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INTRODUCTION.

IT is not improbable that some of those who

read this book may feel a wish to know in what

manner I became possessed of the manuscript.

Such a desire is too just and natural to be

thwarted, and the tale shall be told as briefly

as possible.

During the summer of 1828, while travelling

among those valleys of Switzerland which lie

between the two great ranges of the Alps, and

in which both the Rhone and the Rhine take

their rise, I had passed from the sources of the

latter to those of the former river, and had

reached that basin in the mountains that is so
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celebrated for containing the glacier of the

Rhone, when chance gave me one of those rare

moments of sublimity and solitude, which are

the more precious in the other hemisphere from

their infrequency. On every side the view was

bounded by high and ragged mountains, their

peaks glittering near the sun ; while directly

before me, and on a level with the eye, lay that

miraculous frozen sea, out of whose drippings

the Rhone starts a foaming river, to glance

away to the distant Mediterranean. For the

first time, during a pilgrimage of years, I felt

alone with Nature in Europe. Alas ! the en

joyment, as all such enjoyments necessarily are

amid the throngs of the Old World, was short

and treacherous. A party came round the

angle of a rock, along the narrow bridle-path,

in single files ; two ladies on horseback, follow-

ed by as many gentlemen on foot, and preceded

by the usual guide. It was but small courtesy

to rise and salute the dove-like eyes and bloom-

ing cheeks of the former as they passed. They
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were English, and the gentlemen appeared to

recognise me as a countryman. One of the

latter stopped, and politely inquired if the

passage of the Furca was obstructed by snow.

He was told not, and, in return for the informa-

tion, said that I should find the Grimsel a little

ticklish ;
"
but," he added, smiling,

" the ladies

succeeded in crossing, and you will scarcely

hesitate." I thought I might get over a diffi-

culty that his fair companions had conquered.

He then told me Sir Herbert Taylor was made

adjutant-general, and wished me good morn-

ing.

I sat reflecting on the character, hopes, pur-

suits, and interests of man, for an hour ; con-

cluding that the stranger was a soldier, who let

some of the ordinary workings of his thoughts

overflow in this brief and casual interview. To

resume my solitary journey, cross the Rhone,

and toil my way up the rugged side of the

Grimsel, consumed two more hours ; and glad

was I to come in view of the little chill-looking

a3
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sheet of water on its summit, which is called

the Lake of the Dead. The path was filled

with snow at a most critical point, where, in-

deed, a misplaced footstep might betray the

incautious to their destruction. A large party

on the other side appeared fully aware of the

difficulty, for it had halted, and was in earnest

discussion with the guide, touching the prac-

ticability of passing. It was decided to attempt

the enterprise. First came a female of one of

the sweetest, serenest countenances I had ever

seen. She, too, was English ; and though she

trembled, and blushed, and laughed at herself,

she came on with spirit, and would have reached

my side in safety, had not an unlucky stone

turned beneath a foot that was much too pretty

for those wild hills. I sprang forward, and

was so happy as to save her from destruction.

She felt the extent of the obligation, and ex-

pressed her thanks modestly but with fervour.

In a minute we were joined by her husband,

who grasped my hand with the emotion one
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ought to feel who had witnessed the risk he had

just run of losing an angel. The lady seemed

satisfied at leaving us together.

" You are an Englishman ?" said the

stranger.

" An American."

" An American ! This is singular. Will

you pardon a question ? You have more than

saved my life you have probably saved my
reason Will you pardon a question? Can

money serve you ?"

I smiled, and told him, odd as it might

appear to him, that, though an American, I

was a gentleman. He appeared embarrassed,

and his fine face worked until I began to pity

him ; for it was evident he wished to show me

in some way how much he felt he was my

debtor, and yet he did not know exactly what

to propose.

" We may meet again," I said, squeezing his

hand.

" Will you receive my card ?"
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" Most willingly."

He put
" Viscount Householder'

1

into my

hand, and in return I gave him my own hum-

ble appellation.

He looked from the card to me, and from me

to the card, and some agreeable idea appeared

to flash upon his mind.

" Shall you visit Geneva this summer ?" he

asked, earnestly.

" Within a month."

" Your address

H6tel de TEcu."

" You shall hear from me. Adieu V

We parted he, his lovely wife, and his guides

descending to the Rhone, while I pursued my

way to the Hospice of the Grimsel. Within

the month I received a large packet at 1'Ecu.

It contained a valuable diamond ring, with a

request that I would wear it as a memorial of

Lady Householder, and a fairly.written manu-

script. The following short note explained the

wishes of the writer.
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" PROVIDENCE brought us together for more

purposes than were at first apparent. I have

long hesitated about publishing the accom-

panying narrative, for in England there is a

disposition to cavil at extraordinary facts, but

the distance of America from my place of re-

sidence will completely save me from ridicule.

The world must have the truth, and I see no

better means than by resorting to your agency.

All I ask is, that you will have the book fairly

printed, and that you will send one copy to

my address, Householder-hall, Dorsetshire,

England, and another to Capt. Noah Poke,

Stonington, Connecticut, in your own country.

My Anna prays for you, and is ever your

friend. Do not forget us.

"-
Yours, most faithfully,

6 HOUSEHOLDER."

I have rigidly complied with this request,

and having sent the two copies according to

direction, the rest of the edition is at the dis-
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posal of any one who may feel an inclination

to pay for it. In return for the copy sent

to Stonington, I received the following let-

ter :

rt On board the Debby and Dolly,

Stunnin'tun, April 1st, 1835.

" AUTHOR OF THE SPY, ESQUIRE.

" DEAR SIR,

" Your favour is come to hand, and found

me in good health, as I hope these few lines

will have the same advantage with you. I

have read the book, and must say there is

some truth in it, which, I suppose, is as much

as befalls any book, the Bible, the Almanac,

and the State Laws excepted. I remember

Sir John well, and shall gainsay nothing he

testifies to, for the reason that friends should

not contradict each other. I was also ac-

quainted with the four Monikins he speaks of,

though I knew them by different names. Miss

Poke says she wonders if it 's all true, which
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I wunt tell her, seeing that a little unsartainty

makes a woman rational. As to my navigat-

ing without geometry, that 's a matter that

wasn't worth booking, for it's no curiosity in

these parts, bating a look at the compass once

or twice a day. And so I take my leave of you,

with offers to do any commission for you among

the Sealing Islands, for which I sail to-mor-

row, wind and weather permitting.

" Yours to sarve,

" NOAH POKE.
" To the Author of the Spy, Esquire,

town, County, York State.

" P. S. I always told Sir John to steer clear

of too much journalizing, but he did nothing

but write, night and day, for a week ; and

as you brew, so you must bake. The wind

has chopped, and we shall take our anchor

this tide ; so no more at present.

" N. B. Sir John is a little out about my

eating the monkey, which I did, four years
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before I fell in with him, down on the Spanish

Main. It was not bad food to the taste, but

it was wonderful narvous to the eye. I r'ally

thought I had got hold of Miss Poke's young-

est born !"
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CHAPTER I.

THE AUTHOR'S PEDIGREE ALSO, THAT OF HIS FATHER.

THE philosopher who broaches a new theory

is bound to furnish, at least, some elementary

proofs of the reasonableness of his positions ;

and the historian who ventures to record mar-

vels that have hitherto been hid from human

knowledge, owes it to a decent regard to the

opinions of others, to produce some credible

testimony in favour of his veracity. I am pe-

culiarly placed in regard to these two great

essentials, having little more than its plausibi-

lity to offer in favour of my philosophy, and no

VOL. i. B
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other witness than myself to establish the im-

portant facts that are now about to be laid be-

fore the reading world, for the first time. In

this dilemma, I fully feel the weight of respon-

sibility under which I stand ; for there are

truths of so little apparent probability as to ap-

pear fictions, and fictions so like the truth that

the ordinary observer is very apt to affirm that

he was an eye-witness to their existence: two

facts that all our historians would do well to

bear in mind, since a knowledge of the circum-

stances might spare them the mortification of

having testimony that cost a deal of trouble

discredited in the one case, and save a vast deal

of painful and unnecessary labour in the other.

Thrown upon myself, therefore, for what the

French call les pieces justificatives of my theo-

ries, as well as of my facts, I see no better way

to prepare the reader to believe me, than by

giving an unvarnished narrative of my descent,

birth, education, and life, up to the time I be-

came a spectator of those wonderful facts it is
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my happiness to record, and with which it is

now his to be made acquainted.

I shall begin with my descent, or pedigree,

both because it is in the natural order of events,

and because, in order to turn this portion of my
narrative to a proper account, in the way of

giving credibility to the rest of it, it may be of

use in helping to trace effects to their causes.

I have generally considered myself on a level

with the most ancient gentlemen of Europe,

few families being more clearly and directly

traced into the mist of time than that of which

I am a member. My descent from my father

is undeniably established by the parish register,

as well as by the will of that person himself;

and I believe no man could more directly prove

the truth of the whole career of his family, than

it is in my power to show that of my ancestor

up to the hour when he was found, in the

second year of his age, crying with cold and

hunger, in the parish of St. Giles, in the city of

Westminster, and in the United Kingdom of

B 2
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Great Britain. An orange-woman had pity on his

sufferings. She fed him with a crust, warmed

him with purl, and then humanely led him to

an individual with whom she was in the habit

of having frequent but angry interviews the

parish-officer. The case of my ancestor was so

obscure as to be clear. No one could tell to

whom he belonged, whence he came, or what was

likely to become of him ; and as the law did not

then admit of the starvation of children in the

street, under circumstances like these, the parish-

officer, after making all proper efforts to induce

some of the childless and benevolent of his ac-

quaintance to believe that an infant thus aban-

doned was intended as an especial boon from

Providence to each of them in particular, was

obliged to commit my father to the keeping of

one of the regular nurses of the parish. It was

fortunate for the authenticity of this pedigree

that such was the result of the orange-woman's

application ; for, had my worthy ancestor been

subjected to the happy accidents and generous
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caprices of voluntary charity, it is more than

probable I should be driven to throw a veil

over those important years of his life that were

notoriously passed in the workhouse, but

which, in consequence of that occurrence, are

now easily authenticated by valid minutes and

documentary evidence. Thus it is that there

exists no void in the annals of our family, even

that period which is usually remembered

through gossiping and idle tales in the lives of

most men being matter of legal record in that

of my progenitor, and so continued to be down

to the day of his presumed majority, since he

was indented to a careful master the moment

the parish could with any legality, putting de-

cency quite out of the question, get rid of him.

I ought to have said, that the orange-woman,

taking a hint from the sign of a butcher oppo-

site to whose door my ancestor was found, had

very cleverly given him the name of Thomas

Goldencalf.

This second important transition in the affairs
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of my father might be deemed a presage of his

future fortunes. He was bound apprentice to

a trader in fancy articles, or a shopkeeper who

dealt in such objects as are usually purchased

by those who do not well know what to do with

their money. This trade was of immense ad-

vantage to the future prosperity of the young

adventurer ; for, in addition to the known fact

that they who amuse are much better paid than

they who instruct their fellow-creatures, his

situation enabled him to study those caprices of

men, which, properly improved, are of them-

selves a mine of wealth, as well as to gain a

knowledge of the important truth that the

greatest events of this life are much oftener the

result of impulse than of calculation.

I have it by a direct tradition, orally con-

veyed from the lips of my ancestor, that no one

could have been more lucky than himself in the

character of his master. This personage, who

came, in time, to be my maternal grandfather,

was one of those wary traders who encourage
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others in their follies with a view to self-ad-

vantage ; and the experience of fifty years had

rendered him so expert in the practices of his

calling, that it was seldom he struck out a new

vein in his mine without finding himself re-

warded for the enterprise by a success that was

fully equal to his expectations.

"Tom," he said one day to his apprentice,

when time had produced confidence and awak-

ened sympathies between them,
" thou art a

lucky youth, or the parish-officer would never

have brought thee to my door. Thou little

knowest the wealth that is in store for thee, or

the treasures that are at thy command, if thou

provest diligent, and in particular faithful to

my interests." My provident grandfather

never missed an occasion to throw in a useful

moral, notwithstanding the general character of

veracity that distinguished his commerce.

"Now, what dost think, lad, may be the

amount of my capital ?"

My ancestor in the male line hesitated to
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reply, for, hitherto, his ideas had been confined

to the profits, never having dared to lift his

thoughts as high as that source from which he

could not but see they flowed in a very ample

stream ; but thrown upon himself by so unex-

pected a question, and being quick at figures,

after adding ten per cent, to the sum which he

knew the last year had given as the nett avails

of their joint ingenuity, he named the amount

in answer to the interrogatory.

My maternal grandfather laughed in the face

4

of my direct lineal ancestor.

" Thou judgest, Tom," he said, when his

mirth was a little abated,
"
by what thou

thinkest is the cost of the actual stock before

thine eyes, when thou should st take into the

account that which I term our floating ca-

pital."

Tom pondered a moment ; for while he knew

that his master had money in the funds, he did

not account that as any portion of the available

means connected with his ordinary business ;
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and as for a floating capital, he did not well see

how it could be of much account, since the dis-

proportion between the cost and the selling

prices of the different articles in which they

dealt was so great, that there was no particular

use in such an investment. As his master,

however, rarely paid for anything until he was

in possession of returns from it that exceeded

the debt some seven-fold, he began to think the

old man was alluding to the advantages he ob-

tained in the way of credit, and after a little

more cogitation he ventured to say as much.

Again my maternal grandfather indulged in

a hearty fit of laughter.

" Thou art clever in thy way, Tom,
1"
he said,

" and I like the minuteness of thy calculations,

for they show an aptitude for trade ; but there

is genius in our calling as well as cleverness.

Come hither, boy," he added, drawing Tom to

a window whence they could see the neighbours

on their way to church, for it was on a Sunday

that my two provident progenitors indulged in
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this moral view of humanity, as best befitted

the day ;
" come hither, boy, and thou shalt see

some small portion of that capital which thou

seemest to think hid, stalking abroad by day-

light, and in the open streets. Here, thou seest

the wife of our neighbour the pastry-cook-

with what an air she tosses her head and dis-

plays the bauble thou sold'st her yesterday :

well, even that slattern, idle and vain, and little

worthy of trust as she is, carries about with her

a portion of my capital f

My worthy ancestor stared, for he never

knew the other to be guilty of so great an

indiscretion as to trust a woman who they

both knew bought more than her husband

was willing to pay for.

" She gave me a guinea, master, for that

which did not cost a seven-shilling piece !"

" She did, indeed, Tom, and it was her

vanity that urged her to it. I trade upon her

folly, younker, and upon that of all mankind ;

now dost not see with what a capital I carry
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on affairs ? There there is the maid, carry-

ing the idle hussy's pattens in the rear; I

drew upon my stock in that wench's posses-

sion, no later than the last week, for half-a-

crown P'

Tom reflected a long time on these allusions

of his provident master, and although he un-

derstood them about as well as they will be

understood by the owners of half the soft

humid eyes and sprouting whiskers among my

readers, by dint of cogitation he came at last

to a practical understanding of the subject,

which, before he was thirty he had, to use a

French term, pretty well exploit e.

I learn by unquestionable tradition, received

also from the mouths of his contemporaries,

that the opinions of my ancestor underwent

some material changes between the ages of ten

and forty; a circumstance that has often led

me to reflect, that people might do well not

to be too confident of their principles during

the pliable period of life, when the mind, like
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the tender shoot, is easily bent aside and sub-

jected to the action of surrounding causes.

During the earlier years of the plastic age,

my ancestor was observed to betray strong

feelings of compassion at the sight of charity-

children ; nor was he ever known to pass a

child, especially a boy that was still in petti-

coats, and who was crying with hunger in the

streets, without sharing his own crust with him.

Indeed, his practice on this head was said to

be steady and uniform, whenever the rencon-

tre took place after my worthy father had had

his own sympathies quickened by a good din-

ner ; a fact that may be imputed to a keener

sense of the pleasure he was about to confer.

After sixteen, he was known to converse

occasionally on the subject of politics, a topic

on which he came to be both expert and elo-

quent before twenty. His usual theme was

justice and the sacred rights of man, concern-

ing which he sometimes uttered very pretty

sentiments, and such as were altogether be-
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coming in one who was at the bottom of the

great social pot that was then, as now, ac-

tively boiling, and where he was made to feel

most the heat that kept it in ebullition. I

am assured that on the subject of taxation,

and on that of the wrongs of America and

Ireland, there were few youths in the parish

who could discourse with more zeal and unc-

tion. About this time, too, he was heard

shouting
" Wilkes and Liberty !" in the pub-

lic streets.

But, as is the case with all men of rare

capacities, there was a concentration of pow-

ers in the mind of my ancestor, which soon

brought all his errant sympathies, the mere

exuberance of acute and overflowing feelings,

into a proper and useful subjection, centring

all in the one absorbing and capacious recep-

tacle of self. I do not claim for my father

any peculiar quality in this respect, for I have

often observed that many of those who (like

giddy-headed horsemen that raise a great
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dust, and scamper as if the highway were

too narrow for their eccentric courses, be-

fore they are fairly seated in the saddle,

but who afterwards drive as directly at their

goals as the arrow parting from the bow,)

most indulge their sympathies at the com-

mencement of their careers, are the most apt

towards the close to get a proper command

of their feelings, and to reduce them within

the bounds of common sense and prudence.

Before five-and-twenty, my father was as ex-

emplary and as constant a devotee of Plutus,

as was then to be found between Ratcliffe

Highway and Bridge Street: I name these

places in particular, as all the rest of the

great capital in which he was born is known

to be more indifferent to the subject of money.

My ancestor was just thirty when his mas-

ter, who like himself was a bachelor, very

unexpectedly, and a good deal to the scandal

of the neighbourhood, introduced a new in-

mate into his frugal abode, in the person of
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an infant female child. It would seem that

some one had been speculating on his stock

of weakness too ; for this poor, little, defence-

less and dependent being was thrown upon

his care, like Tom himself, through the vigi-

lance of the parish-officers. There were many

good-natured jokes practised on the prosper-

ous fancy-dealer, by the more witty of his

neighbours, at this sudden turn of good for-

tune, and not a few ill-natured sneers were

given behind his back ; most of the knowing

ones of the vicinity finding a stronger likeness

between the little girl and all the other unmar-

ried men of the eight or ten adjoining streets,

than to the worthy housekeeper who had been

selected to pay for her support. I have been

much disposed to admit the opinions of these

amiable observers as authority in my own

pedigree, since it would be reaching the ob-

scurity, in which all ancient lines take root, a

generation earlier than by allowing the pre-

sumption that little Betsey was my direct male
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ancestor's master's daughter ; but, on reflec-

tion, I have determined to adhere to the less

popular but more simple version of the affair,

because it is connected with the transmission

of no small part of our estate, a circumstance

of itself that at once gives dignity and import-

ance to genealogy.

Whatever may have been the real opinion of

the reputed father touching his rights to the

honours of that respectable title, he soon became

as strongly attached to the child as if it really

owed its existence to himself. The little girl

was carefully nursed, abundantly fed, and

throve accordingly. She had reached her third

year, when the fancy-dealer took the smallpox

from his little pet, who was just recovering from

the same disease, and died at the expiration of

the tenth day.

This was an unlooked-for and a stunning blow

to my ancestor, who was then in his thirty-fifth

year, and the head-shopman of the establish-

ment, which had continued to grow with the
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growing follies and vanities of the age. On ex-

amining his master's will, it was found that my

father, who had certainly aided materially of

late in the acquisition of the money, was left

the good-will of the shop, the command of all

the stock at cost, and the sole executorship of

the estate. He was also entrusted with the ex-

clusive guardianship of little Betsey, to whom

his master had affectionately devised every

farthing of his property.

An ordinary reader may be surprised that a

man who had so long practised on the foibles of

his species, should have so much confidence in a

mere shopman, as to leave his whole estate so

completely in his power ; but it must be re-

membered, that human ingenuity has not yet

devised any means by which we can carry our

personal effects into the other world; that

"what cannot be cured must be endured;"

that he must of necessity have confided this

important trust to some fellow-creature, and

that it was better to commit the keeping of his
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money to one who, knowing the secret by which

it had been accumulated, had less inducement

to be dishonest than one who was exposed to

the temptation of covetousness, without hav-

ing a knowledge of any direct and legal means

of gratifying his longings. It has been conjec-

tured, therefore, that the testator thought, by

giving up his trade to a man who was as keenly

alive as my ancestor to all its perfections, moral

and pecuniary, he provided a sufficient protec-

tion against his falling into the sin of peculation,

by so amply supplying him with simpler means

of enriching himself. Besides, it is fair to pre-

sume that the long acquaintance had begotten

sufficient confidence to weaken the effect of that

saying which some wit has put into the mouth

of a wag
" Make me your executor, father ; I

care not to whom you leave the estate."

Let all this be as it might, nothing can be

more certain than that my worthy ancestor exe-

cuted his trust with the scrupulous fidelity of a

man whose integrity had been severely schooled
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in the ethics of trade. Little Betsey was pro-

perly educated for one in her condition of

life ; her health was as carefully watched over

as if she had been the only daughter of the

sovereign, instead of the only daughter of a

fancy-dealer; her morals were superintended

by a superannuated old maid ; her mind left to

its original purity ; her person jealously pro-

tected against the designs of greedy fortune-

hunters; and, to complete the catalogue of his

paternal attentions and solicitudes, my vigilant

and faithful ancestor, to prevent accidents, and

to counteract the chances of life, so far as it

might be done by human foresight, saw that

she was legally married, the day she reached

her nineteenth year, to the person whom, there

is every reason to think, he believed to be the

most unexceptionable man of his acquaintance,

in other words, to himself. Settlements were

unnecessary between parties who had so long

been known to each other, and, thanks to the

liberality of his late master's will in more ways



20 THE MONIKIN&.

than one, a long minority, and the industry of

the ci-devant head-shopman, the nuptial bene-

diction was no sooner pronounced than our

family stepped into the undisputed possession

of four hundred thousand pounds. One less

scrupulous on the subject of religion and the

law, might not have thought it necessary to

give the orphan heiress a settlement so satis-

factory at the termination of her wardship.

I was the fifth of the children who were the

fruits of this union, and the only one of them

all that passed the first year of its life. My
poor mother did not survive my birth, and I

can only record her qualities through the me-

dium of that great agent in the archives of the

family tradition. By all that I have heard, she

must have been a meek, quiet, domestic wo-

man, who, by temperament and attainments-,

was admirably qualified to second the prudent

plans of my father for her welfare. If she had

causes of complaint, (and that she had, there is

too much reason to think for who has ever
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escaped them?) they were concealed, with fe-

male fidelity, in the sacred repository of her

own heart : and if truant imagination sometimes

dimly drew an outline of married happiness

different from the facts that stood in dull reality

before her eyes, the picture was merely com-

mented on by a sigh, and consigned to a cabi-

net whose key none ever touched but herself

and she seldom.

Of this subdued and unobtrusive sorrow,

for I fear it sometimes reached that intensity of

feeling, my excellent and indefatigable ances-

tor appeared to have no suspicion. He pursued

his ordinary occupations with his ordinary sin-

gle-minded devotion, and the last thing that

would have crossed his brain was the suspicion

that he had not punctiliously done his duty by

his ward. Had he acted otherwise, none surely

would have suffered more by his delinquency

than her husband, and none would have a better

right to complain. Now, as her husband never

dreamt of making such an accusation, it is not
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at all surprising that my ancestor remained in

ignorance of his wife's feelings to the hour of

his death.

It has been said that the opinions of the

successor of the fancy-dealer underwent some

essential changes between the ages of ten and

forty. After he had reached his twenty-second

year, or, in other words, the moment he began

to earn money for himself as well as for his mas-

ter, he ceased to cry
" Wilkes and Liberty !"

He was not heard to breathe a syllable concern-

ing the obligations of society towards the weak

and unfortunate, for the five years that succeed-

ed his majority ; he touched lightly on Christian

duties in general, after he got to be worth fifty

pounds of his own ; and as for railing at human

follies, it would have been rank ingratitude in

one who so very unequivocally got his bread by

them. About this time, his remarks on the

subject of taxation, however, were singularly

caustic and well applied. He railed at the

public debt as at a public curse, and ominously
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predicted the dissolution of society, in conse-

quence of the burthens and encumbrances it

was hourly accumulating on the already over-

loaded shoulders of the trader.

The period of his marriage and of his suc-

cession to the hoardings of his former master

may be dated as the second epocha in the opi-

nions of my ancestor. From this moment his

ambition expanded, his views enlarged in pro-

portion to his means, and his contemplations on

the subject of his great floating capital became

more profound and philosophical. A man of

my ancestor's native sagacity, whose whole soul

was absorbed in the pursuit of gain, who had so

long been forming his mind by dealing as it

were with the elements of human weaknesses,

and who already possessed four hundred thou-

sand pounds, was very likely to strike out for

himself some higher road to eminence than

that in which he had been laboriously jour-

neying during the years of painful probation.

The property of my mother had been chiefly



24 THE MONIKINS.

invested in good bonds and mortgages ; her

protector, patron, benefactor, and legalized

father, having an unconquerable repugnance

to confiding in that soulless, conventional, non-

descript body corporate, the public.

The first indication that was given by my
ancestor of a change of purpose in the direction

of his energies, was by calling in the whole of

his outstanding debts, and adopting the Napo-

leon plan of operations, by concentrating his

forces on a particular point, in order that he

might operate in masses. About this time, too,

he suddenly ceased railing at taxation. This

change may be likened to that which occurs in

the language of the ministerial journals, when

they cease abusing any foreign state with whom

the nation has been carrying on a war that it

is, at length, believed politic to terminate; and

for much the same reason, as it was the inten-

tion of my thrifty ancestor to make an ally of a

power that he had hitherto always treated as an

enemy. The whole of the four hundred thou-
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sand pounds were liberally intrusted to the

country, the former fancy-dealer's apprentice

entering the arena of virtuous and patriotic spe-

culation as a Bull ; and, if with more caution,

with at least some portion of the energy and

obstinacy of the desperate animal that gives title

to this class of adventurers. Success crowned

his laudable efforts; gold rolled in upon him

like water on the flood, buoying him up, soul

and body, to that enviable height, where, as it

would seem, just views can alone be taken of

society in its innumerable phases. All his

former views of life, which, in common with

others of a similar origin and similar political

sentiments, he had imbibed in early years, and

which might with propriety be called near views,

were now completely obscured by the sublimer

and broader prospect that was spread before

him.

I am afraid the truth will compel me to ad-

mit, that my ancestor was never charitable in

the vulgar acceptation of the term ; but then,

VOL. i. c
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he always maintained that his interest in his

fellow-creatures was of a more elevated cast,

taking a comprehensive glance at all the bear-

ings of good and evil, being of the sort of love

which induces the parent to correct the child,

that the lesson of present suffering may produce

the blessings of future respectability and use-

fulness. Acting on these principles, he gra-

dually grew more estranged from his species in

appearance ; a sacrifice that was probably ex-

acted by the severity of his practical reproofs

for their growing wickedness, and the austere

policy that was necessary to enforce them. By
this time, my ancestor was also thoroughly im-

pressed with what is called the value of money ;

a sentiment which, I believe, gives its possessor

a livelier perception than common of the dan-

gers of the precious metals, as well as of their

privileges and uses. He expatiated occasionally

on the guarantees that it was necessary to give

to society for its own security; never even voted

for a parish-officer unless he were a warm sub-
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stantial citizen ; and began to be a subscriber

to the patriotic fund, and to the other similar

little moral and pecuniary buttresses of the

government, whose common and commendable

object was, to protect our country, our altars,

and our firesides.

The death-bed of my mother has been de-

scribed to me as a touching and melancholy

scene. It appears that as this meek and retired

woman was extricated from the coil of mor-

tality, her intellect grew brighter, her powers

of discernment stronger, and her character in

every respect more elevated and commanding.

Although she had said much less about our

firesides and altars than her husband, I see

no reason to doubt that she had ever been

quite as faithful as he could be to the one,

and as much devoted to the other. I shall

describe the important event of her passage

from this to a better world, as I have often

had it repeated from the lips of one who was

present, and who has had an important agency

c2
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in since making me the man I am. This per-

son was the clergyman of the parish, a pious

divine, a learned man, and a gentleman in feel-

ing as well as by extraction.

My mother, though long conscious that she

was drawing near to her last great account,

had steadily refused to draw her husband from

his absorbing pursuits, by permitting him to

be made acquainted with her situation. He

knew that she was ill very ill, as he had

reason to think ; but, as he not only allowed

her, but even volunteered to order her, all the

advice and relief that money could command,

(my ancestor was not a miser in the vulgar

meaning of the word,) he thought that he had

done all that man could do, in a case of life and

death interests over which he professed to

have no control. He saw Dr. Etherington,

the rector, come and go daily, for a month,

without uneasiness or apprehension ; for he

thought his discourse had a tendency to tran-

quillize my mother, and he had a strong affec-
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tion for all that left him undisturbed to the

enjoyment of the occupation in which his whole

energies were now completely centred. The

physician got his guinea at each visit with scru-

pulous punctuality; the nurses were well re-

ceived and were well satisfied, for no one in-

terfered with their acts but the doctor; and

every ordinary duty of commission was as

regularly discharged by my ancestor, as if the

sinking and resigned creature from whom he

was about to be for ever separated, had been

the spontaneous choice of his young and fresh

affections.

When, therefore, a servant entered to say

that Dr. Etherington desired a private inter-

view, my worthy ancestor, who had no con-

sciousness of having neglected any obligation

that became a friend of church and state, was

in no small measure surprised.

" I come, Mr. Goldencalf, on a melancholy

duty,
11

said the pious rector, entering the pri-

vate cabinet to which his application had for
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the first time obtained his admission ;
" the

fatal secret can no longer be concealed from

you, and your wife at length consents that

I shall be the instrument of revealing it."

The doctor paused ; for, on such occasions, it

is perhaps as well to let the party that is about to

be shocked receive a little of the blow through

his own imagination ; and busily enough was

that of my poor father said to be exercised on

this painful occasion. He grew pale, opened

his eyes until they again filled the sockets

into which they had gradually been sinking for

twenty years, and looked a hundred questions

that his tongue refused to put.

" It cannot be, doctor," he at length que-

rulously said,
" that a woman like Betsey has

got an inkling into any of the events con-

nected with the last great secret expedition,

and which have escaped my jealousy and ex-

perience !"

" I am afraid, dear sir, that Mrs. Goldencalf
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has obtained glimpses of the last great and

secret expedition on which we must all, sooner

or later, embark, that have entirely escaped

your vigilance. But of this I will speak some

other time. At present it is my painful duty

to inform you, it is the opinion of the physi-

cian that your excellent wife cannot outlive

the day, if, indeed, she do the hour."

My father was struck with this intelligence,

and for more than a minute he remained silent

and without motion. Casting his eyes towards

the papers on which he had lately been em-

ployed, and which contained some very import-

ant calculations connected with the next set-

tling day, he at length resumed :

" If this be really so, doctor, it may be well

for me to go to her, since one in the situation

of the poor woman may indeed have something

of importance to communicate."

" It was with this object that I have now

come to tell you the truth," quietly answered
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the divine, who knew that nothing was to be

gained by contending with the besetting weak-

ness of such a man, at such a moment.

My father bent his head in assent, and, first

carefully enclosing the open papers in a secre-

tary, he followed his companion to the bed-

side of his dying wife.
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CHAPTER II.

TOUCHING MYSELF AND TEN THOUSAND POUNDS.

ALTHOUGH my ancestor was much too wise to

refuse to look back upon his origin in a worldly

point of view, he never threw his retrospective

glances so far as to reach the sublime mystery

of his moral existence ; and while his thoughts

might be said to be ever on the stretch to attain

glimpses into the future, they were by far too

earthly to extend beyond any other settling-day

than those which were regulated by the ordi-

nances of the Stock Exchange. With him, to

be born was but the commencement of a specu-

lation, and to die was to determine the general

balance of profit and loss. A man who had so

rarely meditated on the grave changes of mor-

c5
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tality, therefore, was consequently so much the

less prepared to gaze upon the visible solemni-

ties of a death-bed. Although he had never truly

loved my mother, for love was a sentiment

much too pure and elevated for one whose ima-

gination dwelt habitually on the beauties of the

stock-books, he had ever been kind to her,

and of late he was even much disposed, as has

already been stated, to contribute as much to

her temporal comforts as comported with his

pursuits and habits. On the other hand, the

quiet temperament of my mother required some

more exciting cause than the affections of her

husband to quicken those germs of deep, placid,

womanly love, that certainly lay dormant in her

heart, like seed withering with the ungenial cold

of winter. The last meeting of such a pair was

not likely to be attended with any violent out-

pourings of grief.

My ancestor, notwithstanding, was deeply

struck with the physical changes in the appear-

ance of his wife.



THE MONIKINS. 35

" Thou art much emaciated, Betsey," he

said, taking her hand kindly, after a long and

solemn pause ;

" much more so than I had

thought, or could have believed ! Does nurse

give thee comforting soups and generous nou-

rishment ?"

My mother smiled the ghastly smile of

death ; but waved her hand with loathing at

his suggestion.

" All this is now too late, Mr. Goldencalf,"

she answered, speaking with a distinctness and

an energy for which she had long been reserv-

ing her strength.
" Food and raiment are no

longer among my wants."

"
Well, well, Betsey, one that is in want of

neither food nor raiment cannot be said to be in

great suffering, after all ; and I am glad that

thou art so much at ease. Dr. Etherington tells

me thou art far from well bodily, however, and

I am come expressly to see if I can order any-

thing that will help to make thee more easy."

"Mr. Goldencalf, you can. My wants for
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this life are nearly over ; a short hour, or two,

will remove me beyond the world, its cares, its

vanities, its
"

My poor mother probably

meant to add, its heartlessness or its selfishness ;

but she rebuked herself, and paused.
"
By the

mercy of our blessed Redeemer, and through

the benevolent agency of this excellent man,"

she resumed, glancing her eye upward at first

with holy reverence, and then at the divine

with meek gratitude, "I quit you without

alarm, and were it not for one thing, I might

say, without care."

" And what is there to distress thee, in par-

ticular, Betsey ?" asked my father, blowing his

nose, and speaking with unusual tenderness :

"
if it be in my power to set thy heart at ease

on this, or on any other point, name it, and I

will give orders to have it immediately per-

formed. Thou hast been a good pious woman,

and can have little to reproach thyself with.'
1

My mother looked earnestly and wistfully at

her husband. Never before had he betrayed
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so strong an interest in her happiness ; and had

it not, alas ! been too late, this glimmering of

kindness might have lighted the matrimonial

torch into a brighter flame than had ever yet

glowed upon the past.

" Mr. Goldencalf, we have an only son
"

" We have, Betsey, and it may gladden thee

to hear that the physician thinks the boy more

likely to live than either of his poor brothers

and sisters.""

I cannot explain the holy and mysterious

principle of maternal nature that caused my
mother to clasp her hands, to raise her eyes to

heaven, and, while a gleam flitted athwart her

glassy eyes and wan cheeks, to murmur her

thanks to God for the boon. She was herself

hastening away to the eternal bliss of the pure

of mind and the redeemed, and her imagination,

quiet and simple as it was, had drawn pictures

in which she and her departed babes were

standing before the throne of the Most High,

chanting his glory, and shining amid the stars ;
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and yet was she now rejoicing that the last and

the most cherished of all her offspring was likely

to be left exposed to the evils, the vices nay, to

the enormities of the state of being that she her-

self so willingly resigned.

" It is of our boy that I wish now to speak,

Mr. Goldencalf," replied my mother, when her

secret devotion was ended. " The child will

have need of instruction and care ; in short,

of both mother and father."

"
Betsey, thou forgettest that he will still

have the latter."

" You are much wrapped up in your busi-

ness, Mr. Goldencalf, and are not, in other re-

spects, qualified to educate a boy born to the

curse and to the temptations of immense

riches."

My excellent ancestor looked as if he thought

his dying consort had in sooth finally taken

leave of her senses.

" There are public schools, Betsey ; I pro-

mise thee the child shall not be forgotten : I
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will have him well taught, though it cost

me a thousand a-year !"

His wife reached forth her emaciated hand

to that of my father, and pressed the latter

with as much force as a dying mother could

use. For a fleet moment she even appeared

to have gotten rid of her latest care. But the

knowledge of character that had been acquired

by the hard experience of thirty years, was

not to be unsettled by the gratitude of a mo-

ment.

" I wish, Mr. Goldencalf," she anxiously

resumed,
" to receive your solemn promise to

commit the education of our boy to Dr. Ether-

ington : you know his worth, and must have

full confidence in such a man."

"
Nothing would give me greater satisfac-

tion, my dear Betsey ; and if Dr. Etherington

will consent to receive him, I will send Jack

to his house this very evening ; for, to own the

truth, I am but little qualified to take charge

of a child under a year old. A hundred
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a-year, more or less, shall not spoil so good a

bargain."

The divine was a gentleman, and he looked

grave at this speech ; though, meeting the

anxious eyes of my mother, his own lost their

displeasure in a glance of reassurance and pity.

" The charges of his education will be easily

settled, Mr. Goldencalf," added my mother ;

" but the doctor has consented with difficulty

to take the responsibility of my poor babe,

and that only under two conditions."

The stock-dealer required an explanation

with his eyes.

" One is, that the child shall be left solely

to his own care, after he has reached his

fourth year ; and the other is, that you make

an endowment for the support of two poor

scholars, at one of the principal schools."

As my mother got out the last words, she

fell back on her pillow, whence her interest

in the subject had enabled her to lift her head

a little, and she fairly gasped for breath in
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the intensity of her anxiety to hear the answer.

My ancestor contracted his brow, like one who

saw it was a subject that required reflection.

" Thou dost not know, perhaps, Betsey,

that these endowments swallow up a great

deal of money a great deal and often very

uselessly.*"

<c Ten thousand pounds is the sum that has

been agreed upon between Mrs. Goldencalf

and me," steadily remarked the doctor, who,

in my soul, I believe had hoped that his con-

dition would be rejected, having yielded to

the importunities of a dying woman rather

than to his own sense of that which might be

either very desirable or very useful.

" Ten thousand pounds !"

My mother could not speak, though she

succeeded in making an imploring sign of

assent.

" Ten thousand pounds is a great deal of

money, my dear Betsey ; a very great deal !"

The colour of my mother changed to the
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hue of death, and by her breathing she ap-

peared to be in the agony.

"
Well, well, Betsey," said my father a

little hastily, for he was frightened at her pal-

lid countenance and extreme distress,
" have

it thine own way ; the money yes, yesit
shall be given as thou wishest now set thy

kind heart at rest.
1'

The revulsion of feeling was too great for

one whose system had been wound up to a

state of excitement like that which had sus-

tained my mother, who, an hour before, had

seemed scarcely able to speak. She extended

her hand towards her husband, smiled be-

nignantly in his face, whispered the word

"
Thanks," and then, losing all her powers of

body, sunk into the last sleep, as tranquilly

as the infant drops its head on the bosom of

the nurse. This was, after all, a sudden, and,

in one sense, an unexpected death ; all who

witnessed it were struck with awe. My father

gazed for a whole minute intently on the pla-
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cid features of his wife, and left the room in

silence. He was followed by Dr. Etherington,

who accompanied him to the private apart-

ment, where they had first met that night,

neither uttering a syllable until both were

seated.

" She was a good woman, Dr. Etherington !"

said the widowed man, shaking his foot with

agitation.

" She was a good woman, Mr. Goldencalf."

" And a good wife, Dr. Etherington."
"

I have always believed her to be a good

wife, sir."

"
Faithful, obedient, and frugal."

" Three qualities that are of much practical

use in the affairs of this world."

" I never shall marry again, sir."

The divine bowed.

"
Nay, I never could find such another

match r

Again the divine inclined his head, though

the assent was accompanied by a slight smile.
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"
Well, she has left me an heir."

" And brought something that he might in-

herit," observed the doctor dryly.

My ancestor looked up inquiringly at his

companion, but apparently most of the sarcasm

was thrown away.
" I resign the child to your care, Dr. Ether-

ington, conformably to the dying request of my
beloved Betsey."

" I accept the charge, Mr. Goldencalf, con-

formably to my promise to the deceased ; but

you will remember that there was a condition

coupled with that promise which must be faith-

fully and promptly fulfilled."

My ancestor was too much accustomed to

respect the punctilios of trade, whose code ad-

mits of frauds only in certain categories, which

are sufficiently explained in its conventional

rules of honour; a sort of specified morality,

that is bottomed more on the convenience of its

votaries than on the general law of right. He

respected the letter of his promise, while his
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soul yearned to avoid its spirit ; and his wits

were already actively seeking the means of

doing that which he so much desired.

" I did make a promise to poor Betsey, cer-

tainly," he answered in the way of one who

pondered,
u and it was a promise, too, made

under very solemn circumstances."

" The promises made to the dead are doubly

binding; since, by their departure to the world

of spirits, it may be said they leave the perform-

ance to the exclusive superintendence of the

Being who cannot lie."

My ancestor quailed ; his whole frame shud-

dered, and his purpose was shaken,

" Poor Betsey left you as her representative

in this case, however, doctor," he observed,

after the delay of more than a minute, casting

his eyes wistfully towards the divine.

" In one sense, she certainly did, sir."

" And a representative with full powers is

legally a principal under a different name. I

think this matter might be arranged to our
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mutual satisfaction, Dr. Etherington, and the

intention of poor Betsey most completely exe-

cuted. She, poor woman, knew little of busi-

ness, as was best for her sex ; and when women

undertake affairs of magnitude, they are very

apt to make awkward work of it."

" So that the intention of the deceased be

completely fulfilled, you will not find me exact-

ing, Mr. Goldencalf."

" I thought as much ; I knew there could be

no difficulty between two men of sense who were

met with honest views to settle a matter of this

nature. The intention of poor Betsey, doctor,

was to place her child under your care, with the

expectation and I do not deny its justice

that the boy would receive more benefit from

your knowledge than he possibly could from

mine.
1'

Dr. Etherington was too honest to deny these

premises, and too polite to admit them without

an inclination of acknowledgment.
" As we are quite of the same mind, good
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sir, concerning the preliminaries," continued

my ancestor,
" we will enter a little nearer into

the details. It appears to me to be no more

than strict justice, that he who does the work

should receive the reward. This is a principle

in which I have been educated, Dr. Ethering-

ton ; it is one in which I could wish to have my
son educated ; and it is one on which I hope

always to practise."

Another inclination of the body conveyed the

silent assent of the divine.

" Now, poor Betsey, Heaven bless her ! for

she was a meek and tranquil companion, and

richly deserves to be rewarded in a future state

but poor Betsey had little knowledge of

business. She fancied, that in bestowing these

ten thousand pounds on a charity, she was act-

ing well ; whereas, she was in fact committing

injustice. If you are to have the trouble and

care of bringing up little Jack, who but you

should reap the reward ?"

" I shall expect, Mr. Goldencalf, that you
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will furnish the means to provide for the child's

wants.
1'

" Of that, sir, it is unnecessary to speak,"

interrupted my ancestor, both promptly and

proudly.
" I am a wary man, and a prudent

man, and am one who knows the value of

money, I trust ; but I am no miser, to stint my
own flesh and blood. Jack shall never want

for anything, while it is in my power to give it.

I am by no means as rich, sir, as the neigh-

bourhood supposes ; but then I am no beggar.

I dare say, if all my assets were fairly counted,

it might be found that I am worth a plum."

" You are said to have received a much

larger sum than that with the late Mrs. Gol-

dencalf," the divine observed, not without

reproof in his voice.

" Ah, dear sir, I need not tell you what

vulgar rumour is ! but I shall not undermine

my own credit ; and we will change the subject.

My object, Dr. Etherington, was merely to do

justice. Poor Betsey desired that ten thousand
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pounds might be given to found a scholarship

or two : now, what have these scholars done, or

what are they likely to do, for me or mine?

The case is different with you, sir ; you will

have trouble much trouble, I make no doubt ;

and it is proper that you should have a suf-

ficient compensation. I was about to propose,

therefore, that you should consent to receive

my check for three, or four, or even for five

thousand pounds," continued my ancestor,

raising the offer as he saw the frown on the

brow of the doctor deepen.
"
Yes, sir, I will

even say the latter sum, which possibly will not

be too much for your trouble and care ; and we

will forget the womanish plan of poor Betsey,

in relation to the two scholarships and the cha-

rity. Five thousand pounds down, doctor, for

yourself, and the subject of the charity for-

gotten for ever."

When my father had thus distinctly put his

proposition, he awaited its effect with the con-

fidence of one who had long dealt with cupidity.

VOL. I. D
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For a novelty, his calculation failed. The

face of Dr. Etherington flushed, then paled,

and finally settled into a look of melancholy

reprehension. He arose and paced the room

for several minutes in silence ; during which

time his companion believed he was debating

with himself on the chances of obtaining a

higher bid for his consent, when he suddenly

stopped and addressed my ancestor in a mild

but steady tone.

"
I feel it to be a duty, Mr. Goldencalf,"

he said,
" to admonish you of the precipice

over which you hang. The love of money,

which is the root of all evil which caused

Judas to betray even his Saviour and God,

has taken deep root in your soul. You are

no longer young, and, although still proud in

your strength and prosperity, are much nearer

to your great account than you may be will-

ing to believe. It is not an hour since you

witnessed the departure of a penitent soul for

the presence of her God, since you heard the
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dying request from her lips, and since, in such

a presence and in such a scene, you gave a

pledge to respect her wishes ; and now, with

the accursed spirit of gain uppermost, you

would trifle with these most sacred obliga-

tions, in order to keep a little worthless gold

in a hand that is already full to overflowing.

Fancy that the pure spirit of thy confiding

and single-minded wife were present at this

conversation ; fancy it mourning over thy weak-

ness and violated faith nay, I know not that

such is not the fact ; for there is no reason to

believe that the happy spirits are not permitted

to watch near, and mourn over us, until we

are released from this mass of sin and de-

pravity in which we dwell; and, then, reflect

what must be her sorrow, at hearing how

soon her parting request is forgotten, how

useless has been the example of her holy end,

how rooted and fearful are thine own infir-

mities !"

My father was more rebuked by the manner

D2
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than by the words of the divine. He passed

his hand across his brow, as if to shut out

the view of his wife's spirit ; turned, drew his

writing materials nearer, wrote a check for

the ten thousand pounds, and handed it to

the doctor with the subdued air of a corrected

boy.

" Jack shall be at your disposal, good sir,"

he said, as the paper was delivered,
" when-

ever it may be your pleasure to send for him."

They parted in silence ; the divine too much

displeased, and my ancestor too much grieved,

to indulge in words of ceremony.

When my father found himself alone, he

gazed furtively about the room, to assure him-

self that the rebuking spirit of his wife had

not taken a shape less questionable than air,

and then he mused for at least an hour, very

painfully, on all the principal occurrences of

the night. It is said that occupation is a

certain solace for grief, and so it proved to be

in the present case; for luckily my father had
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made up that very day his private account

of the sum total of his fortune. Sitting down,

therefore, to the agreeable task, he went

through the simple process of subtracting from

it the amount for which he had just drawn,

and, finding that he was still master of seven

hundred and eighty-two thousand three hun-

dred and eleven pounds odd shillings and even

pence, he found a very natural consolation for

the magnitude of the sum he had just given

away, by comparing it with the magnitude of

that which was left.
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CHAPTER III.

OPINIONS OF OUR AUTHOR'S ANCESTOR, TOGETHER WITH

SOME OF HIS OWN, AND SOME OF OTHER PEOPLED.

DR. ETHERINGTON was both a pious man

and a gentleman. The second son of a baronet

of ancient lineage, he had been educated in

most of the opinions of his caste, and possibly

he was not entirely above its prejudices; but,

this much admitted, few divines were more

willing to defer to the ethics and principles

of the Bible than himself. His humility had,

of course, a decent regard to station ; his cha-

rity was judiciously regulated by the articles

of faith ; and his philanthropy was of the dis-

criminating character that became a warm sup-

porter of church and state.
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In accepting the trust which he was now

obliged to assume, he had yielded purely to

a benevolent wish to smooth the dying pillow

of my mother. Acquainted with the character

of her husband, he had committed a sort of

pious fraud in attaching the condition of the

endowment to his consent ; for, notwithstand-

ing the becoming language of his own rebuke,

the promise, and all the other little attendant

circumstances of the night, it might be ques-

tioned which felt the most surprise after the

draft was presented and duly honoured he

who found himself in possession, or he who

found himself deprived, of the sum of ten

thousand pounds sterling. Still, Dr. Ether-

ington acted with the most scrupulous inte-

grity in the whole affair ; and, although I am

aware that a writer who has so many won-

ders to relate as must of necessity adorn the

succeeding pages of this manuscript, should

observe a guarded discretion in drawing on the

credulity of his readers, truth compels me to
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add, that every farthing of the money was

duly invested with a single eye to the wishes

of the dying Christian, who, under Providence,

had been the means of bestowing so much

gold on the poor and unlettered. As to the

manner in which the charity was finally im-

proved, I shall say nothing, since no inquiry

on my part has ever enabled me to obtain

such information as would justify my speaking

with authority.

As for myself, I shall have little more to

add touching the events of the succeeding

twenty years. I was baptized, nursed, breech-

ed, schooled, horsed, confirmed, sent to the

university and graduated, much as befals all

gentlemen of the established church in the

United Kingdoms of Great Britain and Ire-

land, or, in other words, of the land of my
ancestor. During these pregnant years Dr.

Etherington acquitted himself of a duty that,

judging by a very predominant feeling of

human nature, (which, singularly enough,
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renders us uniformly averse to being troubled

with other people's affairs,) I think he must

have found sufficiently vexatious, quite as

well as my good mother had any right to ex-

pect. Most of my vacations were spent at

his rectory ; for he had first married, then

become a father, next a widower, and had ex-

changed his town-living for one in the coun-

try, between the periods of my mother's death

and that of my going to Etonj and, after

I quitted Oxford, much more of my time was

passed beneath his friendly roof than beneath

that of my own parent. Indeed, I saw little

of the latter. He paid my bills, furnished

me with pocket-money, and professed an inten-

tion to let me travel after I should reach my

majority. But, satisfied with these proofs of

paternal care, he appeared willing to let me

pursue my own course very much in my own

way.

My ancestor was an eloquent example of the

truth of that political dogma which teaches the

D5
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efficacy of the division of labour. No manu-

facturer of the head of a pin ever attained

greater dexterity in his single-minded vocation,

than was reached by my father in the one pur-

suit to which he devoted, so far as human ken

could reach, both soul and body. As any sense

is known to increase in acuteness by constant

exercise, or any passion by indulgence, so did

his ardour in favour of the great object of his

affections grow with its growth, and become

more manifest as an ordinary observer would

be apt to think the motive of its existence at all

had nearly ceased. This is a moral phenome-

non that I have often had occasion to observe,

and which, there is some reason to think, de-

pends on a principle of attraction that has

hitherto escaped the sagacity of the philoso-

phers, but which is as active in the immaterial

as is that of gravitation in the material world

Talents like his, so incessantly and unweariedly

employed, produced the usual fruits. He

grew richer hourly, and, at the time of which I
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speak, he was pretty generally known to the

initiated to be the warmest man who had any-

thing to do with the Stock Exchange.

I do not think that the opinions of my ances-

tor underwent as many material changes be-

tween the ages of fifty and seventy, as they had

undergone between the ages of ten and forty.

During the latter period, the tree of life usu-

ally gets deep root; its inclination is fixed,

whether obtained by bending to the storms, or

by drawing towards the light ; and it probably

yields more in fruits of its own than it gains by

tillage and manuring. Still my ancestor was

not exactly the same man the day he kept his

seventieth birthday, as he had been the day he

kept his fiftieth. In the first place, he was

worth thrice the money at the former period,

that he had been worth at the latter. Of course

his moral system had undergone all the muta-

tions that are known to be dependent on a

change of this important character.

Beyond a question, during the last five-and-
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twenty years of the life of my ancestor, his po-

litical bias, too, was in favour of exclusive pri-

vileges and exclusive benefits. I do not mean

that he was an aristocrat in the vulgar accepta-

tion. To him, feodality was a blank ; he had

probably never heard the word. Portcullises

rose and fell, flanking towers lifted their heads,

and embattled walls swept around their fabrics

in vain, so far as his imagination was concerned.

He cared not for the days of courts-leet and

courts-baron; nor for the barons themselves;

nor for the honours of a pedigree (why should

he ? no prince in the land could more clearly

trace his family into obscurity than himself) ;

nor for the vanities of a court, nor for those of

society ; nor for aught else of the same nature

that is apt to have charms for the weak-minded,

the imaginative, or the conceited. His political

prepossessions showed themselves in a very dif-

ferent manner. Throughout the whole of the

five lustres I have named, he was never heard

to whisper a censure against government, let
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its measures, or the character of its administra-

tion be what it would : it was enough for him

that it was government. Even taxation no

longer excited his ire, nor aroused his eloquence :

he conceived it to be necessary to order, and

especially to the protection of property, a

branch of political science that he had so stu-

died, as to succeed in protecting his own estate,

in a measure, against even this great ally itself.

After he became worth a million, it was ob-

served that all his opinions grew less favourable

to mankind in general, and that he was much

disposed to exaggerate the amount and quality

of the few boons which Providence has bestow-

ed on the poor. The report of a meeting of

the whigs generally had an effect on his ap-

petite ; a resolution that was suspected of ema-

nating from Brookes*', commonly robbed him of

a dinner ; and the radicals never seriously mov-

ed that he did not spend a sleepless night, and

pass a large portion of the next day in uttering

words that it would be hardly moral to repeat.
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I may without impropriety add, however, that,

on such occasions, he did not spare allusions to

the gallows: Sir Francis Burdett, in particular,

was a target for a good deal of Billingsgate ;

and men as upright and as respectable even as

my Lords Grey, Lansdowne, and Holland, were

treated as if they were no better than they

should be. But on these little details it is un-

necessary to dwell ; for it must 'be a subject

of common remark, that the more elevated and

refined men become in their political ethics, the

more they are accustomed to throw dirt upon

their neighbours. I will just state, however,

that most of what I have here related has been

transmitted to me by direct oral traditions ; for

I seldom saw my ancestor, and when we did

meet, it was only to settle accounts, to eat a leg

of mutton together, and to part like those who,

at least, have never quarrelled.

Not so with Dr. Etherington. Habit (to say

nothing of my own merits) had attached him to

one who owed so much to his care, arid his
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doors were always as open to me as if I had

been his own son.

It has been said that most of my idle time

(omitting the part misspent in the schools) was

passed at the rectory.

The excellent divine had married a lovely

woman, a year or two after the death of my

mother, who had left him a widower, and the

father of a little image of herself, before the

expiration of a twelvemonth. Owing to the

strength of his affections for the deceased, or

for his daughter, or because he could not please

himself in a second marriage as well as it had

been his good fortune to do so in the first, Dr.

Etherington had never spoken of forming an-

other connexion. He appeared content to dis-

charge his duties, as a Christian and a gentle-

man, without increasing them by creating any

new relations with society.

Anna Etherington was of course my constant

companion during many long and delightful

visits at the rectory. Three years my junior.
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the friendship on my part had commenced by a

hundred acts of boyish kindness. Between the

ages of seven and twelve, I dragged her about

in a garden-chair, pushed her on the swing,

and wiped her eyes and uttered words of

friendly consolation when any transient cloud

obscured the sunny brightness of her childhood.

From twelve to fourteen, I told her stories ;

astonished her with narratives of my own ex-

ploits at Eton, and caused her serene blue eyes

to open in admiration at the marvels of Lon-

don. At fourteen, I began to pick up her

pocket-handkerchief, hunt for her thimble, ac-

company her in duets, and to read poetry to

her, as she occupied herself with the little lady-

like employments of the needle. About the age

of seventeen, I began to compare cousin Anna,

as I was permitted to call her, with the other

young girls of my acquaintance, and the com-

parison was generally much in her favour. It

was also about this time that, as my admiration

grew more warm and manifest, she became less



THE MONIKINS. 65

confiding and less frank : I perceived too that,

for a novelty, she now had some secrets that she

did not choose to communicate to me, that she

was more with her governess and less in my

society than formerly ; and, on one occasion

(bitterly did I feel the slight) she actually

recounted to her father the amusing incidents

of a little birthday fete at which she had

been present, and which was given by a gen-

tleman of the vicinity, before she even drop-

ped a hint to me touching the delight she had

experienced on the occasion ! I was, however,

a good deal compensated for the slight, by her

saying, kindly, as she ended her playful and

humorous account of the affair,

" It would have made you laugh heartily,

Jack, to see the droll manner in which the ser-

vants acted their parts," (there had been a sort

of mystified masque,) "more particularly the fat

old butler, of whom they had made a Cupid, as

Dick Griffin said, in order to show that Love

becomes drowsy and dull by good eating and
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drinking : I do wish you could have been

there, Jack."

Anna was a gentle feminine girl, with a

most lovely and winning countenance, and I

did inherently like to hear her pronounce the

word " Jack" it was so different from the

boisterous screech of the Eton boys, or the

swaggering call of my boon companions at

Oxford !

" I should have liked it excessively myself,

Anna," I answered ; ." more particularly as

you seem to have so much enjoyed the fun."

"
Yes, but that could not be," interrupted

Miss-Mrs. Norton, the governess ;

" for Sir

Harry Griffin is very difficult about his asso-

ciates; and you know, my dear, that Mr.

Goldencalf, though a very respectable young

man himself, could not expect one of the

oldest baronets of the county to go out of

his way to invite the son of a stock-jobber to

be present at a fete given to his own heir."

Luckily for Miss-Mrs. Norton, Dr. Ether-
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ington had walked away, the moment his

daughter ended her recital, or she might have

met with a disagreeable commentary on her

notions concerning the fitness of associations.

Anna herself looked earnestly at her governess,

and I saw a flush mantle over her sweet face,

that reminded me of the ruddiness of morn.

Her soft eyes then fell to the floor, and it

was some time before she spoke.

The next day I was arranging some fish-

ing-tackle under a window of the library,

where my person was concealed by the shrub-

bery, when I heard the melodious voice of

Anna wishing the rector good morning. My
heart beat quicker as she approached the case-

ment, tenderly inquiring of her parent how

he had passed the night. The answers were

as affectionate as the questions, and then there

was a little pause.

" What is a stock-jobber, father ?" suddenly

resumed Anna, whom I heard rustling the

leaves above my head.
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" A stock-jobber, my dear, is one who

buys and sells in the public funds, with a

view to profit."

" And is it thought a particularly disgrace-

ful employment ?"

"
Why, that depends on circumstances. On

'Change it seems to be well enough; among

merchants and bankers, there is some odium

attached to it, I believe."

" And can you say why, father ?"

" I believe," said Dr. Etherington, laugh-

ing,
" for no other reason than that it is

an uncertain calling one that is liable to

sudden reverses what is termed gambling;

and whatever renders property insecure is

sure to obtain odium among those whose prin-

cipal concern is its accumulation those who

consider the responsibility of others of essen-

tial importance to themselves."

" But is it a dishonest pursuit, father ?"

" As the times go, not necessarily, my dear ;

though it may readily become so."
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" And is it disreputable, generally, with

the world ?"

" That depends on circumstances, Anna.

When the stock-jobber loses, he is very apt

to be condemned ; but 1 rather think his cha-

racter rises in proportion to his gains. But

why do you ask these singular questions,

love?"

I thought I heard Anna breathe harder than

usual; and it is certain that she leaned far

out of the window, to pluck a rose.

"
Why, Mrs. Norton said, Jack was not

invited to Sir Harry Griffin's, because his

father was a stock-jobber. Do you think she

was right, sir ?"

"
Very likely, my dear," returned the di-

vine, who I fancied was smiling at the question.

" Sir Harry has the advantages of birth, and

he probably did not forget that our friend

Jack was not so fortunate and moreover,

Sir Harry, while he values himself on his

wealth, is not as rich as Jack's father, by
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a million or two ; in other words, as they

say on 'Change, Jack's father could buy ten

of him. This motive was perhaps more likely

to influence him than the first. In addition,

Sir Harry is suspected of gambling himself in

the funds, through the aid of agents ; and a

gentleman who resorts to such means to in-

crease his fortune is a little apt to exaggerate

his social advantages, by way of a set-off to

the humiliation."

" And gentlemen do really become stock-

jobbers, father ?"

"
Anna, the world has undergone great

changes in my time. Ancient opinions have

been shaken, and governments themselves are

getting to be little better than political esta-

blishments to add facilities to the accumulation

of money. This is a subject, however, you

cannot very well understand, nor do I pre-

tend to be very profound in it myself."

" But is Jack's father really so very, very

rich ?" asked Anna, whose thoughts had been
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wandering from the thread of those pursued

by her father.

" He is believed to be so."

" And Jack is his heir ?"

"
Certainly he has no other child ; though

it is not easy to say what so singular a being

may do with his money.
1 '

" I hope he will disinherit Jack !"

" You surprise me, Anna ! You, who are

so mild and reasonable, to wish such a misfor-

tune to befall our young friend John Golden-

calf!"

I gazed upward in astonishment at this ex-

traordinary speech of Anna, and, at the mo-

ment, I would have given all my interest in

the fortune in question, to have seen her face,

(most of her body was out of the window,

for I heard her again rustling the bush above

my head,) in order to judge of her motive by

its expression ; but an envious rose grew ex-

actly in the only spot where it was possible

to get a glimpse.
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" Why do you wish so cruel a thing?"

resumed Dr, Etherington, a little earnestly.

" Because I hate stock-jobbing, and its

riches, father. Were Jack poorer, it seems to

me, he would be better esteemed."

As this was uttered, the dear girl drew back,

and I then perceived that I had mistaken her

cheek for one of the largest and most bloom-

ing of the flowers. Dr. Etherington laughed,

and I distinctly heard him kiss the blushing

face of his daughter. I think I would have

given up my hopes in another million, to have

been the rector of Tenthpig at that instant.

" If this be all, child," he answered,
" set

thy heart at rest. Jack's money will never

bring him into contempt, unless through the

use he may make of it. Alas ! Anna, we live

in an age of corruption and cupidity ! Gene-

rous motives appear to be lost sight of, in the

general desire of gain ; and he who would

manifest a disposition to a pure and disin-

terested philanthropy, is either distrusted as
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a hypocrite, or derided as a fool. The ac-

cursed revolution among our neighbours, the

French, has quite unsettled opinions, and re-

ligion itself has tottered in the wild anarchy

of theories to which it has given rise. There

is no worldly advantage that has been more

austerely denounced by the divine writers than

riches, and yet it is fast rising to be the god

of the ascendant. To say nothing of an here-

after, society is getting to be corrupted by

it to the core, and even respect for birth is

yielding to the mercenary feeling."

u And do you not think pride of birth,

father, a mistaken prejudice, as well as pride

of riches ?"

" Pride of any sort, my love, cannot exactly

be defended on evangelical principles ; but

surely some distinctions among men are ne-

cessary, even for quiet. Were the levelling

principle acknowledged, the lettered and the ac-

complished must descend to an equality with

the ignorant and vulgar, since all men cannot

VOL. I. E
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rise to the attainments of the former class*

and the world would retrograde to barbarism.

The character of a Christian gentleman is

much too precious to trifle with, in order to

carry out an impracticable theory."

Anna was silent. Probably she was con-

fused between the opinions which she most

liked to cherish, and the faint glimmerings of

truth to which we are reduced by the ordi-

nary relations of life. As for the good rector

himself, I had no difficulty in understanding

his bias, though neither his premises nor his

conclusions possessed the logical clearness that

used to render his sermons so delightful, more

especially when he preached about the higher

qualities of the Saviour's dispensation, such

as charity, love of our fellows, and, in par-

ticular, the imperative duty of humbling our-

selves before God.

A month after this accidental dialogue,

chance made me the auditor of what passed

between my ancestor and Sir Joseph Job, an-
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other celebrated dealer in the funds, in an

interview that took place in the house of the

former, in Cheapside. As the difference was

so patent, as the French express it, I shall

furnish the substance of what passed.

" This is a serious and a most alarming

movement, Mr. Goldencalf," observed Sir

Joseph,
" and calls for union and cordiality

among the holders of property. Should these

damnable opinions get fairly abroad among

the people, what would become of us ? I

ask, Mr. Goldencalf, what would become of

us?"

" I agree with 'you, Sir Joseph, it is very

alarming ! frightfully alarming !"

" We shall have Agrarian laws, sir. Your

money, sir, and mine, our hard earnings,

will become the prey of political robbers, and

our children will be beggared, to satisfy the

envious longings of some pitiful scoundrel

without a sixpence !"

*' Tis a sad state of things, Sir Joseph ;

E2
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and government is very culpable that it don't

raise at least ten new regiments."

" The worst of it is, good Mr. Goldencalf,

that there are some jack-a-napes of the aris-

tocracy who lead the rascals on, and lend

them the sanction of their names. It is a

great mistake, sir, that we give so much im-

portance to birth in this island, by which

means proud beggars set unwashed blackguards

in motion, and the substantial subjects are

the sufferers. Property, sir, is in danger; and

property is the only true basis of society.
1'

" I am sure, Sir Joseph, I never could see

the smallest use in birth."

" It is of no use, but to beget pensioners,

Mr. Goldencalf. Now, with property, it is

a different thing : money is the parent of mo-

ney, and by money a state becomes powerful

and prosperous. But this accursed revolution

among our neighbours, the French, has quite

unsettled opinions, and, alas 1 property is in

perpetual danger !

"
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"
Sorry am I to say, I feel it to be so in

every nerve of my body, Sir Joseph."

" We must unite and defend ourselves, Mr.

Goldencalf, else both you and I, men warm

enough and substantial enough at present, will

be in the ditch. Do you not see that we are

in actual danger of a division of property ?"

" God forbid !"

"
Yes, sir, our sacred property is in danger P

Here, Sir Joseph shook my father cordially

by the hand, and withdrew. I find, by a me-

morandum among the papers of my deceased

ancestor, that he paid the broker of Sir Joseph,

that day month, sixty-two thousand seven hun-

dred and twelve pounds of difference, (as bull

and bear,) owing to the fact of the knight

having got some secret information through a

clerk in one of the offices ; an advantage that

enabled him, in this instance, at least, to make

a better bargain than one who was generally

allowed to be among the shrewdest calculators

on 'Change.



78 THE MONIKINS.

My mind was of a nature to be considerably

exercised (as the pious purists express it) by

becoming the depository of sentiments so dia-

metrically opposed to each other as those of

Dr. Etherington and those of Sir Joseph Job.

On the one side, I was taught the degradation

of birth ; on the other, the dangers of property.

Anna was usually my confidant, but on this

subject I was tongue-tied, for I dared not con-

fess that I had overheard the discourse with her

father, and I was compelled to digest the con-

tradictory doctrines by myself, in the best man-

ner I could.
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CHAPTER IV.

SHOWING THE UPS AND DOWNS, THE HOPES AND FEARS,

AND THE VAGARIES OF LOVE, SOME VIEWS OF DEATH,

AND AN ACCOUNT OF AN INHERITANCE.

FROM my twentieth to my twenty-third year,

no event occurred of any great moment. The

day I became of age, my father settled on me a

regular allowance of a thousand a year, and I

make no doubt I should have spent my time

much as other young men, had it not been for

the peculiarity of my birth, which I now began

to see was wanting in a few of the requisites to

carry me successfully through a struggle for

place, with a certain portion of what is called

the great world. While most were anxious to

trace themselves into obscurity, there was a

singular reluctance to effecting the object as
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clearly and as distinctly as it was in my power

to do. From all which, as well as from much

other testimony, I have been led to infer, that

the doses of mystification which appear to be

necessary to the happiness of the human race,

require to be mixed with an experienced and a

delicate hand. Our organs, both physically and

morally, are so fearfully constituted, that they

require to be protected from realities. As the

physical eye has need of clouded glass to look

steadily at the sun, so it would seem the mind's

eye has also need of something smoky to look

steadily at truth.

But, while I avoided laying open the secret of

my heart to Anna, I sought various opportu-

nities to converse with Dr. Etherington and my

father on those points which gave me the most

concern. From the first, I heard principles which

went to show that society was of necessity di-

vided into orders ; that it was not only impoli-

tic, but wicked, to weaken the barriers by which

they were separated ; that Heaven had its
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seraphs and cherubs, its archangels and angels,

its saints and its merely happy ; and that, by

obvious induction, this world ought to have its

kings, lords, and commons. The usual winding

up of all the doctor's essays, was a lamentation

on the confusion in classes that was visiting

England as a judgment. My ancestor, on the

other hand, cared little for social classification,

or for any other conservatory expedient but

force. On this topic he would talk all day,

regiments and bayonets glittering in every sen-

tence. When most eloquent on this theme, he

would cry, (like Mr. Manners Sutton,)
" ORDER

order !" nor can I recall a single disquisition

that did not end with,
"

Alas, Jack, property

is in danger !"

I shall not say that my mind entirely escaped

confusion among these conflicting opinions, al-

though I luckily got a glimpse of one important

truth ; for both the commentators cordially

agreed in fearing, and, of necessity, in hating the

mass of their fellow-creatures. My own natural



82 THE MONIK1NS.

disposition was inclining to philanthropy, and,

as I was unwilling to admit the truth of theories

that arrayed me in open hostility against so

large a portion of mankind, I soon determined

to set up one of my own, which, while it avoid-

ed the faults, should include the excellences, of

both the others. It was, of course, no great

affair merely to form such a resolution
;
but I

shall have occasion to say a word hereafter on

the manner in which I attempted to carry it

out in practice.

Time moved on, and Anna became each day

more beautiful. I thought that she had lost

some of her frankness and girlish gaiety, it is

true, after the dialogue with her father; but

this I attributed to the reserve and discretion

that became the expanding reason and greater

feeling of propriety that adorn young woman-

hood. With me she was alwaj^s ingenuous and

simple, and were I to live a thousand years, the

angelic serenity of countenance with which she
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invariably listened to the theories of my busy

brain, would not be erased from recollection.

We were talking of these things one morning

quite alone. Anna heard me when I was most

sedate with manifest pleasure, and she smiled

mournfully when the thread of my argument

was entangled by a vagary of the imagination.

I felt at my heart's core what a blessing such a

Mentor would be, and how fortunate would be

my lot could I succeed in securing her for life.

Still I did not could not summon courage to

lay bare my inmost thoughts, and to beg a boon

that, in these moments of transient humility, I

feared I never should be worthy to possess.

" I have even thought of marrying," I con-

tinued, so occupied with my own theories as

not to weigh, with the accuracy that becomes

the frankness and superior advantages which

man possesses over the gentler sex, the full im-

port of my words :

" could I find one, Anna, as

gentle, as good, as beautiful, and as wise as
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yourself, who would consent to be mine, I

should not wait a minute; but, unhappily, I

fear this is not likely to be my blessed lot. I

am not the grandson of a baronet, and your

father expects to unite you with one who can at

least show that the '

bloody hand
1

has once been

borne on his shield ; and, on the other side, my
father talks of nothing but millions."

During the first part of this speech, the ami-

able girl looked kindly up at me, and with a

seeming desire to soothe, me ; but at its close,

her eyes dropped upon her work, and she re-

mained silent.

" Your father says that every man who has

an interest in the state should give it pledges,"

here Anna smiled, but so covertly that her

sweet mouth scarce betrayed the impulse,

"and that none others can ever control it to

advantage. I have thought of asking my fa-

ther to buy a borough and a baronetcy ; for

with the first, and the influence that his money

gives, he need not long wish for the last : but I
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never open my lips on any matter of the sort

that he does not answer 'Fol lol der rol,

Jack, with your knighthoods and social order,

and bishoprics and boroughs property is in

danger ! loans and regiments, if thou wilt,

give us more order 'ORDER order,' bayo-

nets are what we want, boy, and good whole-

some taxes, to accustom the nation to contri-

bute to its own wants, and to maintain its

credit. Why, youngster, if the interest on the

debt were to remain unpaid twenty-four hours,

your body corporate, as you call it, would die

a natural death ; and what would then become

of your knights-barro-knights and barren

enough some of them are getting to be, by their

wastefulness and extravagance. Get thee mar-

ried, Jack, and settle prudently. There is

neighbour Silverpenny has an only daughter of

a suitable age ; and a good hussy is she, in the

bargain. The only daughter of Oliver Silver-

penny will be a suitable wife for the only son

of Thomas Goldencalf ; though I give thee
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notice, boy, that thou wilt be cut off with a com-

petency ; so keep thy head clear of extravagant

castle-building, learn economy in season, and,

above all, make no debts.'
"

Anna laughed as I humorously imitated the

well-known intonations of Mr. Speaker Sutton,

but a cloud darkened her bright features when

I concluded.

"
Yesterday I mentioned the subject to your

father," I resumed,
" and he thought with me,

that the idea of the borough and the baronetcy

was a good one. ( You would be the second of

your line, Jack/ he said,
' and that is always

better than being the first ; for there is no secu-

rity for a man's being a good member of society,

like that of his having presented to his eyes the

examples of those who have gone before him,

and who have been distinguished by their ser-

vices or their virtues. If your father would

consent to come into parliament and sustain

government at this critical moment, his origin

would be overlooked, and you would have pride
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in looking back on his acts. As it is, I fear his

whole soul is occupied with the unworthy and

debasing passion of mere gain. Money is a

necessary auxiliary to rank, and without rank

there can be no order, and without order no

liberty ; but when the love of money gets to

occupy the place of respect for descent and

past actions, a community loses the very senti-

ment on which all its noble exploits are bot-

tomed.' So, you see, dear Anna, that our pa-

rents hold very different opinions on a very

grave question ; and between natural affection

and acquired veneration, I scarcely know which

to receive. If I could find one, sweet, and

wise, and beautiful as thou, and who could pity

me, I would marry to-morrow, and cast all the

future on the happiness that is to be found with

such a companion.'
1

As usual, Anna heard me in silence. That

she did not, however, view matrimony with ex-

actly the same eyes as myself, was clearly proved

the very next day ; for young Sir Harry Griffin
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(the father was dead) offered in form, and was

very decidedly refused.

Although I was always happy at the rectory,

I could not help feeling, rather than seeing,

that, as the French express it, I occupied a

false position in society. Known to be the ex-

pectant of great wealth, it was not easy to be

overlooked altogether in a country whose go-

vernment is based on a representation of pro-

perty, and in which boroughs are openly in

market ; and yet they , who had obtained the

accidental advantage of having their fortunes

made by their grandfathers were constantly

convincing me that mine, vast as it was thought

to be, was made by my father. Ten thousand

times did I wish (as it has since been expressed

by the great captain of the age,) that I had

been my own grandson ; for, notwithstanding

the probability that he who is nearest to the

founder of a fortune is the most likely to share

the largest in its accumulations, as he who is

nearest in descent to the progenitor who has
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illustrated his race is the most likely to feel the

influence of his character, I was not long in

perceiving that in highly refined and intellec-

tual communities, the public sentiment, as it is

connected with the respect and influence that

are the meed of both, directly refutes the infer-

ences of all reasonable conjectures on the sub-

ject. I was out of my place, uneasy, ashamed,

proud, and resentful ; in short, I occupied a

false position, and, unluckily, one from which

I saw no plausible retreat, except by falling

back on Lombard-street, or by cutting my
throat. Anna, alone, kind, gentle, serene-

eyed Anna, entered into all my joys, sympa-

thised in my mortifications, and appeared to

view me as I was ; neither dazzled by my
wealth nor repelled by my origin. The day

she refused young Sir Harry Griffin, I could

have kneeled at her feet and called her

blessed !

It is said that no moral disease is ever bene-

fited by its study. I was a living proof of the
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truth of the opinion, that brooding over one's

wrongs or infirmities seldom does much more

than aggravate the evil. I greatly fear it is in

the nature of man to depreciate the advantages

he actually enjoys, and to exaggerate those

which are denied him. Fifty times, during the

six months that succeeded the repulse of the

young baronet, did I resolve to take heart

and to throw myself at the feet of Anna ; and

as often was I deterred by the apprehension

that I had nothing to render me worthy of

one so excellent, and especially of one who

was the granddaughter of the seventh English

baronet.

I do not pretend to explain the connexion

between cause and effect, for I am neither phy-

sician nor metaphysician ; but the tumult of

spirits that resulted from so many doubts,

hopes, fears, resolutions and breakings of reso-

lutions, began to affect my health, and I was

just about to yield to the advice of my friends

(among whom Anna was the most earnest and
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the most sorrowful,) to travel, when an un-

expected call to attend the deathbed of my
ancestor was received. I tore myself from the

rectory, and hurried up to town, with the dili-

gence and assiduity of an only son and heir,

summoned on an occasion so solemn.

I found my ancestor still in the possession of

his senses, though given over by the physicians ;

a circumstance that proved a degree of disin-

terestedness and singleness of purpose on their

part that was scarcely to be expected towards

a patient who it was commonly believed was

worth more than a million. My reception by

the servants and by the two or three friends

who had assembled on this melancholy occa-

sion, too, was sympathising, warm, and of

a character to show their solicitude and fore-

thought.

My reception by the sick man was less

marked. The total abstraction of his faculties

in the one great pursuit of his life ; a certain

sternness of purpose, which is apt to get the



92. THE MONIKINS.

ascendant with those who are resolute to gain,

and which usually communicates itself to the

manners
; and an absence of those kinder ties

that are developed by the exercise of the more

familiar charities of our existence, had opened

a breach between us that was not to be filled by

the simple unaided fact of natural affinity. I

say, of natural affinity ; for, notwithstanding the

doubts that cast their shadows on that branch

of my genealogical tree by which I was connect-

ed with my maternal grandfather, the title of

the king to his crown is not more apparent than

was my direct lineal descent from my father. I

always believed him to be my ancestor de jure

as well as defacto, and could fain have loved

him and honoured him as such, had my natural

yearnings been met with more lively bowels of

sympathy on his side.

Notwithstanding the long and unnatural

estrangement that had thus existed between

the father and son, the meeting, on the present
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occasion, however, was not entirely without

some manifestations of feeling.

" Thou art come at last, Jack/
1
said my an-

cestor.
" I was afraid, boy, thou mightest be

too late."

The difficult breathing, haggard countenance,

and broken utterance of my father, struck me

with awe. This was the first deathbed by

which I had ever stood ; and the admonishing

picture of time passing into eternity was inde-

libly stamped on my memory. It was not only

a deathbed scene, but it was a family deathbed

scene. I know not how it was, but I thought

my ancestor looked more like the Goldencalfs

than I had ever seen him look before.

" Thou hast come at last, Jack," he repeated,

" and Fm glad of it. Thou art the only being

in whom I have now any concern. It might

have been better, perhaps, had I lived more

with my kind but thou wilt be the gainer.

Ah ! Jack, we are but miserable mortals, after
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all ! To be called away so suddenly, and so

young !"

My ancestor had seen his seventy-fifth birth-

day ; but, unhappily, he had not settled all his

accounts with the world, although he had given

the physician his last fee, and sent the parson

away with a donation to the poor of the parish,

that would make even a beggar merry for a

whole life.

" Thou art come at last, Jack ! Well, my
loss will be thy gain,, boy! Send the nurse

from the room."

I did as commanded, and we were left to

ourselves.

" Take this key," handing me one from be-

neath his pillow,
" and open the upper drawer

of my secretary. Bring me the packet which

is addressed to thyself."

I silently obeyed ; when my ancestor, first

gazing at it with a sadness that I cannot well

describe for it was neither worldly, nor quite

of an ethereal character, but a singular and
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fearful compound of both put the papers into

my hand, relinquishing his hold slowly and

with reluctance.

" Thou wilt wait till I am out of thy sight,

Jack?
1'

A tear burst from out its source, and fell

upon the emaciated hand of my father. He

looked at me wistfully, and I felt a slight

pressure that denoted affection.

" It might have been better, Jack, had we

known more of each other. But Providence

made me fatherless, and I have lived childless

by my own folly. Thy mother was a saint, I

believe ; but I fear I learned it too late. Well,

a blessing often comes at the eleventh hour !

"

As my ancestor now manifested a desire not

to be disturbed, I called the nurse, and quitted

the room, retiring to my own modest chamber,

where the packet, a large bundle of papers

sealed and directed to myself in the handwrit-

ing of the dying man, was carefully secured

under a good lock. I did not meet my father
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again, but once, under circumstances which ad-

mitted of intelligible communion. From the

time of our first interview he gradually grew

worse, his reason tottered, and, like the sinful

cardinal of Shakspeare,
" he died and gave no

sign!"

Three days after my arrival, however, I was

left alone with him, and he suddenly revived

from a state approaching to stupor. It was the

only time, since the first interview, in which he

had seemed even to know me.

66 Thou art come at last !

" he said, in a tone

that was already sepulchral :
" Canst tell me,

boy, why they had golden rods to measure the

city?
1'

(his nurse had been reading to him a

chapter of the Revelations, which had been

selected by himself) "Thou seest, lad, the

wall itself was of jasper, and the city was of

pure gold ! I shall not need money in my new

habitation ha ! it will not be wanted there !

I am not crazed, Jack would I had loved

gold less, and my kind more! The city itself
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is of pure gold, and the walls of jasper pre-

cious abode ! ha ! Jack, thou hearest, boy

I am happy too happy, Jack ! gold
-

gold!"

The final words were uttered with a shout :

they were the last that ever came from the lips

of Thomas Goldencalf. The noise brought in

the attendants, who found him dead. I order-

ed the room to be cleared as soon as the me-

lancholy truth was fairly established, and re-

mained several minutes alone with the body.

The countenance was set in death : the eyes,

still open, had that revolting glare of frenzied

delight with which the spirit had departed,

and the whole face presented the dread picture

of a hopeless end. I knelt, and, though a Pro-

testant, prayed fervently for the soul of the

deceased. I then took my leave of the first

and the last of all my ancestors.

To this scene succeeded the usual period of

outward sorrow, the interment, and the betrayal

of the expectations of survivors. I observed

VOL. I. F
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that the house was much frequented by many

who rarely or never had crossed its threshold

during the life of its late owner. There was

much cornering, much talking in an under-

tone and looking at me, that I did not un-

derstand; and gradually the number of regu-

lar visiters increased, until it amounted to

about twenty. Among them were the parson

of the parish, the trustees of several notorious

charities, three attorneys, four or five well-

known dealers of the Stock Exchange, foremost

among whom was Sir Joseph Job, and three of

the professionally benevolent, or of those whose

sole occupation appears to be that of quicken-

ing the latent charities of their neighbours.

The day after my ancestor was finally re-

moved from our sight, the house was more than

usually crowded. The secret conferences in-

creased both in earnestness and in frequency,

and finally I was summoned to meet these ill-

timed guests in the room which had been the

sanctum sanctorum of the late owner of the
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dwelling. As I entered among twenty strange

faces, wondering why I, who had hitherto

passed through life so little heeded, should be

so unseasonably importuned, Sir Joseph Job

presented himself as the spokesman of the

party.

" We have sent for you, Mr. Goldencalf,"

the knight commenced, decently wiping his

eyes,
" because we think that respect for our

late much-esteemed, most excellent, and very

respectable friend requires that we no longer

neglect his final pleasure, but that we should

at once proceed to open his will, in order that

we may take prompt measures for its execu-

tion. It would have been more regular had

we done this before he was interred, for we

cannot have foreseen his pleasure concerning

his venerable remains; but it is fully my de-

termination to have everything done as he has

ordered, even though we may be compelled to

disinter the body.
11

I am habitually quiescent, and possibly cre-
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dulous, but nature has not denied me a proper

spirit. What Sir Joseph Job, or any one but

myself, had to do with the will of my ancestor,

did not strike me at first sight; and I took

care to express as much, in terms it was not

easy to misunderstand.

" The only child, and, indeed, the only

known relative of the deceased," I said,
"

I do

not well see, gentlemen, how this subject

should interest, in this lively manner, so many

strangers !

"

"
Very spirited and proper, no doubt, sir,"

returned Sir Joseph, smiling ;
" but you ought

to know, young gentleman, that if there are

such things as heirs, there are also such things

as executors."

This I did know already, and I had also

somewhere imbibed an opinion that the latter

was commonly the most lucrative situation.

" Have you any reason to suppose, Sir Jo-

seph Job, that my late father has selected you

to fulfil this trust ?"
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" That will be better known in the end,

young gentleman. Your late father is known

to have died rich, very rich, not that he has

left as much by half a million as vulgar report

will have it, but what I should term comfort-

ably off; and it is unreasonable to suppose

that a man of his great caution and prudence

should suffer his money to go to the heir-at-

law, that heir being a youth only in his

twenty-third year, ignorant of business, not

over-gifted with experience, and having the

propensities of all of his years in this ill-

behaving and extravagant age, without cer-

tain trusts and provisions, which will leave his

hard earnings, for some time to come, under

the care of men who, like himself, know the

full value of money."
"
No, never ! 'tis quite impossible ! 'tis

more than impossible !

"
exclaimed the by-

standers, all shaking their heads.

" And the late Mr. Goldencalf, too, intimate

with most of the substantial names on 'Change,
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and particularly with Sir Joseph Job !

" added

another.

Sir Joseph nodded his head, smiled, stroked

his chin, and stood waiting for my reply.

"
Property is in danger, Sir Joseph," I said,

ironically ;

" but it matters not. If there is a

will, it is as much my interest to know it as

it can possibly be yours ; and I am quite will- .

ing that a search be made on the spot.
1'

Sir Joseph looked daggers at me ; but, being

a man of business, he took me at my word, and

receiving the keys I offered, a proper person

was immediately set to work to open the draw-

ers. The search was continued for four hours

without success. Every private drawer was

rummaged, every paper opened, and many a

curious glance was cast at the contents of the

latter, in order to get some clue to the pro-

bable amount of the assets of the deceased.

Consternation and uneasiness very evidently

increased among most of the spectators as the

fruitless examination proceeded ; and when the
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notary ended, declaring that no will was to be

found, nor any evidence of credits, every eye

was fastened on me, as if I were suspected of

stealing that which, in the order of nature, was

likely to be my own without the necessity of

crime.

" There must be a secret repository of papers

somewhere," said Sir Joseph Job, as if he sus-

pected more than he wished just then to ex-

press : "Mr. Goldencalf is largely a creditor

on the public books, and yet here is not so

much as scrip for a pound !

"

I left the room, and soon returned, bringing

with me the bundle that had been committed to

me by my father.

"
Here, gentlemen," I said,

"
is a large

packet of papers that were given to me by the

deceased, on his deathbed, with his own hands.

It is, as you see, sealed with his seal, and espe-

cially addressed to me, in his own hand-writing ;

and it is not violent to suppose that the con-

tents concern me only. Still, as you take so
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great an interest in the affairs of the deceased,

it shall now be opened, and those contents, so

far as you can have any right to know them,

shall not be hid from you."

I thought Sir Joseph looked grave when he

saw the packet, and had examined the hand-

writing of the envelope. All, however, ex-

pressed their satisfaction that the search was

now most probably ended. I broke the seals,

and exposed the contents of the envelope.

Within it, there were several smaller packets,

each sealed with the seal of the deceased, and

each addressed to me, in his own hand- writing,

like the external covering. Each of these

smaller packets, too, had a separate endorse-

ment of its contents. Taking them as they lay,

I read aloud the nature of each, before I pro-

ceeded to the next. They were also num-

bered.

" No. 1." I commenced "
Certificates of

public stock held by Tho: Goldencalf, June

12th, 1815." We were now at June 29th of
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the same year. As I laid aside this packet, I

observed that the sum endorsed on its back

greatly exceeded a million. " No. 2. Certifi-

cates of Bank of England Stock." This sum

was several hundred thousands of pounds.
" No. 3. South Sea Annuities." Nearly three

hundred thousand pounds.
" No. 4. Bonds

and mortgages."" Four hundred and thirty

thousand pounds.
" No. 5. The Bond of

Sir Joseph Job, for sixty-three thousand

pounds."

I laid down the paper, and involuntarily

exclaimed,
"

Property is in danger !" Sir

Joseph turned pale, but he beckoned to me to

proceed, saying,
" We shall soon come to the

will, sir."

" No. 6.
"

I hesitated ; for it was an

assignment to myself, which, from its very

nature, I perceived, was an abortive attempt to

escape the payment of the legacy duty.

"Well, sir, No. 6?" inquired Sir Joseph,

with tremulous exultation.

F5
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" Is an instrument affecting myself, and with

which you have no concern, sir."

"We shall see, sir we shall see, sir ; if you

refuse to exhibit the paper, there are laws to

compel you."

" To do what, Sir Joseph Job? To exhibit

to my father's debtors, papers that are exclu-

sively addressed to me, and which can affect me

only ? But here is the paper, gentlemen, that

you so much desire to see.
' No. 7. The Last

Will and Testament of Tho: Goldencalf, dated

June 17th, 1816.'" (He died June the 24th,

of the same year.)

" Ah ! the precious instrument !" exclaimed

Sir Joseph Job, eagerly extending his hand, as

if expecting to receive the will.

" This paper, as you perceive, gentlemen,"

I said, holding it up in a manner that all pre-

sent might see it,
"

is especially addressed to

myself, and it shall not quit my hands until I

learn that some other has a better right to it."

I confess my heart failed me as I broke the
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seals, for I had seen but little of my father,

and I knew that he had been a man of very

peculiar opinions, as well as habits. The will

was all in his own hand-writing, and it was very

short. Summoning courage, I read it aloud, in

the following words :

" In the name of God, Amen : I, Tho:

Goldencalf, of the parish of Bow, in the city of

London, do publish and declare this instrument

to be my last Will and Testament :

" That is to say ; I bequeath to my only

child and much-beloved son, John Goldencalf,

all my real estate in the parish of Bow, and city

of London, aforesaid, to be held in fee-simple,

by him, his heirs and assigns, for ever.

" I bequeath to my said only child and

much-beloved son, John Goldencalf, all my per-

sonal property, of every sort and description

whatever, of which I may die possessed, includ-

ing bonds and mortgages, public debt, bank

stock, notes of hand, goods and chattels, and all

otliers of my effects, to him, his heirs, or assigns.
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" I nominate and appoint my said much-

beloved son, John Goldencalf, to be the sole

executor of this my last will and testament,

counselling him not to confide in any of those

who may profess to have been my friends, and

particularly to turn a deaf ear to all the preten-

sions and solicitations of Sir Joseph Job, Knight.

In witness whereof,
1'

&c. &c.

The will was duly executed, and it was wit-

nessed by the nurse, his confidential clerk, and

the housemaid.

"
Property is in danger, Sir Joseph !" I dryly

remarked, as I gathered together the papers, in

order to secure them.

" This will may be set aside, gentlemen f

cried the Knight, in a fury. "It contains a

libel !

w

" And for whose benefit, Sir Joseph ?" I

quietly inquired.
" With or without the will,

my title to my father's assets would seem to be

equally valid."

This was so evidently true, that the more
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prudent retired in silence ; and even Sir Joseph,

after a short delay, during which he appeared

to be strangely agitated, withdrew. The next

week, his failure was announced, in consequence

of some extravagant risks on 'Change, and

eventually I received but three shillings and

four-pence in the pound, for my bond of sixty-

three thousand.

When the money was paid, I could not

help exclaiming, mentally,
"
Property is in

danger !"

The following morning, Sir Joseph Job ba-

lanced his account with the world, by cutting

his throat.
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CHAPTER V.

ABOUT THE SOCIAL-STAKE SYSTEM, THE DANGERS OF CON-

CENTRATION, AND OTHER MORAL AND IMMORAL CURIO-

SITIES.

THE affairs of my father were almost as

easy of settlement as those of a pauper. In

twenty-four hours I was completely master

of them, and found myself, if not the very

richest, certainly one of the richest subjects

of Europe. I say, subjects; for sovereigns

frequently have a way of appropriating the

effects of others, that would render a preten-

sion to rivalry ridiculous. Debts there were

none ; and if there had been, ready money

was not wanting: the balance in cash in my
favour at the bank amounted of itself to a

fortune.
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The reader may now suppose that I was

perfectly happy. Without a solitary claim

on either my time or my estate, I was in

the enjoyment of an income that materially ex-

ceeded the revenues of many reigning princes.

I had not an expensive nor a vicious habit

of any sort. Of houses, horses, hounds, packs,

and menials, there were none to vex or per-

plex me. In every particular save one, I was

completely my own master. That one was

the near, dear, cherished sentiment that ren-

dered Anna in my eyes an angel, (and truly

she, was little short of it in those of other

people,) and made her the polar star to which

every wish pointed. How gladly would I

have paid half a million, just then, to be

the grandson of a baronet, with precedency

from the seventeenth century !

There was, however, another and a present

cause for uneasiness, that gave me even more

concern than the fact that my family reached

the dark ages with so much embarrassing
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facility. In witnessing the dying agony of my

ancestor, I had got a dread lesson on the

vanity, the hopeless character, the dangers

and the delusions of wealth, that time can

never eradicate. The history of its accumu-

lation was ever present to mar the pleasure

of its possession. I do not mean that I sus-

pected what, by the world's convention, is

deemed dishonesty, of that there had been

no necessity ; but simply that the heartless

and estranged existence,, the waste of energies,

the blunted charities, and the isolated and

distrustful habits of my father, appeared to

me to be but poorly requited by the joy-

less ownership of his millions. I would have

given largely to be directed in such a way

as, while escaping the wastefulness of the

shoals of Scylla, I might steer clear of the

miserly rocks of Charybdis.

When I drove from between the smoky

lines of the London houses, into the green

fields, and amid the blossoming hedges, this
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earth looked beautiful, and as if it were made

to be loved. I saw in it the workmanship

of a divine and a beneficent Creator, and it was

not difficult to persuade myself that he who

dwelt in the confusion of a town, in order

to transfer gold from the pocket of his neigh-

bour to his own, had mistaken the objects

of his being. My poor ancestor, who had

never quitted London, stood before me with

his dying regrets ; and my first resolution

was, to live in open communion with my
kind. So intense, indeed, did my anxiety to

execute this purpose become, that it might

have led even to frenzy, had not a fortunate

circumstance interposed to save me from so

dire a calamity.

The coach in which I had taken passage, (for

I purposely avoided the parade and trouble

of a post-chaise and servants,) passed through

a market-town of known loyalty, on the eve

of a contested election. This appeal to the

intelligence and patriotism of the constituency
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had occurred in consequence of the late in-

cumbent having taken office. The new mi-

nister, (for he was a member of the cabinet)

had just ended his canvass, and he was about

to address his fellow-subjects from a window

of the tavern in which he lodged. Fatigued?

but ready to seek mental relief by any means,

I threw myself from the coach, secured a

room, and made one of the multitude.

The favourite candidate occupied a large

balcony, surrounded by his principal friends,

among whom it was delightful to see Earls,

Lords John, Baronets, dignitaries of the

church, tradesmen of influence in the borough,

and even a mechanic or two, all squeezed toge-

ther in the agreeable amalgamation of poli-

tical affinity.
c Here then,' thought I,

<
is

an example of the heavenly charities ! The

candidate, himself the son and heir of a peer,

feels that he is truly of the same flesh and

blood as his constituents; how amiably he

smiles! how bland are his manners! and
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with what cordiality does he shake hands with

the greasiest and the worst ! There must be

a corrective to human pride, a stimulus to

the charities, a never-ending lesson of bene-

volence in this part of our excellent system,

and I will look farther into it.' The can-

didate appeared, and his harangue commenced.

Memory would fail me, were I to attempt

recording the precise language of the orator ;

but his opinions and precepts are so deeply

graven on my recollection, that I do not fear

misrepresenting them. He commenced with

a very proper and an eloquent eulogium on

the constitution, which he fearlessly pronounced

to be, in its way, the very perfection of hu-

man reason ; in proof of which he adduced

the well-ascertained fact, that it had always

been known, throughout the vicissitudes and

trials of so many centuries, to accommodate

itself to circumstances, abhorring change.

"
Yes, my friends," he exclaimed, in a burst

of patriotic and constitutional fervour " whe-
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ther under the roses or the lilies the Tu-

dors, the Stuarts, or the illustrious house of

Brunswick, this glorious structure has resist-

ed the storms of faction, has been able to

receive under its sheltering roof the most op-

posite elements of domestic strife, affording

protection, warmth ay, and food and raiment"

(here the orator happily laid his hand on

the shoulder of a butcher, who wore a frieze

over-coat that made him look not unlike a

stall-fed beast)
"

yes, food and raiment, vic-

tuals and drink, to the meanest subject in the

realm. Nor is this all; it is a constitution

peculiarly English : and who is there so base,

so vile, so untrue to himself, to his fathers,

to his descendants, as to turn his back on a

constitution that is thoroughly and inherently

English a constitution that he has inherited

from his ancestors, and which, by every obli-

gation, both human and divine, he is bound

to transmit unchanged to posterity ?" Here

the orator, who continued to speak, however,
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was deafened by shouts of applause, and that

part of the subject might very fairly be con-

sidered as definitively settled.

From the constitution as a whole, the can-

didate next proceeded to extol the particular

feature of it that was known as the borough

of Householder. According to his account of

this portion of the government, its dwellers

were animated by the noblest spirit of inde-

pendence, the most rooted determination to

uphold the ministry, of which he was the least

worthy member, and were distinguished by

what, in an ecstasy of political eloquence, he

happily termed the most free-born understand-

ing of its rights and privileges. This loyal

and judicious borough had never been known

to waste its favours on those who had not a

stake in the community. It understood that

fundamental principle of good government,

which lays down the axiom, that none were

to be trusted but those who had a visible

and an extended interest in the country ; for
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without these pledges of honesty and inde-

pendence, what had the elector to expect but

bribery and corruption a traffic in his dearest

rights, and a bargaining that might destroy

the glorious institutions under which he dwelt ?

This part of the harangue was listened to in

respectful silence, and shortly after the orator

concluded ; when the electors dispersed with,

no doubt, a better opinion of themselves and the

constitution, than it had probably been theirgood

fortune to entertain since the previous election.

Accident placed me, at dinner, (the house

being crowded,) at the same table with an

attorney who had been very active the whole

morning among the householders, and who,

I soon learned from himself, was the especial

agent of the owner of the independent borough

in question. He told me that he had come

down with the expectation of disposing of

the whole property to Lord Pledge, the mi-

nisterial candidate named ; but the means had

not been forthcoming, as he had been led to
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hope, and the bargain was unluckily off, at

the very moment when it was of the utmost

importance to know to whom the independent

electors rightfully belonged.

u His Lordship, however," continued the

attorney, winking,
" has done what is hand-

some ; and there can be no more doubt of his

election, than there would be of yours, did

you happen to own the borough.""

" And is the property now open for sale ?"

I asked.

"
Certainly my principal can hold out

no longer. The price is settled, and I have

his power of attorney to make the preliminary

bargain. 'Tis a thousand pities that the pub-

lic mind should be left in this undecided state

on the eve of an election."

"
Then, sir, I will be the purchaser."

My companion looked at me with astonish-

ment and doubt. He had transacted too much

business of this nature, however, not to feel

his way before he was either off or on.
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" The price of the estate is three hundred

and twenty-five thousand pounds, sir, and the

rental is only six !"

" Be it so. My name is Goldencalf : by

accompanying me to town, you shall receive

the money."
" Goldencalf! What, sir, the only son and

heir of the late Thomas Goldencalf, of Cheap-

side ?"

" The same. My father has not been dead a

month."

" Pardon me, sir convince me of your iden-

tity we must be particular in matters of this

sort and you shall have possession of the pro-

perty in season to secure your own election, or

that of any of your friends. I will return

Lord Pledge his small advances, and another

time he will know better than to fail of keeping

his promises. What is a borough good for, if

a nobleman's word is not sacred? You will

find the electors, in particular, every way

worthy of your favour. They are as frank,
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loyal, and straight-forward a constituency as

any in England. No skulking behind the bal-

lot for them ! and, in all respects, they are

fearless Englishmen, who will do what they say,

and say whatever their landlord shall please to

require of them."

As I had sundry letters and other documents

about me, nothing was easier than to convince

the attorney of my identity. He called for pen

and ink ; drew out of his pocket the contract

that had been prepared for Lord Pledge ; gave

it to me to read ; filled the blanks ; and affixing

his name, called the waiters as witnesses, and

presented me the paper with a promptitude and

respect that I found really delightful. So

much, thought I, for having given pledges to

society by the purchase of a borough ! I drew

on my bankers for three hundred and twenty-

five thousand pounds, and arose from table,

virtually, the owner of the estate of House-

holder, and of the political consciences of its

tenantry.

VOL. I. G
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A fact so important could not long be un-

known ; and in a few minutes all eyes in the

coffee-room were upon me. The landlord pre-

sented himself, and begged I would do him the

honour to take possession of his family parlour,

there being no other at his disposal. I was

hardly installed before a servant, in a handsome

livery, presented the following note :

" DEAR MR. GOLDENCALF,

" I have this moment heard of your being in

town, and am exceedingly rejoiced to learn it.

A long intimacy with your late excellent and

most loyal father justifies my claiming you for

a friend ; and I waive all ceremony, (official, of

course, is meant, there being no reason for any

other between us,) and beg to be admitted for

half an hour. Dear Mr. Goldencalf,

" YourX very faithfully and sincerely,

" PLEDGE.

"
GOLDENCALF, Esquire

"
Monday evening."
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I begged that the noble visiter might not be

made to wait a moment. Lord Pledge met me

like an old and an intimate friend. He made a

hundred handsome inquiries after my dead an-

cestor ; spoke feelingly of his regret at not hav-

ing been summoned to attend his deathbed ;

and then very ingenuously and warmly con-

gratulated me on my succession to so large a

property.

" I hear, too, you have bought this borough,

my dear sir. I could not make it convenient,

just at this particular moment, to conclude my
own arrangement ; but it is a good thing.

Three hundred and twenty thousand, I sup-

pose, as was mentioned between me and the

other party ?*"

"Three hundred and twenty^e thousand,

Lord Pledge.
11

I perceived by the countenance of the noble

candidate that I had paid the odd five thousand

as a fine, a circumstance which accounted for

the promptitude of the attorney in the transac-
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tion, he most probably pocketing the difference

himself.

" You mean to sit, of course ?""

" I do, my lord, as one of the members, at

the next general election ; but at present I shall

be most happy to aid your return."

" My dear Mr. Goldericalf
"

"
Really, without presuming to compliment,

Lord Pledge, the noble sentiments I heard you

express this morning were so very proper, so

exceedingly statesmanlike, so truly English,

that I shall feel infinitely more satisfaction in

knowing that you fill the vacant seat than if it

were in my own possession/'

"
I honour your public spirit, Mr. Golden-

calf, and only wish to God there was more of it

in the world. But you can count on our

friendship, sir. What you have just remarked

is true very true only too true true to a

hair a-a-a I mean, my dear Mr. Goldencalf,

most especially those sentiments of mine which

a-a-a I say it, before God, without vanity
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but which, as you have so very ably inti-

mated, are so truly proper and English,"

" I sincerely think so, Lord Pledge, or I

should not have said it. I am peculiarly situ-

ated, myself. With an immense fortune, with-

out rank, name, or connexions, nothing is easier

than for one of my years to be led astray ; and

it is my ardent desire to hit upon some expe-

dient that may connect me properly with so-

ciety.""

66

Marry, my dear young friend ; select a wife

from among the fair and virtuous of this happy

isle : unluckily, I can propose nothing in this

way myself, for both my own sisters are dis-

posed of."

" I have made my choice, already, I thank

you a thousand times, my dear Lord Pledge ;

although I scarcely dare execute my own

wishes. There are objections, if I were

only the child, now, of a baronet's second son,

or
"

" Become a baronet yourself," once more
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interrupted my noble friend, with an evident

relief from suspense ; for I verily believe he

thought I was about to ask for something bet-

ter.
" Your affair shall be arranged by the end

of the week ; and if there is anything else I can

do for you, I beg you to name it without re-

serve."

" If I could hear a few more of those remark-

able sentiments of yours concerning the stake

we should all have in society, I think it would

relieve my mind."

My companion looked at me a moment with

a very awkward sort of intensity, drew his

hand across his brows, reflected, and then

obligingly complied.

" You attach too much importance, Mr.

Goldencalf, to a few certainly very just, but

very ill-arranged ideas. That a man without a

proper stake in society is little better than the

beast of the fields, I hold to be so obvious, that

it is unnecessary to dwell on the point. Rea-

son as you will, forward or backward, you
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arrive at the same result : he that hath nothing

is usually treated by mankind little better than

a dog, and he that is little better than a dog

usually has nothing. Again, what distin-

guishes the savage from the civilized man ?

why, civilization, to be sure. Now, what is

civilization ? the arts of life. What feeds,

nourishes, sustains the arts of life ? money, or

property. By consequence, civilization is pro-

perty, and property is civilization. If the con-

trol of a country is in the hands of those who

possess the property, the government is a civi-

lized government : but, on the other hand, if it

is in the hands of those who have no property,

the government is necessarily an uncivilized

government. It is quite impossible that any

one should become a safe statesman who does

not possess a direct property interest in society.

You know there is not a tyro of our political

sect who does not fully admit the truth of this

axiom."'

"Mr. Pitt P"
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"
Why, Pitt was certainly an exception in

one way ; but then, you will recollect, he was

the immediate representative of the tories, who

own most of the property of England."

Mr. Fox ?"

" Fox represented the whigs, who own all

the rest, you know. No, my dear Goldencalf,

reason as you will, we shall always arrive at the

same results. You will, of course, as you have

just said, take one of the seats yourself at the

next general election ?"

"I shall be too proud of being your colleague,

to hesitate."

This speech sealed our friendship ; for it was

a pledge to my noble acquaintance of his future

connexion with the borough. He was much

too high-bred to express his thanks in vulgar

phrases, (though high-breeding rarely exhibits

all its finer qualities pending an election,) but,

a man of the world, and one of a class whose

main business it is to put the suaviter in modo.,

as the French have it, en evidence, the reader
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may be sure that when we parted that night I

was in perfect good humour with myself, and,

as a matter of course, with my new acquaint-

ance.

The next day the canvass was renewed, and

we had another convincing speech on the sub-

ject of the virtue of " a stake in society ;" for

Lord Pledge was tactician enough to attack the

citadel, once assured of its weak point, rather

than expend his efforts on the outworks of the

place. That night the attorney arrived from,

town with the title-deeds, all properly executed,

(they had been some time in preparation for

Lord Pledge,) and the following morning early

the tenants were served with the usual notices,

with a handsomely expressed sentiment, on my

part, in favour of " a stake in society." About

noon, Lord Pledge walked over the course, as

it is expressed at Newmarket and Doncaster.

After dinner we separated, my noble friend re-

turning to town, while I pursued my way to the

Rectory.

G5
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Anna never appeared more fresh, more serene,

more elevated above mortality, than when we

met, a week after I had quitted Householder, in

the breakfast-parlour of her father's abode.

" You are beginning to look like yourself

again, Jack," she said, extending her hand,

with the simple cordiality of an Englishwoman ;

" and I hope we shall find you more rational."

"
Ah, Anna, if I could only presume to

throw myself at your feet, and to tell you how

much and what I feel, I should be the happiest

fellow in all England."
<c As it is, you are the most miserable !" the

laughing girl answered, as, crimsoned to the

temples, she drew away the hand I was fool-

ishly pressing against my heart. " Let us go

to breakfast, Mr. Goldencalf : my father has

ridden across the country to visit Dr. Liturgy."

"
Anna," I said, after seating myself, and

taking a cup of tea from fingers that were rosy

as the morn,
" I fear you are the greatest

enemy that I have on earth."
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"John Goldencalf !" exclaimed the startled

girl, turning pale, and then flushing violently :

"
pray, explain yourself."

4t I love you to my heart's core could marry

you, and then, I fear, worship you, as man

never before worshipped woman."

Anna laughed faintly.

" And you feel in danger of the sin of idola-

try ?" she at length succeeded in saying.

" No, I am in danger of narrowing my sym-

pathies of losing a broad and safe hold of life,

of losing my proper stake in society of in

short, of becoming as useless to my fellows as

my poor, poor father, and of making an end as

miserable ! Oh ! Anna, could you have wit-

nessed the hopelessness of that deathbed, you

could never wish me a fate like his !"

My pen is unequal to convey an adequate

idea of the expression with which Anna regard-

ed me. Wonder, doubt, apprehension, affec-

tion, and anguish, were all beaming in her eyes;

but the unnatural brightness of these conflict-
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ing sentiments was tempered by a softness that

resembled the pearly lustre of an Italian sky.

" If I yield to my fondness, Anna, in what

will my condition differ from that of my miser-

able father's ? He concentrated his feelings in

the love of money ; and I yes, I feel it here,

I know it is here I should love you so in-

tensely, as to shut out every generous sentiment

in favour of others. I have a fearful responsi-

bility on my shoulders ; wealth gold gold

beyond limits ; and, to save my very soul, I

must extend, not narrow, my interest in my
fellow-creatures. Were there a hundred such

Annas, I might press you all to my heart ; but,

one! no, no 'twould be misery, 'twould be

perdition ! The very excess of such a passion

would render me a heartless miser, unworthy of

the confidence of my fellow-men !"

The radiant and yet serene eyes of Anna

seemed to read my soul ; and when I had done

speaking, she arose, stole timidly to my side of

the table, as woman approaches when she feels
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m0st, placed her velvet-like hand on my burn-

ing forehead, pressed its throbbing pulses gent-

ly to her heart, burst into tears, and fled.

We dined alone, nor did we meet again until

the dinner-hour. The manner of Anna was

soothing, gentle, even affectionate ; but she

carefully avoided the subject of the morning.

As for myself, I was constantly brooding over

the danger of concentrating interests, and of the

excellence of the social-stake system.

" Your spirits will be better, Jack, in a day

or two," said Anna, when we had taken wine

after the soup.
"
Country air and old friends

will restore your freshness and colour."

" If there were a thousand Annas, I could

be happy, as man was never happy before !

But I must not, dare not, lessen my hold on

society."

" All of which proves my insufficiency to

render you happy. But here comes Francis,

with yesterday morning's paper : let us see what

society is about in London."
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After a few moments of intense occupation

with the journal, an exclamation of pleasure

and surprise escaped the sweet girl. On raising

my eyes, I saw her gazing (as I fancied) fondly

at myself.

" Read what you have, that seems to give

you so much pleasure."

She complied, reading with an eager and tre-

mulous voice the following paragraph :

" His Majesty has been most graciously

pleased to raise John Goldencalf, of House-

holder Hall, in the county of Dorset, and of

Cheapside, Esquire, to the dignity of a Baronet

of the United Kingdom of Great Britain and

Ireland."

" Sir John Goldencalf, I have the honour to

drink to your health and happiness !" cried the

delighted girl, brightening like the dawn, and

wetting her pouting lip with liquor less ruby

than itself.
"
Here, Francis, fill a bumper, and

drink to the new baronet."

The grey-headed butler did as ordered, with
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a very good grace, and then hurried into the

servants' hall to communicate the news.

" Here at least, Jack, is a new hold that

society has on you, whatever hold you may

have on society."

I was pleased because she was pleased, and

because it showed that Lord Pledge had some

sense of gratitude, (although he afterwards

took occasion to intimate that I owed the favour

chiefly to hope,) and I believe my eyes never

expressed more fondness.

"
Lady Goldencalf would not have an awk-

ward sound, after all, dearest Anna."

" As applied to one, Sir John, it might pos-

sibly do; but not as applied to a hundred."

Anna laughed, blushed, burst into tears once

more, and again fled.

" What right have I to trifle with the feel-

ings of this single-hearted and excellent girl ?"

said I to myself:
"

it is evident that the sub-

ject distresses her; she is unequal to its discus-

sion, and -it is unmanly and improper in me to
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treat it in this manner. I must be true to my
character as a gentleman and a man, ay, and,

under present circumstances, as a baronet ;

and I will never speak of it again as long as

I live."

The following day I took leave of Dr. Ether-

ington and his daughter, with the avowed in-

tention of travelling for a year or two. The

good rector gave me much friendly advice, flat-

tered me with expressions of confidence in my

discretion, and, squeezing me warmly by the

hand, begged me to recollect that I had always

a home at the Rectory. When I had made my
adieus to the father, I went, with a sorrowful

heart, in quest of the daughter. She was still

in the little breakfast-parlour that parlour so

loved ! I found her pale, timid, sensitive,

bland, but serene. Little could ever disturb

that heavenly quality in the dear girl : if she

laughed, it was with a restrained and mode-

rated joy ; if she wept, it was like rain falling

from a sky that still shone with the lustre of
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the sun. It was only when feeling and nature

were unutterably big within her, that some ir-

resistible impulse of her sex betrayed her into

emotions like those I had twice witnessed so

lately.

" You are about to leave us, Jack," she said,

holding out her hand kindly, and without the

affectation of an indifference she did not feel :

"
you will see many strange faces, but you will

see none who "

I waited for the completion of the sentence ;

but, although she struggled hard for self-

possession, it was never finished.

" At my age, Anna, and with my means,

it would be unbecoming to remain at home,

when, if I may so express it,
6 human nature is

abroad.' I go to quicken my sympathies, to

open my heart to my kind, and to avoid the

cruel regrets that tortured the deathbed of

my father."

"
Well, well !" interrupted the sobbing girl,

" we will talk of it no more. It is best that
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you should travel ; and so adieu ! with a

thousand nay, millions of good wishes for

your happiness and safe return. You will

come back to us, Jack, when tired of other

scenes ?"

This was said with gentle earnestness, and a

sincerity so winning, that it came near upset-

ting all my philosophy ; but I could not marry

the whole sex, and to bind down my affections

in one would have been giving the death-blow

to the developement of that sublime principle

on which I was bent, and which I had already

decided was to make me worthy of my fortune

and the ornament of my species. Had I been

offered a kingdom, however, I could not speak.

I took the unresisting girl in my arms, folded

her to my heart, pressed a burning kiss on her

cheek, and withdrew.

" You will come back to us, Jack ?" she half

whispered, as her hand was reluctantly drawn

through my own.

Oh ! Anna, it was indeed painful to abandon
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thy frank and gentle confidence, thy radiant

beauty, thy serene affections, and all thy wo-

manly virtues, in order to practise my newly-

discovered theory ! Long did thy presence

haunt me nay, never did it entirely desert

me putting my constancy to a severe proof,

and threatening, at each remove, to contract

the lengthening chain that still bound me to

thee, thy fireside, and thy altars ! But I tri-

umphed, and went abroad upon the earth, with

a heart expanding towards all the creatures of

God, though thy image was still enshrined in

its inmost core, shining in womanly glory, pure,

radiant, and without spot, like the floating

prism that forms the lustre of the diamond !
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CHAPTER VI.

A THEORY OF PALPABLE SUBLIMITY SOME PRACTICAL

IDEAS, AND THE COMMENCEMENT OF ADVENTURES.

THE recollection of the intense feelings of

that important period of my life has, in some

measure, disturbed the connexion of the nar-

rative, and may possibly have left some little

obscurity, in the mind of the reader, on the sub-

ject of the new sources of happiness that had

broken on my own intelligence. A word here,

in the way of elucidation, therefore, may not

be misapplied; although it is my purpose to

refer more to my acts, and to the wonderful in-

cidents it will shortly be my duty to lay before

the world, for a just understanding of my

views, than to mere verbal explanations.
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Happiness happiness, here and hereafter,

was my goal. I aimed at a life of useful and

active benevolence, a deathbed of hope and

joy, and an eternity of fruition. With such

an object before me, my thoughts, from the

moment that I witnessed the dying regrets of

my father, had been intensely brooding over

the means of attainment. Surprising as, no

doubt, it will appear to vulgar minds, I ob-

tained the clue to this sublime mystery at the

late election for the borough of Householder,

and from the lips of my Lord Pledge. Like

other important discoveries, it is very simple

when understood, being easily rendered intelli-

gible to the dullest capacities; as, indeed, in

equity, ought to be the case with every prin-

ciple that is so intimately connected with the

well-being of man.

It is an universally admitted truth, that hap-

piness is the only legitimate object of all human

associations. The ruled concede a certain por-

tion of their natural rights for the benefits of
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peace, security, and order, with the under-

standing that they are to enjoy the remainder

as their own proper indefeasible estate. It is

true that there exist in different nations some

material differences of opinion on the subject of

the quantities to be bestowed and retained ; but

these aberrations from a just medium are no

more than so many caprices of the human judg-

ment, and in no manner do they affect the

principle. I found also that all the wisest and

best of the species, or, what is much the same

thing, the most responsible uniformly main-

tain that he who has the largest stake in society

is, in the nature of things, the most qualified

to administer its affairs. By a stake in society

is meant, agreeably to universal convention, a

multiplication of those interests which occupy

us in our 4

daily concerns, or what is vulgarly

called property. This principle works by ex-

citing us to do right, through those heavy

investments of our own which would inevitably

suffer were we to do wrong. The proposition
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is now clear, nor can the premises readily be

mistaken. Happiness is the aim of society ;

and property, or a vested interest in that so-

ciety, is the best pledge of our disinterested-

ness and justice, and the best qualification for

its proper control. It follows as a legitimate

corollary, that a multiplication of those interests

will increase the stake, and render us more and

more worthy of the trust, by elevating us, as

near as may be, to the pure and ethereal con-

dition of the angels. One of those happy ac-

cidents which sometimes make men emperors

and kings, had made me, perhaps, the richest

subject of Europe. With this polar star of

theory shining before my eyes, and with prac-

tical means so ample, it would have been clear-

ly my own fault, had I not steered my bark

into the right haven. If he who had the

heaviest investments was the most likely to

love his fellows, there could be no great diffi-

culty for one in my situation to take the lead

in philanthropy. It is true that, with super-
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ficial observers, the instance of my own im-

mediate ancestor might be supposed to form

an exception, or rather an objection, to the

theory. So far from this being the case, how-

ever, it proves the very reverse. My father,

in a great measure, had concentrated all his

investments in the national debt. Now, be-

yond all cavil, he loved the funds intensely ;

grew violent when they wtre assailed ; cried

out for bayonets when the mass declaimed

against taxation ; eulogised the gallows when

there were menaces of revolt, and in a hundred

other ways proved that " where the treasure

is, there will the heart be also."" The instance

of my father, therefore, like all exceptions,

only went to prove the excellence of the rule.

He had merely fallen into the error of contrac-

tion, when the only safe course was that of

expansion. I resolved to expand ; to do that

which, probably, no political economist had

ever yet thought of doing; in short, to carry

out the principle of the social stake in such
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a way as should cause me to love all things,

and consequently to become worthy of being

entrusted with the care of all things.

On reaching town, my earliest visit was one

of thanks to my Lord Pledge. At first, I had

felt some doubts whether the baronetcy would,

or would not, aid the system of philanthropy ;

for, by raising me above a large portion of my

kind, it was, in so much at least, a removal

from philanthropical sympathies ; but by the

time the patent was received and the fees were

paid, I found that it might fairly be considered

a pecuniary investment, and that it was con-

sequently brought within the rule I had pre-

scribed for my own government.

The next thing was to employ suitable agents

to aid in making the purchases that were ne-

cessary to attach me to mankind. A month

was diligently occupied in this way. As ready

money was not wanting, and I was not very

particular on the subject of prices, at the end

of that time I began to have certain incipient

VOL. i. H
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sentiments which went to prove the triumphant

success of the experiment. In other words, I

owned much, and was beginning to take a

lively interest in all I owned.

I made purchases of estates in England,

Scotland, Ireland, and Wales. This division

of real property was meant to equalise my sen-

timents justly between the different portions of

my native country. Not satisfied with this,

however, I extended the system to the colonies.

I had East India shares; a running ship ; Ca-

nada land ; a plantation in Jamaica ; sheep at

the Cape and at New South Wales ; an indigo

concern at Bengal ; an establishment for the

collection of antiques in the Ionian Isles, and

a connexion with a shipping house for the

general supply of our various dependencies

with beer, bacon, cheese, broadcloths, and iron-

mongery. From the British Empire, my in-

terests were soon extended into other countries.

On the Garonne, and at Xeres, I bought vine-

yards. In Germany, I took some shares in
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different salt and coal mines ; the same in

South America, in the precious metals; in

Russia, I dipped deeply into tallow; in Swit-

zerland, I set up an extensive manufactory

of watches, and bought all the horses for a

voiturier on a large scale. I had silkworms

in Lombardy ; olives and hats in Tuscany ; a

bath in Lucca, and a maccaroni establishment

at Naples. To Sicily I sent funds for the

purchase of wheat, and at Rome I kept a

connoisseur to conduct a general agency in

the supply of British articles, such as mus-

tard, porter, pickles, and corned beef, as

well as for the forwarding of pictures and

statues to the lovers of the arts and of virtti.

By the time all this was effected, I found my
hands full of business. Method, suitable agents,

and a resolution to succeed, smoothed the way,

however, and I began to look about me and to

take breath. By way of relaxation, I now de-

scended into details; and, for a few days, I

frequented the meetings of those who are called

H2
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" the Saints," in order to see if something

might not be done towards the attainment of

my object through their instrumentality. I

cannot say that this experiment met with all

the success I had anticipated. I heard a great

deal of subtle discussion, found that manner

was of more account than matter, and had un-

reasonable and ceaseless appeals to my pocket.

So near a view of charity had a tendency to ex-

pose its blemishes, as the brilliancy of the sun

is known to exhibit defects on the face of

beauty, which escape the eye when seen through

the medium of that artificial light for which

they are best adapted ; and I soon contented

myself with sending my contributions at proper

intervals, keeping aloof in person. This expe-

riment gave me occasion to perceive that human

virtues, like little candles, shine best in the

dark, and that their radiance is chiefly owing to

the atmosphere of a "
naughty world."" From

speculating I returned to facts.

The question of slavery had agitated the
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benevolent for some years, and finding a singu-

lar apathy in my own bosom on this important

subject, I bought five hundred of each sex to

stimulate my sympathies. This led me nearer

to the United States of America, a country that

I had endeavoured to blot out of my recollec-

tion ; for, while thus encouraging a love for

the species, I had scarcely thought it necessary

to go so far from home. As no rule exists

without an exception, I confess I was a good

deal disposed to believe that a Yankee might

very fairly be an omission in an Englishman's

philanthropy. But,
" in for a penny, in for a

pound." The negroes led me to the banks

of the Mississippi, where I was soon the owner

of both a sugar and a cotton plantation. In

addition to these purchases, I took shares in

divers South-Sea-men, owned a coral and pearl-

fishery of my own, and sent an agent with a

proposition to King Tamamamaah to create

a monopoly of sandal-wood in our joint be-

half.
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The earth and all it contained assumed new

glories in my eyes, I had fulfilled the essential

condition of the political economists, the jurists,

the constitution-mongers, and all the " talents

and decency," and had stakes in half the so-

cieties of the world. I was fit to govern, I was

fit to advise to dictate to most of the people

of Christendom ; for I had taken a direct in-

terest in their welfares by making them my
own. Twenty times was I about to jump into

a post-chaise and to gallop down to the Rectory,

in order to lay my new-born alliance with the

species, and all its attendant felicity, at the feet

of Anna; but the terrible thought of mono-

gamy, and of its sympathy-withering conse-

quences, as often stayed my course. I wrote

to her weekly, however, making her the parti-

cipator of a portion of my happiness, though I

never had the satisfaction of receiving a single

line in reply.

Fairly emancipated from selfishness, and

pledged to the species, I now quitted England
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on a tour of philanthropical inspection. I shall

not weary the reader with an account of my

journeys over the beaten tracks of the Conti-

nent, but transport him and myself at once to

Paris, in which city I arrived on the 17th of

May, Anno Domini 1819- I had seen much,

fancied myself improved, and, by constant

dwelling on my system, saw its excellences as

plainly as Napoleon saw the celebrated star

which defied the duller vision of his uncle, the

Cardinal. At the same time, as usually happens

with those who direct all their energies to a

given point, the opinions originally formed of

certain portions of my theory began to undergo

mutations, as nearer and more practical views

pointed out inconsistencies and exposed defects.

As regards Anna, in particular, the quiet,

gentle, unobtrusive, and yet distinct picture of

womanly loveliness, that was rarely absent from

my mind, had, for the past twelvemonth,

haunted me with a constancy of argument that

might have unsettled the Newtonian scheme of
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philosophy itself. I already more than ques-

tioned whether the benefit to be derived from

the support of one so affectionate and true

would not fully counterbalance the disadvantage

of a concentration of interest, so far as the sex

was concerned. This growing opinion was fast

getting to be conviction, when I encountered on

the Boulevards one day an old country neigh-

bour of the rector's, who gave me the best ac-

count of the family, adding, after descanting

on the beauty and excellence of Anna herself,

that the dear girl had, quite lately, actually re-

fused a peer of the realm, who enjoyed all the

acknowledged advantages of youth, riches,

birth, rank, and a good name, and who had

selected her from a deep conviction of her

worth, and of her ability to make any sensible

man happy. As to my own power over the

heart of Anna, I never entertained a doubt.

She had betrayed it in a thousand ways, and

on a hundred occasions ; nor had I been at all

backward in letting her understand how highly
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I valued her dear self, although I had never

yet screwed up my resolution so high as dis-

tinctly to propose for her hand. But all my
unsettled purposes became concentrated on hear-

ing this welcome intelligence; and, taking an

abrupt leave of my old acquaintance, I hurried

home and wrote the following letter :

"
DEAR, VERY DEAR NAY, DEAREST ANNA,
" I met your old neighbour this morn-

ing on the Boulevards, and during an interview

of an hour we did little else but talk of thee.

Although it has been my most ardent and most

predominant wish to open my heart to the

whole species, yet, Anna, I fear I have loved

thee alone ! Absence, so far from expanding,

appears to contract my affections, too many of

which centre in thy sweet form and excellent

virtues. The remedy I proposed is insufficient,

and I begin to think that matrimony alone can

leave me master of sufficient freedom of thought

and action to turn the attention I ought to the

ft*
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rest of the human race. Thou hast been with

me in idea, in the four corners of the earth, by

sea and by land, in dangers and in safety in all

seasons, regions and situations, and there is no

sufficient reason why those who are ever present

in the spirit should be materially separated.

Thou hast only to say a word, to whisper a

hope, to breathe a wish, and I will throw my-

self, a repentant truant, at thy feet, and implore

thy pity. When united, however, we will not

lose ourselves in the sordid and narrow paths

of selfishness, but come forth again, in com-

pany, to acquire a new and still more powerful

hold on this beautiful creation, of which, by

this act, I acknowledge thee to be the most

divine portion.

"
Dearest, dearest Anna, thine and the species',

" For ever,

"JOHN GOLDENCALF.

" To Miss ETHERINGTON."
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If there was ever a happy fellow on earth, it

was myself, when this letter was written, sealed,

and fairly despatched. The die was cast ; and

I walked into the air a regenerated and an

elastic being. Let what might happen, I was

sure of Anna. Her gentleness would calm my

irritability ; her prudence temper my energies ;

her bland but enduring affections soothe my
soul. I felt at peace with all around me, my-

self included, and I found a sweet assurance of

the wisdom of the step I had just taken in the

expanding sentiment. If such were my sensa-

tions now that every thought centred in Anna,

what would they not become when these per-

sonal transports were cooled by habit, and na-

ture was left to the action of the ordinary im-

pulses ! I began to doubt of the infallibility

of that part of my system which had given me

so much pain, and to incline to the new doc-

trine, that by concentration on particular parts

we come most to love the whole. On examina-

tion, there was reason to question whether it



156 THE MONIKINS.

was not on this principle even, that, as an espe-

cial landholder, I attained so great an interest

in my native island ; for, while I did not cer-

tainly own the whole of Great Britain, I felt

that I had a profound respect for everything in

it that was in any, even the most remote man-

ner, connected with my own particular pos-

sessions.

A week flew by in delightful anticipations.

The happiness of this short but heavenly period

became so exciting, so exquisite, that I was on

the point of giving birth to an improvement on

my theory, (or rather on the theory of the poli-

tical economists and constitution-mongers, for

it is in fact theirs, and not mijje,) when the

answer of Anna was received. If anticipation

be a state of so much happiness, happiness

being the great pursuit of man, why not in-

vent a purely probationary condition of society ?

why not change its elementary features from

positive to anticipating interests, which would

give more zest to life, and bestow felicity unim-
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paired by the dross of realities ? I had deter-

mined to carry out this principle in practice by

an experiment, and left the hotel to order an

agent to advertise, and to enter into a treaty or

two, for some new investments, (without the

smallest intention of bringing them to a con-

clusion,) when the porter delivered me the

ardently-expected letter. I never knew what

would be the effect of taking a stake in society

by anticipation, therefore ; the contents of

Anna's missive driving every subject that was

not immediately connected with the dear writer,

and with sad realities, completely out of my
head. It is not improbable, however, that the

new theory would have proved to be faulty ; for

I have often had occasion to remark that heirs

(in remainder, for instance,) manifest a hostility

to the estate, by carrying out the principle of

anticipation, rather than any of that prudent

respect for social consequences, to which the

legislator looks with so much anxiety.
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The letter of Anna was in the following

words :

" GOOD NAY, DEAR JOHN,

"
Thy letter was put into my hands yesterday.

This is the fifth answer I have commenced, and

you will therefore see that I do not write with-

out reflection. I know thy excellent heart,

John, better than it is known to thyself. It

has either led thee to the discovery of a secret

of the last importance to thy fellow-creatures,

or it has led thee cruelly astray. An experi-

ment so noble and so praiseworthy ought not

to be abandoned on account of a few moment-

ary misgivings concerning the result. Do not

stay thy eagle flight at the instant thou art

soaring so near the sun ! Should we both judge

it for our mutual happiness, I can become thy

wife at a future day. We are still young, and

there is no urgency for an immediate union.

In the mean time, I will endeavour to prepare

myself to be the companion of a philanthropist,
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by practising on thy theory, and, by expanding

my own affections, render myself worthy to be

the wife of one who has so large a stake in

society, and who loves so many and so truly.

" Thine imitator and friend,

" Without change,

" ANNA ETHERINGTON.

"To Sir JOHN GOLDENCALF, Bart.*"

" P.S. You may perceive that I am in a state

of improvement; for I have just refused the

hand of Lord M'Dee, because I found I loved

all his neighbours quite as well as I loved the

young peer himself."

Ten thousand furies took possession of my
soul, in the shape of so many demons of jea-

lousy. Anna expanding her affections ! Anna

taking any other stake in society than that

I made sure she would accept through me !

Anna teaching herself to love more than one,

and that one myself ! The thought was mad-
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ness. I did not believe in the sincerity of

her refusal of Lord M'Dee. I ran for a copy

of the Peerage, (for since my own elevation

in life I regularly bought both that work

and the Baronetage,) and turned to the page

that contained his name. He was a Scottish

Viscount, who had just been created a Baron

of the United Kingdom, and his age was

precisely that of my own. Here was a rival

to excite distrust ! By a singular contradic-

tion in sentiments, the more I dreaded his

power to injure me, the more I undervalued

his means. While I fancied Anna was merely

playing with me, and had in secret made up

her mind to be a peeress, I had no doubt

that the subject of her choice was both ill-

favoured and awkward, and had cheek-bones

like a Tartar. While reading of the great

antiquity of his family, (which reached ob-

scurity in the thirteenth century,) I set it

down as established, that the first of his un-

known predecessors was a bare-legged thief;
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and, at the very moment that I imagined Anna

was smiling on him, and retracting her coquet-

tish denial, I could have sworn that he spoke

with an unintelligible Border accent, and that

he had red hair !

The torment of such pictures grew to be

intolerable, and I rushed into the open air

for relief. How long, or whither I wan-

dered, I know not ; but on the morning of

the following day I found I was seated in a

guinguette, near the base of Montmartre,

eagerly devouring a roll, and refreshing my-

self with sour wine. When a little recovered

from the shock of discovering myself in a
l

situation so novel, (for, having no investments

in guinguettes, I had not taken sufficient in-

terest in these popular establishments ever to

enter one before,) I had leisure to look about

and survey the company. Some fifty French-

men of the labouring classes were drinking on

every side, and talking with a vehemence of

gesticulation, and a clamour, that completely
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annihilated thought. This then, thought I,

is a scene of popular happiness. These crea-

tures are excellent fellows, enjoying themselves

on liquor that has not paid the city-duty ;

and perhaps I may seize upon some point

that favours my system among spirits so frank

and clamorous. Doubtless, if any one among

them is in possession of any important social

secret, it will not fail to escape him here.

From meditations of this philosophical cha-

racter I was suddenly aroused by a violent

blow before me, accompanied with an excla-

mation, in very tolerable English, of the

word

"
King !"

On the centre of the board which did the

office of a table, and directly beneath my eyes,

lay a clenched fist of fearful dimensions, that,

in colour and protuberances, bore a good deal

of resemblance to a freshly unearthed Jerusa-

lem artichoke. Its sinews seemed to be crack-

ing with tension, and the whole knob was so
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expressive of intense pugnacity, that my eyes

involuntarily sought its owner's face. I had

unconsciously taken my seat directly opposite

a man whose stature was nearly double that

of the compact, bustling, sputtering, and

sturdy little fellows, who were bawling on

every side of us, and whose skinny lips, in-

stead of joining in the noise, were so firmly

compressed as to render the crevice of the

mouth no more strongly marked than a

wrinkle in the brow of a man of sixty. His

complexion was naturally fair, but exposure

had tanned the skin of his face to the colour

of the crackle of a roasted pig ; those parts

which a painter would be apt to term the

"
high lights" being indicated by touches of

red, nearly as bright as fourth-proof brandy.

His eyes were small, stern, fiery, and very

grey ; and just at the instant they met my

admiring look, they resembled two stray coals,

that, by some means, had got separated from the

body of adjacent heat in the face. He had a
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prominent, well-shaped nose, athwart which the

skin was stretched like leather in the process

of being rubbed down on the currier's bench ;

and his ropy black hair was carefully smooth-

ed over his temples and brows, in a way to

show that he was abroad on a holiday excur-

sion.

When our eyes met, this singular-looking

being gave me a nod of friendly recognition,

for no better reason that I could discover,

than the fact that .1 did not appear to be a

Frenchman.

" Did mortal man ever listen to such fools,

captain !" he observed, as if certain we must

think alike on the subject.

"
Really I did not attend to what was said ;

there certainly is much noise."

" I don't pretend to understand a word of

what they are saying, myself; but it sounds

like thorough nonsense."

" My ear is not yet sufficiently acute to

distinguish sense from nonsense by mere into-
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nation and sound ; but it would seem, sir,

that you speak English only."

" Therein you are mistaken ; for, being a

great traveller, I have been compelled to look

about me, and, as a nat'ral consequence, I

speak a little of all languages. I do not say

that I use the foreign parts of speech always

fundamentally ; but then I worry through an

idee so as to make it legible and of use, especi-

ally in the way of eating and drinking. As to

French, now, I can say
6 don-nez-me some van?

and ' don-nez-vous some pan? as well as the

best of them ; but when there are a dozen

throats bawling at once, as is the case with

these here chaps, why one might as well go

on the top of Ape's Hill, and hold a conver-

sation with the people he will meet with there,

as to pretend to hold a rational or a discus-

sional discourse. For my part, where there

is to be a conversation, I like every one to

have his turn, keeping up the talk, as it

might be, watch and watch ; but among these
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Frenchmen it is pretty much as if their idees

had been caged, and the door being suddenly

opened, they fly out in a flock, just for the

pleasure of saying they are at liberty."

I now perceived that my companion was a

reflecting being, his ratiocination being con-

nected by regular links, and that he did not

boost his philosophy on the leaping-staff of

impulse, like most of those who were sputter-

ing, and arguing, and wrangling, with untir-

ing lungs, in all corners of the guinguette. I

frankly proposed, therefore, that we should

quit the place, and walk into the road, where

our discourse would be less disturbed, and

consequently more satisfactory. The proposal

was well received, and we left the brawlers,

walking by the outer Boulevards towards my
hotel in the Rue de Rivoli, by the way of

the Champs Elysees.
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CHAPTER VII.

TOUCHING AN AMPHIBIOUS ANIMAL, A SPECIAL INTRO-

DUCTION, AND ITS CONSEQUENCES.

I SOON took an interest in my new acquaint-

ance. He was communicative, shrewd, and

peculiar ; and though apt to express himself

quaintly, it was always with the pith of one

who had seen a great deal of, at least, one

portion of his fellow-creatures. The conversa-

tion, under such circumstances, did not flag;

on the contrary, it soon grew more interest-

ing by the stranger's beginning to touch on

his private interests. He told me that he was

a mariner, who had been cast ashore by one

of the accidents of his calling; and, by way

of putting in a word in his own favour, he
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gave me to understand that he had seen a

great deal, more especially of that caste of

his fellow-creatures who, like himself, live by

frequenting the mighty deep.

"
I am very happy,

1'

I said,
" to have met

with a stranger who can give me information

touching an entire class of human beings with

whom I have, as yet, had but little commu-

nion. In order that we may improve the oc-

casion to the utmost, I propose that we intro-

duce ourselves to each other at once, and

swear an eternal friendship, or, at least, un-

til we may find it convenient to dispense with

the obligation."

" For my part, I am one who like the

friendship of a dog better than his enmity,"

returned my companion, with a singleness of

purpose that left him no disposition to waste

his breath in idle compliments.
"

I accept

the offer, therefore, with all my heart ; and

this the more readily, because you are the

only one I have met, for a week, who can
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ask me how I do, without saying
f Come on,

dotig, portez-vous.' Being used to meet with

squalls, however, I shall accept your offer

under the last condition named.11

I liked the stranger's caution. It denoted

a proper care of character, and furnished a

proof of responsibility. The condition was

therefore accepted on my part, as frankly as

it had been urged on his.

" And now, sir," I added, when we had

shaken each other very cordially by the hand,

"
may I presume to ask your name ?"

" I am called Noah, and I don"t care who

knows it. I'm not ashamed of either of my

names, whatever else I may be ashamed of."

Noah ?"

* 6

Poke, at your service" he pronounced

the word slowly and very distinctly, as if

what he had just said of his self-confidence

were true. As I had afterwards occasion to

take his signature, I shall at once give it in

the proper form "
Capt. Noah Poke."

VOL. I. I
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66 Of what part of England are you a na-

tive, Mr. Poke ?"

" I believe I may say, of the new parts."

" I did not know that any portion of the

island was so designated. Will you have the

good-nature to explain yourself."

" I'm a native of Stunin'tun, in the state of

Connecticut, in old New England. My parents

being dead, I was sent to sea a four-year-old,

and here I am, walking about the kingdom of

France without a cent in my pocket, a ship-

wrecked mariner. Hard as my lot is, to say

the truth, I'd about as leave starve as live by

speaking their d d lingo.""

"
Shipwrecked a mariner starving and a

Yankee!"

" All that, and maybe more, too ; though,

by your leave, commodore, we'll drop the last

title. I'm proud enough to call myself a Yan-

kee, but my back is apt to get up when I hear

an Englishman use the word. We are yet

friends, and it may be well enough to continue
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so, until some good comes of it, to one or the

other of the parties."

"
I ask your pardon, Mr. Poke, and will not

offend again. Have you circumnavigated the

globe?"

Captain Poke snapped his fingers, in pure

contempt of the simplicity of the question.

" Has the moon ever sailed round the 'arth ?

Look here a moment, commodore" he took

from his pocket an apple, of which he had been

munching half-a-dozen during the walk, and

held it up to view " draw your lines which

way you will on this sphere ; crosswise, or

lengthwise, up or down, zig-zag or parpen-

diclar, and you will not find more traverses

than I've worked about the old ball !"

"
By land, as well as by sea ?"

"
Why, as to the land, I've had my share of

that, too ; for it has been my hard fortune to

run upon it, when a softer bed would have

given a more quiet nap. This is just the pre-

sent difficulty with me, for I am now tacking

i2
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about among these Frenchmen in order to get

afloat again, like an alligator floundering in the

mud. I lost my schooner on the north-east

coast of Russia somewhere hereabouts," point-

ing to the precise spot on the apple ;

" we

were up there trading in skins and finding no

means of reaching home by the road I'd come,

and smelling salt water down hereaway, Fve

been shaping my course westward for the last

eighteen months, steering as near as might be

directly athwart Europe and Asia ; and here I

am at last, within two days' run of Havre,

which is, if I can get good Yankee planks

beneath me once more, within some eighteen or

twenty days' run of home."

" You allow me, then, to call the planks

Yankee?"

" Call 'em what you please, commodore;

though I should prefar to call 'em the '

Debby

and Dolly of Stunin'tun,' to anything else, for

that was the name of the craft I lost. Well,
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the best of us are but frail, and the longest-

winded man is no dolphin to swim with his

head under water !"

"
Pray, Mr. Poke, permit me to ask where

you learned to speak the English language with

so much purity ?"

" Stunin'tun I never had a mouthful of

schooling but what I got at home. It "s all

homespun. I make no boast of scholarship ;

but as for navigation, or for finding my way

about the "arth, I'll turn my back on no man,

unless it be to leave him behind. Now we have

people with us, that think a great deal of their

geometry and astronomies, but I hold to no

such slender threads. My way is, when there

is occasion to go anywhere, to settle it well

in my mind as to the place, and then to make

as straight a wake as natur"
1

will allow, taking

little account of the charts, which are as apt to

put you wrong as right ; and when they do get

you into a scrape, it's a smasher ! Depend on
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yourself and human natur', is my rule ; though

I admit there is some accommodation in a com-

pass, particularly in cold weather.""

" Cold weather ! I do not well comprehend

the distinction."

"
Why, I rather conclude that one's scent

gets to be dullish in a frost ; but this may be no

more than a conceit, after all, for the two times

I've been wrecked were in summer, and both

the accidents happened by sheer dint of hard

blowing, and in broad daylight, when nothing

human, short of a change of wind, could have

saved us."

" And you prefer this peculiar sort of navi-

gation ?"

" To all others, especially in the sealing-

business, which is my ra'al occupation. It's

the very best way in the world to discover

islands ; and everybody knows that we sealers

are always on the look-out for su'thin
1

of that

sort."

" Will you suffer me to inquire, Captain
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Poke, how many times you have doubled Cape

Horn ?"

My navigator threw a quick, jealous glance

at me, as if he distrusted the nature of the

question.

"
Why, that is neither here nor there ; per-

haps I don't double either of the capes, perhaps

I do. I get into the South Sea with my craft,

and it's of no great moment how it's done. A
skin is worth just as much in the market,

though the furrier may not happen to have a

glossary of the road it has travelled."

" A glossary ?"

" What matters a signification, commodore,

when people understand each other ? This

overland journey has put me to my wits ; for

you will understand, that I've had to travel

among natives that cannot speak a syllable of

the homespun ; so I brought the schooner's dic-

tionary with me as a sort of terrestrial alma-

nack, and I fancied that, as they spoke gibberish

to me, the best way was to give it to them back
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again, as near as might be in their own coin,

hoping I might hit on su'thin' to their liking.

By this means, I've come to be rather more

voluble than formerly."

" The idea was happy."
" No doubt it was, as is just evinced. But,

having given you a pretty clear insight into my
natur* and occupation, it is time that I ask a

few questions of you. This is a business, you

must know, at which we do a good deal at

Stunin'tun, and at which we are commonly

thought to be handy."

" Put your questions, Captain Poke ; I hope

the answers will be satisfactory."

" Your name ?"

" John Goldencalf by the favour of his

Majesty, Sir John Goldencalf, baronet."

" c Sir John Goldencalf by the favour of

his Majesty, a baronet !' Is baronet a calling?

or what sort of crittur or thing is it ?"

" It is my rank in the kingdom to which I

belong."
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" I begin to understand what you mean.

Among your nation, mankind is what we call

stationed, like a ship's people that are called to

go about : you have a certain birth in that

kingdom of yours, much as I should have in

a sealing-schooner ?"

"
Exactly so ; and I presume you will allow

that order, and propriety, and safety, result

from this method among mariners ?"

" No doubt, no doubt ! we station anew,

however, each v'yage, according to experience :

I'm not so sure that it would do to take even

the cook from father to son, or we might have

a pretty mess of it."

Here the sealer commenced a series of ques-

tions, which he put with a vigour and per-

severance that, I fear, left me without a single

fact of my life unrevealed, except those con-

nected with the sacred sentiment that bound

me to Anna, and which were far too hallowed

to escape me, even under the ordeal of a Stun-

in'tun inquisitor. In short, finding that I

i5
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was nearly helpless in such hands, I made a

merit of necessity, and yielded up my secrets,

as wood in a vice discharges its moisture. It

was scarcely possible that a mind like mine,

subjected to the action of such a pair of moral

screws, should not yield some hints touching

its besetting propensities. The captain seized

this clue, and he went at the theory like a bull-

dog at the muzzle of an ox.

To oblige him, therefore, I entered at some

length into an explanation of my system. Af-

ter the general remarks that were neeessary to

give a stranger an insight into its leading prin-

ciples, I gave him to understand that I had

long been looking for one like him, for a pur-

pose that shall now be explained to the reader.

I had entertained some negotiations with Ta-

maahmaah, and had certain investments in the

pearl and whale-fisheries, it is true ; but, on

the whole, my relations with all that portion of

mankind who inhabit the islands of the Pacific,

the north-west coast of America, and the north-
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east coast of the old Continent, were rather

loose, and generally in an unsettled and vague

condition ; and it appeared to me that I had

been singularly favoured, in having a man so

well adapted to their regeneration, thrown, as

it were, by Providence, and in a manner so un-

usual, directly in my way. I now frankly pro-

posed, therefore, to fit out an expedition, that

should be partly of trade and partly of dis-

covery, in order to expand my interests in this

new direction, and to place my new acquaint-

ance at its head. Ten minutes of earnest ex-

planation on my part sufficed to put my- com-

panion in possession of the leading features

of the plan. When I had ended this direct

appeal to his love of enterprise, I was answered

by the favourite exclamation of

"
King !"

" I do not wonder, Captain Poke, that your

admiration breaks out in this manner; for, I

believe, few men fairly enter into the beauty

of this benevolent system who are not struck
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equally with its grandeur and its simplicity.

May I count on your assistance ?"

" This is a new idee, Sir Goldencalf
"

" Sir John Goldencalf, if you please,

sir."

" A new 'idee. Sir John Goldencalf, and it

needs circumspection. Circumspection in a

bargain is the certain way to steer clear of

misunderstandings. You wish a navigator to

take your craft, let her be what she will, into

unknown seas ; and I wish, naturally, to make

a straight course for Stunin'tun. You see the

bargain is in apogee, from the start."

"
Money is no consideration with me, Cap-

tain Poke."

"
Well, this is an idee that has brought

many a more difficult contract at once into

perigee, Sir John Goldencalf. Money is al-

ways a considerable consideration with me, and

I may say, also, just now it is rather more

so than usual. But when a gentleman clears

the way as handsomely as you have now done,
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any bargain may be counted as a good deal

more than half made."

A few explicit explanations disposed of this

part of the subject, and Captain Poke accepted

of my terms in the spirit of frankness with

which they were made. Perhaps his decision

was quickened by an offer of twenty napo-

leons, which I did not neglect making on the

spot. Amicable, and in some respects confi-

dential, relations were now established between

my new acquaintance and myself; and we pur-

sued our walk, discussing the details necessary

to the execution of our project. After an hour

or two passed in this manner, I invited my

companion to go to my hotel, meaning that

he should partake of my board until we could

both depart for England, where it was my in-

tention to purchase, without delay, a vessel for

the contemplated voyage, in which I also had

decided to embark in person.

We were obliged to make our way through

the throng that usually frequents the lower
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part of the Champs Elysees during the season

of good weather and towards the close of day.

This task was nearly over, when my attention

was particularly drawn to a group that was

just entering the place of general resort, appa-

rently with the design of adding to the scene of

thoughtlessness and amusement. But, as I am

now approaching the most material part of this

extraordinary work, it will be proper to reserve

the opening for a new chapter.
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CHAPTER VIII.

AN INTRODUCTION TO FOUR NEW CHARACTERS, SOME

TOUCHES OF PHILOSOPHY, AND A FEW CAPITAL

THOUGHTS ON POLITICAL ECONOMY.

THE group which drew my attention was

composed of six individuals, two of which were

animals of the genus homo, or what is vul-

garly termed man ; and the remainder were

of the order primates, and of the class mam-

malia ; or what, in common parlance, are called

monkeys.

The first were Savoyards, and may be gene-

rally described as being unwashed, ragged, and

carnivorous ; in colour, swarthy ; in lineaments

and expression, avaricious and shrewd, and in

appetites voracious. The latter were of the

common species, of the usual size, and of
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approved gravity. There were two of each

sex ; being very equally paired as to years and

external advantages.

The monkeys were all habited with more or

less of the ordinary attire of our modern Euro-

pean civilization ; but peculiar care had been

taken with the toilet of the senior of the two

males. This individual had on the coat of a

hussar a cut that would have given a particular

part of his body a more military contour than

comported with his real character, were it not

for a red petticoat that was made shorter than

common ; less, however, with a view to show a

pretty foot and ankle, than to leave the nether

limbs at liberty to go through with certain ex-

travagant efforts, which the Savoyards were

unmercifully exacting from his natural agility.

He wore a Spanish hat, decorated with a few

bedraggled feathers, a white cockade, and a

wooden sword. In addition to the latter, he

carried in his hand a small broom.

Observing that my attention was strongly
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attracted to this party, the ill-favoured Savoy-

ards immediately commenced a series of experi-

ments in saltation, with the sole view, beyond a

question, to profit by my curiosity. The in-

offensive victims of this act of brutal tyranny

submitted with a patience worthy of the pro-

foundest philosophy, meeting the wishes of their

masters with a readiness and dexterity that was

beyond all praise. One swept the earth ; an-

other leaped on the back of a dog ; a third

threw himself head-over-heels, again and again,

without a murmur ; and the fourth moved

gracefully to and fro, like a young girl in a

quadrille. All this might have passed without

calling for particular remark, (since, alas ! the

spectacle is only too common,) were it not for

certain eloquent appeals that were made to me,

through the eyes, by the individual in the hus-

sar jacket. His look was rarely averted from

my face for a moment, and, in this way, a silent

communion was soon established between us.

I observed that his gravity was indomitable.
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Nothing could elicit a smile, or a change of

countenance. Obedient to the whip of his bru-

tal master, he never refused the required leap ;

for minutes at a time, his legs and petticoat de-

scribed confused circles in the air, appearing to

have taken- a final leave of the earth ; but, the

effort ended, he invariably descended to the

ground with a quiet dignity and composure,

that showed how little the inward monkey

partook of the antics of the outward animal.

Drawing my companion a little aside, I ven-

tured to suggest a few thoughts to him on the

subject.

"
Really, Captain Poke, it appears to me

there is great injustice in the treatment of these

poor creatures !" I said.
" What right have

these two foul-looking blackguards to seize

upon beings much more interesting to the eye,

and, I dare say, far more intellectual, than

themselves, and cause them to throw their legs

about in this extravagant manner, under the

penalty of stripes, and without regard to their
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feelings, or to their convenience ? I say, sir,

the measure appears to me to be intolerably

oppressive, and it calls for prompt redress."

"
King !"

"
King or subject, it does not alter the moral

deformity of the act. What have these inno-

cent beings done, that they should be subjected

to this disgrace ? Are they not flesh and blood,

like ourselves do they not approach nearer to

our form, and, for aught we know to the con-

trary, to our reason, than any other animal?

And is it tolerable that our nearest imitations,

our very cousins, should be thus dealt by?

Are they dogs, that they are treated like

dogs ?"

"
Why, to my notion, Sir John, there isn't a

dog on 'arth that can take such a summerset.

Their flapjacks are quite extraor'nary !"

* c

Yes, sir, and more than extraordinary ;

they are oppressive. Place yourself, Mr. Poke,

for a single instant, in the situation of one of

these persons; fancy that you had a hussar
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jacket squeezed upon your brawny shoulders, a

petticoat placed over your lower extremities, a

Spanish hat with bedraggled feathers set upon

your head, a wooden sword stuck at your side,

and a broom put into your hand ; and that

these two Savoyards were to menace you with

stripes unless you consented to throw summer-

sets for the amusement of strangers I only ask

you to make the case your own, sir, and then

say what course you would take, and what you

would do ?""

"
I would lick both of these young black-

guards, Sir John, without remorse, break the

sword and the broom over their heads, kick

their sensibilities till they could n^t see, and

take my course for Stunin'tun, where I belong."

"
Yes, sir, this might do with the Savoyards,

who are young and feeble
"

" 'Twouldn't alter the case much, if two

of these Frenchmen were in their places'
1

put

in the Captain, glaring wolfishly about him.

" To be plain with you, Sir John Goldencalf,
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being human, Td submit to no such monkey

tricks."

" Do not use the term reproachfully, Mr.

Poke, I entreat of you. We call these animals

monkeys, it is true ; but we do not know what

they call themselves. Man is merely an animal,

and you must very well know "

"
Harkee, Sir John," interrupted the cap-

tain,
" I'm no botanist, and do not pretend to

more schooling than a sealer has need of for

finding his way about the 'arth ; but, as for a

man's being an animal, I just wish to ask you,

now, if, in your judgment, a hog is also an

animal ?"

"
Beyond a doubt ; and fleas, and toads, and

sea-serpents, and lizards, and water-devils we

are all neither more nor less than animals."

"
Well, if a hog is an animal, I am willing

to allow the relationship ; for, in the course of

my experunce, which is not small, I have met

with men that you might have mistaken for

hogs, in everything but the bristles, the snout,
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and the tail. I'll never deny what I've seen

with my own eyes, though I suffer for it ; and

therefore I admit that hogs being animals, it is

more than likely that some men must be ani-

mals too."

" We call these interesting beings monkeys ;

but how do we know that they do not return

the compliment, and call us, in their own par-

ticular dialect, something quite as offensive ? It

would become our species to manifest a more

equitable and philosophical spirit, and to con-

sider these interesting strangers as an unfortu-

nate family which has fallen into the hands of

brutes, and which is, in every way, entitled to

our commiseration and our active interference.

Hitherto, I have never sufficiently stimulated

my sympathies for the animal world by any

investment in quadrupeds ; but it is my inten-

tion to write to-morrow to my English agent to

purchase a pack of hounds and a suitable stud

of horses ; and by way of quickening so laud-

able a resolution, I shall forthwith make pro-
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positions to the Savoyards for the speedy eman-

cipation of this family of amiable foreigners.

The slave-trade is an innocent pastime, com-

pared to the cruel oppression that the gentle-

man in the Spanish hat, in particular, is com-

pelled to endure.
11

"
King !"

" He may be a king, sure enough, in his own

country, Captain Poke a fact that would add

tenfold agony to his unmerited sufferings.
"

Hereupon, I proceeded, without more ado,

to open a negotiation with the Savoyards. The

judicious application of a few napoleons soon

brought about a happy understanding between

the contracting parties, when the Savoyards

transferred to my hands the strings which con-

fined their vassals, as the formal and usual ac-

knowledgment of the right of ownership. Com-

mitting the three others to the keeping of Mr.

Poke, I led the individual in the hussar-jacket

a little on one side, and, raising my hat, to

show that I was superior to the vulgar feeling
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of feudal superiority, I addressed him, briefly,

in the following words :

"
Although I have ostensibly bought the

right which these Savoyards professed to have

in your persons and services, I seize an early

occasion to inform you that, virtually, you are

now free. As we are among a people accustom-

ed to see your race in subjection, however, it

may not be prudent to proclaim the nature of

the present transaction, lest there might be some

further conspiracies against your natural rights.

We will retire to my hotel forthwith, therefore,

where your future happiness shall be the

subject of our more mature and of our united

deliberations."

The respectable stranger in the hussar-jacket

heard me with inimitable gravity and self-com-

mand, until, in the warmth of feeling, I raised

an arm in earnest gesticulation, when, most

probably overcome by the emotions of delight

that were naturally awakened in his bosom by

this sudden change of fortune, he threw three



THE MONIKINS. 193

summersets, or flapjacks, as Captain Poke had

quaintly designated his evolutions, in so rapid

succession, as to render it, for a moment, a

matter of doubt whether nature had placed his

head or his heels uppermost.

Making a sign for Captain Poke to follow, I

now took my way directly to the Rue de Rivoli.

We were attended by a constantly-increasing

crowd, until the gate of the hotel was fairly

entered ; and glad was I to see my charge

safely housed, for there were abundant indica-

tions of another design upon their rights, in the

taunts and ridicule of the living mass that rolled

up, as it were, upon our heels. On reaching

my own apartment, a courier, who had been

waiting my return, and who had just arrived

express from England, put a packet into my

hands, stating that it came from my principal

English agent. Hasty orders were given to at-

tend to the comfort and wants of Captain Poke

and the strangers, (orders that were in no dan-

ger of being neglected, since Sir John Golden-

VOL. i. K
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calf, with the reputed annual revenue of three

millions of francs, had unlimited credit with all

the inhabitants of the hotel ;) and I hurried into

my cabinet, and sat down to the eager perusal

of the different communications.

Alas ! there was not a line from Anna ! The

obdurate girl still trifled with my misery ; and,

in revenge, I entertained a momentary resolu-

tion of adopting the notions of Mahmoud, in

order to qualify myself to set up a harem.

The letters were from a variety of corre-

spondents, embracing many of those who were

entrusted with the care of my interests in very

opposite quarters of the world. Half an hour

before, I had been dying to open more intimate

relations with the interesting strangers ; but

my thoughts instantly took a new direction,

and I soon found that the painful sentiments

I had entertained touching their welfare and

happiness were quite lost in the newly-awakened

interests that lay before me. It is in this simple
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manner, no doubt, that the system to which I

am a convert effects no small part of its own

great purposes. No sooner does any one in-

terest grow painful by excess than a new claim

arises to divert the thoughts, a new demand is

made on the sensibilities ; and, by lowering our

affections from the intensity of selfishness to the

more bland and equable feeling of impartiality,

forms that just and generous condition of the

mind at which the political economists aim when

they dilate on the glories and advantages of

their favourite theory of the social stake.

In this happy frame of mind, I fell to reading

the letters with avidity, and with the god-like

determination to reverence Providence and to

do justice. Fiatjttstitia, mat ccdum !

The first epistle was from the agent of the

principal West India estate. He acquainted

me with the fact that all hopes from the expect-

ed crop were destroyed by a hurricane ; and he

begged that I would furnish the means neces-

sary to carry on the affairs of the plantation

K2
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until another season might repair the loss.

Priding myself on punctuality as a man of

business, before I broke another seal a letter

was written to a banker in London, requesting

him to supply the necessary credits, and to no-

tify the circumstance to the agent in the West

Indies. As he was a member of parliament,

I seized the occasion, also, to press upon him

the necessity of government's introducing some

early measure for the protection of the sugar-

growers, a most meritorious class of his fellow-

subjects, and one whose exposures and actual

losses called loudly for relief of this nature.

As I closed the letter, I could not help dwelling

with complacency on the zeal and promptitude

with which I had acted the certain proof of

the usefulness of the theory of investments.

The second communication was from the

manager of an East India property, that very

happily came with its offering to fill the vacuum

left by the failure of the crops just mentioned.

Sugar was likely to be a drug in the Peninsula,
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and my correspondent stated that the cost of

transportation being so much greater than from

the other colonies, this advantage would be en-

tirely lost, unless government did something to

restore the East Indian to his natural equality.

I enclosed this letter in one to my Lord Say

and Do, who was in the ministry, asking of

him, in the most laconic and pointed terms,

whether it were possible for the empire to

prosper when one portion of it was left in pos-

session of exclusive advantages, to the prejudice

of all the others? As this question was put

with a truly British spirit, I hope it had soine

tendency to open the eyes of his Majesty's mi-

nisters ; for much was shortly after said, both

in the journals and in parliament, on the neces-

sity of protecting our East Indian fellow-sub-

jects, and of doing natural justice by establish-

ing the national prosperity on the only firm

basis, that of Free Trade.

The next letter was from the acting partner

of a large manufacturing house, to which I had
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advanced quite half the capital, in order to

enter into a sympathetic communion with the

cotton-spinners. The writer complained heavily

of the import duty on the raw article ; made

some poignant allusions to the increasing com-

petition on the Continent and in America ; and

pretty clearly intimated that the Lord of the

manor of Householder ought to make himself

felt by the administration, in a question of so

much magnitude to the nation. On this hint I

spake. I sat down, on the spot, and wrote a

long letter to my friend Lord Pledge, in which

I pointed out to him the danger that threatened

our political economy ; that we were imitating

the false theories of the Americans (the coun-

trymen of Captain Poke) ; that trade was

clearly never so prosperous as when it was the

most successful ; that success depended on

effort, and effort was the most efficient when

the least encumbered ; and, in short, that, as it

was self-evident a man would jump farther

without being in foot-irons, or strike harder



THE MONIKINS. 199

without being handcuffed, so it was equally

apparent that a merchant would make a better

bargain for himself, when he could have things

all his own way, than when his enterprise and

industry were shackled by the impertinent and

selfish interposition of the interests of others.

In conclusion, there was an eloquent descrip-

tion of the demoralizing consequences of smug-

gling, and a pungent attack on the tendencies

of taxation in general. I have written and said

some good things in my time, as several of my

dependants have sworn to me, in a way that

even my natural modesty cannot repudiate ;

but I shall be excused for the weakness if I now

add, that I believe this letter to Lord Pledge

contained some as clever points as anything I

remember, in their way ; the last paragraph, in

particular, being positively the neatest and the

best-turned moral I ever produced.

Letter fourth was from the steward of the

Householder estate. He spoke of the diffi-

culty of getting the rents ; a difficulty that he
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imputed altogether to the low price of corn.

He said that it would soon be necessary to re-

let certain farms ; and he feared that the un-

thinking cry against the corn-laws would affect

the conditions. It was incumbent on the land-

ed interest -to keep an eye on the popular ten-

dencies, as respected this subject ; for any ma-

terial variation from the present system would

lower the rental of all the grain-growing coun-

ties in England, thirty per cent, at least, at a

blow. He concluded with a very hard rap at

the Agrarians, a party that was just coming

a little into notice in Great Britain ; and by

a very ingenious turn, in which he completely

demonstrated that the protection of the land-

lord and the support of the Protestant religion

were indissolubly connected. There was also a

vigorous appeal to the common sense of the

subject, on the danger to be apprehended by

the people from themselves ; which he treated in

a way that, a little more expanded, would have

made a delightful homily on the rights of man.
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I believe I meditated on the contents of this

letter fully an hour. Its writer, John Dobbs,

was as worthy and upright a fellow as ever

breathed ; and I could not but admire the sur-

prising knowledge of men which shone through

every line he had indited. Something must be

done, it was clear ; and, at length, I determined

to take the bull by the horns, and to address

Mr. Huskisson at once, as the shortest way

of coming at the evil. He was the political

sponsor for all the new notions on the subject

of our foreign mercantile policy ; and, by lay-

ing before him, in a strong point of view, the

fatal consequences of carrying his system to

extremes, I hoped something might yet be

done for the owners of real estate, the bones

and sinews of the land.

I shall just add, in this place, that Mr. Hus-

kisson sent me a very polite and a very states-

man-like reply, in which he disclaimed any in-

tention of meddling improperly with British

interests, in any way ; that taxation was neces-

K5



202 THE MONIKINS.

sary to our system, and of course every nation

was the best judge of its own means and re-

sources ; but that he merely aimed at the

establishment of just and generous principles,

by which nations that had no occasion for

British measures should not unhandsomely re-

sort to them ; and that certain eternal truths

should stand, like so many well-constructed

tubs, each on its own bottom. I must say I

was pleased with this attention from a man

generally reputed as clever as Mr. Huskisson,

and from that time I became a convert to most

of his opinions.

The next communication that I opened, was

from the overseer of the estate in Louisiana,

who informed me that the general aspect of

things in that quarter of the world was favour-

able, but the small-pox had found its way

among the negroes, and the business of the

plantation would immediately require the ser-

vices of fifteen able-bodied men, with the usual

sprinkling of women and children. He added,
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that the laws of America prohibited the fur-

ther importation of blacks from any country

without the limits of the Union, but that there

was a very pretty and profitable internal trade

in the article ; and that the supply might be

obtained, in sufficient season, either from the

Carolinas, Virginia, or Maryland. He ad-

mitted, however, that there was some choice

between the different stocks of these several

states, and that some discretion might be ne-

cessary in making the selection. The negro of

the Carolinas was the most used to the cotton-

field, had less occasion for clothes, and, it had

been proved by experiment, could be fattened

on red herrings ; while, on the other hand, the

negro farther north had the highest instinct,

could sometimes reason, and that he had even

been known to preach, when he had got as high

*

up as Philadelphia. He much affected, also,

bacon and poultry. Perhaps it might be well

to purchase samples of lots from all the dif-

ferent stocks in market.
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In reply, I assented to the latter idea, sug-

gesting the expediency of getting one or two of

the higher castes from the north ; I had no ob-

jection to preaching, provided they preached

work ; but I cautioned the overseer particu-

larly against schismatics. Preaching, in the

abstract, could do no harm ; all depending on

doctrine.

This advice was given as the result of much

earnest observation. Those European states

that had the most obstinately resisted the in-

troduction of letters, I had recently had occa-

sion to remark, were changing their systems,

and were about to act on the principle of

causing
"

fire to fight fire." They were fast

having recourse to school-books, using no other

precaution than the simple expedient of writing

them themselves. By this ingenious invention,

poison was converted into food, and truths of

all classes were at once put above the dangers

of disputations and heresies.

Having disposed of the Louisianian, I very
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gladly turned to the opening of the sixth seal.

The letter was from the efficient trustee of a

company to whose funds I had largely contri-

buted, by way of making an investment in cha-

rity. It had struck me, a short time previously

to quitting home, that interests positive as most

of those I had embarked in, had a tendency to

render the spirit worldly ; and I saw no other

check to such an evil, than by seeking for some

association with the saints, in order to set up a

balance against the dangerous propensity. A

lucky occasion offered through the wants of the

Philo-African -anti-compulsion-free-labour So-

ciety, whose meritorious efforts were about to

cease for the want of the great charity-power

gold. A draft for five thousand pounds had

obtained me the honour of being advertised

as a shareholder and a patron ; and, I know

not why ! but it certainly caused me to in-

quire into the results with far more interest

than I had ever before felt in any similar in-

stitution. Perhaps this benevolent anxiety
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arose from that principle in our nature, which

induces us to look after whatever has been our

own, as long as any part of it can be seen.

The principal trustee of the Philo-African-

anti-compulsion-free-labour Society now wrote

to state that some of the speculations which had

gone pari passu with the charity, had been suc-

cessful, and that the shareholders were, by the

fundamental provisions of the association, en-

titled to a dividend, but how often that awk-

ward word stands between the cup and the lip !

but, that he was of opinion the establishment

of a new factory, near a point where the slavers

most resorted, and where gold-dust and palm-

oil were also to be had in the greatest quan-

tities, and consequently at the lowest prices,

would equally benefit trade and philanthropy;

that, by a judicious application of our means,

these two interests might be made to see-saw

very cleverly, as cause and effect, effect and

cause ; that the black man would be spared an

incalculable amount of misery, the white man
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a grievous burthen of sin, and the particular

agents of so manifest a good might quite rea-

sonably calculate on making, at the very least,

forty per cent, per annum on their money, be-

sides having all their souls saved, in the bar-

gain. Of course I assented to a proposition so

reasonable in itself, and which offered benefits

so plausible !

The next epistle was from the head of a great

commercial house in Spain, in which I had

taken some shares, and whose interests had

been temporarily deranged by the throes of

the people in their efforts to obtain redress for

real or imaginary wrongs. My correspondent

showed a proper indignation on the occasion,

and was not sparing in his language whenever

he was called to speak of popular tumults.

" What do the wretches wish !" he asked,

with much point
" Our lives, as well as our

property ? Ah ! my dear sir, this bitter fact

impresses us all (by us, he meant the mer-

cantile interests) with the importance of strong
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executives. Where should we have been, but

for the bayonets of the king? or what would

have become of our altars, our firesides,

and our persons, had it not pleased God to

grant us a monarch indomitable in will, brave

in spirit, and quick in action ?" I wrote a

proper answer of congratulation, and turned

to the next epistle, which was the last of the

communications.

The eighth letter was from the acting head

of another commercial house in New York,

United States of America, or the country of

Captain Poke, where it would seem the presi-

dent, by a decided exercise of his authority, had

drawn upon himself the execrations of a large

portion of the commercial interests of the coun-

try ; since the effect of the measure, right or

wrong, as a legitimate consequence or not, by

hook or by crook, had been to render money

scarce. There is no man so keen in his philip-

pics, so acute in discovering, and so prompt

in analyzing facts, so animated in his philoso-
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phy, and so eloquent in his complaints, as your

debtor, when money unexpectedly gets to be

scarce. Credit, comfort, bones, sinews, marrow

and all, appear to depend on the result ; and it

is no wonder that, under so lively impressions,

men who have hitherto been content to jog on

in the regular and quiet habits of barter, should

suddenly start up into logicians, politicians,

ay, or even into magicians. Such had been the

case with my present correspondent, who seem-

ed to know and to care as little in general for the

polity of his own country as if he had never

been in it, but who now was ready to split

hairs with a metaphysician, and who could not

have written more complacently of the consti-

tution if he had even read it. My limits will

not allow an insertion of the whole letter
}
but

one or two of its sentences shall be given.
" Is

it tolerable, my dear sir," he went on to say,

" that the executive of any country, I will not

say merely of our own, should possess, or exer-

cise, even admitting that he does possess them.
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such unheard-of powers ? Our condition is

worse than that of the Mussulmans, who, in

losing their money, usually lose their heads,

and are left in a happy insensibility to their

sufferings : but, alas ! there is an end of the

much-boasted liberty of America ! The execu-

tive has swallowed up all the other branches of

the government, and the next thing will be to

swallow up us. Our altars, our firesides, and

our persons, will shortly be invaded; and I

much fear that my next letter will be received

by you long after all correspondence shall be

prohibited, every means of communication cut

off, and we ourselves shall be precluded from

writing, by being chained, like beasts of bur-

then, to the car of a bloody tyrant." Then

followed as pretty a string of epithets as I re-

member to have heard from the mouth of the

veriest shrew at Billingsgate.

I could not but admire the virtue of the

" social-stake system," which kept men so sen-

sibly alive to all their rights, let them live where
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they would, or under what form of government,

which was so admirably suited to sustain truth

and render us just. In reply, I sent back epi-

thet for epithet, echoed all the groans of my

correspondent, and railed as became a man who

was connected with a losing concern.

This closed my correspondence for the pre-

sent, and I arose wearied with my labourss and

yet greatly rejoicing in their fruits. It was

now late, but excitement prevented sleep ; and

before retiring for the night, I could not help

looking in upon my guests. Captain Poke had

gone to a room in another part of the hotel, but

the family of amiable strangers were fast asleep

in the ante-chamber. They had supped hear-

tily, as I was assured, and were now indulging

in a happy but temporary oblivion, to use an

approved expression, of all their wrongs. Satis-

fied with this state of things, I -now sought my
own pillow, or, according to a favourite phrase

of Mr. Noah Poke, I also " turned in."
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CHAPTER IX.

THE COMMENCEMENT OF WONDERS, WHICH ARE THE MORE

EXTRAORDINARY ON ACCOUNT OF THEIR TRUTH.

I DARE say my head had been on the pillow

fully an hour before sleep closed my eyes.

During this time I had abundant occasion to

understand the activity of what are called the

"
busy thoughts." Mine were feverish, glow-

ing, and restless. They wandered over a wide

field ; one that included Anna, with her

beauty, her mild truth, her womanly softness

and her womanly cruelty ; Captain Poke and

his peculiar opinions; the amiable family of

quadrupeds and their wounded sensibilities;

the excellences of the social-stake system ; and,

in short, most of that which I had seen and
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heard during the last four-and-twenty hours.

When sleep did tardily arrive, it overtook me

at the very moment that I had inwardly vowed

to forget my heartless mistress, and to devote

the remainder of my life to the promulgation

of the doctrine of the expansive-super-human-

generalized-affection-principle, to the utter ex-

clusion of all narrow and selfish views, and in

which I resolved to associate myself with Mr.

Poke, as with one who had seen a great deal of

this earth and its inhabitants, without narrow-

ing down his sympathies in favour of any one

place or person in particular, Stunin'tun and

himself very properly excepted.

It was broad daylight when I awoke on the

following morning. My spirits were calmed by

rest, and my nerves had been soothed by the

balmy freshness of the atmosphere. It appeared

that my valet had entered and admitted the

morning air, and then had withdrawn, as usual,

to await the signal of the bell, before he pre-

sumed to reappear. I lay many minutes in
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delicious repose, enjoying the periodical return

to life and reason, bringing with it the pleasures

of thought and its ten thousand agreeable asso-

ciations. The delightful reverie into which I

was insensibly dropping was, however, ere

long, arrested by low, murmuring, and, as I

thought, plaintive voices, at no great distance

from my own bed. Seating myself erect, I

listened intently, and with a good deal of sur-

prise ; for it was not easy to imagine whence

sounds, so unusual for that place and hour,

could proceed. The discourse was earnest, and

even animated ; but it was carried on in so low

a tone that it would have been utterly inau-

dible but for the deep quiet of the hotel. Oc-

casionally a word reached my ear, and I was

completely at fault in endeavouring to ascertain

even the language. That it was in neither of

the five great European tongues, I was certain,

for all these I either spoke or read ; and there

were particular sounds and inflexions that in-

duced me to think that it savoured of the
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most ancient of the two classics. It is true

that the prosody of these dialects, at the same

time that it is a shibboleth of learning, is a

disputed point, the very sounds of the vowels

even being a matter of national convention;

the Latin word dux, for instance, becoming

ducks in England, dooks in Italy, and dukes

in France : yet there is a 6

je ne sais guoij a

delicacy in the auricular taste of a true scholar,

that will rarely lead him astray, when his ears

are greeted with words that have been used by

Demosthenes or Cicero.* In the present in-

stance, I distinctly heard the word my-bom-y-

nos-fos-kom-i-ton, which I made sure was a

verb in the dual number and second person, of

a Greek root, though of a signification that I

could not, on the instant, master, but which,

beyond a question, every scholar will recognise

as having a strong analogy to a well-known line

in Homer. If I was puzzled with the syllables

* Or Chichero, or Kickero, whichever may happen to

suit the prejudices of the reader.
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that accidentally reached me, I was no less per-

plexed with the intonations of the voices of the

different speakers. While it was easy to under-

stand they were of the two sexes, they had no

direct affinity to the mumbling sibilations of

the English, the vehement monotony of the

French, the gagging sonorousness of the Spa-

niards, the noisy melody of the Italians, the

ear-splitting octaves of the Germans, or the

undulating, head-over-heels enunciation of the

countrymen of my particular acquaintance,

Captain Noah Poke. Of all the living lan-

guages of which I had any knowledge, the

resemblance was nearer to the Danish and

Swedish, than to any other; but I much doubt-

ed, at the time I first heard the syllables, and

still question, if there is exactly such a word as

my-bom-y-nos-fos-kom-i-ton to be found in even

either of those tongues. I could no longer sup-

port the suspense. The classical and learned

doubts that beset me, grew intensely painful ;

and, arising with the greatest caution, in order
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not to alarm the speakers, I prepared to put an

end to them all, by the simple and natural pro-

cess of actual observation.

The voices came from the ante-chamber, the

door of which was slightly open. Throwing

on a dressing-gown, and thrusting my feet

into slippers, I moved on tiptoe to the aper-

ture, and placed my eye in such a situation

as enabled me to command a view of the per-

sons of those who were still earnestly talking

in the adjoining room. All surprise vanished

the moment I found that the four monkeys

were grouped in a corner of the apartment,

where they were carrying on a very animated

dialogue, the two oldest of the party (a male

and a female) being the principal speakers.

It was not to be expected that even a gra-

duate of Oxford, although belonging to a

sect so proverbial for classical lore that many

of- them know nothing else, could, at the

first hearing, decide upon the analogies and

character of a tongue that is so little culti-

VOL. i. L
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vated even in that ancient seat of learning.

Although I had now certainly a direct clue

to the root of the dialect of the speakers, I

found it quite impossible to get any useful

acquaintance with the general drift of what

was passing among them. As they were my

guests, however, and might possibly be in

want of some of the conveniences that were

necessary to their habits, or might even be

suffering under still graver embarrassments, I

conceived it to be a duty to waive the ordi-

nary usages of society, and at once offer what-

ever it was in my power to bestow, at the

risk of interrupting concerns that they might

possibly wish to consider private. Using the

precaution, therefore, to make a little noise,

as the best means of announcing my approach,

the door was gently opened, and I presented

myself to view. At first I was a little at a

loss in what manner to address the strangers ;

but, believing that a people who spoke a lan-

guage so difficult of utterance and so rich as
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that I had just heard, like those who use dia-

lects derived from the Slavonian root, were

most probably the masters of all others ; and

remembering, moreover, that French was a

medium of thought among all polite people,

I determined to have recourse to that tongue.

" Messieurs et mesdames" I said, inclining

my body in salutation,
" mille pardons pour

cette intrusion peu co?ivenable" but, as I am

writing in English, it may be well to trans-

late the speeches as I proceed ; although I

abandon with regret the advantage of going

through them literally, and in the appropriate

dialect in which they were originally spoken.

" Gentlemen and ladies," I said, inclining

my body in salutation,
" I ask a thousand

pardons for this inopportune intrusion on your

retirement ; but overhearing a few of what

I much fear are but too well grounded com-

plaints, touching the false position in which

you are placed, as the occupant of this apart-

ment, and in that light your host, I have

L2
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ventured to approach, with no other desire

than the wish that you would make me the

repository of all your griefs, in order, if pos-

sible, that they may be repaired as soon as

circumstances shall in any manner allow."

The strangers were very naturally a little

startled at my unexpected appearance, and

at the substance of what I had just said. I

observed that the two ladies were apparently,

in some slight degree, even distressed, the

younger turning her head on one side in

maiden modesty, while the elder, a duenna-

sort-of-looking person, dropped her eyes to the

floor, but succeeded in better maintaining her

self-possession and gravity. The elder of the

two gentlemen approached me with dignified

composure, after a moment of hesitation ; and,

returning my salute, by waving his tail with

singular grace and decorum, he answered as

follows. I may as well state in this place,

that he spoke the French about as well as an

Englishman who has lived long enough on
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the Continent to fancy he can travel in the pro-

vinces without being detected for a foreigner.

Au reste, his accent was slightly Russian, and

his enunciation whistling and harmonious.

The females, especially in some of the lower

keys of their voices, made sounds not unlike

the sighing tones of the Eolian harp. It was

really a pleasure to hear them ; but I have

often had occasion to remark that, in every

country but one, which I do not care to name,

the language, when uttered by the softer sex,

takes new charms, and is rendered more de-

lightful to the ear.

"
Sir," said the stranger, when he had done

waving his tail,
" I should do great injustice

to my feelings, and to the monikin character

in general, were I to neglect expressing some

small portion of the gratitude I feel on the

present occasion. Destitute, houseless, insult-

ed wanderers and captives, fortune has at length

shed a ray of happiness on our miserable con-

dition, and hope begins to shine through the
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cloud of our distress, like a passing gleam of

the sun. From my very tail, sir, in my own

name and in that of this excellent and most

prudent matron, and in those of these two

noble and youthful lovers, I thank you Yes !

honourable and humane being of the genus

homo, species Anglicus, we all return our most

tail-felt acknowledgments of your goodness !"

Here the whole party gracefully bent the

ornaments in question over their heads, touch-

ing their receding foreheads with the several

tips, and bowed. I would have given ten

thousand pounds at that moment, to have

had a good investment in tails, in order to

emulate their form of courtesy : but naked,

shorn and destitute as I was, with a feeling

of humility, I was obliged to put my head

a little on one shoulder, and give the ordinary

English bob, in return for their more elabo-

rate politeness.

" If I were merely to say, sir," I continued,

when the opening salutations were thus pro-
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perly exchanged,
" that I am charmed at this

accidental interview, the word would prove very

insufficient to express my delight. Consider

this hotel as your own ; its domestics as your

domestics; its stores of condiments as your

stores of condiments, and its nominal tenant

as your most humble servant and friend. I

have been greatly shocked at the indignities

to which you have hitherto been exposed, and

now promise you liberty, kindness, and all

those attentions to which, it is very apparent,

you are fully entitled by your birth, breeding,

and the delicacy of your sentiments. I con-

gratulate myself a thousand times for having

been so fortunate as to make your acquaint-

ance. My greatest desire has always been to

stimulate the sympathies; but, until to-day,

various accidents have confined the cultivation

of this heaven-born property, in a great mea-

sure, to my own species ; I now look forward,

however, to a delicious career of new-born in-

terests in the whole of the animal creation,
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I need scarcely say, in that of quadrupeds of

your family in particular."

" Whether we belong to the class of quad-

rupeds or not, is a question that has a good

deal embarrassed our own savans" returned

the stranger.
" There is an ambiguity in our

physical action that renders the point a little

questionable ; and therefore, I think, the

higher castes of our natural philosophers ra-

ther prefer classing the entire monikin spe-

cies, with all its varieties, as cauda-jactans,

or tail-wavers ; adopting the term from the

nobler part of the animal formation. Is not

this the better opinion at home, my Lord

Chatterino ?" he asked, turning to the youth,

who stood respectfully at his side.

"
Such, I believe, my dear doctor, was

the last classification sanctioned by the aca-

demy,"' the young noble replied, with a rea-

diness that proved him to be both well-in-

formed and intelligent, and, at the same time,

with a reserve of manner that did equal credit
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to his modesty and breeding.
" The question

of whether we are or are not bipeds has

greatly agitated the schools for more than

three centuries."

" The use of this gentleman's name," I

hastily rejoined,
"
my dear sir, reminds me

that we are but half acquainted with each

other. Permit me to waive ceremony, and to

announce myself, at once, as Sir John Golden-

calf, baronet, of Householder Hall, in the

Kingdom of Great Britain, a poor admirer of

excellence wherever it is to be found, or under

whatever form, and a devotee of the system

of the *
social stake.

1 "

"
I am happy to be admitted to the honour

of this formal introduction, Sir John. In re-

turn, I beg you will suffer me to say that this

young nobleman is, in our own dialect, No. 6,

purple; or, to translate the appellation, my
Lord Chatterino. This young lady is No. 4,

violet ; or, my Lady Chatterissa. This excel-

lent and prudent matron is No. 4,626,243,

L 5
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russet ; or, Mistress Vigilance Lynx, to trans-

late her appellation also into the English

tongue : and that I am No. 22,817, brown-

study-colour ; or, Dr. Reasono, to give you

a literal signification of my name, a poor dis-

ciple of the philosophers of our race, an LL.D.,

and a F. U.D.G.E., the travelling tutor of

this heir of one of the most illustrious and

the most ancient houses of the island of Leap-

high, in the monikin section of mortality."

"
Every syllable, learned Dr. Reasono, that

falls from your revered- lips, only whets curi-

osity and adds fuel to the flame of desire,

tempting me to inquire further into your pri-

vate history, your future intentions, the po-

lity of your species, and all those interesting

topics that will readily suggest themselves to

one of your quick apprehension and extensive

acquirements. I dread being thought indis-

creet ; and yet, putting yourself in my po-

sition, I trust you will overlook a wish so

natural and ardent."
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"
Apology is unnecessary, Sir John ; and

nothing would afford me greater satisfaction

than to answer any and every inquiry you

may be disposed to make."

"
Then, sir, to cut short all useless circum-

locution, suffer me to ask at once an explana-

tion of the system of enumeration, by which

you indicate individuals? You are called

No. 22,817, brown-study-colour
"

" Or Dr. Reasono. As you are an English-

man, you will perhaps understand me better if

I refer to a recent practice of the new London

police. You may have observed that the men

wear letters in red or white, and numbers on

the capes of their coats. By the letters, the

passenger can refer to the company of the offi-

cer, while the number indicates the individual.

Now, the idea of this -improvement came, I

make no doubt, from our system, under which

society is divided into castes, for the sake of

harmony and subordination, and these castes

are designated by colours and shades of co-
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lours, that are significant of their stations and

pursuits the individual, as in the new police,

being known by the number. Our own lan-

guage being exceedingly sententious, is capable

of expressing the most elaborate of these com-

binations in a very few sounds. I should add

that there is no difference in the manner of

distinguishing the sexes, with the exception

that each is numbered apart, and each has a

counterpart-colour to that of the same caste

in the other sex. Thus, purple and violet

are both noble, the former being masculine and

the latter feminine, and russet being the coun-

terpart of brown-study-colour."

" And excuse my natural ardour to know

more and do you bear these numbers and

colours marked on your attire, in your own

region ?"

" As for attire. Sir John, the monikins are

too highly improved, mentally and physically,

to need any. It is known that in all cases
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extremes meet. The savage is nearer to na-

ture than the merely civilised being, and the

creature that has passed the mystifications of

a middle state of improvement, finds himself

again approaching nearer to the habits, the

wishes, and the opinions of our common mo-

ther. As the real gentleman is more simple

in manners than the distant imitator of his

deportment ; as fashions and habits are always

more exaggerated in provincial towns than in

polished capitals ; or, as the profound philo-

sopher has less pretensions than the tyro, so

does our common genus, as it draws nearer

to the consummation of its destiny, and its

highest attainments, learn to reject the most

valued usages of the middle condition, and

to return, with ardour, towards nature, as to

a first love. It is on this principle, sir, that

the monikin family never wears clothes.
1 '

" I could not but perceive that the ladies

have manifested some embarrassment ever
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since I entered, is it possible that their de-

licacy has taken the alarm at the state of

my toilet ?"

" At the toilet itself. Sir John, rather than

at its state, if I must speak plainly. The

female mind, trained as it is .with us, from

infancy upward, in the habits and usages of

nature, is shocked by any departure from her

rules. You will know how to make allow-

ances for the squeamishness of the sex, for

I believe it is much alike, in this particular,

let it come from what quarter of the earth

it may."
" I can only excuse the seeming want of

politeness by my ignorance, Dr. Reasono. Be-

fore I ask another question, the oversight shall

be repaired. I must retire into my own cham-

ber for an instant, gentlemen and ladies, and

I beg you will find such sources of amuse-

ment as first offer, until I can return. There

are nuts, I believe, in this closet; sugar is

usually kept on that table, and perhaps the
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ladies might find some relaxation by exercis-

ing themselves on the chairs. In a single mo-

ment I shall be with you again."

Hereupon, I withdrew into my bed-chamber,

and began to lay aside the dressing-gown, as

well as my shirt. Remembering, however,

that I was but too liable to colds in the head,

I returned to ask Dr. Reasono to step in where

I was for an instant. On mentioning the

difficulty, this excellent person assumed the

office of preparing his female friends to over-

look the slight innovation of my still wearing

the nightcap and slippers.

" The ladies would think nothing of it,"

the philosopher good-humouredly remarked, by

way of lessening my regrets at having wound-

ed their sensibilities,
" were you even to ap-

pear in a military cloak and Hessian boots,

provided it was not thought that you were

of their acquaintance, and in their immediate

society. I think you must have often remark-

ed that the sex of your own species are
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frequently quite indifferent to nudities, (their

prejudices running counter to ours) that

appear in the streets, which would cause

them instantly to run out of the room, when

exhibited in the person of an acquaintance ;

these conventional asides being tolerated every-

where, by a judicious concession of punctilios

that might otherwise become insupportable.'
1 ''

" The distinction is too reasonable to re-

quire another word of explanation, dear sir.

Now let us rejoin the ladies, since I am at

length, in some degree, fit to be seen."

I was rewarded for this bit of delicate atten-

tion, by an approving smile from the lovely

Chatterissa ; and good Mistress Lynx no longer

kept her eyes riveted on the floor, but bent them

on me with looks of admiration and gratitude.

" Now that this little contre-tems is no

longer an obstacle," I resumed,
"
permit me

to continue those inquiries which you have

hitherto answered with so much amenity, and

so satisfactorily. As you have no clothes, in
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what manner is the parallel between your

usage and that of the new London police

practically completed ?"

"
Although we have no clothes, Nature,

whose laws are never violated with impunity,

but who is as beneficent as she is absolute, has

furnished us with a downy covering to supply

their places, wherever clothes are needed for

comfort. We have coats that defy fashions,

require no tailors, and never lose their naps.

But it would be inconvenient to be totally clad

in this manner ; and, therefore, the palms of

our hands are, as you see, ungloved ; the por-

tions of the frame on which we seat ourselves

are left uncovered, most probably lest some in-

convenience should arise from taking accidental

and unfavourable positions. This is the part

of the monikin frame the best adapted for re-

ceiving paint, and the numbers of which I have

spoken are periodically renewed there at public

offices appointed for that purpose. Our cha-

racters are so minute as to escape the human
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eye; but by using that opera-glass, I make no

doubt that you may still see some of my own

enregistration, although, alas ! unusual friction,

great misery, and, I may say, unmerited wrongs,

have nearly unmonikined me in this as well as

in various other particulars."

As Dr. Reasono had the complaisance to

turn round and to use his tail like the index of

a black board, by aid of the glass I very dis-

tinctly traced the figures to which he alluded.

Instead of being in paint, however, as he had

given me reason to anticipate, they seemed to

be branded, or burnt in, indelibly, as we com-

monly mark horses, thieves, and negroes. On

mentioning the fact to the philosopher, it was

explained with his usual facility and politeness.

" You are quite right, sir," he said ;
" the

omission of paint was to prevent tautology, an

offence against the simplicity of the monikin

dialect, as well as against monikin taste, that

would have been sufficient, under our opinions,

even to overturn the government."
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"
Tautology P

"
Tautology, Sir John : on examining the

back-ground of the picture, you will perceive

that it is already of a dusky, sombre hue ;

now, this being of a meditative and grave cha-

racter, has been denominated by our academy

the '

brown-study-colour ;' and it would clearly

have been supererogatory to lay the same tint

upon it. No, sir ; we avoid repetitions even in

our prayers, deeming them to be so many proofs

of an illogical and of an anti-consecutive

mind."

" The system is admirable, and I see new

beauties at each moment. You enjoy the ad-

vantage, for instance, under this mode of enu-

meration, of knowing your acquaintances from

behind, quite as well as if you met them face to

face P
" The suggestion is ingenious, showing an

active and an observant mind ; but it does not

quite reach the motive of the politico-numeri-

cal-identity-system of which we are speaking.
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The objects of this arrangement are altogether

of a higher and more useful nature ; nor do we

usually recognise our friends by their coun-

tenances, which at the best are no more than so

many false signals, but by their tails."

" This is admirable ! What a facility you

possess for recognising an acquaintance who

may happen to be up a tree ! But may I pre-

sume to inquire, Dr. Reasono, what are the

most approved of the advantages of the po-

litico-numerical-identity-system ? For impa-

tience is devouring my vitals."

"
They are connected with the interests of

government. You know, sir, that society is

established for the purposes of governments,

and governments, themselves, mainly to facili-

tate contributions and taxations. Now, by the

numerical system, we have every opportunity

of including the whole monikin race in the

collections, as they are periodically checked off

by their numbers. The idea was a happy

thought of an eminent statician of ours, who
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gained great credit at court by the invention,

and, in fact, who was admitted to the academy

in consequence of its ingenuity."

46
Still it must be admitted, my dear doctor,

11

put in Lord Chatterino, always with the mo-

desty, and perhaps I might add, with the

generosity of youth, "that there are some

among us who deny that society was made for

governments, and who maintain that govern-

ments were made for society, or, in other

words, for monikins."

" Mere theorists, my good lord ; and their

opinions, even if true, are never practised on.

Practice is everything in political matters ; and

theories are of no use except as they confirm

practice."

"Both theory and practice are perfect," I

cried ;

" and I make no doubt that the classifi-

cation into colours, or castes, enables the

authorities to commence the imposts with the

richest, or the '

purples."
1 "

"
Sir, monikin prudence never lays the foun-
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dation-stone at the summit ; it seeks the base

of the edifice ; and as contributions are the

walls of society, we commence with the bottom.

When you shall know us better, Sir John

Goldencalf, you will begin to comprehend the

beauty and benevolence of the entire monikin

economy."

I now adverted to the frequent use of this

word " monikin ;" and, admitting my igno-

rance, desired an explanation of the term, as

well as a more general insight into the origin,

history, hopes, and polity of the interesting

strangers; if they can be so called who were

already so well known to me. Dr. Reasono

admitted that the request was natural, and was

entitled to respect ; but he delicately suggested

the necessity of sustaining the animal functions

by nutriment, intimating that the ladies had

supped but in an indifferent way the evening

before, and acknowledging that, philosopher as

he was, he should go through the desired ex-

planations, after improving the slight acquaint-
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ance he had already made with certain condi-

ments in one of the armoires, with far more zeal

and point than could possibly be done in the

present state of his appetite. The sugges-

tion was so very plausible that there was no

resisting it ; and, suppressing my curiosity as

well as I could, the bell was rung, I retired to

my bedchamber to resume so much of my attire

as was necessary to the semi-civilization of man,

and then the necessary orders were given to the

domestics, who, by the way, were suffered to

remain under the influence of those ordinary

and vulgar prejudices that are pretty generally

entertained by the human against the monikin

family.

Previously to separating from my new friend

Dr. Reasono, however, I took him aside, and

stated that I had an acquaintance in the hotel,

a person of singular philosophy,' after the

human fashion, and a great traveller ; and that

I desired permission to let him into the secret

of our intended lecture on the monikin economy,
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and to bring him with me as an auditor. To

this request, No. 22,817, brown-study-colour,

or Dr. Reasono, gave a very cordial assent ;

hinting delicately at the same time his expecta-

tion that this new auditor, who, of course, was

no other than Captain Noah Poke, would not

deem it disparaging to his manhood to consult

the sensibilities of the ladies, by appearing in

the garments of that only decent and respect-

able tailor and draper, Nature. To this sug-

gestion I gave a ready approval ; when each

went his way, after the usual salutations of

bowing and tail-waving, with a mutual promise

of being punctual to the appointment.
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CHAPTER X.

A GREAT DEAL OF NEGOTIATION, IN WHICH HUMAN

SHREWDNESS IS COMPLETELY SHAMED, AND HUMAN

INGENUITY IS SHOWN TO BE OF A VERY SECONDARY

QUALITY.

MR. POKE listened to my account of all that

had passed with a very sedate gravity. He in-

formed me that he had witnessed so much in-

genuity among the seals, and had known so

many brutes that seemed to have the sagacity

of men, and so many men who appeared to

have the stupidity of brutes, that he had no

difficulty whatever in believing every word I

told him. He expressed his satisfaction, too,

at the prospect of hearing a lecture on natural

philosophy and political economy from the b'ps

of a monkey; although he took occasion to

intimate that no desire to learn anything lay

VOL. i. M
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at the bottom of his compliance ; for, in his

country, these matters were very generally

studied in the district schools, the very chil-

dren who ran about the streets of c Stunin'tun
1

usually knowing more than most of the old

people in foreign parts.
"

Still a monkey

might have some new ideas ; and, for his part,

he was willing to hear what every one had to

say ; for, if a man didn't put in a word for

himself in this world, he might be certain no one

else would take the pains to speak for him."

But when I came to mention the details of

the programme of the forthcoming interview,

and stated that it was expected the audience

would wear their own skins, out of respect to

the ladies, I greatly feared that my friend

would have so far excited himself as to go into

fits. The rough old sealer swore some terrible

oaths, protesting
" that he would not make a

monkey of himself, by appearing in this garb,

for all the monikin philosophers, or high-born

females, that could be stowed in a ship's hold ;
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that he was very liable to take cold ; that he

once knew a man who undertook to play beast

in this manner, and the first thing the poor

devil knew, he had great claws and a tail

sprouting out of him, a circumstance that he

had always attributed to a just judgment for

striving to make himself more than Providence

had intended him for ; that, provided a man's

ears were naked, he could hear just as well as if

his whole body was naked ; that he did not com-

plain of the monkeys going in their skins, and

that they ought, in reason, not to meddle with

his clothes; that he should be scratching him-

self the whole time, and thinking what a miser-

able figure he cut ; that he would have no place

to keep his tobacco ; that he was apt to be deaf

when he was cold ; that he would be d d

if he did any such thing ; that human natur'

and monkey natur' were not the same, and it

was not to be expected that men and monkeys

should follow exactly the same fashions; that

the meeting would have the appearance of a
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boxing-match, instead of a philosophical lec-

ture; that he never heard of such .a thing at

Stunin'tun ; that he should feel sneaking at

seeing his own shins in the presence of ladies ;

that a ship always made better weather under

some canvass, than under bare poles ; that he

might possibly be brought to his shirt and pan-

taloons, but as for giving up these, he would

as soon think of cutting the sheet-anchor off

his bows, with the vessel driving on a lee-

shore; that flesh and blood were flesh and

blood, and they liked their comfort ; that he

should think the whole time he was about to

go in a swimming, and should be looking about

for a good place to dive ;" together with a great

many more similar objections, that have escaped

me in the multitude of things of greater in-

terest which have since occupied my time. I

have frequently had occasion to observe, that

when a man has one good, solid reason for

his decision, it is no easy matter to shake it ;

but, that he who has a great many, usually
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finds them of far less account in the struggle

of opinions. Such proved to be the fact with

Captain Poke on the present occasion. I suc-

ceeded in stripping him of his garments, one by

one, until I got him reduced to the shirt, where,

like a stout ship that is easily brought to her

bearings by the breeze, he " stuck and hung"

in a manner to manifest it would require a heavy

strain to bring him down any lower. A lucky

thought relieved us all from the dilemma.

There were a couple of good large bison-skins

among my effects, and on suggesting to Dr.

Reasono the expediency of encasing Captain

Poke in the folds of one of them, the philoso-

pher cheerfully assented, observing that any

object of a natural and simple formation was

agreeable to the monikin senses ; their objec

tions were merely to the deformities of art,

which they deemed to be so many offences

against Providence. On this explanation, I

ventured to hint that, being still in the infancy

of the new civilization, it would be very agree-
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able to my ancient habits, could I be permitted

to use one of the skins also, while Mr. Poke oc-

cupied the other. Not the slightest objection

was raised to the proposal, and measures were

immediately taken to prepare us to appear in

good company.

Soon after I received from Dr. Reasono

a protocol of the conditions that were to regu-

late the approaching interview. This docu-

ment was written in Latin, out of respect to

the ancients, and, as I afterwards understood, it

was drawn up by my Lord Chatterino, who

had been educated for the diplomatic career at

home, previously to the accident which had

thrown him, alas ! into human hands. I trans-

late it freely, for the benefit of the ladies, who

usually prefer their own tongues to any others.

PROTOCOL of an interview that is to take place

between Sir John Goldencalf, Bart, of House-

holder Hall, in the kingdom of Great Britain,

and No. 22,81 7, brown-study-colour, or Socrates
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Reasono, F.U.D.G.E. Professor of Probabili-

ties in the University of Monikinia, and in the

kingdom of Leaphigh :

The contracting parties agree as follows,viz. :

ARTICLE 1. That there shall be an interview.

ART. 2. That the said interview shall be a

peaceable interview, and not a belligerent in-

terview.

ART. 3. That the said interview shall be

logical, explanatory, and discursory.

ART. 4. That during said interview, Dr.

Reasono shall have the privilege of speaking

most, and Sir John Goldencalf the privilege

of hearing most.

ART. 5. That Sir John Goldencalf shall have

the privilege of asking questions, and Dr. Rea-

sono the privilege of answering them.

ART. 6. That a due regard shall be had to

both human and monikin prejudices and sen-

sibilities.

ART. 7. That Dr. Reasono, and any moni-

kins who may accompany him, shall smooth



248 THE MONIKINS.

their coats, and otherwise dispose of their

natural vestments, in a way that shall be as

agreeable as possible to Sir John Goldencalf

and his friend.

ART. 8. That Sir John Goldencalf, and any

man who may accompany him, - shall appear

in bison-skins, wearing no other clothing, in

order to render themselves as agreeable as

possible to Dr. Reasono and his friends.

ART. 9- That the conditions of this protocol

shall be respected.

ART. 10. That any doubtful significations

in this protocol shall be interpreted, as near

as may be, in favour of both parties.

ART. 11. That no precedent shall be esta-

blished to the prejudice of either the human

or the monikin dialect, by the adoption of

the Latin language on this occasion.

Delighted with this proof of attention on

the part of my Lord Chatterino, I immediately

left a card for that young nobleman, and then
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seriously set about preparing myself, with an

increased scrupulousness, for the fulfilment of

the smallest condition of the compact. Capt.

Poke was soon ready, and I must say that he

looked more like a quadruped on its hind

legs, in his new attire, than a human being. As

for my own appearance, I trust it was such

as became my station and character.

At the appointed time all the parties were

assembled. Lord Chatterino appearing with a

copy of the protocol in his hand. This instru-

ment was formally read, by the young peer,

in a very creditable manner, when a silence

ensued, as if to invite comment. I know not

how it is, but I never yet heard the positive

stipulations of any bargain, that I did not feel

a propensity to look out for weak places in

them. I had begun to see that the discussion

might lead to argument, argument to com-

parisons between the two species; and some-

thing like an esprit de corps was stirring with-

in me. It now struck me that a question

M 5
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might be fairly raised as to the propriety of

Dr. Reasono's appearing with three backers,

while I had but one. The objection was, there-

fore, urged on my part, I hope in a modest

and conciliatory manner. In reply, my Lord

Chatterino observed, it was true the protocol

spoke in general terms of mutual supporters,

"but if Sir John Goldencalf would be at the

trouble of referring to the instrument itself,

he would see that the backers of Dr. Reasono

were mentioned in the plural number, while

that of Sir John himself was alluded to only

in the singular number."

"
Perfectly true, my lord ; but you will,

however, permit me to remark, that two moni-

kins would completely fulfil the conditions in

favour of Dr. Reasono, while he appears here

with three : there certainly must be some limits

to this plurality, or the Doctor would have a

right to attend the interview accompanied by

all the inhabitants of Leaphigh."
" The objection is highly ingenious, and
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creditable in the last degree to the diplomatic

abilities of Sir John Goldencalf ; but, among

monikins, two females are deemed equal to

only one male, in the eye of the law. Thus,

in cases which require two witnesses, as in

conveyances of real estate, two male monikins

are sufficient ; whereas it would be necessary

to havefourfemale signatures, in order to give

the instrument validity. In the legal sense,

therefore, I conceive that Dr. Reasono is at-

tended by only tivo monikins."

Captain Poke hereupon observed that this

provision in the law of Leaphigh was a good

one ; for he had often had occasion to remark

that women, quite half the time, did not know

what they were about ; and he thought, in

general, that they require more ballast than

men.

" This reply would completely cover the

case, my lord," I answered,
" were the protocol

purely a monikin document, and this assem-

bly purely a monikin assembly. But the facts
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are notoriously otherwise. The document is

drawn up in a common vehicle of thought

among scholars, and I gladly seize the op-

portunity to add, that I do not remember

to have seen a better specimen of modern

latinity.

" It is undeniable, Sir John," returned Lord

Chatterino, waving his tail in acknowledgment

of the compliment,
" that the protocol itself

is in a language that has now become common

property ; but the mere medium of thought,

on such occasions, is of no great moment,

provided it is neutral as respects the contract

ing parties : moreover, in this particular case,

article llth of the protocol contains a stipula-

tion that no legal consequences whatever are

to follow the use of the Latin language; a

stipulation that leaves the contracting parties

in possession of their original rights. Now,

as the lecture is to be a monikin lecture,

given by a monikin philosopher, and on moni-

kin grounds, I humbly urge that it is proper
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the interview should generally be conducted

on monikin principles."

" If by monikin grounds, is meant monikin

ground, (which I have a right to assume, since

the greater necessarily includes the less,) I beg

leave to remind your lordship, that the parties

are, at this moment, in a neutral country, and

that, if either of them can set up a claim of

territorial jurisdiction, or the rights of the flag,

these claims must be admitted to be human,

since the locataire of this apartment is a man,

in control of the locus in qtw 9 and, pro hoc

vice, is the suzerain."

" Your ingenuity has greatly exceeded my

construction, Sir John, and I beg leave to

amend my plea. All I mean is, that the lead-

ing consideration in this interview is a moni-

kin interest that we are met to propound,

explain, digest, animadvert on, and embellish

a monikin theme that the accessory must be

secondary to the principal that the lesser

must merge, not in your sense, but in my
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sense, in the greater and, by consequence,

that
"

" You will accord me your pardon, my dear

lord, but I hold "

"
Nay, my good Sir John, I trust to your

intelligence to be excused if I say
"

" One word, my Lord Chatterino, I pray

you, in order that
"

" A thousand, very cheerfully, Sir John,

but
"

" My Lord Chatterino !"

"Sir John Goldencalf!"

Hereupon we both began talking at the same

time ; the noble young Monikin gradually nar-

rowing down the direction of his observations

to the single person of Mrs. Vigilance Lynx,

who, I afterwards had occasion to know, was an

excellent listener ; and I, in my turn, after

wandering from eye to eye, settled down into a

sort of oration that was especially addressed to

the understanding of Captain Noah Poke. My
auditor contrived to get one ear entirely clear
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of the bison's skin, and nodded approbation of

what fell from me, with a proper degree of hu-

man and clannish spirit. We might possibly

have harangued in this desultory manner to the

present time, had not the amiable Chatterissa

advanced, and, with the tact and delicacy which

distinguish her sex, by placing her pretty patte

on the mouth of the young nobleman, she effec-

tually checked his volubility. When a horse

is running away, he usually comes to a dead

stop, after driving through lanes, and gates,

and turnpikes, the moment he finds himself

master of his own movements, in an open field.

Thus, in my own case, no sooner did I find my-

self in sole possession of the argument, than I

brought it to a close. Dr. Reasono improved

the pause, to introduce a proposition, that the

experiment already made by myself and Lord

Chatterino being evidently a failure, he and

Mr. Poke should retire and make an effort to

agree upon an entirely new programme of the

proceedings. This happy thought suddenly
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restored peace ; and, while the two negotiators

were absent, I improved the opportunity to be-

come better acquainted with the lovely Chat-

terissa and her female Mentor. Lord Chatte-

rino, who possessed all the graces of diplomacy,

who could turn from a hot and angry discussion,

on the instant, to the most bland and winning

courtesy, was foremost in promoting my wishes,

inducing his charming mistress to throw aside

the reserve of a short acquaintance, and to enter

at once into a free and friendly discourse.

Some time elapsed before the plenipotenti-

aries returned ; for it appears that, owing to a

constitutional peculiarity, or, as he subsequently

explained it himself, a ' Stunin'tun principle,'

Captain Poke conceived he was bound, in a

bargain, to dispute every proposition which

came from the other party. This difficulty

would probably have proved insuperable, had

not Dr. Reasono luckily bethought him of a

frank and liberal proposal to leave every other

article, without reserve, to the sole dictation of
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his colleague, reserving to himself the same pri-

vilege for all the rest. Noah, after being well

assured that the philosopher was no lawyer, as-

sented ; and the affair, once begun in this spirit

of concession, was soon brought to a close. And

here I would recommend this happy expedient

to all negotiators of knotty and embarrassing

treaties, since it enables each party to gain his

point, and probably leaves as few openings for

subsequent disputes as any other mode that

has yet been adopted. The new instrument ran

as follows, it having been written, in duplicate,

in English and in Monikin. It will be seen

that the pertinacity of one of the negotiators

gave it very much the character of a capitula-

tion.

PROTOCOL of an interview, &c. &c. &c.

The contracting parties agree as follows, viz.:

ARTICLE 1. There shall be an interview.

ART. 2. Agreed ; provided all the parties can

come and go at pleasure.

ART. 3. The said interview shall be conduct-
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ed, generally, on philosophical and liberal prin-

ciples.

ART. 4. Agreed ; provided tobacco may be

used at discretion.

ART. 5. That either party shall have the

privilege of propounding questions, and either

party the privilege of answering them.

ART. 6. Agreed ; provided no one need lis-

ten, or no one talk, unless so disposed.

ART. 7. The attire of all present shall be con-

formable to the abstract rules of propriety and

decorum.

ART. 8. Agreed ; provided the bison-skins

may be reefed, from time to time, according to

the state of the weather.

ART. 9. The provisions of this protocol "shall

be rigidly respected.

ART. 10. Agreed ; provided no advantage be

taken by lawyers.

Lord Chatterino and myself pounced upon

the respective documents like two hawks, eagerly
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looking for flaws, or the means of maintain-

ing the opinions we had before advanced, and

which we had both shown so much cleverness

in supporting.

"
Why, my lord, there is no provision for

the appearance of any monikins at all at this

interview !"

" The generality of the terms leaves it to be

inferred that all may come and go who may be

so disposed.
1'

" Your pardon, my lord ; article 8 contains

a direct allusion to bison-skins in the plural,

and under circumstances from which it follows,

by a just deduction, that it was contemplated

that more than one wearer of the said skins

should be present at the said interview."

"
Perfectly just, Sir John.; but you will

suffer me to observe, that by article 1 it is

conditioned that there shall be an interview ;

and by article 3, it is furthermore agreed that

the said interview shall be conducted c on phi-

losophical and liberal principles.' Now, it need
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scarcely be urged, good Sir John, that it would

be the extreme of illiberality to deny to one

party any privilege that was possessed by the

other."

"
Perfectly just, my lord, were this an affair

of mere courtesy ; but legal constructions must

be made on legal principles, or else, as
j
urists

and diplomatists, we are all afloat on the illimit-

able ocean of conjecture."

" And yet article 10 expressly stipulates that

4 no advantage shall be taken by lawyers.
1

By

considering articles 3 and 10, profoundly and

in conjunction, we learn that it was the inten-

tion of the negotiators to spread the mantle of

liberality, apart from all the subtilties and de-

vices of mere legal practitioners, over the whole

proceedings. Permit me, in corroboration of

what is now urged, to appeal to the voices of

those who framed the very conditions about

which we are now arguing. Did you, sir," con-

tinued my Lord Chatterino, turning to Captain

Poke, with emphasis and dignity
" did you,
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sir, when you drew up this celebrated article

10 did you deem that you were publishing

authority of which the lawyers could take ad-

vantage ?"

A deep and very sonorous "
No," was the

energetic reply of Mr. Poke.

My Lord Chatterino, then turning, with

equal grace, to the doctor, first diplomatically

waving his tail three times, continued :

" And you, sir, in drawing up article 3 did

you conceive that you were supporting and

promulgating illiberal principles ?"

The question was met by a prompt negative ;

when the young noble paused, and looked at

me, like one who had completely triumphed.
"
Perfectly eloquent, completely convincing,

irrefutably argumentative, and
unanswerably

just, my lord," I put in; "but I must be per-

mitted to hint that the validity of all laws is

derived from the enactment: now the enact-

ment, or, in the case of a treaty, the virtue of

the stipulation, is not derived from the inten-
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tion of the party who may happen to draw up

a law or a clause, but from the assent of the

legal deputies. In the present instance, there

are two negotiators, and I now ask permission

to address a few questions to -them, reversing

the order of your own interrogatories ; and the

result may possibly furnish a clue to the quo

animo in a new light."

Addressing the philosopher, I continued

" Did you, sir, in assenting to article 10, ima-

gine that you were defeating justice, counte-

nancing oppression, and succouring might to

the injury of right ?"

The answer was a solemn, and, I do not

doubt, a very conscientious,
" No."

" And you, sir," turning to Captain Poke,

" did you, in assenting to article 3, in the least

conceive that, by any possibility, the foes of

humanity could torture your approbation into

the means of determining that the bison-skin

wearers were not to be upon a perfect footing

with the best monikins of the land ?"



THE MONIKINS. 263

B1 tme, if I did!"

"But, Sir John Goldencalf, the Socratic

method of reasoning
"

"Was first resorted to by yourself, my
lord

"

"
Nay, good sir

"

" Permit me, my dear lord
"

" Sir John "

" My lord
"

Hereupon the gentle Chatterissa again ad-

vanced, and by another timely interposition of

her graceful tact she succeeded in preventing

the reply. The parallel of the runaway horse

was acted over, and I came to another stand-

still.

Lord Chatterino now gallantly proposed

that the whole affair should be referred, with

full powers, to the ladies. I could not refuse ;

and the plenipotentiaries retired, under a

growling accompaniment of Captain Poke,

who pretty plainly declared that women caused

more quarrels than all the rest of the world,
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and, from the little he had seen, he expected it

would turn out the same with monikinas.

The female sex certainly possess a faci-

lity of composition that is denied our portion

of the creation. In an incredibly short time,

the referees returned with the following pro-

gramme.

PROTOCOL of an interview, &c. &c. &c.

The contracting parties agree as follows, viz. :

ARTICLE 1. There shall be an amicable, logi-

cal, philosophical, ethical, liberal, general, and

controversial interview.

ART. 2. The interview shall be amicable.

ART. 3. The interview shall be general.

ART. 4. The interview shall be logical.

ART. 5. The interview shall be ethical.

ART. 6. The interview shall be philosophical.

ART. 7. The interview shall be liberal.

ART. 8. The interview shall be controversial.

ART. 9- The interview shall be controversial,

liberal, philosophical, ethical, logical, general,

and amicable.
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ART. 10. The interview shall be as particu-

larly agreed upon.

The cat does not leap upon the mouse with

more avidity than Lord Chatterino and myself

pounced upon the third protocol, seeking new

grounds for the argument that each was re-

solved on.

"
Auguste ! cher Auguste!" exclaimed the

lovely Chatterissa, in the prettiest Parisian

accent I thought I had ever heard " Pour

moi !"

" A moi ! Monseigneur," I put in, flourish-

ing my copy of the protocol. I was checked in

the midst of this controversial ardour, by a tug

at the bison-skin ; when, casting a look behind

me, I saw Captain Poke winking and making

other signs that he wished to say a word in a

corner.

" I think, Sir John," observed the worthy

sealer, "if we ever mean to let this bargain

come to a catastrophe, it might as well be done

now. The females have been cunning ; but

VOL. i. N
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the deuce is in it if we can't weather upon two

women before the matter is well over. In

Stunin'tun, when it is thought best to accom-

modate proposals, why we object and raise a

breeze in the beginning, but towards the end

we kinder soften and mollify, or else trade

would come to a stand. The hardest gale must

blow its pipe out. Trust to me to floor the

best argument the best monkey of them all can

agitate !"

" This matter is getting serious, Noah, and

I am filled with an esprit de corps. Do you

not begin yourself to feel human ?"

" Kinder ; but more bisonish than anything

else. Let them go on, Sir John ; and, when

the time comes, we will take them aback, or set

me down as a pettifogger.
1'

The Captain winked knowingly ; and I be-

gan to see that there was some sense in his

opinion.

On rejoining our friends, or allies, I scarce

know which to call them, I found that the
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amiable Chatterissa had equally calmed the

diplomatic ardour of her lover again, and we

now met on the best possible terms. The pro-

tocol was accepted by acclamation ; and pre-

parations were instantly commenced for the

lecture of Dr. Reasono.

N 2
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CHAPTER XI.

A PHILOSOPHY THAT IS BOTTOMED ON SOMETHING SUB-

STANTIAL SOME REASONS PLAINLY PRESENTED, AND

CAVILLING OBJECTIONS PUT TO FLIGHT, BY A CHARGE

OF LOGICAL BAYONETS.

DR. REASONO was quite as reasonable, in the

personal embellishments of his lyceum, as any

public lecturer I remember to have seen, who

was required to execute his functions in the

presence of ladies. If I say that his coat had

been brushed, his tail newly curled, and that

his air was a little more than usually
" solem-

nized," as Captain Poke described it in a de-

cent whisper, I believe all will be said that is

either necessary or true. He placed himself

behind a footstool, which served as a table,

smoothed its covering a little with his paws,

and at once proceeded to business. It may be
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well to add that he lectured without notes,

and, as the subject did not immediately call for

experiments, without any apparatus.

Waving his tail towards the different parts

of the room in which his audience were seated,

the philosopher commenced.

" As the present occasion, my hearers," he

said, "is one of those accidental calls upon

science, to which all belonging to the acade-

mies are liable, and does not demand more than

the heads of our thesis to be explained, I shall

not dig into the roots of the subject, but limit

myself to such general remarks as may serve

to furnish the outlines of our philosophy, na-

tural, moral, and political
"

" How, sir," I cried,
" have you a political

as well as a moral philosophy ?"

"
Beyond a question ; and a very useful

philosophy it is. No interests require more

philosophy than those connected with politics.

To resume our philosophy, natural, moral,

and political, reserving most of the propositions,
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demonstrations, and corollaries, for greater

leisure, and a more advanced state of infor-

mation in the class. Prescribing to myself

these salutary limits, therefore, I shall begin

only with Nature.

" Nature is a term that we use to express

the pervading and governing principle of cre-

ated things. It is known both as a generic

and a specific term ; signifying in the former

character the elements and combinations of om-

nipotence, as applied to matter in general ; and

in the latter, its particular subdivisions, in con-

nexion with matter in its infinite varieties. It

is moreover subdivided into its physical and

moral attributes, which admit also of the two

grand distinctions just named. Thus, when

we say Nature in the abstract, meaning phy-

sically, we would be understood as alluding

to those general, uniform, absolute, consistent,

and beautiful laws, which control and render

harmonious, as a great whole, the entire action,

affinities, and destinies of the universe; and



THE MONIKINS. 271

when we say Nature in the speciality, we

would be understood to speak of the nature

of a rock, of a tree, of air, fire, water, and

land. Again, in alluding to a moral Nature

in the abstract, we mean sin, and its weaknesses,

its attractions, its deformities ; in a word, its

totality : while, on the other hand, when we

use the term in this sense, under the limits

of a speciality, we confine its signification to

the particular shades of natural qualities that

mark the precise object named. Let us illus-

trate our positions by a few brief examples.

" When we say
' O Nature ! how art thou

glorious, sublime, instructive !' we mean that

her laws emanate from a power of infinite

intelligence and perfection ; and when we say

6 O Nature ! how art thou frail, vain, and in-

sufficient P we mean that she is, after all, but

a secondary quality, inferior to that which

brought her into existence, for definite, limited,

and, doubtless, useful purposes. In these ex-

amples we treat the principle in the abstract.
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" The examples of nature in the speciality

will be more familiar, and, although in no

degree more true, will be better understood

by the generality of my auditors. Especial

nature, in the physical signification, is appa-

rent to the senses, and is betrayed in the

outward forms of things, through their force,

magnitude, substance, and proportions ; and, in

its more mysterious properties, to examination,

by their laws, harmony, and action. Especial

moral nature is denoted in the different pro-

pensities, capacities, and conduct of the differ-

ent classes of all moral beings. In this latter

sense we have monikin nature, dog nature,

horse nature, hog nature, human nature
"

" Permit me, Dr. Reasono," I interrupted,

" to inquire if, by this classification, you intend

to convey more than may be understood by the

accidental arrangement of your examples ?"

"
Purely the latter, I do assure you, Sir

John."
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" And do you admit the great distinctions

of animal and vegetable natures ?"

" Our academies are divided on this point.

One school contends that all living nature is

to be embraced in a great comprehensive

genus, while another admits of the distinctions

you have named. I am of the latter opinion,

inclining to the belief that Nature herself has

drawn the line between the two classes, by

bestowing on one the double gift of the moral

and physical nature, and by withholding the

former from the other. The existence of the

moral nature is denoted by the presence of the

will. The academy of Leaphigh has made an

elaborate classification of all the known animals,

of which the sponge is at the bottom of the

list, and the monikin at the top."

"
Sponges are commonly uppermost," growl-

ed Noah.

"
Sir," said I, with a disagreeable rising at

the throat,
" am I to understand that your

N5
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savans account man an animal in a middle state

between a sponge and a monkey ?"

"
Really, Sir John, this warmth is quite un-

suited to philosophical discussion ; if you con-

tinue to indulge in it, I shall find myself com-

pelled to postpone the lecture."

At this rebuke I made a successful effort

to restrain myself, although my esprit de corps

nearly choked me. Intimating, as well as I

could, a change of purpose, Dr. Reasono, who

had stood suspended over his table with an air

of doubt, waved his tail and proceeded :

"
Sponges, oysters, crabs, sturgeons, clams,

toads, snakes, lizards, skunks, opossums, ant-

eaters, baboons, negroes, wood-chucks, lions,

Esquimaux, sloths, hogs, Hottentots, ourang-

outangs, men, and monikins, are, beyond a

question, all animals. The only disputed point

among us is, whether they are all of the same

genus, forming varieties or species, or whether

they are to be divided into the three great

families of the improvables, the unimprov-
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ables, and the retrogressives. They who main-

tain that we form but one great family, reason

by certain conspicuous analogies, that serve as

so many links to unite the great chain of the

animal world. Taking man as a centre, for

instance, they show that this creature pos-

sesses, in common with every other creature,

some observable property. Thus, man is, in

one particular, like a sponge ; in another, he

is like an oyster ; a hog is like a man ; the

skunk has one peculiarity of a man ; the ou-

rang-outang another ; the sloth another
"

King !"

" And so on to the end of the chapter. This

school of philosophers, while it has been very

ingeniously supported, is not, however, the

one most in favour, just at this moment, in the

academy of Leaphigh
"

" Just at this moment, doctor !"

"
Certainly, sir. Do you not know that

truths, physical as well as moral, undergo their

revolutions, the same as all created nature ?
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The academy has paid great attention to this

subject ; and it issues annually an almanack,

in which the different phases, the revolutions,

the periods, the eclipses, whether partial or

total, the distances from the centre of light,

the apogee and perigee of all the more promi-

nent truths, are calculated with singular accu-

racy ; and by the aid of which the cautious

are enabled to keep themselves, as near as

possible, within the bounds of reason. We
deem this effort of the monikin mind as the

sublimest of all its inventions, and as furnish-

ing the strongest known evidence of its near

approach to the consummation of our earthly

destiny. This is not the place to dwell on

that particular point of our philosophy, how-

ever; and, for the present, we will postpone

the subject."

" Yet you will permit me, Dr. Reasono, in

virtue of clause 1, article 5, protocol No. 1,

(which protocol, if not absolutely adopted,

must be supposed to contain the spirit of that
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which was,) to inquire whether the calcula-

tions of the revolutions of truth do not lead to

dangerous moral extravagances, ruinous specu-

lations in ideas, and serve to unsettle society ?"

The philosopher withdrew a moment with

my Lord Chatterino, to consult whether it

would be prudent to admit of the validity of

protocol No. 1, even in this indirect manner :

whereupon it was decided between them, that,

as such admission would lay open all the vex-

atious questions that had just been so happily

disposed of, clause 1 of article 5 having a

direct connexion with clause 2 ; clauses 1 and

2 forming the whole article; and the said ar-

ticle 5, in its entirety, forming an integral

portion of the whole instrument ; and the doc-

trine of constructions enjoining that instru-

ments are to be construed, like wills, by their

general, and not by their especial, tendencies,

it would be dangerous to the objects of the

interview to allow the application to be grant-

ed. But, reserving a protest against the con-
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cession being interpreted into a precedent, it

might be well to concede, as an act of cour-

tesy, that which was denied as a right. Here-

upon, Dr. Reasono informed me that these cal-

culations of the revolutions of truth did lead

to certain moral extravagances, and in many

instances to ruinous speculations in ideas ;

that the academy of Leaphigh, and, so far as

his information extended, the academy of every

other country, had found the subject of truth,

more particularly moral truth, the one of all

others the most difficult to manage, the most

likely to be abused, and the most dangerous to

promulgate. I was moreover promised, at a

future day, some illustrations of this branch of

the subject.

" To pursue the more regular thread of my

lecture," continued Dr. Reasono, when he had

politely made this little digression,
" we now

divide these portions of the created world into

animated and vegetable nature ; the former is

again divided into the improvable and the un-
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improvable, and the retrogressive. The im-

provable embraces all those species which are

marching, by slow, progressive, but immutable

mutations, towards the perfection of terres-

trial life, or to that last, elevated, and sublime

condition of mortality, in which the material

makes its final struggle with the immaterial

mind with matter. The improvable class of

animals, agreeably to the monikin dogmas,

commences with those species in which matter

has the most unequivocal ascendency, and

terminates with those in which mind is as near

perfection as this mortal coil will allow. We
hold that mind and matter, in that mysterious

union which connects the spiritual with the

physical being, commence in the medium state,

undergoing, not, as some men have pretended,

transmigrations of the soul only, but such

gradual and imperceptible changes of both

soul and body, as have peopled the world with

so many wonderful beings ; wonderful, men-

tally and physically ; and all of which (mean-
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ing all of the improvable class) are no more

than animals of the same great genus, on the

high road of tendencies, who are advancing

towards the last stage of improvement, pre-

viously to their final translation to another

planet, and a new existence.

" The retrogressive class is composed of

those specimens which, owing to their des-

tiny, take a false direction ; which, instead of

tending to the immaterial, tend to the mate-

rial ; which gradually become more and more

under the influence of matter, until, by a suc-

cession of physical translations, the will is

eventually lost, and they become incorporated

with the earth itself. Under this last trans-

formation, these purely materialized beings are

chemically analysed in the great laboratory of

nature, and their component parts are sepa-

rated : thus, the bones become rocks, the flesh

earth, the spirits air, the blood water, the

gristle clay, and the ashes of the will are con-

verted into the element of fire. In this class
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we enumerate whales, elephants, hippopotami,

and divers other brutes, which visibly exhibit

accumulations of matter that must speedily

triumph over the less material portions of their

natures."

" And yet, doctor, there are facts that

militate against the theory : the elephant, for

instance, is accounted one of the most intel-

ligent of all the quadrupeds."
" A mere false demonstration, sir. Nature

delights in these little equivocations : thus, we

have false suns, false rainbows, false prophets,

false vision, and even false philosophy. There

are entire races of both our species too, as

the Congo and the Esquimaux for yours, and

baboons and the common monkeys, that in-

habit various parts of the world possessed by

the human species, for ours, which are mere

shadows of the forms and qualities that pro-

perly distinguish the animal in its state of per-

fection."

" How, sir ! are you not, then, of the same



THE MONIKINS.

family as all the other monkeys that we see

hopping and skipping about the streets ?"

" No more, sir, than you are of the same

family as the flat-nosed, thick-lipped, low-

browed, ink-skinned negro, or the squalid,

passionless, brutalized Esquimaux. I have

said that Nature delights in vagaries ; and all

these are no more than some of her mystifica-

tions. Of this class is the elephant, who,

while verging nearest to pure materialism,

makes a deceptive parade of the quality he is

fast losing. Instances of this species of play-

ing trumps if I may so express it are com-

mon in all classes of beings. How often, for

instance, do men, just as they are about to

fail, make a parade of wealth ; women seem

obdurate an hour before they capitulate ; and

diplomatists call Heaven to be a witness of

their resolutions to the contrary, the day be-

fore they sign and seal ! In the case of the

elephant, however, there is a slight exception
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to the general rule, which is founded on an

extraordinary struggle between mind and mat-

ter; the former making an effort that is un-

usual, and which may be said to form an

exception to the ordinary warfare between

these two principles, as it is commonly con-

ducted in the retrogressive class of animals.

The most infallible sign of the triumph of

mind over matter, is in the developement of

the tail
"

"
King r

" Of the tail, Dr. Reasono ?"

"By all means, sir, that seat of reason, the

tail ! Pray, Sir John, what other portion of

our frames did you imagine was indicative of

intellect ?"

"
Among men, Dr. Reasono, it is commonly

thought the head is the more honourable mem-

ber ; and, of late, we have made analytical

maps of this part of our physical formation,

by which it is pretended to know the breadth
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and length of a moral quality, no less than its

boundaries."

" You have made the best use of your ma-

terials, such as they were ; and I dare say the

map in question, all things considered, is a

very clever performance. But in the com-

plication and abstruseness of this very moral

chart, (one of which I perceive standing on

your mantel-piece,) you may learn the confu-

sion which still reigns over the human intellect.

Now, in regarding us, you can understand the

very converse of your dilemma. How much

easier, for instance, is it to take a yard-stick,

and by a simple admeasurement of a tail, come

to a sound, obvious, and incontrovertible con-

clusion as to the extent of the intellect of the

specimen, than by the complicated, contra-

dictory, self-balancing, and questionable pro-

cess to which you are reduced ! Were there

only this fact, it would abundantly establish

the higher moral condition of the monikin race,

as it is compared with that of man.""
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" Dr. Reasono, am I to understand that the

monikin family seriously entertain a position so

extravagant as this : that a monkey is a crea-

ture more intellectual and more highly civilised

than man ?"

"
Seriously, good Sir John ! Why, you are

the first respectable person it has been my for-

tune to meet, who has even affected to doubt

the fact. It is well known that both belong to

the improvable class of animals ; and that mon-

keys, as you are pleased to term us, were once

men, with all their passions, weaknesses, incon-

sistencies, modes of philosophy, unsound ethics,

frailties, incongruities, and subserviency to mat-

ter; that they passed into the monikin state

by degrees, and that large divisions of them

are constantly evaporating into- the immaterial

world, completely spiritualized and free from

the dross of flesh. I do not mean in what is

called death for that is no more than an oc-

casional deposit of matter to be resumed in a

new aspect, and with a nearer approach to the
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grand results, (whether of the improvable or

of the retrogressive classes ;) but those final

mutations which transfer us to another planet,

to enjoy a higher state of being, and leaving

us always on the high road towards final ex-

cellence."

" All this is very ingenious, sir ; but, before

you can persuade me into the belief that man

is an animal inferior to a monkey, Dr. Rea-

sono, you will allow me to say that you must

prove it."

"
Ay, ay, or me, either," put in Captain

Poke, waspishly.

" Were I to cite my proofs, gentlemen,"

continued the philosopher, whose spirit ap-

peared to be much less moved by our doubts

than ours were by his position "I should,

in the first place, refer you to history. All

the monikin writers are agreed in recording

the gradual translation of the species from the

human family
"

" This may do very well, sir, for the lati-



THE MONIKINS. 287

tude of Leaphigh ; but permit me to say that

no human historian, from Moses down to Buf-

fon, has ever taken such a view of our respec-

tive races. There is not a word in any of all

these writers on the subject."

" How should there be, sir ? History is not

a prediction, but a record of the past. Their

silence is so much negative proof in our favour.

Does Tacitus, for instance, speak of the French

Revolution ? Is not Herodotus silent on the

subject of the independence of the American

continent ? or do any of the Greek and Ro-

man writers give us the annals of Stunin'tun,

a city whose foundations were most probably

laid some time after the commencement of the

Christian era ? It is morally impossible that

men or monikins can faithfully relate events

that have never happened ; and as it has never

yet happened to any man, who is still a man,

to be translated to the monikin state of being,

it follows, as a necessary consequence, that he

can know nothing about it. If you- want his-
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torical proofs, therefore, of what I say, you

must search the monikin annals for the evi-

dence. There it is to be found, with an in-

finity of curious details ; and I trust the time

is not far distant, when I shall have great

pleasure in pointing out to you some of the

most approved chapters of our best writers on

this subject. But we are not confined to the

testimony of history, in establishing our con-

dition to be of the secondary formation. The

internal evidence is triumphant : we appeal to

our simplicity, our philosophy, the state of the

arts among us ; in short, to all those concur-

rent proofs which are dependent on the highest

possible state of civilization. In addition to

this, we have the infallible testimony which is

to be derived from the developement of our

tails. Our system of caudology is, in itself, a

triumphant proof of the high improvement of

the monikin reason."

" Do I comprehend you aright, Dr. Reasono,

when I understand your system of caudology,
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or tailology, to render it into the vernacular,

to dogmatize on the possibility that the seat of

reason in a man, which to-day is certainly in

his brains, can ever descend into a tail ?*"

" If you deem developement, improvement,

and simplification, a descent, beyond a ques-

tion, sir. But your figure is a bad one, Sir

John ; for ocular demonstration is before you,

that a monikin can carry his tail as high as a

man can possibly carry his head. Our species,

in this sense, is morally nicked ; and it costs

us no effort to be on a level with human kings.

We hold, with you, that the brain is the seat

of reason, while the animal is in what we call

the human probation ; but that it is a reason

undeveloped, imperfect, and confused ; cased,

as it were, in an envelope unsuited to its func-

tions ; but that, as it gradually oozes out of

this straitened receptacle, towards the base of

the animal, it acquires solidity, lucidity, and,

finally, by elongation and developement, point.

If you examine the human brain, you will find

VOL. i. o



290 THE MONIKINS.

it, though capable of being stretched to a great

length, compressed in a diminutive compass,

involved and snarled ; whereas the same phy-

sical portion of the genus gets simplicity, a

beginning and an end, a directness and con-

secutiveness, that are necessary to logic, and,

as has just been mentioned, a point, in the

monikin seat of reason, which, by all analogy,

go to prove the superiority of the animal pos-

sessing advantages so great."

"
Nay, sir, if you come to analogies, they

will be found to prove more than you may

wish. In vegetation, for instance, saps ascend

for the purposes of fructification and useful-

ness ; and, reasoning from the analogies of the

vegetable world, it is far more probable that

tails have ascended into brains, than that

brains have descended into tails ; and conse-

quently, that men are much more likely to be

an improvement on monkeys, than monkeys

an improvement on men."
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I spoke with warmth, I know ; for the doc-

trine of Dr. Reasono was new to me ; and, by

this time, my esprit de corps had pretty effec-

tually blinded reflection.

"You gave him a red-hot shot that time,

Sir John," whispered Captain Poke at my
elbow :

"
now, if you are so disposed, I will

wring the necks of all these little blackguards,

and throw them out of the window."

I immediately intimated that any display of

brute force would militate directly against our

cause ; as the object, just at that moment, was

to be as immaterial as possible.

"
Well, well, manage it in your own way,

Sir John, and I 'm quite as immaterial as you

can wish ; but should these cunning varments

ra'ally get the better of us in the argument,

I shall never dare look at Miss Poke, or

show my face agin in Stunin'tun."

This little aside was secretly conducted,

while Dr. Reasono was drinking a glass of eau
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sucree; but he soon returned to the subject,

with the dignified gravity that never forsook

him.

" Your remark touching saps has the usual

savour of human ingenuity, blended, however,

with the proverbial short-sightedness of the

species. It is very true that saps ascend for

the purposes of fructification ; but what is this

fructification to which you allude ? It is no

more than a false demonstration of the ener-

gies of the plant. For all the purposes of

growth, life, durability, and the final conver-

sion of the vegetable matter into an element,

the root is the seat of power and authority ;

and, in particular, the tap-root above, or

rather below, all others. This tap-root may be

termed the tail of vegetation. You may pluck

fruits with impunity nay, you may even top

all the branches, and the tree shall survive ;

but, put the axe to the root, and the pride of

the forest falls !"

All this was too evidently true to be denied,



THE MONIKINS. 293

and I felt worried and badgered ; for no man

likes to be beaten in a discussion of this sort,

and more especially by a monkey. I bethought

me of the elephant, and determined to make

one more thrust, by the aid of his powerful

tusks, before I gave up the point.

" I am inclined to think. Dr. Reasono," I

put in as soon as possible,
" that your savans

have not been very happy in illustrating their

theory by means of the elephant. This ani-

mal, besides being a mass of flesh, is too well

provided with intellect, to be passed off for a

dunce; and he not only has one, but he

might almost be said to be provided with two

tails."

" That has been his chief misfortune, sir.

Matter, in the great warfare between itself and

mind, has gone on the principle of divide and

conquer. You are nearer the truth than you

imagined, for the trunk of the elephant is

merely the abortion of a tail ; and yet, you

see, it contains nearly all the intelligence that

o 3
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the animal possesses. On the subject of the

fate of the elephant, however, theory is con-

firmed by actual experiment. Do not your

geologists and naturalists speak of the remains of

animals which are no longer to be found among

living things?"

"
Certainly, sir ; the mastodon the mega-

therium, iguanodon ; and the plesiosaurus
"

" And do you not also find unequivocal evi-

dences of animal matter incorporated with

rocks?"

" This fact must be admitted, too."

" These phenomena, as you call them, are no

more than the final deposits which Nature has

made in the cases of those creatures in which

matter has completely overcome its rival, mind.

So soon as the will is entirely extinct, the being

ceases to live; or it is no longer an animal.

It falls and reverts altogether to the element of

matter. The processes of decomposition and

incorporation are longer, or shorter, according

to circumstances ; and these fossil remains, of
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which your writers say so much, are merely

cases that have met with accidental obstacles

to their final decomposition. As respects our

two species, a very cursory examination of

their qualities ought to convince any candid

mind of the truth of our philosophy. Thus,

the physical part of man is much greater in

proportion to the spiritual, than it is in the

monikin ; his habits are grosser and less intel-

lectual ; he requires sauce and condiments in

his food ; he is farther removed from simpli-

city, and, by necessary implication, from high

civilization ; he eats flesh, a certain proof that

the material principle is still strong in the

ascendant ; he has no cauda
"

" On this point, Dr. Reasono, I would in-

quire if your scholars attach any weight to

traditions ?"

" The greatest possible, sir. It is the moni-

kin tradition that our species is composed of

men refined, of diminished matter and aug-

mented minds, with the seat of reason extri-
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cated from the confinement and confusion of

the caput, and extended, unravelled, and ren-

dered logical and consecutive, in the cauda"

"
Well, sir, we too have our traditions ; and

an eminent writer, at no great, distance of time,

has laid it down as incontrovertible, that men

once had cauda."

" A mere prophetic glance into the future,

as coming events are known to cast their sha-

dows before."

"
Sir, the philosopher in question establishes

his position by pointing to the stumps."
" He has unluckily mistaken a foundation

stone for a ruin ! Such errors are not unfrequent

with the ardent and ingenious. That men will

have tails, I make no doubt; but that they

have ever reached this point of perfection, I do

most solemnly deny. There are many premo-

nitory symptoms of their approaching this con-

dition; the current opinions of the day, the

dress, habits, fashions, and philosophy of the

species, encourage the belief; but hitherto you



THE MONIK1NS.

have never reached the enviable distinction.

As to traditions, even your own are all in

favour of our theory. Thus, for instance, you

have a tradition that the earth was once peo-

pled by giants. Now, this is owing to the

fact that men were formerly more under the

influence of matter, and less under that of

mind, than to-day. You admit that you di-

minish in size, and improve in moral attain-

ments ; all of which goes to establish the truth

of the monikin philosophy. You begin to lay

less stress on physical, and more on moral ex-

cellences ; and, in short, many things show

that the time for the final liberation and grand

developement of your brains is not far distant.

This much I very gladly concede ; for, while

the dogmas of our schools are not to be disre-

garded, I very cheerfully admit that you are

our fellow-creatures, though in a more infant

and less improved condition of society."

"
King !"

Here Dr. Reasono announced the necessity
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of taking a short intermission, in order to re-

fresh himself. I retired with Captain Poke, to

have a little communication with my fellow-

mortal, under the peculiar circumstances in

which we were placed, and to ask his opinion

of what had been said. Noah swore bitterly

at some of the conclusions of the monikin phi-

losopher, affirming he should like no better

sport than to hear him lecture in the streets of

StumVtun, where, he assured me, such doc-

trine would not be tolerated any longer than

was necessary to sharpen a harpoon, or to load

a gun. Indeed, he did not know but the Doc-

tor would be incontinently kicked over into

Rhode Island, without ceremony.
" For that matter," continued the indignant

old sealer,
" I should ask no better sport, than

to have permission to put the big toe of my

right foot, under full sail, against the part of

the blackguard where his beloved tail is step-

ped. That would soon bring him to reason.

Why, as for his caud&> if you will believe me,
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Sir John, I once saw a man, on the coast of

Patagonia, a savage, to be sure, and not a

philosopher, as this fellow pretends to be, who

had an outrigger of this sort as long as a ship's

ring-tail-boom. And what was he, after all,

but a poor devil who did not know a sea-lion

from a grampus !"

This assertion of Captain Poke relieved my
mind considerably ; and, laying aside the bison-

skin, I asked him to have the goodness to exa-

mine the localities, with some particularity,

about the termination of the dorsal bone, in

order to ascertain if there were any encouraging

signs to be discovered. Captain Poke put on

his spectacles for time had brought the worthy

mariner to their use, as he said,
" whenever he

had occasion to read fine print;" and, after

some time, I had the satisfaction to hear him

declare, that if it was a cauda I wanted, there

was as good a place to step one, as could be

found about any monkey in the universe ;

"and you have only to say the word, Sir
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John, and I will just step into the next room,

and by the help of my knife and a little judg-

ment in choosing, I'll fit you out with a jury-

article, which, if there be any ra'al vartue in

this sort of thing, will qualify you at once to

be a judge, or, for that matter, a bishop."

We were now summoned again to the lec-

ture-room, and I had barely time to thank

Captain Poke for his obliging offer, which cir-

cumstances just then, however, forbade my

accepting.
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