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THE RBRARY ESAMNER,  [foirsions s crbemel 2

Leé-|sale of his dommission. But the sale of]

Legends of Aistialia—Nos. 1 to 4.
p. p. 12R.—TEG6, Sydney.

Tr Cuanres DICRENS ho respansible,
for the sins of the thoncand and one,
whom the surrass of the Iickwick papers,
and the gener:sity of gond-natured puh-
lishers, furce upon the publie in the shape
of surprising histories and adventures,
te be completed in ten, or twelve monthly
pumbers, ns the case may be,—under such
circumstances, we can only exclaim with
old  FALSTATF,
wicled I Without the remotest inten-|
tion on his part, this DICKENS has ealled
into oxistence a host of literary impos- .
tors, who, on the very glender claim of
illogitimate relationship, fleceo their un-
happy progenitor on all sides, with as
much assuranco as if they were the law-|
ful creations of his brdin, Never, indead,
hgs author been so piifered from as this
uplucky Boz, the wretched plundervrs,
with a relinement of diskonosty, the me-
tives for wlhich are not easily discerniblo,
taking especial care to steal the defects of
thoir common progenitor, without in the
alightest degree encroaching upon those
oecasional teuches of acute discrimination,
and profound feeling, which stand forth in
prominent relief amid tho general extra-
vagance, vulgarity, and manunerism, which
are among the chief faults of that popular
writer.
ing in their respoctivo outrages upon good
taste and proprioty, aro constantly issuing
from the press in Great Britain,—nor is
the mania confined to tho Mother Coun-
try alone, for after wading through theso
spurious effusions, from Mrs. TroLLOPF,
and her Factory Boy, down to some un-
happy scribbler whose name may nevor
reach the public ear, we have only to
visit New South Wales to sink still lower,
and attain a far profounder depth, in that
sensoless publication—the Legends of Aug-
tralia.

The very titlo of this book is a mis-
nomer. By the term Legend, we undor-
stand an incident, or a series of incidents,
the date of which is removed so far back,

Imitations of all kinds, and vary-|

jmipressions have baon confirmed; o a po-

eanrso of this Review. The fisst “ Le-
gend,” a8 it is called, runs through foww
nmnhers, and ocoupies one hundred and
twenty-two pages, but, notwithstanding
the length to which it is spun out, 80
threadbare is the texture, that the sub-
stance of the story may be told in very
fow words, Mr. FREDERICK CHARLES
Howann, a Lieutenant in the Hprse [?]

Guards, who has married the nigce of a.
Baronet, squanders his wife's fortune, and-

isons his uncle, all in the short space of

« Heaven help the'a twelvemonth from the date of his mar-

riage. As a matter of course, the crimo
is -discovered, and HOWARD is tried, con-
victed and transported to New South
Wales, where, on his arrival he is assigned

"as a shepherd to a settler in the interioy.

His wife, comos out to the Celopy some
time thereafter, in one of Mr. Jonx
BountiFvLy’s [MarsnaLL's] Emigrant
ships, and procures the transfor of How-
AED from tho service of his master to that
of her own, an arrangement sufficiently

understood in this part of the world, but.

not at all probable, undgr the circum-
stances of llowarD's case. This done,
bath husband and wife unite their fortuncs
to those of a superintondent, under whoso
controul HowARp had been placed, and
with his friendly assistance they all three
settlo down for lifo, as * Squatters” in the
untrodden wilds of Australia.

Having sketched an outlina of the
story, which, contrasted with the one
hundred and twenty pages which it ocou-
pies, will give the Feader a tolerable idea
of the proportion which the incident bears
to the dialoguo, let us see in what manner
the writer treats of his subject in detail,
and, for this purpose we commenie at
what should be a very interesting portion
of the work, to wit, the circumstances
which inducod Mr. FREDERICK CHARLES
ITowarp, a lioutenant in the Horse-
Guards $o poison the uncle of his own
wife, and thus afford the British Govern-
ment an opportunity of transporting him
to New South Wales, and this writer the
means of preparing his full, true, and
particular account, mora, it is to be hoped,

that it h“; “0(‘;,‘!)“0";{’ ‘}‘ matter of his- 1y or the emolument of his bookseller, than
tory or of tradition. Referring at once to} gor 41,6 entertainment of tho unfortunate

tho highest authority, WALTER ScoTT,
whoso distinguished namo should never

reader who is doomed to its perusal.
Howard, who had come of age the day before

entar into a discussion of the merits of |, W 0% o marriage, was posscased of A vry

this book, save for purposes of illustration,

handsome It udod property, which, after a faithful

wo find that in “ A Legend of Montroso,” | nervitude of one hundred and thirty-six years,

the events are carried back as far as

(to mertgages), was duly emancipated, and loft
to him by his father, whose death political, and

1641-2, and so it is with inferior writers, | [y 0%y Appoved about tho time Sir Robort Puel
who nnderstand the use of tho torm. The | was sent for from Rome, to form his short-lived
reasong of this are elear enowgh, and aro | administration. But of what value is that land

founded npon good and substantial prin-
ciples.  For if an author attempt a story,

1Y¢ incidents in which aro of yestorday, | gon.in-law's establishment.

—that income, whereon the dice are thrownf
Fnough, that at the end of twolve raonths, Sir
Samiel was applied to for means to support his
The request was

tliere are so manyliving witngssos of these | contained in the following letter :—

incidents, or the recollection of them,.in

Wy Dsan S1a,
7771t 1s Letter that T shonld be candid with ycu.

all their detm‘s’ i3 50 ‘"v’d’ ﬂ“"t ho must rather Mao deceive you. 1 am in debt 41.0)0; and

ebnfine himself to facts, and dispense with | unless this sum be immediately paid off, T ahall be

that undefinghle charm, which RoMANCE

pbliged to sgll my cow mission—a matter too horrible
or me toe plate for one motaent. I know how
paiffil this -mmunication will be'to you, butf an:

-

lias thrown around the works of our bos"‘ driven to foraard it, Isabella and mysedf willbe witi

inaginative writers. But, when the in-

cidénts aro removed so far back as to be] .. Yuired Service Cluby

mattors of bistory, or of tradjtion, neithor
of which records the detnils and particular

'ou pn Tuepday, 23¢d,
’ S Evgr yours pff>ctionately,
" F.C HOWARD.

20th Junulry, 1936,
The leagt illness of Sir Samuel Yano was at-

! this enormons crimo to tho monitory war-
nings of his couscicnce ?  Hero it is that | sontly quitted tho shop, accompanied by

circumstances, but simply tho broad and
general facts, the writer’s imagination is
left. to its full play, and his powers aro
esdled forth in their fallest oxtent.
geveral portraiture is in histery or tradi-
Yidn, but the uinute and suceessful delin-
cationg of character, tho introduction of
minor atfondant circnstances—the beau-
iies, in short, of fine colouring and har-
wionious oxprossion, must bo left to the
taste, the judgment, and the genius of the

But what is this writer's notion of the
title, which is paraded at the head of his
byok ? In his “ L:gends,” wo are pre-
vented with a story, the jucidents in which
oncur 50 recently as tho vear 1836, and
these incidents are drawn from the very
qaestionable source of a convict ship and
ifs Inmates, on their passago to New South
Wales. But, what 13infinitely worse, the
ingidents are not in accordance with fuct.
They donat fulfl the condition imposed
ypon writers, who treat of circmmstances
with which men aro porsonally conver-
want, or which are only of recent eccur-
Destituto of all claim to the
vharms of romance, the greater reasom is
thero that thoy should possess tho re-
commandation of reality.
sre these incidents untruc-—thoy aro also
doveid of the slightost approximation to
There is nothing whatever,
of verisintiiitude abont them,
indeed, can Lo done in the Colony, by the
pnbiivation of such a work, becanso every=
body knows in what the fulsities consist.
'Fhe transportation of convicts has begy’
w very recoatly discontinaed, that sucie
insinnations as those convayved in a para-
waph at page 13 of tho book, are pers
But who eauforetell,
tho eliect of this exaggerated— this un-
foutiled writing upon the public mind in
Who i3 there on the spot, to
peint cut the falsitics which stand re-
cerdéd in almost every page of the work %
Yy ho is “there to expose the ignorant, and,
tevefore, offensive delineations of Colo-
ninl sociaty, with which this publication

farf setly inuocuoas,

doiands 2~ Aftording a fine field for do-

tinedgu to tho ‘enemies of the Colony, ? nfinishéd.
Shntue

the vory roviewers who wonld undertakd

tended with tho greatest dapger. So much exci-
teront did his“work create in him, that whenever
he was proveptod writing or revising, his mind
was ontirely dovotéd to tho composition of im-
piinary criticisms, which he invariably spake
alogd to himself, such as —«This is the most
extraordinary production ofhuman intellect, sinco
thc‘dpyéof.?qsqphqé, to which we consideritlittle,
if any thing, inferior. The rescarch—the solidity
of the style and grgument—the impartiality of
Sir Samilel's views—and above all, the logical
arrangemient of his ideas, render this great work'a
monument of literature, whereon present and
future comméntators may be proud to inscribe
thoir names.”” Now it was so ordainéd, that
when Howard's letter reached Sir Samuel, he
was sufforing from a severe cold and fever, which
confined him to his room, and tho criticismal
mood justdasoribed. He thereforetook no notice
of it whatever : and when the promised, or ra-
ther threatened, visit was fulfilled, Sir Samuel
received them with perfect unconcern, and ap-
peared to have forgotten, if he ever thought
upon, the reasons of their coming.

Isabella was greatly alarmed at her father's
manner ; for she had never seen him so ill, or
#b ¢xtraordinary before. She therefore sent off-
an oxpregs for their medical attendant, who,
having preséribed for Mir Samuol, requested.
hit he might be kept perfectly quiet. kmbar-
rassment and impatienco almost maddened
Howarl. He felt pursued by difficultics, and
fancied his releaso from them impeded only by
Sir Samuel’e illness; for he had pinned his:
faith on™the generosity of Sir Samuel, and
pledged his word that he would advance the
mouay.

“ Before his rocovery,” ho communed, “I
shall bé ruingd—sunk—lost for ever !"" At one
timg, he would stroll about the house and
tounds, afid ask every five minutés how Sir
Satapel was thén'P—at another time, he would
wilk some distanee in the fields—then run back
and répgat his énquiries. Tired with thouglit,
ho fell asleép upon a sofa, but dreaming that
he waslooking from 4 miserable garret-window
ppen the Horse "Guards, in the streot—the
Hotso Guards to which he no longor belonged
—he started up, and sought Isabella ; and when
he found her, he wondered why he was so fool-
ish as to seek her. And they walked in_the
arden together, and sho plucked a roso, which
she gaveto Aim, and which he unthinkingly,
and ‘silent, dostroyed leaf by leaf: and when
she reproyed Him, and spoke of Jovers’ love, and
edply 'tokens, hiis cye was raised not from the
ghound; nor had-he smile to give her : and when
she leant tpon his arm, and tried to soothe him
with her girectest words, he pressed his brow,
and with impatierice, bade her be still and
silént.’ They then returned to the house, and
le teied to wtito'lettors, full of excuses and
roinises, but in Aidgust and passion, torc them
d. In such mood, ho went into “ir
#1's room, ainid cheated himsclf into a beliof

g(hnt. Sir Samue! was a burden to himself, and

to notice it, are jn the most complets ig- : .
o of th e 2 twold-bel a -kindness to release him from his
roravca of thie raal state and condition, sutforing. He roasoned that it would be wrong ;

of New South Wales ;—and, who is to| byt delnsi

his r The world

QYL
s.y that, led away by the spirit of party} would; eondernn him ?—the world was weak, and

full-of seruples. And why should ho tell the

hev will not glad i state-
they will not gladly seize upon the state- oot Wowld: g, betray it f--no; ho had a

#ionts put forth in this book, as so many

strong mind. Soqiety was absurdly constrycted.

_/‘ada't_q'x‘iuo fqr our disadvantage? Let| Men ware too greedy—too selfish.

npt the writer suppose, that we have con=
descended to a notico of his book, becausq

of ita literary merits, -Upon this plea, it iy| ynd made

© tir Sgmuel died that night !

Tﬂg,p‘@'_ﬁ't};tx:i‘,ﬁip‘dépth was scon discoverod,
; .‘kno‘wn by his physician. The apo-

éntitled to no footing in any critical courk| thevary at tho nearest town had supplied Mr.

in Cliristendom. But, wo shall not suffer
w8 axagzpragions, and its falsities, o go
torth. without contradiction, and withou’&‘

t#o ounces of laudanum. The

i

Momand with, two our a
bysler, who brushed his clothes, found an empty
thtl.im s, coat-pocket.

Tho nurse saw Mr,
Towad give something to Sir Samuel, which

Placing ou’ record our solemn protest]pe drank, Doubtless ho was the -mgg‘d&eﬂ
4" o

.&zé&}t them. :
.

With snch an jgnorant mistako, ns that | poried &

~wii:b-wo have jusspxposed, in,tho mer¢|
name of this Book, we mnst confuss |

He was geired— ied—convigted—pai
o o e

orted for bis. life
From this it would appear, apart from

thag | the fagt/of ‘the murder, that M#: FREDE-

oue ' fifst’ i.mpi seions of the anthor's | RIGK CHARLES. Howarp, a ligwtenant. in

jndgaignt and

Y

ity wero dacidedly “un-{ the Horse Guards was an pxtxavagant | pocket

favourable, Leaving the morits of the | &t iinprineipled fellow ; inasthuoh asihe

di#ipated ¥ very Viandsome Ingded pro-

performdnce, altogetifer ont of the ques-}di4s]

ton, "5 mistake of this kind is almost | Rerty"rip ong,; par, and dissipated it in thay

_&r,','s"' ré‘;()\{_;atioq'—for‘ if a]ostodious. i

“wan-ds ignppant of -the yamo wherawith, diffigultids  do mot’ appear
AR gL AL

£aal 1o p"wr

viceg—gambling. Yet
to--have besn

o d-signate his-own -production, in.ywha v‘b‘ﬁ%ﬁé‘a& ’f:(‘);r'ei’ﬁerson in his position in

e wiffheif i etate of mystery: must b thoy Bt foF, o fud Trom his leftor ‘to’ s | trg

tusortuna:e roader ? How far vur- original ' uucle, “that his immediate necégsities were

his | least, the authar of -the ¢ Legends,” and

limited tn.the-sun of- £1600. &nd even
this’ dificalty could ‘be removed -by.the

his_eomniission is- a matter too horrille
for Mr. llowaup to contomplate, so he
bores his uncle with a(begging letter ; the
uncle, good man, being all the time en-
gaged in -writing a book, which, we trust,
was a somewliat betfer one thanthat which:
is under roview. llowever, the uucle,
being unwell, takes no notico of Howann's
letter, and he and his wife pay the old
gotleman the threatened visit, annpunced
in the last part of his communication.
Nox, it must be remembered, that this
lotter of Llowann’s bears date tho 2Uth.
January, 1834, and that on the 23rd of
the same .mnonth, he reaches his uncle’s
home. Weo are not told how limg Sir
SAMUEL rewmains in a stato of © cold and
fover,” but as fur as wo can judge from
the lpose and uncommeeted stylo of the
narrativo, it could only be fur a fow days
after the acrival of Mr Howanp and his
lady. DBut what does Tiowarp, in the
meantime 2 By his own  showing, his,
immediate diitien’ty was to raiee the sum

'

over, by th; sale of his commisiion. Why |
pot sl his commission, then, anl trust
to his uncl.'s -bonnty- for-a means of sup- |
port ?  Such wopuld ho the condust of a,
plain honest man, but it seens that when

croes aresclectod from the Horss-Guards,
tho greater the scoundrel, tho greater is
supposed to be his alroady irresistible at-
tractions, The salo of Mr. Howaup's
gommission i3 ** @ matter foo horrille to
contemplate™—yot this refined and  sensi-
tive gentlenian, tus Horze-Guardsman
can contemplate thanoisoning of his wife's
uncle, withoutthe slightest fealing of horror
or of remorse. 'Thisis not o0 horribls
to “contemplate,” althougi with the
thoughts of a nost atrocious murder agi-
tating his brain, and filling tho rocesses of
his black and abandored heart, bo can
walk in the garden with his wifs, and
receive Bowers from har hand, and hear
her sweet voico recall the tender associa-
tions of early love, and witness, unmoved
and unshaken from bis disbolic purpose,
the smile of innocent and confiding affec-
tion—and all this from weg, whoso
ugarest relative he had alicady doomed to
a suddenandan unrapcnm}ltd\iaﬂl. Thisis
nat “ oo horrible to eontemplate,” whilo
tho plain and simplo task of writing a lot-
tor * full of exousss and promises” to his
craditor, ** fills kim wits disgast and pas-
gion.”  Tsorv reasonabls mods of extri-
cating Nhianself from Lis difficuliten is ¢ oo
horritls"  for  tho Horse-Guardsman’s
contemytation, and his entire encrgies are
contere:d in the commission of an act, at
which humanity shudders, and which after
all must obviously f1il in the results which
its insano perpetrator intends it to pro-
duce.

And by what perverted roasoning does
this bad maa reconcilo tho commission of

that the power and discrimination of the
anthor will dsubtlessbe admirably shown,
and we aro propared tp expact, at lest, a

thought and passion, in tho minl of his
unhappy hero.  Dissppainted, indeed, at

of the worthy Buronet, we were inclined

a feyling of indignation at tho stupidity of
the jury which bringsin a vordict of

with such a comfortable roflection. Tho
wholé train of thought, in the mind of

keon touch of this ingonious author, and
wo are left without tho poss‘\b_ility of doubt
as to tho ingenuity and novelty of therea-
soniug, whish sustains in that mind the ne-
cessity of an uncle’s murder. ** He (How-
ARD) wont into Sir SAMUEL'S roowm, and
cheated himself into the belicf that Sir
SaMrUsnL was 2 burden to himself, *and it

his snifuring"-—crjo—it was necessary to
ed that it would be wrong; but delusion
poison hi:m, right or wrong.

and fall of scruples,” .ergo—he wonld
poisdn his uncle without any scruple at

sloop with a strong dose of laudannm
“ Sosioty was absurdly constructed. Mon
wora too groedy—too seliish,

Ingunious reasonor ! well worthy

dered.

ted as thine.

not to put your old unsle out of the way,

moerale,

And sush 2 murder !'—planned without .
ostonsible motive,—carried throngh with -
a childishness and want of forosight which |
dofoat  its  purpose—and  terminating |
in an ignowinious sentencs instead of the .
the luxurioy and uujuyments to which.the
Horse-Guardsman fooked forward—what ..
shall-bo said of this wrotched—this #l- |
contrived murder 7 Tho veriest penny-a- |
lirier who toits for a niisorable subsistonce '
in some obscure corner of the great Me-|
tropolis, would undertake to furmish an;
infinitgly ‘bétter, boeauso ‘miore ‘probable |
alfsir, in the short space of half-anshonr.
and that. with a far groptor amgunt “of |
dotail and incident, than the author off
this ‘hook is able - to.conceive or upder-

to's Chomigts Shop, id pisichasos o |
anmces of laudanun—administers it to his

, duffors - the Nurge to be.a witpess
of ‘the nect, “and being doubtless(!) the
'l""“?‘5°¥.‘r""~ﬂ'sﬁ'ﬁ?‘!‘-.f?ﬁ‘,‘lf.‘"",“:‘m“??d. dnd
transported ‘for s 1B G 'says, "t
ag'it'is “inspossible for -human ‘endurnnoy
to gat thronvhoto of this - insyfferable
#h, we mist'take leave of thé'buvk and

it e \OF nyytil Gué mixe pispication.

_eonceit,

of £1604, and iniz eauld bo done, more-| 4

wouhl conidemn him ? the world was weak ' almost word for word.

all,  « And why should he tell tho world? | £milv history of the Titmouses.
Would hehotray it #—no ; ho had astrong | papers &e. Mr. Titmouse succaded in
mind ”-—ergo—the unclo was to bo put to | prodacing frar or five old lotters and mo-
morials from tho bottom of his trank, and
B tio flv-loaf of a bible of his father’s, which
Never [ ho did not rogollert having opened be-
mind—he douth of Sir Sayuen will cura| fure for vegr many yeirs, and of which
all this—-ergo—Sir SAMUEL i3 to bo mur-}said entrics, till prossed on the subject by
Mr. Gammon, ho had boon even hardly
art thon of such a chronicler as he who|aware of tho existonce.
records in tho pages of his Lezonde—tho|several docnments, Mr. Gammon was so
workinzs of a mind so onriously construc-{ much struck that he proposed to tuko
After all, it seoms, that wo ! them away with him, for bettor and
are wrang ia the motivos which induced | movo loisurely oxamination amd safor
you to comnmit murder, and that it was!eustody at their ""mﬁﬂi bt Mr. Tit'l
mouso  significantly hinted at his very
and to enjoy his fortuno that you com-1rocent acquaintance with Mr. Gammon,
mitted this murder, but simply for tho'iwho, he intimatod, was at liberty to come

e e e - =

TEN THOUSAND -A-YEAR.
[ From Blackwood’s Magasine,)
——r—— : : ’
[FY TN A
Por'una, smvo leta pegotin et
Ludum n- leotem lndere pertivax
““Transmotat fugertos honeres,
Nunc mrhi, nunc &l henigury .
182 '0 manentem * 8. celeres quatit <
Pennas, te-duno guae dedit, et ui.d ¢
¢ vute we involvo, probamyue
Puupcriens sine dote quro,

Honr, CARM, Lib, iii, *p.

As Mr. Tag-rog will figuro a little-on
my canvass by-and-bye, ] may as weli

here give -the reader o slight sketch of

that gentleman.  He was fifty-two years
old; a great tyrant in his little way; a
compound of ignoranco, selfishnoss, and
He knew nothing on earth ex-
gept the price of his goods, and how to
mako the most of kis business,
of middlo size, with a tendensy to cor-
pulence; and aluost invariably wore a
black coat and waisteoat, a white neck-
handkerehicf vory firmly tied, and grey
trowsers. Ile had a dull grey eye, with
whitg oye-lashes, and no eye-brows; &
forehiond that seomed ashamed of his face,
it rotroated so far and so abruptly baok
fro-n it; his fice was pretty deeply pitted
with the small-pox ; his nose or rather
sembineas of o nosa—consisted of two
goeat nostrils laoking at you—as it were,
{innud mily—oat of the middle of his face ;
thoro wes a perfeat level spaco from
cheekbone to cheskbone; his whiskers,
noatly and elosoly ent, came in points 4o
eackcorner uf his mouth; which was a very
large, shapeless, sensual-looking  affair.
This may sorve for the present, to give
ou an jdea of the man who had con-
trivel to oxcite towards hipself the
hatred and contempt of everybody over
whom he had any contyols
# Yor know we never allow anything
of tha sort,” was his shart peply, in a
very disazreoable tons and manner, to the
madest requost of Ticnwuse, as above
mentioned, .
“ Muy [ bog the favour of a faw minu-
tev privato conversation with Mr. Tit-
mousn,” sail the strangor, politely, “ona
matter of the Iast importance to him?
My nuny, sir, is Gamuon, I am a
golicitor.”
“ Way, sir,” ans-vered Tag-rag, some-
what coweld by the calin and gentlomanly

but at tho same time dosisive manner of

Mr, Gammen—¢ it’s reatly vory incon-
venient, and decidedly against the rules
of tha houso, fur any of my young men to
bo absent on bitsiness-lours ; but—I sup-

230.—what must be, must ba—T'll give
gi:n ten minntes—and he'd better not
stay longer,” looking significantly first at
his watch, and thenat Titmbuso,  “ It's
only for the sako of the other young maon,
gir. Inalarye cstablishnent liko ours,
we'ro obligad, you, know sir,” &c., &c.,
&e., ho addod, in a low cringing tone,
deprooatory of tho contemptuous air with
which he felt that Mr, Gammon was re-
arding him.  That gentleman with a
light bow, and & supercilious smile, pre-

Titniops >,
“ gy far &> you live from this place,
Mr, Titmouso ?” ha onquired as soon as

skilful delincation of tho workings of ovil they had got into the street.

Not four minuto?’ walk, sir; bup—

g . hom ! * —he was flustered at the idea of
finding no proximatocausefor the murder | showiug so eminent o person into his

wrotched room—¢ Suppose wo wero to

to look upon tho business as a singular | step into this tavern hero, sir—I dare say
case of mono-mamia,anleould not rostrain | thevive a ronm at our seryico .

¥ Pray, pllo.v mo to ask, Mr. Titmouso

; \ —have you any private papors—family
guilty azainst an absoluto madman.  But| ritings, or things of that sort at your
we are not permitted to consulo ourselves | yoomg ? 4

Titmonso scemoil gonsidering.
¢ I—I think I have, sir—one or two

the Horso-Guardsman, is laid bare by the | _hut they’re of no consoquence.”

“ Arn you a judga Mr. Titmouse?”
enquired Mr. Gamuon, with a smile ;
“pray lep us, my dear sir, at once to
your rooms—time is very short and va-
lnable, I should vastly like to look at
thoso sama insignificant papers of yours !”

In loss than two minutes’ further time,
Mr. Gammon was sitting at Titmouse’s

would bo a kindnoss to releive him from | littlo rickotty ronnd table, at his lodgings,

with a sheot of paper, and his pons and

poison the wortlty ol man.,  “Io reason- | portable ink-stand beforo him, asking him
a numher of questions concerning his
overcama his reason”—ergo—ho would | birth and family eonnexions, and taking
% 'T'he world | down his answers very earefally—perhaps

Mr. Titmouso
was -quite surprised at tho knowledge

which Me. Gammon possessed of the
As for

With thase

natural and very prohidle reasons which anl make exact copios of thom whonavor
wo have just had the sagisfaction to onpu- ‘{ ho pleasad, ia his {Mr. T'gtumuw’s) pre- .
Run+o, .

«h, enrtainly—yos,” ronliol Mr,
Gamaon, slishtly eolouring at the distrust
jmplied by this obsorvation; ¢ 1 npp]aud
your cantion,” Me. Titmonso, By all
means keey them, and most carofully ; bes
canse, (1 do not say that they are,) but
it is quite possiblo, that they may.become
rather valitable, ”

“ Th:u'\k you, sir; and now, ‘hoping
youw'll.axerso the libgrty, I should uncom-

‘monly.like to know what is to turn up

out:afit at all 7
“ Tho Taw, my dear sir, is proverbially
uneortain —-" o

"« Qly, Lord! bt tho law.can give me|

a hyat—" .
“ The law nover hints,” interrupted

6ia0d. . “Hero is Mr. Howarp, who goes{ Mr. Gamiion, impressively, with a bland |

spile,

*, Wall, then, how did yon come, sir,

uncle, logres the empty phigl in Ais tout | to knaw that thore ever was such a pers
i son ay Mr. Gabyiel Titmouso.? I'suppdse

ho.js . my. great-ungle, and What éan come,
feomn Jim if-ho wos only a bit of a'slige-

wnkor, )

4, yos—oxnotly ; those are very in-

tg;‘mt.i‘ngJ qigstighs.”
"R Yes, ss:??‘ ."t}nd‘tham and a grent, many

more Fwas going to ask long ago, but 1
" aaw you were—" .

Ho was.

'But, Mr. 'I'ag-rag! good gracious! what
. g-1ag gr

1

« Sir, I percpive that we hgve positively }

nearly-an ‘hour—yaur guiployers will be.
getting rather impatient.” :
“ Meaning no offence sir—hother their
impatience ; I'm impatient, Iassure you
to know what all this megns. Cowe, sir
see how openly I have told you ever;
thing.”

“Why, certainly, yon-see, Mr. Tit-
mouss,” said Gammon, with an agreeable
smile—(it was that-smile of his that had
heen the making of Gammon)—* it is only
candid in me to acknowledge that your
quriosity is perfoctly reasonable; and 1
seo no difficulty in admitting thot I Aave
had a motive——"

« Yos, sir—and all that—1I know, sir,”
—hagstily inturaptel Titmouse, but with-
out irritating or disturbing the placid
speaker, . )

“ And that wo waited with some anx-
iety for tho result of anr advertisement.”

“ Ah, you can’t vscape from that, you
know, sir!” intorposed Titmouso, with a
confident air, i

« Byt itis & maxim with us, my dear
sir, never to be prownature fu any thing,
ospecially when it may he very prejudicial;
yow've really no idea, my dear Mr. Tit-
mouse, of the world of mischief that is
done by precipitancy in legal mattors ; and
in tho present stop of the business—the
present stage, my dear sir—I really do
sco it necossary not to—do anything pre-
mature, and withoat consulting my part~
ners.”

 Lord, sir !" exclaimed Titmouso, gets
ting mote and morcirritated and impatient
43 Iip, reflocted on tha langth of his absence
from Dowlag & Co's.

s I quite foel youranxiety—so porfcetly
natural.”

¢ Qh, doar sir ! if you'd only tell mo the
least bit—"

¢ If, my dear sir, I woro to discloso just
now the exact object we had in writing
that advertisemnont in the papers——"

s« How did yon come to know of it at
all, sir ? Come there ean’t bo any harin.”

# Not tho least, my dear sir. It was in
the course of business—in the course of
business.”

«Is it money that has heon left me—
or any thing of that sort?

“ It quite pains me, Iassure you, Mr.
Mr. Titmouse—I think by the way"—
added Gammon suddenly, as something
occurred to him of their previous conver-
sation, which ho was not sure of—* you
told mo that that Bible wvas given you by
your father.”

“Qh yes, sit! yes—no doubt of it;
surely that can’t signify, sceing he's dead,
and f’m his only son?” asked Titinouse,
quickly and eagorly.

¢ Qb, 'tis only a cirenmstanco—a more
circumstance ; but in business, youknow,
Mr, Titmouse, every little helps.”

< Why, meaning no offance, sir, I can’t
abide being put off in this kind of way,
Seo what %‘w told you—you've told me
nothing at all. I hope you haven’t been
pnly making me a cat’s paw of ? T hate
being madg a cat’s-paw of, sir!”

“Qracious, Mr. Titmonse! how can
you imagine it.? You arg at this moment
the object of a considerable share of our
anxioty »»

“ Not meaning it rudely, sir—pleaso to
tell me at once, plainly, am I to be tho
better for any thing you're now about ?”

“ That may or may not be, sir,” an-
! swored Gammion, in the same imperturba-
'bla manner, drawing on his gloves, and
rising from his chair. “In justico to
vourself, and othor partics concerned 2
" #Qi! is any body to share in it?”
exclaimed Titmouse, alarmedly.

« ] am sure,” said Gammon, smiling,
“that you will give us credit for consult-
ing your best interests. Wo sincerely
desiro to advance them; and this mattor
occupies a good deal of our time and anx-
iety. It—it is really,” looking at his
watch, “an hour since we quitted your
place of business—I fear I shall get into
! disgeaco with your employers.  Will you
favour us with a call at our office to-mor-
row night, when the business of the day
is ovor? Whon do you quit at night?”

“ About a quarter to tem, sir; but,
'roally-—to-morrow night! Couldn’t I
come to night, sir?”

“ Not to-night, I foar, my doar sir.
Wo have a veéry important engagement.
Lot us say to-morrow night, at a quarter
past ton—shall we say that hour?”

¢ Well, sir, if not beforo—yes—I'll be
with you. Bat I must say "

“ Goold-day, Mr. Titmouse.” Thoy
wero by this time in Oxford Streot again.
“ Giood-day, my dear sir—good-day—to-
morrow night, as soon after ton as possi-
ble—elt? ~ Good-by.”

This was all Mr. Titmouse could get
out of Mr. Gamnion, who, hailing a coach
off the stand boside them, popped into it,
and it was soon making its way eastward.
| What a misorable mixturo of doubts,
hopes, and foars, hal Mr. Gammon, lft
Titmouse! e folt as if ho were liko a
' squeozed orange ; hie had told every thing |
'he know about himself, and had got no-
thing in roturn out of tho smooth, imper-
-turbable, impenctrable, Mr. Gammon, but,
' empty civilitios.—* Lord, Lord!" thought,
Titmoyse, as Mr.. Gammon’s coach turned,
round tho corner; “ what would I give to.
'know lialf about it that that man knows!

will ho ray? It's strnck twolve. I've!
L baen an hour away—and ho gave mo ten
‘minutes ! Sha'nt I cateh it?”

And he did,  Almost ‘the very first
person lio met, on evtéring the shop, was,
"his respected employer -Mr. Tag-rag, who
placking ‘his wateh.ont of his fob, and,
|looking furionsly atit, 1potioned the trem-
:bling {kitl})pilﬁ()_ to foflow bim to the fr-
thor end of the, Jong shop, where. there
fhappened to be. then no customers.

“ [y this your ten minutes; sir, eh ?*

« Where tha devil have you been, sjr?’’
“ With:that gentleman, sir, and-I ‘real-
ly- do not know. » o

“You didn’t know, sir! Who cares
.what yon linow, or. don’t know? You
jknow yen. aught.to have been: back. fifty-

been absent from yowr placp of businesiisdr?”
“ng, Sir?

tnowing what all this gossiping with that
follow has been abont?”

fmonts. ~ The threo gentlemen .rose when

[five minntes ago, sir. You d,obsir, 2. Tsn’t fegrnestly at hint)—and, Mr. Snap-—{ This)

¢ Something thqt he'wn.ptgd to say to

« Impudence !—do you suppose'I don’t
see your impertinence? I insist, sir, in

“ Then you won’t know, sir,” replied
Titmouso, doggedly ; returning to his u-
jual station behind the counter.”

“Youn won't!”

¢ No, sir, you shant know a single word
about it.”

¢« Shant know a single word about it!
My God! Do you know whom you'ro
talking to, sir? Do you really know who
I am, sir ?—whom you are speaking to
sir?”

¢ Mr. Tag-rag, I presume of the firm
of Dowlas, Tag-rag, and Co.”—one or
two of his companions near him, almost
turned pale at the audacity he was dis-
playing.

“ And who aro you, sir, that dare to
presume to bandy words with ME, sir?”
enquired Tag-rag, quivering with rage.
¢ Tittlebat Titmouse, at your service,”
was the answer, in a glib tone, aud with
a sufficiently saucy air.

“ You heard that, I hopo?” onquired
Tag-rag, with forced calmness, of a pale-
faced young man, the nearest to him,

“ Yo—es,” was the meekly reluctant
answer.

“ This day month you leave, sir!”
said Mr. Tag-rag, solemuly, as if consclous
that he was passing a sort of sentence of
death upon the presumptuous delinquent.
“Vory well, Mr. Tag-rag—any thing
that pléases you pleases your humble ser-
vant, I will go this day month, and
welcome—I've long wish ’”

“ Then you shaw't leave, sir,” said Tag-
rag, furiously.

“But I will, sir. You've given me
warning, and, if you haven’t, now 1 give
you warning,” replied Titmouses turning,
howover, very palo, and experiencing a
certain sudden sinking of the heart—for
this was a scrious and unlooked-for event,
and for a while put out of his head all the
agitating thoughts of the last fow hours.
Poor Titmouso had enough to bear—what
with the dolicate raillery of his accom-
plished companions for the rest of the day,
and the gallinf; tyrauny of Mr. Tag-rag,
wlho dogged him about all day, setting
him about the most menial and trouble-
somo offices he could, and constantly say-
ing mortifying things to him before cus-
tomers, and tho state of miserable suspenso
in which Mr. Gamimon had thought fit to
loave him; I say that surely all this was
enough for him to bear without having to
encounter at night, as he did, on his re-
turn to his lodgings, his blustering land-
Jady, who vowed that if she sold him out
and out she’d be put off no longer—and
his pertinacious and melancholy tailar,
who, with sallow unshaven face, told him
of fivo children at home, all ill of the
smallpox, and his wife in an hospital—
and he implored a payment on accoynt.
[This sufferer succeeded in squeezing out
of Titmouge seven shillings on account,
and his landlady extorted ten; which
staved of a distress—direful word— a
week or two longer; and so they left him
in tho possession of eight shillings, or so,
to last till next quarter-day. He sighed
hoavily, barred his door, and sat down
opposite his little table, on which was no-
thing but a solitary thin candle, and on
which his eyo rested unconsciously, till
the stench of it, burning right down in the
gocket, ronsed him from his wretched
roverio. He then hastily threw of his
clothes; and flung himself on his bed, to
pass a far more dismal night than ho had
known for years,

Ho ran tho gauntlet at Messrs. Dow-
las, Tag-rag, and Co.’s all Tuesday, as
he had done on the day preceding. One
should have supposed that when his com-
panions beheld him persecuted by their
common employer and master, whom they
all equally hated, they would have mado
common cause with their sufforing com-
panion, or at all ovents given no counte-
nanco to his persooution ; yet it was far
otherwise. Without stopping to analyze
the feclings which produced it, (and which
the mdderately reflective reader may easi-
ly analyze for himself if so disposed,) I
am grieved to have it to say, that when
all the young men saw that Tag-rag
would bo gratified by their euting poor
Titmouse, who, with all liis little vanities
and emptinesses, - had nover offonded or
injured any of them—they did so; ﬂnd,!
when Tag-rag observed it, his miserable;
mind was more gratified with them by far
than it had evor been before- Ho spoke
to all of thgn with unusnal blandness; to
tho sinner, Titmouso, with augmented
Ditterness.

A fow minutes after ten o’clook that
night, a gentls ringing at the bell of
Moessrs:  Quirk, Gammon, and Snap’s
office, announced the arrival of poor
Titmouse. The door was quickly opened
by a clork, who-seemed in the act of quit-
ting for tho night.

« Mr.—Titmouse, I presumo?” he
onquired, with a kind of deference in his
manner that Titmouse had never been
accustomed to. )

 Tho same, sir— Titlebat Titmouse.”
“ Oh ! allpw mo, sir, to.conduct you..in
to Mossrs Quirk, Gamimon, and Snap,.
who are, I know, in expectation of seeing:

‘way {0.an innerroam, and
'baizo door in the furthior side of it, an~
nounced ‘Mr. Titmovss; and left him—
ufficiently” flasterod. -Tlhxee gentlemen

aw, by the strong but cirounseribed light!
'of two large shaded ocandlastioks, were
llying a great number of papersand parchs

he entered, and Mr. Gammon .came sud:
shook hands withhim, - _
"% Mr, Titmouse, 16t mo intradyce you
to Mr. Quirk—(‘fhis was the senior part~
ner, a short, atout, elderly gentleman, with
o shining bald head and white hair, and:
sharp blagk'‘oyes, and who' looked, very

your timo my property, sir.?. an't, I pay

difor-it, sir? An hour l—in the middle.of jbeen promoted to such after ten yenr's
‘the day! My God! I've not:had such a [getvice in the offige of man
“|'thing’ hggpq_i}' these five years ! Yl 'stop | was about thirty, partieular

it.out of your salary, sir.”

him,

Titmouse did not-attempt to interrupt [rier——so. hard, sharp, and wiry ! —Mr.
' 'l Gammon himself- was about forty, véry

waa. the junior partnor, having recently.
g?'pg clerk’; he
_ irly well-dressod
slight, active, and with a face like a ter-

‘George *Parké «.oovve...

you. Itisveryrarely that they are’here 3
|at 30 Iate an Hour.” = With this he led the
ning & gregn |

lirofe sitting at a largo fable,.gn which he)

T Singlotoo, veveve  w B
m‘fsé‘fngv!mn' ceee e B0 »
"MATTLAND- - Siumvousen; Fswva 33.

« What have you been_g'@é‘sﬁﬁjiﬁx‘t,‘rg‘énm; with & roudy ~bow, -imsimuting
: amile;: Yo w aisuf viice ; shindaalt; Withal;
goute wind oax o

. st .Mr. Titeionse,” said Mr.-

Quirk, plasing & chainfor hiln, .o whick:
he sat down, they résuming thejrs, -

« Punotual, Mr. Titmonse !” exclalmed
Mr. Gammon, with a smile; “ more so

than, I fear, you were yesterday, after
our long interview, eh?. Pray what did
that . worthy person, Mr.:Tag-bag, -say,
on-:youriretam ¢V

«Say, gonts (b0, &id to dlegr his.

throat, for he spoke s¢mewhat <mexe-
thickly, and his heart beat more paroeptis
bly, than usual)—¢ I'm'tuined by it, and

ho mistake.” .
“ Ruined ! I'msorry to Lear it,” inter-
osad Mr. Gammon, with a concerned

air.

“Tam, indecd, sir, Such a towering

rago as lie has been in-ever since; and hié's
given me warning to go on the 10th of

He thought he observed a
[ H.

next month.”
smile flit vver the faces of all three.
has, indoed !

INSOLVENT ESTATES.
" SYDNEY.—Sunrexbkren, February 8.

Debts to be Trastes: to be
Name. proved. »@m 4.
D. Callaghan ......March 2 April 4
T. Benleiiiieinneieens 1 n 2
J. Neilson ..ccccvenee 5y 7 "
G. Anderson ......... 5 » 2
J. A. Curtoys....cceee 4, 8 . 4
Surrexpergp, February 8. ’
J. R. Hatfield ..... March 90 April 9

SurrexpERED, Febrvary 10.
E. Jones ............March 17
Tugwell and Ball...

SurreNDERED, February 11.
R. G. Haddon ......March 15 April 18
J.Ceand .eivvevienee 4 1 w A8

Surrexoerep, February 15.
P. Fennell............March 18
S. H. Cohen .........April 19

SurrexpERRD, February 18.

April 4

April 3
May 2

Geo. Sheppard......Mdr¢h 19 May 19
J. G. A\istin.........‘April 22 April 22
J. Wright . R 2 w2
T, V. Curtig " 2 w 2
J. Meredith . " -1 . 8
H. P\ L. Lloyd..... A ] w 8

SurreNDERED, Febryary 17.

John Lord & Ed- v
ward llaulingden} March 21 April @
George Fletcher ... ,, 31 » 1
W. M. Brownrigg...April  J May 23
John Lovd.cocoeeenn 7 .
SurrexpRRER, February 18.

John Ainsworth......April April 23
George Wentworth.. ,, 10 May 4
William Bell ......... w 31 w N
John Sullivan ... o 31 April 2t
John Frodsham n 2% M‘;’y

’ . ¥
Chartes Nagel...o.o. o 28 w B
Sugnexpereo, February 10.

Fredesick Iostin ... April 23 May 10
John Korff «cooveevvees o0 28 o, 18
Thomas Wilson ...... » 35 .
James Harford ...... w 28 . 26
Jolin Frodsham ...... , 2 April 19

Surnsxoerep, February 1.
Samuel Clarke ......April 26
Thomas II. Taylor... , 28

Surnenperep, February 22

April 26
May 14

George Rogerson ...May 14 June 1
Fred. H. Colbron ... ,, 16 May 16
Wm. Stapleton  ..... ,, 18 » I8
John Pontson ... 4 1% w 17
G. W. HL. Hallett...... , 19 Jyno 3
G. D. Dawkins &\ 28 2

E. B. Dawkinsf ** *
SurreNnERED, February 23.

Edward Gates......... April’ 8 April 29
John Whitelaw ..... o 8 " ;! ’
James Metcalf......... ,, 8 30
Ilenry Moon ......... w, B » SO
* Suraexpergn, February I5.

T. Whitty Toby ...... April 8 April 30
H. Vaughatt....siiie 4 39 "

G. Coles Milne ...... "e 20 w 20
P. O'Brien Marphy... ,, 20 May ¢
Joseph Roberts, of} 10 J 10

Cave & Roberts " une

Jpseph Roborta ...... ,, 10 . 10
James Bibb.... May 12 » 11
William Cover... w 14 » 14

Rohert Iunticy » 12 w 11
Sussexpered, February 23,
John Stark ..ivveeeei.May 14 June 18
Bunrexperen, March 1.
John Cox.........i.. Mapoh 22 April g
Edmund Saddler...... ,, 24 .
) SurreNDERED, March 3. -
Thomas Ashten ...March 22 April &
John Paul ....;iiveee 4y 23 Y
SURRENDERED, March 4. .
H. Townsend ..... .March 29 April 11
James Stuart w..iiee 4, 2 w o
Surrexoerep, Mareh 7.
J. Nicholsen, Ship-builder......May 2
S W Wall Surrexperep, March 8.
S. W. Wallace, .
Brof of Maste) ~March 30 Aprit ¥
Phillip Wright ...... o 81 nw B

R. W. Goodall, Surv. ,, 31 "
Sunnexpasn, March 0.

J. B. Nixon, Settler... April -7

A. Lubecki, Schoolmgeter March 28 April T
Sunrexpxrep, March 10.

S. Jenner, Horse-doaler... April 7

Suraexpaneo, Maroh: 19,

Alex. Frazer...............March 30  Apnil &
R. Sullivan, flentleman  ,, 24
T. Grono, Farmer...... w a8 w - T
H. Scope, Buildor ...... ,, 25 w 1
H. E. Mighel, Settler... ,, 2B o 4
. Cook, Surgeon ...... ,, 34 " ;
W. Robson, Publican... ,, 23 » 1
T. Abraham Johngton... ,, 30 N §
Sumrespsrep, March 16.
Tatrick Hayes ............ March 30 April 11
Peoter Howell ....ccoceees ™ 4, 30 .
Abraham Jacobs......... w 38 . 8
SURRENDERED, March 18,
Charles Bamford ......... April 6  April 6
‘William Browne W & » 18
.Arthur Macalister w ¢ . I8
John Henry Smith ...... N W ¢
SURRENDERED, Mareh '19.
‘Thomias Turnoet’ "......... Aprit '8  April 18
Rober¢ Oboro.....cvvesss 4, 8 w18
‘9

T
SorhxbeRmD, Alarch 21422,

John Smith Papps ...... April 0 - :April @
‘Joseph Hill Ward......... Lp,, ] r,
Jobx:Eisher Waro ...... ,, .11 I |
ﬂ'homaa Hawkins ......... » 11 . 1t
' Suann]xnsun. March 23.

‘John Ldye Manning April 4 April.}®
m:ﬂ:?el Primrose " l:. b 4

fl'lio'nia’s Hanha...

” .8 ”"n g“

D ‘Pogomba .. .: .. (Kpall’ &

: “- 8o 0. March 1.

‘Henry Brook Wray, Jiarcki10 pril 1
o s MRS | An
‘William Cutds’...... ... Mazel:#%  April 11

- -Slmagnmanen,: Mah; 75,

MowMans i Kl B April 5
: . f.—="URARNDBRED, v .

Fdward Gates ........ .?Ap r’ Mpﬂ!‘l’
ST Gonsawownap, -Mdrab's. o0
G. Angel Lowe,.. . .. Mazoh 3% Aprl &
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