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grandson lived but to see the light and leave it; and sadly,
sadly, those preparations were put away, those poor little robes
and caps, those delicate muslins and cambrics over which
many a care had been forgotten, many a fond prayer thought,
if not uttered. Poor little Rosey! she felt the grief very
keenly; but she rallied from it ve ry soon. In a very few
months her cheeks were blooming and dimpling with smiles
again, and she was telling us how her party was an omanium
gatherwm.

The Campaigner had ere thig returned to the scene of her
Northern exploits, not, I believe, entirely of the worthy
woman’s own free will. Assuming the command of the honse-
hold, while her daughter kept her sofa, Mrs, Mackenzie had
set that establishment into uproar and mutiny.. She had of-
fended the butler, outraged the housekeeper, wounded the
sensibilities of the footmen, insulted the doctor. and trampled
on the inmost corns of the nurse. It was surprising what a
change appeared in the Campaigner’s conduet, and how lit-
tle, in former days, Colonel Newcome had known her. What
the Emperor Napoleon I said respecting our Russian enemies
might be applied to this lady—Grattez la, and she appeared
a Tartar. Clive and his father had a little comfort and con-
versation in conspiring against her. The old man never dared
to try, but was pleased with the younger’s spirit and gallantry
in the series of final actions, which, commencing over poor
little Rosey’s prostrate body in the dressing room, were con-
tinued in the drawing room, resumed with terrible vigor on
the enemy’s part in the dining room, and ended, to the
triumph of the whole establishment, at the outside of the
hall door.

When the routed Tartar force had fled back to its native
North Rosey made a confession, which Clive told me after-
ward, bursting with bitter laughter. “You and papa seem to
be very much agitated,” she said. (Rosey called the Clolonel
Papa in the absence of the Campaigner.) “I do not mind it a
bit, except just at first, when it made me a little nervous.
Mamma used always to be so; she used to scold and scold all
day, both me and Josey, in Scotland till grandmamma sent
her away; and then in Fitaroy Square, and then in Brussels
she used to box my ears and ‘go into such tantrums: and I
think,” adds Rosey, with one of her sweetest smiles, “she had
quarreled with Unele James before she came to us.”

“She used to box Rosey’s ears,” roars out poor Clive, “and
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go into such tantrums in Fitzroy Square and -r-Ic, u{lul
ward, and the pair would come down with L.J}.t'li w“-HI“; i]:]‘{(:,'w
cach other’s waists, smirking and smiling :1.-‘.'.1 ll!»\‘ 'll'i‘hi\- :
nothing but kiss each other all their Innl"tu[- nrulz. o e
what we know about women—this is what \\_l.-':;,z! ; a?:ni[ih.r
voars afterward, when we think we have ‘”“.:1”'M atl ang,
artless young creature! Are you all such .!};]'U‘l_hll{‘:_]‘; Mrs.
Pendennis?’ and he pulled his must_m‘::m “E.hf_ﬁ" wra HA

“Poor Clive,” says Laura very kindly. _\ o would nc
have had her tell tales of her 111()t}p_'1\| .\\'uuh?‘:\]nn‘. fin
~ “Oh, of course not,” breaks out Clive; that is \:. hat
all sav. and so you are hypocrites out of ._-'hw!. _\}llélt_ i

It was the first time Laura had called ‘hml t‘!m!*. s{r{ 1111 0‘“‘!.1
day. She was becoming 1'5'(1-clm('.'310d to 111:1 We had o

inion about the voung fellow’s marriage. S
”1‘”\]1]1(:1“ (:(:l 1:!1l1m up all, upon a casual I'(‘Il.(_'(.ilﬂ‘lti‘l‘ l}"]frhfr:[:;]
young gentleman in question, whom we saw 11119.-1(-(:1(_111:;1 S
a hansom at the steps of the Flag, Pall .\[a\'. U]]lel,}q_ miu‘d‘
dark thoughts of Hoby had entered ?ntlz 2 (:E“(?-T;ié i
Othello-like he scowled :1fn~1_' th;}t 11]1('011:\(‘%0;.- t:‘;. s10 as
other passed into the club in his lacquered boots.
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CHAPTER XXVI.
ABSIT OMEN.
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of claret and enthusiasm, and in that happy
which men appreciate and admire everything,

At the second dinner, when the testimonial was presented,
Hobson was not present. Nor did his name figure among
those engraven on the trunk of Mrs. Newcome’s allegorical
silver cocoanut tree. As we traveled homeward in the omni-
bus Fred Bayham noticed the circumstance to me. I have
looked over the list of names,” says he, “not merely that on
the trunk, sir, but the printed list; it was rolled up and placed
in one of the nests on the top of the tree. Why is Hobson’s
name not there? Ha! it mislikes me, Pendennis.”

F. B., who was now very great about City affairs, discoursed
about stocks and companies with immense learning, and gave
me to understand that he had transacted one or two 1itt]
operations in Capel Court on his own account, with
present, and still larger
It is a fact that Mr. Ridley
though still' eccentric,

state of mind in

v

o
great
prospective . advantages to himself.
/ was paid, and that F. B.’s costume,
was comfortable, cleanly, and varie-
gated. He occupied the apartments once tenanted by the
amiable Honeyman. He lived in ease and comfort there.
“You don’t suppose,” says he, “that the wretched stipend 1

draw from the Pall Mall Gazette enables me to maintain this

kind of thing? F. B, sir, has a station in the world; F. B.
moves among moneyers and City nobs, and eats kibobs with
wealthy nabobs. He may marry, sir, and settle in life.” We
cordially wished every worldly prosperity to the brave'F. B.

Happening to descry him one day in the park, I remarked
that his countenance wore an ominous and tragic appearance,
which seemed to deepen as he neared me. I thought he had
been toying affably with a nursery maid the moment before,
who stood with some of her little charges watching the yachts
upon the Serpentine. Howbeit, espying my approach, F. B.
strode away from the maiden and her innocent companions,
and advanced to greet his old acquaintance, enveloping his
face with shades of funcreal gloom.

“Yon were the children of my good friend Colonel Huclka-
back of the Bombay Marines! Alas! unconscious of their
doom, the little infants play, T was watching them at their
sports. There is a pleasing young woman in attendance. upon
the poor children. They were sailing their little boats upon
the Serpentine—racing and laughing and making merry: and
as I looked on Master Hastings Huckaback’s hoat went down!
Absit omen, Pendennis! T was moved by the circumstance.
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T. B. hopes that the child’s father’s argosy may not meet with
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there had hitherto been no occasion, and qualities latent be-
fore. Do we know ourselves, or what good or evil circum-
stance may bring from us? Did Cain know, as he and his
younger brother played round their mother’s knee, that the
little hand which caressed Abel should one day grow larger
and seize a brand to slay him? Thrice fortunate he to whom
circumstance is made easy, whom fate visits with gentle trial,
and kindly Heaven keeps out of temptation.

In the stage which the family feud now reached, and which
the biographer of the Newcomes is bound to describe, there is
one gentle moralist who gives her sentence decidedly against
(Olive’s father; while, on the other hand, a rough philosopher
and friend of mine, whose opinions used to have some weight
with me, stoutly declares that they were right. “War and
justice are good things,” says George Warrington, rattling his
clenched fist on the table. “I maintain them, and the com-
mon sense of the world maintains them, against the preach-
ing of all the Honeymans that ever puled from the pulpit.
I have not the least objection in life to a rogue being hung.
When a scoundrel is whipped I am pleased, and say serve him
right. If any gentleman will horsewhip Sir Barnes Newcome,
Baronet, I shall not be shocked, but, on the contrary, go home
and order an extra mutton chop for dinner.”

“Ah! revenge is wrong, Pen,” pleads the other counselor.
“Iet alone that the wisest and best of all judges has con-
demned it. It blackens the hearts of men. It distorts their
views of right. It sets them to devise evil. It causes them
to think unjustly of others. It is not the noblest return for
injury, not even the bravest way of meeting it. The greatest
courage is to bear persecution, not to answer when you are
reviled, and when a wrong has been done you to forgive. I
am sorry for what you call the Colonel’s triumph and his
enemy’s humiliation. Let Barnes be as odious as you will,
he ought never to have humiliated Ethel’s brother; but he is
weak. Other gentlemen as well are weak, Mr. Pen, although
you are so much cleverer than women. I have no patience
with the Colonel, and I beg you to tell him, whether he asks
you or not, that he has lost my good graces, and that I for
one will not huzzah at what his friends and flatterers call his

triumphs, and that I don’t think in this instance he has acted
like the dear Colonel, and the good Colonel, and the good
Christian, that I once thought him.”

We must now tell what the Colonel and Clive have been
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doing, and what cauked two sueh different opinions respecting
their conduct from the two eritice just named. The refusal
of the London banking house to aceept the bills of the great
Tndian Company 'of course aftected 'very much the credit of
that Company in this country. Jedative announcements were
issued by the Directors in Tondon: brilliant acecounts of the
Company’s affairs abroad were published; proof incontro-
vertible was given that the B. B. C. was never in so flourishing
a state a8 at that time when Hobson Brothers had refused its
drafts: but there could be no question that the Company had
received a severe wound and was deeply if not vitally injured
by the conduct of the Tiondon firm.

The propensity to cell out became quite epidemic among
the shareholders. BEverybody was anxious to realize. ' Why,
out ‘of the thivty names inseribed on poor Mrs. Clive’s cocoa-
nut tree no lesg than twenty deserters might be mentioned,
or at least 'who would desert conld they find an opportunity of
doing so with' arms and baggage. « Wrathiully the  good
Colonel seratched the names of those faithless ones out of his
daughter’s visiting-book; haughtily he met ithem in the
styeets to desert the B. B Ciat the hour of peril was, in his
idea. like applying  for leave of absence on the eve of an
action. He would not see that the question was not one of
sentiment at ‘all, but of chances and arithmetie; he would
not hear with patience of men quitting the ship; as he called
it. “They may go, sir,” says he, “but let: them never more
be officers of ine.”” With seorn and indignation he paid off
one or two timid friends, who' were anxious to fly, and pur-
chased their shares out of his'own pocket. But his puree was
not long enough for this kind ‘of amusement. What money
he had was invested in the Company already, and his name
further pledged for meeting the engagements from which
their late London bankers had withdrawn.

Those gentlemen, in the meanwhile, spoke of their differ-
ences with the Indian Bank as quite matural, and langhed at
the absurd charges of personal hostility which poor Thomas
Newcome publicly preferred. “Here i a hot-headed old
Tndian’ dragoon,” says Sir Barnes, ‘who knows no more
about business than T do about cavalry tacties or Hindostanee;
who gets into a partnership along with other dragoons and
Tndian wiseacres, with some aricommonly wily old native prac-
titioners; and they pay great dividends, and they set up 2
bank. ' Of course we will do these people’s business as long
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as we are covered, but I have already told their manager that
we would run no risk whatever, and close the account the
very moment it did not suit us to keep it; and so we parted
company Six weeks ago, since when there has been a pamic
in the Company—a panic which has been increased by Colonel
Newcome’s absurd swagger and folly. He says I am his ene-
my; enemy indeed! Solamin private life, but what has that
to do with business? In bnsiness, begad, there are no friends
and no enemies at all. I leave all my sentiment on the other
side of Temple Bar.” i

So Thomas Newcome, and Clive the son of Thomas, had
“:1‘211.]1 in their hearts against Barnes, their kinsman, and de-
su‘pn] to be revenged upon him, and were eager after his un-
doing, and longed for an opportunity when they might meet
him and overcome him and put him to shame. S
: When men are in this frame of mind, a certain personage
is said always to be at hand to help them and give them ocea-
sion for indulging in their pretty little passion. What is
sheer hate seems to the individual entertaining the sentiment
so like indignant virtue that he often induiges in the pro-
pensity to the full, nay lauds himself for the exercise of it. 1
am sure if Thomas Newcome, in his present desire for retalia-
tion against Barnes, had known the real nature of his senti-
ments toward that worthy, his conduct would have been dif-
ferent, and we should have heard of no such active hostilities
as ensued,

CHAPTER XXVIL

IN WHICH MRS. CLIVE COMES INTO HER FORTUNE.

In speaking of the affairs of the B. B. C., Sir Barnes New-
come always took care to maintain his candid surprise Te-
lating to the proceedings of that Company. He set about
evil reports against it! He endeavor to do it wrong—absurd!
[f a friend were to ask him (and it was quite curious what a
n‘umber did manage to ask him) whether he thought the
Company was an advantageous investment, of course he would
give an answer. He could not say conscientiously he thought
so—never once had said so—in the time of their conpection
which had been formed solely with a view of obliging his




