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CHAPTER X,

SiR LAWRENCE Carespy had observed, with muck
alarm and anxiety, the extreme agitation of his wife on
their return to Stanhope-street. Concluding that she was
much more seriously indisposed than she had chosen to
avow, and dreading the consequences of a nervous attack,
he immediately despatched a note to the family physician,
Sir Fergus Malcolm, requesting his attendance without a
moment’s delay. Many minutes, however, had not elasped
after the servant’s departure ere the worthy Baronet was

Sir Lawrence rushed up-stairs, and found his lady in a
senseless state ; the cause of which was too plainly re-
vealed by the empty phial which had fallen to the ground.
Surgical assistance was immediately procured, and from
the promptitude with which antidotes were administered,
the greatest portion of the deleterious liquid was with-
drawn, and before the arrival of the physician, Lady Cates.

tarded many weeks beyond the period so anxiously ex-
pected by his friends ; the time, however, at length ar-
rived, when the gallant'young soldier was again destined

ocean, who have themselves beep many years absent from
their home, and who, after many hardships, dangers, and
perhaps a perilous and stormy voyage, once more fee]
convinced of the certainty of pressing to their hearts all
<hese who are dearest to them on earth,
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T'eclings of this nature are calculated to strike more
forcibly upon the mind of an Englishman, than that of the
natives of almost every other country (continental of
course) ; not that the sensations of our countrymen are
more acute—not that they can feel a greater attachment
to the soil of their birth than the denizens of any other land.
nor boast of greater patriotisnt or love for their kindred—
yet there is something in the very position of our Island,
which renders a return to her shores a thousand times more
impressive than a mere transit from one continental state
to another. With the exception of the Swiss, the natives

of other nations, in returning from a foreign land to that

of their birth, have nothing striking or remarkable to at-
tract their attention, or to declare as they look from their
carriage window, that they are now within the boundaries

.of their legitimate sovereign, save indeed the altered livery

of the postilion, or the variegated colours of the sentry-
Dexes and barriers, or the loss he suffers by the difference
of the coin. There 13 nothing extraordinary or suddenin
the transition froin one princedom to another: the change
of language, generally speaking, is gradual ; the trees,
roads, hills,—in short, all the features of nature, bear more
or less affinity one to the other ; the costume and counte-
nances of the people are not marked by any iinmediate
alteration : in fact, if he can sleep well in a carriage, @
Dane may travel from.Copenhagen to Naples, or a French-
man from Marseilles to Petersburg, without being aware
of his having quitted his native country, though he may
have passed’through the dominiens, and heard ** God save
‘the King”* played, or rather squeaked, on the posthorns
of a hundred different potentates. On the other hand,
an Englishman can alone attain the soil of hig forefathers
by_a complete transition and change of elements. The
boisterous roaring of the gale, the angry lashing of the
waves of the boundless ocean, is the music which accom-
panies him to the sea-girt shores of his fatherland. He
must risk the dangers of the mighty deep, he must expose
himself to the mercy of the storm, and the caprices of the
winds, ere he can hope to fold within his arms the wife
or child who tremblingly awaits his return. 3
. Wafted by favourable winds and a smooth sea, the
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gallant vessel which conveyed Herbert to England, had
made the shores of Cornwall during the night ; and Her-
bert felt as though his heart would have bounded from his
bosom, when uponrising in the morning, which was pecu-
liarly serene and brilliant for the season of the year, and
going upon deck, he found they were about to enter the
noble harbour of Plymouth, and, in fact, that they were
then passing the narrow channel between the angle of the
Breakwater and the shelving banks of Mount Edgecumbe.
As the ship, urged forward by wind and tide, appeared to
fly almost through the water towards the anchorage, Her-

bert gave a hasty but delighted look at the scene around
him.  On the right, far above a mile, extended the rough -

and broken points of that mighty barrier, which the genius
of man has so successfully opposed to the fury of the
ocean, over whose black and rugged points the furious
billows continually reared their foaming summits, and
appeared to clash and burst together as if in fits of mad-
dening but impotent rage at the obstruction offered to their
progress ; while the bosom of the bay within appeared-as
calm and unagitated as the surface of some inland lake.
On the left, the crags and banks of Mount Edgecumbe,
feathered with forest timber, or clothed with evergreens,
whose branches almost swept the .surf from the ocean ;
is green walks, its picturesque sites, temples, and the

distant mansion embosomed in the woods, presented a X

striking contrast with the red and barren cliffs of the oppo-
site strand, whence every now and then the loud explosipns
of the miners came pealing on the ear, as huge masses of
granite were torn and blasted from their rocky beds, for
the purpose of increasing the artificial rampart shich the
genius of Rennie was raising as a proud monument to the
greatness of his country. As the vessel entered deeper
in the bay, the neighbouring island appeared more dis-
tinctly to detach itself from the main land, and reared its
castellated summit from the bosom of the ealm basin in
which it was embedded, masking the shores of Devonsthire,
and concealing hundreds of . vessels which lay sheltered
beneath its protection. Iar to the right, the Sound

stretched forth its noble bosom, in which several huge -

ships of war were seen in quiet and secure repose ; while
02
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to the left, the towns of Plymouth and Devonport extended
across the hiils, intersected with churches, steeples, batte -
ries, and public edifices, and disclosing, as if in its very
bosom, a'forest of masts which Sprung from the vast arsenal
at their feet, giving a noble picture of the gigantic power
and naval grandeur of the nation, No sooner had Herbert
passed through the hands of the custom-housc.oﬁiccrs,
than he threw himself into a post-chaise, and in a few
minutes was on his road to London at the moderate rate
of ten miles an hour. : .

Lady Milton, who had remained in town, (long since
deserted by the fashionable world,) to receive her son,
continued, for several-days prior to his arrival, in a state
of feverish anxiety, dreading lest accident or misfortune
should retard his return. At length the long-expected
vehicle drew up before the house—hastily she rung the

"~ bell, Sprung to the door, and bounded down the stairs with
the agility of fifteen. In one instant Herbert, accompanied
by his huge and faithfu preserver, sprung from the chaise
into the hall, and in another was locked in the embraces
of his affectionate and doating parent. ¢ My dearest
mother ! « My dear, dear child I was all that either of
the parties could utter for some time ; and such was the
violence of Lady Milton’s emotion, at the certainty of
once more folding to her bosom her only and dear loved
son, that she was scarcely prevented from fainting by
shedding a flood of tears, which relieved her overflowing
heart, though she still clung to the bosom of the young™
and handsome soldier with a]] the tenderness of maternal
fove. In the mean time his noble dog, who was unac-
customed to witness such seenes, and was perhaps jealous
of these marks of tenderness bestowed by his master on
Lady Milton, now came up wagging' his tail, and raising
himself op his hind legs, placed his paw on Herbert’s
shoulder, and half whining, half growling, licked his face,
as. if requesting to he introduced, ¢ Ah!” exclaimed.
Herbert, as he shook his huge favourite from his shoulder,
** dearest mother, I ought at once to have introduced my
brave preserver to your notice ;” and then turning to the
dog, he added « Chucho, essa es mi madre.” ‘The noble
wimal, as if he really understood the meaning of the
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words, uttered a kind of pleasurable bark, and then scam.-
pered round the moom as fast as his vast size would per.
mit, to the imminent jeopardy of the china and furniture ;
after which, crouching at the feet of Lady Milton, he
looked up in her face, and appeared to await some mark
of recognition. - Then, as her Ladyship, half-trembling,
stooped to caress him, she exc'iimed, ¢ Noble animal !
I shall ever loveiyou as the saviour of my son,” the good-
natured and faithful beast crept ‘closer to her feet, and
laying his head upon her shoe, whined and licked the
ground. ‘

The pleasure which Herbert's return afforded not only
to his mother, but to the whole household, who were now
assembled in the hall, was marked in their smiling coante-
- Nances. Every soul in the house, from the kitchen to the
garret, had stolen into the passage ; all made some excuse
for being present. Many were the curious faces which,
if they did not come forward, were seen peeping from be-
hind the doors. All those servants who had been leng in
Lady Milton’s service were devotedly attached to Herbert ;
—kind, condescending, and aflfable in his manners, liberal
in his presents, he had won all their hearts, so that those
who had been hired since his departure, were inclined to
worship him, upon the reports which they heard of- hijs
generosity, kindness, and condescension, from their felloyy-
servants. The story of his adventure at Lisbon had losi-
nothing of its terrible accompaniments on its passage from
the drawing-room, through that of the housekeeper, to the
servants’ hall, and, in fact, was looked upon by all as inf;- _
nitely more miraculous than the defeat of* the Philistines.
The maids kept smirking and smiling at a distance, ex-
claiming, ¢ Dear! what a beautiful young gentleman!”’
while the men, like true Englishmen, were examining
from the corner of their eyes the small hand which they
had heard killed a dozen men at ablow; and then the dog,
which ate them up afterwards,

Among the first who claimed the notice of Herbert, was
the old housekeeper, who had been his nurse; and had
dccompanied Lady Milton to and from India. Smoothing
down her silk apron, half “crying and half giggling with
pleasure at the sight of Master Herbert, she no soonet saw
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164 HERBERT MILTON.

him released from the embraces of hig mother, than she
came up to him, and in a moment was fondly recognised.

« Lord, my dear Master Herbert,”’ said the old woman,
¢ how the sun has burned your sweet face 1 dear, we must
wash it with milk of roses to take out the freckles! Bless
me! there's the nasty cut the villains gave you. Lord
love you, my darling, how you have changed!”

«« Not for you, at least, Martin,” exclaimed Herbert, as
he again kindly embraced the faithful servant. ;

« No, God love your handsome face, I do not mean
that,” answered she ; ¢ only you ’re grown so brown, and
so manly-like. I always told my Lady, when you wis
two years old, says I, my Lady, ¢ His hair will be as dark.
as your own when he grows up,’ though it was as white as
snow then ; I have got a bit of it here my dear, in this
locket ; I cut it off’ the day you were two years and thirty
days old, and that’s now twenty-four years ago and five
months, comz next fourth of December.”

There is no knowing how long Mrs. Martin might have
continued her twaddle, had not the old butler, who had
been footman to Lady Milton’s father, now put in his
claim for recognition.

« Ah, my old boy!” exclaimed Herbert, shaking the
fat butler by the hand, * how d’ye do? how goes it with
the gout and the brewing? 1 bring you letters from your
sons. George was made sergeant-major of my regiment

"~ before I came away, and, if he goes on well, is sure of 2

commission.” .

« Thanks to your goodness, more than his own merit,”
answered the honest servant ; * though it is indeed a great:
honour to be sergeant-major of a regiment of Guards ; and
1 believe he ’s better there, and more respected, mayhap.
than if he were to get a commission.”

@ 1’1 answer for his doing well wherever he is,” an-
swered Herbert; “no one will forget his-brave conduct
at the battle of R

¢ T did hear say,” said the butler, with a tear of pride
and satisfaction in his eye, * that he did conduct himself
like a brave lad there.” : : :

« Brave !’ exclaimed Herbert : ¢ if he had been in the
Trench service, he would have received a cross of honour

-
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inmediately, and have been made an officer on the spot:
why man, when the regiment on our left was thrown into
confusion, and overpowered by numbers, half their officers
being killed or wounded, your son himself, at the head of
their grenadiers, rallied them, made head against the ca-
valry, collected the remains of the battalion into a square,
charged with them, took a gun,and then returned to us
with the same coolness as if he had been merely marching
off a guard.”. 3 g

This short account of the young man's gallantry filled
the worthy father’s eyes with tears, and he would have
overpowered his young master with his thanks, had not
one of. the footmen requested Herbert would have the
kindness to speak to his dog :—the fact was, the Corporal
finding himself not only entirely forgotten, but among a
number of strangers, who were all frightened at him, had
quietly returned, and crept into the post-chaise, in which
Herbert’s cloak still remained, and there seated and main-
tained himself, in despite of the coaxing of the servants,
and entreaties of the postilion, keeping them all at a dis-
tance by the mere vibration of his tail, and the irritation
of the bristles on his back ; nor was it until Herbert or-
dered him to his side, that he would abandon the vehicle,
which, as he had travelled in it for upwards of twenty-four
hours, he now probably looked upon as his home. "

Before Lady Milton and her son separated for the night,
it was determined that they should remain in town for a
few days, and that Herbert should then. accompany his
mother to Milton Park, which, with the estate and man-
sion, had formerly belonged to a branch of the family, but
had been sold by its possessor, and again re-purchased by
Sir Herbert’s direction. From thence, Herbert intended
to continue his tour to the houses of different friends, from
_whom-he found pressing invitations awaiting his return.
It may be well imagined, that the paramount thought in
the mind of Herbert, on reaching London, was that of
seeing Emily, and he was on the point of putting on his
hat fo proceed to Park-lane on the following morning,
when he was met by his friend Sidney, who was hasten-
ing to cengratulate him on his safe arrival, and who, after
the first salutation, exclaimed, ** Berty, I see by your eye
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what you want to know ; she is not in town; theyare
down at Merryford, with the Dropmores.”’

In spite of his attempts to conceal his chagrin, Herbert
showed how much he swvas annoyed by this intelligence,
which would perhaps render their meeting a case of vn-
certainty for some months, as he was not intimate with
the Dropmore family, where Sidney informed him Emily
intended passing the greater part of the winter.

‘“ Write to Mrs. Walden, my dear fellow, and give a broad
hint you wish to see them, and I’ll bet you a pony they
are in town in less than a week ; women can always find
excuses. DBut seriously, Herbert, since there is no longer
any secret between us on this subject, tell me, fairly,
what are your intentions ; it is evident, there can be no
doubt, Miss Manby is as much in love with you as you
can desire, and I think it is but fair you should céme to a

conclusion one way or other. and the sooner the better.”

** My intention is to await my father’s arrival, who will
certainly, I find, be at home in the spring ; and if he
gives his consent, there can be no doubt as to what 1
shall do.” i

“Butin the mean time, if you meet Miss Manby, do
you intend going on sighing and ogling like a schoolboy
passing a pastrycook’s shop, or shall you bid at once ? I
well know my advice is, never worth two-pence, but I
should recommend your first confessing yourself to Miss
Manby, and then waiting for absolution from the Padre -
afterwards.. Egad, Berty! one would think you were
going to marry your father instead of the prettiest girl in
London : but here comes your cousin Alfred ; 1 see his
“cabriolet at the door ; I take it he knows as much of the
matter as [ do; but eatre nous, Herbert. mind what you
are at ; beware, I say, of the snake in the grass!”’

Before Herbert could demand an explanation of his
friend’s hints, the door opened, and Alfred embraced his
cousin with a degree of warmth and affection that appear- -
ed really to flow from his heart. The conversation be-
tween the young men turned entirely upon fashionable
intelligence, the *what ’s what” of London life, the ar-

- rangements for winter, the marriages, divorces, and scan-

dal of the pastseason ; and, in half an hour, Herbert had
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received a tolerable account of all the remarkable events
which had occurred since his departure. Alfred, how-
cver, made not the slightest allusion to the name of Emily,
or indeed to any'family matter ; but proposed that he
should send his cabriolet to wait for them at White’s, and
that they should all walk ‘to look at a horse or two, which
Sidney had recommended to his friend ; as well as to sun-
dry tailors, boot-mukers, and hatters, who were in no
small degree necessary to a man of fashion, after a three
year’s campaign in Spain. We must leave-the young
men to discuss the inerits of splints, spavins, and wind-
galls, while we return for a short time to Emily, who at
this moment was in a state of great anxiety and nervous-
ness at Merryford. :

Having buoyed up her heart with the hope of seeing
Herbert almost immediately after the féte at Beau Regard,
her distress and vexation were proportionably great when
she heard of his illness; nor was her agitation at all di-
minished by the certainty with which she flattered herself
of being the object of Herbert’s affections. This, cer-
tainly, she had not only heard from the mouth of Alfred,
but her friend Madame de Geigenklang had not wasted
much time in acting up to the wishes of Mr. Milton. In
the course of four or five days subsequent to the déjenne,
the Baroness invited Emily to dine with her, and offered
to chaperone her in the evening to Almack’s. No sooner
had the two ladies retired from the dining-room, than the
Baroness commenced her attack. :

“ Well, my dear,” said she, “*so my Tenor and my-
music are coming over directly, in spite of the brigante ;
Osmino trionferda, he will throw himself at your feet, you
blush, he kisses your hand—her will say, * Rendite ben
mio’—you will make no reply—silence gives consent, and
you are married—grand finale.”

Emily did indeed blush deeply ; and though she could
scarcely avoid smiling at the Baroness’s programme of
what she considered likely to occur, yet she attempted to
make a defensive answer.

‘“ Lord! my dear,” continued the Baroness, * I know
all about it ; you are sospirando di notte di giorno for this
amor vincitore. Ah! the very thought of it kills me -
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[ used to sigh and groan so horridly about the Bagors

indeed I was very nearly crying two or three times, and I
could never see the Romeo, or hear that beantiful air ©f
‘ Ombra adorate aspetta,” without thinking I saw the

P —

Baron dying for love, in a cellar, or a vault, or some
shocking old place.” Sl

‘““ My dear Baroness,” rejoined Emily, I hope that
our history will not be quite so tragic ; though I fear Sir
Herbert Milton’s animosity to my poor father will over-
come his affection for his son 7*’ ’

‘ Nonsense, my dear ; you like Herbert, as you call if,
very much ; he loves you, as he calls it, * ¢ Iz mort;’ and
he has authorized me to propose for him, that is to say, I
am convinced he will be very much obliged to me fot
taking the trouble off his hands. Lord! my dear—by-
the-by, what a nuisance it must be for a man to propose’
it is quite bad enough to listen to a proposition ; I declare
I trembled like Leporello when the ghost nodded his
head: but tell me, will you have this man for your wed-
ded husband ; come, say yes, and we will go at once to
Carcons and order the troussean.’”

“ I fear, my dear Baroness, I must reject your proposal,”
answered Emily : ¢ surely, since you will have me speak
the truth, you, my kind friend, would not urge me to accep!
any man against the wishes of his parents—ryou, of ali
others, who set so good an example 7’ : :

“Oh! my dear,” exclaimed the Baroness, interrupting
her, ““do not talk of my example; qual fiero “tormento,
the very idea of it quite squarcia mio core ; besides, there
was a great difference between my postponing the Baron
to please my own poor father, whom I dearly loved, and
your refusing Herbert, out of deference to his old, horrid
bilious papa,whom you have every reason to hate; more-
OVer, you are mistress of a very comfortable fortune, and
I'had not a sous,”

“ Fortune,” rejoined Emily, ¢is the last thing I think
of ; but still; if 1 had millions, I never could be happy, it
I thought I was the cause of dissensions between my hus-
band and his family! I own,” continued she, blus_:hing
deeply, “I confess I do love, have loved Colonel Miltons_
for many years,” >

-
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se Wcll, my dear,” said the Baroness, before the sentence
was finished, ¢ and if you love him, can you bear the idea
of delivering him up, to be devoured by those Lady Boss-

villes, who would have no scruples in running away with,

him, in spite of twenty fathers, if they were certain of his
fortune 7’ :

‘I would rather perish ; I would rather my heart should
brealk ; I would rather see him the happy husband of Lady
Susan, than consent to become his wife, if’ our marriage
were to entail disgrace and ruin upon him; at least, I
should have the consolation of having done my duty ;
and though my death ensued, I should extract even from
Sir Herbert himself, that approbation which he refused to
mne living.,”’ '

*“Oh! my dear Emily,” rejoined the Baroness, really
affected by the earnestness of her young friend’s manner,
** you are a dear good girl, and old Milton ’s a horrid cross
old tyrant !——I hope he will dic of bile directly ; but even
if' he should not, I assure you, that you exaggerate greatly
his objections. I know, from the most undeniable source,
that, although he might perhaps refuse his assent before,
and perbhaps bouder a little after, he would forgive you boti,
in less than a month —really, my love, you carry your
scruples too far.”

““You cannot disapprove of my motives; you cannot,
surely, condemn my resolution ?* .

“ Yes, my dear, I do excessively,” retorted the Baron-
ess: ““if you persist in this horrid determination, you Il
drive my poor Ze¢nor mad ; he ’H lose his voice, or starve
himself to death. No, no; you must promise me you
will accept him ; I will answer for old papa Milton, and,
you know, my dear Lady Milton thinks you are perfec-
tion.”

¢“ Nothing can be more flattering to me than the idea
of being looked upon favourably by Lady Milton,” replied
Emily; “but I can plainly see by her constrained manner

when we meet, that she patticipates in her husband’s senfi--

ments of animosity : and Mrs. Walden assures me I am

the only person in all England who must not, dare not,

think of Colonel Milton.” ‘
*“Mrs. Walden is an old twaddle " retorted the Baroness:
Vor. I.—pP
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“ she knows nothing about the matter ; but you may do &%

you please : but do, there s a good girl, let me tell Her-
bert, the moment he arrives, that you consent.”’

‘I will not consent,” answered Emily mildly,*to take
any steps before Sir Herbert’s return ; it shall not be said
that I took advantage of the influence I might possess
over Colonel Milton’s mind, to induce him to hurry into 2
marriage during his father’s absence :-—no, my dear Ba-
roness, I am not ashamed to avow, I have long loved, and
suffered in silence; I have loved without the hope of 2
return ; and now that I have almost obtained the certainty
of being dear to the only man I could ever love, this knoys-
ledge is enough to ensure my present happiness, and to
give me courage to wait in patience for the return of Sir
Herbert.”’

‘“ Well, my dear,” replied the other, ¢ you may perhaps
be satisfied with this phantom possession ;—but what does
La Bruyere say about love and-fire %— that it requires
constant fanning or it will go out,’ or something of that
sort; at all events, love requires feeding ;——apropos, how
uncommonly good the Silets de soles were to-day ;—and
50,.1f you allow Herbert to starve or grow cold, he will
probably take up ¢mit some other yonk lady,’ as Mrs.
Dunsten says ; and then, my dear, there will be an end of
.the whole affair.” 3

* Nothing, my dear friend, shall induce me to take any
step before Sir Herbert’s return,” rejoined Emily.

“'Perhaps,'my love,’ answered the good-natur'ed hostess

—** perhaps you are right to wait till the old Rajah comes
home ; butif then he refuse, take my advice, marry Her-
bert, bon gré mal gré, and I will guarantee the nabob’s
assentin o month afterwards. 1 should not urge you
to this step, unless 1 was convinced of his ultimate for-
giveness ; and I am certain, if you were to persist in your
refusal, Herbert would dje of a broken heart, or go out
with the man who is so fond of ice, and be frozen up
among the whales and the montagnes Russes, or marry an
Esquimaux princess, or break his neck hunting seals upon
sea-horges.” , ; :

. Emily could not help smiling at the imbroglio which
her friend made of a North Pole expedition.
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* My love, it’s no laughing matter, I assure you; he
may, perhaps, in despair, set off to Timbuctoo, and marry
a hundred and fifty black sultanas, if he does not die of
the black fever. How should you like to see him driving
about in his carriage, with half-a-dozen great, fat, soot-
coloured queens scratching each others’ eyes out, (o sit
next him ?——then, good God! the horrar of their music,
only two notes, no idea of thorough bass, or Logier’s
system ; no other instruments but drums and flutes, made
out of the skins and bones of dead inen ! ‘

They were now interrupted by the gentlemen, who
eame in from the dining-room ; and as soon as coffee was
over, the carriages were ordered, and the party started for
Almack’s. 4

After undergoing all the preliminary pleasures ; waiting
for nearly an hour in the ¢ string”’ of vehicles, which com-
menced at the bottom of Albermarle-street ;-—after having
been regaled with the charming accompaniments of the
oaths of footmen. as the poles rattled among their un-
booted legs, in despite of the -precautions of bolts and bar-
ricadoes ; the slashings, and execratiuns of coachnien, as
they cut into the line, or were foiled in their attempts by
the vigilance of those who formed a part of it ; the remon-
strances and threats of masters as they heard the horrid
grating of a hind-wheel scarifving the pannels of their
new equipage ; and, to sum up. the whole, the screams of
the Baroness, who, being a dreadful coward, always gave
vent to her terror, first by loud exclainations, and then by
pinching her neighbour as green ss calipash: after all
these additional and common introductions to the pleasures
of a London ball, the party at length landed under the
awning in King-street ; and having delivered their tickets
to the watehful Cerberus on the right hand, they were
proceeding up-stairs, when their attention was attracted;
and they were in no small degree amused, by a dialogue
between a young nobleman and the guardian of the
‘entrance. - . FRAT

‘“* My Lord,” exclaimed Mr, Whiffler to the Peer, *“T
am_sorry, but we cannot possibly allow you to go up-
stairs.” '

*Not allow me to. go up-stairs!- Why, what do you
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mean ?” replied the nobleman ; ““is my ticket a forgery,
or have I given you a wrong one 7"

* Neither, my Lord, neither ; your Lordship’s ticket is
perfectly in.order, but it is the costume we allude to.”

““ Costume, Sir!”" exclaimed the Peer; ** why, how long
have you been estabiished as a judge of dress 7”

‘“The Ladies Patronesses,”” rejoined Mr. Whiffler,

‘“ have given us most positive injunctions not to permit any
gentlemen to enter the room in loose trowsers, unless they
are Privy-counseliors, or Knights of the Garter.”

‘ What excessive nonsense !’ rejoined Lord Taunton,
looking at his dress, which he had flattered himself was
the height of perfection, especially his cravat, which in
despite of eleyen failures, had at length succeeded, and
presented one of those neat flat cross-bows, held together
by a turquoise-headed pin, which it requires such long
practice to attain with perfection, and in the arrangement
of which not above six or seven men in London were ever
looked upon as decided masters. ¢ How ridiculous,”
continued his Lordship, * to subject one to these whims
and cawytrues 1 v do not the Ladies nrint nn- the vouches

the: kind of dress they widn oneto wear ? 1 shall certainly.

-1ot return now, Sir,”’
L Pft_:oprse, your Lordship must act as you think pro-
per,” rejoined the powdered guardian, ‘ but we shall feel

it our duty to report the circumstance to their Ladyships,

who will use their own discretion in the matter.”’

*“One would think one- was coming to a Caledonian
ball, instead of Almack’s,” rejoined Lord Taunton ; ¢ why
what do the old cais mean 77 ;

“Oh, it is all that <ielightful person, Princess Nasowitch,”
whispered the Baroness in Lord Taunton’s ear ; ‘ sheal-
ways chooses her friends and her footinen from the size
of their legs ;—she is a sort of Catherine in her way.”

‘“ In that case,” rejoined the Peer, ¢ I must forthwith
order some mollets postiches, or 1 have no chance of en-

tering into her good graces.” . -

As soon as the ladies had mounted the stairs, and de-

posited the cloaks and shawls, Mr. Whiffler again made.
-an attempt to arrest the ascent of Lord Taunton.

Y
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““ If we may take the liberty to suggest,” said the man,
** we should strongly recommend your Lordship’s not ap-
pearing before their Ladyships in your present costume ;
if your Lordship will have the kindness to return home
and change it, we will take upon ourselves to admit you
after the established hour ; indeed, my Lord, we have
been already obliged to send back several gentlemen for
the same reason.” :

““ More fools they for submitting to such nonsense ! and
I request, Mr. Whiffler, you will do me the favour another
time to take my ticket, and be less prodigal of-your re- -
marks,”” answered Lord Taunton, as he followed the Ba-
roness and Emily into the room.

The clock had in the mean time struck eleven, and the
door of admission wasg immediately closed :—scarcely,
however, was the bolt drawn, ere a knock was heard.

“ Who is there 9’ exclaimed the guardian, peeping
through the little grating ; *“ who is it that comes at this
unseasonable hour 7 '

““ Mr. Stanwell,” replied a voice from the other side.

“I am very sorry, Sir, but you are too late ; the clock
has struck eleven.*

“But T am a member!” rejoined the apellant.-

‘“ Extremely sorry, Sir, but there has been no house this
evening,” was the reply of the guardian.

** But thisis ridiculous!”’ exclaimed the other ; ¢ T could
hot get up before, from the length of the string.”’

* The last carriage has set down above half a minute !
repeated the sentinel coolly. 3

“Do you mean to say, Sir, that I am not to be let in,
because I happen to arrive one moment too late ; this ig
carrying your impudence, and the nonsense of the
Patronesses toofar : I shall- certainly report your inso-.
lence to them to-morrow.” ,

¢ Sorry, very sorry,” rejoined Mr. Whiffler coolly, * to
give offence ;—regret, but cannot avoid ; we have their
Ladyships’ orders to take down the names of all those
gentlemen who come too late, and all those who appear in
thislist are to be excluded for one subscription. Their La-
dyships' are determined, since their husbands cannot pros
duce a reform in Parliament, that they at least will intro-
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duce a reform in the London hours!”’ and so saying, he
quietly walked away from the door, leaving Mr. Stanwell -
no other resource but to retire quietly to one of the neigh-
bouring clubs, to vent his anger at whist. Scarcely,
however, had he removed from the spot, ere a loud knock-
ing was again heard at the door: without, however, hur-
rying himself in proportion to the loudness of the appeal
to his ears, Mr. Whiffler again- approached the grating,
and demanded what was wanted.

““ Open the door for the Duke of" 2

“ 1 can't,” replied Mr. Whiffler, ** unless it is one of
the Royal Family.” :

“I1t°s I.”” now exclaimed a voice, * the Duke of Gloria!*’

¢ My Lord, your Grace; 1 am extremely sorry, your
Grace, but it is more than three minutes and fiftcen seconds
too late ; it would be at my peril to admit any body after
this bour.” :

« But T am just returned from a Cabinet Council,” re-
plied the Duke,—** it was impossible for me to arrive
sooner.”’ '

“ 1 will refer you to the by-laws, if your Grace desires
me,’” rejoined the man of tickets ; * but I can take upon.
myself to say, there is no cxception made whatever for
any but members of the houses of Peers and Commons
when there is a debate : their Ladyships have come to the
most positive determination, that their standing orders shall
not be broken through under any pretext or excuse what-
ever. Your Grace will, I trust, see how utterly impossi-
ble it is for me to open the door without orders from
above. *’ & o , '

“« Well then, go ; zounds!” exclaimed the Duke ina
raze, * go and tell them I come from the council, and do
not keep me standing in the cold all night.”’ -

‘““1 will attend to your Grace’s instructions,” replied
Mr. Whifler; “and if your Grace will step into the
larger room down-stairs upon parole, your Grace—while I-
consult their Ladyships, I will open the door.”

The Duke condescended to comply with the important
guardian’s proposition, and the latter slowly walked up-
stairs, and then addressed Lady Dossington, whom be
found sitting on one of the elevated seats near the entrance:
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*“ My Lady,” said Mr. Whiffler, * there’s his Grace
the Duke of Gloria below ; he wishes to know if your La-
dyships will permit him to come up-stairs.” _

““ Has he forgotten his ticket ?”” demanded her Lady-
ship, pursing up her mouth, and looking extremely solemn,

- While both her daughters whispered,

- * Shut him out, mamma ; he has no business to forget
any thing ;—besides, it will be such a good joke!”’

*“No, my Lady, replied Whiffler, * he has got his ticket,
but the hour has struck.”’ . :

* What is the clock 7’ demanded the Patroness.

 Five. minutes, twenty-nine seconds past eleven, by
your Ladyship’s chronometer,’’ rejoined the man.

““ Was there any thing going on in the House of Peers?”
inquired Lady Dossington.

** Nothing, my Lady,” answered the other ; *‘our mes-
senger reported that their Lordships were not in sufficient
number to constitute a house ; and I understand, my Lady.
that their Lordships have come to an agreement not to sit
on your Ladyship’s nights.”

‘“ A very proper decision !”’ exclaimed the lady : “ you
will inform his Grace, Mr. Whiffler, that the Ladies
Patronesses, having taken his case into consideration, re-
gret extremely that they are under the necessity of ad-
hering to their rules.” ‘

“Obh! I forgot to inform your Ladyship,” answered
the man, * that his ‘Grace.desired me to say he was de-
tained by the Council.” |

““ I am very sorry, rejoined her Ladyship, with infinite
solemnity, ¢ but we cannot permit the Council to inter-
fere with our regulations. Their Lordships must either
sit earlier, or renounce meeting upon an Alnack’s night.
if they wish to be admitted here.”’ .

“It’s very absurd that they can’t choose some other
time, when they have all the week at their disposal!”’ add-
ed the daughters. :
~ Mr. Whiffler was about to quit the awful Patroness,
when he said, (certainly forgetting that the Duke was cool-
ing his heels down-stairs, amidst the footmen,) *“I had al-
inost omitted to mention to your Ladyship, that Lord Taun-
ton would force himself up-stairs, improperly dressed, in
despite of your Ladyship’s injunctions.” . -

¥
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“ How is he dressed 7> demanded her Ladyship, frown-
ing.

g“ In longs, my Lady,”’ was the answer.

.« In longs! how highly improper !’ rejoined the Pa-
{roness: ‘¢ what, tight ?”’

¢ No, my Lady ; loose.”

t« Loose! how indecent!” exclaimed the Ladies Bos-
ville ; ¢ dear mamma, do have him sent away.”

¢ Did you communicate our orders ?"’. demanded Lady
Dossington. ‘

¢ Yes, my Lady: I told him that your Ladyships had
no decided objection to longs, if they were tights; but if
they were loose, they must be shorts: but he treated me
with indifference, and walked into the room.”’

« If any one again attempts to intrude themselves in such
an improper dress, I request you will call in the civil power,
Mr. Whiffler ; and in the mean time, unless his Lordship
makes an apology to the committee, he shall have no more
tickets.” _ :

Mr. Whiffler now proceeded down-stairs to commu-
nicate his orders to the Duke, who very good-naturedly
laughed at this most important message, and, ordering his
carriage, left the house.

The ball of this evening passed off as all other balls at
the same place, creating envy, jealousy, and hatred in the

. minds of many of those who have beén unsuccessful in

procuring tickets; affording- real amusement to few, and
disappointing a greater portion of those who, by dint of
manceuyring, petitioning, parliamentary interests, or pre-
sents, have been enabled to obtain the desired vouchers ;
and as this was one of the last balls of the season, and a
general election already talked of, the mixture of company
and the number was much greater than usual ; and, con-

sequer}tly, it was what the most correct persons called,
*¢ horrid bad Almack’s!” il :



