ey

'fortunate mhavmg you' so. near. me, Ruth, perhnps I
. "had better let her g0 ‘her ‘unele seems'to " wish it very .
- vmuch ;and Berry'is'a, spirited gir], and can ‘take care of
herself.’ "And so, after much dehberatlon, it"was finally: [ *
arranged that T was to pay Utcle Moss a visit® of three;
:‘months ‘my ‘mother ‘could. not spare me ‘longer. " To
Bran:xholm, therefore, I-went by the mzul-coach ; and ‘
"’ never having been far_from . home: before, ‘every obJect;
"charméd me by its novelty, and T'made thé best useof
‘mry eyes and ears, ‘drinking:in with: avidity the chang-
. ing scene, and endeavouring to. catch mform'mou from
" the conversation' of my fellow-passengers. -

" SINCLAIR'S JOURNAL. -

1. had ‘always heéard so much’ about Unc]e Mosss

: rzches, that I naturally expected to see'n finc house and

- many servants ;so that I" wasmuch>surprised ‘to find
" his:domicile a small.common-looking : cottige . enough,
' on the outskiris of the quiet gray town of an\holm

He was a tall .and thin elderly gentleman; with a long

~pale visage,. and a flaxan wig. be'mtxfully curled;.a’con-"
_.tinuval nervous twitching aboub the mouth, and b].mlnnc,

of the eyes, made me fecl quite niervous and uncomfort-
able till T got used to it he liad a'peculiarly low:sweet
voice, and he looked 1eﬁned and  delicate, took extreme

«care of his health, and was terribly afraid of getting cold.
.. He had suffered a good deal: from low spirits or melan-
choly of late’; and his medical .man advised . change of -
- air and’ scene ;. but as the patient refused to’quit his

beloved Bran\ho]m,, the next best thing, if not the best,

- said  the’ accommodatmg practitioner; was: to. have'a -
cheerful young companion “for . while! The cottage
‘.‘consisted of eight apartments ¢ -a brealkfast-room at- one’
- side of the door as you ¢utered ; behind that my uncle’s
Jibrary; opposite were the k1tchens ; up stairs was my
“uncle’s bedroom over the breakfast-room ;' opposite, the

spare chamber; now mine ;' behind these were two more
rooms correspondmg with'those below, and looking into

. the garden—one the housekeepel slept -in jthe ‘other
- 'was shut up.. That other I—it was the mystxc chamber
-of Blue Beard.

The housekeeper, Mrs. D:nvson, amxddle-a"ed decent
female, had resided with Mr. Moss for neurly five years;
and during that period she had not seen the interior of
that mysterious chambeér. I never knew any individual
so utterly devoid of curiosity as she was; she did not
think about. it till -1 spoke to her, There she was,
night after night, in this jsmall housc, sleeping oppo-
site to this closed room, and never wishing to kuow
its contents, or earing anything at all about: them. She

‘had once asked her master if he would like to have it
-cleaned ; but he simply replied, ¢ No, thank you, Mrs.

Dawson ; itis an empty uncarpetcd room, and I never
require it From the garden I looked-up at the
single window, and that was. often open to admit the

- ajr, for Uncle Sebastian Moss went into it once every

day. I found that out very soon.. Did I not long. to
climb up to that window, and just talke one poep ? This
did not appear to be utterly impossible of - accomplish-
ment; for there wasa fine spreading apple—treo belor,
“Imse branches reached to the cassement, and ‘as Iwas
an expert climber—accomplishment .my . worthy uncle
little -suspected—it would" be. an easy- feat' to swing

myself from .the said branches into the Blue. Beard’s

_ chamber. - But honour forbade me . doing this, until at
‘east I had tried fairer means;-for my curiosity : was

really painfully aroused, and -1 hecame quitte feverish
and fidgetty. Mrs, Dawson had a boy to assist her, bub
he dxd not sleep in the house ; and nlthough my uncle s

“estnbhshmenc wu.s s0. humble, 15 able perfectl
plain, though: excellent ‘and ubundant, Lawas notia

+ inmate many. aveeks ére: I became:awars that be necde<

allhisi income, however. plentxful that ‘might be, to mee

~'the expenses-incurréd by his liberal, nay lavish outla

"of sums for beautifying and: rep'mmg the parish_ churc
and- exectm« almshouscs—ro sy no(hmg of .’ ‘magni
 ficont’ pump in the middle of the' market-place, . benrm
-an inseription - signifying. .its erection’ by Sebastm
Moss, Esq: churchwarden.’ &e.. & In short,’ -my. uncl
was o second. ¢ \I'm of . Ross; as, regarded. an\holm
but here the companson between, tl,e mdwxdua]a censed
for: Untle, Moss’s liberality . did - niot: arise  Trom ocithe
plul'mthroplc or ostent’xtlous motn'es, but snnply Arop
. singular ctaving’ to iand his name-down to: postemr.y
I found this cut afterwards, though' at-the time Iwa
ignorant of it. TIe was much .respected and considere
-in Branxholwm, ‘and hiis e\xstence was a§ unv’tt‘xcd in mg
notonous. routine as. it is, 1)05.311)]0 to.conceive ‘o huma
.existence to, be.. . Ho was' a. nelvous, -timid being, bu
inoffensive ; fond of rcudmg memoirs, : pleasant . travels
and: such-hke; while his ; gamo: at backgammon iani
W OE]\])’ club were the nmount; of recreation he indulge
‘in-.¢,Then avhat.can he have: in that’; chambef ?? soli
Joqux:ed L : Often I listened at the door, and* pecpe
through the keyhole; and atlast- X made’ up niy min
o the bold step of plmnly nskmg him f01 an e‘q)ln
nation.:
. ¢ Dear Uncle Sebustmn 1 commenced ono mormm
“at breakfast-time, £ Thope. you:will not' think, me -im
-pertinent, but . I am.very. desirous of knowing if T car
- do nothing for you.: Ifear I-am. a poor compnmon
“and. that youara dxsnppomte(l in me:.
¢ Not at all, Berry-—not at all, ?ho angwored short;]y
¢ I have not, been - very, well oflnte, and I'wanted to se
.a young bloommg facenear me. ‘I should Jike to- hav,
had Ruth too; but you do very well, nnd I am gtof dcs

" _appointed.

¢ Then, . Uncle Sebnstmn, Iet me bo ofuso to you
Let me go in und dust the spmo ‘Toom, nnd open t]n
window each day as you do.’.: /"

He looked sharply at me; and beeame. o norvous
twitching his mouth, and - winking his ‘cyes, that :

+ fenred having gone too far ; but the scrutinizing: of m;
countenance ' seemed to content hxm, and he said, ¢
daresay you mean well : you are area good notable glrl
Berry ; but that chamber is sacred to myself.., Tk
my advice, and mnever pry into secrets; there is
¢ gkeleton in every house.” did we but know.it.”

¢ A skeleton,” thought 1 : ¢ how horrible! What car
he mean 2! I did not-know that it was a mere con

- ventional expression.

I fancied he beeamo. more p’uhculnr th'm evor it
locking and double-locking the deor; and I daily
came morve fidgetty and | feverish- with: the- uncontrol

“lable desire to_explore, the forbidden Drecinets.

I had been my unclo’s guest for six weeks; half m:

 time was ewcpxred and 1 already looked forward . wit]
joy to returning home; for though I was most kind);

" treated, yet the wearisome sameness of the life I led~

companionless, and far more confined than I was used t:
be—preycd on my spirits. . T Jonged for the woods anc
streams, for.a madeup ‘race,. and for o hearty - laug]
again; for L1 had net heard my own laugh since. 1 Im(
been at Branxholm. .. e
It was.on.a beauhful summar e\emng, my unc]
“was -at his- club,- and would not be hom(. tdl late




