[ :x-l): G one o be e the barrnehs at
Caunterbury, the other to effiet a l-llll‘l‘ll"!
cottp e man i the Brtsh Chisnmel. Noj;
the fir-t thagto b done, dvubtless,  was
brinkfuet, witr wlueh roms arrangement
witist be enterad upon to restors Itherty to
the caplase, nt whitever saerifice. With a
coolnons whicli 1 owe 1mnwre to education than
to natural strength of mind, 1 evilly request-
ed my erptors to allow moe o few minutes to
communicate with a friend ere I returnel to
terra firma, und on the bluuk leaf of a

seket-book I seribbled & fow lines to Car-
toneh, begang him jmnddintely to come
axhore, and prosent hunedf without delay at
« Pl Geors " where ho would find me in
duranee vile.  This missive, devoutly hoping
that the Colonuel might have already entered
upon lus duties on buard the Hyderabad, 1
mtrusted to my husp-backed boat to deliver
without fal, and #s the requuest was not uu-
accompaned by n douceur that would pay
hiand-omely for tho dumage done to lus
eraft. [ had 1 hively fuith that it would be
punectualiy attended to 5 and the old sailor,
evidently sympathising with a gentleman in
difficultte s, r ndsly volunteered to fulfil my
commission, and as he rowed off in an oppu
pite direction, and ever aud  anon  droppiug
Ius our for o moment, waved his unoccupied
hand, as thvugle 1 cncouragament, gl felt,
fovisls #is 1L 1oAYy appear, almost asif I had
lost my lnst ranamng friend.

1 flatter wyseif that I rather did create a
gensation m the George datel, Portsmouth,
as I walked 1nto that most comfortable cara-
vunseral, in the peculiar  costume  recorded
above, the starthng effect of my attire much
enhanced by travellng all night and  sub-
stiteting a br «zy sail on tho Channel for the
nstal morning toilette of a gentleman ; and I
thvught the busom Inndlady and the quality-
loving wmter cast glances of unmistakable
sympothy os my dishevelled person and n
congruous atlre, as the pecithar  demennor
of my compamons betrayed their profession ;
and tho Iatter observant fanctisnary whis.
pered ju the ear of his pitymg  mistress,
¢ Poor young gent ! (breakfast for three di-
rectiy—mutton chops I Lailiffls, as I'm a
sinuer

Ouo of Theodore Hook's inimitable charace-
ters, the bachelor, Mr. Datley, in expressing
Ius disapproval of all  joint-stock  concerns,
sums up with the following pithy conclusion.
—-* 1 never bad a wife, I rover had & part-
ner, and hang me if I think I ever had a
friend Vnorton man well to do in the
world, immersed in - business, and wholly
wrapprd up 11 lus own concerns, is the last
wationed arlicle either necessary or always
convenient , but had Mr. Batley been a gen-
tleman in difticulties, finding himsclf for the
first tune custailed of his liberty, in a strango
town, surrounded by unfamiliar faces, aud
destituto of juggage or chaoge of ramment, 1
thauh ho would Lave buen as rejoiced as 1
was to see such a trusty ally as responded
nntuediate iy v my sumnons, in the persun
of Carteica, who mude hie appearance at
* The George ore I liad ﬁuislxu{ wy long-
expectad broakiust, or my gentle eaptors had
discussed the bmudy-and-water with which
they thuught 1t cxspedient to while away tic

* Knowing fillow, Shadrach,’ was the Colo-
uul’s comment upon that worthy's coup-de-
muaai , " very cleverly managed.  Now,
Digly, we wu.t get this matter put right.
Sir Benjamin does not sail for two inore
days, and I can run up to Londen with you,
whcre we will meet the principals, and set
what is te b - done.” Uscless, I am  afraid,’
was wy I-ply s * I aman for a ¢ serchmer,”
aud tle ball for whick I am  arrested is only
a ruse to prevent my leaving England. I
fear 1 wust ivo up this appointment, aud
come t.: terme with the Jow.” Inthe mean-
time we will be oft by the next train,” said
the Colonel - ¢ your things were to come on
board to day, so thevy must have arrived
in Portsmouth. I will sead to the station
for them, aud you can shave, dress, and
start liko a gentleman.” The Colonel's mea-
sures were as prowuptly executed as they
were judiciously conceived; and cre twenty-

@ bt o e worhd,

Trae, I was o boggar; yet T did not fined
umeh differcnes in my daily life, nor any
want of thow httls luxuries which become
necessaries o tue exotic ofispring of civinz-
ation. I ato us good o dinnur every day’as
formerly, and with the same people; though
1 wus oblige-d to substitute a hack cab for the
high-st-pping grey horse and  tho well-hung
vehielo on wineh 1 onc - so piqued myself, I
went to the sume parties that m my palmly
days T had voted so grent a bore, but that
now, when I was living as though every day
w re my last, acquired o chania they had
never before possessed. My wardrobe was
well repleniglied  with fashionable varments,
that lost none of their gloss by the fact of
their being unpaid for, and  amid the sale of
all my other personalities there was always
& certain quantity of small-change available
for my daily expenses ; so that any oue to
have seen me swaggering down St. James's
Street, well dressed and  carefully booted,
bowiny to my Lady tlus, and offermyg an arm
to my Lord that, winle a dinner with one or
a winst-party with the other was arranged
and diseussed, would have been somewhat
stawgered to be informed that the fashion-
able-lovking gentleman, whose exterior be-
tukened all that was afflu- nt and expensive,
who lovhed as if he lived on the fat ot the
land amonyst lier proudest and noblest, was
destitute of any tangible property suve his
whishers, aud ad no certain guarantee that,
ore o week should elapse, e might not be
compelled to vceapy airy lodgings under the
dry arches of \W.estminster Dridge, even if
such accomnodation should not eventually
lead to the bed of the river itself. London
was emptying fast—fortunately, as I then
thought, for I still clung tenaciously to the
shadow of that fashionable reputation for
which I had sacrificed so much ; and day by
dav those greetings became fewer which I
could not help thinking, with the
sensitiveness peculiar to poverty, lacked
much of their original warm and cord-ality.
Besides, garments must eventually become
threadbare, and gloves, particularly the
lavender ones especially affected by dandy-
ism, will not long withstand the effects of a
London atmosphere. Sh.ps into which 1
had once swaggered as the a.liter clegan-
tiarum, andin which I bad Leen grected
with obscquious politeness, now refused to
pursue any further that confiding system of
credit which had been, to quote tho words
of my perfumer, ¢ in Captain Grand’s case
so wilfully abused.” Even Strides, the lonz-
suffering Strides, that creator of manly
beauty, who bailds your coat on the modecl
of an Apolle, and to whose wonderfully-fit-
ting contmuations, pants ho calls them, the
Anaxyridiaus thewselves are but as a
Dautcliman’s drawers—even Strides would
stand it nv lunger ; and I never thoroughly
appreciated the degradation of my position
till I met with the fullowing rebuff in what
Le was pleasud to term * the warchousd. in
which I was usuid to be welcomed as * our
best custorner,” the tastiest dresser a} the
West Eud. It was a suany afternoon in
carly autumn, and more irom habit than
anything <lse, partly perhaps sick of seeing
my own nameo posted up as in arrears of
subscription in cvery club I entered, I loung:
ed into Strides’ shop for the purpose of kill-
g half an hour by ordering some new
clothes. A short square figure, surmounted
by a shock head of bair, was undergoing
measureizent in the centre of the apartment;
and wiilst an assistant in his Jshirt-sleeves
rapidly noted down preportions aul memo-
randa, as they glided from the lips of the
busy foremau, I had leisure to puzzle my
brains as to the eventual appearance of the
wystericus garment which hethus deseribed:
—* Thirty-two *—* fourteen '—* scarlet hunt-
ing-coat * — * superfine ' — * Gambroon I'—
. oFossum pockets '—*spoon cuffs ' —* that
will, do sir‘—* thank you, sir '—* quite suf
ficient, sir.” The squaro figure thus released
was & Nimrod from the city, and, to judge
by appearances, a ready-racney customer.
Alss! how differcut from the successor who

now occupied his place. Instead of thel

he foo weord 1ol for Fack s denuli
terth, and itkes to show them to advantage ;
but what would be the opmion entertained
of me by ihowe whom I really valued and
respected 2—what would my old comrades
think of the broken-down spendthrift, who
had once held an honored place in their ranks
as an officer and a gentleman 2—what would
Colonel Grandison say?—what would Maltby,
what would Hillingdon?—and as I thought
of my true, my early, my real fnenfl,.the
tears sprang unbidden tomy eyes! Hilling-
don would put me in the way of at least
earning a respectable livelihood—Hillingdon
was the only man in the world to shom
my proud spirit could bear to rest under ob-
ligation, and to Hillingdon I determined to
b-take myself whilst I was yet at liberty to
guide my own steps. _But even this cost me
a sovere struggle, Even to Hilingdon 1
could not bear to appear as & suppliant; the
idea was too galling that he who in former
days had known me the proudest of the
proud, the gayest of the gay, shovld now
fiad m» se -king his presence 85 a petitioner,
dependent upon chanty for the very bread I
was to eat—and yet there was nothing else
for it. At least from him I should mect
with no ¢rat-utous censure, no unfeeling re-
buft. His generous mind would never con-
d.se-nd to alloy the sympathy he was sure)
to afford with those retrospective strictures!
which add another drop of bitterness to the
cup already fill & to the brim; and whatever
assistauce Hillingdor. would offer, ho was
suts tu offer in bis vwn frank, manly and
considerate spirit. Revolving such thoaghts
as these, I strolled leisurely on towards my
friend’s lodgings, and as I turned down the
well-known street, brighter hopes scemed to
dance before me, whilst I anticipatedthe wel-
come I should receive, and could almost
fancy I hrard his euthusiastic enunciation
of that sentiment, a favorite one on his lips,
which has cre now consoled many a gallant
licart, the tout est perdu sauve Ukonncur of
France's chivalrous monarch.

There is truth in presentiments, though it
is not for us mortals to explain their vature,
as now can wo explain the commonest inci-
dents of our every-day life 2 Yet as there is
anunearthly stillness immediately preceding
the furious rush of the hurricane—as a mo-
mentary palsy, frightful from its indistinet-
ness, appears to pervade nature on the eve of
an carthquake, €0 may the shadow of his up-
lifted arm be seen athwart the sky ere the
Avenger has dealt the blow which is to
prostrate us in the dust. An icy c¢ ill crept
over me, a dull foreboding of evil came upon
me, as I walked up to tho sfeps of Hilling-
don's well known residence, long before I
discovered that the shutters were closed. und
that the house bore that solemn mysterious
air which, we cannot tcll why, is inseparable
from the abods of death. A glance at the
pale face servant who answered the door, a
hasty iuquiry for Captain Hillingdon’s own
man, and I staggered into a cbair in the
hall with the whole truth indelibly and uner-
ringly imprassed on my brain. It was need-
less to explain. 1 required no hesitating
sympathiser to break to me, forsooth, the
ghastly reality—I know 1t before I was told
—Hillingdon sbot himself that very morning.
Strange as it mey appear, it was more diffi-
cult to realise the truth of the awful tidings,
when the old and faithful servant, himself
bowed down and prostrate with horror and
consternation, stammered out tho particulars
into my ear, than in the first moment of con-
sciousness, when, without the aid of any out-
ward voice, I knew the frightfal truth. There,
in his own sitting-room, his hat and gloves
on the table, the very cigar case I had given
bim lying ready for use—it seemed impos-
sible—impossible! Lverything betokened
life, and life’s enjoyinents ; the colors were
scarcely dry upon his casel ; and those very
flowers which he bad himself disposed in
their vase, with his womanly appreciation of
everything that was lovely, those flowers
were blooming fragrant as ever, and could
he, the master, be lying upstairs with & cloth
over his head, a mautilated corpse | Andsuch
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same timo previous to the fatal act, and this
was all the consolation, since consolation un-
questionably it was, for the loss of the
brightest, truest, kindliest spirit that over
chafed within its tenement of clay.

And it was pluy that had brought the en-
thusiast to his sclf-selected grave. Play;
first the seductive pastime, then the Jin-
vinciblo habit, lastly, the deepest infutuation,
from which there is no escape. Deeper and
deeper had Hillingdon been drawn 1nto the
whirpool, and and this was the resu}t. A
pursuit first adopted to deaden the.stings of
conscience and hush the importunate wail-
ings of remorse, had at length become the
one object of existence, the whole being of

the man. Lose of course he did, and Jurge-
ly. Nor were the chances of the gaming-

table sufficient to allay that cravimg for ex-

citement which indeed too suzely grows with

what it feeds on. Stock-jobbing, railway

shares, mining investments, all and every-

thing that promised hazardous ventures and

disproportionate returns, were embarked

with an eagerness too muchin character with

that imaginative disposition which made

hua at once an artist, 2 poet, and s specula-

tor. For a timo Hillingdon’s speculations

bad et with tolerable success, enough in-

deed to encourage him to push his ventures
up to the verge of all his available fortune,

and his master’s spirits, as the old subscribed
them, were higher than he had ever known
{for X think T have already mentioned the
singular impassiveness of my friend's out-
ward demeanor), but even during this period
of temporary sunshine his ecccentric habit
was never broken through of sitting undis-
turbed for a portion of each day, gazing on
that portrait, which appeared-to comjprise all
he valued and loved upon earth. This was
an unalterable rule, and day after day his
cheek was paler and his eye more haggard
after the communion, which he strove to
think he thus held with his spirit-love.
Then came reverses and failures, Those in
whom he confided abused his trust. Shares
went down to nothing. An enterprise in
which Levaunter, whom he always disliked,
had persuaded him to join, failed utterly,
and H:llingdon, as the only tangible person
concerned, suffered severely. Whole nights
spent dice-box in hand were not likely to re-
store matters, and the beginning of the end
vecame too apparent. All this time his out-
ward bearing remained totally unchanged,
the same calm demeanor, the same mild
voice and placid brow, and, abeve all, the
same sweetness of temper, that won him the
affection of all with whom he came in con-
tact. ¢ Latc or early, good or evil,’ said his
old survant, the fears ruoning down his
withered checks, ‘ I never had a shary word
or an unkind lovk from my beloved master.
O Captain Grand ! you know what he was,
I need not tell you!” and an uncontrollable
barst of grief shecked the poor old mau's
melancholy recital. At length it became ob-
vious that his whole remaining pruperiy
would only suffice to clear him of his
linbilitics, and as soon as he discovered {his
to be the fact, he made no secret of his in-
volvements. By one desperate effort he did
try to retrievo himself. Alas!it was a gam-
bler's struggle, and he lost. With a jealousy
of military honor, which may be appreciated,
though scarcely uunderstood, he had made
up bis mind to stop short of a sum which
would entail upon him the sale of his com-
mission, and he seemed to have determined
that, come what might, he would at least
die with harness on his back. A like re-
serve was made for leaving handsomelegacies
to a few old servaunts and dependents, after
which his whole remaining property was de-
voted to clearinil,xjmseli of his affection and
estcem. What his original intentions wecre
Iam unable to declare ; but it appears pro-
batle, that looking upon the loss of his per-
sonal possessions with an indifference pe-
culiar to himself, he had shaped the idea of
following out the service as a profession,and
winning eventual distinction and indepen-
dence in a militayy carcer. Of advice he

an cnding! To dicby his own hand. I
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is going ye shall go. I fiar p.
Woe have indeed authority to ‘belie?;
where all else hath failed, not ¢vey e

of one from the dead shall prevail,

Weburied him. Shall T ever
dull dead sound of the damp earty
smote upon his coffin ? Asﬁes to a
dust to dust! ‘Was this the end of o]l
friend | my brother !

As I turned irom the churchyard thyy
bearing in another funeral-—so soon!
that ho was already forgotten. Why |
tered it tome 2 I was alone in the xy

forget

CHAPTER XXI

3

WINDING UP. -

It was noon when 1 turned my b
the churchyard which now contaired
last friend. I was, indeed, in & mood
of all fitted to encounter the noise and
of the crowded metropolis ; and as Ith
of the vulgar curiosty, the impertment
ries of the many busybodies in the han
fashion, who would have small serup
wringing my heart to satisfy their owng
ing for aews, I shrank from the clabs
other places of resort, where I felt cons
that even now the fate of my poor friens
the topic of the gossip’s eloguence and
idler’s sneer. Little heeding my steps
walked on immerzed in grief, I foundm
insensibly drawing near the outskirtsofjj
don, and ere long the rapidity of mym
(singular how the chafing mind ins
communicates ite impatience to the fuz
brought me into the open country, m
and glowing in all the luxurianceofan
noon sun. That day has ever since apw
to e like a dream. I was thep, asit
on the verge wirich separatestwo distizd
opposite states of existence. Shams
ruin alone stared me in the face ; buid
I was comparatively careless ; the blsk
that overhung tho present appeared %
numb my faculties, and my soul, weay
worn out with gricf, had arrived at them
of exhausted torpidity which the m
vant mistake for repose. Have yu #
marked the expression of dismsy ¥
blanks the countenancs of some rosy o2
whose soap-bubble has vanished from
credulous sight 2 Long and eagery
watchbed the prismatic colors of the rd
mantling in that gorgeous globe, b
ereation, and just at 1its bnghest, lo!’
not. Yousmie at the astomished 4
pomtment of the child, but you, gro
as you are, enniched by experence 1zl
fied by self-command, are you note
that there was a tune when you, o
your world fading from before your £3
when all that made hfe precious
hixe the beanteous illusions of a dran
you rubbed your eyes and looked abt
and could scarce befieve that the i
world was still the same, so entire, &3
pleto was the change that had take B
within, That day, as I iay upona su8
bank, and gazed upon the blue sky, i
fleecy clouds, and the warm baze, ®
melted the distance into a halo of
that day was iy Jday of disenchald
Tul then, through all my troubles, &
all my troubles, through all my dizs®
there bad been a tinge of romance, s ¥
of hope, which made the fature & &2
untold wealth, Without any ration!®
fer such anticipations, without any sb&
tial basis for my castles in the air, I
ways indulged myself with & sort d
belief that all would eventually be ¥&,
the image of Flora Belmont, to whin,®
pile of my rackless courses, I was
cerely attached, shed a ray of comfat 9
many an hour of annoyance and uncertss

seeras to have had plenty, and Leloved as

{To e continued.)
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