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ENGLISH WATERING-PLACES.

HABTINGS. .
HasTIvGs aas for gome years continued to attract
a large number of visitors, and the noble residences
which have been lately erected, and the fashion-
able character of its neighbour—st. Leonards—with
which it is united, will probably extend and per-
petuate its popularity.

Scarcely any one of our watering-places has
been known as such for more than a century, In the
old time—when people made their wills and set
their houses in order before they ventured on a
journey—nobody thought of running to the sea-
coast in the summer time for a holiday ; but so soon
as this became the fashion, and was rendered prac-
ticable, fishing villages expanded into handsome
towns, and hotels and lodging-houses took the place
of cottages and huts. But though it is true that
our watering-places are latter-day inventions, many
of the localities themselves can boast an ancient
pedigree, and have figured in history centuries ago.

Hastings, for example, was one of the ecarliest
Saxon settlements, its navy was numerous and im-
portant under the Royal Confessor, and hither came
the Norman Conqueror, encamping, according to
tradition, towards the summit of the East Cliff—

“Over hauberk and helm,
As the sun’s setting splendonr was thrown,
Henee they looked o’er a realm,
And to-morrow beheld it their own! 7
Trom the reign of Saxon Athelstan to that of the
second Norman William, aroyal mint wasestablished
in the town. After the battle of Hastings, the
county of Sussex was divided into half-a-dozen dis-
tricts, and the town fell %0 the share of the Con-
queror’s uncle, Robert, Count D'Eu. Here a castle
was erected in which King Bufus had regal lodgings,
and swore his nobles to fealty before he sailed for
Normandy. Here King John asserted his claim to
the sovereignty of the seas; and here, at a later
+ date, royal and baronial forces fell to fighting for
supremacy; hither, on an autumn night in 137§, the
Frenchmen came over the sea and set 5t. Clement’s
church in a blaze ; and tbe Dutchmen, at a sub-

HASTINGS, SUSSEX.

sequent period, fired on the town, and left a souvenir
of their visit in the shape of two balls imbedded
in 8t. Clement’s tower.

Thus we find that Hastings has an -eventful his-
tory, and that its modern importance is but a re-
vival of its former greatness ; and yet, how wonder-
ful is the difference between Hastings past and
present!

The claims of this town as a watering-place have
heen variously estimated. TLord Byron, writing
from this place, said :—*1 have been swimmin,
and eating turbot, and smuggling neat brandies an;
silk handkerchiefs, and listening to my friend Hodg-
son’s raptures about a pretty wife elect of his, and
walking on cliffs, and tumbling down hills, and
making the most of the dolce far niente for the last
fortnight.” Here it is that poor Charles Lamb de-
seribed himself as ““doing dreary penance.” Says
he: “If is a place of fugitive resort: an hetero-
geneous assemblage of sea-mews and stock-brokers,
amphitrites of the town, and misses that coguet
with the ocean. If it were what it was in its pri-
mitive shape, it were something. I could abide to
dwell here ; to assist with fisher swains and smug-
olers,” &e. Here it was that Campbell wrote his
address to the sea:—

“ Fen gladly I exchange yon spring-green lanes,

With all the darling field flowers in their prime;
And gardens hannted by the nightingale’s

Long trills and gushing ecstacies of song,

For these wild headlands and the sea-mews’ clang.
‘With thee beneath my windows, pleasant sea,

1 long not to o’erlook earth's fairest glades

And green savannahs.”

The cliffs and the sea are, indeed, the great
attractions of Hastings; and in these it is not sur-
passed. Looking out on the blue expanse of water,
or on the white cliffs and rocky steeps, the grandeunr
and beauty of the scene are unquestionable.

The old town, with its rude, irregular houses, its
narrow and crooked streets, and labyrinths of tim-
ber-sheds, is exceedingly picturesque, and offers a
very different aspect to the handsome range of
buildings which have sprung up of late yearsand
stretch away to St. Leonards, and the villas and

The
e taken place—improve-
ments, that is, so far as conveni and acco
modation are concerned—have attracted many dis-
tinguished visitors—the Emperor Louis Napoleon,
Louis Philippe, the King of Hanover, Queen Ade-
laide, and her present Majesty, while Princess
Victoria, among tEe number.

The churches of Hastings offer no particular in-
terest to antiquaries or artists, and the castle is but

lodging-houses that
improvements that ha

WB climbed the hill.

a ruin, with its area laid out as a pleasure-ground ;
but the neighbourhood abounds in charming walks,
amid scenery picthresque and variable. Fairlight
Glen, with its moss-carpeted forest paths ; and the
Dripping Well, lightly plashing its cool waters inte
a rocky chalice ; and the ledge of rock known as
the Lover's Seat—the trysting-place of the rich
heiress and’ her sailor lover; and the waterfall
known as Old Roar, though not now deserving of
the name ; and Crowh urst, with its green lanes and
church embowered in a brotherhood of trees; and
Pevensey’s ruined ecastle ; and Battle Abbey, erected
by the Conqueror for the repose of the souls of
those who were slain at Hastings,—all these places
are of interest, and ave easily accessible.

Apart from any other consideration, the climate
of Hastings is one of its chief recommendations ;
and, with the exception of Torquay, no better win-
ter residence can be found for an invalid. “The
most sheltered spots,” according to a recent writer,
““arg to be found in Old Hastings Valley, where
scarcely any wind from a cold quarter penetrates.
George-street, the Parade, Pelham-crescent, Breed's-
place, Wellington-square, and the houses close be-
neath the castle hill, are all sheltered from the pre-
vailing winter winds. The same advantages are also
enjoyed by the Under-cliff and Maze-hill, and the
ascents in St. Leonavds, Invalids who are able to
take more vigorous exercise and to brave the south-
westerly winds, may find a more congenial abode in
those situations facing the sea which are defended.
from the northerly winds. The sea line of 5t Leo-
nards and Hastings, as far as Breed's-place, offers
admirable residences for the bronchitic and dyspep-
tic invalid, and the proximity to the parades pre~
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sents great facilities for exercize ; whilst those per-
8ons who require a more bracing air may find it at
Hig: Wickham, Bt. Mary's-terrace, St. Dichaels,
in a.stings; or at the West-hill, or Uplands, in St.
Leonards.”

THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF AN HEIRESS;

OR,
The O Feud,

BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘ FRENOH HAY,” ETC.
_.._.._.

CHAPTER XLVIIIL.
But onr words are bald and free,
We judge, decide, condemn—
Al! Gop forglve us, what are 1re,
“That vre shonld sentence them?—S, M.
Ala®! that deadly feud should he,
Between two hearts so rave and free;
Alas! that long ancestral hate
Such'kindred souls should sepavate.—Inm.
A Sheotiag thvs oyt
eoting thus by¢hance, without a word o guide
either to the discovery, we knew each dther?:nd
that the recognition was mutual,
, the gquestion was repeated in such sad,
almost fond accerts, as touched me strangely.
“Whoare you?”
“Tsabel Neville!!”
“AL!1” @and she d 1 knew it.
Hi,;{hil@'l “and—oh'! thow like |
en, affer a pause, during which wisible fraces
of the fiarcest passions,and softest emotions, swept
like clonds over her'brow, she said—
:: &;)cyuuhlowwho I am?”
guess—myaunt, Miss Aylmer.”
“You are xight; but how came Jyou here?
W.Bare is your—Aro yowalone?”
Bg,” ¥ ;

““For how long? for how long?” and whe bent
forward, eagerly.

Only until my errand s done. I am mob b
home, and lave heen sent hitherupon-amessage by
my employer.” ; '

. “Not at home !—gent !—eﬂm‘.! What do
youmean?! You.cannot be at-school 7 i

““No ; I am a governess.”

“ A what?”

‘A governess, in a fam'ﬂ{mwhem even for this
loitered time an account will be expected.”

““ Impossible ! and yet—come here, come ferz/”

I went, and with trem I%}g hands she untied the
of my bonnet, and taking it off, let down
“the eurls which had n fastened ‘back, to fall
around my face, looking into it with such yearning
'eyes as brought tears fast erowding into mine. She
‘saw them, and her own bright orbs dimmed, until,
unable longer to control her feelings, she covered
‘her'face with her hands, and wept.

Memories of the past, long-buried thonghts came
baek, ‘awakened from their sleep by the sight ‘of
features so mearly resembling those which would
never be fo n, and looking up affer atime, T
saw they idone ‘their work, and that all was
‘tenderness and affection now, where so lately resent-
ment and grief bad held at least a divided sway.

“Bib down, Tsabel, here, beside me,” she said,
motioning to a place upon the couch,  and let me
look at you. Do you know whom you are like?
Have you-ever been told ¢

‘¢ ¥es ; but, alas! 1 never saw him.”

1 know it, I know it, and—there are others
f;;w;E at least sothe papers say, You have ‘a bro-
ther 2

““Yes, the dearest, noblest being upon earth:
but he is not 'my father's son, my mother married

ini -

1 know it, I know it,” she repeated passion-
ately, and once more the dark frown gatherad upoen

brow, and her eyes flashed, as, springing from
hier seat, she paced the roomhurriedly : “awretched
adventurer, a man without/henour, printiple, birth,
or onesingle recommendation save his face:and his
flattery. Pah—it maddens'me tothinkofit. .And
has ke brought you up? Have you lived all your
life with him,under ‘his roof, your father's most
worthless successor?”
« ““Yes. Where should a child live but awith her
parents? I had no choice.”

“It was not 'of your own free will, then,” she i

eried, selzingmy hand vehemently ; ““the blood you
inherit has saved you from that shame! ¥ou hated
himas a Neville.and an Ayhmer should, and left his
house, rthe very air of which must have been as
poison toyon} Speak, say, was not that it2" -

|| marriage of which they complain, lies mot ugim 1
‘had |so faras Ican doso Mh_.pmﬁﬁet‘y."
you elect yourself

|| fatal

. “Mr. Cunningham liked me no better than I
liked him, and therefore we parted.”

“In peace? Answer me—in peace, or with the
words which best befit a child of Jis, whose very
name and honour have been outraged by her having
such a guardian 2”

* Neither in peace nor war. I left Ellerslia
quietly, at my own desire ; but of the circumstances
which obliged me to do g0, T pmdy you do not ask.”

“Imust. I have a right to doso, and you must

reply. You were ill-treated, coerced. You were
not happi? o
““No; but ask no more, I cannof answer.” -

“Pshaw ! the whole welfare of your future life
depends upon it; you musi answer,—not that it
greatly needs. In some cases silence speaks more
eloquently than words—and this is one  You were
miserable. T know if, I read it in your counte-

| nance, and ‘therefore spare you the eonfession. But

tell me, what part had your mother in the freat-
ment that made you quit her roof? Is she so lost,
so degenerated from the loyal race of which she
came, as to suffer the happiness of her first-born
child—the only tie left between herself and him for
whom she became an outeast—to be trifled with, de-
stroyed by the characterless wretch whom she dared
tomarry, and in chicosing whom, she shut herself for
ever from all hope of pardon. Gould she — 27

¢ Btay, Miss Aylmer,” I said, rising alko: ““in
your displeasure at the acts of bygone yeers, of
which I, of course, am not competent to judge, you
forget, I think, to whom you are speaking mow.
Whatever mngéhnw'-haen my mother'’s.errors,shehas
bitterly expiated them; and I, lien child, cannot, ought
not to listen to nught which savours of reproach.
T kuow little, and wish to hear no more of the past;
but when I remember my mother's utter desolation
and loneliness, her eruel absndonment by friends,
porvent, and sister, T ‘cannot hut ~wonder if the.
“their (own wwonsciences, ‘and whetlier, if th :
“but waliied round her to forgive thet whiai?‘ﬂmw- 1

| ;ever unwise, -could mot e recalled, and-:anctmﬁn

“her ‘for ‘e fubure, she, whom ‘they now uph

‘teotionled her, and restored to the homewhich one-
; har-eosther.” =
““Res ‘to home! Afy home! That which
her degeneracy made a diving tomb—mever! In
merey to her mother’s prayers, and under the
solemn promise that in no form or shape, or under
no pretence or subterfuge, she should ever be
obtruded on his sight again, my father forhore to
curse her; but wers it possible for him $o relent,
and.on his death-bed fo suffer her retuim, but only
for so long as would euffies to receive his pardon,
I tell you, Isabel Neville, that 7, with my own hands,
would keep her baclk, and save our house from such
contamination.”
“May God forgive and pity youn, madam! My
mother, with all her sorrows, is less an object of
compussion than you. Farewell! Tf were best for
both of vs, and the future thoughts each will have
of Ehc other, that this most painful interview should
eh ‘,?
. “Not.yet. Youn carny it boldly, and ‘tallz well ;

but-my will is not Sasily gainsayed.” Twait an answer
to my question. How ﬁ,;-eut a‘part hasshe, who cast
her own home away so lightly, had in the treatment
which has'driven you from yours ¥

““None! My mother has ever been fo me, ‘=0
far ‘as it was in her ‘power, most kind and patient.
Whatever T have suffeved has not Lsen af herin
stamce.”

““¥oun love her, then? Are satisfied with her
conduct? Would go back?™

({3 No !Il

“Why? Do not trifle with me, girl, nor give
such brief rand unsalisfactory replies. Speak
honestly, frankly, as a frue Aylmer should.”

“In everything connected with myself, my own
feelings, T am ready to ‘do so0; but in all that has
happened in my mother’s house, especially if tothe
disadvantage of any resident “there, I must be
silent.”

“Hum !” And she looked steadily upon me: at
first, angrily—as one who had dared to oppose and set
her at defiancs, then, asif my answer approved it-
gelf to her sense of honour, continning, * You are no
alien ; ‘butif the obstinacy of the two races is repro-
duced with added strength in you, their last de-
seendant, the truth and faith which one at least has
boasted unsullied for ages, isnot extinet. You hate
the man, but will not betray him to his foe. Gocd!”
| ‘*Praise me mo more. Think no better of me

than I deserve. Ellerslie is FuLkg's home; and

| what T wwould not say to pain himdn his presence, I

could never say when he was absent. He would
seorn one who could act so meanly ; and, although we
may be separated for life, T will never willingly do
anything, that, if he knew it, might embitter his
thoughta, or give him a right to despise me.”

“Yery sublime!” she answered, with.a curline
lip ; “ but, if the son resembles his father, yon need
be under no very grave apprehension of shocking
his delicacy or honour. The loyal blood which, in
such miserable society, has saved you from ruin and
taint, has not been his protection against the evil
influence of precept and example.”

* Nay, madam, the charm must be equally potent
in both cases. My brother’s claim to if is as strong
as mine, for your sister, the Aylmer through whom
alone we inherit the blood of which we are so justly
proud, is our mother—Fullke’s no less than mine.”

“ Audacious! By my word, Isabel Neville, but
youareover bold. Have a cave, or youwill lose the
favour you might gain.”

I trust not. Your love and friendship would be
very ‘precious to me; buf I would not gain them,
dear as:fhey would be, at my brother'’s cost. What-
ever regard or protection you extend to me, hestow
likewise upon him ; for, besides that he is as neara
relni:li:re{“he is infinitely—oh! & million fimes—more

““That may well be, foras yet I know not whether
yowareworthy ; and certainly, if your present dutiful
obedience, and respect to myself, are to be taken
-as specimens of your other good qualities, the child
you talk of may easily surpass you, nor even then
‘hayeamuch ground to boast of his perfections.”

Lam sorry—I grieve you should think I have

e Dihavl 4wt i b
1o apologies; submission is
‘better than excuses.” s p

‘¢ Assuredly, and although we have hitherto been
strangers, T.em hoth willing and anxious to pay my
wholearrearsof dutymow, and obsyyouinall thinzs,

A safer
intothejud

niise ‘Beeing
G‘fw'ﬁat-it'isﬁght orwrong fo.do,and

Lt . . e E uf; | “how far obedience to youm seniors is, or is not, eon-
‘anightnot have been vesoued drom Fhe misery | sistent
“?h}éﬂl ! wof ‘a elpless givl Tor pro-

b with your own eignity |—a safe promise !
“Ihopeso. T swould met knowingly make any
othar; and wien you reflect that I, like ‘every one
else, must bear alone the responsibility of my own
words and deeds, you will not surely think it wrong
or unreasonable, that I should be allowed to decide
upon them.” ;

“ A casuist?”

“No, but one svhose path has been, and most
probably ever will be, o thorny, that, so farasit is
in her power, she would avoid, by acting honourably,
the adding of anather briar to those which already
harass and encumber her so miserabiy.”

‘“You are miscrable then | T know it—how could
it 'be otherwize ? And yet you will not return; thore
is some hope then. What are you doing now®"

“Living as musical governess with o Mys: Hilioh,
in Grosvenor Place.” .

“Tor hire? Ais child] This passesall.”

““Why | there is no disgrace in honest labour ;
the hardest crust self-earned; is 'hetter than the
most luxurious dependence.”

“Cant, cant!” she cried, impatiently, her beati-
ful features working sharply; ‘“talle not such idle
rha{)sody tome! And ke has driven yon to this?—
while she—good Heaven ! hasyourmotherno shame,
no sense of honour—anything left, to prevent her
suffering you to incur such degradation¥"”

“*Thoped 1had explained that, having found it
better to leave Ellerslie, T was acting upon my own
responsibility-—my moether s in no way accouritabis
for my proceedings.”

“You have thrown her offi—cast off the lmteful
trammels? ‘Como, then, to me, back tothehouse
she spurned, ‘and take the place which she shan-
doned, Come!"

And rising suddenly, her face lighted with the
fire of many feelings—triumph in the thouzht that
she was preferred before her sister by the ¢
‘although scorned by the parent—sudden affestion
‘for the new-found relative, and stern vesolva to bear
down all the opposition she'was prepared to moet—
she stood before me almost terrible in her stranzo
and exceeding beauty. ¢

“Buf Mr. Aylmer—oh*Aunt Eleanor !” (how her
eye kindled at the werd, as. springing forward, my
voice trembling, T witered the unwonted namse)—
“how shall I - meet him, so stern, so implacabla?
how. shall I stand before him, who is deaf o 'the
pleadings of hisiown child?”

*Boldly, fearlessly, as you'havestood befors nie,
the move implacable,so men say, of the two. Nuy,
Isabel, there is no: cause’for fear; all that mav be
said I.shall luow how to answer; ‘and she whom T






