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NO SENSE LIKE COl\IJvION-SENSE. 

CHAPTER I. 

l\IJDDLETON ANP 'l'JIE lllIDDLETOXS. 

ONE of the oldest families of Derbyshire is that 

of the Midclletons. They seem even to be of Saxon 
origin, and to derive their name from their nisi­
dcnce at certain places called l\Iitteltoun, or l\Iiddle­

Town, probably because they originally lay equi­

distant between other well-known towns or villages. 

Stoney l\Iicldleton, l\Iiddleton Dale, and other places, 

chiefly lying in the Peak, still mark where branches of 

this ancient family once were located ; and various of 

their descendants still also are numbered amongst the 

gentry of the county. The learned and pious Bishop 
.:.\Iiddleton was a descendant of one of these branches, 

and the individual who will figure in these pages is 
the lineal descendant of another. That branch had 
for ages possessed large estates both in Derbyshire 
and Kottinghamshire, which the jolly lives of his 
ancestors from generation to generation had managed 
considerably to diminish. The father, ho1Yevcr, of 
Charles l\Iicldleton, our he10: had a handsome e8tate 
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in lands and mines, which it was his business and 
amusement to superintend. He was a person of 
great natural abilities, though they had newr been 
much cultivated or called forth by education; for 
the l\Iiddletons liYing from age to age in the country, 
and mixing onl_y ,vith the neighbouring gentry, or 
the people of the village, or those employed on their 
laud or in their mines, none of whom were ever o,·er­
done with knowledge, never felt the necessity of grent 
intellectual acquisition or great accomplbhments. 
They knew all the mysteries of hunting and shooting, 
fishing and farming, and that was enough for tlwm. 

Such of them as belonged to the magisterial bench­
and many of them in succession had done so-sate 
there with good jolly sides clothed in good broad­
cloth, and jolly faces clothed in much fat and rud­
diness, but all with due g1mit~·. ThC'y had always 
a clerk, some roor fcllo"· ,vho had been brought up 
to the law, but had either not had the ahility or the 
interest to enable him to climb up among the 
golden mountains to which the highways of the lnw 
lead, and had, therefore, taken refuge uncler the 
patronage of the village magistrate: and thus grown 
into a very important personage. In this person the 
worthy guardian of the rural pence had alwa,ys an 
oracle to appeal to, which sn.Yecl him the trouble of 
having to dip deep into the pages of Burn's .T usticc; 
a11d what more did lie need? He was willing that 
the clerk shoulcl be the depository of all the legal 
knowledge that ,ms wanted, and all the fees which 
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flowed in for warrants and summonses, so that he had 

the honour of Leing one of the quorum ; and he was 

equally willing that the parson should be held to be the 

monopoliser of all the other learning in the parish. 
Thus it had gone on for centuries, and thus it 

still went on in the <lays of Charles l\liddleton's 

youth. Duly every l\f onday morning he saw his 
father issue forth at ten o'clock, and proceed to the 

little "·hite and very neat cottage on the green of 
his natiYe village of l\Jiddleton, which had been 
ever known to the fathers and grandfathers of the 

hamlet and country round as the justice-room. 
There "·ere those still living who could remember 
it as an ol<l red-brick cottage covered with red pan­
tiles, standing under a huge elm on the open green, 
and having a very decayed and weather-beaten ap­
p0arance. A rude bench ran along its front, and 

another went all round the giant bole of the old 

elm, on "·hich the country-people who came there 
every week for" justice" used to seat themselves till 
the magistrates, 1\Ir. 1\Ii<ldlcton and another gentle­

man of the neighbourhood, proceeded to business. 
There was no fence of any kind to keep off the 

cattle which ranged the green, and those, in hot and 
bad weather, used to seek satisfaction there us much 
as the country-people themseh·cs, and often had trod 
up the groun<l round it in rainy seasons till it was 
difficult of approach. Ducks, too, hail often been 
seen paddling in a pool which after o. thunder-storm 
had collected before tho very door, when the old 



4 ltllDDLETO:'.'I AND 

clerk came to open it in preparation for their wor­
ships. Swine and sheep were as often to be seen 
stretched along, in luxurious contempt of all magis­
terial reverence, under the bench by the wall in hot 
weather, or panting in groups at the shady end of 
the building. Great cows and lazy-looking bullocks 
stood winking and lazily flapping their sides ,vith 
their tails as they chewed their cuds under the tree 
and round the justice-room; and asses had rubbed 
their coarse sides so as:;iduously against its comer, 
that the very bricks were become l'Ounded and po­
lished by this practice. It was, besides all this, a 
great play resort of all the village lads. They 
bounded their balls against its gable with as much 
indifference as if no warrant had ever issued thence, 
condemning thief or murderer to durance in Dcrhy 
jail till fried by due course of law. The'_\. had cut 
and carved its very door with their names, till it had 
a most mean and paintless appearance, and ,n·re even 
guilty of putting little pebblrs in the key-hole, to 
the no small annoyance of the old clerk when he 
came to the justice-room, and their e<1ual amuse­
ment, as they watched his dilemma from bd1ind the 
great elm, and from the very concealment of the 
s to<: ks themsel Yes. 

,vithin a few years, however-that is, since the 
present justice's clerk, who had succeeded on the 
decease of the old one, hacl come-the plr.ce had 
undergone a thorough metamorphosis. This clerk 
,ms a voung man of a light makr, who dressed in a. 
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neat suit of black, and, as the people of the village 
said, walked with a little stick, and had a little dog, 
just like a gentleman. He was in fact the son of an 
old collier of a place some fourteen miles distant, 
'"ho had given him a better education than usually 
falls to the lot of village boys, and got him, through 
Mr. i\Iiddlcton's influence, into the office of a lawyer 
in Derby, with an eye to this very situation. 

The old clerk had dropped off, and Seth "\Vag­
staff had joyfully entered on the office, which was 
the highest mark of his ambition. He could con­
cciye nothing more gratif~·ing than to be looked up 
to as the justice's clerk of Middleton by the simple 
people of the whole country round; to lie a welcome 
gue~t at the formers' houses ; and to be almost on a 
par ,vith the clergyman himself. And in truth he 
had well qualified himself for his post; he had 
diligently studied the practice in his master's office, 
and was not only competent to advise the magistrates 
in all that would come before them, but also could 
lay down the law in all cases which were agitated in 
the neighbourhood, or appeared in the ne"·spaper, in 
such a manner as inspired eYen his best informed 
hearers with great respect. l\Ir. Seth "\Vagstaff was 
soon set down as an uncommonly "long-headed 
fellow," and found a profitable business, indepcnJent 
of his clerkship, in making wills, and writing letters, 
&c., for his neighbours. 

'What raised him in general respect was, that he 
was of a particulal'ly quiet and sober disposition. 

B :l 
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He was neYer seen to enter the village ale-house, 
except when some parish meeting was held there, or 
as treasurer of the village sick-club. He had mar­
ried a very pretty young woman, the daughter of a 
small farmer in the neighbourhood, and entered on 
the house occupied by the fonner clerk, but belong­
ing to l\Ir. l\Iiduleton, just on the edge of the green, 
and with its little garden-gate just opposite to the 
justice-room. This house stood in the middle of a 
pretty large garden ; and both house and garden, 
under l\Ir. ,vagstaff's hands, had assumed an air of 
wonderful neatness. He had a particular fondness 
for gardening, and for all that contributed to the 
embellishment of a country-house. He trained and 
trimmed the great pear and plum trees that clothed 
the walls of his house, and had been suffered by his 
predecessor to rnn almost wild, into the neatest and 
most fruitful order. He soon raised a little trellissed 
porch over his door, which he made quite beautiful 
with monthly roses and creepers. He found nooks 
and pleasant corners for seats and arbours, and "·as 
early and late busy knocking together rustic chairs 
and seats out of crooked boughs, and painting and 
placing them in the best situations. He had con­
trived to dam up a little stream at the bottom of his 
garden into a. lovely little pond, with its plug to let 
off the water when necessary, and had supplied it 
with fish ; or, rather, the squire's "·ife had supplied it 
with tench and carp for him. He had therein also 
planted a variety of water-plants, as the white and 
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yellow water-lily, the al'l'ow-head, and flov,ering­
rush. He had built by this, under the shade of some 
thick old trees, a very nice latticed summer-house, 
in \Yhich it was his great delight to take his tea, 
smoke his pipe-for his quiet disposition had early 
seduced him into the use of this little machine-Cir 
read one of his favourite books; for l\Ir. ,v agstaff 
had a great thirst for various knowledge, which his 
intercourse ,vith the clergyman here, who was a 
simple and learned man, had greatly strengthened. 
In this summer-house they smoked a pipe together, 
and discussed many questions in a very still and sen­
tentious manner, which would have made any of the 
rustics around them think them wonders of wisdom. 
But, iu fact, Seth ,vagstaff was one of those quiet 
people who have in themselves a great hunger and 
capacity of knowledge. He had picked up some little 
Latin, and had read Virgil's Georgics and c~sar's 
Commentaries with great delight. He had leamed to 
read French, and was very deeply interested in all that 
relafrd to the French Revolution-joining with the 
vicar in blessing the religious feeling and noble con­
stitution which had held up Church and State in 
England. He had a wonderful talent for calculation, 
far outdoing the schoolmaster in that respect. He 
had got a foncy for astronomy and botany, and, 
with the help of the vicar, had learned to compre­
hend the motions of the heavens, and to name a 
number of constellations in the sky, and of plants on 
the earth, to the delight of himself and great amaze-
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mcnt of the villagers. Besides this, were to he seen 
on his little hook-shelves volumes of history and 
poetry-especially the works of l\Iilton and Oliver 
Goldsmith-which sufficiently showed, both hy their 
worn appearance, and the st'ntiments he often uttered 
out of them, how deeply they had engross0d his 
attention and admiration. 

,re ham thus sketched out the character of the 
justice's clerk, because we shall have to recur to 
him again in tracing the origin of the character of our 
young friend, :i\lr. Charles Middleton, himself; and 
we now reve1-t to the fact, that, soon after the instal­
ment of ,v agstnff as justice's clerk, the justice­
room itself, both outwardly and inwardly, had 
undergone a great change for the better. ,fithin, 
the place was neatly supplied "'ith a heavy old 
oak table, covered with green l)aizc and certain big 
hooks of reference, and with solid oak chafrs, two of 
"·hich, cushioned \Yith crimson, and of a mussy and 
stately antiquity, were appropriated to the magis­
trates. The floor was warmly matted, and on the 
walls, which were neatly yellow-washed, hung mrious 
portraits of eminent j udgcs. 'l'ithout, some nc>at 
green posts-and-chains, extending in a circle around 
the cottage, warded off the intrusion of hoth cattle 
and urchins; arnl within this little hounrlary were 
various beds of flowcl'S and flomishing laur01s, ,Yhic:h 
gave the ·whole a ycry attractiYe aspect. Tho walls 
were kept most snowily white-washc><l ; the pantiles 
had gh·cn ,my to a thick and pidurcsqne thatch ; 
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ancl a green door, with a bright brass door-l1andlc, 

and equally bright knocker, testified to the exquisite 

neatness which to l\lr. ,v agstaff was as indispensable 

as his religion itself. 
Here, as we have observed, i\Ir. l\Jiddleton might 

be regularly seen at ten o'clock on a i\Ionday morn­

ing, advancing from his own house, an<l. the assemble<l. 

rustics rising up and making their reverences. Herc 

Seth ,v agstaff, exact as clockwork, would be found 

seated at the table, busy writing something in prepa­

ration, or going out to the applicants, and taking 

note of the order of their arrival or the importance 

of their cases, so as to facilitate as much as possible 
the business of the magistrates. 

Justice :i.\liddlcton, in all that appertained to his 

office, was very attentive, and, accor<ling to his 

notions, very impartial; for he had a high sense of 

the <lignity of the magisterial function, and a consci­

entious desire to do right between man and man, 

though his judgment was continually warped hy co1> 

ventional and hereditary ideas. In all else he displayed 

a great constitutional apathy and indifference. H c 
sm•ycyccl his grounds and his mines; read his news­

paper and his book, generally one of anecdote 01· 

topography ; copied out what he deemed curious into 

a prirnte volume; and over his wine, or amon3st his 

neighbours, "·as very chatty, and fond of a merry 
story. For the rest, he let things take their own 
course. His wife followed her own fancies, and hi:-, 

son his; so that their proceeJings did not clash with 
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his regular clockwork round, or make too sensible an 
impression on his purse, he took little heed of either. 

The mother had a much livelier interest in her 
son, and secured a much lh·elier influence over him. 
She was the very opposite of her husband in mind 
and disposition. He was all coolness and indifference, 
except ·when some great occcasion roused his pride 
and passions, when he ,rnuld be terrible; she ·was all 
feeling, ,rnrmth and an...--,;;:iety. 

l\Jrs. Middleton ,rns the last of an old line of 
wealthy gentry of the village, who had always been 
noted for their passionate dispositions, aud yet for the 
greatest good-nature. The ,v cstons' blood ,vas be­
come a by-word for their choleric temperament. 
She possessed all the excitability of her family, ,vith 
one of the best hearts which ever heat in a woman's 
bosom. She had been born, and had liYed all her 
life, ,vith the exception of a journey or two to Lon­
don, amid these villagers; and there was not one of 
them whom she did not look upon as a sort of rela­
tion. She was a perfect image and embodiment of 
that mother of a village, which used to be no uncom­
mon blessing in the better days of our country, and 
which-spite of those great changes which have taken 
place in its social relations, and of the much greater 
abode of the gentry in the metropolis than formerly 
-is in many a quiet and happy part of the country, 
where old minds and old manners remain, no uncom­
mon thing yet. 

Her parents and her husband had stifren hard and 

,I 
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long, but in vain, to instil into her what they called 
a necessary pride and dignity ; these, however, were 
foreign to her nature, and if she could comprehend 
them, she could not adopt them. The goodness and 
guileless tenderness of her heart had made her cling 
with all her soul to the bountiful humanity and hea­
venly promises of the Christian faith; and many a rustic 
eye had seen with wonder the beautiful lady of the 
squire, for she had a very meek and fair beauty of 
her own, weeping plenteous tears dming the zealous 
and affectionate sermon of the rector, while tho 
squire himself sat as calm and stately as he did on 
the bench at the quarter sessions. But it was not 
here only, tll'1.t they were made acquainted ·with the 
on~rflowing tenderness of her nature. There was not 
one of them who had not seen her, one time or ano­
ther, as a ministering angel, as a bringer of comfort, 
of health, or of peace, into their cottages. There she 
was a daily visitant. In all their troubles, and e...-en 
in all their sicknesses, she was their councillor, for 
she had derived from her mother before her a know­
ledge of a certain domestic practice of medicine which 
often made the doctor himself confess its efficacy­
though he always professed to style it "la.dies' 
quackery;" but he knew that when it would not 
succeed, the lady herself would be the first to see 
that, and send for him. 

So fixed had these habits of r.ttention to all the 
wants of her neighbours become, thnt the very 
poorest, if they needed her presence, made no more 
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scruple to send and re'luest it, than if it had been that 
of their next-door gossip; and she would as soon 
have thought of neglecting a summons to the pre­
sence of the (Jueen as one of these. Nay, even late 
in life, has she been known not merely to rise 
from table to hasten to the relief of some suffering 
neighbour, but even to leave her bed at midnight ; 
and many a dark and stormy winter's evening might 
she be seen, wrapped in her thick cloak, hastening 
along wild lanes and through muddy ways, preceded 
by a servant with a lantern, or attended by the 
clergyman, to the bedside of some suffering or dying 
peasant. 

On many of these occasions the poor peop1e h:we 
hung fondly for comfort on her, rather tlun on the 
clergyman himself; and the good man has sate 
silently and listened, with tears in his eyes, to her 
conversations with, and her exhortations to them, to 
take courage an .. d comfort in the goodness of the 
Redeemer; for the warmth and enthusiasm of her 
sympathies often made her forget all besides the 
nteds and sufferings of the dying fellow-creature', 
and her heart has poured itself out in such a living 
feeling of the value of the human soul, and the 
fatherly kindness and promises of God, as has gone 
like heavenly sunshine to the heart of the cager 
listener. And had she not in these motherly offices 
lier own exceeding reward 1 '\Vas there any exercise 
of what is ca1leJ. a becoming pride and dignity whi~·h 
could have filled her with such n flood of constant 
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happiness, as these humble but still noble duties? 
No; she had not that pride, and therefore she could not 
exercise it; she had this feeling heart, and she could 
not, if she would, do otherwise. 

But if she was thus affectionate to her neighboms, 
what was she to her only son ? He was the apple 
of her eye. For him she especially lived, and thought, 
and felt. She was a woman who pretended not to 
reason. She knew herself, and made far less claims 
to be wise than to be good. In fact, she was rather 
led hy her feelings than by her understanding. It is 
hue that she had an intuitive sense of right and 
wrong, and seldom went very far aside; but it is 
equally true that her feelings often carried he1· 
farther than was quite prudent, and as c,ften caused 
lwr to be wofully imposed on by the designing. She 
trusted to her heart, and in its pure guidance went 
boldly on. 

For her son she was full of motherly rejoicing and 
pride; she gloried in his manly-growing figure, and 
his ardent, generous, and manly disposition. She saw 
"·ith delight the smiles which everywhere met his 
open face and frank address. She longed for him 
that he should make himself the benefactor as wen 
as the future possessor of i\Iiddlcton ; she longed that. 
he should be a good man and a sincere Christian; and 
beyond that, she longed only that he should al ways 
be near her-near her living, and close her eyes 
when she died. 

It was just at this period that Seth 'Wagstaff be­
e 
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came justice's clerk at l\Iiddleton. His simple cha­
racter and uncommon good sense made him speedily 
a great favourite, both at the hall ancl "·ith the 
clergyman, the worthy old Jenkinson ~Iillard. The 
clergyman praised his acquirements in learning and 
his good taste, and wished that he had come as school­
master instead of justice's clerk. He lauded his skill 
in gardening, and in embellishing his house and pre­
mises, and declared that he had a real natiYe genius 
in such things, which it was a pity should not be 
exercised, instead of his merely spending his life in 
making out warrants and summonses. But Mrs. 
l\liJ<lleton contended that he was much better as he 
was, and asserted that she believed Providence had 
sent him expressly to be a blessing to the neighbour­
hood. "\Vith all reverence for her goo<lman and his 
worthy colleague, Sir Burnaby Pegge, she thought 
they much oftener decided cases by their ideas as 
gentlemen than by their feelings as men ; and she 
hoped that the influence of a person so clever and so 
learned in the law, at the same time that he was one 
of the people themselves, would have its clue weight 
often in favour of the poor an<l friendless. 

She took, in fact, an early opportunity to call on 
l\Ir. Seth, on the plea of seeing his house nnll garden, 
and giving her advice as to making all comfortable 
at a little expens0. She greatly praised the plans 
which he already told her he had conceived for em­
bellishing all with his own hands, and promised him 
plants and wood, and the oc:!asional assistance of the 
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gardener. Then, as she was about to come away, she 
turned suddenly round at the garden-gate before open­
ing it, and ·while he stood with his hat in his hand, 
with a bow of profound respect, to bid her good day, 
assuming a very serious air, she thus addressed him:-

" Young man, Providence seems to me to have 
blessed you with a good undeTstanding, and, as I hope 
and believe, also with a good heaTt. I think I am 
not mistaken in you ; and let me tell you I expect 

much from you. PTovidence has Taised you able 

friends ; " here Seth bowed very Tcspectfully ; " yes, 
I say, able friends, young man, who, while you de­
serve it, ·will never cease to be your friends. But 
remember, "·here much is given much is required; 
and you are not to imagine that you arc sent here 
merely for any good qualities of your own, or to 
make yourself a pleasant nest in a pleasant place. 

N'o; I mu persuaded that nothing is done without 
the design of a gracious and directing Providence ; 

and my idea is, that it is Providence which has sent 
you hither, to be a friend to the fatherless and the 
afflicted-to be an unflinching friend to justice, and, 
as far as possible, to mcTcy. Young man, you may 
seem to hold but a servant's place here, and may 
think that it is your duty only to hear and to obey; 
but while I exhort you to preserve andsho,v all proper 

ol)cdience and honour to your employers, you must 
remember that they as well as you are but the ser­
vants of a great and righteous God, who is no re­
specter of pcr::;ons, and "·ho will <lemand a strict 
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account of every action <lone here, and most cspe­
c.:ially of every opportunity omitted to show kindness 
to our poorer fellow-creatures. I say, therefore, ' be 
,.-ise as a serpent, and harmless as a <love.' You 
haYe knowledge, and may often, when you see the 
·way clear, t1uietly, by your opinion becomingly 
utt0red, turn the course of justice into its purest and 
most humane channel. Be bold, therefore, young 
man; foar not the face of man, when the cause of 
God and man cries to your conscience, and God "ill 
give you wisdom and ability to bring peace to your­
self and honour to your employers. 

" Remember," said she, accompanying the word 
with a significant gesture of her finger, " that as 
you act, you . will be a blessing or a curse here, and­
for an influence you will gain-your influence will 
become a blessing or a curse to yourself ! " 

As she thus ceased, she opened the gate, and nod­
ding with a kind smile, went hastily away. 

Seth ,y agstaff stood for some seconds on the spot 
where she had left him, with his hat still in J1i:i 
hand, and his eyes fixed on the ground. The :,o­
lenrnity and suddenness of this address had surprised 
him ; but, besides this, there was something so un -
worldly, so holy, so noLle and true, in 1,oth the sen­
timents and the manner of it, that his heart was 
deeply imprcsEcd by it. His heart, indeed, was just 
the one into which such an address would penetrate 
and stick fast, so simple, and yet so sensible of all 
thu.t was good and beautiful. As he rai~ed his cye::1 
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the tears glistened in them ; and holding his hat a 
little elevated above his forehead before putting it 
on, he breathed silently and fervently to himself 
these words-" God make me worthy of my many 
blessings, and of the esteem of this good lady !" 

To his dying day these words were never for­
gotten by Seth "' agstaff; and his first impulse was 
to rush into the house and pen them down ; but he 
saw, before he had taken a second step, that they 
stood all clearly engraven on his heart, and that 
with all the feeling of her aspect, voice, and manner, 
which gave them a force that no copy could possess. 

In his old age they stood there with greater bright­
ness ; and he often blessed them, as his counsellors 
and strengtheners to the performance of his duty in 
many a trying moment. 

CHAPTER II. 

TIIE SQUJRE's SON. 

ScARCELY was "r agstaff thus auspiciously installed 
in his office, in his house, and in the favour of the 
l\Iiddletons, when the son Charles returned from 
Oxford. Ile was now arrived at manhood, and was 
a cheerful and ardent young man, full of the enjoy­
ment of existence. As he had been always accus­
tomed to contemplate settling down here on the 
termination of his education, and leading the life 
,vhich his ancestors had done before him, he seemed 

c2 
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now to have nothing to do but to pass his time a3 

agreeably as he could. 
Young l\li<ldleton had always been enthusiasti-

cally fond of the country and its sports. Riding and 

::;hooting and fishing had occupied the greater part of 

his time at home, and seemed destined to occupy it 

still. He had made many acquaintances with the 

sons of the neighbouring gentry and nobility during 

his college years ; and sometimes he was on a vkit to 

them ; sometimes one or other of them "·ere here 

with him ; and the days fled on in mirth and acfo·c 

pursuit of sport. Any one would have deemed 

Charles :i.\licldleton unc1uestiunably devoted for life to 

country and social pleasures. Not a cm·e had 

clouded his open brow, or dimmed the clear heaven 

of his glad blue eyes. No one was more gay: witty, 

or agreeable in society; no one went with such un­

tiring eagerness into the daily enjoyment of the 

fields and woods. He seemed to have a rcli::ih for 

lifo and its sunshine, for society and its laughter, for 

the chase of all that flood and fie1<l could offor, 

which it was quite a pleasure to beholtl. 
His mother looked on him with eyes of maternal 

ra1 ture, only throwing in now aml then, in hours 

when they were le-ft to themselves, to be as good as 

he was happy : and in those hours Charles ,ms as 

happy in his mother'~ soc.:icty~ as he was at other 

times in that of the most beautiful and mo:,t spirited 

of his younge1· friends. He was fondly attached b 

his mother, nml regarded her> as she r0nl1y was, ns 
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the best of women. He entered into all hc1 tastes, 

most especially for flowers, which she al ways re­

garded with an admiration similar to that,.., ith which 

she contemplated the sky and the beauty of moun­

tains. She had indeed the most living and almost 

passionate attachment to all that was beautiful in 

nature, and had communicated this feeling i11 all its 

fulncss to him. Her heart indeed seemed to live in 

the alternating sensations of thankfulness to the 

Great Creator for all that he had diffu;:;ed over the 

earth of kauty, sweetness, and plenty, and in love 

and care for those "·ho dwelt on it "·ith her. She 

would often, as the dusk of ewning fell around, and 

as Charles and she sat in the bay-window of the old 

hall, or as they sate on a summer noon in some 

shady arbour in the walks, and gazed on the land­

scape-perhaps lively with the cries and activity of 

the haymakcrs, or lowering ,vith the dark grandeur 

of a storm-cloud-talk to him till the tears stood in 

her eye ; and Charles himself would only ans,rer by 

a i,ilent pressure or kiss of her hand. 

At other times he went merrily with her to her 

Lees, her poultry, her flower-garden; and would ac­

company her to her cottage vi::its, and make her 

perfectly happy by the interest he took in everybody 

and everything which iutcrested her. 
There was but one thing which :\Irs. :\IidJleton 

wished for her son, and that was to see him suitably 

marl'ied, and fixed, for the remainder of their days, 

somewhere near. On this head, however, she coun-
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selled him, with great earnestness, to look well about 
him, and to choose only one worthy of him in qua- . 
lities of heart and mind. ,vith a mother's partiality, 
she believed that, with his agreeable person and 
really great talents, he might choose almost whom 
he would. ,vhat he did in this respect we shall 
see in process of time. 

In the mean time he gradually spent more and 
more time with the clergyman and Seth 1Yagstaff. 
The greater part of his leisure, notwithstanding his 
rather extensive acquaintance in that and the neigh­
bouring counties, was, after all, to be filled up at 
home. The worthy old rector had been, from his 
boyish days, a great companion of his in fishing and 
shooting; and now, both through him and his mother, 
he had come to notice particularly Seth 1V agstaff, 
and the more he had seen of him the more was he 
taken with him. There was something peculiarly 
attractive to him in the contemplation of the mind 
and character of such a person as ,v agstaff. The 
means and steps by which he had gleaned up, out 
of yarious fields, and under various disad·rnntages, 
his amount of knowledge-the process and the 
resources of a course of self-education, which, after 
all, had been the greater portion of Seth's education­
had something very novel in them to Charles, whose 
every step had been attended and directed by the 
best helps and masters of the time. Then the utter 
transparent simplicity and honesty of heart which 
marked his whole demeanour and language were to 
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him a matter of astonishment, and at the same tune 
of admiration. The provincial accent, and not only 
accent, but entire tone, and his still rustic manner, 
gave a very peculiar character to the very correct 
language which he used, and still more so to the 
sound and shrewd opinions which he uttered in the 
quietest possible manner. 

Spite, however, of that very quiet manner, and of 
the generally silent manner of Seth w· agstaff--for 
he was by no means of a talkative turu, and seemed 
al ways fonder of listening, with his pipe in his mouth, 
to the conyei·sation of others than of talking hirnself,­
yct Charles soon observed that he would at times 
take his pipe sud<lenly from his mouth, and say, 
,; Nay, but look at that again a little;" and he found 
that on those occasions he was sure to give such a 
colour and feeling of truth and undeniable justice to 
his · opinion, that it was not easy to resist it. He 
saw, moreover, that, quiet as was his manner, there 
was a wonderful firmness in his tone of mind ; that, 
without losing his temper or self-rossession, he could 
argue with a logical clearness that soon put all but 
the most positive wrong-headedness to silence. 
Charles had been accustome<l to hear all subjects 
discussed and <lcbated, and that too by some of the 
sharpest wits of the day; but in these debates there 
had al ways mingled more or less of the bias of party, 
rnnk, or e<lucation, or of the pride of intellect and 
strife for rhetorical mastery; but here he heard tmth 
and nature as they had grown up in a sound heart, 
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living apart from all corrupting or deluding influ­
ences, and in an intellect which, though it was strong 
and bright as polished steel, had lain in too hnmhle 
a head to be flattered. The more he saw ancl heard 
and felt of this, the more his hea1·t warmed to these 
sentiments, and he felt assured that this was nothing 
but the truth, the sound and genuine truth of nature, 
and deserving of all homage. 

The clergyman and ,vagstaff might in an eve-• 
niug be mostly found together, anJ Charles had 
only to seek the one to place himself in the company 
of both. But he soon, ·with the assistance of the 
clergyman, induced Seth to join them in a day's 
shooting now and then ; and though at first he 
handled a gun in a style which occasioned much 
merriment at his expense, it was not long before he 
showed that he could hit a hare or a partridge, as 
well as he could knock down a specious sophism. 
J n these occasional rounds, or while they were fish­
ing together, or in their evening conversations at 
home, they had a world of discourse on books, in 
which they in the main agreed extremely well,­
though the clergyman and Seth often got into deep 
though not noisy argument on points in which the 
clergyman's educational or professional ideas found 
no sympathy, and sometimes very little mercy, from 
Seth. Indeed, young l\Iiddleton found that the 
clergyman and ,v agstaff differed vastly on runny 

points; and when the clergyman and the sl1nire also 
\Yere in the company, he and Seth were sure to be in 
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opposition to them on many questions; but when 
Seth, himself, and his mother "·ere together, it was 
wonderful that they could hardly find matter of argu­
ment. There was a something so peculiar in their 
minds, that the more they pursued any subject of taste, 
as of opinion, the more completely they agreed. 

It was one of the greatest pleasures which these 
three enjoyed, to compare their opinions of books, 
or of religion and questions of humanity. There 
seemed to grow among them, on such occasions~ a 
warmth and enlargement of heart, a spirit of union 
and of pleasure, that approached near to their ideas 
of hell.Yen, and that inspired, without any words to 
that effect, each individual bosom "·ith a zeal for the 
good of others, "·hich was itself a high happiness. 

Chm-les took great pleasme, too, in conYersing with 
Seth on tho ,vorks of our best authors, and in fur­
nishing him with such as he had not read from the 
library in the hall. Dy this means he greatly in­
creased the range of Seth's knowledge, and added to 
the sterling w~alth of his mind ; but the benefit 
which he conferred was speedily more than repaid. 

The justice's clerk soon began to see that young 
Middleton possessed a very different and much higher 
order of character than he had imagined, or than he 
or any of his friends, except his mother, was a,varc 
of. He had watchecl him closely, and listened to 
him attentively, when any matters which affected the 
great principles of justice and humanity were under 
<li:::cussion ; and he soon perceived that the ardoul' 

: I 
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"·ith whieh he thre,v himself into every field-sport 
and aJI ordinary pursuits was a grand part of his 
constitution, and displayed itself in eyerything 
·which seized bis attention, and pre-eminently so 
.in all moral and great social questions. There was 
in him a fire and an impetuosity which might lead 
their possessor, without proper guidance, into troubles 
and pe1·sonal feuds, hut which arc great gifts of Pro­
vidence for the demolition of the creeping evils of 
society, and for the advancen1C'nt of the highest 
Yictories of humanity, and with which no great 
champion of truth and right ever went unprovided. 

Charles had often attended at the justice-room ; 
and while he watched with admiration the operations 
of an intellect in Seth, as clear antl sound as a bell, 
by which, with wonde1ful apparent coolness and real 
address, he hacl gently but firmly lccl the magistrates 
to a just conclusion, Seth had not less ohserved, on 
his part, the indignant impatience which had fluslml 
in his face, and betrayed itself in his "·hole frame, 
\Yhen there seemed a danger of a partial decision 
or infliction of severity on poverty, or a "·inking at 
its righteous claims through the seductive influence 
of wealth, friendship, or neighbourhood. 

Charles l\Iiddlcton, in fact, possessed a singular 
mixture of the qualities of his parents. He had the 
capacity and the reasoning powers which his father, 
with a very inferior education, had always displayed 
wl1C'n he had been roused by any stirring occasion to 
their exercise, and which, had they been cultivated 

t/ 
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and actively exercised, might have led him to fat· 
greater honour and estate than he possessed. Bnt 
with his father's vigour of intellect, Charles possessed, 
not exactly his apathy, for he was of a restless and 
indefatigable character, but a certain carelessness of 
business. Had any one, indeed, told the old gentle­
man that he himself had no real taste for business, 
he would have felt much insulted, for there never 
was a man whc more regularly rode round his lands 
and visited his mines; but this, notwithstanding, did 
not result from a love of business, but from a feeling 
that it was necessa.ry to prevent things going v.rrong. 
Had the old gentle111an really possessed a love of 
business, with the spirit of enterprise which grows 
out of it, thet·e had been opportunities in his life of 
pushing his mining operations to an extent which 
would have trebled his fortune. 

Charles possessed the same feature of character. 
He turned from all ideas of actual enterprise and 
business with an inward and unconquerable repug­
nance. He knew that his paternal estate was good, 
and he thought it easy to maintain it so ; and he 
asked himself what he needed more. 

But this did not result more from his partici­
pation in hin father's temperament than in his 
mother's. He had all the warmth and impatience 
of disposition of her family, her quickness and sen­
sitiveness of feefo,g. His contempt of folly or mean­
ness, his indignation against anything like injusti<:e or 
opprc"sion of the ·weak, his scorn of sophistry and 1le-

o 
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ception1 were all his mother's. He had the same intense 
love of the country, the same passionate admiration of 
natural and intellectual beauty, the same innate ten­
derness of religious feeling, the same open, honest, 
high, and incorruptible heart. ,vith these he possessed 
a much higher range of imagination-partly derived 
from the stronger paternal organisation, and partly 
because his imagination had been fed and expanded 
by a wider stretch of reading, and a wider smTey of 
his native country in its £nest portions. 

A highly poetical feeling and a tendency to poetical 
composition had more than once exhibited itself 
in his mother's family, and there ·was not a more 
genuine loYer of poetry than his mother herself. 
This temperament, unknown to himself, he had 
inherited in a still greater degree. This showed 
itself in his fondness for the country, even in its 
sports; for in fishing and shooting, the beaut,Y and 
solitude of the scenes into which they led affected 
his imagination, as deeply as the excitement of the 
chase roused all his ardour of temperament. It 
showed itself not less in the journeys he had made 
to most of the mountainous and more beautiful 
scenery of his native country, especially to such as 
history or romance had clothed in their rainbow hues 
-journeys, many of "·hich, with young and joyous 
companions, he had made on foot, and the memory of 
which remained ·with him full of enchantment. 

The great native talent, the strength of under­
standing, and the high moral pitch of his feeling, had 
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none of them been lost on Seth ,v agstaff; and he 
had often, in the arguments whieh they had held 
with the old gentleman and the clergyman, listened 
with wonder to the bursts of indignant eloquence 
which Charles had poured out against what appeared 
to him oppressive or unworthy. 

" That would make a fine sensation in the Court 
of Common Pleas, in a right cause," ,v agstaff would 
say to himself, and thereafter fall into sundry reflec­
tions. These reflections often repeated, as repeated 
occasions gave rise to them, led him at last to 
the conclusion that Charles l\Iiddleton was capable 
of something much greater and better than merely 
to liYe on his estate, and waste all his vast amount 
of passion, feeling, and sense on subjects that were 
not adequately important. 

One evening Charles had been ardently declaiming 
against the treatment of a young man who had been 
summoned by a wealthy farmer before the magistrates 
for an assn.ult, and convicted and fined for it, though 
it appeared as clear as daylight to Charles that it 
was the farmer him5elf who was really guilty of th0 
assault, and though he saw that ,vagstaff was of the 
same opinion, but could get from his father no other 
idea than theoneexpressed in his frequentexclamation, 
",vhat ! Farmer Greatr.ike capable of an assault !" 

It was when Charles had just uttercll an indig­
nant protest against taking conventional notions instead 
of plain fact, that Seth suddenly said,-" i\Ir . .Mid­
clleton, why don't you make l\Ir. Charles a lawyer r' 
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"A lawyer?" exclaimed the squire, with surprise, 
and as indignant in his turn as his son had been; for 
he was somewhat ruffled by the plain-speaking of 
Charles, ospecially before the clergyman and his own 
clerk, and more especially as he began to have a 
secret feeling that his son was right after all, and 
that, out of preconceived faith in Farmer Greatrake's 
respectability he had very probably done injustice 
to an innocent person-and there is nothing which 
makes a person so angry as such a feeling. " A 
lawyer?" repeated he, kicking away a sleeping 
pointer that lay at his feet before the fire, and 
pressed somewhat heavily against the old gentle­
man's toe; "and why so? Are there not rogues enough 
already in your profession, iiaster ,v agstaff ?'' 

"\Vhy," said lVagstaff without betraying the 
slightest symptom of having given or taken offence, 
though he saw a deep flush mount into Charles's 
face at his father's words, "it is for that very rea.;on 
that I should like to see l\Ir. Charles a lawyer. A 
rogue he neither would nor could add to the number; 
it is out of his nature; but he might, and very likely 
,vould, add a Lord Chancellor to the list of great 
men that have adorned the woolsack." 

"A Lord Chancellor!" said the squire again; 
" stuff and nonsense! Lord Chancellors, let me 
tell you, are not so soon made. \Vith all deference 
to Charles, and his mother too, he has too much of 
the \Veston blood in him to make a good lawyer." 

" Thank you, my dear," said i\lrs. :\lidlUeton, "ith 
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a pleasant nod and smile, as she sat quietly listening 
to the conversation at her work-table. 

",vhat I say is true, my dear," continued the 
SC]_uire, but in a milder tone. " A Lord Chancellor 
in our family would sound wondrous ,vell; but my 
opinion of Charles is, that he is just the last man to 
make one out of. Lord bless me! ,vhy, if he had 
once a wig and a gown on, he would kick up a 
pretty riot at the bar. He would beard the judge 
on the bench, if he did not agree with him in his 
opinion, and tax every brother barrister with being 
a mean, venal, fellow who undertook a cam,e which, 
to his fancy, ,vas not all virtue and honour, and I 
lmo,v not what. Is that the way to the woolsack r' 

The old clergyman smiled. Charles and hi.s 
mother both laughed outright, for they felt that 
there was a good deal of truth in the squire's descrip­
tion of his son's hasty temperament. Seth ,v agstaff 
even smiled too, but drummed gently with his fingers 
on the table near him, which was as much as to say, 
that he could add something now if it would do any 
good. But the conversation was not continued, for 
the clergyman's maid came to say that he was wanted, 
and he and Seth went home together. 

" You had rather the worst of it with the squire 
the other evening, al)out the woolsack," said the 
clergyman, a day or two after, as he drew a chai.r 
to Seth "r agstaff's fireside, and took his seat, giving 
Seth, "·ho sat with a book in one hand, and a pipe 
in the other, a gentle pat on the shoulder. 

D2 
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"Not a bit of it," answered Seth; "the squire 
was right enough on one side of the que5tion, awl I 
,vas equally right on the other; but it was just the11 
no use arguing the matter. l\Jr. Charles has great 
impatience of what he deems mean or wrong, and 
that, without he lcams caution, will make him bitter 
enemies. He has great sense, and the law is just 
the school to strengthen that sense, and to show him 
the danger of rashness. He would soon, I trust, 
kam that no man single-handed can reform the 
whole ,vorld, and root all meanness and wickedness 
out of it. A few raps woulu. make him circum­
spect, and yet would leave alive in him that generous 
fire of virtuous indignation which on great occasions 
would,, ither up villany, and champion oppressed virtue, 
in the most triumphant style. Passion is the food of 
eloquence, and, united to a fine and high moral sense, 
is, where there is sense to use it, one of the noblest 
weapons put by Providence into the keeping of man. 
13esides, all that irritability which is inherent in the 
constitution of our J'Om1g friend, if I may presume to 
call him so, must haYc a vent, a scope, a field of 
exercise in " ·hich virtuously and usefully to work 
itself off. The courts of law are this field, where 
talent and clo,j_uenee find daily occasion for battle 
against meanness, selfishness, and cunning-and that 
in behalf of the weak, the young, the inexperienced, 
anll the gooJ. By the time that our young friend 
reached the bench he would ha,·c hall ample occasion 
of this kind, for the public is never unobservant of 
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the right man; and his mind and his feelings must 
have acquired a staid, philosophical calm, which, with 
that pure conscience which Mr. Charles derives 
from his mother, and which nothing, I am per­
suaded, could corrupt, would produce a judge-" 

"Like another Sir :Matthew Hale!" interrupted 
the old clergyman, smiling. " Upon my word, 
1Vagstaff, you grow quite poetical; but your castle 
in the air has no handful of earth in this world to 
stand upon. l\Ir. Charles will never study the law; 
he must study mathematics; they are the thing to 
steady, and cool a man's judgment!" 

"And he won't study mathematics!" said Seth, 
·with something more than his usual sharpness. 

,: ,vhy not?" asked the clergyman; ~, why 
shouldn't he?" 

,: And why shouldn't he study law ?" rejoined 
Seth. 

" Because he won't," rejoined the clergyman; 
"and that's why." 

Seth burst out a-laughing : the old clergyman 
laughed as heartily, and then added-

" I hope, 1Vagstaff, you find my logic very good; 
but, to leave laughter and contradiction, sec here. 
:i\lr. Charles has a good estate; and, as far as I can 
see, though he has much fire and feeling, he has no 
ambition. The law is a bother; and when a man 
has an estate, what need he bother himselP" 

"Because," interrupted Seth, " he may make that 
estate-" 
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'' Ay, ay-I know what you would say; he may 
make that estate a vast deal bigger at the expense of 
fools-" Seth nodded. ",v ell, don't interrupt me then 
-that I know; but to do that he must go away 
from home-" Seth nodded again. " ,v agstaff," said 
the good old i\Ir. l\Iillard, " you get tiresome. I 
think l\Ir. Charles has inoculated you with his im­
patience; how you do interrupt me!" 

" I said nothing," quietly uttered Seth. 
" Said ! there now, are you not talking again ? 

,vell, to study the law, i\Jr. Charles must go to Lon­
don for at least three years ; he must make up his 
mind to live there chiefly afferwards. Now, that is 
not to his taste. He doesn't want that-his mother 
doesn't want it--and there is no need of it. But 
mathematics-these he can study here ; you and I 
can assist him in these. He need not budge a foot; 
they will cool his mind, strengthen his judgment; 
and, by-the-bye, if he need what you call a noble 
exercise of his faculties, let him take orders." 

" Take orders!" said Seth, staring at the clergy­
man. 

" Yes, take orders ! One day he will be master 
and magistrate here; why not clergyman also ?-and 
then surely you have an accumulation of duties, great 
and godlike enough for the employment of any man, 
or the exercise of any faculties." 

" Ay, too many duties," said Seth, " to be united . ,, 
m one man. 

"w·ell, then, \Yagstaff-well, then!" said the 
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rector, triumphantly ; "let him study mathematics, 
and not take orde1·s. He will still-" 

" To make short of it," interrupted Seth, "he won't 
study your mathematics at all! He hates all calcu­
lation as he hates-Satan," added he, after being just. 
on the point of using a worse name. 

'' That's a pity," said the rector, with a shake of 
the head and a sadder look; "and yet I am afraid it 
is too true. I am sorry to find he has not paid much 
attention to these studies at Oxford, though in clas­
sical ones, and in all that relates to history and general 
literature, he has made great progress." 

" Ay ," said Seth, " that is because in these he finds 
food for his imagination and his feelings ; he could 
be by no possibility raised to a senior wrangler, lmt 
a judge or a Lord Chancellor-" 

The rector rose, with " ,v ell, well," and began 
talking of the chill, rainy weather, which, in the 
middle of summer, mad.e it necessary even to have 
a fire-and so went away ; but Seth had got his Lord 
Chancellor so far into his head, that it ,ms not long 
before he found an opportunity to broach his theory 
to Charles himself. 

As he was relating, therefore, to Seth the exploits 
anu excitement of a late otter-hunting with some of 
his young friends, and thence ran on in great praise 
of all the pleasures of a country-life, Seth sympathised 
with him; said it was a fine thing to have a good 
estate, and to be capable of enjoying all the stirring pur­
i,uits of English rural life, but- that he often ·wondered 
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that Mr. Charles did not get a notion of adding a still 
higher kind of pleasure to this life-that of serving 
his country in some great capacity, such as his talents 
and zealous constitution might dictate to him ; and 
then he went on to describe what he might effect in 
the law-what wealth and distinction he might add 
to the family estate and name. ·what a fine thing 
it ,Yould be, if he himself should be the means of 
winning a peerage for his house; of giving his chil­
dren a great and permanent stand in the- country; 
and, at the same time, of becoming himself a foun­
tain, not merely of all this to his own family, but of 
mauy blessings and comforts to thousands of others. 
He drew a most splendid picture of the triumphs of 
intellect and eloquence in the courts oflaw; of quail­
ing vice and villany; of maintaining the cause of the 
injured and the virtuous; and of sitting as the 
1·ightcous and honoured dispenser of the laws of 
his country. 

To all this Charles listened with wonder, and some 
little amusement, till Seth began to talk of the ·wool­
sack, when he could contain no longer, but burst out 
into a fit of the heartiest laughter. 

".i\Ie, are you talking of, Seth? I, Lord Chan­
cellor!" sai<l he. " l\Iy good "r agstaff, get bled 
immediately, or get one of my mother's sedatiye 
powders." 

Charles ran off to amuse his mother with "rag­
staff's romance. 

His mother was equally merry over it, hut added 
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that the vision of the woolsack was not, in her 
opinion, so ridiculous as he supposed it. It had been, 
and would be again, the prize of talent and perse­
verance; and she had no doubt that Charles had 
enough of both these qualities to raise him to great 
distinction if he chose so to apply them. " But," 
added she, "you have a fine estate here; you can do 
much good, and lead an honourable life, here ; and I 
hope you will never think of leaving us." 

Charles thought his mother almost as mad as Seth; 
and on telling the rector, to amuse him., with their 
notions of his capabilities, was not the less diverted 
at the worthy old man's desire, that he should study 
the mathematics and take orders. 

But though he laughed at these things, they had 
nevertheless their effect. He began to reflect on the 
future prospects of his life; to ask himself whether 
he really were capable of something higher, and more 
serviceable to his fellow-men, than a mere country 
gentleman? The fuel of honourable ambition, which 
had till then lain unnoticed in his bosom, had caught 
the kindling spark : new feelings rushed over him, 
and a new world opened before him. He became 
conscious of fears and anxieties, of hopes and aspira­
tions, which he till then had never experienced. 
The light heart of thoughtless youth was gone for 
ever; care cast its nameless, dim, but indelible 
shadow on his brow; and a melancholy, out of which 
was to rise a new :.t!'dour and enterprise of life, hung 
whh a novel strangeness about him. He became 
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silent and thoughtful. His mother was the first to 
notice it, and ask if he were not well ; his father 
noticed it too, and added that he thought he was 
hypped by the dull weather and the dull time of the 
year, as he called it, when no field-sports were going 
on, and advised him to make a journey to see some 
of his young friends, or to the sea-side. The clergy­
man said he reaJly hoped he was beginning to think 
of studying the mathematics and taking orders ; and 
Seth hoped that he was thinking of the woolsack. 

It was neither orders nor the woolsack which dis­
turbed him. He cast both from him as dreams and 
fancies with which he had nothing to do; but he was 
not the less miserable. His mind was in a state of 
fermentation without light, of aspiration without any 
distinctness. He made his gun his excuse, and 
wandered for days in the woods; or rather, he sat 
and pondered there for hours together, while his 
terriers lay at his feet and ,vhined with impatience. 
He was in that most wretched of mental conditions, 
when tho heart hus acquired a discontent with its 
p1·esent lot-when the man looks on hims<.'lf as an atom 
without value in the creation, and has not yet caught 
hold of the little clue which is to guide to the open 
d::iy of hope and honourable exertion. Seth \Vagstaff 
was to be the kcky instrument to help him to this. 
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CHAPTER III. 

THE JUSTICE'S CLERK. 

AT the bottom of Middleton Park hung a steep and 
rounded slope over the little river Erwash, which 
went wandering on with many windings down an ex­
tensive and beautiful vale. Behind, the woods came 
down in fine masses, and with still opening glades 
here and there of the loveliest aspect. The land­
scape stretcJ1ing out before was this wide and extensive 
valley, in which the network of fences and hedgerow­
trees divided fields of the richest cultivation. Busy 
mills turned their sails on distant heights, and villages 
lay scattered at intervals as far as the eye could 
reach. Up the vale to the left the blue range of the 
Peak mountains showed themselves, clad in the 
brighter or darker hues of the sky, as the day might 
be, but always etherial and beautiful. On the knoll 
from which all this was seen, the turf was shoi-t and 
softly elastic, nature's own velvet. The fern grew 
here and there, giving a genuine forest-look to the 
scene; and when any one had been there some time, 
and perfectly still, numbers of rabbits would turn 
out of their burrows and run about--the pheasant 
would crow to his mate-and the silent hare or the 
noisy woodpecker add their charms to those of the 
brooding wood and rippliug river. 

This was a spot which had caught Seth \Vagstaff'15 
l:. 

I 

I 
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fanc_y the very first time that he had traversed the 
park; and he had requested leave to put down a bench 
there. His discernment had been highly praised by 
every member of the family and the clergyman; and 
often as one or more of these individuals walked in 
the park, did they diverge to this lovely spot, and sit 
and enjoy for a while the landscape. Seth himself 
was a great frequenter of it, early and late; and more 
than once the remains of a pipe seen near the bench 
had amused them, and led them to say, "See, Seth 
has been here." 

It was a splendid summer afternoon as Charles, 
one day, returning from the vwods with his gun on 
his arm, approached this spot. The rain and dnll 
cloudy sky had disappeared; a still, glo"·ing sunshine 
lay over everything. The woods, the earth, every 
object, wasfresh with the late rains; and fre5h odours 
rose up and mingled themselves from leaf and fern, 
from flower and sward, ,vith a delicious care-expel­
ling efficacy. Charles paused a moment ere he issued 
from beneath the shade of the oaken boughs, looked 
on the deep blue sky above and the loYely seclusion 
before him, and felt lighter at heart. At a second 
glance he beheld 1Vagstaff seated on his favourite 
bench and deeply absorbed in a hook. So deeply, in­
deed, was he absorbed, that he was quite unaware of 
Charles's approach on the silent turf; an<l it was only 
when, standing close by him, he sait1, " "'hat book 
have you there so entertaining, "r agstaffT' that he 
looked up nnd replied:-
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"·what book have I got? A glorious 11ew poem 
of Rogers'. Here, sit down ; it is a treat for a sum­
mer's day, such as does not often come in one's life. 
This is just the place to feel all its natural and quiet, 
yet high and stirring beauty. It is called 'Human 
Life;' but it is human life seen through the halo of 
a great and exalted spirit. It reminds one of sculp­
ture, with its pure and elevated and intellectual life ; 
but it has no marble coldness about it-it is full of 
soul and feeling as the human heart itself. How can 
people say that Rogers wants passion and vigour? 
How can anything be so destitute of rant and bra­
vura, and yet so glowing and inspiring, as this? It 
makes me glory that I am a man ; that I have a 
portion in this human life, with its loves and its 
sorrows, its wars and its strivings, and its virtuous 
and glorious principles 1 Hear this I'' and ,v agstaff 
begun reading ,vith all his heart and soul passage 
after passage, while Charles :Middleton became more 
and more intent, more and more wrapped in it ; and 
as Seth sounded out, in his most sonorous and impas­
sioned manner, the passages in which the youth has 
arrived at manhood, and everything around him cries 
"Aspire!" Charles :Middleton's eye kindled, and his 
cheeks flushed, and he exclaimed, " Thank God, I 
am a man!" 

Seth rose from his seat with a glance of triumph 
in his eye, which he fixed full on Chaifos, and, in­
spired to the abandonment of his usual quiet manner, 
he lifted the book aloud, and cried, "Ay, thank 

I I 
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God, thank God, we are men ! and thank him ten­
fold for the poet who stirs God's spirit in us, and 
makes us feel that we are men, and that it is a glo­
rious privilege to live and stifre and overcome!" 

Charles seemed to hear the poet himself in Seth. 
He seized one side of the book, Seth ,v agstaff kept 
firm hold of the other ; and as they stood thus toge­
ther, he still went 0n reading aloud, how the young 
man fights in the field, glorious as the virtuous 
patriot, or defends himself in the court, still more 
glorious, as the suffering martyr of the constitution ; 
how the pen in his hand becomes the golden arrow 
of liberty, or in the senate he breathes words of 
power and freedom. 

At the latter passage, Middleton let go his hold of 
the volume ; a paleness came over his face, and he 
exclaimed, " Now I see it ! " 

" See what?" said Seth, suddenly pausing and 
gazing in wonder on his changed expression. 

" I see life in its greatness and nobility ; I see my 
own path; I know my o,vn duty. Away despon­
dency; a,vay fear. All is now light and bright before 
me. And, lVagstaff, '' said he, with a solemn voice 
and full of emotion, " what do I not owe you ! " 

" Nothing, nothing, do you owe rue, my dear 
Charles." sai<l Seth, forgetting his usual attention to 
the distinction of ranks, and looking rather on his 
companion as a man and a friend; " say, !'ather, that 
you owe much LJ the poet ! " 

" To both!" replied ::.\lirldleton, as he g,tn Seth a 

( 
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warm grasp of the hand, which he arJently returned, 
and then the two silently pursued the way homewards. 

From that day Seth ·w agstaff ·was firmly con­
vinced in his own mind that Charles Middleton had 
resolved to devote himself to a legal career, and that 
he should some day have to hail him as Lord Chan­
cellor. 

A great change was perceptible in the conduct and 
bearing of the young man. He was cheerful, but 
with a different kind of cheerfulness to what had 
been his wont. He was cheerful and yet thoughtful. 
There was nothing which would be mistaken for want 
of health or spirits about him. He rode, walked, 
enjoyed the society of his friends, but through all, 
one train of thought was working in his mind. 

It was not, however, till some time afterwards, 
that he spoke to ,v agstaff on the subject of these 
thoughts, and in so doing demolished at a blow all 
his golden dreams of the "'\V oolsack. He told him 
he had now considered well his own character and 
duty, and he had concluded not to devote himself to 
any profession, but as an English gentleman to aclvo­
cate the cause of his country and countrymen, by 
tongue or by pen, as time and circumstances should 
present him with the fitting occasions. He conceived 
that there were only too many abuses existing in 
society, which it became a wo1·thy man to expose and 
assail, and that true fame and the reward of an ap­
proving conscience might yet be amply earned by a 
pen dedicated to the hest intcTcsts of his counb·ymen. 

E2 



42 THE JUSTIC!!:'s CLERIC 

Seth '\Vagstaff sighed over the fallen image of his 
Lord Chancellor, but still admitted that much good 
and honour might be achieved by a place in Parlia­
ment, which he supposed .Mr. Charles in part alluded 
to. Charles admitted that he did; and that to qua­
] ify him for judgiug better of the condition and needs 
of his own country, he meant, in the first place, 
to see a little of others. 

One of his most intimate friends at Oxford had 
been the young Lord Forrester, and another Sir 
Hem·y Wilmot. These two young men were prepar­
ing to set out on a tour through France and Italy, 
and Charles immediately requested his father's per­
mission to join them, which was readily granted him. 

In a few weeks the time for their departure had 
arrived. Charles took leave of his parents, the 
rector, and Seth , Vagstaff, and was soon, with his 
young friends, treading the shores of France. These 
two young men had become at college great com­
panions of his, much in the same way as such com­
panionships are usually made. It was not that they 
were so much of similar dispositions, but because 
they came out of the same part of the country, 
where their families were well known to each other. 
They had a common knowledge of the same persons, 
places, and interests. They, too, wern at that age when 
acquaintance Jocs not so much grow out of a compari­
son of each other's qualities or talents; for in early 
years, those qualities which may be considered as the 
great roots of the future, fixed character, lie often 
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unseen, and often inJeed undeveloped, beneath the 

more prominent and general love of gaiety and 

amusement. It was this common relish for the 

amusements of youth, which, with the local causes 

adverted to, brought these youths together, among a 

number of others of equal age and taste, and gave 

them the name of friends. They all looked on them­

selves and one another as young men of fortune, who 

had no occasion to bother their brains, as they termed 

it, with too much study, and had a fund of perpetual 

conversation in their love of horses, dogs, and sports. 

They, indeed, promised themselves a lifelong 

friendship from the proximity of their future resi­

dences, and a world of delight in the pursuance of 

these pleasures. They believecl that they were as 

great friends as ever were recorded in history or 

poetry, while, in fact, they knew no more of one 

another's master passions, which the pride and the 

interests of the world ,vould call forth in coming years 

with startling violence, than if suc:h passions did not 

exist. They were all what they termed hearty 

good fellows, and that was enough for them. 

But, in reality, both the habits and the intellec­

tual qualities of these young men were very different. 

The constitution ancl character of Charles Middleton 

we have become pretty well acquainted with. He 

hacl powerful passions, quick feelings, a high tone of 

mind, and abilities capable of great things. He had, 

from a real love of knowledge, while enjoying all the. 

relaxations of y1uth and society, hy natiYe quick-
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ness, and in all his private hours, made great use of 
his college lldvantages, and laid up much intellectual 
wealth, and much accomplishment. He must of 
necessity become a good and great, or most miserable, 
man. His own zeal and energy must diffuse them­
selves far and wide for the good of his fellows, or bo 
blown, like flames in a forest on fire, back on him­
self with a consuming and annihilating strength, 

Lord Forrester, on the contrary, had, in truth, no 
originality of mind, but yet a great deal of shrewd 
plain sense; and the maxim then most frequently in 
his mouth was, " That no sense was like common 
sense." His passions, which were rather strong than 
violent or hasty, were always under the control of 
his understanding, and his understanding al ways led 
him to consider what became him as Lol'd Forrester, 
or was for, what he termed, his real good. 

He was tall; of a somewhat large make, and had 
a handsome face, and a frank, hearty manner, which 
made everywhere an instant and very agreeable im­
pression. Everybody praised him as a young noble­
man who had no pride ,vhatever; but in that they 
were greatly mistaken. He had great pride in his 
birth and station, and in that splendid earldom which 
he looked forward to as one day becoming his; but. 
he knew too well that it became him, and suited his 
purposes, to seem to count nothing on them, though 
he nc,,cr said so. If any one had studied him only 
a litrle closely, they would have seen that he had no 
small share of ambition; with all his frankness and 
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jollity, he always contrived to be the head and leader 
of everything. He was as cordial to all the young 
men of his acquaintancC', who were of much inferior 
rank and expectations, as he was to the highest; but 
then he thus made these young men his fast allies, 
and, in reality, servants; for they did at his sug­
gestion all that ever he wanted doing or managing ; 
Charles :\liddleton he really liked greatly, and very 
much admired. He saw hetter than any other of 
their comrades the talents and fine tastes in him, and 
what he was capable of. He used, indeed, often to 
l'i<licule Charles's indignation against mean actions1 

and call him the modem Cato ; or his purity of cha­
racter, and term him Scipio the younger; but, at the 
s,1me time, he fu11y remarked the spontaneous exu­
berance of fine thoughts and feelings, which gushed 
from him, as it were, on all sides, like light from a 
golden lamp, or sunshine through the clouds. He 
looked upon him as a genial and gifted nature, which 
gave a grace to his friendship, and within whose 
influC'nce it was pleasant to live. Besides, he had an 
idea that much of this grace and those ideas might 
be gathered up or imitated, and a better observer 
than the youths any of them were would have re­
marked plenty of this. 

They had in the city a debating society, where 
they discussed a variety of topics, in order to pre­
pare themselYes for those senatorial duties which in 
after life might fall to their exercise. In these, Lord 
Forrester exhibited a fine style of declamation; but 
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l\Iiddlcton, a brilliant and impetuous eloquence. In 
the one case it was genius, in the other commou­
place; yet it was wonderful to see what effect Lord 
Forrester produced with his common-places, properly 
handled, and by his cool and commanding manner, 
while l\IidJ.leton either made a great and decided 
sensation, or as decided a failure. If the subject did 
not warm and carry him out of himself, he was 
nothing. Ile hesitated, bungled, grew confused, and 
sat down. Lord Forrester ,voulu soon after take up the 
same topic, and with the very sparks and scintillations 
which l\Iiddleton, in the Ycry midst of his cloudine,;s, 
had let drop, would work out a most imposing ha­
rangue, and carry off the applause of th0 audience. 

,vnmot was a much inferior, and, in fact, a some­
what insignificant charac.:ter. He was slender in 
figure, with a handsome face, wore large and well­
cultivated whfr,kers, dressed with much style, was a 
very graceful horseman, and perfectly au .fait in all 
that related to field-sports. He had a sort of instinct 
in the perfection of horses and clogs, ,ms a great 
admirer of the ladies, and a deyotcd dancer. But 
as to mind, he could be said to haYc but little mind 
at all be3 ond these matters. He professed to admire 
the classic authors and the great poets of his own 
country, hccause Forrester and Middleton admired 
them, and he could talk on matters of general litera­
ture to those who had 110 deep acquaintance with 
them tolerably well, on the strength of the very 
shallow light ,vhich had dropped into his small 

I I 
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mind from the discm,sions of these, his friends. His 
great recommendation ,rns his excessive good nature, 
which consisted in his being led about just where 
stronger heads chose to take him. He was, in fact, 
the shadow and factotum of Forrester, to whom he 
was related; and "my friend Forrester," and " my 
cousin Forrester," were phrases which he might be 
said to have stereotyped. 

Such were the companions with which Charles 
Middleton set out for the Continent. '\,Ve shall not 
follow them on their track more than to state that 
they agreed most admirably on the whole "·ay. In 
all that related to their equipage and modes of con­
veyance, their comfort at inns, and their selections 
of lodgings during their adode in the different capitals, 
,vnmot, with his courier, was most active and effi­
cient. In all that related to the pleasures that they 
were to partake, and the great men of the day that 
they were to see, Fonester, with his heap of intro­
ductory letters, was the leader; in all that had regard 
to the fine arts, to the beauties of scenery, to the archi­
tecture and productions of various cities, to the anti­
quities and the manners of each country, Charles 
l\liddlcton was the director. He found everywhere 
boundless food for curiosity, for imagination, and 
reflection. He came home with enlarged views of 
the '\Yorkl in which he lived, and with his poetical 
and intellectual tendencies still more deeply Tooted, 
strengthened, and refined. 

But as to that insight into men and manners" hich 
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travel is so much extolled for imparting, we really 
cannot say that our friend Charles had posses~ed 
himself of such an arcount of that valuable exp<-ri­
ence as he might flatter himself he had. '\Ye are of 
opinion that the insight derived from travel is, in this 
respect, much over-rated. That young travellers 
see great multitudes of men, and a great variety of 
curious manners, is true enough, and useful enough, 
when compared with what they see at home ; but 
that they see much farther into that curious machine, 
the human heart, than they did before, is greatl~· to 
be doubted. They go as strangers, and are regarded 
as s'.rangers; they are received with politeness, and 
shown what it is supposed will gratify them, or give 
them the highest idea of the country itself; but they 
are mere birds of passage, here to--day and gone to­
morrow, and have no more to do with the crush, aud 
crookedness of passion, and conflicting interests, "·bich 
are working below the surface of society, than the 
trees have which grow at the foot of Etna or on foe 
tombs of the Cresars with "·hat is lying underneath. 
One short hour in their own country, where they 
really come into the jostle of human life, as into the 
vortex. of a whirlpool, ,vill show them more of man 
and his real nature than all their foreign watchings 
and wanderings put together. 

'''ith all Charles Middleton's acquisitions of kno,v­
ledge at home, or the countries he had now for 
twelve months travelled in, he had yet but small 
experience of human nature, and was possessed, as 
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we have seen, of a disposition sure to secure him some 
severe shocks on his way into the real business of life. 

Beyond all this, he had two most dangerous pro­
pensities: a thorough open-heartedness, and a dis­
position to imagine people all that he wished them 
to be. ,vhat delighted himself, he was wont to ex­
patiate on with all the zeal and energy of his heart. 
He was anxious that those around him should feel 
as he did; and to be in the vicinity of those he 
called friends, was to him guarantee enough that he 
spoke with perfect safety. The experience of his 
joumey might have taught him a lesson for life. 

The three friends were now hastening homeward. 
They ,vere full of what they had heard and seen. 
Charles l\liddleton, especially, was all enthusiasm. 
Visions of England and his future life there rose be­
fore him, beautiful as the snowy summits and sublime 
fronts of the Alps had shortly before stood forth in 
the eternal silence of the sky. Spite of the gaiety 
and the military renown of France, of the Elysian 
beauty and glorious remains of art in Italy, the poli­
tical and moral grandeur of his native land grew 
magnificent on his mind. It seemed the only land 
where, since Greece and Rome passed away, free men 
could exert all the powers of their nature, and labour 
for the common good, and wield interests worthy of 
humanity and immortal minds. He talked freely, 
warmly, an<l eloquently, of all that he proposed to 
do and to aspire to. 

Lord Forrester professed to think with and to 
F 
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sympathize with him, and declared that he would 
enter into a generous political rivalry with him, a 
rivalry only for the higher honour, and worthy of 
their friendship. ,vilmot smiled, and applauded. 
He declared that it would always be the pride of his 
life to be the friend of two men who, he was certain, 
would so highly distinguish themselves; but for him­
self, he looked for a much humbler, but he hoped not 
less happy, career. It was as an English gentle­
man, already in possession of his own fortune, to 
marry the woman of his heart, and to pass his days 
in the enjoyment of all those active pleasures, and 
those refined and domestic ones, which Engljsh rural 
life, above all others in the world, combined in 
itself. 

" Bravo, ,vilmot ! bravo!" cried Forrester, " a 
beautiful and very attractive little worl<l you ha,·e 
planned for yourself! But what do you take us fur 1 
Are we to enjoy none of these things? Are we to 
have no admittance into the English paradise of 
home and rmality 1 Do you think n·e are dead to all 
the fine eyes that are beaming, and all the dear 
amiable hearts that are beating, in Old England, be­
c:i.use ,ve loYc to dash a little into the troubled n·aters 
of politics? My good fellow, do not you imagine, 
by any means, that you are going to be left alone in 
the possession of these good things ! I am sure our 
warm-hearted friend l\Iiddleton here~ amongst his 
other visions, has one of a very lovely and fascinating 
somebody flitting about his future home: And, hy 
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the li) e, ,'110 nuw are the ladies of our acquaintance 
that at present appear most of divinities to each of 
us 1" 

The young men then fell on the subject of the 
ladies as zealously as they had done on that of states­
manship. Lord Forrester ran over five or six of high 
rank, all of whom he declared most glorious creatures, 
but protested that they had so many recommenda­
tions of one kind or other, that it was quite beyond 
his power to decide for any one of them. This one 
had so much grace : that, so much beauty ; a third, 
so much sense; and a fourth, such a splendid estate, 
that it was enough to craze a mind like his with 
balancing one thing against another. 

,rnmot, as usual, echoed his lordship's opinion, 
but added that it was not for him, a mere baronet, 
to look so caYalierly about him ; and he drew a very 
sentimental picture of the sort of wife he should like, 
without naming any one. 

Charles l\Iiddleton, with his wonted frankness, 
warmly vowed, that, spite of the attractions that 
Lord Forrester had set in array, there was the 
daughter of a simple esquire with whom he had been 
acquainted about a year, who possessed more beauty, 
and \Yith it more of the sunny charm of a loving and 
liYely min<l than were requisite to fill the home of 
any man, be he squire, baronet, or earl, with a life­
long felicity ! 

He then went on to speak of this lady in such 
term!', that 1Vilmot at length exclaimed, '' Egad, 
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l\Iiddleton ! yours is the true pearl, after all ; take 
heed I don't rnn away with her!" 

The conversation was ended with some sprightly 
jokes and sparring of wits, ancl was never after 
renewed. 

CHAPTER IV. 

TIIB ELECTION OF STOCKINGTO.N'. 

SCARCELY had Charles i\Iidclleton reached homo 
and embraced his mother, and shaken hands with his 
olcl friends, ,vhen Seth ,vagstaff told him he was 
come in the true nick of time ; that the neighbouring 
borough of Stockington was vacant, and that he had 
sounded the leaders of the "Thig party for him, and 
they were cager to have him as a candidate. He 
added, that his father was quite disposed to his com­
ing forward, and ready to support him with the re­
quisite funds. In fact, the old gentleman had his 
own portion of pride, and was no little gratified with 
the idea of his son figuring in parliament. 

The thing startled Charles with its unexpected 
suddenness; but it was the very honour to which he 
had resolved to aspire, and therefore, after a day's 
reflection, he consented to put himself in communica­
tion with the electors. Ile was informed that he was 
likely to be opposed by Sir Thomas Clayfield, a stiff, 
uncompromising Tory, but a man of no character or 
ability, and therefore not to he feared. It was taken 
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for granted that he was a ,vhig, though, fol' his part, 
he had never reflected whether he was ·Whig, Tory, 
or Radical. All he knew, was, that he was for the 
reform of all acknowledged abuses, for the mainte­
nance of the constitution, and the good of the people 
at large. " Yes, yes," said the agents of the party, 
,: that is 1Vhiggisrn, sound constitutional Whiggism !" 

On the great and leading questions on which he 
would have to explain himself, he was soon instructed 
by Seth \V" agstaff, and found that they sufficiently 
agreed with his own notions of right and truth, to 
allow him conscientiously to stand. His name was 
announced, and the news flew like wildfire through 
the country. There was, somehow, a high idea 
abroad of his talents and his character, and the 
greatest enthusiasm was manifest. 

The handbills he issued, and the letters which he 
addressed to the electors through the newspapers, 
containing his proposal to represent the borough of 
Stockington, were greatly admiTed as specimens of 
manly eloquence. 

The important day of nomination arrived, and on 
the hustings Charles l\IidJleton beheld as his oppo­
nent, not Sir Thomas Clayfield, but-Lord Forres­
ter! His astonishment may be imagined ;-at first, 
though it seemed strange to him, he thought Lord 
Forrester had appeareJ merely to nominate Sir 
Thomas Clayficld, but a moment cleared away that 
mistake, for Sir IIemy \Vilmot stood on the plat­
form, ready to nominate Lord Forrester. A sickcn-

1' 2 
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ing sensation of treachery and unkindness fell up0n 
him; perhaps the most miserable feeling of ,vhich the 
young heart is capable in its first bitter experience ; 
but in the next moment he followed the impulse of 
his generous nature, and, advancing to Lord Forrester, 
shook him by the hand, and said, 

" l\Iy dear Lord Forrester, there is certainly some 
mistake here. You cannot have appeared here as the 
opponent of your friend, and that without warning, 
without allowing him the opportunity to avoid cross­
ing any wish of yours, or to withdraw honourably 
when he found he had done so. But, my lord, as 
your friend, it is enough for me to see that you aspire 
to the honour of representing this borough ; one place 
is like another to me. I will at once withdraw, an<l 
leave you a clear field." 

"No, no," replied Lord Forrester, returning the 
grasp of Charles's hand most cordially; "you shall 
do no such thing. There is no mistake, my dear 
l\liddleton-no mistake at all. The fact is this: Sir 
Thomas has found himself, at the last hour, attacked 
with a fit of gout, and gives up all ideas of the 
anxieties of a contested election, and all at O11ce 1 
have been called on to supply his place. But there 
shall be no misunderstanding between us; it is only 
a generous rivalry, as I said to you a while ago a 

. l " generous nva ry. 
'' But what need of ri,,alry, here?· replied Charles 

Middleton; "\Yhat is to be gained? I apprehend 
onr political opinions arc pretty much alike; tak<' 
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you the field, I will seek another;" and turning to 
the gentlemen on the platform, he began to say-" I 
withdraw my intentions. I see here a man-" but 
he was not permitted to say more; the whole meet­
ing had been thrown into confusion and agitation by 
this singular and unexpected scene. The whole 
place was filled with a murmur of voices, muttering 
eagerly to each other, " Sir Thomas Clayfi.eld not 
here ! " ",Vithdrawn ! " " ,vithdrawn in favour of 
Lord Forrester!" "And what is this? Mr. Middleton 
shaking hands with him!'' "Are we betrayed r' 
cried some : and " Capital !" cried others; " the day is 
our own-and without a blow-without a struggle!" 

A momentary silence had fallen on the crowd 
below as Charles l\Iiddleton advanced to the front, 
an<l appeared in act to speak, but the gentlemen on 
the platform made noise enough to drown his words; 
and a dozen springing to him at once, exclaimed­
" 1'That are you about? You wont betray the 
cause! Here is a juggle ! here is a ruse! But never 
mind-the day is yours! Never mind this young 
puppy of a lord!" 

" He is my friend," said Charles, in a strange state 
of wonder, and surrounded by wondering and eager 
faces; " he is no puppy-he is my friend, and I did 
not expect this; and I withdraw !" 

" ,vithdraw ! what, is it a scheme to delude us? 
But no-we tell you, you cannot withdraw! as a 
man of honour, you cannot withdraw!" 

" But \\hy should I stand-tell me that~ Hc1·e's 



5u TUE J,;I,ECTIOX 01'' STOCK:XGTON, 

my frie11d, Lord Forrester, whvse opinions arc, I 
doubt not, like my own; he is an able man, and will 
sen·e yon ,vcll-" 

,: Opinions like your o,vn ! Heavens! how you 
talk ! i\ o ! he is nothing better than a Tory ; on 
the great c1uestion of Parliamentary Reform, lw is 
a mne nibbler; and then his family, his connexions 
-why, they arc all Tory!" 

A light hcgan to break on Charles Middleton. 
He began to foel more than ever that he had been 
dt:'ceived by Forrester ; and a feeling of i.!!digr:;.tion 
at the unworthy treatment forced him to action. 
" Let us seek explanation hereafter," said he to 
himself; " let us now see who is victorious! " 

" I will stand, then," sai1l he to those who still 
surrounded him, and who were vehemently urging 
him on; and a shout of applause burst from the 
pl:1.tform, followed by a tumult of mingled huzzas, 
groans, and hisses, from the body of the people. 

The nomination "·ent on. Sir Henry "'\Yil111ot 
proposed his friend Lord Forrester in what was 
termed, in the ConserYative ne,Yspaper, a neat speech, 
but ,vhich was one of the most "-retched little 
bits of hungled attempt at compliment that ever 
was made. Lord Forrester made a yery clever and 
rcasonahlc-looking speech; lamented that he should 
be found in opposition to a friend that he so much 
lo\·cil anJ admired; hut that he put the safety of the 
constitution, and the h<'st interests of the nation, 
l,efore any nrivnte fcl,lin?s of his om1. He conhi\·ecl • A U 
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to speak so much in general of his intentions to 
advocate whatever was most liberal and British, that 
you would have thought there really was need of 
nohoJy else beside him. 

Charles l\liddleton, on being proposed, spoke in a 
very different strain. He was indignant at the deceit 
which had been put upon him, and he spoke indig­
nantly. He asked "·what faith was to be put in the 
professions of a man who had begun by deceiving his 
friend?" He bade them not to trust to generals, but 
to know really what specific measures this candidate 
meant to support; and he then stated his own at 
once so lucidly and candidly, that almost every sen­
tence was followed by an astounding thunder of 
applause. 

The choice of the candidate was put to a d1ow of 
hauds, and the Mayor declared that Mr. :Middleton 
had the majority. In fact, he had nearly all hands. 
A poll, then, was demanded by the friends of Lord 
Forrester, and the election was fixed to comme11ce 
the next morning. 

,v e need not follow minutely all the riot, excite­
ment, and tumult of an election on the old system. 
At first, the tide was wonderfully in favour of Mid­
Jleton ; he stood for two days far ahead on the poll. 
His cloq uence and activity "·ere the theme of general 
admiration. He harangued with a vehement zea1, 
which carried his hearel's with him, as by enchant­
ment, aud raised the most to,Yering expPctation of 
the sensation he woultl excite in the honsl'. 
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But that honse he was not destined to enter. On 
the third day, the scale from early morning begun to 
turn, and mount rapidly for Lord Forrester. It s:ill 
went on, and the leaders of the Corporation party 
came in the evening, full of consternation, to say that 
bribery was going on by Lord Forrester at a high 
rate ; they must meet it in the same way, or all was 
lost. This was a new feature of things to Mr. i\Iid­
dleton, and one ,vhich, although he had often read of 
with abhorrence, he had never given a thought to 
as occurring in his own case. He at once spurned at 
the idea of it with contempt. 1'Tever would he him­
self sit in the Parliament of the nation to make laws, 
being himself stained ·with corruption. His sup­
porters told him not to trouble himself, it should not 
cost him a farthing ; the Corporation of Stockington 
was rich enough, and would pay all. But Charles 
l\Iidclleton could not comprehend such logic. Ile 
told them plainly that it mattered not to him who 
paid and who did not; he had but one thought on 
the subject, and if he could not enter the house 
through an honest channel, he would never enter it. 
The moment he learned that a single bribe had been 
paid on his behalf, he would instantly withdraw. 

I 1 is hearers looked strangely and blankly at him 
as he spoke; his language was a new and an unknown 
tongue to them. Some, no doubt, thought he " ·as 
mad; but no one made a reply, and the <·lection went 
on. The scale now turned again in his favour: and 
all his partisans began to rnh their hands and wear 
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sruiling faces. But in the evening, wh~n he went 
out to address the assembled crowd, he found a sceno 
of the wildest confusion. The thousands of faces 
which were turned up in expectation towards him, 
were inflamed ,vith the fiercest passions. He began 
to express his indignation at the base attempt made 
hy the opposite party to shamefully win the election 
hy bribery. Tht·re was suddenly the strangest out­
burst of laughter, followed by tremendous hisses, and 
the whole vast throng fell together into the most 
desperate struggle and contest. Hats were knocked 
off; coats torn from each other's backs ; numbers 
trodden down under the multitude; and screams of 
women and children mingled fearfully in the hubbub 
of terrible sounds. 

" Gracious Heaven!" exclaimed i\liddleton, " is 
it through such scenes that honourable men enter 
Parliament ?'' A cold suspicion fell on him that his 
party, too had been bribing; and, turning from the 
hustings, he seized the arm of Seth "\Vagstaff, who stood 
near him, and escaped secretly to his inn. Here he 
charged Seth, as an honest man, to tell him at once 
whether he knew if his party had resorted to bribery. 
Seth candidly said, that he knew it only too well. 

" Then," said l\liddleton, " the election is at an 
end ! " 

He immediately sat down and wrote two notes ; 
one was addressed to the electors of Stockington, 
announcing his withdrawal, and that simp1y because 
he was credibly informed that they had resorted to 
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hribery on his behalf. The other was to Lord 
Forrester, making the same announcement. but add­
ing a demand, as he must still hold him in any sense 
true and honourable, of an explanation of his conduct 
to;vards him. 

The first thing ·which, on the following morning, 
was to be seen all over the town, was the first of these 
letters in the shape of a handbill. The amazement and 
consternation which it occasioned may be imagined. 

1' Never was there such a madman!" exclaimed 
the defeated party. "Never was there such an im­
practicable fool ! ,vhat ! to resign when he actually 
had the majority ! 1Vhat need had he to be so nice 
about other people's money! What need had he to 
pry into and know anything about it ! " 

In the meantime Charles Middleton was once 
more at home, sunk in very different thoughts and 
feelings, and which left him no care as to "'hat ,ms 
the wrath, or what were the opinions, of the electors 
of Stockington. The beautiful ideal of his young 
and honourable heart, of the truth and dignity of 
human nature, was destroyed. At one rude shock 
all the brilliant fabric of his faith in man had been 
tumbled to the ground. The v.rorld, with all its cor­
ruption, and base mind, and miserable selfishness, 
had burst in upon him, and he was lost in an agony 
of astonishment. 

" So, then/ thought he, " the moral feeling of 
our country is become so deadened and distorted, 
that people are only amazed that a man can be so 

I 
... r._ 
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simple as to hold those principles of truth and 
honour which our mothel's teach us on their knees, 
and our preachers preach to us from that sacred 
volume which is the law and the command of the 
Creator. Is the ·whole world, then, corrupt 1-is there 
no one honest man left in it ? The miserable elec­
tors of Stockington may so long have traded in false­
hood and iniquity, that they really do not know 
what is honest or of good fame ; but my friend For• 
rester, with his manly understanding, his fortune, 
which should place him above temptation; his edu­
cation, which should make him spurn it-can he so 
readily abandon faith, and show himself quick to 
shake hands with baseness, and to sanction for his 
personal ambition the vilest practices and the vilest 
people! l\Jy God!" exclaimed he, pressing both 
his hands on his throbbing temples, " am I in a 
hateful dream? Can this state of things be-and be 
in a great and Christian country ? " 

l:'~very honourable mind can sympathize with him 
in his distress ; for every one, in a greater or less 
degree, according to the purity of his feelings and 
pitch of his moral constitution, has felt the absolute 
anguish of his first baptism into a knowledge of the 
actual world, this first stepping out of the sunny 
fairy-land of youth into the dirty highways of life. 
It is a bitter dispensation; but, like all bitters, has a 
bracing and tonic tendency, and its vexy pa:nfulnC;ss 
gives durability to its effect. 

1Ve need not say that Charles found in his mother 
G 
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a thorough sympathiser and comforter. She under­
stood his feelings, and she was proud of him. She 
embraced him with tears, and declared, that, so far 
from regarding him as having suffered a defeat, 
she looked on him as having achieved the noblest 
triumph: he had realized her proudest hopes in him. 
He had shown the whole base throng how immea­
surahly he stood above them as a man. He had 
worthily cast the dust of his fret off against them 
and their doings, and he ,vould have the reward of 
God and his own conscience. But Lord Forrester, 
and that mean jackall of his--as, in her indignant 
family temperament she went on to style,,Vilmot­
" she had not words to express her contempt of 
him 1" 

But what pleased Charles still more, and in some 
degree surprised him, was to find that his father 
most warmly approved of his conduct. He was 
afraid that the old gentleman's ambition might have 
suffered a disappointment, and that he might have 
blamed him for rashly throwing up a brilliant oppor­
tunity, so evidently his own, of entering Parliament; 
uut he at once declared that he entirely approved of 
his conduct, and was proud of it. 

" Things," said he, " have come to that pass, that 
they demand the fullest exposure and reprehension, 
and he was proud that his son had been the first to 
read them a lesson on the subject." 

This "·as a real cordial to Charles's mind. The 
old rector, too, shook him by the hand with a zeal 
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which had something so fatherly and affectionate in 
it, that it brought tears into Charles's eyes; and he 
might have seen them stand, too, in the old man's 
as he said," l\Iy clear young friend, you have preached 
to the whole country such a sermon as has seldom 
been heard from the pulpit, and that, trust me, will 
not be lost. But don't be cast do,rn about it? If 
you had but studied mathematics a little more, you 
would have learned to calculate on these chancee, 
and then they would have fallen easier ! " 

Seth ,v agstaff, too, highly applauded his high 
sense of integrity, and yet added, " Could you, my 
dear sir, only have held your head as high as your 
mind is, and not have looked down on what the 
electors were doing below, you might have entcre<l 
the House of Commons without having had person­
ally anything to do with the bribery that went on.'' 

" ,nrnt ! " exclaimed Charles, " Can you, Seth, 
advocate such doctrine~ Shall I do evil that good 
may come of it ? Then is the Bible a farce, and 
the door of every species of crooked policy set open 
to the cunning and hypocritical." 

A flush appeared on the cheek of \Vagstaff, an 
ackno,vledgment that he felt hin,self justly reproved, 
and with a quiet tone he said, " You are right. A 
rnan cannot touch pitch but some will stick to him. 
I begin to sec that things are come to that pass, that 
nothiug but a thorough reform of Parliament will 
serve. At all events, I can see p1ainly that you now 
cannot submit to get there by the only means that arc 
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left open, and I ·wish you had but turned your atten­
tion to the law." 

l\liddleton smiled : it was the first time since his 
return from Stockington; but when he saw how these 
worthy men clung each to his hobby, he said to him­
self, " Every man sets up for himself an idol of per­
fection, and there seem to be few who are lucky 
enough not to find it rudely overturned by others; 
why should these good men be disappointed in their 
hobbies, and I not in mine 1" 

He began even to imagine some excuse for Lord 
Forrester: " He is young," said he, " and has evi­
dently great ambition. This may have proved too 
seductive to him, but he might have been more open 
with me." He could not all at once give up his fai.th 
in his friendship, and he sat down and wrote to him, 
blaming him for suffering any temptation or any 
circumstances to divert him from that candour which 
he would have experienced from himself. 

A very few days brought over a servant expressly 
with this reply : 

"l\Jy DEAR l\JrnDT,ETON, 

"I am not at all surprised that you feel keenly my 
appearance against you, or rather suffering you to 
appear against me, under such circumstances; but, 
I assure you, that, so far from considering it a breach 
of friendship, or an insult, you ought rather to con­
sider it as a great compliment. 

"Now all is over, I will tell you candidly that my 
family liavc long been looking forward to my repre-
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senting this borough, in ,vhich neighbourhood it has 
so much property, and had I known that you would 
have offered yourself at this time for it, I should 
certainly have told you, because I know you would 
readily lrn,ve yielded the field to me. But I may 
now let you know that the announcement of Sir 
Thomas Clayfield's intention to stand was merely a 
clever ruse of my family's to cover their scheme of 
bringing for\Yard myself, till they saw who the 
whiggiah Stockingtonians would bring forward on 
their part. The moment I arrived at home, I found 
all this settled, and really thought it a very clever 
schemC'. Sir Thomas was not likely to be a very 
formidable opponent to anybody, and this was there­
fore well calculated to infuse security into the enemy's 
camp. I do own that when I found that you actually 
were coming forward, it gave me a kind of shock, 
and could I have let you into the secret, I would, but 
my family would not consent on any terms. ' It is 
the luckiest thing in the world,' they said. ' Your 
friend, :\Iidtllcton, is a fine, spirited fellow, who might 
be extremely dangerous if ho were not a very Roman 
in his notions of virtue, honour, and all that; but as 
this is his first brush, you'll sec he ,vill kick down 
all the dirty machinery of the Stoekington electors, 
and fling their representations in their faces. If you 
let him know, he inevitably backs out, and in will 
come some old stager, "·ho will 'go the whole hog' with 
them, as yuur friend:., the 1\mericans, wouhl say; and 
you arc then clone for, ,Yith a pretty sum to boot!" 

G 2 
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"Here, my dear l\liddleton, you have the fact. I 
could not but admire the address of my family. I have 
been weak enough, or man of the world enough, to 
yield my judgment to theirs, and the rest you know. 
I assure you there is no man "·ho honours your 
heart, your understanding, and your conduct, more 
than I do, ( and, by the bye, you have won more 
golden opinions by these things than you are aware 
of-all the ladies are clamorous in your praise,) but 
I do confess, and I say it as a friend, that if one will 
not take the world as one finds it, I do not see how 
one is ever to become of any use in it. I know that 
you will begin to talk to me of Greece and Rome, 
Aristides and Socrates, Cato and the Gracchi; but let 
me remind you that if Greece and Rome had been 
wholly as virtuous as you think we ought to be, these 
very men had been no wonders, and we should never 
have heard of their names. It was because the mass 
even of these great and glorious states were but in­
different fellows after all, that these patriots stood 
out in such immortal grnndeur. I must, however, 
freely confess that I am not presumptuous enough 
to compare myself prospectively ,vith such perfect 
models of humanity; I do not feel any spirit of 
martyrdom in me, and shall prefer winding my way 
as decently as I can through life, to driving a-bead 
against rough and smooth, and taking all the kicks 
and cuffs of every scoundrel upon whose toe I tread, 
,vhich your honest and impracticable man always gets 
for his pains. 
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"If, however, my dear Middleton, you are deter­
mined to persevere in that heroic but barren and 
thankless path, I can only say that I shall ever 
honour but never shall follow you, though I shall still 
remain, your constant friend and faithful servant, 

" FORRESTER, 

"P.S.-If I thought you would bend a little, I 
would answer to helpiug you to a seat in the House 
before many months are over ; but I do not expect 
such a thing. By the bye, what is Wilmot doing so 
much at l\Ir. Thornhill's 1 Is he really looking after 
bella donna ? I have taxed him with it, and shall 
think it very mean if it really be so-but again I warn 
you-men are but men, and are made but of poo1· 
stuff, and if you set temptations in their way they will 
after all snatch at them. If you have really any 
serious views in that quarter, ho\vever, be alive or 
blame only yourself." 

CHAPTER V. 

A DUEL AND A VOYAGE TO Al\IERICA. 

As Charles Middleton read this letter, he said, 
" This is candid, I now understand Forrester. He 
is professedly a man of the world, and I shall expect 
from him nothing higher than he gives himself out 
for-but what is this 1 Wilmot!" 

He read the postticript with the feeli11g as if he 
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had been struck a heavy blow, or as if a dagger had 
actually pierced his heart ; for a"·hile he closed his 
eyes, flung the letter from him, and, leaning his 
head on his hand, sat apparently more like a statue 
than a living creature; but his whole mind was in 
such a stupor and yet whirl of passion, as is but the 
next degree to madness. 

" This is too much," said he at length, starting 
up, pale as death, " the villain !- the low, sneaking, 
contemptible -villain. This is worse than all-and 
this is a man whom I have deigned to call friend ! 
f.'orrcster is honest, for a man of his notions, but 
this crouching hound who at one moment licks and 
bites one's hand-this is too much!" 

The communication on their way from Italy, 
flashed to his mind ; he saw that, in both instances, 
as to his -views of life, and to the very inclinations 
of his heart, he had, while he deemed himself 
speaking only in the sacred confidence of friendship, 
been shamefully betrayed. 

"Is there, then," said he, "no such thing as 
faith and friendship ? Shall a man find no heart on 
which to rely?" 

They only can conceive the exquisite anguish of 
his mind "·ho have possessed a mind as pure and 
unsuspicious, and felt its dearest hopes ancl con­
fidences thus ruddy shaken. It is true that he had 
made no formal proposals to the young lady in ques­
tion, but he bdic,,ed that they perfectly understood 
each other; and had it not been for his irnmecliate 

I., 
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entanglement in the affairs of the election, he would 
have immediately flown to her and made her an 
offer of his hand. 

The young lady was truly a lovely and amiable 
person, not more than nineteen, full of life and 
vivacity, but of that soft and gentle natme which 
at such an age is easily swayed one way or another. 
Charles l\liddleton had entered into all her tastes 
for flowers, for the country, for music and poetry, 
and in their many walks around her father's estate 
had seen with admiration how her eye had kindled 
and her whole soul had responded to his delight in 
the fine scenery and his discourse on poets and lite­
rature. His warm heart and glowing imagination 
had speedily surrounded her with all the charms and 
fascinations " ·hich a young heart so readily confers. 

There was an enchantment to him in he~ very 
name, and through the whole of his continental tour 
his fancy had reverted to her in her beauty and 
goodness, casting sunshine, as it were, through her 
father's hall; and many a day-dream had he indulged 
of the future in his own, where she should constitute 
the glory and happiness of his existence. 

And could he have deceived himself in her character 
too 1 Could she really so soon forget him, and conde­
scend to such a creeping thing as this ,vilmot? 

Ho,v far he had deceived himself in elevating her, 
in his enthusiastic mind, beyond her real value; 
how far "\Vilmot might have succeeded in convincing 
her that Charles had no serious intentions regarding 
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her; how fo,r he might really have rendered himself 
agreeable by using at second-hand the sentiments 
and language of his more gifted friend; how for, 
under these circumstances, she might have yielded a 
reluctant or unreluctant consent; or how far the 
influence of her family or the brilliant fortune of 
Sir Henry might have weighed with her, we do not 
pretend to know; what we do know is, that :::\lid­
<lleton himself, smarting thus under accumulated 
wounds, sat down, and in the fire of the moment 
wrote thus to ,vilmot :-

"~lliddleton, Sr•pt. 3d, 18-. 
" S1n,-A fow lines in a letter from Lord Forrester 

bid me beware of your possible proceedings in the 
family of l\Ir. Thornhill. As I, believing I was 
only in the company of men of honour, anrl of sure 
friends, weakly perhap.s, but in full faith in you, 
avowed my sentiments towards .i\liss Thornhill, I 
ask you now, point blank whether, knowing this, 
you have faken any steps to win the affections of 
l\Iiss Thomhill ; whether any formal matrimonial 
negociation has taken place between you ? 

"I demand a positive and true answer, and I tell 
you, that if you answer in the affirmative, that you 
do not deserve the name of man, much less of a 
friend or a gentleman, but that you are a villain of 
the most contemptible stamp. 

" Your's, as you shall prove yourself, 
'' CnAnr,Es i\ImnLETON." 
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To this, which wns immediately despatched, the 

next morning brought him the following :-

" Dale I'ark, Sept. 4th, 18-. 
"Sm,-Had the tone of your note been different, 

I might have entered into explanations that might 
or ought to have sufficiently excused myself; but 
as I see that you are not in a temper to hear any 
reason whatever, I shall content myself with stating 
only facts, and those such only as you demand. 

" I have sought to win the affections of l\Iiss 
Thornhill, and that through your own glowing 
representations. I could not learn that anything 
Y('ry dl'finite had passed between you, and I conceive 
that ludi~s, as well as scats in Parliament, arc mat­
ters of fair 1·irnlry. However, I am haPJ;>Y to say 
that my position " ·ith l\Iiss Thornhill is quite secure~ 
and that however you may speak of me, I shall, I 
hope, have to thank you for pointing me out a good 
" ·ifc. 

" If I might give a hint to a person so infinitely 
my superior in talent, I would say, that if you do 
not mean your purse to be picked up, you must not 
fling it into the high-way; and that an ounce of 
prevention is worth a pound of repentance. 

" For the rest, I am bound to demand satisfaction 
for the injurious terms you apply to me, and await 
your answer. 

"Your ohellicnt scnant: 
,, IIE::-HY "'11.:110T." 
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It is much easier to conceive than to describe the 
sensations of i\liddleton in the perusal of this letter. 
The cold sneering tone, the assumption of advice 
in a person of such a calibre, and the cool aYowal of 
his villany, without betraying the least consciom:­
ness that he was a villain,-these, with the fact that 
he was deceived in every respect, as much by her 
whom he had deemed little less than divine, as by 
this base man, and that he had contributed by his 
own simple openness to his own deception, droYc him 
almost to distraction. He despised himself for ever 
having given the proud name of friend to such a 
man. He half resolved not to fight with him, but 
to avow, as was his real opinion, that fighting was 
the most irrational mode of settling a quarrel; but 
in the certainty that in a first instance such a course 
would be branded as cowardice, he hastily accepted 
the challenge, and determined. to put Lord Forrester's 
honesty to the test, by requesting him to beeome his 
second. He found, however, to his increased mor­
tification, that here again "\Vilmot had been befoxe­
hand ,vith him, and secured him. 

Selecting therefore another second, and time and 
place being settled, he proceeded on the third morning 
to the appointed spot. It was on a solitary heath, 
lying midway between the residence of Lord For­
rester and his own. The ground was marked out iu 
silence, an<l without a word passing between any of 
the parties the signal was given, and both pistols were 
fired into the air. It appeared like the result of pre-
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vious agreement, but in truth Lord Forrester had 
persuaded 'filmot to do this, on his part, and l\Iid­
dleton had never intended to do otherwise. He had 
long ago made up his mind never to aim at the life 
of a fellow being, however he might be induced to 
risk his o"·n, in compliance with what he deemed the 
absurd anu worse than absurd laws of modern honour. 

w·ilmot declared himself satisfied; the antagonists 
shook hands in the usual manner, and then Middleton 
said, "Gentlemen, allow me now to say that I deem 
all this ridiculous nonsense, if it be not deserving of 
a much worse name. I have conformed to what you 
call the laws of honour, for no man shall be able to 
charge me with cowardice, and Sir Henry ,vnmot 
declares himself satisfied. But can any of you tell 
me in ·what respect the firing of these pistols has in 
the minutest degree altered or determined the merits 
of the question? T take therefore this opportunity 
to announce in your presence, that this is the first and 
the last time that I will ever resort to fire-arms for 
the adjustment of a question which ought to be decided 
by reason. It is high time that. men of education 
should decide their disputes by their heads, and not 
like barbarians, by their hands. If any one supposes 
1 have given him just offence, or done him actual 
injury, I am at all times ready to submit the case to 
the arbitration of a number of sensible and <lisin­
tcrested men. If I feel myself injured or insulted, I 
will offer to my opponent the same mode of decision; 
and if he refu~e it, I will hold him as a man of no 

H 
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honour, and every worthy man must regard him in 
the same light. But to risk my life, or the life of 
my enemy to no rational end, is only making bad 
worse, and is against my understanding as a cirilized 
being, and my conscience as a Christian." 

A few days afterwards Lord Forrester rode over to 
call on Charles Middleton, and though the old gentle­
man received him with a stately and cold dignity, 
and l\Irs. l\Iid<lleton, with her accustomed ~arm th and 
frankness, told him plainly that she could not regard 
his conduct in the matter of the election ( of the duel 
she knew nothing) as at all in accordance with his 
professions of friendship for her son, he took all in 
very good part, mollified l\Irs. l\lid<lleton a good deal 
with saying that he did not pretend at all to place 
himself in comparison ,Yith her son, either for talent 
or high tone of mind ; and was treated by Charles 
with a generous forgiveness that made an evident 
impression on him. Lord Forrester said, but pri­
vately to him, that he could not help coming to say, 
that he had expressed to Sir Henry ,vnmot his total 
disapproval of his conduct, and had Charles's letter 
reached him in time, should certainly have stood as 
his second; but that he was glad it had not so hap­
pened, for it had enabled him to induce Sir Henry to 
show some sense of the wrong he had done by firing 
in the air. He endeavoured, at the same time, to 
excuse ,vilmot in some degree by weakness rather 
than badness of character, and trusted Middleton 
would not think too much of it; for that, as to 

I 
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ladies, he had only to look about and choose ; and 
that his behaviour, both in the affair of the election 
and of the duel, however people might differ from him 
in opinion, had raised him very high in the general 
opinion as a bold and able man, who dared to defy 
public notions and customs, however fixed, if they 
opposed his own conceptions of right and honour. 

This behaviour, and the sentiments of Lord For­
rester, tended not a little to mollify and sooth 
Charles's exasperated state of mind; but the charm 
of existence \Vas not so soon recalled. He had suf­
fered too violent a shaking of all his youthful fancies, 
hopes, and feelings, and ideas of men and things, to 
be soon himself again. There was a coldness and a 
desolation in his feelings ; a gloom and a solitude in 
all about him that made life a burden to him. 

Neither the conversation of Seth ·w agstaff nor the 
clergyman could interest him, nor his gun afford him 
his wonted excitement. He was spiritless and de­
pressed, and yet far too proud to wish that any one 
should notice it. 

Under these circumstances, he again turned his 
mind to travel, and particularly to an old fancy of 
his, a voyage to America. 

lVhen he was about sixteen, his father had purchased 
a book, which became for a long time the favourite 
reading and favomiie theme of the old gentleman, and 
from this cause Charles also had been induced to look 
into it, and before long became equally enchanted with 
it. This was \Vinte1·bottom's Histor_v of America. 
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,vinterbottom was an American clergyman, who, 
being in this country, had written or spoken so freely 
that he was arrested, tried, and condemned to a con­
siderable imprisonment. In his imprisonment he 
amused himself with writing or compiling a History 
of America, and especially of the United States. 
,vhatevcr we might now find the book to be, it had 
at that time the most extraordinary success. It de­
scribed the seeking after and the discovery of that 
great continent; the charms of its climate and its 
islands to the first visitors; the simple credulity of 
its natives; the settlement of its states by those' per­
secuted for their religious faith here; the rise and 
gro"·th of the British colonies. It gave a most stir­
ring account of the war by which the Xorth Ameri­
cans wrested from the tyrannic power of England 
their inde1)endence; and then described in detail the 
different states of the Union, and in colours which 
kindled the imagination of all those who had the 
least spirit of enterprise- and Robinson Crusoism in 
them. The English Govemment never committed 
a greater error than in the committal of this man. J 
From the cell of his lH'ison he roused a far ,vider spirit 
of political freedom than he ever could have done at 
large, and his work sent more emigrants across the 
Atlantic than any other individual cause whatever. 

Young :;\Jid,Ueton was not less bewitched "·ith its 
pernsal than thousands of others. The charms of those 
new countries; the solemn grandeur of those primeval 
forests; those singular and, in many respects, nobJc. 
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I 11dian tribes wandering there ; the chase of the bear, 
the buffalo, and the deer ; the idea of possessing a 
whole territory, where you could collect around you 
those whom you most loved and honoured, or wished 
to assist and see flourish ;-there was something so 
entrancing in all this, that, seeing his father's delight 
in the book, he even begged him to sell all that he 
had, to go over and purchase a mighty tract of country. 
The old gentleman, however, had no such romantic 
thoughts, and only smiled at his son's enthusiasm. 

But the beautiful imagination of this Transatlantic 
Elysium fixed in his brain at this romantic period of 
life, had still remained there in unfading coloms. 
Often had he built charming castles in the air, or, 
rather, in America, where he possessed his great sylvan 
territory like another Lo1·d Fairfax; was as great patron 
of the poor emigrants and the Indians; spread around 
him prosperity and happiness ; and cleared fields and 
made maple-sugar at home, or hunted with a lordly 
train, pitching their tents in the valleys of the Alle­
ghany hills, or on the shores of Lake Erie or Ontario. 

Since his recent experience of the state of things 
and political morals here, these dreams had come 
back upon him with renewed force. He called to 
mind the fine moral principle and single rectitude 
"·hich had been displayed by the champions of the 
revolution and the framers of the republican constitu­
tion, comparing these things and the ,vant of them 
in the bloody revolution of :France. He had a great 
desire to tread the laud where tl1c Christian sfr\tcs-
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man ship of William Penn, the disinterested heroism 
of \V-ashington, and the shrewd social philosophy of 
Franklin, had displa;) ed themselves in such splendid 
results. He even cherished the fond hope that there, 
still, a standard of pure integrity and uncorrupted 
political principle might be found, whid1 would do his 
heart goocl to contemplate. At all events it would 
tend to dissipate the weight of wretchedness which 
lay on his mind. He requested, therefore, his 
father's permission, which ·was gladly granted to him, 
and prepared to set out. The old gentleman, indeed, 
the more the project was made palpable to his own 
thoughts, seemed to take an ever livelier interest in it. 
He put down a number of particulars which had 
occurred to him from the recollection of his reading, 
on which he suddenly found himself extremely de­
sirous of being satisfied, and enjoined his son to attend 
to these, and to be able in his letters or on his return 
to satisfy him most entirely. Especially was he to 
observe how the republican principle seemed to work ; 
whether there was really a gentry there; and "·he­
ther the magistracy was conducted with as much dig­
nity and decorum as in this country. 

In a frw weeks Charles had all in readiness, and 
after many tears and embraces from his mother, he 
set out, taking one servant with him. 

And, in truth, nothing coul<l have exerted a more 
beneficial influence on his mind than this American 
expedition. The novelty of the voyage and of the 
scenes which met him on lanr1ing, qnick1y dissipated 
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that cheerless and despondent feeling which lay so 
miserably upon him at home. He seemed to breathe 
again new life and youth. The great and busy cities 
into which he first entered charmed him with a feel­
ing of the mighty progress which civilized life had 
made in even so comparatively short a period here. 
The many kind and amiable families to whom his 
letters introduced him, and who not only zealously 
sought to make him acc1uaintcd with everything 
worthy of his notice, but aleo furnished him with 
introductions to agreeable and influential people in all 
parts of the Union, tended not a little to restore his 
favourable opinion of human nature. 

In New York he met with some young country­
men, who were about to make a similar tour of 
pleasure and observation through the States, and with 
them, in the buoyant spirits which young minds com­
municate to each other, ascended the Hudson-, ex­
tended his progress northward as far as Quebec, and 
with his lively associates not only stood on the spot of 
,v olfe's victory and death, but afterwards visited all 
those scenes on the borders of foe St. Lawrence and 
the lakes where the British and American forces had 
contended in the earlier period of the war with such 
desperate valour: Fort Detroit, Fort Ticonclcrago, 
Crown Point, Saratoga, on the Hudson, the melan­
choly scene of General Burgoyne's surrender, and the 
scene of poor Arnlre's capture and execution, all 
deeply interested him. He aftcnrnrcls traced, with 
his gay friends,southward,almost every location of great 
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note in the war from Dunker s Hill and Lexington, on 
the Delaware, the Schuylkill, the Chesapeake, and 
other scenes, to Charlestown in Carolina, and York 
Town in Virginia, where the grand termination was 
put to the war by the surrender of Lord Cornwallis. 

It was with many and strong sensations that he 
trod these localities, and reviewed in his mind the 
causes, progress, and results of this novel contest 
between a grPat country and her colonies. The 
injustice in which the contest was founded on the 
part of the mother-country, the incapacity with 
which it had been carried on, and its humiliating close, 
were all mortifying to his national pride; but when 
he reflected again that it was only by the spirit of her 
own children, backed by almost all Europe, that 
England had been defeated in the worst days of her 
public management, and when he saw ·what great and 
just principles of political science had been elicited 
and established by this mighty event; that it is not 
by the arbitrary dominion over colonies, but by trade 
with them, that the parent-country is benefited; that 
regions so immense as America must, most naturally, J 
sometime cease to depend on the original country, if 
they have the spirit in them necessary for their 
growth into great nations; and that however a fine 
old nation like England may be humbled in the vain 
and wretched contest to hold in subjugation such a 
territory, yet even in the hour of this loss and Jis·• 
memherment, she is a match for a whole envious 
world in arms. ,vh0n he consi<lered, indeed, how ~ 
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England rose single-handed against the enYious and 
exulting powers of all Europe, as they thought, by her 
unsuccessful American contest, that the hour of hel' fall 
was come; how she at once assumed a prou<ler posi­
tion than ever; how she chased from the whole wide 
ocean the mighty fleets of France, Holland, and Spain; 
and, when the day of general French domination on 
the continent was come, she alone stood erect and 
triumphant; she alone was looked to among the 
nations whid1 had endeavoured to sink her in her 
native ocean, for help and salvation; and that she 
stood out to the last hour against the conqueror who 
had put all other heads under his feet, and struck at 
him the last annihilating blow :-that her fame rose 
above all, unparalleled, the alone free and unshackled 
nation ; that her trade and her colonies had grown 
mightier than eyer, and connected the whole wide 
earth, his heart swelled with a high and filial pride 
towards his own peerless land, and he felt that there 
was no other home on the earth for him. 

His friends bade him adieu in the Eastern States, 
and, with his scrrnnt, he took his solitary way west­
ward. Sometimes he traversed the vast forests on 
horseback, stopping here and there to enjoy the chase, 
as the bcanty of a mountain country attracted him, 
or he foll in with settlers and solitary hunters. Some­
times he dropped in his little canoe, purchased for the 
occasion, down the Ohio, or other streams, with his 
<lrie<l venison and his tea for proYision. His man, 
Nathan, or more familiarly,''fhan Hunt, though a fine 
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gentleman's servant. in England, turned out a most 
capital fellow in these expeditions, accustoming him­
self to all circumstances, and showing an ingenuity 
which was wonderful. In fact he had a keen relish 
for this wild sort of life. There was not a more eager 
or indefatigable lover of wild sport in existence. He 
was like a very Indian in his power of enduring 
fatigue, and was never so happy as when he was 
era w ling on all fours in bushes to surprise some herd 
of deer or buffaloes, or in fierce contest with a bear. 
Again, on the rivers he was busy making his fire, boil­
ing his kettle, or while they stopped the boat ancl lay 
to for some hours of refre::;hment in an opening of the 
woods on the riYer's bank, cooking and serving up a 
savoury little dinner of venison killed in the woods, 
or of fish pulled from the stream as they came along. 
At night when they halted at an Indian encampment, 
and Charles himself in vain endeavoured to get a 
sound or a motion from the Indians, who sat smoking 
in profound and imperturbable silence in their wig­
wams, Hunt would get among the squaws, and with 
his native humour, expressed by signs, put them­
especially the young ones-for he was a very good­
looking and merry-looking fellow-in the most merry 
mood, and get milk, and Indian corn, and potatoes in 
plenty for supper, or as supplies for the next day. 

,fith such a capital travelling companion, as 
well as servant and purveyor, :i\Iidclleton realised in 
u. great measure the visions of his younger days 
l'l'garJing America. He penetrated its ·wilds in many 
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directions, lived with the settlers, and saw them in 
their busy labours of clearance, and all that primitive 
life which he had so fondly imagined to himself; but 
the desire of settling there never now took possession 
of his mind, but, on the contrary, grew more distant 
from it. England rose more and more, dtstant as it 
was, into a lovely and poetical atmosphere, such as 
that which wraps the azure peaks and slopes of far-off 
hills. Corrupt as it politically was, he beheld it as 
the greatest nation of the earth, and as worthy of the 
strongest exertions of every one of its sons, to purge 
out its defects, and raise it to a still nobler elevation in the scale of nations. 

Here all around him was divested of its poetry, and 
its realities often stared too nakedly and coldly in his 
face. He saw here that the grand enthusiasm of the 
contest for independence, like all other effects depend­
ing on a temporary cause, however exalted, had died 
in great measure away. Faction, and the tricks of 
merely worldly cunning, had in too great a measure 
taken their place. Federalist and Democrat were in bitter contention. 

There were also great blots on the fair shield of 
American Republicanism that his inmost heart recoil-• 
ed at. There were the once noble Indians, the pos­
sessors of the soil, corrupted, degraded, and driven far 
backwards, by the remorseless policy of the States, 
and the equallrremorsclcss tide of western emigration. 
Ile gazed in wonder and pity on the scanty and 
miserable hordes of these red men which he sometimes 
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encountered in the vicinity of the white population. 
How fallen were they! How unlike the grand idea 
which their race had presented to his min<l ! There 
were, too, in the midst of the land of the highest 
assertors of liberty, swarms of the enslaved ncgro ! 

These were not things likely to reconcile themselves 
to the high moral conceptions of Charles ~liddleton. 
He had no interest in endeavouring to ben<l his mind 
to an agreement with such gross anomalies; and much 
as he admired the active spirit, and consequently 
rapidly-growing strength of this great country, his 
heart began to yearn warmly towards his own. 

CHAPTER VI. 
TUE JUSTICE

1

S CLERK AGAIN. 

A J,ETTER which l\liddleton found on bis arrival at 
New York, made him hasten on board at once, and 
" ·ith an anxious lkart. 

It was from Seth lVagstaff, written at the request 
of old l\Ir. l\liddleton, informing him that his mother's 
heal th was in a very critical state. ,y agstaff stated 
that l\lrs. Middleton had taken cold in going out early 
one morning in April to visit a poor man who was 
considered in great danger, and on "·hose labour a 
large family of children depended. The cc,ld seemed 
to have settled with a firmness on her chest, that the 
doctors could not in the slightest degree influence. 
The old gentleman was very anxious about her, and 

(' 
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constant in his attendance on her. He had not felt 
himself able to write on the subject to his son, and had 
desired Seth to do it, and to urge his immediate and 
speediest return. Seth himself added on his own account 
that he would not wish to alarm Charles unnecessarily, 
or add to his distress at such a distance, but that he 
could not avoid expressing his fears on the subject. 

This intelligence filled Charles's mind ,vith the 
most intense anxiety. His affection for his mother 
had always resembled, in its tenderness, far more that 
of a daughter than a son. He immediately imbibed 
the darkest forebodings, and could not avoid blaming 
himself, as those who love warmly always do, for 
wanderiug about and enjoying so many exciting things 
when his mother was thus suffering, and perhaps 
dying-perhaps ,vas dead. 

His state of mind on the voyage was most miserable. 
The vessel seemed to make no way; every ,vind 
seemed contrary; and though this voyage was one of 
the most quick and favourable that was ever made, it 
not only then, but ever afterwards, remained in his 
imagination as of a most tedious and intolerable length. 

"\Vhen he landed at LiYerpool, he thre,v himself 
into one of the first coachC's which left for the l\Iidland 
Counties, without even staying for an hour's refresh­
ment, though he had been pacing the deck most of the 
night as the vessel had come up the l\Iersey, and 
longed to fling himself into the sea and swim to shore, 
so inst1pportably wearisome did the slow progress and 
making port seem. 

I 
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On arriving at Derby he hurried to the house of a 
friend, who he knew would be in possession of the 
latest intelligence from i\Iiddleton; but, as he ap­
proached the door, the fears of fatal news so overcame 
him that he suddenly stopped, gazed on the dwelling a 
moment, with a strange oppressive feeling of the secret 
of which it might be in possession, and turned away. 
For half an hour he traversed the streets in an agony 
of mind indescribable, and at length rushed into an 
inn, called for pen, ink, and paper, and addressed a note 
to his friend requesting him to come to him there • 

. 'Than Hunt, who had follo"tved his 1naster to and 
fro in the streets in silence, and as mechanically, for 
he knew all that v;as working in his mind, and there­
fore, seemed to take no notice of it, hastened away 
with the note, and in less than ten minutes returned, 
announcing that the gentleman would be there imme­
diately. The state of i\Iiddleton's mind during the 
interval which had passed since he sent off Hunt, and 
which now ensued till his friend made his appearance, 
was one of intense torture. At one time he paced the 
room in agitation, stopping and listening fearfully to 
every footstep ; at another, he sate down on the sofa 
trembling as with intense cold. 

He watched Hunt's countenance, when he brought 
back the message, curiously, and a shivering fear went 
through him, as IInnt, with a peculiarly solemn for­
mality, delivered it and withdrew. But tho moment 
he saw his friend enter, he started up and exclaimed, 
"l\Iy God! l\Iy mother then is dead!" 
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His friend had not indeed uttered a word ; but 

Charles had fixed his eye with a feverish anxiety on 
the door, and at the first glimpse of his friend's face, 
he felt, from its not being bright with the eager joy 
of such an occasion, what was the fact. 

In reali_ty, :i\Irs. l\liddleton had been dead more 
than two months ; and 1li<ldleton, sending forward his 
servant to announce his being in Derby, remained 
there some days to indulge his grief in secret, and to 
nerve himself sufficiently for his melancholy return 
home. But every day only increased his reluctance 
to this last trial ; and one morning, therefore, mount­
ing his horse he rode rapidly to l\Iid<llcton, and flung 
hims.elf into his father's arms. 

,,re will pass over the first weeks of his finding 
himself at home. ,v e can imagine how blank and 
melancholy they "·ere. He saw that his father was 
much changed and aged by his loss. The old clergy­
man seemed little less so ; and not only from Seth 
1Vagstaff, but with every one, where his mother 
had been so universally loved, the snules for his 
welcome were obscured by tears and sorrowful sobs. 
It was moreover a season of the year to deepen gloomy 
impressions; it was late in the autumn, and the mists 
and clamps which hung about, and the masses of yel­
low leaves which every night's frost cut down as with 
shears from the trees, and scattc>red suddenly on the 
c>arth, gave the most cheerless aspect to all out of 
doors. The little justice-room stood as usual, neat 
and ,vhite on the green, lrnt the justice never went 



88 ' THE JUSTICE S CJ,ERK AGAIN. 

near it; he sate carefully, shunning too much thought 
by pondering on his book; and th~ silence in the 
house fell heavily on Charles's heart. 

It ,vas from the rector and Seth "r agstaff that he 
learned the particulars of his mother's illness and end, 
and both agreed that a man must travel far before he 
found such another woman. 

That winter Charles Middleton employed himself 
closely in writing a work, on which he had reflected 
much on his journey, on the state of political morals 
in England; on the condition to ,vhich they had re­
duced her; and on the means and prospects of a 
genuine reform. As he went deeper into his subject 
his interest in it grew every day more vivid ; his 
imagination kindled at the view of the vast achieve­
ments which England, by her position and her energy 
of character, was capable of accomplishing for her 
own glory, and the advancement of knowledge and 
civilization over the ,vhole earth; and he called on 
all the lovers of their country, and their race, to set 
their shoulders to the work, with a zeal and eloquence 
peculiarly his own. 

This, and the preparation of his Yolumc for the 
press, buoyed his spirit above the brooding thoughts 
which would otherwise have crushed it. He dis­
cussed these suhjects with the rector, and with his 
friend Seth "' agstaff, with much animation, and 
found himself capable even of diffusing a cheerfulness 
OYer the mind of his father. 

The wintrr was not yet over when his work was 
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published, and the instant avidity with which it was 
hailed, and the high encomiums which it received 
on all hands, had something magical in its effects on his 
spirits. Edition after edition was called for with won­
derful rapidity ; letters of thanks and congratulation 
poured in from every quarter, and many of them from 
men of such exalted station and fame, both literary, 
religious, and political, as quite astonished him. This 
was more than he had calculated upon. He looked on 
this communication thus at once opened with minds for 
,vhich he had the highest veneration, as a proud re­
compense for all former mortification, and as shewing 
him that he had done gross injustice to the hearts and 
virtues of his countrymen, from judging only of those 
mingled in the uproar of interested strife. His father, 
his friends, the clergyman, and Seth, were not the 
less proud of his success : it cast a cheering sunshine 
all round them, and they ceased to sigh, except when 
they thought how the heart of Mrs. Middleton would 
have beat at this fair fame of her son. 

Spring was already sending out its tender and beau­
tiful harbingers; the snowdrop appeared with the 
thaw, and the strengthening and lengthening light of 
the days, called out the spirit to glance to far-off 
hills: and to see a greenness creeping over the land­
scape, as the hues of returning health kindle in the 
face of a young invalid. 

Charles l\Iiddlcton one day-under the influence of 
these things, which sent as it were a soft and tender 
spring also into the heart-had heen walking into the 
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neighbourhood of the village, and ·was returning 
through the churchyard, when a strc,ng desire sud• 
den]y seized him to enter the church, and pay a soli. 
tary visit to his mother's tomb. He sent a boy, who 
was playing by himself on the footpath, to the clerk 
for the keys, and entering the chancel, shut himself 
in. He had been of late often considering with him• 
self what would he the most fitting monument and 
memorial of his beloved parent; but what was his 
surprise when, on raising his eyes to the part of the 
wall, where it ought to be, to behold one already 
there! 

There was something painful in this surprise ; a 
feeling of anger even banished from his mind that of 
tender grief, with which he had entered. Could his 
father have done this without consulting or even 
apprising him of what he was about? But as he 
drew nearer, and surveyed it more narro,vly, this 
sensation gave way to another and more subduing 
surprise. The monument which he beheld was a 
simple mural tablet of white marble, containing in the 
centre the profile of his deceased mother, of the size 
of life, in bas-relief of the most exquisite execution; 
he recognised it as derived from the painting in the 
hall; but the expression of that pure and beautiful 
spirit seemed so much more etherializcd in the 
marble, and so accordant with his ideas of her no\.v, 
as a glorified being in the presence of her Creator, 
that he fell at once on his knees before it, and sunk 
his face in his hands bathccl with his gushing and 
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plenteous tears. His heart was melted with the 
deepest love and tenderness; and as he gazed again 
on that beautiful work of art, he beheld that, below 
the profile, ran, at the bottom of the tablet, a sort of 
broad band, on which \\'as r<'presented a scene in 
1·elief that most powerfully moved him. His mother, 
pc•rfect in figure and action as iu life, was advancing 
towards a cottage, at whose door a poor woman, with 
her apron raised to her eyes, was awaiting her 
approach. It was the scene of that visit which had 
laid the foundation of her last illness. A little boy 
and girl, in whom he recognised striking likenesses of 
the childrm of Seth ,vagstaff, ,vere presenting his 
mother with spring violets which they had gathered 
from the hanks, a touching memorial of her love of 
flowers, and behind, other little children were stealth­
ily approaching and kissing her garment. 

The beauty, the fitness, the happy design of this 
little monument filled the mind and heart of Charles 
l\J iddlcton with the li \·eliest sensations. He did not 
know ,Y11cther to admire most the trne genius which 
had dictated the design, or that of the hand which 
had executed it. He could not conceive who had 
furnished the idea; how and why all this had been done 
with such secrecy. He seated himself opposite, and 
attcntiYcly gazed at it, wept for some time, and then 
hastened to the parsonage, to ]cam the particulars. 

His wonder here was only the more increased. He 
learned that the idea was entirely that of Seth "rag­
stnff; that he had suhmitted it to the sr1nirc before 
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Charles had returned home, and had been commanded 
by him to see it executed as quickly as possible. It 
had been put up only the day before, and thn.t very 
morning the rector had been to seek for Charles to 
conduct him to see it, and had found him gone out. 
His father, "r agstaff, and himself had all calculated 
on giving him a most agreeable surprise. 

But how and where had Seth "\Vagstaff got all 
this done 7: 

"\Vhen he was a boy, he had, when working with 
his father in sinking a well at a gentleman's house 
near Sheffield, become acquainted with a boy of the 
village who had since turned out a famous sculptor. 
This was no other than Chantry. Seth had heard of 
the beautiful monument "·hich he had erected to the 
two children in the Cathedral of Lichfield, and had 
been, while Charles was in America, to visit it, He 
had come back with the highest admiration of the 
feeling and power of the sculptor, and since :i.\Irs. 
l\Iiddleton's decease had proposed this suhject to the 
squire. As we have stated, he instantly received the 
squire's sanction of his design, and he had hastened to 
London, where the artist then lived, and explained 
bis views to him. Chantry had entered into the idea 
and the feeling of his old comrade with the greatest 
ardour. Seth had :;ent down for the portrait neces­
sary for the work, and soon hastened ,lown himself 
with a sketch of the design, with which the old gen­
tleman was cnraptmcd. The result wa~ "h::1t he had 
now srrn. 
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This account gave Charles l\Iiddleton a higher idea 
of the taste and the innate refinement of YVagstaff 
than he had before ; he hastened away to his house, 
seized him warmly by the hand, and as he shook it 
again and again, thanked him, ·with tears in his eyes, 
for this inestimable proof of his good heart and true 
poetical feeling. 

It was for a long time ::.\Iiddleton's greatest delight 
daily to visit and admire this monument; but, be­
sides the pleasure which it never failed to afford him, 
it led to after results which are quite important 
enough to have a whole chapter to themselves. 

CHAPTER YII. 
THE LYXDENS AND A WEDDING. 

h is curious how the events of our liYes are linked 
together, and how one circumstance, often a small 
one, is inevitably bound to an uuseen train of others 
of the most lasting consequence to us. 

From admiring this monument to his mother's 
memory, Charles conceived a great admiration of the 
genius of the artist, and soon after resolnd to ride 
over to Lichfield to behold that of "·hieh Seth had 
spoken so much. The tender and beautiful sentiment 
of this has been made universally known to the pubJ.ic 
by visits to it or by repeated descriptions. Charles 
was extremely captivated by it. 

As he was about to retuTn homeward, however, he 

I 
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suddenly cailed to mind that the son of a very old 
friend of his father's resided in Need wood Forest, and 
he determined to call on him on his ·way home. He 
had himself never seen this gentleman. His father 
had been dead many years, and the acquaintance of 
the family, he hardly knew how, seemed to cease. 
But he recollected with so much pleasure the old 
gentleman's visits at Middleton, in the happiest of his 
boyish days, how he had strolled with him through 
the fields, and how his father had neYer cem:ed to 
speak of him with the most sincere feelings of respect 
and regret. 

l\Ir. Lynden, the son of this old gentleman, had, 
in fact, been engaged in many and important specu­
lations in distant parts of the kingdom, into which he 
had been led very early in life, and it was only within 
a few years that he had returned to his patrimonial 
property, and settled down to the quiet enjoyment of 
the remainder of his life among his native scenes and 
his old family eom1cctions. 

l\Iiddleton felt momentarily astonished to fin<l this 
gentleman an old and venerable man ; for he had not 
reflected on the years that had fled since old l\Ir. 
Lynden was at l\liddleton, and that he was a very old 
though hale man at that time. But though the sons 
of these old friends met, the one with gray hairs and 
the other as a youth, the meeting was not the less 
joyous and cordial. 

l\Ir. Lynden seemed charmed at :i\li<ldleton's having 
thus renewed the family friendship. He said he had 

B 
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often wished to do it himself, but had always been 
prevented by his distant and pressing occupations; 
and that wish had of late, he said, been greatly 
increased by the fame of the talents and virtues of 
the eldest son of l\Ir. l\licl<lleton, with which the 
·whole country had rung. The old gentleman did 
not stop to ask whether Charles was that son, but 
introduced him to his family, his wife and two 
daughters, by whom he was received with equal evi­
dences of pleasure. 

l\Iiddleton himself had scarcely looked round him, 
when he felt a secret pleasure and satisfaction in his 
visit, such as he had never before been conscious of. 
There ,vas something in the tone and appearance of 
the whole family which delighted him without his 
stopping to inquire what it was. There was an atmo­
sphere about the house, which was an extremely 
chee1ful one, and looking forth into a loYely garden 
that struck him as peculiarly sweet and homelike. 
But the greatest charm lay in the persons themselves. 
There was an open and most cordial manner about 
them, that made him feel as if he were really amongst 
those whom nature or Providence meant for his 
friends. There was, too, a quiet and repose, the sure 
attendants and eYidenees of hearts at case and above 
the petty vanities and ambitions of the world. 

l\Irs. Lynden was a particulal'ly quiet and matronly 
woman, who seemed rather inclined to listen than to 
talk, and who was yet, l\Iiddleton found, "·hen he 
entered into conYersation with her, full of intelligence. 
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Her family connections lay in different parts of the 
United Kingdom, and she had, therefore, not only 
merely seen a good deal of the best society, but a good 
deal of the finest parts of the country. Middleton soon 
found that they had a common knowledge of many 
persons and places, which was very delightful. 

It was naturally, however, on the daughters that 
he turned his more particular attention, and these 
wonderfully attracted him. The two sisters were 
both lovely, but of very different appearance. The 
elder was under twenty, and the younger just turned 
eighteen. They had in common an air of health 
and freshness, both of mind and body, which they 
had derived from their simple and pure country life; 
but the elder had evidently more softness of character, 
the younger more fire. The taller figure, soft rosy com­
plexion, and mild blue eye of Lucy, bespoke the most 
gentle and affectionate character; but the more sharply 
and intellectually defined features of Edith, and the 
warmth and quickness of feeling which displayed 
itself in her whole manner, had an inconceivable 
charm for i\Iiddleton. To the one his heart warmed 
as to a dear sister, to the other he was dra,Yn as by a 
destiny. He saw her whole transparent being at one 
glance; he seemed to have kno"·n her for years in 
his dreams and his fancy. His heart embraced her as 
the great desired treasure of his life; and, from the 
first day of their intercourse, he had neither doubt 
nor fear but that she was, and would be his own. 

He saw that that heart was all fire and enthusiasm 
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for everything that was beautiful and noble, and felt 
that it would respond with one passionate impulse to the 
same feelings in himself; and he was not deceived. 

lT nlike the course of ordinary true love, there is 
little for us here to describe. No fears ; no falling on 
the knee; no surprises and difficulties, and subsequent 
clearing away of involving clouds, and tears, and 
rnptures. The characters of both were so similar and 
so transparent, that they at once, as by a heavenly 
instinct, saw and loved each other. Middleton saw 
in Edith Lynden the companion spirit of all his 
heart's noblest sentiments and aspirations, and he felt 
that she recognised the same in him. He became, 
nobody seemed exactly to know how, as an old and 
dear friend of the family. 

:l\Jr. Lynden now rode out with him and showed 
him the neighbourhood, and now he drove out the 
sisters to the parts of the forest which they particu­
larly admired, and was introduced by them to the fami­
lies they most loved. He saw rnpidly the whole simple 
life and character of these attached sisters. They 
had lived only among the fairest scenes of nature and 
the best portion of society. Of the real world and all 
its crimes and strivings, they knew only from books, 
in which they were extensively read. But, both by 
the cares of their parents, and the high character of 
the friends with whom they had associated, their 
minds were full of the warmth and the purest inno­
cence of youth. Nature and poetry were their daily 
food ; and, to their young hearts, all those high feel-

K 
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ings of truth and honour, which l\Iiddleton wor­
shipped, were as tl,eir own life's blood. They had no 
conceptions of anything else in persons who were not 
thoroughly contemptible. 

l\Jiddleton soon discovered that l\Ir. Lynden, though 
a man who had large dealings with the world, had 
retained through all the utmost tenderness of con­
science. There was no principle for which Charles 
Middleton had contended which did not grow naturally 
out of l\1r. Lynden's religion. But without l\Iiddlc­
ton's sanguine temperament, l\Ir. Lynden had made 
many and heavy sacrifices for his conscientious up­
rightness of character, and had been bitterly deceived, 
and basely treated, without its having in the slightest 
degree lowered his estimate of human nature. He 
had set out in life ,•tith no Utopian notions of the 
general virtue, and though he had been deceived in 
particular cases, he had never been so in his general 
view of mankind. He contended that this was a 
world of trial in every way, and that if human nature 
had not been made weak and imperfect, there was no 
need of such a world at all. That we are here but as 
in the cradle of our existence; we have here to learh 
to walk, and that it is over our own selfishness and 
weakness. that we have to learn to triumph. 

The very wickedness of the mass, he contended, 
but calls forth the exercise of virtue ; daily forbear­
ance and heroic self-sacrifice in individuals ; and these 
individuals thus become burning and shining lights to 
others. If all were goocl, and walked erect and 
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straightforward from the very first and weak steps of 
our existence, it must be because it required very little 
exertion to do so ; and thus virtue would cease to be 
virtue. But it was by the general falling short that the 
glorious beauty of virtue is made manifest; and instead 
of spurning our weaker fellow creatures, it becomes 
the godlike task of the good to pity them, to love them, 
and to toil unweariedly, amid all the cruelties and 
the ingratitude of common life, for their restoration. 

There was something wonderfully cheering and 
strengthening to )Iiddleton in this doctrine, seeing, ashe 
did, its results in the pure and beautiful life of him who 
maintained it, and reflected as it was by the affectionate 
and happy hearts into which it had been instilled. 

A week of the most blissful days of his existence 
h:.id fled on like a dream. Though l\Ir. Lynden had 
not thought to ask him at first if he were the author 
of the work on " Political :;\lorals," which had given 
him more pleasure than any work he ever read, the 
sisters had decided instantly that it was he; and on 
his being introduced, had at once exclaimed," ,vhat a 
pleasure to see l\Ir. Charles 1\liddleton, whose name 
is so well known to us!" 

The young author had not only the gratification to 
see the very sentiments which had burned and glowed 
in their passage from his heart, here marked by the 
admiring pencil of the fair sisters, but to hear them 
read in tones that seemed to give them a beauty ten­
fold more than he had imagined in them. 

Everywhere in that uncorrupted and refined society 
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to which he had been introduced by them, he had 
been warmly welcomed as one of the most high­
minded of writers; and strong in resolutions of fresh 
exertions in the cause of humanity, and wrapt in the 
day--dreams of happy affection, he rode home. ,v c need not say that this ·was the most delightful 
summer of l\liddleton's life. The offer of his alliance 
had been accepted with the most undisguised gladness 
by the Lyndens. His father was C>quall.) pleased with 
it, and immediately made over to him a handsome 
income. Growing acquaintance had only strengthened 
the satisfaction and the friendship of all parties. 

In the autumn the marriage took place; and 
Charles, with his wife and her sister, immediately set 
out for a tour on the continent. On this tour it was 
settled, that though they would spend a good part of 
the year at l\Iiddkton, so as to contribute as much as 
possible to the comfort of the old squire, they would 
fix their own home near London, "·here they could 
enjoy literary society, and where old ~Ir. Middleton 
could during the season visit them, and thus enjoy not 
on1y their society, but that of such of his old friends 
and neighbours as regularly came to town. 

As it turned out, however, the old gentleman, 
though enjoying a trip to London now and then, soon 
showed that it was at ~lid<lleton that his heart chiefly 
lay, while, on the contrary, Charles and hi8 ,vife 
became more and more bound to the vicinity of Lon­
don. Middleton's talent and high character, as was to 
be expected, speedily called him forth as an im·aluablo 
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thampion in all those great plans for the good of 
~wciety, which are always in activity in London. 
Literati, philanthropists) and politicians flocked round 
him. His pen, his purse, and his personal exertions 
wel'e soon zealously engaged in so many great objects) 
as while they gave him the persuasion that ho was ren­
dering the greatest possible benefit to his fellow men, 
left him neither time nor inclination for aught else. 

In the great struggle for Parliamentary Reform, 
his eloquent pen and enthusiastic zeal were univer­
sally allowed to have effected the most brilliant 
results; and that triumph once won, he was on all 
sides importuned to enter Parliament. But he firmly 
1·esisted the flattering temptation. He had acquired 
a deep insight into his own character. He knew his 
own sanguine temperament; and was aware that once 
cast into the rapid and fascinating current of parlia­
mentary debate, his love of eloquence, and his vehe­
ment longing for right and truth, would absorb his 
whole heart and soul. He might, he did not doubt, 
win the palm of a high oratorical renown, but it must 
be at the sacrifice of many human interests which were 
dear to him as life itself, nnd to which he was now 
daily devoted. Besides, he felt that he possessed in his 
pen a mighty instrument not only of permanent 
reputatio11, but of social good. It had become to him 
a high and serene enjoyment from the occasional 
seclnsion of his study-from the Yery heart of calm 
prace and silence-to launch the fiery arrows of his 
eloqucncC', and sec the va'=>t human multitude without, 

l{ 2 
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thrown into the commotion of a tempest, which, rolling 
on far and wide, bore down before it the barriers of 
baseness, which selfish natures were always piling up 
against the advance of truth and knowledge. 

To his own mind he had realised all the wishes 
which in his most ardent years he hacl conceived. He 
felt that he possessed that proudest power, intellect, 
and that it was exerted in its most blessed and legiti­
mate direction-that of advancing human good-and 
he was happy. Human nature had vindicated itself 
in his eyes in the noblest manner, in the virtues of 
those great and eminent men amongst whom his tastes 
and labours had thrown him. His writings had won 
him a wide reputation, because they were not the 
merely cold and sarcastic, or as coldly calculating 
effusions of the day's politics, but were quickened 
·with the warmest fires of fancy and energy of soul. 

In his wife, time had shown him as fortunate as he 
haJ at first deemed himself. ·with talents equal to 
working out for herself a brilliant fame in the regions 
of poetry and fancy, her fondest desire was to increase 
the fame and usefulness of her husband. Her praise 
was his best stimulus to high exertion ; her instinctive 
tact often gave this its best direction; and her fancy 
and talent continually suggested and supplied him 
,vith matter "·hich conferred still more effccti\·c 
power on his compositions. 

Under these circumstances time flecl 011; ancl we 
shall let him flee on for a long space of years, only 
noticing two little affairs hy the ,vr,y. 

tf 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

!UI.-\LL TROUBLES AND GREAT CHAKGES, 

IN one of the visits which l\Ir. Charles l\Iiddleton 
and his wife made to l\Iiddleton, he found the old 
rector grown so feeble, both in mind and body, that 
it had been necessary to engage a curate to do his 
duty. This was a l\Jr. Brandling, a young man 
who appeared to be much in favour with almost 
every body, but who did not very much take the 
fancy either of the young squire 01· his lady. 

Charles 1Iiddleton had always contemplated, when­
ever the old rector should die, securing the living, if 
it fell vacant in his father's time, or giving it if it fell 
in his o,rn, to a college friend of great taste and piety, 
and whom he thought of all men calculated to become 
a blessing to the parish and a pleasant companion for 
himself and his family. It was therefore a matter of 
chagrin to him that he had not been consulted ahout 
this; but he found that neither his father nor ,vag·­
staff, who was now become steward, had had a votce 
in it. Out of delicacy to their old friend, they hud 
never hinted even that he was in any way incapable 
of his usual duties, because he was not, in fact, 
really troubled with any actual indisposition or decre­
pitude, but was sinking into a state of supernnnnn.­
tion which ,vould in a while render such a step as 
this both kind and necessary. At present, howevrr, 
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the good old man had sho,rn a particular sensitive­
uess to any hints from any quarter at any inability to 
perform all his du ties, as · well as in his best days. 
1Vhile, however, they were thus waiting, the bishop 
stepped suddenly in and appointed this young man, 
who ·was a nephew of his own, and v,ho it was whis­
pered had, himself, pointed out the necessity of the 
act, and requested the appointment. 

This information materially increased Charles :i\Ii<l­
dleton's vexation and dislike to the curate. There 
was nothing that he could object to him in a moral 
point of view. He was strictly regular in his duties, 
but in a religious one he thought there were great 
objections to him. He could not, in fact, trace in 
him any decided and palpable religious impressions 
at all. 

The curate was of some five or six and twenty 
years of age, of a middle size, dark complexion, and 
with dark and crisped hair. On both hair and person 
generally, great care was evidently bestowed. He 
al ways wore the handsomest gloves, had the most 
beautifully cut collars and wristbands, and wore ex­
fJuisitely shaped boots. Y ct no one could call him 
any thing of a dandy, hut on the contrary everybody 
said he was a very gentlemanly man-a very res­
pectable man. He gave himself, indeed, no fine airs, 
lmt had a smiling, somewhat sociable and conversa­
tional mam1er, particularly with the ladies. Uc read 
the ne,vspaper regularly, and ,vas always au fail in 
" 'hat was going on in parliament anrl the ministry; 
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and as he was very regular in his calls on aII the good 
families in the neighbourhood, he was not the less so 
on all the little affairs and on dits of the country 
round. He was a remarkably pleasant and chatty 
person at the dinner table; and this and his other good 
qualities procured him no lack of such invitations. 

In fact l\Ir. Brandling was become a general 
favourite before Mr. Charles Middleton knew that 
he was there at all. Even with his father he was not 
the less so, with whom he played all the long winter 
evenings at chess, and made one at a rubber at whist, 
and to whom he brought daily the newspaper. 

"But why is the man such a favourite ?" asked 
Charles :\Iiddleton impatiently, "for what merits? 
"\Vhat arc his talents, or his principles f' 

Nobody pretended to say what were his merits or 
his talents particularly. They were sure he was a 
sound and orthodox churchman, and he had the merit 
of making himself very agreeable. 

Charles Middleton put these his impatient questions 
to "\\'agstaff, and he saw that "\Vagstaff did not seem 
n1orc to admire him than he did himself. 

"I cannot find," said "\Vagstaff, "that he has any 
very decided intellectual tastes, and what he really 
knows or does not know, it is not easy to ascertain; 
for he is too much of a gentleman to suffer a person 
like myself to catechise or draw him out. He evi­
clently stands on his guard in such matters, and one 
feels that one cannot go on with him further than he 
pbases, without giving offence. In short," added 
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"\l'agstaff, who was a great reader of John Bunyan, 

" I call him l\Ir. "' orldly ,Viseman." 
"There," said Mr. Charles l\liddleton, "you have 

given me his character in a \YOrd. That dE:scribes the 
whole man. And is such a man to fix himself down 

here for life, for that is what I dread, and are the people 
to be fed on his chopped straw, instead of the living 
and inspiring viands that my friend Phillips would 
give them 1 I look upon him in no better light than 
,vhat the Scotch call a "Thigger and Sorner." A man 

that has adually thrust himself in here, and here means, 
with or without our consent, to establish himself." 

" And in my opinion," said ,v agstaff, " he will do 
it. It is wonderful how he bas worked himself into 

the good graces of all the gentry round. Even the 
squire is quite taken with him, and is never easy 

if he do not regularly come in of an evening, to his 
chess. Good old l\Iillard cam1ot last long, and then-" 

" By Heavens ! " exclaimed Charles Middleton, 
carried out of himself, by seeing all his fears con­
firmed by "\Vagstaff, "by Heavens! it never shall be, 
if I have power to prevent it !" 

He made lVagstaff promise to keep a strict eye on 

what went forward, and give him the speediest intel­
ligence of any new move. He then hurried off to 
his father, and talked the mattc1· over with him, 
endeavouring to procure a promise, in case the living 

fell vacant in his time, for his friend Phillips. 
' ' '\Vhy, Charles," said his father, ' 1 I think you 

arc c1uite unreasonable. I certainly shoulll be sorry 
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to do anything disagreeable to you, or prejudicial to 
your friend Phillips ; but at the same time, I do 
really think Mr. Brandling a most meritorious young 
man. Your prejudice is, I repeat, unworthy of you, 
and till you have seen more of l\Ir. Brandling, do 
not kt us say any more on the subject. You must 
make yourself acquainted with him, and then if 
your objections remain, I will give my promise; till 
then I do not ·wish to say more about it.'' 

'fhis conversation greatly increased Charles's dislike 
to the curate. He saw that his father would gladly 
give him the living, if it were left entirely to his 
inclination, and he regarded Brandling as a cunning 
adventurer, who had crept most adroitly up the old 
gentleman's sleeYe. This was enough to prevent his 
making any farther acquaintance with him. He felt 
a strong prejudice against him, and for him to feel it, 
was in some degree to show it. 

l\Ir. Brandling appeared desirous to be on good 
te1·ms with Charles and his wife, but he immediately 
observed their coldness, and became himself cold and 
reserved also. He was a keen sportsman, and the old 
squire proposed, as a good means of creating a feeling 
of fellowship, that he should accompany his son to 
the marshes to shoot snipes; but Charles Middleton 
excused himself, on the plea of other engagements, and 
the proposal was never again renewed by the curate. 

It was in this state of things that l\Ir. Charles 
l\Tiddleton returned to town. 

'fime went on. ,vheneYcr Charles went down to 
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l\1iddleton, he found the curate in as high favour as 
ever with everybody. He always expressed his 
wonder what people could see in him, and took care 
to praise, on all occasions, before his father, the 
talents and virtues of his friend Phillips. He even 
threw out, as a strong attack on the old gentleman, 
how his mother would have gloried in the prospect 
of having such a pastor for the parish. 

" ,v ell, and what hinders it," the squire would 
say, with a tartish sort of manner, on such occasions, 
" have I refused the liYing to you ?" 

During his visits, l\lr. Brandling seldom came in, 
except to bring the squire the paper, saying that as 
he had his son's society, he did not need his to cheer 
him in an evening, but that he would come as soon 
as he was alone and needed it. 

It was, in fact, and that eYerybody soon came to 
feel, a regular and understood, though unavo,ved 
contest. between the young squire and l\lr. Brandling, 
who should be the future rector of :\Iiddleton. 

Two years still went on, ,vhen ,vagstaff wrote to 
London to Charles, to say that the old clergyman 
was evidently going fast, aud that l\Jr. Middleton 
must hold himself in readiness to come down at a 
moment's warning, or all would be lost. Nay, he 
would recommend that he should come down in 
readiness, and stay till all was over and secure. But 
this occurred at the period when the contest for the 
Reform Bill was at its height; when the very fate of 
the kingdom for years seemed hanging on a day's 
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event, and evel'y man was on the stretch of intensest 
excitement. Chal'les Middleton replied, that he could 
not by any possibility be away from London for more 
than a day at such a crisis; he trusted the rector 
would last till this was over, when he would come and 
stay at Middleton as long as necessary, or in case of 
extremity he would tear himself away and hurry 
down. 

Scal'cely had he dispatched this letter, when 
another arrived from ,v agstaff, announcing that the 
rector was dead ; the bishop had been with his father 
to solicit the living for his nephew, and that :\fr. 
Brandling had been himself to tell him that he had 
the squire's promise to that effect. 

The vexation of l\lr. Charles Middleton at this 
news, exceeded all bounds. It was the sole gift he 
had, or was ever likely to have, to bestow on his 
friend. He had always calculated on this, and till 
lately, as on a certainty. He had promised Phillips 
that it should be his if it lay in his power, of which 
he did not doubt, and he knew that Phillips had no 
single patron or hope of prefe1·ment besides. Ho 
could not help looking upon his father's giving it 
away under these circumstances, as particularly 
unkind. He wrote and told his father this, and felt 
as though he should never be able to bear the place 
again. Towards the new rector, a feeling of resentment 
and contempt as an impudent interloper, was intense. 
The thought that this man was for his whole life to 
be planted in the very spot of his own ahode, as an 

J. 



110 S~IALL TROUBLES AND 

annoyance, if not a nuisance, was more than his 
impatience could wdl bear. 

1 t was, in fact, months before he could endure the 
thought of going down to l\Iicldleton; but then better 
thoughts took the place of his resentment. He deter­
mined that nothing should make him neglect his duty 
to his father, or to cherish hard thoughts of him; and 
when he went down and saw how much the old gentle­
man had sunk, and heard from him that the Bishop 
had only prevailed on him to gi,·e this living to his 
nephew, on a written promise that one as good, and 
not more than two miles distant, should be conferred 
on his son's friend, Phi.Hips, when it fell in, and the 
incumbent wa.s now near ninety, and very infirm, he 
was much appeased. 

"But why," asked he nevertheless, "could not the 
Bishop have givm the reversion of that living to his 
nephew, and have left this alone?" 

" Ah, my dear son ! " sai<l the old squire, smiling, 
" Bishops are mortal as well as other men. The 
Bishop himself is old, and I will clo Mr. Brandling the 
justice to say that he is too calculating not to prefer 
a bird in the hand to two in the bush. Not but that 
I think there is every chance of the incumbent of 
Langley going before long. The Bishop-but as Mr. 
Brandling says, if the Bishop should die befo1·e I 
get preferment, all my hopes die with him-and sure 
is doubly sure." 

"Hang him anJ his proverbs!" said Charles; "he 
is Worldly ,viseman with a vengeance." 
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Fully as his generous heart forgave his father, for 
he saw that he was fast sinking, and was evidently so 
much weakened in mind, that it was an easy matter 
for the strong and cunning to overpower him, espe­
cially when they, as the new clergyman had done, 
contributed so much to his comfort, he by no means 
abated his dislike to l\lr. Brandling himself. 

There were also many circumstances which tended 
rapidly to exasperate his feelings. He and his wife 
went down, and continued at l\liddleton, in order to 
contribute as much as in them lay to the comfort and 
amusement of the old squire, who grew very feeble. 
Here they were necessarily placed, as it were, as the 
watchers of certain and rapid changes which were 
going on at the rectory. 

Great numbers of workmen appeared on the ground. 
Old walls were soon thrown down; old trees, here 
and there, felled. There were men with measuring 
lines and measuring tapes, measuring here and 
measuring there. Tilers soon appeared astride the 
roof, and the roof itself rapidly disappeared. In fact, 
it appeared that the whole place was about to undergo 
a thorough change. In the course of the summer 
this change became very manifest, and went on ·with 
rapid strides under the hands of a host of workmen. 
The house was raised a story, and enlarged; stables 
and offices added, lodge-gates put up, gardens aud 
pleasure-grounds on an ample scale were laid out ; 
and, in short, instead of the old rectory, a new hall, 
rivalling that of the rq_uire itself, rose on the spot. 
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The living was one of the richest in the county, and 
it was said that by a pretty strict attention to the 
tithe claims, and Mr. Brandling was not the man to 
neglect them, the income would be trebled. The 
following spring the house was habitable; a consider­
able establi:;hment of servants was engaged, the men 
in smart clerical livery,and the rector was himself soon 
after seen issuing from his gates in a handsome chariot 
on his way to dine with a neighbouring nobleman. 

All this excited no trifling interest and talk in the 
neighbourhood. The poor praised the new rector 
for employing so many men, and for engaging their 
sons and daughters as servrints, but the farmers shook 
their heads, and saiJ they knew very well who ,vas 
to pay for it. All, however, paid the most profound 
respect to the rector when they met him, and JJr. 
and 1Irs. Charles i\liddleton were not so much above 
the common feelings of humanity as to witness this 
\':ithout a certain chagrin. 

" How different," said they, " would all this ha-ve 
been had poor Phillips had the living ! ·we shall 
now have a proud priest instead of a fatherly pastor; 
and pride and worldliness will be infused into the 
parish instead of piety." 

A little time sho·wed that things did not end here. 
The old squire died in the autumn, and Charles and 
l\rrs . .:\Iiddleton, after the funeral, returned to town, 
1vhere they meant to stay the winter. Here they 
had scarcely arrived when they read in a morning 
pa1,er the marriage of .:\Ir. Brandling with the 
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youngest daughter of a neighbouring nobleman, and 
soon after heard from ,v agstaff that he was put into 
the commission of the peace, and now regularly offi­
ciated at the justice-room. 

There is no man who can bear ·with indifference to 
witness the growth of what he regards as a cunning 
and worthless upstart, and that, as it were, under his 
very eye, and least of all a man of such quick feelings 
and contempt for mean natures and actions as Mr. 
l\liddlcton. Of all things he detested the union of 
clergyman and magistrate. 

" How can this man," said he to his wife, "preach 
with proper effect to people whom he plagues with 
warrants and rnittimusscs ~ How talk to them of 
love and loving-kindness, when he is fining and im­
prisoning them for the petty capture of hares and par­
tridges 1 And as for ourselves, dear Edith," he would 
add, "we are become mere cyphers on our estate. 
,vhat are we to this great and reverend divine?" 

" ,vhat are we ! " would his wife reply ; " you are 
Charles i\liddlcton, and I am his wife! and I would 
not change these titles for the proudest in the coun­
try ! l\Iy dear Charles," she would say, putting her 
arm round his neck, and kissing him, " you are not 
yourself as regards this man." 

" Really it is great folly," he would reply with a 
smile; " but when I think that we might have had 
Phillips here, I am very far from a Christian." 

It was just at this c1·isis of affairs, and while he 
was YPry irritable about everything at Middleton, that 

L2 
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he received a letter from his bankers in Stockington, 
expressing great. regret that Mr. }Iiddleton should 
have thought it necessary to ,vithdraw his money and 
countenance from their bank. They added, that they 
hoped it was indeed not his own act, but that of his 
steward, of ,vhom they would not wi&h to give ::Ur. 
l\Iiddkton any unjust cause of suspicion, but they did 
think it only their duty, as a firm which had been 
so long and so much honoured by the favour of Mr. 
l\Iiddleton's family, to say that there were strange 
reports of the close proceedings of this man, who, 
though he wore a very fair face to his employer, was 
well kno,vn in a few years to be grown from nothing 
to actual wealth, and, if rumour were correct, was, at 
that moment, making very extensive secret invest­
ments in the north. 

"Vipers!" exclaimed Charles .i\liddleton, as he 
read this letter thus far, and flinging it on the floor : 
" \Vhat ! do they think to make me beliere Wag­
staff to be a villain? As soon would I believe the 
rector of :\Iiddleton a Fenelon ! " 

He crushed the letter with his heel, and then 
kicked it from him as he went out of the room. He 
never designed to takP. further notice of it or the 
writer, till some months afterwards, first one and 
then another anonymous letter, with different post­
marks and in different handwritings, reached him, 
containing hints that ::\Jr. }Jiddleton, ,vhose generous 
and un uspicious character was well known, would do 
well to look into his state of affairs in the country. 



GHEAT CHANGES, 11-:5 

" There is some cursed plot here ! " said he one 
day, laying these letters before his wife; "I must see 
into it, or they who WTite these letters will not fail 
to use other means to destroy the character of an 
honest man. Or can it be that I am res.Uy too con­
fiding in human nature 1 Can ,v agstaff have proved 
so weak as to let the temptations of money corrupt 
his naturally noble nature ! I regret now that I 
destroyed that detestable letter from the banker." 

"Here it is," said Mrs. Middleton, who had the 
peculiar practice of keeping all papers in the greatest 
order, and never, if possible, destroying a letter; 
" it was found under the sofa, and brought to me. 
But, dear Charles, banish every suspicion of Mr.,Vag­
staff; I will answer for him as I would for my own 
soul. Go down at once, dearest, and know the truth." 

"Thank you, dear Edith, for that word ! " said 
her husband, looking into her face with a smile of the 
sunniest delight; "I will be off this very day, for to 
think that Seth 1Vagstaff were capable of a fl.aw or taint 
of corruption, would destroy my faith even in myself." 

He instantly set off, and travelling all night by 
coach, posted from Derby early in the morning, and 
appeared, to the general surprise, thus unexpectedly 
and unattended, at Middleton before nine o'clock. 
He ordered the housekeeper to have breakfast imme­
diately prepared, and having dispatched it, walked 
over to Seth ,v agstaff's. Seth was as much surprised 
as all others had been who had seen him, and asked 
if anything serious had occurred. 
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" Look at these," said l\Ir. Middleton, laying do\\-n 
the letters eoncerning "\Vagstaff before him-the 
banker's letter uppermost. ,v agstaff first took up 
one and then another, and read them in silence, while 
Charles i\Jiddleton stood by and watched his coun­
tenance. At first there was a flush as of painful sur­
prise on his brow as he read the bankers', but aa he 
went through the following ones, a paleness spread 
over his features, which, before he had finished the 
perusal, became ghastly and sickly. Charles Mid­
dleton could see that his hand shook as he held tho 
papers, and his teeth, though he strove to fix all his 
features firmly, chattered in his head. 

l\Jr. l\Iiddleton himself became pale as he ·witnessed 
the struggle. " Can this be 1 " said he to himself. 
" Can this man then really have fallen 1" 

As "' agstaff closed the last letter he iaid it down 
in silence, sank into a chair, and laying his face in 
his hands, burst into a convulsion of tears. 

l\1r. l\Iiddleton felt himself to tremble from head 
to foot, and a most miserable feeling oppreRsed him. 
It was not anger; he gave not a moment's thought to 
what extent he might have been injured, but it was 
the deadly anguish of believing a noble nature de­
stroyed by the base influences of the world. 

" Have you nothing to say to these letters, 1l' ag­
staff? '' at length he asked. 

" Say!" returned ,vagstaff, rising up with a face 
no longer pale, but burning with a crimson glow of 
passion-" to say! yes! that they are the work of a 
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devil! l\lr. l\1iddleton, they are false, they arc­
but, my God! that you have thus for a moment 
credited them. Can you for a month-for the first 
letter is so long ago dated-have been entertaining 
such thoughts of me?" 

" Thank God that you are innocent ! " cried l\Ir. 
Middleton. "Oh, what a weight have you taken from 
my heart, ,v agstaff ! No, I could not believe you 
guilty-I could not believe it, \Vagstaff. That in­
fernal letter I trod, as it deserved, under my feet, and 
it was only on the receipt of the last of these name­
less and satanic things that I determined to come down 
and throw them before you." 

As he said this, ,v agstaff's colour changed again, 
and again sinking in a chair, he gave way to another 
fit of crying. 

"Be a man, Seth!" said l\Ir. Middleton, kindly: 
" Yfhy do you thus agitate yourself? There is no 
need for such distress; and, indeed, your emotion for a 
moment gave me a feeling that I would not again 
experience for my whole estate ; it almost made me 
imagine what your enemies never have and never can." 

Seth rose up at once, and wiped the tears from his 
face. 

" It is not the vile papers," said he, speaking with 
all the honest indignation of innocence, " which dis­
turbed me-they are soon disposed of; but it was the 
idea that shot through me that you had believed them, 
that you and l\lrs. Middleton believed me a villain." 

"On the contrary," returned l\Ir. Middleton, "my 
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hastening hither, and putting them into your hands, 
may assure you that that was not the case : as to rr.y 
wife"-here he repeated her words, and the warm 
emphasis she had used; but at these words poor 
Seth's tears again burst forth in a fresh stream, and 
rushing out of the room, .Mr. l\liddleton saw him 
hurry down the garden, and traverse the shady long 
walk at the bottom to and fro with hasty steps. At 
one time he paused behind a bush for a few moments, 
and l\Ir. l\liddleton, who had risen to the window, saw 
him in the act of prayer; he then moved ou, and with 
a calm and more measured step returned to the house. 

" Excuse my weakness, sir," said he, on entering, 
'' I am now myself again; let us proceed to business." 

He then handed l\Ir. ::\Iiddleton a chair, and seat­
ing himself at. his writing-table, proceeded to explain 
all that the letters could refer to in the most metho­
dical and clear manner. In the first place, 1Vagstaff 
reminded him of the entire confidence he had placed 
in him, and that he had given him the most full 
authority to make investments of any surplus capital 
as he considered most advantageous, giving him credit 
for a better knowledge of them than he himself 
possessed, and only requiring that each half-year a 
statement of affairs should be submitted to him, and 
all bocks be in readiness to refer to, whenever he 
should think necessary. He then added, that the 
balance in the bank had become very large, and that 
as within the last six months certain matters had 
come to his knowledge, which placed the affairs of the 
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bank in no very favourable light, he had deemed it 
his duty to withdraw the balance ; but, in order not 
unnecessarily to em ba1Tass the firm, he had done this 
by easy instalments and at considerable intervals. 

This money, he went on to state, he had invested 
in certain gas and water-works in a northern town, 
where the security was most unquestionable, and the 
interest would certainly be ten per cent. 

He then laid before him all the papers and corre­
spondence connected with this business, and laid before 
him also the book in which this capital was entered 
in the inventory of the :Middleton property. Nothing 
could be more regular or satisfactory. 

" That I may," said ,v agstaff, " have made ene­
mies among speculative men, who now see the value 
of these investments, is possiule ; but my opinion is 
that all these anonymous letters proceed from the 
bankers." 

He then stated that it was true that he had acquired 
a handsome property. 

" That is no business of mine, \Vagntaff," said 
l\Ir. l\Iiddleton, interrupting him. ",vhat you have 
I am sure is your own, and honestly got, to a stiver, 
and may God bless you with it ; but 1 desire to pry 
into none of your private affairs." 

" No/' said he, earnestly," excuse me, it is not for 
any satisfaction of yours, but of my own. I can have 
no money affairs which should be any secret between 
us. ,vhat I have I owe to the kindness of your 
father and yourself, and I am proud to acknowledge 
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it. But that no one malicious person may be able to 
say again that I have what you know not of, let me 
beg you to see a statement of my affairs." 

On this l\Ir. Middleton reseated himself, and in a 
few minutes Seth showed him to a penny what he 
was worth. It was a handsome sum, but all the 
sources from which it flowed were so clear, so 
honourable, and so well deserved, from the indus­
try, good sense, and economy by which it was 
amassed, that, on rising, l\Ir. Middleton took his hand 
in both his. 

" Honest ,v agstaff," said he, " I am a prouder and 
a happier man than 1 know how to express. Proud 
to possess the friendship and the services of a man 
like you, and happy to be able to contribute in any 
degree to the prosperity of such a man. For these 
evil-intentioned bankers, write simply to them that I 
have handed this lettC>r to you, and begged you to 
acknowledge its receipt." 

If there were two men on the face of the earth who 
that day might be envied, they were l\Ir. Middleton 
and his steward. 

The moment l\Ir. l\Iiddleton was gone, ,v agstaff 
hastened to tell his wife all that had passed, and ::\Ir. 
l\lid<lleton only went away to sit down and \Yrite an 
account of it to his wife. That done, he felt that he 
wanted some fresh vent to his feelings, and he marched 
off now to different cottages, especially to those of 
old pensioners of his mother, and sat down, and in­
'lu ired how they were, and how they got on, in so 
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kind a manner, that they all declared they had never 
seen the young squire so pleasant in all their days 
before, nor so much the picture of his blessed mother. 
·wherever he went, he left glad hearts and a hand­
some gift behind him. 

But if people were charmed with the squire's calls 
on them, they were not a little surprised to see him. 
go also up to the rectory and enter there. The fact 
was, in the course of his visits to the cottages, he had 
heard of so much good done by the rector, and espe­
cially by his lady, that his heart smote him as if he 
were really doing some injustice in that quarter. He 
was in a mood to foTget and to forgive all injury 
against him in this wol'ld. He recollected the present 
rector's ,vife as a young and laughing girl at her 
father's, though he had never seen much of her; and 
he resolved to sink all his past feelings towards her 
husband, and to see what they both really were. 

That they were both greatly surprised may be 
believed, but they received him with evident gratifi­
cation. He stated frankly that he had felt much 
chagrined by Mr. Brandling's succeeding in securing 
the place which he had held sacredly for his friend, 
but that there was a proper limit to such feelings ; and 
what he had heard that morning from various quar­
ters had determined him at once to seek a better 
acquaintance with them. 

The rector acknowledged that he had, perhaps, 
been too eager in his desire to push himself in the 
wo1·ld, but that he did not know, when he first cast 

M 
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his eyes on this living, that Mr. l\liddleton had it in 
view for so dea1 a friend ; and there had been induce­
ments for him to press on, and perseveringly, in this 
locality, ",,·hich were more powerful" -here he cast 
a look at his "·ife-" than had been bis consideration 
of other circumstances." He begged sincerely that 
Mr. l\Iiddleton would excuse what in this had hurt 
him, and assured him that he would use every means 
in his power to secure the interests of his friend." 

In the mood in which l\Jr. l\liddleton then was, this 
candour worked wonderfully upon him. He really 
began to think the rector quite a pleasant man, cleve1· 
man of the world though he might be; and then his 
wife-he was perfectly charmed with her. It was 
impossible to see her without acknowledging that she 
was a very lovely and fascinating woman. In fact, 
she was a thoroughly kind-hearted and accomplished 
lady, of great ease and sweetness of manners; and 
Mr. l\Iiddlcton could not help believing that her mind 
and influence had greatly and most ad-rantageously 
wrought on her husband. They parted on both sides 
evidently delighted at the interview. 

Mr. Middleton wrote again to his wife, begging her 
to come down at once. He was eager to introduce 
her to Mrs. Brandling, for he felt sure she ·would :find 
a friend in her. 

The result of all was, that Mrs. l\Iiddleton was as 
much charmed with the rector's lady as her husband 
was. The husbands themselves soon were on the 
most friendly terms. They shot together, and rode 
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together; and t\Ir. i\Iiddleton, who was now looking 
for nothing more than "a gentleman" in Mr. Brand­

ling, soon felt that, with all his self-seeking, he bad 
really much good nature in him. 'fhe two ladies 
went hand in hand in all their projects for the good 
of the people. l\lrs. Brandling had a very loving 
heart as well as elegant mind, and soon clung to Mrs. 
:\Iiddleton as to a sister. 

\Vhatever the squire or his lady proposed to do for 
the general good was sure to be warmly seconded by 
the rector and his lady. A school was set on foot by 
the ladies, for which the two husbands jointly built a 

house ; and work and instruction in work were distJ-i­
buted through the parish in such a manner, that even 
in the time of the late l\lrs. i\Iiddleton the poor were 
never so well off, or their children so well taught. 

During this period l\Ir. l\Iiddleton resumed his 
acquaintance with many of the surrounding families; 

amongst them with that of Lord Forrester, wl10 had 
now a handsome ,vife, and a troop of handsome chil­
dren. He had made a good figure in parliament, and 
was a man of great weight in the country, and to the 
Conservative interest. Everywhere the rvliddletons 
were received with the honour which their well­
known talents and virtues entitled them to ; and in 
the sunshine of such kindness, he was glad to acknow­
ledge that, in the sweet retirern.ents of his native 
neighbourhood, there was to be found much to love 
and to esteem. 

Even to Sir Henry ,vilmot he did not refuse to 
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extend his hand when they met. He had learned 
that Sir Henry had suffered much in his domestic 
life, the consequence of that deceit which he liad put 
on his wife with regard to Middleton's affection for 
her. This had come to her knowledge, and it. had for 
a time overset her reason, and nearly cost her her 
life. Her health had suffered many years, but the 
contrition and the passionate affection shown by her 
husband towards her th.rough all, had finally produced 
a great change in her feelings towards him. She had 
recovered her health in a great measure, and she had 
exercised a strikingly beneficial influence on Sir 
Henry's disposition, which was made to be guided; 
and, amid her children, seemed no longer a person to 
be pitied. 

CHAPTER IX. 
UTOPIA DISCOVERED. 

THE circumstances related in the last chapter have 
brought us now to the middle-life of Charles :.\Jiddle­
ton. Time and much intercourse ,vith the world, 
though it had conected some of his Utopian notions 
of human nature, had not in the least dimmed his 
admiration of whatever was noble, or his contempt for 
what was mean. 

l\lrs. l\Jiddleton, who, with equal quickness of 
feeling, had not the same impetuosity of passion with 
himself, had often managed to soften clown his resent-
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ments, and to give him time to reflect that it was not 

worth while to waste his emotions on natures which 

were not capable of being altered by them. She had 

often reminded him, with good effect, of his amuse­
ment at the account given by Hezekiah Godkin, the 
village saddler, of his adventures in the purchase of 

an ass, which, though he had bought, he found impos­

sible to bring home. After various tricks and fits of 

desperate stubbornness, it at length trotted into the 

middle of a pool, with poor Hezekiah on its back, 

where it stood stock still, and ,vhence neither kicks 

nor blows could move it. " My wrath," said the 
unlucky saddler~ " was roused to a terrible pitch. I 
dismounted and vowed to kill it; but as I drew my 

knife, I suddenly bethought myself that the creature 

was but an ass: so I gave it a kick, and left it to be 

the plague of somebody else." 
The i\Iiddletons had often laughed, and said Heze­

kiah's philosophy ,vas the only one to be obserYed 

with asses; and a word from Mrs. Middleton would 

often bring this to her husband's mind. 
" You are right, Edith," he would say ; " they are 

no better than the saddler's beast. I will preserve 
my own peace of mind, and leave them to be the plague 
of somebody else." 

No two beings, perhaps, ever were better suited, or 
had enjoyed more happiness, than Charles and Edith 
l\Iiddleton. In taste, in feeling, in love of whatever 
was intellectual, and in desires for the advance of 
hu :nanity, tlu:y were hut as one heart and one soul; 

~I 2 
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and yet, as no mortal, or mortal pair, are perfect, 
there was one point on which they were only too much 
alike. ,vith all their sense and all their experience, 
they were for ever looking out for something Utopian, 
if not in individuals, in whatever was to them new 
and untried ; they were too uncalculating in many 
cases where calculation would have saved them much 
vexation, and too confiding where suspicion would 
have been the conservative virtue. They were too 
apt to see things in a poetical light, and not in the 
plain common sense one. They were al ways glad to 
see good in people, and did not al ways wait to see 
whether that good was genuine, or whether it was 
not mixed up with an amount of evil or of folly, 
which often made intercourse ·with such persons 
extremely dangerous. Had the old rector been alive, 
he would have said that all this came from not study­
ing of mathematics. 

Twenty years, however, of their married life had 
passed on-twenty years of singular usefulness, indus­
try, and felicity. They had not been exempt from 
the trials and disappointments of human life. They 
had lost several children, and their only surviving one 
was a daughter, now about sixteen. 

Lucy-as she was called after her aunt-was a 
fair and lovely girl-a perfect compound and embo­
diment of the qualities and tastes of her parents. 
The same quickness and ardour of feeling-the same 
admiration of everything beautiful in nature or in intel­
lect-the same scorn of mean natures. The quality 
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of good sense she might be said to possess in an extra­

ordinary degree for he1· age. She had seen a vast 

deal of society and variety of human character, as a 

mere child; for she had been always the companion 

of her parents, and brought into the circle of their 

guests. She had, therefore, been disciplined in an 

expe1·ience which gave her an air and tone of mind 

beyond her years. She had heard so much discussed 

and talked of, and haJ read so much, or heard so 

much of the books read by her parents, that her 

judgment had acqui:red a degree of maturity that 

made people fo1·get that it was with one scarcely more 

than a child with whom they were conversing. 

It was a matter of the greatest satisfaction to her 

parents to see the sound and pure taste which she 

uni vcrsally displayed in all matters of poetry and art, 

and still more, that with all the vivacity and merri­

ment of a young girl, and love for the amusements of 

the young, she was still more attached to whatever 

was solid and domestic. She was now become their 

greatest companion-especially so of Mrs. Middleton, 

who seemed rather her affectionate elder sister than 

her mother, so complete was the union of feeling 

anJ confidence between them. 
In the plans now in progress for Lucy's education ; 

that of giving her a thorough grounding in the most 

useful and elegant languages of the Continent; French, 

Italian, ancl German, formed, of course, a part. The 

taste for the latter, which within a few years had so 

decidedly ::ihown itself, and the wealth of literature 
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and learning in various departments which it was now 
known to contain, induced l\Jr. and l\Irs. l\Iiddleton 
to commence the study of it at the same time with 
their daughter. ,vith their characteristic imagina­
tiveness, they became speedily captivated "·ith this 
study. It seemed to open a ne-w and a primitive 
world to them. The first book put into their hand 
by their teacher, who was also a young English friend 
of theirs; as enthusiastic respecting Germany and 
German literature as themselves, was Grimm's Kin­
der und Haus l\liirchen. The simple and old­
fashioned language of these stories went at once to 
their hearts, and through the whole region of their 
fancy. There was such homely picturesqueness and 
pathos in it: they were never weary of remarking on 
and pointing out the words which were still those of 
our own speech. But if the language delighted them, 
how much more did the stories themselves. Here 
was a new and delicious world, indeed ! Old forests ; 
people as simple as our very Saxon ancestors them­
selves, abounding in and believing in the most simple 
of legends and supernatural agencies. It seemed to 
them a very fairy-land of old-fashioned simplicity, 
and they thought what a charm there must he in 
rambling among such a peasantry, and sitting by their 
fire-sides, and listening to stories such as these ! They 
read Tieck's Tales, and Herder's Legends, and many 
othe1·s, and their impressions were only confirmed. 
Then came the Life of Jung Stilling, and completed the 
impression. Here was a peasant of the very present 
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age, the son of a poor tailor, who had raised himself 

to fame and high station by his talents and virtues. 
·what a fine old fellow was that brave-hearted old 

grandfather of his, Eberhard Stilling! who would not 
wish to be acquainted with such men 1 Then they 
plunged into the poetry of Herder, Goethe, and Schil­
ler, and found equal charms in it. ,vhat a pathos, a 

deep feeling, and, at the same time, what a limning 
of a state of things so much more unsophisticated than 

with us ! They read of the little Court of ,v eimar, 

whose princes and literati lived together in a new state 
of harmony and equality; and concluded that, in 
high, as in low life, this beautiful simplicity prevailed. 

They had entertained the idea of spending some 
years in France and Italy, that their daughter might 
make herself thoroughly mistress of these languages 
by intercourse with the natives themselves; why not 

then also hasten at once to Germany, where, in the 

first instance, this new German world of primitive 

goodness and splendid literature might be equally their 

own 1 Scarcely was the idea suggested than it was 
adopted. All their arrangements were made for a 

sojourn of some years abroad; and we must now see 
them, wrapped, alas! in a poetical delusion, sailing 
up the Rhine. Anon, and they were driving onwards 
towards Plauderheim, charmed at every step, and 
with not one fair fancy of this land of promise shaken 
as yet. 
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CHAPTER X. 
ADVENTURES IN A GER:lfAN LODGING-HOUSE. 

'f HE weather was splendid, and the l\Iiddletons 
sa.llied forth to make, like all other travellers, an 
early visit to the old castle, and were, of course­
as who is not ?-enraptured with the same. The city, 
the river, the wide-stretching plain, and the woody 
hills and vineyards around. The more they saw of 
this lovely neighbourhood, the more they were 
charmed with it. 

" 1Vhy need we go farther for the present r• said 
they; " let us settle down here." 

The next day they were conducted to a large house 
without the city gate, belonging to one 1Vidow 
Picket. The widow was not at home, but two of 
her daughters were, the eldest bordering on forty, 
·with a curious mahogany complexion and red hair; 
the other red-haired likewise, but much younger; 
and under the conduct of these two, the l\Iiddletons 
surveyed the place which was proposed for their 
future residence. The rooms were spacious, and 
looked across the river to vine-clad hills on the 
other side. At the back, ascended a steep wooded 
hill, ·with zigzag walks, so as to conduct, by a tole­
rably easy ascent, to the castle ; and, from the upper 
part of the wood: a pleasant view of the valley and 
town presented itself. In the garden a fountain 
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was playing, the sun was shining glowingly over all. 
and they promised themselves much enjoyment in 
the place. 

Having settled themselves down, they made excur­
sions, day after day, into the neighbouring hills and 
country, and were more and more delighted with 
them. They now engaged masters for their daughter, 
and commenced anew with her a thorough study of 
the language, and soon deeply interested in their 
studies which were to prepare them for better in­
tercourse with the natives, and never weary with 
driving and strolling about the neighbourhood, they 
thought themselves for the time very fortunate in 
their location. 

It was about this time that they were not a little 
startled by the entrance of a person into their break­
fast-room one morning, anno.uncing herself as widow 
Picket, who had the night before returned from a 
watering-place with her second daughter, a fearfully 
slender young lady, with fearfully weak eyes, ·who 
accompanied her on this morning call, and who was 
introduced as Thusnelda Adelaide Elizabetta; and, 
by the bye, we may as well here remark, that the 
Germans are as fond of long names as the Spaniards·; 
as the names of the Piekets may testify, the eldest 
being Hedwig Charlotte Elizabetta, the youngest ,Vil­
helmina Maria Elizabetta. But the l\1iddletons, on 
the morning of this call, were not thinking so much 
about names as about the unpleasant impression 
which the widow Picket made upon them. She was 
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a somewhat tall, pale, hook-nosed lady, with a lack­
a-daisical ai1·, and who, with her head first on one 
side and then on the other, amid sundry low bows~ 
spoke in a whining and nasal tone. 

This was anything hut the face of an honest, sim­
ple-hearted, simple-minded German. For a moment, 
the whole of Utopia was in danger; but their second 
thoughts corrected this. l\Irs. Picket was only a 
lodging-house-keeper-no specimen of the brave and 
unsophisticated German-they would be civil to her, 
but have no intercourse with her. These were the 
thoughts which passed through the minds of the 
l\liddletons for the first five minutes; what then were 
their surprise and annoyance when Mrs. Picket went 
on to inform them, that, as they were strangers in the 
country, she begged to make some explanations, which 
might prevent them falling into mistakes, which the 
English, from the very difference of their customs, were 
very apt to. In the first and most important place, 
although she let part of her house, she was no common 
lodging-house-keeper, but a lady of rank and com­
petent fortune ; and then she ran over a list of learned 
professors and doctors, and even barons, of great 
wealth, who did the same. Her house, she said, was 
not only larger than she wanted, but she felt it an 
additional comfort and security, seeing she was a 
widow with daughters, to have a family in it. She 
then ran over a list of various English names, some 
of high note, who, she said, had been her inmates, 
and with whom she had lived on terms of great inti-
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macy, and ended all by proposing that the same 

friendly intercourse should exist between them and 

herself, and more especially as her daughters could 

be instrumental in teaching Miss Middleton, or even 

the whole family, German. 
The Middletons, among themselves, laughed at first 

at the idea of being on visiting terms with the 

Pickets; but then, did they not come to Germany 

in the idC;a of intercourse with charcoal-burners and 

tailors' sons, as well as with simple-hearted princes; 

why then not look for some virtues even among 

lodging-house-keepers? The 1\liddletons endured 

them, and hoped fo1· virtues, spite of physiognomy. 

\Veeks and months rolled on ; they were deeply 

absorbed in their studies and reading of German; 

in enjoying the fine autumn and exploring the woods 

and vallies, whieh, with their love for nature, was a 

never-ceasing enjoyment to them. They watched 

·with great pleasure the industry of the peasants, and 

returned with cordiality their cheeiful and open salu­

tations. They never were more happy in their lives; 

for their reading, and what they saw, only tended to 

renew their poetical enthusiasm, although, as yet, 

they had found neither an Eberhard Stilling nor a 

Duke, like the friend of Schiller and Goeti1e ; all, 

however, as yet, contributed to keep them in good 

humour, and they even began to exchange occasional 

visits with widow Picket and her daughters. All was 

smooth a.s yet, and perhaps might have remaineJ smooth 

much longer, had not a new actress come on the scene. 
N 
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Amongst the many politicians n.nd philanthropists 
with whom l\1r. l\Iiddleton was acquainted, was a 
merchant of considerable wealth, named Oakley. lUr. 
Middleton took great pleasure in his broad and liberal 
sentiments. He met him in various committees of 
societies for the promotion of political reforms and 
philanthropic objects, when he was sure to advocate 
the most energetic measures, and th us a sort of public 
friendship grew up between them. l\Iore intimate 
and familiar acquaintance, however, made known 
sundry facts, which, esteeming l\Ir. Oakley as he did, 
he regretted, especially for the sake of his children. 

l\lr . .l\Iiddleton was firmly attached to his own 
chmch and his faith in Christ, and his religion he held 
with a peculiar feeling of sacredness. It was a shock 
to him, therefore, to find that though Mr. Oakley 
avowed himself to be now a believer in Christianity, 
he had for the greater portion of his life been other­
\vise, and had yet taken no pains to induce this belief 
into the minds of his children. l\Irs. Oakley pro­
fessed to think exartly us her husband did; that is, 
to be convinced of the truth of the Christian reli­
gion; but to hold \Yith him, also, that truth was not 
to be arrived at by education, but by self-examination 
and consequent conviction. :\.lr. Oakley hc-ld so sa­
c1·ed the freedom of opinion, that he would not limit it 
in the slightest degree, even by endeavouring to pei­
suade his children of the truth of Christianity, lest 
the weight of paternal influence should be the cause 
of conviction, and not the intrinsic weight of evidence 



GIHUCAN LODGING-HOUSE, 135 

itself. The consequence of this was, that the son, 
who, nevertheless, was a most warm-hearted and 
amiable youth, with every tendency to nobility of 
miud, avowed, in the most frank and innocent 
manner, his infidelity ; and the daughters, highly 
accomplished girls, though they professed to be Chris­
tians, held a curious mixture of extraordinary, not 
to say libertine, notions mixed up with their religion. 

·•whilst these discoveries were being made, however, 
a family friendship had grown up. The Oakleys 
courted the ::\liddletons from many causes, and the 
l\liddletons, wishing to effect good in young people 
whom they believed capable of being ornaments to 
society, could they but be influenced and guided 
aright, permitted and even encouraged great intimacy. 

The younger daughter, Julia, had established her­
self as the bosom friend of Lucy l\Iiddleton, and, on 
their leaving England for Germany, had made her 
promise to continue their intercourse by letter. The 
eldest daughter, then approaching thirty, had always 
appeared to the l\Iiddletons singularly domestic. 
l\J uch plainer in person than her sister, and much 
less accomplished, she had always exhibited a cha­
racter of household self-forgetfulness, which won in 
an especial manner on l\lrs. l\Iiddleton. 

One of the peculiarities of the Oakleys was their 
intense love for everything foreign-foreign literature, 
foreign music, foreign fashions, foreign manners, all 
came recommended to their feelings; hence, at their 
house were not only to be found every grade, and 
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shade, and variety of opinion whatever-Socialists 
and Socinians, Infidels and New Lights, both in phi­
losophy and religion; but every Yariety of people, 
false or true, under the sun-bearded and long-haired 
Gc:rmans, converted Jews, unfortunate Poles, and 
Italian carbonari. They were great lionizers, were 
the Oakleys, and anything with a claim to notoriety 
or singularity came recommended to them. The 
l\liddlctons laughed at this weakness of their friends, 
and begged that they themselves might be permitted 
to vfoit them only when alone. 

Thus the l\Iiddletons had been now some months 
in Germany, and, as we have seen, to their great 
delight. Lucy wrote, as she had been requested, to 
Julia Oakley, and her letters produced the greatest 
sensation among them all. 

"Oh, what would we not give to be with you in 
this darling country ! " wrote Julia, in her replies ; 
" to study with you the language; to sing with you 
the songs ! 1Vhat a happiness would it not he ! " 

1\Jr. and l\Irs. l\Ii<ldleton read these letters too;­
thcy thought of poor Jemima, who tended her poultry, 
knit woollen stockings for her fath<"r, and had, appa­
rently: so few pleasures, and yet "·ithal whom they 
thcught so capable of turning favourable opportuni­
ties to advantage. '' Poor Jemima never will marry," 
said they : " her life is monstrous; and, good ami­
able soul, she never complains. Let her come and 
spend the winter with us, and study German with 
Lucy: and music too. Poor thing! we may thus 
give her pleas11nt memories for life." 
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To plau a generous thing and to act upon the idea, 
was one and the same thing with the l\Iiddletons. 
The invitation was despatched. The Oakleys were 
all gratitude; and in les3 than a fortnight, Jemima, 
escorted by her brother and her sister Julia, drove up 
to the door. 

The l\Iiddletons, we need not say, received them 
·with great kindness : they felt a benevolent pleasure 
in the gratification they had given, and the benefit 
they were about to confer. 

Not many days, however, had elapsed before a mis­
giving arose in i\lrs. Middleton's mind. The quiet, 
self-forgetting Jemima Oakley was no more; there 
was something wild and insolent about her that was 
incomprehensible, and, at the same time, alarming. 

" For HeaYen's sake, dear Julia, take her back 
with you," exclaimed l\Irs. Middleton to that young 
lady, whom she found in tears one morning, and who 
confessed that she wept from anxiety about her sister 
-acknowledging that the 1\Iiddletons had been mis­
taken in her character-that quiet as they had seen 
her at home, it was merely from the absence of excite­
ment-that in new scenes and among new people she 
was quite beside herself; and then the poor girl, in 
the candour of her distress, went on to tell such a 
variety of anecdotes of Jemima's folly and weakness, 
as quite astounded her auditor. 

" "\Vhy, then, did you bring her here ? "\\rhy did 
your parents permit her to come f' asked i\Irs. l\Iid­
dlcton, almost angry ; " she must go back with you ~" 

N 2 
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" Back with us ! " exclaimed Julia, turning pale, 
and clasping her hands. " Oh, that is what I 
dreaded from the moment your invitation came ! 
Dearest Mrs., l\Iiddleton ! " said Julia, weeping anew; 
"our parents know nothing of this her weak­
ness ; we guard the knowledge from them as we 
guard thefr lives! They have had many troubles of 
late-Oh, spare them this! Oh, what may not the 
influence of Mr. l\Iiddleton, and you, and dear Lucy, 
effect upon her : do try her yet a while; she is not 
wicked, but weak: it is her calamity, and not her 
crime. I will speak to her ; she will control herself, 
and all may yet be well ! " 

" I must speak with my husband on the subject," 
said Mrs. l\liddleton, rising ; deeply moved, nevcrthe­
le.ss, by Julia's entreaties and distress. 

"Oh, no! in Heaven's name, no!" exclaimed 
Julia; '' I know Mr. Middleton too well : I know 
Lis high and indignant disposition. Dear-dear l\Irs. 
Middleton, be om friend-keep it from his knowledge! 
You can do much with Jemima. You have untold 
influence over her. Spare us all, and keep it from 
Mr. Middleton's knowledge!" 

The intense distress of the young girl operated, and 
Mrs. l\liddleton consented to have it kept a secret 
from her husband. 

Julia spoke with her sister, and the effect was 
apparent. Jemima begged the pardon of l\Irs. 1\lid­
dleton, and promised never again to give her cause of 
grief. 
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'fhe Oakleys were all charmed to be in a foreign 
land, and among foreigners ; Mrs. Picket and her 
many-named daughters exerted themselves to the 
very utmost to win them, and to give them pleasure ; 
and to the no small amusement and temporary surprise 
of the Middletons, the Oakleys were wonderfully 
taken by them ;-the tempo1·a1·y surprise, we say~ for 
they soon remembered all the "Medes, Parthians, 
Elamites, and dwellers in Mesopotamia"-" the 
strange-visaged, bearded, moustachioed, red-headed, 
and black-headed," embroidered-coated, belted, and 
bandit-looking beings who frequented the Oakleys, 
and they ceased to wonder. 

CHAPTER XI. 

THE PICKETS AND THE OAKLEYS. 

'fHREE or four days before the time fixed upon 
for the return of the Oakleys, Mrs. Picket invited 
them and the l\Iiddletons to "tea, bread and butter, 
and a dance," accordfng to the German mode in word­
ing an invitation, which implies that it is to be the 
very grandest affair of the kind which the inviters can 
manage. The Oakleys had expressed a wish to dance 
a regular German eotillon, and Mrs. Picket and her 
daughters said they should do so. 

At this ball there dropped, from some unknown 
region, another Picket-a son; a young man of some 
two 01· three-and-twenty, with the family red hair 
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and sanguine complexion, and who was introduced to 
the l\Iiddletons as Potemkin Frederick Ludwig Per­
cival. " A prodigy of learning and genius he was," 
said his admiring mother; "and one ·who was about 
to produce a new philosophical theory which would 
astonish all Germany ; he was called Potemkin," she 
said, "because one of his ancestors had seen an Empe­
ror of Russia, and Percival because he had au uncle 
in England." 

The l\liss Oakleys danced in many a remarkable 
tour of the cotillon with the fiery Potemkin; liscened 
to him singing the most admired of the Burschen 
songs; and sang with him others which had made 
their way to England, and become favourites ·with 
them there. The next day the Pickets formed a 
walking-party for the Oakleys, in which Potemkin 
made a distinguished figure-the whole family think­
ing to flatter the Middletons by cevotion to their 
guests. T\YO more days and the Oakleys went-but 
l\Jr. Potemkin stayed. 

" "'\-Vhat is this flaming young follow doing here so 
much f' asked Mr. Middleton-as he had found him 
in the drawing-room several times on comiug in from 
his walks. 

" His visits are extremely unpleasant, my dear 
Charles," returned his wife; "not but that he con­
ducts himself perfectly well-but I do not like the 
family. I di&approve of all this intercourse: hut he 
brings the young ladies books, and al ways is so desirous 
to clearing awa.r difficulties from their progress in 
German." l 
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" The German master can do this," returned he. 
"And what, I should like to know, is this Potemkin 
doing here? Has he no profession-no business ?­
and where is his abode?" 

"Jemima tells me," said l\Irs. Middleton-fo1· her 
husband knew as well as she did how intimate this 
lady had become with the family, and how cycry 
day seemed to increase it-" Jemima says," there­
fore, she replied," that he is preparing for a professor­
ship. He is writing some thesis or other, and is 
come hither to spend the winter and complete his 
studies." 

"Every day," said he," increases my dislike of these 
Pickets. They are, I am sure, an artful, designing 
set of adventurers. This young man is called hither 
for some plan. There will he an attempt made ou 
the affections of Lucy or on Jemima Oakley-I 
know not which; but both are under our care, and 
it is our bounden duty to guard both from danger." 

l\Irs. :Middleton was too much of her husband's 
mind. She had declared the same suspicions to her 
daughter and their guest; but the latter laughed at 
the idea. "She ,vas in the confidence of the Pickets," 
she said, '' and there was no danger." 

It is impossible to describe l\lrs. l\Iiddleton's secret 
uneasiness with regard to l\Tiss Oakley; the fami­
liarity with the Pickets annoyed her extremely. She 
endeavoured to influence her-to persuade her to 
settle down to her studies; but it was vain. She 
told her of the promise she had been cntrappctl into 

' ' 
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by her sister to keep the knowledge of her folly from 
her husband, and besought her to act differently. 
She reminded her of the character she had borne at 
home, and in consequence of which she had been in­
vited Ly them; but all was to no purpose. Her 
very countenance, as well as her tone of mind, had 
become changed; her cheeks wore a crimson flush, 
as if she were rouged, and her laugh-a laugh that 
inspired the strangest sensations, came from the dis­
tant part of the house with a wild loudness that ter-
1·ifi.cd all who heard it. 

" "\Vhat can have come to that girl ?'' exclaimed 
l\Ir. l\Iiddleton many a time; " I really do not know 
her.'' 

His wife could have told him; but she remembered 
the entreaties of her sister, and was silent. Besi<les 
this, she knew that if she made the full discovery to 
him, he would set off himself with her to England. 
The winter had set in with unexampled severity, 
and Jemima's return home under such circumstances 
must bring all to her parents' knowledge-must 
perhaps disgrace her with all her friends. Her kind 
heart could not bear the thought of this. She strovo 
with her again-mourned in secret over her-and 
felt that of all the winters of her life, this was the 
most unpleasant. 

" Cannot you, dear Charles, find something to em­
!Jloy this .!\fr. Potemkin 1" said his wife to him one 
day. " He seems to have nothing of his own to do ; 
he comes every day now to read "·ith Jemima. 

!I: 
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Better by far find him employment than have him, at 
a loss, end thus." 

l\Ir. l\Iiddleton was deeply occupied in writing a 
work which required reference to a great variety of 
German authors. He approved of the idea, and gave 
him full employment. This for a time seemed to 
have the best effect. Potemkin, sensible of the pe­
cuniary advantage thus set before him, was particu­
larly careful to behave before :i\lr. and l\Irs. l\Iiddle­
ton, so as to insure their good opinion ; and Jemima, 
seeing plainly the altered feeling with which even 
l\Ir. l\Jiddleton 1·egarded her, became somewhat more 
circumspect. But all this did not check for a moment 
the wheels of intrigue which were in motion, and 
which :i\Irs. Picket was always watching and always 
urging on. Kor was it long before poor l\frs. Middle­
ton was plunged into fresh consternation and distress. 

l\Ir. Potemkin addressed a passionate <ledaration of 
love to Lucy, which the astonished girl indignantly 
laid before her mother. ~\Irs. l\Iiddleton upbraided 
Jemima with her endeavours to deceive her on this 
subject; and, rising up, declared she would lay all 
before her husband. 

"For Heaven's sake! wait a moment-reflect a 
moment;" exclaimed Miss Oakley; '' to tell this to 
l\Ir. 1\Iiddleton will be dreadful. Oh, dearest l\Jrs, 
Middleton, for Heaven's sake, do wait a moment!" 
and with these words she rnshed out of the room. 

l\Irs. :Middleton and her daughter sat in amaze, and 
presently after she re-entered. " It is all a mistake," 
said she ; " all a mere joke ! " 
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"A mistake! a joke!" cried l\Irs. Middleton and 
Lucy in the same breath, and with the utmost indig­
nation. 

" Y cs," said Jemima, " I have seen him. He says 
it is nothing but the most harmless of jokes. This is 
a sort of Valentine's day : he will send the very same 
to me-he says he will. It's all a foolish piece of 
business! But, Oh, if you could only see the distress 
of the poor young man, now he knows what a grievous 
mistake he has made ! " 

4' A joke," repeated Mrs. Middleton; '' I know not 
what you may or may not call a joke; but if this be 
a joke, it is fit only for a Cos3ack." 

" But see him, my dear Mrs. Middleton," said 
~fernima, entreatingly; "and as you value my happi­
ness, speak not of this to Mr. Middleton;" added 
she, clasping her hands tragically. 

" I will see him," replied .Mrs. Middleton in indig­
nation, and left the room. 

The poor confounded young man, who was more 
weak than ,vicked, and was a mere tool in his 
mother"s hands, flung himself at her feet, and with 
prayers and tears besought forgiveness, protesting that 
the whole of his future life should show his eternal 
gratitude. 

" Get up, then, and show that you are a man ! " 
exclaimed Mrs. l\Iiddleton, who could not help dis­
pising so mean-spi.J:ited a creature, and who hated 
scenes, of all things. "One more such folly, and 
nothing shall save you." 

t. 
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She left the room ; and knowing her husband's 
indignant temperament as well as Jemima Oakley 
did, and believing that poor Potemkin was now fright­
ened into propriety, she thought of Hezekiah Godkin 
and his ass, and determined to be silent, nor provoke 
her husband by so pitiful a being as this. 

The winter went on. Jemima Oakley and the 
Pickets were as intimate as ever. Thusnelda and 
she practised music together; Potemkin presented 
her with bouquets when she went to a party; and 
l\Irs. Middleton, who submitted rather than acqui­
esced-having vainly reasoned and insisted on this 
intimacy ceasing-adopted now the idea that she, and 
not her daughter, was the ol)ject of his desires. She 
told her husband this, and both grew more and more 
impatient for the early spring, when he might take 
her back to her friends in England, and they them­
selves might leave a house in which all their Utopian 
notions of German guilelessness had been so completely 
upset. 

Things looked all outwaTdly quiet. Lucy was 
actively proceeding with her studies, and Jemima 
Oakley passed more of her time with the Pickets 
than with the :i\Iiddletons; which, while it grieved 
the l\Iiddletons, certainly left their own circle much 
calmer. This seeming quiet, however, was speedily 
ancl unexpectedly interrupted by the foolish Potemkin's 
breaking his vrnrd, and again declaring love to Lucy. 

l\Irs. l\liddleton that morning entered her hus­
band's stu<ly, with an open letter in her hand, and 

0 



TUE PICKETS AND 

with a countenance ,vhich betokened both anger and 
deep concern. ::\Ir. i\liddleton read the letter which 
she laid before him "·ith surprise, but not with the 
fiery anger which she had expected. 

"Fool !" said he to himself; and then turning to 
his wife, " .My dear Edith," said he, "this is no 
more than we might expect." 

" It is not, my dear Charles," replied she, "but I 
blame myself for much of this; I have acted wrong 
in keeping much from your knowledge. You must 
forgive me, for indeed I have suffered much." 

She then told him all, and how she could not but 
consider the unhappy Jemima Oakley to be in some 
way or other an actress in this intrigue. She told 
her husband all that her sister Julia, while "·ith 
them, had confided to her of her foolish conduct, 
and how vain had been all her own strivings with 
her: "and now, thank God," said she, when all this 
miserable avowal had been made, "that there is not 
a secret between us ; but we must consider, Charles, 
what is best to be done." 

" This foolish fellow must quit the house, of 
course," said he. " He says he intends to go to 
Vienna, to study something or other. I will give 
him this," said he, "Titing an order on his banker 
for a hundred guineas; " it will amply repay him 
for all he has done for me. I will instantly inclose 
it in a note, ordering him to quit the house; that is 
answer enough for him. As to Jemima, I will 
take her home-take her home immediately; she 
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knows what part she has had in this affair; she 
knows the unhappiness she has occasioned to us all,­
especially to you; she shall go-go instantly," said 
he, growing angry. 

His wife mollified him; she dreaded her husband's 
anger, for Jemima's sake, and she said many a pal­
liating word for her. " Let her stay out the term 
of her visit," said she, '' for the sake of her family ; 
you shall take her in April, as you proposed ; there 
need not be a word to be said to her parents. l\Irs. 
Oakley, in her last letter to me, speaks of many 
troubles which have ovexwhelmed them of late. 
Take her home, Charles, quietly, and when she is 
safe at horn<', our responsibility ends.'' 

Her husband assented, on condition that Jemima 
Oakley dropped all intimacy with the Pickets. 

The greatest commotion existed in the family of 
the Pickets, and the next day it was given out that 
Potemkin was ill. The mother was heard crying 
aloud, which among the common Germans is the 
usual mode of exhibiting distress, and the student 
friends of Potemkin were seen corning and going, in 
a state of the greatest activity; while Jemima 
Oakley, angry and mortified, if not humiliated, that 
so much of her true character had been made known 
to l\Ir, l\liddleton, kept almost entirely in her own 
room. 

Unhappy girl! her follies were not at an end. On 
the second day Potemkin rose from his sick bed, and 
presented himself again in l\Jr. l\Iiddleton's study, 
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and he too came with an open letter in his hand. He 
camo with an air of assurance, and requested that 
l\Jrs. :\Jiddleton might be sent for, as he had some­
thing extraordinary to communicate. 1Irs. :\lid­
dleton came-the parties all stood. " There," said 
Potemkin, ,: read that !" The ~\liddletons read it; 
it ,vas a declaration of tender sentiment from Jemima 
Oakley to himself. 

" This is truly grievous !-This is indeed Jrnmi­
liating !" said )Ir. Middleton, in a melancholy 
and sclf-ad<lressing tone, " the poor, unfortunate 
creature l" 

" You see it !'' said Potemkin, "·ith an air of 
offended dignity, and almost bursting with vanity, 
"you see it !-what am I to do r' 

" To do!'' thundered i\lr. Mid<lleton, raising his 
eyes suddenly, and darting a fiery flash on poor 
Potemkin, who started back as if a stone had struck 
him. " To begone this hour, this instant, for all this 
shall be made known to her; and never Jet me sec 
you again, or I will not answer for the consec1uences !" 

Terrified by these word~, and still more by theu· 
manner, Potemkin clutched the door-handle in a 
spasm of affright, and fied from the room ; and that 
very evening, the Mi<ldletons had the satisfaction to 
see his boxes ,vheeled off to the city, and very soon 
likewise to learn that he himself had departed some­
where by the diligence. 

A few words may suffice to relate what farther 
concerned the unhappy Jemima Oakley. Humbled 
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at what she considered, and justly perhaps, this 
treachery of Potemkin's, and pursued by the hitterest 
rage and contempt of his family, who not only 
imagined she had steeled Lucy's heart against Po­
temkin for her own purposes, and who hoped like­
,vise, hy this means, to win favour again from the 
~Iiddletons, she set about making preparations for 
her return to England. 

All her insolence and arrogance was now gone, and 
deploring the loss of the l\Iiddlctons' esteem, her 
efforts to reinstate herself~ at least in some measure, 
in their regard, were really quite affecting to them. 
She deplored her weaknesses, she candidly acknow­
ledged her errors, and besought their forgiveness. 
,vimtever was kind and soft in her nature now exhi­
bited itself, and she was like the Jemima Oakley of 
former days; and though the i\Iiddletons told her 
can<lillly they never could confide in her more, they 
showed her kindness to the last day of her stay. 

)Ir. ili<ldlcton took her to England. Not one 
word was breathed to her parents of "·hat had 
oecurred; and had it 11<1t been for Julia, who wrung 
and extortc·d from )fr. l\Iiddleton some little of the 
truth, not one word woulil have been whispereu on 
the subject. 

How quiet, pure, -and holy did his return to his 
hearth seem, when he was received by his wife and 
daughter, with glad hearts and improved looks ! 

One chapter of German experience had been gone 
through, which convinced the 1Iiduleions that the 

o 2 
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Utopia of life was not universal in Germany,-but 
the chapter was not quite ended, although the l\Iiddle­
tons ceased to be actors in it. They had now left 
Plauderheim some months, and were spending some 
gay and happy weeks in Vienna. 

"\Ve beg our readers' pardon for introducing them 
into bad company, but we will not detain them long. 
Let us see then l\lrs. Picket and her daughters sitting 
together at their work; Thusnelda, however, was 
not working; she was lying on the sofa, having just 
recovered from a fit of "true love which had not run 
smooth." 

They were talking of the l\Iiddletons, and their 
intractability; and how they had been so out of 
their reckoning with regard to them; from the i.\Iid­
dletons they went to the Oakleys, and talked of the 
time of their coming, when the brother and sister 
were thel'e, and they had a ball, and all was so gay 
and merry. " The Oakleys were rich," they said; 
" Jemima herself had said so, richer even than the 
:i\liddletons-why, Jemima spent twice as much in 
clothes as Lucy l\Iiddlcton ! ,vhat a nice young 
man Edward Oakley was!" 

::\lrs. Picket was reckoned a perfect mistress of 
intrigue hy her family, and they always thought that 
her words had douhlc-meanings. At the mention of 
Ed ward Oakley, therefore, accompanied as it was by 
a look at Thusnelda, that young lady raised her spare 
figure from the sofa, and said, " Oh yes, a very nice 
young man was Edward Oakley! "-" Yes, indeed, 
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that he was!" said the other sisters; and the plan 
began to work-" and Jemima really was very fond 
of Potemkin," pursued l\Irs. Picket; " and after all 
she was a very clever girl-or there's Julia far before 
Jemima ;-I should not wonder-" 

,Ve will not finish the mother's sentence. The 
scheme was laid-let not our readers think it incre­
dible, for all that we write is true. Two letters went 
to the post that day; the one from Thusnelda to 
Jemima Oakley, begging to explain many things; 
professing affection ; talking of unhappiness; hinting 
of bitter things which the l\Iiddlctons had said 
against her; "and, Oh, if she could but once again 
practise music with her as they had done-and, Oh, 
if Jemima-or Julia-would but come again!" The 
other letter was to Potemkin, from the mother, 
bidding him to return home, as he was needed on 
important business. 

l\Ir. i\Iiddleton's behaviour to the young Oakleys, 
though it had been kind, ,vas not, and never could be 
again, as friendly as formerly; and when he was 
gone, though they did not confess it, they felt that 
their pride was wounded. 

Thusnelda's letter arrived, too, at a fortunate time 
for the writer. 'fhc l\Iiddletons were in Vienna, and 
on their way to Italy; they would not return for 
some time, and beyond this, they wanted just then 
somebody to lionize. Instead, therefore, of accepting 
the invitation from the Pickets, .they obtained from 
their parents an invitation to them as friends of the 
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Middlctons; and in less than a month Tlmsnelda 
and Potemkin, on the promise of proving how basely 
the .:\liddletons had behaved, set out on their journey 
to England; and in another week were presented to 
an admiring circle of the Oakleys; he as a celebrated 
young German poet, and she as a miracle of musical 
talent. 

News of all this came to the i\Jiddletons, in a letter 
from Julia Oakley herself, who wrote to Lucy in a 
strain of high indignation against her parents for tlwir 
unkindness to her sister, and their douhle-dcalings to 
the Pickets. 

Lu.'.!y ,vept as she read the letter, for she had loYed 
Julia. 

" "\V cep not, my dear girl," said her mother, wlwn 
she, too, had read it ; " we ha Ye all of us had a lesson 
which we sh,111 profit by-not to expect too much 
from common natures." 

" And not to mix oursclrns up with common 
natures," said the father sternly; " and not to look 
for Utopian existence either in this land or that. 
1Yhile there is an honest Seth 1'r agstaff in England, 
ho\\·ever, I can forgirn the Oakleys; and our noble 
friends, the --s and the --s, "'ill vindicate the 
virtue of Germany." 
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CHAPTER XII. 
OLD ENGLAND FOR EVER! 

IN the beautiful regions to which the Middletons 
were advancing, they soon forgot the petty annoy­
ances of the Pickets and the Oakleys. They were 
now amid the sublime regions of the Alps, and the 
lovely lakes and vineyards of the north of Italy. 
Every step forward into that classic and Elysian coun­
try was to them a field of interest and admiration. 
There was not a spot which, beside its natural beauty, 
was not the scene of remarkable deeds. 

The stern old Romans, the Goths, the Lombards, 
the Franks, rose around them everywhere. They 
trod in the track of Hannibal and Charlemagne. As 
they advanced, it was not only into the regions where 
every field and rock was illustrious as the memorials 
of some striking event in the domestic history of old 
Rome, but it was into the native land of Cicero, 
Virgil, and Horace, of Dante, Boccaccio, Petrarch 
and Tasso, of Raffael and l\Iichael Angelo ; and the 
sojourn of our own noblest spirits, as l\Iilton, Byron, 
Shelley, and Keats. In Rome, one of the first places 
they visited was the graves of the hvo last unfortu­
nate but kindred spirits. In Rome they passed the 
wintel', eYery day being one of high gratification and 
acc1uirernent. 
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In spring they proceeded southward. They passed 
the bleak and naked Apennines,-how unlike the 
splendid descriptions of l\Irs. Radcliffe ! beheld the 
scenes of Elysian and Tartarian renown in the 
works of Virgil; wandered amid the sublime ruins 
of Prestum, and lingered enchanted in the vicinity 
of Naples. 

They returned slowly through France; and in 
about three years from the date of their leaving Eng­
land, once more set foot on their native soil. l\Ir. 
Middleton, who had traversed all this ground before, 
had been their delighted guide. It had been to him 
an indescribable pleasure to see how thoroughly both 
his wife and daughter entered into the spirit of the 
scenes ancl objects they surveyed, and how perfectly 
they sympathised in all his feelings. Every object, 
too, for which they had gone abroad, had been accom­
plished ; Lucy had not only made herself mistress of 
the languages of the countries where she had been to 
a hi3h pitch of fluency and elegance, but had amassed 
a va~t fund of knowledge and of sound taste ; and, as 
is the effect of genuine knowledge, this had not given 
her an air of pride or conceit, but of the most un­
assuming modesty. 

l\Ir. and :i\Irs. i\Iiddleton felt that, in their daughter, 
the blessings of their life were greatly increased, and 
they thanked God for it daily. They looked forward 
now with impatience to the time when they should 
bo settled down again in their English home, and 
amid their English friends. In London they had 

,, 
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much to hear of the progress of arts, and of the cause 
of knowledge and philanthropy, but they were impa­
tient to hasten down to Middleton. They wrote, there­
fore, to ,v agstaff, to announce their coming in ten days. 

The news spread universal joy through the whole 
hamlet ; and ,v aggtaff was in a bustle of delight and 
preparation. 

" I haYe been trying to think," said he, as he and 
his wife were sitting together at breakfast, " of some­
thing by which we may particularly please l\Irs. 
l\Ii<ldleton. The house is all in order, and the gardens; 
the pines, and the grapes never were finer; the school 
will please her, for 1\Irs. Brandling has looked well 
after that, and there never were so much knitting and 
sewing done among the girls in this parish since yarn 
and needles were invented : the lads, too, get on 
famously, for Ephraim Brown, the master-I am 
Yery fond of that man; really he is one in ten thousand 
-he has made them all enthusiasts, not only in read­
ing and writing, but in gardening, joinering, farming, 
and everything else ! All this is capital," said the 
good Seth, rubbing his hands and scratching his head, 
" but still I want a something-let's see-what can 
it he 1 Can't you he1 p me, Nancy, to a bit of an 'idea? 
for you women have often such famous notions-" 

" ,vhv dear me " returned his wife " what is so . ' ' ' plain? as plain as the nose on your face!" 
" ,vhat ! How ! ,vhat is it ? " exclaimed he, star­

ing joyfully at her, and then at the clock-case, as if 
the idea were to come to him from that quarter. 
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" "\Vhy," said Nancy \Vagstaff, with a smile so 
bright and sunny, that her husband thought she had 
never looked so handsome in all her life, '' "\Vhat 
does Mrs. :i\liddleton love next best to her husband 
and her daughter? '' 

" YVhat does she love next best 1 " pondered he. 
" The school ? to make the poor people happy? 
Poetry ? I don't see what I can make out of that," 
added he, with a bev;0ildered look. " The school and 
the poor folks-all that's arranged. Oh, there are 
those new volumes of exquisite poetry by the grand 
new poet, Tennyson ! Ah, they clo go to the heart­
they are fine! But," added he the next moment, in 
a tone of disappointment, " l\Iiss Lucy and she get 
all the good poetry as soon as it comes out." 

" Goose!" exclaimed his wife, starting up and 
seizing his great bushy head of black hair between 
both her hands, and shaking 1t well, and then looking 
with laughing triumph into his face-" Schools, old­
folks-poetry ! "\Vhy, "\Yagstaff, what a norp .:; you 
are ! "\Vhy, has .i\Irs. l\Ii<ldleton no other relation 
but her husband and daughter-has she not a sister 
that she loves dearly?" 

" Odszoons ! " cried Sl'th, hitting the table a great 
knock with his fist, and kissing his ,Yife, " "\\'hat a 
norp I am-that's the very thing! I knew there 
was a something, if I could but hit upon it-and I 
fancy I was very near it all the time ! " 

• A common Derbyshire phra,e for a simpleton, tleri"ed­
but we leave that to the philologist. 
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" There now ! " said his wif<,, laughing again: 
" You had better say at once that you hit upon it­
that's always the way with you men; by to-morrow 
morning you'll say ' Now that was a bright idea of 
mine ! ' I know you, ,v agstaff" 

He a·.i not stop to argu.e the point, but sat down 
to write to i\Ir. Amersley Brovmlowe, the husband of 
l\Irs. l\liddleton's sister, who resided in Cnrnberl:md, 
begging that his lady would be at .i\Iiddleton ready 
to give her sister an agreeable surprise on her return. 

In a few days not only l\Irs. Brownlowe, but her 
husband also, anivcd at 1\liddleton ; he was l:t fine, 
hearty country gentleman, of whom ,v agstaff was 
very fond. They had brought with them also a son 
and daughter-a fine boy and girl of fourteen and 
sixteen years of age. There began at once to be an 
air of gaiety about the Hall, and ,v agstaff was in his 
glory. 

The day of arrival at length came. It was towards 
the end of August; the corn was nearly all gathered 
in ; the weather was bright and still, and over the 
landscape, varied with the golden stubble-fields and 
the dark green of pastures and of foliage, lay a sort 
of festal solemnity that thrilled to the hearts of the 
homeward travellers~ 

,vhen they came to an eminence that showed them 
l\Iiddleton lying below, amid its tall trees, the sound 
of merry bells swelled at once upon the ear, and the 
tears started to their eyes at that loved and familiar 
music, because they knew that it indeed was the 

p 
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voice of heartfelt welcome from the expecting inhabi­
tants of their own home and village. 

As the carriage, covered with dust, drove into the 
village, all the simple people, old and young, were at 
their doors. There was a shout of " ,r elcome ! " 
Tears were plentifully shed on all sides, and the car­
riage was obliged to halt again and again, that old 
and ·well-known hands, ,vhich were held forth, might 
be shaken. 'Is there a scene in the world so beau­
tiful as this ? Have we felt one hour of our absence 
so truly happy before?" asked they, as the caniage 
drove up to their own door-but there, what ajoyful 
surprise awaited them ! 

'' Ah ! my dearest sister ! " - " l\Iy dear aunt 
and uncle ! " exclaimed l\Irs. Middleton and Lucy at 
the same moment. There was a hasty springing from 
the carriage; there were kisses, em bracings, and shak­
ing of hands, such as are worth a world of trouble to 
enjoy, or even to witness. 

Scarcely had the happy l\Iiddletons cm braced thcii­
relatives, when they saw l\Ir. and l\Irs. Brandling 
within the Hall, and poor ,v agstaff and his wife stand­
ing a little apart, both of them crying for joy. All 
were shaken hands with, and all welcomed them 
l10me. " And now," said l\Ir. Brandling, who having 
stepped back a moment, returned with .'.\fr. Middle­
ton's friend Phillips, '' let me present the rector of 
Langley, your nenrest neighbour, who is most impa­
tient to bid you welcome ! " 

His promotion to this living, which had only 
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occurred within the last few months, had been kept 
secret for the purpose of this pleasant surprise; it 
had its desired effect, and it is hard to say which of 
the hands of the two rectors was most warmly grasped 
by l\Jr. l\Iiddleton. 

As this little company were seated at dinner that 
eYening, l\Jr. Middleton thought on the garlanded 
homes of Italy and Germany on such occasions of 
family festirnl, and reminded his wife and daughter 
of them. "But," added he, "to me, with these glad 
bells in my ears, and these bright faces 1·ound me, I 
think there is no welcome like an English one !" 

" 1'r agstaff," said he that evening to him, as that 
worthy individual again made his appearance, " to­
morrow let eyery cottager have an order for a piece 
of beef, and five shillings for a plum pudding ; let 
there not be a creature without substantial means for 
a day's holiday and rejoicing." 

,Yagstaff said he would see that it was don<'. 
l\Irs. Brandling smiled significantly at him, and then 
said to l\Ir. i\lid<llcton, " I am glad that you did not 
think of giving the women tea; for do you knov, we 
are going to invite you all to take tea with us at the 
school, where all the children al'e to be our guests. 
\\re would have had all the parents too, but the 
school would not hold them." 

" Then," said l\Irs. Middleton, " I inYite the 
parents ; and, as the weather is so sunny and fine, 
the tables shall be set out on the green under the 
great elm." 
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" Delightful ! " said Lucy j and she and her young 
cousins promised themselves much pleasure in help­
ing to arrange all. Lucy and the cousins were soon 
seen talking eagerly together j and whatever she 
was saying, there was a burst of delight, and " Fa­
mous ! famous ! that will be delightful !" were re­
peated again and again. 

Seth 1Vagstaff stopped talking a long time, for 
he had a deal to say ; he stopped a deal longer 
than Lucy wished, for she had a many little com­
missions to give him on her own account, and to 
enlist him privately as her assistant. At last, how­
ever, he went. 

" Oh, I am so glad he is gone!" said :.\Irs. Brand­
ling, the moment he was out of the room, springing 
up as she spoke, and giYing the door-handle a little 
push, &s if to make sure that he was actually gone. 

" Glad! why?" exclaimed :\Ir . .:.\Iiddleton j who, 
liking 1Vagstaff so much, felt jealous for him. 

" Oh, I am so glad!" repeated Mrs. Brandlinp-. 
with a countenance of amiable exultation. " I do 
want to tell you what lVagstaff has clone." 

" Done?" asked l\Ir .• \Iiddleton. 
" Yes, done," said she_ j " but do you tell it, 

Ger.rgc," said she, addressing h0r husband ; " you can 
tell it best, and I am never weary of hearing of it.' 

l\Ir. Brandling smiled on his wifo: and complied. 
" I was, some weeks ago," said he, '' called to attend 
a dying man, at least he was supposed to be dying. 
It was a man that I had but sel~om :ieen, and that only 
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when I happened to be in that part of the parish 
where he lives, or to pass the alehouse-door on the 
common, for he never came to church; and when I 
say that he had the worst character among your 
tenantry for wild habits and unprincipled transac­
tions, you, Mr. l\Iiddleton, can, I am sure, name him 
yourself.'' 

" It ·was Ned Hankey," replied he. " Is he dead 
then 1 A dreadfully wild fellow he was, but a very 
clever fellow, and might have been one of the first 
and richest men of his class, had he been a better 
man. In his youth he was a very handsome fellow, 
and was much admired, not only by the young 
women, but by those who led him into cock-fighting, 
horse-racing, and all kinds of sporting and betting. 
Nothing but the fact of his family having been 
tenants of mine for many generations, and, till this 
unfortunate fellow, all sober, creditable people, kept 
him on his farm in my father's time or mine. So, 
then, poor Ned Hankey has finished his wild caree1 !" 
added he, thoughtfully. 

" Yes, he certainly has," returned the rector ; 
" but you shall hear. I hastened to obey the sum­
mons, for I knew the desperate character of the man, 
aud I thought one moment might prevent the last 
chance of hope or comfort to one who must have such 
terrible need of them. It was early morning when 
I rode rapidly into Hankey's yard. I know not when 
I ever saw any spot which gave me such a melan­
choly idea of ruin, utter ruin, and stripped decay, 

r 2 
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The house, you know, is a tall, dark, red-brick 
house, of a very old-fashioned style, and to which 
nothing for years had been done, because, as I learned 
from "\Vagstaff, the man owed much rent, and you 
would be glad to be rid of him altogether. In the 
yard stood a green and noisome pool, but there was 
neither pig nor poultry. Instead of good wagons 
and carts, there were only heaps of old ,Yood, wretched 
remains of former carriages, ploughs, and harrows. 
The only living creatures seemed two clogs, a huge 
mastiff and a pointer, chained under the steps leading 
up to the door. The outbuildings were in a state of 
decay, and the gate, through which I passed, off the 
hooks, and standing half open. 

" I found nobody, spite of the loud barking of the 
dogs, to come out and take my horse, which I Jed 
into a stable equally desolate ,vith the 1·est of the 
premises. "\Vhen I came out again, I saw some 
children standing staring at me on the steps before 
the door; these were boys and girls of naturally very 
handsome forms and faces, but so ncglrctecl, dirty, 
and wild, that I regarded them with wonder. I 
asked them where their mother was; and they said, 
'I' the pal'lour wi' feythcr, who was very badly.' The 
room that I entered "·as what the country-people 
here call the house-place; that is, as you, my friend, 
know, though your relations from the north may 
not, the common sitting-room and also kitchen of the 
family. Under its wide chimney lay smouldering in 
a:;hes a little fire of sticks, which the children hacl 
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probably gathered ; and the room itself, with its 
naked shelves and worn brick floor, was desolate 
beyond description. 

" I knocked at the door of the room, which I knew 
to be the parlour by the low groans which proceeded 
thence, and by a female voice, as if ·weeping and 
speaking at the same time, in low and distressed 
accents. The door was opened by a tall woman, who, 
with her apron held up before her face to hide her 
tears, though she could not suppress her sobs, ad­
mitted me in silence, and pointed towards the bed. On 
this lay the sufferer. He was lying with his back to­
wards me; but as I approached him, he turned his head 
and gazed at me for a moment with a face such as I 
had never seen in my life before; it was that of a 
man burned and wasted down by fever and agony of 
various kinds to that of a skeleton, over which the 
skin was stretched like sallow parchment. The 
hollow cheeks, the more hollow eyes, and the thin and 
parched lips, were altogether a fearful spectacle. His 
dark but grizzled hair was wild and rough, and his 
nose stood prominent and ghastly, and gave a look of 
death in its most appalling form; but the eyes, which 
he turned on me ,vith their large whites sunk in their 
deep sockets, were the most awful. After a moment's 
anxious and haggard look on me, he turned his head 
again, with a deep groan and restless action of his 
skeleton hands, denoting a condition of mental and 
bodily suffering that could not long endure. 

" I need not and will not harrow yon with the par-
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ticular~ of what passed; of the entreaties I made him 
to tell me all that he was able of his wishes and his 
feelings, in which I was joined by his wife on her 
knees by the bed, who wrung her hands in the most 
heart-rending distress, and implored him to open his 
mind, and to listen to my exhortations and prayers 
for him. It was not without a long and dreadful 
struggle with himself that he could be brought to 
speak to me on the very subject for which I had been 
sent, during a paroxysm of terror and despair. But 
it is enough to say, that partly from him and partly 
from his wife, I came to receive the revelation of 
such a life of sin, of fca1ful passions, and unhallowed 
courses, as I trust never to hear again. But last and 
most oppressive of all lay on him his conduct to 
1Vagstaff. 1Vagstaff, it appears, had often and seri­
ously talked to him, and warned him of the ruin he 
was bringing on himself and family, and had tried 
even what threats of dismissal from his farm would 
do. These had sunk deep into his mind, and he had 
brooded over schemes of vengeance. His circum­
stances were desperate, and he was deeply indebted to 
his bankers, who were sternly demanding payment or 
threatening an arrest, ,vhen it seems \lr agstaff, who 
had come to learn from a safe quarter that the bankers 
themselves were on the eve of ruin, sent to the 
tenants, and privately warned them, in order that if 
they had any money in the bank, or held any of its 
notes, they might save themselYes. To Hankey he 
<lid not need to go, hccause he knew he wns not in n 
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condition to be injured, but, as he suspected, on the 
contrary. Hankey, however, soon learned this from 
some of the farmers, and that "\Y agstaff was the 
authority. An opportunity of vengeance now rushed 
on his mind. He instantly hastened to the bank, and 
communicated this proceeding of the steward. "\Vhat 
took place in consequence, you, l\Ir. l\Jiddlcton, 
know. Hankey hoped that this information would 
soften the bank towards him, and procure a delay ; 
but in this he was deceiYed. Their affairs were too 
desperate ; they arrested Hankey for their money, 
who being not only a man of fierce passions but des­
perate strength, had knocked down the sheriff's­
officer who had served the writ, mounted his horse, 
and rode off. He had hidden for months in various 
disguises, and among various of his comrades, often, 
it is said, coming home by night in a state of la,vless 
desperation, more like a famished plunderer than a 
husband and a father. An execution was, in the 
meantime, brought against his effects. "\\~agstaff, 
who, on behalf of the landlord, could claim only for 
one year's rent, took crops on the ground on that 
account ; and everything else, furniture, stock, every­
thing, to the wife's bed itself, was swept away. 

" The fury to which these hard proceedings arnused 
this impetuous man had brought on a violent fever 
and delirium. In this state he had been brought out 
of his hiding-place by his comrades, and carried at 
midnight to his house and wretched family. The 
poor wife, who is still a very fine woman, and who is 
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said to be of a very respectable family of a distant 
part of the country, who had married him in oppo­
sition to her friends, had thus alone to vrntch over 
him in this fearful state, aud to care, as far as care 
was possible, for her children. A situation of more 
poverty, anxiety, and thorough misery, is not to be 
conceived. 

"1Vhen I was thus called in," continued the 
rector, "it was when the delirium had left him, but 
the terrors of conscience had taken hold of him. He 
had had no doctor, and he believed himself dying. 
Of all things, he implored the pardon of Seth ,v ag­
staff, "·ho it appears had often sought him out in his 
hiding-place, and offered him help, or even the 
promise of a farm, which he had refused with angry 
violence. I assured him of 1Vagstaff's ready forgive­
ness, and rode myself for him. He speedily gal­
loped there, and flinging himself on his knees by 
the repentant sinner's bed, said, seizing his bony 
hand in both his, ' Forgiveness !-.Ay, with all my 
heart, Hankey, an<l ten thousand times ! '" 

The rector here was too much affected to proceed, 
and looking round, he saw that all his auditors were 
dissolved in tears. ,vhen he had again calmed him­
self, he continued:-

" I have heard a great deal of women's hearts, but 
I never saw a woman ·with such a soft heait as that 
great, burly Seth 1Yagstaff. Ile remained kneeling 
by Hankey's bedside, squeezing his withered hand, 
and looking at him, and crying like a child. Hankey 
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himself had ceased to groan so bitterly, but held fast 

by ,v agstaff, as if his touch was salvation, and Han­

key's wife knelt also, weeping aml gazing at her 

husband, as if she saw something heavenly in his 

ghastly countenanre ; and something heavenly there 

was, for even then his scorched and hollow eyes had 

gushed healing tears, which rolled in huge drops 

from his face to the pillow. 
'"But what are we about?' said lVagstaff, springing 

up, 'you will not die, Hankey-I am persuaded you 

won't; we must have help, instant help.' 
"'Oh God!' exclaimed the wife, clutching ,vagstaff 

by the coat, as if by her eager grasp she could thus 

keep her husband in the "·orld ; •Oh! "·ill he not 

die? - ,vill he not die, l\lr. "'iV agstaff r' 
"' I think not ;-I verily believe not,' said he, 

looking with great compassion on the poor, half­

frantic, half-believing "·oman; and then added, as 

he gazed round the apartment which, beside the bed 

and a box or two, was destitute of any article of fur­

niture, and smelt strongly of vinegar, with which and 

water the poor woman had been keeping cool her 

husband's forehead. 'But what a scene is this! Mer­

ciful Heaven! there must he help.' 
"Ile hurried out, and in half-an-hour the doctor, 

who had been sent off by him, arrived. He pronounced 

that there was a good chance of life, if the room was 

kept quite still, and the directions which he gave 

were carefully followed. Ile immediately has!er.ed 

away again, to prepare and send his medicines, and 

• 
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the poor wife knelt down again by her husband, bent 
over him, and kissed him passionately on the fore­
head. The patient lifted his feeble and shrivelled 
arm, folded it about her neck, and pressing her 
bowed face to his own, held it for some seconds in that 
position. ,vhether it was an act merely of affection, 
or of that mingled with a silent prayer, I cannot say, 
but I could perceive that his breast heaved almost 
convulsively, and he uttered deep-drawn sighs. His 
wife, meantime, was lost in fresh sobs and tears; they 
were, however, those of an overpowering happiness. She 
saw that a blessed change had come over her husband; 
she felt that she was again beloved by him; there 
was a hope of life, and a better life ! Let those 
imagine her feelings who can; for my part, I sate in 
silence, and in that time learned a great lesson in the 
holy mystery of the human heart. 

" But as I was about to take my leave for a ,Yhile, 
I heard sudden and eager feet running up the steps, 
and then as eager outcries, 'Oh, bread! bread! the 
geutleman has brought us bread!' 

"I ran out to moderate these joyful but exciting 
sounds, lest they should reach and agitate the invalid. 
The children who had thus exulted, had again 
disappeared ; and looking out iuto the yard, I saw 
vVagstaff hurrying along it, loaded with a great 
basket, and the children following him like so many 
hungry fowLs. "\Vith his quick sense and prudence 
he had foreseen the very thing which I had feared, and 
now was conducting the children to the barn, where 
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he speedily seated each on an upturned scuttle or 
corn-measure, and forbade any one to move from the 
spot till he gave them leave. He then dealt out to 
each of them a good piece of bread and a can of milk. 
·whilst they devoured these with silent voracity, he 
stood lecturing them with a solemnity that was worthy 
of a schoolmaster. The whole scene would have had 
something extremely ludicrous in it for one who did 
not know the occasion of it. \Vagstaff, not a slim 
youth, as I have heard you say he came hither, but a 

broad and somewhat heavy man, in his suit of roomy 
black and wide-brimmed hat,pointing and gesticulating 
with his forefinger, most solemnly, to first one and 
then another of those wild children, who thus seated, 
and thus greedily eating, kept at the same time casting 
the most astonished looks at their monitor. 

"' He is badly-very badly!' I heard him say, 
as I drew near ; ' his life hangs on the turn of an 
aspen leaf. If you make the least noise, it may all 
be over with him, and then who will have been the 
death of him ? You ! I tell you-you ! So, you 
must promise me that, as soon as you have eaten and 
drunken what I have given you, you will all run 
down to the bottom of the common, and play and leap 
about there as much as you will, but never come on 
this side of the little foot-bridge till I or your mother 
send for you ! You mind, eh 1 You promise, all of 
you, eh~' 

" ' Yes, sir ! yes, sir t vociferated all their voices 
at once; and half longing for another hunch of bread, 

Q, 
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and half glad to get away from the awful man, they 
started off, and soon were seen scampering <lo,vn the 
common like a little flock of wild colts, but ever and 
anon looking behind to make sure that the man was 
not coming after them. 

,; ' There ! ' said "'\Vagstaff to me ; ' there's quiet 
secured in the house, I think, for an hour at least ; 
and when I go away, I will see if old .:.\Iary Kater can 
take charge of these youngsters for a week or two.' 

" "'\fith this he took up his basket again and hastened 
towards the house, no doubt having also something 
in it in store for both the wife and the invalid. In 
the meantime, his wife had been busy getting out of 
the gig bundles of linen, and such things, of ,vhich the 
house had only too much need. 

" To bring my relation to a close, Seth set himself 
down as a sort of director, and his wife as housekeeper. 
They soon had a nurse there; and in a few days 
the doctor pronounced the patient out of imme­
diate clanger, but to be kept quiet and judiciously 
treated." 

,: So, then, Hankey is not <lead?" said :;\Ir. l\Iid­
dleton. 

,; Dead! no ! " replied the rector. " His ,vicked 
carrer is ended, not his life. I helieve he was never so 
much a living man as he is now, though still somewhat 
"·eak and pale. But the whole man is changed. He 
hc1s sho,•m a particular liking to listen to ,vagstaff; 
and he, on his part, has shown an in<lefotigahle zeal 
in reading to and talking to him, and giving him a 
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world of religious information, of which he "·as 
lamentably deficient, but which he has received with 
a quickness, and yet not without weighing and object• 
ing with an acuteness, that shows a mind of great 
native power. 

" The whole place is changed, both within and 
without. His wife is like a new creature, and truly 
is a most comely and clever woman; she seems 
always to have possessed the best of sentiments, and 
has suffered enough to make her now cling to them 
more fondly than ever. She often looks on her hus• 
band, in his altered mood, with tears of grateful joy 
in her eyes. Her children are sent to school, and 
her house again has an air of thorough comfort and 
good management." 

" But whence have come the means for all this?" 
asked i\Ir. i\Iiddleton. '' How is it that the bankers 
still leave him at large?" 

" The bankers are bankrupt," replied the rector; 
" and were their assignees disposed to be severe on 
Hankey, as they are not, he would soon have been 
-put out of their power; for, to tell you the most 
,yon<lerful part of the story, "\Vagstaff has discharged 
his debts, and restocked his farm for him." 

" That is noble! that is YVagstaff's chef-d' reuvre !" 
exclaimed i\Ir .. i\lid<lleton: a sentiment which every 
one warmly re-echoed. 

"The only thing, however, which surprises me 
most," said .Mr. Brandling, smiling archly, " is, that 
'Wagstaff has done all this in the landlord's name, yet 
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the landlord knows nothing about it, though it must 
have involved a very heavy sum.'' 

"Oh, does he :iay so r' cried l\Ir. l\Iid,lleton eagerJy, 
" then it is so, depend upon it. He has my permis­
sion to do what he likes almost in the affairs of the 
tenants. i am glad that he has done this ! " 

The parties here all separated for the night in the 
happiest spirits for their glad meeting, and for having 
heard of this noLle conduct on the part of 1Vagstaff . 

. Early in the morning, l\Jr. :i\Iid<lleton sent oYer for 
his steward, and expressed himself impatient to look 
into the statement of affairs. He glanced over the 
general balance-sheet; he turned to the account of 
Hankey's farm, but nowhere could he find one shil­
ling l_Jlaced to the account of the matters related the 
night before by the rector. 

" ,vhy, 1 Vagstaff, how is this? " asked he hastily : 
" I see no account of the money paid on account of 
Hankey." 

" For Hankey?" returned he, with a sudden 
flush on his cheek, " what of him? He has found a 
friend-and his rent is all paid up ! " 

"Yes, but how? By whom, I want to know? 
I understand from i\Ir. Brandling, that the poor fellow 
has been helped out of his difficulties in my name?'' 

" That is too bad of Mr. Branclling now!" said 
"'\Vagstaff, somewhat impatiently-"so as I begged him 
to keep my confidence on that score. But if I must 
speak, I have set Hankey straight again. I did it to 
please myself, and had never a thought of making 
you pay for it." 

tr 
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"Honest ,vagstaff ! " exclaimed l\Ir. Middleton, 

taking his hand; "you are fairly caught this time-you 
have given me a share of the credit of this good 
action, and a share I am determined to have in it. 
The discharging of his debts I leave to you, but the 
restocking of his farm shall be mine ! " 

That day all work was suspended in the village of 
l\Iiddleton. The bells rang as for a festival. The 
Squire, l\Ir. Brownlowe, and Seth 1Vagstaff, rode over 
the home-farm, and through the plantation to Lang­
ley, to call on l\Ir. Phillips, whom they found amid 
his charming family, and in his fine old vicarage, one 
of the hapJ:>iest men in England. The ladies and 
children in the meantime had gone through the 
gardens, conservatories and hot-houses, where all was 
in the nicest order. 

In every cottage was a family feast. It was a day 
never to be forgotten. 

At four o'clock the children were assembled in the 
school-house for tea, where, when the ladies and 
gentlemen entered, they saw that Lucy had been at 
·work with her cousins. 1Vith the aid of the gardener 
and Ephraim Brown, the schoolmaster, the school­
room was hung with festoons of flowers and ever­
greens, and amid a large ,neath at the head of the 
room were displayed, in flowers of the richest hues, 
the words ,v ELco:irE Ho:irn AGAIN. 

1l-"hen tl1ey had witnessed the children all seated 

• 
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at their tea, they went out to receive the grown people 
on the Green. There they found that the Continental 
experience of Lucy had been equally introduced. 
The tables were tastefully ornamented with flowers, 
and with blossoming shrubs in pots brought from the 
conservatory. From the lower boughs of the tree, 
( and the ordering of these had been Lucy's commission 
to ,v agstaff the night before) hung many little lamps, 
which in the thick shade of the foliage already cast a 
soft and glow-worm lustre among the dark leaYes, 
while the bole of the old tree itself was covered with 
the finest moss and wreathed with flowers. Nothing 
so pretty had been seen in all :Middleton before. 

The rector and ,v agstaff had already arranged and 
seated the people. The tables were placed in a great 
circle around the tree, with spaces between for the 
waiters to pass to and fro. 

The ::\Iiddletons and their relations, with the rector 
and his lady, 1lr. and :Mrs. Phillips, and Seth and 
Nancy '\\T agstaff, dispersed themsel \'CS among the 
company, one or more sitting at the head of each 
table; and when all had pretty "·ell enjoyed them­
selves, the children all marched out of the school, 
with Ephraim Brown at their head, and surrounding 
the tables in a still "·ider circle, burst forth with a 
song of welcome which had been written for the 
occasion by .Ephraim Brown, ·who was, in fact, one 
of those genuine poets of the working class which 
have sprung up so richly on the English soil, and 
ncYer so :;ucccssfully as in the present day. The 
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effect was delightful. All parties appeared equally 
charmed, and the poor people could hardly tell which 
to admire most, the abilities of the schoolmaster or of their own children. 

\Vonderfnl was the clatter of tongues and the 
merry gossip which was heard under the old elm, 
whose lamps grew brighter and brighter, till the ladies 
beginning to dread the chill evening air, arose, and 
bade every one a good night. All arose at this; and 
"Good night! God bless you!" sounded on all sides 
as the squire and his friends walked away towards 
the Hall. Those of the old men and women who 
had a salutary fear of rheumatism, moved off also, 
but others still clustered round the tahles in cager talk, 
and to admire the lamps and the flowers, and edifying 
one another "·ith wondering at the wonderful things 
which "the J<tmily" must have seen in foreign parts. 
All declared that it had been a finer feast than the 
\Vakes itself; and it might be safely said, that for one 
day, at least, there was not a sad heart in Middleton. 

But :\Ir. :\Iiddleton determined to diffuse the feel­
ing of satisfaction still farther. The next week he 
gave a great dinner to all his tenantry at the Hall. It 
was a jovial scene of hearty goodfellowship. There 
was not one tenant missing, except N cd Hankey, who 
was not allowed by the doctor to attend, but great 
interest was expressed on his account ; and in the 
midst of this, l\Ir. :i\Iiddleton rose, and said, " I pro­
pose the health of the finest fellow in the parish­need I name him ? " 
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There was at once a deafening thunder of appla-asE', 
and " Seth Wagstaff! Seth Wagstaff! " resounded on 
all sides. 

Mr. l\Iiddleton felt that the man was understood 
and estimated as he deserved, and he said no more. 
,vhen it came to him to give the last toast, he said: 
" I have travelled much and seen much, but through­
out Europe I have seen nothing like the wealth, in­
telligence, and skill of an English tenantry, nor any 
situation of life where more genuine blessing and 
happiness may be diffused than by an English land­
lord. OLD ENGLAND FOR EvER ! " 

,vith a Hear ! and an Hurrah ! sent from proud and 
happy hearts, that shook the very roof of the old 
Hall of Middleton, the company responded to this 
sentiment, and then hurried forth to return home. 

THE END. 
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OF. By his Daughter. ]_line Por­
traits. Bvo. 5s. 

FULLER'S CIIURCH HISTORY OF 
BRITAL'i'. By NrcuoLs. 3 vols. 
Svo, ll. 7s. 

--- HISTORY OF CAM­
BRIDGE, WALTHAM ABBEY, 
AND INJURED INXOCENCE. 
By NICIIOLS. 8vo, 14s. 

"\YORTIIIES OF EXG­
LAND. By NnT'l'ALL. 3 Yols. Svo, 
ll. 7s. 

GOLDSMITH'S IDSTORY OF ENG­
LAND. (Chiswick.) 12mo, 6s. 

GUTHlUE'S GEOGRAl,IIY IN MINI­
ATURE. ByDA,ENl'ORT. 18mo,5s. 

IDSTORY OF TIIE JEWS. By 
::.'lln,)rA::--. 3 vol~. l~mo, 15s. 

HOLLI::-i'GS'S LIFE OF GUSTA YUS 
ADOLl'IlUS. 18mo, 5s. 

IRVING'S LIFE AND VOYAGES 
OF CHRISTOPHER COLUMBUS. 
18mo, 5s. 

JOIL'\'SOX'S LIVES OF IIIGffiYAY­
)IEX, &c. Svo, 9.1', 

JOSEPffGS'S III:STOR Y OF TIIE 
"\YARS. Complete in 1 vol. Svo, 
7s. 1;d. 

LA .. -'mER'S DISCOVERIES ON TIIB 
XIGER. 2 vols. 18mo, 10s. 

LAXGilORXE'S PLUTARCll. Svo, 
6s. 

LIFE OF CICERO. By IlOLLINGS, 
ltlmo, 5s. 

LIFE OF RICHARD I. lSmo, 5s. 
LIFE OF l\IAHO.\DIED ALI. 18mo, 

3s. 

.. 



4 CIIE::IIISTRY, XATURAL III",TORY, &c. 

LIFE OF MAHO:IIET. By RE,. S. 
GRFF.X. lSmo, 5s. 

LIFE OF BRUCE. Ily :IIAJOR IlEAD, 
18mo, 5s. 

LIVES OF E:IIIXEXT PIITSICL-L,S. 
18mo, 5s. 

MEMOIRS OF THE LIFE OF DR. 
A. CLARKE. B, one of the 
Family. 8,·o, is. Gd. 

:i\1E;'.IOIRS OF .TOIL\' SHIPP. Kew 
Edition. Fcp. Svo, 5s. 

l\I'FARL..\XE'S LIYES AXD EX­
PLOITS OF BAXDITTI AXD 
ROBBERS. lSmo, 5s. 

NAPOLEOX BUOXAPARTE'S LIFE 
AND ADVEXTURES. 2 vols. 
18mo, 10s. 

NAPOLEOX BUOXAPARTE, THE 
COURT AXD CA:llP OF. 18mo, 5s. 

!\'EAL'S illSTORY OF THE PURI­
TA.L"\'"S. By TouLirrx. 3 vols. Svo, 
ll. 16s. 

P ALGRAVE'S AXGLO-SAXOXS. 
18mo, 5s. 

PILKIXGTOX'S DICTIOX.\RY OF 
P.UXTERS. Bv ALLAX C.:x:,m,G- ]~ 
II.DI. 8,o, 21.~: . 

ROLLIX'S AXCIEXT IIISTORY. E 
6 vol~. llvo, ::naps, ll. 12s. E 

SEGUR'S X . .\RRATIYE OF XAPO­
LEOX'5 EXPEDITIOX IX R°GS­
SIA. 2 rnls. l~mo, 10s. 

SKETCHES FRO:.\I THE HISTORY 
OF VE~GCE. Maps and Cuts. 2 ' 
,ols. 18mo, 10s. 

SOUTHEY'S LIFE OF XELSOX. 
Cuts, &c. 18mo, 5s. 

TOUR THROUGH SOUTH HOL- , ~­
LAXD AXD UP THE RHIXE. 
lSmo, 5s. 

TYTLER'S LIVES OF SCOTTISH 
WORTHIES. 3 vols. lSmo, 15s. ,. 

<1:temf.stn1, !'iaturaI U! i.stur11, 3.Sntan!1, ;!¾ffelricine, &r. 
£ s . 

ABERCRmIBIE'S POCKET GARDENER'S CALENDAR. lBmo • 0 2 
BERTHOLLET OX DYEIXG. By URE, 8,o 
BEST'S ART OF AXGLIXG. 32mo 
BUCIL\.X'S omrnsTIC ::IIEDICIXE. 8,o 
CHEMICAL RECREATIONS. Kew Edition, by Gr,IFnx. 18mo 
GARDEXS AXD :i\IE.:-;<AGERIE OF THE ZOOLOGICAL SOCIETY. 

222 Cuts. 2 ,ols. Sm . 
GRAHA:\l'S DOMESTIC MEDICINE. 8,o 

0 12 
0 2 
0 7 
0 7 

1 1 
0 16 

HUBER'S OBSERVATIOXS ON THE HmrnY-BEE. 12mo 
?.IA WE'S EVERY ::lfAX HIS OWX GARDE.XER. 12mo 

• 0 6 

XATURAL IDSTORY OF L,SECTS. Cuts. 2 ,ols. 18mo • 
ROSE'S PRACTICAL TREATISE OF CIIEMICAL ANALYSIS. By Dr. 

XJR)IAXDY. 8YO. 
RYDGE'S YETERIXARY Sl.RGEOX'S -.UAXUAL. 4th Edition. 12mo. 
THO?llPSOX'S IXORGAXIC CIIE:\IISTRY. 2 vols. Svo . 
i'\'lllTE'S XATURAL IDSTORY OF SELBORXE. By LADY Don:11. 

0 6 
0 IO 

0 16 0 
0 6 
l 5 

12mo • 0 3 6 



DICTIOXARIES, LEXICONS, &c • 

.m icti.auarirs, ileric.ans, &c. 
BROW'.N"'S (REY. JOHX) DICTIONARY OF THE HOLY BIBLE. 8vo 
BUCHANA...'{'S TECHXOLOGICAL DICTIONARY. lSmo 
BUCK'S THEOLOGICAL DICTIONARY, New Edition. By lIENDERSOX. 

Svo . 
CALoIET'S DICTIONARY OF THE HOLY BIBLE. Dy TAYLOR. 

lJ.nperial Svo 
CARPENTER'S DICTIONARY OF SYNONDIES. Third Edition. lSmo 
CR.\.BB'S DICTIOXARY OF GENERAL KNOWLEDGE. Fourth 

Edition. 12mo 
CRUDEX'S CONCORDANCE OF THE OLD A..i.'{D NEW TESTA~IBNTS. 

Imp. Svo 
CUN}.'JNGHAM'S (A.) PILKINGTON'S DICTIONARY OF PAL,TERS. 

Svo 
DAVENPORT'S \YALKER'S PRONOUNQL.'W DICTIONARY. lSmo 
DUNCAN'S (REY. DR.) HEBREW LEXICON AND GRA.\L\IAR. 18mo 
DY:\IOCK'S AINSWORTH'S LATIN A..."\'D ENGLISH DICTIOXARY. 

lSmo 
! FINDLAY'S BROOKES'S GENERAL GAZETTEER. Svo • 
----BROOKES'S GEr-.'"ERAL GAZETTEER IN .\II~nTURE. 

lSmo 
G"GRNEY'S DL\.::\IOND DICTIOX,\.RY OF TIIE BIBLE. 24mo 
GUTHRIE'S GEOGRAPHY IN MINIATURE. By DAVE:-SF01'.T. lSmo 

1 JOH..."\'SON'S DLUIOND DICTIONARY OF THE ENGLISH LAN-

0: 

GUAGE. 32mo • 
JOIIXSOX'S DICTIOXARY OF THE EX GLISH LANGUAGE. 2 vols. 4to 
JOXES'S (STEPHEN_ BIOGRAPHICAL DICTIOXARY. lSmo 
JONES'S BIBLICAL CYCLOP.'EDIA. Svo 
LE:\IPRIE:RE'S CLASSICAL DICTIONARY. By PARKE. lSmo 
l\IEADOWS'S ITALIAN AND ENGLISH DICTIONARY. 18mo • 
----- FRENCII AXD EXGLISH PRONOUNCING DICTION-

ARY. 18mo • 
---- SPANISH AND ENGLISII DICTIONARY. 18mo 

XEW SPANISII GRA.\E\IAR. 18mo • 
l\IEADOWS'S (F. C.) NEW llRENCII GRAl\DIAR. \Yith Exercises 

adapted to the Rules, comprehending in a most simple, easy, and 
concise manner, everything neccfsary. Medium Svo, cloth 

:MITCHELL'S PORTABLE CYCLOP.1-:DIA. 50 Plates. 8vo • 
ROBL.'iSOX'S GREEK AXD EXGLISII LEXICON OF THE NEW 

TESTA:\IE:-iT. 8vo 
TEGG'S DICTIONARY OF CIIIlOXOLOGY. 12mo • 
WALKER'S PRONOUNCIXG DICTIOXARY, and the KEY to Proper 

Names. Svo. 
B2 

fi 

£ s. ct. 
0 9 0 
0 7 0 

0 10 0 

1 0 0 
0 2 6 

0 7 0 

0 18 0 

1 1 0 
0 5 0 
0 7 0 

• 
0 7 0 
0 12 0 

0 7 0 
0 2 6 
0 § 0 

0 2 0 
2 2 0 
0 6 !l 

0 10 0 
0 7 0 
0 7 0 

0 7 0 
0 7 0 
0 1 6 

0 3 6 
1 1 0 

0 8 6 
0 6 0 

0 7 0 



6 GENERAL EXGLISH LITERATURE. 

ABBOTT'S HOARY HEAD AXD AND PRESERVATIOX OF 
THE VALLEY BELOW. 32mo, HEALTH. 12m~, 6s. Gd. 
2s. 6d. CYCLOP.EDIA OF POPULAR SONGS. 

ABBOTT'S (JACOB A.i·'rn JOlli~) 18mo, 5s. 
WORKS. 11 vols. 6-1mo. Cloth, DE FOE'S NOVELS AND MISCEL-
gilt, ll. LA:-;'EOUS "\YORKS. 20 vols. 

BARROW'S HISTORY OF THE 12mo. Separately at 5s. 
MUTINY OF THE BOUNTY. Robinson Crusoe complete, 2 ,ols.-
18mo, 5s. Life and Adventures of Captain 

BLAIR'S LECTURES ON RHETORIC, Singleton. - FortUBes and l\fofor-
A.i.',D BELLES LETTRES; with tunes of the famous :Moll Flanders. 
Introduction by DALE. Svo, 10s. -Lile and Adventures of Colonel 

BOOK OF TRADES, oR PARENT'S Jack. -::\Iemoirs of a Cavalier.-
GUIDE (TEGG's). Svo, 8s. Kew Voyage round the "\Yorld.-

BUCK'S A::-iECDOTES, l\10RAL, RE- Memoirs of Captain Carleton and 
LIGIOUS, AXD ENTERTAL'UNG. Mrs. Davies. - Histon• of the 
12rno, 5s. Plague; and the Consolidator. -

BUCKE'S HAR:-10}."'IES A~'TI Sl,'13- History of the De\'il.-Roxana; or, 
LDIITIES OF NATURE. 3 ,ols the Fortunate l\Iistress.-A System 
Svo, ll. 11s. Gd. of Magic.-Ilistory and Reality of 

---- RUIXS OF ANCIENT Apparitions.-Religious Courtship, 
CITIES. 2 vols. 10s. with an Appendh:. - Family In-

BUL WER'S ATHENS. 2 vols. Svo, structor, complete, 2 vols. -Com-
ll. I ls. Gd. plete English Tradesman, 2 ,ols.-

BURTOX'S A....',ATO:\fY OF l\1ELAX- Memoirs of Duncan Campbell. -
g_;_OLY. .Kew Edition, Plates, Svo, DIAtr• 0~· A...'l" AMERICAN PIITSI-

CAMPBELL'S PHILOSOPHY OF DouCJf,fifii,
0
si~ATIONOFSIIAKS-

RHETORIC. Svo, 9s. 
CHILD'S (MRS.) FRUGAL HOUSE- PEARE. 40 EngraTIDgs. Svo, Hs. 

·wIFE. 32mo, 2s. ELEGANT EXTRACTS, PROSE. 6 
FAMILY :NURSE. vols. 18mo, ll. 10s. 

12mo, 3s. 6d. ELEGANT EXTRACTS, VERSE. 6 
MOTIIER'S BOOK. vols. !Smo, ll. 10s. 

E}."'FIELD'S HISTORY OF PIIILOS­32mo, 2s. 
COLERIDGE'S SL"'\: :MONTIIS' RESI­

DENCE IN THE WEST IN'DIES. 
18mo, 5s. 

COWPER'S LIFE AXD WORKS. By 
Gnn1sH.-1.WE. 8 vols. 12mo, 11. 4s. 

COWPER'S POEMS. By GRDISHAWE. 

OPIIY. Svo. 14s. 
EPHRAI:\f IIOLDIXG'S DO:\IESTIC 

ADDRESSES. 32mo, 2s. 
FERGUSON'S LECTURES OX ME­

CIIAXICS, &c. Svo. 10s. 
FLOWERS OF LOVELL:\'ESS. 12 

Groups. By PA.RIB. Folio, ll. lls. Gd. 
-- - - By 

12mo, plates, 8s. U;,;w1x. ll. 11s. Gd. 
CROKER'S FAIRY LEGENDS, &c., I -- · By 

ISmo, 4s. 

OF TIIE SOUTII OF IRELAND. L. E. L. ll. lls. Grl. 
18mo, 5s. FOX'S BOOK OF ;'lfARTYRS, By 

CURTlS'l:i SIMPLICITY OF L:CT'L.,G I Mil,..'llIB, 8vo, 15a. 

F.\.'.: 
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GENERAL ENGLISH LITERATURE. 7 

FAMILY LIBRARY, (THE) IN 
EIGHTY VOLS. Sold separately 
at 5s. 

Life of Buonaparte, 2 vols.-Life of 
Alexander the Great.-Lives of 
British Artists, 6 vols.-History of 
the Jews, 3 voL~.-Insects, 2 voLs.­
Court and Camp of Buonaparte.­
Life and Voyages of Columbus.­
Life of Nelson, by Southey.-Lives 
of British Physicians.-History of 
British India, 4 vols.-Demonology 
and Witchcraft, by Scott.-Life and 
Travels of Bruce. - Voyages of 
ColU1nbus's Companions.-Venetiau 
History, 2 vols. - History of the 
Anglo-8axe:as. - Lives of Scottish 
\Vorthies, 3 vols.-Tour in South 
Holland.-Life of Sir Isaac Newton. 
-·Mutiny of the Bounty.-Reforma­
tion in En~land.-Lander's Traveb 
in Africa, 2 vols.-Salmagundi, by 
Washington Irving. - Trials of 
Charles I. and the Regicides. -
Brews\er's Natural Magic.-Life of 
Peter the Great.-Six l\Ionths in the 
West Indies.-Sketch-Book, by Ir­
ving, 2 voLs. - Tytler's General 
History, 6 vols. - Cr0ker's Fairy 
Legends.-i\Iemoirs of the PLague, 
by De Foe and Brayley.-Life and 
Times of General Washington, 2 
vols. - Knickerbocker's Ilistory of 
New York.-Wesley's Philosophy, 
3 vols.-Segur's Narrative of Napo­
leon's Expedition to Russia, 2 vols. 
- Life of Ali Pacha. - Urns of 
Banclitti and Robbers.-Sketches of 
Imposture, Deception, and Cre­
dulity.-History of the Bastille.­
History of Gwstavus Adolphus. -
Chronides of London Bridge.-Life 
of Duke of Marlborough.-Life of 
Cervantes, by Roscoe. - Life of 
Cicero.-Ruins of Cities, 2 ,·ols.­
Life of Richard Cccur de Lion.­
Life of i\Iahomet.-Peril and Suffer­
ing, 2 vols. - Eustace's Classical 
Tour in Italy, 3 vols. - Li\-es of 
Eminent ::Uen.-:.\Iutiny at the Xore. 

HONE'S EYERY-DAY BOOK. 
Numerous Cuts. 2 vols. Bvo, 16s. 

--- TABLE-BOOK. Svo, 8s. 
--- YEAR-l300K. 8yo, 8s. 

HOLLAND'S DOMESTIC COOKERY. 
12mo, 3s. 

HOWARD'S BEAUTIES OF BYRO~. 
18mo, 2s. 6d. 

KAIMES'S ELEMENTS OF CRITI­
CISM. Bvo, 7s. 

LAVATER ON PHYSIOGNO:.\1Y. 400 
Cuts. Bvo, 12s. 

LELAND'S VIEW OF DEISTICA L 
WRITERS. By EmrnNDs. Bvo, 12s. 

LIVE AND LET LIVE. By Mrss 
SEDGWICK, 32mo, 2s. 6d. 

LOCKE'S ESSAY ON THE RUMA~ 
UNDERSTANDING. Bvo, 9s. 

MASON'S TREATISE ON SELF. 
KNOWLEDGE. 32mo, 2s. 

MEMOIRS OF JOHJ.~ SHIPP. 12mo, 
5s. 

MILTON'S POETICAL WORKS. By 
Sm EGERTO~ BRYDGES. Bvo, 16s. 

---- POETICAL WORKS. 18mo, 
3s. 6d. 

---PARADISE LOST. lSmo, 
2s. 

MORE'S (IIAXNAH) TALES FOll 
TUE CO~ll\ION PEOPLE. 32mo, 
2s. 6cl. 

------- STORIES FOR 
THE MIDDLE RANKS. 32mo, 
2s. 6d. 

MISCELLA­
NEOUS WORKS. 2 vols. Bvo, 
ll. 4s. 

SEARCH & 
ESSAYS. 2s. 6d. 

------- FEUALE EDU­
CATION. 18mo, 3s. 

-- SACRED 
DRA:.\IAS, SEARCII AFTER lIAP­
PL'iESSAND ESSAYS TO YOU.NL, 
LADIES, 32mo, 2s. 6cl. 

NARRATIVES OF PERIL A::OW 
SUFFERING. By DAVE:-.PORT. 2 
vols. 18mo, 10s. 

O\.VEN'S BOOK OF ROADS. 18mo, 2s. 
PATTERSON'S BOOK OF ROADS. 

Svo, 18s. 
PERKIN'S TREATISE ON HABER­

DASHERY. 18mo, 4s. 
PHILO8OPIIY OF COl\1:\ION SENSE. 

32mo, 2s. 
POST CAPTAL'i; OR, THE WOODEN 

WALLS WELL MA.i.""iNED. Royal 
32mo, 2s. 6d, 



8 IlIBLICAL ClUTlCIS:.\I AXD IXTERPRET • .\.TIOX. 

llEID'S ESSAYS OX TIIE !.\°TEL- TODD'S STUDEXT'S ?ttA..··q;AL. 3'.?mo, 
LECTUAL POWERS OF THE 3s. 
Hv:,\JA.\° :,\lIXD. With Examina- LECT1,IrnS TO CHILDREX. 
tion Que~tions, &c. 8,o, 1'.?...-. 32mo, :?.~. 

REID'S }>SAY OX THE ACTIYE Tl<.UTII )IADE SDIPLE. ' 
POWERS OF :\L\X, A.\' IXQ"'GIRY 32mo, 1s. 
!XTO THE IIU?tlAX ?,,[L,D ; SDlPLE SKETCHES. 3'.?mo, 
Ei".~Y on Quality, &c. 8,o, l:!s. 2s. 

SCEXES L, SCOTLAXD. Bv L.r:1c;nTo:s-. TREASvRY OF WIT A.XD ANEC-
1 '.?rno, 5s. • DOTE. Royal 3'.?mo, '.?s. Gd. 

SCOTT'S LEITERS OX DE?.IOX- TRL\L::; OF CHARLES THE FIRST 
OLOGY A..,D WITCHCRAFT. AXD TllE REGICIDES. lSmo, 
18mo, 5s. 5s. 

--- :"IJI:XSTRELSY OF THE YOCAL CO:\IPAXIOX, OR SIXGER'S 
SCOTTI~H BORDER. Sm, 'is. 6d. O\\'X BOOK. 12mo, 3s. 6rl. 

SHAKSPEARE'l->DRA)IATICWORKS. WARTOX'~ III::iTOHY OF E:XGLISII 
Diamond Edition. 1''cp. Svo, i8. l'OETRY. Xew Edition. 3 mis. 

SIGOURXEY'S LETTERS TO ).!0- Svo, 11. lGs. 
THERS. 32mo. 2~. W.~1vrs 0:-.' TUE DIPROYE?.IENT 

SDIPSO:X AXD WISE'S READIEST OF THE )ll)-'D. l'lmo, '.?s. 
RECKOXER EYER L"YE..Vl'ED. WE 'LEYA.XA: A SELECTIO:X FRO::.! 
l'.?mo, 5s. WESLEY'S WIUTL,GS. l:>mo, 

SKETCHES OF DIPOSTvRE, DECEP- 3s. 
TIOX, A.,D CRI::Dl'LITY. l&mo, 'TISLEY'S XATCRAL PIDLOSOPHY. 
5s. By Rom;nr l\knn:. 3 vols. 15mo, 

SPECTATOR, THE, with Li,cs of the 15s. 
Author~ and Ei~ht fine l'ortrait, by ,YESLEY FA:\IILY. By Dr.A. CLAIUIT. 
Fin den, beautifully printed to match 2 Yob. 12,. 
B}Ton,&c.&:c. mecliumSYo,clorh.12s. WOXDEHS OF IIU:\1.-\X .XATCllE. 

STEWART'l::i (DCGALD) PHILO- 12mo, 5s. 
SOPIIY OF THE IIU:l[AN :.1I);D. YOUNG E)-'TI!USIAST IX HC\IJJLE 
Xew Edition, with the Latin Quota- LIFE. lSmo, :ls. Gd. 
tions tr:mslated. 8Yo, IDs. Gd. . YOU:s"G'::; NIGHT TilO{;GIIT . .;; OX 

TIIREE EXPERDlEXT::i OF LIYD'G., I:U'E1. pEATII, 
0

A.:-,'D DD10ll-
32mo, 2s. '.L\.Llll. ll>mo, -s. 

:!3iliiitar (SrWti.sm an'J! ±ntcrprrfatilllt. 

DAR::-.""ES'S XOTES ON TIIE EPISTLE OF PAUL, S:c. 1'.?rno 
--------------- TO TIIE HEBREWS. 12mo 

TO THE I~l'IIL~L\.:XS, &c. 
TO TilE R0:\1AX . . 12mo • 

-----~--- :?.rAivl'IIEW A.XD ?.L\lU{. 
- -------- FlR "T EPISTLE OF I'Al'L TO THE CO-

ltL'i"TIIL\:X:--. 12mo 
TO THE ACTS. 12mo 

------- OX LUKE AND JOHX, l.'.!mo 

£ 
0 
0 
0 
0 

0 
0 
0 

s. d. 
2 0 

2 0 
2 0 

2 6 

2 0 
2 6 
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BIBLICAL CRITICISM AND INTERPRETATION. !l 

£ s. d. 
BARNES'S NOTES TO THE SECQND OF CORINTHIANS AND 

GALATIANS, 12mo, cloth O 2 G 
*,,. * I append my name cheerfully to your Edition, and authorize you to say 

that the execution of the work meets my cordial approval. I am, very respectfully 
and truly yours, . ALBERT BARNES. 

To the Rev. Ingram Cobbm. 
BROWN'S DICTIONARY OF THE HOLY BIBLE. Svo O 9 0 
----CONCORDANCE OF THE IIOLY SCRIPTURES. 24mo O 2 0 
BURDER'S ORIENTAL CUSTOMS. New Edition. By GROSER. Svo. 0 9 0 
CALVIN'S COMl\1EXTARY ON THE PSALMS. 3 vols. Svo 
CAMPBELL'S NOTES ON THE GOSPELS. 2 vols. Svo 

• • 1 10 0 

0 16 0 

CARPENTER'S BIBLICAL COMPANION. Imp. Svo 
CHALMERS' (DR.) LECTURES ON THE ROMANS. 4 vols. Svo 
CLARKE'S (DR. ADAM) COMMENTARY ON THE OLD AND NEW 

TESTAMENTS. 6 vols. Imp. Svo. • • • • • • 
DODDRIDGE'S FAMILY EXPOSITOR. Imp. Svo. 
ELSLEY'S ANNOTATIONS ON THE GOSPELS AND ACTS. 

0 12 0 

2 2 0 

6 8 0 
1 1 0 

By WALKER. Svo O 12 O 
FLEURY'S MANNERS OF THE ANCIENT ISRAELITES. By A. 

CLARKE. 12mo 0 6 0 
GRAY AND PERCY'S KEY TO THE OLD AND NEW TESTA-

MENTS. Svo • 0 S 0 
HAWKER'S (DR.) COl\L\IENTARY ON TIIE NEW TESTAMENT. 

4~ 2 2 0 
HENRY'S COMMENTARY ON THE SCRIPTURES. By BL0O)IFIELD. 

4to 1 10 O 
HOR:r-.'E'S (BISHOP) COIDIENTARY ON THE PSALMS. Svo O 8 0 
JENNINGS'S JEWISH A.J.~TIQUITIES. Svo 
JONES'S BIBLICAL CYCLOP .r"EDIA. Svo 

• 0 7 0 

0 10 0 
LELAND'S DIVI:r-.'E AUTHORITY OF TIIE OLD AND NEW 

TESTAl\IENTS. Svo 

LOCKE AND DODD'S CO:\IMON-PLACE BOOK TO THE BIBLE. 
0 7 0 

Svo O 9 O 
LOWTH'S (BISHOP) LITERAL '1RA.~SLATION OF ISAIAH. Svo • 0 7 0 
----- LECTURES ON HEBREW POETRY. Bvo 0 8 0 
LUTHER ON THE GALATIANS. Bvo. 0 10 6 
NEWTON'S (BISHOP) DISSERTATIONS ON TIIE PROPHECIES. Bvo. 0 8 O 
OWEN'S EXPOSITION OF THE HEBRE\YS. 4 vols. Svo 2 16 0 
PATRICK, LOWTH, ARNALD, WHITBY, A.'iD LOWl\fAN'S CO:\f-

MENTARY ON THE OLD A.J.'iD NEW 'l'ESTAl\IENTS. 
4 vols. Imp. Bvo 4 10 O 



10 BOOKS I:N' THE l>ICh..'"WICK STYLE. 

PRIDEAUX'S co:XNECTION OF THE OLD AND NEW TESTA­MEXTS. By Dr. M'CAUL. 2 vols. gvo • 
SCOTT'S CO:\illEXTARY OX THE OLD A...~D NEW TESTAMENTS. 3 vols. 4to 
STUART'S COMMENTARY OX THE ROMA...°'IS. 8vo • 

·--- --------- HEBRmVS. 8vo 
TROLLOPE'S NEW TESTA:\IENT IN' GREEK, AND ENGLISH NOTES. 8vo 
WillTBY AND LOWMAN'S COtlfi\IENTARY ON THE !\'EW TESTAMENT. Imp. Svo 
WELLS'S GEOGRAPHY OF THE OLD A...'WNEW TEST.UI.ENTS.Svo 

0 18 

4 0 0 
0 9 0 
0 9 0 

1 1 0 

I 5 0 
0 12 0 

ADVENTURES OF CAPTAIN BOLIO. 32 Engraving~. 12mo O 9 0 
------ PAUL PERIWINKLE, OR, THE PRESS-GAXG. 40 Cuts. 1 l 0 

8vo 
GRACE DARLING. A Tale. 20 Engravings. 

ARABIA,.~ NIGHTS. 3 vols. 32mo 
COLJ\IAN'S BROAD 6RINS, with Cuts. 32mo 
CO)IIC ARITHMETIC. By )IARTIX. 40 Cuts. Sm 
DOINGS IN LONDON. 30 Engr(lvings. 10th Edition. 8vo 
EG,L°'l'S PILGRI:\IS OF THE TIIA)IES. 26 Plates. 8vo 
---BOOK OF SPORTS AND )IIRROR OF LIFE. Cuts. 8vo 
FORTUNES AND ADVENTURES OF RABY RATTLER. 28 Plates. 8vo 
GIDEON GILES TID~ ROPER. By )IrLU:R. Plates. 8vo • 
GODFREY MAL YERN. By n!n,r.EI<. Plate~. Svo 
GRANT'S SKETCIIBS IN LOXDON. 24 Engravings by Pmz. 8vo 
HONE'S Sl'RUTT'S SPORTS OF THE l'EOPLE OF ENGLAXD. 8vo 

--EYERY-DAY AXD TABLE BOOK. 3 vols. Srn 
---YEAR BOOK. C,1ts. 8,o 
i\IA.."\:WELL'S FORTUNES OF HECTOR O'IIALLORA,.'i. 8,o 
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MORNINGS AT BOW-STREET. Cuts by CRumsHAl\'K. Fcap. Svo • 0 5 0 

PICKWICK ABROAD. By REYNOLDS; Plates by Pnrz, &c. Svo O 12 0 

PARTERRE OF HISTORICAL RO::\fA.J.~CE, ANECDOTE, &c. 4 vols. 
8vo • 0 16 0 

PUXCH AND JUDY. 24 Plates by CmrIKSHA1''X, Post Svo • 0 4 0 

ROBERT l\IACAIRE. 18 Plates by Pmz. Post Svo • • 0 10 6 

STORY-TELLER (TIIE), or, Table Book of Popular Literature. 
Imp. Svo • O 4 6 

SYNTAX'S (DR.) TOUR IN SEARCH OF TIIE PICTURESQUE. 
Svo O 12 0 

TITMARSH'S CO~HC TALES. 20 Plates. 2 vols. post Svo 1 l 0 

WORLD (THE) OF LONDON. By JoHN FISHER MURRAY, Esq. 
l2mo o 5 O 

• 0 ADAMS'S PRIVATE THOUGHTS ON RELIGION. 18mo • 

Al'tfBROSES'S (I.) LOOKI~m UNTO JESUS, AND HIS OTHER 
2 0 

WORKS. 8vo . 0 8 0 

ALLEINE'S ALARM TO UNCO1'"'VERTED SINNERS. 32mo • 

B.tL~TER'S SAr{TS' EVERLASTING REST. 18mo 
0 2 0 
0 3 0 

BERKELEY'S (BISHOP) WORKS. Notes and Essays Translated. 
2 vols. 8"\'o . • 0 16 0 

BLAIR'S (DR. HUGH) SEfilIONS. Svo • 0 8 0 

BOLTON'S TREATISE ON CO}lFORTL.·'m AFFLICTED CON­
SCIENCES. 18mo 0 2 6 

BRIDGE'S (REV. WILL~f) WORKS. Now first collected. 5 vols. 
Svo • 117 6 

BUNY.tL'{'S PILGRL\1'S PROGRESS. With LIFE, by AD.L'1 CLARKE. 
12mo 0 3 0 

BUNYAN'S PILGRL\f (Seeley's Edition). 27 Plates. lSmo • 0 4 0 

IIOL Y WAR. New Edition. 18mo • 0 3 0 

BURDER'S RITES AND CERE}IONIES OF RELIGION. Svo 0 12 0 

BURNET'S EXPOSITION OF THE THIRTY-NINE ARTICLES. Bvo 0 7 0 

BUTLER'S (BISHOP) ANALOGY OF RELIGION. With Index. 12mo 0 3 0 

SERMONS. 12mo • 0 3 0 
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£ s. d. 
CALVL..'l''S INSTITUTES OF THE CHRISTIAN RELIGION. 2 vols • 1 7 0 
CA-.\IPBELL'S (D.D.) WORKS. Now first collected. 6 vols. Svo 2 2 0 
-------LECTURES ONECCLESIASTICAL HISTORY. Svo O 8 0 
-------DISSERTATION ON l\IIRACLES. Svo O 7 0 

------PULPIT ELOQUENCE, &c. Svo • 0 7 0 
CAVE'S PRIMITIVE CHRISTIANITY. New Edition by CARY. Svo • 0 8 0 
CIDLLINGWORTH'S RELIGION OF PROTESTANTS. A SAFE WAY 

TO SALVATION. 12mo • 
CLARKE ON THE PROl\IISES OF SCRIPTURE. 32mo 
CLARKE'S (DR. ADAi'\f) SERMONS. With great Additions. 

12mo 
COLES ON GOD'S SOVEREIGNTY. 12mo 

4 ,ols. 

CUDWORTH'S INTELLECTUAL SYSTEM, WITH MOSUEDI'S 
NOTES TRANSLATED. 3 vols. Svo • 

DA VIES'S LECTURES ON PROPHECY. 12mo 
DODDRIDGE'S RISE AND PROGRESS OF RELIGION IN THE SOUL. 32mo 

0 7 0 
0 1 6 

1 4 0 

0 4 6 

2 2 0 

0 2 0 

0 1 6 
DUNN'S SELECTIONS FROM THE WORKS OF REV. J. IIOWE. 12mo 0 6 6 

12mo O 6 0 ----------------- CALVIN. 
DWIGHT'S SYSTEM OF THEOLOGY. 5vols. 18mo. Pocket Edition O 1-1 0 
ELLIS'S KNOWLEDGE OF DIVL.~E THINGS FROM REVELATION. 

12mo. O 6 0 
EVANS'S SKETCH OF ALL RELIGIONS. New Edition. 12mo O 5 0 
FINNEY'S SERMONS ON IMPORTANT SUBJECTS. 12mo O 4 0 
FISIIER'S MARROW OF MODERN DIVINITY. 12mo • 0 5 0 
FULLER'S (D.D.) DISCOURSES ON THE BOOK OF GENESIS. 12mo O 5 0 
--- HOLY AND PROFANE LIFE. Portraits. Svo O 10 6 
,JILL'S BODY OF PRACTICAL DIVINITY. 2 vols. 8,o 1 1 0 
-- CAUSE OF GOD AND TRUTH. Svo O 12 0 
vOODWIN'S REDE?IIPTION REDEEJ\1ED. New Edition. 8,0 0 12 0 
GURNALL'S CHRISTIAN IN CO?IIPLETE AR?IIOUR. By CAMPBELL. Svo O 12 0 
1;::.LL'S (REV. ROBERT) SELECT THEOLOGICAL \VORKS. 12mo O 3 6 
I!ALYBURTON'S TIIEOLOGICAL WORKS. Svo 
IIANNA?ll'S PULPIT ASSISTANT. New Edition. Svo 
IIAWiiliR'S {REV. ROBERT) POOR MAN'S l\fORNING PORTION 

0 14 0 

0 l::! 0 

AXD JWENING PORTION. Sm O 15 0 
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HERVEY'S THERON AXD ASPASIO. 8YO 

----MEDITATIONS AND CONTE:\IPLATIONS. Svo 

HILL'S (REY. ROWLAND) VILLAGE DIALOGUES. 34th Edition. 
12mo. 

LAWS OF CHRIST RESPECTING CIYIL OBEDIENCE, &c. Svo. • 

LEIGHTON'S (ARCHBISHOP) LECTURES, THEOLOGICAL, &c. 
12mo 

LOWTH'S (BISHOP) SERMOKS. By RALL. Svo 

1\IASON ON SELF-KKOWLEDGE. 32mo. 

MASON'S SPIRITUAL TREASURY FOR THE CHILDREN OF GOD. 
Svo 

MORE'S (HANNAH) PRACTICAL PIETY. 32mo 

:r.IORNL°"G EXERCISES AT CRIPPLEGATE, AND GILES-IN-THE­
FIELDS. New Edition, by J. NICHOLS. 6 vols. Sm 

MOSHEIM'S ECCLESIASTICAL HISTORY. 2 vols. Svo 

NELSON'S FASTS AND FESTIVALS OF THE CHURCH OF ENG-
LAND. 8vo 

OLNEY HY?IINS. By CowPER and NEWTON. 32mo 

ORTO:N'S (REV. JOB) PRACTICAL WORKS. 2 vol~. Svo 

PALEY'S WORKS, with Notes and Illustrations by PAxTox. 5 vols. 
Svo. 

PASCAL'S THOUGHTS ON RELIGION. 18mo 

PEARSON OX TIIE CREED. A New Edition, by NICHOL~. Svo •• 

l'ITMA:'.\'S SERMONS FOR EVERY SUNDAY IN TiIE YEAR. 
2 vols. Svo 

-------- SECOND COURSE. 2 vols. Svo 

PORTEUS'S (BISHOP) LECTURES ON ST. l\lATTIIEW. 8,0 

PULPIT (TIIE BRITISH). 6 vols. Svo. (Scarce) 

QUARLES'S DIVINE AND l\IORAL EMBLEMS. Square 32mo 

---- SCHOOL OF THE IIEART. Square 32mo 

ROBERTS'S ORIENTAL ILLUSTRATION OF THE SCRIPTURES. 
Svo 

ROBINSON'S SCRIPTURE CHARACTERS. Svo 
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£ s. d. 
ROWE'S DEVOUT EXERCISES OF THE IIEART. 24mo • 0 l 6 
SCOTT'S (REV. THOMAS) THEOLOGICAL WORKS. Chiswick. 

12mo O 8 0 
SIMPSOX'S PLEA FOR RELIGION A...'W TIIE SACRED 'YRITINGS. 

12mo O 4 6 
SOUTII'S SERMONS A..'ID POSTIIUMOUS WORKS. 4 vols. Bvo • 2 0 0 
SPRING'S OBLIGATIONS OF THE WORLD TO THE BIBLE. 32mo • 0 3 0 
STUIDI'S REFLECTIONS ON" THE WORKS OF GOD. By DR. 

CLARKE. 2 vols. 12mo • 

THE SABBATH SCHOOL AS IT SHOULD BE. Royal 32mo 
TODD'S SABBATH SCHOOL TEACHER. 8Yo 
---WORKS ON SUNDAY SCHOOL TEACHING, &c, Svo 
WAKE'S (BISHOP) GENUL.'rn APOSTOLIC.AL EPISTLES. 12mo 
WARDEN'S SYSTEM OF REVEALED RELIGION. By N1cn0Ls. 

8,o. 

WATTS'S PSAL:\fS A...'-m HYMNS. 6-!mo. Pocket Edition • 
SCRIPTURE IDSTORY. 12mo 

HOPEFUL YOUTH FALLL'm SHORT OF IIEAVE::S-. 
18mo 

GUIDE TO PRAYER. 32mo. 

DEATH A..,D HEAVEN. 32mo 

WESLEY'S SERMONS. By DREW. 2 .ols. Svo • 
WHEATLY ON TIIE B00K OF COMMON PRAYER. Bvo 
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WILBERFORCE'S PRACTICAL VIEW OF CHRISTIANITY. 32mo. 0 2 0 

0 4 6 WILLIAl\IS'S CHRISTIAN PREACHER. By JACKSO:-.. 12mo 
WITSIUS ON THE COVENANT BETWEEN GOD A...,D MA...,. 

• 2 vols. 8vo l 4 0 
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.iESCHYLUS, a New Translation. 18mo, 
5s. 

..iESOP'S FABLES. (Chiswick.) 32mo, 
3s. 6d. 

ADAM'S RO:\IAX ANTIQUITIES. 
Twelfth Edition, with numerous 
Xotes, by Dr. Bo1.'D. 12mo, 7s. 

AIKIX'S CALENDAR OF NATURE. 
lSmo, ls. 6d. 

AIKIN A;,7) BARBAULD'SEVEi'i"Hms 
AT Hm1E. lSmo, 4.s. 

AIXSWORTH'S LATIN - ENGLISH 
DICTIONARY. By DnrncK. lSmo, 
7s. 

ALEX.A::•mER THE GREAT, LIFE 
OF. By Rev. J. WILLLUrs. 18mo, 
5s. 

ALDERSOX'S ORTHOGRAPIDCAL 
EXERCISES. 18mo, ls. 

AXTHON'8 IIO:\IER'S ILIAD, FIRST 
THREE BOOKS. By Dr. DAVIES. 
12mo, 7s. 6d. 

AXTIION'S VIRGIL'S ..iEXEID. By 
Tll.OLLOPE. 12mo, 7s. 6d. 

YIRGIL'S ECLOGUES & 
GEORGICS, &c. ByNrcHOLS. 12mo, 
roan, 6s. 

----- IIORACE, with English 
Notes. By Dr. Bo1.'D. 12mo, 7s. 6d. 

----- SALLUST, with English 
Notes. By Dr. Bo-..--n. 12mo, 5s. 

---- CICERO'S ORATIONS, 
with English Notes. By Dr. Bow. 
12mo, 6s. 

----- GREEK READER, with 
English Notes. By Dr. BOYD. 12mo, 
7s. 6d. 

C.ESAR'S C0:\D1EXTA­
RIES, with ::\faps and Plates. 12mo, 
6s. 

---- GREEK GR.UDIAR. By 
Dr. :\Luo&, King's College. 12mo, 
4s. 

ANTHON'S GREE!{ PROSODY. By 
Dr. MAJOR, King's College. 12mo, 
2s. 6d . 

----LATIN GRAM1IAR. By 
Rev. ,v. HAYES, King's College. 
12mo, 4s. 

BALDWIN'S ROME. 12mo, 3s. 6d. 

----- GREECE. 12mo, 3s. 6d. 
PANTIIEON OF THE 

HEATHEN DEITIES. 12mo, 4s. 6d. 

----- FABLES. Cuts. l2mo, 4s. 
BARROW'S PETER THE GREAT. 

18mo, 5s. 
BUCHAN AX'S TECIINOLOGICAL 

DICTIONARY. 18mo, 7s. 
BUFFON.-NOUYEAUX l\IORCEAUX 

CIIOISIS DE BUFFON. 18mo,2s.6d. 
BONNYCASTLE'S SCHOOL BOOKS. 

Edited by Rev. E. C. TYSON, viz.­
Arithmetic, 3s. 6d. 
Key to Ditto, 4s. 6d. 
Introduction to Algebra, 4s. 
Key to Algebra, 4s. 6d. 
Introduction to Mensuration, 5s. 
Key to l\lensuntion, 5s. 

CARPENTER'S DICTIONARY OF 
ENGLISII SD\ONY:UES. 18mo, 
2s. Gd. 

CIIE~UCAL RECREATIONS. New 
Edition, by GRIFFIN. 18mo, is. qd. 

CICERO. - SELECT ORATIONS OF 
CICERO. Translated by \VILLIA.."\l 
Dn,cAx. Svo, 7s. 

CRABB'S DICTION A.RY OF GENERAL 
l~'WWLEDGE. Fourth Edition, 
12mo, 7s. 

CRLDI OF SCIENTIFIC KNOW­
LEDGE; a Note-Book of General 
Information. 18mo, 3s. 

DA YEXPORT'S WALKER'::; DICTION­
ARY I~ :.1tIL.'UATURE. 18mo, 5s. 

D"L""XCAN'S (Rev. Dr.) HEBREW 
LEXICOX A..,D GRAMMAR. 
18mo, is. 
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ELLIS'S LATIX EXERCISES. New 
Edition, by WRIGHT. 12mo, 3s. 6d. FIXDLAY'S AXCIENT ATLAS, accord­

ing to the latest Discoveries. Royal 8vo, half. bound, 12s. 
ENFIELD'S SPEAKER. 12mo, 3s. 6d. 
---- PROGRESSIVE SPELL­ING-BOOK. New Edition. 12mo, ls. 3d. 
ETO:X GREEK GRAMMAR. By Ho:m:a, 12mo, 4s. 
EUCLID. - THE ELEl\IENTS OF 

EUCLID, viz.-the First 14 Books, together with the Eleventh and 
Twelfth. From the text of Dr. Snrso:-i. By \YILLI,UI RUTHERFORD, F.R.A.S. 18mo, 5s. 

FI.N'DLA Y'S GEXERAL SCHOOL 
ATLAS. Royal 8vo. 30 Naps. Coloured, 12s. 

----OUTLINE 11:APS. Royal 8vo, 5s. 
A LIST OF THE l\!APS IX FIND LA Y'S 

GENERAL ATLAS, any of which may be had separately, viz. :-
1. Eastern Hemisphere. 
2. Western Hemisphere. 
3. Europe. 
4. England and Wales, 
5. Scotland. 
6. Ireland. 
7. France. 
8. Holland aBd Belgium, 
9. Germany. 

10. Prussia. 
11. Austria. [mark. 
12. Sweden, Norway, and Den-
13. Russia in Europe. 
14. Spain and Portugal. 
1.5. Switzerland, 
16. Italy. [Greece. 
17. Turkey in Europe, and 18. Asia. 
19. Turkey in Asia, 
20. India. 
21. China. 
22. Oceanica. 
23. New South Wales. 
24. Tasmania, or Van Diemen's 

LIST OF l\L\.PS IX FINDLAY'S ANCIE:'>T ATLAS :-
1. Or bis vetcribusnotus. 
2. Roma. 
3. ItaliaSeptcntrionalis. 
4. Italia Media. 
5. Italia l\Ieridionalis. 
6. Atheme. 
7. Peloponnesus et Attica. 
8. Grrecia Septentrionali~. 
9. Insulrel\Iaris .:i,:gtt'i et Creta. 

10. Macedonia, Thracia, Illyria, 
Mmsia ct Dacia. 

11. Britannia. 
12. Insulre Britannicre. 
13. Gallia. 
14. Germania. 
15. Vindelicia, Xoricum, Rhro-

tia, Pannonia et Ill)Ticum. 16. Ilispania. 
17. Africa Septcntrionalis. 
18 . .A<:eyptus. 
19. Asia Minor. 
20. Palrestina, 
21. Syria. 
22. Armenia, Mesopotamia, 

Assyria ct Babylonia, 23. Arabia. 
21. Imperium Persicum, 
25. Indire. 
26. Plan of Ital,. 

FRENCH CLASSICS l•;OR SCHOOLS. 
Edited by VENT0t'ILL.-\C.18mo, viz.­

Nouveaux l\Iorceaux Choisis 
de Buffon. 2s. 6d. 

La Chaumierc Indienne. ST. 
Pn:RRF. 28. 6d. 

Choix des Contes l\Ioraux de 
l\farmontel. 2s. 6d. 

Histoire de Pierre le Grand. VOLTAIRE. 5s. 
Pensees rle Pascal. 2s. 6d. 

GEOGRAPIIT AXD III TORY. By a 
Lady. New Edition, by WRIGHT. 12mo, 4s. 6d. 25. Africa. [Land. 

26. North America, 
27. Canada. 

GOLDS:\IITH'S GEOGRAPHY, KEY TO. 18mo, sewed, 9d. 28. United . tates. 
29. \Yest Indies. 
30, South America, 

GOLDSl\IITH'S GRA:\DIAR OF GEO-
GRAPHY. :'>cw Edition, by WRIGHT, lSmo, 3~. Gd, 

.... 
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GOLDS\TITII'S HISTORY OF ENG­
LAXD. Chis wick Edition. 12mo, 6s. 

GUTIIRIE'S GEOGRAPHICAL, HIS­
TORICAL, A..,D COM:i\IERCIAL 
GRJUL'IIAR. By R. A. DAYENPORT. 
),faps. 18mo, 5s. 

HOLLn-1"GS'S LIFE OF GUSTAVUS 
ADOLPHUS, surnamed the Great, 
King of Sweden. 18mo, 5s. 

1\1ARCUS 
TULLIUS CICERO. 18mo, 5s. 

IIQ).IER'S (Rev. P.) INTRODUCTIOX 
TO TIIE GREEK TONGUE. 
12mo, 4s. 

IIUTTON'S l\IATHE:.\IATICS. A New 
Edition. By RuTHKRFORD. Svo, 
12s. 

l\IATIIEl\IATICAL RE­
CREATIO:XS. By RmnLE. Svo, 12s. 

JOIL'i'SOX'S ENGLISH DICTIO:XARY. 
(Pocket size.) 2s. 

JOXES'S SHERIDAN'S PROXOUNC­
ING DICTIOXARY. Square,3s.6d. 

JOYCE'S IXTRODUCTION TO TUE 
ART!'. A..,D SCIENCES. 12mo, 
3s. 6d. 

-- SCIEXTIFIC DIALOGUES. 
12mo, 2s. 6d. 

KEITH ON THE USE OF THE 
GLOBES. New Edition, by 
\VRIGIIT. 12mo, 6s. 6d. 

LEMPRIERE'S CLASSICAL DICTIOX­
ARY. By l'ARKE. 18mo, 7s. 

LEXNIE'S ENGLISH GRA..\IMAR. 
Twenty-sixth Edition. 18mo, ls. 6d. 

::\IADA:X'S.JUYENAL. 2 vols. 8vo, Hs. 
MA .. 'WNALL'S HISTORICAL AND 

l\lISCELLAXEOUS QUESTIONS. 
12mo, 4s. 6d. 

l\IA YOR'S SPELLIXG-BOOK. 12mo, ls. 

MEADOWS'H ITALL\.X AND EXG­
LISII DICTIOXARY. lSmo, 7s. 

---- SPAXISH AXD ENG­
LISH DICTIOXARY. 18mo, 7s. 

FRE:NCII A.ND ENG­
LISH PRONOU:NCIXG DICTION­
ARY. 18mo, 7s. 

MEADOWS'S NEW SPANISH GRA?,1-
MAR. 18mo, ls. 6d. 

(F. C.) NEW FRENCH 
G RAM?tIAH., with Exercises adapted 
to the Rules, comprehending in a 
most simple, easy, and concise 
mannf'r, everything necessary. 
Medium 8vo., cloth. 3s. 6d. 

MORRISOX'S BOOK-KEEPL,G. 8vo, 
8s. 

MURRA Y'S (LL"\'DLEY) SCHOOL-
BOOKS. Edited by TYSON, viz.:-

English Grammar. 4s. 
--- {Abridged). 18mo, ls. 
---Exercises.12mo, 2s. 6d. 
Keyto theExercises.12mo,2s.6d. 
English Reader. 12mo, 4s. 
Introduction to the English 

Reader. 12mo, 2s. 
Grammar aml Exercises. By 

GARTLEY. lSmo, 2s. 
PARLEY'S UXIYERSAL HISTORY. 

Sq., 4s. 6d. 

---- GRA).fMAR OF GEOGRA­
PHY. Sq., 4s. 6d. 

---- TALES ABOUT ANIMALS. 
Sq., 7s. 6d. 

---- TALES ABOUT GREECE. 
Sq., 4s. 6d. 

TALES ABOUT ROME. 
Sq., 4s. 6d. 

MYTHOLOGY OF 
GREECE. Sq., 4s. 6d. 

PERRIX'S ELE:\IEXTS OF FRENCH 
CON\'ERSATION. By WRIGHT. 
12mo, Is. 6d. 

---- FRENCII FABLES. 12mo, 
2s. 6d. 

--- FRENCH SPELLING-
BOOK. By WRIGHT. 12mo, 2s. 

PINNOCK'S EXGLAND. New Edit. 
12mo, 5s. 6d. 

POTTER'SA..,TIQlJITIES OF GREECE. 
By Bm:v. 12mo, 9s. 

QvESTIOXS OX AD ,\.:\1'S RQ).IAN 
ANTIQUITIES. By BoYD. ls. Brl. 

RA?.ISHORX'S DICTIONARY OF 
LATL', SYNONY?tIBS. Svo, 7s. 
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ROBTN'SON'S GREF.K A...,D E:-i'GLISH 
LEXICOX OF THE NEW TES­
TA:'11EXT. 8vo, 8s. 6d. 

SEPTUAGIXT (THE) GREEK. 2 vols. 
32mo, 12s. 

SDISON'S EUCLID. By RuTB.ERFORD. 
18mo, 5s. 

SOUTHEY'S LIFE OF LORD i'l'EL­
SON. The Eighth Edition. 18mo, 
5s. 

SPELLING BY DICTATIO::-r. A series 
of Progressive Exercises in English 
Orthography. 18mo, ls. 

TEGG'S FIRST BOOK FOR C'HIL­
DREN. lSmo, 6d. 

TOM TELESCOPE'S NEWTONIA:\' 
PillLOSOPHY. Sq. Cuts. 4s. 6d. 

TOOKE'S (HORNE) DIYERSIONS OF 
PURLEY. New Edition. By TAY-
1.0R. 8vo, 14s. 

TROLLOPE'S (REv. W., :.\LA.) GREEK 
TESTA::\1E:\'T. Svo, 21s. 

TRL\ii\lER'S DESCRIPTIO::-r AND A 
SET OF PRINTS TO RmIA..., 

HISTORY, CO.N'TATN'ED rn A 
SET OF EASY LESSONS. 2 vols., 
5s. 

WALKINGA:'IIE'S TUTOR. 12mo, 2s. 
W A~OSTROCHT'S ltECUEIL CIIOISI. 

12mo, 3s. 
WATTS'S YIEW OF SCRIPTURE 

HISTORY. 12mo, 4s. 6d. 
WALKER'S CRITICAL PRONOI:.N'C­

ING DICTION ARY AND EX­
POSITOR OF THE ENGLISH 
LA....'i'GUAGE. Bvo, 7s. 

--- J{EY TO THE CLASSI­
CAL PRO:\'l:NCIATIOX OF 
GREEK, L,\TIX, AND SCRIP­
TURE PROPER NA ... I.IES. 18mo, 
ls. 6d. 

WILLLUIS'S LIFE AND ACTIONS 
OF ALEXA...,Dlm TIIE GREAT. 
lSmo, 5s. 

WRIGHT'S CO:'IDIEXTARY ON 
NEWTON'S PRINCIPIA. 2 vols., 
ll. Ss. 

GREEK AND ENGLISH , 
LEXI COX. 18mo, 7 s. 



A 

SELECT CATALOGUE OF BOOKS, 
INCLUDING 

MANY OF STANDARD VALUE: 

PUBLISHED BY "\VILLIAM TEGG AND CO., 

LONDON. 

A DAM'S Roman Antiquities. A New Edition (the Twelfth), with Numero11s 
Notes, improved Indices, and Analytical Questions, by JAMES BOYD, LL.D. 
18mo, cloth, 7s. 

JESCIIYLUS.-Popular English Specimens of the Greek Dramatic Poets; with 
Introductory Essay, and Explanatory Notes (.lESCHYLUS). 18mo. 5s. 

JESOP'S Fables, with upwards of One Hundred and Fifty Engravings. 
Chiswick Edition. 32mo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

AIKIN'S Calendar of Nature, designed for the Instruction of Young Persons, 
with numerous Cuts. A New and Improved Edition. 18mo. ls, 6d. 

AIKIN AND BARDAULD'S Evenings at Home; a Variety of Miscellaneous 
Pieces for the Instruction of the Young. 18mo, 4s. 

AINSWORTII.-A New Abridgment of Ainsworth's Dictionary, English and 
Latin, for the use of Grammar Schools. Into this edition are introiluced 
several alterations and improvements, for the special purpose of facilitat• 
ing tho labour and increasing the knowleilge of the young scholar . 
By JOHN DYMOCK, LL.D. Twenty-ninth Edition, l8mo. Roan, 7s, 6d. 

ANTIION'S Q. Horatii Flacci Poemata. The "'orks oflloracc, with Explana­
tory Notes selected from the larger Edition. By CHARLES ANTHON, LL.D .. 
Rector of the Grammar School, Columbia College. A New Edition, edited 
by JAMES 'BOYD, LL.D., one of the 1\Iasters of the High School, Edinburgh. 
12mo, roan, 7s, 6d. 



A SELECT CATALOGUE OF BOOKS, -------
ANTIIOX'S Select Orations of Cicero ; with an Englbh Commentary, and His- Al 

torical, Geographical, and Legal Indices. A Xew Edition, with Additions and emendations, by JAMES BOYD, LL.D. Hoan, 6s. 

ANTHON~S C. Crispi Sallustii de Catilinre Conjuratione Ilelloque ,Jugurthino 
Historim: Animadversionibus illustravit CAROLUS ANTHON, LL.D. Editio 
octava. Accedunt Notulre quacdam et Questiones, cura JACOBI llovv, LL.D. Roan, 5s. 

AXTIIOX'S Greek ~eader, selected principally from the ,York of Professor , 
FREDERIC J Aeons; with Engli&h X otes, Critical and Explanatory, a l\Ietric:al ' 
Index to Ilomer and Anacreon. and a Copious Lexicon. A Xew Edition, revi:;ed and corrected, by Rev. J.-UIES Bovo, LL.D. Roan, 7s- Gd. 

AXTilOX'S Cresar's Commentaries of the Gallic "'ar; and the First Book of 
the Greek Paraphrase; with English Notes, Critical and Explanatory, 
Plans of Battles, Sieges, &c., and Ilistorical, Geographical. an,l Archmulo­
gical Indices. The Fourth Edition, with a 1Iap and many Cuts. H.oan, Gs. 

AXTIIOX'S P. VrnGILII :\IAaoNrs .iEN~:rs.-The ,'Eneid of Virgil, with English 
Notes, Critical and Explanatory; a )Ietrical Clavis; and an Historical, 
Geographical, and )Iythologicallndex. By CHARLES ANTHON,'LL.D., ,Jay 
Professor of the Greek and Latin Languages in Columbia C?llegu, Xuw 
York, and Rector of the Grammar School. Edited, with considerable 
alterations, and adapted to the use of Englbh Schools and Colleges, by the 
Rev. "'· TROLLOPE, ?II.A. 12mo, roan, 7s. 6d. 

_\XTIIOX"S P. YrnorLII )IARo:'.1.'rs BucoLICA r~T GEORGICA.-The :Eclogues allll 
Gcorgics of Virgil, with Engli~h Xote~, Critical aud Explanatory, and a 
?\Ictricnl Index. A Xew Edition, corrected by JA:>rns X1r.tto1,,-., Editor of "Fuller's Church liistory," &c. 12mo, ro,w, Gs. 

AXTIIO:'>'S IIomer's Iliad-(the First Three BooksJ-according to the ordi­
nary text, and also with the restoration of the Digamma; to which are 
appended English Xote;;, Critical and Explanatory, a :\Ietrical Index, and 
llumeric Glossary. A Xew Edition, by J3i,:xJAmN DAVIES, l'b.D. Lips. I:?mo, roan, 7s, Gd. 

AXTIIO- ·•s First Latin Lessons, containing the most important parts of the 
Ur:unmnro!" the Latin Lnngua~e. Tog-ether with appropriate Exerc:bes in 
the translating an<l writing of Latin, for the use of .lfoginncrs. The :C::l'concl 
Edition, edited by Rev. "'· llAvE:;, Il.A., one of the Classical ;\fosters of King'::. College, London. Ruan, -b. 

ANTJIOX'S Grammar of the Greek Language, for the Use of Schools and 
Colleges. The Second Edition, revised and corrected, by Rev. J. H.. )L\JuR, D.D., Dead )!aster of King's College, London. Hoan, 411, 

n 
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ANTHON'S System of Greek Prosody and Metre, for the Use of Schools and 
Colleges, together with the Choral Scanning of the Prometheus Vinctus 
of JEschylus, and the Ajax and ffidipus Tyrannus of Sophocles. A New 
Edition, revised and corrected, by the Rev. ,J. R. MAJOR, D.D., Head 
Master of King's College, London. Roan, 2s. 6d. 

BALDWIN'S History of Rome, from the Building of the City to the Ruin of 
the Republic, with Maps and Plates. Seventh Edition, roan, 3s. 6d, 

BALDWIN'S History of Greece, from the Earliest Records of that Country to 
the time in which it was reduced into a Roman Province. The Third 
Edition, for the Use of Schools. Roan, 3s. 6d. 

BALDWIN'S Fables, Ancient and Modern; adapted for the use of Children, 
The Eleventh Edition, roan, 4s. 

BALDWIN'S Pantheon; or, Ancient History of the Gods of Greece and Rome; 
for the Use of Schools and Young Persons of both sexes, The Eighth 
Edition, roan, 5s, 

BARROW'S (Sir John) Memoir of the Life of Peter the Great. Cloth, 5s, 

BONNYCASTLE'S Scholar's Guide to Arithmetic; with Notes containing the 
proof of each Rule, together with some of the most useful properties of 
Numbers. A New Edition, enlarged and improved. By Rev.E. C. TYsoN, 
M.A. Roan, 3s, 6d. 

BONNYCASTLE.-A Key to Bonnycastle's Guide to Arithmetic. 
Edition, enlarged and improved. By Rev. E. C, TYSON, M.A. 
4s.6d. 

A New 
Roan, 

BO:NNYCASTLE'S Introduction to Algebra, designed for the use of Schools and 
other places of Public Education. A New Edition, enlarged and improved. 
By Rev. E. C. TYSON, M.A. Roan, 4s. 

BONNYCA.STLE.-A Key to Bonnycastle's Algebra. A New Edition, By Rev. 
E. C. TYsoN, M.A. Roan, 4s. 6d, 

BONNYCASTLE'S Introduction to Practical Geometry and :\Iensnration. A 
New Edition, revised and imprQYed, By Rev. E. C. TYSON, M.A. Roan, 5s. 

BONNYCASTLE.-A Key to Bonnycastle's Mensuration. A New Edition, 
improved, By Rev, E. C, TYSON, l\I,.A., Roan, 5s. 
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}TNDLA Y'S l\1odern Atlas: forming a complete Compendium of Geography, 
exhibiting in Thirty l\Iaps, the Extent, Divisions, Physical and Political 
Arrangements of every Country in the known world; and containing the 
Latest Discoveries in the Polar Regions, Africa, Polynesia, &c.; with an 
Introduction, explaining the Construction and Use of l\Iaps, and a Copious 
Index for reference to the l\Iaps, showing the Latitude and Longitude of 
every Place contained in the Atlas. Rnyal 8vo.; for the use of Schools and 
Young Persons. Half-bound, 12s. 

---------- 4to, 16s. 

A List of the :Maps in FrNDLAY's GENERAL ATLAS, any of which may be had 

1. Eastern IIemisphere. 
2. ,vestern Ilemisphere. 
3. Europe. 
4. England and "'ales. 
5. Scotland. 
6. Ireland. 
7. France. 
8. Holland and Belgium. 

separately, viz.:-
16. Italy. 
17. Turkey in Europe, and Greece. 
IR. Asia. 
l!J. Turkey in Asia. 
20. India. 
21. China. 
22. Oceanica. 
23. New South Wales.· 

9. Germany. 
10. Prussia. 
ll. Austria. 

24. Tasmania, or Van Diemcn's G 
1 

25. Africa. [Land. 

12. Sweden, Norway, and Den-
13. Russia in Europe. [mark. 
14. Spain and Portugal. 
15, Switzerland. 

2ri. North Africa. 
27, Canada. 
28. United States. 
29, West Indies. 
30. South America. 

G ' 

FIND LA Y'S Collection of Thirty Outline J\Iaps for Geographical Exercises, 
adapted to facilitate the Study of Geography, and intended as Practical Cr.I!: 
Lessons for Pupils to fill up. Imp. 4to. 5s, 

FINDLAY'S Ancient Atlas, according to the latest Discoveries. 26 Maps. 
Royal 8vo, half-bound, 12s. 

----- 4to, 16s. 

List of 11laps in F!NDLA Y'S CLA!"SICA L ATLAS FOR ANCIENT GEOGRAPHY:-

1. Orbis veteribus notus. IO. Macedonia. Tbracia, Illyria, 
2. Roma. J\Iresia et Dacia. 
3. Italia 8eptentrionalis. 11, Brit:wnia. 
4. Italia l\Iedia. 12. Insulre Britannicre. 

:s. Italia l\Ieridionalis. 13. Gallia. 
6. Athenre. 14. Germania. ~ 

7. Pe!oponnesusct Attica. !J. Vindelicia, Noricurn, Rh.rtia, OlJ£ 
8. Grrecia Septentrionalis. Pannonia et Illyricum. 
9. Insulre Maris iEgei et Creta. 16. Ilbpania. lt 
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I 7. Africa Sep ten trionalis. 
18. 1Egyptus, 
l!J. Asia :'.\linor. 
20. Palestina. 
21. Syria, 

22. Armenia, 1\Iesopotamia, Assy-
ria et Babylonia, 

2.1. Arabia. 
2-l. Imperium Persicum; 
2J. Indire. 

26. Plan of Italy. 

GARTLEY'S Murray's Grammar and Exercises abridged, comprising the sulJ. stance of his large Grammar and Exercises; with additional :Xotes and Illustrations. By G. GARTLEY, Teacher of English Grammar, &c., Glasgow. 18mo, 2s. 

GEOGRAPHY and IIISTORY, selected by a Lady for the use of her own Children. Enlarged and continued to the present time. By the Rev. G. N. \VRIGHT, l\I.A. 12mo, roan, 4s. 6d. 

GOLDSl\UTII'S Grammar of Geography for the Use of Schools, with Maps and Illustrations. A New Edition, by the Rev. G. N. \VRIP.HT, M.A. 18mo, roan, 3s. 6d. 

I GOLDSMITH'S Key to Goldsmith's Geography, 18mo, sewed, 9d. L 

GOLDSl\UTII'S Ilistory of England, from the Earliest Times to the Death of George the Second. Chiswick Edition, limo. 6s, 

GRAIIAl\I'S Ilistories from Scripture, for Children, exemplified by appropriate Domestic Tales. Square lCimo. Cloth, 6s. 

GRIESBACII'S Novum Testamentum Grrece, ex Editione Griesbachii, Emen­<lante liE:-1n1co A. A1TT0:-1. Glasgure. 3:?mo, 5s. 

GUTIIRIE'S Geographical, Ilistorical, and Commercial Grammar, exhibiting the Present State of the \Yorld; to which is addc<l a Geographical Index, &c. The Astronomical part by JA)IES FERGUSON, Esq. By R. A. DAVEN­FORT, with numerous 1\Iaps, 18mo, cloth, 5s. 

HOLLINGS'S Life of Gustavus Adolphus, surnamed The Great, King of Sweden. l8mo, cloth, 5s. 

IIOLLINGS'S Life of 111:i.rcus Tullius Cicero. l8mo, cloth, 5s. 

HOMER'S (Rev. P.) Introcluction to the Greek Tongue, for the Use of Schools, with Notes, intended to explain the Principles on which many of the Rule were established. 121110, roan, 4s. 

D 
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IIUTTO~•s Course of :Mathematics, composed for the use of the Royal ::\Iilitary 

.Academy. A new and carefully corrected Edition, entirely remodelled and 

adapted to the course of Instruction now pursued in the Royal :Military 

Academy, by ,v. RuTHEHFORD, F.R.A.S. Bvo, cloth, 16s. 

IIUTTOX'S Recreations in :Mathematics and Natural Philosophy. A New and 

Revised Edition; with numerous Additions, and Illustrated with upwards 

of 400 Cuts. By EDWARD RIDDLE, )laster of the Mathematical f:5ehool, 

Royal llospital, Greenwioh. Bvo, cloth, 16s. 

JOlINSOX'S English Dictionary in Miniature, with the Addition of several 

Thousand "'ords, and the Pronunciation in the manner of "'alker, adapted 

for the use of Schools. J8mo, ls. 6d. 

JOYCE'S Scientific Dialogues, intended for the instruction and entertainment 

of young people, in which the first Principles of Natural and Experimental 

Philosophy are fully explained. A New Edition, with 185 Cuts. 12mo, 

cloth, 2s. 6d. 

JOYCE'S Familiar Introduction to the Arts and Sciences, with original Intro• 

ductory Essays upon the suhject of each LPsson, for the Use of Schools. 

Divided into Lessons, with Questions subjoined to each for the examination 

of pupils. A New Edition, enlarged. 12mo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

KEITII'S Treatise on the Use of the Globes, or o. Philosophical View of the 

Earth and lleavens, designed for the use of Schools and Young Persons. 

A New Edition, enlarged and improved, by the Rev.G. N. ,VRIOHT. 12mo, 

roan, Gs. 6d. 

LEJ\IPRIERE'S Bibliotheea. Classica, or a Classical Dictionary; containing a 

copious Account of all the Proper Names mentioned in Ancient Authors. 

A New Edition, revised and corrected, with numerous Additions and 

Improvements, by"'· PAHK, .!\I.A. 18mo, cloth, 7,;. 

LENNIE'S English Grammar, comprising the substance of all the most approved 

English Grammars extant, briefly defined, and neatly arranged; with 

copious Exorcises in Parsing and Syntax. 18mo, bound, ls. 6d. 

LIVY.-Exeorpta ex Livio, cum J.B. L. Crevierii Notis integris, Aliorumque 

Selcctissimis, in usum Scholarum. 12mo, bound, 4s. 

LOCKE'S Essay on the Human Understanding. Twenty-ninth Edition, with ,, 

the Author's last Additions and Corrections; also, 1-iotes and Illustrations, 

and an .Analysis of l\lr. Locke's Doctrine of ldcas. 8vo, cloth, 9s. 

l\IA.D.AN'S Juvenal and Persius, Literally Translated; with copious Explana­

tory Notes, by which these difficult Satirit;ts are rendered easy and familiar 

to the reader. A New Edition, corrected. 2 vols. 8vo, cloth, 14s. 
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MANGNALL'S Historical and Miscellaneous Questions for the Use of Young 
People, with a Selection of British and General Biography, &c. A New 
Edition, corrected and enlarged, and continued to the present time, by the 
Rev. G. N. WRIGHT, M.A. ·with 40 Illustrations. Roan, 4s. 6d. 

MA.R:\IONTEL'S Choix des Contes 1\-foreaux. Nouvelle Edition, par VEN• 

TOUILLAC, 18mo, cloth, 2s. 6d. 

1\-IA VOR'S English Spelling Book, accompanied by a Progressive Series of Easy 
and Familiar Lessons, intended as an Introduction to the Reading and 
Spelling of the English Language. Tegg's Edition. ls, 3d. 

l\1EADOWS'S New French and English Pronouncing Dictionary, on the basis 
of Nugent's, with many New ·words in general use; to which are prefixed, 
Principles of Prench Pronunciation, and Grammar. l8mo, cloth, 7s. 

MEADOWS'S New Italian and English Dictionary, in Two Parts, to which is 
prefixed a New and Concise Grammar, to render easy the acquirement of 
the Italian Language. 18mo, cloth, 7s, 

l\1EADOWS'S New Spanish and ;English Dictionary, in Two Parts, with the 
addition of many New ·words; at the end of both parts is affixed a List of 
usual Christian and Proper Names, Names of Countries, Nations, &c. 
18mo, cloth, 7s, 

:i\1E.ADO"7S'S New Grammar of the SPANtSH LANGUAGE, comprehending, in a 
most simple, easy, and concise manner, everythjng necessary for its com­
plete acquirement. 18mo, ls. 6d. 

l\!EADOWS'S New French Grammar, with Exercises adapted to the Rules, 
comprehending in a most simple, easy, and concise manner, everything 
necessary. llledium 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d, 

l\IITCIIELL'S Portable Encyclopmdia, or Dictionary of Arts and Sciences, 
comprehending the latest Improvements in every Ilranch of Useful Know­
ledge, with numerous Engravings. 8vo, cloth, 14s. 

MORRISO::--:'SComplete System of Practical Book-keeping, in Five Sets of Books, 
applicable to all kinds of Business; of Individual and Partnership Con­
cerns; by Single Entry, Double Entry, in Present Practice; and a New 
Method which obtains the same result by two Entries as the present 
practice by four. 8vo, half-bound, 8s. 

l\lURRA Y'S English Grammar, :i.dapted to the different classes of Learners, 
with an Appendix of Rules and Observations. A New Edition, with Cor­
rections and Additions, by the Rev. E. C. TvsoN, M.A. 12mo. roan, 4s. 
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1\IURRAY'S English Grammar, Abridged, with an Appendix, containing 
Exercises in Orthography, &c., designed for the younger classes of Learners. 
'l'egg's Edition. l8mo. Is. 

MURRA Y'S English Exercises, adapted to :\Iurray's English Grammar ; de­
signed for the benefit of private Learners as well as Schools. A New 
Edition, edited by the Rev. E. c. 'l'YSON, llI.A. 12mo, cloth, 2s. 6d. 

1\IURRA Y'S Key to the Exercises, adapted to Murray's English Grammar, 
calculated to enable private Learners to become their own Instructors in 
Grammar and Composition. A New Edition. Edited by the Rev. E. C. 
T11s0N, 1\I.A, 12mo,_clotb, 2s. 6d. 

MURRAY'S Introduction to the English Reader, or a Selection of Pieces in 
Prose anu Poetry; calculated to improve the Younger Classes of Learners 
in Heading, and to imbue their minds with the love of virtue. A New 
Edition. Edited by the Rev. E. C. TYSO:s', l\I.A. l2mo, roan, 2s, 

MURRA Y'S English Reader, or Pieces in Prose and Poetry, selected from the 
best ,vriters, designed to assist young persons to read with propriety and 
effect, to improve their language and sentiments, and to inculcate some of 
the most important principles of Piety and Virtue. A New Edition, 
Edited by Rev. E. C. T11soN, 1\I.A. 12mo, roan, 4s. 

h 

PARLEY'S Universal Ilistory; on the Basis of Geography. For the use of B 
Families and Schools, illustrated by Maps. Cloth. 4s. 6d. 

PARLEY'S Grammar of 1\Iodern Geography. With )faps and numerous En• 
gravings. Cloth. 4s. 6d. 

PARLEY'S Tales about Rome antl Modern Italy. A New and improved Edi• 
tion, with numerous Engravings. Cloth. 4s. 6d, 

PARLEY'S Tales about Greece. The Second Edition, greatly improved, with 
numerous Engravings. Cloth. 4s. 6d. 

PARLEY'S Tales about the :\Iythology of Greece and Rome. A New Edition, 
with Engravings on ,vood. Cloth. 4s, 6d, 

PASCAL'S Cholx des Pcnsces de Pascal. Nouvelle Edition, par VENTOUILLAC, 
18mo, cloth, 2s. 6d. 

l'EARSON'S Yetus Testamcntum ex versione Septuagintn Interpretum, juxta 
Exemplar Yaticanum: ex Editione IloLm•:SJI ET LA.,JBERTI Bos. Cum 
Pra::fatione Panimetica JoANx1s Pi,:t1.Rsox, D.D, Editio Noya, 2 tom. 12s. 
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PERRIN'S Elements of French Conversation, with familiar and easy Dialogues; 
Pach preceded by a suitable Vocabulary in French and Englibh, designed 
for the use of Schools. AN ew Edition, revised and corrected, by CHARLOTT.t,; 
,vnroHT. 12mo, bound, ls. 6d. 

PERRI:N'S Fables Amusantes, avec une Table generale et particulicre des 
Mots, et de leur Signification en Anglais, selon l'ordre des Fable!:!. Revue 
et corrigee par CHARLOTTE "'RIGHT, 12mo, bound, 2s. 6d. 

PERRI:N'S Xew ::.\Iethod of learning the Spelling and Pronunciation of the 
French Language, in Two Parts. By CHARLOTTE "WRIGHT. 12mo, 2s. 

PINNOCK'S llistory of England, from the Invasion of Julius Ca'aar to the 
Death of George the Third ; with a Continuation to the present time; 
Questions for Examination, Notes, &c. 19.mo, bound. 5s. 6d. 

POTTER'S Archreologia Grreca, or the Antiquities of Greece. A New Edition, 
with numerous Notes and improved Indices, by JAMES Bovn, LL.D., illus­
trated with 150 Engravings. 12mo, cloth, 9s. 

RA:'.\ISIIORX'S Dictionary of Latin Synonymes, for the use of Schools and Private 
Students; with a Complete ltidex. From the German of FRANCIS LrEnEu. 
l2mo, cloth, 7s. 

REID'S Essays on the Active Powers of the Human Mind; an Enquiry into 
the Human Mind on the Principles of Common Sense ; and an Etisuy un 
Quantity. "'i1h Xutes, Sectional lleads, and a Synoptical Table of Con­
tents, by Rev. G. N. ,VRIGHT, 8vo, cloth, l2s. 

REID'S Essays on the Intellectual Powers of Man ; to which is annexed, an 
Analysis of Aristotle's Logic. ,Vith Xotes and Questions for Examination, 
by llev. G. N. ,vRIGHT, 1\1.A. 8vo, cloth, 12s. 

RODI~SOX'S Greek and English Lexicon of the Xew Testament. A New 
Euition, carefully revised. 8vo, cloth, 8s. 6d. 

SOUTHEY'S Life of Lord Xelson. The Eighth Edition. Fcp. 8vo, cloth, 5s. 

BT. PIERRE'S La Chaumicrc Indicnnc, le Cafe de Suratc, &c. Par J. IL 
H~:n:-rAnDtN DE SAtN1' PumRE. Nouvelle Edition, parVENT0UILLAC. l8mc,, 
cloth, 2s. Gd. 

TEGG'S First Book for Children, clebignetl for the l:se of Schools: containing 
easy and progressive Lessons of Heading and Spelling, adapted to the iu­
fant mind, and by their arrangement calculated to ensure improvement. 
~eatly bound. Gd. 
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TEREXCE.-The Andrian, Ileautontimorumenos, and Ilecyra of Terence. By '1 
JONATHAN ADAIR PHILLIPS, Bvo. Bs. 

TO~I TELESCOPE.-The Newtonian Philosophy and Natural Philosophy in 
General explained and illustrated by familiar objects, in a series of enter­
taining Lectures, by Tolll TELt:SCOPE, ~I.A. Square, cloth. 4s. 6d. 

TOOKE'S ETIEA TITEPOE~TA, or the Diversions of Purley, by JOHN IloRNE 
Too1rn, with numerous Additions from the Copy prepared by the Author 
for republication; to which are annexed bis Letter to JOHN DUNNING, Eoq. 
A New Edition, with additional Xotes, by RICHARD TAYLOR, F.S.A., F.L.S. 
8vo, cloth, 14s. 

TRI:\DIER'S Description and a Set of Prints to Roman Ilietory, contained in a 
Set of Easy Lessons. 2 vols., bound, 5s. , 

TROLLOPE'S H KA!N"H AlA 9HKH. The New Testament, in Greeki chiefly 
from the text of ::\IILL, with copious English Notes, adapted to the use of 
Schools and Universities, and to the purposes of General Reference; to 
which are annexed, a Chronological Ilarmony, and Three Indices. By Rev. 
"\VILLIAM TROLLOPE, M.A. 8vo, cloth, 14s. 

TYTLER'S Universal Ilistory, from the Creation of tbe\Yorld to tbeBegltmlng 
of the Eighteenth Century. By the IloN. ALEXANDER FRASER TYTLER, 
LORD \YoODHOUSELEE, 6 vols. ]2mo, cloth, 30s. 

VALPY'S Delectus Sententiarum et Ilistorlarum ad usum Tironum necommo. 
datus. Auctore R. VALl?Y, D.D. Editio Nova, cul accedunt Notttlte, &c. 
Cura G. N. "'RIGHT, l\LA. 12mo, cloth, 2s. 6d. 

·wALKER'S Critical Prnnouncing Dictionary and Expositor of the 'Bnglish 
Language, to which are prefixed Principles of English Prnnunefation; the 
whole interspersed with Observations, Etymological, Critical, and Cram­
matical. A New Edition. 8vo, cloth, 7s. 

,v ALKER'S Key to the Classical Pronunciation of Greek, Latin, and Scripture 
Proper Names; in which the \Vords are Accented, and divided into 
Syllables, exactly as they ought to be pronounced, according to Rules 
drawn from analogy and the best usage. 18mo, cloth, ls. 6d. 

\YALKIXGIT.A:\l'S Tutor's Assistant; being- a Compenrlium of Arithmetic, and 
a Complete Question Book. A New .Edition, with many Addition's and 
Corn:ctions, by EDWIN DARKER. l:?mo, bound, 2s, 
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BOOKS FOR PRESENTS, SCHOOL PRIZES, &c. 13 

\VANOSTROCHT'S Recueil Choisi de Traits Ilistoriques et des Contes Moraux, 
avec la Signification des Mots en Anglais au bas de chaque page, a l'usage 
des jeunes gens de l'un et de l'autre sexe qui veulentapprenclre le Frans;ais 
Revue, corrige, et augmente de nouveau, par CHARLOTTE \VmGHT. 12mo, 
roan, 3s. 6d. 

WATTS'S Short View of the Whole Scripture IIistory, with a Continuation of 
the Jewish affairs from the Old Testament till the time of Christ, A New 
Edition, revised and corrected, 12mo, cloth, 4s. 

WILLIA:\IS'S Life and Actions of Alexander the Great. The Third Edition. 
18mo, cloth, 5s. 

\VRIGHT'S Cream of Scientific l{nowledge; a Note-Book of General Informa• 
tion, so clear and easy, that an hour's perusal may supply a Stock of Useful 
Intelligence on almost Every Subject. A New Edition, enlarged. 18mo, 
cloth, 3s 

,VRIGIIT'S Greek and English Lexicon, on a plan entirely new, in Four Parts. 
Greek-English difficult inflexions; English-Greek and proper names; the 
interpretation of all the words which occur in Greek classic authors, tho 
Septuagint, and New Testament: and an Introduction, comprising an 
explanation of the more important Greek Terminations. 18mo, cloth, 7s, 

ELEGANTLY BOL'ND rn l\IOROCCO, 

AIKIN AND BARB.A.ULD'S EVENINGS AT IIO.\IE; or the Juvenile Budget 
opened, for the Amusement and Instruction of the Young, 18mo. 7s. litl. 

-iESOP'S PABLES, with One Ilundred and Fifty spirited Engravings on Wood, 
Chiswick Press. 3:!mo. 5s. Gd. 

-.ALEXANDER TUE GREAT (The Life and Actlo!ls Of). By the Rev. JoH:sr 
\V1LLIAMs, M.A. Third Edition. Foolscap 8vo, 8s. 

BARROW'S EYEXTFUL HISTORY OF TilE :\IUTINY A:1\D PIRATIC.-\ T, 
SEIZURE OF II.:\I.S. BO u.:-; TY. Illu:itrated from Original Di-a wings by 
BATTY. Foolscap 8vo, 8s. 
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BACON'S (LORD) ESSA YS-)IORAL, ECONO)IICAL, Axo POLITICAL. l6mo. ·wEsTALL's Plates (SHARPE), 6s. 

BEAUTIES (TIIR) OF .MODERX BRITISH POETRY. Systematically Arrranged. By DAVID GRANT. Frontispiece. l2mo, 9s. 

BLUNT'S (REV. T.) SKETCHES OF TIIE REFOR)1ATIO::-r IN ENGLAND. Foolscap 8vo, 8s. 

BREWSTER'S (SIR DA YID) LETTERS ON NATURAL MAGIC; addressed 
to Srn \Y ALTER Scon, BART. Engravings on \Yood. Foolscap 8vo, 8s. 

BREWSTER'S (SIR DAVID) LIFE OF SIR ISA.AC NEWTON. Portrait and \\'oodcuts. Foolscap 8vo, 8s. 

BUCK'S ANECDOTES-RELIGIOUS, l\IORAL, AND ENTERTAINING, 
interspersed with a variety of Useful Observations. Foolscap llvo, 9s. 6d. 

BUNYAX'S PILGRD['S PROGRESS, with )!AsoN's Notes, and Life of the Author by DR, AoA~r CLARKE. 18mo, 6s. 

BYRON'S \YORKS, complete in One Handsome Volume; the last and best 
Edition. \Yith Notes by MooRE, Scorr, Roo.e:Rs, CAMPBELL, LOCKHART, and .1'111,MAN. Royal 8vo, 25s. 

BYRON'S LIFE, LETTERS, AND JOURNALS. By T. 1\IooRE. Uniform with the \\'orks. Royal 8vo, 25s. 

CIIILD'S (TUE) OWN BOOK. Illustrated with '1'11ree Hundred spirited En­gravings on \\'ood. Square JGmo, 12s. 

CIIRONICLES OF LOXDON' BRIDGE. Dy An ANTIQUARY. Embellished with Xumerous Beautiful Cuts. Foolscap 8vc,, 8s. 

CLARKE (SA.nIUELi ON TIIE PRO)!ISES OF SCRIPTURE. By CARPENTER, 32mo, 4s. · 

COURT AN'D CA:\IP OF BUOXAPA.RTB. With a whole-length Portrait of Prince Talleyrand, and other Portraits. Foolscap 8vo, 8s. 

• COWPER'S POEMS. A Kew nnd Complete BdHlon, by GRfJ\IBHAWE, in One Yolume l8mo, with a Yignotte Title and Portrait, 7s. 6d. 
Royal lRmo. Plates, 12s., 

CRABB'S DICTIOXARY OF GENER.AL RXO\Vl'..'EDG.E, \Vith Pive Ilun• drcd and Eighty \"\'ood Engravings, J2mo~ H!G, 

r:. 
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CREAJ\I (THE) OF SCIENTIFIC KNO-WLEDGE; a Note-Book of General 
Information, with Diagrams, &c. By the Rev. G. N. WRIGHT, 1\1,A, 
18mo, 7s, 

CROKER'S FAIRY LEGENDS AND TRADITIONS OF THE SOUTH OF 
IRELAND. Numerous Spirited ,voodcuts. Foolscap 8vo, 8s. 

DE FOE'S JOURNAL OF THE PLAGUE YEAR, with Historical Notes, uy 
E. \V, BRAGLEY, F.S.A. Foolscap 8vo, 3s. 

EVANS'S SKETCH OF ALL RELIGIONS. New Edition, brought down to 
the Present Time. By the Rev. T. II. BRANSHY, Royal 18mo, 10s. 

FRENCII CLASSICS, with NOTES and l\1EJ1IOIR OF EACH AUTHOR; by PRoFEsson 
L. T. VENTOUILLAC, 18mo. 

ELIZABETH 

NOUVEAUX MORCEAUX CHOISIS DE 

LA CIIAUl\!IERE INDIENNE 

CIIOIX DES CONTES l\IORAUX DE. 

IIISTOIRE DE PIERRE LE GRAND 

PENSEES DE 

MADAME CoTTIN, 6s. 

BUFFON, 6s. 

ST. PIERRE. 6s. 

MARMONTEI., 6s. 

VOLTAIRE. 8s 

PASCAL, 6s. 

GEl\IS FROl\I TIIE POETS: containing Living Poets; CHAUCER to GoLD­
SMITH, FALCONER to CAJIIPBELL; SHAKSPEARE; Sacred Poetry and American 
Poets. 6 vols. 32mo, ll. 4s. 

GIRL'S (TIIE) OWN BOOK. By Mrs. CHILD, New Edition. With numerous 
new Engravings on ·wood. 8s. 6d, 

GRAY'S POETICAL WORKS. Foolscap 8vo. Plates (SHARPE'S), 7s, 6d, 

IIEAD'S (MAJOR F. B.) LIFE OF BRUCE, the Abyssinian Traveller. Por­
trait and Maps. 12mo, 8s. 

HISTORY OF TIIE ANGLO-SAXONS. By Srn FRANCIS PALGRAVE, 1\Iaps, 
aid numerous ·wood Engravings. 12mo, 8s. 

llIS'l'ORY OF TIIE EXPEDITION TO RUSSIA UNDERTAKEN BY TJ1 ;; 
EMPEROR NAPOLEON. By GEN F.RAL COUNT PHILIP DE SEGUR, '1 \, \.) 
fine Portraits, 2 vols. foolscap 8vo, 16s. 

HOWARD'S BEAUTIES OF BYRON". 18mo, 5s. 
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KIRKE WHITE'S POEMS AND LETTERS; with a Memoir of the Author. 
l8mo, 6s. 

IRVING'S (WASHINGTON) SKETCH-BOOK. Two Plates, 2 vols. 12mo, 16s. 

IRVING'S (WASIIINGTON) LIF:El AND VOYAGES OF CHRISTOPIIER 
COLU.J\IBUS. "With Portraits, Maps

1 
&c. Foolscap 8vo, 8s. 

IRVING'S (WASHINGTON) VOYAGES AND DISCOVERIES OF THE 
COMP ANIONS OF COLUMBUS. Map. Foolscap 8vo, 8s. 

LIVES (THE) OF EMINENT MEN WHO RAISED THEMSELVES FRO:iI 
POVERTY TO EMINENCE OR FORTUNE. Foolscap 8vo, 8s. 

LIFE (TIIE) OF MARCUS TULLIUS CICERO. By J. F. HOLLINGS. Fools­
cap 8vo, 8s. 

LIFE OF GUSTAVUS ADOLPHUS, SURNAMED THE GREAT, KING OF 
SVi'EDEN. By J. F. HOLLINGS, Foolscap 8vo, 8s. 

LIFE OF NAPOLEON BUONAPARTE. ,vith Fifteen Engravings on Steel 
and ,vood, by FINDEN and TH0J\ISON; the Woodcuts from Designs by 
GHORGE CRU!l{SHANK. 2 vols. foolscap 8vo, 16s. 

LIFE AND TIMES OF RICIIARD THE FIRST, SURNAMED CffiUR DE 
LION, KING OF ENGLAND. By W1LL1All! E. AYT0UN. Foolscap8vo, 8s. 

LIVES AND EXPLOITS OF BANDITTI AND ROBBERS L"< ALL PARTS 
OF THE WORLD. By C. MAcFARLANE,J Esq. Plates. Fcap. 8vo, Ss. 

MASON'S TREATISE ON SELF-KNOWLEDGE. 32mo, 5s. 

MILTON'S POETICAL WORKS. 18mo, 6s. 6d. 

MILTON'S POETICAL WORKS. Illustrated with Twelve Plates. Royal 

i.1 

18mo, 15s. Ptt 

MILTON'S POETICAL WORKS, with Lrn of the Author, and N.ites by 
Sm E. BRYDGKS. New Edition, Plates, after ~1.'urner's celebrated Designs. l't! 
8vo, 24s. 

MORE'S (IIANNAII) PRACTICAL PIETY. Roya1)2mo, 6s, ~ 

MORE'S (IIANNAH) CHRISTIAN MORALS. Royal 32mo, 6s, 
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MORE'S (HANNAII) SACRED DRA:\IAS-SEARCH AFTER HAPPINESS, and 

ESSAYS ON VARIOUS SUBJECTS. Royal 32mo, 6s. 

PIIILOSOPIIY (THE) OF NATURAL IIISTORY. By WILLIAM SlllELLIE, 

"'ith an Introduction, by T. F. ,v ARE, D.D. 18mo, 6s. 

PETER PARLEY'S TALES ABOUT EUROPE, ASIA, AFRICA, and 

AMERICA, One Ilundred and Thirty-five Engravings. Square, 12s. 

PETER PARLEY'S GRA111111AR OF GEOGRAPHY, with :Maps and nume• 

rous Engravings. Square, 8s. 6d, 

PETER PARLEY'S TALES ABOUT GREECE, Ancient and Modem, embel­

lished with Ninety-eight beautiful Engravings. Square, 8s. 6d. 

PETER PARLEY'S UNIVERSAL HISTORY, on tbeBasis of GEOGRAPHY, 

for the Use of Families; with Maps. Square, 8s, 6d. 

PETER PARLEY'S MYTHOLOGY OF GREECE AND ROME, Cuts. Square. 

8s. 6d. 

PETER PARLEY'S TALES ABOUT PLANTS, Edited by Mrs. LounoN, 

Engravings on ,vood, 16mo, 12s. 

PETER PARLEY'S TALES ABOUT ROME AND MODERN ITALY. 

Illustrated by One Hundred Engravings on "rood, by THOMSON, &c, 

Square, lls, 6d. 

PETER PARLEY'S TALES OF THE SEA, Embellished with numerous 

Engravings. Square, 8s. 6d. 

PETER PARLEY'S TALES ABOUT THE SUN, MOON, STARS, and 

CO:\IETS, with One Hundred and Thirty \Voodcuts. Square, 8s. 6d. 

PETER PARLEY'S TALES ABOUT TIIE UNITED STATES, numerous 

\Voodcuts. Square. 8s. 

PETER PARLEY'S LIVES OF WASHINGTON AND FRANKLIN, embel­

lished _with Engravings, Square, 8s. 6d, 

PETER PARLEY'S TALES ABOUT AND1ALS, Ninth Edition, with a.bout 

Five Ilundred fine Cuts. Square 16mo, 12s. 

PET~R PARLEY'S TALES ABOUT CIIRIST:\IAS, with numerous Engrav­

ings. Square, 12s. 

PETER PARLEY'S TALES ABOUT ENGLAND, IRELAND, SCOTLAND, 

and ,v ALES, many Engravings. Square, 12s, 
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l'ETER PARLEY'S TALES ABOUT SHIPWRECKS, numerous ·wood Engrav­ings. Square, 8s. 6d. 

I'iULIP'S (UXCLE) COXYERSATIOXS ABOUT TIIE ""HALE FISHERY 
AXD THE POLAR SEAS, numerous Cuts. Square, 8s. 6d. 

I'IIILIP'S (UXCLE) COXYERSATIOXS WITII CIIILDREX ABOUT THE 
TRADES AXD TOOLS OF IXFERIOR AXDIALS, Cuts. Square, 8s. 6d. *** These two popular "\Yorks are uniform with Peter Parley's. ; 

Q U ARLES'S E:IIBLE:IIS DIYIXE AXD MORAL, AXD SCilOOL OF TIIE 
HEART, numerous ·wood Engravings, two vols. in one, Square ruyal 32mo, 14s. 

SIIAKSPEARE'S DRA:.'IIATIC WORKS. Complete in One Volume. Diamond Edition. Foolscap 8vo. 12s. 

SCOTT'S (SIR WALTER) :IIIXSTRELSY OF THE SCOTTISil BORDER, Printed uniform with Byron's Works. 8vo, 15s. 

STRIFE AND PEACE; or SCEXES IX XORWAY. By F. BRE)IER, 32mo, 4s. 6d. 

SOUTHEY'S LIFE OF LORD NELSOX. ""ith beautiful Wood Engravings after George Cl'llikshank. Foolscap Bvo, 8s. 

THO:IISON'S (JA:IICS) POETICAL AXD DRA:IIATIC WORKS. With Life. 
By :.'IIuanocH. SeYen beautiful Illustrations. Foolscap 8vo. 

SEASOXS AXD CASTLE OF rnDOLEXCE. F:ae paper. Foolscap Bvo. 

THDL\IER'S (:IIRS.) FABULOliS IIISTORY; or, TIIE IIISTORIES OP TUE ROBIXS. "\Vith Twel\'e Illustrations. l8mo, Gs. 

-..r.\.TTS ox THE DIPROYE:IIEXT OF TIIE )IIXD. l8mo, 6s. 

"\YILBERFORCE'S PRACTICAL YIEY, OF CIIRISTIAXITY. 32mo, 4s. Gd. 
YOUNG :.'IIAX'S AID TO KXO\YLEDf;E, YIRTUE, AXD IIAPPIXESS. 

By the Rev. n. "\Y!:s'SLOW. Third Edition. 2-.mo, Gs. 

YOUNG'S XIGIIT TIIOUGIITS OX LIFE, DEATII, AXD DDIORTAL!TY. 18mo, 6:;. 
---------------- Royr.l 18mo, 7s. 6d. 

Brn !bi:ry & r:,-:i•s, Primers, Whitefriars. 
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