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and envelop it with fond devotion. Break, heart, and fling
vourself on the bier, and kiss her cold lips and press her
hand! It falls back dead on the cold breast again. The beau-
tiful lips have never a blush or a smile. Cover them and lay
them in the ground, and so take thy hat-band off, good friend,
and go to thy business. Do you suppose you are the only
man who has had to attend such a funeral? You will find
some men smiling and at work the day after. Some come to
the grave now and again out of the world, and say a brief
prayer, and a “God bless her!” With some men, she gone,
and her viduous mansion your heart to let, her successor the
new occupant poking in all the drawers, and corners, and
cupboards of the tenement, finds her miniature and some of
her dusty old letters hidden away somewhere, and says—Was
this the face he admired so? Why, allowing even for the
painter’s flattery, it is quite ordinary, and the eyes certainly
do not look straight. Are these the letters you thought so
charming? Well, upon my word, I never read anything
more commonplace in my life. See, here’s a line half-blotted
out. Oh, I suppose che was crying then—some of her tears,
idle tears. . . Hark, there is Barnes Newcome’s eloquence
still splashing on like water from a cistern—and our thoughts,
where have they wandered? far away from the lecture—as
far away as Clive’s almost. And now the fountain ceases to
trickle; the mouth from which issued that cool and limpid
flux ceases to smile; the figure is seen to bow and retire; a
buzz, a hum, a whisper, a scuffle, a meeting of bonnets and
wagging of feathers and rustling of silks ensue. “Thank you!
delightful, T am sure!” “I really was quite overcome.” “Ex-
cellent.” “So much obliged,” are rapid phrases heard among
the polite on the platform. While down below, “Yaw! quite
enough of that,” “Mary Jane, cover your throat up, and don’t
kitch cold, and don’t push me, please, sir.” “’Arry! coom
along and ‘av a pint a’ ale,” ete., are the remarks heard, or
perhaps not heard, by Clive Newcome as he watches at the
private entrance of the Athenaeum, where Sir Barnes’ car-
riage is waiting with its flaming lamps and domestics in state
liveries. One of them comes out of the building bearing the
little girl in his arms, and lays her in the carriage. Then Sir
Rarnes, and Lady Ann, and the Mayor. Then Ethel issues
forth, and as she passes under the lamps beholds Clive’s face
as pale and sad as her own.

Shall we go visit the lodge gates of Newcome Park with
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the moon shining on their carving? Is there any pleasure in
walking by miles of gray paling and endless palisades of firs :
Oh. vou fool, what do you hope to see behind that curtain:
Absurd fugitive, whither would you run? Can you burst the
tether of fate? and is not poor dear little Rosey Mackenzie
sitting yonder waiting for you by the stake? Go home, sit;
and don’t catch cold. So Mr. Clive returns to 1the King’s
Arms, and up to his bedroom, and he hears Mr. F. Bayham’s
deep voice as he passes by the Boscawen Room, where the
jolly Britons are as usual assembled.

CHAPTER XXIX.

NEWCOME AND LIBERTY.

We have said that the Baronet’s lecture was discussed
in the midnight senate assembled at the I\mg_'s:r :-\rms, where_
Mr. Tom Potts showed the orator no mercy. The senate D{-
the King’s Arms was hostile to Sir Barnes Newcome. Mr'm}
other Newcomites besides were savage and inclined to 1'0&_-01?
against the representative of their borough. As these patrlotf_
met over their cups, and over the bumper of friendship uttered
the sentiments of freedom, they had often asked of one an-
other, where should a man be found to rid Newcome of its
dictator? Generous: hearts writhed vundel' the oppression;
patriotic eyes scowled when Barnes Z\L‘wpox?e went by. W ztdh
fine satire. Tom Potts at Brown the hatter's .shop_, who made
the hats for Sir Barnes Newcome's domestics, proposed to
take one of the beavers—a gold-laced one with a qockade _anvd
a cord—and set it up in the market place and 13161 all New-
come to bow to it as to the hat of Gessler. “Don’t you think,
Potts.” says F. Bayham, who of course was admitted into th'e
King’s Arms club, and ornamented that as:\sembly by his pt‘(g-
ence and discourse, “don’t you think the Colonel wou.l)g make
a zood William Tell to combat against that Gessler?” Hn.’
l’fbposnl received with acclamation—eagerly adopted} Il).).u
Charles Tucker, Esq., attorney-at-law, who onu]d not ‘1.1\:_'
the slightest objection to conduct Colonel Newcome's or limr
other gentleman’s electioneering business in Newcome or else-
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William Tell. who conspire under
erty and resolving to elect Tell a
like- Arnold, Melchthal, and Werner—Tom Potts, Fred 1
ham, and Charles Tucker, Esqrs., conspired round
bowl, and determined that

the moon; ealling upon lib-
8 their especial champion—
Say-
4, punch-
Thomas Neweome should be re-
quested to free his country. A deputation from the electors
of Newgcome, that is to say, these very gentlemen, waited on
the Calonel in his apartment the very next morning, and set

before him. the state of the borough; Barnes

Neweome’s
tyranny under which it groaned: and.the yearning | of all
honest men to be free from that usurpation. Thomas New-
come received the deputation with great solemnity and polite-

ness, crossed his legs, folded his arms. smoke
and listened most decorously as now, Potts, now Tucker ex.
pounded to him; Bayham giving the benefit of his emphatic
“hear, hear” to their statements, and: explaining dubious
phrases to the Colonel in the most affable manner,

Whatever the conspirators had to say against poor Barnes,
Colonel Newcome was only foo ready to believe. He had
made up his mind that that eriminal ought to be punished
and exposed. The lawyer’s covert innuendoes, who was ready
to insinuate any amount of evil against Barnes which could
safely be uttered, were by no means strong enough for Thomas
Neweome. ‘Sharp practice! exceedingly alive to his own
interests—reported violence of temper and tenacity of money’
—say swindling at once, sir—say falsehood and rapacity—
say eruelty and avarice,” cries the Colonel—¢] believe, upon
my honor and conscience, that unfortunate young man to be
guilty of every one of those crimes.”

Mr. Bayham remarks to Mr. Potts that our friend the Col-
onel, when he does utter an opinion, takes care there shall be
no mistake about it.

“And I tock care there should be no mistake before T
uttered it at all, Bayham!” cries F, B.s patron.  “As long as
1 was in any doubt ahout this Yyoung man I gave the eriminal
the benefit of it, as a man who admires our glorious constitu-
tion should do, and kept my own counsel, sir.”

“At least,” remarks Mr. Tucker. “enongh is proven fo show
that Sir Barnes Newcome Newecome, Barone
son fit to represent this great borough in P

“Represent Newcome in Parliament! It is g disgrace to
that noble institution the English House of Commons, that
Barnes: Newcome should sit in it. A man whose word you

1 his cheroot,

, 18 scaree a per-
arliament.”
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Liberal in the place would rush to support you, and crush the
oligarch who rides over the liberties of this borough!”

“Something of this sort, gentlemen, I own to you had
crossed my mind,” Thomas Newcome remarked. “When I
saw that disgrace to my name, and the name of my father’s
birthplace, representing the borough in Parliament, I thought
for the credit of the town and the family, the Member for
Newcome at least might be an honest man. I am an old
soldier, have passed all my life in India; and am little conver-
sant with affairs at home (eries of “Yon are, you are’). I hoped
that my son, Mr. Clive Newcome, might have been found
qualified to contest this borough against his unworthy cousin,
and possibly to sit as your representative in Parliament. The
wealth I have had the good fortune to amass will descend to
him naturally, and at no very distant period of time, for I
am nearly seventy years of age, gentlemen.”

The gentlemen are astonished at this statement,

“But,” resumed the Colonel, “my son Clive, as friend Bay-

ham knows, and to my own regret and mortification, as'I

don’t care to confess to you, declares he has no interest in
politics, nor desire for

public distinction—prefers his own
pursuits—and even these I fear do not absorb him—declines
the offer which I made him, to present himself in opposition to
Sir Barnes Newcome.
as I think, to assert that station;- and thou
I never should have thought of public life at all, and proposed
to end my days in quiet as a retired dragoon officer, since—
since it has pleased heaven to increase very greatly my pecu-
niary means, to place me as a director and manager of an
important | banking company, in a station of great public
responsibility, I and my brother directors have thought it but
right that one of us should sit in Parliament. if possible, and 1
am not a man to shirk from that or from any other duty.”

“Colonel, will you attend a meeting of electors which we
will call, and say as much to them and as well?” eries Mr.
Potts. “Shall I put an announcement in my paper to the
effect that you are ready to come forward?”

“I am prepared to do so, my good sir.”

And presently this solemn’ palaver ended.

Besides the critical article upon the DBaronet’s lecture, of
which Mr. Warrington was the author, there appeared in the
leading columns of  the ensuing number of Mr. Potts’ Tnde-
pendent some remarks of a very smashing or

It becomes men in a certain station,

gh a few years back

hostile nature
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borough, fair notice, that when the dissolution of Parliament
takes place, a good han, a true man, a man of experience, no
dangerous radical, or brawling tap orator—Mxr. Hicks® friends

well understand whom we mean—but a gentleman of Liberal
principles, well-won wealth

, and deserved station and honor,
will ask the electors of Newcome whether they are or are not
discontented with their present unworthy Member. The In-
dependent, for one, says, we know men of your family, we
know in it men who would do honor to any name; but you, Sir
Barnes Newcome Newcome, Bart.. we trust no more.”

In the electioneering matter, which had oceasioned my un-
lucky interference, and that subsequent, little coolness upon
the good Colonel’s part, Clive Newecome had himself shown

that the scheme was not to his liking; had then submitted as
his cunstom was

; and doing so with a bad grace, as aleo, was, to
be expected, had got little thanks for his obedience.
i =}

'[']intll.‘li
Newcome was hurt at his son’s faint-h

eartedness and of course
little Rosey was displeased at his hanging back: He set
off in his father’s train, a silent, unwilling partisan., Thomas
Newcome had the leisure to survey. Clive’s glum face opposite

to him during the whole of their journey, and to chew his mns-

taches, and brood upon his wrath and wrongs.. His life had
been a sacrifice for that boy! What darling schemes had he
not formed in his behalf, and how superciliously, did Cliye
meet his projects! The Colonel could not se

see the harm of
which he had himself been the author. Had he not. done
everything in mortal’s power for his son’s happiness, and how
many young men in England were there with. such advantages
as this moody, discontented, spoiled boy? As Clive backed
out of the contest; of course I

vehemently,

his father urged it anly the more
Clive slunk away from committees an

ing, and lounged about the Newcome manufactories, while his
father, with anger and bitterness in his heart, remained at the
post of honor, as he called it, bent on overcoming his enemy
and carrying his point against Barnes Newcome. = “If Paris
will not fight, sir,”’ the Colonel said, with a sad look following
his son, “Priam must.” - Good old Priam believed his, cause
to be a perfectly just one, and that duty and his honor called
upon him fo draw the sword, So there was difference between
Thomas Newcome and Clive his son. - I protest if is with pain
and. reluctance I have to write. that the good old: man: was in
error—that there was a wrongdoer, and: that Atticus was he.
Atticus, be it remembered, thought himself compelled by

d Canvass-
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the very hest motives. Thutllt_l‘.'i X_e».vcnnmz [‘fl(} rIll‘lltlh.‘111113;:11111 ,
was at war with Barnes, the English h.;nﬂlr.mi CO“_:I.{{I\_ £
commenced the hostilities by a sudden .m‘L) ‘11;(1}]‘;'(.“;11..\,;
treason.  There were private wrongs to FI}\ t.]]lLf s el
but it was the |1wrtaml{lu tlLlill‘I;L‘1 on W __n.wT,' ll} '1:-:11'11.1\' .b'-n' ety
to set his declaration of war. Barnes fil..‘l'.l;!:r r-([ y Sl
occasioned it, and his }mc-lu \\-;ls.(h_-i.ml{_.}lu(”. o
hrough. This I have said was also George W -'Ij 111'1. gtor ._u;,':\ :
guont',l'\\'lm in the ensuing struggle ‘|].l;fI\\'l_‘E_‘T‘l ~‘1~11 ];J‘I,il"({i; ].;,;_ e
uncle, acted as a very warm and efficient p.(n Illihl']‘u“'. \ft.“(.,-,m.g
“Kinsmanship!” says George. *“What has ol Bl
wer had from his kinsman but cowardice and x e o
e ] held up his finger the young one might have bee .
{’f“”l"f ;EAI:‘!W conld have effected it, the ('uhl_l’-vl and his bzﬂ]}}i
\:":}1]1}1?] ‘have been ruined. I am for war, -a_nd for sclu_lt?}i 11};:1:11 :
boy in Parliament. He knows no more ;ll.u;}l.l...]i'll’ndtl;w.l \\m—
do about dancing the ;u:!’.c:;: but t_:lili:,'lra:‘l‘:rh.:!\1L1U1. e
i 3 4 3 L i " ¢ = SOy i 5
i}ltms 7 Ihulf;l;‘i-":i}:lx‘;‘\:t{‘:i 1; :{]i'f:l“l ni{ijl ]11;1(‘0 of a confounded lit-
onest man taxing Iis i | e, 1 g
Tllélll'()}flit', at least makes a change !nl the '])Liilfli-)‘- S eis
I dare say Thomas Newcome; Esq., ‘“0_111 b s
have concurred in the above estimate of his 1}}1.; r} 1 i
‘(‘]trv and thought himself as well 1_ninrm{.-'] as anot lji'iuti',;;
{{H:{j‘lln speak with the greatest gravity about umi (.'ll)I!‘r_l‘lud .
as the pride and envy of the world, though he surprised 3
i by dll latitudinarian reforms which he was eager to
11['(‘1:1111{1;1(:['::;:1i'lll].til':“l]-‘_\- the most »in.,‘..'ulnl‘ ;‘[h,] 'I.:1-_.\.1."”(.311:;111‘1_'1!:":
which he advocated on other lJCl'JHI'Illr-.]l] u‘ \:};‘.;w .rime anﬁ,
every.man to.vote; every poor man 1o JIM,JI S i
get high wages; ‘every poor curate to J]L e st
?1\\}11c\;‘- every bishop to be :[m'l\'%_-s[ of llnri -1 "11'}11;'1}111 _.Ml‘.mm‘ =
from the House of Lords. But h‘(:: was .:lrflt 7 1‘11},‘(';'0“-11_
that assembly, and a supporter. o the rig u L Hlo o
-as for sweeping off taxes from the poor, and e
}[i \t‘ 1I:- l:'nii'-r‘:]t 1%: carry on government, he 0111;':%% lt,m‘t“luin.‘
s 2 Talse y U - - 2 T anbe o oreat-
I»ilc-h should pay. He uttered ?H these f”‘:!?lflziu\ﬂf{- 1{)2161%11“5
i i 2 AR IM‘\,.}.? -u-nl;?:cfﬁ'l‘gi;u IIai‘“.‘ amid the
e ‘;‘}1'31‘;5“8}1 111111.-'t::wt;'ln-etlz-‘cft_brs.. and the bm\'ilcli‘arn'r_lm'{.
d LI 1C i 4 ; g
and consternation of Mr. I’nLli:'u of the *1r'ld?;1?51(;]1{1?:11.’:‘3;;(1)3' ad
represented the Colonel.in his paper as ? ?q § R AR, 56y
former. ., Of .course the Sentinel showec }]“1, flor‘l]] Loy o
d:’mgéruus radical, a sepoy republican, and:s 4

d
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wrata and indignation of Colonel Newcome.
ilp scorned the name! He would die as he 1
time for his sovereign.

He a republican,
B f 1]-.“1 bled many a
e an enemy of our beloved h!
He esteemed and honored. it as !Ii!.h.‘ltL"(IhflIiJ(':l.l[')l\].:jS)lFI:tlll:lr”i':!.'
superstitions of Rome. (Yells from the Irish 1'1; the crow il')
tle an enemy of the House of Lords! He held it to be Itl'la
,‘;;fv;_:ua‘ml of the constitution and the legitimate Ipri:'e of vid
most illustrious, naval, military. ;mdluml_—h-wtf‘ hl-r--.zi'r
l["'ulllt‘e%l cheers.)  He repelled with seorn the c!:l:;;"(l -i“-ub-t]?-‘
of the journal whick had assailed him; 1 didanioieeg
her (-m"pirre ':mrI 1‘1‘; in\-‘n-rt' g = ']{i.gfll_ft.-\' ola dl'”n.' to subvert
: : sult the dignity of her erown?
T 7.\[“»1‘ this second speech at the Town Hall. it was asserted
by a considerable party in Newcome that Old Tom (as the
mob familiarly called him) was a Tory. Wwhile an equal numb, ‘,(
:xf"‘l‘l'vf_l that he was a Radical. Mp. Potts .iri.'v] Itu‘ I‘:-w ;_]‘I-]il'-:\::
hlf statements, a work in which I should think the ‘-1]~-1"j-.ti
|-:hf[p' of the Independent had no little difficulty “H:l i
nothing about it,” poor Clive said with a r-i”‘ll‘." “his politics
are all sentiment and kindness: he will im:(» 'EII:J“;;‘“IH: 1'” 1
paid double wages, and does not remember that Hu"('l-]‘?c;:"-“"
would be ruined: you have heard him. Pen ng in this
way at his own table, :

1e asked, laying his

» kno

talking in this

i , but when he ¢omes out armed cap-a
pied, and careers against windmills in public, don’t you see
that as Don Quixote’s son I had rather the dear 1 :
gentleman wag at home?”

S0 this fainéant took but little part in the el
doings .

brave old

0 tLI]!)I]CCI]H;,
I ( ]fll]l( no (] YV al00 1](]]11 11 2 mee IS, an Olr II“-
- » g 1 er .tln{_, y & d C 1C .
dn(l $1H bl] hOlL‘:Cb W hﬁl(.‘ hl“_ f«!thel o "llrt]b:l‘ﬂ.‘; were d,:.“cl[!b]((l.

CHAPTER XXX.
A LETTER AND A RECONCILIATION,
Miss Ethel Newcome to Mrs. Pendennis,

Dearest Laura: I have not written to you for many weeks npa
There have been some things too trivial, and somg to?)elﬁilr?u?r;
vyrite about; some things I know I shall write of if I begin ;':nd
vet that T know I had best leave; for of what good is laokihp ta
the past now? Why vex you or myself by reverting to it? D

not every day bring its own duty and tas i

k, and are these pot
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enough to occupy one? What a fright you must have had with
my little goddaughter! Thank Heaven she is well now, and re-
stored to you. You and your husband, I know, do not think it
egsential, but I do, most essential, and am very grateful that she
was taken to church before her illness.

Is Mr. Pendennis proceeding with his canvass? I try and avoid
a certain subject, but it will come. You know who is canvassing
against us here. My poor uncle has met with very considerable
success amongst the lower classes. He makes them rambling
speeches at which my brother and his friends laugh, but which
the people applaud. I saw him only yesterday on the balcony of
the King's Arms, speaking to a great mob who were cheering
vociferously below. I had met him before. He would not even
stop and give his Ethel of old days his hand. I would have given
him I don’t know what for one kiss, for one kind word; but he
passed on and would not answer me. He thinks me—what the
world thinks me, worldly and heartless; what I was. But at least,
dear Laura, you know that I always truly loved him, and do now,
although he is our enemy, though he believes and utters the most
cruel things against Barnes, though he says that Barnes New-
come, my father’s son, my brother, Laura, is nct an honest man.
Hard, selfish, worldly, I own my poor brother to be, and pray
Heaven to amend him; but dishonest! and to be so maligned by
the person one loves best in the world! This is a hard trial. 1
pray a proud heart may be bettered by it.

And I have seen my cousin; once at a lecture which poor Barnes
gave, and who seemed very mnuch disturbed on perceiving Clive;
once afterward at good old Mrs. Mason’s, whom I have always
continued to visit for uncle’s sake., The poor old woman, whose
wits are very nearly gone, held both our hands, and asked when
we were going to be married? and laughed, poor old thing! I
cried out to her that Mr. Clive had a wife at home, a dear young
wife, I said. He gave a dreadful sort of laugh, and turned away
into the window. He looks terribly ill, pale, and oldened.

I asked him a great deal about his wife, whom I remember a
very pretty, sweet looking girl indeed, at my Aunt Hobson's, but
with a not agreeable mother as I thought then. He answered me
by monosyllables, appeared as though he would speak, and then
became silent. I am pained, and vet glad that I saw him, I said,
not very distinctly, I dare say, that I hoped the difference be-
tween Barnes and uncle would not extinguish his regard for
mamma and me, who have always loved him; when 1 said loved
him, he gave one of his bitter laughs again; and so he did
when I said I hoped his wife was well. You never would tell me
much about Mrs. Newcome; and I fear she does not make my
cousin happy. And yet this marriage was of my uncle’s making;
another of the unfortunate marriages in our family, I am glad
that I paused in time, before the commisgion of that sin. I strive
my best to amend my temper, my inexperience, my shortcomings,
and try to be the mother of my poor brothei’s children. DBut
Barnes has never forgiven me my refusal of Lord Farintosh. He
is of the world still, Laura. Nor must we deal too harshly with
people of his nature, who cannot perhaps comprehend a world




