
THE AUTHOR.
although fiho wns nt Iraot fiHy, inhoriliMl itimilar prfponfifFiiiojiii. ft wai said

that f>he hml hrrn a couri hcauty in hf>r thiy, and «veii admired hy a rrrtain

royal Uuk)*; but howtvor this may he, certain it is, that up to the present

time Bh*" wa« fltill u ppiiiBter, and Iron) lirr tart shrill voice, upare figure, ner-

vous ppruliarities and d«'cj»rrate pitriiailly for an old medicine cheat, was

excccttiiigly likrly to cniiiinup fo. For tt-n monotonous years ».he had never

been otiie x»>parati-d frotn her brother, but clung so ndhesivrly to him in all

m^itterd of ta«te, that evi-n her features deemed to have acquired a resem-

blance, probably from an uncotisciouii habit of imitation, as an aflectionate

wife < saiil in «hie course of time to grow so like her husband that even a

naturalist would be puzzled to say uhich was which.

Moht fuiuilii'8 have pome standard joke, some little domestic witticism,

wbicli however dull without itn own circle, h mnnstroutsly whimsical within.

Now Mrs. Sarah— us her gotlf.lhcr and goltiiother had baptized her—was

the 8ul»j' ct of the Daubigny waggery, and a circumstance which had occurred

in early life had been placed to her account, as a sort of capital, in the Bank

of Moinus on which the proprittors never failed to draw whenever their

own stock of jokes ran liw. The circumstance was this: She was once

seated with the late Lord in the stage box at Drury Lane, when a

rcp)rt spread throughout the theatre that Her Majesty was expected. The

house was instantly in an uproar : heads were thrust forward into every nook

and corner where it was pr)8sible for heads to thrust themselves, and the

whole theatre, actors, musiciaris and all burst into an uproarious •' God save

the t^ueen." At this instant the royal Duke, who has before been men-

tioned, happened to enter Mro. Sarah's box, and as all the world knows that

a mob resolved to see a Queen are sure never to go away disappointed, so

they now turned our virgin heroine into "her majesty," (although she was

at least a foot hi};hcr and took snuflf.) and paid her all the honors of royaltj.

From this eventful evening the good 'ady was ever after dubbed "her

majesty," a name by which she was better known throughout the family

than by her own maiden patronymic.

Within a stone's throw of Dorney Court, lived an elderly gentleman

named Pope. He wiis a bachelor of some standini?—say fifty years—slifi^

serious, and formal in demeanour, exceedingly safe in conversation, (having

never been known to approach nearer to a joke, than just some piece of

orthodox waggery at Xmas.) with hair nicely trimmed, voice deep and im-

posing, and countenance tis grave as an old gate-post. For twenty years,

from the time of bis resigning his fellowship at St. John's, up to the present


