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ORLAN DINO. 

"A PUPPET-SHOW-a rarce-show ! " cried little 
Bessy, bursting into the breakfast-room where 
her uncle was reading the newspaper, and where 
her mother "\Yas waiting for the tea-urn. " Oh, 
rnamma ! mamma ! never mind the tea, or the 
spoonfuls ! Oh come, come-do ! mamma, and 
speak to this man ! Will you, dear mamma ? 
Pray, mamma !-Pray !-he is at the hall door." 

" The person is gone from the hall door, my 
dear/' said Bessy's sister Amy, entering with a 
certain degree of composure becoming her ad­
Yanccd time of life; for she might be between 
ten ancl eleven : " the person is gone ; and he 
was not a man, but a boy." 

" I am sorry he is gone," said Bessy, " whether 
he was man or boy ; but I think he was a 
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man, only a Yer,r little man, for I heard Thomns 
telling Walter that there was a showman at the 
door ; and he gayc Thomas a playbill, mammn 
-a Yer,r long playbill-as long as my arm, ancl 
longer. Do tell mamma, Amy, for you know all 
about it." 

" I clo not know all/ saicl the discreet Amy. 
"·nr alter has the playLill, ancl here he comes.)' 

"Ancl here it comes/ criecl De-ssy. 
1Yaltcr came in, and held high aboYe hi- head 

a long printed paper. And he read aloud) in the 
Yoice of a to,Yn-crier-

" On ::-.Ionday, the I.3th instant, will be performed, at 

CASTLETOWN BELLE.VUE, 

A S UP ERB D IVER TIS SE 1I E NT. 

JIIonzing E.-chibition. 
A Magnificent Double Tent, in form of an Amphitheatre, 

to be pitched in the park. 

n.1/ parti, ula1· dcsir<:, 

0 R L A ND I N 0, 
CHILD OF PRmIISE-CHILD OF PERFOR:;\fAXCE. 

A~tlcy Outdone,-ORLArm.·o in Indin-OriEant.11 ~cenery­
Tiger Hunt-Hoyal Tiger sprinp,-ing upon Captain Smith 

-ORLA~"Dn.o savco him. 



ORLANDINO. 

OnLA~rnrno at Paris-Grand Tournament­
Europe, Asia, Africa, and America, in costume. 

3 

0RLANDINO in Russia-:\Ieeting of :\[urat and the Cossacks 
-)Iurat crowned King of the Cossacks 

-Attempt to Assassinate :Murat 
-ORLAXDINO saves him. 

E:ce1mt onmes to the tune of 
' Ou peut on etre mieux qu' au sein de sa famille.' 

Interlude. 

l\Iusic-God Save the Queen, and other Pieces, with the 
woncJerful performance of Hule Britannia by the 

Self-modulating ?IIc:lodious Lion's Head. -
Ei·cni11g E:rhibition. 

Dissoh-ing Yiews-J?ireworks-Burning of ~Ioscow­
:Fall of the Krc.mlin-General Blow-up. 

0RLANDIXO in Ireland-J;airy Castle-Fairy Cap­
Everything set a Dancing-Cups and Dishes Fly about­

HunchbaL:k Hele.,sed. 

"Hunchback rcleac;ed," repeated Bessy; "oh 
this must be our olcl Edwin, 

' In Tiritain's isle and Arthur's days, 
When midnight fairies danced the maze.'" 

" I'd rather ha ye ' Dissohing Views ! ' " cried 
Amy. 
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" Royal tiger springing upon Captain Smith!" 
cried Bessy. 

" Grand tournament ! " cried Amy. 
" Burning of Moscow ! '' they both together 

Yehemently exclaimed. 
Calmly Walter said, " The double tent, in 

form of an amphitheatre, must be well worth 
surely. I should like to see that." 

"l\Iamma, i.vill it be a real tiger?" cried Bessy. 
"Oh, mamma, can we go?" said Amy. 
"Oh, rnamma, mamma !-uncle, uncle!" cried 

Bessy. "W c can go! we shall go !-on :Monday!" 
"Morning ancl evening!" said Amy. "It is 

not only an evening play : all morning there is 
to be acting. Oh ! I hope it will be a fine day!" 

"l\Iurat king of tho Cossacks superb, I am 
sure," said Walter. "I know all about it in 
Scott's Napoleon. I shall like to sec all the fine 
horsemanship, and the throwing of tho jaYolins." 

""'\V11at is the pric'o of the tickets, Walter?" 
said his uncle. 

Walter threw the playbill from him. "It's 
impossible," said he. " Tickets seven-and-six­
pence-children half-price ! " 

" Then I go half-price," cried Bessy. " Will 
you, Amy?" 
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Amy reddened. " I should not mind being 
called a child either, but then Walter and mamma" 

She stopped, and a blank silence ensued. 
Walter looked towards his uncle, but could not 
see his face-the newspaper was up before it. 
He looked at his mother ; but he ,vould not 
ask her; he knew she had no money for amuse­
ments, she had giYen so much in the time of 
distress. 

The uncle put aside his newspaper-threw 
it behind him-took out his pencil. J\Iamma, 
who seemed to haYe an instinctiye knowledge of 
his purpose, handed to him tho coyer of a letter~ 
ancl he began to calcuhte, as it was ob-vious, and 
to WTitc do,vn the result. On those £gures, 
thought 1Valter, our fate depends ! Ancl so 
thought Amy, and so thought Bessy; and not 
one "·ord was uttered, hardly a breath dra,vn, 
while the uncle, with one leg crossed oyer the 
other, ,vrote, and £nally summed up the total, 
and then sat and thought. "\Valter longed to 
a5k, "What docs it come to ?" but he made " I 
dare not" ·wait upon "I woulcl.'1 It was a con­
scientious, not a co,vard.ly, " I dare not." 

" TwelYc miles there, and twelYe miles back," 
said his uncle ; " and now tha.t poor Standard 
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and Strong bmv ha Ye been sold in these harcl 
times"--

" We must take post-horses," said Walter: 
"it cannot be:" ancl he flung away the playbill. 
" I give it up." 

He said it steadily ; but though he spoke like 
a m::m, he felt like a boy. His uncle vrent on 
calcubting. 

" To Castletown Bellevue, twel vc miles, and 
the gate. Twelve miles there, and twclYc ba<.;k 
-half-price back to be sure we may allo·w. But 
there is no moon, and with that half-cut hill, 
we could not venture it at night ; so ·we must 
allow for staying there all night, and then 
breakfast "--

" But ,ye should not want breakfast," cried 
Amy and Bessy: "we should never think of 
breakfast till we got back here. Do not you 
think so, Walter?" 

" Breakfast ! who could think of breakfast ? " 
cried Walter. 

"Sire! ' Il 'n'y a pas de circonstance on on 
ne dejeune pas,"' said his uncle, laughing. "But, 
Bessy/' said he, turning to her, and asking a 
question "·hich seemed as far as possible from 
the present purpose-" Bessy, how many rows 
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ORLANDINO. 7 

of a garter did you knit one monnng before 
breakfast 1 )J 

" A hundred and fifty, uncle ! JJ cried Bessy in 
an exulting tone. 

" And how n11ich did you earn by it rJ 
"I cannot say that I earned-really earned 

anything by it/ said Bessy ; " because mamma. 
did not pay me as she would have paid a work­
woman. She gave mo more for them than she 
would have paid for them if she had been buy­
ing them in the shop. She gave me a whole 
half-cro-,Yn ! )) 

" A whole half-crown ! )J said her uncle. 
"Yes ; but then that was because it was for 

the poor, and to reward mo for working for tho 
poor. And Amy made, and I made, nice kettlo­
holclers, and"-- But here their uncle, dreading 
-and not without reason-an interminable flow 
of kettle-holders, capes, mittens, and mits ; slip--
11ers, tidies, and things ,•tithout a namo-inter­
rnpted her with, " That is enough, Bessy; you 
know "\Ye should not boast of our good doeds.JJ 

" She only answered the question you asked, 
my dear unclet said Walter, who coulc.l not bear 
anything like an unjust reproach made to an­
other. 
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" And you were very hard upon us before, 
uncle," said Bessy; "you laughed at us for 
much-ado-about-nothing ·'irnrks, and called them 
all love's-labour-lost." 

"Did I?" said their uncle laughing; "well, 
that was cruel." 

"It was Yery provoking, uncle; and what 
was still more provoking, I remember you did 
not think much of my giving up sweetmeats, 
and puddings, and everything at second course, 
to save money for the poor; and rnanuna paid 
me for all the sugar and sweet things I gaye 
up ; and I hacl the pence, and 1rlrntcn~r my for­
bearings came to; and then when you saw me 
counting up what my lumps of sugar came to, 
and 11hen I saw you smile in that di;:;agrecaLle 
wav - clo vou know uncle I was ready to .., ,.; ' ' ,,,, 
cry i 

And, ,vorked up by the recollection, Bessy was 
ready to cry again; hut her uncle smiled, not 
tho disagreeable smile, and she h,·inkled away 
her tears, as he said kimlly, " l\Iy poor little 
Bessy, I am sorry I vexed you." 

Then Bessy, looking anxiously up in his face, 
said, "Are you really sorry, uncle, or do you 
only say that to comfort me? I am afraid, 
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ORL.ANDINO. 9 

uncle, that you still, in the bottom of your 
heart, think that all we children did or can do 
for the poor is nothing ; and so you despise all 
our doings, and all our works, and all our little 
sacrifices." 

K ow Walter took his uncle's part. " I know 
my uncle does not despise any of your sacrifices, 
Bessy, ,vhatever he might have said in joke: I 
am sure in earnest he <lid not ; for he said to 
mamma-and she said so too-that however 
small the sacrifices might be, he liked to see 
you make them, and go on with them, day after 
day, because you might then in time do really 
good and great things. But then my uncle 
sGiid it would not do to talk of; because once it 
was praised, it would be spoiled for generosity, 
and no one was really generous who did it for 
praise and ostentation.n 

"We have got very far from the play," said 
Bossy with a sigh. 

"Not so far as you suppose, my dear little 
girl," said her uncle. " I should like to take you 
all to this play, if your mother has no objection. 
I ,vas so much pleased by the very things which 
you fancied I despised, that I must indulge 
myself in giving you this amusement. You 
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need not calculate, Walter, any niorc; leave 
all that to me." And as he spoke, he put his 
purse into Walter's hand, and said, "You slrnll 
have the pleasure of managing it all for your 
mother and sisters, and for me : do not forget 
me-I must go with you to see the wondrous 
. ht" s1g . 

"Joy-joy-joy!" cried Bessy, springing upon 
her uncle ; and then, as he held her in his arms, 
she laid her head upon his shoulder in silent 
gratitude. 

'l'hey thought it was all settled, but a small 
difficulty occurred: they did not know at ,vhat 
hour on l\Ionday the 15th the morning grand 
exhibition was to commence, and consequently 
could not say at ,vhat hour the post-horses were 
to be ordered. The playbill, which ·walter had 
so magnanimously flung from him in the hope­
lessness of affairs, was now found within the 
fender; ancl the hour, w·hich had been inserted 
in writing, was so scorched, as to be illegible. 
The paper went from hand to lrnnd., and " Per­
haps I could," and " l\Iaybe I can," and "Let 
me have one look.'' But not one of them could 
decipher the figures, or decide whether the hour 
was ten, elcyen, or twelve. The bell was rung, 
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and inquiry was made for tho man who brought 
the playbill. 

"Not a man, but a boy, sir," said Thomas ; 
" and ho is gone long since. But he had more 
bills in his hand, and ho is gone, I do suppose, 
to distribute them in the town." 

Walter set off to the tom1 in search of tho 
man and the playbills. 

It was market day in this little town. There 
,ras a crmnl at tho door of the post-office; 
and at the furthest encl of tho passage, Walter 
s,n\~ an outstretched arm oyer tho people'::, heads, 
and the hand ·which held the playbills was 
of a more delicate shape and colour than could 
h~1,ye belonged to one of tho common country 
folk. The })assage was so filled, that -nr alter 
could catch only a glimpse of the person; but 
from that glimpse he "·as struck ,Yith the face. 
The countenance 1;n1s remarkably intelligent and 
cxprcssiYc, but its changes so rapid and so -vio­
lent, that he could not decide whether it ·was 
had or good. It fixed his attention, and excited 
his curiosity; and instead of making his ,Yay up 
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to him, and getting another playbill, he stood 
aside and listened to ·what the youth ·was saying. 
The voice ,,as agreeable-neither vulgar Irish 
nor vulgar English -yet not quite English ; 
more like a foreigner ; yet not French, though 
the postmaster designated "this individual" as 
French, and though some French words were 
introduced in answering a sort of gentleman 
farmer, who, pressing the knob of his silver­
handled whip against his lips, stood looking 
at the youth rather earnestly; then asked what 
countryman he ,Yas - what country he came 
from? The boy said, "Plait il ?}) as if to gain 
time ; and composing his countenance, which 
changed at the inquiry, and evading the ques­
tion, "What countryman arc you?}) he replied 
to the query, "We come from England, where our 
company has been exhibiting in various parts of 
that country-Tunbridge, Brighton, Chelten­
ham, Bristol-with great success : succcs par­
tout, monsieur." 

But " monsieur" was not pronounced as a 
Frenchman would have pronounced it. Silver-
1Yhip turned a,vay whistling, took his letters, 
mounted his horse, 1Yhich was at the door, 
and rode off. As he, a big hurly man, made 
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his way out, the full - length figure of his 
object became visible to "\Valter ; and in the 
first place he saw that the full length was below 
the middle size of man-scarcely above that of 
boys of his own age and height. The young 
stranger had been standing upon some steps, 
,d1ich h:1d raised his head to an equality with 
tall men's shoulders ; but he was of miniature 
stature, delicately made, perfectly proportioned, 
and his motions, as he swayed himself to one 
side or to the other, offering his handbills, or bow­
ing his acknowledgments, were peculiarly grace­
ful. Tho postmaster wanted to speak to him, or 
he to the postmaster; and he stepped down from 
the stairs upon the :floor ; and laying the little 
"·hite hand on the counter which diYided the pas­
sage from the sanctum of the office, he vaulted 
oyer with a perfect agility, alighting, with elastic 
grace and just aplomb, within the forbidden 
ground, yet at clue distance, nicely calculated, 
from the dignitary, and with such perfect de­
ference in his air and countenance-such easy 
assurance, such a winning smile-that for tho 
life of him the man in office could not say 
to him " Impertinence ! " the "·ord which he had 
at his tongue's end. 
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The self-possession of the boy so surprised 
and confounded him, that ho put his pen be­
hind his car, and simply stared; at the same 
time, with habitual caution, he laid hand and 
arm over the letters sorted on the counter. The 
youth gfanced ; and scornfully putting a play­
bill into the postmaster's hand, ho ·with his 
taper finger pointed to the last line, in v,hich 
the prices of scats were marked, and one ,vorcl 
he whispered in his car, ,vhich 110110 of tho by­
standers heard, but all interpreted to be free of 
admittance. And lest there should be any 
doubt, he, producing from his elegant waist­
coat pocket a silYor pencil-case, slided out the 
pencil, and wrote a word of promise " from 
the Child of Porformanco,n with a noel of assur­
ance doubly sure. Then, taking s1)ocial care 
not to disarrange or to approach any of tho 
letters or papers on tho table, he placed his 
hand £.rm on neutral ground, and vaulted back 
again. Secure of having engagcc.l at small cost 
a popular patron, ho returneu to tho c.listribu­
tion of his playl>ills. 

1Valter had no doubt that this was Orlanclino 
himself; and he was so busy ,,rntching his grace­
ful leaps, anc.l studying his Yoicc and countc-
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nance, that in his absence of mind he did not 
perceive that he barred the entrance into the 
office, when a gentle touch, and a respectful " By 
your leave, l\Iaster Walter/ made him start 
out of the way. The person for whom he made 
room was an elderly woman, of a remarkably 
prepossessing countenance, her dress suiting her 
age and condition, yet put on with more than 
common neatness for her class of life in Ireland. 
0Yer her head she had a large coloured shawl 
or kerchief, ·with cap underneath, which made a 
straight band in front, over the gray parted 
hair, on the smooth forehead, and fell . in folds 
oYer her shoulders, while a snow-white muslin 
was pinned across her bosom. 

She inquired from the postmaster whether, 
"by the blessing of Heaven, there would be a 
Jetter for her from her son in America. Tho 
'"Widow ·w alsh, sir, I am; if you'd be pleasing to 
look it out for me. Peter never failed me these 
ti Ye years. And you arc sensible, sir, yourself, 
that you had afo·ays the luck to find them 
blessed letters for me. God bless you, that 
never disappointed me ! " 

But this time, though stimufatecl by the good 
,voman's gratitude, he could not find the ex-
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pectecl letter. " Well, then, I got no right in 
life nor reason at all to expect it. Goel bless 

him anyway. Peter, to a certainty, is not in 

fault, but the winds or the post that has gone 

astray ; and it will come next time, or in clue 

time, with a 1niss-sent stamped on it, or too late, 
as you noticed once-t to me, sir-you mind? ., 

The postmaster would not admit that the post 

could oe in fault, though he granted the winds 

might. 
" I'd thank you anyw·ay, sir, to giYe the 

second look over them that's sorteLl there. 

"'\V ould not there be a "'\Valsh amongst them ? 

:\Iaybe underneath that there paper, sir; if you 

could be considerate just to give a second kind 

look." 
His hands were full of letters, giYing t.Jrnm out 

to impatient applicants, but ·with his cluow he 

shoved out of the way "that there paper." 

Under it appeared several letters-" Winters, 

and W allaccs, and W alshes "-many W alshes. 
"And wouldn't that be the right one there, 

sir, under your thumb? Goel for ever bless it! 

that's Peter's own hand, sir, if you please." 
The postmaster, as in duty bound, looked 

carefully at the direction, that he might not 
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make a mistake among tho "\Valshes ; and ho 
asked the good -,,,·oman, whom he did not appear 
to recognise so well as she knew him, if she was 
the Widow Walsh of Carrolinan. 

" Of Corlinan that is, sir-the Widow Walsh. 
I am and haye been wife or ·widow, me and 
mine, these hundred years, I'll swear. Lend me 
my letter, and no more about it.n 

She had had patience; and she had spirit 
now that the stock of patience which had been 
giYen to her was out ; ancl the 1mblic sym­
pathised "\Yith tho mother's impatience-and 
even in a remote country post-office the public 
eye and Yoice lrnYe power. 

"Och giYe the gintlewoman her letter"-" Och 
giYe the craythur her own letter, when it must 
he plainly hers "-had the desired effect. The 
postmaster relinquished the letter, at the same 
time murmuring that not one of those who 
interfered knew the ·widow Walsh of Corlinan 
from Abraham. He hoped she was the right 
woman. 

Walter, "\vho knew her, as he had seen her 
paying rent to his uncle, came forward anc.l 
satisfied the scrupulous postmaster that she -,,vas 
the right woman ; and she thanked him, and 

C 
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drew the letter from her bosom, into whid1, at 
the first possession, she had clcpositecl it, ancl 
tearing it open, said, "\Voulcl ;you read it for 
me, l\Iaster Walter? You ,1as always good. 
Read my last from Peter.··, 

Ho took tho letter and the mother to tho foot 
of tho stairs apart, ·where ho could read it, he 
thought, so as to be heard only by her. 

"It is easy reading Peter's writing then; for 
he got schooling, thanks be to Heayen, early," 
tho mother said, as she seatccl herself, prepared 
for the happiness of hearing. 

"·where would he be now, ::.\laster 1V alter ? 
Docs ho be in the same good place he got ,Yaitcr 
at the grand hotel, Philaclelphia? Sec, will you, 
sir?', 1Valter reacl-

"°GXITED STATES IIoTEL, l'rrILADELPIIU. 

DEAP.. -:-.loTHER, 

Encloseu you will find a bill of exchange for £5, 5s. 2J. 
'iYrite immediately on receipt of this, and say what time you 
can set out; and depend on punctual further remittance fur 

passage, &c. 
"The ne\l·s from Ireland is of the worst character. I woulu 

not have you live another day, if that could be avoided, in 
my much- beloYed but miserable country. I must be brief to 
perform a promise I ma.de my wife, to ask you all to come to 
Ii 1·e with us the balance of your days. This request comes 
from one who will take no excuse, accept no refusal. You 
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will like her and family. The little children are almost crazed 
at the idea of seeing you, also myself and wife. It is with the 
greatest feelings of gratitude for the advantages afforded me 
in my youth I now ad<lress you. But I must be brief. I 
don't in tend you to enter the house of a stranger. You will, 
from first to last, live with me. ·when you are under my own 
eyes, I can tell what you want, and see you don't want it 
long-. There is no getting out of coming. 

•· Dear Mother, and sister Ellen, you will not deny me and 
my ~ompanion the boon of once more beholding you, dear 
mother, with my own eyes, and you, dearly beloved sister. 
I know you wJll have no objection to coming under my humble 
roof and protection to complete our lrn.ppiness. Come, and 
we hope we will make you comfortable completely. The 
children are all talking of what walks they will take you. 
1'Iy wife, and all the wife's family, join in love to you. Make 
my respects to * ,< * * &c. I shall never forget those who 
have blfriended you as long as I li,·e. Do not on any account 
disappoint me. ,Yrite directly; and whenever you do, please 
direct to I)eter Walsh, United States Hotel, Philadelphia, u. s. 

Believe me to be your most affectionata 

and devoted Son, 

PETER "T ALSII."* 

This letter so engrossed 1,Valter whilst he 
was reading it, that he had neycr looked up 
except at the mother, and had not seen any 
one else, or attended to anything that passed in 

* This is a genuine letter; literally copied from an Irish 
emigrant" s letter to his mother (received AprH 1847). 
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the office. By the time he had finished, the 
passage was cleared; there remained none but 
the postmaster, who ,-ras settling the papers 
in the pigeon-holes of his letter-press, and the' 
young stranger, ·who was standing at the end of 
the counter near them: he stood like a statue 
-motionless; his eyes closed, tears gathered 
on the long eyelashes, and one had rolled down 
and stood upon the check. Some playbills 
hung from his hand : it was evident that ho was 
unconscious almost of anything around him. 
"\Valter ran to the postmaster ancl asked for a 
glass of ,-rater. 

"What ails him?" said tho mother, still en­
grossed in her son's letter. But having folded 
that, and placed it in her bosom, she turned to 
the young stranger, took the hand that "·as next 
to her, and began chafing the ·wrist to bring l1im 
to; and observing tho dead white of that hand, 
she said, " Gintleman's ~~n ; looks like-not 
older than my Peter, poor lad ; but worn sadly 
for his young years. Tako tho ,vater, sir. "\Vait, 
dear l\Iaster 1Vnlter, then, till I sprinkle the 
forehead. Fine hair. But what signifies!" 

The cold water reYiving him, he opened his 
eyes, and quickly coming to his recollection, 
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seemed instantly to feel a sense of shame. A 
blush came over his marble face, and regaining 
his po·wers of speech, he thanked the mother, 
and Walter, and the postmaster all in a breath, 
and stood up, saying he was quite well now. 
He ,vas subject to such seizures. Recovered 
from ,vhatever had been the matter with him, 
he took up his bundle of playbills and walked 
out of the office. 

Then Walter, bethinking himself of the busi­
ness on ·which ho came, followed hastily as tho 
youth quitted tho house, caught him just in time 
to ask at vd1at hour the entertainment was to 
commence on l\.Ionday the 15th, and told how 
the figures had been destroyed in their playbill, 
and requested to have another. Of course this 
request was willingly complied with ; and in the 
playbill now produced the figures were very dis­
tinct-" twelYe o'clock precisely." The figures 
and the writing, of ,vhich there was a good deal 
interlined, ·were beautiful, and Orlandino was 
proud to say they were all his own; and the 
composition too was his. In the art of puffing, 
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young as he was, he was esteemecl by the ma­
nager and his company as an aclcpt ; and he "·as 
delighted to sec how "\Yaltcr's imagination hacl 
been ex.cited by his performance. The:· ·m1lkccl 
too·ether dmvn the Yilb.0·c street Walter more 

0 C, ' 

and more interestecl and curious auout this 
youth: he at every step clispla:·ing new talents, 
and much desire to })lease, ancl more to he ad­
mired. He founcl that ·Walter's eagerness to 
lrnow the hour of commencement arose from his 
wish to be present at the putting up of the tent 
in the park. Then he talked of tent-poles and 
tent-pins or pegs in such a ,,·ay as to persuade 
\\'alter tliat he understood tent-pitching and 
tent-striking better than any one liYin~· ; and, 
moreoYer, gaxe him m;surancc that if he coulll 
but canter his 11011: ... oYer early enough in the 
morning, so as to be at Castlctown Bdlcvnc lJy 
six, or half after six, on I\Ionday morning, he 
should ,Yitncss the "hole operation. i\IoreoYer, 
since :\\laster Walter had srn.:h a mec:hanical turn, 
such a taste for ingenious contrivance, he ,rnuld 
show l1im how the great amphitheatre ·was made 
of two theatres hinged together, nncl opening into 
a oTeat semicirdc. so as to close at 1)lensure 

I:) ' 

into an oYal or o1Jlo~1g form, aiceording to the 
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most ancient classical models. This he said with 
an air of no small pretension. Walter \Yas de­
lighted with the idea of seeing this tent put up, 
ancl excessively struck Y,ith the ingenuity and 
intelligence of his nmY companion, in spite of 
his conceited manner. They reached the cross­
roads-one the mail-coach road, ancl one to 
,Valter's home-ho asked Orlandino to come up 
to the house, as his mother could then settle 
about their- places for the performance, and his 
uncle \\·oulcl be so much interested in the inge­
nious contiinmces for the double theatre. But 
as he spoke, ho saw the ;roung man's face cloud­
ing oYer. The frank, assured, ancl easy manner 
changed; he looked confused; he spoke hesi­
tatin~l,y. He was "much honoured, sensible 
of the adyanfa:ige, the patronage to the Company 
in general, and to himself in particular ; but he 
\Yas so. circumstanced, so pressed: ho was, in 
fact, \Yaiting for the coach to go to Castlotown 
BellenlC," ho said. " Tho manager," lie a<lcletl, 
(; is a Yery strict man; I must keep time \Yith 
him; in short, sir, I could not luwo the honour 
nt this present of going up to the big house." 

This expression, uttered in a strong Irish 
brogue, startled ·walter; it was in such complete 
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contrast to tho former affected half-foreign, half­
English tone, and in such contradiction to tho 
assertion of their company haYing only just 
nnived in Ireland; and ho said ,vith a smile, 
" You cannot be quite a stranger in this country? 
Either ~-ou must haYo been now a good while 
here, or you must luwe been in Irclancl before, to 
haye caught that tone so completely.)) 

Orlandino coloured up to the eyes ; but he 
stopped suddenly, ancl turned aside, either to 
hide his confusion, or from real good-nature to 
assist a poor little girl "·ho was tryin!.!· to lift ~1, 

great basketful of niccl~·-washecl caps and mus­
lins up the stops of the house they were pass­
mg. He took it from her with n1ther ;_1, thea­
trirnl grace, and "'\Y alter rang the door-bell ; and 
as he tlicl so ho reco 0 ·nisecl the l)0or rrirl a,:; ,t 

' b b 

protcgeo of his sisters. They lHtd taught her 
to knit, and his mother hacl given work to her. 
They called her poor ::.\Luy; but he had never 
heard her other name. He had not seen her 
for some time, and now she looked thin ancl 
"·eak The basket, though not very he,wy, hacl 
almost slipped. from her lwnds; and tho pile of 
beautifully clcar-stard1ecl mu:slins ,Yero all lrnt 
in the mud. She trembled, and looked gaunt 
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with hunger. A maid-servant, a great brungel, * 
opened the door, and bade her hand up the 
basket, as she '"as ordered on no account to let 
her in, as the mistress and the ladies within 
were in dread of tho fever now rife near at hand. 
She might wait, and tho basket would be given 
out with the fine things for next week : and the 
bill for this week paid, if there was a possibi­
lity. 

Walter ancl Orlandino stoocl to see what the 
eYent would be as to the possibility. Brzm,r;el 
returned ·with the bill, but no money. " Not 
convenient ; must call next week, when these 
things would be clone," and she shoved out tho 
basket with a pile of muslins to be clear-starched. 
"'l

1
hero; take it, and be off with you ; and not 

too much starch, mind ; ancl not an atom, not a 
partido at all of blue in it for your life ! " 

So saying, she threw the unpaid bill on the 
muslins, and shut the door. Tho poor child sat 
clown on tho stops and hid her fa.co in her apron. 
She said nothing but " 2.\ly mother ! " 

"'\Valter's money had long boon hot in his hand. 
He doubted no longer, but darted across the 

* Bnwgel-a coarse, stout girl. 
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street to the relief shop, threw his shilling on 
the counter - " Stirabout-Inclian meal-meal 
rice-:what haye you? A loaf of bread! Any-
tl . I" 11ng. 

"Herc, sir-just baked/' answered the ready 
boy. "And stirabout, sir, India meal and rice, 
just boiled. And "·hat'll I put it into? But I 
see, then, no bmd, sir. But I'll manage-I'll 
get it." 

And so saying, the boy ran into the inner 
room-to the mistress's tea things-seized upon 
a slop-basin and sugar-ho,id-': 'They'll be back 
before night-tea. I'll be to the fore, and ha.Ye them in unknownst; and you, Jifastcr "\Y-1.lltcr, clear, if they'd he missed, answering; for all.'' 

1Iaster 1Yaltcr ans·wcrc<l for all; and the boy 
helped to carrs all "across street." 

" Brayissimo ! young gent1cmnn ! " exclaimed 
Orlanclino. "Famousl:·, :\faster ·walter; you 
done it ,,,ith the speed of light in no time." 

1Vith the speed of instinct, 1Valtcr eamc to the 
conclusion that, as he had heforc suspected, :\Ir 
OrJanclino was Irish: these characteristic ex­
pressions, this s;nnpathctic flatter?, conltl lJc only from an Irishm,m. But Orlandino clitl not 
sec his smile. Intent on his own yanity, he 

'' ,, 
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ORLAXDIXO. 27 
snatched from the boy's hand the loaf, <lrew a 
French bread-knife from his breast, and began to 
cut away, ,Yithout seeming to be in the least 
conscious of impropriety in thus dealing with the 
bread which was not his own, and not having 
the least idea that he might be thought officious; 
taking it for granted, in the good-nature of his 
conceit, that Walter would be pleased to sec him 
do and giYc; ancl delighted "·ith his own grace, 
he hm1dcd, on the knife's point, a slice of the 
smoking-hot fresh bread to the poor girl, say­
ing, " Capital-tho best eyer I smelt. Take it, dear!" 

nfory clicl not stretch out her hand, though she 
lookecl raYenously at tho bread one instant, then 
turned aside, and <lrew back. 

Walter took the slice of bread from the point 
of the knife, and would hayo rescued the loaf 
from Orlandino, but ho held it fast in his grasp; 
ancl 1';--alter, breaking a piece off, tasted it, and 
said it was too fresh. "You will like it better, 
l\fo,r,r, by and by ; will not you ? " 

" A deal, sir ; " and she whispered, " I could 
not touch it Lefore them beggars." 

The words reached Orlandino's quick cars, and 
his quick eyes caught a group of beggar boys 
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who had gathered at the corner, and who that 
instant called out, " Blessings on yees, l\Iaster 
Walter, that has it-please your hono~r that 
never forgets." 

Orlandino struck his knife into the loaf, and 
slice after slice he stepped fonYarcl ,vith to tho 
boys, bestowing a kick with every slice, and 
then bidding them all " be off, and be seen no 
more on their peril." 

As flies flapped off, they all dispcrsc<l, to re­
turn, peril or no peril, tho first opportunity, to 
be as troublesome as before. But for tho pre­
sent the little vagabonds were scared, and ~far_,~ 
swallowed in peace. 1V11ile she ate, tho good­
natured impertinent seized upon her basketful 
of muslins. 

" N over fear,. child ! " criecl he in answer to 
her look of alarm-" never you fear ! But sec 
how I'll manage ; for how would you carry 
those crockorywarcs and the basket, and they 
full, and you but two hands? Leave it all to 
me, ancl you just cat easy on. I'm just going 
to settle it for her, ::.\foster Walter. Steady now, 
there ! " said he to the basket, as he planted it 
on the road before the door. He seemed to have 
half a mind to take off his coat, but contented 

., 
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himself with turning up the sleeyes; and con­
tinued, as he worked, in the abundance of his 
self-satisfaction-

" I am famous for packing, you must know . 
packer and gauger to the company." 

Then scientifically and mechanically he placed 
the bo··wls in the centre, well separated by rolls 
of handkerchiefs, and well surrounded by soft 
muslins on every side - rolling and ,vinding, 
c01woluting and cvoluting, talking and looking 
all the time in the most conceited manner, but 
actually doing the business admirably. 

" Sec there no,v, l\Iaster Walter ; you arc a 
judge! intelligent beyond all! J\Iy principles of 
packing par e.1.:cellence, all comprised in one word 
-and that word no,v I'll reycal to you, for you 
arc worthy of jt. l\Iy mot cl'enignie-my one 
word is-elasticity ! Do you take me ? You do ! 
Grave as you are-solid-cube root, as I calcu­
late-worth extracting. You understand me? 
Natures differ-nature's all--Therc now !­
the best-packed basket eYer witnessed! go to 
the worlcl's encl aml back again it would without 
stirring." 

Walter could not help laughing at this strange 
~~ mixture of sense and nonsense, activity and 
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inordinate Yanity. He had looked on with proud 
humility, with the half-pitying, half-contemp­
tuous eyes with 1rhich pride looks do·wn on 
vanity, ,i;-hether from man to man, or from boy 
to boy; but he was puzzled, fairly puzzled, by 
this young stranger. He was evidently very 
clever, and certainly very good-natured; he ap­
peared, too, to have had some ecluc.1tion; but 
wn.s he true ?-was he honest ? His pretence of 
English accent, his scraps of French, with his 
brogue and vulgar Irish expressions breaking 
through, ancl his confused, evasiYe ans·wers as to 
his country, "·ere suspicious. Whether Orlan­
dino read any such suspicion in his countenance, 
or v,hether he was really afraid of being late, he 
interrupted Walter's cogitations "·ith, "But the 
coach! All this time it must have passed. I've 
missed my place. What shall I do?" 

"The coach is it, please your honour?" cried 
one from among the ragamuffin s,ntrm which 
had now resettled at their corner. Aboye their 
heads came one taller and smarter-looking than 
the rest, and his was the voice. His peeled 
stick, his tight-buttoned jacket over shirtless 
breast, his barS; knees and dangling strings, his 
shoeless foot, his rabbit-sl{in cap, his ready air-

/ 
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all proclaimed him an enand-boy by profession, 
always ready to " run to Cork to servo your 
honour," for loYo ancl sixpence ; ,-vhile tho set 
of his cap, and the arch expression of his comical 
face, equally procbimecl him to be " a bit of a 
rogue/ ancl worthy of his name-" 'Cute Paddy, 
tho bould gossoon." Putting himself forward, 
" Is it the coach, please your honour?'' said he : • 
"then I seen it oYerturnecl an hour ago ancl 
better at tho bad step by Crookenaslattory, 
where the engineer's public works is begun, and 
not cnclecl, but all in a hole ancl a slush; and 
the wheel off, and the forge three miles off; 
ancl the coach ,rnulcln't be up these two hours 
an3,yay." 

'' Thank you," saicl Orlandino coldly ; ancl 
turning from the gossoon, ho spread his fine 
bandana lumclkerchief oyer tho girl's basket. 
But tho gossoon was not so easily disposed 0£ 
Ile made another step forward, and a long step, 
"·hid1. brought him close to Orlanclino-" Long 
life to Your honour-vour Eno·lish honour's V J 0 

honour-a gintleman that neyer forgets tho 
poor; giYe the poor boy something ! " 

" If I am not mistaken, my gooc1 lad," replied 
tho young actor, at once assuming a rcsc1Tc<l 
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look, and speaking in his high English tone­
" if I am not mistaken, I gave you all something 
already this morning, and. not many minutes 
a0 ·o" c.o. 

"Is it me, your honour? Sorro,Y a hap'orth 
of your honour's change did I get: it was on 
them others behind. me you bestowed. it, sir." 

" Very well, then," said his English honour, 
stiff and cold-" very well, then, go to them, 
and they will, I suppose, make what you call 
in Ireland a divide, and giYe you a share." 

"A divide! ·would it be of tho kick or of 
the loaf, please your honour ? The kick yon 
bestowed. from yourself, or tho lump from the 
poor girl's loaf that you gave a:way for i\faster 
Walter? Is it the bread or the kick they'll ., 
divide; or vms there any change giYcn among 
yees ?" continued Paddy, affecting to turn round 
to the grinning crowd, and then half-whispered, 
"Sixpence ! and I'm dumb ! " 

But the young actor thought ho could bra.ye 
tho "bould gossoon," and answered haughtil;v, 
"I luwe nothing for you; I have no sixpences." 

" True for you ! " cried Paddy ; "but you·ll 
find one. Try again ; your honour would be apt 
to find it at tho bottom of your pocket." 

II • ., 
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Orlanclino repeated, "I have nothing." But 
Paddy, confident in his tried powers of alternate 
bullying and :flattering, went on, "Then there's 
many a gintlcman that says he has not sixpence, 
has mints all the time at command : going the 
world incog-travelling, and strolling, and acting 
only for fun." 

The actor changed colour. And Pa.ddy, 
stretching oyer added " Neyer trimblo man · 

' ' ' ' not a word of it from mo will they hoar-I'm 
no informer-only give me tho sixpence, dear ! " 

Not a sixpence, but half-a-crown-a splendid 
half-crown, new and bright-was now chucked 
to Paddy ; while " crm-rns of glory ! '' came from 
the corner, and " success to his honour wherever 
he'd go." 

And success to myself, thought Paddy, as he 
ran off ,-rith his admiring mob behind. 

" To the ,Yhisky shop no doubt," said Orlan­
clino, still cold English, and smiling superior 
do,Yn. But 1Valter looked grave, and said ho 
was sorry to soc a good half - crown thro-,vn 
a.way. 

" .. What's half- a - croim ?" cried tho other 
grandly. 

,; Half-a-crown is something," said "\Valtcr; 
D 
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"at least when I lrnYe earned it, I think some­
thing of it, and vrnuld rather give it to do some 
good." 

"One giYes without caleulating," said Orlau­
dino affectedly, "when one's generous." 

" Or "·hen one is flattered/' said ·walter 
smiling; "or threatcnecl, or both together." 

Orlandino redclencd, and passing over the 
"tlucatcned," declared he detested flattery; and 
answering the incredulity of ·Walter's look, ancl 
surprised to find in such c.t quiet-looking lad, not 
so old as himself, so lli<.:e an observer, he hastil~· 
repeated, "I detest all flattery. You do not 
think I was taken in by that ·vulgar fellow's 
flummery. I cleclare now, sir, if you will belieYc 
me, I luwe a natural antipathy for that 'oil of 
fools,' as some one calls fl.,1.ttery; in fact I could 
never uear it." 

" Never ! " said 1Valtcr, persi:;;ting in his look 
of incredulity. 

"Never!" repeated Orla.ndino ; " exc.:ept, per­
haps, "hen clclicately perfumed- on a ucnciit 
night, when waJtecl from quality fans; but this 
gross, rancid stuft: from such spa/peens I"--

" Spalpeens !" repeated 1Yaltcr, while Orlan­
clino rubbed his hand oycr his fr1,ce to hide his 
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confusion at having uttered so palpable an 
Irishism; and J\Iary, taking advantage of his 
letting go her basket, ·which she had been 
endeavouring to get from his grasp, now took 
possession of it, and prepared to raise it upon 
her head ; but in doing so, it touched his 
shoulder, and he turned-" Stay, child ; I'll put 
it up for you." He took hold of it ; but as he 
raised it, a twig in one side of it caught in her 
thid~ hair, and drew out a lock of it-a long, 
wavy lock of beautiful auburn hair it was. Or­
landino fixed his eyes on it ,vith more of ear­
ne::;t ness than of admiration: his look expressed 
surprise, curiosity, anxiety. His conceit, his 
affectation, his acting, all were gone at once.­
Here was nature ; natural real feeling ; deep, 
intense fooling.-IIe carefully, tenderly disen­
tangled the girl's hair; touching it respectfully, 
and as it were religiously. 1Valtcr, who watched 
him with astonishment, perceiYecl that his hands 
trembled, and that his fingers were again be­
coming that deadly white he had seen them 
at the post-office, ,-rhen he almost swooned. 

" Thank you, sir," cried he, as "\Valtcr put his 
hand to his shoulder as if to support him­
" thank you, sir. I don't knO\v what's come 
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over me-I'm not quite well: I'm often seized 
this way. It's over now. Thank you, sir ; and 
thank you too," said he to Mary, whose pity­
ing look ,,ell-nigh overcame him again. But 
struggling to collect himself, he said confusedly, 
"What was it? What happened ?-Oh I know;" 
and touching Mary's head, he said kindly-

" Is your mother's hair this colour?" 
"No, sir; my mother's hair is quite gray." 
He drew back ; and leaning against the ,,·all, 

he murmured to himself "Brino· their 0 Tay 
' b ::, 

hairs with sorrow to the grave." 
Walter had no doubt that this young man had 

run away from his parents to go upon the 
stage, and had disgraced them ancl himself, 
and, as the gossoon had intimated, was now 
afraid of being found out. But he could hardly 
think that this poor girl, :i\Iary, could be anyway 
related to him-she looked so forlorn, ancl so 
poverty-stricken. 

"·what is your mother's name, child?" said 
Orlandino. 

"Smith, sir," was the ans"·cr. 
" Smith! that is no name at all," said he 

ra thcr angrily. 
"It is my mother's, sir," said the chih1. 

I 
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'· Do not be angry with her because her name 
is Smith," said Walter ; " she can)t help that.)) 

" I am not in the least angry.)) But in a 
dissatisfied tone he repeated, " Smith - and 
where does your mother live 1 )) 

The girl hesitated, and looked up the road: 
'· We live in a cabin at the end of the bohreen*­
off that road.') 

" I ·will carry the basket there for you/ cried 
Orlandino suddenly. 

" No, thank you, sir/ said the girl ; "it's too 
much trouble for you.)) 

" No trouble in life,n said he. 
'' I had rather you did not, sir. l\Iy mother 

docs not like strangers coming to her. She is 
Yery ill, sir, and weak, and a little thing startles 
her.)' 

" Let her carry it herself/ said Walter. 
Orlanclino repeated the word " strangers )J in 

a low voice with much emotion; and again 
taking out his fine handkerchief, ·which l\Iary 
had returned to him, he spread it over the mus­
lins, and let l\lary go. But looking after her, 
repeated in a dissatisfied tone, " Smith -her 
name is Smith." 

" Bohreen-a very narrow lane leauing off a main roaJ. 



I 
I 

!38 ORLA.NDINO. 

'Tl t t b t .tr " 'l · rn seems o e a grea ouencc, saic 
1Valter. 

"I knew a man of the name, who "\Yas of this 
country-that silver-hanclled whip we met at 
the post-office-a steward, if I recollect rightly, 
to--. I wonder"--

'\Valter vms more and more puzzled, and more 
ancl more interested in this extraordinary lad, 
whose quick changing manner, and the mystery 
that seemed to hang over him, excited his 
imagination as ,Yell as his curiosity. He was 
not what is usually called a romantic youth ; 
hut when his imagination dicl unfold its wings, 
its flight vrns high and wide; and now it flew 
high from the gossoo1/s suggestion. "He might 
be-he certainly was a gentleman's son. A 
gentleman's son in disguise. A gentleman's son 
on the stage for a frolic. A gentleman's, a 
nobleman's perhaps." ·with the Red Book Wal­
ter ,yas not very familiar ; but he 1yas sure his 
mother or his uncle would fiml it all out in a 
minute. They were now ,vithin a few yards of 
his home: they had w,1lkecl on together. 

"This is our gate. You arc in no hurry now, 
Orlanclino, or ,vhatcver y·ou please to call your­
self: the coach ,vill not pass for some time now. 

'1 
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Could not you come up to the house ? I w,1nt 
my uncle to be acquainted 1Yith you.)) 

"Thank you kincllv, ~ir." answered Orlanclino V t.' ~ 

hastily, in his warm Irish accent and Irish 
idiom ; and then recollecting himself, he added 
forma11,r, and in his feigned tone, "You do me 
too much honour ; but as the time for the coach 
pac:sing is now uncertain, I must remain on 
this mail-coach road for fear I should miss it. 
But could not y6u, :Master "\Valter, 11·alk on ;-1, 
hit further 1Yith me tiU 1,ye meet the coach?)' 

Walter hesitated; when Orlanclino, assuming 
a frankness of manner, as if willing to be only 
an actor, re-urged his request, adding, "The 
tent-the amphitheatre, sir; I have not half 
l'Xplainecl hm,· it is managed. I will explain 
eYer;rthing to you.-'' 

This promise, unlimited as it appeared, and 
calculated to raise great expectations, brought 
clown 1'7alter's flight of fanc)· at once, and he 
saw in his companion now onl;r an ingenious lad, 
"ho understood the mcch,rnism of an itinerant 
shmY; not the hero of a romance, but a player, 
neting· low life aboYe stairs. He wishe(l him 
"good-morning;" and in consideration of his 
mortifietl look: heltl out his. hand. Orlanclino 



\ 

40 ORLA:XDIXO. 

took it, and intreated him to grant him a few 

minutes more ; he ·wanted so much to tell him, 
to consult him. "You arc so 1Yise, so good; 
you could give me such good advice." 

" But my uncle could give you really good 
adYice; he is so sensible, and knows the world; 
he is the person to give you the best advice." 

Orlandino looked disappointed. He seemed 
on the point of explaining everything ; and then 
afraid-his countenance showed the vacillation 
of his mind. At last he said, "I cannot ; I could 
not, sir, lay myself open to your uncle. You 
·would understand me, you are so nearly my own 
age; and though you could not fall into my errors, 
yet you would hear me with indulgence." 

"As to indulgence/ interrupted 1Valter, "my 
mother is the person for thn.t ; and she would 
keep your secret so safe; lmt she would haYe 
nothing to do with you unless you told her-­
you understand me ? " 

" Perfectly ; and all you luwe told me is just 
what I expected from-from yourself, and from 
the bely your mother. I should be most grate­
ful for her indulgence, mid for your most respect­
able uncle's advice. I will throw myself upon 
their mercy." 

., 
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1Valtcr ran off instantly, so quickly, that Or­
landino had not time to make some limitation 
of pmvcrs ; but the only words which reached 
Walter as he ran were, "Your mother only, sir, 
I bcg.JJ 

Taking two steps at a time, "\Valter went up 
to his mothels dressing-room. He had looked 
for his uncle in the study-not there. He had 
looked into the drawing-room-empty. As he 
opened the dressi1ig-room door, Amy ancl Bessy 
both ran to him, both repeating at once different 
Lits of Parnell's Fairy Tale. Amy began with-

'' The country lent the sweet perfumes, 
The sea the pearl, the sky the plumes, 

The town its silken store." 

Bessy at the same time going on-

" "'\Yithouten hands the dishes fly, 
The glasses with a wish come nigh, 

And with a wish retire." 

<· Retire ! retire, then ! JJ said 1,Valter, « and 
let me say something to my mother, something 
of consequence.') 

'' But tell ust cried Bessy, catching hold of 
his coat, and hanging upon his rear; "tell us 
what hour the play is to begin on 1ilonday ?JJ 
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'
1 And tell us/' cried Amy, " ·what kept you 

a,-..ay so long, "\Valter? And tell us"--
" I tell you I want to speak to my mother." 

.._-\.nd taking Bessy gently by the hand, he put 
her out of the room, and .A.my followed. 

His mother was very much interested by his 
account of Orlanclino. She thought he must 
be very cle-ver, and notwithstanding his exu­
berant vanity, very good-natured, as his conduct 
to poor irary proved. As to l)is history and 
his mystery, she said she hated mysteries; hut 
since the poor young man really wished to con­
sult Wa.lter, she saw no objection. She had 
perfect confidence in her son ; and "\Y hether Or­
landino turned out to be a gentleman in dis­
guise, or merely a low-born follo,Y, and good 
actor, she had no fears for ""\V alter being in his 
company; and she thought his "\Yishing for ad­
vice a good sign, and a proof of his being some­
thing better than a mere strolling player. 

She consented to "\Valter's returning to him ; 
and if he found he could do any good by jt, to 
his bringing him to the house to consult his 

uncle. 
·w altcr, ove1joyccl, ran off directly to rejojn 

Orlandino. 

r 

! • 
I > 



ORLANDINO. 43 

1\11en Walter returned to the spot ·where he 
had left Orlanclino, he vras not there; nor up 
the road, nor down the road was he. Con­
dueling that he must have gone into the village, 
Walter went thither in search of him. He ob­
served one of the beggar boys running on with 
all his might, scuffling before him to that house 
which he knew was the whisky shop; and thence, 
in another instant, issued Orlandino. It ·was 
evident that the little scout had been sent to 
watch, and to give notice. This increased his 
own sense of doubt and mystery; but to his 
further surprise, and actually to his dismay, as 
Orlandino walked towards him, he saw that he 
did not come quite in a straight line; there was 
an unsteadiness in the gait ; and when he ap­
proached nearer, it \Yas evident from his eyes, 
and confirmed b;r his breath, that he had been 
-could it be ? 1Valter could hardly believe it­
" <lrinking ! " 

The gossoon came out after him, and passing 
dose to Walter, said, "Only his morning, )Iaster 
'\V,~lter; do not be mad with him, if you please, 
sir." 
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\\' alter bade him be silent ; and then looking 

fixedly at Orlandino, he turned disgusted away, 

intending to leaye him at once for eyer; ·when 

the unhappy young man, making a great effort 

oYer himself, recovered his faculties, steadiness 

of appearance, and suavity of manner sufficiently 

to speak and to pleacl to the purpose, and in 

good-set terms misquoting-':' l\Iy 'Jnisery, hut 

not my ,,"'i.11, offends.' I declare to you, l\Iaster 

·w alter, you cannot be half so cli::;gusted "\Yith 

me as I am with mysel£ But it is only morn­

ings that I do take, upon my honour.;' 

'· Honour ! '' 
,: I haYe some honour, then; and to tell you 

the "\Yhole truth" - He paused. 
,: Do tell it, then," cried ,Valter; ,: ancl tell it 

plainly at once." 
:: The truth is, I ran a-,,·ay from school ; and 

then I fell in "\Yith this strolling company of 

players, and this manager, and he enticed me 

"·ith fair promises, ancl great promi::;es; and he 

is as great a cheat as eyer "·as created, and I as 

poor and miserable a young dupe now as eyer 

you saw. Ancl, moreoYer, "\Yith a weight upon 
. )) 

mv conscience. 
"nc lool-:ed so unhappy, and seemed so con-
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trite, that 1Valter again ,Yas interested; and, 
moreoycr, was again curious to know what 
weight was upon his conscience, and he re­
peated the words, ""\Veight upon your con­
science do you say ? '' 

" On my conscience, and on my heart. I was 
born and bred a gentleman; that I can certify 
to you, sir. I am the son of an officer, and he 
married my mother, though she was but a poor 
girl : an officer of good family-on a visit he ,vas 
in this country, for my mother's misfortune, sir; 
for he left her, and deserted her, and would not 
mYn to the marriage ; and left her to struggle 
through "·ith poYerty and shame. The poYerty 
she "·as used to, but the shame she was not 
used to," continued he passionately. " She 
,,as not born to it: she came of honest people: 
she was not used to it-and she would not put 
up with it : only she did, till my father died, 
and mn1ecl to the marriage; and his brother 
acknowledged it, and ackno,,]eclged me as his 
]awful nephew, and sent me to a good school, 
and there ,,_ 

He stopped: his thoughts seemecl all dis­
ordered : he walked on in silence. 

'··well," said ·walter, ,: I thought you "·i.mted 
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to consult me about something: if you tlo not, 
I had uetter go home." 

" Oh, I do, I do-oh, stay, sir-I do want to 
consult you: I am only collecting my thought:--. 
It's ,Ylmt I want to ask your aclYicc. Shall I 
11enetrate this mystery? JJ 

" ·what mystery ? Speak plainly ; do ! " 
"Why, sir, then-about that girl: I w1.u1t to 

settle with myself ·would she be anything- to 
me? and whether her mother-I cannot belic\'e 
it-only the colour of her hair, that I ncn~r saw 
on any other head, that particular, undeniable 
auburn. I dcdarc it. to you now, when the sus­
picion first crossed me that it must be my sister 
in that condition, and my mother worse, I wa:-; 
ready to drop. You seen it-you saw it your­
self, sir ? JJ 

Walter hacl seen this ; and :sure of this Lein~· 
true, he listened "·ith attention. 

"Thank you now, l\Instcr 1Valter, for gi,·ing­
me a candid hearing, spite of my misclemeanour. 
But, on the other hand, then, snid I to m?scl( 
as I became more collected, and re<.:o,·cred sense, 
she can hardly be my sister ; and though her 
name is :~\Iary, there arc many l\L.1.rys; and wheu 
I parted her, that was not the colour of hair: 

. ' 
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nothing like it ; nor .she promising to be like 
that girl, nor as likely at all. But then the 
child-my little sistcr-·was but five years old; 
so I could not reason nor argufy any more upon 
·that, sir." 

"I wish you woulcl not then," said 1Valter ; 
"but tell me what you want -with me?" 

"I want you to give me your opinion, that 
were a stander -by, t-ha t secs more than the 
player proverbially, · whether you think there 
would be anything in it ? '' 

" How can I possibly tell ?" said Walter. 
"But you might have an opinion-a surmise 

sure, I\foster Walter. You could notice whether 
she looked guilty or conscious when I fixed her. 
She coloured up-not a doubt-when I stared." 

"i\Ioclest girl::; usually colour when they arc 
stared at," said 1Valtcr. " As to her looking 
conscious, or guilty, I cannot understand what 
you mean. Guilty of what ?-guilty of being 
your sister ! N" onsensc ! Either you arc trifling 
\,·ith me, or you do not know "·hat you arc • J) 

sayrng. . 
"K either, then, l\Iaster "'\-Valter. I know what 

I am ~aying n°'v too well. I ·was in all the 
agonies of doubt was it my mother or not that 
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was reduced to that distress, in that hovel in 
the bohroen she talked of. I feared it was, and 
I hoped it was not. Oh, just let me tell you, 
sir, how it ,Yas with me.}J 

" Make haste, then, and tell me, and clo not 
waste any more time," said Walter. He spoke 
abruptly, yet he was moved with compassion, as 
Orlandino saw. 

" I ask your pardon, sir ; but such a comfort­
one meets it so seldom-to get some sympathy 
from one kind enough to listen to the most un­
fortunate"--

The ,yord unfortunate, and the sigh with 
,-rhich it was uttered, calmed Wal tor's im­
patience, and propitiated his further attention; 
for though blunt and rough of speech, he had a 
very tender heart. · 

" Then, sir, I was in twenty minds, and did 
not know which. 'Hope and fear alternato 
seized me,' as the poet says." 

" Do not tell me what the poet says.)) 
"I will not then, sir; but it's truth, in spite 

of its being poetry. And _not only altenrn.tc 
seized me, but both at once. Hope's the greatest 
blessing in life. "When I'm happy, I hope every­
t hi1).g; and then-- Nm,·, :\laster "\Valter, there 

r ' 
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arc ,Yays of reasoning my imagination has with 
me which you'yc no conception of"--

Ire stopped suddenly at a half- open gate, 
leading to a narrow lane. " Tho bohreen she 
talked of! We arc come to the very spot!'' ex­
claimed he. 

Walter reminded Orlandino that l\Iary had 
requested that he woukl not follow her home; 
she had told him that her mother was in such 
delicate health, that she could not bear to see 
strangers. 

"But if I should prove not to be a stranger 1 '' 
argued Orlandino. 

" That might be so much the ,vorse,'' said 
"'\Valter, " coming suddenly, if she is so sickly 
as the girl said." 

" But when she would never recognise me, no 
danger ; and she ncYcr would know me again at 
first sight-so grown I am, so altered cYery way, 
so clifferent. But I would know her; the mother 
can't be so changed but the son would know her 
at any time an)"'Yherc. I must see her, sir; I 
must see if she is there or not. Sec now, 
:i\Iaster "\Yalter, I hase it. You ,,·ill haYc the 
kinclncss to step in, and say for us that you 
came ·with me to ask for my bandana-to re-

E 
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claim my silk pocket-handkerchief I left by 
mistake on the top of her basket." 

"But you did not leaye it by mistake," said 
Walter. "You left it on purpose; you put it 
over her basket a second time: after she had 
taken it off, you put it on again when she did 
not perceive ,vhat you ,vere doing. I soc now 
why you did that. I fancied that it was from 
good-nature ; but now I see it was to be used as 
an excuse." 

" Excuse me no,i;, Master Vl alter ; you ,nong 
me. The first time I meant to give it to her; 
I protest to you that was pure good-nature now: 
I had no other idea. It degenerated into policy 
afterwards. But I never devised it as an ex­
cuse till the spur of the occasion came upon 
me now ; and I had no better apology for a 
call, upon my honour. N OiY, :;\laster Walter, not 
a word of lie, upon my conscience!" 

"Listen! Hear that sound!" 
It was the sound of a carriage at a distance 

on tho road-mail-coach road. Instantly Orlan­
dino pushed open the gate, which Walter had let 
go: he made his way into the lane, and ran on. 

"You 1Yill be too late for the coach," cried 
Walter. "It is coming-it is coming!" 
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"I don't care-I don't care ! I cannot help 
it; I must be satisfied," cried Orlandino, run­
mng on. 

'\V alter followed, calling after him to stop. 
The mail-coach came in view-came up to the 
gate just as 'tValter reached him. As the coach­
man's head appeared over the hedge, Orlandino 
stooped, and hid himself behind a bush till 
the coach had quite l)assed, when he stood up, 
and looked after it till it turned the corner of 
the road, and disappeared-standing silent and 
motionless till the sound of the wheels died 
away, ·when he suddenly exclaimed, " I have set 
my life upon the cast, and I will stand the 
chance!" 

And he ran on towards the cabin till he ·was 
at the door. He tried it : it was fastened. He 
took up a large stone ; Walter caught his arm­
" You would not break open the door surely 1 
It ·would be very wrong." 

" Don't talk to me of wrong or right ! " cried 
Orlandino, freeing his arm : " I am beyond your 
reasoning now-I will, and I MUST ! " 

His voice was raised to the utmost pitch. A 
form appeared at the ·wi.nclow within; his voice 
ceased-the form disappeared-and in a whisper 
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he said, " I will stay here, sir, if you will go in 
and take the curtain, or ,YhatoYor it is, from 
that window, or leave tho door the least bit 
open, that I might just hear the sound, if it is 
her voice." 

He leaned against tho clay buttress which 
propped the front of the house, and hid his 
face. "\'ft{ alter heard the bolt withdrawn; he 
lifted the latch of the door, and ·walked into 
tho house, leaving the door open. But as he 
did so, such a quantity of smoke came from 
the chimney, that no person or thing could be 
distinguished. The little girl closed the door 
behind him, and ho heard a voice say, " KirnUy 
welcome, Master "\Valter ; " and another calling 
to him to come in out of tho "smoke, and 
sit clown by the :fire, that would burn up im­
mediately." 

Ile made his way, cleaving with both arms 
through the dense choking atmosphere ; and as 
he roached the :fireplace, ho began to distinguish 
objects by tho light of tho dim flame; and he 
perceived that there ,Yore two people in the 
room-a girl, Mary, standing ; and a woman, 
indistinctly visible sitting in the chimney- cqr­
ncr. :Mary ran and opened the windmY, to 

:r 
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let out the smoke, and then set a creepy* for 
Master Walter, telling her sick mother that 
here was Miss Bessy's brother come to see her 
-no stranger, so she need not be alarmed, nor 
disturb herself. The poor woman, nevertheless, 
made an effort to rise, though Walter besought 
her not; y,-hile in a faint tremulous voice she 
poured forth blessings on :Miss Amy and Miss 
Bessy, and all the family. The smoke by de­
grees rolled away; -ancl Orlanclino, who had left 
the door on its being again shut and fastened, 
came round to the window. He was completely 
concealed from view, and he hoped to be able, 
unseen, to sec into the room. But though 
he put forward his head as far as he dared, 
and stra,inccl his eyes to the utmost, not the 
least glimpse could ho get of the person in the 
corner. It ,-vas a woman's Yoice, though what 
manner of woman, he could not discern. But 
he too plainly saw the desobtion of the house 
she livecl in: the floor in holes, the roof half 
unthatchecl, the walls blackened with smoke, 
and stained with damp; no furniture, ex­
cept what he could sec of the end of a, 

* Creepy-small stool. 
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wretched bed, a stool, and a sort of dresser, on 
which was a ragged blanket and two smooth­
ing-irons, with a flat stone for them to rest 
on, and two washing-tubs; an unfinished stock­
ing, with the knitting-pins in it, lay on the 
stool. But there was a sort of order and clean­
liness, and much of industry and carefulness, 
even in this extreme of penury, which made 
it the more shocking from the contrast of the 
habits with the condition of those who lived 
there. 

"And I have brought her to this!" thought 
Orlandino, as he looked round conscience­
stricken, yet still doubtful-" If this is my 
mother ?})- still doubtful, and still wishing to 
doubt; when a word distinctly reached him. 
It was her voice-it was hers! The girl at 
this instant caught sight of him, as he invo­
luntarily at that sound stretched further in. 
She threw up her arms, and would have 
screamed ; but stopping herself, stepped aside 
out of her mother's sight, and "\Valter, perceiv­
ing how it was, whispered something to her; 
and instead of closing the windo-w, she went 
to her ironing-table, and took from beneath 
the blanket the silk handkerchief which had 

.. 
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been spread over her basket, and ,vhich she 
had ironed and neatly folded; she brought it 
to the window, making her way so as not to 
be noticed by her mother, who was engaged 
speaking or listening ; and put the bandana 
into his hands with a look of thanks, but with­
out saying anything ; only giving a nod, as if 
understanding that he had asked permission 
to stand there without being noticed, and sig­
nifying that leave was granted. 

For some minutes he could make out only 
from the questions and answers that Walter 
was trying to learn why this poor sick woman, 
or the girl, had never let his mother know of 
her illness, or of her distress. 

" Loath to be troublesome," was the first 
answer. Then she said that she was a stranger 
-both she and her girl strangers, in these parts. 
She had lived always, till within the last few 
months, up in the mountains in a bettermost 
way ; and ,vhen turned out, and forced to take 
shelter in any spot at all she could find to put 
her head an<l. the child's into, she came to this 
miserable place, and kept herself to herself as 
much as she could-for, truth to own, she had 
a spice of pride born in her that la,sted through 
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all-though she would rather not mention her 
name, for a reason she had. 

Walter respected her reason, and repeated his 
regret that his mother had not kno-Y\'n what dis­
tress she was in. 

" Oh, then, I ,,·ou1cl not have been in this 
distress at all, but for an accident. I ,vas well 
off once, though I was not ,Yell used by one 
that was a gentleman, though he did not treat 
me so ; but it is bad to be speaking ill of the 
dead-and he is dead, and dead long ago-and 
all the comfort I had was the boy - for she 
was but a baby then. Then ,Yhen I went 
through all I did, and got to the brother, and 
got acknowledged, and all ; and my beautiful 
boy made so much of, and sent back with me 
dressed like a gentleman, as he was, and put 
to a gentleman's school-and well he got on 
there, so ho did, sir ; and the prizes he got, 
and the books he'd be having of a Satur­
day evening "·hen he'd come home - it was 
nigh hand the school I ,Yas living then, and 
bad for my poor J olmny I believe it was-­
What is it?,, said she, interrupting herself, as 
she obseryccl both ·w alter's and her clnughter's 
eyes turn towards the 1Yindow. 

' ' 
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"Pray go on/ said "\Va1ter. 
" I could not tell you all I gone through. 

Deserted I , .. rns everyway: the father to leave 
me when she was just bornn-pointing to l\Iary 
-" and never owning her nor myself; and then 
my boy-running home he ,,·ould be for ever, 
though a great scholar he was, but a bit of a 
scamp-an unlucky boy he was, and ever and 
always in one scrape or another; and a great 
:flogging he got-too great it was for a big boy 
like him-so he fairly ran off one day entirely, 
and took with him all the money he got, and the 
watch that was his fi.ither's, ,rhich the brother 
gave him ; and mad angry then the brother was, 
after all he done ; and "·ith me too, saying it 
m1s all my fault that spoiled the boy: and maybe 
it was true; but he gave me up then from that 
out, and stoppeLl paying· the rent for me, ancl 
never had a penny or heard a sentence from him 
from that da~· to this. The unlucky boy that 
brought it all on me was off to America; and 
tlrnt same "·as excusable too, for he ,vent with 
one that wa of decent people, and got consent: 
neighbour, they were then, \Yhen I liYed beyond, 
sir: in the mountains in Corlinan." 

She started and stopped, for at this instant 
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she thought she heard the word " Corlinan" 
repeated. And so she did ; but supposing it 
only fancy, or the echo, she ·went on. " N o,v 
York it was they were bound for ; and young 
Walsh''--

" Peter Walsh! JJ exclaimed Walter with an­
other uncontrollable glance at the window. 

"Yes, sir-Peter Vir alsh-young Peter/ replied 
the widow. "Thero was an old Peter, and there 
do be many Wabhos beyond there; but of all, 
young Peter proYod himself the best; and \"\Titcs 
oYer continually, and did write the minute he'd 
land, and said ho parted company with my boy 
in Lfrerpool, and that he was going with another 
captain to Philadelphia, or Tennessee, or the 
Canadas-the Lord he knows which or where! 
But no account ever reached me of him, after 
all the inquiries I made, and ,vriting letters 
till I was sick : and some of them went safe, I'm 
confident; for they went through :Uir Millar-the 
kindest gentleman as ever lived in that par­
ticular-forwarding poor Irish letters, twelve a 
month, so he docs, and did these hvent,r years 
-the Lord above for ever bless him ! And 
it's unknown all the good he cau::;ccl, all the 
money them poor creatures send home from 

' ' 
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their banishment ! Mary, dear, what was it 
you heard at the post-office? How much t' 

"Four hundred thousand pounds, mother, 
come over in letters from our own in America." 

" Think of that ! " cried the poor woman. 
"Glory be to Goel! though I never got a 
penny of it ! What a heart's-warming to hear 
of that same, though cold enough it comes upon 
me, that neyer got a sentence from my boy ! '' 

She paused, and the beating of a heart at the 
,vindow might have been heard. 

" A bacl son, then, I ,,ill not call him," con­
tinued she; "for once he was good-no better 
nor fonder when he was a child ever was or 
could be of the mother that doted on him-so 
she did; and the joy and pride of my heart he 
was-and neyer hen,rd a sentence of him good 
nor bad these eight long years now come Whit­
suntide that he left me. It can't be, and he 
a1iYe : so he can't be alive." 

" Mary, dear ! don't cry. Better, sure, the 
boy was dead, and gone, and good, than living, 
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and the bad son. Blessings on him, dead or 
alive!" 

A sudden noise, as of a heav~y push against 
the door, or of a fall. 

"What noise was that?" cried the mother. 
"Hush ! didn't you hear? Then it must be the 
wind, I conclude, Master \\r alter." 

All the seriousness of Master Walter's sym­
pathy could not prcyent a smile at this hasty 
jump to a conclusion. She, seeing the smile­
for however illogical, she was not uno bserving­
said, with an ans,-rering smile half sad, half 
sweet-

" It's what you're laughing at me, :Master 
Walter; and you're welcome, dear! for I'm sen­
sible its superstitious I'm growing about noises 
and eyerything. Sick and weak I am, and gray 
I'm grown, sir. All in one week, then, sir, every 
hair I had turned white-the week ho deserted 
me. " 

She hid her face in her hands, and rocked 
backwards and forwards. V oiccs were heard at 
the cloor-not by the mother, she was absorbed 
in her own feelings. Walter and the girl looked 
at each other-it was not the voice they e:x:­
pectcd.-It cca~ed.-Walter thought he hearcl 
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Orlandino's tones low in reply, but not a word 
could be distinguished. Then the sounds re­
ceding, died away. Mary recovered her colour­
W alter took breath. The motl1er continued 
rocking herself backwards and forwards_, her 
face still covered by her hands, and the tears 
trickling clmvn. Walter longed to give her 
some hope, but ho dared not, without better 
grounds. His interest was so great in this poor 
woman, that, as h-e was wont when ho felt 
strongly, he spoke harshly. 

" Good-by ! '' said he abruptly ; " good-morn­
ing to you, l\Irs Smith, if that's your name." 

" It is not my name, then, sir," said she­
"and I'd rather be excused telling my hus­
band's name"-sho paused-" for it was alto­
gether a private transaction; and when he left 
me so ungratefully, I never spoke nor betrayed 
him till he died. And when he died without 
righting me, I went to the brother ; and though 
he did me justice, ho did not like me to be 
blazoning it abroad I was his sister-in-law. I 
could see that, even when he was doing for me, 
he never took to me kindly · and after when 

' ' he withdrew all his countenance and protection, 
and let me be turned out of my house by not 
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paying for me. Then came the scarcity, and 
then rd be dead long ago but for the young 
ladies that"--

" Good-morning," repeated Walter, and left 
the house. 

Walter expected to have found Orlandino at 
the door; but he was not there ; and as Walter 
looked round, he saw only the gossoon running 
across the bog. After walking a few steps far­
ther up the lane, he perceived Orlandino leaning 
against a tree. He did not move till Walter 
came quite close to him and touched his arm; 
then he started. It was no theatric start, but 
a real wakening from deep and painful reYerie. 
After staring at Walter, as if trying to collect 
himself, he spoke, but in so hurried and con­
fused a manner, as to be hardly intelligible. 

" The gossoon ! Ay-true-I heard something 
-he told me. In short, it has altered all my 
plans, all my determination ! " 

" What plans ?-what determination ?" said 
Walter. 
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Orlandino looked bewildered, and replied in­
coherentlv--" Till that moment I was not clear " 
-I was not sure it was her voice ; till the 
glimpse I caught of her.-That , .. rnstecl crea­
ture !-that ,,-as my mother ; and that hovel 
she was in-and it all my doing!" he groaned. 

" Your letters were all lost, I suppose?" said 
Walter. 

" No sir the-v- were not lost · I never ·wrote 
' ' J ' one lino!" 

Walter turned a-way with disgust. 
" Oh stay, Master Walter; hear me ; do not 

giYe me up w-ithout a hearing. I am not a 
hardened sinner yet incloec.l ! '' Ile spoke with 
the greatest emotion-the tears were in his eyes. 
_,: Oh do not giYe mo up ! " 

1Valter was moved, but he tried to speak ,vith 
composure. 

"I do not giYe you up; but what can I do 
for you ? I wish to serve you ; but till I know 
tho fact~, I cannot but condemn you as most 
unfcelin°· to your poor mother." 

,: Oh, then, it was not from want of feeling.­
I would tell you all, sir, if you would listen; but 
that I am ashamed, and nTeatlY afraid vou will 

J b u " never unclerst.:mcl me." 

,, 

, 
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" There is no difficulty in understanding 1)lain 

facts; tell me the facts, aml I will listen as long 

as you please.>> 
Orlandino thanked him, wiped his forehead, 

and 1,Valter compassionately added-" Take your 

own time; you know ·we haYe plenty of time­

nothing to hurry you. The coach is gone, and 

you have determined to stay." 
" No, sir, I beg your pardon for contradicting 

you; but the coach is not gone-that is what 

the gossoon ran oYer to tell me. It broke clown 

at the post-office door-the axle-tree come in 

hvo-cannot go on yet this hour or two-but 

will go on to-day: and I must be off; I have 

come to the determination not to stay." 

Walter stopped short, and looked at him ·with 

astonishment. "What can haYe changec.l your 

mind? Recollect you said 'the die is cast.'" 

"I ln1ov{ I said. so, sir. But no,v I must 

make another cast, and stand another hazard," 

said. Orlandino. 
"Was all that mere acting then?" said Wal-

ter indignantly. 
"Not at all, not a bit, I can certify it to you, 

sir; it "·as all earnest truth and reality. I was 

<l.etermineLl then to stay, on tho chance even 
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that I might find my mother, and free myself 
from the manager." 

"Docs the manager know you have a motl1er 
li,·ing here?" 

" Not a sentence of it, sir. If he did, never 
would he have let me come one step. Only 
granted me leaYe, under the impression that I 
should be the best person, as I ahvays was, to 
distrilmte pla;ybills, and beat up for recruits, 
as ,Ye say; that is, insure him a full house. 
Had ho got the least whisper of a mother alive, 
and here, he would never lrnve suffered me to 
come; he would have been in dread that I 
should cut ancl run. But I thought my mother 
was Jiving ·where I left her, in Carrolinan; and 
there I always pictured her to myself-as com­
foliable a pla.ce as ever you saw-plenty of ever;v­
thing. She had a great allowance from-from 
my father's brother, as I reckoned; and would 
be laying it all by, I thought, and woulcl lrnYe a 
mint of money; and would settle "·ith the ma­
nager, and all be right, and all my debts paid. 
That was one thought; and then that she was 
so rich, there was the other thought. All tlrnse 
eight years, struggling in and out of difficulties, 
I scorned to beg from her that I deserted ; but 

I:' 
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hoped always to come back some time a grand 
gentleman, and find her sitting there in the. 

garden full of flowers she ·was so proucl of. But. 

then, when I came, ·what did I sec? Oh, sir, 

to see her in that hoYcl-in that extremity of 

wretchedness-and all my doing ! And her 
gray hair ! it felled me clown, sir, to the earth : 

I thought I'd clie at l1cr door"-
Ile stopped, and then ·went on abruptly­

" The boy ran up, and that startled mo to 

myself; and the minute I got sense, it struck 

me that the manager would be cl01n1 on me; 

and what good could I do my mother if I 

stayed? Only bringing my troubles upon her: 

and trou1lcs enough I haYc of my own." 

Uc stopped again, then resumed-" If I ·was 
once free from that t_yTant I sold myself to ! 

'Twas he led me on, so he did, ,...-ith a11 his praises 

ancl applauses; and I was maclc so much of at 
first! Then the excitement of the stage-you 

would not knov{ what it ·was till you tried it, 

sir-to haYc the whole house clapping· one and 

encoring one-handkerchiefs waYing, feet thun­
clering admiration ! I triccl it, and I ,ras \Yilcl 

with it. I clancccl, and I rode, ancl I actccl. 

It ,yas with all my heart and soul I <lid it at 

FI . 
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tho first ; ay, ,vith all my heart, and soul, and 
body too. But my body wore out, and I could not 
do it; and soon after the body, and all against 
tho grain it "\Yent ! l\fy spirit was gone, and then 
I was forced! Oh the difference of acting for my 
own free-will and pleasure, from doing it 'By 
particular desire!' If you could know how sick 
I am of the sound, how I detest the very look of 
the "\Yorcls in the play1ills ! Then I being worn 
out, and the 111anager compelling me to that 
exertion beyond nature, I took to stimulants to 
keep me up. And in his power I am still. 
' You must go back to lthn !' the gossoon said 
to me. Ay, must, 1nust - for that gossoon 
might betray me, after all I bribed him to 
silence/ continued he, speaking aloud to him­
self 

" Betray what ?" said Walter. " What is it 
that fellow knows about you that puts you in 
his power? ALout what dicl you bribe him to 
silence?" 

"·what, indeed! A shwc eyeryway, a slave to 
that Llackguard rascal I am. I said I'd tell you 
all. I ·will, sir. At the last town we ,verc at, 
that boy was there, peeping a1out, and longing 
to sec the play ; and I treated him ; I ,rn.s 
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, ah-rays treating eyery one. I got him free 
entrance : he saw me in my glory !-ancl then 
in my clicigrace ! Oh how I "·as app1audecl that 
night !-ancl I ,,rns so excited ! so oyer-cxertecl 

myself! Exhausted I was ·when the curtain foll, 

as I often was; and then, as I often clid, I went 

·with some of my comrades, and. treated them 

too, as usual And a fine supper we hacl at the 
inn; and ·we sat it out, and the ,Yhisky punch, 

ancl cyerytl1ing-I cannot tell you how it was at 

the encl-but Paddy the gossoon was thC'rc at 

the inn door, ancl I "·as in a fit, ancl he rc.1n for 

the doctor ; ancl "·hen he got me out of it, he 
1wono1.mced I'd be a dead man if I hacl it ag,1in. 
He said it "\Yas-I'll tell you the truth-he snicl 

it was-' delirium, tremens .'' '' 
" Sit <l.ow11 upon this hank," said 1Valter. 
cc Thank you, sir ; thank you kindly, sir," 

said Orlandino in a tone that showed how 

humbled he felt. 
Touched to the heart-for he had a heart 

that could be touchecl-·Walter looked ,Yith 

the deepest compassion upon the unfortunate 

young man. 
cc That was what happened me; ancl directly 

I got my senses again, I was afraid it would take 
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wind; and the disgrace! and the manager to 
know of it! and that officious gossoon hovering 
,Lbout me, ~nd hearing the doctor : so then I 
bribed him to silence ; and now I am in his 
po-wer ! " 

'l'here vrns a pause.----
" ·what do ~·ou mean to do 1" said Walter. 
"Go back to my yoke, and slave on ! 1Vliat 

else can I do 1" replied Orlandino. 
" :\Iy uncle could help you out, I am sure," 

said ·w alter. 
"What could anybody do for me 1 How 

could I pay all the debts I lrnve, even if I could 
get off from the manager. There are all my 
o-wn debts. Ko, no ; I am lost evcr.)'1\·ay." 

'

1 

N" obody is lost who has resolution," said 
·waltcr. ,: Only resolve"--

" I understan<l. you, sir. Often and often I did 
rcsolYc ; but I could not keep to it : it i::i all in 
vain. It is easy for those that arc born steally, 
ancl that luwe not the temptation! Oh if I 
could keep out of it, and get steady, and get rid 
of my tyrant, and out of his clutches, and out of 
this vagabond life! For my mother I'd work to 
the 1one, till I'd get her comforta1le again." 

" Do-de. You can ; you will," cried 'IV alter; 
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all the deep-buried enthusiasm of his nature 

taking fire at this spark of Yirtuous hope in tho 

poor abject wretch before him. "Neyer de­

spair while you have your mother to ,vork for: 

never doubt: you will surely do well. Come, 

come with me ; it will not take long : you luwo 

time enough now. Come home with me. Tell 

my uncle." 
" I could not tell your uncle," said Orlandino, 

draw·ing back. 
" You have told me," said Walter. 
" True ; but I saw your kind heart, Master 

1rValter, the first minute in the post-office ,vhen 

you read out Peter "\\r a.lsh's letter. I could tell 

th. " you any mg. 
" Let me tell my uncle then ; and when he 

secs you-- Come with me." 
"I should wish to make myself fit to be seen 

first, l\Iaster Walter," said the actor, looking at 

his dress. 
"l\Iy uncle will not care a straw for your 

dress, I assure you. But if you like it, you <;an 

go to the inn and make what dressing you 

choose ; and then fo11ow me up to the house; 

by tlmt time I sh,lll ha.Ye told your story to 

l " my unc e. 

.j . 
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Orlandino thanked him; and leaving him at 

the inn to make the alterations he deemed 
essential to his appearance, Walter went home­
wards ; but as he went, he had some misgivings. 
-As he came up the avenue, he saw his little 
sisters at ·work in their gardens, and he turned 
into another path, afraid of their springing upon 
him with questions which he could not ans,ver. 
Ile felt very doubtful as to what his uncle would 
say, or how he would take his story. He was 
afraid that his uncle ,voulcl call Orlandino a 
scamp, and a strolling player, and would never 
believe that there was any good in him, or that 
any good could be made of him. However, 
straight to his uncle Walter resolutely wont. 

" So, my clear young Quixote nephew, you 
have the notion that you can reform a scamp, 
and a scamp older than yourself by you do 
not kno\Y how many years ; and n, practised 
actor, and a strolling player !-Orlaudino !-a 
young gentleman in disguise?" 

" Not in disguise, uncle, any longer. Orlan-
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dino has thrown off all disguise ,vith me," said 
"\Valter, steadily standing against his uncle's 
raillery. 

" )Iy dear Walter," said his uncle, '' you really 
are-

' In wit a man, simplicity a child.' 

But go on-go on, my dear boy-my clear dupe." 
" Uncle, I am not a dupe," replied 1Valter, 

speaking yery graYely, and with dignity. " I 
am not a dupe, sir." 

"How do you know that?" said his uncle. "A 
dupe must always be a dupe without knm,;ing 
it. There may be a philosopher without know­
ing it. 'Le Ph ilosophe sans le sraroir,' I think, 
is the title of the French play your mother was 
reading to us the other night." 

" Uncle, I "·ish you woulcl not talk now of 
plays," said 1Vnltcr. 

"Because you want to talk of players, ch? 
1Vell, say on ; I will giYe you precedence. 
Youngest counsel open the case ; only make out 
your case : I am all attention." 

1Valter, more embarrnssecl by his uncle's bend­
ing-forwarcl-air of profound attention than he 
had been by his raillery, hesitated. 

"I had no intention of making out a case-

'' 
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I . kno,v nothing of junior counsel or precedcncy. 
I know only you are a very good judge : I hope 
you will be merciful." 

" Mercy in a judge," replied his uncle, " is not 
always a proof of goodness or of wisdom. Some­
times what is called mercy is cruelty, and ought 
to be twice cursed." 

"Oh do not go to twice cursed before you 
have even once heard ! Hear my story, dear 
uncle." 

" "\Vell, let us hear it. Tell me all about this 
Orlandito, or whatever his ridiculous name is 1 
Out with it ! " 

Walter plunged into the midst of things at 
once, and told tho \\·hole of Orlandino's story 
w-ith all the courage of truth. Without gloss­
ings or skippings, he got through the whole in 
a wonderfully short time. From the beginning 
of tho deserted mother ancl gentleman father, 
and tho acknowledging uncle, and the good 
school, and the running n.way from it, he went on 
to his strolling life, aml his over-excitement, arnl 
over-exertions, and his taking to stimulants, and 
his momings, and to the last excess that had 
brought with it tho drea.d punishment which 
1Valter almost feared to name: he diJ na,me it, 
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however-for he saw he had fairly interested his 
uncle, who said-

" That offence has borne its own punishment: 
it is not to be punished a second time by man. 
But for the future, if your Orlandino really 
wants to get out of his l\Ierry-Andrew line, and 
to reform, and be a support and a comfort to his 
mother, tell him that before I take any trouble 
about him, before I see him even, he must enter 
into a solemn engagement against drinking." 

Orlandino had arrived, and was in the next 
room. Walter ·went to him. He had at first 
thought of making him take the PLEDGE; but 
he found that Orlandino ,vas a Protestant. He 
told him what his uncle hacl said. That his 
attempting to assist him, or consenting even 
to see him, was solely on condition of this 
solemn promise. 

" On that condition only ·will I interest myself 
in his concerns." 

These "'\Yords made a deep impression upon 
Orlanclino ( or, as "'\YC should now call him, since 
he has laid disguise aside-Orlando. It is time 
to rcycal his real name. J olm Orlando ·was his 
baptismal name: his surname More. The fine 
name Orlando, as we haYc been informed, came 
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from the paternal grandmother's side, connected 
with some noble family). These particula,rs, 
though here all crammed into a parenthesis, 
were of great consequence in the eyes of our 
young scamp himself, though he had run a·way 
from his family, disgraced that family as far as 
in him lay, and had for years given up all 
claim to their assistance, all promise of receiving 
or prospect of doing_ honour to it. And even 
now, when the possibility of regaining his 
place in society was presented to him, he could 
scarcely believe in it. The probability appeared 
to him so small, so distant, considering all he 
knew of his own habits and of his debts, that 
he stood hesitating whether he could, ,vould, 
or should-for the chance of what might be 
effected by '\Valter's friendship, or by his uncle's 
interest in his concerns-make the sacrifice of 
the only indulgence left him: so he called 
his " besetting sin." And further, he doubted 
whether he could abide by the sacrifice, and not 
incur deeper sin and shame. '\Valter, seeing his 
dubious look, respected what he thought arose 
from the a,Yful idea of entering into solemn en­
gagement, doubtful of being able to be faithful 
to his vow. 
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" I would not for the world, Orlando, urge 
you to make a promise that you could not ad­
here to. I like you the better, I esteem you the 
more, for taking time to consider." 

Walter thought perhaps a little better of Or­
lando at this moment than he deserved ; but 
still there ,vas in him conscientious feeling, and 
·w alter's good opinion increased the good dispo­
sition. If some worldly interest mixed "·ith his 
higher motives, yet his chief wish was to return 
to his mother: tho hope, however remote that 
hope might be, of being able at some ti.me to 
cheer and support her, made him feel almost 
capable of the renunciation of his darling vice. 
He said that he thought he could make a vo,v 
of temperance, but not of total abstinence. Wal­
ter report~d this to his uncle. Ilis unde insisted 
upon a promise of total abstinence. Nothing 
less would break the habit. " Tell him nothing 
else will do. Tell him that Father Mathew 
tried and found that nothing less will do. Tell 
him that Dr Johnson tried it, and said to one 
who ,vas hesitating about giving up wine, 'Drink 
water, sir, and you are sure of yourself If you 
drink wine, you never know how far it may 
carry yon. I drink water. I now no more 
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think of drinking ·wino than a horse docs. The 
wine upon the table is no more for me than for 
the dog that is under ie )) 

Orlando's vanity was flattered by being treated 
as one who knew something about Dr Johnson; 
but to do him justice, the thoughts of what was 
right, ancl his ,Yish to serve his mother, were 
really his prevailing motiYes; and he now made 
the required promise in the most solemn man­
ner. 

Herc we must pause, before ,ve go to the 
chapter of debts or lighter matters. 

Father ::\Iathe,v's PLEDGE having heen alluded to, I here give a 
foe-simile of the mcual which ha; in Ireland obtained this appel­
lation. This meual has been given by Father lllathew to multi-
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tudes in e,ery part of Ireland, generally after a short exhortation, 
1·cmarkable for perfect simplicity, for the absence of all attempt 
at eloquence, the forLearance from all that could touch the ima­
g-ination. or rou~e the passions, excite enthusiasm, or even pro­
duce what is called SE:-SATI0:'1. His worcls were simple and 
forcible as truth itself. "\\'hen hundreds of thous'.lrnls stood 
around him, listening to what he said, on his first a1ldrcss to the 
people in Dublin his expressions were calm, unimpassioned, and 
modest, as if he had not effected one of the mightiest revolutions 
for good that ever has been accomplished in the annals of the 
world. 

It has been prophesied by those incredulous of good-it has 
been feared by those most hopeful-that this reformation cannot 
be lasting. It has lasted, howenr, aborn NI:-;-E years; and 
though instances of Lroken ,·ows, of recurring intemperance, and 
of the declining influu1ce of the pledge, arc rcportc1l to harn oc­
cnrrcd, yet whatever may be the frailties of indiYiduab, this great 
consoling fact remains-the vice of intemperance has lost its im­
pudent grace, that joYial permit of conviviality which in this 
country it formerly enjoyed, and in ,vhich it revelled to the de­
struction of health, domestic happiness, and social order. Now, 
intemperance is no longer tolerated in goo<l society. In the 
middle classes it is shamed and discountenanced; and even amon~ 
the lowest grades of the people in Ireland it is looked upon as a. 
brutal and wifi1sliional/e vice. This conquest at once orcr the 
sensual propen;\itics and vicious habits of a nation is unparalleled 
in the history of human nature. This mighty moral reform, this 
vast step p:ained in ciYilisation for this whole country, has been 
cffeclccl hy the energy, zeal, and perseverance of one private in­
divi<lual, without the ai1l of legislation, without appeal to force, 
without disturbance, danger, or injury to any human hcing-. 
Since the time of the Crusades, never has one sinde voice 
awakened such moral energies; never was the call of Ot{c man so 
nniYersally, so promptly, so long obeyed. :Xever, since the worlJ 
hegan, were countless multitudes so influenced and so success­
fully dirl'ctcd Ly one mind to one peaceful purpose. Never were 
nobler ends by noLlcr means attained. 

)!.\RIA EDGEWORTH. 
EoGJ::l\' ORTll Tow:,, cptemb, r 18-17. 
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" Lighter matters ! " did you say for this 
chapter? Lighter matter !-tlte chapter of 
debts! 

Yes ; of less consequence even bad debts 
than bad habits ; more difficult to break off 
bad habits than to pay off bad debts; more 
fatal those, than overwhelming these, to all 
happiness, character, and virtue. And now, 
that it may be trusted that this young man's 
worst of habits is for ever conquered, ,ve may 
go on with some hope to the reformation of 
other faults, and the reparation of other fol­
lies. 

"My uncle" saw the mixture of folly and 
sense, of good and bad, in Orlando ; but he 
generally hoped the best, and now particularly, 
when he marked the strong feeling of affection 
for his mother, his remorse for having deserted 
her, ancl .his awe and reverence for an oath. He 
had always admired the expression in the Vicar 
of W akeficld's sermon to the poor prisoners in 
the jail-" that there is no mind in which there 
is not one spark of good left, which may be 
blown, if kindly, gently blown, to a :flame." And 
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"my uncle," notwithstanding his grave and 
rather austere appearance, was just the person 
who could and who would manage to do this 
in the most dexterous, the most delicate, the 
kindest manner. 

Orlando was in much embarrassment, and 
under great depression, when he first appeared 
before him ·with the list of his debts in his 
hand; but scarcely had his eyes met that 
benign, though graye look, than his hopes rose 
-his hopes of himself, and his resolution to be 
perfectly candid, to throw himself completely 
on the mercy of him who, as he saw, had 
mercy. His early education, and his early 
mixture with the ,,·orld in different ranks, 
had given him, young as he was, a quick 
perception,. of manners, and penetration into 
character ; he had ,,·lrnt might seem an in­
stinct not only for the true gentleman, but 
for the kind-hearted man. This quick percep­
tion was followed by sudden hope and con­
fidence; passing, as he always did, from one 
extreme to the other-from self-abasement to 
self-exaltation - he, at the mere idea of his 
o,rn candour in the list he had made out of 
his debts, and of the effect this candour would 
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have on his merciful judge, felt at once at ease 
and in spirits. 

Walter was in astonishment at the rapid 
change in Orlando's countenance and whole 
appearance: in a few instants the sudden trans­
formation almost of figure, as he passed from 
the dispiTited state, the disabling spell of con­
scious shame, to the free ancl accepted look, and 
the assurance of ~no on perfectly goocl terms 
with himself. There he sat at ease ; his arm 
thrmv11 over the back of his chair, his legs 
crossed, stretched out comfortably, and his 
eyes reposing upon the face which was look­
ing over the long list of debts. 

" Ile is certainly less afraid of my uncle 
than he was of me," said Walter to himself 
And answering W altcr's look of surprise, Or­
lando whispered-

" Y cs, I see at once into your uncle-hard, 
dark shell the nut has, but it is not a gall­
nut ; and I can soc, through a little open­
ing, the ·white nice kernel within." 

Walter was provoked 1Yith this unbecomin6 
levity, so in contrast with his uncle's gravity, 
and with his 01n1 anxiety. While tbo uncle 
ra,n over that long list, pausing, and putting 

G 
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his finger upon trc.1ts, and suppers, and spirits, 
Orlando braved the slow unmoving finger with­
out changing colour ; ho only half sighecl and 

half apologised. 
" Shocking that time, sir, I confess !-riotou:,, 

living I mvn. I am ashamec.l to look lmc:k to 
those times-only comfort is-perfectly past­
preter-plupcrfodly. For the future no fear­
since my promise i8 given ! " 

" Impu<l.cnt enough," thought my uncle : 
his finger passed on to another count: ancl he 

saicl-
" Folly incl.eccl here is-but of the generous 

kincl-going security for-J ack-1V1io ?') 
"Jack Clinton, sir - sad pickle he is ; but 

I could not help it. He w,1s my friC'ncl at the 
time, as I thought: and lie would hn,-vc bcl·n 
cashiered and lost if I ha.cl 110£ stepped in. So 
you kno,v, sir, I coulcl not but do it.. I haJ. 
not ten pounds in the world at the time, if I 
had been pounded iu a mortar ; all I c.:oulcl do 
for him ,-vas to go security." 

" The worst thing you coulll do, sir." 
" The best for him, sir,n replied Orlando ; 

"got him out of the scrape; and I p:.1icl the 
piper afterwanls when it ·was yery incom·enil'nt 

... 
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to me.-Pinchecl 1110 terribly ! and I had to 
borrow, ancl never paid"--

" Do you mean that he neyer paid you, or 
that you neyer paid 1Yhat you borrowed?'' 

" Both, sir ; J cou1Ll not do otherwise, 
though he could (Jack, I mean), if he had not 
inclulgecl in a new coat, ancl some other super­
fluities. But my next act of folly"-- [He 
rose to speak to ~t, ancl went forward to the 
table.] "'Tis ·what you haYe your finger upon 
now, sir; that twenty pounds I lent Tom 
Sachevercl-canting follow !-who swore upon 
his conscience he would pay ,Yith interest and all 
at l\Iichaelmas; and he told me his mother was 
dying, 1Yhich I found out afterwards was a lie. 
But I was :flush of money at the time. I could 
not hear of the woman)s dying that way, ancl 
the money idle in my pocket. I shelled it 
out. You would haye clone the same, l\Iaster 
"\Valter. Happy for you, you never were in 
the way to be taken in by reprobatcs-hypo­
erites I mean ; for not the worst of repro­
bates would :fleece a generous friend, you know, . )) 

sir. 
"I wish, sir, you had half as much good sense 

as you haye fine sentiment," said my uncle with 
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sternness, yet mitigated by a look of sympathy 
with the generous sentiment. 

"Well, sir, sense, with your help, will come 
in time, I trust," said Orlando with an impu­
dent smile, yet with real internal modesty. 

" I hope so, sir. Dut pray what is this next 
,vorcl in your list, at tho head of this column?" 

Walter looked, but clicl not speak. Orfando 
looked, and spoke out ,vith all his usual flippancy. 

" Baby-kites, sir, we called them : I called 
them baby-kites, because they were such little 
things-not like the great kites men of business 
fly : and those were all for fines to the manager. 
And I do assure you, sir, he ·was scanclalous]y 
strict, gripping at fines for every little thing. 
::.\Iissing rehearsals, five minutes late at the 
theatre, losing one's part-book, and so on ; or not 
taking off one's hat, as if one had been on board 
the royal naYy, and he master ancl commander 
himsel£ I never took off my hat to him­
never touched it. Let him fine me never so, 
I never would, gentleman-born as I was. To 
my equals and my superiors I hope I shall never 
uc wanting, especially to the latter." 

And as he spoke, clown Orlando bo·wccl to 
the ground, with a grace that Topham Beauclcrc 
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might have envied! The corners of my uncle's 
mouth gave way; but he kept his eyes stead­
fastly on the list. 

" A long list this, sir, particularly these kites. 
-Bad practice, bad expedients." 

"No doubt, sir; but to such paltry expedients 
I trust I shall never more be driven." He 
spoke this ,vi.th feeling. But the next moment, 
,vhile my uncle added up the total of the 
kites, Orlando turned lightly to Walter, and 
began to repeat an epigram which he could not 
quite recollect. 

" I can't make it out exactly ; but it ,vas 
a. clever thing of Plunkct's - a couplet Im 
wrote or spoke upon kites : the sense was, that 
in England the boys' kites arc raised by the 
,..,ind, while in Ireland kites raise the u:ind­
' 1Ve find '-I know is the rhyme." 

l\Iy uncle gravely wrote the sum due for baby­
kites, and placed the total in black distinctness 
before Orlando's eyes. He rccldenccl, and turned 
away, saying, "I see, sir-I'd rather not see ! 
It is really in vain to look at it ; you know I 
cannot possibly help it now. Besides, you ma? 
think worse of some other things that are 
coming." 
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My uncle looked on to tho next articles with 
curiosity; and saw them ,vith indignation-

" Rings, studs, shirt-pins.-Vanity ! foppery ! 
nonsense! But what is this ?"-and his brow 
tbrkenecl as he looked. ""\Vhat is all this, sir? 
-Tortoise-shell comb studded with pearls-gold 
earrings-bracelet. Wl.10 ,verc these for ?" 

"Tho manager's daughter, sir." 
" Manager's daughter ! I'll haye nothing to 

do with it. I will not undertake such con­
cerns." 

"Oh, it's not tliat, sir, at all," cried Orlando. 
;r. Tho manager's daughter is 'as ugly as sin, 
and as crooked as an ipseancl,' as Sir Pertina.x. 
)Iacsycophant in the play says." 

" I do not want Sir Pertinax ~Iacsycophant's 
sayings, sir : I want the plain facts. Diel you get 
all these things without ever paying for them?" 

,; I haYc not paid yet to be sure-- But, 
)faster Walter, do speak for me: and do not let. 
your uncle ride away upon a notion on the eon­
tra,ry side, that I never meant to pay. I declare 
I am as honest as any man in debt ever was­
l10nester, too ! for I liavc seen something of this 
world, and pretty ·well know how gentlemen, 
,Yhen they get into debt, and arc hard pressed, 

n, 
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(\·o on ,vith Sheridan's ' X o faith ,vith credi-o 
tors.'" 

"Insufferable arrogance ! ridiculous conceit!" 
'-':xclaimcd W altcr's uncle, looking to "'\Valter as 
if reproaching him for haying introduced Or­
fando. "Vulgar folly of imitating a great man's 
faults, and fancying yourself thereupon a great 
man; aping the infirmities of genius, and con­
eciYing yourself a genius." 

"Alcxamlcr the-Great and his wry neck you 
arc thinking of, sir, I concciYe, ,, said Orlando. 

'' :Thir Orlando :More, I am not to be trifled 
with in this manner/' said my uncle. ,: I can­
not giYc up any more of my time to no purpose. 
:\Iy nephew's interest in your concerns will, I 
hope, cease "·ith mine. He eannot think any 
more than I do, that whateYer literature, or 
tctlent, or feeling you may ha Ye, can make amends 
for this total want of goocl sense, and good 
manners: and proper, I wi11 not say grateful, 
feeling. Good morning to you, sir." 

He 1001':cd towards the lloor. Walter nnclcr­
;::;toocl hi:-- look, but did not moYe) only sighed, 
and looked, not remonstrating}:'~, yet yery sor­
rowful. OrLrnclo was astounded ; he moYed 
a. fc,y stcrs towards the door; but suddenly 
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stopped when he was to pass before the indig­
nant uncle. 

"I am unpardonable, sir! But do pardon me. 
I am not ungrateful. Heaven bless you, sir, for 
not calling me ungrateful! It is from the feel­
ing too much I am seeming not to feel any ,yay. 
'Twas laughing on the rack I was ! If I did not 
laugh, I must cry-which would be despicable 
in a man ! So what can I do now ? Any­
thing that man could do or suffer, only show me 
-I'd do anything, suffer anything in life, for 
my mother!;, 

:My uncle blew his nose. Walter took up the 
list of debts. 

" I will call you, Orlando, when we lrnvP 
settled anything. Just go into tho next room 
for a moment-will you ? ;, 

" I will, l\Iastcr Walter ; but first let me hope 
that your uncle may oyerlook my ill manners." 

"Come, l\Ir )\fore," said my uncle, " shake 
hands, and learn to use your learning more 
discreetly another time." 

Orlando showed hjs discretion by a silent 
bow, and left the room. 

"The total is not so bad after all," said 
"\Valter, covering it with his hand as he spoke. 

t 1 
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" Foolish boy ! " said his uncle ; " show it to 
n1c." 

Walter ·withdrew his hand. 
" Not a very large sum in itself, but immense 

for one who has nothing.'' 
" I think I can pay it for him," said Walter. 
" You ! Where are you to find the money, 

Waltcrr 
,: I know a "·ay, uncle, if you will consent to 

it. If you will allow me to change my mind as 
to the yachting party this summer; you were 
so kind to promise me funds for it next month. 
Now what was to have been given to me for 
that-if you and my mother -woulcl allow me, 
I could give to pay off these debts, and free this 
poor young man, and set him up right in life . ] ) agam. 

His uncle ,,ras so much surprised, that he 
clid. not immediately answer. Well as he knew 
the generous temper of his nephew, he clid 
not think that he could have proposed to make 
what to him \Yas he knew the greatest pos­
sible sacrifice. To every young person the first 
step into the \Yorld is most eagerly looked for. 
Youth pants for the first fresh air of freedom. 
,V ell as they may loYe their home, the Arviragus 
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spirit is common to every young and ar<lent 
mind. "'\Valtcr, under a cold exterior, had within 
him a strong fire of ambition. His uncle, 
aware of this, and of the cager .~Tatitudc with 
which ho had thanked him for managing this 
yachting trip to tho Ionian isles ; how con­
stantly he had talked of his Yoyago, and of seeing· 
Greece; of the happy time he should have ·with 
J1is cousin, Captain Cecil, in the Zephyr; and 
of the figure ·which such a trip would onab1o 
him to make at Oxford when ho went there. 
And 110-,v calmly, and ,Yithout tho slightest 
emotion, could he resign this clarli11g object? 

"Ilave you considered ,diat you arc giving 
up? And do you really, seriously 1Jroposc to do 
this, my dear ·walter ?" said his uncle. 

"Y cs, my clear uncle, I prnpose it, in earnest 
to be sure, as I do propose it, if you and my 
mother ,vill consent an<l approYc.'' 

"I am in amazement," said his uncle, leaning 
back in his arm-chair, and both his hand· 
stretched out on tho arms of his chair. 

"What amazes you so very much, uncle?" 
"I am amazed at your thinking of making 

such a ycry great sacrifice." 
"W11y, sir, if :you consi<ler, it is not so Yery 
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great. It is no matter of duty : it was only a 
party of pleasure, and only put off perhaps ; or, 
if lost, it was a mere fancy. I had set my heart 
upon it to be sure. But setting one's heart one 
way is all nonsense when one can do so much 
more good another way." 

" But, my clear Walter, arc you sure of the 
good you c:1n do?'' 

·· N obo<ly is sure that they can do good till 
they really do it," said Walter; "nor quite sure 
till it is clone. One cannot know till one tries. 
·will you give me lea Ye to try, sir?" 

"Give me lc:1vc to consider, sir"--
" Y cs ; I wish you ,vould consider, uncle. If 

you think it not wrong in me to use the money 
)'OU would hasc gfrcn for my expedition in the 
Zephyr for paying this young man's debts, I 
shall think nothing of my own disappointment. 
I shall only have more time, and I will work the 
ha.rcler to prepare myself for Oxford; that is 
all." 

"But why should you thro,Y away so much 
money for a tight-rope dancer, a strolling 
player ?" said his uncle. 

"I hope it ,,·ill not be throwing away the 
rnonry, unde,'' replied ·walter. " It is surely 
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worth trying the experiment, and grvrng the 
power to this unfortunate young man to redeem 
his character, and to support his poor mother; 
to save her life, we may say, and make her 
happy and comfortable for the rest of her clays. 
Oh, my dear uncle, if you had seen her misery 
as I did! I would have given anything! But 
I had nothing of my own .to give ; I could onl:T 
give up this little amusement ; and amply repaid 
I shall feel if I can put Orlando in a way to 
save his mother." 

"Let us ask your mother \Yhat she thinks of 
it," said his uncle. 

" Do, uncle ! " cried Walter eagerly. " I 
know that my mother ·will like to have me at 
home, instead of in the ?iicditerranean; ancl 
she will feel for that poor woman, and think of 
her happiness in having her son again; she \Yill 
consider any sum ·well spent to help a repentant 
poor ,,·--retch just at the turn of life : to take him 
off the rack of remorse, oh, my mother will co11-
sent I am sure!,, 

"Well, come and ask her," said his uncle ; 
" and do not keep your repentant sinner on the 
rack any longer." 
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While Walter pleaded Orlando's cause to his 
indulgent mother, she thought more of her son's 
kind-heartedness and generous feelings than 
of Orlando's debts and misdemeanours. She 
thought that nothing could be more natural 
to a good mind at Walter's age than the wish 
to save this young- man, in whom there was so 
much talent and so much affectionate feeling. 
But hers was not that sort of foolish indul­
gence which yields blindly to the first impulse 
either of sympathy or of maternal approbation. 
She was very much pleased by her son's pro­
posal of gid.ng up one of his own most ardent 
wishes to pay Orlando's debts, and to restore 
him to his deserted dying parent; but she sa,v 
that it ·was essential to effecting this object, ancl 
to secure Walter from making a useless sacrifice, 
that there should be a time of probation fixed 
upon, and that the promise to pay should be only 
conditional. She was even more cautious ancl 
strict than Walter's uncle might have been. He 
had named six months; she advised a full 
year of trial, as the youth was evidently of a 
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changeable temper. E-ven to test his adherence 
to the solemn promise he had already made, she 
was of opinion that this was requisite. 

Amy and Bessy, after listening with cager 
interest both to Orlando's history and to their 
brother's proposal, ·were of cliYidcd judgments as , 
to the term of probation. To Bessy, six months 
appeared an unconscionably long trial, almost 
interminable ; she represented, and not ·with­
out some shmY of sense, as her uncle allowed, 
that Orlando's poor mother might die in the 
meantime, and there vrnuld be an end of the 
matter for him. Amy, on the other hand, 
maintained that oyen if tho poor mother should 
not hold out, ·which she neyertheless hoped, and 
was almost sure, ·with their care, she ,youlcl, yet 
it ·would not be Walter's fault to haYe made 
this trial ; but, on the contrary, if they did not 
make this condition, Orlando ,vas so changeable. 
as mamma said, that ho might turn out bad 
after all, and be tho death of his mother at 
last, and Walter would have maclc his generous 
sacrifice for nothing. 

In consequence of those arguments, it was 
at last ruled, without cYen little Bessy's dis­
sentient voice, that a full t,velvemonth from 
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this day- this day of his pledge - should be 
Orlando's term of probation. "My uncle," who 
had means of information-having correspon­
dence all over Ireland where this company in­
tended to exhibit for many ensuing months-­
undertook to have watchful eyes kept upon 

' him, arn..l there was no reason to doubt that 
constant anu correct accounts of his conduct 
would he obtained. 

" Then Orlando ·is to go by the coach this 
evening to his tyrant manager-is he, or is he 
not?'' asked Amy, who was :1hvays exact as to 
the matter of fact and of business. 

'' To be sure lie must," replied her uncle. "It 
is his duty. Ile is engaged so to do. He has 
been Yery wrong in the delay he has already 
made, a:nd will suffer for it. The sooner he puts 
himself right the better." 

·walter could not deny that "it was Orlando's 
lluty, ailll must be done, to be sure, at whatever 
expense." A servant came into the room and 
told him that one wanted to speak with him.­
It ·was Orlando.-Ile said he ,vas to start in half 
an hour. He had set his watch by the coad1-
man's, ancl lookeu at it sorrowfully as he spoke. 
·walter spoke directly to the point of duty. 
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" To be sure "-Orlando faintly and doubt­
ingly said, as if his thoughts were absent. 

Walter hastened to tell him the plan for 
relieving him from all hiP embarrassments, and. 
the conditions on which his uncle and hi:=­
mother would give him their consent. "And 
I hope, Orlando," said he-- It was quite 
unnecessary for him to add another word, for 
that "hope)) was turned into certainty by the 
instant change to joy and gratitude in Or­
lando)s countenance. He fell on his knees, lift­
ing up his hands and eyes to Heaven. Kot a 
word was heard, but Walter understood the fer­
vent blessing implored. But when Orlando rose 
from his knees, that radiant expression of joy 
and gratitude was gone, ancl in its stead a pale, 
embarrassed look, and his eyes could not meet 
Walter's. 

" What can be the matter t' said Walter. 
" Are you afraid of yourself ?-afraid that ;you 
shall not be able to fulfil tho conditions ? Have 
more confidence in yourself. You can, if you 
·will"--

" I can, and I ·will in future,n said Orlando. 
,: But-now, since I saw you-something has 
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"Impossible! You cannot lrnve broken your 
engagement ?JJ cried Walter, absolutely starting 
back from him. 

" You cannot think so ill of me," replied Or­
lando. 

" No, I did not believe," said V\T alter. " I 
thought, as I said, it was impossible. But then 
·what else can be now the matter ?JJ 

Orlando did not immediately answer, but 
took from his ·waistcoat pocket two notes, on 
which his eyes fixed for some moments ; then 
looking up at Walter, as if he ·wished to shmY 
them to him, but could not bring himself to do 
so, Walter held out his hand to receive them. 

" I cannot, yet I must-yes, I must-must be 
so mean, so detestably mean !-and after all you 
have clone for me! Oh to what meanness one is 
brought by money distress-how low ! I could 
never have believed it of myself, though I have 
seen it so in others, and despised them coming 
to bo1To-w or beg from me ; and now I am doing 
it myself-and must''--

He put the notes-the bills, for each note 
contained a bill-into Walter's hand ,Yith des­
l)ende anger or contempt of himself as he did 
so. Then, ·while "\Valtcr was reading them, he 

]I 
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forced himself to explain . that they had been 
just now delivered to him, or, as it seemed, 
served upon him by an attorney, who ·was one 
of the passengers in tho coach, and who had 
watched his opportunity. He had duplicates of 
the bills, ,vhich he was commissioned to show 
to the manager so soon as he should arrive at 
Castletown-Bellevue. One of the bills was from 
the apothecary, who had been called in at the 
last town the company were at during that ter­
rible seizure, and physician's fees were charged. 
The other was from the hotel-keeper for tho 
supper, the treat he had given to his revelling, 
his roisterous companions, as ho now callecl 
them ; who had used him abominably, as first 
they had agreed to club. "Then," continued 
Orlando, " Jack Clinton-the very personifica­
tion of shabbiness Jack Clinton, pretending 
to be so generous, off-hand, and so forth­
offered to pay half if I would pay the other 
half of the damages, or toss up for the whole. 
And when it came to the toss up, he cheated, 
as Soden saw, and left it all on me, who coulcl 
tell nothing about it more than N cbuchad­
nezzar at the time. More slrnme for me !­
thousand shames for me !-a gentleman born, 
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and partly bred-to come to such a pass ! And 
so now I am come to-- \Vhat shall I do ?­
·what can I do ? Can you lend me ?-No, I will 
not say lend. Heaven knows when I can eveT 
repay-- And to ask you to give more after 
all you have clone-oh ! '' 

That "oh!" ·was a real groan of remorse. 
" Hush ! " saicl "'\Valtcr ; " I am considering 
what can be clone. '):he two bills together come 
to seven guineas. I should not like to ask my 
uncle. . . . . . I have but two guineas left of my 
pocket-money this quarter ; that will go but a 
little ,vay "--

" And would rob you of your last penny!" 
" Only promise me that you will not borrow 

from anybody else," said "'\Valter, " and I will 
try what I can do." 

Orlando promised. 
" Then wait for my return," said Walter. " I 

cannot be certain that I slrnll succeed, but I 
think I sec a way; and 'wherever there is a 
will there is a way,' you know; and if a good 
,Yill, a good way." So saying, he ran off. 

Y ct with all the good will that coulcl be, 
the wa,y "'\Valter took was difficult and painful 
to him, though it was, nevertheless, a good 
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way. He stood in his mother'::; dressing-room 
before he well knew that he ,yas there, and 
placed himself full in front of his two sisters, 
his hands behind his back, :.ind firmly stand­
ing, yet most anxiously, timidly looking at 
them, from one to the other, without speak­
ing. Amy was winding a skein of silk from 
her silk - ,vinclers ; the rollers dropped as she 
looked at him, the ball remaining in her hand. 
Bessv ,vas l)ourino· out "·atcr for the don· which J b .::,, 

he was fast lapping ; but the water ceased to 
pour; and she, jug in hand, and Amy, ball in 
hand, stood, as it were, turned into little 
statues, gorgonccl by Walter's look. 1'hcy had 
not even the power to say "·what is the mat­
ter ?)} or "Do speak ! ,, ·walter spoke, and said-

" 1Iy clear sisters, I am come to ask a great 
fo,vour from you-a great sacrifice!,, 

"A great favour! Oh what, w· alter? I hope 
we can do it," cried Bessy. 

" A great sacrifice ! Nothing can be a great 
sacrifice if it is for you. ·what is it?)) said 
Amy. 

"To give up for me the pleasure of going to 
the play," said "\Va1tcr. 

--- There "·as a 1lank look 

' ... 
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of amazement and dismay. But after a pause 
of a moment, Amy answered-" If that is all, 
that is easy enough for you, Walter, if you ask 
it." 

" Yes ; but why ?'' said Bessy. " So odd for 
you, Walter, who were so eager about it, and 
took so much pains to get that great pleasure 
for us, should now come to ask us to give it up 
for YOU f' .., 

" It is strange-odd as you say, Bessy, ni;,r 
clear ; but I will explain to you as well as I 
can," said Walter. , 

But it was not easy to make her compre­
hend how their giYing up going to the play 
·would be of any use to Orlando; for she natu­
rally said-

" If he wants money, as you say he does, 
Walter, to pay some debt, then surely the· 
money that we shall pay him for our places at 
the play-I mean for our tickets, or ,diateYer 
you call thom-woulcl just do the business, arnl 
we should haye the pleasure into the bargain of 
seeing the play. Nay, Walter, I am not foolish 
now, am I?" 

.. X ot ,lt a11-Yery sensible-and quite right 
so far ns you know, my clear Bessy. Only one 
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thing you do not know-that the money which 
we should pay for our places would not go to 
Orlando, not one farthing of it, but all to 
another actor of the name of Jack Clinton, 
·whose benefit night it is." 

"Benefit night?" said Bessy-and thick dark­
ness came upon her.-She gave up unclerstand­
:ing about benefit nights, and kindly, if not 
,visely, satisfied herself, as Amy advised, with 
knowing that "Walter must know best.'' 

Walter did not further attempt explanation: 
he was in haste to report progress to his uncle and 
his mother ; and as he left the room, Bessy took 
up her jug again, and continued to pour ·water 
out for the clog, patting him for his patience. 

" It is a great sacrifice, Amy, that is the 
truth," said she. " I so longed to sec Orlundino 
and the royal tiger ! " 

" Not more-you could not long more, Bessy, 
than I did to sec 'Fairy Cap,' and to hear the 
wonderful tune in the lion's musical head. But 
it is for ·w altcr ! and you know Walter has to 
give up a great great deal himself He has to 
give up Murat king of Naples! and the Cos­
sacks ! and that grand double theatre about 
·which he was so particularly curious." 

t 1 
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"Very truet said Bessy. There ,,yas not 
another sigh. 

Walter, meanwhile, with his uncle's consent, 
a,clded the five sovereigns destined for the expe­
dition to Castlotown-Bellevue ,vith his own two, 
and put the purse into Orlando's hand without 
saying a word. Orlando felt it as he ought ; and 
the less he said, the better was Walter satisfied 
-the more hopes he hacl that the feelings not 
wastecl in words would strengthen good reso­
lution. Thus they parted. Orlando had put 
his engagement in writing while the negotia­
tion for the supplies had been going on : and 
·when Walter grwe this paper, regularly signed, 
to his mother, she looked at him with her hope­
the-best smile, that delightful encouragement to 
good, and locked up tho engagement in a drawer 
of her ivory cabinet " till this day next year." 

" And now it is to be hoped, my dear Wal­
ter," said l1is uncle, " that your young'' -

" Don't say scamp, uncle," interrupted Walter. 
"1tVell, your young ' Child of Promise,'" con-
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tinued his uncle, " will in due time turn into 
the ' Child of Performance.'" 

The playbill announcement circulated 
0RLANDINO at home with the Royal Tiger-

0RLANDINO abroad with the King of the Cossacks-
0RLANDINO at Paris-

0RLANDINO at 1foscow in Flames-
0RLANDINO in Ireland-

" Sweet gem of the Ocean!" &c. 

Nothing was to be heard of for £.fteen days 
aind nights successively but " Orlandino the 
Child of Promise eclipsed;" "the Child of Per­
formance indeed," was repeated by all 1Yho had 
been, and by all ·who were about to go, to the 
grand amphitheatre at Castletown-Bellevue, to 
see this wonde1fully fine exhibition. 

"\Valter, Amy, and Bessy eyery day heard of 
it from all their mother's and uncle's acquaint­
ances, and from all their 01Yn young friends ; 
and great was the wonder, and incessant the 
questions, " Why they did not go ? Or how 
upon earth they could possibly refrain from 
going to this delightful exhibition! and when 

1 
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such things so seldom come in our way in this 
country place? "-It was concluded by some that 
mamma did not like the expense, or could not 
well go, as she had no horses. A rich good­
natured lady, who had an old roomy coach, 
offored " to take charge of all the family, bag 
and baggage,'' to Castletown -Bellevue, for tho 
last njght this season of the performance, if 
they could coax uncle to give them tickets to 
see " Orlandino," 1vhich, if they missed, they 
would, as she said, " regret all their lives." 

It was a great trial ; but Amy and Bessy, 
hand in hand, stood it admirably. To the 
questions, " Why ? Or how upon earth ? " they 
simply answered that they had a very good 
reason for not going to this play, or a reason 
that they thought was good enough, though 
they did not choose to tell what it was. And 
they thanked the good old lady ; but assured 
her that mamma and their uncle would have 
given them leave to go, and tickets too, if they 
had chosen to go. 

" V cry odd ! " the old lady said ; and she, 
a,nd a,ll the younger ones, with hands uplifted, 
marvelled much, and went awa,y to marvel more 
at their next gossipping rcndcz-vous. This was 
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of little consequence to Amy or Bessy, and of 
none to Walter, who never cared what was 
said of him when he knew he was doing what 
was right. 

The old lady's coachful passed by their gate 
that night, and young heads looked up at 
their windows, wondering or pitying as they 
passed; and when all ,vho were going to the play 
had passed, then Amy and Bessy had at home an 
entertainment as good, and which they enjoyed 
in unreproved pleasure free, with self-approving 
pleasure happy. They ·went to a play too ; 
and had, perhaps, as much enjoyment in hear­
ing a play well read, as any could have in 
seeing one well acted. Their mother and their 
uncle read remarkably well; and every night, 
during the fifteen representations of Orlandino, 
read a play to them, by particular desire ; 
and each night, by turns, each chose their 
play. Amy had, instead of " Fairy Cap," 
the pretty little fairy entertainment of " Cin­
derella.''* 

And " my uncle" made Walter laugh with 
the farce of " Chrononhotonthologos," and the 

* By Lady Theresa L-, for private representation. 
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indignation of that great general at being 
offered cold pork for supper-

--" Shall Chrononhotonthologos 
Be fed on swine flesh, and at second-hand?" 

While Walter mimicked the solemn intona­
tion of this remonstrance, Bessy as successfully 
practised the female attendant's mode of an­
nouncing to royalty that tea is ready-

" The water bubbles, and the tea-cups skip 
In eager haste to kiss your royal lip." 

She was almost as happy as if she had been 
seeing "the glasses with a wish come nigh, and 
with a wish retire." 

"But how yery extraordinary it is-almost 
magical," said Amy, "that we can really 
believe we see before our eyes ·what we don't 
sec !-and that 'Ye can believe the persons 
and everything before us to be quite different 
from ·what they really arc ! When Walter 
speaks in that odd, bombastical way, I never 
think of him as being really my brother ·waiter; 
he seems as if, for that minute, he "\Yas Chro­
nonhotonthologos. Ancl when mamma spoke as 
' Queen of the Rose/ or as ' The Blind Woman 
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of Spa,' she really made me feel as if the yery 
people were then speaking to me." 

"That is exactly what I mean, Amy," cried 
Bessy, "when I say that hearing mamma read 
a play is as good as going to a play." 

Walter, looking very thoughtful, allowed tha~, 
as Amy said, It is strange that one can so 
believe or conceive that things and people arc 
so different from what they really are-things 
and people who are actually before our eyes. 
" But a greater wonder, the greatest ·,;rnnder 
of all," said he, taking up the book from 
which his mother had been reading - " the 
greatest wonder of all is, that these little 
black marks," pointing to the printed lcttert, 
and words, " can tell mamma ':'hat to say, and 
how to make us believe, and think, and feel ! 
Is not this most wonderful? This is real magic!" 

" Most wonderful ! " said Amy. Bessy stood 
with lips apart-not to say mouth open.-Then, 
half yawning, said-

" We may go to bed now, the pby is over. 
Good-night, Walter. Thank you for Aldibo­
ronte-Fosco-Forneo. Come away, Amy; it 1s 

eleven o'clock." 
"Eleven! Can it be eleven?" said Amy. 
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" Striking-yes. But ·what noise is that? Do 
I not hear a carriage ?'' cried Bessy. 

" Yes-and it is stopping here." 
It was the old lady1s coach; she had returned 

from the play before tho evening entertainment 
was over, and she stopped at this gate, that 
her footman might deliver a note with which 
he had been charged for Mr Walter. 

" It must be from Orlando.'' 
And so it was. All gathered round Walter to 

learn ,,hat the note could be about. Even mv .., 

uncle turnecl back, bedchamber candle in hand; 
and Bessy now wide awake, though it had struck 
eleven o'clock, found out that it was " not so 
shockingly late." Tho note, ho·wever, contained 
nothing that gratified public curiosity, though 
it seemed to satisfy the person to whom it was 
addressed. It 1Yas simply to inform Walter that 
" in consequence of a sudden turn of humour 
in the manager, the company had marching 
orders, and were to leave Oastlet01vn-Bellevue 
by flight of night next nwrning." The particular 
object of tho note ,vas to beg the favour of 
Walter to procure for him an introduction to 
a certain Dr Calton, a Scotch gentleman, and a 
ma,n of science, who was now residing at one 
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of the towns to which the company were going. 
Orlando had a great ambition to be made known 
to Dr Calton. The perfect simplicity of a fe,y 
grateful words with which the letter concluded 
touched Walter very much. 

Somebody has said that he who is ungrateful 
has no other vice ; meaning, we suppose, that all 
others are nothing in comparison. We wish it 
could ,vith equal justice be said that those who 
are most grateful have every other virtue. But, 
as my uncle observed, this amiable feeling 
of gratitude is often found in persons of high 
sensibility with all the virtues of impulse, but 
destitute of the firmness of principle essential 
to good character. However, in this young 
man it now seemed that principle joined ,vith 
gratitude; and therefore there were the best 
hopes of him. 

It chanced that Walter's mother had been this 
evening reading an account of the very extraor­
dinary influence which gratitude has had over 
many poor wretches supposed to be incapable of 
reformation-offenders confined in prison. The 
person stating this fact concludes with saying,* 

*"Hill's Report," presented to Committee on Criminal Law 
appointed by the Law Amendment Society. 
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" The reluctance the prisoners felt to grieve 
their benefactor by ill conduct, may appear 
scarcely a motive of sufficient strength to resist 
much temptation; but in fact it was found 
to be. It is difficult for us to conceive or to 
measure the effect produced on the heart of 
a poor creature who has gained for the first 
time a friend comma,nding respect by his cha­
racter and social position, and by his bene­
volence awakening feelings long dormant of 
affection and gratitude." 

Walter stayed to hear this read, and so did his 
uncle-a circumstance almost unprecedented, 
the clock lrn.ving struck eleven at least twenty 
minutes since, and his bedchamber candle 
be:1ring a black wick of an inch long, in sign 
of luwing been thus long lighted. 

We have omitted to mention the greatest 
pleasure these young people enjoyed, the fittest 
reward for their generosity-the pleasure of tell­
ing the poor mother that her son liYecl. Bessy 
undertook the telling, and Amy the assurances 
that the son's never having written to his mother 
for the ten years he had been away, was from 
anything but unkindness; and Walter took upon 
himself the convincing her that he would return 
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some time, well and ,veil-doing. And their young 
hearts beat with all the exquisite joy of grati­
fied benevolence, as they "'\latched the brighten­
ing countenance of the poor woman, from the 
first faint colour that tinged her pale checks, to 
the radiance of joy that expanded her cotm­
tenance, and danced in her eyes. With that 
undoubting trust so peculiarly Irish, she never 
hesitated in her belief, never questioned the 
fact or the reasons for her son's not ,vriting, 
nor expressed a doubt as to why he did not 
appear at once. She ,vas clear that he was 
alive and well: he coulcl not but be, when the 
young ladies brought her the news. "Heaven 
above bless them, that brought her the good 
news, as they always did ! " 

Their benevolence was not satisfied by merely 
bringing good news. Arny and Bessy exerted 
themselves so effectually ,vith their little hands 
and heads, and instructed Mary so well in all 
the mysteries of knitting, ancl netting, ancl 
neecllework, that she was soon able to earn 
enoug-h to be out of ,,ant and out of misery. 

But Walter was not quite happy. He had 
not heard from Orlando. His name appeared 
in the papers, and his successful appearances 

r, 
·, . 

n , 

t 

f. 

• •., 
I • 



ORLAND IN 0. 113 

were mentioned, and his "engagements," but 
not a word from himself ! My uncle smiled 
sarcastically, and sighed regretfully-smiled at 
the fulfilment of his desponding prophecies, and 
sighed at the sacrifices that had been made, as 
he feared, in vain ; and at last he was heard to 
murmur behind the newspaper the words, "Un­
grateful scamp." 

Walter had his own misgivings ; but he never 
breathed a syllable of them. He heard his 
mother give a deep sjgh, which he interpreted 
into "Poor Walter has lost his trip to Greece, 
and all for nothing." He could hardly help 
sighing himself; but he did not. 

At last one morning a thick and many-headed 
letter appeared on the breakfast-table, directed 
to "\Valtcr ; and Walter reddened as he exclaimed, 
" From Orlando 1" 

l\Iy uncle murmured-"Begging for assist­
ftnCe ! In some new scrape, I suppose." X o­
bocly thought proper to hear this surmise; Wal­
ter, with an air of dignified reserve, read his 
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letter to himself; and then, with a suppressed 
smile, hoped his mother and his uncle woulcl 
let him read it out : his uncle looked at the 
number of pages: Walter braved the look, and 
read on. 

By way of motto, at the top of the first page, 
were these lines of Prior's :-

" Dear Thomas, didst thou never pop 
Thy head into a tinman's shop? 
There, Thomas, didst thou never see­
'Tis but by way of simile-
A squirrel spend his little rage 
In jumping round a rolling cage? 
But up or down, turn wood or wire, 
It never gets two inches higher." 

The letter began with-
" Popping my head into a tinman's shop one day, my 

dear Master ·walter, I saw a squirrel-Prior's very iden­
tical one it seemed-and the reality of the simile I felt 
was myself. Round and round for ever the same thing, 
and never two, nor one inch higher in the world; and 
with all the applause, and the elappings, and encores, 
and triumphs-and my triumphs, I may say, have been 
splendid !-but in spite of them all, never one penny the 
richer. And it has only been by never ' treating,' or 
'being treated,' I have kept out of debt and difficulty. 
I have done it, however, though tempted enough, as you 
may believe: never haYe I paltered even in thoug·ht with 
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my Pno:.nsR. But I would not be the squirrel for ever. 
I went into a circulating library one morning, and look­
ing· over the books on the counter, I opened in Prescott's 
Conquest of l\Iexico upon the :Mexican wonder and ad­
miration of the Spanish horses; and the thought struck 
me-one's genius is certainly more alive at some moments 
than at others-the thought struck me that it would do 
for a stag·e spectacle- horse, and foot, and show, and 
altogether : so horse and foot I went to work at it. The 
l\Iexicans with their bows and their arrows, and feathers 
and flowers, contrasting. with the European steel corslets, 
and matchlocks, and morions, I saw would be effective. 
And I knew I could do Cortes myself, fine style; and by 
great luck we had the very thing for it. '\Ve have a 
chestnut-like ' i\Iotilla,' the famous horse that Cortes 
rode, with one white foot-a great thing·, it seems, this 
one white foot; and the white star on the forehead was 
easily painted; and in spite of Jack Clinton, who wanted 
to put me out of conceit with my plan, and said l\Ionte­
zuma was an old affair on the stage, and' Rococo' now. 
I knew I could put a new face on him ; and I knew that 
Jack could never ride the chestnut, it regularly threw 
him; and when he saw how well the piece would go off, 
he condescended to play l\Iontezuma himself, and sit 
upon the wall and weep. But the worst stumbling·block 
we had was the young :i\Iexican pi·ince's name. The 
manager could not pronounce it, and the prompter could 
not read it-to be sure I:x.TLIL:XOCHITL was a puzzler. 
So »e new-christened him on the spot: and then, Master 
,r alter, you would sympathise ":ith me in the triumph 
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of my art: there is a triumph in difficulty vanquished 
that none but the vanquisher can know. 

" The conflagration of the bird-house was to be a g-rand 

display; but how to make the birds fly out nncl se!'eam, 
and flap their wings, and not Le burnecl-there was a 
problem! But I solved it. I remembered the Iearus 

man in Bewick, with his strings and his wedg·e of mount­
ing birds : and I made mine balloon-fashion, plumped 
out with whalebone, and far-spread wings, hollo,....-ecl and 

ttir-vesiclcd, and spiral spring·s 'somehow;' and they rose, 
and flapped, and flew, and pierced the palpable obscure 

of night, and, by the aid of ventriloquism, were heard in 

the far distance with receding screams sublime.=' 

" Bravo ! )) cried my uncle, bursting out into 
laughter. 

" Bravo ! you may well say, uncle," cried ,v alter in a triumphant voice, regardless of the 
insulting laugh. "Look here! )) and he laid 
before his uncle a bank post-bill for twenty 
pounds. 

" The piece had such a run, sir, Orlando tells 
me, that the manager was obliged to pay him for 
it; and he sends the money, he says, just as he 
received it, to me, to repay myself ·what I lent 
him, and to give the rest to his mother.)) 

My uncle blew his nose ; Amy and Bessy 
clapped their hands; and their mother smiled 
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fondly, as she looked round upon their happy 
faces. Walter went on-

" You may pardon any little vanity and con­
ceit in the letter, when he acts so well and so 
handsomely. He has paid this debt-never 
thought of changing the note, or spending one 
farthing of it upon nonsense for himself, but 
sent it the moment he had it, to repay me and 
support his mother. _ Even you, uncle, may trust 
him no'lv for the future 1 " 

My uncle did not say that he would or would 
not. He only answered, "We shall sec.') 

'\Ve need hardly add that the whole twenty 
pounds was giYcn to, or laid out for, Orlando)s 
mother ; who, more comfortable than she had 
been for years, exclaimed-and it was the truth 
-" Kow I think more of its being my poor 
boy's bounty to me, than of all it done for me.)) 

"Hurrah !-he is made !-he is settled! n 

cried '\V alter as he entered the breakfast-room 
one morning; and then trying to compose his 
countenance, and endcasouring to recover his 
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usual quietness of manner, he interrupted him­
self in his speech, and added calmly, "I have 
heard from Orlando, uncle; and I think, sir, you 
have a letter from Dr Calton that will tell you 
something you will be glad to see." 

" The first thing I shall be glad to see is my 
breakfast," said his uncle, removing from his 
plate a large packet which lay upon it. "And 
considering that this is an unopened letter," 
continued he, looking at the unbroken seals, 
"you seem to have a wonderful knowledge of 
its contents, Master Walter.)) 

Walter coloured, and sat down. 
"Dr Calton must have had a great deal to 

pay for such a thick letter,n said his mother. 
"It looks like one of the Castle packets of for­
mer times." 

"Yes, in the days of official privilege/' said 
his uncle, "before Rowland Hill and post-office 
reform were on earth, when a mysterious name 
at one corner not only speeded the soft inter­
course from soul to soul, but from body to body, 
wafted- for the reycrencl the dean, and the 
honourable the colonel - uniforms, spurs, and 
boots, or parchment deed or travelling port­
manteau. And for ladies, right honourable and 
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others -laces, cambrics, muslins, and whole 
bales of Irish poplins, patriotic." 

Walter, secure in his own news, could afford to 
listen and to smile. He was, however, remark­
ably zealous in cutting ha,m for his uncle, and in 
forwarding his teacup with the least possible 
delay; and he could- not avoid some nervous 
glances at the newspaper, as it lay temptingly 
unfolded so near his uncle's hand. Amy and 
Bessy looked at it too. "He will read the news­
paper first," thought they. "Perhaps he will? 
- No he will not.)) 

My uncle took up the newspaper - they 
sighed: he put it down again out of the way 
of his elbow - they took breath. I-Ie took 
another piece of toast - it was eaten - it is 
done-his plate is pushed away-the packet is 
taken up-the seals are broken-it is opened. 

" It is from Dr Calton," said their uncle 
calmly, and deliberately he read out as fol­
lmrn :-

")ly DEAR Sm.-
" I must say that when I first read the letter of 

introcluction you gave to l\Ir Orlando l\Iore, I recollected 
what Franklin says, and what is, I think you will ac­
kno,vleclg·e, only too applicable generally to recommen-
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dations.from andfor your countrymen-' You give letters 
of introduction and recommendation with too much 
facility to persons of whose real character you kno"­
nothing, and sometimes at the request of others of 
whom you know as little. Frequent!~-, if a man is 
g·ood for uothing, and burdensome to his friends, they 
are glad to get rid of him, and for that purpose scruple 
not to recommend him to those whom they wish to 
recommend him to others.' 

"This, I confess, was what I considered your letter to 
be when I first read it-a recommendation of some stroll­
ing vagabond that you did not know what to do with; 
but I met the young man without knowing him, or 
knowing him to be your prot(~ge. I bad beard so many 
reports of the ingenious contrivances of the newly-arrived 
theatre, that I went in the evening to see the play 'l\Ion­
tezuma;' and after it was over, I ,vent behind the scenes, 
and was pleased at the enthusiastic thanks of the actor 
who performed Cortes to the ventriloquist for the ad~ 
mirable manner in ,-.;,hich he had executed bis part; and 
then I diseovered that this young man ,vas not only th~ 
chief character, but was himself the composer of the 
piece. I expressed my admiration of the manner in · 
which he had worked up l1is materials, and pointed out 
one passage which had struck me partieularly, both in 
the composition and in the recitation-a sort of justifi­
cation of himself from Cortes to :Montezuma-rather a 
nice point; and he took my commendations of his author­
ship in so gentlemanlike and modest a manner, that I 
went on to his skill as a mechanie, ancl he showed me, 
with o·enuine deli 0 ·ht in rn~· real value for them, all his 
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Yen· ino·enious contrivances. vYhile he was explaining; • ::> ~ 

to me the manner in which a cletent fell and released the 
drop curtain, there was a little by-play-an aside g·oing· 
on-which he was not aware that I perceived. Some of 
his comrades cnme up, and whispered eager requests to 
him to join some jollification supper that was preparing, 
and. at each refusal renewed. their applications as eagerly, 
and were as steadily refused-all in whispers, not meant 
for the company to hear; but I could understand that 
there was some grudge in their minds for former refusals, 
an<l at last one of them-he who had acted Montezuma 
in the play-turned off, saying-

, ,Yell, it is better not to come at all, than to sit by 
pla}·ing sober spy, as you did last time.' 

" I could see that my companion reddened, and looked 
much annoyed. I took no notice, but "·ent on with the 
contrinmce of the detl'llt, and the house of birds, and the 
difficulty of attaining in an artificial bird the combination 
of strength with lig·htness in a natural one; and finding 
my young man more eager to learn than to display, I 
asked him to come and sup with me, adding: that I feared 
a cold shoulder of mutton would be but a poor exchang·e 
for the champag·ne banquet he had refused. He accepted 
"·ith clelig·ht; and when he came, he broug·ht with him 
your letter, saying that he had discovered me to be the 
person to whom it was addrPssed, and expressed his grn­
titicatiou at my having distinguished him even before he 
had pre:;ented his introduction. Then he, with much 
feelinµ·, related to me all your nephew·s generous kind­
ness to him. I was so much pleased ·with his gratitude, 
and so much struck by his ingenuity and his eag·erness 
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for scientific knowledge, that I took him with me to see 
the Great Telescope. It was a beautiful starry night; 
and Orlando more than justified all that you or your 
nephew said of him, by the sense, feeling, and enthusiasm 
he showed on beholding for the first time this great 
triumph of human invention, revealing the grand sig·ht 
of the heavens, the grandest spectacle in nature which 
can be beheld by man. 

------" ,ve parted with, I believe, a 
mutual desire to see more of each other. He went across 
the fields to his lodgings, and I returned to mine; but 
just before I was preparing to g·o to bed, I threw open 
the shutters to look out ag·ain upon the beautiful nig-ht. 
All was still; clouds had come over the moon, and it was 
very dark. Far off beyond the fields, through which :\Ir 
More was to pass, was one light. I knew that it came 
from the tents of the players. I was trying whether, the 
eye becoming habituated to the darkness, I could make 
out the shape of the tents, or the outline of the encamp­
ment, when suddenly, where I had seen only a faint 
flickering· gleam, there darted up a bright blaze-a 
pointed, dazzling burst of light, dear against the sky; 
and then, as I looked, it deepened to a red and lurid glow. 
'Fire! fire !-the tents on fire !'-and down I ran, roused 
the people of the house, and went as fast as I could to the 
spot.-A crowd was already collected-already all was in 
confusion-the tents, the theatre, the whole was in a 
blaze. 'Are the actors safe?' was my first inquiry.­
' All-all safe! they all rushed out on the :first alarm. 
All safe but the horses sure!' As the man spoke, I saw 
Orlando bursting through the smoke, dragging after him 
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one of the horses, and driving the rest before him. I had 
despatched some men to a pond at the other end of the 
meadow where the tents were pitched, to bring all the 
water they could. It was nearly dry, and before they 
could return, there g·ushed forth from the centre tent­
from the amphitheatre itself-such a cloud of mingled 
smoke and flame, and such a stench of burning· feathers, 
that all involuntarily started back. The watermen ar­
rived. The sudden dash of wet mud checked the fury of 
the fire. 

'w· e can save something now ! ' exclaimed Orlando, 
and he ran into the theatre.-! followed.-He endea­
voured to tear down the rang-es of seats before the flames 
caught the wood-work. I had before admired his con­
trivance for making them fast, and yet movable, by 
iron rods which could readily be drawn out. 

'Stop, stop!' cried I; 'the iron will burn you!' I 
spoke too late-his hand was scorched; but with ready 
presence of mind he tore the asbestos screen from its 
frame, and fling·ing a piece to me, and another to one of 
the men, he wrapped the rest round his hands, and tore 
out the rods. But before three rows of benches were un­
loosed, the smothered flames broke out afresh from every 
part of the theatre. The last tent ,vas on fire: the men 
fled. I tried to drag Orlando away with me. ' One mo­
ment,' cried he, and forced his way to what had been 
the green-room. He came running out, holding up a 
small tin box. 'The manager's, and worth saving, I'm 
sure,' cried he. The cro,vd gradually retreated from 
the blazi11g theatre. The whole was now one mass of 
flame. The ,vate1·men gave up. ,Ye all stood still for 
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a moment and gazed, when suddenly, in the wry midst 
of that fiel'y glow, a human form appeared. A wild 
shriek, and it sank. 'It's Jack! ifs Jack Clinton!' cried 
Orlando, rushing at once into the very fury of the flames. 
Luckily a fresh supply of ·water had just arrived. It was 
thrown on the spot where he entered. In a fe'",.. seconds 
he reappeared, stag·gering under his load-his hair on tire, 
his face blackened with smoke. He seemed to move in 
flames. He reached me as he sank senseless under the 
weight and suffocation. A bucketful of water pomecl 
upon them quenched the smoke and sparks which clung 
about them. At the sudden shock J aek Clinton opened 
his eyes, recognised Orlando, and exclaimed, 'You !-is 
it :rou saving me?' Orlando had his senses again in a 
moment; and he, and t11e people, and all of us, made 
every possible exertion, by every or any means, to ex­
tinguish the fire. It was hopeless. Ful'ious but short 
was its rage, and all that could be burned ·was utterly 
consumed. \Ye could do no more; so leaving the mili­
tary and police to guarcl the place, I hacl Clinton car­
ried to the hospital; and I suppo1·ted Orlando, who was 
harclly able to walk, to my lodg-ing·s. He tolcl me that 
just as he was crossing the last field between the town 
ancl the tents, he saw that which was called the dressing-­
room, and where his comrades were holding their revel, 
all at once lighted up from within, like some great lan­
tern. Before he could think ,-.;-hat it meant, the flames 
burst through the canvas; out rushed the re,·ellel's, 
shouting·, sc;reaming-, reeling, and roaring; all ran like 
madmen towards the town. .As they ran past, Orlanr1o 
recolleeted the horses; picketed in a shecl behind. 1Ie 
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reached them before the flames had caught the wood, and 

ha<l just rescued them when I came up. The revellers 

had, it was plain, in their drunken org·ies, set fire to their 

tent; and Jack, he concluded, had, when the others 

rushed out, sunk down in a state of intoxication, and 

been only recalled to life on the very point of losing it, 

when he gave that scream of agony which broug·ht 

Orlando to his aid. I asked what had become of the 

manag·er. He had gone on a visit in the neig·hbourhood 

some miles distant, and ,vould know nothing of his mis­

fortune till his return in_ the morning. ·when we reached 

my lotlg·ing·s, I perceived that Orlando was tenibly 

bumed, his hands and his face especially. 
" I have done all that I could for him, and I trust that 

he will not be materially injured. His unhappy comrade 

is recovering·. In the morning, "·hen the manager re­

turned, his l'ag·e was alternately trag·ic and comic: his 

losses were really tragic, but the inconsistencies of his 

fury were irresistibly comic. He accused everybody and 

everything· of being the cause of his misfortune. He hated 

the place; he had never wished to come there ; he had 

always wished to g-o to the north. He hated the people. 

-Bad people !-He said he was sure they had a special 

spite against him. Ile was certain that it was some low 

fellows about the town who were refused admittance who 

set the theatre on fire-it was some of the vagabond 

fellows from the bog·s-it was one of the stable-boys at 

the inn, to revenge the horses not being kept there-it 

was one of his own horse-boys, because he had been 

flogged. Then suddenly turning· upon Orlando, 'It was 

vou, l\fr Orlando )Iore-it was you ! You burned the . . . 
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theatre on me, because I praised the ·ventriloquist. You 
did-you know you did. X o-you bumed it because 
Jack Clinton laughed at you! Yo1t burned it-you did! 
You burned it out of spite to me, because I-I-I-­
Everything I had upon earth burned to pieces! i\Iy 
dresses, my scenes, my double theatre, my'-- He 
burst into tears; Orlando put into his hands the box he 
had saved. 

"The poor man stared up at him with a puzzled expres­
sion of doubt and admiration as he clutched the money­
box with rapacious joy. I told him that to l\Ir Orlando 
l\Iore he owed not only the safety of his money, but 
of his beautiful horses, all of which would have been 
burned but for his presence of mind. Quite subdued, 
the manager turned to him and said, ')Ir l\f ore, our 
engagement is at an end : my theatre and its properties 
are destroyed- but the horses are saved. You have 
saved them. ,vm you take the command of them, and 
be my partner?' 

"I could see that Orlando was for a moment tempted 
by this offer of being ::.\laster of the Horse, possessor of 
these noble animals ; but after a momenfs hesitation, 
he refused it decidedly. The manager went on to ex­
patiate upon ,vhat might be done 'in the way of a new 
Circus,' and how they might get engagements in Dublin 
and everywhere. l\Ir l\Iore still declined, but held out 
his hand-the sight of which, bound and bandaged, 
seemed to touch the poor man's heart.-' Thank you for 
your offers, sir; let us part friends at all eYents.' They 
shook hands, and ::\Ir l\Iore retumed home with me. 

"I have written this long history to you; my dear sir, 
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to show you how well your protcge has, by his presence 
of mind, courage, g·enerosity, and, I may add, discretion, 
justified your recommendation. 

"I am in want of a secretary and assistant; I have 
offered the situation to :i\Ir More. He says it would be 
the height of his ambition. Do you and your nephew 
think it would suit him 7 Let me have your answer as 
soon as possible. 

Yours sincerely, 
AD.A.11 CALTO~." 

" Is it not gloriou-s 1" said Walter: "Orlando 
to be Dr Calton's secretary and assistant! The 
yery thing in the '""orld I should have wished 
for him ! Ilere is what he says to me about it 
ancl about everything. Uncle, it is not very 
long:"-

" DEAR lHR '\Y,\.LTER-

" Excuse my left-handed writing. l\Iy rig·ht has 
been burned; but owing to your friend Dr Calton's skill 
and care, it ·will not signify. But ,-vhat do I not owe to 
him and to you? You first made me feel that I might 
be something better-that I might do more than strut 
and fret my hour upon a strolling stage. You :first made 
me feel that I might be not the mere Child of Promise, 
but the J\Ian of Performance-of something more than 
the performance of a Harlequin or a l\Ierry-Andre""· 
To you and your good uncle I owe my introduction to 
one who has, in the few hours I have kno"·n him, put 
more ideas into my head than I e,er had in all my life 
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before.-,Yhen he came into the green-room, and exa­
mined and admired all our contrivances, and when I 
heard his observations, then first I felt what real science 
is, and at what a distance from real knowledge was a 
poor mechanical jobber like myself. He took me to see 
the Great Telescope; and when I beheld the vast tube, 
in all its ponderous length, moved with inaudible ease 
and facility, and surely directed to its point-and when 
I beheld through it the vast orb of the moon, and its 
extinct and unextinct volcanos, a sense of the sublime 
came over me, such as I had never before experienqed, 
and by which I was at once touched and proud, I own, 
to feel myself capable. I can attempt only to speak to 
you of my sensations-thoughts I had none adequate 
to the occasion; such multitudes of new wonders were 
pointed out to me-nebulre, clouds of new worlds in 
clusters, and interminable distant regions of discover­
able glories !-:My imagination shrank from its own in­
sufficiency to reach to that conception-a sense of awe 
and reverence, a feeling of the devotional sublime pos­
sessed me afterwards as I returned home, slowly walking 
through the silent fields. Suddenly I heard the sounds 
of boisterous revelry from our tents, which struck me 
with disgust and horror. Horror indeed!- by their 
drunken carelessness they set fire to the tents. -::- ;;, "' 

"Nothing left but the bare iron poles and framework! 
I went this morning· to look at the blank scene of deso­
lation.-There I stood alone, and looked around upon 
the black skeleton of that amphitheatre which I had so 
few hours before seen so gay, so splendid, so admired ! 
Those arabesque panels ! that delicate tracery! some scat-
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tered frag·ments ha<l escaped the capricious flames, and 
hung in broken and discoloured scraps, and here and 
there a half-burnt rag ! How mean !-how paltry !-all 
that I had looked upon as so superb. A few remaining 
letters of Yictoria's name still stood out in the centre 
panel ; and a broken cast of Britannia caug·ht my eye. 
This figure had been a favourite of mine: it was really 
a beautiful cast; I had made desperate efforts to save 
it from the fire, but in vain-it now h1y shattered and 
neglected in the ruins. I laid my hand on the head of 
one of her attendant lions. Instantly there burst forth 
a loud peal of music-' Rule Britannia! Britannia rules 
the waves!' I burst into tears at this triumphant sound 
in such sad circumstances ! so different from those in 
whieh I had so often gloried in hearing it in the crowded 
house-hands, and hearts, and voices accompanying it 
in the pomp and pride of swell! It was but a stage 
trick, however, you know, after all. The musical clock 
was concealed in the lion's head, and I had unconsciously 
touched the signal spring. I am not ashamed to tell you 
of the great emotion I felt at seeing this desolation in 
the scene of my former triumphs; for, after all, I consider 
this fire as the most fortunate circumstance of my life, 
My eng:agement with the manager is at an end, and Dr 
Calton has been pleased to say that he will try me as 
bis secretary and assistant. I could wish for no greater 
happiness upon earth ; I shall be able to support my 
mother in ease and comfort all the days of her life, and 
I shall be myself with one of the ablest and most bene,. 
volent of men; and always learning, ahYays acquiring 
ne·w knowledge, and always engaged in pursuits the most 

J 
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ennobling and delig:htful.-You ·will, I nm sure, be as 
much rejoiced for me as I am for myself.-' Vpon trial· 
only, of course, the doctor takes me at present; but I 
will not disappoint him-I ,vill not disappoint YOU. 

You that ha-ve saved me: you have done more for me, 
as Dl' Calton says, by your strong character than even 
by all your genero:3ity-more, I am sure, than any mere 
money could do ! I hope I shall not be too late for to­
day's post. 

Abruptly, but gratefully yours, 

Quick rise the hopes! rapid flies the imagi­
nation, of childhood and of youth !-Alrcad:· 
were Amy and Bessy seeing visions, and plan­
ning schemes for Orlando's future life, ancl most 
especially settling the how and the where of l1i::; 
meeting with his mother ancl sister. Whether 
they would tell, or whether they would not tell 
Mary all that had come to pass, was the im­
mediate question. They should or should not tell 
her, Amy said, "just as their mother advised." 
Their mother commended Amy's discreet refe­
rence to her, ancl advised that they should wait 
till they were quite sure of Dr Oalton's deter­
mination; and, aboYe all, till they should know 
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Orlando's own wishes. He might ,vish to be the 
person to tell all this to his mother himself; and 
he might like to choose his own time for telling 
it.-" Stay a bit," their uncle's favourite maxim, 
vtas not much relished by the young ones : yet 
in this instance, supported by their mother's 
quiet reasoning, they could not but admit that 
it ,vould be best, certainly, to wait for the an­
s,vers to the letters. It was only to be hoped 
that these answers ,vould certainly come by 
return of post. 

And so they did. Ancl satisfactory they were 
in the main-perfectly satisfactory to Walter's 
uncle ancl mother was Dr Calton's reply; but 
Bessy did not quite understand all the ifs and 
buts; she ,vas too impatient, too eager; and even 
Amy the impartial thought that when Walter 

· had passed his ,vord for anybody, there needed 
not to be so much, so Yery much caution, and 
so many little particulars put in writing, about 
what "he could on1y promise," and what "Or­
lando must not expect," and so forth : especiall? 
about payment - salary- remuneration - or 
whatever words he put it in, Amy thought 
that Dr Calton had better not have said a ·word 
about it. 
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Walter, to whom she ·whispered these her 
thoughts, was of opinion that it was much 
better to be quite plain in explicitly stating 
all things at first ; " then people would not 
misunderstand and dispute afterwards, and per­
haps quarrel about them at last." 

"Oh yes, yery right to say it all, but not to 
write it," replied Amy. 

"vVhy not write it ? ,, said Walter. 
"So like bargaining," said Amy. 
"1Vell, and it is bargaining; so why should 

it not be like bargaining?" 
"But gentlemen never bargain, do they?'' 

said Amy. 
" Don't they?" said Walter. " Did you ncw·r 

hear of gentlemen bargaining?" 
" A1Jout buying horses-yes." 
" And letting land, and a hundred thingR," 

said 1Valter. " I haye been by in the study 
when my uncle was letting land, and I remem­
ber he always said, 'Put it in 1Yriting-what 
is 'iVritten remains ; ' and the farmer ans1Yerccl, 
'True, your honour-fast bind, fast find.',, 

Still Amy thought that it was disagreeable 
in Dr Calton to be so particular, as if he sus­
pected Orlando, and as if he still thought that 
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lie required to be bound acer, as they say, to his 
good behaYiour. 1Valter was inclined a little, 
on this point, to feel ·with Amy, yet he thought, 
as a sage, "·ith Dr Calton: he was sensible that 
one 1Yho had been living in such company, and 
who had really been so changeable and im­
prudent as Orlandino had been, could not be 
depended upon at once, and unreservedly, un­
conditionally. It 1Ya_s right and good for him 
that he should feel this. Dr Calton engaged 
him for the remainder of this year of probation, 
in which he might haye means and opportunity 
of fulfilling his promise of good conduct and 
steady perseyerance. It was in this hope that 
"'\Valter had made, and was making for him, such 
a sacrifice of his o"'n amusement and pleasure. 

For these months-in which Orlando, un­
trained as he was in all which, as secretary and 
assistant lecturer, he could be of any real use­
Dr Calton allowed him a salary more as an 
encouragement than as remuneration. It was 
only a very small sum, and the doctor specified 
exactly what he should require from him; what 
hours of the day he should call upon him, and 
expect that he should be at his bidding, to write 
or assist him in anyway desired; and what 
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hours he would have to himself SeYeral hours 

of the clay and night ,vere left to him for read­

ing and improYing himself; or for writing, as 

he proposed, for the booksellers, translations, or 

whateyer he could to earn money for his poor 

mother. This kincl consideration for his mnin 

object, for the real mainspring now of his ex­

istence, the ·wish nearest his heart, touchell 

Orlando beyond :111 the rest, as his letter to 

"\Valter showed; and Amy was now quite satis­

fied ·with the exactness of Dr Calton's specifica-

tion. 
But Bessy's attention had flitted for a,vay. 

She saw in ·w alter's hand a letter directed to 

Orlando's mother, and a note to ::\Iary. But it 
was not for her to sec. "\Yalter put it in his 

hreast coat - pocket immediately. It was the 
first letter that Orlando had eyer ,nitten to his 

mother. It ,Yas not to be seen by anybody but 

herself: ·walter was requested to deli Yer it, 

which he did as soon as possible. He put the 

letter and the note into their hands without a 

,vorcl-and was gone. 
No one eyer saw the letter to the mother­

not even ~Iary. Iler mother neYer spoke of 

it, but rc;_1,d it oyer aml oycr ag,lin; the first 

n 

i 1 

> ..... 

, l 1-' 



.. 

. 
' 

ORLANDINO. 135 

time trembling so, that she could hardly hold 
the paper. With one deep sigh -..,yhen she had 
finished, but without shedding a tear, she read 
it again an(l again, and her hand steadied, and 
at last a shower of tears came to her relief; and 
then she folded up the letter and put it into 
her bosom, "\Yhere she "would keep it ever." 

Orlanclo's note to l\Iary contained one pound, 
and a promise to send her "the same" every 
month, independently of what he might, as he 
hoped, be able to lrnve always ready for his 
mother. He requested that l\Iary would apply 
the one pound monthly to her own use, in 
hiring a country girl-of-all-work, who should 
llo all the too hard and heavy labour which she 
had now to undergo, and who might thus leave 
her some time for her °'n1 profit and improve­
ment. It was a small sum, but it "\Yould be 
more than sufficient for the purpose intended. 
And nfory consulted the young ladies as to 
how she should lay out what would fall to her 
own share in the best manner for herself and 
her mother. 

It was very useful to Amy and Bessy to be 
thus called upon to advise, as it obliged them to 
cakulate and to consider exactly how to pro-
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portion means to the proposed encl. They sa,v 
by what small and slow degrees things desired 
can be obtained or must be effected in real life; 
and they perceived how, in Yulgar version, 
"Many a little makes a mickle n-how many 
tiny possibilities must be accumulated; like 
grains of sand, to make up a ·whole ! 

Mary ,vas now able to go to an excellent 
school for some hours every day, when she could 
be spared from her home duties. Her schooling 
was not gratis; she paid a small stipend from 
her brother's supply, ·which prevented her from 
feeling quite dependent upon charity; and she 
was thus instructed in all which her mother's 
fallen fortunes had prevented her hitherto from 
having time or opportunity to learn; and thus 
gradually she was prepared for any change in 
their circumstances which might take place. 

It is scarcely necessary to say how happy all 
these combined little efforts of his sisters, and 

· the great kindness of his indulgent and approv­
ing mother, made Walter. He constantly gave 
Orlando the pleasure of hearing how things were 
going on at home; and Orlando, on his part, 
wrote him a regular journal, showing how daily 
and hourly kind Dr Calton continued to be. 
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This good friend allowed him the use of his own 
collection of scientific books ; and as he sub­
scribed to an excellent circulating library in 
Dublin-(W ebbe's)-Orlando had the advantage 
of as many amusing and instn1Ctive books as he 
could devour. Devour he really did with insa­
tiable appetite, growing by what it fed upon. 
"My uncle" began to be somewhat afraid that 
he would swallow d_?wn too voraciously without 
chewing, and that there would be an indigestion 
of knowledge, perhaps a surfeit. He read over, 
with apprehension, the bill of fare which Or­
lando furnished in one of his letters. But 
his apprehensions were allayed by some obser­
vations and counsel from the prudent and ex­
})erienced Dr Calton, who warned and restrained 
Orlando's omnivorous appetite, and made him 
temperate in his mental food. The doctor ex­
acted from his pupil rather severe application 
to the elementary works, which were necessary 
to ground him in the knowledge essential to 
an assistant lecturer ; and he ,vas satisfied ancl 
pleased, as he wrote to \Valter and his uncle, 
with the temper, docility, and steadiness with 
which his protege submitted to restrictions 
and adhered to his duty. "Steadiness /"-Wal-

• 
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ter put his finger triumphantly upon that word 
as he showed it to his uncle in the doctor's 

letter ; underlined, too, by one not giYen to 
underlining upon eyery slight occasion. 

As surely as hope feeds love, gratitude nour­

ishes, increases, and excites generosity to fresh 

activity. Walter formecl ~cw schemes for Or­
lando's and his mother's happiness; and his 

sisters thought all he proposed charming, if 

they had but the means to carry his plan into 
effect. 

No less a scheme was Walter's than to re­
establish the mother in the comfortable home 
in ,Yhich she formerly liYecl at Carrolinan before 
she had been ejected by her husband's elder 

brother in his wrath. The house had been let 
of late years to a sort of half-gentleman, or 
quarter-gentleman, or ·whateYer fraction of a 

broken gentleman he might be. This inclfridual 

Imel at first setting out spent a great deal of his 
ready cash upon the premises, turning a good 
comfortable farm-house into ,Yhat he chose to 
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call his hunting or his shooting lodge ; it hacl 
all been done in a careless, squandering way, at 
double the cost it needed. In clue course he 
ceasecl to pay rent, because he required to be 
remunerated for his improyements and addi­
tions. The agent refused to make allowance for 
additions 1-Yhich he did not think improvements, 
and "·hich nobody had asked the tenant to 
make. But all that concerns us in the business 
is, that the half-quarter gentleman being wholly 
ruined, decamped one morning before sunrise, 
haying packed upon his cars all the furniture 
or moYables that he had time or means to 
carry off. There was a great arrear of rent, and 
nothing to answer for it ; and it was at a time 
of year vd1cn nobody would think of taking 
house or land, especially in the condition in 
which the premises were left. The under-agent 
,vas much perplexed and alarmed, this broken 
gentleman being a connexion of his own, and, 
moreoYer, having been recommended by him, 
aml accepted by his employer upon his sole 
recommendation, if not on his absolute security. 
To let the house again as so6n as possible to 
some substantic1l tenant, "\Yho might be able and 
willing to pay part of the arrears as a fine, as 
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it is called, at coming in, was the only resource 
which the Sub had to save himself with his em­
ployer. He looked about him privately for a 
substantial tenant, without daring publicly to 
advertise. He had some hopes that a remark­
ably good-natured ,voman, who had no adverse 
interest to his, as she ·was about to leave tho 
country, might co:utriYe to find him a tenant. 
The good-natured person in whom the Sub's 
fainting hopes centered was tho happy mother, 
Mrs Walsh, who rocoiYed that memorable day at 
the post-office tho delightful letter from her son 
which Walter read to her. She and her family 
were now on tho eve of their departure for Phi­
ladelphia; and it was after her liaYing settled to 
her own willing loss, and to the agent's roguish 
satisfaction, all rent accounts, and taken receipt 
in full, that he urged her to unsay the word she 
had giyen to the man, ,Yho had all but a lease, 
with the agent's consent, of their surrendered 
house and farm. 

" Do not you let that house of yours, but 
make him come oyer to me and propose for the 
lodge, and fine clown the rent handsomely, and 
I'll giYe it him a bargain." 

This bargain could not be: Mrs ·walsh, with 
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all her good-nature, would never oblige one at 
the expense of another. She, however, seeing 
the agent's despair, and that he was really in 
what her American Peter ·would call a.fix, be­
thought herself of mentioning the matter to ,v alter. She had heard that he and his 
sisters, and his uncle ancl mother, took an 
interest about the poor Widow More. Walter 
had made some inquiries from Mrs Walsh 
about her, and aboi1t the way and cause of her 
haying been turned out of this house; and it 
occurred to her that he had a wish to get her 
back again : so she took the opportunity of 
going to pay her fare,vell thanks and respects 
to Master Walter and all the family, who had 
eyer been so good to her, and to whom her 
Peter had charged her to present his cordial 
duty and gratitude. So she, nicely kerchiefed 
and shawled, and with her bright affectionate 
countenance, went up to the house to speak to 
him ; and she took the liberty to mention in a 
"·hisper to 11Iaster Walter how matters stood, 
" and how Carrolinan Cottage was circumstanced, 
and the sub-agent in a mind to let it for next 
to nothing, if he could get something by it." 
She had no need to say anything touching 
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the ·widow or :Mary, as before half a ·word was 

uttered, the idea had suggested itself to 1Valter. 

He thanked her; he shook hands ·with her; he 

wished her a good journey, a good voyage, all 

manner of happine~-, ; scarcely sensible that 

he ·was speeding rather too much tho parti11g­

guest, as ho opened tho door for her, in his own 

haste to make his -way to his uncle's study to 

open the case to him. 
His uncle turned as he came into the room, 

and said, ,Yith a look of sarcastic benevolence, 

" K ow, ?\foster Walter, here you come with some 

piemeditated folly in your face." 
Walter declared that, on the contrary, "·hat 

he "·as going to say was eminently wise ; and 

he repeated ,vhat he had heard from the ·widow 

Walsh, and how he thought he could turn it to 

ad vantage for the 1Viclow :More ; and his uncle 

heard, and his mother listened, and they agreed 

that it could do no harm to go to C~lrrolinan 

and look at the house, and send to the agent to 

meet them, and try to make-what Amy so 

much clcspiscd-" a good lJargain" for the house, 

as Orlando ,vould now bo well able to pay any 

reasonable rent for it. .And whatever repairs 

and furnishing ·walter and his sisters coul<l 
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themselres proYicle for the widow, they might 
execute as soon as they pleased-if the house 
could be had. ..Walter would gladly haYe sot off 
that instant; but it ·was too late: they were, 
however, to go next clay. 

One of the finest days that ever was seon­
carriage, open carriage at the door-and in he 
jumped, having first hoisted in Bessy and Amy, 
who were to be of the party-as well they de­
serYecl, from their long kindness to Mary, and 
their present, and their ever-ready sympathy 
with their brother, and ·with all his generous 
fancies : fancies or wishes, no matter which ; still 
good-good! and happy-happy! The carriage 
rolled on. There are clays ·when every place 
looks "·ell, especially to young eyes, and eYery 
new pbce particularly; and Carrolinan was a 
new place to them. They never had seen it : 
only knew it "·as in the 1nou11tains somewhere, 
and were surprised ·when they came to-" no­
thing so Yery ,vilcl ''-a good enough road, how­
eYer, up hill ancl clown hill, and through a 
pretty glen. 

" ·with a river ! " cried Bess~: 
" A ri Yul et ! " said Amy. 
" A wootl ! " cried Bessy. 
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" Trees ! " said Amy. 
" Nothing very extraordinary," said sober 

Walter-keeping himself to himself. " I '\Yon­

der what the house will be?" 
It was not a thatched cottage, to Amy's and 

Bessy's unspeakable disappointment. 

" I tolcl you, girls, :Mrs Walsh said it had 

been turned into a lodge," said '\Valter. 

" Lodge ! " said Bessy ; " not half so pretty 

as a cottage." 
" It is neither one thing nor the other," said 

Amy. 
" That great cut stone portico-or ,vhat-

evcr you call it-is frightful," said Bessy; 

"stuck on where I expected a woodbine porch; 

and staring great panes in those windows in 

front, instead of the pretty latticed windows 

above." . 
" Here we are," cried Walter, jumping out 

before the carriage had stopped, and handing 

out his mother and sisters. They were in the 

house before the poor woman left in care of it 

could well open the door. And up stairs, and 

down stairs, ancl into every hole and corner the 

young folk flew ; Bessy admiring or deploring, 

and Amy planning or despairing, and Walter 
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]ooking at everything ·with the eye of a man 
of business. 

This, and that, he observed, were too fine for 
a cottage, and if sold, ·would bring in something 
for the widow. And though so many panes of 
glass were broken in the ne·w sashes, still the 
glass would more than do for the latticed win­
e.low-frames, vd1ich were found under oats in 
the garret. Walter looked to every-thing ; and 
his mother smiled and approved of all his 
suggestions, and his sisters more than agreed, 
admired, and applauded. Then to the garden­
if garden it could be called-they ran. N ettlcs 
throughout ! - Pigs had been - and one yet 
grunted there! 1,Valter kicked him out, bid­
ding him go to his sty; ,Yhich was unjust, and, 
besides, impossible; for the pig had no sty to 
go into. 

"But it docs not signify," cried Walter ; "we 
can builLl a sty in the corner." 

In the corner there stood, or there leaned, 
the very ,Yooclbine porch of which Bessy had a 
beau frleal. It had been transpfantc<l. from the 
front of the house to the back of the o·ardcn 

b ' 
and there had formed somethino· which looked 
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like an arbour at first Yiew but which on near 
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approach, and on entrance, could only be called 

a tabagie-in plain English, a smoking place, a 

beer-drinking place. l\Iarks of the tankard or 

the punch-bowl, and of the ,vine or the wl1isky 

glasses, ,-rcre over the dirtiest of dirty tables­

and broken pipes and sfre,-recl cigars told thc> 

. rest. 
Amy, ,vho was nice of smell, could not enter 

the tabagie; but Bessy encountered it, and 

running round the crooked table, 1)ronouncecl 

that ·walter could make it straight by two new 

legs-could plane the top, as he had planed the 

top of a table last ·week for her; and that the 

whole trellis and arbour could be-as Am:· 

wished and Walter hoped-safely transplanted 

in all its honeysuckle beauty to its original 

place, and he again a pretty porch to the hal1-

door. ..And to the hall-door Bes:-;· repa i reel to 

sec it, ,vith the prophetic eye of taste-in child-­

hood most happily clear-sighted. 
They were all standing before the liall-<loor. 

considering how that ,: horror of the heaY,:-, out­

of-place cut-stone portico'' could be most speedily 

remoYed, also ·what could be got for cut-stone 

·w alter was calculating, ,vhen his uncle, ,vho hatl 

gone into the village, came ba<:k with the 
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agent, who had at his button-hole a paper, and 
in hand pen and inkhorn. 

He requested the lady's presence in the par­
lour, or ,vherevcr she pleased, just to put her 
name to the agreement, which now wanted only 
her signature. She ga-ve it-not without read­
ing, as ·walter ·wisely obse1Ted. His uncle said 
that all was settled to his satisfaction. The 
agent ,,ms ful1y empowered by the head lancllord 
to let the house and land ; and in the agreement 
there was a special clause permitting the uncler­
letting; to whoe-ver they thought proper-they of 
course answering for the rent. The agent had 
been most cager to conclude the business on 
the spot, as ready mone,r, or a draft at sight for 
the fine, that would clear off the heaviest part 
of the arrear, ,vas offered and paicl ; and he was 
clcarctl from the scrape which otherwise he must 
htffe been in with his principal. 

·while ·walter's mother was reading, and sign­
ing, ancl Rcaling, and his uncle explaining, Wal­
ter lookccl at the agent, and recognised in him 
1'-,'ilver-wlt1jJ-the man he hacl met at the post­
offiec-ages ngo-who had so stared at Orlan­
diuo ! ':1.1he agent h,1d no recollection of having 
ever seen ·walter lJcfore, and it never occurred 
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to him that he could have any connection ,vith 

Orlando. Nor did he seem to know anything 

about the ,vidow or Mary. Not the least notion 

had he that the house was taken with a view to 

their rcinstalment. His idea, if he lrnd any, 

was, that the lady and gentleman meant to make 

a compliment of it to iiastcr "Walter, and that 

they intendecl to ji.?J d for a hunting, shooting, 

or fishino· locln·c for him Accordino-lv he went 
b b ' t,J) 

on puffing it as "incomparable," and giving him 

joy of the capital bargain it "·as. Possession 

was given -possession taken ; and Bessy was 

n,mused by the ceremony of the key, and the 

twig, and bit of thatch given and rcceivccl. The 

carriage was at the door, and in they "·ere, and 

off they bowled. 
A delightful evening !-and everything was 

delicious ! Though they had had no dinner, 

they had plenty of sandwiches in the carriage; 

and everybody knows how much better sand­

wiches in the carriage arc than dinner on the 

table. ·while they were eating from mamma's 

bountiful basket and lap, with cambric hand­

kerchief outspread, uncle sat back in the corner, 

and began to talk business with "'\Valtcr. 

"Pray, Walter, haYe you the least idea who 

, l 
' 
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our l1ead landlord is? What think you of his 
being Orlando's uncle?" 

" Orlando's uncle ! "-Walter "Tas alarmed­
afraid that the landlord, who had ejected the 
widow, would be angry, and object to her com­
ing back again. But then no one could prevent 
her being brought back again, as the agreement 
was signed and scaled, and there ·was the special 
permission to undc1:let. This agreement must 
be adhered to. 

Walter still had his fears, though he said, or 
cndeayoured to sa:r, "No matter." But "No 
matter" stuck in his throat till his kind uncle 
relieved him by-" Very true, Walter." And 
something more he added, ,vhich excited Bessy's 
curiosity, and raised Am:y's hopes, that there 
would be no difficulties ,Yhatcver, and that this 
head landlord might turn out not to be so Yery 
cruel a man after all. " Hear both sides," her 
uncle's fayourite maxim, ,Yas now particularly 
well-timed. He told them ,Yhat he had heard 
while he was away from them in the Yillage of 
Carrolinan. He had there met with a medical 
gcnt1cnrn.n who was Yisiting a sick family in one 
of the cabins. 

This gentleman-Dr Clifford-was Mr l\Iore 
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of .iUorc-Court's family physician; had knmn1 
him for years ; knew all the circumstances of 
his lifo, and all the changes of his humours; old 
~Tore he described to 1e a good-natured, and 
·what ;rou may call good-hearted man, though 
passionate, and sclf-·willecl, and fond of power, 
and piquing himself particularly upon his right 
to rule as head of the house. Ile had been very 
fond of his only brother, Orlando's father, who 
was some years younger than himself, and of 
whom he had considered himself as the guar­
dian. He had been Yery much displeased by his 
brother's marrying under age, ·without his con­
sent, and a woman of low rank, and no birth; 
but still more he was offended, and most natu­
rally and justly, by their keeping the nrnrriagc 
a, secret from him. Consequently, he ncYer 
would sec the ·wife nor acknowledge the mar­
riage -that is to s,1y, countenance it-for he 
did admit that it was a regular marriage. llis 
brother lived but a fov; ye;_u · aftenYc.uds. At 
his death, :.\fore senior's heart ,1as softened, 
but not sufficiently to inclm:c him to receive 
or even to sec tho widow. However, he made 
her immediately ,1, handsome allo·wance for tho 
education of her son as a gentleman ; and 

1 • 
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when he afterwards heard of the boy's progress, 
and of his distinguishing himself at school, 
he was pleased and proud of his nephmY. The 
more ,vas he disappointed, and, as Dr Clif­
ford described, enraged, by his running away 
from school just when he was hoping that he 
would be in time an honour to his name. Above 
all, incenseLl he ,vas against the mother, believ­
ing that she had spoiled the boy, and that by 
her foolish fondness she was the cause of 
his ruin. It ,vas under this impression-and 
you cannot much ,vonder at it -that he in 
anger ,vithdrew the annuity he had granted 
for the boy's education. But in his first fury 
]10 went further: he ordered that the widow­
the mother-should be turned out of her house, 
ancl ejected from his land. He not onl:v would 
never let her come into his sight while he lived, 
but he swore she should remain no longer on his 
estate. Dr Clifford was with him at the time 
Yd1cn the news "·as brought to him by the 
agent, and "·hen, in his paroxysm of rage and 
gout, he issued the fatal order-" Eject her-
0ject her! Eject her instantly!" It is the curse 
of Irish landlords as of English kings - the 
curse of all who arc in power-to have about 

; 
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them some ,vho serve them too promptly­

" slayes that take humours for a warrant"­

and :\lore's agent was one of these. " Had he 

but shook his head, or made a pause," or 

" turned an eye of doubt" upon the landlord's 

face, the widow and the orphan woulcl haYe 

been saYed. But the agent wanted the farm 

for a friend of his o,-vn, and his 11·ifo had some 

grudge against the widow. The order ·was 

executed instantly-the notice to quit served 

that hour. This is the truth, as told by Dr 

Clifford, ·whose truth cannot be dou1Jted. But 

he ,...-as also witness to the uncle's remorse. 

The doctor was standing by his patient's 

gouty chair, feeling his pulse, when the agent 

brought him ,Yord that his orders had been 

executed, and that the widow and her daughter 

were gone. 
" Gone ! "-the pulse fluttered and stopped-

then beat with furious velocity.-'= Gone! How? 

Where? ·why?" The agent coolly answered 

that she took herself off at the first warning. 

She fled in her fright, or her pride, or her igno­

rance, he said : the foolish 'i\·oman did not know 

the law allowed her six months, so took hcrsc]f 

off bag ancl baggage-nobody knew how, and 

..i. 
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nobody kne,v where; and " so best," the hard­
hearted agent s:1id. 

:Mr ilfore shrunk ,Yith a double pang of gout 
and conscience. Clenching his hand, he bade the 
agent begone, and never mention the widow's 
name to him again at his peril. 

From this remorse even my uncle augured well. 
And hoping the best, the young people set to 
work at their repairs anc1 improvements. Very 
happy they ·were, portioning out their parts in 
this labour of loYe. At all events not "Love's 
labour lost," for it was all for dear Walter-so to 
each their Yoluntary tasks. Their mother pro­
misecl to supply them ,Yith good common house­
hold stuff, enough for all their purposes, if they 
could calculate exactly how much they wanted; 
and she would help in the cutting out, provided 
she was not to be asked aboYe a million of ques­
tions as to the rest. Amy undertook the pin­
ning ancl putting together, and engaged to refer 
to her mother only a dozen times a clay. Walter, 
in the midst of this ·' sempstress-talk," was dead 
silent ; hut he took his turn, and had his share 
when it came to the carpentry. Besides tables 
and chairs innumerable to be mended, there was 
the cuckoo clock to be made to cuckoo, and to 
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Le made to go. It was at this moment without 
a pendulum. 

While thus they laid out their difficult ,vorks, 
they were all happy in the thought that they 
could be really useful, and triumph over all dif­
ficulties. But Rome was not built in a clay, and 
we must not expect that Carrolinan Lodge can 
in a day be transmuted or transrnogrified into 
Carrolinan Cottage. There must be time. 

Time and Industry, 
"The mighty two 

That bring our wishes nearer to our view," 

brought in due time to view the accomplish­
ment of Amy's and Bessy's and Walter's wishes. 
The fitting ancl furnishing of Carrolinan Cottage 
,vas accomplished. Carrolinan Cottage-Lodge 
no more-a cottage being a home more suitable 
and more comfortable for the destined occupier. 
Not without pains and care had this change 
lJeen completely effected. In truth nothing 
ever is well done without more difficulty ancl 
more care than ,ve are at first aware is ncccs-

1'·, 
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i;;ary. Amy's mismcasurement of the bed fur­
niture cost them a ·whole day's work, and the 
patched resource of an added valance. And 
Bessy's lack of half a breadth more in the 
window curtains gave them, it may be feared, 
at last rather a skimpy appearance. Walter's 
troubles with the clock, difficulties of wheels 
with broken teeth, and centres worn out, were 
trying to tho clock-mender's temper, and re­
quired not only his utmost skill, but utmost 
patience ; and then all the rattling doors and 
the windows ! Tho work seemed endless, tho 
<lifficulties insuperable. Y ct they ·were all con­
(J_Ucrcd at last; and curtains ·would draw and 
undraw-and the doors did open, and the win­
tlows did shut - and the cuckoo clock did 
·uckoo-and the broken knocker was sold to 
the tinker for twopence-halfpenny or therc­
a,bouts. The stone-pedimented portico was gone 
to the agent's own house gratis-the tabagie 
fa,ble was planed, and had now its proper com­
plement of legs-and there "'\Yas the ·woodbined 
Porch, reinstated with the flauntino· eo·lantine 

b b ' flaunting and flourishing as well as ever. By 
the by, Bessy acknowledged that she had never 
till this day known what eglantine meant. She 
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always thought it was honeysuckle, and lo ! j t 
is sweetbrier. 

"How people may live and learn, even at my 

age!" said Bessy. 
The garden was divided into beds-nice pin­

cushions, and hearts, and crescent-shaped beds 
-for Mary's flowers. She was not allowed 

many flo-wers, because there must be a kitchen 
garden, with all things useful. A few sweet 
peas, and one red rose, and one white rose, Am~ 
persuaded 1Valter to let her just put clown; and 
they took root, and were never the worse for 
being transplanted at the wrong season. E-very­
thing lives in a wonderful way in young people's 
gardens, or in young gardens freshly dug and 
fondly watered. 

" 
Enough about all this. When is the widow to 

come and to be installed? Oh, no instalment. 
Walter and "my uncle" objected to instalment. 

word or deed. There must not be any fuss, 

they said. Am~~ loo keel a little disappointed; 
for though she ,,·as not in the least of an os­
tentatious disposition, she had a little romance 
in her imagination. There was a print which 
had "touched her infant thought." A _print in 
the " Peruvian Letters" of Zelie- the lovely ., l 
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Zelie being presented by Deterville the Gene­
rous with a charming newly-furnished house 
and garden; and there ,Yere the peasant girls 
doing homage, strewing flowers, and holding 
up the basket full of fruit to her graceful 
bending. It was a little too French altogether! 
And Amy was ashamed when Walter laughed at 
it and at her. She put the book out of sight, 
and her fancy out of mind. 

A jaunting car -was hired to carry the 
·widow and :Mary to their new-old home. And 
Amy, and Bessy, and mamma, and Walter, set 
out in the pony carriage Yery early, that they 
might be in time to see that all was right, 
and to giye the keys, and possession. 

'' :My uncle ' ' had something particular to do 
at home, "·e suppose, as he could not be per­
suaded to be of this party, though they assured 
him there should be no scene : still, he said, he 
woulc.l rRther hear it all from them when they 
came back, than go to see it himself 

They arriYed at Carrolinan Cottage-really a 
cottage now ! "Ancl here is the jaunting car 
coming up the hill-and the widow and 1\Iary ! " 

cried Bessy. " Oh, look at them, Walter ! How 
delighted they are ! " 
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" I must go in and try the bell," said Walter, 
ever intent upon the business to be clone. 
"Will you try the house-hell, and I ·will come 
back ancl answer if it rings rightly? K ow 1wa." 
no fitss.)) Bessy and Amy ·were mute, and as 
humbly and simply passive as possible ; ,Yhile all 
they ha.cl done ,-vas being seen. It neecl only be 
said that the widow was happ:,T beyond expres­
sion, and beyond expression happily grateful. 
"Heaven bless them! n said the widow; and 
"Heaven bless them ! " said :l\Iarv. The blessing· 

e ~ 

of the widow and orphan was deep, but not loud; 
and was felt, though scarce audibl~T uttered. 

Mcamd1ile Walter was perplexed with fear of 
keys not turning in loclrn 1Yhen it should come• 
to the push ; but on trinl, and at push-and-try, 
and try ! - try again a second time, all did 
turn; cyen the old ancl rusty, and the newly­
filccl, at the first trial turned-all right. 

"All is right, then, and we had better clear 
off, and lerwe ~Iary and mother to settle them­
selves their own ,Ycly.)' 

Off "\Valter ran, put his mother and sisters 
into the carriage, jumped in after them, and off 
they drove ; but just as they passed the gate, 
they were stopped by Dr Clifford, ,Yho had seen 

!,, 
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the carriage as he ·was going on his charitable 
rounc.1s, and who no-w came to congratulate the 
young people on having accomplished their goocl 
purpose. He assured Walter ancl his mother of 
the truth of all he had represented at their last 
meeting ; but also added hopes, from what he 
luul since ventured to say to his gouty, humor­
some patient, that all would end agreeably-. He 
had thro,Yn in cooling remedies, sweeteners of 
the blood, ancl anti-inalovolent specifics, in the 
timely administration of which he had, in the 
,vhole course of his practice, been eminently 
successful Ancl what a, peculiarly happy line of 
11ractice is this !-blessed and blessing beyond 
all that ambition or money can obtain or can 
enjoy! 

Walter, as, Dr Clifford walk eel beside the 
carriage, unthinking of himself, looked at him 
affcctionatcl,Y and respectfully; ancl the good 

· doc.tor felt encouraged to ask a, question. -
" Has anything been heard of the widow's son, 
of "·horn no news reached this country for so 

'l" man)r years . 
'\Va.Her n'joicecl in being able to answer satis­

factorily. He told of Orlando's return, and of 
his present situation, ancl of all their "·ell-
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founded hopes for her future. The good doc­

tor's heart was rejoiced, and his countenance lit 

up with benevolent sympathy. He had known 

Orlando when he was quite a child. He had 

seen that he was a remarkably clever child-a 

little, not a little conceited ; but conceit drops 

off, or is rubbed off jostling through life; and 

several little traits of Orlanc.lo had come to his 

knowledge when he ·was attending boys in the 

measles at the school to which he had 1een 

sent, traits of an ardent and generous disposi-

tion. 
We forbear to record them, though they de-

lighted Walter: sho,ving the same disposition in 

the boy which now appeared in the young man. 

"And how well worth sasing ,vas such a youth, 

and how well worth restoring to his place in 

society; and, above all, how well "'orth making 

such a one respecta1le and lrnppy ! " exclaimed 

Dr Clifford, who, with his hand on the carriage 

door, walked on, he did not knmY how far, talk­

ing of all this, till the sun setting reminded him 

of an appointment he had in a cabin hard by. 

"\Valter shook hands with him most affection­

ately at parting, and promisccl that whenever 

Orlando might come to the country, he should 

t 
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hear of him, and see him, and hasc the plea­

sure of finding, as he trusted he should, how 

·well his o-wn judgment hacl prognosticated. 

At a good rate on the carriage rolled, and 

at a surprising rate the young ones chattered. 

\Vhat they could fincl to say continually, 

even mamma could not conceive. Orlandino 

or Orlando ·was, to be sure, an inexhaustililc 

suhject; but they passecl from this to all man­

ner of nonsense. From grave to gay, from 

, cnse to nonsense, there is in childhood and 

in youth an easy ancl quick transition, and 

often the most sensible become the most non-

sensical 
" Oh, ·walter !-oh, Amy! Look at that goat 

·with the gray beard and that long train of 

strc"l\Y caught in his tail!" cried Bessy. 

,: And oh, mamnrn. ! clear mamma ! Look! 

To the left look quick." 
And quick she looked, hut saw nothing, yet 

hcanl 11cals of laughter. The hcarfs laugh it 

was, uncxtinguishable as the laughter of the 

gods, and to the mother's car most pleasant. 

L 
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'' Youth at the prow, and pleasure at the helm ! '' 

Can you ?-can anybody imagine anything 
more delightful than a yachting party? Smooth 
water! soft breeze ! streamers flying ! music 
playing! ladies on the bank waYing congratula­
tions! and a glorious day! Can you conceive 
u.nything more delightful? 

Y cs ; something more delightful "\Valter en­
joyed this day, when all his hopes were ful­
filled, when all his benevolent wishes were ac­
com plishcd, and he saw Orlando restored to 
his mother-saw him in her arms ! 

But ho was too attrntivc to the fcelin°· ·· of b 

those he obliged, too sinccre]y sympathisi11g, to 
intrude on their first meeting; he gave on}~, one 
look, stayed only one moment. He would not 
disturb them, even by their sense of gratitude 
to him and his whole family. Ile threw upon 
the table a paper he had received by this 
morning's post, then jumped on his po1i;,,, and 
away ho cantered to Dr Clifford's, to fultil his 
pro1;1ise of giving him tho earliest notice of 
Orlando's arrivaJ. 

.., 
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The paper laid on the table was the list 
of clehts-alJ. paid-a receipt in full given, 
and Orlando was at pe1fect liberty. The year 
of probation having come to an encl, Dr Ca]ton 
had written to Walter and his uncle to give his 
full testimony in fayour of his prot(>g,3 and of 
theirs. Protegc, in<l.eecl, he would no longer 
Gall him ; he now considered him as one 
standing on his inc.lependent merits and well­
earned character. 

Dr Calton, remembering the half promise he 
had made to ac:company Orlando on his return 
to his native place and to his friend Walter, 
arrived as soon as possible after the com­
fortable assurance that their heels were ready, 
and that " there ,vas room, and room enough 
for them." .An assurance that should always 
ho ,vaitcd for; as tho cautious Scotchman re­
nrnrked, " Ilov,Tever certain you may ho of a 
welcome to your mind, it is ,vell always to 
make assurance doubly sure, and to be informed 
hy tho bely of tho house that there is a possi­
bility of room for your body." 

The moment they arrived-if we may belie,;e 
Bessy's assertion-she kuew from tho very first 
:-;ound of Dr Calton's voice that he was as fond 
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of Orlando now as if he was his son; she 
knew it from the vrny in which he spoke as he 
got out of the carriage, putting the purse into 
his hand, saying, " You ·will look to every-
tl . )) ung. 

Bcssis instant deduction from this, that the 
doctor was " as fond of Orlando as if he ,Yas 
his o-wn son/' might be somewhat hasty and 
exaggerated; but still there ,Yas a little more 
truth in this than in many takings-for-,r;ranted. 

Orlando had conducted himself with such 
perfect truth and steadiness, that Dr Calton 
considered him not only as his secretary, a 
secretary with a ready pen, and an assistant 
with a clever head, but as a young friend with 
a most affectionate and grateful heart, on whom 
he could rely entirely. Of Orlando ·s grateful 
disposition he ,,Tisely judged, not 1y expres­
sions to,Yards himself, but h:r his manner of 
speaking of Walter, and 1y his constant endea­
vours to do credit to his recommendation. He 
had therefore determined to ask him to return 
with him to Scotland, and to offer him a per­
manent employment and establishment as his 
assistant. 

All these thoughts and Yiews were in .. clue 
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euursc communicated by Dr C,1,lton to Walter 

and to his uncle, after he had been ·with them a, 

few clays. \V alter ,Yas delighted ; it was the 

Ycry thing he had ,Yished, but hardly hoped ; 

and, to complete his satisfaction, his unde 

thought ·well of the plan. The mature prudence 

of the Sc.:otd1 philosopher he saw would be 

well adapted and useful to guide the hand­

oyer-heacl impetuosity of this Irish youth. The 

sort of domestic partnership proposed would be 

equally a<lvantageous to senior and junior-to 

the sleeping and to the "·aking partners. In 

the intellectual department, also, there would 

be compensating qualities, constantly keeping 

all going well. 
"Like a compensating pendulum!·, said \Val,. 

tcr, in his high spirits hazarding an allusion. 

" Compensating pendulum ! n Bessy rc­

pc,1.tecl. 
" G ricliron JJenclulum ! )J said ,r alter, \Yhidt 

<lid not make the matter clearer to Bessy; but 

she could not expect to h:.ffe it explained at t11is 

moment. 
Dr Calton went on, and sununecl up what he 

had to say with, •' I approye of him a/loge/her." 

"Altogether "-a ,vord of "hieh Dr C,1.lton 
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,vas as fond as '\Yas his countryman Dr 

Smith, '\Yho, in his " Theory of l\Ioral Senti­

ments," repeats it about a hundred times. 
"Altogether," repeated Dr C;.1lton, " I like 

your Orlando so ,vell, that altogether, my dear 

Walter, I cannot like to return him to you. Of 

proper remuneration, and all that, '\Ye can talk 

presently; but as to the possibility-fcasihilit~· 

-and expediency of this my plan," said the doc­

tor, pausing between each '\\·orcl empha.tica11y­

possibility-fcasibilit:r- and expediency-for 
he thought he saw doubt, perplex.it,\·, and dis­

comfiture in some of their faces. Not in 1Y u.1-
ter's: his countenance was expanded ,vith full 

satisfaction, radiant "·ith joy ; and he ex­

claimed-
" Oh, the greatest possible happiness for Or-

lando ! " 
"But not for his mother, I apprehend," said 

"'\Yalter's mother. 
'' And not for :Mar)·,'' said Amy and Bessy. 
"And not for his poor undc perhaps," saicl 

my uncle. 
"His rich unde docs not '\Yant him-doc~ 

not care or know an,rthing about him," said 

·walter. 

h 
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"Docs not yet know anything about him, 

"\Valter; 1Jut when ho docs know, he nrn.y per~ 

haps care about him." 
" Perhaps," saicl ,v a1ter. 
" ~ ot only 'perhaps,' but most likely, ,val­

tcr," said his uncle, " from the account you 

hoanl given of him by Dr Clifford." 
"But even so?" said ,v alter deliberatively. 
"And would not you of all things wish that 

his uncle should be reconciled to him, ancl to 

his mother, and to niary f' said Amy. 
" .A.n<l. "·ould not you wish that he should go 

to live with his uncle at l\Iore-Court, if he asked 

him ? " cried Bessy. 
" Reconciled? Y cs, Amy.-Live with him at 

l\Ioro-Court ? No, no, Bessy ! " 
Bessy's eyes opened· ·wide.-" l\Iorc-Court ! It 

is a grand place, is it not?" 
" I do not know - I do not care," said 

\Y,1.lter. 
" ,Vha t can ;'OU mca n, Walter ? " said Amy. 
"I kno,Y, undc, what he means," said Bessy. 

;, I know, arnl rn.amma kno,Ys, ·what ,Yalter 

means-that ho couhl not leave his mother to 

li \'C \Yith his uncle, even if ho askctl him over so 

much, or if 11orc-8ourt Le ever so grand a place.'' 
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"But," said Amy, "his mother, and 1Iary, 
and all might be reconciled with that odd, 
angry, good-natured old man, and they might 
all go and liYe at l\Iore-Court all together." 

" Not very probable," said her uncle. " I 
should say impossible." 

But young feet fearlessly trample upon impos­
sibilities; and not only fearlessly, but triumph­
antly. 

"Oh, my clear uncle, only bclieYc it, and 
you ,vill sec it "·ill come true ; and it will 
end delightfully ! like a fairy talc, with­
' So they all liYed happily all the rest of their 
<lays ! ',, 

"Easily said, and a :fit end for a fairy talc, 
my dear Bessy," said her mother ; " but not 
so easily done in real life." 

"Besides, I do not like the idea of Orlarn.lo's 
going crawling to that rich uncle for his for­
tune," said "\Valtcr. 

d ,,, . l A " A 1 "But he nee not 'crmcl, sa1L my. n< 
jf he goes to his uncle, it need not be for his 
. 1 JJ nc lCS. 

" It need not. But it ,vould look ycry like 
it, considering the time of his going" -­
'l'hcy were interrupted by a servant coming 

'I 
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-into the room "·ith a card for Dr C.:1lton - a 
card of im-itation from Dr Clifford, as secre­
tary to a society of benevolent mcclica1 men, 
and "·ell - informed gentlemen of the count:r, 
who had held a meeting every month, during 
the year of famine, for the relief of the poor; 
and ·who now continued their meetings for the 
discussion of many subjects that were useful and 
necessary for the restoration of· industry and 
order, after the panic and confusion incident 
on a state of extraordinary distress. In a, note 
accompanying the card, Dr Clifford apologised 
for thus adllressing him, being personally a, 

stranger to Dr Calton, but said that he ,Yas 
,Yell acquaintecl ,Yith his published ,uitings, and 
had lately seen a manuscript "Essay" of his 
on the Yery subject which their committee were 
now discussing: "Whether it ·would be prudent, if 
it were in our po"·er, to re-establish the potato 
as the national foocl of Ireland ; ,, and taking 
a more enlarged Yie,, of the subject-inquiring, 
""What should 1e deemecl the indispensable, and 
what the essential, eonclitions of the staple food 
of a country ? " 

Bessv and Amv withdrew their little heads 
~ .., 

" ·hilc this was being reacl.-It ,,as " too cliffi-
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cu1t" for them ; but their attention ·was re­

called by hearing Orlando's name. Dr Clifford 

wished that 1\Ir Orlando l\Iore should accom­

pany Dr Calton to this meeting. The wish ,va:­

complied with. Dr Calton took Orlando ,vitl1 

him to the meeting; and there he appeared 

to great advantage, neither too forward nor too 

h'lckwarcl. Those who· did not know his storY, " , 

neyer suspected that he had been in any line of 

life different from that in which he now appeared. 

Those who ,vere in the secret-as some then pre­

sent, who had seen him act at Castletown-Dellc­

vue, must have been-gave him the more credit 

for the pe1fcct propriety of his engaging, unaf­

fected, unassuming manners. He was talked of 

afterwards, and his story told by the initiated to 

the uninitiated ; aml as Dr Clifford had foreseen 

and expected ,vhen he sent the i11Yitation, all 

this ,vorked round from dinner-table to dinner­

ta1le, and from tea-taule to tca-ta1lc, and from 

parlour to kitchen, till it reached the lower 

regions of :i\Iore-Court, and mounted up again 

to the old gentkmnn's own chamber. He in­

quired into the circmmstanccs from Dr Clifford: 

found that the reports were true-that it was 

his own nephew! 

I. 

' . 
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" Let me sec him ! let me sec him instantly!" 
he cried in the imperious impatience of a 
,vealth? in-valid. "Let me sec him instantly, 
or I shall break Ill? heart ! I M"GST see 111? 

nephew! He is my nephew-he is my brother's 
own son. I acknowledged the marriage before­
I acknowledge it now.-I must, and will sec 
111? brother's son; but I ncYcr ,vill sec the 
widow-I never ,vill receive her-·-neYer will 
be reconciled to her - never shall she enter 
111,,r door ! - But my nephew, my nephew 
Orlando!" 

Orlando was sent for. IIe came, and t.he old 
man wept at sight of him-he ,--ras so like the 
brother he had loYcd and lost. 

Orlando was not prepnrccl for so tender n, 

meeting. His uncle's acknowledging tho mar­
riage, ancl receiving him so yery kindly as his 
dear brother's son, his own clear nephew, touched 
Orbnclo's heart. ·with o,·orflowing emotion llC 
was pouring forth his own "and his mother's 
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unbounded gratitude," \Yhen the old gentleman 

stopped him, and exclaimed-
. "Your mother, sir! I ha.Ye nothing to do 

with your mother. I \\·ont sec her-I ,vont. 

recciyc her! I said so before-I say so again­

I ncycr, ncYcr ,Yill he reconciled to your mother! 

I ,Yill proYiclc for her-I ,rill give her a hand­

some alloYrnnce-but upon condition thLlt she 

never comes near me, that she ncycr inte1feres 

with you, and that she giYes you up to me com­

pletely. You shall be my son-you shall liYe 

\\·ith me: you know how much I haYe in nff 
' ~ 

po-\\ er : I shall make you my heir ! " 
As he spoke, he fixed his eyes on Orlando; 

but something in the changccl expression of his 

countenance so irritated the old man, that he 

started up in his chair, exclaiming-
" ~Iy IIEIR ! Do you hear? But upon t11is 

ex.press condition, that you giYe up your mother! 

You, I say, I aeknowlcc.lgc; your mother I ncYcr 

,vill lct into my house! You, I sa~~, arc to come 

and live "·ith me; lJut as for your mother, let 

me ncYer hear another \\·orcl from you alJOut 

her!" 
" Then, sir/' said Orlando, ,: you nc,·er f;h,tll 

hear another \\·ord about her from me.-I tha11k 

r 

.. 
I 
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:·ou, uncle, for your kindness, and all your gene­
rous offers to me ; but I cannot giYe up my 
mother!" 

,: Then, sir~ you giYe me up, and my protec­
tion, and my fortune, and eYerything; so good­
morning to you. :i\Iy heir I ·\'rnuld }rnyc made 
you-heir of Jifore-Court ! You would live with 
me here in this fine house, in this grand place­
herc, as my son, my adopted son - m:r heir! 
Go to your friend~, 'young headstrong;' go to 
your friends Dr Calton and 11Iastcr "\V alter, and 
sec what they "·ill ach·ise - sec if they "·ill 
adYise you to giyc up More-Court ! " 

'' They will neYer ach-isc me to o·iyc Ul) rnY 
., b • 

mother, sir. I repeat, uncle, hovt grateful I 
,1111 to :you for your kindness to myself; I can 
only regret that you \Yill not extend it to my 
mother." 

" I ,rill not-I will not !-I o·a.yc vou vour b V • 

choice -your mother or Jifore-Court ! -You 
C;hoosc your mother, and b:r your choice you 
rn.ust abide, 1tfostcr John Orlando l\Iore: I ,Yill 
never rall you nephew again ! JJ 

His nephew \Yithdrew; and when he told of 
this inten·icw, and repeated this conversation to 
his frieu(ls: he had their full approbation. .Arni 
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Walter's triumphant delight, and his warm s;y111-

pathy in Orlando's fond, tried, and consistent 

affection for his mother, mncle his heart bca,t 

,vith delightful emotion-such as the selfish ca,n 

-ncyer kno,Y-such as the spoilt children of for­

tune can neyer enjoy-nor eyer with their ut­

most wealth and power command. 
Nevertheless, Bessy and Amy, though they 

admired ·w alter's enthusiasm, and "were sure 

Orlando did very right," were ready to cry at 

this fina,le to their romance ; and they still 

hoped - and believed - and ,Yere almost cer­

tain-that old .Mr :More would relent at last, 

and be reconciled to the mother, and adopt the 

son. 
And perhaps at last he did. But in the mean­

while, it was settled that Orlando should go to 

Scotland with Dr Calton, and be with him during 

those months of the year when he could he most 

useful to him, and that all the rest of his time 

should be spent with his mother. 
'This plan ha.s been steadily adhered to, antl 

makes all the parties as happy as possible. 
·walter the happiest of all, in seeing the happi­

ness of ·whid1 he has been the principal rau~c. 

A rare example-a striking instaure of what 
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can be done by generosity of conduct and steadi­
ness of purpose, what can be effected by a noble 
character even at his early age. A fellow-crea­
ture saved! - a youth of superior talents re­
deemed from disgrace, misery, and vice : and 
redeemed to be an honour and a blessing to his 
family. 

THE END. 





CHAMBERS'S 

A SERIES OF SMALL BOOKS, AT ONE SHILLING EACH. 

EDITED BY WILLIA:\! CILUIBERS. 

)IY DEAR BOYS A:XD GIRLS, 

MY brother and I have often been asked 
to publish some small books for your special instruction and 

amusement; but for a number of years, we have had so many 

other things to do, that we luwc never yet been able to 

comply " ·ith the request. 1;v o now intend, however, to 

issue a few uooks of this kind. The suhjects of some of the 

volumes will be of an iustructiYc naturn; one, at least, will 

be poetry; but the greater number ·will consist of rn oral 

and religious tales, written for your entertainment and 

benefit. The first which appears will be a story by )I1ss 

EDGKWORTII, a lady who has written many talcs for youth, 

and who has kindly assisted in tho present undertaking. 
}IRs H .\LL aud some other ladies haYe also promised to ·write 

for these books; and from the French of l\IAD,L\IE G1.:1zoT, 
Et:GExrn Fo.\, and others, will be procured some interesting 

new translations. It may be agreeable to your parents to 

know, that the suhjccts will be designed to influence the 

conduct and feelings, and that the general aim will lie to 
make you better and happier. 

You will probably be anxious to lmo"· what is to lie the 
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appearance of these books. It is to be something different 

from that of children's books generally. I remember, wheu 

a hoy, being much pleased ·with a Yaricty of little Yolumcs 

published by 'the good }IR NEWBERY, at the corner of St 

Paul's Churchyard.' I intend to revive ~IR :XEWBERY's style 

of publication. His books were not thin soft covered things, 

hut real Yolumes with hard board~, brilliantly ornamentc<l 

with figures in colour and gold. These arc the sort of books 

whieh I am going to prepare ; only they wi.11 be much more 

beautiful; and each will be illustrated with a frontispiece. 

It i:s proposed to publish only a small number; one to come 

out every month till all arc issued. The price of each will 

be a shilling. The fin;t book will appear towards the end of 

Dcccmhcr, so as to be adapted for a Christmas and :X cw­

y ear's gift. Perhaps your papa or mamnut may present you 

,vith a copy, and also order a volume to be afterwards sent 

home every month; by this means a row of elegant little 

hooks, at a :c;mall expense, will he procured for the nursery 

library. 

E1>1:-illUIH,II, October 15, 18-!7. 

I •' I 

\\". S. ORR, A1IEX CORXETl, AXD 1-!i' STRAXD, LO'iDOX; 

D. ('Jl.Ull3EHS, !)!) )IILLETl STREET, GL.\SGOIY; J. 1l'GLASH.\ ,·, DIJBLIX; 

AXD SOLD BY ALT, BOOl,SEf,LERS, 
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