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From the Metropolitan Magazine. 

THE LAWYER'S TWO VISITS. 
I prepareED my-elf one morning to 

ay two prolessional visits. Sir William 
Spl was not expected tolive through 

the day, and wisied to make an imme- 
diate alteration in his will, and 
Zechariah Briggs, a wealthy money 
lender, was des rous to take the best 
steps to intimidate and confound a deb- 
tor to whom he had advanced two 
hundred pounds, and who now refused 
to pay the sum, for no better reason 
than because he did not possess money 
for the purpose. 1 did not anticipate 
any addition to my © curiosities of legal 
experience’ from these visits; neither oi 
them offered the charm of orizinality. 
they were both tedious repetitions of 
an often told tale. Sir William Mostyn 
had been expecied to die in the course 
of the day at least a dozen times in 
the last three years: in fact, whenever 
he bad a shaht attack of il'ness, he magz- 
nified it into a death warning. because 
it enabled him, wi h less glaring vanity 
and egoti:m than might be the case 
under other circumstances, to pronounce 
a flowery pan=gyrie¢ on his own virtues, 
which rivalled that of any tomb-stone 
in the kingdom in audacious and men- 
dacious flytery. He had a charming 
wife, (by the bye, how is it that tyran- 
nical, ill-tempered men so often possess 
charming wives?) and two beaunlful 
daughters: he constantly assured them 
on these melancholy occasions, how un- 
worthy they were of such a blessing as 
hinself, and how bitterly they would 
lament him, when lamentation wonld 
be of noavail. He was then accustomed 
to digress to the lesser grievances of 
the loss of ¢ pride, pomp, and ¢:rcum- 
stance,’ to which they woald be exposed 
on his death, consuderately reminding 
them that his large estates were annex- 
ed to the baronetey, and would become 
the property of a brother, with whom he 
had not been on terms for six and 
twenty years, that it was only 1n his 
power to bequeath four hundred n year 
to his wife, and three thousand pounds 
to each of his dauchters, and that 
therefore they must take leave of their 
eplendid mansion in Cavendish square, 
and beautiful family seat at Woodinnds, 
and resign themselves to chosse between 
these three horrors of a limited income 
which he designated as * cottage vege- 
tation, watering-place degradation, and 
continental expatriation!” It was hke< 
wise a very common event for Sir Wm. 
Mostyn to wisk to make an alteration in 
his will; he was extremely irritable; any 
one who gratified the first feeling had 
an excellent chance of being set down 
on parchment for nireteen guineas, or 
& morning ring, and if knowingly or 
unknowingly they offended the second, 
they had the dire necessity of bein ims 
mediately scratched ont again. As for 
Zechariah Briggs, his life was passed in 
cajoling and cheating half his borrow. 
ing friends, and threatening snd im- 
prisoning the other half: to the first part 
of bis business he was quite equal in his 
own person, to the last he was frequent 
ly obliged to cali in my unwilling as- 
sistance* 

On reaching Cavendish square | 
found that for once I had wronged the 
baronet in my saspicions of dissimu- 

lation. that he was really and seriously 
ill. Lady Mostyn jowned me in the 
drawing room with tearful eyes and as 
agitated muanuer, snd | was sarprised 
and grieved fo hear irom her that Sur 
William had sent to me for the purpose 
of adding a codicil to bis wil! disinhert 
ing hts youngest daughter. 1 could not 
resist the impulse of inquiring what 

could be the offence of the meek and 
winning Alice Mos'yn, and her mo her, 
after a little hesitation. confided it to me, 
Sir William Mosiyn had seen a (amily 
picture, "executed by a young arus of 
great promise, and was forthwith in- 
spired with the ambition of having a 
sirailar one t:ken of himself, his lLidy, 
and his two daughters, The arti-t was 
engaged to attend. and tok excellent 
likenesses of Sir Wiiliam, Lady, and 
Mise Mosyn; but Alice seemed com- 
pletely to baffle his skil'; and it ws not 
ill after repeated sittings snd punerous 
trials that he succeeded in trapsferriog | 

an exquisite likeness 10 the eanv.ss of ! 
the lovely girt whom he had faithfully | 

mn his heart im- 
mediately afer b's introduction to her, | 

traced and enshrined 

Tae mansion in Cavendish Square was 
hauated hy one of those sveophantic, 
fawning beings wha so frequently infest 

the (wellings of the rich. Miss Crawley 
was a sort of parlor charwommn, ready 
to obey any summons, snd officiate in 
sny capacity; sie professed (bat her 

greatest delight consisted in making 
berselfl useful to her friends, bat 
in reality, she delighted in no'hing so 
much as in making mischief among 
them. She had taken a violent aversion 
to the ycung artist, because he turned 
an indifferent eye to her soft glances, 
and a deal ear ‘to her hints of being per 
fectly willing te vccupy a niche in the 
family picture, in which she, with some 
justice, ob-erved, ¢ she had certainly as 
good a right to appear as the lapdog,—’ 
consequ-ntly she k pt a rigid watch on 
his movemen‘s, and behind the sheltering 
covertng of a Inrge Indian screen, heard 
him declare bis love for the sweet 
Alice, nerd ber murmur a few words of 
doubt, surprise, and confusion, but cer- 
tain'y not of displeasure, and then ran 
to impart all she had beard to Su Wm. 
Mostyn, who was very ill and peevish at 
the time, and on whose system she was 
perhaps: benevolently anxiens to trv the 
remedy of counterrritation. The trem- 
bling Alice was summoned, and the hits 
terest fulminations heaped upon ker. 
In vain did she express her contrition 
for having * hstened to the voice of 
love.” in vain did she promise to relins 
qaish her suitor—the crime of having 
voluntarily stood to hear the tender pro- 
testations of a poor ar'ist was such ss 
cou'd only be adequately punished by 
the entire loss, to her and her heirs for 
ever, of the three ‘hon and pouuds once 
dest'ped for her portion. 

1 telt extremely indiznant with the 
selfish and cold hearted barone’, bat 
vet, to do all parities imparaal jusiwce, 
I could not but think thst my favorite 
Lady Mostyn took her daurhter’s indis- 
cretion rather too coolly, and did not 
appear so disconcerted at the idea ol 
having a poor arvst for a son in law as 
I should have thought consistent in the 
mother of a high born beauty of eigh 
teen. I reconciled mysell, bowever, to 
her conduct, by surmising, that having 

fel: the eviis of splendid mi-ery in her 
own person, she might possibly be dis- 

posed to look with a f[xvorable light on 
love, even when walking hand in band 
with poverty, and | accompsnied her 
to the chamber of §r William. as anxi~ 
ous us herself’ to do all in my power io 
conciliate and soften bm. Sr William 
was propped up by pillows, and was 
dilating on ‘he heinous conduct of the 
banished Alice to Louisa Mostyn, Mss 
Crawley, the portly housekeeper, and 
the nurse, who had recently been en- 

gaged to attend hm. La y Mostyn ad 
dressed him sveihingly,—he replied by 
repro-ches on the manner iw which she 
had educated and over-indul'ged her 

daughters. | attempted to induce him 
to postpone the alteration of the wiil, 
but was slenced by a spirited recommen- 
dation to * mand my business, axd keep 
in my place,’ he then directed me to 
‘ revoke ond rescind’ the legacy to Alice 
Mostyn, and to wake it over ro some 
public chari'y, (alis! how often are 
public charities enriched by priv-te re- 
seniments!) | took dewn the heads of his 
instrnctions in peace, and then at his 
desire Legan to inseribe them on the 
will While § was thus employed, Sir 
William, whose powers and fluency of 
speech were not 'n the re.note.t degree 
affected by his iliness or his anger, pro- 
ceeded to address ns auditory 

¢ ft 1: exceeding'y probable that be. 
fore the close of the day I shail be taken 
from you; the loss to you will be irre 
parable: but I am most thankial to say 
that no ene ever departed th's world with 
a clearer conscence than my-elf, or with 
a more gratifying certainty of having 

performed all the duties and charities of 
life. 
Here Sir Wilham paused, partly to 

take breath, and partly to listen to the 

corroborative ‘ ceriamnly® and * very true’ 
of his hearers; but Miss Crawley had 
just been called out of the rowm to ans 

swer 4 noe of inquiry, and none of ‘he 
«thers were dispesed to strain their own 
conscence with the gui't of vouching 

lor the spoilessne«s of the cohscence ol 
Sir William. Slence ensued, not the 
silence which gives consent, but that 
which refrains (rom giving it. Sir Wii- 
liam proceeded in rather a raised voice 
to enumerste the lems of his excel 
lencirs, 

‘I have been a most devoted, affec- 
tionate and exemplary husband.’ 

Poor Lady Mostyn sighed. she had 
undergone for four and twenly years 
that system of minute domestic tyrapny 
which is as much worse than acral il 

us ‘oe, a< the constant drooping of water 
on the head is more agomizing thag a 
sudden and sharp blow, 

‘I have submiited," proceeded Sir 
Wiliam, ¢ to the mor ifization and dis- 
ap-ointment of hain no ane to inherit 
my titles and estates, and I have shawn 
th> mos: affectionate regard to the interes 
ests uf my two daughters.” 

Sir William had certainly submitted 
to the want of a son because he could 
not help it, but he had made it a con- 
stant subject of discontent and upbraid- 
ing; as (0 his regard for the interests of 
his duughiers, the codicil that 1 was 
writing seemed so completely st variance 
with this assertion, that I cou'd searces 
ly be surprised when I saw the beaunfu! 
eies of Louisa Mostyn glittering rather 
through 1ndignaiion than through 
tears. : 

¢ I have also,’ said Sir William, been 
an indulgent and kind master to my 
numerous  domesuics; they will meet 
wth very different treatment from my 
brother,? : 
The housekeeper who sat near me, 

here uitered a faint whisper wh ci soun- 
ded to me like ¢ Pope they will.” In 
lact, Sir William never passed a week 
wihout either giving warning, or hav. 
ng it given to hum, and his servants 
wouid have succeeded each other as ra- 
pidly as the ficures in a wagic lantern, 
or the carriages on a railroad, had not 
Idy Mosiyn tollowed him as Pitty fol- 
lowed Sorcow in the allegory, dropping 
balm into the wounds he inflicted, and 
by dint of gentlenesss, argument, and 
somelimes, it must be confessed, a httle 
bribery, contrived to keep the threaten 
ed departures of the establi-hment toller- 
ably with n bounds, 

¢ As [or myseif,’ continued the baronet, 
¢ the patience and resignation which | 
have displayed through life, adhere to 
me in the last stage of it | 
death without a feai—1I bear pain wilh« 
out a mu mur,’ 
T'be nur-e opened ber eyes to {heir 

widest extent, &s she recalled certain 
exclamations and interjec ions of her 

during the preceeding night as * per- 
fectlyawful.? 
I appeal to all present,” concluded 

Sir William, looking somewhat angrily 
and suspiciously around, ¢ whether [ 
have not spoken jusily of myself.’ 

Fortunately Miss Crawley had entered 
the room a little while before, and she 
hastened to assure Sir William that + he- 
could never be said to speak justly of 
himself, because his buwlity always 
made him underva'ue his own excellen= 
uies, but that 1f he could only know 
what others said of him, he would be well 
awere th:t he was cons'dered a patern 
for admiration and imiation.? The ba. 
ronet, exhausted by h's eloquence, threw 
himself back en the pilow: his eyes 
resting with a glance of approbation on | 
the unblushing sycophant whose filse- 
hoods even dared to nrofane the eham- 
ber of death. | bad finished the codicil 
and s=en it executed, and as the physi- 
cinn just then entered, | took my leave, 
but not before I had decided from the 
glance which he east on me after looking 
at his patient, that he considered him 
In imminent danger. | was rejoiced to 
escape; it is gratifying to stand by the 
death bed of the meek and humble min 
ded Christian, or even by that of the 
truly repentant and sOrrowing criminal, 
but itis dreauful to listen 10 the vain 
sell satisfied boustings of one who rejec's 
and slivh's the Saviour, without whose 
mediation the best of us cou'd never 
hope for heaven, and who clings alone to 
those moral virtues and good works ut 
tetly insofficient in themselves for sai- 
vation, even where they really exist, 
but in which qualities the boaster iy 
question was Limentably and aotoriouse 
ly deficient. I was occup ed for some 
hours in attending the courts of law, and 
it was not till the close of the marnine 
that I was able to wait on Mr. Fiwyn, 
the refractory debtor of Zecharia Briggs 
He was a man in the prime of iife; his 
features were handsome, but hs coun- 
tenance hore the deep traces of sorrow 
and anxiety; and his well worn clothes, 
hs meanly furnishad apartments, and 
the pale dejacted looks of bis (ragile wile, 
nil convinced me that Zecharia’s hopes 
of his two hundred pounds rested on a 
very slender foundation I had never 
before seen Elwyn in person, but | had 
often seen him in priat; be had become 
known to the public as the arthur of 
some pleasing little poems about two 
years ago. | had a favourable oninion 
of his abilities, but was sorrov to heat 
that he depended entirely on them for 
his subsistence, —literature 18 a good 
servant, but a bad master, i+ ign delight= 
ful recreation, and often affords a pig 
sonab’e addition to a moderate income, 
bat except in very “splendid instances, 
it ‘offsrs a miserable comneasation to him 
who devotes his whole time to it—who 
at the command of a fickle public ster 
bimselt compelled to waste his findiy nurtured talents on the most paliry and 
trifling suobjects—wbo, under the pres. 

embarrassn.ent | sure of adversity nnd 
labours to produce brilliant ideas from 
his already overwrougit and exhausted 

brain, till even the drudgery of compila: 
ton snd transla.ion becomes a relief in 
the comparison—who repairs to his writs 
ing desk, not with the en husastic fire 
which the inspired minstrel snatches bis 
herp, but with the cold mechanical re- 
luctance with which the wearted mant= 
fucturer sits dawn to his loom, and whe 
efter all this soddening, mind sinking» 
«oul subduing toil, toc ofien has to 
say, : 

¢ Swall prospects have those authors to be 
read, 

Whose daily writing earn their daily bread! 

About a year ago, Elwyn was dazzled 
by the Utopian prospectus of » new mas 
gazine, which was to combine every 
thing that was excellent in all its predes 
cessors and contemporaries, and 10 
avoid everything that was exceptionnble 
in them; two hundred pounds woul 

admit himto be a partner in i',—he was 
advised to apply to Zechariah Briggs iof 
the money. Zechsrinh questioned him 

ahout his expectations, (not from the 
Magazine, bat from other sources,) an 
the answers were so satisfac ory, that be 

immediately advanced him the sum 18 
question. The mogazine died a naar 
death—* older and able’ publications of 
the sume kind drove it from the field. 
Elwyn’s other expectations, whatever 
they might be, proved equaliy fallacious 
with bs literary hopes, and nothing 
could be imagined more depressing 40 
discouraging than his present situa= 

i tion. 
look on | ¢ For myself,’ said he, nfier brieflf 

explaining his circumstances to me,’ 
could bear any deprivation with fortitade 

but the failing health and exhaust 
{ spirit of my poor Joanna are more thad 

) y 8 ; Fr og tl 
faultle s patient which had struck her ! I van endure. We married imprudent I allow, und again<t the consent of mo 

of our relations, bot a rich uncle of 
wife's kindly allowed ws on income, whic 
amply sufficed for our  moderat® 
wishes, and we lived on the contined 
with our only son in peace and contents 
ment till the last two years; when the 
sudden death of our benefactor betraye 
that his circumstances were involveds 
and that ke was unable to heqneath us 

the smaliest legicy n ley of the 1ncome 
whieh he bad hitherto bestowed upon us 
Thrown thus open our own resources 
the talent of poetry in myself, and © 

painting in my son, which we ha 
hitherto cultivated merely as accomplis 
ments, beeame our sole source of depeh® 
dence, and would have supplied our 3 
solute wants had it not been (or the 87” 
fortunate scheme which led me to App, 
to Zechariah Brgas for the loan of 
200 pounds. Another misfortune ba 
just fallen upon us,—my son was reques” 
ted to paint a family p'etare for Sie 
William Mos'yn, he consented 10 do 
this much agmnst wy inclination, for 
circumstances nad hippened which €08 
nected Sir William’s name with very 
painful associations on my mind. Lady 

Moston. ho sever, who is ail kindness 
and benevolonee, €alled upon Udy Ly 
avessed us to comply: we agreed 19 
eo, little foreseeing the sad terminatio? 
of his engagement, Sir William bed 
dismissed him ina fit of resentment # 
discovering his admiration for b's Tong 
gest daughter, and we fear he will 0 
«ll in his power to injure him; We 1 
well acquainted with ‘Sr William's sté 

and unfeeling nature) 

[Tobe conclnded:] 
I 

INSECY FREDERS. ‘ 
Insects, | ke other animals, derive the 

nourshment from the vegetable sey 
animal kinedoms: but a glance is SU b 
cient to show that they possess a mee 
w.der fi*ld of operations than the othed 
While the other animals make use Ye 
their subsistence of only a portion of £12 
inexhaustible treasures of the vegetal! 
kingdom, and reject the rest as insip! 
or noxious, the insects leave perho 
vegetuble production untouched. 

the mnjest ¢ oak to the invisiole fu nant hole 
or the insignificant wall moss. the W hs 
race of plants is a «~tupendous meal 
which the insects sit down ns gue fe Even those plants which are highly, Lt 
sonons and nauseating to other anipes 
are not refused by them. But apse 37 
not yet ull. The large plant-consu MIC animals ars usualy limited to bi seeds, and stalks, Not so insects, to} various lilies of which every 
plant yields saitable provender. 
which live under the earh, attack T 
others choose the siem nnd branche 
third division live on the leaves—a fo 

pielers (he flower—while a filth # 
the fruit or seed. 

ur 

From Burrow’s Bitle in Spain. 

NEWSPAPER REPORTERS. 
What most extraordinary men ere th 

reporters of the English newspapers! se 

it ihore be any class of individnale who 
\ 


