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PREFACE TO THE PRESEN'r EDITIOK. 

IT will afford the Author of Now and Then un~peakahle satisfaction, to 
find that work received, in its new form, with the popular favour so 
liberally accorJed to its two predecessors, the Diary of a Late Physician, 
and Ten 'l'housand A-Yt-ar. If ever a work was written in a catholic 
spirit, "\\ith a fervent desire to advance the cause of Christian mo
rality, and illustrate, by as interesting incidents as the Author couhl 
devise, the adaptation of its doctrines to the most perplexing and 
appalling conditions in which man can be placed on earth, it was Now 
and Then. He has never heard an o~jcction to it from either Pro
testant or Catholic, Churchman or Dissenter ; but on the contrary has 
repeatedly received from each, strong expressions of grntification, and a 
desire to sec the work circulating widely among the humbler classes of 
80ciety,~with whom are, indeed, the best sympathies oftheAuthor'shmirt. 

In this work the two principal characters are a noble Peer, and a 
nobler Peasant ; but the lofty character of the former w:is long dis
fignre<l by pri<le and viudictiverl('ss, till the rock was smitten by the 
thuudcrbolt of au awful Providential visitation ; and ere long gushed 
forth the waters of humility, resignation, aud forgiveness. The Peasant 
wa.~ of a n:d m·c every whit as noble as the Peer ; but that nobility was 
from his youth Hnblinwd by the religion of his Bible: the precepts of 
"hich Bustaiued him uucler tho pressure of fearful suffering, anti at 
length linkt>tl together in lmmble love and piety, the hearts of both 
Peer arnl Pcas:int, aH in tho sight of llim who is no re.<pecter of persons. 

The mitlll of nrnn c:111 scarcely have presented to it any more awful 
subject of contemplation, thau the solemn c01ulemnatio11 to death, by a 
just but erring tribunal, of an innocent man. lt Rhoul1l teach, in tre
mendous tones, the le.sRon ofcaution; not, however, to the extent ofpaby
ing the ham! of justice. And as for the victim of that error to which all 
human institutions are liable, what language can do justice to our ago
nising sympathy 1 Who can realise the state of ruin<l an<l feeling ex
cited in him 1 Who can conceive of any source of consolation and suc
cour, but ONE-that to which the beloved rnini~ter of religion pointed 
Adam Aylifle's despairing eye, in the con<lenmed crll '/ 
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These are the substantial lessons designed to be taught by Now and 
'l'!ten; and as they indicate the objects with which it was written, so 
they influence the heart of the writer in sending it forth finally from his 
hand, and wishing the book, God-speed ! 

It may be proper to add, for the information of foreign as well as some 
English readers, that the administration of the criminal law of this 
country has been altered in various particulars specified in the ensuing 
pages. At the period, however, at which the events in this tale are sup
posed to have happened, the criminal law was administered as there repre
sented. It must not, however, be supposed that the law of mm·der, and 
its capital punishment, have undergone any change; but the sanguinary 
character of our criminal law, at the period referred to, and which is 
pointedly indicated by a passage to be found in the eighteenth chapter,'" 
has yielded to the humane and benignant spirit of modern legislation, 

INNER Tl!::NPL'E, LoN.r:oN, .lune l8:i-1. 

'* Pnge 163. In the time of Sir William Blackstone-that is, nearly a century ago-'(fo 
•teal" h<tna/cerchief, nr other tritu above the 'D<tlue of twelve pc1ice, private/.y from one's pdrson, 
is niade capital I "-4 Cowm. 16. 



PREFACE TO 'l'HE 'l'HIRD EDITH)~. 

I AM at a loss for terms in which to express my sense of the faYour with which 
this work has been rccciYcd by the puulic, both at home aud abroad. Two 
large editions, thrice as large as I could have contemplated, before yielding 
to the confidence of my publishers, were exhausted almost immediately, a11d 
the second has been now out of print for several months. I greatly regret 
the delay which has occurred in bringing out this Third Edition, and the dis
appointment 'vhich may have been felt by uumcrous applicants for copies of 
the work. Tlw.t delay has been occasioned by the pressure of numerous 
engagements, which prevented my bestowing upon the present Edition the 
careful revision which it has now received. Tlw necessity of that revision 
rnay be accounted for, by the rapidity and suddenness with whid1 Now and 
Then was written, mid passed through the press. Not a line of the manu
script "·as in existence previously to near midnight on the 20th November 
18-17; yet it was in the hands of the printer at a very early hour in the morn
ing of the 9th of December, and was actually published on Saturday the 18th 
of December; on which day, and the ensuing ~Ion<lay, the entire Edition 
was disposed of, a11d the second in preparation. Dnring the brief interval 
above mentioned, I wrote principally in the t1ight-time, my days being neces
sarily otherwise occupied. While making these statements, hmYever, I 
anxiously deprecate the imputation of having rushed Lefore an indulgent 
public without due and respectful consideration; for this story, the clements 
of which had been long floating in my mind, had been thoroughly thought 
out, in all its parts, during the two months immediately preceding the day 011 

which I began to write; and I venture tu doubt whether many modern books 
of this description, have occasioned their authors more deliberate and anxious 
consideration, thau I had bestowed 011 this one, before sitting down to write. 
'\'hatcvcr faults of execution and ddail may even still be found, this at least 
I can truly affirm, that every character, conversation, and incident introduced, 
is the result of much rellcctiou, and in strict subordination tu a determined 
purpose, steadily kept in view from beginning to end. The plan may be 
faulty, and the couccption unsatisfactory; but ~nch as it is, it has Leen com
pletely carried out. 

I had, as I conceived, very important objects in view, in writing this 
work; but it wonld bo almost an i111pcrtinc11cc here tu indicate them, for they 
are sufficiently obvious to a thi11ki11g rcaLlcr. I have, however, two observa
tions to offer uu this subject. l<'irst,-that I advisedly abstained, for grave 
reasons, from so contriving the plot of the story, as to make it in accordance 
with what is understood by the words "poetical Ju.9tice." Harl I been so 
minded, few experienced readers ro.n a\',iid perceiving, from the ensuing 
pages, how abundantly easy it would have been to carry such au intenti011 
rnto effect. In the second place, I solemnly disclaim an object which a lead



iv PREFACE. 

ing organ of public opinion,* suggested as likely to have been contemplated 
by the writer of this work-viz. to contribute towards the abolition of capital 
punishments, even in cases of murder. I am, on the contrary, quite agreed 
in opinion, on that subject, with the able reviewer of this work, in the journal 
above alluded to. I had, in truth, given the subject great consideration, 
long before writing Now and Then; and, entertaining these views, I feel it 
rather hard to be represented, as has been the case, not only in this 
country, but on the Continent and in America, as favouring and endeavouring 
to advance doctrines which I repudiate. I acknowledge that, as a subsidiary 
object, I have endeavoured to illustrate the awful liahility to error, to which 
even the highest and best human intellects and institutions are liable, in 
judging of, and dealing with, especially judicially, the events which happen 
around us, in the mysterious scene of action in which God has placed mankind 
-where He has ordained that we should know in part only, and see tl1.rough a 
!Jlass darkly. These are topics suggesting many solemnising and salutary 
reflections. On the particular subject under consideration, I wish here to ex
press my entire concnrrence with the critic above mentioned ; who says that 
"if we are to suspend a punishment essential to public example, and justified 
by the laws of God, as well as by the oldest sanctions of man, until human 
institutions arc rendered absolutely perfect and unerring, we must, on the 
same grounds, stop short also of inflicting smaller penalties for secondary 
crimes, and finally resolve to inflict upon our fellow-creatures no punishment 
whatever." 

I feel constrained to say, that the almost unanimous approbation of this 
work expressed by the public press-overlooking, in a noble spirit, defects of 
detail, while recognising good intentions-has deeply, indelibly impressed my 
heart. I have also received a surprising number of private communications, 
from persons in all rnnks of society, applauding the scope a!ld tendency of the 
work, and many of them urging me to print it in a form and at a price suitable 
for even more extensive distribution than it has hitherto attained. I humbly 
hope that the feelings and intentions with which Now and Then was 
written will, as some of those communications have suggested, bear that ter
rible test, deathbed reflection. I regarded the publishi11g of this work as a 
bold experiment; and it is impossible to express the anxiety with which the 
issue, destined greatly to surpass my most sanguine expectations, was 
awaiterl. 

The t1:tle t of the work has been variously remarked on. It was deemed by 
myself to be peculiarly significant and suggestive ; but it was intended that, 
while awake11ing curiosity, the propriety of the words should become fully 
apparent, only on finishiug the perusal of the work; when "~ow AND TnEN" 

might prc,ent themselves nnd~r several aspects, to one who might have taken 
the tronblc to reflect on the course of the narrative. 

The fabric of the story is purposely simple and slight; but it appeared tc, 
afford opportunities for exhibiting human nature under circumsttuices of cx
qnisitc interest, difficulty, and perplexity, rnch as are calculated to rouse into 
action its strongest passions, am! highest faculties. The aim of the writer 
was to deduce, from such a display, lessons of sterling value. And, finally, 
this work was, with all its imperfections, composed under a strong sense of 
the serious moral responsibility attaching to him who ventures to write for 
the pnblic: especially if he believe that what he writes has the faintest chance 
of being read by many, or intlucncingthc fccliBgs, opinions, or conduct of ONE. 

*The T·irnes ncwspnpcr. 
t For NOW we ~oe thr,n1gh R glnss, dnrkly; but THEN fncc to face: :Now I know iu part; 

but THEN shall I know cvun a~ ulso I ~rll kuown.-~l Con. xiii. 12. 



AND THE :K. 

CH APTER I. 

SoMEWHEllE about a hundred years Icalled the chief bedroom; for there 
ago (but in which of out· good kiugs' were three little dormitories - two 
reigns, or in which of our sea-coast Ibei1;g small, and at the back of the 
counties, is 1ieculess to be knowu) 
thcre stoou alone, at a little distance 
from the secluded village of l\lilver
stoke, a cottage of the better sort, 
which no one could have seen, with
out its suggesting to him that he was 
lookiug at a cottage of the true old 
English kind. It was most snug in 
winter, anu in summer very beautiful; 
glistcni1ig-, as then it did, in all its 
fragrant lovelinessofjessaminc, honey
suckle, and sweet-brier. There, also, 
stoou a bee-hive, in the centre of the 
garden, which, stretching down to 
the road.side, was so filled with flowers, 
especially roses, that nothing coulu 
be seen of the ground in which they 
grew; wherefore it might well be 
that the busy little personages who 
occupied the tiny mansion so situated, 
conccivcu that the lines had fallen 
to them in very pleasant places in
dccd. Tho cottage was built sub
stantially, though originally somewhat 
rudely, and principally of sea-shore 
stones. It had a thick thatched over
hanging roof, and tho walls were low. 
Jn front there were two latticed win
dows; ono above the other. The lower 
one bolongP-d to the room of the build
ing; the higher, which was much 
srua.ller, belou ged to what might be 

cottage. Not far behind, and some
what to the left, stood an elm-tree, 
its trmik covered with ivy; and it so 
effectually sheltered from the sca
breezes the modest little fabric be
neath, and otherwise so materially 
contributed to its snug picturesque 
appearance, that there could be little 
doubt of the tree's having reached its 
maturity Lefore there was any such 
structure for it to grace aud protect. 
Dcsidc this tree was a wicket, by 
which was entered a small slip of 
grouml, half garden and half orchard. 
All the foregoing formed the remnant 
of a little frcdwld proµcrty, which 
I.ad belonged to its prcscut owucr, 
and to his family before him, for 
several generations. The iuitial lcttet· 
(it) of their name, Ayliffc, was rudely 
cut, in old Euglish character, in a 
piece of stone forming a sort of ecu
tro faciug over the uoorway ; and no 
one then living there knew when that 
letter hau Leen cut. The preseut 
owner of the cottage was Adam Ay
liffo, once a substautial, but now a l'C

duccu yeoman, well stricken in years, 
bciug at the time now spoken of not 
far from his sixty-eighth year· tho 
crown of his head was bald, and finely 
formed, and the little hair that he had 
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left was of a sih·ery colour, verging into intemperate and dissolute habits; 
on white. His countenallce and figure dishonesty, as usual, soon followed; 
were striking to an observant be- and poor Ayliffc was horrified one 
holder, who would have said at once, evening by being called upon, his 
" That man is of a firm aud upright ' principal having absconded, a great 
character, and has seen trouble, "-all Idefaulter, to contribute to repair the 
which was imlced distinctly written deficiency, to the full extent of hi~ 
in his open Saxon features. His eye Ibond. At the time of this sad event, 
~vas of a clear blue, and steadfast in Ayliffe was the freehold owner of 
its gaze ; aud when he spoke, it was some forty or fifry a.cres of ground ad
with a certain quaintness, which seem- joining his cottage, besides having 
ed in keeping with his simple and 
stern character. All ;d10 had ever 
known Ayliffe entertained for him a 
deep respect. He was of an inde
pendent spirit, somc,.-hat taciturn, 
and of a retiring contemplative lrn
mour. His life was utterly blameless, 
re~ulatcd throug-hout by the purifying 
andelevatinginflucnccofChristianity. 
The excellent vicar of the parish in 
which he lived, reverenced him, hold
ing him up as a pattern, and pointing 
him out as one of whom it might be 
humbly said, Behold an Isradite iit
deed, in whom is no gllile. Yet the 
last frw years of his lifo had been 
passed in great trouble. Ten years 
before had occurred, in the loss of his 
wife, who had been every way worthy 
of him, the first great sorrow of his 
life. After twenty years spent to
gether in happiness greater than 
tongue could tell, it had pleased God, 
who had given her to him, to take her 
away - suddenly, indeed, but verv 
gently. He woke one morning, whei1 
she woke not, but lay sweetly sleep
ing the sleep of death. His Sarah 
was gone, and thenceforth his great 
hope was to follow her, and be with 
her again. His spirit wa.s stunned 
for a while, but murmured not; say
ing, with resignation, " 'l'he Lord 
hath given, and the Lord hath taken 
away; blessed be the name of the 
Lord." A year or two afterwards oc
curred to him a second trouble, great, 
but of a different kind. He was sud
denly reduced almost to beggary. 'l'o 
enable the son of an old deceased 
friend to become a collector of public 
rates in an adjoining county, Ayliffe 
had unsuspiciously become his surety. 
The man, however, for whom he had 
done this service, foll soon afterwards 

some small sum of money advanced 
upon mortgage to a neighbour, the 
interest of which he was setting apart 
for a purpose which will be presently 
mentioned. But all was suddenly 
sacrificed :-not only the little accu
mulation of interest, but the principal 
from which it had grow1\,-and not 
only that, but more than half of his 
lar1d, to make good the loss for which 
he had so unhappily become respon
sible. This stroke seemed to pros
!rate poor Ayliffe, not only on account 
of his severe pecuniary loss, but his 
cruellybetrayedconfidence. Norwas 
this all. His favourite purpose had 
been suddenly defeated ; that purpose 
having been to make a provision for 
the marriage of his only child, a son, 
called after himself, Adaw, - being 
the fifth Adam Ayliffe, father and son, 
during as many generations. That 
fondly-desired object was now unat
tainable; and father and son shortly 
afterwards experienced a bitter proof 
of the too frequent ficklenessofearthly 
friendships. Tlie girl whose hand had 
been pledged to young Adam readily 
brnke off the match at her pa.rents' 
desire; and she being very pretty, 
and they so well to do in the world as 
would have enabled them with ease to 
set Adam Ayliffe and their .daughter 
comfortably going in life, little diffi
culty was four.d in obtaining a suc
cessor to poor Adam, in a thriving 
young farmer, whom, however, if the 
truth must be told, ske had originally 
jilted in his favour. And possibly 
some palliative of her misconduct in 
the matter might have been derived 
from the fact, that Adam was not only 
of an old family, and would ·have sue· 
ceeded to no inconsiderable hereditary 
pro1ierty, but was also one of the finest 
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young fellows in the county, with a 
handsome countenance, of a most en
gaging frankness, a figure tall and 
well formed, posses~ed of surpassing 
activity and strength, and of a daring 
and reckless courage. In all manly 
exercises he excelled every compe
titor; and as to his feats at singlcstick, 
they were famous in several adjoin. 
ing counties. Every one, in short, 
liked Adam Ayliffc; he had a laugh 
and a gnod word for all whom he met, 
would do anything to oblige anybody, 
and seemed not to know that there 
was such a thing in the world to be 
looked after as-self. 

It was cvcrywhere said that a hand
"om~r couple than Adam a11d Phcebe 
would make, was not to be found. 
But, poor soul! all his prospects were, 
as has been seen, in one moment 
blighted; and Phcebe's heartless de
sertion hurt him far more than the 
poverty, with its humiliating inci
dents, into which he and his father 
had so unexpectedly been plunged. 
His buoyancy of spirits had fled for 
ever, but the manly simplicity of cha
racter which he had inherited from 
his father remained. Much, however, 
of that father's pious teaching it took 
to soothe the ruffled spirit of his soil. 
Long was it before any one could ex
change a smile with Adam Aylilfe 
the younger. Alas! what a contrast 
now, bet ween father and son going 
heretofore togeth~r arm-in-arm to 
church, the one with his great walk
i11g-stick, broad hat, and long rough 
blue coat, and face of grave but not 
ansterc composnro; the other gaily 
clad, and his hat somewhat jauntily 
set upon his curly nut-brnwn hair, 
nodding to this 0J10, smiling to the 
other, and taking off his hat to the 
elder folk ! As the two would stand 
suddenly uncovered while the parson 
passed or met them, on his way into 
the church, his heart yoarned towards 
them both. He thoroughly loved and 
respected them, and was proud of two 
such specimens of tho English yeo
man; and, abovo all, ho wail charmed 
with the good example which thoy 
uniformly sot to nil his other parish
ioners. H~ had fro1u Adam's boy

hood entertained a likillg for him, a!ld 
had personally bestowed no incon
siderable pains upon his edncatiou, 
which, though plain, as suited his 
position, was yet sound and substan
tial_ Greatly conecrncd had been the 
Vicar at the disasters befalling the 
Ayliffes; uay, he went so far as 
secretly to make an effort to reclaim 
the ficliJc Phcebc: but in vain-it was 
plainly not to be ; and the11 he sought 
to satisfy the Rorely discomfited suitor, 
that he might depend upon it all 
would turn out for the best. 

The Rev. Henry Hylton, M.A., at the 
time now spoken of, had been Vicar of 
l\lilvcrstoke for nearly twenty years. 
It was a Cambridge College living, of 
about £3UO a-year; the first that had 
fallen in for his acceptance, after he 
had obtained his Fellowship, to which, 
in consequence of his distinguished 
degree, he had been elected almost 
immediately. He was a man of good 
family ; of powerful intellect and accu
1-ate scholarship; deeply read in divin
ity ; of signal decision of character, 
lofty independence of spirit, and fer
vent piety. He, too, was naturally of 
a cheerful disposition, but had been 
saddened by domestic afiliction ; fo,
marrying, shortly after coming to the 
living, a woman every way fitted for 
her post, of sweet and most amiahle 
temper, they had had five children, 
all of whom had died, except the 
youngest, a little girl, for w horn it 
may easily he believed that they en
tertained an anxious love passing ex
pression. 

After young Adam's troubles had 
come upo11 him, by way of occupying 
or divcrti11g his attention, Mr Ilvlton 
would have him often to the parson
age, on some kind pretext or other; 
one being to copy out some old 
sermons, the manuscript of wl1ich 
had become too small to be read in 
the pulpit conveniently, the good 
Vicar's eyesight not being as clear 
and stro11g as it had been originally. 
Thus it was that Adam came to be 
constantly throwu into the way of a 
certain maid of Mr Hylton's-Sarah, 
whose history was short, but not un
interesting. She had becu left au 
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orphan, when young, by a poor widow, 
a parishioner of l\lilverstoke, who had 
died some years before; and lllrs Hyl
ton, having taken a liking to the girl, 
had had her carried, about her four
teenth year, to the parsonage, aud 
brought up under her own eye. Sarah 
proved a good and grateful girl, and 
became useful, being a good needle
woman, and discreet and intelligei,t ; 
in short, she was a favourite with both 
Mr and l\Irs Hylton. Though her coun
tenance was pleasing, it could not be 
called pretty; its expression was pen
sive and thoughtful ; her voice was 
soft, and pleasant to hear ; and her 
figure slight, but well proportioued. 
Now Adam and she were often thrown 
together, for he used to sit in the 
housekeeper's room, in the evenings, 
copying out )fr Hylton's sermons, 
none other being present than the 
housekeeper and Sarah : and no one 
can wonder that Adam should often 
talk of his troubles, particularly touch
ing Phcebe. The good housekeeper 
pronounced her a hussy, who would 
live to repent her shameful conduct ; 
and assured Adam that there were 
quite as good fish in the sea as had 
ever come out; he all the while listen
ing in silence, or with a sigh, and 
shaking his head. The last observa
tion, however, imperceptibly grew 
more grateful to his feelings when
ever it was repeated. At length it 
occurred to him that Sarah, who was 
never very voluble, always preserved 
silence when such topic, or anything 
akin to it, was introduced, and looked 
verysteadily at her needlework. One's 
own heart indicates the natural result 
of all this. On one such occasion as 
that just referred to, Sarah ventured 
to lift up her eyes, for an instant, 
from her work, and glanced timidly 
at Adam, whom she imagined to be 
busy writing; but behold'. he was look
ing in silence, and rather earnestly, 
at her. Thus was kindled the first 
~park of love between Adam and 
Sai·a.h; and, after several years' quiet 
courtship, long discouraged, but never 
absolutely forbidden, by both Mr and 
Mrs Hylton, Adam married Sarah 
from the parsonage, with the full con

sent of all peN>ons concerned ; and 
then took her home to the cottage, 
where old Adam Ayliffe, as he kissed 
the pale cheek of the meek and trem
bling new-comer, welcomed them both 
with a solemn and affecting benedic
tion that was quite patriarchal. 

"Daughter-in-law," said he, "I am 
poor ; so is this thy husband; and we 
may become poorer; but here is that 
which will make those rich who rely 
on it. Give me thy hand, Sarah, and 
thine, Adam," said he, and placed 
them, with his own, upon the cover 
of the old family Bible : " Promise, 
with the blessing of Him who gave 
us this Book, never to look beyond it, 
in time of trouble, nor then to forget 
it. Thus promised my Sarah when 
God gave her to me, who hath since 
taken her away again ! " 

The old man's voice here trembled, 
but failed him not. Then he tenderly 
embraced both his son and daughter
in-law, the latter weeping much; and 
they sat down to their frugal repast 
with such cheerfulness as they might. 

Adam and his son had for some 
time betaken themselves to labour for 
their subsister.ce ; and on this mar
riage taking place, both found it 
necessary to redouble their exertions, 
in order to meet their augmented ex
penditure ; for small though it might 
be at first, prudence warned them to 
prepare against any probable increase 
of it. Bitter, bitter indeed was it to 
young Ayliffe, when first he saw his 
venerable father enter into the capa
city of a hireling ; but not so with 
that father, who heartily thanked God 
for the strength which he still had, 
and the opportunity of profitably ex
erting that strength. 'Twas some
what late in the day, to be sure, but 
the necessity had not arisen from his 
fault. Labour was the lot of man ; 
this he knew, aud was reverently con
tent with that lot. 

These three were the sole occupants 
of the cottage: and Mrs Ayliffe, being, 
as one might say, neatness personified, 
felt a pride in keeping her pretty re
sidence in fitting order. Often, how· 
ever, when her husband and father-in· 
law were absent at their labour, to 

http:subsister.ce
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which they would go early, and from 
which they would often return late, 
she thought with trembling solicitude 
about. the future; for in due time she 
had the prospect of becoming a mother. 
The sight of her yenerable father-in
law thus daily going to, and returning 
from, his labour, at a time when he 
ought to have hec11 enjoying the re
pose suited to his years, greatly dis. 
trcsscd her; and sometimes she would 
secretly reproach herself for having 
added even a straw's weiglit to his 
burthcns, by becoming the wife of his 
soil. That son, however, loved her 
tenderly, and with, perhaps, a more 
la,;ti11g affection than ever he might 
have entertained for her whose place 
she had so unexpectedly occupied. 
Both he and his father engaged thern
selves in their labours \\·ith sustained 
alacrity. But a year and a half's 
severe and constant exertion told 
more heavily on old Adam's impaired 
physical powers than he had calculat
ed upon ; and to bis grievous mortifi. 
cation, the doctor at length positively 
forbade his resuming work of any 
kind for several months to come. So 
the old man was not m1ly obliged to 
lay up, but to incur considerable ex. 
pense hy medical attendance, rendered 
necessary by a serious injury which 
strong exertion, at his time of life, 
was but too sure to occasion. 

About a year after her marriage, 
poor Mrs Aylilfe brought her hus
band, at the peril of her own life, a 
son. She had, indeed, a terrible time 
of it, and did not quit her bed for 

For already had arisen the sad neces
sity of parting with another portion 
of the land which still cons ti luted the 
family property. lt had cost old Ay
lilfc a bitter pang to sacrifice an acre: 
of that land: yet had he been obliged 
to do so, and was now again driven 
to repeat the sacrifice. All hitherto 
sold had been pnrchaserl on account 
of the Earl of l\lilvcrstoke-a noble
man of ancient lineage a11d vast pos
sessions, whose principle country re
sidcnce, l\Jilverstoke Castle, a rnagni
ficcnt structure, stood at nearly two 
miles' distance from Ayliffc's cottage. 
l\Iuch must presently be said of this 
distinguished personage; for such, in. 
deed, he was, even were it mdy in re
sped of his lofty personal character, 
his great talents, and the high politi
cal position which he had occupicil. 
RufTicc it at present to >ay, that the 
Earl did not give himself much per
so11al concern about the management 
of his estates, but devolved it upon 
others-upon local agents, all mider 
the control of one principal, who liven 
in London. The Earl's agent at Mil. 
verstoke was Mr Oxley, formerly a 
land-valuer in the adjoining county
a shrewd and energetic man, devoted 
to the Earl's interests, but occasional
ly acting in a way not likely to secure 
to his noble employer the goodwill of 
those who were c,)nnected with him 
as tenants or neighbours ; for little 
cared Mr Oxley about hurting the 
feelings of any one wlio stood be. 
tween him and any of his purposes. 
He it was who had negotiated the 

three months, nor the cottage for two I purchase of the land which old Ayliffe 
months after that, during the whole Ihad been forced to sell, in consequence 
of that period being quite unable to 
manage her housL1hold affairs,- small, 
it was true, but requiring, neverthe
less, constant atte11tion. Alas! how 
were all these Badly increased exi

'gencies, and that of medical attend
ance, to be encountered and provided 
for? There was but the labour of 
young Ayliffe, itself producing no 
great results, but still sufficient, with 
good management and frugalitt,, to 
supply their daily necessities. l'hey 
bad also no house-rnnt to pay, but 
bo'IV long might that be tlie case ? 

of the villany of the person for whom 
he had become bound; aud the object 
of l\Ir Oxley, in making that purchase, 
was the furtherance of a favourite 
scheme which he had for some time 
had in view, and which had met with 
the Earl's own approbation, of mak
ing a new approach to the Castle. 
through the woods at tho back of it, 
instead of the present road, which 
was somewhat inconvenicut with re
forence to the highway, and very cir
cuitous. 
Thi~ ouject could not, however, b~ 



6 NOW A:KD THEN. 

attained, unless all the remaining pro
perty of Ay liffe could be acq uire<l by 
the Earl, whose agent had teased and 
harassed Ayliffe on the subject, to an 
extent which only one of so well-regu
lated a temper as his could have tole
rated with anything like calmness. The 
new road to the Castle, it was intended, 
should pass exactly over the present 
site of the cottage, which therefore 
had long been a grievous eyesore to 
Mr Oxley, as a monument at once of 
his own abortive negotiation, and, as 
he chose to consider it, Ayliffe's dogged 
obstinacy. In vain the ol<I man ear
nestly told him that it would break his 
heart to be separated for ever from the 
property of his fathers-to see their 
residence pulled down, and all tra~e of 
it destroyed; in vain did the selfish 
matter-of-fact man of business hear 
that Ayliffe had solemnly promised 
his father, on his death-bed, not to part 
with the cottage so long as he had a 
crust of bread to eat in it, and a son to 
succeed to it. :Mr Oxley largely in
creased, and finally doubled, his ori
ginal offer, on hearing these cunning 
pretexts, for such to him they appear
ed, urged so pertinaciously; but the 
old yeoman was not to be tempted: 
and his resolution irritated l\Ir Oxley 
the more, because the latter, never 
dreaming of having to encounter such 
an obstacle, had somewhat precipitate
ly pkdg-ed himself to the Earl, that 
his lordship might depend upon the 
new road to the Castle being laid down 
by a day which had-lung passed by. 
A last and desperate effort was made 
by M:r Oxley, on behalf of his noble 
principal, who little dreamed of the 
real state of the ea>c: or, hig-h-mindcd 
as he was, he would havc >acrificed a 
thousa11d acre> of his richest land 
rather than have sanctioned the un
!l"racious and unwarrantable proceed
ings attempted on bis behalf. Bnt his 
lordship had only recently made l\Iil
verstoko his constant residence, on his 
somewhat sudden retirement from pub
lic life, and probably knew little or 
nothing of what went on in his name, 
and professedly on his behalf; while 
of Ayli!Tc and his property the Earl 
knew little more than that there was a 

small freeholder of that name, livir,g 
at a short distance from the Castle, 
whose slight interest in the soil it 
wouId be necessary to purchase, before 
the contemplated approach could be 
made from the high-road to the Castle, 
On the occasion just alluded to, as wit
nc~sing the last eager effort of Mr 
Oxley to effect his purpose, Ayliffe and 
his son were together in the cottage; 
and the former, unprovoked by much 
intemperate and coarse language, 
which, however, greatly incensed the 
latter, finally, but quietly, told Mr 
Oxley that he would talk no more with 
him on the subject: "And as for my 
Lord," he added, with a calm though 
somewhat stern smile, " let him be 
satisfied with what he hath; the Castle 
for him, the cottage for me ! " 

"Ile not a fool, Adam Ayliffe
kuow your interest and duty better," 
replied :Mr Oxley; "depend upon it, I 
will not throw all this my trouble 
away, nor shall my Lord be disap
pointed. Listen, therefore, once for 
all, to reason, and take what is offered, 
which is princely, and be thankful! " 

"'Veil well" said Avliffe· "it seems 
that I ca~mot ~ay that\vhich will suit 
thee, good l\1r Oxley. Yet once more 
will I try, and with words that per
haps may reach the ear which mine 
cannot. ·wilt thou hear me? " 

"Ay, I will hear, sure enough, 
friend Adam," said Mr Oxley, curious
ly; on which Avliffe took down from 
the top of the clock, which stood in 
the corner, a large old brass-bound 
Bible, and, opening it on his lap, read 
with deliberate emphasis, as follows:

" Naboth, the Jezreelite, had a vine
yard which was in J ezreel, hard by the 
palace of Ahab, king of Samaria. 

"And Ahab spake unto Naboth, 
saying, 'Give me thy vineyard, that I 
may have it for a garden of herbs, be
ca1rno it is near unto my house: and 
I will give thee for it a better vine
yard than it ; or if it seem good to 
thee, I will give thee the worth of it 
in money.' 

"And Naboth said unto Ahab,' The 
Lord forbid it me, that I should give the 
inheritance of my fathers unto thee.'" 

When he had read these last words~ 
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which he did very solemnly, Ayliffe 
closed tho Bible, and gazed at l\Ir Ox
ley in silence. For a morncut the 
latter seemed somewhat staggered by 
what he saw, and what he had heard; 
but at leugth-" Oh, ho, Adam ! do 
vou make your Bible speak for you in 
business?" said he, in a tone of rude 
jocularity. "Well, I shall wish you 
good-day for some little while, it may 
be, and good luck to you here. It is 
somewhat of a bit of a place," he con. 
tinned, as he drew on his gloves, 
glancing, at the same time, contemp
tuously round the little room, " to set 
such store by; bnt be patient-be pa. 
tient, Adam ; there is one somewhat 
larger that will be ready for you by
and-by." 

'This insulting allusion to the work. 
house, or the county gaol, old Ayliffc 
rcceiYcd in dignified silence. Not so, 
however, his son, who, rising with 
ominous calmness from the chair on 
which he had for some time been sit
ting, as it were on thorns, aud silent 
ouly out of hal>it11al deference to his 
father, approached Mr Oxley in two 
strides, seized him by the collar with 
the hand of a giant, and before his as
tonished father could interpose, had 
dragged ]\fr Oxley to the doorway, 
and, with a single jerk, fiung him out 
into the open air with a violence w h.ich 
sent him staggering several yanls, 
till he foll down at full length on the 
ground. 

"Adam, Adam, what hast thou 
done?" commenced his father, ap
proaching his son with an astounded 
air. 

"Nay, never mind me, father," mut
tered his son vehemently, standing 
with arms a.kimbo, and watching" Mr 
Oxley with eyes flashing fury. "Thm·.e, 
Master Oxley ; show never here again 
that wizened face of yours, or worse 
may happen. Away! Back to the 
Castle, and toll him that sent you 
here what you have received! Off! 
out into the road," he added, raising 
his voice, and striding towards Mr 
Oxley, who pt·ecipitatcly quitted the 
garden, " or I'll teach you to speak of 
the workhouse again ! Seo that the 
dogs lick not"

" Adam ! I charge thee-hold thy 
peace ! ,. said the old man, loudly and 
authoritatively, and advancing to
wards Mr Oxley; who, however, afier 
muttering a fow words, heard by the 
old man, anrl glancing furiously at 
young Ayliffo, hastily mounted his 
horse, which had been standing fast
ened at the gate, and was soon out of 
hearing. About that time, in the en
suing day, he had contrived, during an 
interview on business with the Earl, to 
intimate, a~ if casually only, that the 
Ayliffes, who owned the road-side cot
tage, had received the liberal overtmes 
made by Mr Oxley on his lordship's 
behalf with expressions of coarse dis
respect, and even malignant hostility. 
Not a word, however, said Mr Oxley 
of the violent treatment which he had 
received at the hands of yonng Ayliffe; 
nor did he deem it expedient, for rea
sons of his own, to su11rn1on his assail
ant to answer before the magistrates 
for what he had done. Wtrnld that 
the Earl of Milverstoke had received 
the slightest inkliug of the occurrence 
of the day before,-of the spirit and 
temper in which l\lr Oxley's negotia. 
tions, if such they could be called, had 
been carried on with the venerable 
yeoman. Such information, however, 
was of course not to be expected from 
Mr Oxley. Would, then, that it had 
occurred to Ayliffe or his son to go 
resolutely up to the Castle, insist on 
seeing its stern secluded lord, and ap
prise him of the insulting and oppres
sive line of conduct which had been 
pursued on his behalf. l\fr Oxley, 
unless his denial had been believed, 
would have fled blighted from the pre
sence of his lord, who wonld have told 
him in a voice of thunder to give an 
account of his stewardship, for that 
he might be no longer steward, But it 
fell not out so. 8nch a step was never 
dreamed of by either of the Aylil!Cs; 
who, on the contrary, rather anxiously 
a waited some vindictive movement 
on the part of llfr Oxley. He seemed, 
however, disposed to take no notice of 
what had happened; and the untoward 
occurrence appeared not likely to be 
followed by its apprehended conse· 
quences, 
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Ayliffe received no more molestation 
from Mr Oxley, or any one else, with 
the view ofcompelling him to surrender 
the poor remnant of his little patrimo
nial estate. That gentleman probably 
thought it his wisest course, hoping 
that distress might effect what nego
tiation had failed in, to bide his time, 
as far as concerned the Earl's interests, 
with refereucc to gaining µossession 
of Ay liffe's cottage and the slip of 
ground still remaining attached to it, 
and on which stood the small orchard 
and garden which have bceu already 
mentioned. All the rest poor olrl Ay
liffe had been compelled to dispose of 
with reluctance and agony, during the 
troubled two years and a half, or three 
years, ensuing on his son's 111arriage. 
Like any slave in the plantations 
worked that son, from morning to 
night, with fond willingness, to sup
port those who were so dear to him ; 
and being also stimulated by au 
honourable ambition to preserve in his 
family the cherished spot where the 
parents from whom he sprung had 
been bom, which, moreover, seemed 
infinitely enhanced to him in value, 
now that he had uecome himself a 
father-the father of yet another Adam 
Ayliffe, for so the child had been 
christened. But, alas ! the poor thing 
gave no promise of its father's comeli
ness or strength, being, on the COil· 

trary, srrrn1\ and feculc from its birth, 
aud likely to be reared, if at all, with 
difficultv. This little heir to misfor. 
tmie and misery, however, had yet a 
further claim on the pity of every be
liolder; for, in the momentary absence 
of the woman iutrustcd with the care 
of it, on the occasion of her being sud
denly wmmoned to the bedside of its 
apparently dying mother, the child 
fell fro111 the chair on which it had 
been 11astily and imprudently left, 
occasioning injuries, the effects of 
which would remain through life. This 
last occurren cc grievously disturbed 
the equanimity of even old Ayliffe, 
and drove the more excitable tempera
ment of his son almost to frenzy. 
\Vhen the poor mother, too, heard of 
what had happened-for how could it 

be concealed effectually ?-it caused a 
relapse which nearly proved fatal. Here 
was wretchedness indeed I and wretch
edness of which the sufferers saw no 
cue! ! Had it not been for the teaching 
and example afforded by the father, 
young Ayliffe would have fallen into a 
gloomy irreligious hnmour, sullenly 
gucstioniug the goodness and wisdom 
of Hirn without whose knowledge and 
permission this sad blow had not de
scended upon either parent or child. 
For a time, that which was unaccount
able in this visitation of Providence 
seemed also unreasonable and unjust! 
To both his father and to Mr Hylton, 
young Ayliffe once morosely declared, 
that the spirit of a man could not bear 
flat injustice, come from whom itmiyht! 
and asked-\Vhat had this poor child 
done ?-what had its mother ?-what 
had its father done to deserve suJh an 
infliction? "Questions these, Adam," 
said Mr Hylton kindly, but ver,, grave
ly, "which millions upon millions of 
mankind have asked, in their own 
various troubles, who soon afterwards 
saw causes showing the wisdom anu 
goodness which had permitted those 
troubles to happen, and vindicating 
the justice by which they had been 
ordained. Are you, Adam, the only 
one chastened Ly adverse visitations 
from God?" inquired Mr Hylton ear
nestly, his eyes filling with tears. "Look 
at him who now addresses you: why 
have my four children, whom I as 
dearly loved as ever you loved this 
poor babe, been taken from me, and 
after years of suffering, pain, and 
mi~ery? why do they now lie moulder. 
ing into dust in yonder churchyard?" 

Adam's lip quivered; his heart was 
softened; and his wife, in whose weak 
arms lay the injured infant, gently 
leaned down, and kissed its pale un
conscious cheek, with emotions which 
none but a mother could feel. To her, 
and to her husband, their poor child 
uccamc infinitely dearer from this its 
misfortune,-it was enshrined, as it 
were, in their very heart of hearts. 
Possibly, had it not suffered so severe. 
ly, it might never have been loved so 
dearly. 
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CHAPTER II. 

THE straits to which the Ayliffes were 1 cow yielded at milking-tin;ie, the re
drivcu could not escape the notice of 1 maindcr was at the service of the 
the kind-hearted inhabitants of the poorer inhabitants of the village, who 
village, notwithstanding the stern re- might always be seen trudging for 
serve of the old man, and the some- this purpose, pitcher in hand, tow<1rds 
what angry and proud impatience of the parsonage, morning and evening. 
the son; who had rejected several Ayliffe had told Mr Hylton, but only 
friendly offers of assistance, with a in general terms, of the coarse and 
morbid sensitiYeness for which all con- offensive treatment which he had ex
siderate persons could make ample pcrienced from ]\fr Oxley ; and l\fr 
allowance. He would not, he said, 
li,·e on charity, while he had health 
to work, and they could manage to 
keep their own freehold house over 
their heads. It was, however, very 
hard to Rnstain these proud feelings 
when he looked at his father, and his 
emaciated wife, and thought of her 
privations, borne with apparently a 
cheerful indifference, which quite van
ished the instant that his back was 
turned. Many marks of substantial 
kindness were, with delicate consider
ation, forced upon them from the par
sonage; and whatever came, indeed, 
from that hallowed quarter, young 
Avliffc received with a kind of reve
re~1tial gratitude. Mr Hylton had no 
income except that derived from his 
vicarage; and being very easy in the 
matter of his tithes, was sometimes 
not inconsiderably inconvenienced by 
the dilatoriness with which they were 

Hylton was also thoroughly aware of 
the fond tenacity with which old Adam 
clung to the last link connecti11g him 
with the soil, which ]\fr Oxley would 
sever with such heartless and rude 
indifference. Mr Hylton's best sym
pathics, indeed, were with the old JeO
man, whom he had from time to time, 
with cordial alacrity, assisted by loans 
of small sums of money, to enable 
him, as the phrase runs, "to keep his 
head above water" as long as possible. 
Mr Oxley was seen through and de
spised by Mr Hylton. The former 
perfectly well knew the estimation in 
which he was held by the latter; who, 
however, for the sake of parish peace, 
exhibited a constrained but perfectly 
disinterested civility towards one wha 
was invested with so much authority 
as enabled him, when so disposed, to 
turn tyrant ovel' those whom;\'Ir Hyl
ton loved-his poorer parishioncrs

paid. Yet his charities, substantial Iwith almost absolute impunity. He 
and unostentatious, failed not; good 
Mrs Hylton, with her faithful house
keeper, made their cowslip, ginger, 
and elderberry wine, ever in due sea
son; and many a bottle of it had been 
carried by Mr Hylton himself, on his 
visits to those who needed it. He 
kept but one cow, which went by the 

was not on such terms with Mr Oxley 
as would have warranted interference 
between him and the Ayliffes, even 
had there been any practical mode of 
doing so successfully. For, indeed, 
what was Mr Hylton to do? what 
could he prevent l\Ir Oxley from do
ing? The latter had plauncd an im

name of Every-one's-Cow; because, as provement in the Earl's property, co 
soon as sufficient for the parsonage which the acquisition of Ayliffe's 
had been taken from what the good would be ver,y conducive; and llfr 

B 
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Oxley had used every exertion which 
had occurred to him, to effect his pur
pose, in vain. He professed no inten
tion, as he certainly had no power, 
to. force Ayliffc to comply with his 
wishes ; and, as the latter was fixedly 
resolved not to part with his last sad 
~hred of interest in his native soil, till 
absolutely compelled to do so, Mr 
Hylton saw that, whatever might be 
his wish, and his opinion of l\fr Ox
1ey's character, he could not interfere 
between them for any practical pur
pose. He saw, alas! but too clearly, 
that the old man's grasp, however 
desperate, was very, very feeble, and 
could not be long maintained, unless 
some decisive and permanent change 
in his circumstances were to take 
place. The sad inhabitants of the 
cottage were aware of some efforts 
which Mr Hylton was making on be
half of the younger Ayliffe, for whom 
he was endeavouring to procure a per
manent situation, as a resident school
master, in a school conducted on a 
11ew plan, which Mr Hylton had been 
for some time anxious to establish at 
l\Iilverstoke. With what tenacity did 
they cling to this solitary plank in the 
sea of sorrow in which thev were 
buffeting! Yct were their hopes here 
doomed to be disappointed; since Mr 
Oxley, cletermiued to defeat young 
Ayliffe, brought forward a person as 
candidate for the office, whom, there
fore, there was no possibility of re
jecting; for the Earl of Milverstoke 
had given the site for the school, and, 
through Mr Oxley, provided funds for 
the building of it, and promised to 
contribute largely to its support. 

Bafi!ed here, Mr Hylton bethought 
himself of a similar opening which was 
about to occur in an adjoining couPty; 
where, in the parish of a friend of his, 
a schoo 1was being erected on a Illuch 
larger scale than that in Milverstoke, 
with a commeB,;urate superiority of 
advantat;es to the person who might 
Le so fortunate as to obtain the ap
pointment of master. Ilis move in 
this quarter, however, he did not com
municate to the Ayli!fcs, lest he should 
excite hopes which might never be 
realised. llis strenuously expressed 

opinion in favour of Ayliffe, his ac
count of the family to which he be
longed, and of the exemplary father 
by whom he had been brought up, 
and personal testimony to his qualifi
cations for the office, were likely to 
have great weight with the persons 
with whom Mr Hylton was thus good
naturedly negotiating. Ile observed 
with pain the effects which long. 
continued anxiety were producing in 
young Ayliffe, on whose manly but 
harassed features he had not seen a 
smile, nor anything approaching to 
one, for many a long day. He had 
become silent and reserved; and l\Ir 
Hylton feared lest a tendency to mo
roseness should be established, such 
as it might be difficult to overcome; 
for he leamt from old Ayliffe that his 
son no longer seemed desirous of con
versing with him, as formerly, on their 
circumstances; and when the old man 
read aloud the usual rooming and 
evening chapter in the Bible, he could 
not but observe that his son lacked 
much of that serious and earnest at
tentiveness with which he had, from 
his youth up, joined in the family de
votions. And an effort it appeared 
also to poor Mrs Ayliffe to do so; 
who, while holding her crippled child 
in her lap, would fix her eyes on the 
mood v face of her husband, too well 
knowing, the while, how and whither 
his thoughts were wandering. 

One night, as she told l\Ir Hylton 
with sobs and tears, her husband 
started up in bed, and, after sitting in 
silence for some time beside her, said, 

"And all this, Sarah, has come upon 
us from the charitable deed my good 
father did do towards another, in giv
ing security ! ·who can make me be
lieve that that is just ? Sarah, Sa
rah, this is very strange! " 

'fhis she mentioned also to olrl Av
liffc, who received it with stern ex
pressions of sorrow. 

"'Vith me," said he, "my son will 
not now hold talk, nor scarcely listen 
to me with the duty which he owctb 
to au ~ld father, who hath ever striven 
to teach him aright! But, Sarah, be 
not thon guided by him herein. It is 
a spirit undevout and rebellious, and 
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may be grievously chastised by God. 
never said before, Sarah, Be not 

g-uided by thy husband-but now I 
do· for when he thus speaks, it is uot 
he,' but Satan through him; and God 
deliver my son and thy husbaud Adam 
from this peril to his soul ! " 

On the same day on which the old 
man thus rebuked the distrustfulness 
of his son, his own fortitude was 11ot a 
little tried by an inciueut sadly indi
cative of his rapidly-failing circum
stances. One by one had been parted 
with the chief articles of furniture 
which had for so many years made 
their little sitting-room a model of 
neatness and comfort-articles which 
had gone, with as much privacy as 
might be, by the carrier's cart, to be 
disposed of in the neighbouring mar
ket-town. "With aching hearts the 
owuers saw them removed, and with 
heavy misgivings received the petty 
produce of them. Still was there, 
however, in the corner, the clock 
which has already been mentioned; 
old-fashioned, and in a dark oaken 
case, curiously carved, and which had 
stood on the same spot, going ticli, 
twk, with exemplary regularity, for 
more than half a century, but was that 
evening to cease performing its moni
tory functions in the cottage : having 
been sold by old Ayliffe, during the 
day, for three pounds, to a chandler 
living in the village, thriving, and 
just married, and who was presently 
coming to fetch away his purchase in 
his cart. The top of the clock had, 
during all the years which have been 
mentioned, formed the resting-place of 
the family Bible before spoken of; a 
large old-fashioned volume, with heavy 
brass clasps and corners, kept, by fre
quent handling, in consta11t bright
ness. Quaint and mysterious were 
the pictures illnstrating the text of 
the Holy Volume; and by how many 
of the Ayliffe family, now dead aml 
gone, had that volume been read, awl 
hung over, with solemn and enchain
ing interest ! Yct so carefully had it 
ever been preserved, that not a leaf 
was missing, or bore noticeable marks 
of injury. The spare leaves at the 
beginning and the end were covered 

with entries of a century's births, 
deaths, and marriages among the Ay
liffes. There seemed scarcely room 
for above three or four more ; yet one 
would soon be required, of another 
birth !-and, as old Ayliffe glanced at 
the abridged space remaining, he sad
ly wo11dcred whether room would be 
found for a certain brief entry by-and
by, concerning himself! 

It is impossible to deny that, as old 
Ay liffe sat by the dull red fire on the 
hearth, gazing at the old familiar face 
of the clock, knowing that he did so 
for the last time in his life, and that 
on the ensuing day that old clock 
would be standing, with its grave 
methodical tick, tick, amidst a new 
circle of faces at the chandler's, its 
new proprietor, he felt an inexpressible 
melancholy. Neverwonld three pounds 
have been so precious as at that mo
ment, presenting themselves to avert 
the coming spoliation ! But it was 
not to be ; the clock must go ; and 
those whom it had so long served, 
so long guided and warned, must do 
without it. On that evening Ayliffe 
had read to his daughter-in-law the 
last chapter of Job, the preceding 
ones having been read regularly every 
evening, from the first chapter. Old 
Ayliffe, as had ever been his wont, 
read aloud the BiLle ; and methinks 
it was a subject for a keen-observing 
painter, to sec the old man, and his 
son and daughter, in that their par
tially stripped cottage, awaiting its 
entire dismantling, nay, its transfer 
to strangcrs,-the first reading with 
grave energy, and the others earnestly 
listening to the sublime book of Job. 
Ayliffc's voice now and then trembled 
somewhat while reading passages ex
actly applicable to his own situation 
and circumstances; but, generally 
speaking, he discharged his duty with 
dignified composure and firmness, 
albeit with a certain rough and quaint 
simplicity. As he finished the last 
verse of the last chapter, and closed the 
book,

" Ah, good father ! " said l\Irs Ay
li!fo, with a sigh, " how happy and 
grand Job must have been at the last! 
I wish that such things would lia]Jpcu 
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to those who sorrowfully read his 
griefs and trials ! " 

Old Ayliffe remained silent for some 
time ; and then said, looking at her 
with a grave reproving :iir, 

" Sarah, didst thou notice that 
naught is said in this last chapter con
cerning ,Job's wife?" 

"No, good father-but now I do," 
she replied-" And why is it ? " 

"There is a reason for it, Sarah; 
that thou mayest rely on. She per
haps was not let into her husband's 
prosperity and rejoicing,"-he looked 
at her keenly,-" because she had said 
to him in his trouble, when God's 
hand was heavy on him, l'urse God, 
nnd die. And these things, Sarah, 
He forgctteth not." 

His daughter-in-law raised her hand 
to her eyes, and submitted to the old 
man's kind and calm reproof in tear
ful silence: for she remembered a 
haoty expression of her own, in his 
presence, some day or two before, 
which, in spirit, had fallen not far 
short of the impious language of Job's 
wife. While they were thus talking, 
was heard the rumbling of approach
ing cart-wheels, on which Ayliffe rose 
and went to the door; and shading 
his eyes with his hand, as he looked 
up the road, saw that it was the chand
ler's cart coming for the clock. On 
this he returned rather suddenly, to 
await the moment of his friend's de
parture, gazing with a sort of fond
ness at the poor old clock's face: 
"Good-bye, good-bye," said he, within 
himself, "I do not willingly bid thee 
go ; but go thou must: and how soon 
we must follow thee, and quit this, 
our little home, who can tell?" Now 
approached to the door tho two men 
who had come for the clock, which 
they removed very carefully; Ayliffe 
scarcely opening his lips the while, 
but looking on in troubled silence. 
At length, the business being ended, 
the men bade him respectfnlly "Good 
evening;" the cart rattled heavily 
a way ; and Ay liffe gazed at the 
corner then stn nding vacant for the 
first time during half a century, 
with moist eyes and unutterable 
feelings. 

How gloomily did all this herald 
in the approaching Christmas ! 

All hail, thou season of rightful, 
but solemn and elevating joy ! Oh, 
what EVENT, gracious, stupendous, 
and awful, dost thou not commemo
rate ? "What but the mysterious, yet 
foretold advent of the Almighty Re· 
deemer of mankind, the joy and glory 
of heaven and earth ! In the wrapt 
contemplation, behold the very dust 
of earth become instinct with heaven
ly intelligence: even as the stars sang 
together for joy! Let a universal 
HOSANNAII fill the hearts and voices of 
mankind. For HE came ! and was 
God with I"s ; dwelling in the flesh ! 
With us! HERE ! on this dim speck, 
amidst the bewildering and inconceiv
able vastness of the universe, singled 
out for such purpose in the unsearch
able wisdom of the Most High! An
gels unseen ! bow with us, your pre
sent dust-clad brethren, your heads in 
awe profound ! Together let us cele
brate this Mystery, saying, " Glory 
to Goa in the highest ; and on earth, 
PEACE, GOOD."WILL TOWARDS MEN!" 

Thus, heaven-kindled, is the joyous
ness of Christmas: soul-elevating: 
heart.opening. Therefore do all Chris
tian people welcome this solemnly 
cheerful season; their hearts being 
first prostrate before God, and then 
expanding towards man, in deeds of 
charity and virtue. 

But the coming of this hallowed 
season cannot, alas! banish gloom, 
poverty, and wretchedness-no, not 
even for one day-from among man
kind. The great and the humble, the 
distinguished and the obscure, the 
rich and the poor, the gifted and the 
simple, may alike have their happy or 
their miserable Christmas ! Be the 
season, therefore, approached with 
mingled fear and hope ; and, when 
past, regarded with pious reflection, 
with cheerful submission, and rever
ential gratitnde. 

How bleak and blighting was to 
the Ayliffes the aspect of the coming 
Christmas ! How different the feel
ings with which father and son re
garded it ! It is not to be denied that 
there was becoming evident a great 
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difference between their views and 
feelings ; those of the one tending 
towards a sullen intolerance of that 
adversity, which the other bore with 
faithful humility and resignation. 
During the week preceding, there had 
occurred between old Aylilfe and his 
son, their first serious dispute and 
misunderstanding ; and it arose as 
follows. Auxiety and privation were 
doing their work conspicuously upon 
the health and appearance of l\frs Ay· 
lift'e, who was shortly expecting to 
become again a mother ; and, judgiug 
from a former occasion, with what a 
prospect before her! The sight of her 
sweet but careworn face was to her 
husband agony insupportable; and it 
sent her good father-in-law often to 
his knees in private. The doctor who 
had attended her before was again en
gaged ; and never left her without 
speaking of the necessity of nourish
ing food, which alone, he said, would 
go far to help her through her coming 
trouble. The son would listen to this 
with a quivering lip and a full heart; 
inwardly exclaiming, as the doctor 
spoke, "Nourishing food! Heaven 
help thee, dear Sarah, where is it to 
be got ? " With these thoughts in 
his mind, burthening and depressing 
it, he went one day to his work at a 
farmer's at some distance from M:il
verstoke, having only one companion 
the whole day long; but that compan
ion appearing good-natured and com
municative, the frank young Aylilfe 
could not refrain from talking about 
that which was uppermost in his 
thoughts-the feeble condition of his 
wife, and her doctor's constant recom
mendation of nourishing food. "And 
why do not you get it, if you care for 
her ? " inquired his companion with 
a surprised air, resting a moment from 
his work. 

"Surely," quoth poor Ayliffe, "you 
should ask me why I do not get one 
of the stars out of the sky. Is meat 
to be picked up in the high-road ? " 

"No; not in the high-road," said 
the other, drily, " but there's dainty 
eating for the sick and the gentle to 
be had-elsewhere ! " 

In plain English, A.Yliffe'snew friend 

pointed at game; speaking most tempt
mgly of hare, above all other sorts of 
game, as a dainty dish, whether roast or 
stewed, for those that were sick and de
licate; and assured Ay liffe that his (the 
speaker's) wife had lived secretly on 
hare all throughhcriimeoftrouble, aud 
had never in her life thriven so well; 
fur naught was so nourishing as hare's 
flesh. Poor Ay liffe listened to this, 
and much more, with but too willing 
an car, though clean contrary to all 
his own notions, and those which he 
knew to be entertained by his father. 
He resisted but very faintly the ar
guments of his new friend ; who, 
indeed, fairly staggered Ayliffe by 
asking him whether he thought that 
he did wrong if he caught a hedge
hog, a weasel, or a snake in the 
field or hedge of another ; and if not, 
why was it different with a hare? 
:l:fuch conversation had they of this 
sort ; in the course of wJiich poor 
Aylilfe, in the frank simplicity of his 
nature, gave such a moving picture 
of his wife's necessities, as seemed 
greatly to interest his compa11iou ; 
who said that in truth, and as luck 
would have it, he happened to have 
by him a very fine hare, which was· 
greatly at Ayliffe's service. After 
much hesitation he, with many thanks, 
accepted the gift; and, accompanying 
his new friend to his cottage, at the 
close of their day's work received iuto 
his possession the promised hare (a 
finer one certainly was hardly to have 
beea seen), and made his way home
ward with his perilous present, under 
cover of the thickening shades of 
night. What dismal misgivings he 
had as he went along t How often 
he resolved either to return the hare 
tu the giver, or fling it over the hedge 
as he passed ! For he was aware of 
his danger: there being no part of 
England where game was more strictly 
preserved, more closely looked after, 
or poachers more severely punished 
than at Milverstoke. He thought 
however, of his wife, and of the relisl~ 
with which she must partake of this 
hare; and by the inspiritin"' aid of 
considerations such as these, h":i nerved 
himself to encounter her suspicions, 
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and his father's rebuke. And to be 
sure, a sad scene ensued on his reach
ing home, where he found his father 
and wife a~1xiously awaiting his pro
tracted arnval. 

"Sarah," said he, as he entered, 
with a flustered air, "here is a present 
th:it I have for thee," and he placed 
before her what he hacl brought, scarce
!y daring to glance at his father; who, 
however, instantly took the alarm, de
manding to know how, and when, and 
from whom he had gotten the hare 
that he had brought home. His son 
said that it was a gift, but refused to 
say who had given it to him. This 
startled liis father still more ; and more 
pressing he became to know how his 
son hacl obtained the hare. 

"Adam ! Adam!" said the old man, 
sternly, "thou hast gone very wrong 
in this matter, and thy face shows the 
trouble which it hath cost thee to do 
it! I will have none of this hare in 
my house. Strange doings are on foot 
truly; and of a sudden," he added, 
sighing, " is clean forgotten all that 
ever I have tried to teach ! " 

"\Vell, since it must be so," replied 
his son, somewhat doggedly, "let 110 

more noise be made about this hare ; 
but let it only be quietly eaten by Sa
rah there-and, it may be, I shall not 
bring anoth6r." 

Mrs Ayliffe kissed her husband, and 
grasped her father-in-law's hand ear
nestly, but in vain, trying to pacify 
them. Old Ayliffe, however, was in
exorable, and spoke far more sternly 
than either of them had ever heard 
him speak before; till, indeed, he bad 
spurred his son's temper into unwont
ed heat and violence. 

" I am tired, and so should we al! be, 
of being beggars, and living on chari
ty," said he, with a kind of fierceness. 

"Better be beggar, Adam, than rob
ber," replied his father, gravely. 

"I am no robber!" said his son, with 
flushed cheek and flashing eye. 

All this while the hare lay on the 
floor, in the midst of them, there being 
no light in the cottage except the low 
ruddy one proceeding from the peat 
fire. After gazing for some time with 
gloomy steadfastness at his son, old 

Ayliffe rose from his stool, took np the 
hare, and walked with it towards the 
door. 

"Why, what art thou going to do, 
father, with that hare?" inquired his 
son amazedly. 

"To bury it," replied the old man, 
sternly. 

His son made no answer; and, with
out speaking even to his wife, strode 
out of the cottage, got into the high
road, and paced up arrd down it, walk
iug to a considerable distance, in a 
state of unprecedented agitation and 
anger. At length, however, he re
turned somewhat calmed; and finding 
his father and his wife sitting up await
ing his return, and cowering chillily 
over the nearly extinct fire, his heart 
suddenly softened at the sight of them, 
and he could not return their fond 
greeting for emotion. 

"Oome, Adam, my dear son 1" quoth 
the old man, grasping him affection
ately by the hand, "mischief thou didst 
not intend, I verily believe; but mis
chief and wrong hast thou done never
theless. But now are we friends: and 
get thee to bed, and vex me thus no 
more, dear Adam! Meddle not again 
with game, which in these times is 
verily like hell-fire, the least touch of 
which burns terribly. That hare 
haunts me, though I have put it away, 
Adam. Nay-it much misgivcs me 
that we have not heard the last of yon 
poor hare, buried though she be ! " 

"Listen, dear Adam, to this," said 
his wife, throwing her arms ronnd her 
husband's neck; "never, though I die 
of hunger, will I touch game which I 
know not how thou didst come by
nay, I will not, Adam, lest we get 
into trouble, and do anger God ! " 

These last words made her husband 
glance suddenly towards her as if he 
would have spoken; but he restrained 
himself, and they retired to their little 
room. 

Poor old Ayliffc's words overnight 
were prophetic. Scarcely had they 
sat down to their scanty breakfast, 
the next morning, when two con
stables entered the cottage, with a war
rant against young Ayliffe for poach
ing, as they said. The truth was, that 
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he had been miserably entrapped into 
accepting the hare as a gift, by one 
who,bavingsent a companion to watch 
him home with it, went immediately 
to inform against him, in order to get 
half tho penalty, if any were awarded, 
as prescribed by the statute; and who 
should be at the justice's, on some 
matter of business, when the warrant 
was applied for, but :L\fr Oxley, who 
quickly saw what a lever this occur
rence afforded him, wherewith to force 
the Ayliffes into surrendering their 
cottage, and so allowing the lonif 
sought improvements in the Earls 
estate to be at once effectuated. The 
prisoner at first was about to resist, 
infuriated by a faint shriek of his wife, 
who fell senseless into the arms of 
the agitated old Ayliffe; and had the 
young man resisted, his prodigious 
strength would, in spite of the staves 
of the constables, have made him their 
match: and who could have answered 
for the result ? But a miserable groan 
from his father, accompanying the 
words, 11 Go, dear lad ! go: and I'll fol
low thee presentlv ! " brought him to 
his senses ; and he peaceably, but de
spairiugly, accompanied the officers. 
The only words which he uttered to 
them were a request not to go through 
the village, and they complied. 

The matter would soon have been 
settled at the justice's, before whom 
the case was proved in a trice: Ayliffe 
confessing that he had had the hare 
in his possession (such being the 
offence with which he stood charged), 
and honestly telling what had pass
ed between him and his old father 
on the subject. The punishment was 
a penalty of five pounds, or three 
months' imprisonment in the house of 
correction. 

"Nay, but I have notfivefarthings," 
said Ay liffe, desperately ; " and if I be 
sent to prison, it will go hard with 
my poor wife-that's all! " 

The magistrate, Sir Henry Harring
ton, looked at him kindly ; and after 
a pause, read him a serious lecture on 
the consequences of listening to bad 
advice, and the heinous nature of an 
offence against the game laws, which, 
his Worship said, were the only things 

that prevented the country from be
coming barbarous; on which account 
the law was properly very strict-but, 
alas! not half strict enough to put 
down the enormous vice of poaching. 

While this and much more '\'\"as being 
saitl, some one, at the instance of Mr 
Oxley, who dared not be seen in the 
matter by the prisoner, offered to pay 
the penaltv of five pounds, if his father 
would promise to sell his cottage to 
the Earl of Milverstoke. 

"No! I'll rot in jail first!" said 
young Aylilfe, fiercely. "Mayhap I 
now see how I got here ! " This he 
said with a strange expression of coun
tenance. 

At this moment arrived J\fr Hylton, 
accompanied by old Ayliffe; who, on 
his son's being taken from the cot
tage, had gone to the vicarage, and told 
everything that had happened: and, 
by his artlessness and misery, so moved 
Mr Hylton's feelings, that he took five 
pounds with him, and borrowing a gig 
from the surveyor in the village, drove 
off in it, accompanied by old Ayliffe, 
and arrived at the magistrate's just in 
time to save poor young Ayliffe from 
being committed to prison for three 
months, as a rogue and vagabond ! 
according to the statute. 

11 I have reason to believe," said Mr 
Hylton to his brother magistrate, "that 
this poor soul liath fallen into a trap 
set for him, and hath done it ignorant
ly, and from mere love of a sick wife ; 
wherefore I will pay the penalty for 
him." 

At this young Ayliffe could not re
strain himself, but turned his head 
away, and wept bitterly. 

"I wish," said Sir Henry, with some 
emotion, "that it were fitting for me to 
join in paying this fine, or that I could 
remit it: but my duty, as Mr Hyltoll 
can testifi, is, under the statute, im
perative.' 

So this sad affair ended. Mr Hyl
ton sternly desired ycmng Aylilfe to 
be in attendaucc at the parsonage, at 
nine o'clock 011 the next morning; and 
then drove home the cider Ay liffe, who 
could scarce speak for sorrow. 

"These five pounds, Adam," said 
JIJr Hylton, 11 are not a light matter to 
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me, for I cannot get in my tithes with
out great trouble, aud neither of you 
will be able, I fear, ever to repay it 
me : that, however, I ask not, but 
freely forgive your son, whom I will, 
with God's blessing, read a lesson in 
the morning that he shall not forget." 

With this they alighted at the par
sonage, where old Ayliffe was obliged 
to swallow a little refreshment; and 
then he made his way to his desolate 
cottage, where be was some two hours 
afterwards joined by his son, wearied 
with a fourteen miles' walk (for the 
.Tustice's was seven miles off), and 
the agitation and mortification of the 
day. No reproaches had he to encoun
ter from his father, w horn he found ou 
his knees, in his bedroom, with his 
bauds clasped over his heart ! 

l3y nine o'clock on the ensuing 
morning, poor young Ayliffe was 
standi11g in the little library of ]\fr 
Hylton, who was greatly moved when 
he saw the woe-struck but manly face 
of the culprit. 

" Come, come, I am not going to 
make a mightybusiness of this, Adam," 
said Mr Hylton, after compelling him 
to sit down, " because I see that you 
feel deeply the wrong that you have 
done. You knew better, Adam, and 
terribly forgot yourself ;-and see the 
consequences! Your father never had 
to bow his good head with shame be
fore yesterday, and then through no 
fault of bis : and your wife, I dare
say, has suffered not a little on this 
account." 

Ayliffe's lip quivered, and presently 
his tears could not be any longer 
forced back. 

"How is she, Adam, this morning?" 
said :llr Hylton, gently, observing his 
emotion. 

After a few moments' panse, Ayliffe 
faltered, "'I'erribly ill, sir! " 

" I was afraid that it might be so; 
but we must look after her : and in
deed Mrs Hylton is, I hope, by this 
tirne there, with some small matters 
suitable for your poor wife's situation." 

" Sir-sir! " s1id Ayliffe, with sud
den vehemence, after long struggling 
against emotions which seemed likely 
tCl choke him, "you are killing me : I 

cannot bear it! You are too good, and 
I must go away! I cannot look you in 
the face, sir !-I'm quite heart-broken, 
Sir! II 

"Give me your hand, Adam," said 
l'tlr Hylton, heartily, rising and ap
proaching him. " Yon are restored 
to my good opinion : great allowances 
~ere to be made for you ; and I be
lieve that you acted from m..ught but 
love to a suffering wife. And now," 
he continued, opening a drawer, and 
taking out a letter, "see how nearly 
you have seriously injured yonrsclf
and yet what a prospect there is of 
better days for you! Here have I been 
~oing all that I could to g?t you made 
the master of a school 111 the uext 
county, and this letter tells me that I 
was on the point of succeeding; when, 
behold! you are suddenly a convicted 
poacher ! I have miserable fears that 
you have undone all; but hope that 
what passed yesterday has not yet 
been carried into the next county. I 
am going to the rector, who is an old 
friend of mine, to tell him the true 
state of the case, and what great 
allowances ought to be made for you. 
He is a very feeling gentleman, and I 
may prevail on him to give you the 
place, that I have so long striven to 
get for you ; but it must be only by
and - by, when this matter may be 
somewhat blown over. I have to pre
pare for my Sunday duty, and it is in
convenient for me to leave home: yet 
this thing is so urgent, and so much 
for your good, that I am going to ride 
over this very day-nay, my horse 
and saddlebags are even now being 
got in readiness." 

It is in vain to attempt describing 
the feelings of mingled gratitude, fear, 
hope, and vexation with which all this 
was listened to by young Ayliffe. 

" You know that I am dealing kind
ly by you," continued Mr Hylton; 
"aud now make me, and keep whe11 
you make it, a promise-that you will 
never, knowingly, speak again to a 
poacher, or receive game from him, or 
by means of him; nor let any unlaw. 
fully come into your hands or your 
house." 

" As I am a true man, sir, for all 
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that's just happened, I never will, sir; 
even though we be all starving ! " re
plied Ayliffe, with energy. 

" God will not permit you to starve, 
Adam, depend upon it : you shall not, 
at least, while we live at the parson
age; so now, my poor friend, go Lack 
home, and comfort your wife and 
father as well as you may. I have a 
long day's ride before me." 

So they parted. About ten minutes 
afterwards, Ayliffe, trudging home
ward, was overtaken by l\Ir Hylton on 
horseback, in travelling trim, having 
thus made good his word, and being 
already on his errand of goodness. 

" God bless thee, Adam ! " said he, 
as he passed smartly along. 

"God Almighty bless you, sir!
and thank you!" faltered Ayliffe, al
most inaudibly, taking off his hat, and 
gazing bareheaded after his benefactor 
till he was hid from his sight. 

How little either of those two 
thought, at that moment, of what was 
ordained to happen before they met 
again! 

When Ayliffc reached the cottage, 
he found that l\Irs Hylton had not 
long before quitted it, having spent 
half aa hour by his wife's bed-side, 
and left with her two bottles of cowslip, 
and one of port wine, together with 
some rice, tea, sugar, two rabbits, and 
nearly a quarter of a cheese, all of 
which had been eagerly carried by 
the housekeeper who accompanied 
her, and who had known poor Mrs 
Ayliffc, as has been seen, in her 
happier days at the parsonage. When 
Ayliffe had been made aware of the 
visit of his gentle benefactress, he 
stood gazing in tearful silence at the 
prints of her slender feet, in the snow, 
homeward ; and his heart was so full 
that he could have fallen down and 
kissed them, as traces of an angel's 
visit. 

The next morning he presented 
himself, as usual, to his employers ; 
who, however, rejected his services, 
having heard of the atrocity of which 
he had just been convicted, and being, 
moreover, directly undel' the influence 
of l\ir Oxley, from whose noble mas

ter had been purloined the hare which 
lay buried behind the cottage: having 
attained thereby a distinction possibly 
never conferred upon hare before. 

Three days elapsed before l\Ir Hyl
ton returned; and when he did, it 
was with a sad and averted counte
nance that he passed the cottage, at 
a quick pace : for his friend had, uot 
unreasonably, deemed the conviction 
for poaching to be an insuperable ob
stacle iu the way of receiving Ayliffe 
as the master of the newiy-established 
school. Still the resolute kindness of 
::llr Hylton led him to persevere, though 
with faint hopc3; am! he determined 
to get up, if possible, a testimonial to 
poor young Ayliffe's irreproachable 
character from the leading people in 
the village. On the Sunday, Mr Hyl
ton observed that he was absent from 
church, and sent the clerk, at the close 
of the service, to old Ayliffc, who was 
in his usual place, but with a very de
jected look, desiring him to attend for 
a moment in the vestry. Wheu he 
appeared, l\Ir Hylton shook him warm
ly by the hand, told him of the disap
pointment which he had experienced, 
and seemed much affected when the 
old man explained to him that it was 
pure shame only that had kept his sou 
from chnrch, seeing that all present 
would have had their eyes on him. 
Mr Hylton also heard with anxiety 
that the young man had continued in 
a very moody humour, and had let 
fall-as he had supposed, unnoticed 
by his father - certain expressions 
which had somewhat disquieted him; 
for they were of an unforgiving ten
dency. 

" Talk you to him, Ayliffe, faith
fully," said l\Ir Hy!ton, "and in a day 
or two's time I will come and speak 
to him. But l wish first to see whe
ther I may yet be able to bring you 
cheering news about the school." 

And Ayliffe did talk to his son often 
and seriously ; aHd so were th~y en
gaged, on the evening but one before 
Christmas, whe11 a low rumbling sound, 
coming from the direction of the high
road, which, as has been already ex
plained, ran at only a little dista11ce 



18 NOW AND THEN. 

from the front of the cottage, caused 
both of them to walk towards the door; 
where they stood, just as a coroneted 
travelling carriage and four, followed 
by two others, turned the corner, being 
those of J,ord Alkmond, the only son 
and heir of the Earl of l\Iilvcrstoke, 
and some friends coming down to the 
Castle for the Christmas holidays. 

" Stay, Adam, and pay respect to 
the young lord," quoth the old man 
to his son, preparing to uncover. 
"Honour to whom honour is due! " 

"No-I will uot, if even thou, mine 
own father, went on thy knees," said 
his son sternly, walking inward ; 
while _old Ayliffe, standing rigidly 
erect m the doorway, respectfully 

took off his broad hat, exhibiting as 
fine a bald head, fringed with silvery 
hair, as ever had been uncovered to 
the young lord; who, catching sight 
of him, returned the courtesy in a 
hasty military fashion (for he was au 
officer in the Guards) as they dashed 
past. He knew no more than the 
beautiful boy whom he was at the 
moment fondling, or the lovely lady 
who sate beside him, of the injuriouB 
and offensive proceedings of Mr Oxley 
towards the owner of that cottage. 

" There will be rare doings, by-and
by, at the Castle, I warrant me," said 
the old man, retiring into the cottage. 
" They be like to make a merry Christ
mas on't ! "-and he sighed. 

CHA.PTEH. III. 


3IILVERSTOKECAsnEwasamagnificent whatever might be the consequence 
structul'e, worthy of its superb situa- or sacrifice; for he gave himself credit 
tion, which was 011 the slope of a for never acting from impulse, but al
forest, stretchi11g down to the sea- ways from discretion and deliberation. 
shore. Seen from the sea, especially He was a man of powerful intellect, 
by moonlight, it had an imposiug and extensive knowledge, and high prin
picturcsque aspect; but from no part ciple-and, so far, admirably fitted 
of the sturounding land was it visible for public affairs ; in which, in
at all, owing to the great extent of deed, he had borne a conspicuous 
woodland in which it was embosomed. part, till his imperious and exacting 
The Earl of :\1ilverstokc, then lord of tc:nper rendered him intolerable to 
that stately residence, had a personal his colleagues, and objectionable even 
appearance and bearing which might to his sovereign: from whose service 
be imagined somewhat in unison with he had retired (to use a courteous 
its leading characteristics. He was word), in disdainful disgust, some five 
tall and thin, and of erect figure; his years before being presented to the 
countenance was refined and intcllec- reader. He possessed a vast fortune, 
tual, though of a stern expression ; and two or three princely residences 
and his features were comely : his in various parts of the kingdom. Of 
hair had been for some years changed these, 111ilverstoke was the priucipal ; 
from jct-black into iron-grey. His and its stern solitude suitiug his 
bearing was lofty, sometimes even to gloomy humour, he had betaken him
repulsiveness; his manner was frigid; self to it on quitting public life. He 
his temper and spirit were haughty had been a widower for many years, 
and self.reliant. Opposition to his aud, since becomin~ such, had been 
will, equally iu great or small things, alienated from the distinguished fami
rcndcred that arbitrary will iuflexible, ly of his late Countess, whose ardent 
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and sensitive disposition they believed 
to have been utterly crushed by the 
iron despotism of an unfeeling and 
domineering husband. Whatever foun
dation there might have been for this 
supposition, its effects contributed to 
embitter the feelings of the Earl, and 
strengthen a tendency to misanthropy. 
Still his character had fine features. 
He was most munificent ; the very 
soul of honour; a perfect gentleman; 
and of irreproachable morals. He pro
fessed a firm belief in Christianity, 
and was exemplary in the discharge 
of what he conceived to be the 
duties which it imposed upon him. 
He would listen to the inculcation of 
the Christian virtues of humility, 
gentleness, and forgiveness of injury, 
with a kind of stern complacency,
unaware, all the while, thitt they no 
more existed within himself than fire 
within the sculptured marble. Most 
of his day.time he spent in his library, 
or in solitary drives, or walks along 
the sea-shore, or in the woods. Un
fortunately he took no personal part, 
nor felt any particular interest, in the 
management of his large revenues 
and extensive private affairs; trusting 
them, as has been already intimated, 
implicitly to others. When he rode 
through the village, which lay shel
tered near the confines of the wood
land in which his castle was situated, 
he appeared to have no interest in it 
or its inhabitants, though nearly all 
of them were his own tenantry. His 
agent, Mr Oxley, was their real 
master. 

Mr Hylton was one of his lordship's 
occasional chaplains, but by no means 
on intimate terms with him ; for that, 
the vicar's firm inderendent character 
unfitting him. While he acknow
ledged the commanding talents of the 
Earl, his lordship was, on his part, 
fully aware of Mr Hylton's strong in
tellect, and the pure and lofty spirit 
in which he devoted himself to his 
spiritual duties. The good vicar of 
Milverstoke knew not what was meant 
by the fear of man, as his stately pa
rishioner had had many opportunities 
of observing; and, in short, Mr Hylton 
was a much less frequent visitor at 

the castle than might have been sup
posed, and was wan-anted by his posi
tion and proximity. 

Some of the Earl"s frigid resen-c 
towards him was possibly occasioned 
by the cordial terms of intimacy which 
had existed between him and the late 
Countess ;-a lovely and exemplary 
personage, who, living in comparative 
retiremeut at Milverstoke, while her 
lord was immersed in political life, 
had consulted Mr Hylton constantl.v 
on the early education of her two chil
dren. The Earl had married late in 
life, being nearly twenty years older 
than his Countess, who had brought 
him one son and one daughter. The 
former partook largely of his father'B 
character, but iu a somewhat miti
gated form ; he was quicker in taking 
offence than the Earl, but had not his 
implacability. If he should succeed 
to the paternal titles and estates, he 
would be the first instance of such 
direct succession for nine generations ; 
the Earl himself having been the 
third son of a second son. The family 
was of high antiquity, and its Saxon 
and Norman blood had several times 
intermingled with that of royalty. 

His daughter, Lady Emily Ama
ranthe, was, when presented to the 
reader, nearly entering on her eight
eenth year, and promised to be, as 
had been her mother, one of the most 
beautiful women in England In her 
were the lofty spirit of her father, and 
the gentle virtues ofher mother, blend
ed in such a manner as to be gradually 
investing her with considerable influ. 
ence over her stern surviving parent: 
for that occasional firmness secretly 
pleased him in a beautiful girl, which, 
in one of his own sex, would have 
served only to call into action an over
mastering manifestation of the same 
quality. 

On his son, the Lord Viscount Alk
mond, all the Earl's hopes and anxie
ties were centred: he had been watch
ed with exquisite solicitude from his 
birth. He was, as has been alreadv 
said, an officer in the army ; and ha~l 
been for but a short time married to a 
very lovely person, the heiress and re
presentative of a family of the highest 
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distinction; and, to the Earl's unutter-1 The rejoicings were not to be con
able delight, she had brought her lord , fined to the brilliant circle assembled 
a son and heir, within a year after 
their marriage. 

Lord Alkmond's spirits had never 
bccu buoyant; but he had returned 
from his Continental tour with a per
ceptible gloom of manner, for which 
he assigned uo reason: even his mar
ri_age had .only tell';porarily relieved 
lns dcpress10n of spints ; and the re
turn of it occasioned both his wife and 
father considerable anxiety. Fond as 
was the Earl of his son, it is strangely 
true that he had never quite made a 
frienJ. of that son; the cause lying in 
a peculiar temperament of both, un
favonrable to the growth of affection. 
ate confidence. They had had but one 
serious misunderstanding, however, in 
their lives, and that had occurred about 
a year before their being presented 
to the reader-when Lord Alkmond 
astounded even his wealthy and mu. 
uificent father, by asking for a very 
large sum of money, at the same time 
refusing even to answer any question 
concerning the destination of it. His 
mauner somewhat alarmed, but more 
irritated and offended the Earl, who 
peremptorily Tefused to comply with 
what he deemed a monstronsly un
reasonable request on the part of his 
son ; and there had ever since existed 
a certain uneasy feeling between them, 
which did not, however, perceptibly 
affect their demeanour before strangers. 
The Earl was haunted by the suspi
cion of a post-obit boud; but, from a 
variety of considerations, never deign.. 
ed to ~sk his son a question on the 
subject. 

There were, indeed, as old Ayliffc 
had supposed, grand rejoicings at the 
C:istlc that Christmas, to celebrate 
the first anniversary of the birthday 
of the future heir to the Castle; and 
many distinguished visitors had been 
invited, whose equipages had thun
dered at intervals past old Ayliffe's 
cottage, fur a day or two before that 
on which Lord Alkmond had passed 
it; he having been detained in town 
hy military business, rendered r.eccs
sary by his having obtained a some
what extended leave of absence. 

at the Castle. An order had gone 
forth for corresponding festivitits and 
holiday-making among the villagers 
and the surrounding tenantry· for all 
of which J,ord l\Iilverstoke h~d most 
bountifully provided, after the usual 
fashion of old English hospitality, on 
a graud scale. Hi~ frigid courtesy 
was, on that occasion, melted into 
cheerful cm·diality. Except during a 
brief tenure of high office, and of 
great political power, his ambitious 
and craving soul had never appeared 
so nearly satisfied. The domestics of 
the Castle reaped a rich harvest; 
the pecuniary remembrances of the 
season being doubled, from the high
est to the lowest, by the Earl's ex
press direction. Alas! even the sum 
paid to the humblest helper in the 
stables, would have provided a repast 
ou Christmas.day for all the melan. 
choly occupants of the cottage; but 
no one in that magnificent structure 
ever thought of them. Had it not 
been, indeed, for the kindness of Mr 
Hylton, who had forwarded to them 
some little contribution towards a 
Christmas dinner, scarcely more than 
a nominal one would have been theirs! 
Cheerless and disconsolate though 
Christmas threatened thus to be with 
old Ayliffe, as far as this world's 
hopes and happiness were concerued, 
he rose very early in the morning of 
that Christmas day ; while even yet 
the stars were glittering brightly iu 
the cold clear sky, and all was solemn 
silence. As he gazed upwards into 
the heavens, he bethought him of 
the sublime and mystic STAR of Beth
lehem. What pure and elevating 
thoughts were his, whose spirit drop
ped for a while the fetters of earth, 
while mounting into heavenly con
tcmplation ! He was tlie only one 
from the cottage who made his ap
pearance at church that day; and 
the vigilant eye of Mr Hylton could 
scarcely detect his distant figure, lost 
as it was in the novel crowd of gentle 
and simple, from the Castle, that oc
eupied the church. When the old 
man returned home, he found his son 
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and daughter far more despondent 
even than he had left them. The 
former seemed scarcely capable of 
speaking in answer to either his wife 
or father; who attributed the main 
cause of his depression and taciturnity 
to grief at losing the situation which 
llrr Hylton had been striving to obtain 
for him. All three of them now gave 
it up in despair; but none of them 
knew of another effort on the behalf of 
~·oung Ayliffe, which had been made 
by the indefatigable Mr Hylton, on his 
visit to his friend, and which effort 
was likely to be successful- viz. to 
obtain for him the situation, then 
vacant, of bailiff to a wealthy squire, 
1·elated to the clergyman who had so 
reasonably demurred to appointing 
young Ay liffc to the mastership of the 
school. Herc Mr Hylton was very 
sanguine ; and he had good grounds 
for expecting, within a few days' time, 
to be able to announce to that unhappy 
little family, an event which would be 
really, to them all, like life from the 
dead. Only one visitor had the Ayliffes 
on that dreary Christmas-day, and it 
was good Mr Hylton, who went to 
them after the morning service. The 
snow lay nearly a foot deep, and con
tinued to flutter down thickly, threat
ening to do so for hours. He carried 
with him a bottle of port wine, which 
he gave to them with a solemn and 
liearty benediction ; at the same time 
placing a five-shilling piece in the 
trembling hand of Mrs Ayliffe, as a 
Christmas-box for the little Adam. 
There was not much fire on the hearth, 
and they were just concluding the 
meal for which they had been indebted 
to Mr Hylton, as he entered. They 
all looked so sad-even old Ayliffe
that !\fr Hylton longed to announce 
the strong hopes which he entertained 
that better days were in store for them; 
bnt, after balancing the matter for 
some little time in his mind, a humane 
prudence prevailed, and he left them 
to return to his own Christmas fire
side; partaking of the homely comforts 
there awaiting him, with a sense of 
quiet enjoyment, which was somewhat 
dashed, however, by a recollection of 
the cheerless scene which he had so 

shortly before quitted. The first glass of 
winewhichhe took after dinner, accom
panied the following expression of his 
benevolent feelings: "!Way God Al
mighty bless all mankind, and c011fer 
upon the virtuous poor His choicest 
blessings. Let us drink to the health 
of all my parishioners, peer and pea
sant, in castle and cottage: all this 
day duly remembering, WHO it was 
that lay in the manger, and WHY. And 
may God bless thee, my Mary," said 
he, embracing his wife; "and thee, 
thou last Iamb of our flock," he added, 
tenderly folding his little child in his 
arms, and kissing her, as did the 
mother, in silence. Their hearts were 
full; and their eyes unconsciously 
glanced at several cliairs ranged at 
the further end of the room, which had 
no longer any stated occupants. Pre
sently, howeyer, they got into a more 
cheerful vein, which was interrupted, 
though for a moment only, when, in 
talking over their neighbours and par
ishioners, and the events of the past 
year, they spoke of the unfortunate 
Ayliffes. 

"How full the church was, to-day, 
dear Henry!" exclaimed l\Irs Hylton. 

"Ay, it was," he replied, somewl1at 
complacently. "It seemed to me as 
if there were a sea of strange faces, 
and most of them, too, with a sort of 
town look about them. There were 
one or two of the great ones of the 
earth there, Mary, I can tell you ! 
Who would have thought of the King's 
prime minister being one of Parson 
Hylton's Christmas congregation! And 
I can tell yon, too, that he listened to 
my sermon very attentively: and by 
the way, I must say, there were in it 
one or two thillgs which it might do 
his Grace no harm to remember." 

"He has a fine commanding face, 
Henry, has he not?" 

"Polly, Polly," said l\fr Hylton, 
chucking her under the chin, and 
smiling good-naturedly, "I fancy you 
would say as much of any prime mini
ster: you would say it-ay, of me, 
were 1 he." 

"'\Veil, and, dear love, J might say 
as much, and yet tell no fib," said she, 
affectionately. 
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"Pho!" he replied, laughingly, and 
kissed the dear cheek which he still 
thought pretty; and which, in expres
sion, was lovely indeed. 

Good l\'Irs Hylton was not far 
wrong. Her husband's features were 
still handsome, plainly stamped with 
the impress of thought, and, as it were, 
radiant with benignity. You would 
have said also, on looking at them, 
that their owner had sccu his share of 
troubles. 

"The most striking figure in the 
Earl's pew," said ::\Ir Hylton, "crowd
cd though it was with those whose 
uarucs arc so often heard of, was, in 
my opinion, my Lord l\Iilverstoke 
himself." 

" Yes, he truly had a stately appear-
ance-that I mvself noticed: but he is 
so stern and distant in his bearing 
-one feels, dearest, no interest in 
him." 

"Ay, that is so, doubtless; 'tis a 
pity he is of so imperious a temper. 
He has a heart, which is in its proper 
place, but, as it were, imbedded in ice, 
which you have to cut thrnugh before 
you can get at it. He is one of the 
most powerful intellects that we have; 
and yet"

"How like him young Lord Alk
mond is-only handsomer!" 

":::-1'ot handsomer than his father 
was, when he was his son's age, I can 
tell you, Mary. But did you notice 
how charming looked dear Lady 
Emily? l\fark my words, Mary; she 
~viii in a year or two shine at court a 
btar of the first magnitude!" 

"I hope they won't spoil the dear 
girl: she is one of a disposition simple, 
and noble, and quite perfect." 

" Pei:fect, my clear, is a huge word; 
but 'tis Christmas, and we won't 
quanel about wo>'ds. Lady Emily is 
a fine crc:iture; but, when she chooses, 
bhe can be as stately as her lofty 
papa." 

"She is growing very like the Conn
1P-Ss, Henry, is she not ?" said l\lrs 
Hylton with a sigh. 

go-that I am sure o~" said llfrs 
Hylton, resolutely. 

And she proved not mistaken; for 
the next day Lady Emily called at the 
parsonage, as she drove by, and de
livered a very cordial invitation from 
the Earl for dinner on the day after, 
and the Earl's coach was to come 
down for them, as it did whenever 
both Mr and Mrs Hylton dined at the 
Castle. Their high expectations were 
exceeded by the splendid scene which 
they encountered on that occasion. 
The Castle had never, in fact, during 
twenty years, witnessed such festivity 
as during those Christmas holidays. 
In returning home, both remarked the 
buoyant spirits of the Earl of Milver
stoke, and the exquisite courtesy of his 
manners. While good Mrs Hylton had 
occupied herself chiefly with Lady 
Emily, and Lady Alkmond and her 
beautiful boy, Mr Hylton had been 
watching with anxious interest the 
Earl and LordAlkmond; observing in 
the latter manifestly forced spirits, 
especially when he was brought into 
contact with his father, whose full 
piercing eye Mr Hylton occasionally 
obsened directed towards his son, 
with what appeared an expression of 
rapid but uneasy scrutiny. 

On one of the more advanced days 
of the Christmas week, there was to 
be a kind of military banquet at the 
Castle, in compliment to the officers of 
a dragoon regiment, one of whose out
quarters was at the barracks, at some 
two miles' distance, their headquarters 
being in an adjoining county. Every 
officer, either in that regiment or any 
other, was invited, if within reach; 
for an affair of that kind was not an 
everyday occurrence. Every evening 
had the band from the barracks been 
placed at the disposal of the Earl, for 
the entertainment of his guests; and 
charming, indeed, was the effect pro
cluced, when, the weather adruitting, 
the mellow music echoed through the 
woods. 

On the occasion last mentioned, Mr 
"So I thou~ht to-day." Hylton happened to be returning home 
"By the ""~Y. I wonder whether we I from paying a visit to a sick parish

shall Le asked to dinner at the Castle Iioner. His walk lay for upwards of a 
this week !-lf she have her way we mile along the outskirts of the wood. 
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It was about ten o'clock, and the night 
calm, but gloomy. With what ravish. 
ing sweetness came fitfully towards 
him the sounds of bugles and French 
horns! He often stood still to listen ; 
and, while thus engaged, heard the 
report of a musket, evidently fired in 
the wood. The sound was quickly re
peated. "Oh, ho!" thought he, as he 
resumed his walk homeward, "the 
rogues think that they have found 
an opportunity!" He was somewhat 
surprised, a few moments afterwards, 
at the music abruptly ceasing, in the 
midst of a wcll-lrnown national air; 
and, unless his car deceived him, he 
heard the faint sou11cl of human voices, 
but evidently at a considerable dis
tance. Ilis experience as a magistrate 
suggested to him a probable solution 
of what he had heard, viz. a collision 
between poachers and the keepers. 
.Just as he had reached the parsonage. 
gate, a horsemar1 came galloping up 
the road which he hadjnst quitted, and 
which led on to the park-gates of the 
Castle. A momeut afterwards a dra
goon in undre>s uniform thundered 
past him at top speed. " What's the 
matter? " hastily called out life Hyl
ton, but received no answer. The 
soklicr had either heeded or heard 
11ot, and was quickly out of sight. 
Scarcely five minutes had elapsed 
before other similar sounds from the 
same quarter brought l\Ir Hy!ton sud
denly out of tire parsonage down to the 
gate, when he rnw a groom coming 
ulong at full gallop. 

"Stay, stay a moment! 'Vhat has 
happcued?" called out l\ir Hylton, 
loudly. 

The man did uot slacken his pace, 
but, as he passed, shouted hoarsely, 
and evidently in desperate agitation, 
"Oh! murder, murder!" 

And, indeed, an as(oundiug aud 
horrifying event had just occurred. 
How shall it be written? Lord Alk
moud had been Mmmi;1rnn in the wood! 
And at the moment of Mr Hylton 's 
asking the question, the blcecliug body 
?f the young peer was being carried 
rnto the Castlo by twu dragoons, who 
almost trembled under their lifeless 
burtheu. By the time that l\fr Hylton, 

greatly agitated, had got into the vil
lage, all its startled inhabitants were 
at their doors, or standing in groups 
in the street, conversing so intently 
together that they sca1·cely observed a 
troop of dragoons, fully armed, gallop
ing past them towards tl1e park-gate of 
the Castle. Within a few minutes 
afterwards a portion of them returned 
faster than they had gone, following a 
person in plain clothes, who appeared 
to he leading the way for them. V{oe
ful to relate, their errand was to Ay
liffc's cottage, which they reached a 
few moments after young Ayliffc had 
sprung into it, nearly striking down 
the door as he entered, reeking with 
perspiration, with horror in his face, 
breathing like a hard-run horse, and 
with glaring blood-stains on one of hi~ 
arms. IIis father, who was sitting 
beside a small candle reading the Bible, 
shrunk from him, aghast ar.d speech
lern; and young Ayliffe was uttering 
some incoherent sounds in answer to 
his astounded father's inquiries, when 
the clattering of horses' hoofs was 
heard; and the next moment four 
dragoons, carbine in hand, entered 
the cottage, while others remained 
outside, around the door, with swords 
drawn. 

"\Vhat do ye want with me?" at 
length gasped young Ayliffe, staring 
with haggard countenance at the sol
diers. 
·" Dost thou surrender to us, who 

demand it in the King's name? " said 
one of them-the scrgca11t. 

Young Ayliffc started up from the 
lJcnch on which he had thrown him
self, and, with a desperate effort, said, 
" 'Vherc is yonr authority to take me? 
This is rny father's house! " 

" Raise thou bnt a finger to resist 
us, and we fire ! " said the sergeant, 
and the three dragoons who were with 
him lowered their carbines. 

" \Vlrnt do you arrest me for?" in. 
quired Aylilfo, hoarsely. 

" 'Vliell we have got thee in safe 
keeping, accordi1ig to orders, thou 
shalt know," quoth the scrgcaut. 

At this momcutAyliITc'scyc lit upon 
the blood ou his sleeve, and he gave a 
frightful start. " I know nought uf 
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it !-I am innocent-God be my wit
ness ! " he gasped, looking imploring
ly at the soldiers. 

At that moment was heard the sound 
ofrapidly approaching horse-feet; and 
presently a constable entered with his 
staff, and, approaching, said-" Adam 
Ayliffe, I arrest thee for the murder of 
Lord Alkmond in the wood just now!" 
on which a loud groan issued from 
poor old Ayliffc, who had been listen
ing in speechless consternation, and 
then he fell senseless on the gronnd. 
In the sudden agitation and horror of 
the scene, had not been noticed a fe
male head thrust hastily through the 
half-opened door, shortly after young 
Ayliffe had rushed into the house, as 
has been described; nor had any one 
observed or heard, a moment or two 
afterwards, a dull sound as of one fall
ing; but the miserable Mrs Ayliffe
for in truth she it was-had sunk on 
the floor of her room in a swoon. in 
which she continued up to the entrance 
of the constable. "Sally !-Sarah 1
Where art thou?" shouted young Ay
liffe, wildly, making a motion towards 
the door; but the constable proceeded 
to put handcuffs on him. 

" If thou stir a foot till these be 
on," said the sergeant, coolly, "thou 
wilt have lead in thee:" on which 
Ayliffe, with a bewildered stare, yield-
eel himself, apparently palsied, to his 
captors, and shortly afterwards suffer
ed himself to he led from the room, 
and assisted on the horse of one of the 
dismounted dragoons, who first with
drew the pistols from the holster. The 
others instantly mounted, leaving him 
whose horse was ridden by Ayliffo in 
the cottage, to attend on old Ayliffc, 
who seemed in a fit; and within half 
au hour afterwards, the horror-stricken 
and lrnlf-stunned Ayliffe was safely 
lodged in the cage near the village: 
the troop which had escorted him re
maining on g-uard around it, till re
licvcd by orders from the barracks. 
An excited crowd of villagers soon 
gathered around the cage, but was 
kept at a distance by the dragoons, 
who would not allow even Mr Ilyltou 
to approach it, though he came up to 

mission as a magistrate. His right, 
however, was not recognised by the 
soldiers, who also listened with frigid 
indifference to the loud murmurs of 
the crowd around, expressing indigna
tion at M:r Hylton's repulse. "Where 
did you take Adam Ayliffe-vour pri
soner?" he inquired, but received no 
answer. One of the officers who had 
been dining at the Castle in company 
with the late Lord Alkmond, rode up 
immediately afterwards. 

"Is your prisoner secured?" said he. 
" Yes, sir; handcuffed." 
" Did he resist?" 
"No, sir." 
" ·who is he?" 
"Don't know, sir." 
The officer cast a glance of hasty 

but effectual scrutiny at the cage. He 
saw that it looked old, and was not 
over-strongly constructed. "No one," 
he whispered, " is to approach this 
place nearer than you; and I will send 
down some irons from the barracks 
immediately. Let him remain till 
further orders;" and with this the 
officer was galloping off, when a loud 
howl was heard from within the cage, 
curdling the very blood of the by
standers. " Open the door," said the 
officer, turning round his horse and 
dismounting. 

Two soldiers thereupon alighted, 
and stood, sword in hand, by their 
officer. " Stand back! " said he, cairn
ly. The door was opened, and the 
sergeant, holding up the lantern in the 
doorway, disclosed the figure of ap
parently a maniac, striking his fore
head violently with the handcuffs. 

"Be quiet, sir, or you will be placed 
in irons," said the officer, sternly. 

Ayliffe gnashed his teeth, and his 
bloodshot eyes glared fearfully at the 
officer; who having whispered a word 
or two in the car of one of the men, on 
which the door was closed and locked, 
rode off at full gallop. Within half an 
hour's time the unfortunate prisoner 
was in irons, which had been sent 
down from the barracks. Mr Hylton's 
benevolent heart dictated another 
errand to him: on being repulsed from 
the cage, he had returned to the par

them, greatly agitated, demanding ad- I son age ordered out his horse and rid
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den off to the cottage. Oh, what a 
scene he encountered ! The soldier 
who had been left there was, with a 
kind air, giving some water to the old 
man, who sat on the floor, propped up 
against the wall, apparently in a stu
por. Beside him lay huddled up, near 
the fireplace, the poor child of the 
prisoner, still sobbiug, but havit1g 
cried itself to sleep. A woman, whom 
the soldier had fetched from a neigh
bouring cottage, was in :\Ir Ayliffc's 
room; and on llrr Hylton entering, 
came ont in weeping agitation, say
ing, "Poor soul! I believe, sir, she is 
dead, and yet in lo.hour ! " 

" Oh, poor l\Irs AyliJfo ! Oh, poor 
3Irs Ay liffo ! Wlrnt is to be done ? " 
quoth J\fr Hylton; "I will go for the 
doctor ; " and, as fast as his horse 
could carry him, he went. 

\Yho shall describe the scene going 
on at the Castle in consequence of this 
awful event? It seemed as though ~1 
thunderbolt had fallen upon them from 
hcavcu. All w<is petrifying consterna
tion aud bewilderment. At the mon1ent 
when the bleeding corpse of the young 
J,ord was being carried towards the 
Castle, Lady Alkmond was gracefully 
danciug a minuet. The ball-room pre
seuted agayandsplcndidaspect. JI.I any 
officers were there; the costume of the 
ladies was cxceediugly beautiful; and 
the loveliest of the figures that wore 
it was the youug Lady Emily, who 
that evening was making her first 
appearance in public. The Earl uf 
Mil verstoke had never appeared be
fore to such great advautage: haviug 
dropped almost all his stern stateli
ness, he was a model of courtly case 
and affability. Even the Duke of 
Brndcuham, formerly one of his col
leagues in the Cabinet, was eyeing 
him with great interest, wondering 
how mollifying an effect had been pro
duced, by retiremcut and reflection, 
in the temper of the haughty, imprac
ticable peer, whom none of them had 
been able to tolerate iu 0ffice. The 
ghastly countenauce of the groom of 
the chambers, who suddenly appeared 
a.t one of the large doors of the ball
room, where he whispered to the noble
lllan standing nearest, and who in

stantly followed him out, sufficed to 
give token of something awful having 
happened. In a moment the dauciug 
ceased ; the music was hushed ; h ur
ried whispering was heard; agitated 
faces were seen ; hasty gestures were 
observed; and when Lord l\filverstoke 
quitted the apartment, with a face 
suddenly blanched and overspread with 
horror, amazement and terror reached 
their climax. Faint shrieks, a11d pre
sently loud cries, and universal agita
tion ensued throughout the Castle; 
and, in a few momeuts more, all wa3 
known, and Lord lllil verstoke verging 
on madness. 

The banquet of that day had par
taken, as has been already stated, of a 
military diarncter, in compliment to 
Lord Alkmoud ; and ll1e Earl of Mil
verstoke ~nd several of the guests 
had quitted the room some time be
fore the happeniug of the catastrophe, 
leaving Lord Alkmond and most of 
his brother officers at the dinner-table 
for awhile to themselves. The con
versation was for some time gay and 
animated, till accidentally a topic w.:i' 
introduced, which only one or two oi 
those present perceived to be, for 
some reason or other, dista,teful to 
J,ord Alkmond; for he changed colour, 
and immediately addressed the perwn 
uext to him on another subject. The 
general conversatiou, however, con
tinued on the topic alluded to; aud 
LordAlkmond was at length observed, 
by one next to him, to be seriously 
disquieted; becomiug silent, and ut
tering suppressed sighs. At length 
all. of them quitted the table, to re
pmr to the ball-room. Lord Alkmornl 
was seen by some serv::u1ts, directly 
afterwards, leaving the Castle, with 
his hat ou; but this attracted no spe
cial notice, since his lordship was fre
quently ~JJ the habit of taking solitary 
rambles m the woods. He walked, as it 
afterwards appeared, for a time to and 
fro on the grand terrace ; then de
scended from it by a by-path into the 
wood; and was not seen again till 
his ):Jody was brought iuto the hall, 
earned uy the two dragoons (several of 
whom were guests i11 the servants' 
hall), followed by several other per-

c 
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sons, all greatly agitated. The head 
keeper, with two under keepers, had, 
while going his rounds in the woods, 
heard suddenly a dull, heavy sound; 
then that as of a person falling, accom
panied by, apparently, a faint groan or 
sigh; then steps, as of one running. 
Continuing to move onward in the di
rection whence the sounds seemed to 
come, they encountered a body stretch
ed on the ground; and, to their incon
ceivable horror, presently recognised 
Lord Alkmond, wrapped in a great. 
coat, bleeding profusely from a fright· 
ful blow on the side of the head, and 
speechless, motiouless, senseless, DEAD. 

"Follow! follow! follow those steps 1 

I hear some one running!" exclaimed 
the head keeper, remaining by the 
body, while his companions started off 
in obedience to his orders. 

"Hollo !-There! there's the mur
derer!" presently they shouted vio
lently ; for they had caught sight of 
the figure of a man running with 
great rapidity, and who at one bound 
cleared a wall, and got into the high
road, where he resumed running; on 
which one of the two pursuers fired, 
but missed the fugitive. 

"Ha !-I know him!" exclaimed 
one of the two followers; "it's Adam 
Ayliffe ! " and while the one who had 
not firctl continued the pursnit, the 
other ran to the barracks, which were 
at but a short distance from that part of 
the road; antl the result was, the cap
ture of Ayliffe, as the moustcr who had 
done this deed of cruelty and horror. 

The next morning at an early hour 
the formidable prisoner was deliveretl 
up to the civil power; but owing to 
the public excitement, which was 
every moment increasing, tho military 
were requested to escort the prisoner 
to the jnstice.hall of the neighbouring 
magistrate, Sir Henry Harrington, 
being the same who had adjudicated 
on the prisoner so short a time before, 
for the trifling delinquency of which 
the reader has heard. The moment 
that the miserable man was seen, 
heavily ironed, staggering from the 
cage into the post-chaise which was 
to convey him to the magi,trate's, a 
groan issued from the appalled by. 

standers; one of mingled pity, terror, 
and wonder. Those who caught the 
nearest glance at the prisoner, from 
behind the horses of the dragoons, 
saw the blood on his left sleeve, and 
shuddered. His eyes were bloodshot; 
his forehead was severely bruised, anrl 
much swollen, with the blows which 
he had given himself over-night; his 
lips were tightly compressed; and he 
uttered not a syllable to the officer 
who accompanied him. In another 
chaise were the clerk of the peace 
and Mr IIylton, the latter intending 
to be present in hi8 magisterial capa· 
city. 'l'hey set off at a rapid pace, 
preceded and followed by the dragoons. 
Their road lay past Ayliffe's cottage, 
and, as they approached it, the un
happy prisoner became terribly ex
cited. He sat upright, and stared 
with a half.frenzied eye as they pass
ed. A woman had just quitted tho 
cottage with a child covered up under 
her red cloak: it was the infant son 
of the prisoner, whom she was carry· 
ing to her own home for a while, at 
:\Ir Hylton's request, the mother lying 
desperately ill, and about to be taken 
to the infirmary the moment that it 
could be done with safety-if indeed 
her doom were not already sealed, and 
she could be moved elsewhere than to 
the churchyard. The prisoner moaned 
heavily as they drove past, and sunk 
back with a deep groan in the chaise. 
There was already a considerable 
concourse around the gates of the 
magistrate's house, and it was deemed 
prudent for the military to remain till 
the proceedings were over. 

There were three jnsticcs present, 
including !\fr Hylton, who looked 
harassed and most unhappy. He had 
been up several hours during tho 
night, in attendance at the cottage, 
where indeed at that moment was l\frs 
Hylton herself in compassionate at
tendance on her poor suffering sister. 
When Aylitfe, heavily ironed, entered 
the justice-room, with a constable on 
each side, he ~eemed not to observe 
any one before him; but presently his 
eye lit on Mr Hylton, who sat at the 
table, his head leaning on his hand, 
which concealed his face from Ayliffc. 
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" Sir !-1\Ir Hylton l " shouted the 
prisoner with frantic energy, "oh, 
say for me ! could I do this thing 
that I am charged with? No, no, no! 
you know I could not! " 

l\lr Hylton unconsciously shook his 
head without removing the hand that 
supported it. Again the prisoner ad
dressed him, with wild gestures and a 
loud hoarse voice: 

" How's Sarah, sir? how's my 
wife?" 

l\Ir Hylton shook his head and re
mained silent; and then the prisoner 
sunk down on the bench that was 
placed for him, his heavy irons clank
ing dismally. The hearing was not 
long, nor was much more disclosed 
than has been already told. The doc
tor who had been summoned to the 
Castle on the horrid occasion declared 
that death must have been instan
taneous, for that the wound was most 
frightful, and had been inflicted with 
a bludgeon, or some other heavy in
strument. The blood on the prisoner's 
sleeve was pointed out, at which he 
seemed suddenly roused from a sort 
of stupor; and ·?.fr Hylton, observing 
it, instantly arose, and with an air of 
great agitation quitted the room, nor 
<lid he return again. 

" Have you any other evidence to 
adduce?" said the magistrate. 

"Kone, an't please your worship." 
"Is any one else suspected?" 
"Nobody at present, an't please 

your worship; but a strict inquiry is 
on foot." 

The jurtices' clerk then read over 
to the witnesses what had been taken 
down from their lips-the prisoner's 
haggard countenance, and eyes fixed 
intently on the floor, showing that he 
was not attending to what was going 
on. When the depositions had all 
been read over, and signed by the 
witnesses, 

"Adam Ayliffo," said the magis. 
trate, " hearken to me-thou standest 
committed for the wilful murder of the 
late Lord Viscount Alkmond." 

"It is false! I never murdered 
him! I know naught about it: and 
ye are all driving me mad! " cried 
the prisoner, in a loud hoarse voice, 

starting up and looking wildly at 
the principal magistrate, who calmly 
signed the warrant of committal as 
soon as it had been made out: and 
within an hour's time Ayliffe. was 
safely lodged in the county gaol, hav
ing been escorted thither by the dra
goons, for fear of any sudden and 
desperate resistance being offered by 
one of such formidable courage and 
strength as the prisoner. When the 
proceedings were closed, the two com
mitting magistrates withdrew into 
another room, where was Tulr Hylton, 
walking about in much perturbation; 
and the three had a long conversation 
on the mysterious and frightful trans
action which had called them together 
that day. Mr Hylton was asked with 
much interest by his brother magis
trates concerning the passionate ap
peal which had been made to him by 
the prisoner, but said only, that to him 
what had happened appeared an awful 
mystery; that the prisoner was by 
nature one of the frankest, best na
tured, and best behaved men in the 
world, and had been brought up by a 
father who was himself a pattern of 
virtue and piety. 

" Ah!" said one, "there is some
thing very fine in the character of old 
Ayliffc; I know a little of him; and 
grieved lndeed I am for him ! " 

"What conceivable motii,c," com
menced Mr Hylton

" Stay," said Sir IIenry Harring
ton, dropping his voice almost to a 
whisper-" you do not forget a former 
occurrence in this justice-room some 
few days ago, good friend, when you 
acted so liberally?" 

"Alas! of what avail was it?" said 
]\fr Hylton. 

"That is not what I mean," quoth 
Sir Henry ; "I heard a word or two 
muttered by the prisoner on that occa
sion, which perhaps no one else did: " 
and he 1·epeated what had caught his 
ear, unless, indeed, as he said, he had 
been greatly mistaken, and about 
which he declared that he wonld make 
some private illquiry. He mentioned 
the words, and after a pause, Mr Hyl
ton sighed, changed colour a little, 
and shook his head, " Well, still," 
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said he, " I cannot believe he did this 
murder!" 

On the ensuing evening sat the 
coroner's inquest, at the Blind Hound, 
an inn in the village ; and the jury 
having beeu taken to the Castle, and 
seen the body of the murdered noble
man, which lay just as it had been 
brought in from the woods, and was a 
sight which none of them could ever 
forget, they heard substantially the 
same evidence which had been given 
before the magistrates, and at once 
returned a verdict of wilful murder 
against Adam Aylilfe; all of them, 
on retiring to their various homes in 
the village and neighbourhood, ex
pressing amazement and horror; and 
deep sympathy for poor old Ayliffo, 
and the prisoner's wife. Rigorous 
inquiries elicited no circumstances 
which could throw any light on an 
event which soon occasioned consider
able excitement throughout the whole 
kingdom. The woods had been scoured 
all night long by soldiers from the 
barracks, constables, gamekeepers, 
villagers, and others, but in vain. 
There ''"as nothing to afford a trace 
of the deed which had so recently 
been done, but the dismal crimson 
spot that had witnessed the mysteri
ous and horrible occurrence which 
had extinguished the mortal life of 
the next heir to the domains and 
dignities of Milvcrstokc, in the very 
flower of his youthful manhood. Poor 
Lord Alkmond was, when thus hastily 
smitten from the land of the living, 
apparently possessed of almost every 
imaginable worldly advantage and 
guarautee for happiness. He was 
one of the handsomest men of his 
day ; his features were symmetry it· 
self, at once refined and manly ; he 
was tall and well-proportioned as his 
father, but his manner was infinitely 
more gracious and winning-at all 
events till latterly, when some strange 
spell seemed to have overshadowed 
his spirits, such as even the lovely 
wife of his bosom, now, alas! his 
prostrate and broken-hearted widow, 
could neither account for, nor was 
permitted by him to inquire into ; a 
gloom which only deepened before 

the stern solicitude or his father. 
How awful the obscurity which 
shrouded his sudden departure ! im
penetrable perhaps for ever, to all 
but the eye of Him from whom no
thing is hid; of whose ordering are 
all things, in perfect wisdom, not to 
be vainly or presumptuously ques
tioner!; and whose will it might be 
that this mystery should not be un
ravelled on earth. -Beat your fair 
bosoms and bewail the departed, ye 
lovely kindred of the dead, and of 
him, the living,-dccp in whose dark 
spirit is quivering an arrow from on 
high! I.et the light of heaven be 
shut out from yon gloomy and silent 
residence of the great or.es of the 
earth. till their dead be buried out of 
their ·sight, and their stricken hearts 
enlighte1ied, humbled, and consoled 
from on high. 

On Saturday was the burial. 
Lengthened was the funeral caval
cade, and many were the noble 
mourners composing it, which wound 
slowly its way from the castle to the 
church of Milverstoke, where a silent 
assemblage of a we-struck beholders 
awaited it. The chief mourner was 
the Earl of J'llilverstoke, treading with 
firm step, his face of dreadful white
ness-a world of woe in his dark 
eyes! From his rigid lips had fallen 
no sound, since he had ordered away 
the attendants from the chamher of 
the dead, that he might himself pace, 
the livelong night, alone, before the 
bier of his murdered son. He now 
followed into the church, and to the 
black entrance of the vault, the re
mains of that-his only son, in griev
ous silence; in all the majesty of 
sorrow aud suffering ; seen by every 
beholder to be too great and awful 
to be approached, or intermeddled 
with. Oh, with what solemnity was 
read the Service for the Dead, stirring 
the very soul alike of every great 
one, and humble one, who heard, that 
day, the voice of the minister of God! 
Fain would Mr Hylton have devolved 
that sad office upon another; but his 
duty was plain; and, though i·eading 
with a voice sometimes tremulous, 
he gave grand significance, because 
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simple utterance, to the sublime 
Burial Service of the Churcb. 

At a late hour in the evening there 
was delivered into the hands of the 
desolate and bereaved Earl, by a 
special messenger from London, an 
autograph letter from the King, ex
pressing deep concern for his mis
fortune; and, so far as he could 
thence derive any consolation, the 
Earl had also abundant proof of the 
sympathy felt for him throughout the 
kingdom. 

On the evening after the capture of 
young Ay liffe, occurred a circum
stance "-orthy of perpetual rem~rn
brance. l\Ir Hylton, notwit-!1stamlrng 
the inclemency of the weather, paid a 
visit to the late residence of the irn
prirnncd malefactor, whose miserable 
father now tenanted it alone. There, 
by the dim light issuing from the low 
fire, J\Ir Hylton heheld the old man 
kneeling, and so absorbed in devotion 
that he scarcely noticed the entrance 
of his reverend and sympathising 
visitor. The old man slowly rose, 
however, on feeling his hand gently 
sqneezerl by that of Mr Hylton, and 
hearing his friendly voice. The food 
which had been laid beside him earlv 
in the morning lay untouched, and 
the old man tottered from evirlent 
faintness, while ]\fr Hylton assisted 
him from his knees to the stool on 
which he had been sitting. After a 
while he pointed, with a shaking 
finger, to a distant part of the room. 
Mr Hylton asked him what he meant. 
"A light, a light, sir! " said he. Mr 
IIylton lit a small candle which stood 
on a shelf over the fireplace, and ou 
going with it to the spot to which old 
Ayliffe had pointed, beheld an object 
sufficiently startling: a thick oaken 
walking-stick, which had been brought 
in by his son on the evening of his 
capture ; and, alas, there were upon 
it evident marks of blood! 

"This is dreadful, Ayliffe-dread
ful indeed!" said l'tlr Hylton, laying 
it down with a silent shudder; and 
neither he nor the old man spoke for 
some time, each actuated by conflict
ing emotions. 

" It is strange : hath not the cot

tage been searched?" said :I-Ir Hyl
ton. 

The old man shook his head: "No, 
sir," said he in a feeble tone, "that 
stick hath lain there ever since he 
came in ; anrl "-he paused and added, 
with a long.drawn sigh, "but for that 
bvok," pointing to the Bible, which 
lay on the table beside him, "that 
bloodv witness had not been here 
now."'' 

Mr Hylton was silent. He was a ma
gistrate, and his duty was painful 'but 
plain. "Ayliffe," said he, gloomily, 
" I am a magistrate! " 

" I know thou art ; and that book, 
with thy good teaching from it, hath 
taught me my duty. There must lie 
that sad stick till it be sent for, if 
sent for it must be!" 

"Thon faithful servant of God," 
said ]\fr Hylton, his eyes almost 
blinded with tears, rising and grasp
ing in his hands those of the old 
man, who spoke not-" pnt thy trust 
in God, who hath, for His own wise 
purposes, sent thee this terrible trial, 
and He \Yill bear thee through it!" 

"Ay, ay ! 'though he slay me'" 
-began the old rnan ; but his voice 
suddenly failed him. 

"·whether thy son be innocent or 
guilty, this stick must appear against 
him," said Mr Hylton, firmly but 
mournfully; " and even were it by 
any accident not to be produced, yet 
hal'e I seen it, and must, by force of 
corrncicncc, tell that I have seen it." 

"No one shall touch it, sir, while 
I haYe strength to prevent it," said 
the old man, laying his hand on the 
open Bible: "and if, as concernin;;
my son, I have done him wrong, God 
forgive me : and if I do right, I pray 
thee, sir, give me thy prayers to help 
my trust, and strengthen me to do 
this hitter clnty ! " 

J\fr Hylton' rose, and pronounced 
upon him a solemn benediction, and 
then sat opposite to him for some time 
in silence, lost in admiration of the 
old man's virtue, and troubled sorelv 
at the duty which that virtue had 
just cast upon himself. "I would 
have given much, Adam, tl1at it had 
been any other than myself who had 
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come hither and seen and heard this," 
said he at leugth; "but if thine un
happy son be innocent, God may 
make it appear so; yet, whether He 
do or not, His will be done. And He 
cannot will that we should pervert or 
conceal truth ! " 

" He doth support me now," re
plied the old man, gravely and loftily. 
Mr Hylton gazed in silence, as though 
on some old patriarch or martyr risen 
from the dead to exemplify trust 
in the Almighty. The next day, 
alas! the dumb but dreadful witness 
was taken possession of by a con
stable, under a search-warrant, and 
delivered over to the proper authority. 
Mr Hylton"s painful share in the 
transaction was known to none but 
the committing magistrate, who pass
ed a high eulogium on what he termed 
the Spartan spirit of the prisoner's 
father. 

On the Sunday succeeding the day 
of the funeral, the church wore a very 
impressive aspect. The pulpit and 
reading-desk were hung in black; so 
was the great family-pew belonging 
to the Castle, and untenanted, but one 
side of the gallery was nearly filled 
with a long array of the Earl's do
mestics, in deep mourning. The church 
was uuusually crowded by the sad
dened occupants of the village aud 
neighbourhood, and others who had 
come from far and wide, thinking that 
the Vicar might, as was his custom 
on those which he deemed fitting oc
casions, make some allusion to the 
awful occurrence of the past week. 
Nor were they mistaken or disap
pointed. Methinks one may now see 
that exemplary person in his pulpit, 
upon that memorable, melancholy, and 
exciting occasior,, resolved to turn it 
to the profit of those who were before 
him. He was not quite as old as the 
Earl of Milverstoke; of middle stature; 
his hair grey ; his face intellectual and 
somewhat care-worn, but of a most 
benevolent expression. He was a man 
of firm purpose, of stern integrity, of 
profound piety, and devoted to the 
duties of a parish priest. It was only 
his independence of character, indeed, 
which had stood in the way, some 

years before, of his obtaining great 
clerical advancement. Hel'C, however, 
lay his parish, the parishioners of 
which he loved-whose children's dust 
was intermingled with the dust of his 
own dear children in the adjoining 
churchyard! 

Whe;1 he had entered the pulpit, and 
looked round upon his grave and silent 
congregation, his soul rose to the 
height of the occasion, and felt itself 
in unison with theirs. 'The few words 
which formed his text fell, as he pro
nounced them, into the hearts of all 
present with fearful weight:-" Boast 
not tltyse\fof to-rrwrrow: for thou know. 
est rwt what a day ma.IJ IJrin,'} forth." 
His own feelings forced him to pause 
for some moments after he had uttered 
that divine injunction; and there en
sued, till his voice broke it, the silence 
of the grave. His sermon was brief, 
but weighty, and the chastened seve
rity of his judgment prevented any 
approach to i11decorous directness of 
allusion. It was only towards the 
close of his affecting and solemn ad
dre~s, that his voice faltered as his 
eye lit upon an unexpected figure in 
the furthermost corner of the gallery 
-that of old Adam Ayliffe, who had 
gone thither with a stern couscious
ucss of rectitude of conduct, as far as 
concerned his fellow-creatures, aud a 
lofty sense of what was at once his 
right, and his duty towards God-to 
enter the hou8e of God, with a heart 
which He had smitten, to pay his 
vows there. Alone had he come, and 
uusupported, though with limbs weak
ened by abstinence and the agitation 
of the week, to His Father\• house. 
As he returned home, several offered 
him their arms, and kindly saluted 
him, but he spoke not a word to any; 
and his silence deepened their sym
pathy for his sufferings, their reve
rence for his character. On arriving 
at the cottage to which his little 
grandchild had been taken, on its 
mother's removal in almost a dying 
state to the infirmary, he entered it, 
and seated himself beside the kind 
woman irt whose lap it lay, a sad little 
figure. The child, recognising him, 
stretched forth its haud, and smiled, 
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on which the old man's pent-up feel
ings gave way: "Nay, nay, lad," he 
faltered, "don'tdo that ~-thou'lt break 
my heart !" And the child seemed sur· 
prised, and thcu sornewhat alarmed, at 
the weepiug of both his grandfather 
and his nurse. 

" It doth not trouble thee much, I 
trust?" at length said Ayliffe gently. 

"Nay, never at all-never was there 
a quieter child; 'tis content with what
ever is given to it." 

'' This was a terrible fall," said the 
old man, sadly, pointing to the child's 
shoulder. 

"Ay, it was, good Adam, a11d"
shc poiuted, sighing, to the little crea.. 
ture's left leg-" much it misgives me 
he will walk lame." 

"IVell, God's will lie done!" said 
the old man, and he leaned down and 
kissed its forehead tenderly, while his 
tears foll upon it. 

There was another grandfather look
ing, about the same time, at an iu
faut grandson, with feelings which 
language caunot express or describe. 
And there were also two mothers, 
sti~cken and prostrate, whom it ap
peared to be the will of heaven to 
remove for ever from the sight of their 
d1ildre11 ! 

On the third Sunday after the fune
ral, two figures in deep mourning 
passed slowly alollg the aisle to the 
central pew in the parish church : 
they were the Earl of l\lilverstokc a11d 
his youthful <laughter Lady Emily, 
whose beautiful but pale counteuauce 
was almost entirely hidden beneath a 
long black veil, and, on taking her 
scat, she was evidently suffering un
der strong emotion. !\o eye that saw 
the Earl as he followed after her had 
c ver loolwd before 011 so affecting an 
ohjcct,-a hlack rnouumcnt of grief 
unuttcralik Lady Emily had placed 
herself at a di>tancc from her father, 
wishing to avoid the sight of :his 
pallid, wasted, and gloomy features, 
which bore deep and perhaps indelible 
traces of the sulferirigs which he hacl 
undergone. His was a morbid and 
haughty spirit, which would rather 
perish under the crushing pressure of 
1niscry than seek for any alleviation 

of it by communion with others. An 
expression of sympathy was, indeed, 
intolerable to him ; and by a certain 
strange perversity of his nature, he 
appeared loath tu lose sight, even for 
an instant, of the full extent of his 
wrckhcdness. The hulk of the con· 
gregation were simple souls, who could 
not forbear regarding him with a sort 
of subdued awe, which seemed to ex
clude all teudcncy to pity. He hacl 
rarely ever spoken to any of them, 
which thev had attributed to his ua
turally coid stern habits, his occupa
tion with high and important matters, 
and sorrow for the death of his Coun
tess. A few there were who, not un
naturally, had attributed much of his 
apparcut moodiness to sheer vexa
tion about high political matters, and 
anger and mortification at not having 
been appointed, some two years before, 
Lurd-Lieuteuant of the county. But 
there was not one present, even down 
to the very humblest, \vho had ever had 
just occasion to complain of the Earl as 
a landlord, or as having turned a deaf 
ear to the cry of distress;, and some 
were there whose eyes were con
stantly in tears, while fixccl upon the 
haggard and cnmciatcd features and 
figure, of their own rnm,ificent but 
secret benefactor. There also was 
one whom the noble mourn~r saw not, 
but whose eye was often occasionally 
settled upou him, under an undefinable 
impulse-old Ayliffe. Possibly neitlrnr 
of the two might have tlmt d~y entered 
the church had he lrnowu that the 
other had beeu there. The Earl was 
perfectly calm, and deeply attentive 
to the service. :Mrs Hylton 'spew ad
joined that of the Earl; and she was 
often in tears, for she several times 
heard stifled sobs from Lady Emily, 
but not one after the Earl had whis
pered iu a low and kind, but peremp
tory tone,

" Hestrain your feelings, Emily, or 
\"Ve n1ust retire." 

\\'hen the service was concluded, 
the Earl and Lady Emily rose, and 
slowly walked down the aisle, before 
those in the body of the church had 
risen from their seats. This lrnd not 
bceu observed, however, by old Ayliffe, 



I 

S2 NOW A~ THEN. 

in the gallery, who, desirous of quitting 
before the Earl should have left his 
pew, had gone as quickly as his en
feebled limbs would allow him down 
the stairs: yet it actually so chanced, 
that the two encountered each other 
immerliately outside the little porch. 
The Earl involuntarily stepped back 
for a moment, and heaved a mighty 
but inaudible sigh. Then he passed 
on to l1is carriage, and threw himself 
back in it with much agitation. Old 
Ayliffe, though it was snowingthickly, 
had taken off his hat and bowed as the 
Earl passed him: trembling in every 
limb, he yet stood as erect as the Earl; 
but, when the carriage had driven off, 
he sat down for a moment on the 
JJ.earcst sno,v-co,~crcd gravc-stonc, as 
if staggering unrler the weight of his 
agitated feelings. Two farmers who 
were near kindly gave their arms to 
the troubled old man, and set him far 
on his way home. 

One of them had, early in the week, 
driven him to the county gaol in his 
market.cart. and therebv afforded the 
unhappy father, who ha'Ci obtained the 
requisite order for that purpose, his 
first opportunity of seeing his impri
soned son, who was just recovering 
from a violent brain fever; and, dur
ing his illness, the doctor had peremp
torily forbidden any interview between 
his patient and his father. Old AyliiTe 
was very minutely searehcrl by the 
turnkey before he was allowed to 
enter. Ile shook his head and sighed 
during the operation. "These be the 
orders of this pla3c," said the turnkey 
gruffly ; "poison and razors have been 
found before now on folks going in to 
sec> murder-prisoners." 

Ayliffc trembled at the words. "Ko 
one, friend, that feared God would do 
so.. ' ' said he, mildly and sadly. 

"T don't know that," replied the 
turnkey, "but now, you arc a safe 
man and may go in : " and the next 
moment the heart-broken old man 
stoorl before his unhappy son. 

They were allowed to be alone for a 
short tirn c, the doctor and nurse of the 
prison being within call, if need might 
be. 'J'he prisoner gently raised his 
father'~ cold hand to his lips and 

kissed it, and neither spoke for a few 
minutes ; at length

" Adam! Adam!" said the old man 
in a low tremulous whisper, "art thou 
innocent or guilty?" and his anguish· 
cd eyes seemed staring into the very 
sonl of his son, who calmly replied,

" Fa~hcr, before God Almighty, 
am as rnuoecnt as thou art, nor do I 
know who did this terrible deed." 

"Dost thou say it ? Dost thou say 
it ? I never knew thee to lie to me, 
Adam !" said his father eagerly, hall 
rising from the stool on which he 
sate ; " Dost thou say this before 
God, whom thou art ouly too likely," 
he shuddered, " to sec, after uext 
Assizes, face to face? " 

"Ay, I do, father," replied his son, 
fixing his eyes solemnly and steadfast. 
ly on those of his father, who slowly 
rose and placed his trembling arms 
around his son. and embraced him in 
silence : " Ho.w is Sarah ? " faltered 
the prisoner, looking suddenly very 
faint. 

"Ask me not, Adam," said the old 
man; who quickly added, perceiving 
the ag-itation of his sou, "but she is 
not dead, my son : she hath been 
kindly cared for." 

"And the lad?" inquired the pri
soner, still more faintly. 

"He is well," said the old man, and 
the prisoner shook his head in silence, 
the tears running down his cheeks, 
through closed eyelids. 

At this point the doctor re-entered, 
apprehensive for the safety of his pa
tient, and ordererl the visitor at once 
to withdraw, as he did, having tender
ly kissed the fevered forehead of his 
son. As the old man passed the gov
ernor's room, he was called in, and 
offered a glass of wine, which had 
been kindly placed in readiness for 
him. 

"No, no, I thank thee, sir," said he, 
somewhat excitedly; "I need it not; 
I have just gotten a great cordial, that 
hath warmed my heart!" 

"Ay, ay ! who gave it thee?" quick
ly inr1nircd the governor. 

"~ly son, thy poor prisoner! for he 
hath told me that he is innocent," 
said the old man confidently. 
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"Oh! hath he?" quoth the gov- "He's innocent, sir, for all that,' 
ernor gravely, with melancholy sig- at length said he; "he ne".er lied to 
nificance ; and not choosing to say me since he was born, sir ; and I 
more, the venerable and grief-worn trust in God that He will not let the 
visitor was presently ushered out of I innocent suffer for the guilty! " 
the gloomy gates of the gaol. When' "So indeed do I," replied Mr Hyl
ncxt he saw Mr Hylton, he spoke of 1 ton, solemnly; "b,pt go you to the at
his son in the like confident tone in torney who:n we have engaged to 
which he had spoken to the gov- take up the case on your son's behalf, 
ernor. and see what he says: I, you must al

" Adam, it is not his mere saying ways remember, am a magistrate, and 
that he is innocent, that will satisfy therefore desire not to hear what con
thc judge and the jury at the coming science might possibly hereafter force 
Assizes," said llfr Hylton, seriously; me to disclose." 
"be not, my poor friend, over sanguine, "Ay, ay, sir," said the old man sad 
for the case has very, very black fea- ly, sighing deeply: "I see it, I know 
tur0s in it, Adam! Has your son ex- it ; appearances be against my son 
plained to you how he came into the terribly; but my lord judge will be a 
'~ood just when he did? why he fled just man, and may find out my son's 
as for his life? how he got the blood innocence, though others may be un
upon his coat and his stick? Alas, able to see it till then." 
Adam, these are terrible things to That which greatly disturbed ::\Ir 
deal with; and" - he paused and Hylton, was the communication which 
seemed troubled-" there may be, for had been made to him by the county 
aught you or I know, other matters magistrate, of the remark of young 
proved, still blacker! " AyliITe in the matter of the hare, and 

Old Ayliffe listened to all this in which undoubtedly gave a dismal 
Rilence, but his face had whitened Icomplexion to the already overwhelm-
visibly as llfr Hylton proceeded. ing case against him. 

CHAPTER IV. 


Som: short time after their first ap
pearancc at church, Lady Emily called 
upon l\frs Hylton, whom she had al
ways tenderly loved from her child
hood, being tenderly beloved in return. 
It was a painful interview, and both 
of them wept much. The poor girl's 
feelings had long been strung to the 
highest pitch of intensity, scarce ever 
relieved by communion with her fa
ther, thongh he really loved her fond
ly. Pm-tly owing to his nature, how
ever, and partly from a belief that 
conversation would but make deep 

to her on the subject of tlie event 
which harl enveloped the Castle in a 
deRolate gloom, which, to him, formed 
indeed a darkness that might be felt. 
Besides all this, she was almost con
stantly an attendant on her miserable 
and heart-broken sister-in-law, Lady 
Alkmond, whose recovery from the 
shock which she had sustained seem
ed to the last degree uncertain· and 
that uncertainty ancl fear occasioned 
the Earl an intolerable agony of ap 
prehcmion, lest his infant graudson, 
now an object precious in his eyes 

wounds bleed afresh, he rarely spoke beyond all comparison or expression, 
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should be deprived of his surviving the most unfortunate beings on the 
parent. What delight thrilled through earth! " 
the heart of Mrs Hylton, when she "DearMrs Hylton, your looks alarru 
found the lovely creature before her, me. 'Vhat do you mean ?-who is it?" 
reverentially recognising, without a " Alas! alas! it is the poor innu. 
murmur, without a question, in the cent wife of"-Lady Emily chaHge<l 
ilisaster which had befallen her fa- colour; "ofthatwretehed rnau who"
mily, the ordination of the all-wise Lady Emil)'. turned deadly pale, aud 
Disposer of events ! trembled v10lently. Vaiu wcrP, her 

"Thus," said she, "you spoke to me, efforts to recover from the bhocb., 811d 
Mrs Hyltou, when ruy poormamma was she at length swooned, to the grea~ 
taken f•om us: thus she herself spoke consternation of :Mrs Hylton. ·with 
to us, only a short time before she the aid of the usual restoratives, how
died ! I wish my dear papa saw ever, she soon recovered ; on which 
these things so; but he is always she gazed on Mrs Hylton with a look 
so stern and gloomy ! " of agonising affection and apprehen

" Depend upon it, my dear, dear sion. 
Lady Emily," said Mrs Hylton, "that Sile lay in l\Irs IIylton's arms, with 
all which has happeued may one day Ler raven tresses slightly disturbed, 
pjainly appear to us to have been and straying over her pale but exqui
for the best: or it may please the Al- sitely beautiful features, Mrs Hylton 
mighty never to reveal his purposes gently rearranging her truant locks, 
to us'. And if he <lo not, can we help and fondly kissing her forehead, as Mr 
oursch·cs? 'Vhat can we say or do, Hylton entered: and Mrs Hylton mo
but submit to Omuipotcucc?" tioued him to withdraw. "No, no, 

While they were thus talking, l\Ir no! " said Lady Emily, extending her 
Hylton rode up to the door, aud see- hand to him : " I am better now ! " 
ing the Earl's carriage there, looked " 'Vhy, what is all this?" inquired 
at the wiudow, and recognised Lady l\Ir Hylton, sufficiently surprised. 
Emily. Hastily uncovcriug, he dis- ·' I rather suddenly told dear Lady 
mounted, and led his home round to Emily where you had becu," l·eplied 

1

ihe staule. I Mrs Hylton, anxiously. 
" vYhy do you change colour, dear "J am sorry for that, Mary," said 

l\lrs Hylton," said Lady Emily with he rather displeasedly; and he ten
surprise, preparing to go. derly took Lady Emily by the hand, 

" Shall I tell you where 111r Hylton and seated himself beside her. 
has been?" said Mrs Hyltou, after a "How is the poor creature?" she 
mowcut's pause. inquired faintly. 

" Yes, if you please, unless there is " ·we will talk about this on some 
any objection." other occasion," said he. Dut Lady 

"He has just been to the info-- Emily would not have the question 
mary"-- thus parried, and repeated it. 

" What ! arc you afraid of fever? " She is certainly in a sad state," 
Don't fear for me," said Lady Emily, said Mr Hylton, sighing, and looking 
with a faint smile; but added hastily, very grave. 
"stay - remember poor Lady Alk- " ls there any danger?" she in
rnond, whom I am with all day-and quired, slightly trembling. 
the dear child; if anything were to " My dear Lady Emily, you have 
happen to it, I do believe my papa suffering enough at the Castle; l can
would die outright ! for he almost not add to what so oppresses you!" 
trembles with fearful love, when he " But how is this poor woman?" 
takes it iuto his anns for only a mo- she repeated firmly; and Mr Hylton's 
ment ! " acute eye detected in her tone and 

" Oh no! dear lady Emily, there is look a momentary resemblan~ to her 
no fever there at all, I believe. Mr father's peremptory spirit. 
llylton has been to visit there one of " She is, alas! at death's door ! " 
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Lady Emily remained for several 
moments silent, and visibly agitated. 

" ·what sort of a character has she 
borne?" 

"Oh,poor soul!" interposed Mrs Hyl
ton with sudden energy, "she was one 
of the best, meekest, most self-denying 
Christian creatures that I ever saw. 
I have, as you know, brought her up 
from her early youth." 

Again Lady Emily was silent. "She 
must uot want for anything, dear Mr 
Hylton," said she suddeuly. 

" She is well cared for at our excel
lent infirmary; and as for her unfor
tunate child"

" What! child !-has she a child?" 
said Lady Emily, tremulously. 
_ ." Yes! but sucl~, a poor little, lame, 
lllJ ured creature ! 

Lady Emily burst into tears. "l\Iay 
God protect it ! " said she at le11gth : 
" '\Vhere is it?" 

" It is taken care of by a woman, at 
one of the cottages." 

" How old is it?" 
"Not much more than a year." 
" Nearly the same age! " exclaimed 

Lady Emily, balfuncousciously; sigh
ing, and apparently falling into a mo
mentary rnverie. "You said that it 
was lame and injured; how came it to 
be so, dear Mrs Hylton?" 

"It was always a feeble child, and 
when not much more than eight months 
old had a sad fall, which nearly killed 
it, and has left it lame for life, and a 
little deformed in the back," said Mrs 
Hylton. 

" How dreadful ! " exclaimed Lady 
Emily, with a shudder: " Are you 
sure that the poor little thing is with 
a careful woman ? " 

"Ycs. 11 

" But who pays her to attend to it?" 
" My dear husband," quickly re

plied Mrs Hylton, her eyes filling with 
tears; not caring for his displeasure, 
and only too proud of his conduct. 

" I have ten guineas here," said 
Lady Emily, opening her purne eager
ly, and emptying its contents into 
Mrs Hylton's lap: "I don't want them; 

have more money than I can use; 
and I will bring you fifteen more to
mo1 row; and pray let both the mother 

and the child have proper attention paid 
to them." 

"My dear Lady Emily," commenced 
Mr and Mrs Hylton in a breath, " the 
half of what you have now given us 
will suffice for nearly a year." 

" Never mind, keep it all, and to
morrow I will give you the remainder! 
It is really nothing to me, I assure 
you; my dear papa is very, very libe
ral to me: I cannot spend a tenth 
part of what he gives me." 

"'Veil, then, dear Lady Emily," 
said Mr Hylton, with energy, "I will 
be the almoner of your bounty will
ingly and carefully." 

" But don't let it be known where 
this trifle comes from, dear Mr Hylton, 
lest my papa should happen to hear of 
it and be displeased; for he might thi1,1k 
it undutiful in me. Will you, now, 
promise me this?" continued Lady 
Emily, winningly, but earnestly. 

"I will-we both will," replied l\fr 
Hylton; "and you have in part auti
cipated something of what I ii1tended 
to ask you, Lady E1uily." 

" ·what is that ? " she inquired 
anxiously. 

" After what you have said, it seems 
hardly necessary; but I was about to 
have entreated you on no account to 
mention either of these poor beings to 
your harassed father, the Earl.'' 

"Oh mercy! mention them to him!" 
exclaimed Lady Emily, with a great 
start : " oh no! 11ot for the whole 
world ! The very thought makes me 
tremble. Not that he might-but
consider ! "-she paused, and looked 
anxiously at Mr and Mrs Hyltou, who 
assured her that they perfectly under
stood her meaning, and profoundly 
sympathised with the afflicted Earl. 
With this she rose to depart; and, 
kissing Mrn Hylton, promised to call 
the next day with the fifteen guineas. 
Mr Hy!ton then led her to the carriage, 
in which sat one of her maids, wonder
ing at her Ladyship's prolonged stay 
at the parsonage. As they drove ra
pidly away, "'!'here goes an angel in 
human form!" said Mr and Mrs Hyl
ton to each other. Ah! what a con
trast did the youthful Lady Emily pre
seut before the eye of Mr Hylton., tu 

I 
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her inaccessible and implacable pa-1 you." Mr Hylton remained silent, ap
ren.t ! - for such, alas! he but too parently absorbed in thought. "Pray, 
plainly appeared to Mr Hylton, on the tell me frankly, Mr Hylton," said the 
very first occa,ion on which the Earl , Earl, with slight displeasure in his 
and he had said anything to each other : tone, "are you now thinking painful
at all bearing on the recent calamity. 
Three times had the Earl's carriage 
appeared before the parsonage, since 
the funernl, to convey Mr and Mrs 
Hylton, on a friendly invitation, to the 
Castle, to dine with its taciturn and 
gloomy lord and Lady Emily; and 
when she and l\Irs Hylton had with. 
drawn to Lady Alkmond's chamber, 
l\!r Hylton felt oppressed by witness
ing in his companion a misery inca
pable of relief. He had long before 
thoroughly mastered the Earl'sidiosyn
crasy, and perceived and lamented his 
utterly insufficient noti<ms of religion. 

ly, or disapprovingly, about what you 
have just read? " 

"My Lord," replied Mr Hylton, so
lemnly, "I have been thinking how 
this inscription at this moment appears 
before the eyes of Him, whose mini. 
ster and servant I am!" 

"Indeed, sir!" said the Earl haught
ily; "and are you intimating that it 
would not bear the scrutiny?" 

"I fear not, my Lord, if I have read 
the New Testament aright. But par· 
don me, my Lord; ifyou will favour me 
for a day with that paper, I will give 
your lordship my written sentiments 

A thousand times had he striven with Ion the subject; and I need hardly say, 
all the delicacy and tact of which he . . with all respect and faithfnlness." 
was master-and of much indeed he 
was master-to turn the Earl's atten
tion inward upon himself, but in vain: 
feeling himselfever courteously, though 
sometimes rather sternly, repulsed. 
About a fortnight after Lady Emily's 
visit to the parsonage, Mr Hylton 
made his appearance at the Castle, on 
one of those cheerless occasions which 
have just been spoken of; and on be. 
ing left alone, as usual, after dinner, 
the Earl produced a sheet of paper, 
containing a Latin inscription, which 
he had been framing during the day, 
for a tablet or monument which he me
ditated erecting in memory of his son. 
The language was quite unexception. 
able, the Earl being noted for his ele
gant scholarship. !\Ir Hylton read it 
attentively twice or thrice, and then 
laid it down before the Earl in silence. 

" Has it your approbation, Mr Hy!
ton?" said his lordship, with a me Ian
choly air. 

" The Latinity, my Lord, is, as I 
expected, faultless," replied J\Ir Hy!
ton, with a certain significance of man
ner which arrested the attention of 
his noble companion; who remained 
silent for a few moments, while he ca't 
his eye over the paper, and then said, 

" I presume the matter, !\Ir Hylton, 
is unobjectionable as the manner ?-I 
composed it in a sad spirit, I assure 

1 "I will consider of it, sir," said the 
Earl gloomily, endeavouring to repress 
a sigh, as he retnrned the paper to his 
pocket-book. 

"There is no living being, my Lord, 
I verily believe," said Mr Hylton, 
earnestly, "who wishes better to your 
lordship than I do, and few who think 
of yonr lordship more frequently and 
anxiomly. Even should your lord· 
ship not feel disposed to honour me 
with that paper, may I ask permission 
to send your lordship my written im
pressions concerning it, chiefly npon 
one expression?" 

"I think, sir, I know now to what 
you allude," said the Earl, with a 
lowering brow, and a stately courtesy 
of manner; "but Thave considered the 
subject, and deem the expression unob
jcctionable: if! should feel disposed to 
consult you upon the matter again, I 
will receive your opinion in writing." 

"My dear Lord, forgive me if, when 
appealed to, a solemn sense of duty 
forces me"- · 

"I thank you, Mr Hylton ; but we 
need at present discuss this matter no 
further," said the Earl coldly. 

"Be it so, my Lord," replied Mr 
Hylton, sadly; and after a brief ii;J. 
terval of chilling silence, they sepa. 
rated; the Earl with feelings of sup. 
pressed indignation and gloomy ex
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citement, l\Ir Hylton with concern and 
apprehension. Had he been a mere 
man of the world, he would have felt 
the supercilious dcmcauour and treat
ment of the Earl to be intolerable ; but 
he knew himself to be invested with a 
holier cha1·acter, to be engaged on a 
great a11d arduous mission, of which 
as yet scarcely anything had been ac
complished. With what different feel
ings he quitted the little cottage of old 
Ayliffe, where he was a very frequent 
visitor; on every occasi011 conceiving a 
more and more exalted opinion of him, 
standing upon earth well-nigh alo11e 
in his mis~ry, but not forgotten by his 
God! He was kept from the work
house, a destination of which he had 
all a trne Euglishman's horror, solely 
by the kinducss of a few neighbouring 
formers aud ~Ir Hy!ton ; all of whom, 
understanding his feelings, contrived 
to find him such sort of employment 
for a portion of each day as supplied 
his slight wants, and left him time for 
frequent inquiries after each of the 
scattered members of his family-his 
infaut graudson, his dying daughter
in-law, his death-doomed son. On one 
or other of these sad errands he was 
to be seen engaged almost every day, 
in all weathers, an object of universal 
respect and sympathy. Little, how
ever, spoke he to auy one but J\Jr 
Hylton; for his heart was sorely op
pressed with fear on account of the 
peril of his sou, suddenly charged as 
that sou was with so tremendous a 
crime, aud looked on with horror by 
the whole kingdom, as too truly was 
reported to the olrl rn an : a son who 
had passed all his life, till that monicut, 
peacefully and virtuously. Late of 
nights might a curious passer-by have 
observed a faiut light within old Ay
liffc's solitary cottage; am! on looking 
closely, seen him at one tiwc poring 
over his Bible, at another ou his kuces. 
And early in the cheerless mornings, 
and later in the more cheerless cve.1
in ~A than others were found stirriug, 
mighthe have been seen standing silent. 
ly in the churchyard, beside the grave 
of6is wife, with thoughts solemn and 
unutterable. " Herc," would he say 
within himself, "the wicked cease from 

troubling, and the u:eary are at rest! 
And in God's good time I may lay 111y 
bones beside thee, Sarah, that we may 
moulder away together, till the day 
when we rise again, and see the mean
ing of everything that hath befallen us 
here!'' 

In the mean time, thicker and 
thicker darkness gathered around poor 
young Ayliffe, as the dreaded Assize
time drew near. The active kindne,8 
of llfr Hylton, and a few of the chief 
inhal>itauts of the village, had provid
ed the prisoner with professional as
sistance, in preparing for his defence; 
but as time wore on, it somehow or 
other got abroad, that the skilful ai,<l 
experienced attorney who had been 
retained, looked disheartened about the 
business, though knowing his duty 
better than to speak dcspondingly to 
any one but the prisoner: whom he 
told, and sickened in telling, that 
though he verily believed him to be 
innocent, he could 110t see how tho 
.i udge a11d jury were to be brought to 
look at the affair in the same light, 
without witnesses to guide them. Many 
and anxious were the conversations 
between .\Ir Hylton and oltl Ayliffe 
on the dismal subject of the approach
ing trial; and more and more frequent 
their interviews became, as the time 
of that trial drew nearer. The mi;:;cr
ablc old man was wasted, BO to speak, 
to a shadow; aucl but for the patieut 
indulgence of his aguuiscd inquiries by 
!\Ir Hylton, an overstrained and over
burthened mir,d might have given 
way. I,ittle, indeed, could be con. 
scicntiously said to him tu sustain 
hopes ofafavourable issue; l\Ir Hylton 
dwelling, ou the contrary, stru11gly 
upon the dreadful directness of the 
evidence whid1 it was understood was 
ready to be brought forward. The 
old man, however, gave implicit credit 
to his son's protestations, not only of 
innocence, but of total ignorance who 
the murderers were, or why the mur
der had been committed. 

"But why went Adam that night 
to the wood'? Why were his clothes 
stained with blood~ Why did he run 
from the wood with that bloody staff, 
as fol' his life?" asked Mr Hy!ton : 
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"these! as I have oft~n told :you,_ m_y \ wei:e quickly associa!ed certain others 
poor fnend, are quest10ns which it is I winch also old Ayhfl'e had till then 
very terrible to hear asked, and not 
satisfactorily answered !" 

"Sir, I do verily believe," replied 
Aylifl'e, "that he can show why he did 
all these things, and is yet innocent." 

"Can he? can he? How?" inquired 
l\fr Hylton anxiously. "What wit
nesses has he?" 

His companion pressed his hand 
against his forehead : "llfay the Lord 
have mercy on him, poor soul!" said 
he; I misgive me that he hath not 
any witnesses to speak for him ; but 
he may surely, when he is on trial, 
say what is the truth of the mat
ter, and God may put it into the 
hearts of those whom he pleads before 
to believe him; for I will swear for 
him, that he never did speak an un
true word that I know of in his life: 
and as for crnelty-why, he hath the 
heart of a very woman, for all his 
strength and spirit! Oh, sir, why 
should poor Adam do this bloody 
wickedness? What hate had he against 
the young Lord?" 

"Adam," said l\Ir Hylton, looking 
steadfastly at Aylifl'e, " that is likely 
to be an awful question, from what 
I have heard. 'Tis whispered that 
they can show malice, on your son's 
part, towards the late I,ord Alkmond; 
that he hath been heard to mutter"

While ]\fr Hylton spoke, a sicken
ing change came over the features of 
the old man, and he almost groaned 
aloud. 

"\Vhat '. do you fear," said l\Ir 
Ilylton kindly, "that any may be com
ing to swear falsely against him?" 

Aylifl'e remained silent, and looked 
the picture of despair; for while ;\Ir 
H vi ton was dwelling, in his own mi11d, 
01{ the expressions which he knew that 
young Avlifl'e would be shown to have 
let fall, "when he was convicted for 
u11lawfully having possession of the 
hare, the old man suddenly recollected, 
for the first time since his son's arrest, 
his sullen refusal to stay and salute the 
young Lord as he passed the cottage on 
coming down from London, and the 
strnng expressions accompanying ~hat 
rcfusD.l. And with those cxpress10us 

forgotten, and which, thus combined, 
and coupled with the suggestion 
thrown out by l\fr Hylton, suddenly 
acquired a significance that was appal
ling. The old man staggered under 
the shock; and the doubts and fears 
which had vanished before his son's 
solemn asseveration of innocence, 
when first his father saw him in gaol, 
now reappeared with tenfold force. Mr 
Hylton perceived that the unhappy 
father's misery had reached its climax; 
for his long and fondly cherished 
confidence in his son's truth and in
nocence seemed suddenly shattered. 
;\Ir Hylton spoke with infinite kind
ness to him, but in a very guarded 
way. 

"Tell me, Adam," said he, "if you 
choose, what is the explanation which 
your son is goingto give of the strange 
and horrid circumstances in which he 
was found: you may do so with per. 
feet safety, for, on consideration, I can 
see no impropriety in my hearing, 
though I am a magistrate, what his 
defence is likely to be." 

On this Ayliffc told Mr Hylton 
what his son's statement was; and 
.:\Ir Hylton listened to it with deep 
attention. 

"That is the whole matter, sir," 
said the old man as he concluded: add
ing with a grave eagerness, ,; And 
dost not thou believe it, sir? Ay, ay, 
thou wouldst, knowing but my son as 
well as I do, sir? " 

"Let me consi<lel" a little, Adam-
let me consider," said Mr Hylton, 
seriously. 

Old Aylifl'c gazed at him with in
tense anxiety for some minute.s, dur
ing which Mr Hylton was evidently 
deep in thought. 

"Of course, all this has heen told ta 
your attorney?" at length he in
quired. 

1 "Every word on'~, sir - every 
word!" answered Ayhffe1 eal?erly. 

"And what says he of it?' 
"Why, sir, ~ ~annot _rightly !11ake 

out; only that it is a serious b~sme-.s, 
such as &; C01;Jnsellor must d?c!de on; 
and that 1t will clear my son, 1f1t be he
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lieved; but, sir, I would rather know 
what thou dost think on't?" 

~fr Hylton shook his head. "Why, 
Adam, the account he gives is strange, 
very strange; it may be quite true, 
but much discretion, methinks, will 
be required on the part of yonr son's 
counsPI. I am glad, my friend, that 
he has so shrewd and experienced an 
attorney as has been engaged for 
him; and for the rest, may God de
tect the guilty, and vindicate the in
nocent.'' 

"Amen, sir," said the old man; 
and, !\Ir Hylton having bade him 
adieu with earnest cordiality, he be
took himself homeward, but with such 
direful misgivings as kept him awake 
the live-long night; and l\fr Hy!ton 
himself spent some hours in revolvi!Jg 
what he had heard, but without being 
able to come to any satisfactory con
clusion. His first impression, how
ever, when he woke in the morning, 
was that Jioor young Ayliffe's doom 
was seale . 

A few evenings before the com
mencement of the Assizes, Mr Hy!ton 
was at the Castle, whither he had 
been summoned to read the service 
for the Visitation of the Sick, in the 
chamber of Lady Alkmond. The 
Earl and Lady Emily were present, 
as had been the caRe on several previ
ous occasions; and on that now re
ferred to, the Earl, who had been 
during the day grievously depressed 
by the precarious conrlition of Lady 
Alkmond, requested l\fr Hylton, on 
quitting the chamber, to accompany 
him for a few moments to the li
brary. On being seated, "l\fr Hylton," 
said his lordship, whose manner was 
so snbdned as to give infinite satis
faction to the pious mind of Mr Hyl
ton, "it has been this morning inti. 
mated to me that you are about to 
give evidence, at the approaching 
trial, in favour of the prisoner,"
pausing as he uttered the word,
" as far .f.S his previous character is 
concerned.'' 

"I am, my T,ord," replied ?>fr H"!
ton with energy-" most warm ai1d 
willing testimony, most decisive testi
mony: would to God, indeed, that Icou ld 

speak in the like terms, and with the 
same justice, of many others of my 
parishioners, as I shall speak on the 
dark day, that draws near, on behalf 
of these Ayliffes, father and son. A 
more exemplary little family I never 
knew nor heard of; and I consider 
the old man, my Lord, to be a very 
fine character. He trained up his son 
as a Christian. and showed him the life 
of one. It is 'he, old Adam Ayliffe "

"I wish merely to assure you, Mr 
Hylton," replied the Earl, with much 
of his usual haughtiness of manner, 
"that I can have no objection to yom· 
giving favourable testimony on be
half of the prisoner, as far as yon con
scientiously can do such a thing." 

"Forgive me, my dear Lord," said 
!\fr Hylton, with dignity, "if I feel 
impelled to say, that I need to ask no 
consent or permission, from any one 
-living, to do that which is a duty in
cumbent upon me ! " 

This was said with a calm firmness, 
very perceptible to the Earl, who ap
peared for some moments as if about 
to say something in reply; but rat.her 
abruptly, and with a stern courtesy, 
he wished Mr Hylton good evening, 
and they parted. As the latter was 
passing, in deep meditation, through 
a long and dusky eorrirlor which led 
to that part of the Castle by which 
he usually qnitted, he thought he 
heard the faint sound of steps hasten
ing towards him, and the rustling of 
a lady's dress. ::-oror was he mis
taken : for Lady Emily, with her 
finger on her lips, and a furtive 
glance round, hastily approached him, 
and whispered hurriedly, but softly, 
"How is that poor woman at the in
firmary?" 

"She remains barely alive, dear 
Lady Emily." 

"Is sire resigned, poor creature?" 
"I think so; but she is often 

miserable, and her mind, latterly, 
wanders much." 

"ConId she be better cared for if she 
were removed to a private house? " 

"Certainly not, my dear Lady 
Emily; she cannot possibly have 
better nursing and medical atten. 
dance than sh>2 has now. I have my
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self given special instructions on the At that moment were heard distant 
subject." footsteps, which both Lady Eruily 

"And "-her voice faltered-" that and Mr Hy!ton recognised as those 
of the Earl; and Lady Emily vani,h·wretched little being, her poor child, 
cd as though she had been a spirit. is it"

CHAPTER V. 

Ar length arrived the day of the Imiles, had been standing outside the 
great nrnrder trial, which the judges gaol, till the doors should be opened. 
of Assize had fixed for Friday- a 1 There were upwards of a thousand 
day always, in those times, when people thus collected, being very 
practicable, named for cases of mur- many more thau by any means could 
der, with the humane view of giving, be got into the gallery; and as for 
in the event of conviction, as long an the body of the court and the bench, 
interval as possible for carrying into all that part had Leen allotted to per. 
effect the dreadful sentence of the sons of distinction, long beforehand, 
law; which then required execution by orders from the Sheriff. At a few 
for murda to be done on the day minutes before nine o'clock, the Judge 
next but one after conviction, unless was to be seen, sitting in his irupos
that day should be Sunday; and then, ing scarlet and ermine robes in the 
on the :\[onday following. There were Sheriff's coach, preceded by a troop 
two other capital cases coming on of javelin-men and trumpeters; and 
early in the Assizes, but of no public so excited was the crowd, through 
interest; being only those of a far- which they slowly passed, that many 
mer's man, for stealing a pair of them thought there was some
shoes from a booth in a fair, and thing very startling and dismal in the 
another for taking a cheese, in the sounds of the trumpets on that morn. 
night-time, out of a dairy-both the ing. The Judge, who was noted for 
offenders ucing found with the stolen punctuality, took his seat while the 
property upuu them! These were, clock was striking nine. 011 sitting 
therefore, simple cases, and could be down, he seemed for a moment to be 
quickly disposed of. But the great adjusting his robes; but he was also 
murder trial appeared to have at- secretly disposing his black cap, so as 
tracted nearly half the county into to have it in readiness against a sad 
the Assize town, besides many per- event which, having read what had 
sons of quality from distant parts of been deposed to before the Coroner's 
the couut•'Y· The ca"' was to be jury, and the magistrates who had 
tried before the Lord Chief Justice, committed the prisoner, his lordship 
who was a humane man, and a great foresaw was but too likely to hap. 
lawyer; and the Solicitor-general had pen. This done, he leaned back 
come down, on the part of the crown, for a moment, and, while the stir 
to conduct a case of such puulic in- raised by his entrance was jubsiding, 
terest and importance. The town looked around him with g'!'ave com 
was astir from four o'clock in the posurc, not at all surprised at tho pro
morning; since which hour a great digious number of people who were 
num uer of country- folk, who had present. On the bench near him 
walked five, tc111 and even fifteen were noblemen and gentlemen of 
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high rauk (but no ladies, as nowa
days happens), whom he knew well, 
but then took no uoticc of whatever. 
The seats round and beneath him 
were crowded by counsel : among 
whom, facing the jury-box, was Mr 
Solicitor-General, who had a grave, 
care-worn face ; and a little to his 
right was the counsel cugaged on be
half of the prisoner, but only to cross
cxamine the witnesses, or (if he could) 
detect an objection to the proceedings, 
in point of law-the law not allowillg 
him to say one word for his client to 
the jury. K ext to him sat his attor
lley, and both of them looked very 
anxious. Beside the attorney who 
conducted the case for the Crown, 
sate the Earl's solicitor and :\fr Ox
ley. In the magistrates' box might 
have been seen Mr Hylton, looking 
pale and harassed. Just before tak
mg his seat, he had quitted poor old 
Ayliffe, whom, with inliuite tffort, he 
had at length prevailed upon to re
main out of court, in a room close by, 
with every comfort kindly provided 
for him by the High Sheriff. From 
the moment that :\fr Hylton sat down, 
he seemed buried in his own thoughts 
- his head leaning on his hands, 
which quite covered his agitated face. 
" Put the prisoner to the bar," said 
the officer of the court to the gaoler, 
and there was instantlv a solemn 
silence, broken presently by the clank
ing sound of irons; and amidst beat. 
ing hearts, lrnrried breathiug, and eyes 
intently fixed on the dock, there slow
ly approached it, accompauied by two 
gaolers, and walking, not without dif
ficulty, iu his heavy irons, a tall mar
vellously well- proportioned man, ap. 
parently about thirty years old, with 
a countenance that, especially irradi
ated, as it happened just then to a, 
by a transient gleam of sunshine, 
said,, instantly to all present that it 
could never be that of a MURDERER. 

All were struck by it. 'Twas a frank 
manly fa~ of a dauntless English 
cast, yet 1'Joked somewhat emaciated 
from illness and confinement. But 
for this, them was not among the 
gentle or simple who beheld him a finer 
specimen of the Saxon countenance, 

J;l" 

including even the colour and dis
position of bis hair, somewhat dis
ordered though it seemed. He stood 
straight upright at the bar, with an 
ai1· of manly and some\That indignant 
confidence; having bowed decorously 
to the Judge, who was eyeing him 
very earnestly. His pale face had 
reddened a little, as he first encoun. 
tered so exciting a scene, on an oc. 
casion to him so unspeakably awful 
and momentous. llis light Line eye 
spoke most eloquently in his favour, 
beiug full of intelligence and spirit, 
and indicative of goodness ; but there 
was much in them that told of suf. 
foring. While the .T udge gazed at 
him, the favourable impression creat. 
ed by his countcnauoe and demea11
our was deepening, but wao pre
sently effaced, by habitual caution, 
and a recollection of what he had 
read concerning the case in the de. 
positions. 

"Adam Ayliffe," said the Clerk of 
Assize, " hold up thy hand ! " The 
prisoner obeyed, holding up his right 
hand, which was observed to quiver 
a little. Had that hand, thought 
everybody, dune ihe deed of blood 
that was now to be inquired into? 
Then the Clerk of Assize proceeded
" Thou standest indicted by the name 
of Adam Ay liffe, late of the l'arish of 
J\lilverstokc, in this County, labourer, 
for that thou, not having the fear of 
God before thine eyes, but being 
moved and seduced by the instigation 
of the devil, on the 31st day of De
cember last, in the Parish of Milver
stoke, in this County, in and upon one 
FitzStephen Geoffry Lionel Bcvylle, 
Esquire, commonly called Viscount 
Alkmond, in the peace of God and of 
our Lord the King then and there 
being, feloniously, wilfully, and of thy 
malice aforethought, didst make an 
assault, and then and there with a 
certain bludgeon, in thy right hand 
then and there held, in and upon the 
head of him, then and there feloniously 
wilfully, and with malice aforethonght: 
with the bludgeon aforesaid, didst 
give him a mortal wound, whereof he 
then and there instantly died ; and so 
him, the said FitzStephen Geoffry 
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Lionel Ilevylle, iu manner and form 
aforesaid, thou felonionsly, wilfully, 
and of thy malice aforethought, didst 
thereby, then, and there kill and mur
der, against the peace of our said 
Lord the Kiug, his crown and dignity. 
How sayest thou, Adam Ay I iffe? art 
thou guilty of the murder and felony 
with which thou staudcst indicted, or 
not gnilty?" 

"Not guilty' not guilty!" said the 
prisoner quickly, with great energy, 
and his chest visibly heaved. 

"How wilt thou be tried?" 
"Dy God and my country," re

plied the prisoner, prompted by one of 
the turnkevs near him. 

"God sezid thee a good deliverance!" 
quoth the Clerk of Assize. 

"Let the prisoner's irons be re
moved," said the Judge, after having 
spoken privately to the Sheriff; who 
had told him of the prisoner's recent 
severe illness, that no rescue had ever 
beeu attempted, and that DO violence 
was to be apprehended. 

On this the irons were knocked off, 
during which prncess the Clerk of 
Assize thus addressed him:-" Pri
soner at the bar ! Those good men 
whose names thou wilt now hear 
called over, a.re THE Jt:RY, who are to 
pass between our Sovereign Lord the 
King and thee, upon thy trial. If, 
therefore, thou wouldst challenge them, 
or any of them, thou must do so when 
each comes to the book to be sworn, 
and before he is sworn, and thou shalt 
be heard." 

The prisoner listened to this brief 
but significant address so intently as 
to he apparently unaware of the act 
by which he was being liberated from 
his irons. 

Every juryman was then thus pub
licly and separately sworn by the 
crier: -"Thou shalt well and truly try, 
and true deliverance make, between our 
Sovercigu Lord the King and the 
prisoner at the bar, whom thou shalt 
have iu charge; and a true verdict 
give, accordiug to the evidence. So 
help thee God ! " 

When the twelve had been counted 
aloud, one by one, and their names 
called over, the crier thus made pro

clamation :-"If any one can inform 
my Lords the King's Justices, the 
King's Serjeant, or Attorney-General, 
on this inquest to be Dow taken be
tween our Sovereign Lord the King 
and the prisoner at the bar, of any 
treasons, murders, felonies, or misde
meanours done or committed by the 
prisoner at the bar, let him come 
forth, and he shall be heard, for the 
prisoner now stands upon his deliver
ance; and let all persons bound, by 
their recognisance, to prosecute or 
give evidence against the prisoner at 
the bar, come forth and give evidence, 
or they will forfeit their recogni
sances." After a. moment's pause, 
the Clerk of Assize said to the pri
soner, " Adam Ayliffe, hold up thy 
hand ! " and, on his doing so, thus 
addressed the jury-" Gentlemen of 
the jury, look upon the prisoner, and 
hearken to his charge." Then he read 
the substance of the indictment, and 
proceeded,-" Upon this indictment 
the prisoner hath been arraigned: 
upon his arraignment he hath pleaded 
Not guilty. Your charge, therefore, 
is to inquire whether he be guilty or 
not guilty, and to hearken to the 
evidence.'' 

The Solicitor-General, on rising to 
state the case to the jury, tnrned for a 
moment to the Judge, aud whispered; 
on which, " Prisoner," said the J udg-c, 
with a kind and dignified air, " I hear 
that you have been ill, aud may be 
mzable, with comfort, to stand ; you 
may therefore be seated, ifyou choose." 

"I would rather stand, my Lord, 
till I cannot--with thauks to your 
lordship," replied Ayliffe, with an air 
of respectful firmness which pleased 
everybody; and the next moment 
Mi; Solicitor-General had commenced 
h•speech to the jury-speaking with 
a directness and cogency utterly sicken
ing to all who felt any interesi in 
him whose life depended on the proof, 
01· disprnof, of what was being stated 
in that brief speech. ;\k Solicitor 
ma.de, indeed, a very plain lllse of it. 

"That a foul and bloody murder (it 
signified nought that it had been done 
upon a young nobleman, more than up
on any other person, high or low, man, 
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woman, or child, in the land) had been 
committed, was beyond all reasonable 
doubt whatever; aiid the only question 
that day to be tried was, whether the 
prisoner had done that murder. He 
1s sccu," continued Ur Solicitor, "as 
you will be told by the witnesses, 
within a few yards of the place where 
lay the newly murdered body; his 
clothes haYe a great stain of blood 
on them; he has a club with him, 
"·hich, marked with blood, is found 
in his house; he flies, as for his life, 
from the spot where the body lay; 
and, being hotly pursued, reaches 
home with this blood on him, and 
this club with him; and, while pant
ing and affrigh ted, is arrested. This 
of itself surely is the very case put 
by my Lord Coke, as that of a most 
violent presumption of guilt; and his 
words are these : ' It is, if one be run 
through the body with a sword, in a 
house, whereof he instantly dieth, and 
a man is seen to come out of that 
house with a bloody sword, and no 
other man was at that time in the 
house.' If the prisoner answer not; 
nor explain away what will be proved 
against him ; nor show how he came 
to be in my L0t·d Milverstoke's wood 
that evening, at that very time, and 
to be running away bloody, and with 
a bloody weapon capable of doing the 
deed, and yet quite unconcerned in, 
and ignorant of, this most barbarous 
and horrid murder-why, gentlemen, 
what shall be said ? Whatever must, 
in such case, be said, it is for you 
alone to say. But the Crown will, 
as I am instructed, carry this matter 
much further than even all this; and 
will show an evil will and malice 
aforethought of the man at the bar, 
towards my Lord Milversioke and his 
late son, the murdered person, ari8ing, 
so I am told, out of some an~ry feeling 
at the desire of my Lord Milvcrstoke 
tobecome the purchaser of some cottage 
property of the prisoner's father; but 
rn01·e especially because of a poaching 
affair, which had occurred only some 
week or so previously to the murder 
-and on that occasion the prisoner 
was convicted of poaching on my Lord 
Milverstoke's land" - here the pri

soner made some cager gesture of 
dissent, but was anxiously motioned 
to silence by his advisers-" and then 
let fall some expressions which I 
shall leave to a witness to tell you, 
and which will, I fear, be thought 
by you to have a serious bearing on 
this case. These, gentlemen, are the 
facts which, I am told, we shall prove 
most clearly before you: so that, you 
see, however dreadful the consequences 
of this crime, and exalted the position 
in society of the victim and his be
reaved relatives, with whom there is, 
as there surely ought to be, a uni
versal sympathy, the case is short 
and simple on the part of the Crown, 
who have no wish (God forbid that 
they sh,1uld have) to press on the 
prisoner. Ile may not make his de
fence before you by counsel-such is 
the law of the land, be it good, be it 
bad-but this I know, it secures him 
a counsel in the J udgt who tries him, 
and who will take all fitting care of his 
interests, as well as those of the public." 

With this, Mr Solicitor-General sat 
down; and the case was not long in 
being proved, much as the reader has 
it already. The head-keeper and two 
under.keepers were called as witnesses, 
and explained that, as they were going 
their customary rounds, they heard, 
some twenty or thirty yards off from 
a particular spot where they were, a 
dull heavy sound, followed by a fall, 
then something like a faint groan or 
sigh, and footsteps. "Hallo!" cried 
the head-keeper," what is that?" Then 
all three pu~hed on, spreading a few 
yards from each other, when, just as 
they had got into a pathway, one of 
them stumbled over the body of Lord 
Alkmond, and cried" Murder;" while 
the two others, hearing running foot
steps, followed in their direction till 
they caught sight of the prisoner; and, 
after he had cleared the wall and got 
into the high-road, fired after him in
effectually; and fiually he was arrest
ed, in the manner which has been de
scribed. His Lordship was in dinner 
dress, but had put on a dark great.coat 
before quitting the Castle; and nothing 
about hiM person ha<l been taken away 
or <l.i~turbed. 
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The doctor who had been called in 
described the blow which Lord Alk
mond had been stru~k to have been 
most tremeudous, such a3 that death 
must have followed almost instantly; 
and that the blow had been given by 
some heavy blunt ir,strument, and 
from behind. Then was.produced the 
thick oaken stick, which was proved 
to have been taken from the prisoner's 
house a day or two after the murder, 
and which still bore blood-stains on 
it. (At all this the prisoner was much 
agitated, using vehement gestures, 
which were with difliculty restrained 
by his advisers beneath, and the turn
keys behind him.) The doctor said, 
upon being asked the question, that 
such an instrument was quite suffi
cient to occasion the blow which Lord 
Alkmoud had received, and from which 
he had died 

"Nay! God help me, but it is not 
true !-it cannot be !-it is not so! " 
exclaimed the prisoner, with agita
tion; but he was temperately checked 
by the Judge. 

Then were produced, by the con. 
stable, the clothes which the prisoner 
had worn when arrested. The left 
sleeve of the coat must, on that night, 
havc been almost soaked in blood ; and 
other parts of his dress had also marks 
of blood on them. The prisoner turned 
ghastly white as these dumb witnesses 
were arrayed bdore him and the jury: 
there was agony in his averted eye; 
and he shuddered-so indeed did most 
of those in court: and his agitation 
at that moment did him mischief, per
haps irreparable, in the minds of the 
fory. 

Then was called Mr Oxley-and the 
prisoner changed colour on hearing 
the name. This proved to be, indeed, 
a terrible witness : for, speaking in a 
mild andsomewhatprepossessing way, 
and with a show of reluctance, he yet 
mentioned expressions used by the 
prisoner, which, in the judgment of 
everybody present, established great 
ill-will towards the noble owner of 
Milverstoke. He said that he feared 
the beginning of the son's grudge was 
the Earl's having bought, on several 
occasions, parts of a little property 

owned by the prisone~'s fathe~, and 
showing a desire, through the witness, 
to purchase the remaiuder, but at a 
price vastly beyond its value. That 
un one occasion the prisoner had said 
to the witness, in a sullen way, "Those 
that live in the cottage may outlive 
those that Jive in the Castle ! " 

The prisoner, on hearing this, gave 
a prodigious start, and a glance of 
wrathful astonishment at the witness, 
which were observed by the watchful 
Judge. 

" \\'as any one present, sir, besides 
you two, when this was said?" in
qnired his lordship, with a tincture of 
sternness in his manner_ 

"No, my Lord; we were alone," 
said the witness. 

" I never, never said such words
no,nor any likethem--noreverthought 
them, good my I,ord ! " exclaimed the 
prisoner, vehemently. 

Mr Oxley looked sadly towards the 
jury, and shook his head. Then he 
spoke of the conviction for poaching, 
of which he made a far blacker busi
ness than the other. He said that 
the pri8oner, knowing the hare to have 
come from Lord Milverstoke's land, 
muttered, thinking himself unheard 
by any, and no one did hear him but 
the witness, " They shall rue it that 
ozcn that hare." 

With this answer sat down, very 
gravely, tl~e counsel for the Crown; 
but the prisoner became deadly pale, 
and said aloud, in a kind of agony, to 
the counsellor beneath him-" I said 
not so ! I never had a thought to say 
so! 0 that my poor life should thus be 
sworn away! " 

On this his attorney got up, and 
whispered to him earnestly, so did he 
to the attorney, and the latter to the 
counsel, who thereupon rose, and was 
going to ask the witness a question, 
when a piece of paper was handed to 
him from the magistrate's box, writ
ten by Mr Hyltou in great agitation: 
it was this-" Ask Mr Oxley whether 
the words did not apply to another, 
who had got him into trouble by giv
ing him the hare; and whether they 
were not-' he shall rue it, that brought 
me here I' Tell him that this is written 
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by one who wns nt the Justice's on 
that day." 

This question was closely pressed 
on Mr Oxley; but he said, with great 
firmness-" No; the words were as I 
have sworn to them, and closely noted 
at the time, not liki11g the prisoner's 
!ooh. I thought of them often after· 
wards, before this murder was com
mitted: but never dreamed of a!1y
thing so bloody as this coming of it, 
or would have had him bound in sure
ties of the peace, I warrant you!" 

" And will you say this, when 
those are present who were then 
there?" 

" Yes, I will: whether they heard it 
or not, I cannot tell ; but I did. If they 
heard differently, let them say so." 

]\fr Oxley happened to know that 
Sir Henry Harrington, the magistrate 
who had convicted poor Ayliffe, was 
ill at home of the gout. 

"Did the magistrate's clerk hear 
it?" inquired the counsel for the pri
soner, after much hesitation. 

"I cannot say: being busy, he 
might, or might not. I have not spoken 
to him on the matter." 

Several other questions the counsel 
was disposed to have put, but refrain
ed-perceiving, and having, indeed, 
been assured w bat sort of person the 
witness was, and bow disposed towards 
the prisoner ; so he sat down, and Mr 
Solicitor - General asked no further 
questions. 

" But," said the J udgc, in a calm 
and scrutinising way, "l\fr Oxley, you 
will be pleased to repeat the very self
same words which you allege the pii. 
saner to have used, on each of the two 
occasions which you have spoken of." 

Mr Oxley immediately did so, with 
the variation of only an imrrrnterial 
word or two. 

" Do you positively swear, sir, that 
his words before the magistrate were 
not-' He shall rue it, that brought me 
here?'" 

11 I do, my Lord. His words were
' they that own that hare.'" 

" Is not the sound of the one some
what like that of the other? " 

11 Not, my Lord-not as the prisoner 
Jlronounced it." 

" Of course the man was preseut 
who had informed against him?" 

11 Yes, my Lord ; he got half the 
penalty." 

" Did anything pass between him 
aud the prisoner?" 

"Not that I saw or heard, my Lord." 
11 Are they neighbours?" 
11 They live at some six miles' dis

tance from each other." 
" "What was the man's name?" 
",Jonas Rundle." 
" Who or what is he? " 
" For aught I know, my Lord, a de

cent farming-man." 
" Do you know how be came by the 

hare that he gave or sold to the pri
soner?'' 

"No, my Lord." 
" ls Jon as Rundle still in that part 

of the country ? " 
11 Yes, my Lord; I saw him last 

week, hedging and ditching." 
" How came you to be at the magis

trate's on that day, sir?" 
" I chanced to be there on other 

business with the Justice's clerk, and 
through one pre8ent offered the pri
soner to pay the fine for him, if he and 
his father wouki agree with the Earl 
of Mil verstokc about selliug their cot
tage." 

" Did he accept the offer?" 
11 No, my Lord; but used some hor

rid words concerning the Rarl which 
I recollect not exactly." 

"Have you and the prisoner ever had 
any dispute or difference of any sort?" 

" No, my Lord," replied the witness, 
resolutely; "except that he has some
times made me angry by what he said 
concerning the Rarl and his family: 
otherwise we have never fallen out." 

11 ·what sort of aeharacter bears he?" 
Mr Oxley considered for a moment; 

and then said, in a very candid man
ner--" I never knew of anything to 
his disparagement before this matter, 
and that of the hare, were laid to his 
charge." 

After a considerable pause, during 
which the Judge wasevidcntlvengaged 
in deep thought-" Pray, Mr Oxley " 
said be, "do you happer, to know ho~ 
Lord Alkrnoud came to be in the woods 
at so late au hour, and alone? " 
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"No, my Lord; only I have heard"- ""'\'.ere yon not so greatly disturbed 
"That you cannot tell us, sir." at seeing Lord Alkmond's body," pre
" But I know, my Lord, that when sently inquired the Judge, "that you 

at Milvcrstoke, sorue time before, his might have heard, but without noting, 
lordship would take such walks, and footsteps in another direction (" 
go alone." "My Lord, I am quite assured that 

His lordship made a few notes, I did not; I have often since thought 
very deliberately; and then, laying of that matter." 
down his pen, leaned back, and looked The other two keepers were then re
gloomily thoughtful. "Call back Mr called by the Judge, and asked similar 
Oxley," said he, just as Mr Solicitor- questious, to which they gave similar 
Geucral was rising to say something. amwers; and then Mr Solicitor de
" Which was tlie taller and larger man clared that the case for the Crown wa~ 
-Lord Alkmond, or Jonas Hundlc ?" closed. 

"Oh, my Lord, his lordship was tall The Judge thereupon glanced omi
and slight, and of a beautiful figure; nously at the prisoner's counsel 
and Jouas Huudle is stout and short." and attorney, who were instantly 

"Call back the head-keeper," said in anxious consultation, amidst the 
the .Tudge ; and on that witness reap- breaLhless silence of the court; being, 
pearing-" Have yon ever," inquired np even to that critical moment, in 
his lordship, "seen this man Rundle direful perplexity whether or not they 
in the woods at ::\Iilverstoke?" should haud in to the officer of the 

"I cannot recollect, my Lord; I Court the account which the attorney 
know but little of him." had drawn up in writing, from the 

"You told us that, before yon came prisoner's lips, of the affair, as he pro
up with the body of Lord Alkmond, tested, without ever varying, that it 
you heard sounds of something falling had happened. Just as they had de
heavily,-of a faint sigh, or groan, and tcrruincd in the negative, but with a 
of footsteps,-now, did you notice iu dreadful sense of responsibility, be
what direction those footsteps seemed hold ! their client, as if unable to re
to be going'(" sist a sudden impulse, turned to the 

"No, my Lord, I did not: I heard 1 jury, and spoke in substance thus, 
the sounds of footsteps, as I believed, with a voice at first somewhat 
and that was all; and those, l do re- smothered, but presently becoming 
member, were faint, but quick." clear:

"Can you give those gentlemen,'' "Gentlemen,-With my Lord's pcr
pointiug to the jury, "no notion on the mission to speak, I own that I have 
subject ~-whether the footsteps were done wrong, and meant to do wrong, 
to your right or your left-towards, or but no murder; and I do not wonder 
away from you?" why I am now here, for trnly appear

" No, my Lord; speaking in all truth, ances be against me terribly. Yet of 
upon my oath I cannot." this murder which has been done, I am 

"\Vere the sounds which led your every whit as innocent as any of you, 
companions to follow till they caught or his lordship there; nor do I know 
sight of the prisor,ier the only sounds who did it, nor why. But I was in 
of footsteps which had reached your the wood at the time when that most 
ear between the time of your coming cruel deed was done, and was (may 
up with the body and your companions God forgive rue!) lying in wa1~ to 
starting off in pursuit?" punish one who had hurt and de<.:e1ved 

"'l'hcy were, in truth, my Lord. I rue grievously; and that was the man 
heard none other whatsoever." whom I took yonder stick to cudgel 

His lordship paused for sorue mo- soundly, Hnd teach him thereby how 
ments, evidently turning over anxi- to lay a cruel snare for one whose wife 
ously in his mind the last few an- (as I told him mine was) lay nearly at 
swers of the witness, who spoke in an death's door for lack of nourishment. 
earnest and simple manner. lie spoke kindly to we as we were 
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hedging, and so afterwards did the 
man that came as witness against me 
before the magistrate - those two 
agreeing, doubtless, to have between 
them what I might have to pay. I 
cannot but say I knew I had gone 
against the law therein, but had never 
done aught like it before, though many 
a time I might. And truly, had I on 
that terrible night caught them, or 
either of them--as I had heard they 
might chance to be there-God know
eth how mnch greater mischief! might 
have done than I had intended. But to 
say I killed LordAlkmond is quite con
trary to God's truth. I, hearing foot
steps at some distance, and thinking 
only of Rundle, crept onward; and 
some time after, they getting fainter, 
I went on faster, and "-a visible 
tremor came over him-" right across 
my path Jay a body, and I thought the 
arm moved a little. The fright I then 
felt may none of you ever know-God 
grant you may not! I saw who it 
was-the poor young Lord, wrapped 
in a great-coat. I tried to lift him, and 
just then heard steps coming another 
way. 'Ho,' quoth I, within myself, 
'they will say that I did this-bavi1ig 
come out after hares again,' as I mis
gave me it would be supposed; and 
though at first I was minded to shout 
for help, I feared, for appearance's 
sake ; and, knowing that I had not 
done the cruel deed, and hearing steps 
coming nearer, and then voices speak
ing, as hath been truly told you to-day, 
I ran quicker, and was followed, and 
fired at, ay, as though I had been a 
wild beast : and here am I this day to 
answer before you for a murder which 
I never committed, nor dreamt of. 
There never passed a word, good or 
ill, between the poor young Lord and 
me, in our lives ; nor, as God doth 
know, had I malice, or cause for 
malice, against him. Now, gentlemen, 
I hope you believe all this-and may 
God put it into your hearts to do so, 
for it is nothing but the truth ; and 
there is one, I think, that could say" 
-he paused, his eyes filled with tears, 
and be seemed choked. After a while 
he resumed-" I mean, my old father; 
were he here (but truly glad I am that 

he is not), he would testify that he 
hath never known falsehood come 
from my lips. And this is all that I 
can plead for my poor life, now in 
danger." 

Herc his counsel got up, aml whis
pered hastily to him. 

"Ay, ay, my Lord," continued the 
prisoner, " that Mr Oxley hath put a 
wrong colour on my words; and much 
I fear he hath done it knowingly, for 
he doth not love me, nor mine. The 
words that I said when I was before 
the justice for the hare, were not what 
have here, this day, been told you by 
l\lr Oxley ; hut I will own I did say 
then to 'myself, as indeed I had in 
tended, that it should go hard with 
them that had brought me where I 
was, by the cruel means of trapping 
me with that hare ; and those other 
words that he bath spoken of I never 
said at all, nor any like them, that I 
can remember, at any time." 

At this moment the prisoner sud
denly fell heavily on the floor, over
come with exhaustion both of mind 
and body (which was much weakened 
by illness), rendering him for a short 
time insensible. This greatly startled 
and moved all present. After a while, 
he was assisted from court, and given 
some refreshment ; a11d on a message 
from the Judge being sent, to kuow if 
he were able and ready to come back, 
he returned, shortly afterwards, look
ing very ill, leaning between two 
gaolers, and sat down on a stool, 
which had been placed for him in the 
dock, by order of the Judge. Then 
were called witnesses to speak to his 
good character, beginning with Mr 
Hylton, whose words, and hearty em
phatic manner of uttering them, and 
his amiable look and reverend appear
ance, aided by the high character he 
bore, evidently produced a great im
pression in the prisoner's favour. For 
no mortal man could more have been 
said than Mr Hylton said, as clergy
man and magistrate, for Ayliffe, who 
sobbed violently while his affectionate 
and zealous witness was speaking. 

Then the ChiefJustice turned towards 
the .Jury, and all they, with anxious 
faces towards him. In a twinkling no 
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earthly sound was audible, but his 
clear, distinct voice, which thus be
gan :

"Gentlemen of the Jury, there be 
many cases in which we are forced to 
some judgment or other, on the ques. 
tion of true, or.false: though lamenting, 
withjust cause that we have but scanty 
means for forming such judgment. 
But in this world it ever will be so, 
judging, as we must, with imperfect 
faculties, and concerning matters the 
knowledge whereof, as (observe you!) 
constantly happens in crimes, is studi
.:msly impeded, or sought to be impeded, 
by those who have done such crimes. 
Seeing, then, that our judgment may 
be wrong, and, as in this case, may be 
followed by consequences which can
not be remedied by mau - and yet 
that we must form a j udgmcnt one 
way or another, or fail of doing our 
duty to both God and man-it be
hoves us solemnly and carefully to 
do our uttermost, as though our own 
lives were at stake ; and, devoutly 
asking God's assistance in doing so, 
to leave the result with His mercy, 
wisdom, and justice. Now, gentle
men, in this case, forget, for a very 
little while, that life depends on the 
judgment which you are to pronounce; 
but only, by-and-by to remember it 
the more distinctly and religiously. 
Did this man at the bar slay the late 
Lord Alkmond? is your first question; 
and the only other is-Did he do it 
with malice aforethought? for if he 
did, then has he done murder, and 
your verdict must needs be Guiliy. 
He says before you to-day, that he did 

next door to it. And so is it, in 
reason, observe you well, if facts be 
proved before you, which, be they few 
or many, point only one way; unless, 
indeed, all sense and reason arc to be 
disregarded and outraged. Look, then, 
to what are proved, to your satisfac
tion, to be FACTS; and also forget 
not that which the prisoner himself 
has this day voluntarily told you. 
That some one did this foul murder 
is past dispute - the wound proved 
not being of such a nature that it 
could possibly have been inflicted by 
the Lord Alkmond himself. The pri
son er owns himself to have been with 
the body at the time closely after 
that when the deed must, by all ac
counts, have deen done, nay, while 
the deceased yet lived- for the pri
son er tells you that he thought he 
saw the arm of Lord Alkmond move 
- and yet says that he knows no
thing whatever of the matter, though 
he ran away-and bloody-and with 
a bloody stick, such as, it is sworn 
before you, might have done the mur
der. Jf these be really .facts, arc they 
not such as point one way only, ac
cording to the expression of my Lord 
Coke, which was read rightly to you 
by lllr Solicitor? There is, as you 
see, no suggestion this day concern
ing any other who might have done 
the deed. Bnt the prisoner himself 
does admit that he went whither he 
had no right to go; and, in doing 
that, trespassed secretly by night 
on the land of another, for a mali
cious and revengeful purpose, armed 
with that dangerous weapon which 

not kill the Lord Alkmond at all. If you have seen, and is now here 
you verily believe that he dirl not, nor j which purpose wa•, privily to lay 
was b:v, counselling and assisting those 
who did, why, there ends the matter, 
and he is Not guilty. But did he do 
the act with which he is charger! ? 
No one but Almighty God above, and 
the prisoner himself, can, as far as 
we seem able this day to sec, abso
lntely know whether the prisoner 

wait for one who, he says, had wrong
ed him; and he •ays himself that he 
might, in his anger, possibly have 
gone further with this unlawful and 
felonious assault than he had intend
ed when he began it. Now, gentle
men, do you think, according to the 
best of your judgment upon these 

did, as though you had yourself seen 'facts, that the prisoner may have 1111

him do it; for even if he had never so happily lit suddenly upon J,ord Alk
solemnly told you that he did, yet mond, and in the darkness, and tlrn 
that telling would not be such abso- haste of his angered temper, mistaken 
lute knowledyt', but, as I may say, him for the man for whom he wa~ 
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lying in wait, and und~r that _mistake 
slain him ; and, hearing voices and 
footsteps, fled for it.?" The Chief Jus
tice paused, and the jury were evidently 
uneasv, gazing on him very intently. 

"I( that were so," continued the 
Judge, "then is che prisoner at the 
bar before you as guilty of the murder 
of Lord Allemond as if he had in
tended to kill Lord Alkmond-that is 
the law, beyond all possible doubt ; 
and your verdict must in such case be 
guilty, founded on facts proved, and 
the prisoner's own admissions. That, 
I tell you again, is the clear law of 
England, which you must, on your 
oaths, abide by." 

The prisoner here made violent ef
forts to rise and speak, but was pre
vailed on by those beside him, and 
beneath him, to remain silent, while 
this frightful possibility against him 
was being put to the jury. The man 
most agitated at this time, next to the 
prisoner, was Mr Hylton. 

"Your first question, gentlemen, as 
I have told you," proceeded the Chief 
Justice, "is, Did the prisoner kill 
Lord Alkmond ·~ And methinks it 
may not be ill for you to ask your
selves, If it were not the prisoner, 
who could it have been? Do you, in 
your sound discretion, verily, on your 
oaths, belibve that it was not the pri
soner? You may so believe, if you 
credit what he has said here to-day, 
having, look you, due regard to what 
is otherwise proved against him and 
the probabilities of the case. But 
have you, gentlemen, in your souls, 
and on your consciences, so much un
certainty on the matter that you can
not bring yourselves to say the pri
soner struck the blow, or (which is 
the same thing in law) was present 
counselling or assisting those who 
did? Then has the Crown failed to 
bring before you evidence sufficient 
to prove the case which they under
took to prove. Bnt beware, gentle. 
men (as 'tis my duty to warn you), of 
being led away from proved facts, by 
speculation and conjecture, which are 
mere Will-o'-the-wisps, as I may say, 
if far-fetched and fanciful ; and also 

take care not to be drawn from your 
duty by thoughts of the cruelty or 
meanness which the prisoner charges 
(for aught we know, truly) ou him 
whom he owns that he went to injme. 
And as for what has been sworn by 
Mr Oxley, my Lord Milverstoke's local 
agent, and seemingly a reputable per
son, going to show malice of the pri
soner beforehand agaiust Lord Alk
mond, why consider whether you 
believe that this gentleman really 
heard the very words which he swears 
he heard the prisoner use. If such 
words were spoken, as are told us to
day, they go some little way to show 
deliberate malice towards the Lord 
l\1ilverstoke and his family generally, 
-but Mr Oxley may be mistaken 
after all, or (which God forbid) may 
have had such horrid wickedness as 
to colour, invent, or pervert, advised
ly against the prisoner. You will 
also, though I trust it may be need
less to mention such a thing, think 
nothiug whatever of the interest with 
which this trial may have been looked 
forward to outside, or be listened to 
in this place to-day ; but think you 
only of your being on your solemn 
oaths before Almighty God, and judg
ing as fearlessly and justly as though 
the prisoner and the late Lord Alk
mor.d had changed places-as though 
the prisoner had been murdered, and 
Lord Alkmond were here to answer 
for it. Consider the case, then, gentle
men, under the pressure and sanction 
of your oaths, according to proved 
facts, and plain probabilities, such as 
would guide you in important affairs 
of your own. Say - Did the Lord 
Alkmond kill himself? Or are you, 
~fter all that you have heard, totally 
m the dark? Can vou form no reason
able opinion on the matter? If that 
be so, why you must needs say-Not 
guilty. Or did Lord Alkmond and the 
prisoner contend together, so as to 
make the killing him manslaughter? 
Bnt of this there is no pretence or 
suggestion "hatever. 'fhen did the 
prisoner strike the fatal blow whether 
knowing the person to be Lord Alk
moml, or mistaking him for some one 
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else whom he intended to kill or 
maim ? Tu either of these last two 
cases you must say-Guilty. But if 
you think that the prisoner neither 
struck the blow, nor counselled nor 
assisted those who did-knowing no
thiug, iudced (as he hath alle~ed), 
about the matter-and if you believe 
that what he has said before you this 
day is the pnre truth, then you must 
say that he is Not Gnilty. And now, 
gentlerncu, consider the verdict which 
yon shall pronounce ; and may God 
enlighten and guide your minds in 
discharging the solemn dutv which is 
this day cast upon you." • 

On this, a bailiff was thus sworn 
publicly,

" You do swear, that you will keep 
this jury without meat, drink, fire, or 
camlle, in some quiet ancl convenient 
place ; that you will suffer none to 
speak to them, noranyofthem; neither 
speak to them, nor any of them your
self, without leave of the Court, except 
to ask them whether they have agreed 
on their verdict.-So help you God! " 

Slowly then arose the twelve from 
thei1· seats ; ancl, following the bailiff 
to their private room, passed on to it, 
scarcely 011e of them looking at the 
prisoner, within a few yards of whom 
the_y walked on their gloomy errand ; 
nor did he look at them, but seemed 
faint and exhausted-which the Judge 
observing, gave him leave to retire, 
till the jury should have returned 
with their verdict. 

Then Mr Hylton withdrew for a 
moment to the room, the key of which 
he hacl with him, where he had left 
old Ayliffe, and whom, on entering, 
he found staring towards the door with 
mute terror. 

" I bring no news, Adam-the case 
is not over yet," said Mr Hylton 
quickly, but with a heavy sigh, and a 
face of fearful gloom. 

After in vain attempting to make 
the old man take any nourishment, 
Mr H vlton returned to Court, almost 
trembling at the bare thought of a sud
deu knock at the door announcing the 
retum of the jury, while he was absent 
with the prisoner's father, on whom a 
sudden shock might have fatal effects. 

On re.entering the Court, he found the 
.Judge sitting with a solemn counte
nance, having spoken to no one since 
the jury had retired, but appearing 
absorbed in his own thoughts. What 
a position, indeed, was his! If the jury 
should find the prisoner guilty, that 
judge would have to assume the dis
mal emblem of the death-doom, and 
from his lips must fall upon the pri
soner's ears the blightingaccents which 
would extinguish life and all earthly 
hope! 

Mr Hy!ton permitted another to 
nccupy his seat, he standing near the 
door in a state of sickening anxiety, 
in order that, whatever should be the 
verdict, he might be able to enter, 
with a little preparation and calmness, 
the room where the old man was, at 
the door of which Mr Hylton had a 
servant stationed, to prevent any sud
den noise or knocking. At length 
the low general whispering which had 
been going on in Court, for upwards 
of an hour and a half, was arrested by 
the sound of knocking at the jury-room 
door; and, while all voices were hu,h
ed, few faces were there which did 
not then change colour, few hearts' 
which did not throb thickly and fast. 

" Put the prisoner to the bar," said 
the officer of the Court ; and, before 
the first juryman had re-entered the 
jury-box, the unhappy prisoner came 
slowly forward from beneath the pri
son, to the bar; and stood there with 
much firmness, but his face manifestly 
flushed. 

Oh, who could tell the appalling 
agony which he had to endure while 
the twelve jurymen's names were be
ing slowly called over, they answering 
one by one, all looking either on the 
floor, or away from the prisoner ! 

The last name having been called 
over,

" Adam Ayliffe," said the officer, 
" hold up thy hand!" 

The prisoner did so, and a very aw
ful silence ensued, while the officer 
proceeded to say to the Jury, 

" Gentlemen of the Jury, have ye 
agreed upon your verdict? Who shall 
say for you? Ye shall speak by your 
foreman. Do ye say that the pri
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saner at the bar is guilty of the felony 
aud murder with which he stands 
charged, or not guilty?" 

" GUILTY," said the foreman in a low 
tone-and those who we!'C watching 
the prisoner observed the colour fly 
rapidly from his face, like breath from 
a glass, leaving his countenance of a 
corpse-like hue. But he stood firmly. 
His lips appeared to move, and he 
spoke-110 oue, however, hearing hirn 
but the two jailors next to him, who 
said afterwards that his words were, 

"l\ow am I murdered, who never 
did murder any one ! " 

" Hearken to your verdict as the 
Court records it! " said the clerk of 
assize (as rnon as the verdict had been 
pronou11cecl), writingthc fatal "Guilty" 
on the indictment. "Ye sav that the 
prisoner at the bar, Adam ;lcyliffe, is 
guilty of the felony and murder where
of he stands imlictccl : that is your 
verdict, a!ld so ye say all." 

There was a moment's thrilling si
lence. 

"Call upon him: " said the Judge, 
gazinR solenrnly at the prisoner, while 
the officer thus called on him to hear 
judgment, or show why it 011ght not 
to be passed 

"Adam Ayliffc, hold up thy hand. 
Thou hast been indicted of felony and 
mmdcr; thou wast thereupon arraign
ed, and didst plead thereto Not guilty, 
and for thy trial didst put thyself upon 
Goel and thy country, which country 
hath found thee Guilty. What hast 
thou now to say why the Court should 
not give thee judgment upon that con
viction, to die according to law?" 

A momentary pause ensued-this 
being the time for the prisoner's coun
sel to take any objection in law to the 
sufficiency of the indictme11t, so as to 
arrest thejurlgmcnt--butthe prisoner's 
counsel spoke not, nor moved, looking 
down in silence. Then the J urlge 
drew from beneath his desk a black 
velvet cap, and placed it deliberately 
upon his head, a sigh or sob bei11g 
audible throughout the Court while he 
did so. 

'fhen rose the crier, and said in a 
loud voice,

" 0 yez ! 0 yoz ! 0 yez ! My Lords 

the King's Justices do strictly charge 
and command all manner of persons 
to keep silence, while sentence of death 
is passing against the prisoner at the 
bar, upon pain of imprisonment ! " 

The prisoner stood staring with ashy 
cheek andglazedeye,al theJndge, while 
the following words were being utter
ed, the import of which was, perhaps, 
at that fearful moment, only imper
fectly apprehended by him to whom 
they were addressed, with a calmness 
aud deliberatiou that were appalling. 

" Adam Ayliffe, the word has just 
been spoken which has severed you 
from this world, and from life. Yon 
stand there convicted of a most foul 
and cruel murder, upon a young noble
man, in the very heyday of happiness, 
prosperity, and grandeur, and, on your 
own showing, utterly unoffending 
against you. ~Whether there be any 
truth whatever in that which you have 
this day said in your defeucc, I know 
not : a jury of twelve honest men 
here, whose present manifest agitation 
shows the pain with which they have 
discharged a sacred duty, have reject
ed your story, and found that you did 
actually commit this awful crime; arnl 
have said so, without venturing to 
speak of recommending you to mercy. 
1 am bound to tell you that I agree 
with their verdict entirely; and all 
intelligent persons who hear me, are 
now probably regarding you as a just
ly convicted murderer. Indeed, what 
enormous offences mu;;t go unpunish
ed, if evidence so clear as that given 
this day in your case were held not 
sufficient to bring you to conviction ! 
An e:irthly tribunal has endeavoured 
to do its duty, aud is consoled, in its 
anxiety, by reflecting on thcoverpower
i1:g strength of the evidence which 
has been brought before it. Get you, 
unhappy, misguided man, victim of 
your own guiltyand headlong passions! 
to your knees, without one moment's 
delay, to prepare, after quitting this 
earthly, for your speedy appearance 
before a heavenly, tribunal_ I will 
not waste the few precious, most ines
timably precious, hours which yet re
ruain to you, by doing more than con
juring you to address yourself devout
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ly to Him who, and who alone, is able 
to save you from the bitter pains of 
eternal death. Through your blessed 
Redeemer, who died the just for the 
unjust, and ever liveth to make inter
cession for you, and in reliance on his 
merits, beseech and implore the par
don and mercy of your offended God! 
Alas! all that now remains for me to 
do, as your earthly judge, is to declare 
and pronounce upon you the sentence 
of the law: which senteuce is, that 
you, Adam Ayliffe, be taken back to the 
place whence you came ; and thence, 
on Monday now next, to the place of 
public execution, and there be hanged 
by the neck until you be dead: and 
that afterwards your body be dissected 
and anatomised.-And the Lord hM·e 
mercy on your soul." 

" Amen!" solemnly cried the Chap
lain, who, on the jury's pronouncing 
their verdict, had silently entered the 
Court, in his full canonicals, and stood 
a little behind the Judge's seat, only 
long enough to pronounce that word, 
aud then withdrew. 

The wretched prisoner moved not, 
nor spoke, when the Judge had con
cluded; and, apparently mechanically, 
turned round and accompanied the two 
gaolers who stood beside him, and who, 
putting his arms within theirs, gently 
led him away from amidst the sea of 
solemn faces around him, to the cell, 
which, within a few short hours, he 
would have to quit, only to appear before 
a far greater assemblage, on a still more 
awful occasion, with what decorum 
and firmness he might. 

CHAPTER VI. 


As soo:s as Mr Hvlton had heard the 
death-dooming \~Ord uttered by the 
foreman of the jury, he instantly "·ith
drew; and breathing a hurried inward 
prayer on behalf of the prisoner, and 
his afflicted father, gently opened the 
door of the room where he was await
ing the dreadful issue; and, with as 
much composure as he could command, 
sat down beside the old man, who 
moved not as l\Ir Hylton entered, but 
remained with his face buried in his 
hands, which were supported by his 
knees. For some moments l\fr Hylton 
spoke not, scarce knowing how to 
break the blighting intelligence. 

"Adam, my friend, it is over!" said 
be, gently taking one of the old man's 
hands, and grasping it within his own. 
AylifTc looked slowly and fearfully in 
Mr Hylton's face, and read his son's 
tioom written in every troubled feature. 
He tried, but in vain, to speak: his 
lips moved without uttering any sound, 
and he sunk from his chair on his 

knees, his hands clasped before him, 
and his haggard face inclined towards 
the ground. 

" God, in whom you have trusted, 
my dear troubled friend, support you 
in this hour of darkness!" said Mr 
Hylton. 

"Pray '-help-help me to pray!" 
gasped the old man faintly; on which 
Mr Hylton knelt beside him saying

" God be merciful unto thee, and 
bless thee, and lift up the light of his 
countenance upon thee ! Be Thou a 
Ycry present help in time of trouble, 
unto this thy servant, who trusteth in 
thee!" 

While they were thus engaged, the 
Lord Chief ,Tustice suddenly stood for 
a few se~onds before them, having, in 
haste, mistaken the room for his own, 
which adjoined that assigned to old 
Ayliffc. After a moment's pause, 
he silently retired, havmg recognised 
the benevolent features of :Mr Hylton, 
with whose face he bad been much 
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struck, as he spoke on behalf of the 
prisoner. The Chief Justice had been 
aware of the prisoner's father having 
been in attendance all dav in some 
adjoining apartment, aud ·saw at a 
glance how the matter was. On en
tering his own room, the Judge was 
so much affected with what he had 
thus accide11tally witnessed, that he 
sate in silence, and without unrobing, 
for a considerable time. 

When l\Ir Hy!ton had uttered a few 
more sentences of Scripture, with 
great fervency, the old man's tears 
began to fall, and he heaved a long, 
deep.drawn sigh. 

At length, "I scarce know where I 
am," said he faintly; "yet-I have 
had help, but for which surely I must 
have died ! 1 tliank thee, sir, for all 
thy goodness to a poor heart.blight. 
ed old man!" he whispered, slowly 
l'ising from his knees, with l\fr Hyl
ton 's assistance, and sitting down 
trembling from head to foot; "I-dare 
-not- ask," he stammered; "thy 
terrible face tells me-all is over with 
him!" 

"I cannot 'say that it is not so ! " 
said Mr Hy!ton. 

" Oh ! Adam, Adam, my son ! would 
thou hadst never been born!" ex· 
claimed the old man, lameutably. 
"'Vould I were dust, as is thy poor 
mother! Oh, my Sarah! my Sarah! " 
Ile placed his hands before his eyes, and 
the tears trickled down beneath them. 

"He hath not to live beyond Mon
day morning! " said be, after a loug 
pause, with a sudden affrightcd look 
at Mr Hylton, who shook his head in 
silence. 

The old man groaned, and pressed 
his hand over his heart, as though it 
were bursting. 

"'Vhat shall I-what can I say to 
comfort you, Adam?" said Mr Hylton 
-"except, that there is one never
failiug source of succour, as you know 
well, both for you, and for your son, 
and for all mankind ! " 

"Oh, my son ! my son !-let me go 
to my poor son while yet he lives!" 
said Ayliffe mournfully, and, takiug 
his stick and hat, essayed tremulously 
to move towards the door. 

" Stay here, Ay litre, while I go and 
see w he ther, by the rules of this place, 
you may be admitted to see him
that is, so soon after what has hap
pened. Consider, too, what he has 
had to go through this day, and that 
his health has besides been somewhat 
shattered of late-as well, poor soul! 
it might be." 

Having received a promise from 
Ayliffe to remain in the room till his 
return, ::llr Hylton withdrew, aud 
fouud no uifficulty in obtaining writ
ten leave from the under-sheriff for 
immediate access to the wretched cou
vict, who, being thenceforth allowed 
only bread and water, had been re
moved from the bar of the Court to 
the condemned cell; through the open 
door of which Mr Hylton saw, as he 
approached, three turnkeys fastening 
upon him heavy irons, the chaplain 
standing in his robes beside him, and 
holding in his hand a cup of water, 
which he had in vain brought several 
times to the closed lips of the con
demned man. 

This dreadful scene greaty agitated 
Mr Hylton; who stood for a moment, 
at a little distance, to regain some 
measure of self.possession. 

"Come, my man, take the cup of 
water the parson offers thee ! " said 
the head turnkey, kindly clapping 
his hand roughly on the prisoner's 
shoulder. 

Ayliffe started, looked with glazed 
eye at the turnkey, breathing heavily 
through his nostrils, his lips remain
ing spasmodically closed. Mr Hyl
ton hereupon entered, very pale. 

" Adam, my poor friend, God be 
with you I." said he, with a faltering 
voice, taking the prisoner's hand. 

Ayliffe suddenly rose from his seat, 
but sunk down, his irons being con
nected to a strong staple in the floor. 
"I am stifled ! " he gasped, his breast 
heaving fearfully. "This is a grave!" 
he add~d, looking, his features dis· 
torted with horror, round the narrow 
cell in which he found himself. "Open 
the door-I ~annot breathe!" 

"Adam, if you have not forgotten 
one who ever loved you!" said Mr 
Hylto.aking the cup of water from 
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the chaplain, and bringing it to Ay. 
liffe 's Ii ps, " drink this water from my 
hand!' 

But the prisoner turned aside, 
convulsively gasping, "I choke! I 
choke!" 

At length, however, on the pcrsc
verinl? entreaty of ]\fr Hylton, he 
greedily swallowed some of the water; 
and then, as if for the first time 
noticing the robed figure of the chap
lain, stammered, with a ghastly stare, 
"\Vho-who arc you ? " 

On the suggestion of Mr Hylton, 
the chaplain withdrew, as also did the 
turnkeys, closing the door behind 
them; and then ]\fr Hylton was alone 
with the condemned. For some time 
his solemn admonitions were lost 
upon Ayliffe; whose first connected 
words were

" The curse of God be on them that 
have condemned the innocent for the 
guilty-ay, a curse!" he added, almost 
gnashing his teeth. 

" Adam ! " said Mr Hylton, "you 
arc too near the immediate presence 
of the judgment-seat of the Eternal, 
to be indulging in these unholy 
thoughts ! " . 

The condemned man glared at him 
wildly, evidently making a migh\y 
effort to keep silent. 

"Your father is waiting to see you 
-heart.broken, yet bowing in rever
ent submission before God; but, so 
long as you cherish such resentful 
feelings, I cannot bring him to this 
cell." 

:!\Ir Hylton saw a change coming 
over his miserable companion, who 
seemed terribly agitated, and about to 
weep. 

" Docs not your heart yearn after 
the sight of that saintly father of 
yours?" continued Mr Hylton, gently. 

The son raised his hand to his eyes, 
sighed heavily, and shook his head 
bitterly. 

"God is softening your heart, Adam," 
said :\Ir Hylton, his voice faltering 
with his own strong emotions; "yield 
to His holy influences! J<'romHim hath 
come all this that has happened to 
you! Oh! let not Satan now s~l your 
heart, and close your ears,9iat he 

may have you presently his for ever ! 
Shall not the Judge of all the earth do 
right? Kneel down with me, my fel
low-sinner, and let us humble our
selves before God, and beseech his 
forgiveuess and support! " 

The prisoner's tears flowed fast; 
and, sobbing convulsively, he permit
ted himself to be inclined gently 011 

his knees ~ l\Ir Hylton uttered a short, 
solemn, and fervent prayer, in which 
Ayliffe audibly joined; and presently 
rising, assisted by l\ir Hylton, began 
to exhibit an approach towards com
posure, l\lr Hylton speaking to him 
gently and soothingly. 

"You have much work to do, Adam, 
and little time to do it in! Will you 
listen to me for a moment?" 

The convict sadly bowed his head, 
and grasped the baud of Mr Hylton 
in silence. 

" Do you from your heart forgive 
all those who you believe may have 
iujurcd you, as you would be yourself 
forgiven by God?" 

Ayliffe paused. "~o-not yet! I 
cannot truly say I do !-but, with God's 
help, I will try." 

"He is at this momellt helping you, 
in saying these last pious words of 
yours 1 ·within a few hours, Adam, 
how plainly may you see the justice, 
ay, and even the mercy and wisdom 
of all that now appears so greatly to 
the contrary! Prepare! - prepare, 
Adam, to meet your God ! Confess 
your sins, if you would have them for
given! Oh, how many have they 
been! How many things have you 
done during your life, that will not 
now bear examination! yet all MUST 

be examined, and judged hereafter l 
How much have you omitted to do, 
that ought to have been done !-and 
all these things are noted against you, 
by an Eye that sleepeth not! And in 
this very matter-why, Adam! rouse 
yourself-stir up your soul within you! 
-reflect !-consider !-what have vou 
not confessed this day in open Court, 
before your earthly judge-before all 
mankind? What, but the deadly ma
lignity and revenge that you had long 
cherished in your heart against your 
enemy !-whom the Gospel ha.d told 
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you to forgive !-but'whom you-ob, Mr Hylton uttered all this with 
Adam ! went, under a hellish impulse, thrilling solemnity ; and, as he ceased, 
secretly to be revenged on ! If God the condemned man sunk again on his 
should entrr into judgment again knees, in an attitude of profound devo
you, what 1iave you to say? Look at tion. Thus he remained for some min. 
the very root of this matter: concern- utes, neither he nor Mi· Hylton speak. 
ing the hare which (small cause of so ing. At length Ayliffe rose slowly, 
much evil!) led to all this. Did you and resumed his seat. 
not then stifle your conscience, which "Adam," said l\fr Hylton, "let me 
condemned you, when first you were ask you a great question-one that I 
tempted to do wrong? Oh, where was will not ask a second time, be your 
then your Bible? "There were your answer what it may. Tell me, who 
father's warnings! where were my am a minister of that God before whom 
humble teachings? Had you but re- you are so soon to appear, and now 
sisted at the first-at the very first- that all earthly hope is over-are you 
would you now have been here, Adam? innocent or guilty of the crime for 
And was not Providence opening for which you are to die?" 
you, through my unworthy exertions, The condemned man calmly ele
a way for you out of your troubles? vated his hands and his eyes towards 
Think, Adam, of the steps by which heaven, and with solemn firmness re
you have gone wrong, and done de- plied, "God knoweth that I am as in. 
liberate wickedness, and brought your. nocent as the child that hath not been 
self dii-ectly hither I I say not this, born ; and may He reconcile me to die 
Adam, believe me, to chide aud trouble for that which I never did, nor know 
you in so awful a moment as this; but who did, nor why it was done. May I, 
am only striving to set you right before I depart, cease to think it hard 
with vour conscience, that when I am that the innocent should die for the 
gone,- and before we meet again on guilty !" 
earth, and while your precious mo- Mr Hylton gazed at him in troubled 
mcnts ebb fast away,"-here Mr Hy!- silence. 
ton was greatly moved, and paused "Do you believe, sir, that I am in. 
for some moments,-" you may think nocent of this murder?" Ayliffe sud. 
of your sins, and humble yourself denly inquired, turning to :!'llr Hylton 
under the mighty hand of God, and a face that wore an awful expression 
give ear to no temptings of the fiend -having no anger or sternness in it, 
who would seduce and delude you! " but being, in a mam1er, radiant with 

Aylilfo clasped his hands together, truth from heaven, which seemed to 
and gazitJg upwards, said tremulously, lighten into the mind of Mr Hylton; 
"I do confess my many and grievous who replied-
sins, 0 God! and more now they seem "As I live, Adam Ayliffe, I do!" 
than they ever seemed before!" "I am! I am! and, now that you 

"The world in which you still, for a believe me, I feel a great change here," 
little, live," continued Mr Hylton, "is he continued, raising his manacled 
fading fast from before your eyes, hands to his breast,-" I feel free and 
Adam! It passeth away! It perish- light; and that I may die in full piety, 
eth ! From you, within a few hours, truth, and hope, and be forgiven all my 
docs it disappear, and is only some- many sins, for His sake, who died the 
what more slowly vanishing from me, just for the unjust!" 
and from all living! Hither were we. "See, Adam, what peace may come 
sent for trial only, and but for a brief I suddenly from Heaven i1ito so dismal 
space !-Then retum we to Him w~", a cell as this !" ' 
soot us, who is Eternal, O:nnipotent, · "It may !-it hath! Yet"-he 
Omnisc.ient, Just, and Merciful; ai_id paused-" God grant that, when I am 
who will assuredly, as he hath dis- left alone, all my evil thoughts and im. 
tinctly. told u~, render ,,to every man piety do not re~urn !" 
a.ccordrng to his deeds ! "No, they will not, if you be con
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tinual in your supplications, and stren
uous in faith! But remember, Adam, 
remember !-remember! time is short! 
Thrice only will the sun rise upon 
you!" 

"I know it, sir! I know it! and very 
terrible is it to feel and to know it! 
But"-he hecarne suddenly agitated
" there is yet a question I would ask
yet I dare not." 

"I know, Adam, what you mean," 
said Mr Hylton very piteously. "Alas! 
I fear me-but,-what think you, 
Adam? Do you wish her to stay in 
so ~ad a world after you?" 

" The will of God he done ! Is she 
-is my poor Sarah-is she goue ?" 
He shook in every limb. 

"No, Adam, she is 11ot; bnt I must 
own, it may be that you will both meet 
sooner than you now think for. She 
lies trcmhli1;g 011 the very verge of 
the grave. A breath might"

" Oh, poor soul !-oh, dear Sarah!
oh, my own wife !" cried Ayliffe, dis
mally. "Mother of my child! must 
WC never meet again on earth? And 
my child !-oh that thy mother had 
never borne thee to me !" 

Mr Hylton bowed his head in silence, 
at this bitter outbreak, and his eyes 
overflowed with tears. • 

"Lot her uot know of my death, if 
she live afterwards, till she may, with 
Gud's blessing, bear it! And the old 
man- --my poor father !-where is he?" 
suddenly inquired Ayliffe. 

" Ile is in the prison, and hath been 
there all the day long, and How, doubt. 
less, is wonderiug why I return not to 
perform my promise, and bring him to 
see you. Can you bear to meet him, 
Adam, if I get leave to hring him?" 
The prisoner groaned ; and, after a 
long pause, said, sorrowfully- . 

"It cannot hurt me-but rnav it not 
kill him?" • 

"I hope and do trust not, Adam. 
Ile, like his son, has sought for succour 
from above! He knows, poor soul! 
the worst of what has happened, and 
I doubt not his coming may at first 
grieve, but directly afterwards it will 
greatly comfort you !" 

With this, Mr Hylton quitted the 
cell, and, having obtained the requisite 

permission, returned, supporting on 
his arm the grief-worn father of the 
convict, even the gruff turnkey pity
ing him, as he passed silently along. 
He almost dropped to the earth at 
sight of the two turnkeys, standing 
with blunderbusses at the door of the 
cell in which lay his miserable son. 
They were about to search the old man 
before he entered; but the governor, 
having been appealed to, gave permis
sion for him to be admitted into the 
cell after 011ly a nominal search, pro
vided Mr Hylton as a magistrate would 
stay in the cell during the whole of 
the interview-an undertaking which 
Mr Hylton gave with great reluctance, 
hopillg to have been spared so sad a 
seen e ; for sad indeed, and heart-rend
ing, it proved to be. 

It lasted not long, however; for the 
limits of iudulgence allowed by the 
prisou rules to the condemned had al
ready been nearly exceeded when Mr 
Hylton re-entered with the old man. 

Oh! how great was the consolation 
afforded to father and sou, by Mr Hyl. 
ton's declaring his conviction that that 
son was really irrnocent of the barbar. 
ous and horrible crime for which he 
was nevertheless to die! Never had 
the father doubted of his son's illno. 
ccncc, from the moment of liis solemn 
assertion of it, when first his father 
had seen him in the gaol. On Mr 
Hylton's mind this solemn assevera
tion of the prisoner had produced a pro
found impression-one painful and in
tolerable ; for he himself, of coms&, as 
implicitly and absolutely believed that 
assertion as he had professed to the 
prisoner that he did. Fixed in such a 
belief, how awful appeared to him the 
insufficiency of all earthly modes of 
i1n-cstig-ation, and admillistering jus
tice, deliberate, impartial, unimpeach
able cYen as had been that of the 
memorable day which was then closing. 
"Oh," thought Mr Hylton, "how, in 
this dim scene of action, we grope iu 
the dark after trnth, and may miss it, 
and clo miss it, after all our best.di
rected efforts. And how fearful often, 
as in this case, the consequence of 
error!" 

Mr Hylton had himself he:i.rd the 
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whole of Ayliffe's trial; and felt that, 
had he been either judge or juryman, 
he could not possibly have come to 
any other conclusion, according to the 
evidence, than that the prisoner's 
guilt had been folly established that 
day in Court, and corroborated too, 
most powerfully, by his own volun
tary aekuowlcdgmcut ! "But what," 
thought Mr Hylton, as he slowly con
ducted his aged heart-broken com
panion, from the gaol, to a small house 
where he had kindly engaged a room 
for him for a day or two, that he might 
be near his son duriug the few sad 
hours left him of life,-" what is to be 
done? What time is there for doing 
that which may be done? Here is 
Friday night - and on Mo1Jday he 
dies!" 

Sitting down with old Ayliffe, as 
soon as they were alone, l\Ir Hylton, 
endeavouring to speak in such a 
guarded and dcsponding manner as 
should kindle no hopes which might 
be disappointed, engaged him in unre
strained conversation concerning what 
had been stated in Court by l\fr Oxley, 
touching the alleged origin of both the 
Ayliffes' ill-will to the Earl and his 
family. With lively indignation did 
Mr Hylton hear of the insulting and 
oppressive cou<4ict of l\Ir Oxley; and 
on being told, above all, of his out
rageous allusio11 to the workhouse, as 
the destined resort of old Ayliffe, and 
of the scornful fury with which the 
condemned man had cast the offensive 
speaker out of the cottage, Mr Hylton 
was indeed confounded, on remember
ing MrOxley's statement to the J udgc, 
that there never had been any ill-feel
ing or cause of dispute between him 
(Oxley) aud the Ayliffes ! This ]\fr 
Hylton mentioned to Ayliffe, who 
thereupon told him, that on Mr Oxley's 
coming to his legs again, after beiug 
jerked down by young Ayliffe, as has 
been described, old Ay liffe heard him 
say, with a venomous look towards 
young Ayliffc-" Ay, ay, Master Ay
liffe ! I owe thee a turn for this !" 

As time was precious, and the even
ing was far advanced, Mr Hylton hur
riedly took leave of his companion, 
promising, rather vaguely, to see him 

again as soon as possible. On his way 
to the inn where his horse was put up, 
a travelling carriage-and-four rolled 
rapidly by him; aml, on inquiry, he 
found that it was that of the Lord 
Chief Justice, who, having finished the 
Assize, was thus already on his way to 
London. :\Ir Hylton rode round by 
Sir Henry Harrington's, on whom he 
called, and found him ill in bed ; but, 
stating the urgency of his errand, Mr 
Hylton was admitted instantly to his 
room, and took down verbatim Sir 
Henry's account (signed by himself) of 
the expression which the condemned 
man had used on the occasion of his 
conviction for having had the hare in 
his possession ; and that expression 
was precisely the one which l\fr Hyl
ton had written down in Court, and 
handed to the prisoner's counsel, but 
which had been, nevertheless, peremp
torily denied by :Mr Oxley. 

"Herc, then," thought Mr Hylton, 
as he urged on his horse rapidly 
homeward, "are two things-malice 
established in Oxley against the pri
soner, and a false, or at least an erro
neous, account given by the former 
of the words which had been used by 
the latter, as showing settled malice 
against Lord Milverstoke and his fa.. 
mily. But, alas! " thought Mr Hyl
ton, as he revolved the matter in his 
mind, "to what do these two things 
really amount? Does the fatally con
clusive proof on which Ayliffe has 
been condemned depend on il'Ir Oxley? 
Suppose even all that he has said at 
the trial were struck out from the 
evidence, would not the glaring facts 
proved by the Crown, and admitted by 
the prisoner, remain? "-and :Mr Hyl
ton reflected on the fearful summing. 
up of the Judge, knowing not how to 
impugn any part of it. If this were 
indeed so, then must poor Ayliffe be 
left to his fate, and the innocent (as Mr 
Hylton believed him) die the shame
ful and horrible death of the murderer. 

Thoughts like these greatly de
pressed Mr Hylton-exhausted, more
over, as he was with the agitation 
and excitement of that dismal day 
during which he had scarcely tasted 
any refreshment. 

E 
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CHAPTER VII. 


\i'm:'.'I within a mile of Milverstoke, 
he slackened his pace to give his 
horse a little breathing-time ; and 
had hardly done so before he heard 
the sound of some one approaching 
on horseback a little to his right, evi
dently from the quarter where the 
barracks lay. As he passed the en
trance of the by-road which led to 
them, he saw, on glancing aside, an 
orderly come trotting up at a brisk 
pace, and who was going to pass him 
(it being about nine o'clock, and 
dark). Suddenly, however, the soldier 
stopped his horse, saluted Mr Hylton, 

could have desired-he followed pretty 
briskly, wondering much what urgent 
matter might be astir. Arrived at the 
barracks, he wa3 forthwith shown into 
a private room, where two officers 
(one of them considerably older than 
the other, of a stern, matter-of.fact, 
soldierly appearance) joined him be
fore he had had time to do more than 
open the letter which had been given 
him by the orderly. After a hasty 
but handsome apology for troubling 
him, and especially for the liberty 
which had been taken, without or
ders, by the orderly, in stopping him 

and said, " I ask your pardon, sir- on his return home-
are not you Parson Hylton, sir?" "It is known to us," said Captain 

"I am," said M.r Hylton, sufficient- Lutteridge, the elder of the two offi
ly surprisccl, reining up. cers, " that you have great concern in 

"Well, sir, I am the third man that I the case which has been this day tried 
has been ordered from the barracks at the Assizes, concerning the murder 
within this two hours to your par- of the late Lord Alkmond ; and my 
sonage, sir-with a letter to you, sir, frieHd here, Lieutenant Wylsden, who 
from Captain Lutteridge. I have it was present at the trial, has come 
now, sir. Here it is," giving it to back, telling us that the Judge said 
Mr Hylton; "but you cannot read it he thought it strange that Lord Aik
in the dark." mond should have gone out, as he 

"I suppose, my man, you don't truly did, into the woods on that 
know what it is about?" inquired Mr 11ight; and asked whether any one 
Hylton amazedly. 

"No, sir; I know nothing of the 
matter: my orders were or;ly to take 
this letter, and bring an immediate 
answer, sir, if you were at home; and 
my two comrades that went before 
carried each this letter, aud brought 
it back, as you were not at the pur
sonagc, sir." 

The barracks were at little morn· 
than a quarter of a mile's distance, so 

knew the cause." 
"Sir," replied l\Ir Hylton, with 

sudden interest, "the Judge did s<iy 
so ; and in so saying, exprnssed that 
which I, and others, have often felt 
and talked about." 

"'Vell, 8ir, I know little about it; 
but for aught I kno~', that little may 
have some bearing on the case of the 
man this day condemned for the mur
der. This, then, is all I have to say: 

-"Go back, if you please," said Mr I, do you sec, sir, was at my Lord 
HyltoH, "as quickly as you choose, Milvcrstoke's on the night of the 
and say that I follow you." murder, diuing there, and afterwards 

"Yes, sir," replied the man, and was at the ball, till it was suddenly 
gaJlopcd back as fast as l\Ir Hylton broke up by the news of my Lo~d 
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Alkmond's murder. Now, when we 
were all at dinner, naught happened ; 
but some time afterwards, when my 
Lord J\Iilverstoke and others had gone 
to the ball-room, Lord Alkmond and 
some few of us, principally officers, 
remained behind; and a certain one 
present chanced to speak of a subject 
which several immediately talked 
upon-but not Lord Alkmond, who 
seemed to become suddenly sad, and 
even troubled. I sat next to him, 
and I saw that he grew very much 
disturbed indeed as the talk went on ; 
but why, I could neither kuow nor 
guess. He spoke to me of some 
matter altogether different, but I saw 
that he was listening, as though in 
spite of himself, to what the others 
were saying-especially when one of 
them, a nobleman, not now, I believe, 
in England, told us of a thing \Yhich 
had happened to him, or that he had' 
heard of, l forget which. Then Lord 
Alkmond did, as I thought, grow sud
denly far more troubled ; and I, for 
politeness' sake, moved to go; so did 
the others, except two, who talked 
very earnestly together, still on the 
same subject. My Lord Alkmond 
bade us, with forced gaiety, go to the 
dancing, saying that he would before 
long rejoin us. I sportingly said 'No, 
come with us, my Lord.' 'By-and
by,' said his lordship; 'I have a 
small matter to do ; ' and so we part
ed, never again (as it proved) to meet 
alive. Now, this is all I know, rever
end sir, and it may signify little, and 
:ret may mean much. I, being a 
soldier, know not what bearing all 
this may have on law matters: but 
as the .Judge, it seems, asked a ques
tion which, had I been there, I could 
have so far answered; and as the 
Judge said, so Lieutenant Wylsden 
tells me, that it was strange that on 
such an occasion my Lord Alkmond 
should go into the wood-why, I too 
say it was a little strange. The man 
that has been tried to-day is con
victed, and will, I suppose most 
justly, die on :Monday; therefore, 
sir, I have sent to tell you what you 
have now heard, but what you can 
make of it I know not." 

These last pregnant words startled 
Mr Hylton out of a reverie into which 
he had fallen, while listening in sileut 
amazement to Captain Lutteridge. 
"J\fay I trouble you, so far, reverend 
sir," said the Captain, "as to ask 
whether you have seen the prisoner 
since his sentence?" 

"I have," replied Mr Hylton, as if 
his mind were bent on something 
else. 

"Docs he stand firm? The J,ieu
tcuant here tells me he is a mar
vellous tall, well-built, and strong 
man, and would have made a fine 
trooper. Methinks I must have seen 
him about, some time or other, in 
these parts. 

"\Vhat was that matter, sir, on 
which you gentlemen were speaking, 
at which the T,ord Alkmond grew so 
tronbled?" inquired Mr Hylton sud
denly and anxiously. 

""Why," quoth Captain Lutteridgc, 
evidently taken quite aback by the 
questiou, "look you, sir-is it neces
sary or proper that I shonld say what 
passed, in confidential talk, at the 
table of my J,ord Milverstoke? For 
I was the guest of his lordship; and 
we cannot, I reckon, talk elsewhere 
about anything there spoken of. How 
knew I what mischief I might do, or 
how grievously I might thereby hurt 
my hospitable host?" 

"But I imflore you, sir, consider 
that within ittle more than forty
eight hours an innocent man may be 
swinging on a gibbet; and what ymi 
have now told me rnay"

Captain Lutteridge appeared quite 
nonplussed at this turn of the mat
ter, it never having occurred to the 
frallk and high-minded soldier that 
snch a question was likely to be 
askerl. Now it seemed to him to be 
directly contrary to good manners, 
and the rules of hospitality, that he 
should disclose anything which had 
taken place on an occasion of unre
strniued private intercourse at his 
host's table; aud that, too, relating 
to the son of that host, and under 
most affiicting and awful circum
stances. 

"I entreat-I earnestly implore of 
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you to tell me, sir," said Mr Hylton, 
eagerly. 

"Sir, you see, I never thought of 
this, nor did any of us, as we talked 
the matter over in our room there; 
so I am at a loss ~uddenly tu ai1swer 
you. Let me tell yon, sir, that it 
seems certain to me that the thing 
can have no real bearing on the case 
of this murder. 'Vliat could my Lord 
Alkmond, sir, have had to do with 
the man who has been this dav tried 
for murdering him? Did he dine 
with us, sir, and hear what we said? 
And if he did, still it plainly could 
have signified nothing in such a 
case." 

"Oh, forgive me, Captain-forgive 
tne ! "answered Mr Hylton, earnestly. 
"It may have every bearing- the 
most vital bearing, for aught you and 
I, at present, can know. You said, 
but a moment ago, most truly, gal
!ant sir, that you, being an officer, 
knew not the bearing which the 
thing might have on law mat
ters." 

"Ay, I did then say so, bnt I never 
thought of the question which you 
would presently ask, sir" -Captair: 
Lutteridge said this somewhat stiffiy, 
looking rather angry. "And even 
though it had a bearing, sir, do von 
wish me, a gentleman and officer, to 
tell out of my host's doors what 
took place within, whether it be a 

ll!r Hvlton eagerly interposed
"No! ·no! no! " 

" I say he did, sir!" quoth the 
Lieutenant sternly; "or at least he 
did as good, or I had no cars or undcr
standing-and so said also the Judge; 
I marked it well"

"I assure you, Lieutenant "-com
menced )fr Hylton, with a gesture of 
strenuous dissent. 

"\\"hy, look you, reverend sir," 
interrupted the Lieutenant, "did not 
the prisoner say plainly and loudly, 
that true it was he got the blood on 
his coat from mv Lord :.lkmond's 
body, all(] rau a"~ay from it, with a 
bloody bludgeon, for his life?" 

"Yes; but he said also that he did 
not do the deed, a11d onlv feared he 
might be thought to have done it." 

"And there, sir, I reckon, he lied," 
quoth the Lieutenant, warmly. 

" Interfere between us, Captain, for 
the love of God, and for pity to man! " 
said ~Ir Hylton, appealing to Captain 
Luttcridge, who was a much older 
man than tlie Lieutenant, and during 
the latter's brief contention with Mr 
Hylton had stood looking at the fire, 
in a very thoughtful manner. On 
being appealed to

"Be quiet, Mr Wylsden," said he 
quickly,andsomewhatauthoritatively, 
to the fiery subaltern; then turning 
to Mr Hylton, he continued,-" Sir, I 
have been thinking of this, and it 

matter great or little? Sir, you should j seems to me at present a somewhat 
not, being yourself a gentleman, stand 
upon your question." 

"But I must, Captain; life is at 
stake : this pour man, I declare in the 
presence of Heaven, I believe to be 
quite innocent." 

" Phew ! " exclaimed tlrn Captain, 
with au air of complete astonishment, 
and a touch of disdain too-" and that, 
reverend sir, after my Lord Chief 
Justice and a jury have found him 
guilty? Excuse me, sir, but who shall 
know better than they? Besides, the 
Lieu tenant here tells us that your 
very innocent man confessed the 
deed in open Court. Did he not?" 
continued the Captain, sarcastically, 
turnin"' to his brother officer. 
"Ye~ ; I say so, Captain-he did." 

graver matter than it appeared to me 
just now; for, as you say, sir, this 
man will haug in forty·eight hours; 
and if he ought not to hang, that 
'rnuld (as I think) be unjust, though 
all the Judges in the world said other
wise. I will speak to you in a few 
minutes, sir, wishing on this point to 
con>ult those who arc within there." 

With this the two officers hastily 
withdrew, leaving l'tfr Hylton in a 
state of no little excitement, impa
ticnce, and amazement. Vvhat extra.
ordinary aspect was this miserable 
case about now to assume? What 
could this conversation have been 
about, that such a mystery was made 
of it? Troubled as he was, and serious 
as was the case, he saw clearly and 
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respected the motives which influenc
ed the simple-minded and honourable 
soldier, in demurring to give him the 
answer which he had besought. Pre
sently, he heard loud and earnest 
talking in the mess-room adjoining. 

"I say, na~r ! 11
-" irris n1onstrous ! " 

-"'Tis unofficerlike ! " - " Pity 'tis 
you named it, Captain! " were ex
pressions which he could not avoid 
hearing. Anon all the voices dropped 
to a lower key, and he heard nothing 
for some minutes but hurried whi3per
ing ; ar,d at length his impatience, 
which was becoming quite intoler
able, was relieved by Captain Lut
teridgc, who came in aluue, shutting 
the door after him, and his flushed 
face showed that he had borne an 
active part in a somewhat keen dis
cussion. 

"Mr Hylton," said he courteously, 
"I have taken advice of several of 
my bl'other officers, and we all do 
think this a case of much difficulty, 
and some danger, and that may per. 
haps, for all I meant well, bring some 
discredit on rue as being guilty of tat
tling or eaves-dropping, and that too 
on so sad and bloody a business as 
this in hand. 'What I have resolved 
to do is this, sir : I will first see my 
Lord :M:ilverstokc and take his orders 
-that is, his pleasure on the matter 
-and if he object not"

"Then is poor Adam Ayliffe sacri
ficed!" said Mr Hylton despairingly. 

"How so, sir?" quickly asked the 
astonished officer. "Of course, sir, 
though rny Lord l\1ilvcrstokc should 
lie greatly h11rt "

"No, 110-I mean, sir, there is NO 

TIME for all this! It is now near ten 
o'clock, aud if anything be doue to 
get a respite even, I must go off to 
London by the coach passing through 
Milverstoke at midnight; and con
sider, dear Captain, how long it will 
be before I reach London-how much 
I have to do there, and must yet be 
back before Monday morning! " 

"Sir, all that is doubtless so," said 
Captain J,uttcridge, looking the pic
ture of blank perplexity : he was 
rapid and decisive enough in military 
n1atters, but here he seemed for a 

while at fault. "Ho! without there!" 
he suddenly exclain!ed ; " saddle my 
horse and another rnstantly, and let 
Hickson, or some other of the men, 
be ready to accompany me without 
one moment's delay." 

"Why this? why this, Captain?" 
inquired Mr Hylton. 

" Sir, I am going to my Lord Mil
verstoke's, and if he grant me leave 
to tell you what you wish to know, I 
will follow you on to London, if I 
gallop all the way on horseback." 

"Once more, sir, let me tell you 
how 1 honour you for your high-mind
edness; but will you not act in this 
awful dilemma on your own judgment, 
aud let me quit for London immediate
ly with a somewhat lighter heart?" 

"No, sir, not if I die for it, till 1 
have sccll my Lord Milverstoke." 

Mr Hylton sighed heavily. "Do 
you know his lordship? " 

"Not intimately ; only as an hos
pitable nobleman, who entertained us 
all at a most princely banquet." 

" Dut Tknow his temper and char
acter well, Captain-haughty, stern, 
inflexible ; and in this matter, above 
all others"

" l care not," said Captain Lutter
idge proudly, "for his haughtiness, if 
he were fifty Lords Milverstoke ! I 
will see him and take his wishes on 
the subject, and, if need be, struggle 
for his consent. No man shall hang 
unjustly, if I can help it. But look 
you, Mr Hylton, upon my word and 
honour, I think nothing will come of 
all this; and I fear, when I may have 
disturbed and grieved, and it may be 
uug"Cred Lord Milverstoke, the matter 
that I may be permitted to tell, will sig
nify little or uothing: I cannot see how 
it does, I assure you." Herc the servant 
announced the horses; and hastily bid
ding adieu to Mr Hylton, on whom 
he promised to call in retnrning from 
the Castle, and, if Mr Hylton had 
gone to London, follow after him 
post.haste, if uecd might be-but if 
Lord Milverstoke proved inexorable, 
of course Captain Lutteridge would 
take no further steps-off galloped the 
Captain, aud his man, at top speed, 
followed at a more moderate, but still 
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a quick pace, by l\fr Hylton, If what 
had just taken place at the barracks 
appeared strange, however unsatisfac
tory and tantalising, there awaited 
him at home, presently, intelligence 
still more so, and calculated to invest 
the case in which he had interested 
himself with real mystery. \Yhcn he 
was about to dismount at the parson
age door, behold :IIrs Hylton, unable 
to restrain her impatience, rushed for
ward to meet him ; and before he 
conld give his horse into the hands of 
the old gardener, who also had been 
for the last two hours anxiously look
ing ont for him, and even before l'\I rs 
Hylton could speak tc> him about the 
dismal result of the trial, she put an 
open letter into his hand, saying

" There, dearest ! read it, read it ! " 
Shortly after his quitting the parson
age in the morning, Mrs Hylton had 
also gone, pnrsnant to a previous ar
rangement with him, to the infirmary, 
which was at about five miles' distance, 
to be present with the unfortunate 
wife of the man who was to be that 
day tried for his life. Some three 
hours after the parsonage had thus 
been deserted for the day, the post 
came in, bringing a letter addressed 
to Mr Hylton, and marked outside 
"post-haste." The gardener had ac
companied l\frs Hylton, and only the 
old kousekeeper and a servant girl 
were left in the house. On Mrs Hyl
ton's return, about six o'clock in the 
evening, this letter caught her eye, 
and having opened it in. consequence 
of the words "post-haste," guess the 
feelings with which she read as fol
lows:

"RECTORY. MIDOECOMBE, 28th ft/arch. 

"Dear Mr Hylton, 
"In my husband's absence, on an 

expedition in which I am sure you 
would take an interest, seeing it is to 
preach a charity sermon on behalf of 
a lying-in society about to be founded, 
and of which our bishop highly ap
proves, and has invited my husband 
to officiate on this occasion, I have 
opened several letters which came for 
him yesterday and to-day, and one of 
them appears to have come from some 

place on the French coast, and relates 
to that horrid murder of poor Lord Alk
mond, which is to be tried (I think 
my husband said) at the close of the 
Assizes for your county. I do not 
know the particulars of the case, but 
this letter seems written by some one 
who has lived in this parish, and 
knows my husband-and says, in ef
fect, that the man that wrote it is a 
mat: in a small coasting vessel ; and 
havmg 8een a country paper, telling 
about the murder of Lord Alkmond, 
recollects one of their men being in a 
b?at on the _very night it happened, 
his vessel bemg at a couple of mites' 
distance, waiting for this man to re
turn from some errand to the shore. 
He says it was nearly opposite l\fil
verstoke Castle, and he recollects 
hearing guns fired in the wood, and 
immediately before or afterwards, h~ 
saw one, or it might be two persons, 
running very quickly along the shore. 
He says the sailor recollects it, be
cause he supposed 'twas some poach
ing business. The writer says he 
looks forward to being in England 
very soon, after they leave Dunkirk, 
from which place the letter seems 
written. As the man who is ac
cused is unfortunately a parishioner 
of yours, and doubtless you take an 
interest in the case, I thought it right 
to tell you of thi~ curious letter, 
which I would have sent, but that I 
expect my husband home hourly, and 
thought it better to keep the letter 
till he comes. - With best remem
brances to l\frs Hylton (how is she in 
this bitter cold weather?) I am, dear 
Mr Hylton, yours sincerely, 

.. FANNY MERTON. 

"P.S.-The man's name is 'Jevons, 
or some such name (but horridly 
written), and my maid says she re
collects that there was a young fel
low of that name near us some years 
ago, and thinks he went to sea. By 
the way, he says something about a 
note in the log-book." 

The letter almost fell from ]\fr Hyl
ton's hands by the time that he had 
breathlessly read it over; and he look
ed so harassed and confounded that 
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his good wife, who had a world of 
questions to ask him, slipped out of 
the room into an adjoining one, where 
preparations for supper had been go
ing on, and brought him a glass of 
wine, which he drank from her hands 
almost mechanically. 

'' Ifwc had had this letter at the trial 
to-day ! " he exclaimed. 

" Sure, my dear, I have not done 
wrong? I never saw it till I came 
back this evening." 

"No, my dear .l\Iary, how can you 
suppose that I think so? This is a 
most extraordinary accident - if, in
deed, there be such a thing as accident." 

"But poor Ay liffe "-she interposed, 
anxiously. 

Ile shook his head. " The worst 
has happened. He is condemned to 
death, and is left for execution on 
:Monday morning; the Judge made it 
an awfully clear case of guilt ! but I 
have been with poor Ayliffe since, and 
verily believe him as innocent of it as 
you or I. How is his poor wife? Did 
she know what was going on?" 

"No; the doctor had taken care, 
for fear of accidents, to give her some 
sleeping medicine, and she has dozed 
all day long." 

"Mary!" said Mr Hylton, sudden
ly, "I start for London by the coach 
to-night. I will go to the Secretary 
of State's about this miserable victim 
of mistake! " 

" Why, the coach will be here in 
throe-quarters of an hour's time! " 

" Put me up, dearest, a change of 
linen at once, to be ready "

" But get your supper, first, surely, 
Henry! You will be fainting for mere 
want of food! " 

Having hastily swallowed a little 
refreshment, he went out to borrow 
ten pounds from his church-warden, 
who lived at a neighbouring farm
house (not, himself, having sufficient 
money by him). Having obtained the 
necessary supplies, and made what 
hasty arrangements the time admitted 
of, especially in respect of his Sunday 
duty, which gave him great anxiety, 
lest there should be no one to do it, 
owing to this hurried movement of 
his, he carefully placed in his pocket

book the all-important letter above 
mentioned, also the memorandum 
signed by Sir Henry Harrington ; and 
kissed his wife, who bade her good 
husband, with tears and fond embraces, 
God-speed. 

"But, my dear," said she, suddenly, 
" suppose there should be no room in 
the coach, outside or in? " 

" Oh dear, dear!" that never cccur
red to me; " really, l\'Iary, you are 
alway,i supposing such mischances"

" Yes ; but, dearest, you know we 
must consider these things ! " 

Here they heard the distant horn of 
the approaching vehicle, which had 
only a few months before made its ap
pearance in these parts; and, followed 
bv the gardener, bearing a small port
n;anteau, Mr Hylton made his way 
quickly to the inn where the coach 
changed hors~s-so tormented by the 
possibility (overlooked by himself) of 
there being no place for him, that he 
nearly forgot. Captain Lutteridge's ex
pedition to the Castle. When that, 
however, occurred to him, he became 
very anxious, straining his ears in the 
direction of the wood, but heard no 
sounds. Fortunately there proved to 
be a vacant place on the coach; had 
there not, it might have gone hard 
with poor Ayliffe, for posting up to 
London was a very serious matter, and 
quite beyond Mr Hylton's means. 
This was a little auspicious circum
stance, which dwelt long and often 
upon his mind as they rattled onward 
to London on his momentous errand. 
In about five minutes' time the coach 
rolled smoothly and rapidly past a 
small solitary cottage near the road
side, for which Mr Hylton's eye had 
been on the look-out, while a pang 
shot through his affectiouute heart; 
for he thought of the poor child lying 
there, all uuconscious that its mother 
was on a bed of death, even if then 
alive; and its father heavily ironed in 
the horrible condemned cell, doomed 
to die the ignominious death of a mnr
clerer within a few short hours, unless 
Providence should vouchsafe success 
to the efforts at that moment being 
made on his behalf by Mr Hylton. 
Unuttered by his lips, from the depths 
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of his pious and trustful heart, pro
ceeded an huruble prayer to God, from 
this, His minister, that He would be 
pleased to give His blessing to the 
undertaking in which that minister 
was then engaged. The night was 
bitterly cold, and Mr Hylton much 
exhausted from long-continued anxiety 
and want of rest and food. Once or 
twice he would have fallen into the 
road, bnt for the interposition of his 
friendly and more wakeful neighbour, 
who told him, with a smile, on the 
occasion of his being thoroughly rous
ed from fitful sleep, about three o'clock, 
by the echoing sound of the guard's 
horn, and the thundering clatter of 
hoofs and wheels through one of the 
silent towns on their way, where they 
changed horses-that any one who 
had heard him might have supposed 
that he was some capital convict escap
ing from .Tack Ketch! 

" What, friend! " said Mr Hylton, 
slightly confused, "do yon say that I 
have been talking in my sleep?" 

" Ay, sir, I reckon you have, in
deed," quoth the coachman, with a 
re>pectful laugh-for he of course saw 
that l\lr Hylton was a clergyman; 
and was, besides, himself at that place 
surrendering the reins to his successor, 
and had gratuities in view. 

No more on the road slept Mr Hyl
ton, nor spoke he more than a word 
of casual and constrained civility to 
his fellow-travellers, being intently 
concerned with his own weighty and 
troubled thoughts. He was going to 
introduce himself forthwith to a great 
Minister - the Secretary of State
without knowing how to obtain acce~s 
to so exalted a functionary, being 
totally ignorant of all matters of offi
cial etiquette and procedure, and un
acquainted with any one in London 

who could give him assistance in his 
desperate emergency. He trusted, 
however, to the purity of his motives, 
the consciousness of a courage which 
no fear of man had ever daunted, and 
the support and blessing of God. But 
still he could not blink the difficulties 
of the case. He was bent on inter
rupting the due course of the law, on 
a memorable and unhappily notorious 
occasion ; he was tryiug to get inter
posed the royal prerogative of merer 
towards the convicted murderer of 
Lord Alkmond, after an unexception
able trial, before the eminent Chief 
.Justice of England, who had publicly 
and solemnly declared his entire ap· 
proval of the verdict which consigned 
the prisoner to the gallows. And with 
what weapons had M:r Hylton entered 
upon this warfare ? His heart sunk 
within him as he sun-eyed their inade
quacy. Suppose ]\fr Oxley and his 
evidence were discarded altogether 
from the case, was it not impregnable, 
as built on unquestionable facts, and 
the prisoner's own acknowledgments? 
What could l\fr Hylton say, as a mat
ter of conscience and honour, of the sin
gular communication which had been 
made to him by Captain Lutteridge, 
utterly ignorant as Mr Hylton was of 
the nature of the conversation which 
appeared to have agitated Lord Alk
mond shortly previous to his murder; 
and, above all, restrained as Mr Hyl
ton was from making any use of that 
communication, till authorised by Cap
tain I,uttcridge ? And as for the letter 
received from Mrs Merton, he had not 
that original letter with him: in short, 
Mr Hylton, as he drew near the mighty 
Babylon-which he had not seen for 
upwards of a quarter of a century
became more and more dejected and 
desponding. 
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CHAPTER VI II. 


THAT simple-minded and gallant offi
cer, Captain Luttcridge, performed his 
promise to J\lr HyIt.on to the very let
ter, but felt exceedingly disconcerted 
as he rode rapidly along to the Castle. 
For, at what a moment, and on what a 
subject, was he approaching the Earl 
of Mil verstoke ? On the very day on 
which his son's publicly-proved mur
derer had been capitally convicted; 
too Captain having little or no per
sonal acquaintance with his lordship, 
beyond having experienced his splen
did hospitalities; intent upon tearing 
open cruel wounds, just as they might 
be imagined beginning to heal - by 
suggesting all sorts of painful and agi
tating surmises to the Earl concerning 
his deceased son, if his lordship were 
indeed unacquaiuted with the facts con
cerning which Captain Lutteridge was 
coming to speak. "Egad," thought 
he, " I shall be thought a paltry, gos
siping, meddling mischief-maker and 
eaves-dropper! What business had 1 
to have said one syllabic about a pri
vate conversation at the Castle? Why 
must I mention it at all? Bah ! " The 
Captain bit his lips; his gallop sub
sided into a canter, then into a trot, 
and the trot into a walk, as he thought 
of all these things; and by the time 
that he had reached the park gates, 
which his attendant had gone forward 
to get opened, greatly to the astonish
ment of the sleepy gate-keeper, the 
Captain walked his horse very slowly 
indeed - slower and slower, and at 
length fairly stood still for some min
utes, as did also his mechanical fol
lower, who indeed would have stood 
so for a fortnight, or any longer given 
period, as a matter of course, without 
mward questioning or surprise, if so 

had done, or ordered him to do, his 
commanding officer. But Captain 
Lutteridge recollected that his promise 
had been given, and that, too, on a 
matter of life and death; and sudden
ly urging his horse into a rapid pace, 
soou made his way along the winding 
gloomy road leading to the Castle, and 
reined up his reeking horse, and dis
mounted, just as a couple of tall ser
vants, startled by his attendant's ap
peal to the bell, slowly drew open half 
the great central door, and came out 
to inquire who it was that had arrived 
at so unusual an hour. A great wood 
fire, that had blazed in the hall during 
the day, was now burnt down to red 
em hers ; and only a dull flickering 
light fell from the antique lamp sus
pended from the lofty roof. 

The Captain strode into the hall 
with a stout heart, and said, in his 
usual peremptory way, " Is my Lord 
Milverstoke in the Castle?" 

"He is, sir." 
" Send some one hither immediately, 

who may take a message to his lord
ship: I am Captain Lutteridge." 

For a moment or two he was left 
alone, and inwardly protested that he 
would give a hundred pounds to see 
himself decently at the eud of this 
strange and bootless expedition; for 
he felt now certain that he should ap
pear before the harassed peer in no 
other light than that of a very imper
tinent and unfeeling intruder. Pre
sently came the personage for whom 
he had sent, who with an air of great 
politeness assured the Captain that 
on no account could bis lordship be 
disturbed at that hour, being just 
about to retire to his chamber, and 
being, moreover, somewhat indisposed. 
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" Take his lordship, nevertheless, 
my name, sir, immediately ; assuring 
him that were my errand not most 
pressing, I would not trespass on his 
lordship's privacy in this manner." 

On this the gentleman bow·ed and 
withdrew, leaYing the Captain with 
all the comfortable composure of one 
consciously standing on a mine certain 
to explode within a minute or two. 
He was presently invited into an ad. 
joining chamber, where he saw a gen
tleman in black, who begged to be fa
voured with the nature of his busiuess 
at that hour with the Earl of Milver·· 
stoke. 

"Is it not enough, sir, for me to say 
who I am, and that I must see his 
lordship, if it be only for a few minutes, 
on business that admits of no delay? 
In short, life and death being, pos
sibly, concerned ! " 

The gentleman gave him a strange 
look, and then withdrew, promising 
to return very shortly, with the Earl's 
pleasure on the matter. 

" My Lord was about retiring, and 
is indisposed to see any one, sir," said 
he, reappearing after the lapse of a few 
minutes; "but I am to say, that after 
what you have mentioned, sir, his lord
ship cannot but receive you for a short 
time. Will you follow me, sir?" 

So the Captain did, with a certain 
quaint, cheerless determination, mixed 
of courage and shame; aud presently 
was ushered into a magnificent apart
ment, where sat the Earl, alone, in 
evcmug dress, in deep mourning, with 
a melancholy countenance, and a re
strained demeanour. 

" I have the honour to receive you, 
Captain Lutteridge," said his lordship, 
with a courtesy manifestly tinged with 
stern surprise, " at a very unusual 
hour, at your pressing instance. I am 
told that you represent it as concern
ing matters of life and death. What 
can you possibly mean, sir?" 

" Though I foe!, my Lord," replied 
Captain Lutteridge, firmly, " that I 
appear intrusive,-and a great effort it 
has cost me to come,-I don't relish, I 
must own, the tone in which your 
lordship is pleased to address one who 
has the honour to bear His Majesty's 

commission, and has had also the hon. 
our to be a guest of your lordship's." 

" Captain Lutteridge, I beg your 
pardon," said the Earl loftily, "if any. 
thing in my demeanour has offended 
you. I am not well, sir, as I think; 
and you may possibly be able to guess 
that this has been a da v not calculated 
to compose my spirits~" 

This last was said with real dignity 
and sorrow, and his frank visitor's 
pique vanished as the words were 
uttered. 

"Being a soldier, my Lord," said 
he, with a frank, courteous air, "T will 
come instantly to the point. Your 
lordship has of course heard all that 
took place at the trial of-of the man
to-day?" 

" Sir, I have," replied his lordship, 
gloomily. 

" 'Tis about something which hap. 
pened during the trial that I have felt 
compelled to come to your lordship, in 
this untimely manner; the man dies 
on Monday morning, my Lord, if the 
law takes its course." 

The Earl gazed at him in silence 
for some moments, with a very pecu
liar expression of countenance, and 
the Captain gazed at the Earl; and 
both were silent. 

" Well, sir, and what then?" in
quired the Earl, slowly. 

" Oh, my Lord, do not mistake me ; 
I am not come to plead for a murderer!" 

" I earnestly entreat you, sir, to be 
so good as to inform me immediately 
of the object of this your most extra
ordinary errand to me ; I protest that 
I am quite confounded, sir, at present." 

" Your lordship's known firmness of 
character will, I am sure, tolerate my 
al!nding for a moment to the-noble 
victim of the convicted"

" In the name of Heaven, sir, what 
arc you talking about?" inquired the 
Earl, with startling vehemence of 
manner. 

"Do not, my Lord, be distressed; 
I will come at once to the matter which 
has brought me hither. On the fatal 
evening which made your lordship 
sonless, I had the distinction of being 
one of your lordship's guests: I re
mained with the fate lamented Lord 
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Allemond "-the Earl visibly shudder
ed from head to foot-" and one or two 
others, after your lordship and others 
bad withdrawn; and to-day, in Court, 
the Judge, it seems, inquired"

"I have heard, sir," said the Earl, in 
asubducd tone, but still with great stern
ness, and making evidently a strong 
effort t.o overcome his emotion, " that 
the Chief Justice asked a question, 
which was not answcred.-Have you 
heard, sir, what that question was?" 

"Yes, my Lord; it was concerning 
the strangeness of the Lord Alkmond's 
quitting the Castle at such an hour." 
The Earl involuntarily closed his eyes 
for a few seconds, in manifest mental 
agony. " I cannot tell, my Lord, what 
was the cause of his lordship's leaving 
on that occasion." 

" Captain Lutteridgc, I may sec 
you," said the Earl, with an agonised 
look, "another day"

"I pledge to your lordship the 
honour of" an officer and a gentleman, 
that the few words which I have to 
utter must be said now, or never! " 

" Do you wish, sir, to see me fall 
prostrate at your feet?" inquired the 
Earl, with an air of extreme misery. 

"No, my Lord ; and I will conclude 
in a moment. My Lord, I recollect, 
on the occasion to which I allude, a 
conversation arising after your lord
ship had withdrawn. I took no part 
in it. I saw that, for some reason, 
the subject talked of grew more and 
more distressing to my Lord Alk
mond: I tried to change the topic, 
but it seemed fated to be persevered 
with; and at length his lordship was 
so disturbed that I, with whom he 
was talking, arose, much concerned, 
to quit the room: whether others ob
served it I know not, but we parted
! going to the ball-room, his lordship 
towards the corridor leading to the 
terrace. That is all, my J,ord, that I 
know ; this has brought me hither ; 
aud I am to ask yom lordship for 
leave to tell all this, signifying much, 
or signifying little, to those who 
may say it is likely-in short, my 
Lord, 'tis said by some-that there is 
a mystery hanging over this case, 
and that efforts will be forthwith made 

in the proper quarter to get the man's 
life spared long enough for further in
quiry, if so be there remain time ; 
that is, the man at present having to 
die, hy his sentence, on Monday morn
ing: therefore, my Lord, I, thinking 
it only just to stir in this, when un
fortunately having chanced this day 
to let fall to others that which, till 
now, had never passed my lip.s, am 
here, as I said to your lordship, on 
matters of life and death "-here tbe 
Castle clock struck eleven: and the 
Captain added suddenly, "if it be not, 
my Lord, already too late, the coach 
passing through Milverstokc in an 
hour hence." 

Captain Lutteridge was so complete
ly absorbed with his own earnest feel
ings, and the not very complicated 
movements of his own mind-at best, 
moreover, no particnlarly acute ob
server of the manner of others-that 
he did not see the tremendous agita
tion which his noble companion was 
doing his utmost to suppress. Had 
the light, too, been somewhat brighter, 
the Captain might have observed evi
dences in Lord Milverstoke's striking 
countenance, of the shock which his 
straightforward and unthinking visitor 
had occasioned him, by the strange ac
count which he had given concerning 
the mysterious conversation at the ban
quet, immediately preceding LordAlk
mond's exit from the Castle into the 
woods, from which he was destined 
never to retnrn alive. At length the 
restrained breathing of Lord Milver
stoke, becoming every moment more 
and more violent, attracted the atten
tion of Captain Lutteridge. 

"Why, my Lord, I fear much that 
I have disquieted yonr lordship-that 
you are ill. God forbid, my Lord, that 
I should have occasioned you this dis
tress ; but I never thought it would 
have come to this point, or I would 
not have stirred in the matter. I hope 
I have your lordship's pardon for an 
untimely visit; one which, I begin to 
fear, is somewhat unmannerly even. 
But did your lordship never hear of 
all this before? seeing three or four 
others knew it besides me, and now I 
wish I had not. My Lord ! my Lord! 
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you seem ill; shall I call for assist
ance?" 

Lord l\fih·erstoke heaved a vast 
sigh, and stretched forth his hand 
violently, deprecating the threatened 
movement of the C"ptain, who was 
quite bewildered by the sight of such 
fearful mental agony, which he could 
not account for satisfactorily, merely 
by referring to his present Yisit and 
the communication which he had made. 

"Shall I retire, my Lord?" said he. 
Lord l\Iilverstokc rose hastily, shak

ing his head, and walked to and fro 
rapidly, with even increasing agi
tation, having, indeed, a far deeper 
cause fur it than was dreamed of by 
the Captain, though he had unknow
ingly called it into action. The Earl 
walked with heavy step to the door, 
and secured it; then returned to his 
seat, and iu a low smothered voice 
said, "'Vhat was the subject that you 
talked of?" 

The Captain told him, in a single 
word, which caused Lord Mih-erstoke 
suddenly to sink back in his chair, as 
though he had been seized with a fit. 
Captain Lutte;-idge instantly rose aud 
we:r.t towards the door, saying to him
self, aloud, "Now will I have help;" 
which words, added to the loud sound 
of his footfalls hasteuing to the door, 
roused Lord Milverstoke, and with a 
great effort he exclaimed, "Sir-Cap. 
tain Lutteridge-pray, sir, let us re
main alone: this is my house; surely, 
sir, I am master here!" 

Both remained silent for some 
minutes, during which the flustered 
faculties of Captain Lutteridge were 
occupied with only one thought
"Could any man living ha,·c supposed 
all this would have come out of the 
business?" 

Language, indeed, could not aclc
quatcly d~seribc the feelings wl,ich 
were at that moment convulsing the 
very soul of J,ord Mil verstokc "·i thin 

small degree tinged with displeasure; 
the latter, with grief and misgiving. 
The unbidden visitor before him, ou 
whose face the Earl's eye was fixed, 
half unconsciously, had, as it were, 
ruthlessly opened the grave of Lord 
Alkmond, that his miserable figure 
might glide reproachfully and in ter· 
ror before a father who had ever, by 
his own austerity and pride, checked 
and disheartened that son, when he 
might have meditated reposing hearty 
confidence in his father, as between 
man and man. " 'Vhat may not my 
poor Alkmond haYe been burthcned 
with when he-when he implored me 
-in vain,"-thought the Earl, press. 
ing both his hands to his forehead, 
and then rising and pacing the cham
ber to and fro, with an expression of 
countenance which led Captain Lut
teridge to fear the possibility of his 
being alone with one who was about to 
burst out into madness. The Captain 
resolved, therefore, simply to be on 
his guard, making his observations in 
silence upon the perturbed spirit be
fore him. The Earl appeared to start 
from one reverie only to sink into 
some other, more agitating; but gra. 
dually the violence of his feelings 
seemed to be somewhat abating. 

At lcugth, "l\fy Lord, it is long 
since the clock struck eleven," abrupt
ly exclaimed the Captain, rising. 

"Is it, sir?" inquired the Earl, 
languidly, and as though he did not 
comprehend why the Captain had 
made the observation. 

"Yes, my Lorq, nearlyhalf an hour: 
the coach goes by at twelve, and Mr 
Hylton starts"

"What, sir? what sir?" inter. 
rnpted the Earl, sternly. Oh, I had 
forgotten; private circumstances, Cap. 
tain Lutteridge, which you know not 
of, nor ever can, have caused your 
words this night to stab me as with 
a knife ! And besides, sir, sorrow 

him; for a new and fearful light had ·has of late not a little shaken my 
been suddenly reflected on some scenes 
between him and his late son, which 
had al ways occasioned the Earl, even 
in his son's lifetime, anxiety; and, 
after his death, serious disquietude. 
The fo\"lncr, however, had been in no 

nerves." 
"My Lord, I cannot adequately ex. 

press my regret; but time prcsscs
what is to he done?" 

The Earl looked as though evidently 
making a strong effort to addre~s his 
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mind to what the Captain was saying 
to him. 

"The mau hangs, my Lord, past 
praying for, on Monday morning"

"And why should he not, sir?" 
thundered the Earl, in a voice which 
echoed through the lofty and spacious 
apartment, and for a moment all trace 
of his lordship's previous agony had 
disappeared. 

" Why, my Lord, perhaps," said 
Captain Lntteridgc, stoutly and calm
ly, " he may not be rightly con
demned." 

"Are you in your senses, sir?" in
quired the Earl, vehemently. 

"Yes, my Lord," replied Captain 
J,utteridge, quietly. 

" I think you are not, sir! Nor 
arc you, sir! Do you, in your sober 
senses, come hither to the father of 
one so sa\'agely murdered "-his voice 
shook-" as my son was, and speak of 
the accursed miscreant convicted of 
it, as possibly innocent, against proof 
as clear as that Cain murdered Abel? 
And did I hear, sfr, aright, ttat you 
and 1Ir Hylton-./llr Hylton-are lay. 
ing your heads together to defeat 
justice-to call my son in anger and 
horror out of his grave?" He paused. 

"My Lord, a plain.spoken soldier 
am I, and must needs come to the 
point. The time, mv Lord, the time !" 
he continued, in a fond and peremp
tory tone. 

"What is your obj cct here, sir?" 
inquired the Earl, with gloomy fierce
ness. 

"Can I have your lordship's leave 
to tell Mr Hvlton that which I have 
just mcntioucd to your lordship?" 

"No, sir!" answered the Earl, again 
in a voice of thnnder ; and his eye 
seemed to glance lightning at his com
panion; who bowed and said, rather 
sternly, 

"That, my Lord, suffices. God for
bid that I should so far forget the 
character of an officer, of a gentleman, 
as to utter a syllable more to any one 
living upon the subject, without your 
lordship s permission, in whose house 
I heard it. Time, therefore, Now no 
longer presses, my Lord," said the 
Captain, with sad emphasis; "and I 

can but, in quitting your lordship, ask 
your forgiveness for thus having 
troubled you so unwarrantably." 

"What can this, that you have told 
me, sir," said the F.arl, with returning 
agitation, "by any possibility have to 
do with the bloodthirsty miscreant 
who is to die on Monday? Should 
you not, sir, have considered that, be
fore yon came, this night, hither?" 

"Mv Lord, I did consider, and that 
to the -best of my power: and I myself 
said, that even should your lordship 
give me the permission which I sought 
for, I saw not its bearing on the case 
of him that is to die on Monday." 

"Nor has it, sir! nor can it, sir!
not one iota!" 

The Earl seemed suddenly moved 
by some inward feelings of a less 
stormy nature than those by which he 
had hitherto been agitated. 

"Captain Luttcridge," he continued, 
"I am a man nearly broken down by 
misery and misfortune, heavier than 
man can bear : therefore I ask your 
pardon, very heartily, sir, for any dis
courtesy of which I may have been 
guilty; but you have taken me fright
fully by surprise." 

'1'he utter wretchedness of the Earl's 
voice and manner, as he spoke these 
words, penetrated the heart of Captain 
Lutteridge. 

"My T,ord, I trust you will say no
thing of it. I owe your lordship un
speakable amends for what I have 
done; and now see what methinks I 
might have seen before, had I con.
sidercd the matter fully," replied the 
Captain, heartily : "but it was the 
thought of life and death that led me 
astray." 

" Do you not think, sir, that if I be
lieved there were any reasonable doubt 
of the guilt which bas been openly 
proved to - day, according to law, 
against the prisoner, I would not, from 
mere justice, wish him to escape?" 

"God forbid that you should not, 
my Lord." 

"Dut this man, sir, has long bad a 
deadly malice against me and my 
family, sir-so has his father · 

1 
you 

know not a tithe of the matter Cap
tain, I verily assure you." 

1 



70 NOW AND THEN. 

"My Lord, I know nothing what
ever of it, but from public talk." 

" Did you say, sir, that this night 
persons arc travelling to London to 
attempt to procure the pardon of a 
clearly convicted murderer?" 

"l\fy Lord, Mr Hylton has by this 
time, I reckon, taken his seat in the 
coach, and such is certainly his object; 
so I understood him." 

The Earl said nothing, but sighed 
with mingled anger and astonishment. 
After a pause, "Captain Lutteridge," 
said he, " may I ask so great a favour 
of you, as that you will speak to me 
again on Tuesday upon the subject 
which you have this evening commu
nicated to me? I never till now heard 
of it; and can it be doubted, sir, that 
anything relating to my late son, my 
unhappy Alkmond, must be of painful, 
Day, frightful interest to me?" 

" Most willingly shall I attend your 
lordship." 

"And in the mean time, Captain 
Lutteridgc, I implore you to spare the 
feelings of a bereaved father, and talk 
Dot of these matters to others, when 
your so doing may serve only to 
spread idle and distressing rumours. 

Remember, sir,"-his voice quivered
" his youthful widow !-she at present 
survives-is at this unhappy moment 
under the same roof with you, but may 
soon follow her murdered husband to 
the grave." 

" That grave shall not be more si
lent than I, my Lord!" 

The Captain, as he uttered these 
words, rose, and bowing low to the af. 
flicted peer, who courteously and sadly 
bade him adieu, quitted the apartment, 
and immediately afterwards the Castle; 
riding rapidly home to the barracks, 
his mind in a strange tumult. He had 
seen no little service in his day, but 
never before had meddled with such 
matters as had just occurred between 
himself and the Earl of Milverstoke. 
When he had reached the inn where 
the coach stopped, he found that Mr 
Hylton had gone by it to London some 
quarter of an hour before ; and with
out knowing precisely why, the Cap
tain took it for granted that, after 
what hadjust taken place at the Castle, 
Mr Hylton's errand was in vain, and 
that before his return to Milverstoke 
the convict Ayliffe's body would be in 
the hands of the surgeon. 

CHAPTER IX. 


RATHER late in the afternoon of Satur- parative recluse like himself, desper· 
dav Mr Hylton arrived in London, and ately fatigued also, and absorbed with 
pnt up, for the few hours during which a most portentous mission, it suddenly 
he intended staying there, at the inn recurred to him, as he got in sight or 
where the coach stopped. He took the Government offices and ministerial 
not long to dress, and still less to par. residences, that he was a total stranger 
take of refreshment, anxious to lose in London, having come off without 
!lot a moment of his precious time. credentials or introductions of any 
Forth, therefore, he sallied towards kind. How, then, was he to expect 
·wcstminstcr, with the situation and reception and attention from the Se. 
localities of which he had, in earlier crctary of State, on a matter, more. 
days, been not unacquai1Jtcd. As he over, of such magnitude as atteu1pting 
was hurrying along the crowded to stay the execution of a criminal 
streets, the incessant and strange hub- whose conviction for so enormous an 
bub of which seemed stunning to a com- atrocity as the murder of Lord Alk. 
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mond had become a subject of national 
atteution? As all this flashed across 
his mind, he stopped, struck bis stick 
despairiugly on the pavcmeut, and for 
some moments arrested the attention 
of the passers-by, as the very image.of 
one, indeed, in a horrid quandary. 
For, looked at from this point of view, 
the grouuds or materials on which he 
had been relying for the success of his 
application seemed suddenly shrunk 
and shrivelled into nothing, or at least 
gross inadequacy to their object. But 
the miserable image of Ayliffe, lying 
heavily ironed in the condemned cell, 
brought within a few hours of eternity 
-the sands of life running out fast
and he too a perfectly innocent man, 
as l'Jr llylton in his conscience be
lieved him, quickeucd his movements 
and re-strung his relaxed energies. 
Silently invoking God's bl\.Jssing on 
his humane enterprise, he hurried on
ward, and presented himself at the 
door of the Secretary of State's office, 
before which was slowly pacing a 
sentry, who paid no attention what
ever to his inquiry whether the Secre
tary of State were within. Making up 
his mind to encounter and disregard 
all kinds of discourtesy, so as he but 
gained his object, and trusting some 
little to his sacred character and ap· 
pearance, and his consciousness of 
having a gentleman's address, he 
entered the outer office, from which 
were at the moment passing several 
gentlemen drawing on their gloves, 
and some holding riding-whips in their 
bands, as if intending forthwith to 
rnount their horses, which were stand
ing at the door. One of these, a gay 
young gentleman, evidently of quality, 
Mr Hylton, in a courteous manner, 
spoke to, as he was passing, heartily 
laughing at some joke of the person 
nearest to him, and who seemed very 
obsequious. 

"Sir, I ask your forgiveness for the 
intrusion," quoth Mr Hylton in an 
earnest manner, taking off his hat; 
"but is the Secretary of State within?" 

" What though he be?" jocularly 
interposed the companion of the gentle
man who had been addressed. The 
latter, however, took oft' his hat with 

a bland and high-bred air, nobly con
trasting with that of the rude intruder, 
and said, "Lord Farnborough, sir, is 
within, but cannot be seen, being here 
beyond his usual hour of attendance, 
engaged on business of great import
ance: but, reverend sir, can I do aught 
for you in the meanwhile?" 

" I greatly thank you, sir,"
"My Lord, if you please "-inter

rupted the one already spoken of, with 
an air of vulgar sycophancy, which 
was fittingly rewarded by his noble 
companion desiring him, with trans
parent contempt of manner, to see 
whether his lordship's horse was in 
readiness. 

" ·will you follow me, sir, for a mo
ment?" said the young Lord, and im
mediately turned back, requesting Mr 
Hylton to accompany him; and the 
two walked through several Jong, 
lofty, dusky passages, till they arrived 
at the room which ]\fr Hylton's com
panion had only just quitted. Having 
ordered out the servants, who were 
busily engaged arranging the chairs 
and tables, "What may be your er
rand, sir?" said he, iu a very gra
cious manner. 

"My Lord-for 'tis plain I, through 
unacquaintance with town, mistook 
your Lordship's rank and station "

" Oh, think nothing of it, sir, I 
beg," said his Lordship, rather has
tily. 

"I have just come up, my Lord, 
concerning a case of life and death"

" Oh, some prisoner left for execu
tion at one of the Assizes? I under
stand: proceed, sir, if you please. But 
may I ask you who you are, reverend 
sir?" 

"I am the Reverend Henry Hylton, 
Vicar of Milverstokc, my Lord." 

" IIo ! J\'lilverstokc ! l\'Iilverstoke ! 
That is the place," said hi~ IJordship, 
very gravelv, " where the man was 
yesterday convicted for the murder of 
my Lord Alkmond, Lord Milverstoke's 
son?" 

"Yes, my Lord ; he is to suffer his 
sentence on Monday, unless he be re
spited ; and on that subject I have 
come up, and have bnt JUSt quitted 
the coach." 

http:image.of
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" Oh ! you are seeking a respite? 
but that, you know, especially in such 
a case as this-however, of course you 
are prepared with gromuls?" 

" I am, my Lord." 
" Sir, you shall see my Lord Farn

borough immediately : he will, I am 
sure, receive you, however otherwise 
occupied he may happen just now to 
be." Ou this his lordship withdrew, 
leaving TIIr Hylton alone for a few 
moments ; on which he took out his 
pocket-book, saw that his few manu
scripts were there in readinese, and 
hastily arranged his thoughts so as to 
express himself with the utmost pos
sible brevity, point, and force. After 
scarcely three minutes' absence, his 
lordship returned, followed by a gen
tlcman, whom he desired to show ]\fr 
Hyltou into the private room of Lord 
Farnborough : a minute more, and 
the all.important interview between 
Mr Hylton and the l\Iinister had com
menced. The nobleman who then 
filled that office of splendid responsi
bility was an eminent statesman-a 
great man---the whole of whose ener
gies and resources were just then 
taxed to the uttermost by the dis
tracted state of the country, and the 
necessity of promptly and effectually 
providing for its safety, and at the 
same time justifying his measures 
against a most malignant Opposition 
in parliament. Mr Hylton, himself a 
man of intellect, was instantly charm. 
ed by the Millister's appearance; for, 
with a noble cast of features, decisive
ly evideucing- practised mental power, 
he looked calmness itself: though evi
dently harassed, by no means oppress
eAl., by his multifarious and distracting 

sizes, convicted for the murder, and is 
left for execution on Monday." 

" That is so, my Lord. I am the 
Vicar of Milverstoke, and the convict 
is an old parishioner of mine, of hither
to spotless and exemplary character. 
I am perfectly satisfied that he is 
really innocent of this charge." 

" How came he to be convicted, 
then? Have you any evidence which 
was not laid before the judge and jury? 
And if it was not, why? Or do you 
imagine that there has been any mis
carriage?" 

"If you will permit me, my Lord, to 
state briefly the nature of the case as 
laid before thejury"

"Pardon me, sir, a moment," said 
his lordship, gently ringing a small 
hand-bell; on which a gentleman en
tered, to whom he whispered in a low 
tone. The gentleman withdrew, and 
l\Ir Hylton proceeded to give a brief 
and lucid sketch of the case, as proved, 
to which he perceived the Minister 
listening with perfect attention. While 
l\fr Hylton was proceeding, the gentle
man above spoken of reappeared, but 
immediately withdrew, after having 
silently placed a sheet of paper before 
the Minister, who glanced at it for an 
instant only, and resumed his attitude 
of close attention to Mr Hylton. 

"I perceive, sir," said his lordship, 
when Mr Hylton had concluded," from 
your succinct and candid statement, 
that any difficulties which might be 
supposed to have existed, were con
elusively disposed of by the prisoner's 
own acknowledgment to the jury. I 
must say that it appears to me an un
usually strong case for a conviction. 
You ask me, sir, to advise the inter

duties. He quietly and courteously , position of the Royal prerogative to 
pointed to a vacant chair nearly op
positc to him, and on which ~Ir Hy!
ton immediately sat down. 

"·wm you be so obliging as to state, 
shortlv, your business, sir? " said 
Lord Farnborough. 

"I presume, my Lord, you have 
heard of the murder of the late Lord 
Alkmond?" 

" Y cs, sir ; and I find that a person 
named Ayliffe was yesterday tried be
fore the Lord Chief Justice at the As-

stay the execution of the law-a mat
ter always of infinite delicacy, and, in 
this case, responsibility- and I, at 
p1·esent, see no sufficient grounds for 
doing so. Since vou have been here, 
however, I have ascertained that the 
Lord Chief Justice has arrived in 
town, and is now at his house. I ex
pect his report this evening; and in 
the mean time he is the person to 
whom you should address yourself." 

" My Lord-forgive me, but ~id I 
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succeed in making myself understood, 
as asking not for a reprieve, but for a 
~hart respite only, to afford time for 
mqmry? ·1 

"Perfectly, sir-but you had better 
go at once to the Lord Chief Justice, 
who has power to order - with 
whom, indeed, it in the first instance 
properly rests-the respite for which 
you ask. I reconune!id ~',ou, sir, how
ever, not to be sanguine. 

"But will his lordship receive me 
at once? n 

"Unquestionably, sir; in serious 
matters of this sort everybody is al
wavs accessible : God forbid that it 
should be otherwise ! " 

The llfinister's significant glance, 
while uttering the last words, at evi
dently a newly-opened despatch, ap
prised Mr Hylton that his audience 
was over. Bowing profouudly, he there
fore withdrew ; the Minister courte
ously returning his salutation, while 
his lordship drew before him the im
portant and pressing document, of 
which Mr Hylton's arrival had delay
ed his perusal. Mr Hylton soon found 
his way to the room where he had left 
the young Lord, who had remained 
there waitiog for him. Mr Hylton 
was anxious to have spoken on the 
subject of his interview with the Min
ister; but, from his lordship's manner, 
concluded that such a procedure was 
contrary to etiquette. He, therefore, 
contented himself with asking the ad
dress of the Lord Chief Justice, which 
was immediately prncured for him ; 
and shortly afterwards got into a 
coach, and drove straight to the Lord 
Chief Justice's house, greatly disheart
ened by the reception which he had 
just met with from the courteous but 
frigid Lord Farnborough. On inquir
ingwhether the I,ord Chief Justice was 
within, a footman somewhat superci
liously answered in the afllrmative, but 
added that his lordship, having only 
a few hours before returned from Cir
cuit, was about ~itting down to dinner, 
and could on no account whatever be 
disturbed. Mr Hylton pretty sharplv 
said that his business admitted of n~ 
delay. The butler, a corpulent, bald. 
headed, gentlemanly pcrsou, happen

ing at that moment to pass along the 
hall, and hearing the peremptory tone 
in which Mr Hylton was speakiug, 
came forward, and in an affable manner 
said that he had no objection to hear 
sho1·tly the nature of the gentleman's 
business, and by-aud-by tell it to my 
Lord; but that his lordship certainly 
could not be disturbed till after dinner. 
The grave nature of Mr Hylton's 
errand, and the earnest humour of his 
mind, prevented hi;; being amused, as 
he otherwise would have been, by 
these menial airs. 

"Tell his lordship, if you please," 
saici he quietly, "that I am the Rev
erend Mr Hylton, the Vicar of Milver
stoke." 

"Oh! is it about the )lilverstoke 
murder, sir?" quoth the butler, with 
a good-natured air: " 'tis a very aw
ful murder, folks sav." 

"Take in my naine, sir, instantly, 
to his lordship!" said Mr Hylton 
sternly. 

" Bless us ! " said the butler, half 
whistling, but went to the library; 
and, after a few minutes' absence re
turned, quite an altered man, bowing 
obsequiously; and !\fr Hylton was im
mediately ushered into the presence of 
the Lord Chief Justice : a man consi
derably advanced in years; of benevo
lent countenance; care - worn, grave, 
and of dignified bearing; a great law
yer ; of simple and pure character, 
and unassuming mamiers. He sate 
beside a large fire, in dinnei·-dress, but 
liad been busily engaged reading, when 
Mr Hylton's name was announced; in 
short, his lordship was carefully look
ing over his notes of several capital 
cases, aud, amor.g~t others, of that 
which had brought l\lr Hylton up to 
town. The instant that his name 
was mentioned, his lordship recollected 
the strikiug scene which he had acci
dentally witnessed, immediately after 
sentencing the !11ilverstoke murderer· 
and nothiug could be mol'C respectfui 
or cordial than his reception of Mr 
Hylton. 

"I fear I can only too surely con
jecture, reverend sir," said his lordship 
gravely, as soon as Mr Hylton was 
seated, "the object of your visit to 
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London ; it must be connected with 
that terrible case of the murder of Lord 
Alkmond, tried before me yesterday." 

"It is so, my Lord, indeed," replied 
Mr Hylton sighing. The Lord Chief 
Justice shook his head, and shrugged 
his shoulders with dismal significance, 
but said nothing. " I trust that I 
shall be able, my Lord, notwithstand
ing those ominous gestures of your 
lordship's, to satisfy you that a case is 
made out for, at all events, some little 
postponement of the execution of the 
sentence, in order to afford time for 
inquiry-I say-for inquiry-for in
qui ,,

Mr Hylton suddenly seemed uncon
scious of what he was saying, having 
become very faint, and sinking back 
in his chair-for a moment overcome 
with exhaustion, want of food, and 
long.continued agitation and excite
ment. The Lord Chief Justice paid 
him the kindest attentions; and after 
a short time he recovered himself, 
offering apologies, but attributing the 
weakness frankly to the true cause. 

" Ah ! sir," said his lordship, kind
ly, "these are very agitating affairs, 
even to us Judges, however long we 
may have been accustomed to this 
melancholy portion of our duties; but 
let us go in to dinner, Mr Hylton
nay, I positively insist upon it ! I am 
quite alone, with the exception of my 
wife, whom I have scarcely seen since 
my return from Circuit a few hours ago, 
or you and I would dine together alone. 
You cannot dojustice to your case, what. 
ever it may be, trust me, till you have 
a little recruited your physical ener
gies. 'Ve have, indeed, both travelled 
far and fast since we met; and I, too, 
am somewhat exhausted." 

llfr Hylton intimated that dining 
would be, in his own case, just then, 
an idle ceremony. 

"Sir," interrupted the Lord Chief 
Justice, with an air of good-natured 
peremptoriness, "I will not speak a 
sy liable to you on business, however 
pressing, till we have both enabled 
ourselves, by a meal as brief and tem
perate as you please, to attend to it 
with revivccl, and only befitting ener
gy." Tl1is proved irresistible, and Mr 

Hylton presently found himself sitting 
at the plain and unostentatious dinner
table of the Lo.rd Chief Justice and his 
lady. Not a syllable was spoken by 
either his lordship or Mr Hylton, dur
ing dinner, concerning the subject, 
nor on anything akin to it, which was 
to be so solemnly discussed by them 
presently; and within an hour from 
their sitting down, they both with. 
drew to the library. 

"Now, Mr Hylton," commenced his 
lordship, with asuddenly-resumedjudi
cial air, turning over the leaves of a 
manuscript volume, " I have before 
me my notes of the trial of Adam Ay
liffe yesterday. What lrnve you to 
say on the subject? Has anythingim
pertant come to light since the trial? 
For if not, I must tell you, at the out
set, not to be sanguine as to the issue 
of your benevolent enterprise; for a 
clearer case, I think I have seldom, if 
indeed ever, tried. I trust that you 
have no fault to find with the way in 
which I put the case to the jury? Pray 
speak freely, reverend sir, and without 
eeremony; we are all only too liable 
to error." 

" My Lord, I frankly assure you 
that I can take no exception whatever 
to your lordship's summing up: it was 
fearfully simple and cogent, but per
fectly and absolutely fair." 

" Why, you see," said the Chief 
Justice thoughtfully, " the man's own 
hands fastened the rope round his 
neck: he voluntarily took up a posi
tion, from which the wit of man could 
not extricate him. Had he been aquit
ted, OP such a state of facts as went to 
the jury, trial would be a farce. He 
brings himself to the body of the mur
dered man, instantly after the murder, 
and runs away bloody, and with a 
bloody weapon capable of committing 
the murder, as was sworn by the sm.. 
geon. Even if he thought he had 
struck another man whom, according 
to his own story, he had meant to 
strike, what signifies it in point of 
law? The person whom he so killed 
by mistake, he murdered ; God forbid, 
reverend sir, that there should be any 
doubt about that I" 

"Oh uo, my Lord !-I do not pre
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sume to question the law which your 
lordship laid down : I own it seems to 
be perfectly reasonable am! just. Ilut 
I venture to come now, my Lord, at 
once to what I humbly but confidently 
submit will satisfy your lordship that 
this case cannot possibly rest where 
it does at present." 

" \Yell, let me hear," said the Lord 
Chief Justice, disposing himself in an 
attitude of great attention ; but the 
tone of his voice seemed, to Mr Hyl
ton, to argue something li_k: a foregone 
conclusion as to the futility of what 
was to be brought before him. 

" Permit me to ask your lord~hip, 
that I may not be over-estimating the 
ya]ue of what I am going to adduce 
before you, whether you did not deem 
of great importance the absence of any 
sound of footsteps in the wood, on the 
night of the murder, in any other di
rection than that in which the prisoner 
ran?" 

" Certainly, certainly; surely I my
self pressed the witnesses on that part 
of the case ? " 

"You did, my Lord." 
" And indeed the point is most im

portant. If you recollect, l'olr Solici
tor-General read a passage from Lord 
Coke, in which that very condition is 
relied on as an iutegral part of what 
he calls his violent presumption of 
guilt." 

" \Yell, my Lord, and so it occurred 
to me," said Mr Hylton, taking out 
from his pocket-book, evidently with 
no little excitement and expectation, 
the letter of Mrs Merton; which, after 
explaining who the writer was, and 
how it was that her communication 
had uot reached him till after the trial, 
he put into the Chief Justice's hands, 
and eyed him, as he perused it, with 
extreme anxiety, scrutinising every 
feature. The Chief Justice read it 
attentively - very attentively, even 
twice - looking at the outside, the 
postmark, and superscription; and all 
the while in perfect silence, and with 
a countenance from which it was im
possible to collect what impression had 
been produced on his mind. Then he 
quietly laid down the letter, towards 
~fr I{.ylton; whose face fell as he said, 

"Well, my Lord, what think you? 
Have I overrated the importance of 
this letter? " 

"You have not had the experience 
that I have had, Mr Hylton," said he, 
with a serious air, "nor have you any 
idea of the cunniug devices to which 
prisoners and their friends will ba\'e 
recourse, to mislead inquiry and diYcrt 
suspicion. I have known of one or 
two, and beard of several, instances 
not uulikc the present." 

"·why, surely, surely, my T,ord, you 
cannot have borne in mind who the 
writer is-a lady, a friend of mine, 
wife of a clergyman, and she of a most 
exemplary character? The idea, my 
Lord, of her "

"Oh, j\fr Hylton, you quite misap
prehend me. Independently of even 
your own testimony, I think I know a 
little myself of this lady: she belongs 
to a family with whom I have some 
acquaintance, and her husband is, I 
understand, a distinguished divine. 
This good lady believes, doubtless, in 
the genuineness and authenticity of 
the letter she speaks of; but " - he 
shook his head-" that carries us a 
very little way on our journey indeed! 
I told you not to be sanguine, Mr 
Hylton, as you must remember. Be
sides, where is the original? How could 
any judge safely act, in even the most 
trivial case, on the document now be
fore us, which is not even, nor pro
fesses to be, a copy? And observe you, 
the original itself would, in my opinion, 
carry us no further. Come, my dear 
sir," said he kindly, observing Mr Hvl
ton's blank and crestfallen look, "can 
you yourself supply me with reasons 
against the validity of those with which 
I am forced to encounter ymir letter?" 

"Yes, my Lord. Remember, I pray 
you, that I am not askivg for a pardou, 
nor calling on you to assume the func
tions of a jury, but only to interpose a 
little time for inquiry, before this poor 
wretch goes hence, and is no more seen I 
Suppose be be executed on Monday 
morning, and the same afternoon tho 
writer of the letter in question shoultl 
arrive, and uncontestably establish the 
truth of what is contained in it?" 

"Why, suppose he did, ].\fr Hylton! 
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Apply an unbiasscd mind to the case, 
as if you had yourself to administer 
justice. Arc you, by the way, a magis
trate?" Mr Hylton bowed acquies
cence. " I am glad of it. Suppose 
the writer did actually see one, or two, 
or any number of men, running along 
the shore, as represented; how are 
they to be connected with the bloody 
transaction in the wood? Is it not, to 
begin with, by the way, separated from 
the ~bore by c Jiffs?" 

"Yes, my Lord, but by no means by 
lofty cliffs; persons have been known 
to drop over witlwut injury : there are 
no rncks beneath. And who can say 
but that the persons mentioned in this 
letter may have done the deed?" 

The Lord Chief Justice shook his 
head ; but took up the letter and read 
it again, with, as Mr Hylton san
guinely supposed, more thoughtfulness 
than his lordship wished to be visible 
to an observer. 

" Pardon me, my Lord," said he, 
"but there occurs to me another way 
of putting the case. And while we 
thus discuss it, how fast fly away this 
man's precious moments!" 

"I am perfectly and painfully aware 
of that, revercud sir," replied his lord
ship, looking pointedly at Mr Hylton, 
who felt the delicate rebuke, and 
bowed. 

"I was going to say, my Lord: Sup
pose I had received this letter, or the 
one to which it refers, before the Court 
opened yesterday morning, and the 
prisoner's ·Counsel had applied to your 
lordship to postpone the trial till the 
next Assizes?" 

" Sir, that is well worth considering, 
undoubt~'<lly. You put your points 
ably, Mr Hylton." 

Again the Chief Justice took up the 
letter. "Is this in lllrs Merton's own 
handwriting?" he inquired, apparently 
carelessly. 

"I will swear to it, my Lord. And, 
by the way, for.aught I know, Mr Met·
ton may by fhis time have brought, or 
forwarded, the original letter to my 
house, and it may be there awaitiug 
me at this moment." 

"Certainly, certainly; that may be 
1>0," said the Chief J u8tice, musingly, 

but still discouragingly. "Is this, 
however, the only matter which you 
are desirous of bringing before me?" 
he inquired. 

" Oh no, my Lord: I have three 
others." 

"I shall be very happy to hear them, 
sir. Pray proceed." 

"\Vhat I uow am about to m~ntion 
my Lord, is of a confidential, and at 
present, I own, an unsatisfactory na
ture ; but, if time be given, I am not 
hopeless of discovering something 
highly important. Your lordship re· 
collects observing at the trial, ou the 
singularity of Lord Alkmond's having 
gone out into the woods at such a11 
hour of the uight, and when such fes
tivities were going on at the Castle." 

" Undoubtedly: it is indeed a curi
ous circumstanoe, which I should like 
to have had, if possible, explained. 
Did I not ask some of the witnesses 
about it?" 

"Yes, my Lord: Mr Oxley, Lord Mil· 
vcrstoke 's agent. Since the trial
but J repeat, my Lord, that I am at 
present placed in circumstances of ex
quisite embarrassment, with reference 
to this subject." The Lot-d Chief J us
tice looked with great curiosity at Mr 
Hylton, on his saying this. "I have 
some reason to believe, and that, too, 
from persons of station, that Lord Alk
mond's going into the wood was not 
so wholly unaccountable as at present 
it appears, but was connected with a 
circumstance or circumstances which 
may possibly - I say possibly, my 
Lord-come to be, in dne time, fully 
disclosed ; and the person to whom I 
allude was in communication, on the 
subject, with another perso.'l of exalted 
station, at the moment of my quitting 
Mil verstoke. The issue I shall not 
know till I return; but I have beard 
sufficient to excite lively anxiety and 
curiosity; and possibly- but, my 
Lord, I repeat, only possibly-the re
sult may be suddenly to invest this 
dreadful transaction with great mys
tery. My word, however, is pledged 
to take no furtlrnr steps at present, nor 
to indicate ever. the nature of what I 
have heard, without the express per
mission of the person to whom I have 
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been alluding. I may, nevertheless, 
tell your lordship, that I am acting on 
information sent to me with great anx
iety, in consequence of a gentleman 
being present at the trial, who, on his 
return home, communicated to a friend 
that which had fallen from your lord
ship, and led him to use his utmost 
exertions to bring this matter to my 
notice immediately. Thrice had a 
mounted messenger from him been 
sent to my house between the close of 
the trial and my l'eturn to l\lilverstoke; 
and I met the last messenger, and fol
lowed him back, while yet on my way 
home. It is a scruple of extreme deli
cacy alone that suddenly prevented 
this gentleman's at once communicat
ing to me what he knew." 

To all this the Chief Justice listened 
with profound atteution. "I am sure, 
Mr Hylton," said he, gravely, "that a 
gentleman of your superior capacity, 
to say nothing of your position as a 
clergyman am! magistrate, is aware of 
the responsibility attachiug to any
thing said by you to me on such an 
occasion as this, and that you cannot 
be unconsciously yielding eagerly to 
first imprnssions, and misty conjec
tures?" 

"My Lord, I speak most advisedly, 
in my conscience believing it possible 
-and at present I put it no higher
that there may be something in the 
background fully warranting I he step 
which I am taking. I do not foel my
self at liberty, speaking for a moment 
as a man of even mere worldly honour, 
to mention who is the person of whom 
I am speaking, or what his station in 
society. Nay, my Lord, I now recol
lect what I feel hound to mention, that 
he expressed his own belief that the 
rnattcrwould prove not to be connected 
with that in quc&tion ; but he had pre
viously said enough to make me take 
a very, very different view of the af
fair." 

"And you assure me that the mat
ter is at this moment in a train of in
quiry?" 

"Undoubtedly, undoubtedly, my 
Lord." 

"Very well, Mr Hylton: all this is 
cul"ious at leaBt. What next ? " 

".Why, my I,ord, I have, I think, 
discovered facts tending to impeach 
the perfect_ trust~orthiness of ]\fr Ox
ley as a witness. 

"I doubt whether that gentleman's 
evidence really touches the merits of 
the question, one way or the other." 

"But the Solicitor-General, my Lord, 
on the part of the Crown, pointedly 
mentioned that evideuce to the jury; 
and afterwards proved it, as giviug 
a peculiarly malignant complexion to 
the case." 

"He did, sir, certainly. \Veil, ]\fr 
Hylton, and what of that matter?" 

""Why, the way that it strikes me, 
my Lord, is, that ]\fr Solicitor-General 
may be supposed to have himself felt 
theimportanceof establishing a motive 
on the part of the prisoner for perpe
trating so enormous and seemingly un
accountable a crime, as slaying the 
eldest son and heir of a very eminent 
peer of the realm. However this may 
be, my Lord, what prejudice may it 
not have worked against the unfortu
nate prisoner, turning the minds of his 
jury away from a dispassionate ex
amination of the case?" 

11 Mr Hylton, do not lay too much 
stress on such topics. Look at the 
~mdisputed facts-the bloody reality, 
1fl may so speak, of this dreadful case, 
standing even solely on the prisoner's 
own voluntary statement: the bloody 
sleeve-the bloody club-and the af
frighted flight from the corpse of the 
murdered man ! Let us bring our com
mon sense to bear on these few, but 
terrible, facts of the case ; and then 
how unimportant become the topics 
which you seem about to urge, Mr 
Hylton l Pray, however, proceed." 

11 Shortly, then, my Lord, do you re
member how indignantly the prisoner 
repudiated the words put into his 
mouth before the magistrate who con
victed him for having possession of 
the hare?" . 

"I <lo perfectly, and was struck with 
it sir"0 

'" And your lordship mav recollect 
his counsel proposing anotlier form of 
expressi?n, which was in consequence 
of a wntten suggestion sent him in 
Court? I, my Lord, sent that paper; 
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I proposed that question ; for the ma
gistrate (who also committed him on 
the charge for murder) had on the day 
of that committal told me the words 
which he had heard the prisoner utter; 
and I have with me Sir Henry Har
rington's own signed statement (here 
Mr Hylton produced it) made yester
day evening after the trial, attesting 
the words to have been most distinctly 
heard by him, and to be-' He shall 
smart for it, that brought me here ; ' 
and Sir Henry observed the prisoner 
glance furiously at the mau who had 
so cruelly and perfidiously used him." 

Mr Hylton paused; so did tlie Chief 
.T ustice, presently observing-" \Veil, 
Mr Hylton, does all this carry your 
case really one hair's-breadth further? 
Suppose the prisoner weut into the 
wood to kill or feloniously assault his 
enemy, and by mistake killed the 
other? Have you not admitted that 
to be murder?" 

"Forgive me, my Lord, if I press 
these points too far," said Mr Hylton, 
with sudden emotion, "but the in
terests of humanity impel me-I have 
a poor manacled and fettered figure 
perpetually before my eye"

"God forbid, :.IIr Hylton," said the 
C::hief .Justice, solemnly aud kindly, 
laying his hand on that of Mr Hyl
ton, "that you should suppose it ne
cessary to apologise for anything that 
you have said here. I wish you 
knew how greatly I am touched by 
your noble and disinterested exer
tions, which my heart is all the while 
most zealously seconding; but God 
hath given me the scales of J i:;sTICE to 
hold, and my reason must not be dis
turbed by my feelings. Proceed, 
dear sir, and say all that occurs to 
Y?u, ~~en though you stay till mid
mght. 

How mildly and kindly was this 
said ! Yet the words rapidly froze the 
Chief Justice into a pillar of ice, as it 
we1·e, before Mr Hylton's eyes; and 
for a little while he panscd to over
come his emotions. 

"I feel, my Lord, getting weak and 
cxhauste<l in this mortal wrestle with 
your lordship, on so awful an occa
sion. It is what. I am riot used to; 

and I must soon cease." He seemed, 
for a moment, at a loss. 

"You were speaking," said the 
Chief Justice, very kindly, "of !\fr 
Oxley's perverted or mistaken repre
sentation of what had fallen from the 
prisoner." 

"I thank your lordship, and have 
only to say that Sir Henry is ill ia 
bed of the gout, or might have been 
at the trial and contradicted !\Ir Ox
ley." 

"Is this geutleman Mr Oxley sup
posed ~o bear .~ny ill feeling towards 
the prisoner? 

"That, my Lord, is the last topic 
which I was going to urge. The 
prisoner and his father (of whom, 
with your lordship's permission, I 
shall say a word presently) have been 
persecuted beyond all bearing-so 
they both tell me, and I believe them 
implicitly-by Mr Oxley, who wants, 
as they say, to get them out of a 
small freehold cottage of the father's, 
in order that a new and more direct 
approach may be made from the high
road to l\lilverstoke Castle. !\fr Ox
ley has, doubtless, exceeded his in
structions, and what he has done is 
probably all unknown to Lord l\Iil
verstokc ; but !\Ir Oxley's conduct 
has been unfeeling and insulting in 
the extreme, to these poor people, who 
are in great distress; and not long 
before last Christmas, with a bitter 
sneer, !\Ir Oxley predicted that the 
father would probably soon find him
self in a much larger house - the 
workhouse." 

"The brutal fellow ! " exclaimed the 
Chief Justice, indignantly. . 

"On this, my J,ord, the son, who 
was present-the prisoner, and who 
is a man of giant strength, rose from 
bis stool, grasped Mr Oxley by the 
collar, and flung him several yards 
through the door, like a rotten fag
got." The Chief Justice listened 
with ari earnest air, but in silence. 
" On that occasion, my Lord, the 
father heard !\fr Oxley mutter some 
sinister expressions to this effect
' I owe thee a turn for this_' " 

"I think it very possible that he 
did say so; but, was tt Mr Oxley who 
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brought the prisoner to the bleeding 
body of Lord Alkmond, made him 
1·un away as for life, with a bloody 
club, and then owu it all in open 
Court? Oh, l\Ir Hylton!" 

"A word more my Lord " said he 
in a desponding' tone, aft~r both of 
them had been silent for some mo
ments, during which the Chief Jus
tice's eyes were fixed on the fire his 
face i1;dicating that he was in deep 
thought-" only one .word more, and 
my melancholy mission is closed. I 
have known the prisoner and his 
father for upwards of twenty years; 
and do assure your lordship that the 
old man I have ever regarded as a 
perfect pattern of Christian virtue
as an Israelite in whom there is no 
guile-as one of the patriarchs of old 
-I have seen him fearfully tried-in 
deep affliction-ruined at last hy his 
generosity to another : in short, in
deed, a second ,Job, my Lord! " Here 
Mr Hylton suddenly stopped, for his 
voice failed him. The Chief Justice 
rose from his seat, and, as if to avoid 
seeing Mr Hylton's emotiou, slowly 
walked away ; really, however, to 
conceal his own feelings; but soon 
he returned. 

"Thou excellent person ! Thou 
servant of God! Thou true Samari
tan!" said he, greatly moved, and 
taking Mr Hylton by the hand, "to 
my dying day I cannot forget thee. 
I saw thee kneeling beside that old 
man ! 'When I am at my last end, 
would that so thou, or one as holy, 
might kneel beside me I" 

"May God bless your lordship, 
Jiving and dying!" faltered Mr Hyl
ton: and it was not for several mo
ments that either recovered his self
possession. 

"Let us now return to this sad 
business," said, at le11gth, the Chief 
Justice, mildly, and very gravely. 
"Have you anything further to 
urge?" 

"Only that this poor soul, the pri
soner, so far from being of the bar
barous nature which could suffer him 
to do this cowardly deed of blood, is, 
and has been ever, beloved by young 
and old, who know him as one of 

generous heart; has more than once 
perilled his lifo for others ; mid has 
never done otherwise than as became 
a son trnined by such a father as his, 
until sharp misery, and despairing 
love for his sick wife, led him to 
listen to the voice of the tempter in 
that matter of the hare! And finally, 
my Lord, yesterday, immediately after 
he had his irons put on, and was placed 
in the coudenrned cell, I was with 
him; and, by all his hopes of Heaven, 
he solemnly asseverated his total in
nocence, and hi~ absolute ignorance 
of the person who did, or the manner 
in which was done, this horrible mur
der; and that, too, when I had, to the 
best of my power, taught hhn that he 
bad looked his last on life-that HEHE

AFTER was close upon him. And, my 
Lord, by my own hopes, and in the 
presence of Him whom I serve, I 
verily believe, notwithstanding all ap
pearances, that this man is innocent, 
or I should not have been this day 
with your lordship, in whose just 
hands," said Mr Hylton, with a sigh, 
"I now leave the matter." 

"It is one, Mr Hylton, of some diffi
culty, and requires a consideration," 
said the Chief Justice; "which must 
be, as far as possible, perfectly dis
passiouatc, and as deliberate as the 
urgency of the case will admit of. I 
shall read over my notes of the evi· 
dence with care, and give my best 
attention to all that you have so dis
creetly, and so eloquently, urged upou 
me this evening. You must, if you 
please, leave with me that letter 
which yon received frnm Mrs Merton; 
and, if you feel disposed to retum 
hither in two hours' time, you shall 
know my deciRion." # 

Seeing by his countenance and 
manner, that the Chief J usticc de
sired to be immediately left alone, 
l'rlr Hylton withdrew, his lordship 
bidding him good cvcuiug cordially, 
but so very gravely, that he thereby 
uncollScionsly shot dismay into tl1e 
son! of Mr Hylton. As the latter 
quitted the library, the butler ap
pruadicd, bringing him his hat aud 
stick, with great respect, and in si
lence ; and the next moment he was 
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alone in the open air-determining to 
pace the gloomy square in which the 
Chief Justice's house was situated, or 
the immediate neighbourhood, till the 
two hours should have expired. How 
anxiously, as he walked about., did he 
revolve in his mind all that had taken 
place !-whether he had omitted any
thing, or urged anything ineffectual
ly! Also he pondered the whole de
meanour of the grave and discreet 
Chief .Justice; his significant speech, 
his significant silence; how his prac
tised judicial mind would be likely to 
view the case; and then good Mr 
Hylton thought within himself how 
he would decide the case, were it in 
his hands. At length, after having 
pulled out his watch more than twenty 
times, and waited for al least three 
minutes beyond the appointed two 
hours, Ml' Hylton presented himself 
again at the Chief .Justice's door; 
another person mounting the steps at 
the same time, and whose face Ur 
Hylton imagiued that he had seen 
somewhere before. This was, in fact, 
the Chief Justice's head clerk, who 
had been shortly before summoned 
to attend hio lordship immediately. 
'When the door was opened, this gen
tleman went at once to the library, 
and, having knocked, was admitted ; 
while Mr Hylton was shown into a 
large empty dining-room adjoining. 
rresently he heard the library door 
opened; steps across the hall ; then 
the street door opened and closed ; 
and then he, too, was shown into the 
library, where sat the Chief Justice, 
looking somewhat fatigued, and in 
the act of returning his watch into 
its place. 

"Well, !\Ir Hylton," said his lord
ship calmly, "after much considera
tion of all the facts of the case, in 
all their bearings, as far as I could, 
I have felt myself at liuerty to order 
a temporary-a brief-respite for the 
prisoner"

"Goel uless your lordship! God be 
thanked!" commenced }lr Hylton ex
citedly ; but was promptly checked, 
for the Chief Justice elevated his 
fiuger, and slowly shook his head in 
a serious and admonitory manner. 

" I have thought it right, after your 
strenuous and advised representations, 
to afford a little time for further in
quiry ; but am bound to tell you, 
that I feel the reverse of being san
guine as to the ultimate issue. The 
more I consider it, the blacker seems 
the case against the prisouer, as it 
was proved at the trial beforn me 
and the public; but God forbid that, 
when hnman life is at stake, the 
faintest chance of saving it, and pre. 
venting the dismal spectacle of an 
innoceut man's life being taken from 
him, through a mistake of the law, 
shonld be thrown away. All your 
energies must from this moment be 
exerted to establish facts tending to 
raise a very strong presumption, 
against fearfully strong appearances. 
For this purpose I have granted a 
delay of a fortnight, that all neces
sary inquiries may be set on foot, 
especially with re)';ard to the letter 
spoken of in that which you left with 
me; and you will have the goodness, 
by the way, at the earliest moment 
that is practicable, to forward to me 
that other letter. It is right to in. 
timate to you that, should you be so 
fortunate in your exertions, as, ou a 
proper representation to the Earl of 
Milverstoke, to prevail on his lord
ship to concur in recommending the 
prisoner to the merciful consideration 
of the Crown, exprcssiug a doubt as 
t.o the guilt of the prisoner, it might 
be attended with an important and 
beneficial effect, as coming from so 
distinguished and deeply injurei! a 
prosecutor." To this suggestion Mr 
Hylton listened in silent despair. 
" What use is to be made by the pri
soner of this brief extension of his 
earth! v career none knows better, 
reverend sir, than yourself, and I pre
sume not to say a word on that sub
ject. Humanity plainly dictates one 
thing-the steadfast depression of the 
prisoner's .hopes to the lowest point 
possible, lest the result of your 
charitaule interference should have 
been only to inflict twice on him 
tho pangs of death. Good- by, Mr 
Hylton, good-by; God speed your 
efforts, and if the prisoner be inno
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cent, m~,Y your exertions to prove it 
succeed. 

" Ilut the respite, my Lord-I beg 
your lordship's pardon-but Monday 
morning is awfully near us; when 
will your lordship order"

"Your anxiety, sir, is only natural; 
but you may safely leave that matter 
in rny h:rnds," said the Chief Justice. 
"It has been already seen to: the 
respite you may regard as already on 
its way : it will be forwarded, for 
your consolation I may tell you, by 
two separate Gover11rnent messengers, 
and reach the gaol, at the latest, to
morrow afternoon." 

Mr Hylton saw plainly that the 
matter might not be pressed further; 
bnt what would he not have given 
to be permitted, if practicable, to ac
company one of the bearers of the 
precious little documents, which some 
ten minutes before had been signed 
in duplicate by the Chief Justice, di
recting execution npon Adam Ayliffe 
iiot to be done until the :Monday fort
night from the date of that order of 
the Chief .Justice. So, with a heart 
beating gratitude to that merciful and 
considerate judge, ~fr Hylton respect
fully took leave, and walked with 
buoyant spirits and quick steps to 
his inn, thinking to return by that 
night's coach, but which he found, 
to his concern, had left upwards of 
two hours before: :\Ir Hylton having 
supposed that it would quit Loudon 
at the same hour as it passed through 
Milverstoke-a mistake which he 
would soon have found out, bnt for 
his being so completely absorbed in 
the pressing and all-important affair 
which had brought him up to Lon
don. Unless he had taken a post
chaise all the way, which no adequate 
necessity justified him, under the cir
cumstances, in doing, and for which, 
indeed, he had not by him the re
quisite funds, nor knew where to ob
tain them at a moment's notice in 
London, he could not reach the county 
town in which at that moment lay 
the miserable object of his solicitude 
before seven o'clock in the evening, 
by an early motning coach, which did 

not start from the inn at which he 
was staying, but from another, in a 
different part of the town. On reach
ing his iun, he went straight to bed, 
quite overpowered with long want of 
rest, travelling, and mental exhaus
tion; but directed himself to be called 
at half-past three o'clo~k without fail, 
that he might be in time for the early 
coach, which left at half-past four 
o'clock. The moment, however, that 
he got into bed, he sunk into the 
black abyss of forgetfulness, into sleep 
unbrokeu and profound; and when he 
awoke, scarcely knew where he was: 
the place around him was quite 
strange, tlrn sun shone brightly, and for 
several minutes he seemed struggling 
out of some wild and gloomy dream. 
A guard's horn pealing in the coach
yard beneath him, however, effectually 
recalled his scattered faculties, and 
forth he sprung from his bed in con
sternation. It was nearly nine o'clock, 
and the coach by which he had hoped 
to start, was then some fortv miles on 
its way towards Milverst(1ke ! He 
rang his bell hurriedly; and all he 
could learn from the Boots was, that 
he had knocked till he was tired, and 
had even come into the room and 
spoken to Mr Hylton, who answered 
him, but must have fallen asleep again. 
There was no help for it. He was not 
a man to curse, in a dilemma such as 
this, himself and every body and every
thing about him. A misfortune had 
occurred, which appeared to have been 
inevitable; and in reality no one so
ever was to blame. He liad nothing 
for it now bnt to secure a place by a 
coach starting at seven o'clock that 
evening; and having done so, he be
took himself to the nearest church 
and attended the service there, and 
again at Westminster Abbey in the 
aflrrnoon-fceling during the day no 
little misgiviug concerning the duty 
at his own church, and whether, alas! 
there should have been no one found 
at such short notice; to do it all. A~ 
he went to the Abbey, and also as he 
came away after the service, lie called 
at the Secretary of State's office but 
all there was silent, and appar~ntly 



82 NOW AND THEN. 

deserted-the sentry gravely telling 
him that no one attended there on 
Sundays. But it occurred to l\fr Hyl
ton, nevertheless, to lrnockandinquire; 
and it was Yery fortunate that he 
did so, for he found that no less a per
sonage than an U uder Secretary and 
several clerks were there, engaged on 
important business connected with 
apprehended disturbances in the North. 
With no little difficulty, :I.fr Hylton 
obtained access to one of the chief 
clerks; and from him learnt that a 
communication had been received 
over-night from the Chief .Justice, of 
his having ordered a fortnight's respite 
to Adam Ayliffe, under sentence of 
death for the murder of Lord Alk
mond ; that two dnplicate orders to 
that effect had been forthwith despatch
ed by special messengers, who would 
deli vcr them, during the ensuing after

noon, into the hand of the proper au. 
thorities. 

"But forgive my anxiety in a matter 
in which I have taken a deep interest,'' 
said Mr Hylton: "Suppose the mes
sengers should happen to miscarry?" 

"It may, of course, be the worse for 
the prisoner," replied the clerk some
what impatiently;" but suppose the sky 
were to fall-yon know the saying 
sir_ A special messenger miscarry: 
sir! \\'as ever such a thing heard of?" 

With such consolation as could be 
derived from this somewhat irritaole 
official, who was not overpleased at 
his extra day's work at the office, Mr 
Hylton departed, without haYing ask
ed several other questions which had 
occurred to him, concerning the aid of 
Government in the inquiries which 
were to be set on foot, as suggested by 
the Lord Chief Justice. 

CHAP'l'ER X. 

AT seven o'clock, precisely, Mr Hylton, to inquire, would be the effect of this 
took his place on the coach, which in respite on the mind and heart of Ay
due course would bring him to the liffe? As they drew near the county 
county town where Aylilfe lay await- town, about ten o'clock in the mom
iug a fate only, by extraordinary ex- ing, he pictured to himself the dismal 
ertions on the part of Mr Hylton, scene which might, but for his exer
postponed for a few fleeting days; and. tions, have met their eyes that morn
he purposed sending on 11is portman- I ing in passiug the gaol. As they 
teau to the inn at Milverstoke, himself rolled rapidly onward, be was strnck 
staying behind to have an interview with the numerous foot- passengers 
at th~ gaol with poor Ayliffe, and whom they met, and in increasing 
possibly his father. As he travelled uumbcrs; and at length-how shall it 
along, he calmly reviewed the occur- be written ?-he almost fefi from his 
rences of the last few days, and agi- seat; for he heard the voice of a pcr
tating and alarming as they were, son who held a long printed paper in 
thought that streaks of light were his hand, shouting. 
really beginning faiutly to glisten in "Why, sir-Parson Hylton-sir"
the murky horizon, and felt devout said the coachman, drawing up hur
thankfulncss at the prospect of his riedlyfora moment, "sir,how'sthis?
being permitted to be an humble in- They're crying Adam Ayliffo's last 
strnmcnt in the hands of Providence, dying speech, and full confession of 
of rescuing an innocent man from an the murder of Lord Alkmond ! " 
ig-uominious death. What, he began· Aud sure enough, the man near 
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them announced "thelastdyingspeech 
and confession of Adam Ayliffe, who 
was hanged this morning for the mur
der of"

" Let me get down," said Mr Hyl
ton, faintly, turning deadly pale: "Am 
I dreaming? What inscrutable dispen
sation of Providence is this? Have, 
then, both the special messengers mis. 
carried, after all? or has Lord Farn
borough thought fit to overrule the 
Chief .Justice? Oh, horror! " thought 
he-and all this with lightning rapid
ity. He staggered towards the man 
who ha<l the papers, eagerly snatched 
one of them out of his hand, and found 
that there was no name of Adam Ay
liffe whatever in them. Nor had the 
crier deliberately falsified the contents 
of his gloomy documents; but having 
obtained a number of them to dispose 
of, and not having heard of the respite 
which had arrived for the great crimi
nal, whose expected execution was the 
talk of the county, had taken it for 
granted that he had suffered in due 
course ; the fact being, that there 
really had been an execution that 
morning at the gaol, but only of the 
two men convicted at the beginning 
of the Assizes, for stealing the pair of 
shoes at the fair, and the cheese from 
the dairy. Poor souls, they had died, 
it seemed, with great penitence, ac
knowledging, if not the lenity of the 
laws, the justice of the sentence under 
which they suffered; fo_r, indeed, how 
could they do otherwise, when the 
cheese and the shoes had been found 
in their actual possession? Their last 
moments had been, however, a little 
disturbed at the sudden, and, as it 
seemed to them, unjust escape of their 
expected fellow-sufferer, the murderer; 
a complaiut, as Mr Hylton afterwards 
learnt from the chaplain, which was 
one of the very latest among the words 
spoken by them on earth. The gal. 
lows, having performed its deadly 
office, was being taken down, as M'r 
Hylton, with averted eyes and a sick
ened heart, made his way to the gaol 
through the remains of a far greater 
crowd than would have been drawn 
together to witness the exit of the 
two poor thieves. In answer to his 

hurried inquiry, how Ayliffe had borne 
the temporary postponement of Iii~ 
sentence, the turnkey to whom he 
spoke informed him that the man was 
pretty well considering, but that there 
had been a great stir when the news 
came. Mr Hylton was immediately 
introduced to the chaplain in the gov· 
ernor's room, and found, to his con
solation, tluit the considerate Chief 
Justice had caused the respite to be 
accompanied by au injunction to the 
authorities to warn the prison er, that 
the only use which he ought to make 
of the few days longer allowed to him 
on earth, should be to prepare the 
bette1· for hereafter. No intimation 
had reached the prison of the grounds 
on which the respite had been obtain
ed; and Mr Hylton abstained from 
satisfying the curiosity or anxiety of 
even the chaplain and governor. With 
equal discretion, he left the prison 
without having had any interview with 
Ayliffe, in order to be spared useless 
pain, and avoid questions causing an 
agonising embarrassment. The chap
lain had been intrusted with the criti
cal task of communicatiug to Ayliffe 
the unexpected result of l\lr Hyltou's 
unknown exertions on his behalf; the 
intelligence arriving ouly a few hours 
after Ay liffe, and the two other capital 
convicts, had partaken of the sacra
ment. He bore the agitating commu
nication in total silence, but shortlv 
afterwards became wildly excited, in 
spite of all the earnest cautions of the 
chaplain, expressing his conviction 
that, by som• providential means, his 
innocence had been discovered and his 
life spared ; and it was not till after he 
had become calmer that the official 
document was shown him, bv which 
his wretched life was extended for one 
fortnight longer, and one fortnight only. 
Shortly afterwards he became very 
desponding: an<l when his father was 
admitted to him, wept bitterly and 
lamented that his troubles wer~ pro. 
longed, and that his peace of mind 
was endangered. The old mau him
self had been tenderly and discreet! v 
dealt with, on being told of the respite 
by. the chaplain; who had already cou: 
ce1ved a great respect for him, iufi· 
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nitely heightened by the firmness and 
composure with which he received the 
intelligence, and conducted himself 
towards his son. With what tempered 
sternness and affection did he enforce 
the teaching of the chaplain, and de
press the wild and unwarrantable hopes 
of him who still hung suspended over 
the grave, as it were, by only one 
single hair of his head ! 

8crious and anxious was the frame 
of mind with which Mr Hylton now 
rode on to l\Iilverstoke. lie felt the 
fearful responsibility which his ener. 
getic hulllauity had entailed upon him, 
lest he should have really, in the preg
nant language of the Chief .Tustice, 
done no more than twice inflict the 
pangs of death on the convict, and 
awfully perilled his religious condi
tion. He also thought with momen
tary trepidation of the Earl of l\1ilver· 
stoke, and the effect upon him which 
the intelligence of the respite might 
have had; especially when he sl10uld 
11avc heard through whose agency it 
had been brought about ; aud, more
over, the result of Captain Lutteridgc's 
i11te1·view with the Earl, Mr Hylton 
had yet to learn. On that score, how
ever, his uncertainty, at all events, 
might soon be relieved, for his way 
lay within half a mile of the barracks; 
to which, accordingly, on arriving at 
the road leading up to them, he di. 
rected his horse's head, and rode at a 
quickened pace. On entering the 
room in which his interview with the 
Captain had taken place, that officer 
quickly made his appearance, in full 
uniform, his men being drawn up, 
ready for d1·ill, on the grnund opposite 
to the window ; and his manner seem
ed to Mr Hylton cold and constrained. 

" Look you, reverend sir," said Cap
tain Lutterirlge, closing the mess-room 
door after him, "I was as good as my 
word; went straight to my Lord l\lil
vcrstokc; and sorry I am that I thought 
of going. It ha~ clone you no service, 
Kir, and I have greatly angered (about 
which I care not) and grieved my 
Lord M:ilvcrstoke, for which I r1o care 
greatly." 

"I deeply reivet to hear it," replied 
!\fr Hylton; " out permit me to ask 

what was the result of your interview? 
Are you at liberty to tell me what 
you went to inquire about?" 

"No, sir," answered Captain Lut
teridge, peremptorily. 
"~o ! " echoed Mr Hylton, with a 

dismayed air. 
" Not one word, sir! " 
l\fr llylton felt distressed and con

founded. Here had broken down, 
suddenly and altogether, one of the 
props on which rested the precious 
but precarious fabric of his hopes for 
Ayliffe. A miserable beginning was 
this of !tis fortnight's exertions ! 

" Perhaps, Captain Lutteridgc, you 
have heard of the respite for a few 
days, which I have succeeded in ob. 
taining?" 

" Y cs, sir, last night." 
" I trust that you heard with some 

satisfaction the news that a fcllow
creature may he spared from suffering 
unjustly an ignominious death?" 

" Sir, I say I heard it, and I wish 
nobody to die unjustly; but how he 
can die unjustly, whom the law hath 
ordered to die, I know not. If this 
man be hanged when 11is respite is 
over, doubtless it will be all right, 
being according to law. Had I been 
he, I would rather have had it all over 
at once, being so near it; now he will 
die every day till it is over." His 
words smote the heart of his listener. 
"}'or this reason, sir, when a court. 
martial orders sentence of death, we 
carry it into effect quickly-the thing 
is over, forgotten, and the men return 
to duty." 

" Bat suppose tlie man shot were 
not really guilty? " 

" That," said the Captain, drily, 
"never occurred in m.11 time." 

Mr Hylton sighed: he saw that it 
was useless to reason with the im
practicable soldier, who, moreover, 
glanced once or twice at his men 
through the window, as though he 
wished to mount his horse immediately. 

" Pardon me, Captain, as I fear I 
detain you; but this wretched person's 
life seems now, in a manner, depen
dent on my exertions!" 

" Yes, sir, as doubtless you mmt 
have well considered beforehand. But, 
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by the wav," added the Captain sud
denly, "on what grounds did you get 
the respite, sir? Of course you said 
nothing of the matter on which we 
spoke here, sir ? " 

"Captain Lutteridge," said llfr Hyl
ton, with dignitv, "I am a gentleman, 
as are you ; ar.d though a Christian 
minister, struggling on behalf of one 
condemned unjustly, as I verily be. 
lieve, to death, I could not break my 
promise, though, I own, with a con
science grievously disquieting me at 
the time, as it has also done ever since." 

"I hope quite unnecessarily," said 
t~e Captain, with a quaintly-confident 
air. 

"But understand me, sir, when I 
say this : I must tell you, in candour, 
but in perfect truth and honour, that, 
to some extent, I made use of the fact 
that"

" Hollo! How, sir?- how's that, 
sir?" interrupted the Captain, his 
wbolo face becoming suddenly flushed. 

" Hear me, -Captain Lutteridge, " 
said Mr Hylton, calmly; "hear what 
passed between the Lord Chief Justice 
and myself. I placed my application 
to him on fom distinct grounds ; and 
one of them certainly !/"elated t-0 what 
had passed between us"

" The d-- it did ! - I beg your 
pardon, sir, but by -- ! I can't help 
it, sir, though you're a parson; but"
burst out the Captain, who seemed as 
if he were going into a frenzy. 

"I say, sir," continued Mr Hylton, 
eyeing him with stem steadfastness, 
-"that one of those four things relat
ed to what had passed between us; 
only glancing, however, at it." 

"Go on, sir t Go on, sir !-If you 
please, that is," said the Captain, with 
ill-suppressed vehemence. 

"I will, sir, if you interrupt me 
not, " said Mr Hylton, thoroughly 
roused, and speaking with a delibe
rate determination which instantlv 
arrested the Captain's impetuosity"; 
but he walked to and fro hastily, his 
boots clattering, perhaps, a very trifle 
more than they needed to have done. 
"I told the J udgc that some one in 
Court had heard him inquire whether 
any one could say why Lord Alkmoud 

had quitted the Castle at so late an 
hour of the night ; had afterwards 
communicated with a person, who 
thought it possible, and only possible, 
that he might. be able to throw some 
light on the matter, but must first ob
tain the permission of some one else; 
was attempting to do so when I quit
ted Mil verstoke ; and that, till I re
ceived express permission, I could say 
no more on the business. I also said 
that the person who had spoken to me 
had expressed his opinion that the 
conversation would prove to have no 
bearing on the case." 

"Yes, yes, 1 di<l say that-I did, I 
recollect ; but, excuse me, revere11d 
sir," he added with a somewhat pnz
zled air, "I did not quite understand 
all that went before ; 'twas too long: 
I_ ask the favour of y-0u to repeat it, 
Slr." 

llfr Ryiton deliberately repeated 
what he had said, adding, 

" But I never made the sligl1tcst 
mention of Lord Milverstoke, nor yon, 
sir, nor of any oTle about you ; nor spoke 
of any officer being concerned; nor of 
this place; nor of :Milverstoke Castle." 

"\Vell, sir," said the Captain, ap
parently relieved, yet evidently not 
perfectly satisfied, " I suppose that 
that would not give the Lord Chief 
Justice any inkliug, eh? These great 
lawyers can find out so much more in 
everything tlian we cau.-Eh? how is 
it, really, sir?" 

"You know, Captain Lutteridge, 
now, as much as I do; and let me 
add that, in my opinion, this did not 
form one of the grounds upon which 
the Lord Chief Justice proceeded iu 
granting the respite ; but he went 
principally on another verv remark. 
able circumstance, freshly ..:._ 

"Egad ! so one of our men outsidti 
there told Lieutenant Wvlsden thi8 
morning, that something "straug~ had 
turned up. What is it, if it please 
you, reverend sir?" inquired the Cap
tain eagerly. 

"Forgive me, Captain Lutteridge; 
but ~t present it would be premature," 
1·cplicd Mr Hylton, guessing that good 
Mrs Hylton must have been talkin"' 
a little on the subject, since his di 
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parturc. " I have yet to ask, did 
Lord Milvcrstoke distinctly refuse to 
allow you to tell me that which you 
went to ask his leave to do?" 

"Sir, I have given you an answer, 
and cannot go farther. I ::uu not at 
liberty to do what you ask, and will 
not." 

"Did his lordship know of the mat· 
ter, 01· did you fit·st tell him?" 

" Sir, I shall-that is, sir, I can say 
nothiug more than that you get not 
one syllable on this matter from me: 
and- harke'e, sir," he added very 
significantly, "I wish you well out of 
asking my Lord Milverstoke your
self; but my men, reverend sir, are 
waiting, and I bid you good morning." 

So ended this disheartening inter
view; Mr Hylton remounting his 
horse and quitting the barrack-yard 
much more depressed than he had 
entered it. He was about to turn 
back, to inquire of Captain Lutteridge 
whethet· he had told the Earl who had 
gone to London on the business of the 
respite ; but hearing the Captain's 
loud voice giving the word of com
mand, he abstained, and continued 
his cheerless exit. 

As he neared the village, he over
took an increasing number of persons, 
who appearctl as if they hatl walked 
from some distance. The faces of 
many of them he knew : they saluted 
him as he quickly passed, with a dash 
of awe and expectation in their respect
ful obeisances. He qnickened his pace 
to escape from the gaze of eager scru
tiny, and at length increased his speed; 
but that only atldctl to the excitement 
of those who beheld and were overtaken 
by him; and by the time that he had 
reached his own gateway, he was al
most hemmed in by a little crowd, 
which in a quarter of an hour's time 
had nearly doubled their numbers; so 
that he was forced to quit the rom:n 
again, leaving Mrs Hylton no little 
excited with what was going on; and 
approaching his ~ateway, he assured 
the crowd, who mstantly uncovered 
and became silent, that Ay liffe had 
got a fortnight's -and only a fort
night's - respite, because of some 
little doubts about his guilt ; and then 

l\Ir Hylton earnestly besought tbem 
to go away immediately and peace
ably; and was obeyed within as short 
a time as could have been reasonably 
expected. 

But what had been the first thing 
which occurred to him on entering the 
parsonage? A letter lay on the table, 
unopened, even by anxiously curious 
Mrs Hylton-it having arrived only 
some half an hour before her husbaud's 
return-bearing a great black coron
eted seal, and being addressed to him 
in Lord Milverstoke's handwriting, 
with that formidable name at full 
1 ength, in the corner of the letter. 
Mr Hylton, with forced calmness, 
openetl it, and read as follows;

"CASTLE, Monday, 8 o'clo~k, A.!I. 
11 The Earl of Milverstoke requests 

(the word originally written was vis
ibly 'desires') the attendance of Mr 
Hylton at the Castle, as soon after his 
arrival from London as possible." 

Mr and Mrs Hylton looked at one 
another in silence for a few moments, 
as soon as they had read this omin
ously laconic summon~, the signifi
cance of which thev had been hurried
ly discussing, at t-he moment of Mr 
Hylton's quitting her, to dismiss the 
little crowd assembled before his door. 

" I do not perfectly like the peremp
tory authoritative tone of this note," 
said he to Mrs Hylton ; 11 but let us 
not be quick at taking offence, when 
none may be intendetl. As one of his 
lordship's occa~ional chaplains, he has 
a right to command my services ; but 
if he consider that, being his chaplain, 
I have no right to endeavour to rescue 
one whom I believe an innocent man 
from an infamous death, I will, with 
God's blessing, prove my right, and 
disprove that which he assumes." 

"lily dear Henry, you will have a 
terrible scene to encounter, I see too 
plainly," said his wife, apprehen
sively. · 

"Painful, Mary-very, very painful 
it may be ; but what is to terrify a 
man supported by a sense of.duty, ex
ercising an unquestionable right, and 
that, too, in so sacred a cause? .My 
parishioner, Ay litre, shall not die 
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wrongfully, ifI can lift up a finger to 
prevent it, did I Iive sunounded by 
forty Lords Milverstoke. If he be 
one of thtl great nobles of the earth, 
think, my Mary, of Him whose se1·vant 
I am !-whose bidding I do-ay, and 
will do, though hell itself should rise 
agaillst me ! And in my Master's 
name, the LoRD of Lonns and KrnGof 
KrNGS, will I encounter this proud 
Earl, and, it may be, humble him into 
submission to the will of God, and 
make him yield to the dictates of our 
better natme ! " l\Irs H vlton flung 
her arms round her husband with 
fond enthusiasm, and sobbed. 

"But, I must say, there arc great 
allowances to be made for him," said 
she presently. "What would be our 
feelings,. dearest Henry, if this loved 
one of ours-our only one-were"
She suddenly stopped. 

" Sweet soul!" exclaimed her father, 
looking tenderly at the little girl, who 
was listening absorbedly to this col
loquy between her parents ; "dear 
soul I I should wish to accompany 
thee to Heaven, however black and 
horrible might be thy path thither! 
And I would pray for grace to forgive 
thy murderers ; and if I could not get 
that grace, then wouldst thou, beloved 
one! be an angel in Heaven, and I, 
thy unhappy father, be for ever ex
clllded. This my Master hath tallght 
me-this He hath most expressly tol<l 
me! Come hither, my little Mary, 
and lot me foci thy arms about me, 
strRngthening me in my religion; for 
of such as thou art, is the kingdom of 
Heaven!" 

The child sprang into his open arms 
and sobbed aloud; he folded her fondly 
to his breast, in silence; and Mrs Hyl
ton's tears fell fast. She gazed at her 
husband with almost reverend love 
and admiration ; for, as he spoke, there 
beamed upon his harassed features an 
expression that was heavenly. For 
him she entertained no fears whatever; 
she knew his utter devotion to his call
ing; his lofty sense of the greatness of 
his office ; his unwavering faith ; his 
indomitable courage. Shll knew well, 
also, his discretion ; his complete com
mand of temper ; ~n short, the simpJi. 

city and elevation of his whole clrnrac
ter_ That minister of God was indceJ 
a burning and a shining light, which, 
placed on an eminence, would have 
scattered far a blessed radiance ; but 
a W1snmr unquestionable, and by him 
unquestioned, had placed him, not on 
the mountain, but in the valley; had 
assigned him a remote and obscure 
station in the great vineyard. But 
how noble the opportunity of doing 
good that seemed now afforded him! 
Already had he felt stirring within 
him energies, the existence of which 
he had not known, till they were thus 
unexpectedly called into action ; and 
at the moment of his thus conversing 
with :i\Irs Hylton, he cxperie11ced but 
one serious anxiety- lest the Earl, 
fatally for his own final peace and 
happiness, should be permitted to 
harden himself into hopeless inhuman
ity, and, in the inscrutable wisdom of 
the great Orderer of all even ts, suc
ceed in intercepting the flow of mercy 
-nay, of JUSTICE: and gloat over the 
sacrifice of one, as guilty, whose inno
cence he himself would, however un
consciously, have prevented from be
ing vindicated. Mr Hylton knew the 
substantial nobleness of the Earl's 
character, with all the faults which 
cast baleful shadows around it; and 
those faults were exactlysnch as might 
now lie expected in full operation and 
activity,-hideous serpents writhing 
around a black pillar of pride. Alas ! 
blind and deadly animosity and re
venge would now disguise themselves 
as retribution and justice ! IIow were 
they to be unmasked? 

To I,ord l\Iilverstokc's significant 
summons, Mr Hvlton returned a com·
teous reply, which was carried back 
by one of the Earl's servants, who had 
been sent a second time to know 
whether ilfr Hylton had returned from 
London. His note simply excused its 
writer till the evening, at a named 
hour, on the reasonable and true plea 
of exti·eme fatigue from having travel
led all night, and also having some 
matters of importance to tran suet 
during the day, in consequence of his 
sudden absence from home. Lord 
Milverstoke's, however, was not the 
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only letter which had awaited the ar
rival of llfr Hylton. It seemed that, 
dunng the Raturday, l\Ir Merton, the 
hnsbandof Mr Hylton's correspondent, 
who, unknown to herself, bad rendered 
him such service with the Lord Chief 
;rustice, haviug returned home late on 
thc Friday evening, and perceiving 
the possible importance of the com
munication menlioned in l\Irs :11erton's 
note, resolved to set off with the letter 
itself, at an early honr on the Satur
day morn inµ:, to the parsonage at )Iii
vcrstokc. He had left the letter with 
llf rs Hylton, finding the errand on 
which llfr Hylton had gone to London, 
whom he heartil.v wished God.speed; 
and, moreover, relieved the goo<l lady's 

to a pitch of painful intensity. But 
when, above all, news came down from 
London on the Sunday night, by the 
coach which had passed through the 
co~nty town, that a respite, or a re. 
pneve, had actually arrived, the fecl
ir1gs which it excited cannot be de
scribed. In spite of black appearauces, 
Ayliffe's high character had proved, 
for a long time, like a buckler against 
reproach and suspicion, till the trial; 
when the reported stern concurrence 
of the Lord Chief Justice with the ver
diet of the ,iury, staggered the strong
est friend of the convicted. Now, how
ever, that a reJJiieve had arrived
which was believed to have emanated 
dircetlyfrom his l\fajcsty, as a personal 

anxieties co11cer11ing her husband's 1 act-the tide was entirely turned in 
duty on the morrow, by pledging him
self either personally to occupy the 
pulpit and reading-desk at l\Iilverstoke 
church, or provide some one who 
would; which done, he returned home; 
and it may be as well to say, that he 
proved able to perform his promise. A 

Ayliffe's fayour, and good Mr Hylton 
given credit for a very potent influ
ence over the will and pleasure of his 
sovereign. Hence the excitement 
which had attended his return-an ex
citemeut which would have manifested 
itself in a less subdued manner, but 

crowded and very attentive congrega-1 for a consideration of the peculiar and 
tion heard both the morning and after
noon sen·ice ; their prayers being de
sired "for one appointed to die, and 
for others dangerously ill and greatly 
distressed in mind." l\lost, if not all 
of those present, thought 011ly of the 
condemned criminal, his sick wife, and 
troubled father; but others bethought 
themselves also of the Lady Alkmond, 
lying dangerously ill, and piously in-
eluded her in their prayers. 

painful position of the Earl of l\iilver
stoke. The following is an exact copy 
of the letter, the alleged existence of 
which had, almost alone, wrung the 
respite from the hesitating Chief Jus
tice of England:

"Dm<KrnK, 15th J,farcli.. 
"Reverend Mr l\lerton, 

"Being at this present here, 
sir, at which place a man of which I 

Neither the Earl nor Larly Emily 1 had been shipmate in another coaster, 
made their appe:wance at the church. of which I am no longer on board, but 
There had been a kind of gloomy ex- in another vessel that I am mate of, 
citement throughout the village and and the reason of this trouble to you, 
neighbourhood during the Saturday sir (which have doubtless forgot Jack 
and Suuday, risiug high on its being Jcvons, whose mother you knew in 
discn\·cred that l\lr Hylton had sud- i l\Tidgecombe), isrny seei1igthcCounty 
dculy gouc up to London on behalf of 
Aylilfc-hcing supposed to ha\•c had 
very sufficient reasons for so doing. 
'Vhcn, however, good l\Irs Hylton, iu 
the fnlncs' of her fccliug heart, Jct out 
to llfrs 'Vigley, the churchwarden's 
wife (who told it to her husband, aud 
he to the doctor aud surveyor, and 
they to many others), the purport of 
the mystcrio11s letter from Mrs Mer
to11, the public foeling quickly rose 

Paper which he show'd me on Sunday 
last, "·here is described the horrid mur
dcr of Lord Alkmond by somebody 
caught, but, reverend sir, perhaps 
others had hands in it, as this may 
show and my log-hook too. which I 
writ it in at the ti~ne, that ts that as 
our boat was i·owrng back from the 
store t.o the sh_ip, thi.s last .waR ~bout 
two nnles off, m a !urn with M1lver
stoke Ca~tle (S.S.E.) on the exact same 
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night of that murder, and the man (his 
name is Jno. Harrup) heard gun-fire 
in the wood once or twice near the 
Castle, and just then saw one or (may 
be) two men running like for life along 
the shore to the east, thinking them 
running away only from sport, because 
catch'd in the woods, and poaching, 
Jno. Harrup was only 4 or 5 hundred 
yards from the shore, which I entered 
in m:y: log all on that day and Harrup 
is still here, only we are going up 
further than this before we return, 
which will be very soon, and God send 
us good trading in these quarters, and 
best respects (and hope of forgiving 
this trouble) from Rev. Sir, yrs' mo. 
dutifully; and to command; (the name 
of this vessel is the l'tfurning Star). 
J. J evons. (Putting up in London at 
Wapping, at the Commodore Anson)." 

Addressed-" The Rev. l\lr Merton, 
Rector of the Parish, Midgecombe." 

After perusing and re-rprusing this 
quaint, but, in l\fr Hylton s estimation, 
all.important document, the suspicion 
hinted at by the Chief Justice, that it 
might be only some cunning device to 
mislead justice, flickered v-''1:! cruel 
frequency around Mr H.J'1con's mind. 
Yet there seemed an authentic air 
about the letter; and Mr Merton had 
assured Mrs Hylton, that he distinctly 
recollected a young man called Jack 
Jevons living at Midgecombe, about 
seven or eight years before, but of 
whom he knew little except that he 
was the son of a worthy widow ( a 
parishioner of Mr Merton's), since 
dead, and had run off to sea, to her 
great displeasure ; but Mr Merton had 
never heard of anything to the disad
vantage of Jcvons; and, since receiv
ing the letter, had, through inquiries 
made by one of his servants, heard 
that J evons was really the mate of 
some coasting vessel. However this 
might be, Mr Hylton's first business 
was to make an exact transcript of 
this letter ; and then, in performance 
of his promise, he enclosed the original 
to the Lord Chief Justice, putting his 
packet with his own hand, and in the 
presence of a witness, into the post. 
office. He also s~nt by a special mes

senger a note addressed to Mr Mel· 
combe, an able and experienced attor
ney, in a neighbouring town, request
ing bis attendance at the parsonage, 
at an earlv hour in the ensuing morn
ing, on a ~mtter of importance; which 
consisted, in fact, of the energetic pro
secution of inriuiries concerning the 
writer of the above letter, and whether 
or not he had returned to England, or 
if not, where the ship might now be, 
and whether, and how, it coulc! be dis
covered. IfAyliffe's earthly salvation 
depended on the issue of these inquiries, 
and within the time already limited, 
how awfully precarious his fate! 

Having had some trifling repose 
during the afternoon, and partaken of 
a spare dinner, Mr Hylton ordered his 
horse to the door; and having made 
another copy of the letter on which 
so much depended, he carefully placed 
it in his pocket-book, and set off, in 
a pious, firm, and solemn spirit, for 
l\filverstokc Castle, which he reached 
about seven o'clock. As usual, when 
he went unattended, he turned off 
into a by-path which led, at a few 
hundred yards' distance from the 
Castle, towards the stables ; and there 
dismounting, gave his horse into the 
care of a groom, who, hastily trans
ferring his charge to another, ran off 
at top speed in an opposite direction, 
while Mr Hylton slowly made his 
way back into the main path which 
led to the front of the Castle. He 
walked thoughtfully aloBg; ~nd on 
reaching the door by which he usually 
entered, was spared the trouble of 
annou11cing his arrival, by a servant 
who was stationed there holding the 
door half open. He raised his finger 
towards his lips, and then mid in a 
l~w tone, "'l'he J,ady Emily, sir, has 
given orders that when you arrived 
you should be conducted into a cham
ber, for a short time, near her lady
ship's apartments, where her lady· 
ship will speedily come to you." 

"Te_Jl her ladyshi~," said JI.fr Hy!· 
ton, with some smprise, " that I will 
await her arrival in any room she 
pleases, but that I earnestly request 
her ladyship t? come quickly, for I 
am here on busmesR, doubtless of im-

G 
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portance, with his lordship, and by 
appointment." He had not sat down 
more than three or four minutes, and 
was looking at his watch with fast 
increasing anxiety, when the door 
was opened quickly bnt silentlv, and 
the slight, but tall and gri'iceful, 
figure of Lady Emily entered, and 
advanced to him, extending both her 
hands, which were very cold as he 
clasped them, and he1· face was deadly 
vale. 

"Dear l\Ir Hylton, I hear that my 
papa has sent for you. What is it 
about?" she inquired with eager ap
prehension. 

"I really !.·now not, though I have 
a suspicion, dearest Lady Emily ; his 
lordship did not say, in his brief note, 
why he wished to see me. Pray, did 
he expect me sooner? " 

She looked down for a moment, 
and after a hesitating pause, said, " I 
believe he did, and was dreadfully 
angry, I hear, at your not coming 
earlier." 

"Have you seen his lordship to
day?" 

"Only for a moment, early in the 
morning, but he did not see me; 
and I never recoil cct him looking so 
much agitated. Do you know a Cap
tain Plurnridgc, or some such name, a 
dragoon officer at the barracks? He 
came here on Friday night, very late, 
I am told. Dear Mr Hylton, what 
did he come about ? " said Lady 
Emily anxiously. 

" I cannot say that I do not know ; 
but he came of his own free will to 
ask his lordship a qucstiou, and I cer
tainly was aware that he was com
ing." 

"\Vas it "-she trembled visibly
" was it to beg the life of-you know 
-Mr Hylton-whom I mean?" con
tinued the agitated girl. 

"No, it was not, Lady Emily," re
plied Mr Hylton. 

A sudden piercing glance of her 
lustrous eyes foll upon him, with 
an expression which ho could not 
at the moment fully understand; 
and she sighed for some moments in 
silence. 

"Dear Mr Hylton, you know how 

I love you, and would believe you 
against all the world," said she, at 
length, seizing his hand with con
vulsive earnestness. "Do you think 
this man ought not to die? Do you 
think he is innocent?" 

"Jn the most solemn manner 
assure yon that, whether I be right or 
wrong, I feel as certain of his inno
cence as that the sun rose this morn. ,,,
1ng. 

Her bright eyes were fixed upon 
him with a mournful intensity as he 
spoke, and her bosom heaved fast. 

" Then," she said, in a tremulous 
whisper, "you will NEVER get my 
papa to believe it ! No, not if you 
were an a11gel out of heaven, coming 
down before his very eyes from the 
clouds to tell him so ! " 

"Why, my dearest Lady Emily, 
why say you so?" inquired Mr Hyl
ton with great earnestness. 

"Oh, I know it ! " she replied, shak
ing her head ; " and I am very, very 
unhappy after what you have just 
said ; and so will somebody else be, 
when I tell her"

"Dear I,ady Emily," said Mr Hyl
ton, much moved, " I know whom 
you mean! And does she forgive"

" Yes, she does ! though she knows 
not whether he be guilty or not of 
this horrid crime. She has prayed tCJ 
God, so have I ; and though he be 
guilty, we both forgive him, and do 
not wi~h him to die. And if he be 
innocent! Oh, Mr Hylton! Then to 
die ! And my papa to wish it ! " 

The low thrilling voice in which 
she uttered these emphatic words pro
duced an indescribable effect on Mr 
Hylton. 

"You know what a dreadful day 
we must have looked forward to in 
this " - she shuddered - "and when 
we heard last night that it was rwt to 
occur"

" My dear Lady Emily," whispered 
Mr Hylton, "I have no time to ex
plain details ; but I must tell you that, 
since the trial, a fact bas come to light 
tending strongly to show some other· 
hand engaged in this awful bu8iness 
than that of poor Ayliffe ! The finger 
of Providence seems to have pointed 
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out some traces, which with His bless
ing may lead to"

" Who is that? who is that?" in
quired the terrified girl, hastily rising 
from her chair, and opening the door. 

It was her maid, who hurriedly 
whispered that she had just heard 
that his lordship had ordered horses 
to be got ready to go instantly to the 
parsonage. 

"I must leave you; you must go to 
my papa directly ! " said she, with a 
face full of alarm. 

" I will, dear Lady Emily "
" And oh, consider bis feelings ! ''

her eyes filled suddenly with tears. 
" I do! I will! - my heart bleeds 

for him~ I fear he will be exceeding
ly angry with me for what I have 
done." 

" I fear he will ! " sighed Lady 
Emily ; " but-think of us when you 
are with him ! and do not, for worlds 
-no, not for worlds-let him know 
that I have been with you ! " Then 
she 11a,tily took from her bosom a 
small black-edged packet, and put it 
into Mr Hylton's hands; "You will 
know what to do with this," said she 
earnestly: (it contained a £10 bank
note). Another moment and she was 
hastening along, followed by her maid, 
to Lady Alkmond's chamber; and Mr 
Hy!ton proceeded round to the front 
door, and ringing the bell, was quick
ly admitted, and walked with firm 
step and yet firmer heart, following 
one of the attendants who had usher
ed Captain Lutteridge into the Earl's 
presence, and who, now opening the 
library door, announced Mr Hylton, 
and, on l1is entry, instantly withdrew. 

"So, sir," said Lord Mil verstoke in 
a low hoarse voice, rising from his 
chair, his eyes flashing the moment 
that he saw Mr Hylton, "you have 
robbed the gibbet of its due, to-day ! " 
Mr Hylton slowly approached, with a 
respectful inclination, towards a chair 
which seemed to have been placed for 
him, but remained standing beside it, 
and spoke not, observing the fearful 
excitement under which the Earl was 
labouring : " I say, sir, you have 
robbed the gallows this day! you have 
made groans rise from the grave of 

the murdered ! " said the Earl, with a 
vehemence of manner to which lllr 
Hylton had never seen, or even ima
gined, a11 approach. 

" I hope not, my Lord," he com
menced gravely. 

" I say you have, sir ! The dead in 
their graves are crying out against 
you!" 

"God forbid, my Lord! Nay, God 
forbid_! " repeated Mr Hy!ton. 

"Blood crieth out from the ground! 
-And vou have dared to interfere to 
defeat the vengeance of Heaven !
Presumptuous!" 

"You are labouring, my Lord, under 
great excitement; let me im]Jlore of 
you to endeavour to calm yourself, 
and I will respectfully and readily 
answer anythiug which your lordship 
may demand of me. Recollect, my 
Lord, that I have come willingly to 
atteud your lordship"

" What have you been doing, sir? 
You, having a sacred duty to me and 
my family, being at present one ofrny 
chaplains, sir, have bestirred yourself 
-have busied yourself-have gone 
about-to save the forfeited life of the 
guilty-of him who did his endeavours 
to blast me and mv house-him whose 
accursed body was forbidden to pollute 
the grave! Yes, sir, such was the 
voice of the laws of your counti·y ! 
such the voice of justice ! and you
you forsooth !-have dared to step for
ward and disobey and defeat that law, 
and pervert that j nstice ! What sir!" 
the Earl started forward a step or two 
nearer to Mr Hylton, who moved not, 
" would you, then, have that blood
stained monster let loose upon me?
Am I-are I and mine-henceforth to 
skulk in terror from the light of 
day, for fear of the assassin ? Oh! 
hideous !-You ingrate! you meddling 
priest !-There stand you, calm be
fore my madness! madness which you 
are brmgiI!g upon me !-which I feel 
coming upon me-and all at the bid
ding of one who was bound religiously 
to me and mine ! " The Earl stepped 
back and threw himself down on the 
couch; the veins of bis forehead were 
swollen ; he shook perceptibly, and 
uttered a groan that seemed rending 
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open his breast, while his eyes were 
fixed upon those of l\fr Hylton, who 
stood in an attitude of respectful firm
ness. 11 Why speak you not, sir ? 
Have you then no defence ?-no ex
cuse? Do you really stand there, sir, 
and defy me ? " 

11 Oh no, my Lord ! no ! I take God 
to witness how my soul is torn at 
beholding you ; fearful as is your lan
guage to be heard by a Christian, and 
a Christian minister"

11 Bah ! talk not, sir, to me of your 
Christian character ! " thundered the 
Earl. 11 'Vhere was "

"Your lordship means not to insult 
me, or outrage my sacred office," said 
Mr IIylton, with solemn composure; 
"too well I know your lordship's 
lofty character. 'Vhen you are calmer, 
you possess a soul loving justice; to 
that soul I appeal-for that calmness 
I wait ; I will then render full account 
of everything, even the smallest mat
ter that I have done"

"Now, sir! now! the present mo
ment ! You shall have no pretence, 
sir, for contriving evasive answers, or 
cunning subterfuges! Sir, there is a 
seat beside you ! l\fr Hylton-I re
quest you-I beg-I desire-you to 
be seated. Begin ! begin, sir !-I am 
calmer-I am calmer than I was
calm I never shall be again-my soul 
is shaken by your misconduct-your 
cruelty-your perfidy ! " 

11 If, my Lord, you desire me, as 
distinctly as I may, to give an ac
count of my doings, in this unhappy 
business, I will at once " 

"Well, sir !-at last, then !-but re
member, sir, two things I demand !
explain tlte past ! forbear for the f11r 
ture!-to those two, sir, address your 
words!" 

"Have I, then, my Lord, really free 
speech? Hear me first, my Lord, and 
afterwards, if you choose, dismiss me 
hence as you will, with whatever in
dignity, with whatever reproach!" 

" Oh I I am all ear, sir! all atten
tion ! " exelaimcd Lord Milverstoke, 
with an exhausted look, his eyes fixed 
heavily 011 those of Mr Hylton, who, 
with a dignified bearing and a pre
sence uf mind which had never for a 

moment deserted him, inclined towards 
Lord l\lilverstoke with a countenance 
full of respect and sympathy, believ
ing uow that the fearful storm had 
spent its chief violence. 

"Having leave, my Lord," he be
gan with quiet deliberation, " from 
one who never once broke his word, 
that I know of, and who, I verily be
] ieve, from his high nature, cannot, I 
will speak as becomes one man to 
another, in the presence of Him who 
made us both, and orders every event 
that ever happened or can happeu, 
however mysteriou'!! and awful, His 
nature being such. I will speak as 
though I might never again speak 
here, nor enter this Castle. I acknow
ledge the duty I owe your lordship, 
one that, humble and imperfect as 
may be my mode of doing it, I would 
earnestly desire to do, to the end of 
my days,-or to the end of your lord
ship's will and pleasure. It was I 
that buried your dead out of your 
sight, my Lord, and in that awful 
moment was so moved by your ma.
j cstic sorrow, that I scarce could per
form my sacred functions." Lord :Mil
verstoke's eyes fell to the ground for 
a moment, and his lips quivered, but 
manifestly with no intention to speak, 
and Mr Hylton's voice slightly trem
bled : "When you quitted that burial
place, these eyes followed you, and 
I breathed a humble prayer to Al
mighty God, that Ile who had broken, 
would heal your heart-a prayer that 
has seldom since been absent from 
me, or forgotten when I offered up 
my own supplications. My Lord, this 
most cruel, this barbarous and most 
bloody murder, is hideous at this 
moment in my eyes, as in your lord
ship's: the vengeance of Heaven, of 
Him to whom vengeance belongs, 
will assuredly light upon the head of 
him who did this deed, be it sooner, 
be it later, than man may look for ; 
and I pray God that such vengeance, 
if it be His will, may be swift. Now 
crave I your lordship's most absolute 
word and promise to be performed, 
while [ sav but little more. I know 
not that ·1 ever knowingly broke 
my own word, or spoke that which I 
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knew to be false ; and so I now tell 
your lordship firmly, even though a 
thousand torturing racks were stretch
ed in readiness before me, I believe 
in my soul, in my soul of souls, that 
this wretched man, Adam Ayliffe, is 
innocent of this deed, for which he is 
nevertheless doomed to die ! " Lord 
Milverstoke started from his chair, 
his hreast heaving suddenly and vio
lently, and he walked to and fro for 
a few moments in silence, while 3-Ir 
Hylton proceeded :-" I believe that 
had he been able, and had had the 
opportunity, his giant strength w~uld 
have slain a thousand who had raised 
a hand against the precious lifo of 
your son; ay, or of any one else." 

"Oh ! insupportable !-intolerable!" 
vehemently muttered the Earl through 
his closed teeth, as he paced to and 
fro before Mr Hylton-looking, how
ever, away from him, as if resolved 
not to interrupt him. 

"I deliberately acknowledge that, 
as the case was proved at the trial on 
Friday last, no other verdict than 
Guilty would have been just"

"Oh! what candour! " muttered 
the Earl to himself, with a kind of 
hitter fury. 

" So said, as doubtless your lord
ship has heard, the Chief Justice of 
England ; so said the jury ; so said all 
who heard: there, had it stood, I would, 
had I been so re1uired, have done 
mine office towards the dying guilty, 
nor dared to meddle with his righteous 
doom. My Lord, these eyes saw, 
these ears heard, that wretched con
vict, when first he was thrust man
acled and fettered, and blighted by the 
cmse of his sentence, into the cell 
where he awaited, and, I fear, still 
awaits, an ignominious and unrighte
ous death. In that terrible hour, be
lieving himself thenceforth beyond 
the help of man, did he solemnly avow 
himself innocent. I believed him 
theu, and have ever since ; and I be
lieve him now." 

"How long-how much longer all 
this drivel?'' quoth the Earl to him
self, as if nearly bursting through all 
~elf-control. 

" But. not on my mere belief, nor 

any man's mere belief, could the ver
dict which has been given be shaken. 
Yet have I gained, with efforts which 
nothing could have induced me to 
make, but a conviction that I obeyed 
the will of God, a brief and precious 
respit.e for this wretch. I have striven 
-I have been in long and mortal 
struggle with the excellent and just 
Chief Justice, and laid such cause be
fore him as forced his righteous mind 
to delay this death. And for the 
grounds-the reasons-these am I 
ready to lay before your lordship, if so 
your lordship pleases." l\fr Hylton 
paused, and bowed. 

" Ho, then at length my lips arc 
loosed !-is it-even-so?" said the 
Earl. "And I may speak? and am 
able to speak, not being choked with 
all the nonsense that I have been hear
ing, and I hope, for your sake, sir, 
that even you yourself have forgotten! 
So, the idiot chatter of the convict
cell-but "-the Earl with a great 
effort restrained himself-" but state, 
sir, such reasons, such grounds, as 
you have urged-state, I say, your 
pretences-false I know them !-sir, 
sir, I ask your forgiveness ! Lan
guage unjustifiable and unbecoming 
has passed from these lips-I crave 
forgiveness, sir! Scarce know I some
times what I say or think. But, sir, 
in mercy to me, tell me briefly why--
why the law falters about this death, 
and so stultifies its most solemn do
ings in so few days, before all man
kind?" 

" My Lord, such reasons as I alleged 
satisfied a reluctant Judge; but only 
so far as to grant delay. No glimpse 
of mercy-of pardon-was there in 
bis gloomy face; but this brief delay 
he granted for inquiry." 

Here Mr Hylton produced the copy 
he had made of the letter which he 
had forwarded that day to London, 
aud explained briefly how and when 
be himself had received it. Then he 
read it to the Earl with deliberate em
phasis, observing his lordship give a 
slight start when the running of the 
two men along the shore was men
tioned ; but he seemed instantly to 
recover himself, and heard Mr Hylton 
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read, without interrupting him, to the ment_:_hearing and seeing, or knowing 
en?. Then Mr Hylton observed, on how the truth is-oh, my Lord, my 
qmckly glancing at the Earl, an ex- Lord! "-Mr Hylton said all this very 
pression of withering scorn flit in- solemnly, and saw that the Earl was 
stantaneously over his agitated fca-1 for a moment &tartled by the thought 
tur~s. '"hich bad been sugo-ested to him. 

"And that wretched scrawl ha' de- " And beware, my Lord, lest you your
layed thi8 day's justice, aud satisfied •self be credulous of guilt where guilt 
the powerful mind of the Chief J us
tice. Sir, 1 tell you he must be a 
dotard! He should be removed! He 
deserves impeachment! I will in my 
place in Parliament impeach him ! " 

" Sees then, really, your lordohip 
nothing in all this ?-no reason even 
for pausing-for considering whether 
it may not be possible to trace out the 
guilty and save the innocent? Oh, my 
Lord, not ouc single fortnight, before 
the tree be felled, which, once felled, 
must lie for ever as it falla ! " 

" \\Tho sees not, sir, that this your 
letter is a transparent device-a for-
gery-an imposture-a practice upon 
your credulity? And are keys such as 
these henceforth to open our prison-
doors? Oh, horrible, horrible mock
ery ! " 

"The writer, my Lord, is known-
known to one whom your lordship 
knows-the Rector of Midgecombe-a 
gentleman, >Urely, and of honour and 
veracity." 

"Oh, how can I patiently hear you, 
Mr Hylton," said the Earl reproach
fully, and with infinitely greater calm
ness than he had till then manifested, 
" seriously urging on me such despi
cable drivelling-· for is it not such? 
\Vill tliat paper of yours bear au in-
stant's scrutiny? And is it to be the 
potent instrumentr,fletting loose again 
on society - oh, l shudder! I sicken! 
\Vhy, sir, how long is justice to be thus 
befooled? How lung must we wait till 
these persons-sir, the mere stating of 
it shows the monstrous absurdity of 
your proceedings. Your feelings per
vert your judgment and disturb your 
understanding, sir. A false pity makes 
you crednlous and cruel : credulous 
are you to the guilty: cruel are you 
to the innocent: cruel to the living: 
cruel to the memory of the dead!" 

"No, mv Lord! The dead may be 
in spirit p;eseut with us_ at this mo-

is not. Is it not worse than being cre
dulous of innocence where innocence is 
not, bnt guilt? This last is au error 
reparable; the other i!-reparable; and 
aIJ account thereof must be given here
after. I speak with the liberty and 
authority of my office. I come not 
unbidden before you; I intrude not on 
the retiremeut of grief. But you call 
me hither; and, as a messenger from 
my Heavenly Master, I stand before 
you, and plead against this your pre
cipitatc judgment of your fellow man. 
'If thou, Lord, shouldst mark iniquity, 
0 Lord, who should stand?' To Him 
all things are known, even our most 
secret sins; quite forgotten, it may 
be, by ourselves; unknown to any liv
ing; but marked and remembered b.1· 
Him! all seen by the unsleeping Eye!" 

'l'he Earl remained silent; his face 
suddenly went of a ghastly whiteness. 

l\lr Hylton proceeded;-" Awful is 
this visitation of his Providence-like 
a thunderbolt hath it fallen upon you. 
Humble yourself under the mighty 
hand of God! Think not of vengeance, 
which is His, and He will repay it! 
How know you His object in all this? 
or the cause of it? That there is some 
deep mystery hanging over this fear
ful occurrence, I in my conscience do 
believe. It may be one never to be 
solved on this side of the grave," pro
ceeded !\Ir Hylton, who felt that his 
words were sinking into the heart of 
the agitated listener. " I have myself 
reason to suspect-perhaps to fear
that something strange and solemn 
may yet come forth from all this; yet 
to me all is now darkness. My Lord, 
I ask your pardon ; I did not hear what 
your lordship said," continued Mr H.yl
ton, observing that the Earl asked him 
some question. 

" I know not, sir," said he, in a low, 
subdued tone of voice, and with a 
stra11ge apprehensive expression of 
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countenance, "what you wish to con
vey to me. "rhat do you mean, sir? 
What are you alludi11g to?" 

He paused, and Mr Hylton remained 
silent, from several considerations. 

" Did you, sir,'' said, presently, the 
Earl, "sc.nd Captain Lutteridgc to ,~ne 
as an emissary to torment me, and 
he stopped, evidently sufferiug under 
strong emotion. 

" My Lord, I did not send Captain 
Lntteridge hither; he proposed it him
self; he refused, from a scruple of 
honour, to disclose some matter which 
vet he said had happened, or, if I un
clerstood aright, something that had 
been said at your lordship's banquet
i11g-tablc before"

" Have you seen him, sir, since your 
return?" said the Earl faintly. 

"I have, my Lord." 
"And what said he?" 
"That he had seen your lordship; 

and he simply refused to give me any 
information whatever, or to give me 
an,i;: cause for his withholding it." 

fhe Earl sighed heavily. " And 
tell me, sir, did you found on anything 
that had fallen from him, any plea 
urged before the Chief Justice ? " 

" My Lord, I was forced to quit 
Milverstokc "

" I know, I know that, sir. But 
give me an answer! Give me, sir, an 
answer to my question !-candid and 
true, I know, from your chara0ter, 
that such answer will be.'' 

"I repeat, my Lord, that time pressed 
upon me, I may say, mortally. I saw 
the Captain but for a short time; he 
refused to tell me aught that had passed 
at your lordship's table, wit.bout your 
lordship's express permission, which 
he said he would get refused, or grant
ed, before I quitted for London; but, 
to my infinite concern, the coach came 
before he did, and I quitted bv it, or 
my mission had been useless. "Under 
these difficulties, my Lord "-the Earl 
listened with agouising earnestness
" I did most undoubtedly say to my 
Lord Chief J ustiee solely this, that I 
might possibly be able, hereafter, to 
show him some reasons for the Lord 
Alkmond's having quitted the banquet· 
ing-table, to go into the wood as he 

did ; but I mentioned not names nor 
places, least of all those of your lord
ship; neither did I in any way suggest 
or insinuate them.'' 

The Earl eyed him all the while that 
he was saying this gloomily. "Do 
you, l\Ir Hylton," said he, "believe 
Lord Milverstoke, wheu he asserts or 
denies anything?" 

"Most absolutel_I', as I would that 
your lordship would so believe me.'' 

" Then, sir, I tell yon that I verily 
believe it to be beyond all question, 
that the brief conversation which Cap
tain Lutteridge represents as having 
taken place at my table, had no con
nection whatsoever with the frightful 
occurrence which has reduced me to
that which you see before you. Yet, 
sir, would I uot have such matters 
talked of, giving occasion, as possibly 
they might, to vulgar scandal and gos
sip, and offensive and hurtful specula
tion and wondering. But, sir, is it 
possible that the Chief Justice laid 
stress on such matter; and founded 
upon it, in any degree, his respite?" 

" J kuow uot, my Lord, for he said 
not; he told me with a face which, 
ever since, I have seen frowning be
fore me, that he was all against me ! 
and that, in a manner, I took the prof. 
fered respite at my peril-on peril, 
that is, of makinr: the prisoner twice 
die." 

" Think not, sir, from what I have 
said in this matter," said the Earl, 
with an exhausted air, " that I con
sent to this foolish respite; I think 
it a foul perversion of justice, and of 
most horrid example ! " 

"I was hoping, my Lord, that milder 
and better thoughts were rising up in 
your mind! ·' 

" Draw not false consequences, sir, 
from appearances. Methiuks I seem 
calm~r than when we met; but, be
lieve me, sir, my heart seems dead 
within me, and my mind may perish 
at auj instant. I feel my soul failing 
me. Thiugs that you know not, re
vived by what you have been saying, 
are well-nigh maddening me: I c~n 
now no longer think or talk. Leave 
me, Mr Hylton; but be assured, my 
will is inflexible, my judgment uncon· 
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vinced - utterly untouched by any
thing that you have urged." 

" Still would I ask your lordship to 
listen to the other ground on which I 
pressed my precarious suit with the 
Chief Justice. :\Ir Lord, I have rea
son to believe that-without desiring 
to impute anything of wilful miscon
duct to one of the principal witnesses, 
he was seriously mistaken, at least, in 
attributing to the prisoner that which 
he has ever strenuously disclaimcd
ill blood to your lordship, or any mem
ber of your family. That witness 
stated that this unhappy man, and 
even his father, had long entertained 
malignant feelings towards your lord
ship." 

" So th.iy have, sir ! I know it ! " 
interrupted the Earl, fiercely: " but 
why am I to be dragged into these 
matters? Am I to sit in judgment on 
CYery paltry perversion of proved 
facts, subsequently thought of by the 
condemned and his friends? No more 
of it, sir! No more of it, sir! I will 
hear nothing : blood glares before my 
eyes ! the cry of it is in my ears ! 
Leave me! leave me, sir! and pursue, 
if you will, your insane efforts to cheat 
the gallows finally of its prey !-to 
bring again to Milverstoke your injur
ed, your pious parishioner ! Oh ! it is 
maddening! Sir, I would be alone! " 

" I take my leave, then, my Lord, 
thus laden with your bitter, but I feel 
unjust, reproaches ; my conscience 
being clear and void of offence to God 
and man, and dictating my duty. That 
duty I must and will do, my Lord, 
caring for consequences nothing what
ever .11 

" Goocl eYen, sir, good even ! " in
terrupted the Earl, impetuously, and 
with a miserable countenance; and 
bowing in silence, Mr Hylton with
drew, greatly oppressed; inwardly be. 
wailing tlie Earl's sufferings, but more 
his u11christian temper ; dcsponding 
for the issue of his own enterprise of 
mercy and justice, but with no trace 
of exasperation or irritation for the 
many hou·sh expressions and imputa
tions which had been levelled at him 
by the proud, infuriate peer. 

That night slept good Mr Hylton 

in deep, sweet sleep, forgetful of all 
things-alike of bodily fatigue, ofmen
tal anxiety, and the bitter, impassion. 
ed reproaches to which he had listened, 
with manly and Christian forbearance, 
just before retiring to rest. Him they 
disturbed not sleeping, whom, when 
awake, they had not provoked to for
getfulness of whose minister and ser
vant he was; whose work he had to 
do; whom he had hereafter to appear 
before, and show how that work had 
been done! 

It cannot be exactly told how it 
came to pass, but there seemed a sort 
of tacit understanding, that evening, 
among the leading inhabitauts of l\Iil
verstoke, that they should confer to
gether on the matter of the respite; 
and one by one they dropped into the 
parlour (a large, yet snug and simple
fashioned one it was) of the Blind 
Hound-for so had the inn at Milver
stoke been immemorially called, owing 
to an ancient tradition in the Milver
stoke family. While Mr Hylton was 
engaged in his exciting interview with 
the gloomy lord of the Ca.stle, the par
lour of the Blind Houud was well-nigh 
filled. The doctor had felt it his duty 
to call upon the churchwarden, Mr 
Wigley, a man whom he had most 
thoroughly cured at least a fortnight 
before, and who being somewhat, it 
might possibly be, imprudently, at the 
Blind Hound, thither vigilantly fol. 
lowed him the doctor; and they two 
were incontinently joined by at least 
six or eight others. 

" There's no getting over the blood 
on coat and stick-there oughtn't to 
be, and therefore there can't, and so 
there's the end of all that, Mr Wigley," 
said, in a peremptory and authorita
tive tone, Mr Glynders, the farrier, 
whose professional services were often 
required at the Castle. 

""\Veil, nay now, say I; nay, saving 
your better knowledge, Mr Glynders," 
quoth Mr Wigley-a most devoted 
admirer of the parson's-" why may it 
not be true, as the poor man said at 
the trial, that he did stumble in fright 
over a body that had been murdered 
by another?" 

" Pho ! so would get off every mur



97 NOW AND THEN. 

derer," replied Mr Glynders haughtily. 
" I stand with my Lord Chief J nstice, 
and he said 'twas all gammon, and 
quite impossible to be true ; and he 
was right!" 

"Why," said Mr Muddle, a small 
farmer, very modestly, "saving your 
presence, Mr Glynders, I do remember 
something that, if you please, I will 
mention. Do you, gentlemen, any of 
you recollect Nick Gould having me 
up at Sessions, two years ago, for an 
assault ? He showed the Justices a 
shirt of his, with blood on the neck 
and wrist, and swore 1 did it with my 
fist, wheu nobody else was by: he was 
believed, and I fined. I, knowing all 
the while it was a cruel and false lie, 
and perjury-for I fetched no blood, 
strikrng him only on the shoulder, and 
kicking him elsewhere (as I would 
again, were he to do again what he 
then did), - hows'ever, I paid the 
money, and be hanged to him; and, 
three months afterwards, over his 
cups one night, he owned the blood 
was that of a pig he'd killed just be
fore!" 

"Now, why can't it be so here, ::\Ir 
Glyndcrs?" said Mr Wigley, replen
ishing his pipe; "answer that." 

"Because it can't-that's flat," re
plied Glynders dogmatically. 

" Alas! l\fr Wigley," said the doc
tor, "though I'm a bit shaken about 
this case, I don't see how that matter 
of Mr Muddle squares with this, seeing 
that there it was merely pig's blood, 
and none of man at all; whereas here, 
'tis owned by Ay liffe to be the blood 
of poor Lord Alkmond past all dispute; 
FO there's uo likeness between the two 
cases." 

'' Yes, to be sure, that is so ; and 
what 1 was going to say, doctor," said 
Mr Glynders. " So now you've had 
your say, Muddle; and a pretty one 
'tis! n 

]\fr Muddle modestly went on smok
ing in silence, inwardly owning that 
he was quite vanquished, but not dis
tinctly seeing how that had been 
effected by Mr Glynders. Here there 
was a pause. 

" I wonder,'.' said the doctor, " what 

any one of us would have done had he 
been in Ayliffe's place-gone to do as 
he said he did-and, stick i11 hand, lit 
on the bloody body ? " 

" I should have tried to revive him, 
or see if he were really dead," said one. 

" I should have hollo'd out, l\Iur
der !" quoth another. 

"So should I," said a third. 
" I should have shouted, and run 

for help"
" I should have listened for steps," 

said several in a breath. 
"And suppose," said Mr ~Wigley, 

"you'd heard some one coming after 
you while you were running, and had 
suddenly thought how ugly and black 
it might seem against you-adad, if 
I'd thought of all that, I'm thinking 
I should have done as Ayliffc did, and 
been glad enough to get clean outon't." 

" And a stick, with blood on it, in 
your hand, too, would be a nice com
panion to get home and be caught 
with," quoth Glynders. 

"Nay, nay; you're too hard 011 poor 
Ayliffe," said one. 

"Suppose he'd thrown the stick 
away, and it had been found blood1', 
wouldn't that have been worse?" • 

.N"o one answered this, for it seemed 
so convincing; till Mr Muddle some
what timidly said, "No; why, it might 
be said some one else had done it with 
AyliiTe's stick ! " 

Here was another pause; where
upon, "You see, gentlemen," said )Ir 
Glynders, dignifiedly, "How wrong 
you all get, when once yon go bcvond 
my Lord Chief Justice and the }ury. 
Depend on't they're always right, or 
it's no use having judge and jury." 

"That which troubles me most in 
the business," said the doctor, "is 
what all this has brongbt on poor old 
Ayliffc and young Mrs Ayliffe. Detter 
people never lived in this country, that 
ever I heard of; and as for the old 
man, he's brought up his family better 
than most of us." 

"\Veil, no one says he's done any. 
t.hing wrong, and much is be to be 
pitied," said Mr Glynders ; '"yet 'tis 
proved he had a terrible grndge against 
my Lord and his." 
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"'Vhat ! " said Mr Wigley, " old 
AdamAyliffe !-mylife on 't, 'tis false!'' 
And all present, but Glynders, eagerly 
echoed his words. "Never did Ayli!Te 
do hurt to any man, woman, child, 
beast, bird, or any living thing." 

" By the way, sir," interposed ~Ir 
'Vigley, adrlressing- the doctor, "Low 
comes on poor lllrs Ayliffe-is she 
likely to get over it?" 

"Ko, I fear not; the illness that she 
was in, from the sudden fright, brought 
her direct to the grave's edge, and there 
she has bee11 evel' since. A single 
puff may blow her in, as it were! " 

"So is it with the Lady Alkmond 
at the Castle, as I surely hear," said 
l\ir Glynders, somewhat sternly; "and 
what can signify Adam Ayliffe's wife 
to that poor lady ? " 

"Make not comparisons, l\Ir Glyn
ders I beseech you " said the rloctor 
who'tiad been hlms~lf occasionally ir; 
attendance on Lady Alkrnond, in ad. 
di tion to two physicians (one of them 
of great eminence from Loudon, and 
another from the neighbouring town), 
and the resident family physician. 
"Surely God hath ,tffiicted both, and 
the one is as innocent, and as much to 
be pitied, as the other." 

"'Vhat ! where the one's husb:i.nd
bless the poor lady-died unjustly, and 
the other's will die justly? " 

Herc was a pause. 
"I wonder what my Lord Milver. 

stoke says to all this," exclaimed one; 
and added, addressing l\1r Glynders, 
"What say you, Mr Glynders? We 
should like to hear." 

"I 11ever mention what l1appens at 
the Castle," he replied impressively. 
" But thus much I may sav-his lord
ship desires only the th.Ing that is 
right to be done; which is, that this 
man Ayliffe should suffer." 

" 'Tis a dreadful thing to hear one's. 
Relf told, with one's own ears, that 
one's body's to be dissected and anato
mised ! " said one, and there was a per
ceptible shudder throughout the room. 

"1 hope it won't come to that," said 
the doctor mildly; "I.Jut if the thing u 
to be, why, T must say "-he paused 
suddenly, and added, in a different 
voice-" it surely docs not signify 

much-does it ?-what is to become of 
the shell, if the kernel's safe; and I 
think I know," he continued, dropping 
his voice to a lower tone, " those who 
will have the anatomising of poor Av· 
liffe; for what raust be must be, ar;d 
there's no use rnincing things-is 
there?" he asked, looking round with 
a melancholy shake of the head. But 
every face looked blank-no one an
swered; for before the disturbed mind's 
eye of each arose the dismal object of 
a skeleton-the skeleton of one whom 
all of them had familiarly known for 
years as a man frank, good-natured, 
high-spirited, ready to oblige every
body, of spotless charncter till this 
questionable charge, and who, while 
they were talking, lay, as it were, alive 
in death-his manly liwhs heavily 
ironed, his heart broke11. 

"There's a deal of work to be doue 
this next few days by those who have 
got this respite- isn't there?" said 
one. 

"It will all come to nothing, you'll 
find, this that was heard of, about a 
n1an seen running away," said an~ 
other. "I suppose it's that which 
gained the respite, but those must be 
sharp who have the catching of that 
same man during the fortnight. I 
should like to know what said the 
King on the subject, when Mr Hylton 
saw his Majesty? " 

"He never saw the King-not he," 
said Mr Glyndcrs, somewhat sneer· 
ingly. 

"Didn't l<' ! " echoed Mr 'Vigley 
confidently, and somewhat peremp
torily-for he being churchwarden, 
and in frequent commuuication with 
Mr Hylton on parish business, and in
deed on many other matters, felt that 
he had a right to appear better in· 
formed than others of his movements; 
and the grander they appeared, the 
more elevating, of course, to Mr Wig· 
Icy. His significant "Didn't he!" 
seemed conclusive; and after some 
other conversation of a general nature, 
the party was about to break up, when 
the landlord announced that llfr Hy!. 
ton had just called, on horseback, as 
he passed, to inquire whether Mr 
Wigley were there; and on learning 
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that he was, had ridden on, leaving 
word for him to come at once to the 
parsonage, as ~r Hylton had some
thing to say to him. Mr Wigley, on 
hearing this, looked important, yet 
changed colour a little; and all present 
sileutly g-avc him credit for being as 
high in the counsels of the Vicar as he 
had been intimating. And to be sure, 
shortly afterwards, Mr Hylton, all 
fatigued and deprnssed in body and 
mind as he was, gave Mr Wigley half 
an hour's andicr1ce; and then put him 

connected with the great murder case, 
which Mr \Vigley inwardly wondered 
had never before happened to occur to 
any of the very astute party at the 
Blind Houud. His ears a[,o tingled a 
little at a chance-word falling from 
)fr Hylton, which dissipated into thin 
air the notion of his having seen the 
King on the matter; but that good .J\Ir 
Wigley perhaps justly deemed unne
ccssary to be again alluded to else
where, and besides, seeing the King's 
minister personally was, after all, in a 

upon making mauy inquiries, early in: getrnral way, exceedingly like seei1:g 
the ensuing day, coucerning a point , the King himself. 

CHAPTER XI. 

TnE first thing that Jlfr Hylton did, in 
the morning, was to attempt to follow 
up the inquiries suggested by the mys
terions letter from the mate of the 
Morning Star: taking such means as 
occurred to him, to ascertain whether 
any one living near the sea-shore had 
noticed anything unusual on the 
eventful night in question; or any
thing which, when originally observed, 
mighthaveappearcdunimportant,yet, 
on being now miuutcly inquired in to, 
might becomeofpreguant significance. 
Then his thoughts directed themselves, 
in his dim dilemma and perplexity, to
wards a question which he dared hardly 
cven propose to himself :-Could any 
onc have had any imaginable MO'flVI!: 

intense and unappeasable malignity 
and revenge? Ilnt, indeed, how could 
thatdegradingsnspicionbeentertained 
in the case of a young noblemaIJ, situ· 
ated as he was-more especially at 
that particular period-coming down 
at a season of exulting family festivity, 
accompanied by his beautiful Viscoun
tess, and his cherished little son and 
heir? Had, nevertheless," - for .llfr 
Hylton felt such an awful sense of re
sponsibility upon him as compelled him 
to do with his might what his hand 
had unrlertaken to do-and to let no 
false delicacy, no improbability evcu, 
however glaring at first sight-prc
vent him from exhausting every pos
sible supposition-" had Lord Alk

for killing Lord Alkmond? Scarcely mond so far forgotten himself, i11 a mo
venturing to follow up the shadowy ment of licentiousness, in a temporary 
possibility, yet led on irresistibly by God-forgcttiug recklessness, as to in
the vague and rny8terious character of cur the blasting guilt of ruining female 
what might have taken place at, or virtne, and turning into fiends those 
immediately after, the banquet on that intere8ted in protecting or avenging 
fatal evening-he thought within him- it? If not at, or near, Milverstoke, 
self, as he stood in his little library, had such miserable occurrence hap
" Had the unfortunate young noble- pcned els~where; and had the blood
man, in an unguarded and guilty hour, thirsty avenger tracked his unsuspect
yialded to headlong passions, and lit ing steps, and lain in wait for him. 
up in the hearts of others the fires of Why was Lord Alkmond at all in the 
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woods at such an hour on such an oc
casion?" Mr Hylton almost started 
in trepidation at the possibilities which 
he was conjuring up around him-the 
fearful figures with which he was 
peopling his disturbed and morbidly 
active fancy. For that something had 
occurred, and of a very peculiar nature, 
was evident from what little had 
dropped from Captain Lutteridge and 
the Earl himself; the latter being-
and, indeeci having owned himself-
greatly distressed and agitated about 
the matter, and having peremptorily 
forbidden both Captain Lutteridge and 
)fr Hylton to utter a syllable about it 
to any one. 

"B"ut let me not," said Mr Hylton, 
almost aloud, " let me not wroiig the 
11oble and innocent dead, in oraer to 
protect even the wronged, and inno
cent, and mortally-endangered living! 
To the winds with such injurious and 
cruel suspicions ! " Yet, struggle as 
be might, he could not quit the dismal 
train of thought into which he had 
seemed forced; and his speculations 
received a fresh impetus, on its sud
denly occurring to him, that he had 
heard of the youug Lord's having been, 
for some time shortly previous to the 
fatal occurrence, in low and troubled 
spirits ; and Captain Lutteridge had 
distinctlv told him that, whatever was 
the subject which had been introduced 
into the conversation, it had disturbed 
J,ord Alkmond to a pitch that was ab
solutely intolerable, and he had been, 
apparently, incapacitated from pre
senting himself at least till after some 
interval, intended for recovering his 
spirits, iu the ball-room. Into the 
woods he had gone, and to a consider
able distance from the Castle; and he 

confounded with some obnoxious 
keeper? Or had he, with the spirit 
of a soldier, endeavoured to resist and 
capture any person, and been suddenly 
felled to the earth by some one be
hind? Or-horrid thought, haunting 
Mr Hylton in spite of all that had OC· 

curred in the condemned cell-had, as 
suggested by the Lord Chief J usticc, 
the blow been really struck by Ay liffe, 
under the belief that he was inflicting 
it on IIundle, the perfidious informer 
against him? Or was it possible that 
Lord Alkmond had gone out into the 
wood by appointment-a supposition 
that seemed to the last degree impro
bable. With whom? For what? And 
at such an hour, and on such an occa
sion ? If Ayliffe had gone into the 
wood in the way which he had reprc
sented, how knew he that Rundle 
would be there? And had Rundle 
been there that night? After being 
long tormented by these and many 
other perplexing conjectures, Mr 
Hylton anxiously asked himself the 
question - whether, if, at the fort. 
night's end, the case should stand as 
it did at that moment, he could then 
offer any valid reason whatever, why 
the sentence of the law should not be 
carried into effect? For what would 
there, in such case, be, to extricate 
Ayliffe from the rational presumption 
arising out of his appalling proximity 
to the deed, in point of both time and 
place, as had been established to de
monstration-buthis own unsupported 
assertions? Would there be really 
doubt enough to warrant a further sus
pension of the sentence? Mr Hylton 
sighe~, and inwardly answered in the 
negative. Had he, then, been guilty 
of precipitation? For surely very 

could not have been long absent, before- guilty would be such precipitation: 
heing murdered by the hand of fright
fully ferocious violence. Had the fa
ta! blow been struck by the persons 
who were represented as having been 
seen running along the shore ? and 
had they iT1teuded to slay Lord Alk
mom!? or had they mistaken him for 
,;oine other person? If so, for u:ltom ~ 
Had his lordship unexpectedly en
eountered poachers, and, owing to his 
dress, in the gloom of the night, been 

and of that guilt all would convict 
him, however unjustly, by the adverse 
issue of his exertions. Alas! if he 
had nourished hopes but to be blighted! 
How heavy and thankless his respon
sibility ! Accused on every side: by 
the prisoner, and all who pitied and 
wished him well; by Lord l\iilverstoke, 
and those interested in the prosecu
tion; by the public, roused on behalf 
of justice l 
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Greatly disturbed was he by these 
doubts and fears; yet he felt consoled 
by the conscious purity of his motives, 
his perfect disinterestedness. Nay, 
was he not acting directly against his 
.)WU worldly interests, in thus making 
a mortal enemy of the Earl of Milver
stoke? This last, however, was a 
consideration which gave him not an 
instant's concern. Aud for the rest, 
he had from the first besought, and 
continued faithfully to seek, the aid of 
Heaven, and its guidance in all his 
doings; wherefore he felt a supporting 
consciousness of being engaged upon 
his duty, resolved to shrink from no 
suffering or sacrifice, whether foreseen 
or not ; to leave 110 effort untried ; to 
work wh11e it was day; for the night 
came in which no man might work. 

He felt an almost insuperable re
pugnance to visiting poor Ayliffe, 
during the pendency of these critical 
proceedings. What questions might 
he not ask ?-questions, the not an
swering of which might prove as fa. 
tally delusive as the answering disin· 
genuously; and as to equivocation of 
any sort, under any circumstances, it 
was a thing impossible to Mr Hylton 
-lest of all, as a minister of religion, 
and towards a death-doomed fellow
creature. And with reference to :Vlr 
Hylton's present object, what useful 
information had he to expect from Ay
liffe? There seemed but one subject 
on which Mr Hylton could with any 
advantage question him : and yet, 
when considered, how ineffectually, 
whatever might be the answer !-and 
that was, concerning the reason which 
Ay liffe had had for expecting to meet 
with Hundle in the wood, on the par
ticular night when he went thither. 
But, as the case stood, what signified 
that reason, however satisfactory and 
conclusive? except, iudced, as tending 
to uegative the notion that he bad gone 
thither with any feelings of hostility 
towards Lord Alkmond, whom, never
theless, be might have mistaken for 
the object of his own particnlar ven
geance. But Mr Hylton received one 
brief message from the unhappy occu
pant of the cqndemned cell, which no 
man, least of all such an one as llfr 

Hylton, could disregard!-" I go back 
into darkness while vou are away !" 

On this, "Poor soul !" said llfr Hyl
ton, ordering his horse," I will quickly 
be with thee!" 

As he rode along, his mind lost sight 
almost entirely of the temporal in the 
spiritual, the present in the future in
terests of the condemned ; and by the 
time that he had reached the gaol, his 
mind was in an elevated frame, be. 
fitting the solemn and sublime con
siderations with which it had been en
gaged. 

A turnkey, with loaded blunderbuss 
on his a:rm, leaned against the cell 
door, which he opened for Mr HyJ. 
ton in silence, as he approached
disclosing poor Ay liffe sitting on his 
bench, double-ironed, his bead buried 
in his bands, his elbows supported by 
his knees. He did not move on the 
entrance of Mr Hylton, as his name 
had not been mentioned by the turn
key. 

"Adam! Adam !-the Lord be with 
thee! Amen!" exclaimed Mr Hylton, 
gently taking in his band one of the 
prisoner's. 

Ayliffe suddenly started up, a gaunt 
figure, rattling dismally in his irons ; 
and grasping, in both his hands, that 
of Mr Hylton, carried it to his heart, 
to which he pressed it for some mo
ments in silence, and then, bursting 
into tears, sunk again on his bench. 

" God bless thee, Adam! and lift up 
the light of HU; countenance upon thee! 
Put thy trust in Him: but remember 
that He is the All-Seeing, the Omni. 
scient, Omnipotent God, wlwis ofpurer 
eyes titan to behold iniquity! " 

Aylifte wept in silence, and, with re
verent affection of manner, pressed to 
his lips the still-retained hand of Mr 
IIy!ton. 

" Come, Adam ! speak ! Speak to 
your pastor-your friend-your minis
ter!" 

" You seem an angel, sir ! " said 
Ayliffe, looking at him with a. dull, op
pressed eye, that was heartbreaking. 

"'Vhy an angel, Adam? I bring 
you," said Mr Hylton, shaking his 
head, and sighing, "no earthly good 
news whatever; nothing but my un. 
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worthy offices to prepare you for here
after! Prepare ! " continued l\Ir Hyl
ton, with an awful solemnity, "pre
pare to meet thy God, for He draweth 
near? And who may abide the day of 
His comiug ! " 

" I was readier for my change when 
last I saw you, sir, than now," said 
Ayliffe, with a suppressed groan, cover
ing his face with his manacled hands. 

" How is that, pour Adam?" 
"Ah! good sir! I was, so it seemed, 

half over Jordan, and have been drag
ged back. I see not, now, that other 
bright shore, which made me forget 
earth ! All now is dark '. " 

Hi~ words smote Mr H dton to the 
heart. "Why is this? '\Yhy should 
it be? Adam ! " said he, earnestly, 
"have you ever been, can you p08sibly 
ever be, out of God's hands? What 
l1appens but from God? And if He 
hath prolonged this your bitter, bitter 
trial, what sliould you, what can you 
do, but submit to His ir.fiuite power 
and goodness? He doth not af!lict wil-· 
l:ngly, nor grieve the children of men, to 
rrush under l1is fat all the prisoners of 
the earth! He will not cast offfor e"er; 
but though He ('au.•e yrief yet will He 
have compassion accordiny to the multi
tude of His mercies!" 

"o·h, sir I nft do I think his mercy is 
clean gone for ever! Why-why am 
I here? " he continued, with sudden 
vehemence. " He knoweth my inno
cence-yet will make me die the death 
of the guilty? That cannot, cannot 
be just!" 

"Adam!" said l\Tr Hylton, earnest
ly, "Satan is indeed besieging you ! 
Even if, in the unscrutable decrees of 
Providence, you be ordained to die for 
what you did not, have you forgotten 
that sublime and awful truth and fact, 
on which depend all your hopes-the 
death of Him who died, the just.for the 
w>ju.~t?" 

Ayliffe's head sunk down on his 
knees. 

" Ah, sir: " said he, tremulously, 
afte1· a pause, during which Mr Hyl
ton had not illterfcred with his medi
tations, "those words do drive me 
into the dust, and then raise me again 
higher thRn I was before ! " 

"And so, verily, they ought, Adam ' 
Is there a God? Has he really re
vealed himself to us? Are the Scrip
tures true ? Am I the true servant 
of a true Master? If to all this you 
say, yea, speak not again distrustfully. 
If you do, if you so think, then are 
you too like to be beyond the pale of 
mercy. I am free, Adam,-you are 
bound,-yet are both our lives every 
instant at the command and absolute 
disposal of Him who gave them, that 
we might be on trial here for a little 
while. For aught I know, I may 
even yet die before you, and with 
greater pain and grief; but both of us 
must surely die, and much of my life 
is gone for ever. As your frail fellow
mortal, then, I beseech you to listen 
to me! Our mode of leaving life is 
ordered by God, even as our mode of 
entering into, and living in it. To 
some He hath ordained riches, others 
poverty ; to some pleasurn, others 
misery, in this life; but all for rea
sons, and with objects best known, 
nay, known only to Himself! Adam, 
you have now been four days here be
yond that which had been appointed 
you : now that we arc alone, have 
you aught to confide to me, as the 
minister for whom you have sent ? 
What saith my Master? If you con
fess your sins, He is faithful and just 
to forgive you; but if you say that 
you have no sin, you deceive yourself, 
aud the truth is not in you. And if 
that last be so, Adam, what shall be 
said of you, what can be hoped for you?" 

" If you be thinking, sir, of that 
deed for which I am coudemned," said 
Ayliffe, with a sµddenly radient coun
tenance, "then am I easy and happy. 
God, my maker, aud who will be my 
judge, knoweth whether I speak the 
truth. Ay ! ay ! I am as innocent 
of this deed as you are ! " 

"It is right, Adam, that I should 
tell vou, that all mankind who know 
of your case, from the high~st down 
even to the lowest, do beheve you 
guilty." 

" Ah, ~ir, is not that hard to bear?" 
said Ayliffe, with a grievous sigh, and 
a couutenance that looked anguish tm
speakable and insupportable, 
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"It is, Adam-it is hard; yet, were 
it harder, it must be borne. Here is 
Lord Milverstoke, who hath lost his 
son, his only son, the heir to his title 
and his vast possessions-lost him in 
this mysterious and horrid way: is not 
that hard to be borne? And now, 
Adam,-I ask you by your precious 
hopes of hercaftcr,-do you bear ani
mosity towards him who believes you 
to be his son's murdcr('r? ,. 

There was an awful silence for 
nearly a minute, at the close of which 
Ayliffc, with an anguished face, said, 

" Oh, sir ! give me time to answer 
you! Pray for me! l know whose 
~xamplc I ought to imitate; but"
he suddcnlv seemed to have sunk into 
a reverie, '~hich lasted for some time ; 
at the end of which,-" sir-l\Ir Hyl
ton," said he, desperately, "am I 
truly to die on l\Ionday week? Oh, 
tell me! tell me, sir! Life is sweet, I 
own!" 

He sprung towards :Mr Hylton, and 
convulsively grasped his hands, look
ing into his face with frenzied earnest
ness. 

"I cannot-I will not deceive you, 
Adam," replied Mr Hylton, lookiug 
aside, and with a profound sigh. "My 
duty is to prepare you for death; 
hut"-

" Ah ! " said he with a desperate 
air, " I am to be hanged like a vile 
dog !-and every one cursing me, who 
am all the while innocent !-and uo 
burial service to be said over my poor 
body !-never-never to be buried!" 
With a dismal groan he sunk back, 
and would have falle11 from the bench, 
but for l\lr Hyltou stepping forward. 
"Sir-sir," said Ayliffe presently, 
glaring with sudder. wildness, "did 
you see the man at the door, with the 
blunderbuss? There he stands ! all 
day! all night! but never comes in! 
-never speaks! Would that he would 
put it to my head and finish me in a 
n1oment ! " 

"Adam! Adam! what awful lan
guage is this that I hear?" said Mr 
Hylton, sternly. " Is this the way 
that you have spoken to your pious 
11ond venerable father ? " 

"No I no I no! sir! "-he pressed 

his hand to his forehead-" but my 
poor head wanders! I-I am better 
uow ! I seem just to have come out 
of a horrible dream. But I should 
never dream thus, if you would stay 
with me-till-all is over ! " 

Feeling it quite impossible then to 
ask the miserable convict such ques
tions as he had wished, Mr Hvlto1i 
resolved 11ot to make the attempt, but 
to do it as prudently and as early as 
might be, through old Ayliffe, or the 
chaplain or governor of the gaol. He 
was just about to leave, and was con
sidering in what terms he could most 
effectually address himself to AyEffe, 
when, without any summons having 
issued from within, tlie door was un
locked, and the turnkey, thrusting 
in his head, said, "I say, my man, 
here's the woman come with thy 
child, that thou'st been asking for. 
They'll be let in when the gentlemau 
goes." 

Ayliffe started up from his seat 
with an eager motion towards the 
door, but was suddenly jerked down 
again, having forgotten, in his mo
mentary ecstasy, that his irons were 
attached to a staple in the floor. 

"Come, come, my man," said the 
turnkey sternly, "thou must be a 
bit quieter, I can tell thee, if this 
child is to come to thee." 

" Give me the lad! give me the 
lad ! give me the lad! " said Aylilfe, 
in a hoarse whisper, his eyes strain
ing towards the approaching figure of 
the good woman, who, with a sorrow
ful and apprehensive look, now came 
in sight of the condemned man. 

"I,ord bless thee, Adam Ayliffe ! " 
she began, bursting into tears: "Lord 
love thee and protect thee, Adam ! " 

"Give me the lad !-show me the 
lad_!" he continued, staring at her, 
wlnlc she tremblingly pushed aside 
her red cloak ; and, behold, there lay iu 
her arms, simply and decently clad, his 
little boy, awake, and gazing, apparent
ly apprehensively, at the strange wild 
figurn whose arms were exteuded to 
receive it. 

'.' A,?am! father of t~is thy dear 
clnld, said Mr Hylton, ma soothing 
manner, interposing for a moment be
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tween Ayliffe and the child, not with. 
out some alarm, " wilt thou handle 
it tenderly, remembering how feeLle 
and small it is?" 

On this poor Ayliffe turned to Mr 
Hylton with a face of unutterable 
agony, weepiug lamentably; and still 
extending his arms, the passive child, 
eyeing him in timid silence, was placed 
within them. He sat down gently, 
gazing at his child for some moments, 
with a face never to be forgotten by 
those who saw it. Then he brought 
it near to his face, and kissed inces
santly, but with unspeakable tender
ness, its tiny features, which were 
quickly bedewed with a father's tears. 

"His mother !-Oh, his mother!
his mother ! " he exclaimed, in heart
rending tones, still gazing intently 
at the child's face, which was directed 
towards his own with evident appre
hension. Its little hand for a moment 
clasped one of the cold irons that 
bound its father, but removed it im
mediately. The father, seeing this, 
seemed grievously agitated for some 
moments; and l\fr Hylton, who also 
had observed the circumstance, was 
greatly affected, and turned aside his 
head. After a while, 

"How easily, my little lad, could I 
dash out thy brains against these 
irons," said Ayliffe in a low desperate 
tone of voice, staring wildly into the 
child's face "and save thee from 
ever corning to this mijust fate that 
thy father hath ! " 

Mr Hylton was excessively alarmed, 
but concealed his feelings, preparing, 
nevertheless, for some perilous and 
insane action of the prisoner's, en
dangering the safety of the child. 
The gathering cloud, however, passed 
away, and the manacled father kissed 
his unconscious child, with all his 
former tenderness. 

"They'll tell thee, poor lad, that I 
was a murderer! though it be false as 
hell! " muttered Ayliffe, fiercely
" They'll shout after thee, ' There 
goes the murderer's son!'" He paus
ed-and then with a sudden start, 
said in a hollow tone,-" There will 
be uo grave for thee or thy mother to 
come and cry over ! " 

"Adam," said Mr Hylton, very 
anxiously, " weary not thyself thus 
-alarm not this poor child, by thus 
yielding to fear and despair; but ra
ther, if it can remember what passeth 
here this day, may its thoughts be of 
thy love, and of thy gentleness and 
piety! If it be the will of God that 
thou must die, and that unjustly, as 
far as men are concerned, He will 
watch over and provide for this little 
soul, whom He, foreseeing its fate, 
sent into the world." 

Ay liffe lifted up the child with 
trembling arms, and pressed its 
checks to his lips. The little crea
ture did not cry, nor appear likely to 
do so, but appeared the image of 
mute apprehension. The whole scene 
was so painful, that Mr Hylton was 
not sorry when the governor of the 
gaol approached, to intimate that the 
interview must cease. The prisoner, 
exhausted with violent excitement, 
quietly surrendered his child to his 
attendant, and then silently grasped 
the hand of Mr Hylton, who there
upon quitted the cell, the door of 
which was immediately locked upon 
its miserable occupant - who was 
once again al.one I 

The inquiries which Mr Hylton had 
caused to be set on foot, with refer. 
ence to Rundle, proved to be unpro
ductive. ·what, indeed, had been the 
precise object which Mr Hylton had 
proposed to himself in making them, 
beyond partially corroborating the 
statements made by Ayliffe himself 
at the trial, and whenever he had 
been interrogated on the subject, that 
he really had had reason to believe 
that Hundle was to be in the woods, 
on the evening when Ayliffe had 
gone to lie in wait for him? When 
questioned on the subject, the pri· 
soner said that he had ascertained 
the intended visit of Rundle, by hap. 
pcniug to overhear a conversation 
between him and another, both of 
whom had agreed to be in the wood 
in quest of game, as Ayliffe under. 
stood, on the memorable evening in 
question ; and it had unhappily oc
curred to Ayliffe, that this would 
afford him a fitting opportunity, not 
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only of severely chastising Huudle, 
but of subjecting him to the severe 
penalties of the law against poaching, 
by detecting and capturing him in 
the very act. lllr Hylton secretly 
hoped that Rundle might have ab
sconded in consequence of Ayliffe's 
statements at the trial; but when Mr 
Wigley rode ?vcr to the village where 
the man resided, for the pmposc of 
making the desired inquiries concern
ing him, he was found engaged in his 
ordinary employment of a farmer's 
dav-labourcr, one "'hich it seemed 
that he had never suspended since 
the disastrous occurrence which had 
Jed to the inquiry. He totally de
nied, and with an astonished air 
which impressed his iuterrogator, that 
he had ever made any such arrange
ment for going to the wood as had 
been alleged by Ayliffe, or that he 
had ever dreamed of doing so ; and 
declared that he was at his own cot
tage during the whole of the evening 
in question, as his mother also em
phatically affirmed. He admitted that 
be had acted a shabby and cruel part 
towards Avliffe abont the hare, but 
pleaded the distress of himself and 
his mother; and, when asked how 
he could have supposed that one in 
such circumstances as those of Ay
liffc, could possibly pay any portion 
of the expected fine, said that he had 
heard of Ayliffe's having high friends, 
who would not see him in trouble for 
a pound or two; a11d mentioned the 
Vicar of Milverstoke as the chief of 
such friends, having heard Ayliffc 
himself speak of that reverend gen
tleman in terms of impassioned grati
tude and respect. Bundle offered to 
be confronted with .Ayliffe, at any 
momeut, on the subject in question, 
and voluntarily accompanied Mr Wig
ley in quest of the person whom Ay
liffe alkged to havc concurred with 
him in his projected expedition ; but 
the man had, some ten days before, 
it seemed, gone to an other part of the 
country. The only practical result, 
then, of these inquiries was, so far 
from being in any degree corroborn
tive of Ayliffe's statement, to give it 
a flat contradiction; which unspeak

ably disheartened and distressed l\Jr 
Hylton, tending to paralyse his hu
mane exertions-nay, even somewhat 
to fhake his confidence in Ayliffc's 
truthfulness and innocence. 

The day after that on which Mr 
Hylton had received this dispiriting 
information, he resolved to see Ay
liffe, and probe his conscience on the 
subject. Two little incidents oc
curred to him, on his melancholy 
ride from Milverstoke to the gaol, 
which, though insignificant in them
selves, yet made a lasting impression 
upon him. On reaching the cottage 
in which poor Ayliffe's child was liv
ing, he dismounted, in order to make 
his usual weekly payment out ·of Lady 
Emily's bounty ; and on entering, 
found there his good wife, Mrs Hylton, 
with his little daughter, who was in 
the act of putting, with childish excite
ment of manner, a small silver token 
iuto the hand of the child; who, though 
incapable of appreciating the gift, yet 
smiled upon the little giver with what 
appeared to llfr Hylton to be an expres
sion of ineffable sweetness. " And 
this is the child of the reputed mur
derer of Lord Alkmond ! " thought he; 
and a tear came into his eyes, and he 
sighed deeply. As he rode along, that 
poor child's countenance accompanied 
him, pleading hard in favour of its 
miserable parent ! 

·when he had gone about two-thirds 
on his way, he saw at a distance the 
figure of a man, sitting on a milestone, 
just under a tree-and who should 
this prove to be but old Avliffe ! He 
was not for some time aW'are of Mr 
Hylton's approach: the wind, which 
v:as v_ery ?itter, coming from an oppo
site d1rcct10n, and the old man sitting 
in a sad and thoughtful attitude with 
his eyes bent upon the ground. Mr 
Hylton stopped for some moments to 
look at him, much moved, and even 
startled by the coincidence which had 
happened-that he, goini; to sec the 
death-doomed son, in wh•)m his confi
dence, till then so firm, was beginning 
to be shaken, should have encountered 
both the son and father of the con
denrned, each under circumstances so 
touching and unlooked. for. 

H 
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Mr Hylton had come up with Ayliffe 
before the latter seemed aware of his 
approach ; and to his arrested eye, the 
old man's countenance appeared in
vested with an aspect of grandeur. 
There might be seen in it gloom and 
grief; a certain stern composure and 
dignity, speaking of nature's own no
bility. And he had, withal, an ap
pearance so utterly poverty-stricken ! 
And his features were so pallid and 
wasted I-He had walked upwards of 
five miles from his cottage to the 
gaol; and his wearied limbs requir
ed the rest which he was taking 
-the book which then lay upo11 
his knees being also somewhat 
weighty for an old man's carrying 
so far. 

He was bringing, he said, in an
swer to l\fr Hylton's inquiries, his 
own old Bible, to read out of it to his 
son, at his earnest request; and in
tended to leave it with him during 
the few remaining days of his life. 
"There is no difference in Bibles, 
sir," said the old man with sorrowful 
deliberation of manner, "so each be 
the pure word of God-that I do well 
know; but th;.~ one will my poor son 
weep precious tears to see ; and I 
shall weep grievously over it, after he 
is gone'. ' 1 

"l\iy excellent, my pious friend," 
said Mr Hylton, "I go this day again 
to see your son; but with heavy 
heart. How fast is wearing away his 
time! and yet I make no advance to
wards his rescue, or pardon! ~o, 
not one step! And assuredly I do 
believe that he will die on the day 
now appointed by the law! " 

" The will of God be done, sir! " 
exclaimed Ayliffe, taking off hi" hat 
as he spoke, aud looking reverently 
and awfully upwards. 

"I grieve to tell you, Adam, that I 
can do nothing with my Lord l\Iilver
stoke, in the way of getting him to 
say that he doubts, be it never so 

little; or of prevailing on him to re
commend to mercy." 

The old man covered his eyes with 
his hand, and shook his head sadly. 
After a long pause-" Sir," said he, 
speaking in a low broken tone of 
voice, "he was a father, as yet I am. 
Some short while ago, he thought as 
little to lose his only son, as did I to 
have mine taken horribly from me, as 
he will be, a few days hence. Yet 
who hath ordered both these things 
but Almighty God, whose creatures 
we all be? And if his lordship doth 
verily believe that my son slew his, 
who shall wonder if he think it right 
that my poor son should die, accord
ing to the law of God and man ! But 
as for me, my days are now few and 
bitter, and this is like to close them 
somewhat sooner than they would 
have been. Yet have I not read this 
Book, which I have here, in vain; and 
I bear malice to no man. Alas ! my 
poor son's own sin first led him into 
the way that brought him down into 
this horrible pit; and God is just, His 
doings are never to be questioned; 
and if the punishment seem to us be
yond the sin, that matter leave I 
humbly to God, who will one day 
make plain what he hath done, and 
why. And often think I what may 
be said for God's reasons in permit
ting this young noble to he slain, 
whom verily I believe my poor son 
slew not! Soon, sir, to all appear
ance, must they meet face to face, 
and in the presence of God ; and for 
such meeting do I daily strive to pre
pare my so11 ! " 

All this was said, with some few 
intervals of silence, uninterrupted by 
l\Ir Hylton, who listened to the 
speaker, and gazed at him with 
thrilling and awe-subduing thoughts. 
"This man," said he to himself, "has 
not read that blessed Book in vain ! 
Aud oh! that I, with all mankind, 
might so read it ! " 
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CHAPTER XII. 


ON his return to the parsonage that 
evening, after a brief but affecting in
terview with the prisoner, who with 
unvarying and calm consistency re
asserted the truth of his statement 
concerning Rundle, and e¥inced a 
sensible improvement in the tone of 
his feelings,-as his hopes climinished, 
his resignation increasing,-Mr IIyl
ton found l\fr llfelcombe impatiently 
awaiting his arrival, with intelligence 
of a sufficiently exciting character, 
which had come from J,ondon by that 

wind; that John J evons was the mate; 
that there was on board a sailor named 
Harrup; that the place usually fre
quented by the sailors, in London, was 
the Commodore Anson ; and that the 
destination of the vessel had been that 
which the letter specifiecl. Why, how
ever, the vessel had lain-to when op
posite Milvcrstoke Castle, except it had 
been becalmed-and why, moreover, 
the boat, with Harrup in it, hacl gone 
ashore, or whether, indeed, such a fact 
had happened. at all, the owner knew 

afternoon's coa.ch, in a letter from Mr Inot ; but aware of the cause of the in
Melcombc's agent. The latter gen- quiries which were being made on the 
tlcman was a skilful and experienced subject, had promised to afford every 
man ; and instantly on receiviug Mr I iuformation in his power, aud at the 
Melcombe's instructions, in a case so earliest moment. Now the letter 
calculated to excite his interest and which Mr Melcombe bad brought from 
stimulate his energies, had taken the London, was from his agent, aunounc
best practicable means of becoming ing the arrival, on the preceding even
acquaintecl with the arrival at Lon
don, or any other port, of the l\Iorn
ing Star. But, above all, he had 
~tationed a clerk, of tact and vigi-
Jance, near the Commodore Anson 
tavern, at \Vapping, with instrnc
tions to discover and auuouucc the 
arrival there of ,Jaim J evons, or any 
other person belongiug to the l\Iorn
ing Star. The merchant to whom 
that vessel belonged had been dis
covered by l\fr Melcombe without dif
ficulty, through information afforded 
by Mr Merton; and from such owner 
had been ascertained, beyond a 
doubt, the following highly satisfac
tory, and apparently important in
forrnation :-That the Morning Star 
must, on the day in question, have 
been passing that part of the coast 
where Milverstoke Castle was si
tuated; having quitted the port to 
which she belonged on that morning, 

ing, of the Morning Star; the disco
very, late on the same night, at the 
Commodore Anson, of Jevons, the 
mate; and that the writer had ob
tainecl an appointment from the Se
cretary of State, at his office, for the 
ensuing morning-when he would be 
in attendance with J evons and IIarrup ! 

Mr Hylton was so ove1joyccl and ex. 
cited by this bright gleam of sunshine 
(for such he esteemed it) that :Mr Mel
combe was forced to rem incl him of the 
slight importance which, after all, 
might be attached to these circurn
stances, by the high authorities in 
whose hands lay the fate of the pri
soner. Mr Melcombc was not so san
guine a man as Mr Hylton, and of 
course better acquainted with the prae
tical administration of justice ; and 
when, by means of what he said 
there appeared before Mr Hylton'~ 
mind's eye, as it were, a pair of scales, 

and with a fair though intermitting Iin one of which were the proved and 
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admitted facts of the case-and in the 
other this mere possibility and ground 
for conjecture-the latter scale seemed 
alas! instantly to kick the beam. Had 
there beeB time, Ilfr Hyltori would 
haYe started for London to be present 
at the all-important interview. That, 
however, being impracticable, he was 
obliged to wait for information by 
due course of post ; and, to be sure, 
on the morning but one after the re
ceipt of the above intelligence, lllr 
Hvlton rode over to Mr Melcombe's 
office, and read with him the following 
deeply interesting letter from his Lon
don agent, J\fr Burnley:

"Iu the matter of Adam Ayliffe, 
Junior. 

''POMF.GR.ANATE CO'C"RT, Tfil!PLE, 
7th April. 

"Dear Sir 
'"I have just come from the 

Secretary of State's, where we have 
had an interview of considerable 
length, but not (I regret to say) of so 
satisfactory a character, as far, that is, 
as concerns the prisoner's interests, as 
could have been desired. His lordship 
is a man of few words, hut those pro
digiously to the point, and he showed 
himself perfectly acquainted with the 
whole facts and bearings of the case. 
Considering the present troubled state 
of public affairs, and the anxiety they 
occasion, this is greatly to be praised. 
l\T r Under Secretary was present, and 
~lso paid close attention, and asked 
~everal keen questions. The two men, 
Jevons and Harrup (who were had in 
separately), behaved very properly, 
though they were somewhat flustered 
at first; butJevons, on seeing the letter, 
saiil at once it was his, and explained 
why he wrote it; and Harrup said just 
what it was to have been expected, from 
the letter, that he wonld say-namely, 
that he saw two men running along 
the shore, near the water's edge; one 
of whoru, he thought, ran faster than 
the other : he could not tell what sort 
of clothes the)' wore, nor whether they 
carried anything with them: and on 
seeing them, and hearing shots above in 
the wood, and thinking them poachers, 
he lay on his oars for a moment, and 

sung out 'Hallo, my hearties ! ' When 
he had said t1.1esubstanceofall this, my 
Lord asked him the following pertinent 
questions: 'Do you know Adam Ay
liffe, or any of his family or friends?' 
The man said that he had never even 
heard of the name-nor ever been at 
l\Iilverstoke. 'How soon after your 
return to the vessel did you menti.1n 
to the mate, or to anv one else the 
things which you have just told 'us?' 
-He answered, directly that he had 
got on deck, when he said, 'There's 
been sport going on in yon woods.' 
'Why had you been ashore? '-He 
said, to try to get some carpenter's 
tools; having left several of their own 
behind them, at the port. 'How long 
had you left the shore, when you saw 
the men running?'-' About a quarter 
of an hour.' 'In what direction were 
they running?'-' Easterly-towards 
the east.' 'Would that be as if they 
were going away from, or towards, the 
wood?'-'Goingawayfromit.' 'Does 
the wood come close down to the shore, 
or are there cliffs? '-The rnau could 
not say; but Mr l'nder Secretary said he 
knew the place himself well, and whis
pered something to his lordship which I 
could not hear. 'Did the man who 
ran appear to be tall or short? '-He 
had not taken sufficient notice, and it 
was also too dark to do so. ' Did you 
think anything more about this matter 
after mentioning it to the mate?'
No; till he afterwards heard it talked 
of. 'When was that? '-When they 
were at Dunkirk. ''Vho mentioned it, 
and why? '-The captain brought a 
newspaper on board, and spoke to the 
mate, and they both looked at the log
book, and called him (Harrup) down, 
and reminded him ofit. 'Who first told 
you of the matter when you came back 
to London? '-Then he mentioned my 
clerk, as I explained to his lordship. 
'Was it before or after the firing of the 
gun that you saw theman ruuning?'
He thought it was within a very few 
minutes after. 'How many minutes, 
do you believe ? '-Perhaps four or 
five ; or it might be less. 'Did you 
hear a gun fired more than once?'
He thought twice, but it might have 
been even three times. ' What hour of 

http:menti.1n
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the night might this have been, as 
near!~ as you can recollect?'-' About 
ten o clock.' Then Harrup was order
ed to withdraw. 'Has there been any 
reward offered by Lord Mil verstoke or 
the magistrates, for the discovery of 
any one co1mcctcd with the transac
tion?' asked his lordship of me; and 
I answered 'No.' Before Jevons was 
brought in, his lordship a~kcd me, 
very particularly, what inquiries we 
had made at Milverstoke, to ascertain 
whether any one near the sea-shore 
had observed persons running on the 
oc~asion in question. I told him what 
we had clone, reading him your last 
letter to me, announcing that you 
could learn nothing on the subject. 
\Vhen .Jevons was called in, he gave, 
as I have already said, a clear aEd 
plain account of how he came to write 
the letter, disclaimed all lrnowledge of 
the Ayliffes, and knew but little of 
Milverstoke. Neither he nor any one 
on board had heard the sound of 
gun-shot from shore. His lord"hip 
asked, very quietly, two or three acute 
questions, designed to detect any ma
terial difference between the acc0unts 
of those parts of the transaction which 
both must have observed; but I never 
heard any person answer more satis
factorily than J evons did ; it could 
have left no doubt in any one's mind, 
that whatever might be the vulue or 
effect of the evinence, it was given truly 
and bona. fide. Then .Jevons was order
ed to withdraw; and, after a few mo
ments' silence, his lordship said, ad
dressing :\Ir Under Secretary and me 
-'All that we have just heard might, 
had it been known at the time of the 
trial, possibly have been fit to lay be
fore the jury; but they might have 
deemed it immaterial or irrelevant, or 
as showing only that possibly others 
were concerned, with the prisoner, in 
the murder-they escapillg, and be 
happening to be detected : his guilt 
being, of course, i11 either case the 
same. But the persons represented as 
running along the shore may have had 
nothing whatever to do with the mur
der, nor known anything about it: what 
a sli9ht foundation,' these were his lord
ships words, 'for so large a super

structure! The Lord Chief .Justice, 
however,' continued his lordship, 'will 
be seen, and shown the notes of 'Yhat 
has taken place this morning (a clerk 
had set down everything as it went 
on) ; and, in the mean time, those two 
persons who have been here to-day 
should be forthcoming, if required. I 
think it right to intimate to you,' said 
his lordship to me, 'for communica
tion to the prisoner's friends, that, as 
I am at present advised, I see no 
grounds for delaying, beyond the pe
riod now fixed, the carrying into ef
fect the sentence of the law. I regard 
the evidence adduced at the trial as of 
rare cogency, and, in trnth, irresist
ible. There is, however, one matter 
not mentioned to-day, on which it is 
desirable to communicate with the 
Lord Chief Justice; and in the mean 
time yon will be pleased to leave here 
the address of the clergyman who has 
taken so much interest in this case, 
alld who called on me aud on the Lord 
Chief Justice upon this subject.' From 
his lordship's manner, I should not be 
surprised if the reverend gentleman 
were to have a communication made 
to him respecting some matter which 
he may have mentioned to the Lord 
Chief .Justice. The moment that I 
have anything new, you may rely on 
hearing from me: and meanwhile I 
a1n1 

"Your very faithful servant, 
"JONATIIAN BURNLEY. 

"P.S.-As you intend to take no 
costs in this case, nor shall I-regard. 
ing it as a matter of humanity. At 
the same time, if funds be provided by 
those well able to afford it, l think it 
would be not unreasonable for both 
you and me to be reimbursed the money 
which we may actually expe11d on the 
occasion, but, equally with yourself, I 
will not hear of anything further." 

· The "matter not mentioned to-day," 
to which the Secretary of t:l!ate had 
referred, Mr Hylton perfectly under
stood ; and the allusion to it threw 
him into a brief but extremely anxious 
reverie. He had not felt himself at 
liberty to communicate the point to 
which Lord Farnborough must have 
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alluded, to Mr Mclcombe, whose in
quiries concerning the matter on the 
present occasion he easily parried. 
Both he and Mr Melcombe were some. 
what dashed iu >pirit by the foregoing 
letter. Neither of them could deny 
the weight which there was in the Sc
crctary of State's observations. As 
for the prospect of being able to extort 
from Lord l'\Iilverstoke an explanation 
of the mysterious conversation at the 
banqucting-tablc, and, above all, per
mission to communicate it to the Se
cretary of State, Mr Hylton had re
garded it as being quite as much out 
of the question as procnring his lord
ship to join in a recommendation to 
mercy. Ought he, indeed, under all 
the dreadful circumstances of the case, 
to be pressed upon such a subject? It 
required no small amount of firmness 
even to contemplate making the effort. 
Momentous as were the interests which 
a strong sense of duty had impelled 
Mr Hylton to take into his keeping-
the saving an innocent man from the 
blighting death of the guilty-he 
nevertheless could not regard the un
fortunate Earl of }lilverstoke other
wise than as an object of profound 
sympathy; as one whose grieved and 
harassed heart should not be assailed 
with rude intrusiveness, but approach-
ed with the delicacy and deference due 
to the terrible sufferings with which 
jt had pleased the wisdom of God to 
visit him. If ::Wr Hylton verily be. 
lieved in Ayliffe's innocence, he re
rnembered that it was still in a some
what daring disregard of all those ap
pearances and facts which abundantly 
justified, not only the Earl of Milver. 
stoke, but every dispassionate impar
tial person, in believing Ayliffe to be 
1·callv euilty of that cowardly and sa. 
vagc' murder, of which he had been 
openly, and fairly, convicted b.y a 
court of justice. What father nught 
not be expected to act similarly, if 
sirnilarly situated? 'l'o the Earl, llir 
Hylton had himself most expressly ad
rnitted, that if he had felt satisfied of 
Aylilfc's guilt, he would Hot interpose 
to shield a murderer from that punish
mcnt with which the law of both God 
and man visited his crime. Mr Hylton 

had brought himself to disbelieve in 
Aylilfe's guilt; but how was be to 
bring to that conviction the cruelly 
bereaved father, the Earl of Milver
stoke? Tu attempt to coerce an un
dcrstanding so clear and powerful as 
his? For, indeed, of this Mr Hylton 
sometimes feared that his efforts were 
falling but little short. Yet he in
wardly disclaimed, as equally absurd, 
insulting, cruel, and hopeless, all dc
sign to iniluence the feelings of Lord 
:Vlilverstoke, independently ofhisjudg
ment. :!\fr Hylton was justly entitled 
to place much reliance on his own nn
derstauding, which was really of a su
perior order; yet he often apprehen
sively asked himself what degree of 
confidence was he Now-at this late 
stage of the affair-warranted in re. 
posing in his own judgment, running 
counter as it did to that of the Lord 
Chief .Tnstice and the Secretary of 
State, neither of them surely incap
able of forming that judgment, or 
biassed by partiality or any assignable 
improper motive whatever; both ot 
them, moreover, being men of high in
tcllcctual power, of great experience, 
and most humanely disposed. Forti
fied by their unshaken conclusions, 
did not the Earl of Milverstoke stand 
as it were upon a rock ; and might he 
not well be excused for repulsing Jlfr 
Hylton's pertinacious efforts with a 
kind of impatient scorn and indigna. 
tion? These were reflections occasion
ing him increasing anxiety and mis
giving, especially with reference to 
what he feared to have hcen the unau. 
thorised use which he had made, with 
the Lord Chief Justice, of Captain 
Lutteridge's intimation concerning an 
alleged occurrence at the Earl of Mil
verstoke's own table, and which it was 
sought by lVIr Hylton to connect, in 
spite of representations to the con
trary, with the death of Lord Alk
mond. How injurious and unwarrant
able must uot this appear to the Earl! 
and this, too, as he saw by Mr Burn
ley's letter, the Lord Chief Justice had 
communicated to the Secretary of 
State; who seemed, in consequence of 
it, evidently about to take some stef. 
or other which might place Mr Hy · 
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ton in a position of greatly aggravated 
and alarming embarrassment and re
sponsibility. And his fears were 
abundantly justified by the event; 
for, on the morning after Mr l\fel
combe's visit, Mr Hylton received by 
post a letter, wearing an official as
pect, addressed "To the Rev. Henry 
Hylton, at the vicarage, Milverstoke ;" 
with the name of the Secretary of 
State, "FARNBOROUGH," in the corner, 
scaled with his seal of office, and bear
ing the authoritative words, "On His 
Majesty's Servicc.-Immediate." A 
little fluttered by the sight of this for
midable missive, Mr Hylton withdrew 
with it into his library, ·where he open
ed it, and read as follows:

"LONDON, 15th Ap1·il. 

" Reverend Sir, 
" I am directed by Lord Farn

borough to communicate with you 
upon a matter of considerable diffi
culty, and also of pressing urgency ; 
as it relates to the case of a prisoner, 
Adam Ayliffc, capitally couvictcd at 
the last Assizes for your county, of 
the mnrrler of the late Lord Viscount 
Alkmond, and now awaitingexecutior1 
on the 18th instant, having been re
spited till that day by the Lord Chief 
Justice, in consequence of representa
tions made by you to his lordship, on 
the day ensuiug that of the sentence. 
Lord Farnborough has bestowed the 
greater attention on this case, in con
sequence of the illuess and absence 
from London of the I,ord Chief Justice, 
with whom, however, his lordship some 
days ago fully conferred on the subject. 
And I am now to recall to your recol
lection one particular ground proposed 
by you to the Lord Chief Justice for 
delaying execution on the prisoner. 
You represented, in a very confident 
manner, that if time were afforded, 
you might be able to discover the ex· 
istence of facts at present enveloped 
in mystery, the tendency of which 
was (unless you have been misunder
stood) to connect the death of the 
deceased Lord Alkmond with matters 
which were not brought to notice at 
the trial. You are further reported to 
have intimated, that the persons able 

to afford such information are of rank 
and station, indisposed to speak of the 
matter at present, from scruples of 
delicacy, feariug the imputation of a 
breach of confidence. You also fur
ther stated, that the person to whom 
you had already spoken, and promised 
again to apply, had expressed an opin· 
ion (in which you yourself, as you 
stated, h:td hearrl sufficient to prevent 
your concurrence) that the informa
tion, when obtained, would prove to 
have no hearing on the case, relating 
though it did to the late Lord Alk
mond's quitting Milvcrstoke Castle at 
a very unusual hour, and under very 
mrnsual circumstances, for the wood in 
which he was so shortly afterwards 
found murdered. I am directed to 
draw your most serious attention to 
the responsibility attaching both to 
persons n:aking these communica
tions, and to those who have it in 
their power to prove, at once, that 
these suggestions and representations 
are either well founded or totally 
groundless. A peculiarly painful re
sponsibility is, moreover, thus cast on 
those whose duty it is to direct the 
administration of justice, and advise 
his Majesty in a matter of life and 
death. As a clergyman and magis
trate, you need not be reminded of 
what Lord Farnborough is entitled to 
expect from you under these critical 
circumstances; and you arc requested, 
without a moment's delay, to furnish 
his lordship with such information as 
may be acted upon, one way or the 
other. And Lord Farnborough directs 
me to inform you finally, that in the 
absence of any further conuuunica
tion from you, or of intelligence, relat
ing to this subject, of a nature deci
sively favourable to the prisoner, 
the present respite will not be ex
tended. 

" I have the honour to remain, 
"Reverend Sir, 

"Your verv faithful and most 
obedient servant, 

"J. C. L. \VYUUNG'l'ON. 

"Tl:;~~~~r~f~i~·~t:~io~~~!,tou, 

" ' The present respite will not be ex
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tended!' -Oh ! words of portentous 
significance! " exclaimed l\fr Hylton 
aloud, in a despairing way, as, having 
finished reading the letter, he leaned 
back in his chair, in dire dismay and 
perplexity. What had sprung up out 
of his own unjustifiable precipitation! 
for by no gen tier name could he then 
characterise what he had done in 
making to the Lord Chief .Justice the 
communication of which that eminent 
and conscientious functionary had felt 
it his duty to apprise the minister in
trusted with 'the executive authority 
of the State; and whom the above 
letter of the Under Secretary showed 
to have been plunged into deep anx
iety by such communication. One of 
the first things that recurred to J\Ir 
Hylton's recollection, was the Earl of 
Milverstoke's peremptory and empha
tic assurance to him, that the matter 
;;poken of by Captain Lutteridge could 
have no bearing whatever upon the 
question of the priwner's guilt or in
nocence : and so had, in the very first 
instance, said Captain Lutteridge him
self! Had it thus become !\Ir Hylton's 
duty, without harassing the Earl any 
more, to act upon his deliberate assur
ance, and write off to the Secretary of 
State, frankly abandoning as unten
able the vlca for delay which had 
called forth his lordship's letter? But 
suppose he should do so, Ayliffe be 
executed, and it were to be afterwards 
discovered that the matter in question 
had a bearing, and a vital bearing, 
upon the question of his guilt or in
nocence - showed that whoever else 
might have committed this mysterious 
murder, Ayliffe had not; and that he 
had been hanged in spite of his vehe
ment and unwavering denial of guilt 
and assertion of innocence, and with
out a stain on his previous character 
to lend colour to so frightful a charge 
as that in reRpect of which he had un
justly suffered? Was not that a pos
sibility sufficient to make the most 
stout-hearted man shudder? 'Yas, 
then, Mr Hylton again to importune 
the Earl upon the subject ? to show 
him the letter from the Secretary of 
State ? and leave with his lordship 
the painful responsibility of withhold

ing the desired infommtion? Suppose 
he should demand from Mr Hylton, 
why he had not at once conveyed to 
the authorities, with whom he had 
been so busily communicating, the 
Earl's own deliberate and emphatic 
declaration on the subject? 

Mr Hylton was a courageous man, 
and of inflexible firmness of purpose; 
yet he comtcmplated another inter
view with the Earl with grave, very 
grave, anxiety. Fear he knew not; 
but what was not due to the feelings 
of the father of a murdered son? And 
had not Lord Milverstoke movingly 
acknow !edged to him that, though the 
conversation of which he was in quest 
had no bearing on the dreadful mur
der of his son, yet was it so connected 
with other associations and recollcc. 
tions as to occasion his lordship ex
quisite pain in adverting to it? Again; 
had not the Secretary ofState addressed 
to him weighty matter ; and was he 
not entitled to the prompt and deci
sive answer which he had demanded; 
and the refusal or neglect to afford 
which, would plainly absolve him 
from all kind of responsibility, and a 
thousand-fold augment that which al
ready rested upon others ? Again : 
Mr Hylton was beginning to regard 
with intense disfavour and repug
nance this attempt to extort and di
vulge private conversation, that which 
had passed in the unrestrained free
dom of fancied security, the confiden
tial intercourse of private life. It re
quired the conviction of some positive 
and overwhelming necessity to over
come such feelings in the breast of a 
gentleman-and a gentleman, indeed, 
and of pure and high feelings, was Mr 
Hylton. But all this while poor Adam 
Ayliffe was lying in irons, broken
hearted, and drawing nearer HOURLY 

to the ignominious agonies and hor
rors of the scaffold ! Wlwt wa.i to be 
done? indeed. Mr Hylton, conscious 
of the purity of his motives, and yet 
perceiving tho thick darkness which 
seeemd to lie upon the path of duty, 
humbly comme11ded himself and his 
proceedings to God, and besought His 
assistance, that he might not, from 
mistaken motives, be blindly aud 
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rashly attempting to thwart the will 
of Providence ; and instead of further
ing the euds of justice, frustrate aud 
pervert its efforts to attain them. For 
suppose, after all, that Ay liffe were 
falsely protesting his innocence, had 
really slaiu Lord Alkmond in mistake 
for another, or - horrid thought ! 
had, through }fr Oxley's proceedings, 
fallt'n illtO a mortal frenzy of hatred 
ag·ainst the Earl of }!ilverstoke and 
his son, and resolved to wreak his 
vengeance on both or either as oppor
tunity offered? How many had gone 
to the scaffold as loudly protesting 
their innocence as at present did Ay
liffe, aud concerning whose guilt there 
yet never was even a shadow of doubt! 
Distracted by these considerations, he 
folded np the letter, placed it in his 
pocket-book, ordered his horse, and re
solved to go straightway and take 
counsel with quiet and judicious Mr 
llielcombe. After having gone a little 
way past the road which led to the 
barracks, "\Vhy," said Mr Hylton to 
himself, suddenly stopping his horse 
-" Why should I not try my fate 
again with Captain Luttcridge?" He 
remained stationary for several min
utes, aP.d then, turning his horse's 
head, rode up to the barracks ; re
solved to read to the Captain the 
letter of the Secretary of State, aud 
see what new view of the case it 
might present to that straightforward 
and well-meaning ufficcr. The Cap
tain received him with a sort of bluff 
caution ; that of a plain unsuspecting 
man, who, feeling that he had, some
how or other, got himself into diffi
culties on former occasions, was now 
at all events resolved to present no 
salient points of attack. Mr Hylton, 
\vith whom time was becoming mo
mentarily more precious, came to the 
subject of his application at once : 
assuring the Captain that he, Mr Hyl
ton, had taken no steps of any kind 
since they had met on the last occa
sion ; but that the affair on which he 
had honoured himself by then speak
ing to the Captain, had suddenly as
sumed a mo~e serious aspect than ever. 

" This, sir, iu short, is a quaadary; 

one you have got into, and must get 
out of," said the Captain, in a matter
oUact manner; " and bow do you in
tend doing it? I can't help you. ·we 
military people ge1icrally, you sec, 
look a hair's-breadth or so beyond our 
noses, if one may so speak, in the 
moves we make-considering not only 
how to advance, but how to retreat; 
not only, do you see, how to get to a 
place, but, by Jupiter - forgive me, 
sir !-what to do when there -and 
then, how to get back again! " 

" I cannot deny, Captain Lutter
idge," said l\fr Hylton, with a very 
harassed air, " that I feel myself in a 
terrible perplexity"

"Then give me, so please you, 
your hand," said the Captain, advan
cing to him cordially, with his right 
arm extended. "You kuow what my 
opinion was, t'other day, whu1 you 
gave me the honour of a visit, and I 
thought, by -- ! hem ! I ask your 
pardon, sir-but-ch, sir? Has any
thing new come of it'?" 

" I have received, within this honr," 
said Mr Hylton, seriously, while he 
opened his pocket-book and took out 
the Secretary uf State's letter," a com
munication of such weight and conse
quence, that l shall leave it to speak 
for itself, Captain Lutteridge." 

" All about that abominable vaga
bond, I suppose, who"

"Captain Luttei·idge," said }Ir Hyl
ton, with touching dignity of manner, 
"you pain me indeed. Why should 
you, an officer, a man of bir(h, a gen
tleman, use language such as this 
towards a poor wretch at this moment 
shivering in irons, and expecting hour
ly to die an unjust death, as T believe 
it will be, since, as l have told you, I 
think hirn innocent?" 

" I ask your pardon, reverend sir," 
said the Captain, courteously ; " but 
do not forget that we thiuk differently 
abC'>lt t~1is affair - at least, you and 
Lord }hlverstoke do. As for me," he 
added, with a look of sudden vexation 
"little care I, truly, whether this gen'. 
tleman live or die I " 

" T~is is t_he docurnen_t I spoke of, 
Captam. Will you read 1t?" said ::lfr 
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Hylton, with a sigh: and his com pan. 
ion immediately took the letter, read· 
ing every line of it as scrupulously as 
though it had been some death.warrant 
addressed to, and requiring execution 
by, himself. "Phew! Phew! sir! " 
he exclaimed, or rather whistled, when 
be bad finished reading the letter, 
down even to the sig11ature ; " by this 
time vou must be somewhat sick of 
this business! Well, I do say, not in
tending disrespect to civilians, least 
of all to your cloth-but - give me, 
reverend sir, a military trial, and a 
quick death according to order, with. 
out questions asked after the court 
hath broke up ! It saves a world of 
trouble-all such as this you are giv
ing yourself, and occasioning others 
too!" 

" But-forgive me, Captain-what 
say you to the substance of this letter? 
Is my tongue to be tied, and is yours, 
and this man to die, therefore, possibly 
unjustly?" 

"'Vhy, sir, as to the letter, what is 
the Secretary of State to my Lord 
:\filverstoke or me? Can he force open 
our lips? No; nor fifty Lords Farn
borough, sir ! " 

" But I trust you see now how care
ful I was, wit!; both my Lord Farn
borough and the Chief Justice, to say 
nothing, till authorised, about persons 
or place3, as well as things? " 

" That, sir, of course, you would 
be," interposed the Captain, somewhat 
sarcastically. 

" But let me ask," continued Mr 
Hylton, " supposing this letter had 
been addressed to you, Captain, and 
you were in my place-what answer 
would yon give? " 

"·why, sir, I would not have put 
myself in your place, do you see; for 
I should have deemed myself to be 
(which doubtless you, reverend sir, by 
reason of your holy cloth, are not) 
merlrlling somewhat." 

" But, Captain Lutteridgc, I implore 
an answer-time presses frightfully ! " 

" \Vhy, you see, sir, I am a soldier, 
and xou a parson, reverend sir: there
fore '-the Captain paused; the con
sequence, of w hi eh he had indicated 
the approach, not appearing, or pre

senting itself, exactly when he wished 
it. • 

" I must, in virtue of the sacred 
office which I hold, and of which you 
have reminded me, implore you to let 
no imaginary notions of honour"

" Honour ! - honour imaginary ! I 
give you my word, reverend sir, that 
I never heard anything so monstrous 
fall from man before ! " said the Cap
tain, with an amazed air. 

" Oh, sir, I neither thought, nor 
said, aught that you could except to," 
replied Mr Hylton. ":N'o man values 
honour more than I; nor do I think 
any man living can have a truer, 
keener sense of it than you, Captain 
Lutteridge: all I dread is, lest while 
you strain honour too far, a fellow. 
creature be sacrificed." 

" What would you then, reverend 
sir," inquired the Captain, somewhat 
appeased, "with me, now, after what 
has before passed between us? For I 
do protest that I know not ! Say 
plainly, sir!" 

" This being an imminent matter of 
life and death," said Mr H vlton, after 
a pause, " do you feel yourself at liber
ty to authorise me, if I should deem it 
proper, to communicate to the Secre
tary of State what you told me before 
I went up to London?" 

" No, sir," replied the Captain, 
quietly. 

" Is that really your final determi
nation, dear Captain? " inquired Mr 
Hylton, with such a kind of intensity 
in his manner as quite touched the 
soldier's heart. 

" Upon my word of honour, sir," he 
repiied earnestly, "I really fear it is. 
You see, sir, I have often talked over 
this matter with my brother officers; 
and we all, bein&' bred alike, think 
alike. Where one s own honour, and 
another man's life, are in conflict, what 
the deuce to do we know not. We 
made not honour: it is made for us; 
it governs us all, or ought; and it 
shall govern me, and be obeyed, so 
help-hem! I beg your pardon, sir, 
for what I ~as going to say but did11not, you bcmg a clerg~·man. 

" I ,am distracted f ' said Mr H"J. 
ton, pressing his hand to his forehead. 
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" So methinks, with much respect," 
quoth the impenetrable soldier, " you 
have good reason to be, reverend sir. 
Look you at the way in which you 
have fixed everybody: my Lord Mil
verstoke, my Lord Farnborough, me
but most especially yourself! Surely, 
good sir, it was not I that did all this! " 

" True, true, Captain," replied Mr 
Hylton, with a melancholy air, and 
sighing deeply; "and yet, had you n-0t 
yourself, with all a soldier's honour
able frankness, first volunteered to tell 
me all this "

" Piff ! Paff 1 - Phew ! " exclaimed 
the Captain, suddenly starting up as 
if he had just received a pistol-shot. 
" Why, sir - egad - you are right ! 
What you say is quite true ! " Cap
tain Lutteridge stood rubbing his chin, 
and gazing earnestly, in perturbed si
lence, at Mr Hylton. "Why, hang 
me, sir, if it is not I that have pnt 
you, and everybody else, into a false 
position ! " He paused, gazing at Mr 
Hylton with the look ofa man astound
ed by some sudden discovery. " Sir, 
in his lllajcsty's service there is not, I 
do believe, agreater fool at this moment 
than am I, Captain Lutteridge. The 
devil hath this day suddenly paid me 
off, handsomely, a somewhat long 
score. I beseech you, reverend sir, 
in this horrible state that I am in, tell 
me what should I do ? J own all this 
never occurred to me, nor those that I 
have talked with on the subject! I 
wonde1· my brother - officers yonder 
never thought of it; for as for myself, 
I am a fool--an arrant fool! Sir-I
I beg your pardon for putting you into 
all this difficulty." 

"l\Iy dear Captain," said Mr Hyl
ton, mildly, having waited till the Cap
tain's excitement had a little abated, 
" I really meant not to suggest any
thing of this kind: it did not occur to 
me"

" Oh yes, it did, sir; but you were 
too civil to say it. I stand an ass, 
sir-a very ass before you! And what 
the deuce to do I know not ; yet, on 
my honour, I never meant to do anv
thing but what was proper and hu
mane." 

" Still, Captain, let us not overlook 

the real difficulty of the case, nor for
get what is due to yourself, and also 
to me. as men of honour, as well as of 
humanity and religion. It is I that 
have entailed all this perplexity, by 
my unauthorised communicatiov. of 
what you had so frankly told me, in 
your love of justice and fair play. 
may have erred in what I did-but 
what else could I have dor,e ? I was 
forced to leave by that night's coach, 
or all would have been in vain; and 
had I not made some use of whd you 
had told me, I might as well have 
stayed here. And when I came back, 
and poor Ayliffe's body was swinging 
in the air, you might have reproached 
me for my false honour and punctilio, 
and (for aught I could then have 
known) might have said that, in a 
matter like this, your delicacy would 
have given way." 

"Sir, there's nogainsayingit. What 
a puzzle yon must have been in. 
Sometimes, it seems, things will so 
turn out, that no man can possibly 
know how to act; and then the only 
thing is, to do nothing, which can 
never be wrong." 

" Oh, Captain, Captain ! cannot it 1 
Look at this case-this very case! " 

" I don't know, for the life of me, 
what to do! " said Captain Lutteridge, 
walking hastily up and down the room. 
" Let me, sir, read the letter again. 
It is a somewhat longwinded 1·ound
about despatch. ~Iethinks I could 
have said as much in twenty words." 
He read it over pretty rapidly. "One 
thing, sir, it shows, that you certainly 
acted handsomely at headquarters, in 
not committing one whom you had no 
right to commit." 

" Indeed, Captain, I so deeeply ap
prnciatcd your disinterested and noble 
anxiety to assist the cause of justice 
and humanity, that I was doubly
trebly-on my guard." 

"Quite correct, sir, to be so-quite." 
"Now, suppose, dear Captain, that 

you had happened to be in J,ondon at 
the time, and had thoughts of going 
at once to headquarters to prevent in
justice-fatal, irreparable injustice
in tl~is matte~-, being um:vittingly done, 
don t you thmk you might have said 
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just as much to my Lord Chief Justice 
as you did to me ?-and felt that Lord 
llfil verstoke could have no right to in
terfere in such a case of life and death 
as ought to be left to every man's own 
conscience, alone, to deal with?" 

" There's no knowing what a man 
might do when suddenly pushed, and 
off his guard. But, for the matter of 
this letter,"-he turned to it again,
" it seems that you handsomely told 
the .T udge what I said, that I thought 
the matter in question had no bearing 
on the case. 11 

"I did most distinctly, most empha
tically." 

" But, forgive me, reverend sir,
how came you to say, thereupon, that 
you differed with me? " 

"Pardon nm, dear Captain; I thought 
I was right in doing so. It appeared 
to me that, at a point of time so all
important as that of Lord Alkmond's 
quitting the Castle for the wood"

"That, sir, is what I so rnarvcl
have always marvelled-at. -What 
possible bearing-pshaw!-what could 
duelling have to do with this vaga
bond and J,or<l "

" D11ellin,r; ! " echoed l\Ir Hy!ton, 
with a great start : while Captain 
J,utteridge sprang clean out of the 
chair in which he had the moment 
before sat down, and slapped his hand 
desperately on his moulh, as though 
he would have forced back the words 
which had leaped forth never to return. 

"Did I say duelling~ " co:nmenced 
the Captain, in a low tone, after a 
long gasp, and staring amazedly at 
his companion, who looked equally 
astounded. 

"Ycs, you did, Captain Lutteridge ! " 
said ]\fr Hylton in an absent manner 
-having fallen into a deep reverie. 

The Captain stood still, his eyes 
fixed on the floor, in silence. 

" Bah ! " at length he exclaimed, 
with such a violent stamp of his foot 
that the floor quivered nuder it. "I 
-I-look on this as a stroke of fate, 
sir!" said he, approaching Mr Hyl
ton with a dcRp~rate air, his face quite 
flushed. " \V c don't part, rcvc•rend 
,ir, till we have agreed on what is to 
be done with the word that hath thus 

accursedly jumped out from me," con
tinued the Captain, hastily going to 
the door, which he locked, and took 
out of it the key. Then he strode to 
the fireplace, and gave Mr Hylton, in 
passing, a furious glance. " Look 
you, sir, we soldiers are plain people ; 
and if you, being one cunning in speech, 
came hither to lay a trap for me"

"Captain Lutteridge," replied Mr 
Hylton, calmly," your language shows 
that you labour under sudden excite
ment. Do you, now that I remind 
you of your expressions, really mean, 
sir, to insinuate that I, a Christian 
minister, and, I trust, a gentleman 
also, could, under any conceivable cir
cumstances whatever, stoop to the 
baseness of inveigling you into a 
breach of confidence? I forgive yon, 
Captain Lutteridge, and also the gross 
and, saving your presence, vulgar in
dignity," continued ]\fr Hylton, point
ing sternly to the door, "which you 
have just perpetrated upon me." 

"Mr Hylton-reverend sir-I
beg your pardon; I-ask forgiveness, 
having quite forgotten myself, and 
you too," said Captain J,ntteridge, 
bowing profoundly, while the colour 
a little deserted his check; and has
tily stepping to the door, he unlocked 
and threw it open. Then, returning to 
Mr Hylton, he resumed-" You are as 
free as air, sir: free to go whither you 
please; to say, to do, what you please, 
sir-anywhere-to anybody. You are 
a gentleman, sir; and I, an officer, have 
not, I fear, acted just now as became 
an officer and a gentleman." 

:N'othing could exceed the soldi~r
like simplicity, gravity, and fine spirit, 
with which all this was said by Cap
tain Luttcridge. 

" 'Tis all forgiven - forgotten : it 
is as though it had never happened, 
my dear Captain," replied Mr Hy!ton; 
" and I shall deem myself honoured 
if you will suffer me to shake you 
by the hand, for whose character I 
have already learned to feel great 
admiration. I never saw one whom 
I believed to be actuated hy nobler 
motives-of that be assured; and as 
for this strange word that bas escaped 
you, it is buried /iere "-he placecl his 
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right hand on bis heart-" it is consider
ed by me, already, as utterlyunspoken." 

"Most excellent and reverend sir, 
give me your hand! " said Captain 
Lutteridge, almost with tears in his 
eyes, grasping the proffered b~nd of 
l\Ir IIylton. "I never came rn my 
life near one that behaved with such 
handsomeness, by-I beg pardon, sir! 
But I never did ! And I am begin
ning, I know not how, to take quite 
a different view of the entire matter. 
Bv .Tove sir, your whole conduct on 
behalf of this poor wretch is disin
terested and great, beyond utterance. 
The trouble you have taken - what 
you have put up with while doingall that you have done, no one thinks 
so highly of as your humble, unwor
thy servant, Captain Lutteridge; and 
God himself only can reward you, for 
He put it all in your heart to do! 
Sir-I-I almost begin to think this 
man-Heaven forgive me for calling 
him a vagabond, poor wretch !
must be, as you say, innocent 
though his case has, it must be 
owned, a desperate ugly look, or you 
would not have heen led to do all 
you have done; but if he be inno
cent "-the Captain paused for a mo
ment-" I have been all this while 
doing my best to tie the rope round 
his neck!" 

While Captain Lutteridge was say
ing all this, Mr Hylton appeared to 
be attentively listening to him in 
silence ; but his mind was closely 
engaged with the subject which had 
been suggested to it, by the preg
nant word which had fallen from Cap
tain Lutteridge - Duelling I - Duel. 
ling? Had that, then, been the topic 
which Lord Alkmond could not bear 
to hear talked of, and by which he 
had been so much agitated, as Cap
tain Lutteridge had represented ? 
Why go out into the wood-and di
rectly from the banqueting-table ? 
The more l\fr Hylton thought of it 
-and his ideas sprung up and fol
lowed one another with lightning ra
pidity-the grnater were his amaze
ment and anxiety ; for he recollected 
Lord Milverstoke's agitation on the 
subject being mentioned; his lord

ship's acknowledgment tliat it occa
sioned him great agony, from reasons 
of which, as he had said, lVIr Hylton 
could have no notion; and his lord
ship's solemn declaration that it had 
no connection with, or bearing upon, 
the awful bereavement which he had 
suffered. And, again, what reason 
could there be for his stern refusal 
to allow the matter to be communi
cated to the official authorities, even 
in so grave a case as that affecting 
the life of a fellow-creature? Aud he 
had said, moreover, that it might, it 
talked about, afford matter for inju
rious and harassing gossip and specu
lation ! He was thus getting deeper 
and deeper into gloomy speculation, 
when Captain Lutteridge's last words, 
alluding to the rope round Ayliffe's 
neck, startled Mr Hylton out of his 
reverie. 

" True - certainly, Captain Lut
teridge," said he, as if still somewhat 
confounded by the course of his own 
bewildering reflections; "but tl1at sin
gle word which you have so naturally 
let fall, at a moment when you were 
off your guard, has plunged me head
long into a sea of conjecture and per
plexity. I own myself utterly at a 
loss how to connect this conversation 
with the death of poor Lord Alk
mond ; and consider you warranted 
(for all that at present occurs to me) 
in your frequent assertion that there 
reallv was no such connection." 
. " That may all be, sir, and perhaps 
is ·really so ; but now the point is 
what must be done herein? Anything 
-nothing?" 

" Were I disposed to make any 
use, and you to permit me, of the in
formation which I now possess"

"Get Lord M:ilvcrstokc's leave and 
the thing is done ! If his lordship 
care not, I am sure I don't." 

"But what if his lordship should 
hear that which has happened here to
day, Captain Lutteridge?" 

" What if he do? Jt will make 
him angry, very angry, with me; but 
that I cannot help. He rnay curse 
my folly, but cannot question my 
h_onour : and .what say you, by .Tove, 
Sil', to my gomg myself to my Lorn 
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Milverstoke, and plainly telling him that? Had my Lord Alkmond been 
what has happened? If it will serve stabbed or shot, the case might have 
yonr purpose in this strait that you looked somewhat different. But duel
are in, why, I will go at once, and ling was doubtless the thing talked of 
within an hour's time his lordship that night, and a bloody duel was 
shall know all that has happened, and spoken of, too, that had no long time 
do as he pleases." ' before taken place. All this, however 

"Resolution such as yours cannot' let ns see what my Lord Milverstok~ 
be daunted, I see, my dear Captain; will say to. He, for aught I know 
and I entreat you, then, to do as you· may let yen go up to London with 
propose; and iu justice to me, ex- your news, and make what you can of 
plain how it fell out, without effort of it. 'Tis a hopeful case, truly; but 
mine, and that I will, of course, nei- here is my horse, and within an hour 
ther say a word, nor take a ~tep, till shall I learn what his lordship hath to 
I have his lordship's consent to do so." say concerning this my folly." 

"I will do all this, and the sooner The Captain and lllr Hylton then 
the better: and why may I not tell mounted their horses; the former 
him of J,ord Farnborough's letter? galloping off towards Milverstoke 
I'm sure there's nothing can come of Castle, the latter to the town where 
it, though. Men don't fight duels Mr ?lfelcombe resided, with whom he 
with bludgeons, and at night-time, eh? was more anxious than ever to confe1· 
And strike from behind, too? You on the subject of the Secretary of 
don't suppose anything so wild as all State's letter. 

CHAPTER XIII. 


As Mr Hylton rode along, he felt a 
miserable suspicion strengthening in 
his mind, that the mystery on which 
he had been placiug so fond but gra
tuitous a reliance was vanishing into 
thin air, as far as concerned any pro
bable connection between it and the 
tragical end of Lord Alkmond. The 
last words of bluff Captairi Lutteridge 
-the bludgeon, the pistol, the rapier, 
the dagger-quite haunted Mr Hylton, 
forcing upon him an inference destruc
tive of his hopes on behalf of Ayli:!fe. 
He, of course, made no mention to Mr 
Melcombc of the accidental disclosure 
of Captain Lutteridge; but both of 
them were greatly perplexed as to the 
course proper to be taken with refer
ence to the Secretary of State'11 letter, 
which nevertheless loudly demanded 
that something should be done, and 
that somcthiug quickly. 

Little thought Captain Lutteridge, 
as, inwardly cursing his own stupidity 
at every step he took, he hastened on 
to the Castle, of the scene which his 
announced arrival would terminate. 
'Twas one between young Lady Emily 
and her father, with whom she was 
angel-like pleading the desperate cause 
of Ayliffe ! Any one who been pre
sent, hearing the conversation which 
had taken place that morning in the 
sick chamber of Lady Alkmond, be
tween her Ladyship and Lady Emily, 
on the subject of A,vliffe, might have 
believed himself listening to the con
verse of two angels: so gentle, so pi ti· 
ful, so pious was it, as no words can 
tell. Lady Alkmond lay in bed, in 
extreme weakness, in a state most pre
carious ; so frightful had been the 
shock sustained by a delicate system, 
at a period when that delicacy was in
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finitely enhanced by the distant pros
pect-now, alas ! at an end-of an. 
other addition to the ancient house of 
her murdered Lord. The Earl, on en
tering her chamber at his usual hour, 
on the morning of the day on which 
Mr Hylton and the Captain's !~st. in
terview had taken place, on s1ttmg 
down beside the b~d, leaned down and 
kissed the lily-hued check, and press
ed the slight attenuated fingers of the 
gentle suffere1· with au air of incon
ceivable tenderness. Had his atten
tion not been entirely absorbed by her 
whom he had come to visit, he might 
have observed J,ady Emily, who sat 
on the opposite side of the bed, look
ing pale and apprehensive ; for she 
knew that Lady Alkmond intended to 
utter one word-only one word-into 
the Earl's ear on his retiring, which 
word Lady Emily had undertaken 
afterwards, on that same morning, to 
enforce upon her father, with all her 
powers of dutiful and loving persua
sion and intercession. She trembled 
like an aspen leaf, therefore, when the 
Earl, after sitting rather longer than 
usual, rose to take his departure ; and 
Lady Alkrnond, gazing at him sweetly, 
as he kissed herforehead andclasped her 
hand, softly whispered, "Forgive!" 
Lady Emily observed her father slight
ly start, but only very slightly. Ile 
looked for a moment earnestly at Laily 
Alkmond, and, after pressing his lips 
to her pale cheek, withdrew in silence. 
When he had quitted the chamber, 
Lady Emily glided round to the side 
of her sister, and both of them remain
ed for some moments silent, and with 
beating hearts. 

"Don't foar, love!" whispered Lady 
Alkmond. 

"I tremble, Agnes; I feel I do, but 
'tis not from fear. I will do what I 
have promised ! " 

Lady Emily's fingers gently clasped 
those of her sister-in-law, whose beau
tiful check was of an ashy whiteneRs, 
and her bosom heaved ; for Lady Alk. 
mond knew the firmness of the resolu
tion which Lady Emily had formed, to 
follow her stern father to his library, 
soon after he had quitted the chamber 
where they were sitting, and brave the 

peril of angering him, upon a subject 
on which he had never hitherto inter
changed a syllable with her. And she 
well knew his fierce inflexibility of cha. 
racter, and that, on the trying topic 
which she was going to urge, that 
inflexibility would be exhibited with 
tenfold force. But she had received 
several letters from Mrs Hylton, SQ 

feelingly advocating the cause of Ay. 
liffe, his dying wife, and unfortunate 
little son, and so strenuously protest
ing the writer's and her husband's 
conviction of Ayliffe's innocence, that 
Lady Emily resolved, cost what effort 
it might, to make an attempt to wring 
from her father that expre~sion of a 
desire for mercv to be cxte11dcd to the 
prisoner, whicli Jlllrs Hylton assured 
her would probably be attended with 
success, and save an innocent man 
from the horrible and ignominious 
death of a murderer. That morning 
she had been early in his library, and 
placed on the table at which he usual
ly sat, a little copy of the Kew Testa
ment, with a slip of paper in it, on 
which she had written in pencil the 
words, ":Matthew, xviii. 35." On his 
return from Lady Alkmond"s room, 
Lord Milverstoke repaired to his li
brary, in which he walked to and fro 
for some time, meditating with no 
light displacency on the word which 
had fallen from Ladv Alkmond. He 
suspected its true in~port and object; 
and on taking his seat, and opening 
with some surprise the Testament 
which lay before him, guided by the 
reference written by the trembling 
fingers of his daughter, he read as fol
lows-" So likewise shall my heavenly 
l!(zther do also unto you, if ye, from 
your hearts, fcr,qine not, every one Ms 
brother, their trespasses." This verse 
the Earl read hastily; then laid down 
the book, folded his arms, and leaned 
back in his seat, not with subdued 
feelings, but very highly indignant. 
He now saw clearly what had been 
intended by the faint but impressive 
whisper of Lady Alkmond,even could he 
have before entertained a doubt upon 
the subject. Oh ! why did not thoughts 
of the heavenly temper of these two 
loving and trembling spirits melt his 
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stern heart? 'Twas not so, however; 
and even anuer swelled within that 
FATHER'S brnast of untamed fierceness 
-anger, almost struggling and shap
ing itself into the utterance of" Inter
ference ! intrusion ! presumption ! " 
After a long interval, in which his 
thoughts were thus angrily occupied, 
he reopened the Testament, and again 
read the sublime and awful declaration 
of the Redeemer of mankind ; yet 
smote it not his heart. Aud after a 
while, removing the paper, he calmly 
replaced the sacred volume on the spot 
from which it had been taken by Lady 
Emily. Not long after he had done 
so, he heard a faint tapping at the dis
tant door, but without taking anv no
tice of it, although he had a some;., hat 
disturbing suspicion as to the cause of 
that meek application, and the person 
by whom it was made. The sound 
was presently repeated somewhat loud
er; on which "\Vho is there ?-en
ter ! " called out the Earl loudly, and 
in his usual stern tone, looking appre
hensively towards the door-which 
was opened, as he had thought, and per
haps feared, it might be,by Lady Emily. 

" It is I, dear papa," said she, closiug 
the door after her, and advancing ra
ther rapidly towards him, who moved 
not from his seat; though the appear
ance of-Now-his only child, and that 
a daughter most beautiful in budding 
womanhood, and apprnachingaFATHER 
with timid, downcast looks, might well 
lrnve elicited some word or gesture of 
welcoming affection and tenderness. 

" What brings you hither, Emily?" 
Im inquired coldly, as his daughter, in 
her loveliness aud terror, stood within 
a few feet of him, her fine features 
wearing an expression of blended mo
desty and resolution. 

"Do you not know, my dearest 
papa?" said she gently ; "do you not 
suspect? Do not be angry !-do not, 
dear papa, look so sternly at me ! I 
come to speak with you, who are my 
father, in all love and duty." 

"1 am not stern-I am not angry, 
Emily. Have I not ever been kind to 
you? "Why, then, this uuusual mode 
of approaching and addressing me? 
Wore I a mere tyrant, you could not 

show better than your present man
ner does that I am such ! " 

His words were kind, but his eye 
and his manner blighting. His 
daughter's knees trembled under her. 
She glanced hastily at the table in 
quest of the little book which her 
hands had that morning placed there ; 
and, not seeing it, her heart sunk. 

"Be seated, Emily," said Lord Mil
verstoke, moving towards her a chair, 
and gently placing her in it, immedi
ately opposite to him, at only a very 
little distance. She thought that she 
had never till that moment seen her 
father's face ; or, at least, had never 
before noticed its true character. Ilow 
cold and ~evere was the look of the 
penetrating eyes now fixed on her ; 
how rigid were the features ; how 
commanding was the expression which 
they wore ; how visibly clouded with 
sorrow, and marked with the traces of 
suffering! 

" And what, Emily, would you say?" 
he inquired calmly. 

"Dearest papa, I would say, if I 
dared, what my sister said to you so 
short a time ago-Furgive !" 

"Whom?" inquired the Earl, striving 
to repress all appearance of emotion. 

"Him who is to die on l\Ionday 
next-Adam Ayliffe. Oh my dearest 
papa, do not-oh, do not look so fear. 
fully at me ! " 

"You mean, Emily, the murderer of 
your brother!" He paused for a mo
ment. " Am I right? Do I under
stand you?" inquired her father, 
gloomily. 

" But I think that he is not-I do 
believe that he is not." 

" How can it concern you, Emily, to 
think or believe on the subject? Good 
child, meddle not with what you un
derstand not. Who has put you upon 
this, Emily? " 

"My own heart, dear papa!" 
"Bah, girl!" cried the Earl, unable 

to restrain his angry impulse, "do not 
patter nonsense with your father on a 
subject like this. You have been 
trained and tutored to torment rue on 
this matter l " 

"Papa !-my papa !-I trained ! 
tutored l By whom? Am I of your 

I 
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blood ? " said bis daughter, proudly 
and indignantly. 

"Yon had better return, my child, 
to your occupations "

"My occupation, dearest papa, is 
here, and, so long as you may suffer 
me to be with you, to say few, but few 
words to you. It is hard if I cannot, 
I who never knowingly grieved you 
in my life. Remember that I am now 
your only child. Yet I fear you love 
me not as you ought to love an only 
child, or you could not speak to me as 
you have just spoken!" She paused 
for a moment, and added, as if with a 
sudden desperate impulse-" l\Iy poor 
sister and I do implore you to give 
this wretch a chance of life, for we 
both believe that he is innocent! " 

For a second or two the Earl seemed 
really astounded ; and well he might, 
for bis youthful daughter lrnd suddenly 
spoken to him with a precision and 
distinctness of language, an energy of 
manner, and an expression of eye, snch 
as the Earl had not dreamed of her 
being able to exhibit, and told of the 
strength of purpose with which she 
had come to him. 

"And you both believe that he is 
innocent! " said he, echoing her words, 
too much amazed to utter another word. 

" Yes, we do ! we do ! in our hearts. 
My sister and I have prayed to God 
many times for his mercy; and she 
desires me to tell you that she has for
given this man Ayliffe, even though 
he did this dreadful deed; and so have 
I. Wife and sister of the dear one 
dead, we both forgive, even though the 
poor wretch be guilty; but we believe 
him innocent, and if he be, oh, Heaven 
forbid that on Monday he should rlie ! " 

"Emily," sairl the Earl, who had 
waited with forced composure till his 
daughter had ceased, "do you not 
think that your proper place is in vuur 
own apartment, or with your suffering 
sister-in.Jaw?" 

"Why should you thus treat me as 
a child, papa?" inquired Lady Emily, 
scarcely able to restrain her tears. 

"Why should I not? " asked her 
father calmly. 

Lady Emily looked on the ground 
for some moments in silence. 

"Does it uot occur to you as pos
sible that you are meddling? meddling· 
with matters beyond your province? 
Is it fitting, girl," he continued, unable 
to resist an instantaneous but most 
bitter emphasis on the word, " that 
you should be HERE talking to me at 
all-for one moment even, on a matter 
which I have never thought of naming 
to vou-a child? " 

'~I am a child, papa ; but I am your 
child, and your only one; and love 
you more than all the whole world," 
replied his daughter with ineffable 
sweetness. 

" Obey me, then, as a proof of that 
love : retire to your chamber, and 
there wonder at what you have ven
tured - presumed, this morning to 
du. " 

Lady Emily felt the glance of his 
eye upon her, as though it bad light
ened ; but she quailed not. 

"My dear, my only parent, I im
plore you send me not away ; let 
rue"

" Emily, I cannot be disobeyed; I 
am not in the habit of being disobeyed 
by any one ; it is very sad that I 
shonld see the attempt first made by 
mv child." 

·" Oh, papa! forgive me ! forgive 
me ! " She arose, and approaching 
him hastily, as she observed him about 
to advance, sunk on one knee before 
him, clasping her ha11ds together. 
"Oh, hear me for but a moment. I 
never knelt before but to God, yet 
kneel I now to my father. Oh, have 
mercy ! nay, be JUST! " 

"Why, Emily, verily I fear that long 
confinement, and want of exercise and 
of changed scenes, are preying upon 
your mind ; you are not speaking 
rationally. Rise, child, and do not 
pursue this folly-or I may think you 
mad ! " He disengaged her hands 
gently from bis knee, which they had 
the moment before clasped, and raised 
her from her kneeling posture sho 
weeping bitterly. ' 

"I am not mad, papa, nor is my 
sister; but we fear lest God's anger 
~hould fa.II upon :you, nay, upon us all, 
if you will not hsten to the voice of 
compassion." 
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"Be seated, Emily," said the Earl. 
"Excited as you are at present," he 
continued, with rapidly increasing 
sternness of manner, " no words of 
mine will be able to satisfy you of the 
grievous impropriety, nay, the cruel 
absurdity of all this proceeding. You 
talk to me like a parrot about mercy, 
and compassion, and God's anger, and 
so forth, as though you understood 
what you were saying, and I under
stood not what I am doing, what I 
ought to do, and what I have done. 
Child, you forget yourself, me, and 
your duty to me. How dared you to 
profane yonder Testament, and insult 
your father, by placing it before him, 
as vou did this morning? Did you 
do ~o?" 

"I did," she answered, sobbing. 
"You presumptuous girl !-forget

ful of the fifth commandment ! " 
"Oh! say not so-say not so! I 

love, I reverence you-and I FEAR you 
now," said Lady Emily, with passion
ate energy, gazing at him, with tears 
running down her cheeks, lier dark 
hair partially deranged, her hands 
clasped together in a snpplicatory 
manner. "I prayed to God, before I 
came to you, that I might not be doing 
wrong-that you might not be angry 
with me-that, if augry, you might 
forgive me." 

"Angry with yon ! Have I not 
cause? Never dared daughter do such 
thing to father before! You presume 
to rebuke and threaten me-me-with 
the vengeance of Heaven, if I yield 
not to your sickly, dreaming, drivel
ling sentimentality. Silence!" he ex
claimed, perceiving her about to speak. 
"l have not had my eyes closed, I tell 
you now, for days past. I have ob
served your changed manner. You 
11avc been deliberating, long before
hand, how to perpetrate this unduti
fulness. As though my heart had not 
been already struck, as with a thunder
bolt, from I fcaven, you, forsooth-you 
idle, unthinking child !-must strive 
to stab it-to wound me, to insult me! 
This is not your own doing-you dared 
not have thought of it. You arc the 
silly tool of others. Silence ! hear 
me, undutiful girl." 

11 Papa, I cannot listen to you say
ing all this, in which you are so wrong. 
-1 am no tool of anybody! Twice 
have you said this thing! " Her 
figure ~he Earl perceived involuntarily 
becommg erect as she spoke, and her 
eye fixed with steadfast brightness 
upon his. Had he been sufficiently 
calm and observant, he might have 
seen in bis daughter, at that moment, 
a faint reflection of his own lofty 
spirit-intolerant of injustice. 11 And 
even you, papa, have no right what
ever thus to talk to :ne. lf I have 
done wrong, chide me becomiugly; 
but all that you have said to me only 
hurts me, and stings me, and I cannot 
submit to it." 

"Lady Emily, to your chamber ! " 
said the Earl, with a stately air, rising. 
So did his daughter. 

" My Lord ! " she exclaimed magni
ficently, her tall figure drawn up to 
its full height, and her lustrous eyes 
fixed unwavering upon his own. Nei
ther spoke for a moment ; and the 
Earl began, he knew not why, to feel 
great inward agitation, as he gazed at 
the erect fignre of his silent and indig
nant daughter. 

"My child ! " said he at length 
faintly, with a quivering lip, and, ex. 
tending his arms, he moved a step to 
wards her ; on which she sprung for 
ward into his arms, throwing her own 
about his neck, and kissing his cheek 
passionately. His strong will for once 
had failed him; his full eyes overflowed, 
and a tear f~ll on his daughter's fore
head. She wept bitterly. For a while 
he spoke not, but gently led her to a 
couch, and sat down beside her. 

"Oh, papa, papa!" she murmured, 
"how I love you!" 

For a while he was silent, 8trug
gling, and with partial success, to 
overcome the violence of his emotions. 
Then he spoke in a low, deep tone, and 
with a strange expression of counte
nance. 

" The voices of the dead are sound
ing in my cars, Emily! tho tranquil 
dead! 'Tis said, my Emilv," - he 
paused for some moments, and his agi
tation was prodigious,-" that I was 
stern to your sweet mother"
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"Oh dear, dearest, best beloved by
daught~rs - never ! " she cried vehe
mently, struggling to escape from his 
grasp-for he held her rigidly, while 
gazing at her with agonised eyes
that she might again throw her arms 
around his neck. 

"And I now fearfully feel-I fear, 
that I WAS stern, as I have this day 
been stern to you. Forgive me, ye 
meek and blessed dead! "-his quiver
ing lips were closed for a moment, as 
were also his eyes. "Alas, Emily! 
she is looking at me through your 
eyes. Oh, how like ! " he remarked, 
as if speaking to himself. His daugh
ter covered her eyes, and buried her 
head in his bosom. " Do you, my 
Emily, forgive me?" 

"Oh, papa! 110, no ; what have I to 
forgive? Everything have I to love, 
my own sweet papa! .Much I fear 
that I may have done what a daugh
ter ought not to have done ! I have 
grieved and wounded a father that 
tenderly loved me"

" Ay, my child, I do," he whispered 
tremulously, gently drawing her slen
der form nearer to his heart. "Emily," 
said he, after a while, "go, get me that. 
Testament which you placed before 
me; oh go, dear child!" She still hung 
her head, and made no motion Gi go
ing. " Go, get it me; briug it to me! " 

She rose without a word, aud brought 
it to him; and while he silently read 
the verse to which she had directed 
his attention, she sat beside him, trem
bling and in silence, her eyes timidly 
fixed on the ground. 

" It was in love, and not presump
tion, my Emily, that xou laid these 
awful words before me. ' 

"Indeed, my papa, it was," said 
she, bursting into tears. 

He appeared about to speak to her, 
when words evidently failed him sud
denly. At length-" And when that 
sweet soul "-he paused-" this morn
ing whispered in my ear, did she know 
of this that you had done? " Lady 
Emily could not speak. She bowed 
her head in aeqnicsccncc, and sobbed. 
Her father was fearfully agitated. 
"Wretch that I am !-I am not worthy 
of either of you!" Lady Emily again 

flung her arms round him fondly, and 
kissed him. " I am yielding to great 
weakuess, my love," said he, after a 
while, with somewhat more of compo· 
sure. " Yet, never shall I-never can 
I-forget this morning! I have long 
felt and feared that I was not made 
t0 be loved: I have seen it written in 
people's faces. Yet can I love!" 

" I know you can !-I know you do, 
my own dear papa ! llo you not be
lieve that I love you? that Agnes 
loves vou?" 

"I -do, my Emily-I do! Yet till 
this moment have l felt alone in life. 
In this vast pile, to me now how 
gloomy and desolate ! with these 
woods, now so horrible around me, I 
have been alone-utterly alone ! And 
yet were ycm with me-you, my only 
daughter-who, I suppose, dared not 
tell me how much you loved me ! " 

" Oh, do not sa_y so, papa! I knew 
your grief and suffering. They were 
too sacred to be touched. I wept for 
you, but in my own chamber! " 

" You stand beside me as an angel, 
Emily,'' said the Earl fondly, "as you 
have ever been ; yet I now feel as 
though my eyes had not really seen 
and known you ! " 

They walked slowly to and fro, the 
Earl affectionately supporting her tall 
slim figure; and as he gazed at her, 
though her eyes were heavy with 
weeping, and her features partly con
cealed beneath her dark dishevelled 
t"esses, he beheld in them a beauty 
which he had never fully seen before, 
and which no one knew him familiarly 
enough ever to have remarked to him. 

" Papa," said she at length, evident
ly with timorous reluctance in her 
manner, "shall I offe11d you if "-she 
paused, and glanced at him apprehen
sively. 

"No, Emily, sweet Jove! you will 
not-you caunot now offend me," said 
he, sighing deeply, and speaking very 
gravely, but affectionately. "I know 
what is in your gentle heart -your 
earliest words this morning arc still 
ringing in my ears. Can you believe 
and trust in me now, my dear Emily?" 

" Indeed, indeed, papa, I cnn ! " 
" As you love me, then, sweet girl! 
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do not at present speak to me on this 
dreadful affair. I know all that you 
would say: but you do not, you can
not, you ought not, to know as much 
of this matter as I do. Remembering 
the solemn and fearful passage of Holy 
·writ which ~-ou have showed me, 
Emily, I yet declare to you I believe 
in mv conscience that there is no sha
dow of doubt about the guilt of Ayliffe. 
So said his judge, an able and merci
ful judge ; so said the jury; so say 
the whole world! I conld tell you of 
expressions of dreadful malice, on his 
part, against me and my family. Ilut 
why-why, my love, should 1 distress 
you, or harass myself?" 

Lady Emily was going to speak, 
but he added

" Suppose before he suffer the sen
tence of the law, he were to acknow
ledge that he did this awful deed
what then, Emily?" 

" "What mean you, dear papa? " she 
inquired faintly. 

" Should his life be even then spared? 
-or should he die?" said the Earl 
in a very solemn manner. 

" Oh, papa! " she murmured, after 
a pause, sighing heavily. "Ilut," she 
added, " suppose he should not eoufcss 
it, but die, saying that he is innocent, 
and it should be so found afterwards, 
wonId not that be awful, dearest papa?" 

" My dear Emily, unfortunately few 
criminals suffer their just sentence 
without fabely protesting innocence. 
·were we to believe them, against all 
proof positive of guilt, how could law 
or justice be administered?" 

"Rut-forgive a word more, papa
suppose he should really die inno
cent?" 

"My dear child, that is, I own, a 
shocking supposition ; but-yon may 
speak of this again to me, I hear the 
sound of steps coming along the cor
ridor." 

The Earl was right; in a few mo
ments a servant gently opened the 
door, and announced that Captain 
J,utteridge had just arrived from the 
barracks in great haste, and begged 
to be allowed immediately to see his 
lordship on an important matter. The 
Earl started, and, after a few seconds' 

angry pause, said, "Let him be shown 
hither." 

When the servant had withdrawn
" Emily," said he, "this is a well-mean
ing, thick- headed soldier, who has 
occasioned me great distress bv his 
folly and meddling; bnt after the mes
sage wh!ch he has sent, I am bound 
to sec !nm. Away, my love-I hear 
him coming- God bless thee! God 
bless thee ! " he continued, kissing 
her fondly. "Go through yonder 
door;" and Lady Emily ran to the 
private door, and in a moment more 
Captain Lntteridge entered, and found 
the Earl alone. 

" I fear your lordship is ill," said 
the Captain, approaching him; and 
bowing courteously. 

" No, sir; but I am harassed," re
plied the Earl, who had resumed all 
his habitual haughtiness of manner: 
"and may I request the favour of 
being at once informed what may be 
yonr urgent business with me?" 

The Captain was, as usual, exces
sively irritated by the Earl's mode of 
address, but was then conscious of 
being in no positioll to quarrel with, 
or resent it. 

" I will to the point at once, my 
Lord," said he, with forced composure. 
" I am come to own myself to have 
been just playing the part of an utter 
fool." 

There was something in his quaint 
embarrassed manner which instantly 
arrested the Earl's attention, and he 
listened with stern curiosity. 

" Your lordship may believe that 
as a gentleman, and having the honour 
of bearing his Majesty's commission, 
1 would rather suffer death than will
ingly or knowingly break my word"

"For Heaven's snke, sir, proceed; 
go on : " said the Earl impatiently, 
observing Captain Lutteridge hesitate 
for a moment. 

"\\'ell, my Lord, yet so the matter 
is ;-in a conversation had, scarce an 
hour ago, with Mr Hylton, abont this 
caitiff that is to die on Monday-Icould 
submit to be shot for having to aclmow
ledge to your lordship, that unadvised
ly, an<l in the heat of the very speech 
in which I was protesting to the con



125 NOW AND THEN. 

trary, out slipped the accursed word
duelling." 

" What, sir ! " exclaimed the Earl, 
starting out of his chair, and standing 
erect, gazing at Captain Lutteridge in 
a kind of stupified silence. 

" Yes, my Lord, I am a man of few 
words, and those few, how foolish 
sometimes ! My Lord-I say - out 
sprung this thrice accursed word
duelling "

" Merciful heavens !-these people 
will assuredly kill me, between them 
all," exclaimed the Earl, striking his 
forehead with his clenched hand. "And 
what then, sir?" he presently inquired, 
desperately, but with the manner of 
one quite exhausted. 

"Nothing, my Lord," replied the 
Captain. 

" How say you, sir? Are you trif
ling-bandying words with me? What 
mean you, sir, by- nothing?" 

"i\fy Lord, what I mean I say; 
what I say, that I mean," replied Cap
tain Lutteridge, doggedly. 

The Earl glanced at him for a mo
ment, with an expression which pre
vented a somewhat fierce speech that 
the Captain was about making; and 
then

" Have you any other business with 
me, sir?" inquired the Earl, with evi
dently suppressed fury. 

"None, my Lord-none, I thank my 
stars," replied the Captain, coolly, and 
even sarcastically. 

" Sir, I seem the sport of destiny 
this day !-Never felt I so humiliated 1 

I wish you good day, sir," said the 
Earl. 

"You sec, my Lord," said the Cap
tain resolutely-" I am cool, your 
ldrdship is not ; wherefore I over
look"

The Earl rang his bell violently ; 
and stood in silence, till a servant ap
peared ; on which his lordship mo
tioned the Captain to the door, with 
an air which was to that gallant per
son quite intolerable. 

" This is your house, my Lord," 
said he, haughtily, " and I have no 
right in it ; nay, I had no business 
here whatever, seeing I ought to have 
better understood the nature of the 

person living in it. For the present, 
my Lord, good day. But I pray you, 
by no means to forget the words 
which you have this day used to me, 
nor the m:.nner in which, before your 
menial, you have presumed to dismiss 
a gentleman and an officer. Be assured 
that if your lordship be disposed to 
obliviousness hereof, I am not." 

With this the Captain made a low 
and formal bow, and with slow digni
fied steps withdrew. 

If he imagined that his last words 
had had the least effect on Lord l\lil
verstoke, he was mistaken : for his 
lordship was sunk deep in a reverie 
with which the name and threats of 
Captain Lutteridge lmd no connection 
whatever. And indeed, as for the 
Captain himself, something occurred a 
few moments after his exit from the 
Earl's library, which made him for 
awhile forget the only as yet un
avenged insult which he was aware 
of having ever experienced in his life; 
for he happened to encounter the Lady 
Emily, who, unexpectedly to herself, 
crossed his path on her way to Lady 
Alkmond's apartment, and disappear
ed in a moment. 

"By my sword! " said the Captain 
to himself, as he hurried on, "what a 
beauty is that girl already! And in 
two years' time-hcigho-naught will 
be heard at Court but of her. But, if 
she hath a temper like her father's
w hy, Heaven pity him that is capti
vated by her! " 

When the Captain was fairly on his 
way back to the barracks, his first 
stinging recollection of the treatment 
which he had experienced from the 
Earl made him scratch his ear vio
lently, and then dig his spurs into his 
startled but obedient horse, who there
upon pelted onward with him, till sud
denly reined up, on its rider's meeting 
another horseman, and that was :Mr 
Hylton, 011 his way home from Mr 
Melcomhe's. 

"Sir, good day," quoth the Captain_ 
"Are you going to the Castle? Ecod, 
if you be, look out ! You will be clean 
eaten up in one minute! Look out 
~herefore, is all I shall say, that ar~ 
Just escaped to tell you." 
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"Why, Captain, what is the matter, 
eh?" 

":Matter? Egad, go and see, if you 
be so minded : for I'll be -- hem! I 
ask your pardou, sir, you being a par
son-good day, sir." 

"But stay-stay, Captain ! Am I 
to go to the Castle to see Lord Mil
verstoke?" 

"Oh, certainly!" said the Captain, 
smiling grimly. " Go and put your 
head into the lion's mouth for a mo
ment_! You may come out again ! 
And 1f you do, blessed be the stars 
that will shine on Mr Hylton-good 
day, good day, sir! "-and away rode 
the Captain, leaving Mr Hylton in a 
perplexed, whom he had found in a 
very melancholy, mood: for Mr Hyl
ton had quitted ]\fr Melcombe without 
having scarcely a ray of hope left on 
behalf of the unhappy convict, for 
whom he had so powerfully but (as 
he now feared) unavailingly exerted 
himself. While he and ]\fr Mclcombe 
had been in the midst of their anxious 
consultation on the course to be pur
sued, Mr Hylton's attention was called 
by his companion to a person just 
then passing along the street, into 
which the window of Mr Melcombe's 
office looked, and who was no other 
than old Ay liffe, in his broad hat, long 
threadbare blue coat and high walk
ing- stick, on his way from the gaol. 
Oh, what a face was his! wasted, and 
full of sorrow a11d resignation! And 
his step seemed feebler than Mr Hyl
ton had before observed it to be. He 
heaved a deep sigh while gazing after 
the venerable figure of one whom he 
did not venture to summon into the 
apartment in which his son's welfare 
was the sole subject of discourse and 
consultation. Mr Hylton told ]\fr 
Mcleombe, with a depressed air, that 
he had accidentally discovered what 
had been the topic of conversation at 
the Earl of :Wilverstokc's table, at the 
moment of Lord Alkmond's quitting 
it; but that it had become known to 
him in a manner which at present 
prevented his making any use of what 
he had heard; yet that he was able to 
assure Mr ;\folcombc, that the conver
sation seemed to throw no light what

ever on the gloom.Y affair, and, indeed, 
appeared quite rncapable of being 
in any intelligible or probable way 
brought to bear upon it. l\fr l\1el
combe looked blank enough on hear
ing this. 

" Then I fear the game is up, Mr 
Hylton-if you will forgive the ex
pression," said Mr Mclcombe, shrug
ging his shoulders, and sighing. Mr 
Hylto11 only shook his head. "Can't 
you give me-I mean, are uot you at 
liberty to give one the least inkling,
just a hint-a mere breath-eh? I 
would receive it in sacred confidence." 

"On no earthly consideration," re
plied l\:Ir Hylton, sadly. "My lips 
are scaled till I see one from w horn I 
accidentally learnt what I know. But 
this I can tell you-certain I am that 
there is something or other strange 
and mysterious about Lord Alkmond's 
fate, unconnected though what I have 
heat·d may be with the facts proved 
against the prisoner." 

" Does the intelligence which you 
ha\·e thus become possessed of in 
any way vary your view of the facts 
proved at the trial ? " inquired Mr 
::\Ielcombe. After a pause, during 
which Mr Hylton rapidly ran over 
them, he answered in the negative. 

"Does it bear at all on the new 
facts laid before the Secretary of State, 
as mentioned in my agent's letter?" 
Again Mr Hylton paused, and longer 
than before. 

" I cannot say that it does ; nor 
yet will I say that it does not." 

"The way to try the question fairly 
is, to put yourself in my Lord Farn
borough's place, and ask yourself 
whether that which you now know 
warrants you in further suspending 
the execution of this sentence." 

" Of course, acting only on the 
knowledge which he would then have 
of the case, I mea11, independently of 
my own unshaken conviction of the 
prisoner's innocence? 11 

"Of course; most certainly. You 
sec Mr Hylton, my Lord Farnborough 
ha; a tremendous responsibility upon 
him, and must rest the exercise of his 
discretion on sure grounds. '\Vhat 
conclusion, thou, on these principles, 
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ought Lord Farnborough to arrive at, 
as the case now stands, and supposing 
him informed of that which you say 
that vou now are?" 

"Oh, do not ask rue ! " replied l\Ir 
Hylton, gloomily. 

"Is it information likely to bring 
yon at all iuto communication with 
the Earl of 111ilverstoke? What effect 
will it have on him if he know it? 
Have we any chance of getting from 

verstoke; aud so have not "-looking 
at his watch-" a moment's time to 
lose. Pray come over to the parson. 
age to-morrow morning.'' And with 
this l\Ir Hylton took his lea vc of l\Ir 
Melcombc, grievously dcpressec!, aud, 
iudeefl, reduced well-nigh to do\\·11
right despair. He feared within him. 
self to contemplate the scattered frag
ments of the structure of hope which 
he had raised with such well-meant 

his lordship an expression of doubt of precipitation. He felt, indeed, sick at 
the prisoner's guilt, or a recommenda
tion to mercy?" Again l\Ir Hylton 
paused, turning over in his mind the 
:possible result of Captain Lutteridge's 
mtcrvicw that day with Lord l\filver
stoke; and having done so, shook his 
bead and sighed. 

heart. Kot all the endearments of 
good llfrs Hylton could cheer his 
drooping spirits fur a moment. He 
began now to afllict himself on account 
of having only protracted the mortal 
anguish of Ayliffe, and-in language 
terrible to be recollected-made him 

"Well, mystery! mystery all! all is, suffer twice the pangs of death. Little 
mystery ! " exclaimed llfr llfolcombc, I thought he of the angel who, in the 
shrugging his shoulders: "my duties 
seem a farce at present. We are 
walking in a fog, a blinding fog ; " 
but, thought he, I see through that 
fog the dim, ghastly outline of a gal
lows! "My real opinion," he con
tinucd, " is that yon have done all 
that can be done ; and this un
happy fellow must be left to his fate. 
But, by the way, Mr Hylton, you 
must needs answer the Under Secre
tary's letter, and without delay. I 
never read one at once so courteous, 
so solemn, so exactiug of an answer. 
As a gentleman, but above all, as a 
Christian minister, you are bound to 
be promptly candid in this matter, 
and relieve his lordship from the har
assing doubts which it is you only 
who have raised in his mind." 

" 'Tis true, Mr Melcombe; I feel 
Lhe pres~~re of)·our 'yorrls," ~aid Mr 
Hylton, and 1~ po~s1bl,e I will send 
an answer by tins mght s coach; b'.1t 
1 must first sec or hear from Lord :Mil

form of Lady Emily, had that day 
joined her passionate advocacy with 
his! That her gentle hand had struck 
a blow which reached a long ice-bound 
heart, whence gushed upon her streams 
of pent-up love and tenderness, as from 
a source never, perchance, to be dried 
np agaiu: but had that dear noble 
creature succeeded in overruling her 
father's JL'DG,IEN'l'? In his sudden 
condescen~ion towards one whom he 
rightly regarded as, in such a matter, 
but a child, had he not shown a glimpse 
of 1:easoning, adverse to her wishes, 
wlnch was not to he answered? OfaU 
this :.\fr Hylton knew nothing· and 
in forming the resolution to g~ that 
evening to the Castle, ascertain the 
state of his lordship's feelings on the 
subject, and make one last earnest ef
fort to shake his confidence in the pri
~oner's guilt, and persuade him to join 
m a rccomm.enrlation to mercy, Mr 
!:fylton felt lumself at once discharg
mg a duty and exercising a right. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 


SnonTLY after arriving at the parson
age, ~Jr Hylton partook ofaslight and 
hastydinner;andthen,takingwithhim 
the letter of l\fr l\folcombe's London 
agent, and that of the Uudcr Secretary 
of Statcto himself, set off for the Castle, 
with heavy forebodings, when he ad
vcrted to the ominous intimations with 
which Captain Luttr,ridge had that 
day left him. l\lr Ilylton's courage 
was not at fault; and in a cause which 
he believed to be righteous and just, 
he would have faced the bloodiest ty
rnnt whom ever earth had seen and 
shuddered at. He would not else haYe 
been a true servant of his ~laster, 
whose awful words should be ever 
sounding in om· ears, subduing vain 
fears, and strengtheni11g feeble pur
poses (and so they ever were with l\fr 
Hylton) :-I say unto you, my friends, 
Be not afraid ofthun that kill the body, 
and after that have no more that they can 
do. But I willfurewarn you whom ye 
shall fear: Fear Him who, alter he 
hath lcillnl, hath power wcast into hell; 
YEA, I SAY UNTO vou, FEAR HIM. "So," 
said l\Ir Hylton, within himself, as he 
went to pay probably his last visit, in 
Avliffe's lifotimc, to the l,ord of Mil
verstoke, " Jct me ask myself-do I 

and serenity of spirit, which deserted 
him not for a moment, even when he 
entered the room in which Lord Mil
verstoke awaited him, and which had 
been the scene of their former agitat
ing interview. He expected to see 
the Earl with a fierce and scowling 
countenance, and to hear him speak 
in a voice of hitter contemptuousness, 
if indeed he were not even roused into 
fury ungovernable. But Lord l\iilver
stoke received him with marvellous 
calmness of manner, albeit with vis
iblc gloom. 

"Pray, l\Ir Hylton, be seated," said 
his lordship, with a sort of solemn 
courtesy which sensibly affected bis 
visitor. "I am far from well, in either 
mind or body, but doubtless you have 
that to say which I ought to hear, and 
at once, therefore, sir, speak freely. I 
am all attention." 

"Your lordship has to-day seen Cap
tain Lntteridge," said ]\fr Hylton, re
solved to take advantage of this unex
pectedly cairn humour of the Earl, and 
touch first the most dangerous topic 
which he had to deal with. 

"I have, sir. He told me what had 
passed between you and him this day. 
Captain J,utteridge is a plain-spoken 

verily in my conscience believe (as gentleman, and somewhat abruptly 
said the ,T udge to the jury in this poor broke to me a matter very painful; and I 
man's case) that Adam Ayliffe is, in fear I dismissed him roughly, for which 
S]Jite of all appearances against him, I am sorry, and ask his pardon ; a9d 
innocent of the crime for which he is 
adjudged to die?" And after a brief 1 

and serious revolving of the matter, 
he answerer!, "Yes, I do: then "·ill l 
make this laRt effort, and, if it fail, con
solc myself by rcflcch1g that what I 
thought my duty I have done, care
les$ of consequences." 

Having come to this conclusion, he 
felt a wonderful composure of feeling, 

J request you, if you should sec JVm, 
to tell him this from me." 

"I trust your lordship is satisfied 
that I had taken no means whatever 
to betray the Captain into the inadver
tcncc which he must have explained 
to your lordship." 

"He did not say that you did. Mr 
Hylton, nor suggest it; and I believe 
that you could not possibly do so base 
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and paltry a thing. And now that 
you know what formed the subject of 
conversation at my table, on that
that-hideous night-let me ask you, 
sir, whether you agree with what I 
told you some time ago, that what was 
said on that occasion could have no 
bearing on the case which you have 
thouglit proper so vehemently, so tena
ciously, to advocate and uphold?" 

"lily Lord, I feel it my duty to ac
knowledge that I have been unable, 
since hearing what was the subject 
of conversation on that dismal night, 
to see any means of connecting 
that conversation with the event 
which we all so deeply deplore ; 
which still seems to me enshrouded iu 
mystery and terror. But I am un
shaken in my belief of the innocence 
of Ayliffe"

" I feel it, sir, very difficult to listen 
to you with calmness; but I 1·estrain 
my feelings, and I request to be in
formed of your ohj ect in coming hither 
to-night." 

"My Lord, I deem it right to show 
your lordship how at present stands 
the case, which now probably can have 
only one endin~, and that on Monday 
morning next.' Here he took out of 
his pocket-book two letters, and hand
ing them to his lordship, said, " The 
first, my Lord, of these letters, is one 
which gives an account of what took 
place before the Secretary of State, 
with reference to the communication 
forwarded from Dunkirk ; and the se. 
cond is the Under Secretary's letter 
to me, on the subject concerning which 
I have just spoken to your lordship." 

'l'he Earl took the two proffered do
cuments, and opened first the latter 
with visibly checked eagerness, read
ing it over in silence. "I will not," a his lordship, when he had come 

'116, t.pe end, " ask you, sir, whether 
nd10 you feel justified in having made 
the representations which have called 

·forth this verv marvellous and credit
a"ble despatch·; for such, I suppose, I 
must call it. But if you have no ob
jection to be so communicative, sir, 
I wish to know what course you may 
uow be intending to pursue. I mean, 

speaking with precision, how you will 
endeavour to make it appear that you 
have not grievously disturl.Jcd the ad. 
ministration of justice." 

"Oh, my Lord, while I acknowledge 
the courtesy of your lordship's lan
guage, I feel the searing severity of 
your rebuke, and must submit to it. 
But while I do so, suffer me to say 
that my conscience acquits me of hav
ing done, intentionally, wrong. 
acted in a great, a terrible difficulty. 

" I think, sir, you evade-no, sir, I 
beg your pardon-I mean, I think that 
you did not hear, or have forgotten, 
my question. I ask you agaiu, what 
course you intend to pursue with re
ference to this letter? You pause, Mr 
Hylto11. If it beanyreliefto your fee]. 
ings, I have to inform you that I shall 
myself immediately write to my Lord 
Farnborough, telling him how I am 
fo1·ced, by circumstances, to disclose 
a conversation which took place in 
the fancied privacy of my own house. 
I shall also mention the subject of 
that conversation; "-he paused, and 
involuntarily closed his eyes for a 
moment-" and that-my-unfortu
nate murdered son was present, and 
probably heard what was said ; and 
shortly afterwards left the Castle. 
This I intend to do, sir, immediately; 
and then, sir, I presume your end will 
have been so far answered," said the 
Earl, momentarily resuming his usual 
sternness of tone and manner. Mr 
Hylton bowed in silent acquiescence. 
"And what inference do YOU think 
proper, sir, to draw from this circum
stance, touching my unhappy son's 
murder? " the Earl proceeded to in
quire, with ill-subdued vehemence, 
and a voice in which a faint tremor 
was perceptible. 

" My Lord," replied llir Hylton 
calmly, " I do not profess to draw 
any infereuccs. I know not that I 
am entitled to draw any, nor that I 
am able to do so." 

"This babbling Captain told you 
sir, I believe, that the late Lord AJk'. 
mond seemed diRturhed-distressed
at the conversation? " 

"Certainly he did, my Lord." 
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" And of course, sir, you placed im
plicit reliance on what he said? and 
were ready to act on what a man in 
his cups fancied that he observed in 
another~ But I cannot pursue this 
further, sir," said the Earl, having 
slightly changed colour. "And now, 
concerning this other letter." 

That also his lordship read entirely 
through. When he had done, he said, 
with a contemptuous air, "It did not 
require Lord Farnborongh's talents to 
dispose of this flimsy farce ! But are 
you satisfied on this point also, 
sir?" 

" My Lord, I cannot carry the mat
ter further, and look upon it, after the 
two letters which your lordship has 
before you, as concluded ; or at least 
placed beyond my judgment or respon
sibility." 

"And what then, sir?" inquired 
Lord l\lilverstoke, eyeing Mr Hylton 
steadfast! v. 

"·what- then, my Lord, indeed? " 
echoed Mr Hylton, with a deep sigh. 

" I will tell you, sir. Justice will 
be satisfied, and a lesson taught to 
those who have striven to defeat it." 

" l\Iy Lord, pardon me, I cannot sit 
silent while"

,,I tell you, sir," continued the Earl 
excitedly, "that you must and shall 
sit silent before him whom you have 
so deeply injured, whose feelings you 
have outraged, whose heart you have 
wrung, whose soul you have tortured 
almost to madness. I tell you, sir, 
that you have acted in vain and pre
sumptuous defiance of common sense, 
the law of the ]al!d, and the prin
ciples of justice; and most <leliberately 
stabbed hearts into which it was your 
province rather to have poured sym: 
pathy and consolation. How, sir, 
shall you ever make me amends for 
the days and nights of misery which 
your intrusive meddling and false hu
mauity have occasioned me? \\"as 
your object, sir, to hold me up as a 
mark for the arrows of calumny? To 
earn for yourself the reputation of the 
good and merciful, at my expense, 
coarsely careless of the peace of my 
family? To make me appear, I say, 
vindictive and relentless, that yon 

might appear the reverse ? But, 
doubtless, you have been partially suc
cessful ; and I beg of you to spend 
an early day next week, a very early 
day, sir, in humiliation and fasting, 
that you may acquire a smarting 
sense of your inhumanity, and pos
sibly even learn a little humility, and 
to place less confidence in your own 
somewhat overweening and presump
tuous judgment! Oh, let me hear, 
sir, what you have to say! By all 
means, Mr Hy !ton; plausibility will 
not even now desert you ! " said the 
Earl, with a most bitter smile, it being 
the first approach- but such an one ! 
-to a smile of any kind that had been 
seen in his features since bis son's 
death. 

" l\ly Lord, I sec before me, in your 
lordship, only a cruelly injured and 
bereaved father; your lordship sees 
in me only an humble clergyman, 
uuahlc, and indisposed, even were he 
able, to resent insult, or render railin(J 
for railinq. I dare not, I cannot, take 
or feel offence at anything- which has 
just fallen from your lordship; and I 
believe that, though your words are 
sharp and cutting, your lordship meant 
not offence against one who never 
uttered a disrespectful or hasty word 
to your lordship; who at this moment, 
God be my witness, loves and pities 
your lordship "

11 I thank you, sir," interposed the 
Earl loftily. 

- " And sympathises with your 
sufferings," continued Mr Hylton, 
calmly. 11 But, my Lord, I choose to 
appeal for a moment, confidently, to 
your own high feelings. I call upon 
you to remcrnbcr my sacred character 
and office, and to bear with me while 
I solemnly denounce, in the name of 
Him whom I serve, your present fierce, 
unchristian, implacable spirit I " 

11 l\lr Hy!ton," said the Earl, his 
eyes glistening with fury, "I would 
be tranquil and temperate with you, 
in spite of your provoking me to for
get what is due to myself, as well as 
you. Pray, sir, exercise, in your 
amazing meekness !-a little discre
tion ; and consider whether you are 
not guilty of inordinate assumption 
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in thus addressing him whom you 
have injured, and towards whom you 
express no single word of regret or 
apology! " 

"For what, my Lord, am I to a polo
gise?" inquired Mr Hylton mildly. 

"If your own heart do not tell you, 
sir, words of mine arc unavailing. 
And now that you have, perhaps, no 
fresh indignity to offer me under the 
guise of saintly counsel and rebuke" 
-1\fr Hylton gazed earnestly at the 
Earl, but evidently with no intention 
to interrupt him, anrl with a look 
which made the Earl falter for a sc
cond or two-" let me, in my turn, 
prcrnmc to offer you some advice; to 
give you, sir, a recommendation, and 
methinks a very solemn one. To the 
prison, sir-to the cell of the justly 
doomed betake yourself, and make 
efforts which, I would fain hope, may 
not even yet be unavailing, to repair 
the almost mortal mischief that vou 
have done~ Try, sir, to turn "the 
guilty eye which is there again to 
hcrcafter-that eye which you have 
diverted fatally to earth! Calm that 
spirit ! Collect those wandering and 
distracted thoughts! Clear away 
the confusion which you have there 
created ! Ile this, reverend sir, for 
some few days to come, your terrible 
task! " 

"I have not, my Lord," said ]\fr 
Hylton calmly, when the Earl had 
ceased, "your lordship's known elo
quence, your powers of blighting sar
casm-gifts from God, for wise pur
poscs, towards yourself and others, 
and not weapons to be thus used 
against an uuoffending, though most 
unworthy, servant of that Great 
Giver ! who is Lord of Lords, aud 
King of Kings! Oh, my Lord ! my 
Lord! to the condemned cell my 
steps shall, indeed, soon be bent! Its 
poor occupant shall have my fervent 
prayers, my most affectionate offices! 
I will prostrate by his side my own 
unworthv soul before the awful throne 
of God, now, I humbly trust, bright
ening before his eye, from which are 
falli~g fast away the films of earth. 

hands, and support those feeble knees: 
and oh! my God! for His sake, who 
ever liveth to make intercession for 
us, assist mv efforts on that occasion ; 
and before 

0 

he, this poor victim of 
error, go hence, may he declare his 
forgiveness of those who express no 
forgiveness towards him!" 

No man living could have then seen 
and heard l\Ir Hylton, unmoved: 
what dignity and Eolemn tenderncEs 
were in his every look, his every 
word! The Earl of l\'Iilverstoke gazed 
at him in silence, as he spoke; and 
when he paused, said, with some effort 
to retain his former stei·nness of tone, 
" Sir, this is very eloquent and mov
ing, and quite in the style of your 
profession !-but endeavour to be rea
sonable and just. Have I said, sir, 
that I would extend no forgiveness 
towards this unhappy wretch?" 

"Do you feel that you cam, my Lord?" 
inquired }Ir llylton, and his eyes 
seemed to search the sonl of Lord 
Milverstokc, whose wasted and ag-i
tated features were suddenly flushed, 
but he spoke not: " one word-one 
such word, my Lord, from those truth-
Jul lips of yours would be indeed"

" Are you my confessor, sir?" in
quired Lord l\Iilverstoke sternly. 

"Ko, my Lord, I am not ; but still 
one who, till I may be dismissed, am 
intrusted with sacred functions to-
wards your lordship and your huusc
hold I charge yon, my Lord, by your 
hopes of eternal life and hap!Jiness, 
passing through the forgiveness of in
jury-1 charge you, my Lord, to give 
me authority, on your behalf, to tell 
this"

"Let not my name be mentioned in 
that place of guilt and pollution ! " 
said the Earl with great excitement. 
"By what authority, sir, do you 
presume thus to talk to me? to tell 
me that you are entitled to ask me 
such a question? If between my God 
and myself I endeavour to do my duty 
towards Him and towards man-who 
shall interfere? Sir, you still are, at 
present, one of my chaplains, and I 
forbear; but you will find it pru

1 will try, unscathed by your cause- [ dent to pursue these topics no for
less curse, to lift up those trembling ther." 
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Mr Hylton bowed with sad respect
fulness. "I ask your lordship to bear 
with me-possibly for the last time 
that I may be seen, or my voice be 
heard, within your lordship·s residence 
-in your lordship's presence. Change, 
for a moment, the case that is now, 
my Lord ; and suppose that Adam Ay
liffe had been the murdered man, and 
your lordship unjustly accused as the 
murderer, and doomed to die, though 
innocent-to be iguominiously hanged, 
my Lorrl-your big, proud heart burst
ing indignantly amidst universal yet 
undeserved execration"

"·why, sir, will you exercise your 
rhetorical powers upon me? I have 
acknowledged your eloquence; I add 
to it, if it gratify you, that yon are a 
master of your art; you display powers, 
sir, that I never dreamed of your pos
sessing ; and, to show you the gross 
injustice of your accusation against 
me, if ever it be in my power to con
tribute towards placiug your talents in 
a more conspicuous position-of use
fulness, I mean, sir,-1 will pledge my
self to do it. Yes, sir, heartily, zeal
ously - from motives unimpeach~ble 
by God or man. Is not that a forgive· 
ness of iujury? For, sir, I tell you 
that I bear an almost intolerable sense 
of the injury which you have done me 
-which you continue to do me-in. 
jury with which you are now mingling 
in.mlt ! - insult, sir-bitter insult! I 
feel that you are absurdly striving to 
practise upon my feelings, and to trifle 
with my understanding! Yes I do, 
sir," added the Earl, darting towards 
llir Hylton a glance of mingled fury 
and SCOl'll. 

''Forgive me, my Lord Milverstokc : 
you cannot have arrived deliberately 
at that conclusion; and you are wrong
ing yourself, and not me ! Oh, my 
Lord, my Lord, my question remains 
unanswered! Your expressions of in. 
tended good towards me, I am con
strained to receive with implicit cred
ence: but I ask no forgiveness for my
self; it is for"

"Pshaw, sir! Now, Jet me re
mind you of a passage that you know 
well--Why see you the mote that is 
in my eye, and not the beam that is 

in your own? 'Tis almost descending 
to the ridiculous, sir ; but it is you 
who for~~ that descent-you, preacher 
of hum1hty to others! see with what 
tenacious conceit and pride you refuse 
to own your faults, and proudly dis
claim a proffered forgiveness!" 

"God must judge between us, my 
Lord," said Mr Hylton, with a sigh. 
"I am not conscious of feeling that 
which you impute to me." 

"That, sir, I believe," interposed the 
Earl bitterly; "and now we under
stand each other ! " 

"But if aught in me-my speech, 
my manner, anything that I have said 
or done-have given offence, I disclaim 
all intention of doing so, and ask your 
lordship's forgiveness most sincerely, 
and thankfullv will receive it." 

"You have-it sir" 
"And now ~v Lord"
" Pursue th'e subject no further, sir," 

intenupted the Earl, "lest you should 
clean provoke me out of all patience. 
I know what you would repeat and re
iterate. Would you not be well pleased 
to see me accompany you, and present 
myself with you in the cell of-of"
the Earl stopped, shuddering, and i·e
coiling from the presence which he 
had conjured up. 

"If you even did, my Lord, it might 
stand you in stead, hereafter, before 
the awful bar of God, when you and I, 
and this your abhorred and despised 
fellow-man, are standing to reoeive 
our final and irrevocable judgment ! " 
As Mr Hylton said this, he dropped 
his head involuntarily, and spoke in a 
very thrilling tone as he continued
" There, also, will stand one who, 
could he now speak from amidst the 
silence of the grave, would say only
Fvrqive ! In his name, my Lord, I"

''Oh, vou presumptuous, horrible, 
and mo~t barbarous person! " ex
claimed Lord Milverstoke, starting up 
from his seat, his features flushed, his 
eyes glaring with fearful expression at 
~Ir Hylton; " is the grave not sacred 
from your vile, profaning touch, your 
polluting presence? "-he walked to 
and fro, apparently almost gasping for 
breath. "Leave the room, sir!-leave 
me !-never let my Pyes light on you 



133 NOW AND THEN. 

again !-you, whose miscreant hand 
would pluck out my heart, and trample 
upon it and the mangled body of my 
son together !-Out upon you ! " 

"May God forgive me, my Lord, 
if''

" Silence ! A word, sir, and you 
drivc me to madness ! " The Earl 
stood still for a few moments. pressing 
both his hands upon his head. "And 
all this-all this-to save "-he gasped 
-"from the gallows-a wretch-a 
bloodstained wretch.-Look you, sir, 
look ! So let him perish ! " and rush
ing forward towards the table, on 
which stood a large and costly lamp, 
he struck it down with frenzied vio
lence, and they were instantly in dark
ness. " Begonc1 sir I " 

"I go, mv Lord; and so may not 
YOU go, he;eafter, into OUTER DARK
NESS! Amen ! Oh God! Amen ! " 
exclaimed Mr Ilylton, at the same 
time slowly groping his way towards 
the door, and along the wall near which 
he had been standing. 

"Begone! messenger of Satan, sent 
to bul!'et me! " cried the Earl, with 
hoarse vehemence, stamping his foot 
furiously on the floor; a11d when Mr 
Hylton had nearly reached the door, 
and was considering whether he should 
make one more effort, before quitting 
the Castle for ever, he heard a loud 
groan issue from the Earl, and then a 
sound as of one falling heavily. 

Ml· Hylton hastily opened the door, 
and with great presence of mind 
avoided calling out for assistance, lest 
he should fatally alarm Lady Alkmond, 
whose apartments were, though at 
some distance, in that quarter of the 
Castle. With as little disturbance as 
was possible under the circumstances, 
assistance was soon procured for the 
Earl, the library within a few minutes' 
time being crowded with servants and 
others; who, it may easily be imagined, 
were fearfully shocked on entering, 
with lights, the darkened room, where 
they found on one side of the library 
table the Earl stretched insensible on 
the floor, and on the other the scat
tered fragments of the lamp which he 
had, in his sudden frenzy, destroyed. 
Hat-)Jily medical aid was instantly at 

hand. The physician resident in tl1e 
Castle, in attendauce upon Lady Alk
mond, expressed no surprise at the ill
ness of the Earl, whom he had kno'l-n 
to be for some time in a state of cou
sidcrablc excitement, and who had 
during that very day complained to 
him of indisposition. It could not be 
for some little time pronounced whe
ther Lord l\1ilverstoke was suffering 
from an attack of apoplexy; but the 
remedies applied had reference to such 
an alarming Yisitation, and he was 
profusely bled on the spot, and then 
carried to bed-a messenger being im
mediately despatched to the county 
town for the attendance of the consult
ing physician, a person of great skill 
and eminence. Mr Hylton stayed for 
some time, in such a state of a11xiety 
and distress as seemed likely, com
bined with his own long-c@tinued ex
citement and fatigue, to precipitate 
him also into serious illness. To the 
amazed and troubled inquiries of those 
whom he had summoned into the 
room, Mr Hylton answered merely that 
the Earl had been engaged up to al
most the last moment in anxious con
versation on the subject of recent 
cve11ts, and especially upon one which 
would probably occur within a few 
days. .Fortunately, he was uot agked 
how they came to be in darkness, and 
the lamp broken upon the ground; 
and it was naturally supposed that 
the lamp might have been overthrown 
accidentally in the hurried movements 
of Mr Hylton in obtaining assistance. 
As calmly as he could, under circum
stances of such an agitati11g kind as 
those which had happened just pre
viously to his quitting the Castle, 
he considered, 011 his ride home
ward, what course was now proper to 
be adopted with reference to answer
ing the inquiries which the Secretary 
of State had directed to be address
ed to him. As he co11ccivcd it :re
quisite that no time should be lost, 
he hastened on to the parsonage ; and 
in time for despatch by that night's 
coach, which passed at midnight 
through the village, he addressed 
the following letter to the Under Se
cretary of State :
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''PARSO:;i'AGE, :MILVERSTOKE. 

"Sm, 
"I HAVE the honour to acknow

ledge the receipt of your letter of the 
15th instant, and to express the deep 
and grateful sense which I entertain 
of Lord Farnborough's anxiety to see 
justice done in a c::.se which I humbly 
conceive (however erroneously) to be 
one of peculiar difficulty aud re"p0nsi
bility. I made the represeutations 
to the Lord Chief Justice, which were 
substantially of the nature mentioned 
in your letter, under a strong convic
tion of the responsibility which attach
ed to me in making them. I have 
now to inform my Lord Farnborough 
that, after great efforts, and partly 
through an accident, I have discovered 
the nature of the occurrence which 
immediately preceded Lord Alkm-0nd's 
departu!·c from the Castle to the wood. 
It consisted of a conversation, merely, 
among some of the guests left at the 
table, after Lord Milverstoke and others 
had quitted it, Lord Alkmond remain
ing behind. A topic was casuitlly in
troduced, which led to rather animated 
conversation, and which was observed 
to be extremely disagreeable, and even 
painful, to Lord Alkmond, who took 
110 part in it; and, finding it persevered 
in, quitted the room, and was uot seen 
afterwards alive by any of the guests 
at the Castle. The gentleman who 
first told me of this circumstance was 
one of those who had dined at the 
Castle on that occasion; and hearing, 
after the trial of this case, of a remark 
which had fallen from the Lord Chief 
.Tustice, sent for me, and told me of 
the fact of this conversation, but de
clined mentioning what was the sub
ject of it, until he should have received 
my Lord Mil verstoke 's permission. I 
have just quitted the Castle; where, I 
lamr.nt to say, that while I was with 
/iis lordship, he was seized with sud
den-and possibly, I fear, serious
illness; such as will probably render 
it impossible for his lordship to do what 
he explicitly declared to me that it was 
his intention to do to-morrow-name
ly, to write and inform my Lord Farn
borough, that the conversation in ques
tion was on the subject of duelling. I 

conceive, under the special circum
stances of the case, that I am justified 
in making this disclosure ; to which, 
however, I trust I.ord Farnborough 
will give no publicity, unless it be 
deemed absolutely necessary for the 
ends of justice. I feel bound in can
dour to state, that after anxious reflec
tion during this day, I am at a loss to 
suggest any probable connection be
tween the happening of this conversa
tion and the perpetration of the mur
der; nor have I, at present, any rea
son to believe that more light can be 
thrown on the subject, notwithstand
ing the possibility of the fact proving 
to be otherwise, were time allowed for 
further inquiry. And I must add, that 
the Earl of }lilverstoke has repeatedly 
and most explicitly stated to me, that 
he knew no reason whatever for Lord 
Alkmond's being agitated by such a 
conversation as that above mentioned; 
and could not conjecture what bearing 
it could have upon the horrible mm·
der ofthe late lamented Lord Alkmond. 

" I have been made aware of what 
passed before Lord Farnborough and 
yourself, relating to this matter. I 
have no new facts or suggestions to 
offer on this subject, which I must 
now finally leave in the hands of his 
lordship, under the direction of a super· 
intending Providence. I cannot, how
ever, abstain from adding, that my own 
conviction of the prisoner's innocence 
remains unshaken; l:l'Ut, at the same 
time, I cannot deny the strength of 
the case against him, if regarded solely 
with reference to the facts established 
at the trial. 

" I have the honour to be, Sir, 
" Your obedient servant, 

"HENRY HYr,TON. 

"The Hou. H. J. C. Wylmiugton." 

"Alas, Adam! my poor friend! I fear 
all is over! I have done my best-but 
in vain," were the word's with which, 
on the ensuing morning, Mr Hylton 
led into his library old Ayliffe, who 
had com~ down to learn the final result 
of Mr Hylton's benevolent exertions: 
haviug walked for that purpose all the 
way from the county town where his 
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son lay awaitingdeath. Ayliffe clasped 
his hands together in silence, and look
ed unutterable things at Mr Hylton, 
who seemed unable to bear the misery 
that gleamed upon hi:n from those 
penetrating blue eyes, the expression 
of which he had, in happier days, so 
often admired. 

" Then he must die ! " faintly ex
claimed the old man, after awhile, his 
eyes never having wandered for even 
an instant from those of Mr Hylton, 
who only shook his head, in sad affirm
ance of Ayliffe's words. "Oh! let me 
return to my son ! " said the old man, 
slowly rising. "Adam! my son! my 
son! would God I might die with thee! 
How we could uphold one another in 
passing through the deep waters! Wilt 
thou not pray for us, sir, that God 
would be with us in this bitter hour?" 

" Ay, my poor brother, let us kneel 
before Him who will sec, and hear, 
and answer us, though it may uot be 
as we wonld at this moment desire ! " 

l'tfr Hylton gently assisted Ayliffe 
to his knees (for he appeared bewil
dered, though he had spoken calmly); 
and sinking on his own, with faltering 
voice addressed a short and fervent 
prayer to the Almighty, that He would 
vouchsafe support to those who reve
rently strove, whether living or dying, 
to yield themselves to His sovereign 
will in all things. 

" The blessing of an old man, son
lcss, be upon thee and thine, thou 
minister of God! " said Ayliffe, when 
they had risen from their knees; aud 
his countenance, voice, and gesture 
seemed, as he spoke, scarcely to be of 
this world. 

" Amen, Adam ! amen ! " said }Jr 
Hylton, grasping his hands affection
ately. 

" Is it fixed that my son die on Mon· 
day ? " inquired Ay liffe, with dreadful 
calmness. 

" It is - alas~ it is ! " rnplied Mr 
Hylton; "I sec uow no earthly means 
whatever of delaying the day, or pre
venting the execution of the law." 

"Friday !-Satmday !-Sunday ! " 
said Ayliffc, gazing intently at Mr 
Hylton. 

''Yes, Adam; three days! only 

three ! How important are they for 
IIEREAF'l'ER ! " 

" And then my son is no more on 
earth ! Let me go to my son ! I stay 
too long from him! " The old man 
rose from his scat, and, walking slow
ly to the door, taking his hat in one 
hand and his staff in the other, exclaim
ed, as if to himself, " Adam ' Adam ! 
I am coming to thee ! " 

" How go you, Adam, my dear 
friend ? Have you any conveyance 
thither?" inquired llfr Hyltou earnest
ly. His words seemed for a moment 
to ro11se his unhappy companion. 

" God will guide me ! If he do not 
give me strength, I die by the way; 
for truly, truly, sir, my heart is faint 
within me, aud my knees tremble! " 

" Hemain a moment till my return," 
said ]\fr Hylton, hurriedly-and pre
sently came back, accompanied by Mrs 
Hylton, who, in tearful silence, assist
ed her husband in ponring out a glass 
of wine, which the old man took with 
thankfulness, his hand trembling the 
while; aud observing Mrs Hylton in 
tears, he shook his head mournfully, 
attempting to speak to her, but his 
lips uttered no audible sound. At that 
moment their little daughter timidly 
approached the door, and, entering the 
room, stoic beside her mother, looking 
at those around her apprehensively 
and in silence. Then the old man's 
feelings gave way, as he gazed at her; 
the tears forced tl1emselves down his 
cheeks ; he shook his head for some 
time, evidently struggling for speech; 
and at length said, in a faint voice, 
" The Lord bless thee, little one ! " 

" Lay thy hands upon her, Adam, 
and give her thy blessing, thou suf
fering saint ! " said Mr Hylton; and 
gently pladng his daughter before the 
old man, he put his hands upon her 
head, and solemnly and tremulously 
repeated his wordS: " The Lord bless 
thee! Amen!" 

8hortly afterwards he quitted the 
parsonage, and would not hear of any 
assistance being provided to enable 
him to return to the gaol. Mr Hyl
ton pledged himself to visit the un· 
happy convict, if possible, on that very 
day ; " Though I tell you, Adam, it 
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will be a far sorer trial to me than I 
can well bear. I trust, however," he 
continued, with great emotion, "that 
your poor son is satisfied that I have 
not lightly lengthened his suffer
iugR." 

" Oh, sir ! reverend sir ! If it were 
lawful for man to bow to man, my 
poor Adam would fall on his knees 
before thee, and even kiss the dust off 
thy feet!" 

"Let him receive me calmly, Adam, 
I entreat thee ; or I may not be able 
to discharge the solemn office which I 
shall have gone to perform-to admi
nister such counsel and comfort as 
God may enable me. Farewell now, 
Adam, for a while ; aud tell your son, 
if I be not with him before you are, 
that I am coming-that I will not, I 
cannot, desert him." 

Within a few hours afterwards, J\Ir 
Hylton, after a melancholy ride thi
ther, entered the gaol, and took an op
portunity, before going to the con
demned cell, of seeing ti~ chaplain
an excellent person; exemplary in the 
discharge of his duties at the prison, 
and who had been unremitting in his 
attentions to Ay lilfc. The first word 
uttered by the chaplain concernillg 
him not a little agitated Mr Hylton. 

"Poor soul! " said the chaplain, 
" he is about to ask you to use your 
influence as a magistrate with the au
thorities (I told him that I knew it 
would be in vain), that when he has 
suffered, his body may .'not be given 
over to be anatomised, but· be buried 
in your churchyard, in the same grave 
with h_is !~10thcr, aud that you will 
bury him. 

"I-I-cannot, then, see the un
happy man to-day! :\Iy feelings are 
alrcadr overpowered. I am quite un
fit to discharge the duty which I came 
to endeavour to do," said J\Ir Hylton 
-and his disturbed countenance and 
gestures confirmed what he said. "Is 
his father with him?" 

" No ; he has not yet returned from 
Milverstokc. He was to have seen 
you, and asked vou, in his son's name, 
to do what T have just mentioned." 

"Hehasbcenwithmc," saidl\lrHyl
ton, almost in tears ; " but bis heart 

must have failed him; he said not a 
word to me on the dismal subject." 

"That old man is piety personified! 
His reverent submission to the will of 
God, in this awful dispensation of His 
providence, has made all my own past 
teachings, my dear friend, seem poor 
and ineffectual-every act of my life a 
shortcoming. His image is ever be
fore my eyes; his voice, solemn and 
calm, ever sounding in my ears. 
sit, in spi1·it, at his feet ! " 

"I, my friend, have long done so! 
And his son, does he waver in assert
ing his innocence?" 

"No, not for a moment; he is firm 
as at the first-declaring his belief 
that, when too late, it will be shown 
that the deed was done by others, and 
that he knew nothing of it whatever. 
Once he showed unusual emotion on 
the subject, and, drawing himself up 
with an air of true dignity, if ever I 
saw dignity in man, exclaimed, 'No 
murder could l C:o at all ; but least of 
all could I strike, coward-like, from 
behind. 'Vhen I think of tltat, and 
that people can believe that Adam Ay
liffe, an Englishman, did so, I feel as 
though my heart would clean burst, 
for shame and anger ! ' " 

Mr Hylton listened to this in agi
tated silence, for he could not speak. 

"And, in truth," continued the chap
lain, "there is something noble in the 
poor fellow's features, and their expres
sion is of a pure frankness, such as 
never, I am sure, masked the heart of 
a murderer. I have come to your con
clusion, and I tcnibly fear that this 
man is going to suffer wrongfully. But 
\\'hat can be done? Who is to be 
blamed ? Consider that the gloomy 
position which exposed him to the 
gallows was sought out by himself; 
and, as we cannot see with G ad's eyes, 
human justice must do the best it can. 
I have, I think, satisfied Ay liffe that a 
fairer trial than he had could not have 
been. I have said to him, 'Had you 
been a sworn juryman, as your father 
has several times been, and on such 
a trial as yours, your verdict, on your 
oath, must have been Guilty ; '-and 
he was silent." 

"In what state of feeling is he, now 
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that he believes his doom to be un
changeably fixed?" 

"Then it really is fixed?" inquired 
the chaplain suddenly, and very 
gravely. 

"I doubt no more that he will suffer 
on Monday, than that the sun will i·isc 
on that morning. Alas ! I am too well 
able to express that conviction. I 
have left no stone unturned ; have 
moved in high-mty, the highest
places in vaiu. Ouly last night, there 
was a truly awful scene between Loni 
:Milverstoke and me, the consequence 
of which I cannot foresee; for he was 
seized with a fit while I was with him, 
endcavouriug, to the best of my ability, 
to induce upon him a Christian tem
per of forgiveness and mercy." 

" Ts his lordship, then, stern and 
implacable as ever? " 

"Indeed I fear he is· but God grant 
that, in Ill)~ zeal, I may not have gone 
further than my duty warranted. :;i,ry 
heart bleeds for his sufferings; so did 
it all the while I was with him. But, 
alas ! his will is as iron, seemingly not 
softened by affiiction." 

"Oh, what a contrast-what a con
trast to this old man Ayliffe ! Before 
I leave you," said the chaplain, sud· 
denly placing his hand on Mr Hylton's 
arm, and speaking with an air of pe
culiar solemnity, "let me say, that 
you must, with me, attend the prisoner 
in his last moments ! He will expect 
it-nay, I believe he will this day ask 
you to do so ! " 

"Oh, my dear friend," replied :Mr 
Hylton, rather faintly, "forgive me : 
-I pray you, cease! Surely suffi
cient for the day is the evil thereof!" 

"True, my friend ; but prepare you 
for the paiuful question: and therefore 
only do I mention it. Aud uow you 
must lose 110 time, if you would be of 
service to the prisoucr. You will find 
two Prayer- books in the cell : and will 
probably see the prisoner reading in 
the great old Dible of his father." 

"Adam! God be with you! " ex
claimed Mr Hylton, as soon as the 
turnkey had unlocked, unbarred, and 
thrown open the door of the cell. 

Pom· Ayliffe rose eagerly, the clank
ing of his heavy fetters sickening the 

soul of his sorrowful visitor, whose 
hand he grnsped convulsively, and 
then carried to his lips, bnt spoke not 
a word. 

"Alas, Adam! I have only gloomy 
tidings for you, if you need to be told 
them : all earthly hope is now utterly 
extinguished ! The day of your depar
ture is near at hand. I feel it a sacred 
duty to assure you that, on Monday 
morniug-on Mc11da,11 morning, Adara 
-the will of God will be accomplished 
on yon. 'l'hen He who gave you life, 
WJll take it from yon: He who placed 
you on earth, will remove you from 
it. May you, Adam, be ready for that 
tremendous change ! " 

Finding that Ayliffe was firmly 
grasping his hand, and sighing deeply, 
but apparently not suffering violent 
emotion, Mr Hylton, in a low earnest 
tone. continued to address him. 

" Regard this transitory life, hence
forth, as over-fled like a dream-gone 
as a shadow-yet leaving its traces in 
most awful responsibility, on account 
of what has been done in that brief 
space, in that fleeting dream and pass. 
ing shadow! J,ook upward ! For 
that is your spirit formed-of that, 
made capable. Be not disheartened, 
-be not presumptuous ! It is fear
ful to look back on the long array of 
sins which you have committed, known 
only to God and yoursell; to whom He 
may now have made many visible, 
which had before been forgotten! What 
sins wilfully committed! what stifling 
of the voice of conscience !-what 
myriad holy warnings disregarded! 
J,et not the foul tempter and enemy 
of mankind, in these your last hours, 
deceive you: be prepared against him. 
Ile will strive, as 1 kuuw he has 
striven, to tell you of great sins, and 
little sins, and that none which you 
have committed do deserve this pun
ishment which is inflicted upon you
nay, he will impiously tell you that 
this death, which is coming on you is 
m1just ! "-Herc Ayliffc heaved a p'ro
found sigh, but made no attempt to 
speak. " Whether you die innocent 
of the crime for which the law of man 
has declared your life forfeit, God per
fectly knoweth, as you cannot doubt ; 

K 
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and if your conscience be herein void 
of offence towards God aud man, God 
forbid that such a consciousness should 
nevertheless lead you down to destruc
tio11, by inciting profane and rebellious 
thoughts! Adam, as a servant of the 
living God, I earnestly warn you 
against this deadly snare and danger, 
and remind you that, as you cannot 
escape in anywise from the power of 
God Almighty, you must needs re
sign younelf into His hands, whose 
wisdom is unsearchable, infinitely past 
finding out, but also whose goodness 
and justice are perfect and absolute : 
and in this dispensation, whiehappears 
to you strange and unreasonable, yet 
in a moment-in the twinkling of an 
eye-He could reveal abundantly suf
ficient grounds and reasons for this 
His ordering. He may not be pleased 
to do so with you in this life, though 
possibly, when you are gone, He may 
vouchsafe to make plain all that now 
seems mysterious and confounding. 
And He may not choose now to show 
you a reason for what He doth with 
you, because He will have you tho. 
roughly exercise your faith and obedi
ence, as the condition of your immor
tal soul entering into happiness with 
Him, that can have no end. And, 
though you die innocent of this parti
cular act charged against you, and so, 
in the language of men, die unjustly 
-(yet forget never that this evil over
took you when seeking revenge, and 
indulging malignity most utterly ab
honent to God, and contrary to all re
ligion )-yet, Adam! think ofOne who, 
ignominiously dying, asked that, if ·it 
were possible, the cnp or agony and 
death miyht pass from IIim, yet sub
mitted to the will of His Father, aud, 
knowing no sin, died yet the just for 
tlie nnj11Bt ! Adam! let this thought 
kind],; your spirit into faith and love!" 

"Oh sir there-there are all my 
hopes '. all is darkness, hut there ! 
Aad when Tam, though ouly for a mo
ment, pnt off that thought and hope, I 
sink! and am quite undo11e ! " 

This Ayliffe said very earnestly, 
and in a way that greatly consoled 
and c11couraged l\fr Hylton, who then 
spoke long aud movingly to him of 

the glorious but awful Presence in 
which they were; and brought dis
tinctly before him the gracious pro
mises, but also the strict conditions, or 
the Gospel. Poor Ayliffe's answers 
told !lfr Hylton of the constant pre
sence and teaching of oldAyliffe, whom 
Mr Hylton likened to the guardian 
angel of his son. 

"And now, Adam, one question I 
must ask you, and the answer must 
be a true one, and it will tell at once 
whether your peace and hopes for 
hereafter be well or ill founded. Do 
you, from your heart and soul, forgive 
all mankind-even those whom you 
think to have most grievously wronged 
you?" 

"Ay, ~ir, I do ; God be thanked, I 
do ! " replied Ayliffe, quickly and 
heartily, and with such a heavenly 
smile on his features that Mr Hylton 
felt an indescribable awe in Iookiug at 
him and listening to him. 

"Do you forgive Lord Milver
stoke?" 

"Oh, sir, why should I be augcred 
with him? His sou has been mur
dered, and he thinks that I did that 
murder ! But he has done nothing of 
malice against me, who die - not 
through his will or moving-accord
ing to the law of the laud. Never in 
this case have I felt malice towards 
my Lord, so God be my witness! " 

"Tbern is another, Adam," said Mr 
Hylton, pointedly. 

"'I know, sir, whom you mean-one 
that has truly been my enemy, and 
the foe of my father and me." 

"I mean Mr Oxley, Adam." 
"I do clearly and perfectly forgive 

him, as I do hope myself to be forgiven; 
but I must say the truth, sir-it has 
been a long and a hard business to do 
this. But God has heard prayer for 
me, and helped me to feel the forgive
ness that I now profess; and I hope 
Mr Oxley will, when I am gone, be
think him of his unkindness towards 
those who never injured him, and were 
striving hard to. I iv~, honestly, though 
near upon starvmg. 

"And yet, Adam, is thero one 
other"

" Oh, sir, you speak of Rundle, that 
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first led me into all this. Whatever 
he has done against me, I have for
given-I do forgive! He was a cruel 
and deceitful man to me-but he must 
answer to God for it! " 

"And have you, Adam-it is my 
duty to remind you-nothing to an
swer for against that man? With 
God, inteiuled guilt is guilt-for He 
sceth into the heart ! '' 

"I know it, sir! I know it ! "replied 
Ayliffe, with a contrite air. "I went 
out to lie in wait for Jonas Rundle, 
with foul ill-will; and Satan might 
have urged me much further than I 
had meant ; for I will own, sir, that as 
I walked in that wood, waiting to see 
him, when I thought of him, these 
fingers tightened like a vice round my 
stick. Oh, sir, a terrible business it 
might have been! " 

" And all this, Adam, fully seen 
and known by Almighty God at the 
time! The forgiveness which you 
pray for, must first be shown by you
thcrc must not be one spark of animo
sity lurking in your heart, or it will 
pollute the whole beyond cleansing! 
And have you thus thoroughly for
given?" 

11 Ay, ay, I have, God being my 
witness! and from the time I first felt 
that I had done so, 1 was a changed 
man ; and, even in these irons, felt for 
a while free and light-hearted! I have 
forgiven! I do-so may God forgive 
me!" said AylifTe, with a look of such 
meek sincerity that Mr Hylton impli
citly believed him, and said very cheer. 
fully

,, Why, Adam! God hath been with 
you ! and He is with you, aud will be 
wJth you!" 

" So I do humbly believe and hope, 
sir; yet I feel oftentimes sharp and 
bitter pains and pangs, and fall into 
darkness. There's one - nay, there 
be more, that I leave behind me
woulcl that they weut with me, if such 
were the will o[ God, and so were quit 
of a miserable world ! " 

11 Beware of such thoughts, Adam ! 
for they lead to unholy repinings and 
doubts. God may have good, or evil, 
in store for them ; but only when He 
pleases will they go after you. In the 

course of nature, yonr good, your vir
tuous father must follow you, aud it 
may not be long; but while he lives, 
surely you will be thankful that he is 
left here to watch, for a while, oveI" 
those whom you love?" 

" But, sir, there is a thing that does 
cruelly trouble my poor soul : where 
is their bread to come from? Who is 
to work for them when I am gone? 
Oh, sir! almost my last thoughts will 
be of that! My child is a povr, little, 
weak creature, and likely never to be 
able to stir for himself! Ko.w would I 
cry, and could ever, when I think of 
him and Sarah : but [ cannot cry ! 
Tears will not come, though they 
might ease my heart, which feels hot 
and choked ! " 

" My poor friend ! '' said Mr Hy!ton, 
whose tears had fallen fast, " believe 
me when I assure you that God has 
already raised up a friend foF those 
whom you will leave behind you. Cast 
your care on Him who careth for you: 
those whom you 1-0vc will not, shall 
not, perish; they shall not come to 
want!" 

Here Ayliffe put his hand into his 
bosom, and took out a small packet, 
neatly fastened with thread, and open
ed it. There were two small papers, 
and each co11tainccl a lock of hair. 

" This is Sarah's, sir; aml this is 
Adam's," said he; and he gave such a 
sad, heart-broken look, first at them, 
and then at l\lr Hylton, that the latter 
turned aside his head to conceal his 
emotion_ 

"Ah, sir!" said Ayliffe calmly, and 
sighing, 11 I wish my tears could come ; 
but I am past it ! " Then he folded up 
the little precious rememura1Jces, and 
replaced them in his b<>Soru. " Are 
these to be buried with me, sir?" said 
he, with an ominous, a fearfully signi
ficant look at Mr Hylton; who, remem
bering what the chaplain had prepared 
him for, felt suddenly sick at heart. 

" What answer can I give you, my 
poor friend?" inquired }.lr Hylton, in 
a low tone, looku1g down; and there 
was a dismal silence. 

11 Oh, sir, cannot you, being a ma
gistrate, beg off my poor body, for 
burial? Some pangs it might save iue, 
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to think that I lay in the blessed 
earth of our churchyard at Milverstoke, 
in my mother's grave-ah ! you buried 
her sir " 

u'I did, Adam-I did; may you soon 
meet her sainted spirit! And why 
care about the darkened dust that vou 
leave behind you, if your spirit iive 
for ever, in happiness " 

" Sir-good, kind sir-I cannot help 
it ! It is the nature that I am made 
of! My flesh creeps to think that
that this body"-he shuddered visibly 
from head to foot. 

" Poor friend ! your feelings I re
spect - I would have your wishes 
attended to; but, alas ! I have no 
power whatever. It pains me to re
mind you, Adam, of the sentence"

" Oh, I heard it, sir ! " said he, and 
seemed for a moment absorbed in a 
sickening recollection. "I know that 
so as my soul be right, it signifies little 
about my poor body ; but I should 
not tell truth if I said that this thing 
did not grieve-nay, fright me. How 
I do think of it, sir! Do, sir,prornise to 
do what you can ! " 

" I promise to do my utmost endea
vour.' 

" Thank you, sir ! " be replied with 
a deep sigh. 

" And now I must leave you, 
Adam"-

Hc rose up suddenly, his irons 
rattling so as to startle Mr Hylton. 
"Not-· not for ever, sir!" said Ay
liffe, with wild alarm in his face, 
stretching his arms forwards. 

" \Vhat do you mean? " inquired 
Mr Hylton faintly. 

" Oh, sir! good, dear, merciful sir! 
do come to me again ! I cannot die 
happy ifl see you not again! " 

"I will be with you again," faltered 
:VTr Hylton ; and, fearful of a more ex
plicit promise being exacted from him, 
knocked at the cell-door, which was 
immediately opened. Then cordially 
grasping both the poor convict's hands, 
he fervently blessed him, and with
drew, with feelings much disturbed by 
the recollection of what had pass
ed, and the prospect of the dismal 
scene which, after his promise, awaited 
him. 

CHAPTER XV. 


FEET.ING assured that he would be too 
much agitated by thoughts of the en
suing Monday morning, to admit of 
his doing duty at his church on the 
approaching Sunday, Mr Hylton suc
ceeded in procuring the assistance of 
a friend; and when the hour of divine 
service had arrived, was thankful that 
he had been relieved from a duty which 
he then felt that he certainly could 
not have gone through-at least with 
the requisite degree of calmness and 
self-possession. 

When the congregation, which was 
crowded, and very sad, saw Mr Hylton 
walk, unrobcd, into his own pew, while 
a stranger entered the reading-desk, 

they too surely surmised the cause; 
and many eyed the harassed, benevo
lent cour1tenance of their pastor, with 
beating hearts. Ile was once obliged 
to chauge his position ; for, as he 
stood, his eye fell on the seats, now 
v~cant, which had usually been occu
pied by old Ay!iffe and his son. Oh, 
where were those two then? Where 
would one of them be at that time on 
the morrow ? There were portions of 
the sublime service ·of the Church 
which fell on all cars, and sunk into 
all hearts, that day, like sounds from 
the unseen world !-When arrived at 
the appropriate part of the service, the 
minister paused for a moment, and 
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amidst deathlike silence said-" The 
prayers ofthis congregation are desired 
for several persons dangerously ill, 
awl for one appointed to die!" 

The responses to the Litany were 
but faintly audible ; yet they came 
from the depths of hearts smitten with 
sympathy and fear. 

All that day Milvcrstoke, though a 
secluded and rural district, afforded 
significant eYidence of the excitement 
which pervaded the minds of those 
who lived in it and the neighbourhood. 
Manv stra11gers came to the church, 
both.morning and afternoon; and were 
a'tcrwards to be seen talking in the 
churchyard and at the doors of the 
!10uses. As Mr Hylton, with lllrs 
Hvlton and their little llary, walked 
on to the parsonage, the obeisances of 
those whom he passed were silent and 
almost reYerential-bearing eloquent 
homage to his untiring, albeit ineffec
tual zeal, in the cause of humanity. 

All were filled with concern at the 
final failure of his exertions to aYcrt 
the fearful catastrophe which was to 
take place on the ensuing morning. 
The opinion of the neighbourhood upon 
the subject had undergone a gJ'eat 
change, influtnced by the profound re
spect "'hich every one entertained for 
the \'icar, his character, and talents. 
" If such a man," it was said, and not 
without good reason, " were so satis
fied of the innocence of Ayliffe, as to 
have persevered with his strenuous 
exertions on his behalf eYen up to the 
last moment, and had caused such 
doubts to be felt in the highest quar
ters as had led to the fortnight's re
spite, which, alas' was so awfully to 
end on the morrow-there must be co
gent grounds for the belief on which 
he had acted." Rumour had got hold 
of some of the circumstances on which 
Mr Hylton bad fomided his futile 
hopes-a11d those circumstances had 
been, as is usually the case, exagger
ated aud misrepresented, but all in fa
vour of Ayliffe. \'ague whispers were 
beard of something having occurred 
at the Castle, on the night of the mnr· 
der, of a mysterious character, con
nected with the officers. Captain 
Lutteridge's visits to the Castle had 

been noticed, aLd also those of Mr 
Hylton. The sudden illness of the 
Earl of 111ilverstoke, occurring just 
when it did, and especially while he 
was in consultation with Mr Hylton, 
gayc a strange, <laik complexion to 
the whole affair. But the most sub
stantial of all these matters, was that 
founded on the facts which were alleged 
to have been wit11essed from the sea, 
on the night of the murder,-two men, 
no one could conjecture who, seen 
running along the shore, as for their 
lives, in a direction from the wood, 
not many minutes after the murder 
had been committed! ""hat was the 
inference? No one thought of the pos
sibility that these two might have been 
accomplices of Ayliffe; but they were 
given credit for having been the sole 
perpetrators of the appalling murder, 
for which he was alone to die 1 Then, 
upon all this doubt aud mystery, was 
brought to bear the excellent charac
ter which he had ever borne-one per
fectly irrepro"tchable till thus accused; 
one of a generous, affectionate, oblig
ing nature: oh-said all- 'twas im
po8sible that he could be a murderer! 
Then thought they of the father! the 
wife! the child! Oh! how this last 
was hugged and kissed-all unconsci
ous of the cause of such accumulated 
endearments-that Sunday afternoon, 
by the good, pitiful, weeping women
folk of the village! With what awe 
was regarded the shut-up cottage of 
the Ayliffes, on which were 'nitten, 
in their eyes, desolation 1 and terror! 
and injustice! And, indeed, this dis
mal and mysterious affair had obtained 
notoriety, not only throughout the 
county, and those adjoi11ing it, but the 
whole kingdom. The murder of the 
son and h~ir of a peer of the realw, 
and tliat one so powerful and eminent 
as the Earl of:Milverstoke, might well 
indeed, be regarded as an incident of 
national interest and importance. 

The fortnight's respite had awaken
ed, indeed, universal curiosity and ap
prehension, lest from any cause there 
~hould be an unhappy miscarriage of 
justice, by the escape of the guilty, or 
the sacrifice of the innocent. The 
authorities of the county were pre



142 NOW AND THEN. 

pared for the attendance of a prodi
gious concourse, on the ensuing morn
ing, to witness the execution of one 
who was either most terribly and ir
reparably wrnnged, or the most cow
ardly and bloody of murderers. Pru
dent precautions were taken, under 
these circumstances, to preserve the 
public peace. Many special constables 
were sworn in; every turnkey in the 
prison was armed, and their numbers 
were doubled. A strong party of sol
diers, both horse and foot, was ordered 
to be in attendauce, the former under 
the command of Captain Lutteridge 
(who heartily wished that he had been 
in another part of the country); and 
they were to march into the open 
space in the centre of the prison, at a 
very early hour in the morning. All 
this had been deemed necessary by the 
High Sheriff, as a matter of precau
tion, in consequence of certain intima
tions which had been conveyed to 
him, of its not being improbable that 
a rescue might be attempted-as had 
been the case, under less exciting cir
cumstances, only half a year before, 
in another part of the kingdom, where 
a man had been executed who, being 
at the time believed, was afterwards 
proved, 'to have been innocent of the 
crime for which he died. 

At seven o'clock on Monday morn
ing, J\.Ir Hylton, pale and harassed, 
made his appearance at the chief gate 
of the prison on horseback; having, 
not without some difficulty, got through 
the throng of persons pouring down to 
the gaol ; in front of which stood
sickening spectacle ! the expectant 
scaffold, already surrounded by a great 
and continually increasing crowd
though the brief work of death was 
not appointed to take place before nine 
o'clock. When Mr Hvlton had ridden 
within the gates, and before he had 
dismounted, his eye fell on Captain 
JJuttcriage, who, the reins of his 
horse being held by one of his men, 
was walking slowly to and fro with 
folded arms before the troopers. His 
features were stern and gloomy, and 
he 1·eturned Mr Hylton's hasty and 
somewhat agitated salutation in si
lence. It was a cairn, bright spring 

morning; and the hedges and trees 
which Mr Hylton had passed were all 
beginning to put on their glistening 
verdure; and the birds were hopping 
and fluttering about, free as the air, 
and chirping and singing merrily ! 
Mr Ilylton had sighed only the more 
heavily for observing them. He found 
the chaplain robed and waiting for 
him, as they had appointed, and, with
out havi11g spoken more than a word 
or two, followed him towards the con
demned cell, where, shortly after their 
arrival, the Sacrament was to be ad
ministered. The door stood open
three turnkeys being near it, on the 
outside, each with his blunderbuss; 
and Mr Hylton's knees trembled be
neath him, and he felt deadly faint, at 
the first glance he got of the occupants 
of the cell-father and son silently 
locked in each other's arms. Not a 
word had they been heard to speak for 
nearly half an hour. 

"Do not-do not disturb them; I 
cannot go in," whispered Mr Hylton; 
and they both withdrew, returning to 
the room which they had quitted. The 
chaplain spoke not to him, nor he to 
the chaplain, for some time. 

"Rut that my word is given to this 
poor soul, I could almost pray to be 
disabledfrorn witnessing this appalling 
scene," at length said Mr Hylton. 

"Courage - courage, my dear bro
ther!" replied the chaplain firmly; 
"the voice of duty calls you hither; 
and you shall now sec such piety and 
virtue in trouble, and in death, too, as 
shall for ever hallow this morning's 
scene in your memory. I have myself 
been on my knees, and in tears, be
seeching God that the lesson which I 
am this morning learning may be 
written on my heart till it cease to 
beat! and that he would give me for
titude fittingly to discharge my sacred 
duties on this awful morning! Be not 
apprehensive ; our charge is subdued 
into a sublime calmness, and has in
quired after you with serenity almost 
approaching to cheerfulness. There 
is with him at this moment, as you in
deed saw, a visible angel! But now 
let us return," said the chaplain, ob
serving that Mr Hylto;1 had recovered 
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his composure. "All is in readiness 
for the last sacred rite of our religiou ! " 
Again they set out on their solemn 
erraud. 

"Adam, my friend," said the chap
lain gently, on entering the cell, "here 
comes he whom you have asked for
Mr Hylton!" 

The old man and his son were still 
locked in one another's arms, which, 
however, on the chaplain speaking, 
were slowly unloosed; and two such 
countenances presently looked on Mr 
Hylton, silently taking his seat beside 
them, as filled him with fear and re
verence. Tearless were the eyes of 
both, but there was IMMORTALITY in 
their expression, a heavenly radiance 
on their solemn and wasted features. 
Neither father nor son spoke, whiie 
gazing calmly at Mr Hylton, who, as 
he grasped a hand of each, felt them 
to be cold as death, but there was no 
tremor in them. After a few moments, 
they again slowly folded their arms 
round each other. 

" Speak, Adam; tell these good 
gentlemen what God hath done for 
thee! Speak, my son, for thy God! 
Hath he not taken all fear of death 
from thee?" said at length the old 
man in a low tone, but with great 
firmness. 

"He hath ! and I know it is He 
that hath done it, of his unspeakable 
mercy! " replied his son, who, leaning 
forward, kissed his father's white hair 
with gentle fondness and reverence. 

"Here," said the old man, "is my 
only son; God gave him to me, and 
hath allowed us many years of love 
together. He is now taking him back 
again ! I shall stay a little time after 
thee, Adam - only a little; and as
suredly we meet again ! " 

"The blessing of the ever-merciful 
God be upon you, Adam-upon you 
both! " said ~Ir Hylton tremulously. 

The prisoner slowly raised to his 
lips Mr Hylton's hand, and kissed it. 

"I.thank you, sir, for coming as you 
promised! Rut - I cannot speak 
much," said he, adding, with an air of 
infinite sweetness, "Oh! what love 
and pity you have ever shown me ! " 
Here the chaplain made a sign to Mr 

Hylton that all was in readiness for 
the Sacrament, which was thereupon 
administered with an awful solemnity. 

'Vhen it was over, "How much 
longer hath he to live?" inquired the 
father, with a faltering voice, as soon 
as he had risen from his knees, and 
kissed the forehead of his son. He 
spoke to the Under Sheriff, who had 
joined with them in the sublime cere
mony which was just over. 

"One hour and a half, or only a very 
few minutes more than that," replied 
that functionary, looking sadly at his 
watch. 

"May my son and I pass that hour 
alone?" inquired the old man ; aud 
added, turning to his son, "Adam, 
wouldst thou not rather that we spend 
this our last hour together, with no 
eye on us but that of God?" 

"Yes, I would," replied the prisoner, 
calmly ; " but oh, sir ! remember I " 
said he, turning towards Mr Hylton, 
and fixing on him an eya of mystari
ous expression. 

"I do! I will!" replied Mr Hylton. 
"At the hour's close, I will, with 
God's permission, again be with you, 
and remain! " On this the prisoner 
grasped his hand with silent energy. 

"'Ve will now leave you," said the 
Under Sheriff, " for exactly one hour, 
and then it will be necessary for you 
to quit this room for another;" by 
which he meant the press-room, where 
the prisouer's irons were to be knocked 
off. All then withdrew, and the cell 
door was closed and locked. Word 
was from time to time brought to Mr 
Hylton and the chaplain, duriug the 
ensuing hour, that the occupants of 
the cell were engaged in almost con· 
slant prayer. The chaplain's room, 
in which, together with the Under 
Sheriff, they were sitting, overlooked 
the yard where the military stood ; and 
shortly after they had entered this 
room, the window being open, Mr Hyl
ton overheard the stern peremptory 
voice of Captain Luttcridge uttering a 
word or two to the dismounted dra
goons, which were followed by the 
souuds of remounting. 'Vhen the 
noise thus occasioned was over, both 
Mr Hylton and the chaplain distiuctly 
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heard the confused hum as of a great 
multitude, apparently close to them ; 
and such was indeed the fact - the 
Governor taking occasion, as time 
wore on, to come into their room, and 
inform them that the concourse with
out was beyond all measure the great
est that he, or any one else in the 
priso1i, had ever seen collected to
gether; but he added that the road 
through which they should have to 
pass to the fatal spot was very short, 
railed off, and guarded by a strong 
body of constables. 

"And though we think it right to 
be prepared," he added, glancing down 
through the window significantly, "at 
present there has been not the slight
est ground for apprehending any sort 
of disturbance." Mr Hylton took the 
opportunity of the Governor )eaving 
the room to speak alone with the 
Under Sheriff, on a subject which 
sickened the speaker as he mention
ed it. 

"Must every portion-every portion 
of the sentence be carried into literal 
effect, Mr Under She,riff?" 

"Certainly, sir," he replied with a 
surprised air; but added quietly, "Oh! 
you mean, I daresay, whether the body 
must be given up to be dissected ? " 
Mr Hylton nodded in silence. 

" Assuredly, " was the answer, 
"qnite a matter of course, reverend 
sir, however painful to the friends or 
snrvivors of the criminal. It is a 
part of the sentence; and can on uo 
account be dispensed with. Not," he 
whispered, with a significant look, "if 
I may say it between us, that suppos
ing great interest were to be made, 
more thau a nominal " - Herc the 
prison bell began to toll-oh! dismal. 
dismal sound !-and the Under Sheriff 
suddenly started, ceased, took out his 
watch, and, observing the hour, with
drew in silence. In a few minutes' 
time, Mr Hylton heard a clankirig 
sound, as of one passing their door in 
fetters; and, immediately afterwards, 
the chaplain informed him that the 
prisoner was going to the press-room, 
where his irons wore to be removed, 
and then the final preparations would 
be made. 

" Poor soul ! he will now soon be 
out of his misery ! " said the chaplain; 
and, as he spoke, a turnkey came 
silently, motioning them to follow 
him. Mr Hylton, with a beating 
heart, accompanied the chaplain into 
the chamber, wh~re, as he entered, he 
saw a turnkey m the act of knock
ing off the prisoner's irons. Ay
liffe stood erect, with calm and solemn 
countenance, his eyes fixed upwards, 
and his lips firmly compressed to
gether; while his father, with both 
his hands grasping one of the pri
soner's, had buried his head so that 
his face could not be seen. The toll
ing of the bell at intervals had an al
most palsying effect upon the shaken 
nerves of llfr Hylton. There was a 
petrifying silence for a few moments, 
as soon as the irons had been removed 
from the prisoner; when Mr Hylton, 
with suddenly averted eyes, then ob
served approaching one whose ghastly 
office was only too manifest. But at 
that moment a hasty step was heard 
entering the room; and Mr Hylton, 
turning round, observed the Governor 
of the gaol, with a face blanched by 
strong emotion of some sort or other, 
rapidly beckon to the Under Sheriff, 
who instantly quitted the ~oom. 

" I devoutly hope," whispered the 
chaplain to Mr Hylton, with evident 
agitation, " that this is no riot or at
tempted rescue ! " 

They both turned towards the door, 
which still stood open, and Mr Hylton 
followed the Under Sheriff out of the 
room. In a few seconds afterwards 
he lost all sense of what was going on, 
and staggered unconsciously into the 
arms of the Governor, as the latter 
uttered the words-" A reprieve! Posi
tively! A REPRJEVE ! " 

The Under Sheriff, with cool self. 
possession and thoughtful humanity, 
stepped instantly back to the press
roorn, and, without entering, locked 
the door ; and then went to ascertain, 
beyond all doubt, how the fact really 
was. That something extraordinary 
had liappeued was evident. OutHide 
was a prodigious commotion ; inside 
were Captain Lutteridge and his dra
goons, sword in hand, ready to charge 
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at an instant's notice : but, thank 
God! there was no necessity for their 
services. A confused cry had, some 
few minutes before, been heard from 
the extremity of the crowd, which 
stretched round a large building, so 
as to be unable to catch any view of 
what was going on at the gaol; but 
turning the opposite way, on hearing 
sounds from that direction, they be
hald a startling sight-a post-chaise 
and four, with a horseman riding be
side it alJ at fu]J galJop; and inside 
the ch'aise was a man waving some
thing white. 

" Stop! stop !-stop the execution ! 
A reprieve ! a reprieve! " was shouted 
by both the person inside the chaise 
and the horseman without. The cry 
was instantly caught, and presently 
an unusual thundering sound was 
heard from the vast concourse, echo
ing _the ';~rd " Reprieve ! reprieve ! 
repneve ! 

Round the outskirts of the crowd 
was in a twinkling seen dashing along 
towards the back of the gaol, where 
stood the chief entrance, the post
chaise, with its occupant, and the ac
companying horseman, each of whom 
bore a precious document, even under 
the royal sign-manual, both having 
been separately despatched from Lon
don, to prevent all possibility of ac
cident; and just eighteen minutes be
fore the prison clock struck nine, the 
two authoritative acts of mercy were 
in the hands of those to whom they 
were addressed, the representative of 
the High Sheriff, and the Governor 
of the gaol. 

Ay, there had been no miscarryi11g 
-there was no mistake! The swords, 
carbines, and muskets of the expect
ant soldiery were not, thank God ! 
to be turned upon the vast honest
hearted English crowd which stood 
outside, shouting, tilJ their voices were 
welJ-nigh cracked, "Hurrah, hurrah! 
God save the King!" 

On hearing alJ this, Captain Lut
teridge hastily dismounted, and got 
sight of one of the documents which 
had proved of such prodigious potency_ 
He quietly read it all over, and then 

somewhat quickly returned to the 
yard, and mounted his horse. 

"My lads, " said he, addressing the 
soldiers, "hearken to me, do you see. 
His Majesty the King, whose servants 
we art>, hath been pleased to reprieve 
the prisoner, of his own good will and 
royal pleasure; whereupon, my lads, 
we may by-and-by return to our quar
ters, and in your hearts you may say, 
'Long live King George; ' - though 
that, doubtless, you do always; for 
you serve the ~est an~ ?,reatest king 
on earth, that is certam. 

The Captain was even meditating 
for a moment an extravagance-viz. 
to give his men leave to shout "God 
save the King!" but discipline and a 
sense of dignity repressed auy such 
exuberant manifestation of enthusi
asm. He looked, however, at their 
pleased faces with great inward satis
faction; and a smile nearly stole over 
his grave rigid features, as he said to 
himself, - " Those lads of mine are 
good lads; and methinks I know one 
that will make another of them, if 
this man that was to have suffered he 
he whom I have seen about Milver
stoke. Piff! paff! lfI can only catch 
hold of this Ayliffe, I'll have him pretty 
quickly clapped on horseback, and in 
the ranks-and a better trooper than 
he will make, is not to he seen. I'll 
warrant me he'll do a trifle of good 
service for his most merciful Mar 
jesty ! " 

But the Captain was here reckon
ing without his host. It was true 
that a pardon had arrived for poor 
Ayliffe, but only a conditional one 
and that condition was-transporta'. 
tion to the colonies for life ! When 
the astounding news of his deliver
ance was communicated to him whom 
they suddenly snatched out of the 
gaping jaws of death, the hangman 
had just completed pinioning the pri
soner's hands. 

"Loose those cords," said the Under 
Sheriff, as calmly as he could · and 
holding in his hand the docum~nt o~ 
which he was actiug, he approached 
Ayliffe, and said, "Adam Ayliffe his 
Majesty the King hath sent th~e a 
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pardon under his own sign.manual, 
on condition that thou be transported 
for life.- God save the Kiug: so thou 
well mayest say!" 

The prisoner staggered bnck for some 
paces before the cords could be loosed, 
as ordered by the Sheriff. 

"Come, lad! come, come!" quoth 
the executioner, following him, "take 
it steadily - take it quietly, lad ! 
'fhou'st plenty of time to think on't 
now, I assure thee, both here and 
elsewhere!" 

BntAyliffe still staggered back, with 
the appearance of one stunned bv some 
sudden blow. Then he sunk, with a 
half.stupefied air, on his knees, with 
his hands clasped together. From this 
position the executioner raised him, 
and seated him on a form which was 
near. In a few moments' time his face 
was covered with a clammy sweat
one, indeed, which had suddenly burst 
through every pore of his body. His 
grim attendant took out his pocket
handkerchief and wiped Ayliffe's face 
gently. 

"Fetch him some water, Gregory," 
said the executioner to his man, who 
in truth had not yet quite recovered 
his own wits, which had been scattered 
by the suddenness of the affair. 

He soon obeyed his master, and in 
a few moments' time returned with a 
cup of water. Ayliffe, however, seemed 
to recoil from th~ sight of it, and, 
as though with a choking sensation, 
hastily motioned off the hand that 
held it to his lips; and there was hor
ror in his eye. At length he opened 
his mouth with a sudden gasp, and 
heaved a mighty sigh-and another
and another. 

"This is right," quoth the execu
tioner, patting him on the back; "he'll 

soon come to himself. Nay, lad, don't 
he frighted-I've done with thee ! 
Why-bow thou starest ! Well," he 
added hastily, whispering, as he heard 
the Governor's well-known heavy step 
approaching the room, " Good. by, 
good.by, my man. I do think thou 
wouldst have done well, and stood it 
bravely outside! " 

Ayliffe gazed vacantly at him, as 
the hideous functionary slunk away
all present seeming to breathe more 
freely when he was gone. 

OldAy liffe had fallen senseless on the 
floor the moment that he had heard the 
Sheriff's announcement, and lay theru 
for some minutes quite unobserved; 
those present being sufficiently occu· 
pied with the person principally con
cerned in that day's tragic and agitat
ing proceedings. The rescued prisoner, 
however, by-and-by recovered himself 
sufficiently to think of his venerable 
parent : but by the time that he 
was fully conscious of what had taken 
place, alas ! he found himself the soli
tary tenant of a cell in the prison, 
whither he had been conveyed, almost 
unconsciously, by the Governor's or
der, for securitv's sake. In answer to 
his loud and agonising cries, he was 
presently informed by the Governor 
that his father was not well, having 
been somewhat overcome by the sud
denness of that which had just taken 
place. The truth was, that the poor 
old man had lain insensible so long, in 
spite of all tlHl.t could be done for him, 
as to alarm the gaol doctor for his 
safety. He was treated with all ima
ginable kindness, and taken to a 
chamber in the prisoner's part of the 
gaol-lying on the very bed which 
had been occupied, some few months 
before, by his unhappy son. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

TuEnE was yet another person then in his favour at the trial, and added 
within those gloomy walls on whom the writer's own; together with the 
the marvellous occurrence of that most emphatic and strong conviction 
morning had produced an overwhelm-I which could be expressed in language, 
ing effect, and that was Mr Hylton; that whoever might L_ave been tl:~c 
to whom alone was attributable, under perpetrator of this atroc10us mmder, 1t 
Providence, the deliverance of Adam was not the prisoner doomed to_ die on 
Ayliffe from the ignominious and hor-: Monday. It then conjured Ins :Nia
rible death which, to all human ap- jesty, by every consideration which 
pearance, had been inevitable. could properly have weight with a 

Impelled by an irresistible impulse, sovereign intrustcd with authority by 
aud fortified by an unwavering con- Almighty God to govern according to 
viction of the prisoner's inuoccnce, Mr justice and mercy, to give his personal 
Hylton on the Friday evening, as a attention to the case then laid before 
last resource, had, relying on the him, and act thereon, according to his 
King's well-known sternly indepen- Majesty's own royal and clement judg
dent character, written a letter to his ment. This letter Mr Hylton's noble 
Majesty, under cover to a nobleman, ' acquaintance, happening to be absent 
then in London attending Parliament, 
and with whom ]\fr Hylton had been 
acquainted at College. He earnestly en
trnated his lordship to lose not a mo
ment in securing a personal interview 
with the King; or, at all events, the de
livery into his Majesty's hands of the 
letter in question, touching, as it did, 
life a11d death; its object being to save 
from execution, on the Monday morn
ing, a man who was, in the writer's 

from town for a few days, travelled 
thirty miles, at great inconvenience, 
to lay before the King; who did not 
receive it till past midnight, at St 
James's, and after he had been in bed 
for upwards of an hour. On hearing, 
however, from the nobleman who 
brought the letter, that it was one of 
a very urgent nature, concerning life 
and death, those who were iutrusted 
with guarding the royal repose caused 

opinion, as innocent of the death of it to be broken by the delivery of the 
which he had nevertheless been fonnd packet. His Majesty instautly got 
guilty, as the Secretary of State him- out of bed, and, after hastily glancing 
self, to whom application on behalf of over the letter, ordered Lord Farn
the convict had been unhappily made borough to be sent for immediately, 
in vain. Mr Hylton's Jetter to the 
King was expressed in terms of grave 
eloquence. It set out with calliug his 
Majesty's attention to the execution, 
six months before, of a man, for a 
crime of which three da.ys afterwards 
he was demonstrated to have been in
nocent. Then the letter gave a mov
ing picture of the exemplary life and 
character of the prisoner, and of his 
father; pointed to testimonials given 

with directions to bring along with 
him all the papers which he had or 
could lay his hand on, relatin""to Adam 
Ayliffc, then lying under s~ntence of 
death for the mmder of Lord Alkmond. 
His Majesty had paced his chamber 
many times, somewhat impatiently, 
before his astouished minister arrived: 
for the latter, being in bed when he 
received the royal summons had had 
to go from his private residc;1cc to his 
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office, in order to get the documents 
required by the King, and had expe
rieuced great difficulty in finding them; 
all clerks and others being, as might 
well be supposed, out of the way. Im
mediately on his entering the King's 
antechamber, I.ord Fam borough en
countei·ed his Majesty, who with bluff 
earnestness begged him to be ~eatcd 
at a table, duly furnished with lights 
and writing materials, and then the 
King requested to be informed of the 
whole facts of the case ; to which he 
paid great attention. When Lord 
Farnborough had, in bis usual terse 
and emphatic fashion, given his own 
view of the matter, assuring his Ma
jesty, with expressions of profouud re
spect; that a clearer case for hanging 
there never had been, if justice were 
to be any longer administered in the 
country; his lordship appeared con
founded when the King said, very 
thoughtfully, that he was by no means 
so clear on the subject as his lordship 
seemed; and in fact felt so uneasy on 

science do verily doubt whether he 
ought to die." 

Lord J:<~arnborough said something 
rather famtly about a constitutional 
monarchy

"Ay, ay," said the King, catching 
the word, "but I am also a conscien
tious King, my Lord. My advisers 
may be impeached in Parliament if 
they give me evil advice; but I have 
to answer to the King of Kings ; and 
none but a King ca11 tell a King's 
feelings in these matters. God only 
knows what I suffered some half a 
year ago, in a matter of this sort--eh, 
my Lord? What say you to that? 
Have you forgotten it ? " 

"Not at all, please your llfajcsty: 
but I take leave humbly to represent, 
Sire, i11 the matter now before your 
llfajesty, that your Majesty, as the 
guardian of the laws, has no discre
tion herein, but must allow the law to 
take its course." 
"I won't, I woN'T, my Lord. There 

are features about this case that I 
the matter, being one of life and death, I don't like; and, in short, I shall not 
that he could not return to bed with
out deciding one way or the other. 
Lord Farnborough assured thtl King 
that he need feel no anxiety whatever 
on a matter which was exclusively 
within the province of his ministers. 

" But look you, my Lord Farn
borough," quoth the King, somewhat 
hastily and sternly, "suppose you and 
I differ on this matter?" 

" Please your Majesty, we are your 
Majesty's sworn responsible ser
vauts "

" So, so, because you are my ser
vants, my Lord Farnborough, I am to 
be your puppet, ch ?-to register your 
dccr~es, nolens volens ! Ry those that 
begot me, and those before me, but I 
will show van otherwise! Look you, 
my Lord, 3'.ncl all of yon that serve me, 
! am set over my people to protect 
them, and am answerable for them to 
Rim who set me over them: and if it 
cost me my crown, look you, as I must 
answer for it hereafter, l won't sec tho 
humblest creature calling me King 
deprived of his lifo, even though ac
cording to law (which can't give back 
life taken wrongly), if I in my con-

have this man die. Transport him 
for life, if you please; then, if we be 
wrong, he may return: BUT - there 
are paper, pens, and ink; pray, my 
Lord, let it be done instantly, for time 
is precious; I will put my hand to it 
now-and then methinks I shall sleep 
soundly till morning." 

"Pardon me, Sire," began his lord
ship, with an air of vast deference

"No, no! not you-I have nought to 
pardon you; 'tis another I mean to 
pardon"

" Sire, this really is one of the plain
est cases of guilt"

" Did you uot say the very same 
thing to me, my Lord, on the occasion 
I have jn~t spoken of?" inquired the 
King with stern solemnity: " did I 
not tlten say I had doubts? but I yield
ed to your certainty, my Lord! And 
what followed?" 

" Please your Majesty, we are all 
frail; all human institutions are liable 
to error"

" Therefore," said the King quickl,y, 
" ought we the longer to doubt m 
matters of life and death, my Lord." 

" I do assure your Majesty that this 
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interference of your Majesty will give 
great dissatisfaction"

" To whom? Where? Why?" in
quired the King with great dignity. 
" What is that to me, when my con
science is concerned, who have sworn 
an oath, when God Almighty placed 
my crown on my head, to cause law 
and justice, IN MERCY, to be executed 
in all my judgments? Who swore that 
oath, my people or I? I did, and, with 
God's assistance, will keep my oath. 
And as for my people, they are a brave 
aud virtuous people, and won't obey 
me the less because Twill not again 
let a11y one die on a gibbet hastily." 

J,ord Farnborough remained with 
his eyes earnestly fixed on the King, 
and his pen in his hand, which hung 
down by his side. 

" Let it be done, my Lord," said the 
King, peremptorily: and his Minister 
obcved. 

Within a couple of hours' time, down 
went the messengers of mercy, whose 
arrival has been already duly told. 
The King went to bed very comfort
ably; the Minister returned to his, 
most exceedingly uncomfortable 
with, as it were, a bee buzzing in each 
ear, and tickling, even to stinging, his 
consequence both personal and official; 
expecting to be questioned pretty 
sharply in Parliament on what had 
taken place. He rewlved, however, 
that tlieri, he would loyally uphold his 
royal master's a0t at all hazards, and 
give him full credit for the noble spi
rit in which he had acted; and he 
would ask, what ifit should afterwards 
turn out that, but for the King, this 
man would have been hanged inno
cent? And who should gainsay the 
propriety of the King's reference to 
the paiuful occasion of a former fatal 
11nd irreparable miscarriage of jus
tice? 

When Mr Hylton entered the cell 
where Ayliffe sat, now not fettered, 
the latter sprung from his seat, and 
then dropping on his kness, embraced 
those of Mr Hylton, crying like a child. 
Yet he knew nothing of that last inter
fere11ce of his exemplary benefactor, 
which had saved him, at the eleventh 
hour, from swinging a dishonoured 

corpse from the gallows which was at 
that moment being taken down. 

" God has been very, very merciful 
towards you, Adam," said Mr Hylton, 
" and your spared life will be a monu
ment of that mercy ! Adam, now that 
no power on earth can again place 
you in jeopardy on this charge, I ask 
you, as in the immediate presence of 
your merciful God, are you innocent?" 

" Oh, Mr Hylton ! oh, kind and 
most beloved sir ! how can you ask? 
Do you, then, doubt? Have I not just 
been standiug half.way in eternity, 
and almost face to face with Him that 
was to judge me; and could I stand 
there with a lie on my lips? Ay, I am 
innocent as my own poor crippled 
child." Herc he burst into an agony 
of weeping. 

" Well, well, Adam, you must for
give me. I ought not, perhaps, to 
have asked you such a question- I feel 
that I ought not; but yon know not 
yet the immense responsibility which 
I have incurred on your behalf, and in 
reliance on your word. Adam, once 
fur all, I tell you that I am as thorough
ly persuaded of your innocence of this 
awful crime, as I am of mine own ; 
and may God himself, if it please His 
infinite wisdom, one day make it plain 
to us, even here, in this life." 

Ayliffe answered, with a look and a 
manner eloquent with injured inno
cence, "Amen! yea, Amen! Amen! 
sir!" And then, burying his face in 
his hands, uttered aloud a few words 
of fervent prayer and praise, to which 
Mr Hylton reverently responded. 
" And now for Sarah, sir. Oh, Sally! 
Sally ! Sally ! shall we, then, meet 
again ! " exclaimed the poor prisoner, 
in a passionate and frantic manner. 

"Adam, try to be calmer; it is very 
natural that you should be excited"

" Why, sir, Is Bhe dead?" said Ay
liffe, in a whiopcr that echoed through 
the soul of .Mr Hylton, who was also 
startled by the wild despairing eve 
which was staring at him. • 

"She is not dead, Adam," replied Mr 
Hylton; "and I go hence to see her." 

Ayliffe burst into bitter weeping, 
and sobbed, " Oh! that I might go 
with you, sir, to see her dear, pre
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ciou& face, though but for one mo
ment! " 

" Adam, be thankful to God that it 
is with you as it is-that I have now 
to prepare her, not for your death, but 
for your preserved life." 

" Oh ! yes, sir ! thanks be to God 
for His infinite mercy ! I leave it all 
to Him ! for what have I deserved at 
His hand!" 

"'Vhat, indeed, .Adam ! " echoed Mr 
Hylton. 

With infinite tenderness and judg
ment did he discharge the critical 
duty which he had undertaken. His 
cautions words fell upon the car, and 
sunk into the fainting soul, of poor 
Mrs Ayliffe, like drops, as it were, of 
living water. ·what tears oozed from 
her closed eyes, and flowed down her 
wan and wasted checks ! She knew 
not, so vigilant had been her faithful 
attendants, at the repeated instance of 
:!lfr Hylton and the doctor resident at 
the infirmary, the awful aspect with 
which had dawned upon her doomed 
husband that memorable Mondaymorn
ing; and all that Mr Hylton dared to 
tell her was, that her husband's life 
was no longer in danger. It was not 
till .l\ir Hylton was riding at a brisk 
canter into the village, passing many 
old familiar faces wearing an expres
sion of tearful congratulation at the 
issue of his human0 exertions (the last 
of which, however, had not then be
come known) ; nor till he felt l\'lrs 
Hylton sobbing in his arms, and saw 
his little Mary crying she scarce knew 
why, but not with au unhappy cry,
that that pious pastor of his flock felt 
the foll luxury of having doae good, 
and beheld upon his humble handi
work the radiant seal of God's bless. 
ing. Oh, happy moment! in which 
he forgot all his past agonies and long 
unrequited toil, and said, with profound 
devoutness and self.abasement, "Not 
unto us, 0 God! not unto us, but uno 
THY name give glory, for thy mercy, 
and for thy truth's sake." 

About the middle of the next day 
he went out on foot, some mile or two 
upon the road, to meet one whom he 
expected, aud into whose well-nigh 
broken heart, also, he had been the 

honoured instrument of pouring the 
halrn of consolation. 'Twas old Adam 
Ayliffe, who, as he approached, was 
sitting between a farmer and his wife, 
who had gone in their market-cart 
purposely to bring him home. The 
good woman's arm was kindly placed 
round the spare and feeble figure of 
the venerable sufferer, as her husband, 
on llfr Hylton's coming up, stopped 
the cart. The old man then tried to 
~ise, but in vain, his knees evidently 
tottering under him; and with trem
bling hands he raised his broad hat 
from his head, and looked unutterable 
gratitude towards Mr Hylton, who 
himself could hardly speak, as he 
grasped one of Ay liffe's extended hands. 
His eyes were fixed tearlessly on Mr 
Hylton for a long time, during which 
they spoke volumes of thrilling feeling. 

" God bless thy dear bald head, 
Adam l "said the farmer's wife, gently 
pressing upon it bis hat ; " du not 
thou catch cold; the parson, belike, may 
come and see thee, when we get home." 

" Yes, yes, I will," said Mr Hylton, 
and followed them on to the cottage; 
which, during the preceding day, and 
that morning, had been got to rights 
and made very tidy, against the old 
man's return, by some dozen eager 
and affectionate pairs of hands; who 
had trimmed the little garden, cut the 
hedge, and cleaned the small windows 
till they looked clear as c1·ystal. Ah, 
dear little services, how eloquent you 
am !-When the cart had arrived at 
the cottage, old Ayliffe was carefully 
helped down, gazing at his cottag;i 
looking so trim and tid.v, with feel
ings not difficnlt to be understood, but 
hard to express. Within was Mrs Hyl
ton, who had intended to come out 
and welcome home the poor old 
man ; but on seeing him her heart 
failed her, and she continued to busy 
herself with the little table, on which 
her own hands had, shortl.v before, 
placed some 'mall matters of refresh
ment. 'Vhen Adam entered, leaning 
on Mr Hylton's arm, all who were 
present, and there were several, rose 
and received him silently, being un
able when they saw his face, to speak 
a w~rd; nor could be, but shook his 
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head in silence. And when one of 
them, on his sitting down, brought 
him his little grandson, he folded in 
his arms its pale and silent figure, 
and presently his tears fell fast. 
They relieved him; and by-and-by he 
was able to say, though in a very 
faint way, " God bless you all, good 
friends! " and he drank, without ut
tering a word, the wine which Mr 
Hylton had placed in his trerubling 
band; atid, perliaps recollecting on 
what occasion it was that wine had 
last touched his lips, he looked up
ward with an awful expression. 

In the course of the next week, poor 
Adam Ayliffe was removed, handcuff
ed, from the county gaol, together with 
several other prisoners, and conveyed 
to a vessel in a neighbouring port ; 
and thence was dnly brought to Lon
don, and placed on board a ship, to 
be conveyed abroad, in pursuance of 
the grievous conditions of his par
don. He had spoken scarcely a sy 1
lable between the time of his quitting 
the gaol and being lodged on ship
board, a handcuffed convict, shunned 
even by his guilty brethre!l as one 
stained with blood, and unjustly 
saved from the scaffold. He resented 
no petty indignity which was offered 
him, and there were many, inflicted by 
those who loathed the vile Cheat-the
gallows ! His patient endurance they 
attributed to conscionsness that he 
had no right to cumber the ground
to pollute, by his accursed presence, 
the land of the living. All this he 
bore iu silence. His big, indignant 
heart seemed constantly on the point 
of breaking. No kind word to him 
ever fell upon his ear. He felt deso
late and blighted; bearing the brand 
of Cain upon the brow of innocence. 

For he WAS innocent! 

The unfortunate Earl of JUilver
stoke lay, for a long while, in a most 
precarious state. The first words 
which he spoke, on regaining full 
eonscious11ess1 after having remained 
without it for nearly a fortnight, were 
to his daughter, who sat, pale and 
worn, beside him. 

"Emily," said he, feebly, "let me, 

during the day, see Mr Hylton:" and 
he was obeyed. 

'Vhen that reverend person seated 
himself, some hours afterwards, in a 
chair placed for him beside the pros
trate peer, it was with mingled hope 
and apprehension ; for with what 
feelings his lordship might recollect 
the closing scene of their last memo
rable interview, l\1r Hylton knew not. 
He gazed at the sunken feature.s of 
the Bari with deep emotion. 

".Mr Hylton," said his lordship, 
faintly, "have you forgiven me?" 

"My dear Lord," he replied gently, 
" I have nothing to forgive. 'Vere 
you fit to bear it, I should ask you to 
forgive me"

" Do you think that God will for
give me? " inquired the Earl, closing 
his eyes. 

"To be sure He will, mvdear Lord!" 
replied Mr Hylton with energy; "He 
will! if He be but rightly asked for 
forgiveness!" TheEarlshookhis head 
sadly; and his wasted fing~rs, white 
as snow, grasped Mr Hylton's hand. 

"l\fay I-still-reckon on your pious 
services-towards me and my family?" 

"Oh, my dear Lord," replied Mr 
Hylton, with subdued fervour, "yes! 
as long as I live, and it may please 
God to enable me to serve you! " 

"There are those here," said the 
Earl, speaking from his weakness, 
with difficulty, "who love, who reve
rence you : and I am one of them, but 
the unworthiest ! " Again his fingers 
gently compressed those of Mr IIy !ton, 
who was much affected. "'Vhen I 
have a little more streugth, Mr Hylton, 
we will speak of THAT-of which we 
have formerly spoken; but it will be, 
on my part, in a different spirit." 

Mr Hylton bowed silently, with 
feelings of earnest respect and sym
pathy, and also with others of a pro
found and agitating character. For 
alas! to him had been intrusted the 
trying and terrible duty, undertaken 
only in deference to the agonising 
imp".rtm.1ities of Lady Emily, of com
mumcatrng to her noble parent intel
ligence, which had reached her acci
dent_ally, and while ~tterly unprepared 
for 1t; aud by which not only she, 
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but shortly afterwards Lady Alkmond, 
had been fearfully agitated, and for a 
while prostrated. 

Among several letters which had 
come to the Castle, shortly after the 
Earl's sudden illness, was one marked 
"Immediate" and "Private and Con
fidential," and bearing outside the 
name of the Secretary of State. From 
this letter poor Lady Emily learnt the 
lamentable iutelligcuce, that her bro· 
ther, the late Lord Alkmond, had, 
when on the Continent, and shortly 
before his marriage, slain, in a duel, 
a Hungarian officer; whom, having 
challengccl for some affront which had 
passed at dinner, he bad run through 
the heart, ancl killed on the spot : the 
unfortunate officer leaving behind him, 
alas! a widow and several orphans, 
all thereby reduced to bcggat"y. The dis
pute which had led to these disastrous 
results had beeu one of really a trivial 
nature, but magnified into importance 
by the young Lord's quick and im
perious temper, which had also led 
him to dictate terms of apology so 
humiliating and offensive that no one 
could submit to them. Wherefore the 
two met ; and presently the Hunga
rian fell dead, his adversarv's rapier 
havirrg passed clean through.the heart. 
It was, however, an affair which had 
been mauaged with perfect propriety; 
with an exact observa1ice of the rules 
of duelling! All had been done legi
timately ! Yet was it MI:RDER; an 
honourable, a right honourable, mur
der: but murder as clear and glaring, 
before the J udgc of all the earth, as 
that by which Lord Alkmond had him
scl f fallen. ·when, therefore, thus fear
fullv summoned away to his account, 
the· young noble's own hand was 
crimsoned with the blood which he had 
shed: and so went he into the awful 
presence of the Most High, whose 
voice had ever upon earth been somid
ing tremendous in his ears,- Whrre is 
thy brothc r ? What ha.st thou done r 
The voice of thy brother's blood crietli 
unto me from the ground. Unhappy 
man! well might his heart have been 
heavy, when men expected it to be 
lightest I Well might his counte
nance darken, and his soul shudder 

within him, under the mortal throes of 
a guilty conscience! From his father' a 
splendid banqueting.table he had been 
driven by remorse and horror; for his 
companions, unconscious that they 
were stabbing to the heart one who 
was present, WOULD TALK of duelling, 
and of one sanguinary duel in parti
cular, which bore a ghastly resem
blance to his own. Such poor amends 
as might be in his power to make, he 
had striven to offer to the miserable 
family "·horn he had bereaved, beg
gared, and desolated, to vindicate an 
honour which had never been for one 
instant really questioucd or compro
mised by his slain opponent ; and, if 
it had been tarnished, could BLOOD 
cleanse and brighten it? 

All the money which he could ordi. 
narily obtain from the Earl, had from 
time to time been furnished by Lord 
Alkmond to the wretched family of 
his victim. For them it was that he 
had importuned his father for a sum of 
money sufficient to make for them an 
ample and permanent provision. Only 
the day before that on which he had 
quitted London, to partake of the 
Christmas festivities at Milverstoke, 
he had written an earnest letter to the 
person abroad, with whom he had loug 
communicated on the subject, assuring 
him that within a few weeks a satis
factory final arrangement should be 
effected. And he had resolved to make 
a last strenuous effort with the Earl; 
but w horn, nevertheless, he dared not, 
except as a matter of dire necessity, 
tell the nature of his exigency. And 
why dared not the son tell that to his 
father? And why had that father 
shrunk, blighted, from the mention, by 
Captain Lutteridge and Mr Hylton, 
of the conversation which had driven 
his son out into the solitude where he 
was slain? Alas! it opened to Lord 
l\filverstoke himself a very frightful 
retrospect : through the vista of years 
his anguished, terror - stricken eye 
settled upon a crimsoned gloom 

-Oh, Lord J\Iilverstoke !-and then 
would echo in thy ears, also, those ap
palling sound•,-what hast THOU done? 

For Trrv-Honour ! also, had beeu 
dyed in blood I 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

THOUGH no one liked to own it, or vears produced a senior wrangler. But 
much less speak of it, the coming my Lord and his numerous welhvish
struggle for Senior ·wrangler was ers were not, it seemed, to have it all 
pretty generally felt in the University their own way : for it had slowly 
to be one, as it were, between patri- grown into a rumour, duri11g the year 
cian and plebeian; since it had been 
for a length of time perceived that the 
contest lay between a noble member 
of a leading college, and an obscure 
sizar of an obscure college, which had 
never before signalised itself by pro
ducing even a creditable candidate for 
the laurel. The aristocrat was de
servedly popular: a favourite with 
everybody. Handsome and graceful, 
engaging, affable, dignified, and unaf
fected, there were also a certain charm
ing modesty and pensiveness in his 
demeanour, which some attributed to 
the early and severe religious disci
pline which he was said to have re
ceived-a notion borne ont by his ex
emplary conduct at college; and others 
i·efcrred to profound love of study. 
These appeared somewhat unusual 
characteristics of the immediate heir 
to one of the most ancient peerag-es in 
the realm, and its vast unencumbered 
estatcs,-to wealth which made dizzy 
the heads of those weak enough to con
template the possession of it with en
vious longings. 'l'o its destined lord, 

precedi!!g the day of contest, that a 
person, ofwlwrn scarcely any one knew 
or had heard ai1ything,~in fact, the 
aforesaid sizar,-was coming out to do 
battle on behalf of his long unhonoured 
and humble college, against the whole 
university_ The more that the matter 
was inquired into, the more exciting 
and interesting became the anticipated 
co11test; shadowing out in the minds 
of the solemn and quiet men looking 
on, a certain battle between Goliath of 
Gath, and one David. The tutor of 
the favourite made it his business to 
become acquainted, as far as practi
cable, with the real probabilities of the 
case ; and the result was a very com
plete conviction that his pupil would 
have to encounter, in this champion of 
obscurity, a most formidable opponent, 
one app[J,rcutly born with a genius for 
mathernatics, and the bidden mysteries 
of physical science. A follow, in the 
confidence of my Lord's tutor, desirous 
of probing the proficiency of this un
known disciple of .Newton, threw him
self in his way; and was pleased to 

however, it appeared unattended with declare himself puzzled with a certain 
these effects. He was as assiduous and question in high mathematics which 
systematic in his studies, as though had occurred to him: i.e. he had picked 
his daily bread had dcpcuded alto- it out of a recently published foreign 

,gether on his obtaining academical dis- scientific treatise. His tr,eth, how
tinction. His private tutur, himself ever, presently chattered; for his dif
a picked man, who had gained almost 
the highest honours, gave out, from 
time to time, confident assmances of 
his noble pupil's capabilities, and in
spired high hopes of honour for his 
college; which, though a distinguish
ed one, had not for the preceding four 

ficulty was disposed of with a master
ly case, aud also with a certain scien
tific elegance, which, under the cir
cumstauccs, were most unsatisfactory 
and alarming to him whose genuine 
doubts had been solved. Who was 
this person? Ko one knew anything 

L 
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of him except his name, "Southern," 
and that of his college; that he led a 
secluded life; appeared very poor; was 
studious, yet by no means devoted ex-
elusively to mathematics, having such 
superior classical acquirements as were 
unusual in thccascofcandidatesforma
thematical honours. In short, whoever 
he might be, he seemed likely to prove 
himself a first-rate man, and his col
legc bcg'ttn to regard him with great in
tercst; and its members, as the moment 
of contest approached, went about talk
ing with a mighty easy air about tlic re

sity. One was tall, slender, erect, 
graceful; the other short, lame, and 
a little distorted in figure. In a word, 
though no person in the university 
knew it, one was son to the man who, 
nearly twenty years before, had been 
condemned to the gallows, on the false 
charge of having murdered the father 
of the other !-for who else should 
these two be, but the Lord Viscount 
Alkmond aud Adam Aylilfc ! Strange, 
very strange was it, yet true ; and 
while the two combatants, Lord Alk
ruond and ]\fr Southern, are in hon

sult. This led to increased euergy and, ourable a11d exceedingly cager strife 
activity of operation among a certain 
large class of ardent university men, 
well versed in the pecuniary calcula
tion of chances, and resolute in main
taini11g, even at considerable risk, any 
opinion which they might have es
poused on a given subject; which in 
thc present case was, which of these 
two will come out senior wrangler? 
The higher class of men pretty gene
rally backed the plebeian; the lower, 
the patrician: that is to say, the pie
beians professed, and probably sincere
ly felt, a deep interest in my Lord's 
succcss; while the patricians, and 
those of plebeian rank who were of 
naturnl nobility, felt a generous inter
est ou behalf of his lordship's obscure 
and unbefrienclcd competitor. And it 
must be recorder! to his honour, that 
no man in the university could sur. 
pass, in genuine a11cl exalted feeling, 
that which auimatccl the young aris
tocrat towards his untitle<l, and so far, 
therefore, iguoble rival. As the clay 
of battle drew nigh, these two met, 
not quite uudesignedlv on my Lord's 
part ; who very sho~·tly established 
himself clcscrvcclly in the high csti
rnation of his opponent. Each talkecl 
freely on his respective prospects, each 
admired the other's modesty, and en
tcrtaiacd qualms, or sharp twinges of 
apprehension, as to the result of the 
contest. Several times in the dusk of 
the evening they were seen walking 
together; and a striking- contrast was 
there in the outward appearance of 
tlwsc ou whose movements and pros
pccts were now concentrated the curio
sity and interest of the whole univer

together, for the mastery,-which of 
them shall be declared THE FIRST MAN 

OF THE TJNIVBRSTTY,-let us take a ra
pid retrospect of the interval of nearly 
twenty years which has elapsed since 
those two young men-now walking 
together ann-i11-arm, in amicable colle
giate equality, each respecting, and 
fearing, the talents and acquirements 
of the other-were lying respectively 
in castle aud cottage at Jlllilvcrstoke, 
-oh, under what different circum
stances! 

-Twenty years ! Prodigious inter
val in the life of man! How blessed 
is he who can turn round to contcm
plate it with reverent composure and 
thankfulness; enjoying the humble 
and well-founded hope that he has be
come a wiser, a bettet, and a happier, 
albeit a somewhat sadder, man, than 
when those twenty years began ! 
Though he has not been cut down, has 
he, during all that momentous period, 
been merely cumbering the yrounrl, re
maining now barren and blighted? or 
clili""ently self-cultivated and nourish
ed, ~o as to thrive, and bloom, in im
mortality? 

Mr II,i,Jton, the Earl of Milver.st?ke, 
and old Adam Ayliffe, still were living; 
as also were some others who have ap
pcarcd in the former part of this his.
tory · and how have they fared? what 
ha~e'thcy clone? what have they be
come during those twenty years. 

l\Ir IIylton's hair is white. as snow, 
bnt his eye is bright, his face bcatns 
with a benignity which is endearing 
and elevating to the heart of the be
holder. Still he lives at Milverstoku 
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parsonage; and his good wife, also 
stricken in years, is still by his side, 
his cheerful, pious, and affectionate 
helpmate; his daughter, sole surviv
ing child, has been spared to them, 
and has become a woman-acharming 
woman. But how many of his parish
ioners has Mr Hylton during these 
twenty years consigned to the tomb, 
l'eading over their remains, in solemn 
hopefulness, that sublime service which 
he trusts that some pious soul will by·· 
and-by read over his remains, when 
he also shall have become a tenant of 
the churchyard, sleeping beside those 
whom he has buried, his childl'en-and 
their mother ! 

Upwards of a month elapsed from 
the time of Mr Hylton's first visit to 
the Earl of .Milverstokc after his ill
ness, before Mr Hylton deemed it pru
dent to communicate to him the afflict
ing intelligence concerning his late 
sou which has been lately laid before 
the reader. There had been reasons 
rnndering it highly expedient that no 
time should be needlessly lost in mak
ing the revelation in qiiestion, in or
der to protect the Earl from harassing 
importunities on behalf of the widow 
and orphans of the officer who had 
been killed by Lord Alkmond, and 
whose case had been repeatedly and 
urgently pressed on the Secretary of 
State, through the intervention of the 
British and foreign ambassadors. In 
spite of all the discretion and skill ex
ercised by l\fr Hylton in making the 
agitating communication, it almost 
prostrated the Earl, both in mind and 
body. For upwards of half a year 
he lay at death's door, and for several 
weeks was bereft of reason. During 
those benighted intervals, he not only 
raved wildly about his son, and the 
fearful transaction in which he had 
been engaged, bnt let fall expressions 
of dismal import, explicable on] y by a 
reference to some event of a similar 
nature in his own early life ! He 
gri~.vously reproached himself for not 
lmving instilled into his son, from 
earliest youth, an abhorrence of duel
ling : for not having affectionately and 
vigilantly trained and disciplined his 
hasty and imperious temper ; and, 

above all, uttered lamentable accusa
tions against himself for his hard. 
heartedness in not having yielded to 
his son's entreaties to be supplied with 
money (he had a~ked a su:n of five 
thousand pounds), and encouraged 
him to disclose that which so evi
dently oppressed his mind. And even 
after the Earl had recovered the use 
of his reason, he would talk in the 
same strain to Mr Hylton; and began 
to express a suspicion lest the death 
of Lord Alkmond should, in some 
mysterious and horrid way unknown, 
have had a connection with his fatal 
duel. That idea had presented itself, 
indeed, to l\fr Hylton·s mind. He 
thought it by no means impossible 
that some friend or member of the 
family of Lord Alkmond's victim had 
come over to this country, impelled 
by a deadly spirit of revenge, tracked 
out Lord Alkmond's path, patiently 
waited on his movements, and seized 
the first fitting opportunity to destroy 
him. Might not the assassin or assas
sins be the persons who had been seen 
by the sailor Harrup, from the sea, 
running along the shore, in a direc
tion from the woods? 

Dut the Earl of Milverstoke soon 
abandoned such ideas as chimerical, 
and recurred to his original opinion 
that the murderer had been none other 
than Ayliffe, whose rescue from the 
gallows was a subject on which the 
Earl never touched with J\fr Hylton; 
retaining his stern and sincere convic
tion and belief that, by Ayliffe'sescape, 
justice had been defeated. But what 
a vast change in his opinions, and in 
the whole temper of his soul, had been 
cITcctcd by the dread fi1l discovery of 
his son's sanguinary duel! Lord :\fil. 
verstoke's angry rebellious feelings 
were quelled, and awt~d into a submis
sive recoguitiou of God's moral govern
ment of the world ; and he was terri
fied by the glimpses which he had 
obtained of His rctrilrntive justice. 
Declarations of Scripture, which had 
never before attracted his attention, 
now gleamed before his eyes with a 
new aspect, and appeared invested 
with a tremendous significance. Veri
ly He is a God that jurlgeth in the 
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earth! Vengeance belongeth unto me; 1 
will recompense, saith the Lord! It is a 
fearfUl thin,q to fall into the hands of the 
living God! How amazing-how ap
palling- appeared now the, indiffer. 
encc with which he had ever, till then, 
read and heard language such as this! 
Now, it smote and shook his very soul 
within him. He dared hardly think 
of the startling assurance that the sins 
of the father might be visited upon the 
children - yea, even to the third and 
fourth generation! What ghastly light 
was thus reflected upon the death of 
his son ! How impious seemed now 
the father's persevering accusation 
against the Most High, of hard and 
unr~asonable dealing with his crea
tures ! 'When his thoughts wore this 
terrifying complexion, he would aban
don-but, alas ! only for a moment-
his vindictive and implacable feelings 
towards Ayliffe, and cease to murmur 
at the dispensation of Providence, by 
which his life had been saved. "Evcu 
were he guilty," an awful voice within 
sometimes asked the Earl of Mil ver
stoke, "is it for THEE to complain that 
the vengeance of Heaven tarrieth?" 
and for a while he would be speechless. 

Milverstoke became intolerable to 
the Earl; whose gloomy, unquiet, and 
still but halfsubdned spirit, dreaded 
solitude erl'1ally with society. How 
could he walk, as theretofore, in woods, 
which now seemed ever shrouded be
neath an cnsangnined haze ! How ap
palling the silence ever reigning with
in the magnificent apartments of his 
Castle-of that stately structure where 
had lain so recently the bleeding re
mains of his sou-for which it had 
served but as a vast and dismal mau
soleum ! As soon, therefore, as his 
shattered condition would admit of his 
doing so, he removed, with his family, 
to another of his residences in a distant 
part of England, not haunted with such 
maddening associations as that which 
he liad quitted, and, as he purposed, 
for ever. There was one person whom 
he waR deeply affected in taking leave 
of, and that was Mr Hylton, whose 
character, having always respected, 
he now rcg,uded with reverence. In 
him the Earl saw lofty purpose, in him 

inflexible rectitude; purity unsullied; 
a meekness which could never be 
rufiled or disturbed ; a simplicity, 
strength, and dignity of character, the 
foundations of which were laid in pro
fouud Christian humility and faith. 
A thousandsofteningandself-reproach
inir recollections cherished the Earl of 
this good man's patient gentleness 
under galling insult, such as his lord
ship now felt would have infuriated 
most, if not all others whom he had 
ever known in life. Mr Hylton had, 
however, borne it in silence, yet with
out, on the one hand, surrendering an 
iota of his self-respect or independence; 
or, on the other, exhibiting the faint
est approach to resentment. With 
what affectionate and persevering 
faithfulness, with what unwavering 
firmness, with what unbaffied skilful
ness, had this, his spiritual physician, 
probed the unsoundness of his spirit, 
and then applied to it the cleansing 
and healinginfluences ofreligion! And 
even yet how much remained to be 
done before the Earl could dare to look 
back without blighting terror, or con
template the future with any degree of 
calmness and hope !-Alas, not once 
from those rigid lips had fallen a word 
of forgiveness towards the supposed 
slayer of his peace! The language of 
those lips was, and ever had been, 
truth and sincerity. Such, also, were 
the regulating principles of his con
duct ; yet without the one missin.IJ ele
ment, all was the very blackness of 
darkness, and hopeless, eternal exclu
sion from heaven. This Mr Hylton 
felt, and fearfully felt; and the more, 
becanse to such absolute and intimate 
certainty had not yet attained he whom 
it so awfully concerned. All these 
anxieties crowded into his mind, and 
many of them into that of the Earl, 
as his white attenuated hand finally 
grasped that of .l\fr Hylton, beforo the 
equipage rolled away which contained 
Lord Milvcrstoke, his beautiful but 
saddened daughter, and the lovely 
widowed mother of the little uncon
scions heir to all his earthly wealth, 
greatness, honour, and ancient lineage. 
The little lips of the living Lord Alk
mond I Mr Hylton solemnly pres~ed 

http:missin.IJ
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with his own, in the Earl's presence, 
and, with a voice and look pregnant 
with mysterious significance and warn
ing, said to him, "REMEMBER! " His 
lordship leaned back in silence in his 
carriage, and a few moments after
wards had commenced his long jour
ney. Both his lovely companions 
wept much; and as for Lady Emily, 
she had thrown her arms round Mr 
and Mrs Hylton, and kissed them 
again and again with all a daughter's 
fondness; and into Mr Hylton's ear 
she softly whispered the word which 
he afterwards uttered to her noble 
father, " REMEMilEU ! " Bv that word 
he had signified, "Forget n"iit our many 
discoursings together, nor that glo
rious and awful Volume which is now 
beginning to shine before your hither
to unseeing eyes in letters of Iiving 
light. Abhor yourself! Look within, 
and see in your heart a nest of ser
pents ! Pray that they die, and dis
appear !-that pride and revenge may 
perish! Forgive, or ask not to be for
given, lest you offend the awful llfa
jesty of Heaven, and draw down per
dition upon your soul ! Adore the 
Unsearchable, the ,Just, the Merciful; 
but only through Him whom He hath 
sent ! Tremble as you look on that 
little one, upon whom all your earthly 
hope.s are fixed - whom you have 
chosen to make the pride and main
stay of your house ! Let him be to 
you, not a vain irlol, but a precious 
memento of your duty and your al\c~ 
giance to Heaven, in whose anger this 
desire of.'lour eyes may instantly wither 
and vanish. Look upon him, and 
tremblingly remernbcr the doings of 
his progenitors!" The Lady Emily's 
"Remember " said gentler things '. 
" On me rest the succour of those who 
are objects, alns '. of my father's seem
ingly implacable animosity. But re
member the reverence which is due 
to him from me, as a most loving 
daughter!" 

So departed tho lordly occupants- of 
Milverstokc Castle. Lady Emily's 
injunctions related to the father, wife, 
and son of the banished Ay liffe, of 
whose innocence she entertained, in 
confident and not unjustifiable reliance 

on Mr Hylton, a firm conviction. Her 
father's unbounded liberality gave her 
ample opportunity for carrying her 
generous purposes into effect, unknown 
to him, through the agency of Mr 
Hylton. She settled on old Ayliffe a 
small weekly allowance, sufficient for 
his modest wants, without the neces
sity of exertions for which his years 
and his sufferings had incapacitated 
him. She contrived also, through Mr 
Hylton, to find means of sending Mrs 
Ayliffe, on her passionate entreaty, to 
follow her husband to the plantations, 
about a year after his ignominious 
banishment; that being the earliest 
moment that her shattered health 
would permit. And as for the wretch
ed little Adam, Lady Emily had de
clared that he should become her child 
-that she would hew holly answerable 
for his support. 'Twas agony to the 
mother to part with her child-but the 
representations of Mr Ry!ton prevail
ed : even had there not existed diffi
culties almost insurmountable in the 
way of her child's accompanyil)g her 
abroad, instead of remaining at home 
to receive the kind support and super
intendence of Mr Hylton. Shortly 
before Mrs Ayliffe's departure to rejoin 
her unfortunate husband, Mr Hvlton 
arranged that the woman to whon1 the 
care of her infant had been committed 
on the arrest of his father, should take 
up her abode with her little charge at 
the cottage of old Ayliffe; and a touch
ing and pleasant sight it was to behold 
the venerable sorrow-stricken grand
father betimes familiarising the child 
with the Book to which alone, through
out life, he had himself clung for con
solation and succour. 'Twas he who 
taught the child his letters, being as 
patient a teacher as the learner was 
apt and docile. It seemed, indeed, as 
if Providence had cornµcnsated that 
poor little being's physical deficiencies 
by intellectual endowments of a supe
rior order. From a very early age, 
his pale placid features evinced decided 
tl10ughtfillness. It was not timidity 
that ch9,racteriscd his demeanour and 
deportment, hut a contemplative tem
pe~·amcnt, conjoined with possibly a 
parnful sense, increasing with his 
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years, of physical inferiority-a com
bination of conditions which soon at
tractd the notice of an observer so 
acute and affoctionatclv watchful as 
Mr Hylton. He tl10:1ght that the 
child exhibited precocity ; but judi
ciously acted as though it had not. 
The death of his attentive nurse, 
when he was about four years old, 
enabled Mr Hylton, with the consent 
of old Ay liffo-wrung from him, how
ever, with infiniterelnctance--tocarry 
into effect a scheme which had occur
red to him, namely, the removal of the 
child to a distance from l\filverstokA, 
and nnder another name, in order to 
avoid the fatal prejudice al tached to 
the blighted name which he bore
that of a convicted murderer-who, 
as rnch, was generally believed to have 
unjustly escaped the gallows through 
the caprice or timidity of the King. 
]\fr Hylton's indefatigable zct1l over
came several difficulties in his way, 
apparently trivial, but practically not 
a little embarrassing ; and he ulti
mately succeeded, with the assistance 
of a clerical relative living in a village 
on the furthest outskirts of an adjoin
ing cou11ty, in placing the child, un
der the name of Southern, in the house, 
and under the care, of a village school
master-a person of much higher qna
lifications than were requisite for the 
lrnmble sphere which he then occnpied, 
and to which he had been reduced by 
misfortune. In a much shorter time 
than !Hr Hy!ton could have an tici. 
pated, he was gratified by receiving 
more and more decisive, and indeed 
surprising, reports of the child's capa
city and progress ; who presently 
evinced, over and above his general 
talents, such a mathematical faculty, 
as quickly placed him beyond the reach 
of his master, and commended him to 
the special notice of the clergyman 
whom Mr IIylton had interested in his 
behalf, and who, like ;\ir Hylton, had 
taken high honours at Cambridge. :Nlr 
Hyl lun went over to see his charge 
regularly once a month, a!ld person
ally ascertained how well - founded 
were the reports which he had recei vcd 
of the chilrl's advancement. Tlie two 
parsons often laid their good heads 

together on the subject; and at length 
lllr liylton, relying on the secret and 
most efficient patronage of Lady Emily, 
rcsol ved to give the child a splendid 
start, as he called it, and put him into 
a position which would enable him to 
make the best of his rare talents. In 
short, Mr Hylton resolved, but with a 
sort of inward spasm when he reflect
ed on the boldness of the cuterprise, 
to give him the advantage of a univer
sity education. With Lady Emily's 
full concurrence, young Southern, as 
soon as he was deemed by ]\fr Hylton 
duly qualified, was established as a 
sizar at a quiet and obscure college at 
Cambridge, with a few affectionate 
cautions from Mr Hylton as to the 
course of conduct to be pursued there. 
l\'id10nt distinctly intimating why, he 
told Southern to regard himself as an 
orphan, whose continuance at the uni
versity depended solely on the success
ful use which he might make of such 
rare advantages as had bceu providen
tially conferred upon him. Good Mr 
Hylton's heut yearned towards the 
modest youth i~ saying all this, which 
he felt to be mdeed needless; and, 
when looking at his pale countcnaI!ce, 
the lineaments of which betokened 
humility and goodness, while his dark 
eyes beamed with unerring indications 
of intellect and genius, Mr Hylton's 
thoughts reverted to a memorable 
scene of that youth's infancy, when he 
lay uneasy, and yet unconscious of 
his position, in the lap of an innocent, 
manacled, fettered, and nearly mad
dened father, about to swing from the 
gibbet as a foul and cowardly mur
derer! 

"Well, my good lad," said M:r Hyl
ton, his voice a little tremulous, 011 

first leaving him in his tiny room 
"Give me thy hand; God's good Prn 
vidcuce hath brought thee hither, and 
may His smile be upon thee ! Ay, 
lad," ]\fr Hylton added, more firmly 
graspini;; his hand, "the smile of Him 
from wlwin cometh every good and per
.fi:ct y1ft! God bless thee, my lad! 
One day thou wilt perhaps see a very 
angel upon this earth, whose finger 
h"th pointed thy way hither: but of 
this inquire and speak never a word 
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tv any one, as thou lovest me, and 
wouldst remain here ! " 

Southern listened to all this with a 
beating heart, full of tenderness, grati
tude, fear, hope, and wonder, - but 
withal, a sustaining sense of capacity 
and power: alone, as he was among 
so many-the great, the wealthy, the 
proud,-all of whom, whatever their 
disposition, would, had they known 
who he was, have spumed him, or 
shrnnk frorn him, as one in whose 
veins ran the l>lack and corrupted 
blood of hereditary crime ! Poor 
youth! Happy, happy, was thy ig
norance; and humane were the object 
and purpose of those who placed thee 
in it! 

Another there was, however, of 
ncarl.v the same age as Southern-but 
how differently circumstanced !-with 
what different feelings regarded by 
those who surrounded him '.-whose 
hearts he gladdened by displaying true 
nobility of disposition, as he grew up, 
and unequivocally superior intellectual 
endowments. This was the grandson 
of the Earl of Milverstokc, the youth
ful Viscount Alkmond. Living, as he 
had, in the presence of those who re
garded him, so to speak, as the very 
apple of tTwir eye, watching his every 
movement with lynx-like vigilance 
and unutterable love, yet had he 
breathed the pure and invigorating air 
of moral and religious discipline. He 
was regarded by those who surrounded 
him as in<lced a precious trust from 
Heaven, an earnest and pledge of for
giveness and happiness here and here
after! His ripening intellect was 
trained and cultivated by the most 
consummate skill which could be 
pressed into the respousiblc service. 
His temper was calm, mild, self-deny
ing; and so unalfcctcd and humble, 
that he seemed real! v scareelv aware: 
of the resplendent position ,;hich he 
occupied, and was apparently destined 
to grace aud diguify. Oh, with what 
thrilling emotions of solicitous fond. 
ncss, of wcll-warrnnted exaltation, 
would his widowed mother gaze on his 
noble features, and the winning but 
pensive Rniile which played over them! 
Who but she could tell the feelings 

with which she often detected in them 
the highest expression that she had 
ever seen in those of his unhappy de
parted father ! Who could sound the 
awful depth of those reflections iuto 
which the Earl of l\Iilverstoke would 
sink, whe11 he regarded that son of a 
murdered father-and he the son of a 
father-that grandson of one who
the Earl would tremble when thoughts 
like these presented themselves 
thonghts which flung him prostrate 
before the awful footstool of lllercy
and even there would he lie quaking 
with terror, yet-God be thanked!
not in despair. 

.Every year were :.lfr and l\Irs Hyl
ton visitors at the picturesque and 
splendid residence to which the Earl 
had betaken himself on quitting :Mil
verstoke. The presence of that min
ister of God served at once to humble 
and exalt those to whom he came, 
radiant with the pure influences of 
piety and virtue, which, in his meek 
presence, shone, as it were, before 
their very eyes. And, when absent, 
still year after year came from him 
many missives of earnest and faithful 
teaching: soul-subduing, soul-devat
iug; cnteri11g into bis inner man, and 
seeking to expel all that could defile 
the temple of the living God. Aud he 
had, indeed, at length sapped the 
foundations of PRrnE; the pillar which 
had stood upon it, in black and hide
ous strength and height, had fallen, 
and lay crushed in visible fragments 
around. Yct was there another, ap
pareutly adamantine and inaccessible: 
alas! &till continued the Earl utterly 
UNFORGIVING! And the subtle fiend, 
who ever hovered arollnd so coveted a 
victim, to him invisible, but visible to 
the eyes of the minister of Christ, sup
plied reasons which seemed unanswer
able, for perseverance in blind and 
deadly infatuation. In vain presented 
Mr Hylton to the shuddering averted 
eye of the Earl, moving pictures of the 
deserted and desolate father of the 
heart-broken exile; of blameless life, 
of exalted piety, of unswervi11g faith, 
of hearty forgiveness of injury: the 
more vivid the colouring, the nearer 
came the awe-inspiring figure - the 
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hastier and angl'ier was the retreat of 
the inexorable Earl. And that poor 
exile himself-him also fearlessly pre
sented Mr Hylton to the Earl, as an 
image of resignation and Christian 
fo1·giveness : but all in vain-the Earl 
recoiled from the approach, with 
mingled disgust and horror. And Mr 
Hylton's last weapon, which with 
dauntless aim he drove home- What 
if all this t1'.me he be innocent as your 
lordship's self /-even that, too, failed 
of its purpose. His steadfast perse
verance, year after yeal', did not, how
ever, exasperate the Earl, who loved 
and reverenced one whom he might 
well style-incomparable. The finest 
living in his gjft (and he had several) 
lie earnestly and affectionately pressed 
upon l\Ir Hylton-but in vain. 

"No, my dear Lord," said he, "give 
it to a younger, a stronger, a better 
man. Here pitched I my tent long 
ago ; and here will I remain and take 
my rest, with those whom Ilove, whom 
one by one I have followed lovingly 
to the dust-my people !-my flock!
my children ! Here are they all! 
Here sweetly sleep they; and by-and
by, in God's good time, I hope tu 
slumber beside them, till we all rise 
together again from the dust ! " 

ivl1cn the Bari got the letter which 
coutaincd these moving expressions, 
he took it out with him, and read it 
often, as he walked in solitude for 
many hours. "This man's foot," said 
he, "I could see placed npon my paltry 
coronet of dust; for on ms brow wears 
he one that gleams with heavenly 
brightness! " 

Hopeless indeed appeared Mr Hy!
to11's efforts: bnt the stake "·hicl1 he 
plavedforwas o:ie of tremendous mag-

the treasure which survived him. She 
was still lovely-pensive in her loveli
ness-and meet companion to the sor· 
row-stricken father of him whose loss 
she mourned; and she was in time his 
only companion: for Lady Emily, 
peerless in beauty, ay, aud in purity 
and goodness, on coming forth from 
her stately privacy into the world, 
found herself surrounded by those who 
paid an eager and enthusiastic homage 
to her charms; and it was not long 
before the contest ended; the fortress 
surrendered at discretion; and fair 
Lady Emily became the Duchess of 
Waverdale-her lord, her slave: she, 
his vowed servant, his sweet and ab. 
solute mistress 1-and the link which 
bound them together passed through 
the hallowing hands of Mr Hylton. 

Little difficulty felt the beautiful 
Duchess in obtaining the Duke's sane. 
tion to her secret arrangement with 
Mr Hylton, for the support of young 
Southern, both at school and at col
lege; but the alarmed perplexity into 
which both her Grace and Mr Hylton 
fell, on hearing of the de;;tination of 
the young Lord Alkmond to Cam
bridge, iustead of Oxford, where the 
Earl ofMilverstoke had been educated, 
may be easily imagined. Mr Hylton, 
good soul, took the earliest opportunity 
which he could find, of sounding to 
the Earl the praises of Oxford; which 
he did with such remarkable energy 
and pertinacity, as not a little sur
prised his lordship; and once or twice 
even drew from him, what was rarely 
seen on his features, a smile, as he 
good-naturedly reproached Mr Hylton 
with ingratitude and undutifulness to
wards his .Alma Mater. 

The Earl heartily, and very justly, 
nit\1rle; and he dared not cease his ex-: loved Oxford, where he himself had 
ertions, he dared uot despair. It was : contended successfully for honours; 
a contest that was sublime; one upon Ibut the last and greatest resident tutor 
which augels looked down, ay, into 
which they entered unseen; one in 
which vict;iry would be celebrated in 
etPrnit.v. 

Man\• brilliant suitors sought the 
hand of Larly Alkmond, but i11 vain: 
her heart could foci no second love, 
but was either buried in the untimely 
grn.ve of her husband, or absorbed in 

of Lord Alkrnond happened to be a 
C'ambridgo lllan; and had made such 
stimulati11g rep1·esentations concern
iug his lordship's mathematical talents 
and acquirements, and the probability 
which there was of their conducting 
him to the highest point of academical 
ilistinction, that the Earl resolved on 
having his grandson entered at Cam



161 NOW AND THEN. 

bridge. And to Cambridge, therefore, 
he went: little dreaming, the while,
of the tremulous anxiety which his 
going thither occasioned. 

Mr Hylton and the Duchess bad 
some anxious correspondence on the 
question of in trusting at once, in con
fidence to Lord A lkmond, the secret 
by which they were themselves so 
disquieted. They finally determined, 
however, not to do so ; and perhaps 
wisely. And on another cognate mat
ter were they also agreed-to keep Mr 
Southern in the dark as to the posi
tion which he occupied with refer
ence to the young Lord Alkmond; 
with whom, indeed, a nobleman, 
and member of the leading college 
in the university, possibly he, an 
obscure sizar of an obscure college, 
might never happen to come into 
personal contact. 

Sixteen years after the cruel death 
of Lord Alkmond, the persevering ef
forts of Mr Hy!ton to overcome the un
relenting and bitterly unchristian feel
ings of the Earl of Milverstoke to
wards the supposed murderer of his 
son, were at length crowned with 
success, to ]\fr Ilylton's unspeakable 
joy and satisfaction. But it was only 
because his pious efforts had been 
aided by the affiictiug hand which it 
had pleased God to lay upon the Earl, 
who was brought very nearly to the 
door of death, and then saw atound 
him the uncompromising minister 
of religion, his own daughter, and 
his widowed daughter-in.Jaw- all of 
whom, with gentle, and at length irre
sistible persuasion and prayer, urged 
him to utter (which uttering, they 
knew he would feel) the word which 
would open to him that door of mercy, 
which otherwise must remain for ever 
-yes, FOi< EVEn closed. 

"Come forth from that wretched 
hard-heartedness of thine," said Mr 
Hylton, with solellln energy, "and 
thankfully and reverently echo the 
awful language of the Saviour of man. 
kind, in his ag·ony on the ctoss, 'FA
THER, F01w1vn TUEM ! ' Oh, how art 
thou hctcafter to stand before Him, 
asking for mercy, whose example thou 

didst on earth disregard, and disre. 
garding, despise? Awake ! awake 
from thy horrible and deadly ttance ! 
Awalce, tlwu that .-;/eepest, and arise 
from the dead, and Christ shall give 
thee light!"

" o·h, my brother ! my teacher ! '' 
S<lid the Earl, devoutly, and with a 
holy transport, "the scales arc falling 
from mine eyes! Pray for me !-pray 
for me! I abhor myself, and repent 
in dust and ashes!" 

And they did pray for him, and 
with him, and the offended majesty of 
God was appeased, through an ever
living Intercessor ! From his foot 
there fell the last of the fetters which 
bad bound him in the dungeon of. the 
Prince of Darkness. 

"I humbly all cl fearfully FORGIVE!" 
he said-and the light of Heaven fell 
that moment upon his ber,ighted soul, 
scaring away for ever the fiends of 
darkness ! A sudden peace pervaded 
his long-troubled breast. 

" 0 ever-merciful God ! it is suffi
cient ! Keep Thou thy servant in 
this spirit, and in this faith ! " so
lemnly faltered l\lr Hylton, kneeling 
at his bed~ide, where also knelt the 
weeping figures of the Duchess and 
Lady Alkmond. 

Yes, the grace had been givcn,
the long, fervent, effectual prayer of 
a righteous man had availed much: 
-and oh, stupendous, inconceivable 
challgc ! due only to heavenly po
tency! a whole nature had been trans
form-eel-a great spirit, long downward 
sinking, sprung like lightning out of 
the awful abyss of condemnation and 
despair-and stood trembling, but firm, 
upon the Rock of Ag-cs, with humble 
uplifted eye, on which streamed light 
and glory from the Sun of Righteous. 
ncss. 

" Oh why," thought afterwards the 
Earl, "hath this been so longdelaved? 
Why have I passed thns far throngh 
this earth, li blasted wilderness, which 
might have bloomed anrl blossomed 
as the rose-a very paradise around 
mc! 11 

That sickness was not unto death, 
but had been otherwise ordered by tho 
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Supreme Disposer of events; and not 
long after this blessed change had 
come over the Earl of :\lilverstoke, 
whose very countenance betokened it, 
there happened an event so utterly 
uulooked for anrl signal, as to demand 
a faithfttl record of it. 

Fo1· the benefit of the sea air, Lord 
l\filverstokc, after seventeen years' 
absence from the scene, to his lord
ship dismal enough, of those events 
which haYe formed the subject of this 
history, returned to Milverstoke Castle 
-oh, what an altered man! It might 
almost be said to have been in a stern 
spirit of rnartyrrlom that he came back 
to a spot so surrounded with associa
tions of grief and honor. But he re
solved to dare all, to bear all, anrl in 
a spirit of voluntary self- denying 
humiliation. And, indeed, his soul 
shuddered within him as he passed 
through the village and drove along 
the road lying 'in that horrible wood 
- to his long-deserted Castle, soon 
standing before him with an r.spect of 
gloomy, nay, terrible magnificence. 

"Courage!" said l\lr Hylton, who, 
at his request, was waiting to receive 
him as he alighted-the Earl grasping 
his proffered hand with an almost con
vulsive energy, and involuntarily clos
ing his eyes. "You are entering this 
great and ancient house," whispered 
his venerable chaplain, "possibly more 
blessed by Heaven than ever entered 
any of your ancestors ! " 

"Oh, :\Ir Hylton!" faltered the Earl, 
"it may be, it may be! "-and he took 
off his hat with an air of profoulld re
verence, and for a moment stood still 

!n the hall through which he was pass. 
mg. 

His hair had become white as snow· 
his noble features wore an exprcssio~ 
of sorrowful dignity ; but their once 
haughty frowning sternness was gone 
for eyer, having vanished with the 
temper and feelings in which it had 
originated. His tall, commanding 
figure, once erect as an arrow, now 
"·as bent beneath the burden of age 
and grief, and his gait and step were 
feeble. But what gentleness in his 
eyes, what gentleness in the tones or 
his voice, appeared to those now 
around him, who remembered the 
proud Earl of l\lilvcrstokc of a former 
day! And there was his daughter, 
still blooming with beauty, aud the 
Duke, her husband, and her children 
-all there to welcome him !-and his 
daughter-in-law and his grandson 
all of whom he embraced, but especi
ally the last, with a te11dcrness which 
could find no utterance. 

That evening, before the assembled 
family and household, ]\fr Hylton re
sumed his functions as the Earl's 
chaplain, in the presence of a grave 
auditory, collected in that chamber, 
the library, which had formerly wit
nessed scenes so stormy and so differ
ent. ]\fr Hylton read the ninetieth 
Psalm, and the prayers, with soul. 
subduing solemnity ; for his spirit 
was indeed moved within him, by the 
mighty contrast which he beheld be
tween KOW and THF.N ; by the humble 
but lively hope which he felt, that old 
things had passed away, and all 
things had become new! 

CHAPTER XVIII. 


"'VnY, what can this be, l\Iary?" \ ing a visit to old Ayliff'c - who still 
said Alr Hylton, as ;\lrs Hylton placed occupied his own cottage, a grateful 
in his hands, on his return one day pensioner on the bounty, conve)'.cd 
from a walk iu the village, after pay- through Mr Hylton, of the Lady Emily 

http:conve)'.cd
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.of a former day, the brilliant and cele
brated Duchess of the present ; who, 
with beauty in nowise faded, but only 
perfectly matured, retained all her 
characteristic simplicity and loveli
ness of character. "\\'hat can his 
Majesty have thought it worth his 
while to send, in his royal pleasure, 
to the Vicar of J\Iilverstokc?" He 
alluded to the words "On His J\fa
jcsty's service," standing on a packet 
of much greater than the usual dimen
sions ; while in the corner was the 
siguature "J\fordaunt," -that of the 
Secretary of State, Lord Mordaunt, 
the third successor to Lord Farn
borough, in whose time he had com
municated, in the character of llfr 
Under Secretary Wylmington, with 
Mr Hylton. The letter contained a 
large enclosure, to which a note from 
the Under Secretary called J\lr Hyl
ton's attention; such enclosure being 
a copy of a communication which had 
just been received from the gentleman 
whose name it bore. 

"MY LORD 
"I lose ~o time in informing your 

lordship of a somewhat rernarkahle 
fact which has just been communi
cated to me, officially, by the chap
lain of the prison here. This morn
ing, a person named Isaac Hart, 
otherwise Jonas Rundle, was execut
ed, pursuant to the statute 18 Geo. II., 
c. 27, for stealing a piece of cotton 
goods, value ten shillings,from a bleach
ing.field in this county. There was 
every reason to believe that this was 
a second offence. Yesterday evening 
the prisoner, being much tron bled in 
his mind, desired to sec the chaplain, 
to whom, I rejoice to say, he heartily 
acknowledged the justice of the sen
tence under which he was going to 
suffer. And he then went on to speak 
to the following effect (the words I 
copy from those which the reverend 
chaplain took down from the prisoner's 
lips, and which afterwards he signed 
himself, by affixing thereto his mark 
in the pi·csencc of the chaplain afore'. 
said,. aml the Govcrnoi· of the gaol), 
that is to say,

"' I, who am to die in the morning, 

most justly for my many sins, am 
not Isaac Hart, but Jonas Hundle, 
formerly living far away from this. 
And it was I that did kill and murder 
my Lord :llilvcrstokc's son, for which 
one Ayliffc was taken, and con
demned to die, but is now transported, 
and possibly dead. I did it with 
Giles ArrnMrong, my brother-in.law, 
never thinking to kill the Lord's son, 
whom we knew not, nor knowing, 
woulrl have harmed, having no cause, 
that T knew of, for so doing; no1· 
knowing tu this day how he came 
ever into the wood that night, so as 
to be killed. I and Armstrong (who 
hath died five years ago) did deter
mine to kill Master Godbolt, tho 
head keeper, for divers ills that be 
had done us, having shot Giles's 
brother, and transported another ; 
wherefore we purposed to kill him, 
aud l did with mine own hand strike 
him, as I thought, having heard that 
he was to be that night in the wood 
alone. I and Armstrong were to
gether, but the young Lord came up 
to me before him, and I, thinking 
him, in the dark, to be Godbolt, and 
he walking quick, did strike him (for 
which l;od forgive me) wilh the Coul
ter ,,f a plough which Giles did take 
that evening from Fanner Hopkins's 
plough; and I did, for fear's sake, when 
I had struck Godbolt (as I thought 
it was), and lest I shoulc1 be fonnd 
out, thrust the coultcr into a hole in a 
hollow tree hard by, where now, 
please God, it may be found, if yon 
tree do yet stancl in that wood. And 
we both did get off as best we might, 
hearing steps, and Giles did drop ove1· 
the cliff where lowest, but I ran 
round, and we two did go along by 
the sea till we got to Gaffer Slro11g's 
house, aud so home by the road, uo 
one seeing us that "·e kucw of: And 
this is the very trnth thr.rcof, and I 
did hear Adam Ayliffc he1·cof tried, 
being prc,cnt in Court dnring that 
time, but fearing to speak lest I should 
have to die; but 1 heard him not 
sentcnce<l, for my heart did fail me ; 
and hoping he may be uow alive, 
may God have mercy on my sinful 
soul, which is justly to leave this 
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world to-morrow morning, having 
done many other wicked things, but 
none so great as this that I now tell, 
and that for which I am to die to
morrow, which did to me seem hard, 
till I bethought me of the great 
wickedness of robbing people that 
we1·e forced to have their goods put 
out in open air for to bleach, and this 
murder which I did on the young 
Lord, that another was to suffer for, 
but mercifully did not; all which is 
true, as I die to-morrow, and hope to 
be saved hereafter, knowing nothing 
can save me here from the conse
quences of my evil and most horrid 
life. God bless all Christian people, 
and forgive me, dying penitent. 
Amen. 

H '.TONAS [xJ He'!mE, Ms mark. 
" ' Witne.sses. GREGORY DuRDEX, 

Chaplain. 
AmanAM HmsoN, 

Governor.' 

" Just before the prisoner bad his 
irons struck off, he was asked by the 
aforesaid Governor and Chaplain, 
whether all that he had over-night 
said was true, having first had read 
over to him the above, word for 
word: when he said it was true as 
the gospel: and again ll1r Durden did 
ask him jirnt before he suffered, and 
he did most solemnly declare to the 
truth thereof, and so he died. And, 
respectfully begging forgiveness for 
thus troubling your lordship, yet 
knowing your lordship's desire to 
help the cause of jnstice, I have 
thonght fit, on great consideration, to 
send off this forthwith to your lord
ship, beinp;, my Lord, 

"Your lordship's most obedient, 
humble serYant, 

jt Hn'.'ln'HHEY IIAnnrn, 
" C/crl: of the peace." 

" My I,ord l\Iordaunt," said l\Ir 
Hylton's correspondent, "was sure 
that Mr Hylton would give his best 
attention to the enclosed document; 
11ot merclv as a magistrate for the 
county, a11"cl a gentleman anxious for 
the due administration of justice, but 
also as one who formerly had taken 

great personal interest in the case of 
Adam Ayliffe above mentioned, as 
Lord Mordaunt well remembered ; 
who relied on Mr Hylton's takiug 
steps, without delay, to confirm or 
contradict, as far as might be prac
ticable, the extraordinary statements 
of the deceased convict Hart alias 
Rundle, in order that, if Adam Ayliffe 
were yet living, justice should with
out delay be done in the matter, as 
far as yet might be." 

"Oh, Mary, Mary!" said Mr Hyl
ton, after he bad somewhat recovered 
from the astonishment into which 
this letter had thrown him, " that 
hath now happened which I ever felt 
and knew within myself would hap
pen, before I died! " 

"Yes, my dear, 'tis indeed strange 
and most wonderful, if it be true; but 
stir not herein before you have found 
the coulter in the tree spoken of; and 
also, as Hopkins is alive, learnt from 
that good soul whether he did lose 
any coulter at that time, that he now 
can remember." 

" That is all reasonable enough, and 
true; but the matter is already abso
lutely determined. I have that within 
me, Mary, which tells me that so it 
is, as I have ever felt that so it would 
prove to be; but what you say shall 
be done." 

Good Mr Hylton could no longer 
mount his horse, and ride about, as 
twenty years before he used to do, 
but was somewhat feeble, and had 
gotten a gig to carry him easily and 
quietly about, as he might require. 
And in this gig he had soon placed 
himself, with his old gardener; and 
rlrove off to his nearest brother magis
trate, and then to the clerk to the 
justices, a most shrewd and practised 
attornev. To all of them he read the 
marvellous letter which had brought 
him to them; and then they agreed 
to accompany him, at a given hour 
that afternoon, to Milverstoke wood, 
and search for the instrument of mur. 
dcr alleged to be there lying hid 
But Mr Hylton also determiued, for 
the sake of more absolute security ot 
evidence to have with them still 
other witnesses of what might be dis
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covered. Wherefore it happened, t11at 
about three o'clock that afternoon a 
party of at least eight people met to
gether in Milvcrstoke wood, several 
of whom were well acquai11ted with 
the old hollow tree spoken of in the 
confession of Hart alias Rundle ; and 
to be sure, when they had come up 
to the tree, there was a hole in the 
trunk some four feet above the 
ground, aud quite capable of receiv
ing what was alleged to have been 
thrnst into it. The head.bailiff, one 
of the party, put his hand into the 
hole amidst excited silence, bu·t felt 
nothing. "The hole," said he, "seems 
deep-the tree cannot stand many 
more high winds, so hollow as it is ; 
but I will soon mend this matter of 
the depth." With this he sent off his 
man, who was present, to the wood
man's house, not far off; and before 
long the two returned, with an axe, 
which they plied heartily, and soon 
slit down nearly three feet of the 
half-rottcu trunk, when cut sprung a 
large snake (which had doubtless 
crept in through a hole at the foot of 
the trunk), startling everybody away, 
and getting out of sight before it 
could be killed. Defore those who 
had been thus stirred had quite TC

covered themselves, Mr Hylton, too 
much absorbed with the object of his 
errand to take rn uch notice of what 
had just happened, put his own hand 
into the hole. (careless at the moment 
of the possibility that other snakes 
were there), and, sure enough ! amidst 
expressions of wonder, and even awe, 
from all present, drew forth the coulter 
of a plough! Mr Hylton, holding in 
his hands the dismal memorial of the 
black transaction which has been 
commemorated in this history, stood 
greatly moved before his companions. 
At leugth, "My friends," said he, 
solemnly, "this seems to be the 
doing of A lmighly God; let us ac
knowledge it with awe and thankful
ness! " As he said this, he uncover
ed his vencra!Jle head, his example 
being followed Ly all present: and 
for some moments a dead silence pre
vailed, during which ,thoughts passed 
through the mind of each, not to be 

forgotten, nor easily to be expressed. 
They then closely examined the rusty 
iron, but could discover nothing upon 
it that would warrant the belief, after 
so great a lapse of time, that the in
strument bore any marks of the 
bloody use to which it had been ap
plied. Mr Hylton himself took pos
session of it, covering it up in a 
cloth, which he had provided against 
the occasion ; and his next object 
was to see old Hopkins, whose farm, 
now managed by his son-in-law, was 
not far off, and lay fo l\fr Hylton's 
way home. He and his brother ma
gistrate went into the farm-house, 
where sat the old man smoking in 
the chimney corner, cheerful and in
telligent, and able to hear everything 
that was said to him. Mr Hylton, 
having quietly led the conversation 
to the time of the great murder, 
which, with all its incidents, seemed 
quite fresh in the old man's mind, 
asked him whether he had ever, 
about that time, chanced to miss a 
coulter from a plough of his. 

"Ay, ay," said he, rubbing his fore
head for a few moments, "I do bethink 
me I did, and somewhere, too, a!Jout 
that time; nay, now I do remember 
that I did truly lose one, and thought 
that one of those Armstrongs must 
have taken it: a sad family they were, 
but I never did see or hear more of 
the matter." 

" Should you know that coulter, 
were you to see it now, as matter of 
curiosity?" said .:\Ir Hylton. 

"What! now? That coultcr?-'N'o, 
no: not after all these years, hardly," 
replied the old ma11, smilillg. "I got 
another coultcr when t'othcrwas want
ing, and thought no more on 't; but 
I've often thought that Giles did me 
that trick; lw were a bad one, I al ways 
did believe ! " 

" Did you ever know one Run
dle'?" 

"What - .Jarias Ilundle? the lad 
that chouscd poor Adam Ay liffe about 
the hare? Ay !-A sorry knave was 
he, I ever did think - he and Giles 
were always, as I may say, together, 
and never doing good. Glad was I 
to get rid of 'em-and I don't know 
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what came of 'em, nor ever cared, not 
I!" 

" Well, I can tell thee; .Jonas was 
hanged, some two hundred miles off, 
last week." 

"Ha11ged ! And only last week? 
He hath h'v:l a long hide-and-seek 
with Satan (saving your reverence)
but wbat might he go for, at the 
last?" 

"He robbed a hleeching-ground." 
" \\'hy, what's that ? " said the 

farmer, scratching his head. "·we've 
no such thiugs in these parts, I'm 
thinking." 

"And what would you say, my 
friend, if I told you that, just before 
he died, he confessed to a great mur
der?" 

Hopkins sudrlenly took bis pipe out 
of his mouth, and &tared silently at l\Ir 
Hylton, who proceeded

" Ay, and that he did it with that 
same coultcr of yours that I have just 
spoken of." 

"Lord have mercy upon us!" ex
claimed Hopkius faintly, dropping his 
pipe on the hearth; "why-it-was 
not-the young Lord ?-the Lord Alk
mond? surely ! surely!" 

"Ay, but Jon as, dying, did declare 
it was, and that he did it with his own 
hand, and with that same Coulter 
whieh is here ! " 

Hopkins got up from his seat, heaved 
a long-clr;nvn sigh, and walked feebly 
aud slowly a step or two about tlic 
roon1 1 with an amazed air. 

"This is it," said l\Ir Hylton, begin
ning to uncover it. 

"Phew! " ericd Hopkins earnestly; 
" I wish it were not in my house here. 
It takes my breath off-it docs, gentle
men! nut-if it be my coulter, look 
3>e, gentlemen, at one end-for, now 
that I do bethink me of it, I do well 
rcmc1ubcr it 'vas broken, and so 'mule! 
not hotel on, and was to have been 
taken to the smith's. Is it so?" 

It was verilv ! And Hopkins saw, 
aud most positively iclcrctilied it, but 
wonlcl 11ot~ouch the horrid instrument 
of rnnrdcr, which ]\fr Hylton hi:nsclf, 
with slmclclcring rnluctanee, took home 
with him. Further minute inquiry 
afforded complete corroboration to 

every part of the wretch Rundle's 
confession. 

Godbolt, the head.keeper, was dead; 
but he was, beyond all doubt-as in
deed had been proved at the trial of 
Ayliffe-in the wood on the night of 
the murder, going bis rounds; and he 
it was who had stumbled over the 
body of Lord Alkrnond; who, it now 
appeared, had been mistaken for him, 
owing to the obscurity of the night, 
and the sanguinary impetuosity of the 
assassins. And though true it was 
that Hundle had remaiued in the 
neighbourhood till some time subse
queutly to the trial, apparently occu
pied only as an occasional farming
serYant, yet a few months afterwards 
he left, and was never seen or heard 
of any more in that quarter of the 
country. It appeared, also, that Giles 
Armstrong, his brother-in-law, ceased 
about the same time to be known in 
those parts ; and there was every rear 
son to believe that h'l was, as stated 
by H undle, dead. 

So then, poor Adam Ayliffe was 
innoce1~t ! im•ocent as the unborn 
child! The discovery, together with 
the reflections which it occasioned, 
was to l\fr Hylton perfectly overwhelm
ing. It was, indeed, an awful mys
tery-an inscrutable dispensation of 
Providence - one which baffied the 
impious daring of human conjecture; 
but was assuredly reconcilable, though 
our limited and disturbed faculties 
should be unable to perceive how, with 
the ineffable wisdom and justice of the 
Almighty ]\faker and Governor of the 
world. 'Vhen, on the ensuing morn
ing, Mr Hylton went to old Ayliffe, to 
communicate to him this extraordinary 
and most affecting intelligence, he 
greatly feared the effect which it 
might produce upon the ven~rable 
sutlerer of nearly a twenty years mar
tyrdom. 

Ile found the old man alone in his 
cottage, intently reading that Dook 
which had been long the only sol~ce 
of his life· one which either gave !um 
a clue to' the course of God's provi
dence in human affairs, or couferrcd 
upou him the blessing of a composed 
resignation, an implicit faith and con
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fidence that one day would make it 
known that He had done all things well. 
Deep in that old man's heart were 
engraved the solemnising and conso
latory words of the Apostle-Far Now, 
we see through a glass, darkl11; but THEN, 

face to face: xow, I know in part; but 
THEN, shall I know, even as also I um 
kno1cn. God and His doings are at 
present surrounded with darkness, 
often impenetrable ; but otherwise 
shall it be hereafter, when Ile shall 
be seen to have here been, where H c 
was not known or thought to be ! 
Therefore the old man received this 
amazing intelligence, the first shock 
over, with calmness and dignity. "God 
is good," said he, "who hath given me 
to sec this day-to hear these tidings, 
as a ray of sunshine on the short path 
which leads me to my home yor,dcr," 
and he pointed through his little win
dow to the churchyard. "Tt will not 
shorten, nor could the want of it have 
lcugtheued, my sleep in the dust ! 
This old body of miue hath increasing 
attraction to the dust; I feel the hour 
corning when it must drop, when the 
earthly house ~f this tabernade shall be 
dissolved: and I Jene it cheerf.illy 
here, to enter a building of God, an 
house not mcide with hand.~, eternal 
in the heavens. For in this tabernacle," 
continued he solemnly, "I do groan, 
being lmi·thened: not Joi· that I would 
be unclothed, but clothed upon, that mor
tality may be swallowed up in life I 
Links have I which yet bind me to 
this earth, but they will presently 
melt and dissolve away, and I escape. 
My son, mine Ollly sou, whom I loved, 
hath been offered up this twenty years 
upon my heart, an offering unto God: 
when He unlooseth him, 1 will receive 
him back thankfully, be it hut for a 
moment. Ay, let me see my son, my 
son Adam, and l depart in peace 
knowing that God hath heard m~ 
prayer! Ilis mother hath long been 
dust-so will be soon his father-so 
ere long will he be ! " 

Herc he paused long, and secmcu 
to have fallen into a reverie, which 
Mr liylton's fecliugs permitted him 
not to disturb. "l reckon his hair 
will bo long gone grey~ turning 

white-and his face sad and worn; 
and so will it be with-Sarah; but
I shall know them! " said the old man, 
his sad low voice such as would have 
softened a heart of Rtonc. "Doth my 
Lord know of this?" he presently in 
quired, gazing with momentary state 
liness at Mr Hylton, who answered in 
the negative. "I felt, then, Satan for 
a moment ; but he is gone, God Le 
thanked ! " said the old man, with his 
former solemn and affecting tranquil
litv of tone and manner. 

7l'hat day :Mr Hylton wrote a letter 
to the Secretary of State, explaining 
the complete verification which he had 
obtained of the confession that had 
been made by the deceased miscreant 
Rundle. 

From Ayliffe :\Ir Hylton went direct 
to the Earl of lliilverstoke, deeming it 
of great importance to obtain, before 
answering the Secretary of State's 
letter, the hearty and decisive acquies
cence of the Earl in the truth of the 
disclosure, which had thns signally 
vindicated the innocence of one whom 
he was going down to the grave be. 
lieving to be the murderer of his son. 
The Earl's coach was stauding at the 
Castle <low when Mr Hylton arrived, 
his lordship being about to take his 
usual mid-day drive, The former was, 
however, shown immediatelyiutotlicli
brary, where the feeble Earl's valeta11d 
anotherwere assistingindrawing onhis 
lordship's gloves, and preparing him to 
encounter the out-door air, which was 
keen and biting. Mr Ilylton's coun
tenance showed that he came the 
bearer of some kind of serious intelli
gence; and on the Earl's inquiring, 
somewhat apprehensively, whether 
such were the case, and being answer
ed in the affirmative, he ordered his 
attendants in~t:rntly to withdraw, and 
then he and :!\fr Hylton were alone. 

"l\1y grandson_..::.is Alkrnoud well? 
Speak!" said the Earl, who had gone 
snddcnly pale; "if anything has hap
pened, let me iu pity know at once.' 

"No, no, my Lord; nought that I 
know ot; nor have reason to fear. 
When laRt I heard, he was well-quite 
well-and going on to great distiuc
tion." 
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"Then whathathhappencd? Speak, 
whatever it be. I am old and feeble 
now, and suspense doth make me shake 
inwardly, as though my soul were 
palsied. Speak, good Mr Hylton," 
coutinued the Earl earnestly, drawiug 
near to I\Ir Hylton, who, while the 
Earl was addressing him, had been 
hastily considering which was the best 
mode of breaking the matter, to one 
whose nerves were indeed, as he had 
said, shattered. 

" My dear Lord 1\rilverstoke," said 
he, with a frank air, "we are both 
now very far on in years, and have 
seen no little of God's dealing with 
mankind, to discipline and subdue our 
unruly and wicked hearts and will>. 
For wise and awful pnrposes of His 
own, His government of man is one 
of deep mystery; His doings are only 
partially revealed-sometimes never 
-in this dim sce11c of our trial. But 
Ile doth, now and then, condescend 
unto our weakness and blindness; 
and now shall I show you one mar
vellons and most signal doing of His. 
I pray your lordship to he calm while 
I speak," he continued, observing the 
Earl's gathcrin;,: excitement-" calm 
as was that aged saint whom I have 
just quitted, when I told him of what 
I shall tell yonr lordship now. Oh, 
my dear Lord! Adam Ayliffe-poor 
banished Adam Ayliff~." 

"Is he dead, then?" asked the Earl 

innocent-innocent as I am-of poor 
Lord Alkmond's murder." The Earl's 
face went suddenly of a ghastly white
ness, and in his eye, fixed intently on 
l\lr Hylton, apprehension was evi
dimtly mingled with some of the 
sternness, and even fierceness, of a 
former day. B~t be seemed resolved, 
as lllr Hylton Judged from his rigid 
andcompressedlips, tolistcninsilence; 
so Mr Hylton proceeded, firmly and 
with his peculiar and impressive em
phasis: "The providence of God, my 
dear Lord, hath at length cleared up 
this dreadful mystery, and all is re
vealed." The Earl sunk back in his 
scat, faintly asking for water, which 
l\1r Hylton caused to be immediately 
procured. When his lordship had 
drunk a little, which Mr Hylton gave 
him, he desired those to be ordered 
out again who had come in to answer 
his summons. 'Vithin a few moments 
they were again alone. 

"'!'hat-letter: is it from abroad?" 
gasped T,ord Milverstoke, with trcrnu
lous eagerness. 

"Ko, my Lord-no: you have no 
need to fear anything from the quarter 
you think of, where your munificence 
hath long, long ago extinguished all 
claim on your lordship. Rut this letter 
is from the Secretary of State, and 
cncloscth the confession of a guilty 
wretch, hanged within these last few 
days only, and who, to the chaplain 

gravely, appearing suddenly calm, as I attending him, did in his last moments 
if relieved from apprehension-" And 
if he be-how was his e11d ? '\Yhat 
said he before quitting to give his 
great account?" 

"How feels your lon1ship towards 
him?" said Mr Hylton, glancing 
searchingly at the Earl, aud remov
ing from his pocket-book, and opening 
the Secretary of State's letter. 

" l have, God he my witi,e~s, no 
ilhvill towaids him, my wretched 
brother sinner. l\1alice hath long 
siucc died within me, as you do know, 
dear friend l\Ir Hylton; and I foci, 
alas !-who am I that should bear 
malice to another!" said Lord Mil
verstokc with a perceptible shudder. 

" Ah my good Lord, I must now, 
then, t~ll you ull l Adam Ayliffe is 

·1 most solemnly and explicitly confess 
that he had done this foul murder: 
and proof that he spake trnly the 
providence of Gou hath placed within 
our reach, and I have got that proof: 
with mine own eyes have I seen, with 
mine own hands have I felt, with 
mine own ears have I heard it! Oh, 
the wonderful "

"lily friend-my friend-your voice 
fails; I have not heard much of what 
you have been saying! Let me hear 
again, anJ somewhat louder," said 
the Earl, leaning forward, and spcak
ing in a very feeble tone, his eyes also 
gazing languidly at Mr Hylton; who 
had, in truth, been speaking most de
liberately, and with rather more dis
tinetuess aud loudness than usual. 
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He repeated what he had said-and 
as he went on the Earl closed his eyes, 
and shook his head gently aud mourn
fully, his snowy attenuated hands rest
ing on his knees, which were trem
bling visibly. 

" My Lord - I perceive that you 
are not able now to hear me-that 
you are indisposed"

"Now! now! or it maybe-never!" 
said the Earl, opening his eyes, and 
looking with a steadfastness and en
ergy at Mr Hylton, which he had llOt 
seen for years, and betokened the 
great effort of the Earl's will, which 
produced it. Mr Hylton then read 
the letter which he had received from 
Lowlon-LordMilverstoke's eye being 
all the while fixed upon him with un
wavering intensity; and also while 
he explai11cd, as briefly but pointedly 
as possible, the steps which he had 
taken to obtain, and by which he had 
obtained, complete corroboration of 
the matters which had been spoken 
of by the murderer. When be had 
concluded, the Earl heaved a succes
sion of deep-drawn sighs ; and then 
tremulously said, "Is all this in judg
ment, or in mercy?" 

"In mercy, my dear Lord! in 
mercy! " answered Mr Hylton, with 
a brightening countenance and a 
cheerful voice,-" in you, spared to 
advanced age, I see before me a monu
ment only of mercy and goodness ! 
Had vou continued till now deaf to 
the te"aching of His Holy Spirit, dead 
to His gracious influences-hatEful, 
relentless, and vindictive-this which 
bas now occurred would, to my poor 
thinking, have appeared to speak only 
in judgment, uttering condemnation 
in your cars, and sealing your eyes in 
judicial blindness ! But you have 
been enabled to hear a still small 
voice, whose melting accents have 
pierced through your deaf ear, and 
broken a heart once obdurate in pride, 
and hopelessly unforgiving. Plainly I 
speak, my dear Lord, for my mission I 
feel to be now no longer one of terror, 
but of consolation. What hath hap
pened is awful, but awful in mercy 
only, and condescension~" 

" All this-all this-to a worm of 

the earth, guilty-utterly worthless!" 
falte1·ed the Earl. 

"Nay, call not that worthless which 
God himself hath deigned to redeem ! 
which he hath endowed with immor
tality ! and placed here to become 
fitted for eternal happiness!" 

The Earl spoke not for some minutes. 
" Twenty years! - nearly twenty 

years !-twenty years' exile and 
misery ! - and illjusticc ! " he pre
sently exclaimed, clasping his bands 
over his forehead. " Oh, what an 
eternity of anguish npon earth!" 

" Afflict not yourself unnecessarily, 
my dear Lord, nor in vain. Attribute 
not to your agency that which has 
been caused only by the unavoidably 
imperfect administration of justice
and for which you are not responsible, 
before either God or man. It was uot 
you who placed this unfortunate man 
in the circumstances which led him 
into the mortal peril from which the 
providence of God only rescued him. 
It was, as he has all along reverentially 
owned. his own misconduct! Nor 
was it 

0

you who judged or condemned 
him; yet only your own heart can 
tell you, how you have stood before 
God towards this your brother, iu 
spirit and in intention ! " 

" Oh, my heart condemns ! hath 
terribly condemned me! Oh, fiend 
that I have been ! And I "-he shud
dered-" to be of all men thus exact
ing and vindictive ! " 

"These, my Lord, are painful but 
wholesome thoughts, and I dare not 
interrupt them." 

"Alas! alas! Mr Hylton, were I to 
dwell upon them, I should despair: my 
eyes turn ever back upon the past, and 
there still gleams upon me vengeance 
unappeased! " He paused. "Dare I 
ask-what says poor old Ayliffe 
Adam Ayliffe, the father?" 

" He seems but half with us, my 
Lord, on earth ! As though he had lin
gered only to hear these glad tidings 
before descending into the dust ! " ' 

"Twenty years ! twenty years bath 
he, too, spent in misery and wrong! " 

"Twenty years have they been, my 
Lord, of resignation, of faith-which 
have raised and purified his noble 

M 
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soul-for noble, my Lord, even in the men meeting for the first, and it might 
language of men, it is-from almost be for the only time upon earth: and 
all dross of earth! Never one word his offer to accompany his lordship at 
has there fallen from him, as I do once to the cottage the Earl eagerly 
verily believe, during those long accepted, and they both took their de
twcnty years, which angels might parture. As the carriage approached, 
not joyfnlly carry up to Heaven, as the Earl showed no little agitation 
tokens of his fitness to join them ! " a~ the prospect of the coming inter

" Oh, venerable man! Think you view. 
that he would receive one whose head, " Yonder," said Mr Hylton, exult
ap:cd as his own, is bowed with shame, ingly-" yonder is the humble place 
while his is erect in virtue and noble- where dwells still, and for but a little 
ness?" lonrer, one whom augels there have 

Mr Hylton was moved almost to ministered to; with whom God deign
tears at the spectacle which arose be- eth to have communion ;-and it is a 
fore his mind's eye, of these two old 'hallowed spot I " 

CHAPTER XIX. 

THE Earl spoke not ; and in a few 
minutes' time he was to be seen 
slowly approaching the cottage door, 
leaning on the arms of Mr Hylton 
and a servant-another preceding him 
to announce his arrival, at1d standing 
uncovered outside the door as the 
Earl entered it : his lordly master 
himself uncovering, and bowing low 
as he stepped within, accompanied by 
Mr Hylton; who led him up to old 
Ayliffe, saying, "Adam, here comes 
one to speak with you, my Lord Mil
verstoke, who saith drnt he hath long, 
in heart, doue to you and yours in
justice-and hath come hither to tell 
you so." The Earl trembled on Mr 
Hylton's arm while he said this, and 
stood uncovered, gazing with an air 
of reverence at the old man ; who, 
when they entered, was sitting near 
the fire, leaning on his staff beside a 
taulc, on which stood his old Bible, 
open, with his spectacles lying upon 
it, as though he had but just laid 
them there. He rose slowly as Mr 
Hylton finished speaking. 

"My Lord," said he solemnly, and 
standing w.ore erectly than he had 

stood for years, " we be now both very 
old men, and God hath uot spared us 
thus long for nothing! " 

"Ay, Adam Ayliffe, indeed it is so! 
·will you forgive me, and take my 
hand?" said the Earl faintly, advan
cing his 1·ight hand. 

" Ay, my Lord-ay, in the name of 
God! I will, I do !-feeling, too, that 
I have had somewhat to forgive! For 
a father am I, and a fath~r wast thou, 
my Lord ! Here, since it hath been 
asked for, is my hand, that never 
was withheld from man that kindly 
asked for it; and my heart goes out 
to thee with it! God bless thee, my 
Lord, in these thine old and feeble 
days! Old and feeble are we both, 
and the rrrasslwppcr is a burtlien to us I" 

"Let me sit down, my friend," said 
the Earl gently, "I am feebler than 
thou; and be thou seated also!" 
They both sat down opposite to each 
other, Mr Hvlton looking on in si
lence. "God may forgive me (and 
mn!J He of his rnfinite mercy!)
thou, my fellow-creature, mayst for. 
give me; but I cannot fo1·give my
self, when I am here looking at thee. 
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Good Adam ! what hast thou not 
gone through these twenty years ! " 
faltered the Earl 

"Ay, twenty years it is! " echoed 
Ayliffe solemnly, sighing deeply, and 
looking with sorrowful dignity at 
the Earl. "Life hath, duriug those 
twenty years, been a long journey 
through a country dark and lone
some; but yet, HERE is the lamp that 
hath shone ever blessedIv beside me, 
or I mnst have stumbled and missed 
mv way for ever, and perished in the 
va'lley of the shadow of death! " As 
be spoke, his eyes were fixed stead
fastly on the Earl, and he placer! his 
band reverently upon the sacred vol
ume beside him. 

"Adam, God hath greatly humbled 
me, and mightily afflicted me ! " said 
the Earl in a moving tone; "I am 
not what I was!" 

"The scourge thou doubtless didst 
need, my Lord, and it hath been 
heavily laid upon thee; yet it is in 
mercy to thee that thou art here, my 
good Lord!" said Ayliffe, with au 
eye and in a tone of voice belonging 
only to one who spoke with conscious 
authority. "It is in mercy, too," he 
continued, " to me that I am here to 
receive and .listen to thee ! I, too, 
have been perverse and rebellious, 
yet have I been spared ! And art 
thou, then, my Lord, in thy heart 
satisfied that my poor son hath in
deed suffered wrongfully ? " 

"Good Adam," said the Hitrl, wr
rowfully, and yet with dignity, "I 
believe now that thy son is innocent, 
and ought not to have suffered ; yet 
God hath chosen that we should not 
here see all things as He seeth them, 
Adam. The law, with which I had 
naught to do, went right as the law 
of men goeth; but, alas ! as for me, 
what a spirit hath been shown by me 
towards thee and thine! Forgive me, 
Adam! There is one here that know
eth more agai11st me" - the Earl 
turned towards Mr Hylton with a 
look of gloomy significance-" than 
I dare tell thee, of mine own awful 
guiltine~s before God." 

" He is merciful ! He is merciful! " 
8aid Ayliffe. 

"Wilt thou give me a token of thy 
forgiveness of a spirit most bitter and 
inhuman, such as mine hath been?" 
said the Earl presently. "If thy 
poor son Adam cometh home while I 
live, wilt thou speak with him, that 
he forgive me my cruel heart towards 
him ?-that he accept amends at my 
hands?" 

".For amends, my Lord," said Ay
liffe, "doubtless he will have none 
but those which God may provide for 
him; and my son hath no claim upon 
thee for human amends. His forgive
ness I kuow that thou wilt have for 
aught in "·bich, my Lord, thou mays't 
have wronged him by uncharitable
ness, or he is not son of mine, and 
God bath afflicted him in vain." 

Here .Mr Hylton interposed, ob
serving the Earl grow very faint, and 
rose to assist him to the door. 

"Good day, friend Adam, good day," 
said Lord Milverstoke feebly, but cor
dially grasping the hand which Ay
liffc tendered to him. "I will come 
hither again to see thee; but if I may 
uot, wilt thou come yonder to me? 
Say yes, good Adam ! for my days 
are fewer, I feel, than thine! " 

" When thou canst not come to me, 
my good Lord, I will come to thee!" 
said Ayliffe sadly, following the Earl 
to the door, and gazing after him till 
he had driven away. 

That eveuing Mr Hylton wrnte off 
to the Secretary of State, fully detail
ing the corroboration which he had 
obtained of every part of Hundle's 
confes~ion; and also communicating 
the fact of Lord Milverstoke's com
plete conviction of its truth, and ex
pressing his lordship's extreme anx
iety that not an hour should be lost 
in providing mea1is for Ayliffo's im
mediate return home ; Lord J\Iilver
stoke dcclariug his readiness to equip 
a vessel at his own exprnse, to pro
ceed at the earliest moment abroad 
for that purpose. To this Mr Hylton 
added the, firm conviction which he 
had from the first entertained of Av
liffc's innocence, and which had be~n 
strengthened by constaut corrcsport
dence with him ever since his quit
ting England. 
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llfr Hylton was summoned, by the 
Earl's desire, that evening to the 
Castle, which he had quitted scarcely 
two hours l;ieforc, it being believed 
that his lordship was dying; and Mr 
Hylton was greatly affected when he 
saw the Earl, whom he verily be
lieved to be indeed near his end, and 
who exhibited a solemn tranquillity, 
and expressed a mournful sympathy 
on behalf of old Ay liffe and his son, 
such as no one could have observed 
or heard without being moved. 'Vhen 
Mr Hylton returned, leaving the Earl 
a little revived, it was in company 
with his lordship's solicitor, for whom 
a special messenger had been des
patched by his lordship, immediately 
on his return to the Castle from 
visiting Ayliffe's cottage. The solici
tor was an affable person, but ou mat
ters of business his lips were, so to 
speak, hermetically sealed. Not a 
word, therefore, passed between liim 
and Mr Hylton respecting anything 
which might have taken place be
tween the former and the Earl that 
evening. His lordship, however, 
afterwards rallied from the prostra. 
tion which had been occasioned by 
the agitation of that day; and on the 
ensuing Sunday, Mr Hylton had the 
unspeakable satisfaction of seeing 
both the Earl of Mil verstoke and old 
Adam Ayliffe at church, and of ad
ministering to them, kneeling side 
by side, amongst other reverent com
municants, the Holy Sacrament. It 
was a sight that was long afterwards 
spoken of by those who beheld the 
two old men taking leave of each 
other at the church door with solemn 
courtesy, each, forgetful of mere 
earthly relations, which between 
them were so soon to cca~c, un
covering to the other in silence his 
venerable head, shaking each other 
by the hand; anc.l theu the one as
sisted into his stately coach, the other 
into the small cart, in which a friend. 
ly ucighbour had conveyed him to 
the ch nrch. Then went they seve
rally home from the house of their 
conimon Father - the Father of tlte 
spirits of all flesh : who was no re
11pectcr Of persons/ The spectacle of 

that day produced a deep and lasting 
impression on the beholders of it, 
but especially upon those who had 
lived long enough to remember, or 
had been told by those who did, what 
had taken place in Milverstoke some 
twenty years before. 

Shortly after tbe happening of the 
events which have last been men
tioned, there came on at Cambridge 
the exciting struggle for pre-cmi
nen ce, to which the wlwle University 
had for some time been looking for
ward with an unusual degree of in. 
tcrcst and curiosity, concentrated on 
the two individuals who have been 
already mentioned - Viscount Alk
mond and Mr Southern. 'I'heir re
spective partisans lacked much of the 
calmness and good-nature of the two 
principals, who had had just that 
degree of intercourse with each other, 
before the hour of coutest, which was 
calculated to excite reciprocal respect 
and apprehension. Each, it need 
hardly perhaps be said, continued 
ignorant of the strange and critical 
position which he and his family oc
cupied with respect to the other. 

Lord Alkmond was stimulated to 
his uttermost exertion; for to him, 
the future head and i·epresentative of 
a very ancient and noble family, and 
knowiug with what intense anxiety, 
his noble grandfather awaited the 
issue-what could be more precious 
than intellectual distinction - the 
highest honours of a great Univer
sity, won in fair fight with an an
tagonist so formidable, so worthy of 
being arduously conquered, as l\ir 
Southern ! But if the pressure of 
such incentives were great upon 
Lord Alkrnond, what would have 
been the effect of his knowing, be
sides, who that formidable competi
tor really was? The son, not of his 
father's mmdcrer, but of the heart
brok,cn man who, having been falsely 
accused of that murdet', had nearly 
perished for it on the gibbet, and after
wards passed, as the penalty of a 
crime, never committed by him, 
twenty y~ars of his life in ignomini
ous exile from his country-from his 
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child-from his father ! Would Lord 
Alkmond have retired from the con
test, overpowered by his feelings, under 
an impulse of chivalrous generosity, 
leaving his innocent and unfortunate 
opponent to occupy tbe splendid post 
of distinction to which his great and 
admitted talents and acquirements en
titled him ?-Who can tell? 

But suppose that l\Ir Southern had 
discovered who be himself really was, 
and the position in which he and 
his family at tbat moment stood with 
respect to his distinguished opponent 
-what would he have done'( Or, 
suppose him aware that amongst 
those who regarded him as an object 
of interest-as one of the two ob
served of all observers, in that great 
academical strug~le-was one who 
watched him with a straining eye 
and a well-nigh bursting heart-that 
very same long-dishonoured exile, 
that falsely adjudged murderer, his 
father I Yet so it was! Him, re
bellious Nature nearly overpowered 
into forgetfulness of the solemnly 
pledged word of a Christian man, that 
he would not disclose himself to his 
son, till that son should have passed 
through the fiery ordeal into which 
be had entered, and on the issue of 
which depended all his earthly pro
spects. Yes, poor Ay liffe and his 
wife had indeed returned to their IH\· 

tive country-to dreadful, but still 
dear England! 

Unable to resist the poor father's 
importunities, l\Ir Hylton had accom
panied him to Cambridge the day be
fore that on which the contest com
menced; and in going thither had 
exacted the promise which has been 
mentioned above_ Besides this, l\Ir 
Hylton had earnestly impressed upon 
him lessons of piety and gratitude, to
wards Him who out of seeming evil 
brought so often good. " Great and 
terrible are the sufferings both of mind 
and body which you have uudergone: 
but they have been iuflicted upon you 
by an All-wise, Just, and Incompre
hensible God.-Yonr duty is humble 
and joyful submission to all His dis
pensations! He owes you nothing; 
you owe him everything. As He is 

your Maker, so is He your Judge! It 
is for him alone to deal with you, both 
here and hereafter, as seemeth best to 
His infinite wisdom. Had you perished. 
on the scaffold : had you died in igno
minious exile, after lcadi1ig a long life 
of bodily agony-iusect of the dust! 
what could you have said against it to 
your Omnipotent Creator? But in 
judgment He has remembered mercy: 
He has given yon the consolations of 
religion, RESJGNATiox, peace of n1ind, 
even in your very sorrow. Awfully 
incomprehensible in His nature, He 
has yet permitted you to see in Him a 
FATHER; who chasteneth those whom 
he loveth, aud even vouchsafes to them 
some few glimpses of his lrnndrous 
government of the world. Long-suf
fering, He stoops even to reason with 
his creatures! And is it no mark of 
His favour and blessing that you are 
now here, alive, with your loving wife 
beside you-and yom venerable father 
alive to welcome you - and your 
character and innocence vindicated 
before all mankind? Nay, good Adam, 
look even further! Here is your son, 
likely to become the foremost man of 
Cambridge University, and have all 
the honours and advantages attending 
such high distinction. He is now con
tending, as an equal, with the future 
Earl of Milverstoke, whom he may 
vanquish by the force of his talents 
and learning. Could this liave been, 
in all human probability, if what has 
happened to you had not taken 
place ? 'And had he been strong 
and well-formed like you, might he 
not have gone to the plough - or 
at all events been never what he now 
is ? " 

Ayliffe, now a grey-headed, care
worn, sad-hearted man, was revcre11tly 
silent.-Oh, with what feelings did he 
first, at a distance, catch sight of his 
son! That son was in academical 
costume, walking alone with an air of 
deep thought for a while, till he was 
joined by-Lord Alkmond ! Poor Ay
liffe, who gazed at his son from the 
window of an inn, with Mr Hylton 
beside him, was violently affected on 
seeing him, and wept like a child. 

"How like his mother ! " he ex
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claimed : and indeed so the poor youth 
was. 

"And is not Lord Alkmond like his 
unhappy father?" inquired Mr Hyl
ton. 

" He is! " replied Ayliffe, with a 
cold shudder. 

The contest lay entirely that year, 
as all had foreseen, between Lord Alk
mond and Mr Southern, both of whom 
far outstripped all other competitors ; 
aud between those two the issue was 
long doubtful, to all but one or two of 
the most experienced and able mem
bers of the University, who privately 
expressed a decided opinion as to 
which of the two would be the senior 
wrangler. And at length their confi
dent prediction was verified; for M:r 
S0uthcrn was declared the victor, after 
a most severe struggle with his noble 
antagonist, NODLE in every sense of 
the word, - noble before, infinitely 
nobler after, this great contest, in 
which success had been to his lord
ship an object, on many accounts, so 
dearly prized. From him Mr South
ern received the first, heartiest, and 
sincerest of the congratulations which 
were soon from all quarters showered 
upon him. ]f ever a pure and high 
spirit were shown by man, it was that 
which then actuated the young Lord 
Alkmond; and his modest, retiring, 
confused victor profoundly felt the 
generosity of his defeated but gifted 
autagouist. 

Great curiosity was excited in the 
University about their new senior 
wrangler; and "Who is he ?-Where 
does he come from?-'Vho knows 
anything about him?" were questions 
asked eagerly on every hand. 'Vl10, 
however, could answer them? Lord 
Alkmond was repeatedly asked; but, 
in spite of his apparent acquaintance
ship with his victorious opponent, 
could give no inforrnatioa about him. 
Curiosity was raised to a high pitch, 
on the day after this great contest, 
when ]\fr Southern was seen walking 
along the streets of Cambridge, his 
face exhibiting traces of stroug and 
recent excitement and agitation, and 
he arm·in-arm with a tall, elderly, 
grey-haired man, with a frallk but 

melancholy countenance, cafoulated to 
prepossess in his favour every beholder, 
and a very homely appearance. The 
latter, also, looked as if he bad not yet 
recovered from agitatinn : there was 
in his features a mingled expression of 
grief and exultation; a11d the two 
were observed frequently to gaze with 
sudden, strange, and loving earnest
ness at each other. 

During the course of that day Lord 
Alkmond, walking arm-in-arm with Mr 
Hylton, _appeared also somewhat pale, 
and as if he too had been lately the 
subject of strong emotion, or had not 
recovered from the effects of some 
agitating intelligence. He shook 
hands with Mr Southern in a marked 
manner, evidently with cordiality, yet 
with a certain gravity which he had 
never before exhibited; and took off 
his hat with a courteous air, yet a cori
cerned countenance, to the person 
with whom Mr Southern was walking. 
>Vith a sudden impulse, however, his 
lordship shook him cordially by the 
hand, and said, "Sir, allow me most 
warmly to congratulate you on Mr 
Southern's-1 mean-Mr Ayliffe's-I 
mean, your son's success-and long 
may you live to see the fruits of his 
great distinction! " The person ad
dressed bowed low, and in his turn 
looked greatly embarrassed. Nor was 
this all the food which events seemed 
to have provided for the lovers of 
mystery at the University, or in its 
neighbourhood. A grand entertain
ment was given, two days after the 
contest for the senior wranglership, 
by the Duke and Duchess of ·waver
dale, who had come to a residence of 
theirs near the University, chiefly on 
account of the interest which they 
took in their relative Lord Alkmond. 
Several of the august Heads of Houses 
were there, and the conversation na
turally turned upon the University 
struggle, which had just closed. 

"Our new senior wrangler is a man 
that hath dropped down among us 
from the moon, brimful of mathema 
tics," said the gmve and learned Vice. 
Chancellor. 

" He is a particular friend of mine," 
replied the brilliant Duchess of Waver
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dale, with sudden and visible emotion, 
her eyes filling with tears-" and he 
was invited to dinner here to-day, but 
has an engagement which all who 
know him must respect him for keep
ing. Do they not, dear Mr Hylton?" 

"Indeed, my dear Duchess, they 
do!" replied Mr Hylton, with corres
pondent emotion. "I shall never for· 
get yesterday - or rather, the day 
before! I am, however, thinking 
anxiously about-you know whom!
What will lte say of it?" 

"Let us drink health and prosperity 
to the new senior wrangler," said the 
Duke, somewhat abruptly, glancing 
significantly at the Duchess and Mr 
Hylton ; " for he is an honour to your 
Universitv, Mr Vice-Chancellor and 
gentlemen ! Come, my dear Alk· 
mond"

" Indeed I will - with my entire 
heart," he replied, eagerly; "I shall 
ever feel an inexpressible interest in 
Mt·-Southern." 

The Heads all looked at one another 
with a well-bred air of mystery, as 
though they had hit upon a problem 
that would bear discussing by-and-by! 
On the next evening it got noised 
about, that J,ord Alkmond, Mr South
ern, and the strange-looking person 
with whom he walked about so much, 
had all dined together, that afternoon, 
at the Inn : and it somehow or other 
got known, that conversation was par. 
ticularly restrained and formal, Ro long 
as dinner was on the table, but seemed 
afterwat·ds more earnest. And the 
next day the whole party quitted 
Cambridge in a carriage. and - four! 
Such, indeed, was the fact ; and their 
destination was Milverstoke-whither 
Lord Alkmond anxiously hastened to 
give an acconnt of the defeat which he 
had sustained, to his grandfather, and 
prepare him to hear by whom, in the 
mysterious and wonderful course of 
events, that defeat had been occasior.ed, 
l\lr Hylton promising his assistance in 
the enterprise : for he knew, better 
even than the high.minded and frank. 
hearted young Viscount, the bitter 
mortification which was in store for 
the Earl; who appeared long to have 
set his heart upou his grandson's ob

taining the distinction which his 
tutors had so confidently anticipated 
for him. The Earl had had, up to 
that moment, no knowledge whatever 
of young Ayliffe's being at the Uui
versity ; and how this fact, and that 
of his defeating Lord Alkmond, would 
be received by tlic Earl, was a problem 
which Mr Hylton was about to solve 
with some trepidation; and that tre
pidation he had communicated to Lord 
Alkmond. "But," said his lordship, 
"I will answer for my grandfather. 
When he first hears it all, he may be 
a little angry about the concealment, 
but that can be most amiably accounted 
for: and then, if I know the nature of 
the blood that runs in our family, be 
may be somewhat dissatisfied with 
me for my failure, but towards my dis
tinguished opponent will feel as be
comes a gentleman." How differently 
turned out events from those for which 
these excellent persons were preparing! 
-The Earl of Milverstoke was dead. 

For some time before Mr IIylton's 
departure for Cambridge, the Earl's 
health and spirits had been greatly de
pressed; which Mr Hylton and his 
lordship's medical attendaritattributed 
to the excitement and agitation occa
sioned by the Ayliffes' return to lVlil
verstoke, and anxiety about Lord Al.k
mond's success at the University. As 
to the former, immediately on the 
Earl's hearing of tlieir return, lrn sent 
a message to Mr Hylton, requesting 
him to take a chaise and bring with 
him Ayliffe and his wife to the Castle. 
This Mr Hylton did; and the Earl's 
manner in receiving and addressing 
them, was signally characterised by 
dignity and kindness. 

"Remember always, Adam," said 
his lordship, "it was not I who caused 
your arrest on the charge upon which 
you were tried, nor placed you in the 
situation which led to your being ar
rested You were fairly and openly 
tried by your equals, as every Eng
lishman must be, who is charged, whe. 
ther rightly or wro1igfolly, with an of
fence. I, who had no part in vonr 
trial, verily believed you guilty : ·r do 
declare it upon my honour-I do a;·. 
sure you of it solemnly before God; 
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and I continued to believe it, till the 
extraordinary confession of the crime, 
by the man whose shameful cruel~y 
first led you heedlessly astray. lfo 
man could force my understanding, 
Adam, to believe that you were in no-
cent, when I conscientiously believed 
that you were guilty, or guilty, if I 
had 1·eall_y believed that you were in
noccnt; but I freely own, humbly and 
penitently, before God, that I have, 

his lordship that all was forgotten in 
the joy of their returning, and with 
the bloody stain of guilt for eve1· 
blotted out. 

"Then may God Almighty bless 
you both, my poor persecuted friends! 
bless you here and hereafter, and pre
pare you for that day which I feel is 
drawing awfully near to me! Pray 
for rue while l am with you; and 
when I am dead, continue in a kind 

ever since you were charged with my ! and forgiving spirit, and be gentle to 
unhappy sou's death, felt, until lately, Imy memory. He that will succeed 
a most unjustifiable and unchristian 
animosity and vindictiveness towards 
both yon and yonr exemplary father. 
'l'hrough the teaching of !\fr Hylton, 
and the blessing of God, I have, I 
trust, been greatly altered, and regard 
my past conduct herein with down
right shame and grief. But Christ 
my Saviour hath looked upon me in 
mercy, and (I trust) softened a heart 
which was a heart of stone. I hope 
that the consolations of religion are 
yours, and that they have been during 
your banishment; and now that you 
are returned, I hope that peace will 
attend you both, nay all of you, for 
the rest of your days. I am myself a 
great sinner,"-here the Earl became 
greatly affected, turned pale, and 
paused for a while; then he proceeded 
m a broken voice-" I am, alas ! a 
much greater sinner than you think 
of, or than probably any one knows of, 
bnt my kind, pitying friend, Mr Hy1
ton. But I have repented - yes, in 
dust and ashes; and may God accept 
of my repentance ! I am not much 
longer for this world. ·would I had 
led a better life, and set a better ex
ample to those around me. And now, 
do you, both of you, heartily forgive 
me, my friends - my long-oppres
sed, my excellent and greatly pitied 
friends?" coutinned the Ead, in a 
very moving manner. 

Both Ayliffe and his wife, whom the 
Earl had made to sit down near him 
whcn they crttered, were in tears all 
the while that the Earl was speaking; 
for there was something indescribably 
touching and solemn in the tones of 
his voice and the expression of his 
co1rntenance. 'l'hey fervently assured 

me will behave more worthily in his 
station than I have. I am not deserv
i11g of such a grandson! But I am 
faint, and must bid you farewell. Give 
me yolll' hands, my friends; and when 
you return home, you will find here 
a little token a-piece for you, of my 
good-will, and an earnest ouly of what 
1 will do for you! " Then he gave 
to each a small sealed packet, and 
they withdrew, leaving him much ex. 
hausted. They found in each packet 
bank-notes to the amount of £500. 

When ]\fr Hylton had set off for 
Cambridge with Adam Ayliffe (whose 
accompanying him was not known to 
the Earl), Lady Alkmond, who was, 
from the first, acquainted with these
cret concerning him who had become 
unexpectedly so formidable a com
petitor with her son, resolved, being 
left alone with the Earl, and seeing 
his subdued and gentle temper, her
self to break the whole matter to him; 
arid this she did so judiciously, and 
with such winning tcudcrness, that 
the Earl expressed only great, very 
great surprise, but no anger whatever. 
He was, on the contrary, much affected 
by the silent unostentatious generosity 
of his daughter, the Duchess ofWaver
dale. When the news came that Lord 
Alkmond had been defeated, and by 
young Ayliffe, Lady Alkmond shed a 
flood of tears; and with a mother's 
fondness lamented the grievous disap
pointmcnt of their proud and ambiti
ous hopes. 'Vhen she had sufficiently 
recovered her self-possession, ~h_e went 
to the Earl, and broke _the t1dmgs to 
him as gently as poss1ble.. He was 
then lying in the bed from wh1chhe was 
destined never to rise, and received 
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the intelligence with perfect calmness, 
though a faint flush at first overspread 
his fine yet wasted features. The first 
words which he uttered, after tenderly 
folding his arms round Lady Alk
mond, and kissing her, were these:
"This God hath done, and as a scourge 
for my pride! As such I humbly re
ceive it_ God bless the youth Ayliffc ! 
may God bless them both ! Oh scud 
for m_y grandson! my daughter! my 
friend Hylton!" 

The next day the doctor told Ladv 
Alkmond that ·he had nGticed a stril~
ing alteratio11 in the Earl's counte
nance, and advised her to prepare for 
a great change. Other medical assist
ance was sent for, and an express 
despatched for Lord Alkmond, the 
Duchess of 'Vaverdale, and .M:r Hyl
ton. The Earl's solicitor was also 
summoned, and remained alone for 
some little time with his lordship, who 
caused some additions to be made to 
his will. Getting rapidly fainter and 
worse, his lordship directed his confi
dential servant to go in the coach to 
the cottage of old Adam Ayliffe, with 
an entreaty to him to come, in remem
brance of a promise which he had 
made to the Earl of Milverstoke some 
time before. 

On hearing this the old man trem
bled, and covered his face with his 
hands for some moments. Then, with 
a solemn countenance, getting his hat 
and stick, and putting his Bible under 
his arm, he said to the servant, "Ay, 
I will go with thee to my Lord! " 

'Vhen the Earl saw him, it was 
about evening, and the sun was set
ting. Its declining rays shone softly 
into the magnificent chamber in which 
lay the dying nobleman. 

"Ad>tm, sec-it is going down!" 
said Lord Milverstokc in a low tone, 
looking mournfully at Adam, and 
pointing to the sadly splendid spec
tacle of the sinking sun_ 

"How is thy soul with God?" said 
the old man, with great solcmuity_ 

The Earl placed his hands together, 
and remained silent for some moments 
Then he said, " I would it were, good 
Adam, as I believe thine is!" 

"Nay, my good LOI"d, think only of 
thine own, not mine; I am sinful, alJd 
often of weak faith. But hast THOU 

faith and hope?" 
"I thank God, Adam, 'that I have 

some little! Before I was afflicted I 
went astray! But I haYe sinned deeper 
than ever thou thinkcst, good soul ! " 

" But His mercy, to whom thou art 
going, is deeper than all thy sins!" 

"Oh, Adam ! I have this day often 
thought, that I could die more peace
fully in thy little cottage than in this 
place!" 

" So thy heart and soul be right, 
what signifies where thou diest?" 

" Adam," said the Earl gently, 
"thou speakest somewhat sternly to 
one with a broken s11i1·it - but God 
bless thee! Thv honest voice searcheth 
me ! 'Vilt thou make me a promise, 
Adam?" said the Earl, softly placing 
his hand upon that of Aylilfo_ 

"Ay, my Lord, if I can perform it." 
"'Vilt thou follow my unworthy 

dust to the grave? I would have fol
lowed thee, hadst thou goue first?" 

"I will ! " replied Adam, looking 
rnlcmnly at the Earl_ 

"And now give me thy prayers, 
dear Adam ! Pray for him tl1at-is to 
come after me-for I go-and"- He 
paused long, and his eyes remained 
closed. After a while, he faintly 
murmured, "Peace !-peace!"

La<ly A lkmond, who was at the other 
side of the bed, observed a great cliunge 
come suddenly over the Earl's face_ 
While Adam was opening the Bible, 
and adjusting his glasses to read a 
P;;ahn, she hasteued round, leaned 
over the bed, and kissed the Earl's 
forehead and cheek, grasped his thin 
fing·ers, and burst into weeping_ But 
the Earl saw her not, nor heard her; 
he was no longer among the Iiving. 

'!'he Earl of J\Iilvcrstoke left to the 
Ayliffes the mut.ificent bequest of ten 
thousand pounds, which he styled in 
his will'.' an humble peace-offering." 
He also directed that all the land which 
had been purchased on his account 
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from old Ayliffe, should be reconveyed loved, till both-till all mankind
to him free of every charge; and be- shall rise at the sound o.f the trumpet 
queathed twenty pounds for a tablet of the Resurrection. He died with 
to be erected in the church to the me- noble calmness. His very dead coun
mory of old Adam Ayliffc, the inscrip- tenance diffused a living peace around 
tion on which was to be written by, the room, for its expression was that 
Mr Hyltou. Concerning him, his· of a l1eavenly serenity. Him, also, 
lordship oaid that he left the Rev. Mr Hylton buried; the Earl of Mil
Henry Hylton his affectionate and his verstoke joining with Adam Ayliffe 
most unworthy blessing; grieving that and his son, in following the honoured 
he had made the Earl most solemnly remains of the old patriarch through 
promise to leave him no legacy what- a little concourse in the church
ever, on hearing from his lordship that yard, who wept silently as they 
such was his intention. But his lord- passed. 
ship left M:ary Hylton, the <laughter All those here mentioned are long 
of his dear friend the Rev. Henry Hy1- >incc mouldered into dust, their kin
ton, five thousand ponnds. dred dust. They are dead, but have 

It cost that venerable man a great not perished. being only asleep. Per
effort to comply with the wishes of Ihaps already they see no longer 
the yomig Earl of :.VIilverstoke and his through a glass, darkly, but face to 
sorrowful relatives, that he should face: knowii;g no longer in part, but 
bury his late friend. But he did ; and even as they are known. 'Ne, who 
old ·Adam Ayliffe went as one of the have come after them, see also, at pre
mourners, and stood with a majestic sent, as they saw, only through a glass, 
countenance, only a few yards from darkly : wherefore we look for full 
the spot where, within three months' clearness hereafter only; and till our 
time, he was himself laid, that he might sleeping time come, walk trembliug, 
take his rest beside her whom he had but hopefully. 

CONCLUSION 

OF 

NOW AN.D THEN. 

l'lUYTED UY WILLIAM P.l.A.CRWOOD AND SUNS, ~:OJN.HUlWU.. 
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PREFACE TO THE PRESENT EDITION. 


Tm: Lily and the nee is an attempt, in a humble and reverent spirit, to 
interpret th:<t which its Author conceived to be the true spiritual signi
ficance, the hidden teaching, of the Temple of Wonder and Worship, of 
1851. ·with the motive~ n.nd objects by which he was influenced, it is im
po~sible for him to feel n.nything like resentment, on account of certain 
fierce criticisms which this little book has been fated to encounter, and 
may yet encounter. Few works, indeed, of modern days, have occa
sioned such a contrariety of criLical judgment, as Tlie Lily and the Bee: 
for while it has been characterised, by persons of undoubtecl compe
tency,as tot:tlly unworthy of Lhe occasion, or even the Author, it is cer

. tain that a widely different estimate has been formP::l of it by many, some 
of whom stand foremost in the ranks of criticism, scholarship, and philo
sophy ; while it has also had a very large sale in this country, been re
printed in America and on the Continent, and transhtecl into German and 
Italian, if not rilso other languages. The singnlar conflict of opinion re
specting it, cannot be better illustrated, than by the circumstance, that 
while one of the Reviews stated that the Author 'had earned a title to be 
regarded as the Milton of the Exhibition,' another pronounced The Lily 
crnd the Br.e to be 'the raving of a madman in the Crystal Palace.' This 
marvellous diversity of opinion in Eng-Janel, is thus noticed by the Italian 
translator, in his expoRitory .Preface. 'The Lily and the Bee is a work 
which, on account of its originality, has been exposed to the extremes 
of critici~1u, l>y the emincut men of a great nation. By some it has been 
extolled to the skies, by t ~hers utterly conclcmned. Such a work vindi
cates it~ clnim to be judged of by n:i.tions at large : to whom it belongs 
to award to it those sublime :ittrilmtes which triumph over time, or con
sign it to oblivion, as tho extravagant creation of a distempered brain.' 1 

1 Un' opcrn. infinr.. chc per I:-.. i:nrn originn.litJ. dcstO cosi va1·ic c contracUttoric opinioni frn 
i:.ornmi di una 11aziuuc, chc e granc.io; da qualc ci;;altutn. c<.m frcnm~in. di ammirJ.zionc ni 

cioli, da. qnnlo sprofondata negli abissi. Un' opera talc clove C3s1.ffC o. dritto f,ruidicata daJ e 
nn.zioni j e che lo nar.ioni le ncdia.no il prcgio di sublirnita chc trionfa dci sccoli e del tempv 
o lo. dannino all' obblio, come una stravaganza e dclirio. '-it Giglio e l'Ape, Pr~fazione, x. ' 

A 

i 
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vi PREFACE. 

A work thus spoken of by an accomplished foreigner, who has deemed 
it worthy of being exquisitely rendered into the lovely language of his 
country, the Author hopes he may venture to regard as not entirely be
neath the notice of his own countrymen. While grateful for the recep
tion with which it has been already favoured, he sincerely defers to any 
adverse judgment pronounced by candid and competent critics. Quot 
lwmines, tot ~entenfi(]). 

Whatever its merits or demerits, and whatever may be the cause, this 
work remains the only record, of its kind, of the Crystal Palace of 1851, 
;tnd the wonderful assemblage of mankind which it attracted from all 
parts of the earth. 

The present edition, which has been carefully revised, is intended for 
a far larger class of readers than was contemplated on the original publi
cation of the work, and is accompanied by numerous Notes; and the 
ensuing Exposition contains all that the Author wishes to flay on the 
subject. It is, moreover, so full, that it may be regarded almost as 
it prose version of the Poem itself. 

lN~ER TEMPLE, l.DNDOY1 July 1854. 
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THE LILY AND THE BEE. 

\Vm::-< Spemcr first published his immortal Faery Qn1'en, he felt it necessary 
to prefix to it a clue to 'the continued allegory, or dark conceit,' of which it 
consisted, in the form of a Letter to Sir ·walter Raleigh, which he said 'ex
pounded his general intention and meaning; as well for avoiding of jealous opin
ions and misconstructions, as for' Sir \Valter's' better light in reading thereof: 
from which he might g11ther the whole intention of the conceit; and, as in a 
handful, gripe all the discourse, which otherwise might seem tedious and con
fused.' He owned that 'the beginning of the whole work seemed abrupt;' but 
asserted his right, as a Poet, ' to thrust into the midst, even where it most 
concerned him : and there recoursing to the things forepast, and divining of 
things to come, make a pleasing a1ialysis of all.' 1 

Walking iu the light of this precedent, though at an immeasurable distance 
from the illustrious One that set it, the author of T!ie Lily and the Bee here 
offers some account of a performance more deeply considered than it has 
been given credit for, by some who have written and spoken about it with 
confident contempt. 

Though the main object of the Book is by no means to be sought in a com
memoration of the Crystal Palace of 1851, its pages seek to reflect, however 
faintly, some of the SJ.llcndours of that magnificent and majestic spectacle, 
which will ever remain peerless, and alone, in its moral glory, however great' 
may be the merits and attractiveness of its successors, here or elsewhere: 
That is, however, altogether a subordinate purpose of the author; who sought 
to seize an occasion for setting forth great Truths affecting the eternal welfare 
of mankind: for he thought that those Truths, of a high and holy import, spoke 
1 The letter is dated the 23d January 1589, and is prefixed to the first edition, that of 1590_ 



viii THE EXPOSITION OF 

lumlly and gloriously in the car of a devout, humble, and watchful beholder 
ancl listencr. 

Concerning the Structure, anrl Title, of the work, the author, before proceed
ing to the SuH.TECT of it, would prcmisc,

First, that T!ie Lily and the Bee is, in the nature of a Lyrical Roliloquy, sup
posed to be the meditative utterance of a devout Poet-Philosopher, musiug 
nuder the guirlance of an attendant Spirit, first by day, and then by night, in 
the Crystal Palace of 1851. Poetry depends essentially upon Thought; which 
8ho11ld be trusted for the selection of such forms of expression as it may deem 
snitable, in order to reach an attuned imagination. Even Pindar's contempo
raries cleemcd his style and manner frequently harsh, abrupt and obscure; a 
penalty which must needs he incurred by any one, who ventures to depart from 
the common standards of his time. The Lily mu/ the Bee is written chiefly in 
rhythmical prose (of which it is by no means the only specimen in our literature), 1 

and which the author is certain fitted itself, spo11taneously, to the tone of his 
thoughts and imaginings. The Poem draws largely on the rcader'8 fancy; a11d 
seeks, instead of bewildering him in multitudinousness of detail, to open, in 
all directions, vistas of reflection, to a well-stored mind, by sudden and faint 
suggestions and associations, cYcry one derived from some object in the Crystal 
Palace. Apparent orderliness of method was designedly discarded. Guided 
by the impression which so stupendous a spectacle was calculated to produce 
011 a susceptible imagination, the author sought to excite in that of the reader, 
a sense of lustrons confusion, slowly suhsiding into distinctness, ancl then dc
vclopi!!g grand proportion, harmony, and system, This result, however, ag 
in the physical prototype, is intended to be g-ained, not all at once, but after 
yielding for awhile to a thrilli11g sense of bewilderment; and only after some 
effort to discover and adjust relations, at first lost in a dim vastness, between 
the myriad P:i,rts, and the mighty Whole. 

Secondly, concerning the Title. It \Yas deemed that a Ln.Y, and a BEE, 

were fitting exponents of tboug-hts and feelings called forth by a deep con
tewplation of the moral aspects and bearings of the Crystal Palace: that the 
l .ily had her grand and tender lesson, the Bee. his hum of mystery a11d wonder, 
far beyond the contrast suggested between Animal and Human Industry, be
tween Art and ;{ature. Both Flower and Insect may point to profound rela
tions between Man, and his new and gorgeous spectacle. 

Thm·e were Dees in the Crystal Palace, as all may have seen ; and there 
wt1s also a Lily, observed by but one or two; but of its presence there, the 
author was unaware, till after the publication of the Poem. He was then, 
fur the first time, informed that a common field J,i!y had been one day no
ticed by a lady, strup-gling modestly into existence, between the small stones 
forming the embankment round some of its brilliant and favoured sister
hood, the exotics in the Transept. The Bee was a wonderful exhibitor, though 
he never had a medal awarded him, of skilled industry : a perfect Geometer 
Architect, and Manufacturer; ancl; moreover, a citir.en of a well-compacted 
Htate; his spri11gs of action hidden iu clensc mystery; baffling the most pierc
iug ,crutiny of the human intellect, but disclosing sufficient to startle aud 
humble tlie presumption and pride of MAN. 

The idea of the Lily, with her rich train of heavenly associations, fell into 
l \Yitnc8.:1 the magnificont choruses iu the Samson .A.11on·islt!a. 

http:citir.en
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the author's mind, while indulging in a reverie in the Crystal Palace, con. 
cerning the Bee: and these divine words sounded in his ear as if w hispcrcd 
by an Angcl,

('uim'da the Lilies (~f tlic fi.r/d, 11010 they y1·ow: they toil not, neithe>' do //11·11 
spin: and yet I say unto you, That even Solomon in all his glory, was nota1·,.aye1l 
like one r:f these. TVherij(1rc, if God so clothe the gmss <!f the field, which lo 
day i~, and to.morrow is east into tlte oven, shall he nut much more clothe you, 0 
ye '!f little faith? 1 

It may, moreover, be recollected, that in ancient pictures, the Ai.gel of the 
Anmmciation is generally represented as beariug a Lily in his hand, while 
telling his hallowed tidi1;gs to the Virgin.2 

Thus, thC1J, it was that the ideas of the Lily and the Bee came together; and 
their colllbincd influence seemed thenceforth to invest the Crystal Palace, and 
all it contained, with spiritual significauce. 

The Sn~jectof the Poem, isllIAN, in his threefold rclations 3 to the Earth, to his 
fellow-man, and to God, It is, however, Man, the Son of Adam-the Jfan ofthe 
Bible, with whom the poem deals. The beholder sees in the Palace, the Inspired 
Volume! in all the languages of the earth; and from this radiant source derives 
a clue to the origin and present condition of Man, his Doings, and his Destiny. 
The eye is first directed to the sculptured figures of Adam, and Eve,h in their 
hour of grief and shame, as just driven out of Eden: he gazes, awhile 
awed into silence, 'a son, come through six thousand years,' to look on his 
First Parents, presently recounting to them the doings of their descendant8, 
partakers of their fallen nature. Ile murmurs the inquiry, whether they 
feel the full significance of the scene, on which their own deeds have had so 
portentous an influence ! The next object is their blood-stained first-born, 
CAIN, 'the crirnso1l first-fruits 6 of their Fall, blooming ever deadly since,' in 
hate, violenc£, outrage, war, massacre, and murder. 'I'he reluctant eyes or 
Adam and Eve arc pointed to the gleaming array of weapons of destructi01i, 
tempered exquisitely, polished, and gemmed as though objects of pride and 
satisfaction! They are told of dungeons, chains, and racks: of the gallows 
and the guillotine which his children dare not exliibit: - that there are 
arrayed around, evidences of the idolatry of their descendants; that they di:.;
play, as objects of admiration and pride, their gorgeous apparel! forgetful of 
its original : that their offapring, brothers and sisters! buy, sell, and tortme 
one another ! 

That they arc still toiling, arid spinniug, alJd tilling the earth, ~ating their 
bread in the sweat of their brow: waiting the fearful and sudden End of all things. 

Th''Y arc asked if they have seen the sick, the maimed, the halt, the blind, 
the broken-hearted, of their Sons and llaughtcrs who have wandered pa:.;t 
them; and whether thPy perceived, through the disguises with which they con~ 
ccalcd it from one another, their corrupt condition,-their lust, ambition, ma
lice, pride, selfishness, covetousness, falscl1ood, and hypocrisy! They are told 
that their descendants now spend their days like a tale that is told; that tl1ev 
arc but as grnss of the field, flo1.11rishing in the morning, and withering in th~ 
evening; returning unto the dust, cursed for their first parents' sake ! Tliat 
they are still tempted by the Temptor ofEve.7 They are asked what, but for their 
1 Mn.tt., vi. ~S-30. ~ Pv.~t. p. li'2. 3 P. 2. 4 P. 48. s Pp. 4:{, ·U. GP. 45. •Pp. 4.J, ·:IG. 
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disobedience, would ban been the condition of their progeny ? "\\11ether 
they communicated to their Sons and Daughters the dread mystery done in 
Eden? But at this depth of sorrow and humiliation into which the beholder 
sillks, on seeing the first Adam, hope springs up: the heavy shadow on his 
brow is seen to move,' and his sorrow-laden eye suddenly beams with light, 
telling of a Second Adam.2 

Adam and Eve have thus become twin founts of woe and joy, of despair aud 
hope, of death and life, through Him \Yho OYercamc death, and brought Life 
and Immortality to light : and in this solemn spirit is addressed the Sovcrcign3 
who has gazed 011 these images of her first parents; partaking, equally with 
those o,·er whom she rules, their fallen nature, their death, and resurrection; 
and with whom she must stand before the judgment-seat, in the Last Day. 

Contemplated from this point of view, it is MA;s, as infinitely beyond, yet 
sern through, His I\'OHKs, whom the Crystal Palace is said to have really ex
hibited. This was the Les~on written all around• it, in letters shining into 
the awakened Soul; the lesson of True Wisdom;1 to be learnt from the sight of 
hisown multifariomhandiwork. By this inner-light, the devout observer beholds 
MAN as he was, as he is, and as he shall be, after all the chan'ces and changes 
of this mortal life; indned with awful powers aud responsibilities, strictly pro
portioned and adjusted to his means and opportunities. It is thus that he finds 
his true position, in the creation and economy of God: his relation to his 
Maker, and his fellow-creatures: and subsidiarily, to the ordained scene of their 
action and probations with its checkered, its myriad incidents. 

These threefold relations are all pervaded by the idea of a r KlTY: on which 
the eye settles most steadily, at the momeut when otherwise it would be 
wandering, dazzled and bewildered by the endlessly varying splendours attract
i11g it: and as soon as the beholder has caught a glimpse of this Unity, and not 
till then, he sees the true aud deep significance of the spectacle, speaking to 
the mind of Statesman, Philosopher, and Divine, iu sublime accents; and he 
exclaims, '0 ! rare unity in multiplicity! uniformity in endless ..ariety.' 7 

His own personal relations to the sce11e are suddenly changed ; he feels one 
-but one, still one, of that mighty aJJd mysterious u11ity, .iJlan: and then 
sixty centuries" are suddenly felt sweeping past him: the air is instinct with 
LIFE, the life of }la11, his hopes, fears, agonies, delights, woes, and cares, ever 
~i11ce his first parent was placed on the earth: MIND is felt all around diffused: 
)!AX rises up, everywhere ]\fan! in his manifestations and fortunes, multi
form; 9 mysterious in his doings, and his destiny. 

The very Key-stone of the arch of this Unity, is REVEJ,ATIOX; a truth per
emptorily i11sisted on throughout : its reception constituting Light, and its 
rejection, Darkness, as to the origin and destiny of man, and the objects and 
conditions of his existence: without which all the Nations into which he is 
multiplied, may be regarded as but so many patches of poor Insects, crawling 
OYer a globe swarming with other Insects. 

This Unity exists in respect of IlELWION: there being but one true religion, 
of which all others are corruptions; even as there is but one God and Father 
of us all: towards whom, if it can be distinctly conceived, and may be 
rever~ntly expressed, Man stands in the relation of one Unity, towards that 

l P. 40. 2 P. 46. • P. 46. • P. 47. • P. 47. 
ll p :!7. 7 P. 5. 'P. -!. • P. 4. 
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other ineffable Unity; all that ever descended from Adam, being but as one 
Man, before one God.l 

A Unity as regards l\IANKIND: in respect of origin, character, doings, and 
destiny.~ For we are all the result of the one Almighty Fiat, recorded in 
Scripture, by which Adam was created and became a a living soul, his blood 
running in every human being that is now, or has ever since been, on the 
earth. There is a plain unity of our essential physical, intellectual, and 
moral nature: a unity of Language, through all its variations since the day on 
which the one language, then spoken over the whole earth, was confounded at 
Shinar! A unity of l\Iental Action as evidenced by the objects 0 to which the 
mind of man has addressed itself always, everywhere, and the manner of its 
doing so, however modified by circumstances : a unity of moral nature ; of 
wants, wishes, hopes, fears, aversions, and the objects exciting them: a 
loudly-spoken unity and universality of Disease in our moral nature; and as 
loudly-spoken a unity and universality of Remedy-the Fall and Redemp
tion of ]\fan, as revealed by God in the One Impired Volume. A uuity in 
respect of Destiny: a life hereafter, the condition of which is dependent upon 
conduct here: and which will be righteously determined by the .Judge of all 
the Earth, in that one Great Day in which the Doom of every descendant of 
Adam, will be pronounced irrevocably. 

Thns a mournful splendour is thrown over the suddenly unrolled scroll of 
the doings of l\fan during his pilgrimage on the planet assigned to him for 
his temporary abode : Unity being a tie binding together into an organised 
'VI10lc, both spectacle and spectators; linking into one, each imaging the 
other, l\Ian's Past, Present, and Futurc.0 This may he regarded as constitut
ing the E~oteric teaching of the Great Spectacle : the Exote1·ic being those 
more obvious ones which regard its material aspects, forms, and charac
teristics : the latter being the mere vehicle of the former.7 And in this 
spirit we approach the spectacle as 'a Mystic Mirror, brightly rcfkcting the 
past, darkly the future.' B 

The first reflection from this l\Iirror, is of the Past-revealing two ancient 
Gatherings of the human family, recorded in Holy Writ, one of these the first 
since the _Flood; both pregnant with warning and consolation, suggesting 
also resemblance, and contrast. The former of these Gatherings is that on 
the plain of Shinar, with which the Poem opens, when the impious auda
city of Man was punished by that confusion of tongues which has ever since 
prevailed, and which was perceived in full action 9 incessantly, in the Crystal 
Palace; the spectators of which came from every quarter of the Globe, to con
tribute their own handiwork, to scan and admire that of others. Then are indi
cated several points of the Unity which has been spoken of. The latter of 

P. 47. 2 p_ 4. 
H 'He did not merely po.~~e's it,-he became it, (Gen. ii. 7). It was his proper being: 

bis truest self; the 1\fau in The Man. '-COLERirnm. 
4 P. l. 'The bricks nt Snsa arc stamped with inscriptions in the primitive Babylonish 

character. It is found on those which compose the foundations of the primeval 
cities of Shinar: and if the Birsi NimrUd be admitted to represent the tower of Babel-an 
identification supported not merely by the clrn.ractcr of the monument, hut the universal 
belief of the early T:tlmnrlists,-it must, in tho substructure of that edifice, cmbodv the 
venmCl~lu.r dialect of 8hinar, at the period w!~cr~ tho ~arth was of one language and of' ont} 
speech. -Cm.. H . .\WLINHON, Jour. of Ro.11at Asiatlc Socutp, vol x. Part I., Pre!. Rem .• p. 20, 
-cited in FoR.STER's One Primeval Lm1guage, vol. iii. p. a. 
•P.~6. •l'.:J. 71'.3. •P.3. •l'.4. 
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the two Gatherings is that on the plain of Dura: which has also its contrasts 
and resemblances. It was a Royal Spectacle; an assembly of all the greatness 
of many peoples, nations, and languages: but for the purpose of deliberately de
fying and dishonouring the Deity, by a public act of Idolatry. The third Ga
thering is that commemorated by the Poem: infinitely surpassing the other two, 
in every incidellt of grandeur; and sublimely contrasting, in occasion a11d ob
ject :1 kindling theaffection of }fa11 for his fellows; developing reverence and love 
for their Almighty Father; and exhibiting the diversified and resplendent re
sults of sixty centuries of industry and thought. But the spect~cle has a deep 
moral significance, in con11edio11 with its ancieht predecessors: the Tower of 
Babel, and the Golden Image of Xebnchad11ezzar, are not the only modes 
of dishonouring and disobeying the Deity, and committing the sins of pre
sumption, vain-glory, aud idolatry. This Mirror also darkly reflects the 
·Future -the Final Gathering of Man :2 which may well overshadow the 
beholder's mind with awe, and lend a fearful. and sublime significance to the 
scene before him, its recollections aud ac;sociations. 

There are two Books of Tf,e J,i/y anrl the Hee: the first representing & DAY, 
and the second a ~lGnT, and E.utLY :'.1Io1t~, pa;scd in the Crystal Palace. 

THE FIRST BOOK. 

I. D.n in the Crystal Palace, deals directly with the Present, its people 
and actions; but as they appear with light reflected from the Past, after six 
thousand years' toil and experience. The dispersed condition of our species, 
and the present forms of their national existence, with their origin as recorded 
in Scripture, are represeuted by the figure of the Queen passing amidst them 
all: it being designed, at the same time, to indicate the position of England, 
and her glorious mission a among her sister natious, civilised and savage. It 
is then sought to afford a few dazzling i glimpses of the scene within the 
Palace,-as well the endless variety of objects, as of the spectators gazing at 
them; sug-gcsting a community of object and attention to every different sec
tion of maukind, at different times, under infinitely varied circumstauccs
awakening similar tastes, eliciting the action of similar energies; and so indi
cating a unity or identity of nature. The spectators themselves are grouped~ 
into great classes, and the spectacle regarded as a touchstone of their respec
tive characters, capacities, and kuowleuge. 'Vhilst the imagination is revel
ling among- the varied scenes so calculated to excite and charm its faculties, 
scenes which the great poets of ancient and modern times are invoked to cele
brate and cternise, philosophers are seen contemplating the combined results of 
profound and patient experiment aud observation: noting the progress of 
Science,-as well where she stumbled, as in her rapid and sure onward career, 
till she has achieved those transcenda1.t results collected before the admiring 
and awe-stricken beholder: its microscope and telescope revealing two Infi
nitudes :6-mechanics, chemistry, optics, steam, magnetism, electricity, all 
combinin"' to force on the mind a conviction, that Man of the present aze, 
with relation to his powers over the natural world, stands towards his ancieHt 
predecessors, as Light to Darkncs8. 

l P. ~. :! Pp. 41, 47. ' l'. l I. ' Pp. 12-14. 'P. Itl. 
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A Picture is suddenly exhibited of l\Ian stauding amid the dazzling results 1 

which his skill has effected, in dealing alike with the animate and iuanimate 
creation,-with the subtlest, most secret and potent elements and powers of na
ture. Relying on the conscious strength of his faculties, he ascends higher and 
higher iu thought and speculation, till he passes the bounds of material things, 
and dares to cuter those rarefied rogious, which seem to call forth powers 
hitherto latent within him: he rises, as it were attracted by a hidden affinity 
of his uature, till he approaches the idea of Deity, the Author of Nature, in 
His awful attrilmtcs and perfections :2 he is then overwhelmed by realising 
a personal relation between the creature and the Creator: who vouchsafes to 
reveal Himself in the language of Inspiration, as having made .Man in His 
own ima.qe, now darkened by disobedience; Lut still rcgardi11g His fallen crea
ture with compassion, and dictating reasonable terms of restoration to His 
favour: on which Man is represented as sinking into an abyss of reverence, 
love, and fear, worshipping, falling dowu, and kneeling before the Lord His 
::\faker ,s who is the Lord His God, and Man the people of His pasture, and 
the sheep of His hand. 

Beauty is seen thronging those regions of the Palace where Silks are glisten. 
ing, in every hue, and of which the ingenuity and cruelty of !\Ian has for ages 
rifled a puur worm !i ·mercilessly destroying it, in doing so. Certain ques
tions are suggested, to which no answer cau be given: and the ill.fated worm 
is regarded as affording, in its own mysterious tiature, an emblem and type of 
CHANGE and hmORTALITY.5 

The great Diamond is then addressed as the Queen of Gems, the cynosure 
of myriad eyes, and supposed to be holding a Levee of her admirers. It is 
hinted that questions arc proposed freely as to her real nature and pretensions, 
which courtly lips do not utter too loudly : she is also reminded that she has 
a black sister,6 and asked if she is disposed to disown and despise her? and is 
finally told that some gazing on her possess infinitely more precious gems than 
she-Genius, Charity, Resignation, Faith. She is also asked if she has noted 
the thoughts and feelings which the sight of herself has excited in many of 
them before her? Vanity, Rapacity, Covetousness? 

On the outskirts of the crowd of worshippers is seen a philosopher, srniliug 

1. Pp. 18, 19. .A. di:-;tinguishcd scholar, since The J,ily and tlte BeP, was publi~hcd, has 
pomtcd out to the anthor a rcmarka.Llc rcscmhbncc Lctwcen the p::u-:;sagc in the text ahovc 
referred to, a.ud the following, in a Chorus of the Antigone of 8oph0cle~, -..vhich was certainly 
not ~resent to the. n.nthor'f:! mind at tho time. lt is a gTLtnd OJJc; and cxhibitinll the grcn.t 
C::rec1an Poet mns1:1g on the mun·cl~ of his race, by the lirnitcrl light of their o.chicvcmeuts 
twC'nty-twr1 ~entnries ago. It may be thus pr~scnted to the English reader. 
"Man~ thmgs a.re wondrmrn: but naught is so vw11dro11s a~ man! He fearlessly tl'aveL.;; 

th?. ~~Il~~~~fdi~~~~~db~:}~~\Y.~ ~~li~~t~~~;.~K. bln.Ht, over the Lillow~ ruaring aruu11d hin1 ! 

" He makes the race of light-hca.rted Uinls, the fierce bcut::1t::; of the forest, and the finny 

tc~,a~;~1~!.i}~~1~~0!:;1~~;~ ~~·~l~knru1 ' 
.. He t":tmcs the wfld horse, and the mountain hull. 

of·~;:i~ria~t~~~~:;;.~~·.ti(!ula.tc speech; Design, that is swift n.8 the wiudi-i; anJ the cconon~y1
"Ile fences hinuiOlf iu from the darts of the frost, a.nil the raill. 

fu~~:;cr fertile of cxpodicuts, ho goes on his way prepared against each emergency of the 

"Death alone, is Lcyonrl his i.iowe~ to battle: at its appron.eh he stand.ti hclpl1:ss !" 
-Antigone, :13~-3.-~·h.:c abn Joi.J, xxviii. l-11. 

1 l». 18. ~ P. lU. 4 P. 25. s 11. 25, ~utc l. G P. 20. 
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at their cager curiosity, ignorant wonder, and vain longings; and he betakes 
himself to a distant spot where lies a shapeless slab of stone, inscribed with 
faint and mystical characters, which his science interprets as indicative of 
countless ages in the history of the earth-disclosing successive stages of 
existence, and mysterious tenants of the earth, in evtry past condition. Then 
are brought to light the astonishing revelations of Geology in these our 
latter times. Of these a succession of sombre and strange, but truthful pic
tures is presented: exhibitiIJg extinct, varied, uncouth, tremendous forms of 
the animal creation; but no trace of J1an, or his doings: while the shining 
traces of ONE God are seen everywhere: whereupon the Philosopher breaks 
forth into a Hymn 1 to the Deity: for he saith, I will praise thee, O Lord, 
among the people: I will sing unto thee among the nations. 2 

Again the beholder finds himself careering along a glowing tide of wonder 
and suggestiveness: awakening profound feelings in the Poet, the Historian, 
the :'\aturalist, the Philosopher, the Divine, as they ponder the multifarious 
constituents of the spectacle which is speaking myriad-tongued to the attuned 
NIT. 3-Anon he finds himself wandering among the lh·ing statuary, imaging 
the greatest characters that have appeared amor.g men, in all uations, and 
in all times; and those incidents and fables which have most prominently ar
rested the attention, and challenged the admiration, of our species, in sacred 
and profane, in ancient and modern history, in truth and fable.• 

At len~th a group is seen of the great poets, - Homer, .LEschylus, Dante, 
Tasso, l\Iilton, Shakespeare, -their iyres stilled while gazing at an ob
ject which has arrested the attention of them all. ,£schylus is especially 
invoked, as author of the mystic and sublime fiction of the Chained Prome
theus, who impiously stole the fire of Heaven to communicate it to mankind, 
contrary to the will of the Gods. The Poets are called to forget their own 
heroes and fables, to gaze on the transcendant object before them,-NEWTON, 
in the act of receiving, with majestic reverence aud sublime humility, as a gra
cious gift from the hand of Omnipotence, the Key of the material universe
the sublime discovery of the law of gravitation. The bards remain silent 
"·ith awe: and the lyre of .tEschylus falls from his hand. 

The Intellect of ll'lan is here represented as being placed on the highest pin
nacle of elevation: and the beholder sinks dazzled and exhausted by the con
templation. While inclined to indulge in enthusiastic pride arid exultation 
at the vast intellectual powers with which Man is endowed, the current of his 
thoughts is wholly and suddenly changed: for he is drawn, hy his unseen 
:lien tor, to a distant spot in the Palace, where an insect-a BEE6-is beheld 
repairing one of bis cells, with unerring skill, and according to those perfect 
geometrical principles, which it required the profoundest exercise of Man's 
faculties, for ages, to comprehend and appreciate ! This tiny twin-brother of 
Sir Isaac Newton, is at work, repairing Architecture which he and his mystic 
race constructed-a little hive, within that vast oue which human Engineers 
and Architects are so flushed with triumph in having devised and completed. 
His work is perfection: dare they pronounce theirs so?-At what is the be
holder looking? At a small contemporary and co-tenant of the globe with man, 
-at an insect: whose heaven-implanted science led it at once to frame itshiveof 
harmo11ious hexagons among the trees and flowers of Eden. Tho first of their 

' r. 23. • rsalm cviii. 3. • P. 13. ' Pp. 4. 26. 6 l'. 2~. 
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little race winged its way from flower to flower, in the presence of Adam and 
Eve, before their fall, 11:nd shared the fortune of their descendants in the ark, 
and in all subsequent time; being still with us, after six thousand years of 
toil and slaughter by man !l But while the Bees are thus indued with matchless 
science, and exercising their physical functions by means which we have 
striven iu vain, from the days of Aristotle till now, to unravel, they exhibit 
yet more marvellous anrl inexplicable phenomena: for they are a completely 
organised State ! with due gradations of rauk, aud a social economy carried 
on by agencies in confounding analogy to those of Man! Performing public 
and private acts, as man does, and apparently with similar cuds in view: 
they have a Queen, and royal family, vigilautly guarded and affection
ately tended: living in a Royal Palace: they have sentinels, and elaborate 
fortifications against invaders: they havc idlers, working classes, thieves, 
police: colonies and marauding expeditions: sieges, battles: civil wars: 
tn assacrcs !2 

Profoundly meditating on all these, the beholder asks questions which no 
mortal has been yet able, and may he never able to answer, concerning the 
economy of the Dee, and the objects of its existence. Becoming more and more 
perplexed, he is disposed to dogmatise, and impatiently pronounce the Bee 
only an organised compages of atoms: a mere mimic of reason a11d intelligence,; 
having no moral capacity, no Past, nu Future :-and the observer is beginning 
to assert the existence of a vast distinction between the Bee and hinrnelf, that 
between Iustinct and Reason, when the suggestion suddenly occurs to him, 
that he himself may be, at that moment, the subject of similar speculation to 
some Superhuman Intelligence in the Heavens, regarding rnau·kind as a curious 
race of insects, d.oing everything hy an irresistible and unaccountable agency, 
and apparently attaching immense importance to our doings ! He sees, with 
amused curiosity, our magnificent fleets, armies, and fights by Sea and Land, 
our soldiers and sailors being to his eye merely red and blue insects: and 
finds at length that we record our actions and discoveries : and imagine that 
we have a knowledge of the Heavenly bodies, and their motions! He, in his 
turn, regards us asmeremachinesfinelyorganised,onlymimickingintelligeuce: 
destitute of intellectual and moral capacity, and shut out from all knowledge 
of God: considering that we have built the crystal hive in which he sees us 
without knowing why, and can derive uo l~sson from it! The bcholde;. 
feels that he is contemplating, in the Bee, a mystery exceedingly awful: why 
we can see no more into it than we do, and yet have been allowed to see so far, 
our common Maker has not thought fit to tell us: but He has vouchsafed us 
so much light as enables us to know Him, and serve Him, according to the 
conditions of a reasonable service : He has given us, as rational and moral 
creatures, a mission ; as also an appropriate one to His other creature, the 
Bee: and the beholder, humbled amidst the concentrated splendour of human 
intellect on which he had been inclined to be vain-glorious, prays that 
though the mission of the Bee may be hidden from him, though restless in
quisitive man may be perplexed by the only partially-disclosed energies and 
actions of other Existences, yet may he reverently discover his own duties, and 
so fulfil the high mission assigned him. That mission is then conveyed in the 
sublime language of Inspiration.-(Jer. ix. 23-24.)f · 

1 P. 29. ~ P. 30. o P. 31. • P. 33. 



xvi THE EXPOSITION OF 

Thus the beholder, in his own splendid Palace, is unexpectedly introduced 
to the domains of an insect; to a veritable microcos~ : whose tiny denizens 
have social and political institutions, like ourselves, and exhibit in action a 
science which taxes our own highest energies to become imperfectly acquainted 
with. Having gradually risen from one stage of intellectual splendour to 
an.other, the beholder has reached the most dazzling altitude ever attained 
by man, in the person of the devout Christian philosopher, Newton; from 
whom he is led to make an instantaneous descent to a Bee, the unconscious 
exponent of mystery and wonder, fraught with profound instruction, and in
centives to faith, and humility.-Such is the Lesson taught by the mystic 
insect, to its mighty follow-creature. 

THE SECOND BOOK. 

II. Midnight in the Crystal Palace !1 The glare of day 11as disappeared, 
and the myriad visitors have departed : Man that rs, has made way for Man 
that WAS: as though the tidings of this great Gathering of the extant mem
bers of the family, and the wondrous array of their doings, had reached the 
invisible world: whose denizens, as themselves concerned in the display of 
that to which their own acts, in past time, had contributed, and who have 
been allowed a moment back in time,: now gaze noiselessly, aud awfully. 
They are indued with the power of discovering inanimate objects, but are 
not aware of the presence of the Poet; who stands, a Man in time, surrounded 
by llfan from eternity.3 They wander amazedly about this Epitome of the 
world, its inhabi\ants and thmr doings, and its present condition! 

Foremost among the spectral throng are seen those most likely to be 
affected by the assemblage of the Nations,-Kings, Conquerors, Legislators. 
Conspicuous among them are Alexander, Cresar, Charlemagne, Alfred, and 
Napoleon, thinking of their fortunes on earth, and the motives aud objects 
which then influenced them. The first sighs as he gazes on the Sutlej,' recently 
the scene of such great events, but to him the hated and humiliating limit of 
his Eastern progress, These great personages become gradually aware of the 
changes which have occurred since their respective days of authority and 
triumph: observing Power occupying new seats; novel modes of warfare; 
changed Dynasties. Alfred is beheld lost in pious astonishment at the extent 
of empire now ruled ,by one of his descendants. But there is a great crowd 
of i.ings and Conquerors also present, mortified at finding no trace of either 
their names or actions, existing upon earth; not having been rescued from 
oblivion, by the pen of genius ! 

A mightier cohort is presently seen approaching,-the Monarchs of M1Nn
Philosophers. Alexander, great as he was, the pupil of Aristotle, is repre
sented as melti11g away 6 before that sublime presence: who gazes around him 
as though he were still sitting on the throne of philosophy, after the lapse of 
two thousand y~ars : but his dominion is sternly challenged by Roger Bacon ;• 
a third presently approaching, Lord Bacon, who subverted the throne of 
Aristotle, aud, seizing his sceptre, transmitted it to his own successors for all 
time. This great philosophic genius is represented as throned in the Palace 

ep, S7.P. 34. 2 P. 50. • P. 85. •P. 35. •P. 3i. 
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teeming with the trophies of the Experimental Philosophy-trophies which lie 
is seen exhibiting to Aristotle and Roger Bacon, who greet each other nobly 1 

All three become aware of the vast progress made, since their time, in philo
sophy. The successors of Lord Bacon are then imagined passing in review 
before him, owning allegiance, by prosecuting science on his principles, by a 
rigorous adherence to experiment and observation : and they tell him of his 
realms extending ceaselessly everywhere: especially apprising him, and hi, 
ghostly supporters, of the wonders of geological science-pointing to a new Past, 
and shadowing a wondrous futurc. 2 The thoughts of Aristotle are imagined 
shaping themselves into the mighty wish, 0 ! had tM.~ day been m·ine ! Else
where is seen Archimedes, profoundly intent upon the machinery in noise
less motion before him-a motionless shadow, gazing at shadows moving: 
and tracing the operation of principles which he himself had developed, two 
thousand vcars before. 

Collectdd round an Orrery in motion, before which, during the day, had 
been seen a group of children familiar with its teaching, and telling it trip
ping·ly to one another, are seen ancient Astronomers, Chaldean, Egyptian, 
and Grecian, pcrcci,·ing their respective systems subverted by that which the 
motion of the Orrery is illustrating : and amo11g them Aristotle, who, with 
Thales, l'hythagoras, Auaxagoras, and many others, sta11ds lost in mournful 
wonder, at the revolution in Astronomical Science which thev witness : But 
the obsen-cr owns the intellectual greatness of these anci;nt sages, wise 
according to the light they had, and gazes on them reverentially. 

The rapid progress of Astronomical Science is then traced down to the day 
of Galileo, whose wretched A postacy from He1J,.vert-taught t;.uth, through the 
fear of man, is denounced sorrowful~y and 'indignaniij : and the ancient 
Astrouomers are represented as confounded b.y the revelations of Galileo's 
telescope. Their great successors are then introduced: Kewton being seen 
towering above them all, and sublimely indicating the recently-discovered 
truths, which he had been instrumental in discovering. As he proceeds, his 
connte11ance is overshadowed with gloom: for he sees approaching the spirit 
of his Godless successor and commentator, La Place; who is now, however, 
confuted by the revelations of Eternity, and stands meekly and repentant 
behind his mighty master; who leads the great ones around hilll higher and 
higher into the heavens, pointing out system circling system after system, 
till all are beheld circling the central glory, the scat of Deity: 3 where sits 
One who stooped to the earth to redeem mankind, and will hereafter return 
to be their jndgc. Thus in these shadow-peopled realms, the mind is fixed on 
Man, his Doings, and Destiny, his relations to man, and to his ]\faker, his 
past and future: a11d the present is overshadowed with the final Gathering. 

Newto11 is presently seen approaching Socrates and Plato; who are convers
ing with Butler, the great Christian Divine and Philosopher of modern days: 
all three of wholll had dedicated their lives to the love a11d search after truth. 
'l'he subjects of their converse are-'I'rntli, Mind, lmmortality, and Deity : 
and the two Pagan Philosophers arc listening to the Christian's exposition of 
revealed trnth, 'with brightening countenance! ' 4 Butler exclaims of each 
'Thou wast not far away.'~ Herc it is dcsigncJ. to indicate the dim glimmer'. 

lp, 37. 2p, ~8. • P. 41. 'P. 41. sp_ 42. 
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ing of revealed truth, through the mists of tradition, exhibited by the teaching 
of Socrates and Plat.) : and the passage is written chiefly for those familiar 
with the tender a11d sublime account given by Plato of the death of So
crates, and his last discourse on the Immortality of the SouJ.l Only fair1t 
echoes of this converse are heard; being heavenly melodies, fit for immor
tality and eternity only: 2 but an awful question is asked, to indicate the 
nature ofit.8 

This vision disappears, and the beholder enters the misty regions of 
Mythology: in the midst of which is seen .LEschylus standing, in forlorn 
grandeur, before the image of his own Chained Prometheus. The mighty 
Poet's lyre is lying with broken strings at his feet; but suddeHly there comes 
a glitter in his eye, showing a half-awakened consciousness that he has been 
dealing with the fragments of primeval truths, the ancient but obscured 
knowledge of the wrath of God with :I.fan, for Sin, and of the destined suffer
ings of the Divine Mediator, by which alone that wrath could be appeased.i 
This passage is addressed to those who have read and thought of the Pro
metheus Bound, as a Grecian myth of the Fall of Man. This is conceived to 
be the middle point between Truth and Fable ; or rather Truth refracted 
through the accumulating indistinctness and error of Tradition: and the 
beholder is represented as suddenly guided through past time, towards the 
source of primeval Truth, whieh becomes more and more vividly distinct, as 
he passes on his awful flight towards the revealed origin of man, and of all 
things. The 'clouds disperse, the shadows fly,' while events, scenes, and per
sons are successively appearing, as recorded in the Volume of Inspiration. 
At length is reached the primeval fratricide, C:ain: the man first born of 
woman, upon the Ei>rth, and who stained that Earth with the blood of the 
second. Cain, the Prince of his bloody race, appears standing tortured, amid 
a haze crimsoned with his crime, surrounded by a hideous throng of his 
blood-stained descendants. 5 

Passing beyond this scene of horror, the bewildered traveller through past 
time suddenly stands, dissolved in tenderness and awe, before Adam and 
Eve, just driven guilty and.terror-stricken out of Edcn.6 

Having thus seen the Past, the Present, and the Future ofllfan, indissolubly 
Jinked together, and respectively reflecting each other, the beholder is sud
denly recalled to the earthly scene of his ,-is ion, and the objects which had 
occasioned it, under the guidance of his unseen guardian. The splendourR 
which dazzled those thronging it by day, have no attraction for the eyes seeing 
through a spiritual medium: but the former are apostrophised, and asked 
whether their eyes had been satiated with the material splendours which had 
presented themselves : Had they seen nothing but gems, gold, and jewels? 
Had they not perceived the spectacle fraught with a Divine lesson, speaking 
thl"Ough the eyes, to the awakened soul? Then a GEM infinitely transcending 
all, had lain unseen !-\VJ8DOM, ilte wi,,,lmn which cometh from above: for it is 
not Wisdom, merely to collect the bright but perishing things of time and 
sense, to gaze at them wistfully, with curiosity, exultation, and pride. A 
sublime voice is heard, both asking and answering the question, WHEJ!E 

SIIAJ,L w1svon nE ~·ouNn?-a voice7 reverently recognised by the assembled 
spirits

1 Phncclo. 2 P. 42. s P. 42. • P. 42. 6 P. 48. G Pp. 48, 44. 'P. 47. 
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And unto Man, He said, 

The fear of the Lord, that is Wisdom, 

Alld to depart from evil, is understanding. 


This language of Inspiration attracts the beholder to the spot where lies 
the Holy Volume 1 enshrining it, represented as radiating light. While stall d
ing before it, a great moral problem z is suggested to his mind. Dark a1.d 
deadly doubts and misgivings at length begiu to crowd upon him; and appar
ently deserted by his guardian angel, he gradually siuks deeper and deeper 
into a black abyss of scepticism, and despair: but his heavenly attendant re
appears : and by an illuminating act of Faith, he rises to a sense of Scriptural 
light, and peace. He then humbly asks whether the impious Scoffer has, from 
time to time, stood before the Holy Volume, despising it as a collection of 
fables alike derogatory to the dignity of human intellect, and inconsiste1;t 
with the goodness, wisdom, and justice of God: and utters a prayer that the 
eyes of any such may be opened, to sec Truth in Hallowed Mystery ; and 
becoming a child of light, walk thenceforth in The Light. 

The vision is at length drawing to a close :3 the spiritual crowd is dissolY
ing away--vanishing shadows, within a shadow vanishing-as though obedi. 
eut to a mysterious summons, unheard by the mortal beholder.4 There is a 
noiseless confusion : forms arc intermingling, but in dread silence: and then 
the solitary earthly tenant of the Palace is once more ALONE, with the chill 
of Eternity on his soul. 

It is now EARLY MORN. The rosy rays of the splendid SuN, approaching, 
are faintly beaming on the Crystal Solitude, and melting away the shades of 
night: gradually revealing the myriad splendours visible during the day, 
bnt making the beholder's solitary condition only the more oppressive. 
Yielding to the impulse of his social nature, he yearns for intercourse with his 
fellow.tenants of the Earth; and has a mournful sense of his own fleeting pre
carious tenure of life; passing away like a shadow, as had done those whose 
mysterious presence he has just lost. A sense of the vastness and awfulness 
of the visible and invisible economy of God, has overwhelmed him: he feels 
deserted in the stupendous creation ; as though he himself were neglected, 
and unworthy of Almighty 110tice or protection; desolate, and unable to 
realise any personal relations with his Maker. At the moment when he feels 
perishing from a sense of insignificance, he hears the chirpiug of a sparrow, 
itself the most insignificant tenant of the air-not a farthing's worth : ~ but 
he remembers with reverence, that God himself declared that rwt one of even 
them was forgotten befm-e Him, and vouchsafed to say to Man, even the venJ 
hairs of your head are numbered. Fear not, tl1er~fore ! ye are of more value 
tltan many sparrow.~! Even that poor tenant of the air is now invested with 
interest, as his fellow.creature, and cared for by their common Creator: with 
whom, however, the beholder dreads to feel himself alone-with TnE PuRE, 

Impurity! His spirit droops with a sense of unworthiness of the favour of 
God: he relapses into despondency and gloom; knowing that he is but as 
ajinWeJr of the field: which disappears, even with the wind going over it. 

It is at this moment that the attendant Spirit benignantly perform~ her 

'Pp. 47, 48. • P. 48. • P. 50. 4 P. 50. 
•Are uot five sparrow• sold for two farthings ?-Matt. xii. 9. 
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final office of love. Recalling him from his wanderings over the Universe of 
God's creatiqn, she directs his eye to a solitary object,-a Lily. jle sees in it, at 
first, a mere neglected field-flower ; a stray intruder upon the splendid province 
of her delicately tended sisterhood : 1 but, influenced by his departing attend
ant, he suddenly detects in it an awakening and sublime significance. He 
first sees in the Lily, as his thoughts expand, the representative of NATURE, 
appearing in simple majesty, in the very Palace of ART: God's handiwork, 
amongst the handiwork of man; eclipsing all the varied richness and mag
nificence surrounding it. Here, both Man, and his greatest doings, are reduced 
to instant nothingness, before his Almighty Maker ! 

The pride of intellect has thus been gently rebuked and humbled, alike by an 
Insect, and a Flower : and as the approaching sun is rapidly restoring visible 
splendour to the accumulated trophies of Man's power, he himself bows down 
amidst them, with adoration, at the footstool of 0.MNIPOTENCE. He remembers 
that the incarnate God himself expressly declared, that the highest triumphs of 
Art, typified by the glory of Solomon, were as nothing, in comparison with 
this Lily ! His humbled faculties rise now to the contemplation of Almighty 
power: if the mere Flower of the Field be really so glorious, what must be 
the glory of Creation, as Man may, hereafter, be permitted to see it? 

But beyond all this, the divinely-selected Flower is fraught with still pro
founder interest. By it, One dead yet speaketh, tenderly, to the distrustful and 
troubled hearts of his creatures : assuring them that their wants, their suffer
ings, their sorrow~, are all known to Him, and that He will provide for them : 
and finally, commanding them, Seek ye first the Kingdom of God and His 
righteou:Jness : and all these things shall be added unto you. 2 

Then the Lily is taken with reverence into the hand of him whom it has 
taught so sublime a lesson from on high ; and the Poem ends with the spec
tacle ofaSoN, gazing, in the Lily, on a blooming emblem of the Power and Love 
of an Almighty FATHER. 

LET THE WORDS OF .MY MOUTH, AND THE MEDITATION OF MY HEART, DE ALWAY 
ACCEPTADLE IN THY SIGHT, 0 LORD, MY STRENGTH, AND MY REDEEMER.8 

IP. 52. s Matt. vi. 33. a Psalm xix. 14, 15. 



PREFACE TO THE ORIGINAL EDITION. 

IN the South Transept of the Crystal Palace, already vanishing from before 
our eyes, may be seen, for a little while longer, twin figures of the youthful 
Alfred the Great, and his Mother; who is giving him the Book of Saxon 
poetry, which she had promised to him, among her sons, who should soonest 
learn to read it. Historians record, that Alfred was passionately fond of the 
Saxon poems, listening to them eagerly by day, and by night; and that as 
he listened, the first aspirings of a soaring mind seem to have arisen within 
him. He treasured the poems in his memory; and, during the whole of 11is 
life, poetry continued to be his solace and amusement, in trouble and care. 

In this Volume will be found a precious relic, which, it is thought, few 
persous will contemplate unmoved, of the illustrious Mo.narch's genius; and 
some of what follows, it has been attempted to fashion on that exquisite 
model. It seemed to a loyal Englishman, that in this there was a certain 
appropriateness. The name of Alfred is very dear to us; 1 and it is equally 
affecting and suggestivti to imagine, doubtless consistently with the fact, the 
Royal Mother and Son of 1851, gazing at the sculptured images of the Royal 
Mother and Son of a thousand years ago: with the royal Father standing by, 
to whom the world stands largely indebted, for the transcendent and pro
foundly instructive spectacle which they have assembled to witness. 

In offering to the public this record of impressions which can never be 
effaced from the mind and heart of its Author, that instructed Public is ap
proached with deep solicitude ; but he ventures to indulge the hope, that 
by one who may think proper to peruse this Volume deliberately, suspending 
his judgment till the completion of the perusal, both the LILY, and the BE>: 
may be then found speaking with some significance. 

INNER TEMPLE, &pteml>er 1851. 

1 He was called, in the old time, 'Shepherd of his People,' the 'Darling of the English! • 
-It was his own mother,. Osburga.,_ and not, as some historians assert, his French step
mother, who showod to him and his brothe~ the volume of Anglo-Saxon poetry, saying, 
'He who first can read the book shall have it.' -See BIR FRANCIS PALGRAVE's History of 
JJnuland, Anglo-Saxon Period, p. 161. · 
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THE 

LILY THE BEE. 

BOOK THE FIHST. 


FrouR thousand years ago, said THE 
YoICE,1 the whole Family of mau was 
p-athered together on the plain of Sm
:KAR. 

Thev spoke often, in 011e languagc,2 

c-f the·awful Delug-c which had hap-
1•ened but a eeutury before ; and 
l•ointed out, <•ue to another, the traces 
,.fit, still everywhere visible. 

Those who had been in the Ark, 
would start from their sleep 1 as iu 
ch-earns thev heard the roar of tl1e 
Waters, and again beheld their deso
late expanse. 

Yet was the rlread lesson lost np@ 
the ungrateful aurl presumptuous 
liearts of those "ho had not been 
whelmrd beneath the waters. 

Heaven, and }Jrevent their being scat
tercel abroad upon the face of the whole 
earth_8 

Then was precipitated upou them the 
event which they had sought to avert. 

Their labours were interrupted from 
on high; tl1eir language was surldenly 
confounded; 

And they were scattercrl abroad 
from thence upon the face of all the 
earth, beariug about \vith them, even 
until now, the badge of their pnnish
ment and humiliation. 

Sixteen hundred years afterwards, 
near the sce11e of that impiety and 
folly, occurred a great gathering of the 
self-same Family, in the plain ofDuRA, 
in the province of Babylon, at the bid-

1\Iinded to dishonour Him who had! ding of a mighty monarch. 
RJ•ared them, while destroying their 
follows, aud to frustrate His all-wise 
purposes, they would build a City, and 
a Tower whose top might reach 1111to 

1 This is supposed to be the Voice of an 
Attcn<lant Spirit. 

~ .. •rhe higher we nsC"en<l in history," says 
that accomplished antiquarian, Hir Francis 
1.1alg111\·c, "the more npparcnt are the traces 
of that unity which snbsisted, when we were 
all of one language and of one speech (Gen. 
xv. l,) in the plain of Shinnr."-HiPtory of the 
A.nglo-Sa;rons, Book I. c. I. 

There he had gathered together the 
princes, the governors, aml the cap
taius, the judges, the treasurers, a11d 
the councillors, the sheriffs, aud all 
the rulers of the provinces, and all the 
People Nations and Langnao-es 

' ' 0 
• 

8 This Habylonish Tower, ~ays the phi1o
snphic Schlegel, has been, in every age, a 
figure of the He~ivP1:-aspiring edifice oflcirdly 
Arrogrt.ncc; which a;, sooner or later, sure to 
be struck down, and scattered afar by the 
arm uf the divine Nemesis. ) 
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In the midst of them glittered a 
golden image, which Nebuchaduezzar 
the king had set up, and bad collie 
forth to dedicate. 

Aud a herald cried aloud, command
ing all people, 11atious, aml languages, 
that at what time tliey heard the 
sound of the cornet, flute, harp, sack
but, psaltery, <lulcimer,aud all kinds of 
music, they bhould, on pain of death, fall 
down and wornhip that golden image. 

The impious despot was obeyed: 
the People, the Nations, and the Lan
guages, bowed, in base idolatry, before 
the golden image that ~ebuchadnez
:~ar the Kiug had set up; 

All but three noble youths,1 wor
shippers of the God whom their l\Io11
arch was dishonouring, and who, in 
his rage and fury, cast them forthwith, 
but vainly, into a burning fiery fur
nace, saying, Who is that God that 
shall deliver you out of my hauds? 

Two thousand four lrnndred years 
have since rolled on; and behold! 

In this present year of our Lord, 
eighteen hundred and fifty-one, indi
cating the lustrous epoch from which 
Christian people now reverclltiy reckon 
time, 

In this little western Isle, unknown 
to the haughty Babylonian, whose 
place 2 has been swept with the besom 
of destruction, occurs another gather
ing of that self.same family: of all 
people, and nations, aud languages, 
on a royal invitation, and for a royal 
Dedication. 

A Christian Queen, on whose Em
pire setteth not the sun; who had read 
in holy writ of the plains of Shinar, 
and of Dura, went forth with her Con
sort aud her Offspriug, attended by 
her priuces, her nobles, her statesmen, 
her warriors, her judges, her philoso
phers, amidst a mighty multitude: 

1 Sec :NOTE, No. I.-~ Why Dauiel wn.s not 
cast into tho Fiery Fnrnace. • 

2 I will rise up ag:dn:-.t them. su.ith the 
Lord of Hosts-and cut oil' from lfabylon the 
name. 

I will nlso make it n possession for the bit
tern, 1md puols of water, :mJ I will sweep it 
with the bcsorn of dc.strni.:tion. 

'rl1is is tho rcjoiciug dty, that dwt3lt c~re
fessly; that ~<\hl in her he:\rt, I am, an<l there 
if' wme bo... idcs me: how iti she bt"cu11w a 
<li.;!)vbliou !-ld1.~iu.L1 x.iv. 22, 23; Zt!pb., iL 15. 

Notimpiouslytodishonour theDeity, 
and attempt to thwart his purpoHes; 
11ot to inaugurate an idol, and to De
dicate an linage, impiously command. 
ing it to be worshipped; but, in the 
hallowing presence of His miuisters 
whom ~ebuchadnezzar had dishonour 
ed, to Low before Hur, THE LoRD OF 

lIE.lv E>I .AND EARTH, 
Who, from the place of His habita

tion, looketh down upon all the inha
bitants of the earth, aud understancleth 
all rheir works · 

To offer h~mble adoration and 
thauksgiviug for His mercies, marvel
lous and numberless, vouchsafed tu 
herself, and to His people committed 
to her charge ; 

In "'hom she ever hath affiance, 
seeking His honour and glory! 

To cerueIJt, as far as in her. lay, a 
uni versa! brotherhood, and promote 
among all natious, unity, peace, and 
concord; 

To recall great nations from the de
vastations of war, to the delights of 
peace; 

To exhibit a mighty spectacle, equal
led but by its spectators: 

Humbling, elevating, expanding, 
solemnisi11g tho soul of every beholder 
capable of thought, pmified with but 
even the faiutcst tiucture of devout
ness; 

Speaking to great minds, to states
man, philosopher, divine, in accents 
sublime: 

Telling of :L\fAN, in his relations to 
the earth; 

MAN, iu his relations to men; 
IIIAN, in his relations to GoD. 
Yes, to a Palace, risen like an ex

halation, z goes the Queen, mindless 
of predicted peril- standing within 
it, the clazzliug centre of a nation's 
love aud anxiety; 

With stately serenity, beside her 
illustrious and philosophic Spouse, 
anil illustrious offspring; 

Iler eyes reverently downcast, wbile 
one voice only sounds, humbly uttcr
iug prayer and praisc*-Nut unto us, 

• M1LT0N's Paradi8' rn.t,, Book I. 
..a Now therefore, 0 God, we thank Tliee; 

we praise Theo ; aud entroa.t Theo so to over~ 
rufo thi• """owbly uf m .. uy uatiuus, thal it 

http:ld1.~iu.L1
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Mt unto wr, but unto thy name be all the 
gl.or!f!

Amidst all that is lovely, great, and 
pious, from all lands ; whose eyes are 
moistened, whose hearts are swelling: 

Anon peals forth, in solemn har
mony, Hallelujah! 

There stand members of the scat
tered family of Man : 

Come from East, come from \Vest ; 
come from North, come from South; 
from the Old World, from the New: 

And, glittering all around, are tro
phies ofiu<lustry and peace from every 
land, wafted over vast oceans: 

Results of Toil grown skilful, after 
six thousand years. 

-Then hie thee to that Palace, said 
The Voice: 

:\Lingle among thy fellows, unheed
ed by the gay and great. 

Be thou bnt reve1;ently humble, and 
I will be with thee, One Unseen, yet 
seeing all : what I will show, the self
"ufficient spirit shall never see; 

Being with quickest sensuous eye, 
quite bli11d; yet, all the while, before 
a mystic mirror, brightly reflecting 
the Past, darkly the Future. 

But thou, unnoticed one! perchance 
despised-behold! ponder! 

Hie thee ! haste! it vanisheth. 
It vanisheth ! and melts into the 

Pe1st. 
* * * " 

There was standing without the 
Crystal Palace, in a pauper dress, a 
grey-haired harmless idiot, gazing at 
the vast structure, vacantly. Gently 
arresting me as I passed, he pointed 
~vith eager, gleeful mystery, uttering 
mcoherent sounds, to the door which 
he was not permitted to entcr.l 

Poor soul! said The Voice, mourn
fully, this banquet is not spread for 
thee I 

I left him without, gibbering to a 
may tend to tho ~dv~ncement of Thy glory 
tn the diffusion of Thy lwlyWord, and to th~ 
increase of geneml prosperity, by produciug 
peace and good will among the d1ffcrent races 
of mankm<l -From the Prayer of the At·ch

pitying sentinel, and entered with a 
spirit saddened, but thankful. 

--DAY, IN THE CJ\YSTAlo PALACE! 

Music echoing through the trans
parent fabric! 

Fragrantflowers and graceful shrubs 
blooming, and exhaling sweet odours! 

Fountaius flashing and ~parkling in 
the subdued sunlight ! 

ln living sculpture, behold the Grand, 
the Grotesque, the Terrible, the Beauti
ful ~ 

Every form and colour imaginable, 
far as the eye can reach, dazzlingly 
intermingled! 

And lo ! seventy thousand sons and 
daughters of Adam, passing and re
passing, ceaselessly: 

Bewildered, charmingly! 
Gliding amidst bannered Nations

through country after country, re
nowned in ancient name, and great 
in modern: civilised and Ravage. 

From the far East, and ·west, mistv 
in distance, faintly echo marti~l 
strains, and the solemn anthem !-

The Soul, approached through its 
highest senses, is flooded with excite
llle1it; all its faculties appealed to at 
once, it sinks, for a while, exhalistcd, 
overwhelmed. 

Who can describe this astounding 
spectacle? 

Lost in a sense of what it is, who 
can think what it is like? 

Philosopher and poet are alike ao-i. 
tatcd, and silent! 

0 

Gaze whithersoever they may, all 
is marvellous and affecting : 

Stirring new thoughts and emotions, 
and awakening oldest lllemories and 
associations-

PAsT, PRESENT, FUTURE, linked to
gether mystically, each imaging the 
other, kindling faint suggestion, with 
sudden startle !-

And where stand they ? 
Scarce nine times had the moon 
Performed her silent J'ourney round 

ti ti11e .ear 1 

b"~P of Cantei·liury. in the Crystnl Palace, Smee grass grew, refreshed with 
which opcnecl on the ht May 1851, aud closed Idew and zephyr upon the spot on 
011 the 11th October 1851. h' h • '1· t · al

1 The oppressive incident above related W IC lS now g IS enmg a Cryst 
aot~ally oc?urred to tho author; producing pa_lace, tJ:ien no~ even imaged in the 
&.111mprosS10n never to be etfuced. lllllld of its architect,
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Now teeming with things i·ich and 
rare, from well-nigh every spot of 
earth on the terraqueous globe, 

Telling, oh! grand and overwhelm
ing thought! of the uttermost indus
try and intellect of MAN, in every 
clime, of every hue, of every speech, 
since his Almighty Maker placed him 
upon the earth! 

111AN, made in His own image, after 
His likeness, a little lower than the 
angels, and crowned with glory and 
honour; 

Given dominion over all the earth 
and sea, and all that are in them, and 
in the air,-that move, and are: 

Telling of MAN, ever since the holy 
calm and rest of the first Sabbath: 
since the dark hour in which he was 
dl'iven, disobedient and woe-stricken, 
out of Eden, 

Doomed, in the sweat of his face to 
cat bread, in sonow, all the days of 
his life, till he returned into the ground, 
cursed for his sake : 

The dread sentence echoing in his 
ears, Dust thou art, and unto dust 
shalt thou return! 

0 spirit, convey me, awhile, from 
this scene of mystery, 

This so restless sea of mv follow
heings ! • 

Let me alone, apart, meditate 
humbly, revel'ently ! 
--Sixty centuries are sweeping 

past me! 
Their sound is in my ear, their 

dread is on mv soul! 
'f'he air! the dust! is instinct with 

UFE, the life of man ! 
Speaking to the soul, of all the 

hopes, and fears, the agonies, delights, 
The woes, and cares, that have agi

tated the countless millions, my fol. 
lows, descended from ourfalle1; Father, 
the First Adam, and like him returned 
to the dust: 

Whither I, and all his ~ons, my 
brethren, strangers! and sojourners! 

. as all our fathers were ! are journey· 
iug fast. 

0, spare me a little, before I go 
hence, and be no more seen! 

-I faintly breathe an air, spiritual 
a11d rare; 

Mind all around diffused! 

MAN rises before me, everywhere, 
man! 

In his manifestation and misfortune, 
multiform; mysterious in his doings 
and his destiny ! 

And, I, poor Beiug ! trembling and 
amazed, am also man; 

Part of that mighty UNITY; 

One, but one! still one! of that 
rnst familv to whom belongs the 
earth; 1 stilt holding, albeit unworth
ily, our charter of lordship. 

Tremble, child of the dust! remem
bering from ·whom came that charter 
well-nigh forfeited. Tremble! stand i~ 
awe! 

Yet hope ; for He knoweth thv 
frame ; He remembereth that thou 
art but dust ; and, like as a father 
piticth his own children, even so is 
merciful unto them that fear Him! 

Return, with lightened heart, with 
cheerful look, said The Voice, benig
nantly, 

And read a scroll, suddenly unrol
led, of the doings of thy wondrous, 
wayward race, upon the earth! 

Again within the Nave -- a11 
brif1;ht ! all beautifol !

Hail! ·welcome! BRETHREN, BISTEl<S 

all ! 
Come hither trustfully, from every 

land and clime! 
All hail ! ye loveliest ! bravest ! 

wisest! best ! 
Of every degree! complexion! speech! 
One and the self-same blood in all our 

veins! 2 Our hearts, fashioned alike' 
Alike feeling, loving, admiring: with 

the same senses and faculties perceiv
ing and judging what the same ener
gies have produced! 

Stay! Has my ear, suddenly quick
ened, penetrated to the primeval lau
guage, through all its variations, since 
the scattering and confusion ofShinar! 

I All the whole heavens, a.re the Lord's: 
tbc earth hath He giYcn to t.he children nf 
mcn.-Psa.lm cxv. Hi. 

> Ood, that made tho world, and nll 
things therein, hath made of one blood all 
nations of meo, for to dwell on all tho face 
of the cnrtb, nnd ha.th determiucd the bounds 
of their habitation, nnd ls not f1>r from ev~ry 
one of ua.-Acts, xvii. 24-~7. 

http:mcn.-Psa.lm
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O rare unity in multiplicity, unifor. 
mity in endless variety ! 

Yonder comes TnE QuEEN ! 
Nor hideous shot, nor shell, tears 

open a crimson path, 
But one is melting before her, 

melting with love and loyalty. 
All unguarded! 
No nodding plume, nor sabre gleam

ing, to startle or appal : she moves 
midst myriads-silent myriads: 

Unheard by her their voice, but 
not unfelt their thoughts, 

Fondly flowing while she passes 
by: 
--0, all from foreign lands ! un

covered be awhile ! 
Behold a solemn sight: 
A nation's heart in prayer! 
And hear their prayer, 
Gon SAVE TRE QUEEN! 

And God save thee, too, wise and 
pious Prince, Her Spouse! 

Well may thine eye look round 
well pleased, 

And with a modest dignity, 
(Jpon a scene designed by thee : 
Sprung into being under thy prince

ly fostering; 
An enterprise right royal ! nobler 

far than ever Prince before accom. 
plished: 

All bloody feats of war eclipsed, 
by this of Peace, all-potent peace. 

0 glorious war to wage : Science 
and Truth, with Error, Ignorance, and 
Prcjudice--lying all prostrate here: 
vanquished : 0 would it were, to rise 
no more! 

And thou here, too, young PRINCE, 
their first-born son: thou hope of 
England : future King! 

God bless thee, Prince : God grant 
thee many many years, wherein to 
learn, by bright example, how to 
wear a crown, and sway a sceptre. 

Look well around thee : think of 
Her whose hand is holding thine! 

Mark thou its marvels,-Read its 
I.ESSON, well ! 

Illustrious Three, our hearts yearn, 
seeing you stand before the image of 
your ancestor, oh Queen ! Alfred : the 
Great: the Good: the Wise. 

What thoughts are yours, while 

gazing at the glorious pair, Mother 
and Son? 

Young Prince! look well on that 
young Prince; remember: resemble! 
In your veins runs his rich blood ! 

Methinks I see the Queen look 
grave, 

While passing slowly down the 
wondrous nave. 

Flag after flag hangs over her, 
Emblems of N atiom, great and glo

rious some, all friendly! 
All here, receiving Queenly, Prince

ly welcome: therein, the Nation's. 
The very Genius of each State is 

here! 
Beauteous, but timid-trembling, 

as though affrighted with recent 
sounds and sights of blood and tu
mult : even here, scarce reassured ! 

But, gentle ones ! breathe freely 
RERE! 

As ye have left behind your vesture 
darkened, it may be, and crimson
spotted, and donned attire so gay and 
graceful, so vanish fear from your 
lovely conntenances ! 

In your own Sister's Palace, awa~' 
with terror and distrust ! 

Start not, as though your ears yet 
caught frightful sounds of cries ! and 
musketry ! of shot, and shell ! See 
here, all peace and love ! 

Britannia passes by : she greets 
you fondly; embracing with a sister's 
tenderness. 

Where is The Queen? In SPAIN ! 
and yet, within her own dominions ! 

She is standing on the dizzy height 
of Gibraltar, impregnable, tremend
ous· 
A~d tranquilly surveying the king

doms of two sister Queens, in East 
and West: herself on British ground, 
won by British valour, and so retained, 
and guarded. 

Then does she muse of Tubal's pro
geny? 1 Of dynasties long passed 
away-Phrenician, Carthagenian, Ro
man sway : of Vandal, Goth, and 
Saracen : Crescent and Cross. 

Sees she the passes where glittered 
the standards of Charlemagne, and 

1 Tho original settlers in Spain are sup
posed to have been the progeny of Tubal, 
the fifth son of Japheth. 
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echo in her ears the bugles of Ronces
valles? 

Thinks she of mighty ones gone by 
-all, all, but one : of Hannibal : of 
Scipio: Pompey: Cresar: ~apoleon: 
her own Wellingtonl__ 

And sadly looks on hill, and vale, 
and stream, 

Crimsoned with Spanish, French, 
aud British blood: 

Sees she myriad bayonets, bristling 
everywhere, and ffashiug sabres; 

And hears the deadly volley rolling, 
and thunder of artillery

Vimcira ! 
Torres Vedras ! 
Corunna! 
Talavera! 
Fialamanca! 
Vittoria! 
Trafalgar! 

--FRANCE! noble, sensitive! 
Our ancient rival, now our proudly

splendid, emulous friend ! 2 

Our Queen in gallant France ! But 
with no fear, ye chivalrous! 

Behold the royal Lady, who, scarce
ly seated on her throne, 

Quickly responded to your grand 
request, 

Giving you back your glorious DEAD, 
Then, after life's fitful a fever sleep

ing well, in her domain, in ocean far 
away; 

1 Like their grcrit prcdcccss\>rs in tbe 
wars of Howe and Carthage, these two illu.s
triotu:1 chiefs rolled the chariot. of victory 
over its surface, and, mi:::-sing each other, 
severally conquered every other opponent. 
till their own renown filled the world, and 
Enrope, in breathless suspense, awaited the 
issue of their conftict on another shore. 
ALISON, vol. viii. p. 3f.17. 

2 Aud since become our ally, in tho f.l'I'C:lt 
lWd just war against Rus~ia, [1854.J 

s Macbeth, Act III. scene 2. 
4 Le gonveruement de sa. Majest.~ csp~re 

quc l'cmpressement, qu'il met a rtipondrn u. 
l.!ette demande, sera consid6re en France 
cornme une preuve du dti:sir de sa Mi\icst~ 
d'tHfa.cor jusqu'i\ la dcrni~re tmce de ces ani
mosittis nationales qui, pendant la vie de 
l'Empcrcnr, ava:iont pousStE les denx uatiollil 
Ala guerrc. Le gouvernemcnt de S:'\ l\fajcsM 
esp~re que de pareils sentimens, ~·us exist
nient encore, so1':1.icnt cnsevelis h ju.mais, 
da.u.s le torubea.u destiu~ h recevoir Jes rest.es 
nwrtele de N11.polCon. - .Despatch of LoRD 
PALMERSTON, 9tb May, 1840. These are 
wurdl!, justly remarks the W.toriau, of dig· 

And now upon your soil, his own 
loved France, sleepeth N.a.POLEQN ! 

- His ear heard not the wailing 
peal, thrilling through the o'ercharged 
hearts of his mourning veterans : 

Nor did he hear the mingled thunder
ings of our artillery, yours, and our 
own, 

In blended solemn friendliness,i 
Honouring his mighty memory. 
Ye, Frenchmen, saw, and heard, 
Weeping nobly 'mid the melting 

melody: 6 and we were looking on, 
with throbbing heart. 

See then, our Queen ! She wears 
a crown, and holds a sceptre : em
blem of majesty, of powe1", of love, 
alone!

See, see, embodied to your sight! 
England's dear Epitome, 
And radiant Representative! 
All hearts in hers ; and hers, in all: 
Britain, Britannia : Bright Victoria, 

all!
-A sadness on her brow ! thinking. 

perchance, of royal exiles,6 sheltered 
in her realm : 

It may be of a captive, 1 too, in 
yours: he no J ugurtlla. ! brave : hon
ourable : noble : broken-hearted-
oh ! French - ye proud and gener· 
ous-

Passed into BELGIUM, fair and gay
y onder the plain of Waterloo. 

nificd generosity, worthy of the chivalrous 
days of a great nation. - ALISON, vol. xiv. 
p. 198. 

• This p<>ints tp one of the grandest and 
most affecting incideuts in the history of 
France and England. In the year 1840 the 
French govermneut requested the English 
to give the French the remains of their great 
Ern peror : a request which was acceded to 
with dignified promptness. When the coffin 
wa.s opcued, the countenance of Napoleon was 
exhibited serene and undeca.ved, exciting 
profound emotions in those who beheld it. 
The British naval and military forces at St 
Helena vied with the French ill honour
ing the mighty dt!ad. Tbe remains were re.. 
interred with great solemnity and apJen... 
dour, on tho 15th Decomber 1840, in the 
Church of the InvaUdes. 

• Louis Philippe and his family, who 
escaped from Paris on the 24th February 
184S. He died here on the 26th August 1800. 

TAu allusion to Abd-el-Kader; who wae 
shortly afterward• liberated by the preaont 
Emperor ot the Fl·ench, in a graceful and 
noble spirit. 
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Hercheekisflushed: anongrowssad. 
There approaches a mourner, a royal 

monrner.1 His air is serene, but sor
rowful : his cheek is wasted ; and his 
eye tells of a sorely smitten heart. 

His hand yet feels the pressure of 
those lilied fingers which clasped it 
fondly, gently, at last unconsciously: 

And be sees still those eyes which 
gazed upon him tenderly, even through 
the shadows of death ! 

In busy sea-dyked HoLLAYnnow :
Methinks she tells her son of a Now 

Holland-
A fifth continent,2 in a distant 

ocean, fourteen thousand miles away : 
ruled by her sceptre : 

And now, grown grave, she whispers 
of an era, and a Prince, great, glorious, 
of immortal memory.8 

In HANOVER a while-
Sadly speaking of a royal Cousin, 

who, were he in the Crystal Palace, 
could see naught of its splendours ; 
destined yet to rule a kingdom !4 

Lingering in SAXONY ! 
Telling of LUTHER to her son : 
Methinks she sees the giant spirit 

standing defiant, before Imperial Diet: 
scornfully burning Papal Bull:

Kindling the flame which man shall 
never quench•-

Protected by a Prince potent and 
pious,-as Wickliffe, here, by her own 
Royal progenitor of Lancaster ! 

And then she points her son, in 

' The King of the Belgians, who bad 
shortly before lust his queen, a fond and 
lovely woman. 

2 N"cw Holland contains a.n area of 
3,360, 000 square miles-i. e. more than twenty
eight times tbe area of Great Britain aud 
Ireland! 

3 Dy the •ngacity and energy of that grent 
man, William HI., was. closed the bloody 
!trugglc for c1v1l aud rehg10us hLerty which 
had so long been convulsing this country, 
and there wero secured to us the inestim
ablo a(l\-antages of our constitution, u.nd of 

~~rM~~~e~~t~\ll~l.f:~ii!~;J~~~~~~~l~LBERT, at 
4 TheprcseutKingofHanovcr, who ie hUnd, 

ascended the throne on the 18th Nov. 1851. 
6J know and am certain, s11id this won

derful rnau, that Jesus Christ our JJord live!! 
and reigus; o.nd, buoyant. in this knowledge
and oonfldonr.e, I will not fea1· a hundred 
thousand l'opee. 

proud silence, to his Father's home, an
cient, illustrious, and firm in Faith.

SWITZERLAND ! 
Bright, breezy Switzerland! 
Land of the beautiful, landofthefree! 
'Vith mountains majestic! 
Wearillg snowy coronets, dazzling, 

all of rosy hue-
And lovely spreading vales, studded 

with cottages all blossum-hid-
With deep blue waters, imaging 

bluer skies. 
--Oh, awful in avalanche ! on 

whose dread verge 
Bloom roses and myrtles, unchilled,6 

unscared. 
0 foaming flashing cataract, and 

fearful precipice! 
Where glances the gleeful, scarce. 

seen chamois, safe from fell eye of 
hunter! 

0 happy, happy Switzerland! 
'Vhere meet the Seasons in concor<l 

strange, 
And gaily dance, with melting eye 

yet tremulous limb, 
'Mid ice, and fruits, and snow, aud 

flowers, 
While zephyr, scent-laden, plays 

gaily round ! 
Our Queen in Switzerland !-for

getting state and splendour awhile, 
Softly to sink into enchanting soli

tude. 
0 land of the free, the pious, and 

brave-
Of Tell and Zwingle ! 
A Queen of the free and the fearless 

is breathing your balmy air-
But quick to return to her own 

sweet sceptred isle. 

GREECE-Greece! The Queen in 
Greece! And thinking of the radiant 
past!

Of Marathon and Salamis ! of wis
dom, eloquence, and song

All silenced now !
The Oracles are dumb. 
No voice or hideous hum, 
Runs through the arched i·oof, in 

words deceiving: 
Apollo from his shrine 

•.see _the. vi".'d •ketch 11iven by Sir A. 
Allsun, i.o bis History of Europe, Chapter 26. 
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Can no more divine, 
With hollow shriek the steep of 

Delphos leaving.1 

\Vhat fates were hers, sinceJapheth's 
son set foot upon her soil-

J avan, to Otho !2

1\larathon, to Navarino!-
And now, amid the isles 
Where burning Sappho loved and 

sung-,3 

Gliding o'er Ionian waters, 
l\Iellow sunlight all around, 
And gently thinking of the days 

gone by-
PROTECTRJX -

England in Greece-in Christian 
GreecB ! 

Victoria there ! But not in war
like~ form: only, 

Lover of peace, and balanced rule. 

In dusky, rainless EovPT now! 
Mysterious memories come crowd

ing round-
From misty l\Iizraim 6 to Ibrahim
Abraham ! Joseph ! Pharaoh's 

Plagues! Shepherd Kings! Sesostris ! 
Camhyses ! Xerxes ! Alexander! 

Ptolemies 1 Antony ! Cleopatra! 
Cresar-

Isis ! Osiris! Temples ! Sphinxes! 
Obelisks 1 

Alexandria! 
The Pyramids ! 
The N"ile! 
NAPOLF.ON ! 6 NELSON! 

-Behold, my son, quoth the Royal 
1 These magnificent and well-known lines 

in l\liltou's Hymn on the Nativity, were 
supposed by one of the accomplished critics 
of tbc Lily and the Bee, in a Journn..1 which 
appeared on the 5th November 1S51, to be 
the author's-and were consequently thus 
spoken of, after being quoted with a C•)ntemp
tuous prelude : 

"The reader will doubtless perceh·c a 
~rYrt of barba ro1J,.S rhynie here running tbro~1gh 
the Royal rneditaiious, extreme:iy approvnate 
to the thcmo ! 0 

2 Tho first inh~\bitants of Greece are be
lievcrl to have been tho progeny of Jn.van, 
tho fourth &m of Jnpheth: that of his sixth 
son, Mcshech, formed the aborigines of 
]t~ly. 

3 "Lord B yrou. 
• Al,is. h<>w altered now! [1854.J 
s Mizraim, the son ot Ham, and gnmdson 

of NOt\h was the first of the Pharaohs. 
6 See NuTh:, No. ll.-'Nnpolcun and Leib· 

nitz on Egypt. 1 

Mother, this ancient wondrous coun
try-destined scene of mighty doings 
-perchance of conflict, deadly, tre
mendous, such as the world has never 
seen, nor warrior dreamed of. 

Even now, the attracting centre of 
world-wide anxieties. 

On this spot see settled the eyes of 
sleepless Statcsmcn-

J,o ! a British engineer, even while 
I speak, connects the Red Sea with 
the Mediterranean: Alexandria and 
Cairo made as one-

Behold Xapoleon, deeply intent on 
the great project ! 

See him, while the tide of the Red 
Sea is out, on the self-same site tra
versed three thousand years before, 
by the children of Israel ! 

He drinks at the Wells of Moses, at 
the foot of Mount Sinai : 

He returns, and so the tide: The 
shades of night approach : behold the 
hero, just whelmed beneath the waters 
-even like the ancient Pharaoh-

Had such event been willed on 
high!7-

In TuNis ! All simple, rough, bar
baric ! Art thou sole representative at 
Carthage, and her ancient glory? 8 

And thinks our Queen suddenly of 
the Tyrian Queen, and her resplendent 
citv 
R~me's rival in the empire of the 

world-
Carthage and her state, whose policy 

the Stagyrite approved: 
A people wise, grave, powerful; 
Sending forth colonies; with dis

tant islands trafficking; even with 
this isle of ours; with England, and 
with France! 

l\Iuses our sighing Queen, of Rome 
and Carthage ; 

Rival Queens; competitors for em
pire; 

Ambitions; of deadly bate; 
Of treacheries and perfidies ; 
Of sieges; battles ; seas of blood ; 
Of no Lie Hannibal; great Scipio ; 

foll Cato? 

7 See NoTE, No. III.-'The Modern Pha
raoh in the Red tlea.' 

a Tunis is within only a few miles' dis
tance of the site of aucieat Cariliage. _ 

http:NAPOLF.ON
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Tunis ! wast thou scared by the 
fearful fires consuming Carthage? 

Didst thou see the flamo and hear 
the ~hrieks? i 

And hear the withering curse, 
see Scipio's pitying tears, and listen 
to his mournful prophecy, 

Of fate reserved for bloody and per
fidious Rome? 

And Rome, triumphant in her joy 
and pride, 

Exulting over her fallen i·ival ! 
crushed 1 all traces from the earth 
razed ruthlessly; 

And curse pronounced on all who 
should rebuild, or her hated memory 
revive-

Where art THOU. Rome? Still linger
ing on the earth? Home ! Carthage !

Where all your idle strifes, your 
guilty jealousies! 

Thou, too, old Tunis, hast seen vi
cissitude! 

Solomon the l\Iagnificeut ! Selim! 
The Emperor! 

Thou sawest ten thousand 2 Chris
tian slaves set glorious free! 

Hast thou forgotten Blake 8-crum
bling thy castles with his cannonade? 

TUR!!.EY !
Beautiful Constantinople! 
Well may Queenly eye rest upon 

thee rnpturously. 
Enchanting City, hail! 
Ever bathed in ocean's breeze' 
Thy terraced heights, all emerald. 

hued, 
Rising successive from the blue 

waves to the sky! 
Thy glistening domes, mosques, 

miuarets t 
Thy lovely waters, studded by 

snowy sails of boat and bark ! 
Queen of the East, on seven-hilled 

tlnone ! 
Thou passionately wooed of mon

archs and conquerors ! 
The Macedonian! Napoleon! Mus

covite ! All hail ! 
A peaceful Queen is looking at thee 

now, 
1 See NoTE, No. IV.-' Scipio's Tea.rs.' 
2 A.D. 16Sf>-by Charle• V. 
8 A..D. lGSU. 

Nor dreams of conquest ! 1 

Cttn!A ! 5-Awoke from centuries' 
celestial slnm bcr, 

By the thunder of our guns.-
Barbarian Qneen ! what dost thou 

there? 
There, also, waves thy Flag 
Proudly o'er thy people, and in thy 

territory, too! 
To the North-away ! away! 

DEN1IARK ! 
SWEDEN! 

NORWAY! 
foELAND ! 

LAPI,AND ! 
--Stay, illustrious Three ! 
Are ye chilled with your northern 

flight? 
-0 Queen, a moment pause in this 

thy marvellous pilgrimage ! 
Thou wilt not despise the doings 

of the poor Esquimaux, drearily shiver
ing under Arctic ice: 

Clad iu the skins of creatures of the 
deep: 

And in icy cavern, illumed Ly 
flickering Northern Lights, gorging· 
on offal, 

Or dreaming of the hunt of bear 
and wolf.

0 Queen, 0 Princes ! illustrious of 
the Earth! behold in this sad soul, 

One of the scattered family of Adam! 
Our brother! Your brother, great ones! 

The brother of all Queens, Princes, 
Emperors, and Potentates. 

The same blood, trickling through 
his chilly veins, throu'gh yours bounds 
blithely.-

And he hath heard the Sacred Vol
ume read, and felt : and wept : and 
owned its hallowing influence\ 6 

PRUSRIA, proud, learned, thoughtful 
martial! ' 

- Ever lili:e steel-clad, warrior 
• Constantinople is at this moment [1854 

the centre of world~wide anxieties: the Mus
covite's attempt to seize upon it ballilg· 
occaaioucd tho Enropean war now com
mencing, in which England 'and France 
flgbt side by sido to protect the injured and 
repel tho invader. ' 

• Fohi, the supposed founder ofthe Chinese 
Empire, is considered, by some, to be ~OAH. 

o See NOTE, No. V.-' The Esquimaux'
Question.' 

http:TUR!!.EY
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gleaming, armed cap-a-pie, ready 
for fight. 1 

Victoria greets The King! 
Hail, sponsor of her son, our future 

King! 
Thy face is anxious : and thy 

troubled eye scans fearfully thy 
realms, 

Settling but now, from shock of re
volution. 

Near AusTRIA ! 
On its confines, standing the grim 

Radetzky ! On his lips are withering 
words.2 

-But from his neck depends the 
Lamb,3 gently: 

All unconscious of its office. 
From behind his Queen, modest in 

greatness, 
Gazes upon the Austrian, WEL

LINGTox. 
Behold the white-haired warrior

statesman, eagle-eyed, 
Scanning the features of his aged 

brother' in arms! 
He wears not the crimson vest· 

men ts of war, 
Nor the emblem of command; 
Nor by his side, 
Glitters the sword which freed the 

world. 
Into its scabbard sternly thmst, at 

Waterloo. 
What whispers the Queen to her 

W cllington? And he to his puissant 
Mistress? 

-Of a vast Empire, thrilling still 
with mortal throes; 

-Dismembered, but for mighty Mus
covite, 

Summoned to aid by an Imperial 
brother, in mortal thraldom. 

1 In setting out for the Prussian C..1.m
paign, such was Napoleon's estimate of 
troops trained in the F:chool of Frederick 
the Great, that he freql\CUtly saiU to hi.:J 
assembled officers at 'Mnyencc, '\Ve shall 
have earth to move in this war!' 

2 ' Soldi\tcn I Der knmpf \\inl knrz sein
Boldicrs, the work will be short!" The words 
are engraved dcepiy ou the base of the 
pcdeeta.1 of the CltAt.-iron Rtatuc. 

• The Order of the Golden Fleece. 
• Field-Marshal Radetzky is ei.l{hty.fi~e 

ye..'\rs of age-hltvin-" been born in tho year 
17116; the Duke of Wellington in 1769. The 
latter died on the 14th September 1852. 

Of strategy profound : encircling 
coils, tremendous, crushing revolt: 6 

Wasting anxieties, from mortal eye 
concealed, or sought to be ; 

All blessedly unknown to Her, now 
listening to her wise wanior-states
man"s words.-

In vast mysterious RcssrA, see Her 
now. 

She leans upon the arm of friendly 
Czar.6 

llfadam, quoth he, I obey your 
gentle summons. 

I send to your Palace a sample of 
my people's skill,

A many-tongued race, a sixteenth 
of the family of Man,-antl produce 
of my territories, 

Stretching over a seventh of the 
terrestrial surface of the globe. 

Northem Asia is mine: 
Half Europe, and a great domain 

in :N'orthern America. 
There my possessions adjoin yours: 

as yours, those of the Republic which 
has sprung from you. 

Then thought 7 the silent Queen, 
Of all that owned her gently-potent 

sway, the wide world o'er. 
Of her own dear sceptred Isle, ENG· 

r.Axn! 
A precious stone, set in the silver 

sea! 
This land of such dear souls ! this 

dear, dear land.8 

Then, of her dominions in the 
North, the South, the East, the West. 

Old World, and Kew-
Europe, Asia, Africa, America, Aus

tralasia

,1 The gener,1 plan of the '"ast military 
opcr~tions of Uussia, in Hungary, in the 
Rpring of 18!9, was-to for:n a complete 
circle of the wholo territory: that circle 
rapidly to converge so a.s tu compress the 
insurrection within a ring- of armies. There 
was a perfect unity of purpose in the exocn
tion of this prorlig-ions plau, which ex.tin~ 
g-nishcd tho insurrection ; nnd then tlie 
Emperor's troops (150,000 in nnmbcr) re~ 
turned to Russin.-Sce TM Tim.el of the day. 

• She io now fl854] at war with him. 
7 While the Emperor tells the Queen the 

extent of his dominiona, ehe only meditates, 
silently, on her own, and 011 her miMion. 

• Richard II., Act II. scene 1. 
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Of Continents: 
Of Islands, girdling the globe: 
A sixth of Adam's family, 1 obe

dient to her rule-
Rule of a Christian Queen
To civilise! 
To free! protect! 
To illume! 
To Christianise ! 1 

Methought she whispered solemnly, 
A mighty Mrss10N, Emperor, each! 

Anon she points her son to INDIA, 
distant, dazzling, vast-

The coveted of conquering Poten
tates, in old and modern time ; 

But by Heaven assigned, to Eng
land-

Of victories, on victories: 
Of valour and sagacity profound: 
Of sullen Moloch : superstition : 

slaughter: and horrible idolatry: 
And then she spoke of Canaan, and 

the Israelites, 
And reverently echoed Holy Writ
\Ve have heard with our ears, 0 

God, our fathers have told us, how 
thou hast driven out the heathen 
with thy hand, and planted them in: 
how thou hast destroyed the nations, 
and cast them out. 

For they got not the land in pos
session through their own sword, 
neither was it their own arm th!lt 
helped them; 

But Thy right hand, and Thine 
arm, and the light of Thy counte
1iance, because Thou hadst a favour 
unto the1n.8 

Of AusTRAI.ASIA-
Therc, Islands huge, and a great 

Continent,--
Thcrc proudly flies Her flag, 
In Eastcm-ancl in Southern ocean 
Glietcning far, away! 
-While saileth thitherward, from 

these lovc<l shores, 

1 AcC'nrding to the latest and best authori
ties, the p()pnl:\tion of the wor1d is a.bout a 
thonRand n.tHl sc:vcnt.y-five millions; n.nd the 
Dritish doniinious now cmbmcc. since t~ 
recent acqnisitilmB in India, ONE HUNDRED 
AND SEVENTY MlLLION 01'' SOUI.S ! 

•BeoNOTE, No. VI.-'PrinceA\bertantho 
Mission and Destiny of Englaud.' 

• PWro. xliv. 1°4. 

Each barque so richly freighted 
with our loves, 

Bearing fond but firmest hearts, 
And leaving tender ones behind, 
It may be never more to meet on 

earth-
0, God go with you, brethren, sis

ters clear! 
Bearing the Holy Book! Our Laws, 

Religion, loyalty ! 
Your Queen, that lovely Majesty, 

is thinking of yon all: 
Dear to her gentle heart, her 

people far away-
No distance knows allegiance, loy

alty, and Queenly love, and power. 

O'er oceans sweeping breathlessiy, 
a dizzy flight 

Well-nigh the planet o'er! 
Behold in CANADA, the Queen-its 

Queen! 
Calmly she views her vast domain, 
A ninth part of earth's surface ! 4 

Grand, beautiful, and boundless in 
resource! 

Loyal and true her sons ! 
Reserved for signal destiny! 
Ten thousand miles of ocean can

not melt 
The links of love, 
That bind their brave hearts to their 

Queen! 
All hail, ye barely sons of enter

prise, and brethren clear! 
She gazes proudly, thoughtfully! 

Down, down the wondrous Nave ! 
Through the old kingdoms of the 

Earth, 
Swelling yet with revolution's 

surge-lo! The New World! 
How now! Where is She now? 
Methought her course was \Vest

erly ! 5 

The West hath settled in the East! 
How passing strange! 

Confusion all !-North, South, East, 
West, 

New, Old, Past, Present, 
Huddled all together! 

•Seo NOTE, No. VII.-' The New Mediter
rauea.u.' 

•In the Crystal Pnlace, the Ea•tern extre
mity of the Nave is appropriated to the 
United States of America. 

c 
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Here, in the East, She stands: yet 
in AMERICA!

Hail, Englaud's lusty offspring! 
All hail ! Ye stalworth sons and 

daughters fair, 
Of Anglo-Saxon ancestry ! 
Ir1 your new home magnificent, 
Eveu yet scarce set tied ! 
The Queen of England greets you 

well! 
And such Her thoughts the while, 
As but an EnglishQucencauknow ! 
She stands i~ contemplatiou grave. 
Skilled though She be, in Queenly 

lore, 
She cannot read your dcstinv. 
Sees she a cloud, the South o'er

shadowing? 
-Brethren, ye bring a form of 

Beauty, and IN CHAINS! 
Look ye yourselves, upon her love

liness! 
Ponder her thrilling tale of grief!
She is not mute, 0, n1arble eloquent! 
She pleads! She pleads! 
Gazing on Stars and Stripes, 
To your owu selves she turns,1 
And pleads, in manacles ! 
Though listens England's Queen, 

she listeus all in vain ! 
Sweet slave! 
Turn from our Queen beloved, that 

agonising look! 
No chains, no bonds, Her myriad 

subj ccts bear, 
They melt, in contact with the Brit

ish air: 
Her sceptre waves, a11d fetters dis

appear! 
Turn, tnrn, then, beauteous slave! 
0 make thv mournful wit, 
T~ those a·eep meaning ones, who 

sent thee hither! 
Their Saxon brethren here, can only 

sigh I 

-1\'ho stand behind thee, heantifol 
Olle ·~ 

Daughter aud son of Shem! how 
came ye hither? 

"\Vile! brother of the woods ! 
Clad in the spoils of eagle, buffalo, 

and bear! 
I The Ueantifnl statue of the Greek Slrwc 

(h:i.• Ilinun )l(lwcr, an American sculptor), 
pbccd in tho navo. in front of the Uni~cd 
St.ate." dcpu.rt.mcnt. stood on a rcvolvmg 
iwcstal. 

Strange son of Adam! 
Sharer of his chartered rights! 
But why that hideous scalp, 
From thy slain brother torn? 
Kinsman of Cain ! 
And thou ! Physician !2 

Thou stand'st before a Christian 
Queen! 

Why wear that emblem of a savage 
bate! 

-Did ever Queen within such Pal
ace stand? 

Were ever Queen and Prince so 
matched before? 

A Prince philosopher, and philoso
phic Prince ? 

l\Iajesty ! Philosophy! 
In shining union seen! 
Exalted Pair ! 
A banquet here is spread, right roy

all:>', 
For all mankind-
State laid aside, and Majesty, and 

Royalty, an~ J,owliness, partakers all, 
All, all alike, nor frowns, nor fears, 
Queen, Prince, and People

--A Queen and Prince are 
gone! 

A unit unperceived, 

I sink into the living stream again!

•Nave, transept, aisles and galleries, 
Paciug untircd: insatiate ! 
-Arnazing spectacle! 
Touchstone of character ! capacity! 

and knowledge! 
Spectacle, now lost in the Specta

tors: then spectators, in the spectacle! 
Rich; poor: gentle: simple: wise: 

foolish : young: old: learned: ig· 
norant : thoughtful: thoughtless : 
haughty: humble: frivolous: pro
found: 

Every grade of intellect: every 
shade of character ! 

2 These two interegting figures, modelled 
from the lif~-the man a physician among 
the American loway Indians, and having his 
leggings 'fringed wUh srolp·locl.:s taken frorn 
liis enemies' heads;' and t.ho woman, a Man
d1rn Indian, one of the nntivo tribes west of 
the RockyMountnin~-were sent to the Cryir
tal Palace by Mr Catlin. Neither of the ori 
ginnls, w]10 were lately in England, happen
ed to be n subject of Her Majesty; but she 
bas many such. 
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Here, is a voluble smatterer: sud
denly discomfited by the chance ques
tion ofa curious child: and ratherthan 
own ignorance, will tell him falsely ! 

There, a bustling piece of earth: one 
of the earth, earthy: testing every
thing by money value! 

Herc is a stale bundle of prejudices, 
bard bound together: to whom every
thing here is topsy-turvy, and discol
oured, seen through jaundiced eyes! 

Herc comes one, serenely uncon
scious that he is a fool ! 

There is one suddenly startled by a 
suspicion that he kllows scarcely any
thillg ! 

Herc is one listening, with seeming 
lively interest, and assenting gestures, 
to a scicutific explanation, of which 
he comprehcJJds nothing; but appear
ances must be kept up ! 

There is one falsely thinking him
self the observed of observers; try
ing to look unconscious, alld distin
guished! 

Here is one that will not see a timid 
poor relation, or au humble friend ; as 
fashionable folk are near ! 

Yonder is a Statesman: gliding 
about alone: watchful : thoughtful : 
cautious : pondering national charac
ters: habits: capabilities : localities: 
wants: superfluities: rival systems of 
policy, their fruits and workings: ima
giniug new combinations: speculat
ing on remote consequences. 

Yonder walks one who has commit
ted, or is meditating, great crime; and 
hoping that his heavy eye rnay here 
be attracted,andhisminddazzlcd into a 
moment'sforgetfulness; but it is in vain. 

There is a Philosopher, to whose at
tuned ear the Spectacle speaks my
riad-tongued: telling of patient saga
city: long foiled, at length-or sud
denly-triumphant: of centuries of 
mis-directed, aborti vc toil: 1 of pain, 
suffering, privation : of one sowing, 
what another shall reap! 

Herc is a philautlnopist-thinking 
of blood-stained Slavery : 

1 Tho Quarlmtnro of the Circle, rcrpct11nl 
Motion, the Inoxtinguishablc J_jn.mp, ;.md the 
Philosopller's Stone, hnvo racked tho brains 
of philosophers and mathomaticirms for ages, 
in vain, txcopt iu respect of discoveries made 
incidentally. 

Of millions, dealt with as though 
they were the very beasts that perish: 
bought: sold: scourged: slain: as if 
their Maker had not seen them, nor 
heard their groans, nor treasured their 
tears: 2 nor set them down against 
the appointed Reckoning! 

Here is one, little thinking that he 
will suddenly fall dead to-morrow: 
having much on hand, both of busi. 
ness and pleasure ! 

There is one tottering under the 
weight of ninety years: to whom the 
grasshopper is a burden: 8 leaning or. 
the arms of dutiful and lusty youth: 
gazing with glazed eye : silent with 
wise wonder ! 

Here sits a laughing child, upon a 
gleaming cannon ! 

Yonder is a blind man, sightless 
amidst surrounding splendours: but 
there is one telling him tenderly that 
he stands beside the statue of l\Iilton ! 

There, in the glistening centre of 
the Transept, stands an aged exile : ' 
venerable : widowed : once a Queen : 
looking at the tranquil image of Queen 
Victoria: meditating, with a sigh, on 
the happy security of her throne! 

Yonder is a musing poet: gazing 
silently Eastward-Wcstward-North
ward-Southward : above-below: 

Everywhere poming a living tide 
of won<ler--nor silent--nor noisy 
--a strange hum 5_ 

A radiant flood of light--many. 
hued objects, now glittering brightly 
--then glistening-- fainter and 
fainter, till lost in distance, 

Whence come faintly the strains of 
rich music--intermingling mysteri
ously with the gentle hum around 
him

2 Rurc1y Thon ha.Rt seen it; for Tlion be
holdcst nngodlincs.:; n.nd wrung, th:lt, Tbou 
mayest ta.kc tbc matter into Thine hand.
Psalm x. 15, 16. 

3 Ami the grasshopper shall be a lmrdet1. 
-Ecdcs. xii. 5. 

4 'l'hc widow of tlrn ex-King of the French, 
Louis Philippe. 

li 'It is a crowd ofmen,' says an o]d author 
quoted in one of the London journals of the 
9th August 1851, 'with vast confusion of 
tongues-like Babel. The noise in it is like 
that of bees: a strange humming, or buz;r,, 
mixed of walkiug and talkiug - tongues 
and feet : it is a kind of still roar, or lcud 
whis1,er.• 
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Gliding about, forms of exquisite 
beauty, most delicate loveliness!

Living, eclipsing the sculptured, 
Beauty, at which it is looking, with 
blushing consciousness !-

Yonder, a fair daughter of Eve, 
before the lllother of all living: her 
shuddering eye glancing at the ser
pent, her ear catchiug the deadly 
whisper! 

Far away, in shape and gesture 
proudlyeminent,1 Satan--asit were, 
showing all the ki11gdoms of the world, 
and the glory of them, in a moment 
of time. 

There they are! Great Nations, new 
and old, with their bright banners 
streaming: helm : lance: sabre
scimitar--See there, solemnly silent 
all, Crnsaders !-

The soundless crashing of a mailed 
throng- -banners! the Crescent! Cross! 
fierce-gleaming Saracen ! Saladin ! 
Cceur-de-Lion ! glorious De Bouillon ! 

A dim religious light--Dante ! 
Tasso! Milton! SHAKESPEARE!-
there They are ! 

Could they see but this--or he, 
with eyes like theirs ! 

Be stirred with glorious thoughts 
like theirs ! 

Ah, sinking deeper still in reverie 
-dreamy-delicious ! 

-Still the hum-the dazzle-
Gifted one! Up, Laureate! Wake! 
Ay, it is no dream, but radiant 

reality!
Up, Laureate, with thy lyre, 
Aud rapturously sweep its thrilling 

strings ! 
Give forth grand strains, echoing 

through all time to come, 
Surpassing Pindar's, as thiue his 

Theme transceudeth far-

* * * 
Here are the Philosophers: among 

them HERSCHEI,, the successor of New
ton: standing before the huge te.lc
scope thinking of one greater still, 
const;·ucted by the philosophic Peer2 

beside him: 
And they arc speaking of Nebnlre 

resolved, resolvable: stars made faint

1 Pararlfae Lo~t. nook J. 
2 The Earl of Rosse, President of the 

Royal So"ioty. 

ly visible, so distant, that the mere 
attempt to conceive their remoteness, 
prostrates mortal imagination, awfully 
lessening of limited faculties :--faint 
-just visible-now hid-little specks: 
others even to these vast powers, 
utterly and for ever invisible--some, 
whose light, though travelling in ?. 

minute twelve millions of miles, re· 
quires fourteen thousand years 8 to 
reach this planet-

Each star, again, itself probably a 
System, on the outermost verge of 
another, possibly containir.g inhabit
ants gifted with powers greater than 
man can conceive of, and who are, at 
this moment, with unassisted sense, 
viewing systems ten thousaud, thou
sand, thousand times still further off 
from them, than they from us. 

* * * -Glorious Suns, round Suns, each 
with its train of Planets and Satellites, 
for ever shrouded in the splendour of 
their respective suns, from the little 
eye of man !-
. Double stars--of orange, blue, 

green, crimson, ruddy purple! 4 

-Think, qi.10th he, of twin suns, 
red, a!ld green-or yellow, and blue: 
what resplendent variety of illumina
tion they may afford to a planet cir
cling about either! charming contrasts 
and grateful vicissitudes-a red and 
green day, alternating with a whit; 
one, and with darkness!~ 

s Sir John Herschel says, of a star whose 
light takes ri. thousand years to reach the 
small planet which we inlw.bit, that in 
observiug its place, and noticing its changes, 
we are, in fact, readiug only their history, of 
a thousand yc;ws' date. thus wouderfully re
corded.-The aissertion in the text refers to 
the stars most recently rendered visible by 
the stupendous instrumctJt of Lord Rosse. 

4 The star fl, Ca....,siopcirc exhibits, says 
Sir J ohu Herschel, the beautiful combina
tion of a Li.rgc \vliitc star, and a small one of 
rich ru<ldv purplo.-Miltnn, in his Eighth 
Book of Purwhse Lost, ha.s a remarkable 
pasi':tgc, notiet!d by Herschel. The augel 
Raphael is saying to Adam

---· Othrr 111un11, perhap1, 
"'ith their nttcrnliwt moons, thou wilt dncr)': 
Comnrnnil'l\ting rn,11,le &nd female light, 
(\VhiC'h two !{rtat 11exe1 animate the wurld) 
Stored in each orb, perhaps, with 1ome tha.t Jive.• 

Note. -Milton died about twelve years 
before Sir Isaac Newton's discovery ot" the 
la.w of gravito.tion. 

6 HERSCRE1.'s .d•tron.omu, pp. 394-S. 
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--And these countless and infi
nitely distant systems all subject 
to the law of gravitation, discover
ed by a brief denizen of this tiny 
planet! 

--This Sun of ours, with all his 
1ttendants, moving bodily towards a 
mystic point in the Heaveus ! 1 

Stars - blazing brightly in past 
age", but which have since mysterious
ly disappeared!

* * * 
Yonder, are the twin sons of Science, 

LE VERIUEI< and Ar>AMR-a noble 
Pair, in noble rivalry: England and 
France! 

Speaking modestly of their sublime 
discovery, though one which would 
have gladdened the heart of Kewton ! 

--Uranus, saith onc,-discovered 
by the father of our living Herschel, 
at once doubled the boundaries of the 
solar system ; and, at a distance of 
eighteen hundred and twenty-two 
millions of miles, is observed some
wbat disturbed in performing its 
journey: 

The two astronomers, separately 
bent on discovering the cause, bya rare 
application of transcendent science, 
succeed at length in detecting the 
attractive influence of a remote un
seen orb-a new planet: Neptune-

As far beyond Urauus, as he be
yond Saturn ! at thirty times our own 
distance from the sun : 

Two thousand eight hundred and 
fifty millions of miles off: mornover, 
not only pointing out where a Planet 
would ere long be found, 

But weighing the mass of the pre· 
dieted mysterious Visitor

Numbering the years of his revolu
tion, 

1 4 I believe." said the Astrouomcr~Roya1, 
Mr Airy, on a recent occaPion, 't.hn.t every 
astronomer who has examined this matter 
carefully, hn..ci. come to a conclusion very 
nearly the sa.me as that of Sir William 
HerschoJ, that tho whole solar system is 
moving bodily towards a star [A] in the con
stellation Hercnlcs.1-Thc motion of tho 
entire solar system proceeds at the prodi
gious rate of one hundred and fifty millions 
of miles a-year I thn.t vast distunco 1oing 
only R.n i11fi11itesim11l arc of the immcrumr
a.ble circle in which the systorn is destined 
to revolve. - AIR v's Lecture on Astronomy,
orl. 18t9. 

And telling the dimensions of his 
stupendous orbit! 2 

Behold, at length T~e Intruder! 
attended, now, by Satellite, 

Gleaming in cold, shadowy, remote 
splendour, and graciously visible, first, 
to the eyes of the patient twins of as
tronomic science who had heralded 
his grand approach-Neptune, now 
just five years old!-

yonder is BESSEL, the Prussian 
Astronomer, discoverer, at length, of 
the distance of a Fixed Star !-sixty
three billions of miles off! 8--nearly 
seven hundred thousand times our 
own distance from the sun-which is 
ninctv-five millions three hundeed 
thous.and miles away! And this ut
terly inconceivable distance exactly 
measured, by means of a common yard
measure ! And there is another tell 
ing an incredulous wonderer that we 
have weighed the Sun ! and his pla
nets--evcn Neptune !-ay, down to 
the pound-weight avoirdupois 4-and 
even,-for the fastidiously exact,
down to GRAINS :--and they are 

2 Gi·ven, says a Scotch astronomer, Mr 
C. Maclaren, iu a paper describing ~his glo
rious triumph of science, - the position, 
mass, and periodic times of tl\~o planets ; 
the astronomer is ab1e, though it is no easy 
task, to calculate the perturbation which 
either will produce on the oth~r. But the 
problem which is the counterpart of this 
-viz. given the perturbations-to find the 
POSITIO.:i' MASS, and PERWDIO 1'lME of an 
unknown disturbing body-is one of such 
infiuite difficulty, that certainly few astrono
mers believed it to admit of a satisfactory 
solution.-Sce PROFESSOR PILLA NS' Blementw 
of Physical and Classical Geography.-Introd. 
xxxix. 

s Enormous as is the distance of this star 
- No 61, Cygni, (63.000,000,000.000 miles,) 
says our Astronomer-Hoyal (Biddell Airy) 
I 13tJ.te it as my deliberate opinion, founded 
upon a careful cxami1;atiou of the wbo]c of 
the process of observation and calcu1ation~ 
that it is ascertained with what maybe called, 
in s11ch a problem, conl'lidcrable accuracy. 
A fow years previously to this grca.t dis
covery Sir John Herschel had stated, (Astro.. 
nomy, p. 378), that 'the distance of :t fixed 
st:w could not be so small as nineteen billions 
of miles: but how much greater it might 
be, we know n<,t.' Now, however, we do : 
viz. forty-four billions of miles greater! 

" The number of cubic miles in the earth1

is 259,800,000.000: each of these miles con• 
t:iius 147,200,000,000 cubic feet; and each ol 
these cnhic feet weighs 354 lb. 6 oz. avuirdu
pois.-AS'IRONOMirn.-UoYAL. 
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standing before an instrument 1 which 
can weigh to the ten-thousaudth part 
of that grain ' 2 

There is the French Foi;c_~ULT: who 
has showu to our very eyes, and since 
this marvellous Palace was opeued, 
the Earth moving on its axis! Creat
ing a new mo lion iu the pendulum, in
dcpei,dent of that actual oue given to 
it by the earth, at the point of sus
pension.s 

And there is an English astronomer 
explaining to a gifted fair one how, 
just fifty years ago, the i11terval be
tween the orbits of llfars a11d Jupiter, 
-three hundred and fifty millions 
of miles, - appeared vacant; within 
which, nevertheless, it was said, a 
hundred years ago, that there might 
have been once a Planet rolling, till 
shattered by some fearful internal con
vulsion, or collision with some heaven
ly body: aud that, if such had been 
the case, its fragments might hereafter 
be found circling within that space: 
and now-amazing reality !-there are 
Fourteen 4 of those fragments, ten of 
them found within the last five vears
the last since this Palace was "opened, 
and fitly called lRENE-and its dis
coverer is here, saying that he is 
constantly watching for other and 
smaller fragment,, believing he has 
already seen, and lost them again : 

1 Fox's magnetised weighing - balance. 
There is also a barometer, showing the 
thousandth part of an inch in the rise and 
fall of the mercury ! 

2 Tl10 weiglrt of n. hotly is proportional to 
the attractio1i which it exerts. The weights 
of all the bodies of the solar systc!l1, are 
necef.)s..1.rily referred to tho weight of the 
~arth, as a stan(lar<l: and the weight of the 
sun, as compared with t~at of the earth... is 
ascertained by comparmg the attractlYe 
power of each, nt the solme distance.. And 
so of the planets - tbose, at least, w1th S'.l.
tcllitcs. 

8 The author has pcr~onally ascertained 
from several of our most eminent astrono
mers-one of them, Rir John Herschel. a.n~ 
other Ci.lnt::l.in Smyth-that 1\1. F'onca.nlt's 
cx:pcrimc'nt is a real and succcssfitl one, 
thongh extremely delic;\te and difficult to 
p0rfi.1rm so a.-s to obtain correct rc~ults. Such 
also is the opinion of the Astronomer-Royal. 

4 Since 1'he Lily and the Bee appc:1rc.xlf1S51J. 
the number of tlicsc mystcrio11s te11antsofthc 
sky has [185-1] i11crca,scd to TWEYTY-NINE ! 
In tho ycnr 185~ alone, uiue nf them were 
diseovcrerl ! Our countrym·m, :.Ir lliud, has 
d1scovercd that uumbcr. 

that they come so close towards each 
other, that there is danger of collisior1 ! 
especially if their orbits should be 
altered by the perturbation of mighty 
Jupiter~6 

Behold the astronomers curiously 
scanning sextants, quadrants, circles, 
and transit instruments-and the huge 
telescope pointedinqui~itively towards 
the Heavens : each thinking of his 
midnight vigils, sitting with eye fixed 
on the rolling orbs of Heaven: vast 
worlds in rapid harmonious motion: 
and the philosophers are musing on 
the powers of telescopic vision, being 
hereafter augmented, so as to detect 
the existence of stars so far off that 
their light may not reach us for ten 
thousand years to come, though tra
velling two hundred thousand miles 
a second - and ten thousand times 
swifter than the earth 6 in its orbit, 
ever since the hour when the Almighty 
placed Adam in Paradise1-

llfillions, beyond millions, upon mil
lions, of stars, suns, systems, peopling 
infinitude! 

- Here is one inspecting Micro
scopes : and telling of their trans
cendent powers, and awe-inspiring 
revelation~ - converting the small
est visible grain of sand into a vast 
fragment of rock, a thousand million 
times more bulky : s showing a drop 
of water instinct with visible life, 
myriad-formed, every atom consuru
mately organised! 9 

Within the space of a grain of mus
tard seed, eight millions of Iiving 
active creatures, all richly endowed 

5 See Note, No. VJIL - ' The Shattered 
Planet.' 

6 It mny possibly surprise one not n.ccus. 
turned t0 attend to such matters, that the 
earth which he iu1wbits is whirled through 
space, in its journey round tlrn sun, at the 
rate of one mil1iou six hundred and thirty 
nine thousand three hundred and thirty
two miles n.-dol..J-i. e. eleven hundred aud 
thirty-eight miles a. minute, ~md niuctcen 
miles in a second. 

7 See ante, p. 14. note 3. 
e HERSCH EL'S Disco1Lr-'e on Natural Philo

sophJ/, 191. 
9 IJistributcd evcrvwhore, thr0l1gho11t the 

worlri,-iu cvory cfcmcnt,-in thti iuterna.1 
moisture of Jiving plants, and animal bodies, 
-carriorl about in tbe va.pourand dust of the 
whole atmosphere of the earth, exists a. mys
terious and infinite kingdom of living ere&

http:Ci.lnt::l.in
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with the organs and faculties of ani
mal life by Him who so fearfully and 
wonderfullymade these bodies of oms,1 
revealing an unfathomableness of or
ganic creation in the smallest space, 
as of stars in the vast immense--0, 
overwhelmingrealitics and mysteries! 

A world in every atom-a system 
in every star !2--

Thcre is OWEN, profoundly ponder
ing a shapeless slab of stone, neglect
ed, and perhaps unseen, by millions: 
yet may he read in it an immense sig
nificance !S 

Here is SrEPHENS0"1, contemplating 
the model of the Britannia Hridge
and telling of his toils and anxieties, 
in spanning the Straits with iron 
tubes, through which now shoots the 
hissing thundering Train, 

Dizzily high o'er the stream, 
'Vhich the Roman invader of Angle

sey passed, nearly eighteen hundred 
years ago! with his legions, on flat
bottomed boats, and with swimming 
cavalry, to encounter the Druids in 
their last retreat: 

Beholding women with waving 
torches, - running, with dishevelled 
locks, to and fro, and in wild shrieks 
echoing the imprecations of their 
priests, all soon silenced, and their 
utterers slaughtered, aud flung into 
fires prepared for the invaders. 

Now he is speaki11g with brother 
engineers-English, French, German, 
Russian - showing the Hydraulic 
Press, which raised to the height of a 
hundred foet huge tubes of iron two 

tnrcs. of whose existence man had never 
dreamed till his senses were so prodigiuusly 
nide<l by tho microscopc.-l:::!eo l-'RlcHAl-m 0~1 
lnfusoria, 7ip. l, 2. 

I Plato has said, in a mn.gnificcnt spirit, 
that probably it were uo difticult:. thing to 
demonstrate that the gorl:::. arc as Illindful uf 
~he minute :ts of the vrn~t. 

~ Chaquc monde pent.et.re n'cst qn'un 
atomc, ct chnq11e atomo est uu moudc.
MADAME DE STAEL. 

s Post., p. :21. 
4 Circiter A. D. 50. Anglesey was the f:.f'at 

of the Druids, awl subdued by tlin Htrn1;.11..,, 

A. n. 78. TJ1c passag-e in the text relates to 
the slaughter uf the Druids and the people in 
the former yC'ar, by Suetonius Paulinus. Tho 
spot where it is s;iitl to lrn.vo occurred is 
still shown at n ferry on the Straits. 

thousand tons in weight :-now the 
French turbine: the ceutrifugal pump: 
the stcam-harnmcr-oh,mightySrE,u1 ! 

- Here behold Pow1m !
b;xact: docile : delicate : tremend

ous in operation : dealing, easily, 
alike with filmy gossamer lace, silk, 
flax, hemp, cotton, granite, iron'. 

Power, all bright and gleaming, as 
though conscious, and eudued with 
volition: 

Exhibiting bewildering complexities 
of movement, and working vast results: 

Movements which yet a child's finger 
may stop suddeuly ! as though he had 
unwittingly caused Mechanical death_ 

Here is FARADAY, speaking of mag
netism, elcctricit'', galvanism, electro
galvanisrn,clcctro-magnetism, a1,d che
mical decomposition : - while others 
beside him are conjecturing whether 
light, heat, electricity, magnetism, 
and other forms of FORCE, may not 
ere long be brought into distinct rela
tion to each other: obeying ONE GREAT 
LAW, having the same relation to 
atoms in proximate contact, as gravi
tation to those at a measurable aud 
appreciable distance: one suutle, mys
terious, all-pervading Force, of nature, 
it may be for ever undiscoverablc 
and poteu~y infinite "-reverently u~ 
it spoken, the second Right hand of 
the Creator, 6 Chemical power, the 
great controllillg and conservative 
agency, - as Mechanical power, the 
First--

Aud has the modest philosopher a 
flickering consciousneRs, a faint oft
vanishing suspicion, that he is about 
to behold l'laturc's secret recesses and 
labcll'atories, closed since the Creation, 
suddeuly throwu open?-

5 Farad:ly's discovery, that those sub
stance~ which the mag11ct c,a1110t ~Lttrnct, it 
reptl.~, - and that, vd1ilst these \\Lich it at
tract!:i, arrange thcmscl\'CS p:1r:Lllcl to the 
111ngnctic axis, tl10ce whid1 it rc11eb arrange 
thumsclvcs cxa(liy ((Cro.~·s it - t111i.t is, at 
riglit n.nglcs, in an cquat<,.)ri.d dircclion, -]1as 
l>i..!CH justly prmunmced to l>c the rnost im. 
11ortant contribution to physical sci-...11..;e, 
l:lirn:e the diseovcry of Ne\vton 1·n11(•crnmg 
the lnw of force iu gravitatiu11, a.11d the l1ui
vcrs,1I action of that for<.:e. - 8ec ANsT1:n's 
Geolom;, p. IS. 

G Dr .llACCULLocu. 

http:sci-...11
http:Htrn1;.11
http:pent.et.re
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That he stands on the threshold of 
some immense discovery, pregnant 
with revolution in human knowledge? 

-See, all around, the shining traces 
of ~L\N's Presence and Powers, in this 
his allotted scene of action: 

Powers daily developing, till the 
strongest Iutelleet bends under the 
pressure of accumulated discovery ! 

Lord of the Creation, all animals 
are his-the fowls of the air: the fishes 
of the sea: cattle: and every creeping 
thing: 

He captnres them: compels them 
to do his bidding: 

Changes their nature: turns their 
weapo11s upon themselves: slays them: 

Nay, he TORTUHES ! in the plenitude 
of his power, in the wantonness of his 
will: 

Minute or stupendous: hideous or 
beautiful: gentle or fierce, all own his 
sway, and fall his prey, alike for his 
necessity, or his sport; 

He feasts on their flesh: with it, 
daintily pampers his luxurious palate: 
he gaily decks hirusclf in their spoils: 
he imprisons them, - captive wit
uesses of his Lordship: 1 

Smiling tranquilly, he contemplates 
howliug, roaring, hissing, yawning 
monsters, whose very blighting breath 
he feels: 

Tenants of every element : scor
pion : serpent : eagle : lion : dragou: 
behemoth! 

He hollows mountains: he levels 
hills : he raises valleys : he splits 
open rocks: he spans vast streams: 
he beats back the roaring ocean. 

He mounts into the air, and is 
dizzily hid in the clouds: 

He descends into the earth, and ex
torts its precious treasures: 

He sails round the globe, defiant of 
storm, 

Commanding the wind and the 
tide: 

He divcs to the bottom of the 
ocean, 

1 This is in n.llnsion to the zoologica1 ex
hibitions in modern titnc~. ~o profonnclly 
illtcrcsting- n.rnl i:;uggestivc to u. devuut aud 
philosophic minJ. 

Mindless of monsters amazed 
Rifling its coral and pearl, ' 
And recovering its long - hidden 

spoils. 

He turns water into air, and air 
irito water: 

The solid substance into fleeting 
vapour, and vapour again into sub
stance. 

Light and the lightning he hath 
made his dazzling ministers and mes
seng-ers: 

They do his imperious bidding: 
They array his handiwork, in the 

twinkling of an eye, in splendour, 
golden and silver : 

They image his lordly features: 
Arrest the fleeting shadow : 
Do the dread behests of justice, fly

ing fast as his thought: 
Speak his instant pleasure beneath 

the ocean: from distant shore, to 
shore: 

Traversing continents : joining 
East, \Vest, North, South, 

And boldly threatening Time and 
Space! 

His venturous eye has pierced the 
awful Heaven : 

He scaus illimitable space : 
He weighs the shining orbs: 
He tells their laws, distances, mo

tions, and relations: 
The misty WAY he turns into 

myriad blazing suns : 
He tracks the mysterious travel

lers of remotest space, foretelling their 
COMINGS and theit• GOINGS. 

He dares even to speculate upon the 
Unseen! 

THE INPINITE ! 
Omniscience-
Omnipresence-
Omnipotence-
And reverently contemplates Him 

Whose darkened Image he bears, oft 
forgetfully: ms MAKER: Him, who 
erst asked awfully, Adam, Wliere art 
thou~ 

The High and Lofty One, that in
habiteth eternity, whose name is 
IloLY: Who saith, I dwell in the 
high and holy place: with him also 
that is of a contrite and humble 
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spirit: to revive the spirit of the 
humble, and to revive the heart of 
the contrite.1 

He hath showed thee, 0 l\fan, what 
is good: and what doth He require of 
thee but to do justly, and to love 
mer~y, and to waik humbly with thy 
God? z 

This, from the highest Heavens
the Holy of Holies ! 

From Gon, to l\fan l 

-0 come, let us worship and fall 
down, and kneel before the Lord our 
l\Iaker. 

For He is the Lord our God, and we 
arc the people of His pasture, and 
the sheep of His hand ! 3 

-0, what a piece of work is a 
Man! 

How noble in reason! 
How infinite in faculty! 
In form and moving, how express 

and admirable! 
In action, how like an angel! 
In apprehension, how like a God ! 
The beauty of the world ! 
-But, methinks, great Bard, I hear 

a grander voice than thine, while my 
abased i. head touches my kindred 
dust, in trembling humbled awe-

When I consider THY heavens, the 
work of THY fingers : 

The Moon, and the Stars, which 
Tuou hast ordained : 

What is man, that THou art mind
ful of him, 

And the son of man, that Tnou 
visitest him : ~ 

]\fan, like a thing of naught, his 
tiwc passing away like a shadow t 6 

•" 
l Isnbb, !vii. 15. 2 Micah, vi. 18. 
s rsnlm xcv. 6, 7. 
f There is nn abasement becilllSO of glory: 

and there is that lifteth up his head from a 
Jow estr1tc.-Eccles. xx.11. 

5 SHAKESPEARE, Hamlet, Act II. scene 2. 
Psalm viii. 3-4. Note.-Our illnstrjous phi
loeophe-r Boyle, never heard the name of 
the Deity mentioned, nor uttered it him
self, without reverently removing his hat 
from bis bead. 

6 For we nro but ns yesterday, nnd know 
nothing. because our days upon earth a1·e tt. 
shadow !-Job, viii. 9. 

KoH-1-NooR 17 All hail! 
Monarch of Gems-so say some of 

th.v courtly flatterers. 
For such thou, royal one, like other 

royal ones, most surcl.v hast! Art 
thou a Queen, yet not The Queen, of 
gems? They whisper of an Imperial 
gem-and another of priceless value; 
as yet uncut-as though Royalty mis
trusted lapidary-or its Gem! 

And thou art but half-cut, s oh 
Koh-i-Noor ! Shorn of halfthv beams! 

Did barbarian igiwrance aiTest and 
palsy the tremulous hand patient
ly developing thy prismatic splen
dour ?9 

And art thou doomed ever to wear 
this disfigured and half-darkened form? 

What art thou, Koh-i-Noor? Hear
est thou the name given thee, obse
quiously?

l'rfot:XTAIN OP LIGHT! 
Glittering atom ! Morsel of earth! 

Condensed vapour! Charcoal ! 
Dare I whisper these things in 

roval ear? 
0 

Thou, a Mountain ? 
Perchance thou knowest what man, 

to know, would give unnumbered 
millions-

One a thousand times as great, as 
bright, as beautiful, as thou; but hid 
for ever from the eye of man: 

True mountain crystalline !--and 
scarce missed,-yet exactly missed, 

By the sharp pickaxe of the wearied 
slave! 

Such little, little 1o gems as thou, 
alone, Koh-i-Noor, to man vouch
safed, 

Lying in dirt! Deep, hid in dirt
in Golconda's mine. 

Thou hast a mystery about thee, 
Koh-i-Koor, 

7 This famous diamond was found in the 
mines of Golconda, in tho year 1550 · and 
in precisely three centuries afterward~. viz. 
in the year 1850, was brought to Engl arid, us 
tho forfeit of oriontnl flith1c~sness. It had 
belonged tn the King of Cabnl. 

a Koh-i-N oor hn.s bccll since cut with 
great skill and success. It is now 'one of 
the Crown jewels. 

9 This alludes to an incident in the his. 
tory of the gem: nnrl the '!iiarne remark 
applies to seveml passages following. 
• 

10 .The l~rgest known diamoud weighed, it 
issmd, be!ore cutting, uearly six ounces Troy. 
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Art thou a thing, but as of yester
day? Or million, million ages old? 

Dost thou, a radiant messenger, 
tell us of central fire, whose fearful 
office has heen foretold to man? l 

Proud Gem, loving the summit of 
the diadem, and potent sceptre, cm
blerns of power supreme! 

Sitting before us, throned in state, 
aBd with thy two supporters! here 
hast thou received homage of millions! 

Two of thy royal race, as thou 
mayst ki1ow, are glistering eyes of 
hideous .Tnggemaut !--

Aud thou, fair Koh-i-Koor ! wast 
doomed to bear them dismal company, 

ABd flame upon the brow of J\lo
1och, horrid ki1ig ! s 

Besmeared with blood of human 
sacrifice, 

Grim idol ! Towering o'er slaugh
tered millions-

Ay, Koh-i-Noor, destined to this 
office, and by a Dying tyrant

Another happier fate was thine! 
Here art thou, sent hither by thy 

royal Mistress, 
Brought to her by her brave sons 

from the distai1t East. 
And she hath sent thee hither, Koh

i-Noor ! Silently to teach, and to de
light the eyes of those she loves! 

A store of gems she hath, of thy 
bright sisterhood; but, hear it ! beam
ing bit of earth! 

She hath a jewel far outblazingthee! 
Guarded more jealously, 

Not by brazen bars, 
But, shrined within her Royal heart 

of hearts, 
There lies, a people's Love! 
Koh-i-I'ioor-having done thee suit 

and service due, with my myriad fel
lows, 

Lo! I would speak with thee! 

1 Thlrty-fi'lc miles below the snrfo.C'c of 
the ear~h. s:iys HmnboJdt, (Cosmo,~. vul. i. p. 
273), the ccutrnl heat i:;; everywhere so great 
thn.t g-rn.nitc itself is licld in f'tlsion.-Tlte 
d(f/I !~/' tlre Lord ·v;ill romc u.s n tMef i1, the 
nfold; -iii th1; 1chich tilt' ih'art11s slmll pass 
p1ru11 ·11·ith a yrwt noise, niid tlic ({( 111rnts ~Ii all 
?11dt 1citlt fcrant hrnt: the cm·th, also, and the 

What thoughts are passing through 
thy translucent bosom, 

Purest ray Serene? 
Thou hast beauteous kinsfolk: 
Lovely sisters· arrayed in sapphire, 

ruby, emerald hue: 
But also, 
A black• sister, Koh-i-~oor ! 
Standing modestly, far away from 

thee: within this Palace, but not in 
thine. 

What ! art thou asl1amed of her? 
'Vouldst thou disclaim relationship? 
Kot so, sweet gem! And now I do 

bethiBk me, 1, too, my black brother 
have 1 

And I disclaim him not ! 
Behold him by my side ! 
Hail ! my black brother! 
Son of Adam, once fetter-laden-not 

by us, but fetter-freed! 
Come, pass me by, and take thy 

sta11d, erect and free, 
Fearless midst Ell gland's great, and 

beautiful, and brave! 
And thus thinketh THE Ql'EEN, of 

the two Diamonds ! 
-Koh-i-Noor ! All is not :flattery, 

that hath been whispered by the mil
lions who have gazed at thee. 

I wonder hast thou heard, whisper
ing disparagement, Expectation disap
pointed-

Depreciation ! Sneers ! 
Yet art thou all thou dost profess 

to be, 
Come from a Queen : 
Destined with English Queens and 

Kings, to be all time hereafter ! 
0 gem! Couldst thou but know 

what thoughts and feelings, strange 
and various, oft scarcely owned, thou 
hast excited here! 

Couldst thou read the hearts of those 
clustering, bee-like, ceaselessly around 
thy throne, thy footstool ! 

Here a Philosopher: coldly deeming 
thee a shining exponent of false value. 

There a Chemist : smiling at thy 
fancied adamantineness: knowing that 
he can resolve thee into primitivo 

1r·o1·k.'{ t/l(/l o;·e tlu>'f'in, fhall be t.iw·11t u1i. 4Thcre was n. black diamond cxliibitcd in 
!l l'ctcr, iii. 10. the Crystal Pala.co, in one of tho gaJlcries; 

2 T11ero was a cPstly l'ut inferior diamond IKoh-i-Noor being enthronc1l ill a _curiuusly
on c:1('h :-:hie of Koh-i-~our. contrived hrazcn structure, ncnriy iu the 

a J.lILTON. centro of t.bc truusept. 
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vapour: 1 dreaming, even, that he can 
reproduce thee in thy crystalline form! 

Yonder is one looking at thee with 
fell eye : knowing that he could do 
murder, to get thee, or thy worth. 

There here have gazed 011 thee, 
owners of GEMS more precious, incom
parably far, than thou! 

One, of melting charity, a good 
Samacitan: musing that, hiid he thy 
fancied equivalent of gold and silver, 
he would secretly scatter thy radiant 
representatives over the dark realms 
of misery and want, 

Where hopeless Anguish pours her 
moan, 

And lonely Want retires to die ! 2 

-Seest thou a feeble form, attenuate, 
Tl1e death-flower blooming on his 

wasted cheek? 
He dare not mingle with the eager 

throng ceaselessly surrounding thee. 
His brilliant eye hath caught but 

distant glimpse of thee. 
011 his eyelids is the shadow of 

dcath.3 He, too, bears a gem within: 
GENIUS: its splendour consuming the 
frail casket. 

By its inner light he views this 
scene, his soul a star, dwelling apart,4 
in starry solitude, as not a soul of all 
within these glassy walls can view it: 
No, none, save gifted he: 

Motes in sunbeams, merely, they, 
with him compared. 

Gifted one! Dear soul : Poor soul ! 
an humble eye is on thee, 

All unknown to thee : unseen by 
man, a pitying tear hath fallen. 

I can no more ! 
No mortal man can stay thy flight, 

from earth to native skies. 
Not many suns shall set, well 

:Xnoweth he, alas ! 
Who now, with trembling hand, 
Wipcth the death dew from his ex

hausted brow, 

t Sir Isaac Newton~ in speculating on the 
connection between tho chemical composition 
of bodies and their refractive powers, <:arnc 
to the couclusion that diamond was ';-i.u 
uuctuous substance coagulated:• a sngaeions 
prediction, says Sir David Brewster, verified 
111 tho diijcoveries of modern chemistry. 

!I DR JoUNSON. a Job) xvi. IG . 
• WORDSWOli.TH. 

Ere he close hid in dust shall lie, 
Yet seen by one Omniscient eye, 
Hidden the casket, only: tl'ie jewel 

far away, high in the skies, 
Aud rapturously viewing brighter 

scenes than these ! 

And yonder one, of mien so meek 
and modest! 

Schooled in affliction's sharpest 
school- a st:FFEnEn-schoolea ! sub
limed! 

Nor grief, nor want, nor pain, 
Neglect, nor scorn of proud :.Vlan

kiHd, 
Can shake his constant soul, 
Nor dim the Gem he bears, 
A FAITH, divine. 
Oh what a blessed eye is his, look

ing serene on thee ! 
Mountain of Light! Pale now thy 

ineffectual fire, 
Poor gem, eclipsed utterly! 
A dull, faint spark before the lus

trous gem He wears ! 
lts sweet light shall shine more 

sweetly still, 
In the Dark Valley which we all 

must tread, 
Turning the shadow of death into 

the morning!6 
Taken the last dark step,-at length 

got Home, 
Then that gem blazes suddenly! 
As in a kindred element, 
Illuming immortality. 

* * * 
-Aloof he stood from courtly crowd 
Around the throne of Koh.i-Noor. 
Of the crowd, and not the gem, 

thought he: 
With folded arms, standing, while a 

faint smile flickered o'er his thought
worn face. 

This was a deep l'hilosopher. 
-I know a STONE, quoth he, not far 

away, 
Which I prefer to Koh-i-Noor. 
But noLody sees, and 11obody cares 
For that same stone. 
It glittereth not like Koh-i-N oor, 
Yct tells a tale that's music in my 

ear 
Aud would be so to millions more, 

'Amos, v. 8. 

http:WORDSWOli.TH
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Wonderful to the world, if but the 
world would hear! 

0 mild Philosopher, quoth I, 
'Vhat you have murmured, I have 

heard: 
I'll see your stone ; 
And what it then shall speak, 
Jnterpret to an ignorant ear ! 

--Away! away! o'erocean swiftly 
sweepibg, 

And in cold Canada! 
Ycs, there, saith he, It lies ! 
A slab of plain grey stone, 
C nder deep strata for ages hid ; 
Inscribed by Nature's mystical 

firi o·cr 
{\Tith faintest ch:iracter, 
For reading of instructed eye. 
Ilut, ho ! the time !-the time ! when 

this was writ ! 
Millions of ages since have passed! 
No stone, was then this stone, 
But sand of a sea, 
Washed by primeval ocean of this 

Planet! 
So long ago
0, so long ago, I fear to say, and be 

believed! 
When flourished the Forests turned 

to coal, 
Is but as Yesterday, 
In comparison, 
Of that far distant day, 
'Vhcn that Sea 
Or gent Iy kissed, or boisterously 

beat, 
Upon that ancient shore. 
Then all along that shore, those 

sands, 
Now, This Stone, 
Crawled a mailed reptile,1 slowly, 

painfully: 
Now moving on: then resting for a 

while, 
Tired, or, perchance, looking for 

food: 
Rut wotting little he, the while, 
That reptile old and strange! 
That his footsteps would be tracked, 
And his uncouth figure pictured 

thence, 
By a keen and learned eye, 
In this Our Day, 
111 ill ions of ages after! 

1 Crtutauau, of modcru natumlist:.8. 

That sand then, 

Stone now, here, 

Within our Palace! 

:-A mail-clad creature, he, these 


pnnts that made. 
And, still more than thi~, 
Ilehold the trace of the passing 

Shower! 
That may have beat upon his mailed 

back, 
As he crawled along that ancient 

shore, 
When low lav the tide. 
And even th{s, beyoud-
The direction of the wind I tell, 
While fell that shower ! 
--Sir, it is well, saith he, to scan 
What's writ on this neglected Stone. 
Though faint its character, its im

port is sublime.3 

TellingofLife, andAir sustainingit: 
Of genial Showers, moistening the 

ground: 
Flux and reflux of tidal wave : 
Attractive force of the revolving 

orbs of Light, 
Greater and lesser, 
Night and day then governing: 8 

All, all revealed to him, who, com
ing countless ages after, 

Scanneth this Stone, with an in
structed eye. 

Therefore, wonderful is this Stone, 
Thus mystically writ upon. And 
It is the True Philosopher's Stone ! 
I listened thoughtfully, and again 

he spoke, 
For we were all alone : others 
Attending the levee of Koh-i.Noor, 
And her Royal sisters. 
While craw1ed that reptile on this 

Shore, 
And zephyrs swept his mailed back, 
The sun upon the sea, 
At morning, noon, and even shone; 
B.Y night, the silver moon, 

While glittered the tremulous stars : 

But from the surface of that ancient 


sea, 
Looked None up, 

Rejoicing in the lovely light; 

No ship, no sail, nor boat, nor 


barque, 
•That import may ba go.thcred from Note 

No_ Ix.-· Tbe Pbilooopber's Stone.' 
s See Not.e, No. IX. 
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Nut all the world of undulating 
waters o'er: 

But far beneath, 
In dim abyss, 
Glared hideous upturned eyes1 of 

CHEPHALASP,. 

Waiting his gorged prey of Shark, 

Itself devouring other ! 


Age after age rolled on ! 

Sparkling still the stars: 

Still shone the rising and the set


ting Sun, 
In silent splendour, 
And shed the moon her mellow 

light: 
Ilut now upon the monster PLESIO

SAUR1 

Slimy and black, 

l:prising from its muddy bed, and 

Crawling fearful to that sea, 

With neck uutstretched, and flam


ing eye! 

Still waxed and waned the gentle 
Moon, 


l'.pon the earth, all verdant now! 

"!hich trod the fouANODON, 

And J\IEoALOSArm, 

And next trembled 'neath ponderous 


foot of DEINOTHERI\ 

And huger MAs'ronoN. 2 


Still, still rolled on the globe, 

Bt!t lo! 

Outbursting frightful fires ! 

Rolling the flaming lava forth, 

Hissing through boilii1g sea! 

Tremendous thunderings shaking 


sea. earth, air, 
Frighting the monsters far beneath 

the wave, 
Or basking on the heaving earth: 
J,o ! continents upheavcdfrom ocean, 
And continents 'neath ocean whelm

ed, 
1 Sec 1\lr ANRTED1s Ancient JVorld-an elo

quent :.i.ud dccp1y-interesting volnrnc, richly 
rcp:iying pcrmml. '!'here nrc extant, in our 
:Museum, fn~sil rcmainH of Olio of these an
cient }Jousters-tho Jchthyosa11r11s-Hhowing 
orbits upwil.rds of ciyldren inclu:H ftcro~B .' 'so 
that it would rcqniro a Btring five feet long 
to surround the cavity of the cyo I' 

2 There is Jo\ magnificent and complete skc
Jeton of the Mastodon now in the British 
MuRel1m. See Note, No. X.- 1 ~-\.ncicnt Mon
sters.' 

While shone the dazzlir1g Sun, 

The sweetly pensive l\Ioon, 

By day, by night, 

Serenely o'er the scene terrific all ! 


0 what a glimpse, to straining eye, 

T!uough vista vast, 

Of the far distant past, 

This marvellous Stone hath given; 

Of times unknowing l\'i:Ax! 

Scenes by his foot untrodden, 

J\fan, future Lord of Earth, 

Ordained, in God's good time, to be! 

-What! have ye found no trace 


of Man, 
In all these ages past? I wo11der

ing asked. 
World-wide and deep, quoth he, 

hath been our search, 
And keen and close, and all in 

vain ! 3 

No trace, no faintest trace, of Man, 
or of his works: 

But of His MAKE1i's presence, 
His footsteps Awful, 
Everywhere. 

0, ONE Glorious! 4 

Only 5 THou, 
Supreme! Thon Ever Present! Ac

tive Ever! 
Solely life-infusing THOU! 
For Thy mysterious pleasure,6 
And purpose inconceivable, 

3 'Sir Isaac Newton a.ppea.red to be very 
clear])' of opinion tlrnt the inhabitants of this 
world were of a shurt date; and alleged as 
one reason for that opinion, tbat all arts~::is 
letters, ships, pnntiug, the needle, &c., were 
discovered within the memory of bistory. 
which conld not ho.ve happened if the \vorld 
hn.d been eternal; and thnt there were vis
ililc marks of ruin 11p011 it, which conlcl not 
ha\'c hcen effecte<.l by a flood ouly.' What 
an effect upon tbat great int.r.::llect would have 
been produced by tlie wondrous geological 
revelations of the present age! 

4 I ·will praise tlH'c, 0 Lord! among tho 
people: I will sing unto tl1ec amoDg the ua.
tions.-1\iALM lvii. V. 

5 'Of the L'NJ1'Y of the Dcitv.' sars Dr 
Paley, 'tlie proof is, the u1tifor;Hitv Of plan 
observable in the s;pitcrn. 'Ye never get 
among such ori::;inal, or totn.lly different 
modes of cxi.stcn..._·c, as to indicate that we 
n.ro come into the province of n. different 
crcn.tor, m· under the direction o.f a different 
will. '-.Natural Theology, dmp. xxv. 

6 Tnou hast created n.11 thiI1gs: and for 
Thy plca.~t1re they are, and were created.
REV. iv. 11. 
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Creating all! 

Upholding all things by Thy power, 

All ruling by Thy Wisdom Infinite, 

With foresight, and with providence, 

Awful, ineffable! 

0 blessed THou ! 

Or dead or Jiving things, 

Organic, inorganic, 

Mighty! Little! 

Seen! Unseen! 

Thou dost develop, modify, adapt, 

:For uses, ends, and purposes, some 

Dimly by Us, thy trembling finite 


ones, 
0 Infinite One ! perceived, 

But little understanding: 

That little, by Thy light vouchsafed, 

llooming others ever to be unknown, 

But to THYSELF, 

In Whose Omniscient Omnipresent 


sight, 
A thousand vears are but 
As yesterday, 
When it is past! as a watch in the 

night! 
With Whom one day, 
Is as a thousand years ! 
And a thousand years, 
As one day.1 

Thus, in the stony volume of the 
Earth, 

'!'hough opened late, I lessons read, 
Designed for human eye to sec, 
And mind to scan and ponder, 
By Him who writ that record, gra

ciously: 
And one Other, 
Also here, in myriad form magni

ficent 2 

Both, telling of His Being, Doings, 
Will· 


An'd His alone the power, 

To make His creatures read, 

Both volumes right.3 


Ay, quoth he 
To me, with a high saducss sigh

ing, 
With gentle Spc11Scr muse: 

1 2 Peter, iii. 8. 
~ Thi!:! allwks to t11c Ilo1~t Scriptnrcs, of 

wi1ieh no fowcr than 175 distinct vcrsiPllS 
'\\'(TC collcctc<l in the Crystal Palace. - ::;cc 
JJO,<:.t. 

:i 8cc Noto, No. XI.-' The Niueveh Dis
L~ovcrice.' 

When lbethinke me on that speech-whyleare 
Of Mutability. and well it way; 
Mc scemes, That thougb she all unworthy 

were 
Oftlie I~eaven•s rule; yet, very sooth to say, 
l n <~l l thmgs else she bears the greatest sway: 
Which makes me loath thi6 state of life so 

tidde, 
A;1d Io ..e of th~ngs so. vainc to cast away : 
'' lw~e :f:lo\vermg pnde, so fading and sa 

fickle, 

Short Time shall soon cut down with his 


consuming sickle. 
Then gin I thin~ outhnt which Natnresayd, 
Of tllat same time when no more cha.11gij 

shn11 be, 
But steadfast rest of all things, firmly stayd, 
Upon the pillours of Eternity, 

That is contrayr to Mut.:'1.bilitie: 

For all that moveth doth in change delight: 
But thenceforth all shall rest eternally 
With Him tbat is the God ofSabaoth hight: 
0 ! that great Sab,10th God, grant rue that 

Sabbath's sight! • 

* * * 
-Bevie of ladies bright, raunged 

in a row !6 
Your lovely eyes, yet gem-dazzled! 
Look now on Lace ! 6 and delicate 

Embroidery! Telling, 
Of pious nuns and ladies high, and 

all their patient toil ! 
Of young thoughts, imprisoned 

cruellv: 
And of musings solemn, while 

ply the fingers taper the ever un
weariedncedlc, at length,-well-loved: 

A d, last scene of all, 
In sequestered cell, the gentle eyes, 

dimming in death, behold her delicate 
toils, decking the altar, or the robe of 
priest, solcnm ! severe ! 

While incense in faint fragrance 
soothes the sinking sense 

And die the meltiug chant, and 
orgall's pealing harmony, 

Deliciously upon the dying ear! 

-Now plies the merry Bobbin! 

• Fragment at the close of THE FAERre 

Q~E~::~SER, Shepherd's Calendar-April. 
o In the coustruction of faco, it would 

seem that mn.n has approached somewhat 
closely to Ids skilful and. subtle riv~\I, the 
spider. The thre:l.d of \vluch the _finest lace 
is rn:ide, we learn from the authorised Popu
lar Guide to the Great Exhibition., is tho most 
dwli~\tO filament produced by ll;ttman skill. 
Its tenuity is so extrewe thnt it cannot be 
untied it is said in turbulent weather!
when ihc current of air would bo likely to 
iujure it.a continuity. 
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At bidding of imperious Steam, ' shine, far away, to scenes unknown 

hissing his Will, all irresistible, 

While gaze distracted myriads on, 
all busy once! 

'Vork on then, 0 remorseless 
Power ' 

All undisturbed by sight of those, 
whom Thou hast silenced! 

Kow, spread attractively before your 
eyes, 

Ye softly-rustling ones! daintily 
satin-clad, 

In lovely form and attitude, the 
Silks! 

Daughters of Eve ! how fond your 
ardent gaze! 

Ay, ay ! And they are beautiful! ra
diant, in every hue, glistening, glossy. 
-Turn, beauteous high-born one, with 
thoughtful eye ! 

Turn, for a while, aside with me I 
Come, see a 'VoRM, 
To whom, my lovely one, my 

thoughtful one ! 
Thou owcst thy rich and rare attire! 
Come, Ladye faire, and see a \Vorrn, 
Emblem and type of Change ! and 

Immortality! 1 

0, wondrnus worm! 
Self.shrouded, 
In thy silken tomb! 
Thy golden tomb! 
Anon to emerge, 
In brighter form, on higher life in

tent, 
Winging thy gladsome flight, in sun-

l In the year 370 A.D. the great patriarch 
St Basil, guided U,v information snppli'3d by 
the works of Aristotle, CUlH.:eruing the in
stance of insect metamorphosis exhibited by 
tlll~ silk-worm, thus be;rntifnlly illustrated 
the Christian doctrine of the resurrection,
" '\\"'hut have you to say, who disbelieve the 
assertion of the A postlc Paul concerning 
i;hc change at the resurrection, when you see 
many of the inh:\bitants of the air changing 
their forms? Consider. for exn.mple, the ac
count of the horned wo1m of India: which. 
having- first cha.11gc(l into a caterpillar, then 
in process of timu bccom cs a cocoon ; and 
does not continue even in this form, but 
assumes light a.ml cxpn.n<ling wings ! Ye 
#Omen who sit wimliug upon the bob
bins, the proUuco of thcSL' «mimn.l~. bear 
in mind tlrn chu11gc of fr1rm in this crea
ture ! Derive from it a clear conception of 
the resnrrcctitm, 11utl discredit uot that 
transformation wllich St Puul announces to 
U8 a.ll !" 

ll When tho silk-worm has conclu<lod its 

before, 
Ilut that st.em man,. . 
Thy mystic translormat10n inter

cepts, 
With fatal fires: 
Consumingtenant,fortheSepulchre! 

List, ladye ! 

Pause, Man! 0 stay thy fatal pur

pose ! Hark! 
Poor spinner! little doomed one!

Hark! 
Still at work, within,2 

Unconscious of thv bootless toil, 
llOr dreaming of thy c·ruel end! 
-~ow sheds this Beauty gentle, 
In death-ravished spoils arrayed! a 

Tear. 
Let it fall, ladye, and another, yet! 
Distilling from thy dear and lus

trous eyes, 
Sparkling in the light of Heaven, 

\Vhich gave the heart to feel, for 
Man, or ·worm ! 

Lesson of mercy, from the l\Ierciful ! 
-}lystic worm! Hadst thou re

mained unknown to mau, 
·woulclst thou have still spun on: 
As for sixty centuries past, so for 

numberless to come, 
Thy golden filament 8 unkuown to 

man, 
No use subserving? 
Let me not seek to dive, presumptu

ous, 
Into the hidden purposesofHeavcn.4 

lnbo11r of spinning, it has enclosed itself in 
<l ball, called a coeoon, of a golden lrnc, and 
oval form. The little spiuner then cast8 its 
skin, its. ex~stcncc as a. caterpillar ceasing, 
and passing mto that of o. clirysalis. After a 
brief period, from ten to thirtv days, acl'ord
ing to cli:natc, tbe pcrJc(.£ ruoth \Votild 
emerge from the coeoon ; but, iu doing so. 
would destroy her own workm<1nship in her 
former stage of exiRtence : to pre\·cnt her 
<loiug this, she is cxpo:-:cd to hem. snflicient 
to kill her, withnnt i11j11rin_rr her silk! 

3 A Aiuglc siJk.\vorm has spun a thrend 
G25 ,yard.':! in le11gt.l1. Tnking, however, the 
nvcragc pr0durc of this woudcrfnl creature 
at only 300 yards each, aud 2fl 7 cocoons
i. e:• the oval b::i-11, formed l>y n. long flb.nient 
of fine yellow silk emitted from the stomach 
--:-:v:i requisite. to produce a pomul of reeled 
silk filament, it would extend to the astound
ing length of 480 miles! 

4 Aud tlin.t he would show th ct~ the secrete 
of wis<lum, that they are uouulc to thal 
which is !-Job, xi. 6. 

http:le11gt.l1
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Whose was the cunning eye that 
saw thee first, 

And gave thee to the tender mer
cies of Mankind ? 

Linking thy modest fate with ours; 
Luxurious and exacting l\fan ! 

Where shall the Eve find rest, and 
where the i\Iind, · 

In this Palace, vividly bright and 
vast! 

I catch contagion from the eager 
Life, 

Restlessly streaming round: 
All car! All eye! 
All sen sc ! All 8onl ! 
And all assailed at once! 
Rarer and rarer seems the air, 
With the Spirit of l\Iaukind, 
Mystedonsly instinct. 
Lo !-Power! Daring! 
Highest feats, crowning defeats! 
Achievement, looking proudly down, 
On vanquished vaunting Impossi

bilitv ! 
\Vhere'er I go, where'er I look, 
I see triumphant Intellect! 
RQason, supreme, severe all 

Real~-
-Ah, yonder, Fancy! 
With fantastic Unreality, 
Gracefully frolicking! 
Puck! Ariel! Oberon! Titania! 
Droll sprites, 
Mimicking grnnd airs of llfan ! 
Up, Master Puck! - Thou merry 

W audcrcr of the night !1 

Go, put thy gin.lie ronud about the 
earth in fo1 ty minutes! 

Off, on thy journe:v ! Lingering not, 
in this enchanted Palace ! 

Haste! haste 1 For our T1TAN1.~'s 
bidding hath already flown, on hidden 
wire, the globe all round, OYCr land 
anrl under ocean, 

And all her folk are looking out, to 
sec thee flying by, 

Ilinding her realms with unseen 
cinctlll'e--

Qnick, Puck! Outrun the light
ning! 

Confounding scene! 
1 ..1lfid"umm~r Night's Dream, Act II., 

sctne l. 

Bewildering faculties conversant 
most with multiplicity! 

The True ! the False ! the Present! 
Past ! Dim dreams of Future 1 

Lessons of Holv Writ: 
Ileroes of Heathen song: glimpses 

of Grecian, Roman story : 
Here mighty SAMPSON: 
RrzPAH there, tenderly watching 

patiently, o'er her dead sons: ' 
Here JACOB, whispering ardently, 

and blushing RACIIEL, beautiful, list
ening, with downcast eye and thrill
ing heart! 

Here MURDERED INNOCENTS : there 
living INNOCENCE in prayer, drawing 
down Heavenly influence: here GooD 
SA,fARtTAN: and there 

llfeek VrnmN, with her BABE, for 
ever Blest ! 

PR0>1"THEU8 on his rock, in agony 
immortal, 

'!'he Vultme eyeing, 
\Vith talons ever crimsoned in his 

blood! 
AcHILLES here, 
The deadly arrow quivering in his 

vulnerable heel: 
yonder, a WOUNDED limIAN : 
Suffering pair ! strangely assorted ! 
vJRGINIUS here, 
Who wrote his daughter's honour 

in her blood. 
Here dauntless AMAZON : and there 

quaint PAN. 
Stern HAMPDEN here : and there 

great FALKLA:rn, slain in his youthful 
prime: brave, learned, loyal, virtuous, 
incomparablc.z 

Glorious lh EourLLON here ! Famed 
\\'arrior of the Cross ! Conqueror of 
Ascalon ! Captor of .Terusalem l Hero 
of rlazzling darkened Tasso's song! 

0, pious Prince ! Who meekly 
wouldst not wear a Crown of Gold, 
~Where thy loved Lord had wom a 

crown of thorns! s 
2 j Thus fell, I says the noble historian or 

the Rebellion, 'in that battle (Newbery) 
thfa incomparable young man, in the four
and. thirtieth year of his ngc i having so 
much dc~pn.tchcd the business of life, that 
tho oldest rarely attain tiO that immeni:;e 
knowledge, and the youngest enter not into 
the worlcl with more inuoccncc. \Vhosoever 
]cads such n life, needs nnt care. npon how 
short warning it be taken from h1m, • 

• Godfrey do Bouillon would not suffer 
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Immortal SHAKESPEARE! 
- 0 Homer! 1Eschylus ! Dante! 

Tasso! Shakespeare! l\tilton ! 
0, ye, enchanting Time into forget

fulness ! 
Ye Lords of Song! 
Creators ofimagi11cdworlds, peopled 

with glorious ones : 
Heroes! Gods! Demigods! Angels ! 

Archangels! 
Imaged all round!
But chiefly thee I call, the warrior 

Poet 1 thou! hero of Marathon and 
Salamis, telling of Prometheus's fate, 

The Impious one! stealing down 
fire from Heaven_2 

How sunk The Soul, nigh awe-dis
solved! 

0, unconceivcd magnificence! 
The Heavens outspread! 
Suns! Plauets ! Satellites! Comets! 

Stars! 
Endlessly! resplendently! stupend

ously ! 
Ever circling in the void immense, 
Infinitude, 
Obedient to the mystic Law,6 

Then first revealed ! 
See him gaze! with pious wonder 

gazing-
-Yet silent, bards? 
And thou, grand 1Eschylus ! thy 

0 ye ! your brows with chaplet& ' lyre hath fallen from thy hand! 
wreathed, of lustrous bloom undyiug ! 

Hushed! be awhile, your lyres! 
-Gaze ye upon a mortal, 
Erewhile a denizen of this Our 

Isle, 
See him, on bended knee, 
"With a majestic reveren~e, 
And a sublime humility, 
With thought profound, far-stretch

ing, 
His eye first touched with Holy light, 
Scanning immensity. 
Behold !--The glorious sight at 

length 
Vouchsafed! 
Key of the Universe,8 

First placed in mortal hands, 
By dread Omnipotence. 
-How that hand trembled 4 to re

ceive the gift! 

himself to be proclaimed and crowned King 
ofJerusalem, even in themomcntoftrimr.ph. 
saying th;.it he would not be crowned with 
gold in the city \vhere lii8 Saviour had been 
crowned \Vith thorns ;-a saying entitling 
him to immortality.

1 i'Eschylus. 
2 TOo-~.- y.X~ &~~9-o;, IJANTEXNOT!'TueD'° O"f.la:" 
6h~ro10-1 ~l.E•,J..ct~ &;,,a.,.E.11-Ileo,u. il.£0-µ. 

Any one rnay find his account in re:i.ding, 
or rc-re;\ding, this sublime composition, 'l'JLe 
Prom.cthcu.'{ }J(lund, by the lightofthcCrystal 
rahcu.-Tho rc;l<lcr will observe A~schylns 
reappearing. on an au,l.logous occnsion, iu 
the 8ceornl llook. 

s Tbe bw of gravibltion, says one entitled 
and comµetout to make such a declaration, 
(Sir John IIcrRclicl). is the mo8 t nnivcr
sal trnth at which human reason has yet
arrived. 

' When Newton beg[m to perceive that his 
ce.knlnUons were establishing the truth of 
his prodigious diseovcry. be became so agi

1£ven thou, great jylilton, stand'st 
transfixed with awe! 

Immortal harmonies thou hearest,6 

While sing the Morning Stars to-
gether, 

And shout the Sons of God for joy! 
--Lead me, thou gentle Presence l 

My spirit faints, 
And endless glitter blinds the ex-

haus ted eye ! 
Frnm the silent shining Heavens, 
Descending, again I tread the e&rth: 
This earth, itself small Tenaut of 

the Heavens, 
And given to M:an, to be, a while, 

his little home, 
Appointed scene of hopes, and fears, 

and trials : 
His little hopes, anxieties, and fears-
Though little, awful, all ordained, 

ta.ted th:.1t he was unable to continue them, 
c)nd intrustcd the completion to one of his 
friends. Probably no other human breast 
ever vibrated with :mch emotions as those.
Sir D<wid Brewster jnstly oliserves, that the 
pnhlicrition of the Principia will form an 
epoch in the hiBtory of the world. and will 

' 	ever be rcg:1rJed as the brightest page in the 
records of human reason. 

5 'Thns,' snys thnt distinguished astro
nomcr, Admiral Smyth, speaking of the 
hina1-y stnrs, 'is the wonderful truth opened 
to view, that two suus, ~adt sclf.Jnminons 
1ll"1.d probn.h1y with an attendant train oi' 
planets, are gyratb1g ronnd their common 
cc11trc of gravity, itncfrr the same dynamical 
lrlws which govorn tho solar system; that is, 
not precisely like our pln.nets round one 
great luminary, Lutwlicre each constitnent, 
with its accompn.nying orbs, revolves round 
an intermediate puiut or fixed centre!' 

6 He could not .see what his great com
prmiou saw. 

D 
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Linked with his immortality! 
Yes-still flows on the humming 

living stream, 
The still sad music of humanity,' 
Through the lulled ear, soothing the 

deep-stirred soul. 

--A WORKMAN! working! work
ing HEHE 1 

Unmoved, and undisturbed, 
Ry myriads' scrutiny! 
-0, Artificer consummate! ex

quisite l 
On his own fixed purposes intent! 
One of a State, a busy state! com

pletely organised! 
O'er whose Economy, pondered the 

mighty Stagyrite :2 

And well he knew, that on his 
Master's lips, 

Sleeping, great infant, PLATO! 
In a myrtle bower, 
Some pilgrim members of the mystic 

State, 
Clustering, let honey fall! s 

0, besy Hee, withoutcn gile ! 4 on 
Thee I gaze! 

I, in this Hive of mine, 
On Thee, in thine ! 
Dear insect! I would speak with thee! 
I feel a sympathy of kin with thee! 

Whence earnest thou, mysterious 
little one ? 

Co-tenant of the globe with me! 
"\Vere Thy first Parents 
Twin tenants of The Garden, Para

dise, 

I WoRnswonTrr. 
2 Aristotle was the pupil of Plato. who 

bad been the pupil cif 8ocrares. 
a Cicero tells us, that it was reported 

among the imagmative Greeks, couccrni11g 
tbcir great poet-philosopher Plato, tha.t, 
while sleeping as an j11faut on )fount Hymet
tu!l, in a. bower of myrtle,., while his parents 
were sacrificing to the .Muses nnd Nymphs, 
bees alighted on him. a.nd dropped honey 
on his lips: an augury of the sweetness of 
style in which he could discourse philosoµhy. 
-CICERO, De .Divinit., I. 31j. 

f CHAUCER, The Sr!cond Nonne's Tale. 
When the author h:id the happiness of seeing 
this Bee, he was, for a while, solitary, very 
methodically repairiug one of the cells. By
and-by, two or three other bees en.me up to 
him, as if to inspect progress; and. seem
iugly satisfied, wcntawayy leaving him care
fully adjusting a layer of wax. 

With mine, 

All happy, bright, and beautiful, 

And freshly into being called, 

By God? 

Linked in fond embrace, 

Unknowing sin, or shame, 

All loving! and all loved, 

Have Adam, Eve, 

"\Vandering the Garden o'er, among 


the flowers, 
Perceived 'I'hy little Ancestors 
There also? 
Hath Our sweet ~fother, 
While balmy zephyr dallied 
With her clustering curls, so ten

derly, 
"\Vatched Thine, so tiny, 
From blossom to blossom, 
Wildly winging her way, 
With honeyed hum, 
And ecstasy, 
Till hidden rapturously, 
In petals of the Lovely Lily? 
Anon out flew she! jocund and free! 
Fearless of stifling violence, 
Though seen the little storehouse 

of her toils ! 
-Ah, blithesome Bees ! 
What hours were those, 
To the foregoers of us both ! 

-A change! a cloud! and Gloom ! 
and "\Vaters ! 

And that strange ARK ! 
"\Vere thy ancestors, Two only,G 

also there! 
Oft flying out, as thou and thine oft 

quit at will, 6 this hive, 
This hive ofY ours, this hive ofOurs
But THEN no flowers! as Now, to 

rest upon! 
Waters all! 
-And didst thou quit the roving 

Raven, and return alone, 
Anon, twin traveller of the Dove, 
Then left alo1ie,7 on the damp top 

of olive-tree, 
Amazed ! a-hungered ! - sunshine ! 

but no flowers ! 

Ye ancient, dear, companions of our 
race! 

M:an, and his Bee, 

!~~~·b~~.rg~!°in and out. at will, nt tho 
Crystal Palace. 7 Gen. viii. 7-12. 
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After six thousand years, ofslaughter 
and of spoil, 

0, slaughtered 1 Bee ! Dear Bee ! 
Poor Bee! 

Ye still are with us, plying your in· 
nocent toils ! 

Ye Victims! Rivals! Monitors! 
of man! 

Tiny Expositor, forsooth! 
Exhibitor, of Industry ! 
Yet, I do misgive me that I see, in 

thee, 
A small Unmedalled one! 
In this Our Palace ! Hive ! Our 

Royal llive ! 

Were ye ordained to gather for 
yourselves alone, 

And not for us, though from Our 
flowers? 

Ye skilled ones! why keep your 
science, all to yourselves? 

For sixty centuries we taste, luxu
rious, what ye gather and prepare, 

But have not learned your art, and 
cannot supersede your toils ! 

Make ye honey now, as from the 
first, ye did? 

Perfect and pure,2 then as now, and 
now as then? 

-How choose ye Flowers? Or do 
ye choose? 

Know ye blossoms fruitful, barren? 
Or are they all to you, 
Ye little Alchemists ! alike ? 

Gove a first, a second time, in vain? 
0 strange Bees! Why do ye gather 

from the poison-flowers,a 
Sweets hurtful, deadly, to yourselves, 

or us? 
Is it your being's End and Aim, to 

gather honey? 
Or hath Omnipotent Omniscience, 
All Benevolent, 
Other and deeper purposes,4 

In His Diviue economy, 
Ever inscrutable by man? 
Your structure and your doings, 

little M VSTERY, 

Perplexed great Aristotle ! 
And, twenty centuries since past 

away, 
A mystery shrouds you yet, 
Seen deepest into, by a blind Bee

lover !5 

How little thought ye of the amaz
ing glass, 

Enlarging to a Mammoth magni
tude your tiny form ! 

Yet, still great secrets in your 
Sense! 6 

Do ye HEAR?

That organ's solemn swell, is it un
heard by thee, unfelt, through thrilling 
air? 

Art thou not tempted to suspend 
thy toil? 

Thou shar'st proboscis with the 
Elephant; 

With Chemist, laboratory ! 
I' In regard to the dcst.ruc.tiou of bees, it ~;vhole army; lying on the ground, ns ifpros.

has been observed that uo tnw lover of these i trate from defeat. Those who ate but little, 
industrious insects ever lighted the fatal I5ays Xcllnphon, were like me~1 vtry drunk, 
match withoutcoucern.'-Encyc. Brit. vol. iv. 
p. 536. We have similar accounts to settle 
with the bee, and the silk-worm. 

2 Aristotle thought that the honey gathered 
by bees was a dew falleu from Heaven; and 
perhaps be wns not-shall one say it ?-very 
far from tho truth. 

.s Xenophon, who, fr(lm the bcnnty and 
simplicity of his style, wa.s c::l.llcd the llee of 
Greece, relates, in the Fourth Uook * of the 
Expedition of Cyrus, that great numbers of 
the Greek soldiers, when encamped in the 
vil~ages, after carrying a position in the Col
chian mountains, found many bee-hives; and, 
partaking freely of tho honey, were affected 
in au extraordinary manner-alarming the 

* The inadvertent retention of a. misprint of'' tenth'' 
for 0 fourth•· in the first edtt\on,-,::nve occasion for a 
wlttyjeu-d'esprit by an nccomph~hed scholar llnd fr~nd 
or the author, in the guise of a. fragment (If a twenty
Af'h book of the Od)'Ae)' ! 

f1'ct6~c"'µ.£.9-Vot1rt1~fWY..EtT«.r; those whoatemucb, 
hl~e Ulttll.meu, f.ux.•voµ.ho1) ; and S(lmc like 
dying persons, «.~11.$-\lfiO"xDt1rf1r. All, however, 
recovered. 11 ii1.1y tel1:s u~ that t11erc was a 
houey in those parts called .Maiuomcua, from 
its maJ.deningetrects, and that it wns gather· 
ed from tho flowers of the rhododendros.
Poisonous honey bas also been gathered 
in large quantities by the American bees. 

4 See Noh:, No. XII.--' The Bee :Mystery.' 
SFrancis Huber, a.Swissgcntlt:mau, in-bere 

alluded to. He became to~'l.l1y blind in his 
youth, and devoted liis subsequcut life, with 
the assistance of a faithful and sagacious ser
vant, to a profound study of the ha\Jits ot 
bees. 

G •Bees possess, in all probability, organs 
u.pproprintcd to unknown kinds cif impres
sions, u.nd which open to thcn'l avenues to 
knowledge of various kinds to which we 
mnst ever remain total strangers.'-Encyc.. 
Brit. vol. iv. p. ~22. 
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What Sight is thine ! High in the 
skies an hour ago, 

Still sawest thou this hive of ours, 
So vast, and thine own little one 

within, 
And honey-laden, downward didst 

dart, with lightning speed, 1 

And thy gains, deposited in store, 
Thou e\·er indefatigable Bee, art 

instant here, 
Repairing this thy hive! 
Didst thou see, or note our Queen, 

contemplative, 
Musiug on thee, and onthymy,tery? 
Do ye sec the stars ? ·wondering, 

if Bee' be there ?2 
It much misgiveth me ye cannot 

weigh the Sun! 
Nor tell of corning Cornets, Eclipse, 
And Neptune far away,3 

Yet, art thou Geometer! 
Thou Genius of geometry ! 
·with His endued, 
The dread Geometer that made the 

Heavens ! 
He made thee perfect, wonderfal one! 
Perfoct, at once, thy mission to fulfil! 
-Come hither Architect! and En

gineer ! 
"With recent triumph flushed: 
This airy strnctme, with its form 

compact, 
Harmoniously adjusted, 
Lofty Dome, long Galleries and 

Nave, Aisles, Transept, 
This Hive of lliau, 
Awhile forget: 
And stoop to scan this little inner 

Hive. 
Ponder this Bee ! 
Perfect his work : 4 is thine? 

I On quitting the hive, a bee flies towards 
the field most in flower-in as direct a line, as 
soon as it ha.s detera1ined its course, as a 
ball issuing from a. musket. 'Vhcu it has 
collected snfficii..!nt provision, it rises in the 
air to discover it:i hi,·c-which it will dis
tinguish from many others in a numcrLH1s 
apiary-~md then darts tow;wcts it ·with tbc 
vclol·ity of an arrow, and uuerrlng precision 
of aim! 

2: Man is similarly curious in his specula
tions concerning the stars-whether they be 
inhabited, and by beim~s Eke himself. God 
appears tn have given him, here, the power 
of guessing only.-8ee post, p. 32, note 2. 

s Ante. p. 15. 
' Ree N'otc, No. X f II. - • Tho Dee aud tho 

1.ut1uit~.:1irnal Collculus.' 

Transcendent Mechanician, though 
so small ! 

Behold his Architecture! 
A Royal Palace ! Here chambers for 

the ?oyal race; doors,-pas~ages, ex
tensive, numerous, surroundmg all the 
Hive: there, Magazines well filled 
and guardedjealously; Gates fol"tified'. 
and within, without, stand watchful 

: sentinels! anteunarnll alert, lest spoiler 
enter: 

The hideous Sphinx ! monster ! 
death-headed !6 

Him to guard against, the grim in
truder, they raise the Barricade, with 
bastion ! casemate ! gateway mass
ive' 

They ventilate6 
Their hive! for bees, like men, must 

breathe, 
Breathe all together ! 
And YE haye thieves ! and strict 

police! 
Spies! Idlers! working-classes! 
Quarrels! resentments ! rivalries ! 
YE Emigrate! ye Colonise! co-ope

rate! 
-- Forsooth ! l\farauding expedi

tions ! Sieges! Battles! 
Civil wars! and Massacres- even 

as we ours, 

I Or Albigense, Waldense, and Hu
, gucnot !7 

And YE, too, liave A-Queen! 
Living in stately palace: on deli

s The poor bees have a fearful number of 
enemies to contend with-hornets, wasps, 
bears, badgers, r.1ts, miee, bird1"; 1 1iz:1nfa, 
roads; but their dcadl icst and most insidious 
enemy are the mntbs, which insinuate them
sch·cs into the hive, aud deposit so many 
eggs, m1percei\·edly, between t.he cells, that 
by-and-by, when tbe larv~ arc hatGhcd, the 
bees are forced to abandon the hive! 'l'he 
sphinx mentioned in the text is a formidable 
enemy of theirs, recently discovered by 
Huber; and against this dreaded invadAr, 
the bees actually construct elaborate fortifi· 
cations! 

G How this indis.pcn~able process tias c_ar
ried 011, baffled the research and &peculat10n 
of ages. At length the mystery was solvcd, 
and recenth» Tho bees appointed for tho 
purpose, st:.l.nd waving their wing~ w~th a 
motion difiCrent from that used in flight, 
with untiring energy; and, to gain tbc full 
offed of it 

1 
first attach their feet firmly to the 

floor, and by these means ca.use rlistiuctly
pcrcc1it!blc cun-eaU ofair to circulate through 
tlie hivo! • 

7 H would be supertluoUJ to inform those 

http:st:.l.nd
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Know ye sorrow, shame, remorse, 
tioriate, l and guards l 
cate fare: attendants, courtly, affec

or hope,-or dread despair? 

A royal progeny ! 
 Have ye a Past, and Future? 

And she hath queenly cares: for 
 Or no to-morrow ! all unconscious 

her dear busy subjects all concern Now? 
ed! And do ye THINK ?-The objects of 

Ilee, wast TIIOU spectator of that your busy being know? 
dreadful fight And judge of means and end? 


\Vhcrein she slew her Rival !2 
 Perceiviug, remembering, judging? 
Insolent Pretender to her Throne ! Know ye of right, or wrong? 

Ever since, reigning all peace-
 What right? Wliat wrong? 

fully? Have ye a Soul, fed by undiscovered 
Dost thou remember when, awhile sense?,, 

ye lost vour Queen? Or dread question! know ye no 
Anon" wh:i.t consternation through ilfAK~R? 

From that fruition glorious, eter
Infants untended. and unfed: 

her realm! toil all suspended ! 
nally shut out! 


All, all amazed, alarmed : 
 I1icapable of Iig·ht, all darkness: 
Hither and thither hurrying, from Matter and motion only, all mecha.. 

hive to outer air, to seek your Queen, nical :6 

ye loyal loving ones? Unconscious mimicks of Intelli-
See, she returns! and all again re gence? 

pose, and peace ! Or, 0 my soul ?'erwhelmed ! 

I wonder, royal BEE, if ever thinks 
 And am I looking now, 

of thee, the ANT, republican! 3 Upon Gon working, in this Bee! 
Musing on thy well- compacted Ay, let me pause, mysterious 

State, Bee! 

Strictly subordinate, 
 Is there 'twixt thee and me a gulf 
And one supreme, lovely, guardian profound, ordained to be ? 


of order and of law? 
 Stand J, on lofty REASON'S brink, 
For ye, too, wise citizens ! have strict gazing proudly down on thee, 


statutes, and most biting laws !4 
 \Vith myriad fellows, clustering on 
Ye pattern type of conduct, policy, the other side, 


and government! 
 On lNsTINCT's 7 edge, 

Sagacious! Experienced: forecast
 Betwixt us Gulf impassable, tre

ing ones! mendous? 

I,essoningus human Bees, and Ants, 
 Poor Bee! Dost th on see irn? 


royal! republican! 
 And note my speculations, 

7 Thcwol"d i.nstinct literally signifies, some
the doings of these wouderfnl and mysteri 
who have ever concerned themselves with 

thing incitinq- or impelliHg, moying, or di
ous creatures, thn.t the assertions concerning recting, (instinctu,s from in, a11d stingo, from 
them in the text arc true. O'TJ~iu·. to prick or spur); but what that 

l 'Unexpectedly, I one day sa\Y a queen on SOMETHING is, rcmaius an awful and un
a comb: the next day I was fa.nm red with a fathomable myRtcry. It is in vn.in for the 
like view. 8hc rcmainccl each rlay abnnt nn ba:ffied philosopher to dogmatise on the sub
hour-the bees very respectfully mnking a ject. He C...'l.ll but conjecture; and should do 
free passage for hor as td1c n.pproachcd. AO with reverence. The questions asketl in 
About fL dozen of them tenderly licked and the text are unanswerable by mortn.1 man; 
brn~hcd her all over, while others n.ttcnLlcd who, nevertheless, is represented as disposed 
to feed hcr."-The Ancient Beemnster'8 Fare to a!lscrt the existence of distinctions, which 
well, by Jorrn KEYS, p. 8, A.D. 1796. God has placed it beyond his reach to dis

2 Sec Note, l\"o. XIV.-' The death strug cover, or establish. He is suctdenly arrested 
'gle bebvcen tho Rival Queen Bees.' in hi~ progress through the dim regions into 

8 At tho time \\·hen this wns written, th6 which be hns entered, by the notion of his 
government of France wi1s republican. being, himself, at the moment, the subject 

• SuAI{ESPEARE. s Ante, p. 20, uotc 6. of Rirniln.r speculation to some being of a 
8 Bntfou refused to allow the existence of higher order of crcntiou than himself: nnd 

lnto1ligence in beOR - referring all their is rit lcugth subdued anrl humbled into a 
actions, however arlmlrable, to the results of spirit. capable of learning the true lesson 
their peculiar mcchanispi. taught by contemplating the bee. 
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Thinking so curiously, all so confi
dent! 

Of thee, thy Beiug, Doings? 
--MYSELF! the while! 
Unconsciously contemplated by In

tellige1ice, unseen! 
Transcending mortal man, 
Yet far himself from the Supreme, 
As finite from the Infinite! 
'l'his moment loftily scanning ME, 
Suspending for a-while his cares 

sublime,1 

And gazing down on irn, 
On all MY Fellows clustering round, 
In this our Hive, 
Of fancied splendour! vastness! 
Yet even to his wondrous eyes, but 

visible'. 
I. infinitely less to Him, than Thou 

to Me! 
Do+l-i he, in turn, deny ME know

ledge ·f my God, 
And think it to himself, perchance 

his awful fellows, all confined? 
To such insects, crawling o'er this 

petty orb, 
Quite incommunicable! 
Doth he muse on us, contemptu

ously! · 
A curious race, minute, 
From our little Planet peering, in

quisitive, out-arnoug the stars! 
Thinking 2 we tell their motions, dis

tances ! 
Weighing both Sun and Planets ! 
Forsooth! 
0, feats stupendous! Feats sublime! 

Ah, ha! 
Laughter in the skies ! 

1 Sir Isaac Newton seemed to doubt whe
ther there were not intelligent bcingf'l sc1pc
1'ior to us, who supcrintcndc<l the revolution 
of the hcn.vcnly bodies, by the dirc-:!tion of 
t}ic 8uprcme llemg.-'Ihis \vas SJ.id by a re
1n.th•c of ~cwt.on, in recording n. 'rem:lrk
able con ver~i.t\ou' with him.-IlREWSTER's 
Life, pp. 864-5. 

2 This is introduccrl tv show the possible 
fallacy of sorno of our most confidcut condu
si011s concerning the hc~vcnly bodies. It is 
now, fur im:taucc, elaborately argued by one 
of tho most eminent mcu of the present clay
fA.n. 185~ j, tlw.t WC have 110 sufficient reason 
fur Lclioving tho stars to bo inhalJitcd, or, 
indeed, or the nature, ns to system, nrnf!ni
tudc, and di~tanccs, attl'ilmted to them by 
modent :1.slnmnmil'al scicnrn,,• Sec O/ the 
Plu~·aUty oJ Worlds. pas.sil.u. 

Wi~h powerful Sense, at length dis
covenng 

'Ve have our RECORDS, too, of these 
our feats! 

Of thoughts, fancied profound! 

So wise! Straining mighty faculties! 

Such learned Auts, and such saga

cious Bees 1 


Events so great ! 


Tiny WATERLOO I 

Armies! 

Fleets! 

Ah, ha! 

-Ants! RED, and BLUE. 

Marching, magnificent, on land, 

Or floating fearful o'er the Sea, 

And smoke, and spark, emittiug, 

·with thundering sound, 3 


0, so very terrible ! 


-Thinks He, 

That we, MAN! 

Know not the past: no FUTURE have: 


only dim NOW! 
All blind ! unknowing - cause or 

effect, or means or end! 
Intelligence but mimicking! 
Having no soul ! 
·well-ordered atoms : finely organ

ised! 
But stirring dust! machines alone! 
Ordained for use of others, only, not 

dreamed of by ourselves ! 
Sport of their wanton will! 
Unknowing how, or why 1'111S 

PALACE WE HAVE BUILT! 

Reading no LESSON from it- 

--Wise Spirit! benignant Pre.. 
scncc ! 

Yes! I read! I mark! I learn! 
I learn, 0 Bee ! 0 wondrous moni .. 

tor ! I learn from thee ! 
0 deep, iustruetivc Mystery! 
Before thee, little Bee, PRE8UMPTION 

stands abashed, and solemnly re.. 
buked, 

And fo~!OnAXCE instructed, if it 
will! 

Orconscious, or unconscious, Teacher, 
Bee!

a Thia is bow our great ]and or. sea-fights 
nnght nppcar,-our soldiers nnd smlors to ere 
reti and li'no ins('Ct~-to auch an obsorvcr as 

I is here cuutcmplll.tecl. 
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Yes, humbly will I learn from 
thee! 

In ONE we live, and move, and 
being have! 

Giving to each his powers, and 
sphere, appropriate ! 

!!fan! Bee! 
Our mission each! 
Though thine for ever hidden from 

urine eye, 
l\fy mission let me know, and rever

ently fulfil! 
Let me, kneeling lowly, in mv na

tive dust, 
List to the voice of Him that took 

me thence, 
And made me, in His image! 

-Let not the wise man glory in his 
WISDOM: l 

Neither let the mighty man glory 
iu his MIGHT : 

Let not the rich man glory in his 
RICHES: 

But let him that glorieth, 
Glory in this, 
That he understandeth and know

eth l\fE: 
THAT I AM THE LORD, 

Which exercise Loving- kindness, 
Judgment, and Righteousness, in the 
Earth: 

For in these things I delight, saith 
the Lord. 

'Jcr. ix. 23, 24. 



BOOK THE SECOND. 


NmrrT in the Crystal Palace! 
'The seventy thousand gone ! l All 

gone, 
Aud I, ALONE ! 
-How dread this silence! 
The seventy thousand, with bright 

sunshine, gone, 
And I alone, 
And moonlight all irradiates, so

lemuly. 
All gone! The living stream, with 

its mysterious hum: 
l\Iy brethren ! and my sisters ! 

gone! 
From every clime, of every hue, and 

every tongue ! 
But a fo w hours ago, all here : glee

ful, eager, curious, all, 
Ad111fring, all : instructed, thou. 

sands: 
Solllc, stirred with deep thoughts, 

and (ixecl on musiugs strange : 
Bnt now, thus far on in uight, all, 

all, asleep, 
Past, Present, Future, melted into 

o:-m ! 
Dream-dazzled some! seeirnr all the 

world, and all its denizens, atonec
iu every place, at once-

Hearing again the murmur--hum 
--the pealing organ--

Ay, all alone! 
The very DEES, wearied, are all 

asleep, 
Jn yonder hive of theirs, 
Save where before the porch, 

t On one of the conc1n<ling d:i.ys of tho 
Great Bxhibitiou, the num bcr of visit om h:ul 
swollen to 10ll,!llf> pcn;rms ~ And llJHV;lrds ~)f 
six milliDns vir..;itcd tho Cryst:d Palaeo from 
firtit. to last-that is, from 1st May to October 
11, 1851. 

Stand their tiny sentinels,2 within, 
Iwithout, 

All vigilant, as ours ! 
'There's not a breath of sighing air 
'l'o wake you sleeping flowers, 
Or stir the leaves of you high Trees, 
Stately sentries o'er the Flowers. 
Yon banners all hang waveless ! 
Their proud devices now scarce vis. 

ible: 
Embleming Nations, restless! stem! 
In battle order seeming- even yet! 
Startled some, convulsed but re

cently: 
But now, at length, ASLEEP! 
All here, sleeping grandly secure, 

serene, reliant: 
I,ately worn with war and tumult: 

now 
Soothed into repose, by sights and. 

sounds 
Of an unwonted Unity, and Peace, 

and Concord, 
As though they owned the Presence 

awful, of Him 
Who rnaketh Wars to cease in all 

the world, 
Saying, De still, and know that I 

am God. 
l\lighty nations! all in glorious Con

gress met, 
As ye never met before, 
And may 11cvcr meet a~ain, 
·when ye wake up, be it with 

thoughts of Peace, 
Peace, lovely Peace, 
Come fro111 the God of Peace 1 
0, could this concord last! 
And blessed harmony enwrap this 

troubled globe, 

' Ante, p. 90. 



35 THE LILY AND THE BEE. 

Rolling through Ileaven in its ap. 
pointed course, 

Before the eye of God, Well Pleased, 
The God of Peace ! 

-Am I alond And do I wake? 
or sleep? or dream ? 

Hark! A sound! startling my 
soul! 

A toll profound ! 
The hollow tongne 1 of Time, 
Telling its awful Flight, 
Now, to no ear save mine! 
Heard I ever herctlmt solemn sound 

before ! Or did my million fellows 
hear, or note? 

Now dies the sound away-
Ilut upwaketh, as it goes, 
Memories ofages past ! The Gone! 
THEY cmIE ! THEY RISE ! TnEY RE

APPEAR! 
The air, strangely disturbed, 
Is moulding into forms! 
-Is this Time? Stand I still m 

Time, 
Or have its shadowy bounds, 
Suddenly dissolved into ETERNITY! 
And Iive around its mystic deni

zens! 
0 ye dead! 0 ye dead! whom I 

know by the light ye give, 
From your cold gleaming eyes, 

though ye move like men who 
livc.2 

Spirit unseen! Assuring Presence! 
Leave me not now! 

-I feel thee once again! 
While my eyes clear from the thick 

films of sense! 
Then will I not fear, with Thee be

side, 
Though spirits glide about! 
The great ones of the past ! 
Arouf/2d, awhile, from sleep profound 

of ages, many; 
Others scarce settled into that long 

sleep: 
All solemn here ! amazed ! 

--The hollow tongue of Time, 

Is a. perpctnal k11cl1. E.ich toll, 

Peals for n. hnpc the less !-IlYRUN. 


-The allusion iu the text is to tho great 
Electric Clock in the Crystal P:1b.cc. It 
struck tho h(ltu·s in tones of peculiar solem
nity. · 

:ii MOORE, J[elodics. 

It is an awful sight! 
Man from the grave, around one 

Man upon the Earth ! _ 
l\fan in eternity, around one Man rn 

Time! 
Immortality, Mortality surround

ing, 
llfclting my soul a1Vay ! 
They see me not-yet I their pre

sence feel 
Fearfully ! my ghostly kindred all! 

A royal group! Great Conquerors! 
ALEXANDER! 
Summoned from Earth, 
·with systems of vast empire, ripen

ing fast: falling suddenly, asunder! a 
Scarce past his youth ! 4 

His eye glances from ='file, to In
dus' 

Now fixed upon the hundred-chan
nelled SuTLEJ ! 0 

-He heaves a mighty sigh! 
Now strains his ear as catching 

thundering sounds -Aliwal ! So
hraon ! 

Again he sighs: his eye on Egypt 
fixed: 

Alexandria! 

Great ClESAR too ! also amazed, 
stern, sad: 

Beside him Saracen-

NAPOLF.ON !6 his gloomy eye fixed 
now on Egypt: 

India: France : Spain : Italy: Ger
many : Russia: 

How swells his mighty breast ! 

3 A ~arcopbngng, bclic1ed to be that which 
enclosed tLe coffin {\f Alexander the Great, is 
now in the British Muscmn! 

4 He sncceedeU to the throne in h~s twen
tieth, nn<l died in his thirty-third year. He 
was well cnlit!ud to be called Grca~t. 

5 Alcxn.nrlcr, in his ln<lbu expedition, ad
vanced as fa.r as tho brmks of the Sutlcj: but 
his wcnricrl troops began tn murmur at the 
pt'ospcct befl 1r0 them, jf t11ey crossed the 
river. On thi~. he called a council of his 
generals-and ihcycuunsc11ed, to his ~ncffable 
mortification, that thE:y shoul<l retracc their 
steps. This was done, after erecting twelve 
altars, or tO\vcrs, to ii1dic:J.te the point whir:h 
he had reached. Donbtlcss he is thinking of 
this, ;1t tho moment to which the text points. 

6 'C,rn you not,' S<thl tbedyingNapoleon to 
hi~ physician, 'lmlicvc iu God, whose exist 
ence everything proclaims, and in whom the 
greatest miud• have believed?' 

l 
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Upon his haughty brow, glistens 
the Iron Crown 1 of glorious CnAitLE
MAGNE, 

Beside him standing! 
Him, too, behold quick scanning 

Europe 
'Vondering: concerned: 
Great Charlemagne! How altered 

all ! 
He heaves a sigh profound: 
Thinking of Empire suddenly dis

solvcd!2 

--Lo, there approaching AL
FRED! 

His eye attracted, tenderly, unto a 
J\Iothcr's image, 3 

And then, uuto his own! 
See him look around, serious, amaz. 

ed ! 
-0, thou majestic one! 
Man, patriot, Monarch! Pattcrn 4 

for Kings and men ! 
I Hee upon thy brow a jewelled crown, 
\Vith Mercy, .Justice, 
Valour, Wisdom, Truth and Piety, 
So richly studded, 
Glittering bright thrcugh ages' in

tcrvc11ing n1ist ! 
And on the distant East, he also 

gazed, 
On fodia, 
Scene of his pious Embassy,6 

1 Napoleon was crowned '\vit11 the Iron 
Crown (F.o ca!Jcd from the iron circ:lc inside, 
said to be mo.de out of a nail of the Cross) in 
11'.iO.\ n. tho·.1sa.nd yer:trs aft.er it liad cndrded 
the head of the Emperor Charlemagne. 

2 Tbe conqneror oftlw 'Ve.">tern \vorld h:i.d 
thcmortiflcation ofpcrccivit1g, dnringhic; life. 
time, in rapid <1ction, the decay dL:~t.iucd so 
s1ion to ]Wt)Stratc hi~ rmpirc. Instantly on 
]Jis death, as if by enchantment. the fo.ln·ic 
foll to pieces. Scpar,ltcd into ctct;lchcd do
minions, n.11 n1cans of mnt11:i.l s11 ppnrt •vcre 
lost: arnl 1msilla11imousmillion:sywldcd, al 
1nost. witlwut :t :;::.trnr,-glc, to the r:l\"agc:> nf n 
fo\v t11ous:rncl. kml:v aml rapacious cucmics ! 
-ALT~ON, u:.~t. of Bnw;7w, chap. 1. 

a ~cc the Preface to the first crl.ition, p. i. 
4 1'1ic philosophic German, Herder, s11caks 

()f Alfrc<l as rt. }Htttc1·n for kiugs in the time 
<if extremity; a. Urig:llL :slar in the history of 
rn;rnkind; a greater man th:rn Clrnrlcmag-nc. 
]\lirahc:i.u drtlWS a noble par.illcl between 
Charlcm,~g-nc and Alfred, givin.[! the palm to 
the: .Anglo-Saxon; and Voltaire dcc1arctl that 
he kllcw of 110 one \Vorthicr than Alfred, of 
the vcncmtion of posterity. 

5 'J'his cxtmor{iinary incident. in the Jifc of 
Alfrcd,-l1is c111b<.tssy to ludia, t<1 the s..hriuc 

Now by his Descendant ruled, 

After a thousand years ! 

And Westward - Southward 


~orthward, too, 
He looked amazedly: 
And thought of millions many, 
Her sweet sceptred sway obey

ing! 
So pious, free, both they, and she: 
And methought there melted from 

his shadowy lips, 
0 pious King ! 
Strains uttered on the earth! 

The citizens of Earth, 
Inhabitants of the ground, 
All liad one I ike beginning: 
They of two only, 
All came: 
J\Ien and women, within the world: 
And they also now yet, 
All alike come into the world : 
The splendid and the lowly: 
This is JJO wonder! 
Ilecau se all kn ow 
That there is One God, 
Of all creatures: 
Lord of mankind ! 
The Father and the Creator. 
Hail ! 0 Thou Eternal 
And thou Almighty, 
Of all creatures 
Creator and Hnler: 
Pardon thy wretched 
Children of the earth, 
Mankind, 
In the course of thy might. 
0, my Lord, 
Thou that overseest all, 
Of the world's creatures, 
Look now on mankind 
With mild eves! 
Now they here in many 
Of the world's waves, 
Struggle and labour ! 
:lliscrablc earth citizens, 
"Forgive them 11ow !a 

Together glided these great Royal 
Oucs, 
of St Thomas, who wns believed to luwc died 
thcro, seems c~t.:.i.Ulished Ucyon(l n. doubt. 
8co Tt:Rl'.TEn.'H lli.st. of the A1i(Jlo-Saxone, JJook 

v.6 ~11:~~),j~·tnkon vcrb.'ilim from tho cxtnut 
poClm g-ivcn at 1cug-th iu TUR.NFH'}I llislury oJ 
lh.c .A11glo-Saxon.s, vvL ii. pp. 10'1. 118. 

http:tho�.1sa.nd
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Seeming in converse deep, and sad! 
NAPOLE0:-1 ! ALEXANDER ! C.IESAR ! 

CHARLEMAG:-IE ! ALFRED! 
Through Nations passing, new and 

old: 
Thinking of Kings, and Conquerors, 

also there, 
Forgotten all ! 
As though they ne'er had reigned, 

and slaughtered! 
Or remembered, but as writ in light 
By pencil of a gifted one ! 
How they muse, of changed dynas

ties! 
New forms of power, and scats of 

government! 
l\Tighty schemes of Empire, proudly 

conceived, 
Long blood-cemented, 
All'. all! like bubbles burst! 
But Alfred also mused upon his own 

dear sceptred isle ! 
His little realm ! 
Little once, not now : so GREAT be

come! 
Grown like a grain of mustard-seed : 
'Vheri sown, less than all seeds on 

earth, 
But grown, and waxed a great tree, 

and shooting out great branches ! 
Yes, venerable shade ! 
Majestic gliding o'er the spot, 
·where stood, so short awhile ago, 
She who wears your crown ! 
Ever mindful she, 
In this our happy day, 
As in thy time thou wast, of Ilim, 
Her Heavenly Father, High and 

l\lig-hty, 
King of kings, Lord of lords! 
Only Huler of Princes, 
From His throne beholding all the 

dwellers on the earth 1 

Beside great Alexander, lo, standing, 

Greater AmsTOTLE !1 

Great Taught, by greater Teacher ! 

The mighty Stagyrite ! 

'I'hou here ! And lo! 

The Macedonian melted into air 


again I· 

And Aristotle stands alone, 

Looking round, 

After two thousand years, 

Monarch of Realm of thought! 

Awhile, methi11ks, deeming he held 


the sceptre still ! 
Anon came One, who roughly shook 

his throne, 2 

Anon, A11othe1} mightier still, 
His throne subverted, and the scep

tre seized, 
Transmitting to successors in all 

time! 

Beside the Stagyrite 110\V stood, 

Monk, Chancellor: 

Both great, both sarl, 

GreetiJJg, the Three, with noble air! 

Looking around, 

And then, upon each other. 

'Vlrnt converse with their eyes ! 


The Stagyrite, of l\fatter ! Form!. Pri
vation! 

Qualities occult ! 
Corruption! Generation! Contra

riety! 
Motion! Rest! and Heaviness!• 
Meltiug before the eye uf aged monk, 
Vain Alchemy! Astrology! 
While He of Verulam. as 
Monarch, in His Own.Palace stand

ing, 
Displayed its wonders to his kingly 

guests. 
"With instinctive sense imbued, 
By that air so rich, 
They noted change, progressive, 
Space passed o'er! 
Progress vast, into the realms of 

Anarch old !5 

Error dispelled, and prejudice dis
solved! 

2 That w011derful mn.n, Roger Bacon, who 
snddcllly Lbzctl a star of the first mngnitnde, 
in tho profonnrl dm·kncss of the l\.liU.dle Ages, 
declared that, if he could, he would huve 
lmrnt the whole books of Ari.;;totlc, Quia eo
rum, stndiv,in 'IWii est ni8i tcmf1ori.~ amissio, et 
cuu.m crroris, tt multiplicotio i.t111orantiw. Ile 
who "'id this wa8, ncvcrthc'.css, a staunch 

I believer iu tho Phi1osophcr's Stone, the ~lixirIof Life, nnd Astrology. 
:i Lord Bacon. 

1 His voluminous works, on every depart- 4 Those words indicate points of the Aris
meut of humnn knowledge existing in his ! totclian philosophy. 
time, have nea.rly all perished. Pliny states 1 

5 Paradise Lost, Book II.. 988. :Milton 
thnt ARISTOTLE'S J/ist01·y of A ninials, of which styles the ruler of the realm of chaos or 
ten books.survive~ cxicuded to fifty volumes! couillSion, 'the A11arcll old.' ' 
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New powers, constant up-springing! 
Boundless opportunity ! 
All earth become one vast observa

tory,1 with sons of science peopled, 
patient, exact : 

Before tliat King, 
Sitting in sharlowy magnificence, 
Attended, thns, 
There passed his royal Successors, 2 

Or in eternity, or tarrying yet 
awhile in time: 

Owning allegiance, 
Their right from him derived, 
On noble Tenure held, 
To seek the Ilea! and the True, 
Grandly in lent on that, alone: 
Obedient to his laws: 1wtonercvolt ! 
Here, telling of his realms, extend

ing ceasekssly ! 
And everywhere! 
Into two lnli1!itudcs.a 
'rhe PAsT, written deep in earth,4 

telling 
Ilaces of life, successive, 
Forms, seeming uncouth, tremen

dous, 
Their offices performed, all passed 

away, 
In procession mystical ! 
The FuTunE ! 
Ten thousand thonsand thousand 

ages hence ! 
Predicting dim eclipse, disastrous 

shadow shcdding
Night in mid-day! 
Ay, o'er this Palace' site, 
Then, perchance 'neath ocean deep

ly whelmed! 
And forms existent, active, now, 

1 To \vha.t may we not look fonvard, said 
Herschel, more than twenty yuars ago, \Yhcn 
a spirit of :-il'.ieutific inrp1iry shall have 
Rprcad thrnn;:::;h those vast regions in which 
the p::occss of ci vili.saLion, it:-; s11rc precursor, 
is actually commenced, and in active pro
grcss? 'Vh::tt may we not. expect from the 
exertions ofpo\vc~·fnl rnindo.: callc<l. into action 
under c~rcumst:tncc,; to~,1lly ~ifh:rcnt from 
any wluch havc yet c!Xt~tcd m the worl<l, 
and over an cxtcut of tcrrit.ury far t;urpass
frig that which ha~ hitherto prncluccd the 
whole harvest of human intellect'? 

:.i 'i. c. Thu pltiloso11hcrs who h;tvo sue
cocrlc:(l IJord Bacon, whiJthcr dead, or livi11g. 

::i 'l'ho vac;t, arnl tho 111i1rntc, - revl'akd Ly 
f ho telescope and microscopc.~Antr, pp. 16, 
17. 

4 Aristotle :ind Lord Bacon arc represented 
as being informed of tho wonderful rcvcla
tious of geology. 

Then, long passed away: 

And THEN~ exhumed 

By the remote posterity of man, 

Remains of Man ! 

·wondering! as in 

A new Creation l 


A moment silent, 

0, quoth the kindling Stagyrite ! 

0 had this <lay been mine ! 

·while the sorrow-stricken King, 

l\Iurmurccl, methought, of Foreign 


Nations, 
And the Next Ages /6 
--Great Spirit, TnEY ARE IlEnE! 
Thy precious Legacy7 accepted re

verently! 

Yonder He of Syracuse ! 

His eye, contemplative, profound, 

Scanning the growth of seeds, ha 


SO\ved 
Now two thousand years ago: 
A giant Shadow! 
N oiselcss 8 motion all around ! 
Hast thou, AncHIMEDEs, found, 
'Vhere thou canst move the Earth ?9 
Upon the slaughtered sage, 
Mournful i\Iarcellus looking on! 

and Cicero! 
Thiuking of the Tomb, he sought, 
Neglected! grass o'ergrown ! 

5 Up to tho present time, no remains of 
man have been discovered, (Ante, p. 23): it 
is concei vetl in the text, that it may be other~ 
wise hereafter. 

G Thus sublimely commenced the will of 
this augirst prince of philos0phcrs: 'First, I 
bequeath my soul and body into the hands 
of God, by the blessed oblation of my Saviour 
~the one at the time of iny dissolution, the 
other at n1y resurrection. For my name 
:i.nd memory, I leave it to men's charitable 
speeches, and to foreign nations, and the 
next ages.' One of these expressions points 
to a passage iu his life pregnant \vith iustruc
tion, telling of the fallen nature of man, in 
hi:5 highest present condition. 

•Tho Novu.'.'11 O•l«ANUM, or new method of 
. extending knowledge by rnca1~s of Jndu~tion: 
1 whence Lord Du.con has ac[1mrcd tho t1t1e of 
· the Father of Experimental Philos~pby. 

The Cry::ltal Pa.lace teemed with trophies of 
the ind.nctivc system. 

8 Archimedes is here represented ns ~on-
kmplatingthcmnchincryinn?iselc~..;;mot1~:m, 
:i.t midnight, as it had been m noisy ncbon 
<luring the day :-o.s it .were, a humn.:n sha· 
<low. watching mechan1cal shu.dows, in mo
tion. 

9 Give me, said he, a place w~oro I ~ay 
sttlnd1 outside the earth, a.µd I will move it. 
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But neither Syracusan saw, unheed
ed both: 

Absorbed, the great Geometer, 
As'"hen the ruthless Roman pierced 

him through-
And he hides the gaping wound. 

Far in the West, that eve, had stood, 

Before an Orrery, 

Two laughing children, 

While its humble maker turned it 


round, 
Begrimed artisan, 
One to the other telling merrily, 
How went the Planets round the 

Sun! 
And eve11 their times, and dis

tances, 
'l'he mchins knew ! 
But, of the wasting thought, and 

watch, 
Of sleepless centuries, 
To tell tltem that, so trippingly by 

themselves told oft; 
Recked they naught I 

Lo! on that same spot 

Now stood, all hoary, 

Chaldean and Egyptian sage, 

And Greek Philosopher,1 


Gazing on that Orrcry, 

Turning round, by hand unseen, 

All sore perplexed! dismayed! 

Their ancient wisdom melted all 


away, . 
-Standing midst systems over

turned, 
Consummate, complicate, 
And straining highest faculties of 

man, 
Or to construct, or comprehend! 
Those old amazed Ghosts ! 
With them, behold, the Stagyrite, 

confounded, 
As he secs, 
His Spheres Divine revolving, 
Vanishing out of Heaven ! 
And the fixed centre of the uni

verse, 
Whirl'd round the Sun! 

1 The merest child, in a Christian land, in 
the nineteenth centnry, has n. far wider and 
nobler conception of the perfections of Jc
hovah, than tho wisest philosopher who 
lived before Astronomy had gone forth on 
her circumnavigation of tbe globe.-Re!igion
o/ Geolou11, by D" IfrrcucocK, p. 416. 

--Then came a Spirit, slowly, 
sadly, 

Aged and haggard, with a dungeon's 
hue, 

Stooping with weight of chains: 
And he, too, looked: 
Rut with a sinking, sickening soul, 
As he beheld the Earth, 
In tiny orbit circling round the 

Sun. 
For GALILEo's glory once, 
Had since become his shame. 
Quailiug Philosopher! 
Through fear of mortal mah! 
At bidding of fell blinded bigotry,2 
Of Priest, and Cardinal, 
On bended knee, 
With impious tongue, 
Aud tremulous haud on Holy Gos

pel placed, 
And with a heart to Heaven dis

loyal, 
0, tell it not
Yet heat·! 
He had ABJL'RED the glorious TRUTH, 
Itself had taught! 
Aud falsclv swore 
The earth 'stood still, and round it 

rolled the Sun ! 
-Beside him see PYTHAGORAS ! 
And he, two thousand years be

fore, 
Had his Disciples taught, 
Secretly mvsteriously 
That Ea;·th aPlanet w~s, 
Circling the 8un: 
Rut the Pcople,3 told 
That Earth stood still, 
Fixed ccutre of the lJuiversc ! 
And these two, 
Looked each upon the other l 
0 ancient GIJORls ! 
Sorely amazed Ghosts! 
\Vith straugely beami11g eyes, 
.Fixed still upon that Orrery, 

2 A monk preached against Galileo from 
the words, Ye men of Gataee, why stand ye 
gn.zing up into Hoaveu?-Act~, i. 11, Sc8 
Note, No. XV.-' Galileo nmong the Cardi· 
nnlR.' 

J:1 'l'he ancient philo~ophers bad two moii.cs 
of tcn.ching, the one called e.wte~-ic (aa-(.d9o), 
the other exoteric(i~(&)Ow), i.e. secret, and 01)1.m: 
the fonncr were t11e more perfect and sub
lime of their doctrines, intrusted to di~~ 
ciples and adepts alone ; the latter, such 
populnr doctrines as might suffice for tho 
vulgar. 
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Vain, vain, your toils profound! 
Fond dreamings ! 
r:l'cachiugs esoteric! cxoteric 1 
The Heavens read falsely, with 

your utmost skill ' 
Amidst subverted systems stand

ing, 
0 Ghosts, forlorn, and well amazed ! 

--And yet ye surely are majestic 
Ones! 

Living in nien's holy n1cmories; 
'I'HALllS ! PYTHAGORAS ! ANAXAGO-

RAs !1 

SocnATES ! PLATO! AmsTOTLE ! 
Ye see me not, 
'l'rembling in my inner soul, 
So little, and so poor, 
Ye cannot see me ! 
Or ye might despise 
Me, and some other Little Ones 
Of this our day. 
O!-Away ye mighty Ones! 
Into the oppressed, oppressing air! 
For Littleuess, in Greatness' pre

sence, trembliug, 
Is perishing! 
Awful Ghosts, away! 

Lo, puzzled PTOLEMY I do espy I 
His mind all scribbled o'er, 
Vvith centric, and ecceutric, 
Cycle, epicycle, orb iu orb,2 
Hopeless, in mighty maze! all be

wildered! 
Mankind for century on century, 
Bewildering helplessly! 
The glorious Heavens, such fantas

tic motion giving, 
As drew forth kingly blasphemy.s 

Ye later Ones ! 
At length ye come, bringing the 

light, 
Through the dreary night: 
Long struggliug, through the priest

1 fear " 
Y 

l Sec !{ote, Noa XVI. - •Aristotle on .An
a.xag01·ns.' 

2 ~cc Note, No. XVII.-· The Angel and 
Adam's Astronomical Discourse.' 

8 Alphonso, frenzied by his vain attempts 
to comprehend tho com1ilexitics of the Ptole~ 
maic system, irnpiously cxchtimcd, If tho 
Deity had called me to His councib, at the 
Crcntiou, I could have given him good ad
vico I 

That LIGHT could LIGHT extingnisl1, 
TRUTH contradict the TRUTH! 
0, foolish fear! 

Approach COPERNICUS, DEB CAnTEs ! 
Unhappy GALILEO! 

-Yes, once again, repentant one! 
And KEPI,ER ! 
In dark night, shining Stars, 
Quickly successive: 
Nay, all at once, the Heavens il

lumining !4 

Ncw constellation ! 
Galileo, with his glass! 
'With huger, HEHSCIIEL: 
Showing moons, and suns, and 

stars, 
Infinitely far away: 
Crimson, blue, and purple suns! 6 

Ay, come again, old Ghosts, 
Wondering more and more! 
Old and New, 
With Christian, Pagan mingling! 
Know, ye ancient Ones, that these 
Stand higher than the ground ye 

stood upon, 
Seeing by purer, brighter light, 
Than the light by which ye saw! 
See, he comes ! He comes, 
Radiant NEWTON! all in light ar

rayed, 
As though from walking mid the 

Stars! 
Bearing The Kcy,6 

Opening universal Heavens, 
Though stretching through infini

tude! 
Key to be taken not away, again! 
Earnest of greater gifts, 
In God's good time, to watchful 

man, devout! 

How the Ghosts, 

Arc looking on ! 


• These great men, together with Bacon, 
Locke, and Newton, appeared within a ecn-Itury ,ind a half of each other. It seemed, 
says lforsclwl, os if I'laturo itself seconded 
the impulse given to Science.; a.nd,. wlule 
supplying new :.l.nd cxtruord1na'!'Y a~ds to 
those sense~ heren.fter to bo cxcrc~ed 111 her 
invcstigation,-:-as if. to call attcnt10n to h_er 
wonders, and signalise the epoch,-s~e d1s
played .tho rarest, the mo.st splendid an~ 
mystenous, of nU astronomical phenomena· 
-the appearance, and sub~c9ucnt total ex
tin.ct.ion? o~ a ne~ ar_id hn!han~ fixc.d star, 
twice w1thu1 the hfetinie of o:i1lc_o himself J 

• .tnte, p. 14. lbid. p. 27. 
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Their eyes intent upon his radiant 
form, 

Above them standing, like a Tower! 
-But I see a shade come over that 

majestic brow: 
See him look reproachfully, and sor

rowing, 
For a darkened Great One I comes, 
Who following his mighty ]\faster 

through the skies, 
Beheld, all round, the shining prints 

Of DEITY, 

Yet saw Hm not; or, seeing, im


piously denied ! 
Awful Worker, midst his works 

denied to be ! 
And strove to blot 
The record of his l\laster's glory, 
Aud to efface its brightest character, 
Wherein stood writ his i·everence ! 
But now, confuted by Eternity, 
He meekly stands behind the in

jured One, the radiant One, 
Magnificent One! 
The two, like planet with a dark. 

ened satellite! 
As though he heard Archangel telling 
Of system, system circiing, 
All through infinitude, 
Each vaster system, round one vast

er far 
And it around another, all at last, 
Before the throne 2 of God, 
Inhabiting Eteruity ! 
With whom no Great, or Little, 

is, 
Nor Few, nor Many, 
Future, past 
All ONE, all Now :3 

Upon His throne, sitting in dread 
majesty: 

His the only Majesty I 
And on His right hand, 
Bow down I my soul I bow down I 
Sink deep, in loving awe! 
There sitteth One, that stooped to 

earth, 
I La Pbcc.-See Note, No. XVIII.-' The 

Infidel Philosopher.' 
i The Lord's throne is in Hcn.ven.-Psalm 

x.i. 4. 
8 "The whole evolution of times and ages, 

from everlasting to everlasting, is collectedly 
and presentifickly represented to God at 
once, as if all things. and actions, were at 
this very instant, really present and existent 
before Him." -1>1oRF.'s Defence of the Philo
aophic Cabbu!a, chap. 2. 

The chosen hallowed scene of M,s
tery, 

Incomprehensible, and blest I 
That in the flesh the Godhead veiled 

awhile, 
At once both There, and Here, 
Touched with the feeling of our In

finuitics 0 ~ 
0, see ! 
Man, and his God l 
And suddenly to come ag·ain, our 

Judge! 
0, give me mercy in that day, 
In that Great and Terrible Day: 
0 Saviour, think THOl' then of him, 
·who striveth now to think of THEE. 

And so thought he, 6 and prayed, 
Humble in life, devout in death, 
The mighty one that held the hca ven

ly Key, 
Standing now, predominant 
Amung the awful shadowy throng! 
Anon he passes on, 
Sheddirig light, 
And joins in converse high, 
PLATO, DuTLER, SocRATES, 7 

The last with only seeming drowsy 8 

eye. 

4 It is co'rlceivable that this earth, from 
the won<l.rous eYents which have taken viace 
upon its sm·face, may long since have ac
quired an awful interest in the Universe!
See an eloquent paper in the 3Sth Number 
of the British Quarterly Re·l)iew. 

s Heb. iv. 15. 
' In the life and writings of Newton, the 

Philosopher will learn the art by which 
alone he can acquire an immortal uaine. 
The l\Iuralist will trace the lineaments of a 
character adjusted to all the synuuetry of 
which our imperfect nature is susceptible; 
and the Christian will contemplate with de
light the high priest of Science, quitting the 
study of the material universe, the scenes of 
bis intellectual triumphs, to investigate, 
with humility and patience, the mysteries 
of his .Fuith.-8ir DAVID BREWSTBR. 

7 There was a great intellectual contrast 
between Plat-0 and Butler ; but they agreed 
in one transcendent charactcdstic - their 
love of Truth. Butler thus wrote of himself, 
to a brother Divine and Philosopher, Dr 
Samuel Clarke :-u I lw.ve, from the first, de
signed the search after truth, a.o:i the U\isi.. 
UC.SS of my life." 

8 It cannot be necessary to remind any 
reader of this work, of the grandeur with 
which this sublime character departed from 
life: that having been condemned to death 
for the purity and elevation of his doctrines, 
he drank a goblet of hemlock. 
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0. hark, the Harmony ! 

All of the wondrous Mind, of Mys

tery, 
'l'ruth, Immortality, 
And lleity: 
And as the Pagan to the Christian 

listened, 
With a brightening countenance, 

methought 
I faintly heard, in loving sound, 
Tliuu wast not Fm· azcay,1 

Ou the awfnl threshold standing! 
-Have ye 11ow seen Hrn, 
'1'1m ] '{VJSTBI,E

1 

JEHOVAH! 

Iu the central glory beaming, 

Effulgence all ineffable, 

\Vhom mortal Im.th not seen, at any 


time, 
Or seeing, dies I 

--Transporting, rapturous vision! 

0, art thou gone, fm· ever gone? 

\Vherc are ye, Spirits? 

Great and good ones, 'Vherc? 

Stand ye now, 

In an ecstasy di vine, 

Before the Book from Heaven? 

0, let me sec your awful forms 


again I 
Ano hear that converse ravishing 

the son!! 
Opening the inner Universe! 
0, heavenly melodies 
Only for immortal cars, 
And in this home Eternity I 

- \Vhithcr wouldst thou lead me, 
Thou Unseen! 

~Where am I now? 

l It has hccn asserted that Pbto, while in 
F.gypt, had accc::;::; lo a Grc~k vcniion of the 
Ohl Testament. whnnco was d.crivcd that 
pure and more elcva.tcd thcolo,'.!"y which dis
tingni~hcd his t;JH.!enlatinn~ fr\)m those of 
other hc:1thon plulo'>ophcrs. It is indis
putaUlc, t-;uy::i the lean1cd llbhop of Here
ford, th.1t J tHhti:-;m rl.iffn:-;crl mm!h religious 
and montl trnt h beyond it!-1 O'.Yll p.i.le; rrnrl 
that uot only Plato, but the ITfofypti:i.n priests, 
his i11structor~. m1con.c.,ci~1n-.,ly dt:rin:ll n1rn.:h 
from tlw ]u:-qii1-ctl So1nTc:->, in c0llcctrng, 
t.rndcr the form of fables, n.llcgorics, or 

Far, far below ! 

As out of Heaven, 

Fallen suddenly. 


A las, thou here, again! great .A':sOHY
LI:S J 

In thy grandeur all forlorn ! 

Thy lyre with broken strings, fies 


at thy feet: 
And thon dost gaze, 
\Vith dreamy eye, 
Upon undying Agony, 
Fearfully imaged them :2 
Vulture, and rnau, and tock, 
He who stole the Rpark rlivinc I 
Despoiling and defying Jove, 
To light mankind ! 
And, g11ilty teacher so become, 
In spite of angry and deceivcd J ovc, 
All helpless here, 3 

Lying fast bound, 
Vu ltnrc, and Man ! 
-Ah me! 
There's come a sudden glitter iu 

thine eye! 
Ay, splendid Spirit! deeply stirred! 

mnse on, 
And in thy mistiest imaginings, 
Catch, perchance, at length ! a 

glimpse
0, mystery ! 0, mystery!
Of TRUE, deep hidden in the FALSE.4 

-\Vhit.her art thou leading, 

l\Iystic ! unseen one? 

0, fearful flight! 

Down ! down ! into th~ Past ! 

One of the Present, TnERE ! 

Flight-flight-soul-chilling flight! 

On-on-on! 

- \Vlrnt's sounding in my car I 

What Scenes, 

-And Who, aro these? 

Jn BA llYLON ? :; 

Lo, People! Nations! T,anguages I 

Princes ! and Governors ! 


2 Ant~, p. ~6. 
3 "r, the hapicss discoverer to mortn.1s of 

all these co11triv1.iuccs, havu nevorthtlless no 
device by '\Vl11ch I may free rnysclf. from 
thc:e:;c my sufferings !"-Prom.dhcua Ymctus, 

rn:lxim<;, 11ortions of trnt.h which the sacred 
1 
p. ':liS-U. . . 


m·ac1cs ha.ti sl'..ttl'ered arnunrl them in t.lidr I ""n~rc vestiges-vague presontimcnts

traw-,m:s~ion. Hence it W;lS :-;aid. hy Xnrni- fngithTc toncs-momenta.ry fl~shcs. S<:1It.F.

<li11~ thr: Pythat;nre:m, ..J ,,.«e 10".,., Il"-«'T.W ~F.:L.-Scc: Note, No. XIX.,- Golden Truth 

ti l\f(c.117'.,,, "A 7 ,-J,Ji:(Et>Jw·'.-i.. ~. •Wlrn.t it; lillltu, Out in tho Mist of Mythology. 

~lv.::ic.::i, iu Att.1t.: l.in.:ck'~ 6 Ante, pp. I, 2. 


http:toncs-momenta.ry
http:mortn.1s
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Assembled all ! 
And in the midst, A King ! 
A Golden Image ! 
Hark, a Herald crying! 
All bowing dowu ! all worshipping ! 

On, on! 
And NrnEVEll I 
ASSYltlA ! 
EGYPT! 
0, solemn haze ! 
SAMSON! PHJLISTINES I 
PHARAOH! 

ABRAHAM! 

On, on! 
"What TowEn is vonder ?1 
And yon CONFUS~D multitude? 

Again Away! 
Away! Away! 
Am I flying hidden, safe, 
On angel's wing unseen, 
0, whither? 

Troubled, this ancient air! 
My soul is chill'd with awe! with 

fear! 
The air is all gone red! 
0, CAJN ! 
Do I look on thee, with creeping 

blood? 
0, thou First-born Bloody One! 
Wliat hast thou done ? 
Whither shalt thou go? 
It crieth all around! 
Thy brother's blood! 
Out of the ground, Into the car of 

God! 
First Murderer! 
Prince of thy bloody Race! 
The first page of Our History, hast 

thou fouled, 
With hand all bloody! 
0 impious one! 
First, to efface His image 9 stamped 

on Man! 
Cain ! tortured one ! to endless tor· 

turc doomed ! 
Greater than thou can'st bear! 
Cain! Didst thou see mu pass? that 

man?

I Ante. p. 1. 
2 'VhoS\) shcdcleth ma.n's blood .by nmu 

~lmll his blood lJc ~hcd: for in Out im.age of 
Ood niade he m.tm.-G t:uosis, ix, 6. 

One of thy Sons, upon his Father 
lookiug! 

Did,t thou note his start so horrible, 
And his visage, sudden so ghastly 

grown? 
No one knowing Him, but Thou, 
Aud his God, 
While he felt the secret bloody tie 
That bound him fast to TnEE ! 
Did the sight force out the big red 

drop 
Upon thy tortured brow, 
Seen by no eve but his. 
His ear affrighted heat ..ing, 
The question first affrighting thee, 
Where is tl1y Brotli ei· ? 
-Around thee, for a moment, stand 

Faces all to thee upturned, 

Oh, hideous throng! 

Horror, all erect, in myriad form! 

Thy Ensanguined Progeny ! 

Known! Unknown, to man: 

All known to God, 

The Dread Inquisitor.a 

0 ye bloody men ! 

Your hands are full of blood! 4 


The fear of Death hath fallen upon 
me, 

Fearfulness and trembling are come 
upon rnc, 

And horror hath overwhelmed me! 
0 that I had wings like a Dove, 
Then would I fly away! 
Away! from out this blood-red haze, 
lily sense, my soul, oppressing! scar

ing! 
A CURSE is sounding in the air! 
Let me away! I faint! I die ! 
All blighting red, around! 
Let me away ! 
0, me ! I have slaughtered none! 
But These, rnay slaughter Me\ 
Let me a\\"ay ! 

Thanks, gentle Spirit! from that 
Terror ruddy

Alre~dy pa~sed so far away\ 
My Bloody brother let me see no 

more! 

--0 moving sight! 

::Vfolting my heart! 

3 When He ma.kcth inquisition for blood, 

Ile rcmembercth thcm.-Psalru. ix. 12. 
4 Isain.h, i. 15. 

E 
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0 sorrowful, awful Sight! 

Not far from Emoe< ! 

Newly, alas, Drive11 out!' 

I ts beauty in their niemory ! 

So fresh. so fair! 

Ont of The Garde11, in a 'Vilderness, 

A desolate, waste, and l10wli11g wil

derness'. 

Mother of all living, EvE ! 
A'""'• Father of rnaukirnl ! 

Behold vour SON ! 

Come through six thousand years, 


to !<Jok on you! 
How I yeitrn, to look on you! 
Yonr blood mine, my nature yours ! 
Kot such, alas! as yours, wheu ia 

the Garden blcst ! 
Of your myriad myriad sons, 
I am one, 
Looking on his Father, 11ow ! 
--Look on rnc, sweet Mother Eve! 
l\fv heart is melting-, 
Ail with yearning love for thee ! 
0, sec thy son ! 
0, lovely l\lother ! 
Thy beauteous brow with grief is 

clouded: 
And thv faultless form, 
So fresl;ly come from God, 
Shrinkctlt now with shame! 
Thy eyes, so lustrous once, 
Arc kadly downcast now, with tears 

suffused, 
And mine! 
Alas! I see thine falling fast ! 
Thou lookcst not on Adam, by thy 

sidl~, 
Sunk in grievous reverie, as amazed! 
At the vast height, from which he 

foll w sml<lcnlv ! 
Unhappy Eve, thy bosom sighing 

still ! 
Thou canst not look upon thy lord, j 

thv Fallen lord! j 

\Vilt thuu not look on thy poor
Sou? 

Ha't thou looked upon Thy Daugh
ters, here? 

1The slatncR of Adnm n.nd Eve, which were 
very l>oautHul, w01·0 in tllc E11.stcni. ?\,.ave. 
Adam ::;ale ill l\ll a.ttitn<lc of pt•ofonmt g-ricf, 
111:-i hl'ad t:npportcd hy hiR hn.nd; Eve sta11d
i11~ IA:~i~lu h1m ill a droo1,it1~ fflrm, leaning 
on hitJ 1:1houlrlcr, wucpiug; a. Serpent gliding 
IH.;as her fot!t, 

All so lovely 1 all !'()gay I 
Ah, so gay and blithe ! and think. 

in('. not of Thee! 
Didst thou, timidly, fondly, look on 

them, 
And thiuk of sorrow a.nd of suffer

ingl 
By thee on them entailed, 
"'ith a melting telHlerncss, 
Of tl1c thoughtless, thillkiug, 
So beautiful, tho Ileautiful all 

Fallen 
Still' so beautiful! 
All pas>ing heedless by? 
Thou wilt not look on me I 

Then Adam, of the whole Earth, 
Father 

Wilt' THOU look upon thy son? 
On rny brethren hast thou looked? 
l\Iillions ! millio11s ! 2 Thee have 

pa'Bed, 
Sitting, here, so sorrowful, 
Speaking not to Eve I 

Some may perchance have stood 
before thee, 

:.llusing deeply on thy fate, 
A11d ou Their Owu, bound up in 

Thine. 
Six thousand years have passed, 
Ar;d Tn!E still lasts! 
And we, thy Sons, are here, 
Trcmhliug, while we wait a fearful 

Voice, swcariTJg 
That there shall be Time no longer,3 

All sunk i11to Eternity! 

\Ve are Tilling still the grour,d, 
Whence thou wast taken, Father, 
Cursed for thy sake! 
Eating in sorrow of it, all tho days 

of om· life! 

'Upw~r<lsofsi~ millions of persons visited, 
it"'" computed, the Crystal l'alRCo. 

:i :\11d the :i.ngel which I saw stand µJ.:>O:fi 
tlic :-$C<\ nnd upon tho earth, lifted. up his 
hand to heaven, aud swaro by Hun that 
li veil! for i:vcr n.nd ever, who creabttd Hoaveu, 
and tho thing~ that therein arc; o.ud the 
earth, nnd the thiu~s that tJ.iereiu a.re ; a~..u.l 
the sea, a.1;d the thtni;.rs which are therem. 
th::i.t there :shoul.d. bo Time no longer: but in 
the dn.YS of the voico of the Seventh angel, 
whon Ile shall bcgiu to sound, the MYHTERY 
oF ~oo s11ouLD Blf nNr&i-tEP, as H~ bath du
clarcd to his •crvjj.jillo t.he prophotl.-ReveJa. 
tioo, x. 5, 0, 7. · 

http:thtni;.rs
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In the sweat of our face do we eat 
brnad, till wc return into the ground. 

As Dust thou wast, and didst to 
Dust return, 

Even so do we, thy sons: 
Hearing- a voice, ·Return, Ye chi]. 

drcn of men! 
W c spcud our years as a 'fale that 

is tol<l. 
J,ike grass which growcth up! In 

the morning it flourishcth aud grow
cth up, in the eveniug it is cut down, 
and withcrcth. 

All 11csh is Grass ! and all the good
lin<'S8 thereof, 

As the Flower of the field ! 
The Hrass withcreth; 
The Flower fadeth ! 
Because the Spirit of the Lord blow

eth upon it! 
0, Adam, hear! 

Sec, the labours of thy sons! 

How we Till, and Toil, and Spin! 

See, see around ! 

All our strength and wit can do, 

Lo, all is here ! 

Wilt thou not raise thy sorrow-laden 


eye to look around ? 
·would it shudder at our Daggers, 

Swords, and Guns, 
All in gleaming grim array, 
To wound ! to maim ! to slay ! 
Polished !;right! and gemmed so 

cunningly! 
Attcmpered exquisitely! 1 

Ay, there! there! they lie 
Eagerly scanned by fierce and skil

ful eye! 
Hut, thou wilt not sec, that which 

we have, 

Although not here, 

Gallows! and Guillotine ! 

We dare not show them hc1·e ! 


Thou wilt not look on CArn,Z 
'~'hy ll~urderous First· horn, Evo, 

f'ranJmg yonder ! 

0 ! tremulc to behold, 


1 There iH a Rp:miAh RWO!'d, of steel, tern~ 
pcrcd. so exq1us1tuly, thut it comes ~t1r1.1ght, 
uut of a _en cnl1.~r !-ilw.~th. 'Vhcn returned, the 
sh_unth H dcs1~1TH.:d to rcprcscut the joined 
L.~!} ~nd h~ul of A SF:RPF:N'I'. • 

.. 1hc et.iitno:-i <>f Arlnm and Eve have tbcll' 
~~auks tut·uc~i ...t<!'""'\t'Cls that r'eptcscutil1g tho 
1urmeot8ot Cum. 

'The crimson first-fruits of your 
Fall, 

Ever deadly blooming since! 
0 the millious, countless, of thy 

slaughtered sons !s 
:'.'lot for Food, or Shelter, ouly, nor 

to Heal, 
Labour thy slaving sons: 
See Purple and Fine Linen, glisten

ing there, 
Apparel gorgeous, 
Proudly \vorn, forgetfully ! 
Yonder, sumptuous fare, for dainty 

pampered appetite to fare upon, 
Every day. 4 

And myriad-formed fooLATllY have 
had, 

Still have, Thy sons! 
See, the idols grinning, here and 

there ! 
And far away is Juggernaut: 
But here he hath his representative, 

Besmeared! 

And we have Dungeons, Chaius, and 
Racks! 

And our wretched brother:; l.iuy aud 
sell! 

Hast thou seen here the Sick, the 
Maimed, the Halt, the Dlind ! 

An<l hast thou spied thee out, the 
broken heart, 

Beneath the smiling face! 
Or noted Lust'. Am!Jitiou ! Pride! 

and Selfishness! 
The hideous Hypocrite! 
Ay, tremuling Adam! 
Hast thou also seen, 
Before thee, here, blaspheming 

scoffori 
Thy foulest God denying Son I 
Seeing· through the thick disguisu 

we \Vear, 

Else each rnight deem, he looked 

Ou n1011stcrs all! 

Lo! he that tempted Eve, 


a Scriptural writcrH date the fir~t War as 
haviug been Li.:gnn by the ill1}110U!':i son of 
Cain, !J.C. 3[il):L~It ha.-; bccu com1mtt-'<i that, 
from the Lci:;inni11g of tho world to the prc
Hcnt time, tlrnrc have pcrishcrl. un the field of 
battle aUout Heven times a..., mn.ny of the hu· 

\man .spl!i.;:eH a.s uow inbA.Lit the whole earth . 
4: T~cre wu..:-i a ccriaiu rich man which was 

clothed in pnrple and ti11~ liue1~, and fared 
surnptuurnily every d~i.y.-Luke, xvi. 19. 
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In serpent guise, 
In infernal splendour gliding 
Amid the !lowers and fruits of that 

sweet scc11e, 
Where first upon thy drowsy but 

soon ravished eye, 
From mystic sleep awaking, 
Burst Eve in beauty, 
And suuk into thine arms 
Dissolved in timid tenderness and 

love, 
As thou in wonder: 
Alas, that Evil One, 
P,·ince of this world, 1 

'With serpent sulitlety, 
Tern pts thy frail Sous andDaughters, 

still! 

IIadst thou not, Eve, 

To that fell whisper listening, 

Stretdied furth thy baud tu pluck 


the fatal fruit, 
R1·inging Death into the world, and 

all om· woes! i 
Wouldst thou he looking at a sceue I 

like this l 

Adam, wilt thou tell, 

That dread :'.\Jystery in Eden done~ 

0, ~lystery mournful and profound! 

Didst thou tell it to thy Sons, 

Ot· thou, Eve, to thy Daughters ? 

\V c may know it all, one day! 


But while I gaze on thy majestic 
Lrow, 

:!\'Iethinks I see the heavy shadow 
n1ove ! 

And from t11y sorrow..Jaden eyes 
Beams light rnystcrious,heavenly as 

its source! 
or a S£COND ADA.\f telling! 

0 Adam! Eve! 

'l'win founts or woe, of joy, 

Ilcspair, am! hope, 

or llcath, of life : 

0, Father of mankind I 

l hear a voice, 

Sul"mn, glorious, sounding through 


111y son!, 
'since by J\ian, 
Cmuc Death, 
So by .M.an, 
Came the Hcsnrrcction of the Dead, 

1 John, xli. 31. 

OxE is risen from the Dead 

First fruits of them that sl~pt ! 

And the Fallen-asleep in Christ 

Are not perished. 

As in Adam all die, even so 

In Christ, shall all he made alive. 


Ye Spirits of them that sleep, 

In sure and certain hope! 

Stand ye sweetly ! awfully! 

Some around ! 

A moment into Future, am I wrnp· 


ped? 
The little Here, the great ones, 

There: 
The great ones Here, great also 

There, 
Some shining like the stars ! 

0 RoYH O:rn ! that rul'st this 
mif(hty realm, 

And with meek eye, here, hast 
looked, perchance 

Ou Adam, Eve, 
As looketh thy poor Subject now, 
So sadly, tenderly, 
Thou, tuo, 0 lovely Majesty, must 

die! 
In Adam die, in Christ he made 

alive. 
0 distaut be the day, 
Aile! dust this humble hand'. 
But come most surely will, That 

Drtv, 
When He, who sent, will thee re

call, 
Of thy great rule to give account ! 
And, as a thousand years ago, 
l<'rom Alfred's hrow 
He gently took the diadem, 
Ro, then, from thine: 
Frnm thy hand, ·the sceptre 
He will take, 
That swayeth gently, equitably, 

now, 
:llillions of mankind. 
And thy anointed head, 0 Qn<Jeu, 

mmt lie 
With the great ones in their stately 

sleep, ' ' 
ln the dust a.while, · 
All to rise, aud 11evcr sleep again, 
\\'hen the trumpet s,ounds: 
Jlaisod, inconupt~ble !, 
1Iol'tal putting un 
l111rnortality !' 
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The grqat, the lowly, 
Brethren ! Sisters ! all, 
Adam and his family, 
Gathered finally; i 

Poor trembling Family l each with 
all made known, 

Each there, as though The Only One! 
A gathering of Man, 
Standing appalled 
Before an opened Book, 
And Gon ! 

Nor gem, nor gold, nor silver glit
ters now, 

Nor radiant vesture, nor caparison, 
Extinguished in this solemn light! 
Gem, gold and silver, · 
And Jewels of fine gold, 
Ruby, crystal, coral, pearl, 
Dazzling millions in the day, 
Dazzle not Now The Eyes 
That through this spiritual air are 

seeing! 
Enchanted millions! 
Did ye never, in this Palace, pause, 
Looking suddenly, within 
Yourselves? 
Did the Sor;L soundly sleep, 
And your sensuous eyes, 
See only gold and silver, 
.Tewels of fine gold, 
Ruby, crystal, coral, pearl? 
Saw ye no LESSON, 

Written in the Light, and all 
around, 

Plain as Handwriting on the wall, 
Letters shining through the eye, 
1nto the awakened Soul? 
Then hath a GEM transcending all, 
Infinitely far, 
Lain all unseen ! 
But hark! a Voice, melodious and 

sublime' 
lt stil'l'eth not the air, 
As yonder organ's peal by day, 
But the Spirits a.11 around, 
Hear Tha.t Voice ! 
And all arrested stand, 
Kuowing That Voice l 
-\Vhere shall \V1wm1 he found? 
And wher~ is the place of Under

standing? 

1 And before Him shall be gathered all 
nations, nnrl He Rhnll separate 'them one 
from another, ~s a. shepherd diridcth his 
Rhecp from tho gon.ts.-Mutt, :i,>:v. ;);!. .. 

Ma.n knoweth not the price Thereof; 
Neither ls It found in the laud of 

the living. 
The Depth saith, It is not in me: 
And the Sea saith, It is not with me. 
It cannot be gotten for gold, 
Neither shall silver he weighed for 

the price Thereof. 
The gold and the crystal cannot 

equal It, 
And the exchange of It shall not be 

for jewels of fine gold. 
No mention shall be made, 
Of coral, or of pearls: 
For the price of W1sDO}!, is above 

rubies. 
\Vhence, then, cometh ·w1snm1? 
And where is the place of under

standing, 
Seeing It is hid from the eyes of all 

living? 
Destruction, and Death, say, 
We have heard the fame Thereof, 

with our ears! 

GoD understandeth the way There
of, 

And He knoweth the place Thereof. 
For Ho looketh to the ends of the 

earth, 
And sccth under the whole Heaven ; 
To make the weight for the winds, 
And He wcigheth the waters by 

measure. 
"When He made a decree for the 

rain, 
And a way for the lightning of the 

thunder· 
Then did He see It, and declare It. 
He prepared It, yea, and searched 

It out. 
ANn UNTO MAN, He said, 
The FF,AR or THE LoRn, that is Wis

DOM: 

And To DE~ART PROM Ev1L, is Ux
DERSTANDIXG."' 

0, what blessed Light is beaming 

Radiant as its radiant source! 

A Great Light! 

Shining in Darkness comprehend

ing not! 3 ' 

2 .Job, xxviii. 12-28. These words cannot 
be ~ranscribe<l, or read, or heard, without a 
foeling of n.we. 

• l'ost. p. 48, 110!-0 3. 



48 THE LTLY AND THE BEE. 

And led bv 'thee, 

0 wise aiicl gentle one unseen, I 


see the Source, 
The Heaven-descended BooK ! • 
The BooK OF BooKs, 
The written record of His will, 

vouchsafed to man, 
By the dread Invisible, 
Not, The Unknown.2 

With trembling awe, I own Hrn 
here, 

Who made ME in His image, 
With will, and power, enduing, 
That Image to dishonour ! mar ! 

efface ! 
Aud HERE hath told me so; 
And, in that telling, told me fearful 

things. 

0, mystery! mvstery ! 

"'here all· on earth, in IIeaven, 

Within, without, is Mystery, 

Aud mystery, Ordained for man ! 

By Hirn, the Ineffable ! Unsearch

able! 
0, utter, utter. darkness all, 
This Blessed Page beyond! 
Thick darkness! Felt ! 
Darkness irnpe.nctrnble ! 
Not a flickering rav, to cheer, to 

guide, illume! • 
Mystery ! unfathomed ! aud un

fathomable ! terrible! 
Black midnight! 
i\lwx1011T oa The Soni! 

H orrot hath seized me ! 

0 Spirit, hast thou left me? Where 


art thon? 
Why, in this drear! hour, away! 
Why am I left behind, 
All staggering in the fearful dark! 
All, all is lost. 
J not.bing lrnow ! nor sec ' nor hope! 
And horribly fear, yet know 110t 

WHA'r I fear! 11or why! 
Nor whence I came! 
l uto this dreary fancied Being called! 

0, why! 
Am ·r? Or am 1 not? ls ~aught 

around ! 

0, Conscious '.lfothingne~s ! 

-Deeper and darker still ! 

Horror more lvirrible ! 

Horror beyond Despair! 

Am I resolving into Nothingness 1 

This 'l'crror ! whence? 

This sense of Light, U nsecn ! 

Of Darkness comprehending not '3 

Of unreality, amid reality! 

Healitv in unreality! 

Confusion! ALr, FHSF: ! 

And yet, 8trangc sense of Truth! 

The ~port of mocking fiends'. 

Would I were not, and had not 


been! \Vbcrc art thou, DEATH, 

Un throned bv Horror' 
I once could think of thee! and 

hope ! and fear! 
Art thou, Death? Or art thou 

not, 
To me-to anv ! 
Yet why this fear? 
I sink! 1n abyss of darkness sink

ing! · 
All forgotten! all forgetting, 
Peri~hing! 
~onscious Nothingness ! unc.on

sc1ous ! 

What lightning brightness That 

From far above? 

From a black profound, 

Swiftly rising, 

Am I changed, or all around? 

Terrors forgetting all, as though 


they had not been ! 
Soul tortures ceasing! 
I Alr ! Yet as though a while, I 

had not been. 
A balmy ail', a holy <.>aim, 
Sweet Light i around! 

Ry my &irlc again ' Tnou ! 

DlcssPd one, unseen! 

Fear is dead! 

Am! all is Hope, and hallowing 


Love. 
See! Truth o'er Fal"chood stan<l

ing victol'iou.~, 
With falchion gleaming, never to 

he sheathed! 

1 Jn 011c nfthc dC:'pn.rtmcnt.s of tho C1-y::;bl 3 .Yohn, i. 4. And the light !'.!hincth ln 
~al:icc wa~ a. collt.·ction ofvcrf'1ou~ 9ftb~ ~Ulik, I~:u·knCs!:>; n.ud th~ dn.t·kucs~ comprchi.:!Hilct.l 
m one h1111clrc1l and sovout.y-h ve Wll~reut it not. · , 
langn,1gcs.-Ant1', p. 2'·t 4 The darknC'~~ i~ p:i.c;t; nl1<l the true light 

~ Acts, :xdi. :!3. uow shiucth.-1 John, li. 8, 
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0, precious, Only Clue througll eud. 
less labvrintb, 

Let 1iw never lose Thee more ! 
'Vhcrc thou art not, all is dark, 
Misery, darkucss, aud disorder, all! 
Deadened heart, and clouded mind! 
Existe11ce purposeless! 
Worthless, as unintelligible! 
And poor Life a dreamy i·estless

ncss 
Sadly wandering midst a plaulcss 

nlaze! 

LIGHT OF THE \VoRLD, be Thou my 
Li1Cht., 

For none other is, but Thou ! 1 

0, stumbling-block to Jews, 
And foofolmcss to Greeks, 
Be J;'ower and Wisdom uuto Mo, 
Light, Ruccour, an<l support! 
Dissolving every doubt, 
That Wisdom willssball be dissolved, 
Aud slicdding peacefulness serene 
O'er all the chequered scenes of 

Life, 
The changes and the chances of this 

mortal life, 
l\Ielting its idle Vanities away, 
Peace ! that passeth understand

ing l 
Gently sustaining, 
Lighting, all through the Valley, 
Till I sweetly sleep, 
'Vith my dear follows, in the dust,2 

Only n~y Earthly Tabernacle, 
My dust, with theirs, mingled, 

awhile, mysteriously, 
Safe in the keeping of011NIPOTENCE: 
\Vho made me of that dust, 
Breathing the breil.th of Life, 
A living Soul become, never to 

die. 
O happy me, 
This is Enough, for Me ! 

So speaketh He, in this blcst B<'JoK, 
Linking me to Himself, Unseen: 

I Then spake JcsuR ag-ain unto them, sa.y
ing, I am the J,i('J'ht. of tho 'Vorld: ho that 
followcth Me, shn11 not wall<'in <lnt·)<ni°""• Lut 
shn.11 hn.vc the Light. of Lifc.-Jolu"J:, 'Viii. 12. 

2 .Hctleci, f'aitJ1 au old Divine, on that day 
when the cn.rth shall !Jc n.gain in traY,ail with 
her sons, nn<l at one fruitful t!iroc bring forth 
all gehdr11tions of Jc,tmcd and uuJc,1rneJ, 
ljOb)o ~d.ijJ\t~h!e, du•t. 

Mortal, to Immortality, 

And ]\fan, to God. 


l\1ercy, Long Suffering ! dare 
ask, 

All trembling, 
Here hath uubclieving scoffer stood, 
lleeming the Truth of God, a Lie? 
That -wi,<lom, Goodness, Infinite, 
Secth }fankind, this Book their 

Treasure deeming 
Inestimable, onlv Source of Truth, 
And knowledge 'of llimself and aw

ful Will; 
l\1aukind whom He endowed, with 

Henson's light, 
And love of Truth, 
Rv Him endowed, the Go<l of Truth! 
Sliedding their blood, endn ringflarne, 
l\Jillions of me11 ! martyrs, a Nohle 

Army! 
In. the defence of only fancied 

Truth! 
And million millions more, 
The Greatly Gifted ones of earth, 
With faculties sublimed by search 

for Trnth, 
A 11 other Truth and Fa! scliood well 

distinguishing, 
Not this, though yet of moment in

finite, 
Transcending all things else, 
As Eternity transcendeth TimP. ! 
The Humb.le, and the Lowly, Great, 

and Good, 
A 11, all alike composed to sleep, 
Lilrn weeping children all I 
With idle dreams, 
Assurances of Sure and Certain 

hope, 
Dim shadows, only flickering fear

fullv 
On the dread brink of Nothing

ness, 
lnto which 
They fall, those silly sleeping ones! 
Poor living Lies! 
And dyiug Lies! 
In Delusion trusting! Fantasyt 
:Fable cunningly devised ! 
And foolishly believed, by doting 

]\fan, 
.Foully deceived man! 

A Cloud of Witnesses, to Falschoo<i 

Deemed The Truth! 


http:breil.th
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Transmitting falsehood eagerly, aud 
jo,l'fnlly, 

From year to year, from Age to Age, 
Still, :ill the wide world o'er, 
In all the speech confused, of 

l\Iau: 

A L"1GHTY ::\LtrrER OF :\IAN KIND, for
gi\'li tlrn Worm, 

Foro-ive' 
Kot"for t.lic sake of that foul worm, 
Blind, impious l\lan ! 
Thus of His ]\faker madly deeming, 
But for the sake of Him, 
Th v Son, the W or<l. J\lade Flesh! 
Light of the world, 
True Light, which lightdh every 

man 
That cometh into the world, 
Open his e~·es, to see 
Truth in hallowed mystery, unseen 

Lr fore 
. Hea;uiug into the hmuble Heart 

alone, 
Then a Cl1il<l. l of Light, become 
Thenceforward walking in The 

Light! 

8tay, Ye l\Iysterious Ones! 

Ye Tc1rnnts of Eternity, 

A !lowed a moment, b::cck in Time ! 

The1• hear me not! 

They see me uot ! 

They feel not, with my feeling, 

Think not with my thought, 

)<or 1Yith my sense perceive!• 

Stay, 0, Stay I 

There i:; a strange cor.fu~it.)11 ! 


l There is light cnon;;h, :',:liLl P:tsr;U pro
fo:mdly, fm· tho"<-' "\vho..;e sincere wi~h i:::. to 
sde; and d:irk.nc:..;~ cnongh to cnnfonnrl. tho;-,c 
of an opposit.f• (li..;,pos1tion. 

·i 'Wi.:rc the: globe pcnpkd \\·ith ghof't:-',' 
sayt:: ~n ingcni•jn..; writer, (B1·it. Q, 111rf. R· ·· .. 
J\ pril 18J.J). we :-:;11-1pr:ct tlut tlwy wonId 511'.l 
thcim:dve-; qdt.1..' hclplt.'"·" :1ml htHncl1'"': 
:ltnidst. the rcalitien ot' Vii:-; plirn...:t. 1'hc 
villratio11~ of a flui•l likC' :1ir \YonH l'.;•.Jn
yey no 13nmicL.... l1cin;;" \Yh'.1 h:LCl rw ~1wlit 1.1ry 
d1·t1111 tP rcsp(•lld: tht•y \YPlll'.i he: dcnf nlik,! 
t•) a c:!wrns of l1inls in the .C,'TOVC:-3, and to the 
r(Jar of a tlwns:md thwhler:i -· - tllo world 
wou](l he Jierfodly m11te. \Yitlwnt ~ome: 
m:ltcrin..l orga11s to rc1.:Ci\'C ligl1t, we cannot 
rnneeivc how thu mu~t hc:rnttful fonn~. or 
tlie rnn:-<t gor,~c1m~ rainbow~, cp11hl t'X1.'itc 
:tnY imp1·uH..,iun" iu their mind."; tLcir min11 

v 1.;11lrl b0 no liettcr th:nl night.' Hnt the 
i11l:\1.~i11at1\)Jl w11l ll()l Le l;ouud iu such fctt~n; 
ns LH:tsc ! 

Forms, intermingling all ! 

Yet no uproar, but a fearful si


lence! 
I did not hear The Voice 
Th.at summoned them away! 

ALL GONE! 

For ever gone, as though they ne'er 


had come! 
Vanishir.g Rhadows, 
"'\Yithin a Shadow, vanishing! 
"'\\-hither, 0, whither are ye gone, 
Departed Ones? 
Into Eternity again, 
Lra1·ing me alone in Time! 
-I am alone! 
Again that Tongue, sounding tre

mc11dons ! 

Whose echo dies into my sonl ! 


0. Soul! hast thou then beheld
Ir; Time, a glimpse of dread Eter

nity! 

:IIor.x in the Palace ! 

Hark ! methought I heard a sound: 


a little sound-
A sparrow's s chirp! 
A sparrow, strayed within these 

glassy walls 
From his chirping fellows, parted, 
And prisoned here, the livelong 

night, 
In yonder tree he tenantctl1 alone : 
Hc'nlonc, m1<l. I alone! 

Xow a faint rosy light, 
Telling of the splendid SUN ! ap

proaching near, 
Reams through this crystal soli. 

t\l(k, 
Melting the solemn shades of night 

away. 
y;,t that light seemeth not to cheer 

mv twnl. 
°Jam alone. 

Poor co11sc'ous half-despis()d 

Unit ofhnmanity! 

I am alone, • 

1·~\·cn i::host-dcsertcd now ! 

Whcr~ art Thou, <l.ear Mankind'( 

Oue of 'fhPo, calls on Thee·! 

Oulv lcarnc<l Poverty; 

A L;·uisc<l. IIcart, 


3 MaH. x. 29-!ll. 
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And quivering F1·agmentof Human
ity, 

l n this chilly solitude, 
Lying all alone. 
0 come to him, or let him come to 

You, 
He thinketh humbly, lovingly of 

you, 
And wonld not injure one.! 
Come to him, all alone ! 
His fellows on the earth, they arc 

not here, 
None of the Present, or the Past ! 
All gone, and he is here, yearning 

alone, 
For fellowship with ye, 
Dear Sons of Toil ! 

·\\'hose handiwork 
Hegiuuelh now again, 
Hut dimly visible, 
To greet his eyes 
\\110 hath kept such vigil here. 
Come, Brethren ! come to me ! 
A tear hath fallen unseen of man, 
In thinking of You all. 
Sleep, sleep, ye so.us of toil l 
Scarce rested yet, a little longer, 

sleep ! 
.For very soon, again, ye must wake 

up to toil, 
And many, too, to sigh amid your 

toil, 
In saddened solitude, or sadder 

throng! 
0 me, poor me, I am one of You. 
Poor souls ! dear souls ! 
Ordained to look, 
But with blessed unrepining heart, 
On luxuries, 
On splendour, beauty, and magnifi

cence, 
\Ve must not share. 

My spirit droops. Alas! 
lily <lap are but as grass. I walk 
1n 'i vttin shadow, disquieting mv

sclf in vain. • 
I am but as a FloWQr of the field; 
For soon as the wind g@cth over 

""·It is gone! 
And nhc pbce thereof 
Shall know it no more! 

Again, poor fiparrow ! 

Thy chirp sounds dcs.olate, 


Unknown companion of my night, 
Unseeing what I saw! 
What wilt thou do, thou little lonely 

one, 
If o~ce again thou £!utterest in the 

open air, 
Joining thy fellows ? 

'The object of Thy little life, I can
not tell, 

Neither thou, Mine: 
Yct know I that, which thou may'st 

never know: 
1£,•cu thou, poor tenant of the air, 
Rut little worth! 
Not even a farthing's wOTth, 
Art not forgotten before God, 
Nor fallest to the ground, unknown 

to Hirn, 
Thy l\lfaker, mine, 
Who hath my very hairs, all num

bered.I 
'l'hen we arc not alone, 
Little feathered follow Being ! 
HF- is here! 
But I feel 
Alone with Con! 
Trembling, awfully, alone: 
With that pure OMNISCIENCE, all 

alone! 
With the Pu1rn, Impurity' 
My steps falter, and my spirit droop

ing, seems to faiut. 
I have oft forgotten Him, 
Not He, me! 

Sweet sun of early morn I 
Freshening all nature, 
81ccping till thou wak'st her up, 
Cheering the sons of men ! 
·wake, wake! ye lovely, dewy 

Flowers l 
Ye, too, deep hidden in the dark, 
Have slept the livelong night 
lfoder vour Tree sentinel. 
Night hath passed, and dawns the 

day! 

LILY! lovely I,rr.v ! 
Herc! Thou here! 
NA·runE, in the Palace, 
Of ART! 
God's handiwork, 
Amongst the handiwork of ::\fan, 

1 Feur ye. not! Y c arc ()f more value than 
many :,,pJ.rruw.s.-).fottltcw, x. 31. 
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Himself His handiwork! 

-Oh, thou loved Presence! 

Blest spirit! 

"With a last Yanishing tenderne.,s, 

J\Iy heart infusing, all subdni11g, 

Art Thou here, yet once again, 

Fixing, perchance, on me, a liugcr

ing look of love? 
Yes, thou mysterious one! 

feel thy hallowed presence ! 
And thou dost guide mine eye ! 
I see! I see 
The Fw1YER ! 
Which hath, methinks, some hidden 

eloquence! 
0 Lily, I would speak with thee! 
And with a thrilling heart! 
Beauteous Intruder! 
Bnt shall I deem thee such? 
Hither come, to see thy Sister, 
All so splendid, 
In her Palace here? 
\Vhv hast thou come? 
\Vh;1t title hast thou to he here? 
Thou Toilest not! 
Thou Spinnest not! 
Then why HERE? 

llleekly beautiful thou art, 
That once was mistress of the field; 1 

But here! \\"lw here? 
--0, my heart's joy ! 

Lily! Thou com'st to me, 
All Through, All Down the distant 

starry heaveu, 2 

A :Messenger! with Heavenly mes
rn~e fraught! 

I ECC a glory in Thee, Now! 
And bow my head, in reverence! 
0, Qneen of Flowers! 
Chosen from thy sisterhood, 
So fair and fragrant all, 
Full Eighteen Hundred years ago, 
To wear the Diadem, 
Then placed upon thy Lcantcous 

lirow, 
Ever since, The Queen of Flo"·ers ! 
Hail, Qnccn ! 
Hail, lovely ~fajcsty 1 

l ~~Like the Lilv. 
That OIH'(' w:t:.:; J.I 1strcs~ of ihc field, :i.nd 

lhmrishc(l, 
I'll hang i11y lic:1<l, and rcri~h ! 

SIIAKJ:srEAIU:, ll11lT!I r111. 
~In pich1rc~ of the Ammllci:ltion to the 

Vlrgin, the Augcl G:ihricl i.:\ represented at; 
hol<li11g i11 his baud a Lily. 

Exalted thus, by One 

1.Yho ma~e both Thee, and life; 

And, wlnle He trod the earth, 

Its Present God, who made both 


Earth a11d Heaven, 
IIe pointed to thy faultless form, 
But little thonght of by his creature, 

l\Ian ! 
Ami showing Thee, to Him 
0, Flower of the field! 
\\"hich to-day, art, 
And art, to-morrow, 
Cast into the oven: 
He '"ho Knows as man can never 

know, 
As the :Maker knows His work, 
Creator, His Creation; 
As before Omniscient eye thou 

stood'st, 
rnconscious, blooming loveliness, 
Ile showed thee to the wondering 

eye
·Of ignorant, faithless man, 
In Glory all Arrayed, 
Eclipsing Solomon, in all his glory'. 
King, by a Queen! 
~lan, by a Flower ! 
Lonly Lily, Queen of Flowers! 
0 what grace and glory thine ! 
Alld exhaling fragrance, too! 
Sweeter, infinitely far, 
'I'han sweetest of perfumes I 
0 neglected Queen of Flowers ! 
Benignant one! 
Blooming then, and ever since, and 

now, 
Balm diffus;ng for the Broken

hearted! 
Hope for Ilopeless ! 
Faith for Faithless ! 
EmLlem divine! 
From thy fragrant bosom stream 

unseen, 
J nto my heart, with care oppressed, 
\\"ith trouble laden, 
SwcetHess from Heaven! 
1\'isrlom I Goodness! 
Pride abasing, raising Lowliness : 
Presumption, and Distrust, 
Hcµroving-, with a tel!der Majesty, 
Gou, n1n.ii. 8 

:l Co:K.<..;TT1F.n TTlR utrn~ OF TTrn 1"IF-Ln, now 

~:: ~~~~ ~\:,~:~>~V ~N~:[~;T ~o~~ y~~~T(~~.1;~~,r.E,l~H ~~ 
E\'E:"'f HoLOMDN, IN .ALL JIIS OJ.Oir:Y, WAR NOT 
AllltA y1.;n LIKE ONE OF 'JilF.SJo:. WIIJ<:H!o:FOI!E, 
IF (ioD l:iO CLOTHE TUE URAS~ OF 'I'HE .FIE.:LIJ, 
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Cease, then, aching and repining 
heart! 

Come, thou Lily, 
So royally arrayed with Glory out 

of Heaven! 
Thou, the Lovely, ever Loved ! 
Thou hallowed, hallowing Flower! 
Come, thou mystic lovely One ! 
Whispering tenderly of Heaven, 
Corne, let me humbly press thee to 

rnv heart! 
Stilling its throb, and silencing its 

sigh! 
0 thou sweet Flower ! 
See! the tears I shed, anu all for 

love of Thee! 
From a heart so overcharged, 
Gently by thyself distilled. 
Peace, troubled Heart! 
Peace ! Be st ill J 
Before the FlowPr, whereby, 
One Dead, Yet Speakcth, 
Sitting on the throne of God, 
Vnto the listening heart of Man, 
His Dearly Loved, 
And Life-hought Man. 
I hear ! and Make me ever hear! 
That still small Voico. 

So shall I never know Despair, 

Nor see his fell eye fixed on mine. 

Poor! poot', mid all This Wealth, 

Within thie Palace all so glorious, 

Truly deemed, 

Standing alone, 

With Gems, and Golil, and Silver, 

Ruby, crystal, coral, pearl, 

And all Precious Thillgs, 

Glistening everywhere around: 

If my spirit for a moment falter, 

Lily, I will think of thee, 

.And living, hope and love, and 


patient "·ait, 
And peaceful die, 
With the Lily on my h~art, 
Sweetly stilled, in death. 

WITJCU TO-DAY IS, AND TO-MORROW JS CART 
INTO THE OVEN, :>JIAJ,L BE NOT MUCH MPlU; 

CLOTHE YOU, 0 Y~ OF LlTTLE FAI'l'l:I ?-Mut
th.cw, vi. 28, 29, 80. 

So, IIE Who chooseth Things which 
are Despised, 1 

Even as l, poor worm, perchance 
may be, 

Yea, Things which Are not, 
To brillg to nought the Things that 

Are, 
That no flesh should glory in II1s 

PRESENCE, 

By this flower, 
Hath spoken loudly unto Man, 
·while proudest ART, stands all 

abashed, 
As naught! in 'N°ATURE's presence. 
And when IIe speaks, 
And wherever, 
And in any way He will, 
Silence, 0 l\fan ! 
And meekly hear, 
Lest haply He should say, 
I have spoke in vain, 
lllan will not hear 
His Goel: 
Here, and Now, only, 
Will not hear: 
But Hereafter, shall. 

So, sweetest of sweet l'lowcrs ! 
l would softly press thee, 
With a tremulous hand, 
Unto a loving chastened heart, 
Dy Affliction chastened, sometimes 

sore. 
Corne, let me take thee, reverently, 
From parent earth, 
For thou art freshly sprung from 

God: 
.And looking here around, 
'Vith all nndazzled eye, 
While fade away these little Things 
Of Man, Time, Sense, 
Then fix my steadfast ga7.c on tltec, 
0, LILY: 

A So~, upon the emblem blooming, 
Of an AL.>IIGllTY FAnrnu's" Power 

and Love. 

1 1 Cor. i. 28. 
2 'flie Father of Lights, with whom is no 

variableness, neither shadow of tnrnh1g.
J arues, i. 17, 18. 
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FAREWELL TO THE PALACE. 

--[To the Spirits.] Well done ;-a"\'"oid ;-no more! 
--This is most strange !

You do look, 1ny :son, ill a llloved sort ! 
Be cheerful, Sir.-Thesc our actors, 
As I foretold you, were all Spirits, and. 
Are rneltet.l into air, into thin air : 
And like the baseless fabric of This Vision, 
The cloud-capµed towern, the gorgeous palaces, 
'l'he solemn temples, the great globe itself, 
Yea, all which it inherit, shall dissolve; 
And like this unsubstantial Pageunt faded, 
Leave not a rack behind ! I 

Go then, Thou grand One of the Present, 
Grandly into the Past ! 
And for the Future, 
Leave no trace behind, 
But in the l\Iind, 
Enriched, expanded, and sublimed. 
Only a noble J\femory, 
Be thou, to sensuous eye, 
Quickly,2 as though thou hadst not beell. 
Let the place that knows thee now, 
Know thee no more ! 
Let the grass grow agaiu, 
·where grew the grass so short a while ago. 
Let the wandering winds 
Bl ow freely o'er the site, 
'Vhere shone so late, 
Tlrn gleaming Wonder of the World. 
Let world-wide pilgrims come, 
Jn all time hereafter, unto this sceptred isle, 
This little world, 
This Precious Stone, set in the silver sea, 
This blessed plot, this earth, this realm, this England,3 

To that green spot : 
And, pointing to their sons, all grown incredulous, say, 
Here It stood ! 

'l't'Ospero.-The Tempe.t. 
2 Them wa.s a desire vehemently expressed hy many, th:it the Crystal Palace should re

main a permanent structure; but it was justly aud wisely willed otherwise: and wiUiin 
not many months' time, grass was agaiu growing over its sitB. 

8 Richard II.. ante. p. 10. · 
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(!.)-PAGE 2, col. 1. 

WHY DANIEL WAS NOT CAST INTO THE 

FIERY FURN' ACF .. 


Tms question, likely to occur to a 
tboughtfol reader of tho Scriptures, is 
thus dealt with by the very learned Dr 
Prideaux. "H0w Daniel escaped the 
fierv furnace which his three friends were 
condemned unto, is made a matter of in" 
quiry, by some. That ho did not fall 
down aml worship the idol, is most cer
tain; either, therefore, he was absent, 
or else, if present, was not accused, The 
latter seems most probable. It is not 
likely that Daniel, one of the chiefest of 
the King's 1\1inisters, should be' allowed 
to be absent. That ho was present, 
therefore, seems most probable; but hi8 
enemies thought it f1ttest not to begin 
with him, because of the great authority 
he had with the King; but rather to fall 
first on his three friends, and thereby 
pave the way for their more successful 
reaching of him after it. But what was 
in the interim n1imculously dono in their 
case, quashed all further accustttion 
about this matter : and for tlmt re1tson 
it was, that Daniel is not at all Rpoken 
ofin it."~PRIDEAUX's Gonn.ectian, vol. i. 
PP- 82-83. [U'Caul's edit., 1845). 

(ll.)-PAGE 8, col. 1. 

NAPor.i:uN AND r.l!:rnNITz ON EGYPT. 

land the most grievous stroke she can 
sustain before recdving her death· blow!" 
Upwards of a coutury before, the great 
Loibnitz, with profound political fore
sight, urged on Louis XIV. the conquest 
of Egypt. ' The possession of Egypt,' 
said he, 'will open a prompt communi
cation with the richest countries of tho 
East. It will unite the commerce of tho 
Indies to that of Franco, and pave tho 
way for great cnptninR to nmrch to con
quests worthy ofAlexander. Egypt once 
conquered, nothing could be easier than 
to take possession of the entire coast of 
the Red Sea, and of the innumerable 
islands that border it. 'fhe interior of 
Asia, destitute of both commerce and 
wealth, would rango itself at once be
neath your dominion_ 'fhe success of 
this entorp1'iRe wonlrl for ever secure tho 
possession of the Indies, the commerce of 
Asia, and the dominion of the universe!' 

(m. )-PAGE 8, col. 2. 
THE MODERN PIIAUAOH I,S- 'IllE. RED SBk\. 

'Had I pcrishod in that manner; like 
Phnraoh,' said N apolcon, •it would have 
furnished all tho preachers of Christen
don1 with a magnillcent tnxt against me.' 
-ALISUN, vol. iv. p. Gl7.-The eloquent 
historifm, in speaking of Egypt and its 
ccntml position between Eastern wealth 
and \Vostcrn civilieation, observes:
'The waters of the )foditerranen.n bring 

'Soldiers,' said Napoleon, on landing to it all tho fabrics of Europo; the Red 
in Egypt, 'you aro about to undertake a Sea wafts to its shores the riches of In
conquestfmught with incalculabloetl:"ccts dia and China; whilo tho Nile floats 
upon the commer".o arnl. civilisation of Idown to its bosom tho produce of the 
tho world. You wtll mfhct npon Eng· vast and unknown regions 0f Africa. 
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When, in the rovolution of ages, civilisa
tion sh.all have returned to its ancient 
cradle-when the desolation of Mahomo
tan rule shall have ceased, and the light 
o.f religion illumined the land of its birth, 
Egypt will again bo one of the great 
centres ofhuman industry; the invention. 
of s(e"1n will restore tile coininuni<:ation 
with the £.1st to its original cltann,el, and 
the nation which shall revive the canal 
of Suez, and open a direct co1nmunica~ 
tion between tbe Red Sea and the Medi
terranean, will pour into its bosom those 
streams of wealth which, in every age, 
have constituted the principal sources of 
European opulence.'-lbid., pp. 546, 547. 
Mr Robert Stephenson is now engaged 
upon th.is great project. 

(rv.)-PAGE 9, col. 1. 
SCIPIO'S TEARS. 

For seventeen days the city was in 
flames : and tho numbers exterminated 
amounted to 700,000 sou!.s, including the 
women and children 6cld into slaverv ; 
so that this scene of horror served as an 
e!lrly prelude to the later dostruction of 
Jerusalem. The wiser and more lenient 
Scipios had been against this war of ex
termination, and had had to contend 
against the self-willed rancour of the 
elder Cato : yet 11 Scipio conducted this 
war, and was the last conqueror over the 
ashes of Carthage ; and this wits a man 
universally accounted to be of a mild 
character and a generous nature. But 
this must be apparently estimated by the 
Roman standard; for whenever Roman 
interests were at stake, all mankind, and 
the laws of nations, were considered as 
of no import.unce.-SCHLEGEL. 

{V.)-PAGE 9, col. 2. 
TH~ ESl~UJMAVX' QUESTION. 

'I read one drry out of tho Ncw Tes
tament,' says John Beck, one of tho 
Moravian missioharies, 'to some of the 
natives who came to me, while I was 
copying ont part of a translation of tho 
Gospels, the history of our Saviour's 
agony on the Mount of Olives, and of 
his bloody sweat.-One of tho Pagitns, 
whosA name was i{ajamak, stepped up 
to the tal:>le, and said with a Jond, earnest, 
arid nifooting voice, How is th..'tt 1 Tell 
me that once moro I for I fain would be 
saved too !' From that hour he bccamo 
a disciple of the missionarie•, and a wilt
ing >\nd able instrument in propagating 
the· .Christian doctrine among hls aoun

trymen.-See Dr PRioHAl!tl'S Na!'ll:l'af 
Histo1·y of Man. 

{VI.)-PA.GE ll, col. 1. 
PRINCE ALBERT ON THE MISBIOX A.ND Dml'Il<Y 

OF ENGLAND. 

'We are met at an auspicious moment, 
when we are celebrating a festival of the 
civilisation of mankind ; to which all 
quarters of tho globe have contribnte<l 
their productions, and are sending their 
people ; for ·the first tirno recognising 
their advancement as a common gOod, 
their interests identical, their mission on 
earth the same. And this civilisation 
rests on Christianity ; could be raised on 
Christianity only; can be maintained by 
Christianity rrlone: the blessings of 
which are now carried by this Society, 
chartered by that great man William 
III., to the vast territories of India and 
Australasia, -which last are again' to 
be peopled hy the Anglo-Saxon race. 'I 
foci pcrsuitdcd that the same earnest zeal 
and practical wisdom which has mndo 
our political eonsti tution an object of nrl
miration to the nations, will, under God's 
blessing, make her Church likewise a 
model to the world. Let us look upon 
this assembly as a token of future hope: 
and may the harmony which reigns 
among us at this moment, and which we 
owe to having met in furtherance of a, 
commonholyobject, be, bytl;ieAlmighty, 
permanently bestowed upon the Church1 
--We are met to invoke the continu
ance of the Divine favour: pledging our
selves not to relax our efforts to extend 
to those of our brethren who are settled 
in distant lands, building up communi
ties an<l states, where man's footsteps 
had first to be imprinted on th\> soil, and 
wild nature vet to be conquered to hill 
uses, those ·blessings of Christianitf 
which form tho foundation of our come 
munity and of our State.' ' 

The above are striking and mympr~ 
able passages, taken from the opening 
address of R. R. it. Prince Al'bert;.11s 
President of the third jubilee meeting <l't' 
tho Society for the Pro1.Jagati<1ll of the 
Gospel in Foroig-n Pnrts,ho)d in London 
on tho 17th Juno 1851. 

(VII.)-PAGE n, co{-~: . , ; 
THI!: ?'IE\'/ !tiiEDfTgRRc\.NE.A,~,1

The British North Amcricp.n p_osses· 
sions groutly ex.coed th9se of tb,o Uwtcd 
States; com1.>risiug'J~lp9,6$Qsq1jare ~eo, 
graphical roiles. 'l' ~ 1;\lrr~~t1-i11l globe 
cont..'tins about 371.00 ,00l) Q ..~qu.a,ro geo.

1graphical miles. BesiHea t is land sur• 

1 
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·~; Brifub North Amer.lea. contains 
1 340,000 square miles of 'Nate~! As 
clearly as tho Mediterranean Sea was let 
in by the Straits of Gibraltar to form the 
main channel of communication, and the 
great artery of life, to the Old World, 
so surely were t11e vast la.kes of Canada 
.ipread in the wilderuess of the New, to 
penetrate this mighty Continent, _and 
carry into its remotest recesses the hght 
and the blessingsofChristianoivilisation. 
-ALISON, vol. xiii. p. 273; MALTE BRUN, 
ix. 	129, 14;) ; BALBI, 920. 

(vm.)-PAGE 16, col. 2. 
!°HE. SHATTEILI:D PJ~ANET. 

'It ha~ been conjectured,' said Sir 
J ohnHerschel,writing upwards of twenty 
years ago, when only fo1;r of these ultra
zodiacal planets had been d1.Scovered, 
'that these planets are fragments of 
some greater plunet, formerly ?irculat
in~ in . that interval, but which has 
be~ll u]own to atoJllS by an explosion ; 
and tltat more suck fragments exist, and 
mav be hereafter discovered. This may 
serve as a specimen of the dreams in 
whichastronomers,likeotherspeculators, 
occitsionally and harmlessly indulge.' 
A dreruul-Since the year 1846, TWENTY
~·rVE such fragments have been discover
ed ! , \Vhether any such awful event ever 
occurred, as a planet shattered, either 
from without, or from within by explosion, 
is prouably hidden from us for ever: as 
also, whether, if it did happen, the planet 
was inhabited, and by beings like our
selves, who wore destroyed by it ; and 
with whatobjcct the Dcitypermitted such 
a catastroph<:- Though the extrao.rdin
ary numbor of these asteroids so recently 
discovered, would tend to indicate their 
being really of afra9m~ntar•1 character, 
it may yet be f1>und, as Mr Hind has re
marked, that those small bodies, so far 
from being portions of the wreck of a 
grerit planet, wero created in their pre
SCI\t sti+tc, for some wi~e purpose which 
astronomy may, in futur~ ages, be per
:uitted to unfold. 

(IX.)-PAGE 22, col. 2. 
THE PlllLOSOJ>RElt'S STONE. 

The method of ooming at the results 
onumernted in The Lily and the Bee, 
as deducible from 'the Philosopher's 
Stono;' Is so admirably illustrative of the 
llb.cb"nian procedure by observ11tion and 
e'!'p\\~iment, n.n<l nppears to _the nnt!1or 
so pt0fo.1mdty 1nte~est1og and mstrll<;tl,e, 
t!i~pi~ hail tri.kon pains to present the 

reader with an authentic eitplanation of 
the matter. In the spring of 1851, Mr 
Logan, ·n Canadian geologist, sent over 
one or two slabs taken from the Potsdam 
sandstone, in Canada, containing cer· 
tain impressions whkh had arrested his 
attention ; but not being a naturalist, it 
neveroccnrred to him as exhibiting traces 
of the passago of an animal. He thought 
them likely to have been produced by the 
trail of n long sea-weed : but requested 
our fur-famed zoologist, Owen, to cxa
minethe mysterious impressions, and de· 
cipher them, if he could. He soon came 
to the conclusion that thev were due to 
the pre~ence of ail animal. .. 

After closely examining the impres
sions, they appeured to be small prints, 
occurring in pairs, in regular succession, 
extending iu two para1Jel linear series, 
with a continuous groove midway be
tween them. Ono of the prints was larger 
than the other, in each pair-and both the 
larger a.nd smaller prints were short and 
broad, with what seemed indications 6f 
toes at the forepart ; while the intervals 
between each pair, of the same side, were 
much less than those between the right 
and left pair. Hence he inferred that the 
impressions in question must have been 
made by an animal that had passed, 
either crawling or walking, along that 
oldest ofsandy shores; that ithad been a 
quadruped, having the hihd-feet larger 
and wider apart than the fore-feet, both 
fore and hind feet being very short, and 
the limbs of the right and left side wide 
apart. These concurrent indications 
seemed to point to an animal with a short 
and broad trunk, supported on short 
limbs, with rounded and stumpy feet, 
capable of taking only short steps. The 
midway groove he at first supposed 
to have been produced by the trail of 
a tail ; but on further considering tho 
general character of this central im
pression, n.s it seemed well defined 
throughout, midway between the right 
and left limbs-shallower when the foot
prints indicated a steady rate of mo· 
tion, (how delicate and exact the o~er. 
vation !) deeper when that motion had 
been retarded, the animal's body rest
ing awhile on the sand-Owen inclined 
to the opinion that this midway groove 
impression must have been effected by 
soma hard projeqting covering of the 
bcHy :--and the \voad trunk, short 
stops, stumpy feet, SC>1roe capable of 
carrying the trunk clear of ,the ground, 
sugge~ted the tarloi&e· IUI the, 11nimal 
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whose ancient whereabouts he was con· 
templating. Experiment succeeded ob
servuHon. Owen betook himself to Lord 
Bacon's realised Atlantis, the Zoologic.'l.l 
Garden in the Regent's Park; and caused 
the Ji,ingreptilcs there to crawl over soils 
carcfully prepared, so as to receive and 
retain distinctly the traces of their tran-

The deviations from the living ezempla,., 
of animal types usually become greater, 
as we descend into the depths of time 
past. • . In all probability no living 
form of animal bears such a resemblance 
to that indicated by the Pol:Bdam foot
prints as to afford an exact illustration of 
the shape and numberof the instruments, 

sit. The tortoise was found to have left' andofthemodeoflooomotion,ofthecroa
impressions of a characteralmost exactly 
similar to thoso on the ancient sand
stone. Had these prints been really 
duc to a tortoise, the stone would have 
been au oxponent of indefinitely re
mote antiquity, referring high orga"isa
tio n to a period infinitely beyond all for
mer supposition, or oven imagination. 

Since this, however, Mr Logan has, at 
the cost of much expense and labour, 
forwarded several additional specimens 
taken from the same quarter, containing 
a great numberof more distinctly defined 
impressions; which have been subjected 
to rigorous scrutiny by Owen : tho result 
of which was to satisfy him that the 
traces in question arc not those of a tor
toise, but ofa hexapocl (six-footed) orea
ture of the crustaceous class, of a much 
lower organisation than that of the tor
toise. '.rhis larger induction of parti 
culars afforded evidence, of a kind as 
satisfactory as tho fa.int and mystic ua
ture of the case admitted. Some of the 
pairs of prints were larger thim others, 
and showed a different arrangement of 
what appeared to be toes ; the intervili 
between each pair of the same side, and 
which wore much less than those between 
the right and left pairs, were repeated in 
each successive three pairs of the prints : 
1nd finally, ho referred the footprints, as 
already observed, to a orustaceon• aui
mal-or one at least that had applied 
three pairs of feet to Uie purpose of pro· 
gressive motion..'The ima!jliuation,' 1 

says IIIr Owen, 'L~ baf!led m the at
tempt to realise the extent oftimo which 
has elapsed since tho creatures woro in 
being that moved upon the sanely shores 
of that most ancient Silurian 2 Sea. . · 

1 \arcr_contriU_ntcd}o the Proce~d~1gs of 
the Geolo~tcal Soc.et7, "4th March J,.5., l'P· 
224-6. 'I his paper JS accomp:mied by a sencs
of beautiful plates of the Yarious impres·
sions. 

~ The Silurian rocks arc so c::ill~d from a 
dif1b;ct formerly inh~\.bitcd by the Sdni·~. a 
tribe of ancient Briton•-a portion of South 

ture that has left these traces, .•• mo!!t 
precious evidences of animal life, looo
motive on land, of the oldest known sedi
mentary and mnnetamorphosed deposits 
on this planet. . . The symbols, them. 
selves, are distinct enough. Old Nature 
speaks as plainly by them as she can, 
and if we do not thereby fully read her 
meaning, the fault is in our powers of in· 
terpretation.' 

The traces of the shower which may 
have beaten on the mail-clad creature in 
question, as suggested in the ·text, were 
sagaciously detected by an eminent liv
ing geologist, Dr Buckland. They were 
deciphered from impressions made by 
the rain-drops falling on the soft sand ! 
and the direction of the wind then blow
ing !-by the unequal depth of the rain 
pits, and the unequal height of the little 
circular wall of each, astheshoworstruck 
obliquely the ripplc-ruf!led surface. It 
is to be noted, that it is only on a tidal 
shore that such impressions can be re
oeived and retained : received during 
the ebb, and covered by fresh layers. of 
fine sand at the tlow. Traces of this 
description are distinctly visible on vari 
ous fragments of ancient. rock now in 
this country.-Thc picture given in the 
text, of tho successive stages of the geo· 
logical history of the pl11net on which 
we live, may be depended on, as being 
in conformity with the existing state of 
knowledge on the subject. 

(X.)-PAGE 23 col. I. 
' 

ANCIENT MON:;TcRS. 

There is no appearance in nature, and 
nothing in geology, says Mr. Ansted, 


1 that can ill11strate, by progressive deve• 

lopment, the gradual derivation of new 

types or well·marked groups, oaoh. of 
higher organisation than those which 

·'od th d I d velopment 
p~ec.eu em......a. g;a 11" ~ . 
ot higher types of existence, m a certain 
order of creation. So far as geology, ln 
it8 present state, affords evidence ou the 
subject, the facts seem decidedly opposo.d 

'V1_1le~, ~nrl t.he a(~01m~1~ .Engli~h conntics I to such an idea; and this conclus1on 1e 
-m wluch. the mam diVJStons and bost-dc-1 · erf ct o dance with those arrived 
veluped sorws of rocks were firat discovered lil PL eh ace rt hil hie I f li · 
and t!cocri\Jed, by Sir n. I. MureW..ou. at Y t o lUQS P .osop a o vmg 
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no.tamiJists, Owen-who thus closes his 
invtlSiigatifln concerning the extinct rep· 
tile&: 'Thus, though a general progress 
ms.y be discerned, the interruptions and 
fa.tis-to use a geological phra.se-nega· 
tiYe the notion that tho progression lias 
been the result of self-developing ener· 
gies adequate to a transmutation of spe· 
cifio characters; but, on the contrary, 
support the conclusion that the modifi
cations of osteological structure which 
characterise the extinct reptiles, were 
originally impressed upon thorn at their 
creation ; and have been noithor derived 
frQm impr<>vement of a lower, nor lost 
by progressivedevelopment into a higher 
type.'-See ANSTED'S Ancient World, 
p. 54 ; and OWEN'S Report on British, 
Fossil Reptiles, p. 202. The author of 
the present volume begs leave to com
mit the subjectofthisnoteto the reader's 
best consideration. 

(xr.)-PAGE 24, col. I. 
THE NINEVEH DISCOVERIES. 

The author begs here to quote a pas
sage from another work of his!

"Let me now, however, point out a 
recent fact, which appears to me to have 
a marvellous significance, and perhaps a 
designed coincidence. While men were, 
and continued to be, busily exploring 
the earth in search of traces of long past 
existence, endeavouring to establish its 
vast antiquity, and the changes which it 
has undergone, we may suddenly behold 
-reverently be it said !-the dread finger 
of the Deity silently pointing to the same 
earth as containing unerring e•idence of 
the truth of His WRITTEN WORD. Let us 
wend our wondering way to Nineveh, 
and gaze at its extraordinary excava
tions. There are indeed seen those 
traces of man which geology has never 
found ; man as he existed four thousand 
years ago ; man as he acted and suffered ; 
man as he became the subject of God's 
judgments; man, whose fato had been 
foretold by the messengers ofGod I Hore 
behold an ancient and mighty capital, 
and its cruel and idolatrous people, as it 
were reproduced before our eyes, and 
disinterred from the dust and gloom of 

Museum and behold there the recently
disinten?ed monuments of past Assyrian 
existence, without regarding them by 
the light of the Scriptures; nor after
wards read the Scriptures, without addi
tional light reflected upon them from 
these wonderful discoveries." -Tlie Intel
1ectual and Moi-al Development of the 
Present Age. 

(XII.)-PAGE 29, col. 2. 
THE BEE MYSTERY. 

After all, say those eminent entomo
logists, Kirby and Spence, there are 
mysteries as to theprimmn mobile among 
those social tribes, that, with all our 
boasted reason, we cannot fathom, nor 
develop satisfactorily the moth-es urging 
them to fulfil, in so remarkable though 
diversified a manner, their different des
tinies. One thing is clear to demonstra
tion : that by these creatures and their 
instincts the power, wisdom, and good· 
ness of tho great Father of the universe 
are loudly proclaimed, the atheist and 
infidel confuted; the believer confirmed 
in his faith and trust in Providence, 
which he thus beholds watching with 
incessant care over the welfare of the 
minutest of llis creatures : and from 
which he may conclude that he, the 
prince of the crcation, will never be over
looked or forsaken. And from them 
what lessons may be learned of patriot
ism and self-devotion to the public good 
-of loyalty, of prudence, temperance, 
diligence, and self-denial ! 

(XIII.)-PAGE 30, col. 1. 
THE :BEE AND THE INFINITESIMAL CALCULUS. 

The geometric form of each cell con
structed by the bee, is absolute perfec
tion, as far as we are able to judge of the 
objects had in view; and has excited the 
admiration and amazement of ancient 
and modern mathematicians. At what 
precise angle the three planes of tho 
hexagonal prism ought to meet, so as to 
secure the greatest strength and commo
diousness, with the least possible waste 
of materials, is a problem of the highest 
mathematics, resolvable only by the 

ages. 0 ye men of Nineveh, I are you in-· aid of the infinitesimal calculus, or pro
deed already rising up before 'Its, to con blems of maxima and minima. Mac
demn ua P laurin, tho worthy disciple of Newton,

To my mind those contemplations are by a fiuxionary calculation sucoeeded, at 
pregnant with instruction, and invested length, in determining the required
with a.we. I cannot go to our National angle, precisely. It was the very angle 

l See Luke, xi. 82. adopted by the Bee I 

F 
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1'lili: DEA..l'li-STRUOGLE BETW&RN THE RIVAL 
QUEEN BEES. 

Scenes such as the following were re
peatedly witnessed by Huber, the great 
:Swiss natm·alist, who, though blind, 
devoted his whole life to studying the 
habits and economy of the Bee. 

" \Ve introduced a very fertile queen 
into the same hiYe, after painting the 
thorax to di..tinguish her from the reign
ing queen. A circle of bees quickly 
formed around the stranger, but their 
intention was not to caress and receive 
her well: for they insensibly accumulated 
,;o much, and surrounded her so closely, 
that in scarcely a minute she lost her 
liberty an<l became a prisoner. It is a 
remarkable circumstance, that other 
workers attbe same time collectedaround 
the reigning queen and restrained all her 
motions-we instautly saw her confined 
like the strangci-. Perhaps it may be 
said that the Lees anticipated the com
bat in which these queens were about to 
engage, and were impatient to behold 
the issue of it, for they retained their pri

his foot, as if snddehly stung with a 
collllCiowmess of hlB guilt, and exclaimed 
passionatcly-E pur si muove-It moves, 
notwithstanding ! On this a.m.icting and 
deeply humiliating incident, Slr David 
Brewster bas eloquently written thus :
Galileo abjured, cursed, and ··detested 
those eternal and immortal trutbi! which 
the Almighty had permitted him to be 
the first to establish. What a mortify· 
ing picture of moral depravity and inteJ. 
lectual weaknegs ! If the unholy ~l of 
the assembled cardinals hasbeen branded 
with infamy, what must we think of the 
>enerable sage, whose grey hairs were 
entwined with thechapletofimmortality, 
quailing under the fear of inan, and 
sacrificing the convictions of his con
science, and the deductions of bis rea
son, at the altar of a base supersti
tion! . 

(xvr.)-PAGE 40, col. l. 

ARISTOTLE ON ANAXAGORAS. 

Concerning Anaxagoras Aristotlo has 
left a grand saying on reco'rd. After re

soners only when they appeared to with- 1 counting the philosophers who had re· 
draw from each other ; and if one less 
restrruned seemed desirous of approach
ing her rival, all the bees forming the 
clusters gave way to allow her full liberty 
for the attack; then, if the queens testi
fled a disposition to fly, they returned to 
enclose them. 

" The cluster of bees that surrounded 
the reigning queen having allowed her 
some freedom, she seemed to advance 
toware ls that part of the comb where her 
rival stood; then all receded before her; 
the multitude of workers separating the 
two adversaries gradually dispersed, 
until only two remained ; these also re
moved, and allowed the queen to come 
in sight. At this moment the reigning 
queen rushed on the stranger ; with her 
teeth seized her near the origin of the 
wing; and succeeded in fixing her against 
the comb without any possibility of mo
tion or resistance. Next cur\1ng her 
body, she pierced this unhappy \ictirn 
of our curiosity with a mortal wound!'
Huber on Bees, pp. 72, 73, edit. 1841. 

(xv.)-PAGE 39, col. ~. 
OAl.lLEO AMON(} THE CARDINALS. 

' Corde sincero, et fide non ficta a!Jjuro, 
maledico, detestor, rnpradictos errores 't 
hercses I' said tho unhappy philosopher: 
but on rising from his knee he st.amped 

spectively made the various Elements 
the first cause of all thin"s, and declar
ing how uncouth it wottld be to refer 
such mighty results as Creation to acci
dent, or spontaneous motion, he says: 
When, therefore, there appeared one 
saying that, as in animate, so in inani
mate nature, MIND was the First Cause 
of the Universe, and of all its order, he 
seemed like a sober man among those 
who before him had been talking at ran
dom ! - oro~ ,.f.:r(.c111 i~tiY¥i <;J"«. ~lx.~ Ai'Yon«., 
Tou< .-~0T1~...-.Metaph. Book i. chap. 3. 

(XVII.)-PAGE 40, col. l. 

THE ANOEt. AND ADAM'S ASTRONOMIOA.L 
DISCOURSE. 

These, it may be almost superfluou! to 
state, are the expressions used by Mil· 
ton (Paradise Lost, Book viii.) to desig
nate the Ptolemaic system of Astro· 
nomy. The angel and Adam discuss, 
in fact, the leading features of the 
Ptolemaic and Copernican . sysrems 
one making Earth, the other Han, the 
centre of the tTniverse. The Angel 
inclines to CoperuicUB, hut pronounces 
for neithor ; exhorting Adam to apply 
himself to what 1nore immediately con
cerned him.-Milton, as already noted, 
died twelve yel}l'B b~fore the magnifi
cent discovery of''.N'ewton. 
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(lt'l'III.)~PAG:i;: 41, col. l, 
THE INFIDEL PHILOSOPHEA. 

.This portion of the text briugs a 
be&vy charge e.ga.inst the memory of 
La Flace ; but it is only too well found· 
ed.. It is fearful and revolting to record 
of such a man, perhaps the greatest of 
aJl Mtronomers except Newton, that he 
eought to banish God Almjghty out of 
the Heavenly world which He had per· 
mitted him to scan so exactly. Through· 
out the whole of his 8ysteme du Jllonde, 
(a synopsis of the Newtoman ph1lo· 
""Phy), he. carefully abstains, says a 
dil!tinguished Britisli philosopher, from 
all reference to a Contriver, Creator, or 
Governor of the universe : in poiuted 
contrast to the sublime reflections with 
which the noble Newton accompanied 
his revelations. - Thus spoke that 
mighty one, in his immortal Principia: 
• God is eternal and infi.nitu, omnipo
tent and omniscient; that is, He en
dures from everlasting to everlasting, 
aud is pr<lSent from infinity to infinity. 
He is not eternity or infinity, but eter
nal and infinite. He b not duration or 
space, but He endures, and is present. 
He endures always, and is present 
everywhere, and by existing always and 
everywhere, constitutes duration and 
space.' La Place, on the contrary, 
would wretchedly insinuate that the 
doctrine of a Deity, the :vr:aker and 
Governor of this world, and of His 
peculiar attention to the conduct of 
man, is not consistent with truth ! And 
that the sanctions of Religion, long 
venerated a.~ the great sccmity of 
society, are as little consistent with 
justice. The duties which we owe to 
this imaginary Deity, and the terrors of 
punishment in a future state of existence 
for tho negloct of them, he regarded as 
fictions invented to enslavo mankind. 
He has given abundant proof of these 
being his sentiments, developing their 
horribly-blooming deadliness, be it re
marked, in tho timo of the .l!'rench Ro
vohition. I was grieved, said the phi
losophor already referred to, with 
touching simplicity, when I first saw 

. M. de la Place, after having so happily 
epitomised the philo~ophy of Sir Isaac 

,Newton, concludo 4is perfortnance with 
~\\Ch a 1Darked and ungracious parody 
,on the olosing reflectious [some of them 
. gi.v:en above] of our illustrious ]\faster. 
,,\\s,~ ~c)lo)Q.r~ of Newton, as the dis
ciples of our iJu,stcious · Mastel-, we will 

join with him in . -0onsid~, unlike 
La Pince, universa1 Gravitation as a 
noble proof of the exii;tence and super
intendence of a Supreme .Mind, and a 
conspicuous mark of His transcendent 
wisdom. La Place would resolve 
everything into the irresistible opera
tion of the primitive and c&~ential pro
perties of matter ; and insist that it 
could not bo anything but what it is. 
He labours assiduously to effect this im
pression on the mind! Nay, he im
piously insinuates, that the supposed 
useful purposes of the solar system 
might have been much better accom
plished in some other than the existing 
mode ! He was spared long enough, 
however, as we learn on unquestionable 
authority, to entertain awful misgivings 
on this subject. In the solitude of his 
sick chamber, and not long before his 
death, came Reflection ; and with it, 
salutary results. 'l'he eminent gentle
man on whose authority this fact rests, 
llfr Sedgwick, has recently recorded, 
that not long before the death of the 
great Frenchman-for great he was, 
though darkened-he was inquiring of 
the distinguished geologist concerning 
the nature of our endowments, and our 
cotn-se of academic study. He then, 
says ]\fr Sedgwick, dwelt earnestly 011 

the religious character of our endow
ments ; and added, (as nearly as I can 
translate his words), 'I think this right; 
and on this point I deprec'1te any great 
organic changes in your systern: for I 
hace lived long enongh to know wl.. at at 
one tirne I did not believe-that no 
society can be npheld in happiness and 
honou1·, ·wit/tout the sentirnents of Re
ligion.' 

'l'he Marqui" had also endeavoured to 
resolve the religious comictions of his 
great predecessor, iuto the delusions of 
old age, or an intellect disorganised by 
madness ; and this e8pecially with re
ference to his work on the Prophecies. 
Sir David Brewster, however, has an
nihilated tho injurious calumny, by in
fallible proof that Newton was always a 
devout Christian, and had commenced 
his researches on tho prophecie•, when 
in tho plenitude of his marvellous in
tcllect--in his forty-ninth year. In tho 
inscription on his monument in West
minster Abbey, it stands truly recorded, 
that 'he was an assiduous, sagacious and 
faithful interpret01·ofNature, Antiq\llty, 
and the 1foly Scriptures : he assertoo 
ir;l his philosophy, the i;ziajesty of God; 
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and exhibited, in his conduct, the sirh- · 
plicity of the Gospel/ A French phi
losopher of the present day, M. Auguste 
Comte, has constructed a system based 
on t)l'f e,.cJusion from the universe, of a 
God I· It may be regarded as an at
tempter! demonstration of the truth of 
aUieisni, however anxious the writer may 
be to disclaim the hideous imputatipn. 
"'Vhen such a. work," justly observes 
Sir David Brewster, in reviewing it it.. 
the Edinb<lrgh Rei-iew (No. 136), "re· 
corrls the dread sentiment that the uni
verse displays no proofs of an all-direct
ing llfind ; and records it, too, as the 
deduction of unbiassed reason, the ap
palling note falls upon the ear like the 
sounds of desolation and of death. The 
life-blood of tho affections "Stands frozen 
in its strongest and most genial current; 
and reason and feeling resume their as~ 
cendancy only when they have pictured 
the consequences of so frightful a delu
sion. If man be thus an orphan at his 
birth, and an outcast in his destiny ; if 
knowledge is to bo his punishment, and 
not his prido ; if all his intellectual 
achievements are to perish with him in 
the dust; if the brief tenure of hi~ being 
is to be renounced amid the wre2k of 
vain desires, of blighted hopes, and of 
bleeding affections, then, in reality, aa 
well as in metaphor, is Jifu a dream." 
The author would close thi~ note with 
an expression of his profound conviction, 
th:tt he who cannot see, in the opera
tions of nature, Supreme Intelligence, 
may regard himself as labouring under 

ni.ental imbecility, or judicial blind· 
ness. 

(xrx.)-PAGE 42, col. 2. 

GOLDEY TRUTH IN THE tiirsT OF MYTHOLOGY. 

However much, obscrles · Bcltlegel, 
amidst the growing degeneracy of man-
1\ind, tho primeml word of Revelation 
may have been falsified, by the admix
ture of various errors, or overlaid and 
obscured bv numberless and manifold 
fictions, inextricably confused, and dis
figured almost beyond the power of re
cognition, still a profound inquiry will 
discover in heathenism many luminous 
vestiges of pritnitive truth.--We find 
in the Grecian mythology many things 
eapable' M a· deeper import, and more 
spiritual signification: appearing as but 
rare vestiges of ancient truth-vague 
presentimen~fugitive tones-momen
tary flashes-revealing a belief in a 
Supreme Being, an Almighty Creator of 
the Universe, and the common Father 
of mankind.--Jn Prometheus, says 
that able scholar, Mr Keightley, in his 
excellent Mythology, we have a Grecian 
myth of the Fall of Man, and in Pan
dora the introduction of evil into the 
world bv means of a woman !-Accord
ing to Buttman and other eminent Ger
man.s, the resemblance between this 
myth and the Scripture narrative of 
Eve and the forbidden fruit, ' is so very 
striking, that one might be induced to 
regard it as a rivulet from the original 
fount of tradition.' 

END OF THE LILY A:-<D THE BEE. 
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PREFACE. 

Trrn origin of this little work is indicated in a passage which may be 
seen near the commencement. 

It would be unbecoming in the Author to print a copy of the too 

flattering Resolution of the President and Council of the Hull Literary 

and Philosophical Society there refe1Ted to, and partly in consequence 

of which, the paper in question, somewhat modified and amplified, is 
now presented to the public. It treats of subjects which have occupied 

his thoughts for many years ; ancl all he begs to be given credit for, is a. 

good intention. For the rest, he must surrender himself to criticism 
with what fortitude he may. 

Two-thirds of the paper were read on the evening of Tuesday, the 

:28th December 1852, and listened to with an attention amply repaying 

the Autho1Js efforts to present an extensive and difficult su~ject, in an 

acceptable manner, to a mixed and very large audience. 

A deputation, in considerable numbers, from the Mechanics' Institute 

of Hull, formed part of that audience, in pursuance of a liberal and 

friendly invitation from the President and Council of the Literary and 

Philosophical Society: a circumstance which afforded the Author pecu

liar gratification. 

INNER TEMPLE, LONDON, 

January 1~53. 





MR PRESIDENT, 

AND WDIES AND GENTLEMEN, 

I HOPE that the special relation ing a unanimous resolution of the 
in which I stand towards this populous 
borough, and its ancient town and cor
poration,*-a town which has num
bered among those of its citizens the 
noble names of Andrew l\farvel, and 
William Wilberforce-will, together 
with a fact which I shall presently 
mention, satisfactorily account for my 
appearance before you this evening, 

President and Council, soliciting me 
" to take steps, by anticipation, to 
commit the paper to the press, in or
der that it may be perused, at as early 
a period as possible, by those who 
cannot hear the paper read-with a 
view to its extended usefulness." I 
own that I was not a little affected by 
so signal a mark of confidence; and 

in a position to myself at once new Ihave already, as far as I have been 
and responsible. As a member of the iable, complied with the request. 
Bar, and also exercising judicial func- As I feel it a very responsible hon
tions among you, such a position as I our, under these circumstances, to 
now occupy is intended, I can assure appear before you, so I beg your in
you, to be a solitary one in my life- dulgence, and your sustained atten
tiwe; and it is also an embarrassing tion, while I endeavour to lay before 
one, because not in unison with my you, though, it may be, very irnper
profcssional habits and objects. On fectly, some of the i·esnlts of nearly a 
the occasion, however, of my first quarter of a century's observation and 
judicial visit to this town, in last Oc- reflection, on many subjects of the 
tober, I received an unexpected and highest interest and importance. It 
earnest request from the President 
and Council of the Literary and Philo
sophical Society of this place, to read 
a paper before the Society, and on 
any subject which I might select. 
After much consideration, I expressed 
my willi11gness to do so, and chose 
the subject now before us. Some time 
afterwards, I was honoured by receiv

• Tho town and county of Kingston-upon-
Hull, commonly called Hull, was constituted 
a free borough, with extensive immunities, 
under n charter of Edward I., dated the 1st 
April 1299. For upwards of a century, how
ever, before that time, it had been a sea
port of considerable mercantile importance. 
-See Frost's NotiC-Os relative to the early
history of the town and port of Hull, [A. n. 
18271 and The Encyclopredia Britannica, tit. 
"Hull." 

is in vain for me, however, as it would 
be foolish, to attempt to burthen you 
with all the dismaying mass of mann
script which I bold in my hand; and, 
finally, before starting on our exten
sive and venturous expedition, I have 
to assure you that nothing shall fall 
from me calculated to provoke differ
ence of opinion, except so far as is 
unavoidable in addressing any mixed 
and independent auditory. Above all 
things, I shall eschew everything

I · 1· 
even approac 11ng to a po 1tical or sec
tarian character. This, indeed, your 
rules discreetly prohibit ; and to those 
rules my own purpose and feelings 
dictate a rigorous adherence. 

Well, then, we are here assembled, 
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only a day or two after Christmas
day 1-Let us regard the season-the 
occasion-as a halcyon interval of 
repose, in which our cheerfulness is 
blended with solemnity, while reflect
ing upon that event, so sublime and 
awful in the estimation of all Chris
tians, which invests the close of every 
year with, as it were, a grand halo. 
'l'he eager, noisy world, with all its 
wild passions, and the transient pur
suits which stimulate them, is, for a 
while, happily shut out; leaving us 
to breathe a serene atmosphere. 
Be ~till, ye winds! ye zephyrs, cea.seto blow, 
While mnsic n1ost melodious mectsmyear

the " still sad music of humanity," 
which may be heard echoing while 
we fix our eyes upon MAx and his mys
terious nmuifcstations-in his mo
mentous relations to the Past, the Pre
sent, and the Future. 

May I, however, in a more cheery 
spirit, make a passing allusion to a 
topic occasionally exciting a lively in
terest out of doors ?-the budget of our 
Chancellor of the Exchequer ! Let me 
conceive myself to have been installed 
your Chancellor of the Exchequer in
tellectual; and here, at your service, is 
my Budget; but I shall be forced to 
deal very summarily with the income 
and expenrlitnre of THocGHT-its Re
sources---its 'Vays and l\Ieans-and 
the circulatingmediumofthat thought, 
which is its language or literature. I 
cannot, alas ! hold out the hopes of tak
ing off any taxes, but, on the contrary, 
must impose a somewhat heavy one 
on your attention I My Budget will deal 
with a vast variety of topics-some of 
them of great delicacy, difficulty, and 
moment; topics coming home to the 
business and bosom of each of us, and 
challenging our anxions consideration. 
\Ve canHot survey, for the purpose of 
practically estimating, the intellectual 
anrl moral development of the age in 
which we live and are playing our 
parts - every man and woman of us 
having his or her own responsible mis
sion to perform-without attempting 
gravely and comprehensively to con
sider muu in ordained relation to his 
power, and his knowledge, his objects, 
his sayings and his doings, his posi

tion past and present, and his destiny. 
It is. difficult to imagine any period for 
making such an attempt more inter
esting and inviting than the present 
~one, in ~any respec~s very daz1zlmg; and m others, exc1tmg concern 
and surprise. In one direction, it may 
be that we see a vast space passed over 
in a little time; in another, a long time 
with scarce any space passed over at 
all; though in each case human intel
lect has been occupied and taxed to its 
uttermost apparent capabilities. These 
are matters justifying, and even de
manding, attentive consideration. It 
will be necessary, with this view, to 
soar high and far, but swiftly, into the 
stupendous starry solitude of spaceJ
to descend, as far as man's limite 
means allow him, into the interior of 
the earth; and, again, to travel all 
round its surface, in order to ascertain 
what we know, or think we know, of 
the human and animal denizens of that 
earth, and of the nature and relations of 
that earth itself; and, finally, to pene
trate, asfaraswemay, and with a tender 
respect, into that mystery of myste
ries, MAN himself.* And this, not with 
the view of attempting an ostentatious 
display of his doings, his discoveries 
-of the exploits of his genius, which 
might serve only to inflate a foolish 
pride, to generate spurious motives to 
action, and, in short, and above a11, 
induce a fatal-I repeat, a fatal confu
sion between MEANS and ENDS; which 
last words contain the key of all that 
is to follow. Let us, on the contrary, 
try to look at Man, as he has been 
told by God that he is,-placed upon 
this planet, by a direct incomprehen
sible act of creation, by that God, 
whose image, though now darkened, 
he bears, and between whom and him
self there exist relations inconceivably 
awful and momentous. Those rela· 
tions it is surely of infinite conse
quence to us to ascertain accurately, 
us far us we can; because they directly 
and permanently affect human c_ondl!ct 
and destiny. On a due perception, m

* H .Alas ! .. sa.ys Coleridge. speaking of the 
difficulty of fixing tho attention of men on 
the world within them, •'tho la.rgcst part 
of mankind arc nowhere greater st.mugors 
thau at home."' 
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deed, of those relations, duly acted 
upon, rest the true and only enduring 
dignity of human nature, the actual 
inevitable difference between one man 
and another, and the only real uses 
and aims of intellect and knowledge. 
I hope to place in a distinct point 
of view the proposition, that as it is 
possible for a man to have a prodi
gious know ledge of the facts of phi
losophy, without a glimmering of its 
spirit; so the human intellect may be 
endowed with great strength and ca
pacity, be consummately trained in 
the exercise of its faculties, and rich
ly stored with the fruits of literature 
and philosophy, and yet its possessor 
be all the while mentally purblind
nay more, destitute of an atom of mo
ral worth : serving, to the eye of the 
Christian philosopher and moralist, 
only to illustrate the deplorable, de
grading, and perilous consequences of 
a want of it in the individual case, and, 
in the general one, to reveal to us a 
sort of moral and intellectual chaos. 
I say intellectual as well as moral. 
And in the former case, why should I 
not call up for an instant, the spectre 
of La Place, whose great intellect could 
occupy itself during a lifetime with 
the sublimest truths of astronomy, to 
no better purpose than to deny the 
existence of the Almighty Maker of 
the universe; impiously to insinuate 
that the supposed useful purposes of 
our system could have been accom
plished otherwise, and better, than at 
present ! and, finally, to discard reli
gion, and the sanctions which it dc
rivcs from a future existence, and its 
conditions, as a cruel imposture prac
tised upon the ignorant credulity of 
mankind!* Believe me, there are real 
relations between physical and moral 
science-there are profound relations 
between intellect and morality, involv
ing everything that concerns the high

~ It is right, however, here to state that 
M. La Place, uot loug before his death, inti
tnntcd to a distinguished English philosopher 
(Professor Sedgwick) a great change of opin
ion. Hrtving spokcu to him earnetitly on 
the relig·i.ous clu:mlctcr of our endowments 
and course of academical study, M. La Pia,.; 
a.d~ed: "I think this right; and on this 
pomt I deprecate any great organic changes 
in your system; for I have lived long enough 

est interests of mankind; and it cannot 
be otherwise than interesting and im
portant, to seek for every ray of light 
which may contribute towards show
ing us the real nature of these rela
tions. The General is made up of the 
Particular-the Whole of its parts; 
and there may be personal conse
quences depending upon the minutest 
moral actions of mankind, as real, great, 
and permanent, as the causes entailing 
them appeared trivial and temporary, 
and were, in fact, while operating, 
wholly unperceived. The old philoso
phers said, that Nature does nothing 
in vain, in the physical world; and so, 
in the mighty moral economy under 
which we have been placed by our Al· 
mighty Maker, let us rest satisfied that 
nothing has been done by Him in vain, 
and perhaps also, nothing by the crea
tures whom He has made the subjects 
of that economy. The possession and 
use of intellect entail great moral and 
religious responsibilities; and between 
one who thinks otherwise, and those 
with whom I think, there is fixed a 
great gulf, in respect of speculation, 
action, and conduct ; there exists a 
distinction involving the entire theory 
and basis of morality, its Motives and 
Sanctions, its Means and Ends. 

Do not, however, be startled by this 
sudden glimpse into gloom-into the 
profound abysses of abstract specula
tion, which I now quit for a time; but 
remember, that these considerations 
constitute a reality all the while, sur
rounding us even as the atmosphere 
envelops the earth : and let us, in 
passing on to lighter subjects, and 
hovering over them for a time, carry 
with us, nevertheless, an oracular 
saying of Bishop Jeremy Taylor, 
"·whatever we talk, things arc as 
tliey are, not as we grant, dispute, 
or hope; depending on neither our 
affirmative nor negative, but upon 
to know-what at one time I did not be
lieve -that no t:ocitty can be upheld in hap
pine.~B and honou?", 'without the sentiments of 
relirfion." This remarkable statement is 
made ou the authority of Professor Sedg
wick himself, who says it is in the very 
words of M. La Place. "as nearly as I can 
tmuslnto them."-Bee the Dlscoune on the 
~cttr~~. of tlw University of Cambridge, 5th 
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the rate and value which Gon sets 
upon things."ll' 

Permit me here to say what is 
sought to be indicated by the word 
Development. I use it in its strict 
etymological signification ; that is to 
say, an 'opening, 'ta 'showing forth,' 
a 'displaying ' of the intellectual aud 
moral condition of man in the present 
age. And-you will say-is this to 
be done in a single evening's paper? 
It sounds, indeed, as hopeless as the 
notion of compressing the Iliad with
in a nutshell. Nevertheless, the at
tempt must be ruadc to survey this 
vast field, however rapidly, and how
ever hard it may he to know where tu 
begin. The great object is for the 
observer to select a ?"ight point of view. 
On that depends everything; for there 
is a point from which everything with
in and without us is order and love
liness, and auother from which all is 
contradiction and confusion. There 
is a string which, "untuned," we may 
well call out fearfnlly

"Ilark ! what discord follows! 11 

I shall glance first at our L1TERA

TTJRB~-the current coio, so to speak, 
of the realm Intellectual-the circn
latinr; medium of thought, by which 
Intellect communicates with Intellect, 
in both the present and past ages. 

* Works, vol. xi. p. 198. (Bishop Hcbcr's 
editiou). 

t '' Dl,~vdoper," '' developper,"-pcrhnps 
from dtorsnm i·oh·e1·e, to roll baek, to open, 
unwrap, or unfold auything 1·0Ued in a vol~ 
ume.-Scc Richa·rdson's Dictionurv. 

t The etymology of this word is not by 
:\HY n1can~ determined. It is traced dearly 
tbrough tl.ie l'reuch, Italian, n.ud Spn.ni.sh 
langurtgcs, to the Latin litaa; wbicll 1110..y 
perha.p=', as sugge:stt:d Ly :Mr Riclrn.rd~on> be 
t[}.kcn from litum, the pn.st participle of li.n.ere, 
to s11~rnr ~· as one of the earliest mode~ of 
writing wa..<::. by graving the characters upon 
ta.b1cts which were f:mwrctl over or con~n:d 
with ~·ax. -(Pliny, l:ih. xiii. c. 11). These 
wax tablets were written ou witl.i an instr11
meut of iron or liras::s, (.~urw; or {:.fyl:u....~). rc
scmbliJJg- a. pencil in sizo aud shape, sharp
ened at ouc end, the otber extremity of it 
bciug flat nnd circular, for the puq;ose of 
obliterating what had lie<.n1 writteu, aud ren
dcrillg the wn.xen surface smooth ngnin. A 
picture found in Herculaneum, amt of ·which 
u.n. cugr.ivi11g is gi vcn in Dr Smith's Dic
tionn.ry of GrC"cian rmd Roman Autiquities, 
represents a Roman with hi::s tabl~t and 
"~W1t..S;" whcnco the English word "style." 

And it is one pre-eminent character
istic of the present age, that though 
the issue of this coin is infinitclv 
greater than the world has ever seen 
before, it yet scarcely equals our re
quirements. The mint is kept in 
incessant action, though its capabili. 
tics have been immensely augmented! 
Let me now, however, advert, for a 
moment, to the metal out of which 
this coin is made-our language. Is 
qold pouring fo.to our cellars as it is 
1nto those of the Bank of England? 

Our English language is a noble 
oue, worthy of the most jealous guar
dianship; and the slightest tendency 
to deteriorate it, by writing or speak
ing it in a slovenly way, or intro
ducing, from any sort of conceit, and 
to catch a momentary notoriety, vul
gar novelties, ought to be treated as 
attempts at defilement aud disfigure
ment: and should entail instant criti
cal censure and contempt, on the 
part of those who are interested in 
handing down our language, in all 
its purity, beauty, strength, and dig
nity, to posterity, as it were a sacred 
heir-loom. That language we ought 
to be every day more and more so
licitous thus to cherish and protect! 
for it is daily and hourly spreading 
over the whole habitable globe, and 
seems destined to gain a complete 
a;;cendaucy over all others now spoken 
and written. Look into the New 
~World, and see there, in the Far West, 
the mighty daughter of a mighty 
mother, of whom she is, and ought 
to be, proud ! She can, when she 
pleases, speak the language of that 
mother with as much elegance and 
force as her parent, towards whom 
she must often turn with yearning 
fondness and pride.-Ah, what are 
the feelings with which, as I have 
several times been assured by them
selves, our gifted brethren from the 
West first catch sight of the white 
cliffs of Albion ! They often watch, 
for that purpose, through the live-long 
night ; and when Old En!J'land be
comes visible, even as a dim speck 
beyond the waters, a thousand and a 
thousand times have their tears gush
ed forth, while they gazed, in silent 
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tenderness on the little island from 
which cam'e their own ancestors-in 
which its own-their own-SHAKE· 
SPEARE was born; that island which 
he so dearly loved, and has rendered 
immortal· of which he spoke in very 
moving w'ords, that make an English
man's heart thrill when he hears them 
-as" this sceptred isle"-" this little 
world"
This precious stone, set in the silver sea
This hlessed plot, this earth, this realm, this 

}<;ugland! 
This l:;nd of such dear souls-this dear, dear 

1antl?* 

So wrote Shakespeare, with quivering 
pen, iu Queen Eliza_beth's day; and 
so, nearly th.ree centuries afterwards, 
read we, with quivering hearts, in 
Queen Victoria's day-the Sovereign 
Lady of this same dear sceptred isle 
-we, who are able, and resolved, 
that, with God's blessing on our stout 
hearts and strong arms, it shall pass 
down for centuries hence to her de
scendants, aud to our descendants
aye shall that " precious stone, set in 
the silver sea ''-its guardians know
iug neither fear nor foe-or, know
ing, only to defy! Could I call up 
Shakespeare before you, how would 
you tremble with emotion as you 
heard that noble spirit speak his own 
words: 
This England never did. nor neve:t:' shall~ 

I.iie at the proud foot ofa conqucror, 
But when it first did help to wound itself. 

Come the three corners of the world in arms, 

And we shall shock them I Naught shall 


make us rue, 
If England to itself do rest but true! t 
"Who can listen to this, and not feel 
pride on reflecting, that perhaps at 
this very moment our brethren and 
sisters at the antipodes may he recit
ing it, and thinking, with swelling 
hearts, of their little island home, and 
of us whom they have left behind. in 
it? Let me sum up all that an Eng
lishman can say, in a line-a little 
varied, it is true-of our great Poet 
himself-
One touch of Shakespea,.. makes the whole 

world kin I 

And shall not the descendants and 
• Ridiard II. Act ii. scene l. 
t King John, conclusion. 

countrymen of Shakespeare and Mil
ton and so many other illustrious 
writers of our glorious Saxon lan
guage, alike in prose and in verse, 
strive to protect that language from 
pollution, and hand it down pure as 
we received it? Or shall they calmly 
contemplate its being rapidly deterior
ated by those who were never able to 
appreciate that purity, and are co1:se
quently indifferent about prese;v~ng 
it? I repeat it, that our fast-qmttrng 
brethren and sisters-God go with 
them !-are carrying, in increasing 
numbers, our language into ?very ~e
gion of the globe; a fa~t which of. t~
self should suffice to quicken our v1g1
lance to keep the source of that lan
guage p,ure. " The treasures of our 
tougue, ' says one who has conferred 
inestimable service on that tongue,t 
"are spread over continents, scattered 
among islands in the northern and the 
southern hemisphere, from ' the un
formed Occident to the strange shores 
of unknowing nations in the East.' 
The sun, indeed, now never sets upon 
the empire of Great :Britain. Not one 
hour of the twenty-four, in which the 
ca.rth completes her diurnal revolution 
-not one round of the minute-hand of 
the dial is allowed to pass, in which, 
on sorn~ portion of the surface of the 
globe, the air is not filled 'with ac. 
cents that are ours.' They are heard 
in the ordinary transactions of life, or 
in the admiuistration of law, or in the 
deliberations of the senate-house or 
couneil-chamber, in the offices of pri
vate devotion, or in the public obsen
auce of the rites and duties of a com
m0n faith." 

This noble language, finally, en
shrines reverentially the Holy volume, 
the oracles of God, which His pious 

t Dr Richardson, by his "New Dictionary 
of the Euglish Lauguage ; combining Ex
planation with Etymology, and illustrated by 
Quotations from the best Authors, ananged 
chronologically from the earliest i)eriod to 

~~fs.b~f~~n~~s0;d~frab~~s!~;k0c0o;~s?{i:te; 
almost a library of English books in itself; 
and its learned and indefatigable compiler 
has recently received a fitting recognition of 
his merits, by a pension, conferred through 
the Earl of Derby, then Prime Minister, by 
her Majesty, (A.D. 1852). 

B 
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servants in this island are disseminat
ing, in countless millions of copies, 
among mankind in every quarter of 
the globe. Should not that of itself 
be a grand incentive to us, both speak
ers and writers, to do our best to pre
serve the identity of that language, by 
keeping its choice treasures, as models 
of simplicity, strength, and beauty, 
constautly before our eyes, and in our 
thoughts ? Oh ! let us imitate the 
Greeks and Romans in the noble and 
emulous care with which they devel
oped and preserved their renowned 
languages, which have consequently 
come down to us in unimpaired fresh
ness, beauty, and splendour, amidst 

"The wJ.ves and weathers of time-'' 

come down to us in such guise, as to 
leave us almost in doubt which to ad
mire more-their thought, or the ex
quisite language which conveys it! 

I say these tliiugs only for the ad
vantage of the younger portions of 
tl1is large audience, and of those who 
:nay hereafter think it worth while to 
i·ead what I am now uttering; and to 
them, would that I could speak trum
pet-tongued on this subject, which has 
al ways lain near my heart. Let them 
(I mean the younger folk) believe the 
assertiou, which will be readily sup
ported by the greatest masters of our 
language, that to write English with 
vigour and purity is really a high, and 
also a rare, accomplishment: much 
mrer, indeed, than it ought to be, and 
would be, if youthful aspirants would 
only conceive rightly, and bear ever 
in mind, the importance of the object, 
and the efforts imlispensable to secure 
it. This accomplishment involves, in 
my oplnion, early and careful culture, 
contiuuedattentio11, aud sedulous prac
tice, familiarity with the choicest mo
dels, and 110 inconsiderable degree of 
natural taste and refinement. One thus 
endowed and accomplished must some
times shudder at the extent to which 
he may see our language vitiated by 
ueedlcss and injurious incorporations 
of foreign words and idioms, and vul
gar, fleeting colloquialities, of our own 

. viler growth, which are utterly in
consistent with the dignity of high 

and enduring literature.* Any man of 
t~le?t, ~r mo.re especially of genius, (a 
d1stmct10n difficult to put into words, 
but real and great, and not in degree 
but kind), who disregards these con~ 
siderations, offends the genius of Eng
lish letters ; and indeed, let him rest 
assured, commits a sort of literary 
suicide. He may be unconsciously 
disgusting thousands - nay, tens of 
thousands, of persons competent to 
detect, at an indignant glance, these 
impertinent and vulgar departures 
from propriety : familiar with the 
finest models of ancient and modern 
literature; persons, in short, whose 
estimation constitutes the true and 
only pathway to posterity. If their 
fiat, or imprimatur, be withheld, (and 
it is given only after a stern scrutiny), 
the eager ambitious traveller will by
and-by find out, to his mortification, 
that he has started without his pas~
port. I am not now speaking simply 
of the numerous professed and habi· 
tual critics of the present day, who 
constitute, as they ought to do, a 
vigilant and expert literary police, 
doubtlessly restraining many an in
tendiug offender; but also of the 
great body of readers,-ay, of either 
sex-who feel no inclination to ex
press their refined criticisms in print, 
or become members of what are call
ed " literary circles," which too often 
contain only second, third, or fourth
rate aspirants to literary reputation, 
none of whom experience the prompt
ings of conscious and indepeudent 
strength, and cannot stand alone, but 
combine, in little efforts, too often only 
to disparage those who can, and do. 
The higher class, to which I am e.1
luding, exercise, nevertheless, an in
flnence which may, in one respect, be, 
compared to Gravitation, which is un
seen, unheard, but irresistible; and all 
young writers should consider this, 
Lefore they rush into a presence so 

* It is one feature of Richardson's Die 
tionai·y, tha.t ho uevcr gives words of this 
deseription, but those only which a.re_ sup
11orkrl by the carefully-selected writers, 
whom he cites in every instance, commenc
ing \Yith the close of the thirteenth, and 
ending with thtl comweucemcut of tile pre
scut century. 
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formidable. I hope it may not be 
deemed presumptuous, if one venture 
to express a fear whether the number 
of writers in the present day may not 
bear too great a proportion to readers; 
and whether, again, many of those 
writers do not become such, without 
adequate reflection and preparation. 
No event, no incident ofany kind, of the 
least interest or importance, 11ow oc
curs in any branch of literature, science, 
politics, or in the ordinary course even 
of domestic lifo, but ten thousand pens 
are instantly set in motion sinmlta
neously for the press, whose swarthy 
unseen battalions arc forthwith at 
work to submit these hasty lucubra
tions to the public. Yet it cannot be 
denied that the current of our periodi
cal literature, running alike through 
daily, weekly, monthly, or quarterly 
channels, must appear, upon the whole, 
to even a captious, if a competent, cen
sot·, highly creditable to an accomplish
ed age_ I can most conscientiously 
express my belief, that for a long time 
no periodical of note has been estab
lished in this country which has not 
disclosed the desire of its conductors 
to fit it for the purpose of innocent 
recreation and information, to readers 
,of both sexes, and of all ages and 
classes. It is a fact, however, stat
ed with concern and reluctance, that 
there is a poisonous growth of liber
tine literature*-if the last word be 
not indeed libelled by such a use of it 
-designed for the iowest classes of 
society; supplied, moreover, to an 
extent scarcely equal to the dema11d 
for it, and which exists to an ex
tent uufortunately little suspected. 
T know not how this dreadful evil is 
to be encou_ntcrcd, except by affording 
every posstblc cncomagemcnt, from 
every 11uarter, to the dissemination, 

in the cheapest practicable form, of 
wholesome and engaging literature. 
If poison be cheap, let its antidote be 
cheaper. 

In this great and free country, pub
lie opinion must express itselfpromptly 
on current political events, which are 
from day to day treated with a degree 
of ability indicating the very masterly 
hands that are at work. In fact, I 
personally know several instances of 
contributions to the current political 
literature of the day, by persons whose 
high social rank, position, and pretcn
sions-whosc proved knowledge, abil
ity, and celebrity, arc little suspected 
by their readers, and whose names 
would insure almost universal atten
tion and deference. 

Rapidity and power largely ehar
acterise our Por.rTrCAL LrTERATl:RE ; 

and let me also add, in a spirit of 
honest pride and truth, that it is very 
rarely defaced by personality, inva
sioIJ of the sanctities of private life, 
or the slightest trace of immorality or 
licentiousness. Exceptions may pos
sibly exist ; but I defy any one to ad
duce instances of successful and pro
longed indecorums of this description. 
The spirit of the age will not tolerate 
them; and our writers dare not, nor 
do they wish, to offend that just and 
dignified spirit. 

Thus the freedom of the Press-an 
enormous engine in a highly civilised 
comnmuity, and where its action is 
not oppressed by the heavy hand of 
tyranny-is worthily used by a free, 
a great, and a good people, if one of 
the humblest may be permitted so to 
characterise his fellow-countrymen; 
aud long may it so continue! And 
yet no uation is more subject than 
our own, from the very 11ecessities of 
its social condition, to vivid politi

' Some years ago, a notorious writer or I cal and polcm.ica\ excitement, calling 
th1s class, when far advanced in life called 
11[.rnn mt:, a_n<l i.n the course of con,·t:~sation, 
~1th tca~s 111 htti eyes, deplored having pros
tltuted h18 powcr.'i to corrupt the mind/:) and 
un..~ettlc the rcligfousopinious, of his readers· 
&nd with an~uishcd energy added, "What 
would I not .g1vo at tins n><>mcnt to nnnihi
late everythrng that bears my 110me and to 
be able to say 011 my deathbed th~t 1 had 
left ·.~o lino which, dyiug, I ,.;uld wish to 
blot. 

fo1th, or havrng a tendency to call 
forth, all the inost fierce and violent 
passions of our nature 

. . . · 
. Passu1g with t111s honest and un

brassed expression of opi11ion, from 
that portion of our literature which is 

~ di d d h
pro1esse Y evote to t e treatment 
of_ ephemeral topics and objects, 
wish to say a few words on the 

I 
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writers of separate and independent 
works-speaking again, as in the pre
sence of youthful aspirants to literary 
distinction. Let them ask themselves 
whether they wish that which they 
purpose writing, to live ~ If they do, 
it is really properly considered a bold 
aspiration: it is to elevate themselves 
above innumerable millions of man
kind who never were, nor can, nor 
will, be so distinguished from their 
fellows. Ought not, then, the pains 
and effort, both in duration and inten
sity, to be commensurate? Rely up
on it that Horace is right-

Qui studet opt.at.am cursu contingere metam, 
Multa tulit, fecit.que pucr, suda.vit1 ct alsit. 

Provided the aspirant believe him
self intellectually fit to attempt at
taining so resplendent a position, let 
him consider-as he will, if moved by 
superior impulses, which are power
less to inferior minds-how to select 
subjects of enduring interest to man
kind, and then to treat them in a high 
and catholic spirit, so as to attract the 
human heart and i ntellcct, which, let 
him ever bear in mind, are one and the 
same in all times and places, and un
affected by fleeting topics and associa
tions, however powerfully intense for 
the moment. Those who were swayed 
by them pass away quickly and for 
ever_ A month, a year, a generation, 
a century, and all trace of them, their 
sayings and their doings, has per
ished, as completely as disappears 
breath from the polished surface of 
the mirror. 

Having selected a fitting subject, 
let him imitate the glorious devotion 
of those great ones of past time, whose 
works still glitter vividly before our 
eyes, even as they did before ch?trmed 
contemporary eyes. The writers of 
Greece and Rome underwent a degree 
of heroic self-denial and labour, which, 
in our day, we can hardly realise; but 
we behold with admiration the real
ised and imperishable results: their 
transceudent performances in poetry, 
philosophy, history, and oratory, such 
as it now requires great effort and 
high attainments even only moderate
ly to understand aud appreciate. Let 

me mention, in passing, an incident 
relating to Thucydides. 

'Vhen only sixteen years of age, he 
heard Herodotus, then not more than 
twenty-nineyears old, recite his charm
ing History, as was the custom, in pub· 
lie ; and wept with the intensity of his 
emotions. From that moment he con
ceived and cherished the high ambi
tion of becoming himself an historian; 
and how he ultimately acquitted him
self, his noble history of the Pelopon
nesian war is extant to tell us ; and, 
in doing so, to exhibit a model of hi$
torv for all time to come. Such was 
the admiration of this great perform
ance by Demosthenes, that he tran
scribed it eight times! and became so 
familiar with it, that he could repeat 
almost the whole of it! 

There may, for aught any of us 
know, be present in this great assem
bly, some gifted spirit resolved on si
lently preparing to face posterity, to 
secure a literary immortality; self
denving and self- reliant, fixing an 
eagle eye on remote and applauding 
ages ; calmly content to make every 
sacrifice, even that of contemporane
ous approbation and enthusiasm. Let 
him not, however, despair of even this 
latter ; for thP-re are acute and watch
ful eyes ever open to scan the pre
tensions of real greatness - persons 
generously eager, for the honour and 
reputation of the age, to bring that 
greatness forward and do it homage 
wherever it presents itself. I would 
say to such a one, Hail, young candi
date for future and undying renown ! 
Bethink you, that you are treading in 
the steps of immortal predecessors, 
who, could they but speak to you, 
might say, Remember! Persevere! 
But, alas! in the special circumstances 
of the present age, when mind is so 
early and universally stimulated i~to 
action, Power may be great, but _m
separably linked to Poverty, which 
compels it to relinquish, with a swell
ing heart, its proud aspiration to d_e
light and instru~t future .age_s, .m 
order simply_ to bve-to exist, m its 
own day. Well, in that case, 0 fet
tered harassed, and noble spirit! look 
proudly inward ! Consider how the 

http:opt.at.am
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Deity has distinguished you by His 
endowments ; and bow with cheer
ful reverence and submission to Him 
and to His will, which is guided by 
inscrutable wisdom, in this, to you, 
apparently hard dispensation. Your 
present position is perfectly known 
to Him who could change it in the 
twinkling of an eye, and may do so. 
In the mean time, regard Him stead
fastly as the Father of Lights, from 
whom descends every good and perfect 
gift; and persuade your heart that the 
Father will not forget his son. 

Before quitting this topic, suffer me 
to say one word most earnestly to de
precate undervaluing the inestimable 
advantages of a classical education. 
Those in the present day most keenly 
and bitterly appreciate this remark, 
who arc cxpcnencing the practical 
consequences of a want of classical 
education. What arc they to do, in 
either public or private society, when 
allusions and quotations are made, 
which, however erroneous and absurd, 
they cannot detect or rectify-however 
apposite and beautiful, they cannot ap
preciate? They appear, necessarily, 
vulgar, inglorious mutes. And fur
ther than this, how can they really 
master a language which, like our 
own, is so largely indebted to those 
of Greece and Rome? The finest 
writers and speakers in the present 
and former times, have been those most 
richly imbued with classical litera
ture, which had at once chastened 
and elevated their taste, and made it 
impossible for them to stumble into 
coarseness or vulgarity. Great na
tural powers, aided by much practice, 
may undoubtedly enable their posses
sor to make right eloquent use of his 
mother tongue; but he is never safe 
from disclosing the absence of early 
classical culture; and were his time 
to come over again, would strain every 
nerve to acquire such precious ad van
tages. From the moment that such 
notions become in the ascendant, that 
early classical education is a super
fluity, the links which bind the intel
lect of age after age to those of Greece 
and Rome arc snapped asunder. From 
that moment refined taste will disap

pear ; and, moreover, the best school 
for training the youthful intellect to 
early and exact habits of thought and 
expression, will be irrecoverably lost. 
--A fox was once advised to get 
rid of his tail, by a friend, who gave 
him many convincing reasons for dis
pensing with so troublesome, ungrace
ful, and useless an appendage ; but all 
of a sudden, the first-mentioned fox 
discovered that his astute and elo
quent companion had, somehow or an
other, contrived to lose his own tail. 
I thought of this some years ago, when 
listeniug to a well-known orator of the 
day, volubly declaiming against the 
folly of a classical education, of which 
almost every word he was uttering 
showed himself to be totally destitute. 

Another feature of the literature of 
the age, is the immense and incessant 
multiplication of ELEMENTARY works 
in every department of" knowledge. 
On this, two remarks may be offered: 
First, the best often indicate a great 
advance on those of former days, and 
a high appreciation of the principles 
which ought to regulate the communi
cation of knowledge to learners. Se
condly, the common run seem some
times to show, in the authors or com
pilers, teachers who have scarcely fin
ished being learners; and not unna
turally imagine that that which so re
cently seemed novel and difficult to 
themselves, must needs be so to all other 
learners, and yet have missed the notice 
of all other teachers. Such an inces
sant supply, however, must, in some de
gree, indicate a corresponding demand; 
and that is of itself a cheering sign of 
the times. 'Vhoever bas made an 
honest and creditable effort to dis
seminate pleasing and useful informa
tion, has so far deserved well of the 
age in which he lives, and has contri
buted, however humbly, his share in 
its advancement. How can he tell 
how many persons he may have de
lighted and instructed, and beguiled 
away from ruinous intemperance and 
profligacy? 

Some persons complacently call the 
present a superficial age ; but I, for 
one, am not presumptuous enough 
thus to characterise, if not slander, the 
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times in which we live. Such obser
vations often proceed from a shallow 
~ippancy, unworthy of serious atten
t10n. Those, however, who may pr0
perly be charged with pluming them
selves unduly on the possession of 
mere elementary knowledge, perhaps 
too hastily acquired, it may be well to 
apprise of an observation of Locke, 
worthy to be written in letters of gold, 
and to be ever before the eves of those 
now alluded to. "In tlic sciences, 
every one has so much as he really 
knows and comprehends. \Yhat he 
believes only, and takes upon trust, 
arc but shreds, which, however well 
in the whole piece, make no consider
able addition to his stock who gathers 
them. Such borrowed wealth, like fairy 
money, though -ii 1ure gold in the hand 
from which he rcccive<l it, uill be but 
leaves and dust when it comes to use."* 

Knowlerlge of various kinds is now dif
fused ovPr a vast surface; and through 
indolence, or inability from various 
causes, great multitudes are content 
with the glittering surface. They may 
be compared to tourists, crowding 
eagerly and gaily to the frontiers, lmt 
never even dreaming of penetrating 
into the interior, of Science. 

I shall say nothing of the great num
ber of SER)!ONS AND RELIGIOUS publica
tions, which make their almost daily 
appearance, and presumably indicate, 
by their continuance, a proportionate 
demand for them. For my own part, 
I rejoice to see religious truth set 
forth in every imaginable form and 
variety in which it may present itself 
to devont and discreet minds; espe
cially by those who are trained as our 
religious teachers, and evince, by what 
they write, a due sense of their high 
and holy mission, by candour, moder
ation, sincerity, anrl piety. I read, 
and always did read, largely in this 
direction-both our old writers of di
vinity, and those of our own day; than 

* Essa!fon tltr Ilumnn l1mlci·,qfm1di11.Q, booki. 
c. 4, *~8. "So mnch." s:tys this irreut mnn, 
u ns we oursdYCS consider and comprehend 
of truth a11<l re:t~on, so rnnch we possess of 
real and true knowledge. The.floating ofotMr 
111en·~ op1nion;c -in nm· l)1'<1in.~. makes u., 'iot one 
jot th!! mm·c krinu:iny, though tlcQ/ litc)'ptn to be 
tnu:."-hl. ib. 

whom, I am sure that none will be 
readier than themselves to sav of their 
great predecessors, there we~e giants 
in those day.,. And of our living di
vines it may be said with truth, that 
they address themselves with great 
ability anrl learning, especially to theo
logical exigencies which did not exist, 
at least in their present form, in the 
times of their fore goers. 

Amiable feelings, and a facility of 
publishing, precipitate upon us a sort 
of deluge of BIOGRAPHY. People"s
" r,;,,es" are now, it is to be feared, 
written too often without the slightest 
regard to their pretension~ to be dis
tinguished by such posthumous no
tice ; and I doubt whether this may 
not be a secret source of sorue little 
that is affected and factitious in mo
dern inrlividual character. I mean, 
whether men, women, and even chil
dren, do not sometimes act and speak 
with a view to their little sa~·ings and 
doings being chronicled in flattering 
terms after their decease. lu truth, 
there are very few people indeed, with 
whose lives and character any reason
able person can feel the faintest desire 
to be made acquainted. ·when a great 
man dies, let his life be written, but 
let it also he written greatly. If not 
at all, or imperfectly, the age, or the 
biographer, suffers, and is disgraced; 
for a great memory has been slighted, 
or degraded. Take, for instance, the 
resplendent character of him whom 
the nation, with the eyes of all other 
nations upon it, so lately buried with 
reverent affection. 

I witnessed that great burial : and 
methinks the scene of solemnity and 
grandeur rises again before my eyes. 
I can conceive nothing more calculat
ed than was that transcendent spec
tacle profoundly to affect the h~art 
and the imagination of a philosoph1cal 
beholder. There was to be seen the 
chivalry of the world, shedding tears 
round a mighty fellow-warrior's coffin, 
which was descending gently for ever 
from their eyes, amidst melting me!. 
ody, into the grave where the worm 
is now feeding aweetlyt upon all 
that was mortal, of Arthur Duke of 

t Jnb, xxiv. 20. 
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Wellington. While my tears fell, in 
common with those of all present, in
cluding royalty itself; while music 
pealed mournfully, dissolving the very 
soul, and the gorgeous coroneted coffin 
finally disappeared,* there arose be
fore my mind's eye a kindred yet dif
ferent scene-the vision of some pau
per burial, simple and rude, occurring 
perhaps at that very moment : the 
burial of some aged forlorn being,t 
whose poverty-stricken spirit was at 
length safely housed where the weary 
ewe at rest: the poor dust unattended, 
save by those whose duty was to bury 
it - without a sigh, without a tear: 
with no sound but a reverend voice, 
and the gusty air; and no prolonged 
ceremonial. In the world of spirits, 
both these might already have met 
-the warrior-statesman and the pau
per, each aware of the different dis
posal of the dust he had left behind! 
Thus are we equally unable to evade 
death, to conceal or disguise its true 
and awful character. One event liap
lleneth to all.t The word spoken on 
high, and great and mean are beside 
each other in the same darkness, with 
the same event before them. 

Pardon this digression, for a mo
ment, concerning so great, and so 
recent an event: one to be witnessed 
once only-not in a lifetime only, but 
perhaps in many ages. 

To write the life of our immortal 
\Vcllington, to produce a ""'""1'4 i, ,.,;, 
would worthily occupy ten, ay, or 
even twenty years of the life of a 
highly-qualified biographer; to pre
serve a mighty individuality, and not 
lose it amidst glittering multifarious
ness of detail. To present Welling
ton to posterity, as alone posterity is 
likely, or concerned, to look at him, a 
great effort must be made to disen
gage him from, and indeed obliterate, 
all traces of mere circumstance, ex

., It was affecting to see the present Duke 
ofWellington gently extend his hand to touch 
his illustrious father's dcscernliug coffin. 

t At the remote villai!C in which Lord 
Byron lies buried, a friend of mine reccntlv 
sn.w, on a page of the Rcgi~ter, near thit 
which contained an entry of the noble poet's 
burial, another thus; ''An olcl man: a 8tran
ger : name unknown." 

i Eccles. ii. 14. 

cept where esseutially indicati.-c of 
idiosyncrasy, however interestiug to 
contemporaries. His biographer ought 
to feel that he is really at present, and 
for some time to come, too near the 
greatness which has gone from us ; 
and should, therefore, strive to place 
himself at least half a century, or ~t 
century, in advance of the age in 
which he lives. But, who now has 
the patient self- denial, shall I also 
say, the leisure, to do this? Is there, 
indeed, any encouragement to make 
the effort? Or does an indolent and 
prurient love of gossip vitiate the. taste 
of both readers and writers of biogra
phy-encouraging the latter to trifle 
with the memory of the dead, and the 
intellect of the living? 

I would recommend any young as
pirant to biographical distinction to 
read, and meditate upon, the chief exist
i11g models of that delightful and in
structive class of writings-models in 
respect of the fitting subject, and 
the strength and beauty with which 
that subject is invested by their writ
ers. Let him then ask himself, Is my 
subject worthy of occupying the pub
lic attention, likely to interest poster
ity; and, if it be, am I capable of 
doing justice to his character and me
mory ? And have I the requisite 
means and opportunity? I cannot 
quit this topic without expressing a 
thought which has often occurred to 
me, that the dead of our days, could 
they reappear among us for a moment, 
have grievous canse to complain against 
their survivors. The instant that those 
dead have disappeared, almost every 
act of their life, even of a private au cl 
confidential nature, is formally sub
mitted to the scrutiny of often a harsh
judging public, not· acquainted with 
the precise circumstances under which 
those acts were done-those letters, 
for instance, written-which become 
thenceforth the subjects of unsparing 
comment and sometimes injurious spe
culation! I have heard an eminent 
person say, when conversing on this 
subject, "For my part, I now take 
care to write no letters that may not 
be proclaimed on the housetops-and 
am very cautious whom I take into 
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my confidence." Is this unreasonable, 
or unnatural? 

Perhaps, however, the most con
spicuous feature of the literature of the 
age, is to be seen in the department 
of PROSE F1cTION. There can be no 
difficulty in pointing to the great name 
of Sir 'Valter Scott as one destined, 
in all probability, to attract the admir
ing eyes of distant ages, unless, in
deed, our language fail, or the taste 
and genius of future times altogether 
alter. He was a wonderful person; 
and has left in our imaginative lite
rature the traces of giant footprints, 
such as none dare even attempt to fill. 
All his contemporaries and successors, 
down to the present time, he "doth 
bestride, like a Colossus.'' Of this 
great genius it may be prou<lly said, 
that he never wrote a line which had 
the slightest tendency to licentiuus
ness: and, moreover, that there is not 
a trace of vulgarity in any of his often 
dazzling and enthralling, but not equal 
coni,positions, all of which emanated 
from the pen of the highly-finished 
~holar and gentleman. This class of 
writing, for certain reasons of my own, 
unimportant to any one else, Tfeel ex
treme delicacy and difficulty in touch
ing, or even glancing at. 'To criticise 
contemporaries, and by way of either 
censure or praise, is an impertinence 
of which, for those reasons, I cannot 
be guilty; but I may be allowed to 
express my opinion, that duriug the 
last quarter of a century, undoubted, 
and high, and very peculiar genius 
has been displayed in this fascinating 
department of literature. It may, at 
the same time, be admissible to ex
press, most respectfully, a suspicion 
whether, in the opinion of future com
petent judges, it would be held that 
sufficient pains have been taken, in 
the present day, to construe! a Fiction 
on a durable basis; aud whether there 
arc, consequently, mauy that have suf
ficient vitality to bluom in the atmo
sphere- shall I say it ?-of the next 
succeeding century. It has always 
appeared to me, that to construct a 
durable Fiction is really a more dif
ficult task, and requires much more 
original power, and far greater know

ledge and taste, time, and considera
tion, than seems to be sometimes sup
posed. Let any one carefully consider 
the conception, plan, and execution, 
of those three imperishable master
pieces, Don Quixote, Gil Bkui, and Tom 
Jones; and 1 shall be much mistaken 
if be will not concur in the observa
tion which I have ventured to make. 

The continuous and even increasing 
demand for this class of writings, both 
in onr own country, on the Continent, 
and in .America, is truly astonishing. 
I doubt whether anything of the kind 
is written, however humble its pre
tensions, which is not read by hun
dreds; while thooe of a higher, and 
the highest order, and the productions 
of persons of established reputation, 
are eagerly read by many hundreds 
of thousands of persons, perhaps ulti
mately by even millions, in almost 
every class of society, If this be so, 
how great is the responsibility cast 
upon those possessing the power of 
writing such works! What incalcu
lable evil, what incalculable good, may 
they not do! 

And I do believe that many of the 
most distinguished and successful ]a. 
bourers in this gay crowded quarter of 
the literary vineyard, sincerely strive 
to make their writings the vehicles of 
high moral teaching. 

It is, in fact, a class of writing which 
must always have charms for man
kind : and it may be remarked, with 
humble reverence, that the sublime 
teachings of Him who spake aR never 
man spake, were largely conveyed in 
parables. 

The writin~ of HISTORY finds great 
favour, andenJoys unprecedented facil
ities, in the present age. Generally 
speaking, it is in the hands of very 
able, learned, and faithful men; and 
I don bt whether history ever spoke so 
fully and so truthfully as in the pre
sent age. To some extent this is 
easily to be accounted for, even inde
pend0ently of the personal character of 
our historians; and principally by the 
fact that so many persons now have 
ample opportunities for quickly detect
ing erroneous statements. Authentic 
political information of every kind is 
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accessible to almost eve1·ybody; and 
a consciousness of this fact naturally 
quickens the vigilance of historical 
writers, especially those dealing with 
modern and recent times. The his
torians of three or four centuries hence 
will have immense advantages over 
their predecessors of the present and 
previous ages. There is one history 
of the present day, which will present 
in all future time a great storehouse 
of authentic facts, constituting the re
cord of one of the most critical periods 
in the history of civilised mankind. 

POETRY is not dead, in the present 
busy practical age; but her voice is 
heard only faintly and fitfully, like the 
sounds of an .!Eolian harp in a crowd
ed thoroughfare. The hurrying pas
sengers do not hear it, nor would care 
about it if they did; but now and then 
the sounds from that harp fall deli
ciously on a sensitive ear, and awake 
fine sympathies. The poetry of the 
present age is principally and elegant
ly conversant with sentiment, of which 
it is often a very delicate and beautiful 
utterance. It is questionable, however, 
whether flights of imagination are as 
bold; whether it be, or at all events 
show itself, as strong and original as 
in times gone by. Yet there are grand 
regions which I have often greatly 
wondered to see apparentl,y continuing 
untried. Oh, transcendent and most 
glorious facnlty, there are yet bound
less scenes iuto which thou mayest 
soar as on angel wing! 

There is a fine spirit of CRITICISM 

abroad; subtle, piercing, and di5crimi
nating. Specimens of this species of 
literature may be seen in our weekly 
and even daily journals, as well as in 
those appearing at longer intervals
compositions which may take their 
place beside any extant in the lan
guage; and he who expresses this opin
ion, has himself been occasionally the 
subject ofrathcr rough criticism, which, 
nevertheless, cannot bias au honest 
judgment. On the other hand, there 
is a ~reat deal of this class of writing 
that is hasty aud flimsy, and amount
iu~'. i~ fact, to a mere caricature of 
cntlc1sm. 

Our rmLosormcAL literature is of 

a very high order-speaking at pre
sent as far as regards style of composi
tion· and I believe that the most dis
ting~ished foreigners, acquainted w~th 
our language, express the same opm
ion. ]\fr Dugald Stewart, a very com
petent judge, and one who himself 
wrote English with purity and force, 
has declared that "as an instrument 
of thought, and a medium of scientific 
communication, the English language 
appears to me, in its present state, to 
be far superior to the French." This 
was said nearly fifty years ago. Since 
then, no one can have been familiar 
with philosophical compositions, espe
cially those of the present day, with
out having occasion to admire the 
simplicity, vigour, and precision with 
which English is written by those com
municating the profoundest researches 
in science. If I may be allowed to 
express an opinion, I should select the 
style of Sir John Herschel as affording 
a model of elegance, exactness, and 
strength. Some of his delineations of 
difficult and abstruse matters are ex
quisitely delicate and felicitous. 

Having thus glanced at the more 
prominent features of the literature of 
the age, it may be excusable to sug
gest the question, whether, upon the 
whole, the present age is, in this re
spect, inferior, equal, or superior to 
any that has preceded it ? This is a 
question, indeed, equally applicable to 
all the other branches of a subject di
rectly or indirectly involving the in
tellectual development of the age; but 
it may nevertheless not be out of place 
here for an over-confident observer to 
cast his eye on the long roll of splen
did names in every department of 
science and literature, prose and poeti
cal, of days preceding our own, and in 
other countries as well as our own, 
and then modestly to ask, dare we say 
that we have any to set beside them? 
Or is the present age to be regard
ed as under peculiar:conditions, unfa
vourable to the development of indivi
dual eminence and greatness? Vol
taire, an author whose name one can 
never mention but with mingled feel
ings of contempt, anger, and admira
tion, once made this remark: "Ori
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ginal genius occurs but seldom in a 
nation where the literary taste is 
formed. The number of cultivated 
minds which there abound, like the 
trees in a thick and flourishing forest, 
prevent any single individual from 
raising his head far above the rest." 
But is this so? And why should it 
be so? Would a Plato, an Aristotle, 
a ::-<ewton, a Bacon, a Locke, a Leib
nitz,* a Shakespeare or a llrilton, a 
Scaliger or a Bentley, a Cervantes or 
a Le Sage, a Barrow or a Butler, a 
Chatham, a Pitt, a Fox or Burke, fail 
to tower above the men of the nine
teenth century? The question may 
give rise to interesting speculations ; 
but I shall pass them by with the 
observation, that one may, without 
presumption, venture to question the 
soundness of this confident dictum of 
Voltaire, who doubtless secretly hoped 
that he himself would be regarded as 
a transcendent exception to the rule 
which, possibly for that purpose alone, 
he modestly laid down. 

Thus much for what mav be term
ed tlw vehicle ur cii·culatin:/ 11wdi1trn of 
thought ; in discussing which, it was 
almost necessary to touch, however 
slightly, several of the multifarious 
subjects with which it is connected. 
l\fay I recur to the question, Are we 
of the present day pigrnies or giants, 
as compared with those who have gone 
before us ?-or whether, taking a large 
average, we may be considered as be
low, or on a level with them? Let us 
reserve the matter for a future stage 
of our speculations; and in the mean 
time try to avoid a tender.cy to be
come, as H oracc has expressed it, 
praisers of the past on the one hand, 
and, on the other, confident and vain
glorious as to the position of intellect 
in the present age. It may be that 
there 1oere giant• in tho•e day.•-intel
lectual giants in the times before us; 
it may be that so there have always 
been, and that there are now. But 
here may be started an important and 
interesting question: ls the human 
intellect now really different from, or 

* It was the fond object of this great philo
sophical genius to subvert tbc ~...ewtouian 
aystcm ! 

greater than, that which it ever was, 
since we have authentically known 
of its existence and action ? The 
stature of mankind is just. what it 
was three thousand years ago, as is 
proved by the examination of mum
mies: why should it be different with 
their minds? The intellect of Newton, 
La Place, or La Grange, may stand, 
says Sir John Herschel,t in fair com
petition with that of Archimedes, Aris
totle, or Plato_ But is it not also pos
sible, and the question is a very great 
one, that the Almighty may have pre
scribed limits to the human intellect, 
which it never could, and never can 
pass, however it may have the ad
vantage of dealing with the accumu
lated riches and experience of all the 
past intellectual action of our species, 
as far as its results exist, for our con
templation and guidance? Or may 
there exist dormant energies of the 
intellect, beyond all past, but not in
capable of future and prodigious, de
velopment? 

The hn:Lr.ECT ! But what is in
tellect ?-and in merely asking the 
question, we seem suddenly sinking 
into a sort of abvss ! ls intellect an 
unknown powei., like Gravitation, 
whose existence is evidenced only by 
its action, while of the nature of that 
power we are utterly in the dark? 
Seven years ago I ventured, in a work 
incidentally dealing with such topics, 
to ask the following question: " Meta
physics, or mental philosophy: what 
shall be said upon this subject? What 
do we now really krww of that strange 
mysterious thing, the Human Mind, 
after thousands of years' ingenious 
and profound speculations of philoso
phers? Has the Almighty willed that 
it should be so ?-that the nature 
and operations of the >rTND of man, 
shall for ever he shrouded in mystery 
impenetrable, and t.hat we s~all con
tinue at once plcasrng, puzzlmg! ~nd 
harassing ourselves, and exerc1s111g 
our highest facult!es to the en~ of 
time 

1 
with contradictory speculat10ns 

and hypotheses?" In this present 
month of December, I submitted this 
passage, for the purposes of this even. 

t Disc. on Nat. Phil., p. 40. 

http:tender.cy
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ing, to two eminent academical teach
ers in England and in Scotland, dis
ciples of different schools, of that 
which passes under the name of meta
physics.* One wrote to me thus:
" I cau subscribe to the perplexity 
expressed about metaphysics, in the 
separate paragraph of your letter." 
The other told me, that he thought I 
had indicated the true state of meta
physical science in the present day. 
Then, I asked him whether he con
sidered that we were really any fur
ther advanced-or whether, at least, 
it was generally agreed that we were 
further advanced, in admitted know
ledge of the nature and functions of 
the mind, than Aristotle was-that is, 
upwards of twenty-two centuries ago? 
He considered for a moment, and re
plied in the negative !-adding, "\Ve 
rnay think that we arc, !mt that is not 
my opinion." I then asked the same 
question of my other friend, and he 
wrote as follows:-" I am afraid that 
very few substantial advances have 
been made in psychology, since the 
days of Aristotle. Perhaps more peo
ple know something of the human 
mind than knew anything about it in 
his time; but I doubt whether any 
man o~ the present day knows more 
about it than he knew ! " 

What opinion would Plato and Aris
totle forrn, of the existing state of 
metaphysical science in this country 
and Germany, if they could rise from 
their long sleep to scrutinise it? On 
how many great points would they 
find their philosophical successors of 
-let us say-the last two centuries, 
a.'freed? And on which of them would 
either Plato or Aristotle be forced to 
acknowledge that their own specula
tions had been subverted by demon
strative strength? What new facts 
and phenomena would be presented 
to them in mental science ? Who shall 

'.10 This wor<l i.~nbarbaron~ compound by tho 
Schoolmen of the W(lrds r.,.~1µ.t'T~ 'Ta ~vtTi~(t, 
which wc1·c used bv t.he editors of the extant 
works of Aristotlc,Mto designate his abstract 
reasonings and ~pecnlntions concerning tho 
original cnuscA of existence, without relation 
to matter, n.nd which, they wore of opinion. 
Rhould be studied ''after his Physics," µ,,r£ 
.,.Or, ~uO'n'°"' or treatises on Natural Philo
sophy. 

be our spokesman, of dead or lidng 
mctaphysicians, fromDescartes, J,ocke, 
l\falcbranche, and Lcibnitz, down to 
Kant, Fichte, 8chclling, and Hegel? 
What a ghostly wrangling might "·c 
expect to hear l \Vhat would be the ~-e
sult? Would the elder disputantselauu 
the later as disciples; or these proYe 
that their predecessors had been alto
gether and absurdly in the wrong_? . 

But, you will reasonably ask, ;s it, 
then, really so? A few minutes con
versation with the first professed or 
acknowledged metaphysician whom 
yon meet, however he may at first 
dispute it, will prove the existence of 
the fact, that the very elements of the 
science at this moment are tloatiiig 
about in extreme uncertainty. Ask 
him-what he means by mi;1d?-is 
it material or immaterial? \Yhat docs 
he understand by matter ?-docs it 
exist, or not? Is thought the func· 
tional result of physical organisation, 
or the action of a separate spiritual 
existence? If so, how is it united 
with, or what are its relations to, mat
ter? How does it stand with relation 
to the external world? Nay-is there 
any external world at all? t What is 
the nature of the mind's internal ac
tion? What is consciousnesE>? What 
is perception, and what are its media? 
·what are ideas?-are they, or are they 
not, innate ?t-for this grand question 

t Bishop Berkeley, an exquisite metaphy
sical genius, brought. profound reasonings in 
support of his opinion, that our belief in the 
reality of au external world is totally un
fouuded ! 

t "JnnrJte ideas" sigi.1ify thm:c notions, or 
impressions, supposed tu bave been stamped 
upon the mind from the first instrmt of it:;: 
existonce, as contradistiuguished to those 
which it aftcrward.:s gradun.lly acquires fr0m 
without. Locke undertook to demonstrate 
that ideas a.re not innate: and the dispute 
has the greatest names arrayed on each side. 
There is one rem.'.\rk on the subject, made by 
Dishop Law. the patron of Dr Paley, and a 
zealous partisan of Locke, which l~as always 
ap!wared to me worthy of attcnt10n : " It 
wi 1 really come to the same thing with re
gard to the mon1l attributes of Go<l, nnd the 
nature of virtue and vice, whether tlie Deitv 
has implanted these instincts and affcction·s 
in ns, or has framed and disposed us in such 
a n1anner- has given ns snch power, and 
placed us in such circumstanceH-that we 
mm1t nece.,sm-ilz1 acquire them." - LAw's 
Tron:;i;lation of .ArchfrisJwp Kino on the 0'1-igin 
vf Evil.-P. 79 (note). 
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is, and even in our own country, still 
the subject of dispute! What cons ti
tutes personal identity ? And so 

MORAL DEVELOPMENT 

told so-without the acknowledged 
acquisition of a single fact, of one 
solitary, practical, substantial result. 

forth: everything proving the more He has been doing, all the while, 
unsettled the further you push your •little else than amusing himself with 
way into the darkness and confusion 
worse confounded than that out of 
which you had gone. The distin
guishcd metaphysician to whom I last 
alluded, a subtle, original, and learned 
thinker, wrote to me thus, the other 
day : " The science of the human 
mind, as hitherto cultivated, is a poor, 
unedifying pursuit: we seek to isolate 
the mind from the thi1.gs with which 
it is occupied-tlie external world, 
and to study that mind in its isola
tion. But that is impracticable. 'Ve 
instantly lose our footing. We get 
among abstractions, darkness, and 
nonentity. Howdoyouknow,bcginsto 
ask the puzzled inquirer, that we have 
a mind at all? Why cannot a body 
be so constituted, as to think, and 
feel, and love, and hate? He is per
haps answered, that the opinion in 
favour ot a MIND (you know that I am 
a zealous anti-materialist) is at any 
rate more probable. The science of 
the human mind, then, according to 
this, is the science of something which 
only pobably exists! A fine science 
that must be, which deals with some
thing which peerhaps does not exist! " 

Here is a picture of existing meta-
Physical science ! It is in truth only 

• ' • i

a reflcctton of some of the my:1ad dark 
shadows of all past speculatton ; and 
shaH it be said that it bears a similar 

· I f ? "I I ·1re at1on to t 1~ uture . "' et~p l}'Sl?S 
are called a science: and yet its main 
questions are-" JV/wt are the ques
tions l" It deals with being and its 

. ·. ' 
co~dt~IOns, an.d yet cannot say what 
bemg is: aAd, mdeed, I doubt whether 
it can be truly given credit for pos

· · 1 d h · 
sessmg one s11.1g c gran trut , um
versally recogmsed as such. In short, 
metaph vsics are to each particular 

· d l t 't h .k th .
n11n w ta l c ooses to nla e e;n 1 

t!iough undoubtedly these excrc1~a-
t 10ns have a tendency to sharpen its 
faculties. A whole life of a11 ingeni

· · · d · 
ous rational_ berng may be _oc?up~c Ill 
these pursmts- however 1rr1tatmg it 
may be to fond meta physicians to be 

a sort of mental kaleidosco,Pe, or gaz
ing at a series of dissolvmg views. 
Ile has been floundering on from be
ginnings in which nothing is begun, 
to conclusions in which nothing is 
concluded! 

It would seem, however, that new 
forces are now being brought into the 
field, and magnetism and electricity, 
whether one and the same force, or 
different, arc destined to dissoh-e our 
difiicultics. According to one quasi. 
philosopher, man's body is a mag. 
net,*mysteriouslycommunicatingwith 
other bodies, and external objects, 
without any vi-Rible medium; and this 
discovery is destined, say the profes
sors of the new science, to cast a new 
light on the nature of being, of life, 
death, sleep, spirit, matter-and theo
logy! Apparently one of our own 
countrymen has anonymously an
nounced the exhilarating discovery, 
that man is a mere electro-chemical 
machine, in common with all the lower 
animals, of what sort or size whatso-
ever! " The mental action," quoth 
this sage, " is identical, except in 
· • "Mesmer,'' says Tennewann, in his Nan
ual of the Hi.story of Philosophy, ''.discovered, 
or rather re-disco':'ercd, the .existence of a 
new force-a un1vcrsa.1ly drffnsed power,
similar to attraction aud electricity, permcat
ing and acting on all organised and uuor
ganised bodies:" Some view it simply "" 
''a nervous flu1d;" whlle others resolve cer
taiu recent alleged phenomena of naturnl 
and artificial somnambulism, to "the power
of the mind acting directly on the organisa
tion:" .whence we have latelvheardof "two 
new scJences-Neuro-Hypnology, and Elec
tro-Biology." ProfessorEschenmaye~ admito 
the existence of "an organic .ether, "J'r~ad 
everywhere, andsuutlerthanhght; an with 
this view "connects his mystical nnd spir1
tual metaphysie11." Dr Passavant "show• 
the intimate and important relation between 
the science and the sublimest sentime'!!s of 
1·e!igiott ! " and Dr Enncmoser can trace the
connection and distinction of the highest de
gree ofMesmcrioin, and-Miracle•!" What 
will be said of theoe things, a fow ccntunes 
heuco! Shall we bo laughed at for lau~hmg
at them- if our age do laugh at them . Or
docs a discriminating philosophy detect in 
action, amidst a ma.11• of abe11rd1t.)'. and evcu 
fraud, st.a.rtliugindicatiousofphys1clll truth! 
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degree : it may be imponderable and 
intangible-the result of the action of 
an apparatus of an electric nature " 
-I am quoting his words-" a modi
fication of that surprising agent which 
takes magnetism, heat, and light, as 
.:ither subordinate forms : electricity 
being almost as metaphysical as ever 
mind was supposed to be .... llf ental 
action passes at once into the cate
gory of natural things ; its old meta
physical character vanishes in a mo
ment, and the distinction between physi
cal and moral is annulled." * There 
is a stride indeed !-the stride, to be 
sure, of an impudent child. Accord
ing to him, my friends, we in this 
hall may behold in ourselves a choice 
assortment of electrical machines
quaintly conceiving themselves re
SJlOnsible beings !-1, giving out the 
sparks, chemically or mechanically
! do not exactly know or care which 
-and you looking on and listening to 
their crackling sound, with electrical 
sympathy and complacency! What will 
be the next stage of this wondrous de
velopment ? It is hard to treat these 
things gravely ; yet they have been, 
and are, widely and sedulously disse
minated in the present day, in this 
country-in this, the nineteenth cen
tury! With what object? And what 
measure must have been taken, by 
those who do so, of the intellect of 
the age? 

How refreshing is it to recollect, 
amidst all these results of never-end
ing, and often impious trifling with 
the grandest subjects with which man 
can Goncern himself, the sublime and 
authoritative declaration of Holy Scrip
ture, There is a. SPIRIT in man; and the 
inspiration of the Almighty giveth thein 
understanding 1t 

What, therefore, shall we conclude? 

'* u If mental action ~e electric," says the 
anonyn1ous and very quaint writer alluded 
to-the author of The Vestiges of the Nittural 
Hilltor"lj of Creation, "the proverbial quick
ness of thought-that is, the quickness of 
the transmission of sensation and will-muy 
be presumed to have been brought to an exact 
ad.measurement! . . . Mental action may 
accordlngly be presumed to have a rapidity 
equaltol92,000milesin the second !-i.e.• the 
quickness with which the olcctric agent, ligbt, 
travels J" t Job, ii:xxil. ~. 

That MIND remains, at present, what
ever revelations may be in store for 
future times, the great insoluble mys
tery it ever was, so far as relates to 
its constitution and mode of action ? 
That we have no evidence of its facul
ties being greater, or less, now, than 
they ever were ; and that, judging 
merely from the past, we have 110 

grounds for expecting alteration for the 
future? It may be, that such know
ledge is too high for us, and that for 
wisepurposeswccanrwt attain to it, and 
that the absence of it does not affect 
the object with which man was placed 
upon the earth.-! am myself strongly 
disposed to think that every person 
who has meditated upon the opera
tions of his own mind, has occasion
ally, and suddenly, beeu startled with 
a 11otion that his mind possesses qua
lities and attributes of which he lias 
nowhere seen any account. I do not 
know how to express it, but I have 
several times had a transient con
sciousness of mere ordinary incidents 
then occurring, having somehow or 
other happened before, accompanied 
by a vanishing idea of being able even 
to predict the sequence. I once men
tioned this to a man of powerful in
tellect, and he said, " So have I." 
Again-it may be that there is more 
of truth than one suspects, in the as
sertion which I met with in a work of 
Mr de Quincey's, that forgetting-ab
solute forgetting-is a thing not pos
sible to the human mind. Some evi. 
deuce of this may be derived from the 
fact oflong-missed incidents and states 
of feeling suddenly being reproduced, 
and without any perceptible train of 
association. ·were this to be so, the 
idea is very awful; and it has been 
suggested by a great thinker, that 
merely per.feet memory of everything, 
may constitute the great book which 
shall be opened in the last day, on 
winch man has been distinctly told 
that the secrets of all hearts shall be 
made known ; for all things are naked 
and opened unto the eyes of Him with 
whom we have to do. t 

Man's mind, I must take the liberty 
of repeating, is indeed a mystery to 

t Heb. iv. 18. 
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him. In the mean time, let restless 
metaphysical speculators go on, if 
they please, amusing and puzzling 
each other with theories and hypo
theses to the end of time; only, my 
friends, let not ourselves be drawn 
within their meshes, bnt consider 
whether life, thought, and the sense of 
responsibility, have not been given to 
us for infinitely wiser and greater pur
poses, however awfully mysterious, 
than to exhaust our faculties in end
less and nugatory inquiries. Inves
tigations of this kind, nevertheless, 
are not in all points of view to be 
deprecated, but may possibly be at
tended with morallv beneficial re
sults. " It is of g1:eat use to the 
sailor," says Locke, " to know the 
length of his line, though he cannot, 
with it, fathom all the depths of the 
ocean. Tt is well he knows that it is 
long enough to reach the botton~, at 
such places as arc necessary to direct 
his voyage, and caution him against 
running upon shoals, that may ruin 
him. Our business here is to know, 
not all things, but those which con
cern our condn0t. If we can find out 
those measures whereby a rational 
creature, put in that state in which 
mau is in this world, may, and ought, 
to govern his opinions and actions 
depending thereon, we n~ed not be 
troubled that some other tlungs escape 
our knowledge."* And, finally, be it 
observed, that we have no authority 
from revealed religion, for repressing 

* E81my on the Hunurn Understanding, book 
i. ch. i. § 6. A littlu further on, this profonud 
thinker thus aclmirably proceeds: - " :Men 
extending t.heir iuqnirics bcyonJ their rapa
cities, and letting their thoughts wander into 
tbosc depths where they can find no sure 
footing, it is no wonder that they rai.se q u es
t.ions and multiply disputes; which never 
enmi~1g to nny clear ~·esolution, a:re proper 
only to cuntiuuc and 1ncrcasc tlleir doubts, 
:111<1 to co11 tirnt tl1e11l at la.~t inpe1:/~d scepticism. 
'Vhcrcm;, ~w0ro the rapotcitics of our undcr
Ht.wdiugs well c011sidcrcd, the extent, of onr 
k:111)wlctlgc onc:e t!ic;covercd, and the horizon 
1onnrl which scl"3 the bounds between the 
enlightened .'.\nd (lark parts of thinbrs- be
twi:cn what is, ~nd what is not, comprchcn~ 
::;ibk by ns-mcn would pcrhap~. with less 
1'wn1plc, ac(ptiescc in the av_uwcd ignorru1cc 
of tltc 01w, nml cmplo~y then· thought~ and 
diseourflo with nhn'c adYantagc and satisfac
tion in the other." 

what are called metaphysical specula
tions, however little direct encourage
ment it may afford them ;-and, even 
if their result be only to prove their 
futility, that, of itself, constitutes a 
signal fact. 

It will be observed that I have been 
hitherto dealing with the so- called 
science of the mind, simply as the 
•ubject of human speculation. How 
REVELATION deals with man, physi
cally, mentally, and morally, remains 
to be seen. Contenting ourselves for 
the present, with the undoubted exist
ence of intellect, and its action, some
how or other ; and postponing the 
consideration of the cognate subject 
of ethics, or moral science, it may 
not possibly be deemed presumptuous 
if one venture to express an opinion, 
that the intellect of the present age 
appears, cceteris paribus, in as high a 
state of general development as has 
been known on the earth; and that 
it may even be doubted whether there 
be not now among us-I speak of our
selves and other civilised nations
men of an intellectual strength ap
proaching that of the most illustrious 
of our recorded species. But in say
ing this, I xely only on the evidence 
afforded by the recent progress and 
the present state of physical science. 
If we have made, as I feel compelled 
to think is the case, no real advance 
in psychological science for ages, how 
vast has been that of physical science, 
within the last half, or even quarter of 
a century! 

Go back for a moment, in imagina
tion, to the times when this earth was 
thought the fixed centre of the uni
verse and an extended plane,t the hea
venly bodies mere glittering specks 
revolving round it ~-when Thales, a 
great philosopher, one of the seven 
wise men of Greece, conceived amber 
to have an inh~rent soul or essence, 
which, awakened by friction, wentforth 

t This notion is not yet apparently bani.sh
ml from n.mong onnrnlves e"Ven. " I remem
ber," st1.ys the prmrnnt Astronomcr-Royn.l, "a 
man in my youth-my friend wa.s in hi.s in
q nirics an ingeniou:; man, a sort of pluloso
phcr-who used to sny Ile should hke to go 
to the. edge of lite earth and look over. "-AIREY'8 
Lecture., on .Astro1UJ1ny, p. 46, 2d edit., 1848.. 
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and brought back the light]Ja~ticks flo~t
ing around (such were his ideas of its 
electrical qualities !)-when the great 
Aristotle taught that the heavenly 
bodies were bound fast in spheres 
which revolved with them round our 
earth - the bodies themscl ves being 
motionless-the first sphere being that 
in which the fixed stars are placed; 
theu the five planets; the sun; and, 
next to the earth, the moon: the earth 
itself being at rest, and the centre of 
the universe! But time would fail me 
to recapitulate these marks of what 
we call primitive simplicity; and your 
memories will quickly suggest them, 
far lower down than to the times of 
astrology and alchemy. How stand 
we now? Little though we know, by 
our own research and reasonings, con
cerning our own inner man, what have 
we not come to know of the world in 
which we live, and our physical rela
tions to it; of the wonderful structures of 
ourselves, animals, and vegetables ; of 
the glorious heavens around and about 
us? Man is indeed a wonder to himself, 
and lives amidst an incomprehensible 
and ever-increasing wonder. Let us 
rnerely glance, for a moment, at one 
or two of the leading features of mo
dern physiology, of chemistry, me
cha11ics, astronomy, and geology. 

The whole earth has been converted 
into man's observatory; in every part 
of which he is incessautly, simultane
ously, and systematically at work, 
and communicating, and comparing, 
each with the other, their results. 
What would Aristotle say, Lord Bacon 
~tanding by with gladdened heart, were 
he to be told of the astronomical, geo
logical, magnetic, and physiological 
observations, researches, and experi
ments at this moment going on in 
every quarter of the globe to which 
adveritnrous mau can penetrate; ob
servations and experiments conducted 
by those who act strictly in concert, 
anJ in rigorous adherence to uni ver
sally recognised rules and principles 
of inquiry and experiment? That the 
greatest intellects of the age are ever 
at work, patiently methodising, com
bining, and comparing, the results 
thus obtained, and deducing from them 

inferences of the last importance ? 
What relation do ages of our past 
history bear to a single year tJ,u.~ 
spent? 

We have thoroughly dissected, for 
instance, the human and almost all 
known animal structures - those of 
the present tenants of every element; 
correcting innumerable errors, and de
veloping extensive and important re
lations and analogies. The result is, 
to overwhelm, and almost crush our 
small faculties with the evidences of 
transcendent wisdom and beneficence. 
The subdued soul can only murmur, 
JJlarvellous are Thy works, and that my 
soul l•noweth ri.qht well! 

A word about auatomy, human and 
comparative, with reference to some 
recently promulgated conclusions of 
deep significance and interest. 

The human structure seems to have 
been nearly exhausted anatomically, 
even as far as relates to the nerves, 
except, perhaps, as to microscopical 
researches, now being actively prose
cuted, and with very important results. 
This remark, however, applies only to 
the facts of human anatomy: on the 
significance or meaning of those facts, 
quite a new light seems dawning. Man 
now, by his own researches, finds that 
he is indeed, as God had ages before 
told him, fearfully and wonderjidly 
made; and the enlightened and pious 
philosophy of the present day recog
nises as a fact, on the authority of re
velation, which has recorded it in lan
guage of ineffable awe and sublimity, 
that the human species came upon this 
planet solely in virtue of a direct act 
of creation by the Almighty. God cre
ated man in His ov;n imoqe-in the im
ar1e C!f God created he hlm. And tlw 
Lord God formed man of the du.st ofthe 
ground, and ureat!ted into his nostri/,s 
the breath of life,- mul nwn became a 
living soul. "He did not merely pos
sess it," observes ll!r Coleridge; " he 
became it. It was his proper being· 
his truest self; the man in the mau'. 
All organised beings have life, in com
mon, each after its kind. This, there
fore, all animals possess, a:id man as 
an animal. But in addition to this 
God transfused into man a higher gift: 
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and specially imbreathed even a living 
-that is, self-subsistin?,-soul; a soul 
having its life in itself. '* 

Philosophy reverently owns that it 
knows of no other clue to beginni11,_qs, 
than that thus vouchsafed exclusively 
and positively by revelation. In exa
mining the human structure, however, 
and comparing it with that of animals 
in general, a new and grand evidence 
has lately been afforded of the unity 
of the divine action; supplying the 
last argument required, and left un
touched by the famous Cudworth, to 
refute the old atheistic doctrine of De
mocritus and his followers-who, it 
will be remembered, resolved the ex
istence of men and animals into the 
fortuitous concourse of atoms-by de
monstrating the existence, in the Di. 
vine Mind, of a pattern, or plan, prior 
to its manifestation in the creation of 
man. "The evidence," says the great 
physiologist, to whom we are indebt
ed t for this noble contribution to sci
ence and natural theology- I mean 
Professor Owen, who I believe has car
ried comparative anatomy much be
yond the point at which it had been 
left by his illustrious predecessor Cu
vier-" the evidence of unity of plan 
in the structure of animals, testifies to 
the oneness of their Creator, as the 
modifications of the plan for different 
modes of life, illustrate the beneficence 
of the desiguer." Human anatomy has 
thus acquired a new interest and sig
nificance. Man is no longer regarded 
as though he were distinct in his ana
tomy from all the rest of the animal 
creation; but his structure is perceived 
to be an exquisite modification of many 
other structures, the whole of which 
have now been recognised as modifi
cations of one and the same general 
pattern. Every one of the two hun
dred and sixty bones which may be 
enumerated in the human skeleton, 
ca11 be unerringly traced in the skele
tons of many hundred inferior animals; 
and the human anatomist of our day 
begins to comprehend the nature of his 

• .tlid.! to RQ!ectwn. Introduotion, Aphor
iBmB, lX. 

t Seo The A rchd.ype and Homolo~ of the 
Vertebrute SkeletQn. and 0l4. tlrr Natu.rt. of 
Limbs. By R1cH..RD OWEN, F.R.S. 8YO. 

own structure, in a way never dream
ed of by his predecessors. Thus, as it 
appears to me, is supplied a splendid 
addition to the treasures of natural 
theology. 

"Of the unity of the Deity," says 
Paley,* " the proof is the "t<niformit?I 
of plan obs~rvable in the system." 
And let me interpose the remark, that 
every day is accumulating upon us 
proofs of this sublime doctrine. 

"We never get amongst such ori
ginal, or totally different modes of 
existence, as to indicate that we are 
come into the province of a different 
creator, or under the direction of a 
different will. . . . The inspection 
and comparison of living forms add 
to the argument without nnmber." 
And that, in some respects, incom
parable writer proceeds to instance a 
~eries of similitudes between all ani
mals, which" surely bespeak the same 
creation and the same creator." Thus 
wrote Paley just ha}fa century ago
in 1802 : had he been now living, how 
he would have hailed this discovery 
of Owen, in this our own day! I am 
aware that, when it was first an
nounced, suspicions were for a mo
ment entertained, in one or two quar
ters, that it tended to afford a colour 
to what had been called the " Tlwoi·y 
of Development"§- of which I have 
reason to know that there is no more 
determined opponent than Professor 
Owen himself-that is, that during an 
endless succession of ages, one class 
of animals was "developed" from an
other. I have thought much, as far 

I Natural Theology, chap. xxv.-" Of the 
Unity of the Deity." 

§ In Mr Hugh Miller's Old Red Sandstone, 
a charming little record of his own interest
ing and valuable coutributious to geological 
science, will be found some just and con .. 
tcrnptuous observations on the Theory of D~
velopnumt, chap. iiL In speaking of Ld.
marck, the whimsical author, if so he may 
be regarded, of this same theory, lfr Milfor 
drolly observes-" Lamarck himself, when 
bringing home in triumph the skeleton of 
some huge salamander or crocodile. of t~e 
lim, might indulge consistently with his 
theory in the pleasing belief that he had 
possessed himself of the hones of his grand
father-a grandfRther removed, of courRc, to 
a remote degree of consanguinity, by the 
intervention of a Cow hundred thouaand 
I Hvrea.t-greaU. I 
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as I am able, about this matter, and 
own that I see not the slightest 
gl'ounds for connecting a real aud 
great discovery with a preposterous 
theory-such as I believe no living 
philosopher oft he slightest note would 
venture to stamp with the sanction of 
his authority ; and even he or they, 
if there be more than one concerned, 
who have vamped up" The Vestiges 
of Creation," have never ventured to 
affix their names to the performance. 
There is not, indeed, a tittle of evi
dence to support the derogatory no
tion that man is the result of a change 
gradually brought about in any infe
rior animal. It is simply a gratuitous 
absuruity-a repetition of oue long 
exploded-that animals, wheu pfaced 
in new circumstances, alter, and are 
then capable of pl'Opagating such al
teration ; that if new circumstances 
be only given time enough to operate, 
the changes may be such as to consti
tute a new series ! This old nonsense 
has been recently revived and spuri
ously decked out with the spoils of 
modern science, so as to arrest the at
tention of the simple for a moment ; 
only, however, to be quickly repudi
ated by even them, and then again 
forgotten, but doubtless to be again 
reproduced out of the 

" 	Lin1bo large and broad, since called, 
The Paradise of Fools,"* 

when the exposure of its absurdity 
bas been forgotten - reproduced as 
one of the persevering but abortive 
effort.s of infidelity, to ~ubvert the 
foundations of morality, social order, 
a future state, and the belief of a pel'
sonal superintending Deity governing 
bis creatures with reference to it. 

I cannot quit this branch of the 
subject without bringing before you 
a recent, and a most interesting and 
splendid illustration of the pitch to 
which comparative anatomy has reach
ed in this country-one which renders 
its conclusions absolutely inevitable, 
The incident which I am about to 
mention exhibits the result of an im
mense induction of particulars in this 
noble science, and bears no faint ana
logy to the magnificent astronomical 

*Paradise Lost, book iii. 

calculation, or prediction, whichever 
one may call it, presently to be laid 
before you. 

Let it be premised that Cuvier, the 
late illustrious French physiologist 
and comparative a11atomist, had said, 
that in order to deduce from a siuglc 
fragment of its structure, the entire 
animal, it was necessary to have a 
tooth, or an entire articulated extrem
/ty. In his time, the comparison was 
limited to the external con figuration 
of bone. The study of the internal 
structure had nut proceeded so far. 

In the year 1839, Professor Owen 
was sitting alone in his study, when 
a shabbily-dressed man made his ap
pearance, announcing that he bad got 
a great curiosity which he had brought 
from New Zealand, and wished to dis
pose of it to him. Any one in London 
can now see the article in question, 
for it is deposited in the )Iuscum of 
the College of Surgeons in Lincoln's 
Inn Fields. It has the appearance of 
an old marrow-bone, about six inches 
in length, and rather more than two 
inches in thickness, with both extremi
ties broken off; and Professor Owen 
considel'ed, that to whatever animal 
it might have belonged, the fragment 
must have lain in the earth for cen
turies. At first he considered this 
same marrow-uone to have belonged 
to an ox-at all events to a quadruped; 
for the wall or rim of the bone was six 
times as thick as the bone of any bird, 
even the ostrich. He compared it with 
the bones in the skeleton of an ox, a 
horse, a camel, a tapir-and every 
quadruped apparently possessing a 
bone of that size and configuration ; 
but it corresponded with none. On 
this he very narrowly examined the 
surface of the bony rim, and at length 
became satisfied that this monstrous 
fragment must have belonged to a 
bird /-to one at least as large as an 
ostrich, but of a totally different spe
cies; and consequently one never be. 
fore heard of, as an ostrich was by far 
the biggest bird known. From the 
difference in the strength of the bone 
the ostrich being unable to fly, s~ 
must have been unable this unknown 
bird : and so our anatomist came to 

c 
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the conclusion that this old shapeless 
bone indicated the former existence, 
in New Zealand, of some huge bird, at 
least as great as an ostrich, but of a 
far heavier and more sluggish kind. 
Professor Oweu was confident* of the 
validity of his conclusions, but could 
communicate that confidence to no 
one else ; and notwithstanding at. 
tempts to dissuade him from commit
ting his views to the public, he print. 
ed his deductions in the Trnnsactions 
of the Zoological Society for the year 
1839, where fortunately they remain 
on record as conclusive evidence of the 
fact of his having then made this guess, 
so to speak, in the dark. He caused 
the bone, however, to be engraved; 
aEd having sent a hundred copies of 
the engraving to New Zealand, in the 
hopes of their being distributed and 
leading to interesting results, he pa
tiently waited for three years-viz., 
till the year 1842-when ·he received 
intelligence frolll Dr Buckland, at Ox
ford, that a great box, just arrived 
from New Zealand, consigned to him
self, was on its way, unopened, to 
Professor Owen; who found it filled 
with bones, palpably of a bird, one of 
which was three feet in length, and 
much more than double the size of 
any bone in the ostrich! And out of 
the contents of this box the Professor 
was positively enabled to articulate 
almost the entire skeleton of a huge 
wingless bird, between TEN AXD ELEVEN 

FEET in height, its bony structure in 
strict conformity with the fragment in 
question; and that skeleton may be at 
any time seen at the l\Iuseum of the 
C:ollege of Surgeons, towering over, 
and nearly twice the height of the 
skeleton of an ostrich ; and at its feet 
is lying the old bone from which alone 
consummate anatomical science had 
deduced such an astounding reality
the existence of an enormous extiBct 
creature of the bird kind, in an island 
wlwre previously no bird had been 
known to exist larger than a pheasant 
or a common fowl! 

* The paper on which he even sketched 
thu outline of the unknown hird, is now in 
the hand~ of an n.ecompH~hcd un.turalist in 
14Judou-Mr llroderip, 

In the vast and deeply interesting 
department ofhuman knowledge, how
ever, of which I am speaking, the 
eager inquirer is sternly stopped, as 
by a voice saying, "Hitherto shalt 
thou come, and no further; " and he 
is fain to obey. As the metaphysi
cian is unable to tell us what consti
tutes the mind, so it is with the phy
siologist, with reference to L1FE. His 
most rigorous analyses have totally 
failed to detect what is the precise 
uature of that mysterious force, if one 
may use the word, which we desig
nate by the word "Life! " He sees 
its infinitely varied modes of existence 
and action; but what it is that so ex
ists and acts, is now as completely 
hidden from the highly-trained eye of 
the modern physiologist, as it was 
from the keen and eager eye of Aris
totle. 'Ve cannot even conjecture its 
nature; except, perhaps, by vaguely 
suggesting electricity, magnetism, gal
vanism, or some such modification of 
ethereal force; while the high philo
sophy of this age regards all these as 
being only agents used as subtler me
dia for manifesting the phenomena of 
life than flesh and bone, but not a whit 
more life than they. Language has 
been exhausted in attempting to ex
press the various notions of it which 
have occurred to the profoundest of 
mankind. Thus Newton knew no
thing of what constituted gravitation, 
but could tell only the laws which re
gulated its action. Nor, to recur for 
a moment to a topic already touched, 
do we know, nor are we able to con
jecture, how the soul of man exists in 
conjunction with his body. That it 
has, however, a separate, independent, 
immaterial existence, being as distinct 
from the body as is the house from its 
inhabitant, and is not the mere result 
of physical functions or forces, but en
dued with the precious and glorious 
gift of immortality, I suppose no one 
doubts who wishes to be considered a. 
bclievdr in the Christian religion, or to 
rank as a Christian philosopher. The 
doctrine of materialism is not now 
that of the philosophical world ; and 
I thiuk that the number of votaries 
of that doctrine, never great, is fast 
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declining. The philosophy of the pre
sent all'e does not pretend to see any
thing impossible, or unreasonable, in 
the soul's absolute independence of the 
body, with which it is so incomprehen
sibly united, and from which it so mys
teriously takes its departure.-! again 
repeat, 'that at present I am dealing 
with the matter as one of only lluman 
speculation. And as man has hitherto 
been baffled in all his attempts to dis
cover the nature of life, so has it been 
with him in respect of death. The 
awful question of the Almighty him
self to Job remains unanswered -
Hrrne the gates of death l1een opened iinto 
t11ee ? or hrrnt thou seen the doors of the 
shadow of death ? 

Is it, however, permissible to ima
gine some future NEWTON of physio
logy or chemistry, or both united, con
sciously on the verge of solving the 
tremendous problem, what constitutes 
LIFE ?-agitated as Newtori was when 
approaching the discovery of gravita
tion, but persevering, till at length the 
awful mystery lies exposed to bis 
trembling eye !-The vitality of all 
human, animal, and vegetable exist
ence, in all its modes and conditions, 
as absolutely demonstrable as any phy
sical fact at present cognisable by the 
sense and understanding of man! 
One's mind falters at the contempla
tion. And what might be the effect, 
on the being of mankind, of so stu
pendous a discovery ? ·with what 
powers would they become thence
forth invested ? And is the other 
great question-the mind, its real na
tnre and relations to the body-also to 
be in like manner settled?--and man's 
relations to the dread future in some 
measure perceptible even while in this 
life? It is easy to ask; but what mor
tal shall answer? even centuries upon 
centuries hence, if so long last the 
state of things with which man is con
cerned! Let us, then, humbly return 
to the point from which we started. 

And we may hear the profound com
parative anatomist of this our enlight
ened day, in smvcying constantly ac
cumulating proofs-each indicating in 
every direction, the endlessness of ~m
uipotent resources, and of the wisdom 

and goodness of the ever-blessed Crea
tor-exclaim, in the sublime language 
of Scripture, placed on record more 
than four thousand years ago: Ask 
now the DEASTS, and they shall teach 
tlll·c ; and the FOWLS r!f the air, and they 
shall tell thee. Or speak to the EARTH, 

and it shall teach thee; and the FISHES 

of the sea shall declare unto thee: Who 
l·noweth not in all these, that tlw hand of 
the Lord hath wrongld this, in wJ,ose 
hand is the soul of every lit,ing thing, 
and the breath of all manldnd.* 

The p;cncratic>n and use of mechani
cal power will ever distinguish the 
age in which we live, not only when 
tested by its astonishing practical aud 
daily-developing results, but when re
ferred to the mental energy which 
has led the way to them. "Almost 
all the great combinations of modern 
mechanism," says Sir John Herschel, 
" and many of its refinements and 
nicer impro.vements, are creations of 
pure intellect, grounding its exertions 
upon a moderate number of very ele
mentary propositions in theoretical 
mechanics and geometry." "On this 
head," he justly adds, "not volumes 
merely, but libraries, are requisite to 
enumerate and describe the prodigies 
of ingenuity which have beeu lavish
ed on everything connected with ma
chinery and engineering." t Which 
of us that saw that true wonder of 
our time, that visible and profoundly 
suggestive epitome and sum of man's 
doings since he was pla<;ed on this 
planet, the Great Exhibition of 1851 
- a spectacle, however, apparently 
passing out of the public mind with
out having had its true significance 
adequately appreciated - would not 
recoguis: as one, but still only one, 
and a mmor, yet resplendent feature 
its rich array of evidences of the truth 
of these remarks? 'l'berc, mechanical 
power was seen in every known form 
?f !nanif~station and application, as it 
1s m act10n at this moment "diffus
ing. over. the. "".hole_ earth," 'to quote 
agam tins d1st111gmshed philosopher 
"the productions of any part of it; t~ 

• Job, x. 7-10. 
t JJi.<course on tlu Study of .Natm·al Philo

sophy, pp. u3, 64. 
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fill every corner of it with miracles of 
art and labour, in exchange for its 
peculiar commodities; and to concen
trate around us, in our dwellings, ap
parel, and utensils, the skill of all 
who in the present and past genera
tions have contributed their improve
ments to the processes of our manu
factnre.11* 

·who is not, so to speak, dumb with 
wonder when he contemplates the 
agency of STEAM and ELECTRICITY? 

which may really be said to have 
altered, within a very few years, and 
to be every hour altering, the rela
tior.s of man to his fellow-creatures 
and towards external nature-giving 
him a power over the elements, such 
as no human intellect in any age, in 
its boldest flights of speculation, ever 
even dreamed of his being able to ac
quire? Whatever may be the nature 
of that subtle, inscrutable, all-pervad
ing force, which presents many of its 
effects to us under the various names 
of Electricity, Magnetism, Galvanism 
-Electro-magnetism, and Magneto
electricity ; and whatever its hidden, 
or at all events indeterminate relations 
to light, heat, motion, and chemical 
affinity-or whether these, or any of 
them, are distinct affections of matter, 
correlative, and having a reciprocal 
depcndencct-it is certain that our 
great chemists, both at home and 
abroad, with Faraday at their head, 
are patiently prosecuting profound 
researches, which have already been 
attended with splendid results, and 
justify us in believing that we are 
almost on the threshold of some im
meme discovery, affecting not only 
our whole system of physical science, 
but the social interests of mankind. 
"The agents of nature," said Sir J olm 
Herschel, some twenty years ago, 
"elude direct observation, and become 
known to us only by their effects. It 
is in vain, therefore, that we desire 
to become witnesses to the processes 
carried on with such means, and to be 
admitted into the secret recesses and 

* Discourse on the Study of Natural Pliilo
•oplly, p. 64. 

t GROVE On the C01·relation of Physical Forces, 
passirn ; and ANsTEu's Elementary Cv-m·se of 
Geology. 

laboratories where they are effected."t 
How far God may permit the keen 
eye of man now to penetrate into 
these arcana of creation, who shall 
say? 

Look at the beautiful and practical 
uses to which we are already able to 
put these mystic force_s or elements
Light and Electricity. Ily the assist
aucc of the latter, we may be said to 
have vastlv altered our relation to 
both Time· and Space. Let us look 
for a moment to the past, and then to 
the future. To the past, when man
kind could communicate together or
ally only, and no further than voices 
could carry ; then, as far and as fast 
as writing and mechanical means of 
transit could convey; but now, how 
is it? Our converse with each other 
is literally -with lightning swiftness; 
under ocean,{! through the air; from 
one person unseen to another unseen ; 
in different latitudes and longitudes; 
and, ere long, in different hemispheres! 
The land is rapidly being covered with 
a network of electric apparatus for the 
transmission of thought. We already 
communicate with ease, under the sea, 
with Ireland and France ! The whole 
Continent is now nearly connected 
thus together. I myself, in Septem
ber last, saw the electric telegraph in 
process of traversing the Alpine alti
tudes and solitudes, and could not 
help often pausing to think bow soon 
those filmy conductors might be trans
mitting words pregnant with the fate 
of nations ! Then I thought of one of 
the earliest uses to which the electric 
telegraph was put in this country; 
when the murderer's flight from the 
still-quivering victim of his fiendish 
passion, was long anticipated by the 
dread conductors along the line by 
which he was swiftly traveiling in 
fancied impunity, but only to drop, 

! Disc. Not. Phil., p. 191. 
§ Messages can now be interchaf1.Ued by the 

submarine telegraph) between London and 
Paris, in thirty or forty minutes: why need 
it require a fourth of the time 'i' I am told, 
on hirrh 1mthority1 that it is hoped ehortly to 
have 1.hc obF.ervatoriee of Paris and Greeu~ 
wich in ab&olutely simultaneOUB action ! Arago 
has rcceutly stated that tba ou!y hindranccH 
at present existing are of a temporary and 
local nature, in thla country. 

http:factnre.11
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affrighted, into the arms of sternly 
expectant justice.* 

What, again, may not by-and-by 
be the fruits of our present extensive 
and unremitting researches on the 
grand subject of terrestrial magnet
ism,t and its connection with the in
fluence of the sun? Is it impossible, 
is it unreasonable, is it in any way 
unphilosophical, to conceive that in 
time there may be established new 
relations, of an amazing character, be
tween our own planet and the starry 
system around it? I asked this ques
tion, the other day, of a distinguished 
philosopher, and he answered that 

* The murderer Tawell. 
t It was, I believe, our countryman, Roger 

Rn.con, who nearly six: centuries ago first dis
co....ered the property of the magnet in point
ing to the North Pole. Mr Faraday, our illus
trious living countryman, has recently made 
a discovery in magnetism which has been 
pronounced "beyond doubt t.he most impor
tant contribution physical science has receiv
ed since the discoveries of Newton concern
ing the law of force in gravitation, aud the 
uui versal action of that force." It is, that 
those substances which the magnet cannot 
attmct., it repels: and whilst those which 
it d-Oes attract arrange themselves parallel to 
the magnetic axis, t.hose which it rcpds, ar
range themselves exnctiy across it-that is, at 
right angles-in an equatorial direction. This 
is the great governing law above referred 
to by Mr .\.1rnted, and in terms by no means 
exaggerated. Since this paper was read, Mr 
Faraday aunouuced, iu his deeply interesting 
J.Jccturc at the Royal Institution, on the 21st 
J:muary 1853, tl1e results of a long series of 
recent nice magnetic experimenb~ by himself, 
establishing that the doctrine hitherto re
ceived, a!-1 to the action of the magnetic 
!Orce, cannot be true. These results prove, 
111 only apparent inconsistence with those ob
tn.i n.cd by the ewineut German philosopher, 
Pli.ickcr - that, of two or more diffcrcn t 
bodies, the most dia.urn.o·netic is more so in 
relation to the others, at 'increasing dist.a~ces 
from the magn~t. rrhc observatious of both 
l"i1raday au<l Plockcr disprove the law uf 
magnetic action being always inversely as 
the f:iquare of t.hc distf'l.nce; for there are 
perhaps cnscs in whkh that law will apply. 
Thar there is a mugnctic rcl:.\tion between 
tho E:n'th nnd the 8un, Mr Faraday illus
trnted by the remarkable fact, that there is 
an exact coincidence bcb\.·een the variation of 
the.Sau·~ spots, fl:lld that of the FJarth's mag
nct~sm-a decennial change, the existence of 
wJ:1ch had been cstn.blif'ihed by our distin
guished cmmtrvman, Colonel Sabiuc in con
formity with tlie results uf careful ~bscrva
tion made by MM. Schwabe and Lamont, on 
tho correspouding varia.tions of the Sun's 
:;pots aud tlle magnetic needle. 

such speculations were by no means 
visionary. 

Let us pause for a moment only, to 
contemplate man with his two won
drnus instruments - the microscope 
and the telescope-of which he has 
been in possession but two centuries, 
yet what has he not discovered by 
them? By their aid he stands trem
bling, astounded, between TWO INFINI

TUDES !-beholding, in the language 
of a gifted Frenchwoman, a world in 
every atom, a system in every star! i 
His soul is dissolved in awe, as though 
he had been admitted for a moment 
near the presence of the Almighty 
Maker of the universe. His faculties 
are confounded, alike by contemplat
ing the vast and the minute. Dis· 
tributed everywhere throughout the 
world, in every element, in the inter
nal moisture of living plants and ani. 
ma! bodies, carried about in the vapour 
and dust of the whole atmosphere of 
the earth, exists a mysterious and in
finite kingdom§ ofliving creatures, of 
whose existence man had never dream
ed till within the last two centuries, 
when his senses were so prodigiously 
assisted by the microscope f He now 
beholds, as T and many of us have 
beheld, a single drop of water instinct 
with visible, moving, active-ay, and 
evidently happy life, myriad-formed 
-every individual consummately or
ganised by our own omniscient Maker! 
Within the space of a single grain of 
mustard-seed may be witnessed eight 
millions of living beings, each richly 
endowed with the organs and faculties 
of animal life f Many of them, more
over, are beautiful exceedingly, and 
of perfect symmetry and proportion. 
"\Vho can behold," says an eminent 
living microscopist, (Mr Prichard) 
" thes.e holl?w Iiving globe~, revolving 
and d1sportrng themselves m their na
tive elements with as much liberty and 
pleasure as the mightiest monster in 
the deep-nay, a series of such globes 
one within the other, alike inhabited: 

t Mad:;mode Stael. "Chaque mondepeut
etrc n'cst qu 1 une cltomc, ct cbaqne :dome est 
un 1nonde." See also HERscngL's JJisc. on 
Nat. Phil. 115. 

§ PRlUHAI<Don/njusoria,pp.l, 2; edit.1852. 
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and their inhabitants alike participat
ing in the same enjoyment-and not 
exclaim with the Psalmist: 'How won
derful arc thy works, 0 Lord! sought 
out by all them that have pleasure 
therein ! '" * When we attempt to 
fix our faculties ou such objects as 
these, we are apt to lose the control 
over them, and to become powerless 
amidst conflicting conditions of won
der aud perplexity. 'Vhat are the 
p11rposcs of all these stupendous acts 
of creation, preservation, and inces
sant reproduction? And why is man 
permitted, and thus late in his history, 
these tremulous glances into infinity? 
The more he secs, the more assured 
he becomes, that what he secs must be 
absolutely as nothing to what he might 
see, were his faculties only a very little 
increased in strength. "Every secret 
which is di.>closed, every discovery 
which is made, every new effect which 
is brought to view, serves to convince 
us of numberless more which remain 
concealed, and w hieh we had before 
no suspicion of." t "\Yhat has now 
become of our former notions of the 
minutp,? I cannot answer for others; 
but the states of mind into which the 
contemplation of these subjects has 
often thrown me, is beyond the power 
of description. "Iu wonder," finely 
observes :\lr Coleridge, "all philosophy 
began; in wonder it ends; and admira
tion fills up the interspace. But the 
first wonder is the .offspring of ignor. 
auee; the last is the parent of adora
tion. The first is the birth-tluoe of 
our knowledge; the last is its euthan
asy ~ a11d apotheosis." I? 

* PRICHARD on lnfu..rnria, p. 2. 
t llishop RuTLJ<:n, Sr1·11io1i XY. - Upon thei 

/gr1or11nce of Jllttn. 
t Eu(.ltr.... ~o-lz- w, .Sa:.~a:..-o.--a good, an easy 

death.-! c•.mnot rdrainfrom tj_uoting a pa.'i
sa.gc from good old Bishop Ili1ll, in whicl: 
thi~ word is u'Sed very beautifully:

·•But let. mo prcRcribc and eommcnd to 
thee, my son, this true spirituaU meanes of 
thine happy cuthana.~io, which can be no 
other thn.n this fa.ithfull di~position of tho 
labouring :::mul, that ca.u truly ~my, 'I know 
whom I lrn.vc belicv1xl.' "-Balm of Gilead. 

§ Aids to RtJfo:tion, Aphorism ix. p. 17S. 
edit. 1S4.3. Tho aphorism is followed by a 
briof series of profound and ins.tn1ctivc re
flcction.s, heaUcd &quWP, or T!tougld& 1myg,t1t
ed /..y the p1'Cccding Aphorism. 

But what language is brilliant or 
strong enough to afford the faintest 
conception of man's discoveries in the 
heavens Ly means of his telescope, 
and the transcendent exertions of his 
intellect which it has called forth? 
Let us see if we can indicate a few 
results, and a very very few only, in 
these radiant regions. 

To our naked eye are displayed, I 
believe, about three thousand stars, 
down to the sixth magnitude; and of 
these, only twenty are of the first, 
and seventy of the second magnitude. 
Thus far, the Heavens were the same 
to the ancients a3 thev are to ourselves. 
But within the last two centuries our 
telescopes have revealed to us count
less millions of stars, more and more 
astonishingly numerous, the farther 
we are enabled tu penetrate into space! 
Every increase, says Sir ,John Her
schel, in the dimensions and power 
of instruments, which successive im
provements in optical science have 
attained, has brought into view multi
tudes innumerable of objects invisible 
before; so that, for anything experi
ence has hitherto taught us, the num· 
ber of the stars may be really infinite, 
in the only sense in which we can as
sign a mea11ing to the word. Those 
most recently rendered visible, for in
stance, by the great powers of Lord 
Rossc's telescope, are at such an in
conceivable distance, that their light, 
travelling at the rate of 200,000 miles 
a second, cannot arrive at our little 
planet in less time than fourteen thou
.rind years! Of this I am assured by 
one of our greatest living astronomers. 
Fourteen thousand years of the his
tory of the inhabitants of these sys
tems, if inhabitants there be, had pass
ed away, during the time that a ray 
of their light was travelling to this 
tiny residence of curious little man! 
Consider, for a moment, that that ~ay 
of light must have quitted its dazzling 
suurce eight thousand years before the 
creation of Adam! We have no facul
ties to appreciate such ideas; yet arc 
these realities or there are none, and 
our fancied kn~wledge is illusory. 

Let us hel'e pause for one moment 
in our breathless flight through the 
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starry infinitude, and ask our souls to 
reflect on the Almighty .Maker of all ! 
Let us fall prostrate before Him, and 
ask with trembling awe, What real 
idea have we of His 0MNTPRF.8F.NCE? 
He is present everywhere, for every.. 
where he unceasingly act~; but how 
this is, we feel to be inconceivably 
far beyond our limited faculties. 
Such kiwwledge is, indeed, too high 
for us-we cannot attain to it; but He 
has vouchsafed to tell us that Ili.~ 
throne is in heaven. Let us learn the 
impious absuraicy of attempting to 
judge of the Deity by our own no
tions of great or small, or possible or 
impossible. What were the thoughts 
and feelings that led J,a Place to 
atheism, we do not know; but how 
different was the effect of these visions 
of glory upon the mind of our own 
immortal Newton ! How they ex
panded and elevated his conception of 
Almighty power and wisdom ! Let 
his own sublime words speak for 
themselves: " Gon is eternal and in
finite, omnipotent, and omniscient ; 
that is, HE endures from everlasting 
to everlasting, and is present from 
infinity to infinity. He is not eter
nity or infinity, but eternal and infi
nite, he is not dnration or space, but 
HE endures, and is present. HE en
dures always, and is present every
where; and by existing always, and 
everywhere, constitutes duration and 
space."* 

Returning, for a moment, t<J the 
subject which we have quitted, let us 
ask, with Sir .John Herschel-For 
what purposes are we to suppose such 
magnificent bodies scattered through 
the abyss of space? 

Again, we can now detect binary, 
physically binary, stars; that is to 
say, a primary, with a companion ac
tually revolving round it. "Thus," 
says Captain Smyth,t " is the won
derful truth opened to view, that two 
suns, each self-luminous, and probably 
with an attendant train of planets, 
are gyrating round their common 

* From t.hc Scholium, annexed to tho PRlN
CtPIA. 

t P. 285. Printed for private circulation 
only, but presented by the eminent author 
to the writer, for the purposes of this paper. 

centre of gravity under the same dy
namica.l laws which govern the solar 
sy-~tem; that is, not precisel.i: like our 
planets round one great lummary, but 
where each constituent, with its ac
companying orbs, revolves round an 
intermediate point or fixed centre! 
This is a great fact, and one which, in 
all probability, Newton hims~lf never 
contemplated." 

What, again, are we to say to the 
splendid spectacle, and what can be 
the conceivable condition of existence 
which it indicates, of richly vari-col
omed double stars-of ruddy purple, 
yellow, white, orange, red, and blue ! 
The larger star is usually of a ruddy 
or orange hue-the smaller, blue or 
grecu ! " 'What illumination," says 
Sir John Herschel, "two suns-a red 
and a green, or a yellow and a blue 
one-must afford a planet, circulat
ing about either! And what charm
ing contrasts and grateful vicissi
tudes- a red and a green day, for in
stance, alternating with a white one, 
and with darkness-might arise from 
the presence or absence of one or both 
above the horizon! " t \Vhat gorge
ous scenes arc these for the imagina
tion of man to revel in t 

Again, we have at length accom
plished the feat, deemed by the greatest 
astronomers, till within even the last 
few years, absolutely impossible, of 
measuring the distance of a fixed star. 
We have accomplished this in two 
instances :-The nearest,§ one of the 
b1·ightcst stars in the Southern Hemi
sphere, is at twenty-one millions of rni/,. 
lions of miles' distance; that is, its 
light would require three years and a 
quarter to reach us. The second II is not 
nearer to us than sixty-three billions of 
miles off, and its light requires up
wards of ten years to reach ns. These 
inconceivahle distances have been 
measured to the utmost nicety, and, 
as the Astronomer- Royal recently 
explained to a popular audience, really 
by means of a common yard-measure! 
nut what proportion is there between 
even these enormous distances, and 
those of the newly-discovered stars 

I IlKllSCHEL's Astronomy, p. 395. 
§ "'· Cemauri. II 61, Cy11ni. 
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above spoken of, whose light requires 
fourteen thousand years, travelling at 
the rate of two hundred thousand 
miles a second, to reach us? It is 
abs~rd to suppose that either figures, 
or, mdced, any other mode of com
municating ideas to the mind of man, 
can enable him to appreciate such dis
tances. 

Again, man, little man, can posi
tively ascertain the weight of the Sun 
and his planets, including even the 
remotest-Neptune-of which I have 
more to say presently; and, as a mat
ter of detail, can express tbat weight 
in pounds avoirdupois, and down even 
to grains ! Think of man weighing 
the masses of these wondrous, enor
mous, and immensely distant orbs! 

Again, are we really aware of therate 
at which we, on our little planet, are at 
this moment travelling in space, in our 
orbit round the sun ? I have, within 
the last few days, put one of our best 
practical astronomers to the trouble, 
which he most courteously under
took, of computing our rate of transit 
through space in our journey round 
our central luminary; and here I give 
you his results. While I was journey
ing yesterday from London to Hull
some 200 miles-the planet, on which 
we were creeping by steam-power, 
had travelled some 410,000 miles 
through space ! So that we are, while 
I am speaking, whirling along, with
out being in the least physically sen
sible of it, at the rate of upwards of 
68, 000 miles an hour *-more than a 
thousand miles a minute-and nine. 
teen miles between two heats of a 
pendulum, or in a second of time. I 
ask again-Do we ever (tttempt to realise 
such bewil.dering facts ~ 

Nor is this al!.-1 may surprise some 
present by assuring them that the 
earth is believed, by all our great 
astronomers, to have at this moment, 
not two motions only, but three!

• While the earth moves 68.305 miles an 
hour, 3-lercury moves more ·than 100,000 
miles; whence chcmh;its use his symbol to 
d(mote quick-silver. "rhile we are di~posed 
to reg.'l.rd this as a rapid motion ronud tho 
sun, what u;. lot the inhabitants of Neptune, 
who travels only tl.Jree nnd 'a half miles e. 
~econd. thl11k of us) who are whirling round 
the sw1 at six. tiIDeH tho speed of S eptune? 

one round its axis, which we can 
make evident to the very eye; t another 
round the sun ; but wbat of the third f 
A i_nost remarkable, and equally mys
tenous fact : that the sun and all his 
planets are moving with prodigious 
velocity, through space, at the rate of 
a hundred and fifty millions of miles 
a-year, towards a particular point in 
the heavens, a star [A] in the con
stellation Hercules ! " Every astro
nomer who has examined the matter 
carefully," says the present Astrono
mer-Royal, " has come to the conclu
sion of Sir William Herschel, that the 
whole solar system is moving bodily 
towards a point in the constellation 
Hercules!" :I 

·what means this? and how can we 
sufficiently estimate the critical and 
refined observations and calculations 
by which the fact is established? lfwe 
be thus sweeping through the heavens, 
the constellations must be altogether 
altered to the eyes of our remote pos
terity, who may thereby be disabled 
from appreciating the language in 
which we spoke of them, or the ima
ginable resemblances which we assign
ed to them. And dare one dream for 
a moment of our little globe being 
ordained to encounter obstruction in 
its pathway, and being suddenly split 
into fragments by some huge orb, or in
flicting a similar fate on one as small 
as, or smaller than, itself? Splendid 
stars have suddenly appeared, and as 
suddenly disappeared from the hea
vens, leaving us no means whatever 
of conjecturing the cause of these 
phenomena.* 

Again, the sun, [[-which we feel, 
t By the experiment of M. Foucault, with 

the pendulum. 
l Lectures on Astronomy, 2d edit. 1849. 
§ On the evening of the 11th November 

1572, Tycho Brahe, the great Danishastrono~ 
mer, on returning from his laboratory to hie 
dwelling-house, was surprised to find a group 
of country folk staring at a star, which he 
was certain had not existed half an hour 
before. It was so bright as to cast a percept
ible shadow. It surpassed Jupiter at bis 
brightest l and was visible at mid-day. Jn 
March 1574, it disappeared totally nnd for 
ever. Is there not here an infinite field for 
conj ccturc ~ And this is by no means the 
only similar instance of the kind. 

ll I am informed by an astrono_mical friend, 
that the most recent obeervnt1011s confirm 

http:reg.'l.rd


29 OF THE PRESENT AGE. 

which we see, and observe; which 
dazzles us every day; which rises and 
sets, as we say, magnificently every 
morning and evening-remains a pro
found myste1·y with reference to its 
nature, and how its supply of light and 
heat is maintaiLied. "How so enor
mous a conflagration," ·says Sir ,J. 
Herschel, "is kept up, is a great mys
tery, which every discovery in either 
chemistry or optics, so far from eluci
dating, seems only to render more pro
found, and to remove farther the pros
pect of probable explanation." * 

Yet once more. We are making lat
terly, almost monthly, discoveries in 
the heavens, of a most remarkable cha
racter, with reference to certain small 
bodies knowu bv the name of Ultra
Zodiacal planctS'. I have paid close 
attention to them, and received con
stant information on ihe subject from 
that able and vigilant astronomer, Mr 
Hind.t Listen, now, to a true tale of 
wonder :-Between the orbit of Mars 
and Jupiter, there is, according to an 
undoubted and remarkable law of pro
gress of planetary distance in our sys
tem, a space of three hundred and fifty 
millions of miles: and this immense 
interval had no 'known tenants up 
to the commencement of the present 
century. But so great an unoccupied 
space was long ago found to be an in
terruption of this order of planetary 
progression of the magnitudes of the 
planetary orbits: a curious discovery of 
the Prussian astronomer Bode. After 

the supposition that the sun is a black opaque 
bo<ly, with a luminous and incandescent at
mosphere, through which the solar body ii:; 
often seen in black spots, fr~quently of enor
mous dimensions. A single spot eeen with 
the naked eye, in the year 1843, was 77, 000 
miles iu dia.mt'lter. Sir John Herschel, in 
1837, witncRscd a cluster of spots, including 
an area of 3, 780, 000 miles! The connectiou 
bt:tween these spots aud the earth's mag
net.ism, b:is been already alluded to. Ante 
p. 25, Note II. ' 

* HERSCHf<~L's .Di..~c. on Nat. Phil, p. 313. 
.Astron. 212. 
. t This gentleman's recent pubHcation, en

tjt)ed Tlte. Solar System.; a JJescripfrve Treatise 
upon the ~un, .fttloon, and Planets, including oU 
the Recent lJiscoverit;R, (Orr & Co., London), 
1852, is by far the best cxta.nt, for its accu
rate aud comprehensive treatment of the 
~nbjcct in its t:nost recent aspect. The price 
is almost noro1na.l. 

long and deep revolving of the sub. 
ject, he conjectured that ~ plan~t, no~ 
wanting, must have existed rn this 
vast interval of space; and that one 
might, in time, be discovere~ there. 
Imagine, therefore, the astomshment 
with which, during the first seven 
years of the present century, four little 
planets-Ceres, Juno, Pallas, and Vesta 
-were discovered, within this very in
terv/il, revolving in most eccentric 
orbits ! "It has been conjectured," 
said Sir ,John Herschel, writing about 
twenty years ago, "that these planets 
are fragments of some greater planet, 
formerly circulating in that interval, 
but which has been blown to atoms 
by an explosion; and that more such 
fragments exist, and may be hereafter 
discovered. These may serve as a 
specimen of the dreams in which as
tronomers, like other speculators, oc
casionally and harmlessly indulge." t 
A dream? Will it be believed, that 
within this last seven years, 110 fewer 
than TWENTY more of these mysterious 
tenants of that identical interval of 
space have been discovered !-NJSE of 
them within this very year, 1852
the last of them by Mr Hind, on the 
18th of this present month of Decem
ber! Are not these, as it were, the 
elements of au astronomical romance? 
-The orbits and motions of these little 
planets are all of the same character, 
and may be truly .said to exhibit ex. 
cessively complicated vagaries, such 
as are very likely to bring them into 
collision with each other! Aud in the 
opinion of astronomers, the most rea. 
sonable explanation of these astonish. 
ing phenomena is, that this zone of 
planets really consists ofthc fragments 
of some great one shattered by an in
ternal convulsion! @ 

To what reflections does 11 ot such a 
possibility (and no one is entitled, as 
I believe few are now disposed, to call 
it chimerical) give rise! If the sup

t .A.stron. p. 277. 
§ 'l'here are now [October 1SG4] thirt?t-or.e 

of these asteroids ! 
'' It may yet be fonnd, 0 observes Mr Hind 

"that those small bodies, Bo far from being 
port.iontt of the wreck of a great planet, wero 
created in their p:resent state; for some wise 
purpose which the progress of a8trouomv in 
future ages, may eventually unfold.u M' 

v 
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position be true that these bodies are 
planetary fragments, was the globe of 
which they once formed part destroy
ed by an internal explosion, or by ex
ternal collision, or in any other way, 
under the fiat of the Deity? Was it 
inhabited at the time, and by beings 
like ourselves? And was it their de
struction? And as we cannot enter
tain the impious supposition that _this 
possible result was occasioned by acci
dent or negligence, dare we indulge in 
speculation as to the hidden economy 
of the heavens, administered by the 
Omniscient? 

But let us now descend for a moment 
to our own tiny planet, to ask one or 
two questions concerning it. Its polar 
and equatorial diameters differ by only 
twenty-six and a half miles; and the 
greater of the two-the equatorial
is 7925 miles. When we talk of" de
scending into the bowels of the earth," 
therefore, we had better use less ambi
tious phraseology, and consider our 
excavations as being, in Sir John Her
schel's language, mere scratches of the 
exterior only ; for our deepest mines 
have never penetrated lower than to 
the ten-thousandth part of the distance 
between the earth's surface and its 
centre.* As far as scientific researches 
enable us to conjecture, we should con
clude that when our earth was first 
set in motion, t it must have been 
somewhat soft, in order to have pro
duced its present undoubted spheroidal 

--- HERSCHEL's D"iscourse, 288. 
t In (lflC of Sir Isaac NC\vton's Four Letter.If 

to Dr Benlley, and whi(;h are worth their 
weight in gold to every inquiring mind,, oc· 
curs the following memoralile pa.ssrLge. To 
the second qne~tion of Or Bentley, Sir Isaac 
replied that the present. planetary motions 
cvuld not have 8prung from any natural 
cause alone. but were impressed by an intel
ligent agent. u To make such a system, 
with all its motions, required a Cause which 
undcrstoocl and compared together the quan
tities of matter in the several bodies of the 
Sun and vlauets, and the gravitating powers 
resulting thence ; the several distances of 
tho primary p1anets from the Sun, and of 
the secondary ones from Saturn, Jupiter, and 
tlrn Barth, and the velocities with which 
these pl.mets could. revolve about those quan
tities of matter in tho central bodies; and to 
compa.re and adjust all these things together, 
in so ,brreat a variety of bndics, argues that 
Cause to be not blind aud fortuit.\.mS, but 
very well skilled. in mechanics and geometry." 

form.* But what is the real nature of 
the earth's interior? Transcendental 
mathematics fully recognise the prin
ciple of internal fluidity or fusion; 
while all our actual observations point 
to the existence of heat in a greater 
degree the lower we go. M. Humboldt, 
indeed, tells us that, at only thirty-five 
miles' distance from the earth's sur
face, "the central heat is everywhere 
so great, that granite itself is hdd in 
jWJion ! "~ Our internal fires seem to 
find a vent by means of earthquakes 
and yolcanoes. 

Is this planet of ours destined, then, 
to share the conjectured fate of that 
whose fragments are still circulating 
in space around us, and being in such 
rapid succession discovered by our 
vigilant watchers of the heavens? 

Once more, however, let us ascend 
into the resplendent regions which we 
have so suddenly quitted, in order to 
alight upon, aud scrutinise a mere 
speck among them-to advert to an 
astronomical discovery that will for 
ever signalise our age, as the result of 
a vast stretch of human intellect, one 
that would have gladdened the heart 
of NEWTON himself. I allude to the 
discovery, six years ago, of the planet 
Neptune. 

In the year 1781, Sir 'Villiam Her
schel at once almost doubled the boun. 
daries of the solar system, by his bril
liant discovery of the planet Uranus, I! 
at the distance of eighteen hundred 
In his Optics (Query 28) this great man asks 
~"How came the bodies of animals to be 
contrived with so much art, and for what 
ends were their several parts? Was the eye 
contrived without skill in optics, and the oar 
without knowledge of sounds?" Doubtless 
his mind had present to it the sublime ques
tion of the Psalmist : He that planted the ear. 
shall he not hear? He that formed the eye, shaU 
he not .~ee ?-Psalm xciv. 9. 

t And the earth was without form and 
void, and darkness was upon tho faco of the 
deep; and the Spirit of God moved upon the 
face of the waters.-Gen. i. 2. 

§ Kosmos, vol. i. p. 273. 
II Uranus was the father of Saturn; and 

the Prussian astronomer Bode, suggested. 
that as the new planet wa.B next to 8atun1, 
it should be called by the name of Urn.nus. 
!\1. La Ph.co, however. generously insisted 
on its bearing the name of its Euglish dis
CO\'erer. It pas.sod. however. by ~he name 
of the Georgium SidUB, in comphment to 
Geo. III., the munificent patron of astro

http:fortuit.\.mS
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and twenty-two millions of miles from 
the sun, and travclliug in his orbit 
in thirty thousand six hundred and 
eighty-six days, or fifteen thousand 
five hundred miles an hour. This 
dignified visitant has a diameter of 
thirty-six thousand miles, and is at
tended by six satellites during his 
eighty-four years' tour round his ant! 
our ceutral luminary. Thus much for 
Uranus. 

Many years afterwards, certain dif
ferences were observed by French and 
English astronomers between this pla
net's true places, and those indicated 
by theoretic calculation; aud at length 
it was suggested that the cause might 
be attributed to the perturbingi11fluence 
of some unseen planet. They thought, 
however, that if this were really the 
solution of these differences between 
calculation and observation, it would 
be almost an impossibility to establish 
the fact, and ascertain the unseen pla
net's place in the heavens. This was 
the deliberate opinion of M. Eugene 
Bouvanl, one of the greatest French 
geometers of the day. Nevertheless, 
Mr Adams, :tn English, and M. Le Ver
rier, a French astronomer, unknown 
to, aud entirely independently of each 
other, commenced a series of elaborate 
and profound mathematical calcula
tions, proceeding on different methods, 
to solve the great problem, which was 
thus stated by M. Le Verrier:-" Is it 
possible that the inequalities of Uranus 
are due to the action of a planet situ
ated in the ecliptic, at a mean distance 
double that of Uranus? If so, where is 
tlie planet actually situated, what is its 
mass, and what are the elements of its 
orbit?" Our distinguished country
man, Mr Adams, a Fellow of St ,John's 
College, Cambridge, and whom I saw 
receive the gold medal of the Royal 
Society, as some token entertained of 
his transcendent merits as a mathe
matician, had directed his attention to 
this matter in the year 1843-his ob

~omica~ sci~ncc, until the year 1851, when, 
in the N aut1cal Almanac of that year, it was 
called by tho name of Ura.nus-a change made 
with the disinterested concurrence of tho pre
~ent Sir J. Hersch(']. the moclcst son of the 
great discoverer. 81.!o Mr H JN n's Solar Sys
tem, p. 119. 

ject being to "ascertain the probable 
effect of a more distant planet ; " and 
he succeeded in obtainiug an approxi. 
mate solution of the inverse problem of 
pnturbations; that is to say, given
certain observed disturbances; to find 
the positions and paths of the body 
producing them. In other words, the 
great planet Cranus was occasionally 
disturbed in his course by the attrac
tion of an unknmcn body; and the ob
ject was to determine the fact with
out waiting for the visible existence 
of that body. 

It would be vain to attempt to make 
the nature of these grand calculations* 
popularly intelligible; nor am I ma
thematician enough to presume to 
make the attempt. These twin sons 
of science were supremely successful. 
On the 23d September 1846, the spleu
did stranger became visible, in dia
meter about forty-two thousand milest 
-that is, upwards of five times that 
of our earth, and attended by at least 
one visible satellite. Neptune performs 
his stately journey round the sun, from 
which he is distant two thousand eight 
hundred and fifty millions of miles, in 
one hundred and sixty-six years, or 
sixty thousand sixhundred and twenty
four days! 

Thus not only did these two astro
nomers point out where this huge dis
tant orb would be found in such im
mensely distant space, but weighed its 
mass, numbered the years of its revo
lution, and told the dimensions of its 
orbit! 

Would that France and England 
might never again be seen in any but 
such glorious rivalry as they thus ex
hibited, in the persons of these their 
highly-gifted sons ;-who, by the way, 
must be acknowledged by the unknown 
philosopher of whom I spoke some time 
ago, to have been certainly a very su
perb pair of electrical calculating ma
chines! 

What, however, is the above, or what 

• Till within the la~t thirty years, it was 
considered that our English m:tthema.ticians 
were inferior to their continental brethren in 
the higher departments of mathematics· bnt 
I believe it is generally admitted that tbe 
former arc now equal to nny in the world. 

t Mr Hind says about thirty-one thousaud. 
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are any other discoveries, when placed 
by the side of that of Gravitation by the 
immortal Newton? This, it were hard
ly extravagant to regard as an exercise 
of celestial genius, by which it seemed 
to have gained the true key to the mo
tions of the whole universe. The 
whole material universe,saysSirDavid 
Brewster, was spread before the dis
coverer of this law: the Sun with all 
his atte11dant planets-the planets with 
all their sateHites; the cornet~ whirl
ing about in every direction in their 
eccentric orbits; and the system of the 
Fixed Stars stretching to the remotest 
limits of space! * 

The minds of even ordinary men ex
pand, but at the same time droop, while 
contemplatingsuchamazing and unap
proachable intellectual power as this. 
Dr Thomas Brown, one of the most 
distinguished modern Scottish teach
ers of mental and moral philosophy, 
thus speaks of Newton: "The powers 
and attainments of this almost super
human genius, at once make us proud 
of our common nature, and humble us 
with a sense of our disparity. If," he 
continues, "the minds of all men, from 
the creation of the world, had been si
milar to the mind of Newton, is it pos
sible to conceive that the state of any 
science would have been at this mo
ment what it now is, or in any respect 
similar, though the laws which regu
late the physical changes in the ma
terial universe had continued unalter
ed, and no change occurred, but in the 
simple original susceptibilities of the 
mind itself?" 'Vhat a question for a 
speculative mind! 

But it is time to ask, why are we 
thus waudering amid the splendid so
litudes of heaven? Why, to echo a 
question already hinted at, has man 
been permitted, thus late too in his 
history, to make himself so far, if one 
may so speak, familiar with infini
tude ? He sinks from these dazzling 
regions bewildered and overwhelmed; 

"* Life of Ncu:ton, p. 153. Wben Newton 
began to fiod his calculations vcrifyillg the 
sublime discovery of the law of gravitation, 
he bcra.mc too ngit:-.tcd t-0 pnrsuc them, aud 
intrust.cd the completion of the detai]s to a 
friend. ""lien before has any other human 
breast vibrated with auxicties such o.s those? 

as though the Finite had been para
lysed by momentary contact with the 
Infinite; and is relieved to find him
self once again upon his little native 
earth-his appointed home, and scene 
of pilgrimage and probation. Here 
again, however, he finds everything 
unexhausted, inexhaustible, accumu
lating upon, and overwhelming him, 
whichever way he turns. Yet a new 
light gleams upon him, while he di
rects his wandering eyes towards the 
inner portions of the crust of that 
earth which he had trod for so many 
ages, without dreaming of what was 
lying beneath, and destined one day 
to be exposed to his wondering eyes. 
What would have been the effect on 
Aristotle's mind, of our geological 
discoveries? Man now perceives in
dubitable traces of past scenes of ex
istence, of which all his recorded his
tory has said nothing; traces appar
ently reserved, in the Providence of 
God, to be examined and pondered in 
only these our own times, after so 
many ages of concealment. Far be
neath the surface of the earth, we 
discover the fossilised remains of its 
ancient tenants, who seem to have 
occupied the globe at different periods 
-probably, too, at vast intervals, and 
under widely different, but perfectly 
appropriate, circumstances and condi
tions. They appear to have been 
placed upon it at a given period, for 
a specified purpose, in a determined 
order ; and having unconsciously ac
complished that purpose, they myste
riously disappear, but in a wonderful 
order, and leave behind them the 
still visible and incontestable proofs 
of their past existence. 0, how elo
quent, how deeply suggestive, are 
these mute vouchers of past econo
mies! instituted and sustained by one 
and the same Almighty Being, who, 
by the word of His power, upholds 
present existence ! Many of these re
mains appear to us huge nd mons
trous ; and huge and fearful they un
doubtedly seem to have been, beyond 
any creatures inhabiting the earth 
within our time.- Our time? What 
do I mean? Who are WE? MAN : 
concerning whom all geology is, with 

http:intrust.cd
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an awful significance, absolutely si
lent, through all its centuries and 
ages, how continuous and remote so
ever they may be, since it owns that 
it has to deal only with times antel'ior 
to the appearance of Man upon the ap
poiuted scene of his lordship-a scene 
which geology shows to have been 
carefully prepared for him. No, not 
the faintest trace of his presence, his 
footsteps, or his handiwork, can be 
detcct.ed in any of the pages of this 
stony volume, wherever it has hither
to been opened, though examined 
never so minutely ;-he is as absolute 
a stranger as though he were not at 
this moment. and never had been, a 
denizen of tlie planet! This negative 
eloquence of geology has always ap
peared to me profoundly suggestive. 
None of its researches in any part of 
the globe has hitherto succeeded in 
bringing to light one single fragment 
of the fossilised frame of man, in any 
undisturbed geological formation, by 
which is meant those portions of the 
earth's crust to which, though the 
most recent formations in geology, 
geologists assign a much higher anti
quity than any reached by history. 
It is true that some petrified human 
skeletons have been found, as, for in
stance, in that part of the shores of the 
island of Guadaloupe where the per
colation of calcareous springs speedily 
petrifies everything subjected to their 
influence. There is a solitary speci
men of a petrified skeleton, found at 
that island under such circumstances, 
now to be seen in the British Museum; 
and which a celebrated anatomical 
friend of mine regards, on account of 
certain peculiarities in the pelvis, as 
having been the skeleton of a negro. 
If this be so, its date must be, of 
course, subsequent to the discovery 
of Guadaloupe by Europeans.* It is 
not, in other words, the skeleton of 
one of the Caribs, the original inhabi
tants ; a'l{d cannot be more than be
tween two and three hundred years 
old. One or two other human skele
tons have been found, which may be 
similarly accounted for. 

Thus, then, the new and brilliant 
* A.D. 1493. 

science of geology attests that man 
was the last of created beings in this 
planet. If her data be consistent and 
true, and worthy of scientific consi
deration, she affords conclusive evi
dence that, as we arc told in Scrip
ture, he cannot have occupied the 
earth longer than six thousand years.t 

Sir Isaac Newton's sagacious intel
lect had arrived at a similar conclu
sion from different premises, and long 
before the geologist had made his re
searches and discoveries. " Ile ap· 
peared," said one who conversed with 
him not long before his death, and has 
carefully recorded what he justly styles 
"a remarkable and curious conversa
tion," "to be very clearly of opinion, 
that the inhabitants of this world were 
of a short date; and alleged as one rea
son for that opinion, that all arts-as 
letters, ships, printi1ig, the needle, &c. 
-were discovered within the memory 
of history, which could not have hap
pened if the world had been eternal; 
and that there were visible marks of 
ruin upon it, which could not have 
b effected by a flood only." t 

Man cannot shut his eyes upon the 
actual revelations of geology, any more 
than he can upon the written revela
tions contained in the 8criptmes. It 
were foolish, nay dangerous, and even 
impious to do so. 'Ve may depend 
upon it that God designed us, and 
permitted us, for wise purposes, to 
make these astonishing discoveries, 
or He would have kept them for ever 
hidden from our sight; and, forsooth, 
shall we then turn round upon our 
Omniscient J\faker, and venture to 
tell Him that He is contradicting His 
written word? What a spectacle for 
men and angels ! The Creature and 
its Creator, the Finite and the Iufinitc, 
at issue! For indeed it would, and 
must needs be so. Infinite Goodness 
and Wisdom have presented to us the 
Scriptures as being the eternal truth 
of God, who has so accredited it to the 
faculties which He himself has given 
us for discovering truth, that we "have 
reverently received it as such; count
less millions of His creatures have 

t HITCHCOCK, Religion of Geology, p. Hi7. 
i BREWSTER'S Life of Newlon, p. 365. 

http:detcct.ed


34 INTELLECTUAL AND MORAL DEVELOPMENT 

lived and died in that belief, and 
among them the mightiest intellects 
-the best and greatest of our species; 
and yet it is to be imagined that they 
have all had only a strong delusion 
sent them that they shoukl believe a lie, 
and in that lie should live and die ! 
Nay, but let us not thus judge the 
Deity, who does not deceive his crea
tures. Yea, let God be true, but every 
man a lia1'. 

If, then, the written word of God 
be true, His works cannot coutradict 
it, however our folly and presumption 
may make it for a time so appear; 
and, on the opposite assumptio11, we 
are to suppose that the Author of Na
ture has expressly revealed to us, in 
this latter day, some of the former 
conditions of the earth, only in order 
to contradict His own written "'ord 
previously given to ns for our guid
ance iu this transitory scene of being! 
And is this, theu, to be the sum and 
substance of the good which geology 
has done mankind? It is not so-it 
cannot be so ; nothing but weakness 
or wickedness can thus wrest geology 
from its true tendency and purpose, 
and convert it from a witness to the 
truth, into a proof of falsehood. 

One who may perhaps be regarded 
as exhibiting the highest condition of 
the intellect of this age, and thorough
lvimbued with the spirit of philosophy 
_:_of which he is its leading exponent 
and representative - has placed on 
record his deliberate conviction that 
"the study of natural philosophy, so 
far from leading man to doubt the im
mortality of the soul, and to scoff at 
revealed religion, has, on every well
constituted mind, a natural effect di
rectly the contrary. The testimony 
of natural reason," continues Sir .John 
Herschel-for it is he of whom I speak 
- "on whatever exercised, must of 
necessity stop short of those truths 
which it is the o~ject of revelation to 
make known ; but while it places the 
existence and principal attributes of a 
Deity on such grounds as to render 
doubt absurd, and atheism ridiculous, 
it unquestionably opposes no natural 
or necessary obstacle to further pro
gress. . . . . The character of 

the true philosopher is to hope all 
things not impossible, and to believe 
all things not unreasonable." He 
proceeds, in an admirable spirit, to 
say, that we must take care that the 
testimony afforded by science to reli
gion, be its extent or value what it 
may, shall be at least independent, un
biassed, and spontaneous ; and he re
probates not only such vain attempts 
as would make all nature bend to 
narrow interpretations of obscure and 
difficult passages in the sacred writ
ings, but the morbid sensibility of 
those who exult and applaud when 
any facts start up explanatory, as 
they suppose, of some Scriptural allu
sions, and feel pained and disappoint
ed when the general course of dis
covery in any department of science 
runs wide of the notions with which 
particular passages in the Bible may 
have impressed such persons them
selves. Ry such it should be remem
bered that, on the one baud, truth can 
never be opposed to truth -and, on 
the other, that error is to be effect
ually confounded only by searching 
deep and tracing it to its sour~e.* 

Thus far Philosophy, in a true and 
noble spirit; and it is specially appli
cable to the subject of Geology. 

Geology is to be regarded as a science 
in gigantic infancy, promising a truly 
marvellous manhood. It is one so es
sentially adapted to excite the imagi
nation, that professors of the science 
are required to exercise a severe re
straint upon that faculty; and, dis
carding all tendency to theorising, ap
proach the sufficicntlyastoundiug facts· 
with which they have to deal, in a cold 
and rigorous spirit of philosophical in
vestigation. It is hard to many to ap
proach it without disturbing prepos
sessions; and those who cannot get 
rid of them may, if diligent observers, 
accumulate facts, but must be cont~nt 
to leave greater intellects to deal with 
them. This important scien~e has had 
to contend with great disadvantages 
-some of them peculiar; but it is 
overcoming them, and will continue 
to do so. I shall not indicate what I 
couceive these peculiar disadvantages 

* HERSCHEL, Disc. on Nat. Phil. pp. '7-10. 
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to be, because they will occur to any 
one who has even only moderately di
rected his attention to this splendid 
subject_ As long as the facts of geo
logy arc carefully ascertaiued, aud 
dealt with simply as facts, as those of 
all other sciences, and it be not at
tempted to put them together prema
turely, and announce confidently the 
particular tendenc;ir which they may 
really only seem to mdicate, while their 
true bearing is in quite an opposite di
rectiou-so Jong, but so long only, geo
logists may depend upon it that they 
are contributing to the formation of a 
science destined, perhaps, to eclipse 
all others except astronomy, and even 
rival it. Geology depends on the con
tinual accumulation of observations 
carried on for al'es. If the geologists 
of the present day should forget this 
fact, and breathlessly begin to con
struct theories and systems on the 
strength of a few coincident facts, 
they may hereafter be regarded as 
mere children, and not as philosophers 
conscious of the grandeur of the in
quiries in which they are privileged 
to take part. The hope, however, of 
geology is, the sobriety and system 
with which great numbers of qualified 
observers are simultaneously prosecut
ing their inquiries and experiments in 
so many quarters of the earth. Its 
structure affords already conclusive 
evidence not only of formations singu
larly in unison with each other, though 
at immense distances, but also of the 
operation of vast forces, in past ages, 
of only a conjectural character and 
mode of operatior1. Let any one go 
through the Alps, as I did lately, and 
the most hasty glance at the confused 
position of the strata will satisfy him 
that geology has to deal with facts 
dislocating all suggested hypotheses. 

~t is, however, the organic remains, 
ammal and vegetable, which are found 
in these various strata, where they 
have lain hidden for a long series of 
ages, that present geology in its most 
attractive aspect, and give the reins to 
the imaginat10n. What are we to say, 
for instance, to the visible remnar1ts 
of a monster, partaking of the nature 
of a fish and a crocodile, the eyes of 

which are of such magnitude that each 
requires a string five feet long to sur
rouud it- the diameter of the orbit 
being eighteen inches? How hideous 
must such an object have appeared!* 
There are few of our leading museums 
that are not enriched with fossil re
mains of these strange stupendous ani 
mals, pointing indubitably to a long 
succession of ages, when creatures of 
this kind, with their appropriate ani
mal and vegetable aliment, seem to 
have had this earth of ours entirely to 
themselves. This is a state of facts 
for which our minds were quite unpre
pared, and with which we may not 
even yet be competent to deal soberly. 
I shall, however, quit this deeply in
teresting subject, with the remark, 
that as astronomy expands our con
ceptions of splendour and space, so 
geology enlarges our ideas of duration 
and time; while both these magnifi
cent sciences, the farther they are pro
secuted, supply the more conclusive 
and awe-inspiring evidence of the unity 
of the Creator. And finally, we may 
safely concur in the observation of an 
eloquent American writer on these 
subjects,t that the merest child in a 
Christian land, in the nineteenth cen
tury, has a far wider and nobler con
ception of the perfections of Jehovah, 
than the wisest philosopher who lived 
before astronomy had gone forth on 
her circumnavigation of the uni verse. 
He might have added, and before geo
logy had disclosed His mysterious 
handiwork in our own inner earth. 

Let me, however, now point out a 
recent fact, which appears to me to 
have a marvellous significance, and 
perhaps a designed coincidence. While 
men were, and continue to be, busily 
exploring the earth in search of traces 
of long past existence, endeavouring 
to establish its vast antiquity, and the 
changes which it has undergone, we 
may suddenly behold, reverently be it 
said ! the dread finger of the Deity si. 
lently pointing to that same earth, as 
containing une1Ting evidence of the 

* These dimensions exist in the fossil 
rtimains of Rn lcthyosaurus to be seen in 
the Geological Museum, in King's College,
London. 

t Dr HtTCllC'OCK, Religion oj Geology, p. 416. 
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truth of His WRITTEX 'VoRn. Let us 
wend our wondering way to ~ineveh, 
and gaze at its extraordinary excava
tions. There are indeed seen those 
traces of man which geology has never 
found; mau as he existed near four thou
sand years ago; manasheactedandsuf
fered; man as he became the subject of 
God's judgments; man, whose fate had 
been foretold by the messengers of God! 
Here beholrl an ancient and mighty 
capital, and its cruel and idolatrous 
people, as it were reproduced before 
our eyes, and disinterred from the dust 
and gloom of ages! 

0 ye men of Nineveh ! are you in
deed already rising up before us, to 
condemn us ? * 

To my mind these contemplations 
are pregnant with instruction, and in
vested with awe. I cannot go to our 
national museum, and behold there 
the recently-disinterred monuments of 
past Assyrian existence, without re
garding them by the light of the Scrip
tures; nor afterwards read the Scrip
tures, without additional light reflect
ed upon them from these wondrous 
discoveries. May I, for instance, be 
really looking upon the idol Nisroch,t 
of whom I read in Holy 'Vrit, and 
of the royal parricides of whom it 
speaks? So Sennacherib King of As
syria departed, and went and returned, 
and dwelt at Nineveh. And it came to 
pass, as he was worshipping in the house 
of Nisroch his god, that .Adrammelech 
and Slwrezer his son.s smote hirn with 
the sword! t 

Surely, surely, we live in an age 
of wonderful discoveries and coinci
dences; and it must be our fault if we 
do not profit by them, as it is our 
duty to make the attempt. 

It seems to me that no rightly-con
stituted mind can ponder these subjects 

"" The men of Nirieveh !fhall ri.~e up in the 
judgmeut with this generation, and shall con· 
dem,n it: for thcv repented at the preaching of 
Jonas; nnd, behold, a greater than Jon~ is 
here.-Lukc, xi. 32. 

t See Mr Layard's admirable and deeply in
teresting Nineiwh and its Re:mains, of which 
a cheap abridgment, with numerous wood· 
cuts, was published by himself in 1851, en
titled, A Popular AccO'Unt of .Ditcoveril• at 
Nine1'eh, p. 47. 

! 2 Kings, xix. 36, Si. 

without being deeply and beneficially 
affected. It is in vain, however, to 
reason with one whose mind is inso
lently made up to treat them with con
tempt, and to disregard accumulating 
evidence a hundredfold strouger than 
induces it to act confidently in the 
most important concerns of life. A 
disposition of this kind may in time 
be visited by a judicial blindness. Let 
those, on the contrary, of a nobler cha
racter, but who have been agitated by 
doubts from which perhaps few are 
free, 1·efiect on the benignant dispen
sation which enables us, by new dis
coveries in science, to comprehend 
much that was previously dark in 
God's revelation through the Scrip
tures. The book of nature having 
been thus opened to· us for so grand 
a purpose, may we not humbly hope 
that that book will not be closed again, 
before everything that forms still a 
stumbling-block to belief be removed? 
There may have been scoffers in for
mer days, whom the discovery to which 
I am alluding would have startled, and 
silenced. Had Lord Shaftesbury, and 
those who thought with him, lived in 
this our time, let us express a hope 
that they would be now proclaiming 
what they once denied; and we can
not be sufficiently thankful to the Su
preme Disposer of Events, that it has 
pleased Hirn to reserve ourselves, on 
whom it may be that the ends of the 
world are come, for a season of greater 
light! 

Let, then, the geologist go on with 
his researches, and double his dis
coveries; nay, indefinitely increase 
their number and significancy. Let 
him, if he please, and think himself 
entitled to do so-and it has been sar
castically said that time is a cheap 
commodity with geologists-talk ofhi.s 
millions and millions upon millions of 
ages, if he think his eye really cap8:ble 
of piercing so far back into etern!ty. 
If he be right, he shall never satisfy 
me that my God is wrong; for I know 
in whom 1 have believed:

He is His own interpreter, 
And He will make ti plain ! 

And now the current of our inquiries 
is bringing us in view of objects and 
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ends demanding our most serious at
tention. 

Wehave been hitherto inquiring in
to the INTEI.LECTUAL development of 
the age in which we live; and for that 
purpose have had to pass in rapid 
review the Rtate of knowledge, and 
of consequent power, to which the 
exertions of the human intellect have 
brought us. ·we have endeavoured to 
show that we have 110 suflicient rea
son for believing that the intellect of 
man has either increased or diminish
ed in absolute strength or capacity, as 
far as we have auy means of judging 
of its action, when fitting occasions 
arose to develop its energies; that all 
our researches into the nature of in
tellectual existence and action have 
failed of bringing us satisfactory re
sults; that we know that we live, 
though not how we live; we think, 
but l.,-now not how we think; and that 
it may perhaps have been so ordained 
by Infinite Wisdom, that impassable 
bounds should be placed to the anxious 
and insatiable curiosity of man. I am 
speaking, I repeat again, solely at pre
sent of human means and sources of 
knowledge. One observation, faintly 
alluded to at the commencement of 
this paper, surely must, by this time, 
have forced itself upon us: that while 
the retrospect of six thousand years
from which I exclude our first parent, 
whose intellect originally, and before 
he had darkened the glorious image 
and likeness in which he was made, 
may have been endowed with powers 
transcending all conception by his de
generate though still gifted successors 
--shows mental philosophy to have 
been, comparatively speaking, station
ary, physical discovery has made, and 
that latterly, advances so prodigious. 
Let us attempt in imagination to real
ise the space gone over, by supposing 
that greatest among the ancient phi lo. 
sophers, Aristotle, placed in possession 
of our microscope ; our telescope, and 
other astronomical instruments; our 
chemical and mechanical instruments, 
and of their amazing results; and the 
present state of anatomical, physiologi
cal, and geological knowledge. How 

would he now look at the earth! and 
at the heavens! at the elements! and 
at MAN? And when the astounded 
philosopher began at length to look 
for corresponding advances in meta
physical or psychological knowledge, 
what should we say? What would 
be think? 

Again, let us suppose ourselves to 
wake up to-morrow morning in his 
day !-without steam, without mag
netism, without electricity, and all the 
amazing results which they have ef
fected !-without the telescope! with
out the microscope, and all their mighty 
revelations! Nay, even to descend for 
a moment to particulars, without our 
gas, without our newspapers, without, 
in other words, our present physical 
and intellectual light !-without the 
steamboat, the railroad, the electric 
telegraph! What a sudden and dreary 
eclipse! How confounding aud in
tolerable to those recollectillg so dif
ferent a state of social existence! How 
we should creep and grope our way 
about, as in a state of childhood ! And 
shall we continue our course back
wards, as far beyond Aristotle's day as 
his beyond ours~ Let us suddenly re
turn to our present day, passing in 
our flight those two great lights, at 
intervals of centuries, the two Bacons, 
Roger and Francis, and .N"ewton; and 
let us venture to anticipate the dim 
future, our physical know ledge and 
position twenty-two centuries hence, 
if our species shall then, in God's good 
pleasure, continue upon the earth, the 
fiat not having then gone forth, that 
Time shall be no longer! 

Where may then be the seats of 
mankind ?-their language?- their 
modes of communication ?-of govern
ment ?-their knowledge and use of 
nature, and its powers !-of the Hea
vens, and the Earth's relations to 
them? Will the land and the water 
have again changed places? May 
we imagine our posterity, some two 
or three thousand years hence, exhum
ing the fossilised remains of their an
cestry in every quarter of the globe 
accessible to the search ? Will they 
be speculating upon our size-so much 

D 
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greater, or less than, or the same as 
their own?- upon our tastes, and 
habits, and doings? Will our history 
have perished ?-or, if it survive, will 
it tell of us truly, or falsely? Will 
the period of our existence be assign
ed to a date a million of ages anterior 
to its actual one? Will our ignorance 
of the laws of nature, as then under
stood, of the constitution of the hu. 
man mind, be spoken of with pity and 
wonder? 

Thus, indeed, may we dream and 
speculate, if we please, as to the pos
sible future, and its conditions with 
reference to the present and the past. 
It is with the present that man is prac. 
tically concerued; but of that present, 
though it may seem paradoxical to 
say it, both the past and the future 
arc inevitable and essential elements 
and conditions. Our Now reflects the 
lights and shadows of what has gone 
before and is following, and has ne
cessary relations to man's special and 
limited intellectual faculties. How 
different are the Now of man, and the 
NOW of his Maker ! The difference 
involves the distinction between Time 
and Eternity, between the Creator and 
the Creature, the Finite and the In
finite; and may, if pondered, afford a 
few trembling gleams of light upon 
some of the possible conditions of 
Omniscience. "Tho whole evolution 
of time and ages," said More, " from 
cvcrlastiug to everlasting, is collect
edly and presentifickly represented 
to God at once ; as if all things and 
actions were, at this very instant, 
reallr, present and distinct before 
him. '* How can mortal man ad
dress his faculties to such a subject? 
They are as unfit to deal with it, as 
the eye to hear, or the ear to sec ; and 
it is something even to persuade our
selves of that fact and certainty. It 
may serve to save the soul of man 
from endless trouble and perplexity, 
and to reduce it to that condition 
which alone it is fitted to enjoy. But 
we do not sufficiently exercise our
selves in this matter. -..ve soothe our
selves with sounds; talking as freely 
and unconcernedly about - omnisci

• Defence of the Philosophic Cabbala, c. 2. 

ence, omnipotence, and omnipresence, 
as though they really represented to 
our understandings the comprehen
sible attributes of the incomprehen
sible Deity ; as if " by searching" we 
had " found out the Almighty unto 
perfection ! " I am speaking here of 
the mere unassisted exercise of human 
reason, which appears to me incompe
tent to deal fully with our "Now;" 
and the more that we endeavour to 
realise this fact, the better shall we 
find it, for both speculation and prac
tice, in the state of things in which 
we are conscious that we have been 
placed by our }faker, and to which our 
faculties have been adjusted; and iu 
which we are ordained to see through 
a glass darkly, and to know in part. 
So it -is; and the restless, and too often 
insolent, spirit of man must accommo
date itself to that fact : and if he do 
not, he will assuredly make mental 
and moral sllipwreck. The best think
ers of the present age are those who 
rigorously act upon this principle, and 
are most on their guard against urging 
speculation into regions virtually for
bidden to the prying of human facul
ties ; because they are, as I have 
said, absolutely unfitted for them : as 
is grievously evidenced by the incon
sistent and contradictory character of 
such speculations as we have several 
times alluded to, the absurdities to 
which they lead legitimately, and their 
practical uselessness, and danger. 

These observations may serve to 
connect our present topics with those 
touched upon before we started on our 
multifarious inquiries. 

They remind us that our inquiry is 
not limited to the intellectual, but ex
tends to the MORAI. development of our 
species in the present age ; and that 
again remits us to an early observa
tion, that there arc profound relation.a 
between intellect and morality, involv
ing everything that concerns the 
highest interests of humanity.t The 
truth fa, that intellect stands to moral
ity in the relation of means to an end; 
that the culture and exercise of the 
intellect are not, and cannot be, of 
themselves, final objects or ends, but 

t .Ante, p. 8. 
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necessarily presuppose and lead to 
ends. This is a doctrine as old as the 
great Stagyrite ; who, to adopt the 
eloquent language of the present oc
cupant of the pulpit of Hooker,* " laid 
the foundation of his ethical system in 
a recognition of the great truth, that 
the end of man ill not lwwwledge, but 
practice.t 

" A wiser than the Stagyrite has 
told us that the whole of man - his 
duty, his happiness, his immortality, 
is comprised in this-to fear God, alld 
to keep his commandme11ts.t 

"But an infinitely greater than So
lomon has also authoritatively told us, 
that the entire subjection of the soul 
to the obedience of FAITH, is not only 
itself demanded of us, but is also at 
the same time constituted the only 
avenue to further knowledge. If any 
man WILL?, do His will, he shall know 
of the doctrine whether it be of God." 

Thus, as it were, with one stride, 
we have reached the goal-the final 
end of man--of his existence and do
ings; to which they all inevitably 
tend, and the attaining of which con
tributes the true and only business of 
life ! His intellect is given him to 
aid in discerning that end, and to en
able him to regulate his conduct in 
this life, so as to attain that which is 
beyond it-the glorious fruition of a 
happy Hereafter. But where are we 
standing? On the shore of a vast 
deep sea of ethical or moral philo
sophy; by which I mean simply, that 
~ystem or theory of principles regulat
rng man as a moral and responsible 
agent, especially in respect of its mo· 
tives and sanctions. 

This great subject I have approached 
*Archdeacon Robinson, tho Master of the 

Tempi~. 

t TO ,?if -rlAo, o'1 y11~11',,, tk.ua. 1'"~iiE1~• .(Eth. 
.3.)-llle flufJ4~eo11 <tn<..i :te'~l1'1µ.011 ut Aristotle 

express both ot them non·ltnality · and 'Lil 
•'goods" coming under either designati~n 
ar~ only su!Jordinate goods, irnplyiug th~ 
e~1steuc? of something higher a.ud better. 
With Anst.otlc, .that something was-happi
ness; with us, 1t should be tho happincss
~~~~~i!;ri~nie and ultimate onc-socur~d by 

l Ecclos. xii. IS. 
§Tho. Gree.I~ hn;s a sig'lla! si11:nificance of 

exp!ces1on- '"' T~' 9EAH Td !HAt;µ,e "-u.,.oU 
"41,,. 

suddenly, and, right or wrong, in .the 
decisive spirit of one whose mmd, 
after revolving it all his life as .a 
matter of personal concermnent, is 
thoroughly made up upon it. With 
such a subject, and with such a feel
ing it were idle, and even criminal, 
for~ moment, especially on such an 
occasion as this, to dally or to palter ; 
and I shall speak humbly, and with. 
ont reserve, my sincere convictions. 
-In an early part of this paper, it is 
said that everything depends, in these 
inquiries, on taking a right poi~t. of 
view· for that there is one, from which 
all pr~sents to the contemplative mind 
a lovely but awful order; and another, 
from which everything appears inex
tricable and hopeless confusion and 
contradiction, involving man himself, 
and all within and without him. 

Nearly two centuries ago, Sir Isaac 
Newton concluded his Optical Queries, 
by a memorable prediction, as it was 
justly termed by Dugald Stewart, 
" that if Natural Philosophy, in all 
its parts, by pursuing the inductive 
method, shall at length be perfect
ed, the bounds of ;1foral Phlosoplty 
will be enlarged also." \Ve have not, 
during the splendid times which have 
succeeded his own, perfected natural 
philosophy, but have rigorously pur
sued the inductive method, and there
by immensely enlarged the bounds of 
natural philosophy. Have we also 
enlarged those of moral philosophy? 
In one respect we have-by inces
santly accumulating proofs, each new 
one on a sublimer scale, of our Al
mighty Maker's wisdom, power, bene
ficence, and unity of action, and of 
His title to the love, adoration, and 
obedience of His creatures. A living 
successor of Sir Isaac Kewton, Sir 
John Herschel, tells us that the steady 
application of the inductive system to 
physics, neces;arily tends to impress 
something of the well-weighed and 
prugressi ve character of science on 
the more complicated conduct of our 
social and moral relations ; that it is 
thus that legislation and politics come 
gradually to be regarded as experi
mental sciences, founded in the ruoral 
UJJd physical nature of man, and tu be 
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constantly accumulating towards the 
solution of the grand problem -how 
the advantag-cs of government are to 
be secured with the least possible iu
convenience to the governed.* Per
haps it may be truly said, in passing, 
that while the steadfast progress of 
experimental philosophy is one of the 
grandest features of the age, it is not 
unaccompa11ied with danger, in so far 
as the spirit which it generates may 
Le disposed to address itself, flushed 
with triumph, to matters which are 
not tlte subject of cxpcrilllcntal treat
ment. 

I have my own opinions concerning 
the science of political econowy, which 
I need not obtrude upon you; but tliat 
legislation and politics depend on fixed 
principles, howevvl difficult formally 
to define and agree upon them; and 
that those principles have relation to 
the moral and physical uature of man, 
can no more Le douutcd, than one can 
deuy the existence, as a distinguish
i11g characteristic of the present age, 
of a sincere desire to discern and act 
upon those principles. Into those 
questions, so unhappily intermingled 
with violent passions and personal 
interests, I shall not enter for one 
moment, because I am satisfied with 
another-and a vast one it is-what 
is the moral nature of mau ? for the 
determining that, and the rules of con
duct conformable to it, constitute what 
is called Moral Philosophy. Before 
proceeding further, let me say, that if 
you wish really to ascertain the facts 
on which to reason with reference to 
man's moral nature, do not go to the 
speculative moralist, sitting in his 
library, spinning scheme after scheme 
of so-called morality, often only fantas
tic variations of those of long-forgot
ten predecessors; but go to the law
yer, the physician, the divine, who 
see human nature from day to day in 
its practical aspccts,-thosc which 
arc hidden from the eyes of mere 
talkers and writers, however eloquent 
and ingenions. The former can tell 
yon of the actual physical and moral 
condition of ou~ species, in every class 
of life from the lowest to the highest 

* Diaco11.rae, p. 73. 

- even in the highest conditious of 
modern civilisation. Ask, again, those 
noble messengers of mercy, who, with 
only the eye of their heavenly Father 
upon them, shedding around them a 
radiance unseen of man, go about do
ing goad-visiting those hidden scenes 
of suffering~ 

Where hopeless anguish pours her moan, 
And lonely want retires to die ! 

Ask them, I say, ask all these classes, 
to whom human nature in every sta
tion, every degree of development and 
form of manifestation, is exposed
what they think of human nature-of 
man's moral nature-and what are the 
conclusions which their "experience" 
has forced upon them. They will tell 
you of a terrible amount of physical 
and moral Ev1L in existence, and wh-icl• 
must be dealt with. 

Here, perhaps, steps in some philo
sophical moralist-first asking, bow 
do you account for the existence of 
it ?-and by-and-by another, compla
cently affirming, bv a process of his 
own, that that supposed evil does not 
exist. Here we are deluged by a tide 
of disputation, which too often carries 
off and drowns those whom it over
takes. But there is also a kindred 
question attended with similar results: 
the human "\V1LL-or liberty of aQ· 

tion. Is there, asks another philo
sopher, such a thing as the Will? Can 
it act freely? Or is its action abso
lutely mechanical and necessary ? 
What, then, are m;;tives ? And are 
men, in fact, mere machines? And if 
so what becomes of responsibility? 
o~ these questions-the two mighty 
proule!lls of moral science-has mere 
physical science cast a single ray of 
light? In spite of some dreams of the 
day, it may be answered, peremp
torily, No. And is it to be told to those 
who come after us, that in England, in 
our supposed noontide splendour of 
intellect, in this nineteenth century, 
there are some who, to solve these 
questions, have at length nest~ 
themselves in the absurd and im
pious old notion of P ANTHE.ISM, a~ 
affect to believe that the umverse it
self constitutes God 1 That that aw
ful word represents only the aggrc



41 OF THE PRESENT AGE. 

gate of everything that exists-that 
whatever is, is God, a substance for 
ever the same, aud everything in ex
istence only a necessary succession of 
its modes of being ! Some of you 
will be surprised, perhaps, to hear 
that there are certain so-called philo
sophers of the present day, who seri
ously avow these notions ; and in 
doing so, unavoidably remind us of 
some who, professing themselves w be 
wise, becarrw fools. 

It wonld be a vain, dishearteniug, 
humiliating attempt to exhibit the va
garies of the human intellect, in both 
ancient and modern times, when es
saying to deal with these matters. I 
shall, for my present purpose, divide 
all existing schools of moral philo
sophy into two only: that which im
plicitly or professedly rejects Revela
tion ; and that whose doctrines are 
implicitly based upon it, and may be 
designated as constituting Christian 
morality. The former offers a scheme 
of conduct, and of motives and sanc
tions producing it, independently of, 
and in contradistinction to, those dis
closed by the Holy Seri ptures ; the 
other, a system based upon them ex
clusively. The one discards Revela
tion; the other necessarily discards 
that which discards Revelation.* 

Before proceeding further, in order 
to do justice between the rival sys
tems, let one give up to the other all 
that it has derived from that other. Let 
the Bible be supposed banished from 
among mankind, and be as though it 
had never existed; but with it must 
also disappear every ray oflight which 
it has ever emitted, and which has 
glistened never so faintly through the 
mist of mythology-not merely all 
that is thought to have been derived, 
but all that has in fnct been derived 
from that radiant source. This must 

4 To a revelation there must be two parties 
-ho who mftkcs it, and he to whom_ it i~ 
made. If there lie a revelation, thl':l di8c:ard
ing it is surely n. fearful mnttcr. Wo have 
inspired '1Uthority for holding that those 
whom Revc1a.tion has not rcach-ed, have the 
law of human action written in their hearts 
-their conscie'nce al~o b1:aringwitn<',,.,, and their 
thoughts the meanwhile accusina or el&e excu&irig 
one another. 

be insisted upon rigorously, as the 
condition of the argument. But then 
where are we? To me it seems as 
though a sun had suddenly fallen from 
the moral firmament: and all is dark
ness indeed-all relating to the pre
sent, the past, and the future; and in 
that darkness we grope about hope
lessly. We know not how, or why, we 
were creat.od, nor by whom; we can 
account for nothing satisfactorily
only bliudly guessing; and as for the 
future, it is a hideous blank to us. We 
may have vague and perhaps tortur
ing fears from it, but no hopes ; we 
can look only at a puzzling present, 
in which no man has a right to dic
tate to another; but might is right, 
and right and wrong are notions of 
eternal fluctuation with circumstances. 
\Ve seem to be unable to act other
wise than as we do; we cannot help 
ourselves; we have passions and ap
petites to gratify, and will do so when
ever we can; onr only motives are de
rived from the intensity of those pas
sions and appetites, and we have no 
time to lose, as life is short : so, kt 11.S 
eat and rlr1'.nl:, for to-mo·rrow we die
all dying alike, young, old, rich, poor, 
good, bad; if, however, we annex any 
ideas to such distinctions.-\Vhatright, 
let me ask, have we to slaughter the 
animals, apparently equally adapted 
with ourse.lves to their respective elc. 
ments, and with equal means of en
joyment? And what conception could 
men form, under these circumstances, 
of an Almighty Maker? 

In this benighted and bewildcrccl 
state, let the Dible reappear, with all 
its teachings and revelations, and a 
flood of holy light flows from it on 
man and everything about him. It is 
ahsolutcly alone in its pretensions to 
AUTHORITY-as having come from the 
First Cause of all things,t and con

t u There is one primary n.nd capit..'1.l mark 
ofdi~tinction, 11 says Bishop Warburton, "dif
fering Judaism front all other forms of reli
gion; it profcs9cs to come from the First 
Cnuf.lc of o.11 things, nnd it condemns every 
ot.hcr religion for an imposture. There {g 
nothing more surprising in all Pagan anti
quity. than that, amidst their endless ral
leged] revelations not one of thern, ever ~nade 
1.uch prt.tensions ap, these; yet there is nothing 
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demning every other relation as an 
imposture. It opens at once to our 
view our past and our future - our 
origin and our destiny ; that we con
sist of an immortal soul joined to a 
mortal body : tells us what arc our 
present condition and relations, not 
only towards each other, but towards 
God; what are the rules of our con
duct to be observed on earth, as con
ditions of an after-existence ; how evil 
came into the world, and how its con. 
seq uenccs are to be dealt with and 
obviated; that the intellect and heart 
of man are not as originally created, 
but the former is clouded, and the lat
ter corrupted ; but that God ltas not 
l~ft himselfwitlwut witne.Ys, and has im
planted iu every man a sense of right 
and wrong-a conscience, however its 
fanctions may be disturbed and viti
ated by evil habits; that He himself 
once, in fulfilment of prediction and 
promise, appeared upon earth for a 
w bile, abolishing death, and bringing life 
and immortali:ty to light; that, after 
death, man shall rise, and receive judg
ment for the deeds done in the bod v 
-a judgment finally determining an 
eternal condition; that our ]\faker be. 
nignantly regards us as a father his 
children, with whom he deals tender
ly, but equitably; that he desires the 
love of our whole heart and soul-that 
we should strive to be pure and holy, 
as He is; and, finally, sums up our 
duty in words which none but. a de
based heart can disregard-.lie hath 
.<hawed thee, 0 man! what is good; and 
what doth He require of thee, but to do 
,jmtly, anrl to love mercy, and to walk 
humbly with thy God ~ 

This is essentially, but in brief, the 
sublime code of Christian Ethics 
adapted to the nature of universal 
man, addressing itself authoritatively 
to his moral nature, prescribing no 
rules for his conduct the propriety of 
which that nature does not recognise; 
but, I repeat it again, speaking all this 
in a voice of paramount awful Autho
which mo<lorn 1vritcN arc more npt to pass 
over without reflection. 'l'he ancient fathers, 
howcvor, moro nearly acquainted with the 
stntc nfpn.~::mi.sm, rcg-ardori it with the atten
tion d110 tn so cxtraonlin:-iry a circumstu.nce." 
-Divine Lcyatlon of J!oscs, book iv. § l. 

rity-yet one which man is at liberty 
to disobey, at his peril. Now, with 
this code I, for one, as a poor unwor
thy worm of the earth, am entirely 
satisfied. I feel that, in proportion as 
I attempt and seriously strive to come 
up to its requirements, my moral and 
intellectual nature becomes dignified 
and happy; and that I exhibit the high
est qualities of that restored nature, 
exactly at the point where, unable by 
searching to find Him out, I trust in 
Him, I believe Hirn, implicitly. 

Stepping, for a moment, out of the 
sunlight of this sublime system, I feel 
myself lowered, perplexed, dishearten
ed, and in despair. The sum of all its 
teaching is, at one time, that I am 
a mere machine; at another, that I am 
impelled by no motives except those 
petty ones supplied by the apparent 
expediencies of this transient life only, 
and complicated calculations as to the 
tendency of my actions to secure a 
moment's pleasure or happiness, or 
contributeapparentlytosuch in others. 
I am wholly dissevered from a future 
state; the grave sees the last of me; 
my inward sense of right and wrong 
is extinguished: conscience, in its cha
racter of witness, accuser, judge, is 
expelled from its seat, and its very 
existence alleged to be a dream and a 
figment. 'l'hose, moreover, who would 
thus denude me of my moral dignity, 
and annihilate those noble motives 
by which I would fain regulate my 
conduct, treat the source from which 
I derive them as a mere tissue of 
fictions and delusions, unworthy of 
being for a moment entertained by an 
enlightened intellect, in an enlight
ened age. 

A French gentleman, M. Proudhon, 
who aspires to the character of a phi
losopher, has recently given out, with 
what one cannot but regard as an 
impious complacency, that the age 
has altogether outgrown Christianity, 
which, it seems, has "culminated," 
"hastes to her setting," and will_soon 
"vanish away."* Is, then, the rntel
lectual and moral progress of mankind 
to achieve, as one of its earliest tro. 

• See Ramon and Faith-en admirable little 
discourse, by Henry Rogers. 
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phies, the extinction ofChristianity?
of that religion which is now supreme 
in its hold of the intellect of all the 
most highly civilised nations of the 
earth? Where are to be found the 
proofs of this assertion of a presump
tuous infidelity? Is not the Christian 
religion being at this moment rapidly 
p1·opagated over the whole earth? 
And well it may. If its divine pre
tensions are to be judged of by ten· 
dencies and reRults, must not the bitter
est enemy of Christianity admit that, 
were its pure and holy doctrines uni
versally recognised and acted upon, 
the earth would have become a moral 
paradise? Envy, hatred, malice, and 
all uncharitableness, with every ill 
they induce -all fraud, hypocrisy, 
falsehood, violence, and lust-would 
they not be extinguished? ·where 
would be cruelty, oppression, murder, 
war ? If we arc to know the tree by its 
fruits, have we not here, indeed, as it 
were, the tree of moral life, and regenera
tion of our species? Remove this tree, 
and what have we in its place? Are 
we to be left to the fluctuations and 
contradictory theories and systems of 
so.called moral philosophers, based on 
the imaginary fitness of things, and 
the exclusive adjustment of man to 
his present state of existence? ·what
eve1· I have read of these theories, com
pels me to compare all anti or non
Christian schemes of morality, to mere 
charncl-houscs of decayed and decay
ing opinions, exhibiting, at long inter
vals, new forms of putrescent vitality. 
As they repudiate conscieuce, so they 
disregard the heart, with all its excel
lences, vices, and susceptibilities; and 
yet it is with the heart man believeth 
unto rightecmBnRss ! It is this act of 
belief, however, potent and glorious 
as it is, that some schools of modern 
philosophy would treat with contempt, 
and restrain every tendency towards 
it! 

A writer of tho present day, and an 
active upholder of what is called the 
philosophy of Utility-which, as I un
derstand it, seems a dreary doctrine 
truly, and palsying the noblest senti
ments of our nature-in recently ad
vocating its pretensions as the only 

true system of ethics, spoke sarcasti
cally of all clerical academical teach
ers of morals, as having an interest in 
propping up doctrines to which they 
are pledged, and fitting their philoso
phy to them, for that unworthy pur
pose. He proceeds to say, that "the 
doctrines of the Established Church 
are prodigiously in arrear of the gene
ral progress of thought, and that the 
philosophy resulting, will have a ten
dency not to promote, but to arrest 
progress." This is a confident a.sser
tion, levelled virtually at all systems 
of Christian ethics, if based, as arc 
those of the Church of England, on the 
fundamental doctrines of Christianity. 
Long may those doctrines, the doc
trines of all Christians, continue " pro
digious! y in arrear of the general pro
gress of thought," if that progress be 
in the direction of materialism, fatal
ism, pantheism, or atheism, [I am far, 
however, from imputing such tenden
cies to the writer in question, whoever 
he may be,] in whatever guise it may 
present itself. Were such to be, in
deed, the tendencies of the age, it 
would be in its dotage, its second 
childhood. Of this, however, there is 
no fear; for I do believe the enlight
ened convictions of the age to be 
Christian; and that, if there were !lOw 
among us the giant spirits of a for
mer day-as there assuredly are their 
giant disciples-a Bacon, a Kewton, a 
Butler-they would be, as those were, 
reverent believers in Christianity. I 
can conceive of no degree of intellec
tual advancement going beyond Chris
tianity. The very idea contradicts all 
my views of its essential, its divine 
character and original ; and I, for one, 
never can help denouncing any at
tempt to insinuate notions to the con
trary, by constructing systems of mor
ality silently superseding the doctrines 
of that Christianity. I would have 
the test always to be, Docs your sys
tem recognise, or repudiate, Christian
ity? and if the latter, unhesitatingly 
discard the system. 

No one pretends that revelation docs 
not present speculative difficulties to 
one disposed to look for them, espe
cially in a spirit of supercilious inqui
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sitiveness, and a haughtyreliance upon 
supposed intellectual strength ; but 
they do not disturb him who reflects, 
with Butler, that those difficulties may 
have been ordained, and who possesses 
that universal solvent of doubt and 
difficulty, a submission and resigna
tion to the Divine will-a faith in re
velation, and the Omnipotence from 
which it emanated. The FAITH of the 
Christian is a potent reality; as much 
RO in the spiritual, as attraction in the 
natural world. If the two things may 
be in any respect compared, faith may 
be said to be the force which attracts 
the soul of man to the Deity, as to its 
proper centre. One who possesses it 
says, that revelation, whatever be its 
alleged difficulties-and it professes 
to contain things passing man's un
derstanding-comes to him accredited 
by such an accumulation of evidence 
as overpowers all rational doubts, far 
transcending any amount of evidence 
on which he would unhesitatingly act 
in the most important affairs of life. 
All evidence seems to me nugatory, if 
that which supports revelation has 
served only to deceive honestly exer
cised faculties, having been permitted 
-impious supposition !-by a wise 
and gracious Providence to be array
ed in support of falsehood ! But if 
one cannot entertain the hideous sup
position, what is one to do? Yield 
assent, and evidence it in his life. 
'Ve have this revelation-a fact incon
ceivably momentous. What amount 
of intellect will suffice to get rid of 
that fact? 'Ve must look for an ab
solute demonstration of the falsehood 
of its pretensions satisfying the rea
son of all mankiud, and compelling 
them to surrender their faith in a 
cumiingly - devised fable; whereas 
the discoveries constantly announced, 
serve only to corroborate the validity 
of its external credentials, while the 
heart continues in all times and places 
to acknowledge the strength of those 
which arc internal. The Old Testa
ment and the Jews are both existing 
among us to this day, as a sun with 
its satellites, the one irradiated by the 
other, and indicating the existence 
ancl character of that other. That 

precious Book of books they are still 
guarding with sleepless vigilance ; 
while "Christianity has diffused"
to quote a distinguished Iiving scholar 
and philosopher-" over the world, the 
idea of the unity of the human race, 
once the solitary belief of the Jews, 
and obscured by their national exclu
siveness. The historical philosopher, 
starting from this idea, has been en
abled to view the development of 
mankind in this light of Christianity: 
the noblest minds of all Christian na
tions have recognised a visible and 
traceable progress of the human race 
towards truth, justice, and intelli
gence."" Such is Christianity in its 
glorious mission of evangclisation
of civilising all the nations of the 
earth. Without it, there is no civil
isation: or that only which is, to 
quote from the same learned person, 
"an empty word, and may be, as 
China and Byzantium show, a caput 
morluum of real life, a mummy dress
ed up into a semblance of living real
ity."t It is to Christianity alone that 
the world was first indebted for those 
noble monuments of charity and mercy 
which are to be found in our hospitals, 
infirmaries, and other similar iustitu
tions. Not a trace of them is to be 
found among the refined and highly 
cultivated Greeks and Romans. The 
Christian agencies, now at work to 
civilise mankind, are fed direct from 
the twin founts of inspiration and 
morality. They are gradually chas
ing away the shadows of ignorance 
and sensuality, and melting the man
acles and fetters in which cruelty and 
vice have bound mankind for ages. 
" The whole world will be Japhetised 
-which, in religious matters, means, 
now pre-eminently, that it must be 
Christianised by the agency of the 
Teutonic element. J aphet holds the 
torch of light, to kindle the heavenly 
fire in all the other families of the 
one undivided and iudivisible human 
race. t Christianity enlightens, and 

• Hippo!ytus and hit Age. By Chev. Bun
sen. 	 Vol. ii. p. 4, (1852). 

t Ibid. p. 9. 
t "We think " says e. masterly writer in 

the Quarterly R°eview, "there are sufficient 
growids, without reference to tbe sa<:red 
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only a small portion of the globe; but 
it cannot be stationary- and it will 
advance, and is already advancing, 
triumphantly over the whole earth, 
in the uame of Christ, and in the 
light of the Spirit."* That Chris
tianity has a vital influence over in
dividuals, and the nations which they 
compose. The presence and the ab
sence of it are equally recognised, 
seen, and felt. 

"\Vhat will the most delicately-ad
justed scheme of human ethics do for 
a man when the iron is entering his 
soul; when he sees long- cherished 
hopes blighted ; when he is writhing 
under a sense of insult, wrong, and 
injustice ; when some dreadful incur
able disease has settled npon him; 
when he is bidden to turn/,,:~ paleface 
to the wall? Will it enable him to say, 
Though He slay me, yet will I trust in 
Hirn? Will it sustain the sinking 
soul of him on whose eyelids is set
tling the shadow of death ? "\Vhen we 
stand with bleeding heart around the 
grave, and hear the earth falling on 
the coffin of the dear being who can
not hear it, nor the dread words which 
accompany it-earth to earth, ashes 
writings, for arriving at the conclusion, that 
all races and diversities of rnaukiud are re:1Uy 
derived from a single pair; pla~ed on the 
earth for the purpose of peopling its surface

1 

in both the times before us, and during the 
ages which it may please the Creator yet to as
sign to the present order of existence here." 
-Quarterly Rtv·iew, voL lxxxvi. pp. 6-7, art. 
''Natural History of :Man." There arc also 
the strongest philological re~\sons for believ
ing that all languages arc derivable from one. 

•BUNSEN, Hippolytus, iL llV-17. 

to ashes, dust to dust-whence comes 
the sublime sound, I am the Resurre,c
tion and the Life,-while immortality 
is glowing around us, and a voice 
whispers, in accents of tender ma
jesty, It is I, be not afraid I 

Why am I so importunate on this 
point? Because the Iloly Volume, 
with the morality and religion which 
spring from it, is everything or no
thing to each and every oue of us: 
take it away, aud high as may be the 
intellectual and moral development of 
the present age, neither philosopher 
nor peasant has anything to supply 
the place of that Volume! Man has 
lost the onlv link that bound him to 
his Maker: "he begins wildly to doubt 
His very existence, and the rectitude 
of His government : he has no clue 
through the labyrinth of life, and sees 
no adequate purpose of his existence, 
nor for his being endowed with such 
powers, and capable of such aspira
tions as are his; he is drifting about 
on the vast ocean of being, without a 
rudder and without a chart. But give 
him back that volume-let him hold 
fast by ms BrnLB as the only fixed 
point when all else is fluctuating--
and all is lovely light and order. In 
that light let me walk, till I in my 
appointed time am called away. 

Here we touch the culruinatiugpoint 
of all our inquiries. 

"\Vherefore, friends, farewell. The 
light of a new year is already beam
ing on our brows. May we all enter, 
may we all leave it, in a happy and a 
high spirit ! 

THE END. 
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