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CHAPTER XL

Mr. Tyreell was by no meaus the kind of man
to make a mean show on this auspicious ecea-
sion. ~ He had a marquee erected in his garden,
where two tahles were laid ; he invited to break-
fast his whole statl of elerks with their familics,
including all who bore the name of Brambler--.
they had the second fable: he would have in-
vited all. the regiment if Leenard had allowed
him.. Az it was, there appeared a great gather
ing of his brother offierrs.  No nobler wediding
breakfast; Ferdinand Brambler veported, had
ever been witnessed fu the town, and it reflec-
ted, he said, the greatest credit on Mr, Honey-
tun, the eminent lacal confectioner and pastry.
cook, who evineed on thiz occasion talents of
an order inferior to none, not even Fortnum
and Mason, the purvevors of princes. It may
be mentioned that the oreasion was one of which
Ferdinand made four columns and a-balf,  The
wedding report ran to the butcher’s bill for
theee whele weeks, and incladed a small out-
standing account with the greengrocer, as Au-
gustus himself told e, 1t was headed, ¥ Wed.
ding of the Mavor's only Danghter,” in large
typr, and was divided into headed sestions,
Thus: “ The Churchyard,” ** Docorations of
the Chareh,” * The Organist,” of whom ha

spoke with «ume reticencs, for Ferdinand had |

feeling for my long friendship with bride amd
bridegroam 1 *“ The Bridegroom and his Gallant
Supporters, " the ** Arrival of the Bride, ”
““The Wadding,”" in whicrh he gave the rein to
religious fuelings, and spoke of the Impresive
reading of Mr. Broughton, the reverent atten-
tion of those war-stained hierces, the officers of
the regiment, and the tears of the bridesaic
““The Departurs,” in which mv own rendering
of the Wedding Marck was gracefully alludad
to; and finally, the ““ Wedding Breakfust,” in
the description of which he surpassed himself,
so that those wha read of that magnisicent few]
went hungry immediazely.  1do nat hnow what
reward he reveived of Mr, Honevbun, the con.
fectioner, Lut he ought to have had free run
among the tars for Yife, 1t
solemin era tearful meal.  Mr Johoe Pontifex,
seated well ot of Lis wife's sight, was betwsen
two veung officers, to whow he communicated
recalieoti of arly Jife ar Oxford and the
reckless profigaey which he hald witnessed, and
even— 0Ok " 1 heart him fay, it is

awfal event to leok huck upon”——participated

in aml encouraged. He told them the Goosa

story, he told how he had onee fallen in. Jove

with a young persan—in fact, of the opposite
“sex—in Oxford, and hiow, excepting that single

experience, - Love,”" as he said, ¢ has never

vet, I regret to say, reachel this pocr—coll—

reart of mine”” Al this was very delightful to

his twe Hearers, and [ ahserved the rapture with

whieli they plicd hitn with champagne, of which

he drank fmmense quantities, becoming frighe
by jule, and listened to bis reminicernces.
No. deubt  Mrs. Pontifex woubl have
greaily }nl&:&:--d had shie Bean prese

ing in the

tion - of these anecdotes. It vas in the pon.
derons - manner peenliar of his stamling and

beepy

scholarship that Mr. Broughion projesed the

healtli of the bride and brdegrom.  He liad
- known them both, Lie snid, frons infaney, There

. - 1. o e g -
were WTas | 5 I & 2 oenongio ; - - ;
re 1o weds at bty eotmmand trong ¢ \n“;.,h Pone Hke her, and hor raer is vxtinet. ABheded s

to express kis affection for the bride, or. i he
might say 56 as a Christivg man. his envy of

ethe hridegfoant, - On the other hand, for such a

bride, there was none Siter than steh » Lride-
groom.  This young Achilles, having obtained

from the gods a bettir fate than the hero ta
whoin hie likened him, had returned victorions
fram the wars; and-won the fairest prize,  They
all knew Leonard Coplestous’s history, haw the
voung gentleman, the son of o long Jine of gal-
lant gentlemen, met adverse foriune with“a re.
solute front, and conquered her, not with a

swaord, but with a- bayonet : what they did not

kuow, perhaps, was what he could tell them, as

Leonard was his papil, that he' had always nz o

by lenked on the galiaut soldicr as the noblest
type-of mmihosd, - < Weall," said Mr, Brough-
ton, **envy the man whe' fizhts's even the most

- opepular priest’is the priest militant’s the glory
iof a portor & painter s pale compared with the

glory of ageners) ; et us wish for Leonard Co-
plestone a-long cateer af hogonr and distinction,
and for thew both, my friends, for Leonard and
Celin Coplestons; let us wish that their love
miay enddtire beyoud the hrief mood of passion,
Cand grow in depth oas the vears minon ;> that,’
i fact, Tike the finest porn, age may developeits
Jeolour, Yring out jrs bouquet, and wisture its
“character.” - o i :
- The old: Captain would net speik, though
= they drank his health, © He hual beew sitting

opposite to Colia, - and whien they - suid “kind
things about. bime—it- wis  Lagmard’s. Colonel .

who said, them-—-he only. got up, andiwith a

hreaking voice said that he thanked God for the
;happiest-day fu ol hisTiter o000 o0
CCHAPTER 11T, _

S Braw ghe curtains, Mrse Jeram ;o weo will

shut outthe night, "1 will light the candlés,”

was not at ail a!

e |

T that even. .

ny
meseroont, atd heant the reprodac.

It is nearly twenty. vears later than Celia's
wedding, - My Jeratm s an old woman now,
and bliwd, but it pleases her to do little thing,
awld te faney that she is still housckeeper.

Fyervthing is changed in the town.  Thev
have pulled down the old walls and levelled the
moats; the dookyard has spread itself over the
place where from  Celin’s” Arbour we looked
across the harbour. Al the romanee went ont
of the place when they swept away the walls
and filled up the moats ;) it was a eruel thing to
do, but o one seemed to remonstrate, and it is
done now. The Government wanted the ground,
they said, - There was plenty of other ground
Iving about, which they might have had. * The
milldam s filled up, and a soldiers hospital
has been built upon ity of course, the King's
Ml has goue, tov. Al the old guard-houses
have been taken down ; the gates are uo longer
shut at night: in fact, there are no more gates
to shut.  The harbour, teo, is not what it was;
they have wantonly broken up anmd destroyel
nearly all the ol historic ships, save the one
where Nelron disd, and she i as naked aud as
empty as when she first came out of doek ; only
atfew of the venerabsle hulks remain, and | Jdade
b sax, while I am writing these very lines, same
§ economiv Lord of the Admiralty is issuing orders
{ for the destrnetion of the rest.  The velerans
i with their wonden Tegs have all Woft the beneh
fupen the Hard, and gone to the chupchvard,
{The very bench is gone ¢ stram hauneles mn
"ahont the harbows 1o the detriment and loss of
i the boatmen @ and o ratiway runs down te the
pedae of the water. Nodoubt the improvements
s were wanted, but stil one regrets the past, - Of
seourss, the sailor of the present is not like the
sailor of the past o that we all kaew, and there
is little room for sorvew ou that siore, A new
i suburb has grown ap behind our old wild and
s desalate seashore it iz a fine place, and we are
sprowd of Bt We are all changed together with
Lour surreusdings, aned the o A is noe
{ tonger what if was in the sdays of Mr. Brough-
Pton and the Captain. As for me, T have not
i changed. T am still o music master,  As 1 said
at the begiuning, vou may read on my brass

e ¥

splate the name of 1. Palaski, Teacher of
 Music and Singing””  And people have quite

Vleft off the littls whisperr, *» Paole of illus.
¢ trious fomily—-might enjov a title i be wished,”
Ihave made a little mune, not mueh, by cer-
tain things 1 have written, espeeindly the Rym-
i phony Twrete for Celia e bost plave T have
pever dotie, . Mrs: Jeram, as § have sad, dive
twith me still, - and talks alout the old days,

i She'is sitting befare me now as | owrite,

Byt

P teave the tably, and open the piane. The
! tears come inta ber darkensd '

< s the tune the Captain Biked,” she sayal
PR T b e B RAL

Tl winid that Wows, und the ship that groes,

¥
And the Lus 1hnt loves a aaitor,

. Almost nesdless tao ~av that all theactors in
s the drama of my ife are all dead.

+ o The first v g was Mrs. Pontifen. - She was,
cin ler vay, fond of e, and [should have been
i Pade 3 inretorn, T had . ot
As 1 think of ‘her,

Feauthiy ol dng
Ceonerived a respect for her,
L #agannt, o unbending in pri wand shoal
ders, s upright in sl and in baekbons, ro
s unvielding iy dootrine and fn ofins wonder
A E ao alveady only furty, sinee she has 1eft na

Cof woeolil canught throwgh Ler adhivrenee to wne
i of her Chiristian pnvileges-~never o tight the

Sire i her sirting ronms (i Novend
H

¥
s Ttwas in 18G w yenr abant which 1 renienn-
i ber pothing exeept that it ratved Trem June to
COetaber withont stopping, sud a Wig anuonnoed
Cin Panch that there would be na summer. that
Dyear heeause the Zodise wax takien up for re.
spaivss O We adl langhied st that, and  then sene
oo s began 6 vefleet seith shiupeand eespeicind iy
s those'whin bd been edueated by the Bev, Ver-
uey Broughton, that very HRedyv it was trae, aml
Cthiat certainiy we had to sart of Gdeg iwhat Uthe
L Aodine was; . L o

o At the ennd of that cantinuous rain, Mrs) on-
tifex died, and wis gathersd 1o hey forefathers.

was gardening, tooking, as he staosped with his
Clong thin Bgureover the plents, very much like

u letter of the Hehrew alphatet,
He ‘way “weeding the strawberry -bed - the
strawherries "that vear, by reason of the long
trains, had been Jike turuips for size snd: faste,
He rose’when he hieard my faotateps, and shook
his head solemnly: Lnowithior hand he held:an
cappless JUstimek S me (hat this was the first
wonf of peeaverad Tiherty | ons in s wife's thne
i he had never beew gllowel (o eat sny frit at
~all. The prohibition, based an Bvgivuic reasons,
always appearcd 1o 1ae o have Theen issund b
s emine “lobic Pontifexowas partienlary fond of
fouit, o T T
S mourn ity Wobuaie,” Y said, taking »
o bite ont of the right hand apple ;1 mourn not
for herowho is departed: . Bather,” “he added
with einphasis, - biting futa the left hand apple,
St rejoien-cahem~-with exceeding great joy.'!
Whetlier he pejaiedd berause stie - wai goue, or
becanse. of an ssinranee of her foture, did not
appearon the face: of lis mtatement. What he

Pthealngian, and, In chorel nutters, doybtle

‘moderne bistory, fritless, - Yeeanse history,” hn
s Acfurinight after § walled on her Linstand. 0 e

frour n vold canghit. while in the exceas of his

“ \J : "
added was more” obseura stills ¢ Next year,
he said, with » noise which might have been a
sab and might _have’ been a “chnekle, ** naxt
venr 1 shall have all thoga--nhem-~those apples
and strawberries to myself, Johunie,” E

Shortly after this conversation he entertained
at dinner the Rev. Me. Broughton, the Captain
and mysell. It is noteworthy that the * bever-
age™ of whieh the wile would never allow
hun.to” partake - was on this occasion, and
many subsequent oveasions, freely \3r(»sluuml.
1 faet, 1 should say, from recollectivn ouly,
that he and his brother clorgyman despatehed
a battle and ahnlf each. - 1t was arthodox port,
but indubitably inferior: to that possessed hy
the perpetual curate of 8¢, Fabtl’s.
“Ome thing pleasel- Mr. Pontifex mightily to
relate at. that dinner.  An unfortupate curate,
enthusiastic but young, had the Sunday. before
preached a discourse tn which his rev. sendor
fancied b saw glimpyes of Tractarisnism. No
he waited tili the nitsgoided youth game out ol
the vestry, and then suid to him, before the
churehwardens aud o small gathering of friends,

FWell, that was--aliemi—-a most iufsmous
sermou of vours.”

“And then he walkedaway, leaving the por
yvoung mau - to xeek sueh explanations aml
apalogies ax e pleased. . )

“The Tractariaus,” he saud to-night, after
the first bottle ‘had brought up the natural
wallor of his cheek to u ghastly whiteness, ** the
Tractarians may use their arguments as they
please, but 1o e they fall offas water from the
back of the abien -~ the provirhial dack, thoagh
1 have never vet, T confoss, poured anything
but gravy on the back of that-~toothsome e
licaey, amd therefore am neot i o position to

sser that water actually does rou off their
bavks,” - ‘

““The Tra:
whose ¥

SOsabd the perperiad curate,
face was gquite purple, “are they  Ae-
wrians? They ate up awd detug. They will
make a clean sweep of pastors Hke me gnad ndle
sheplierds Tike you, Brother Pontifex,”

And now they are hoth gone, and the perpe
tual ctrate’s prophecy has come true, aud rhe
Church. has been wolormed, with, of course, a

S,

small gathering of the foolish who wunt te go
on bevond the bounds of reassn. Such a ser
vice wa | knew at 8t Faith’s wauld be b possi- §
ble now even in the steepiest clty chamh,  The
duet betweere the parson  and  the elerk has
ceasmd, the cheir s trained, the hymusare im-
proved, amd the peopls are attentive.  Speak-
g as x musician, 1 do not fnd the change «l
together for the best. T miss the ol neelan-
choly bymuys of Wesleyan origin which we tmed |
to sing, It seems to we thet life {4 sad, the
note of rapture at which we strike s many of
the new hvmns 18 straingd and anresl. . Wo are
still too muel like the poor little churity ol
dren'of my youth, when, after the three g
services af the «ay, threugh which thev bad
beeneulfed and cazied into atientive, ey had
to sing as a convluding or parting hvmn,
Qb may our esrthly Sabbaths prove
A furesaste of aur joys abave

1 find, but then Tam enly an hamble organist
in s country town, and-never go shou: in the |
wisrld, bat for myself T'find ton much siation,
too mawrh jor, 1o stit the grev Hiuts and sombre
volours of the working asd sormowing weeld,

Mr, Pontifex, the type of the ol high.and
Arv Calvinist, whese bhfe was ay straighiened as
hix dectrins, with whony langhter was a sin, anid
CVETY innocent rectention atoceasion W repen.
tanee, 15 gone, amd his place knaws hindno mope, |

My, Broughteu, the jobly old parsan of the |
Ligh-amdedry eharch 1ype, whe rojoved all that
satr be enjoved by g seheolar ansd a Chrician in
the warld, stroug in his tiem ansd unedinbting
tedief that the doetrines of the Chareh, faith.
fally hebd, avall unte justifieation, has zone,
ter,  We have nose Hke lim now. I

Fam nata
T A%
a foul,  Nevertheless, T vanture to say thar |
regret and soonrn his Joss. He was nol salv a
gemtleman—thers are plenty of gentlemen atil}
i the charel he wias st only sman of pure
Bt el benevoient eomduet, bat he was g
seholar. - And 1 ook in vain for seholaryerard
sediifes Jupegdde st san these later davs,
Hove vre, thers 6ne; but-<ali b the old Groek
=eholar, massive and eritical, is no Jatier to he
frnrad evien wmang the sleeves of the tawn @ such
sotinlars ag we have auestly runce history.con
study which Mro Broughton heldoto e vain
aped tHusery, except when it was the Hirtory of
the Chiosen People--und  ag tegardsall buy

theughs, repeats itself, and everything new has
all been dope before, : y :
We bave Hame,"” he wsed 1o say, * we have
tiibbon ¢ we have Robertson ;. and we have (he
grand Listories in Greek and’ Latin of the duys
whon mien- wers great,  What more can one
wanit?. o Let ussit downoand-vead then 5 let yg
teuch the boys "how- 1o read them < and let s
leave to- restless witlings the task of ]n}mming
in a worntoot field.” :
Restlozas witlings ' Dear e Suppose- My,
Sronghton had lived 0 the presentaday
hers have pussed awny who twenty vears
aga. took part in.the deama that 1 have fried,
with pen ‘uupractised, to relate.  The 1wy
brothers Brambler sleep side by side in the new
cemetery, cub ofl in their vigodr, Fordinand

zeal ‘nating the ineidenta of a review during
hailstorm 3~ Augustus from a sort ‘of grief con.
samption -which seized him at the death of his
hrother.” He “ never joyed after ;' and though
on Runday afternoous he still msintnined the

Pl spreer, amd s

s private fortune

s vear, which my
.

Phuewe,

Aihility of going out ;"amd an the third day t

iaginary state and splandour of o *¢ gentlemmn

sitting over his wine'’ at the front wmdow‘.‘)tr
was 1 performunce which brought hit no p; n’i
sire bat that: of mournful reminiseenee. e
g0 g drooped and divd, trusting that ht*'\mu!il
e pemerrbered by posterity Tor hin servicss In

p-Legal, :
““l"lgiri,nls there were who look eharge uf the
little ones, frond Forty-faur to Fifty-three. \ ufl
they all did well. My espeeial friend, l‘m.t‘)(‘
four, is married, and haga row nl'vh:himx ‘h o
herself, as applefaced, ws cheery, el as ;ﬂ.‘l!-’
guine, | hope they will do better that thei
grandfather.  She is good cgongh “/’,"’.“‘!"“,‘!;
e old friemdship towands myself, muhmuun}?ut
by the tove she lears hor husbamd atuel W ol
spring, and confiles @ owme all hier joys awd
SOTTOWS: .

Lot me pase ta the Jast seene of my story,

After Cobia married, and the regiment went

sway, the gomd old Captain began ta dreap, He
was nerthy seventy vears of sge, ifoastiue, Yt
I thought he was fiate cnd fenry oo Tor ten

Years mare,

That was 1ot s,
stealth, bat with ~wiltuess
every wmoraing, hut hiix afterneon e
gradually shortened, and Suadiy helbie b abyeege-
ped altogether. ’ e -
 Then his friends began te cull in the evening
to talk te, atel cheer np, the obhlnn. Mo
Broughton wendd caue with g stery atel anec
dote of bygone davs ovene a1 1o wovad e,
chumws of bis vouth, wonbd drspan for A =‘,;f'fil~<,~ af
prog aml 5 yarh, wr becane \:-‘mg:‘itmw.' auad
Kept open Louse,  Sod all went widll s spate of
inerasing weakness, utdil one Jay ut b««'.‘m'w
apparent that the obd nian vould not gooond 4s
make his morning roaml. i »

Thest, far the st tow, §leaaned ftom !xgu).
though | had Jong kanown ity what the ooy
rennd hand Boen, for more than Twenty Yoard

Hae sat fenldy i Binowrt sent, urdes

Ape crept apen himosith
: He il went ont
watks were

the dnevitalide Naabing sus wrong wath b,
Bt the weaknew of vareeme obd § ]'fm matsd
wan baiuld and LA The 2 U rannings of 3
vask of some G VERTANe | Bndoeqr Laay toi.
Iige he peadized that beorast o ! {goibes
oul any oo, as he Leed b [EF E¥Y
weather soed foul, A oobleas e chaney

vl
warmth from a ~
OThe et gk

-
-

wfte i 1rnst,
Maesty™s ponsion of twn husedond pontlss g
. No negd (o ik aboit 2 o
Leonand, It was not & greal
aidd 4 i tdeed pends
has pay.

RS

X
i i
s Beogave, beades Her

eat,

i, l,ite}d.\‘_ of to

tartune, eniy thiv ko
v father savnd upnut of

Foowis in the ald £

1 Legan $o unds

PORa Tepg as o vord sl Devnand were o
thie Unptain went on, * we Lad the priion s
live npon,  Plentvgor ssall And vhere wad

the hundrel a year hobwasa traste
vou konow.  When you bayg
eotne the prnsion beeane 'p..xri nt
COf conrse, war, 1 anite seeths
CThat made thooe humlred a vesre T A good
deal anghtte be diae wigh sackoa e, §donbt
whethier 1 have & Bt ] have oried
Vhave triedl B aaman troes o do e Dy o
For v de stupdd bt 3 he (e, the Ukl
Youn will find ant, when §asy gone,
awefas bohave o the et Laddv, 2T wild
b vomrs, the hundeed o vear el e Guanes
ot wili s ity my by, us oy ink 't
to fntlaw npomy s ihless Vi 1k
bt wway, b v s Trust From, ¢
your dweome fale wien i
want,  No, Ladily, ne e
fave not Hyved topethor forfiseand - twenty ve
fur me to begmn ddstemsting. Bt ol seu enng
ook after thew, my Bey, They s igeerant,
thy have no frimeis ) they ate degrnled s yon
will toeet st st withoatd = FHAPTIT tiib’_'
sppointment o hut g on, vt et thenn
amd yom will e, o T obave done, by winning
their sonfidepee. 07 -
1 did not ask hite whn ' thee U wore, partly
twvaune T guessedd, - The old seapart towe had
dens of wickednoe in it o whisl 1 have wabid
nothing, - Indeed, asohilidre i, thrah wesent
datly throngh the strvegs whisl nedkend with
every shominable thing, we s 2nd kuew b
thing - how shonld we T 0t 1 the Bleased ptos
togative of innecence that 3t plays vuahort in the
den of wild: beastx, rides upon the b, and
walks seatheless nmong the rabble gong of Cononn
A that morning the Captain satin disquict,
The current of hix duily thuoghts was intor-
rapted,  Afterour mbdaday. dinnes, b refused
his pipw of tobaeco wnd sat in the window, s
nig silently. vpon the Mithian pool, erispeid by

thie hesy

-

Ly ;i!w!le:q .

arteed o

the coll edst wind., His work wasover? nothing

mora for hitn 10 do bt 1o sit in the. chair and
wait for the end. That wmnst be a0 sodomi vio-
ment o a man'sHfe, when be readized that sveiy:
thing is. finishel,  The teennd “eomplete, the
boak of work shut np, and after s} attenmypted
and achieved, the inevitible feeting of wapro.
fitablo sorvies. L e
~Two duys pussed - the cast wing santinged,
and grew «'rnhl]ur; there was tio hiRt ot ane pos.
, ere

came, ereeping stealihily, a deputation’ consist
ing of two women, (o ask after the Caplain,

“They. stond shame.fased st the door, aml wheo I

asked them to enter aud wee him, they hexitated
and looked at eneli other. Then they cami in,
looking strange aud abashed. © Losk thein to
the Captain, where he-sat-in his arm-chnir, ang




