act of Parliament, sanctioned
and passed by the illustrious King George I'1/
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Mrs. Melissa Slinkensmirk was renowned
throughout the length and breadth of the
western side of Anglebro’ as being an ex-
cellent “mixer/ knowing to an exact nicety
the sweetness of tooth of each and every cus-
tomer, and the divers specialties of one and
all. 'No woman worked harder, nor scolded
more—scolded, not that she cherished a delu-
sion that scolding would or could add one
fraction to her well-balanced accounts, but
scolded, because it was her nature to scold;
and scold she must, even when reckoning up
her weekly profits, after the closing hour, in
the privacy of the bar-parlour. This pro-
pensity did in no degree damp the ardour of
the habitues and casual callers at the *“Pil-
grim’s Rest/ it was simply taken and ac-
cepted for what it was worth, i.e.—nothing at
all; and what it was intended for, if anything,
was left an unsolved problem that nobody
seemed desirous of either probing or discuss-
ing. The health, happiness, and prosperity of
Mrs. Melissa Slinkensmirk was often drunk at
others’ expense, and, as was anticipated, was
invariably received with a scold, perhaps all
in good temper nevertheless. The question
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may now be put, ‘Was there not a Mr.
Slinkensmirk 7 to which we answer “Yes;
there Was sich an individual— Septimus
Slinkensmirk by name—a man of ho great
personal attractions, possessing an ungainly
figure, a graceless gait, large limbs awkwardly
set, a stubbly growth of hair upon the chin,
and a scant supply of piebald locks upon the
head; with features of ho particular cast,
saving a pair of eyes that might be described
in colour as ‘starch-blue.” On the whole, Sep-
timus Slinkensmirk had been pronounced by
his indefatigable better-half a *dullard,” and
as such, he was treated and tolerated by all
frequenters and friends of the inn and its
landlady.  As the generality of human kind
have a pet foible, so had and in his
case it had taken root, and budded and blos-
somed into a deeply-founded fact, so far as he
himself was concerned. It was to the effect
that he, as the sole-surviving representative of
the Slinkensmirks, who undoubtedly must
have been a family of mark and distinction—
and the seventh son of a seventh son, should
at some future time rise to his lawful status
of rank and wealth, taking his innate dignity
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and abilities along with him to grace another
and a more deserving and appreciative sphere
— hisown sphere—of existence and action.
This it was that caused Septimus Slinken-
smirk to nourish a spirit infinitely beyond
the “Pilgrim’s Rest’ and all appertaining
thereunto, and to walk about the town with
an air of superiority and condescension that
might have heen excessively objectionable
had it not been so ludicrous. Moreover, the
neighbours had become familiar with it, and,
as is the custom of simple country folks,
neither rebelled against it nor looked for
anything else, old and young accepting the
oft-repeated theory with amicable credulity
and a superlative degree of patience. But
then, was not the second and more practical
half of Septimus Slinkensmirk remarkable, for
her spécialité in the way of ‘mixing™? De-
cidedly ; and that in itself would hide a
multitude of sins.

In the course of nature a daughter was
born to the Slinkensmirks, and though the
mother—as the gossips phrased it—‘had a
bad time of it,"yet, ere the second week of
her ‘lying-in’ had elapsed, Mrs. Melissa
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Slinkensmirk, baby in arms, and looking much
as if the greater portion of her vital power
had been wrung from her, was there at her
post, attending upon customers who had
never ceased grumbling at the substitute
who had been temporarily engaged to dis-
pense the articles that were licensed to be
sold retail upon the premises. Mixing, scold-
ing, imparting refreshment to the infant and
soothing at one and the same time, the hearty
welcome and genuine congratulations and
compliments were by no means permitted to
fall upon a rocky soil, though indeed it might
appear as such : truth to tell, those who were
fortunate to pay a visit to the *Pilgrim’s Rest’
that day were regaled on amore than superior
glass, and had the privilege of an extra—to
drink to the health and long-lived happiness
of Miss Slinkensmirk, which was accomplished
with enormous gusto, it being a gratis, at
the expense of the proud maternal relation.
Upon his introduction to his first-born, Sep-
timus Slinkensmirk had rolled his pale-blue
orbs within their sockets, patted the downy-
thatched pate of the child, and after clearing

bis throat, spoke somewhat after the following
effect :
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“Very good, ve-ry good—a Slinkensmirk |
ha! W a fair specimen, me dear, afair
specimen — worthy of her ancestral fame,
worthy, snub nose, blunted, wants nipping
—ne-epping at the tip—nothing more, nothing
more, Melissa—ah " and his starch-blue orbs
reversed their revolving motion: a faint
voice issuing from the vicinity of the four-
post bedstead ejaculating the single and ex-
pressive word *fool.’

The babe grew and thrived; was christened
and registered under the name of Theodocia
Melissa, and the mother beheld with rapture
intense the slender symmetry of limbs, and
the general unfoldment of a sensitive and
well-bred plant.  Miss Slinkensmirk was a
*lady born of this there could be no dispute,
and as such, she was idolised, and her every
wish and desire anticipated and gratified.
Whenever Mrs. Melissa Slinkensmirk could
spare @ moment from her exacting duties, that
moment was dedicated to the enrapturing
contemplation of the future of her offspring ;
and while absorbed in a train of ideas of an
aspiring character, she began to cherish a less
severe opinion of her hushand’s pet foible, for
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surely this was no ‘common’ infant—perhaps
she had been too hasty in her previous judg-
ment and condemnation of the Slinkensmirk
*rights " as a ‘ parcel of tomfoolery.’

Some three or four years subsequent another
sprout of humanity was ushered into the
world—a daughter likewise, but totally un-
like her sister, which fact engendered food for
idle gossip and scandal, and elicited a doleful
shake of the head from Septimus Slinken-
smirk as his gaze encountered a stumpily-
built, squat figure, with disproportionately
large appendages, and minus filbert nails and
every detail suggestive of refinement of breed-
ing and elegance of stock. The mother was
not slow of comprehension ofthese unpleasant
facts, and from the very commencement a
feeling of dislike almost akin to repulsion arose
within her towards the poor child, who, in
spite of less care and indulgence, lived and
gave promise of a hardy physique and a
healthier constitution than that of the elder.

In the meanwhile the profits of the ‘Pil-
grims’ Rest’ had doubled and trebled, until
a good round sum had been saved ; for
strictest economy had been the order of sub-
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sistence within and without doors with the
Slinkensmirks, people declaring that the
‘good lady * allowed her spouse a weekly
stipend of fifteenpence as pocket cash, each
fraction of which had to be accounted for to
the rigidly correct earner upon making up her
balance-sheet on Saturday night, prior to re-
turning thanks for all blessings received on the
following (Sabbath) morning.

As the daughter — Theodocia—emerged
from childhood to interesting maidenhood, the
visionary predictions of a fond parent were in
no wise dulled or obliterated. Miss Slinken-
smirk had all the attributes of a lady, and
as such must take her place in society, and
illumine that charmed circle with the re-
flection of her high-mindedness and attain-
ments.

Forthwith, after duly and thoroughly
turning the affair over and over again in her
own mind, Mrs. Melissa Slinkensmirk decreed

that *a change mustbe made/ and rept
this decision to her husband, merely as a
matter of form, scarcely , for such

was not in her way. Septimus Slinkensmirk
opened wide both his eyes, closed them
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again, reopened and rolled them convulsively,
then, with folded hands, meekly responded :

“Very good, Melissa— ve-ry good, me dear.
As  yousay, so | say, Melissa—a change must
be made. Very good, so it must. | agree
with you, me dear—1 agree humbly and en-
tirely with you, Melissa. Let us make a
change, by—all—means—Iet us make a—
change.’

From that magical moment Septimus Slink-
ensmirk had awakened from his apathetic
monotony of slinking about with hands in his
trousers’ pockets and boring his neighbours
with the greatness of his progenitors—
awakened like a rapacious tiger to the in-
terests of himself and family, and, having
probably been the native of some propitious
planet, everything that he touched had turned
togold. Consequently, in comparatively short
time, the honest earnings of his industrious
partner was destined to become hntthe silvery
streak in a mine of wealth.

With circumstances and position the man’s
entire nature had experienced a kind of revo-
lution. In the shady days 'pride had been his
predominant quality—pride, even though he
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wore a greasy coat out at elbows and shoes
trodden down at heel, yet had he carried
about with him a supercilious air that, we
repeat, would have been repulsive had it not
been so ludicrous—but as soon as he found
himselfotherwise situated, a humility replaced
the former characteristic, and new acquaint-
ances judged him as being the “most cour-
teous, affable, persuasive, and equable gentle
man " that it had ever been their good fortune
to be brought into contact with.

If Septimus Slinkensmirk had revo-
lutionised his whole nature, even so had his
wife, Melissa.  Indeed, no one, excepting an
old customer, who would persist in occasionally
putting in an appearance to disturb the har
mony of all by allusions to the would-he
forgotten past, could have recognised, in the
idly fantastic form of the lady en negligé—in
her laces of Valenciennes and diaphanous
clouds of drapery that might have been
patterned after a ‘Venus recumbent’ of the
old masters, with becoming and modern
additions to the toilette—the cotton-gowned,
bare-armed, bib-aproned landlady of the small

beershop in Church Lane. Still Iel%s could
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any likeness be traced between Mrs. Septimus
Slinkensmirk, the wife of Septimus Slinken-
smirk—head of a firm of brewers and pro-
prietor of some three dozen public-houses,
churchwarden, and member of the local Board
of Guardians—as she was now accustomed to
appear at the annual flower-show, attired in
robes of poult de soie of costly manufacture
and fashionable style, with jewellery that was
known to be the envy of the doctor’s and
lawyer’s wives, and that even excited the
malice of the new rector’s high-born lady—
so it was said, at least—Ilanguidly reclining,
with easy grace, and natural too, beside her
daughter Theodocia, who had outvied the
acme of maternal hopes in the attainment of
charms and—perfection ! behind the imposing
and gratifying spectacle of a pair of cream-
coloured thoroughbred ponies ; and the hard-
working scold, whom all liked and respected,
notwithstanding her inborn propensity, and
whose hands had often been blessed for that
happy knack that they possessed— perhaps
inherited, for nobody knew anything of the
Wiggins family—of “mixing "to a nicety of
taste and flavour.
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CHLINKENHOLM-such was the
name of the house—a curious one,
be it remarked, but one that com-

bined the rare quality of uniqueness with its
refreshing twin originality, and was calculated
to engender inquiry and reflect an amount of
honour, ingenuity, and taste upon its author,
the present occupant and owner.  Now, many
suggestions as to title for the block-built red
brick mansion had been made and discussed
before this novel idea of combining the half of
the surname that had been handed down by
legitimate descent from one Schlinkenschmirk
(who ‘came over with the Conqueror’ and
gained for himself much repute and celebrity)
with an old Anglo-Saxon word signifying a
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species of evergreen oak — note well the
analogy: the stability and ever flourishing
renown of the Slinkenstnirks, as the family
name had degenerated into—had been put to
the vote and carried unanimously.

Mrs. Septimus Slinkensmirk, as she now
preferred to be called, had previously main-
tained a dogged preference for *The Mansion,’
that somewhat bearing an affinity to ‘The
Manor,” where resided the ruling power of
the town of Anglebro’.  Moreover, to
put it in its literal phraseology, ‘it had a
something about it that commanded respect,
and at the same time made outsiders shrink
into their very shoes and feel verv small in-
deed.’

Miss Theodocia Slinkensmirk, who had
benefited by the excessively refined atmo-
sphere and general surroundings of a term’s
habitation within the precincts of a superla-
tively select educational establishment in a
curiously dead-and-alive city some five-and-
thirty miles distant, had rebelled against her
mother’s proposition as being *old-fashioned
and vulgar,” and in its stead would fain have
adopted some fantastic foreign appellation
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that was more suggestive of a casino or low-
class cabaret than aught else, and that had
been chosen from the forbidden pages of a
borrowed and highly relished second-rate
romance.

The rest of the family had been too ju-
venile and inexperienced to offer an opinion
upon the intricate theme—the second
daughter, Philomela Lavinia, then being in the
short skirt and frilled drawers stage of deve-
lopment, and her brother, Benedictus Methu-
saleh, an interesting production of human
kind, beneath the external covering of a
holland blouse, imperceptible socks, leather
belt, and embroidered linen collar.

Finally, it came to pass that the husbaud
and father, Septimus Slinkensmirk, one night,
as he lay peacefully meditating and turning
over in his mind the great question, was
inspired with an idea, which idea was to the
effect that their lately purchased abode should
be designated with the well-sounding and all
worthy appellation of *Schlinkenholm.™ A
capital idea 1 and Septimus Slinkensmirk
had bounded from his bed, as did a certain
other, frantically crying ‘Eureka ! Eureka !
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in his vehemence awakening his sleeping
partner and, worse still, the diminutive piece
of humanity that had somehow lost hold of
its resting-place, and was struggling fiercely
to disentangle itself from the coils of mis-
placed bandages and appendages and regain
Its anchorage.

Amidst the uproar that then ensued, and
en parenthesis to the ‘hush-a-byes’ and low,
soothing murmurs that broke the solemn
stillness of the small hours, one word ex-
pressive of contempt certainly did proceed
from the much-aggrieved and sensitively-
conditioned wife, but, coming direct as the
“idea’ must have done from the returning
shade of a departed progenitor, likely enough
the Schlinkenschmirk of immortal memory
himself—who could nourish anger upon re-
flection, or dare to offer opposition to this ?
None, decidedly none; and even the genteel
Theodocia had been proud to speak of her
home amongst her bonnes camarades, who
were one and all supposed to be choice fruit
from the vineyards of the ‘nobility and
gentry * of the land, as ‘Schlinkenholm,
called after an ancestor of ours who was a
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faithful friend and able champion of William
the Conqueror.’

From that time the success of Miss Slink-
ensmirk might have been dated. The second
term of her installation amongst the gems of
patrician birth, her instructresses, the Misses
Cringewell, took every opportunity to allow a
free ventilation to this item of the personal
history of the one pupil concerning whom
they *had had their doubts’— those
“doubts * being varnished over, but by no
means obliterated, by the volunteer offer of
‘payment in advance —a way of transacting
affairs written on the wrong side of the book
that few, if any, of the “nobility and gentry”’
were inclined towards, and that was esti-
mated even as as great a recommendation as
the influence of one of their ecclesiastical
patrons, which personage had been the means
of proving, with the firm support of Mrs.
Septimus  Slinkensmirk, the ‘advisability —
nay, necessity—of a first-class education, with
accomplishments befitting such a daughter of
such a rising member of society —an under-
standing with the ‘gentlewomen of reduced
circumstances "having been previously estab
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lished as to commission upon each fresh
pupil, which only made it the more satis-
factory to all parties concerned, and the
ecclesiastical patron in particular.

The Misses Cringewell had been sagely
discriminate in their choice of questions,
consequently their inherent cultivation had
not heen doomed to receive a shock, and the
reverend gentleman had come away from the
immaculate boarding establishment wherein
all appertaining to trade was emphatically
tabooed, and anything in the leastwise bearing
a relation thereto, regarded and upheld as
contamination of the vilest degree—with
pocket heavier and heart lighter than when
he had stood knocker in hand upon the
threshold of that domicile of virginity that

had for its motto * Sansreproche — pe
the prefix *sans peur’ was not deemed
applique.

Theodocia Slinkensmirk was ‘a lady born,
every inch of her,’as her adoring maternal
relation was wont to declare, and would heap
honours and credit upon the grey hairs of her
parents ; whereas her sister was—well, she
was short, thickset, and—coarse ! Yes, there
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Was no clpsmg of eyes to the fact, useless, still
to deny it—Philomela Lavinia Slinkensmirk
was coarse, and, worse than all, bid fair to
Prow coarser, squarer, and less lithe and de-
icate each year! A source of deep anxiety
at first, 1t soon developed into one of
indescribable aggravation to the regene-
rated mother who bore her, a source of
disqust to the elder sister, who was slim,
graceful as a fawn, and languidly interesting
as any IadY could desire to be ; and a source
of constant allusion and special gratification to
her hopeful brother, Benedictus Methusaleh.
The father had openly declared, when driven
to delirious desperation one day, that it was
the plebeian blood of the Wigginses that
tainted the pure patrician element in the
nature of his younger offspring, which, as may
be supposed, was not calculated to abate the
raging storm in the family circle; and Sep-
timus Slinkensmirk had been but too glad to
beat a sly retreat from the disturbed home-
stead and seek consolation elsewhere, pre-
serving in his mind’s eyea vision ofa vengieful
thsmgnomy _emergm? from a neglige toilette
of Taces, muslins, and furbelows too numerous
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and cunningly devised to mention, and sur-
rounded by ‘Sympathisers making free and
indiscriminate “use of the small regimental
force of knick-knacks that were ever within
arm’s reach of Mrs. Septimus Sliukensmirk.

Not that by this last phrase we would mean
to imply thaf that lady of sensitive constitu-
tion could by any possible means so far
demean herself as to attend to her own
requirements when others were present; a
maid was kept for that special purpose at the
liberal hire of £6 per annum, all found,
*washing and breakages excepted.” Do not
forget and imagine it 1 Mrs. Melissa Slink-
ensmirk of the *Pilgrims’ Rest’” and
*mixing " notoriety that we are now writing
about. ~ This would be an unpardonable
offence and we would rather another commit
It than ourselves. _

The early moming meal at Schlinkenholm
was a species of domestic, tribunal, inasmuch
as each member of the family would bring
forw’ard his or her own particular grievances
of the past four-and twenty-hours, and freely
give expression to opinions of dissatisfaction
and want of redress. - Whether justice, blind
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and unbiassed, was at all times permitted to
decide affairs of so contradictory a complexion
we cannot undertake to declare ; neverthe-
less, our feelings, in all probability, might not
have been wrenched, nor in any wise injured,
on behalf of a cruelly maltreated and su erln%
fellow Christian; for, until the commencemen
of this story martyr was a word altogether
foreign as applied to a Slinkensmirk In its
full, personal 3||gn|f|cat|on.

- Septimus  Slinkensmirk was condescend-
ingly humble, yet no martyr, Mrs. SeP_tlmus
Slinkensmirk ‘was an invalid, and refiuedly
delicate, as.ever% lady should be, yet no
martyr. Miss Theodocia Slinkensmirk was
debarred from things which, to tell the truth,
her age and sex strongIY proclaimed their
rights In favour of, from the very fact of her
extreme cultivation and hot-house rearing,
which had prematurely forced her into an
artificial growth and sickening contraction of
all that was natural. In short, she was an
excellent example of what training, combined
with h|gh-br_eed|n?, will do; yet she was no
martyr.~ Philomela Slinkensmirk, with her
powerful physique, rude health, and tre-



156 THE SLINKENSMIKK FAMILY.

mendous appetite, could likewise be in no
manner deserving of that epithet.  Still less
could her wregressmle brother, Benedictus
Methusaleh, who was blessed with a domi-
nant will, and a courage that seldom failed
to assert . . _

The breakfast-hour during the winter-
months was nine otlock, in” summer half-
past elgiht; and, as we are now about to
speak of the opening day of August, the
|atter was the time in vogue. Two minutes
before the half-hour a stupendous gong
sounded throughout the mansion; two
minutes later, again it pealed forth for the
third and last time of warning, and with its
final vibration Septimus Slinkensmirk, local
paper in hand and book under arm, glided
phantom-like into the vacaut apartment,
pausm% upon the threshold to run a pair of
starch-blue orbs over the well-spread hoard,
thereb?/ taking in a tolerably agreeable scru-
tiny of the tout fand then resuming
his habitual gait, which was slow and stealthy,
yet sure, until he sank, telescopically and
with funereal gravity, into his accustomed seat
at the foot of the” table, and immediately
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behind the tempting spectacle of a cold boiled
fowl and well-cured tongue. To have wit-
nessed the expansion of nostril and dilation
of orb, as the organ of scent came into close
Juxtaposition with the mellifluous odour arising
from the aforesaid viands, ml([qht have con-
veyed the impression that Septimus Slinken-
smirk was a bit of a gourmand, or what is
politely termed a bon vivant; possibly this
Impression might have been erroneous, pro-
bably correct. . _

A’ stupendous noise upon the staircase
outside disturbed mental and nasal medita-
tion, recalll_n% the paterfamilias from his
epicurean flight to the more prosy platform
of common, every-day duty—auty"as a hus-
band, and father of & promising progeny. In
an instant both eye and nose contracted, and
the former, after vyanderm? vaguely and
returning to the point of attraction, Settled
fixedly Upon a certain ormamental figure in
the opposite border of the ceiling ; the hands
met, and closed upon the pages of the much-
tliumbed volume—purchased for the small
sum of threepence of some second-hand
vendor—that had been drilled into a happy
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knack of olpe_nlng at the chapter desired, and
the jaw fell into POSIIIOH, while a twitching
of lips, and a muttered ‘whis-whis,” were the
only outward signs by which to prove that it
was something more than a lifeless personifi-
cation of the attributes adoration and
humllltg that sat there between the arms of
a hlgh- acked, ecclesiastical-looking chair.
*Pa, Benedictus has stolen the  post-bag.
Insist upon him giving it up. | want it, and
| will have it—you odious young toad ! ex-
claimed Miss Theodocia, bursting into the
breakfast-room, and darting afresh at the
object of her remarks, and, failing in her
endeavours, avenging herself by wringing one
ear of the “odious young toad "with unmerci-
ful fury, that would stop for the next quarter-
of-an-hour all circulation in that distended
auricle, and elicited a tortuous howl of dis-
aPprobatlon In response, and a savage counter
attack upon its authoress.
~“You hateful creature 1 You shan’t have
it now! No 1that you shant, Miss Do. |—
I'll burn it sooner.” o ,
*Will you ! Will you! Give it up this
moment, Or |------’
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‘Ugh 1 What will Kou do? U?h_l !
ugh I'you, you—" (with each repefition ad-
vancing a step towards his opponent, and
twisting his features into divers contortions,
hideous to behold)—‘you—rou—beast I
~ The last word was émphatically enunciated,
in aggravating cont|PU|ty to "his enraged
sister’s person ; and ongue failing to give
vent to half her inward wrath, Theodocia
Slinkensmirk so far put off her usual cloak
of refinement as to make free use of her more
physical qualities, and closed in with the
enem¥, to the beating of kicks and blows
and the music of a pair of full-toned and
healthy lungs.  Meanwhile the post-bag,
cause of all the woe, lay neglected upon 'the
carpet, with contents strewn' indiscriminately
about.  Septimus Slinkensmirk had, at the
commencement, ventured a mild remons-
trance, somewhat after this fashion

‘Me babes, me precious offspring, apples
of me eye —the next was drowned in the
wild shriek that issued from Master Bene-
dictus; then some allusion to Dr. Watts's
oft-repeated yet ever-falll_ng-to-Pamfy Verse
respecting dogs and their not alfogether
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canine Propensmes; but, this serving in no
degree to reproduce harmony, with a woful
shake of the head and a Sigh as his eyes
resought the favourite spot, Septimus Slinken-
smirk returned to his matutinal devotions
with all-absorbing attention, to the strict ex-
clusion of all mundane disturbances. Not a
muscle relaxed, nor a feature moved one
mlcrpscoRlc portion of an inch ; perhaps the
*whis-whis "increased in velocity rather than
diminished, yet that was all ; so abstracted
was he in the Ferformance of duty—the set-
ting ofan excellent example to his offspring
and subservients.  Tnthe height of the con-
flict Mrs. Septimus Slinkensmirk, heralded by
a couple of retainers and attended by her
second-horn, Philomela,—who was serva the
puri)ose of a kind of walkmq toilet-table, so
Wwell stocked was she with all apPertammg
thereto,—appeared upon the field of action in
the |mE05|ng attire of morning neglige, which
was utterly” indescribable in its abundant
slm_[)ll_mty, and perfect asa cunnmgly-executed
imitation of what it professed to' be, bear-
Ing in her course an atmosphere that was a
combination of attar of roses, salts, eau de
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colo%ne, poudre de lis, aromatic vinegar
vegetable pills, musk lozenges, hair-wash, and
something that was contained in a silver-
mounted pocket-flask, more pungent and gra-
tifying than them all, which admixture soon
impregnated the whole apartment, and was
doubly, nay, trebly distilled in the vicinity of
the couch.”

~Upon opening the door—or, to be fas-
tidiously correct, waving an order for the door
to he opened—a faint scream, worthy of any
lady of high birth and position, issued from
the"cherry-paste lips of the sensitive matermal
Parent and a signal was given to the effect
hat fan, handkerchief, and restoratives ot
various sorts and qualities were to be held in
readiness for the forthcoming exempllflpatlon
of intense refinement and susceptibility of
nerve organs.  But, upon turning her horror-
stricken gaze from the objects of her affection
and solicitude to regard the motionless form
of her' devotional spouse, second thoughts
flashed upon her, and ere she was aware of
It herself, she had gained his side with a
miraculous amount of energy—so at least
it seemed to the servant-maids, who were

11
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strangers in the town, and had not known
their present mistress in other days and
under other circumstances—and was shaking,
Actually shaking him to his normal senses,
shoutlln?,, in a sopranoand crescendo key that
was distinctly audible above the war fury that
was about to terminate: _ _

“Septimus ! f—mus ! Sept—I—mous
You—Yyou—brute ! YoUu—you—fool F

“Mg dear | me—me cear ! me-----’

‘Me dear ! me dear ! don’t “ me dear” me,
man ! What do you mean with your—your—
tomfooleryf Look at them children! my
children! our children 10 your own children 171
look at em and—and—te ashamed of your-
self! ashamed of yourself! you dolt—you—
) ‘Me dear, me life, me soul, me very exist-
ence—hem | remember, Melissa, be o good
as 10 re—member we—We—are not alone—
the maidens, me dear, the maidens,” meekly
suggested paterfamilias, rolling his eyes hither
and thither in search of a resting-place, and
finally dropping them beneath the vvlt_herlng
stabs on pretence of wiping his gold-rimme
glasses.

ooy G000 1€
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*Yesitsfor you D remember—for y.
hide your face, droning over your moonshing

instead of attendlq(g to your duties as a man
and—afather ! You don't deserve to he a
fathert—a father to such children! Wliat

does your Bible say about—ahout a “ father

pitying his children,” eh, man ? How do %ou
P"y yours—mine—ours?  Look on that
ender blossom, that first bloom of innocence ;
look on him—my Benedictos—our Benedictus
—an opening hud of great, great promise—
look on each, cruel man ! and thank the luck
that has accorded such a mother to your
children! Cry shame on him, Theodocia—
8entle Theodocia—cry shame on him my—my
lessed Benedictus I” Philomela, Philomela,
the mouchoir, the vinegar, the fan, the—oh 1
wicked husband I and™ with this, Melissa
Slinkensmirk, furtlveIY glanc!n? behind and
around, gracefully relapsed into a heap of
muslins and perfumes upon a low ottoman,
where she was immediately surrounded by a
bevy of sympathizing dependants, who hal
rushed en masse from the domestic regions,
and were very demonstrative in their sem-
blance of feeling towards the *polrie'théng.’
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The attention_of the more youthful assail-
ant had been distracted from™ his adversar
to the more edifying and less hurtful spectacle
of the connubial fracas—indeed, from enemies
Theodocia Slinkensmirk and her brother Bene-
dictas Methusaleh had been transformed in
an instant to friends, and after kicking the
post-bag in the direction of his sister with a

There 'ye are, take it and hold yer row;
lets se¢ the fun, do, Master Benedictus
Slinkensmirk’s juvenile treble was heard to
putin  parparenthesis,such Tpleces ofadvice as
*Go it, mother—give it her, father—leather
Into him, missis—put the kye-bosh on to ber,
governor.’ .

Philomela, who, by-the-bve, without pos-
sessing any external ‘and extraordinary gifts
of nature in the way of beauty, was possessed
of a fun-loving disposition and keen appreci-
ation of an%/thmg of a comical tendency, that
had more than once been as a stumbling-hlock
in her path, as will be seen hereafter—yet,
beneath all this was there a kindness of heart
that, had it been permitted to come to the
surface and expand, might have made up in
part, if not in-all, for what was wanting ere
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she could deserve that same title as her sister
so ably represented: a lady —it was this
latter “Inconvenient propensity that caused
the younger Miss Slinkensmirk to scarce
retain a becoming gravity, and she was forced
to maintain a back Vview of her much-
aggrieved mamma while bathing that lady’s
temples with Cologne water. =~ Miss Theo-
docia, after castm% a glance of unutterable
contempt upon either parent, and mutterln%
something of which only two words were a
all distinquishable in the tumult of voices—
‘vulgarity "and ‘menials —treated the affair
as immeasurably beneath notice, and
when called upon, neither responded by
tongue nor look, but placidly began the pe-
rusal of the contents of the uncared-for post-
bag, that, unconscious of the evil that it had
done, had lain calmly and undisturbed uRon
the floor. One, two, three, four [etters had
been unsealed and put away, after under-
going a sklmmln? as ‘rubbish,” which, inter-
P_reted, meant of a business character. A
Tifth was kept back as being of some slight
Importance, and one other remained, which,
being of inferior dimensions, had been over-
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looked—a diminutive envelope, addressed in
a semi-masculing, semi-femining, and wholly
orlgmal h_andwrltlngl.

Who in the world can ~ be from? It
addressed to ma. Never mind, 1l open it,’
soliloguised the eldest and most promising of
the young Slinkensmirks. _

*¢The Manor I What 1which ? “ The
Man-or requests the pleasure!” Who ?
“The Honourable Mrs. Despoticum-Lead-
emall I Never Limpossible |~ “Mr,, Mrs,,
and Miss Slinkensmirk’s company” Ma,
mal Do You hear? Wake up! wake up!
Don't faint any more, and listen: here’s an
invitation from “The Manor!” Hold your
tonque, Benedictus | Leave ma alone, Phil-
omela! Be quiet, pa! Hem! “The Hon-
ourable—Mrs. Despoticum-Leademall-----""
“Whof What's that, Theodocia? What
did you say ? whomV correcting herself.

Having been repeatedly informed as to her
error in-using the nominative case of that
particular Rﬂronoun by her highly finished
daughter, Mrs. Seﬁtlmus Slinkensmirk had
of late acquired a habit of .persistent employ
of the ohjective, to the complete exclusion of
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the former, when in a calm and unruffled state
of mind. After all, Theodocia was most suc-
cessful in restoring her mother to animation ;
for the hanging head was raised with a spas-
modic Herk, the languishing expression gave
ﬁlace 0 one of eager inquiry, while a gloved
and waved aside the supporters, to make
way for a clear hearing and understanding
of all that her eldest-born had to impart.
~ ““The Hon—our—ahle—Mrs.—Des—pot-
icum-Zeac/emal,”” repeated  Theodocia, - in-
tonating each syllable slowly, distinctly, and
with an air of triumph.

My gracious! You dont saY so, Do '
ejaculated the brewers *good fady,” for-
getting herself, and degenerating into vul-
garisms, for which she received a cutting
reproof, in the shape of a *black look’ of
deep dye from Miss Slinkensmirk, who, after
this mute admonition, proceeded clearly and
emphatlcalll_Y. _

““The Honourable Mrs. Despoticum-Lead-
emall Fpresents her compliments------""

*“Presents her compliments I Hearken
0 aSeFtlmus! Now where’s your
humility ? 1t your wife, your wife and
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daughter, that you have to thank, sir, for
restoring the name and dignity of the family.
Go on, Theodocia, my love.’ ,

“Me dear, dont dyou think—would it not
be advisable—expedient, perhaps—that—that
—the maidens, me dear—the maidens,
Melissa, should retire V-

After this mild interrogation, the eyes of
Papa Slinkensmirk took a revolving " turn,
and a succession of ‘hems, hems,’ in the
direction of the domestic regions indicated,
more than the words, their true signification.
~“The maidens ? The servants you mean,
Sir. _Yes, you may retire, dependants, and—
let Titania be made aware that her services
may be urgently demanded. Go! with an
extension of arm lworth5( of the heroine in
a tragedy. *Septimus, let me be(% that in
future you may have more resPec for the
,ourlt)r of your offspring, if not for your own
awful helomate and spouse, than by speaking
of menials in stick a manner.  1t's Indelicate,
worse than coarse, in the presence of youth
and innocence, let me not have to mention
this aagin, and let me also beg that you will
speak next time when spoken to. = Begin
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again, Theodocia, my love, begin again from
the commencement; and you, Philomela,
recline gracefullz. Dont sit'up in that awk-
ward fashion. Pay attention, and endeavour
to profit by the examlole of your elegant
sister.  Beriedictus, my lambkin; please make
less noise. |t distresses pore ma.  Gracious
oodness! what has become of the mouchoir ?
here, at my feet, Philomela—and the fan,
and salts, and revivifier, on the floor, | declare!
Why do you not look to these things,
undutiful child! Stand behind ! My nerves
are more than usually weak this morning,
%our clumsy figure dgitates me shockingly.
ne moment, dearest, and then | shall be
able to hear what our friend the Honourable
Mrs. Despoticum-Leademallhas to say. How
much longer are A}I/ou gmqg to sit there like
a—a—figure in Madame Tussud's, while your
?ore wife is sinking for want of rest and re-
reshment ! Get up and support me to the
couch, Septimus. Hah ! hah ! (heavy pant-
mgp "A tiny piece off the breast, with—
with a thin slice of ham, and a—a—shaving of
tongue—now, before | lose all strength and
—and—appetite 1 Dear me 1 this disturb-
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anee has shockingly upset me.  Philomela
hathe my temples with the eau, or | shall
go off again! What it is to be of such a
refined constitution ! So sensitive ! so easil
unstrung 1 Cruel, cruel man!  Wicked,
heartless child 1 You little imagine the
wrong you do to an organization as
mine—timid, gentle as the dove 1 Kneel on
that stool and fan me, Septimus. Gently,
gently; anythlng_ rough or uncouth m
nature rebels against |~ Dear, dear! Life
itself is almost more than | can bear—weak,
delicate morsel 1 Don't let me die, don't let
me die, Septimus! Exert yourself, man!
Philomela, undutiful girl! thé restoratives—
before—l—go?

Having been comfortably ensconced upon
the easiest couch that the apartment con-
tained, with a small occasional table near at
hand, upon which were arranged the delicate
viands specified. to the minutiae of sauce and
$easonings, with the addition of an extra-
sized cup of frat};r_ant café au lait and sundry
fancy articles not just then in use, which had
an unfortunate propensity of dropping or
being left in divers parts of the room and
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making their way under the furniture and in
all kinds of improbable and intricate places ;
and experiencing” the satisfactory knowledge
of others being In a state of intenSe activity In
fulfilment of her own passive commands, Mrs,
Septimus prefaced her matutinal repast by
agam_falntm% gracefully away.
Evidently the delicately-constituted laay’s
nerves were in such a condition ofrestlessness
that they would not be subjugated to a
lengthened apathy; or it might” be pwmg_ to
the stlngln% effeCt produced by Miss Philo-
mela’s t0o lavish a quantum of the invigo-
rating eau that was poured indiscriminately
upon the Parisian  head-adornment ang
permitted to take its course whithersoever it
pleased, showinga deciced preference for that
particular feature that, though aﬁparently
unobservant, was none the less wakeful and
keen of sensation ; again, it might have been
owing to the uninterrupted sound of smacking
of lips and swallowing, succeeded by a deep
exhalation and an immediate repetition of the
whole, proceedln? from the vicinity of the
corner store closet, which, beyond the security
of lock and key, was rendered further inac-
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cessible by the barricade of a cumbrous
cheffoniere, and excluded from view by the
back of a leather-cushioned arm-chair, for it
was policy as well as theory that to lead into
temptation was unchristianlike in the ex-
treme ; and, lastly, it might have been owmﬁ
to that illustrious name reverberating throug

every fibre of her brain—  name that In
all the height, or depth, of aspiration as a
mother, the wife of Septimus Slinkensmirk,
brewer, chairman of the local board, and ex-
churchharden, had scarcely dared hope to
add to her list of friepds, even as an exalted
acquaintance before whom to make a humble
obeisance and pass on—that of the Hon. Mrs,
Despoticum-Leademall, widow of General the
Hon. Invincibus Despoticum, third son of the
late Lord and Lady Despoticum and elder
brother of the present possessor of the title
and estates, and lady of the manor of------by
virtue of her own right and assumption of the
family name of Leademall.

Surely this alone would have been cause
sufficient to arouse any ambitious female
deservm(}] of the blessings of maternltly from
the most profound swoon that any [ady of
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culture ever indulged in from time imme-
morial !

‘Leave me—leave me, Eray. Get up,
Septimus; dout—don't touch me ! 1 cannot
bear it. Worse still; don' sit there open-
mouthed, like—like—an idiot | the
Philomela, look after your brother, miss, and
see—sge that the dear bo¥ has a good break-
fast—bless him! I'm afraid hes terribly
neglected, like his pore ma, pore lamb I

All right, mother, no fear. 1’m enjoying
myself—dont go off on my account. I'm
3tunning, thanks,” interposed a hollow-
sounding voice through the organ of a well-
filled mouth in close contact with a large
gall}fot of preserve. .

*Another Pot—thls season’s—I do believe.
It’s your fault, lazy creature, for not givin
the pore child his breakfast. Exert yoursel
Philomela ; what were you made for, | should
like to know *—neither use nor ornament!
Ain't you ashamed of your wicked self?
There, put me out again—it’s just the way
| no sooner feel a trifle better than you throw
me back again, The Focket companion, or—
| shall go off again | Ah! raise me up—
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?ently,_ gently, Septimus | How often have |
0 reming ?/ou that your pore wife is an in-
valid, cruel man | Another cushion at my
back—the hassock a quarter of an inch to the
left. Ugh ! plain bread, | declare ; pass the
buttered toast—and—no seasonings whatever
tospeak of! If you are above the humanities,
Selotlmus Slinkensmirk, please to ring the
bell for one of the servants. | suppose |

not starve V plaintively inquired Mamma
Slinkensmirk, already handling her knife and
fork pretty ably. | |

‘Melissa, me dear—me wife—me idol | |
only await your commands/ gallantly replied
}]he husband, standing in penitence before
e,

“Then go away until—you're wanted. This
will do for me at present:”one single mouthful
Is better than none at all. Now, Theodocia,
my love, proceed—proceed with the Hon. Mrs.
Despoticum-Leademall’s kind compliments and
re(iuests. | am feelln? better, and may be
able to bear it now—if you dont mind the
trouble, dearest.” o _

And in accordance with this, Theodocia,
who had for the last few minutes been en-
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deavouring to decipher and translate the
%orgeous armorial bearings and motto that
eaded the diminutive sheet of cream-laid,
utterly ignoring the pantomime that was
being played on her either side—for Master
Benedictls Methusaleh was revelling in the
delights of apricot jam away from the dis-
turbing or opposing eye of mortal.  So
absorbing was the contemplation of this
wondrous and indisputable “token of high
birth and distinction, and so gratifying when,
as was the case, her own name in-connection
with—nay, In_respectful request of—the
relgnmg sovereign of the provincial court of
fashion and haut monde was in prominent
perspective thereunder, that she transformed
Into a paragon of filial obedience and good
humour, and cleared her throat of any
S mﬁtom of huskiness preparatory to answer-
ing her mother’s mildly-expressed desire.

“The Hon. Mrs, Despoticum-Leademall
Rﬂresents her compliments to Mr., Mrs., and
iss Slinkensmirk, and requests the pleasure
of their company at her reception and Soiree
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on the evening of Tuesday, the 18th inst,, at
eight otlock. =~

An answer will oblige.

“The Manor, Saturday, August 1.

~“Well, | never did1 Fancy that, Sep-
Hmlus |~ Didyou ever hear the like Do, my
arling------ o
*Don't be vulgar, ma! Theodocia, if you
please, now if not before,” interrupted that
?/oung lady, taking her seat at the breakfast
able and” experiencing an unpleasant doubt
concerning that final clause respecting an
answer that must of necessity, she supposed,
be in wntmg, consequently correct to a
minimum and in accordance with the
strictest rules of etiquette and ?ood breeding.
‘Hem ! how nice it put, too 1 She’s a
lady, Septimus, a lady, every inch of her I
“Of course she s, ma; there are no two
cT)plnlous_ respecting that,” returned  Miss
heodocia concluswelly, and sending up her
plate, vid Philomela, for *a piece of chicken,
plump and tender, please pa; and then you
shall have some coffee. ,
‘Philomela, ring the bell for a jug of hot
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water; Benedictus—where onearthishe ¢
Just look about for him, Philomela.”

‘Bny, me son, me second self, where
are you, me hird, mo charmer Vinquired Sep-
timus ~ Slinkensmirk, reinstating  the eye-
?Iasses upon the brldge of his nose, in order
0 éaa¥ due respect to the commands of his
*¢|dest-horn,

‘Yere 1 am,’?rowled a voice from the
I comer contiguous o the store-closet.

*Oh Lud'1if the hoy isn't after another
pot of this season’s, may” |—never know what
It is to be burdened with nerves | Philomela,
look after the pore infant; Septimus, have
regard for your son’s appetite, and appease his
hunger, innocent lambkin in want=actually
in wantand his father surrounded by
;abundance 1 Such is man ! such his greedi-
ness I cried the wife and mother, rising in
person from her semi-recumbent position, and
In volubility and tone as her suspicions in-
creased and” her temper waxed warmer—*As
| expected—oh! Benny, Benny 1 your pore
ma’s best preserve! reprovmg(lf(, as her hope-
ful son emerged from his hiding-place with
physiognomy much bedaubed, and licking to
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a conspicuous degree of cleanliness the |I€S
and environs so far as his tongue could by
any endurable possibility be made to reach.
*Not this season’s, sure-ly.”
‘Dont know, don't care! it’s very good t
Leave me alone, Phil, will yer? Don't turn

up your nose at me,Do.  They've i

eaten all the toast, the pigs—ugh1 yah!
urr’and _UEOH this painful discovery, Master
linkensmirk rubbed the knuckles of both
fists in both eyes, and opening both lungs to
their widest expansion, gave vent to his
grievance and disgust n one long and
eonorous howl that™ drowned sympathy and
offers of amendment alike, and went far
towards nHurmg the drum of every ear
present, had they not been so accustomed to
such, and become hardened.
“‘Me bud—me blossom—me—me-----
‘Hold your tongue, Septimus. [t's you,
Phllomela—you—¥ou—you, madam!
“I'Vput in Philomela for the first time, in
sheer astonishment, ‘what have | done? |
have not eaten the toast.” ,
~“Hark at her, hushand ! That’s right, Sep-
timus ; sit by and hear your own lawful wife
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Insulted—openly set at defiance—to be called
a—a—Iliar next! that’s the way—cruel man!
Oh ! 'you common, ill-bred Slinkensmirk! you
piece of vulgarity, you! how dare you speak
soto your pore ma. It was Philomela, wasn't
It Wcherub? Oh ! she’s a------’ _

*No, it wasnt—it’s them—them PIgS/
gasped Benedictus, glaring at each in turn,
and tearing holes In his mamma’s Yalen-
enciennes mouchoir with his teeth.

‘Which pigs, my pretty one? pursued
Melissa Slinkensmirk, never waning in her
agreeable occupation, nor lifting her eyes from
her half-emptied plate. ,

‘Why herand him, and you /” burst out
the promising son ; then m,akmc_‘ a ‘frantic
raid upon his sister Theodocia’s plate, and in
the scuffle that ensued clutching a comer of
the white cloth, thereby overturning most .of
the contents of the table, and adding to the
confusion by lying flat upon the carpet and
kicking and' screaming alternately.

*Ma, it’s simply disgusting that you should
allow Benedictus to behave in this unseemly
manner! What would the Hon. Mrs. Des-

poticum-Leademall say, if she coluzld szee us at
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this moment! Just imagine the scandal—the
blow to the dignity of the family! another
dls%race!’ with a deep set glance at her sister
that caused Philomela’s face to flush crimson.
‘Another disgrace ! ay, true enough ! ain't
you ashamed of yourself now, Septimus—
answer me that—aint you ashamed of your-
self as a man and—and a father, sir? Look
at that undutiful girl, and despise yourself—
despise yourself, | say,"by a clever manoeuvre
turning “the blame on t0 the scape-goats—
father and younger daughter. .
*Me-Zma, me dear—reason—reason in all
things ; would it not be as well to—to adopt
some plan of action instanter, at once, me
dear, or | fear, | do indeed, | sadly fear the—
the—maidens, hem ! our breakfast may pro-
bably be spmlt—proba,bll, me dear, pro-
bably L observed Papa Slinkensmirk, reparmq
himself by tucking up his shirt-cuffs to pu
Into practical execution what he had just sugi-
gested, should it happen to meet with approval.
“There ?/ou are again, Septimus, always
thinking of your own stom------" _
~ “‘Gra-cioua, ma I exclaimed Miss Theodocia
in an offended tone from another part of the

s G00Q I8
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room, whither she had removed her cup and
saucer to proceed with her repast in solitary
peace, regardless of existing and unpropitious
circumstances, while her sister, with a serio-
comic cast of countenance, set to work to
remedy the mischief and make all right
again. _

Philomela dearly loved a piece of fun, and
had a passion for” practical joking that had
lately involved her in a terrible pll%ht and
insurmountable trouble. The inclinations of
her governesses—the Misses Cringewell, to
whose deserving care she had been entrusted
in hopes of their being competent to drill
some degree of *delicacy and elegance’ into the
younger daughter, to"counteract the *horrid
vulgarity * of *rude health *and strong mus-
cular dévelopment—no wise reciprocating in
these natural and irrepressible propensities
of their unsusceptible pupil—those ladies had
been far from appreciating the gist of that
last trick played upon them ; and it having
by some circlitous route reached their ears
that Miss Philomela Slinkensmirk was about
to bid adieu to the *boardlngi_ establishment
for the daughters of the nobility and gentry
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onlyat the close of the forthcoming term,
thou%ht fit to seize the opportunity of avail-
ing themselves of *an example —a terrible
example of disobedience and vulgar demean-
our by expelling the offender, and citing
hers as an instance of the hl(l]hly select_(luallty
of the class whom theK alone admitted as
boarders beneath the shelter of their irre-
proachable roof. .

Thus it came about that Philomela had
been in disgrace ever since her premature
return home, and had met with nothing but
cuffs, and snubs, and sharp-pointed weapons
of spiteful sloeech that, notwithstanding her
stolidity—otherwise “stupidity’—plainness of
features—if such it could be called, seeing
that there was a something decidedly en-
gaging in that open, genume round face,
small Tretroussée nose, and.easy-going dispo-
sition that was wont to find” compensation
and, alas !fun in everything, making the most
of a little, and the best of what she had—
penetrated the coarse exterior and pierced
de_eﬁ into the inner self, probing the heart
with many a pang, and causing many a salt
tear to bedew her sleepless pillow when alone
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at night to contemplate the serious dénoament
of her girlish frolic. _

Not a person had she been permitted to see
beyond the inmates of Schlinkenholm since
her expulsion from school, now some seven
Weeks previous ; neither had she been allowed
to venture out of doors, lest she might be ob-
served and questions be asked by some
inquisitive neighbour, and by that means the
*shameful affair/ as Miss Theddocia phrased it,
get circulated amongst the townsfolk, who

oubtless would rejoice in the luxury of a fresh
bit of scandal ; and, as Mrs. Septims Slinken-
smirk declared more than once, *Rather than
the lawyer’s wife, much less the doctor’s
wife, infinitely less the rector’s wife, and
more than all the stuck-up Bogles, and Love-
lorns, and Braggarts, ana Simplicities should
know of the disgrace, 1'd offer up my daughter
as a sacrifice, and my own lawful_husband
into the bargain, that' | would 2, To which
her eldest-born had replied, ‘Yes, ma, dear
and Benedictus along with them ; and | would
help to pile on the faggots. Wouldn't we
have a rare time of it then, without anything
(\j/vhat\e/ver to oppose us or—or disgrace us, ma
ear
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In such a state of surroundin?s and exist-
ence, perhaps a nature of still Tess suscepti-
bility, and even more inclined to look upon
the “bright side of everything, might have
diminished in ardour and struggled vainly
with the opposing elements, until it was
compelled to give in beneath the overwhelming
force and wearying continuance of beln?
talked atand branded as a monster of shame
and iniquity, as Philomela undoubtedly was.

Durln_?t e first fortnight she had battled
hard, with a vu_zorous endeavour to maintain
her rights, on the ground of unintentional
desire to either harm or insult the much
aggrieved maidens Cringewell: but her spirit
inflexible when confident of just cause, ha
finally swayed and broken down beneath the
treatment ‘to which she had been exposed
from early moming until night, Ieavmcﬂ Ner in
a condition of half-belief that she must be the
incorrigible and black-hearted sinner that
both mother and sister used every pains to
paint her, while expatiating upon her shameful
delinguencies and depravity of appearance and
character. -

Probably the allusion, this one favoured by
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Miss Theodocia, to the awkward aud unpre-

go_ssessmg type of external qualities, served to

ring about the surrender more speedily than

the uncomplimentary and ill-cleserved attacks

upon her “internal ~ endowments of nature

would have done ; for noyoung lady of seven-

teen cares to be repeatedly informed of the

fact, if she benot of slender (E)roPortlons nor
Perian beauty ; moreover, to be nagged a

without intermission, excepting during the

still hours of solemn night, when, poor girl

her misery laid uPon herin treble weight, and

drove away that sleep that she had never

before experienced difficulty in evokngjg ; and

to occupy the unenviable post of drudge and

interloper at one and the same time, was

sufficient to try the easiest temper on record,

not to mention the whispers and side glances,

significant of a world of meaning and ridicule,

that the_elder daughter was accustomed to

bestow in her sister’s presence upon their
weak-minded mother, who was hut a protegee

In the arts and wiles of conventional eIe([]ance
under the tutela%e of the accomplished
Theodocia ; and the feellnﬁ that naturally

arose in rebellion against the unsatisfactory

s 00008
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state of her situation in general and her
species of mgnspnment in particular, which
latter was ePlnnlng to ~ undermine her
physical as well as mental constitution. A
violent outbreak one day, and all was over.
Poor Philomela was vanquished, hopelesslx
defeated, and no longer had either strengt
or inclination to contest any more. Her lady-
like sister was triumphant, and did not fail
to make it known by asserting her superiority
more than ever, and fIauntlnH her favours
before the dimmed eye of the hapless junior.
Each day seemed to blanch the once rosy
cheeks that had been disdainfully likened to
a milkmaid’s, and brought with it less nerve
or even desire to contend against her lot. I
place of that roguish twinkle and careless
unstudied gait, a subdued compliance hi
from view the sufferlngs and yearnings within,
and, to 1ud e from this outward semblance,
Phllome_a linkensmirk was, as her sister
termed it, *tamed,” which, in other words,
signifies that her spirit, her will, her identity
was broken—Iost, and that she was now
dtolerable, nay, desirable, to act the slavish
part for which nature had intended her.”
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Yet, as the philosophers of old had it, *In
the direst calamity a thread of compensation
runs parallel throughout;” so, in Philomela’s
case, was there a thread, which thread was
embodied in human form, individualised in
the shape of a young man ! Yes, Philomela
Slinkensmirk actu_aIIY ‘had a young man !
Or, to be puritanically correct—as mistakes
are often made in affaires du cceur, especially
on the side of the feminine gender—Philomela
Slinkensmirk thought she “had a young man.”
Moreover, the genteel Theodocia, who was
the elder by three years, five months, and
eleven days, had nof ‘a young man,’ nor as
yet even the promise of such a desirable
possession In perspective, though no doubt
she had frequently conjured up visions
appertaining thereto which would be realised
some da%/. This fact, trifling as it may
appear fo one in no wise concerned, was
not Ilkelty to make the compensation less
sweet, af any rate; for the mortal is but
mortal after all. This was the prop, the
straw, the crutch—call it what we may—that
had sustained Philomela for many weeks past
while dragging out an unenviable existence
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in an atmosphere of undisturbed wretched-
ness. This was the silver lining to the en-
shrouding cloud that o'ershadowed her path ;
the solitary star that shed a beacon-light in
the dull firmament o’erhead ; the oasis In the
wearying desert of hurricanes of contumelﬁ
and showers of abuse; the fount from whic
to quench her parching thirst for sympath
and consolation; the “golden gleam tha
shining from alar, beamed on, undiminished
In brightness, and, piercing beyond the mate-
rial vision into the great and unfathomable
future, could not fail to speak of hope—hope
on! All this and more—a hillion times more
than can be put forth coldly into language—
all this personified, say rather sanctified,
cherished and nourished in her heart of
hearts, and carefully withheld from the out-
side world. .

This prodigy of humankind, for human he
was, had been met, and in meetm_? adored,
at the home of a schoolfellow with whom
Philomela had sP_ent a_portion of the last
Midsummer vacation. The course of their
mutual attachment had been permitted to
break the general rule and prove a satis-
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factory exception hy mamtammg an even
and unruffled tenor throughout the term of
their brief yet profitable acquaintance; for
the friend ‘who had heen instrumental in
brllnglndg them together—one Cissie Fair-
bairn, daughter of an ex-officer in the navy—
could afford to be generous; still more, could
afford to lend a helping hand to a fellow
Christian, inasmuch a5~ had made her
choice, and, on the whole, she was very well
pleased with her bargain, not being at all
reticent in circulating” abroad the news of
her engagement, much to the envy, hatred,
and uncharitableness of the majority of her
young lady associates. .

Now the next best thln%, after having
secured a heau one’s self, is the occupation of
Browdlng one for a special favourite who has

een proved to be in no degree addicted to the
aforesaid qualities,.

‘It would be exceedln‘gly,mce If you could
manage to gqm the affection of my Eric’s
friend, would it not, dear V

So said Miss Fairbairn, and the response
that she got was somewhat after this

‘Fiddle-faddle ! stuff and nonsense! Do
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keep that sweet little fancy of yours from
roving into all sorts of improbabilities.  You
know, Cissie darling, |—I—that is, Mr.
—| mean we both dont like one another,
exc%)tmg as—as —i-of course !

*Oh! you don't, dont you ? Hum! Then
why doyou always turn sored when he makes
his"appéarance, eh? Why, you're as red as
—as a peony , now,| do declare! And-
—Mr.—oh !"yes he is—he’s coming up the
path with Eric! Am | all right—presentable,
dear ? He’s got a rose for somebody!

How this was brought about, who first fell
a victim to the shafts of the god Cupid, and
who most enjoyed those summer rambles
through the ripe, golden, waving com-fields,
we will leave our readers to su _i)ose. |f
young, they will ready enou%h_ ill up the
vacuum with a romance of their own con-
cocting ; if of mature years, let them pause a
few seconds to recall some analogous incidents
In the records of their past existence, and once
again put off the practicality of_a%e to hask
in" the shallow and fleeting” delights of the
sunshine of youth. Be assured it can do
them no harm, and to many who have hecome



THE SLINKENSMIRK FAMILY. 191

intolerant, hardened, and inflexible it may be
beneficial. Let us return to that particular
morning at Schlinkenholm.

Everything having been re-arranged, and
the comforts of Master Benedictus Methu-
saleh sedulously attended to—the plate of
Mrs.  Septimus  Slinkensmirk ~ replenished,
aromatic vinegar, fan, elixir vitae (contained in
a fancy silver-mounted flask-shaped utensng,
chatelaing, salts, eau-de-Cologne, lace tli)pe,
Grecian scarf and mouchoir duly replaced
within arm’s reach of the presiding_genius of
the comfortable couch, and Miss Theodocia
reinstalled in her seat at the head of the table,
order was restored, and after a rePetltlo_n of
unavailing ‘hem-hems,” the voice of Septimus
Slinkensmirk rose above the clatter-clatter of
knife and fork. .

‘Theodocia, me pearl; Philomela, me
ruby; Benedictus, me gem of gems; Melissa,
me “wife, me soul—Ilet us ask a blessing.”
And after taking a circuitous turn within
their sockets, the starch-blue orbs fastened
themselves upon the exact petal ofa certain
flower in the ornamental moulding of the
ceiling opposite, while a pair of huge hands,
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much freckled, closed in an attitude of ‘olous
adoration overthe pages of an opened volume,
and a low ‘whis-whis’ immediately com-
menced.
~ “Nobody aint here, father—bother grace/
irreverently spoke the, son, with his mouth
\ﬁvell filled, and proceeding as with ravenous
unger.
‘When will you learn manners, heathen 1
Father, indeed 1 as if you were a—a—no-
body’s child,” scornfully remarked the refined
Theodocia, assmtmq herself to a honne-houche
upon which her attention had just alighted.
“It’s your fault, pa, for aIonvln_? it. ~ Ma,
why dont youforbid 1t 1 What would oul
friénd the Honourahle Mrs, Despoticum-Lead-
emall say, *she knew?—it’s disgusting "
“‘Never mind, Theodocia; say no more
about it—he’s quiet now,” said Philomela in
an undertone, dreading a renewal of what
they had just passed through.
“HumLindeed | it maydo for your vulqar
notions, but it wont do for me, Philomela.
Attend to your own servile affairs, and leave
things of “refinement and eIeE_ance to me.
There is a whole bundle of stockings for you
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to darn this morning, and plenty of menial
work | can provide to occupy your
leisure.”

~“Haw-haw ! laughed the brother Bene-
dictas, grinning hideously in his younger
sister’s face.  “Go'it, girls ! 11l lay @ wager
on Do—who'll you-----’ .

*Benedictas, me bird, me starling,” began
Papa Slinkensmirk, his head moving mecha-
nically, similar to that of a certain Species of
toy manufacture. . _
~*Dont annoy the child, Septimus! Its
just like you, to mterrugt and con—confumi-
&ate; how dare you laugh, Philomela —leave

e room this instant, graceless creature !
~“Me-lissa ! me dear, me dear,” remonstra-
tingly put in the hushand, taking upon himself
the part of mediator, which is mvarlabIY un-
satisfactory, and in nine cases out of ten lands
the well-meaning actor in a slough of dis-
race.
g *Septimus ! will you sit by and hear your
own lawful wife insulted ? “the mother of
your own children openly laughed at, made
derision of! Shocking 1 base man, shock-

ing!’
13
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; ‘Shameful! disqusting  from Miss Theo-
ocia.
d_‘{-la, ha! Go it I from Master Bene-
icts,

“here’s for you, even your own offspring
-r-our offspring, remanding you.” _

‘Reﬁrl—ma— p-manding,” sotto Ve
from the elder daughter.

'Yes—hard as It is for a pore mother’s
feelin’s to say it—I repeat, there’s your own
offspring—our offspring, repri—ma—repri-
manding you, Septimus ! Aint you ashamed
oflzourself? _Either Philomela Slinken-
smirk leaves this room, or—or—I do.”

Mamma Slinkensmirk was growing hrsterl-
cal, and ascending the crescendo Scale at a
rapid pace. o

" Philomela, me treasure, me precious jewel,
would it be possible—can you' entertain the
minutest ob!]ectlon t0—t0----" _

“Ya—yah—yurr—h 1 salts, fan, vinegar,
mouchoir, eau-de—de—' . _

‘Wee’ humorously broke in Benedictus
Methusaleh, with a “chuckle, and repeatlngi
the last so as not to allow this spark of wi
to be hid from appreciation. 1Eau-de-wee

o G00Q I8
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?]he wants — giveit her, Phil, give
er,

‘No | no, no1 Balsamic elixir—nerve re-
cuperator, or—or | shall go off again. Kee
away | out of my sight, ungrateful child,
undutiful daughter—leave the room teave
—the—room ' screamed Mrs. Septimus Slin-
kensmirk, visibly shaking with passion.

‘Very well, "1l go, father.” And in
making  her exit Philomela cau?h_t these
words In answer, uttered in something less
than a whisper:

‘Me rare and brightest gem, your break-
fast shall—shall be served In—in my study,
me bird of—of—paradise.”

With a sickly smile, a heavy heart, and an
unappeased appetite, the poor girl quitted the
apartment, knowing full well, alas! but too
well, from ear_I&/ experience, that this aside
was about as likely of verification as_ it was
that she should appear en grande toilette at
the forthcoming reception and soiree of the
Honourable Mrs. Despoticum-Leademall; yet
even on the threshold outside a compensative
vision arose before her, and caused her weary
footsteps to lighten as she sped to1 ghe 2solltude
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of her chamber, there to settle herself down
to the monotonous occhatlon of darning,
only enlivened by the colouring of a vague
and deliciously improbable reverie.

*Ah D1 am better now—now se—that
wicked, cruel girl has gone! To think that
| should have given birth to—to such '— —
a Whl/?glns! On! Septimus! Septimus '~

‘Me dear—me love. A tiny piece—a ti—
ny piece, plump and delicate, like—like—
your own fair self, Melissa/ gallantly inter-
Posed Septimus Slinkensmirk, making ong of
hose _tlme(ljy hits of speech that he occasion-
ally did indulge in. ~ _

amma Slinkensmirk smirked, and hid her
blushes, which of course were there, behind
hle_rdstupendous fan; then falteringly re-

led :

: ‘Well, 1 dont know—perhaps, as you are
so very, very pressing—I will just take a—a
—tiny piece, with a having of ham, and a
morsel of tongue, Septimus—nothing more
—not a fraction. My appetite is waning,
waning terribly.” _

*Oh' | my—mother ! what must it have
been I interrupted Master Benedictus Me-



THE SLINKENSMIRK FAMILY. 197

thusaleh, in the fashionable style of his age ;
‘It does wane, dont it ! 1t’s no big'un, is 1t ?
Oh,no! Oh, dearno ! not at all '—ha
haw ! _
~ This was passed over as though taken in
its literal S|?n|f|cat|0n, and not In the dee
meaning that was supposed to be understood.
Septimus  Slinkensmirk—head of the esta-
blishment—returned to his seat, after execut-
ing the small commands of his better half,
and every_thln? around appearing in promlsmg
and consistent harmony, he again venture
on a bold hem, hem. _

“Theodocia, me seraph, Benedictus, me
cherub, let us ask a blessing.’

‘Go it, then, father, there’s a good soul,
make haste and—hadn't you better put begin-
mng and end in one V philosophically sug-
gested Benedictus.
‘Hem | hem! eyes down, me habes.
“Lord Jesus, we beg Thee to receive our
sincere and heartfelt thanks for what we are
about to receive and—and—have already
received,”” ( ~ B,poor man, had not received
much, saving a tantalising sniff, that mom-
ing), ““and to grant that each and every
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day of our fleeting lives here upon earth we
may be able to partake of, and thorou?hly
enjoy, these Thy bountiful and gracious bless-
Ings, at the same time remembering that
*man shall not live by bread alone, but by
every drop that proceedeth out of the Great
Fountain of Light and Wisdom—Thy Master
and ours. Hear us, and bless us; and,
above all, continue to shower thy favours in
plenty upon us. Amen.””’ ,

With a Ion?-drawn sigh and a circumlocu-
tory motion of the eyes, which brought them
back to the agreeable spectacle of an uncut
limb of the boiled fowl, which along remained
to tell of the plump proportions of the once
feathered biped, Papa Slinkensmirk unclasped
his hands, and employed them in the more prac-
tical occupation of carving, tohisentire satisfac-
tion—to Judge, at least, from the placid smile
that lurked Upon his all-shaven physmgnom?/.
From this time breakfast was proceeded with
in comparative unanimity, Mamma Slinken-
smirk and Miss Theodocia monopolising the
conversation between themselves, exclusively
on the subject of the next week’s visit t0
The Manor. Much did the latter discourse
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upon the ways and doings of polite society,
and the stringent rules and regulations con-
sistently and absolutely compulsory therewith,
succeeding by these measures in “gaining the
?romlse of @ new silk dress direct from a
ashionable West End dépdt in London, in
which to make her charming appearance upon
the aforesaid auspicious occasion, and coming
offtriumphant inher nicely expressed desire to
drive up to the door ofthe Hon. Mrs. Despo-
ticum-Leademall in all the state that a hired
brougham and pair of picked horses could pos-
sibly furnish.  Yerily, it must then have been
that Master Benedictus Methusaleh was ap-
palled, dumb-stricken with his sister’s inten-
sity of accomplishment in the arts and
wonders of the world of fashion and ele-
gance, else surely he could not have pre-
served such a prolonged open-mouthed silence.
Finally his nature re-asserted itself, and he
exclaimed ; ,

‘By qum! aint mother and our Do
coming it strong, father, en ? Don see why
me and ‘y/ou shouldnt do the same, eh,
governor

‘Halhalha! excellent! excellent, me
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chick, me ernginP bantam, me youthful
cock robin, excellent I laughed Septimus
Slinkensmirk, exposing a hroad range of very
white teeth, and enunciating the remark by
slapping his right knee,

What do you think of that for a son—
son—our son, Septimus? Didnt | always
say as our Benedictus would be a—philo-
sophy, or—or something similar? To he
shore—to be shore | did! Look at them
pair, Septimus, and be proud ! ﬁroud that
you ’\%ave your children such a motner

‘Mal gjaculated the dau%hter,_partly out
of modesty at hearing herself praised, partly
for another reason that may be easily under-
stc%pd by persons of ever so inferior an edu-
cation.

“Ah 1Theodocia, my child, you are too
modest, you take loo much after your ma,
dearest—ust what | was at that age, 50 is
my daughter before me; you remember,
Septimus, how you used to—to strug—
str’L\J]?gIe for a—hém!hem I

amma Slinkensmirk hesitated and con-
cluded the sentence with an affected cough.

*Ho!ho ! roared Benedictus, licking his
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eight fingers and thumbs consecutively, and
grlnnlng audaciously behind his mother’s
ack; ™ doesnt he ‘remember1 | should
rather think he would, thatsall?

‘Ring the bell, pa. | have finished, ma
has finished, Benedictus has finished and—
you have finished, have you not ? it’s time t
—s0 we all have finished. Ring the bell,
somebody? o

S0 said Miss Theodocia, rising from the
table; this was a sign that breakfast at
Schlinkenholm for that” morning was a thing
of the past.




IGHT olock, and the guests were
already beglnnlngi to congregate
in the grand old withdrawing

rooms of The Manor.” Branches of candelabra
at reqular intervals sprang from all sides of
the heavily-draped walls, illumining what
would otherwise have been dull and sombre,
and _addln(%_a bright and genial aspect to the
massive antiquity of both style and fittings of
the mansion. _

At the far end of the inner apartment, and
immediately beneath the halustrade gallery
that in former da¥s had been dedicated to the
accommodation of musicians, and was now ex-
clusively reserved for state occasions, sat the
Hon. Mrs. Despoticum-Leademall, attended



THE SLINKENSMIRK FAMILY. 203

by a few of her usual satellites and would-be
especial favourites, In person the lady of
The Manor was large—vulgar and envious
pe_oRIe mlqht have pronounced her corpulent—
with a sallow complexion that had by no
means been beautified by her Ien%thy sojourn
in India; dark hair, mingled with iron-grey,
B!ercmg black eyes that were a strange com-

ination of irony and love of the comic, a
broad smile—when she did smile, which was
only under rare and curiously exceptional
circumstances—and a_firmly-set lower jaw
that was suggestive of immense_decision of
will, it alone emgz sufficient to offer a clue to
the general character ofthe owner.  In attire,
the stereotyped black velvet, with ruby velvet
turban beset with %e_ms and golden arrows,
the whole piled up |g1<h upon the crown of
the head, and a peacock’s-feather fan of huge
dimensions, that was flourished about in pro-
portion as the heat of argument increased
or decreased, and which was of service, inas-
much as it plalnlx, said as words themselves
“Thus far shalt thou go and no farther.” In
age : well! we will not even offer an Oﬁmlon
upon that intricate question—nobody knew,
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moreover, nobody dared to venture upon such
foricden 8round, deeming it imprudent, as
well as in bad taste. ,

The Hon. Mrs. Despoticum-Leademall
was courteous and affable to all, because she
could afford to he so; yet she would not
brook fam|I|ar|tY, and had an innate abhor-
rence, so she often was wont to affirm, of all
that was mean. Tis true she accepted the
lavish attentions bestowed upon her by the
majorltﬁ of her acquaintances, but she pos-
sessed the soundness of common-sense to he
fully awake to the why and wherefore of
thelrorl%m, and in her heart of hearts she
valued them _accordln(‘]_le{, though she might
appear to be highly gratified and much moved
by their frequent and unremitting occurrence.
In early life she had insisted that she should
only number amongst her friends those whom
she had tried and proved worthy of the name
through the purifying furnace of need ; hut
alas !'this youthful chimera had soon to be
relinquished, or she would have found herself
solus in a world of brethren and fellow
Christians, and in the course of a few years
she had settled down as other folks are ‘com-



THE SLINKENSMIRK FAMILY. 205

pelled to do, ofttimes glossing over their sense
of right and justice, striving to subdue their
offended spirits of rebellion, and blandly
smlllngz when smiles befit them least.  Still,
it must be said that she in no wise bent to
all the shams and mockeries that are included
in the popular phraseology *conventionalities
of society —far from it.” "When, upon the
decease of her husband, who had died re-
spected by the few, feared b%/ the many, and
mourned by his tailor, she had shortly suc-
ceeded to the inheritance of the manorial
rights, and come to live in this country, a
brief insight into the customs and character-
istics of the inhabitants of the town of
Anglebro’, and a cursory glimpse into the
life'and manners of those whom it would be
her lot to exist amongst upon amicable terms,
had been quite enough as an index to her
future course of action. Thus she had com-
menced as she intended to continue, and, if
need be, conclude ; how that was may readily
be ascertained, if not already supposed.
Amon%st the early arrivals were Mrs.
Toadyveil, a dark, wizened, little personage,
arrayed ina pearl-grey satin and carelessly

Digitized by
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hanging Brussels lace shawl, which latter,
It was rumoured, must be indigenous to the
Wwearer, as the one was never seen without
the other, though it did ever appear as if
casually placed upon the shoulders in the
wﬂch,erY of artless becomingness.

This lady’s husband was an under-paid and
subordinate official in the War Office, who had
married relying on the boasts of the object of
his preference, and, as may be imagined, was
vehemently indignant upon awakenlnﬁ to his
error,  On the left hand side of the hostess,
the hosom-friends, Miss Anastasia Bogle—
daughter of Bogle, the retired watch and
clock maker, who had a shadowy idea of
c_omln? forward as a candidate for representa-
tion of the borou?h at the next election, but
was, as yet, hardly decided upon the party
Interest that he should favour—and Miss
Melancholia Lovelorn, two young ladies who
were absorbed, heart and Soul—the former
perhaps more Partlcularly—m all things con-
nected with the rites "and observances of
sacerdotalism, rigidly eschewing card-playing,
dancing, play-going, etc,, etc., as nought” else
but vanity and vexation of spirit—so at
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least they were taught, and so they im-
P|ICI'[y and obediently believed, or prefended
0 do, which wasjust as well. -~ To the right,
the rector’s wife, a lady who could wisely
accommodate herself to any thing or any
ong, pliant as a reed, yet, when occasion
demanded, inflexible as a Puritan, susceptible
to opinions diametrically opposed, ever
ready to lend a willing ear, and agree to all
the “‘whims and vagaries of her husband’s
flock; in short, the right person in the rlﬁht
place—and bearing a good name amongst ner
Iad?/ as well as gentlemen friends. What more
could be said in"her favour ? _
Mrs. Syxanelgiht, and Mrs. Esculapius
Bottlewashe, the Tawyer’s and doctor’s wives,
each with a marriageable eldest daughter,
who were wont to give utterance to un-
pleasant remarks concerning ‘unpaid hills’
When passing in the streets, but were now
carrying on an endearing conversation if the
epithets  “pet, darling, ducky, and love,’
might be taken as a criterion, and the
counteracting glances of envy and detestation
which were cast underneath at one another
were ﬁ_ermltted to pass unobserved, likewise
the whispered aside, ‘Ma,just lookl now isn’t
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she a frl?ht V—*Did you see such a
3|qrr1t in all'your life, ma V

The fathers of these extremely youthful
pair being engaged in somewhat” similar
occupation, suavely exchanging compliments
and at the same time each in his own min
disposing of the other as "a humptious snob,’
and ‘a grovellmﬁ sneak,” individually and
respectively. ~ The Reverend Luke "~ Gos-
Pelwarm Was paym%/lan enslawpfg attention
0 the dictates of Magnus Cofferphull, the
wealthy banker, and a great Plllar of the
Church, and the small group by the doorway
consisted of three justices of the peace—
brilliant luminaries and powerful potentates,
these! one of whom, the chairman, was
monopolizing time and talk, to the seeming
sedification of his patient hearers, and the
Liberal-Conservative or Conservative-Liberal
member for Angelbro’, whom everybody had
hoped much of, and whom everybody was
woefuIIK disappointed in, though riobody
would have dreamed of giving exPressmn
to the mere shadow of such a fact hefore
that gentleman’s face, or even in that gentle-
man’s presence, though his back might be
turned their way.
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_ Elutterln% about in butterfly fashion, in the
vicinity of the ladies, were a trio offair-haired,
downy-chinned fledgling curates, conspicuous
in théir long buttoned-up coats amongst the
rest of ordinary evening wear; many were
the jealous eyes that followed each and
every movement of these disciples of divinity,
and many an anxious thought and sleepless
nlgh_t could be traced to either one of these
sublime heart-breakers! In a comer apart
sat one, who seemed to have nothing in com-
mon with the others ; one, to ju g_e from
external symptoms, of studious habits and
unsocial tendencies, who could derive more
entertainment and enjoyment from the pages
oof deep phlloso[)hy and sound learning, than
in mingling in the routine of polite society.
A curious_impression he conveyed to the
beholder. That long, straggling ‘flaxen-hair,
ungenial yet courteous demeanour, and above
all” those ugly coloured spectacles, were
be¥ond all doubt aftractive in a manner ;
but upon further information, in response to
NUMErous (1u_er|es, that he was one Herr von
I Spielengetrickstermann, Professorat one of
the German Universities, all mteluest col-
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lapsed—is not the length of a professor’s
purse proverbially short?—and the news
Wwas communicated direct and instanter to all
marriageable da_uPhters or protégées, who
were too well drilled to cast a second glance
in that direction, thus accounting for the
eccentric individual’s solitude. .

*Why doesnt your friend behave like a
Christian, Mr. Wyndhurst ? is he civilised ?
| scarcely imagine soV loudly remarked
Lady Diana Kairforknaut, fixing a gold
eyeglass in the vacuum of the right eye,
and turning her regards full and unblush-
ingly upon the ob{ect ofher speech. ‘I never
saw such a spectacle in my life ! Gracious
heavens! where did you pick the article
up?” her ladyship continued, scanning the
said “article " from head to foot, and giving
her opinion in a distinctly audible tone.

‘Ha ! halpon my word, youre funny
Lady Diana ; soyou dont admire my learned
friend, eh 7

*Ad-mire him 2 Why he—he’s a scarecrow t
Where did you say you picked him up 7 re-
peated her ladyship.

*Oh I he comes from—from—some unpro-
nounceable place in the Fatherland, I sup-
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pose; buthe’sa clever fellow, I can assure you,
and a downright good one, too ! He’ a little
bit odd, but you must agree with me, Lady
Diana, originality is delightful nowadaj's |
We all seem to have settled down into one
?roove; people in each set aU wear the same
.Yp.e of expression, all smirk and smile when
it is desirable to do so, and look horror-
stricken when the strln%ent commands of
society compel—all saK the same things, in
varie phraseolo%y perhaps, yet meaning one
and the same always. We dress alike, go
throu%h the same routine of existence, and
woe Detide anybody who dares to deviate
from the beaten track for a broader and
better! [t makes a fellow bored, and half
inclined to do something desperately wicked
to shock the narrow-minded bigots ! T e|?ho!’
and.EveI){n Wyndhurst put on the air of one
terribly blase. | _

‘You are right, | agree with you, Mr.
Wyndhurst—for the last sev—hem! three
years | have done my share in endeavour-
Ing to bring abont a revolution—what s
the result? Look at those immaculate pieces
ofyouth and innocence, all blushes 4a_n% smiles,
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and made up of sweet nothings and terms of
endearment, Yet at heart hating one another,
and jealous lest the other should receive a
larger share of attention than herself—
are a type of the future mothers of England !
What can we expect from such? Men are
deceived if a girl be but dressed out in the
“ simplicity " “of muslin pure and spotless !
They think those downcast eyelids are due
to inherent modestY unblemished bY con-
tact with the world ! that low, fa terlnﬁ
voice, and simper Part and parcel of yout
and maidenhood ! that light fawn-like grace
unstudied ! that abundance of ripplinghair
as nature made it, and those occasional
worldly - wise thrusts but attributable to
naivete ! Poor simpletons ! they little know
or think of the training that éach must of
necessity undergo by mother or chaperone
ere she ‘can be transformed from a crude an
uninteresting hoyden into an accomplished
and able specimen of drawing-room angler,
with attractive and well-poised hait.”
*Halha! you are hard, Lady Diana—
awfully hard ‘upon us,” began Mr. Wynd-
hurst,” taking a survey of his companion,
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and not feeling quite sure whether after all
the shams were not preferable to the semi-
maseuling and wholly u_nbecoml_n? mode of
attire which the Lady Diana Kairforknaut—
who, en passant, was decidedly ~ —was
pleased to adopt and offer as an example.

*Yes, hard, but not too hard; facts are
always hard ; unpleasantly so sometimes.
Apropos, is it a fact that you are already a
victim to the grandepassion, Mr, Wyndhurst ?
Melancholia Lovelorn is |ooking " spitefully
enough at me to warrant it; surely you are
not going to—to—marry that shallow-brained
parson-huntress ! Why, she has set her cap
at half a-dozen curates that | know of, but
all to no purpose; even young Noodleking
wouldn't say snap to her snip, and he had to
be given UP at last—his mother did it, so they
say. Well for him he had a mother more
sensible that himself, or------’ _

‘Mr., Mrs. and Miss Slinkensmirk,” an-
nounced a stentorian voice, emanating from
the possessor of a pair of prodigious calves
encased in silk hose. _ .

“Who? who@(;acula,ted “Lady Diana,
seizing her huge eye-glass and putting it into
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immediate use.  “Gracious powers! who
next\ what will that aunt of yours do next,
Mr. Wyndhurst V ,

‘Ha-ha! how can | say, Lady Diana?
There's no accounting for the vagaries of the
sex—hem I answered Evelyn Wyndhurst,
stroking his dark moustache and stealing an
underneath glance at his philosophical friend,
the German professor, who had Permltted his
book to drop with a thud u[)on he floor, and
was sitting ?azmg abstractedly beneath his
coloured spectacles. ‘Butwhatso  awful
has occurred just now, that should enqender
such addlsplay of genuine astonishment V he
ursued.
M As-tonishmentsay rather, horror, Mr.
Wyndhurst | yes, horror /" emphatically re-
ﬁeat_ed her ladyship, her sense of sight™only
aving served to confirm what she had hoped
Was nouPht but a delusion of hearing,

‘Really, Lady Diana, | must appear ex-
cessively dull, but | dont quite understand, |
must be? for an explanation.’

*AhT | forgot, Mr. Wyndhurst, you
are a fresh-comer in the town, therefore
are not as yet initiated into who is
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‘who.  Will you— canyou helieve me
| tell that— that man is Slinkensmirk,
the brewer 1 and those—those the

wife and daughter of—the brewer ? There
now, does not that justify my amazement—
my horror? Credit it or not, it is—a fact,
Mr. Wyndhurst.’

‘Pardon me, | can, | do believe it—who
could doubt the fair Lady Diana? hem 1
hem! but—for my own part—I dont see
anything so appalling or horrifying about the
gentlemen or ladies either—rather the reverse,
by Jove ! with the young one—and, as we
were talking about deviating from the old
track, | fancy my respected aunt must have
forestalled me by adding such an acquisition
to her circle of friends—confoundedly graceful,
by Jupiter I’

The last was added in an audible S0tfo voce,
and the fair hearer looked down upon her
undress of blue serge, made in walking length
and fashion, and winced again.

‘True, Mr. Wyndhurst, butdon’t you think
your aunt has — has stepped beyond all
bounds this time—just a little bit, perhaps V

Not at all 1a pretty girl like Miss—Miss

ooy G000 1€



216 THE SLINKENSMIRK FAMILY.

what’s her name ?—is always acceptable. By-
the-bye, do you know her, Lady Diana ? |
shall be uncommonly grateful for an intro-
duction.’

“No, indeed I You must go to your aunt
if you want H responded her ladyshij
growing rather red in the face and feeling
intensely nettled.

‘Ah | here’s your admirer, Prettyman,
with a bouquet, | declare! 1 have an ab-
horrence of being de S0 au ,
Lady Diana— I'll take your advice about the
introduction;’ and with this the handsome
Evelyn Wyndhurst, who had lately come
into possession of a tolerable fortune and was
heir to an extensive estate in Ceylon, walked
off, vacating his seat for a young curate, who
lived and fascinated under the name of Edwin
Prettyman, and who, as his lady acquaintances
declared, was “a perfect duck.’

‘Good—good evening, Lady Di—Diana;
he I'he I 1—1ve brought the fl—flowers |
You said you—you adored fl—flowers; he !
he ! Will—will you ac—cept th—these ?
h_‘Putthem down,’ curtly replied her lady-
ship.

ooy G000 1€
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*Y e—Yyes—it—it’s hot—very hot; isn' it,
LadK/‘ Di—DianaV

*No,” was the laconic answer.

*No; [—I don't mean that—it—its vul—
vulgar—I mean it’s warm ; now isnt it, La—
Lady Diana V

‘Yes, No. | dont know. What are
you talking about I

“|—I said it was—it is hot—no, not—not
—warm—|[-----"

‘Hold your tongue, man, do. He has
asked her to go Into the conservatory, |
declare! interposed Lady Diana Kairfor-
knaut, speaking her thoughts aloud.

*Who—who has asked—who, where, Lady
Di—Diana? the conservatory, shall we—
would you mi—mind----

“Yes, let us go, Mr. Prettyman; |—I
should enjoy it so much.”

Perhaps it was not the words so much as
the look that accompanied them that caused
the curate to alight on his feet, seize the un-
gloved hand and press it tenderly as he placed
It within his arm, exclaiming, in his ex-
uberance
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“*Would you, though, reaII{ Lady Diana ?
well, | never: he 'he :-halha!?

Meanwhile, Mr. Evelyn Wyndhurst had
heen successful in o_btamln? the desired in-
troduction, and, finding that his distant view
had been correct in giving the palm to Miss
Theodocia Slinkensmirk, as being the prettiest
%IH in the rooms, if not for other reasons, he

ad suggested that they should adjourn to
the less-Crowded conservatory and enjoy an
undisturbed téte-a-téte amon?st the cool sur-
roundln?_s of the choice collection of plants
and exotics. N

After a Dbrief and befitting reluctance,
numerous ﬂreventatlves from " the enem
‘cold,” in the shape of becoming little ad-
ditions to the toilette, bestowed by the
thoughtful hand of an adoring mamma, who
took the opportunity to whisper into her
dau?hter’s ear . .

*[ts the nephew—heir to no_end of
estates and property—encourage him ; he’s
the only man in the room,” and an undertone
of supplication from the eligible parti that
Was gratlfym? in extremis, when it is con-
sidered that all the women, married and un-
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married, were posing and sc_hemm% for him,
Miss Slinkensmirk, arrayed in a soft, creamy
cashmere, with a SO|ItaI?/ damask rose em-
bedded in her masses of glossy dark hair, and
with a satisfied sparkle In_her large, limpid
blug eye, traversed the spacious drawmg-room
on the arm of the hostess’ nephew, Mr. Evelyn
Wyndhurst, , _
veryhody paused in conversation to ask
the one’question, * Who is she V and an ex-
pression of anything but vexation hovered
over the countenance of the Hon. Mrs. Despo-
ticum-Leademall as she responded :

*Miss Slinkensmirk ; that is her papa over
there in the white waistcoat, talking to Herr
von Spielengetrickstermann,” _

‘What ? that—that gentleman with the—
the ill-fittin %Ioves and—and—new patent
leathers 7 asked Mrs. Shoddydew, of mysteri-
ous origin. _

*Yes, that is he : and that lady in the sea-
green satin and Valenciennes lace is-——"

, ‘S_ureIX not the—the brewer’s wifeV put
in Miss Anastacia Bogle, of watch and clock
paternity.

“Yes, Miss Bogle; hushands were not so
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scarce in those daKs/ replied Mrs. Toadyvell,
clearly perceiving how matters stood with the
hostess. . .

What a relief to get out of that stn‘lng>
atmosphere, is it not. Miss Slinkensmirk
This is a comfortable seat, | know; let
me offer it to you. Thanks, Il sit
here, if youll allow me. Now for a quiet
chat. [ detest conventionalisms, and was
feeling awfully bored when you came in.
[t's more than human nature can stand
to have to do the agreeable to a bevy of
uninteresting old maids for a whole even-
ing.  By-the-bye, are there no pretty young
girls in" Anglebro’, saving present " com-
pany, of course, or is it that my aunt has
ransacked the fown to gather together the
least attractive | If the Fates hadnt sent
you, Miss Slinkensmirk, | should have com-
mitted suicide or—or—beat a retreat and
|ndul%ed in the consolation of a cigar.’

*Oh ! Mr. Wyndhurst ! _

“I should, indeed ; and the proper verdict
to return would have been, “No wonder.”
You are fond of flowers, I am sure, Miss
Slinkensmirk ; what a richly-tinted rose, and
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how well it becomes the complexion of the
wearer | Ah! how many hearts you will
make heavy to-nlght!’ ,

S0 saying, Mr. E ve(ijn Wyndhurst sighed,
casting down his fine dark eyes, and his com-
panion thought: o o

I *Tle,lsgood for a beginning ! he is smitten
already.

Foryhalf a minute neither spoke; then
Theodocia, as though suddenly recollecting,
broke the silence by observing

‘Mr. Wyndhurst, tell me ~—do tell me
now.

‘Tell you—what V in a tone of matter-of-
fact inquiry. _

“What\ what you said }/qu would.”

“Oh Tah Thum'T yes, certainly. Well, have
| not told you, Miss Slinkensmirk V said Eve-
lyn Wyndhurst, drawing his low stool a trifle
nearer.

‘No ! you—you havent— ,’ responded
Miss Theodocia Slinkensmirk ~picking to
pieces a comer of her lace handkerchief, and
Iowenn? her head so that her features ap-
peared {0 (‘]reat advantage as a model for a
Grecian statue, and the light being shaded
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from her pretty blue eyes caused them
to be of double depth and darkness.
_“Well—I dont ‘mind; perhaps you would
like it repeated, eh 2—hem!

‘| —dont—know,” artlessly perhaps, at
any rate very engagm ly, the answer was
pronounced in a subdued manner.

‘Well, it’s simply this’ (coming_ closer) :
4>{_ou are an uncommonly pretty dglrl, Miss
Slinkensmirk’—then, placinga hand upon her
kid glove, “an uncommonly Pretty girl and
—hang it all! Lady Diana ! A" form had
emerged from behind a tall clematis plant,
and a face, dark and vengeful, peered down
upon the speaker through the moonbeams.
In a moment his stool was pushed back,
overturning a stand of flower-pots and en-
gendering a muttered anathema from the
clumsy perpetrator. ‘Ah 1 Lady Dianat
yOu are wise to come out into the cool—ter-
rifically hot inside I romantic view, is it not,
Prettyman 2 YouVe chosen the finest point
over there, lucky man! Yes, Miss Slinken-
smirk, she is indeed, as you Say, an uncom-
mon’\lﬁl pretty girl. _

“Mr. Wyndhurst ? |—I—never said------*
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*Yes, yes, decidedly, just so. Ta-ta, Lady
Diana! “wish you ‘luck, Prettyman, old
fellow I Then aside :  Good riddance! Now,.
Miss Slinkensmirk, | must apologise; there
are times, you know, when, a—a fellow—
You saw her ladyship’s face ?  Certainly,,
hat is sufficient 1 bad job, cant be_ helped—
title, fortune, decentish kind of girl, but—
not pretty, Miss Slinkensmirk. ~What did
you say your name is ? ah, Theodocia 1 ex-
quisite name Lsweet name 1 Will you—will
K;I)'U accept this sErlg of stephanotis, Miss—
Miss Theodocia 1 and—ana—keep it—keep
it always—formy sake V.

“What will ma say to this, | wonder 1
Stammering—a sure sign, and stephanotis,
for his sake, already! Orange blossoms will be
next, if | am not mistaken!” contemplated
Miss Slinkensmirk, recelvmg the flowers with
a low-toned acquiescence, and arranging them
in her bosom. o

“ How your papa and mamma must idolize
ou Land your brother—have you a brother,

iss Slin— Miss Theodocia 7 _
‘Yes. | have onebrother—a dear, darlin
little creature—Qh! such a love, Mr. Wynd-
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hurst f said the youn? lad Just_awakemn%to
thlehcharms of ‘Master Benedictus Methu-
saleh.

"He  mustbe ! he must be,” agreed Evelyn
Wyndhurst in a pathetic voice; then, con-
tinuing, * have neither brother nor sister—
have you a sister, Theodocia? Hem ! hem |
beg pardon, Miss—Miss----"

Never mind for once. | accept ﬁo_ur
I apology, and you—may call me by my Chris-
tian name, if—if—you preferit. I'do, though,
as dear pa says, we ought to be proud of our
surname, seeing that we are descendants of
the renowned Schlinkenschmirk who came
over with the Conqueror.’

‘ih-deed I You astonish me!'you ought
to be proud in d/ (Then aside, heneath his
breath : ‘Who the deuce was he\) “You
have no sister, then ? poor sister?

“No, that is, yes; you misunderstand me. |
have a sister, but----- .

*But—she is not Miss Theodocia ! No, of
course ! there can be only one Miss Theodocia;
her name is------’

‘Philomela.’

‘Ah !'and has she too the beauty of a god-
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dess, the grace of a nymph, the charms of a
syren, the—the-----’

*Hush ! some one may hear you—there
are voices,’ ,

‘And for mypart | dont consider her
S0 pretty, do you, dearV says the first
VOICE.

‘No, indeed! not a vestige of beauty
about her! though she’s vain enou?h, stuck-
up creature ! decked out in such elegance—
most unbecoming, | think !' Ma says pure
white muslin is best suited for innocent
X/c])ung girls, when they are pretty of course,

ay” (with a cuttlngi glance at her com-
panion), ‘and | know the men admire sym-
plicity,” replies the second voice assertively,
In a tone of peevish fretfulness and con-
ceit combined. .

‘Yes, that the% do, and—and it’s hetter to
please the men than annoy the woman after
all, isnt it, petV ,

“Why, you silly darlln%, dont you know
that when you please the men”you are
aggravating the women at the same time ?
But fancy old Despoticums having them at
hey house ! 1 call 1t downright dli%ustlngl
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Ma almost fainted away in old Major Olden-
tuff’s arms, when _ ,
room! What does your ma think of it,
May 7

“Oh ! she’s shocked:; awfully shocked I she
says she felt her heart turn right over, and
it made her feel quite sick ! she has forbidden
me to strike up any sort of acquaintance with
the girl—we should lose caste, you know,

ducEyﬁ ,
*Of course we should, and perfectly right,
too, If we stooped so low as a brewers
daughter. Our papas may meet her father
and—and saY “ good-day,” or even “how do
yﬁ do,” but we are different, ma says—
She-----

‘S—sh ! little pitchers 1 she’s there—
through those Elants with—with—a gentle-
man ; how shocking I _

‘Not—the neﬁhew, Sur (Gracious
oodness ! it is though—the deceitful cat |

e audacious monkey 1 the double-faced ser-
pent | He’s the onI7y man in the room. What
shall we do, May ~play evesdropper 1 It
unlike me, but-----’

teystalked
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“Hold your sill tongue | Listen, they cant
see us here—dont make a noise.’

S0 saylngi. two immaculate clouds of
spotless muslin crouched down where they
could not be perceived, and maintained a
breathless silence, so absorbed were they in
what did not concern them.

'No, she—she is not pretty, not at all
pretty, Mr. Wyndhurst—poor dear Philo-
mela, nobody admires her, nor—nor falls in
love with her."  This last sounded very much
like a slip that would fain have been glossed
over, for the speaker bent low her head,
and stammering confusedly, continued very
a Idl?{: *She "is very, very young— her
education is scarcely completed yet. Ma will
not allow anything to interfere with our
studies, and dear pa will insist upon our
being highly accomplished—suited for anY
station in _socLet%, he says, and—I—
—think he is right, dont you, Mr. Wynd-
hurstV o , _

'Certamlr Miss_Slinkensmirk, especially
when one at least of the daughters is so—s
charming I saying which, Mr. Evelyn Wynd-
hurst possessed himself of a gIov1e5 hgnd and
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Pressed It passionately to his lips. ‘Ten
housand ﬁardons if—f—l have taken a
liberty, —the hand was pulled abruptly away
after 1t had received the pressure and’kisses.
‘| have been abroad—in Germany—and
have caught their national custom, | sUppose.
You are not angry, Miss Theodocia? ~Tell
me, you are not anﬁryv_and as he spoke he
leaned forward so that his companion felt his
warm breath fan her hair. o

‘No!' No! | am not angry this time,
but you mustnt do it again, Mr. Wxndhurst
—at least, without my permission,” she added
eagerly.

1Déecidedly not! Oh! what a happy man
you have made me this evening,~ Miss
Slinkensmirk, and—we shall understand one
another from now, | fancy, eh?—be friends,
firm and true, en V- Mr. Evelyn Wyndhurst
had an exceedingly persuasivé manner natu-
rally—he was aware of it, and had cultivated
it until it was, as most ladies inwardly
confessed, ‘simply irresistible.”  Was Miss
Theodocia Slinkensmirk inclining to the
same belief? It c,ertaml(?/ appeared so, by the
style of the whispered rejoinder. 1f that
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was but a piece of acting, what a fortune was
bound up in the personality of the brewer’s
daurghter! _ o

‘Friends? friends? what  friendship,
Miss Theodocia? friendship such as ours 1S
to be, 1 mean? Can you interpret that
word?

‘Friendship ?—such as ours, Mr. Wynd-
hurst ? Wh}/ not say friendship in" the
general acceptation of the term—its common
5|(%n|f|cat|on—|nt|macy based on mutual
esteem—respect and—and regard—sympathy
between two individualised souls'— calm,
equable, and |mPer|_sh|ng affection — the
magnetic link that binds together our inner
selves—the one thln({.that remains frue
when all else proves selfish and false V-

Theodocia Slinkensmirk did look beautiful,
more heautiful than ever she had done in her
life before; the warmth of glvmg free
utterance to this new feeling that obsessed
her had imparted a brilliancy to her whole
countenance and illumined her features with
an unusual spirituelle light. Was this her
real nature, and the common every-day one
but a sham—a coarse and grosser covering?
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or was this the false, and the other the real ?
tF;]erhaps she herself could not have said just
en,

‘Ah 1 how different you are from the
majority of your sex | how different, Miss
Theodocia! "What a glorious nature yours
must be !tender, kind, sublimely true! Most
of the women one meets nowadays are
worldly, —shallow, unspiritual, unloveable,
soulless—ah yes, that is it, surely I soulless 1
Do you recollect Byron’s description of his
“Letla”? You remind me of her, “Soul
breathes forth in every glance.” Dont pick
that rosebud to pieces; give it to me as it
1S, please—ah T and Evelyn Wyndhurst took
the bud, and with it the hand which he
Pressed In both his own, bending low, so as
0 ?aze deep into a pair of downcast eyes
that stole furtive glances from out the long
.sweepln%l lashes. ~ “Confound it 1 another
interruption?  This was uttered below his
breath, and the sloeaker flung himself back
in his seat and clasped his hands behind his
head in an easy, nonchalant attitude, while
tdhet following Colloquy took place at a short
istance.
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~ “She has done her best, at any rate ! She
IS not to blame if he doesnt Come to the
point! That unfeminine disregard of the
Froprletle_s IS a ruse, and nothing more nor
ess | a piece of artifice to blind the men! |
see through it, my lady | we women are not
such fools 2 , o

‘But do you really think he will give in,
Anastasia V _

‘Well, my dear, there’s the title, and—a
tolerable fortune with it, you see, and to a
poor curatg------’ _ o

‘Yes, ye—es, certalnlﬁ, but—Edwin 1
such a—a sweet man| How well he read
last Sunday ! such charming style! and—
and—exquisitely white, ringed hands Hany
woman might be proud of

‘What I do you mean to say—surely you
are not foolish enough to give a thought to
him, Mellie ?

‘Oh no! oh! dear no! You were the
favourite at last month’s meeting, dear, when
—Wwhen—Lady Diana was away—ah !

‘Do you think S0, dear] ha-ha | perhaps
there is a degree of truth in what you say,
pet; but as for her ladyship being present or
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—or a thousand miles away, |—I dont see
that that should signify. “By-the-bye, how
vixenish old Toadyvell 'is to-night not re-
ceived her quarterly, | imagine! What is
Your. opinion of thé nephew, Mellie ? good-
ooking, isn't he 1 ra-ther! indisputable ex-
pectations, and—of a very decent stock—
whom will he chose, do you SURPOSG? One
of us %ms in Anglebro™—he ought to, at least
—such must be old Begum® intention in
having him here.”

“Ye—es, he seems to have heen taken
with the Slinkensmirk girl-—"

“Horrors | what are you talklnﬂ about |
His aunt would never sanction that! A
brewer’s dau%_hter! a low-born, ill-bred crea-
ture with nothing but—but-----’

‘Beauty, dear; but beauty goes a long
way with some men, Anastasia. ,

Yes, but even heauty does not always win
the game, Miss Lovelorn! Hark | what is
that? | fancied | heard some one speak!
She, | declare, and—and----- ,

“The nephew himself: let us stand here in
this out-of-the-way corner and—listen—hah |
If there isn’t Edwin and—and—that Lady
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Diana again He has got hold of her hand, |
believe! ~ Hush | he’s saying something
‘What were they talking about, Mr.
Wyndhurst? | fancied it must have been
ou, was | mistakenV mterro?ated Miss
linkensmirk with a well-executed attempt
at innocence. _ _
*|dle gossip | vain, empty nothings, Miss
Theodocia, which | detest most of anything
in a woman! Perhaps | should not be o
hard upon them, poor things! they are
verging on the sear and yellow leaf! it must
be shock,mgly distressing“for a woman to be
left out in the cold ! passed over and ticketed
“not wanted I' | rather imagine they
deserve our pity; what say Yyou, Miss
Theodocia?
Miss Theodocia laughed and toyed ner-
vously with her fan, then shivered as though
she felt a draug_ht. ,
“You are chilly—shall we go in?" asked
Eveg/n W}lndhurst klndlr and _thoughtfullhl.
*Ohno ! not cold ! only a slight draught;
my shawl-----’
‘Allow me, please.’
‘Ahi thanks, thanks very much, Mr.



234 THE SLINKEXSMIBK FAMILY.

Wyndhurst, how attentive you are! you
must be accustomed to the society of ladies—
a lady perhaps?” pursued Miss Theodocia
Slinkensmirk,  bestowing one of her most
captivating gnlances upon her companion, .

‘Hum'! X Jove! there’s my friend
_Splelengt_etrlc stermann! Have you had an
introduction —he’s a capital fellow t first-rate
company 1 Il call him! Hi! hier! mein
Freund, come this way, old fellow. He speaks
English well, youll find. Herr Von Spielen-
getrickstermann, Miss Slinkensmirk.  You
can take mz_ seat, old boy, my worthy aunt
may be looking after me. AU revoir, Miss
Theodocia.  Prends garde, mon " an
Mr. Evelyn Wyndhurst turned, to find him-
self face to face'with the ‘inseparables '—May
Bloomingshy and Lily Simplicity.

The sensations of Miss Slinkensmirk can
be better |ma%|ned_ (especially by our lady
readers) than described ; however, this—this
—individual was his friend, and as such must
be treated, but—what an odd specimen |
what a curious spectacle ! what—what a guy !
Theodocia— pensive, genteel Theodocia—
would have been inclined to laugh heartily,
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had she not been so annoyed—or, as she
inwardly expressed it, ‘sold.” She verily
believed it took him—this ridiculous German
—full five minutes to be seated—then, what
?_n efrth could she find by way of conversa-
jon

“Hem-hem | Mr.—Mr.—you are fond of
reading V— upon perceiving a much-worn
volume under his arm, she thought she might
venture on this topic. .

_‘Ja—i}a—sehr qut—I lofe veil de—de—
philosophies—de grand, sublime truths—de
nature—de uniferse—de vonderful vorks—de
—de intensities—de might—de power—de
mind—de great von vill.”™ .

*S0 do 1, yet people will not agree with
us, Mr.—hem| eof)le are—are-----

‘“Tirty! low! filel dey not understand 1
Nein I Nein | mean ths I'noting more, Fréu-
lein. You lofe de phifosophies

“Yes—oh, yes I rapturously responded
Miss Theodocia, who had no more Idea of
what her interlocutor was_ meaning than if
he had heen talking Sanscrit, .

‘Ach! gut—sehrgut ! you take dis, and
read S0 much—ein, zwei, drei, vier fiinf, sechs,
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sieben — sefen chap-teer — ex-cellent! deep |
tough! profound I _
‘But—I could not—could not think of
ﬂepn}/mg you of your book, Mr.—Mr.—hem-
em

-Gott in _Htake it, | have more—
ten folume. You vill read and leam all de
—(e—philosophies ! de natures ! de von-ders |
de grand, big truths | de creation ! de inten-
sities ! de vorks 1de macrocosm 1de power!
de magnetism 1 de—de cosmogony I

‘Good gracious ! what an intolerable bore !
what excuse can | make v contemplated Miss
Slinkensmirk, wondering by whom the nephew
was now monopolised, and neither feeling
charitably nor comfprtabh( disposed.

‘Hem but | think—I fear |—I am not
Clever enouqh to-—"

‘Not at all 1 You shall learn—learn much
and 1—1 vill teach you> You lofe
veil the philosophies.” _ _

‘| detest a fool!” muttered Miss Theodocia
between her set teeth. *Here are some more
apt pupils for you than 1, coming this way
—who are they, do you know, Mr.—? she
E:_ontlnued eagerly, to” change the conversa-
jon.
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‘Dat | know not! dey hig, tick-beaded
Englishmans ?

‘Hush ! they may hear ?/ou! What are
they saying?" interrupted the young lady,
benglng an ear to catch whaf was being
spoken. _

‘Egad | what a pretty ﬂlﬂl Wwhere the
deuce has she got to ?the little rascal, to hide
herself in this manner ! |*ve been all round
the grounds, followed by the infernal Toady-
veil—that woman is my bite-noire ! | wish
her husband would shut her up inan asylum |
he'd be a veritable i)_hllanthrpplst, | declare !
Daughter of old Slinkensmirk, the brewer,
eh, captain ? who would helieve jt1 there’s
more refinement and grace in her than in any
other woman in the room; have you had an
introduction yet V

‘No, worse luck! I've been bored to
desperation with the Bogle all the evening—
even Lady Diana, with all her coarseness, is
better than her! Why will the old %IH
persist in having such a Set of females at her
house, major? ~God knows there are some
Pearlable women in the world | pretty ones,
00
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‘For the simple reason that noblesse oblige;
moreover, it excludes, what we men desire, as
inferior, and therefore forbidden fruit. They
little think they are bringing a rod to their
own backs, these ladies of the haut-monde—
driving husbands and sons to the society

‘The more genuine article, a. any rate,
put in the other with a Iaug%

“You're right, captain. We look for what
we get from them, and they give what is
expected of them—a mutual harter—but—
these others—bah ! Capital Havanna, this
of yours, St. Leger! Let us take a stroll
outside; you're as sick as I, no doubt, of the
company to-night.  There she is, blen?o!
talkln% to old Sauerkraut.  Give “her the
tip; shell take it, Il lay a wager! There’s
stamina in her—onlg wants drawing out.
How disconsolate Prettyman is looking,
%cklng that bouquet to pieces in the comer!

here’s Lady Diana? "Ah! there she is—
at young Wyndhurst again | By-the-bye,
yvhe;e has he been most of fhe even-
ing ’

qNot knowing, can' say, major; favouring

s, 00008
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innocegee in muslin, likely enough; he’s only

‘Not helhe’s beyond that, at any rate |

A quarter ofan hour at that 15 dose sufficient
for ‘any man between five-and- twentY and
forty—after that, it may be invigorating—
who knows 7

‘Neither you nor I, Oldentuff, of a cer-
tainty,”answered the cap ain, with a significant
laugh; then adding, "By Jupl ter | she has
glven him the shPI néatly done, 111 be
ound I Now for it

“Take care, caf)taln she’s a beauty, but—
don' get entangled. These canaille are up
to snuff, and have a fellow before he knows
he's himselfF

‘Hal ha! ha! never fear, major! I've
not got so much to lose I

aste I put in the other,

‘Pshaw! what is caste V

‘Dont he democratic, for heaven’s sake,
captain, and—don't monopollse her for the
rest of the evening, theres a good fellow ¥

‘Bight you are 1 Meanwhile, Xou keep an
eye on—on—herfor me! | cant afford to
lose Cousin Clara, or—or—goodness knows
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| would willingly cast her and her thirty
thousand off I

“Ha-ha Lpoor St. Leger! how he hates to
be obliged to do a mean thinga thln?
he callsit! a common every-day thing | call
it! Do not most of us rebel at first, and
after all are forced to give in—to do as others
dol Suchislife ; if motives instead of actions
themselves were to_be exposed to view, would
there be an marr¥|ng and giving in ma_rrla?e?
Heigho! Now Tor another spell with the
ladies I and o solllo?m_zmg, Major Oldentuff
threw away the end of his cigar and re-entered
the drawing-room. o _

Signorita Scratchinini was sm%m% This
Iad){ was a professional—the best the town
could produce : not that she was a native, or
even a resident, but merel?f a temporary
inhabitant belonging to that class of itinerants
who infest provincial resorts durmg, the
summer season.  Mr. Clement Noodlekins—
curate and adorer of the fine arts—was
stationed at her side, in literally open-mouthed
entrancement.  Mrs. Justinus Braggart—
wife of one of the ‘great unpaid —who was
considered the most finished amateur vocalist

sy G00QE
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in Anglebro’, was criticising the performance
in loud tones, that all could hear, to her
ne|([1hbour, “Mrs. Luke Gospelwarm, the
rector’s obliging spouse.  Septimus Slinken-
smirk had got up a vehement discussion with
Sir Benjamin Broadacres, extensive land-
owner and gentleman-farmer, on the forth-
coming rise in hops, while Mrs. Septimus
Slinkensmirk was  vainly endeavouring to
open a téte-a-téte upon the correct method of
training Youth—xoung girls in particular—
with the Tady on her right, which lad ,belnP
none other than Mrs. Magnus Cofferphull,
appeared neither to apP_remate nor desirous
to enter into conversation, by the way in
which she withdrew her garments from all
contact with those of the persevering and
loquacious brewer’s wife, finally turning her
back deliberately upon her left-hand supfporter
to inquire feelingly after the health of Mrs.
Oldentuff of the major—being in a state of
doubt and anX|et¥ as to whether there

a Mrs. Oldentuff or no. Mrs. Toddylove-
Tippler, on the settee in the centre, wife of
another distinguished J.P., was airing her
views demonstratively and emphatlczilIGIy upon
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the working-class-question to the wife of
their parliamentary representative — that
gentleman_himself now listening patiently
and attentively to the senseless twaddle of
his neighbour,” Mrs. Simplicity, who held an
dea that a clause might be added to the
mistress and servants act, relative to the
doing awaty of holidays once a month—unless
convenient. _

The unsuccessful Tory candidate, who
loried in the name of Colonel Reglnald
dolphus Fitz Eustace Patrician-Blueblood,
was stuttering anathemas prefaced with
startling adjectives against radicals, and their
------ ISms in a comer to nobody in particular,
but everybody in ?_eneral who *had the sense
to listen and profit thereby,” while his late
antagonist, equally unsuccessful, one Bump-
tious Bultyboys, was holding forth ina similar
strain, yef very opposite meaning, havm? for
his text, *One'man his has good has hanother,
hand bett—ter I hequality hin hall things his
my maxim. - Boom for your lordship heie—
not at hall! hat your commands, my lord—a
draught ? hah ! so there his | the screen a

leetle farther this way—now feel it, your
lordship V
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In the course of the evening the professor
had grown more sociable, and was in eamest
conversation first with Miss Melancholia,
Lovelorn (who, _ parparenthesis, was revell
in the hope of causing a twinge of jealousy,
and did not fail to keep two-thirds of an eye
upon a certain curate seated beside a certain
lady); then with the muslin-skirted young
|adies who stood each with an arm round the
other’s waist, and had a be_w_ltchmﬁ habit of
exclaiming, “‘OhY and hiding their faces
behind a cascade of curls—natural, of course;
then with the doctor’s IarPer half, who, 'bK
the way, was but imperfectly acquainted wit
the customary veneering of education, having
been bred and reared upon the moors ; then
with Lady Diana Kairforknaut, who had
been comPeIIed to renounce Mr. Evelyn
Wyndhurst upon some trifling excuse of his
own ; and, in short, with every lady succes-
sively in the drawing-rooms at The Manor.
At twelve o'clock carriage after carriage was
announced, and the %uests_took their de-
parture, each contributing his or her testi-
mony to having spent "a most enjoyable
evening,’ which was received by1 E%he2 0stess
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with the conventional smile and accepted as a
compliment—at least, so it appeared from
outward indications—and, to Judge from
external semblances, there lingered not a
sigh of regret nor shadow of disappointment
in" the mind or heart of a smPIe individual.
Such happy, satisfied, cheerful faces, expres-
sive of naught but mutual affection and con-
tentment, were they that nodded a partmg
adieu, after having exchanged the stereotype
good wishes, hoPe,s of meeting again soon,
etcetera.  And this is human nature as ex-
emplified in polite and cultured provincial
Society.




PART II.

Y.

A lhalhah , e habes I
Septimus Slinkensmirk the morn-
ing after the successful visitto The

Manor, rubbing his hands and exposing a
I vtk range of ivory. ‘A bouquet—aof flowers
—for Miss—Theodocia Slinkensmirk—ha |
hat—well | well :=apital! cap—ital! won-
derful girl is our Theodocia! a Slinkensmirk,
eve_r¥ inch and atom of her ' After which
satisfactory declaration, he closed both eyes
for the space of thirty seconds to indulge in
inward meditation, then, re-opening them with
a cunning twinkle and a knowing shake of the
head : * We know who they have come from !
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haw 1haw! weknow, Philomela and B

dicts, me chicks, me fledgling hantams—we
know who they have come from 1hah 1hah |
capital! cap—ital” _

Who sent 'em, governor?’ interrogated
Master Slinkensmirk, temporarlj% relinquish-
|n(€ his entertalnlnﬁ pastime of *bagging’ the
cat’s head to put the question,

*Haw 1haw! we know, me son, we know.’

“If you dont tell us, I won't tell what |
know about 'em—there ! and | know more
than you, for | saw the fellow that brought
em, and heard what he said when he give em
to Soosan,” enticingly interposed Benedicts
Methusaleh.

‘Eh? hum—eh? what's that, me gem,
me priceless jewel ?

“Yurrh 'you'd like to know now, wouldn't
you just ? and 1'd tell, if she hadnt been such
a ?reedy pl[q and taken that bit of hot
buttered tost that 1 wanted at breakfst.’

‘I didnt know you wanted it, Benny. |
thought | asked you first—I meant to do so,”
Bu_t I a voice from one upon whose lap w s

uilt u&a a tower of undarned stockings of
divers descriptions and sizes, fresh from *the
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wash/ ai)d whose left arm was encased in one
of blue worsted manufacture, which was much
mutilated about the heel.

‘Ga—am ! did you, pig 1 I don't believe
it! 'Never mind,that don’t make any dif-
ference—them flowers aint for Do—they’re
for herand I'm jolly glad, though she is a

Pig- .

qFor me [’ ejaculated Philomela in amaze-
ment, and dropping her work, thereby losing
the needle.

*For Philomela /” exclaimed Papa Slinken-
smirk incredulously.

“Yes, for Phil—Philomela, as you call her;’
repeated Master Benedictus, pinching the
cat’s tail with the tongs, and laughing heartily
at the effect.

*But, Ben—ny, how, why, what makes you
say s0 V inquired his sister, the blood rushing
into her pale cheeks and dyeing them a rich
crimson, while her eyes sparkled with hope
through the tears that suffused them.

“Hah! yah, Miss Inquisitive, | didnt mean
to let you know, for your gluttony I but she
flew out of her room and pulled my ear this
morning because |—played her a trick, the

ooy G000 1€
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brute !'so I'll just tell you. 1 was in the
garden, shan't say what doing, when the chap
brought 'em—a cad in buttons.’

*Hum ! The Manor, of a certainty | go on,
me treasure.’

“Hold your row then, father, or | won't,
Well I I was in the garden when the cad
brought em, and | saw him give ’em to
Soosan— I came a bit closer, 'cos, thinks I, it’s
a follower, and followers ain’t allowed on
these here pre-wmes.  Says he, “ Give em to
Miss Philomela Slinkensmirk.””

MissSlinkensmirk you mean,” says

Soosan.

““Miss Philomela Slink—,” yes, “Slink,”
says he.

“All right; 1 know it’s Miss of

course,” says Soosan ag'in.

““No,” says he with the buttons; “not
her—Miss Philomela, the younger sister, |
was told.”

““’Lor’bless you I" says Soosan ; “it’s as
much as my place is worth ! I dursn’t 1you
don't know our missus.”

“Yes, she says that, our Soosan did, and |

s, G00Q I8
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almost split with laughter; but | kep’it in,
for that would have spoilt all.

“Well,” says the cove in livery, “them
was  myorders, and | had ‘emwell drilled into
me, the Lord knows! and mind it wont he
my fault if my master kicks up a shindy.
They're for Miss—Philomela—Slinkensmirk,”
and he was gomP off then in a bit of a huff
when Soosan calls him back, and what do you
think she says ? wh}/, she says :

** Do you git out on Sundays 7

‘I put'one eye out to have a look at the
bloke, and oh,” my 1wasnt there a comical
coon over the way? not comical at all, oh
dear no! didnt he just have four eyes, and
two of them (ireen (\]0 Oles T

‘Well 1 well Lhut about the flowers—there
must be some—some mistake,” suggested
Septimus Slinkensmirk.

Call me a lie, that’s right, governor!
_say it’s a lie it ain't, though. believes
itT Seehowred  shesgot! Weaintgoing to
have anY chaps come a sneaking after you,
Cinderella; you're too useful. - Don’t " sit
aplnﬁ there, lazy—get on with my leggings.

ine Nole there
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And Master Benedictus Methusaleh
Slinkensmirk thrust hoth fists into his
ockets and be%an to whistle “Yankee

oodle,” (%om%,t rough a parody on the
hornpipe Tor his sister’s delectation, with
anravatmg leers and hideous grimaces, in
close juxtaposition to her face. .

*But, Benedictus, me bird, me starllnﬁ—
Benedictus,” commenced the happy father,
whilst gently stroking the nap of his silk
hat prior fo setting out on his daily
routine, _ _

‘Well, what’s amiss, old man >—anything
gone wrong V , ,

“No, the Lord be thanked, nothing amiss ;
but are you—are you—may not you have
been mis—mis-----’

*No I thundered the hopeful son. I
mistaken—I heard it as plain as—as—I was
Erlggmg the magnum-bonums, if you must
now, and the?/ aint a stone’s throw------’

*Certainly I' certainly 1 no offence; |
understand—| understand perfectly, me pro-
digy, perfectly. It a mystery that—I—
cannot—solve, We must leave it, Bene-
dictus, leave it to the women-folks. Good-
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day, Philomela.  Good-cay, Benedictus.
Good-day, me babes.’ _

Papa Slinkensmirk was about to make his
exit, but he was detained by his daughter,
who left her pile of unfinished stockings upon
the floor, and hastened across the room.

‘Father, may | speak a few words to you?
| will not keep you long; in the library,
please,” she acded.

And ere the reply could comg, she had
placed her hand through her father’s arm and
was leading him into the adjoining apartment,
takln? pains to close the” door upon them
after their entrance. _

“Qf course you are aware of my meaning,
father? Youhave not forgotten what—what
| spoke to you about last week V

Yes—yes. | do not forget, but |—I-----’

‘Would rather | had changed my mind,
that isit, | know, father. You do not like
the idea of my leaving home—l_eavm% you,
perhaBs. You are kind, very kind, but it
must be. 1 can—cannot go on as | am doing
it s aliving death ! a slow misery I to be
what | am, nothing but an interloper—a—a
disgrace and—shame !

Digitized by
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‘No 1no Inot that—not that, Philomela/
and she saw, or fancied she saw, somethmgi
ghisten at the comer of her father’s eKe, bu
It could not have been a tear, surely! he—no
one could feel so deeply for her—ah | no—she
must be mistaken |

‘Well, perhaps not! well say no more
about that. | dare say I'm appreciated at
my full value; we're all apt to set too high a
price upon our own worth,”

Philomela tried to Iau%h but it was only a
?rlm_ shadow of her old laugh; then, con-
Inuing : _

‘I have cut out an advertisement that |
fancy would do, if they should consider me
competent.  This is it—hem |

“Wanted at Michaelmas, in a truly
Christian family, ayoung person of cultivated
mind and high attainments, to undertake the
education and entire management of five
promising children: a thorough knowled_%e
of the English and French_languages, with
rudiments of German, Italian, and Latin
absolutely necessary, Music, singing, draw-
ing and painting indispensable; must be cer-
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tificated ?medically and educationally), a
member of the Church of England (Iow{, and
willing to make herself generally useful.
Salary £19 per annum. N.B.—Personal
attractions not essential.  Apply to Mrs.
Piety-Praiseworthy, The Repose,— shire.”

‘Now, if you are agreeable, father, | will
repl\xlat once, and----- _

‘What would your mother say, Philomela V

‘Ah | | have allowed for that.  She would
be terribly anno%ed if—f fewle were to
know, but—why should they ? Why not saY
| have gone on—on a visit to—friends |
did last year to the Eairbairns/ and, at the
reminiscence of those two happiest weeks of
her whole existence, the poor ?IH sighed and
turned hastily aside to %aze out of the window
through a blinding mist,

‘Ye—es, ?/e—es, as you saY, they need
not know all, and mother would get recon-
ciled to it in time/ mused Septimus Slinken-
smirk, sI_owIX rubbing his chin.

“In time? say rather, soon, very soon.
Titania and Martha between them could do
my work, and you might in a short time
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—three months at most—forget that there is
such aperson as |. - Theodocia would be glad
after she had found some one else to do for
her, and it would be better for all
parties. Say “yes,” father, and oh ! I will
do my best to—to alter my evil nature, as
they call it | will, inceed, only say “yes,”’
entreated Philomela, in her enthusiasm
stretching up and clasping her arms round
her father’s neck. , .

SeptimusSlinkensmirk would fain have
been placed in any position other than this,
and was enduring a strange conflict 'twixt
want of moral courage and the natural bent
of his inclinations. .

“|—I scarcely know—must consider,” he
began. .

You have considered. | ?ave you a week
to think it over ; that was all you asked for.
Oh Ldont disappoint me now, when | have
found—almost secured—a suitable situation,
father, don't, please don't I' pitifully implored
the daughter.

‘But, are you fitted to—to undertake all
?ptehafled—lt reads an abundance,’ faltered the
ather.
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‘Yes | yes! | have learned French and
German, and the foundation of Latin and
|talian, and was always considered “ quick.”
Music came to me naturally—I have a voice,
?/ou know. | used to be the one chosen to sing
0 the girl’s mammas in the drawing-room
when they called upon the Misses Cringe-
well, and—and—personal attractions are not
essential, it says, S0 | ought to do. Only say
“ves,” and youll make me so—so happy
again, father dear.’ _

‘And if | say “no,” Philomela, what
then V

*Then ? then /” and she dropped her eyes
upon the carpet and struggled courageouisly
to keep back the choking sobs. “I will try
—try a little longer, and 1f—f I cant bear it
11l run away, | must—I shall /

With this her strentt;th ?ave way, and the
poor girl broke down at last. _
~ “‘Dont—dont be weak—foolish, me child,
it’s—it’s unbecoming a Slinkensmirk—be
brave, be manly, hem ! womanly! and—and
perhaRsI may—I will,”

“‘On | do—do, and | will work hard and
try to redeem—to alter myself. Do, father
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and every night and morning | will pray for
ou,
y ‘Very well, ve—ry well ! that’s enough!
Yes, yes, do as rou ke, and—and—remem-
ber that you still bear the name of a great
and distinguished line of ancestry ; there’s no
compulsion that all should be made public,
(rood-day.” o

So ended the interview, and when, after
ten minutes’ relief in tears—silent and alone—
Philomela Slinkensmirk returned to the
breakfast-room, she was saluted by Master
Benedictus exclaiming . _

0 lud 1 what’s ‘up? she’s been roaring !

No more flowers for you, if he wasto see you
with them ugly eyes, 11 bet ! Here’s plenty
foryouto do.” I*ve just pulled off another
button, and that brute of a cat has rlf)Bed up
my knickerbocker with its claws. [ Ve had
my revenge, though | You should have seen
how she wriggled and swore when | touched
up her ears with Dos knlttln_gaom made red
hot; sucha lark 11 nearly died of laughing!
She hasnt got 'em § nodding in t
tion of the flowers. *Why dont you nab
em, their yoursf Shell Collar 'em if she
sees 'em, and 1'd rather you, with all your
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p\)/i\(;gish, ugliness, should have 'em than her.
ew | jam her tail in the door, Martha !
referring to the cat, most,Frobany, who had
seized the first opportunity to escape, after
undergoing shocking torture.  “Leave ‘em
alone, thiefl .

*Miss Theodocia sent me for them, sir,’
answered the maid, taking possession of the
flowers.

‘Who told her they was here V demanded
Slinkensmirk junior. =

‘I did, if you please, sir.”

*And who told you, blockhead V

1So0san,” curtlyreplied the ?IH. ,

“Then Soosan’s a bl{] lie! they aint for
her at all, and she shant have 'em.”

But Benedictus Methusaleh was just too
late, for by the time he was upon the stairs
the bouquet was safely delivered into the fair
hands of Miss Slinkensmirk, who, feeling
fatl?ued after last night’s aifair, had not as
yet left her bed.

*Shut the door, Martha, and tell Master
Benedictus if he makes such a noise |—I1|
%IVE him a repetition of what he has already

ad this morning.” q
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*Yes, miss, thank you, | will. .

‘And, Martha, don't forget the tea in a
quarter of an hour, and hot water—hut
1"l give further orders after the tea. Just
look In mistress’ roomand tell ma | want her.
She’s to slip on agown and come immediately.
That’s all—be off!’ _

“Yes, miss, certainly,"and the servant-maid
withdrew, _

‘Lovely flowers ! charmm%ly arranged | |
never barqalned for this. What will ma say ?
Ah! what’s this? Well, I declare! an offer
—I shouldnt wonder! an offer, already!
just like him ! So sohloqwsmg Theodocia
Slihkensmirk carefully extracted a slip of
paper that was twisted around a spray of
stephanotis and maiden-hair. .

Stephanotis! what | accepted from him
last evening! to call my attention to it, no
doubt! Yes, it’s a message ! Bother that
girl! she hasnt drawn the blinds! Never
mind, I can see if | pull back the curtain.
Now for it "1 have not forgotten you, if
you haveme! Will you meet me at 7.30 p.m.
at the stile near Gray’s Farm? If "yes,’
put out a white signal from the side window.
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Do not disappoint. Your own Evelyn."—
Not an offer, but—every bit as good,”and the
young lady sprang out of bed and danced for
ver¥ joy. “*Ma!'malwhy dont you make
haste 7 you old 5|mPIeton hemT—as the
door was opened and that personaPe appeared
en demi-toilette upon the threshold. " Come
in, ma, dear | Such news! Sit down and
dont sE)eak until 1 give you leave! See
these flowers?—a nod in the affirmative.
‘From the neghew,— Evelyn Wyndhurst.
Dont speak! See this scrap of paper? An
offer, or, unless- I am mistaken, something
akin'to it [ Listen ! and the billet-coux was
re-read, aloud this time, and full enunciation
given to each word and Its signification.
1Lawks! Dol exclaimed the fond parent.
"You dont sayso! It'snot from—from him
with the /;es-fates—the heir f o
“Look %or yourself, ma | It’s *him with
the estates,” “sure. enou?h!’_responded the
daughter, overlooking vulgarity in the acme
of dellqht. _ _
‘Well, 1 never didl How will the
Toadyvells, and Kairforknauts, and Coffer-
phulls, and Sixaneights, and 1B7ogI2es, and
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Bloomingshys, and Loveloms, and Braggarts,
and  Simplicities, and that — that odious
“Trickyman’look? Theodocia, my child, your
fortung is made! | bless you! You are
a credit—a credit to an?; member of the
W!gglnses and to the whole  cestry of
Slinkensmirks! Would that | could sdy as
much for my other dau%hter!f ,

‘Never mind her! she’s right enough, in
her place! Now, whats to be done? We
had arranged for the play to-night! 1 can
scarcely Understand Evelyn’s ~ meaning I
Theodocia had easily fallen into the way of
calling the Hon. Mrs. Despoticum-Leacdemall’s
nephew by his Christian name. ‘He was
most anxious that we—that is I, of course—
should go to see “ London Assurance,” as he
neatly affirmed, but------’

‘An after thou%ht, my dear. He cannot
bear the idea of other men coming between
X/c])u and him, depend upon it T Interposed

amma Slinkensmirk from her seat upon a
travelling-trunk in the corner. _

‘Anh! quite likelyt poor Evelyn! iealous
of Captain St. I._e?er—h.a-ha! well, T must
acknowledge | did flirt with the captain just
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a in-fle! | dote on the military, and he paid
me such great attention and such—such
delightful compliments, ma! I cant re-
member half what he said about my “angelic
form,” “snow-crowned violet orbs,” “and
“sylph-like grace.” It was verY nice, | can
assure you, and if it were not for Evelyn
Wynﬁthurst; | dont know, | might — I
mi-ght------

‘%t any rate you needn’t give the direct
cut until—all is arranged, you know, Theo-
docia,” said the world-wise mother,

‘Of course not! dont school me, ma! The
only way to keep a beau is to have others
dangling after onel What would become of
love if 1t were not kept UR to the mark by
its OPropeller.—Jeanusy? Pshaw | die a calm
and provokingly natural death! So I'mto
keep the aPpomtment? on that we are
decided! Silly fellow! WhP/ didnt he say
five olock, and then 1 could have gone to
the play! botheration!” and Miss Slinken-
smirk ﬂouted and commenced to _Pull to
pieces the bouquet. *It’s the way with men!
stupid, jealous creatures! 1l lead him a
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dance with St. Leger if he doesnt come to
the point at once and have done with it

‘Dont he toohard, my beauty |
dont know what the poor fellow may suffer.
It reminds me of mymaidenhoo

cruel, heartless coquetries—ah! | was just
such a naughty, bewitching little flirt as you,
Theodocia, and--—-" o

“Pooh | so one might conclude I ironically
retorted ‘the beauty’; then, altering her tong,
as It dawned upon her, was more expedient, she
went on; ‘But, ma, dear, you must go to the
play, and pa.’

“Without you, mypet1 Oh,no! I couldnt
think of such athln?,’answered Mrs. Septimus
Slinkensmirk, martyrically forfeiting her own
pleasure for the sake of her offspring.

‘Why not? don't be absurd! Pa will FO’
and—you can say—say—not that I'm ill—
that wouldn't do—but—that | have a sick
head-ache after last night’s late hours, and—
and—you were afraid that the closeness—the
gas—the heat—you know, ma; you can invent
something—only dont make a mull of it
there’s a_ dear good ma! Now kiss me and
—qo back to your own room; | shall stay in
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bed an. hour or two to recuperate my good
looks. Ta-ta. It only Martha with my
tea; don' upset her.’

At seven o'clock punctually, Mr. and Mrs,
Septimus Slinkensmirk set off in a one-horsed
brougham from the livery-stables to the play-
house, and a few minutes subsequent to their
departure, Miss Theodocia, in her most
becoming yvalkln? attire, stole forth to keep
the appointment. It wanted some five
minutes, or rather more, to the time agreed
upon—nhalf-past seven—when the young lady
arrived at the s?ot indicated, so, taking her
seat upon the lower step of the stile, she
gave herselfu[) first to arranging her P_erson
and then her thoughts, making a selection of
what was best to be said and what left
im-said. A white fIa% had been suspended
from the side window by way of signal in the
affirmative; moreover, She Was now wearing
thespn%of stephanotis in her bosom. “This/
her mother had insisted, ‘would serve as a
weathercock to let the younq man know
which way the wind was blowing,” and
Theodocia, perceiving the advisability of the
thing, had adopted it forthwith
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A variety of attitudes, exi).resslons, and
Bos_lngs wefe practised ere tlie right and

efitting one of maidenly modesty was decided

upon, and scarcely had"her featlres assumed
a downcast coyness, when footsteps were
heard approaching—his footsteps, no doubt!
How long they were in reaching the stile !
and how painful to retain this photographic
fIXIt¥ of Posmo_n and smile ! At last! at
last! what a relief1

' Goot efenln?, Fréulein.  You go den to
de tayartre nich ou lofe better de na
—(e %rand wn-derful nature —gut, sehr gut,
mein Fraulein? |

“Gracious heavens! is it Kouv ejaculated
Miss Slinkensmirk, losing her pose in an
instant, and changing her expression to one
of amazement and disgust.

‘Ach! but you start| have no fear»
Fraulein! 1—1 shall not hite/” said the
professor, for it was he, book under arm,
green sFectacIes, and with the addition of
(uaker-looking hat. .

“|—Dbeg your pardon. |—did not mean
to—to be so brusque, but —was startled and
—hardly knew what | said | | hope-----’
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Isenough, quite ! You go notto de tayartre,
but you com here—nere to sit and tink and
tink and lofe de nature | Ach! but it is
von wm-derful vorld, grand and mag-nee-
ficent! You have read de book ? de great
philosophies — f inquired
Spielengetrickstermann, composedly taking
his seat” upon the reverse side of the stile,
and turning over the pages of the volume
upon his knee, while a shade of anxiety
and annoyance spread over the countenance
of his corpanion.

Nein  hein! nicht mehr, Fraulein dat

Herr vC

“‘No—not | ‘have been suffering

from a severe headache all day—the" effects
of last night’s dissipation—it" ivas dissipa-
tion to me. | am so delicate—so flne_I?/
orFanlsedI so sensitive 1 But if—you will
allow me to---"

‘Keep it— keep it still, von, two, tree
days — dat vill do. Yell, Fraulein, now,
ve vill have again von lesson on de—de
unifers.”

‘Hem, hem 1 excuse me Mr.—Mr. —
Professor—excuse me. |—I have an en-
gagement this evening; if you would be so.

s, 00008
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kind as to postpone it—the lesson—I—shall
be oblj----- dell?hted/ This evening it is
Impossible, so please excuse me— another
time — to-morrow, perhaps/ interrupted
Theodocia, in a state of alarm lest Mr.
Wyndhurst should come upon them and
thereby  conceive another cause  for
Jealousy.

‘Ah!fe-ry gootl by goot |
be! den to-morrow, Fraulein, to-morrow, ve
vill ._saY. ~Goot - evening, goot - evening,

Frauleinand the professor extended his
hand in English custom. _

Mechanically her own was placed therein;
at the same fime Miss Slinkensmirk’s face
bore an expression of blank dismay, and
nerving herself u[) for the urgency, she said,
in the calmest tone she could just then
assume ;. _

‘Reall%, sir, | must again entreat your
pardon; but, hem! | was awaiting a friend
when you—you came up, and------’

C“And 11 Am I, den, not also von
friend V put in the German. _

‘Oh, yes; a friend—a very great friend,
| hope—I b/ answered the young lady,
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with one of her persuasive smiles. ‘But |
was about to remark, that—that the time
IS almost up, and—my friend—my other
friend—will be here in"a moment/ glancing
at her watch, and finding it two minutes
beyond the half-hour specified.  *So if—
tn‘ you would be so good, sir, as to—
0 ......

‘Ach! dis 15 wm-derful! 1 also vas to
meet here von friend/ said the Professor von
Slplelengetrlcks_termann, still retaining his
place on the stile. _
~In gt is singular—exceedingly so!
in that case | will go—1 shall not be wanted
—]go_od-evenlngI - _
~ Thiswasa hap;();y hit of Miss Theodocia’s, for
In a second the German_ philosopher bounded
from his seat, and raising his comically-
shaped hat, muttered an inaudible somethm_?,
and turned upon his heel in an opposite
direction.

“‘What a relief I breathed the young lady,
as she watched the retreating flgure of her
late companion until it was out of sight.
Then she commenced to re-arrange scattered
ideas, and spent the next half-hour in deep
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meditation, with rare intervals to turn her
head and steal a glance north, south, east
and west, murmuring an impatient impreca-
tion against the one who now solely occupied
her thoughts.. Butall to no purpose | He
never came ! and she, wearied, out of temper,
and as she termed it “balked,” was forced to
retrace her steps in the gathering gloom of
an autumnal night; and upon the return of
her parents from the play, she had the addi-
tional aggravation of hearln% that ‘the
nephew’ had been there and had inquired
most klndlx after Miss Slinkensmirk’s health
—adding that: “He had hoped to have had
the pleasure of seeing her, as she had ex-
pressed such a strong desire to witness the
performance of “ London Assurance.”’

“1 Ve been made a fool of I | see it all |
and its—it’s either Philomela or—or—that
toad | that viper, Benedictus!  wring his
ear—| 1l thrash™ him—I—I"ll wring his neck
for him, that | will—the imp of wickedness !
Philomela, take that—a sounding box of
the ear was implied in that %ronour]—‘and
—and éalay your own low-bred tricks on
somebody “else—not me, madam. Dont
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stand smirking and smiling like a stuffed
Taffy, pa! You ought to be ashamed of
yourselves—every one ofyou ! you  you
ought! You—you—monstrosities ! As”for
you, ma, you're as bad as any of them, and
—and—I" only hope you may know what it
IS to have a troubleSome and discreditable
child, as—as—you can't appreciate my
worth! _

With this, Miss Theodocia flounced out of
the room, banging the door behind her; and
no sooner had she taken her departure than
Mamma Slinkensmirk, calling frantically for
her mouchoir—aromatic vinegar—eau de
Cologne—fan—salts—pills and" recuperator
relapsed into an interesting swoon, an
Master Benedictus emerged from behind
the curtain holding his sides and rollicking
about in a condition of uncontrollable
laughter. o o

*Oh ! wasn't it rich | wasn't it rich to see
Do’s phizt—as black as his majesty’s, every
bit, and twice as comical | Didn’t she make
your ear sound, eh, Phil 2 Wouldn't | have
give it her if she'd touched me! yurrh?
placing his fists in an attitude of boxing, and
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seeming very brave now that there was no
chance of the enemy?s re-appearance upon the
field  *| could have bust, but 1 dursnt for
m){ life ! It served her right! ta_km? to her-
self what wasnt her own, the thief [ | told
her them flowers didn't belong to her, and she
tried to push me headlonﬂ down the stairs for
saying s0. owshe’s been served out, an
gloryinit! it'sworth a pull of the ear—thatit
IS—only | e got off scot free this time—hetter
luck still! 1 say, it wasnt a lark of yours,
was it thougih, Phil 7 You used to” have
Fluck for anything, but you've got so fqlum of
ate.  Tell us, I wont split, and—what d’ye
think—Ive seen him with the four eyes
slinking about again this evening—two of 'em
goggles, You know | such a_comical cove ! he
always sfares up at these windows as if-—--
‘Hus—shl” ‘said Philomela in an aside,
whilst bustling about in attendance upon her
mother, who was vociferous in her demands
upon rewakening from the lady-like faint.
“I tell you all” by-and-by; only be a good
boy, and you shall have my tart at dinner to-
morrow, Benny,’ she contrived to whisper in
passing, for which she received a sly wink and
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a low whistle expressive of acceptance and
appreciation. _

_Five days passed, and nothing more was
either seen or heard of the people at The
Manor. ~ Mrs. Septimus Slinkensmirk em-
phatically urged the necessny of a return call
upon their new friends; but Theodocia—her
inherent sense of etiquette and refinement
overruling intense desire and inclination—
contended that it was yet early—too early for
such a visit,

‘It would look too eager) ma, and that
would never do.”

This was conclusive. _ ,

Meanwhile, the young lady did her best in
all possible ways to bring about a rencontre.
The mornings found her clambering the rocks,
rldgeways and promontories— hitherto un-
trodden by her—and exploring the thousand
and one wonders of an ever-varqu_coast-llne
where all fresh-comers loved to linger, and
geologists, conchologists and antiquarians
spent hour after hour in, deeP research and
atient contemplation. In the afternoons
amma Slinkensmirk and daughter took I_on%
drives through wood and dale, a radian
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August sun emitting a lustre that illumined
all with its ambient tint, and transformed the
verdant meads into fields of cIoth-of-goId, and
the flowering brushwood into falrr abodes for
the elves and sprites that leapt and sped
hither and thither in the shape of red-brown
hares and' speckled game enjoying life in full
exuberance, as though with a prescience that
it mustbe short for the accommodation and
pastime of man ! The cool, moonlit e_venln?s
were devoted to the promenade and listless (Y
listening to the strains of a more than second-
rate'nand of itinerant musicians—Papa Slink-
ensmirk always acting as escort upon these
occasions, much as it went against the bent
of his nature to do so; nevertheless, both his
*good lady’ and his “first-born’ proclaimed
that it was absolutely demanded, consequently
demurring was out of the question in toto.
Yet, in spite of rigorous measures, andstrate-
gem, the outcome of two feminine minds, all
proved unavailing.

‘Surely it must be that the fates are
against us, ma,” grumbled Miss Theodocia, the
fourth dar after_her unsuccessful rendezvous
at the stile, having just come home tired and
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much provoked. ‘I wish to goodness,I
hadnt snubbed the captain ' where in
the world can he have got to? Cant you
suggest somethln?_v _ _
S if Mrs. Septimus Slinkensmirk had not

been exerting herself beyond the limits of any
lady in endeavouring fo allght upon  some ,
fresh and profitableplan of procedure ; ay, in
this Perhaps outvying her indefatigable
daughter, who was now ready to turn upon
her abettor for the thought and assistance that
had been fruitlessly, yet none the less de-
servingly, given. . .

‘Well, my love, | see nothing for it but—
to make up our minds to—the call—say to-
morrow,” began the mother, nervously tread-
ing her way. o
~*No ! that—wont—do! 1've said so fifty
times Lthat ivorit do! Within the week | ifs
pr_eﬂosterous T affirmed Miss_Slinkensmirk,
with flashing eye, and avenging herself by
snipping Into small pieces her “sister’s em-
broidery. “Cant you suggest something—
somethlln%—senslblef she continued, ina loud
and irritable voice. _

‘Theo—docia, my beautiful and best, do

18
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not—pray do not get—get—out of temper—

It—it agitates me. _

‘Fudge | exert Yourself, ma 1it would be a
thousand times better for You.’ _

‘Oh 1 o—oh, Philomelal where is that
cruel, disobedient girl! that wicked creature
—Philomela I Philomela 1" .

Mamma SSlinkensmirk washecoming hysteri-
cal, and doubtless wanted her numerous array
of restoratives picked up from the floor, where
they had been swegt by the careless arm of
her"promising first-por.

‘Heroics again1 | detest such—such—
humbug ! You know verx well I can't endure
such meaningless outbreaks. Once in a while
is all veiy well and bearable, but when it
comes to---—

“If you please, maam, here’s Mrs. Luke
Gospelwarm. | have showed her into the
drawing-room, angd------’

‘Mrs. Luke Gospelwarm? Lawks 1now
for it, Do ejaculated Mrs. Septimus Slin-
kensmirk, starting up from her recumbent
position upon the couch, and forgetful of her
agitated nerves. .

“Leave the room, Susan,” from Miss Theo-



THE SLINKENSMIRK FAMILY. 275

docia. ‘Stay—reguest Mrs. Luke Gospel-
warm to be ‘seated, and—your mistress will
be with her presentlr. earn to control
your vulg—yourselfin the presence of menials,
ma, do, after the door was closed upon the
abigail. ~ “Coming at such an unchristian
time of day! She’s no lady, though she be
the rector’s wife ! Where has she learned her
maqtngrs, | wonder | You must go in, ma—|
cant.

‘But, Theodocia--—-"

“Its no use ‘but-ing,’ I cant. Look at
me, mal o

‘Look at me, then? plaintively echoed the
mother,

“ You'scornfully returned the daughter.
“You're not going to marrY the Honourable
Mrs. Desrotlpum-Leademal snephew! Then,
an idea flashing across herbrain : *Very well,
Il be down in—in ten minutes.  Make some
excuse for me—you can do that, surely. She
doesnt like being kept waiting, and we
mustnt offend her; she’s a Leademallite, re-
member.’ o _ _

S0 saying, Theodocia Slinkensmirk hurried
away to make a hasty toilet, ?gd 2scarcely

Digitized byi® 0 0 Q ie
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more than a second over the specified time
had elapsed ere she entered the d_rawm([;-
room—a picture of ease and amiability—to
greet the rector’s wife with a warm and"even
affectionate welcome. ,

* DearMrs. Gospelwarm, how Kkind—how
(I;_ood of you to come to us at this unconven-
lonal hour!—so sociable—so nice to come in
upon us unexpectedly I Do let me persuade
you to join us in our five oclock tea. No'!
Ah! so sorry—so very, very sorry I' and
what is more, Theodocia lookedit,

‘So am |, dear Miss Slinkensmirk—very
sorryindeed; but—but I'm sureFouwnI EXCUSe
me when | tell you the J)urpor of my call to-
day. My husband and self, with the co-
operation of many—most, | may say—of the
distinguished members of his estimable flock,
are about to get up a subscription concert in
aid of the “South Sea Missionary Expedi-
tion” to convert the heathen Feejee.” That our
own town may stand high in"the list, we
desire to raise a certain sum, which sum- will
outrival the majority of towns similar in size
and means to Angile ro—the surplus, if any,
t0 go to the “ Mothers” Monthlies,” or to be
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disposed of in any manner that Mr. Luke
Gospelwarm may deem expedient.” _

‘ Certainly—exactly—just so,” from Miss
Theodocia. ,

‘Certainly, exactly, just so,” echoed that
oung lady's mother, plamdl%/ waving her

alencienries mouchoir, and following” each
\A\/oréi of her visitor with the motion of her
ead.

*Now, our dear and mutual friend, the
Hon. Mrs. De5ﬁotlcum-Leade_maII, has given
Permlsslon to the concert being held in the
arge dining-hall at The Manor, and upon
these considerations, which will, | need hardly
say, render the assemblage select to a degree
the names of a dozen or more ladies an
gentlemen have been handed in as patrons
and patronesses. Hem | To retain the ex-
clusive selectness of the whole affair, it has
heen declared advisable to restrict the per-
formers, whether vocalists or instrumentalists,
to amateurs. Slﬁnorlta Scratchinini was dis-
cussed, but finally pronounced “ unworthy ”
by a large majorm(] of ladies ; therefore her
name has heen withdrawn, and—hem —and
having heard the far and wide renown of
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‘Dear Mrs. Gospelwarm, you make her
blush, pore child 1~ She is s0 sensitive—so
retiring, 0" . _

*Oh, ma I put in Theodocia, hanging her
head and holding her breath.

The rector’s wife laughed evenly and plea-
santly, and made some remark about * highly
gifted individuals usuaII%/ being of sensitive
organisms,” paying some further compliments,
and thereby galnln% a step towards her cause
—the cause that had been of much incon-
venience, seeing that the ‘S|?nor|ta’ on whom
they had depended so greatly had that very
manmﬁ taken herself off, leaving many un-
Pa_ud bills behind her.  Many suggestions and
rials had been made—all in vain, alas —ere
the brewer’s charming daughter was agreed
upon as a substitute, ‘though scarcely a fit
and proper person,” as Mrs._Simplicity had
persisted in—maintaining a fixed and Steady
e¥e upon her offspring, clad in all the purity
of virgin white, who had volunteered her
services in the performance of a lengthy
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duet with her inseparable friend, Miss Bloom-

mgshz. L . .

*Then it is decided, | think, Mrs. Slinken-

smirk. 1 may put down Your daughter’s

name for oneat least,” observed Mrs. Luke
Gos;?elwarm, pocket-book and pencil in hand.

‘There’s pa’s consentfirst, ma dear,”meekly
reminded the daughter, frowning sﬁnlflcantly
?_t her mother behind her uplifted taper
ingers.

‘qTQ be shore, there’s your pal M. Slink-
ensmirk is \(er){ particular, Mrs. Gospelwarm
—very particular in ng--------

‘Bit -surely, madam — the Honourable
Mrs. Despoticum-Leademall, Lady Diana
Kairforknaut, Mrs. Justinus Braggart, our
highly-deserving member, Lord Blenkensopp,
ﬁlr Btenjarpm Broadacres, Mr. Evelyn Wynd-
*hurst----

* Decidedly—decidedly—little objection—
not at all, in fact, to any of them that 1 can
see(,j but ~gentlemen are—are—gentlemen,
ang-——

‘Peculiar? interposed Miss Slinkensmirk,
coming to the rescue ; then coyly adding, ‘at
least pais, so careful! ridiculously careful
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over me, as if—as if—somebody must run
away with me—so silly I

“Well | such care is needful when—when

outh and—and—such charms are at stake 1

evertheless, if you fancy Mr. Slinkensmirk
could experience” any objection, of course—
not another syllable—I ‘would not for the
whole race ofheathen Feejees be the means of
causing such an estimable gentleman one
moment’ anxiety, and—as | have other calls
to make------’

“Oh Lpray, dear Mrs. Gospelwarm—a cup
of tea—a glass of wine.”

The rector’s wife had arisen, and was about
to extend her hand in adieu. “Not anything
thank you, my dear—I have not time, I find
—Mr. Evelyn Wyndhurst—who has heen on
a shootm% expedition with myworthy hushand
the last Tew days—is expected back at The
Manor at 5.15,and | am commissioned to
secure his services for Monday next—he isan
excellent musician and vocalist, so | suppose,
and will be a wonderful acquisition. Good-
afternoon, madam—am sorry If [----"

‘No ! no | you misunderstand— dear— dear
Mrs. Gospelwarm—ma is mistaken—that s,

ooy G000 1€
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| mean—pa cannot possibly have any objec-
tion to—to this—for a charitable purpose.’

*A charitable purpose Ithat alters the affair
altogether I' assented Mrs. Septimus Slinken-
smirk, as thou?h she had just been made
aware of the fact. . _

‘Yes—a charitablepurpose, decidedly, Mrs.
Slinkensmirk—moreover, an exceptionally de-
serving one, when one considers the shocking
depravity of the barbarian Feejee, and their
total abSence of conscience and self-respect,
not to mention an utter want of shame in
their manners and modes ofattire it’s more
than enough to make the blood of civilised
Christians curdle in their veins.” N

Mrs. Luke Gospelwarm shuddered visibly
while readAust[n? her bonnet-strings.

‘Ah ! horrible 1 horrible ! In" that case,
Theodocia, my love, your pa-—-
~“Must give in—dear old pet! the daughter
finished with a saucy, simpering laugh.

“‘Naughty child !'to speak so of your pa I
playfully retorted Mamma Slinkensmirk.

Then | may be permitted to-----

1Add my name, yes, eh ma dear 7 asked

Miss Theodocia coaxingly, and telegraphing
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a signal In the affirmative in the direction of
the ‘couch. _
‘Very well—ve-ry well! who resist
such endearing ways, Mrs. Gospelwarm V
‘Ah | who indeed V' breathed that last
mentioned lady. o
The upshot” of it was that Miss Slinken-
smirk’s name was put down for two ap-
pearances—aone in each part ofthe programme,
and after a friendly altercation, “an encore,
|f insisted upon,” a satisfactory arrangement
for all parties concerned, and thie rector’s wife
felt much relieved when she got outside, for
P_reparatlons had already'oeen put into execu-
lon, and though the concert was ‘under the
patronage of the nobility and gentm{’through-
out the district, yet artistes of talent or no
talent were slow"to come forward, and still
more inaccessible to discover. _
It was a bitter pill for many of the ladies
to_countenance the brewer’s daughter in their
midst; nevertheless, it hadlto be swallowed, and
digested as best it could ; moreover, it neces-
sitated close contact and unavoidable famili-
arity in the rehearsal meetings, one of which
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was to be held that very evening at the
rectory. _ _

S0 he has been away shooting/ said
Theodocia, when she returned to the drawm?-
room, after having parted from their late
visitor at the garden gate. ‘That accounts
for it all, and here have | been walkln? my
legs off to catch him !just my luck, I declare™
and with this she flung herself down upon the
settee in a pet. .

“Never mind, dearest, never mind | You'll
see him this evening; let bygones be bygones.
Hell be all the more eager after this absence.
Men always are, love. - We forget, but with
them t’s ----- ,

‘Thats ver)[/ true, but it doesnt make up
for my almost breaking my neck on those
abominable rocks, and ruining my complexion
In the full glare ofan afternoon Sun not to
for?et the ™ get up” for nothlng, and the
torture of I|sten|ng| to that vile band in pa’s
odious society | Il serve him out for it,
never fear I "1l play off Calpta_ln St. Leger,
see if | don'tl What shall I sing? Let me
see, something at him, of course.” _

*Of course/” echoed Mamma Slinkensmirk.
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And Miss Theodocia left her seat to turn over
the music and make a choice selection of
something apropos and to the point, or, as she
phrased It, ‘something at him,’ that pronoun
being applied to the ne‘ohew of the Hon. Mrs.
Despoticum-Leademall. . .
In the meantime Philomela Slinkensmirk
had responded to the advertisement inserted
in the local newspaper, and had this mornin
received from the hands of the parlour-maid,
whom she had bribed with a piece of feminine
finery to call at the post-office and inquire if
there were any letters for a certain initial, a
closely written epistle containing further
‘ ?artlc.u_lars,’ which, interpreted, meant a host
of additions, too numerous for us to detail,
but, to make a brief summary, set forth that
it was Mrs. Piety Praiseworthy’s desire to
obtain a governéss competent ‘and accom-
plished, seamstress industrious and respect-
able, nurse-maid fond of children and good-
tempered, and (r]eneral servitor of "irre-
proachable character and willing disposition,
with a certificate of the ‘young person’s
Christianity and membership of the Church
of England’ from a dignitary of the same.
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|f these could allbe vouched for, the w
would be pleased to take the ‘young person’
for a month ontrial "at the salary befo

stipulated — nineteen pounds per annum ;
upon perusal and re-perusal of which Philo-
melas entire countenance brightened and
beamed with satisfaction and hopes of future
happiness.  So ambiguous is that one word
happlness, so relative its true signification,
that what one may rejoice over, another may
deem insufferable cruelty and pain.
This it was that occasioned the poor girl to
be wearing her old gladsome smile, and to
cheat herself into the belief that “the world,
after all, is a haven of bliss if people” (she,
in ﬁartlpular) “would but look upon the
bright side of things, and not misinterpret
what is doubtless “intended in kindliness.”
Alas | ere bed-time came her humane ‘phllp-
sophy was destined to receive a shock, Tor in
her Sanguine anticipations she had sacrificed
self in Its entirety, and as she lay herselfdown
to seek sleeﬁ that would not come—rest that
was worse than none at all—she found herself
alone, hungry, exhausted and uncared-for,
the victim of her better nature, her unso-
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phisticated generosity, that was raised far, far

above the understandlrég, much less apprecia-

tion, of her kindred and surroundings.  Thus
the best, the purest mustin this s
progression succumb to the grosser, the more

selfish and unspiritualized, of their brethren,

for as yet their time has not come ; neverthe-

less, their deeds are graven by the All-Power-

ful Hand in the sands of immortality and

eternity.



V.

« =y () you think he will be back in time
ANraY  for the concert, Theodocia V said

N\ZA
NN/,

NS Mrs. Septimus. Slinkensmirk, as
she sank back in her chair, gently rocking
herselfto and fro, and joining the fips of her
fingers In a position of ease before her.
Think P'm certain— of it, ma.
[t's a wonder to me that he could stay awa¥
the three days ! 1t’s more than | expected,
can assure you, and had it not been that the
captain had left the town, Evelyn would not
have been so ready to abandon the course to
his manoeuvres—as St. Leger would say—|
know,” answered the daughter, actively en-
ﬂ?ged in selecting a few rare flowers from
ose that she had given orders should be
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sent, upon delivery, to her own dressm%-
room, and surrounded as she was by a small
wardrobe of evening attire and all pertaining
thereunto, _ .

‘Ahlits almost a pity you drove him
away, love | | always |magi|ned you might
have been successful there; the casting was ,
decidedly stmck, Theodocia—and—" a bir
in the hand,” }gou know, dearest, “is worth
two in the bush.””’ ,

‘Pooh ! a paltry, half-pay officer! what
next, ma !'how abstrdly you falk, to be sure !
and Miss Slinkensmirk ‘stationed herself be-
fore the cheval glass and tossed her head
dlsdalnfullg, obs_ervmgﬁWlth Intense gratifica-
tion the becoming effect, and repeating it
with an additional extension of under-lip and
an extra elongation of neck.  *True, he
admires me amazingly, but—what then f
How s it possible that | can be he,Id_respon-
tS|ble for every one who may fall a victim
0 _____ 1

“Your charms—certainly not—that is out
of all question, but—he’s @ somebody, Theo-
docia, and to my way of thlnklngI it might
have heen worth while to—to—well! to have
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kept him dangling a bit longer, if only to
SFI'[E that Cousin Clara—an impertinent up-

start | who was herfather, | should like
know V

~ *Well! nevermind that—keep such affairs
in the background, ma—they only give rise
to inquiry, and—the less said about such the

better for all the world —hem 1 poor fellow |
it’s a pity, a great pity, and he so handsome,
so,fascinating. so run after by all the women 1
He'll feel it shockingly. | only hope it may
not end tragically for him!" He’s rather
given to fastness, so they sa¥,_ and —|

shouldn't be much surprised "It it resulted
in------

*Sooicide ? nor more should 1. It would
read well in the papers, Theodocia ! | fancy
| see it in black and white now. “ Sooicide
in high life!” Not so bad for a beginning,
and would breed lots of offers! Men like
something outrageous ! let a woman be noto-
rious in any wa%, and she’s bound to have
any amount™ of chances. But then again its
all very pleasant, and romantic, and desirable,
at the same time it seems to me like a surety
gone. You remember the fable ofléhe dog
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and the shadder, my child. Have a care,
Theodocia, have a ca—re 1dont be  inde-
pendent, too sure ! “There’s many a slip,”
you know, dearest.” _
‘Hal'halhal' Miss Theodocia laughed
what would be termed, when applied to the
heroine of a sensational romance, ‘a lon
rippling, silvery laugh.” *Why, you talk asi
—as If there were only oneman In the world,
and even upon that awful consideration you
make an enormous mistake, ma, for | would
have him, be quite certain of that. But,
joking apart, this evening is to decide my
fate ™ (it did, in @ manner). ‘To be Mrs,
Evelyn Wyndhurst, or not to be ? Which do
¥ou say, ma? The oddsare in favour of the
ormer, or | am not Theodocia Slinkensmirk.
There | what do you think of your daughter
now? Will I do, ma dear V _
*Theodocia, my love, you are charming t
That blue tulle iS a success, thou_(I]h | must
confess | had my doubts about it—it’s trying |
ve—hiytrying.” © _ _
*Yes—to an ordinary complexion,” put in
the daughter |mpartlnﬁ a “finishing touch to
the artistic charms of Rer own extraordinary
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complexion, and attitudinising before the
dressing-glass.

‘AhTyou're right ! to an oi'dinary_com-
plexion. = Thank goodness, m¥ child is no
ordinary person’s offspring ! The style suits
you immensely; the figure and the whole
effect is ex-quisite ! You wont have a
rival to-night, Theodocia,” said Mamma
Slinkensmirk, ~exerting _herself to rise
from her chair, and, taking her daughter’s
wrist, slowly turn her “round, thereby
indulging in a full and satisfactory
survey. —‘Exquisite ! ex-quisite! and that’s
just all about it" With this, the mother
relinquished her hold, and awakened to the
dlscomposmP fact that her spécialité in the
way of “Valenciennes pwuchoir "vas peeping
audaciously out of the fancy apology for a
pocket worn by Miss Theodoia.

‘Hem ! fan™ smelling-bottle, gloves, mou-
choir—don't forget anyt mg ‘my dear,’ signi-
flcantl?/ reminded Mamma Slinkensmirk

*All right, ma dear, thanks. e got all,
even to—asprig of stephanotis,and Theodocia
smirked and dropped her eyes, and raised them
again with a side glance from tfig cgrners—
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which performance had been rehearsed more
than a dozen times during the day, and was
now as near perfection as 1t could possibly be.

*A drop of my attar—eh, petv

‘0 h!yes, ma dear, please—be quick! and
afterMrs. Septimus Slinkensmirk had hastened
away with scarcely credible alacrity, ‘Bother!
| wish | hadn' said yes! it’s only to find me
out! Ahl you good mal put it down, |
think 111 nof have it, after all—it may not
agree with i-that will do for me.

eep the attar for yourself, ma dear—and now
I’mready ! ready and prepared for any amount
of competition, any contest whatever ! I'm
well-armed; dont ‘you think s0? You may
reserve all your congratulations against my
return to-night | pernaps youll need them’l
Theodocia Melissa Wyndhurst, it won’t sound
50 bad, especially when particulars and details
are given.  An ‘estate in Ceylon—a decentish
kind of place in the West ‘of England, and
£15,000 a year. It’s better than the cap-
tililln, mal You see | shall be right, after
a Il

*Ye—es, per—haps so ! but | can't help
feeling—feeling—for the pore young man |
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It seemed ver,}/ much as if the last was put
In as a substitute for somethl_nP else; how-
ever, the mother sighed and still experienced
%n urlmomfortable oubt that nothing could
iSpel.

PFlddle-dedee! he'll marry old Cousin
Clara, spend her fortune, and—go to the
bad—or—Dbreak his neck on the race course.
If | were to marry him, the only difference
would be that 1 should be ruined too. We
both have expensive habits, and after the
novelty of the honeymoon had worn off, we
should both find out our mistake, but too late!
and—what would be the result? Heaven
knows! a cat-and-do?_ life, or cold-mutton
diet and shabby gentility, or you go your
way, | go mine sort of existence, which means,
interpreted, “Let any man look after you.:
what do 1 care, s long as | haven't to hand
out, and you dont spoil my little game
t]))(] putting in an untimely " appearance?”

at's marrying for love! ‘Pooh! let him
go in for Cousin.Clara, and as quickly as
possible ! He’s fathoms deep in debt already,
and this Goodwood affair will involve him’a
few fathoms more| Evelyn Wyndhurst is
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%ertalnly not my style—I like a man to
e ......

“The carriage has come, Theodocia, and
Lady Diana Kairforknaut says "will you come
at once—the time is up—can do anything
foryou VIt was Philomela, the sister, who
?FO e, putting herhead in at the door of the

ressing-room. . .

‘No—yes! tell Lady Diana—that is, tell
Susan to” tell Lady Diana, that |—never
mind, 11l go myself; in ~ moment—and you,
Philomela, you can put all away for me. |
dont fanC}/ hat girl Titania raking over
wardrobe!  See that everything is put
gro erly away, and any mending that is to

e done—you-cando it—it'l amuse you while
we're all out, and keep you out of ‘mischief.
Ta-ta, ma dear, don’t be late; eight o'clock,
punctual, mind, just haIf-R_ast SEVen oW,
Don't let pa make a guy of himself, and *ust
%lve_ him a good talking to about that vulgar

abit of his; dont forget, sa%/ | told %/o_u.
Be sure you have a presentable mouchoir,
ha! hal’ and with this piece ofimpertinence

Miss Theodocia Slinkensmirk Iau%hln ly
gathered the Shetland wrap around her fair
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slender form, and tined away downstairs
humming a few bars of the solo with which
she was about to favour the fashionable and
select audience assembled at the house of
the Hon. Mrs. Despoticum-Leademall.
‘Saucy darling! " | saw it by-by I re
sponded” Mamma Slinkensmirk m_aklng_ the
best of the inevitable, and blowing Kisses
from the tips of her fmc};ers. Then, turning
to her younger daughter: *Dear! dear|
whata difference ! It cuts me to the quick,
that it does. Leave me, Philomela—keep
out of my sight, and send Titania. Even the
presence of a menial is preferable, sad though
It i to be obliged to say it. A mother’s
feelings—who can.tell 7 Hark ! what is
that? The ra|Iwa¥, or that dear child?
Benedictus Methusaleh, I clare | Wicked
%IH how could ¥pu leave him, pore darling |
allen into the fire ! broken his pretty nose!
choked his sweet little selfl Bun, Philo-
melal Stoopid creature _standln?_ there,
when for all You_kno_w his very Tife is at
sacrifice | Ah 1 this will come home to you,
heartless sister -all will come home to you,
undutiful child! Stay! dont leave me—
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your own lawful mother—in plight.
Clear all those things away from the couch
and assist me across the floor. Dont tread
] heawlY 1 What a foot, to be shore. Each
step shatters everY nerve that | possess. A
nice state of agitation | shall be in for the
concert | and you the cause, miss—  my
own daughter 1 Hah! my pocket-com-
panion 1 Where in the worldhave you put
It ? Brmﬁ it here, and the fan, and salts, and
scent-bottle, and sal-volatile, and npills, and
vinegar, and—and—mouckorr, My head |
my pore head is splitting 1 Go atonce and
co_mf(%rt the dear child, or I—I shall go
wi

Philomela, as may be supposed, was only
too glad to make her escape at any price, and
at the foot of the staircase encountered her
hopeful brother kicking frantically, and two
maid-servants standln? as sentinels to guard
the front-door from attack. o

‘What's the matter, SusanV inquired
Philomela. _

“Why, miss, Master Benedictus somehow

catéght his boot in Miss Theodocia’s dress,
ang------
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‘I didnt, yer lie, | didn't I'cried that
young gentleman, seizing an arm of the
speaker and endeavouring savagely to effect
a meetln? between his upper and under teeth
through the flesh.

‘But you did,Master Benedictus— you

k_ni)wyou did," persisted Martha, the other
gint. - .

*I didnt. | trod on it a-purpose, and she
—she—yarrh I 1—17l tear it off her back |
|—1 11 Kill her and that ugly brute with her
—I 1l pull her head off for—for—calling me
a ......
~ “And what did Kou call her ladyship?”
Interposed Susan, who was about to™ leave,
therefore was desperate. “If you'll believe
me, Miss Philomela, he ran” behind the
brou?,ham a-screaming and a-shouting and.
a-calling my lady a hawful name, and Miss,
Theodocia, She looks as black as—as—hem !

“Serve her right 1 11l teach her to touch
my ear—the stuck-up ﬂeacockl Phil, with
all her ugliness, is worth a thousand of her.
'l let 'em know what she is1 1 know the
bloke what shes after, and—and he shall
know me, and—and—know her too | 1'11 tell
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him what stuff she puts on her face ! Til let

him know what she is without her fine ways
and—and get-up at home | Gam! | shant

told my tongue! and. if )rou don’t give me

some more pineapple [—111 pull my hair out

and say youdid 1t, and—and—kick and
«scream and make her ill, and she cant go to

—t0 hear her lovely Theodocia sq—squall.”

‘Very well, Benn%, you shall have some,
Gome with me into the dlnlng-room, and wel
have a nice evening to ourselves------’

*And pineapple, and potted lobster, and
custard, and toast, and poached eggs, and
curry, and apricot jam for supper, hey Vwith
an extra loud sniff, and wiping his nose with
the back of his sleeve. .

‘Oh yes—anything you like, only be a
good boy. And you'll read me a pretty
story from that rew fairy-tale book that
father bought you,” coaxingly continued the
sister, striving to draw him away by the arm.

‘No, | shant—I aint going to read—I'm
going to eat! You can read, and dont have
any of them stockings about. It turns me
sick to see you work—work—working at
them everlasting stockings—blow em "’
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d “Well, well see. Come along, there’s a
ear.

At this juncture a violent ringing of bells
signified that the mistress was not in one of
the best of humours, and that the services of
her maid were demanded instanter.

At ten minutes to eight a brougham
from the livery-stables came and bore’ Mr.
and. Mrs. Septimus Slinkensmirk away to
The Manor. = Perfect peace was reigning
at Schlinkenholm, for Master Benedictus
Methusaleh, after having partaken of an
exorbitant supper within an hour and a half
of a very fair meal of tea, hot cakes, bread
and butter and honey, had fallen asleep, coiled
upf and well covered over with rugs, upon the
sofa.

Philomela had heen compelled to put aside
all else, and give her undivided attention to
the entertainment ofher brother, while he sat
enjoying his repast. As soon as she had read
him“into sweet oblivion, however, she found
that the shades had considerably loweregd—so
much so, indeed, that to work without a Iamf),
would in a very few minutes be_absolutely
Impossible. ~ Then there was Theodocia’s
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things to put away—wardrobe to tidy and
make all right—hesides a pile of mending and
darnqu thaf frowned upon her in burdensome
ma_?nl ude I It had been a hard day for
Philomela—the malignant planets were un-
doubtedly in the ascendant, and strife, conten-
tion, uproar and tumult were the effect.

More than usual, things had seemedto take
a contrar%_tur.n. Septimus Slinkensmirk had
asserted his rights as master of the establish-
ment— Mrs. ~Septimus  Slinkensmirk ~ had
asserted her rights—Miss Theodocia Slinken-
smirk had asserted her rights, and Master
Benedictus had asserted his rights. One of
the domestics had likewise asserted her rights
In audaciously objecting to being bitten” by
her young master, and, not content with that
piecé of unbecoming boldness, had thought-
proper to take the law into her own hands,
an sound!\y thrash the aforesaid young
gentleman, for which she had received warn-
Ing, and the threat of *no character’: the
upshot of it beln? two fellow dependants had
been so much affected by the contagion of
indignation, that they had knocked gentIK at
the sitting-room_door, and intimated their
intention of leaving *this day month.’
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The dressmaker had had to be reminded of
her promise for *5.30 p.m. eremsely "0 less
than seven times, and had finally sent the
article on unfinished, with an  imperti-
nent messa?e, delivered by an imperti-
?_entlappren Ice, and—ten minutes behind
ime!

Lady Diana Kairforknaut had called in
the forenoon to request the pleasure of Miss
Slinkensmirk’s company (Miss Slinkensmirk
was becoming the fashiion * in _Anglebro?l in
her ladyship's brougham—nhaving a motive
for o ‘doing, probably enough—yet being
sweetly agreeable, nevertheless—and to the
Intense chagrin of mother and daughter,
Benedictus was discovered, en ,
in voluble converse with my ladymore-
over, upon being caught in “the act,

ursued his discourse on the row be-
ween father and mother at dinner time—
how Soosan and Martha and Mary were all
going to hook it—how ‘mother “went off”
after shaking Philomela. She’s our Cinde-
rella,cyou know | She’s made to do everything,
like Cinderella in the story-book. And oh mYI
ain’t she soft to do it!  Would I put up with

sy 000016



302 THE SLINKENSMIRK FAMILY.

Do’s nonsense I Hollo! here she is! ain't
e spiff, eh ?where’s the curl-papers and the
rusty old frock ? that’s how she goes about
when nobody ain't here.’

In the midst of all these contretemps,
Philomela had actually had the presumption
to be taken with giddiness, and fall from the
top to the bottom of a flight of stairs, and
alighting upon her head, had obstinately re-
mained unconscious of all disturbances for
more than half an hour, when ‘“she had
aroused herself at last, to provokingly faint
away—ijust as she was heginning to be a bit
useful in finishing the sapphire tulle” that
had been a source of perplexity and profound
anX|et¥ to the wearer lest it should not be
readFy or the evening.

‘Pure obstmacylnothmg else why doesn’t
she often have attacks of giddiness and tumble
downstairs? Why cant she have one
when there’s nothing to be done, and not
conveniently arrange it so as to have one
when we are beset with work and difficulties \
Artful creature! 1 wouldnt allow it if
were Jou, ma. Hold your tongue, pa! you've
added your share to the confusion, goodness

s, 000 |8
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knows, and as foryou, Benedictus—if everyou. -

dare to mention = myname again to any of
friends, 1l an—nihilate you, you odious,

young toad [—the elegant Theodocia had

affirmed with lips livid with inward wrath.

Was it obstinacy that had occasioned
Philomela’s untimely attack of giddiness, or
was it rather owing in somewise to the note
that Martha had managed to slip unperceived
into her hand soon after breakfast ?

Probably the latter, for the contents of that
epistle had fallen like a lump of lead upon the
receiver’s breast, and lay there in insufferable
weight, almost necessitating the cessation of
the heart’s action. _ _

A few lines—curt, and to the point—stating
that the writer, having held a consultation
withher inestimable friends, the Misses Cringe-
well, she, Mrs. Piety Praiseworthy, ‘had
heard sufficient to perceive the danger she
had been about to rush blindfold into, by
tak_mg into her house, and the bosom of her
united family a youngi person of the character
and tendencies of Philomela Slinkensmirk, as
%overness and protectress to five pure-minded

uds of promise,” concluding with an exhorta-
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tion for the afore-mentioned ‘young person’
to put herself immediately under the care of
a worthy and discriminating spiritual adviser
of Lolv Church persuasion.

~To the young hope is fresh and full of
vigour, but under certain conditions even
they may despair; in one single moment the
|ast spark may suddenly be extinguished and
all become dark—dark and cold, and barren,
and desolate before them—as it had become
0 Philomela Slinkensmirk. - The anticipation
of change, of fresh air, and of getting awa?/
from never-ending trouble, nagging, turmoil,
squarrelling, and ungenial surroundings, with
perpetual - drudgery, unprofitable, unappre-
ciated, unsatisfactory—to have her future
left in her own hands—to begin afresh,
and strive hard to elicit sympathy, a kindly
smile of encouragement, a simple yet valued
word now and again, gently spoken; and,
more than all, not to be continually reminded
«of her personal disadvantages, and that she
was ‘a disgrace and shame to all who bore her
name ‘—these had been her sole consolations
of late, when she lay down her heavy aching
head to rest—cruel mockery -at night, the
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only time she had for thought. A few weeks
back, and a vision was wont to arise before
her tear-dimmed eyes, a low voice whwpermg
words within her enraptured ear that ease

the burden by its magical sound and stayed
the tears all gathering fast, while a light
would pass o'er'her entire countenance,, and
for five minutes she wandered again in fanpK
through the (?older_m waving corn-fields, wit

one hand held captive in a soft, warm grasp,
and ||sten|n%] with a strange new thrill of
delight to the.all-absorbing expressions of
affection unchanging, and vows that should
never decay. Five minutes of happiness
complete I Five minutes’ bliss upon earth |
and then—stern, inflexible, cruel reality forced
itself upon her, and she had awakened from
her sleepless dream of the past to witness
the grim, grey present in still more hideous-
ness before her.  Then she had arisen from
her bed, and stealing softly across the
chamber, unlocked a drawer, and taking
therefrom a small leather case—his present—
touched a spring and revealed a carte de
visite, a few dried flowers, and—a scrap of
paper—that was all I All! yet sufficient to

20
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recall her young life’s romance, and, alas |
another and another night’s misery. And
the morning dawned upon her, pale, swollen,
and with red, bloodshot eyes—the result of
hours of unrest and long weeping; and even
as she caught an unsought glimpse in the
lookin -?Iass, again a fresh flood of tears
poured forth in"an agony of weakness and
misery.  Surely no joy came to her with the
morning 1

The breakfast-bell sounded, and she had to
obliterate the traces of her sorrow as quickly
and as well as she could, while her limhs
trembled so she could scarcely stand.

‘What a sight, to be sure! She gets
plainer and plainer every day 1 Why don't
you try to make yourself more presentable,
I not for ?/our own sake, for that of others
who are blessed with gentility and an idea of
grace and refinement!” _

Such had been her sister’s greeting that
particular morning, and similar from mother
and brother, in each respective style of phrase-
oIoHy. Some feeble excuse of not feeling
well"had been offered : that was received with
an outburst of derision. Now she neither
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strove nor desired to bring forward
apology or reason for her increasing ‘ugli-
ness.” None the less, it grieved her as much,
nay, fifty times more, than it was calculated
to affect those whose sensitive nerves it
offended.

But then she had something else to share
her solitary attention ; now both were crushed,
dead ; and as she, on the evening of the
concert at The Manor, sank wearily into a
seat by the large, old-fashioned window, and
in her weakness buried her face in both hands,
hot, scalding, hard, and bitter tears glazed
her eyeballs, but, no—they would not, could
not flow, and she fancied her heart must
burst, it swelled and heaved so tremendously,
and a lump arose in her throat that choked
all utterance, all sobs, all sighs.

How Ion(}; it was that she sat there not
even herself could tell. That sensation, or
more correctly speaking, numbness of sensa-
tion, had soon set in that does come in time,
when the feelings have been wrenched and
overstrained beyond a certain bound. A
species of stupor — normal apathy — living

eath, call it what we may ; hovzvoeveg long it
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may have lasted, it was naught but a lost
link in the chain of her life, a link that in
after years she might endeavour to replace,
but would have to relinquish the task asa
hopeless one—doubtless for the best, who can
say ? A link that would connect a feeble,
knotty, and emaciated cord with one silvery,
even, of great brightness and length.

BelnF, feeling, life, consciousness, came
suddenly upon her, and, with all, a know-
ledge, an intuition of a presence I The room
had" become dark, and a lamp was dimly burn-
ing upon a table at the far end. One of the
servants must have been inand brought it.
Perhaps Philomela had not been observed,
perhaps the maid had mercifully left her un-
disturbed to enjoy a sleep—a sleep ? ah no !

The windows were well shaded by trees,
and very little light could be imparted .throu%h
their agency; Indeed, looking out into the
garden beyond, an inky blackness alone met
the gaze—that weird blackness that is so
eerie when abruptly awakening and turning
towards a casement from a less degree of
darkness within.

Yet Philomela aroused from her day-
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trance refreshed, relieved, comforted, and with
the impression, the belief—the indisputable
yet unaccountable knowledge full upon her, of
the nearness of a presence—whether man,
woman, or child she could not say; it was a
presence.  Moreover, it was a spiritualised
being—not merely an animal, a soulless
entity—that could feel and act in sympathy,
in soul affinity. The sensation was beyond
all expression in language, so soothing, s
life-giving!  And she would fain have sat
there for hours, for she knew she had com-
panionship now, though she could behold no
person whatever.

~As her eyes grew more accustomed to the
lights and shades, the one appeared to com-
mingle with the other, until no longer an
impenetrable darkness was without, but only
an autumnal evening’s fading twilight, and
there—close, close beside the window, was
—the presence! Starting, she clasped hoth
hands tightly to%ether, and 8aze with a
fixed stare before her—she could not scream,
she dare not rejoice, for she imagined it
must be a ghost, a wraith, a spectre that she
now beheld, and her tongue cleaved to the
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roof of her mouth.  Astonishment, fright,
took possession of her, and a clammy per-
spiration bedewed her brow and rendered her
cold and corpse-like.

A far-away ring from a bell—so far away,
it seemed—distant voices, muffled and indis-
tinct as through a tele,ohone, followed by the
opening of a door—miles and miles away—a
few steps, still far away, nearer, and then an
arm encircled her, and with its touch the dis-
tance leaped from afar to her side, and that
same low, muffled voice murmured one word
in her ear :

‘Philomela P _

It was not much, but all—everything—to
her, and even as she fell fainting on to a
broad and manly breast, she breathed in
response:

“Evelyn—my Evelyn—come hack to me.
| am ha p){ nowl Oh!lletmedie!"

But Philomela did not die—anything in-
deed but die, for from that moment she
recovered strength, and beauty came in due
time; her cheeks grew round and damask,
her eyes brightened and sparkled with
vivacity, and her step was light and elastic.
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In short, opinions varied considerably as to
which Miss Slinkensmirk should bear the
ﬁalm—the genteel and pensive Theodocia, or
er happy, genial sister. Had it not been for
that ‘presence,’ perhaps it might have been
different; the probability is that Philomela
would have died — wasted away as an un-
cared-for blossom—fading day by day for
want of air and nourishment, or, in other
words, kindness and sympathy, as, alas ! so
many of our young are ﬁerm_n:ted to do each
year | Instead of that, her time of trial was
over; she had borne her part bravely, com-
plaining little, and her reward was great
when she, within three months, became the .
wife of EveIK_n Wyndhurst, and still more a
favourite of his aunt, the Hon. Mrs. Despoti-
cum-Leademall.

To this day they laugh over the looks of
consternation worn by the “nobility and
entry " of Anglebro’, when, in place of Mr.
velyn Wyndhurst, whose name was in-
scribed upon the programme for his voluntary
services, a str_an?er, bearing in some inex-
pressible particular a resemblance to the
*German professor,” Herr von Spielengetrick-
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stermann, minus those ‘odious green spec-
tacles,” lank light locks, and ridiculously
curious garb, stepped upon the extemporised
platform, and handlng a young lady to the
pianoforte, commenced to favour the ‘select
audience "with a most able rendering of an
old %et ever favourite song, *I'll come back
to the old love again. o

*What’s the meaning of this V interrogated
Lady Liana Kairforknaut in a loud voice of
nobody in particular, but all in general.

“Lawks a mercy me I ejaculated Mrs.
Septimus Slinkensmirk, “if it isn’t-—----"

‘Keep quiet, ma, cant you f interrupted
the elegant Miss Theodocia, waxing pale as
alahaster, as a strange presentiment came upon
her, and pinching her mother’s arm to em-
phasize the remark, _
- *What a piece of impertinence—who is he V
mquwed Mrs. Justinus Bra%gart.

Won't the nephew be here, 1 wonder?
\éVh?t a—hem 1 pity I' said Miss Anastasia

ogle.

‘gl\/la, isn’t he coming 7 from Miss Sim-

licity.
g ‘I-Yush I—it’s to be hoped so, I'm sure/
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answered ma, glancing at her daughter’s
expensive embroidered muslin—new for the
occasion.

“Now, girls, dont look so glum—he
come, after all.  In any case, here’s another
to set Olyou,r caps at—ha! haw !'jocosely re-
marked Sir Benjamin Broadacres—gentle-
man farmer—in his usual blunt manner to a
trio of passée daughters.

*Oh, pa I—then, sotto voce— don't talk so
loud,, you vuI?ar old thing ! for which he re-
turned a halfsuppressed ‘Haw 1haw I' and
took another pinch of snuff, SRI”IH aportion
of the contents of the richly chased hox on to
the velvet garments of his eldest bom.

‘Where’s Wyndhurst 1 Not back yet?
By Jove, I'm’in luck I Is there a seat
vacant beside Lady Di—Diana?’ observed
Mr. Edwin Prettyman to Major Oldentuff.

‘No.  Blenkensopp has stolen a march on
You to-night, my boy. By-the-way, what’s
he matter with Miss Slinkensmirk > She’s
looking as if she'd had a great fright—seen a
ghost or—something of the kind,’said the
major in reply, _ _

Pecans she has, major, put in another
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voice, shrill and ?l_ercmg—that of Mrs.
Toadyvell.  *Your friend, the captain, was
much taken with her pretty face; perhaps
he has come back in spirit—if such be pos-
sible, as some affairm it is. [t said one’s
dying thoughts are ofttimes embodied at a
distance.”

‘What, in heaven’s name—what  you
talking about, madam ? WhoV

“Yes, your friend—he was a friend of
yours, | believe,’ _

‘Not—not—St. Leger Vgasped the major,
gra_spln? the back of a chair for support, “for
ﬂ_smgu ar weakness had taken possession of

im,

‘Yes Caﬁtaln St. Leger,  Were you not
aware that he was thrown from his harse and
killed on the racecourse yesterdaz morning ?
—broke his neck, | believe. 1 thought you
would have known. How well he sings |
Such depth, such feeling in his voice 1 Who
1S he_?t |’Surely young Wyndhurst won't dis-
appoint !

IOI%ut this last was addressed to thin air, for
the_makor had brusquely turned and left the
dining-hall, making his way into the grounds
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surrounding The Manor, and staggering as a
drunken man would do.

‘Mg God 1 it's too awful | Poor fellow |
poor St. Le%er I'he was a brother to me I
and the great powerful En%hshman covered
his face with both hands, two crystal drops
trickling from between his uwermg fingers
and watering the dew-bathed sod where
he stood. . .

*A brother to him 1 Ah, what might he
not have beento me! Heaven have merc%/
upon hlm—upon me, and grant me strengt
to live calmly and with my secret all un-
known r _

Another had heard Mrs. Toadyveil’s
words—a woman this was—  young, but a
woman with a true woman's heart—and she
also had stolen unohserved from the house,
lest others should remark her weakness, and,
In their cold inhumanity and petty love of
Possml question and sneer that she"who had
ong since passed the midday of youth should
feel—should know what it i$to love, and have
that loved one taken away at such an age, in
such a manner. The world can understand
the fleeting love dream of youth, but alas!
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what toleration has it for the deeper, more
stable affection of mature womanhood ?

At the termination of the song, a mingled
tumult of applause and buzz of the oft-
repeated question, * Whois he 7 ran(
out the spacious hall; but all was set at rest
when the hostess, the Hon. Mrs. Despoticum-
Leademall arose from her seat and introduced
the ‘stranger’ as her nephew, Mr. Evelyn
Wyndhurst, otherwise Herr von Spielenge-
trickstermann, and the yo,ungi lady as Miss
Philomela Slinkensmirk, "his affianced brice.

A blank dismay settled upon the coun-
tenances of all present, and, for half a minute
a rigid silence reigned, which was broken at
length by SeP_tl_mus Slinkensmirk, who had
maintained a fixity of gaze startling to behold
into nothingness " before him, relaxing his
glazed and semi-dazed orbs to wander sRas-
modically whithersoever they Eleased, then
vehemently smacking his right knee, he gave
%Jtterance 0 his satisfactionin the following
erms

““Ha 1halhaw! capital! cop-ital I You've
tricked us, Mr. Trlckrman—go_u’ve tricked
us Lexcellent | eas-cellent! I Philomela, me

. ,Google
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babe, me jewel. Excuse me, ladies and

gentlemen, 1t’s toogood! too capital
capital, my dear—haw 1 haw !~ haw///
WeVe all been tricked, and |—I—Give me

gour hand, Mr. Wyndhurst—so—and yours,
hilomela. Bless thee, me children—bless
thee, me babes.” _

~‘Philomela—Philomela! sweet girl 1 dar-
ling creature ! she’s a treasure, Mr. Wynd-
hurst—a treasure, although | say it as is her
own lawful ma—she being my own flesh and
blood and a veritable Slinkensmirk into the
bargain.  She is a treasure ! worth her weight
in emeralds and diamonds 1didnt | always
say 0, Septimus ? To be shore, to be shore I
Then, turning to the Hon. Mrs. Despoticum-
Leademall, who was taking stock of the
‘nobility and gﬁntr% 'with an amused twinkle
in her eye, ‘Ah ! she’ll be a blessing to your
nephew, maam! a downrlﬁht blessing, ‘that
shewill,’declared MammaSlinkensmirk. ‘And
will she leave her pore ma? Philomela, my
love, it’s cruel—cruel to leave her pore ma'l
but there—a mother must make sacrifice of
her best 1 It hard, after so many years of
untiring devotion, but such is life Lthere’s no
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complaining—no complaining where ~ duty
compels. Ah !a mother’s feelings who can
tell 1 Theodocia, the mouchoir, the salts, the
fan, the sal volatile—or—I shall go off—it’s
too much ! and—and—%et your dear sister a
chair; dont you see she’s standing? Your
own sweet sister ! pore lamb | Mr. Wynd-
-hurst, sir, | congratulatelrou—l congratilate
you publicly and heartily I She’s the fac-
Simile of her ma.  Bless 'YOU both I

‘Am | dreaming, Philomela? if so, for
heavens sake awaken me 1 What's the
meaning of it all ? Tell me. | feel as if |
—|—should faint1 Where is he? the
nephew—the—the other Evelyn Wyndhurst
and—and—that odious German,’ gasped
Theodocia, seizing her sister’s arm and speak-
ing in an undertone, while trembling visibly.

This is Evelyn Wyndhurst, the' nephew,
the other was his friend, Mr. Eric Gordon,
who was married yesterday to mE old school-
fellow, Cissie Fairbairn, and Evelyn was
“best man.” But what is the matter?
Youte not well, Do, dear,” said Philomela,
In utter ignorance of the cause of her sister’s
sudden indisposition.
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*Then _he—he—your fiance was—is the
nephew, Evelyn W?{ndhurst, and—and—the
professor also,” continued Theodooia.

Philomela faughed. *Yes, it was a trick, so
| hear, that they had agreed to ,olay in fun
upon the folks of Anglebro’: but [ really am
not acquainted with particulars as yet, though
| believe Mrs. Despoticum-Leademall can
enlighten us; is it not so, Evelyn V

“Yes, | must beg to apologise for the hoax
to all the company in general, and to you,

, Miss Slinkensmirk, in particular, for especially
boring you, as the sister of my lady love
with my cosmogonies ; you remember the old
adage, ™ All s’ fair in" love and war,” and
nature having endowed me with an Innate
penchant for mischief, between the two, and
with the assistance of my friend, Mr. Gordon,
who did in no wise object to playing the part
of Evelyn Wyndhurst during his short sojoum
in the town, T willingly availed myself of the
excellent chance of proving the constancy of
one whom | had long cherished hopes of
some day claiming for my bride, and at the
same time the ~ splendid qpportunlty of
gratifying my inherent propensity.  If | have
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gone too far, or in any way by omission or
commission overstepped the bounds of con-
ventionalism, 1 now most humbly crave your
Pardon, and hope that Herr von Spielenge-
rickstermann may be forgiven, if not for-
?otten. My aunt; | fancy, has a few remarks
0 make, ere we proceed with our evenm_(%’s
entertainment.” S0 saying, “the nephew with
the brilliant expectations ™ and—now that he
was in reality ~ good looks and noble
bearing, took his seat beside his betrothed, whp
fully appreciated the fun of the whole affair,
more partlcularI%/ 8 it gave to her the one
whom she had treasured as the idol of her
heart—the hero of her life’s romance—ever
since that happy fortnight when they had
rambled together through the golden” corn-
fields and exchanged vows of *mutual and
lasting affection.

‘Ladies and gentlemen—I also must ask
Fardqn for the countenance that | have given
0 this eccentric frolic of my nephew, on the
plea of the dull state of the town at present,
and the possibility of a harmless piece of ex-
citement, that we must all acknowledge i
sometimes delightfully refreshing and invigo-
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rating.  Moreover, we must be charitable to
the ways of youth, esFemaIIy as in this case
it is said that Mr. Evelyn Wyndhurst derives
hisfun-loving propensity front his late mother’s
family, matching his Aunt Despoticum—as
she once was, mind—in her love of i)ractlcal
joking. It has afforded me no small amuse-
ment, | can assure you; and now that |
witness the pleasant dAnoument, | can but
feel glad and rejoice in m%/_nephew’s_ ﬁood
fortune, that has proved to him the faithful-
ness of his first love. My friends and guests,
let us all unite in best wishes for the hap-
(J/:/ness, prospent%/, and long life of_EveIYn
yndhurst and his future bride.  Philomela,
myrd_ear, God bless you I _
his speech of the Hon. Mrs. Despoticum-
Leademall was received with loud applause ;
there was not a lady present, young or old,
but appeared to join heartily in it; never-
theless, a disagreeable, sickly sensation worked
within each orgianlsm, and, strive as they
might with smiles and outward expressions
of congratulations, that qualm would not cease
to torment, but engendered hard lines and
bilious sights to intervene between 2t?ew ex-



322 THE SLINKENSMIRK FAMILY.

pensive, Yet, alas! unsuccessful attire, and
thatcouple, who now occupied the posts of
honour at the feet of their worthy hostess,
][aglant with satisfaction and hope for the
uture,

Miss Theodocia— calm, lady-like Miss
Theodocia—spite of vigorous efforts to retain
composure, was observed to be inwardly suf-
fering a martyrdom, and Lady Diana Kair-
forknaut it was who remarked to her neigh-
bour, the rector’s wife: ,

_“He may thank the Fates that have given
him the younger sister, and not this poor,
SI“Y’ thing, who has not an idea beyond her
milliner and dressmaker.  She’s terribly ag-
grieved, | know. Well, it shows his common
Sense in some degree in choosmg the one with
the less sham of the two, though heaven only
knows what folly men go and” commit in one
day to rue for ever after.” _

"She’s very plain, dear, is she notV said
Miss Anastasia Bogle; *and a brewer’s
daughter! | wonder at the Hon. Mrs.
Despoticum-Leademall.” _

‘Yes,’mghed_ her friend, Miss Melancholia
Lovelorn, *I did think Lady Diana would—



THE SLINKENSMIRK FAMILY. 323

but /ah! Eawin will have another chance
now /’

‘Pooh !fancy, ma 1 Mr. Wyndhurst and
that—that ugly girl—a velveteen dress, for |
examined it what a figure 2 affirmed Miss
I\/Ia¥ Bloomingshy, ina whisper.

“1 wish 'd worn m?/ summer’s muslin, now,
botheration | and that old Toadyvell must go
and tread upon my train as | was coming from
the coffeg-room, and slit a quarter of a yard
of embroidery 1spiteful creature !just because
| was on Major OldentufFs arm 11 shant
come on again for an encore, if I'm called I
from the “inseparable,” Miss Simplicity.

‘Dear! oh, dear ! never ask me fora new
dress again ! what would your papa say if he
knew what it cost 1and all to no purpose!
It’s monstrous T asserted the last-mentioned
young lady’s mamma bitterly.

*Dear Mrs. Despoticum-Leademall, pray
permit me to congratulate you on Yyour
nephew’s charming choice! A sweet girl |
How happy you must feel!  When is the
wedding to come off? Indeed! so soon?
What a comfort, a blessing to youto have such
a niece! Live with' you at The Manor, of

21—2
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course 1 No | ah!true, his own estate in
the West of England—extensive property,
no doubt? Yes, to be sure, worth many
thousands, | should sar? Ah | quite o,
exactly! Ve—rY.nlce Ve—ry pleasant|
You = mustthink so ! you must be satisfied,
hem, delighted, of course ! Mr. Wynd-
hurst, allow me to congratulate you, so
glad ! No introduction necessary—Miss Philo-
mela Slinkensmirk and | are friends already !
Then, ina whisper, *You are the envy of aU
the ladies, m?/ dear! So glad ! so glad, bless
You land with this Mrs. Toadyvell passed on
{0 each of the feminine sex sticcessively, and
in turn made each wince again beneath the
darts of her piercing and affable sarcasm.
Before the concert broke up, however.
Miss Theodocia Slinkensmirk was perceived,
by a lady acquaintance, in a far off comer
engaged in an absorbing téte-a-téte with Mr.
Clement Noodlekins, who was apparentlx
sufferln% fromanervous attack combined wit
intolerable heat, by the many times that he
wiped his blushing face with™ a crimson silk
pocket-handkerchief.
~ The conclusion arrived at by the ma-
jority of the weaker sex was to the effect
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that every one (excepting the individual self)
had that evening experienced a grievous dis-
appointment, and that the nePhew, Mr. EveIKn
Wyndhurst,was, afterall, not even worthy the-
cost of @ new dress, much less the name
of husband; moreover, if Miss Theodocia
Slinkensmirk was going to take up with
young Noodlekins, It must be that she was,
driven to an extremity for a beau—they would
rather she than they. As ¢or Lady Diana
Kairforknaut enc_oura?mg Eéwm Prettyman,
the idea was—dls%us Ing 1 out of all propor-
tion :-that Mrs. Justinus Braggart should
open her doors at her next reception to the
brewer and his wife and daughters was
opposed to all sense of duty in her, or rather
her husband’s, semi-public position; that Miss.
Anastasia was certainly no younger: two
additional crow’s-feet had beeén added this
last month, which would not be filled up—her
bosom friend, Miss Melancholia Lovelorn,
was more sickly-looking than ever, now that
all hoFe of catching Edwin Prettyman was
compelled to be relinquished; that those
*inseparables "were ridiculous objects in their
unbecoming juvenile garb; that the Rev.
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Luke Gospelwarm needn't expect their co-
operation any longer, unless he had a new
importation of more mt_erestmg (and eligible)
curates; that Sir Benjamin Broadacres was
vulgar and coarse in his remarks, and that
his _daulghters might as well give in to the
Inevitable, and be ticketed ‘not wanted —poor
things ! they had done their best; that Major
Oldentuff was a bear, and as such conducted
himself in the society of ladies ; that ‘ Cousin
Clara’ was too old for that sort of thing—it
only made her appear ludicrous ; that Captain
St."Leger was a fool to go and risk and lose
his life, when he ml%ht, had he chosen, have
had every penny of his cousin’s fortune at his
own command; that Lord Blenkensopp was
Poorer and less compos-mentis than ever:
hat the representative of the town of
Anglebro’ was not a man of his word, and his
wife too much of the fine lady to mind her
husband’s business; that Mrs. Toddylove-
Tippler’s nose was decidedly enlarged, and
begmnm? to blossom at the tip; that Mrs,
Toadyvell was growing more wheedling and
5ﬁ|te ul every day of her life; and lastly, that
the Honourable Mrs. Despoticum-Leademall
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must be taking leave of her senses Hwhat
else could such conduct be attributable to ?

And the masgullne_Fender unanimously
declared that Miss Philomela Slinkensmirk
was *a charming_little ?lrl,’and Mr. Evelyn
éN ndhurst “a lucky fellow’—so opinions
ifrer.

THE END.
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