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oontrary, is still alive ; and, if the Dactor is not fatigned, rezdy at

any momeunt for a fourth encounter.
(To be continued.)

P —

LAST NO. OF ¢ NICHOLAS NICKLEBY.”
(Continued from page 378.)

Turning from the dreedful fate of the usorer, we have this
delightful sketch of a dinner party given by the Brothers Cheery-

ble, and MATCH MAKING.

“The old butler received them with profound respect and many
smiles, and ushered them into the drawing-room, where they
were received by the Brothers with se much cordiality and kind-
ness that Mra. Nickleby was quite in a flotter, and had scarcely
presence of mind enough even to putronise Miss La Creevy.
Kate was still more affected by the reception, for knowing that
tho Brothers were acquainted with all that had passed between her

and Frank, she felt her position a most delicate and trying one,
and was trembling upon the arm of Nichelus when Mr. Charles
took her in his, ard led her to another part of the room.

¢ Have you seen Madeline, tny dear,’ he said, *sioce she left
your house ?’

*No, Sir,” replied Kute. *Not once.’

< And not heurd from lier, eh 2 Not heard fromn her?’

<1 have only had onse Jetter,’ replied Kate, gently. ¢Ithought
she would not have forgotlen me quite so soon.’

¢Ah " said the old man, patting her on the head and speaking
as affectionately a8 i’ she had been his favourite child. *¢ Poo,
dear I" what do you think of this, brother Ned ? Madeline has
only wrilten to her once—only once, Ned, and she did’nt think
she would have forgotten her guite so soon, Ned.’

*Oh ! #ad, sad—verysad ! said Ned.

The brothers interchanged a glance, and looking at Kate for a
littlo time withoul speaking, shook hands, and nodded as if they
‘were congratulating each other upon something very delightful,

¢ Well, well,” snid brother Charles, *go into that room, my
dear, that door yonder, and see if there’s not a letter to you from
her. 1 think there®s one upon the wmble. You needn’t hurry back,
my love, if there is, for we don’t dine just yet, and there’s plenty
of time—nplenty of time.” . ;

Kate retired as she was directed, and brother Charles having
Sollowed her graceful figure with his eyes, turned to Mrs, Nickleby
and suid— C

* We took the liberty of naming one bour before the real dinner
time, ina’am, becasse we had a little business to speak about,
which would occupy the interval. Ned, iy dear fellow, will you
mention what weagreed upon? Mr. Nickleby , Sir, huve the good-
ness to follow we.”

Without any further explanation, Mrs, Nickleby, Miss La Cree-
vy, and brother Ned, were left ulone together, and Nicholus fol-
Jowed Chiarles into his private room, where to his grent astonish-
ment he encountored Yrank whom lie supposed to be abroad.

¢ Youny men,” said Mr. Cheeryble, ¢shake hands.’

«1 need no bilding to do that,’ said Nicholus, extending his.

¢ Nor I, rojoincd Frank, as he clasped it heartily.

The old gentleman thought that two handsemer or finer young
follows could scarcely stand by side thap-those on whom he look-
cd with so mucl pleasure. Suflfering his eyes to resl upon them
for a short time in silenco, he snid, while he seated himsclf at his
desk,

* ¢Y wish to sca you friends—close and firm friends—and i 1
thought you otherwise, 1should hesitate in what 1 am about to
say. Frank, look here. Mr. Nickleby, will you come on the other
side #7

~ The young men stcpped up on cither side of brother Charles,
who produced apapar from his desk and unfolded it

¢This,’ he suidl, * is a copy of the will of Madeline’s maternai
grandfnther, bequeathing her the sum of twelve thousind pounds
payable either upon her coming of age or marrywg. It would ap-
poar that this gentleman, angry with hor (his only relation) be-
cause she would pot put herself under his protection, and detach
herself from the sociely of her father, in compliance with his re-
peated overtures, made a will leaving this property, which was all
he possessed, to a charitable institetion. 1le would seem to have
repenicd this determination, however, for three weeks alterwards,
and in the sasne month, he executed this. By some fraud it was
zbstracted immediately after his decease, and the other—the only
will found—wus proved and administered.  Friendly negotiations,
which have only just now terminated, have been proceeding since
this instrament came into our hands, and as there is no doubt of its
authenticity, and the witnesses have been discovered (after some
trouble), the noney has been refunded. Madeline has therefore
obtaisad her righi', and is, or will be, when either of the contin-
gencies, which L have mentioned has arisen, mistress of this for-
tune. Yoa understand me?*

Fronk repliet in the affirmative. Nicholas, who could not trust
himaolfto speak lest his voico should e heard to falier, bowed h's
Jhend. . .

“ Now, Frauk,’ said the old geatleman, * you wece the imme-

l
one, Lut we love Madeline, and such as it is, we would rather see

you allied to her with that, than to any other girl we know who
has three times the money. Will you become a suitor to her for
her hand ¥

ment, believing that her hand was already pledged to one who has
a thousand times the claims upon her gratitude, and, if I mistake
not, upon her heart, than [ or any other man can ever urge. In
this it seems 1 judged hastily,’

¢ As you always do, Sir,” cried brother Charles, utterly forget-
ting his assumed dignity, © as you always do. How dare you think,
Frank, that we would have you marry {or money, when youth,
beauty, and every amiable virtue and excellence, were to be had
fur love? How dared you, Frank, go and make love to Mr. Nic-
kieby’s sister without telling us first what you meant to do, and
letting us speak for you?”

“[ hardly dured to hope.’

¢ Yo hardly dared to hupe! Then, so much the greater rea-
son for having our assistance, Mr. Nickleby, Sir, Frank, although
he judged hastily, judged for once correctly, Madeline’s heait is
occupied—give me your hand, Sir; it is occupied by you, ard
worthily and naturally. This fertune is destined to be yours, but
yon have a greater fortune in her, Sir, than you would have in
money were it forty times told. She ehooses you, Mr. Nickleby.
She chooses as we, her dearest friends, would have her choose.
Frank chooses as we would have him choose. He should have
your sister’s litle hand, Sir, if she had refused it a score of times,
—aye, he should, and he shall! You acted nobly not knowing
our sentiments, but now you know them, Sir, and must do as you
are bid. Vhat! You are the children of a worthy gentleman
The time was, Sir, when my brother Ned and I were two simple
hearted buys, wandering almost barefoot to seck our fortunes ; are
we changed in anything but years and worldly circumstances since
that time? No, Geod forbid ! Oh, Ned, Ned, Ned, what a hap-
py day this is for you and me ; if our poor mother had only lived
to see us now, Ned, how proud it wonld have made her dear heart
at last I’
_Thus apostrophised, brother Ned, who had entered with Mrs,
Nickleby, and who had before been unobserved by the young
men, darted forward, and fuirly hugged brother Charles in his
nrms. : '
* Bring in my little Kate,” said the latter, after a short silence.
¢ Bring her in, Ned. Let me see Kate, let me kiss:-her. I havea
right to do so now ; I was very near it when she first came; )
have often been very near it. Ah! Did you find the letter, my
bird? Did you find Madeline herself, waiting for you and expect-
ing you? Did you find that she had net quite forgotten her friend
and nurse and swecet companion?  \Why, this is almost the bestcf
all I
« Come, come,” said Ned, © Frank will be jealous, and we shall
have some cutting of throats before dinner.’
“ Then let him take her away, Ned, let him take her away. Ma-
deline’s in the next room.  Let all the lovers get out of the way.
and tolk among themselves, il they've auything to say. Tuarn *cu
out, Ned, every one.’
Brother Charles begin the clearance by leading the blushing gir)
nimself to the doo, and dismissing her with 2 kiss.  Frank was
uot vory sfow to follow, and Nichilas bhad disappeared first of all.
So there only remained Mrs. Nickleby and Miss La Creevy, who
were both sobbing heartily ; the two brothers, and Tim Linkin-
water, who now came in to shuke haunds with every body, his face
all radiant and beaming with swiles.
¢ Well, Thn Linkinwater, Sir,?® said brother Charles, who was
always spokesman, * now the young flolks are happy, Sir.’
¢ You did'nt keep ’em in suspense us long as long as you said
you would, though,” returued Tim, archly. < Why, Mr. Nickleby
and Mr. Frunk were 10 have been in your room for T don’t know
liow long ; and 1 don’t know what you weren’t to have told thew
before you came out with the truth.”
¢ Now, did yon cver kaow su ch a villain as this, Ned 2° said the
old gentleman, * did you ever know such a villain as Tim Liukin-
water > e accusing e ¢f being impatient, and he the very man
who has been wearying us morning, nuon, and unight, and tortor-
ing us for leave to go and tell "em what was in store, before our
plans were half complete, or we had arranged a single thing—u
treaclierous dog !’
¢ 8o he is, brother Charles,” returned Ned, ¢ Tim is a treacher-
ous dog. Tim is not to be trusted. Tim is a wild young fellow
—he wants gravity and steadiness ; he must sow his wild oats,
and then perhaps he'll become in time a respectable member (f]
society !’
'This being one of the standing jokes between the old fellows
and Tim, they all three laughed very beartily, and wight have
laughed longer, but thut the brothers seeing that Mrs. Nickleby
was lubouring lo express Ler ﬁ;elings, and was really overwhelm-
ed by the happiness of the time, took her between them, and led
her {rom the room under pretence of having to consult her on some
aiost important arrangements.”’

Tim Linkinwater acd Miss La Creevy, the amiable portrait

diate means of recyvering this deed. 3 be fortane is but a small Mpninter, give the following rich scene :

. . . M
¢« No, Sir: I interested myself in the recovery of that instru-

COURTSHIP..

¢ Now Tim and Miss La Creevy hud met very often, and had
always been very chalty and pleasant together—had always been
great friends---end consequently it was the most patural thing in
the world that Tim, finding that she still sobbed, should endea-
vour to console her. As Miss La Creevy sat on alarge old-
fashioned window-seat, where there was ample room for two, it
was also natural that Tin should sit down besider her ; and as to
Tim’s being unusually spruce and particolar in his attire that day,
why it was a high festival and a great oceasion, and that was the

|most natural thing of all.

Tim sat down beside Miss La Creevy, and crossing one leg
over the other so that his foot---he hud very comely feet, and
happened to be wearing the neatest shoes and black silk stockings
possible---should ¢ ome easily within the runge of her eye, said in
a soothing way :

“Don't cry.’

« I must,” rejoined Miss La Creevy.

¢ No don’t,’ said Tim. ¢ Please don't ; pray don’t.’

“Tam so happy !’ sobbed the little womac.

¢ Then laugh,’ said Tim, ¢do langh.’

What in the world Tim was doing with his arm it is impossible
to conjecture, but he knocked his elbow against that part of the
window which was quite an the other side of Miss La Creevy ;
and it is clear that it could have no business there.

¢ Do laugh,” said Tim, *or I'll ery.’

¢ Why should you cry ?* asked Miss La Creevy, smiling.

¢Because I'm happy too,’ suid L'im. e are both happy,
and I should like to do as you do.’

Surely there never was a man who fidgetted as Tim muat have
doune then, for Lie knocked the window again---alinest in the same
place---and Miss La Creevy eaid she was sure Le’d break it.

¢ I knew,’ said Tiwm, ¢ that you wou!d be pleased with thia
scene.’

« It was very thoughtful and kind to remember me,” retarned
Miss La Creevy. ¢ Nothing could bave delighted me hall' so
much.’

Why on earth should Miss La Creevy and Tim Linkinwater
have said all this in a whisper ? It was no secret. And why
should Tim Linkinwater have looked so bard at Miss La Creevy,
and why shoufd Miss La Creevy have looked so hard at thw
grouad ? ‘ S

¢ IU’s a pleasant thing,’ said Tim, ¢to people like us, whe
have passed all our lives in the world alone, to see youny folks
that we are fond of brovght together with somany years of happi-
uess befure them.’

«Ah U’ cried the little woinan with all her heart, *thatitja?

¢ Although,” pursued Tim—¢ although it mukes one feel quita
solitury and cast away—now don’t it?’

Miss La Creevy said she didn’t know. And why should she
say she did'nt know ! Because she must have known whether it
did or not.

“ It’s almost enough to make us get marricd afier all, isn't it ¥’
suid L'ho. . '
¢ Oh nonsense ! replied Miss La Creevy, laughing, ¢ we are
100 nid.’

¢ Not a bit,” said Tim, ¢ we are too old to be single—why
shouldn’t we both be married instead of sitting through the long
winter evenings byour solitary firesides? Why shouldn’t we
aake oue fireside of it, and marry eachother 2’

« Oh Mr. Linkinwater, you're joking

«No, no, I’m not. 1'm not indeed,” said Tim.
will. Do, my dear.’

< Jt wouid make people Jaugh so.’ ‘

* Let *ew laugh,” cried Tiw, soutly, ¢ we have good tempers
I know, and we’ll Jaugh too. Why what hearty langhs we huve
had since we've known each other.’

* 30 we have,’ cried Dliss La Creevy---giving way a little, as
Tim thought.

< It has been the happiest time in all my life—at least, away
from the counting-house and Cheeryble DBrothers,’ said Tin:.
* Do. wy dear. Now say you will’

¢ No, no, we mustn’t think of it,”” returned Miss La Creevy.
« \What would the Brothers say #’

*Why, Heaven bless your soul \* eried Tim, innocently, ‘ you
don’t suppose I should think of such a thing without their koow-
ing it ! \Vhy they lelt vs here on purpose.’

: T can never look ’em in the fuce again !’ exclaimed Miss La

« Lwillif you

Crecvy, faintly.

¢ Come,’ said Tim, *let's be a comfortable couple. We shali
live in the old house here, where I have been for four-and-forty
year ; we shall go to the old church, where I've heen every
Sunday morning all through that time ; we shall bave all my old
friends about us—Dick, the archway, the pamp, the flower-pots,
and Mr. Frank’s children, and Mr. Nickleby’s children, that we
shull seem like grandfather and grandinother to. Let’s be a com-
fortable couple, sad take cure af each other, and if we should
get deaf, or lame, or blind, or bed-ridden, how glad we shall bs
that we have somebody that we are fond of always to talk to and
sit with ! Let’s be a comfortable couple.  Now do, my dear.”




