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that closed the prospect, strongly relieved, ‘ot the -present - mo-
ment, by the dark and dusky sky. In spite of his distress and
pre-occupied mind, poor Edward, who had, probably without
knowing it, 1uch of those Lwo rare gxl'zs, the  poet’s feeling and
the painter's eyc, could not help stopping a moment, on the cen-
tre of the bridge, to contemplate so fine an effect of chiar’vscuro,
so striking and beautiful a picture, composed almost withont co-
laur, by the nice contrast of light und shade.
Concluded next week.
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NICHOLAS NICKLEBY.—No. 3
A COUNTRY LOVE SCENE.

‘I'o account for the ‘rapidity with which Miss Squeers had con-
ceived a passion for Nicholas, it may be necessary to state that
the friend from whom ghe had so recently returned was u miller’s
davghter of only eizhteen, who had contracted herself unto the
son of a small corn-factor resident in the ncarest market town.
Miss Squeers and the miller’s daughter being fust friends, had co-
venanted together some two years before, according to & cuslom
prevalent among young ladies, that whoever was first engaged to

be married should straightway confide the mighty secret to the:

bosom of the other, beforc communicating it to any living soul,
and bespeal her as bridesmaid without loss of time ; in f'ulﬁlment
ofwhlch pledge the miller’s daughter, when her engagement wns
formed ‘came out express at eleven o’clock at night as tke (.Urn-
fuctor’s son made an offer of his hand" and heartat- lwenty—ﬁve
mlnutes pust ten by Lho Dutch clock in the lntchen, and rushed
info Miss Squeers’s bed-room with the gratifying mlellmence.
Now, Miss Squcers being five years older, and out of her toons
(which is also a great matter), had since been more than com-
monly anxious to return the compliment, and pcssess her friend
with a simi'ar sceret ; but either in censequence of firding it hard
to please hersclf, or harderstill to please any body else, had never
had an opportenity so to do, inasmucl as she had no such secret
10 diselose. 'The little interview with Nicholas had no sooner
passed as above described, however, than Miss Squeers, putting
on her bonnet, made her way with -great precipitation to her
friend’s house, and upon a solemn renewal of divers old vows of
secrecy, revealed how that she was—not exactly engaged, but
going 1o be—to'a gentleman’s ‘son—(none of your corn-factors,
but a gentlenan’ 8 son of - hlﬂ'h descent)—ivho had come down as
teacher to Dothebqu Hall under most mystenous and ‘remarkable
o -oxrcumst'mces—mdeed, as M:ss Squeers more thuh oxice hmted

- sing lhe ndjecln-o stroanly.n L
“Most oxtl'uordlnnry,"” repl:ed the fnend
“snid td you?" 7 - -

««Don’t ask me what he szud my deur, mJomed MISS Squeers.
“If you had only seen his looks and smiles! 1 never was so

L But whal has he
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overcame in all my life.”

“Did he look in this way ?*’ inquired the miller’s daughter,
conntorfeiting us nearly as she could a fuvourite leer of the corn-
fuctor.

“Very like that—only more genteel, replied Miss Squecrs.

Ah !’ said the friend, *¢then he meuans something depend on
i -

Miss Squeers, huving slight misgivings on the subject, was by
no means ill pleased to be confirmed by a competent authority ;
and discovering
a groat many points of resemblance between the behaviour of
Nicholes and that of the corn-factor, grew so exceedingly confi-

. dential, thut she intrusted her friend with a vast number of things
Nicholus had not said, which were all so very complimentary. as
to-be. quite conclusive. Then she dilated on the fearful hardship
of having a father and mother strenuously opposed to her intended
husband, on which unhappy circumstance she dwelt at great
length ;- for the friend's futher and mother were guite agreeable
to her being married, and the whole courtship was in consequence
as flat and common-place an afluir as it was possible to imagine.

¢ How I should like to see him !"’ exclaimed tle friend.

8o you shall, *Tilda,”” replied Miss Squcers. I should
consider myself one of the most ungrateful creatures alive, if I
denied you. Ithink mother’s going asvay for two days to fetch
somne boys, and when she does, 1’ll ask you nnd Joha up to tea,
and have him to meet you.”’ .

This was a charmmg idea, and having fully discussed i, the
friends parted.

Itso fall out that Mrs. Squeers’s journey to some distance, to
feteh three new boys, and dun the- relations of two old ones for
the balance of a small account, was fised that very afternocn for
-the next day but one ; and on the nest-day but one Mrs. Squeers
got up outsido the coach as it stopped-to change at Greta Bridge,
taking with hera small bundle containing something in & bottle
:antixsome sandwiches, and carrying besides-a large - white top

uoot to wear in the night-time ; with which bnngave she- went her
way. ¢ : . ':.

Whenever such opportunities ss these occurred," ft: ‘was
Squeers’s custom to drive over to the market town every evening
on pretence of urgent business, and stop till ten or eleven ) cloclt

, on further conversation and comparison of notes, ||’

at a tavern he much'affected. "As the party was notin his wiy
therefore, but rather afforded a means of compromise with Miss
Squeers, he readily yielded his full assent thereunto, and wiiling-
ly communicated to Nicholas that he was expected to take his tea
in the p?arlour that cvening at five o’clock.

To be sure Miss Squeers was in a desperate flutter as the time
approached, and to ‘be sure shie was dressed out to the best ad-
vantage ¢ with her hair—it had more than a tinge of red, and she
wore it in u crop—curled in five distinct rows up to the very top
of her head, and arranged dexterously over the doubtfal eye ; to
soy nothing of the blue sash which floated down her back, or the
worked apron, or the long gloves, or the green gauze scarf wors
over one shoulder and under the other, or any of the numerous
devices which were to be as so many arrows to the heart of
Nicholas. She had scurcely completed these arrangements to her

parcel—flat and three-cornered—containing sundry small adorn-|f
ments which were to be put on up-stairs, and which the friend
put on, talking incessantly. When Miss Squeers hud < done*?
the frierid’s hair, the friend ¢ did*’ Miss Squeers’s hair, throwmg
in some striking lmprovements in the’ way of rmnlets down {hé
neck ; and then, when they were both touched ‘up to their entire
satisfaction, they went down ~tnlrs ‘in full smte w:lh the lonw
gloves on, all ready for company.

- *¢ Where's John, "Tilda 2* s'ud Mlas Squeers

: % Only gone home to clean himself,’’ replied the fnend
w:II be-heré by the time the tea’s drawn”® -

"*«I'do so palpitate,” observed Miss Squeers..

““ Ah ! I know whatit is,’’ replied the friend.

“I havenot been used to it, you know, "Iilda,’’ said Miss
Squeers, applying her hand to the left side of her sash. .
““You’ll soon get the better of it, dear,” rejoined the friend.
While they were talking thus the hungry servant brought iz the
tea things, and soon -afterwards somebody tapped at the room
door.
¢ There he is I"* cried Miss Squeers. ** Oh *Tilda !”*
¢Hush I’* said "Tilda. Hem! Say, come in.”

““Come in,”” cried Misa Squeers faintly. And in walked
Nicholas.

¢« Good evening,’’ said that young gentleman, all unconscious
of his conquest.  ¢‘ I understood from Mr. Squeers that”’——

€ Oh yea ;" it’ s all right,”’ mlelposed Miss bqueels. e Father
don’t tea with us; but you won tmmd th'lt I dare aay 2 (Thls
was sald nrchly) BTN Pt
“ Nicholas opened h|s ‘eyes “at this; bo ‘

entire satisfuction when the friend arrived with a whitey-brown!|.

t: I.Ie R

|| Goans lfyou stop 'here long eneaf, Mo ho! ho "

s W ecl,”” said .Tohn, thh e grin that even the collar could no
conceal. . - "
«I beg your pardon,’’ 1nterpo=ed Miss Squeere, hastening to d'
the lwnours, “ Mr. Nickleby—Mr. Johu Browdie.”’ .
“¢¢ Servant, Sir,”’ said John, who was somethxng over six faé
high, with a fuce nnd body rather above the due. proportion tha
below it. : L
“ Yours to command Slr," rephed Nicholas, making fearfu' ‘
ravages on the bread and butter. o : : o '4-: :
Mr. Browdie was not a gentleman of - .great. comersatzonal ‘
powers, so he grinned twice more; and having now bestowed hls
customary mark of recognition on every person in company, :
arinned at pothing particular and ‘helped himself to food. ,

¢ Old wooman awa’, beant she ?** sad Mr. Erowdis, with his .
mouth full,
Miss Squeers nodded assent.
. Mr. Browdie gave a grm of special, width, as if he thought that
re.tlly was something to laugh ut, aud went {0 .work at the bread.
dnd batter with mcreased vigour., It was quite a sight ‘to behald,
how he.and Nicholas emptied, lhe plate between them.
.4 Ye Wezmt get bread and bulther ev'ry nexahtl expect, mun,”;
said Mr. Browdle after he bad sat staring nt Nxcholas a lonv ume B
over the empty plate. R S N o

Nlcbolns -bit his llp and colourcd but aﬂ'ected not to henr the
remark. . » ‘ : R
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«Ecod,” sald Mr Browdie, luuvhmw bo:sterously, “lhey !
denn’t put . too much intiv ’em.  Ye'll. be nowt: but'skeen and

“ You are fuoetlous, Slr,” said Nlohoius, scornfully. - o
“Na; I deant know,” replied Mr. Browdie, “buat t oothor ;
teacher, cod he were a lean *un, he wur.’® The recollection of -
the last teacher’s leanness seemed to afford Mr. Browdie the most
exquxsm, delight, for he laughed until he found it necessary to ap-
ply his coat-cufls to his eyes. . :

¢« Idon’t know whether your perceptions are quite keen enough;
Mr. Browdie, to enable you to understand that your remarks are
very offensive,’” said Nicholas in a towering passion, ¢¢ but ifthey .
are, have the goodness to—"’

“If you say aoother word; John,” shrleked Mlss Price; slop- ‘
ping her admirer’s mouth as he was about to interrupt, * on]y hall‘

aword, P’ll never forgnve you, or speak to you awum.” )
- “Weel, my ana, I deant care ahoot un,” sald lhe corn-facto i

bestowmg o hearty l\las on Miss Mau!du 3 'Iet un gang on
'uncan"on” = ' ‘
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Y:‘i.'oolly—not caring; parucular)y bout “any't
and wentthrouwh the ceremouny:.of mti'oductmn to lhe mlllers
dnuwhter with so much «rrace that that younv lauy was’ lost in ad-||
miration. ; - -

¢t We are only waiting for one “more " gentleman,’’ snld Miss
Squeers, taking off the tea-pot lid, and locking in, to see how the
ten was gelling on. :

It wus matter of equal moment to Nicholas whether they were
waiting for one gentleman or twenty, so he received the intelli-
gence with perfect unconcern ; and being out of spirits, and not
sceing any especial reason wly he should make himself agreea-
ble, luoked out ol the window and sighed involuntarily. '

As luck would have it, Miss Squeer’s friend was of a playful
turn, and hearing Nicholas sigh, she tool it into her head. to rally
the Jovers on their lowness of spirits. ’

¢ But if it’s coused by my being here,” said the young lady,

«* don’t mind me a Lit, for I’m quite as bad. You may go on ]uat
as you would if you were alone.

«*Tilda,” ‘said Miss ‘Squeers, colouring up to the top rowof|
curls, *JTam ashamed ofyou ; and here. the two frxends burst in-
to'a variety of giggles, and glanced from time 1o time over’ thie

state of unmixed astonishment, gradually fell into one o[‘xrrepres-
sible langhter—occasioned partly by the bare notion of his being
in Jove with Miss Squeers, and partly by the preposterous appear-
ance and behaviour of the two girls , the two causes of merriment
taken together, struck him as being so keenly ridiculous, that
despite his miserable condition, he laughed till he was thorouwuly
exhausted.

“ Well,” thought Nicholas, ¢ as I am here, and seem expected
[or some reason or other to be amiable, it’s of no use looking like
a goose. I may as well accommodate myself to the company.”
We blush to tell it, but his youthful spirits and vivacity getting
for a time the better of his sad thoughts, he no sooner formed this
resolution than he saluted Miss Squeers and the friend with great
gallantry, and drawing a chairto the tea-table, began to make
himself more at home than in all probability an usher has ever
done in his employer’s house since ushers were first invented,

The ladies were in the full delight of this altered behaviour o
the part of Mr, Nickleby, when the expected swain arrivéd with
his hair very damp from recent washing ; and a clean shirt, where-
of the collar might have belonged to some giant ancestor, forming,
together.with a white waistcoat of similar dimensions, the chief:
ornament of bis person.

* Well, Johu,** said Miss Matilda Price (which, by-the-bye,

tops of their pocl\et-handl\erchltfs at Nicholas, who, froma||

shook lnnda across the tnble with much uravxty, and such was'the:
imposing nature of Lhe ceremonial, that Miss’ Squeers was overe g
comeé and shed tears. '
“ What’s the mutter, Fanny ?*’ saxd Miss Price.
¢t Nothing, "T'ilda,”’ xephed Miss Squeers, sobbing.
¢ There never was any danger,”’ said Miss Price, ¢ was there,
Mr. Nickleby ?”
t¢ None atall,”? replied Nicholus,  * Absurd.”
*¢ That's right,’’ whispered Miss Price, ¢ sny something kind to
her, and she’ll soon come round, Here, shall John and I go into
the little kitchen, and come back presently ?*’ '
¢ Not on any account,’’ rejoined Nicholas, quite alarmed at the
proposition.  ** What on earth should you do that for 2* B
¢ Well,** said Miss Price, beckoning him aside, and spe.ll\mv
thh some denrt.e ofcontcmpt——“you are a one to keep com-"
pany.’> | . T _ R
“.$¢ What do you mean 2"’ aaxd Nxcholns ,' e I am not one lo
keep company at. dll—here atall events. I can’t make this out 2
s No, nor I nenhar,” rejoined Miss Price ; ““but men are ul- L
ways ﬁckle, and 'llwa_ys were, and alwa)s will be, that I ean -
malke out, very easily.”” :
«¢ Fickle 1** cried Nicholas ; what do )ou suppose ? > You don t
mean to say that you think—->’ ’
«Oh no, I think nothing at all,’” retorted Miss Pnce pelhshly
s Look at her, dressed so beautiful and looking so well—really
almost handsome, I ain ashamed at youn.’? ‘
¢ My dear girl, what have I got to do with her dressing bean-
tifully or looking well ?"” inquired Nicholas, :

« Come, don’t call me a dear girl,”” said Miss Price—smiling
a little though, for she was pretty, and a coquette too in her
small way, and Nicholas was good-looking, aid she supposed him
the property of somebody else, which were all reasons why she -
should be gratified to think she had made an impression on him,
““or Fanny will be saying it’s my fault. Come ; we’re going to
have a game at cards.” Pronouncing these last words aloud, ahe
tripped aw ay and rejomed the big Yorkshireman,

This was wholly. nnmtelhglble to Nicholas, who had no other
distinct impression on his mind at the moment, than that Mlss
Squeers was an ordmury-lookmcr glrl and her friend Misa Pnce a
pretty one ; bat he had'not time to enlwhten himself by reflec-
tion, for the hearth being by this time swept up, and the cuudle
snuffed, they sat down to play speculatiou. -

¢ There are only four of us,: ’Txldn,” said Miss qqmsets, Iook— ’

‘was the name of the miller’s danghter).



