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A SKETCH OF ENGLISH ARISTOCRACY.*

¥rom “ Ten Thousand @ Year"—Blackwood's Megazine.

PREFPARING POR CHRISTMAS.

« See—we're all preparing for to-morrow,” said Dr. Tatham,
leading the way into the little church, where the grizzly headed
clerk was husy decorating the pulpit, reading desk, and altar-piece
with the cheerful e:nblems of the season. -

Y Peggy.! Pegygy !—you're sadly overdoing it,” said the doctor,
calling out to the sexton’s wife, who was busy at work in the squire’s
pew—a large square pew in the nave, near the pulpit.  * Why, do
you waut to hide the squire's family from the congregation ? You're
quite putting a helly hedge 21l round.”

Nease you, sir, F've got so mueh I don’t know where to put it
—ui, 0 course, I put it here.”

* Then,” said the Doetor, with a smile, looking round the churceh,
«lot John get up and put some of itin those old ha:chiments; “and”
Jooking up at the clerk, busy at work in the pulpit, * don't put
quite so much up there in my candlesticks,”

WWith this the parson and the squire took their departure.” As
they passed vp the village, which already wore a holiday aspect,
they meton all hands with a cordial and respectful greeting.  The
guiet little public house turned out some four or five stout fellows,
—all tenants of his—with their pipes in their hands, and whe took
o!f*sheir hats and bowad very fow.  Mr. Aubrey went up and en-
tered into conversation with them for some minutes—their families
smd farms, e found, were well and thriving.  There was quite a
little crowd of women abiout the shop of Nick Steele, the buteher,
who, with an extra band to help him, was giving out the second ox
whieh had been sent fram the hall, to the persons whose names had
been given in to him from Mrs, Aubrey.  Further on, some were
cleaning their little windows, others sweeping their floors, and
~prinkling sand over them ; most were sticking holly and mistletoe
in their windows and over their mantel-pieces. Every where, in
short, was to he seen that air of quiet preparation for the cheerful

morrow, whicl fills a thoughtful observer with feelings of pensive
hut exquisite satisfaction,
~ Mr. Aubvey returned home towards dusk, cheered and eulivened
by his walk., Ilis sudden plunge into the simplicity and compara.
tive solitude of cuuntry life—and that country Yatton—had quite
refreshed his feelings and given a tone to his spirits.  Of course

i, Tatham was to dine at the hall ou the inorrow; if he did

rot, indeed, it would have been. the first time during the last five-

and ¢wenty years,
CHRISTMAS EVE.

Christinas eve passed pleasantly and quictly enough at the hall.
After dinner the merry littde ones were indroduced, and their prat-
tle and romps vecupied an hour right joyously,  As soon as, smo-

thered with Lisses, they had been dismissed to bed, old Mrs. Au-
Drey composed herself in her groat chair to her usual after-dinner’s
nap; while her son. his wilke, and sister, sitting round the fire—a
deeanter or two, and a few wine-glasses, and dessert remaining be-
Lind them-—sat conversing in a subdued tone, now listening to the
wind roaring in the ehtmney—a sound which not a little enhanced
their sense of comfurt—then eriticising the disposition of the cver-

greens with which the room was plenteously decorated, and laying |
: - ST n
oat their movements during the ensuing fortnight.  Mrs. Aulrey

aud Kate were, with aflfeetionate carnestoess, contrasting to Aubrey
the peaceful pleasures ol a country lite with the restless excitement
and endless anxieties of a London political life, to which they saw
him more and more addicting himself; he all the while playfully
parrying their attacks, but secretly acknowledging the truth and
force of whatthey said, when—hark l—a novel sound from without
witich roused the old lady from her nap.  What do you think, dear
reader, it was 2 The voices of little girls singing what scemed to
bea Christmas hymn: yos, they eaught the words:
*Rark! the berald-nugels sing,
Glory to the new-born Lirg ;
Peace un earth, and merey mild™..
It must be your little selivol-girls, said old Mrs. Aubrey, looking
at her daughter, and listening.
* Ldo believe it is, quoth Kate, her eyes suddenly filling with

tearsy as she sat eagerly inelining towards the window.

* They must be standing on the grass-plot just befure the win- |

dow,” sid Mr. Aubrey: the tiny voices were thrilling bis very
Lieart within bim,  IHis sensitive heart might be compared to a de-
licute Tolian barp, which gave forth, with the shightest breath of
aceldent or elrcumstanees,---
* The still, sad music of humanity.”

Iu afew moments lie was almiost in tears---the sounds were so un-
like the fieree and turbulent eries of political warfare to which his
vars liad been latterly aceustomed.  The more the poor children
saug, the more was he affeeted. Kate's tears fell fast, for she had
heen inan excited mood before this littde incident oceurred. Do
vou hiar, mamma,” said he, * the voiee of the poor little thing that
was last taken into the school?  The little darling!”  Kate tried
to smi' w?\vay ler emotion, but twas i vain.  Mr. Aubrey gently
drew aside the eurtain, and pulled up the central blind, and there,
headed by their matron, stood the Jittle singers exposed to view,
some cighteen in number, raigad in a vow on the grass, their white

* Continued from p. 138.

i

dresses glistening in the-moonlight. The oldest seemed not more
than twelve years old, while' the younger ones could not be more
than five or six. 'They seemed all singing from their very hearts,
Aubrey stood looking at them with very deep interest.

As soon as they had finished their hymn, they were conducted
into the housekecper's room, according to orders sent for that pur-
pose from Mrs. Aubrey, and each of them received a little present
of money, besides a full glass of Mrs Jacksbn’s choicest raisiu wine
and a currant bun; Kate slipping hulf-a-guinea into the hand of
their mistress, to whose wish to atford gratification to the inmates
of the hall, was entirely owing. the Jittle incident which bad so
pleased and surprised them. k=7
CHRISTMAS.

¢ A happy Christmas to you, dear papa and mamma !” said little
Aubrey, about cight o'clock the next worning, pushing aside
the curtains, and clambering up on the high bed where Mr. and
Mrs. Aubrey were still asleep---soon, however, they were awoke
hy the weleome sound.  The morning promised a beautiful duy.
"I'he air, though cold, was clear ; and the branches of the trees vi-
sible from their windows, were all covered with hoar frost, which
seemned to line them all with silver fringe.  The little bells of Yat-
ton church were ringing a merry peal ; but, how difterent in tone
and strength from the clangor of the London church bells!
Cliristmas. was indeed at length arrived, and cheerful were the
greetings of those who soon after met at the breakfust table.  Old
Mrs. Aubrey was going to church with them; in fact, not even a
domestic was to be left at home that could possibly be spared. By
the time that the carriage, with the fat and lazy-looking grey hor-
ses, were at the hall door, the sun had burst out in beauty from an
almest cloudless sky.  The three ladies rode alone; Aubrey pre-
ferring to walk, accompanied by his little son, as the ground was
dry and hard, and the distance very short. A troop of some twelve
or fourteen servants, male and female, follawed presently ; and then
came Mr. Aubrey, leading along the heir of Yatton, a boy of whom
he might well be proud, as the future possessor of his home, his
When he. had reached the churely, the
Almost the whole congregation

furtunes, and his honours,
carringe was returning home.
stood collected before the church door, to see the squire’s family cn-
ter ; and reverent were the curtsies and bows with which old Mrs,
Aubrey and her lovely companions were received.  Very soon af-
ter they had taken their places, Mr. Aubrey and his son made their
appearance ; objeets they were ‘of the deepest interest, as they
passed along to the pew. A fuw minutes after, Dr. Tatham
entered the church in his-surplice (which he almost always put on
at home), with a face, serious tobe sure, but yet-overspread with an
He knew
there was not a soul among the little erowd around him that did
not really love him, and that did not know how heartily he return-
All eyes were, of course, on the squire’s pew. Mis,
Aubrey was looking well—her daughter and daughter-in-law were
thought by &l to be by far the most beautiful women in the world
—what must people think of thém in London ! Mr. Aubrey look-
ed, as they thought, pleased and bappy, but rather paler, and even

expression even more kind and benignant than usual.

ed thelr love.

a litthe thinner ; and as for the little squire, with his bright eyes,
his rosy cliceks, his arch smile, bis curling auburn hair—he was the
pride of Yatton !

Dr. Tatham read prayers, as he always did, with great distinet-
ness and deliberation, so that every hudy in the church, young and
old, could cateh every syllable; and he preached, considerately

{ enough, a very short sermon—pithy, homely, and aifectionate, He

reminded them that he was then preaching his thirty-first Clrist-
mas-day serwon from the pulpit. The service over, none of the
congregation moved from their places till the occupants of the
Squire’s pew had quitted it; but as soon as they had got outside
of the door, the good people turned out after thew, and almost
lined the way from the church door to the gate at which the car-
riage stoad, receiving and answering a hundred kind enquiries con.
cerning themselves, their families, and their circumstances.

Mr. Aubrey stayed behind, desirous of taking another little ram-
ble with Dr. Tatham through the village, fur the day was indeed
bright and Ueautiful, and the oecasion spiviting.  “There was not
a villager within four or five miles of the hall who did not sitdown
that day to a comfurtable little relishing dinner, at least one-third
of them Leing indebted for it directly to the bounty of the Aubreys,
As soon as Dr. Tatham had taken off his gown, he accompanied
Mr, Aubrey in cheerful mood, in the briskest spirits.
Lightful to sce the smoke come curling out of every chimney, scarce-

"I'was de-

Iy any one visible, suggesting to veu that they were all housed, and |

preparing for, or partaking of their roast beef and plum pudding.
Now and then the bustling wife would show her heated red fice at
the door, and hastily curtsey as they passed, then returning to dish
up her little dinner. ’

Dy five o'cloek the little party were scated at the cheerful dinner
table, covered with the glittering old family plate, and that kind of
fare, at unee substantinl and luxurious, which befitted the occasion.
Old Mrs. Aubrey, in ber simple white turban, and black velvet
druss, presided with a kind of dignified cheerfulness, wlich was de-
lighttul to see.  Kate had contrived to make hersclf look more
lovely even than usual, wearing a dress of dark blue satin, tastefully
trimmed with blonde,” and which exquisitely comported with her
lovely complexion. Gh that Delamere had been sitting opposite
to, or Leside her !  The more matured proportions of her blooming
sister-in-law appeared to infinite advantage in a rich green velvet

' beautiful bosom.

dress, while a superb diamond glistened with subdued lustre in her
She wore no ornaments in her dark hair, which
was, as indeed might be said of Kate, * when unadorned, adorned
the most.” The grey-headed old butler, as brisk as his choicest
champagne, with which he perpetually bustled round the table, and
the three steady looking old family servants, going about their bu—
siness with quiet celerity—the- delicious air of antique elegance
around them,—this was a Christmas dinner after one’s own heart )
Ob the merry and dear old Yatton! And as if there were not love-
liness enough already in the room, behold the door suddenly push-
cd open as svon as the dinner is over, and ran up to his gay aud
laughing mother, her little son, his ample snowy ecllar resting

peyn

gracefully on his crimson velvet dress. is her hope and pride—
her first-born—the little squire; but where is his sister ? where is
Agunes? ’Tiseven as Charles says—she fell fast asleep in the very
act of being dressed, and they-were obliged to put ber tobed ; so
You may well fold your delicate
white arm around him, mamma.

- His little gold cup is nearly filled to join in the first toast: are
vou all ready? The worthy Doctor has poured Mrs. Aubrey’s
gl'ass, and Kate's glass, full up to the brim :—¢ Qur next Christmas I”

Charles is alone in his glory.

SHERIFF PARKINS, A CIIARACTER.

( This individual, who was well known in Eungland, about twelve
years ago, and since then has made some noise, oceasionally, in the
United States, recently departed this life,  The following biogri-
phical sketeh of so eccentric a cliaracter will not be without inter-
est.)

A troubled spiritisat rest.  Joseph W. Parkins, Ex-Sherifl’ of
London, departed this life, suddenly, at Newark, on Tuesday morn-
ing. Ile had been ill for some weeks, Lut was con-idered as in
the way of convaleseence, when his sudden decease put an end to
the delusiveChopes which none more strongly entertained than him-
self of his entire recovery,

There was much to admire in the conduct and character of this
singular and original genius, and as much to disgust ; but his very
foibles, where a person did not happen to be the vietim of them,.
were an interesting study. He was one of the most contumacious
and pugnacious mortals that ever breathed thebreath of life. Quick
in his affections, he was the very ereature of impulse, and as quick-

'in his jealousy and resentments. - Miserly in some points, he:was®

lavish in expenditures in the pursuit.of his hobbics, one of which,

it is due to the character.of the deceased to say, was charity.  Any
man could win the way to his heart and to" his purse, by making
-out a case of persecution, and then the old gentleman would launch:

out whatever he had a2t command, to put his new friend above the
reach of the “infernal and most borrible atrocious villaius,” who
had injured Lis protege  The chance was, however, that in less
than a month, he would include that friend in the same category.
Ex-Sheriff Parkins came to this country about ten years since,
an English radical, almost, or at any rate strongly prepossessed in
favour of the very largest liberty., Ide travelled over the country,
delighted with its enterprise, and caught with the rapidly increas-
ing value of property. He made some large investinents, and was’
on the point of making more, when he suddenly discovered what he
thought was an attempt to over-reach him. At the same time, he
experienced some difficulty in procuring the passage of a law to
cnable N o hold real estate.  As his carly Lfe was spent among
the Secpoys and Coolies in the East Tudies, and as be had hecome
somewhat soured, and unreserved in the usc of his peeuliar phrase-
ology, it may readily be fancied that he did not get on very wellin
lobbying a Lill through the Legislature. Irritated and provoked,
he threw himself in the way of legal prosecutions, and a series ¢f
insults, begun end prosecuted against him in uo very good spirit,
made the most of his faults and foibles, aud finally threw him into
the debtor’s prison in this city, on various verdicts for damages for
slander, assault and battery, &e., amounting in all, with costs, to

five or six thousand dollars,

These creditors, or a portion of them, filed a ereditor’s bill in
Chancery, and an order from the Chancellor was issued, directing
Mr. Parkins to surrender certain bonds, known to be in his pos-
session, fur the liquidation of the verdicts. Parkins summarily is-
sued a verbal order to the Chancellor to beteke himself to a place
where Sophr's coal stoves are not needed. For contempt of the
Chancellor and of the Chancellor’s deerees, he went into Bride-
well, as above related, with the bonds in his pecket; and at the end
of five years, came out of durance with the same identical papers in
his possession.  Once, during the term of Lis lmprisonment, hie was
indicted and fined for an assault and battery on the keepers, or
some of theinmates. An attempt was made fo prove him insane,
a defence which he most indignantly disclaimed, and disproved too,
before a commission of lunacy. Representationsmade tothe Chan-
cellor, without the olid man’s privity, as to their nature, set forth
his peculiar character, and he was unconditionally discharged.

The old man ~vas very much clated at what he regarded as a sig-
nal victory. Ile never knew the mootive that led to his release, viz.,
a deference to the infirmity of his character, his monomania. *The
vietory, like imany other victories obtained at more cost, was most
wortlhless. Ile retained his bonds, it is true, but a Receciver had
been appointed,---the bonds paid to that Receiver, and declured
void ; so that the empty papers in Lis possession amounted to no-
thing. That Receiver poid the verdicts, and retaiss still, we De-



