LR T
I ] <«

p—
2

——————

HRONICLE.

L
TN L
4 A

s

|

'UE WITNESS;AND CATHOLIC €

. THREE LITTLE CHILDREN.
BY LIZZIE WARD O'AEILLY.

“ Is direction., Itis not
m‘!ﬂ'g n‘ﬂ: 8 who's family of
emaolated e pmg and roay un;:
akble to ri ot A= ‘.othemo}.lu.
wrings her nddis o ¢er them. “I¥

||yt SPEED TADREDS - -WILL

AXLIEF m.:' = 3 .
PERISH.M~—Irish Newe.: !

Three llitls shildren damoed 1n thegun
aud old=—""
Near Clifden far- e(.i.r‘:dw. i one

srablidren Waloep and &t rest,
"'&Pﬁ}lfn or“ﬂu%ot_thq;l:alr."'f;i—- it

th d that Derm ]
B.vt':lallhee g‘:v)d in bis children’shsir. = -

Hehad given his heart to his own loved land

sweat to the dear old sod ;
llgj"thougm him poor while'he held in<is

DaD
Tiree golden gifts from God.

Phree little children sick unto death,
Three little heads lying_iow,

Three litile wasted ones dying for dearth
\Of the good that should equally flow.

‘Three little children orying for breaa,
Three little lives searce begun,

‘Wharee litle weary ones wall 10 be fud,
Three feebls lives almost run.

"For Want has 'ahndo'ﬁ'd lt(lm otﬁ:l %l::.‘ri alr,

His i rints are black on the H
He )oo‘l,xoe? on the children of ** Dermot the
.

Fair,”
That joyors golden-hatred baud.

He breathed on the chesks of rosy hue,
Apd the limbs of cherub mould

Had ahriveiled away as heouward flew—
But left their locks of Gold .o

Three little children wail to be fed,
«“8oon, O soon ! the mother cried.
Thrice over she giveth them Kisses for bread,
The n 1ayeth them side by slde,
And crawling her way tothe the ealm clear
- _night,
Shogabed her weak hands to the sky.
« Mot thms,” she cried with her feeble might,
* Not thus can I see themdle!”
% KXot thus, while Elenty fioodeth tke earth
And glad’neth the gen'rous heart
No! thus shall the mother thatgave them birth
See the joys ot her life depart.
Three golden !inks to earth from Heaven
Thon gavest one by one.
® srush not the heart that grief has riven,
Bend succor—e’er life be gone !

+ Wotthus, not thus,” Let us echo her thought
Wae tare nol what causes have ied,

‘We stop not 1o think of the misery wrought,
Neor cavil while they ask for b .

"Then sg;:{ler thy ?orn v{uh A: nerous hand
The' ways of want amia,

N-'wnlbg—'tmy the locks of that bright-haired

ban
under the coMpaild.
Areunder . BostoN, FEB. 22nd.,

HEN RIETTA TEMPLE

Ne, no! exclaimed Miss Temple in grest
agitation.

Perfactly true. It is the terrible recollection
of that dreadful adventure that overcomes me
when 1 see our dear iriend bere, because I feel
it must be love. [ was in hopes It was his
eousin. But it is notso; it must be some-
thing that has happaned abroad. Lovealone
ean account for it. Itis not bhis debts that
woald so overpower him. What are his debts?
I would paythem myself It is a heart-
vending business. Iam going to him. How
I tremble !’

‘How good you are? oxclaimed Miss
Temple, with streaming eyes. ‘I shall ever
be grateful ; I mean, we all must. Oh! dogo
%0 him, go to him directly; tell him to be
happy.’

'I ia the song I ever sing, said the Couut.
T wish some of you would come and see him,
or send him a message. It is wize to show
him there are some who take interest in his
axistence. Now, give me that flower, forin-
stance, and let me give it to him from you.
‘He will not care for it,’ sald Miss Temple.
tTry. It {8 & fancy I have. Let me bear
]

it.

Miss Temple gave the flowerto the Count,
who rode off with his prize.

It was about eight o'clock; Ferdinand was
sitting alone in his room, having just parted
with Father Glastonbury, who was going to
dine in Brook-street. Thesun had set, and
yot it was scarcely dark enough for artificial
light, particularly for a person without a pur.
auik. It was just that dreary dismal moment,
when even the most gay grow pebsive, if
they be alone. And Ferdinand was par-
sicularly dull; a reaction had followed the
excitement of the last eight-and-forty hours,

| of theic.:digcotitie. :All her foelingsinow

| regret §t? Bhe scarcely dared urge to herself
|'this secrel question ; and yet it seemed that

I'duty even if sle ‘died at the altar.  "Alniost

Py

Aicomoplidtimenta b ; but _sbove
‘é!__ra’{m; tli’;’:gpﬂoni., erings, 4 10 4

‘énd which the Coult wha-convinced swaited
-him{-Wers ‘pinced  béfore -har [ a light so

| gination. She could not resist”the fasgigs-
tlon of talking about'Ferdinand:Armine: to
Count Mirabel. - He was: the conatant subject |

clustered; round his image. She; had guite
sbandoned her old plan.of marrying bim to-
bis consii. That was desperste. DId she

her heart, too, would break were Ferdinand
afdther's. But, then, what was to become of
bim? Was he to be left:desclate? Was he
fndeed to die? .And Digbvtheamiable, gen-
erous Digby; ah! why did she ever meet
bim-?- Unfortunate, unbappy woman! And
yet she was resolved to be firm ; ghe could
not falter ; she would be the victimof her

she wished that she had ceased to live, and
then the recollection of Armine came back to
her so vividly! And those long days of pas-
sionate delight! All his tenderness and all
his truth’; for he had been true to her, always
had he'been true 160 her. ' She was not the
person who onght to complain of hisconduct.
And yot she was the person who alone pun-
fshed him. How different was the generous
conduct of his cousin! BShe had pardened
all; she sympathized with him, she sorrowed
for him, she tried to soothe him. She labored
to unite him to her rival. What must he
think of herselt? How hard-hearted, how
selfish must the contrast prove her! Could
he indeed believe now that she had ever
loved him? Oh, no! he must despise her.
Heo must believe that ahe was sacrificing ber
hesrt to the splendor ofrank. Oh! could he
believe this! Her Ferdinand, her romantic
Fardinand, who had thrown fortune and
power to the winds but to galn that very
heart! What a return had she mzde him!
And for all his fidelity he was punished ;
lone, disconsolate, forlorn, overpowered by
vulgar cares, hear-broken, meditating even
death——. The picture was too terrible, too
harrowing. She hid her face in the pillow of
the sofa on which she was seated, and wept
bitterly.
She felt an arm softly twined round her
walst ; she looked up, it was her father.
«My child,’ he said, ¢ you are agitated.’
tYes; yes, I am agitated,’ she said, in a low
voice. -
tYou are unwell!
t Worse than unwell”
1 Tell me what ails you, Henrietta.'
1 Grief for which there is no cure.’
tIndeed! I am greatly astonished.’
His daughter only sighed.
¢Speak to me, Henrietta. Tell me what
has happened.’
t] cannot speak; nothing has happened;
I bave nothing to say.’
+ To see you thus makes maquite nnhappy,’
said Mr. Temple; ¢if only for my sake, let
me kanow the cause of this overwhelming
emotion.'
+1t is a cause that will not please you.
Forget, sir, what you have seen.’
+ A father cannot. I entreat you tell me.
If you love me, Henrietta, speak.’
¢ 8ir, 8ir, I was thinking of the past.’
+ Is it so bitter ¥
tAh! that I should live, said Miss Tem-
ple.
+ Henrietta, my own Henrietta, my child, I
beseech you tell me all. Somethiog bas oc-
curred ; something must have occurred, tn re-
vlve such strong feelings. Has, hag——I
know not what to say, but so much happens
that surprises me ; I know, I have heard, that
you have seen one who once inflamed your
feelinge, that you have been thrown in unex-
pected contact with him ; he has not, he has
not dared——'
¢Say nothing barshly ef him,’ said Miss
Temple wildly; ¢ I will not bear it even from
you.
« My daughter!
+ Ay! your daughter, but still & a woman.
Do I murmur? Do I complain? Have I
urged you to compromise your honor? Iam
1eady for the sacrifice. My conduct is yours,
but my feelings are my own.’

¢ Bacrifice, Henriettal What sacrifice? I
have heard only of your happiness; I have

and he was at this moment feeling singularly
disconsolate, and upbraiding himself for being
50 .weak a8 to permit himself to be influenced
by Mirabal’s fantastic promiges and projects,
when hig door flew open, and the Count, full
dressed, and graceful as a Versailles Apolle
stood before him.

Oherami! I cannot stop one minute. 1
dine with Fitzwarrene, and I amlate. I have
.done yonr business capitally. Here Is a
pretty flower! Who do you think gave it me ?
8he did, pardy. Oa condition, however, that I
should bear it to youn, with a message; and
what & measage! that you shoulil be happy.’

iNonsense, my dear Count.’

It is true; but X romanced at a fine rate
forit, It is the only way with women.
Bhe thinks we have known each other
sinoe the Deluge. Do not betray me. Baot
mny dear fellow, I cannot stop now. Onaly,
mind, all is changed. Instead of being gay,
and seeking her society, and amusing her, and
thus attempting to regain yvour influence, as
wo talked of last night; mind suicide is the
system, To-morrow I will tell you all. She has
afirm mind and a high S8pirit, which she
thinks ie principle.. If we go.npon the tack
of last night, she will marry- Montfort, and
fall in love with you afterwards. That will
never do. So we must work upon her fears,
her generosity, pity, remorse, and 8o on. Call
wpon me {o-morrow morning, at half-past
iwo; not before, becanse 1 have an excellent
boy coming to me at ene, who is {n a scrape.
At halt-past two, cher, cher Armine, we will
talk more. In.the meantime, enjoy your
:ov]v:rf; and Jest a:sﬁured, that it is your own

anlt if you do not fling the good i
o vory Bae ditch. g good Montfort in

The Count Mirabel proceeded with his pro--
Jects with all the ardour, address, and anda-
city of one habltuated to success. By some
means: or orther .he :contrived to see Miss
Temple almost daily. He paid assiduoas counrt
to the duchess, on whom he had madea favor-
able impression from -the firet; in 8t. James'
sguare he met Mr. Temple, who was partial to
the society of a distinguished toreigner. He
‘was delighted with Count Mirabel. ' As for
Mieg Grandison, the Uount:absolutely made.
her his confidant, though_he concealed this
bold step from Ferdinand. He established
ks intimacy in the threp families; and even
mystified Bir Ratclifio and Lady Armine so
completély that they imagined hé ‘must be’
some acquaintance that Ferdinand had madé
abroad; and 'they:received him “accordingly.
as one of their aon's oldést and mnost cherished:
friends:: But the most amusing eircumstance
«of a1l was that thié& Count, who even in’ busf-
ness never logt Bight of what might divertior
inkerest hifn, became great ‘friends “with Fa::
ther Glastonbury. " Count’ Mimbel compre-

hended and appreciated that good man’s oha~’
m‘. . R . PN . R

- All-Qount Mirabel's efforts were directed to'|

_zestore:the influence’ of Ferdinand® Armine

thought only of your happiness. Thisis a
strange return.’

¢ Father, forget what you have geen; for-
give what I have said. But let this subject
drop for ever.!

i1t cannot drop here. Captaln Armine
profers his suit? continued Mr. Temple, in
a tone of atern enquiry.
‘}Vhat if he did? He has aright to do
¢« As good aright as he had befora. Yon
are rich now, Henrletta, and he perhaps would
be faithful.'

+ 0 Ferdinand! exclaimed Miss Templs,
lifting up her hands and eyesto heaven, ¢ and
you muet endore even thial

¢ Henrietta,’ said Mr, Temple in a voice of
affected calmness, a8 he seated himself by her
side, ¢ l{sten to me; I am not a harsh parent;
you cannot upbraild me with insensibility to
your feelings. They have ever engrossed my
thought and cars; and how to gratify, and
when necessary how to soothe them, has long
been the principal occupation of my life. If
you have known misery, girl, you made that
misery yourself, - It was not I that involved
you in secret engagements and clandestine
correspondence ; it was not I that made you,
you, my daughter, on whom I have lavished
all the solicitude of long years, the dupe of
the first calculating libertine who dared to
triflte with your affections, and betray your
heart.!
+'Tis false,’ exclaimed Miss Temple, inter-
rupting him ; ¢he i3 as trueand pure as I am;
more, much more,’ she added, in a volce of
anguish. , .
¢ No doubt he has convinced you of it said
Mr. Temple, with alaughing sneer. ¢Now,
mark me," he continued, resuming his calm
tone, ‘you interrupted mse; listen to me.
Yoa are the betrothed bride of Lord Mont-
fort ; Lord Montfort, my friend, the man I
love most in. the.world ; .the most generous,
the most noble, the most virtuous, the most
gifted of human beings. You gave him your
hand freely, under circumstances which, sven
if be did not possess every quality that onght
to secure theaffections of a.woman, ghould
bind you to him with an unswerving faith.
Falter one jot and I whistle you off for ever.
You are nomore daughter of mine.. I am as
firm a8 .1 am fond ; nor would I. do this, but
that I know well I am doing rightly. Yes!
take this Armine once more to. your heart,
and you receive my curse, the deepest, the |
rReet, the deadliest that ever descended on |

80

pree
g%ﬁ:g‘hter_!dbea_d.’ S L
. 4 My father, my.dear, dear father, my, be-
ioyed father | exsiaiined Miss Tomssler Lion-
ing heraélf at his feet. *Ohi do not ssy 80;.
oh ! recall those words, thoss wild, those ter-
rible ‘words,. Indeed, indeed, my. heart, is.
:;:ynk;i:eg.' .PIty me, pity me ; .for. God's sake,

¢ I would do more than pity you; I.would

BAYO. iqu'.’ SRR <t 0

virtues, his talents, his{-

vitiithatthey erigrossed her thought &nd foma«: HEThs not

judicious to interfare.

Temple, throw- |

RN SR - o 1 -
preferred hh,lnlt.hz wrged no claim. He

behinved in:the,most - delicate, tife most
honourable, the mbst contiderate mannaisHe
hasthought only of mysituation. He'mebme
by sccident. My friendd srehis friends. They
‘know notiwhat has taken"place between uss:,

jod it't0 human belog. He

‘has abgented himself from his home that we
anightnot meet.’ .~ . L
& «Yonmust Lord Mgntfort atonce. -

% ‘TQb’li';ny;:h‘_tbor, even a8.you like. . But do’
not .curse me; dream not “of:such -terrible
Shings; recall thoee fearfal words;:love me,.
‘loveme ; say I am your ckild. Aud Dighy,
Iamtrue to Digby. But, indeod, can I re-
call the past;.can I alter it? Its memory.
overcame me.. Digby-knows all; Digby
knows-we met; he did not curse me ; ho was
kind. and gentle. Oh! myfather): "~

tMy ‘Honrlutu',"'sa.ld Mr. Temple, moved ;.
*my child . . ey

tOht my father, L -will.do all you wish;

dinand. We have done him great Injustice;
I have done him great injury. Heis good
and pme ; indeed,-hé is; if you kuew all,
you would not'doubt it/ * He was ever faith-
fal ; indeed, indced he was. Ouce you liked
him. 8peak kindly of him, father. He is
the victim. Ifyou meet him, be gentle to
him, sir; for, indeed, if you knew all, you
would pity him.?

1r we pause now to take a calm and com-
prehensive review of the state and prospects
of the three families, in whosge feelings and
fortunes we have attempted to interest the
reader, it mnst be confessed that, however
brilliant and satisfactory they might appear
on the surface, the elemsnts of discord, gloom,
and unhappiness might be more profoundly
discovered, and might even be held as rapidly
stirring into movement. Miss Temple was
the affianced bride of Lord Montfort, but her
heart was Captain Armine's; Captain Armine
in the estimation of his parents, was the
pledged husband of Miss Grac:iiscn, while he
and his cousin had, in fact, dissolved their en-
gagement. Mr. Temple more than sus-
pected his daughter's partiality for Ferdin-
and. Sir Ratcliffe, very much surprised at
seeing so little of hia son, and resolved that
the marriage should be no farther delayed,
was about to precipitate confessions, of which
he did not dream, and which were to ship-
wreck all the hopes of his life, The Count
Mirabel and Miss Grandison were both en-
gaged in an active conspiracy. Lord Moni-
fort alone was calm, and, it he had a purpose"
to conceal, inscrutable. All things, however,
fureboded @ crisis.

Sir Ratcliffe, astonished at the marked man-
ner in which bis son absented himself from
Brook-street, resolved npon bringing him to
an explanation. At first, he thought theve
might be some lovers' quarrel; but the de-
meanor of Katherine, and the easy tons in
which she ever sBpoke of her consin, soon dis-
abused him of this fond hope. He consalted
hiswife. Now, to tell the truth, Lady Ar-
mine, who was a shrewd woman, was not
without her doubts and perplexities, baut she
would not confess them to her husband.
Many circomstances had beeu observed by
her which filled her with disquietude, but she
had staked all her hopes npon this cast, and
sho was of a sanguine temper. She was lead-
ing an agreeable lite. Katherine appeared
daily more attached to her,and Lady Armine
was quite of opinion that it is always very ia-
Shs endeavored to per-
suade Sir Ratcliffe that everything was quite
right, and she assured him that the Beason
would terminate, as all seasons ought to ter-
minate, by the marriage.

And perhaps, Sir Ratcliffe would bave fol-
lowed her exemple, only it so happened that
as he was returning home one mornirg, be
met his son in Grosvenor-square.
¢ Why, Ferdinand, we never see you now,’
said Sir Ratcliffe.
+Ob! you are nll 50 gay,’ sald Ferdinand.
tHow is my mother '
tShe ig very well. Katherine and herself
have gone to see the balloon, with Lord Mont-
fort and Count Mirabel. Come in, said Sir
Ratcliffe, for he was now almostat kis door.

The father and son entered. Sir Rateliffe
walked into a litule library on the ground
floor, which was his morning room.

+Wedine at home to-day, Ferdinand,’ said
Sir Ratcliffe. - ¢ Perhaps you will come.

¢ Thaok you, sir, ] sm engaged.’

¢+It seems to me you are always engaged.
Fo&'u person who does not like gaiety, it is
odd.

tHeigho!' said Ferdinard. ‘How do you
like your new horse ?

«Ferdinand, I wish to speak a word to you,
said Sir Ratcliffe. (1 do not like ever to in-
terfere unnecessarily with yonr conduct; but
the auxiety of a parent will, I think, excunse
the question I am about tomssk. When do
you propose being marrivd 7’

¢ Oh, I do not know exactly. .

¢ Your grandfather kas been dead now, you
know much more thanayear, ' [ cannot help
thinking your conduct singular. There is
nothing wrong between you and Katherine,
is there 7’

¢t Wrong, sir?’

tYes, wrong ? 1mean, is there any misun--
derstanding ? Have you quarrelled ?’

tNo, 8ir, we have not quarrelled ; wo per-
fectly understand each other.

1 am glad to hear it, for I must say I think
your conduct is very unlike that of a lover.
All I can eay is, I did not win your mother's
heart by euch proceeding. '

t?lr(atherine kas made no complaint of me,
sir :

s Certainly not, and that surprises me still
more.’

Ferdinand seemed planged in thought. The
silence lasted some minutes. Sir Ratcliffe
took up the newspaper ; hia son leant over
the mantie-piece, and gazed upon the empty
fireplace. At length he turned around and
said, ‘Father, I can bear this no lcnger; the
apgagement between . Eatherine and myself
isdissolved.’

«Good God! when and why?' exclaimed
Sir Ratcliffe, the newspaper falling from his.
hand.. . : .

¢« Long since, sir; snd ever since 1 loved
another woman, and she knew it.)

¢ Ferdinand ! ‘Ferdinand ! . exclalmed the
‘unbappy father; but he was so overpowered
that he could not give .utterance to his
thoughts.. He threw. himself in a chalr, and
-wrung his hands. . ‘Ferdinand stood still and
silent, like.n statue: of -Destiny, gloomy and
inflexible,. : :.:: . . .

tSpeak again,’:at langih said Sir Ratcliffe,

¢ Let: me hear you gpesak again. . I cannot be-
lisve;what:I-have:heard. . -{8 it indeed true
that -your engagement with your cousin has
beenlong terminated ?* - . -
| Ferdinand nodded assent.
i t-Your poor. mother!' exclaimed Sir Rat-.
¢liffe. This will kill her.! : Ho rose from his
geat, and walked up and.down the. room in
great agitation, .
- 1T’ knew all 'was not right, he muttered to
to himself., She will ‘eink under it; we
must all slnk under it.” Madman! you know
not ‘what yoa have donel' ™

11t is in' Vain to regret, sir; my sufferings
have been' greater than yours.’

. '+ Blie 'will' pardon you, myboy,’ sald Sir Rat-

oveér Hennetta Temple;:and - with this vlew
he omitted no op_ ortunity of impressing the-

. :+It18 not as you think,’ gshe continued, with
streaming eyes; ¢ indeod 14 18 not. - He has

cliffe, ‘in o guicker'and ‘Einder tone. ¢You

but speak not again as you bave done of Fer- |

T N et T
KEatheriné is kind siid geneto
;’ll‘; ,‘sh'e’mnsgio,ve you ;%

e8] ‘enitreat*her ot 165 your.
ther, your mother has great”influsnpe with
her ;. showill exercise . it, she wnl‘gnuffag,
youaré-very young, all will yet be.well! -
- 11613 tmpossible forme to marry Ku.h.ertne
Grandison, as for yourself to do it sit, sal
Fexdiziand; in a tone of calmness. ..

¢ Yoii:are not married to auother ?'-.-

«In fafth7Tam bound by s tie which I
never break - . ; .
"#'And who is this person 7' T
-~¢She must be nameless, for many reasons.’
- ¢ Perdinand;’ said Sir Batcliffe, t you know
not- what yon are doing: My lite, your
' mother’s, the existence of your family, bang.
upok your conduct. Yet, yot there i3 time to
prevent this desolation. T am controlling my:
emotions; I wish you to umu_l,ézg,n..ml
‘Throw yourself at your cousin’s feef. She is
goft-hearted ; she may yet be yourst' . -

b f{abe Ioves us

 you.

i
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7t Dear father,it chunot be,;, ¢ -

t Then, then, wglcome ruin,’ exclaimed Sir
Rateliffe, ina h - volce. ¢ And; he con-
tinued, pausing between every word, from
‘the difficulty of utteraiice, <If the conviction
that you have destroyed all our hopes, re-
warded ua for all our affection, our long de-
votion, by blasting every fond idea that has
ever illumined our sad lives, that I and Con-
stance, poor fools, have clung and clung to;
if this conviction can console you, sir, enjcy
t— . : S

t Ferdinand | my son, my child, that I never
have spoken an unkind word to, that never
gave me cause to blame or check him, your
mother will be home sonn, your poor, poor
mother. Do not let me welcome her with all
this misery. Tell me it 18 not true; recall
what you have said ; let us forget thege barsh
words, reconcile yourself to your cousin ; let
us be happy.’

t Father, if my heart’s blood could seeure
your happiness, my lifo were ready ; but this
1 caunot do.’
¢Do you know what is at stake? Erery-
thing. All, all, all! We can see Armine no
more; our heme is gone.  Your mother and
myself must be exiles. Oh! you have not
thought of this.
Ferdinand hid his face; his father em-
boldened, urged the fond plea. ¢ You will
save us, Ferdinand, you will be our preserver ?
It is all forgotten, ia it not? It is a lovers'
quarrel, after all ?”
tFather, why should I ftrifle with your
feelings? why should [ feign what can never
be ? 'This sharp interview, go long pustponed,
ought not now to be adjourned. Indulge no
hopes, for there are none.’
+ Then by every sacred power I revoke every
blessing that since your birth I have poured
upon your head. I recall the prayers that every
night I have invoked upon your belng. Great
God! I cancel them., You have betrayed
your cousfu ; you have deserted your mother
and myself; you have firat suilied the honor
of our house, and now you have destreyed it.
Why were you born?  What have we done
that your mothers womb should produce
such acurse? Sins of my father, they are
visited npou me! And Father Glastonbury,
what will Father Glastonbury say? Father
Glastonbury, who sacrificed- his fortune for
ou.’

¢ Father Glastonbury, knows all, sir, and
has always been my confidant.
tIs he s traitor? For when a son deserts
me, I know not whom to trust.’
«He has no thoughts but for our welfare,
sir. He will convince you, sir, I cannot marry
my cousin.’
t Boy, boy ! you know not what you say.
Not marry your cousinl Then let usdie. It
were better for us all to die.’
¢ My futher ! Ba calm I beseech you; you
have spoken harsh words; I have not de-
serted you or my mother ; I never will. IfI
have wronged my cousin, 1 have ssverely
suffered, and she has most freely forgiven me.
She is my dear friend. , As for our house;
tell me, wotld you have that house preserved
at the cost of my happiness? You are not
the father I supposed, if such indeed be your
wisbh. .
« Happiness ! Fortune, tamily,beauty, youth,
a sweet and charming spirit, if these will not
secute & man's happiness, I know not what
might. And these I wished you to possess.’
1 8ir, it is in vain for us to cenverse upon
this subject. See Father Glastonbury, if you
will. Hecanat least assare youthat neither
my feelings ate light nor my conduct hasty.
I will leave you now.’

Ferdinand quitted the room ; Sir Ratcliffe
did wnot notice his departure, althovgh he was
not anaware of it. He beaved a deep sigh,
and was apparently plunged in profound
thought.

I must be confessed that the affairs of our
friends were in a critical state : everyone ln-
terested felt that something declsive in their
respective fortunes was at harnd.  And yet,
50 vain are all human plaus and calculations,
that the unavoidable crisis was brought about
by an incident which no one anticipated. It
so happened that the stormy interview be-
tween 8ir Ratcliffe and hisson was overheard
by a servant. This servant, who had been en-
gaged by Miss Grandison in London, was a
member of a.ciub to which a confidential

-1 clerk of Messrs. Morris and Levison belonged.

In the ensuing evening, when this worthy
kuight of the sboulder-knot just dropped out
for an hour to look in at this choice soclety,
smoke a pipe, and talk over the affairs of his
mistress and the nation, he announced the
important fact that the matoh hetween Mies
Grandison and Captain Armine was ‘no go,
which, for his part, he did not regret, and he
thought his mistress onght to look higher.
The confidential clerk of Messrs: Morris and
Tevison listened in silence to this importaut
intelligence, and communicated it the next
morning to his employers. And it go hap-
pened that a very few days afterwards,. as
Ferdinand waa lyiag in bed at his hotel, the.
door of his chamber suddenly opered, and an
‘individual, notof the most prepoesessing ap-
pearance, being much marked with the small-
pox, reekiog with gin, and wearing top-boots
and a belcher handkerchief. rashed into his
room and enquired whether he were Captain
Armine. . .. ] i

¢ The same,’ said Ferdinand. = ¢And pray,
eir, who are. you? '

answer, ¢ bat, sir, you are my prisoner.! . - |
There is something exceedingly ignoble in
an arrest ; Ferdinand felt that.sickness come

monies must experience. However, he rallied,
and inquired at whose suit these proceedings.
were taken. - .

" ¢ Messrs, Morris and Levison, sir’ o

1 Cannot -1, send for my lawyer and give
ball?, ... ... RS
The . bailiff- shook his head. - *You sgee,,

8lr, you.are taken -in execution, &0 it is im-
poasible.’ Cnt e b e
- ¢« And the amount of the debt ?* o
¢Ig 2,800L,8lc) Y T

tWell, whatam Itodo? :
! Why sir'you must go along with us. - We
will do it very quletly.’” My follower” fa'in a
hackney-coach at the door, sir.” ! You can-jusk
step in ag pleéasant as possible; ‘L snppose you
would Ifke to go to a4 houso, and then you.can’

sends for your Iriends, you kpow:- fin b

havé lived to fepout your {mpetuous folly;

© ¢ Well, if you will'go*down stalrs, I will’
cometo you,’ - i v TR v

to to forget it}your. mo-|

«Dor't wish to be unpleasant, was the |

over him whick, the initiated in such, cere: |

pr 5 e R ) e
" The baiiff grlnnod."-\ ,-’t; ,Mleg;;\ni
my sight gir’ AT el

“to'seed
there were/aniy moda.of e4caps ; theré was zio'
door bt the entraiice.;.the windbw offered 10

chance. ¢ Well, sir) he sald +Tlikeato do
things pl

t-~T'can stasd outaide, sir; but
m@ﬂ!ﬂﬁﬁ‘wﬂ;’ R Tathy
Ferdinand; rang focs his servant. . When
Louls clekrly understood thé ataty: of . affairs,
he was anxious to tirow the ballif out’of the,
window, - but his_mfaster : prévénted; him.
Father Glastonbury had gone out gome two
hours; Ferdinand sent Louis withi& measage
to his family, to 6y he -was_about leaving
town for a few days; and impressing. upon
him to be carefal not to let them' know i
Brook-street what had occurred, he completad
his rapid toilet and accompanied the Ly
officer to a hackney-coach that yas prepare
forblm. L
. As they jogged on ins'lence, Ferdinand re.
Volvad in‘his'mind how it would be most ad-
visable for him -to act. -Any application to-
his own lawyer was out of the question. That
had been tried before, and he felt assured
that there was nct the slightest chance of
that gentleman dischargiog 80 large a sum,
especially whei he was aware that it was only
‘s, portion - of - his  clent's linbvilities; he
thought of applying for advice to Count

[t

view? - He would not borrow the money of
them, even if they would lend it; and as it
was, hs bitterly reproached himself for
having availed himself so easily of Mr. Bond
Sharpe’s kind offices. At this moment,; he
could not pursuade himself that his ronduct
had been honourable to.that gentlemnn.
He had not been frank in the exposition of
his sitnation. The money had been advanced
under a falas impression, il not absolutely
borrowed under 8 false pretence. He cnrsed
Oat:bimwhocan and his levity. The honour
of the Armines was gone, like everything else
that once belonged to them. A

The result of Ferdinand’s reflectiors was,
that he was utterly done up; thatno hope or
chance of succour remained for him; that his
careor was closed ; and not dar‘ng to contem-
plate what the consequences might be to his
miserable parents, he made-a desperate effort
to command his feelings. S

Here the coach. turned up a dingy streel,
leading out of the lower end of - Oxford street,
and stopped before a large but gloomy
dwelling, which Ferdinand’s companion in-
formed. him was a spunging-houee; - ¢ I sup-
pose you would like to have a private room,
sir ; you can have every accommodation here,
alr, and feel quite at home, 1 assure you.’

In pursnance of this suggestion, Captain
Armine was ushered into the best drawing-
room, with baired windows, and treated in
the most aristocratic manner. It was evi-
dently the chamber reserved only for uafor-
tunate gentlemen of the utmost distinction.
It was amply forniched with a mirror, a loo-
table, and a very hard sofa. The walls
were hung with old-fashioned caricatures by
Bunbury ; the fire-irons were of polisbed
brags; over the mantle-plece was a portrait
of the master of the house, which was evi-
dently a speaking likeness, and in which
Captain Armine fancied he traced no slight
resemblance to bis friend Mr, Levison; and
there were also some sources of literary
amusement in the room, in the shape of a
Hebrew Bible and the Racing Calendar.

Atter walking up and down the room for an
hour, meditating over the past, for it seemed
hopeless to trouble himself ‘any farther with
the future, Ferdinand began to feel fa'nt, for
it may be recollected that he had not even
breakfasted. So pulling the bell-rope with
such force that it fell to the ground, a funny
little waiter immediately appeared, awed by
the sovereign riog, and having, indeed, ro-
ceived private intelligence from the bailiff
that the gentleman in the drawing-room wasa
regularnob,

Apd here, perhaps, I should remind the
reader, thiat of all the great distinctions in
lite none perbaps is more important than that
which divides mankind into the two great
gections of Nonsand Bxoss. It might seem
at the firat glance, that if there were a place in
the world which should level all distiuctions,
it would be a debtors’ prigon, But this wonld
be quite an error. Almost at the very moment
that Captain Armine arrived at kis sorrowful
hotel, a poor devil - of a tradesman who had
been arrested for ffty pounds, and torn from

bia wife and family, had been forced to repair
to the same asylum. Hewas introdaced into
what is styled tbe coffee-room, being a long,
low unfurnished sanded chamber, witha table
and benches; and being very anxious to com-
municate with some friend, in order, if pos-
sible, to effect his release, and prevent bim-
self from being a bankrupt, he had continued
meekly to ring at intervals for the last half
hour in order thst he might write and for-
ward his letter. The waltor heard the coffee-
room bell ring, but never-dreamed of noticing
it, though the moment the signal of the pri-
vate room sounded, and sounded with so
much eémphasig, he rushed up stairs, three
steps at a time, and instantly appeared before
our hero; and all this difference was ccca-
sioned by the simple circumstance, that
Captain Armine was a Nob, and the poor
tradesman a Seob. B

1 am hungry,’ said Ferdinand. ¢Can I get
anytbing to eat at this damned place?

¢ What would you like, sir? Anythlng you
choose, sir. Mutton chop, rump steak, weal
cutlet? Doyoua fowl in & quarter of an hour ;
roast or botled, sir? N o

¢ I bave not breakfasted yet ; bring me some
breakfast.’ .

t Yes, sir said 8 little waiter.
Coffes, eggs, toast, buttered toast, sir?

¢ Tea, sir?
Like.

adevil, sir?
¢ Anything, everything, only be quick.
{Yes, gir,' responded the waiter. ¢Beg par-
don, sir. No offence, 1 hope, but custom
topay here, sir,  Shall be happy to accom-
modate you, sir. Know what a gentleman
st i was ~
' {Thank you, [ will not trouble you, said
Ferdinand; ¢get me that note changed’ '
! Yes, sir,’ replied the little waiter, bowing
vary low as he dissppeared., ’ o
tQentleman in’ best dra
breakfast. Gentlemar in beat drawing-room
wants changefor a ten:pound miote. Breakfast

* -Ferdinond i 'wag ' 80" exhaustled‘ . ﬁmt- ‘he i:ad:

bréakfasted, he :félt dull.. i It is: the don-
sequence-of all méals. - In whatever light-he:
viewed his attairs, they seemed inextricable.:
He wagnow in a-spungibg-house, he could
not'long remain here, he must ‘be sconina
gaol:’ “A gaol l:: 'What a bitter termination of

_| all.his great plans'and'hopes!  What;a situa-:
*| tion:for one who bad beén:beétrothed to Hens

tietta Temple!- He thonght of Lila:cousin;-he

| thought of her great fortune;which might have:

beon ‘his. - Perhaps at this Moment they were
riding:togother fn the Park.-In a:few days 4ll
must be known: to::hle father.: -Hei did-not
doubt of the:result. - Armine would immedi-
ately be sold, and his fathier :and-mother, with
the wretclied wreck:of their fortune, would:xes:
tire to the :Continent.: !.:What a sad :vicissl-:

tude.  Andhehad done it all ; he their only

[ l“é.hlld,:th-elr only ilope, on whose i

| press upon his nerves,

Mirabel er Catchimwhocan, but- with what | aga

any meat, sir? Ham, sir? Tongue, gir? Like {

wing-root wants |

‘immediately for gentlemanio best drawing- |
room, :Tea, coffee; toast,: ham,tongue,and a
‘devil. " ‘A:regular nob¥: - PR AT

postponed all deliberation ag to his attention |-
until:he bad breakfasted ;; and ‘when -he had'{

ma,
had lfved, who was o restore the houiz.th}g

looked at the bara of his windows, it wag o
dreadful sight. His poor;fither, his fony
'mother, he was.cqulte suRLthelr beary
srould break. %Wﬁﬂ%@ﬂdlﬁrﬂve all
this misery; this bitter disappointment of 4,
thelr hopes. . Littla.less thian a year ago apg
he was at Bath, and ’%% all joy ang
trilumph. What s wild'sdene: had his life beey
since! O Henrfétta | why:didwe ever meet 7
That fatal; fatalimorping i3 The cedar tree
rose belore bim,; he recalled, he. remembergy
everything. And poor Glastonbury, it wag,
‘miggrablé;end,, He could not-disguise it from
himgelf,:Be had:been mostimprudent, he hag
been madiX. Aid yet 8o near Bappiness, per.
foot, periect happiness! Henrietta might hay,
been his, andthey might have been so happyt
This confinement was dreadful; it began i,
No occupation, ng
the slightest resourca. He took up tp,
Racing Calendar, he threw it downagain. B,
knew all the caricatures by heart, they in.
‘finitely disgusted him. - He walked up ang
down the room till he was 8o -tired that he
flung bimsdelf on the hard .sofa. It wag fn.
tolerable. A gaol must be preferable to this,
There must be some kind of wretched amuse.
ment in a giol ; but thia ignoble, this humilsa.
ting solitude, he was confident he should go
mad if he remained here. - - He rang the be}

In. .
t Yes, gir,’ said the liltle waiter.

¢t This place is intolerable to me, gajg
Captafn Armine. ‘I really am quite stck of it
What, can I do?’ )

The waiter lcoked a little parplexed.

+Ishould like to go to gaol at once, saig
Ferdinand. ‘ :

tLord! sir!' gald the little waiter.

¢Yes! I caunot bear this,’ he continued ; <
shall go mad.’

tDon’t you think your friends will ca))
soon, sir? .

t1 have no friends, said Ferdinand. 1]
hope nobody will call’

{ No friends!’ said the little waiter, who be-
gau to think Ferdinand was not such a nob as
he had imagined. ¢« Why, if you bave no
friends, 8ir, it would be best to go to the Flest
I think. ’

t By Jove, I think it would be better.’

+ Master thinks your friends will call, I am
sure.

t Nobody knows 1 am here,’ said Ferdinand.

¢ Oh! said the little waiter, ! you want to
let them know, do you, sir

¢ Anything sooner; T wish fo conceal my
disgrace.’ L

t0 sir! you are not used to it; I dare eay
you were never nabbed before?

tCertainly not.’

t There it is; if you will be patient, you
will see everything go well.’

tNever, my good fellow; nothing can o

well.
40 sir! you arenot used toit. A regular nob
like you, nabbed for the first time, and for
such a long figure, s8ir, sure not to be diddled.
Never knowed such a thing yet. Friencs sure
to stump down, sir.

¢ The grester the claim, the more difficolty
in eatisfying it, I should think, said Fer-
dipnand.

i Lord! no, sir; you are not used to it. It
18 only poor devils nabbed for their fifties
and hundreds that are ever done up. A nob
was never nabbed for thesum you are, sir, and
ever went to the wall. Trust my experience.
I never knowed snch a tbing.)

Ferdinand could scarcely refrain from a
smile. Even the conversation of the litile
walter was a relief to him.

«You- see, sir/ continued that worthy,
¢ Morris and Levison would never bave given
you such a deuce of a tick unless théyknowed
your resources. ‘Trust Morris and Levison
for that. You done up, sir! a nob like you,
that Morris and Levison have trusted for such
atick! Lord! sir, you don't know nothing
about it. I could afford to give them fifteen
shillicgs in the pound for their debt myself,
and a good day's business, too. Friends will
stump down, sir, trust me.’

¢Well, it is some satisfaction for me to
know ttat they will not get a farthing.’

« Well, sir, said the . incredulous little
functionary, ‘when I find Morrls and
Levlson losetwo or three thousand pounds by
a nob who isnabbed for the first time, I will
pay the money myself, that is all 1 know.'

Here the waiter was obliged to leave Fer-
dinand, but he proved his confidence in that
gentleman's fortunes by his continual civility,
and in the courge of the day brought hima
stale newspaper. It seemed to Ferdinand
that the day would never clogse. The waiter
pestered him abont dinner, eulogising the
cook, and assuring him tbat his master was
famous for champagne. Although he had no
_appetite, Ferdinand ordered dinner in order
to ensure the occusrenoe of one incident. The
champagne made him drowsy; he was shown
to bis room; and for awhile he forgol his
cares in sleep. :

Hexeierra TeupLE began once more to
droop. 'This ckange was not unnoticed by
her constant companion Lord Montfort, and
yet he never permitted her to be aware ot his
obgervation.  All that be did was still more
to gtudy her amusement ; if possible, to be
still more considerate and tender. Miss
Grandison, however, was far less delicate ; she
omitted no opportunity of letting Miss Tem-
ple know that she thought Henrietta was very
unwell, and that she was quite convinced
Henrietta was thinking ot Ferdinand. Nay!
she was not satisfied to confine these intima-
tions to Miss 'Temple; she impressed her con-
viction of Henrietta's indisposition to Lord
Montfort, and tessed him with asking his
opinion of the cause. e

« What -do you think is the cause, Miss
Grandison? said his lordship, very quietly.

t Perhaps London does not agree with hel';
but then, she .was ill before she was in
the covatry; and it seems to. me to be the same
illness. - 1 wonder you do not notice it, Lord
Montfort. - A lover to be so ingensible, I am
surpriged!’ - : . o

¢ It-i8 useless. to notice
not remedy.,! - - .. . -

¢ Why do you. not call in. those who can
offer remedies ?* said Miss Grandison. ¢ Why
not gend for Sir Henry?' .. . -i= = - o

¢I think it best-to leave Henrletta - alone/
said:Lord Montfort,.-.: .- ..« ..

£ Do you think it.is:the :
Miss Grandison. «: . osi. D

+It way be;! said Lord: Montfort.. -
¢It-may:bo! Upon my word, :you .are very
[=7:1:) SN R DR PRI PR T S PR L A

I' am - not :indifferent, : Miss - Grandison.
Thers 15 nothing that 1. wonld:not do. for Hen-
rietta’s/iwelfare.: *in. e daeiencl ool
. 4Qh!.yes, -there: i8;:there .is .something,
dgald Miss: Grandison, rather malicionsly. -

i 4.You>ard reilly: an  extraordinary- person,
Misg Grandison,’ 'sald Liord Montfert. ; - ¢ What
can:you mean by.iso strange.an ohservation: ?
| +«J'have!:my meaning.;: ‘but : 1. suppose I
may -have’ a! mystery. :as:well ag, anybody
I8 i wo crnanihy endf dthw grnpnn el
i it A mystery, Miss:Grandison 2} S
:-UYes! a mystery, Eotd Montfort.- -There 18

that which yoﬁ can-

m;i'n'&;._ ‘. ﬂieﬁ P said

Grby s

3

not u gingle: individual in the three families
have found out_something,, I feelqnite, ea}

ow ualie N
i

v o007

who has not & mystery, except. myself ;. but-1
‘Yi ‘we are all upon an_ equallty.
g 0 a /
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