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iiuttUod of work would not suit him at hiH uce, nor,—aH ho Htiid,

—

would it ho protitiihUv Ilo wouUl tuku hia Hilk tt^un honour lor IiIh

(hM^linin^ yuin-H, ho thut ho might become a bencher at his Inn.

Uut ho had now bo*)n working for the laut twelve or fourteon yoani
with hiH Hilk gown,— ulmoHt uh hard uh iu youugor <iuyH, aiul with
(Hicuniury roHults almottt aH aervit'oablo ; und thoui;li fioni month to

mouth he declared his intontion of taking no fresh briufu, iii.d thougli

he did now ("lUMioiutlly refuse work, still he was thore with his

mind as clear us uvur, und with his body apparently us littlu ulioctuil

Ity tatigue.

Mr. Wharton had not married till he was fortv, and his wife had
now been two years dead. He had hud six chiUtr'ii, of whom but
two were now left to make a household for his old uge. lie had
been nearly fifty when his youngest daughter was boru, and was
therefore now an old father of a young child. But he was one ot

those men who, as in youth they are never very young, so in age
are they never very old. He could still ride his cob in tlie i)ark

jauntily ; and did so carefully every morning iu his life, after an
early cup of tea and before his breakfast. And he could walk
home from his chambers every da}^, and on Sundays couhi do the

round of the parks on foot. Twice a week, on Wednesdays and
Saturdavti, he dined at that old law club, the Eldon, and (ilayed

whist aner dinner till twelve o'clock. This was the great di^uipa-

tiou and, I think, the chief charm of his life. In the middle of

August he and his daughter usually went for a month to Whar-
ton Hall in Herefordshire, the seat of his cousin Sir Alured
Wharton ;—and this was the one duty of his life which was a
burthen to him. But he had been made to believe that it was
BHsential to his health, and to his wife's, and then to his girl's

health, that he should every summer leave town for a time, —and
where else was he to go P Sir Alured was a relation and a gentle-

man. Emily liked Wharton Hall. It was the proper thing. He
hated Wharton Hall, but then he did not know any place out of

London that he*would not hate worse. He had once beeu induced
to go up the Ehine, but had never repeated the experiment of

foreign travel. Emily sometimes went abroad with her cousins,

during which periods it was supposed that the old lawyer spent a

good deal of his time at the Eldon. He was a spare, thin, stronglv

made man, with spare light brown hair, hardly yet grizzled, with
small grey whiskers, clear eyes, bushy eyebrows, with a long ugly
iiuse, on which young barristers had been heard to declare that you
might hang a small kettle, and with considerable vehemence of

talk when he was opposed in argument. For, with all his well-

known ooolness of temper, Mr. Wharton could become very hot in an
argument, when the nature of the case in hand required heat. On
one subject all who knew him were agreed. He was a thorough
lawyer. Many doubted ^is eloquence, and some declared that he
bad known well the extent of his own powers in abstaining from
Beekiiig the higher honours of his profession : but no one doubted


