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PROM THE DIARY OF A LATE PHYSICIAN,

THFE LAST CHAPTIER.
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THE DESTROYER.
(CONTINUED.)
‘Hardy, said Colonel St. Helen, addressing

his groom, whom he had sent for as soou as

and putting two guineas into his hand, ‘go di-

rectly and station yoursell at the corner of
, which

— Street und watch number
ss Lord Seckington’s. Say not 2 word to any
body, but be on the look-out night and day;
and the moment that you see a travelling
carricge—or any thine of the sort—go up to
the door, presently inquire who 1t is that has
some; and if you hear that it is Lord Seck-
iugton,' come off to me at the 'op of your
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‘“PRINCIPLES AND MEASURES,

turned to London to endeavor to raise funds;

his unlueky uncounter with the Commander
in-Chief sent him back in fory t) Paris. He
had never felt himself in such an extremity
and he determined, after much bitter reflee-

up{:ed-—il shall be the bhest half-hour’s wfurl{
you ever did in your life—ask quietly —quiet-
Iy, mind to see me and tell wme your news.—
To nobody but me sir.’

Hardy was a deen and faithful fellows and
in about an hour's time he was to be seen
street, in exact obedience

larkiog about
to his master's ord: rs.

-———

“"hal | Rlllrm-qﬂt'lll‘}' learnt from severs!
quarters I may state here, in order to keep up
the course of the narrative, and the better fo
explain the events which remain to be des.
cribed.

{ was right in supposing that Captain Al
verley and Mrs St. [lelen went direet to the
Continent; but of
there I searce lnow any thinT,
and frantic aconies uf remorse at the step she
had taken were searcely ealeulated to increase
the attachment of her heartless eompanion,
whose satiated cye beheld the beauty which
had so long fcvered his soul daily disappear.
ing. Even had it been otherwise—had she
retained all the fuscination and loveliness of
her manners, the novelty of the affair had
wore off; he had gained his object—and she
perceived his altering feelings. To her guil
ty aflrighted soul, indeed ,—

their movements when

Her wild

“The livlluw tongue of time
was a perpetual knell,—Enach stroke
Pealed for a hope the less: the funeral note
Of love deep buried without insurrection,
In the grave of possession.”

When he discovered the incurable nature

of her mental sufferings,—that whirling her
about from one scene of amusement to anoth-
er failed of its object—he began to complain
that his funds were running low. He had in
truth, long been greatly embarrassed and in-
volved, —yet _had he contrived to appear pos-
sessed of all the wealth and to enjoy all the
luxuries and elegancies that pennyless young
men of fashion so mysteriously secure for
themselves, Now, however, the money he
had obtained from Mrs. St. Helen, as well as
a few hundreds that had been s.pplied to him
by a brother reprobate in order to carry on
the intrigue, had almost disappeared. He
bezan to feel himself placed in very awkward
circumstances. What a pennyless man of
fashion in Paris? Captain Alverley besides
was burdened with the perpetual presence of
8 woman who was weeping bitterly from
morning to night—frequently in very violent
hysterics—and who vehemently=reproached
him with being the author of all her misery.
He so0n began to sicken of all this. Was it
for this that he had quitted all the pleasures
of London, and lost ]l his hopes of advance-
ment in the army? Paris was a very pleas-
anl place, and he could have enjoyed himself
thore but for his unfortunate and—as he soon
felt and expressed it—most disgusting affair.
He therefote began to loathe the very sight
of his miserable companion. It was unques-
Homably with a feeling of keene regret that
he found her brought home one night drip-
ping from the Seine, after an abortive attempt
at self destruction, to which his cold sarcastic
reproaches had impelled his half-maddened
victem. The poor Captain was to be pitied;
bis bold and dashing adyenture had turned
out most unfortunately! Insfead of the bril-
hant beauty he had reckoned on having se-
cured for at least a year or two in Mrs. St.
Helen, he beheld it suddenly withered and
gone, and there was ever with him a haggard
Woman, tearing her hair, wringing her hands
8nd frantically taxing him with being her
aeltﬁ)y'ar. In vain he Boué'ht to escape from
it~she would mever leave him! He had re-

tion, that éould. he but once get extricated
from this unfortunate adventure, he would

never again undertake one on so extensive a

scale.

death of his aged uncle he had become Lord
Seckington; the proprietor of Seckington Cas-
tle, in ——shire; one or two other houses in
different parts of the country; and a splendid
mansion in street; with a rent roll of up-
wards £25,000 a vear, and not less than £200,
000 in the funds. At the first impulge of his
generous feelings he determined to settle up-
on Mrs. St. Helen, the sum of £500 a year,

which he permitted her to spend wherever
she chose—offering to give he:r a thousand
pound in addition if she wounld not reéturn to
England. She began, however, now to be
unreasonable; and affected to receive his lib-
eral proposal with consternation!

And 1t was really then possible that, afier
all he had said, and done, she ‘was not to be-

F.ven if Culnm*] St.
Helen should take sueccessiul proceedines for

come Lady Seckington!

Horror—horror unutterable!

. L . L »

The next communie.tions that reached
.ord Seckington consisted chifly of pressing

a divoree?

entreaties from his eolicitor, and that of his
lamented uncle the late Lord Seckinoton, that
he would lose no time in comine to London,
as there were many matters requiring his im-
mediate attention. He was glad to see their
letters accompanied with one that hore the
hand-writine of his intimate friend, Captain
.eicester. He nl‘!Pnt-d it and read lhus,—
‘Dear Seckinoton—

—Pshaw, hew old 1t looks!

Of conrse |
Daon't
But I wish
ehiefly to say—wait a'r.ad a lintle, only till
the cxcitement of the ﬁlur}' has a little sone
T'hat d d unhappy devil St He!-
on is in_town; but I hear he's going back 1o
India in double quick time.—Wounld it not he
well to wait till he's off, and the coast clear?
‘Eternally yours,

congratulate you,as every hody does.
“nt vour uId fl'ii‘ﬂllﬂi lhat‘s 3”

down.

‘1°. LLEICESTER.

Of a sudden, however, an express frum Lon-
don brought him news that eleetrified him
i1 instrueted | with delight —a delight which, in the enthu.
siasm of the moment, he attempted to com-
munieate 1o his gloomy compauion. By the

“To the Right Hon. Lord Seckington.’
On perusing this well-timed and friendly
letter, it suddenly oceurred to lord Secking-

ton that he had certainly various matters of
inportance to settle in different parts of the
continent; and so he wrote to his solicitors—
infinitely to astonishment and vexation. He
was preparing to set off for Brussels two or
three days aflerwards, when another letter
reached him from the same friendly and vigi

lant pen.

‘ London, Aug. 8th 18—, (Privale.)

‘Dear Seckington—

‘What the deace is in the wind, perhaps
you can better guess than I can tell; but I
lose no time in writing, to say that Colonel
St. Helen, who had appointed to sail to India,

(as I told you in my letter of the other day,)
and taken leave of every body in @ gloomy

way, to seek an honourable grave, &e. &e.
has suddenly changed his mind, counterman-
ded all his arrangements,.and stops in Lon-
don! Kvery one is amazed at thisqueer move.
I have reason to know that he had actually
engaged his passage by a ship that started
two or three days ago, and has forfeited all
the passage money. This certainly looks
cursedly unpleasant—are we to look out for
squalls? Do you think he has seen that of-
fensive impertinent paragraph about you in
the papers, and is waiting for you! If so,
you are in a d d awkward predicament,
and I really scarce know how to advise you.
[t will hardly do to keep out of the way a

little longer, will it? Ask , and :
and above all, Count
‘Ever yours, more anJ more, F. L

As Lord Seckington read this letter, his
face gradually became as white as the paper
he looked upon. Several letters lay on the
table before him, unopened and unattended to.
With Captain Leicester’s in his hand, he re-
mained motionless for nearly halt an hour; at
the expiration of which period he was on the
point of going into his bed-room and putting
the muzzle of a pistol into his ear. Probably
what he endured in that brief interval coun-
terbalanced all the pleasure of his whole life.
Lord Seckington was a frightful reprobate,
but he was no coward; on the contrary, he
was as cocl and brave a man as as ever wore
epavlettes, But consider his situation.

Here he was, scarcely thirty years old,

suddenly become a pear of the realm, having
succeeded to a very ancient titlejand with all

appliances and means to boot—-all that could

gsecure him,
‘Honor, wealth, obedience—troops of friends;’

in short, uccufl}'iﬂ{! as brilliant a position as

the dazzling pr spect that was opened before
him, his eye lit and settled upon one fell fig-
ure only—that of Colonel St. Helin, standing
at len or twelve paces distance from him, his
outstretched arm steadily pointing a pistol at
his head. It was perfectly trightful.

What would he have eared for furit in the
hevdey of his career as Captain Alverley, or
rather as he was only a few short days before,
desperately in debt, driven from the army,

disgusted with the presence and stunned with
the shrieks of' a woman he had long loathed;
but now—Perdition!—The cold sweat stiod
npon his brow, and he felt sick to death,
What was to bLe done? He could not ke p
out of the way—the spirit of a man eould not
endure the idea, of such cowardice; no, his
coronet should never be defiled by the head
of a coward. o there was no alternative.
T'o London he must go, and that without de
lny, with the all-bat certainty that within a
few hours of his arrival, Colone]l St, Helen
would have avenged all the wrongs he had
sinflfered, by sending a bullet thromoh the head
of him who 'iad inflicted them., 'T'his» were
the dreadful thonghts that were passing
throueh his mind, when the spectre stood sod.
denly before him, Mis. St. Helen, who tlen
happened to enter his room—all her beauty
gone, a tmly lamentable objeet,

‘Well, madam,’ commenced Lord Seckine
ton, bitterly and fiercely, ‘I am going 1 Lan
d hushand

He will certainly kill me; that is, if [ do not
first’ .

don to he shot at by your d

Fhe latter part of 1) is ficadish speceh
was lost upon Mrs. St Helen, who had fallen
down in a swoon. He immediate'y summoned
a8sistance into the room and then quitted i1,
hastily gathering up his letters; bat, by some
fatality, leaving behind him the one which
had occasioned him his horrible aconicg—
Captain Leicester's, It fell into the hands
of Mrs, St. Helen’s maid, who communieated
its direful content to Mrs. St. Helen. but not
till after Lord Seckington had quitted Paris.
He hurried to his bed room, and after drink

inr off a laroe olass of Cooniac, he dressed.
and set ofl to consult with one or two fexpe

rienced’ friends upon the only matter that now
seenpied his mind—whether the laws of da-
«'ling would admit, under the  circnmstanaes
ol his expected meeting with Culonel St. Hel-
°n, of his shooting at his antagomst,in the
first instance, which wounld afford him, he
cons'dered, the only chance he had of saying
a life he was just then particalarly anxious to

preserve.

‘You must give him,’ said Colonel

s A

considerable authority in such matters, ‘two

shots, in iy opinion, and even a third if the
first two have had no effect; and then you
may do as youn will.’

‘Pho!” exclaimed Lord Seckington, with
undisguised trepidation.

‘Well,* replied the Colonel quietly, ‘you
may say pho! if yoa like, but you asked my
opinion, and you have it, I have knowan it
acted upon geveral times, and never oljected

(0.}

‘Is your friend a good shot?’ enquired Count
—— . “a little fire eater as ever breathed .’

‘I should say, in all probability, as good as
myself.’

The Count shrugged his shoulders. ‘Ah.
that is very bad! I think yon may shoot at
your friend at the very first, by accident.’

“T'hat’s not exactly the way matters are
settled in England, Count,’ interrapted Col-
onel , sharply; the vivacions Frenchman
retorted; one word led on another, and that
evening they went throngha little duel -scene
of their own; Lord Seckington being actually
compelled to stand second to his countryman!
On returning to his hotel he found the cards
of almost every one of his most distinguished
countrymen then resident in Paris, lying on
his table. He turned sick at heart 28 he
looked upon them. He found that Mrs. St.
Helen was still in a state of insensibility; and
he embrared the opportanity it afforded him
of preparing for his immediate departure; hut
not before he had left sefficient funds to pro.
vide for her comfort till he eould send her fur-
ther assistance from London, if, indeed. she
did not first receive the intelligence of his
death. Early in the ensning mornine he set
out, with much the same thoughts and feel-
ings as those with which a man might pass
throngh beautiful scenery on his way to the
guillotine.

Perhapsit might not be exapgeration to say
that he endured the tortures of the damned;
and when his postchaise and four drew up op-

posite the frowning portals of the house in
— Street, he stepped out of it pale as death,
and scarce able to conceal his agitation from
the obsequious menials who lined the hall to
receive their new lord. “How long will they
he mine! -
As soon as the bustle of his arrival was
over, and while the emptied chaise was being
led away from the door, a groom, who might
have been observed loitering about the street,
stepped up, gently pulled the area-bell, and
inquired if that was Lord Seckington who had

man could well be placed in; yet, amidst all | Arrived? He was rather tartly answered in

.

—_— e e

AND MEX BY THEIR PRINCIPLES.”

the affirwative by a bustling servant, “I'he
groom sauntered carelessly down the street;

hut as soon as he had turned the corner, he
ran 28 ﬁ"“iﬂﬁuk of beagles had been at his
heels, and scarce ever stopped till he reached
General Ogilvie’s,
nicating his pregnant intelligence to Colonel
St, Helen, without having excited the suspi-
cion of any one in the house; which Colonel
St. Helen quitted a few minutes afterwards.
About seven o’clock the sameevening a gen

tleman knocked at the door of Lord Secking

ton’s house. Having been informed that his
lordship was very particularly engaged, the
stranger desired to be shown into the library,
where he would wait his lordship's leisure,
as he had a vety pressing engagement with
him. ‘T'he servant accordingly ushered him
into the library, and took up to Lord Seck-
ington the eard ot ‘Major Darnley. He had
not long to wait; for in less than five minutes

the door was opened, and Lord Seckington en-
tered in his dressing room,

‘Major Darnley, I presume?’ he inquired,
politely advancing towards his visitor, who
rose and bowed. Lord Seckington, swho look
ed pale and fatigued with travelling, apolo-
oized for his delay in attending the Major,
and alsu for his dress, on the score of Lis hay
‘me not yet had time to change it,

‘I need only mentim the name of Colonel
St. Helen, my lurd,’ said Major Daruley, iua
low tone, “to apprise your lordship of the pain
ful nature of my errand.’

‘Certainly —I perfectly understand,’ replied
Lord Seckington, rather hasiily.

*Of eourse, my lord, the sooner this affuin is
sceitled the better!’

‘By all meang, replied Lord Seckington,
calmly, ‘I have no doubt that my friend,
Captain Leicester, whom I know to be in
lown, will act with yon immediately on u.y
behalf.—Probably he is at this moment at
—'8, where you could hardly fail of meet-
ing him,’ looking at his watch,

*Perhaps your Jordship will favour me with
a line addressed to Captain Leicester intima-
ting the nature of my »pplication?’

‘Undoubtedly,’ replied Lord Seckington;
and sitting Jdown, he wrote a few lines to the
desired efieet, and folding vp the note, diree-
ted it, and gave it to Majer Darnley.

‘Probably Captain Leicester will be with
your lordship shortly—shall I tell Lim that
yonr lordship waits 1 er for him?’

‘I beg you will do me that favour. Pray,

Major Darnley, let no time whatever be lost,’
added Lord Seckington, with a smile which
it would have beell 2 1uxuiy 4o « fiond 10 wit .

ness.  Herang the bell, and Major Darnley
took h's leave. The instant that the door was
closed, Lord Seckington, after a sickening
glance round at the spacious and splendid
apartment, threw himsell upon the sofa in a
state of mind that it would be in vain to at

tempt describing. :
Having agreed to dine that evening with

one of his old friends who had succeeded to
a dukedom since they had met, and who had
quitted Lord Seckington only half an hour be

fore Major Darnley’s arrival, it became ne-
cessary to write off immediately, and announce
his inability to be present. He dld sn, and
stated it to be owing to very pressing engage.-
ments, and the thought which had since oe-
curred to him that he ought not to dine out
till after his unecle’s funeral—well knowing
that his own funeral might probably take place
at the same time. It may be easily nnder-
stond that he wasin no humour to renew the
business details which Major Darnlev's arri-
val had interrupted. He sent a message to
that effect up stairs to hissolicitor to whom he
had promised to return, begging him 1o be in
attendance in the morning; and, ordering din-
ner to be prepared and served at a moment’s
notice, lie again threw himself upon the sofse
He was roused from his dreadful reverre a
hout a quarter before eight oclock by Lieces.
ter. Ho was in full dinner dress, having been
met by Major Darnley, just as he was prepar
ing to go to the Duke of———'s, where he
was to have been sorprised by the appearance
of Lord Seckington. Atter his hurried inter-

view with Major Darnley, he had come off

direct to——street, |
*Well, Alverley—Seekineton, I mean—
yow see it's just as | suspected,’ said he, has-

tily stepping up to Lord Seckington
‘Yes,” he rephed, shaking him cordially by

the hand, and nuoconsiciously sighing. ‘May
[ recon on yoor services! '

‘Oh of course—I am here on the ‘business
now,’
‘Where were you going when Major Darn.

ley found you?' ingnired Lord Seckington,
ulluding to Captain Leicester’s dress. '

“The Duke of——'s.’ |

‘Ah, | was to have been there too,’ said
Tord Seckington, “They’ll suspect that
something’s wrong by our both so suddenly
sending refusals.’ \ |

‘And let them—they’re not likely to send
us peace officers, if they dosuspect. They’ll

anly be devilish sorry to lose the company of

two deuced good knives 'and_:ﬁni‘h—-*_lhn_t‘u_
all, 5ol A TR
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He suceeeded in commu-

i' ‘I have ordered dinner here, to be ready at

a moment's notice,’ said Lord Seckington, as
the servant brought in candles He must
have observed the troubled and pallid counte-
nance of his Lord as he placed them upon the
table near which Lord Seckington and Cap-
tain Leicester were standing. “You can stay
to dinner?’ s :

‘I think, perhaps, [ have half an hour to
spare,’ replied Captain Levicester—for duel-
lists, like lovers, must eat, it would seem;—
hut I ean’t spare one second more, for I've
engaged to meet Damléy al——"s by a quar-
ter to nine o'clock. Lord Seckington rang,
and ordered dinner to be served immediate
ly. | -
“This blood thirsty devil, St. Helen,’ said
Lord Seckingtou, as the servant closed the
door, “must have been watching for my arri.
val—Major Darnley was with me in less than
an hour after | had ¢ot into tlie liouse.?

‘Very prubably. No doubt he had hired

some fellow to lark about and bring him word
of your arrival. You know, my dear fellow °
added Captain Leicester, ‘there’s no disguis-
ing the thing; we are likely to have d——d
sharp work on our hends in the moraing.”

“T'he morning? [ shall go mad if T have
fo. wait all through the nicht]” exclaimed
Lord Seckington, vel emently— D——n me
if T couls not infinitely prefer fizhting *
night—why conld it not be at——"5? You
really must arrange it so! 1 gha'n’t have 2
chance, il we wait till the morning?’

*You know it can’t be done,’ replied Cap
tain Leicester, quietly, as soon as Lord Seck-
ington hid ceased—*it's not selon la rezle—
there's a method to every thing, and duel.
ling is nothing without it. Darnley would
Jaugh at me il I proposed 1.’

*Well, I am of course in your hands.  You
must do as you think proper,’ said Lor Seek
ington, with a «igh.

*‘I'll parade you—Ilet me see—>5 or 6 o'clock
—either will do,’ said Captain ILeicester,
thopghtiully.
every thing fully to nightat

*Did von ever know of such an unhappy
devil as [ am, Leicester?’ exclaimed Lord
Seckington, abruptly walking to and fro—just
now to be shot.’

‘Ay, and for such a cause, that's the ugly
part of the story—but what does that signifiy?
T'was an adventore carried on with the ut

‘However, we shall discuss
‘31 "

most spirit—youn could not command success,
you know—eh? isn’t that the word?”
‘It's d——4 hard to part with all this?’ ex-

claimed Lord Seckington, sadly, pointing tg
the fine library.

‘Hell must be a joke to what
I've suffered since | got your last letter.

‘I thought it would have that effect, when
I was writing it. But,’ shrugging his shoul
ders, ‘the thing’s done now, and you inust try
not to think of it. ’Tis worse than useless.
Make your will, and snap your fingers at ev-
ery \hing and ovary hody in the world, That's
the way a man of sense and spirit snoulu zuves
death, and then he conquersit. By the way,
if you were to make your will it might be as
well. There’s an infernal heap of money in

the funds you know—" |

‘O Leicester, don’t torment me! [ shall
do what is proper, you may depend upun it}

‘Well, my dear fellow, don’t take it ill.
“Pis no more than every second should do for
his principle whén he expects warm work!
Of conrse; St. Helen you know, will try d—
d hard to hit you; but after all there's no cer-
tainty, even with the deadliest shot in the

world.

‘Oh curse the——!" groaned Lord Seck-

ington coupeling Mis. St. Helen's name with
the vilest epithet that could be applied to a
woiman, KR |

*No, no, Seckington—yon forget yourself.
| call that very unhandsume—nay, it's un

rateful —its d——d bad tastel’—said Captain

eicester seriously. 3o

‘You should only know the kind of life she’s
led me since w~e went abroad!' e.clzimed
Lord Seckingtun, vehemently,

‘Poor devil, you ought not to speak of her
in that way,’ said Captain Leicester, with a
grave air of displeasure,
Seckington, that whatever she is, yuu have
made her. Itis not handsome tospeak so o
the woman that has denied yon nothinz, and
lost every thing for your sake’

#\Well exclaimed Lord Seckington, after
walking violently to and fio—*1 suppose I
may say that [ wish I had been in —— belore
I had seen her.

‘Ah yes—quite another matter; but we

musn’t have any thing unkind said of poor,
pretty Mrs, St. Helen |

‘Pretty! By'-—_, you should see her nm\'

Prettyy’
'“ZL:“ I hiope you

handsome on her,’
‘Five hundred a year.

‘PDevilish  liberal, certainly. Would she
speak to me, 1f we met at Paris) .

Lord Seckington made no reply, bat, with
his arms folded, he kept walking to and fro,
heaving heavy sighs.

have scttled something

“I'ake my advice Scekington—make a brave

effort, and throw it all off your mind. It can
do you no good—it will do you infinite harn,

Fancy yourself plain Charles Alverley—the

dodged of duns—drop ‘Lord,—think nothing
of your rentroll or your funded property;—
.lhé}"ll_hﬂ‘all:_thg more deljghtful ij_:__}'ull es -
cape to-morrow! Why do you provoke your
fate? Hopg for the best. Depend upon it

ou’re too good a fellow to be ordered off just

n the nick of time—oh, it's impossible!’

CAMBRIDGE, MD.—MONDAY, DECEMBER 11, 1837, sl oo s

. . f ] L. . ¥ - &
# N
. p _"_ . l;_
- - 3 T .._‘_ - =
F . e 3 - ¥ E = . ey ~
; —_ 7 -...h‘ - % F- -_E: By :‘ T » 3 "- .‘.: -l
. ‘ ."- A E " 3 & *{ UL . . o " -
- ’ e 3
r 3 —
- i = = ' = = : =1 T T e
- 7 2 2 . 2 i - - = - N
3 & o e ST . - =) ;
[ ¥ a L : i _‘,} - . " & T:“"
e . -
i o ] )
M ¥ = = [ =
. 3 = E - E
2 . Hir P E | = & —— t o = :"'
%
L
i o
] -

-

* -

Lord Seckington grasped his handsand
_ > - -

looked unutterable thirgs,
‘You know, L.-icester, it is not death that
care for, come how or when it may,’ said he,

‘I’'m a little above that, 1 should hope.

‘Don’t: fear Bogy, then eh? interrupted

Captain Leicester with a smile.

‘Pshaw!—DBut, by the way, what am I 10

=y

do? How often am | to receive his fire?!

‘Ab, I've been considering that point, a-lit-
tle. \Why, I think twice. a3 24
~ *Ana D

‘Fire wide the ﬁrst.lir'pp.'df CONTSe"—

‘But I don't think it is quite such a matter 5 2

of course Leicester. STE A
‘Oh, nonsense, it’e clear as daylight—trust
me.’ | BT ;!
‘Really it's devillish hard—he’ll try to take
my life. It’s throwing away my only chance
It's going out to be clean murdered!””
‘Seckington. put yourself into my place. —
You know that what |say is the correct
thing. It must be so, or I am not responsible,
If nothing happens, of course he'll demand an-

other shot: and then you may perhaps—hem!

I don™t &1{ what you ought to do, but I think

[ know what I should do. And the same if a
third is asked for. - -

‘Why the devil does not tha-fellﬁi:lr_ an-.

nounce dinner?’ exclaimed Lord Seckiugton,
violently pulling the bell. |
‘Hush—don’t be so feverish He announ
ced it five munutes ago—I've been on the
move ever since—I've now ouly a quarter of
an hour, ' st

siere the servant made his appearance, aﬂd_

Lord Ssekington in s'lence fullowed his com-
panion to the dining room.
cast a significant glance at the splendour of
the Bide-board display~—and, indeed , ol every
thing about them. SRR GRS

“T'he first time you_have ever done the

honours here, | presume? said Captain Lel-
cesler, as he ook his Seat, o T

‘It is probebly the-dust thought Tord Seck:

ington, Alas! what would he have Ei\‘ﬂl‘l at
that moment to undo what he had dune—1n
huve beaun nothing of which be Lad not we!l
considered the end—never 10 have blasted the

happy home of hig brother soldier—1to escape

rom the mortal thraldom he was now endur-
ing!  Perhaps had he been eslin ensugh, a
lesson of his earlier thyﬁ et have recur-
ri-d to him before the fearful-lesson of the ons

j‘.':iﬂg muming! |

(To RE cokrmnzn.)
CURRAN.—\When aboy, | WS one morn-
'ng, playing at marbles in the ,ﬁi‘ilig_a'_ha_l_l,nl-e

ley, with a light heart and =Iigluemm;-' -

The gibe and the jest went gaily ronnd, ﬁhen

suddenly amongst us appeared a“stranger, of

our merry little assemllage, Ile was a be-.

a very remarkable and very cheerful aspeet,’
his infrusion was not the least restraint upon

nevoln_nt creature, and ;__;hp_'t_laya of infancy
(after all, the happiest we shall ever see) per-,
haps rose uwpon his memory. God bll‘sjgd-

Both of them

‘Pray remember,

him! I see his fine furm, at .the distance of

an

L 4

half a century, just as he stuod before me in

the little ball alley in the days of my child-
hood. His name was Boyse; he was the Rec-
tor of New Market. - To me he lm&%ﬂiw
ular fancy. I was winning and-fu"‘dﬁ‘iﬁ‘g-

gery; thinking every thing that was eccen-.

poor little Jack the creature of his bounty,
rising in the House of Commons to reply toa.

tric, and by no means a miser of my cccentri-
ciiies; every ont was weleome 1o share of

them, and I bad pleuty 1o spare after having.

I'rei_ghwd_ the company. Some sweaimeats
easily bribea me tome with -him. I learned

from poor Boyse my alphabet and my gram-

mar, and the rudiments of the classics. |
. He taught me all he could and. then sent
me to school at Middleton. In short he made
n man of wme. I recollect it was abont five
and thirty years afterwards, when | had risen
to some eminence at the bar, and when I had

a seat in Parliament, on n e .'
’ Iy return one day

from Court, I found an old gentleman seated
alone in ‘my drawing-room; his feet fa‘miliarlj--
placed on each side ol the Italian marble
chimney piece, and his whole air bespeaking

the consciousness of one quite at home. He
turned round—it was my friend of the ball-

alley, I rushed instinctively into his arms, and
burst into tears.  Words cannot deseribe the

scene which fullowed: “You are right sir;.

you are 1ight. The chimney piece is youres

the pictures are yours—the house is younrs’

You gave meall I have—my friend—my fa-
ther—my benefactor?’ He dined with me,
and in the evening. | canght the tear'plisten-
ing in his fine blue eye; when he saw the

Right Honorable. Poor Boyse! He is

now.

gone; and no suitor had a larger deposite of

practical benevolence in the Court above;

This is his wine—let us drink to his -nemo-

o e | TR
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An Incident.—The New York Sﬁ:;)ﬁ

“In the cn_j“'di‘d BBIUUH *uf h’l‘.c li.ﬂ.'ﬂt'

the Indian lecture, in the midst of an
ly interesting ﬂiﬁm:ursé,'a ppm%-n'_‘gnt _pp_ and
ina solemn wanner, said, *Mr. Carlin, will
you have the goodness to stop for one mo-
ment?’  The avdience looked with astonishe
ment, and the letarer paused: ‘I have Jost my
little boy in the crowd, and wish to call for
him.® A dead pausge ensued in the 1200 i,f.?f
SOns present,
er.—‘Here Iam, father!” suid a shrill vojce in.

the corner, at which shouts of Jaughter and

Frederick Corporation _’ J'_V'ot# wForﬁéﬂl |

I

chesks puiporting 1o be of the Cuiporation

*Clark Potter? eried the fath-

y

ntense-

applause ensved, as the stripling was handed
over bepches to his anxious purent;! v
9 P— —— | ™ ﬁ't..ﬂ_ g

Frederick, (Md.) and signed by Tunﬂgg.

Carl'on wayor, are said to be in circulation
‘in Philadelphia and on the Kastern ﬂﬁ.ﬂl’; Jof — |

Maryland. The Herald, published 1n Freder-

| cents, , i

‘Corporation are.sigued by D. Kolb, as
and that none have been issved abiove

iok, states that all the genunine chieok
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