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smoke which stroamea porpetually from wrist-buttons were at all times oconvertible ¢ 1 began lite, sir,’ he said, whilst the eolor ) length within the magio ring, and which, &y

DIG‘BY G‘R A_ND. theirlips. ‘Tho night wore on'; the foreign- jinto eoin in such society as I was at preseut | rose on is wasted oheek, and the tear stood | his rustis discomfiture, appenrs indeed t; -

ers stuokel and disappeared ; the shabbicst | —always promising that tho seller was dis. {n his dim eye, as he though of tho past—* I }censeless roll, and roll for ever. Now ]
of thom had 8 garrot somewhere that he|posed to make terms easy in proportion to began life as a nmall tradesman, and onoe | ghared the solitule of the Park, with s single
—_— could call a home ; but to me there was but |the prompt liberality of the purchager. Over |did a steady, excellent business, that ought | equestrian, evidently & horse.dealer, and 4 |
one door open in all that enormous oity—|a elice of toeking_bee! and a glass of brandy, | to have been & provision for a family. I oo |man with a dog, dripping frow his Iate ix. |
CHAPTER XXI bat oue roof under the shelter of which X|I disposed-of my wateh to the ~roprietor of | cupied & good house in Green Street, and imersion in the Serpentine. But still my
ghiould be welcome, & long a8 the few shil- | the establishment for the sum o iree pounds | was then a respectable man. Ilostmy wife, [ thoughts were orowding in tho past; .z ‘
—_— lings I could call my own were forthooming | ten shillings, about & twentieth of its original | sir, some threo yeara ago—a good wife she | ag if to erbance the illusion, seo! s nei
I mean a silver heil, Not content with|value ; and as X did so, I could not help|wasto me sand after thatI never prospered. | dark brougham, a fine bay horse, a 'm,!
WINDING UP. })re ing upon tho bighest and nobleat of the | thinking I recognized the countenance of my I was always fond of a bit of sport, horee-|glove eagerly snatching at the chock-string, 1
1

nd—nut content with ever and anon the | generous customer. To be sure, it was Sar- ncinq. and such like, but she kept me from |the driver's elbows squarcd above Lis esn,
harm’s way ; andif she had lived it might |the bay horse pulled upon his baunche,
have been diffcrent. Well, sir, I should|and, as the carrisge stops olose to the raik
have won a deal of money when Skirmisher | ypon which I am leaning, tho prctty fased
won the Derby, and when I went to aek for | Coralie de Rivolte peers from the dark m
my own, the shutters were up, and the bet- | gesges of tho interior, aud I am greeted wi
ting-list proprietors baukrupt. X lost what} g cordial a eslatation from the kind-hearid
was to me & heavy sum, and was never paid | dancer, a8, addressed to sucn a disreputalle
» farthing. After that I got drinking, and |looking aandy must have rather astonithd
speculated more and more. Still I had a|the dignified conductor of the smart tas.
bit of money to go on with, and I turned it|out alroady deseribed.
as I best could to keep myself and my little | ¢ Digby. mon cier Digby ' slio exclaim,
girl, my little Flora. Iwent into partner-|ip her broken lauguage, 18 shio soized maly
shuip with & beerhonse-keeper, but things|both hands, ¢ how long since I saw yal
went bad, and I lost most of what was lefl. | Mais gu'est ce qu’il y a donc? Whats
Afier that I got reckless, and in an evil hour ﬁgm? You have been up all night. Ab
I went into thc place where you|yetiy mechant, toujours lo memerole! Jusp
saw me Iast night.  Day after day{ijn, and I will take you home! Do yousl
have I thought, and pondered, and calculated | five in —— Stecit 2°
on the game ; and night aftex night bave I| And,regard'ess of my excusesand apologs
tried to make my caleulations auswer as they | the good-natared Frenohwoman insisted
shonld do if there is any truth in figures. | my entering the oarriage ; and wheo, iam-
Last night I left my little girlsupperless,and | awer to her inquiries, I told her I had mv
should probably pull up azain before the end | pawned the only remaining coat I had, for a1 v home to go to, she could scarcely be &
of the weck. The end of the week, indeed ! | final chance. The dice were losded, sir. I'll | guaded from driving me strsizht off to te
1 shaddered to think,what.was fa_become,of take. my. oath thet sconndre) k -w-1y-plal. lsobel-where shoe sud mon cousin were agis
mo by tho end of the dsy which had even|aud loaded them to foil me. 1 have been 6 domesticated upon their eternal privats sd
now bégun., Absorped in the etern realities | walking about ever sines, till you found melmegterions business. When, huwerer, &
of what is mockingly ¢alled * play,” the hours j Lere. T caunot & home : I cannot face little | came out, and I unbosomed ar-
11iad goiie by unhoeded, and & bright suminer | Flora, askig for bread—for bread Tand the{gelf to one who, with all her faulte, had
san was calling the world into life and light | child had no dinner yesterday. What shall | deed & warparand generous heart, the ik
as I slunk, a penniless vagabond, out of the |I do ? oh !what shellIdo 2" And: the poor|liant metal, toached byhe talisman of m
gilver hell. The end had come at last!l|fellow's frame .quivired as he piotured & {fortune, came out, untinged with alloy, sl
Leaning my-head against the iron railings | scena of misery that filled my' eyes: to over- [the public dancer, the woman of nota'iq
in Leicester Sqnare, I groansd aloud, and | flowing. ) the brazen oreature, as I have heand ib-‘
was ordered:by a policeman on dutytomove | Now.I felt how d“““‘g, Twas. I~lfm‘l xi:: ealled, who blmhed'n'ot to recewve nighly
on. . even a sixpence to-give the parent for his|the ho o iri i
Half méchanically I strolled into. Covent | siarving child. To think thall,; there should ;,1“3 ::.::y émli%pﬁ?lﬁoﬁ;‘z
Garden, to mock my wretchedness with the | never have been brouht before metill T was | wonld have liguidated my debts, tekes m
sight of. that earthly paradise of fSowers, | unable to alleviate it ; that I should bave {abroad, apd given me a fair start 15 a3y J
blooming and blusbing in thegorgeous fresh- | been givicg poands:for cigars, and bundreds | of 1ifa I might choose to s:lect. Noom W
ness of esrly morning. How their fragrance | for horses, and neverin my life had the op-{ o woman oould have made so resdiy s
scemed to reproach e, as it recalled to iy | portunity of saving & fe!low.creature from | magnificent an offer, and no one but.a %
memory scenes long past, never to return 1]{starvation till now ! and in vain I ransscked | saan. could have veiled her generosity »
My childhood at Haverléy, and the roses of | my pookets, sud rached oy brain to discover | gragetully asdid Coralie, under the sessp:
its lawns and purterrés, filling my fomping | solitary coin or the:means of geting one. | tion that it was merely a loan, to be
infanoy with delight and wonder.” The glo-| Poor Hilingdon { you weére indeed my good | with interast on my aocession tolhe
rious mid-samumer holidays, when Latin aud | genius—your-farewell gift, the Inst ‘time I erley estates. :
Greek held no existence, and all the world|saw you aiive, was offered on_the sltar of | Y am thankful to say I refased it—rotid
was fruit and flowers ! the latter days of]charity, aud, valuing it as I did. Ihavenever | jt, shough I:had not s penny m the vl
youth, how short & time ago ! when T used {o | regretted the mode in which it was purted { Wiiy, I know not. Perhaps, in honsstind
come to this very market, and select ‘$he | with. A smail silver tinder-box, for'the pur {my zénerceity was not eqlul' to hers.
choicest bouquets for my genitle Flors. Aud | pose of lighting cigars, beautiful in design | haps some spark of what tho world e
now! Had it not been for the pride of man | ard costly from its workmanihip, had been { gentlemanlike foeling forbade me to bee
hood Tounld have wept loud! The very|presented to.me a- kespsske by my Ppoor |depetident on the bounty of an actress! h
market woman knew me, shabby as I was, | friend the last time we were together, and|my heart smote me, my reason accd :
and with her old courtesy, pointed ont her | his:sad fate had sincs enhanced & hundred- | of pride and |inkin:hieu, when I s
freshest posies for the captain. I could.not | fold the value of the gift,. When I lost my {dark eyes filled with tears at my rapesied
stand this, and tumed away from these|watch and ornaments,in the vain hope of | fueals of hex assistance ; and once I bl
hauntsof Pomona, with, I fear, a. curse| winniog s small sumfor my present neoes- moctony. . But no ! come whai 5y
ARy
m

PBut tho untimely death of poor Hillingdon | gacrifice of such  victim as the gallant spirit
Lad awskened mo from all suck infatuat-d | whose funcral I had that day ettended—the
and unfounded self-delusions. The reality| domon of play hunts unglutted through the
was too forcibly thrust upon wy view to ad-|1ower walks of life, seeking whom he may
mit of my decoiving wysolt any longer 88 to)devour. If the stadent of human nature
my own prosent o inion and probablo fate.| would ses the passions working in their most
Tio romanco of lifo was ovor, the charm of|frightfal intensity upon his fellow-msan, lot
youth dispellod, and the stern training of|him visit some of these lower haonts of in-
msnhood, the crdeal over forhidding, often|famy which ave mizhtly open to lure the fool
aovere, through which all must pass, had|to his destruction.
commonced.  Hours stole unbecded by, 881} Amongst the aristooracy, gambhag is in-
rovolved these bitter thouglts in wy mind—{decd a vico much to bo reprobated ; aud
alteruutely mdulging in bursts of irrepress- | areat are the calamities whiol it entails upon
ible grief as I thougist of whom I bad|jts votaries ; but still thoir losses,so to spesk,
that morning consigned to the grave, and| are only those of nﬁperﬂnitieo—tho _ileath-
chafing to tl'o verge of madness at my own stragyle for existenca s to them unknown ;
follies and unprudences, which had reduced | and even were it not eo:thie discipline of re-
mo to such a stato us made me envy my|finement, which in that rank, has become a
friond lus undisturbed resting-place. The | second nuture, would eurb those ontward de
Jamps wero it aud tho mght advanced a8 Il nionstrations of violence and depair which in
rotraced wmy stops into busy London, aund,!a silver hell rage unchecked. Here the starv-
fatizued with the conflict of my feclings, [ 1ng m- chauic, tho outlaw -4 refagoe, tho ex
sought ropose 10 the retirement of my owu|posed sharper, crowd aud jostle cach otheria
lodzings. But for me thero was to 00 no}ihe coutvst fur the actual inesus of oxisteuse.
rest. As I tarned mto the street, from tho|Itis as thoqgh tue prodiﬂ;al wete_jgmgl‘bli_ng.
corner of which 1 could sea my own house- | for tho husks upon his knees amougst tho
door, 1 glancod around mo with a cautionsnd |awine. Here the trembling band may be
wonrioss that ad never deserted me since{sson olutching thoss paltry winnings on
tho well-remembered arrcst in the Ohannel,  whichi, it may be, the suffering wifo and
with the eager vigilanos that I had learncd as| childten are dependeat for thoir long-desired
an Eton boy, when prying round corners for | meal, or staking the last earnings of toil, in
tho dreaded form of a master, in the for-ithe vain hope that Fortune must smile upan
biddon precinets of * up town,’ but which Ilsuch a east. Here the impious exeeration
nover thought to be abliged to put in pric- Imay be heard rising furious from the blas-
tico in after-life. Many a time since Liave 1ipli-mer’s lips, as he sees swept away irom
socn & gallani fox headed from the point at|before bim the mesns of stifling that oon-
which bo hopod to find & safe and impreg- |science which to-nignt shall dog him, sleep-
nable refuge, whilst tho cry of his pursuers|ing or waking, hke a fiend, to whom the
ewolled louder and louder on the bruete.{wretch Las sold himself body and soul. Here
Mauy a tino sinco have I markod a well-imay be traced the gradual ruin of tho onee
dressod and fashionable-looking geatleman respectable downestio servant, whioh, com-
ates forth * powt dovice ' from bis residonoé, | mencing with the habit of speculation for
and aftor one hasty glance at his shining{which the * betting lists’ that throng every
boots—over the first care of & dandy got up {corner of our strects afford s disgracefal fa-
for the day—Ilook anxiously around him, up leility, tends steadily on in its dowaward
tho streot and down the street, under the|course, till recklessness merges into dis-
porticoes and over tho way, and finally bolt | honesty, and th&s high character which was,
burriedly back sato his own sanctum from [at unée his pride and hislivelihood, is blasted
whence Lie cannot again emerge with auy|by the infamy of a police report, and los in
certain secunty until the seventh day of the fthe degredation of the hulks. Well may
week. But never havo I watched the dis- these dens be called* hells;’and ¢ who enters
comfituro of either nredatory animal without §thero may indeed leava hope behind.’ TL.est
s follow-leeling for his embarrassment—a |the foul lust for gain should not of itself be
vivid recollection of my own forlom condi- |sufficint to ensure the destruction of its
t10n on that ovemng when I found the very | votarics, aleohiol lends its powerful assistance
pottals, 8o to speak, of my own citadel 10 [to the cause. On a rough deal table are 1did
pusscssion of the enemy ! out (alas | but in humble imitation of more

Tuo scout was doubtless v gilant, but I|luxunous baunts) the huge course joints that
was tho bettor stalker of the two, saw him{ehall iuspire -an artificial thirst, to be
first, and thus, by & hasty retreat, was en-jquenched by potations, inflaming and mad-
abled to bafilo us arrangements, and elude|{dpning the humbler gamester to the neoes-

mento! Despite the busy beard, the hag
] les, the voluminous neok-handker®
iaf, and the Mosaic jewellery, I was sure T
eould not bamistaken in tho well-remembered
features of the stranger at the opera-house
door, who seemaed tc possess such mysterions
influence over the fascinating Coralie ; and &
orowd of recollections tromed in my brain a8
I remarked, not yet completely obliterated,
the soar dealt by my own right hand., Well,
it was his tarn now! Had he recognized
ma, of whick: I was totally uncertain, and
known my present circumstances, he might
bave held himself thoroughly avenged, even
without waiting to see the produce of the
watoli find his way into his own jon,
and tha studs and  shirbbuttons leave their
owner without a 1arthing or the mesans of
raising. My military friend having, doubt-
less, completed his tour of duty forthe night,
wished e a polite good-evening, remarki
that I had been confoundedly unlucky, but

upon my lips. On I wandered through |sitieé, this little memorial r mained, sa'may | X would aast, answerable only # 1

. 1 street and aquare, and, had I been in any | bo supposed, sacred from dispossl, and w misfortanse—oco ;
s grasp. ] siry pitch of desperation ; and the convalaed | other frame of mi'nd. might have admired|ncw &e ‘sole oocupant u;f a poeke:l nqy:: mmz,mg should my: ;c:rh;t" -
But now, mndeed, 1had arrived at tho ne | ludeonsness of passion is varied by the pal- | the fresh besuties of even s London Aurora. | skilled in retaining for any length of tims its | coupled with another, under any ptd-

plus ullra of cmbarrassment. Weary and fsied stare of drunken imbecility. Amongst all the deni our great '
worn out, exbaugted with grief, and stung] Windingup s datk wooden staircase, I tropolig‘howt?o".»‘t.h:‘::n:;loonumt :1‘:1;
by romorse, I bad literallyuota place whera- [ pushed my way througha shabby green baizs | her cuarms at.the only period iu the twenty- somplain
in to lay my head. The olubs to which X|door, and past & ponderous rufian, waose |four hours when 8 ¢ is divested. of her usnal | I thrust it into the distracted father’s hand,| ¢ At least,’ s;xd( Coralie, as I porsiend
belonged i felt ashamed to enter ; nor, 1n-Lagoe unsiglitly frame was intended to forma | dusky mantle of smoke. The children of jand bid him go home and get bread for his ing ber i 1 ¢ al lesst acorpt
deed, socordipg to the wholesome rules that|lving barrier should the party be distarbed, | plessure have just gcne to bed ; the sons of | child. ; e : mbmm‘vonir s o s 3" g’
regulato such establishments, was I, propor- fas wad sometimes the sase, by an invasion of | toil are not yet up and doing ; and the.early| *Ihave been *“cleaned out,” liko yourself,” R i:d :“ ‘t’“;nto :n h::di o
iv speaking, & member of thoso associations, tho polios into this temple of Fortane, fre-| breakfast-stall-keeper, the sooty ohimney:said I, ¢but I have no.one at home deperd- mi e pu a c{” e 8
which ropudiato the society of an individual{quented by the vilest of thevile ; and as 1 did | sweep, with here and there a parti s thr{(- ént apon me ; that isall I haye. loft in the | jeaves :(“y h,.’ﬂ‘;';’:."?.“d g laying S
whose subseriptions remain hopelessly in ar- |0, I sould not help beiog struck by the re- | ty milk woman, or an extrs fast youth, look: | world—you are welcoms to it—take it, and |lest 1 e o P mu '
roar. Should I presontmyselfatSt. Heliers'|semblance, in some of ite most stnking|ing very yellow, and very much ashamed of j make the most of it-—and, as you bope for|1 w’g‘!‘.‘“ﬁf‘ 3 and peesaing “% e
door, or that of apy other fashionable friend, | points, which although so different in detail, | his white neckeloth, as he steals home o his| heaven, naver go into a hell again.’ {dmi; ll:in’wli » whispered, ad
why, in my present dusly and travel:worn|the scene now before wme bore to mauny other | virtuous couch--are the sole admirers of they, The poorfoiloﬁr’. face of gratitude was b"“h.v, attend vou 1 times, 884, ;
ety Bovtar wotld. Tehuao | hatnte tn bigher Ll dovored, witl all their | srchitcotaral besttios and the vivid. eoloving | wartha mine of gold ; and Tiwae. foroed o ' Tha sroughacs relled on, the whis
mo aduuttance ; nor, did the master know|outward tca'ﬁnegont.to the same degrading|displayed by sunrise in Loodon. I oould |bid him & very hﬁw;lltogw 1id of | waved from ihmfn’n"ao’ oyl e;n‘:na‘ o
bow typical was the outward guise of theipurpose. The game was identical, and the|see the-whole length of Oxford Street. as I|Lis protestations .and thankegivings. * He | Picosdilly, and I '13 standing q’
dilapidated state of affairs within, would he|well-known terms peculiar to haxard smote | pacod leisurely along, the sole ooeupant of {may have been an imposter I' says th.gl 'vdmins’m bk House, like &med
condemn his servant's zeal in thrusting such | familiarly on my ear. Flaring tallow candles { that usually mg:.f thoroughfare ; and the | wordly pradence which appears to ignote en- 1’-‘& & ’mAphy use,
a shabby gentleman fromthe door. Hunger |sicd a giare upon s muob-stained green |cool liréee swseping unpolluted from ‘the | tirely the existence of actual distress. Even’ * Poo she * been
1 had nono, aud my stock of cigars was not|table cloth, upon which the dice ware.deé- | Park, fanned my heated temples and invig. [if he were, I ought to have ‘been muoh m&cﬁ‘! ’ hadjac: that r
yet totally cxususted ; but a burniog thirst|cending with x> wuch energy s I had ever | orated my languid frame, now sinking from | obliged to him'for sffording me ihe ohly '-h I dissovered k"
was raging in my throat, and I quenche] it|seen exuibited when hundreds were at stake. | the combined effeots -of excilement, abeti:|plisyure I hiad experisaced for many :a:lon keopeake she had 50 oarnest! preswd
—I, tho ¢i-devant daudy, to whom Am- To those eager unwashed faces the chauces|nence, and want of sleep. day: S A A Any :a:long | me contained, probably, all tue “‘::’
phytrions once appealed as to the purity of{of the game were indeed of frightful import-} Hark ! the-cheering niasio of drums and was $60 weary fo pondez on _fhe maeh-.
yaxed question,of relief by almagiving, and |;
five minutes afier the & my i

necessary furnitare. Iknewihat iy pawn- | and Iresol ».
broker would b g1ad 10 advadon s, 19 Gl | werst. b die” liko. o wolf, uaiae
lings upon so elaborale an ornamont, and | un i ’ :

o

their LIaret, the flavor of their Sillery—as the |ance, and hungry eyes glared upon the coins | fifes rouses the slumbering si .
stablc-putnp of s mows, where my horses|(for who would trust conaters h& ?) as,few ling, and a b?wx:: of the emﬁmm&'&

bad stood for many s long dsy—animals|in number and small in value, they changed 1 olean white jackets and glancing Arelocks, | fellow insolvent, was fast ;undec one
whoss very shioes were worth rore than all{rapidly from one ragged hand to another. AJare seen defiling from the barracks in Port- {of the wide-spreading elms that ‘shads the

1 now possessed in the world. This was|savage altercation between an unfortunate- | mem Street to their early drillin the Park.{powder-magasine,in &0161 oee of phy-| pie
Diterally tho case, for my whole stock of{looking wretch, in close-buttoned coat and | How I envied the sialwart, fresh, healthy- | sical exhaastion, from which mot avn{:
gondy-moncy Was ndco-l to a fow sh jlings ;| high threadbare stuck, whioh looked ominous | looking men, as they passed by me, and I]till the sun m’liigh in the heavens. The
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