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TALES 

OF CLAIRMONT CASTLE. 

THE WHITE LIE. 

IN the spring· of the year 18-, 

Sir William and Lady Clairmont 

occupied one of the finest houses in 

Cavendish-square. Their family 

consisted of six children: two boys 

and four girls. We will, without 

further preface, introduce our read
ers to the latter, as they were assem

bled in their school-room; a light, 

and ample apartment, on the second 

floor; the youngest of the sisten; be-
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ing engaged in repeating, by heart, 
a part of her morning lesson, which 
was as follows: 

" As for the truth, it endureth for 
ever, and is al ways strong; it liveth, 
and conquereth for evermore. 

"\Vith her there is no acceptance 
of persons or rewards; but she do
eth the things that are just, an<l re
fraineth from all unjust and wicked 
things; and all who do well, like of 
her works. 

" Neither in her judgments is 
any unrighteousness; and she is the 
strength, kingdom, power, and 1na
jesty of all ages. Ble~sed be the 
God of truth!:,* 

" ·y ery v;rell, my dear Agnes/' 
said l\fiss l{ose1le ~ "von Jrnve said , .., 
--- --· - --------
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your lesson as if you felt the dig·nity 

of the subject; and I trust you will 

become, every day, more and more 

sensible of the value of truth, and 

adhere to it under every circum

stance." 
" Indeed I will so endeavour," 

replied the amiable child; and as 

Mhe finished speaking, the hall door 

was assailed by a thundering rap, 

announcing a visitor. 
" I heard marnma tell Bennet she 

was not at home,'' said Agnes; 

" now, dear lVIiss Roselle, you say 

we shall be punished for every false

hood we utter. Must Bennet and 

the porter suffer? you know they 

are obliged to do as n1amma bids 

then1.'' 
" Pshaw! child,'" said her eldest 

B ;3 



6 1'ALES OF 

sister Emily, " that cannot be called 
ci. falsehood ; nobody is deceived by 
it. Ce n' est qu' un fa9on de parler." 

"True, nobody is deceived Ly it, 
1\1iss Clairmont," said her governess 
gravely; " but it is a shocking 
perversion of lang·uage, an abuse of 
one of the noblest prerogatives by 
which ,ve are distinguished from 
the brutes." 

" La! ma ·am, that is taking it 
very serious} y i n<leed," said Emily, 
\vho being now fifteen, began to 
grow restive under school-room dia
]ognes and restraints. "What is 
n1amma to do to avoid offending her 
friends, when she does not chuse to 
receive then1 ?" 

H We may always find n1odes of 
expressing truth, so that no rational 

t-. 
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person ought to be offended; and, 

at all events, it ought never to be 

forgotten that we have a duty to 

perfonn superior to that which we 

owe to then1; and our gratitude to 

heaven for the glorious privilege 

given to us of expressing our 

thoughts, oug·ht to prevent us fron1 

ever debasing the gift of speech by 
making it the vehicle of falsehood. 

\Ve are apt to be severe on the 

levity of the French, and the fre

quency with which they Rpeak what 

they do not think; but, on this par

ticular subject, ~ they have a civil 

mode of denial, consistent with 
truth, which we should do well to 

adopt as g·enerally as we receive 

their fashions. JJiadame est occu

pee, or .lJ!ladame n' est pas visible, 
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is the answer of the Swiss ; and uo 
one is offended by such an answer. 
Here is, I am sure, one grand evil 
resulting from the English practice. 
It familiarizes servants to say that 
which is untrue; so that what thev ., 
are in ~he habit of doing- for their 
master and mistresses, they see no 
reason why they may not do for 
their own convenience." 

"That is very true, I an1 sure,'' 
said Constantia, " for Williamson 
tells us, in a morning·, it is six 
o'clock, when it is only five, if it 
suit her best to dress us then; and 
when she is late with her work in 
the nursery, she will say it is but 
six, when the o'clock has really 
struck seven; and on Tuesday she 
told the frock-maker, we should 
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CLAlRlUONT CASTLE. 9 

leave town on Monday, that is to

day, and you know we are not to 

g·o till Thursday at soonest. The 

poor young woman looked quite 

distressed at having so 111uch to do 

in so a short time, but said she was 

would try all she could. When she 

was gone I said, '"V\1illy, you know 

we don't go till next Thursday week.' 

"' Yes, yes, 1\Iiss Con:' said she, 

' I know that well enough; but we 

should never g·et your thing·s to

gether for travelling·, if we did not 

bamboozle the tradesmen a bit.'" 

"It is a very foolish proceeding, 
as we11 as a very wicked one," re

plied l\Iiss Roselle, " for tradesmen 

become so accustomed to these false 

staten1ents, that they adopt si1nilar 

ones in their own defence; and 
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thus, this base habit g-rows nwre 
general, and is more deeply-rooted 
by every additional falsehood they 
utter. 

As she spoke, the door opened1 

and a genteel, pale-looking young 
woman was shewn in. It was the 
frock-maker. She n1ade a faint 
atte1npt to speak, and burst into 
tears; but recovering herself with 
considerable effort, she informed 
Miss Roselle that she had taken 
the liberty of waiti11g upon her to 
request her assistance, under the 
pressure of a very heavy, and un
looked-for calamity. Being anxious 
to complete in due ti1ne the order 
given by ,villiamson, she had wol'k
ed all day on Sunday! and till four 
o'clock on l\:londa.y morning, when, 
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being quite overcome with fatigue, 
she had fallen asleep in her chair, 
and was awoke by the blaze, and 
crackling of fire in her romn. He1· 
first care was to save her mother; 
who had become totally helpless by 
chronic rheumatism . With the as
sistance of the people of the house, 
she had succeeded in rescuing her 
from the Baines; bnt her father, in 
leaping from a three-pair-of-stairs 
window, had broken one of his legs, 
and had been conveyed to an hospi
tal. She had lost all her furniture, 
and her little stock in trade; the 
young ladies' dresses were, of course, 
destroyed, and she came to Jay the 
case before the family, and to im
plore their assistance. She had had 
the precaution to bring with her 



testimonies of the trnth of her state
ment, which put her account of the 
accident beyond all doubt. 

J\Iiss Rose1le went immediately to 
Lady Clainnont, and related the 
n1isfortnne with so 1nuch feeling
and address, that her ladyship was 
deeply affected, and shuddered at 
the consequences of a falsehood, to 
which, till then, she had given 
the term of allowable finesse. Sir 
William, who happened to be in 
his lady's dressing-room, gave l\1iss 
Roselle a very liberal present for 
the sufferers, and Lady Clairmont 
relinquished her intended purchase 
of a cashn1ere shawl, that she might 
alleviate the n1isery of which she had 
been the reinote cause, by insisting
on having all things in readiness for 

tn 
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the journey by a given day, at all 
events. On Miss Roselle's return 
to the school-roo111, her pupils con
tributed a large portion of their 
pocket-money, and Miss Brown 
took her leave deeply impressed by 
their generosity. 

Williamson, greatly shocked at 
the result of her " white lie," as 

she had called it, met her in the 
hall, and begged her, for charity's 
sake, to accept her last quarter's 
wag·es, as son1e relief to her over
burthened mind. Overcome by her 
earnestness, the poor girl at length 
accepted her gift, and returned to 
her parents with a lightened heart. 

This accident gave a very favour
able turn to the minds of the Misses 
Clairn1ont, and the penitent W3it

c 
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ing-maid: They could not help pe1• .. 
ceiving that one untruth had nearly 

, precipitated three of their fellow
creatures, unprepared, into eternity : 
and Williamson, whose heart was 
very humane, felt 1nost thankful 
that no lives had been lost, and 
said that, never again, by departing
from trnth, would she run the risk 
of injuring a fellow-creature, either 
for her own, or her young ladies' 
accon1n1odation. 1\i1iss Roselle did 
not fail to represent the serious in
jury done to the n1inds, as well as to 
the health, of those who must Jabour 
for their subsistence, by c01npelling
them to add the Sabbath to their 
days of toil, and thereby robbing 
them not only of bodily repose, but 
also of the means of spiritnal con-
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solation, which a kind Providence 

ordained for them, by hallowing· one 

day in seven. 
About a week after the occur

rence above stated, the family of Sir 

William Clairmont left their house 

in --square for their estate in 

Dorsetshire. The day of depar

ture was one of bustle and pleasant 

anticipation. William Clairmont 

the baronest's eldest son, and Fre

derick his brother, two fine grown 

and handsome youths, leaped gaily 

into the travelling chariot with l\1r. 

Stanhope, their tutor. ,villian1's 

head was full of a fine hunter, a 

present his father had pro1nised to 

make hi1n in the antumn, if his 

tutor could g·ive a satisfactory ac-. 

count of his progress during· the 
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summer; and Frederick was de
lighted at being able to carry down 
with hin1 n1any interesting and 
valuable publications relative to 
India: to which country his parents 
intended him to go, when his educa
tion should have fitted hi1n for the 
appointrnent they expected to obtain 
for him. 

Emily (l\fiss Clairmont) did not 
look with much pleasure on their 
removal from town. She had now 
been frequently at ho1ne dinner-par
ties, and spent a great deal of time 
in the drawing-room, which might 
have been 111ore advantageously en1-
ployed with ~Iiss Roselle; the bene~ 
fit of whose instructions she lrnd 
not enjoyed till within the last si .· 
1nonths. Emily's education had been 
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,ery superficial: she had never been 

taught to think, or to feel what con

stitutes real happiness. Her new 

governess had toiled indefatigably 

to n1ake some salutary impressions 

on her mind; but these had, for the 

most part, been effaced hy the recur

rence of certain pre-conceived ideas 

of felicity, whose features she could 

never recog·nise except in a coach 

and six, with a coronet, and a train 

of splendid fol1owers. Constantia, 

Julia, and Ag·nes, were in high 

spirits. They thought of their 

g·ardens, the menagerie, and their 

anticipated rambles through the fine 

woods of Clairmont with their dear 

Miss Roselle; and their young 

hearts bounded with delight as 

their carriage. rattled through Pic-

c3 . 
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cadilly, and bore then1 out of sight 
of Hyde-Park. 

The evening of the second day's 
journey brought thetn to the 1nan
sion of their ancestors. Fatigued 
antl happy, they soon retired to 
rest, and when a night of undis
turbed repose had dissipated their 
weariness, Miss Roselle gave the1n 
a holiday of two days, that they 
n1ight renew their acquaintance 
with their favourites, animate and 
inanin1ate, in the vicinity of Clair
mont. J\Ir. Stanhope was not less 
indulgent to his pupils, and all the 
young family, like birds let out of 
a cage, rejoiced to find then1selves 

again at Clairn1ont. 
On the third morning, ~fr. Stan

hope announced to his pupi 1:--, that 

tr 
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theit· t·egular studies must reco111-

111e_nce. They withdrew with him 

to his study, when Frederick asked 

William if he chose to take his 

cyphering lesson first; "for,'' said he, 

"I see Mr. Danley coming· through 

the plantation." 

"Pshaw! I hate cyphering·, Frank, 

you know I do; why did you put 
Mr. Stanhope in n1ind of 111e? What 
does it signify whether I ]earn to 

cypher or not? I shall be Sir 

Willian1 Clairmont of ClairmoBt 

Castle, county Dorset, as long as l 
live. 

,: And a cypher yourself, brother 

Bill," said Frederick. 

" Very true," said l\Ir. Stanhope, 

"Sir Williau1 Clainuont he nm.\' 
. " 

be as long as he li\'cs ; bnt, whether 
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of Clairmont Castle, county Dor

set, is matter of doubt. Many n1en 
of 1nuch larger fortunes than your's 
will be, sir," addressing himself to 
\Villiam, "have sunk into absolute 
penury, for ,vant of knowing how 
their inco1ne was acquired, or how 
expended. I am displeased and 
surprised that a boy of your good 
sense, and, I n1ay say, considerable 
attainments for your age, should not 
resolve to bend your 111ind to a 

branch of education, without which, · 
(however humble yon may deem it) 
you never can possess yourself of 
correct knowledge in any science 
whatever; if you persevere in this 
foolish dislike, you will never have 
sufficient arithmetic to audit your 
own accounts.'· 

Ii 

" 

11~ t 

•cfi, 

if~' 
• ~·i. 

l ,t 



,, 

{) 

n:' 

. 
a 

\e 
ot 

a 

h, 

re 
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" Ho! I shall continue Ran by, 
who is as honest as the day," re

turned William; "or if he should 

withdraw himself before n1y time, 

I will have his son Ben, who is as 
honest, and as clever as his father.' ' 

"Very well," said lVIr. Stanhope, 

"Ben is an upright, and clever young 
man, and will be both willing and , 

thankful to step into his father's 

place; but Ben is not in1n1ortal, you 
know; or he 1nay chuse to quit your 

service, or sickness or accident 1nay 

deprive you of him in a moment. 

Now, it is a serious thing to throw 
one 's-se1f into the power of strangers1 

·which you 1nust submit to do, if you 

refuse to make yourself independent 

of conting·ences. ,vhen you shall 

have acquired the ability of investi -
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gating your own affairs, you will feel 
a consciousness of security, which, 
in the torpor of ignorance, you never 
can enjoy; you n1ay then set fraud 
at defiance, at least you will never 
incur self-conten1pt, as the dupe of 
your steward. If you wi11 not acquire 
this ability, you will act like a 1nan 
who ties up his own natural legs, 
and adopts a pair of wooden ones.'' · 

"Be 1nust be a fool indeed!" said 
\Villiam. 

'' Another thing you should con-
8ider, my dear boy," continued his 
tutor, "yon are born in an age in 
wl1ich a certain degree of informa
tion is becon1e so general, that, in 
order to preserve your superior sta
tion in society, so as to entitle your
self to respect, you 1nnst maintain 
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yourself in that station by a pro

portionally superior degree of in

tellig·ence. Property is fast getting 

into the hands of, what is called, the 

con1111onality, who have sharpened 

their faculties to acquire it on the 

whetstone of application, and yon 

also must sharpen yours by the same 

means, if you hope to preserve, and 

enjoy, like a gentleman, the fortune 

you will inherit." 

" Do you mean to say, 1ny dear 

sir," asked \Vil1ian1 very serjously, 

'' that the chemist, or the type-foun

der in the next town, 1night possibly 

become the owner of this old castle, 

of 1ny father's fine stud, and all our 

estates?" 

"It is very possible," replied lVIr. 

Stanhope," if they seize all the ad-
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vantages which their education has 
given them, and yon neglect all, 
with which a 1nuch higher degree 
of cultivation n1ight enrich you. 
You cannot regulate your expendi
ture, unless yon know what you have 
to spend, and it is impossible to know 
what you ought to spend without 
being able to ascertain your inco1ne, 
which --- " 

'' .Piece of knowledge I shall never 
master, but through the medium of 
l\i1essietns foyce or Bonnycastle; 
is not that what you 1nean to say?" 
asked \Villiam. ~- "It is to that pur
pose, certainly,'' replied the tutor. 

" \Vell, then, .l will really try 
what is to be done, this rnornjng, 
with Danley, in the way of com
pound interest; an,1 after that, per-

II 
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haps, you will walk with n1e, an<l 

see if I can class the trees in the 

west plantation, and tell you what 

the wood is g·ood for, and when it is 
1nost profitable to cut, and all I can 

recollect of our last conversation on 

the subject." 
"Most willingly, my dear boy,'' 

replied Mr. Stanhope, 

"You see, brother Fred, I mean 

to keep the old castle over my own 

head, with all the appurtenances 

thereunto belonging," said \Villiam 

gaily. 
"It will be your own fault, if you 

do not, young gentle1nan, '' ~aid ~Ir. 

Stanhope. 

'' Heaven has gifted you with 

clear ·perceptions, an excellent n1e

n1ory J and a good heart. Learn 

D 
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first the sources from whence you1· 
fortune is derived, whether mines, 
quarries, woods, lands, or whatever 
name they bear; acquire an insight 
into their val ne and properties; 
what they yield at present, and 
what their capabilities of improve
ment. "\,Vhile }OU are ignorant, you 
may be lavish beyond your means; 
or, if you should apprehend not 
having enough, you may become 
deplorably selfish, and lose the 
character and habits of a gentle-
1nan. Reinember the oft-quoted 
assertion, that "/1,norvledge is power.,: 
Once thoroug·hl y infonned of the 
extent of your n1eans, you will be
come, as it were, perfect master of 
the n1achine you have to govern, 
an<l then, I donht not, the native 
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Lenevolence of your disposition will 

i1npel yoa to exercise it to a thousand 

g·lorious purposes; and enable you to 

be a blessing to nuntbers of your 

fellow-creatures, apparently less fa
voured by providence. Existence 
will then be a source of pleasure to 

you, of which you can now have but 

a faint idea. Think how delig-htful 
~ 

to rise every morning with the abi-

lity of doing- good, and to lie down 
every night with the consciousness 

of having successfully exerted that 
ability. 

"Now for your arithmetic1 and 
than for our walk." 

" And I too," said Frederick 
warmly, " I too mean to earn some
thing, that I may have the pleasure 
of doing p:ood .. , 
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"Auel your virtuous endeavours 
will, I trust, succeed, n1y dear boy,'' 
replied 1\ir. Stanhope; "for surely 
there cannot be a nobler object in 
the sight of heaven, than a young 
man labouring for the g·ood of his 
fellow-n1en; while the conscious
ness that he is working under the 
approving eye of divine Goodness, 
gives a charm to his toil, and con
verts it into pleasure." 

The cyphering lessons were then 
gone through with great alacrity, 
and William, in whom the preced
ing conversation seemed to have 
roused some vivid ideas of power to 
be gained, through the 111ediun1 of 
arithn1etical knowledge, was soon 
after heard to declare, that when ever 
he became master of a fortune, he 

rew 
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would audit his own accounts; as 

long as he could disting·uish the 

multiplier fron1 the multiplicand. 

In the long, and delicious even

ings of June and July, ~11ss ·Roselle 

and her fair charges took frequent 

walks through the richly varied 

park, and majestic woods of CJair

n1ont; and she was then happy to 

reward the previous industry of the 

young ladies by relating amusing 

anecdotes, or interesting stories with 

which her reading and observation 

had furnished her. She generally 

selected such as bore upon the faulty 

points of their characters and con

duct, and left them to n1ake the ap

plication, which they seldon1 failed 

to do to her satisfaction, and to 

their own ad vantag·e. 
n3 
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On the twe1th of Aug·ust, the 
liunily at Clairmont Castle receiYed 
a very welcon1e addition to their 
party in the person of the Dowager 
Lady Clafrmont; a woman of un
common talent, great dignity of 
n1ind, and refined manners; the.· 
idol of her gnuid-children, and a11 
object of love and veneration to al I 
around her. 

Since the death of her husband, 
the late baronet, she had a resi<lcnc.;p 
in a distant part of the county; but 
it was the wish of her dutiful aud 
affectionate son, that she should ~till 
consider herself at hon1c, at Clair-
1nont. The apartments she had 
fonnerly occupied were always kept 
in order for her reception, and she 
~reuerallJ spent a porl ion of Uw ' tat· 

' I 
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in tins abode uf her youth, an abode 

endeared to her by 1nany fond re

membrances, and almost every year 

enriched by some new-born dai1nant 

on her affection. 



THE PEDIGREE. 

THE 14th of August was the an
niversary of Lady C]airmont's birth, 
and all the young g·entry of the 
family had been early in hel' dress
ing room to 1nake their congratu
lations. The boys, William and 
Frederick, then reminded her of a 
pro1nise she had 1nade the1n the 
preceding· year, to give them a 
sight of the family-pedigree; a thick 
roll of yellow parchment, which she 
al ways kept at Clairmont in an iron
closet, under her own lock and key. 

"Yes, I perfectly well re1ne1nber 
my promise," said her Ladyship; 
" be in the ga1lery after breakfast, 
and you shall help to carry the roll 
into Miss Roselle 's school-room.,. 
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I-laving taken a sligl1t breakfast, 

\Villiam and his brother went to the 

place of rendezvous and listened i111-

patiently for the sound of the key in 

the iron closet : having· waited some 

time, their ears were at last gratified, 

"There it goes! the rusty old key!" 

and soon after, Lady Clainnont's 

door opened. 
" Here she is," here she is, "ex-

claimed both, running to meet her. 

" Dear grandmaunna, let us each 

take an end,'' laying· hold of the roll, 

and hoisting it on their shoulders: 

" bless us! what heavy g·entry our 

ancesters were! Frec.1. I should not 

care to travel far in their company," 

~aid Willian1. 
"Nor I," returned his brother, 

'' partirularl ~ 111 the dog - da~ s 
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This is the girls' school room, 
grandmamn1a, round the corner, 
here.'' 

'l'he door opened, and Lady Clair
mont said, '' l\1iss Roselle, will yon 
admit us with our hunber here? I 
am come to sit half an hour with 
you, and to beg a holiday for the 
M. " lSSes. 

"Certainly, 111a<la1n," replied the 
governess, " on thjs day, I ain par
ticularly happy to gTant them an in
dulgence." 

"Thank yon, l\Iiss RosElle," said 
her Ladyship, s1niling graciously; 
"but we mnst have the leaves of 
the table out, if yon please. ThereJ 
that will do very well.:, 

"~ow, FJ'ed, help n1e to nnrol 
it.'' said \Villiam: '' J npiter ! what 

E1t. 
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a length! and what a droll sort of a 

tree it is! now then, c01ne along, 

Emily, Constantia, Julia, Agnes; 

all of you c01ne, an l s:ee where you 

sprung· from, nobody knows how 

long since-let us see, 1060. That 

is the ti1ne of the Norman William; 

seven hundred and odd years ago. 
Now then, let us begin at the beg·in

ing·. Who are these in the trunk? 

'Robert de Falaise, and Adela de 

Laval.'" 
"What two formal looking peo

ple!" said Constantia; "yes, they are 

as queer a couple as I ever saw," 

returned ,villia1n; "but I suppose 

the geneologist thought himself 

called upon to n1ake something like 

a representation of the founder of 

the family : if the orig·inals bore any 
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resemhlance to these, it is no vaintv 
•' 

to say the race has improved. \Vell, 
now, let us read out : ' Robert made 
a knight in the field at the battle of 
Hastings;' that was very honour
able. No doubt he was a brave fel
low, though he looks so quizzical to 
us, just now. Then here are all 
their little boys and girls. \Vhat a 
lot! Geoffrey, Lothaire, Gilbert, 
Clotilda, Fredegunda, llenry, and 
Maud. See, little ~faud marries 
Alfred, a Saxon; that n1ust have 
been a bad match: 1nincl, it was not 
our great king Alfred; take care, 
girls, make no blunders in your cluo
nology. Geoffrey marries Enuna, 
another Saxon : a second bad 1natch ! 
for you know the N onnans stript the 
Saxons as Lare as a flint." 
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'' Then I think the least they 
could do was to marry the poor 
Saxon g·irls, and take care of the1n, 
after they had pillaged their fa
thers,'' said Frederick. 

''Freddy, Freddy, you make very 
free with your ancestors," said Wil
liam; "pray be gentlemanly in your 
animadversions. Right of conquest, 
is the courtly phraseology.-Pillage ! 
Oh fie, for shame." 

" You don't read it all, brother 
William," said Agnes; " pray what 
were their names besides Alfred and 
Emma?" 

" People were nan1ed from the 
places they lived at, in those days, 
little girl," replied \Villiam. " I 
cannot make out Alfred's second 
na1ne; but that of the lady is Emma 

E 
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de Biddulph; and here is a cluster 
of odd-looking names, in this branch, 
that I can make nothing at all of. 
I shall never have patience to get 
through th is crowd. Let us look 
nearer the top, and find out our
selves. ,vhere are you, grandmmn
ma and grandpapa, and papn, and 
1namma, and all of us?" 

"Be quiet, Willia1n," said Emily, 
" stand on one side; I want to read 
on reg·nlarly through all the branch
es. I should like to find out Edi
tha, the great grand-daughter of a 
Northumbrian king, who 1narried 
into our family, I have been told. 
But dear! dear! what a puzzling 
affair it is, when one comes to exa 
mine it: in and out, np and down ; 
l don't know how." 
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"Yes: yon see, En1ily," said Wil
l ian1, " you will never get on so. 
It would take you a n1onth's study 
to n1ake it all fairly out. Better 
take n1y advice, and find out your 
own branch. Rah! hah !" cried he, 
"I have it: here we are! quite at 
the top, fresh as a May-111orning: 
William, Emily, Frederick,Constan
tia, Julia, and my little pearl of the 
world, Agnes,'' kissing her affec
tionately. 

"Now we will descend, if you 
please: there's papa, here's n1a1n1na, 
and here are you, dear g-randman1-
n1a, that is, the honourable Julia 
Constantia l\ilelfort, daughter of Lord 
Edward Melfort, second son of the 
Duke of Anjou; then grandpapa, 

and here is a bloody hand." 
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" That is the first baronet of the 
family, Sir Stephen Clairn1ont,'' 
said her ladyship. 

" Then here is his wife, Cicely 
Dewberry." 

" Right,' ' said the Dowager. 
"La!'' exclaimed Emily, "what 

a vulgar name!'' 
" She had not a vulgar mind," 

replied the grandmother; "and was 
a very beautiful girl, if the family 
records say true; and a virtuous 
one, no doubt, or Sir Stephen would 
not have married her, seeing- she was 
ju the humble station of a dairy
maid .. , 

"A dairy-n1aid !" exclaimed E1ni
ly, blushing with pride, and tossing 
her head disdainfulJy; " I did not 
imagine J had a <lafry-mai<l'~ blood 
.. . ' ' 111 mv veins. 
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'' And yet, my clear,'' said Lady 
Clainnont, " you may be thankful 

for it; perhaps it is the purest blood 

you have. It is not unl1kely that 

you may be indebted to that said 

<lairy-111a1d for your fine complexion, 

and n1t1Ch of your sound constitu

tion. She 111ade Sir Stephen an 

exemplary wife, and brought him 

several noble boys., who became 

brave and loyal subjects, and went 

down to their graves with the cha

racters of upright, benevolent men." 

"Here they are," said Frederick; 

" Henry, George, Thmnas, Francis, 
,valter. ,, 

"That's all very well, grandma1n .. 

ma," said E1nily; "but you n1ust 

a\\o\\, it was a very disg-raceful 

l l . ' n1a c 1. 
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" Not a disgraceful one, because 
only vice is disgraceful; but an un
equal one, I admit," replied the 
dowager; " however, since you are 
so much annoyed," she added, " by 
your fair ancestor, the dairy-maid, 
the boys had better roll up the 
parch1nent, and spare your nerves, 
for there are about half-a-dozen 
matches that will distress you infi
nitely more." 

I am surprised to hear you talk 
so lightly on the subject, madam," 
said Emily; " you who are the 
grand-daughter of a duke. ' 

"You are mistaken, Emily,'' re• 
plied the lady, " if you suppose I 
undervalue the advantages of rank: 
on the contrary, I hold in very high 
estimation noble birth, when associ-

' 
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ated with noble qualities; hut 1nerit 

preceded dignity at the first, and 

dignity cannot long 1naintain itself, 

without merit. I am, I assure you, 

proud of my grandfather, by which 

I niean, that I am grateful for, and 

happy in, having had such a one, for 

he was not merely a n1an of title, 

he possessed great talents, and 

brought them into action for the 

benefit of mankind. 

" I am, in the same sense, proud 

of my father, Lord Edward, the 

duke's second son, because he trod 

in his father's steps, though his 

sphere of action was more confined. 

I am an advocate, too, for equal 

matches, because persons bronght 

up in the same rank of life, are 

n1ore likely to assort, from being-... 
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similarly educated. But virtue and 
education are, whh ine, the two 
grand points; and I would rather 
see you married to a poor private 
gentle1nan of sterling worth, than 
to a profligate nobleman who could 
insert your name in a patrician 
pedigree of fifty eJls length." 

'' I should not chuse to see n1yself 
so married," said E1nily, proudly. 
" I mig·ht refonn the profligate,
but I shalJ never n1arry beneath 
in)' self.'' 

"My dear Emily," said the Dow
ager, smiling, "you re1nind n1e of 
what I have often heard remarked, 
that the baronets, who are bnt the 
link between the nobility and the 
rnobility, have more pride than the 
whole peerage .. , 
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E1nily coloured highly with vex

ation. 
" As to reforming a tonish profli-

gate, my dear," continued her lady

ship, " it is a very hazardous experi

n1ent. There is seldom any ground 

to work upon. Profligates are, 

g·enerally, men without hearts, ab

sorbed completely in themselves. 

But this is rather premature con

versation for the school-roo1n." 
'' Why, really," said Willian1, 

" you are a very lofty miss, my dear 

Emn1y. There is not such a mighty 

inequality between Sir Stephen and 

the delicate Cicely Dewberry, as 

there has been in many higher fa1ni

lies than ours; even a1nongst kings 

and en1perors. History, both an

cient and modern, abounds with ex-
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amples; iudeed, there has scal'cely 
been a writer of note, fro1n Virgil, 
in the days of the Roman Augustus, 
to the author of \Vaverley, in the 
reign of George IV. who has not 
recorded several such occurrences." 

"And pray, 1ny dear, what do 
you know of the author of ,v aver-
1ey ?" said the dowager, rather sar
castically; " I hope you don't spend 
your time with Mr. Stanhope in 
novel reading?" 

" Indeed uo, my dear 1nadam," 
replied \Villiam; " l\,fr. Stanhope 
will take good care of that; hut he 
happened to have the first volume of 
' Peveril' in his pocket, one even
ing when we were botanizing, and 
lie put some specimens of plants in 
a paper, whjch he placed within the 

pre 

apo 

t 
tn t 

lire 



J 

a 

C 

I\J 

n 

CLA [Rl\IONT CASTLE. 4 7 

leaves of the book, au<l having occa
sion to lay it down, it opened in the 
preface, and I read the author's 
apolog·y for the anachronism he has 
thought proper to introduce relative 
to the Countess of Derby, a very 
lively, active sort of person, who1n 
he u1akes an important personage 
in scenes which took place twenty 
years after that magnanimous lady 
was suite<l with her last night-cap." 

Her ladyship smiled, and ~aid, "I 
thought lVIr. Stanhope had too much 
judg·ment to pern1it, at your age, 
the perusal of works whe1·e histori
cal facts are often either distorted, 
or 1nisplaced; and made to take the 
air it best suits the author's plan to 
give the111. The leading traits of 
history shonld be regnlal'ly and firm-
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ly rivetted in your 1nemory, before 
you undertake a sort of reading so 
calculated to bewilder and confuse.'' 

" That, grandmamma, is exactly 
what l\fr. Stanhope says," replied 
the youth; '' and I assure you he 
keeps us pretty close to matter of 
fact; or, at least, what history has 
hande<l down as such, and now we 
are beginning to like it very much. 
Fred. and I, for our an1usement, are 
n1aking· out a list of all the great 
men who rose from obscurity to en1i
nence, during the decline and fall of 
the Roman empire, and we don ·t 
:find it dry work at all. If you 
were to be of our party, sister Em-
1ny, you would read of matches 
much n1ore wonderful than that of 
our pretty great grand1namma, Ci-

te 
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cely. I think you must have read 
of Eu<losia, or Athenais, the daugh
ter of the schooln1aster Leontius. 
She married Theodosius, another 
e1nperor of the East. What do 
you think of that? of a girl ju1np
ing out of a school-room into the 
most splendid throne in the world!" 

" And Pulcheria, ·, said Frederic~ 
" an Emperor's sister, she married 
1\ilarcian, who was but a private 
soldier!" 

" Very true,'' said \Vi1liam, " but 
he raised himself by his talents till 
he beca1ne the first officer in the 
imperial palace; and Pulcheria, like 
a wise woman, thoug·ht she could 
not do better than marry him, to 
help her in supporting the weight 
of government." 
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" \V hat stuff you do read, boys,,, 
said Emily, peevishly; " you arc 
perfectly tiresome.'' 

'' Do you remember Theodora, 
vVillian1 ?" said Frederick, not un
willing to teaze Emily a ]ittle. 

" Oh, yes; she married the Em
peror Justinian: that you may, in
det-1d, call a disgraceful match. She 
never was a proper, reserved young 
woman at any time, and was actually 
a flower-girl at the theatres." 

" Have yon nothing to observe 
nearer hon1e?" said the Dowager, 
who seemed amused with the in
stances they had given. 

"Oh yes," said vVilliam, " there 
was the Duke of Norniandy, com
monly called William the Conquer
or: yon know, his motlwr, the bean-

f 
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tiful Arlette of Falaise, was but a 

farrier's daughter; and yet we are 

very proud of our kings who trace 

their descent from him. Hah ! by 

the way, Emmy, our noble ancestor 

in the stem of this venerable tree, 

here, was Robert de Falaise, a re

Jation, in all likelihood, perhaps a 

nephew, of the identical Mademoi

selle de Falaise; and, probably, 

William thought it would be doing· 

a civil thing by his marnma's family 

to take some particular notice of 
yonng Bobby." 

H ,·vhat nonsense you talk,'~ said 

Emily; "yon seem desirous of de

grading yourself." 

'' Pray don't say so, Emily," re

plied her brother; for if you can 

1n·ove our Robert, here, the glu1n old 
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gentleman we have been laughing· 
at, cousin to the Conqueror, we 
come in for a soup9on of royalty by 
a side wind. Only think of that, 
111 y Ii ttle peacock ! " 

" Have done, Willian1," said 
Emily. 

" Wel1, Emily, console yourself; 
you are in g1·eat co1npany: our good 
Queen Anne had but an odd sort of 
a grandmother," said William. 

" There are later anecdotes than 
that, of ill-assorted matches," said 
the dowager, significantly; " and 
were I to turn over the peerage with 
you, En1ily, I could show you a 
plentiful sprinkling of plebeian 
blood in it. In truth, there is 
scarcely one family in which it may 
not be traced; and the best u~e we 
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ca11 make of the knowledge of this 

fact, is, to cultivate in our own pro

per persons, the qualities which first 

gaYe rise to distinctions. As there 

are no families who have not in 

then1 plebeian blood; neither, per

haps, are there any in which nobility 

might not be discovered, if their 

g·enealogies had been preserved. 

" "\\.,. ars, revolutions, conquests, 

emigTations, and all the vicissitudes 

of some thousand years, have jum

bled 111ankind together so as now to 

1nake virtue and talent the only 

valuable distinctions; round then1 

other n1arks of honorable note will 

naturally arise in all civilized states, 

such as wealth and titles; and while 

the descendants of the orig·iual pos

sessors support their rank I, ' their 
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merits, they are deserving of all the 
respect you may demand for the1n. 
When they degenerate, their rank 
is seldom affected, but the esteen1 of 
all thinking people is withheld. 

" I have not the least objection," 
continued her ladyship, " to your 
preference of a peer to a commoner, 
Emily, should you ever have the 
choice; but take care that your 
coronet have not a thorny lining; 
beware how you are led away, by 
the ignis fatuus of a nan1e." Then 
rising to go, she said, " Come, my 
dear boys, I must have my parch
ment carefully rolled up again, that 
I may take it back with me. I 
wish it had afforded you more a1nuse-

t " 1nen . 
"Indeed we have been verv mt1<.:h . . 
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amused," said the two young gen

tlemen. 

" And I an1 sure," added Wil

lian1, " they all like it but Emn1y, 

who cannot dig·est the dairy-maid. 

However, I hope, dear madam, you 

will let us pore over it some other 

time; and then., perhaps, you will 

please to add the fan1ily records you 

mentioned.'' 

" That would be the very thing," 

said Frederick, "it would be so plea

sant to puzzle over, an<l compare 

the1n together. I should like to 

copy the whole tree, and take it out 

with me to India." 

" Yon r father keeps the records, 

I have only some interesting· ex

tracts, 1ny dears," replied her lady

~hip ; c, we will ,"ec about the loa11 , 
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another time; for the present, roll it 
up. Good morning, ~1iss Rosella; 
make the mo~t of your holiday, my 
dears, (kissing the children;) adieu, 
my little peacock," nodding to En1i
ly: " come, my boys, come, follow 
me." Her ladyship then left the 
room. 

"Corrie, Freddy," said lVilliam, 
let us tie up our ancestors 1nost re
spectfu1ly, and carry them to my 
lady's cha1nber in a twinkling." 

Each then taking an end of the 
roll, they returned through the gal
lery, crying out, '' Here we go, 
with all our jolly forefathers, cheek 
by jowl; the fair lady of the cream
bowls, along with, perhaps, some 
Abjgails, or house-nmids, or, may be, 
a qneen of the ~tew-pan. '' 
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" No matter," said Frederick, 
" we have been bolstered up, one 
way or other; sometimes with an 
earl, and sometimes with a duke: I 
cast my eyes on several coronets in 
the old tree; we seem to have lost 
none of our consequence since the 
battle of Hastings.', 

" Let us give 'em another toss," 
said William, laughing as they went 
along, throwing· up the parchn1ent, 
and catching it again, till they had 
reached Lady Clairmont's room. 

" Take care how you turn the 
corner with ~fiss Dewberry, and the 
other ladies,'' said Frederick, as 
they entered. " Well, here they 
are, grandma1nma, quite safe, rolled 
up as neatly as an Herculanen1n 
M~.'' 
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"Good boys! put then1 into the 
closet." They did so; and having 
locked it, their grandmother depo
sited the key in the private drawer 
of her cabinet. 

" \Ve are, really, very 1nuch · 
obliged, my dear madam," said 
\iVilliam; " but as we have not half 
exa1nine<l that precious old parch-
1nent, we must beg to see it again. 
,v e don't know how we can1e by 
our present name; and from the few 
hasty glances we cast over it, we 
did not recognize one person of con
sequence, that we ever read of. Snre-
J y, in the course of seven hundred 
years, 'Ye have had some shining 
characters in our family?" 

" Yon will find several," rcpl ie<l 
Lady Clairn1011t, when you peruse 
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so1ne documents that are now de

posited in the record-ro01n. You 

"vill there read of those who have 

laid down their heads upon the 

block, in the enthusiasm of loyalty; 

and of others who have combated 

tyranny with all the powers of elo

quence; of nutny who have en

ricl1ed their conntrv with n1onu-., 

n1ents of their munificence; and of 

one noble character, who, to his last 

breath, preserved his fidelity, under 

the 1nost trying· circun1stances, to 

his ungTateful sovereign." 

" You n1ake us long· to read the 

records," said William. 
'' As to your nan1e being Clair-

111ont," continued her ladyship; "to 

the best of 1ny remembrance, the 

records tell yon that, abont three 
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hundred and fifty years ago, the 
greatest part of the family property 
centred in the person of one of 
your female ancestors, who married 
a rich Venetian of that name, and 
went to reside at Venice, which, 
you know, was, at that period, the 
grand emporium of con1merce. 

"Yes," said ,Vi1liain, 'I recol
lect that V asco de Gan1a had not 
then found out the way to the East 
Indies by the Cape of Good Hope. 
I was reading about it last week." 

Frederick then asked if the Ve
netian, their ancestor, was noble. 

" I believe he was," said Lady 
Clairn1ont; '' but I am afraid he 
had something to do with cmn
merce," she added, smiling-. 

" If E1nily heal'(l that, it would 
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put her in a fine fuss," safrl Wil
liam, laughing; " Lut the name is 
French.'' 

" Very true," said her ladyship, 
" the fan1ily of the Venetian went 
from Auvergne, and settled at Ve
nice, about fifty years before he was 

born. Well, my dear boys,'' added 
she, taking a hand of each, " you 
seem curious to kno,v, exactly, who 
you are, and I trust you will be still 
n1ore thoug·htful about rvhat you are. 
If yon feel pride and pleasure in 
being descended frmn great and 
good n1en, keep their virtues in 
re1nembrauce; and I trust they wi]l 
operate as motives to your adoption 
of the same line of pious and patt·i
otic conduct, 1nany details of which 
von will read in the rrconls I will ., 

G 



62 TALES OP 

procure for yon; as well as 1n the 
history of your country. Never put 
it in the power of your enemies,) for 
enemies in this world you will cer
tainly have,) never put it in their 
po\ver to shake their heads and ex
claim, ' Ah! those young men have 
{legenerated 1niserably from the goo<l 
old stock.' '' 

" They never shall have that to 
say with truth," said ,villiam; the 
tears starting· into his bright eyes. 

" Nor of n1e shall it ever trnl y 
be said,'' cried J?rederick, warmly: 
"if people descend to falsehood, they 
must take the consequence. For 
when I a1n a n1an, and another man 
affronts n1e, I must, I suppose, call 
hi111 out, as it is tenned, however 
trnly I may forgive hi1n in n1yheart; 
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otherwise I should be stign1atized 

as a coward, which no person could 

bear, you know." 

"I believe yon 111ust, Freddy, as 

the world stands,'' said William. 

'' [t is a great pity that the king 

has not the power to prevent gen

tlemen resorting to the savage prac

tice of duelling." 

" Young men who are prudent 

in the choice of their associates,' 

said the Lady Clairmont, " gene

rally steer clear of situations, so 

fraught with peril to their te1nporal 

and eternal welfare. A choleric 

man is a dangerous cmnpanion, and 

a 1nan deficient in veracity is not 

less so. Choose your friends fron1 

an1ong the lovers of peace, an<l 

the lovers of truth; be cautious of 
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woun<ling the feeling·s of others, 
and yon will seldom have your own 
wounded; I doubt not, the general 
spirit and courage of your behaviour 
will prevent any stain upon your 
character; or, if it should take 
place, you will have many oppor
tunities of n1aking your traducers 
blush when you con1e to fight the 
battles of your country. Many 
brave men have refused to accept a 
challenge, or to give one.' 

" But many good and brave men 
have both given and accepted chal
lenges,,, said William. 

" There have been cases," said 
her ladyship, " in which, perhaps 
they were unable to act otherways, 
and preserve the respect of the 
world; which, alas! they could not 
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bear to lose; but such instances an~ 

of very rare occurrence; and it is 

probable that there never was one 

of a g·ood 1nan giving or accepting 

a challenge, who did not, in his 

heart, execrate the prejudices of 

mankind in compelling him to ha

zard the extinction of his own life, 

and that of his fellow-creature." 

"Well,'' said William, '' I never 

will give a challenge as long as I 

live." 
" Nor I, either,'' said Frederick, 

" but I shall never refuse one." 

'' Certainly not," replied h1s bro

ther; " my adversary shall have 

the first fire; but a k1ngdom should 

not bribe n1e to return it." 

'' I should act precisely in the 

saine n1a11nert sai<l Frederick. 
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'' I trust, my dear boys, you will 
both go through life without finding 
yourselves in so painful a predica
ment," said Lady Clairmont. " I 
n1ust now dis1niss you, for I have 
letters to write; and yesterday even
ing· I begged a holiday of l\J r. Stan
hope, for you; therefore, go aud en
joy it. The n1orning is heautifu], 
and I wish you 1nuch pleasure." 

"Thank you, dear grandmamma, '' 
said W illiain; " we are going· to 
n1ark out a piece of ground by the 
old Ro1nan road, yonder, which 
papa has allowed us to 111anage as 
we please; and we are going to fix 
where our trees shall be, that we 
may have nothing to do but to plant 
the1n when the right season is come. 
Fred. says, he shall have so1ne oaks, 
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that he 1nay sit under when he 

cmnes ho1ne from India, a nabob. 

I suppose he intends to marry a 

n1unny begum, and return with a 

ship-load of rupees, lots of shawls, 

caskets of diamonds, and fine things 

of all descriptions, to put us poor 
baronets to the blush." 

" Nabob is your own addition, 

brother Willian1," said Frederick, 

gravely; " I have no wish to have 

that epithet tacked to my name,
an<l people don't send rupees home 
to England." 

"Well, Freddy, I know that, ' ' 

replied \Villian1; "pray <lon'tlook 

so cross: I hope you wont return 
bilious, and insolent, I ike old J udg·e 

Loftus, our neighbour, and turn up 

)'our no~e at honest Old E11gla11d·, 
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as if it wel'e the very fao·-end of 
~ 

respectability.'' 
'' I hope not, indeed," said Lady 

Clainnont; " I trust Frederick will 
be te1nperate in his habits; and 
attend, not merely to the forn1s, but 
to the spirit, of his religion; which 
conduct will, I flatter myself, con
firm in him a healthy constitution, 
and preserve his mind in that state 
of purity which is essentiaJ to the 
existence of genuine pleasure; and 
wil1, 1noreover facilitate his a<lvance
n1ent to honour and independence, 
and enable him to return to us with 

· the power of enjoying whatever good 
gifts providence 1nay judge fit to 
bestow upon him." 

" If I go out to India, either in 
H civil or 1nilitary ca1mcity, I shall 
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endeavour, honourably, to realize all 
I possibly can, and 1nake haste h01ne 
ag-a1n. A tolerable income for a 

baronet's second son, will content 
1ne ; I shall not try to get rich by 
1uarrying a 1nu1u1y begum, Willian1. 
I shall never marry a g·irl for her 
fortune, take my word.'' 

'' You will meet with plenty of 
pretty girls without fortune," said 

William, '' who will be glad to have 
you; they go for the purpose of 
snapping up young men like you.,' 

I would not take one of those 
1nercenary g·irls," replied Frede
rick, " were she ever so beautiful. 
I shall wai.t till I find one like Ma
tilda Woodville, of whom our sister 
told us yesterday.''* 

* See "Tales or CL1irmout Ca~ tle, '' by the sam e 
-au thor as this work, 
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" Or suppose," said William, 
archly, " you give up the thoughts 
of India, altogether; stay in Eng
land, and n1ake yourself agreeable 
to our great-uncle, Geoffery; he is 
imn1ensely rich, and as fond of JOU 

as he can be of anything which is 
not good to eat or drink .. , 

'' Not I, indeed," answered Fre
derick, laughing; " it was ou]y 
yesterday, that papa was saying, it 
was weary waiting for a gouty man's 
shoes, when he knows, as onr good 
uncle does, how to treat himself un
der the fit. Papa says, that a fit of 
the gout to Geo:ffi·ey is as good as a 
boiling in lVIedea's kettle; for he 
comes here, every summer, plump 
and rubicund, looking like a lobstet· 
that has fairly wriggled himself out 
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of his ol<l shell, and got a new one; 

or a boa-constrictor that has cast its 

skin, and shines forth in the youth

ful gloss of its first existence. No, 

no, it would be too fatiguing to 

wait for the exit of that everlasting 

old gentleman, were I despicable 

enough to entertain such a selfish 

thought." 
"I an1 sure your spirit is too high 

for that, 1ny dear Fred.,, said Wil

limn; " I was but joking: but 

yonder comes Ash, the gardener; he 

pron1ised to go with us, and give us 

his advice about the planting. Good 

1norning·, dear grand1na1ntna, I shall 

call one of my oaks Constantia, after 

" you. 
" And one of mine is to be named 

Julia, in honour of you, iny deal 

n1adan1,' ' ~aid Frederick . 
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" And I hope yon 1nay live long 
enough to sit under the shelter of 
your Julia and Constantia, 1ny dear 
boys," said Lady Clairmont. 

" And we hope," said they, kiss
ing her hand, " that you may live 
to see us there.'' 

They then took leave, and has
tened with the gardener to the vene
rable vestige of Rornan industry, 
where they planned the walks and 
the wood which were to afford the1n 
~hade at s01ne visionary happy pe
riod of future life. 
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THE SPRING-GUN. 

W1LLIA1\1 and Frederick had just 

cmnpleted their arrangements, when 
Mr. Stanhope joined them, and 
pointed out to their notice a white

plu1ned hearse, and several mourn

ing coaches, 1noving slowly along a 

distant road to a neighbouring town. 

"Oh!" said the gardener, "it is 
the funeral of poor young· Squire 
l\Iowbray, one of the finest youths . 

you will see in a summer's day. He 

has been ill ever since last January. 
He never got relief from the terrible 
hurt he received from the spring
gun. All the skill of the doctors 

was of no avail; he pined, and pined 
to a shadow; and, no <loubt, he i~ 

II 
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g·one to a better world, fo1· well did 
he use the little time he stayed in 
h. " t IS. 

" Do you know how the mis
fortune happened?" enquired J.\,Ir. 
Stanhope. 

" \Vhy, they say, sir, he was try
ing to catch a favourite little foreign 
bird, that his mamma kept in a 
cage. It seems, the door had been 
left open, and the poor little creature, 
wanting· to be free, took the oppor
tunity and flew away. The young 
g·entleman chanced to see it, the 
morning after, in a copse, about a 
mile from home, and fearing it would 

, be sadly pecked by the other birds, 
tried to lure it back again, by throlv
ing- down its favourite kind of food. 
\iVhile he was doing this, he walked 
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back wanls, and, unfortunately, came 

in contact with one of those 1nur

derous g-uns which had been fixed 

in several parts of the grounds. 

Some incurable 1nisch1ef was done 

to his spine, and he wasted away 

till now." 

" Poor fellow!" said Willian1, 
" he is the last of his fainil y; his 

father is heir to an earldom, and 

excessively rich." 

" But what good will his title 

and all his money do hi111 now?" 

said Ash; '' he has nobody to leave 

it to but distant relations, who will 

rejoice to hear of his death, any 

day. And, that he has brought his 

111isery on his own head, himself, 

1nust he the n1ost cutting- thought 

of ail.' ' 
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" He is, indeed, very 1nuch to Le 
pitied,'' said ~fr. Stanhope. 

"Why, as to that, sir," said Ash, 
" few people have 1nuch pity for 
him, he hin1self has so little for 
any body; as long as he can keep 
his game, he does not care how 
many people come short of a leg or 
an arm: Where game is concerned 
his heart is as hard as a flint." 

"There goes, to the 'Tomb of all , 
the Capulets,' the last hope of a 
desolate father!" said J\tlr. Stan
hope, as the hearse turned a corner 
of the road, and was lost to their 
view. So much for spring-guns! 

" \Ve have no spring-guns in our 
grounds,'' said William." 

'' Bless your heart! no, indeed, 
sir,'' replied the g·ardener; " Sir 
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\Villia1n would have a bad opinion 

of a servant that would propose such 

a thing. Nor is the game-keeper 

ever prowling· about at 111idnight; 

an<l for all that, I believe me, (for 

servants al ways identify the1nsel ves 

with tl1eir masters,) we have nwrc 

gaine on the estate of Clairmont, 

than is to be found on any other 

of the same extent in the county. 

If the poachers ever come here, ,ve 

know nothing· about it. There seems 

11lenty for every body. \Vhen I 

think of the difference between my 

111asterand l\1r. l\Iowbray, that verse 

of Scripture often comes into my 

1ni.nd, where it is said, ' There is 

that scattereth, and yet increaseth; 

an<.l there is that withholdeth more 

than is 1neet, yet it tendeth to pover-

a 3 
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ty.' Aud sure enough 1\ilr. l\!ow
bray l1as a great scarcity of game, 
with all his contrivances. Sir Wil
Jia1n's respectable tenants have li
berty of a day's shooting now and 
then; and he always sends the1n 
presents of hares and partridges in 
season.'' 

" That I know,'' said William, 
" for papa says he does not feel the 
same exclusive right to them, as to 
his pheasants, which are born, bred, 
and fed in our own preserves. To 
1ny thinking, the hares and par
tridges are as much public property 
as the little birds that fly over our 
l1eads. They are fed at the expense 
of the farmers, who ought to come 
in for their share." 

'' It will be well for your tenants, 
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my dear young friend, if you retain 

this opinion when you becon1e mas

ter,'' said his tutor. 
" I hope," said Frederick, " we 

shall both always do what we feel 

to he just! though the law should 

permit us to do evil with in1punity .'' 

"That is going in the direct track 

to heaven," said Mr. Stanhope, with 

emotion. " Be a law to yourselves. 

That sense of justice which God has 

geaciously written on the tablet of 

your hearts, is a guide which cannot 

1nislead you. How greatly is Mr. 

Mowbray to be pitied!" 

" Why so, sir?" said \tVilliam, 

" his misery has been caused by his 

monopolizing, selfish spirit." 

" True, and now that it has occa

sioned the eternal loss of his on] y 
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treasnl'e, where can he look for con
solation? He feels the pang of 
having·, himself, called down this 
heavy affiiction; and ought we not 
to be sorry to see a fe11ow-creature 
reduced to such a state of anguish 
and destitution?'' 

" What can he <lo, sir, to get re
lief from this extreu1e wretched
ness?" said \ViJiiam, after a long 
pause, while the tears rushed into his 
eyes. 

<, Ah! where, indeed, can he turn 
for cotnfort," said Frederick. 

H To Heaven,'' said l\lr. Stan
hope, solemnly; " all his earthly 
hopes have sunk into the grave of 
this his only, and 1nost precious 
child. If the conscience of the 
wretched father be awakened; if 
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his heart become lnnnanized; if his 

future conduct evince a corrected 

n1ind, his son will not have died in 

Yain; and though all his rich pros

pects in this world, are closed in 

upon by a night which knows no 

1norning, he 1nay look forward into 

eternity with hope of pardon and 

peace. '' 
" I trust he will feel what he 

ong-ht to do,'' said William. 

" And then I trust he will do it,'' 

said Frederick. 
"An1en !" replied the good tutor, 

who observing that sufficient impres

sion had been 1nade on the minds of 

his pupils, turned the conversation 

into a channel that better suited the 

few hours of holiday Lady Clair

mont had requested for them. 
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In co1npli1nent to thei1· gra11d
niamma, all the young· people were 
allowed to dine with her, and their 
parents, on this joyous day; and as 
several of the young gentry of the 
neighhourhood were invited, the 
dining-roon1 presented a very gay 
and happy assem blnge. 

Having remained somewhat long
er than usual at the dessert, the 
female part of the company retired 
to the drawing- room, an<l Lady 
Clairmont requested one of their 
young visitors to sit down to the 
harp, on \vhich instrument she was 
known to play with great taste and 
execution. ,vithont any of the 
co111mon-place hesitation and ex
cuses, so fatiguing· and disgusting to 
J1earers: the j'Otrng lady, g-rac.:efu] I .Y 
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seating· herself, performed l11any 

beautiful pieces, in her accusto1ned 

style of excellence. The whole cir

cle were enchanted, with the excep

tion of Emily, who, though she 

played very well, heard herself 

greatly surpassed, and felt a sensa

tion of envy and dislike arising in 

her mind towards her amiable, and 

unconscious visitor, that took from 

her all enjoyment for the rest of the 

evening. 
A lady in the roon1, who had 

great ability in landscape-painting, 

asked to see s01ne of Emily's pencil 

and water-colour sketches; upon 

which, from a few words the vain 

girl had thrown ont, the lady was 

certain she plumed herself. 

En11ly took her drawings from her 
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portfolio, with an air which seemed 
to say, "If I cannot play as well as 
Miss Bouverie, I can sketch better." 
Unfortunately for ~Iiss Clainnont, 
there were two or three ladies in 
the room, who had not only taste in 
selecting and combining landscape 
scenery, but who had been correctly 
taught the art of perspective, which 
Emily never had the courage to en
counter; of course, though the vi
sitors gave their critiques with per
fect g·ood breeding, she could not 
but perceive they thought all her 
performances deficient in correctness. 
Praise, of which she was inordi
nately fond, was not bestowed in 
the lavish quantity to which she 
thought herself entitled; nnd ~he 
-;aid, when the even IO,!t was over, 
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she had never been in snch a stupid, 
disagTeeable party in her life. 

" ,v hat a fine hand and arm M is3 
Bouverie has," sai<l Julia, as they 
were taking their morning walk 
with J\1iss Roselle. 

" La! do you think so," said 
Emily; "I saw nothing remarkable 
in either." 

A las! this was a violation of the 
trnth; a breach of the virtuous re
solution she had formed, while shud
dering at the description of poor 
J\1iss Brown's escape from the fire. 

E1nily had observed, and involun
tarily admired Miss Bouverie's arn1; 
and, though colouring with a sense 
of doing wrong, she added, " I ob
served, she has a very odd look with 
her left eye; does not she squint?'' 

I 
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" Oh! .Emily," said Constantia, 
" her eyes are uncommonly fine, and 
as well set as your own." 

" \Yell, it n1ay be so,'' replied 
En1ily, almost crying for vexation. 
" It seems I can neither see, nor 
hear, nor do any thing like other 
people. Every body appears to 
think 1ne inferior. I hope that girl 
won ·t come here again soon, for I 
don't like her at all." 

They had now turned to go home; 
~Iiss Roselle had overheard, with 
pain, the greater part of Emily's 
conversation; but feeling that the 
present was no time to combat, suc
cessfully, the bad feelings which agi
tated her young pupil, she forbore 
to notice it; and the ren1ainder of 
the walk p:-:isscd in silence. 
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.A..fter breakfast, the routine of 

school business comn1enced; and 

when the duties of the <lay were 

satisfactorily finished, Miss Roselle 

called Emily to her, and expostu

lated with her on the illiberality of 

the remarks she had so freely made 

about her atniable visitor, l\Iiss Bon

verie; and represented, in lively 

colours, the imprudence of the un

founded prejudice she had suffered 

herself to imbibe against that young 

lady, for no other reason than that 

she had happened to excel her. 

Emily listened for some ti1ne in 

haug·hty silence to her kind gover

ness\: ren1arks; but, at length, her 

better feelings triumphed, and with 

tears in her eyes, she rose, and throw

ing· her anns rou11d the neck of her 
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governess, exclaimed) " Oh! my 
dear ~1iss Rose11e, l feel I am but 
too envious, too uncharitable., to be 
forgiven. ~f y heart has been burn
ing all this day, with spite and J1a
tred, against that charming ~1iss 
Bouverie, who has done me no in
jury, and given me no offence, but 
that of exce1ling me in every thing. 
Oh! that I could get rid of this 
hateful feeling!'' 

"You take one of the best means 
of doing so, my dear Emily,'' re
plierl ~fiss Roselle, " by thus ac
knowledging its existence; and 
when you read that verse in the 
litany, 'from envy, hatred, and 1na
lice, good Lord deliver us,' think of 
the power and goodness of the Being 
vou address, ask Elim with an hum -., 
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b]e and contrite heart, and rest as

sured He will give you gTace to 

conquer every baleful passion. In

stead of lang·uidly en vying the ta

lents of others, g·eneronsly endea

vour to acquire the1n for yourself. 

Emulation in the race of life, is 

praise-worthy; and our own gTeat 

1noralist allows that the prize is ho

nestly g·ained by him who out-runs 

his c01npetitor without endeavouring· 

l h . " to overt uow 1n1. 

Emily continued to lean on l\ijss 

Roselle's shoulder, and Constantia, 

smiling sweetly, can1e and played 

with the ringlets of her sister· s hair; 

Julia kissed her cheek; and Agnes, 

sitting down at her feet, caressed 

her hand as it lay npon her lap . 

A pensive but pleasnra_ble e1no .. 

.l ;3 
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tion pervaded the boso1ns of the 
whole party. Kind thoughts, and 
virtuous resolves seemed to be kind
] ing in every heart, as the bright 
stars come sparkling into a clear 
summer-evening sky. There was a 
pause of considerable length, which 
l\1iss Roselle broke by looking at 
her watch, and announcing that they 
had but just time to dress for des
sert. She then tenderly kissed the 
penitent Emily, who warmly re
turned her embrace, and springing 
with a light heart out of the room, 
ran up stairs with her sisters. 

" What a lovely evening!" said 
the elder Lady Clairmont, as the 
party finished their dessert. 

'~ It is, indeed, very fine," said 
the baronet; " " ' ill a row to the 
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Fairy-Island be agreeable to you, 

1ny clear mother?" 
" Perfectly so, my dear son," re-

plied her ladyship, gaily. 

" Then ring the bell, Agnes," 

said Sir \"\7illiam. " Let the horses 

be put to the carriages, directly," 

he added, to the servant, who en

tered. " l\tlr. Stanhope, will you be 

of our party?" 
" With gTeat pleasure, Sir Wil

liam," replied the tutor. 
"Then you, and I, and the boys 

will walk down to the boat; and the 

ladies will follow us in the carriages, 

to save ti1ne." 
'' And," said Lady Clairn1ont, 

'' you, and the girls, Miss Roselle, 

will run and g·et on your things, 

and go in the carriage; my 1nother 
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and I will take the chariot to our
selves." 

" To tell you the truth, 1ny dear 
madam, Sir \'Villia1n and I planned 
this expedition, yesterday, knowing 
how fond you are of the "''ater, and 
what a favourite spot the Fairy-Is
land is of your's. Emily, rny love, 
take your guitar, and a litt]e 111usic. 
Miss Roselle, and you, wjll have the 
goodness to a1nuse us, alternately." 

This was a most animating pro
posal to the whole party; the girls 
flew to equip, and the boys to get 
theil' fishing-tackle; and in ten mi
nutes, all the ladies and g·entlemen 
were on the move. 

The }i''airy-Island lay in the midst 
of the noble river which swept 
through Clainnont Park. At som 
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remote period of ti me, it had been 
detached fron1 the 1nain-land, by a 
resistless flood; and had been in
creasing in size beyond the memory 
of man. The late baronet, aided 
by the taste of h11;; beloved Constan
tia, had laid out its walks, and 
planted it with trees, shrubs, and 
flowers, till it was converted into a 

miniature paradise. Near the cen
tre was a picturesque she<l, formed 
of the rude trunks of trees, placed 
at certain distances, round which 
the woodbine, China-rose, and cle-
1natis, wreathed their verdant arms, 
and formed a close and fragrant 
tapestry over the flat, wattled roof. 
Chairs, tables, carpets, &c. &c. were 
al ways kept in readiness at the lodge, 
in the park, exactly opposite to the 
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island, and connected with it by a 
rustic bridge. ., 

After a delightful row, the party 
landed, and found every thing in 
readiness for their acco1nmodation. 
Tea, coffee, fruit, and cream. The 
soft music of the flute, and the haut
boys, ,vere heard in the woods, and 
the varied groups of busy reapers 
laughing, and singing, amidst the 
luxuriant harvest, enriched the view' 
in the valleys. 

Constantia sought out her trea
sure of aquatic plants; \V illiam and 
Frederick went with l\Ir. Stanhope 
to the shady side of the is]e, in the 
hope of catching trout; having seen 
several dart up and glitter iii the 
sun, as they rowed down the :-.trcam . 
• J n]ia and Agnes found it charming 
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to re-model a garden they had laid 

out the preceding year; and Emily, 

warn1 with the 11npression of a11 that 

had lately passed in the school-room, 

·was anxious to do herself, and her 

governess credit by her performance 

on the Spanish guitar. She touched 

that instrument with infinite grace 

and feeling; and l\iiiss Roselle was 

<lel1g-hted to find a rival in her 

pupil. 
J\'Iiss Roselle, also, at Lady Clair-

mont's request, sang a few Italian 

songs with exquisite pathos, and 

when En1ily beca1ne fatigued with 

playing·, her governess filled up the 

pauses of the 111usic in the woods, 

with so1ne pensive Spanish airs, 

which she had learnt in her child

hood, in Spain, amid scenes of sor-
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row an<l deprivation, which she 
participated with her parents, dur
ing· the eventful period of the Pe
ninsular war. 

It was no small difficulty to col
lect the stragglers, w11en the evening 
refreshments were prepared. They 
slightly partook of them, and eagerly 
returned to their respective ainuse
ments. 

Sir Wil1iam and Lady Clairmont, 
with theit· excellent mother, wan
dering ovel' the island, enjoyed the 
sight of theie children's happiness 
with an intenseness which none but 
parents know. 

Then returning to the bower, they 
sat down and inhaled the soft breeze 
laden with the perfume of the vio
let and the rose. The little birds 
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among the cool leaves of the clema

tis over head, sang· their sweet fare

well to the g·olden sun, who was 

now setting· under his richest canopy 

of suuuner colours; the windows 

of the ancient castle of Clairn1ont 

were lit up by his rays; the deer 

reposed under groups of lofty trees, 

and the sound of the hantboys ag·ain 

wandered through the woods. 

We will, if you please, leave then1 

in this fairy-island; and fancy them 

gliding homewards, over the boso1n 

of the tranquil river, some hours 

hence, under the tender light of the 

crescent harvest-moon; happy, and 

grateful for the enjoyments of such 
. 

an even1ng. 

K 
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THE FUGITIVE. 
ON the eYening of the day which 

succeeded that of the -visit to the 
Fairy-Island, the baronet and his 
family were seated in the drawing
room, and Lady Clairmont was 
arranging with her husband their 
plans for the reception of their un
cle, ~Ir. Geoffrey Clairmont, fro1n 
who1n a letter had been just received, 
intimating his intention of being 
with then1 the next day, to a late 
dinner, but requesting they would 
not make any 111aterial addition to 
their table, as a white soup, a tur
bot, a littJe venison, and a pheasant, 
would be all he should require; or 
if his fancy stood for any borznes 
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bouclies, his factotum, Monsieur Me

lange, ( his valet, cook, and occa

sional secretary,) would bring ma

terials for preparing the111. 

The party were a111using them

selves with ad1niring the n1odest 

si1nplicity of the old gentleman's 

bill of fare, when Denton, the house

stewar<l, run in, and staring wildly 

around, exclaimed, " Thank good

ness, every body is here!" then dart

ing forward to an open door which 

looked upon the lawn, he shut and 

locked it; and slammed down the 

sashes with the greatest precipita

tion; then turning· to Sir William, 

said, "Pray, sir, please to co1ne out 

of the roon1 with me, this moment." 

The baronet followed hi1n outside 

the door, while the careful servant, 
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still holding it a-jar, addedJ "Pl'ay, 
1aclies an<l gentlen1en, don't stir out 
of this roo1n; pray don ·t." He then 
shut and locked the door. 

'' \Vhy, what ails you, Denton; 
what is all this about?'' said the 
baronet; "one would think you had 
been bit by a mad dog." 

"Not exact1y that, Sir ,Villiam," 
replied the man, quivering in every 
li1nb; " but I fear we n1ay all be 
bit, before an hour is over our heads, 
by something quite as bad." 

He then informed his master that 
the keeper of a caravan of wild 
beasts, had just c01ne to the castle, 
and stated, that in going through 
the nearest market-town, his vehicle 
had been upset; and the damage 
which ensued had given an opportu-
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nity for one of his 1nost valuable 

ani n1als, a Beng·al tiger, to make 

its escape; that he and two of the 

keepers had tracked it as far as the 

Warren, on the Clairmont estate; 

and he had come to beg· assistance 

from the castle, while the other two 

stood ar1ned, on each side a gap in 

the ,v arren, where they thought it 

was hid; and fron1 whence, should 

it attempt to issue, they hoped, by 

help from Sir \iVilliam, to intercept 

its free egress. 
" They want ropes, and blankets 

and coverlets from the servants' 

beds," added Denton, " to spread 

over the gap, which things they 

1nean to fasten down on each side, 

and then lure the beast to the en

trance, by the scent of his usual 
K :) 
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food, when he will try to force him
self through the coverings; then 
they can lay hold of his smothered 
l1ead without fear, and easily slip
ping a noose round his neck, convey 
him, in this manner, back to his old 

t " quar ers. 

" By all means, let them have 
what is necessary," said the baronet; 
" and tell the grooms to keep the 
stable-doors locked, and get in the 
horses. It is not likely that the 
creature will come near the house 
till he is starved into a visitation; 
but let the game-keeper and J1is men 
be ready, and muster what arms you 
have." 

" To be sure, Sir William, it 
shall be done," said the frightened 
steward, as J1e walked cautious]y 

.. d 

lD 

roo 



CLAIRMONT CASTLE. 103 

across the hall, looking on every 

side, as he advanced. 

" \Vel]," said the baronet, laugh

ing·, as he returned to the drawing

room, "two such gourmands, in one 

four-and-twenty hours, is one too 

n1any, sure enough. Here's a tiger 

con1e amongst us to-day, by way of 

avant-coureur to uncle Geoffrey." 

" A tiger!" cried both the bc,ys; 

'' oh! where, papa ?-hut you are 

joking?" 
" No; 'tis a plain fact, accord-

ing to Denton,'' said Sir William, 

whose infonnation he then gave; 

and added, " though I have no ap

prehension of the animal coming 

here, I n1ust beg you all to move up 

stairs, and keep in the house till it 

is secured. '' 
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"Secured! how can that be? it 
111nst be shot,~ , said \Villiam; add
ing, " pray don't let Fred. and I 
go up stair~ with the misses, papa; 
\Ve can load a gun, and take aim, 
now, as well as we shall do at five 
and twenty." 

" Pray let us go, papa, " said 
Frederick; " it would be such a 
thing for me to say in J n<lia, that I 
had shot a tiger in England." 

" But," said lVlr. Stanhope, "do 
you not think it would be better if 
the poor creature's life could be pre
served? It's death must be a great 
loss to its owner; and life is, no 
doubt, happiness to the creature it
self. Why termiuate the existence 
of any animal by which we are not 
annoyed, and which is not necessar , 
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to our subsistence? We certainly 
have no right to do so." 

" Then you would not even kill a 
1noth, Mr. Stanhope?" said Julia. 

" No, that he would not, I dare 
say," said Agnes; " dear little sil
ver-wings. Mr. Stanhope knows 
that clippings of Russia leather, and 
cedar-shavings will keep the little 
creatures off our shawls and n1uffs; 
and why should not the pretty things 
live and be happy?" 

" Are you the patroness of the 
spiders, too, little girl," said Wil
liam. 

" I would put one out of my 
roon1," said Agnes, " if I found 
one there; but certain] y I would 
not kill it; for you know it does n1e 
no harrn; and surely it was intended 
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that spiders should have some place 
to live in, or they would not have 
been made.'' 

" You are a very considerate little 
l\iiss, ,, said \Villiam; " but, at all 
events, ,ve cannot afford any free 
place for tigers, in this country. So 
come, dear papa, let us have guns, 
and go with you and l\'.lr. Stanhope; 
for I am sure neither of you intend 
to stay cooped n p here; I promise 
to be. under orders, and not n1ove 
an inch, in any way, without per-

. . '' m1ss1on. 
"An<l I make the same promise," 

said Frederick eagerly. 
" And I can answer for both, ' 

said l\'lr. Stanhope, warmly; " that 
neither of those young gentlemen 
will fail to keep his word.'' 
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'' Thank you, dear sir," said the 

youths, in the same breath. 

" Mannna, grandmamroa, you 

don't wish us to stay here,'' said 

William; " you would not like to 

see us rnilk-sops ?'' 
'' Certainly not, my dears," said 

the dowager; " while you move 

under your father's directions, your 

mother and I can have nothing to 

fear. . Courage is a virtue indispen

sible in a n1an and a gentleman; 

and, like other virtues, is confirmed 

by exercise. Yon need not walk 

into the tiger's mouth, you know; 

but if yon find hin1 likely to do 

mischief, and yon can prevent it, I 

hope you will retain your self-pos

session so as to take sure aim, and 

pull your trig·ger finnly.'' 
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"Never fear, grandmanuna; ne
ver fear, dear n1a111ma," cried the 
youths. 

" Good bye, Bill; good bye, 
Freddy," said all the sisters." 

" Xow, papa, shall we go?'' 
" What say you, Mr. Stanhope," 

asked the baronet; " will you make 
a sortie with us." 

" Most willingly," replied tlie 
tutor; '' I have a brace of trusty 
pistols in prime condition, and with 
a gun shall feel well equipped." 

" Well then, ladies, adieu for the 
present," said Sir William ; '' you 
had better go up to the observatory; 
you n1ay see all our moven1ents fron1 
thence." 

" An excellent thought," replied 
Lady Clairinont. And away went 
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the female party to their high sta

tion; while the gentlemen, well 

furnished with arms, walked out 

into the park, looking with keen 

enquiring eyes on every side, as they 

went on. No enemy, however, ap
peared; but in about ten minutes, 

having taken the direction of the 

western lodge, they were surprised 

by the sight of a coach and four 

coming rapidly along. 
"By Jove, 'tis the Clairmont 

livery ! 'tis Uncle Geoffi·ey, as I am 

alive!'' exclaimed Sir William;

" what day of the month is this?,, 

" The seventeenth," said Frede
rick. 

"His letter says, he shall be here 

on the eighteenth," rejoined the ba

ronet . " \Vell, he mnst pnt up with 

L 
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what he can get for his dinner, and 
thank his own want of punctuality 
for his bad fare." 

"Oh! poor Sheldon, what a 
fuss he will be in!" said Frederick 
laughing;-" the turbot is taking· 
his pastime in the waters, and the 
pheasant in the woods-unfortunate 
uncle Ge:ff. !'' 

At this moment a tremendous 
shout, or rather yell, was heard in 
the direction of the warren, on the 
left, and at a considerable distance~ 
but it grew louder and approached 
nearer every moment. 

"There is certainly something in 
the wind now," said the gentle
men. Every eye was upon the alert, 
and the carrjage within two hundred 
paces of our party. 
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" Ha! there he goes!" said Wil ... 
liam. "There he goes!" cried Fre

derick, as the tiger darted across the 

park towards the carriage. "He'll 

make at the horses-See ! see ! he 

has actually fastened upon poor 

Culina ! No, 'tis Apicius, uncle's 

grand favourite. Look at the horses, 

how they rear, and tear away!" 

'' Now," said Sir William, "a lit

tle in this direction, to be out of his 

side-sight. Remember, we must act 

in concert, and all fire at his head 

at the same moment. A single 

bullet would but interrupt his atten

tion to poor Apicius, and call them 

to ourselves, but two brace must 

surely disable him." 

"Oh! papa," cried William, 

"how terrified the horses are! See 
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how they plunge and rear, first on 

one side the road, then on the other; 
they will upset poor unc]e Geff. to a 

certainty. Look ! the footman leaps 

off like lightning, and now the 

coachman follows him : See! they 

are climbing up into the old oak, 

and leave the horses to their fate: 
the cowards! The poor beasts are 
perfectly mad! Now they have done 
it-the forewheel has struck against 

the curb stone, and flown off; and now 

the hind-wheel on the same side is 

off too, and down goes the carriage! 

I'm sure I heard poor uncle Geff. 

cry out-but the tiger still keeps 
hold on the horse's shoulders." 

"Now there's a mon1ent's pause, 

said the baronet. Fire at his head!'' 

They did so, and their aim wa~ so 
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just that the creature fell instantly; 
but his efforts to rise, in which he 
nearly succeeded two or three times, 
filled the crowd which was now 
assembling, with dismay. 

"Mr. Stanhope will lend you his 
pistols, boys," said Sir William; 
" go nearer, if you like, and share 
the honour of giving the beast his 
quietus.'' 

The youths took the arms exult
ingly, and advancing boldly towards 
the animal, who still writhed in fear
ful strength; they fired again at his 
head, and he then sunk to rise no 
more. It seems he had actually 
taken refuge in a hollow of the war
ren, but the keepers had secured the 
entrance so imperfectly, that he easi
ly effected his escape. 

L3 
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A loud cry of " Victory!" " Vic
tory!" was utterred by the surround
ing multitude, and the words '' brave 
boys!" ''true Clairmonts!"' were 
many times repeated by the crowd. 

"And now let ns see after poor l\fr. 
Clairmont," said Sir William, going 
up to the carriage which lay on its 
side. The two stout 9entlemen, who 
had clambered up into the oak, 
seeing the enemy breathless, had 
summoned courage to descend, and 
were trying to pacify and unharness 
the trembling horses. 

" I-low are you, my dear sir? how 
are you, Mr. Clairmont?'' said the 
baronet, speaking aloud, not being 
able to see into the carriage. 

" JV/iat am I, you 1nean, nephew,'' 
roared out the old g-entlen1an-" why, 
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I am a perfect mass of blanc-marige, 

bruised to an universal pulp." 

" I hope not," replied the 
baronet; "no bones broken, I 
trust?'' 

'' Bones! I dont think I've such 

a thing· as a bone belonging· to 1ne, 

no 1nore than if I had been herme

tically sealed in a register-boiler: I 
tell you, I'1n nothing· but a huge 

fricandeau; you may cut me in 

slices and take n1e out peice1neal." 

"I am happy to hear you are in 

a state to make merry with your 

1nisfortunes, my dear sir,'' rejoined 

Sir William ; "but, seriously, how 

shall we manage to get you out?'' 

"The tiger is dead as Napoleon, 

uncle, and lies at the feet of your 

favourite A.picius," said William. 
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"And the horses are taken off, '' 
added the baronet; " but I fear the 
raising of the carriage to assist your 
descending cannot be effected with
out giving yon some more severe 
jolting. Where is your valet? per
haps he can help you, if the coach
door be got open." "Afelange !" 
cried Mr. Clairmont, "are you 
dead, or stupid?" 

"Ni l'unni l'autre, rnonsieur," re
plied the servant dogg·edly. 

"Then pray bestir yourself, and 
get me out of this miserable ruin. 
Don't you hear them say, the tiger 
is killed? Why do you stay sprawl
ing here, looking as ghastly as if he 
were grinning at you in all his 
glory?" 

Melange began to move. 
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"There now," said his n1aster, 
"you have set your foot on the bottle 
in the side pocket: there it goes, 
a bottle of n1y finest claret!" 

'' Mais ce n' est pas mafaute, 1non
sieur," replied Melang·e. "I'l me 
faut de place pour les piedes, ou com
ment pourrai-je nwnter-. Que voulez 
vous que je fasse, s'il vous plait?'' 

"Eh bien 1nontez-vous, montez
vous done," said his master, who was 
obliged to tolerate the i1npertinence 
of his servants, as all masters n1ust 
do, who indulge in any species of 
self-degradation, wherein the assist
ince of their n1enials is indispensa
ble. 

"There again! there's another 
squash : what's that?'' said ~1r. 
Clairn1ont angrily., 
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" Helas ! pour cette fris c' est la 
tete qui a toot," replied Melange in a 
subdued tone, "niapauvremalheureuse 
tete a rencontre le pot de consomme 
que est dans la poche a cote. Mon 
h.abit est entrerment gatee ! Vratment, 
j' ai honte de 1ne presenter derant tout 
le 1nonde abime conme ya!" 

"N'importe," replied his master, 
" il f aut que vous vous presentiez 
cependant, et toute de suite, Dandy, 
que VO'US etes ! Voila la po rte oureste." 

Melagne then popped his head 
over the perpendicular floor of the 
carriage, and seeing the tiger posi
tively dead, he sprang out with 
great facility, and appeared to have 
received no other injury than certain 
indications of culinary luxuries which 
besprinkled his habit so plentifully 
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as to give his tailor, (had he seen 
it) hopes of an ample order for a 
refit. 

"Well, Melange," said Sir Wil
liam, '' what measures are you 
about to take for your master's re-
l. f ?" le . 

"The carriage must be unpacked, 
Sir William," said the valet, conse
quentially, "and then monsieur may 
be raised so gent] y as not to suffer 
any farther inconvenience.'' 

He then, with the assistance of his 
two fellow-servants, removed all the 
packages from the boot, &c. &c. 
and, by the he] p of the numerous 
by-standers, propped up the carriage, 
and assisted his n1aster to descend, 
the skirts of whose coat bore evident 
1narks of the course the claret had 
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taken when it escaped from its im
prisonment in the flask, while his 
trowsers and stockings appeared to 
have been liberally complimented 
with U de's delicious consomme at 
the moment of the grand squash. 

Lady Clairmont having seen all 
from the observatory, had sent a 
sofa, and pillows, for her uncle's 
accon1modation, which arrived at 
this n101nent, and the baronet, with 
~1r. Stanhope's aid, placed the old 
g·entleman upon it, 111 a state of 
comparative con1fort, the boys try
ing to arrang·e the cushions and 
pillows for him, while an air of good 
humoured contempt mingled with 
their assiduities. 

"Ah! my poor friend, 
hP exclai.mf'd on seemg 
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horse panting beside the prostrate 
destroyer ; " nothing· can be done 
for you, I see: lead him away, if 
possible, and put him out of his pain 
as mercifully as you can. Fine 
creature! I cannot bear to look at 
him: he little thought, when he 
pranced off so stately yesterday 
morning, that he was coming to 
feed the hounds at Clairmont, and a 

tid-bit they will find him; he's in 
capital condition. Pray let him be 
taken away." 

" I think we had better take care 
of you first, dear sir," said his 
nephew," but I fear you will not find 
a dinner to your taste this evening
there will be two dishes minus at 
least, for we did not expect yon til 1 

l\I 
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to-n1orrow, the eighteenth, the day 
d " you nan1e . 

" Ha! that was an unlucky mis
take of Melange, which we found 
out too late. He put the paper be
fore me and dated the letter; but, 
however, as things have turned 
out, it is of no consequence. I shall 
takenodinnerto-day, butsomepearl
sago, enriched with a good dash of 
old Jamaica. You n1ust let me have 
a warm bath, nephew, and bid then1 
put me to bed directly, and in two 
or three days, perhaps, all will be set 
to rights: hope Lady Clairmont 
and all your family are well: how 
do you do, ~fr. Stanhope? excuse 
me, I can't pretend to see any body 
for the next eight and forty honrs. 
By this management !,perhaps, may 
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escape a fit of the gout, which has 
certainly received a most pressing 
.invitation to take intire possession 
of me, even on the very heels of the 
dog-days. Ha! William, how are 
you, my boy ? and dear Freddy, how 
are you? How wonderfully you are 
both grown. No need to enquire if 
you are well, you must have been 
playing a capital knife and fork this 
last year, young gentlemen; but that's 
not surprising; you live in clover 
here, at Old Clairmont, as usual. 
Fat Scotch cattle, and black-faced 
sheep in the meadows, and a crowd 
of noble bucks in the park." 

"Etles poissons," said Melange, edg
ing in his remark, as he stood mak
ing some arrangment required by his 
master; '' ks jolis poissons qui s' ele-
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verent de tem,s hors de l'eau, pou1· 
dire a leur fa9on, vous etes les bien
venns, Messieurs, nous aurons l'hon
neur de vous regaler. Ah ! c' eta it un 
coup docil ravissant !" 

The boys laughed aloud, and Mr. 
Stanhope could hardly preserve his 
gravity, but Sir \.Villiam gave l\Ie
lang·e a look that seemed a death
blow to his flippancy, for he moved 
off directly to the care of his jars 
and hampers. 

" And your pheasants, how are 
they? Suppose you have had 
grouse this fortnight? However, 
for fear of the worst, I've brought 
a few brace. Are your partridges 
loveable? But I forg·ot; you never 
disturb them till next month. But 
·J should not dare to touch them, if 
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you could set me down to a covey 

just now; my ston1ach would take it 
fearfully amiss, if I were to call upon 

it for any service at present, after all 

the bum pings, and thurnpings it has 

just suffered. But stay, before they 
carry me off, I should like to ascer

tain the extent of the mischief we 

have sustained. Melange, get into 
the carriage, and examine the con
tents of the sword-case, and all the 
little private recesses. What a ruin 

it is! 
The valet skipped in. 
"\Vell, is the curast;oa safe?" 

" No, sir, the bottle is smashed to 
atoms.'' 

" Not a drop left?" 

" Not a drop, monsieur! " 

"Well! it was a liquor fit for the 
M3 
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gods, and George the Fourth! made 
after old Goddard's recipe. His late 
l\Iajesty used to say he never tasted 
any so excellent. And my ' Treatise 
on the Wines of the Ancients,' where 
is it?" 

'' Here, sir," holding it up out
side the coach-door. 

"Actually seasoned with sardi
nias: not a page legible, I fear. And 
there's the 'Cook's Oracle,' dumb 
as a fish, drowned in claret, and a 
new edition of ' Ude' soaked, 1'1n 
aware, in one of his own delicious 
consommes. This is sad work, in
deed! And the glaze? 

" Smashed! n10nsieur." 
"Oh ruin, upon _ruin! best porta

ble soup in the kingdo111 ! only three 
n1en in England can 1nake it. I-low-
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ever, Melange is one of the three. 

The edible nests,* and the Strasburg 

livers P" 
"Quite safe, sir.'' 

"The potted char, and the Scotch 

laver ? The liµies, and the olives, 

and the <lravolinas? 
" Tout est a rnerveille ! " l\1ousieur. 

"Then how have 1ny 1nedicines 

fared?" 

'' They were put in the boot with 
the ginger, the pannasan, the West

pbalia hams, and the rein-deer 

tongues," said Melange. 

" Now then, come down, and see 

if the colchicu1u-sherry, l' eau medi

cinale, gout mixture, cogniac, vespe
tro, noyan,and oldJ amaica, are safe.·, 

,. The nest of a bird fouud in the southern latitudes, 

consiclcred a delicacy by the nati\'es, particularly by 

European epicures. 
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Melange examined and reported, 
" Perfectly safe, sir." 

" And the lachryma christi, Her
mitage, hock, and tokay? with the 
West-India sweetmeats?'' 

'' All right." 
"Well 'tis an untoward business 

enough, but it might have been 
worse, nephew," said Mr. Clairmont, 
consoled to think all his hampers 
were in a sound state. 

'' True, sir," replied Sir "\tVilliam, 
"infinitely worse. You have escaped 
broken bones, and out of four horses 
have lost only one." 

"Then are all the rest safe and 
sound, coachman?" asked his master. 

"Quite well, sir, only terribly 
frightened, like some of us," repJied 
the man, smiling on one side of his 
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face, and blushing· as well as he 

could on the other; but life is sweet 

to us all, and who would not have 

run away from that frightful beast?" 

looking at the tiger. 
"What a beautiful animal it was," 

said Mr. Stanhope to William. 

"Very beautiful indeed, sir," re

plied Willian1, "and if I were rich, 

I would buy its coat, and make a pre

sent of it to mamn1a for a hearth-
,, 

rug. 
" A very good thought, 1ny boy,'' 

said l\1r. Clairmont, "and you shall 

have it, of it be to be sold." 

" Are you the proprietor of this 

unfortunate ani1nal ?" said the 

baronet. 
" I am, sir," said one of the three 

men who were standing guard over 
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the dead tiger, and waiting for an 
opportunity to ask the baronet for 
the loan of a cart to convey it to the 
town where their caravan was wait
ing. 

"What do you ask for the skin?" 
demanded ~fr. Clairmont. 

The man named his price, and 
the demand, though somewhat ex
orbitant, was complied with, greatly 
to the satisfaction of the two youths, 
who were axious to have it in the 
family as a memento of this, to them, 
important day. Sir \Villiam then 
ordered the tiger to be conveyed to 
the butchery, and uncoated prepara
tory to the operation the currier 
would have to perform on the skin, 
px·evious to its exhibition in the 
dining-room. 

to 
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"Well now, rny good Me1ange," 
said Mr. Clairmont beckoning hi111 
to c01ne near, and whispering coax
ingly, "you will see all our valua

bles safe before you leave them." 
" Sans doute, monsieur, n' ayez 

pas veur, I have sent Foster on to the 
house for a cart, and shall have every 
thing conveyed to that apartment 
you are accustomed to occupy ; of 
course, we shall be there?" 

" Are we to have our old lodgings, 
nephew?" said Mr. Clairmont. 

"If yon please, sir," replied the 
baronet: "your bed-room is as usual 
in the west ang·le, on the ground 
floor, close to the bath, which is the 
situation you have always preferred." 

'' Hal thank you, that is c01n
fortable. You hear, Melange?'' 
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"Oui, monsieur.,. 
"And now, nephew, if your car ... 

riers be ready, say the word, and let 
us be moving, for I begin to feel 
terribly stiff, and awkward in the 
sinews, and shall be right glad to 
find myself in a steaming bath. Don't 
forget,'' added he to his servant, 
"the gout-stool, and the moxa, and 
all necessary for a good shampooing, 
and re1nen1ber to have the sago ready 
for rne on coming out of the bath. 
Now make haste, for here comes the 
cart. Be alive, Foster, as you were 
when you clambered up the oak like 
a squirrel! 

" My valet shall attend yon till 
Melange has made his arrange
ments,'' said Sir \Villiam ; "no 
doubt yonr apartment~ are in per-

fe 
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feet order by this time; so come, 
chairmen, take up the sofa, and g·o 
gently." 

The men began their march, and 
the baronet walked on at a brisk 
pace to apprise Lady Clairmont that 
the whole family had a respite of 
eight and forty hours. 
. Mr. Stanhope and his pupils lin
gered behind, walking· on very slow] y 
till the men were out of hearing with 
their burden, and William then ex
claimed, "Go, you genuine sybarite! 
Uncle of mine, I would not accept 
the gift of all your estates, if your 
.gourmandise be entailed on them.'' 
"Neither would I," said his brother : 
"it is impossible for a man to be a 
more devoted slave to his appetite 
than our great uncle G-eff. The 

N 
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slave of the ring, in the Arabian 
Nights' Entertainments, had a holi
day life of it in comparison. Per
haps it is wrong to say it, but really 
I feel quite disgusted with hin1. ~4..s 
papa truly says, 'all his conversa
tion has reference to the sustentation 
of his insatiable maw,' and we shall 
all be glad when this annual inflic
tion is over." 

"Gourm,andise,"saidl\fr. Stanhope, 
"is indeed a vice which fearfully de
grades a man from the rank he was 
born to hold as a rational being; and, 
I trust, you will never either of you be 
under the do1ninion of such a tyrant." 
· " We should both of us," said 
Willia1n, '' revolt at the idea of being 
an object of conte1npt to others, such 
'a~ uncle G eff. is now to us." 
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'' That's plain English," replied 
Frederick, " but not the most polite 
thing to say of one's venerable great 
uncle, brother Bill, and who has, 
moreover, just now given you that 
superb tiger's skin." 

"The fear of the world's conten1pt," 
said Mr. Stanhope, "though salutary, 
ought not to influence our conduct 
so much as the consciousness that, 
while excess clogs our intellects, we 
become incapable of the virtuous 
exertions we n1ight otherwise make, 
and that, of the talents we have thus 
smothered, we must one clay render 
an account.'' 

And yet there are, I have heard, 
some men of great abilities and 
eminent virtue, who are said to eat 
enormously," said Frederick. 



136 TALES OF 

"True, replied the tutor, "extreme 
hunger is, in some constitutions, a 
rapid effect of intense study, and the 
appetite may be innocently gratified 
while it rather adds to tbe impetus 
of thought than checks its advance. 
Excess begins when the perceptions 
become weak and indistinct by in
dulgence. Every person is able to 
judge for himself when he ap
proaches that point; and, if he re
spect himself, he will stop short of it. 
Such n1en as those to whom you al.: 
lude feel renovated by their meal, 
and return to their intellectual pur
suits with increased alacrity; but the 
veritablegourmand divides his exist
ence between the contemplation of 
what hisdinnersliall be,the pleasure of 
eating, and the labour of digesting it." 
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"lt is very odd in uncle Geff. to 
to bring his eatables and his cook to 
Clairmont. I wonder papa will 
suffer it. What a larder this modern 
Lucullus carries about with him!" 
said Frederick. 

"Why, papa has indulged him in 
the practice so many years, that I 
suppose he does not think it worth 
his while to set his face against it 
now," replied William: "besides, 
Melange is a superb cook. Sheldon 
finds it his interest to keep well 
with hirn, and gets into many of 
his culinary mysteries, of which 
papa reaps the benefit when he 
is obliged to give great dinners. 
As to the Frenchman himself, it 
is easv to see he is the master 

,J 

of his master, and holds him fast 
N 3 
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by the stomach, as it -were by a 
talis1nan." 

"What an honourable bondage, for 
a man who is proud of his descent 
from men who were hand and glove 
with the conqueror!'' said Frederick 
laughing. 

A servant now ca1ne out upon the 
lawn to say, tea had been waitiug 
so1ne time. The youths and their 
tutor hastened to the drawing-room, 
when Willia1n and his brother were 
congratulated on the fortunate issue 
of their rencounter wjth the tig·er. 
Their gentle 1nother shed a tear 
of joy as she kissed the cheek of 
each darling· child, and the dowager 
expressed herse]f happy at seeing 
they had proved themselves worthy 
descendants of the Clairmonts. 

n 
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~, Emily," said she to her grand
daughter, in the joy of her heart, 
"what do you think of your brothers 
now? do you not think they will 
indeed prove an honour to the family, 
and realize in their manhood all the 
anticipations of youth? for my part, 
I feel so much obliged to our grand
dame Cicely Dewberry at the pre
sent moment, that I can hardly find 
words to express myself -in due 
tenns; that task I shall therefore 
leave to you." 

Emily coloured at this remark; 
but, after a pause, replied, "I am 
so much pleased that my brothers 
have acquitted themselves with ho
nour, that I am equally at a loss 
for words with your la<lyshi p." 

The evening passed most agree-
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ab]y, and the conversation was 
animated and interesting from the 
topics the occurrences of the day 
gave birth to: As for Lady Clair
mont, she was indeed greatly pleased 
with the present of her new hearth
rug, and Sir William ordered the 
body of the tiger to be deposited 
under the oak in which the servants 
had found shelter, saying that, some 
time or other, he might probably 
put down on that spot some solid 
memento of the event. 
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