=; the hupptnessl ol'tothera, o tho

 failing, t ta. prevent him from doing so.

52

o
~

. THE PEARL : DEVOTED TO POLITE LITERATURE, SCIENCE AND Rsr,‘:gm
PR i Lo o £, v o . ST e IR TR

ishment : do not make it mare severe, by a breacthJth your re-
lations, an ezpose to your servants, and perhaps, even an injury to
Miss Somers.’

- Again pardon was entreated, and, of course,  fully, freely De-
stowed, for every generous man forgives an ncknowledved fanlt,
and most husbands are lenient to errors arising from even &
weak excessof love. Ina short time, they both returned with
Lady Langdale, and it was believed by Miss Somers and others,
that her native air had the effect of restoring bloom to the cheek,
and peace lo the bosom ofthe beéantifal Mrs. Launceston.

The London season returried, and with it our young couple, still
] churmmg and ottached as’ ever, bat the Jad y ¢ was as women
wish to be, who love their lords,” as she could not therefore mix
much in gay sncxety, lhounvh she was now foo satisfied, with the
stability of her husband or too fearful of the prevalence of her own
At this time her chief
‘eompamon. -and indeed - her bosom friend, was Mrs. Eamont
'(onoe the drended cousin. Sophy) who sate with her many dn

evemng, whtlst Edwnrd with a zest arising from long abstmeuce,
- isonght - ‘umusement in the clubs, the Opera, or the houses of their

3
{riends. (At one of the Iatter, he met witha’ very elezant wmdow

5 who uppoared absolutely besieged by admirers, and- took rel'uge

'lth ‘him; ag @ married man, whose designa she could not ‘suspect; ||’

v n “who - was 86 handsome und agreeable to oﬂ'er all she eould de-

e

“gira:of companionship. In short, a flirtation -was begun between
them. which succecding interviews continved and_ increased—the
ludy liked a handsome beau, and the gentleman saw. no harm’in
dancmg aftor a ﬁne woman, who evidently distinguished htm.
-«-There was no comparison between her'and his beautiful young
~wife ; no one could suppose he thought so, and happily . Loulsa
(jeulous us she might be by nuture) was not hkely to find her sus-
. picions awakeuod, now she kept the house.”’ :

Butif the wife was consigned to o sick room, the cousin was
not, and so much was her anxiety excited for the sake of both,
that so soon.as it was possible for Louisa to sce company, she
urged her to nccompany her husband, and receive their fricnds a
home ; the eonzequence was, speedy observance of the peculml
“manner. in which this-new acquaintance was received, and a per-

:caption thnt they had bean for several weelrs in the habit of meet-
.ing l'amrhurly 3 indeed the lzuly ‘had a splondrd estubltshment and
frequently reoetved I_‘.dwnrd at her hnuso yet she m.tde no. ud-

pnltry wrattﬁcnuon of bemu sup-
‘mnn, a\'R.‘JO had;

s

posed cn‘pablo‘of nsluv‘mm very:: chnrnnng“youn«l'
a very charming young- wrfe, who might thereby be led to similar
‘error of conduct. =

.Such thoughts never entered the pure mind ol‘ Loutsa who for
a long time struggled against lier own conviction, and was.willing
“to ascribe every conclusion, whichinplicated her husband, rather

w
~

to her own false conceptions thun hisdelinqueney. She trembled
at the recollection of her own.shame and sorrows—she nourished
avery memorial of his love and tenderness, and schonle@her own
heart and conduct into acqulescence though she could not com-
.mand its tranquillity, so long as it was possible ; the time how-
_ever came when daty itsell’ called her to drﬂ'erent«course of con-

duct.
It was new summer, ond wany persons were lcuvmﬂ town ; but

. . it had been settled that the Luuncestons would remain until ul‘ter

rLoutsu 8 confinement, when one duy Edward entered to say he

", had just determined to run down to. Harrowgate for a week or
-two uddmg. wrth an air of kind consideration, I shsll be- bucl\,
. my dear, before the time you would wish for me ; nnd on my re-

turn'can brmg your dear mother with me.

Tt was with tho utmost difficulty that Louisa suppressed l'or
“toats; but she dreaded lest he should accuse her of some jealous
_freak-; and, although she fully believed that the lady to whom her
suspicions pointed was the cause of this movement, she dared
- not say one word that should appear to him an accusdtion. 3he
therefore forced a woeful smile into her countenance, told him to
be true to his time ; and, with o throbbing heart received a fare-
“well kiss, which seemed to her, cold evento cruelty.

When he was renlly gone she wept bitterly, and was found in;
this situation by Mrs. Egmoat,who said hastily, with more truth
‘than prudence, *“So! I'see Ned is really sucha fool as to leave
you gt tha: woman’s bidding. Thave no patience with him ; I
-will consalt with my father, for something must be done to save
- him from utter perdition.”’

¢ will write to my mother instantly,’’ said Louisa, wrpmg her
-eyes and struggling to overcome her trepidation.

Mrs, Lnuuceston s letter, though a very short one, showed the
alarmed mother in a momeat that this was nv false foundation fo-
idle fear ; and, although in delicate health, she lost not a moment
.dn setting out for the place whither her son-in-law had gone be-
fore her; and, urged by her feelings, she travelled so much quick-
er than he had (for it was certain he ‘had, fromstage to stage,
meditated a return) that she arrived two hours after. him at
' the Granby, and immedistely learat that he had joined a. large
/pérty to see the Dripping Well at Knarasborough ; amongst whom
‘the'newly arrived Lady —— was the most prominent and attrac-

Great was the nstontshmeut of Edward Launceston to. ﬁnd htm-
sell sented close to Lady Lanodale at the dinner table’ (everv one's
place being regulated by thelr arrival,) even though the belle of
the day, the fair widow, was exactly opposite. His. ‘powers’ of|
conversation were banished by surprise ; and although the evi
dent indispasition of Lady Langdale accounted for a visit to 2
place where her physician had most probably consigned:her, he

lyet felt angry that she should have removed to so great a distance

from the daughter, **at a time when Louisa (his dear uncomplain-
ing Louisa) would have found so great a consolation in her socie-
ty.”” His heart smote him as he thought of her ; for, whatever
might have brought her ‘mother, he at least had no ailment, no ex-
cuse for quitting tvwn, but the mvrmtton of a woman who was,
after all, nothing to him. - T
Perhaps circumstances favoured this eonclusron 1 very. younw
and pretty girl satnext the window ; whose rouge, curls, pearls
and smiles were altnvether unablé to bear the contrast with. natu—
ral bloom and unstudled graces. . In faet, 'she: appeared to ‘hlm
hut lrttle younger than Lady Lanur_lale, whose ﬁuure -was! ar
ﬁner 3 whom'she mdeed seemed to consider somewhnt ofa val,
as, her own httherto flattering attentrons were now transl’er: d to e.
handsome fox-hunting baronet in tlie presrdent’s chalr.

W:th these prevrous dlsposmons, it’ was no wander' thnt when
he aceompnmed Lady Langdale to-her own parlour, and found
htmsell' addressed “with all the tenderness ofa parent-—to hrmself
notless than to-her for whomi a “mother’s best energies. ‘were. ex—
erted, all the better feelings of his nature, all the higher prrnmples
which had been implanted in it, were called forth, ‘and that. he

from the probable sins of the future. A line, a single line, but one
most dear, most blessed, was dispatched by the post of that night,
and the following day bebeld him accompanying her, who he held
to be wore than mother, towards that home which he bitterly
lamented that he had left, and which he at once dreaded and de-
sired to see ; for, alas ! how much had he to fear on behalf ofa

a new and dearer tie to life, which at this time he held to be one
that must render him perf'orce, not less a happy, than a- vrrtuous
man. : : el

movements in the: ﬁrstmst'mee, had mcepac:tnted her m ‘the se-
cond ; bat: letters sweet, kind, penitential, ‘and: most 1’el’ﬁceetous
letters; passed forwnrd by everyrmedmm, nnd were etter +

S0. desnred mwht have been.< It was the delwhtl’ul tnsh- of'

}
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once drénded bophy. to'receive the tnvellers, and exc'aﬁ‘n’ ‘

ample.”

¢t But Louisa—my wila, my angel wife {—how is she 1

¢« She is asleep, thank God, atthis tine: her trial has been
tetrible, as your conscience must tell yon, but all is well at pre-
sent.”’
For this Edwardw smdeed grateful, and eagerly did he seek
his awn (lressmn-room that he might humbly pour out his soul
in thankful adoration. Like the Prodigal, he could have said, I

jhave sinned against Heaven, and thee,’ t o the wife of  his basom,

and it will be readily believed that like him, he was by that wife
received, even when he ‘.wns “afur off, and that she rejoiced be-
canse ¢ he that was lost, *was foundg at a time when she could
give to his arms, and his heart, thg#early bought, but the most
preotous boon which God in mercy hath bestowed | upon his ¢rea-
tures.. ' -

Happily as these trials ended, and happy as their subJeets still

every accountable creature, to eradicate as much as possible, allj]'
evil dispositions and prevalent weaknesses from their hearts ; for

no man can forete] the issue of apparently trivial errors; and
where Providence has been most bountiful in the gifts of nature

| . . .
and fortune, many misfortunes, the consequence of slight devia-

tions of conduct, may arise to the most * charming conple.”

EMINENT LIARS.
BY JOHN POOLE.

MuxcnAUSEN was a masterly liar ; a great artist. It must-be
remarked that, in his wildest inventions, there is nothing to shock
the understanding ; admit the cause and the consequences follow
naturally enough. He shoots a handful of cherry-stones: into a

root in a stag’s forehead, and there is nothing improbable in his
finding, a few years afterwards, a cherry-tree sproutin¢r from it.
The cold,in a certain country where he is travelling; is so.intenss
as to freeze the tunes a post-boy endeavours to play -upon his
horn... The horn is hung by the fire-side, and, as the tunes in. it
become thawed, they flow out andibly, one after the other. . Ad-
mit the cause, I say, and there is nothing absurd in the- conse-
quence. Had he made u tree of emeralds and. rubies to_spring.
from his cherry-stones, or a band of musicians to start out of his
horu, (as some of his awkward imitators would do,) he would

alike lamented the error of the past, and- rejoiced in dehveronce-

being so sensitive > how much had he to hope from posslblllty of

" Their j _]ourney was necessnuly slow, for Lady Lancrdaln 5 rnp-d'

¢ We have got a. beauttl‘ul boy: much-ton good for you, Ned; I
shall take it away, poor lamb, that it may escape the l‘nther 5 €X-

continue, let it not be forgotten, that it is the especial duty, of

{{upon the ground.

stag’s forehead ! Allow the possibility of cherry-stones taking;

not 80, Iong hare mamtamed;_hls eny mhle emrnence, as a consis-
tent, a glonous lier, but have been confounded in the mass, of
mventors of nonsenswal rhodomontades. ) o

Sl ,}
“But ) my main ob]ect in thrs paper is to rescue from oblivion a
few of the mxghty lies of one: who had he commttted his sublime

inventions to the; ress, instead of meodestly employmg them_for
the edlﬁcatlon and- delight of those. private ctrcles which he
sometimes honoured with ‘his presence, had eclipséd the ‘whele
galaxy. ol'lmrs. But alas ! he {s dead ! Colonel Nimrod is dead !
The day that witnessed the extinction of ’ thst lying lummary of
the sporting world, was a day of rejoicing to all the birds of the
air and all the fishes in the sea. Ah ! securely. may’st thon gam-
bol now on yonder plensant slope, thou ‘noble stag, for Nimred

" -[iis no more ! Send ont your glittering wings in peace, ye bright

inhabitants of ether ; and you, ye little fishes, and ye great—
sprats, shrimps, leviathans, white-bait, whales—sport freely in
your watery homes, - for Nimrod is no more ! VVell mlaht it be L
to them a day of Jubilee when their- unparalleled destroyer wus
destroyed ! to me lt was a day. of. lnmentnuon and of- sorrowxng a

T ltnew him well. th whut deltaht haveI Yistened to his as-
toundmg narratwes, “each- sentence worth ‘a” whole volume of
truth ! "and how 1mpnt|ently have T upon such occasrons, tnrned
from the' captions ‘lover of nratter-of-feet, who has petulantly’
whrspered me—*<"Tiz nll alie!” Aud what then '—Tho Feery .
Queen is'alie;” the Mldsummer Nlcht (] Dream isa he ;-yet
teither Spencer nor Shahspeere -1re stwmatlzed as liars. Why
then should the: épithét * lie,” in its opprobnous and offensive
sense, be applied to those entempore prose inventions of any
revelry in the realms of i nmomatlon which, were they meusured

called poems ? All inventive poets are, in a certain sense, liars ;
and akin with poets are travellers mto countries which never
existed, seers of sights which hate_never been seen, doers of
deeds which were never done ; and such merely was Colonel-
Nimrod ; he wasan etttempme'prose poet.  Such liars, indeed I
would say liars generall} are your only interesting tale- tellers ; -
for nothing is so insipid as the bare truth ; and the proof of this )
is; that we seldom meet with a true story worth tellmtr Tlus-‘
may appear to be a startling’ opmton hot most people entertam it; -
and are often unconsclous.y led to expre:q it. .Ofa hundred renl S
adventures, mnety-nme 'tl'P not wmth relntmn i .md th o

1s as mterestmn as. 1!' it were n lte. ‘

But Tam dwressma f‘rom mv purpose whlch is stmply to record”
t\vo or three of the most exquisite of the mnany ¢ '1dm1ruble lies T
have heard delivered by my late Jamented friend, Colonel Nim-
rod. OQutrageous and exteavagant as they will appear, T do most
positively assert that [ repeat them, as nenrly as [ can'-, in his
own words, Flis manner of narrating those marvellous tales, of
which he always was himself the hero, was perfectly easy and
assured, and was calculated to impress his hearers witha con-
viction that, atleast, he entertained not the slightest doubt of -
their truth. He seldom described his feats, or the accidents of his
life, as subjects to be wondered at : they were casanlly noticed,
us the turn of the conversation might efﬁ_er occasion, and as mere
matters of every-day occurrence. If indeed, any one expressed
a more than usual degree of astonishment, or exclaimed, ¢ That’s
rather extraordinary, colonel !”* his reply invariably was—¢¢ Ex-
traordinary, sir ! why Il\now it is extraordmnry, but P’ll tahe :
my. oath that 1 am inall respects the most e\traordlnary man
that ‘heaven ever let live.”

A BrorEN Heap.—In Paris one day T was standmc wrth
him at his-window, in the Rue de lz Puiz, when'a man'was
thrown from his horse. ¢ There’s a broken head for’ him,
colonel,’” said I.—* Iam the only man in Europe, sir,” he re-
plied, “thatever had a broken head—to live afterit. 1 was
hunting near my place in Yorkshire ; my horse threw me, and I
was pitched head foremost, upon a scythe .which had been left
When I was taken up, my head was found to
be literally cut in two, and was spread over my shoulders like a
pair of epauletts.  Thui was a broken head,_ if you please, sir.”

ExpPepITious SHooTiNG.—I once said to him, *¢You have
the reputation »f being an excellent shot, Colonel Nimrog !*’---
¢« Ay, sir, I shoot with a ramrod sometimes.”’-—¢¢ Shoot with d
ramrod !"---t¢ Why, how the deuse else would you shoot when
you are in a harry 2—*<¢Reslly, Idon’t understand you.”’—
‘* This i3 what I mean, sir. I was going out one fine morning at
the latter end of October, when I saw the: London mail changing
horses—ns-it always did within a mile of my gates~——when I sud-
denly recollected that I had promised my friend F—— a breakfast
of game. - Devil a trigger had I palled—the coach was ready to
start—what was to be done ? I leaped over the hedge, fired off
my ramrod, and may I be shot if I didn't spit, as it were, four -
partridges and a brace of pheasants. Now I should be aliarif 1
suid I ever did the szme thing twroe-—-m pomt of namber, 1
mesn.”’ ‘
These specimens wxll serve to.- show o whot perfectton poor
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out by lines and syllables, and commttted to paper, would be




