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1 o T mTTo you could see beyond it into a glare of bright-
rl ;\Lh OF l“” Cll “ﬂb- ness. It wa ‘00l spot, staid but (‘hm‘rl‘lﬁ, a
wonderful pl or nr-lhrn-s, and a very harbour
from the raging streets.

There ought to have been a tranguil bark in
L such an anchorage, and there was. The Doctor
occupied two floors of a large still house, where
several callings purported to be pursued by day,
but whereof little was andible any day, and

Tue quiet lodgings of Doctor Manette were [ which was shunmed by all of them af night.
in a quiet street-corner not far from Soho-square. | In a building at the back, attainable by a court-
On the afternoon of a certain fine Sunday when | yard where a plane-tree rustled its green leaves,
the waves of four months had rolled over the | chureh-organs claimed to be made, and silver to
trial for treason, and earried it, as to the public | be chased, and likewise gold to be heaten by
inferest and memory, far out to sea, Mr. Jarvis | some mysterious giant who had a golden arin
Lorry walked along the sumny streets from | starting out of the wall of the front hall—as if
Clerkenwell where he lived, on his way to dine | he had beaten himself precious, and me
with the Doctor. Alter several relapses into | similar conversion of all visi Very li
business-absorption, Mr. Lorry had become the | these trades, or of a lonely er rumoured to
Doctor's friend, and the quiet street-corner was y A dim coach-trimming maker
the sunny part of his life, counting-house below, was

On this certain fine Sunday, Mr. Lorry walked | ever heard or seen. Occasionally, a stray work-
towards Soho, early in the afternoon, for three I man putting his coat on, traversed the hall, or a

i

Iin Three Books.

BY CHARLES DICKENS,

Book tue Secoxp. The GoLpey THREAD,
CHAPTER VI. HUNDREDS OF PEOPLE

reasons of habit. Firstly, because, on fine stranger peered about there, or a distant elink
Sundays, he often walked out, before dinner, | was heard across the courtyard, or a thump from
with the Doctor and Luecie; sccondly, hecanse, | the golden giant. These, however, were only
on unfavourable Sundays, he was accustomed to | the exceptions required to prove the rule that
be with them as the family friend, talking, read- | the sparrows in  the plane-tree  behind  the
ing, looking out of window, and generally | house, and the echoes in the corner hefore it,
getting through the day; thirdly, because he | had their own way from Sunday morning unto

¥,
happened to have his own little shrewd doubts | Saturday night.
to solve, aud knew how the ways of the Doctor’s| Doctor Manette received such patients here
as his old reputation, and its revival in the float-
ing whispers of his story, brought him. His

household pointed to that time as a likely time
for solving them,

A quainter corner than the corner where the | seientific 1owledge, and " his v
Doctor lived, was not to he found in London. | in eonducting

ance and skill

) ingenious experiments, brought

The: AT S . o g g | g
her 1o way “ll'l'l\g!x it, and the front | him otherwise into moderate request, and he

windows of the Doctor s lodgings commanded a | carned as much as he wanted.

pleasant little vista of street that had a con-|

Tyt 4 C These things w
al air of retirement on it, There were few

i

> within Mr. Jarvis Lorry’

nial 0 | knowledge, thoughts, and notice, when le

buildings then, north of the Oxford-road, and | the door-bell of the tranquil house in the corner

forest-trees flourished, and wild flowers grew, | on the fine Sunday afternoon. ;

and the hawthorn blossomed, in the now vanished | ¢ Doctor Manette at home £

fields, As a consequence, country airs eip- Expected home. '

culated in Soho with virorons freedom, inst ““ Miss Lucie at home 2

of languishing into the parish like s ray paupe Expected home, i

without a settlement: and there was many a| “ Miss Pross at home 5

good south wall, not far off, on which the peaches | Possibly af | hut

vipened in their season.
The summer light

o3

ibly at home, but of a certainty impos
~ sible for handmaid to anticipate intentions of
i e o .h"llj.'].i inf 0 the :-e)l‘nr)r. Miss Pross, as to admission n‘r_ll.-njul of the fact.
whetk \i.---lt ear :1;11 .}».ni of the day; hut, “As I am at home myself,” said Mr. Lorry,
bl veets grew hot, the corner was in | “ 1’|l go up-stairs.”

sadow, though not in shadow so remote hut that Although the Doctor’s danghter had known
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country of her birt he appe wred [ d of people who are m;
Vel t that ability to [at all w ¢ of Ladybird, to come here |'J')i;.-
1 ne ol I | Miss Pross
.'.‘ 181 Sim | | ] t} I o 51
vas, it was set oll by so ‘many Hundreds,” said M Pross
of novalus Dub or RIet: LASk , 3 ' lady (as of some
eflect iehghtio I'he | other j e be | since) that
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story, had ¢ stablished the fact
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Charles Dick:

A TALE OI‘ N‘.O CITTLS.

} Aistieahoothes Sclemonwaanhisslbmsoquidrel. | ve ud lmn-\ :If, he may never feel certain ot uoi
||
|

who had stripped her of everything she possessed, | losing himself again. That alone wouldn't make ||
as a stake to speculate with, and had abandoned | the wl,Jn ct pleasant, I should think.” |
her in her poverty for evermore, with no touch It was a pmlouuum‘ rom: ark llmn Mr. Lorry
of compunction, Miss Pross’s h(l{'l'lt‘\ of in.\:." had looked for. *True, d he, “and fearful
in Solomon (deducting a mere trifle for this ) to refleet upon. Yet, a doubt lurks in my mind,
slight mistake) was quite a serious matter with | Miss Pross, whether it is good for “Doctor

| Mr. Lorry, aud had its v eight in his good | Manette to have that suppression always shut up
" } opinion of her. within him. Indeed, it 1s this doubt and the un-
:- ““As we happen to be alone t(.l the moment, | easiness it sometimes causes me that has led me
|

ople ut busines

| and are both g:e ? he said, whe n to our present :nmiduu-v."

P they had got k to thed room, and had ¢ Can’t |J<‘ helped,” said Miss Pross, .'lmmnr'
| sat down there in frien dly relations, “let me ask [ her head. *Touch that string, and he in-
you—does the Doctor, in talking with Lucie, | st: wily changes for the worse. Better leave it

| ne v. r refer to the shoe: u(LnHl“ time, yet ¥ alone. In short, must leave it .|Enm=‘ like or no

| “ Never.” Eifu' (‘UIH('HHE‘ he gets up in the dead of
7| “And yet keeps that bench and those tools | the night, and-will be heard, by us overhead

uzsulc him #” there, \\.‘“\lw" up and down, walking up and
wis “Ah!” returned Miss Pross, shaking her |down, in his room. Ladybird has learnt to know
P d. “But I don't say he don’t ref it | then, that his mind is walking up and down,

»

within himself. walking up and down, in L

“ Do you believe that he thinks of it much 2 | hurries to him, and the

“I do,” said Miss Pmﬂq walking up and down, walking up and down,

“ Do \ml im Mr. Lorry until he 1 nposed. But he never says a

- gun, when Miss 1 tiook him up short with: [word of the true reason of his restlessness. to

“ Never mm'rmv anything. Have no im her, and she finds it best not to hint at it to
nation at all. him. In silence they go walking up and down

“I stand corrected; do you suppose—you | together, king up and down together, till her l

yif—"5 50 50 far as to suppose, sometimes love and company have lunw cht him to himself.”

- “ Now and then,” said \liu Pross. Notwit ding Miss Pross’s ' denial of her

* Do you suppose,” Mr. Lorry went on, with | own img gination, there was a perception of the
a huﬂ',mw twinkle ‘11 l‘n bright eye, it | pain of being mon v[nlmlwn haunted by one sad

looked kin dly at her, © that Doctor Man idea, in her repetition of Iking ILT\ i

any theory of his own, ]ukun.l throu such |f

old prison. She
go on together, |

CC

De

{ the phrase,
ied to her posse

and ;hmm which test g
those years, relative to the cause of his being so | a thing,
Opllw:a(.\i' perhaps, ‘even to the name of his| The corner has be e mentioned as a wonderful
oppressor P’ corner for echoes had begun to echo so re-
“1 don’t suppose anything abont it but what soundingly to th , that it
L.‘\d\blmt Ils me,” ; seemed as though the wvery mention of that
And that is—— weary pacing to and fro had set it going
¢ That she thinks 11( has.” ‘ Here the ? -said Miss Pross,
“\::\* don’t be angry at my asking all th break up the conference
questions ; hecause I am a mere dull man of | have hundr
hu\uuab, mvd you are a woman of b zwuw l; WAS Suc
“ Dull 2 \]_1« Pross inquired, with i
Rather wishing his modest adjec
Mk, Lorry re “No, no, no, Sure
To return to lmnnw-;-»h it not rer ¢
that Du:lm Manette, unquestionably innoeent
of any erime as we are well assured h
uever touch upon that que

1e tread of comir

~

sing fo
3 “and now we shall
of p(’!)||{w' pretty soon 2
L CUr10US COorng n its
1 pe ul
orry \umn]“ the ope en \\.u-lu\ , looking
ud mu‘-nlu wi eps he }
Imnl they would never approach. i\nt I
only would the echoes die away, hough the
should | steps had zone ; but, echoes of other steps Hml
t I will mot | never came, would he heard in their stead, and
say with me, though he had iJlla‘Il(*~ relations | would die away for good when they seemed ¢ [m
with me many years ago, an are now :11 However, father and daughter did :
intimate; I will say with the 1whter to and Miss Pross was res uly at r‘u
whom he is so de \(»1;1‘]\ attached, and who is so r to receive them.
devotedly attached to him? B leve me, Miss| Miss ilr'w was a pleasant si
Pross, I'don’t approach the topie with you, out [ and r¢
of (,lllLUHlTY but out of zealous interest when \]1\‘ care
“Welll To the best of m\ understanding, | with the ends of her har
and bad’s the best you’ll tell me,” said Miss | the dust off it, and fold;
Pross, softened by the tone of the .q_ful “he | laying by, ¢
is ah'mi(l the whol le subject.” mueh pmi\- as she could ,umlhl\ have taken in

> A
¥ _Aflﬂlll‘ ) : her own hair if she had been the vainest an
1s plain enough, I should think, why he |handsomest of women. Her line was

L lTllnl_y be. It'sa dreadful remembrance, Besides l:“ asant sight too, embracing her and thankix
2 il"t his loss of himself grew out of H Not | her, and protesting against her taking so much
nowing how he lost himself, or how he reco- trouble for her—which last she only dared to do

»vv

acoustical

e e et et e

W

,H, ..]in it \‘iin'
1, taking off her darling’s bonnet l

, and  toue |||ut; it up
Ikerchief, and blow
o her mantle ready for |
1 s mmlun-j her rich hair with as |




playfully, or Miss Pross, sorely hurt, \\mml"us-
uluc:l to her own chamber and eried. The
Doctor was a pleasant sight foo, looking on at
them, and I(!lnw Miss Pross how she spoilt
Lucie, in accents and with eyes that had as much
spoiling in them as Miss Pross had, and would
have had more if it were possible. Mr. Loy
was 4 [lvwlm sight too, beaming at all this in
his little wig, and thanking h] hachelor stars
for having lighted him in Lis dec ining years to
a Home. But, no Hun [Hll\ of e u]ll( came to
see the sights, and Mr. ‘m\ looked in vain for
the fulfilment of Miss Pross’s prediction,

Dinner time, and still no Hundreds of people
Tn the arrangements of } little
Miss Pross took charee of the lower regions,
a nd always acquitted herself u..n\n-ll--u-h. Her
dinmers, of a very modest (lilu{ , were so well
cooked and so well served, and so neat in their

contrivances, half English and half French, that
nothing could be betier. Miss i'lw‘-~~ friend-
ship being of the thoroughly practical kind, she
|1:ul

Tavs i”ul Soho and Ih(‘ uth.u ent provinces, in

: ished French, who, lz‘nllann
shillings and half-crowns, would impart culin
mysteries to her, l':um these decayed son
mufrlm s of Gaul, she had acquired suech won-
de ml[ arts, that l\u WOmMAIN and rl who formed
the staff of domestics regarded s quite
Sorceress,or Cinderella’s Godmother: who wo
send out for a fowl, a rabbit, a vegetable or fwo
1'mm the garden, and change them into anything
she pleased,

10l

On Sundays, Miss Pross dined at the Doctor’s |

table, but on other days j iking her
meals, at unknown per the lower
regions, or in her own room on the seco

a blue chamber, t 110 one but her L
bird ever gained admittance. On this ocecasi
\1:'\\ Pross, responding to Ladybird’s
> and pleasant e ﬂulT‘- to please h- :
ceedingly ; so the dinner was ver
as an oppres lay
e proposed that the wine should b
ouf umlu‘ the plane-tree, and they shoul
there in the air. As everything
and revolved about her, they wer 1 out u
plane-tree, and she carried the

wine do

the speeial bene Mr, Lorry. Shel in-
stalled herself, some time before, as Mr. L orry’s
cup-bearer; and while they sat under the plane-
tree, 1'“\]11"" she kept hris glass lll'lwnm]n||

Mysterious backs and ends of houses peeped at
them as they falked, and the p].uu -tree w
pered to them in its own w ay above theirl

Still, the Hundreds of people did not
sent themselves, Me, D: rnay pres 1
while they were sitting under the
he was only One.

Docfor Manette received him
did Lucie. But, Miss Pross sudd nnI\ became
aflicted with a f\nuhm" in the head unl body
and Jttllul into IEl(, house. She ¥
quently the vietim of this disorder,
’i.“t"d 11 in familiar conversation,

his-

1eads

il}'i'v

:HI\]
“afit of

= A e
lhc Doctor was in his besi condition, an

household, |
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[Conlluetey by

o ! o
!nr.L. d spe ;.IH‘, young. The resemblance he.
tween him and Lucie was ver NWrung—;ﬂ such
Imms, and, as they saf side by ‘side, she leaning
on his shoulder, and he resting his arm on the
back of her chair, it was very agrecable to trace
the likeness.

He had heen talking,
jects and with nnusual v
Manette,” said Mr. iLu‘rl:\_\ as they s.lt under
the plane-tree—and he said it in the natural

:\]l_

day, on many suh.
y.  Pray, Doctor

yursuit of the topie in hand, which happened to
the old buildings of London— Lzu‘c you

seen much of the To w2 |
¢ Lueie been 1 ; bat only
casnally. n enough it, to know

1]1 { it teems with interest; little more.”

* I have been the as you remember,” said
hough redd a little

wracter, and not in a cha
» seeine much of i,
I was there?

came
I\. LY \

built up and f
r wall was

names, con

stone 1n an

seemed to gone to execution, ha

his last wc three letters. They w done
with some very poor instrument, ‘mnl [
with any

eaay
but, ¢

as D, |._('

ath a stone, o
ware found the
ashe the ashes of a
small leatl

the unknown
!'l‘iﬂ - be read, but he
had wr iidden it awayto
keep it f

] Lucie, * vou arg
i :

He had sudde
s head. His
Ihl 'm all.

d up, with his hand to
1 his look quite terrified

There are larg v  drops
¢ me start. We had

almost instantly. = Rai
3 drops, and he ~'1o‘mi
the bacl his hand \\uh rain-drops ot it.

was really

| Court House,

But, he said not a single word in reference t0 the
llL\w\u\ t].u had been luli of, and, a8 lh'-’:‘
went info the house, the business eye of A

4 “ln.uunl or fancied it \hlLC!Lkl 0“
as it turned towards Charles Darnag, the
ngular look that had been upon ii whet
it turned towards him in the passages of the

same




AUSTRI

IIVI(:M: red himself so quickly, however, that
Mr. Lorry had doubts of his iJL]\IILl\\ eve. - Tl
arm of the golden giant in the hall was not more
uly than he was, when he stopped underit to
remark to them that he was not yet proof against
j surprises (if he ever would be), and that |
startled him. .|~]\
and Miss Pross making tea,
r fit of the jerks upon her, and ye
eds of !J(‘EJE‘EL‘. Mzr. Carton had lo
in, but he made only Two.
The m-'wlt was so very sultry,
they vith doors and winde -“u|u“
m'(-'r:m\v(rml by heat. When the I
done with, they all moved to one Hf I]w win- |
dows, and look out into the heavy twiligl
f b Darnay
arton leaned a window.
e long and white, and some of

Was &

ish faney, but
lded myself

oun asked for it
it, I have be

Lo

ste

1 into mine!” said Carton. “J
and make no stipulations.
with | There is a or: crowd bearing down uj
} I see them!— )
lded the last words,
been a vivid flash which had she
ging in the window.

* And I hear them e added a
1 of th under. “ Here they come,
id furions ! ;

.| It was the rush and roar of rain that he typi-
‘ fied, _uui it stopped lm‘ for no voice eould be
heard in it. A memorable storm of thunder
. and lightning broke with that sweep of water,
the thunder-gusts that whirled into the eorne md there was not a moment’s interval in er ash,
caught them up to the ceiling, and waved them |and fire, and rain, until after the moon rose at
like spectral wings. | midnight.

“The rain-drops are still falling, large vy,| The great bell of Paul’s was striking
and few,” said Doctor Manette. “It comes|One in the cleared air. when Mr, qu\,h(m“l

ly.? | by .ln 11y, high-booted and bearing a lax
“ It comes surely,” said Carton. {
They spoke low, as people waichi
waiting mostly do; as people in a da
it watching and waiting for L ightni ]
There was a great | )
2 .\pmii:l_&: away to ge
the storm broke; th wonde
echoes resounded with the echoes of
coming and going, yet nul
here.

set

n\wIJ.

his return-pass,
ere solitary ps
Scho and (‘uln{‘\l\\x]l uml \ll Ln
I of footpads, always retained Jerry f
i h it was usually performed

T S
Imost a night,
g the dead out

self, ma
would do that,”

ter—nor
*A multifude of people, and yet a soli- | yet lmu t expect to it—
tude ! said Darnay, when the y had listened for | red Jerry,
a while, (rw-l night, .\Ir, ('a\
“Is it not impressive, Mr, Da arnay ? ed | business, (mn.i n
Lucie. metimes, I have sat here of an evening, | ever see such a ni,'
until I :d—but even the shade of a
faney m: lLu me shudder to-night, when| Pe rhaps.  Perhaps, se
allds so black and solemn—-> | people h i
“ Let us shudder too. We may know what | upon them, too.

mn,” said the
, Mr. Darnay

in, together !
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e the great crowt
sh and roar,

to you. Such W!a:‘-nsi AUSTRIA.
impressive as we e them, I | —_—

re h it to be con ated. T hav el THE i
imes’sat alone here of an eveni listen- | Austria (£
until I 1 » echoes out to be the | that the
echoes of > footsteps that
0 our h\v\ ™
1S a great crowd o ing one day i
if that be so,” b‘_\'\lno‘x Cart :

> irton struck
5 m;u.i.\- W

\xi.".- we harmoniously style

he world to suppose
from something con-
wind, Auster), i- m”m!

made tl

are coming by-

mouths, ax

l"_'lt “L‘Ji"t o1
imatively

\|'_\!“i‘\\l » ]

the hurry of | which may be imitated & appre
Ihe corner | you are in the full enjoyment
throat, he  French,” who tr:
‘]"J["'l' nar ‘l-l'\'

them beea
echoed and re-echoed wit
some, i seemed, und
i med, 1.'I~s Yo
some breaking off,
all in the distant st

come

r version

hec

)y one,

ln( s i -ml

within
“ Are
all of us, M
amnong u |
g danse ( > ses); la Prusse ruse (P
Ldon't know, Mr, Darnay; I told you it |is d ep i and so on, till

1 l]n se footste ps destined
s Manette, or ar
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