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THE HBEIR-AT-LAW. 

CHAPTER IL 
MARY SELWYN rose early on the following 

morning, and when I joined her at breakfast, 
she had, in appearance at least, quite recovered 
ber usual cheerfulnessand eqanimity. She had 
determined instead of writing, to go personally, 
and insist upon Clara's immediate return home. 
Another consternation awaited us: & note ar- 
rived from Mr Calvert, containing, besides the 
ordinary compliments, &c., a bref intimation 
that important affair obliged him to leave that 
part of the country, and that some months 
would probably elapse before he could promise 
Rimsell the pleasure of again calling at Beach 
Villa, ¢ ; i conduct this,’ I ex- 
claimed ; ¢ upon my word, the man is a perfect 
riddle ? a . 

‘True,’ was the low-voiced reply; ‘and one 
‘which those who have duties to perform should 
not waste time in endeavouring to solve. Ah! 
here comes the fly Susan has ordered.  Good- 
by, Gertrude, till the evening. We shall not 
be late home, I hope.” ; 7 

1t was, however, past ten o'clock before the 
ty returned, bringing the two Misses and Mrs 
Selwyn, the last still swelling and panting with 
the but partially abated wah of rage which 
Mary's determined insistance upon her sister's 
return with her to Beach Villa had thrown her 
into. Clara who, one could see, had been rp 
fusely weeping, retired to bed at once ; but Mrs 
Selwyn, whose excitement precluded rest, or a 
wish for it, remained up to vent her indignation 
—first upen Mary, and when she had withdrawn, 
upon hapless me, who could not well refuse to 
listen { gathered from the irate lady’s objur- 
gations, that there had been a violent scene at 
the Lumsdens ; that Mary Selwyn’s firmness 
prevailed with difficulty, and not till Clara her- 
self—upon being reminded, I had no doubt, of 
her father’s dying injunctions, ever a potent 
spell with her—had decided for her prim hali- 
aster aguinst her own mother. It seemed, 
moreover,, that two gentlemen had been dang- 
ling after’ Clara~—Captain Toulmin, the young 

y's favorite it was intimated. and his friend, 
Mr Francis Herbret, the second son of the dow- 

: a 5d Mrs Herbret, of Ashe Priory, the towers 
W. ereof were, on a bright clear day, dimly visi- 
ble from the garret-windows of Beach Villa, 
whom Mrs Selwyn was evidently mad <nangh 
to hope might hymencally caught in the 
meshes of her own and her daughter's ambition. 
This struck me ag so utterly preposterous, the 
Herbrets ranking amongst the highest magnates 
of that division of the country, that I could 
hardly forbear laughing in the silly woman's 
face. Reflecting, however, that maternal vani- 
ty has ever been a chartered dreamer, I main- 
tained, thougn with difficulty, a serious expres- 
sion of face ; and Mrs Selwyn, having at last 
exhausted for » time the phials of her wordy 
wrath, muttered a sour good-night, and went to | 
ol. 

The next day but, one, Beach Villa was let u 
on terms which had been several times previously 
refused ; and within twenty-four hours of the 
completion of the yr the Selwyn family 
were on the road to ton near which a ha- 
bitation more suitable to their means had been 
taken for them by Mr Thornley. Personal in- 
tercourse with my young friends was thus ne- 
cessarily terminated ; and that by letter, chiefly 
from the swift coming on of trouble in my own 
home, soon baeame infrequent, and before I left 
Lanchashire had entirely ceased. My father, 
a lieutenant in the royal navy, who had served 
with Nelson was released at last by the welcome 
hand of death from sufferings he had bravely 
borne for several yeavs; and in about two 
months only my mother sickened of the mala- 
dy which was soon to rew.ite both parents in 
their long home. In the presence of these 
griefs all minor regrets were of course rebuked 
and hushed ; the Selwyns and their self-created 
difficulties for the time forgotten ; and I nerved 
myself to pursue with Lope and courage the 
strange and golithry path of life before me, 
and over which thick darknesahad so heavily 

It wassome time poy § og ape” in » 
taining the e neut wit rs Ansted ; an 
Jiow hee rh. sos ther with the sudden 
apparation of Clara Selwyn, bewilderingly 
trausformed into Mrs Francis Herbert, of Ashe 
Priory, the reader has already been mformed, 
‘Fhe only tidings whioh reached me. after leay- 
ing Lancashire was a hurried answer to a ques» 
tion addressed by me to Mr Thernley, whom I 
met at the Buston Station, just as the train in 
“which he bad taken his seat was about to start. 
1 had inquired after Mary Sehwyn, and his re- 
»ly was to the effect, that she had long since 
thrown herselfaway upon a mean adventurer 
of the name of Calvert, and was, he understood 
fiving in obscurity somewhere m Wales with 

husband and one or two children. He had 
ume to add, that his information wad solclv 
ived asl afterwards knew, from Mrs Sel- 

win, or I should have more correctly estimated 

Calvert. 

bewildered by the unex 
marvellous change ih Ci 

could not at all realise that change. 
to be an impossible, dream-like extra 

whilst pro 

prodigious condescension, and Redburn’d me 

tored to address me as 

the probable truth of the imputation u Mr|ve sitively re-indorsed by Mr Selwyn, that e GIA IVT LM Coles hat bead ¢ nin every respect worthy of 
After this recapitulation of bygone events, it | the strong love which dictated it. More im- will not, I hope, appear surprising that I was | mediately addressing Clara in the old tone of 

ly announced and | affectionate warning, 
’s Aen drawing | almost pathetir earnestness, not spite of the pre- after ita minor but still very appreciable improve {sent eloudless sunshine of good-fortune to rest 

ment in my own. And, for the life of me, I! her future Bapp ess and peace upon worldly 
It seemed | elevation an 

, Mary adjured her with 

in 
deur. This was repeated 

inand agit, ary terms, but always 
a coup de theatre, only tobe met with in aplay | witha fervency which shewed they were not or a novel, and I was half tempted to doubt, | mere cant words of course, but grave and, in ceeding the next morning in a cab to | the writer's ju 
the Clarendon, whether I should really find the | The menacing 
Selwyns in that aristocratic hotel. So far, how- | might die during legal infancy, had painfully ever, there was no illusion ; Mrs Selwyn, who | impressed her sister's mind as "well as mine! was looking exceedingly well, received, me with | —not prophetically, I could only hope and 

ent, much needed-counsels. 
e, then, that Clara's son 

y- 
over again and again, with untiring self-compla- ho Mrs Calvert declined an asylum at cency. With Clara, I was still ¢ dear Gertrude,’ | Ashe Priory, another lady, the Hon, Ms Toul- 
as in the old time ; and her son a nice little boy | min whem her son, Captain Toulmin, had by of about five years of age, had, I found, been tu- | his reckless follies, it Ls ied litterally beggared 

v v4 mother did, gladly accepted it, w 
Precisely at twelve o'clock, we set out ina {much delicacy and generous feeling 

en pressed upon her with 

py Sam. 
Ashe Prio; 

our destination. Arrived at that 

ous tenure by which 

encompassed in each others arms, we, with a 

whilst making a hurried dinner-toilet— Clara 

main which has enstailed her here in right of 

Ay, that must be the substance which casts these 
ominous shadows ! 

that frail boy.; and not grandeur only, but bare 
competence ; for now, when calling to mind the 
fragments of conversation between Clara and 
Mrs Selwyn during our journey, I remembered 
they talked of a legal opmion having been given 
that Clara's husband, Francis Herbret, having 
died before his elder brother, when he was con- 

persomals. They spoke, too, of a sealed packet 

Herbret’s escritoire, directed to an intimate 
friend of his, a colonial bishop, and of course 
duly forwarded, which it is thought, may possi- 

als, the landed 

brilliant 

posted behind her chair was her natural though 
shamefully delayed destiny; and I intently scan- 
ned the physique of the pale boy, whom his 
mamma insisted should dive with us, in fruitless 
quest of decisive indications pointing to a brief 
or a prolonged life. 

These panic terrors had, to a great degree 
subsided by noon on the morrow : the air was 
bright, clear, and invigorating to both mind and 

lour, and it was, after all, I reasoned in my im- 

vitors, old as well as young, all acquiesced, un- 
doubtingly, in the rule of the new dynésty ; the 
numerous cards left by the notabilities for miles 
around were, to my silly thinking, so many at- 

gradually ceased to torment myself by too cu- 

ful and imprevious fature. 

shrinkingness, a timidity impossible to shake off, | instead of being a mere 
ventured through the stately and solitary apart- | boasted of a 3 L 
ments. ¢ Clara Selwyn'—thus ran my thoughts | ceptionableas that of the last winner of the Der. 

by. One curious trait in the good lady’s char- 
Selwyn the mdisputable mistress of all this {acter afforded us—that is, Clara and myself— splendour—impossibie ! ~The same law-legerde- | much quiet amusement. 

sition, are so effective in makin 
reputation, and concealing essential defects of 
education and “character. 

rs Selwyn being of opinion that | buckram and benevolence, was that tall, pale journeying by rail was essentially and ple- | dignified, and very courteous personage. Fhe 
nL pie dling were safely deposited at | con'd not but feel and that actually too, that 

id abode, | Captain Toulmix the next male heir to the the feeling of unreality—a sense of the precari- | domains of her ancestors, as well as of the Her 
e lordly pile and its ad- | berts had been barred from the succession by the Jjuncts must, I felt, be held by the present ap- { madeap ies ot his cousin, Francis Herbert parent mistress, returned upon my mind with | witha deau 

aggravated force; and if I rightly read Clara’s [to love warml 
brightly flushing face, and nervous, unquiet looks | who alone st: 
the same thought was beating at her heart, as, son heritage; and was as proud of the 

nobody; yet did she soon come 
the child of that marrage 

between her own son and a 

g mistress of Ashe Prio; , as if Clara 
enue, could have 

pedigree as long and most unex- 

Most persons, I have heard, défive pleasure, her son, will, I fear, by some countertrick dissi- # xe honest Dogberry, from being able to boast pate the glittering dream! In right of her son ! | or ipeir losses ; but this, Isu ho natural pro- 
pensity, wes, with the hon, i 

Clara’s grandeur, at the ted monomania, Over and o in, wi best, can be commensurate only with the life of jo o Lar her making a 

Toulmin, exag- 

claborate and correct- 
ed estimates of the money-value of the family 
plate. jewels, furniture, books, horses, i 
—of every valuable, in brief, whereof she or her 
son—the same thing—had been despoiled b 
the law of succession, her self-importance evi- 
dently increasing, pro ratta, with the vastness C of the sums thus labouriously ascertained; and sequently not possessed—seised, I recollect, she when, as sometimes happen 

term was—of the property, she therefore, as his | sok en of in her presenc 
widow, was not entitled to-her thirds of the —of which she had not before heard, she would Fn ar 
of papers found in the elder brother Edmund eS a ee 

to the previous total, and then mentally glorify 
herself upon the additional wealth she was thus 

o
w
 

ya property was 
e—a farm for instance 

~ value. note it instantly 
ing it 

proved to have lost | In sooth, my own opinion bly contain a will disposing of the laxge person- | iq. that all the Herbrets were more or less of ec- roperty being strioty entailed | coneric intelicet. In the dowager Mrs Herbret on the heirs-male ; and the alarming conclusion before spoken of, the erratic me 
is, that the death or her sov, the child heir-at- | fon manifested itself ina pride of lineage—of law, would at ouce burl Clara from her present {which I could give many ludicrous anecdote s— position into the abyss—by contrast approaching to insanity in its fantastical extrava- made more terrible—of poverty and depend- gence; in Francis Herbret, on the contrary, | b ence! This boding train of thought pursued | jt displayed itself in contemptuous di me as I sat at dinnei—a curabrously comfortiess | the maritel code governing his order; and in one, by the by, except to Mrs Selwyn, who veal | thi Hon. Ars Touimin, not only as just related, ly seemed to feel that dining with a tall lackey | hut in other modes which it is n 

ntal predisposi- 

of 

ess futher 
toallude to. Befere this narrative is concluded 
the reader will perhaps discover additional proof 
of the scundness of my theory. 
The presence of the Hon. Mrs Toulmin at 

Ashe Priory naturally drew after it that of 
Captain Toulwm; and it did not fail to occur to 
me, that Clara might have some notion of the 
kind when she pressed the iavitation upon that 
lady. However that might hay i ody : resthad restored the childs ruddy co- 1 iG pn ought ave bees Septem Do sooner at hand, than Captain Toul- 
win rented a sporting-box in the nei 5 proved mood of ‘thought, likelier, or, at all | pooq, a in the neighbour 

events, quite es likely, that he would live to be { Priory 
the father of a family, as perish prematurely in { world, of about, 1 
his nonage. And the affur altogether, after a Captain Toulmin; a gentleman of polished ad- time no longer struck me as being 80 mon- | dress withal 
strously absurd, so utterly incredible. The Ser- arts of soeiet 

and thenceforth. was a daily guest at the 
A gay, handsome, specious man of the 

should say, five-and-thirty Was 

» and corapletely master of the little 
¥; which, being constantly in requi. 

a company 

Fully determined, § ; too, was be to render himself’ exceedingly agree- testations of the belief of those persons in the | able to Mrs Yag 
stability of the existing state of things: and I|ifherlittle boy’s health 

Frracis Herbret, and to marry her, 
should not—as it had al- $ C to <F 6 ready evinced some indecisive symptoms of do- riouly prying, or striving to do so, into'the fate- ing—fatally decline ¢. There wasanother frequent 

guestat the Priory, the Rev. Charles Atherley, Clara, notwithstanding Mrs Selwyn's vehe- | rector of the parish, though only dght-ands went dissuasion, did not delay writing to her | twenty, possessor of a handsome income, and a sister Mary—DMus Calvert—urging her, in the | very different man from Captain Toulmin'; the 

not propose ieaving home ti 

misinformed with 

kindest terms, to come and take up her abode | fate of his timid matrimonial aspirations also de- with ber two sons at Ashe Priory. Mary's | pended, I could not hel believing, upon that answer—dated from the neighbourhood “of! of Clara's son. 5 
Douglass, Isle of Man, where she had resided quised one afternoon, as, 
since her marriage—was a refusal of the invita- | sun screen, I watched the demeanour of the two tion at all events, for the present. She did gentlemen, who had been effecting to read, as 

the arrival of a|an excuse for non-intercourse,both being implaca- gentleman, then abroad, to whom the settle-| bly jealous of each other—* Poor boy! you little ment of her deceased hushand’s affairs had been | know with what intensity of interest they are intrusted. Clara, the letter stated had been contemplating the sudden palior that has ‘over. to her, Mary's pecu-| spread your pretty face—the languid listlessness niary - resources, which - had always sufficed, | with which you have Just laid aside your pla net for the necessaries only, but for the elegances | tovs, and stretched yourself upon that pd of life and would do soamply in the future.— | You did not see, and seeing, would not have One brief phrase’ alluding to the writers] comprehended, the exultant flash, as lurid as 

“Poor boy? 1 silent o solilo- 
e ally hidden by a 

gs 

: bereavement, was couclusive with me, spite of | fire from the bottomlees pit, which broke from | | Mr Thornley’s second-hand story, afterwards | the dark eyes of the captain ; no more than you! 

would the rector’s involuntary glance—not of 
grief—quickly followed by tbe pang of sel-re- 
proach, which has sent him burridly across ihe 
room to you with those oranges und jujubes, 
and causes him to speak with such gentle tender- 
ness, that you look up lovingly in his face und 
take his hand as if it were your mamma's or 
mine.” The good rector has since then often 
declared that my surmise wronged him ; but I 
am not for that the less conviuced that I was 
right. The truth was that he was over head and 
ears in love with Clara, and could not shut out 
from his mind, try as he might, an instinctive 
conviction, that were Mrs Herbret no longer 
the lady of Ashe Priory, and mother of the bLeir 
to the Herbret estates, Captain Toulmin would 
at once cease to be kis rival; and moreover, that possibly the rectory, and something approaching 
to two thousand a year, might not, in that case be thought beneath her acceptance. 

All this, I say, was as plain to me, a looker- on at the play of cross and selfish purposes in oageceé loc sean proverbially knowing more” 
of the game than the actual players—as if the 
Rev, Charles Atherley, A. M., and Captain 
Toulmin, had told me 50 in as many words ; but 
Clara’s inclinings I could not so. positively de- 
termine. I saw that the handsome rome was 
her shadow, whether she remained at home, or 
walked, or rode out, and tha, she was flattered pleased with his obsequions courtesies; but this 
was all ; and she invariably, moreover, laughed 
oft every attempt I made to treat the matter 
seriously. Then Mrs Selwyn was indefatigable in his phraise, which I could very well wnder- 
stand and excuse ; forasmuch that Captain Toul- 
min, being the next heir to the entailed estates 
after little Francis, 4 marriage with him would 
insure Clara’s future, and of course her own, in 
any eventuality. The Hon. Mrs Toulmin alo 
greatly favoured her son's apparent intention ; and after much eogitation, and considerable in. fluenced by the recollection of what I heard Mr Calvert say of Captain Toulmin, I determined upon writing to Mary, and informing her of my conjectures, doubts, and fears; not forget- ting to add an injunction to keep my name out of any controversy that might arise’ upon the subject. My letter was ww responded to, 
and in person; Mary Selwyn—Mrs Calver, 1 should * say—making her appearance at the 
Priory as soon asa letter by return of post would 
have reached me. Surprised, delighted, I need 
hardly say Clara and I were to sce her ; and 
looking so wonderfully well, too, spite of the 
tint ot recent sorrow which shaded nnd softened 
the fine glow of health and a certain matronly 
yet youthful grace and air which seemed so to 
speak, to radiate from her. I had no idea she 
would ote a been 50 od the 

ter’s pos Mrs Selwy's’ ating of the coldest, grimmest ; and her discontent was gE merzased the following day when Mary directly > rom ber sister concerning Ca tain Toulmin; end upon receiving, what r 
deemed, unsatisfactory replies, perem orily in 
sisted, as if Clara was still a child, wi 
absolute guardian that the intimacy should be forthwith” and ummistakabiy broken off This brusque mode of yoy] was certainly not In accordance with the dictates of Mary's usual calm good sense. Clara as might have beea an- ticipated, accustomed as she had of late been to the most obsequious deference, would net tolerate such rude schooling, even from her sis- ter; and Mrs Selwyn fired up with ungovern- able fury. Mary soon recovered her rarely lost command of temper, listened for some time with unruffied composure to the dual storm she had rvashly evoked and at last said in ber quitest manner, in reply to a rude taunt of Mrg Selwyn’s relative to her own comparatively beg- garly match with that Calvert, and rising us she spoke to leave the room—* I do not reply to you as you deserve, because my father’s wife and Clara’s mother will always be at least pas- sively re by me, even when, as now, so grossly fails in respect to hemelf. Come with me Gertrude ; T wish to speak with you.’ 
. We passed out of the house, and for some time walked silently about the lawn and shrub- heries, Mary, as I could feel by the tremb- ling of her arm. for I did not like to speak or peep into her face, being very much agitated—I Suppose in consequence of “Mrs Selwyn’s coarse and unfeeling allusion to her husband. After awhile, her emotion passed away, and she had recommenced questioning me of her sister's in- 

timacy with Captain Toulmin, when that gentle- man came go loping up the avenue, gallantl waving his hand as he neared the house towa. 
the window of the apartment where we had left 
Clara and her mother, Mary’s countenance flushed scarlet, and she said quickly : ¢ Go, Ger- 

*
 

him privately in the library ; you, of course, re- turning with him. This audacious insolence 
shall be endured no longer.” 
Iwas a good deal startled by the energy of 

manner she displayed, as well as by her words, but nevertheless hastened promptly to perform 
her bidding, I awaited the captain's return from 
the stables in the hall, delivered my message 
solto voce, at which he seemed ga good deal sur- 
prised, but of cource bowed graceful acquies- 
cence, and followed me to the library. Mary was standing at one of the windows, and as the door opencd, turned and confronted the non- chalant man of fashion with a commanding stern, 

she her 

trude—go at once and inform Captain Toulmin 
— privately will be best—that I must speak to 


