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GPINIORS OF 'THE PRESS.

Tur adrinistration of Mr. Polk is probably unsurpassed by any
previous one, in the grandeur of its enterprises, or the brilliancy of
their accomplishment. The conquest of Mexico, the acquisition of
California, the settlement of the Northern Boundary, the adoption
of ‘a new Commercial system, the Reduction of Postage, and the
opening of new and vast routes of postal communication, belong
to a class of national measuores,. so wide, so far-reaching, and so
weightyy that their progress attracied every eye, and their adoption
touched every interest. It is for this reason that the influence of
Mr. Polk’s administration is so vast, so immeasurable, and even,
as yet, so partially developed. Amid such gigantic operations,
there were likewise mistakes and errors, which were serious,
widely pervading, though never disastrods. To take up such a

. subject, and do justice to its merits, in a single volume, reqnires a
comprehensiveness, and grasp of intellect, a condensation of thought,
a force and energy of style, which belongs only to the most culti- -
vated and talented writets. Highly as we have ever esteemed the
abilities of the author of this interesting volume, we must confess
that we were not prepared for such a successful and brilliant ac-
complishment of his great task as he has here presented to us. .

The great measures of Mr. Polk’s term ; their nature and ex«
tent ; the causes that led to their introduction ; the embarrassments
and obstructions that beset their progress; the difficulties that
were vanquished, and the eircumstances of success, that were even
created by foresight and judgment ; their snccessful achievement,
with the strong approbation of the nation, are pourtrayed with a
fullness, a discrimination, and a justness, which renders this work
not only the most correct and best general history which we have
of that period, but probably places it beyond the reach of a.compe-
titor. The statement of. facts appears to be prepared with much
care, as it regards their correciness ; and for this the author pos.
sessed unusual advantages, as he was a distinguished member of
Congress during the entire period. The work is remarkably free
from partizan bias, and the errors of Mr. Polk are related without
qualification or extenuation. It is also entirely free from anything
like bitter, or party epithets, and the dignity of the historian is pre-
served throughout. . As a historical work, in itself; as a history of
a most important period in our national existence ; as_a collection
even of some of the most interesting events in our career, deline-
ated with much urbunity and graphic richness of style, this volume
should be sought and obtained by every patriotic American citizen,
—Hunt's Merchants’ Magazine.




HISTORY OF THE PCLE ADMINISTRATION.

HisTory or TnE PoLx ApmivisTrRaTiON.—~It it @n able defence
of the Administration of Mr. Polk ; abler, -indeed, than the oppo-
nents of that administration, whether whigs or free-soilers, will
probably be disposed to admit. . .. . . In the narration of events
it is brief and clear; initsstatement of facts aceurate and guarded ;
and in that portion of it relating to the war with Mexico, it is sue-
cinct in narrative and apparently impartial. . . . . . Those parts
of the work animated by a spirit of self-respect, in defence of his
party—or those written, con amore, and, as it were, under the vic-
torious banner of the Union, in praise of the gallantry of the army,
and as a tribute of respect to its ehivalrous leaders, are in our judg-
ment highly ereditable to their writer, and exceedingly interesting.

These passages, brief, off-hand, and evidently penned without effort -
and without labor, are indeed as just as they are beautiful, —Whig

Correspondent of the Albany Argus.

* Mr. Chase, a member of two Congresses, a personal friend of
the President, and an intimate friend of Post-Master Cave Johnsen,
whose district he represented, has undertaken to write the history
of-that administration. He seems to us to have performed his task
with impartiality, with clearness of style, and particularly with
great power of argument. . ... . . Evidently there has been no
effort spared on the part of the author to find the most reliable au-
thorities for every statement, and he has consulted in his relation
of the Mexican War, the Mexican account_as well as our own. . .
Mr. Chase censures as readily and as honestly as he praises, and
his work, if we mistake not, will become authority upon all the

_points which it treats.”—New York Evening Mirror.
. “For the statesman and politician and those who devote much
time to the political history of the day this volume possesses de-
cided interest. The author was a member of Congress from the
-State of Tennessee during the whole of the Administration of Pre-
sident Polk, and enjoyed a large degree of intercourse with him.

“His position was therefore such as to put him in possession of va~

rious facilities and a mass of information relative to current politi-
cal evenis accessible to but very few. These have been used with
great diserimination in the produetion of the present ¢ Histary.” The

remarkable events that crowded into the administration of Mr. Polk -
are parrated with perspicuity and vigor, and so arranged as to -

prove invaluable for reference.”—Buffalo Courier.

“The History of the Polk Administration—one of the most
eventful and memorable in the history of the government—has been
written by a distingnished member of Congress throngh Mr. Polk’s
entire term, the Hon. Lucien B. Chase. Wae have it before us in

.a large quarto form, from the press of Putnam, of New York. It
is an interesting and able review of the policy and measures of the
late administration, of the Mexican War, and the great questions in
agitation during that period, with sketches of Mr. Polk’s career, and
of the cabinel—which it will be found useful to consult, now, and
in the fature.”—Albany Argus. : .

OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. B

“ This work opens with a view of the contest that resulted in the
election of Mr. Pulk, and then proceeds to a consideration of the
various questions that came up in Congress during his administra-

‘tion. A large portion of the volume is occupied with the Mexican

war, and the narrative is elear, interesting, and impartial, The
reader will not ouly find here a detail of the brilliant progress of
the American armies, but a good view of the rise of the whole
Texas question. ‘This history oceupies seven of the twelve chap-

" ters of the beok. Three other prominent questions occupy a proper

degree of attention, and ave treated much in the same way——name-
ly, a concise detail given of their origin and progress—and those 4

are the tariff, the internal improvement, and the slavery questions.
These are presented with great fulness and ability.
* *° * #* * *
This volume is a valuable addition to our political history. Tt
contains facts gathered with eare and much research, which the
politician will find ty be most convenient and useful, and which the
weneral reader will find to be reliable. The anthor, though 4 mem-

*

ber of the democratic patty, and though in the main a defender of

Mr. Polk’s administeation, is no blind eulogist. He does not besi-
tate to blame as well as praise. The reader will find here written
in a friendly hand, and yet in an impartial manner. a good history
of the remarkable events that wili make Mr. Polk’s admiunistration
gtand out forever in our annals, The work is handsomely got up
——no small recommendation—and is as creditable to the scholarship
as it is to the patriotism of its anthor,”— Boston Post.
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PREFACE.

~ Tae world is indebted to the philanthropic ladies and
gentlemen, who frequent Almacks, and lead London fashion,
for several remarkable improvements upon the example set
by the Redeemer. Their sensibilities are so much affected
by the presence of suffering, that they take especial care to
avoid it. At the same time they discreetly compromise
with conscience by an ostentatious bestowal of alms upon

distant, and, therefore, more worthy objects,

Oar Saviour did not avail himself of an expedient which
commends itself to persons of less goodness, but greater
tact. With him, charity began at home; with them, a
commencement there, would preclude the hope of its ever
reaching far enough to swell into noforiety; especially
where it has so many objects to relieve, as can be_found
upon every square acre of the British empire, And hence,
the folly of making the attempt. Again, Jesus taught
humility, Now humility sits very uncomfortably upon a
proud man, or woman either, and hence, it is much more
agreeable fur them to asseverate their own purity, and the
sinfulness of the *“rest of mankind.” They have made a
decided improvement upon the teachings of the Saviour, in
this regard; for they graciously condescend to point out,
and with commendable precision, wherein other nations, and
especially the slavery-loving people of the United States,
~are far less holy than they are. The Redeemer was cele.
brated for modesty as well as meekness; both of which
~ traits were, perhaps, eminently suited to his time, and to his
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divine character. The English nobility, however, have
effected changes, in this particular, no less striking than
appropriate. He rode into Jerusalem, on a certain occa-
sion, upon the back of an animal, whose venerable appear-
ance cannot fail to win our respect, while the distinguished
services rendered by his ancestors, of which mention is
made in suitable and flattering terms, by history, sacred as
well as profane, places him in the very front rank of four-
footed animals. But now, Timothy, Lord Snizzle, and Sir
Pertinax McFlummux, would ride their own legs from Lon-.
don to Newcastle, rather than be seen mounted upon
a respectable donkey, in the centre of IMyde Park:

There is this striking reason for a modification of the
erude morality of the Son of God. Ile wus born in 2 man.
ger, a place that would, of course, preclude him from estab-
lishing rules for the government of those who consider
poverty highly reprehensible. His circumstances or his
inclinations were such, that he neither rejniced in purple and
fine linen, or indulged in the pleasures of the table. There
is o marked contrast between his humble carcer and the
dashing life of the English nobility. There is a manifold
propriety in the free indulgence by the latter in extrava-
gance and folly, else how could they create & sensation, not
having a sufficient amount of brains wherewithal to do so.
Their only chance of winning celebrity, is by expending
with liberal hands the money which is moistened by the
tears of the poor—tears that are entitled to no sympathy,
from the aristoeracy, because they do not shed them!

But seriously--no thoughtful mind can fail to observe,
the zeal with which the nobility and politicians of England
seek to withdraw public condemnation from their own poli-
tical and social organization, by concentrating it upon the
peculiar institution of the southern states,

Leaving the tyranny unrebuked, which has debased the
spirit, and broken the constitutions of their lower classes,
they assail the Americans with a vindictiveness which is only
equalled by its unblushing effrontery. Overlooking the ab-
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solute control of the Czar of Russia ovér life and death,
through the terrible agency of the halter, the knout, and the
snows of Siberia, they launch their curses against those who
are allied to them by the bonds of a communism of language,
of interest, and of blood.

What is the motive for this energetic and persevering cru-
sade against a people who, so far from having wronged them,
are furnishing cotton for their manufactories, employment,
for their laborers, food for their starving population, and
homes for those who are driven by famine from their native
land ¢ ’ :

Recognizing with apparent sincerity the existence of those
ties whieh trade and commerce would rivet more closely
every succeeding year but for an impertinent interference in
the domestic affairs of the great republic, why is it that they
assail their transatlantic brethren with the combined power
of money and abuse? A

The motive is indubitable. They have everything to gain
and nothing to lose from the example of Russia, and every- .
thing to lose and nothing to gain from the example of the
United States. The principles upon which the constitution
of the model republic is based, are not confined to the west-
ern continent. They are wiélding a silent but irresistible
influence upon the masses of the old world, who are awaken.
ing to the grand idea that absolute power is vested in the
people alone. To save their rotten institutions from crumb-
ling beneath the tread of the Goddess of Liberty, her great
exemplar foust be destroyed, '

Therefore, they leave their own hemisphere to labor be.
neath a load of oppression which cries aloud for vehgeance,
while they cross the ocean in search of objects upon whom
they can expend their sympathies, and shed the tears of com-
miseration. Abolition agents are sent forth, money is ex-
pended, the press of London groans under the weight of
misrepresentation and calumny, and the pulpit and the foram
swarm with Pharisees, who thank God because they are not-
like other men, To cap the climax of absurdity, the most
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PREFACE. viil

illustrious of England’s Aristocracy, and the favorite of her
Queen, indulges herself in the agreeable pastime of chaper-
oning a negress !

The. patience of a long-suffering people is exhausted.
There is a point beyond which detraction cannot go unre.

‘buked, There is a period of time when the assailed will

turn upon their foes. That point of time is the present, and
by the powerful aid of facts, the author has, in the following
pages, exposed the monstrous iniquities which are hourly
perpetrated by the slavery-hating government and aristocra”
ey of Great Britain; and with the trenchant blade of truth
has assailed cant and hypocrisy, where they seek to entrench

: tﬁé@selves behind Pharisaical protestations, a false religion,

and a disreputable philanthropy.
New York, January, 1854.
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ENGLISH SERFDOM AND AMERICAN SLAVERY.

T

CHAPTER 1.

s Behind the master walks, builds up the shocks.”—TrouroN.

Tue threatening cloud that had been gathering its forces in the
west; urged the already wearied laborers to renewed exertions.
Shocks of wheat thickly studded the field, but there yet remained
upon the earth long rows of gavels ready to be bound info sheaves.
The young farmer cast frequent and anxious glances to the dark
mass that rose like a moving wall, and then, by his voice and
example, stimulated his-companion to increased activity, But the
relentless storm heeded not his imploring eountenance. It hurtled
onward, and vivid flashes of lightning gleamed along the base of
the eloud and darted into the blue ether above, followed by quick,
sharp peals of thunder that increased in violence as they rolled
away until the last report shook the earth. Turning his eyes
upward to the summit of the cloud, his vision ranged along the
broad belt of whirling vapor, until it resied at the point where the
dark mass swept along the ground. There his gaze was riveted,
and a look of awe overspread his features. Through the mist
that partly shaded the body of the cloud, he saw that the storm
was raging furiously. Here and there a tree was twisted off; and
the roof of a cottage upon a neighboring hill was carried away.
He looked toward his own humble dwelling—the chimney was
thrown down. Folding his arms, while his teeth set in despair,
he saw the advance guard of the storm sweep up the ascent, her-
alded by large drops of rain. As it reached the wheat-field, it
made a swoop, and those shocks that had been reared with so
much labor were scattered over the earth. The next moment the
rain descended in torrents.

“ Begorra! Misther Christie, thaive lift divil of a shock standin’
at all at all.” -~

Christie Kane turned gloomily away, and without seeking shelter
from the storm, walked slowly out of the field. .

* No wonder the lad takes it to heart, for we’ve tried hard enough
to dry this batch of whate, and now, be me sowl, we must be afther
spreadin’ it all oot again. Never mind, we poor divils have only
got t0 work all the time ; that’s some comfort ony how. So here
goes for a dry skin, and a thatch that don’t lake.”

Saying which, Phelim Savor rapidly proceeded towards the
house, dividing his thoughts between the rain that beat through his
tattered hat, and the song that had pleased him so much at the last

2

.

E
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.wake, short snatches of which burst from his lips between the
peaia of thunder. ) c

- % Be the holy St. Pathrick but the rain, bad luck to it, finds
siveral ctivices in this coat. Never mind, if it lakes now, it is airy
in dry weather, that’s some satisfaction, oy how.

¢ They walked,
And talked.
He tormented.
First she sighed,
Then consented
To be his bride.’ .

¢ Niver a dry rag will Phalim Savor have upon his back in the
mstter of ten minutes.”
‘* He tormented.
First she sighed,
Then consented—

“ Ayrah! that’s the way wid the darlints :—
To be his bride.’ '

“ Whoop, wan’t i;hat a smasher ! The fayther of the blacksmit’
fraternity is forgin’ some big thunder to-day, onyhow—
‘ Then consented.’

“Suzy Gowrie, what dul ye think of this,” said Phelim, as he
entered the house. .

% It’s a braw storm, ee’n for the heelands. DBut where is Mr.
Christie 7" : -

« He’s offinded bekase the wind blowed over the whate.”

«J¢t did not show mickle care in its course, sure enongh.”

% Nivir mind complainin’, Suzy. It's the duty of the lab’rer to
work all the time. Don’t the praists tell us that we must be
satisfied wid our condition, and if the nobility hiv it all their own
way in this world, that, perhaps, we shall be as happy as thim in
the nixt?”

« T doan’t think it roight for half of the human family to werk
for the other half; and you Anow 1 doan’t.”

“ Be azy now, Miss Gowrie darlint, don’t git- on that subject
untwil you have something for me to ate. That's a jewell of a
gal ; cold praties and bread® Now, let me rayson the matter wid
you. Do you suppose the nobility and gintry would like to come
out of their iligant houses, into the hot fields and bind up the
shafes of whate ?” -

% Hoot! what 2 gaestion !”

“Well, of coorse you will say no. An’ why should they?
‘Wouldn’s the sun scorch their white skin? and wouldn’t the rough
grain, and the thristles, too, hurt their dilicate hands? 1Isn’t it
azier-for us, who are accustomed to such hardships, to labor for

~ thim, than for such gintlefolks to work for thimselves? Come
now, Suzy, ba ginerous, an’ admit it.” : :

“ And because we have been their slaves, shall we always be so?
Oin’t we all flesh and blood? If we receive a blow, do we not
feel? If we are cut, do we not bleed? If we are hungry, do we

#
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not want food? If we cease to breathe, do we not die? Hoot
mon, you deserve to be a slave I

. And Susan Gowrie proceeded about her work with great im-
petuosity, - . :

*“There yon go now, Suzy, there’s no rayson in a fiymale,
onyhow. Now see here, Suzy, suppose you was Ellen Knowles,
would it ba the likes of yez that would be plazed fo serub the
kitchen, and stan’ all day fernenst the fire?”

Suazan Gowrie deigned no other reply sdve the indignation that
flashed from her eyes.

“ Havn't they been towld from their hinfancy that they hiv a
dervine right to our services; that we are to work while they are
not to do a haperth, and when they hiv such expectations, shall we
ba afther baing so mane as to chate thim out of their blissed
rights 7 )

The blue veins were swollen upon Susan’s forehead, and she
replied with great energy.

““ An’ we, every mother’s chiel of us, must suffer hunger, disease,
and death, to gratify the lazy aristocracy! We must toil and -
sweat from morning till night to minister to their whims. -We
must broil over the fire, or beneath the scorching sun, while they
roll in their carriages, or recline upon' their couches! Phelim
Savor, you are a fool!”

A merry twinkle appeared in Phelim’s eyes, during the nervous
retort of the girl, but the reply that rose to his lips was checked
by the entrance of Christie Kane, whose dripping garments bore
evidence of the severity of the storm. Passing through the kitchen,
he entered the humble sitting-room, and throwing .himself into a
chair, reclined his head upon his hand. :

“In the dumps again, are ye #'* exclaimed the harsh voice of a
female,

g‘he young man remained silent.

Christie Kane! am I always to see you gloomy and discon-
tented t Ever tolock apon a frowning brow, and hear nothing but
complaints ¥’ continued the woman, querulously. ‘

Still he deigned no reply.

_“Come, come, Christie,” she said more kindly ; *do not look so
disconsolate ; your cousin Eilen is in the other room.” .

A momentary smile crossed the features of the young man, and
then they assumed once more an expressijon of deep gloom.

:‘ Mother, my patience is entirely exhausted.” :

“Pooh! child; compare your situation with that of your neigh-
;Jairs N is 111; n(lJ{t f:,rl?etterél” : o

*“ No! look at the condition of the upper classes, from the Duk
of Sunderland to Sir William BelthovI;Il’l: what o,cqupation hav:
they but to spend—often in wanton extravagance—the money which
is earned by toil and sufferjng " ‘ L :

“ Yes, but see how many there are who are not so foriunate as
ourselves, Look at the poor families in our parish, - They can
ha.f‘dly obtain sufficient food to keep them from starvation,”

. Aye, that is the result of the accursed political system.which
1s grinding the lower classes—the substratum—into the dust.”
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“Do! I would equalize the condition of the people; educate
and elevate the masses; abolish the hunting-grounds and parks
of the nobility, and surtender them to the plough ; reduce the sala-
ries of corrupt public officers ; curtail the benefices of avaricious
clergy’; and abolish the standing army by rendering its existence
unnecessary, when the goverament is sustained by,the affection of
the nation. Do ? I would apply the knife of reform to the soeial
regulations and laws of England !’ :

The door was opened, and a girl glided into the room. She had

numbered eighteen years, and her form was round and well-devel-
oped. Hereyes were blue,-and of a strange expression, While
the glance of Christie Kane was directed towards her they were
‘demurely turned to the floor, but no sooner was his look withdrawn,
than a cunning look gleamed from the sidelong glances of her
eyes. '
yThe features of the young man softened as she seated herself in
the chair just vacated by Mrs. Kane.

% Ellen, it was kind of you to come over when the sky looked so
threatening. I am glad to see you. Did you get here before the
rain commenced falling " '

“ A few minutes,” replied the sweet voice of Ellen Krowles, as
llngr hand rested upon that portion of the chair nearest to Christie

ane. -

“ What a beautiful hand, Ellen,” he said, softly, as he placed the
point of his fingers upon it. -

As he raised his eyes to her own, the eunning side-long’ glance

was withdrawn. He started to his feet, and tarned towards the -

d(}()l'. . . P
“You will not eneounter ihe storm again, will you, cousin Chris-
tie? The water is still dripping from your coat,” said Ellen’s gen-
tle voice, ) )

“The rain is over,” he replied gruffly, as he: stood ' in the door-
way. : ’

gathered in her mild blue eyes.
=" Oh, no, Ellen; you could not,” said the young man, as he

turned frankly toward tier. * Come, will you not walk with me ?
See how the drops of rain glisten upon the trees. I will show you

what sad havog thie storm has committed in my wheat field.”

e Exéiise me, Christie ; I fear the damp earth.”

. **(Good-bye, then, Ellen.”.

* Good-bye,” replied the gentle voice.

- #She is a strange girl, and I am half afraid of her,”” mattered
Christie Kane, as he emerged from the house. * Why is’ mother
so anxious for me to marry her i '

The storm was raging still far to the east, but the west presented
an unclouded sky. Directing his steps down the lane, Christie en-
tered the high road erossing the small stream, which was swollen

- by the rain. He was proceeding slowly through the forest that -

spanned the valley, when his steps were arrested by = carriage
which lay in the middle of the road with one of the axle-trees bro-

-

“ What would you do 2 ’

y.
“ Have I offended you, Christie ?” inquired the maiden, as atear
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ken, and a wheel lying upon the ground. . Looking around to see
what cansed the accident, his eyes rested upon the form of a young
lady, who was standing beneath the bending trunl of a large oik,
which had sheltered her from the storm. The maiden gazed half
terrified at the young man, but ohserving his look of open and re-
spectful admiration, the warm blood returned to the ‘cheek from
whence alarm had banished it ; so truly can the gentler sex inter-
pret the impression which their loveliness has prodoced.

Christie advanced, and with innate courtesy raised his hat.

“ Will you suffer me, madame, to inquire the cause of your mis-
fortune 7 '

“ A defective axletree ;”
exceedingly musical, 7

* Will you allow me to tender my services ?” ‘ Coe

“They will hardly be required. My companion has been absent
at least half an hour, for another carriage.” . .

‘ But I shall consider it a great favor if you will permit me to
bring a conveyance. I am certain you will take cold, if yon re-
ma%n long exposed to this damp atmosphere ;” said Christiey plead-
ingly. . : : , . -
A smile wreathed the lips of the young lady at the earnestress
of the stranger. After hesitating a moment, she replied,

* Very well, if you return first, perhaps—" :

Christie did not wait to hear the conclusion of the séntence, but
with a gratified look, proceeded rapidly towards the cottage.

By the exertions of Mr. Savor, the dapple grey was soon har-
nessed to the plain gig, and having changed his hat, coat, and
boots, and donned a smart pair of gloves, Christie Kane, with a
flushed countenance, drove rapidly away, C :

“Why didn’s he ask me to ride, as well as walk?” exclaimed
Ellen, sulkily. . : '

“1 can’t tell what has come over ihe child. He has changed
for the worse lately, Formerly he was so gentle and obedient,
and now he is'morose and abstracted ;** replied Mrs. Kane.

* Would yez belave it,” said Phelim ; “ he grumbles bekase the
likes of us hiv to support the nobility. He niver wonst remimbers
that whilst we do that same, we live ourselves; whin the poor -
divils who are starvin’ hiv no support at all at all. Bt even they

" hiv the satisfaction of swelling the population of this mighty

koontry, though by the holy St. Pathrick ite Jittle their amaciated
figgers can swell it, onyhow. What’s your opinion, Suzy 2’

Susan’s only reply was a look of mingled pity and contempt.

As young Kane arrived at the spot where he had lefi the lady,
he observed an equipage approach from the opposite direction,
from which a young gentleman descended, and oftering his arm to
the maiden, observed : -

“I hope.you have been put to no inconvenience by my long-
absence,™ : : e

*And if I have not, it surely. cannot be becanse sufficient time
has not elapsed since your departure,” shie replied, tartly,

“1 do not deserve that sarcasm,” he said, reproachfully; #I
made all possible haste. But come, do not delay any longer.”
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“1 shall ride in" this conveyance,” and the maiden approached
(_Jhnstie‘s vehicle, disclosing as she did so, the most bewitching
little foot and ankle, encased in the most bewitching little boot
that ever caused a thrill in.the hearts of the sterner sex. Christie

sprang from the gig, and deferentially tendered his hand to aid her -

ascent, hut{mental‘ly pronouncing a maledietion at the folly which
prompted him to wear a glove upon his right hand, thereby de-
priving himself-~voluntarily depriving himself of the pleasare

which a touch of the taper fingers of her ungloved hand would.

produce.
“Thank you,” said the musical voice; and she adjusted her
dress s0°as to make room for Christie Kane by her side.
. And now, Melville, let us see who wilk reach home first,”
The porson whom she afldressed as Melville, stood with folded
arms, and frowning brow. ‘ :
 “Ha! ha! ha!” rang forth the merriest laugh Christie had ever
heard. ‘“Come, take the reins,” she exclaimed ; “ I dare you o
theS tria!].” K :
cowling at young Kane, the stranger sprang into his gig, and
wheelirz his horse’sg head, dashed furigousI; onv%a.rd. g g,

“Thou art a craven,” said the merry girl ; “but you may have
the advastage of the start.” May I test the speed of your horse ¥
she asked, turning to Christie. '

* To the death,” replied the young man, to whom she had im-
-parted her own enthusiasm.

“"Then let me take the whip and reins. Stay, change sides—
there, that will do. Now forward, my gallant steed,” and the
lash fell lightly upon him.

The horse had observed with impatience the departure of the
other steed, and now, as he felt the -touch of the whip, he darted
eagerly onward, : ‘ 1

. “ Sohola spirited fellow,” said the damsel, as with form thrown
back, she guided the course of the flying animal. Several times
she avaided a collision with the trees, as they rapidly crossed the

“valley, but now they began to mount the ascent that led from the
river. Thus far, the leading horse had gained a little upon the
other, and the distance between them perceptibly increased before

they reached the summit of the hill. Christie watched the two

as though life and death depended upon the result.
“Gently, my noble fellow; you have weight against you.
Gently, ho! we shall soon he at the summit. There, now

_The horse advanced at a ‘tremendous rate of speed, as she gave
him the reins, and it was soon apparent that he was the fastest
horse of the two.. The road now led down a gentle descent, and

- then stretched out across a broad level plain. :

“ Untie my hat strings,” she said.

The hat had fallen back upon her shoulders. Christie’s trem-

bling hand approached her ivory neck, and he made several in-

effectual attempts to untie the ribhon.
“ What a blunderer ! she exclaimed, pettishly. “ There, now,
make haste;” and she turned her flushed countenance towards his
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* own. With a desperate effort he suceeeded, and as the hat was

removed, a large mass of dark brown hair fell down her back.

“Did ever any one see such a bungler? You have made me
lose at least ten feet by yoar awkwardness.” The horse bounded
forward under the application of the whip. L

As they swept by each field, the laborers turned their wondering
eyes to the road, and twice men were seen advancing rapidly, to
arrest what they supposed were runaway horses. Christie’s horse
was not more than ten yards behind the other, and was fast gaining
upon him, when the latter diverged from the road, and entered the
private carriage-way leading through the grounds and up to the
castle of the Earl of Rossmore. To his astonishment, the young
lady also drove throngh the gate, narrowly missing one of the posts,
as the horsé swerved to one side.

“Tor heaven’s sake, madam, are you not aware that these are

.private grounds ¢ he observed, anxiously. She deigned no reply.

Her attention was entirely absorbed by the race ; and her triumph
was now at hand. 'The hedd of her horse lapped the wheel of Mel-
ville’s gig. Twice she requested him to yield part of the narrow
way, but he cobdurately kept the centre of the road. They now
emerged from the grove and swept along the open space in'front of
the castle, Its inmates collected upon the portico, as if surprised
at the unwonted intrusion upon the grounds. The panting and
strugpling horses were approaching a small sheet of water that
spread out directly in front of the castle. Along its border, and
elevated three feet above If, ran the road. Kach driver was aware
that now was the moment for the final struggle.

“Will you yield part of the road #’ exclaimed the maiden.

He did not diverge a hair’s breadth from his course.

“ Then take the consequence ! She wheeled her horse out up-
on the greensward. A loud cheer was lieard. Casting his eyes
toward the castle, Christie saw the waving of hats and handker-
chiefs. He had no time for contemplation. They steadily drew
forward—she turned the head of her steed and crowded the other
toward the lake. He was forced nearer and nearer, until one wheel
rolled over the bank, and Melville was precipitated headforemost
into the water. The gig, relieved of its load, bounded upon the
bank again, and the horse ran towards the lower end of the park.

Christie anxiously gazed after the furm of Melville, but seeing
him ascend the bank unharmed, once more addressed the maiden.

“You have triumphed ; let us now leave these gréunds : we may
seriously offend the owner.” .~ , :

The laughing girt heeded him not, but with urabated speed drove
in the direction of the goodly company who were cheering and
waving their hats and handkerchiefs from the portico. Christie’s
glance turned from them to his companion, and then back again.

“Why, Kate, mad gitl ! what prank have you been playing now *
gaid the cheerful voice of Lord Rossmore, as shé sprang from the
vehicle into his drms. '

* Only teaching Melville that he is but an indifferent whip, nat-

~withstanding all his boasting. See what a sorry figure he-cuts,

Come this way ; this way, my Lord Melville,” ~_ =

pro—r
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But he took his dripping garments around an angle of the castle,’

without confronting the merry party. o

* A right noble horse, papa ;" said Katharine Montague, caressing
the head of the panting steed.

“ And swdgt of foot,” replied the Earl. “ Will you sell him ”
ke continued;dddressing Christie Kane, who sat in blushing silence.
I should be loath to part with Surrey, my loxd.” ‘

“Where did you pick up your country beau, Kate 1 ifquired
the Countess of Rossmore.

The blood rushed to Christie’s face.

“ You are wrong, Ma’ma ; he picked me up :” replied the maiden,
quickly ; *and what is more, enabled me to achieve a trinmph over
the vain Lord Melville. Let ihis be a slight token of the gratifiea-
tion which that triumph has given me,” and she took the rose that
rested upon her bosom, and placed it in the hand of Christie Kane.
He returned his thanks, and raising his hat, bowed to the company ;
then picking up the reins, proceeded slowly homeward. He started
as if an adder had stung him, as a masculine voice observed,

“ A well-behaved fellow, for a plebeian, and a clodpole.”

“Such are the distinctions of society,” he muttered gloomily, as
the laughter died away that had recorded the unfeeling jest.

CHAPTER TL

* On man, as man, retaining yet,

Howe’er debased, and soiled, and dim,

The erown upon his forehead set—

The immortafgift of God to him."'— Whittier.

Ir will be necessary, to give the reader a more formal introduc-
tion to onr characters than was obtained in the last chapter. This
we will now proceed briefly to do. Katharine Montague was the
only child of Lord and the Countess of Rossmore. With a small
circle of friends they were passing a few weeks at the castle of
Montague. Lord Melville and kis parents, the Doke and Duchess
of Sunderland, with their guests, were also tarrying ‘at their coun-
try-seat upon the adjoining estate. Christie Kane was a tenant of
the Dake of Sunderland, and Ellen Knowles was the grand-daugh-
ter of a noble duke, her mother having eloped with, and married, a
young ensign, who afterwards rose to the rank of a colonel, Mrs."
Kane, the sister of Colonel Knowles, had married more humbly, and
* gince the death of lier husband, had barely escaped from the horror
" of want. Robert Kane, Christie’s brother, had been in Loendon

several years. and only paid brief visits to the paternal roof as a
temporary relief from severe toil. 'The character of each will be
delineated during the progress of the story.

Upon the morning ot the day succeeding the evenis recorded in
the first chapter, Lady Rossmore wasiseated in the elegant draw-
ing-room of the castle, entertaining the Duchess of Sunderland and
her son. “Lord Melville was lounging upon a sofs, casting occa-

i

"anid ohserved, while a demure expression sat upon hier countendnce :
i [ L .

=
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sional glances towards the door. If he expected Katharine Mon-
tague to enter, he was disappointed, for she was at that moment a

- mile from the castle, upon the back of a spirited horse.

“ Are you tronbled with complaints and excuses from your ten-
ants ¥’ ‘inquired the Countess.of Rossmore, as she adjusted herself
more comfortably in the large arm-chair. :

“ Constantly, One would really suppose the lazy creatures had
nothiog else to do but to annoy their masters. Aund they are so
importufiate, too, You. must listen to the entire catalogue of their
grievances, from the failure of the crops to the death of the only

_horse. Tt was only this morning that a brazen-faced woman per-

sisted in forcing her way into my presence, and nearly crazed me
with her volubility. Her husband had deceased, the rot had de-
stroyed their potatoes, the storm had blown down their chimney,
and, to come to the point of the whole story, they could not pay
the rent, and she begged mé to direct the steward not to turn her
out upon the * wide, wide world,’ to use her own expression.”

“ And what reply did you make, my lady mother ¢ asked Mel-
ville, as he languidly raised his head from his hand.

“ I said the steward had informed me that I must expect such
applications frequently,” replied the Duchess ;" ““ but that 1 should
pay no attention whatever to them. He further remarked, if 1 be-
lieved one haif the tales of suffering that were poured into my ears
by weéeping mothers and distracted daughters, every moment of
my time woald be oceupied.” o R

“ Well, what said the woman ¥ . _ .

“ She assumed a threatening aspect, and half wildly exclaimed,
‘have a care, madain, how you treat my request, I may have it
in my power to humble your pride.” - 1 called the waiter, and di-
rected him to remove the disagreeable person, She erected her
form to its full height, while her eyes flashed fire, as I puinted to
the door. My nerves were very much shaken, very much shaken
indeed, at the rudeness of the horrid ereature.” .

“ What was her name ? she shall be taught to respect our posi-
tion,” said Lord Melville. ' ‘

“T did not take the trouble to recollect it. Some common name,
1 believe ; the steward can tell you; Keen or Kine, perhaps.”

* Was it not Kane ?” inquired Melville, eagerly, as he started to
his feet. _ ' .

“Yes, that was it. But what possible interest.can you take in
such vulgar affairs 1" ' ‘

* More than you suppose,” muttered the young nobleman as he
left the room. : .
_ Inafew moments Katharine Montague entered the drawing-room,
and addressing her salutations to the visitor, seated herself at an em-
broidery trame. = .

“ What have we to do with their hardships "? said the Duchess.

“They were born upon our soil, and are sheltered by our roofs ;

we have claims upon their services instead of being under obliga-

“tiens to them.”

" Katharine Montague divined at once the subject of convers?,tiﬁn,_

- u -
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: . )
“1f they hesitate to pay the last farthing, even if it does reduce
them to the verge of starvation, it is only exhibiting a proper de-

gree of oratitude and respect for those who are the accidental own- -

ers of the soil.”
“Very true; I am glad to see you have a just appreciation of
our prerogatives. There is nothing more important, my dear Coun-

-, tess, than to apprise the young nobility of the exact scope of their

. prerogatives,”

“And is it not quite as essential to teach the substratum that

their duties consist of unceasing toil and suffering ¥ inquired Kath-
arine Montague, whose eyes were bent npon her embroidery.

“ You are right, my young friend,” said the Duchess ; * there i§
nothing like commencing a thorough training early.”

“ And it is quite as important to continue 1t. There should be no

. relaxation—no moment of ease—when the toiling millions can raise
their heads and wipe the sweat from their aching brows,” observed
Katharine Montague. ’

“ Precisely so. There is probably no clags of seyfs so admira-

bly drilled as the English. They yield a princely revenue to the
nobility and clergy. They enable us to indulge in costly excur-
sions abroad, and to gratify our taste by the most lavish expendi-
tures at home. ‘We have no trouble in watching over them, except
to enforce the payment of rents. It makes not the slightest differ-
ence to us whether they are sick or well. They pay their own
doctors’ bills, and if their crops are blighted, they must resort to
the most pinching economy, for the rent must be paid. If long
" continued suffering or the whispering of demagogues make them
restless, the authorities have only to swear in an additional number
of constables, and they are reduced to submission. I really can
coneeive of no condition of society more charming,” and the Duch-
- ess flourished her ivory fan with the greatest satisfaction.

 And the beanty of the whole system,” siid Katharine Monta-
gue, while a covert meaning played upon her lips, * consists in its
justice and fair seeming. Wae receive the fruits of their labor, but
do we not cause them to be respected by other nations! They
_pour the money earned by days of exhaustion and nights of anxiety
into our laps, but do we not arouse the envy of a less fortunate aris-
toeracy. If their own honor and that of England is assailed, do
-we not evince a disposition to redress it, even to the extent of em-
ploying a press-gang to drag them from their helpless families ; and
rather than permit the indignity to go unavenged, and the stain to

. remain upon our flag, do we not wash it out with their own blood #”

“Kate, my darling, where did you obtain so just an appreciation
_of the rights and duties of the English aristocracy ¥’ said the
. Duchess enthusiastically. ‘ '

1 think any person of ordinary discrimination cannot fail to ob-
serve them. ‘The substratum display great ingenuity in adapting
themselves to this condition. They bestow vast wealth upon the
clergy, but how are they repaid ? By being permitted to stare with
open-mouthed gratification at splendid churches, gorgeous robes,

~and magnificent equipages. They shower untold sums upon the
nobility, and how do we reward them? They are allowed to gaze
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at processions, crowd around the ball-room, opera-house, or private
dwelling, wondering how much their own money can adorn man-
hood and beauty, and ‘thank us for genercusly permitting them to
take note of the magnificence with which we lavish their gifis.”

“ Tt never oceurred to me that there could be a system in our
exhibitions of splendor,” said the Duchess of Sunderland,

“ Really, my dear madam, you must allow me to think you are
too modest. It oceurs to me that nothing could be more palpablé
than the effect which pomp and splendor are designed to produce
upon the vulgar. Do you suppose if the famed aristocracy of Eng-
land should be clothed in the humble garb of the laborer, and suf-
fer the sun’s heat to brown their complexions and the rude contact
of implements of husbandry to crack and soil their hands, that they
could for forty-eight hours overawe and control the peasantry of
the British Empire ? No ! it is the result of no ordinary forethought
and sagacity, this wringing its fruits from the hand of labor with the
design of ostentatiously displaying it for the purpose of dazzling the
giver, thus creating a necessity for still further contributions to be.
expended in the sume manner. And the poor creatures manage
by some sort of a mental process to blend our extravagance with
their own celebrity.” o

“ Well, that is a fortunate circumstance,” said Lady Rossmore,
% for it makes them contented with a social position that—that—"'

“ That none but the substratum are desirous of oceupying,” in-.
terposed Katharine Montague. * They ought to be satisfied with
the privileges, which, in our gracious condescension, we have
deigned to confer upon them,” continued the young lady, while the
slightest possible approach to a sarcastic smile played about the
corners of her mouth. * Are they not allowed to furnish us with
food? Do they not construct our railroads, and pave our sireets ?
Are they not suffered to bring to our shores the Iuxuries and neces-
saries of life? Have they not our full, I may say wnqualified per-
mission to perform the most menial offices? Are they not allowed
to fight. our battles, and to bear the cross of St. George in triurph
upen the bosom of every sea? And as a elimax to our generosity,
do we not make their laws and relieve them from the trouble of

“governing themselves? Nay, suffer them to throw up their hats,

and cheer, while we pass, without even permiiting a look of dis.
pleasure to cross our features at such familiarity 7" L
.Katharine Montague worked with increased diligence while she
gave utterance to these opinions. It was evident that her lady
mother listened with a feeling of intense pride to what she consi-
dered the wisdom of her daughter. ) ‘

“.But how do you account for the fact, that the aristocracy of:
England, although oceupying different social positions, all unite in
defending the system ¥’ , ’

“ Easily. It is becsuse there is no one go humble but that he
can point to an inferior. The Duke can doff his hat to royalty be-
cause the Earl must yield him precedence. The Farl can give
up the post of bonor to the Duke, because the Baron must r_ecede
at his approach, even if by doing so he treads upon the knightly

_toes of the Baronet, and so on.through all the gradations of s'o‘ciety,‘ _

- e
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until you come to the substratum upon whose shoulders rests the
vast fabric of British despotism,”

The last words were uttered by Katharine Montague with energy,
and as she concluded, putting aside the embroidery frame, she
withdrew. : , _

The day succeeding the storm the weather was changeable.

The sun emerged from the clouds at short intervals, and then the’

sky became again overcast, and the rain descended. Christie
Kane watched the heavens with the greatest anxiety, for his wheat
lay seattered upon the ground. It had already been exposed to one
storm since the reaper had performed his task ; and he was fearful

‘that before it was ready for the stack it would become mouldy. -

He was more than usually alarmed, because he not only depended
upon it for bread, but with it he expected to lessen somewhat his
liabilities for rent. It was, then, with an anxious eye that he saw
evening approach before the sun broke through the clouds. It was
too late then to accomplish anything, and he was slowly proceed-
ing towards the cottage, when he heard the sound of horses’ feet
rapidly approaching. Turniog his head he saw a party of ladies
and gentlemen riding up the road, and a momentary thrill of plea-
sure was produced as he saw Katharine Montague among them.
He was in the act of raising his hat as she passed, but her eyes
rested upon him mechanically for a moment, as upon a person she
had never seen before, and wers then withdrawn.

“ Of coarse she will not deign to recognize me, fool that I was

to think so,” exclaimed the youth bitterly. .

“ Yonder is Lady Katharine’s gallant,” exclaimed Lord Mel-
ville, tauntingly, as the rear of the party were riding past.  Half-
a-dozen persons looked in the diréction that he pointed, and then a
peal.of laughter rang upon the air. - ‘

A momentary pang shot to the heart of the poor fellow, and then
he bore himself bravely up in the strength of innate nobleness and
conscions rectitude. ‘

He mét his mother at the gate. '

“ Well, Christie, I went to see the Duchess for the purpose of
getting the time extended for the payment of the rent.”

A flash of displeasure shot across the features of her son.

“ Mother, how could you so degrade us?” '

“ Hoot, boy ! Degradé us, indeed! What have the poor to say
against degradation. Where is the money to pay the rent? What
is to keep us from the highway even now? Potatoes destroyed,
and with a fair prospect of the entire loss of the wheat, methinks
you have little to do with pride, unless you expect to carry your
aspirations to a ready market. Degradation, forsooth!”

Christie turned gloomily away. .

“ Well, she heeded your prayers, did she not 2"

“ By the foul fiends, no! With a haughty languor she replied

that her steward had informed her she might expect frequent ap-
plications of the kind. Stie could not, she really could not think

of troubling herself about such vulgar matters! May heaven de- -
. sext ma if she shall not repent, aye bitterly repent, her insolence.”

*

+
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~ “Ha! ha! ha! Well repaid, my gracious mother, for your con-
descension.” ‘ - '

“Have a care, sir, liow you are wanting in respect,”” said Mrs.
Kane, fiercely. : o

“ It is useless for you to attempt to treat me as a child, mother.
And while T am upon that subject, let me say once for all, that
your tyrannical conduct fowards me since I was an infant--the
marked contrast in your bearing towards me and Robert—has
given you small claim upon my gratitude and affection. I ama
man now, and will no longer be treated as a child I”

The air of calm determination with which this was announced,
overawed Mrs. Kane for a moment, but her form trembled with
rage as her son entered the house,. .

The pensive eyes of Ellen Knowles met his, as Christie Xane
seated himself upon the old fashioned sofa. 'The subdued bearing

“of the maiden contrasted so strongly with the harsh demeanor of

his mother, that the irritated feelings of the young man were
soothed. . , '

*“ Cousin Christie, I sympathize with you sincerely in your mis-
fortunes.” )
“You are a good girl, Ellen, and I am grateful for your kind-
ness.” ‘

s }?Vhy”do you not compare your condition with that of others§”

“1do.” |

“ But you compare it with the fate of those who are more boun
tifully supplied with this world’s goods than yourself,” :

“1t is natural to do s0.”

“ Nay, it Christie is it wise 2 said Ellen hesitatingly.

‘ Perbaps not.” ‘ 4

“1 was glancing at the paper while waiting for you to return;

‘that is, I was reading it, having nothing else to do,” stammered

Elien, confusedly.” .

“ 1 understand ; well ?? , ‘

And it gives the most terrible deseription of the suffering of the
peasantry upon the western portion of the Duke’s estate.”

“And the next column describes the brilliant ball given by the
Duchess at his country seat, where the strains of music blended, as
they floated away, with the wailings of despair #” '

*“ It does,” said the maiden sadly.
> I thought so.” B ' '

Ellen looked at him with tearful eyes. Their glances met.

“ Come, Nell,1 will gratify your pitying impulses by listening to
those tales of suffering. - Read, Nell.”

_ With a grateful look the damsel read extracts from the report
made by commissicners appointed by the English Parliament to in-
quire into the condition of the hand-loom weavers.* ,

* One witness called before the commission, said— L

¢ Children of ‘seven years old can begin tv turn the wheel to spin

‘f".!.‘hé quotations are taken from a report which was actually made to the

fntﬁsh -k;:zgln:zlmelg gn 1844, snd %a‘;n be found co;}ied into a speech made

. by Hon. Charles Hudson (a8 member of Cungress from ‘Massachusetts), in
1842,~T'he Author. ( r o Tene ‘ =
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flax, which is very hard work, and they are kept at worlk from five
in the morning till nine at night. I might enumerate the aumber
of weak and crooked-legged children in towns-—an evil that is at-
tributable to this sort of work.’

« A manuafactorer testifies that—

¢ Their dwellings, their clothing and that of their children, evince
great misery. There is often great distress among them, They
are generally sober, industrious, steady men ; but, with the best in-
tentions, at the present wages, they cannot get a living. Many of
the weavers are obliged to apply to the parish for assistance.’

“ Mr. Otway, the commissioner who examined into the condition
of the weavers in Ireland, says :—

“The cabins thiat the weavers live and work in are fearful speci-
mens of what habit will enable human beings to endure. The
weavers are obliged to pay as high rent for these dens as they
ought to get comfortable cabins for. Nothing can equal the distress
of the poor cotton weavérs. 1 never witnessed greater misery than
in their cabins and' mode of living. The houses of some of the

lower classes of weavers are in the most wretched state, with only
a ]ilﬂ% straw and a coverlet for a bed; plenty of children, but
scarcely a chair to sit down upon.’ ‘

« Frasmus Charlton, a police sergeant, testifies :—

¢ Sometimes he has had occasion to search the houses of some
of the weavers on suspicion of stealing yarn, and had witnessed
very distressing cases—children erying for food, and the parent
havi?g’neither food nor money in the house, nor work to obtain
any. : ‘

# Another witness says :—

¢ A poor weaver came last Sunday to my house, and stated he
had had a. poor Sunday, not having a potatoe, or even a bitof bread .
in his house. The weaver had a wife near confinement and ‘three
children.” '

“ Another witness testifies that :—

‘ He has no doubt many of the weavers and their children, es-
pecially young children, die from disease brought on by waat of
proper nourishment.’ ”

Christie Kane moved uneasily in his chair. At that moment the
merry laughter of the party of equestrians was heard, and, a8 they
cantered by the house, the young man’s brow was contracted into
a heavy frown. “Others starve while they laugh,# he muttered
between his teeth. . ‘

A suppressed sob escaped from the overcharged bosom of Ellen
Knowles. Shsé raised her kerchief to her eyes, and then asked
Christie if she should continue. * Oh yes; let us scan the picture
in all its details.”

Ellen continned—"* One of the weavers testified before the com-
mission as follows :— . ‘ '

¢ Question,~—Have you any children ¥ ‘

G‘ ‘ﬁ?swer.wNo: I had two, but they are both dead, thanks be to
Aaod ! .

¢ Question.—Do" vou express satisfaction at the death of your

ehildren ¥ ' ‘ .

w
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¢ Answer.—I do. - I thank God for it. T am rele

I do. . ased from th

burden of maintaining them; and they, poor dear creatures arg

Iplfased from the troubles of this mortal life.* ” ’
Hold! for God's sake! this is too frightful! Accursed des-

~ potism, that can perpetrate such horrors ; and abominable hypoeri-

8y, that affects great sanctity while it points at and cond. h
faults of other systems,” exclaimed Christie he abropdy
lef'trthe cotmae L , .ms‘ ie Kafae, as he abruptly
he eyes of Kllen Knowles followed him ; but the whol
‘ . ) H e expres-
sion of her countenance had changed. Instead of sympathy,all)ook
of ‘Erlumph sat upon her features as.she soliloquized : -

I have pricked your confidence in the nobility, my aspiring
cousin, while I have convinced you that persons in your humble
position ought to be grateful. If this fails to elicit a declaration
gf love, I must e'en try some other plan. Shall this inexperienced
e;)'y”b:ut]ikhone wh;) 'btnaﬂ: of her (%mwer to baffle and deceive ? Nev-

' and her pearly teeth pressed her nether lip as
should yet kneel humbly at her feet. d s?le vowed he

Za et S oaee gl
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CHAPTER I11. R

‘“ Ah! that deceit should steal such gent]
And with virtaous visor hide deep vi%er;”a—?!a%:z%eei:ware.

Curistie KaNE rose from his bed at ane i
] arly hour the followi
morning, and eagerly scanned the appearance 3;‘ the heavens. Hng
spirits sapk as he observed the scarlet-tinted clouds gathering in
the east. ‘Slowly the sun mounted from the horizon and cast his

‘rays with a red, angry glare upon the earth, while oceasionally a

over the field where his wheat lay, fast moulderi
ratqd grou_nd: The clouds heecfe’d,not his im?l%%izgogiﬂzgaltﬁ;
rallied their force until the whole firmament was overcast. 'Then
the rain descended in torrents, and with an imprecation, foreed from
hu& in the excess of anguish, he turned moodily a.way.’

Niver mind, maister Christie, the world owes usa living, for Sir

hot breath of air came up from the south. Kane looked anxiously

Wm. Belthoven told the fraymen so, and said they mustu’t make

thimselves onasy or discontented, no matt i i
: j . er what might b
gpdﬁ'ermgs, for they’d niver die ontail their time come ;ga.n’ i?' ill]lg;
n:u; tf(;l;} [t;hfzdma't:er l?, thta:% i)eg?me a little pinched wid hunger, they
onsider it a bauntiful afiliction of i i
for their transgressions.” providence s pumshment
: %511(]1 what response did the people make 2
¥, yez say, the farmers who hiv provisions to sell
va‘l:amently bakase they did hiv provisiorl:s to sell.” = -‘:h%md
y IVS‘I;;_:I whsi]t szid the day-borérs ¥ :
y, the angrateful spalpeens towld him that w i
‘Poor consolation to a man wid an empty stomach ; angihlgglgltlg
bartpers began_to hustle them out ; but Sir William, wid one of his
anivolent smiles, towld them not to molest the peopls, bekaze they
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had nothing to do wid the matter, as the parliament ralieved thim
from the trouble of voting ; and said they were compensated fur
any little inconvanience they might suffer be manes of hiving noth-
ing to ate, in the magnificent and splendid government that was pro-
vided fur them wid their own money. Which rasoning satisfied all
arties, and they said Sir William would make a jewel of a2 mim-
er.” -

“ Fools ! fools! thus to hug your chains,” said Xane, passion-
ately. ’

Tliae storm now raged, and Christie Kane saw the utter loss of
his crop, which he foresaw would be succeeded by civil proceed-
ings, ejectment, and ruin. :

The brow of Mrs. Kane wore a deeper frown as they were seat-
ed at the difiner-table.

“ What, think you now of my application to the Duchess of Sun-
derland? Does your pride sl revolt at it? = Or does the appre-
hension of adversity,.or rather absojute want, smooth down your
self-esteem " ’ . .

“ Whatever misfortunes destiny may have in store for me, I will
never stoop to ask favors of the oppressor. Faie may do her
worst.”

“ We shall see—we shall see. Hunger is a conqueror of stub-
born wills, But, Christie,” she continned, in a milder voice,
“Why do you not seek the hand of your cousin Ellen; I am cer-
tain she loves you?”

“ Do you think so, mother ?” he replied, while a gleam of pleas-
ure lit up his features. ‘ o

~ “'There is not the slightest doubt of it. Besides, you will always
be able to secure a competence through the influence of Colonel
Knowles.” ‘ _

“ And become a pensioner upon his will,” replied Christie, sternly.
{ *Did ever any one see such a suspicious and unmanageable boy.”

“1 am no longer a boy, and I will take my natural position
among the thinking, resolute men of my time.”

** And bravely, no doubt, will a peasant succeed. Ha! ha!
Withoot money, without friends, without a name. Go on, my seli-
?’illed' child, and let us see how far you will ascend the ladder of

ame [ )
. “Bat, mother, renown has been acquired by the humbly-born.”
said Christie, in 2 low, half-imploring voice,

“Yes, by a few pampered menials of the erown.”

“No! 'no! by some of the ablest and purest of philosophers, ora- -

tors, and statesmen. - Newton, whose mind could not be controlled
by the shackles of nature—Boyle, who disseeted with the knife-of
a master the organization of matter—Tharlow, the dispenser of
equity, and the custodian of the king’s conscience {which I assume
to have been a very difficult task)—Locke, who laid bare the pro-
cess of reasoning, and the foundation and development of human
judgmeut—Erskine, whose magic -eloquence swayed the senate
and controlled the bench—Cromwell, glorious Cromwell, who con-
vinced a despotic king and a corrapt nobility that popular vengeance
is sometimed terribly ‘appeased when justice is outraged —— and

I
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Washington, immortal Washington, who taught a rapacions mon-
arch that an empire was the price of unmerited rashness : all—all
of th'ose Hlustrious men carved their renown with their own hands,
and in characters that time can neither mutilate nor efface,”

Christie Kane spoke with the fire of enthusiasi, and for a few
moments his mother was startled by his lenguage; and then she.
remarked, with cutting irony, T

“ And, pray, is it in the field of philosophy, eloquence, or war,
that you intend to commence your career? = Will you become a
competitor of Newton in philosophy, of Locke in ratiocination, of
Erskive in oratory, of Cromwell in treason ; or does your patriot-
1sm prompt you to emulate the conduct of Washington by instigat-
ing the Canadians to revolt, or, mayhap, to place yourself' ai the
head of some tribe in Hindoostan, or of a few straggling cannibals
in South Africa? If these enterprises are not sufficiently lofty for
your ambition, you can mount Surry, and, placing Phelim astride
the' cow, for the want of a more showy animal, start forth, Don
Quixote like, in search of adventures.” ' -

* Mother,” said Christie, with a foreed laugh, % T am sure, if you
had been an acquaintance of Job’s wife, you would have caused
her to break one of the commandments.” ‘

L1 Why ?’3 I

“ Because she would have coveted your tongue for the purpose
of putting the patience of her long-suffering husband to a final test.”

The conversation, which was in danger of becoming personal,
was Interrupted by the entrance of Ellen Knowles, whe extended
her band to Christie Kane. Her voice was subdued, and the melt-
Ing eyes were cast t¢ the floor, as if her bashfulness could not re-
/main unmoved in the presence of Christie,

b EEllen, you are always welcome ; I am glad to see you.”

“ Thank you, Christie ; the assurance gives me much pleasure.
I eame to offer my sincere condolence upon the distressing cendi-
tion of your agricultural affairs. I fear your wheat crop will be
destroyed ; isit =0 %" and the maiden’s voice trembled with anxiety

“ Hopelessly.” - ‘ .

:: And what ?vill you do, Chrisiie 1 .
pend]e?noc i.',i;hat is difficult to tell ; only I shall preserve my inde-

“‘Faugh " exelaimed Mrs. Kane, with extreme disgust,

. No, no, Aunty, you are wrong,” said the mild voice of Ellen.

You are always defending his absurdities. In your estimation
Mr, Christie Kane cannot err.” ' B

: Oh, Aunty, why did you divulge—"

“Never mind, cousin Ellen, she has only increased the high
opinion 1 have always entertained for you.”- '

The blushing cheek of the girl was shaded by a mass of curls
as she turned her glance to the window, but her Teatures wore an
exgréssmu %f]»ltriumph which the young man did not ubserve.

ome, Iillen, your presence has i
Will you » 1l w’it% meg” as broug_ht sunshine once mox_'(.e'.. '
- This time she did not refuse, and together they passed %hfbugh '
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the garden and entered the little thatched roofed arbor that was
separated from the highway by a hedge. ) B =

% Fllen, you have manifested, an interest in my affairs. J will
confide to you my hopes, for I am certain of your sympathy.

She smiled gratefully. )

T cannot pay the rent, and unless I greatly misunderstand the
disposition of the Duke’s steward, if not the Duke’s son, I shall ba_
ejected from the house in which I was born.”

Ellen Knowles eagerly caught at his words. ‘ .

% What reason have youn for supposing that Lord Melville will
prove your enemy ¥’ )

“ Jt"is needless to explain them ; suffice it to say, I cannot be
mistaken.” ) ]

Again 2 gleam of triumph shot across the features of the girl,
but was as quickly succeeded by a Joolk of solicitude, which Chris-
tie attributed to an intense interest in his affairs. )

“Tp the event of such disasters befalling you, what will you
do 7 and the large, expressive blue eyes were fixed tearfully upon
his face. : :

¢ 1 will leave England for ever.” o

Ellen was visibly affected by this annunciation, and her cheeks
rested upon her hands. But her mind was eagerly revolving the

resnlts which must ensue from such a course. With the qui¢kness -

of thought she foresaw it would aid her own views, but she had
too mueh tact not to appear unhappy at the prospect of a separa-
ration. The tears trickled through her fingers and a deep sigh es-
caped her. ' ) ) .

“ Dear Ellen, does this intelligence give you pain 7"

Another, and a louder sob sueceeded, but she did not spea.k,' for
she knew that silence was more eloquent than words. Christie
contemplated her well-formed head and blooming form, and taking
her soft white hand in his own he bent his head down until her
glossy curls touched his cheek. His attention was attracted by
the approach. of his mother who stalked into the garden. Perceiv-
ing that the intrusion was untimely, she retraced-her steps, but the
spell was broken, and Christie rose abruptly to his feet. Ellen
Knowles bit her lips, and a scowl of rage disfigured her brow, as
they proceeded towards the house. ) )

he conversation between the aunt and niece was brief after
they separated from Christie. - "

“You are always thrusting yourself where you are not wanted,
said Ellen, with calm insolence. .

“ Indeed, Miss Malapert! and I should like to know what pros-
pect you would have for winning Christie’s hand without my as-
sistance, eh !” - E

 Omr the contzary, your offensive and turbulent interference is
the most formidd®le obstacle I have to contend with. It is strange
what a savage beast you make of yourself.”

Mrs. Kane seized Ellen by the arm, and bending a fierce glance
apon her, exelaimed : ) o -

“You are a deceitful, lying, hypocritical hussy, and can cloak
the most intense meanness under an appearance of candor and gen-
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tleness. Have a care, miss, or I will thwart your designs upon
Christie,” ' :

“No you won’t, because in doing se you will thwart your own,
my precious Aunty. So good bye. No, you will think beiter of
it, because you can’t afford to thwart my designs ypon Christie
Kane, and 'you told a lic - when you said so, dear Aunty. Just peep-
into the glass now, and see how beautifully you look when you
froth so at the mouth. See how much better my placid face ap-
pears, especially when I smile. Good bye, Aunty; you won’t
thwart my designs upon Christie, will yon? Ha! ha! ha!”

With a graceful courtesy she departed, leaving Mrs. Kane over-
come with rage. : ' -

Slowly the maiden proceeded homewards, revolving in her mind
the most eflectual plan to accomplish her designs upon her cousin.

“It is strange how difficult it is to force a declaration from the
obstinate fellow,” she soliloquised, ““ and yet T am considered hand-
some, and, thanks to my powers of deceit, as Mrs. Kane calls it,
I am thought very agreeable. Others call me beautiful, for their
eyes tell me so. And Lord Melville, too, could not disguise his
admiration, It is strange what an influence his lordship exercises
over me since I was magnetised by him at Bath. 1 am eertain
there is a peculiar charm in being magnetised by a lord that a com-
mon person cannot elicit. The sensation that stole through my

* limbs and crept along my arteries, was, I am sure, more extatic

than if any one but a lord had produced the excitement. And then
the dreamy delight which sncceeded was more soothing and pro-
found, Most decidedly should I prefer being excited into the deli-
cious state of magnetism by one of the nobility ; the pressure of
whose fingers could produce such delight as those of a lord? Who
could, with sach assurance, instil the mysterious and rapturous bliss
into my frame! But the reaction that succeeded! T attended a
concert the same evening, and when /e entered the room, a cold
shudder passed through my frame, which, without my seeing him,
warned me of his approach. T was obliged to leave the room, and
during the long night they were anxiously watching over my
couch.” The restoratives produced a temporary relief, but it was

-only by several days of repose that I was freed from the excess of

animal magnetism with which my body was surcharged by the
graceful Lord Melville. Mrs. Skewton.was affected by his lord-
ship in the same way, It is strange that her form is so easily ex-
cited, for she is quite thirty-four; a period of life when it is sup-
posed the nerves of the human form are not so easily influenced by
contact, as at a more youthful age, especially if, as in the case of
Mrs, Skewton, the female has given birth to three or four children,
besides having been troubled for any number of years with those
complaints incident to our sex. Be that as it , Mrs. Skewion
declared that she should never, she was certain she should not, be
relieved from the overdose of magnetism which Lord Melvills con- -
descended to give her. And her eyes did have a languishing ap- -

pearance, and her form did tremble as if it desired the sustaining
arm of his Lordship, notwithstanding she is upon the shady side of
life, and. her frame has been tested in the manner—bat here I am- =
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talking to myself. Enough of Mrs. Skewton. I shall suffer Lord
Melville to cultivate me, and perchunce he can assist my ¢ designs,’
as Aunty calls them, upon Chester Kane.” _—

The unscrupulous girl, with a sneering response to her mother’s
salutation, entered her room and banged to the door. Standing in
front of the glass, she gazed with savage delight upon the gentle
face that was now transformed into the lineaments of a fiend. :

“Ha! ha! won’t I astonish master Christie when he is mine §
Il teach the prudent and courteous boy that hell is preferable to
my company. Won't T adopt every expedient to torture the gen-
tleman? Hatefulness shall, for the future, be what deception has
been for the past—my study—my thought by day—my dream by
- night; and when he turns to upbraid me and meets a look like this,
won’t he shudder? Ha! ha! ha!”

And the face of the girl was contorted into an expression that a
maniac would have envied.

Throwing herself upon the sofa, her face once more assumed its

natural beauty and repose. It was one of those clear, open, frank,
countenances, which, as well as the fair complexion and the light
aubarn hair, may sometimes be called emblematical of gentleness,
but whose possessors often become notorious for their diabolical
cruelty, It was that complexion and color of hair which we find
so difficult to associate with Lucrezia Borgia, while we mistakingly
attribute to her the darkest hair and lineaments of her country.

She matured her plans by resolving to call upon Lord Melville
for assistance. It was necessary for Christie Kane to be persecu-
ted. "The most rigorous enactments of the law were to be put in
force for the collection of rent, even to the extremity of turning her
aunt and cousin from home. She saw no other way of humiliating
Christie so that he would apply to her father for that assistance
which would alone save him from absolute want, if not from the
rigors of a prison. With a triumphant expression upon her face,
she approached the window and clapped her hands with joy as she
saw Lord Melville riding up the avenue leading to the house.

Bhe welcomed the young nobleman with downeast eyes and fal-
tering words, as though she was agitated by his presence. Mel-
ville made his salutation with that easy assurance which the Eng-
lish aristocracy exhibit while in the presence of their inferiors, and
which, by the way, is in marked contrast to their bearing when con-
fronted by -their superiors,

“ Existence has been unendurable, Miss Knowles, since I saw
you laft, and it gives me the most infense delight to behold you
again,” ‘ .

And he gave the hand of the placid maiden a prolonged squeeze.

* Your lordship is altogether toc condescending, to keep my poor
self so long in your memory.” - ' . ,

~“You do me- shocking injustice, pon me honor you do, me
charming damsel. Now, really, I have been dying 1o see you
apgain.”

“1 cannot believe your language is candid.”

“ And why not, pray 7" S A

‘“ Because you act cruelly towards my relations.”
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“Don’t say so. To whom have I-been guilty of wrong? I
was not aware that you had any lovely ecousins.” | .

Ellen could not repress a feeling of disgust at the egotism of the
nobleman, yet she replied calmly :

1 do not refer to any one who may have found the graces of
your person, and the fascination of your mannersjtoo powerful for:
their susceptible hearts.” ‘ ,

“ To whom, then, can you possibly allude, loveliest of your sex.”

“To my cousin, Christie Kane.” :

Melville started. : .

“Is it possible, Miss Knowles, that the boor, Kane, can be your
cousin ¥” :

“1t is true ; but I hope your-lordship will have the kindness to
overlook a’ fault which cannot strictly be laid to me, as we may not -

‘always have it in our power to locate our relatives in precisely the

grade of society most suited to our tastes, . This fact your lordship
will not be disposed to confrovert, 28 your great annt formed a ten-
der connection with her footman.” . ‘

* Hell and damnation I”> muttered the nobleman.. -

‘* Now I have a great favor to ask of your lordship,” continued
Ellen innocently, as if unconscious of the affect produced by her
sarcasm. i

“Oh, very well, you have pat me in the proper mood for grant-
ing it,” said Melville savagely,

*That was what T was desirous of doing. My cousin is a ten-
ant of your gracious father. It is hopelessly out of his power to
pay his rent.”

A ‘gleam of joy, which did not escape the notice of Ellen, flashed
aeross the countenance of Melville, - '

* % He cannot pay the rent, hey 7"

“ Your lordship understood me correctly.”

“ And you wish me to interfere in his behalf ¥ he continued, rub- .
bing his hands gleefully. ' o

“If your lordship can forget how immeasurably he is beneath
your family in position, if we may except the great aunt whom I
mentioned as having formed an attachment for her foot——".

* Your cousin shali hear from me,” exclzimed Melville ir aloud
voice, as he rose abruptly. ; S

“ Pray be seated, my lord. 1 hope you will not meation to
Christie Kane, or to any one likely to communicate the information
}]0_ higj,‘that. I have been instrumental in averting misfortune from

im. o

“ He shall remain profoundly ignorant of all the bensfits which
your information will confer upon him,” said the other sarcastically.

“1.thank your lordship,” said Ellen, with a grateful look, * for -
the pleasure which this assurance ‘gives me. You know we can-
not feel otherwise than solicitous for our kindred, notwithstanding
their plebeian origin, as in the case of my cousin Christie, or .any
departure from the strict rules of propriety, as in the case of your
great——-" , i - %

- *Good morning!” shouted Melville, as she closed the doar °

~ violently.,




30 ENGLISH SERFDOM -

Ellen Knowles watched the receding form of her visitor as, plung-
ing the rowels into his horse, he rode furiously away.

_*“He is in a delightful mood now for attending to the case of
Christie Kane. Thanks to the fauz pas of his great auntsl was
enabled to stimulate his ferocity and arouse his revenge ig lancing
his family pride. Every conceivable crime of which England's
monarchs and England’s nobility have been guilty, gives the hambler
born a glorious opportunity of ealling a little of the ¢ best bluod’
to the cheelis of their descendants.” Thus solilognized this flint-
hearted girl, whose native talents were desecrated fo the purposes
“of .malignity and revenge. :

She had not miscalculated the effect produced upen Lord Mel-
ville by her information and the taunts by which it was accompan-
ied. %‘hat person had not forgotten the part taken by his father's
tenant in.the race which resulted in his immersion in the sheet of
water that ornamented Montague park. It was, then, with the most
determined malice that he sought his father’s steward and gave him
specific directions to.enforce every remedy which the law gave him
upon Christie Kane. Leaving wickedness to its work, we must
call the.reader’s attention to Robert Kane,another character whose
career we have undertaken to delineate.

CHAPTER IV,

*@o, then—'tis vain to hover
“I'hus round a hope that's dead ;
At length my dreain is over ;
"I'was aweet—'twad false—"tis fled !""~-Moore.

I a narrow street in the city of London was a small tenement
inhabited by several families. They belonged, with ene exception,
to that poor but honest class who manage, by the aid of pinching
econony, to live from * hand to mouth,” as the independent some-
times call it. Although to the uninitiated it may be a very amusing
expression, yet to those accustomed to test its bitter experience, it
often presents the dread reality of anguish and despair. The ten-
anis of this dilapidated building, however, were, in the main, ex-
empted from those vicissitndes which the day-laborer so much ap-
preliends, - They managed to return, at a.late hour, with sofficient
- money to supply their moderate wants for the next twenty-four
hours. One family, however, that helped to make up the little
world, possessed no ostensible means of support, and yet they were
rather more bountifully supplied with the necessaries of life than
the rest. In what manner they were acquired, no oné knew, al-
though all had their suspicions. The members of this family con-
sisted of the father, two boys, and one little girl. They remained
at home during the day, but sallied out at night, and retarned iong
after their wearied neighbors were asleep. The father was a di-
minutive fellow, with a dark, sinister-looking countenance. It was

impossible to encounter his furtive glance without a feeling of ap- .

. kissos upon his rosy cheeks.
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prehension. He conversed with no one; and if by chance he was
met in the little hall, or upon the narrow stair-case, the only recog-
nition he vouchsafed was a stealthy look from his half averted eye.
His children, too, were morose ; and if they met those of their own
age, it was with grim little countenances. Even the girl, a toddling
thing, three years old, had an elfin look. The whole family were
regarded with a feeling of apprehension by all who knew them;
and, to add still more to their unpopularity, the father was suspect-
ed of being an agent of the press-gang, whuse recent operations had
carried terror into the houses of the poor. This man was known
as Matthew Riley. It was in this humble dwelling that Robert
Kane, the brother of Christie, resided. He occupied but one room,
and within its narrow limits were his wife and children. The for-
mer had won the affegtions of Robert Xane by her sweet face and
gentle deportment, and despite his humble prospects they were
married. Three children were the fruits of this union, a boy eight

ears, & girl four years, and an infant eight months old. Into this
owly habitation we will now introduce the reader. Mary Kane

- was busily engaged in preparing the morning meal. Her coun-

tenance wore a contented expression; and_she alternatély talked
with Robert, and addressed a few words, in the language of a moth-
er, to the baby. Kane was dressing the little girl in his awkward
way, while Henry, the oldest child, was playing npon the floor with
“ Frank Tot,” as he called the infant,

“ Why, what an awkward fellow you are,” she exclaimed, as she
held the tea-kettle in both hands ; “ you have put Dolly’s shoe on
the wrong foot, and, as I live, one stocking is wrong side out, Men
never can do any thing right.” ‘

“Only rig ships well, Mary.” ,

“Yes, you can do that, for I heard the foreman say thére was
not a more skiliful rigger in his employ.”

“And I can do something else,”

_ “What’s that "

‘ Love you,” o S

She J»ut_‘ down the tea-kettle, and coming over to where he sat,
pinche l}ls ear, while his stalwart arm encircled her waist.

“ I'believe you are a humbug, Robert. But come, breakfast is
ready, and T want you out of the room’so that I can put it to rights,
for I have ever so much to do to-day.”

“What ¥

"‘ Why, wash, and ivon, and mend Henry’s coat, and cut out Dol-
ly’s frock, and get your supper ready, for you always come home
80 hungry, you know.” ' _

. ¢ Yes, that is one eonsolation the poor have.”

“ What is that ?* - . o

“ Plenty to do, and a good appetite.” '

“Ha! ha! Come, now, every thing is ready ; place Henrj’s
and Dolly’s chairs to the table, and give me the baby.” ‘

_“ Sha’nt 1 hold him ?” - :

“Catch me trusting him with you ; Frank is too precions to be
scalded.” Squeezing him to her bosom, she inflicted half & dozen
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“ And now,” she said, when the frugal meal was over, “ you may
go. Mr. MacDougal likes punctuality. Here is your dinner; all
- ready.”

“Thank you, Mary.” : , _

« What a careless man you are. Don’t you see it looks like rain,
and you going without your thick coat. There, now, good-by.”

“ Good-by, baby ; give me a kiss.” ' .

He raiseg he child cautiously, as thoigh he was fearful that his
rough hands would mar the delicate limbs. The boy waited until
his father’s face was within reach of his dimpled hand, and then he

-inflicted a little blow upon his cheek. Straightening himself up for
a moment, as if he had performed a wonderful feat, he broke out
into .an infantile laugh, which was re-echoed by Dolly and Henry.
Robert bent his head until his stout beard came rather roughly in
contact with the baby’s face. The laughter was hushed, the lip
curled, and a sob—a premonitory symptom of a tear-—was heard,
when he was suddenly raised to the full height of Kane’s elevated
arm. Clapping his hands, every sign of grief disappeared from his
chubby countenance. '

- % There, there now, will you never have done with such folly.
Tt was only last week that Daniel Doughty let his child full, and
broke oue of his legs.”

“I’m going. Take good care of the children.”

And the happy fellow went whistling down stairs. In the lower
hall he met Riley, who was just returning from his night wander-
ing. He threw a stealthy glance at Kane, and was sneaking past
him, when the latter arrested his footsteps by placing his stalwart
form in the centre of the passage. '

 Don’t you touch me, Robert Kane, if'};ou do, I will call in the

police,” exclaimed Riley in a sharp voice.

“ Look you,” said Robert, sternly, “it would require a strong
provocation to induce me to soil my hands by touching your car-
cass. But if, as I suspect, you are in any way cornected with
the press gang, you had best get your neck insured, that's all.”

“Threaten me, do you? Tl see whether her Majesty’s liege
subjects are to have their lives put in danger.” He made'a mo-
tion as if to approach the door, but his progress was arrested by
the strong arm of the other.

“ Mathew Riley, I am a hard working, honest man, and support
my family by daily labor. You never work, and it is thought you
obtain money by means that only a villain would resort to. Now
then, if you take food from the mouths of my wife and children,
by catsing me to be arrested, I will slay you as if you were a mad
dog. Go?” '

. The malignity of a fiend gleamed upon the cadaverous features
of Riley as he glided away. .

Mary Kane, with a light heart attended to her household duties.
She first washed up the breakfast things, and then commenced
cutting out the frock for Dolly.

“Ma, shan't Dolly and I go out and play while you put Frank
Tot to sleep 1" : '

“ Do you want to leave nie ?”’

.~ “Don’t they eat?” asked Dolly.
. % Of course they eat.” o
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% No, but ma, I ean’t keep Doll from laughing, and she will be
sure to wake Tot. She is always a-giggling.” ‘

* And for the matter of that I think you are fond of laughing as
well as Doli.”

“That’s because she says sueh funny things. She tol me yes-
terday she should be very happy if I could be quiet, for she was
sick and tired to death with my nonsense. What a speech for lit-
tle Doll to make, wasn’t it, ma 2 '

“ It was rather funny,” replied the fond mother. .

* Ma, let Henry and me go into the great park in the next street
and play with all the fine little boys and girls.”

“Yon can’t go there, my dear.”

“Why not, ma 77 '

“ Because no one but rich people’s children go there.”

* And why are no poer little boys and girls let go in

“ Becanse—Dbecause—"' o

“ Because what, ma ?” I

:‘ Because the parents of poor childreu do not own the land

~“What does own the land mean?” inquired Henry, for Dolly
was pondering over the hard fate of poor little children. .

“To do with it as they please, 1 suppose.” :

* Then.1 will tell my father to buy some land, for it would make -
Dolly so happy to run through such shady walks as those in that
park. And brother, too, wouldn’t' he clap his hands? Father
must buy some land when he goes out to-morrow, And then I
would let all the poor children—all the good poor children, run

* through the park, and all the rich children, too ; for they must alt

be good or they would not be dressed so fine,”

*“Oh, yes! do let pa buy a park, won’t you, ma? He will do
anything for you,” exclaimed Dolly, joyfully.

Mary Kane was silent, and tears gathered in her eyes us she
conterplated the hard fate which her offspring were doomed to en-
counter in their brief journey through lite. Thinking it better to
apprise them af once, as far as she was able, of the distinctions
made by the political apd social laws of England, she laid the baby
in the cradle, and quietly rocking it with one foot, took Dolly upen
her knee, and proceeded to reveal her stock of information.

:: Well, ma, tell us; me-and sissy.”

You have, my children, seen iadies and gentlemen riding on
horseback and in carriages 77

“Yes, ma.”

* Dressed in rich clothing

:: \(?)Vi:a’]lyii’ such beauﬁiful dresses !” exclaimed Herry.

ose a ”
. Why’so os re called favored peop'le.‘ o
* Because they perform no labor, and go where they please.”

[

:: ﬁ:’lﬁ’don’t they w.ork 5{: as to get bread like f'athe'r‘ does 1"
Both the children paused in mute wonder, for they could not
comprehend how people could live without work. y "

~ , 8 N
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“ But, ma, aint they human beings, like we are?” said Henry,

returning to the attack.

“ Yes,” ‘
# Well, the bible says that the descendants of Adam shall earn

their “bread by the sweat of their brows. But perhaps they are
not the descendants of Adam, for they look somuch handsomer than
ragged persons.” -

“They are all descendants of Adam and Eve, and the reason
why they are so much more beautiful is because they have never
been accustomed to toil.”

“ If they are human beings they ought to obey the bible, and
work,” said Henry positively.

" Ma, if they don’t work, who gives them bread, and meat, and
tea 7" asked Dolly anxiously. ' :

“ A certain‘portion of the inhabitants of England, by the operation
of laws which they have themselves made, live in idleness, while
all the rest labor to support them.” .

Dolly pondered over this information as though she was sadly
puzzled, but Henry, after a few moments’ reflection, inquired,

“Did God make these laws ¥’

[11 No- L #

“Then why do the poor people obey them %7 :

“ Qur masters are so powerful that we have to submit.”

. But father, I am sure, is stronger than either of these richly
clothed gentlemen ; why don’t he make them work?” said the boy
eagerly. ‘

% They make some of the lower class, as they call them, force
the rest to perform labor.”

“ And do they ¥

[ Yes.n

¢ I would not,” he exclaimed stoutly.

“Then they would make the others kill you.”

Dolly opened her eyes at this intelligence, and throwing her
arms round her brother’s neck, clung convulsively there.

«T will explain the matter to you as I have heard your father
tell it. The nobility, and gentry, have divided the kingdom
among themselves, each renting the portion allotted to him to land-
lords, who in turn underlet to the farmers. - The landlords pay rent
to the nobility, and gentry, and the farmers pay rent to thefn,

80 that the land is cultivated, the crops are raised and sent to mar-
ket, so that the privileged classes receive their rent and live without
work. But as the laboring part of the people think this is wrong

"

* %S0 do I!” eried Henry. ‘ :
“«The government have taken measures to see that it is done,”
“ How, ma!™ ~ '
# You have seen the soldiers marching through the streets with
flags and drums ¥’ , ‘
% Oh yos ; and I have often wished that T might be a soldier too.”
“These soldiers are dressed up and armed with guns and swords
to make the poor people perform their tasks.” o ’
“ Father, o0’
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“® Yes.” .
“Then T will never want to become a soldier again.”
t ¢ But they will make you, perhaps.” e
:: And force e to fire upon poor ereatures ¥’ ’
ol \Z]V?ose s{?rength cannot endure the heavy burden they are com-
. . ;
sheil; te:rgﬁf orm, and upon whose cheeks the sweat mingles with
“T1 tell you I won’t do it,” exclaimed the child i 5
“] : ’ assionatel
hlS“]:lps curled, and the large tears gathered in his epye. e
. I will tell you how they will force you. They will reduce your
wages as a laborer so low that you cannot buy bread enongh to keep
you from starving ; and when you are very, very hungry, you will
ls)gl sn_félh‘rsg to do anything to obtain food, even if it is to enlist as a
ier.
wol}:ﬁznry rested his head upon his hand as he felt the truth of her
13 If‘ th . . 3 . » ) i -
necessarye‘z; should fail in th;s, they will seize upon your person if
1] : ,
was.XVhat, ma, in free and happy J.Engla,nd, as Mr. Kossuth gaid it
“ My child, there is ne freedom in England f i
‘ or the poor;
?}?18?" for the favored class, We are crushed to the ég.rth ’b}lrtl(:i{
g't hm_'ce us to toil from daylight ontil dark for the paltry pittance
1‘371 teh is soarcely sufficient to keep starvation from our doors, while
the rest is exacted to fatten a pampered aristocracy. No, Henry
ere is no freedom for you, for when the government requires yout:
services as a soldier or a sailor, the press-gang will seize you as
thiy have seized thousands before.”
. gut, ma, wi&y dl:? :.lhey become soldiers 7%
ecause a disobedience of orders i i i ?
:: %qwould’ & Tsobedi rs is punished with death.’
0y you would not ; yon would follow the examples of th
foolish men who, for the shadow of milit, "Wl sac 't i
arms against frier,lds as well as foes.” [ alty glo;y, ill tarm thelr
. }Nl}at is the shadow of military glory, ma ¥’ asked Henry,
von b ;IS losing one’s health, and {imbs, and life, for nothing but to
onfer honor and glory upon one’s masters. The common soldier
gams nothgng by the battles in which he perils his life ; on the con-
rary, he rivets more clogely the chains which bind his class, be-
031‘1‘51(33 héa fr;::reaas? tﬂw power and renown of his tyrants.” ’
but 1 neard father say that money and honors had been gi
th?‘ %Z;al:gkgﬁ Whyldo they call him the iron Duke #” given
) e he won those honors and that money by saerifiei
1;wthcu:d_; remorse, the lives. of his men. Yes, theyyha)‘('e Bl'fg::;?g&
cs:l%rs ?ng wealth upon the Duke of Wellington, but what- has be-
m Do thoge poor fellows by whose aid he acqujred his renown "
o b l:i you mean his soldiers, ma ? Ain’t they the officers I &ee
8ot aAnl so'mely dressed and who ride such splendid horses
and as! no, my chlld_. Most of .them have crumbled into dust,
ang now enrich the soil of Portagal, Spain, and Belgium, or are
YI‘l;lg]‘a far down in the deep, dark sea.” - T
ut if they cover up soldiers in the ground; and, as father said,
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without coffins, and put the sailors into the sea, for the fishes to eat,
why are they so careful to put the dead bodies of the Iron Dake
and Lord Nelson where not even the worms can get at them ? Didp’t
the soldiers and sailors fight for their country oo ?”

“ Yes, they soffered more than tie officers.”

“ Then why should they be treated like dogs # said Henry im-
patiently.

 Because, having won victories for England, and lost their lives,
the government could gain nothing by decently burying their remains.
But they can strengthen their own power by fawning upon the
ehieftain,” ~

_ % Are Wellington’s and Nelson’s men all dead, ma,” he inquired
sorrowfully. ‘

% Not all ; there are some survivors.”

% They must be well fed and clothed,” he said, confidently.

4 Henry, did you ever pass by the Workhouse in —-—street 3

“ Yes, ma,” he replied with a shadder. -

“ And you have seen half a dozen old men with trembling limbs,
snow white hair, and shriveled faces ?”

% Oh, yes, and I have pitied them sooftens The boys call them
crazy.”

o {?Va.nt of food and hard labor caused a loss of mind, and now
those helpless old men are lefi to drag eut the remainder of their
miserable lives, with no homs, no relations, no friends.”

A loud sob buarst from Dolly, whose cheek rested upon her mo-
ther’s bosom, as she listened with all her little might to the con-
versation. '

« Mother!” exclaimed the boy, springing from his chair, * you
don’t mean to say them old men were at the battle of Waterloo 7"

ALl :

¢ Then if I wasn’t afraid to swear, I would eurse the government
for its meanness.” :

“Hush ! you must not talk so.” -

«1 would, ma, so I would, and I will too when [ am old enough
not to be afraid of swearing.” ~

With doubled fists lie paraded across the narrow floor for several
minutes, until his excited feelings were calmed down, and then he
seated himself again, while Dolly continued to weep over ‘the suf-
ferings of the poor old men.

« But why don’t they give them something more to eat "

« [t takes all the money to pay for the fine clothes, splendid car-
riages, and maguificent buildings of the nobility.”

@ And the old soldiers and sailors must be hungry ¥”

111 Yes.ii i

Henry was silent for several minutes, and then he exclaimed,
joyfully, - .

% Ma, ma, I'll tell you what can be done for them. Food can
be raised from the ground, and then they will not be hungry.”

“ The earth will only yield a certain quantity.”

« Yes, but the earth is not all eultivated. . Don’t you remember
when we were at grandma’s I saw a large park belonging to the
Duke of Sunderland, in which nothing grew? Now, enough
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wheat and potatoes would grow in that i
2 park to feed all the sold
and sailors, I am sure there would ; and then they wouslg li)ec:.l:
cheﬁarﬁul’an{t‘i behhappy, wouldn’t they, ma "
Dolly’s face brightened at this new idea, whi
w:::‘h S?omefdifﬁculty, to comprehend. 2 Which she’ managed,
. ou forget, Henry, that those parks belong to the nobili e
There are deer, and pheasants, and other game 'if them ?.vﬁ(i)cl'll lttl{da
Ilc‘f‘l people hunt during certain portions of the year.” ’
) And be the parks only used by game ?”
» Iﬂzt dlsea"'.t Tpeytire div;)ted to the pleasure of the nobility.”
g it give the nobili 1 i i
mako the pocy hu%lgry he ility pleasure to do anything that will
* What odd questions you do ask, H ! .
» Henry ! Come, you had bet-
1ter get your hat and go out to play. I den’t like tg.oythink, much
es(;s to tdlk’, upon this subject, for it always puts me in an ill humor,
and %:n I'm not cheerxful when your father comes home.” ’
ar ma, answer my question. D it gi ili
ple‘?,sure to make the poor{m(:llgry ]??’n oos 16 give the mobility
. ghﬁ! dI suppose they don’t think anything about it.”
poor ?g on’t they see the ragged clothes and pale faces of the
‘: ]rfIJoubtless.” '
*Then why don’t they tell them to go int i
food, instead of letting wild beasts occu;%r t.hner(:x.t’}’le park and ml?e
P"Ii?. I}[}(ane did not reply. _
beastse'.ll;’aps ‘they- thmk the old soldier is not as good as wild
“ Heaven forbid that I should sa ”
p ) y that! ‘
. svvﬁl;,#xey don’t think an old man is as good as a hound.”
“ Because 1 saw Lord Melville stri | ith his w]

( trike an old man with his whi
when h i i elville threw
when & ;ag:-sz,ﬂy picked up a piece of meat that Lord Melville threw

*The English nobility inheri i

y inherit their power by descent hil

::::Ie ther]y::hare accustomed to think of Eothing{ut their,;?zzyncplsle::
sure. ey regard the lower classes only as soulless, feelingless
mgfrument_s to minister to their happiness.” ' &

" E‘V;iat is ml:eriténg power by descent 7

e wea, i

aftor parents’aéleafl:.ﬁer of the fafher belongs to his oldest son

-‘: What becomes of the other children ?”

They have to take care of themselves.”

*“What fonny people t ili - '
and sis o ol éal;r‘m{)do l;fex‘;gbxhtyyare. Don’t you love hrother

* That I do,” and she & 1 i 7
pressed Dolly fondl
“Why do they love the oldest child the kst tﬁg;.%f e

“1 suppose the gli :
perty up££ e, old{: s(iocﬁﬁ\:i,.}),nt the law, I beligve, settles the pro-

“ Don’t they make.the laws 77 ‘

* Yes, but they wish to ke ' i
dom in the hand:sy of a few indeil\:ifil:laal‘sv.??uh and power of the king:

The nobility,” said Henry, musingly, “: give their pro;:ex"ty to
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the oldest son, and they would let poor little brather, Frank Tot,
take care of himself, and they feed beasts and let poor old people
starve. I think the nobility are bad, mean, persons ; that 1 do.”

% Come, now, take Dolly and go play in the street. 1 will call
you when dinner is ready.” T

‘With compressed lips and a stern brow the boy took his sister's
hand, and together they descended the staircase, mutitering as he
went— :

. % Poor old soldiers treated worse than dogs.”

“ What's dat you say, Henry 7’ asked Dolly.

“ Let us go and sit down upon that bench, and I will tell you all
about it.” : ‘

Together they seated themselves upon the old bench, and Henry
recapitulated all that he remembered of the grievances of the lower
classes, and the oppressions of the rich. . Her tears flowed afresh,
and she sobbed herself to sleep. Resting her head upon his lap,
he took off his coat to prevent her from catching cold. ~ And there
he sat, watching over the sleeper until the gun had mounted to the
meridian. She was sleeping sweetly when three boys smartly
dressed came down the street, loudly talking and laughing.

‘A flush of anger overspread the face of Henry Kane, when he

discovered they belonged to a class who were guilty of such heart- -

less cruelty as his mother had portrayed. The youngsters, who
were about his own age, stopped near where Henry sat.

“ QOh, here is fun for us!” exclaimed one of them, as he directed
the attention of his companions to the sleeping child.

Henry raised his hand with an imploring gesture as they ap-
proached ; but their laughter awakened her. Rubbing her eyes, she
looked up, and, gazing upon the derisive countenances of the rude
boys for a moment, she clung' to her brother for protection.

' See how his sweetheart clings to him. Ha! ha!”

“ She is my little sister ; go away, you frighten ker.”

“ His little sister. Come, little sis, look this way, and let us see
if you are handsome.”

“You are bad, bad boys, to scare a little child so. Go away, I
tell you. Pray, Mr. Riley, make these wicked lads leave us alone,”

The mischievous fellows turned in momentary alarm ; but seeing
the malicious grin upon the face of Riley, and the smile of the one-
eyed man who stoed by his side, they followed the retreating forms
of Henry and his sister.

“Go it, my young gallants!” exclaimed IHurdy, the one-eyed
fellow, who was known as a savage member of the press-gang that
infested the neighborhood.

One of the boys seized Dolly’s frock, and held her fast.

“ ] eave her alone!” exclaimed Henry, fiercely.

The only reply was a violent jerk, which threw her upon the
pavement, from whence she arose with the blood flowing from a cut
in her cheek. -

A sudden blow from Henry’s clenched fist koocked the offender
down. Springing to his feet, he returned the assault. '
=+ At him, my little gentleman; show the beggar how you can

- heat him,” cried Hurdy.. L .
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Again the aggressor tumbled upon the pavement ; and this time
he“ran bawling away, with the blood spouting from his nose.

. %fet 3hem goth at him,” whispered Riley.

‘m d——d if you aint right. At hi you,"” i
o o d hg b rig him both of Vou,- t'sxclalmed

“No, no! be Jasus! fair play is a jewel; one at a time,” said a
stout voice from across the street. '

" During this scene Dolly stood by a post, watching them in silent

I'ror. .

- Another of the boys now rushed upon Henry, and they fought
until their strength was. nearly exhausted. He seized Henry by
the hair, and bending his head down, kicked him several times in
the sbdomen. Dolly screamed. * Foul play !” exclaimed the man
who had already interposed in behalf of the persécuted lad.

Rallying his strength, Henry released himself; and grasping the
other by thie throat, bore him bacl, until, no longer able to maintain
his feet, he fell, and his head came violently in contact with the
curh stone. He lay upon the ground still and motionless,

Henry stood in the street; and with panting form, but flashing
eye, awaited the attack of the remaining boy. But, rendered eau-
tious by the fate of his companions, he recoiled a step from before
th?‘%ance of the little hero. h

low’s your time for an e ictory,” sai i i
on the ps your asy victory,” said Hurdy, P@ttmg him

“ %ut’ he fights s0.” . '
pered ﬁ fie‘;.eak and exhausted, and you can beat him easily,” whis-

“ Oh don’t, pray don't let them hurt brother any mo See, hi
face is all bioody,” eried Dolly. y more.. See, his

“ At him, my little gentleman,” said Hurdy. “This way ;” and

-taking the boy’s hand in his own, he thrust it with such violence

against Henry, that, already weazkened by the i
he“ft_eél hez;.]vily to the gmunc{ y prolonged condlit,
.., tou have killed my poor brother Henry—1I know you have
killed him,” sobbed: Dolly, as she tried to rzise his bru?sed head
upon her lap.
“ That was a mane act of yourn, Master Hurd ’
Stz‘Pat'rick! I'll tell Robert i’{ane.’” r Elardys 'y be the holy
by u}’g?{}]e{fz ‘!’; rﬁp]:ed Hl(Ilrdy, irl?itating the Irish brogue, * 'Thin,
[ iy of all the toads in that same} !
cal"e;tr yez do tell bim.” ) mqntry of youra, 1 dor’
:‘ \way wid yez, for a bragging kidnapper, as ye are.”
o 'Ia,l’{e care, Mr, Pat, that Igd(m’t kidnap yuu.’y’
Ye'll get a broken pate first.” .
;\‘dMay be su.”
ary Kane, coming in search of her children, saw her boy lyin
qun the pavement, with his face bruised, fro’n;; which Doljlryywag
Tylng to wipe the blood away. A erowd, who had enjoyed the
specta.cle, were standing around making their comments upen the
:cene i the more humble portions of it congratulating themselves
wp;:ll:thle br_avery of Heary K_ane, while those whose aflinities were
nhthe aristocracy were saying that the spirit of the lower classes -
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must be subdued. Through this assemblage Mrs. Kane forced her
way, and raising the helpless body of her child, bore it towards the
house. The motion roused him, and opening his eyes he looked
around as if rallying his thoughts. When at last the recollection
of the conflict burst upon him, he exclaimed, * My sister—where is
my sister!” g

“ Here I is,” said the troubled voice, .

The assurance satisfied him, and his head fell upon his mother’s
" bosom. -

«(Oh! that T should ever witness such a spectacle as this. And
what will his poor father say when he sees this mangled face,” said
the agonized mother. ,

“ Don’t cry, ma, I am not much hart, I shall soon be over it.
1 would rather been hurt a great deal more than have them bad
boys frighten Dolly.”™ ,

Sadly she ascended the stair-case, and laid Henry upon the bed.
Dolly pushed & chair to the side of the bed, and ascending it laid
herself by him, and placed her cheek, down which the tears trick-
led, close to his own.

Slowly the ‘day wore along. Mrs. Kane bathed his face, and
prepared somne soup for the sufferer, and although he tried once to
sit up, 80 as to be well when his father returned, a sudden dizziness
forced him to lie down again. It was evident that when he fell
last his head was very much injured. Darkness now began to
steal over the earth, and the anxious mother expected every mo-
ment to hear the welcome sound of Kane’s footsteps upon the stair-
case. DBut time wore on. She had never known him-to remain
out so late before. The suppper was already upon the table, ex-
cept the tea, which was never drawn until he entered the room.
His ehair was at the right spot; the boot-jack was placed beside
it, and his slippers lay upon the hearth-stone.

“ What ean have happened,” said the arxious wife.

Henry raised his throbbing head.

“ Has father come %" :

% Not yet,” replied Mrs. Kane, in a cheerful voice.

« 1 want to see him.”

# He will come soon, I hope.” - ‘

“ He will be hungry,” she murmured to herself, “ very hungry ;
and he cannot be much longer away. I will draw the tea. Oh,
no, he must return immediately, for 1t is nine o’clock.”

And humming an old song, as if’ that weuld hasten his return,
she placed the steaming teapot upon the table.

“There, now, all is ready.”

The minutes flew by, The clock struck ten ; eleven; and the
hands indicated a near approach to midnight. Still her husband
did not return.

“ Oh, I was certain misfortunes would not come singly ; what
ean have happened to poor, dear Robert? If he should be taken

. from me. And Henry too; how his head throbs ; and his pulse
beats so fast, and his mind wanders, I am sure it does, for he
talks so wildly. Hark! that is Robert.”

Opening the door, she rapidly descended the stairs, and throwing

-,
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her arms around his neck burst i : i
Jier arms ar ’ into tears. j.Sllent;ly he pressed her
“ Ok, Robert! what could have kept vou i
* Is—it—late—dar—ling 7" he stallljmyereda.way > Iatia '
é&_ternbl.? thought flashed like fire npon her brain. Her steady
and industrious husband had for the first time returned intoxicated.

* And at such 2 moment, too,” s i 3
stops , too,” she said, as she ,sank -upon the

At el

g ks comprind e G i
oo sigmered o e oo T
it. His featureg w?;;']eu]l;::les;,s :o\l:r[llltiiza?'::n? s“f:se lllipl(:’;:)hr:J fl‘?ili 1;?0;
;{;gda: crimson stream trickled down his face from a cut in his fofe-r

*“Too true, : ,
yOurse(if?’fue Poor dear Robert, how could vou so have forgotten

Reeling forwards, he gazed fora
! : m
of‘l‘u]s}boy, orwards, mu%tering———- oment upon the flushed cheeks
octor—send —"* he fell upon the bed
‘I\‘/I%)lr started. d o
1y did i ;
bri§g thg Dlocii) :‘.")’t think of that bgfore ; yes,“ the Doctor, I must
he hesitated as she was closing the d
g the door. Conld she. |l
theni kiJ.](me? A drunken father and a sick child, But theree‘:';s
no 9d1 er recourse, and emerging into the open air she proceeded
1]-§z‘1p1 y along the street in the direetion of Dr. Aldway’s office
. ortulrllately he was at home. Explaining her wishes, she started
pon her return, and had nearly reached the house when she en-
;::.rllte;"edb.Mq.tthew Riley. His sinister face was more than ordi-
nin] y forbidding, and a low chuckling laugh issued from his grin-
‘gyrr:l;l;t:, a; hgr_progrc]ass was involuntarily arrested.
usband is out late to-ni ”
“ How do you know that 2" 'ghts Mrs. Kanet

“ar; .
Wives have to sit up late when Dwyvilie Hurdy nabs ‘their

-mates,” |

“ What ! the ieader of the press gang m

“ Ye'll find it out, soon enough, pretty dame.”

[13 T ". .
Kane f” .!Ije, monster, have the press gang been after Robert

“ Monster, indeed ! i
) ' yes, they have, and it’s a sore h
%3!:3;&3!}1“,{13;’; t}:g morrow on board the king’s ship. I)e:v‘irv%ll;
nothing 1s stick fall upon the heads of his vietims for

“ Dear Robert, *ho ] :
she sped onober ;:hgw have I wronged you ! exclaimed Mary, as

Throwing open the door, she k is si
nelt by his side.
. ;‘ Robert, Robert, look ui) ; forgive m{a, say that.you forgive me
nly say that, and I will be happy.” Fou TS e,
he sufferer breathed heavily, but made no response.
8% '
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% He will die, T am sure he will die,” sobbed Mary, “*and I
wronged him so. Dear Robert, wake up, only say that you for-
give me,”

He opened his eyes, and a thrili of anguish darted through her
frame as she saw they were lead-like,

. Footsteps were heard mounting the staircase, and the Doetor
entered the root. ‘ :

He looked upon the form of Kane.

“ What, honest Robert intoxicated ?” he said in a Jow voice.

% No, no, not that, I was guilty of harboring the thought. He
has been in the hands of the press-gang.”

“ So, s0, and they inflicted a blow here, is it not so "

" " Hoe parted the hair upon the forehead. o
. “Yes, here it is, and an ugly cut too, Don’t cry. I trustitis
nothing serions.”

“ Then why don’t he awaken from that stupor ¥

% The functions of the brain are suspended by the blow. Bring
me a bowl, I must bleed him.” .

With that perfeet reliance upon the doctor, which is so often
witnessed, she obeyed his directions, and with blanched cheeks
saw him tighten the cord upon the arm ; but averted her face as
the polished steel entered the vein. The dark blood flowed slowly
at first, and then, as the body began to reassume its powers, the
crimson tide spouted forth from the stalwart arm.

The sleeper.opened his eyes and asked for water.

“ 1 am much better now,” he said.

Mary pressed his hand in silence.

“ Has the Doctor seen Henry ,

“ What, another sick person? why, this has been a day of
wrongs !”

“ Has Henry been abused too 7" asked the father, quickly.

“ Come, Mr. Xane, you must remain quiet. He is not danger-
ously hurt, and yoo will both be better to-morrow. You must
keep them quiet during the night, and I will call early in the morn-

ing.” : ‘
gI‘he next day Mary told her husband all that had oceurred during
his absence, and learned from him, that returning home at the asual
hour, he was attacked by the press-gang, under the leadership of
Hurdy. Adfter a desperate resistance, during which he was knocked
down, he was bound and carried to the Thames. He managed,
however, to make his escape, and eluding his pursuers, reached his

home—that castle in which the most humble of England’s subjects

are sovereigns.
“ But there is no safety for us here, Mary,” he continued.

“ Where shall we go !’ she anxiously inquired.
“ Any where, rather than be torn frem you and our little ones.

To leave you tq starvation, perhaps to insult, if not dishonor? Th

thought is too horrible.” . :
¢ But have you no plan for the future? Have you no idea in

what direction to escape ¥’ . \
“T have thought,” he said in 2 low voice, “ we had better seek

the friendly shores of America.”
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“ And leave England forever §”

“What have we received from England but ill treatment 1

“ But here we were born ; here repose the ashes of my father
and mother ; here lies buried the dead body of our first child ; and
here, too, are my brothers and sisters.” She wept at the thought
of 3 separation from every tie that bound her to the land of her na-
tivity. '

“ Yes, but Mary, look upon the other side of the picture ; nothing
but wrongs here; a happy home with no one to make us afraid
in the United States. One of my cousins has been there several
years. He has now a farm of his own, and he writes to me that
they are happy and contented.” C

“ Well, Robert, I am willing to do anything that you think best;”
replied Mary, as she wiped the tears from her eyes and smoothed
down her white apron.

“Thank you, dear Mary, and now you have said that, I will
frankly tell you that during the long hours of the past night I have
pondered upon the subject, and have come to the conclusion to leave
England at once.”

* Indeed, Robert 7

* Yes, there is no time for delay. We cannot tell how soon I
may be again seized by the press-gang.”

* Oh, let us go at once, then,” she exclaimed eagerly.

“1I have enough money to pay for a steerage passage, and if the
voyage 1s not too long, the supply of provisions which I shall be
able to buy will be sufficient to prevent us from suffering much for
want of food. When once we get to the United States I can earn

enough to keep you all comfortable, and to educate the children.”

Mary’s face brightened at his cheering words. :

“I am willing, Robert. We will go as soon as you please.
Shall you visit your brother and mother "

“I would gladily do so, but the necessity of leaving England at
once 18 too pressing to admit of delay—-—what was that?” he
whispered, proceeding towards the door. ~ His cheek turned a shade
paler as he saw Riley moving stealthily from the door. * In.less .
than a week we must bid adieu to merry England,” he said bitterly.

CHAPTER V.

¢ Do I merit pangs like these,

That have cleft iny heart in twain?

Must I, to the very lees, :
Drain tﬁy bitter chalice, pain ¥"’—Monnis.

THERE Was no prospect of a harvesting day. The sky still
looked threatening, and at short intervals the sain fell copiously.
Christie Kane filled a portmantean with provisions, and, accom-
Panied by Phelim Savor, started in his gig for the western pazt of
th?‘.Dukq of Sunderland’s estate, situated six miles distant. -

. ** Phelim, what makes you always so cheerful " inquired Chris-
tie Kane, abruptly, o
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I it me, maister Christie #°]

“Yes, ”

“ Och! plinty to ate, an’ no care, I belave.” - )

Christie was struck with the réply. He thought there was phil-
osophy in it. ] ‘

-% Plenty to eat and no care,” he said, musingly.

« But suppose you did not have plenty to eat, Phelim ?”

“ By me sowl, but 1 belave in that case there would be a fierce
struggle betwane natril good humor and rebillion.”

" % We are going where, I fear, we shall witness absolute want.”

« Thin there is one matter of consolation to the parties interes-
ted. They will be the better piazed whin the temporary restriction
is removed, and the supply is equal o the demand, as Sir William
Belthoven said tother day to the independent fraymen.”

“ How is that " )

“ You see, the Baronet was a candidate for mimber of Parlia-
ment, and so he made the fraymen—yez see they call them fray-
men bekaze they fall upon others to bate knowledge into other’s
heads wid shellalaghs—an’ he towld thim that it gav him uncom-
mon satisfaction to address voters so remarkable for their intilli-
gence as that same body of men tul whom he was at that moment
spaking., Yez say, they are called wery intilligent becaze they
don’t begrudge the use of thim same shillalaghs. "Whin they heard
sich gintlemanly language from Sir William, all about their own
wisdom, and sich like, they giv their hats a tirl 2nd cheered untwil
they got red in the face, When he had done justice to their mirits,
he tould thim a heavy duty must be laid on foreign importations, so
as to exclude them from our markets. Bad luck to his strange
words, I didn’t know what %eavy duty meant,and so I axed a stout
bit of a lad, who was a very intilligent frayman, for his gealp was
cut in siveral places. e said I must ha’ coomed from the koonty
Clare, which he towld me was the greenest koonty of the Green
Isle. ¢ Not kiow what hegvy duly manes,’ he cried in a voice

t 30 loud that Sir William paused, and all eyes were directed to me..

“Why, heavy duty means to attach something so weighty to
the importations that they sink into the depths of the ocean, and
don’t land at al} at all.’ .

“The ecrowd chared, and Sir William smiled, and bowed gra-

ciopsly, and said

€A very good explanation, my intilligint frind.’

¢ Ap’ the person who was thus publicly complimented looked as
wise as St. Pathrick, afther the small toad investment, and the fray-
men tirled their hats again, for they were plazed that Sir William
appraciated their intilligence. Yez say people like to hear nice
spaches all aboot their own good qualities, and especially their in-
tilligence ; it puts them in good humor directly, and makes thim
feel decidedly comfortable.”

% Well, what more did Sir William say "

# Afther he had done justice to the frayman wid the cut head, hea

towld us—for having obtained the valuable bit of information about
the heavy duty, 1 considered meself a frayman in embree—he
towld us that a heavy duty would exclude—sink thim, mind ye—
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foreign provisions, and thin the supply would be less thin the de-
nand, which would make the price of food very high, An’ thin
the fraymen twirled their hats agin, for yez say they had provisions
to sell. At that moment some unlucky divil said, ¢ that if it was to
increase the price of food,-thin he for one, was fernenst heav,

duties.” Ye ought to hiv been there thin. Och! but didn’t they

" hustle out the * Paddy whack,’ as they called him, *Is it the likes

of yex that'll ba afther expressing an opinion? Sure an’ you hiv
no vote, onyhow, an’ what business is it of yez whether provisions
is high or low.” Two or three brawny divils flourished their
shillalaghs over me own head, and axed -me did | endorse the trea-
sonable sentiments of me ignorant coonthryman, I towld thim 1
had inflixible confidence in hivy duties. An’ thin they said 1 might
hiv the binefit of Sir William’s spach. But Sir William was de-
termined to be universally popular, an’ so he towld thim te listen
to his explanation, which was to the effect that if provisions did
»ecome higher, thim’s as had praties and whate to sell would be
plazed, and thim as had to buy, would hiv sich excellent appetites,
be razon of the scarcity, ihat they would relish amazingly what
they did git to ate. An’ thin the fraymen, an’ the ‘ Paddy whack,’
an’ mesell, tirled our hats. Some gintleman, who was sated fer-
nenst Sir William, on the stand, laughed an’ towld him he explained
that matter beautifully. An’ his benevolent countenance was cov-
ered wid smiles too : an’ then I exclaimed, begorra, nis honor’s an
illigant spaker. The gintleman smiled agin, but the frayman wid
ihe cut head thumped me in the ribs, and towld me not to spake
agin untwil T was axed, an’ so 1--" ‘

“ This is the house, Phelim,” interrupted Christie Kane, and
they alighted from the gig. :

Passing through a narrow wicket gate, the lower hinge of which
was broken, they approached the door of a hut. It was scarcely
wwelve feet square, and a bank of dirt encircled the outside to the
height of four or five feet. The dilapidated thatch rool was ele-
vated about two feet above the.bank, and, between the two, was an
aperture—it could not be called a window, because there was no
glass—for the admission of light and air. The entrance to the
hovel was reached by mounting three steps, and as Christie Kane
ascended, he saw the miserable apology for a cellar was tenanted
by a very weakly pig. In the corner of the hut was a filthy straw
bed lying on the floor, upon which the water was dripping from
the thatch. The room-—for there was but one—was entirely desti-
tute of furniture, save one chair with three legs.

With folded arms Christie Xane contemplated the objects of
destitution around him. Upon the straw bed was the skeleton

- form of a little girl, some eight years of age, whose wan cheeka

and sunken eyes, betrayed the effects of hunger and disease. Her
lips were dry and eracked, the eyes were bright and restless, and
the body emaciated to such a degree, that the bones protruded
from the skin. _ - I
‘“ Be me sowl, but this is too bad, intirely,” said Phelim, in a low
voice, while big tears rolled down his cheeks. o
The wistful glance of the tortured child rested upon the port-
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manteau, while her fleshless fingers played convulsively with the
ragged bed-clothes. | :

*“ Ye needn’t be coming afier the rent, for it’s nothing you can
get but the pig below, and ye'll have to carry him away, for he
can’t walk,” said the mother, in a eracked voice. It was evident
her sensibilities were deadened by suffering.

“ You mistake the object of our visit, good woman,” said Christie.

** Although poor ourselves, we come to commiserate, if we cannot
relieve,

“Well, it’s all the same to us now. Little Mary ean’t live long,”
replied the woman, with a look of hopeless despondency.

" “ Do not say that,” exclaimed the young man. *“ She cannot,
she must not starve to death, in a country which boasts of its
wealth, power, and philanthropy. It would be too horrible.”

“[ tell you it is too late,” said the female, sternly. * Not ali
the wealth of the avaricious Duke of Sanderland could now pre-
serve the life of that victim.”

“ Hush, you will alarm her,”

“ Not at all, she is as willing to die as I am to part with her.
Her form is too weak to suffer any more."

“My God! I cannot endure this !”” burst from the lips of Kane.

“ Then you are more tender hearted than our landlord.”

“ Does the Duke know of your condition ¥’ eagerly inquired
Christie.

“Of tourse, Lord Melville, his son, came here with the stew-
ard yesterday, accompanied by a distress officer, but it’s very little
they found to seize, except the pig, and he couldn’t stand.”

“ But surely Lord Melville relieved your wants,”

“ Hoot ! you must have lost.your senses, He told the officer
to turn us-out of the hut. But the steward, as unfeeling as he is
was shocked at the proposition, and so they left Mary to die in

eace.” : ‘
P May the divil get the unfaling spalpeen,” eried Phelim, whose
good natere was not proof against such atrocities.

‘ Mother,” said the child, faintly ; and she pointed to the port-
mantean.

“ The darlint litile crater shall hiv something to ate amadately,”
said Phelim, as he bastily openéd the leather-bag.

She tarned her eyes- away with an expression of utter hopeless-
niess, as she felt that the nourishment, which a few days before would
have been so eagerly seized, the stomach now loathed. Her glance
fell again, but mechanically, upen the portmanteau, and then she
whispered, * Mother,” with more earnestness, for she saw a bowl
of fresh and delicious blackberries.

“Ah! that may prove a welcome present,” said the woman, more
gently. ' -

Th)era little, wan face seemed to brighten as her look followed the
movements of her mother while she pressed the juice fram the ber-
- ries, mixed it with water, and sweetened it. An expression, almost
of happiness, overspread her pale and atienuated features, as the
female raised her head and applied the grateful beverage to her
parched lips. But as she swallowed one draught, she coughed vio-
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lently, the lower jaw dropped, the eyes closed, the pallor of the
countenance deepened, the rattle was heard in her throat—she was
dead. ‘
Loud laughter was heard in the highway. Christie turned to the
door with a frowning brow, as if he would rebuke unseefnly merri-
ment. It was a party of equestrians convoyed byLord Melville.
Their laughter mingled with the sob of the mother, and the last
moan of the dying child. o
“Proud and boastful government, unequal and tyrannical laws,
exacting and unfeeling aristocracy, may the trenchant blade of truth
lance thy canting hypoerisy, and exposé thy unblushing wrongs !
said Christie Kane, as his eyes followed the receding horsemen.
Heart-broken sobs burst from the bosom .of the mother. Tt was
evident, notwithstanding the willingness she had manifested to have
her child relieved from suffering, that now the link was severed
which bound her to her offspring, the uneffaceable strength of a
mother’s love would reassume its dominion over her feelings. *She
laid her down upon the homely bed, and adjusted her body and
limbs with a tenderness which the living form could have felt with-
out pain; and then, falling upon her knees, with the hand of the
dead clasped within her own, she wept long and violently,
Christie waited until the first outburst of grief had subsided, and
then he uttered she words of consolation. i
“Oh! if you only knew,” said the wretched mother, wiping the
scalding tears from her cheeks, * how her poor father-and I almost
worshipped her when she was an infant—what happy hours we °
passed watching over her cradle, for we were then well off. How
often he came during the day to look at her, for he said he was
afraid to touch her with his big hands. And then when she grew
to be a little toddling girl, and could run about the room, with what
gentleness he raised her to his knees, and how patiently he taught
her to lisp her first words. I am sure when he comes home—if
he ever does come—and finds she is dead, it will break his heart ;
I am sure it will,” and the poor creature cried as though her own
heart was breaking. .
“ Where is your husband? Why is he not here to aid you in
the hour of afitiction ?” ' :
““Alas! sir, he cannot return. Three years ago we were hap-
py. We had a small house in London, and my husband, by his in-
dustry, obtained 2 comfortable living. One evening he did not re-
turn at the hour when I always expected him. The minutes flew
by. Mary cried, for her father always petted her before she was
placed in her little bed. Midaight, morning came, still he was ab-
sent ; I had not closed my eyes during the long hours of darkness.
I started forth in search of him, but when I reached the next strest,
I met an acquaintance. He was terribly cut about the head. The
trath at once flashed like fire through my brains My husband had
been seized by a press-gang! The wounded man informed me
that as my husband and himself were returning home, having been
unavoidably detained until after dark, they were beset by a press

- again, They resisted stoutly; but my husband’s right arm was

broken, and then he was knocked down. In piteous accents he
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implored them io release him. He told them he had an unprotected
wife and a helpless child at home, who would be reduced to beg-
gary, perhaps to_starvation, if he was forced away. They replied
with derisive laughter, and told him that his wife would console
herself’ with another lover, and his child would find another pro-
tector. On his knees he supplicated ; but they answered him with
scoffs. At last he implored them only to suffer him to bid his wife
and child a last farewell, Enraged at his pertinacity, one of them
dealt him a heavy blow upon the head, and he was borne insensible
on board ship. The other sought an opportunity, when the atten-
tion of the gang was directed elsewhere, and by a powerful effort
made his escape. But my poor husband was less fortunate, for I
have never seen him since.” ,
“ Have you never heard from him?" inquired Christie, deeply
affected by the tale of woe. :
“Only once. He was then attached to one of her Majesty’s
regiments in the East.”
“ An unwilling victim, pouring out his blood as an offering to
the Moloch of insatiate ambition 1’
 “Wae remained in London until we were reduced to beggary, in
the hope he wonld reiurn; for I looked forward to that event, oh
‘30 anxiously. ThenT saw the cheeks of my darling—his darling,
Mary, becoming pale and thin, and we left London ; and hearing

there was employment here, we came down to the Duke of Sunder- .

land’s estate. Bitterly have I repented the step. . For eighteen
- months we have existed in this hut. My exertions alone could not
keep us from want; and Mary, at the tender age of seven years,
. began to turn the wheel. I tried to have her task lightened; but
they required her to work from five in the morning until nine at
night, sixteen hours, or else'to give up the situation, I told them
it would kill her. They answered 1t was not their fault; they
could not change their regulations; the precedent wonld be a bad
‘one. The dear child saw that labor and anxiety. had enfeebled my
frame, and with the most touching devotion she insisted upon per-
forming her daily work, until over-exertion in the performance of
labor too great for her strength, brought on an attack of sickness.
I could not leave her side; and then commenced that pinching
want, which gradually increased to starvation. Aye, to starva-
tion! Do you know what that means 2" she inquired, with a look
of wildness. “ Starvation! that yearning for food until you feel
that your frame is in the grasp of dissolution—that horrible torture
of the nerves and fibres, the bones_and sinews of the body, as
though about to be severed by mortal agony ! It is too, foo fright-
ful for contemplation.” ,
The poor creature started to her feet, and staggered wildly aronnd
the room.
At length she became more calm, and seating herself by the
wretched pallet, gazed upon the wan features of the dead.
- “It is better that she is relieved from suffering. Her whole life
‘would have been one of toil and hardship. Yes, yes, I am glad

she is dead !'—glad she is dead! But what will her father say 1.
Ob, the thought is horrible 1%,
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d again the foundations of her grief were broken up, and the
tezﬁ: st:egamed down her cheeil_{s, while her body moved backward
‘ in the intensity of woe. o
an%ﬁﬁ:’:?;dl?aze saw tha{ consolation could avail nothing, and
promising to make arrangeme?ts 1Il"oi the burial of the .child, lefi

¢me food, and emerged from’ the hut. ] :
’ As he e,ntered theggig he saw Lady Katharine Montague seated -
upon a horse, some twenty rods down the road, She appeared to
be looking for some person, and beckoned to Christie, as soon as
her eyes rested upon him. Without regarding the signal, he
wheeled his horse in the opposite direction.

“ See, yon lady wants yez,” observed Phelim. )

T care not if she does, If I am poor, I am not a lacquey.”,

« Ah'! but maister Christie, she may be in danger.”

On the instant the horse was turned, and they rapidly approached
the lady. Phelim sprang .to the ground, and touching his hat,
placed his hand upon the rein of her horse, while young Kane sat

. erect in the gig. .She iossed a small portmanteau, which hung
“upon the frarﬁegof her saddle, to Phelim, and then sprang lightly
. to the earth.

g
u ou, my good man, 'Take charge of these horses un-
til mTyh:‘:t]u:rﬁ.u’ ngg,” she continued, turning to ,(,Jhristie, “take
the portmanteau, if you please, and come with me. .
The hot blood mantled the cheek of Christie as he replied
quit‘?IIle’n neither your father’s tenant nor the footman of your lady-
in 1 )
Shlgi\e gazed at him a moment with a look of surprise, and then a
glance of approval flashed across her featur?s. ) .
“Tje the bridle of my horse to the fence,” she said, addressing
Phelim. * If your master, if such he be, is too proud to aid me in
a mission of charity, he will not be so ungenerous as to refuse me
your aid.” L L . Phe:
“] beg your pardon for misjudging your intentions. Here, Phe-
lim, take charge of both horses. ~ Your ladyship may command my
ser‘yéf'gs.”t k th tmantean.” |
e up the por . e
Passiilng gver tﬁ"le sti%)e she vntered the narrow path, Raising the

' folds of her apparel, so as to prevent the rich and spotless m terial

from coming in contact with the grass and weeds which surro nded
the way, she disclosed the exquisitely shaped limbs where they
tapered into the well booted, small Norman feet. Sinner as he was,
Christie Kane could not withdraw his gaze from those little feet,
as théy quickly but noiselessly touched the ground, as she rapidly
proceeded, only pausing to gather up her clothes as the obstructions |
of the pathway loosened them in her grasp. The lady was ex&
tremely modest, only herlcompgmpn was far below her inrank, an
her thoughts dwelt upon her mission.

P:\lssin%g t'ch(zough £ portion of the Duke of Sunderland’s park,

" they emexged into a small country thoroughfare, upon the wayside

of which several small huts were situated. Grateful voices wel-
comed Katharine Montague ; children ran out from each of the .
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" her dress.” Several aged persons clasped their hands, while tears
of joy coursed down their furrowed cheeks. FEven some emacia-
ted dogs staggered forward, wagging their tails, and whining, to
express their pleasure at the approach of the maiden.

“ Will you open the portmanteau #”
¢ Certainly,” responded Christie.
From its ample store each person was supplied, and even the

curs were not forgotten. She now beckoned Christie to follow her.

They entered the most wretched of the hovels. . There were two
reoms upon the ground floor, if, indeed, that could be ealled a floor
which was only misshapen beards with wide crevices between
them, made by the touch.of time. The rude door was opened, and
Katharine Montague entered the first room. '
“ Many, many thanks to your ladyship,” said the weak voice of
. afemale. “Iam grateful to you for your kindness ; indeed I am.”
“You are better ?”

“’I feel like a different person since I eat the food you brought
me. i . . .

*Very well ; here. is something still more nourishing. How is
the occupant of the next room ¥~

“ He was able to go out in search of work, though I fear it’s '

little he’ll get for it. But there is a still more distressed object
down yonder.” '

“What! in the cellar 27 :

“Yes, ma’am. He rented the apartment yesterday, and to-day
he has a raging fever.” - :

“ The apartment !” muttered Kane, bitterly.

" “'We will descend ; give me a light.”

The woman obeyed, and delivered the candlestick into the hand
of the maiden. '

. They descended the damp and mouldy stairway, which possessed
scarcely sufficient strength to support their weight. The ecellar
was dimly lighted by an open space beheath the sill of the house,
but it was too indistinct to enable the visitors to discover the
dweller of the miserable abode of wretchedness, without the aid of
the candle. Their attention was sttracted to the corner of the.
cellar by the quick, short breathing, and restless motions of the sick
man. He had rolled from his rotten bed of straw, and lay upon
the cold, damp earth. His feet were in a pool of stagnant water,
upon whose slimy surface there was a dark green coating. His
head rested by another festering and loathsome pool, from the bor-
der of which several toads leaped sluggishly away as Katharine
Montague and Christie Kane approached. In his delirium, the
sufferer quenched his raging thirst in this fetid and putrid mass. .

The cheek of the lady grew pale, her head swam round, and she
would have fallen had not Christie sprang forward to her assist-
ance. In a moment she rallied, and’ passing her hand across her
brow as if to dispel .ah unpleasant dream, when her sight again
rested upon the stern and terrible reality. ‘

- “Such are the fruits of an accursed aysiem,” said Christie
Kane, as he raised the form of the unconscious man and placed

~

houses to kiss her hand, while some of them pressed their lips to,
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iim upon the miserable pallet. . His eyes met the glance of the
maiden. Perhaps, as one of the class who exist upon corporal and
mental agony, she felt herself justly accused, for her eyes fell.

Kane turned moodily away. »

The mind of the sick man wandered. He spoke at first mui-
teringly, and then his fevered thoughts became more coqnected.

“ Ah! that's it,” he said. * The vast mass; the physical power
of this empire are no longer to be crushed into the earth. They
are going to do us justice! yes, sir, they have found out that we
can siffer. Thank God, for teaching them that we age human
beings, as well as themselves. And now they are enlightened
upon this important subjéct, they voluntarily right our wrougs..
Ain’t they genergus ?”’ :

He muttered incoherently for a few maments, and then he ex-
claimed, vehemently— . ‘ ‘

%1 tell you, I am not mistaken. I have reflected too long, suf-
fered too long, to be mistaken. Can you not see for yourselt'?

"Look yonder! The magnificent hunting grounds attached to the

domain of Sunderland are now fields of waving grain. No not afl,
for he has been suffered to retain—let me see—ten acres for a
park. But the remainder, instead of feeding worthless deer, and
affording cruel sport to hunter, horse, and hound, will now feed
those who are starving. So courage, friends—courage, brave
friends ; our sufferings will soon be aver. They are, indeed, ter-.
rible ; oh, almost too terrible for human endurance.” ]

The sick man pressed his hand upon his side, and then in the
delirium of his fever inflicted a heavy blow upon his forehead.

“They cannot last. See, the grain assuming a golden hue,
waves in the breeze as I loved to see it in infancy. How deli-
ciously it smells. Let me. see: That field of grain will be
ready for the sickle in one week. In one day more it can be cut
down ; then it will take one day—will one day be enough t—yes,
if it is a fair day, it will be dry enough to thresh. But suppose it
should rain? Ha! ha! that would be delighiful; defightful to
.persbns starving. Ha! ha! ha! how merry it would make‘them.
Ho! ho! ho! By the gods, it’s too fanny.” The dreary abode
rang with maniacal laughter, but suddenly assuming a serious look,

- he continued-—

“There would even then be one cause for congratulation, we
should have water, yes water. The earth wonld no longer be
parched with thirst, 1 could then wet my fevered lips. Thank
Heaven ! There is a cloud even now. See, it grows darker and
darker ; but Father of Mercy ! can it withstand, much more over-
spread, that painfully lurid and scorching sky ¢ It pales before the
intense heat, it will be consumed. No! no ! by heaven, no. It
struggles bravely. Noble, gallant cloud, move on! Now it spreads
out its dark wings like an army with banpers. Hark! listen to the
roar-of cannon ; the rattle of muskets; the neighing of steeds, Let
me buckle on my sword and once more join my regiment. Alas !
lam too weak. But I can witness the conflict.. Now they are
moving hitherward, Take care ; the enemy is crowding his legions

upon-your left wing. Fool, fool ! reinforce it, or he will cut you
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off in detail. - Ah, that was well done. Glorious! Now follow it
up with another charge. How the cannons roar! It is music—
sweet music. Blood is poured out like rain; see, the edrth is
saturated with its erimson tide. It forms a rivulet. If it would
only flow this way I could quench my raging thirst. 1t does! it
does ! Nearer, nearer, here it is. Thank God !*

He crawled eagerly in the direction of the putrid water, As
Christie Kane arrested his movements, he struggled fiercely, but
soon, overcome with exhaustion, sunk upon the ground. A sob
burst from the aching bosom of Katharine Montague. ,

She pointed to the portmantean. Kane eagerly searched its am-
ple folds, and drew forth a bottle of cordial. Raising the head of
the sick man he applied the grateful heverage to his lipa, With a

" convulsive start he pressed it for a long time to his mouth, and
© then sunk back, while a calm smile played upon his fevered coun-
tenance. : :

“The man has seen better days, but poverty is a remorseless
leveller,” said Christie Kane in a low voice.

The feelings of the spirited girl were subdued in the presence of
such horrors. - .

* What shall we do for this poor fellow 2 she inquired.
b Young Kane's heart thrilled as her melting eyes rested upon

im. .

“He must be removed from this loathsome spot, and receive
medical assistance.”

* Yes, and at once,” she responded energetically.

Giving directions to the occupant of the room above to watch

over the suffever, she retraced her steps to the place where she

had left her horse in the charge of Phelim. Suddenly halting in
her progress, she confronted Christie Kane with the bearing of an
accuser,

“You scan with a sharpened vision, each fault of the aristocra-
¢y ; what excuse can you offer for the brutal conduct of those peo-
ple who permitted a human being to toss upon the damp earth
without an attempt to alleviate his sufferings "’

“ Their exculpation is found in the fact that their sensibilities
have been brutalized by the aristocracy. Bratalized, because it
was necessary to gratify their inordinate vanity,” replied Kane, with
an unflinching gaze. - : .

Katharine Montague pondered upon the reply a fow moments,
‘and then she resumed her walk, Arriving at the stile, she moun-

“ted her horse, and bestowing some pieces of silver upon Phelim,

galloped rapidly away, without recognizing the existence, even, of -

her late eompanion. .
Christie Kane gazed after her, until her form was concealed by
the foliage of the wood. ' ‘
“ Be me sowl, she is a beautiful and ginerous lady, thot same,
and long life tul her;” exclaimed Phelim, as his eyes wandered

from her receding form, to the silver, before he consigned the latter

to his pocket, ‘“It’s well there is two, to keep each other company,
~for its few of the likes of yez that iver pay a visit to the pockets
of Phalim Savor, onyhow, An’ ye needn’t ba afeerd of utating
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wid an inimy of another color. Begorra, the Pace Society might
rist from their labors if foes were as scarce outer dooers as these
bits of siller in the breeches pockets of Mr. Savor, Fur the mat-
ter o' that, I might as well have no pockets at all at all, ony its
better to ba afther kaping up apparances, like the rest of the world ;
though if there was as little rayson fur thim same apparances, in
gineral, as there is fur mesell hiving pockets, the world is b'eau,fl-
fully hambugged, onyhow, dan’t yez think so, Maister Christie ?

© But Kane suffered the observations of Mr. Savor to pass un-
heeded, and bidding him enter the gig, proceeded homewards,
muttering, soifo voce, * She is a haughty maiden, but she may find
me as proud as herself,”

CHAPTER VI.

¢ Will no man throttle him, once for all ?’—SHILLER. )

“ Waat kind of a country 'is America, ma?” inquired Henry
Kane, when he had sufficiently recovered to be apprised of the con-
templated emigration to the United States.

“'I'he people are the sovereigns there.”

“TIs there ne king 1

[1) Nqne-”

“ Nor nobility ?”

113 Nu'”

“ Well, who abuses poor people there 27

“No one, Henry.”

“ Then I shall like America,” he said, quietly. * But ma, who
governs the people, for they must have rulers 1" .

“They chose their own puablic servants, as they call them.

“ What does that mean?”

% Persons to make laws for them.”

* Just as they wish them 27

13 YeB.”

% And will the press-gang ever seizé father 7

* They have no press-gangs in the United States.” :

“¥am sure I shall be happy there. Why don’t 4l the poor
people go to America ? I they did, the nobility would have to wait
upon themselves, and I think they wouldn’t like that.”

“ They are emigrating by thousands, and more would doubtless
go if they were not so poor, or if they were not so lamentably un-
educated as to be ignorant of the advantages which a more favored
couniry possesses.” o -

“ Does the English Government try to keep them in ignorance ?

* The government plays what is called a shrewd game. Itmana-
ges to let out as many of our cruminals as possible, and ?,130 .the
very poor from the impoverished districts, while it _practises the
most ingenious methods to retain the hardy and serviceable.

*That is cunning of John Ball, ain’t it ma? But when shall we
start; I am 8o anxious to go.” -
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- *We.shall know when your father returns; and here he is;
come in, Robert, what success had you 7" '

His cheerful countenance bore evidence of flattering hopes.

“ Phil Hogan says I shall have my money to-morrow.”

“ But can you rely upon his word ¥

“ He has never failed me yet.”:

“ If he pays you, father, when can we leave this hateful place 1
asked Henry. ‘

.. “The day after.” .

¢ Oh, ¥ shall be se happy,” and he clapped his hands with joy. -

‘With smiling faces, they commenced packing their little store
in a substantial wooden box purchased by Kane; even little Dolly
contributing her feeble aid, with troublesome zeal.

The next day Robert started for the money that was absolutely
necessary to ensure the success of his plans. As he reiched the
hut, he saw Hurdy and Riley in conversation. They hoth regarded
him with malicious eyes, and for a moment the strong man faltered
beneath their glance.  His agitation elicited a coarse laugh from
the kidnapper. ,

Kane approached them. . .

“ Have I injured you in any way, Mr. Hurdy 7 he asked in a
steady voice. . »

“1 won's tell you.”

“Why do you persecute me? Have you no compassion for the -

humble? You ought, for you belong to that class yourself.”

“ Aye, but I .am not so humble as to work, Mr. Kane, I ean
live without that. He! he!” ;

“ Because you live by means that none but a scoundrel would
resort to,” exclaimed Kane passionately. ‘

“ Very well; very well,  You only strengthen a determination
I had already formed, Mr. Kane ; so be on your guard, Mr. Kane.”

“ Miscreant, you will find me prepared. It will be more than
your carcass is worth to attack me again.”

“ We shall see; he! he! he! Wae shall see.”

With frowning brows Robert strode onwards, inwardly resolving
to inflict a terrible chastisement upon Hurdy if he molested him
again. Arriving at the house of Hogan, he was excessively dis-
appointed to learn that the money he expocted to receive could not
" be paid for several days. This was the mofe vexatious because
every hour’s delay periled bis liberty. It was, therefore, with a
8ad heart that he returned to his wife.

With that hope which is so firmly implanted in the female mind -

she attempted to reassure him. . -

% (Fod will not desert us, Robert ; T know he will not. We have
injured no one, and we are only trying to escape from oppression ;
be assured, then, all will be right, yet. You incur no danger in
the house, and they will not attempt to seize yon in the day time.
So we must wait patiently.” : B

“ But our limited means, Mary. We shall require them all to
take us across the Atlantic. I would continue my employient, but
it is so late when we are dismissed that it is dark before I can reach

home.” , o .

. tomed ma
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“ Then do not attempt it. Itis better to suffer a little for the
want of food than to lose a home where you will indeed enjoy
freedom.” _ :

Slowly the'days rolled away to this anxious family, but at last
Robert refurned with the much coveted money-—that pitiful amount
of dross, upon which was staked the happiness of five human be-

. ings. Rarely do those who are acoustomed to the immunities of

wealth think how much of joy or woe is periled for the want of
what, to them, is the merest trifie. The importance of money is
measured by necessity, and when that necessity is pressing in its
demands, at what point will honesty wage an unequal conflict with
crime? Let him who has heen put to the testanswer ; none other
can.

'The final preparations had been made, and Robert Kane and his
family were seated at their Jast supper in the city of London. Now
the time for departure had arrived, all the recollections of the past
crowded upon them. -Memory, with a gentle hand, softened the
hardships through which they had struggled, and gilded with a
bright radiance the joys that had checkered their career. A sub-
tle negotiator is memory, when it seeks to elevate the realities of
the past above the dread uncertainties of the future ; for it presents
the beautiful outlines of an existence that is seldom entirely desti-
tute of green spots, while the unseen terrors of that which is to
come are impressed upon the imagination with ineffaceable power,

~ Life had been, however, to this humble family, chary of its favors,

and with pleasant recollections, there was sprinkled too freely the
remembrance of suffering and wrong. 1t is true that a final sepa-
ration from the presence of the living, and the ashes of dead, rela-
tives, caused more than a temporary pang. But to them alone was
paid the tribute of a tear. The municipal and social laws of Eng-
land merited and received the bittevest execration. That which the
privileged clasges so often favor with their laudations, and with such
offensive bigotry require others to endorse, was viewed by the
Kanes, as it is by all who are not bribed to defend it by money or
position, with the most intense disgust. ~ If there is any one thing
which becomes a subject of amusement to foréigners, more than
another, when the transparent egotism of John Bull—we mean the
well fed John Bull, if, indeed, it would not be considered a * bull”
to intimate that a person pinched with hunger could represent that
burly character—is displayed, with his  hereditary vanity, it is the
complacency with which, overlooking the misery that is plainly visi~
ble to the whole world beside, he congratulates himself upon the
evidences of weaith and power which his country exhibits. With
such iudicrons intentness are his eyes riveted upon these abjects
of his idolatry, that it is utterly impossible for him to see, much
more to relieve, the world of human agony upon which rests the
vast and hideous superstructure of British despotism. But while
he invariably overlooks the-suffering that is visible upon every
square yard of the British Empire, he engages with characteris-
tie zeal in the small business of pointing out the short-comings
of his nei%hburs. He manifests at this gahe more than his accus-

ignity and taet. In short, John Bull,by bis prying hab-
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. . he
its, has acquired the reputation of heing among natloai?s‘\i?&a_t :nd
rm;squibo is to the insect tribe, always busy, ne\lrlenf" 8 isfied : ane
" like that loquacious insect, no erevice is 100 sm:la, sgr.s e onara]
while attempting to instil his poison, Such, at lea h,' i e nty
reputation of John Bull among those who knowh 1[:11 ficiently
wgll not to be- deceived by llllisd ;k:;reti:a.nswnz, g;imog 0? vlv]hat iter

ir judgment to be controlled by his ow
ztt‘i?:uté]s ag;)‘('}werfu], wealthy, and charitable peopl%." entertained

So far as his experience guided him, Robert _a?e e atly
these opinions. And it was, therefore, with a satis ach!o ag,:] eaLy
overbalancing regret that he severed the tie which, to him N

itful of misfortune. ) '

hafl‘ ge:é] g)u\:ft, lIl\/Iary, since we have concluded to start to-morrow,
how do you feel 7" . :

“Very happﬁ, Rohgr,t. 7

¢« , Heary * ) )

“%?lllaylfunever hya.ve to fight any more to keep si8 from being
hurt"],;h. t n in your head.” )

¢ t seems to Tu . .

« Be:ause the pain hazent left my head yef, 1 suppose.

The fond parents exchanged approving glances.

« And what says little Dolly ¥’

The little girl brushed away the drowsiness that began to settle -

elids, _
upgnlgzr‘:i};l go any where wid you, and ma, and Henry, and—and
i+ 77 . . .
Fr?ll:nrfc?k.was heard upon the door. Mary’s cheek ?lanched,\?\vvzlllllﬁ
'th; lines on Robert’s brow deepened into an angry rov;n-_. N
ing to the desk, he took from it a long dirk-knife, an ﬁ?sﬁe "t
inghis bosom ; and then, elevating his form to its full height, '
in a stern voige,
11 : . . .
TE: “&ﬁ(::'} creaked upon its hinges, and the round, jolly face of
Hogan was seen. Robert’s fe:;tux:i relaxei.u Y
¢ hil, I am delighted to see you. '
Avgf;fl?:ﬁhf ::ra;s h?iary’s Enly salotation; thg reaction was too
. powerful for words. .
po You leave to-morrow, Iliuhert‘!” —
“ ) difficulty preven . ) _
b ]\%!i‘ﬂ ;ggofxzie: [:.he kindniss to wa.]k,‘over to Martin Lennon’; i
i d a message to his son. .
he“\avcl)sl:]hi: t!onB: ? hg must %ot go into the ﬂtf!%&jg:tﬂ-nlght," almost
i . Kane. L
shl‘-}e\]?{\?i:iyhg;:? Surely. no harm can happen fo him going the mat-
dozen streets.” o
t.er“o'lf‘(}; at!,gl? yglzx :he truth, Phil, I am fearful of being attacked by
” ' o .
the Igl.;s?;‘gt?;;%-is the case, I will notinsist. I would not have :::ig
you to ’go over at all, only the old man seemed so very anxio
1"
e ox‘cll he seem so ¥ asked Robert, musingly.
1] :Ye"n

-
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¢ «Why did he not send a letter 2" T

“ [ axed him that, an’ he said he was too old to write.”

Mary, with parted lips, watched the thoughtfal countenunce of
her husband.’

“It is shameful that an Englishman shoald be afraid to carry a
message from an old soldier to his son. I will go.” :

Robert raised his head from his bosora, and, taking his hat, stood
in the daor-way. '

* But dear, dear Robert, if any thing should happen to you, what
will become of us ?* and her eyes wandered to her children.

“ Mary, that old man assisted me once, when I thought all man-
kind were my foes. He has but one son, who is now in the {Tnited
States. If I can lighten the grief of the scarred veteran, and make
hie fow remaining days hiappy, shall T hesitate to do so, because we
ap%fehend, perhdps, imaginary dangers t’

"The lip

of his wife trembled, while she regarded him with tear-
ful eyes.

“ Father, I would do so mach for the old soldier.”

“ You are right, my boy.” ‘

“ But if they shoald—oh, if they should "

She could say no more, for she horst into tears.

¢ Mary, don't ery; Phil will go with me, and I will return in
half an hour. There, now, cheer up.”

He encircled her waist with his arm, and pressed his lips to her
ewn,: - :

“ Good-night, Mrs, Kane, I will see you off to-morrow.”

“ Good-night,” she replied, sorrawfully, as she followed the re-
ceding form of Robert to the door; and as he left the house, she .
sank upon the floor overcome with apprehension. ;

Robert, accompanied by Hogan, proceeded rapidly towards the
house of Martin Lennon. ~ The streets were quiet 2ad deserted, and
there was no appearance of danger. ‘ .

But Robert’s departure had been observed by Matthew Riley ;
and with stealthy steps he descended into the street a few moments
after the other left the house, and swiftly proceeded towards the
head-quarters of Dwyville Hurdy and his band, o

“I have him now,” he muttered, with fiendisk joy. “Fool that’
he was to venture out to-night. And I have him, too, just at the
moment when he thinks he will.eseape me.” '

* What—are you talking about ship-matet” exclaimed a graff
voice, whope language was aecented by drunkenness.

s Aboﬁthing:ﬁig; interests you,” replied Riley. as he attempt-
ed to pass the othe? dpon the narrow side-walk.

L1

eave to and shaw your colors, or I'Hl stave in your bulwarks "
retorted the seaman, an, steadying himself with great difRculty, he
prepared to.exegeise a little of that “*“wholesome discipliqe.” to
which, having beed: freely subjected himself, he felt at liberty to-

szil at that late hour.

| Practice upon all the quéen’s subjects who happened to be under

, » : ,
o I tell you to let me pass or I will eall the police.” _
* Avast there, comrade, don’t you know that martial law is sup-
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' lors
e-si-pe-re-er o civil law.,. Heave to, and rus up yer ¢oio
- 3U-BuUpe-8U-pe-Te |
o ‘F‘}i Tl;l:éy;?;és you drunken beast,” cried I}zley fiercely. |
s Be rders to’the assaanlt,” shouted the sai (;:“ anexpected by
’O'a:w his huge frame for am attack, 1o yned Xpooted o
'Pms;}uhlirled himself forward, rather than ﬂ;ll e o N he
-_R.xley, a ming in contact with the stomach qf‘ t' a e e
o ﬁsts :lod ug and before he could regain his na,tq[r 1 atiit e, ho
e :?ol:ntlypi,n contact with a lamp -post. '}‘he‘ ?El gut o the to.
g:?: seriously injured in his fall upon r:ll;?azlc :\‘:g wzhich’ o e
iti i e; a circu : ;
]at:ed ;:nﬁ:gﬁnazfol;:ssf;;n;, are indebted for an exemption from
ates,
‘ i sue-
bn;iltre'nhbll:xedse;avors that appeared for somebtune e(;f; dfﬁfﬁi‘ﬂi it
lthe sailor attempted to regain his feet, uthseaidgof o oy
c?ss, omplishing that desirable object without t :is oy wpon
Sanistance he scratched his head, and_setting B O SN a8
e eows, roceeded to “ take possession of the disa de L craft,” 08
}l::: (l:arﬁ:tf ’t?\e insensible form of Rilgy. ulg‘r:)g t:ﬁ: znﬂaming are”
i knees, and p ut_a flan
;lo!;gt’niggn:url;!:dhaji‘lj:yagger, au:l}’ commenced binding his arms to
€T |
his side. i lways runs up his own colors, messmate,
) Yo—:l)l:vii?ebzh:f:;gwe;:usiné me for displaying this little bit of
80 y

buntine d to consciousness, and at length fixed his
. SIOglyszﬁt)urn\fith a perfect reeollection of wl}af‘,li?]i t:;liclz(;
Plact l‘lpoﬁ t't:;?nin a firm grasp upon the handkerchleh, the saios
}ia('lcrtssed ehi; ca%t.’we with the confidence of a man who p
a ‘ v i
" fo il loit, V i,
foﬁ?gfe:dt;n%??t %ign’t remain any ll?n_gir u§onah3;(:;ralr:zir:r c;ant i?e
ig rself, here now; hoist m
et yi? ‘!:mtallg;v!rxem:v.vay'l; e%[ou see’a, I'm not thehﬁrist :f:':¥ crafc
mlgsfuzlaéroum in following 3& lig}it‘; c;ue ;‘n;: shoal water. |
Vow [ are satisfied. Let me go. . -
:‘Now : uust- take you into port. Youw'lll make a handy
Not go fod s v ,
. little eraft for thipih
% What, you dofft ing n o
ghrieked Riley, appalled at hie ‘ o '
WL . ‘ i
uPﬂ“CI:ﬁr;i'what you like, landlqbbef,éh in gearnan’s pig rase it
i aking use of a prize, 80 COI¥ it upon
is Etﬁ.ﬁﬂlaﬁa?e a hgelpless family at home wl h:?:gd:;on pl?is
me.for bread,” said Riley, as the cold sw.%
foi?i‘lset?:f} we try it-ya'rd-.arm and yard-a.m“ﬁga%:’ said the sailor,
. e o
ing himself. ) o 1
l‘l‘a'ghigno, not that,” replied tt)hg !
i ou into po¥s.”
| :‘I‘rlf: e;ic{e;;;e ::lenl%dy along the *sidewalk, and at every lurch

. . "
ou are going to impress e,
iy 4 he wasg endeayoring to inflict

IR
whivering with terror,

hauled Riley after him. The latter individual, now almost palsied
a . : . . .

- with that strange delight ‘Whith-is rarely felt,
gR °S0Me great success is the rewdrd of an ent
| doubt serves to rivet o
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with fright, cast eager glances around in hope of a rescue, bat no
footsteps fell upon the pavement except their own.

At length a thought flashed upon his mind. He had often heard
of the liberality of sailors, :

‘ Come,” he said, coaxingly, you will not take me on board
ship without treating me 7 :

The sailor arrested his footsteps,
the form of Mr. Riley was made to
vibrations of a pendulum.

“ For a small craft what a lurch you have, shipmate. Treat
you? To be sare I will, if I have any money left. Let me over-
haul the old chest. I gave that soldier one crown ; his pretty
danghter another. By the shade of Columbus, her build is beauti-
ful= T spent another at the Ball and Anchor,.and I had four, so
there ought to be another amidships,”

Releasing his"hold upen Riley, he was attempting to find the
crown that, perhaps, existed only in his imagination, when his pri-
soner suddenly darted away and ran swiftly down the street,

Only for a. moment astounded by the audacity of the escape, the
sailor gave chase.

* Heave to! how dare you set sail from beneath my very guns.
I’ll pour 2 broadside into you. Heave to! heave to!”

. Bat the sailor ran awkwardly, and with legs wide apurt so as to
meet any sudden lurch of the earth. 1In the meantime Riley turn-

~ ed down first one street and then another with such rapidity that
at last he disappeared altogether, '

The sailor, completely bafiled, drew

“I'l rest here for a fresh breeze.
‘eut out’ more beautifully ; and if
cleaned me of my last erown well, he
of Columbus, it was handily done.” :

Matthew Riley, notwithstanding his narrow escape from imminent
peril, felt no commiseration for Robert Kane i on the contrary, he .

Was prompted by 2 fiendish impulse to lead him on to that doom,
the mere contemplation of which had ‘palsied his own "heart with
terror, ] ' :

With heaving chest and trembling limbs Riley entered the room
where Hurdy could usually be found, .

* Where is Hurdy]!” he inquired, eageily.

“Gone to Fletcher’s,” . . :

“Hell and fories! Wag ever’ any thing so unfortunate. Here,
release my armw. - Fhere‘inay yet be time;” and he rushed into
the street. B

Courage ! noble;"

He had recejved

and in gaining an equilibrium
swing baek and forth like the

up against a post.

Did any one ever see a prize
the piratical villain has not
deserves it, for, by the shade

generons Kane, there is still hope for vou !

] ] the message of the aged soldier with 2 promise -
to deliver it,-afid Wwas r¢teacing his s

e

teps homeward, having assured
Hogan that his preyenge

wdnld not be required. His heart hounded
and then only whea
erprise, upon which
ur hopes With greater intentness. . .
So absorbingly did his thoughts dwell upon the picture, that he
failed to observe the crowd tnat was gathering sround him. One
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om before and behind, from
hfare, until, as he stood ‘mo-

tionless, he was surrounded by a dark, and evidently a hostile
group. Conspicuous among them he recognized the face of Dwy-
ville Hurdy, from whose solitary eye gieamed an expression of fe- -
rocious joy, while across the way stood the scoundrel who had
betrayed him, For a few momnienis they glared upon thelr victim.
Kane paused like a stag at bay, and then aware that his only
chance of escape was to act on the offensive, he drew his dirk and
bounded forward. Knowing that to shed blood where none but per-
jured villains could witness the provocation was almost 23 much to
o dreaded as to be overpowered in the conflict, he endeavored to
force a paesage without using his weapon. Three of the gang
were hurled to the ground by his muscalar arm, and but one foe
opposed his flight, when the powerful grasp of Hurdy was laid upon
his shoulder ; the dirk was wrested from his grasp, and he stood

powerless in the midst of his enemies.
Jilze a beast ¥ 1 am flesh and

“Men! men! why do you hunt me :
blood like yourselves ; for God's sake let me return to my wife and

children. They will starve without me.”

The only response to this appeal was a roar of laughter.

«J implore you, in the name of your mothers, of your sisters, of
your wives, to release me. 1f you only knew the agony that my
poor, dear, helpless wife will feel when she hears of my fate, I am

. sure, oh, 1 am very sure, you would release me.”
«Tush, ‘man, don’t bellow so. DIlt take your wife under my

protection.” ) -
Again a coarse laugh, accompanied by rade jests, rang upon the

night air.
"% Merciful heaven! is our fate indeed so terrible 7" groaned

Robert, in the anguish of his heart.
" "The sound of wheels was heard approaching, and by the light ?&f

the moon Rober¥saw a liveried driver seated upon the box,

faint hope that one of the aristocracy might have a greater respect
for what that glass are so fond of calling the rights of Englishmen,
than the fiends in whose clutches he found himself, prompted
‘Kane stoutly to resist the attempt to force him into a dark alley

leading from the street.
The resistance aroused to desperation the angry passions of the

80
~- by one they dropped into the street fr

ang. o
' g “gK;ill him if he will not yield,” shauted Hurdy, as he leveled a
blow with a heavy cane which fell upon: the gide of Robert’s head
with such force that the blood gushed from a lomg-cut in the tem-
ple. He staggered under the effects of the blow, and came down
upon one-knee. : ' S
“Will hat make you go quietly ¥’ exclaimed Hutdy, savagely.
% My wife, one more. struggle for my wife;l” snd with a mighty
effort he shook off his assailants and reached the carriage.
# Oh, Lord Melville! thank God it is you! I know your lord-
ship will save me.” : s .
%71 don’t know. you, fellow ; you are imperiinent,” replied his
lordship, mincingly. : . R

AND AMERICAN SLAVERY. 61

- % But let me wipe the blood from my fa l ‘
v face; there, you 1l
e oW : my y you recollect
me ] ow ; I.am the brother of Christie Kane, your father’s ten-
“The i i
ﬁerc%ly.n to hell with you, as well as your brother,” said Melville,
* But mercy, have mere | ; i
* Drive on,yl’{artman.” Yoy lord ; my wife—"
:: ghe will die—*"
n! on!” screamed his lordshi :
“ What an obstinate brute ! 5 |
] | : P yelled Hurdy, “B i-
E:gnsfiﬁﬁeﬂ?slg er dto (;utl:]t nsxébdutzI you,” Agajirn the sratﬁ‘ntligcgz;ild
evoted head, and this time it fell
healed wound he had received a fi e, Homan oetoy
days before. H
could endure no more, and the oewf ]y : ooy 1o e
e ore, fellow sunk. powerl
earth. Raising him in their aleOI ; o o the Thame
: they bore him to th
where he was taken on board a sm:II ; o i Lhames,
wh government erafi i
:;21:;% wg;i};:s t‘l:,::eh 3;1511::? th}]s l;]ri%ht hopes of li'beri:;lil?de a;:g
amily had so fondly cherished. A
yet such aggravated cases of hum y ot o
Those whe Sgraval ) an woe are never alluded to by
ta'jf‘?l o ey En;{:ﬂi&gastmg of the bliss enjoyed by the inhabi-
ere was a solitary person near the scene i
- , . eng of the !
sMuaﬁ'tetl}'li?xW Rge)( was still gloating over the reco]leétio?lteofc?l?lﬁ;t;
Solt 5} " o intense was his delight that he could not tear him-
Suddroty hee \sfgt;.rzﬁgeléehmbl;]ed hishhal:ids and chuckled gleefully,
The mairow 1o proused Yy a heavy hand that grasped his shoulder.
attling b
beze]?;th the glance of the iaiig:? ® seemed to crawl as he cowered
. +ve overhauled you, shipmate, after a lo -
It:;rsg:;:‘? I wtvxll take care that you’don’t escagg :f]aéré:;' ggi:%’ya:iq
my & »yo[tiapuiizi;ic aﬁ;dt Of[i)r;tfof all, I'inlil?‘ release your hold of the
) rom me, here it i
only escaped with arms, b 26 oy 13- You not
_ » but captured prize money.”
no&lis?l;esiv:hf:togxe I;ggsg:;e:;nined]dmbanner of théy sailor, who was
; wot Wi
eyes Yqnd lilmeless features, submitted t; l:xi:efl':::.’ e rith bloodshos
ou have only to serve his majesty faithfully for three years,

and i i i
- and then if there is no necessity for your services, and you fight

gallantly, or are killed, o i
B : Uled, or s0 maimed as to be unservi g
L:;{-Js foovue Wm:’i'i be wanted any longer. o cheerefz‘;f ifgsl::’ng,g
Fio i wey:x;), have been pressed into the service three times.
you i e!: ard, as it will with you, mayhaps. But avast there,
you will n?e da_ccpstgomed to it, and like it, too. Add they have sucl;
s pleaurlea;llt,'g;e m ‘the beating which seemed to give youso
}ilirllgy ot mutgg ago, is nothing to 'it."
pausio: heb ;;u;g the officers break heads sometimes in moments of :
Do, ’it ¢ genteel way, and one which they ‘enjoy the most,
s yaneo thl:%ll?i;ei F:hixerg:llse—-nothing but calm, placid delight--'
e r sallor cut and mangled by the cat. It of-
. y_bl;tlipf‘:: lt)l:;mg a voyage, and sometimegs m'hgn it i:a;eseg:i
k I n cut into every kind of shape, and I have the satis-

-
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faction of knowing that, although the operation has })een.perihrfned
seven times, it was merited twice. That’s some gratification. They
didn’t lacerate my skin them times for nothing, anyhow ;" and the

old salt chuckled gleefully. * But here we are on the bank of the -

Thames.” ,

“ Will you, oh ! will you release me ¥’ ‘

“ Avast! shipmate, { might have let your wretched craft escape
before the wind if you had not stole my money under the false flag
of good fellowship. Even that I might have forgiven, if you had
not proved yourself so destitute of feeling when that gallant fellow
begged so hard for his wife and children. In then with you, and
thank yourself at the prospect of the world being rid of such a
monster through the agency of a cannon-ball or boarding-pike. Into
the boat with you."”

T'he terror that had appalled the craven heart of the coward faded
before the feelings of shame and rage that took possession of his
soul ag he found*himself in the presence of Robert Kane, like him
heavily ironed and strictly guarded.

CHAPTER VIL.

¢ A troop of tell horsemen ! how fearless they ride!
*Tig & perilous path o’er that steep mountain side.”—NEAM

A svccession of stormy days utterly ruined the wheat crops of
Christie Kane. This misforture destroyed all prospects of paying
the rent, and there was no other recourse but ejectment from the
premises. This was a hard fate, because Christie Kane had ex-
erted his energies to the utmost for the purpose of keeping a home
£or his mother. Now, hope had abandoned him, for he expected in

days to be turned houseless and homeless upon the world.

“a result to be much dreaded by a young man with a strong

~ frame and a stout heart, but to be feared as a calamity when a fe-
male relies upon him for shelter and sypport. Christie Kane be-
came more gloomy and morose, notwithstanding the taunts of his
mother and the cheerful sallies of Phelim Savor, whose good hu-
mor was unconquerable., A settled conviction had fastened itself

upon his mind that the political and moral structure of the English’

-government and society was all wrong. . He felt that he walked the
earth as noble and as worthy of freedom as the proudest lordling
in the kingdom ; and yet the strang arm of the government. which
ought to protect him, only sought to erush him. It first tried to
debase the spirit that God had implanted in his bosom, and then
seized upon the earnings that had been won through storms and
heat. He was eonscious of possessing a cultivated mind, generous
impulses, and honorable principles ; nevertheless, fashionable soci-
ety had placed its ban upon him, and he was socially outlawed.

i position was expressed by one word—he was a plebetan. 1Itis
not strange that his proud spirit freited at its destiny. [t perhaps
would not have forced itself upon his mind with quite so much

ks
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power, if he had not daily witnessed the exercise of authority by
persons in every way inferior to himself. Power was conferred
upon titled spendthrifts, to control the happiness and health of ten-
ants and operatives, and in some instances he had seen it wielded
with a remorseless c¢ruelty that brought its victims to their graves
at an early age. And yet the infamous laws of England legalized
these atrocious murders. :

‘While he was contemplating the destruction of his crops, the fes-
tivities in the castles of Momlow and Montague were at their
height. Large accessions had been made to the guests of the
Countess of Rossmore and Duchess of Sunderland ; and as both of
those ladies moved in the same circle in London society, there was
a constant interchange of eivilities between them, so that their
guests were ofien thrown together. They had exhausted all the
ordinary sources of amusement, when it was determined to have
a grand steeple-chase, to be followed by a magnificent ball at the
Castle of Montague. Great preparations were made for both
events. Not only the nobility and gentry, who resided in that part
of the kingdom, prepared to attend, but large additions were made
from the list of those who could only be indaced to leave *‘ charm-
ing London for the stupid country” by some extraordinary attrac-
tion. The day at length arrived. 'f:he sun, tired of having his
rays obscured by the clouds which rolled up from the west as if

‘they would never cease, now burst through the wall of vapor, and

cast his beams over the earth. It was a * glorious day,” was the
universal exclamation, ‘ ‘ ‘

Phelim Savor had taken more than ordinary paing with the dap-
le gray, He was favored with a bran new pair of shoes. is
air had been rubbed until it exhibited a beautiful gloss; and, in the
estimation of Mr. Savor, Surry was as fine an animal as could be
seen in the United Kingdom. ' ‘ :

* Yez needdent ba ashamed of yersel’ to-day, Maister Christie,
ony how, for the likes of that horse will ba hard to find at the steeple-
chase. I wish Ae could have a trial wid the rest of them ; for, be
the holy St. Patrick ! there’s niver a horse of bitter pidigree in zll
England. And why should’ent ye? if yersel’, Maister Christie,

~ aint_quite asenoble-blooded as the lords beyant, Surry can make it

up, for he can boast a longer line of distinguished ancestors, on both
sides of the house, too, than any nobleman who will ride to-day;
and sure, honey, that ought to make the thing aquil.”

“Deo you wish to see the race, Phelim 1”” asked Christie Kane,
a8 he threw himself into the saddle.

“ Very much, indade, if yez plaze.”

“ You will have to walk there.” o

“1 would walk the matter of ten miles ony day to see a steeple-

" ehase.”

“You can witness it from here, as the course crosses a portion

of our farm.”

Phelim resorted to that method of his class to show his embar-
rassment. He scratched his head. g

“Well ?” suggested Christie. '
. *“1 should like to see Surry among blooded horses, Maister Chris-
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tie, it is so sildom he gets into the company of thim as can call
thimselves aristocratic horses. Though, be my sowl ! there’s divil
a horse will ba ‘seen on the estate of Lord Rossmore this blissed
. day that can boast sich a noble birth as the dapple gray.”

“ Go, then,” replied Christie, as he turned Surry’s head towards
the castle of Montague. : :

“ Whoop !” ejacalated Phelim, as he sprang into the air, and
cracked his heels twice together before he came down : .a flonrish
that, we regret to say, was ,Eerformed without the usual a%?endag‘es
of shoes and stockings. They were not considered by Phelim as

absolutely necessary appendages to that portion of the human frame.

whiel is brought in contact with the ground. An opinion which he
had been known to defend, upor the assumption that the feet were
no better than the earth, because Adam’s whole body, feet included,
were manufactured from that material, and he did not consider him-
self any better than Adam. If made out of the earth, he was wont
to say, it could be no disgrace for them to come freely in contact
with 1t, if it was only to show a proper regard for kith and kin.
Mr. Savor admitted that, with gentle folk, it might be altogether a
different affair, because thejr feet having been so long separated
from the ground, there was no obligation to recognize the relation-
ship, only so far as they condescended to cozen it out of nearly all
the generous bounties it bestowed upon the human race. :

From an early hour throngs of people crowded ic the spot se-
lected for the competitors to start for the prize. They came in
carriages, on horseback, and on foot. From far and near, the
wealthy, the aristocratic, and the poor gathered to witness an event
which is always regarded with interest by the patrician and plebeian.
No obstacle was interposed by Lord Rossmore and the Duke of
Sunderland, upon whose estates the steeple-chase was to occur, to
the ingress of the lower classes. It was one of the cheap ways of
pufthasing their acquiescence in the present order of things, for
they had a happy faculty of identifying the princely exhibitions of
the landed proprietors with their own humble fortunes. The sight
of a steeple-chase made hundreds unmindful of hunger when they
went supperless to bed. .

The carriages of the Duke of Sunderland and the JBarl of Mon-
tague had arrived upon the ground, each followed by a long train
of distinguished persons. The judges’ stand was erected upon the
brow of an elevated plateau, commanding an extensive and beau-
tiful view of the surrounding country, including hill, dale, wood-
land, lakes, and streams.

Along the slope of the hill were ranged the carriages of the most
illustrious of the spectators ; and in the eentre of the group, Katha-
rine Montague, who was (o bestow the reward upon the suecesful
competitor, sat upon a milk-white steed, that scattered the foam
upon his glistening bair as he impatiently shook the reins. She

" was attire
hat without feathers.

“ My lord, I hope you may be more successful in your trial to-

day than you were on the occasion of your unwilling visit to the

in a black riding-dress of rich material, and wore a black.
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lake in front of Montague Castle,” said Katherine Monta,
Lord Melville rode up a%;d made his salutations. - ‘t gie, a9

* Lady Katherine, T hope you will forget that affair some day,”
he replied, with evident annoyance. :

“ Not until memory fails me,” said the merry. girl,
th“ What adventure do you refer to % inquired Sir William Bel-

oven. .

“ Lord Melville will relate it.” -

* Lord Melville will do nothing of the kind, with your ladyéhip’s
permission,” responded the irritated noble, as he spurred his horse
to the judges’ stand. ' '

He was mounted upon a black horse that had made some at-
tempts at the Derby stakes, and not without fair prospects, if he
had been ridden with judgment, o

He was a thorough-bred and powerfully-built animal. He had
many admirers too among the fairer portion of the company, but
whether the brilliant prospects, and really fine person of his rider,
a.dd?q to the beauty of the animal, none of them took occasion to
explain.

** Lord Melville seems annoyed at your remarks,” observed Sir
William Belthoven, who being an M. P., did not think it just to his
constituents and the government, to peril his invaluable life in the

-uncertain chances of a steeple-chase,

“1t will make him contend with more fearlessness for the pri
though t» do him justice, he is a bold rider.” : pmé’
& V_Vell, K_a!;e.” said the Farl of Rossmore, a fine specimen of the
English nobility, *“a goodly number of gallants will contend for the
prize you will have the pleasure of bestowing.” :
:: Fli?w man)lr ha(;fe entered the lists 7" ‘ :
itteen, already, and half an hour more must elapse before
they will be closed.  What, my lord of Delmore ; it il; an unex-
pected pleasure to see you once more on the turf.”
be;}‘ol;]z s:liutat.mn was ?d??ssetifo a gentleman somewhat advanced
e morning of life. is whisk i
thﬁ ﬂd ey o g ers agd bearing betrayed
ow could it be otherwise, when your charmi -
stows the guerdon of beauty ?“, d e daughtér be
‘I‘;ord Delmore gracefully raised his hat, and bowed,

Always yourself, my lord,” replied Katherine Montague, ex-
tending her gloved hand, which the veteran and accomplished bean -
reverently pressed to his lips, as an acknowledgment to what he
cu:‘l‘sldered a graeefal compliment. -

Your lordship is well mounted,” observed the lady, casting an
admiring glance at ‘the superb bay Lord Delmore strode. “I am
glad to see his points indicate great powers of endurance, for your
form appears more portly to me than when I first saw you, now some
fifteen years ago.” , T

Lord Delmore was very sensitive upon the subject of his size,
and nothing anngyed him more than an allusion to his increasing
l‘?elght,' for not many years had elapsed since he considered himself
ittle less fanltless than the Apollo-Belvidere. . His lordship, how-

4
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ever, had been tog long in society to suffer his annoyance to be ob-
served, and he replied with a grateful smile,

“T am glad your Jadyship is kind enough to notice the relative
extent of my proportions, for to be ‘observed by the fair sex is evi-
dence that we are still of some consideration.”

* Doubtless, mv lord, you are yet of very decided importance,
for T heard old Lady Margaret Summerville observe the other day,
with a simper, that she knew of no one who wonld be more likely
to tempt her so far to forget the dear defunct Sir Charles Sum-
merville, as to enter the holy estate of matrimony, as Edward Lord

.Delmore.”
% Why, she is old enough to be my mother !”
“ She says yon attended the same school ; that you were her
‘bean ; and even as a child possessed something of that fascination

as a lover, which has rendered you so dangerous to nur sex, as a
man for the last twenty-five years.”

Lord Delmore did not know whether to be pleased or angry, the
biting sarcasm of her worde being so modified by what he regarded
as a delicate compliment.

Before he could reply, the venerable Marquis of Hungerford rode
to the side of Katharine Montague. Xer look, half merry, half
defiant, at once changed, and her countenance assumed an expres-
sion of the most deferential regard.

“ My lord, this is an unexpected honor,” she frankly said, re-
moving her glove, and pressing his shrivelled hand with her soft,
taper fingers. L

*T could not suffer the occasion to pass, my young friend, with-
out witnessing the scene over which I understood you were to pre-
side, I thought I should realize again something of the poetry of
youth, and I am grateful to you because such is the fact.”

“QOh, thank you, [ ean assure your lordship that the pleasure is
mutual, for te be honored by the presence of one so celebrated for
every quality that proclaims a man, gives me no ordinary plea-
sure.” ’ :

T he marquis bowed profoundly. The atiéntion of Katharine
Montague was drawn to © a horseman who might have been seen”
riding rapidly towards the judges’ stand. She immediately recog-
nized the dapple gray, and, in the rider, her quondam acquaintance
Christie Kane.

The young man rode into the centre of the group of competitors .

with a bearing quite as lofty as the most imperious. _All eyes were
turned upon him, for he was unknown, except to Lord Melville,
whose eyes flashed scornfully as he recognized the * country beau
of Katharine Montague.” '
% What seek you here, fellow 2" he exclaimed, fiercely. '
Kane cast & glance of contempt at the interrogator, but deigaed
no other reply. Turning to the judges, he said, o
- %1 come to enter the list of competitors for the award of beau-
ty.” "And he cast a furtive look at Lady Katharine, whose coun-
tenance was impassive, ‘
“ Why, gentlemen, he is my father’s tenant; a clodpole by the
rame of Christie Kane,” replied Lord Melville.
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“ And does that deprive me of the pleasure this day’s amuse
must afford ?” said Christie, still add?essing the judg];s; ment

“That depends upon circumstances,” replied one of them ; “in
your case it probably will.” S

Katharine Montague looked with admiring eyes upon the splen-
did animal which Kane bestrode. He had enabléd her to achieve
a triumph over Lord Melville, and she felt a strong desire to see
the dapple gray enter the lists. .

- *“Why in my case ?" replied Kane, calmly.

“ Because by the rules we have established, no person under the
rank of a baronet can become a competitor unless he is allied to the
nobility, by affinity or consanguinity, within the sixth degree.”

*That I am,”

“ How, fellow 1" cried Melville, haughtily.

“Who can prove your statement{” asked the umpire.

“The word of a man of honor ought to he sufficient.”

%A man of honor !—the plebeian a man of honor 1 retorted Mel-
ville. “I will have you punished for this insolence.”

- “If no one will voneh for you, it will be our duty to exclude
you,” replied the judge. ' :

_ Lady " Katharine Montague was in the act of addressing the
judges, and had turned her horse for that purpose, when the clear,
authoritative voice of a gentleman in the undress of a colenel of
lnfarinigr, saicli, :

“ I know him; he is the nephew of my wife, a y
Duke of Rollston.” d d + & danghter of the

“Ah! Colonel Knowles, your word is sufficient,” replied the ur-
]b.a;le”vowe of the oldest judge; * the young man may enter the
ists. :

“Then I will withdraw from them,” said Melville. * A prize
for which Ae contends cannot be worth the wearing.”

A flash of indignation overspread the face of Katharine Mon-
tague, which was succeeded by an ashy paleness.

Lk Come, Melville, you are wrong,” replied Lord Delmore. ‘“We
will have the satisfaction of shewing him that a relationship to the
well-born by affinity merely, will not enable him to contend sue-
cessfully with the best blood of England.”

“He shall bitterly, ditterly regret thrusting himself where he is
kngT 3!1113: l,(:i li?[ ciesliiised.” ‘ '

nd, Lord Melville, you, too, shall pay dearly for -
ly taunts,” retorted Christie Kane, haug]iltiyly. yIoryour unmani

“ Gentlemen, you will assume your positions,” said the judges.

The course marked out for the horsemen to take led along the -
level plane to the right of the judges’ stand for one fourth -of a mile
and then passed through an open wood, the * underbrush” from
which had been removed. The ground sloped gradually through
this wood ; and jast before it opened into the vailey, the horsemen
could not be seen from the judges’ stand. At the termindtion of the
forest, a brook wound its course, the banks of which wers very
abrupt. Here was the first serious obstruction to the riders. After
passing the valley, a hedge, five feet in height, crossed the course.
Chis presented a formidable barrier, becauss the ground was un-
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even on both sides, But now commenced a succession of rocky
and dangerous hills, and hollows, terminating in a low piece of
ground that was marshy in certain places. This brought them to
a stream whose banks were separated a distance of nearly*twenty
feet. The summit of each shore was of solid earth, yet the leap
was fearful. The river as that point flowed in the direction of the
judges’ stand, so that it was in plain view of the spectators as-
sembled upon the plateau. A succession of gentle slopes suceeed-
ed, until the course led to the foot of the P]ateau_, when a formjd-
able hedge and ditch crossed the way. This barrier safely passed,
and the acelivity of the hill which teminated upon the plateau was
the only obstacle to be surmounted by the horsemen. The herald
proclaimed -the conditions of the steeple-chase, which were, that
the horseman who passedaround the course between the flags, and
arrived first at the stand, should receive the prize from Lady Kath-
erine Montague, and be honored with her hand in opening the ball
that night at Montague Castle. . , o

" Seventeen horsemen sat upon impatient steeds that were grind-

ing their bits between their teeth and stamping the earth, while they -

shook their reins and occasionally reared in the air. They werca
" splendid collection of horses, nearly all being thorough-bred. Not
one amaong them was more beautifully formed tha_m ti}e dapple grey.
Both Surrey and his rider attracted much attention in their humble
position upon the left, and slightly in the rear of the line of aris-
tocratic horsemen. .

Christie Kane saw in that vast crowd the face of but one anxious
friend, and that was Phelim Savor’s, The solicitude which was
stamped upon the features of the honest fellow, strange as it may
appear, reanimated the courage and the hopes of the young man,
as he sat-among that group, the only untitled competitor for the
prize. And'he mentally exclaimed— )

“ Do not doubt me, for I will vindicate the claim of the plebeaan
to the honors of the day, or perish.”

The bugle gave the signal; the ground trembled beneath the
charge, and the excited spectators breathed more freely. Lord
Melville took the lead as they descended the slope through the
woods, having, in the impetnosity of his feelings, plunged his spurs
into the flanks of his horse. Lord Delmore followed next, and
Christie Kane, with his form thrown back in [the effort to check
the speed of his horse, brought up the rear. As they emerged
from the bank of the brook which we have described as flowing
past the foot of the declivity, four riderless horses dashed across
the plain, but neither of them was the dapple grey. Asihe horse-
men reached the open country, and approached the hedge, their
relative positions were the same.

* Neither of the dismounted horsemen is Melville, for there he
is, nobly leading the way,” said Lord Rossmore. *“I am afraid,
Kate, the horse with whese assistance you accomplished a triumph

over Melville will prove less successful in a struggle with practiced

thoreugh breds. See, he is still far behind.”

“ But four miles is a long way, and they have not accomplished

a fourth of the distance. My noble grey may yet triumph.”
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The earl shook his head incredulously. They approached the
hedge and Melville gathered the legs of his horse well under him
and then darted at the barrier. The horse passed. it with a splen-
did bound. '

“ Well done, Melville,” said the Duke of Sunderland.

f . Yen, that was a magnificent leap,” replied Katharine Monta- -
- gue, approvingly. .

ord Delmore came next; his horse stumbled upon one of the
hillocks, and his rider was thrown heavily to the ground. The la-
dies shuddered. o

" A few more such falls as that, and Delmore’s bachelor days
will be over,” said the Duke of Sunderland, coolly. :

Only eight horses passed the hedge when the dapple grey ap-
proached. With a tremendous bound he cleared the barrier, land-
ing several feet beyond it. ‘

“ By the memory of Queen Bess, but that was splendidly taken,”
said the Marquis of Hungerford, enthusiastically. The dapple
grey swept by one after another of the horsemen until only two led
him, "They crossed the uneven part of the course, and approached
the marsh. Christie Kane, instead of attempting to pass them,
suffered his horse to follow in the footsteps of Lord Meiviile’s, be-
ing convinced that his lordship had often examined the ground,

while he had never crossed it before. But as his horse reached
the plain which bordered the river, for the first time he gave him the
reins. His powers had not been overtasked, and he ‘rapidly ap-
proached Lord Melville; the head of the dapple grey lapped the
the quarter of the leading horse; he drew ahead until, as they
struck the bank of the stream, they were neck and neck. It was

. evident the riders were utterly reckless, for they made no attempt’

to arrest the headlong speed of their horses. As they sprang from
the bank with fearful bounds a thrill of awe ran through the frames
of the stoutest hearted. A moment of iniense anxiety succeeded,
while the noble animals swept through the air. It was succeeded
by prolonged cheers as both horses alighted upon the opposite bank
at the same moment.

“Well done ! well done!” exclaimied the Marquis of Hunger-
ford, as he waved his hat in the excitement of the moment, He
1s a splendid rider, if he is a plebeian.”

Katharine Montague did wot reply, but she eagerly watched the
progress of the headmost horsemen. Sir Edward Dounelly, who
next approached the stream, did so more cautiously. His horse
made a gallant attempt to pass it, but his strength failed him, his
fore feet struck the bank, and he rolled backward into the water.
The next horse shared the same fate, and warned by their fate the
other competitors drew up their steeds upon the bank and watched
the progress of the two horsemen who alone now contended for
victory. And it was a matter of doubt which must triumph, for a
blanket would have covered them as they crossed the plain between
the river and the inequalities that grooved the land at the base of
the acclivity. The excitement became intense as they ascended
and descended hills, and bounded across chasms.. Quick, almost,
as thought, the panting steeds reached the formidable hedge and
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ditch that now presented the only obstacle that intervened between
them and the termination of the course. Christie Kane checked
the speed of Surrey so as to approach the hedge cautiously’ Lord
Melville followed his example. Both riders reached, the barrier
with frowning brows and set teeth. For the first time Christie ap-
plied the spur to the flank of Surrey. With an angry snort he

cleared the hedge and landed npon the solid earth beyond the ditch, .

and then gallantly dashed up the “hilk. Lord Melville also passed
the barrier at the same moment. Cheer after cheer rewarded these
splendid efforts, and upon the brow of the plateau could be seen a
long line of waving hats and handkerchiefs. Katharine Montague
alone sat apparently unmoved, upon her white steed, but excitement
was perceptible in her dark blue eyes. '

“ Magnificently done,” said the Marquis of Hungerford, as he
re-covered his siivery hair with his hat. ‘

With the last great effort of passing the hedge and diteh, the

powers of Melville’s horse were exhausted ; from that momens -

the dapple-grey slowly left him, and Christie Kane arrived at the
judge’s stand a dozen yards ahead. ,
The nobility received the vietor with faint praises, with the ex-
ception of the Marquis of Hungerford and Lord Rossmore, whose
magnanimity rose above the pride of caste, but the humbler por-

tion of the Bpeotators were vociferous in their demonstrations of

joy.

J‘EA. solitary.figure emerged from their midst, and regardless of
thé distinguished presence in which he found himself, threw his
arms-around the neck of the panting Surrey. : ,

¢ “Och! but this is the blissedest day of me whale life. Surrey,
Surrey! its mesel know’d you would bate every mother’s son of
thim, an’ now yez hiv jist done it, an’ s0 beautifully.” And the
happy fellow stroked the arched neck of the dapple-grey, while
the tears ran down his cheeks.

Christie dismounted, and delivered his horse into the charge of -

Phelim Savor, to be led sway—surrounded by the admiring but
humble portion of the spectators. :

"The young man was conducted by one of the Heralds to the
side of Katherine Montague’s horse, and bowing, while his face
was covered with a deep crimson, awaited his award. '

Her voice was steady and musical as she said:

« Mr Kane, you have contended successfully for the prize which
I have been selected to award to the victor in the hazardous, but
maply amusement of the steeple-chase. By your boldness and
akill as 2 horseman, aided by the splendid qualities of your magni-
.= ficent steed, you deserve the reward which I now bestow.”

Bending forward, she placed the ribbon, elegantly embroidered
by her own hands, ani to which a gold medal was attached, upon
his neck. For a moment his eyes met her own, a8 he raised his
head. He spoke not, but their eloquent glance betrayed the emo-
tions of his heart. .

Having performed her duty, she lightly touched her horse, without

farther noticing the humble victor, and led the way to Montague

Castle,

- mualtitnde. '
EiHogan thinking himself not altogether blameless, although his
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CHAPTER VIIIL

« And thus 1 clothe my naked villai
With old odd ends, stol’'n forth of ig))lry writ ;
And seem a saint when most I play the devil’—SHagusrEARE.

I'r is impossible to describe the agony of min i
Mrs. Kane, when her husband did n(i rgturn at r:hgxrit:;;en::;l el;:}-r-
pected him. She did not close her eyes during the long hours of
the night. She started early in the morning for Martin Lennon’s
with the faint hope that he might still be there. She was doomed
. to disappointment. A visit to Hogan’s was alike unsuccessful
The most rigid search was instituted by her humble friends and
gv;n the police, as is unusually the case, with that self-sufficient and
Ln ependent fraternity, promised to rectify an. evil they ought to
I'T{W preventéd. Bat they meant nothing by their promises, for
tke all idle words, they cost them nothing, Mrs. Kane could not
promise a reward to stimulate their sense of duty, or what is of
far greater importance, their vigilance was not aroused by havin
a.] bribe placed in their hands. It is amusing to see with what comg-
]v)v Ecen;:ﬁr these gentry pocket rewards for the recovery of articles
o l:an ey are employed to prevent the thief from stealing them.
en an amount sufficiently valuable is stolen to justify the offer

. of a liberal reward, the property is often recovered, a consumma-

tion that seldom gratifies the safferer who canno
pxdllliy of our * guardians” by the tender of mongyi.lmlll\lsﬁt}filzlz ﬁ:;
:ll:: a}.} mal,glcal effect in impressing upon the thinds of these worthies
1.ha solute necessity of maintaining justice in all its purity, as
a liberal bribe, slily thrust’ into their hands, when no one ¢ 4 b
serTvg the d(;]llcate operation. ’ e
& machinery of justice runs much better on gold i
E?]a;;dier doubis it, let him make the experiment, not gnly’ i?:n]lii}nglatgs
bt ;1 afng;l other corner of the earth, where he may require the ser-
pie ntg t(la] police. But there is one condition which must not bs
for dg rin, the tender must be made in private, as their sense of duty
witngas gnety would be outraged provided a third person should
pitness inn ;)lf)emassault upon their virtue. This makes all-the dif-
orenes e world, as any one will discover by the angry rebuff
T r::e;:gis)ia;‘o‘::ileghl;e “t’ho?(%h:',lissly tenders money before
] ould take it without the slighte
gg:lmzfoi’ hconscle_nce 3 undqr the very different circumsta.ncf;,g ik:z(;:f
s of t:]re being no witnesses present. The efficacy of the
the s tpel:l s upon secresy ; and there is a manifest propriety in
act, because the goddess of justice is represented as being

“blind; and what is unnecessary for her to see, the agents of her

will should not of course be required to divulge to the gossiping
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intentions were honest, with what money he could command sought
the presence of one of those Bow-street officers who are so often
employed by persons who can * bleed” well, It was with many
misgivings that he ventured into the presence of the renowned
officer, painfully conscious that his rough garb was not in keeping
with the place.” The officer looked at him from behind his specta-
cles with a . suspicious glance, and Hogan involuntarily trembled
for fear some rascality, unknown to himself, would be ferreted out
by the most celebrated of the detective police. He could not rally
his thoughts, so thoroughly had the officer confused him. There
was something about him strangely inconsistent. His form was
stout, even corpulent, and when Hogan looked at that he thought
the mind which controlled it must be frank, if not jolly. He verily
believed that it would not be too much to attribute downright jol-
lity to sach a rotund figure. But when he encountered the piercing
gaze of those coal-black eyes, he doubted if the figure had ever
felt the luxury of one good, hearty laugh. '
“ Well,” grunted, rather than spoke, the officer.
Hogan was certain he had unconsciously been guilty of some
monstrous rascality, and that, from behind those spectacles, there

was being taken a detailed account of the whole transaction.
“ Well'” more loudly grunted the voice.
Aroused to a pitch of desperation, Hogan muttered—
“1 never—done any thing of the kind—"
“ Are you certain 7 thundered the other.

“ At Jaast not that 1 know of. It must have been some other, or
I did it in my sleep.” ‘ .

“ What do you want then 2" responded the officer, with a rumb-
ling kind of a laugh at the effect produced by his glance.

%7 come to see if you would undertake a little matter for me,
znd I brung some morey to pay any expenses that might—if there

be any—"
He took from his pocket 2 handful of coin, among which there

could be discovered only one piece of gold.
« How dare you think of bribing one of her Majesty’s executive

officers "’

% With such a paltry sum,” distinctly whispered a voice.

The policeman frowned, and Hogan looked furtively about with-
out being able to aseertain from whence the voice proceeded.

“ If T could have—brought—more I would have done so—" he
faltered:

“ Silence ! Here, Fizgig, see what yon can do for this fellow.
Are you positive, sirrah, that you were not, at-least, an accessory
before the fact in the murder case ?”

“ Never! sir, never !"
“ Then begone ; but if I ever set eyes upon you again I shall

be sure to think you were an accessory either before or after the
fact.” '

Hogan found himself in the presence of Fizgig. That individual
received him blandly, and Hogan came to the conclusion that he
had found the right person, and his supposition was true, for Mr.
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Fizgig had only acqui i i :
izgig ha quired sufficient reputation to justi i
brllt\)/[mgbl‘l_lm,_unless‘ he belenged to Ho{c)gan’s cl;asc;jil:lsgggi:t!;ry e
s Eonliiz%-leg erit:l(:giv:;iﬂhlmdblandly, but it was a cool blandness,
tio;!f gt jaotiy, ened or hardened as pecuniary considera-
. ﬂsgl?;lr began his negotiations by drawing forth his small store.
g sha It)h:f:z ;@tfog']eb;u:mqman ?avy} nothing but copper coin,
from & sinvense to s crowplece of silver, that varied in amount
i n. The f: i
plz:znslry as words could have expressgd ;:’:e oF tho offoet mid as
our case, my dear fellow, is utterly hopeless.”
oflzll:zf Iiogan, not heing skilful at transléting the shades and lines
g bunix‘q.n countenance into words, proceeded to unfold his
ishes, & :‘;: s;ngsugo hzlr? sl;)llcltatmn for aid by turning over the coins
ve,xi'{)ieies st ake as great a display as possible of the sil-
e blandne. i i i )
repling, 88 of the policeman siiffened very perceptibly as he
*“ I fear there is no ho iend.
pe for your friend. He has doubtl
2;11‘]-9?1;1([13 bthhe press-gang, and it is with great ditﬁczltyefl?alze:rg
oo reac (llze 1m, even if they have not taken him from their haunts
o & government vessel. Besides, an attempt would put
A l? very great trouble and. expense.” : P
came aectz)la?dness of the officer became as stiff as buckram while he
fasta 0? :Omngf;]ulﬁl;sé g(l;;léze tait 1;he1 coppgr and silver which Hogan,
_ ntatiously to display, now sought -
ceal with both hands, as though hs had beon-valty of eomlicy
But s oy dands, gh he had been guilty of stealing it.
G ght broke upon his mind; he h
i?f?:‘:lgn!:i totslt(t_mulate the confidence of the officer in t?lci :::E%Egrgtt}
o ifgoahixsng 001i{ the justice of his cause. He thrust his hand
ot p gket, and ushered into the light a bright yellow
The starch disap |
peared from the blandness of the police i
;il{?s\tv :ft;'g(i)lie the warm sun. In faet, it wilted right lzlownnil:tl:)]-il:ll::
ot @ Wa: 1'ﬁlom luisance, He was happy in his mental confor-
scalt ot s ) l(.:-ap ;gﬁ;%,ffgli his good pature possessed a sliding
P r i i i
reg"‘ai-deor the énosf:t frigid poli?ex?:::.lg either the most, insinuating
Xpected, of course, ¢ !
buf aIstyou thini{ there is r:o %orﬂaerate you for all your trouble,
rust you will excuse me fi i u sli
Iy i > me 1or saying you slightly, very slight-
gogstzngﬁési?ggtrgg ‘,3 oa]za ix;nxsappreheg%on it]hat; wa% dosl?btlezs ?):1%;}[1];'
usness and flexibility i i
gua%: » than to any fault of mine or )muf lo:v;ﬁ.]:’m the EnghSh' foo-
hend Eiamn&st:'}l‘-ﬁd at Fizgig as though he did not exactly compre-
B g e officer paused with a smiling countenance, to give
v &%ortuml;y of making a further demonstration ; but Hogan
money, gold ard all, to slide Tnto his right-hand pocket,

for that w i . o
tobaceco, as his t.reasury ; the other being devoted to his knife and

O | am sorry the o; } .
hie prospests of my fi o
can't be helped, it can’t, that’s all.y (?33:11 ;’:r:%g.lgomy » but if it
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The affability of Mr. Fizgig took another slide, as the prospect
of obtaining the money, especially the sovereign, diminished.

% My language must have been unfortunate, indeed, if it led you -
to suppose that your friend’s—your insulted friend’s-—case is hope- -
less. Nothing was farther from my intention. The exertions of
50 generous a PErson as you aré willlng to prove yourself, ought

not, 1 may say, must not, be unavailing.”
Hogan began shrewdly to doubt the good faith of the officer, and

he therefore buttoned up his pocket as he said,

«7 tell you what, Mr. Fizgig, T’m a poor man, but T would spend
all my money to rescue Robert Kane, because, you 8ee, he has
done me a good turn afore n honest, hard-working
fellow, with a family depen ; e’s no saying
how soon 1 may want him to keep a fatherly eye upon ray own lit-

duce Robert Kane

tle children. Now, Mr. Fizgig, if you will pro
to me, face to face, 1 will give you all the money 1 have here, and

as much again, besides.” ‘ o

Fizgig suffered a starchy laugh to escape from his thin lips.
«You are too kind, Mr. Hogan, but we like to have these trifles
arranged beforehand, you know, to prevent it from escaping our
recollection ; a mere matter of form, you wiil bear that in mind,

Mr. Hogan.”

« My memory is likely to be quite as good as yours. Not a
penny will I pay till I see Robert Kane.” And with something
of the stardiness of the old English character, Hogan set his hat
firmly upon his head.

Mi. Fizgig’s blanduess underwent another change; for the at-
mosphere of London is not susceptible of more frequent variations
than was the humor of Theophilus Fizgig.

* Do you agree to my terms "

# You are pleased te be facetious.”

*You refuse ¥’ .

“Can you doubt it?” : '

e of Mr. Fizgig looked spitefal, yet it

For the first time the smi
was so blended with a not unpleasant grin, that Hogan was for a

momeni doubtful whether he had interpreted it correctly ; but he

was then satisfied, and involuntarily his fists doubled. -
“ T thought any one who would suffer himself bribed, must, in

the end, turn out to be an infernal, scoundrel, and now I’'m certain.
of it. An’ yer all alike too, the fat devil in there, whose eyes makes
one think he’s a villain when he is not; an’ yer own smooth, de-
ceitful manner, that leads one to believe he’s an honest man, when
he may be just as far from the truth. The only difference is that
you are a cheaper rascal than him, Out upon ye all for a set of

thieves.” /
% Mr. Hogan, you will please to recollect that you have been
aspersing the honest and faithful officers of the realm,” said Mr.

Fizgig in a soft voice.
«Honest and faithful !” retorted the other scornfully.

« And that severe and condign punishment awaits all such disre-
speciful and contumacious individuals.” :
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* Is that person here ’
; yet 17 exclainied th i
tac,:zes, th’l;owmg open the door of the adioi:i: rroom, e Bpee-
) ‘%es],l rfesponded Fizgig. ' § room.
‘ ell, if he is to be found here i i fron
- 3 ' ln i i
I w_xllfa.ve him arrested, not as an a.cceg:(? mll?um from ihis fime
the ry, bui as a principal in
]iciinc:f[a:.nmwgﬁp?l ?le;ither for the minute to expire, horffor the po
Joeman duni-s 1; sentence, bulg moved with great vivaeit pto-
that bartier between himeslt aud the era then peoiaest, a8 e put
b : ! i ‘

ousﬁ :r; 1 m tcfamned if I aint afraid oft'a tggs Scut.fi? t,;’made him 50 merv-
R grn?j Oefm$zv maﬁe to find Robert Kane proved unavailing ; and
o Honor eek the painful truth was ineffaceably im eased
upon 3 ob{ s m(l!nf(} that she should never see him again yTh‘prese
pe had hta:xn?i ;om Hogan he thoughtlessly took with him (r)ri.lo:]hey
fota shoﬁld,ac?: Epi teh;v:;l nﬁw penniless. It is true, Hogan insist:é
g 7 ] all amount he intended to i

ing for her husband ; but that sum would soon b?axggl?g lgnsdeag::é;

! Y

i o .
it he was inclined to aid her further, he would hot have the powe
Iy

for his own famil i

! mily entirely depended upen him fi

ja;ag;ir:e::r{r}ais, the spirit of the noblfe wonlanozvz‘;pﬁoolt:t. Gl:egt

Y L8 i,o:r els “E;;l:gi] h:d H::(z::c;n i;;_s (%epfz‘uture ; but that un;al.-ll:fsri?lg:
ter feels for her i i

when they are threatened with danger, now ::?Ei%ﬂgg’ ﬁnggﬁl?

- T
hey would soon ery for bread, and she could not—oh! she could

noi)lelt them starve !

b 31 (l:strhlégu:}ty asked for her father, unconscious of the tears that
e another of en turned her head to wipe away. Almost from th
pooment of (h eir nélsfurtune, Henry had become apprised of the'&
ST s e ot g e v

" t e would be a li

e r:)v(frflkt:rtaetz the disappearance of Robert K:r}étti?];;a:;ere i
120 Ioom rog:kiner, }:;.bout the time when he used to ’return Mrtan
than e Tock g the cradle, in which the baby, at an earlier hour
e Y 1ad nestled herself to sleep. Her features were Il:
Daront that lslgne; than when the reader last saw her. It wa:;nuc
Eyo Lo e la.d quaffed the cup of misery deeply ; and yet ﬁg-
Sy se be DU\EH}] devotion as they rested upon her (’:hildrgn-—k s
fow en. Do y was humming a tune her father had tavght her z;
Wt ]ea“lnorel,a‘ts she put her doll to sleep. Henry stood by th
to do_whip: ‘; %c hl_ls head against a pane of glass, as.he was {vo ?;
o tl;rned iy atching for the welcome wave of his father’s hand .
do e che:kcomlf'r of the street, The big tears were rol!il?s
sionally eane ds,hvy ile a suppressed sob, in spite of himself, oce o
but st moched is mother’s ear. It became darker and tiarkﬂa-
had ver e be?'; al.)peared. Every body else passed by that hl;;
an Indeamoen be rel, but the one whose approach would have sent
it 1t o o B o e s et
himself upon the bed, he wept 10:;‘ :,n?:l !l;ti:ltgr{;“aw # 0d throwing

“ Poor child.” sai
head and kissed it?md Mary, a8 she parted the hair upon his fore-

¥
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‘ ntai is grief and, _ -
With a herﬁ)eﬁ'ort he closed the fountains of his grief, and,
t

’s hand, looked anxiously into her face.

taking his mo now father is gone.”

% Ma, we have no one {0 gi&p u;i money,
hook her head despondingly.
‘S‘Tl:l :'c:a canriot get bread without money.”

# No, dear.” “ . d e
g : and I would statve ;
-« And without something to eat, you, and sxi:l to eat a good deal,

her tell y
d Frank Tos, too, for I heard fat
:: your would not ha’.vebtlanouﬁgh tmélki :o:p’_i‘gt(.; boreclf
' visibly affecte \
‘I‘H Irséigiclzl:z?; gi;n to nfake you éry, ma ; only I thought I should

H ?
like to know what we are to do to keep from starving.”

g knows, Henry.” ) ) ‘ ,
:‘ gl(l)g i?ngodri;noy;s, wlm{‘, good is that going {0 do us; he don’t

13
give people manna now, does he?
R ”

. Wéll, if neither God nor any body else is going to belp us,
mussen’t we help ourselves ¥

# (God sometimes extends ai
hand.”

dered upon these words. o )
‘I:Iﬁl:tﬁlgr?nl 221 hulr):gry'now : and do you think, if we get no as

sistance from heaven by to-morrow morning, it would be any harm

to help ourselves ¥’ . o
o  vou mean by helping ourselves .,
"“ Ta[]‘ia: Itai::aay.(f ‘;'rom the){:ake_r, and meat from the butcher.
¢ Why, that would be stealing.”

“ If it is.only to keep us ﬁ'ot,r: dying
¢ That makes no difference. N
“ But are we not God’s creatures ?
[1] Yes'” . h -
toes it make him happy to see Frank Tot hungry = b des.
“ N? he is a kind and merciful b:lam%, zmc(l1 tll;; ht.;lf}apl:gs% iy o
tined for his children has been des myeh Dy e o nther-
i f England, who appropriate that w roul :
ﬁ:::oli::;yu‘; frou% suﬁ"ering, for the purpose of gratifying their
. 'cea.ii . )
ov‘:-{‘e’\?}?;ldoes'he let them act so wickedly il .
“ Because the human family are free agents.’ |
i L . . ”
:: vthh;; ﬁzﬁgathe right—no, the {aower (}))f d(:lmg['l gs I:ggg’,p}leea?[;-
“ Then it will please me to steal some bread e - o
. 10 keep us all from being so very hungry.
:wﬁf: ’ r;;gngs’ puzzled, !t)'or she saw her explanation was some

how or other, incorrect. .
« Perhaps my answer was not right, . j
titude-—thg nagon, possesses the power of doing as 1

individuals are restrained by laws.” i
th%fﬂ'] dtll:e:d;l:tiso:f which must mean the English people, have the

‘ the rich &
i s they please, why don’t they make
ﬁ?g: lie:: ::;;5, aand thz ;?oor a little less miserable 1”,

L How 1"

d to the ﬁnfortunate, with an unseen

79

: 1 believe the mul-
grti pleases, but
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“ Why, by giving the, rich money enough to buy chickens, and
game; and turkeys, and geese, and cakes, and wine, and ever so
many good things, and let the poor people keep enough to buy
coarse bread,.and the cheapest and toughest kinds of beef, most as
goo;l”as the nobility give their dogs ; would that be unreasonable,
ma‘-‘.No.,, . : .

“ Well then, why don’t they do it?” he exclaimed, impatiently,

* Because those most interested in keeping things as they are,
have induced the majority to believe that it is all right.” :

“ What, them with empty stomachs 2" ’

“Yes, even some of them, I believe.”

“Then they have no brother, or sister, or mother, to pity when
they hear them cry for bread.” ~

“There are not many, probably, who can make themselves
happy while they endure pinching want, but others, who gain a
precarious subsistence, prefer the evils that are not quite intolerable,
to the certainty of death or transportation if they attempt to uproot
the despotism which is so strongly protected by those whose in-
terest it is, in a greater or less degree, to defend it.”

Henry reflected upon this answer, while his mother placed half
of the pittance left in the house upon the table. At length his face
brightened. : ‘

“Ma! ma! oh! I've got it, I've got it!”

“ What, my child ?”

" “The plan to relieve us. *I'm so happy. Tot won't look so
pale to-morrow night; none of us will be hungry then. Ha! ha!
why didn’t 1 think of it before 27 :

“ Hush! Henry, you are crazy !” .

**No L ain’t, ma, I'm only very. happy, that's all. You see this
is it,” he continued, with a look of immense importance ; “ I went
tother day up into Dexeter Hall, with another boy, Bill Wilson,
and we sat down, way far back and listened. There were ever so.
many kind, good natured people in that great big Hall. They
seemed all pious persons too, for they wore white cravats, and they
had such sweet amiable faces ; and they were such charitable men
and women too, for there were a great many women in the Hall—
Dexeter Hall.  Well, one of the most pious looking among the men,
with long white hair, and such a good face, stood up and com-
menced speaking. He told them how degraded were the NEgroes.
in America, and his voice was so tender, and he told so many stories
of how the slaves were whipped and beat, that nearly all the men
and women cried, and Bill Wilson and I eried too. .And then
another man got up and said they had collected, I don’t know how
much, but whole oceans of money, for the purpose of sending it to
America, and the people clapped their hands, as I do when I want
to amuse Frank Tot, and ]gill Wilson and I clapped our hands

tuo, for it seemed to make the speaker happy, and we thought such-
a good man ought to be made happy. And then they agreed to
send all this money to liberate the poor slaves. They were not
decked out in silks and ruffles, them . good people wasn't.. Their
clothing seemed to be rich enough, but they was cut plain, and
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Bill Wilson said he knew some of them,were cconomical, and
wanted to save as much as they coald, to send to the slaves, for
they wore broad brimmed hats, to keep off the rain, so they would
not have io buy any vmbrellas.” ‘ :

“ Well, what has all this to do with our situation

“ Why, don't you see, ma? You must go up to Dexeter Hall to-
morrow, for I heard them say they wounld meet there again to-
morrow, and you must tell them you have three children, who
would work their fingers off to get bread far you, if they were old
enough, but that they ain’t. Tell them father has been stolen and

carried off to fight ; that he may be killed,” and the tears gathered -

in his eyes, and bis lip quivered—* and—and—that we shall starve
‘to death unless they give us a little bit, only a little bit of that
money they are going to send to America.”

“ And do you suppose they would give me a penny 3’

* Yes, wouldn’t they

“ Not if it was to save us all from starvation.”

The boy was appalled ; his bright hopes were instantly dashed to
the ground. '

“ But ma, they said they were going to send away allthat money
for charitable purposes. Do they know there is any need for char-

-ity here ¢’ I

“ As well as you and T do.” -

“Then their bible is not like ours, for that says charity begin-
neth at home.”

“ It is precisely the same.”

Henry seated himself, and crossing his legs, tried to divine the
cause of this inconsistency. But apparently his efforts were un-
successful, for he again leaned his arms upon his mother’s lap,

“If Ehey know there is need of charity here, why don’t—they—
they—’ A -

“TN'tell you why they seek distant objects upon which to be-
‘stow their alms. It is because they obtain more notoriety by doing
30'-”

“ What is notoriety "

“ It is getting their names frequently in the papers, so that the
world may talk about their generosity and goodness.”

“ But you must tell them that the bible says the left hand must
not know what the right hand giveth.”

“I am afraid that would bethe most unpleasant thing I could
say to them. You must think of some other method of obtaining
money, Henry, for an application at Dexeter Hall wounld be una-
vailing. But it is time for youn to go to sleep now."”

Henry lay awake a long time, and the result of his reflections
was a determination to go to Dexeter Hall himself the next day,
in the hope that his mother had been misinformed as to the eharac-
ter of those pious and charitable locking men, who had made such
a powerful impression upon his mind, ‘

" “After breakfast he told his mother he would go out a short time,
‘and having found Bill Wilson, they proceeded towards Dexeter
Hall—that renowned building, within whose walls cant and hypoe-

risy hold their court—where the meek and truly charitable spirit -
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of the Redeemer seldom finds an entrance, and then only to be
grieved by the unblushing effrontery with which miscreants seek to’
cloak their impure and unholy ambition with its spotless and divine
character. ,

Turning into a thronged street, their progress was slower than
suited the exeited feelings of Henry Kane.

“ Let us get into the next street, Bill.”

“ Oh no, this is so bustling and gay, I like it best.”

* But it will be s0 long before'we get there,” pursued Henry, as
he turned his head first on one side and then another; in the hope of
finding some opening in the crowd.

“ Them long-winded chaps take a good deal of time to pray up
in old Dexeter, which is very kind of them, considerin’ how much
better they all are than anybody else ; and besides, we shall be sure
to see somebody punch somebody else’s head this morning, the
street is so crowded ;”’ and William Wilson looked up and down
the street to see if the hackmen, carmen, and omnibus drivers would
not emphasize the gesticulations they were favoring the air with by
a few blows administered with an earnestness indicative of a su-
perabundance of bile and a hearty good will. IHis expectations
were gratified, for there were unmistakable signs of a difficulty at
the knot of drays, carriages, and stages that seemed to be inextri-
cably wedged together at the corner of the street. The belliger-
ents were favored with an impromptu and more attentive audience
than generally rewards a dull lawyer or a stupid preacher.

‘““ Here's a good place, Henry,” said Bill, 28 he scrambled up a
tree; ‘‘a capital-—place—can see—it—ull.” He made a paren-
thesis at each hiich, and a rent, likewise, in his pantaloons, that
could already boast of as many colors as the garment which exci- -
ted the virtuous indignation of Joseph’s biethren. But William at
last reached a knot upon the tree whose unaccommodating outiines
forced him to change the local part that was submitted to its sharp
point, oftener than was eonsistent with his comfort or an attentive
observation of the hostile parties below.

A dray and hackney-coach had locked wheels. The respective
drivers tested the strength of their horses, and all the draymen
cheered because the two hackney-coach horses could not move the
enormays dray horse.

“Take ’em out ; lean "em up agin a post to rest.”

“ Put them in bed ; thems wealkly hapimals!”

Aroused to fury by these taunts the coachinan lashed the beasts
unmercifully. They sprang forward, and under the impetus which
the start gave them, they rolled back the dray. - The drayman
turned the head of his horse until he cramped the wheels of the
eoach, and it was again brought to a dead stand. '

The coachee, whose red head and squinting eyes by no means
gave indications that he possessed the placid temper that has been
attributed to Job the myth, changed his whip into his left hand, and
knocking the hat up from his forehead with the right, squared him-
self for an indignant speech. L A

“You scum of the earth, how dare you treat the driverf’é;ha

kney-coach 502" , -
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The other belligerent was a short, stout, thick-set little man,
Schose bullet head was set jauntily on his bull neck. As the pre=
liminary flourish to. a reply, he doffed his round skull-cap, and re-

taining it in the same hand that he scratched his head with, ex-

claimed-— A
- «T per-sume a honest drayman is as good—as—the superfluous

driver of ary hackney-coach in Lon’on !’ _

The low obeisance with which this annunciation was accompa-
nied was followed by a sudden erection of the drayman’s figure into
rather more than its natural attitude, which position it retained
with the scornful eyes. elevated above the head of the coachman at
an angle of at least forty-five degrees, where they remained im-
movably fixed, as if the pompous little man expected fo see a foe
worthy of his fists emerge from the sky. Bat if such were his am-
bitious aspirations they were doomed to disappointment, for a blind-
ing cut fell from the whip of no more exalted a person than Timo-
thy Spriggins, the coachman, upon the uplifted eyes of Daniel
Buzzle, the drayman. :

© “Take tnat, ye vagabond.” - .
 wAp take that, you damned old Hessian, and that, and that,
too ! exclaimed the drayman, who had leaped upon the box of the
coach, and having encircled the neck of his antagonist with one

“arm, was poking sundry blows with the doubled-up end of the
other, into the abdominals of Mr. Spriggins, an unwarrantable pro-
ceeding which the coachman acknowledged with divers grunts,
that corresponded exactly to the number and vigor of the aforesaid

_ applications. .

The combatants were cheered on by their respective friends until
the police gathered in sufficient force to separate them and disperse
the crowd. ‘ :

i Come, we have been here too long already,” said Henry.

“ Yes, the fun isall over. I told you we should see them punch
each other. Didn’t they do it well? And he trudged along much
better satisfied than before. .

Collisions that end in blows are not common among the drivers
in ‘Londob, owing to the efficiency. of the police in -preventing ob-
structions in the great thoroughfares. In that particular the reader
will recollect the great metropolis is much better regulated than
many smaller cities. ‘ ; .

: The two Jads now pursued their walk diligently, and ‘soon ar-
rived at the Hall, - Bill Wilson, after obtaining 4 glimpse at- the
stand where all the most sanctimonious and celebrited of that cha-
ritable congregation were assembled; whispered to' Henry—-. -

% T'm blowed if they ain't prayin' yet; 1 told you they were
long-winded, them good people, for nobody but ‘the most piousest
have religion enough to put up sich-long prayevs.” . Co

“ Oh, no, they ain’t praying yet.” Lo :

T tall you they is.” replied William Wilson positively, -~
“ Don’t you hear his voice ; do they ever say ‘yah,’ as if they

" would never stop ; and so through their noses, like, when they are
not 1 1 a,yi“g?' 'yﬂu——” T S

. Here the dissertation of Master William Wilson on nasal :i‘m-f
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nation, becoming rather too audible, was ¢ inou
; ng I ; R ut short, by an ominous
frown fmnp a police officer ; an arbitrary interfe,rer!a’ce with .the
freedom of opinion, and the right of speech, which that youngster
not having the pr;_vx]egv? of denouncing in set phrases, bontenteti
himself with showing his horror and detestation of, by divers con-
tortions of the mouth from right to left, and from left to right, ac-
f{ompanzedthby_ ss_u_ndrglr flourishes of the tongue, all of which are
known to the initiated as giving expressi illimi !
qndTa.version. giving expression to illimitable contempt
he hammer of the president was now heard upon th
! J e desk, the

sound of which echoed through the spacious hall)l with a glo’omy
distinetness, calenlated to impress the lounging spectators with a
solemn respect for the caase that had elicited the prayerful atten«
tlo‘x‘) of the salt of the English Church,

¥ The subject for to-day’s consideration is now open for remarl,”
said the venerable president ; “it is the awful condition of Ameri-
can slaveholders. Brother Rumfelt will address yon.” :

Brother Rumfelt did not discredit his name ; and, therefore, an
?fég]?. i?tﬂter. c?-:m algng the ber&ches upon the frontiers of the hall,

orid countenance and rotund fi isi

the snonkeorid cou figure became visible npon

W ’ : : - g
. albi(;il.,”he dfm t belie his cognomen, Harry ; his face is as red
_ The man who made this most unfeeling and irreverent
tion was sitting near Henry and his frien%i. William %i?:::?:d
not obse,rved it before, but now he thought the' Reverend Ebenezer
Rumfelt’s face did look like a beet-—decidedly like a beet. The
likeness became so strong, and the idea was so ludicrous, that when
the general titter had subsided which greeted the a.dv:ant of Mr.
Rumfelt, and he had begun to charm the vast auditory with his elo-
quence, a young, shrill, uncontrollable, though “brief latigh ran
through the hall, at once and forever upsetting the most brifliant
period in the exordium of that celebrated orator. Every body’s
eyes were turned in all directions to discover the culprit whose
wﬁqmty mgrlpe(’i condign punishment. But no sooner had Master
tel 1am Wilson’s throat given vent to his feelings than his coun-
licr::mc'.&z resumed an expression of the severest gravity. The po-
sonmai:l happened to be in another part of the building, and the per-
sor Wwhose comparison caused the involuntary explosion was the
he}ft Ferst)p who was certain that the lad was the offender, and as
N et an interest in one who laughed at his joke, it was not prob-
a 1?/_[ heRwou‘l‘dlexpose Master Wilson. '
‘r. Rumfelt pursued very much the same line of argum
31:3 abolitienists have adopted since the days of Wiibgrfoiss%‘t;tlzzf
mmg;ng, perhaps, rather more in anecdote and pathos than is eus-
Som: r&;_ ‘with even that.sympatheuc class, which aroused the deep-
Indignation of the audience at the cruelties practiced-upon hn
m:ﬁllbe‘::gs--ﬁﬂ tge u{gy aﬁ'] ir‘; America. . C ¥
: e, Mr. President, ladies, and gentlemen, reflec 1 mu
and deeply upon the erimes of our transai‘rlantic hret’:hren, ::g In}:::!;
wondered, Mr. President, that divine wrath has not, in some sps:
cial manner, like the destruction of Sodom and G’mmah.‘ B?:-n
: : 5
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There was something ‘ominous and startling in the harsh voice,

i i av-
» exclaimed the policeman, in 3 &

¥ .- !. . | I
. m - y

the indig-
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application of a rusty saw. It was therefore with a slight trepida-
tion that the president inquired— :

*Is the gentleman a member of the charitable
abolition o

association for the

t slavery.in the United States, and for the reformation.

and amelioration of our black brethren in Africa 2’
ve not the honor of being numbered with that ‘sanctimo-

“I ha

nious class of Englishmen.

tributed

There was a prolonged and
monious, which caused the
chair; yet the saving remark
institutions, produced a marked effect u
members of the society, and therefore

Yet, I suppose, a person who has con-

to benevolent institutions elsewhere may be heard here.”

him !” came from all parts of the hall, and no
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light grey eyes.

who. were
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biting emphasis upon the word sancti-
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crowding together

wn thither, not more by his
ontempt that flashed from his

gentleman, he will
said the president.

ing, the stranger walked up the aisle, -
“John C. Jones,” he said in a low voice,

more than six feet- high. His thin,
His face, too, was

wonderful expres-
tremendous depth

riety

sted, becanse they
wn_trumpet ; /and

‘ expend their breath with
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plimentary things he could possibly say about

' prépared to listen with sympathies expande
aginable degre ‘

of the orator,
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Few, very fow.

g by a desire to ameliorate—1I believe,.
that was your expression—ameliorate the condition

reof a gratifying

rsh and grating lower notes .

g -along the arteries,

en,” he began, with the self-

* this society is world-renowped,"
eir vanity, it was of course Illoud-

“ No other has acquired such extensive not

ty.” This annunciation was also 1 udly

¥

-




8i ENGLISH SERFDOM

notoriety, have been favored with such marked success as the one
1 have now the honor of addressing.” ' -
- The speaker dwelt upon notoriety,” as if he would never
enunciate the word, and the president did not breathe half so hard
when each prolonged syllable had visited every nook and corner of
the hall. 'That sagacious individual listened as if they had been
s gold” from ihe start, and he now intimated that he trusted some
of his more illustrious associates were -of the like opinion, by ex-
changing ominous glances with them. Profound silence reigned
in the hall as that harsh, emphatic voice continued to pour forth a
he effect of which was, to bring the irreligions

resistless torrent, t
portion of the audience to their feet, and to cause the members to

cower involuntarily in their seats.
“ You have been fortunate, wonderfolly fortunate, for renown

such as you have acquired is enough to gratify the ambition of the

most aspiring. When you, Mr. President, are seen in publie, the
welcome shout reaches your ears, ¢ There goes the benevolent
President of the Dexeter Hall Society.” What could be more
soothing to your feelings ? You exhibit a commendable improve-

ment upon ihe example of our Saviour, whose modest demeanor,

" and secret charities, though, perhaps, very proper eighteen centu-
ries ago, and no doubt in atrict consonance with the divine charac-
ter, is quite inconsistent with this enlightened age, and totally at
variance with the ostentations and pharisaical religion of the pre-
sent day. And herein lies the grand secret of your success, Mr.
President. - 1t is idle to suppose that money will be freely given
for charitable objects, if the ex—cel—lent donor is not to reap a
guick retarn upon his investment. He cannot, with reason, be
asked to give liberally of his abundant store, to relieve those who
are less fortunate, if the sound of his contribution, as it falls into

the box, is never to be echoed by public approbation. it is not

enough that bread scattered upon the waters shall return after
many days. Quick returns and large interest are more suited to
these commercial times, than to that primitive period when one of
the most illustrious of the apostles engaged in the humble avoca-
tion of o fisherman. And if the Saviour should make a second ap-
pearance upon the earth, for the purpose of regenerating the human
family, he would doubtless call to his assistance the members of
this soeiety, who have made such decided and highly respectable
jmprovements in the method of extending alms over that practiced
by the Redeemer and his lowly follewers when they were satisfied:
with the simple plan of giving in secret.” ‘
The President honored with a reproving glance one of the lead-
ers of the Society, who joined in the call made upon Mr. Jones to
address them, which said, unmistakably, :
“ Now I hope you are satisfied.” ‘
Aod the humble way the chastened brother met the glance
- plainly indicated he was.
+* But what adds still more to your fame, and merits the attention
of the civilized world, is the fact that you have religiously obeyed
the glorious mandate, that ¢ Ck
seeking to reform abuses in another hemisphere.”

-
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« Tt cannot be forcibly eradicated without the total destruction of
our government. And does it not come with a bad grace from
those who planted siavery in America, to ask us to ebolish it at the
imminent risk of subverting the most glorious system evuked by the
wisdom of the human race! And for what 2 "To uproot the prin~
ciples upon which the great Republic is based, solely for the pur-
pose of strengthening the crumbling foundation of despotism.

“'The gentleman referred to the dreadful sale and separation of
families in the southern states. Who does not know that neces-
mity, stern, jmpjacable, resisiless necessity is daily sundering the
bonds which rivet the affections of your serfs? - Nay, within this
hour I heard a poor child say that his father had been seized by a
press-gang, and that his mother has been left to wage an unequal
contest with hunger, if not withi dishonor; and he begged so pite-
ously to have the privilege of ‘asking you, you, Mr. President, for
a few shillings of that vast sum you are about to expend in the
cause of abolitionism to keep his mother from starvation. And here
wwithin the walls of Dexeter Hall—where rotten-hearted philan-
thropy revels in its foetid corruption, yonder minion of power, whose
livery conceals the heart of a hyena, savagely repulsed him.”

A storm of hisses were levelied at the officer, and fierce pries of,
st He's a brute—he’s a brute,” met his startled ears.

“ Now, Mr. President, how much will this society appropriate
of the money collected to forward the unholy crusade of abolition-
iam, for the purpose of ameliorating the condition of that noble lit-
tle boy, and others, in the same situation?” - The speaker paused.

s (Yome, sir, I will yield the Hoor that the motion may be made.”

“ The proposition 18 out of order,” muttered the president.

« Qut of or—der ! Yes, it is out of oR—DER to relieve the agony

that is visible upon this floor, arid that pleads with 2 child’s voice

for succor ; but it is not out of or—der— English order, to let him
starve, Well, sir, what will you give out of your own funds for
- the relief of this family ¥’
#Your conduct i8 unusual, &ir ; your remarks are personal, pir,”
responded the presiding officer. .
“ My application was personal ; it was made to you, Solomon
Greasebeans, in your individual capacity, and the response is ae-

companied with quite as little aid as when 1 appealed to Solomon

Greasebeans, the president of a celebrated society. What is the
conclusion that must be forced upon every unprejudiced individnal
in this assemblage ? :Thata contemptible ambitlon is the ground-
work of your benevolence. In the United States we gell the father,
but the wife and children are fed, clothed, and nursed in sickness.
The law in its mercy requires it; the interest of the owner is a
double guarantee for its fulfillment. Hege you steal the father,
through the agency of a press-gang, and leave the wife and chil-
dren to misery, dishonor, sickness, and death! There families are
separated by executive sale ; here by a necessity quite as irresis-
tible. ‘There our slaves are well fed and clothed ; here the trav-
eller is at a loss to know whether to laugh at the scanty raiment,
which is sometimes an apology for clothing, or to weep over the
emaciation that nakedness reveals. There the young negroes are

haps you will try 1o effe

-+ Theg
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his slj the bo
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CHAPTER IX.

b Gheerful‘glows the festive chamber ;

In the eircle pleasure smiles ;
Mounts the flame, like wreath of amber,

Bright as love ite warmth begnuiles.”—PERCIVAL.

ScarceLy had the full moon risen and faintly brought the angles
and tarrets of Montague Castle into view, gently mellowing and
subduing the evidences of decay, as we love to see them repre-
sented upon canvas, when the flower of the English aristocracy
began to assemble, for the purpose of joining in the festivities of
ithe occasion. Carriage after carriage rolled up beneath the portals
of the castle, with their liveried coachmen, and their precious
freight of wit, beauty, and jntelligence. A long line of magnifi-
cent robes and sparkling diamonds swept into the hall and mounted
 the staircase to the dressing-room. The castle was brilliantly illu-

minated. Each window, tower, and balcony sent its rays into the
night. Lamps were placed among the trees that ornamented the
ground, and their light mingling with the smile of the moon, pre-
sented an appearance of more than criental beauty. Among the
guests who arrived at an early hour were Lord Delmore and Sir
William Belthoven, ‘The formef carried his arm in a sling, which,
from pure accident, no doubt, was made of the finest material the
market afforded. Sir William Belthoven was radiant with satis-
. faction at being still preserved for the benefit of his constituency
and the service of his queen; which, in his estimation, consisted

(of what, in England, is avt a peculiarity), of a willingness to tax

his constituents to any amount the wants of her majesty or the

ublic serviee might require. ‘This, he imagined, entitled him not
only to the lasting gratitude of those whom he enabled thus to man-
ifest their loyalty to the throne, but to a seat in parliament so long
as he could suceeed in humbugging electors not hitherto remarkable
for their sagacity in detecting the grossest impusitions. As John

Bull is fond of being humbugged, Sir William considered himself

as occupying, to~some extent, the position of a public benefactor,

which added in no inconsiderable degree to his complacency.

Lord Delmore having paid his salutations to Lord and Lady Ross-
more gracefully bowed his way through the .crush of laces and
silks, to that part of the room where Lady Katharine was sur

rounded by hosts of admirers. -
s 1 regretted to see, Lord Delmore, that my forebodings were to0

well founded.”
« Hol so?” inquired his lordship. :
% That you have become so corpulent it is no longer safe_for you

to encounter the hazards of a stesple-chase.”
« The fall was occasioned by anxiety lest I should fail to win the

prize your fair hand was to bestow.”
- % Qver weight, my lord.”
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:: The dread of failure.”
“ goo much rotundity.”
ave it as you will, T am stil] s
;:;,;c.l of your "admirers,” replied ¢
“ Oh! thank you,” repli
_ s replied thel
ful“cn(;[urtesy],_l In mock hamility. dr,
¥ mother says yon have ofte
Iéi?z”z]r:m:_n;ked ffs‘heh young and tra:sl;aai'iittlh
, 8ister of the reader’s a i
e 3 equaintance of the ]
ok o :ﬁ;va;:aon I_ am fearful your ladyship wi?f“gg or olici »
el 01‘)1 o r,]v:rjzt_h a stately air, which had the eﬂ_ver oo
e puJ;; § gi :; N extremeiy taciturn for the rest oﬁ;c.f von-
A ql etus npon her in his own peculiarm which
is a rema.rk,able afa‘Z? yfhag ‘?pte}? in silencing "-SaP heas:: !:Fr’xh‘llc}?é
: et that in the estimati is lordship, it mad
not the slightest difference whether"tl?ttau‘)‘ns:; E:asatli?’rc\l:{?:;p;aémladg
. che

6 great-grandfather was a peer of
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pared, and remain the.
] : . most de-
he veteran ‘and unconquerable

as she made a Jow and grace-

e same obser;*atinn to
y simple Lady Emily

gin In a contempt for dullness i
o in o ] T » whether it w, i i
ela)rty, ratl?g:'l t(;}(:ﬁlf){ raiment, or displayed itsel?‘si:? i]lf:aated l:)y o
ity than Srogz a constrtutional love for the Iowi?-r gf for
Katha,rine., ford mzbzie, now advanced to pay his respec St Lo
more e, It 28 (;] servable that “Tim Shizzle,” ;;Bci? o pdy
fhore it Timothy’ ca ec_l _hlm, (with prehensibie di o
could neo ol gesttg;)?:]mon, as the heir apparent to aggﬁgﬁiﬂfo;
sistanc i v equi as
aséume?i (:;il’1 ahtl?a v?;e-ptg}lla:ss, than among the v:;vl;g;:tth;eq:irmg the Ho
i phat gr} mic ing dune by a lord must be W(l))rth‘:remfl's’ ey
termplate, ar vl €s were not, therefore, half so pain 1 adm;-‘
onplat :’1 a0 wh legr; i:e ‘I”?Shconscious of awakeni B o cva-
of his écquaintanc; wI]-iIc S conto
ol . ab}t, however, someting i
occalssi'o);t;htli]u: ‘}e}ll:eoﬁ:a? y tmtg o soéket oet?ll:;:se!;eade %}gg;mconﬁ |
oc ; Instead of the ri . eas
o kt::];do\fr er:;:kmg him short—sighted,g 2:1&) i?}?rlli?d e, s
Which thg e not half so fearful to contem 13%; b
Lo Ight eye was accustomed to f; "the. sub
adon socicty. 0 favor the' syb;

“ Look here, Spi '
) ) y Snizzle,” saj
infirmary in the city ; w’hyila;d c&xord e
Or you eannot, of co et
herself to such a fac

stratum of

Imore, * the '
y have an eys -

ve an opeéraiion perfor 7

] ] euzsse, ?)xpect any prudent young ﬂldyo;;n Z';il ,

ook in the mirror,” you now present. Judge for yours'e]fy.

]

ord Snizzle turned
: to the mi
the contortions that hag d;a;wz lr:}l)u;r':);',l

and for a moment regarded

exertion had the effect i
lad ¢ lect of disclosin inte
el;y rf;::;;gstgft:? nf:)uth a voragozesv:;a;rﬁ:{(ﬁy pointed tecth,
3 Is face collapsed ished 2
1; . as he ﬁmsheq a rather cursory
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ass fell to the length of a pretentious

examination, and the eye-gl

chain.

-+ Snizzle,” continued Delmore, it is a great mistake to suppose
that any defect of vision can add to the attractions of an individnal.
The eyes are remarkably true evidences of mental conformation.
Thus, if a person is cross-eyed, vou will find a corresponding ob-
liquity in his moral perceptions. 1f he is near-sighted, his concuct
will seldom square with the recoguized standards of propriety or
common sense. T ions to the rule, but I have

here may be except
not been so fortunate as to ieet with them. In either case, you
will find their possessors have craftysor turbulent dispositions, way-
ward and uncontrollable passions, or are governed by a thorough
contempi for the sacred and necessary regulations W

hich morality
has established for the control of society.”

Lord Snizzle had a great respect for the opinions of the veteran
jally welcomed in the most select

beau, because he was always cord
circles, and he inwardly resolved never to nse his eye-glass except
among plebeians, where he knew it couldn’t fail of producing a sen-

sation,
The guesis continued to
thronged. 'The hour had come W
« ate, has the hero of the steeple

self 1" asked Lord Rossmore.
« No, pa’pa,” she replied.
+ Has he sent no message v

« Not that 1 have received.’ : '
not judge from his bearing that he

%71t is remarkable. 1 shouh}
t

could be guilty of discourtesy. .
 We could expect nothing else from a person occupying his po-
sition,” said the maiden, as her nostrils dilated and a flush suffused

her cheeks. : '
 Perhaps he may be ill, or more probably,

not brave this array of illustrious names.”

"« He certainly ought not to expose mo to the taunts which the
impertinent will indulge in, notwithstanding my hand in the dance
i astle might be

would be an honor the most illustrious noble in the ¢

roud of. But it is idle to look for well-bred maunners in a boor,”
flashed, and her little foot

replied Katharine Montague, a8 her eyes

impatiently tapped the velvet carpet. ) :
At this inopportane moment Lord Melville made his way through
he side of Lady Katharine.

the press of silks to t
« ] congratulate your ladyship,” he said spitefully,
piness which is vouchsafed you in being honored with
my father’s tenant in the dance.” . L
- “¢ An honor for which I am indebted to your lordship’s want of
whereby your father’s tenant

skill and courage as an equestrian, ;
least as one accomplish-
e high-born noble is not

convinced your father’s son, that so far at

ment j¢ concerned, whiclr denotes 2 man, th

the equal of the humble cetainer ,~ zeplied the maiden sarcastically.
« Baulked, hey, Melville 7 exclaimed Delmore ga.yl{: “ Why,

-man, have you rot measured lances often enough with Lady Kath-

arrive, and the spacious rooms were

hen the ball was to *“ be opened.”
_chase yet-presented him-

bis bashfulness could

* on the hap-
the hand of

AND AMERICAN SLAVERY
. ) el .

&
arine M :
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“ And i ' . : N nt e
fa;vorer(;d ‘;fﬂf tllll:ve, 1 believe T am not the only one wh
* Perhaps not 'S%Tteaixﬁ?wnce’“ replied Melville ;rgat:? ?fen
* all events ically.
come to my knowledge wh you are the only case th
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. adage; seri ' not produced cauti
.which, that sa age; scriptural or classical, T have on.
ys, whom the god cal, U have forgotte
mad. If there is an _gods would destro n
¢ truth y they first m:
ment of sanity is verjyr slend ;:_‘ ,}t. your prospect for aylong el:i:l;?

Melville cont et
walkod away?n rolled his indignation with a powerful effort, as h
11 1z . . Ly a8
ey Blon, ddely Wious? somuid e il
aliencs. T° o offer for a seat in Parliament : illiam Belthoven ;
P an b bound, & ent; that would teach him
i i .
through hor blusher) str b caused Katharine Mo
ble tenant Who:e e;;es:;e glance(aid around the room ntaﬁ‘tﬁ tt}? ;mila
caused a thrill of ple nce, under the circumatanleea ¢ Jum-
It was with  fae fluahe did not make his a » would have
even Lord Dehﬁ:ﬁgetﬁusmd with a scarlet hugp:;;rtanﬁe.
ances. ore, the oldest and most estex  sho addressed
o My 1 d I esteeme_d Gf her a‘cquaint"
ord, I hope you will
you to f: : tll excuse the li ‘ .
The indiavvigaarln?wz;ﬂ\lm y““t; il:a.nd in °PZﬂlill:]ge rgeld:anl(:g lfoa'.ki;:g
proved a recreant kni as, ave had that hono  fo-night.
thf‘a_fgughty beauty,mg.ht’ > and a faint smile wregth':;ls’tge ??;;n :f"
{ Cortai y
greater P?:a[;lsyn}r?y; dear Iady Katherine; nothin :
more with th han this unexpected h('; ] conld gi¥e me
The 2 e greatest deference. nor,” replied '
éhrough ﬂ:l:esrsazt_mk their places, and the gorgeo
which so we"pshxgus saloon. The figure was tgi:s u:
The polka and w?"’f off the beauty of form and statly quadrille
whose voluptuons a;:'z'br‘av:m: excluded : the po]kfr :33 °£ :lzgo_titf)‘n.
with it their forty e less refined maidens als, for
tablishmen t__we:es-—thereby meaning rich husb pant, 38 though
18 ) , ands and £ i
petual colibaoy - ehmade, and without it they were doo ine ¢g.
door, Sky-ceilig' the polka and waltz, b re doomed to per-
cilinged, leat-walled ballrocme of g pro™ the out-
ess rorsantic and ed ball-rooms of the Rhj _out;
The pﬂ]ka a d respectable quarﬁem of th A me, and the
: i b e Parieia i
those whose Eeelwaltz, intended to display the n grisettes,
. , accomplishme
polka and walpy s can be cultivated, but whose head nts of
will soon ! _Whose days are numbe eads cannot : the
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where éra; all, when Jeels wi e votaries
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3 i lg ! p
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some spinster who could boast of maturity at Jeast half a dozen
years ago. That enchanting combination of hops, shuffles, and

.. skips, that is simply a prelude to the
main performance, though surpassing

3

more violent features of the
them in the spasmodic mo-

tions which strongly resemble a double representation of St. Vitas’s
dance, will never more cause the hearts of adoring mammas to

_ overflow with happiness; never more cause the feminine member
. of the jigging partnership to cast devotiona] glances into the eyes

of the male member as & reward for

encircling her waist with a

more vigorous arm, under an implied understanding that it is not
squeezing—though very like it~—only necessary support. Never
again suffer demure yet cbservant glances to flash around, as she

whirls past, to see if some other beau
his arm is not around her zone; to

is not dying of envy because
estimate the probabilities of

that fine-looking stranger desiring an introduction, to encourage
which she suffers several additional pounds of her invaluable weight

to rest in the arms of her partner,
around the room until her strength is

Never again will she whirl
cowmpletely exhausted, in the

hope that all the spectators will have an opportunity of admiring
the grace with which she can balance herself upon one foot, while
" the other euts two or three fantastic flourishes unseen, if it is fash.
joned after a shovelish mould ; a performance that is duly reward-
ed by suffering that foot to obtaina few morents’ rest in gratitude
for its vigorous demonstrations, while the other is made to cut the

eame fascinating shake.
The figure was

the graceful and stately quadrille, and_the most

observed among the dancers was Katherine Montague. Her spirit
was not in the amusement, for she dreaded the biting sarcasm of
Lord Melville. To avoid meeting him she withdrew from the sa-
loon when the figure was over. Passing along the balcony, she
torned an angle of the castle, The night was exceedingly lovely.
The moon had mounted above the trees, and was casting a flood of
light upon the rich foliage that sarrounded the castle. The stars

were good-naturedly winking at the

festivities of the hour. 'T'he

soft breezes of departing summer gently agitated the trees, and
upon the fragrant air, mellowed by distance, floated the music of

the band. :

. 'The maiden contemplated the scene with emotions of tranquil
m’é delicht. Hers was a mind that could elevate itself above 2 danee,

.-* the newest fashions, and the opinion

which one-half the world had

formed and expressed of the other half. With all her pride of an-
cestry, and of caste, there was at the foundation .of her character a
lively regard for the rights of the masses; less philosophical, per-
haps, than impulsive. It was this that prompted her to indulge in
those ironical allusions to the government and social regulations of
England which were listened to by the Duchess of Sunderland and
the Countess of Rossmore with such Jively satisfaction. The abo-
lition opinions of the former she assailed with a power of sarcasm
that nothing but the wretched condition of the tenantry upon the
Sunderland estate could have enabled her to indulge in. '

She gladly turned from the gay
gaze upon the beanties of nature.

crowd for a few moments to
The private grounds of the

/
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castle, with their flowers and shrubber inviti
\ ¥, lay inviting] -
:E:k:ﬁgi dtretclals wavt?d he]r on;wards, and d);scendirﬁgytggeslz;ﬁrg;gz
_ he garden, slowly proceeding al :
]eaéig:g totti:ie lslstrearlq that bounded the gafdeno?ng titl‘l;: dgf;‘;i}io:a"{
seated herself in a bower that overlooked th '
commanded a view of the undulatin L ioh strotthed ey
to the south. She was aroused from% D retnahont rothed away
th . S arou 1er recumbent e -
' gzllmg of a child. Ever alive to the voice of distresgzﬁgrﬁs?gnt%e
we:k(:;yssbecﬂne fami‘:fr, ot as she thought by distance, but eby'
. seemed 1o proceed from the e¢arri
through that part of the Pathics mors ooy lod
ar grounds, Her sympath 1
and apprehending no danger where 28 Faown 1o the humed?
ndiny she was know
:;:]y to b(ela idolized, she descended the Izrathwa.yIl ]etaodgi[:e };;!t]:mall:
torfl?énsznm mciléos?i;ll the rlqslgxc bridge to the other side Agcending
[ of the acclivity, she paused to listen, ‘Th i
a man uttered words of encoura solation, | Trees
1 we ) gement and corisolation.
zggi l()]e% nmuexz:;: 1;1n31esit;ngd one who was evidently engal:ged ?r‘zhfl::
fai‘l&t . oy, nd heaz:dtfanced in the direction from whence
riages ;h:y er:l;a;gs:(iv f;gmfthe clfl‘lster of trees that bordered the car
- e form of a man bendi i 0
head he w,as sustainin i e his oy wiose
g upoen his arm. He turned his h :
?npaﬁrg:‘i:;:dat?i t?hetmhqt Fhe gla;!ce .of Christie Kane * 'Ighzd ;f;l?:;
the boy to his feet, still sustzining hi ight with hi
A : 3 g his weight wit
at thz:r::c; st:;:as?i? ;hh: ;ﬁ::::: avhy you did not keep y%ur en;ahp:::)gﬁ;
cree remmlons. ed, in a tone that was in the slightest, de-
. ﬁ ga madam,” responded Christié Kane, decidedly, |
gnd, pray, to what other cause may your rudeness b i
te“.Nshe curtly inquired. © attriba-
ot to thrust myself where I sho |
uld
sc?‘ﬁ%o??rr;: hard‘jiy be termed an act of rudené);}slx’ o welcomed by
Xou misunderstand, sir, the courtesy of our ho
adgufl;r\;fll)!:hl:lu 1ts precincts, we know he:wvy to treat w"ifﬁ'eiyggmawe
ably, after they are admitted ; but there is a way {o eXx-

clude an individoal who may k i i
a gfaasant,” replied Kane, sg'car;(t)i‘:a;r;.at 1 due (o bimself, if he is
. %{ow ?—]-“éhat do you mean 77
. mean, lady, that nature has end i
i1 ndowed me with too m i
i Jz:: éluun:;]!?gnl;ug;‘: ’a'. to n{);;a;iaglel itlt}e gratef]'lz_l,?ﬂ'erin-g of the api:li:’l; ?;;;It?
The sniling oo e mysell,” said Christie, sternl
e eyes of the lady apologi Ting lip,
& Evough, sic. Whom hava we heper " Iho curliog lip.
e of the unfortunate tenants of the Duke o ‘
ha‘s‘ l;fen s0 _long withou._ltx food that he canml:t 2tgf;ds :Ir:)dne:aﬂgnd" who
: W")::f; hcl;gd, she said, in a tone of deep ‘commiseratio.n
grosts whg ! r}::: ‘:y;:.l‘){?;?gg, ?;‘atl?mi the most illustrious. of the
g e festivities of yonder ca
d;?:; r:)ff" ::ai:zﬁﬁz sc;;g ?}fl' hum_;:aln beingﬁ who gre dy{ngsl?tz}zﬁ?;
; ey will soon thank Ged -
g;_o:ho: zfn ﬁﬁ:&ﬁi unlegs her grace, the Duchess, withatthtehglg?:t;:gej
aritable ladies whe meet at Strafford House for the pur-
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pose of ostentatiously displaying their benevolence, should, at a
sufficiently early day, sacceed in ameliorating the condition of the
whole world beside, when she may, possibly, find time to direct her
benevolent eyes to the appalling situation of her own peasantry.
_While there is a foreign subject, however, upon which her charilies
can be expended in a way to arrest attention and command ap-
plause, she will not be able to discover the miserable condition of
* her own tenants. Her grace’s moral eyesight possesses the rare
faculty of only coming to a focus beyond the limits of Europe. Seo
nearly parallel are its rays, that domestic suffering never meets with

domestic alms.”

The boy moaned. '
“T can carry you to the gig ; it is only a few steps now. 1Ihope

our ladyship will pardon me for trespassing upon the grounds of
%arl Rossmore.” .

[ YBS.”

% (Food-night, madam.”

# Good-night.”
Raising the child in his arms Christie Kane proceeded down the

road, and his form was soon lost amidst the shrubbery that over-

hung the way.
“An implacable enemy of our class,” said Katharine Montague,

as she retraced her steps to the castle.
i, The grounds in front of the castle were thronged by the retain-
ers of the houses of Sunderland and Montague, and the peasantry
of the surrounding estates. The most healthy portion of the popu-
lation were out; and as Lord Rossmore had ordered tabies to be
loaded with food beneath the trees, gayety prevziled without as
well as within the castle. e was known as one of the most lib~
_eral and kind of the English aristocracy, and he was, consequently,.
very popular with the substratum, the country round. He had suf-

ficient tact to comprehend that such gorgeous displays as were now -

witnessed in the castle of Montague, if not participated in by the
substratum, might occasion heart-burnings, if not disaffection. He
knew how easily -they were satisfied, and wisely conceded some-
thing to natural prejudice by giving an humble entertainment upon

_the greensward, which proved quite as satisfactory to them as the
display within the castle did to his courtly guests. With two vio-
lins 'and abundance to eat, the few might for them rule the world,
And Lord Rossmore knew it.

Among the happiest and most grateful of the out-door guests
was Mr. Phelim Savor. Phelim was ordinarily blessed with un-
quenchable good nature ; but a well-lined jacket added surprisingly
to his facetiousness. It created a well of thankfulness that he con-
sidered inexhaustible, and he, therefore, drew largely from it.

Phelim was the centre of an admiring circle, and he proceeded
to expatiate largely upon popular themes, for Mr. Savor possessed
enough sagacity to know, that to become a favorite, one must never
broach unpleasant subjects. He therefore enlarged upon the gen-
erosity, of Lord Rossmore for his bounty, which he was then
availing himself of to an extent that a striet regard for truth will
not justify us in pronouncing moderate. Having, after the manner
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of more literary and refined gentlemen i i
_ : ; » eXprease
:li:)sneg;eﬁ::l?:l?t (\::uit:lh el:ewher.e is manifested b(;r 3;3%;?}“;21118(1;0
extravagant praises of what he- in-
vented, or may have to sell, er, as by no- at-he may havein-
¥ N0 ‘means.is un
f“:oarsfl,i srnlzisgre?;vi(g;ig?il:;d lfl‘or: Il:he l)hendeﬁ% of the uavgﬁfgllgn;:x{)ltigf)a
, he launched off inte prais isti
i:r::l, tttls i]lfrp of the steeple-chase. As Chgstieeseggngggls;ﬁ.
deemejtri to then' fs_uat;, but to 2 few shades, only, above it; he was
deemed rthy ;1) almost as much applanse as Earl Rossm,ore and
Rarls gonerosty, and therelocepanlores oo ok dispayed the
usual dogroo, the o therefore. vakened their gratitude toan un-
co‘l:l;‘(! more enthusiasticall (;;ll:;l:t;?l I%':g::vould have boen wel-
e elxl-luﬂgz' glasses,” said the cheerful voice of Mr. Savor ;- “ wid
beenp o ::)on (;f the gintleman beyant, whose iligant spa.c’h have
toon 2o pa s[i)e:_ y and purposely praised, I will prayface me last
meet wid uni?ill'?a?n;;:;ﬁ%l;tg:r{l, ai:ekSir Willigm V}s_e]thoven A
€ : H ase, as Sir Willia i
;ﬁ:’l:l 6!;: lizi?easm;?bly liked. Christie Kane, the gintl;?nas:—yft’hlet
gl agn eman’—{added Mr. Savor, upon perceiving the word
pintleman n‘lvgg not yve]l received by his audie‘nce, and he had
i arpod from {}:i William that offensive remarks were to be avoided)’
stoae chasegn'l“ cantly trmm;’),hed over the nobility beyant at the
o Doy ehase, 18 me imployer.”  Phelim paused when he announced
the relativ position of the idol of the hour and himself ; a position
thatin fact oon;ng.ted of service upon the one side for the consider-
atton of | I;r)tr pbam fare, and no wages on the other. Phelim did
by attem 1!; t]? ei] accurate as to terms; he dnly wanted to apprise
PRy at he was something more than an ordinary aequain-
oo of th: victorious horseman. In this respect Phelim Savor
o pred th Elxample of thousands who are satisfied with reflectin
thom anos th at are showered upon favorites by merely knowing
o and | hegd scen in their presence ; a common failing, by the
ife. ,of iy pheads in general, who are conscious that the observa-
"oy me curious can be won by no other process.
wed I Sy:on ot‘fme i'ay.mlhanty wid Mr. Christie Kane,” contin-
enake l;“de\m‘;r, Z iter an impressive and significant pausc;' “T can
Py drs a:ill ingly, as Sir William Beltheven says’ manih
o erashe s SomaPabioion o the fuymen: » ool Mgurs
balongs to the pilbr divils (t.flﬂtl vociforous cheers) Jc ks he
b on ) iree vociferous cheers) who gi
blis:‘lil(:yn;nz?qy to display their exiravagance, as the)y'are d%i;; tﬂi:
i tg,rdblr_l.ly'on cast}e, (scowling visages were directed to the
i i e sl st 8" 2 08
more was loudly cheered.) Yez gs?y ?:: i;:: & in th ey Ross-
. lly ; 4 nd in the aristo
iy s o S0 g f sl hases S Ll
’ ' 3 or siveral days, i
:Esuzg;l::l EI;; ff;::]elzl; ;s ngl_y time, its amazin’ howgsitbfakkaes: (::ll:’:
K " . e
make us belave we :It’re -humaz:;r;éing?a?me i ipte o divils they to

: and hiv rights i
aquil tul the proudest nobleman in England% Ii::g té‘z;?fﬁsh:ff
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know they are unrasonable spalpeens ? J'lsthl'ool]: :231!;{3;(:}1;3 l‘;vﬁis
lington William Pitt Smithers, yonder, wid }(sl hl? s through b
[:a.t?{:alonns, thrying tul scrape acqn:a:t:;?i?cgbg;rve is o " o
i i t, a8 yez . [
al:enlg:hilf:?] Elfreg;c;?ﬂl]:?s’ii a.yhuman baing to the same extint
ma y 1%
as Barl Rossmore ¥
”m stve laughter. . ) -
:: gt? ;{c:?rs'e :gg de';'lhin Arthgur Wellington William Pi;tttsn:rl:te
ers must be thrate;l accordin. He ﬁan’t ?ipt?ttg?gtl}:iﬂgs'ilg szif re
i has more naturalier rights bu f.
—— fgr thlnml:'.:.isng_);atul the same extint as thim blissid Sarl_stt;c::,(;);
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a How do you make it out thagthey are superior beings,
ice in tiie crowd. . ;
vof‘?I’—’I a:kgg f;::ﬁ: 1lt,a out? There’s an ignoramus for yﬁ_z! ell)v(::: t
ve | b‘:n'fand suffer, and don't they laugh qngi enjoi): t;) “:181 ves
A ’: ragged ? ain’t they well clad? Ain’t we hung: yé.s int
ﬁ::y v:’veeil fegdg? Ain’t they bootiful ‘.l”ain’t w: I;Ihg]ﬁ nal\si :cllrilénagtly ‘
iif w do 1 make it out ¥ quoted t'heli ty
2}5%%?2:}1}1: .bligi‘(‘i. prastes, whin_they cancel ony _httgle:,e ﬁitzatl‘l}t;:;
e hev committed, tell us obadience to the lawshls be nixt thing
;:l importance lo pay o tll)le tit}l:es : Eﬁ%ﬂ;l‘:s, Eliie% been blissid
i st be a heretic : :
u'celdtlfg atagc‘l]::it:gnp;:vl:arof the prastes—Ilong life tul th:;n ;;.miorr::ly"
‘Yll ba foncr spared to open the hivenly gates for pc(;‘r ngx ‘?V o en-
Sor- been fayvored with the illegant diskoorse of: Sir iliam
ter]—'-lur en. Didn't that distinguished parliamentary man :: ohe
}38 tmoe‘;l tixe day afther he was elected whin theytt:loolr)r;gt lgooma
r?;.ulate him, that obadience to the government vya: :Ch st koorse
£ N them tul pursue, and that they must not expic n]ld h from the
m.vernment bekase the government had all it copd | Jo ul take
o of itself, and that if they obayed the laws, pa1] ooy
flz.;etithes an’d all other taxes, and cnnc_luf(i:t(;d th(lims?] :1?13 as orderly
iti : t would be satisfied, and w )
cl@lze“s;:l:ls‘: igt":;?‘:l?:gss:t; to hiv their sirvices mhfore:gns.ptl:;,
;htl:inl; l:.hey would be fayvoored by a visit f(';'oT t eog;ezn ggr ate:
wh se praysadings would be very quiet and orderly.  One ongrate-
}vlo]ﬁlp eeyn said it wer his opinion that foreign pai? st med to0
n Bh atI:intidn bekase the philanthropists were neg uiit.nzge ovl?a -
m;ll?t.e eople here to send money tul the niggers, an gnt exn-
‘mer per};tealin’ white people to send off to Africa to prev s'dergd
g:-l;t'b‘:ing stolen, and it seemed tﬁ hir;: t}ilelmg%er; ;:I?:i :l?nb:l v
inti than himsilf. By the holy St. » but ye
g:logrﬁtot.igl:?:l:::: how they hustled him out, an ongrateful boogger
i imsilf. Buot—" )
auitlgf[mag:i‘:s(t’.?ddlggts 1you think you had better let us dr}:nk rz:g;
t arr'ld concfude your speech afierwards. Eloguence :llsof e
Q:'l?:ery dry, down here,” said a voice from the lower en
’ 0
) H "
talﬂ? reiurns me thanks to the gintleman for the compliment,

ohserved Mr. Savor, bowing. ¢ Allow me to propose the health -

turned from the meeting at Dexeter Hall,
raised to such a heigh

cause of foreign charities with loudly procla
domestie

that now
exalted

ade him very miserable. ~He could n
ther had kept for him, and 1
ther and Dally looked as th

sick,”
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and happiness of me employer,
ries two faces under one hat.”

The sentiment was drank with all the honors,
a deeper expression of regard, than by Mr. Phelim Savor himself,
who imbibed the grateful beverage so freely that his ideas became
yather confused, and he did not. feel altogether equal to the work of
continuing his brilliant discourse,

The company began to leave the castle,
accountable apprehension of being las
dreaded as being first—the gay throng
entertainers, and the castle was des
who were to remain all night beneath

Following the example of the aris
Earl’s company who had been enhjoy
was plenty of air, also withdrew ;. pr
nurciation that the gates were to be

prehension of being last, which we a

considerable humber of cases, have been deemed a consummation
devoutly to be wished, in view of sundry bottles of liguor yet
uncorked. -

The moon ‘was hiding her roguish smile behind the trees; the
stars were slily winking, and the gentle breeze was rustling the
green foliage. Katharine Montague leaned from the casement.
Her cheeks were still flushed with excitement, and her disheveled
hair fell to her feet. How much happier was the accomplished,
beautiful, and idolized daughter of that illustrious house than those

who made themselves miserable by envying her lot !”
* We ail have our troubles,” she sighed, as she closed the case-
ment,

How many of the sorrowful and harassed pilgrims to the other
world can repeat her language, as they toil along the dreary path-
way of life, across which despondency would cast its dark shadow,
if it was not dispelled by rays from the lighthouse of hope ?

K

Mr. Christie Kane, who niver car.

and by none with

and soon with that un-
t—which is almost as moch
bid adiea to their hospitable
erted, save by those guests
its roof.

tocracy, that portion of the
ing themselves where there
ompied, however, by the an. -
closed, rather than by an ap-
re bound to admit would, in a

i

CHAPTER X,

* 'Whe dare confide in right or a just claim ¢

—GoETEE, *

It was with a heart bursting with grief that Henry Kane re.
His hopes had been
difice dedicated to the
imed asseverations of
esires or gratifications,
Id not stoop from-their
the reaction in his feelings
ot eat the pittance his mo-
1e was glad of it, too, for both his mo-
ough they were very hungry.

enty, indeed you must, or you will be

t before he entered the e
piety and abstinence from all sinful ¢

» When he was convinced they wou
Sltuation to his lowly condition,

“But you must eat, H
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i ith
# T cannot, ma, I am 80 full here,” and he clasped his throat wr

his“h]gndi.o feel sick, Henry ¥’ said Dolly, takit:sk l:alil:aaggéad ! eat

“ No,t very, Dolly, only [ can’t eat. Here,
it ourt;elf 5(’1113/.” e
: y‘No is’e wont.” But she eyed it wistiully.
s Ye;, you must.” 4
i _” ] .

e ggt 1 don’t want it, Dolly.”
“ Don’ty 60 1’

“ No" .

¢ Pon zoo honor ?”' )

« No,” he said, smﬂmg,., )
. 1’53 ks?u:l ﬂfoagl:ixgh::fd piece of bread, with great difficulty, an
gave him the larg;est part.

% Ma, why don’t you wrl
condlition ?"”
«Ang o ! inquired, eagerly.
id she say 7" he inquired, €ag ] e
:: %E:t‘:ﬁ:; c}\ladsbeen 3t’umed from home by their landlor
% And could not help us.” -
& No.” & ; .
eflected a few moments.
EI;E;, 1’1 tell you what I must do
" ) ) .
:: gg‘ :.t;l;i get employment ina weafvmg”estabhshment.
¢ At your tender age—it is 1mposss:sﬂ)le.1'ttl bove
« Ohno, it ain’t ; there’s ever so many iiv e boys,
too, no bigger than 1 am, who work there.

« Byt what good would it do ?” d earn six or seven
«T heard 'em say a smart, little boy eou

d .

davy, and that, you know, would buy usha. log,f of bread;
pencIe a'll blya.so smart, 1 am sure I shall plf,,ase t eré;.d Mo, Kane,
an?‘ A:;v(i ruin your health at the same time,” responde

Ba'“lcl {’;etter that than starve, ain’t it? I shall sil;‘an%)l;lll);a;flg;tfﬂfhi
shall think all day long how h_appgi’lt will make :
bréad 1 bring home to her at night. .
She pressed him silently in her arms. bewgar. as that bad offi
s And if I do that nobody can ca’ll me a e%,g, )28
¢br did. You will let me try, won't you, ma ¥
“ Yes, you may try,” she said. o | '
“ Thank you, dear ma-—t0-MOIrow = 4 at ihs idea of having his
There was abrief straggle in her mind a e o e k.
| tende:rform so soon tested by hard labor. He obse

) 3 : 21
lng“(iogl?:{l:n:c\?ery miserable and unhappy if you rzi;t:zi.r ”
« Well, well, you may go t.aa-mnn'ow-----yes,l to-m orres i.f or con-
His cm’mtenance lighted up with as much pleasur , 28 f her 6O
ent.lhad gxempted him from every care little peop
;abit of thinking their parents concoct,

te to grandima, and tell her all about our

# he said, resolutely.

and little gixls,

with a great deal of inger
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nuity and no small amount of labor, for their particular and indi-
vidual annoyance. ‘

At an early hour the next day, Henry Kane sallied forth with a
clean face, and in the clothes that had but one patch upon them,
and that one neither upon the seat, nor paid for by the public as a
judicial and, therefore, necessary expenditure. lyle sought no ad-
venture, like the worthy knight, Don Quixote; but his _stomach,
poor boy, was as destitute of food as that redoubtable champion’s

" head was of brains. No; the lad set forth with hopeful feelings in
search of the practical, unromantic employment of a wheel-spinner,
that he might contribute, in a small way, to the support of his des-
titute family, What an example did he set to the youth who live
only for pleasure, without bestowing a thought upon those who are
less fortunate, or pausing to raise their eyes for a moment to Heav-
en in thankfulness for every earthly blessing! Faint with hunger,
he threaded the streets, only kept from sinking in despair upon the
grourid by a sense of duty. = He passed confectionery shops, where
cakes and fruits were temptingly displayed; refectories from which
issued the amell of beef and the aroma of coffee ; into these he east
wistful, but momentary glances, and sped onwards. Passers by
noticed his pale cheeks ; yet the sight was so common in London
that they did not proclaim it a novelty by turning their heads. One
boy, trimly dressed, and who had evidently been favored by some
liberal person with an extravagant amount of pennies, judging from
the artillery of rolls, the magazine of cakes, and the embankment
of candies with which his person was fortified, spied Henry from
afar off. = As they approached each other, the stranger sidled away,
not that he supposed the pale child was about to forage upon his
possessions, but only to obtain a more accurate survey of his per.
son. His jaws moved less and less rapidly as they neared one an-.
other, until, as Henry was passing him, they aliogether ceased mas-
ticating the compound of cake, bread, and candies, with which his
mouth was distended to its greatest, not to say its most alarming
capacity. Whether there was something in the emaciaied appear-
ance of the wan face that excited his compassion, or whether the
superabundance of good things with which he had supplied himself,
had enlarged his sympathies as they had his stomach, and made him
desirous of imparting something of the superabundance, as a new .
convert does that blessed religion which is more than enough for
his own bliss, will to the latest time remain unexplained. KEither
the emaciated appearance of Henry, or the world-of good things
Wwhich the stranger possessed, one or the other, or both, prompted
him to advance a step and make earnest gesticulations. Henry
stood still, while his eyes followed the bread which the other was
flourishing diligently in default of speech, for his mouth seemed to
be hermetically sealed by the compound there imprisoned. Find-
Ing that the gesticulations did not have the effect of expressing his
charitable desires, he thrust the bread into Henry’s hand, articulat-
Ing at the same time with manifest difficulty.

" “Take it,” :

The face of Henry was crimsoned in a moment, as he drew -

back. He had never taken alms.
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"« Do take it,” said the other ina kind voice. * You look e0 .

pale and thin. Come, I've got ever =0 much beside, and see all
the}f)ennies too.” )
enry took the bread, ‘

] ]‘]‘ I 2m sure I am very much obliged to -you,” he said, grate-
ully. :

“ You're welcome. Here, take this ro}l too.”

Henry looked surprised at his generosity.

# Oh, I've eaten enough myself, 1 couldn’t swallow as much as
would choke a mouse.” ‘ :

The child thought of the hungry ones at home, and he put the
roll in his pocket, and then he thanked the good boy again, and
then he walked along more briskly than ever. The sun seemed t
shine more brightly, and the faces of all the people he met looked
moré cheerful, and he turned his head to catch one more glimpse
of the kind stranger, who was still watching him, with a pleasant
consciousness that he had made him happier than he was before.

Henry soon reached the large weaving establishment, and tim-
idly entering the office, stood by the door, with his hat in his
hand. One of the partners was there, and seemed o be in consnl-
tation with a foreman of the establishment. Henry modestly
waited until their attention might be directed to him. A large
black Newfoundland dog, whose fat proportions spoke of good liv-
ing and gentle treatment, regarded the child with sleepy eyes, and
seemed to be in doubt whether he was, in fact, a veritable boy, or
the huge form of the mastiff, that had been troubling his dreams.

_After a long examination, during which, judging from a growl,

he had 2 reasonable—or rather an instinctive, conviction that the
identical mastiff was then and there present, and that too,in a
most offensive position. When this impression had ripened into
certainty, the shaggy monster was not long in defining his position.
Without attempting to disguise his purposes with gracious and
complimentary notes, intended only to deceive, such as our re-
nowned - diplomatists are accustomed to write to each other, the
pallant Newfoundlander sprang to his feet, and without . any more
formal declaration of hostilities than a bark, prepared to repulse the
enemy from his territory. No sooner, however, had he thus pro-
claimed his ultimatum, and that too with a dog-matical resolution
to enforce it—an example which might be appropriately followed
by certain crowned heads—than he was apprised of the futility of
even canine opinions. If his warlike preparations were unhesita-
tingly made, no one, nct even the Emperor of France, could ex-
press more undisguised satisfaction, that peace could be preserved
upon honorable terms. If one could not brook a continental war
that would light the fires of a revolution, which must tarn up the
rotten foundations of despotic governments, because his sympathies
were aroused for those who might fall ina conflict that must give
freedom to Europe, the other could not visit that indignation upon
a poor little boy, which might rightfully be poured out upon the
head of an offending mastiff. So he walked up to Henry with a
separate and distinét proclamation of neutrality in each wag of his
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tail, and the offer of an alliane 1

. @ offensi ive i -
glance from his’ good-natared oyes ve and defensive in every

“ What do you want 7’ said ‘th
’ | ¢ ? 2ld ‘the partner, as
=:l)sear ;11.1:1- :p:fé:gles—-t'hose lighthouses stanﬂingh:u? uufgggi% ooy
s wg!'] irds hwarmng that he was rapidly approachin l;hz groat
port th vhiel, | l:s sea-beaten craft had directed her% S
_ e brief period allotted fo o toe oo
Py r a passage from time to

: Pleasie, sir, I want employment.”
m t! T ,
o Efp oyment! It seems to me all the brats in L
o o Omplog mont.” 8 in London come

* Perhaps they can’t find i
. . [ nd it anvwhe M
i Hlty, lity ! and if they could, I s:e e(a)lse :
here ; eh? ppose they would not came

Henry was grieved i
3 to think he had mad i

and he was silant. not lnow: ad made a disagreeable remark
:: IH;-Y 1, is that it ?” nowing what to say. !
" it kno, i only T i mosn o ffndyou.

while o do 1t 1 l, I should not think it would be worth your

e if you think of working for me! Hey, Dykeman 7"

* Hear that, you little spawn 7"

“Yes, sir,”

:: }N;el[;‘ what can you do
" Angnh‘i) \I;namx:],c il:ul: _I“a.m willing to do anything.” . :
for o will you give me to learn you to do something

Henry was appalled, for a moment.

ive you, sir? I’ ; ‘
- ‘ier}’ ponr.,” I've not got one single penay in the world. I

"I do not |
W ot see how you could well be more so ; do you Dyke
, -

“ No.»

“You don’t ex
. : pect me to pa . i
in a pay you anything, d m
Werev]qizle c;alculat';ed. to make Ifenry beli{zve &atzyot? : he as_ked

Butldee ess criminal than theft ueh expectations

: spair was not to b own
s: 1 must have money, siEaPut down by looks, or words either.
« pou must; why 2"

ecause if I don't ; ; .

m‘?f*%r too, will Starv’:g"’ my little sister and- little “brother, and
: %he same,” -

Yes. Poor people wi ist in the . ' B
dof{t eat they ml?st‘lt)lie ‘!'Y’l“ porsist In the foolish idea that if they
« Preposterous notion 1”

u Il\é[ﬂnstmus "

specially when bread is s "

“And potatoes have the mtﬁarce.

“ How much d
Groasy ch do you expect a day ?” said the iseraf
eans, for he was no less a personage thanct‘;?gi?:i?it:ny:f

“G




102 ENGLISH SERFDOM

the Dexeter Hall A ssaciation, for the Amelioration, &e., &¢.s of
the African Negroes, &c., &e., and the American Slave, &c., &ec.
day will not be too much ¥’ said Henry,

1 hope seven pence a ” '
alarmed at the magnitude of the amount, as he mentioned 1t.

« Think of that, Dykeman !”
113 Yea' ” B

« Sevenpence a day 1’
“ A day !

« Ain’t they coming to it *”

i Fast !3! .
~ ¢ They have no conseiences.”

« Nor bowels, except for food. )
«You may think yourself fortunate if I give you thres,? said

the charitable Mx. Greasebeans, who had subseribed five hundred
pounds at the recent meeting at Dexeter Hall, to aid the cause of

Emauncipation in the United States. -
« Then I can’t work for you,” said Henry sadly, as he put on

his hat and moved towards the door.

 Well, how little will you take 1 inquired Mr. Greasebeans ;
 come, now, if we make your work light:” and he winked at
Dykeman, a freedom totally at variance with the orderly and well-
regulated features, such as the president of a renowned society

might be sapposed to passess.

Henry recollected that
about his health,and he was grateful, iherefore, to Mr. Greasebeans

for the intimation that he would make his work light. He hesitated
for a few moments, and then he thought he would come down 2
penny, and that was a great deal to him.

And he told bidi so.

« Sixpence ! Do you hear that, Dykeman %’

1 YBB.“ N .

« Did you ever hear such exorbitant demands ?”

“ Never.”

“ The world is surely coming to an end !

% On fire now !” _
« Where 1’ exclaimed Greasebeans, In evident alarm.

“ Deep down in the earth, 80 the geologers say.”

“ Pghaw 1"

« Nonsense !"”

« ')l give you fivepence, boy.”

Henry again moved towards the door,
ing that he had chaffered long enough with hu

”

§

his own reputation in tact, finally agreed o give
sum of sixpence a day, adding sternly—
« But recollect, I have bought your time,

oclock in the morning until seven at night.” :
“ So many hours as that " asked the child falteringly.

« Yes, every moment of it. For that time
If you come one minute t00 1

stand theft ¥’
For a moment he thought of giviog up sthe place

his mother had expressed her anxiety

and the rich man, think-
man misery, not onl_y

to satisfy his partners of his Business sagacity, but also to maintamn
ive Henry the.liberal

youngster, from five

you are sold to me.
ate it will be thef ; do you under-

at once, but
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then the images of hi )
! g s mother and Dolly and Frank Tot rose up
":‘ Yes, I will do it.” ‘ )
HVery well, now you may go.” :
his \S:égslgf:da:; :ﬂlbgg; aggegne‘n ge thought the time for receiﬁng
that Ii;!lnama might be no mistake and he returned, honestly wishing
ease, 81 i av o ;
you ?” se, sir, you will pay me the sixpence every nighi, won't
[ ’
" lxjrz g?’u hear that, Dykeman 7”
:: gstitl;dnot too outrageous "
old you they would ist i i ;
up::’ replied Dykeman cyﬂ;;g;alsll;:t in not letting their stomachs grow
. i\iust I humor him %7 ) '
suppose s0, unless you can make hi i |
: y im bel it is j
-':Hg;?:alt:le and quite as w_el! in the long runm, to fl;;:\;"ﬁrn;. - Jusitl o
o ig one guarter, as it is to eat. And [ do not k oth or
uld not, for you accomplish things in now why you
mQ?tI_zfs difficuls.” a money-making way al-
“He! he! he I shrieked the delighted ,
compli e IdEIlghted Mr. Gre
Pa;?gnl,mfﬁ!;ttﬁit]iiﬁimitl h: d-devl.de““}' expanded fﬁjb{f‘;f;:g ofThl;:
upon his features ald with an expression of benevolence

“Yes, my li i

pe?‘c%ﬁ a’ch {i a;:;.l;’l:e man, you shall receive the #0zal amount of six-

.. 1% by ’ ‘ ‘
oy o th%ilrl:li{ ggl;l;’ 311~,bt replied I_Ienr_y, and he went home very hap-
Y tay 10 suppont hi(; faln_?d a situation where he could get sigpenge
ho only bad o tusk h'aml v and pay the house rent, and for which
e dad 60 tas 1s strength fourieen hours a day, and that, too |
e 5o hmmmn::m.perzacm_ who bad written his name u on' th,
the Srusade omant g'lilt"l unmistakabie characters by his Iibenl-)alit in
tondinunce. of Al ion. A crusade which sought to impmveytlin
himselt v (i,r o ﬂi :tf;%;o?; 1‘1‘];203;, z.t th;a age when Henry had solg
ay lor sixpence, were scamper-

ing unchecked in thei i
heding & Moo h?)i‘rs gl,a;.ygrounds, or earning double that suin by

CHAPTER XL

“To whora with dark di
Ba Y oa iapleas . 3.
Héi: ::l:g ;xd&shltinng tru?to? !u{r:;g cr)]‘;?: :‘;ghed )
g querulous ; of all
On the Olympi ) who dwell
Olympian heights, thee most :
Contentios, whoso delight is war alo]t:lgﬁi.‘f..ﬁoun .

It was a sev i
ere trial for Henry K '
2t foup o ; nry Kane to get i
o fa:-, & :}0(;1:, ;:I; it txuk:lan‘ hour to eat hisgbre:llzf::srgm? gg;;mtg
ki ! . An hour was allowed at di i
o hgis‘;gt:;: coqipl_emerft of fourteen hours, h;n:::,ldsm: T;;n
. until eight. A great many children were employeri
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in the same room with him, all of them engaged in the laborious
task of turning wheels. 'That it required too much exertion for
their strength was proved hy the deformed limbs, that had béecome
misshapen under the ordeal. Crooked legs, uneven hips, arms oub
* of all proportion, round shoulders, and bent heads, that presented
upon their little bodies the most quaint, old fashioned, grotesque
appearance. Lo see them at work, with their sad faces and hent
forms, would make a person think he had been favored with one of
those sights which were vouchsafed to Gulliver, and which he re-
counts (after the manner of the present day) with such apparent
truth, in his * personal recollections.” He would come to the con-
clusion that he was in the rightful territory of a nation of Lillipu-
tians, and with all due speed would beat a retreat before ‘¢ each in-
dividual hair” on his craniom was made to * stand” out by a peg.
Mr. Dykeman had the overseeing of this part of the establish-
_ment, and to do that functionary justice, he was by nature and a
thorough training sufficiently unfeeling to do eredit to the discipline
- of “ Messrs Greasebeans, Snodgrass & Co,” the successors to the
celebrated house of the ** Snodgrass Brothers,” who had them-
selves succeeded the *“ Brothers Snodgrass,” business descendants
of “Snodgrass and Son,” the original founders of the establish-
ment, and supposed, also, to have been the originator of the part-
nership term of * Brothers Snodgrass,” and also that of ““ Snod-
grass Brothers,” a phrase whose mellifluousness of tone and easy
gracefulness of expression, finds much favor at the present day.
Be that as it may, Hugh Dykeman had no more feeling for human
suffering than might be supposed to emanate from a piece of leather
that had undergone the process of tanning for seven years. Hugh
prided himself upon his stolidity ; so did Messrs. (Greasebeans,
Snodgrass & Co. It suited him to annoy the poor creatures over
whom he was set as gnard, for he geemed to revel in human suffer-
ing. If he could not, by taunts, wring tears from them, he sought
an opportanity, when overpowered nature took a few moments for
rest, to steal softly up to the offender and dash his raw hide into
his flesh, and then he would laugh gleefully, and rub his hands as
the victim danced aboat the room. No galley slave ever dreaded
the approach of his task-master more than that band of helpless
. children did the presence of Dykeman. It was useless to com-
plain to the proprietors, for he at once exculpated himself to their
entire satisfaction by informing them that their inferesis would be
advanced if he was allowed to use the raw-hide freely. And so
their lacerated forms continued to bear evidence that Dykeman still
enjoyed his favorite amusement.
enry had hitherto escaped the vengeance of this monster.
This was probably owing to the fact that he was strong and reso-
Jute compared with those who had been longer subjected to arduous
labor. But afier he had performed his task a few days, his strength
began to fail him. He required more nourishing fvod than bread,
which was all that now passed his lips. Exhausted with fatigue,
he had fallen asleep during the hour of rest, and failed to hear the
bell which called them again to their work. Dykeman saw it, and
stole o1l tiptoe with the rawhide stretched forth. His companions

-

- would have pronounced it m

| lineal ang busine
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would ‘have aroused him, but for the u

a& smile was upon the face of the boy; g}g ‘f;;::r xlli;;'ptheﬁgvgrseer.
reaming that hig father had returned, and that he oz::e m re sat

upon his knee, and his mother clasped his' hand, and Doll oot up

on the other knee, and Frank Tot was cooing, ar;d unravelisr:gs ::hl:)ll:;

bales of happiness with his b itti '
bis Jop e inC whispere(li, usy htt.e‘ hands. In the ‘excess of

“ Father, dear father.” ’
The only answer was the rawhide, as it fell u

flesh. Henry sprang to his fe ;
“ You struck me, gir,’ et, and rubbed his

gl s ’ he said indignantly.
:: 'l tell Mr. Grcaseebea.ns.”
-HDo, and then Pl strike von often.”
e went straight t6 the offica. M i
ners were indulging in the luxury of :ﬁegggif if;eaa?;: nd his part-
Piease, sir, Mr. Dykeman struck me.” - satas

hisi Clean: e the asl he cigar, so that it might not soil

“‘ Nobady ever strack me afore.”

Probably that is the very
now. Hey, Snodgrass?”

“Tt would .
B!‘Othersc’,:’ have been thought so in the days of Snodgrass

[1]
“ %gg_ 1}’3rm;hers Srodgrass, too 1"

“ Hear tha

pon his quivering
eyes.

»

reason why the correction was proper

t, you young scapegrace "
“I'm not a sea bee '
, pegrace, sir, and I don't think ingr i
ﬁixe;ﬁ:l-l H@!}]‘, when you sat in‘that. big chair, (for t{l ?{rr:::ﬁt;? g"v;n
oyt e, o g0 g o e 0o you
fittle Lo " 1b was right to beat little boys ; that is, blac
Bl ¥8, and I den’t know why \fv_hxte boys ain’t as good as bla.c]llc
“Did you eve
Greasebeans,
as if a live ne
have been dee
injtials,

er hear such impertinence,
with as much horror imprinted
gro was in the act of being ro
on dec med gt]l]l more revolting,
: ar and legible characte
;]wlt}'lron, as slaveholders are convicli';z,d
abit of doing, upen the unimpeachable

baek, a ity i
St ‘%ntieman whose veracity is

Snodgrass 7 said M,
upon his countenpance
r roasted ; or, what would
his master had just put his
on his sheulder, with a red
of being constantly in the
tegtlnlljonav of Mr. Roor-
nilema uncoubted in the United
me‘?}s, who 1o dispujgetzjnsocg.g :guch for the truthfulness of hip state-
1T} . :
knowm“;')ﬁ::mznt‘!_ cried Mr. Snodgrass, ferociously. “I do not
g thias O%r U, in the well-known tenderness of your dispositio
It, but I can tell you that the Brothers Snodgras:
onsirous ; yes, Mox-strous 1" '
you hear what my partner, Mr. Snodgrass, a

thinks of & ux:: gio;;?ﬁndant of the founder of this establishment,

" “Ain’t T as good asa negro ¥

[13 .
There, sir,
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% Ahem! That—ihat—depends upon—circumstances—yes, up-

on circumstances, youngster. If ihe negro 18 a slave, you are not
as good as he is, because, by virtue of his sufferings, he obtains an
exaliation like the martyrs of old; yea, vesily, like unto'the apos-

tles. Yah!” _ o
%[ he is not a slave 7' asked Henry, anxious to obtain infor-
mation from his excellent master.

“ That depends upon circumstances also. If you are both indus-

trious, and bear chastiserment withous murmuring, I don’t know
why your skin should preveni you from being considered as good
as a negro. Hey, Snodgrass ¥

But Snodgrass was silenty he was
and it was clear his mind was not prepare
tion of his partner, to its fall extent.

« Well, I won't be beat,” said Henry positively. L

“T am sorry to hear you express yourself in that way, for 1§
not only interferes with our admirable discipline, which by break-

reflecting upon the point,
d to endorse the propesi-

epares you for the position of servitude so weil

{ conformation of your class, and $0 necessary
racy of England, but 1t sets

ctive of all authority in the

ing your spirit, pr
fitted to the menta
to uphold the government and aristoc
an example of insubordination destru
wheel-room.” '

T don’t understand half what you say,
father’s straight-forward, plain words ; but

« ['l] speak to Dykeman about it.”

« And tell him not to strile me again?”

“ Yes.”

% Thank you, Mr.
harder for you ; that T will,”
the office. . )

“ That lad’s spirit must be broken, Snodgrass,” said the pious

Mr. Greasebeans, savagely.

« Crushed,” said Dykeman, laconically.

“ Say you so?” replied Mr. Greasebeans.

@ Yes.” .

«“Then I take it master
ye! you mus'n't strike him, that is, not yet;
will not brook the rod ; that is, not yel i

« Tt will shortly,” replied Dykeman cynically.

« % Vou understand, I see : Dykeman, your wages must be in-
creased. What do you suppose is the net profit per day on the
labor of the sixty boys under your control ¥ - °

% Don’t know.”

“ Six pounds.”

“ ND '!n - )

« Eighteen hundred pounds a year.”

“ Incredible !”
* % My share six hundred pounds ; why, I can easily give one hun-

dred pounds for the purpose of lighting abolition fires in the United
States; and if (as T think it quite probable, owing to the general
gcarcity of food and the consequent suffering among the poor folks)
we can reduce the wages of the boys to five pence a day next year,

for you don’t talk with
T won't be heat.”

Greasebeans, 1 will work ever 8o much
said the child gratefully as he left

Kane will have an ugly time. But hark
his rebellious spirit
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I shall be able to add
i ] another fifty pounds to the ge;
;’;Iageo{sgbf:lgésh, and as a c;l]imax to my genemsif;ne%lvf;;ngzl‘?r
ne person in the kingdom who gives so li .
th‘f‘ gﬁ’;’ﬂi fﬁ?il:fslet ;:s myself; and that is old Ned %‘lggfo:;hl:f:;a}}y n
:"ghe h 8 e starving tenantry 2’ . )
* But what do ;
you gain by all these gifts;
fil;ﬁrr d ca}:cu_lf%tor like yourself does not mg:{t: ;of(f;rl iy
o 1& ¢ anﬁes without a corresponding return ge an invest~
indivi;iualiﬁ:e tﬁ?anz;:ll;rﬂfiz;: tolf-){llfema:“—a Pi‘Océeding which that
f elr Intergour
ﬁ:“ziﬁlgynﬂ ﬂeli)vgus affection of Mr. Greaseb::;lsfgip?; dhio fbe
e gon e ] nf:;zr drmg hlmse{i to believe'so faithful an o{se]ﬁre; oty
be guilty of ¢ nlme:nts as his patron had the credit of being, w (id
wonld indicatele %rlty which a voluntary contraction of thge’ e Oeli'd
Dykeman disc‘o ver;; t‘,l::fll]) :g}efy?upug! qualities begat conﬁdgnc;,
e ! eyes indiseriminat
ozﬁ)rlfsg}f'g:sz]ge humor which abounded in the ggn%:iyrnvlﬁfgnn:}dgogo
something goodans' _ It was, therefore, with a consciousness of-
r0ent thar Loy coming frmp the senior member of the establis!
“Idon’t rrjlr ‘{?intialn-seate‘i himself in 3 comfortable arm-ch; e
have almost ll: adg E;IL% Yozué_lifykemanabecause your good qu:iities
number of ‘ us, and will, when we incre
o of successors to the celebrated hou;e of Snodg;ass alsigoitlls
“ Suceessors to B, v '
majestioally. rothers Snodgrass,” interposed Mr, Snodgrass,
" *“Successors to Spod
it prob TS to dgrass and Son. Ifit eve
s yours, T sl oet s poct Bromised evory month forie o
i ? b
lm?e{[mrbab]e countenanl::g onored,” observed Dykeman, with an
V 0 .
ture. Iuh[gl::ttl;]n(?w there are two reasons- for this liberal expendi
Tt is not engugh if you how important it is to advertise our : d‘lq
Now half theg 1at we have them to sell, the world must kgoo o
portance of adman.uf_'act.urers in the kingdom do not know tllllo“i o
better than our\;?rlt;:as;:-%én E;t'fy lhave goods to sell, many of :htaur:
stupi ! sefves, and vet, P :
'p 151, creatures, why the house of (ireasgbeea::l:jé:ﬁél;?:sgmgzgge'
« Q.
e %léiﬁl?sisxftg :SP?TO“-M—,” Sinterrupted Snodgrass
who me, Mr. Snodgrass ; the whole
Greag:;el;;esdesceszors were. Why, as I was say ?{{; ‘:}’;;ﬂgoknows
tane, while the nodgrass & Company is amassing an,imme userof
matter lios, oo y are doing nothing. ~ Now the secret of thgeehof-
goods to sell, a;{l:é-zhell; buyers have found out that wewlia,oe“
tll you, Whepom ow do you suppose they found it out? 1‘;3 _
Dexeter Hall Societr my name was announced as president of th
aged to have added Y, Or a8 a patron of the abolilion cause, I ;
% ed thereto, ‘ senior member of the great bon sﬂ:,anf.
o

Greasebeans, Snodgrass & Co——
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B

system (and which, with all due respect for Brothers Snodgrass,
Snodgrass Brothers, or Snodgrass and Son, would never have been
conceived if 1 had not become a member of the firm), you will
please remain silent. 1 was going to say, Mr. Dykeman,”’ continued
Mr. Greasebeans, with his stateliest manner, “ when 1 was inter-
rupted—] must be allowed to say, and will say, disrespectfully in-
terrupted, that 1 always managed to have the name, style, and

lace of business—place of bnsiness, you understand, Mr. Dykeman
—the stréet, the number of the street where our establishment is
situated, inserted after my own name, s0 that it read something in
this way, ‘ The meeting was called to order by,’ or ¢ This munifi-
cent donation was made by Solomon Greasebeans, senior member
of the celebrated house of Greascbeans, Snodgrass & Co—'”

« Formerly Brothers Snod—"

%% Who have amassed an immense fortune in the manufacturing
business at their enormoeus establishment at Nos. 20, 22, and 24,
e Street, London,”"” concluded Mr. Greasebeans, only ac-
knowledging the interruption of Mr. Snodgrass with an ominous
frown.

% These notices are easily procured by slipping a few crowns
into the hands of reporters, or by making them good-natured with
soft chairs and good opportunities for reporting. I have obtained
the insertion of some capital advertisements, which have gone the
round of the London press, without the London press knowing they
were used, simply by talking kindly to the reporters, and giving
them easy chairs. ]{m‘d,l knew the value of the position of presi-
dent of that society, when I flattered all the pious old women, and
treated all the religious old sots, who were supposed to have any
influence in the society. And I paid off no small amount of debts,
too, for some who were the most clamorous in Dexeter Hall. But
T have been doubly, trebly paid. I could afford to be liberal. Why,
1 would not lose the position for five thousand pounds a year; that
is to say, not at present. 1 don’t know how long it will be consid-
ered reputable to advertise in that way, for it is becoming rather a
common business. All the hatters, tailors, and small fry, have re-
sorted to it. It won’t do much longer, because they will make it
decidedly vulgar, and then it will be beneath the notice of Grease-
beans, Snodgrass & Co., and ”

« Suocessors to Brothers Snodgrass!” shouted Mr. Snodgrass,
in a voice which indicated a determination to be heard.

“ Yes,” replied Greascbeans, savagely. .

“ Well.” said Dykeman, “ that is one good dnd sufficient reason
for bleeding so freely ; what is the other m

“The one 1 have mentioned is of a private nature and inures to
the benefit of our house, the other is of a public character, mainly,
though it also will not be without its effect upon our pecuniary af-
fairs. It will not do to have the truth proclaimed to the world, for
there are thousands and millions in this country who fancy that a
republican government is preferable to our own, and if théy thought
we hopefully contemplated the downfall of the only republic on earth
worth the name, we should have a domestic opposition to the great

work.”
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“Do you seriously intend to di ican
m(ﬁ ?”Gg; o rga,n. end to dissolve the Amencan‘ confede-
r. Greasebeans winked expressivel ;
r y. It was i
E:;l(}:)l;lgtf}:l E‘to rx_rtlﬁke a pliofound Impression upon Syqr:;lr:;tedv‘;i;kn,
] us with a single ray of light opened a : i

, tm‘r‘i%‘(;f the overseer, he proceeded in h?s own p}éifat;i;(; 3:: Jome
oo e are satisfied with things as they are in England. V{Te want
0;3 tgeall}%?ied 'I“shtz];z SIS; edrzgiger pf; atchat%‘ge while the gévernme::lt

' es s intact. Their example is si ;

;):t steadily undermining every representative monartlz)lll; ilr? Eli?(]lﬂy’
tmggﬁgol Sbe oltgaerwme, for to the masses there is nothing so 1::'
selt-government, The Constituti ited

IStates must be desiroyed. But how ? Noit L];u;,nfo?-fc;igl};e rgsn o
rom without’; the combined despotisms of the whole ear]t?h cgﬂﬁ N

net effect their purposes i 4
ooy Slect their \?es.l’)’ 8 in that way. They must be made o def-

“Surely they are hardly so green n

y ¢ 0 ¢ as that ?
triumNﬂsd%!)dt of it. Fanaticism has accomplished far greater
f m)tp . 1d 1t not exhibit the folly of man in the crusades 2 Did
it n itp:;gg amr; its power in the expulsion of the Moors from Spai l'l
it no wa Qer'the streets of Paris with blood on the eve (?f §t.
Dart hum:::w ! :'[z-IasD it ‘ot over and over again deluged ‘Euro e
the time of t%e eSf‘Llem 1&;:]1%‘;21":?:0’ EAII)‘Khilbit v n'alentless powergt
accomplished under the leadership of ‘;':lizlti!::%rrlﬂ. m\%gz?ﬁt:sg 'lt)c?

destroy republi instituti
libertys.r” publican institutions under the specious banner of

“Ha! ha!”

“ You may laugh, but I tell i
. I R ell you that is the pro »
Welfoil; i;nttl?fll]idc uggtat:aﬁk liberty under thepbfr:':gmffl liberty,
o, 0 tell what you may not successfully aceom-
It required very little sagaci
wgaclty to make out t
x:frzsshgllv?:rengthen the abolition party through theh:gsgzgrz?]!:g ,
powe;- ne th}éa%)ers,sand tracts. Already they hold the balance 0;'
et e i;‘ml;ee tates, and we advise them to demoralize and
St the tgreat parties by requiring them to make§ponces
L princi oxd li) 'ofget their votes. Beecoming familiar with a sale;:
of lengthpvi e,w) rigpently setting them up at auction, they will
henaih View _anyh ing like public faith with supreme,contem t
e b stands In the path leading to political promotion. Wth;
abo]itionistsg yr l::crrupted, they will yield an easy victofy to the
il foists. I g] whole north will be abolitionized, and then the
fioht o thes uthern states to emancipate their slaves, or & hg
con Tt Ie Acg_nseque_nce; and such a fight as civil wars ognl ;
fodoranit: A issolution of the Union takes place ; a dozen cm‘ny
g whezl*);lir;]hg Ep, and anarchy and bloodshed is hourl wit-
exquiai’te er e beautiful constellation of states now revolzes i-
e consumm;{t]gzl} yfjuriﬁg tg];sli‘f"’eﬂl tﬁ{ , ;i{aabrs; corota o 8y no?.
y life, will be resi i
north and south. The Union will several timl;aesmﬁze(ialzdpaﬁ;?':;
H




110 ENGLISH SERFDOM

last their patience will be thoroughly exhausted, and the crash will
come.” -

“ And you expect to accomplish all this, by the aid of those who
ought to defend the constitution, if necessary, with their lives ¥

* Yes,” replied Mr. Greasebeans, serenely.

“ With what arguments? you ,would hardly inform them that
such was your neighborly designs.”

“ QOf course not. We shall constantly proclaim our abhorrence
of slavery ; we shall tell them how disgraceful it is to uphold in-
voluntary bundage in a country where they profess to believe that
all. men are born free and equal. We shall covertly arouse their
jealousy and envy against their southern brethren, because they
live without work. We shall say that to live in idleness is bring-
ing down to too late a period the aristoeratic habits of the cavaliers
who settled the sonthern states. We shall contrast their own in-
dustrious habits with those of the gassy, starchy, aristocracy of the
south, and we shall make them believe that it will be in striet ac-
cordance with the genius of their institutions to require southerners
to labor, by stealing their slaves, or by forcing them to choose be-
tween the dread realities of emancipation or insurrection. All this
we shall accomplish under the banner of liberty.”

“ Why, from this candid statement it would seem the American
abelitionists are your tools, with which you work out their own de-
struction.”

“ Yes, and the most stupid, ignorant, demented tools that ever,
man attempted to work with. It does not require an amazing
amount of cunning to lead them on to their destruction.”

“ Are all_of them blind instruments of your will ¥

“No ; it is shrewdly suspected that some of the ringleaders in
the plot are working understandingly for the destruction of their
government. These traitors hepe to gain something in the general
crash. But to do the great mass of the abolitionists justice, they
are thought to be honest in their belief.” '

“ Are you not fearful they may question the purity of your mo-
tives by making an examination into the horrible condition: of the
poorer class in this country *”

“Tig southern press have launched this argument against us,
but it does not possess as much weight jas you would suppose.
The abolitionists have not witnesssed the suflering among our pop-
ulation, and to hear about it, is one thing ; to see if, another.”

“Well, how is the house of Greasebeans, Snodgrass & Co.—"
¢ Sug~—asuc—sue-—cess—" snored Mr. Snodgrass, almost arousing
himself fom a deep sleep at the mention of the firm’s name,—* to
be benefite all this ?” persisted Mr. Dykeman. -

“ We want no change ; we are satisfied with things as they are.
If a republic shouﬁd be established, ::z’d‘ there should be a more equal
division of the real aml personal estdte of the kingdom,do you sup-
pose I could get boys to work fourtees hours a day for sixpence ”

 Mr. Greasebeans closed his right eye in a prolonged wink, cal-

culated to impress Mr. Dykeman, not only with a proper respect
for the world of far-reaching sagacity that was enclosed within the
compressed lids, but also to cause a reasonable doubt in his mind as
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to whether the lids aforesaid were not under the influence of
an obstinate paralysis, a conclusion that was formed by the
ghastﬂy smile that was drawn up into a knot at the corner of his
mounth, v . .

1_“Agl,d I am to put the youngster through a wholesome disci-
pline ?

* Yes, break his obstinacy.”

“1f it breaks his constitution ¥” ' .

“ It matters very little, in this vast system of ours, Mr. Dyke-
man, where a solitary individual is, no more than a grain of sand
on the sea shore ; whether he dies under the operation of a healthy
discipline, or lives to exemplify the excellence of our regulations.
};t will Ee a]ilt?%sm}:e. one hundred years hence,” said Mr. Grease-

eans thoughifully, for he was always sad w
that terrible levellyer-—DeaLh. Y hen he reﬁeczfed wpon

“That's some consolation to the poor folks, Mr. Greasebeans ;
there will be very few of the distinctions of society in the gravef
It is true that the rich may build tombs that will for a greater or
less peried shut out the worms that are not to the body born, yet
the inherent corruption of the human frame will ultimately destroy
the limbs we are so tender of. One by one they will rot away;
the disgusting gangrene will visit the loveliest eheek ; festering,
decay will prey upon the fairest bosoms ; loathsome worms will
eraw! through sockets which were radiant with beauty, and teeth
that coral lips were wont to reveal will grin a perpetual and ghast-
ly smile at the trinmphant revelry of corruption. This, ro tomb
can prevent. I believe you are now huilding one with more than
ort'ilx‘r;ary carel, Mr. ,Grea.sebeans w '

1t gentleman’s usually placid coontenance had
paled.  “I'll thank you to il:adglge in such remarks as %ﬂ;ﬂi
gg:‘:fle, tN{r Dykeman, hCan’t a person put off the hour of his
until it comes, without dyin i *
sui‘d petulantly s ying every day in the vFreek, he

‘ The preachers say that it is not a safe operation to do so. But
probably you know best, whether they are right or not; only the
costliest tomb won’t keep the worms from eating you up, any more
than’ the body of Jem Shoelocks. I don’t really know if they
won't prefer a rich man, because his flesh must be tenderer than
one whaose sinews have been indurated by hard labor.”

- That will dn,” chimed in Mr. Greasebeans nervousty. .
| At ali events, it will be the same in the end, for I pr‘ésume, un-
ess the millennium makes’ its appearance within a century very
ne‘a‘rly all that remains of rich and poor will be—dust.” B
“.The boys must require your attention, Mr. Dykeman.” -
y There is one consolation, hewever,” said Mr, Dykeman, rising ;
“ that the rich man possesses. He hds the consciousness of know-
ing thai‘; }:13 dust is kept safe from the contaminating touch of the
qur man’s aghes ; and thag, I take it, will be no small satisfaction
uring the years upon ‘years it will remain imprisoned in the dark
silent receptacle for the dead. That is to say, unless the necessi-
ties of after ages may require the use of the soil for more urgent
purposes than to keep a few handfuls of mother earth, Fven in
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that case you will have one consolation; it is far more cheerful
without than within a tomb, for your ashes may receive the heat of
the sun and the showers of heaven, and waich the ever-changing
seasons s they record the mutations of time, and the fiats of

destiny.”

 CHAPTER XIL

+ Existence may be borne, and the deep root
Of life and suiferance make its firm abode
In hare and desolate bosoms.” —Bykon.

Lorp MELVILLE, in the depth of his wrath, sought counsel of
Bilen Knowles. It was his opinion that the female mind was gift-
ed with a subtle ingenuity for the purposes of tormenting, that might
in vain be looked for in the mental organization of his own sex.
He was doubtless wrong, though he was wont to say he had satis-
factory proof that such was the case. He occasionally remarked,
also, that the consanguineous tie of cousin possessed the miraculous
quality of exercising and bringing out the most bitter and vindic-
tive batred of which the human mind is gifted ; and as he thought
there must be a great deal of satistaction in hating scientifically, it
was 2 subject of deep regret to his lordship that he had not been
favored with collateral relations in the fourth degree. To the in-
terest which he took in this matter was Melville indebted for the
knowledge that cousins were related in the fourth degree ; and he
ofien essayed to enlighten the informed, uninformed, and misinform-
ed—the relative proportions of which, in the human family, he often
said, were about equal—by remarking that the degree of relation-
ship was computed by counting up one degree to the father, one
more to the grandfather, down one degree to the cousin’s father,

-and one more to the cousin—four degrees in all. This was all the

information to be found in Blackstone which his lordship thought

- worth poséessing in order to qualify him for a seat in the House

of Peers ; that bedy of respectable gentlemen whose most illustri-
ous members ave elevated from the ecmmons ; often creating there-
by a sparseness of talent in that branch of the government, which
wiakes the appellation appropriate, when applied to them, of ** Short»
Commons.” Melville found Ellen Knowles an eager assistant.
The triumph of Christie Kane in” the steeple-chase added strength
to the determination she had already formed of compassing heaven
and earth to win his hand. She perceived that her designs could
only be accomplished by humbling his native pride. The oppor-
tunity now presented itself, and she emtered into the schemes of
Lord Melville with an ingenuity and an ardor that he claimed to be
an illustration of his opinion of the craft of the sex, as well as an
exemplification of consanguineous hatred. She welcomed him gra-
ciously as he entered the parlor at the lodge. -

“This cousin of yours, Miss Knowles; he is a constant source
of annoyance to me,” observed Melville, as he seated ‘himself with
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that easy carelessness which the cockney aristocracy know so well
how to assume, '
“ Get rid of him, then.”
“How?” ‘
“How? He your father’s tenant, and i
1 y n arrears, and you ask
me how! Your ]ord?_hlg would be an adept at rev:ange, ya.nd\ yet
you are as ignorant of the means as your great :
of thj{ proprieties of life.” : your grest aunt was of some
* Another allusion to that affair, madam, and )
: s you may work out
your own revenge upon this bcorish co’usin,” repliec}l' Melville,

- haunghtily.

The maiden bit her lip. It would not do to guarrel with him

. yet; and she forced a laugh. . :

“ Come, my lord, we cannot get along without v
us be serious. You would hugmb]e tl';ge arroga.nia(;ge%g:lesli;nslﬁg
Christie Kane ; so would I.  For the means, then. You have them
in your power, and I am only astonished that you did not avail your-
self of them before you were beaten in the steeple-chase in the

presence of the assembled nobility of Eingland.”
f}% a:ngr}}lr ﬂg§;1 l;:spread over his features.
ut why did he mot avail himself of his ri i
haEd of Lady Katharine at the ball 3 ° 1.5 rights, and claim the
Because he fancied the conduet of the lady was contemptuous

when she i is tri
Oheh 8! Kg:&vet?"hlm the reward of his triumph. You do. not know

“1 will though.”
“1 hope s0.”

i B
geanc:% ”how shall I take the most surnmary and terrible ven-

“Sell his property; eject him from hi 3 im i
pri‘s‘on,” she ooy rep,l iei!! . his farm ; throw him into
. Cousins can hate, can’t they 2 : '
When they have cause.” CC

1] 3
And Master Kane was imprudent enough not to perceive your

. beanty and accomplishments. Hey 1

The glance which th i i i i
:: }tb-eg yolur pardon.?’ maiden cast at him made his lordship start.
is well that you do.  Ellen Knowles, the gr '
/ : . and-dangh
?enDtu'ke, will not ally herself to the tenant of a n(ﬁjlemana;ﬁo;zrp(i
nt Izsdpdot 80 old as that of her ancestor,” she replied, scornfully
" hl not mean to offend you,” he said, deprecatingly. ‘
vie ope not. The daughter of a colonel in her majesty’s ser-
0 (I}l:ierg be unds;;'_ no ai.pprehension of insult.” :
yourself~—calm yourself; i
Ee‘t}lﬁ' for us to quarrel abgut t;riﬂe,s.?’ur intercats xun too much to-
1t 15 not a trifie to insinuate that ji '
xeplied, while hor eyes stil flashed. # # lady has been Jited,” she
ave 1 as'you will. If I porsue the pl l ill
the spirit of the fellow be crush i cehed” o eats Spreain,
ed, » i :
:: Qoubtful ; but you may tame hiarg?’cmﬂwd’ he B‘ald’ ﬁer.cely.
o ' try ; wont 1 try ¥° -
Hark you, my Lord Melville ; in all that you do, have'a care
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that you mention not my name, either to Christie Kane or to his
. D'ye hear ?” ‘ -

m(ihzllream o)ty' ‘trinmph shot across the features of Lord Melville.

1t as much as said—* And so, Miss, I have you in my power, as

our cousin.” ‘ :
We‘]‘llgr?)tya word, upon the honor of a gentleman,” was the audible

re?’f‘?lsee.programme is, to sell him out, tarn him out, and Jock him
kL] .
“Pf‘ Precisely so; you have expressed it laconically, and well.”
“ Immediately "
“ Atonce.” '
“ Very. well.”
“ That satisfies you ?” .
It does ; so you do not falter.”
# Falter ! and he laughed Bardomc,:’ally.
“ He will be locked up in a week?
. % In four days.” ,
« You will not relent ¥
“ Never! why " ) - .
% Because weﬁkness is a family fa:.}lmg. You know your great
in the matter of the footman—""
auﬂtflﬁﬂl and damnation ! am I to be insulted thus. You shall pay
" for the taunt,” and he dashed from the house. . .
Filen Knowles watched him from the window, with something
like grim satisfaction, as he threw himself upon his horse and rode
iousl . a .
fui%usoﬁijg?icconzpanied by the steward of the Momlow estate,
Jevied upon-the property of Christie Kane. ‘He vegretted the Joss
of all less than the sale of Surrey ; though his grief was not so
apparent as Phelim Savor’s, who felt a simple, but earnest attach-
the horse, ) . )
mi?tstt':)rl;a yez will not be afther layding away bootiful Sarrey, will
7%
Y Sl;ney must be sold, unless yol:l have the money to pay the
with,” replied the steward. _
aT?ﬂz%ign?sthmsg his hands where his pockets ought to be, but they
were long since worn out by similar attempts, unavailing atiempts,
10 find there some of the likenesses of her majesty stamped upon
in of the realm.
th?‘%i:il a ha’porth hiv I at all, atall; bad luek to me extll')a.va-
gant hz{z_bitgl, tl;l?t could not save up anough to kape this noble baste
he family. ] ) )
! 'tI‘}?e :xtrgvagance of Mr. Savor consisted in spending the mat-
ter-of eleven pence half-penny, for tobacco; the tota]l amount of

his earning for the last eight months.

«“ Have you the funds at hand I asked the officer with a profes-

ional leer: o
812?%?6? nor at mouth, nayther, where yer honor kapes sich gintle-

ly and witty remarks.” .
m.a‘Pgetter let Phelim alone,” said the steward.

“ Ugh,” grunted the officer.

i
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Phelim seated himself upon a hen-coop, and eyed the officer as
he took a list of the personal property belonging to Christie Kare.
“1 hope your honer won’t torget anything,” said Phelim.

“ If there is any probability, you will oblige us by mentioning it,”
responded the steward. ) .

“ Yexz hopor may rayly upon me fedelity,” said Mr. Savor, as,
filled with the importance of the trust, he rose from the. hen-coop,
and assumed 2 position more in accordance with his new responsi-
bilities, upon the fence, where he seraped together his sandy haix
in front, and set his crownless hat perpendicularly thereon.” For
it was the practice of Mr. Savor to plice hisdilzpidated beaver up-
his head in a slanting direction, so as to protect his cranium from
the sun or rain, only.when he felt like repining at the ills of for-
tune. But when, as at the present moment, he felt called upon to
exhibit all his importance as a responsible human being, he bid de-
fiance to the scorching rays of the sun, which found an unobstructed
passuge to the red covering of his skull. The hat to which allu-
sion has been made with a respect commensurate with its venera-
ble age, was the sole article of the kind belonging to Phelim Sa-
vor. - In justice, however, to that gentleman, it is proper to add,
that this fact was owing te the sparseness of her majesty’s handsome

. likeness in the custody of Mr. Savor. Though, had he been

more favored by fortune in that regard, it is doubtful whether he
would have deemed it consistent with his principles to become the
owner of two hats; for, in his estimation, nothing.could be more
dishonorable than to earry two faces under one hat, a condition of
things that he found it difficult to distinguish from one face under
two hats, ‘

‘: Pqur”honor wont forget the speckied pig 2’

“ No.

‘* And the big rooster 7

“No.” The officer continued with his memorandum.

* Perhaps yer honor can make something out of yon oold hen,
for nayther I nor the rooster—"

“ You are becoming trouble—" interrupted the steward.

" “Not in the laist,” interrupted Phelim, “I’ma gintleman now,
and am intirely at yer disposal, fur yez hiv livied on ivery tool up-
on the farm. - Divil a thing hiv yez left, excipt mesel, and yez had
better take me, for the holy St. Pathrick only knows how I am to
live now.” ‘ : ' » :

“P;hy, if you are a gentleman, as you say, you can live without
work. .

* Without money " _ ‘

“ Yes; by your wits,” said the officer.

“Its meself is afeared the capital would not ba profitable, as yez
have found the invistment yaldes small profits.”

“Ugh !’ grunted her majesty’s representative.

“Yon is the billy-goat ; his riverence, maister Serimpton, the
Apiscopalian minister, would giv yez the matter of one pound ten
for that billy-goat,” ‘

“ What for 7

“Tul make his riverence a wig, or a goaty one, for he niver
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passes this way that he don’t stop and cast invious eyes at that
same billy-goat.” ' ‘

“ What would you sell your wit for 2’ asked the-constable.

«“1f it was markitable yer honor ought te buy it.”

113 Wh}f ?” . )

“ Bekase blissid Ireland is not frayer of snakes thin yer honor is
of that same.”

[13 Ugh !”

« There's the skeleton of the old cow, as died last summer, inthe
lot beyant. It's in a good state of preservation ; prebaps yer ho-
nor can make something out of that; though she niver was much
of & milker in her life-time. Some pevple can raise the dead, they
say. Perhaps yer honor is one of thim.”

“No; but I'll tell yez (irreverently imitating Phelim’s ¢ rich
Trish brogue’) what 1 can do.  1t's mesell that can take every bii
of skin from the back of yez,” said the enraged officer.

Mr. Savor placed the fence between the constable and himself.

« Be vartue of yez office, money is raised, and 1 hope yez will
not consider it offensive whin I supposed the skeleton of the old
cow beyant might be raised likewise, As nothing is too low for
yer honor to do, yez might try an expiriment on the skeleton of the
old cow ; it might help you to make up arrareages, ba rayson of
which the Duke of Sunderland might not lose a hayperth of his
vent. Shall T show yer honor where the skeleton—-"

Phelim was not permitted to conclude the sentence, for the offi-

~ cer, dropping his memorandum, sprang over the fence. Mr. Savor,
oconscions that his body would suffer in the hands of the officer in
his present mood, departed with great vivacity. They were both

fleet of foot, and, consequently, made toot-prints rapidly across the -

potato pateh, in the direction of the wheat field. Phelim’s hat-
ctown gathered so much wind in his flight that it blew off. He
had a partiality for that bat, imperfect as it was, and he turned to
pick it up; but the constable applied bis foot to it with sv much
vigor that it sailed through the air with the addition of another hole
in iis already imperfect proportions.

.« Hiv yez no riverence foraman’s bayver 2 he cried, indignant-
ly, as he confronted the officer.

“ Take that, and see,’ replied the constable, as he disrespect-

fully punched Mr. Savor’s ribs with his fist.

Phelim acknowledged the blow with a grunt. Offended by such
anwarrantable familiarities, and having an indistinet idea that the
present proceeding of the constable was not fully authorized under the
power to make z levy, and conscious of having aided justice instead

of obstructing her mission, in so far as making suggestions as to ad-

ditional articles to be levied upon, including the skeleton, the pig,
and the billy-goat were concerned, he assumed the reserved right
of an English subject to defend himself.

% I¢’s a bootiful officer yez are not to know that a man is protict~
ed in his castle. And, bad luck tull yez, don’t yer say me hat is
all the castle I hiv? Begorro, I'll tache yez yer duty ony how.”

Saying which, Phelim seized the hat of the constable, and, mut-
tering that * thim haythinish officers always have other castles ex-.
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cept their bayvers,” proceeded to j
> Jam the hat down
ang {Tars of the eonstable, where he held it with d;gr‘l)rri?ll;
€z may tramp about as much as yer plaze, fur it*
pr?}tii*, yer spileing.” ’
et go—let go!”? ithi
. Actigg - _Sﬂgdeﬁngca;s:ged the constable, from within the hat.
““ Let go, or ’ll have you transported.” -

% It’s transported 1 i
Lo e cuttiﬁg. ted I am already wid amusement at the capers yer
The steward now advanced i :
) g ] ed to the assistance of the

i::: (\)avna;;t(:: until he was within a few yards, and thggi;ei:ing? i]lft;
Jat one x (t)lxl'e vigorous thrust downwards, made with renewed vi-
inneryman hyi h\évl;ﬁggcf:ie.}g,o?pch. strenglheged and gratified in the
up%n ma ei&ecutor fiction of :lustlce, after his own peculiar fashion,
very thing belonging to Christie Ka x
_ ne was sold -
fi?)(:lte()(}' f—l,*]!i:ry ml:)mqnt would witness his own arrest a’.natinghg ee'?é-

ion of his (:)nv:r)t e}r into the highway. Overwhelmed with anxi'tlat
n than her account, he welcomed the gentle and cm{:

fiding Ellen Knowles as. i
ool ing o Kenow sﬂf:-s she entered the little parlor, where he was

She looked at him with tearf
arful .
:: 'IYgu siez, Ellen, fate is busy.”eyes
o,Ido. Bute i
::'I}slov:' ;” qutos ggﬂgtlgs inore fatal decrees be revoked 2
' y soliciting the D : iF -
ings. 1 do ot belove b is amare of what ey these progeed-
*“ I would not foll ice i ing 00 T could &
liﬁ?‘,’; nih o) :::rﬁf;r advice if by doing so I conld save my
“y wagocﬂﬁ yI ;;'?): g{()lttoﬁ‘en]ded you, Christie,” she replied, sadly.
o y(IJur only. prox pted to make the suggestion by the interest I feel
“1 am sure you were not, dear Ellen;
rucﬁness ; I am not copscious of what l?l;.ay 90 not remember my
A%r,r E?x?:k ﬁer t;hamd and pressed it in his own,
iphant expression flashed T fer ; i
m(‘J‘m‘g;llt they resumed a pensi\?: ceast?cmss her features; but in a
12t will yon do, cousin Christie,” she asked, imploringly

1] M
eet the reverses of fortune with a manly bearing.”

“But h :
Metein ?”ow far ean you be affected by the malevolence of Lord

= To the extent of being thrown into prison.”

He tho ful o
head, eht the beautiful girl shuddered as she turned away her

“ What! in free, enlightened England
_ ! a man
:f;if::ll;ﬂ emz:n;lqs, to control the ]iberté; of a freem;r?it%gtffalg }:;Pi:la
thare. o, £ 1s approach ; o thrust him into prison; to keep him
ol oo b g as his vindictive passions remain unappeased ; and

¢ a small matter of pounds, shillings, and pence«,-—the

dross of earth : Pl ;
them 2 .h, the ‘root of all evil—remains unadjusted between

the eyes
d vigor,
$ yer own
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¢ Even so, dear Ellen,” replied Christie, grateful for the words,
and the warm blood that mantled her cheek as she spoke.

“ And you think he will .thrust you, you, my dear cousin, into
jail.”

“ There is not a doubt of it. ‘

“ Why do youZnot foil his malice by fleeing 2" she inquired, while
a peculiar expression crossed her features.

‘ Because 1 am an Englishman, and scorn flight.”

The maiden seemed to breathe more easily.

 Can I do nothing for you, Christie?”

He thought for a moment it was strange she did not ask if her
father coald do nothing, but he dismissed the thought as unworthy
of himself and his gentle sympathizing consin. She rose to take
her leave.
- T fear we may not meet again, soon,” she said, while tears filled
her eyes. His heart was touched by her solicitude for his welfare,
and he walked by her' side, with her soft hand resting upon his arm,

as she proceeded homewand. :

The hour was propitious for love. The light of day was grace-

fully yielding its scepter to the sway of night, through the melting
agency of twilight. Upon the mellow air floated the song of the
nightingale, that companion of lovers, and upon the scene stole the
soothing influence of melody and affection. -

The following night Christie Kane slept within the damp walls
of a prison.

The sceptre of England was still swayed by a firm, though a fe-
male hand ; the world continued to roll through space under the
guidance of omnipotent power, and these two facts, the most impor-
tant in the estimation of the English aristocracy, that divine good-
ness could bestow, still rendered them deafalike to social wrongs and
political rights; so far, at least, as the hambler portion of the pop-

ulation of the British empire was concerned. The earth will still
roll on, and England will still be governed by the strong arms and
feeble minds of hereditary sovereigns, until the people, roused to a

"

sense of their-inherent rights, assume the prerogatives which the

God of nature placed under their control. Till then labor in the
cause of foreign philanthropy, ye benevolent aristocracy of the
British Empire ; until then, ye stolid, stumbering subjects of des-
potism, present your willing limbs to the lash of your task-masters,
until the scourge awakens you to a sense of your wrongs, for nothing

else will!
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CHAPTER XIII.

“Q
y gentle sound,-—h .
- In broken murmu’rs, ]ﬁt‘g ;Vr‘;!e;tg[)if did they fall

From lips, thet waiti
, waiting long o ing
Mad learned to murmur likeg (‘.hnegr?ﬁ’m—gS?;;gm,

Katuanine Monrasy
= W rE r
f}lll:tgir?ed VISl;tIm her fatheg"gcf:t?:gt:; " Farly our upon her ac.
was balmy and fragrant, the
tree. . . y LE sun was i i
dlée‘ﬁ Tﬁ)ossgr;th his golden rays, for he had not ;::yk?:;%gtemng the
H:er ‘ i_ritear-drop.sa shed by night for the loss of da away the
It was oge 0?_ \;Vl;a;e lllght, for she felt a consciousness ofy t.ioin ood
heart thrilled wi h"ll‘«‘f attractions of this beautiful girl tl%‘gio .
 daily visited th‘glgld t?ngerm_assdin the presence of suffering o Sllg
y 1d, Infirm, an P
alﬂs?;so%)reeted with exc]alilationl;ng(f]'rfg‘;g?itt%dznd he'r Presence was
ceving e of Ehepaan SEEEoLOMag, whom sho rocognaed us th
hat : 8. el removed- hi
at and observed with mechanical and character‘i';;?c l;ilt?etf;;wnles’
H

* Long life tul yer ladyshi
day wid yez booty z,nd chgsi%g;.ind 'Y yon bless us for many &

:: ;;l;lha]l']k you, Mr,——Mz. ”
relim Savor, if yez plaze,” he replied, pulling his red top-

“ Phelim Savor ;-
My, Som S ’vor ; a pleasant name.
“ Its mesel’ don’t kno
o8 don’i w that same.”
- {)nnd:gt lgn,ow where you are going 1"
cond wid?) 1: s the truth. I’'m like a dismantled ship on her b
1 ) Ut compass, rudder, or pilot, as b 1 ider
reod o s ' , a8 boatswain McSeudder -

“ Have you left thé servi isti
were Ty dou le ?’,ghe service of Christie Kane, for methinks you

“ Maister Christ iss h
. ie, G i i
s gndep ol hi;n Si?g”bhss him, has no sarvice now, and he
»* What do you mean 7" |
) i{{e.’s_in jail.” :
; nejil]ﬂ?b What crime has he committed 1
as been tried and found guilty of the hainus offince of ba-

And where are you going,

ing poor,”
L3

. A0 aré merry, Mr. Savor,”

. roth T fear T shall niver b i i
. {Vho cansed him to be impr"?i'st)l:fgda&g’-’a]-n,” he replied sadly.
: ord Melville, of koorse.” -

hy of course 2

* Bekase i id hi
ase it was wid his horse, yer ladyship bate his lordship in

. The sky was cloudless,

SRR R e
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with it as you please,” she replied, as she gave her }-1
orse

120 -
the race, at the time he made a small expiriment in the lake fer- thePrein.
nenst the castle.” ’ helim watched .

¢ [)id Christie Kane boast of that?” she asked quickly. . , “Tt’s the b’]iss?:d ;;f;i:ﬁ;;eif“gl form with emotions of gratitud

« Divil a word, begging yer ladyship’s pardon for mentioning the ; ful ereature belonged to th O‘gd think me devotion for that bogi'
n:me ofl' that unpoputar gintleman. T was tould it by the people at ;ne, for I niver expect to ;TI:,BE(:II: gira}t’_-:hg hfgly 8t. Pathrick helll;
the castle. ) o ] en times a praist atitude for mortal

« Was that the only cause for ill will that Christie Kane has giv- 1\“&"8 will T mentien a:b:([)uff eilt ﬁﬁ,;"“ young lady. But the h?fi:h:
en his lordship ¥ - . lcQuodling. Al thi H next time I confe )
% Sure yez hiv’ent forgot the steeple chase. Didn't me masther ' vice. I’ll be damng:jtlsifg%?]d’ too, besides taking mesist;t(tjohg-ather
hin Lord Melville would hiv ‘ather Mf;lQUOdling mai’nt expict a ;)?ll;

win the prize from yiz bootiful hand, w
died fur it, as,indade, would onybody else,” said Phelim enthusias-

tically.
A 3tflush mantled Katharine Montague’s cheek at the warm lan- i
uage of her humble admirer. . ‘ . ivi ! _ar
«* And his mother ; I believe his mother is living " _ carry two f; Te
~ ¢ Since her son’s arrest, she’s gone to her sister’s, Mrs. Knowles.” : xtint. as th aces under one hat, if T had the ri }t,s
.% And is Ellen Knowles a cousin of Christie Kane's 7" Suprame Being, and ask bf braistes, to confess direct] mlgtht'
4 She bes that same.” . ) ' oo _ the intervention of Father I‘/F onge amadently from him yWiddu ?;
«And I suppose they are friends of each other ¥ . Reflecting upon the super; CQ_uodhng,” » icdon
«T don’t know, but 1 should think they would be, for she is very In the matter of 3 directp s ]i{:l'.;ddlv antages of Father McQu;)dIin
bo?‘tlful as well as yersel.” o o , : _ whieh, in his opinion, waspdé na dmtercourse with Omnipotencg’
Yes, she is very handsome,” replied Katharine, thoughtfully. over again the gold pieces dme to laymen, counting over d

« Yez say she is constantly at my master’s house; at laist was of his pockets, now that ffofn [ regretiing the dilapidated condit%}n
a condolin wid him upon his"thrials and misfortins.” ' he was possessed of s(m;eth'ht e first time, during their existen o
« ndoubtedly,” she replied tapping the mane of her horse with _ and expressing the Iiveh'es;t;1 g.to make them © fale cnmfdrtablec-?"
her riding whip. « And the dapple gray is'to be sold 7" the generasity of Lady Katharine 1gaon, in broken soliloquies, at

¢ To-morrow, ne of those . goe, Phelim

% What is to become of you, now ?” o as drapers and ta?liigul and highly respectable indiviﬁﬁ;r](;r ls{?:cj)g]rlt
“ T don’t know. 1've niver thought much how to get along in ‘ Christie Kane occupied o » Hnown
the world, for yez say Master Christie has always done me ;carcely three steps iﬁ lenz&ar;ﬁg ce}l in the county jail. It was

AR : : .

th}?%}“g-h home 77 ) -_ gfgil:l,dan(} room to stand. It was ol:::ayof\‘v 1;13 enough for a foul

00 have 00 [OKZ - - k- e enrth ar under ground—being the th; the tier of cells under

Niver a bit. But I spose the world owes me a living onyhow ; 1 the carth, The merciful law-inghe third tiér from the surface of
or at least it ought to ; fur I had ne choice whether I would come cannot pay their debts, no b aw-makers thinking all persons Wl?
into it or no ; and the blessed praists say I have no choice whether + oulof sight were as much aeﬁter than fossil remains, whom to- u?.
I will go out of it or no.”” ] - t It was not enough, in this Cﬁz{ifsb;ﬂ bury the dead. P

Katherine Montague took some gold pieces from her purse. sirain the debtor of his liberty : to .and wise estimation, to re
_ % Take this money ; purchase a suit of the Montague livery, and - that might contaminate sosfég ; };-0 withdraw him, as something
mq:nre for me, at _the.castle.” ‘ ' . ] aside as a man would old furnit Yy Itom 1is presence; to put hi,ﬁ
“ May the Almighty Powers forever bless your ladyship,” said E Servation, as the hypoeritical é]re » 1o conceal him from public ob
Phelim Savor, fervently, as he fell upon his knees, and pressed the i suffice.  Ie must be um’szad fﬂ their vices. All this would not
border of her riding-dress to his lips. *“Och! that iver I should had he to be poor ? ff i hf or his misfortanes ; for, what ri ;:t
be so blissid ! Sure, yer ladyship will injure the Bank of England, : failure, the vietim shounld ﬁ nefés In the money market resu}tedgi
by giving me sich enormous sums!” And Phelim gazed upon his Wheat crop failed, he shoulc;L ‘;e nown what was to happen. If ihn
wealth as if its possession materially interfered with the financial [ he ought to have planted ave sown rye ; if oats were blightede
arrangements of the government. : ] o S OMolpotence, he must be wer}x;ore potatoes. ~ Not being as wise as

«If it plaze yer ladyship, may I davote the rist of this, afther - ?S the most depraved villam i P ﬂm?hed' As thoroughly, at deast

purchasing the suit, to the payment of Master Christie’s debts, and ~ SR . °ES cccupied adjoining ceils In ']53" land, because thieves and black..
to buying him something to ate? for it's nothing ‘but vexy poor :)tl?? he will obtain his m()m;y 50 ‘;;{t]l;ﬁl‘e is one excuse for the cred-
& prison! He can raise such quntii?g: ?}l;' ?g};'eﬁfleggg il;lzdebt-

‘ pro-

bread and water he'll be afther getting, in that same prison, where woti
ind, good, gentlemanly mas- Ctive soil of the stone flo i
nor ; his commereial its wi
pursuits will prove

he is confined. - If you knew what a ki
ter he always wer tul me, I'm sure yez would not refuse.” .
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- use his ships can tack or run me such, I shall shorten yoar allowan a ) .
gorp;gﬁ:ﬁ_gl?;iﬁgnﬁzg:ltl&?eezlr;}:t:::‘;f the \Fl;a,llsh ; am]l, l?chear;k\:éf; ta]f".;? this‘?iwayi” wen y ance of food, and T'll begin by
efo : o : i i
i 1 through the channel ou wiil oniy incur the risk of re ] il
tho-woalt of the Tdies oan sl gy BEEECES, potlie sl prociim o williny s 1 7ol M. Hellin, for
:vvi‘r:?tiésvosf the vls)torld will not become ahriva!ifﬂ ;‘::v:{ﬂﬁo‘{e hpon] th‘;fiilhgéﬁ’f’ Ho! }f"’ ’Ihf’ ! That’s too good, by God ! it is.
. . A :eniiad. e will u ] . oelieve you when 1 pronounce it a lie, a ¢ d wilfi
with which his soul must be inspired st what is the and mal lie ! ” ey i vy Al
. Buronic deseription, (or s ¢ altetous lie ! Look-a-heah I”” he added fiercely ; “ Who wil]
of hariowing poetry of the By : he language of which be the wiser if T 4 isi yi o wil
LOW. ;res of poetry, the langnage o1 Y er i @ not visit the cell for a weel
same, in its eﬁﬁ‘;::gg, “Vfi‘i;t?lz ;;;l el difregaﬂi for the rules of Lmﬁilay kn‘(‘mked you :iown with this bunch of keys and gagig’e?ift;;.u%,!’ave
kr:;[ls bee“a‘]arlr\Toah Webster) which those persons who love to have ) Monster ! :
urray

, ' t intense pitch of agouy and de- 1 “It would not be the first time I've g Lo
their feelings wroug;ht. up tg :2:: ?(:Of'he‘i'; heal‘t?s, content. : look at me thus, may I be eternall one 1t, and
spalr, may sigh an d‘fif: pke and the ponderous door swung upon. - heé said, in a low savage tone.

Tho Jailor trl® hi }tras as the architect of that renowned Christie Kane folded his arms and gazed at the other with
its hinges—not ms”ty l‘mﬁ {1 having it, but plain, unpretending, W = overwhelming expression of contempt upon hj fot e e
* solltary .ho[:.seman th'i.?: 1f,[:':-rec;ilent use had kept free from NStl” a‘{ld - jailor sprang upon him with the fury of a dlt)anmn 8 'I?l?eq;;::ck Egs
unromantic hing®s, [ unsavory water, which the . - unexpected, and Kane was hurled to th 3

iece of mouldy bread and a mug o . for i ey : 0 the ground by the herculean
3\3;1‘2?& one of ilam‘s descendants would think food too mean ] :tt;iggftl};;;f ;ﬁ?j _]}?1](])1'. lHls head came violently In contact with the
a glave, wero p‘laced{i} pGnht'he ﬂ(i,sotfl'ler as if he thought it a special ‘.- caped him did m?l; ;ﬁ;;:rl;emg(flgﬁ%egi'terl;?e falt&t }r:mazis that es&

The jailor scowled at s pr llowed to live = and bound. The £ f the iai ; T 20C he was gagge

he ivine mercy that he was allowe . ) 3 ; . © 1ace ot the jailor gléamed with the fierceness of
exhﬂg;}ﬁ ;g ydl;c:ur debts),’ hey ©” he said, in accents strongly em - a tiger as he twisted the rope which he had brought with him be-
i i £.
phasized by disgus

tween the teeth of his vietim.
Christie Kane made no reply.

1, if you dare to
¥ damned if it shall be the last,”

‘ ¢ ¢ B “* Now, vagabond, let us see ho
* Proud, teo, 1 shounld jist like to know what a poor man has to 3 haughty bearing. The poor to threaten! Bah! Lord Mellville
) ’ '

k will ‘pay well for this.” And kieki i i
' wo. | / 8. teking the unconscious bod
do“\&'{rtélupléﬁ?n;ate the worth of a human being by the amount of his heavy boot, he withdrew from the cell and locked the dogr.WIth

! Christie Kane remained I
e . . med 2 long time upon the damp floor. and
mcgflg'e:‘; il:]];sfs;;swhat other rule can he be weighed?” said the when at last awakened to a consciousness of his situatitl;n, the cold

B : i sweat stood upon his forehead, for the terrible ieti :
3a1‘1‘0 f’a‘rl;xmilga;uligglftogs:ggﬁlig'suppose that moral and intelleetual upon his mind that he was buried alive. -Jtﬂ"lctmn fashed

w long you will preserve vour

I - me consideration.” ) . With great difficulty he rose from the flogr., i
qu?}%es “;3'3; ‘iif&tﬁf (%ft;:,(; can believe such folly. W{]Y& i;ll'é round, and he staggered against the wall. A(;. lastHl:: é;anaged to

ind 051 sgon kick the beam in the scale with money, retI') o rer ;10]] into his berth, where he lay overcome by the most painful re-
min v; keys, looking complacently at those instruments o p(:l“tht; ections. The rope was drawn so tightly across his mouth that it
mgho- ti?ri’{ane felt ‘the force of his remark, and it _]essene ’ ﬁ;gve him excessive pain, and the cord which confined his arms be.

al erclj‘ human nature several degrees. in his estlma]tmn. - ’I!lr:g lclilm_ cut 1ato the flesh and stopped the circulation of his blood,
va‘?Du you hear me?” demanded the keeper savagely. conﬁne?isiggr:]tﬁiil ‘;1:; t iIi-‘Ie was to be thus

0 g ering, that his eri

=‘¢‘ I“ égl'l you will see the trath on’t afore you h;)ave j:lllues;i “lrla;:z gzz}g "‘;Lt ";e heard, when the cards would be re?r;oved, anc‘i3 i:'ai:
P e n,lind you boast of will rust, apd ”your limbs will rot, 3 _ o Wﬂ?lt rlfuted to general debility, brought on by unwholesome
here, unless you are liberated by money. , here ot

7 ' y and the fretting of a proud spirit 2t confine-
re, unless you are Tiberatod by HOTCY i om for the loss of liberty, luent. There would, in the careless _inquisition pheld upon . his

inviting than these crusts,” said body, be no clue to murder most foul, -

i e food more 1
(g;lr iz‘:igehtgt;% (iljrlllll]]%l'l g;edly- y He looked upon the four walls as a ljvin
-

_ ] tomb—the s
7 The orusts to-morrow shall be like rocks, and the water green, that unheralded burial, which would soon fug oo

¢ . } ) llow. Tt is terrible for
dark green, if 1 can find it,” replied the earthly St. Peter, shaking B lhe young to die; to yield the realities of earth for the untraveled
his keys.

+ future. But to die the most linger] :

. . . " : Mngering and painful death that huma
 You do not approve a free expression of opiunion, my wo;thy _ :;gﬁgt;gdco?]ld ;pv}fnt ; dtohlmger in the grasp of the fel| des troye:
. " : i . ually tightened his grasp upon the sufferin flesh, with-
frlﬂ“ﬁiok e, my precious cove, Herrick Hellkirk calls’ no llir;ail out the cheering presence of g Boerapon the s homh{ge el Wa]s
friend whoyca:n’t pay his debts,and for your impertinence in calling

ead swam ™~
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unsustained by hope, and he prepared to meet death with what
resignation a manly spirit could summon to his aid.

His mother had, for the last few weeks, assumed a stern and
unforgiving marner towards him, which he attributed to a failure
upon his part to comply with the request, which she had often
made, to solicit the hand of Ellen Knowles in marriage. When
he offered his hand at parting, Mrs. Kane obstinately declined to
take it, scornfully asserting that he deserved his fate for refusing
to return the love of one who adored him, and by whose assistance
alone he could effect his release from prison. ~ He had no expecta~
tion that his mother would interest herself so far in his fate as
even to desire an interview, until he was sofficiently humbled in
her estimation. Of Col. Knowles he could expect nothing, for he
had always disliked him. And Ellen, gentle, loving Ellen, what
could she accomplish? He had, with the exception of Phelim
and his brother Robert, (neither of whom could assist him,) no
other friend among all the members of the human family, who
would turn upon his heel to do him a favor. From the philanthro-
pists, who direct their exertions exclusively to foreign sufferings,
he had no hope. ‘¢ As an Englishman, he had claims upon them.
He was 4 neighbor, and charity ought to begin at home. But they
could not withdraw their gaze from the United States.

1t was strange, too, for their conduet strikingly eontrasted with
that of many distinguished individuals, whose pretensions are pro-
perly very high, and especially that of the senior partner of the
greatest American publishing house, whose native Americanism is
so intensely patriotic, that it can tolerate nothing foreign, except
the unpurchased works of: English authors, for which he is sup-,
posed to have a pariiality so strong that his honesty has found it
too powerful for successful resistance; a slight, yet profitable, de-
viation from the path of rectitude, which it is presumed he palliates
upon the ground that a moderate amount of thieving, in that regard,
is allowable,. in consideration of the fidelity with which he main-
tains the balance of his native American principles (?) the sale of
which don’t pay. ‘ ‘

The weary hours rolled on, uncounted by Christie Kane, for no
ray of the sun ever penetrated his dark and silent abode. And
there he lay, without the power of motion ; the image of the Al-
mighty, suffering the penalty of the law authorizing imprisonment
for debt—a law that would have disgraced the statute-book of
Draco, and which should be consigned to irretrievable oblivion by
every legislative body on earth, whose members agpire to 2 greater
- elevation in the scale of civilization than the Hottentots can boast.

His sufferings became intolerable. ‘The bloed could not be
thrown from his heart to the extremities of his arms, and his hands
became cold as ice. '

He fancied so much of his body was dead, and he tried to esti-
mate the time which must elapse before the grim monster would
move his freezing hand along his limbs, until his grasp was fast-
ened upon his vitals.

Misery proceeds at a slow pace, and days might have elapsed
gince he was aroused from insensibility, and he was fast sinking
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into a state of unconsciousne
s8, when he th i
gﬁﬁhggpt;pqon ‘t?l‘}?ﬂ\:'zll. He ralli:ad his droopin:‘uggitri; r%agftlﬁgf:
? ager )
The key turhed in %he %ﬁzﬁ,he T anoned e door. I

bling form of the jailor the door rolled back, and the trem-
figure of the Earl '!Jf Ro:si:;?)i? the cell, followed by the stately

T Y .
and ?l?eﬁoa?ﬁrt?:?afiﬂqutgg (?:gls’ and hl_oolized first at Christie Kane
tude, and the other with the asp:(lit 18 gaze with a look of grati-

A L is o s vth the of a craven-hearted coward.

to showing me hither 7 said tyhg' (:‘;}lalrr;t:g:nslw 0 many objections

The jailor did not repl i
e o the grasp of dig £) Kl,tg:]t his -hands shook, as though they
Release him,” said Lord Rossmore
Christie could not stand. )
:: I;ub his limbs.”
Yes, your Lordship,” and 1 i
« Yo Tou L ) 1e servilely bent to the task.
fully ip has sived me from death,” said Christie, grate«

“ And this miscreant fi
or transportation. i
such a monster may not retain thenll} an hm;]r » Yield thoso keys;

4 12
Can you walk now ¥ he asked of Christie.

113 M
eartl{ 1wni;l; :fz;_t;,;iind glr%:t;‘tliiiigl:eyfemerggd from the bowels of the
imprisonment for debt, escaped t(}lne ttlll?:tdlsgmcefu} aw authorizing

walked the earth a freeman once more ches of his persecator, and

CHAPTER XIV,

‘ How hard we st
; rove to save h
Like ours alone can tell, - o lovo

And only those know wh
A . at we 1
Who've loved the lost ag well.”-?-?%.‘asm‘m A

N

rs. Kane sought employment with her needle, but the small

cumpensation she received i
o would not, with the pi ‘
oy e s ey b . s Bl
ety oo b th:a ast {ime he threatened to turn her .

lan rent was not'paid in one week.
gros must be adopted. She reflected long and :in p usmne other
pects, and at last she could see no othe painfully apon heér

fi ‘ i ] ' .-
crhoi;r(; heitﬁ‘iremdef,_ but to wean her baby, and \:rv;?-rn(:lislée:gli;]eg w;nt.‘
Sa.nci;ion ‘o as after many stroggles thfas she brought her 'Otfi w
Sction { i: ‘I;Lai;:ing:l altéanguatwe, but there was no other régg:lrsgo

¥ r y and found a man whose wif i ing

; :)I:Sg?:;;dcl:;lclir:ri,{ the youngest of which was ;ii l:ggndt;gd;l]: avﬁ
cons cummene ] rs. Kano take the child to her own house A 3
oo, i:‘}' ou:lh{:m fd}llseagregab]'e task—disagreeable to .evel;v

n : r_offapring—of weani ittle
eliow whom necessity had forced togyield h?: “rll:%u:al,llesg:t?nﬁgg
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to a stranger. In no way are the distinctions of society more
vividly illustrated than by the career of two infants. One,a hale
vosy-cheeked girl, plainly but.neatly clad, is the joy of a lowly
dwelling.- The father thinks of her often during the long day of
toil. Her bright face interposes itself between him and the fierce
rays of the sun; it wards off the rain; her breath cools him in
summer, and her eyes warm him in winter. She is the angel that
stands between him and the bottle. She arrests his_hand when it
is raised in anger, and she soothes, and guides, and controls his
passions. Well, necessity forces him to send her away ; it is hard,
very hard ; but they can get her wet nursed for half the money
that his wife can earn by nursing some other child. The little girl
is sent among strangers, to encounter neglect, sickness, and death.
Tts mother, always under the eye of her foster child’s parents, can-
not, if she would, neglect her duties ; and the boy thrives, and coos,
and doubles up his chubby hands, as if he could successfully battie
with life. And as'she bends over her new charge, the tears fall
upon his cheek : he looks up wonderingly, for he don’t know that
the price of his health and happiness, is the cold, silent form that
was locked up a few days before in the ground; never more to
gladden the hearts of its parents by its winning smile, never more
to lay its cheek but upon the bosom of its mother earth.

Mary Kane proceeded to execute her plans, when they were
once matared, with’ as much resolution as she-could command,
When the child tasted the bitter substance upon her bosom, he
drew, at first, angrily away. 1t was his first taste of life’s bitter
experience. For hours he lay in the cradle with his large round
black eyes riveted upon her countenance, as though his wee bit of
a brain was trying to find some reason why his mother, always so
kind before, now treated him so cruelly. Wearied out at last, he
fell into an uneasy slumber, from which he often awoke, crying as
if his heart would break. And his mother wept, too, burning tears,
yet necessity still urged her on. At length he turned his eyes

with a'look of disgust towards the sweetened drink prepared for.
“him, and with a little groan, swallowed it. Frank Tot was weaned,

afid now she took the motherless stranger to her bosom. She was
kind to him, for she thought of her own baby placed, as this help-
less thing was, among strangers. No female but one who has
known ]maternity, can feel that love for children which their help-
less condition demands.

All ller sacrifices proved unavailing ; she could not pay the rent.
An officer was sent to remove her into the street. It was a dark,

- eold, raw day in December when he came to perform-his duty.

T'he wind, clothed in fog, thrust its cold grasp into the hands and
faces of all who were exposed to its rude touch. Not content with
such familiarities, it pulled aside the raugged garments of the poor
as if it scoffed at their sufferings; it seized hold of their nerves,
and went shrieking with laughter among the houses and along the
streets, because they trembled in its grasp. Even the rich and
well clad shuddered at its approach, and hastening home, seated
themselves by the blazing fires.”. The sun was geing down, and he,
too, expressed his dissatisfaction at the rude assaalts of the wind
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upon the city, for he cast an indi A
hlsoﬂushed &, for he cas indignant glance upon the clouds from
n such a night as this did the officer, ac i
y accompanied by Iurd
;i]et:fai ;f;lea 5001:1 Wl;eret Mrsr.(.i Ka%z and two of her ehildrenywere, ff)r;
_ not yet returned. e unha

w1‘th Pterror, into her seat. PPy woman sank; overcome

. *“Prepared to liquidate, madam ?” he inquired, glibl h

ed his h i ' o among x package of

. at on one side, and drew a lease from among a package of

fai::tlfvou have not come to demand the rent now ?” ghe asked,

13 ; . . ‘ - -
dins jsgii::ne.’ Mrs. Kaqe,” he replied, in a voiee intended to cio§a all
:: %hen we are undone.” : ‘
. b bt
o ;)tl;g:ajle_sf?, Pve freguently knpwn it—bureau—to be the case
“ But the landlord told me I should t
: not be molested for ten days
wh‘?nv he v;r.as here last, and that was only three days ago.” d
er_c;;lg;e Eﬁ!y———straw mattrass—he ain’t your landlord any long-
* Not my landlord ?”
* No—table—"
:‘ ‘Who is, then 37
“ Tongs—Mr. Greasebeans—"
' The manufacturer.?”
:: (S){;}lo&mn—Ipat——Greasebeans——”
) s then, | implore you to wait. Mr. Greasebeans is rich : }
is charitable ; and T know he will not ¢ . i reot, and
sell‘ %lis ,sn;{all stock of furniture.” trn me dato the stréet, wd

* Don’t know—shovel—him told me an hour ago not to ]
‘-—‘t‘runk———stay here—that’s all—another night.” - oletyon
wﬂd]'\?yVhat shall I do? what shall 1 do?” exclaimed Mrs. Kane,

:: %an’t Ks:ay,” cImoHy replied the officer.

Mrs. Kane, 1 can furnish you with an apartment until
ne, 1 . wi . you can
Ij;l;is.emother, said Hurdy, wrth_ a siister expression upon his feat-

* Monster! do you think Mar i : ; ‘

) 1ster ! fary Kane is sunk so low as to re-
ceive a favor from the brate who kid dl 7 maj
K::,ng,hindignantly. idnappe zer.hust‘)and 2 said Mrs.

* Oh, very well; we shall see how long you will carry yourself
soflirave_ly, my pretty dame,” said the Ogtg, scornful]y.y Y

t this moment Henry Kane entered the room. His features
xili;e attenuated ; his lips were blue, and his thin form trembled
1th the cold. But his strength seemed to return as he saw the

~officer and Hurdy.

-. ¥ Ma, that bad man has made you cry.”
b vr;_ Kane only wept the more bisterly.
' Well, youngster, what have you to say why your mother should

not be ejected by Solomon Greasebeans ¥
.. “Mr. Greasebeans 1 08, yoar landlord.
. “Yes”
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“ A great deal to say. Mr. Grease{)eans_v:nn:,t let you act so
for he is president of a charitable society.”™
cn‘x‘e%‘_}rili;}: will Ifeneﬁt you about as much as it will me. But,

‘can’t dally here, so march out.” .
coﬂli’{} tg‘ili‘ic:er?w}; ghall freeze to death m‘ the streets t!:;l-;“g::l'( f%)f;
as & ¢ the tree near ,
it was summer, we could all sleep under the : r

But now there are no leave
the leaves would keep off the dew. Jut now there ate 18 o2 rid
on the tree; the limbs are all covered with'l Poér e ot

;ind makes the branches creak and groan. :
x::ﬂddent live there till morning, Mx. Officer. Now p¥a§ttl:;l[::f:
if your boys and girls should be turned into the sireet to-mght,
z” ] ) ’
w(:?llc.l‘zgglgag;y it was a d——d rascally, unfeeling busxnesa,”le;tf
claimed the officer, whose eyes had moistened during the appeal

H?PIB};tIt,{e?'t‘liﬁink of what Mr. Greasebeans will say,” whispered

gl T do 2" said the officer
# 01 msa . )
“ %;23‘3: ar[:amain here until morning, and I will then go and see
b ” said Henry. .
Mr‘; ggfﬁ%ﬁ?ne;gz’r duty, or I willl tell Mr. Greasebeans to-night,”
remarked Hurdy, with rage impriated upon his countelrmm:e.des_u.e
“You see I cannot let you remain, however much 1 may Jesire
it,” replied the officer, sheltering hidmselif;, aa_stls customary with
‘class mantle of delegated authority.
daﬁ%\?‘;ﬁd;zahleet my mother s%‘;a,y here one hour 1" asked Henry,
ea%eflgl'én’t see how the law will admit of dlelay,” said the officer.
o i * replied Hurdy, positively. . )
‘e %iitzﬁléyhggﬁ,_; En{)y for one hour,” said the child, imploringly.
The officer hesitated.
Yes, I will do that mueh for you, my lad.”
[13 k Ou.” '
Hrfr?rifnpgt on his straw hat, and moved tou;z,.*.rds the door. e
 Henry, Henry, where are you going? said his mother,
anxiously. y .
“ To see Mr. Greasebealins. b this cold night.”
“ hild, you will perish this ¢ . ‘
“ %ghe?%oi me,tsc: die, than all of wus. hBut. ”shall not die. It
i ore than ten blocks ; I’ll svon be home.
N ﬂoét?;,rthen, let me tie this handkerchief about your ears.”. "
She put another around his neck, and buttoning his c%atd u;t)l ;
his chin, kissed his cheek, and calling him her noble boy, bade him

return soon. ) . “« You
“ Stop, Henry," she said, as he was unclosing the door.

i tea.”
had no supper; let me give you some warm

ha:r‘ﬁN: mna, wg l:nus:t not expect the law tot \_vvst til?er 331%8 Z(t’o :;;1;

g k soon, though;” and he went out into the cold, :
iilflgi‘:t? baﬁis teetil chat%eriad, his blood receded to his hea.rt,_ami hl;

fingers became numb, as the wind pierced his thin clothing, an
ghook the rim of his straw hat, as if in derision at its unseasona 6:

. appearance ; siill he pressed onward. His mind dwelt not up
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the cutting storm, as it rudely seized him, and made his form stagger
beneath its grasp. He only thought of his mother, Doily, and
Frank Tot, and'the little stranger, too, who was intrusted to {heir
charge. In imagination, he saw her clasp the two babies to her
besom, and weep, because there was not sufficient warmth to keep
their limbs from stiffening. There was a swelling in his. throat,
and he hurried onwarda. : :

‘1 shall be too late—1I /now I shall be too late,” he exelaimed,
redoubling his speed. . ,

While he was hurrying in the direction of Mr. Greasebeans’
mansion-house, we will introduce the reader within- the walls of
.that building. _ ‘ :

Mr. and Mrs. Solomon Greasebeans had yielded to the solicita-
tions of their son ‘and daughter, and had consenied to give them a
party. Indeed, as they sat by their cheerful fire on the evening
before their consent was announced, Mrs. G. suggested to her
husband, that it was time, in her opinion, to make an exhibition of
their furniture, and to give Seraphina an opportunity of displaying
her diamonds. And Marcian, too, required some relaxation, for he
had become paler, she thought, than usual, the last week, Which
paleness was in fact attributable to the quantity of sweetmeats that
remarkable individual was in the daily habit of consuming, com- .
bined, with the atiractions of Miss Dancy Dodds, a lank, sallow-
skinned maiden, who favored him with loving glances from her
bilious eyes, twice a day, as they passed each other tpon the street,
No young man’s susceptible stomach could withstand such appeals,
and Marcian Greasebeans grew pale with love. Mr, Greasegeans
did not know that the request of the dear children was anreason-
able. As for exhibiting the furniture, he could see no particular
necessity for doing anything of the kind; for, like all men, he
thought every responsibility’ was discharged when he gave his
check for it. It was the women, alone, who knew that then was
the moment when the responsibility of making a praper exhibition
of the furniture commenced. So it was agreed that Seraphina and
Marcian should have a party. And now the difficult task com-
menced of deciding who should be invited, and who should be cut.
For if the uninitiated think it is a pleasure to make out a list of
our friends for the purpose of making them happy, they are most
woefully mistaken, Does it not require the mest intense discrimi-
nation to know whom to invite? If an invitation.is extended 1o
Miss Jones, what will Miss Smith say?. If Miss Brown. is cut,
what will her cousin Miss White say?” And if she sends a regret
because Miss Brown is not invited, will not the party be 2 failure ?
Could a party 'be “a go” without the presence of Miss White 2

‘Had the tallow-chandler in the next street amassed sufficient
- money to make his daughter respectable? They would try and

come at it as nearly as possible, by getting Ea.pa to ascertain what
his balance in bank was. Had Lawyer Dibblee acquired sufficient
notoriety at the bar, to prevent people asking who Miss Lauta Dib-
blea. was? Had Dinctum Dowdy withdrawn from the eommercial
house of Feejack and Dowdy (a house engaged extensively in the
manure line)long enough to make his daughter a proper associate

K
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for Miss Greasebeans? :There could be no doubt of it, if his for-
tune was correctly stated at one hundred thousand pounds, and not
twenty-five thousand, as 1t was sometimes put down, Seventy-.
five: thousand pounds would make an enormous difference in the
claim of Miss Dowdy for admission into genteel society, Would .
it do to have the Dunlaps, who wese at the head of soeiely—that
*branch of society—one year ago, but who were now very consid-
erably reduced in circumstances, owing to .several -heavy losses ?
Did the Longs dress well enough ?—Of their respectability there
could be no donbt. Would the splendid diamonds of Mrs. Baxter
obliterate thmrecollection of the slight fauz-pas that was associated
with the name of Maj. Dake, in the life-time of the excellent but
now defanct William Henry Baxter? Could saddlers, under any
cireumstances, be requested to come? Were merchant tailors
admissible? If not, were tailleurs? Should retail merchants be
considered presentable, and  if so, would it do to invite wholesale
grocers! Would it be possible to induce Lord Snizzle to ** drop
in™ for a few minutes, just to give an air of fashion to the enter-
tainment, and make the Durgins burst with envy ? He had ogled
Miss Greasebeans with imperiinent condescension at Bath, for one
whole evening, when her dress was worn o0 low in the neck as te
make a liberal display of her really very fine bust. And twice he
had sweetly addressed her in the street, by raising his hat. But
this was not all. He had, at Brighton, so far stooped from his
lofty position, as to magnetize her—his lordship did sometimes
condescend to magnetize plebeians, provided they were good-look-
_ing, and young'; for he had been heard to say, that, although he
did occastonally favor ladies who had arrived at the matronly age
of thirty, with a few sparks of magnetic fire, yet it was only mn
obedience to their imploring glances, and the benevolence of his
heart, as he not only found, after they had arrived at the age of
thirty, that their nerves were not so sensitive to the tonch, but that
in several instances he had found them decidedly tough ; some few
of them having. in addition thereto, favored him with very bad
breath. A most unfeeling remark, which, having gained credence,
prevented any further annoyance fram females who had numbered
thirty years of age, especially whose breath-was not fragrant. It
was supposed Lord Snizzle had a preference for young and bloom-
ing maidens, because it was a more pleasant operation to magnetize
them ; and therefore, among the plans that were suggested for the
purpose of inducing him to * drop in” for a few moments, on the
night of the party, was to let him take a few ¢ innocent liberties”
with Seraphina, as that was known, in certain cases, to have n
magical effect. Of course such a proceeding would alone be
admissible in the case of a lord ; the social position of the party,
thus to be favored, making all the difference imaginable. It was
oconsidered indispensable, also, to secure the attendance of Lady
Madaline Flouncy, the natural daughter of the late Earl of Dumpy.
It is true she was not born in wedlock, but what of that? Did not
the blood of an earl flow in her'veins? And what offspring of
matrimony, among the middie classes, could elaim equality with
her? The fame of her mother was dishonored, bat then her father

X 1

the hall-door
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was a belted earl, and besides she w ENORMOUSLY
: as i
that, of itself, was enotgh to elevate her to any cgnceiva,bl?}:l};' a;] :
‘Ig lt,

above the Jess favored, t i
of the town. ed, though decidedly more respectable, plebejans

. 'These and a handred other i i

gesting themselves, not onlye rt: (K&:ﬁ?;ztmn;
and Mrs. Solomon Greasebeans. ¢
mounted, and their plans were’ m
was announced in the following let

were perpetually sug.
el Seraphina, but to M%
ast every obstacle was sgp-
atured ; a consummation which

friend Henrietta Maria Fiukins. fer frqm Seraphina o her bosom

“No. 10 Dumpy Court. '

Maria Flukins. Dear Friend. Darﬁngegt Henrietta

. . I intim

cucas] ated to vo ' y i
Maﬁ:siayn‘lg eﬁy la._st, that. papa and mama, hg.rd uysigirggéx l;af by oo
ot s ; rea‘g:;et? gn;z 1;)3 ahblow-ouz, in honor of m(;/ vaea?'d
nteenth birth-day a L in
confidence, 1t 1s the twentieth, - I t()?d‘fnr?tt\igstﬂ?ewnc;g% but in
) st unreg-

S0 we are to hev g hlow-out.

very. We hev maid u i
. : p our minds to cut all b i
se
qu&irézgilg, respectable, of our friends, beca.usgtlfliesnch" and con-
think. He eans, Snodgrass & Co. is looking u %E the house
Lord & eririetta Maria Flukins? Tl tell you ]e' at do you
vd Snizzle will honor us with you. 1mall bug positive

o zl his presence!! - ‘
mithers soid last week, after I had bf:'fsted ?If:t his lf?desmhiphitcf f?ei
u

drop in at gur
party, that Lord Spiz
am ? zle was
it \:'J;sg s’t:r?lei’le?t suclety of London, he was s;t—o—tlnfl'(?cmt“:;gught of
they gether h‘;“g like them‘ things that the farmer ﬂﬁl's o words
meant until I IY—koh, I hev W—so rakish. 1 didn’ knm;r \]:r?e e
considered a tt;l_l ed at the dicshonary., Buat ma said # tm‘t that
for the Smithe(; chtllon to'a lord.  SoT said last night 10:1?1 els' ot
bestow hin o $ to hear me, 7 can tell you, that Lord éni I ':;’Ug,h
for ho was nOtentmns_upcm some people. They sajd it « \f,z e didn’t
their veils we permitied by some persons to look at th i acty
despises commrgnu\gl-ﬂgarlfgfl? hle'rli we—Lord Snizzle and zlﬂ;s:al;‘en
said their % olks like some I could i .
St T, et fx bt morand Sl
' calling him Snizzle ! without the alliteratio
fq gfl[]it:]l:;pt fm;wsm’%le ! Lord Snizzle ! F‘fit?iil: 1?:13?
what estimation } ¥ on’t he feel unhappy when lie learns i
every word it : e _1(? held by 'the_Smithers? For I shall i;elrln?]'ln
know the Yy 8aid about him, it will make him so gratef; 1 od
We Sha.]lyha;e dying to get pim into their house. grateful, and
things to makeve a grand'aﬂ'axr. Pa says it will require
leaders of ot g}eopl; betheve we are the cream of fashion :ggi?é
ers. Second, it'fo ‘indi'w » We must have at least twenty musici
ope ' ispensabiy necessar o
pen the carr_lag-edoors and whistle so thzttt?h;l a;ve rt Brown to
; for he says it absolutel ! ewant may open
% solutely requires Brown’s presence

It is to be a particular affair,
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to gire e A o e e Eﬁﬂﬁﬁ'ﬁgﬁ%ﬁ:&z{ Eﬁiﬂj
:ﬁ: E\?tw ﬁzi(;:ig %:égflei;};ggl;l}:f ci}:g;gggs?e gt;” ta};ecos l{)gla;;illlgg.
?ffiﬁfﬁ}% ‘ﬁ;ﬁﬁiﬁﬁgii’? i&:n:f{igs:é& Eh&?;%;‘?& of ﬂf‘:ﬁi
ﬂiﬁﬁgoﬂn}lﬁeﬁl&?ﬁf(in}ﬁfagisfhee“y tum make. Ma told him the

ald think a great deal more of the party, and praise it

E:::tSOWWOZImly if they had plenty of good things to eat, and that,

i y wded and
ithout being crowded, for }vhen .they were cro
;gsot:le‘:l‘rlthey got their brussels u;;l,' like hogs. PS(:s g\irg z;]r: ;;gotl;ﬁrebg |
table loaded down with every thing nice.  Ia ¢
1 i bolition capse ai the next mee
forced to give a little less to the a g Xt mect
ing ; whi n safely do, for he has got his name up for being .
i?bi;arhlﬂlehfhfnls wha?ur he can save in that way,and by redueing
the wades of his operatives, and being very severe upon ltl}vs teﬁax{;ts
here and in the country, he can afford to give what will be calleda
ficent entertainment. - . . ,
”?‘%ﬁﬂ;;’g: can judge for yourself, as you will not fail to be prﬁgen_t.
And vou must—excuse me for the hberty;;dea.r I:]I_ennet;a, %13:
—get lendid dress and wear g/l your diamonds. i
Eai.:lém?veg eoui :l?at it will be a grand affair, so that the ladies will
dress %uperﬁcially, and in good taste, for costly dresses go half way

to make up a splendid Partﬁs ever thine, till death, and afterwards

. . x | '
through iy, moxal exisiene Dear Henrietta Maria Flukins

Thy friend
- o Seraphina.L r?iasseb‘ear]ls.‘f .
i i k Lord Snizzle if he
. S. Dearest Henrietta Maria, I shall ask ' le if
wilfconsent to be introduced to you, as my perticular friend ; wl}wh
1 am sure he will, if you wear your dress modestly, 1uvx§mg]y ow

in the neck. .

Thine 5 G |

raph. G. o
N.B. P. 8. Don’t }?im?:nything about the low neck dresses to
the Mer.nbe'rtons ; if you do, his lordship will be too permiskus in his

devotions. Tiﬂ.deat};

8. G. beaps.”

. iety and preparation, the evening of the
ar%&?:;r?v:l?ﬂdl\fﬁg.a;:d ﬁiss Grgasgbeans stoed in the front par-
for 3:199.: the door, looking quite fatigued, but receiving their g;‘lesi:;s
' with the sweetest 31{11%&3 llmagnll)::glee,n::dl czne
' i eriod of time when each individoal wa y CON-
Eﬁiﬂfﬁﬁf many thrills of pleasure, the happiest rﬁaoments t:)ef _ténzltg
whole lives. Not that all were received with ¢ eSs?i?l% “2 o
the neck, or welcomed with the same expressions.  Still the o n ;
scension whigh was exhibited to one, and the fs:wmnglsycop ::l ly
observed tokanother, seemed to give them equal joy. It was really

¥

as they poured in,
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affecting to remark how winningly Seraphina displayed a charming
regard for maternal example ; for if Mrs. Greasebeans seized the
right hand of 4 new comer in both her own, as if-one could not ex-
press the overflowing effusions of her too ardent impulses, Seraphi-
na avtailed "herself of the aforesaid right hand as soon as it was
suff¢red fo escape, when it passed through another pressure, sig-
nificant’of unbounded and irrepressible affection. 1If, on the con-
trary, a stately, yet patronizing reception only, was awarded by
the mother, it was reiterated with as much precision by the daugh-
ter as if she was merely that lady’s shadow.

And thus they continued bowing, and squeezing, and smirking,
and smiling through two mortal hours, when the rooms were filled ‘
to an accgptable degree of suffocation ; that js to say, acceptable to
the Greagébeans, who, like all hosis, care very little how uncom-
fortable their guests may be, provided they are well jammed.” Tt

s essentially necessary that they pass through that ordeal, if the
party is to be stamped as “a go.” There was one drawback, how-
ever, to all this splendid exhibition of beauty, diamonds, and lace, -
and it caused Mrs. and Miss Greasebeans several unpleasant sen-
sations. The mest distinguished of their friends, and those who
they particularly desired should- be present, absented themselves,
as is Invarfably the case ; while the common people, whose absence
nobody would remark, were there in full force. This Jfact did not
escape the notice of the anxious mother and daughter.

“ Ma, why don’t the Tadpoles come ?" whispered Seraphina, as

she cast her eyes at the clock: * See, it is half-past ten, and not
a Tadpole here.”

“ And the Rumpdings, too #”

“As T live, yes. If the Beldens only had stayed at home in-
stead dof,"the Kimpdings ; but such good fortune never could be ex- .
pected, ' :

* And Lord Snizzle has not made his appearance yet,”

“Don’t T feel it, ma ? but I hope my face does not proclaim my
chagrin. There, that hypocritical minx, Henrietta Maria Flukins,
has asked me twice to-night if I was not going to introduce her to
his lordship, and with such a demure countenance, tvo, I am con-
fident she knows he is not here. There, see her now, she is whis-
perng to that ojeous Miss Twisdale, and smiling so maliciounsly,
and she the friend of my besom. Thank Heaven! Lord Snizzle
has come,” ‘ , '

And the happy maiden gave the noble man an exceedingly low
courtesy, as he stood in the hali a few moments before ascending
to the drawing-room, superciliously examining the company with
the single glass that he thrust into the socket of his right eye, re-
taining 1t there by a contraction of the muscles that are Jocated in
the neighhorhood of the brow and the v pper region of the cheek, that
was fearful to contemplate, and giving to a usually placid cotnte-
nance a most malignant and sanguinary expression. :

1ss Greasebeans was impaled upon any conceivable number of
thorns, until he was seen descending the stair-case with that mine-
Ing gait, presumed to be so appropriate in the son of 2 duke. She
ad never imagined it possible that half an hour of precious time
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could be frittered away in the dressing-room by even Lord Snizale.

She was not aware that his lordship, by a frequent reference to his

repeater, was making a nice calcuiation as to the probable time

which must elapse before the splendid supper—that was, to him,
the most important item in the entertainment—would be announced.
It was then, with patience whittled down to the merest point, that
the young lady saw him reach the hall floor. Again the eye-glass
was thrust into the soclet, with a painful disregard of consequences,
a decent respect for the feelings of spectators, and a reckless
conterupt for the sympathies which the extraordinary procedure
could not fail of eliciting., It was alarming to think what a hor-
rible corpse he would make if his face shoold freeze in that condi-
tion; a dilemma, the mere apprehension of which will, no doubt,
induce all who are in the habit of indulging in sucl¥ fiendish gri-
maces to abandon the practice forever.

Miss Grreasebeans lost sight of all her other guests, and seizing
Lord Snizzle by the arm, walked back and forth between the ad-
miring line of spectators, with as much certainty of monopolizing

universal admiration, as Mr. and Mrs. Gimerack did, while they

were dancing the mazurka on the night of their wedHing, in pursu-
ance of the heraldic announcement that the company would yield a
sufficient space, while Mr. and Mrs. Gimcrack, the bride and bride-
groom, performed the dance aforesaid: a performance which the
reader is assured did actually take place. _

The attention of Miss Greasebeans was absorbed by his lordship;
and all the intimation she gave of there being any other person in
the room was in side-long, spiteful glances at Henrietta Maria Flu
kins. Not that his lordship indulged much in conversation, for the
Cockney nobility are sometimes exiremely taciturn, which those
gifted with rare colloguial powers have maliciously attributed to a
want of ideas: an.opinion that no doubt had its origin in the envy
inspired by a consciousness of occupving a lower stratum in the
social organization.

Several times Henrietta Maria Flukins threw herself in the way
of an introduction so significantly, that Seraphina was forced to give
a negative shake of the head, intimating thereby that Lord Snizzle
-might not wish to extend his list of acquaintances. But hjs iord-
ship did not twist his fuce into diabolical contortions for nothing.
The remarkably fine bust of Miss Flukins was ** modestly, invit-
ingly? displayed, in pursuance of Miss Greasebeans’ suggestion ;
and every time the noble man passed her, the stare with which he
- honored her was materially prolonged. That young lady was ata
loss to divine his intentions. At one moment she judged, from the

shadows upon his couvulsed physiognomy, that he was in the act

of addressing her, like Niobe, with tears, for she had noticed simi-
lar grimaces npon the face of her little brother, Sydenham, previ-
ous to an explosion; but while she was in the act of getting her
_-handkerchief and her sympathies ready for the catastrophe, the
museles seemed to contract, the face assumed a fierce expressien,
as if he contemplated a violent assault upon her person: a reval:
sion partly attributable to the gas-light, and somewhat to 2 spas-
modic effort ndcessary to retain the eye-glass in its position. As
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she was timidly watching the transition, the muscles of the brow
and cheek suddenly collapsed; and the eye-glass fell to his waist-
band. ' : : ‘

« Demmed foine queter that; who ’s she 1? .

“ Your lordship 15 kind to ask about any of my company,”’
replied Seraphina, simperingly, as she permitted more of her pre-
cious weight to rest upon his arm—thus revealing, as a-counter-
poise to the physical attraction of Henrietta Maria Flukins, what
Sir Walter Scott thought right to call * faint glimpses of a breast
of snow.” The exhibition seemed, however, to fail of its intended
and indeed its legutimate effect, for his lordship’s gaze was riveted
upon the voluptuous form of the Flukins.

“T think she'll do. Yeas—you may—I think you may present
ber.” - o
There was now no other alternative, fur the request was
made with a distinctness of tone which reached the ears of Miss
Flukins. .

“Lord Snizzle, my most perticlerest friend, Miss Henrietta
Maria Flukins.” .

The noble m¥un vouchsafed one of Lis fiercest glances, 28 he set
his eye-glass with an inclination more decidedly towards the nose
than usual. Seraphina now found an opportunity of showing ordi-
nary politeness to the rest of her guests, as the signs were favor-
able to 2 monopoly by Miss Flukins of Timothy, Lord Snizzle. Tt

~was readily seen that Miss Flukins was elated to a degree which

fureboded no permanent benefit to her nervous system. There
was no evidence of that langaor which is sometimes begotten of
indifference ; on the contrary, her motions indicated the vivifying
elasticity of every nerve, musele, and tendon of the body. She
seemed to be set on any namber of springs, every one of which
had a violent proelivity for teetering, which strongly resembled St.:
Vitus’s dance in its most aggravated form. Her gesticulations
were absolutely spasmodic, when earnestly impressing some trifling
matter upon his lordship’s attention. If he deigned to interrupt
her, the spasms ceased, except 8o far as they were made available
in assisting her( to keep step with his somewhat ervatic strides.
This difficult feat was accomplished—for it was a difficult feat,
beeause Timathy, Lord Snizzle, considered it one of the preroga-
tives, that rightly appertained to his superior rank, to take short or
long steps, without regard either to the convenience of his com-
panion, or the length of her legs—by paying undivided attention to
his motions, and taking enormous strides, or halting abruptly, as
the exigency of the case required. From what has been said, it
will not be inferred that any of Miss ¥Flukina’ everyday admirers
were brought within the eircle of her smiles. For aught that could
be discovered in her demeanor, she might never have listened with
blushing cheeks and beating heart to more humble swains than her
present aristocratic companion ; and yet, there were notless thana
dozen gentlemen present, made up of a promiscuous assortment of
clerks, sub-liautenants, bank-tellers, merchants in a smail way; &c.
&e., who had, each in his turn, been made happy, in believing
that the dearest, sweetest smilé, of the Fiokins was lavished upon

. ®
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themn. One of the number, a highly respectable merchant tailor,
on the strength of sundry of those dearest, sweetest smiles, that,
not being more than forty-eight hours old, still played about his
heart, and emboldened, also, by the well-known dogma that the
% tailor makes the wan,” which he assumed more particularly
referred to Timothy, Lord Snizzle, and gentlemen of his calibre,
walked deliberately up to Miss Flukins, and hoped, as she was
looking extremely well, she was enjoying herself correspond-

ingéy. - ,
. No stately swan ever bent its neck more haughtily, at the

approach of a vulgar goose, than did the queenly ¥lukins, at the .

salutation of its prototype. Mr. Presswell, not entertaining the
slightest doubt that he had spoken in too low a key, reiterated his
hopes. -

?‘ Do you not see, sir, that I am engaged, perticularly engaged,”
replied the beauty, decidedly.

The features of Lord Snizzie became unusually convulsed, as
he thrust the glass into the socket of his eye, and coming to a
dead halt, critically examined Mr, Presswell from erown to toe.

“ Who is the queter, Miss Fukins ?” ' :

“ Your lordship ought to know me, for there is a charge on my
books for that suit, and a dozen others,” replied Presswell, with
sturdy independence.

“ Pm blistered if “tain’t my demmed tail-or!”

Miss Greasebeans thoughi she should make a hele in the floer
about the size of her body. T

1 told you, ma, not teinvite that ojeous mechanic.”

* Ia he, aw, one of your acquaintance, Miss Fukins ¥’ '

« Never saw the fellow before, my lord.” :

« If the supper ain’t announced soon, I'll quit this howid place,”
said Snizzle. _

" The supper was announced at that moment, and his lordship,
however much he might despise tailors, and particularly those at
whose establishments his credit had arrived at a “ mature” age,
was nevertheless fond of good suppers, and he therefore waived an
expression of his indignation, at being thus inveigled, by the
Greasebeans, into such a mixed assemblage, until he had par-
taken of their hospitality, and thereby gained sufficient strength to
denounce their meanness in fitting terms. ' .

.As the large company were ascending to the supper-room to the
music of © Brittania rules the waves,” Henry Kane rang the bel}
at the front door. Tt was opened by a servant in white kids, who
was in the act of closing it again, but there was something so ab-
jectly miserable in the appearance of the boy, that he hesitated,

and at last suffered him to enter. A purple hue had overspread his -

emaciated features, his teeth chattered as if they wevre logse in-their
sockets, and his-body shook as though it was in the grasp of disso+
lution. He essayed to speak, but his tongue clove to the roof of
his mouth ; yet his countenance expressed the most intense anxiety
.and alarm. It was altogether-a picture of human woe that melted
the heart of the menial. The child pointed toward the receding
party. '
)
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"« Poor little fellow, he is hungry,” said the servant,as h
n sh
some cake that was lying upon the’silver waiter. © ran for
‘I:I\%']l:y shookhhli head impatiently, o
at can the bay want? . Drink perhaps. 8 i
events, wili not harm him,: this bitter npight.’r’) ome wine. qt ol
He could scarcely hold the glass in his trembiing hand while he

" awallowed a few drops. The wine and the warmth of the room

enabled him to speak,
;‘pI;/Idr. Grease—be—beans. Let me see Mr. Greascbeans,” he
“To-night? it is impossible.”
“ No, no, no ; don’t say that. I must see him ; indeed I must.”
It is impossible. Can’t you see there is a party here to-night
) Henry came up to the man and whispered in a low solemn voice
i ir ‘ygu dox:i tblettlxlne see him they will turn my mother and m lit-
e sister and brother into the street thi ight,”
'Z‘[‘l'll;a servant hesitated. - '8 cold, cold night.
* You won’t let them freeze to death in the street, wi m
:: 2{1 my soul, no ; l;IOt if I ean help it.” b will you!
en you must call him quick, for I promised to be back i
:,(:u}f:;. bm.: 1 Io:s;lt1 my way coming here,and I am sure it is more Itlhz::
won’tn;o’u!'?:m more than an hour, 8o you will call him quickly,
The waiter ascended the staircase, and i i
] : ascen the wan child
in the hall, with his straw hat in h’is hand, from whic}irehmemﬁ:g-
shaken off the snow and slect that had fallen upon it. Small par-
?cles of ice still glistened upon. his rough garments, but they were.
ast thawing, like the congealed blood tn his veins, under the influ-
ence oi,‘ the warm atmosphere. The strains of * Brittania rules the
v;] aves,” still rolled through the mansion, but his heart sickenad at
tfetlslound, for he had heard that Brittania ruled the waves by means
;J_ he agony and déspair which the press-gang entailed upon ever
:u;\lf}ly Elthm \ghose circle a vietim was seized. ' y
T. Greasebeans descended with strong marks of impatience
upon his countenance, but these words faint%y express the lx)::i:g}gs
emotions of surprise and rage that were visible there when he dis-
g::;&ric‘i) :nltl thie gqraon of the intruder, one of his operatives. His
oo waiﬁg. into a frown as he turned his glanee from Henry_

1 : : i A £y '
cookJ';?l.es’ is this guest here upon your invitation, or that of the
3‘&9 gstl;]rvingf‘_-tlil:an- hung. his head. '
either of them invi i
ty, cambsily. n invited me here, Mr. Gireasebeans,” said Hen-
. %‘hen why are you here 2. he replied savagely. :
ecause, sir, they were going to turn my mother into the atreet

to-night— i -nizht :
rageg_@ lisyt.ee; !’B,lr, to‘mght, and don’t you hear how the storm

“ And why were they poi (
\ y going to do that ?”
. %he could not pay thg rengt.” ’ ‘s
. You expact, then, to live without paying rent, perhaps 7” sai
the benevolent man, with a hard expression %pon l;i: feaul::e.s. id
- 7* ]
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“ Oh no, sir, we do not; if you won't let us stay until we can
earn it, only say we may sleep there to-night. Just this one
night I"

* Not one minute ; do you hear. Not one minute. I intend to
make an example of you for the henefit of all dilatory and refrac-
tory tenants. James, shut that door ; I would not have my guests
shocked by a sight of this vagabond.”

"% What shall T do? what skall I do?” exclaimed the wretched
child, in tones that pierced the heart of the waiter. .
- % Do? march out of my house. I can tell you what to do soon
enough.”

* But, Mr. Greasebeans,” he sobbed, falling on his knees ; * dear
Mr. Greasebeans, if you turn us into the street to-night, we shall
freeze to death before morning. My dear, dear, kind, good mother
will freeze to death. Dolly, gentle little Dolly will freeze to death.
Frank, too, who is a little baby, and can’t tel! how cold he is, will
freeze to death too; and T shall freeze to death tos; but I don’t
care for myself—"

“ Qut with you.” :

“ Think how they will suffer ; what a Aard death it will be—"

“ Won’t you go out ¥’

“ Do, Mr. Greasebeans, pray do, for mer—"

* Then I'll throw you out.”

" Opening the door, the benevolent and charitable man seized the
- child by the neck and hurled him down the steps. He struggled to
. retain his feet, but the frozen rain had-made the marbie slippery,
and falling, his head came violently in contact with the curh-stone.
A slight groan mingled with the strain of “ Brittania rules the
waves,” as the philanthropic Solomon Greasebeans closed the
door. :

“ Now, sir, if 'you admit another rag-a-muffin, you'll lose your

lace.” . ‘

P You may attend the door yourself, hereafter,” replied the man,
taking off his gloves and dashing them upon the floor.

“ How is that, sirrah {”

“T mean, sir, that T will not wear the livéry of a brute.”

« Oh ! think better of it, James; at all events, for to-night,”
gaid Mr. Greasebeans, graciously, for he could not well dispense
with his services until the party broke up.

« * Not one solitary moment.”

" Mr. Greasebeans considered it undignified to bandy words with
. a servant, and he therefore ordered another waiter to take his posi-
tion by the door, and he then entered the supper-room with as

much happiness impressed upon his benevolent features, as if he
had emancipated the whole negro race, or what he would regard
. quite ag satisfactory, involved the Uniied States of America in the
horrors of civil war. Upon his calm features was plainly written,
« T am the liberal president of the Dexeter Hall Saciety for ameli-
orating the condition of the blacks in Africa, and liberating the
manacled slave in the United States.”

AND AMERICAN SLAVERY.

CHAPTER XV.

“ Broad are these streams—iny steed obeys,
- Plunges, and bears me through the tide.”—BRYANT.

- Lorp Rossmore canducted Christie Kane from the jail to his '
earriage. As he tottered into it, with feeble steps, he saw Katha-
vine Montague seated upon the back of Surrey. A faint smile ex-
pressed the pleasure which the possession of the dapple-gray by the
maiden gave Bim. She gazed upon his emaciated form and pale,
attennated face with painful interest. Her looks assared him' there
was one human being whose heart was touched by his sufferings.

The earl motioned to the coachman, and they proceeded rapidly
towards the castle of Montague. Lord Rossmore suffered hisglance
to-rest oceasionally upon the countenance of the young man.

“Tt is an infamous law which thus surrenders the body of the
debtor to the creditor,” he said, in a low, stern tone.

“1 thank you for your gendrous sympathy, my lord,” said Chris-
tie Kane, '

The ear! did not reply.

When they arrived at the point where the road turned in the di-
rection of the castle, Katharine Montague rode past them, bowing
to her father with a smiling face, and suffering her eyes to rest
upon his companion Jonger than a momentary glance. Instead of
following her to the castle, the horses proceeded in the direction
of Kane’s former residence. '

_ “Young man, nature destined you for a more elevated position
in life than you have hitherto occupied,” said the earl,

“1 am satisfied with it,” replied Christie.

Lord Rossmeore proceeded without seeming to heed his remarks.

“Your rent has been paid; the lease is renewed, and for the
present you can resume vour farming operations. The future will
unfold what is #ifreservation for you.” ‘ '

_Christie Kane was silent, but his looks expressed the depth of
his gratitude.

The earl spoke no more daring the ride. _

As the carriage drew up at the door of. his house, Mrs. Kane
walked out upon the portico. She expressed neither joy at his re-
turn, nor sorrow at his emaciated appearance.

“Good morning,” said Lord Rossmore, as the carriage departed.

“ Good-bye, my lord ; your kindness shall never be forgotten.”

‘The sound of the wheels swallowed up the last words.

“1 hope you have had a comfortable time of it,” said Mrs, Kane,
sarcastically. , ] I

*“This. is my welcome home, and the reception a mother gives
her son! Very well, it’s in keeping with the ways of the world.”
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“In the blues still " :

% Tell Susan to come here, if you please. Ah! here she is.”

« Mony’s the day sin’ I was so shocked,” exclaimed the girl, with
unaffected astonishment,

# Never mind it, my good lass ; it is all over now, I hope. As-
sist me to my room, and then get me some light food.”

¢ That I will—that I will. Itis in the bonny hielands they wonld
be ashamed to treat a human being so cruelly,” replied Susan, as
she assisted him to his room. :

Several days elapsed before he had recovered sufficient strength
to leave the house, and when at length he did breathe the pure air
of heaven, beneath the clear sky of autumn, it was with a profound
sense of enjoyment. As soon as he could leave his room, Ellen
Knowles called to see him. Her mild countenance expressed the
utmost commiseration, as she took his hand, upon which a tear fell.

- % Do not weep, dear Ellen ; I have suffered, but all is over now.”

“How can'I help it when I reflect how unjustly you have been
treated. How often I implored my father to intercede in your be-
half; but, but—" . |

%1 am no favorite of his.”

“7 would have done something myself if I had possessed the
ability,” she added, with a heart-broken sob. :

- % Dearest Ellen,” he said, tenderly, “ do not distress yourself,
I know very well you were powerless ; but the will to aid me shall
ever be taken as the deed, so think no more about it. You have
endeared yourself to me by the anxiety you have suffered on my
‘account.” : : W

“Yes, you can never repay her for the solicitude she has felt
for you,” said Mrs. Kane, ironically. _ o
“] know it, mother ; and Ellen shall discover how sincere is my

thankfulness.” . r

« Maister Christie, Maister Christie, it’s mesel is delighted to say
yez wonst more. I should hiv come amadintly, but I hiv been to
town—to Lunnon,” he added, setting his smart hat upon his left

ear. o

“T am glad to see you, Phelim. And so, you are in service?”

“Yez. Lady Kathreen Montague honored me wid her fayvur
whilst yez were eximplyfyin the booties of imprisonment for debt,
bekaze the crops would fale.” ‘

““ And how are you pleased with the serviee ?”

“ No one can say the lovely smile and hear the sweet voice of

her ladyship, widdout a loven her,” . L

“ You think not, Mr. Savor,” said Ellen Knowles, tartly. .

“Yez may well say that. But me remark is applicable to.me

own sex, though, for the invious.of yez own, eannot admire booty

in ony but themsels,” ; .

“ You will remain at the castle, of course,” said Kane. ...

% Of koorse I will not! Desert yez, who have always been so

kind tome? Never! It shall pot be said of Phelim Savor, poor
though he ba, that he is guilty ofFl

faces under one hat.” |

Christie Kane pressed his hand.

'the fashonble vice of carryin’ two.
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“‘A shall not consent to have you sacrifice your fine prospects
for me. I can manage the farm with other assistance ; you maust
return to the castle.” - :

113 Niver !”

“Yes, I insist upon it.”*

“It can’t be done, Maister Christie. Yez say, whin Lady
tKath;'?,en towld ma this' mornin to ride Surrey here, and return him
0 you' ‘

* Did she say that?” asked Christie, quickly.

“Yez; that she did. I tell yaz, Maister Christie,” said Mr.
Sawl)lr’tm adcqtngidentiall) tlc;ne, * that lady piver has two faces under
one hat, and it izzent bekase she haint i
married or koorted, ayther.” ok bootyE Qnough, > amlt

‘“ And she told you to deliver Surrey to me?”

h . Eﬁ;;, andlt_hero_lsl ill? s} ancilklooli]ing, t?o, like there wazzent a
orse his aquel in all the vnited kingdom of Great Britai
Scotland, Wales, and the Koonty ('.t'-;la,re.” tain, Treland,

“ Sarrey has been treated well, then \

“ Thrated well? Ba thé powers yez may well say that same,
He was after being roobed down three times a day, as if he was
l{.-ord”szzle’s boots, and no one but her ladyship iver ixercised

im. - '

“Well, now, Phelim, you will ride Surrey to the castle

present my thanks to La?ly Katharine Mont:yue and sa ﬂta T:ld
gue, and say er
that I cannot accept the present she has so delicately offered me.”

*‘Spoken like a man of honor, as you are,” said Ellen Knowles
enthusiastically. ’

1‘1‘ Like a simpleton, as he is,” responded Mrs. Kane, sarcasti- -
cally.

“Yez know best what is right,” said Phelim. * T will do your
bidding, and then ax her bootiful and gracious ladyship to let me
raysume me crownless hat, and quit her service for yez oon.”

“ No, no, Phelim. 1 will not consent. You cannot.shake my
resolution upon this point. The advantages are altogether too
much in your favor to justify me in withdrawing you from her ser-
vice. You will therefore say to her ladyship, whea you make
known my refusal to accept Surrey, that I shall consider myself
under additional obligations to her if she will retain you in her
service,” -3 L :

(‘1‘1 If yez command me to do that same, 1 will,” said Phelim,
88“%.(10.” . ’ .

Without saying more, Phelim withdrew from the housg, and
mounting Surrey, rode slowly in the direetion maﬂe.

Christie Kane aqcox&ganied his cousin home. Her manner was
tender and subdued. ‘The winning softness of Ellen Knowles had
the effect of soothing bis spirits. ‘ T

When he withdrew, hereyes flashed, and her nostrils dilated.

. He is mine, he js mire!” The victory for which I have strag-
gled, oh, so long! that has caused me to pass so many sleapl
nights, apd daye of agony, is now within my grasp, and I'will cliste
it, cluteh'it, with the remorseless determination of a fiend.” %’
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Before she could compose her features, Lord Melville *was
announced. Her temper was still up, and she haughtily waved
him to az seat.

His lordship did not seem to be in the mood to submit to her
humor, for he threw himself at full length upon the sofa, and draw-
ing forward a chair to rest his opera boot upon, smoothed his whis-
kers with the coolest air imaginable.

She endeavored to annihilate him with several fierce glances,
but he seemed to be proof against their assault, as he continued to
survey her person with a steadfast, supercilious gaze.

b lgour lordship is rude.”

“ Your ladyship is shrewish.”

“T could expect no better mmanners from one who has not tact
enough to control the liberty of a debtor once in his power.”

‘ Manners depend upon the ability of a man to play the tyrant
and villain, eh ! Miss Ellen Knowles, your code of morals onght
to be generally established in fashionable society; for since the

days of Cain, the first robber, it has guided the conduct of that-

respectable portion of the human family who live by rascality. Did
it ever oceur to yswwhat an admirable female Captain Kidd you
would make, Miss Ellen Knowles?”

“ Ingolence !
“ Trath, madam—naked, unvarnished truth. By the way, how

far have your designs upon Christie Kane been forwarded by his .

imprisonment, and to what extent will they be embarrassed by his
liberation, through the influence of Katharine Montague "

* Did she liberate him?” gasped Ellen.
% Sets the wind so strongly in that quarter? 1 shall cause Mr.

Kane to- be informed of the interest that fair lady takes in his

welfare.”

“No!no! you will not. Say you will not do that”

¢ | shall, though, You may remember having made frequent
and taunting allusions to my great aunt.”

“ It made you feel sore, did it?” replied Ellen, triumphantly.

“ Not half so sore as 1 will make you feel, my merry damsel,
before 1 let you up,” said Melville, with a sneer.

“Do your worst, fool and coxcomb, as you are. Nothing can
prevent Christie Kane from making a declaration gf his love, and
me from accepting him.” -

“ Tndeed ™ he said~-showing his teeth fike an enraged wolf.

% No, sir.”

% Nat if I tell him you instigated me to throw him into prison ¥’

~ She turned pale, and ber form trembled. ,

“ Ah ha! you are in my power, are you? Simpleton ! did you
suppose you could safely trifle with me—me, Lord Melville, who
never forgave an insult 7 ‘

“ Nay, my lord,” she replied in supplicating tones ; “ you will
not, let me implore you, inform Christie Kane that I urged you to
cast him into prison. If you only knew how muchT have at stake,
I am sure you would not.” S ' :

In the intensity of theix passion, neither heard footsteps approach-

. ing the parlor; they were arrested at the conclusion of her appeal,
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and than. rgueded to the outer door, which closed upon them, It
was Christie Kane, upon whose ears fell the unwelcome intelligence
of her heartless conduct. - :

;}?&’ou qangoﬁ.sh?_ke‘my resot]?utian,”cnoiiy replied Melville.

e raised her form to its full height, and casti i
look of intense hate, she said-— e e pen him 2

“ You shall not tell him,” gl

‘¢ Shall not ¥ :

“No; if T am in your power, you are not less so in mine.”

“ Do your worst.”

‘ Have a care, my lord. My worst will greatly exceed anything
you can possibly imagine.”

“T doubt it.”

“You do ?”

[ I do‘”

“ And you persist in your determination to injure me in the good
opinion of my cousin ¥ T

:: As surely as I live long enough,” he replied defiantly.

Then 1 am your stern and irreconcilable foe ; a foe whom yon
cannot thwart or elude ; who will follow in your footsteps with the
untiring ferocity of a tigress, until you are bereft of rank, fortune
every thing which you now enjoy but to disgrace. Begone, sir.” ’

“ Au revoir,” he said, kissing his hand to the maiden, as he
wa.lk_gd to the door followed by her flashing eyes. o

* Beware,” she exclaimed, shaking her trembii : i

* Vive la Bagatelle.” ’ d fing fioger at him.

Christie Kane had never felt a more tender sentiment for his
cousin than gratitude. In their childhood she had often annoyed -
him by unkind allusions to the difference in their social conditions.
It was only within the last twelve months that her bearing had
changed ; so suddenly, indeed, as to create distrust at first; but
that had gradually yielded to time and the tenderness of her man-
ners. It is true he had sometimes doubted her sincerity, and now
that he had accidentally become possessed of a knowledge of her
agency in his imprisonment, she was thoroughly unmasked.

In spite of the haughty mien of Katharine Montague, ke could
not think of her unmoved. At times, her eyes had dwelt upon him
with an expression that caused his heart to thrill with delight,
But oftener, his"feelings had indignantly reserited her contemptuous
bearing. He could not divest himself of the belief, presumptuous
as he often thought it, that despite the difference in their positions,
she regarded him with greater interest than she would disclose.
A union between them he knew was impossible, and he resolved to
concea] within his own heart the emotions with which she had in-
splrfdhhim. M ’

atharine Montague, mounted upon Surrey, for she rode no
other steed now, and fullowed by Phelim Savor{’availed herself of
the fai# days in October to visit the poor and prepare them for the
severe weather of winter. The stfongest contrast in the character
of the maiden was the tenderness of her manner to the humble, and

‘the haughty bearing she presented to the worldly and assuming.

It gave her more pleasure to relieve the suffering than to receive
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the adulation of the high-born. How d{ﬁ'arent from the fine lady, °

whosé mind cannot elevate itself above dress and the concomitants
which make up the * fishionable” woman ! *

She was returning from one of these excursions, followed by
Phelim Savor. She had been detained longer than she:was aware
by the bed-side of sickness, and she gave Surrey the rein. They
swept rapidly across the open country that spread out some eight
miles from the castle of Montagne. She had observed a dark
cloud passing over the head waters of a rapid stream, as they
crossed it a few hours before. It was already swollen by heavy

rains; and she thought at the time,the bridge was too frail to resist

the mountain torrent. As they approached the stream she heard
the roaring of the waters as they tumbled down the hill-side and
rushed through the chasm across which the bridge was thrown.
The road was one not much frequented, and dee precauntions had
not been taken to reconstruct the bridge which was now weakened
by age. A portion of the framework erected in the middle of the
stream had been carried away by a previous flood, and now. pre-
sented a feeble barrier to the fury of the waters.

As they reached the summit of the hill overlooking the river, she -

arrested the speed of her horse, and gazed with rapt delight, not un-
mingled with awe, upon the scene. . The flood, from the point

" where it curved over the distant elevation, was one contindous sheet -

of foam. Fretted and angry, it tumbled onward, now rushing

against-this bauk .and then against that; as if it would force a pas- -

sage throngh the récky barrier. Checked in its career, it turned
witherenewed vigor upon the next obatruction, against which it fu-
riously hurled itself. ‘Logs and. small trees were borne down the
stream, and passing under the bridge were swept away.

“ Look, look!” exclaimed Phelim eagerly. “ Don’t yez say
yon big tree? If that same strikes the pier, 1t’s little of the bridge
will be left standing at all, at all.” ’

% True ; we must cross the stream before that tree reaches the
bridge. . Now to your utmost speed, Surrey.”

»

The generous horse sprang away ; but if his progréés was fap_id,.

that of the descending tree was still more s0. Surrey was within
a few"yards of the bridge when, by a strong effort of his fair rider,
he was thrown back upon his haunches. ‘The promptuess with

which she acted saved the-lives of both, The néxt moment the

descending tree struck the framework in the centre of the stream.
A loud crash was heard, the bridge trembled violently, and then
sunk into the river. : , :
* That was a narrow escape, Phelim.”
% Yez may well say that, yer ladyship.”

“ What is to be done? I think that chasm is too wide even fur

Surrey to take.”

“ Begorra~barring your presence.. . Nayther Surrey, nor me own-

horse. could lape this stream widdout an especial dispensashin from
Holy St. Patrick, long life tul hf§ blissed mimory.”
* Ia there no other way of crossing the stream ?”

“ There-is a ford the matter of a koople of- miles up the rivef,"

that can ba forded almost any wither.” ‘
. . \
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“ In the autumn flood 17 '
“ Yis, I have waded across it even thin.”

“ Lead the way thither.” .

“If I might assume the laiberty of suggisting what koorse should
be pursued, it would ba to return to the wayside inn two miles
back, or tul proceed down the stream to the castle of Monlow

“The ford Aas been crossed in high water ?” S '

“ Yis, ma-am.”

*Then we will eross it now. Once upon the other side, it will
be a short ride home. I must not cause the alarm my absence
at the castle would produce unless it is absolutely pecessary.”

The road which it was necessary for them mow to pursue was
little better than'a path, and their progress was necessarily less
rapid than before. To add to the difficulties that seemed to gather
in her way, the clonds began to collect again, as if threatening a
storm. . Daylight, too, wonld soon disappear. The prospect was
anything but agreeable, still she continued her way as fasi as the
nature of the ground would permit, C

“It’s a cooming ; what will your ladyship do?” said Phelim,
anxiously. . ‘ Hadn't we better go back to the inn ¥

“1t is too late now. Mow far is it to the ford ?”

** Betterer an a mile.” -

“ So far 1" )

The path was now open, and she again proceeded rapidly.

_ The storm now burst upon them. The wind hurled the rain
into her face, and her clothes were soon saturated. For a few
minutes she paused, unsheltered from the storm, ontil the first
blast had spent its fury, and then she again proceeded.

“ Ba the merciful powers ba thanked, here is the ford.”

“ Can we cross here; Phelim 17 ' '

“It looks scary like, but I summit believe it can be done. I'll -
try-onyhow,” - ‘

“ Do_you think you incur no risk ?”

“I think not. The main channel is narrow, yez say, although
the stream is wide, an’ if the horses do happen to swim, it will ba
only for the matter of a few yards, which will be nothing, esps-
cially to Surrey, that is a bootiful swimmer. Yez will plaise take
notice which koorse I go. There’s ne danger until yer git fornenst
the rack beyant. - Wonst by that same, and yez are safe.”

. “Lead the way then, if you think there is no danger, Twilight
18 already setting in, and this rain is anything but comfortahle.”

Phelim rode his horse into the stream. Near the middle he was

carried off his feet, but he was not borne down far when his feet

‘again touched the bed of the river. :

Encouraged by the success of Phelim Savor, Katharine gave
Surrey' the reins, As she reached the channel a dark mass
loomed through the deepening gloom. The sagacity of the herse
discovered the danger, and nobly did he iry to avoid. it. He saw
he could not pass in front of it, and turning his head. ep the stream
he endeavored to regain the shore which he had left. The bridle
became entangled in a branch of the tree. The horse shook his
head but could not extricate himself. They were borne down the

;




ENGLISH BERFDOM

stream. Katharine Montague did not shriek ; she did not even

utter a cry, but she leaned forward to free the rein. Her efforts,
also, were unsuceessful, A thought flashed vpon her mind in that
moment of extreme peril. She detached the bridle and threw the
reins over his head. With a glad neigh the animal rewarded the
feat. They were now in the strongest part of the current, and

were carried rapidly down the stream. The horse, instead of -

turning his head towards the bank, endeavored to stem the torrent.

His efforts were unavailing, and Katharine shuddered as she heard

the roar of the falls at the head of the rapids, She pressed her
hands upon her eyes to shut out the fearful spectacle, when a firm
grasp was laid upon her arm. ‘

“ Trost to me,” said a calm, manly voice.

She slid from the back of the horse into the water in' a state of
insensibility. :

The stranger spoke no more, but struck boldly for that part of
the shore which fringed the summit of the falls.  In this he acted
wisely, for he did not exhaust his strength in a vain struggle against
the current, Surrey with instinctive sagacity followed the lead of
the stranger, but his powers were too much exhausted to reach
the shore. As Christie Kane bore the unconscious maiden up the
bank, the gallant steed was swept into the rapids, from which es-
cape was impossible, Christie still held Katharine Montague in his
arms, and a feeling of bliss pervaded his frame, as they were
tightened upon her soft furm in the effort to retain 1t there.

A few rods from the shore was a deserted cabin, whose thatched
roof kept out the storm, and into this hut he carried the maiden.
He had taken shelter here from the storm an hour before,
and a cheerful fire blazed upon the hearth. Gently laying her

down upon a bed of moss, in {ront of the fire, he rested her cold, .

pale cheek upon his bosom, while he rubbed her hands and arms
for the purpose of aiding: her restoration from insensibility. The
blood returned to her lips, but as he bent over her he did noet pro-
fane them with a kiss. She sighed, and turning towards him,
placed one arm areund his neck. ilis form trembled at the invol-
untary caress. She opened her eyes, but at first she could not rally
her ideas. Her look was expressionless. Christie did not move,
but he could not withdraw his fascinated gaze from her face. At
length consciousness resutned her throne; she recollecied every
thing ; the perils with which she was surrounded ; the few, but
cheering words of Christie Kane, whose features she now recog-
" nized. For a few moments she did not attemnpt to withdraw her-
self from his arms, and a thrill of pleasure indescribable ran along
his nerves as her full, lustrous eyes turned to his own with an ex-
gression which revealed the depth of her gratitude and affection,
For a moment only, was nature allowed to exhibit its poweis, for

she raised herself from his bosom, not hastily, like the timid dove,
but prondly and collectedly, like the stately swan.

** Where is Surrey 7" she asked. .

““Alas! I fear the noble animal is dead.”

¥ What! was he carried down the rapids 1

“Yes, the current was too strong for him; we barely escaped
with our own lives.” "
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The maiden shuddered.

“ Poor Surrey ! where is Phelim

* Here I am, and may St. Pathrick be praised for yez riscue,
and by maister Christie, too,” said the gratified fellow, as he pro-
ceeded to cut several dozen pigeons’-wings to the music of his pwn
whistle and the rain that poured upon his head. V

“ Come into the hut,” said the lady. .

“ A saycond adation of Noah’s deluge could not wet me a hay-
porth more than I am at this present moment.™

“You can come and dry yourself,” said Christie Kane. :

“ Not ontwil I hiv picked up some more turf, Yon fire wants
replenishing.” ‘ :

“What is to be done now, Mr. Kane " asked Katharine Mon-
tague. ' ‘

“I hardly know what to advise, unless you remain here until
Phelim can ride to the castle, and return with a carriage and dry
apparel for you.”

“ How far is it to the castle 7"

“Three miles.” '

“ And the road?”

“Is passable for g carriage.”

“ Such a night as this?”

1 fear not until the moon rises, some two hours Jater. In the
meantime I am apprehensive you will take cold.”

“ I do not fear that. But can Phelim find his way to the castle
until the moon rises? to me it seems the darkness is impenetrable,”

Christie went into the gloom that walled up the light of the fire.
“It s impenetrable ; he coald not go a dozen rods without losing
his way.” ‘ .

“ It is an awful night,” she replied, as she listened to the roaring
of the wind, the falling torrents, and the rushing stream. “ What
will father and mother think :

“They will undoubtedly be alarmed at your absence, but many
hours shall not elapse before they are apprised of your safety.”

*“This turf will make an illegant fire,” said Phelim, as he piled
up the logs of wood in the chimney. .

Christie adjusted a seat near the blazing fire for the maiden. ¥

“ By what aceidentam 1 indebted for your aid at such a perilous
moment ¥ inquired Lady Katharine ; for she conld not withdraw her
mind from the danger she had encountered. ~ '

* I have been upon the heath to-day, in pursuit of game, as you
may discover by glancing at the corner of the room. Returning, I
saw the siorm approaching, and took shelter in the cabin, which
has often been my resting-place for the night, under similar eir-
cumstances.” ' :

“If T am indebted to the storm for wet garments and the loss
ode”urrey, poor fellow, I am also under obligations to it for vour
aid, '

* As several hours must elapse before you can leave this place,
will you honor my culinary skill, unless terror has occasioned the
loss of appetite 17 '
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% And do you number cooking ameng your accomplishments ¥
she inquired Jaughingly. o o

“ Of course ; even the knights-errant did not think their educa-
tion complete until they could prepare a meal; a result, indeed,
which could not well bé avoided, for in their warfare against real
and imaginary enemies of fair ladies, they were often carried beyond
the reach of that aid which is so generously afforded- by females who
understand making up substantial fare as well as grateful delicacies.”

“ Well, let us see what proficiency my knight-errant has made

. in such an important vocation,” replied Katharine Montague, who
hegan to enjoy the acene, as the warmth of the fire diffused itself
throughout the cabin,

“ Thank you. Occupying this hut so often during this season
of the year, I am not altogether destitate of some of the necessa-
ries of life, and especially to-night, for the sky locked threatening
when I left home this morning. Here Phelim, dress this pheasant ;
or is your ladyship more fond of grouse ¥’ ©o

 Oh, grouse, by all means.” '

¢ Dress both, but the grouse first.”

“ Vez, I always did say,” soliloquized Phelim, as he withdrew,
“ that me mistress is much more tasteful than ¢he nobility in gin~
eral, for yez say, they think notbing is so delightful as to live on
the peasantry, and especially does his riverence, Fayther McQuod-
ling, whilst her blissed ladyship prayfars grouse, me own delight.”
~ Katharine Montague observed the motions of Christie Kane, us
he prepareed the suppes. The bright light that fell upon his manly
form, and the heat of the fire, suffused his cheeks with a ruddy
hue, Occasionally his eyes met her own, when they were suddenly
. withdrawn ; but the glance deepened the color in his cheeks. He
took a tea-pot and tin pail, which shone,like silver, from a shelf in
the corner of the hut, and went to the river, where they were
thoroughly rinsed. He then placed the pail upon the coals so that
the water could not be smoked. Some potatoes were covered in
the ‘ashgs, and from the portmantean that he always carried on his
shouldégs; npon his hunting excursions, he took bread, salt, cheese,
and butter. These he placed upon a table with two legs, which he
leaned against the wall.. The maiden was very much amused at

the scene, and could not repress her laughter as she witnessed his
operations. , . ) ‘

“ am glad you are in such fine spirits,” he said, with a smile
of -open pleasure. ‘

K })e was never more delighted. This is a scene to be long

remembered.” ,
- “ 7 hope so,” he replied with an expressive glance.

The lady blushed, and was silent. i

Phelim now brought in the grouse and pheasant, and Christie,
adjusting the former upon a crooked stick, requested Mr. Savor to
hold it suspended over the coals. The pheasant was arranged in
the same manner ; and Phelim, taking that also, sat in front of the
fire—his face red and cheerful : the very impersonation of com-
fort and good humor.
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“You would make an excellent quarter-mas " sai
e oo W ) quarter-master, Mr. Kane, said
“ Do you think so? I have some thoughts of joining

. ining the
and would do so, if I could, like some of %he yoﬁ]nger %on.s :g I::Slrl"
gobzhtg',t purshg;sgi pr%mm;mn].l when they have not been fortunate
nough to merit it. ut will you suoffi
o e I y er me to turn your seat to
“Gladly ; for ¥ must confess to.a most eravi i
) ) ving appetite. 1
gggl;:;l,t li):;??,ps, to blush for it, because it mars the romance of my

m;f,Which L will pardon, for the joy which your cheerfulness gives

Exercise and exposure gave a relish v igh
partook with a sharl;ene‘d a.%petite. to the food, Of'Whmh st

_After Phelim had eaten, he was despatched to the castle, with .
directions to retarn with a carriage, and he was enjoim;d by
Katharine Montague to assure her mother that she was safe and

ha%Py.
he last word gave Christie Kane indescribahle and i
that seductive hour he forgot the distance which sepgiiabggrgirgl}gog
‘the being who had so completely fascinated him. He was vain
enough to suppose that he possessed all the manly qualities which
stamped upor the image of God, rendered him one of nature’s
favorites, _He forgot, for the hour, that, with all his mental and
personal gifts, he was still one of the substratum upon whose
sh(‘)‘u%ers hrested the Ifl'ee;;1 of the patented noble.
ou have not a high opinion of the class of soci ich-
belong 1" said the maiden, interrogatively. society to which 1
* The feeling with which your father, and, may I add, yourself
have inspired me, will not justify me in saying that.” .
Katharine shaded her face with a lace handkerchief, She did
not‘ l;f‘gly, and he continued— :
“There is a portion of the English nobility w
ave:?kens the respoct of the most ardegnt repub]icar{" hose. conduct
. And do you belong to that small section of our population ?”
. “Can you doubtit? Believe me, Lady Katharine, there is an
imposing minority in numbers; if not in influence, who would
gladly exchange a state of social and political bondage, quite as
degrading as that of the Aftican slave, for a state of freedom and
independence.”
e spoke earnestly, and she did not fail to ot i
oyes lighted with ent!;Lusiasm. ' berve that his fine
* Of what do you complaip 2" . :
“Can youaslk me? - Of everything to which human nature ean
be subjected. Oppression, contempt, contumely. Our 'services
required, our health ruined, and our misfortunes punished as

crimes, One law, which disgraces the statute-bool, i
justify a revolutio;l.” Do 18 enpugh o

:‘ ?nd- that 1" ' . : ‘
_ “Is the law authorizing imprisonment for debt. It n t onl
inflicts punishment upen the unfoftunate, as revolting as th(;f:l}b{
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4

which you seek to arrest crime, but it increases the number of
offences apon the eriminal calendar.” . '

“In what way ¥’ '

« By teaching the vicious and depraved that it is no worse to be
wicked than to be unfortunate—for hoth are punished with equal
severity.” -

The maiden was impressed with the remark, but said—

“Jt is an -evil which the noble may suffer as well as the
pEasant.” )

The words, falling from herlips, grated harshly upon his easrs.
But he controlled his feelings. : ‘

“ Pardon me. In our case”—and he dwelt bitterly upon the
word—* it is involuntary ; and we are made to suffer for results
over which we rannot éxercise the slightest control. With the
aristocracy it is generally courted by - voluntary indulgence in
exiravagance and folly.” '

She was still silent.

‘% And what makes the law ridiculous as well as unjust, is the
fact that the government, which so mercilessly crushes the gpirit
of the debtor, is itself hopelessly and irremediably insolvent. . An
insolvency from which there is no expectation or desire to escape.”

“ No wish to pay off the national debt 7" - :

 Not the slightest.” '

« And why not ?” she asked with a look of surprise. :

“ Becanse the national debt is the strongest pillar that sustains
the fabric of British despotism ; more powerful even than a hered-
itary nobility; or the Church of England.”

'] cannot coneeive how that is possible.”

1 will explain. The government is indebted to its subjects.
The interest, which is annually paid upon this indebtedness, is the
income of the subject. Do you not perceive that every creditor
of the government would rally to its defence, were it in danger of
being overthrown? for the reason, that their capital would be
involved in the general crash, were the debtor ruined.”

« Ah! I understand, There is much force in your reasoning,”
replied the maiden, as she rested her elbow upon the mossy bed he
had prepared for her before the fire, and placed her cheek upon her
hand. -

The storm had passed, and not a cloud could be seen along the
vast expanse of the sky. The moon was rising above the adjacent
hill, and casting her mild beams across the turbulent river. Ghris-
tie Kane re-entered the cabin, from which he had emerged a short
time before. A )

“1 can hear the sound of wheels; the carriage must be
approaching.” -

“That is welcoms intelligence.”

The reply was patural, yet Christie did not like it. He seemed '

hard to please.

% Kate, my darling, I am glad to see you—and leoking so fresh

. and blooming t0o, a8 though gothing had happened,”—said the
Earl of Rossmore. .
% But there has, though.”
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* Anything more than a worse ducking than tt |
Lord Melville ¥ § I T one you gave

“Yes, T have lost Surrey.”
“ How 7" ’
‘“ He went over the rapids.”
* Never mind, you shall have another.”
“There is no other Surrey.” : '
: There are as good fish in the sea as were ever taken out of it.”
An ndage that may possibly apply to the finny tribe, but not to
horses,” - '
“ Have it as you will. But where is your preserver? Ah, here
he is,” and the earl grasped Christie Kane by the hand, “You
have saved the life of my child, and you have made me your friend,”
he said, frankly. . ’
“My lord, you saved my life. I could do no less than save that
gf ty'(lgl’]r daughter, if 1 wanted a motive stronger than a sense of
uty. ' ‘
_ “But to Kate, not to me, are you indebted for a release from
- jail,” said the earl. :
\ :: Hush ! father,” she said, placing her hand upon his mouth.
I am certain the obligation I am under will never be consid-
ered less,” he replied. '
“‘To her all the credit is due.”
?he shook her head at him imperiously.
*Then I shall more than ever thank fortune for leading me to
this spot to-night.” ' '
“ And so rvill _I. But come, Kate. Drive the carriage this
way, Donald,” said the earl, from without the door.
Katharine paused before following her father.
** You will come with us, won’t you ?”" she said to Christie.
The invitation was strongly seconded by her eyes. Christie
he‘s‘ltated for a moment, and then said,
“I thank you, no.' I shall remain here to-night.”
Does it possess so many attractions?” she inquired, archly, as
she‘ cast a glance around the rough walls of the hut.
Never so many before ; but'now I will often make pilgrimages

*hither, and with as much devotion as ever Mohammedan visited

Mecca.” -
“ Good-bye, then,” she said, hurriedly, as she extended her hand.
He held 1t for 2 moment, while his speaking glance sought her
own, and then he bent his head and pressed his lips upon it. Was
he mistaken? He thought the soft, white, little hand trembied.
He assisted her into the carriage, and declining the invitation of
the earl to return with them, he re-entered the hut as they drove

away. His heart beat tumultuously, and hope awakened new aspi-

rations in his proud heart~—Hope, that oft .
may destroy. pe, often creates, that despair
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CHAPTER XV

“ What constitutes man’s chief enjoymens here ?
What forms his greatest antidote to sorrow ?
Ia't wealth # Woealth can at last but gild his bier,
Or buy the pall that poverty must borrow.”—Crasox.

A rone, anxious hour passed, and still Henry did not return.
The wind swept through the streets, and made the old building
shake as with the tremulousness of age. There came gusts of rain
pattering against the glass, and that was followed by the ratiling
seund of sleet. The night was black and piercingly cold. Mrs.
Kane pressed the two infants in her arms, and Dolly rested her
cheek, wet with tears, upon her mother’s knee. The two men
contemplated her misery ; the officer with emotions that a famili-

{ arity with suffering could not altogether deaden, and Hardy with a
savage expression of triuimph upon his repulsive countenance.

~ “Why don’t he come back ? he will die in the street, I know he
will,” said Mary Kane, as the hail beat against the window.

“You'll be there soon yourself, only fifteen minuntes of the hour
now remain,” said Hurdy. ‘ : ‘ ) :
" She made no reply, ybut moved backward and forward in her
chair, moaning piteously. -

" ¥The hourhas expired, do your duItiy.-

¢ Can’t they remain here to-night, Hurdy "

“ Let them, at your peril.” _

“Tt's an awful pight.” . e

“ And Mr. Greasebeans’ business is worth something."

The officer had a large family to support, and necessity will not
admit of either kindness or generosity in the estimation of some
persons. o .

“Jf I must, I must, but it is hard. You hear what he says,
madam.” . . -
%] do. 'There is no hope for me. 1 would go to little Wil-
linew’s father, but alas! he is absent from Lendon, and Philip
Hogan too. 1 do not knc;w;,vhere he lives now.” :

#“You will go out quiet . |

“ B%s usalag:; to rgsist ;ymy hour has.come. Better perhaps to
die now, than to suffer longer,” she replied Sa.lql_ll}r.

"% am aorry for you, upon my soul I am,” said the officer..

“ My husband is torn from me. My little boy, dear, noble, little
Henry, is frozen to death. We have nothing to live for. I am
willing ta die.” _ . i

Wi%h despair riveted upon her countenance,she took a child
upon each arm, and with Dolly clinging to her dress, descended
the staircase, and walked out ioto the night. ,

“ Ma, what you take me out this dark night for? I'm cold, and

o

-
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the rain hurts my face. Let us go back, ma, and walk to-morrow,
when it's warm and light."

“ We can never go there again, my child.”

“Then where shall we sleep? 1t’s time for me to go to bed
now. Im’so sleepy and cold. Frank Tot wants to go home too;
hear how he cries.” N .

The rain fell fast, and its icy drops pierced through their slight
covering, She wrapped the clothing around them, as well as she
could, to protect their ténder bodies from the storm, and in doing
so exposed herself to its fury. Bui a mother’s devotion kept her
warm. Turning down an dlley she sought shelter from an over-
hanging roof, which protecied her from the rain. Clasping all
three of the children in her arms, she tried to keep them warm
with the heat from her own body. Benumbed with the cold, they
all slept. '

Hardy stealthily followed her footsteps, after separating from
the officer. He aroused her from the torpor into which she was
fast sinking. He seated himself beside her and took her hand in
his own. She shrank from his touch as from an adder’s.

“ Monster ! why do you pursue me 77

‘‘ Because you are too handsome for my peace.”

“ Let go my hand, or I will scream for assistance.”

“ You'll get none. It is not a night the police love to be out
in.” ‘ )

“ For mercy sake leave me—leave me to die in peace.”

“ Not yet, not quite yet, sweetest,” replied the brate as-he en-
circled her waist, and pressed his vulgar mouth to her own.'

She shrieked, but he pressed one hand. upon her threat ; in the
struggle the"helpless infants fell upon the frozen earth, and their
cries mingled with the imprecations of Hurdy, the faint moans of
the wretched woman, and the howling of the storm.

“ Robert ! Robert! Robert!” -

But her husband could not defend her. His services were re-
quired to enable Britannia to “ rule the waves.” . gy

She struggled unti} her strength was completely exhausted, and
at last overcome, she fell upon the ground and blood gushed in tor-
rents from hker mouth. She had ruptured a blood vessel. But the
purposes of the fiend were not arrested.

She remained insensible for some time after the monster stole
away. At length recalled to consciousness by the cries of her
children she rose from the ground. She felt that death was laying
his icy grasp upon her. .

“1 have mo other recourse now but to die. I may never ses
Robert again on earth. But oh! God of Justice ! let me meet him
in heaven I” ;

She employed her remaining strength in taking off her ouiside
garments and in wrapping the children carefully up in them.- She
smiled tranquilly as she felt thejr- warm limbs and saw them sleep-
Ing calmly ; and then with a prayer for their safety, she zeclined
upon the pavement until her flickering light should go oyt. The
hemorrhage continued ; she  became weaker and weaker; her
limbe seemed turned to ice.

8
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% Robert—I—I-—love—you—oh—so—s0 much. Meet—me—
—" A fresh gush of blood choked her utterance,
and her heart ceased to beat. ‘

The sleet and rain turned to snow, as if to make a winding sheet
worthy of the spotless purity and devotion of her character. The
children slumbered, and the snow fell, lightly, as if it weuld
not disturb their rest, but enly spread over them a white mantle, to
keep out the cold, :

enry lay some time upon the ground before recovering from
the effects of the blow. When he regained his feet, it was with a
confused idea of what brought him out that stermy wight; but
when he looked up to the blaze of light that burst from the win-
dows, as if it was ambitious of dispelling the darkness that hovered
upon its outposts, he remembered everything—the reason why he
was in the street, his mission to Mr. Greasebeans and its resalts.
The forms of dancers, decked with all the extravagant ornaments
that wealth could purchase, or that vulgar taste coveted, were seen
within, moving to the voluptuous notes of the Redowa ; without,
the storm howled through the street, as if in anger at the presence
of enjoyment.

Heory, now very nearly exhausted, for the want of food and
rest, dragged his weary limbs towards home: no,—towards the

lace that was once his home, for now he was houseless and home-

ess. The buildings seemed to reel as if they were on a spree,
“and the creaking of blinds resembled the soudd of maniacal langh-
ter. Still he toiled onward, braving the wind and breasting the
snow, that now descended in large flakes, after the manner of the
« devil whipping his wife.” He thought he heard the wailing of a
child ; yet it came so indistinctly to his ears that he was left in
doubt. ~ He listened anxiously. Perhaps it was Frank Tot. Again

_he heard it ; it was the cry of a child, and down that alley. With

the quickness of thought he flew onwards. A small drift of snow
was lying under the projecting eaves of a house. In the centre of

it was Dolly. :
“Ma! ma! Oh,JIsesoeold. Why do'nt yon wake up ¥’
«Dolly, dear Dolly, how came you here 17 :
«1¢'s Henry ! it's Henry !!” And the child wept afresh—but from
joy, now, -
“ Where is mother? I dv'nt see her, Dolly.”

“ She is laying there asleep, under the snpow ; and she won's

wake up, for P've tried ever so hard to make her.”

Henry turned in the direction that she pointed. = A white hand
was all he could see. It was stretched forth as if imploring that
aid which the suppliant might never seceive. With-a cry of
anguish, he knelt beside iv. It answered not to his touch : it was
cold -as marble. He brushed away the snow. The face of his
mother which had dwelt so tenderly upon him at the moment of
their separation, when she wrapped the handkerchief around his
neck, and kissed his cheek—was now white—white as its windidg
sheet. . He called, softly at first, so as not to rouse her too sud-
denly. No voice answered, no smile played upon her lips. He
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laid his hand upon her face, a
nd i
f“‘l"ﬁ; vfm(;';ﬁ touch chilled }:is-blooad.EhUdder passed through bis
o! Oh no, not that; for God’s sake, no '
'Ileead? Why, si}e_ will _nei;er kiss ‘me aga’in : Elet?g:—l:?;t Igea_d!
cot, nor Dolly, if she is dead. Never talk ’to us, pra sf‘ rank
: ;al:ne uva‘z;:) ::r:l;t; ::p &esay yot;’,are He:w:v-y cold, but that fire “}?’il] va;al;:;
. 1 » dear ma ? e laid his cheek t :
EﬂTE]zawectl1 hlgs hand upon her heart; all was still :shﬁfemomh;
l 1en sme is dead, and we have no parents, no protectors—_gliave.
i:;;._alonﬂ. He threw himself upon the body, and elaspi it o
18 arms, wept as if his heart would break, ’ ping it n
Voices were heard approaching.
‘:ﬁ’was down here,”
. .
o, not in that alley—it wa . ; :
;ﬁgrkf!{ Yers s d{) e rsef',tirther down the street.”
ilip Hogan and his companion stood by t! i i
f_t;ong natures were subdued by the sp};etzelsenowé?lzﬁﬂ Ther
ifted the echild from his mother's corpse. He- did I?otyretﬁl;g{
1

because, overcome by | i ;
3 ong- .
fainted. y long-sustained toil and anxiety, he had

* Frank Tot and William’s hey ” saj
) }Nhere, o 8 here, too,” said Dolly,
“ In the snow, to keep ’em warm. Th
whilg I lay quietly. But i s e, Yy
. iy qu y ut now the wind hurts me,
"I“;I‘hat, I will,” said Hogan.
ey raised the two infants from the snow-dri
. raisec X ‘ ~drift.
htttlebWﬂham, was cold ; dggth had claimed him as a vietim, Fraq]
K:e hreathqd; his e)_:tremltl'es were chilied, but the pulsé.l'tionmnfl'c
T!fne eart, like the signal given at sea, spoke of life and hB N
b y wrapped the clothing round those who “still lived D and
| ogan threw off his thick coat and added it to what a] dy ond
e(ifeﬂiT thein from the storm. Toaty pro-
ow ket us~carry Robert’s children to mv ho i
_ use, i
ind t,l,le llyiaby can remain for the present; no onye wi!lemoli;stl‘:’lfe
f'ow.[rl ogap’s good wife manifested all the interest of a m *}?m
do;t e sufferers. She placed them in bed and gave the varo
f::;i]:, I:oo?tm};:late _vnahty,h and in a few minutes she had t}?:e \:};1{:1
_witnessing a change in their appeara ,
blood revisited their purple lips, and the pgille ‘l:ug'cff: th';?e :r arlin
reﬁgded before the tide of life that was now upon its flood oheeks
rank T'ot opened his eyes and smiled, unconscious of the i
parz‘ub].e lnss_he had sustained. ¢ rre-
: %\;hex;e is my ma ¥’ asked Doily,
ey’re gone to bring her here,” repli
plied Mrs. H
“Oh! I'm so glad, I shall see my.ma again ; and Os%lir’lllsid]y'
me now, won’t she §* 1 2tk to

The kind woman t :
Honmws e an turned away her head, and 2 groan burst from
* What -ails oo, Henry? Wh !
) ; : 1 y don’t 0o be h *
goin’ to bring ma here, where she will be iniceean?ip\%:m Ti;e{;fg

pt me warm
Won't you tafke,

‘The stranger,
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her not to go out walking such a dark, cold night. She won’t do
so any more, will she ¥ :

% Alag! no, poor child.”

« But what makes- oo look s0? Don’t oo want my ma to come
here. Isn’t there nuff fire to keep us all warm §”

“ Not enough to warm her again,” said Mrs. Hogan, as the big
tears rolled down her cheeks. ‘

¢ Then let me put some more coal on, for ma will be very cold,
I know she will, for her hand was just as hard as ice. My pa will
pay you some day.” ‘ _

And Dolly got outi of the bed and put some coal in the grate
with her littie hands. Mrs, Hogan did not know how to undeceive
her as to the fate of her mother) and she waited for circumstances
to do it.

« Don’t oo think it looks more cheerfol now ¥

¢ Yes.” ,

«“Will ma. think so too? Oh! here she comes! here she—"

Dolly paused abruptly when she saw her mother brought in, pale
and cold as when éhe last saw her. They laid the corpse upon a
bed in the inner room. Henry and his sister stood beside it. The
boy gazed steadfastly through his tears upon the face of the dead,
wringing his hands, but vitering no sound except occasionally an
agonizing sob, that expressed the desolation of his heart. Dolly
was at first awed by the solemn appearance of the corpse ; it conld
not be that mother whose face always wore a loving expression.
$She surveyed the features critically, and to solve her doubts she
pushed a chair to the side of the bed, and getting upon it, tried,
with gentle touch, to raise the lids of the eyes. The orb that met
her view was her mother’s, but so fixed and glassy, it appalled her.
She looked long and anxiously upon the corpse ; she traced each
line, examined each feature; she pressed her lips upon the cold
cheek, and perceiving no mation, receiving no caress, her lips quiv-
ered, and then the foundation of her grief gave way. She threw
her arms around her brother’s neck, and together they mourned over
the pulseless form of the unsympathising dead. '

Preparations were being made for the humblé funeral. A plain

_coffin was all that could be afforded, and into thaf’the body was

placed, clothed in the scanty livery of the tomb. England required

the services of her husband to make heroes with, whom she could"

worship in their life-time and embalm with her tears after death.
Heroes, who would strengthen her power, and visit with injustice
and contempt, the country of their birth. Hngland, overburthened
with philanthropic love for the human raece, claimed the services of
Robert Kane, but she neither cared for his helpless wife while liv-
ing, nor buried her remains after death. How could it be expected,
in the great struggle for national supremacy and renown, that the
happiness of Aer own people should arrest the attention of the gov-
ernment. ‘The eyes of her statesmen were raised to such a height
in order to ascertain what particular corner of the world most needed
the delicate and persuasive diplomacy of their cannon, that it would
really be asking too much to require them to listen to the hopes and
fears ofjthe vulgar instruments of their wills. What had they to
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do with the feelings of the common herd? Was i
as it not enough th
they were to be offered up as a sacrifice upon the altar of ]gSriti:lt
ambition? Did not their rotting carcasses and bleached bones in-
crease the renown of their country ¢ What happier fate could ambi.’
thl:l desire? And soonward rolled the government like a vast Jug-
gel'lrllaut, crushing and mangling the helpless victims of its power.
N et; rthﬁ;:)v:;'d ltth rglﬁ:d through ffiomestic allars, across sacred
earth- 8; the fell precursor i i
sm’lIc‘r;’esS, Ay geath. of ruined hopes, blasted happiness,
e hour had arrived wt i i
ﬁnﬁ.!ﬁesting-p]ace. when the body was to be consigned to its
enry, must they put ma in th ”m
:: }’es, o vy p n the ground ?
. er 51,? Jfrozen ground ¥
“ Won’t she be cold there 1"
13 NO.” .
:: Why not? Ishould be.”
) Nﬁt’lf you were dead, Dolly."”
. %ﬁ:}l‘l’f people feel when they are dead ?”
) %Iow ];mg will ma stay there, Henry 2"
or ' ime ; t '
aftor tha:” ong, long time ; after you and I grow up and die, leng
P%H{ aadix reflected upon his words, ‘ :
ut won’t ma be hungry in————No, she can’t i ‘

g if' sh ¢
feel, l Poor ma, she’ll never take me on her knee again, ;eiegol;lui
me asleep, never kiss me, never pet me any more. Dolly got no
m%low. D(])""fr' wants to die too.” : ¢

ey gently forced the child, frantie with grief,
The 1 o a1ld, frar grief, from the coffin.
e awia;.s closed, the screws driven home, and the body was
“ Father ! father ! why don’
) ! ! why don’t you come and keep them from ear-
:S;ivneg ma a}:evay. (.Jon’le quick, or we shall never see her again
g r see her again!” shrieked the child as she caught a_last
g ﬁpse of the coffin. £ *
enry’s grief was more subdued, but it was no i
, t less int .
tl;‘lor several days he could not leave the house, and re?nai[;::clllsien
hi: corner a pictare of mute despair. He hegan, however, to rally
e :l;ﬁ:’flesh fi'(;z"s‘h:-3 feltdtgatthgree;.lte; responsibilities now rested
L . 1ster and brother had no other protector, and with
]til::r é:inliulsss of a noble boy he prepared to discpharge wilat. he be-
neved 0 be his duty to them. Mrs. Hogen insisted that they
remain with her, although they could not well afford to
make an addition to their family.

o ‘after |
shoulig Ev:ek after the funeral Henry asked Mr. Hogan what he

“ P : . )
Tot.]’?‘ » My young friend ? Why remain here with Dolly and Frank

“ 3 ’ . - -
HngIa lfzi’n t remain here in idleness; 1 should not be happy, Mr.

i LY .
Then why don’t you return to your post at Mr. Greasebean’s 2
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[+ % Never, sir! I will never put my foot within the walls of his

factory again.” ) L

’ “ '}%‘leg \;re must see what else can be thought of, if you ms;st
n deing something.”

P ThalnE you, Mr.g Hoagan ; if you please. I know I shall be

happier if I'can wark for Dolly and Frank Tot, for they have no

one to do it now.” : . )

A situation was obtained in another manunfacturing establishment,
where, for the same number of hours’ labar, he obtained the same
compensation which he had received from Mr. (;‘rrezuaehes‘ma(.1
Faithfully did Henry perform his task. His bead often ached an
his limbs throbbed with pain, but true to his purposes he was at
his wheel every morning at five o’clock. It was necessary, In

order to do that, to rise from his bed long before daylight, now the

’ ft in
days were so short.,  Irank Tot wis not.:awake when he le
thg morning, and he was nicely tucked up ih bed before he retarned

at night, so that Henry could only pet him on Sundays. But .

Dolly never would go to bed until he returned; because she-
wanted to kiss him and thank him for all he was doing for her. f_On
his way to the factory he passed by atoy shop, and he often
paused” for a moment to look at a nice little doll that was hanging
invitingly at the window, to excite the slumbering desires for ma-
ternity in the bosoms of all little girls who passed that waﬁr.
Henry thought how happy the possession of that doll would make
his sister, and once he walked into the store aud asked the pncle.
“ One and sixpence.” His heart sunk at the magnitude of the
sum. The fruits of three days’ labor could not be spared from the
necessities of life ; still, as he walked by the shop the doll hung
temptingly there. Dolly had nothing to amuse her all 'day,lshe
must be so lonely without him. He reflected upon the subject dfmg
and painfully, What would Mr. Hogan say, if, while mdebteA tg
his roof for shelter, he should be guilty of such extravagancﬁ. Tll:

yet it wonld make Dolly so happy, the possession of that dell. The
temptation was too great, and he finally entered _the shoR. e
doll had been sold. Now that it was beyond his reach, he was
ceriain the purchase would have been altogether right, and he wa:fcl
very sorry it was sold. The woman observing his chagrin, said
she could make him another just like it. Was she sure it wou

be exactly like it? She answered in the affirmative. And then

he timidly asked her if she would receive instalments of one penny -

a day. The honest face of the boy interested her, and she replied

that she would. As evidence of his sincerity, and to bind the bar- .

ain, he paid down the first instalment of one penny. Every night

'gs he relﬁ:med home he deposited a like sum. He worked mo;at
cheerfully at his task after the bargain was made, for he ;Ilnloug_
of the happiness the present would give Dolly. At length the zlx-
teen instalments were all * paid in,” and the doll was deliverea to
him. ‘ ‘

* Have you no brother ?” asked the woman.

“ Oh yes, a dear little fellow.” -

* Don’t you want to buy this horse and wagen for him

. — ra i e T R SR, T
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“I should like to very much if I had money to spare,” he re-
plied, with a wistful countenance.

*The price is one shilling, but you are such a good boy you
may have it for eight pence.”

* How it would amuse Frank Tot,” thought Henry.

“ You may take it now, and pay me one penny a-day for it,”

The tempiation was too much for his prudence, and he. bought
it. It was Saturday night, and taking his gifts home he laid them
carefully away until morning, so he might witness the pleasure
with which they were received.

After’ breakfast he gave the doll to his sister. And he was
compensated for all his toil by the joy with which she received it.
Alternately throwing her arms around his neck and pressing the
doll to her bosom, she gnve way to lively demonstrations of plea-
sure. When the first emotions of delight were over she looked
from Henry to Frank Tot, as if she thought he too ought to have
a present. Franl’s lips began to quiver, for his young ideas man-
aged to give shape to a charge of partiality. When Henry placed
upon the floor the horse and wagon, Frank Tot looked first at
the wagon, and then at Henry, and then at Dolly, with a half-wise,
hali-pleased expression upon his features, as if the judgment he
was making up upon the merits of the horse and wagon was in.
compatible with anything like merriment. But when he had ar-
rived at his own diminutive conclusions upon the articles in ques.
tion; he proclaimed his satisfaction by voeiferous cooings and
energetic clapping of hands,

It was apparent to Mr. Hogan and his wife that Henry Kane
was overtasking his strength. His form was emaciated ; his cheeks
became pale and his eyes sunken, while there was a listlessness in
his movements which betokéned great physical lassitude. He
would not listen to their persuasions to discontinue his daily task,
until his strength entirely gave way. One morning he essayed to
rise from his bed ; but his head swam round, and he could not stand.
Three times he made the attempt in the belief that it was only im-
agination ; finally he was obliged to yield, and daylight found him
still in bed. A long and wasting disease now preyed upon his
frame, and at last there seemed to be no hope of his recovery. To
Hogan this was a severe blow, as it required the greatest industry

<20l economy to provide for his own family. When he began to
despair of Henry’s life, the thought oceurred to-him that Mr. Grease-
beans, whose philanthropic efforts in the cause of foreign missions
wag the theme of universal praise, might not think the helpless
children of Robert Kane altogether beneath his charities. He had
been told it was necessary for such good men as Mr. Greasebeans,
in order to behald suffering and oppression in far off countries, to
elevate their eyes at an angle which carried their vision altogether
above the lowly mendicant at their own doors. Nevertheless, he
was not without hopes of being able, by a fervent appeal to the
sympathies of that gentleman, to induce him to withdraw his gaze
from foreign amelioration and emancipation long enough to observe
the distressing situation of the motherless children. '150 accomplish.
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that object he started for the counting-house of Greasebeans, Snod-
grass & Co.

Mr. Greasebeans was engaged in conversation with the Rev.
Ebenezer Rumfelt, and Hogan seated himself in the corner unti
the conference was over. As usual they were devising means for
carrying on a vigorous sssault against oppression in all its strong-
holds, provided it was entrenched upon any portion of the globe
except that'from whence their charities issued. According to their
definition of charity, it did not apply, in the remotest degree, to the
subjects of Great Britain. It was enough that they could boast “I
am an Englishman:” and it made not the slightest difference
whether the annunciation came from a full stomach, or was the
scarcely perceptible echo of famine in its appeal for bread. It
could not be expected that charity, English charity, would grapple
with facts, stern, unyielding facts, vulgar facts of every day occur-’
rence, when there was so much pleasure to be obtained in a free
indulgence in the romance of imagination, and, what it would be so
unchristianly to overlook, so mach netoriety also.

It was apparent that the disconrse of the Rev. Ebenezer Ruam-
felt had been more than ordinarily unetuous, for the sympathetic
face of Mr. Greasebeans was very perceptibly elongated. The
corners of the mouth were piously drawn down, while the eyes were
sanctimoniously elevated. The senior member of the well known
house of Greasebeans, Snodgrass & Co. was seldom more aroused,
than by the information communicated by Parson Rumfelt.

“ Do you say they actuaily roasted—"

“ Baked." __

% Baked z vietim, under the very drippings of the Lord's sanc-

tuary 17 :

#Verily, in the presence of the servant of the Lord ; and, not
satisfied with such an awful exhibition of profanity, they asked him,
wouldent he—the Rev. Nicodemus Straitjacket—take o slice !

“ Of the victim’s body ?”

% Cut from the loins, which they assured him, with significant
gesticulations, was considered a tit bit.” .

“ Well, what of it?” said Dykeman, who had just entered.
# Don't you partake of the body of the Savior a dozen times a year ;
and not only that, but drink of his blood, and pretty deeply, too,
soine of you, when it is of good quality? Why, you are worse can-
nibals than the Hottentots; for you prefend to eat and drink of that
which, in fact, you never touch, while they *go the entire swine,’
with the utmost simplicily, and an entire absence of any thing like
deception or humbug.”

“ Mr, Dykeman, you have such strange, thoughts,” observed Mr.
Greasebeans, with strong marks of ‘commiseration upen his pious
countenance. )

The Rev. Ebenezer Rumfelt shot a glance of indignation at the
blasphemer, which was intended to overcome him as effectually,
though not after the manner, that Goliath was vanquished by David.
But Dykeman was proof against the assaults of Mr. Rumfelt’s florid

countenance ; much more 8o, indeed, than the latter was suspected.

of being in the matter of either ram, brandy, or gin. This opinion,
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however, was based more upon the hue of hi i
. is complex
upon any facts admitted by the reverend gentleman, gr el]i(::ziléegl?z
the “ course of human events:” a condition of affairs, neverthe-
!?Slf, ti:mdt. waﬁ)anted omla of the clergy in hinting to Mr. R:;mt'elt that
it he had not been justly accused in regard to complexionsh {
fﬁéter nﬁ?feb;g fu.s; stzgn. A solemn joke, which sevegad, f'cu? ﬁ]l el;itr:ilad
amical e : i i
the amicablo relations which had existed between the twe reverend
** And they persisted in their disgusti i
) gusting repast, not i
th?‘protestatlons of the clergyman 2" askegd ME df:;g:vgzl;il;andmg
Not only that, but by divers flourishes they manifested the
greatest satisfaction, during the operation, and evén went so far, by
.Wa?r of showing their appreciation of the person of Mr. Strait-
{)az,ies ;2:;, :;lsa :slot:silgmfy that Egey had dined on far less acceptable car
5 0Wn w if i -
perlyPseasoned.” n would make, if it was duly cooked, and pro-
“ Profanation! What! boil a sacred amb fike
! assador, iike
of n&l_lt_ton ?h Mr. Rumfelt, they would find you in ;uch eﬂ;{:;&}i;ifl&
gggnltmg’ It];n a.:ﬂtyou cougdtbe;,] dc:geﬁwithout the aid of brandy sance
. sure but the d 1 1 id
Dykg}nan},)mlost nioclingi y fivd you well ??zckled now,” said
» Mr. Dykeman, I wish you-to understand that I consi
sider
;em:tir.ks personal—uvulgarly so, sir’—exelaimed Mr. }iluigg;lg 0:::
e adjusted his wig after the approved mode, though rather more

_ fiercely than was altogether consistent with the divige sanetity

which he scrupulously affected. This wi
ich : . _ ig deserves a
Eg?;ce;;ndltt; n\:rn:;:ta[;{t:bla. w1g’t of iaf [(llecxded character, with E;;siig[ﬁ
) kabie part, which says “I am a wi d I don’t -
care who knows it.” On the contrary, i oF th gs
) ' ' ¥, 1t was one of th i
that are intended to deceive the u‘nsusp:ect.ing, by its air 3? enzgllgz
E:Hcf% ;g(s;::g:]g;ly réa_semghgg a.ln uncombed head, which the owner
1 to adjust before leaving his room, and therefi
compelled ever and anon to ' AT ot and
. push up and down, to puff out i
E‘l:a: a?i;zli}grtif;farq {'c:}r la]tppea;anc‘es seemed to j:xstilgr. In s?lgft,u;t’;
might have been indicted and found gui
thfi‘(i(f)_de OE r;}qr?lif vlvhich conderus false pretenceusnd‘ guilty, under
. suca frightful erimes are perpetrated, it is evident '
- 0 >
::Jl;:s mdus;/[ be redoubled in the glorious’ cause of hu:l;l'ﬁf;il;'
g erved Mr. Greasebeans. “ A greater supply of mone should
e‘dtispatched aé an early day.’ N ‘ d
‘I have now on hand fifteen hundred
' ; { ‘ pounds for such-
b?mldes a special fund of nineteen hundred pounds, for thep:t:gloi:ﬁ)sﬁ
ghei :vl?gembf;he United States. Do yon learn, Mr. Rumfelt, thag
en any recent atrocities in the slaveholding &
calculated to arouse the indignation ¢ i ., and mage thom
1z \ gnation of the virtuous, and mak
contribute liberally ? You know all s . o duly oo
itrib i 1 Y ( uch cases should b -
cla;:tﬁed, 80 that_the good movement may not be arrgsted‘?’:iu]y Fre;
it fecent advices from the unimpeachable Mr. Roorback, state
e our cases have come to his knowledge, where the’ owners of
axg_sl, m.gt]xe'heat of passion, actually buried them alive.”
_ Horrible! That intelligence, if we make what we ought out

g%
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of it, cannot fail 'of adding two thousand pounds to the special
fund.” .

* If it i1s properly advertised, by fitting wood-cuts, with coffins,
‘hammer and nails, &c. &e. &c., I think you might reasonably
eount upon two thousand pounds, and that sum will enable you te
set apart quite an item for incidental expenses,” said Dykeman,

Mr. Rumfelt answered this opinion by casting a furtive glance
at Mr. Dykeman before he continued his remarks. ‘

% Mr, Roorback also informs us, that one week before he wrots,
two children were starved to death by their unfeeling masters.”

“ Come now, that is really too frightful,” ejaculated Mr.
Greasebeans, with strong marks of indignation upon his usually
benign features.

“ A fate that is constantly witnessed in Ireland, in the mining
distriets of ¥ingland, and in London, too,” replied Dykeman. * But
that’s nothing, for it has been demonstrated, not only by anatomists,
but by the society which has the honor, Mr. Greasebeans, of claim-
ing you as its president, that it is much more painful for a negro to
die of starvation than for a white man ; which may be accounted
for upon the hypothesis that the slave, being ordinarily well fed,
finds it a more disagreeable operation to have his food suddenly stop-
ped, than the free-born Knglishman, who, from subsisting, any
number of years, upon just enough to keep body and soul from dis-
solving " partnership, gets accustomed to his fate by the time the
supply ceases altogether. And this I assume to be much more
consistent with the Christian religion, than the barbarous practices
of our transatlantic brethren.” - .

The only response vouchsafed by Mr. Rumfelt was a look of
withering contempt, designed to make Dykeman understand that
he, Dykeman, occapied at that moment a position infinitely beneath
the notice of Ebenezer Rumfelt. .

% Does Mr. Roorback make mention of any cash transactions in
human flesh ?* asked Mr. Greasebeans, withount indicating whether
he did or did not ceir¢ide in opinion with his reverend visitor, as to
the precise locality then and there oceupied by Mr. Dykeman, in
his estimation; : :

*“ He informs me that sales frequentiy take place by which rela-
tions are separated from each other.”

“ An example we are daily setting them by the operations of
our press-gangs ; with this slight difference, that with them those
who are taken away, and those who remain, are well fed and

clothed, while with us the family of the vietim, as in the case of

Robert Kane, are delivered over to suffering and death. These
- things, however, can all be reconciled by the aforesaid hypothesis,
that white folks can and ought to suffer more than black.”
. %" He states further,” continned Mr. Rumfelt, without even
deigning a glance at Mr. Dykeman, “ that these sales, in separating
man from wife, and resulting in second marriages, beget a disregard
for the nuptial tie, and consequently a corruption of morals, the
bare contemplation of which is truly appalling.”
 Dreadful I” uttered Mr. Gireasebeans.

 There is,”’ observed Mr, Dykeman, ?ho w:ould take partin the
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conversation, notwithstanding the evident disgust with which his
remarks weredlistened to by Ebenezer Rumfelt, *a manifest rea-
son why Eaglishmen should be permitted to indulge in the severest
animadversions upon the absence of nuptial fidelity among the  rest
of mankind;’ a license which we have purchased by the correct-
ness of our own deportment in that regard, as a nation and as indi-
viduals. It is true, some of eur monarchs have not been shining
lights for the guidance of the faithful. It was shrewdly suspected
that the wife of Richard'the Second was no better than she should
be. The consort of one of the Edwards was also accused of being
rather too unmanageable and hard to satisfy. Queen Bess, too,
was not above suspicion, and George the Fourth, the most accom-
plished gentleman in all England, did not render that fealty to the
matrimonial tie which is indispensably necessary in order to enable
every well-regulated family to enjey the full fruition of connubial
bliss. It has also been intimated that licentiousness and debauch-
ery prevailed, to an extent unparalleled in the history of any other
nation on earth, during the reign of Charles the Second, but that
was only the natural effervescence which might reasonably have
been expected after the round-headed, crop-haired rule of Oliver
Cromwell. And even now, the fashionables of England do not set
a very commendable example, in the matter of conjugal fidelity, if
we are te eredit the portraitures (so much lauded by the press of
London,) drawn by G. W. X. Y. Z. Reynolds. On the other
hand, we can boast of one striking example of loyalty to the mar-
riage knot. Henry the Eighth will, for all time, stand out promi-
nently as the exponent of ‘connubial faithfulness, in this, that he
adhered to one wife until he had murdered her, before he would
yield his royal hand to another. Probably the world will never -
know another such a beast as he proved himself in connection with
his half dozen wives. We can pardon him, though ; of course we
can, because he was sometimes deceived, and alao because he was
the head and front of the reformation in England. In consideration
of those facts, we can overlook a world of rasecality. We also have
this additional consolation, for whicen I trust we shall be duly grate-
ful. -It is not half so wicked for white people to indulge in such
sinfulness, (which I regret to say has been too prevalent ever sinoe
David cast liquorice eyes upon Uriah’s wife,) as it is for negroes ;
an_exemption from culpability which must be traced to the fact,
that, being the descendents of Ham, they are the especial favorites
of the Almighty.” ' :

“And he finally says,” inquired the impenetrable Ebenezer
Rumfelt, “ that the planters are turning their attention to the raise.
ing of children for the slave market.”

“ As they would eattle "' remarked the senior member of the
house of (ireasebeans, Snodgrass and Company, with his sancti-
monious face greatly elongated. '

“ Precisely so.” :

- “Which I assume to be an excellent improvement ; for to.pro-
pagate the human species faster than the old fogy laws of nature
would permit, cannot be otherwise than an amendment highly ac-
cept.a.Ple to the divine founder of those laws,” observed Mr. Dyke-
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man. “ We had better introduce the system into Great Britain, if
it hat not been patented in the United States, for the purpese of
increasing our own population ; as the amazing numbers, who,
strange to say, prefer barbarous, half-civilized, slavery-accursed
America to their native country, is sadly interfering with the popu-
- lation of the British Empire. There is one powerful argument in
favor of this valuable amendment of the laws of nature, as applied
to this country, Mr. Greasebeans, which will not fail to present
itself to you in a business point of view. The wealth of the
house of Greasebeans, Snodgrass, and Co., will be increased in
proportion to the decrease of the wages of labor, cansed by a
sarplus of operatives. Do you take, Mr. Greasebeans!? It is
true that result will multiply the -distress among the poor, but we
are not supposed to be affected by such consideration, provided
the distress and suffering only exists in Grreat Britain.”

% Mr. Greasebeans, it is useless to conclude the interesting state-
ment made by Mr. Roorback this morning,” said Mr. Rumfelt, “1
will avail myself of another opportunity when we shall not be
subjected to impertinent intefruption.” And adjusting bis wig
with & delicate touch, Mr. Rumfelt left the office with a stateli-

" ness of bearing, that indicated an ability to sustain all the reli-
gion and morals of the United Kingdom upon his own shoulders.

“ Mr. Greasebeans,” said Hogan timidly, “T called this morning
to see if you would contribute something fox the support of the
children of Robert Kane, who was seized a few months ago by the
press-gang.”

“ Really now, Mr. ;" what’s your name ¥’

“ Hogan.” :

“ Hogan, I don’t see in what way I can assist yon.”

% His wife perished on the night you turned her from your house
L4 .

“ Allow me to interrupt you, Mr. Hogan,” said Mr. Greasebeans,
as he smoothed his white neck-cloth ; “ on the night she was ejected
by virtue of legal process. You should pay a proper regard to
terms, Mr. Hogan.”

“ At all events, she was turned into the street that fatal night,
notwithstanding the earnest supplications of her son.” ;
~ “You could not, of course, expect me to attend to business on
the night a party was given.at my house.” ‘ :

“ Not if it was to save the life of a human being ?”

“ Of course not. The house of Greasebeans, Snodgrass & Co.
have established certain inflexible rules, which are not departed
from under any circumstances. .- The sehior member of that house,
discovering how admirably they worked, adopted similar rules for

the government of his household.”
“ Well, Mrs. Kane died that night—" .
“You have mentioned that fact once before,” remarked the im-
perturbable Mr. Greasebeans. ‘ o
~ **And her three young and helpless children are now at my
house,” continued Hogan. Iy o
%] trust you take excellent care of them, Mr. Hogan."” .

»
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“T do, to the extent of my ability ; but having a large family of
my own to support, I ﬁnd it impossible to do justice to them all.”

(14 Ah !” . .
“1 hope, therefore, you will give a small portion of the large

sum you are devoting to the abolition cause, for the temporary sup-
port of those poor erphans.” oo

“ Mr. Hogan are you aware of what you ask?” replied Mr.

- Greasebeans, with anusual vivacity. “ Do you know that thet fund

is to be sacredly devoted to the righteous cause for which it was
raised, and that it would be worse than profanity to divert it to any
other purpose ¢ Get thee bebind me, tempter ! I'am proof against
your seductions.” '

“1 am sorry if T have made an improper request, Mr. Grease-
beans.” ‘

“ You ought to be, for there is no higher crime known to morals
than seeking to undermine the charitable resolves of the virtuous
and good.”

Mr. Gireasebeans wiped the tears from his spectacles, which the
eonsciousness of an assault upon his rectitude had gathered there ;
for hia feelings were very much hurt. Hogan did not exactly com-
preherd the offence he had committed, but he had no doubt it was
of a very heinous character, or it would not have drawn tears from
Mr. Greasebeans’ spectacles. Still the condition of the helpless
children was uppermost in his mind, and he ventured hesitatingly
to remark— ‘

“ Perhaps you may not consider it wrong to contribute somethiﬁg
out of your private funds for those unfortunate orphans, who—"

* Mr, Hogan, you will please éxcuse me from listening further to -
your requests. My nerves bave really been so much shocked by
your u_nieehng_, I may say, cruel assault, upon my virtue, that I am
quite incapacitated from attending to any business to-day. You
will excuse me, Mr. Hogan, I know you will, after having so un-
kindly assailed my nervous. system. Godd morning, Mr, Hogan,
Dykeman, show the gentleman the door.”

“You see,” observed Dykeman, as he bowed Hogan into the
street, “ all the philanthropy of Mr. Greasebeans is awakened b
foreign missions. ‘1t cannot be expected, therefore, that he should
interest himself in the cause of domestic suffering. You will
appreciate the purity of his motives Mr. Hogan, and make mention
of it wheresoever you may have an opportunity. Good morning,
(lzllliai-l.dlrieogzn ; I hope you may have a nice time with Robert Kane's

n.
Hogan turned gloomily away, for he had a half-formed idea that

unutterable meanness was at the bottom of these hypoeritical pro-
testations. -
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CHAPTER XVIiL

1 thiuk of thes }-—that eye of flame,
Those tresses, fulling bright and free,
That brow. where * Beauty writes her name :’
1 think of thee—I1 think of thee.’—PrentIOR.

Erues Knowres, confident that she had entrapped the affections
of her cousin, impatiently awaited the hour when he should make
a declaration of love. She was apprehensive that Lord Melville
might disclose the part she had taken in his arrest; and, therefore,
she often threw herself in the way of Christie, tu give him oppor-
tunities of declaring his passion. For that purpose she walked over
to her aunt's several days after he rescued Lady Katharine from
the river. Her heart beat triumphantly when she saw him seated

in the cozy little parlor before a cozy fire, The aspect of the room .

_ spoke of love and marriage. And now. she thought, was the favor-
able hour for a disclosure of his passion,

“ Ah, Ellen, you are welcome. ‘Take this chair by the fire; the
keen air has given your cheeks a rosy hue, which, by the way, is
not a stranger to them.”

“ Are you so observing ? T was not aware you ever noted such
triffies. I thought, so far as you are concerned, a lady might be
white, green, or blue, without attracting attention.”

“ It would not be considered a matter of very great importance
provided her heart was not black, cousin Ellen.”

The girl winced. ‘

“ And do you estimate the moral gualities so highly ¥*

* Far above either personal beauty, rank, or wealth.”

She paused. Could it be possible he had obtzined a knowledge
of her character. [If so, her aspirations were hopeless, and her
scheming vain. But no, her dissimulation had been too profound.

“T am exceedingly happy, cousin Christie, that our opinions
agree upon this subject, for I prize purity of thought and purpose
above all other gifts.”

“ These sentiments do you honor.”

“Yes. Although I have worldly expectations something more

than moderate, in prospective wealth to be derived {rom my father,
still that is the least of the attractions which, I trust, I possess. 1
speak to you thus frankly, Christie, because I have felt for you the
affection of a sister——"

“ For the last twelve months "

* What do you mean ?”’
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“That your conduet towards me before that ti
ime s
of 3czlrenépt then affection.” avored more
1, Christie, believe me, it was the bearing of a petted, w
. - a -
Wa‘I"L} child, 1v.:v(lim t?ok that way of showing her lrgt;gard.l’)’ i
1 am glad to hear it, because a i i
direotine, Siad to hear it, ppearances pointed in another

“Thank you, Christie, for your gen i &
eatogianle ) » for your generous confidence in my pro-

“And you have al i i
fingm reéard ha always entertained for ine sentiments of the
*Always; how can vowask the ion i i
ays; yoma question ¥ she said, fixing her
large, brilliant eyes upon him for a moment, with somethinggvery
like brazen effrontery, and then they melted into a look of love and
devotion. :
There conld be no mistaking thei isti
g their appeal. But Christie gener-
ous‘liy_resio!v;d not to unmask her. Voices were now hear'dgin the
yard in loud conversation. They both recognized the i i
tone of Lord Melville. Christie started to hi i‘%et. penions
Do not go out; you must not, indeed you must not,” said Eilen
with passionate earnestness. '
‘]‘Sef‘ore he could release himself, Melville stalked into the hall.
You thought to escape me, did you, fool that you are. Why,
Satan may as well attempt to fly from damuation.”
. What want you here, my lord 2"
Your body—aye. your body.”

:: You have no claim upon me.”
Have T not? Did not yourself and mother become security

~ for a neighbor, Richard Burnham, some fourteen months ago ¥

[13 Yes‘”
r ‘“Has the debt been paid 1”
“‘ {{rjo not know.” :
- “Well, I do. It has not; I have purchased it
! ] ; and am your.
creditor again, aye, and of that old woman who dar A
m}‘r‘ rIngt(liler ! f’e e a0 n who dared to threaten
1 did not threaten her without a cause, braggart. B ir!”
replied Mrs. Kane, fiercely. ' IeE SRR A

:: g"ool !df‘ml)l' !dto think of aweing me thus.”

_Scoundrel . dare you use such language to my mother,” ex-
claimed Christie Kane, as he violently seized Melville by the t,hroat,
angr Ehoogihlm until he was black in the face.

e officers rescued the nobleman from the i il-
an‘t, when he staggered to a seat. grasp of his nssall

‘: Won't you guffer for this?”

. Doubtless ; but not longer than you wiil remember it.”

* Officer, arrest both those persons.” o

‘% Tlti were }:oth seized.

nd now I have a word to say about you, my fair but treach-
erous dame,” he said, addressing Ellen KI}I’OWIGS.Y o eae
. For -God’s sake ! spare me,” she said, imploringly.
Did you spare my great aunt 2 '
, " Oh, forget that—forget that.”

[ T
-
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“ What do you mean by such conduct, Ellen?” asked Mrs.
Kane. '

# She is afraid I will tell »

“Don’t, for mercy’s sake, don't tell it.”

“ How urgently she requested me to cast her affectionate cousin,
Mr. Christie Kane, into prison.”

Ellen staggered to a chair.

“It's a lie—a base, malicious lie,” she sereamed.

No, Ellen, your conduct is evidence of its truth,” said Christie.
calmly.

o Aynd you believe the accnsation 7"

“T do.”

“Ah! ha! my young lass, your hopes are destroyed, and by me,
by me, Lord Melvilla "

“ Lord Melville no longer ! said Mrs. Kane, in a deep, hollow
volce.: .

All eyes were turned upon her. They were appalled by the
ghastly paleness of her countenance, and the diabolical expression
which was stamped apon every lineament of her face,

“ What do you mean, woman ?" said Melville, with a look of
awe. '

“1 mean—" -

“ Don’t, aunty ; there may yet be hope,” said Ellen imploringly.

Mrs. Kane paused; she was evidently deeply troubled,” for
there was a gurgling in her throat that sounded like the death-
rattle. The spectators were motionless, as they observed her
working conntenance. At length, with a violent effort, she spoke.

% No, Eilen, there is no hope. Qur expectations have been de- |

stroyed by this brute. e has availed himself of his position, not
only to thwart the hope that I have cherished for more than twenty
years, but he bas been guiltv of the most fisudish cruelty to one
wio has always treated me with kindness, notwithstanding my ne-
gleet and abuse.”

% What does all this mean, old woman ¥’ exclaimed Melville, who 4

had rallied from the: stupor into which he had been thrown by her
language and manner, -

Tl tell you what it means,” she cried fiercely. *“Iimeans that
you are not Lord Melville! It means that you are my son! 1t
means that Christic Kane is Lord Melville, the son of the Duchess
of Sunderland, and the heir to a dukedom !

- The bystanders heard the annunciation with amazement. The
officers released their hold upon Christie Kane as though the infor-
mation had invested his person with a sanctity not hitherto pos-
sessed. Melville sank back in his echair. His jaw dropped, and
his face was as pale as if stamped by the inéffaceable characters
of death, ' o .
- % Gentlemen, I have apoken the truth,” said Mrs. Kane, address-
- ing the officers, ** It shall all be explained before the proper tri-
bunal, but I will remark: here that a friend of mine was wet-nurse
. to that young man,” pointing to- Christie Kane, * who was of the
same age as my own son,” and she nodded to Lord Melville. “ The
infants were exchanged. The Duchess was not the wiser, for she
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never visited the nursery. My object was to procure a marriage
between Ellen Knowles and the heir of a dukedom ; unless my
son proved to be a man who would adorn the position whieh he oc-
cupied. In. that case, T resolved to let the secret die with me.
But I learned at an early day, that he would disgrace the rank into
which he had been foisted, by his unsufferable bearing and inhuman
conduct. I then resolved to carry out my original scheme. But
my designs have been thwarted ; thwarted, too, by the ageney of
my own son ; and it is, therefore, without one throb of pity that I
fonsag;rn him to the position for which he was destined by na-
ure. :

* What proof have you of your assertion, bold, bad woman ?”
said Melville,’who rallied again.

* Proof that is overwhelmingly conclusive, The evidence of
the wet nurse, who is still living, and of the attending physician.”

“ As for the wet-nurse 1 fancy her testimony will be considered
of little value, having been, as you admit, a party to the crime.
And as for the physician, it wonld be a difficult thing for him to
swear that in the robust form of yonder boor could be traced the
features of the babe of twenty-iwo years ago. Bah! you must
exercise your ingennity with greater skill to mannfacture a respeet-
able fulsehood,”

* Christie Kane, have you a mole upon your arm half the size of
a blacitherry 77 asked Mrs, Kane. :

“1 have.” ) : ‘

“ Will you let us see it 2" ‘

* Certainly.” ‘

He removed his cvat, and rolling up his' sleeve disclosed 2 mark
Epon the arm near the shoulder, resembling the half of a black-
erry.

* That mark will explain all, for it was commented upon at the
hour of his birth by the physician, the monthly nurse, and the Duk

- of Sunderland himself. What say you now, sirrah 7" '

Melville rose from his seat pale as a corpse, and left the house.

‘I always thought he was a flunkey,” said one of the officers,

* Yeas, it wer always apperent he dida’t belong to our class, he
was 80 demned vulgwar,” replied the other, as he indulged in the
refined habit of picking his nose,

“ Gentlemen, you may withdraw,” said Mrs. Kane, pointing to
the door.

“1 spose we may,” said the officer hesitatingly.

*Go!” said Christie sternly, - :

* Certainly, my lord, if you desire it,” said the officer obse-
quiously, : S

“ Your lord ! does desire it,” said the young man contemptucus-
ly, accenting the word, :

e Anc! now;” said Christie, taking Mrs. Kane by the hand, and
conducting her to the sofa, “ all T require of you, as a slight return
for the years of wrong you have made me suffer, is to keep secret
for ten days the knowledge of .my birth.” :

“I will,” replied Mrs, Kane. . . -

L]

I thank you; and' now let me assure you that for the many
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i i I shall always be
acts of kindness I have received at your hands, .
grateful, and it shall be manifested ina inore substantial manner
than by woods, merely.” . i1 oo
Christie Kane retired to his chamber, _and reflecte on%l Itj;he.
the intelligence he had received. Could it be possible tll:at feé !
humble farmer, was heir to the wide domains of the Duke of Su &
derland? Was the haughty Duchess his mother ! Was that‘zp}:"{xu
Duke his father ¢ How would they receive the intelligence e
these questions forced themselves upon him, until his bramT w }11' Se
with excitement. It was stepping into a new world. ho e.aﬂe
the hunible dwelling where he thought he was born, for the clasthe
of Mornlow, and the splendid residence in town. To cnntr('lr he
destinies of men, instead of having his controlled by ¢hem. . : Od
elevated to the levél of that class he had so often and so freely e&-
nounced. It is not strange that to have his existence thus cha[:«&ged
should produce a state of strong and irrepressible excxtement.h n
‘what were his plans for the future? Ile could not arrange 1:1 er:; tg
that moment of agitation, but one important siep he reso wleI
take at once, and that was, to solicit the hand of Katharine '1021-
tague in marriage. It wasa bald step, and one which, if it fal.l ee,
would cause him much unhappiness. A less scrupulous ovf 1i
would have waited until his suit was sustained by the power 1.1t
auxiliary of rank. Not so Christie’ Kane. He could not accep
as the noble what would be denied as a man. There was sox_nﬁ-
thing in the bearing of the maiden which bade him hope, no:wzlt ;
standing the hereditary pride of the family. But did he nﬁi top
rashly, to suppose the daughter of that ilustrious house couHs o0p
from  her lofty position and ally herself with a peasant ¢ : e r}c‘a-
solved to incur the risk, and as there was no time to be nlst,_ e
started at once for the castle of Montague, Arriving there, 1]2 1(?-
formed the liveried waiting-man that he came to nquire of Lady
ine Moatague’s health. i
Ka’It‘iEl:nggrvant, ]egss mannerly than most of the Farl’s _retax?ers,
gave him a supercilivus glance that measured his dimensions {rom
head to f'unt;.l e ‘

+ ear me, strrap? .

“%ga):,“i)ult T doubt if her ladyship will feel herself honored by
inquiries from such as you.” |

1 ] e !”- - .

“ k]}?? i{igister Christie, it’s mesell is glad to suy yez. t_C'ome
in. Her ladyship left orders for yez fo be admitted, if yez
“in ‘hristi lowed Phelim Savor

With a throbbing heart, Christie Kane followed Ph
into the drawing room,

" 3 M‘r. Christi%: Kane,” he announced at the door .

. Katharine Montague was seated upon a luxurious sofa near the

. She arose as he entered. . .
ﬁr?‘l an; glad to see you, Mr. Kane. You have delayed a long
time, before calling to ascertain whether my health suffered from
ight of exposure.”

thalflgltghlought t[:er voive trembled as she spoke, and he kuew the
color deepened upon her cheek.

‘say 17
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“If T had supposed my absence would be noted, I certainly
should have paid my respects earlier,” he replied, as he pressed the
hand she had extended towards him.

“ Pray take'a seat;” and she made room for him beside her, by
removing the piece of embroidery that lay upon the sofa. * So
you see you are of more consideration than you thought,”

“ And the assurance makes me the bappiest of men,” he
responded warmly. T

*“As happy as if it came from your fair cousin Eilen 7 she
said archly.

* Far more so—oh, indeed far more so. If you only knew, Lady
Katharine,” he continued impetuously, “ how often my mind has
dwelt upon your person, since the first hour I saw you beneath the
vak ; with what fondness memory has lingered upon the few words
of interest that have fallen from your lips; with what anguish I
have heard the slighting taunt, and witnessed the look of contempt,
you would parily comprehend the absorbing, overwhelming love
with which you have inspired me."”

“Mr. Kane!” she exclaimed, starting up; bat meeting an
appealing glance from his eloquent eyes, she sank upon the ‘otto-
man again.

“1 know the distance which separates us, for it has often appal-
led me. I have tried to control my affections—with what intensity
nights of silent anguish could prove. It was unavailing; and
now, impelled by a resistless impulse, I came to lay my affections
at your feet. Iypledge to you the pure and unalterable affections
of 2 man who would net, if he could, boast of higher rank than
that to which every man of honor may claim. Reject me—tram-
ple upon the sacred impulses of that heart which beats only for

you, and it will stlll, like the broised flower, yield its purest offer-
ing to thee.”™

*“Mr. Kane, I may not listen to you,” she said—while the
hand he had taken, trembled, but was not withdrawn. - * [ appre-

-ciate the offer you have made me. I will even confess it has

gratified my feelings ; but I cannot—nay, I must not aceept it.”

“And I am rejected because I am a peasant ?” he said, as he
rose to his feet. :

* No, no—I—I—yes; [ will frankly tell you, that if my feel-
ings were permitted to decide, I might—that is—oh! what shall T

“ You jove me, then—say, dearest Lady Katharine, that you
love me,” said Christie, as he encircled her waist with his arm, and
pressed his lips to her own, in a long, lingering kiss, while her
head rested upon his shoulder, during a mement of fond abandon-
ment. '

“This interview must end. You have no right to wring my
heart with anguish,” said the maiden, as she released herself from
his arms. V ; .

““ And T am hopelessly rejected ? It is well; I have been justly
punished, for daring to hope that a parvenue might ally himself to

the daughter of an illustrious house.” "
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“ Do not let us part in anger. ~But for the prejudices of caste,
I might perhaps, reward your devotion. I cannot say more.”

# And you, Lady Katharine Montague, with your brilliant intel-
lect anid Just contempt for the hollow distinctions of-society, still
yield to its prejudices. Then- farewell, forever ; yout affection is not
waorth the seeking.” ' : 2

“ (o, sir,” she replied indignantly, as she "pointed to the door.
* You do not know what is due to a lady of rank.”

With a Jow bow. he withdrew.

. % Thus ends my boastful opinion of the power of love. Wealth
and rank are henceforth nothing to me but instruments with which
to relieve that class of society, in whose cause my feeiings will
always be interested,” muttered Christie Kane, as he turned his
back upon the castle of Montague. As he emerged into the high--
way, he met Phelim Savor.

* Phelim, you expressed an anxious desire to return to my ser-
vice a short time since 1 ' :

[13 Yez.” )

* Are you still desirous of doing s0 "

“Yez may well say that same, Maister Christie. Lady Katha-
rine is an ille%ant and well-spoken lady, and I'm grateful for her
kindness, but I love ne one as well as yersel’, Maister Christie.
Indade 1 do not,” he said earnestly. . ‘

“ Well, in a week I will take you into my service again.”

“ I'm thankful to yez. I’ve no objection to the Montague living,
or t¢ any other, bekaze* we are servants, and it’s an honorable
badge of servitude. Yez say, I'm not like to some poor divils, who

%erform the work of servants, but object to wearing the emblim. .

ow that’s what I calls a carrying two faces under one hat—a
most riprehinsible prosading.”

“ Very well, Phelim, call at Mornlow Castle in a week, and
inquire for me.”

“Yez. At Mornlow Castle,” repeated Phelim, wonderingly.

T'he duchess was seated in an elegant arm-chair. Breakfast was
over, and she was yawning through the London daily papers;
because shie thought the wife of a duke ought, at least, to have a

superficial knowledge of passing events—at least of all the mur. -

ders and other heinous offences ; which her grace loved to dwell
upon, as they exemplified the rascalities of the substratum. She
had gone through the intellectual column headed ** Crimes and Cas-
ualties,” when Katiharine Montague was announced.

“ My dear Kate, I have been dying to see you; indeed, my
anxiety had risen to such a height, that but for the damp atmos-
phere, I shoyld have gone over to the castle. Do tell me all about
your escape. Were you not shocked at having the vulgar arm of
that plebéian around you? Any one can tell he is a fellow of Jow
blood by his features. How different from the aristocratje linea-

menis of Lord Melville ; upon every feature of which is stamped.

the evidence of noble birth. It is the easiest thing in the world,
Kats, to point out the cream of our aristocracy. No one conld
doubt for 2 moment that Melville belongs to that exclusive class.”
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-.* I presume even your grace would have thought little of vulgar
arms, at such a moment,” said Katharine, with a smile.

“Oh! my dear Kate, you can’t comprehend Jthe unutterable
loathing with. which I regard the horrid creatures. I really believe
I.should rather die, if it was not for having the nasty water in my
eyes and nose. Water, too, that is mixed with dirt ; faugh!”-

‘“And then to be covered up with dirt after your death.”

“ No, Kate, no; nothing but the purest Italian marble, earved
at dear delightful Florenee, will hold the remains of Adelaide,
Duchess of Sunderland.” ‘ '

“One looks so "disagreeable after being drowned,” remarked
Katharine Montague, gravely. : '

“Yes; I do not know, upon reflection, but I should have pre-.
ferred a rescue by ever such a low bred fellow as—as—what is
his name ?”’ ‘

“ Kane, Christie Kane,” replied the maiden, with a blash.

 The one who had the impertinence to contend with my son for
the prize at the steeple-chase !” ' .

“And had the audacity to win it,” replied Katharine, as her
eyes flashed. '

“May I ask your Grace what is the news in London.”

. *“Her Majesty has returned from the Highlands.”
“ Then we shall soon depart for London.”
“We go the beginning of next week.”
- % Who are to be the lions of the season ?” _
h“ A”charming negro girl from the United States will be one of
them,” a c '

“ A negro girl! your Grace is merry.”

“Not at all. We have found it necessary to elevate<the negro
standard, in order to accomplish our designs upon American Sla-
very. With all their devotion to the cause of the negro, the trans-
atlantic abolitionists do.not regard him as their equal, and it is true,
as Charles Dickens says in his ‘ household words,’ that the slaves.
are prevented’ from escaping in greater numbers, because their
condition, when free, in the Northern States, is more degrading
than in a state of bondage.” : ) '

“Aand you, the celebrated and accomplished Duchess of Sun-
derland, the favorite of her Majesty, intend to patronize a negress!”

*“OF cpurse I do. All that is necessary to elevate the negroes
in the United States, is to patronize them here. Once let the
Americans see the English nobility and the London aristocracy
patronizing a  negro wench, and believe me, two months will not
elapse begyre those servile imitators will conceive 2 wonderful
respect for their sable brethren.” : ,

“ And has she no claims upon your attention exeept her color 2"

“ Yeg,; she sings well, and that is the reason we assign for man-
ifesting so much interest in her. The effect, however, will be the
same in the United States.”” ' ' ,

““What is the cause of the intense interest which you take in
the affairs of the great republic?” = o

“To witness its overthrow; and thus destroy the fruitful cause
of rebellion and anarchy in Europe.”; ' o




174 ENGLISH SERFDOM

“ T supposed it conld not be traced to charitable impulses, for -

there are objects enough in Great Britain to awaken its slumbering
" energies.”
% No doubt of it, my dear Kate, and the only apprehension we
have is that the American abolitionists, stupid creatures, will dis-
cover it.” : B

Voices were now heard in loud altercation at the door.

“I tell youI will see her.”

“ Indeed you cannot, 1 have received positive orders to exelude
ou-” -
y A sound that resembled very much a boxed ear, was succeeded
. by the noise of a body falling upon the floor, and the next moment
the exquisitely dressed body servant of the Duchess of Sunderland
rushed into the room, with the blood streaming from his nose.

Close upon his footsteps strode the tall figure of Mrs. Kane.

*“ Here is that horrid creature again, and I’ll be blessed if she
has not hurt Frederick Augustus.”

“ Yes, and I'll hurt your feelings, if I do not you body, before
- I leave this room.”

* Frederic Augustus, call the porter, this woman’s presence is
disagreeable.”

“Stay; I have but a brief explanation to make. Adelaide,
Duchess of Sunderland, you must hear it.”

The solemnity of her manner awed the Duchess.

“Two months ago, I—J, Margaret Kane, prostrated myself at
vour feet; I implored you to save me from want, and suffering.

ou spurned me from your presence! You! Aye, you, who
thought yourself beyond the reach of unhappiness ; you, who are
bending all the energies of your feeble intellect to bring revolution,
wretchedness and woe upon a people who have committed no other
crime but to save and protect English subjects, whom English
. philanthropy surrenders to the tender mercies of starvation. I told
you then, that I would humble your pride, and I’ll do it even at
the hazard of ruin to myself. Duchess of Sunderland! you have
a son whom you idolize, notwithstanding his faults ¥

“I have, I have; what danger threatens him?” exclaimed the
Duchess, in an agony of apprehension.

% Uporrwirom rests the hopes of your house

“ Woman, why do you harrow iy feslings? Tell me, Oh!
tell me, Melville is not dead, and I will grant all you ask.” And
the proud woman clasped her hands in mortal fear. -

“Ah! ha! you love him then ¥ Now will 1 wring your heart-
strings, as you have wrung mine.” '

« “My God, Kate, what does the woman mean ?”
., “ That Lord Charles Melville is not your son !” '

The Duchess sprang to her feet. Her limbs were rigid, the
blood receded from her cheeks, and her lips were drawn back from
her teeth. : .

“Now the iron enters your soul. Ha! ha! ha! Now, woman,

you are mortal ! He is not your son! He is mine, the son of

the poor thing whose prayers. you scorned ; and your son. your
son is—is-—the poor despised plebeian, Christie Kane !
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_ " Christie Kane 1" said you Christie Kane ?** demanded Katha-
rine, eagerly. ‘ .
) ¢ I. did, bu!: that annunciation carries with it woe to you, glso,
imperious maiden. You rejected the offer of Christie Kane; do
not flatter yourself that they will be renewed by Charles, Lord
Melville.” :

Scowling upon her victims, the savage woman stalked from the
room. ’

With a low moan the Duchess sank upon the floor.

He who supposes that unatloyed happiness finds a resting place

- in the abode of rank und wealth, has never witnessed the splendid

misery that interposes itself as remorselessly between the favored
classes and uninterrupted felicity, as between the humble Taborer

and domestie bliss,

CHAPTER XVIIi.

*“ The constitution of this country has always been in a moving state,
| either gaining or losing something.”"—Lorp MansrieLD.

Tue truth of Mrs. Kane’s assertion was verified by the family
physician and the Duke of Sunderland. From that hour nothing
was seen or heard of Mrs. Kane's son. It was supposed his pride
could not brook the taunts he would be subjected to from those
whose ill-wili had been aroused by insufferable insolence, and that
he had left the kingdom ; but whither he had fled no one could con-
Jecture.  Christie Kane, or Lord Melville, as he will now be desig-
aated, took up his abode at Mornlow Castle. He was oraciously
received by the Duke, and the Duchess confessed to Katharine

. Montague that his face, now that she minutely examined it, had

2n anistocratic, rather than a plebeian casi. Indeed she thought it
blended the features of the Duke and herself; an expression of
opinion which was intended to be highly complimentary to the
young man. Lady Katharine suggested that her grace might not
hesitate to be saved from a watery grave by his vulgar arm.”
The Dachess shook her head reprovingly as though she suspected
th?‘re was a little bit of malice in the allusion.

If you do not feel such an aversion for him as you did for
Charles—poor boy, I love him yet—1I should still cherish the hope
that our houses might be united by a marriage between yon,”

Lady Kathz}rine’s face was crimsoned in a -moment.

Lord Melville did not exhibit any decided marks of affection
for his parents. * The character .of neither were to his liking.
They were too selfish, too fond of notoriety. Besides, that want
of care during his infaney which courted his unhappy fate, was not
calealated to awaken any lively manifestation of filial attachment.
To both his bearing was respectful and courteous ; nothing more.
It_ws.s soon apparent ‘to the Dake that his son was quite as deter-:
mined io carrying out his purposes as the real Christie Kane;
though the efforts of the former were mainly directed to ameliorating
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the condition of his tenants, instead of tormenting %he_sm.d E;s ]l:l)lllllkeeb
energy and scrupulous justice soon made itself felt, ::p ihe Duke
surrendered the management of his estate almost erll} 15e y to hum-
Its vast concerns took him from the castle nearly a ?y, nd e
returned at night with the consciousness of ha.vmgkper orglnd s
duty. In two days the esmhlis:)'ﬁ]el&t'lwi?ll:i atc)lre:ot c‘;r])],ed e e
family wounld return to town; st elv b at tho
¢ ontague. So carefully had he avoided the usual h: e
(?fas:[t{l:t?lf;g{fle, t.hgat he had not even seen her since t}’?hgatg:\, oc(;z_
sion that witnessed the destruction of his hopes. " ! tg gi,ne
Codng i Qe Lo e rinn was to mest, her lover
. For the first time Ka 3 '
;.:s I\Ifg:;loﬁelville. As she stood before the mirvor she_;:xz;mxélﬁ:
her face and figure with a judgment more than usually cdl'l1 cl's;z;].i o
thought the mercury gave backian image of unsurp:asse;l veliness.
She was examining the paintings and statuary in the % - f{)rm
. Mornlow Castle when she heard footsteps approac_hmg.b Her form
was concealed by a marble figure, and without bemglo se ed eho
saw Lord Melville enter the galiery. A mglanch;}] y fexpil ion
was stamped upon his f'eat;iresl, ant(i ll:g exta::::triisg vtv ai a:::g Sge cll) by
its with a listless air. At length his a 2
:ll;zlt;o:grait of his great-grandfather, the founder of his house. The

artist had succeeded in delineating the stern and energetic linea-

' ing the humble
first Duke of Sunderland, who, scorning th :
' ge;]at:tiojntg? 3 :lswemaker, had abandoned it for the more conger?lal
oceupation of a soldier.

“There was a man,” solﬂoqlélsed e
mi bility of the present day. A man _ 8 1o

: ﬂ;';.a?ngodtateyl‘mined c%urage made him the artificer of 1:; fc;:)vn!;
fortune. And his descendants, the further they are re]movof jjrom
him, will boast more and more extravagantly of along mile Lhus-
trious ancestors, all, all sprung from a highly resp;c(;abitwﬂ ,
maker! Rank! what art thou worth?” and he laug fi . bijt};'h .

Katharine wished to escape unobserved from the gallery, -
counld not. ) o

i ed before the portrait of his grandfather. )

‘.}‘IXII:; t']t[f‘his man, who,p but for the resolute daring of !hls fatigll:;
would have been a shoemaker, as well as the son of f" 5 merrlaias hedt
could not so far degrade himself as to marry the ‘mcgcp:gst hed
daughter of a baronet, whose affections hebhgl(: wo}::a?& (;m . ':nk'
ing he saw her sinking into the grave broken- . !
::Eat art thou worth?” and again the bitter laugh rang through the
B the d of the maiden.

. Id sweat gathered upon the forehead of th .

' f?hAcl‘l]!' here isga. noble, true-hearted Englishman ; my. great-un&
cle, Sir Marmaduke Drakeman, whose fascinating maqqexi?i ant
splendid person made him-a universal favorite. But he wou nt'(:’= f
“no, he would not marry the haughty damsel who had rejeih :
his band before he was knighted! Old fellow, you passoss 4 al
true pride which is worthy. of admiration, and I honor youthor lti_d
and he affectionately tapped the cheek of the baronet ‘w1,thz_, ggg
head of his-cane. - . e

Melviiie, « worth half the effe-

whose vigorous intel- -
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Turniag to the opposite side of the gallery, he beheld the form
of Katharine Montague. She resembled, in the paleness of her
complexion and the rigidity of her form, ona of the statues by
which she was surrounded. = Raising his hat he bowed profoundly
and withdrew without uttering a word.. As they were seated at
the dining-table, the chairs were all occupied but one.- Melville
did not return to Mernlow until the Earl of Rossmore and his party
had left Montague castle, Co ‘

The following day both Montague and Mornlow castles were de-
serted by their occupants, with the exception of Melville, who re-
mained at Mornlow for several weeks to protect the tenants upon
the estate as much as possible from the severity of winter. He
retained only the housekeeper, a chambermaid, and Phelim Savor.
When the weather would permit, he rode over the wide domain of
the Mornlow estate, accompanied by Phelim. 7The former steward
had been discharged, and one with a moderate amount of soul was
engaged. When the weather was stormy, Melville caused a fire
to be built in the library, where thousands of books were piled upon
each other, covered with dust almost as old as themselves. e
was seated there, pouring over one of Gibbons’ pompous and re-
sounding pages, and listening to the pattering rain, when Phelim
Savor entered the library, ~ :

“If yez lordship plazes, Sir William Belthoven is in the draw-
ing-room, and says he would like to see yes.” '

“ Sir William Belthoven, the politician 2

*“ No, ver lordship, the mimber of Parliament.”

“The words are synonymous.” - - -
“1 know that, yer lordship; and he is such an intilligent gintle-
man, who niver carries two faces under one hat. He'll tell yer
fordship all about the sacred rights of the fraymen. Shall I tell

- Sir William yer will coome down ¢

“ Do you think I shall be entertained ™

** Be 1ntertained is it? Why the bayrenet is the most illigent
spaker in all this part of England. He manages to plaze ive
llimdy, and that shows a great dale of ability, don"t yez think it
nasg g” -

* Tact, Phelim, nothing more.”

“ Well, of koorse that means the same thing.”

“ Conduct Sir William Belthoven hither.® ™~

[ Yez'” LR .

 Sir William Belthoven, you are weleome to Mornlow.”

That gentleman responded with a soft and winning smile. It
was charged by his enemies, that Sir William had triumphed in no
less than eight canvasses by the assistance pf that smile. In fact,
they were so unkind as to insist upon i, that that-emile, his low,.
confidential tone, deferential manners, and unsurpassed abilities as a.
listener, had been the foundation of his popularity with his coii-
stituents.  His most unfaltering opponent, Sir Pertinax McFlum- -
mux, had been often heard to declare that he should " Hive defested
Sir William three times out of the five canvassed b6 W% ‘

against him for parliament, if it had “not been for tlief"‘ﬁﬁ%iﬁnée
with which that accomplished politician could listen to everything
9 - v

o gt
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: : d
& said to him. He had been known to s‘ttqu:::r:s‘g ];La:l-
%,mf?ur no less than two hours, while a puo;_ vo :jﬂaﬁz appropriate
omix ly tale of suffering into his ear, which foun f Sir William ;
ancho zé in the long and sympathet;c !_zountenance [} o would have
a cort t representation of which said cuuntenﬂn-c-t which any
a corl'&l‘ii ede()ga]'th. His features had an B!asgf” ortinax Me
politicd zmi ht envy, for upon divers occasions, t“"l apon 2 sharp
E:}htwm';: ha% with spiteful eyes, seen him moun E};impconsidel‘a- .
ul!:m:xlich S,ir Pertinax had uo doubt was hurt:ingl'l e o o horse.
bly, < hile he listened with smiling visage to the .uﬂ b ite
l_)ly, g ho was known to possess cqnmderable infleen o
e ith and inn-keeper.” Sir Pertinax was wont to ex ainst an
bla‘?_k];ﬂ;n it! who can expect to triumph ina cs;]r‘:vasg ag
" t who can listen to everybody and everft':n%;'on by a good
op%gnel;]etinax MecFlummux was right, for popu ?n %use their hold
Iisté-;er will maintaini ta power when principles
es, . . ( s i econd
npﬁnlt:;:?:rtna;e in eatching you at home. This :)sutgﬁl cse your
ime 1 have called, but I never have laid eyes “P":e?i’ heir of Sun-
e did suecess as a horseman against the suppo Eathor. been
s (li ° Having, by the favor of the Duke, yolni o it my
‘lll?:::']e(i with a seat in parliament for mﬁp‘?razaea:;sé good opinion,
) inly is my pleasure, 10 cultl o
ggtéy:lg:yliﬁ: }:rails[ll]gs, of giglself and son.” And the baronet gav
: ity- ing bow. . d
: popuw_lltga:: emk:tll% the same speech at least thre: .{luzld_r;‘lr]e 3'&'
i St.“ i'fwe1 times a year to at Jeast three hundred} anDu?(l: gf Sunder-
for y; individuals, whose position ranged from t :et AR
foren lil: maost i’llustrious of his constituents, Oh' verv much
land, e deed, he had been heard to intimate somet mgta‘lol;s one
;%{ut:r;’v:h“his c’ountr)’ tailor ; for Sir Wl:]]lam hadw ;‘;th,hatISol:!‘m o
1 ) ‘ in the same w
3 the countiry, In A _
‘(:(‘:::a}.,seeg;gl: I]]li(;) nt(:vfc;ﬂlc.:onscienees, one for American slavery, and
T A
' nglish serfdom. ”
tha“(%g?lrtf::oﬁl n%e by your deference to our houie.m rests the dig-
1t is only = just .comlplixélentlg;o th(ifaftusgan ::IBO opinious of the
: pgland. Yorw
n;tymal;(ti‘. tii’;“;:‘rttgf \\l};mgdelve in its bosom, worth, compared to the
BCU . LED .
wishes of our aristocraey ? he credit of Lord Melville, at
i t I must place to the cr . ]
o cor:lglcl)?%lhristie stne,” said the young man sarc::tgcgl:l); g
th‘icglll"::),n said the baronet, with an uqmo:gdyt::;ntti?;g ph’at s
upon the occasion -~
o:n;pti:ﬁga:v‘?haieg? 3’0?11' veins flowed the blood of the gentry, it
8 =y " )
not of the noble. s timated as much to me.”
: : : one ever Intimaie / ; g
;«J :“ %a;&:i:mege nt:lat ilt(;) w:u!d have been an unauthorized interfer
i) ¢

ence in your effairs. But pray, are; you much of a student since

y : L1
i devote to literature ?
i ] ou had not much time to . 47
u%ﬁeelﬂ?:et?anxious to change a subject which was becon_nng
: ﬁsagtéekbl_e. notwithstanding his tact.

i in more
our restoration, if I may so term it ; for I presume in your

. themselves beneath it
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I managed to obtain a knowledge of standard works, historica}
as well as fititioys.”

“And what do you think of the writers of the nineteenth cen.
tury, for we have a double interest in our own times 7’ '
. “1 think most of them are as mach inflated with vanity, as their
talents are overrated by the public. In the estimation of some of
our authors, the world never praduced such geniuses as we have
the privilege of worshiping, in their peisons ;
to mourn over the dearth wi

i and they require us
ieh their coneeptions and productions
inflieted upon exhausted nature, " :
“Ha! ha! good, upon m

the world does flatter then my word; but bilions, though. . Well,

“So it does; and we are bound to admire,

almost superhuman power, Jumes’ * solitury horseman,’ Bulwer's
resounding periods, Scoti's rhymes, and Dickens® ghusts.”
“ By the virtues of our amiable queen, hut you wield a trenchant
blade. I would not like to have you for a competitor in a.canvass!”
“ Have no fears of that, goud Sir William. As long as bribery
and corruption, tricker princi

turn elecl;im;s; while nt but echoes the wishes of the gov-
ernment and the will of the queen

. | i 80 long as representation is o
golckery,. 50 long will T scorn a seat in ghe Parliament of ‘Great
ritain.’ : :

The baronet smiled eomplacently.

** A little experience in these matters would sm
prejudices amazingly, Familiarity with such
their repulsiveness,”

* Precisely so, and that js the reason why it is 50 mueh to be
apprehended ; for it undermines and destroys the purity of the elee-
tive franchise, and courts fayor with the crown, by practicing dis-
loyalty to the people.”

“ Disloyalty to the people ? Is not that a new
for one of the hereditary nobility to utter 2

* Undoubtedly, Sir William 3 but I trust that with my aceession
to these poor honors, I have pot Jost my right to eall things by
their proper names, Yes, sir, disloyalty to the people! By what
authority do we make one half the Population of England perform
the dulies of slaves? Who constittted us their masters 17 .

“ Why, they have the right to leave -dur service if they will,”
said the baronet.

“The mendacious argument that lias been used to humbog and
deceive for the last one hundred years, Anp argument true itvform,
but false in substance, and known to be sush by those who shelter -
They have the right to leave onr service,
8ay you; but can they? That's the qu

estion!  Are we destitute
of coachmen ? Do we black our own boots? Do

nial service as degrading as that rende

Africa? - Cast your eyes over.the landed gstates of ouy most cele-
brated proprietors, and tell me [if you do not see disease, hunger,
and death! Walk through our manuficturing establishments; and
deny, if you can, that overtasked frames are hurrying rapidiy to the
tomb! Traverse the mines, amd note the terrible suffering of t._hoae!

as the ereation of

ooth down ' yaur
matters destroys

phrase, my lord,

we perform. me-
red by the darkest son of
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; : ! Witness the col- B . e . o

ioice in the light of day ! that the “¢ The constitotion is nothing more than a cotnbination of laws

whose Ele:it;t;i;g::; i;l starvation alone! andt t::“zme’T!}r;z,I:‘ep eaty, 1 which can be diminished, enlarged, or repealed, like any. other

]}:er :lfh:’rigm to leave our service, butngt:vrz by ity in the affirmative, . | = statute, as dt_hz: ca?n’-fces-of parliament and the humor of the sove-

av jon ; and until you can ans ’ subter- . reign may dictate. ) ' -

is the q’ﬁﬁﬂ’: :n::e of theig right to leave O%r sesri:u;f is ﬁ.worthy 5 *“You are better versed, my Lord, in the science of government

prate ]t‘i‘ e that from Sir William Be]tht])"e_!:ms land of refuge, the than I supposed.  You will ‘be my most influential constituent; if

f?'g;oul Do you suppgse, th.t!t gh?;i; Eg :;r:ial climate, fertile soil, Ifcan lqo anyttl,l’mg for you, command Iny services, either in or out
o . y - i : , of parliament. : -

; e them ; wi : en it and ; p . i . .
Ulgtitpﬁﬁjt::ébgg‘:femment:dtheyr:'-;,Sul(;lf E:fla;a;wb:;\;e No! sir, ) i fI,"hank you, Sir William, Phelim, show this gentleman the
an eality : - . E gor. ‘ . . ‘

; : the dread rea . they can : . . C
want;, ser“t“‘f}ﬁgﬁced them to such abject P“"ef?’ nﬂ:::y 0{- phy- * And now Phelim,” he said, after that individual had returned,
no. We .:l a.v We have mercilessly robbed F:;_.n:,::t that a sufficient i ‘“ the clouds have disappeared, u;der our horses, and we will visit
:ioctalesﬂ;fa(f)[ﬁental energy 3 a,n}i ‘ll)her:aglse 11‘.:(‘)) supply us with servants, * some of the tenants.
in in bon s :

[ 13 1] )
pumber will alwaYs”remm i S
and fill our coffers.
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ppeared with becomfng alaerity.

through the .
grounds of

is pointed, my lord,” said the baronet, half se- o 2 fow minates the
“ Your lunguage 18 ! '

y were mounted, and riding
{&fty ~]gate that spanned the entrance to the private
Yo tor up of oppression, and I feel 4 oralow. . Wil
" iaue 1 have tated e s 0 0L Faomasng " o T o Y22, 20t ind Sir Wil
that'Iﬂm la?egalfﬁff’ ;gtﬁuopinions would not be popular with y his top-knot.
“1 am o i “Do think hi h .
obtained you m sue
clﬁ?s\%;hat care 1 for the good will Of;llyfff,‘:_’f‘;;i:t;:lti) ?:fdebwd to : , B OW can your lordship ax the question w o
b ifice of henest convictions ducation, but for a recogni- | ecause I have some doubts myself upon that subject,
ya sacr; Not for support, not for education, , Phelim was silent, while the pretensions of Sir William passed
my class uk when it was forced upon th-enll(.)rd they will make : under a thorough revision ; for if there was any one thing of which
tion of my 1'3'0 not speak less cautiously, muy ’ , r. Savor was proud, it was_that his master had the right to think
If f:urepubiica ar 1 steraly s © they will only de- _ for him. They Jogged on in silence for some time, but it waa
you f'u PLif they do,” he replied, ste _Yr’u be too deeply, or it _ i elville tha't Phelim was laboring in the p_rodvpctmq of
*I care n th—a truth they had best notp of the masses, that g an idea. He twisted himself around in the saddle until his weight
clare t.he_ tru on the awakened understam_imfr only by sufferance, ' . rested upon one thigh, and opening his mouth, proceeded to scrateh
may flasn ﬂl;rs are exercised by her majes yhi ch God gave them, that portion of his face contiguous thereto, while the neighboring
ueenly pow have only to assume the rights “'r‘ her of all semblance ‘ eye was modestly closed, as ifit was un willing to observe the satis-
- and that they ithdrawn to this hour, to dives » - , faction with which the cheek enjoyed the operation-—very much
and has never w B he prerogatives of the after the manner we have seen a dog scraping-his neck with his
of authority. et, my Lord Melville, that the pha.n eable constitu- - hind foot, while seated on the ground, with his head turned ‘atvay,
“You forg ranteed by the glorious and anchangeabls ‘ his mouth drawn upon one side, and his eye shut. 5,
q;lee“f%i %::d.” ‘ . William Belthoven, that, for an “Aint yez considered much more respectable, now yez i a
tion %-rou [{glust allow me {o say’f?}lnd tclarms more frequently than | d Pergz ::lt :(f:n%th t(::;:;aged to ejaculate.
enl hiened legiﬂa‘to‘i‘,ig;%sgiobl;e, You uught to knﬁwwt;zii \i’?l:: % And 158 m;seylos pursons.
could have suppose s not unchangeable. Let me show
glorious constitution X

am Belthoven an ille

gent gentleman,
said Phelim, confidentially,

a8 he smoothed down

thinks that sime
> ith : clothes worth, if they do’nt make
imbued of all our judges wi _ ’
t profoundiy im
Lord Mansfield, the mos

oagion . Would you place a higher estimate upon your claim to that

exal knowledge, said of ‘your. ““cha“gea]?l?-rgglns:;::ul;):ok-casa an tltke if I should give you a suit of my clothes 77 )

legal l}i)l.w ~one from his seat, and too 7 Thry ma, and say. Hoot ma lurd, do yez think I'd be after

anﬁ%:llltl:olang volame. ished jurist gaid in 1766, five gent;:- i(}?:t,rtmg %t,:zy MeGowrie ony more if yez made ma a gentle‘m'an‘ in
. t distingaish . King John by the ] hab way U :

. ;; I:f?t,l;aer 1:h\:h§1ta;2:_ Charta w%: fo{{’?ﬁiaﬁ;m:nﬁggﬁfy agcﬁyndgd . “It wj]]ltn'05 be well for yon, Phelifm, if ever I find you guilty of
Ties @ ears after vy ower of the Ny rascality., -
?,ng:tl;}ctn? aar:ﬁ?o:;a:tytaf the nobility had limited the p ,_ ' _"ﬂAhd stire gez woulddent call it raseality if T wer to become a
the ¢ 'y ere. _ . ing : intleman houlddent kape ony more Sunday evenin wid

s t sphere , n in a moving g man, and shon Ap v 9 v g8
ity ltzg;mztionpof this country has always bee ame, when they are eleviated,
The c ’d call them unjintlemanly.” L

; for ba ma sowl, what'’s fine
You more ov a gentleman 1"

_has ‘ : S%zy? - Why the nobility do that s
state; either gaining of losing someth‘mg- _ & it would ba a bold mam who
]
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‘u Phelim Savor,kyour opinig:)]:o:;i!aell-Ov:l;c;r;gp;actljdi;‘?ossibie“ you
e %:;k ?aﬂ?n’r?;e:s :lt::; 2 And would yez hev that be{ayenly
ﬁﬂsﬁﬁnﬂ! );g:n“!re;:;t?;g;:?i‘;é: ?::;20;151:;)1(;0:1;3, t::x bl?n::n;roll;ig
13:1:1; pl:?:(?;nzr;ginagwexgn?g :h;:lt leil.umla:n? 1b[:alc’:aj;se heppossesses a
% heavenly title ?”

S ' ' d is derived from
“ let me undeceive you, The word lord is
two ]g;.);m words, half-loaf,Hand ford—to ﬁ-we—-[;i?li rth:rrif(:i;aarlilf
-gi iginally a )
was styled 2 bread-giver. e was or 2 miller, o b
. If the former, Dick Sykes, who g ‘ .
z?lglze%egﬁl?:rhood, is a lord ,if the latter, the class have Strangeilg
degenerated, and I fear but a small number at the present day cou

rightfally claim the title, if it depended upon the quantity qf bread
they v ) i ; for bee the holy
¢ 1, no. Especially yez predecessor; ;
Sain]t?af’::lz:risgiz he wantegl) to take bread out of our I.I'wuths, instead
i ‘ ' ] s"’ . -y - .
Of‘g‘g;ﬁg tilfheu conduct of the English nobility with that {fhﬁ;&};
and good fellowship WhicI;I oiiggin_aily ga_v: vtvtilt?h i:i?;ma?o fnere
' » faw, very few, in the Dritish empire : 7
rl:;:rst.ol‘:; fl?:a.v:nlg father, by prefixing a divine appellation to the
being. ' L
o eB‘gﬁc?r?au!m?nnivergthmlght of that(i If hl?e g;\tu:g b(;vmti,;m?r
itles us to be called lords it's yez and mesell ough . 3
f‘:ﬁ?lﬁfd‘f; f(':)r little we a.te,, sometimes; when we ha(]ls ;?i ier,ul:;: :ﬂ{
to the stewart, at the cast&q be;yant, mﬂpg;‘lft th‘e:v ifllm;he s
‘ ility. We'll vindicate our right— ) .
' :ll:foul:rohl?i:x:tyAng!and,- Scotland, and Ireland—to the tl:t.B]e ;)hfelo;gl?
beliase_all the bread that's g'wel:1 (:0013:3 rf;:;r;:h::. 7 :rd e hely
int . ick, it will not sound so ba .
Smﬁr ?atzz-(:i ,]lJiek‘ Sykes ; Lord Simon Spew. Begorra, 1
g (L )

Lord Melville dismounted before 2 smél_l cabin, the dooiit_)f v:;rlililctg
s opened by a tall and venerah]ed-ookllr)lgto‘l‘d I:dagreat ;sg e
ai ping fi and tremulous voice, betokened : .
eillzgnsgggpihnig sll):;?\:’elled ‘hand and welcomed Melville with a glad
o : not much longer to
“ lord, I looked for you to-day. T have no
live,l\gd ()Ir knew you wouid make me happy as often as you could,

ith r presence.” o
Ve ’g;:nkPVOu, Mr. Sherman. How do yon feel to-day ?

¥

« Much the same. My constitution has been too much shat- _

tered in the service of your father and grandfather for me to pass a

day without-pain, But, thank God, it will scon he over, for every

time I look in the glass T think my hair is hegommg whiter, and
the wrinkles upou my forehead are deepening.’ i

“ Vaun have seen hard times, my poor oid friend. boad, % And

~ # You may well say that,” he replied, :'mddx;ng lus‘;‘ v?):ife . *‘1

yet what hopes T had when a young mas: - Iwasafa e

r. .
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grandfather’s steward, and held the farm now occupied by Hender-
son. I had won the affections of a neighbor’s danghter, a guile- -
less, beautiful girl. We were married ; five years of wedded bliss
and two_boys and a girl rewarded our union. The evil times
came. The steward died: he was succeeded by a villain, who
songht to eorrupt the fidelity of my wife, and being indignantly re-
pulsed told your grandfather I was exeiting disloyalty among his
-tenants. Our erop was unfortunately cat off that year. We coyld
not pay the rent. He made the Duke believe T cauld pay ‘it,
but would not. We were turned from our home. T sought em-
ployment elsewhere ; and in my absence the steward—my God !
why didst thou suffer it? visited the hovel where my wife was,
and by force, ‘brute foree, accomplished her ruin.”

The tears trickled down the cheeks of the old-man ; his bosom
heaved, and he struggled violestly for breath. Melville sprang
to his side for he thought the moment of death had arrived. Bat
he rallied, and continued his story in a low, tremulous voice.

*She died that night upon my bosom, and we buried her ‘upon
the slope of the hill 'yonder. Fifty years have elapsed since they
heaped the earth upon her bosom, but the anguish I now feél for
her loss is as keen as it was then. So lovel y. so pure, go affec-
tionate, and to be murdered by a brute 1™

Deep sobs buarst from the hosom of the old man. _

Melville did not izterropt his grief. o -

«  “Broken-hearted, I had nothing to struggle for, to hope for ;
but my children eried for bread. Long years of suffering ensued.
Money and food was required by the goverament to subsidize the -
enemies of the tyrant Napoleon, and to feed our soldiers who were
endeavoring to arrest his blood-thirsty career. Food was scarce: -
one-of my sons died from starvation. [ saw him dwifidling away,
but I could not help it, for toil as I did for fifteen hours a-day I
could not obtain sufficient food to keep them all alive. To save
them, I eat scarcely half encugh myself. All would not do. He
died in my arms, and I never shall forget that last terrible strug-
gle with the fell monster. His starting eyehalls, his limbs ragked
with agony, his loud, piercing shrieks, hecoming fainter and fainter
until he expired with a faint moan. Oh! how I rejoiced when 1
laid his unconscious form upon the mattrass, and knew he was bé.
yond the reach of suffering. 1 had the satisfaction of knowing
during the long years that succeeded, that our sufferings purchased
the liberty of Europe, for Bonaparte was overthrown.”

“ How have you been deceived by a crafty government,” said
Melville, in a low tone, “ as to the designs of the Repudlican Em-
peror 7” * o ,

* My children never married because they would nof bring inno-
cent beings into a world of wee and misery, and su we have lived
together until we are all old people.”

“ Why did you not apply to my grandfather 7"

“ I did, but he always referred me to his steward. After. the
death of that wicked man I went to him again, but he told me he
was too old to listen to the complaints of his tenants. He, too,
died shortly after, and then we sufferad more than ever.”
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“ From- my father "

“ Yeg, he was young and extravagant, and required more maney
than his father. ~Rents were increased, and you may well believe
they were collected. When he had sown his wild oats, his son, or
the person every one supposed was his son, tyrannized over us
most shamefully, and our condition was wretehed indeed.”

% But why did you not emigrate to ihe United States ?”

w Ah! that is what we often hoped for, and prayed for, but we
could not raise.sufficient money to pay the passage. You must
think, my dear Lord Melville, how destitute we were. No friends
who had the ability to aid us, and every penny we could earn was
only envugh to keep us from hunger.” '

%I know, 1 know.” : :
% Some of our friends would occasionally receive a few pounds ;

enough to pay their passage Lo that fand of promise. How bappy
_ they were, and how we envied their blessed lot. My son said if

he could once get to America, he would earn money and send it to
me and Sarah, but he was never able to go.” ‘

“ Would you like to go now : it so, 1 will pay the passage of all
three 7" ,

“Will you 1" said the old man eagerly.

“Yes,” :

He paused in deep thought. '
«If any one but vou were our master, 1 weuld so gladly accept

your offer. But now 1 am satisfied to remain, for I wish my body
to repose beside that of my wife. After I am gone will you assist
John and Sarah to reach the United States ?”

“ 7T will, if they wish to ge.” L

“They are as happy here as they could desire, and if your coun-
sels were always to prevail, they would rather live and die here.
But life is uncertain, and 1 shouid quit this world much happier if
I knew they had the power to leave England if they desired.”

“To place the matter beyond doubt, hese is a hundred pound
pote, which you may keep for them.”

« Many, many thanks for your kindness, my dear young sir;
the Lord will bless you for your kindness to us,and all your father’s
tenants. If you' only knew, Lord Melville, how widely differ-
ent is the condition of affairs now and before yon were sent to bless
ws! Then, nothing was heard from one end of the estate to the

- other but lamentations and curses. Now, smiling faces are every-
where seen, and the praises of their young lord .are heard upcn
every lip.” ' '

« ] am very glad, to hear my father’s tenants are happy. It shall
always be my duty, as it is my pleasure, tu make them so, for they
have as much right to enjoy the- happiness which this poor world
can bestow, as the Duke of Sunderland.” .

“ May heaven shower its richest blessings upon your head for
thosewords. Not because I shall live long enough to witness your
kindness, but I have seen so mouch unhappiness in my long life, that
I am overjoyed to think there are better days in store for those

who are younger than myself.” .

AND AMERICAN SLAVERY,

“Good bye, my venerable fri
d t e fi
as happy as you are yourse]f.’;lend'

And with a coun
) C a tenance beamti i . .
ville mounted his horge ey retumI:dg tv:;ﬁ;:ﬁ;ﬁ'actmn, Lord Mel-
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I believe you have made me

—

CHAPTER XIX.

“ Bright flag at yonder taperi
Elmg out your fleld of azp:ll"énlﬁu[g?“?
, Aetdstzy'_ and stripe be westward cast
Stn L point as Freedom’s eagle flow !’
S rain home ! O lithe and uivering: spars |
oint home my country’s &g of starspl”rmeLLns

RoBert Kane was tak j
_ en on board
in the Thames, and heavily irone?il: aa

was unnecessary. The blows th i

was u 1 € 1at he had receive i i

the a.tl Ouﬁggglt?mu;n;hnthe kx_dnappers_, produced insensilfi]ﬂ; h;zdhzadl, -

o ong, ime Kms}cmus of his fate, a8 he was of the m acloy

Akas i fu.I] knto “f;gggé :;efa_a;?n r_etcovered her throne, :Irl:icli?g

_ 1 8 situatl i

(I::;nsf:ﬁi Szge:miigr the one that had au:arce(l)trrl .hezﬁlelg ‘:r?(? s e

s ol de gr :u danlbefore. Raising his head with éréat d‘?;fs iy,

i Fanoed arc n ft 16 hold, which was faintly lighted b 1 clulty,

that obstin any 53 used 1o give out its rays upon hy dismal
y degree of cheerfulness. Now zfnd t?:‘::x i: 1;1 13::1:‘11 )

as

up, but it was more in spj
the funetions of 3 s pite than a settled d ina

Robert Kane coun

all belonged to the lower classes
s 4 fact t i i
gi:gzata:le;r?;lgwdnesg of the English gz&re::n:::a:fin allIde:iree ot
Place, their fo a. were inured to toil, and to short rations ilik v
the Dutana of mal:iaeu;l'ty }:)f stores, they could be taught to F wtlse;
e osciman ma 18 horse, with the soothing observation f: 2]?8 :
oo pimke I ng of it when hes got used toot.” And.j "the
pecond friehd’sl ﬂv;vas found much ‘easier to kidnap a poor I:na - l;l}:e
e ariend :chan one whose disappearance would cause l:;, lW "
o maborazy andel?!fnt. The argument was decidedly in f:meas;
e poor mat ’whic’h erefore, the government claimed his se e
ac was, no doubt, exceedingly gratifyi o that
I:en enee gly graiifying to that
must not be .inferred that aj] i
, | who ocen
hae;?i ::n(litezz:vgng off a better fate as Robert. Kgfg. théx‘t);mmﬁlfl‘»tﬁold
pation,” but wgiihu - what, in polite circles, would be ealled “ di ot
Feoo than o\ , H} the present case, could be termed tl:'sm-
s thar tionaﬁlﬂess or the meanest kind of Scotch whiskm !
o exc aps ml.iehef quantity of black strap. Their féature:y, s
fronted as muci thwnlla the excessive consumption of bad lj ¥, a6
Pirpons ot at had been freely dealt about their ears qf"l " l?s
Brnben of b de:ilg: ul: ;?tge:iz:n-_ dull comprehension that' ;h:rg(tw?-
‘ ‘ nggg upon them the honorable rank

. - P
government vessel, a
! s anchored
precaution that, for the hour,

’
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of high private in the regular service; a distinguished mark of fa-

vor which it was supposed they would acknowledge by at least
_three years service, provided the balance-sheet of life was not
struck during that time ;. and provided, farther, that their services
were po longer required. S
"There were others who bore their sufferings with far less indif-
ference. Uponttheir gloomy countenances was set the unmistaka~
ble seal .of despair, which spoke of severed domestic ties and
ruined hopes. _ : ' : :

While Kane was contemplating this spectacle of horrible suffer-
ing, another victim was rudely thrust into the hold.

“ Ha! ha! here coomes another unwolluntary pathreot to defind
his koontry and make her an hexemple for all ambitious nations.
It's mesell that hopes he'll hev a nice time for the next tree years.”

A groan was the only response of the new comer. Robert
turned his head and encountered the half-averted eyes of Riley.
The eyes of the villain could not meet those of the man whom he
had so grievously wronged, and he cowed before his gaze with the
sneaking look of a person conscious of his immeasurable rascality.

Day, shorn of its brightness, found its way into the hold. and
soon after, one of the subordinate " officers entering, removed the
fetters from the liubs of the prisoners, with the exception of the
handeuffs. They were then ordered upon deck. If they had just
emerged from the dust and smoke of battle they could not have
presenied a more wretched appearance. ‘Their heads were terri-
bly cut; their clothes were nearly all torn off, revealing broken
arms, aud bodies awfully bruised and lacerated. They were wounds
that are more frequently given by enemies than by friends. But
. _who can take such liberties with our persons if our Jriends cannot ?
To the deck, then, staggered these wretched creatures. The offi-
cer in command inspected them. : '

w This lot is rather badly broised, Hurdy ; how comes tEat m

“Why, you see, they are obstinate devils——" :

« Hoot! No swearing on the quarter-deck.”

« Beg pardon, but they fought like mad. They will make all
the better soldiers when they geb broken in, though.”

« A process which, it seems, you undertook yourseif, if we may
judge from the number of broken heads visible this morning.”

« Well, as I told you, they were mote thap ordinarily pugnacious.
_.One fellow will make a capital sailor or soldier, for he 1s as strong
_gg-a lion, and as quick in his motions as a ¢at.”
 Which one ¥” ) _ : o
« That one with the sulien countenance,” he said, pointing to
Robert Kane.
% Step forward, fellow.” . =
Robert moved with great difficulty in front of his companions.
s What are you best fitted for, sailor, marine, infantry, cavalry,
orartillery ¥ .
« Neither,” replied Robert, firmly.
« Your modesty is worthy of the highest commendation, and it
ohall-be rewarded,” said the officer. = o
" You either do not, or will not understand me,” said Kané

#
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« Wi . .
N hi.::tlma{“yz:fthn;iaggg be, then, my fine gentleman ?”
' as a . - N § 14
m%‘n}‘ry’ cmwah‘y’ papdr Nl sailor or marine, or serve in the
e officer winked at hi i ’
hoard From tho e 1s companion, and a coarse laugh was

&% YOU T N :
. NU.”won t ?" said the officer.

(13 A-)nd wh: ’
i ik my b your teaon o o et  concluson
’ Ve _solitary favor fro )
;:ggg; thel ?}rlmege of contributing my aid to ;Ii: thetg_overnment,
¢ - ave been torn from my family, wh D e thava-
jon. I will not assist that » who are left to starva-
tion, or redden my hands wiﬁ?iﬁ;ﬂ&len‘; t(;' gratify an insane ambi-
“'He k . A ood of its victims.”
sition I?:slt‘he ring of good metal, and will prove a v:Iu bl i
Bt o s case you have earned your bounty,” able acqui-
u you conquer him,” asked a gentleman, who seemed
L

l / H ou Scarce] com rehel'ld the eiiie.eﬂt tla' i“
-

eis, We don’t exalt the i
‘ \ 't e national
o dpont exalt the nat character for them, and then tol-

Eratefil aelnomlod ooy ; when we think proper to claim their

“ No; that wouldbe e i
N0 be expecting too much fo
:i:e benign and merclfql povernment of Grneftr%eqrap_cg from even
?‘(%{;'rglyman. at Britain,” responded
ell, sirrah ! are we.to : i .
N s 'ar .to expect a mutinous spirit i
Wa.yAa.(TI:lliti];tl,le(::lushsp":lt can only be shown by one g:ll;lg ilnasy i
Yy the right of the service to control hi one
pen my word, a special s actions. "
s & special pleader. A parliamentary. reformer

could not have defi i
b precision?” ned the supposed rights of an Englishman with

“He's a terrible obsti

inate fi " i i

oft‘?p threatened me, her majesf;!:‘rﬂoswgsed ey, “ and has
Silence !” thundered the officer.

“ Yes, sir,” repli i
) , sir,” replied Rile inking i i
o ues, p y, shrinking into his accustomed insig-
‘ ‘
‘:I have your answer?” | .
You have.” '

“ Boatswain, bring the cat.”

‘“ Aye, aye, sir,” repli i

) + 8ir,” replied the boatswain, i ic

;t; I:l;d \:?; :bout to perform the most gr,atlzazlsl gt:;r{gl: :Olfi!g g’
ki o sympatising moral s o e

) m he disclosed as Kane's hands

:ﬁgﬁ mz gfeﬁa.d. Thg old salts looked on :irit?d:t;‘ir:;f ?3:1’;?&"’ |

ences o of :ﬁrs e;s if they duly appreciated the ‘scientific re Bir.

ome diasiptino was sealy benefioial in controling the st il

X ly in controlli of -
fll;;ﬁ;;m:v glso with a distinet idea that ttxxlemgt:?gr:lt:neefz?::‘ ‘g ot
B, P el Kt
] ] reh o . : an
gled human beings mtneased the pnpdnrftiao‘;i ﬁgl%ﬁn?m |
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tions. Riley rubbed his hands gleefully. Some regarded the re-
gistance of Kane as worse than foolish, and others sought to learn

in his fate the result of obstinacy. ' -
« Now, boatswain, sée what effect fifty lashes will have upon this

person.” ] ]

The brawny arm of the boatswaln swang round his head, and
down fel the cat upon the quivering flesh of Robert Kane. Nine
red stripes were left upon the back of the victim, Again and again
- the merciless cat descended, until ninety stripes had furrowed his
shoulders and loins. : o

“ Now, Boatswain, rest a few minutes, and give him a chance to
reflect while his back smarts. ! have known miraculous changes

of opinion under such eircumstances.” )
Robert's countenance was a shade paler, but the same determi-

pation was still siamped upon his forehead, )
“ You ecan proceed, Boatswalin ; our merclful intentions are not

duly appreciated.” _ )

« Rebellious flesh deserveth chastisement, yea, verily, for its own,
good,” ejaculated the divine.

The blood now followed each sweep of the lash, and the suffer-
ing flesh was grooved into waves. The blows fell downwards,
then upwards, and then crosswise, as the ingenuity of the boat-
swain prompted their divection. Cold drops of sweat stood out
upon the forehead of the wretched man, and from the reopened
wound upon his brow the dark blood slowly trickled away. The
muscles of the lower part of his face trembled, but resolution still -

flashed from his eyes. _
“ Your arm is weaker than usual, boatswain,” observed the

officer, sarcastically. _ ‘ .
“The rod well administered chastiseth the disobedient,” said
the clergyman, who saw in the obstinacy of the victim an assault
upon the stability of the government, and consequently upon the
church of England. .
4 You.wonldn't think so, if the application was made to your
own back,” replied the boatswain, who nevertheless redoubled his
exertions as he dashed the cat into the quivering body of the poor

fellow.

“ Fifty 1 shouted the boatswain, as he separated the cats with
his fingers. They were cemented with blood.

« Tt can never be sufficiently deplored that our slavepolding’
brethren in America have not the same excuse for using the lash,”
gaid the elergyman mournfully. o

1 must confess an inability to discover the difference,” replied
the oficer. * The lash in either case is only required to enforce
ohedience.” . o
"« But here the application is made by the supreme power.”

# Upon the bodies of free-born Britons, who boast of the gentle
laws of merry England.’ said the officer; * while in the United
States the lash is wielded by those who derive the right from the
constitution, the supreme law of the land.” RS
"« But herein consists the difference,” said the clergyman. * ‘The
alave—that is to say, the Englishman-—if—’ S
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* Which lucid explanation mea j
Whiel means, when rightly unde
g;es?rlli‘]rle ilt?a !:);::a%candtthet'Engliihn;an is white,l; consli-csi‘;:(gi’o;hgg
. rtance at g time when the descendents of H
fhsllc):ei!:?;}zh ga;tgégigg stl;? #()ll;'d’t lai.rebwinuing the sympathiesa::ll:i ts:f
' ) on a e beautiful aristocra fE '
with their ebon skins and irresistib} i Bt ngland,
: e attractions. Boatswai
:ggbfi_:e du'}(:lnns: Eﬂoog k1:ha,1;dfellcglw; place him in solitary caozg:é?r;eﬁt
and 1 | read and water till to-morro i .
is ?{txli obst_lnate he shall receive fifty lashes mor‘: mtg:’%%}a I'f I’l'e
K Xﬂe withdrew from the deck with great diﬂicl.ﬂty\ gone, st
. nd now who else refuses to obey orders " h. laj
erealy. ‘ " he exclaimed,
No rebellious glance met hi
e ] X 18 own ; they had
th?‘ ﬁrfible %)]pglshn:ient inflicted npon Robgrt f{anlt)aeen subdued by
_ s well,” said the officer, * you know wh . i
. . . t
display a mutinous dlspomtlon., Boatswain, leta tlt;?a iﬁﬁﬁiﬁlﬂf Ye-
maﬁn l;1pon these fellows for the present.” o "
. t; [gg; K:::g Tl?;g;ta.tilneetli) 2 ﬁ:m, unlfliinching countenance until he
) _ 1g tears that anguish forced f i
coursed down his manly cheeks. Ti § physioal sufforine o
) 3 . It was not ph 1 sufferi
shook his frame and made his h o2t to bursting.E Moy
t throb almost to b i
he could endure that witho o B e g 0
: d ithout a murmur. Bat the d riliation
of having the lash applied to his back. His back.ee%“ggmhgézzgg

- of Mary Kane, the father of three lovely children, all, all dishonor-

ed by the awful scourgi i
he aw ging he had received. A free-bor i
gllzénf)e:\;ﬁ[t: :;.g:tlitltzﬁparelnﬂy,b }?,sl sacred as those wi?il:lll gﬁﬁﬁ&
: earl, pubhely to receive fifty lash '
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: : tion not to recognize the ri '
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: perform, from whieh disgrace could 4
.1:(1)1;1;1.(1 nHo?‘, I:rlll(?l‘;rl;aettuhr: ;ﬁohishgax;ilily o[r perg;sh in the at‘té(:;p:.‘a 162;:
ould e : ug at those dear er —_
him in spite of his dishonor—sh o the want of maear
his d —should suffer for the want
it‘; l\:;as;ha; :]i?ci‘z?;ggtmél ‘i;)' avail himself of every oppor:;]unoify‘tﬁ)ezg:
ape, that ced him to set at defiance th i
Kitmaopars, o ce the authority of the
S, | performance of duty, he sa d 8
gérded as a recognition of their ri ¢ e his servions o o
£ d 2cognitior ght te claim his services for
;]I;t;ffzzlz?dg:;i‘(;gr(;i tllllzie h and conseguently the pm:’::'c?z f;:rett
rier should he succeed. in effecting his' ‘Bu
could he enduie the terrible ish 8 it ocape. | But
fiot upon T s e, it re;laums ment they would certainly in-
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The next . gain brought forth ; again refused
yligl: : :$:dsa§?1r; e‘gl:g;ﬁiourg;;_e was ha.pﬁlied to his lgacerateci] s;;lclio
: ¥, from which tlie blood was still oozing,
were reopened by the remurseless cat, T i intolerabl,
the Tor ot s 2 o Temt cat. 'T'he pain was intolerable.
e form of sutferer quivered at every blow, and fi :
gled flesh the blood, (on] e man's blood, howevery rani:
1 the blood y a white man’s blood, how i
streams to his feet. Before the fifty la e intieiad Robort
Ko o hia feot.  Beforo | ¢ fifty lashes were inflicted Robert
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and left with a supply of bread and wgz';“:-? of eolitary conﬁ'[l? e,
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A raging fever now attacked his frame, followed by delirium.
He imagined a thousand devils had formed a league to torment
him. All the ingenuity that is usually ascribed to that inventive
. fraternity seemed to be exhausted, in discovering means to rack his
frame. At one moment they contrived, with the assistance of
hellish machinery, to roll mountains upon his head. The weight
ought to erush him-—and he tried, so hard to die—but there the
mountain rested ; and although it was slowly compressing his skull
upon the brain, it appeared as though ages would elapse, before
dissolution could take place. At last he experienced all the agony
of death—the gasp—the death-rattle—and he smiled, that all was
over ; when the mountain was removed, consciousness returned,
and a choras of satanic Janghter rang in his ears. He was then
placed in an immense cauldron. Tt was filled with water to his
throat, and then a cohtinuous stream of hell-fire, with the tradi-
tional bluish tint, was poured under it. The water beecame warrmer ;
it began to simmer around the edges : the heat was insufferable ;
and then the horrible thought flashed upon him, that when it boiled,
the water would mount to his lips; his breath would stop. He
tried to spring to the surface; but his feet were rivetted to the
bottom. Slowly the waves rolled towards him, each larger than
the one which preceded.it. The boiling foam touched his lips. He
raised himse!f to his utmost height; it cutered his nostrils, and with
its fierce heat burnt his vitals ; his blood rushed madly through his
veins. Thank God! a few more struggles—but oh ! so frightful—
and all would be over, Death would not relieve him. The water
" receded, to his shoulders ; it became colder ; it congealed, and he
was in the centre of a solid mass of ice. Death clutched his limbs,
his pulse beat feebly; the grim- monster seized his heart, and it
became as solid as a rock, He ceased to breaths, and the anom-
aly .was presented to his startled fancy, of a man living without
respiration. He tried to conjecture how long it would last, but his
ideas became confused ; they, too, seemed io be frozen; and at
last he sunk, for a moment, into a state of insensibility. It was not
death, though, for his lormentors returned with redoubled vigor to
the assault. He was horror-stricken, when he beheld among the
foremost thie featares of his wife—but so changed! No flickering
ray of affection lingered upon her features. They were sharpened
and twisted into the direst representation of malicious hate. He
stiouted her name in tones of affection and entreaty ; still onward
she led the ferocious band, stimulating their passions by appealing
-to them in the language of the infernal regions. Seizing him by
the hair, he was borne aloft——up, up—he thought she would pierce
the sky. His head whirled as be gazed downward into the void
-beneath. With a loud barst of hellish laughter, she released her

hold, and he shot through the realms of space. DBeneath he could

see a vast sheet of liquid fire ; the waves of that ocean which rolled
onward, driven by no cooling breeze, but borne along by the
shoals .of damned spirits, who restlessly moved from one shore
to the other, in the vain hope that a way was to be opened for
. '#hiz exodus, during some ove of the revolutions of an endless
eternity. - - .
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Into this lake of fire he plunged headl
The boiling liquid penetll)rateg theea rrow i
[ ! ] marrow of his ; sti
iir;;:igeel}:etr f?nd. deeper, until he saw nothing but gggc?s Lrset;illigg
mothir Sgi ut fire ; felt nothing but fire. A spirit more g;rentle than
the alof:m']{?hm his relief. It laid its hand upon bis arm, to bear
i aloft. e touch was grateful. He opened his eyes ‘and
e physician of the ship bending over him. ’ s
You are very ill.”
Robert nodded his head.
‘I‘tWater;’——l:je whispered,
was placed to his lips, and he drank it e
i agerly.
You may remove these irons; it will bg a llfrmg time before

he can escape, with " :
behind him. Pe, oat them,” he said, to 2 person who stood

"I“lll?y wsre taken off. ‘
ow bear him amidships ; he must have li i
v ips ; ight and air.”
Sk'i}‘lhe '}r‘g)len!;_attaclg of brain-fever yielded slmf'ly t?onthaeu;aﬂ'urts of
skl . ey did not intend to kill the body ; they only wished to d
hy gogy:,ri% glgaénl{l ;entu&entbthat elevates him who walks the earfI:
] 1 ove the brute, Blind obedi
his mechanical i)ower and i object, the germedl
) to accomplish that object
ment of Fogland, the humanizing, civilizi o He Bovern-
Fing civilizing, slavery-hati
ernment of Kngland, adopted the l:g(;n 1 . ol Sov:
Hioe of brualicing has D i evolent and christian-like prac-
; _ subjects. The process, h
:ft;l:ctiyfm accordance with the divine teaﬂ:hings of ng vﬁre,d‘:::"l .
sancl:ffye:f%egx ;mlnsrfiltxit{l ot’l the Charch of England, and the -repurt‘:i’
] sritish character, that no voice was he
222:1:; }ﬁ;rmzfsrh:ﬁneen‘:z;ym g}tc;;mprs, eminent divines, thzrinmlidt;?
. \ 3 e 3 . - )
sll%rit arlnd ﬁot;lplace’nt acquiescenclfl;.appwem‘mn °f the system by a
owly Robert Kane's strength returned, and with i
: _ . with i
g::;olr:aiéo gﬂ'ect his escape, if possible.’ T’he vigilancg‘ gfdftf:rc;[flfli-
gers een relaxed during his illness, but he now anticipated .
anof tor];t?ioilr.:asgl,f‘?levem' measures. His only chance of Jeg}cape
down into the Thames, and swi i
mast be attempted on a dark night, wh his movemenre eould L
o sheneowmpted on a d ight, when his movements ¢ould not
p or the shore. He had
to whether he had sufficient st h i o e, &8
Iy ve s e bad sufficie reagth to swim to the shore, especial-
xceedingly eold. -~ 'H )
less, to make the attempt, and oo rited £ e o, neverthe-
he only waited for th i
lator. . At ot Atter ;; s 20 y waiied for the moon to rise
: more must elapse, They sl
their length along Hg was agi Ta Y aoticitnge 582
: g § agitated by a feverish iei
last the day arrived. Th 4 it e iy
: da ved, e sky was overcast with clouds, gn
ssig; dl::ztitg%' rain was If'alllllng, calculated to make I;hec l(l)llllh:i)g;dina
{ axury-—which would be more prevalent, if th :
] :lhsrt:ls:u;:ls :lfée?:;l:thltisf vulgar-—-th]rbat-cutting. The ra’:r ]\Eua'i’n(i
. ; nto every nook and corner i its
assault ; the signs upon the stores D threatoning
It ; d to have a th i
scowl, and the huge fish that was s ponde awoing.poss
; 4N _ : uspended from the awning-p
as a2 significant adjunct to the name of Brads e qoor,
appeared to have a larger mouth than 1 o Tt o e doar,
isual, as if the unlue i
whe entered the store that day would ineur the risk of bneil::gké: g‘f:':
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in” 4s summarily as Jonah was disposed of in the whale’s belly.
A warning that the cash-box and acquisitiveness of Bradbrook were
yuite equal to the capacity of the fish that took such a fancy to
onah’s person; with this material difference, however, that where-
as the whale conscientiously ¢ gave up” Jonah, after reflecting for
three days upon the gross impropriety of his conduet ; a strict re-
gard for justice and the roprieties of life which Bradbrooks never
thought of imitating. X condition of things that might have been

expected in a house w by the

customeér and gains by Bradbrooks. -
1t was upon the night of such a day as this, that Kane resolved
He was anxiously couniing the

to stake his hopes of freedom.
hours, when he saw the officer in command enter that part of the
ship, followed by Riley.” The officer cast a momeniary glance at

Robert, and was passing on, when Riley said in a fawning tone—
“ If your honor pleases,is it not time for that person to be ironed
again? I thiok he intends to escape.”
(1 th ’!!’ )
“ Him," pointing at Kane.
“ Paoh ! he can scarcely walk.”
« He’s agoing to give you the slip, 'm sure on’t.”
The officer cast a searching look upon Robert Kane.
« Well, te!l the boatswain to iron
« Clouldn’t he do it now, to prevent accidents
“ No, he is un shore.”
« T think I could do it myself,” said the considerate individual.
“ Could you? Will you be kind enou
mands this vessel, you or me ¥
Riley cast his eyes to the floor.
« Have the goodness to withdraw,
mean a looking person as yourself.”
Riley slunk away ;
upon Robert and shook his finger at’
the dangers that gathered round him,
ders for the vessel to be got under weigh
‘Daylifht—-if that could be called light wh
of a London atmosph
like an impenetrable wall.
Still Riley hung, like an evil genius,
occupied by Kune. Robert was ana
Riley observed it, and it afforded him intense satisfaction.
"~ ] know you want to escape,
ing Kane and scowling into his face.
“ Why do you annoy me w

here losses and gains meant losses

qn

said the other, imploringly.

already persecuted me enough ?” y :
leech. The boatswain will soon
aces the

shall favor you with my company,” replied

“ No! Ill stick to you like a
be here; I think I hear him coming now. Until he pl
handeuffs upen you, 1
Riley with a ferocious grin.

“The clock struck twelve.
%x"oaching; it was the boatswain,

here was - something insufferabl

him before he turns in to-night.”

gh to inform me who com-

for 1 think 1 never saw s0

but before he mounted the ladder, he scowled
him menacingly. To add to
he heard the officer issue or-
for the Downs that night.
ich was merely the haze
ere—had disappeared, and darkness shut in,
The clock struck nine—ten-—eleven.
about that part of the vessel
ble to conceal his uneasiness.

but you shan't,” he said, approach-

ith your presence? Have you not

The sound of oars was heard apl
Riley laughed sardonically.
y aggravating in his looks.

L)
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0

ll){u tbl;?; ﬁ?:i :::éidenly sprang upon him. He attempted to scream
e s and fg:ra,spe.d his throat with such violence that his

837, protrude rom his morth. ‘

Bt e m m)}t)re\rénts me from slaying you like a!dng m

he bound his hands beflaimiml:;ﬁ a:;.ni:ia&(ljf:rg?ifr ini»‘O Riiey"s iy
bou ' en pitehing him 1

;srﬂ){; g;legé upItthevhatci]way, and cautiuus%y app?oafs?lleiint?nz Cot}rl;lt]%;,
port-holes, 1:133'(218 wrong part of the ship The boatswai
o Fuﬁ; he ?1 e, aud his lantern flashed full upon Ka o's
person. T ttl;lilate ¥, he was not observed, and concealin hl'les
poll bencal 'LI‘EZM(?"-, 'he waited nntil his movements cmﬁd :tr:t-
o ubser 'i‘he b Ind arting to the other side Le dropped into the
Jhames.  The toh water chilled his blood, and he thought I
should an;j vu the 1-e‘cullecuo!1 of his wife and children %:erv }3
s arm, hega € new vigor to his frame. Striking boldly out f'e
Hope 'gre,w bri&gﬁ?erp}afcf?éjn i@vﬁfl dnzgs betwen hio andypulll'suiotr

‘ ° g : , ar E e v . . a - *
giieﬁrczﬁg._ ng'hts were visible in the sh?{fe ‘((’)rrfi{eli:y\f;?g l:.;m_i]r]rg
given, aid liizzlaldimats started in pursuit.. Turning dowuplthg
piream, e mans gﬁg ttc; eé:;]; thti1 [;axl]ty sen]t, tu}wards that shore which

( . ow slow

if::;els]};nc:f mI?‘SLS that lined the bank, His strgnag%ﬂﬂ\?;sh?gsmi;a?
g mahm”ua}!gvetry yard he adva..nced he was borne down twt)q
rivers they approached. nearer s emners Noard desconding thi
e . .and nearer, hen i
m]:] sr:;, ltji;?) nw:;t;zr, and played, as if In mockery of his lég}f;}eiiiﬂncfld
most upor Thpell;son’ when he glided behind the stern of agr;w;
i - ted? vat swept past,and for the moment he was saf'e-
ho w g his b m;zs way between the vessels that lined the shore.
o at | Ofg ea(;:_led the wharfl, And now the difficult task o
may Succes:sce‘z‘;ng to the street. Thrice he.attempted it wizﬁ:
out sucoess. ! fa).e that he was only exhausting his powers, he
porved dis ] ks bor one vigorous trial. His hands clutohed,th
o of i ﬁuc » but 1t was covered with ice; desperately 'he hélg
ol Henhgecllm yielded, and he sunk with a faint cry into the
water. 1 eda' scarcely reached it, when the powerful form of
sal bol:-ne gtgo , hlg.sidg l(l)(;,_ ?ix:l?il;fte{il s:f_‘erer was seized as he Banka,‘

] - . lce answere ‘
(ﬁe(]jlbveieég a]:(]ld they were buth raised to the-'decg gl}etﬁ:llv(;gsthle
ot h‘u ‘nu.t stand, and they laid him in a hammock., He x.

CIN b::‘ %;i’;;‘édiebz Izjl'cssmg the hand of the eailor, - -
] b arnation if T w s : j
intew the Connecticut, when it war half E‘?idg;’::, ffl'] ea,elf!;?liﬁ' Jbuel}]r}z

. Wwas' 1 .
as'a trien so alfired hard tew keep his smellers above high-water

ma.Il( as yo wa y .

- say, when they wa ’ g i
¥ want more’n one room in a tavern. They’re mine—

Ezekiel Belknup, : i
p, at your service—y ji '
as f{eu‘u plessas al‘ier{, o yem?lcii N yeou can hev them jist as long
obert Kane said he would avail himse!f of the offer

" Thai’s jist exactly right. Let me help you off with your’n.”

1)
Bot you are wet yourself,” said Robert, faintly. f
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“ A gailor is accustomed to that. T guess yeou giv somebody
the slip to-night.”.

Robert did not know whether to confide in the sailor or not.
The latter observed his hesitation,

“You needdent be afeard Ill blab. We Yankees hevent the
almightiest love for your government, any way you can fix it. The
pesky critters are a conjering and a tryin’ all the hull time to upset
us. They do’nt want us—now put on the jacket-—to get no more
sile, when the hull werld knows we can’t giv hnms to them as haz-
zent any here, and never can hev, unless we set our stakes over
agin. We must hev Mexico; and them Canadas of hern won’t be
worth a cuss, until we hev ’em, which we’re bound to dew.—Now
slip on my shoes.—So yeou may tell me the whole story.”

It was so grateful to his feelings to meet one human being who
was not his foe, agd that person not an ¥pglishman ! And he con-
fided his story to the sailor. _ f ,

“ 1"} be crucified heels upward, on a tamarack or moosemissy,
either one or t'other, if that ain’t eneemost the hardest case I ever
herne tell of. But you diddent list, though?” :

“ No, I would have died first.”

« That's the right grit. Neow I can tell veou the best
thing to be done. Doozé your wife know what has become of
yeoun.” ’

“1 think she does.”

“ Wall, this ship—the Nancy Ann—sails for New York in one
week. She won't carry many passengers. Yeou must bring
yeour family on board the night afore.”

“ A thousand thanks, my kind friend, but the kidnappers rebbed
me of the last peany I had on earth.”

“ Wall, want of money sha’nt prevent yeou from reaching a Jand
of liberty, anyhow yeou can fix it. DIl pay your passage myself

“fust. But no fear of that. Captain Chauncey Smith goes the Aull
hog when his dander’s riz. Besides, there's scarcity of hands, and
bein’ 2 stout chap, you can work your passage, after you get more
strength,” ; .

Aud so it was arranged that Kane should bring his family on
board the “ Nancy Ann” the evening before she satled. To avoid
the danger of being seized again, it was agreed that Ezekiel Bel-
knap should communicate the joyful intelligence to the wife of
Kane on the following day. Their plans being all arranged,

Robert partook of a warm supper, prepared by his new friend, and

then, with a heart overflowing with ha_ppiness, he fell asleep, to
dream of-the rescue of his wife and his little ones from worse than

African bondage.
The next morning Ezekiel Belknap started for the home of

Robert Kane. His heart was light, for he was conscious of doing 3

kind act ; and, regardless of the attention he.attracted, he whistled

yankee doodle withsthe utmost vigor, now and then accompanying

it with a sub-a-dub vpon an imaginary drum.
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CHAPTER XX.

“1 did but prom it thei |
pt the age to quit their clog:
‘%);1 the known rules ot‘ancie?it; liberty, B
o en] straight & barbarous noise environs me
. owls and cuckoos, nsses, apes, and dogs.”-—-,—MleN.

Lorp MELVILLE was s i i
eated in the dressing room of hi
" . ls
T ;lé:]?aéﬁanallemﬁnsiﬁn, in Lolncglon. He hadgbeen in the cir::rmgl:];
: , uchess availed herself of the earliest opportuni
i OS¢ : ort
to make some suggestions as to his conduct for the sea‘sgif. ' ’lll[‘nhl:.{

estimable female did not re i indj
: : gard it as indispe 3
plan of operations for more than one se:isnnl.} nesble to prosofibe 2

“ Charles,” she soft ;
o yparles, ¥ uttered. ¢

“ Don’t be so formal, Ch
o » Charles. T can hardly reconcile i
5?:322;;]11; l‘?}:‘a)\rerehsenrsl::a bf propriety, to admi{ a perslofl lir;]tt; $§t
-room whom but a few weeks ago I regarded as !
a.st .
iu(iaz:l tnh(i-‘irﬁrolfl'ef'z; l};he (;uke approlz:ch this secluded apartm:n:a:ﬁsli-
¢ » tnless you take more pai
Is your father, and that I am your motherlz?‘ms 10 make me feel he
Melville smiled. '

“ . : ‘
yon Srl;a}‘zlle;;,ﬂiﬁuwa;:g }? a netlv \yorld; and it cannot be supposed
Its reguiations ; yvon wil X i
one whe has seen much of sgociety.” P Hl therefore, listen to
He bhowed.

“You will prepare '
) yourself for all sorts of advances, from al
l;:)nuis pouf; s};eungheé T;l.'t‘? Jeremy Diddlers will have desi,gns H&p?n’i
; the politicians upon your influence ; and m
:)A;!lg()::?:ee érl}:rrlagzab;]e daul,rlghters, upon your.peréon. Yjum '\]:P?IT’
f se, disregard them all. The Diddlers always ; the. politi-
ct:z,)rl;s sﬂ-[;tli you enter parliament, and the mammas f"‘or 'thi;esgaﬂ:;t;-
o phare ft);: young to marry. Early marriages have a tendene);
o estrc grr ate(:ise }eBn;airdkab]y fine plziopurtions for which the nobility
. . sides, you will require one season to make
:Il::liese‘t oolj:g:;itt};?;ig is é{;te Montagl;le, a remarkably fine g'ir],on]%i
. e was good enough for the
th(‘f:l%l;}t my son lgpcmr fellow, I wonder whe%-e lie is) w108 Than
he is good enough for the be ' K sai
Mﬁhiﬂ!e.“enthusiasticalfy. st man-in all England,” said
‘ will not deny that she is an excellent gi i
* 1 nt girl, Her for -
;1}1‘1;81:3, as I have reason to know ; her heglth is perfect:ntlllz:\le
as rather pale when I saw her last. Bat she is not the

- daughter of a peer of the highest rank, nor does the blaod of roy-

alty flow in her veins, She will do,

plished ; you understand, Charles.”

if nothing better can be accom-
“1 do.” ’
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“ Now for this season you must only study the chances, notwith-
standing the attentions with which you wiil be favored. Do not
suffer your affections to be entrapped. I mast impress this matter
upon your attention with greater pertinacity, because young men
who have not been accustomed to the language of flattery, yield a
wi'ling ear to its seductions. And especially beware of beautiful,
but poor girls, whose only attractions are fine complexions, beauti-
ful eyes, and well-developed busts, which they disclose with great
liberality. You must have a wealthy bride, for the revenues of our
estate are scarcely sufficient for our own wants ; and although you
are not so extravagant as that young man was, still you expend
more in charities, and I do not know which is the most reprehen-
sible. You must marry a wealthy girl; and here I wish to impress
a fact upon your mind so forcibly that you will never forget it. I
know tweoty young ladies who can not only boast of fine’ com-
plexions, beautiful eyes, and well-developed busts, which, by the
way, they do not disclose, but of enormous wealth and high rank.”

“If they do not disclose their busts, am I to ascertain whether
they are well-developed, or made up of cotton after the plan adopted
by Lord Macdonald in the case of Lady Templeton ?”

* How was that?” -

“ By thrusting a pin into the cotton, its full length, without caus-
ing pain.” ,

“TFie! for shame, Charles ; he slandered Lady Templeton.”

“ Perhaps so." T

“ T believe I have said ail I desired,” replied her grace, leaning

. back in her chair, very much exhaustéd by her speech, and exces-
sively thankful that her maternal duties were discharged.

“ Am I to understand that my tuo susceptible affections are to
be overpowered by none other than a lady who possesses wealth,
rank, health, and beauty 2"

“Of course,” replied the duchess, languidly.

“ Will my conduct be considered reprehensible if I fall in love

with a maiden who does not possess rank ¥’ |
“Can you doubt it, my son?”
* What does this thing called rank amount to ?”
“ Every thing, except health, beauty, and wealth.”

“ Now let us see if it is not the most worthless trifle that ever
deluded poor, weak human nature. The baronet is proud, yet he
is inferior in rank to the earl; the earl is haughty, yet he looks up
to the marquis ; the margquis bears himself loftily, still he must yield
precedence to the duke; the dulke looks down upon the earl, yet
bows most humbly to royalty. And what is reyalty but frail, perish-
able humanity, that trembles at the approach of death, and whose
spirit will be awed in the presence of angels! Travel along the
avenue of social life until you reach that class, who, destitute of
rank, make an idol of fashion. What do all their heart-burnings
and struggles for pre-eminence amount to? In the effort to out-
shine each other (for at best it is but a show of tinsel) in the par-

-
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they disgraced you!) .
© :)s yearly d‘roppln Oﬁ‘ thﬂ ] . . Tt
;I:x(;iﬂ?:Lgcgit?s tléuse who are often -tEe most re:;:zti}slhm??;ble’ as
to return her E::;H: horm, by the way, she fawned upon ea:)ld bef;— ac;
ahead of her : th Jpne year ago. At last she sees byt twebge
P RtPAGE ¢ Jimse “\x?o ari avowedly at. the head mf"J I?::trs
T €8, who take positj ~
fl?:v:'i;fil:e? des;:rstely to eclipse the J imse]; asrl:c;otl;lenf’ﬁg\:g hem.
ghost, in Eei' ; 2 who are the Jimses, who stand like B o bl,m
e by harginl'. Some thirteen years ago they d’ngrace(? l;guo °
make him disi;;‘:ﬁbﬂf kfry !t';lg mon:ients of theijr father, in ordeintlc;
- . other and sister th i o
might be r that their
g  replenished. ¢ old man up ionwi?eciog?:}?

-in-law * 200k 4

ﬁ:;tcéﬂg e “fls“’i“d“"g the blood relatio
+ 8hd dying old man! Thep, ¢
' s WOD, was :
et o th inyer a1 b e AT
of the dyi prolong life, but to have the ‘unco:»;scz'ou » evxate,
ot whi}l’en'% man aflixed to the fraudulent instrument s ‘r signature
i W put money in the pockets of the * thus disgrac-

tim were distorted with pain! Theg the death-rattle

t deed of unmitigated
while it enriched the

. Notwi : :
stamp of infamy was affixed by tha[t};tg;t;f;gl? g the ineffaccable

of the Jimses, still the ambitious Mrs, Woodle ig dying of env
eavy

because she cannot rival then, What a pitifol ambition 1
!

1] M L
y dear son, interrupted the} Duchess with a yawn, “ what
3 r

b Fd ‘retired gro-
ave [ to-do w . . rs?7 What
faugh — \ The most fashio —fashi :
E-fl;gl;;ron :tl;mngD the‘m are not the equals (sucialrl‘;'))]gf g'g-ih;onable :
of earth. Th Jon ¢ suffer your thoughts to dwell y on thﬂmmon-
dote bich 1 etr elaim to pre-eminence s iHustrs P & scum
te, which is . IHuastrated by an anee-
. H
‘ubsr_snbjects, for fifteen years, wh:gf
ng out,” as they eall j
llow bamod Brown it e 1250 thom ot bands of
g::)l;?: th?r 11;.-,-put;a,tionﬁx of the living: tha‘:, i,s, ';gii geig_epeople and
the re:;uark tf next day this fellow, Brown, returned the ¢ cc(i) ; with
vite were de 13!; more than half the persons she wanted l?' i
to know, as ﬂll) ; :tyr:i :m;;ed la dozen years before, and that ;1[: ;ﬂglll:;
only o ; g People was in his line : :
y of an alliance with the noblest in the ]av.mi‘:.:nb;f1 3:::8('3}1&?]2;“!’5

chase of gaudy equipages, and flashy dresses and furniture, fortunes
as well as reputations are often squandered. An energetic woman

% H‘ . i
1gh or low, rich or poor, it is gl vanity and vexation of spirit
forces her way along the high road of fashion (fashion! how have ' P !

%
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- i ¢ there's nothing in
. oldstream is made to say, obhy
fat, * Slrdct};?:rll?:a?ion is immovable. 1 ahallhzlel:':rr ig‘:cri p?; s 0
w. M,-"'t :.111 Katharine Montague has br(}utg e _
b 'W;(:n you, before you express yourseif to
* Mel : i iders.
ille shrugged his shou ]
P‘&%}::Ldon’h kpfmw her. She has rejecte
in London. d Sir William Belthoven.
: pnounce X © of par-
']:l]]i? seg::ttgftreitiin him, Charles; he ;Sh(i):‘:}lx’a menober of p
vy i itici Beware o .
i ‘but he is a _politician. 1l |
]mclP ents bufear but 1 will be upon my guard. hing more thao his
Mflizﬁ; welcomed Sir Wiltiam with tio'r;?lz f-nc%that to than his
' fali haps it was owing ; o Baronet
?\ST{ ‘:)(;;d:}h:g;a ct]iﬁ:tryi:nan. in his appearance than he ba
ad m s

ival i lis.

ince his arrival in the metropo
sm‘(‘:el lc';aslled with the hope that you are
the Baronet. o | _ |
B f service. , o
‘: {7\?;“ d{ f]g% secured seats at”St. James thegtr |
il ompany you. ‘ ) ) o doos.

‘: 'i‘lw:lxl ‘%La(\l&irﬁla;:ocegd at once. My carriage is at th

1 he

iking.”
«1f it is not too far, I should prefer,wa

. : ¥

; e there in time.” is coach-

“ No; we cg"[:]aﬂril;]i:d the sireet, Sir Wml_am,orde;eﬁleh];effnrm.
And desﬁf ?ﬁxlnma.t the theatre at the t.err.mhna}w“ °

e “{iethe two gentlemen proceeded tlm& ?\IJI’e]ville observed the

ance, an ts were brilliantly lighted, an length his attention
h . fﬁi‘ﬁe crowd with much m'%e"es’t'ﬂ %1‘ bgft%re them. His

shops 2 individual who staiked D2 ‘oh it was

wea ifmlf;zfelf o had received all the polish of which i

weatirer-

capable, but owing to divers br

gises it had manifestly encg:‘tlzln;e;?;i
[ i wi -
he eourse of a prutracted existence, it hung down
in the ¢
consolate chur

i d jaunt-
lishness. To obviate this defect, it walt_s t;(:icl:gd élgrluti-
i siciie of his head, sv that 2 persont, ;'nlcoég d b
T o hat on respectable beaver, would be at s to determ?
whe lthattﬁgc:rnwnpoccupied a horizontal position, 0
whether
yim was made to assume 2

t attitude at once fierce .and facetious.
i T
His brown coat had apparently done its ewne

* some servicei” fgr
-li hile the
and filling could be easily seen by the gas light, whi
e wa i
t‘)l:)irusi{'% elbows had succee

ded in obtaining, at first, t'atilnt %littgg:es

h  tice—
nding objects—as a school-girl peeps through her
rrou |
of i“then an uninterrupte  ublunary things, contined
and had the appearance of sustalning S T, s o ith
coli:*jr, tha{'l ba;, a somewhat faded plaid halrldkarf_ i:)en  but i ie Wi
B aore rogre forced to express the opin at seid ot-
vincere rogre . Testion whatever with either cotton or mef, he
ned wi o

{;ﬂ g?d‘!;z:;gge:;ﬁnwas buttoned ‘glahh?fﬁgﬁ;ﬁior%ii:&?e:ery his

ouble- 1 4 y
. . o oviing i familiar
wmstttc) :&Z cl:‘;“ﬁis Z:terprising. klr—sfesht(:i i%%gﬁy?e;%? n:d liat

gmpt. m o

t‘kenol:’vledgee of the outer world, Ho had e o and the trut

i ts wi : rutt
ortéog o I;wh?:fl:firthg:flms:pleasant distinctness, that the conil
flashed upo

4 half the degirable beaux

disengaged to-night,” said

_ -1n the dress circle ;” and he A
4 view of all sublunary things. A white
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between cloth and bone. would soon disastrously terminate. He
had formerly indulged in the luxary of straps to his pantaloons, bat

they had been thrown «aside the moment the idea oceurred to his
mind that they increased the friction upon his knees, and conse-
quently would accelerate the catastrophe which he so much dread-
ed. The walk of Mr. Theophilus Ruxton—for by that name was
this individual known—was stalely and self-possessed. He con-
sidered it eminently undignified to hasten along the street with the
speed of a lawyer or a shop-keeper. 1t pleased him to cast cour -
teous glances at the aristocratic beauties who promenaded the
street, and if a carriage of more than ordinary splendor dashed
along, he surveyed the establishment with 4 critical, yet patronizing
- look. ~ One hand rested contentedly in a pocket of hig coat, while
the other was gloved with" kid, the original color of which couid
only, by a violert resort to supposition, be determined.” Thus at-
_tired, Mr. Theophilus Ruxton slowly preceded Melville and his
companion. The nobleman called Sir William’s attention to the
singular figure, whose movements never failed to preduce a smile
upon the features of the most gloomy.
Mr. Ruxton arrested his steps in front of St. James’ theatre, and
drawing forth a hand-glass, the highly-polished brass rims of which
were made to resemble gold, he proceeded to examine the bill, cast-
ing, at the same time, side-long glances at eacl person who en- .
tered the theatre. Melville and the Baronet remained upon the
stde-walk, scrutinizing the appearance of the stranger, Mr. Rux-
ton observed them, and raising his beaver, he howed gracefully as
he advanced towards th&m, \ .
~ *A charming bil] lo-night, gentlemen ; the benefit of an excel-

lent manager and a worthy gentleman ; one who is contributing in
no small degree to our amusement,”

The gentlemen advanced towards the door,

“Am I deceived in supposing you extended to myself an invita.

tion to witness the performance " said Mr. Ruxton, with a bland
smile. '

“Ha! ha! He is an original, Melville,
invitation of the kind was extended.
ever, of witnessing the play,

I am not aware that any
If you are desirous, how-

here are two shillings. I presume
you have no objection to entering the family cirele,”

“I have a most decided vbjection,”

said Mr, Roxton, ,with an
offended air. “ 1 never

make my appearance anywhere else than

his well-brushed coat with
a glance of the utmost complacency, '

 Oh, very well, here is a erown ; you sha

“Thank you, sir. I will acceps the loan of this sum, because |
have no small bills with me : but

with the distinet understanding
that it must be returned. I cannat receive it upon any other con-
dition,” ‘
* Certainly, Mr.—Mr.—"
“ Mr. Theopholus Ruxton, I shall consider it a favor if you will

receive my card—but—really~—I am so unfortanate as not to havé
one with me—singular—but T hope you will excuse me [at¢
- *Those little mistakes will occur with the most aristocratipiyl

I not be disappointed.”
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“Ah, I see you éan appreciate the embarrassment of a. ger.ll;le-
man, Mr%—ﬂir.—; " o
8 illiam Belthoven. . ) ) ) )
“ IS{I;ve T the inexpressible felicity of addrpsazngttil‘?; éllaursytrig:z
ntleman ;“pay more, the happiness to receive a iemporar n
%r(:::\ eiltl;m. , Tlfeopholzls Ruxton, you are mo}'tehtha\'n 0;&?3&22&
te! Sir William, if I can assist you, either in
?erfa'ca;re the people, or in carrying any favorite measure tl_lroug“h the
house, I trust you will not hesitate to command my services. .
“1 shall avail myself of your generous offer with the warme
gratitude,” replied the baronet. .
% Sir William Belthoven, g,?od night.
o ight, Mr~. Ruxton. - _ N
Afl}do:gal: %nd’ividual succeeded, wi_th some dli:'fi_culty, in raising
his beaver without betraying its dilapidated condition. owill. vo
“ The good opinion of a dog is preferable to his i -wxd ,ﬁr l:{
know,” observed Sir William Belthoven, as he eonducte or
ille into the theatre. ) ‘
M?Il.“l':ll plrr:nceeds were for the “ benefit of the r_nanagera” 'I;?]:
ropriety of which annunciation cannot be easily dlscovereh, arsl e
ﬁet. proceeds generally find their way into his pockets, tb'?f]g lfla
was rather more consistent with common sense than the i'tsduthe
juggler, the sole performer at his entertainments, which invite ;
ity to attend his benefit. .
coglzi-‘l ..Jlgnfes‘s Theatre was crowded to excess. There werf} mang;
representatives of the English nobility present, and as_t{he amf[;?n
directed the attention of his companion to them, Melvil }? w;s.sl tin
to admit that his mother had not over-estimated the physica
actions of the aristocracy. _ .
tm‘c‘:'ll:: the box to the extreme left sits George of Cambridge, who
aspired to the hand of her Majesty, until her_aﬂ’ecn_ons‘gferp wt';olg
by the portly figure of the German prince. By his side is he
relict of Earl Moneton. You perceive, by her frisky actmnsi, ﬂae
she has not been a widow long encugh to feel comfortable. I[il erlat
adjoining box is the Duke of Bomford, ren:}x}vr;ec:hfoq };.1:] g:f::1dcso-'
i d—nothing else. He believes that the in , )
g?z:ltl:t;r?ging of a p%rsnn are measured by the length of "his mous
" ) .
ta(ﬂ]%"hen the keeper of a gambling-house I met to-day ought to 1?
a prodigy of wisdom and fashion, fur he wore the lodgest mous
tache ¥ ever saw," said Lord Melville. 5
. “An! yonder is an acquaintance of ours,
“ Where 1 - _ )
“Jn the box opposite to the one oceupied by George of Cam
H ” . N -
brlﬁﬂ%illgs glance followed the direction indicated by thefb_a.r_({)im;t.;
and his eyes met Katharine Montague. Her look wash .rlx)gl h e
they exchanged formal bows, while her recognition of the bar
xceedingly gracious, . . . o
" '%here nogwyig the most fascinating lady in the EVI;/ghlfh .peg;e
age. Witty, well-informed, lovely, and charitable. With a w
li%(e that I'would defy competition upon the hustings.
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¥ “Why do you not make the attempt to win her ?” asked Mel-
ville in a hoarse voice.

¥ The truth is, I am not a marrying man !” :

The truth was, he had been rejected by the maiden twice.

The young Duke of Gildermear entered the box where Katha-
rine Montague was seated. He was received by the lady with
marked affability. Melville could not withdraw his glance from
her animated countenance. She saw his eyes were riveted upon
her, and she redoubled her efforts to fasninate the Duke. She evi-
dently succeeded, for he did not leave the box during the perform-
ance.

When the curtain fell upon the last scene, Melville and the
baronet emerged’ from the theatre into the vestibule. They
encountered there Katharine Montague and the Duke of Gilder.
mear, who was still by her side.

“ 8Sir William Belthoven, I am glad to see you,” she said, cor-
dially extending her hand, * What news do you bring from the
coantry 17

¢ Lamentations at your absence,” said the baronet.

“ Always prepared with a delicate compliment,”

“ Only when some extraordinary occasion like the present in-
8pires it. But, I beg your pardon, you do not recognize an old
acquaintance ;” and stepping aside, Melville and the lady stood
face to face.

No passing ‘emotion was observable on the countenance of the
maiden, as she said—

“ Lord Melville, late Christie Kane, I believe ; I think I have
met your lordship before 27’ she said, taking the Duke’s arm.

“Madam, I am highly flattered by the unexpected and unsought
recognition of a lady celebrated as you are reputed to be for refined
manners, candor, and #ruth.”

With a haughty inclination of his head, Lord Melville mingled
with the crowd who were leaving the theatre. The adieus of Bel-
thoven were spoken with his accustomed blandness, and then they
entered the baronet’s carriage. As the door closed, Belthoven saw
an acquaintance approaching,’

* My Lord, you must let me introduce that person to you. He
is an American member of congress. You will like him.”

* Gientlemen, you must sup with me to-night,” said Melville,
after he was introduced to the American. - :

They protested it was too late. ~

* Both politicians, and make that answer,” said Melville,

“As you will. To the residence of the Duchess of Sunderland,
James.” :

“ Yes, sir.”
After they had supped, they entered the library.

4 “I’suppose you smoke, Mr, Jones; Sir William, I know,
oes,? .

* Yes, in the city,” said the baronet.
“ And why not in the country 1" ‘
. “ Policy forbids. Some of my influential constituents do not like

it. They say it is a wasteful exiravagance ; and one of them
10 ’
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' . the smoke i with their place among farm animals, bepapse they are well fed -
“ hinted that my principles might evaporate %Ti:f};l;{; aFhadefor pri- and that in the year 1850, out of three million slaves only a thou.
f my cigar, if 1 bad no more regard for pu sand fled away in search of liberty ; the greater part even of that
gate];con(m;y-” . ion before parliament this ] thousand seeling not liberty for its own sake, but as a means of
“ What is to be the prominent question . escape frt;m the pun!shtﬁents ncurred by theft and other crime,’ -
AT d Mr. Jones. . reat : “ He also states in the review that there were in the parish of
mﬂt%{fé h?l;eto make the subject of American slavery the g :. St. Jamos ) .
question.” P ‘ ' “ ¢ Ten or fifteen negroes who had laid by more than enough tp
qu“ Wh;z.t folly.” purchase freedom, but who would not purchase jt. One of them,
:: Iéow s'("}g?l:;; to direct your attention to the wants of your own when questioned on
ou ou 4y - .

the subject, answered : I am well-treated and

not over-worked ; if 1 am ‘sick, I am attended to. If my wife

people first.” Yave 2 : bring me a child, they rear it, 'When I become old, I shall be
« And desert the cause of the poor slave?

: llowed to rest—and would you have me quit all this for an uncer-
idni ai Melville, “ let us : adl
it is only midnight,” said Lord 1 :‘ allowe to rest-
] “ (f:n;leg;“’;?nﬁtgs toythe a.l%so;bmg qUestmnth(;f 035}13;1:2? “ Rurther on, he says
Sﬁi‘:’ll'}’ vt vpon muchbple??}ue to hear ‘ R “¢It is the greatest horror of the slave sy
ori the subject.
an American senator upon

i i it . ntented under 8o com ete - i

I am- by being set to labor in sight of a whip, like brutes; se workin
nected with slavery, here and in thé I{}“lteihs;tattfgt,m ll:;.t ;)se :ze if on a motive against which a well-bred brute. comes to rebel—_—t.houp:r
ined by comparison. Applying to fli:g; African slavery, if we ;_ sands of negroes are content to be well fed and housed, occasionally
there are not strong grounds for }:; anatﬁemas that are launched s patted on the head or played with, and when their master finds it
cannot justify it, nptwllthstaud_mgt eloving atistocracy of the Bri- ; needful to reduce his stock, part, with a mere transitory hrutish
against the institution by the llllher };;l arison ; for 1 ropeat it is by pang, f;ohm a contepfj;ed. wife in Maryland, perhaps, t,o lie down con-
tish empire. Now then for the co efr’its ol demerits of the two |8 tar:f;, with a new wife, in a new itall, in Tenqesseq. -

this rule, alone, that the Ielati;i"ﬁem are no people so clamorous in o Pne more paragraph, and I have done with Dickens article,
systems can be ascertained. _r? s. and I shall compare their In truth, 1t must be ‘acknowledged that the free Americans,
the cause of the slaves as yqursf ve I elieve the facts will sus- the very abolitionists themselves, are stout supporters of the slave
condition with that of your peasal} ry. er are happier than an equal : system, in act, whatever they may be in theory. In the free states
tain me in the assertion, that the former rish apprentices.” j of America, the negro is no less forced down out of his just posi-
nomber of the la.tter—e&_spec:za.llj_r youll‘tﬁaven " _ ton as a man than where he works under the planter’s whip. -

“You are surely jesting, saldTBl? Xfr'l(:f‘i.ﬂ adapts himself with Even in an Einglish drawing-room, the American who meets b

“ T was never more serious. he the white man ; is naturally : chance a guest with negro blood marked in his forehead, feels like
greater readiness to circumstances t ﬁ?’; happiness is traceable to { @ cat upon whose domain some strange dog has intruded, and is
more cheerful ; aénfit you ir(x)air cs:gainldegrlée_but it is also attrl-f-_ : Sgittti?]agsl,ly restrained, by the rules of English courtesy, from

nd it is so0 p o . .
{)ﬁz‘lzﬂga:: e:;.:bundant, supply of wholesome food, the absence l “”Ndow, Sir Williarln, from t}:ie. fucts here stated by Dickens, I
; life.’ ) . ) shall draw some conclusions, an .
ca{:aka;:l:aa;; ?ﬁ?‘i Come now, 1151:_6 lfha;l’: :gg}::&;};?iligrﬂﬂess }  First. That the condition of a free negro is quite as degraded as

1 know it is difficult for an Eng‘lts f‘,f;:) welieve that slaves are a that of a sl,ave, because he is ¢ forced down out of his just position
suffering in its most revoltmgI aﬁfpegoz,necessmy to examine their (25 2 man,’ which 1 assume to be about as cutting an allusion
happy and cgntentedega:j?.the tf;(?t TIndeed, it is demonstrated in ‘t;; p:é):sl];:llgn hypocrisy as the English language is capable of
condition to be assur 16 . p 2", : .

- 3 sehold Words. " : Sir * The fair inference can be drawn from this statement, that the
Dlﬁkle: ’ Cllf:;es Dickens’ Household Words?” exclaimed American abolitionists must elevate the negro so far in the soeial
Williara. | I e you will hardly accuse him of P& :c_atle as to meet him in a drawing-room without feeling inclined to

) . : resum . it. ‘

g dufondet of slavory.  Hora s what he said, among other N Sucond. That they would nog
E}?ilggsai([l]eierr: igl;sorate review of the Slai"ﬁry q?:s;:unl,);:kzt-num | purchass their liberty, although th
b‘ef‘t:t; tthat %2;2;?;2:%6%?;?1315?15’1:;}::?“ C:;: ﬂying nefore blood- sive evidence that they prefer bo

isp

s
in the cases mentioned by him,
ey possessed the power; conclu-

e : ndage to the state of social out-
s plems o o S laves of North Amorica learn to lawry which they are required to
hounds, than to kn w

submit to in the free states,
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withstanding the quantity of tears—crocadile as well as pearly—

which are shed over it annuslly ; that out of the one thousand who

effected their escape in 1850, the ®greafer part’ sought liberty

“not for its own sake, but as a “means of escape from the punish-

ment incurred by theft and other crimes.’ :

s Fourth., He is so well satisfied with slavery, that he parts with
a mere transitory, brutish pang, from a contented wife in Maryland,
perhaps, to lie down content with a new wife, in ¢ new stallin Ten-
nessee.”

An unanswerable refutation of the popular fallacy, that those sep-
arations occasion grief and despair, for it seems that the wife is
« gontented” with the separation, and the husband is ¢ content”
with a new wife ; so they are both satisfied. There is nothing in
the antecedents of the slave at all inconsistent with this statement
of Dickens; for in Africa he is a cannibal, and in the northern
states his presence creates an irresistible desire to spit.

“ Fifth. That out of three millions slaves, only one thousand
fled in 1850 ; not in search of *liberty for its own sake, but as a
means of escape from the punishments incurred by theft and other
crimes.” Now then, if the greater part of the one thousand made
their escape to avoid the punishment due to crime, there were very
few who fled in search of * liberty, for tls own sake.

" What a commentary upon the sickly philanthtopy of abolition-
jsm! Nearly a thonsand slaves running away to avoid the punish-
ment of their offences. The road along whch they fled still open,
and the remainder of the three millions yet in bondage ! It must

_be exceedingly gratifying to abolitionists who have been expending
their sympathy upon runaway slaves, to be assured that they have
mingled their tears with those of burglars, thieves, and murderers !
One thousand scamps could hardly supply the sympathetic demand.
The country sprinkied over by that intermeddling and officious class
known as abolitionists, extends from Maine to Uregon. It is true
they are found in darker clusters-in some localities than in others.
1f each spot favored with their presence is to be blessed by a run-
away thief, the supply must be largely increased.

«'Take another cigar, Belthoven,” said Melville, as he readjusted
his person upon the sofa.

- «] repeat,” continued Mr, Jones, ‘‘ the road open to the fugitive
from justice is not closed to the fugitive from labor, and 1 appeal to
common sense when I ask, it the yoke upon the slave is so heavy
as it is represented by the abolitionists, would the greater part of
those who escape, flee from justice instead of’from insupportable
cruelties. Dickens assails the American abolitionists because the
free black ©is not less forced down outof his just position as a
man than when he works under the planter’s whip.’ He has not

" gtated the case with sufficient furce. In every essential character-
istic which elevates the negro above the biate, the slave is the su-

erior of the free black, In the south it is amusing to witness the

efforts of the slave to imitate the chivalrous bearing of his master.
They have constantly presented for their imitation the manly con-
duct of southern gentlemen ; they are assoeiated with them from

infancy to old age; i childhood, upon the play-ground, and by 2
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daily contact amid the busi
the business '
they acqui s and pleasures of
s 51 & cQuu‘: a moral tone, which is rarely seen manhood. Thus
north.  ‘T'hey despise a mean among the negroes

s . . acti o .
Eii‘::e 1'111‘ ﬁgumug;elrdt.rutt{fulness is the tlheenr;l:lig' ‘Zrl:fvirguimg ira.
of the freeyblaok rg :(I:alg.v change the political and sociafc: c;n ion
instead of havin population they must extend universal s Iflfmon
dollars, as  the gha property qualification of two hundred- udrage,
roust saffor the{n ta.ve in what they call the Empire StantEi y %fty
where there shduldo pfccupy seats beside them in the house efz (:‘i 4
to take front sofas | 1f anywhere, be equality ; they must b 011 ?d’
them, with whit as at the opera ; they must have pl o owed
them, with wlite guests, at the dining-table, in ot oo
- withont feelfu ey ;yust a‘dmlt them to social,and politicwleatheli'as
mental COnd't'g melined ‘to spit, before they can o equa'lty.
« Bug thel {o? of the free black with that of the sl corpare the
buy and sell ELH ulness of holding human beings i bav:]a. '
templation 0; ti tmmortal mind ! Why, Mr %cmgs fl?e f;’gs! e
) e L) . ] a -
m??ﬁhudder 1 monsfrous wrong is enough to make a sgﬁsft(i)t[rle
specia]ly if his sensibiliti
; i ties ha
m%;gf;jfrmg' for twen.ty-ﬁve years,” Z:idb ‘Ia[fc:;cfol\f;ei] e
« This ﬂ;%l"lc?n ‘continged— elville.
. o ils aliectation of horror si
‘Svlﬁ‘ozgﬂham, as it does upon th:lz
i r:aﬂﬂpj:g;ﬁ are eXf_:lus.ive]y enlisted jn foreign missions.”
said the By reconcile it to my conscience to palliat ~ lns' ”»
“ There ar:Et’ as l_le gave utterance to a pious 51 hld ¢ slavery,
“ who are wis-em%ny 1nd1v1dqals at the present day,” ga.i.d Mr. J
tity than the AJ zl _oge what it written, They aﬁ':act re r. Jones,
tations of these l;Earti); e‘;‘;ezorequired. - Let us see ho%v ’!?if:rp:c?t%g-
olden tim compare with the word of - -
tation” ':; Z‘l;?vlfary]was not only tolerated, but :heo‘f ?Od]‘. In the
verses of the fwzii_ytﬁst?bhshed. The thirteenth aI;dc uféﬁ:tms?}:
v 1eth ¢ een
“*13. And when the Iizfcgetrh;f Deuteronomy reads thus—

hands, tho ; God hath delivered it i ;
o u shalt smite every male thereof with tﬁi lgdgéoof'h:ﬂ:

y political

quite as ungracefully u
awkish sociZLy of Dgxert);g;l 1-317211;:

“‘14. But the w
that js he women, and the little ones
n the city, even all the spoil thereof, shalt thou take unto

and the cattle, and all

thyself; and tho
u shalt eat th
Lo.fdléhy Eod hath given thee,”
) ow here is not onl d" : -
trine that ¢ b Y a divine recognition ¢ :
fine fha o tho vitor bolongs the spols; bt there s 1a e ome:
M n gre more desirable captives than mz anfmtuna-
of the swon] 'an{% b while the sterner sex were to tast: ’thor tgey
sanguinary and wh ?t would your abolition friends think ?‘e h
“Again slav Wholesale slaughter at the present day ! i of such
“C44. Both thy b a?ithomed in the 25th chapter of Leviticus :
have, shall be ‘of Y bondmen, and thy bordmaids, which th 1 shalt
' of the heathen that are round abLut yout gg :ll: ale
‘ ) et

poils of thine enemies, which the

“shall ye buy bondmen and bondmaids.

C 45, M i
Moreover, of the children of the strangers that do sojourn
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i ilies that are
' ' hall ve buy, and of their fami
1%%11%0?101‘1;}32}’:11&:;} St'naga.t,yirx you:: land : and they shall be your
¥ ) .
po?s:fgsl-oAnr;d ye shall take them as an inheritance for {loll)u 02:11;—
d 'fter ou, to inherit them for a posséssion, they .sha ¢ §s31r~a.el
b::l?h’ieﬂ f"zre\:er: but over your brethrep, th:a children o ;
e over another with rigor. ) _
ye‘?léal,lliﬁx t::errl:alesoom?é of the commandments of the Almal%‘hty.h ur]g:tll;
modern sanctity is shocked at the idea of buying anti1 seatlag e
beings, when Omuipotence plaeeil’ the bondsmen and ¢
it footing. )
Isr‘??ll‘lltzi ::lvl;.:nutl}:ﬁa: ihmeelaw ongases,” said ge]thfovel‘i;lﬁgaﬂpglgih
| i i able of co
“Very well, was God not quite as lncap L g
w? or is he a changeable heing, advising 1niq
zheli‘egzi(?r? guri::;‘ :)ile century and condemning it in ano:tl:el;x'ior aﬁlii;
hli)sP precepts of to-day worthy of oged}ljenges? fof?lgle“(:ﬁig het morality
i f our earth {oo barbarou
:i)grgi::nlt?i?;;%% r?lodern philanthroplst?) k Areaz;l}';g_irl )?ul:sflet;g\:i [‘:ga:
i T
God was then? Has Omnipotence been g ally undergo
iti i is almost as holy as modern abolitio
tra‘r‘]s?;?lnal;gtigzg:rg ° We clai{n that a more charitable system
imed by our Savior.” )
i §E°?l$nxlmighty is not an unchangeable God? olgégfe:;il:ﬁ
from frail mortality, and applied to Jehovah, it is a n:l ost asser
tion. But I will wot suffer you thps to éﬁsﬁ t(l)l: }ﬁgnaggst]es no-
ives ‘ ' ther Chr
tives of Jehovah., Ideny that el Christ 3 apostles ove
i the institution of slavery; and
uttered one solitary word against yation of sl
unded by bondmen and bondma .
ei‘;‘tll;?:l}tr zlvigr?i:u;;: issue tﬁe command te ¢ Do unto-others as ve

should do unto you?”
T e L 42 wor gl s
3

which was not intended to abrogate the full force of a positive 1n-

081ty ) f the apostles?
juncti were the positive requirements of
ﬁl:r?ﬁ: sgglltlaatof them. pThe First General Epistle of Peter,
Ch?ritser ge:rvants, be subject tb your ma?ters wjt? all fear; not only
‘ d gentle, but also to the froward. '
w E‘hg’i%:l? %}a;;?stlg of P’aul the Apostle to Timothy, chapietrh gi;- own
¢1. Let as many servanis as are under the yolée c(:lu?]  thelr 017
masters worthy of all honor, that the name of God and hi
ed,’ ' . )
be‘r:qot Essptlllg;that have believing masters, let tll:em n;tv;ifesptl;f
ther, because they are brethren ; but rather doht sm :ﬁl; T,M“
cause they are faithful and beloved partakers of the benefit.
) hort.’ ‘ ) ]
tﬁzfgﬁj:g ;?;eaz;?pe:;ss commands whlc}inl_cz}a.lnnqlfi bltla Zi’f;z(;ge& ibsypgﬁ?c .
inciples. But there is a case which willillustrate
ia}}i&rlm;;ﬁl:; man once came to the Redia_er:laer to inquire what he
' in eternal life. Jesus replied: _
St-l(‘"a% ‘::lf‘;l%ﬁ?ou hast, and give to the poor, and come and follow
me‘."The term, ¢ all thou hast,” undoubtedly included slaves, for all
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rich men of that day owned them. The command, then, was not
to free his slaves, but to seZ all he possessed. Not only was slav-
ery recognized in this way, but St, Paul sent back a runaway slave
to his master ; a proceeding in striking contrast with the Joraging
propensities of abolitionism. Sir William, you are, or to speak
more correetly, you would have us believe you are too good, much
holier than Jesus professed or taught. You should abandon the
pious and purifying schemes of a politician, and seek some portion
of the earth where a more charitable religion is taught than that
expounded by our Savior.”

“I can only repeat,” replied Belthoven, with unmoved counte-
nance, “that I am satisfied with the heavenly mandate, ¢ Do unto
others as ye would that they should do unto you.’”

“Which T have shown ‘was announced as a general principle,
and not intended to conflict with positive requirements. But if that
is the only argament you can adduce to Justify a crusade against
slavery, let me show yon how it can be obeyed in letter and spirit.”

* How ?” asked the baronet.

“By doing to your starving peasantry as you would that they
should do unto you; and as our slaves are 2s much ours as your
horses are yours, do not steal them from us, unless you would have
us do unto you likewise by-committing a foray upoen your posses-
sions. You are fond of quoting that portion of scripture,-and yet
you are not willing to make it the rule for the government of your
own actions. Suppose you were a slavehoider, and all you pos-
sessed on earth consisted of slaves which you had derived by will
from your father—a species of property that you were justified in
holding by the laws of God and the censtitution of your country,
would it please you to have them stolen by a set of thieving, mous-
ing abolitionists? Do you think they would be doing unto others
as.they would that others should do unto them, when they pirati-

cally engaged in the nefarious business of running your negroes
into Canada 2

The barenet moved uneasily in his chair.

_“Ihave been interested by your facts and arguments,” said Lord
Melville ; “ will you favor us with an enumeration of the evils that
prevail here, which you were desirous of comparing with the ob-
Jectionable features of African slavery 27

* Really, my lord, it is too Jate.”

‘It is never too late to learn.”

“ Briefly, then,” said the senator, “I will draw the cemparison
between your slaves and our own. We have seen, according to
the admission of Mr. Dickens, that very few slaves escape from
labor per se.  How is it with the subjects of Great Britain? Not
only are we yearly deriviag large accessions to oar numbers from
England and Scotland, but the stampede from Ireland is so great,
that it threatens to depopulate that portion of the English empire,
Now, sit, what causes the emigrant to abandon home, friends, re-
lations, and the groves of his ancestors } Suffering—suffering
unto death. Starvation constantly assails him, enters his misera.
ble dwelling, and seizes upon his miserable wife and helpless chil-
dren, and that, too, under the eyes of his unfeeling landlord. Ihave
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examined the condition of your peasantry, and 1 can conceive of
nothing more horrible than their condition. I have the report of a
commissioner who was appointed to examine into the condition of
band-loom weavers, made to the parliament of Great Britain n
1840. With your. permission I will read an extract from it, to
prove that the slave is never reduced to such a horrible state :—

¢ Children of seven years old can begin to turn the wheel to spin
flax, which is very hardgwork, and they are kept at work from five
in the morning till nine at night.’

“ Now, operatives and mechanics in New York city have adopt-
ed a rule (which very generally prevails elsewhere,) not to work
more than ten hours a-day, and yet a child of seven years of age
is kept at hard work sizfeen hours! Your parliament receive a
report stating that fact, and then, with sanctimonious countenances,
lament that their ¢ cousins across the ocean’ can be so sinful as to
hold human beings in bondage ! ‘Why, sir, a negro slave, long af-
ter he is seven years old, is master of his own time, and labors not
at all. English pauperism in 1840 was too horrible, yet it was not
improved in 1846, if we may judge by the following article in the
Liverpool Times :— ’

“ Tn many places there are no potatoes left: in none will the
perishing root be found after May. Even at Turlough many
families are at this moment, we learn, without food, and the wretched
sufferers are in vain endeavoring to get provision in time, that their
children may not die.’

« Still there is no diminution of extravagance among the aristoc-
racy. You may travel throughout the southern stales and you
wilf find nothing that approaches in the remotest degree these
frightful pictures of destitution.” -
_ & Bat then;” said Belthoven, “ families of negroes are sometimes
forcably separated.” '

« T admit it,” responded the senator, '‘but not so frequently as
your own countrymen are sundered by a necessity quite as irve-
sistible.  If starvation threatens them, how long will they refuse to
divide families in order to preserve life? This is no mere suppo-
gition. That it is a stern reality is proved by the destitution which
is visible around your manufactories in your eities, and even in the
agricultural districts. It is demonstrated by the ihousands who
throng to our shores, as to 2 place of refuge. It is illustrated by
the presence of disease, when men and children are not supplied
with ¢ proper nourishment.” 1t is exemplified as death advances
towards the spot where famine has long rioted. As painful as it
may be for the slave to be torn from his relations, it is not so
frightful as that mental and physical agony which forces its vietim
to rejoice at the death of her offspring. or compels the strong man
to watch his wasting energies, his flesbless limbs, his feeble pulse;
—to note the departure of strength—to count the hours that must
elapse before he will stand upon the verge of the grave—to wrestle

with death, again and again, and still know that the destroyer will .
soon obtain the victory! And in the midst of his own agony, to -

“antry. The nobility will, of cour

‘nust have money, and they wring it from
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turn his aching eyes upon his pati i i
) ; patient wife—his weeping —
ﬂziﬁ:etgigelihz?a?ated forms, pale cheeks, and sunll)cet? :;g: ? l-fg
knoy t,,h b ,oor 00i the wealth—boundless wealth, which 13 w.run ‘
o wo}:} or nly lﬁo be thoughtlessly squandered, such a smalgi
portion weul ca(x)\re_t o0se quivering frames from torture and death !
oo thinky’” o (r:tu:ued the Ameriean rising, and speaking with
i en b aor éIS l;mmsad energy, “ that when Great Brifain looks
s Pioture, : g then assumes; with the cant of a hypocrite, t
Jooture us at ut the sinfulness of holding mankind in bondage ’sho
g en(;ﬁ?zfimm%ls of men and the vengeance of heav%sr; 5
Joloase ensued. he baronet’s countenance was thuughtfu.l
othor iz a -al.]-_ ozen turns through the room, and lighting 2
e tl;eirrsw 1unsmit again upon the sofa.  His fe;tureg h:«i
in a tone of vuiczuﬁloilt‘aa?l?;;”:)tryd’ir?a?r(ill;l ‘13 resuded o wpversation
a ' ow and musieal.
dor f]f ov;_I ti:rghfi‘?gl? tgaq plcture, and examine the con%lition of the
ovors aah 0‘0 is devoted_ to recreation ; in manhood his
powers a SiCkzveltﬁsk_ed * and in old age he is provided with
helploss forn s ess he 18 tenderly nursed, from the hour that his
e il hccuplgs the cradle, until he is gathered. to th
« 1 may hereafter show that whatever debasement js exhiba-

ited by the, black i i X
Al T havee;;o a wii?;h‘?}"m]g to race not servitude. ‘The fact is now

?%ﬂ]ovendturned uneasily in his chair.
o, i’log]aug ]rather a severe allusion to my country, a moment
8 8 he y would not charge the imperial gover’nm'ent i
c, suffer lu;gt z:t 131 produced by famine ?” nent with
vents the imperial go
4 > im government shounld
Yll(fg (;f'l 3u?§1:ﬁs?r’ while its own subjects are dying f(;;ofv::: %??otl:ie
v shoule ma(.) ;e tfpa beam out of your own eye, before you tr Ott; )
the negro-lovinge g(:\(r’gnyt:]);];tn?%ll: b(ﬁ"ﬁf-_ e distinelly Cha};ge
the s of the British empire with t i
It.z ijs‘ullgé Ht?urde;mg her people. What reducespthem to :’t?a,:\f:l?e G?f
wretcged‘ oglgml;ure_, the national debt, her gystem of rents .'a,ndu:;Ill :
retehe dgt?tmy of inclosing vast tracis of fertile land in pari:s Tl:e
o cuntinentalw\::, :;nqu ’i‘rl?e(} i;o gratlfl‘y an officious inclination to éngagg
s - ower classes are crushed to the {
Ofe% }Il);ipgse of gratifying the vanity and strangthening?th: Sﬂ:ﬁ?&f?r
Withlewppressors. A beantiful system, is it not? Not satisfi ﬁ
ey 1Eg tfﬁiesk{ur national purposes, they authorize the noLSili?;
p the kingdom, and then subdivide it among their 1;9.n¥
[ ! urse, sustain a gov
iui:ii l:;hctal:x;tsucl; extraordinary prmleées ; and in (ﬁ-deirf(?] :ﬁ:rotélr?;
splendor which is supposed to dazzle the vulgar, they
o : the seant i
th :Siot:veeraci:clta}sselst._ . Whatever suffering it may progu::mtl!?eg srefa)nft
ms inf'a.ncl;r at ren;f;n %Sliei;! the c:a;:sxl:rI‘Inhor.?.el of bread from the hand
R af e paid ! 8 rent be paid,
withiout it, the nobleman co o attontinn o oomnes
, rould not arrest th ion o ign
- ; ) e attentlio
whui;*ii.enalllil]:s :ﬁ:tB[ﬁl:is:h b:rigf,nld, or the gigantic systr;n(:ffogo;ggg
2 . cracy to trample ife-
of the masses, would be overthrown. Not sa%sﬁ:dn\:lilt‘; lt::fcetoift?g(gl
10 '
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ition of the
wer classes, to pander‘t'o the ambition o

gf;iggrrx?;, gla?i %‘ged the vanity ot; lt;htz mblri\l:{,l 521; l::‘:;ﬁ gc}fc}mdzg

1 jon i rms that are : y
Ame ;aggedrggg?ﬁlgg‘n u’%‘?\;anobles have the jpower to dun;i;r‘l;f
ﬁlréli?:n;:snsegsions to knights and sfguil:g;‘,h ';v;warlg :t?lrl]inltlgre?;ed to

erfs.
e flvglvgnuttillielrz]x?:eﬁoclztag:, ?)ecause upon their Shmllllderl? r;:;?
Pressln% fabric of British despotism. Not only must & %Ythem 2
. vg.s exhibition of splendor, but, as if to confoun d@ teﬁ
e o of useless power, whole tracts of country are devo d
tha-exenl?ss?e Each nobleman must have his park, h1§, tramtti1
o cda'nei hing steeds. The fairest portion of Go 13 earidf;
?valfi]f:ixax{:ﬁght f’ield food for a starving people, ministers to the pr
H . bk

of J %rta::}s;ﬁcgzﬁy\;ve do 1" inquired Belthoven. + leoture

' Wlflha.t i A Lo 'f(if yoolrrrt:?ess; be%zzuzg the sala-
el ?Vhatrcz%iﬁgrs.d ° ri)olzlg?g:asgtﬂlty of the folly of bgstf?wn‘ll%
ru_as;p yOuon military chieftains. Curtail the‘beneﬁces o 3;016
ey ut up your parks into farms. Feed your peop °
t_:lergya ¢ stag-honnds. Reduce your rents, and consider a.fpo(;mur
e ¢ ‘::ibitio% of splendor of less importance than the hvetsg 083:’
Ejv':’:reﬁlasses-—and finally emancipate your parish apprentices.

% Vou are altogether too-great a leveller,” sald Lord Melville, -

; is they were desti-
i ¢ t know our people ; the fact is they were des
‘ bggeil:?rr.h;wf&uoc}ov?god and drawI:ars of water.A{pudc‘:g;% m;ag;r:le
B ike i i hey are. in , -
r ke it, and how obedient they
:110“ a?:legi}hthe shoulder, satisfies them for a world of %t;orf."dd(r)er:;
l?' . is certain, they will not - bear prosperity. We address
:hmn% as imperiously as a southerner does his slave. (e admlt
teg them to equality of rights, thgy “Ifgull;i zgzgsl;?;og;ebmai{ RAH
i ire hard treatment. 1i ) t
i:?bgg:z sz)?gi‘ige When that is dont:i, 11;1 only riqul}g?ragnggc:s;(;ﬁl
- . a procession now and then, ana a ¢ A year,
:ﬁegﬂi :Itnl:r?ne ,som%thing to talk abom}tlt,t anc(li th?{ha:irﬁgsﬁ%]‘;u htve
: d you are frank enough to admi . 1
brr:;(](:a: Thglztu%bom'spirit (;f the}: Eﬂtgllsl;; ﬁfgsﬁ;ﬁgh tﬁ“g:: _i}zg;'é
ieh, inspi Tyler, threatene ]
:g::'?:] %Jl?ﬁ:%rfﬁ)gghﬁﬁg hgad of Charles the First to the block, and

clevated one of the people to supreme authority. It is as effect- -

llv broken as the most violent enemy of fche chaamt deTr?lgnstﬁxit
tione 1d wish it, after its failure to march on London. b bp it
nf"J nhcoglave is no,t more crushed than that which feeb]ly t 1;9 lfens
2&1; b(:-éasts of the. English peasantry. Angl yﬁt]f}har :l:se 1gnt]e-
mourns over the loss of spirit in the slave! Be 1?‘\':30 a;egguilty

» said the American, rising to take his leave, }blu are guilty
n}e}]"u:t?ilce in warring upon our institutions. Your bloo lows in
gu;u;}eins . we speak the same 1angua§e in‘::; ::f?{ ;1[?:1. t:u::fy,- v{hen
rights. Both nations have a common terest ; and sure i,

ding an asylum for thousands of yo '
wﬁ alw::o?lrllg‘:;ﬂfv:ﬁ\g{dergyour p}rresent system, i is unkm‘;i to l:ru;ﬁ
:{xeoﬁower of wealth—~wealth. wrung from honesty—to bear up

yeou hevy little to dew tew make
Yeou are out on the sarvice of a friend.

London, for Ezekiel’s attention w

stood upon the corner of a cross-street. One of them beckoned to
an omnibus driver to ** hold up.”

gaged in that branch of trade know
Tess, for they bore in their hands a soldering-iron, some lead, and
a pail of rosin. -One of them was very filthy ; he was evidently
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our Institutions, for the purpose of destroying them.
intermeddle in the affairs of others, turn your strength upon Rug-
sian despotism. Relieve your own continent from ‘fyranny and
mnisrule before you cross the ocean, o make war upon your best
friends.”

If yon mast .

——————

CHAPTER XXI.

“ Agaiy thy winds are ealing in mine ears 1
Again thy waves are flashing in my sight!
Thy memory-haunting tones again I gear
As through the Spray our vessel wings her flight,”—8sraznT,

Ezerier Berxwnare, with a cheerful countenance, threaded the
“streets of London in search of Kane's family. - T'here was an eas
self-possession in his awkward gait, while he soliloquized—¢ I'm a
sovereign, bona-fide, of the everlastin and etarnal United States ov
Amariky, and I calkerlate that’s a leetle ahead of the nobility any
how you can fix it. How them nobles dew put it on! and taint
cause they've any right tew, for the whole world knows they ain’t
the upper crust, any how you can fix it. They’re no better than
second-rate furniter. It's the Americans who’re the rae! simon-
pure. And the best of the hull thing, they don’t know their infe-
raority. Now jist twig that aer feller. He's one on ’em ;' I can
tell by his walk, which says it as plainly as all outer doors. Jist
twig him, neow. Haw! haw! haw !” roared Kzekiel, as the head
of the individual whose motions he was watchin

g, came rudely in
contact with the hod of a mortar-carrier. The concussion not

only shook the body of the gentleman, but left 2 plentiful supply of
mortar uipon” his elegant coat. “ Haw! haw! I guess you won’t
he gazin’ at the next pair of pooty legs, if they are only kivered
by nice white stockings. Skin me alive if they ain’t pooty though ;
they're as taperin’ as the masts of the Nancy Ann. " An*don’ she
show em kinder modest-like, as if she only thought how she should
git over the mud without lettin a mossel of dirt gile her petticoats.
T'll be etarnally exflunctified if she dooze hey any idee that a sin-
gle pair of men’s eyes is admirin them pooty legs of hern. Though
Y dare say she would calkerlate that the mud wasn’t half so deep
if them thar war spindle-shanks. Come neow, Kzekiel Belknap,

sich sarned observations when

Yankee doodle come tew town,
Tew buy 4 stick of candy—"

The rest of the stanzas was never to be heard by that part of

as attracted by two persons, who

It was evident they were en-
n as the itinerant tinning busi--
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the junior, and, therefore, the working member of the firm. "f?le
dress of the other was plentifully smeared with grease and rosin,

and he smelt strongly of his occupation. The latter personage

called, in a tone of voice intended to impress upon the driver the -

vast difference in the relative claims to respectability of self and
partner— :

“ Driver, let this fellow get up there with you ;" saying which he
ensconced himself in the stage with an air thai a cockney noble-
man might have envied.

% Dew look at that skunk! Wall, its jist exactly like the hull
proceedins in this country. There’s nary ragamuffin in this leetle
island—woouldn’t make a respectable koenty in York state—but
fancies himself a darnation sight better than some other ragamuffin.
Why I wouldn't squat deown here if they’d make me noble by ever
so many paytents. [En passent, as the Frenchmen say. I never
could tell heow they ean paytent a feller so as to make him a no-
bleman. But~I spose, as necessity is the. mother of invention,
they’ve kinder found ont some way. They must be un all-fired
mean seb of skunks, to require a paytent to make them noble, fur
in America we are all noblemen by nature's paytent ; which I take
10 be €'en abeout as good as ary paytent her majesty can git up,
though they tell she dooze manufacture children fast, and pooty
good ones at that.”

Ezekiel Belknap new proceeded with all due aetivity to the
house where Kane resided. He enquired for Mrs. Kane. The
aceupants of the two lower stories never heard of such a person.

 Wall, I kinder think they don’t cozzin much hereabouts, any

way you can fix it. T guess if aunt Jerosha lived in this old rook-

ery, there would be precious few men, women and children, whose
hull history she couldn’t repeat, from the momenrt of thar birth, in-
cludin the midwifes’, and the doctors’ fees. Say, ean yeow tell
whether ary person by the name of Mary Kane lives hereabouts ¥’

“ No,” grufily replied a humpbacked, oné eyed man. :

“ Wal, yeou needn't be so tarnation sassy if’ yeou don’t. 1 cal-
kerlate politeness must be a dear article in these parts, judgin
from the stingy way yeou deal it out.”

The sailor continued to mount the staircase. * They’re stuck in

- . around here jist as thick as pismires. We must hev the hull of

Mexico, and them Canadas tew, or we can never giv hums to all
these critters. An it must be done before you can say Jack Rob-
inson, for they’ll swarm arter a while wus_than uncle Solomon’s
bees. Can yeou tell whether or no Mary Kane, relict of Robert
Kane, defunct, is a livin in this building?”
With wonderful sagacity, Mr. Belknap declined admitting the
_mortal existence of his friend, for fear he might jeopardize his
safety thereby. ‘
41 think there was a person of that name liviug in this room a
few months ago.”
“ Peers tew me yeou arn’t overly neighborly in London.”
“ Our miseries will not let vs.” ’
“Then you'd better emigraie to Ameriky.”
“ America, where’s that 1",
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N ;}f:ﬂ ug:ﬂle;n ! what ignorance! Don't know the almightiest coun-

VV}"re’ve ?)1:6“ .a k{:&t{l::&éeah, str::tir_lgerf,' geuu otter die, yeou otter.

3 - nd a poundin of John Bull’s carcass e

t\f:r ns(z;ke hmf]i al_lers recolleet his younger brother Jonathalrll(.)l;%lhy
!No.t:,can X it, Dooze aMary Kane stay here neow 17

:: I guess yeou otter know where she is.”
I don’t though ; nor I don’t care !”

“ 1t’s no wonder ! i
) yeou can’t keep up with the smartest nation i
airth. T wouldn’t grve a eontinental dam for as manyg?)'gzvrgzg
I’yigﬁuw :Ke as_I c'ou]do ksltal.;:k on uncle Solomon’s turnip-pateh. Not
merica, ! ittis has forgot more th ] s
and he never was allowed to be ha.l%‘-witted.” Wt yeou ever knew,

“*Did A
of age. you ask for Mary Kane #’ inquired a boy some dozen years

* Wal, T did.”

¢ She’s dead ! ?

* Dead ! impossible.”

:‘ I seed here put in the ground.”

‘: My God! that is tew hard ; tew hard !”

. I{} :;e g:?: i??r brotiier ?”Id !

, but if T was, I cou : »

:: %he ﬁioE,e;_to dgajth, in than:t{:gi."yus' Foor Kane.

. N?)y], aint.lﬁve you’re Iyin’.”

“In the streets of London?
leave her hum fur 7

H3 S h
lord_”he was turped into the

A prolonged whi . . o
' gencel,) nged whistle was the immediate response to this intelli-

“Wall, if T dida’t kinder hope
the charitable people of this COI!)]Il’l}
neul\;vI blieve the huil truth was
pesky critters allers live under a monarch

_ . ¥, and pever k
blessings of a free government, fur they don’t desarve it :;u[:c‘iJ ‘:h:?’e
tht‘e‘wust punishment I ean wish the unfeelin skunks.” ’ ®

Would you like to see Mr. Kane’s children ?”

Why what in tarnation did she

street by the direction of her land-

&
for the sake of relationship, that
ry war sometimes slandered, but
never told on e'en. May the

:: XVhar are they 2”
: Wyefl)t'?’]’lp Hogan’s.”
“ No, they expect his oldest son will die.”

Yeou needn’t tell me any more. My heart is already too

heavy, I'm sorr i
poavy: L Gooscr] T)(;rr:'(a’,other person can’t tell this news tew Ro-

And the honest fellow started upoh his return,
“ Yankee doodle came tew town,

Tew It’s no kinder use; I can’t sing; I

can’t even whistle. ;
o istle My feelins are rael bad ; yes, any way you

With a heavy heart Ezekiel Belknap returned to the “ Naney -
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Ann.” Robert saw in 2 moment that some great misfortune had
oceurred, as the sailor stood awkwardly twisting his hat.

“You bring bad news ¥’ ‘

T dew, and I'm sorry for’t.”

Kane’s face became paler.

“ Tell me the worst,” he said, with a painful effort.

The sailor hesitated. :

& A man who has been publickly whipped can beax anything,”
said Robert, and his lip guivered. :

“t’s very bad ; I’m so sorry to say it's very bad.”

« My wife is ill 7"

“ She is dead ; and neow you know the wust,” replied the sailor
as he precipitately left that paxt of the ship, for he could not witness
the burst of grief that he was certain would follow the announce-
ment. .

The form of the unhappy man seemed frozen. For several mi-
nutes he remained stationary, and then rising, without speaking to
any one, he left the ship. A '

He was not apprehensive of another assault irom the kidnap-
pers ; he did not even think of them, but straightway went to the
house where he left his family. He was told they were at Hogan’s.
With uncertain steps he entered the room. His features were so
haggard that Mrs. Hogan did not at first recognize him. :

“She is gone, yes, kind, faithful, gentle Mary is not here ; she
is dead.” : :

_ ¢ Father,” uttered a weak voice.

He tarned to the little bed in the corner of the room, A thin,
emaciated arm was extended towards him, from which the bones
protruded through the skin. - - :

“My God ! can this be Henry ¥’

“ Yes, father, it'’s me,” ‘ 4

Gazing upon the form of the sufferer, the muscles of his face
contracted, and then the tears started to his eyes, while deep con-
vulsive sobs escaped from his bosom. |

“ Don't weep, dear father ; it’s better I should die. Pve sul-
fered so much, and I want to be with mother in heaven, where
there is no pain.” ‘

« Have I deserved this?" said Kane, as he knelt by the bed-
side. and kissed the wan cheek again and again,

“Pa,is it 00?”’ said a little voice at his side.

% Dolly, at least you are spared to me I”” he exclaimed, clasping
her in his arms. ' -

“ And here’s Frank Tot, too. Don't oo want to ses Frank

Tot?”

He took Frank upon his knee. The child looked at him earn-
estly for a moment, and screamed. ‘

““My own.child don’t know me ! _

% 0o looks so strange, pa. What makes oo so pale? Haven't
00 had enough to-eat, pa ¥”

He pressed her silenfly to his bosom. :

“Say, pa, is oo hungry ; if zoo are, Mrs, Hogan will give oo
something to eat, for she is a good coman.”
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“ She is a good woma i
. ) oman, and heaven will reward her.”
Kan?o not think of it, Mr, Kane. 1 have done no nitl;.re than M
; L"WPUIC! if she had been—"’ ' " .
'Never“x:gge' h‘eBu‘l;) she is not, and I shall never see her again
Ao tmor S?Ite v?-; fe%lf voice, never more see her sweet smile.
va‘t‘eg n‘liother. e e,! ah, ,;:2?2 an affectionate wife, such a de-
nd poor mpa froze to death,” sai i
« 20T 1) ] said Henry faint]
* What is that 7 exclaimed i{ane, starting tglﬁli:syf'eet
enry was awed by his mannert k
3 \l??fh If(zig;nhdid not speak. '
at did he say, : 1
:: A jt he :{;ul‘\ed'x;’s. Hogan : Mary frozen to death 7
’ - . L] " '
How ?” he inquired with terrible distinciness.

“ She was driven i i i
Gmasebe&"s-”rwen into the street, with her children, by Solomon

:: ﬁggsigaﬁ b‘*;d man, Hurdy,” said Henry.
r! i .
for human endur:ggg?;t’me will yet be appeased. It is too mach
he strong man was prostrated by grief. He rallied againy and

-all that night he watched over Heary. The time for taking nour-

ishment was passed i i
ith e p . He could only moisten his lips occasionally

* Father 1
:: }?Vhat, my child "
ou maust not mourn for
You must not die, I-Iem'}’r.r’!’3 afte;' I am dead.”
‘I‘{Ie sho,(;klbts head mournfully,
can’t live many hours. father. See
through the skin, I shall die, bat 1 sbalf?etk}::p?a;ne

heaven.”
A. groan was the only reply.

p e
*And it will be better for you, father. Two children are as

::]"&“YF ign)?lr}coinst‘?#‘e. car% of, and I had rather die than see Dolly
ther er. Dut you must promise me one thing, fa-

“ Anything you may ask, Henry.”

Take Dolly and brother with you to America. Don’t keep

them here where ‘
e rere wher tl_ley steal fathers and leave their wives and chil-

§ are aIready L
far happier in

“ 1
And leave forever the grave of your mother 2”

“We shan’t alwa
sha ys be separated, dear fathe
fmofe‘z éag,lr]am in heaven if we die happy’; and I amr(‘:e1-t'.vza.‘irl‘;a “s,};a‘li ?‘lﬂ
A ave nothing to make us wicked.” e
es, Henry, we shall meet in heaven.” '

“ But you wi i :
ok yog ?5 will promise to take Dolly and Frank Tot to Anmeriea,
w :: IT gil]l,{ if God spares my life.* |
ank you, father ; I shall now die a -
: _ reat d i
xﬁgﬁeyﬁgdall to have a home that nobody cag turn ye:i Z:‘gpxeg omy
idnappers never knock people down and beat them.):”‘mm’

. Kane startled as though an adder had steng him.
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t was evident Henry was fast sinking. His breathing was more
rapid, and the clammy sweat of death stood upon his forehead.
His limbs were rigid, and his fingers were pressed into the palms
of his hands. A calm smile Jit up his features as his eyes turned
to his father’s face. Their language was expressive though voice-
less,
“You see how bravely I can meet death,” he whispered.

But death was not a foe to be encountered without dread, and
the emaciated form shook convulsively ; the body struggled long
for life, but at length the throes became less and less violent, the
muscles of the mouth relaxed, a shudder ran through the frame, and
the spirit of the noble boy was taking its flight towards heaven.

With a cry of anguish the father pressed the soulless clay to his
bosom. No smile, no motion responded to the caress, and with a
thrill of agony he laid upon the bed all of mortality that remained
of the first-born child, who had been watched with so much fond-
ness by the doating father from the hour he was first placed, a very
little thing, in his arms. The body was committed to its mother
earth, . ‘ :

Two days must elapse, and then the ¢ Naney Ann” would sail
for the New World-—a new world to all who have never tasted the
sweets of liberty and the blessirigs that flow from the principle of
equality —a new world to the victim whose spirit has been brolken,
and whose body has been lacerated by the rod of tyranny—a new
world to the humbled subjects who flee with horror and dismay
from the hypocritical, festering, and savage governments of the old
—the new world of hope, and freedom, and happiness for the mil-
lions of human beings whose hearts never before throbbed but with
a conscicusness of suffering wrongs ; wrongs that o despotic power

not only thinks itself justified in committing, but without the aid
of which its infamous usurpation of inalienable prerogatives would
be summarily avenged. 'L'o this new world Robert Kane now di-
rected his attention ; not, it is true, with the same hopefulness as
when his wife was to have been the partner of his flight. Still his
promise to Henry, and a desire to place his surviving children
where they would not be subjected to the brutalities that had been
inflicted upon their parents, stimulated him to take efficient meas-
ures for their escape. He had no doubt but that the press-gang
would seize his person again if they had an opportunity. The dan-
ger was also to be apprelended that search would be instituted by
the officer in command of the ship for his arrest as a deserter.
Thus surrounded by perils, he had to'act with the utmost prudence.
Fortunately, Hurdy was not apprised of his place of concealment
at Hogan’s. It,therefore, only remained for kim to exercise proper
caution in getting his children and his little store on board the
“ Nancy Ann,” to warrant the conclusion that his escape would be
effected. ' '

His friends assisted him with all the cheerfulness that his un-
happy situation commanded. They were fearful the strong arm
of power would arrest him before he want on board the * Naney
Ann;” and even when once there, he necessarily incurred the
hazard of running the gauntlet of the English fleet, which not only
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clouded the Atlantic Ocean with its i
canvass, but, hoverin
tfw channel, guarded the prerogatives of th,e Br’itish thrgn:rg:rlir:.ﬂ
tuj& e;:legalples_sI vigilance of Juno’s Argus ’
a late hour on the night préceding .
‘ tht pr g the day ihe ¥ N ”
:;}gft:‘g :g.lllu,i dR;)l]Jer: I%gme, in Ep}te of the remojlr]strancesa:fc l(};ann
started ast adlen to the graves of his wife and chi ’
;;]{;in“ggd esi?;ept tdhrtriugil the streets of London. Tge ((:’1}::1]1{;; h'{z‘:llge' '
) ‘ » and the tops of the houses appeared to b
with their dark outlines. The poli el i e yiveended
authority, gloomily *“ beat their r . 110 835‘grapped g e A
hio oo S oomily * beat the ?um 8, benevolently cursing their
> ; to beat. Robert K il
threaded his way, intent onl “uron bis missi ot o ity
! nly upon his mission of grief ;
?}: :tn;;)n}llgxslti (i:vizf]:n t}l]]e IPmd i3 80 occupied with itg own :L?ili‘retgil;
ought for aught else., A few il
2:;;)aad,st;ut t,lh‘ey IJ)as]sed un}ll)oticed as he sped onvﬁiﬁg’s ‘g}enl: I?ltﬂl.]l{
. arching look at the bent and humbled form of K
turning, with exultation gieaming upen hi Toutures. dorond
the steps of the mourner Hurg;I pf 1 vod s i the weagged
_ er. d him with th I
fidelity of a cat even into the sg ed resti : “ho dond
¢ 0 int cred resting-place of th
l‘l?gloﬂll(? ]{'ell determination and disgusting ap%ellite of the %yda‘:gg .
Roberli: knzfte E;e;;ﬁd upon the ﬁoi-lm no longer animated by vitaliby,
3 e grave of his wife, The fr ;
melted by his tears. Tt od i Tl
armsﬁ‘sn;]iled eomatilly. e human fiend, who stood with folded
* Faithful, devoted Mary; I th i
_ [ ; ought we might, togethe ]
Km:dblsts):‘s;nigs H(:lf; ;; hapl?er_:lhomﬁ. But fate hasgdeéree%l othl;a’rst?ijs%y
part with all that remains of yo rm,
II{V_Iar{i} An ocean will soon roll between us. Ne{regrrgc?:: ufn.(z;:mI’-
aiﬁ:i{e:setﬁrthlthat covers you; an.'d, until the arehangel’s trun};:p
e slumbering dead, may it rest lightly upon your bosom.

Fa ] ;
hear\?;:f’l’ dear Mary; farewell, dear Heory—we shall meet in

“Ha! ha! a pathetie scene.”

i Monst 1 . ] .
sence 1 er! dure you pollute this sacred spot with your pre-

:‘ '}E‘ou see I am here.”

* Then begone, and le i
you,ﬁltme egone ¢ deadﬁye one who has so much cause for hating

“He! he! he!” laughed the other

; gleefully. * You
g;a:cxgg ;gumi?; ;t;\i::]gg’nt {ou? But you wont, gl’loﬂgh, untir ?rlllinfg
: on Lo rece i :

D denartor £ davation Loz Ive punishment as a deserter. Aye,

[ i

W;ift‘; lycm will POttti(zi, I must bid adien to her grave.” -

1 eyes rive to th , :

s]owll\g{ lerying the soat, e mound of earth, Robe;t Kane was

* Not so fast, my good fellow ; i :

rood ; you will please aceept -

pany”—and Hurdy laid his powerful grasp ui;)on Kane’g sirlré)lrxl(cig:g;

** Hurdy, you have placed yourself in the path of a desperate

man. I would not take the life God gave, notwithstanding the

provocation you have given me: but 1 w
your hand from my shoulder,” t you to beware ! Take

e
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“ Boy ; for you .arednl())thiﬁg but a b,(:y in my grasp, even if you
been weakene the cat——
hai{go:;ﬁd not finish the sg;]tence, for he was startled for a mnme;l::;
by thie glance of fire that ghot from the eyes of Kane. _It was ; r
a momént, however, and then he shook the form of his ;‘)nsonEs
with the utmost violence. Robert saw by the aid of the faint gas-
light that penetrated to the s;iogi, th:z;t there was no hope of a rescue,
v d it been prudent to claim it. _
° ?‘nl\l’i‘?. Hurdy, ,lln)efqre you interfered with my happmes;z 1 }vasgtz
hard-working, honest man, the husband of a lovely and a ectmnaed
wife, and the father of three beautiful cl}lld_ren, whom 1 n}ﬁm;gi )
to support, with considerable difficulty it 1s true—bluiél 'sdtla; o
rigid economy, and by denying myself every luxury, I did s };};t
them. Without any provocation upon, iny part, exg?lpt pov b'rt{:
you seized my person; you saw me brutally scourged—yes,
tally scourged " . )

“3/1 did, ]%gdid,’,’ interrupted Hurdy, rubbing his hands. Honce

“ You assisted in turning my wife into the street, from w
she never returned alive,” o : -

“1 did, I did,” said the monster, still joyously. .

“ And you brought my noble Henry to that gloomy spot.

*1 did, I did.” '

+ N(i)li',, do you not think there is enough for your soul to Ians“;'er
for, if you let me go, heart-broken as I am, to the only asylam for
a defenceless mortal, on eatth 7 ) Jeath ; o

* Not half, not half. Texpect to see you whipped to death ; to

r children starve—starve ! ) .
e lxlg:n)g:;:xeg villain! What provoked such fiendish hate,’!”

“ Tl tell you,” he replied, hissing the words into Kane's ee_x;ls.
“Your wife preferred you to me.. But I have beeh tgrn ﬁ
revenged. In addition to all tl;le agglisaﬁfnseyfg have cast upo

i more you might add to the rest.
a %l;%r;t I?soi?,?% I th{;ught ;grou had exhausted the catalogue of
141 "
hu{l‘l‘?)llhag:;tmﬁ: ! Let me tell you.” And aga:i‘n hi_s wordsdwere
hissed forth, as if by the tongue of a serpent. I kidnappe yqu;
becanse I could not otherwise accomplish my designs upon you
wife——" . ‘ -

L " shouted Kane.

“ gr?l:lhe night she was turned into the street I for?’f’zd her—aye,
forced her to submit to Iil]'iyiledn_lbl;?ces. Ha! ha! ha!

& illain, you shall die.

ThTeh:?;u;gll: I:v;rays long and desperate. The one cont_gnded fg;
life-——for Hurdy saw gleams of insanity in the eyes of K}a;}e-—-—— X
other for vengeance. They were both men of powerful | ramg“;
Robert’s, it is true, was weakened by sickness, but 1hf‘z‘u_asﬂn_3t_

. mnerved by the wildest fury. Hurdy would have shouted for ;.]smat
~ ance, but the hands of thie assailant were clutched upon his thro -
They reeled backwards over graves and against tomb-stones, y
‘that fierce conflict, Twic