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much her boy now as in those early days of which we have
given but an outline. There were Clivé’s pictures of himself
and his father over her little mantelpiece, near which she sat
in comfort and warnith by the winter fire which his bounty
supplied.

Mrs. Mason remembered Miss Newcome, prompted thereto
by the hints of her little maid, who was much younger and
had a more faithful memory than her mistress. Why, Sarah
Mason would have forgotten the pheasants whose very tails
decorated the chimney-glass had not Keziah, the maid, re-
minded her that the young lady was the donor. Then she
recollected her benefactor, and asked after her father, the
Baronet; and wondered, for her part, why her hoy, the
(olonel, was not made baronet and why his brother had the
property. Her father was a very good man, though Mnys.
Mason had hedrd he was not much liked in those parts.
“Dead and gone was he, poor man?” (This came in reply to
a hint from Keziah, the attendant, bawled in the old lady’s
ears, who was very deaf.) “Well, well, we must all go: and
if we were all good like the Colonel what was the use of stay-
ing? I hope his wife will be gaod. 1 am gtre such a good
man deserves one,” added Mrs. Mason.

The ladies thought the old woman g, led thereto by
the remark of Keziah, the maid, that Mrs. Mason “have a lost
her memory.” And she asked who the other honny lady was,
and Ethe] told her that Mrs. Pendennis was a friend of the
Colonel’s and Clive’s.

“Oh, Clive’s friend! Well, she was a pretty lady, and he
was a dear pretty boy. He drew those pictures, and he took
off me in my cap, with my old eat and all—my poor old cat
that’s buried this ever so long ago.”

“She has had a letter from the Colonel, miss,” e¢ries out
Keziah, “Haven’t you had a letter from the Colonel, mum?
It eame only yesterday.” And Keziah takes out the letter
and shaws it to the ladies. They read as follows:

London, February 12, 184—.

My Dear Old Mason: I have just heard from a friend of mine
who has been staying in your meighborhood that you are well
and happy, and that you have been making inquiries after your
young scapegrace, Tom Newcome, who is well and happy too, and
who purposés to be happier still before any very long time is
over.

The letter which was written to me about you was sent to me
in Belgium, at Brussels, where I have been living—a town near
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the place where the famous Battle of Waterloo was fought; and as
I had run away from Waterloo, it followed me t0 England.

I cannot come to Newcome just now to shake my dear old
friend and nurse by the hand, I have business in London; and
there are those of my name living in Newcome who would not be
very happy to see me and mine.

But I promise you a visit before very long, and Clive will come
with me; and when we come I shall introduce a new friend to you,
a very pretty little daughter-in-law, whom you must promise to
love very much. She is a Scotch lassie, niece of my oldest friend,
James Binnie, Esq., of the Bengal Civil Service, who will give her
a pretty bit of siller, and her present name is Miss Rosey Mac-
kenzie.

We shall send you a wedding cake goon, and a new gown for
Keziah (to whom remember me), and when I am gone my grand-
children after me will hear what a dear friend you were to your
affectionate THOMAS NEWCOME.

Keziah must have thought that there was something be-
tween Clive and my wife, for when Laura had read the lefter
she laid it down on the table, and sitting down by it, and hid-
ing her face in her hands, burst into tears.

Ethel looked steadily at the two pictures of Clive and his
father. Then she put her hand on her friend’s shoulder.
“Come, my dear,” she said, “it is growing late, and I must go
back to my children.” And she saluted Mrs. Mason and her
maid in a very stately manner, and left them, leading my wife
away, who was still exceedingly overcome,

We could not stay long at Rosebury after that. When
Mme. de Montcontour heard the news the good lady cried too.
Mrs. Pendennis’ emotion was renewed as we passed the gates
of Newcome Park on our way to the railroad.

CHAPTER XXIV.

MR. AND MRS. CLIVE NEWCOME.

The friendship between Ethel and Laura, which the last
narrated sentimental occurrences had so much increased, sub-
gists very little impaired up to the present day. A lady with
many domestic interests and increasing family, ete., efc., can-
not be supposed to cultivate female intimacieg out of doors
with that ardor and eagerness which young spinsters exhihit in
their intercourse; bnt Laura, whose kind heart first led her o
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sympathize with her young friend in the latter's davs of dis
tress and misfortune. has professed ever since a rfrf;(vinﬂ es-
teem for Ethel Newcome, and says that the trials and perhaps
grief which the young lady now had to undergo have }[n'-nu'lr};.z
out the noblest qualities of her |I:'.-pw.~.~'itin11.n She is a very
different person from the giddy and worldly eirl \\'l}w‘ com-
pelled our admiration of late in the days of her trium yhant
youthful beauty, of her wayward, generous humor nlf ']llﬂr
frivolities and her flirtations. ‘ Sht , §

Did Ethel shed tears in secret over the marriage which had
caused Laura’s gentle eyes to overflow? We might divine the
girl’s grief, but we respected it. The subject Was never men-
tioned by the ladies between themselves, and even in her most
Intimate communications with her husbhand that gentleman is
bound to say his wife maintained a tender reserve upon the
point, nor cared to speculate upon a subject which her friend
held sacred. I could not for my part buf acquiesce in this ret-
icence; and, if Ethel felt regret and remorse, admire the dig-
nity of her silence, and the sweet composure of her now
changed and saddened demeanor.

The interchange of letters between the two friends was con-
stant, and in these the younger lady described at length the
duties, occupations, and pleasures of her new life. “She had
quite broken with the world, and devoted herself entirely to
the nurture and education of her brother’s orphan children.
She educated herself in order to teach them. Her letters
contain droll yet touching confessions of her own ignorance
and her determination to overcome it. There was no lack of
masters of all kinds in Newcome. She set herself to work
like a schoolgirl. The piano in the little room near the con-
servatory was thumped by Aunt Ethel until it became quite
obedient to her, and yielded the sweetest music under her
fingers.  When she came to pay us a visit at Fairoaks some
two years afterward she played for our dancing children (our
third is named Ethel, our second Helen, after one still more
dear), and we were lost in admiration of her skill. There must
have been the labor of many lonely nights when her little
charges were at rest, and she and her sad thoughts sat up
together, before she overcame the difficulties of the instru-
ment so as to be able to soothe herself and to charm and
delight her children.

When the divorce was pronounced, which came in due
form, though we know that Lady Highgate was not much
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happier than the luckless Lady Clara Newcome had been,
Tthel’s dread was lest Sir Barnes should marry again, and
by introducing a new mistress into his house should deprive
her of the care of her children.

Miss Newcome judged her brother rightly in that he wonld
try to marry, but a noble young lady to whom he offered him-
self rejected him, to his surprise and indignation, for a beg-
garly clergyman with a small living, on which she elected to
starve; and the wealthy daughter of a neighboring mann-
facturer whom he next proposed to honor with his gracious
hand fled from him with horror to the arms of her father,
wondering how such a man as that should ever dare to pro-
pose marriage to an honest girl. Sir Barnes Newcome was
much surprised at this ontbreak of anger; he thought himself
a very ill-used and unfortunate man, a victim of most cruel
persecutions, which we may be sure did not improve his tem-
per or tend to the happiness of his circle at home. Peevishness
and selfish rage, quarrels with servants and governesses, and
other domestic disquiet Ethel had of course to bear from her
brother, but not actual personal ill usage. The fiery temper
of former days was subdued in her, but the haughty resolution
remained, which was more than a match for her brother’s
cowardly tyranny; besides, she was the mistress of sixty thou-
sand pounds, and by many wily hints and piteous appeals to
his sister Sir Barnes sought to secure this desirable sum of
money for his poor, dear, unfortunate children.

He professed to think that she was ruining herself for her
younger brothers, whose expenses the young lady was defray-
ing, this one at college, that in the army, and whose mainte-
nance he thonght might be amply defrayed out of their own
little fortunes and his mother’s jointure; and by ingeniously
proving that a vast number of his household expenses were
personal to Miss Newcome, and would never have been in-
curred but for her residence in his house, he subtracted for his
own benefit no inconsiderable portion of her income. Thus
the carriage horses were hers, for what need had he, a miser-
able bachelor, of anything more than a riding horse and a
brougham? A certain number of the domestics were hers, and
as he could get no scoundrel of his own to stay with him he
took Miss Newcome’s servants. He would have had her pay

the coals which burned in his grate, and the taxes due to our
Sovereign Lady the Queen; but in truth at the end of the
year, with her domestic bounties and her charities round
Vol, IL—17
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about Newcome, which daily increased as she became ac
quainted with her indigent neighbors, Miss Ethel. the heiress,
Was a8 POOT as MANY POOrer persons.

Her charities increased daily with her means of knowing
the people round about her. She gave much time to them
and thought; visited from house to house, without ostenta.
tion; was awe-stricken by that spectacle of the poverty which
we have with us always, of which the sight rebukes our selfish
griefs into silence, the thought compels us to charity, hu-
mility, and devotion. The priests of our various creeds. who
elsewhere are doing battle together continually, lay down their
arms in its presence and kneel before it, subjugated by that
overpowering master. Death, never dying ont, hunger always
erying, and children born to it day after day—our young
London lady, flying from the splendors and follies in Which
her life had been passed, found herself in the presence of these
—threading darkling alleys which swarmed with wretched
life; sitting by naked beds, whither by God’s blessing she
was sometimes enabled to carry a little comfort and consola-
tion, or whence she came heart-stricken by the overpowering
misery or touched by the patient resignation of the new
friends to whom fate had directed her. And here she met
the priest upon his shrift, the homely missionary bearing his
words of consoldtion, the quiét curate pacing his round, and
was known to all these, and enabled now and again to help
their people in trouble. “Oh! what good there is in this
woman,” my wife would say to me as she laid one of Miss
Ethel’s letters aside. “Who would have thought this was the
girl of your glaring London ballroom? Tf she has had grief
to bear, how it has chastened and improved her.”

And now I have to confess that all this time, while Ethel
Newcome has been growing in grace with my wife, poor Clive
has been lapsing sadly out of favor. She has no patience with
Clive. She drubs her little foot when his name is mentioned.
and turns the subject. Whither are all the tears and pities
fled now! Mrs. Laura has transferred all her regard toEthel, and
when that lady’s ex-suitor writes to his old friends, or other
news is ‘had of him, Laura flies out in her usual tirades against
the world—the horrid, wicked, selfish world, which spoils
everybody who comes near it. “What has Clive done, in vain
his apologist asks, that an old friend should be o angry with
him ? :

She is not angry with him—not she. She only does nof
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care about him. She wishes him no manner 'uf. harm-—not
the least, only she has lost all inferest in him, And th
(olonel, too, the poor, good old Colonel, was actually ],Il .\11'_-.
Pendennis’ black books, -and when he sent her the Brusse
veil which we have heard of she did not i.hmk it was a bar-
gain at all—not particularly pretty; in fact rather dear. a!
the money. When we met Mr. and Mys, Clive Newcome in
London, whither they came a few months after their marriage,
and where Rosey appeared as pretty, happy, gl,u:d—hunm.r(.w.- :
little blushing bride as eyes uc.'&"ﬂ .])l’du]l]; Mrs. | vlniunnl.\‘ 1e-
ception of her was quife a curiosity of decorum. *I I!u;
ceive her well!” cried Laura. “How on ecarth wonld you haye
me receive her? T talked to her abomt everything, and she
only answered yes or no. I showed her the children, and sh
did not seem to care. Her only conversation \\':1.~'Ia‘.u:uut niil-
linery and Brussels balls, and about her dress at the 1_1111'.‘.'1 10
voom. The drawing room! What business has she with suc
follies?” ] Al i
The fact is that the drawing room was Tom Newcome's af-
fair, not his sen’s, who was heartily ashnm“’n] of l_hu figure 1
cut in that astounding costume which English private gentle-
men are made to sport when they bend the knee before their
gracious sovereign. » . oyt ot
Warrington roasted poor Clive upon l]]l}-lli,'l;rlr‘.illl. a )1.{1;;..‘"
plimented him with his usnal gravity, until the young e J)\
blushed, and his father somewhat testily signified to our
friend that his irony was not agreeable, “I suppose,” says the
Colonel with great hanfeur, “thal: 1'51{-11»_ 15‘1m‘|.l1111|: ]']lJl‘('Llli;l?.?
in an English gentleman entertaining feelings of loyalty apd
testifying his respect fo his gueen; and I presume that 11[.-!
Majesty knows best, and has a right te order in what (‘h‘.p‘“,."s";
subjects shall appear before her; and. J‘ don’t 111_‘mk it’s kin
of you, George—I gay I don’t think it’s kind of you to quiz
my boy for doing his duty to his queen and fo his father too,
sir, for it was at my request that Clive went—and we went
together, sir, to the levée and then to the drawing TOOM :shvlr-
ward with Rosey, who was presented by the 1: 1y of my ”.'..[t
friend Sir George Tufto, a lady of rank }I(,‘T:::'('M, and the wife
of as brave an officer as eyer drew a sword.” _
Warrington stammered an :1]_101‘:_‘_":\' for his lu\-'a*i_\'. hul‘i nr]J
explanations were satisfactory, and 1t was clear Gieorge had
vounded the feelings of our dear, simple old iriend.

After Clive’s marriage, which wag perfonmed
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Uncle James and the lady, his sister, whom we have some-
times flippantly ventured to call the Campaigner, went off to
perform that journey to Scotland which James had meditated
for ten years past, and, now little Rosey was made happy for
life, to renew acquaintance with little Josey. The Colonel
and his son and danghter-in-law came to London, not to the
bachelor quarters where we have seen them, but to an hotel,
which they occupied until their new house could be pro-
vided for them—a sumptuous mansion in the Tyburnian dis-
trict, and one which hecame people of their station.

We have been informed already what the Colonel’s income
was, and have the gratification of knowing that it was very
considerable. The simple gentleman who would dine off a
crust, and wear a coat for ten years, desired that his children
should have the best of everything: ordered about uphol-
sterers, painters, carriage makers in his splendid Indian way;
presented pretty Rosey with brilliant jewels for her introdue-
tion at Court, and was made happy by the sight of the bloom-
g young creafure decked in these magnificences, and ad-
mired by all his little cirele. The old boys, the old generals,
the old colonels, the old qui-his from the club came and paid
her their homage; the directors’ ladies and the generals’ ladies
called upon her, and feasted her at vast banquets, served on
sumptuous plate. Newcome purchased plate and gave banquets
in return for these hospitalities. Mrs. Clive had a neat close car-
riage for evenings,and a splendid barouchetodrive in the park.
It was pleasant to see this equipage at four o’clock of an after-
noon driving up to Bays’, with Rosey most gorgeously attired
reclining within; and to behold the stately grace of the old
gentleman as he stepped out to welcome his daughter-in-law,
and the bow he made before he entered her carriage. Then
they would drive round the park—round and round and
round; and the old generals, and the old colonels, and old
fogies, and their ladies and daughters, would nod and smile
out of their carriages as they crossed each other upon this
charming career of pleasure.

I confess that a dinner at the Colonel’s, now he appeared
in all his magnificence, was awfully slow. No peaches could
look fresher than Rosey’s cheeks—no damask was fairer than
her pretty little shoulders. No one, I am sure, could be hap-
pier than she; but she did not impart her happiness to her
friends, and replied chiefly by smiles to the conversation of
the gentlemen at her side. It is true that these were for the
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most part elderly dignitaries, distinguished military officers
with blue-black whiskers, retired old Indian judges, and the
like, occupied with their victuals, and generuil):' careless to
please. But that solemn happiness of the Colonel, who
shall depict it?—that look of affection with which he greeted
his daughter as she entered, flounced to the waist, twinkling
with innumerable jewels, holding a dainty pocket ha}ndker;
chief, with smiling eyes, dimpled cheeks, and golden ringlets!
He would take her hand, or follow her about from group to
group, exchanging precious observations about the weather,
the park, the exhibition, nay, the opera, for the old man
actually went to the opera with his little girl, and solemnly
snoozed by her side in a white waistcoat. ¢

Very likely this was the happiest period of Thomas New-
come’s life. No woman (save one perhaps fifty years ago) had
ever seemed so fond of him as that little girl. What pride he
had in her, and what care he took of her! If she was a little
ailing what anxiety and hurrying for doctors! hat droll
letters came from James Binnie, and how they laughed over
them; with what respectful attention he acquainted Mrs.
Mack with everything that took place; with what enthusiasm
that Campaigner replied! Josey’s husband called a special
blessing upon his head in the church at Musselburgh: and
little Jo herself sent a tinful of Scotch bun to her darling
sister, with a request from her husband that he might have
a few shares in the famous Indian Company. 52

The Company was in a highly flourishing condition, as you
may suppose, when one of its directors, who at the same time
was one of the honestest men alive, thought it was his duty to
live in the splendor in which we now behold him. Many
wealthy City men did homage to him. His brother Hobson,
though the Colonel had quarreled with the chief of the firm,
vet remained on amicable terms with Thomas Neweome, and
shared and returned his banquets for a while. Charles Honey-
man we may be sure was present at many of them, an:]
smirked a blessing over the plenteous meal. The {‘\?!nnu}:‘:
influence was such with Mr. Sherrick that he pleaded Charles
cause with that gentleman, and actually }'JTOU.Q']llt to' a suc-
cessful termination that little love affair in which we have
<een Miss Sherrick and Charles engaged. Mr. Sherrick was
not disposed to part with much money during his hfe{:nuq—
indeed he proved to Colonel Newcome th;}‘t he wfm_not 80 rich
as the world supposed him, But by the Colonel’s interest the

—
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him! There was no need why Clive ghould furn monk be-
canse Number One refused him, and, that charmer removed,
why he should not take to his heart Number Two. *1 am
bhound to say that when I expressed these opinions to Mrs.
Laura she was more angry and provoked than ever.

It is in the nature of such a simple soul as Thomas New-
come to see but one side of a question, and having once fixed
Fthel’s worldliness in his/mind, and her brother’s treason, to
allow no argument of advocates of the other side to shake his
displeasure. ' Hence the one or two appeals which Laura ven-
tured to make on behalf of her friend were checked by the
good Colonel with'a stern negation. ~ If Ethel was not guilt-
Jess sheicould not make him see at least that ghe was not
guilty.  He dashed away all excuses and palliations. Exas-
perated as he was; he persisted in regarding the poor girl’s
conduct in-its most unfavorable light. “She was rejected,
and deservedly rejected, by the Marquis of Farintosh,” he
broke out to me once; who was not indeed authorized to tell
all I knew regarding the story; “the whole town knows it;
all the clubs ring ‘with it. I blush, sir, to think that my
brother’s child should have brought such a stain upon our
name’” - In‘vain 1told him that my wife, who knew all the
cireumstances much better, judged Miss Newcome far more
favorably, and indeed greatly esteemed and loved her. “Pshaw,
sir!” breaks out the indignant-Colonel, “your wife is an in-
nocent creature who does not know the world as we men of
experience do—as I do,&ir,” and would have no more of the
discussion. There is no doubt about it, there was a coolness
between my old friend’s father and us.

As for Barnes Newcome, we gave up that worthy, and the
(olonel ghowed him'no mercy. He recalled words ‘used by
Warrington which T have recorded in a former page, ‘and
vowed that he only watched for'an opportunity to erush the
miserable veptile. 'He hated Barnes ‘as a loathsome ' traitor,
coward; and criminal; ‘he made no secret of his opinion; and
Clive, with the remembrance of former injuries, of dreadful
heart pangs, the inheritor of his father’s blood, his honesty of
nature, and his impetuous enmity against: wrong; shared fo
the full hig sire’s antipathy against his cousin, and publicly
expressed his scorn and contempt for him. ~About Kthel he
would' not spéak. /*Perhaps what you say, Pen, is true,” he
said. ' “T hope it is. Pray God it ie”  But his quivering
lips and fierce countenance, when her name was mentioned
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>Change, to meet sometimes the scowls of the angry man of
war, his unele, striding down to the offices of the Bundelcund
Bank, and armed with that terrible bamboo cane.

But though his wife had undeniably run away after noto-
rious ill treatment from her husband; though he had shown
two white feathers in those unpleasant little affairs with his
uncle and cousin; though Sir Barnes Newcome was certainly
neither amiable nor popular in the City of London, his repu-
tation as a most intelligent man of business still stood; the
credit of his house was deservedly high, and people banked
with him and traded with him in spite of faithless wives and
hostile colonels.

When the outbreak between Colonel Newcome and his
nephew took place it may be remembered that Mr. Hobson
Newcome, the other partner of the firm of Hobson Brothers,
waited upon Colonel Newcome, as one of the principal ling-
lish directors of the B. B. C., and hoped that although private
differences would, of course, oblige Thomas Newcome to cease
all personal dealings with the bank of Hobson, the affairs of
the Company in which he was interested ought not to suffer
on this account; and that the Indian firm should continue
dealing with Hobsons on the same footing as before. Mr.
Hobson Newcome represented to the Colonel, in his jolly,
frank way, that whatever happened between the latter and
his nephew Barnes, Thomas Newcome had still one friend in
the house; that the transactions between it and the Indian
Company were mutually advantageous; finally, that the man-
ager of the Indian bank might continue to do business with
Hobson as before. So the B. B. C. sent its consignments to
Hobson Brothers, and drew its bills, which were duly hon-
ored by that firm,

More than one of Colonel Newcome’s City acquaintances,
among them his agent, Mr. Jolly, and his ingennous friend
My, Sherrick especially, hinted to Thomas Newcome to be
very cautious in his dealings with Hobson Brothers, and keep
a special care lest his house should play him an evil turn.
They both told him that Barnes Newcome had said more
than once, in answer to reports of the Colonel’s own speeches
against Barnes, “I know that hot-headed, blundering Indian
uncle of mine is furious against me on account of an absurd
private affair and misunderstanding, which heis too obstinate
to see in the proper light. What is my return for the abuse
and mnf1 :.‘hich he lavishes against me? I cannot forget that




