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from his own honor in tampering with political opinions, sub-
mitting to familiarities, condescending to stand by while his
agents solicited vulgar sufirages or uttered clap-traps abont
retrenchment and reform.. “I felt I was wrong,” he: said
to'me in after days| “though I was too prond to own my error
in those times, and yow and your! good wife and my boy were
right in. protesting . against: that.mad  election.”
though we little knew what eve
Laura and I.felt very little satisfaction when the result of
the Newcome election was made known to us, and we found
Bir Barnes Newcome third and Colonel Thomas Newcome
second upon the poll.

Ethel was absent with her children at Brighton. . She was
glad; she wrote, not to have been at home during the election.
Mr./and Mrs. C. were at Brighton, too. . Ethel had seen Mrs,
U. and. her child onee or twice. It was a very fime child.
“My brother came down tons;” she wrote, “after all was over.
He is furions against M. de Monteontour, who, he says, per-

suaded the Whigs to vote against him, and turned the elec-
tion.”

Indeed,
mts were speedily to happen,

CHAPTER XXXII.

CHILTERN HUNDREDS.

We shall say no more regarding Thomas Newcome’s politi-
cal doings, his speeches against Barnes, and the Baronet’s
replies. The nephew was beaten by his stout old unele.

In.due time the Gazette anmounnced that Thomas Newcome,
Esq., was returned as one of the Members of Parliament, for
the borough of Newcome; and after triumphant dinners,

speeches, and rejoicings, the Member came back to his family
in London, and te. his affairs in that city.

The good Celonel appeared. to be by no means elated by his
victory. He would not allow that he was Wrong in engaging
in that family war of which we have just seen the issue;
though it may be that his secret: remorse on this account in
part occasioned his disquiet.,  But there were other reasons.
which his family not long afterward eame to understand. for
the gloom and low spirits which now oppressed the head of
their -home.

It was, observed (that is; if simple little Rosey took the
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trouble to observe) that the entertainments at thle CL;]?F.?‘} a
mansion were more frequent and splendid. even than be u;i
the silver cocoa-nut tree was constantly in 1-eqmn1t.|on% afutnl.
around it were assembled many new guests, who had not. p:};
merly been used to sit under those branches. M. ‘\h(']r;tr :
and his wife appeared at those parties, at which the !n::lp_l};—_‘_r}
of Lady Whittlesea’s chapel made himself perfectly }1,}11111 1{;1:
Sherrick cut jokes with the master of the hnuse,r\\hlc:l 11(:
latter received with a very grave auqmes;{e;lw:‘ho_.urn_ier'c:_ t ul,
gervants about, addressing the butler as “0ld C orl\.}:f:rnt\\ ) ‘tﬁ‘lllr
bidding the, footman, whom he loved to c:flll by hit;:\:(,h‘m, m\n’
11:1111@,th: look “alive.”” He (-alleﬂ the Colonel “New rt:om{u
sometimes, and facetiously speculated upon the degree of rela-
tionship subsisting: between' them now:that his claughr}? “;-l]i
married to Clive’s uncle, the Colonel’s brother-in-law. i 1;111,_.
I dare say Clive did not much relish receiving news 0 11i
aunt, Sherrick was sure to brm_;: guch 1}1tc1]1,tzenc-e' w}henfl
reached him; land announced, in due time, the }{ll‘f 12 3
little cousin at Bogglywallah, \\'}liom the io;}nd parents designe

ame “Thomas Newcome Honeyman. .
- ;il‘ii;cad[u] panic and ghastly terror seized poor C{];V_G gn ?1?;
occasion which he described to me afterward. - Going o
from home one day with his father; he beheld a vwmle mer-
chant’s cart; from which hampers were carried dow n,f 1f1 arfa
gate into the lower regions. of C{_}loncl ;?CWCO}"[IE':: 01_1-1?-.
“Sherrick & Co., Wine Merchants; Walpole Street,” was pain

' » vehicle, { JEOB:
ed‘}zi}:?rl;}“;:euvcns! sir, do: you get' your wine f]fom }mn.:) ;
Clive cried out to his father, remembering 1-101-1?),1"111&11 s_pll'ld
visiong in early times. ‘The Colonel, looking VC’IF;\' g qpr;::y \iho
turning red, said, “Yes, he bought ‘wine frm.n hder“}fo:-—and
had been very good-natured and ser\'lcr:a‘r;)‘le,“gin W e
who, you know, is our Cr_mnect_lon qnw. ~)ep}1 1!1[Tht o
of the circumstances by Clive, I too, as'I confess, thoug
incident: alarming. |
m{’ll‘(ila{clt]ll Clive, with a laugh, told me of a ;_.rri'nd battllt)a}\:;]}:‘t‘:};
had taken place il}] conf.‘seqn}it;)ncelc:ﬁ :\1(1;‘1131{;?«;2121{;:d Ltreated
to the wine merchant’s wife. g Usa o e
this very kind and h]n.li"ml(is‘f], but v}ﬂcguii::r)i?i-rl‘ t\;};thhsﬁut :z_n;i_

ur—had talked loud during h r singing—the beéaut;
1:3};13}11 110 say the truth, time had elmﬁldpmhl'\'!hlmpﬁl,rézg_;iﬁ;i
made contemptuons observations zjszf__:nrdmg. l?r lr o
than one occasion. At lengthi theé Colonel broke outin g
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wrath against Mrs. Mackenzie—ha
R T ie—bade her to respect the
i a1 sh did not ke the company
g ”“m;mm m.} “ll}h 10use, hinted to her that there Were
a lodging. : T"'M' 1"}1: I.-.-qll;{:’n;?l::ll To‘l{:?]I(;ml wihfm el i
child, Diinibeionse tankrsn i ar: aud her ddored’ giarids
clined tt}ép rtﬂr‘zﬁll:\l')r:] [i::r?lt;; ;Tl((:k 10 notice of this hint; 121;;;]‘“:]1%-
pr‘r sim‘[]‘r'“h_i‘ had become nqzlf'lrl::l((fr;z;:‘r]?ll}ﬂll o i
myself dine B O s s ;
e tnf lt]llll;u]'j?}:{){e Im twice with my old friends, under the
but remark a (']'1 ﬁe— Lorng cocoa-nut tree; and could not
The mmm-r(-'r r~f” !;-":O (?'r personages in the society assembled.
o St t e Ill)' branch of the B. B. C. was alwave
pliments seem .dnttm.- ooking man, whose whispers and (wh‘.
very rm.-h;nrhrcnl\' ¥ {F{ll‘:e g (.-‘m.(" at his end of the table
manager’s friends -i”n] the City manager came the City
kept the convers: » Whose jokes passed gayly round, and who
sidhs bt -\Il:ﬂ';fl::]tti'-lt\{) t‘l.l;'mfejlw-x. Once I had the happi-
from the Indian H;ml({‘: ’whlr? tnnllf] ?]’:‘:111;'1:10:_1'{1}]@(3 with rupees
splendor of Rummun Ioll it Caler -]'m} ﬂnmd”t(‘? of the
the Colonel on his fine house aleutta, who complimented
good-humor, T} touse and grand dinners with sinister
;(mr i e 10s¢ compliments did not seem to please Sl
il a-ti’()]:n(-\]‘at'fﬂ'“-n'l“":lty chn}\:ed him, A brisk IitHe‘ chat-
r]uln'gus Rlentil.ir-\"{::';‘luI'I:ltl]r:;l}illtt‘lc" (‘:;}I}It e Sye hibey
the table by hi“‘J:r:k;;: lfmd J'u'n?:n:]: ant guest. He enlivened
4 R ey e ¢ ed choice stories about the
F('(.]]m(['1rf1v((‘:;“ \;(rlini]l“foTtaln members of whom the little 11::1:
lord nu'od—‘an(d | I«'l_]. Heuew t0 a shilling how much this
He had been oonéna“ ]\nluq? the creditors allowed that TY’IﬂI‘l’[lIfﬁ..
s A Q(rnuh“’ath such and such a nobleman, who
et D1 ueen's Bench. He spoke of their lordships
dear,” his \rif(: ;gntt :.]?j{‘”r-“ﬂos_ﬁm“i"f upon “Louisa, m':'
dined with them all;;lt]?-'}:lrrlo Ig:re'n 72 WTIOI; Hismunt Tograg
e e 2 areacres sent them the phege-
s }Ef{imzd s;)nmbgr and dfnj'ncns:t as his hosts now .ql-mi;:ad
ber of one of the inoi?sll;;]ge;?ﬂf{ s ?tt?;‘m‘y il
had bee : . irms 1n the City—that }
title for%i%lgffsg In procuring the Colonel’s Pﬂr]iﬂll10!lfnl‘1$
to the B. B. 0. bulfnr:%r;(m]s important matters appertainin,{z
was sifficientito inake y nqwledgo of the world and the law
R ons S OIfTIIen 2;\; :;e] ;I};gt this ic{eptleman belonged
- Ing sol1 ']
bled to see such a person in the homg:: of c;;zr.éoirédgoltggz-

THE NEWCOMES. 329

Where were the generals and the judges? Where were the
fogies and their respectable ladies? Stupid they were and
dull their company, but better a stalled ox in their society,
than Mr. Campion’s jokes over Mr. Sherrick’s wines.

After the little rebuke administered by Colonel Newcome,
Mrs. Mackenzie abstained from overt hostilities against any
guests of her daughter’s father-in-law; and contented herself
by assuming grand and princess-like airg in the company of
the new ladies. They flattered her and poor little Rosey in-
tensely. The latter liked their company, 1o doubt. To a
man of the world looking on, who has seen the men and
morals of many cities, it was curious, almost pathetic, to
wateh that poor little innocent creature, fresh and smiling,
attired in bright colors and a thousand gewgaws, simpering in
the midst of these darkling people—practicing her little arts
and coquetries, with such a court round about her, An un-
conscious little maid, with rich and rare gems sparkling on
all her fingers, and bright gold rings as many as belonged
to0 the late 01d Woman of Banbury Cross—still she smiled and
prattled innocently before these banditti—I thought of Zer-
lina and the Brigands, in “Fra Diavolo.”

Walking away with F. B. from one of these parties of the
Colonel’s and seriously alarmed at what I had observed there,
I demanded of Bayham whether my conjectures were not cor-
rect, that some misfortune overhung our old friend’s house?
At first Bayham denied stoutly or pretended ignorance; but at
length, having reached the Haunt together, which I had not
visited since I was a married man, we entered that place of
entertainment, and were greeted by its old landlady and wait-
ress, and accommodated with a quiet parlor. And here F. B.,
after groaning—after sighing—after solacing himself with a
prodigious quantity of bitter beer—fairly burst out, argd, with
tears in his eyes, made a full and sad confession respecting this
unlucky Bundelcund Banking Company. The shares had been
going lower and lower, so that there was no sale now for them
at all. To meet the liabilities the directors must have under-
gone the greatest sacrifices. He did not know—he did not
Tike to think—what the Colonel’s personal losses were. The

respectable solicitors of the Company had retired long since,
after having secured payment of a most respectable bill, and
had given place to the firm of dubious law-agents of whom I
had that evening seen a partner. How the retiring partners
from. India had been allowed to withdraw, and to bring for-
48
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tunes along with them, was a mystery to Mr. Frederick Bay
.llnm. T}lt‘ great Indian millionaire was in his. T B’se 'é‘:-
a confounded old mahogany coloved -heathen .hulniilnfcr.;;
lllu:s‘e fine parties which the Colonel was givine and that fin
carriage which was always flaunting ﬂboutbthe Fnrk with po :E:
Mrs. Clive and the Campaigner, and the nurse and the IIaIL'L
were, in F."B.’s opinion, all'decoys and shams. He di IJ )}i
mean to say that the meals were not paid, and that th(f (]':JL;
onel had ‘to plunder for his horses’ corn: but he knf'\l-‘
that ﬁhcmck. and the ‘attorney, and the manager insisted
upon the necessity of giving these parties, and kmfiﬁn‘g up this
state and grandeur, and opined that it was at the sl)ecial
mnstance of these advisers that the Colonel had «:mltwlleld the
borough for which he was now returned. = “Do ou know
much' that contest cost?” asks F. B. “The mni gip :'ac: "
ful! and we have ever 50 much of it to pay. I e:1ﬁle'11[J twal‘:é
from Neweome myself to Campion and Sherrick about it; T
betray no secrets—F. B, sir, would die a thousand “deaths
befnr’e he'would tell the secrets of his benefactor! But Pen-
denni, you understand a thing' or"two. | You ‘know what
o’clock it is, and so does yours trily, F. B.. who drinks vmtlr
h‘(‘nlth._ I' knew the ‘taste of ‘Sherrick’s wine well 015011*’!1
F. B, 8iry fears the Greeks and all the gifts they bring. (";n:
found his' Amontillade! ' T 'had rather drink this honest malt
and hops all my life than ever see a drop of his abrmlli‘nal()]'
golden sherry. Golden?  F. B, believes it is golden—and ;
precious deal dearer than gold' too”—and herewith ri;l |'m‘:
the bell, my friend asked for a second pint of the just- o &l
and cheaper fluid. st
I have of late had to recount portions of mvy dear old friend’s
history ‘which must needs be told, and over which the writfe;3
does not like to dwell. ' If Thomas Newcome’s opulence was
unpleasant to deseribe, and to contrast with the bright mdr-,
ness and simplicity I remembered in former days, how f(ﬁﬁc-h
more painful is that part of hig story to which we are now
come perforce; and which the acate reader of novels has. no
doubt, 101}g_f0reset-n. Yes, sir or madam, vou are quite ;{ght
in'the opinion’ which you have held all along regarding that
Bundelecund Banking ( ‘ompany, in which our (foll-om'l hag in-
vested ‘every rupee he possesses. ' Solvuntur rupees ete. I
dn:dat.n. for the most part, ‘the tricks and surprises of the
novelist’s ‘art.  Knowing, from the very beginning of our
story, what was the issue of this Bundeleund Banking con-
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cern, I have scarce had patience to keep my counsel about it;
and whenever 1 had occasion to mention the Company, have
scarcely been able to refrain from breaking out into fierce
diatribes against that complicated, enormous, ' outrageous
swindle. It was one of many similar cheats which have been
successfully practiced upon the'simple folks, civilian and mili-
tary, who teil and struggle—who fight with sun and enemy

.—who' pass years of long exile and gallant endurance in the

gervice of our empire in India. Agency-houses after agency-
houses have been established, and have flourished in splendor
and | magnificencé, and have paid fabulous dividends—and
have enormously enriched two or three wary speculators—and
then have burst into bankruptcy, involving widows, orphans,
and countless simple people who trusted theirall to the keep-
ing of these unworthy {reasurers.

The failore of the Bundeleund Bank, which we now have to
reeord, was only one of many similar schemes ending in ruin.
About the time when Thomas Neweome was chaired as Mem-
bex of Parliament for the borough of which he bore the name,
the great Indian mérchant who was at the head of the Bun-
deleund Banking Company’s affairs at Calcutta; suddenly died
of cholera at his palace at Barrackpore. He had 'been giving
of late a series of the most splendid banquets with which
Indian prince ever entertained a Calcutta society. The great-
est and proudest personages of that aristocratic city had at-
tended his feasts. The fairest Calcutta beanties had danced in
his halls, Did not poor F. B. transfer from the eolumns of the
Bengal Hurkaru to the Pall Mall Gazette the most astound-
ing deseriptions of those Asiatic Nights’ Entertainments, of
which the very grandest was to come off on the might when
cholera seized Rummun Loll in its grip?  There was fo have
been a masquerade outvying all European masquerades in
splendor, The two rival queens of Calcutta society were to
have appeared each with her court around her.: Young civil-
ians at the college, and young ensigns fresh landed, had gone
into awful expenses and borrowed money at fearful interest
from the B. B. C. and other banking companies, in order to
appear with befitting splendor as knights and mnoblenien of
Henrietta Maria’s Counrt (Henrietta Maria, wife ‘'of Hastings
Hicks, Esq., Sudder Dewanee Adawlut), or as princes and
warriors surrounding the palanguin'of Tallah Rookh (the love-
ly wife of Hon. Cornwallis Bobuns, Member of Council); all
these splendors were there. As carriage after carriage drove up
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from Calecutta, they were met at Rummun Loll’s gate by
ghastly weeping servants, who announced their master’s
decease,

On the next day the Bank at Calcutta was closed, and the
day after, when heavy bills were presented which must be
paid, although by this time Rummun Loll was not only dead
but buried, and his widows howling over his grave, it was
announced throughout Calcutta that but eight hundred rupees
were left in the treasury of the B. B. C. to meet engagements
to the amount of four lacs then immediately due, and sixty
days afterward the shutters were closed at No. 175 Lothbury,
the London offices of the B. B. C. of India, and £35,000 worth
of their bills refused by their agents, Messrs. Baines, Jolly &
Co., of Fog Court. i

When the accounts of that ghastly bankruptey arrived from
(‘aleutta, it was found, of course, that the merchant prince
Hummun Loll owed the B. B. (. twenty-five lacs of rupees,

2 value of which was scarcely even represented by his re-
spectable signature. 1t was found that one of the auditors
of the bank, the generally esteemed Charley Condor (a capital
fellow, famous for his good dinners and for playing low-com-
edy characters at the Chowringhee Theater), was indebted
to the bank £90,000; and also it was discovered that the re-
vered Baptist Bellman, Chief Registrar of the Calcutta Tape
and Sealing-Wax Office (a most valuable and powerful ama-
teur preacher, who had converted two natives and whose
serious soirées were thronged at Calcutta), had helped him-
self to £73,000 more, for which he settled in the Bankruptey
Court before he resumed his duties in his own. In justice to
Mr. Bellman, it must be said that he could have had no
idea of the catastrophe impending over the B. B. .  For only
three weeks before that great bank closed its doors, Mr. Beli-
man, as guardian of the children of his widowed sister, Mrs.
Colonel Green, had sold the whole of the late Colonel’s prop-
erty out of Company’s paper and invested it in the bank,
which gave a high interest, and with bills of which, drawn

upon their London correspondents, he had accommodated
Mrs. Colonel Green when she took her departure for Europe
with her numerous little family on hoard the Burrumpooter.

And now you have the explanation of the title of this chap-
ter, and know wherefore Thomas Newcome never sat in Par-
liament. Where are our dear old friends now? Where are
Rosey’s chariots and horses? Where jewels and gewgaws?
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Bills are up in the fine new house. Swarms of I{ebrgw glexi:
tlemen with their hats on are walking _lelJ()lll 1t e _ra:\ ing
rooms, peering into the bedrooms, weighing anc podmr‘i?qtal
poor old silver cocoa-nut free, eyeing the p}!lt?-%nt' ((Lr )c;ttoz
thumbing the damask of the curtains, and 1115(_-];’150;11,:1 e
mans, mirrors, and a hundred articles of sp.lqn ll ‘ rlun'p} v
There is Rosey’s boudoir which her father-in- uv.-.k}(i\(la()q
ornament—there is Clive’s studio with a hu:u.lredlb L.i: 1:'};
there is the Colonel’s bare room at the top of tl?e ‘wualc,tr:mk
his little iron bedstead and ship’s drawers, and a came Sk
or two which have accompanied him on manjy ar}l' 5 tim
march, and his old regulation sword, and t-hul n}nf: ]\‘. ilcthen\
native officers of the regiment gave him \\hcn' 11!.. l\?a(f g t]iiq
farewell. I can faney the brokers’ faces as they futoj1 0 (lelch .
camp wardrobe, and that the uniforms \\'1_11 not 1%(‘ lt 11110w riis
Holywell Street. There is the old one still, ang tha ‘1]' b
which he ordered and wore when poor little ]l{Oz:("\} was 1] ]Ilfl;d(']‘
ed at court. I had not the heart to examine ttleu"1 I“ i
and go among those wreckers. F. B. uso(l‘ fo__;lll on_(T. i}](;lilof
regularly, and report i]t.-':, %Jl'n;cuetll‘}lgi\E(!Ijth]}‘.\it“}me(_l\“n].:w it
sars. A fellow laughed at me,” says ", B., “becaus .
?25‘1{19 intn the dear old drawing room llt(a.nkIm_\: h:llt] (ﬁ;oclI—
told him that if he dared say another “otd1 _ \\}o_tl d 1;1-1“(.(\:
him down.” I think I. B. may be pardonec ‘111 't lis 1:1 Ly;-etf\:
for emulating the oﬂive}nfl:1{1(-1‘1011;('}01‘-.2 \‘\\\pﬁ::eaz{;s ?-n'ul ok
Yosey, and poor little helpless Daby: R e
{I‘li\'ﬁ ;,!'al”alilt voung friend of 'm}'f‘\"Ollt}l!}qai‘li[o;f_;rl:l];licﬁi
storv—a melancholy page to pen! Let us pass
—1 love not to think of my friend in pain.

CHAPTER XXXIIL

IN WHICH MRS. CLIVE NEWCOME'S CARRIAGE IS OR-
DERED.

All the friends of the Newcome fnm_i]y\, of clom's'e], E\::\cv.
the digaster which had befallen the good Colonel, anc as

1 r g J 3
aware, for my own part, that not only 11.15_ oW 1‘17']311“' T%;gf;}::
whole of Rosey Newcome’s property was %n‘\‘cll_ \fa( .1]‘0 e
mon ruin. Some proposals of temporary u,tlc_“ “Cli Sk
our friends from more quarters than one, but were thankiully
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