
- ~gRCTtTR tîs. -- 14~

Yes,. lorth ail the hardships through whicb we had pnssed.
And yet wve hiad encountered a good many, though my personal
recollection of tliem is somewliat of the faintest, and my informa-
tion witli respect to themt is mainly derived f roim My mother's lips.
Our story, up te the tiiie of our arrivai at Jolinson's Porc], must
be told sooner or later; and 1 mnay as wvell tell it in this place.
It shall, however, have a chapter to itself. A chapter which must
on no account be skipped by any reader wvho caros te understaitd
the sequel. ____

O1-APTER III.
PAENTAL JUEMOIRS.

My father be.1ong,:l te a fainily resident in the Wezt Riding of
'Yorkshire, where his ancestors. settled I know not.-bow rnany
generations ago. At any rate, mny several-times--ret.grandfatlier
lived upon and ownedl the estate wheroon the Ileadt of the. famnily
at present resides ns long ago as the time of Oliver Cromwvell. It
is rec6itdec1 in the demestic annea that the LDrd-Gencral of the
Amnies of the O.mnonwealth quartered lîinielf and seventteeu of
bis psalm-singing pikomnen et Broxborough Hall, the ancestral
seat of the WlIfords, only three days before the commencement of
the siege of Pontefrect Onstle. It is further recorded that during
the brief occupation of the mensionbythose ihiage-breaking eposties
upon thet occasion, one of their numnber, by naine Increase-in-the-
Sincere-Milk-ef-the-Word, bestowed a rude buffet lapon the riglit
cbeek: of one of the family sérvitors because the discourse of the
latter was unsavoury in the nostrils of those strait-laced but
valient disputants. As te whéther thé sérviter obeyed the Scrip-
tural injunction, and turned blis other cbeék te the siniter, bistory
and tradition are alike sulent. Tbe hed of the family, being a
stauneh roya]ist, was eonveniently absent-at thé timd. But with
such rémote génealogy this story has no concern; end I enly inen-
tien the foregoing circumastances ini order that it mey be under-
stood that our race, on the paternel aide at least, is net one of
yesterday. l mnay be ail very true, as the ]auréaté sings, that

"Fromt yon blue heavens above us bent
Th gnd old gardener and bis wife

"iÏ.' let the dlaims of long d...ét:"~
but il is at least equally certain that îneny very worthy menîbers
of the humait famsily, coutéîuplating thé mattér f romt a merely
terrestrial point of view, are nlot at aIl disposed te emulaté the
exansple of our firat parents in this jý&rticular. The Wilford
family is one that could Illook back," if it weré s0 minded.
Whether the rétrospection would be worth thé trouble is another
question, inte whichit is unnécessary te enter.

To be sure, 1 might, if se dîsposed, carry my family chronicle
ever se much farther back then the seventéénth cenltury. I might
give soute interesting particulars of the caréer of that doughty
Regynaulde de Wylfourdé who fought under thé (Jonqueror, tand
created such hevoc among die Saxon ranks et Hastintgs. But 1
refrain; mcere especially as I have nlot the slightest reason for
supposing thatt the eforesaid Regynaulde éver fought at Hastings
at aIl. Indeed, 1 may have my private double as te whether hie ever
existed. If hie did, and if he really took any part in that moner-
able confiot, the probability is in faeur of bis haviag fought
under Harold; for bis surnamée is pure Saxon, and was formerly
written "Wilfrid." I amn équally reticent about Hugo de Wylde-
fourde, who turned traiter te ,John Lack-lad, and went ovér te
Philip Augustus, who liad bim beheaded at Angiérs ; and-and, in
short, thé léss said about that irreclaimable bleokguard the botter
for thé crédit of his descendants. Néithér will I occupy thé
reader's time and rny own by recounting the echieveménts of that
apooryphal Sir Marniaduke de Williforde ,who was (or was net)
knigbted by Henry thé Seventh for gallent services at Bosworth
Field, and who was (or was flot) afterwards deprived of bis
kniàhthood, and compelled te seek safety 'in Flenders, in consé-
quence of bis reel or imaginary c"e-pration with Lambert Simnel.
To speak truth, I have éver looked upon this Sir Marmaduké, his
dignities and indignities, with a suspicious eye. As for thet other
ancestor of ours, who is alleged te have stood se .high in tbe faveur
of the Virgin Queen as te have aroused the jealousy of Liecester,
and who only missed been raised by hie royal mistress te the peer-
ege tbrough the foui machinations of tiet, nobléman, 1 bave

about as much faitbi in hm as I have in Revis of l;ainpton. It
would ho folly for the prosent représntative of the fanuily to duny,
after thé, évidence adduced in the leading case of IiriuredcCý Vs.
JViyford (lemp. Ge. 11.) that thé lialf-length por-trait in bte

picture-gaîlory at Broxboroughi Hall, professing te represent the
preud and fashionable Beau Wilford of Qucen Anne's.reign-I
say, it will nuot bie dénied that titis portrait wvas purcbascd frein
Isnec Levison, a Wardouî-Strcet Israélite, for the inconsiderablé
sum of four - ineas, and that it no more représenta a mieber of
our family titan it répi-esents Judas Iscariot. Anti in aIluding te
this soniewhat delicate subýjeet, shoulci I be accused of running in
te teoth of tliat expressive old Scottisît proverb wbich declares

that bird to be an iii one that foule its ain nést, iny nnswer must
be that the faets of that case are iatter of record, and accessible
te an>' one whli cares te beconue ecquainted with btent.

But enouglh of the traditio'ns of 1)ygoneo centuries, wherein a
grain of truthi lies embeldêd in a pDund of fable: a haif-péiuîy
tvlorth of bread to an intelerable quantity of sack. Lot us cone
down te a period comparativel>' recent, where we cau la>' hold of
sontething tangible.

My fether was. a yotînger--or, te speak vith greater precision,
a youngest-son; and as his three brothers ail enjoyed boisterous
health, there was apparenbly ne chance of bis succeecling te the
paternel acres. Under bliesé circumustanices, lb 'as toe pectud,
as a matter of course, timat lie would dévote bis éniergiles to the
churcb, the bar, or thé army. To none of thes professions, how-
ever, did my> father seriously incline. He chose rather te cIelly>
round the ancestral demain ; riding, shooting, hunting, fislîing,
and lesing bis time genéraily; until one day, to bis huge astonislh-
ment, lie found that he wvas twenty yéars od. MVy grandfabhcer,
by aIl accounts, must have been a mocre sélisli bookwornm, wvio
cared for nothing but his library and his dinner, and lef t bis
eilîdrén te bring theniselves up as béat the>' mighit, could, would,
or should. He wvas a widower, blis wifé baving ciiec wben niy
father was only a few months old. After bier deatb, Squire WVil-
ford répudieted the dlaims of societ>', and shut irnself up witiî
bis books; frein. whîiclî, it is te be bioped,,lie dcrived a vast anteut
of consolation. He always dined abîmé, and ln bis iibrary. Hée
consequentl>' saw Little of bis fanlil>', and apparent>' gave Iiniself
ne concern abouit thons.

On his tiventieth birthdny, my> fathmer wvas surnmoned te the Sub-
lime Présence. I bave héard the inter'view described se oftems that
it antost seons as thsougit I must bave been présenit et it miysoîf.

IlRobert," began Paterfamilias; I have sent for yeu ln ordor
titat we me>' have e Little serious talk toetîser. Aie you aware
thet to-day you are twénty years old ?"

I bled 'net thought of the circuntatance, Sir"; wvas thse ropl>'-
"but I now rémember that this is ns> birtliday-tbe nineteenth
of November."

IlExactly. I eam afreid, nsy boy, that I have net quite done
my duty by you of lae, and bave Ieft you tee mnucit te folew your
own devices. There must be an end te this, andi at once. It is
bigh tise for ybu te tbink of a profession.. Biy t~he tva>, whlmt
progréss bas béén made with your éducation 1" ,

My fether ednsittéd that hé bcd net béstoed muci attention
upon the cultivation of bis intellectuel forces, and that bis educe-
tienal acquirernents did. not extend far beyond the three R's.

"lAnd bew do yeu propose te incit a living for yourself, Sir?
suppose you are eware thet you caînot, go on in titis way forever '1

My fether had not ieoked et the niatter in tlmat liit, but pro-
miséd te think it over.

IlDo se, Sir. And, mark me : tbink te semée purpose. ,Yotir
brothérs are ail fitting theinselves te disoharge their respecti vo
duties in lifé, and it is time for you te malte a béginning. Conte
te mi'e et thé saine hour titis day weck; by wbich timé I shall ex-
peet you te havé made up your mimd wbat you are geing te do
witit your life. Ryecrofts will tell you howv mucb I cen do for
yeu. Now, leavé me, and sée that yen have your answer reedy
et thé eppeinted tisé."

Mr. P.Îécrofts- was tIhé stewvard.
Robert Wilford tvent eut front thé présence of lus father;, and

instéad of sieeking ant audience with Ryecrefts, lied bis hersé sad-
fled, and rodé streigbt te théI "Red Lion," et Barnsley. Heving


