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Uraekory , Glass am) Hurd Wiareo
Eim Street,

) MELLISIN & SLADE,
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THHE STORY OF
A FEATHE

DY DoLdLAs JERROLD,
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CHAPTER XV,

CARD=MAKER,

My first introduetion to Patty had made
me  acquainted  with
wretchedness of a London garret, 1 was,
misery about me,  The room was rather
i rook, 4 hole for useless lumber, than u
place for a human being.  The landlady,
a little woman, could scarecly stand up-
right heneath the slanting roof; the gusty
I!\\'illl]:-‘llllill\' the small laticed window, and
Cutered through broken panes, delying
it out.  Inoacorner, on the bare floor,
was the bed or mat; and there, Leneath a
web of a blanket, lay Palty Butler, T'oor
thing!
sad pleasure from her wasted face: [ heard

Alier my fiest surpsise, 1 took a

sweet music from her feeble voise. They
ave changiug, I thouglt, happily chang-
A few more heavy days—somo few
and that poor

ing.
restless, fevered nights,
creature, dowered with the gentlest, pur-
estspirit, will now smile down npon the
injustice nud iniquities of a  world that
now cast her, like a useless weed, into its
foulest places,

As L eontinued to gaze upon her, T lelt
a strange curiosity to know  her history
since we last met. There was somothing
move than the pain of'sickness in her Miee,
Was it shame, I asked; and immedintely
felt mean for the suspictim. Had her af-
fections been snared by heartlees device
—or had she, secretly, nurtored a loye
that, in its very hopelessness, eonsumed
her?

world woulil sneer and mock

Yearnmg for sympathy where 1he
al
sire, had she, in dumbness. suffered that

the de-

CONNEN OF SOUTH AND AHELN STHEETH,
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inward bleeding of the heart, whereol
There
was a s story in that shrunken foce.—
The history of the world is made of bat- |

more die than coroners dream of?

tHes—conquests—the aceession and death |

of kings—the duings of statesmen, and | the history of Mrs Cramp in advance for| Patty with animation, ‘But weak and pas- | keep decenter peaple about you.!

the tricks of lnw,  'T'his mukes the wvul-
g story of the external world, [ts deeper
history is of the hearts, even of its low-
est dwellers— of the ennobling  impulses
thatswell them,of the unconquerable spir-
it of meckness which looks  ealmiy upon
tertar, and turns even agony 10 patience, |
A London alley might produce a more
glonifying heraldy —il emotions could be
quartell—ihan Poitiers or  Blenheim—
How many a man whose only higtory is
written in a baptismal register and under-
tnker's aocount, has conquered soffering
stronger in its onset than a squadron! 1
true magnanimity  awarded  knighthood,
liow many who want even shoe-leather, |
haye won their spurs!

With these thoughts passiug n ome, 1
continued to contemplate  the paor girl
before me.  She lay wholly exhausted
by the effurt of striking the light; whilst
Mrs Crampet, with eharacteristic consid-
eration for the weakness of her lodger,
attem pted not to disturb her, but, with
due self=preservation, fortified her own
system with a gliss of wine—with another
—and onother.  This done, she spoke.
‘Well, I'm sure, my dear, if you'd on-
Iy have let me known that you had sueh
i {riend about you, do you think I'd ever
have put youin this room? Bless you!
child, what do you thing I'm made of?—
you might have stayed in the other a-
partment.”  ('Plis, T afterwards fornd,

was only the next garret, hut then the

VIS, URUMPET, AND PATTY. —CRANME;, TR

the gloom and

nevertheless, stariled by the extreme

{one eirenmstance; she Ll not the means

[ . ; .
She was as ignorant of the heneluctoy

bronght you some wine; a glass—one
little gluss—will make you alive again,’

Tthank you—none—none," said Patty,
I‘('l'hl'\'.

‘But you must, my love; you shall, my
darling," excliimed Mis Crumpet, and
she stooped towards the bed, with the
bottle and gluss.  “There,” sho eried, fill-
ing, ‘and il [ siay here all night,you shall,
my angel, drink it.!

Patty cast a helpless look tawards the
landlady, and then vesigning  hersell o

|
stretched  her hand towards the gluss,

‘Hal” chuckled Mrs Crumpet, ‘if the
gentleman who brought that wine for you,

' . |
could only seo you now.'  Patty instantly

withdrew the glass, and in a fuint, yel de |

single drop. |

| ‘But you must, my chepub,’ eried Mrs
1

mmpet, with renewed vigor,

‘Not a dreop,‘repeated Patty, ‘until you

|
(et me know to whom 1 am to owe it.!

Hfiddlesticks! exelaimed the landlady, |
‘that you'll know some day, and that |

and hearty, drink the wine, chilil.!

and she placed the glass upon the floor.
Again and ngain, Mrs Crumpet wied (o

of the This Mra
Crumpet refused 10 communicate: let me, |
|

verily believe she would have hesitated |

donor, knowledze

however, do the poor woman jnstice.

not a second to gratfy her tenant, bt for

who had Jeft the wine and money s was |
[ Patty hiersell, She, thevefore, with the

cunning ol an (.‘.\]Jl]l'i['lli_‘.(rii gm;:ip,tlp':ul__: It

she might guess the poeson of the strang- |

— G W

Whale Nomber 201 .,

g0 shocking veligious!  You'd never be-
lieve it; but ho thinks he's haunted by ull
the kings nnd queens he eyer prsend -
cross Lis counter,  Tle vows they all peey
inand gnash their teeth at him through
the bed-curtninsg and onee—yan'd lip'

died a loughing to hear him, for "twoe
nothing but the fleas, my denr—onee he
swore he was bitten all over by the Jack
ol eluhs.’

‘Poor man!" said Talty.

HIatif poor Mrs Cramp had only

the necessity, raised hersell in bed,  She | known him  before she married!  And |

that brings me back to what T was going

totakie the wine alore you knew who
sent it.’!

“Ihen you will tell me?" asked Pauty.
“I'o e sure, 1 wi'l, when vou tell mo

the rags and paper thrast therein to keep termined voice, said—'1 will not taste alme how it was that youwith such (vonds,

should have ever wanted any thing.—
How whs it that you came in sucl o pick-
le tome?  Without a farthing—without
n—— .

My story s not worth ahe telling—is
nothing,* said Patty.

Lal eried Mrs Crumpet, unconseious

shortly, if you'll only make yourself well tol the truth she uttered, “there's nobody | As he did so, 1 thonght I'lieard a heavy
|as han't o story, il they knew how to tell | substanee fall, Upon the ese

you,’ \

I have found friends, in my worst nl-‘

found a home,! .

*And why did you leave it ashed the
i
‘Becavse I feared I eanged unhappiness '

Findlady, 'afore you found a betier?!

wheee I would have given my life to
Oh, ]

haye given joy. s0 good A man—

s0 kind, with such a gentle heart towards

every thing!
Wiis he o
asked the landludy,

"He was, answered Patty; u'}:vrruiwu’ *Ha, Suigs, don't you know what u‘ W hat

ger than a rat-hole.”

women,~ind on the following instant,1he
grarvet door was borst open, and o may
rushod in. As he did so; his head struck
against the lower roof, and lie (¢!l with o
heavy weight upon the rotten floor,
ered passion, which it cost him n hard
effort to contval. “What's that? who's
theres” excluimed the terrified Patry,
‘Nohody—silence, where's the window 2
rephed a voice, gaspingly.  The window
was in aseconil opened, and the intrader
I conld pereeive, endeavored to ese
i,

ape I:):

L A
Che aperture was too small for s

- 2 | . ) s
and already had the liquor to her lips.—  to say, that it was so proper in you not | big, durley anatomy, and there for a

| . g : 3
{briel space he remained with his shonld-
crs woedged in - the narrow space, on the

| : -
Fain 1 heard his haxd breathing, and felt

sudden he was silent, and again and a-

the gnrret shake as he strove to 2fleet Lis
The

and coming steps and voices convineed me

purpose, noise inereased  belpw,
that the fellow was closely pressed, 1Mop
a moment he pausged, as to collest and in-

st dreadiiul

tensily Lis encrgies for one

(L4

r'.‘[lul'i—h:r one gig

mstant, and he had cleared the window,

ape of the in-

‘No," said Patty, with calm purpose, it You must have had comfirts about truder the girret was filled with watch- | as he kicked aside the

men and others, carrying lanterns; Mrs

_ | Crumpet, upon whom sleep and surprise! vigor and confision of
prevail, hut Patty was obdurate; she | flictions, answeved  Patty.  ‘When my | had indueed a beneficial sobriety,
would ot taste the wine until informed | mother died, and I was left homeless, | bustling through them, with a loud v

now
““:“"\

of
|

gors there-

declavatory of the wondvons honesty
her habitation, and all the led
indwelling.  Every body paused at thel
window, ‘Abrahum's gone—the hird's
flown,"' said a man, who, I imagined w as |
i higher authority than his followers, |
“Tis impossible; Mister Hardmouth,'|

said a watchman; ¢

a morsl unpossible, |

maveied man, my dear? out of this winder.  Why, it isn' no big=| mind. my darling for
- =i y 1Y AT, Iy

swearing and  cursing with half smoth-

igantic sirnggle; another |

e R SIS Y ) .‘
Crumpet from the awie, th lady londly
Nor

1
un ‘”LHlFI

denouncing the brutality of the mea.
wis slie content with this; for ns
outside the door, she eulled foudly 1o Tuts
ty, telling her 1o show lier «pirit, nued eon-
juring hier upen her trne womanhood, not
to rise for the best man as ever walked
upon shoe leather,

o
| Patty, however, regardless of such cons

' . 1 - . - )

[Juratton, dressed hersell with Ler best
speed; nor did the multiplicity or eombrons-
ness of her gurmonts very much retard the

| aperation, [er offended eelings and energy

of maidenly shame gave her strength aud
encrgy of purpose,  Sickness sapiied han-
ished from her ehieels nnd in ity plice
there was a look of sorrowful dignity—n
mingling of pricfand clevared ]..mr-m-‘i-‘

‘Come, Missus Abram, you're not dress
sing for the mayor's show.! ealled
Hurdmonth,

‘You mny come in," eaid Patty; and she

| oyt

«ank upon the one chair.

| m " v
] e wialehman ani oflicors again enler-

{ed the garrel, and again with quickened
louks did Mrs Crumpet press forward a-
I'mongst them, watching with feline eiger-
[ ness the motions of Hlardmonth, I thought
as mueh,” eried that wary servant of police
bedding, and dis
covered a watch,  Mrs Crumpet, in the
lier wrath, neatly
bit through her thumb-ngil, the wate s.':!.‘lT'I
[nughed and chuckled knowingly: whilet
for Patty she sat nnmoved, and seemingly
careless of all that passed round lioy,

“I'he very watchas we have had iofor-
mution of, snid ardmauth turued over
and over the bedd, Mee Crumpet all tho
while abusing him, and asking Lim il le
! She then

nodded to Patty and  whispered *Never

knew where lie would go

this hittle Illf-h-’lp
—your friend will see you righted.!

fricndl’ inquired Pany, almost

er, could she only know her lodgor's pres | Mrs Crumpet looked suddenly very sa lH““”“‘“ dowith Jack Keteh at his heels?’ | ypeancious of the words,

vieus history.
deavored, butin vam, to learn,
present instance, she dotermined to make

anindivect levy upon Patty's gratitude; “”'“I'i“.' agree.  The woman was—'

nud, therefore, resolved to impart to lier|

boat hier dizeconrse,

ar'n’t right. But who'd have thonght |

Cramp had been like you!
Mrs Cramp, my dear?’
‘I have heard you speak of her,” said

away from the sulject-talk of her land-
lady.

Well, she was here to-night, She's in-l-ul
to a route of some sort, and so she was

abliged o come here to dress,”

|

“'o dress?* said Patty, languidly,

things fur har. You see, she's married tni
aman forty years oldar than she; and|
thongh every body thought he was dying
when she had him, he's only dying now,

nothin left to her but to cheat her hus- ||
band vight and left.

ty. |

dear.  The worst of it 18 for poor Mrs ',

Cramp,although she's heaps of fine things, |

she mustn’t wear them i her own house,

casement was whole; the bed was of de-
cent flock; it had more than one blanket,
and hiad the elevation of o truckle, )

“Thank you, this will do very well,' re-
plied Patiy, with an effort: ‘very well—
for amy time.'

‘As U'm o Christian, you sha'n't sleep
here another pight," answered Mrs Crum-
‘No: T promised the
gentleman to do all [ conld for you,
and my word's my bond.  Well, if' you
thon't remind me of my dear, lost child,
Maria!"  Here the londlady wiped prob-
ably a tear from her eye, and agnin lifted

pet with vivaeity.

the glass.

‘What gentleman do you spenk of?’

“I'liere! now—if | hav'n’t blabbed; and
[ promized never Lo say a word obout
him,
nothing sham in him, my dear: and more
than all, you've only to get well—and ha!
ha! why you losk better while 1 talk to
you, and you've colurs in your face that
a duchess might give her ears forl—
Well, as 1 was saying, you've only to get
well, to be made o lady of’’

But he'is a gentleman—a real one;

‘Pray tell me—pray da!
gentleman do you speak?

—no one, who—

was sure of it—fluttered like a bird,

DF Weysoeri

p G DLODOETT,

|

einder-weneh; or else the old villsin might |
I
g
heart, peril his own precious soul, and
ent the wile of his bosom out of s will,
Well, my dear, that would be dreadiul,
wouldn't it?"  asked Mprs Crumpet
1e that peremptorily called for an an-|

|
|

in a

|lu|
|5wcr.

Yes,' replicd Patty, almost uncon-
seiously, [

‘And so, to linder that, whenever Mrs |
Cramp goes out, she comes here to dress,
and then comes back and shifts her fine-
ry for hier old elothes to go home  in—
That's tricking the miser, isn'tit?" eried
the Iandlady with a laugh,

Doulitless,” arswered Patty.

b

< : H X ! v . ava s e o s 5 -
think she might show it to old Cramp!— flowers, should mark the daysand wecks, |by the strong sense of her offended modes- | atel knew not where they might st

Bl
leodi
ness! the old villain has his r‘l:\\’ul‘d.—-?

cs, you she might as soon take a ero-
le into the house, Well, thank good-
Bless you, his conscience must be like o
cullendar. The devil's always at his bed-

Of what gide, that's one comfort.’
1 know no one
ane, excited hy the
manner of her landladys Patty lay inen- Patty.
poble of further speech; and her heart—1I |

‘What do you mean? What erimes

I p ) |
has the poor man - committed?  asked

‘Well, my dear, T don’t know if you [ Crampet,

asked the lady,

‘less you, ves; 1 Keep all her fine lent and intears.

Well although hie's as vich as King Solo- you cry,” said Mrs Crampet
mon, he wont let his wife have a decent | yougood, my lnmb—it ulways did me |
" ‘4 At [ { p 1
rag upon her. And so, poor soul! there's good when 1 was young,  Ta! they don’t

added, perceiving that all the wine was
‘Cheat him—her husband?' asked Pat- gone—a discovery which the wine she

*And ag, by good luck, he's bedrid, |4 compass, ‘That's Mr Abram,' she
why it's cheating made quite casy, my |cri(~{|, as a lond knoek atthe street door

There, she must look no helter than a Saying this, the landlady managed ta pick
[l e y . '

ro out of the world with malice i his forgetiulness leaving me belind

! Ies g me

r

though her little heart was vainly strug-|1°
gling with its sorrow.

This she had often en- | gacious, as thowgh by inspivation she had [answered Me Hardmouth,
In ””.I‘-EI-E\"I'II the l)l'nhll'lll.

‘I see,” said shes *you and the \\'if]'l

Iind—exeellont—most kind,' ericd

Patty’s awn.  To this poliie end she sionate.’

‘And jealous, of course,’ added  Mrs

|
"I suw that my presence gave pain to!

that any body so young should have such [her, and Lleft her house, determined, [hevseltin her fuce!
caution—Ha! il my good fviend Mys| whatever mightbe my portion, to keep | have bought and sold you all, every jack
You've seen | my hiding place a secret from hervself and [of yon—but he

Hhushamd,”

'But he has found you out,’ said Mes

Patty, whose thouglis were plainly far| Crumpet.

Mr Lintley #* eried Patry.,
‘And has brought wioe and left money

“T'o be sure, I'd forgut—you never have, | or you;" for Mrs Cromget immediately |of his departure, and which lay beneath
feoneluded thatthe stranger must be the the window. This operation she very
apothecary. ‘What sny you tot at, child!' | adeoitly efleeted; and then eontinued her

Patty could say nothing.  She wag si-

CHAPTER XVL

AN INTRUDER.—A STOLEN WATCIL=—TATTY
NEW APPLICTIONS,

O doesn’t delight my lieart to see
Swwill do

nake the bottles as thev used to do!' she

ind already drunk seaveely enabled her

- 3

die’

nosuch a hurey! Goodenight, my  davling

rang through the louse, always

—gn to sleep and dream yoursella lady.’

wor steps from the voom, in her vineons

Heavily the hours passed! Poor Pany!
[ heard her lips move—hennd e tuen |
estless in the bed—monn and sigh, as |

“Twill seon be

over'—1 then heard her murmur in a
sweot resigned volce—'very soon;’ and

then she slept, ‘

How I wished myself in the hand of
SOme gmud f'riir_s‘f Some benelicient spril:-.
piteous ol human wrong and haman sufl-

oving!  Then, thonght, should this dark |seat on the bed.  *Now my dear, where's |, peculiar

dim gaveet pass away!  Then should rise
n small, quict nook of a place, nestled -

mong trees, and mll'pl'lt:ll with green n-

and months with bud and blossom: and
the worst injuries of time be fllen leaves!
And there healil in balm  should come
about her path, and  her mind le ng a

‘Lof every fefrr : i | p " ; ! ;
partof every fragrant thing hat alum:-| “I'a be sure—leave us,’ exclaimed Mrslthnlmu--~I'.\[r:el'r|iln|h‘t':~|-.ni;__'

ntu]grm\‘ aronnd her.  And thus,—poor,

wenried ereature!—she should draw her

daily, gentle breath, Wil vipe for heaven. jmperitive manner of Patty,  ‘How can!

I had fallen into a delicions ol with

“Well, better
fuck nest time,'said the philesophic fune-
tionary. 'But 1 tell yon what, Mes Crump.
et, the parish ol Bloomsbury will give
youa taste of Bridewell, il you don't

‘I8 Mre Hardmouth! 1'ma peaccable
woman, and never torubles my head with
my neighbours,  'ma woman as pays
my chnreli-rates, and can look the queen
My hushand could

s in heaven,” And Mys
Crumpet continued to spin off (his old,
homespun sort of yarn with practiced
volubility :at the same time,as [ observed,
that she eavefully coverd a wateh which

had fullen fvom Me Abram in the hurry

solf-assertion of punctilions Lonesty, the
while with her foot ghe pushed and slil] |
the watel elose (o Patty’s hed,

cricd Hardmouth,
taking a lamern from a wateh-man, and

‘And who's heres!

holding it towards Patty, who cowered
and trembled, wisth blushes in her face
that scemed to scorch her.  For the first
time, I saw within her eyes o look of
Her hands shook

guther, ns she appealcd to the landlady,

scorn, of passion. to-
‘Wil not these men go?’

“I'o be sure they will—never fear 'em,
my love,” cried Mrs Crampet, seating
‘And
il they won't, U'llnever leave you; never,
my davling.”

‘And so this is Mes Abram, isit7’ asked
Well, with
all her husband’s luek upon the rowl, he
might house her better,’

herself upon the edge of the bed.

Hardmouth,  ‘Poor thing!

*She ig no Missus Abram; nor nothing of
the sort.  Don't ery,ehild they’re brutes,a
wiking honest people in their beds, 1
shonld like 1o know when you're going?'
ked Mrs Crumpet of her intruders.
When we've done o little more Lusi-
ness, ‘O o that, mother Crumpet; you
and I are old Mmends and eeremony’s lust
atween us,” Saying this, Mr Hardmouth
—if juetiee be nwoman, she ought special-
Iy to profeet her sex—seized Mrs Crumpet

‘What fricnd?  Why, you haven't fors
got the wine and guinea I tald vou of?'—
I'hese words bronght to the mil]d of Pat-
ty the kind benevelent Lintley, The rece
ollection was again ton much for her. Sha
looked about her—at the faces hurrying
around her, anid smitten by the remomber=
ance of her past sufferings—by her belief
in future mseiy—she hid her face in ber
hands and wept bitterly.

‘T'sa bad pb, Missus Abram,” said
Mardmowth; but i people was only to
think of being found out ainre they bogun,
why we might turn Newgate into another
playhouse, and turnkeys might go f-beg-
ging. he added, you must go
along with vz for this.” Patty, aghsst with
terror—worn with sickness —looked silent-
Iy tn the man's fee,

Come,

She tried 1w answer
him, but the words ekoked lher.

‘Wlhat do vou mean? eried Mes Crume-
pet, in a seieceh, and sudd nly trembling
all over,

‘Mean! Why my menning is as plain a3
Tyburn.  "Ihis watel is ;\1,;]._,“' andd that
girl=Mrs Abram, il she is Mrs Albiram,
and if she isn't ghe auglht to be—why she
knew all about i,

‘1 kaow nothing—nothing,' said Patty,
with a voice lessened to uhi~‘pcring, I-lj!
terror,

‘1T you don't, man and wife is one flesh
all the world over; and as it was your huss
band's bed—’

‘1 ]ju’l\'(! no husband,” eried the girl,

“Well, that's your Lusinese, 1 ean't help
that)" said Hardmouth.

‘Noone—no one—I am alone in ihis
eruel world—alone, with none but God 1o
help me.’!

Here Patty was again convulsed in tenrs;
whilst Mrs Crumpor, ifieted |
row, continied to weep and ery, “If I had
only known it had come 19 1!

Y the sor-

CHAPTER XVIL
A EHORTACCOUNT OF A HIGUWAYVMAN.— AR~
RIVALOF MR LINTLEY,

The clamor raised by Hardmoath and
the wateh had had its e ¢fivet npon the
neighborliood; many of the dwellers thiere-
about having a most edueated organ for
the musie of justice or rathier, of |n.:1.cv.—-

[Hence,1n a briel time, the house was le-

by the arm, and swung her from her

the teapal’ asked the officer with mast -
|

[
miliar msolence.

T know not what yon mean—nol a word

Thusspoke Pacty; and

ty.  There was a look of command in her
| face—a look in which were lost the care
and feebleness of an hour since, ‘I beg—
I desire that yonleave me.’

Crumpet in trembling notes, and imitating
[though with shrewish awkwardness, the

bwe dress with men iu the room?  Are you

‘Why, no crimes in particular, as you  these thoughts, when I was startled by a | {ost to nnture, you brates? cried the land-!

and I should think ‘em: only you see, he sudden uproar proceeding from the lower jay,

‘Come, child,’ criecd the gossip, made all his maney by making packs of |part of “.w lml_lse- There were !uu:l, .
you're faint—only a little faiut. 1'velcnrds. Now, in his old age, he's lurnedIbluspllcﬂllﬂg voices—the shrill eries of | youth, and so  saying, he twirled Mrs{

Mra Abram can dress alone,’ said Hurd-

set by curious inquirers, anxious o learn

offence commined, whother it
or

rose to the tragic dignity ol monler
| ' : .
{descended to the sneaking littloness of pet-

'[y |,]rl“|[])" Nlrl' wias Jl \'c!lll::}' IZ['I.'JH:-II,'

*Now, here’s this beautiful feather,” ronnd.  And there a brook should mure| gt leave me—only,n few minutes,whilst brought many to the doorof Mrs Crum-
and Mrs Crumpet ,took me up, ‘she's | mur with a voice of ont-door huppiness— |1 rizo and dress.’
1 |

{pet.  There wero same, who, very jusily

nglit it at qllitu i Il:lrgnm. But do you and a little ;;nrs!l-n hrnnmmg over with for o time she seemed to ‘-m"‘"iah sickness | illlligil"l:!l al the pry ing propensitios of the

Po—
!Nnbml’\'ﬂ house is =ate! eried one.  *Wa-
king hionest people up in the dead of night!’
cried others; whilst a fow declured, wpor
the responsibiliny of their own invention,
ors had mur-
[dered a bishop on Hoonslow  Tleath, and
i with a beathenish contemptol religion had
pawned the dead man's cannoeals, 1t wos
Ilmwc\'cr, very ereduable to the general
sympathy, that every body expressed un«
bounded satislaction at Abram's cse ape.—
Much ol this I heard where 1 lay, a5 it

sounded from the slrect beneath; and 1




