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A NNIE DEE R.

By G. P. R. James.

(Concluded.)
The matter went on as simply as it is possi- 

ble to conceive. His partner, seeing that Mr. 
Deer was now convinced that he had trusted 
once e too far, grew angry, resisted the interfe- 
rence which might have saved him, hurried 
recklessly on in the wrong course, and, ere 
four months were out, the house of Deer & 
Co. were bankrupts to the amount of more 
than a hundred thousand pounds. By the 
wise and strenuous efforts which Mr. Deer

deprive me of the title of a husband. Captain 
Stanhope, I shall only demand that you grant - 
me the name of a friend • and, though I am 
tolerably spruce old gentleman,’ he added, 

twitching his pigtail, ‘yet as you have not ‘ 
found me a dangerous rival, you will doubt 
less not fear me as a dangerous acquaintance.

Captain Stanhope shook him by the hand, 
and willingly ratified the treaty he proposed 
The days of Mr. Deer passed happily thence- 
forward to their close, and lis daughter be- 
came the wife of Captain William Stanhope 
Restored to affluence and comfort, she was 

and he cried isi a feeble voice, ‘ Anne, An- the same gentle, unassuming, affectionate be- 
nie, my child, do not make yourself miserable ing she had ever been ; and—though the good 
for me!’ That tone and that look were worth people of the little town where she continued 

to live called her, with great reverence, Mrs 
Captain Stanhope—to her husband and har---.-

ing. Nor do I expect you to love me other- 
wise than as a yonug woman may love an old 
man who is kind to her. Believe me. Miss 
Annie,’ he continued, taking her hand, I am 
not a selfish man,’ and I do not make this pro- 
posal altogether for my own gratification.’
‘I know it is not, I know it is-not,” replied 

Annie Deer, and she wept.
‘Oh, Annie,’ cried Mrs. Stanhope, ‘ do not 

let the thoughts of our lost William prevent 
you from doing your duty towards your par- 
ents in such a terrible situation as this!‘

The tears streamed from Mr. Deer’s eyes.

had made during those unhappy four months
to retrieve the affairs of his firm, they were all the pursuasions in the world ; and the fa- 
enabled to pay very nearly twenty shillings in tall consent hung on the lips of Annie Deer, 
the pound. But the beautiful house under 
the castle was advertised for sale: and the

town where she continued

-2
family she never changed lier name, but re-. 
mained Annie dear to the last day of her life

when- the door behind her opened, and Mrs.

Stanhope, who sat with her face towards it.
rich furniture and plate were disposed of by 
auction; and Mr. Deer retired 6 a small cot-

started from her seat, and with one loud scream 
fell senseless on the floor Annie turned

tage next to th it of the widow Stanhope.
Amid all this distress, no one was so kind

see what was the matter, and she, too, wou 
have fallen had she not been caught in tl
arms and held to the heart of William Star 

of life nuch locomotion was not agreeable, hope.
he drove over two or three times a week to • Good God! what is the cause of all this

as Mr. John Pocock. Though at his period

( console, advise, and expostulate with Mr. he exclamed - • everybody seems frightene
* Dear, those mind had fallen into 4 painful at me; the servants run away; my mothe 

state of despair, and who in body had sunk faints ! Have you not received my letter ? 
at once into an old man. He wished Mr. The seene of confusion that ensued, expla- 
Deer to rouse his spirits and to resume busi- nations, histories, inquiries, replies, fresh mis 
ness at once upon his ow a account, and he of- : takes, and fresh éclaircissements, though they
fared most liberally to advance him any sure were all comprised tit the space of about at 
of money for that purpose ; but Mr. Deer felt, hour, would occupy a great many hours is 
and Mr. John Pocock was soon convinced, the detail. Al the end of that time there were 
that such a course was impracticable, I he only two things which wanted explanation 

, bankrupt’s health gave way more and more the first of which was, what had become of .
each day. lie became fretful and impatiens letters, 000 of which will india tel 
A very staall pittance, which belon ed to his semi from no aaclens on this way hiisic 
with, supported him and his family in penury ling that he had been shin rested that in in 
for %.....months, but he sawit drawing to a his vessel went down lie had been saved in 
close with agony of heart. Pity pained him, last boat, and had been picked up by an 
consolation seemed an insult ; and he would ward bound Indianan ith the and P ese 
eze upon his daughter by the hour together, the bills in which all his little capital W

• . as she sat painting little screens, working h- vested ; and that he intended to employ the 
tie parses, or busying herself in any of those in India, in the hope of recovering U 
eosniosments-whicli she fancied and hoped degree, the terrible loss he had sustained. . E 
nuight prove the means of supporting her fa- - second letter had been written-Hea 
thes and mother in their old age. At length than lags before his re-appearance : an

%
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3
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three days before his re-appearance 1 at 
to inform Mr. Deer that the loss of his ves- 
had proved, as far as he was concerned 

fixed him to the marble seat of impotent age most fortunate chance that could have b 
ali the rest of his days. | len him ; that he had arrived in India at a 

Anne Deer then found how little could be : py moment had made one of those succe: 
procured by those means to wliel she hadh • L— ....................***** 

trusted for support. Mrs. Deer bore all pati- 
ently, and she and her daughter consulted and 
deliberated long with Mr. John Pocock as to

the money came to an end, and on that very 
night Mr. Deer was struck with palsy, which

speculations which were then not uncoint 
and which the good name he had acqu 
while a mate in the service had now enal 
him to extend far more than his own limi 
capital would have permitted ; that, conte, ‘ 

were reduced. His kindness was ed with one happy ch ince and a mo derate fv 
tone he had returned to England, and W 
coming down to claim the hand ofhis fair bru 
a far richer man than his most sanguine hope 
had ever led him to anticipate. The loss ( 
the first of these letters William himself eas 
ly accounted for, by acknowledging that h 
had intrusted it to a private hand; and ever 
one who has had any thing to do with privat 
hand must be well aware that they are in ge 

neral furnish d with very slippery fi gers.-
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what they could do in the terrible strait to
which they

unfailing. He looked at the afflicted wife, 
be looked at the beautiful but destitute girl 

• till the tears rose in his eyes; and, insisting 
upon their taking a small sun as a loan till he 
could devise some plan for their future life, 
he left them, promising to return on the fol- 
lowing day, and declaring that he would not 
come back without some feasible scheme for

\
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rive from u. their support. It was night on the promised 
day before he made his appearance; but then 
he came is his own chariot, and then there 
was a briskness in his look and a smartness in for by a surmise of Letherleral his whole aspect, which led Mrs. Deer and i suggested that as postmasters—whether egal 
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The loss of the second was Jistly aceotale 
Mr. John Pocock’s, wh v

her daughter to believe that his meditations , - - ,
on their behalf had not been without result. selves the infamous ta-k of handling overt the 
Ilis hair was nicely powdered and adjusted to 
aline, his pigtail was tied up with anew piece 
of riband and his best blue coat and white 
waistcoat shone without a speck. Mr. Deer 
was somewhat better, and sitting in a chair

letters of bancrupts, public and private alike 
to the assignees; exposing to the cold-eye 
of mercantile inquisitors all the secrets of do 
mestic life ; the anguish of the child’s hear 
for the parent’s misfortune ; the agony of the 
parent for the downfall of his child; the sweet 
communiags and consolings of kindred affec- 
tion ; the counsel and the comfort, the care 
the apprehension—as the eil and iniquito 
practise, we say, is or was tolerated in t 
land, Mr Pocock suggested that the letter 
Wiliiam Stanhope had very likely been 
to the assignees. And so it was. The lett 
had been so sent. The assignées were a -

Isent And thus, for three long days, the le 
ter was withheld from the only eye that shoui-

* 4-*

by the fire. Poor Mrs. Stanhope had come 
in to cheer them as far as her sad heart would 
allow; and the sight of Mr. John Poceck with 
a gayer air, blew up the last spark of hope 
that lingered in their hearts. Mr. Pocock 
looked at Mrs. Stanhope as if he could have 
wished her away; but he was full of what he 
had to say, and would not delay it.
‘My dear Mr. Deer,’ he said, advancing 

into their little circle, * and you, Mrs Deer, 
and you, my dear young lady, must give me 

your attention more than all. Misfortunes 
may have happen to every one, and very sharp 
misfortunes have happened you. Now I see 
but one way on earth of remedying them, and 
making us all again happy and comfortable. 
I am an old man. Miss Annie, sixty-four years

have seen it.
All that remained was the explanation be 

tween Mr. Pocock and W ill a a Stanhope, an 
that might have been very well omitted it 
former gentleman’ had pleased; for W Ilian 
had remarked nothing farther that that he was 
a good looking old gentleman, and seemed to 
take great interest in Mr. Deer’s affairs. But 
Mr. Pocock, who had at first felt a little un- 
easy at the re-appearance of the-young sailor, 3 
had soon made up his mind, like a sensible 
man as he really was, to make the Lest of w ist : . 
he could not avoid, and rejvice in the renew- 
ed happiness of others, though it brought : 
little disappointment to himself. He was re- 
solved however to extraetthe satisfaction of a 
speech from the matter, and therefore, as soon 
as every thing else was settled he got upon 
his legs, and proceeded: • Capt. Stanhope, 
he said, ‘ you have come just in time to pre- 
vent the completion of what perhaps might‘ 
have been a very bad bargain on all parts.— 
The fist is, that I saw no earthly way of ar- 
fanging the affairs of our good friend Mr. 
Deer but by marrying his daughter. I had 
just made a bargain with her not to oppose he 
thinking of you with regret when weall be 
holieved you dead: and, God knows, I sla 
ras little oppose her thinking of you with affe ‘ 
tiou now that we see you are diving: As yo

of age in April, which will be next month; 
but, if you will accept the hand of an honest 
man, who loves you dearly, and respects you 
much, lie w ill do all he can to mike you and 
yours happy. His fortune is of his own mak- 
lug, and he may well do with it what he likes; 
he will, be not only proud to have you for 
his wife, but proud to have a wife who will 
devote herself to make her parents as weil as 
her husband comfortable.’

.] Annie Deer had turned pale as death; Mrs 
Deer threw her arms around her child’s neck 
and Went bitterly ; her father said not a word 
but like the paren? in the most beautiful song 

we poeehse, he looked ) her face till her heart 
was like to break. Her eyes did not overflow 
but they fu ned towards Mrs. Stanhope, and 

1 her lips muttered. ‘Ob, W illine, William! 
* Sir,’ she continued, turning to Mr. Pocock,

• I have loved, deeply loved another, and I 
love his memory still, and ever must lose it.

• 1 avill not be jealous of hat, my dear young 
- lady,’ he replied ; Lyour love for the dead will 

never interfere with your duty towards theliv-
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