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From the London People’s Journal.
MARRIED AND SETTLED.

Sooxn after dinner on the following day,
Moon junior,in a whisper delicately calcu-
Jated not to disturb the already somnolent
‘elders of the family, proposed” an adjourn-
ment to his private sanctum upstairs. I rea.
dily complied, and Theophilus having pro-
duced some capital cigars and first-rate Wine,
we:seemed in a fair way of passing a pleasant
hour or two. i

My cousin, I could see easily through all
the spiral wreaths of smoke in which he soon
managed to enshioud himself, had something
of moie than comraon importance to commu-
nicate. 1 was not disposed to hurry him,
and sometime elapsed before the lazy emo-
tions struggling in his eyes found vent in in-
telligible words. 8

¢ Captain Herrick,’ he at last murmured in
his lowest, most solemn tones, ‘captain Her-
zick, I ‘amin a false position !

¢ Indeed ! still, my dear boy, that is not, T
believe, by any means a novel circumstance
with you.'

¢ True ; but in the present mysterious en-
tanglement of events, a false position is dou-
bly, trebly unfortunate. ~You are aware, cap-
tain Herrick, he added. with,a slight hesita-
tlon and afaint blush, ¢ that certain love pas-
sages have occurred between a—a Miss Saw-
kins and myse!f? -

¢ Ot course T have, and a very sensible
choice you have, in my opinion, made.

‘ He e-e—no—yes ; 1 have nothing, cap-
tain Herrick, to veproach that lady with, In
faet, she ean be reproached with nothing, ex-
cept it may be a somewhat too tender sus-
ceptibility with regard to attentions which—
which—in point of fact, were in some sort a
—a—you understand me, captain Herrick ¥

Quite. - Go on.

‘ The fatal truth is, cousin, that I bave dis-
covered-—too late, 1 fear, for her peace of
mind—that we are not suited to each other;
that the divine essence within us has not
been kindled at the same altar—that—

* There, that will do. But does not this
discovery come ratherlate ¥’

. It does ; but who can control his fate?
The overwheiming reality, captain Herrick,
is, that an accidental recontre has changed my
destiny.  An angel has crossed my path !

¢ The devil! What here, in~ Hammer-
smith?’

¢ Yes ; listen, and judge for yourself. = You
have, of course—all men have—your own an-
gelic idea ¥’

‘Tam vot quite sure of that. According fo
pictures I have seen, a pair of long, fow!] fea-
thered wings appear to be necessarily connect-
ed with that particular idea.

¢ Pooh ! Wel!, then, your notion of celestial
beauty—is it not intimately associated with,
colored, illumined by the pearly light of the
young dawn, the clear, blue depths of sum-
mer heaven ; the gorgeous hues of sunset?
Well, continued Theophilus, with asigh that
digorged a heavy cloud of cigar-smoke, ¢ all
those celestial attributes are to be ‘found in
the fresh young loveliness, the soft blue eyes,
the wavy golden: hair of the incomparable
Fanny. -Hallo | why what the dev—

“Fanny! tell me, you miserable little ma-
nikin, who is it you have the audacity to
speak about, or I'll throttle you.

‘ Murder! Jet go, or you'll strangle ‘me.
Pray let me fetch breath, and 1l tell you.
Yanny I have overheard her companion
Miss Benton call her—that's all, upon my
honor.’

¢ And you have never spoken to her ?

‘Never.orally, I assure you. . I have sent
her, annnylvnously of course, various effusions
in yerse. Thereis a copy of the last. Shall
Ireadit?

‘ No don't” The wrath which at the men-
tion of Miss Herbert's name had suddenly
blazed up, was already ‘extingnished by a
sanse of tne utter absurdity of the affair. Hav-
ing. however, no mind 10 make g confident of
the conceited jackanapes, I said, after a few
moments’ reflection :

“The fact is, Theffy, my boy, 1 know
Fa Miss Herbert, that is her name ; but
I am especially acquainted with Miss Benton,
and I for the moment thought it possible you
might be using the first lady’s name as a blind
—you urderstand 7’

© Oh, I'see! Nothing of the kind, upon my

honor, captain Herrick ; nothing I assure
)

you."
“ Give me your hand upon it. That is well.
Now what can I do for you?’

It was soon soon arranged that T should be
the beater of a formal declaration from Theo-
philus to-the lady.  This important missive,
n antigipation of my good offices, he had al-
ready prepared in prose and verse. It was
ulso understood that 1 should see Miss Mary
Sawkins, and endeaver to reconcile her 10
the loss of romised husband and the re-
version to hundred-a year, that being
the incon ¥ cousin assured me, realis-
ed by the nd sale of the city busi-
ness. " 4
Mr Sergeant BEnton received me with
great frankness and unusual cordiality.” Af:
ter minute inqUIries as to the amount of prize
money [ was entitled to and a perusal of the
lelter on. service, ha said, ¢ The gazettes
taught us to expect as much.  They have
done you good service in other quarters than
the Admiralty. By the bye | think you will
find a certain person in thedrawing room, Go,
and prosper.’

. Three hours later I left that drawing room
one of the happiest of living men. Nor when
the tumult of gratefal emotion had somewhat
calmed, was I forgetful of the commission in-
trusted to me by my cousin. . The peals of
merriment excited in the ladies and Major
Benton—a brother of the sergeant on a visit
at Oaklodge, by. the ardent protestations of
Theophilus, had not died away when a plot

was suggested, ] forget by which of us, for ¥

the especial benefit of that gentleman, the de-
tails of which I undertook to arrange, the ma-
jor and the ladies promising to very heartily
co-operate.

1 had important conferences not only with
my uncle and aunt, but with the Sawkinses,
before I again saw Theophilus. Our scheme
was heartily relished by them all; Mary es-
pecially, confident of her influence when in
actual presence of the fickle swain had not the
slightest doubt of a fortunate result,

* Theophilus,’ said I giavely, the first time
we found ourselves alone, ‘ the purpose for
which I sought Oaklodge has been more
promptly successful than 1 dared to hope.
Your letter, the poetry especially,affected the
lady in a remarkable manner. Miss Heibert
consents to be married rext Monday three-
weeks ¥

¢ God bless me! you don't say so?

¢ I do, indeed. . But there isone indispensa-
ble cendition, that ol secresy, and this chiefly
for your own sake, as it is quite certain your
life would not be worth five minutes’ pur-
chase should the matter unfortunately reach
the ears of Major Benton, one of the lady’s
guardians.’

¢t Lord ¥

¢ He is adragoon officer, of a very irascible
temperament, and would think no more of
sending a bullet thiough your head than of
snuffing « candle !

“OhY

¢Tam therefore to arrange your expedition
to Gretna. ‘The lady will descerd bya lad-
der placed in the back-yard into your arms:
a post-chaise waiting outside, and .if you are
particularly fortunate you will get ciear off ;
if not, why of course there will be battle mur-
der, and sudden death.’

¢ Oh ! again ejaculated Theophilus, in a
still more-dismal tone than before.

‘I have also seen Miss Sawkins;’ I conti-
nued, ‘shevery willingly resigns any claim
she may be supposed to have on you. Indeed
she appears, 1 must say. to cast you off with
something very like contemapt. This howev-
er, under the circumstances, may be consid-
ered fortunate.”

¢ God bless me !’ again cuckoo'd Theophi-
lus, ¢ you don’t say so ?’ :

¢ 1t is quite correct. But you dob’t 'seem
very delighted at this heap of good news?

* Oh, yes—charming, very,’ rejoined the
poor fellow, with one of the bluest attempts
at a smile I have ever seen. Only you must
acknowledge, captain Herrick, * that female
caprice is often, that is sometimes vely
strangzely manitested.

¢ That is true enough ; and now having set-
tled vour business, I trust satisfactorily, I
must be off about my own. 1 have number-
less things to see to, Good bye.’

¢ Cousin ! Captaiu Herrick !’ gasped The-
ophilus seizing me by the arm as I turned to
Jeave the room, ¢ don’t you think it would be
—be better under the circumstances to—to
give—to give up——’

¢ Give up the lady ? T fiercely interrnpted.
¢ Impossible sir ! Remember, if you please,
that my honor is now engaged, and that the
profession ‘to which I’ belong, permits no
stain to rest upon any of its members.—
Adien !

I need not recount the alternate hot and
cold fits exhibited by my unhappy cou-
sin during the time which intervened between
him and his promised happiness—the im-
mense quantity of brandy and water hie swal-
lowed; the frequent inquiries he made as to
the strength and security of the chain by
which Mr Sergeant ‘Benton’s house-dog an
animal with an ill name, was fastened up at
nights ; nor dwell upon the pathetic manner
with which, when he was very maudlin; he
would brokenly exclaim, as he looked with
piteous expression in my face—

Oh, what had my youth with ambition to do!
Oh, why did Aminta [ leave ?

Suffice it to say that these incidental trifles
amused us all mightily, but more especially
Mary Sawkins, who in the reviving- tender-
ness of the repentant culprit discerned a fresh
pledge of success.

At length the much wished forand dreaded
‘moon—a clear, frosty, bitter cold one—dawn-
ed, and 1 shook Theophilus out of his trou-
bled slumbers at a very early hour.

¢ Quick. quick, man ' I exclaimed, as he
slow!y and reluctantly commenced arraying
himself in the wedding garments placed rea-
dy over night. * Quick! you but delay your
bliss.

The lovely Thais waits to bless ye.

Ah Theffy. you are happy a man?’ ;

¢ 1don’tthink. captain Hevrick ! he replied
his teeth chattering all the while like a
pair of  castanets, 1 don’t think captain
Herrick. that you would be quite so game-
some if you yourself were going to be married
this cold morning.’

I assured him that I should not be one whit
less jocund on the brink of such a catastro-
phe than I was at that moment ; and he hav-
ing at last completed his toilet, we crept down
stairs, sallied out into the bright moonlight,
and reached Oak-lodge in a twinkling. The
spikes upon the large gate, over which it was
necessary the happy bridegroom should climb
to teach the high top-gallant of his joy, pre-
sented a difficultybut [ kindly lent hima back
and a vigorous jerk sent him scrambling

down the other side in a hurry. The dog im-
mediately gave tongue, and 1 as quickly as
possible climbed to the yoof of an cuthouse

from which I had a distinet view of the pro- |

gress of affairs.

With timid bestating steps Theophilus ap-
proached the ready placed ladder, making an
nnnecessary wide circuit in order to avoid the
dog, which, now, thoroughly roused, barked
and leaped with frightful rage. - The concert-
ed signal was given; a sash was instantly
thrown up, and a vieled figure in white ap-
peared at the aperture, The lover slowly as-
cended, and when he had gained the top, chat-
tered out—* Cha-a-a-rmiug la a-dy, co-o-onde-
scend to entrust yoursell to the aims of your
de-e-evoted sla-a-ave.

The business-like alacyity which the dam-
sel tenderly and respectfully addressed com-
plied with his request, together with the

brusque decided mauner in which she drop- |

ped as it were, into his outstretched = arms,
shook his equilibrium terribly. His hat fell
off ; and but for the lovely burden, who with
one hand grasped his hair and with the other
a rung of ‘the ladder, he must I think have
fallen. ¢ Beloved: Fa-a-any, murmured the
agitated bridegroom preparing to descend :
‘beloved Fa-a-any!

¢ Don’t Fanny me, you wretch ! exclaimed
the lady, throwing back her veil, end disclos-
ing in the clear cold moonhght the pretty and
excited features of Miss Mary Sawkins.
‘Don’t Fanny me, you wretch, she con-
tinued, shaking him by the bair at each
emphatic epithet. ‘ It’s your lawful married
wife that is to be, you monster of herfidy and
ingratitude ; and that you’ll soon find, you
falthless, hateful creature I’

The lady I have said grasped a rung of the
ladder. Had it not been so, down they must
inevitably have toppled headlong, for the sur-
prise and consternation of the bewildered
man, whose upturned eyes gazed in utter
amazement upon the charming vision, repos-
ing partly in his arms and partly upon his
left shoulder, deprived him of the little
strength he vsually possessed. Miss Sawkins
fortunately upheld him by his flowing loeks.
¢ Ma-ary, is it you? at length gasped Theo-
philus—¢ is it possible ?

¢ Of course it's possible, and proper, and
right, rejoined the lady, accenting the “adjec-
tives as before; ‘and now please to. make
haste down), or major Benton will cateh’ you
here, and the consequences will be dread-

’

Theophilus promptly obeyed, especially as,
thanks as he believed to the horrid dog,
lights were already glancing in several win-.
dows ; but scarcely had he reached the
ground when the furious mastift’ broke his
chain by a desperate effort, and Moon' junior,
encumbered as he was, had hardly sufficient
altitude on the ladder to escape the desperate
leaps of the savage animal. This was more
than we had bargained for, and amidst the
shouts, cries, and sereams which ‘ensued, I
slipped off the onthouse, and ran' round as
quickly as possible to assist in extricating my
unfortunate cousin and ‘his bride trom their
very unpleasant position.

I found major Benton there before me.
The dog had been secured; and the major
fierce as tea furies, was questioning Theophi-
lus upon the reasons and motives of his ap-
pearance there. “The poor fellow, trembling
with fright and bewilderment, could afford no
explanation except incoherent and contra-
dictory exclamations, upon that afforded by
Miss Sawkins.

¢ Pardon me, major Benton, ‘I exclaimed,
¢ this gentleman is ne burglar, as you appear
to apprehend. He is a cousin and a fiiend of
mine.’

. ' Ye-e-s, yes,’ said poor Theffy, recovering a
little ; ¢ quite so.’

¢ The truth, I believe to be,” I continued,
looking the astounded  little man steadily in
the face ; * indeed, being in his confidence, [
know it to'be so. that thisgentleman being of
a somewhat romantic turn, and having Jong
entertained a fervent attachment to this lady,
who as you know has been for the last few
days on a visit Miss Benton, has prevailed
on her to elope with him, his parents having,
I ,understand, an objection to the marijage
on account of the bride’s deficiency of fortune.
This, I believe Mr Moon, isan exact explana-,
nation of this otherwise mysterious affair, is
it not?

The puzzled Et tu Brute 2 look whieh he
fixed upon me during this speech I shall nev-
er forget; Cold as it was, he wiped a pro-
fuse perspiration from his forehead, as Miss
Sawkins replied for him : ¢ Captain Herrick
sir, is quite right. Theie is the licence in our
joint names ; is it not, T'heffy 2*

The glance which ‘accompanied these

words, bad, Isaw. a potent effect upon my ;

nousin. The household of Moon junior would
{ perceived, be a strieily ordered ore.

¢ Is this trite, 8ir?" demanded the major,
with, if pnssxble increasing fievceness.

¢ Yes, sir—yes. 1It's a mysterious licence,
a—everything is a mystery ; I wish I may
die f—"

¢ Nonsense about dying and mysleries,
Theffy,” broke in Miss Sawkins, 4 I am no
mystery am I 7

* Not in the least; quite the contrary, per-
fectly clear and intelligible.!

‘Isee how it is) ciied the major: ‘it's
quite plain—a stolen wedding. But we'll dis.
l\Pnointyml, you atlventumus young rogue
von,” he added, poking his cane into the ribs
of Theophilus with nmerciful gaiety, ¢ but
we'll disappoint you. The captain here is
to be married presently, and you, you sly dog,
shall be noosed at the same time. There
that will do ; I want no further apology nor
explanation, and the fitst 'man that attempts

1l
one Tl knock him down:~ Come 800§ #
of you. 2 +a]ooks

I Betore Theophilns, judging f'°mt::(}os‘:n-
had even partially recovered his scat iy
ses, the two weddings were solem“Devo
and my wife set off immediately for jed by
shire. ~ Mrs. 'Moon junior, ,aCCO'Y"”", at-
two of her sisters, who had been 10 ‘;:Iu and
tendance as bride's-maids, took her !‘h“s\rdly
home to Mangolia Villa,\'i]‘}lefe» li"“:f" :
say, they were very joyfully recelvei i

)Six nr?onlbs af!c?]w]ar{}s some mﬂl"g.:lllr!:e
ness called me to London, and 1 (’{'a(
paid a visit to the Moons. M“"g.fl |t it did
wore a very different aspect from wha M peo-
in the days of cousin’s celibacy- heh‘: abun-
ple were quite sprightly again, and ! o gave
dance of sisters yacing about the h°"§],‘ce‘,
an almost boisterous life to the P¥ as0°
Young Mistress Moon 1 found seated o?ed in
fa in the drawing room. She r’N:;mo,nhtlesii
1atherdelicate health, e’ﬂ""‘i'.'able oeslieci-
by the tiny lace cap upon which her 'age‘ —
able mother-in-law was_busily er;,gming“
Theophilus was usefully eml‘]"yed S hands,
skein of silk stretched out between —hlglinu off.
which his wife was leisurely .wlmd edif-
Altogether the scene was dfjmes“c-ann Jittle
ing. Desiring of testifying its xe;:hl{3 I have
more closely, I said, carelqssl)’: o Theor
an hour or two to spare this e"em'n'gi‘ing i
philus, what do you say to our il there
re:union where, 1 have heard you saz’n gave
is'such’ capital singing 2 The “m”mhi,'}‘ace
quite a start of consternation, are
flamed crimson as he quickly _"ﬂ’“e‘h‘ ¢ ]am

* You forget, captain Herrick, th@
now married—' o -

¢ And setiled, subjoined his wife, Pimd,
ly. Twas quite satisfied ; andso, I per
was the mother of Theophilus.

n-

From Hogg's Inutructar.

LITERARY SCRAFS.

THE CURFEW. rous an

In the year 1069, there were ""mt;, 0008t
formidable revolts among the E?ghs ¥ anth
the anthority of William the Normans iy
on this account, the Conquerer cons! J i
necessary to provide for the ’ae‘.ysentlins
queen, Matilda and her children, Y o Ma-

them to Normandy, The depal‘lu’::brenk-
tilda was of course, the signal 10X t pi this

ing up of the Court at Winchesters, o to the
was followed by the most serious e¥'* “irhe
industrious classes of the commuilys no-
absence of the Queen, her ladies; an
bles who accompanied her to her
native land, caused, in a:great mea
to languish, employment. to, €easé: 4.4 10
horrors of popular starvation to be a¢
those of civil war. The result was B ecls
desperation, on the part of William's jjed
caused by their sufferings, such a8 C°w ol
many of the best disposed of them ™ :djs
noeturnal assemblies, with the vie¥
cussing their grievances, and ac!lﬂﬂé J the
dingly. To prevent these assemblies A
better to Jestroy every chance of inst
William ordered the English to £0""ﬁles in
that is to extinguish the lights and even”’
their dwellings—at eight  o'clock €¥€' yjing
ing,at the tolling ofa bell. Hence, t o
of the bell at this hour was called the Tgin
Jew ov curfew. Such, at least, is the o U
which popular tradition assigns 10 hes'e”
few. -1t was first established at Win¢ onicle
and Polydore' Virgil is the first €% "yave
who mentions it.  William is sal thecuf‘
previously resorted to the practice of brlwl’
few in Normandy, at a period Whe",re.gnd
and murders were there exceedingly." <l of
Duenrel informs us, that in some dist’ pame
Normandy it still prevails, under th®
of* La Retraite)

spré: ; 1he

DWARFS, pein®®
Dwarfs were formerly a race of {ouf‘"
much in request in great houses ; a0 [ o™
their pnsition there just as any piecé ¥
mental furnitare would do. So
they regarded as human beings—at &/
human beings'éntitled to the ;);iVJIegeh { onf
dom of choice or freedom of action—!
king frequently sent them as pres®’
another. They preceded the more
fool or jester ; and were ‘treated V€Y Zuqy.
as poodles or lapdogs are in the 1>,f“e"|ma 10
Sometimes they were petted and 10092501
the very utmost extent; at other i
were kicked out of the way, like any qr of ®
ped which might have excited the ang®
master. 1o day old
The custom of keeping dwarfs is 3 V°“ad
one—-the Romans themselves being £ om

eash

' of them, that, with the view of twistife oy

into such caricatures of humanity, ' " en
plied tight bandages to children, and €* Jad
closed the latter in boxes. A Rom2%  4a
sister to one of the Roman Emperm"h high:
dwarfonly two feet and a hand bread! o
As with giants, the ancient romances o, .
with dwarfs; and they generally ﬁg"mladiei
in ag attendants on knights, giants, or

Oue poet says : !

§ Frill'd w)i,th these views, th’ atten’

dwarf she sends :

Before the knight the dwarf res

bends ; !

Kind greetings bears ag to his ’“'w: feost:

And prays his piesence to adorn he

The knight delays not.'

I'he old poem of *Sir Caulin®
dwarf as in personal attendance on 2 8!
monster:

¢ A hugye giaunt stiffe and starkeé,

All foule of limbe and lere:

Two goggling eyen like fire farden,

A mouth frae ear to ear.
Before him came a dwarffe full
That waited on his knee.'
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