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NEW SILKS 
(PATTERNS FREE). 

RICH, PLAIN, CHECKED, AND STRIPED GLACÉS, 
£2 2s. for 12 Yards. 

BLACK FRENCH FIGURED GLACeS, 
£1 15s. 6d, for 12 Yards, 

JOHN HARVEY and SON, 9 LUDGATE HILL. 
ESTABLISHED 50 YEARS. 

Under the Patronage of 
HER MAJESTY 

1JOURNAL DU GRAND MONDE, THE FASHIONS, POLITE LITERATURE, 
BEAUX ARTS, &c. &c. 

MONTHLY ONE SHILLING AND SIXPENCE. 

Paris : 69 BOULEVARD ST. MARTIN. London : E. MINISTER & SON, 8 ARGYLL PLACE, REGENT 
.STREET ; SIMPRIN, MARSHALL, & CO. And all Booksellers in Town and Country. 

PURE ARROWROOT as IMPORTED. 
CERTIFIED BY THE GOVERNMENT FOOD ANALYSTS. 

THE ASSOCIATION established by Proprietors of Estates import the FINEST ARROWROOT direct. 
Drs. Lankester and Hassall's Analysis Gratis. 

Tins, 1 8.; 2 lbs., ls. 6d.; 6 lbs. Is. 4d. ; 12 lbs. ls. 3d. 
' 

or in the ORIGINAL PACKAGES, as IMPORTED, 
of 31 lbs., at ls. per lb. Sole Consignees- 

NEVELL & CO., ITALIAN WAREHOUSEMEN, 
5 Eccleston Street, Belgravia. Established 1828. 

SANSFLECTUM CRINOLINES. 

. . 

Puffed Horse-hair Jupon 
(Registered), 

25/0, 30/0, and 33/0, in Grey 
White, 6/0 extra. 

L FOLLET. 

The Sansflcctum Juno% 
10/6, 15/6, 18/6, and 21/0; 

Muslin Covers, 3/6 ; 
Llama or Alpaca, 5/11. 

and Her Royal Highness 
the Princess of Wales. 

The Ondina, or Waved Amon, 
18/6 and 21/0; 

Muslin Corms, 3/6 each ; 
French Llama, 6/11 each. 

'The Sansitectum Jupon is a most graceful Crinoline, admirably adapted for the promenade!Coure Journal. 
"The Patent Ondina, or Waved Jupon, does away with the unsightly results of the ordinary hoops; and so perfect 

are the wave-like bands, that a lady may ascend a steep stair, lean against a table, throw herself Into an arm-chair, pass 
to her stall at the Opera, or occupy a fourth seat In a carriage, without inconvenience to herself or others, or provoking 
the rude remarks of the observersthus modifying, In an important degree. MI those peculiarities tending to destroy 
the Modesty of Englishwomen; and, lastly, it allows the dress to fall into graceful folds.'Lady's Newspaper. 

Illustrations and Pamphlet Gratis and Post Free. 

E. PHILPOTT, 
Family Draper and Jupon Manufacturer, Wholesale and Retail, ' 

37, PICCADILLY, W. 
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OUR MUTUAL FRIEND ADVERTISER. 

" For fiction read Scott alone ; all novels after his are worthless." 
CHARLOTTE BRONT, author of Jane Eyre,' &c. 

THE WHALEY MOWE 
-DINT: STIlifir_4111ATN-(rjr. 

. . 

WAVERLEY; or, 'Tis Sixty Years Since. 
GUY MANNERING; or, The Astrologer. 
THE ANTIQUARY. 
ROB ROY. 
OLD MORTALITY. 
A LEGEND OF MONTROSE, and The Black Dwarf. 
THE HEART OF ,MIDLOTHIAN. 
THE BRIDE OF LAMMERMOOR. 
IVANHOE : A Romance. 
THE MONASTERY. 
THE ABBOT: A Sequel. 
KENILWORTH. 
THE PIRATE. 
THE FORTUNES OF NIGEL. 
PEVERIL OF THE PEAK. 
QUENTIN DURWARD. 
ST. RONAN'S WELL. 

is. REDGAUNTLET : A Tale of the 18th Century. 
THE BETROTHED, and The Highland Widow. 
THE TALISMAN. 
WOODSTOCK. 
THE FAIR MAID OF PERTH; or, St. Valentine's Day. 
ANNE OF GEIERSTEIN ; or, the Maiden of the Mist. 
COUNT ROBERT OF PARIS. 

23. THE SURGEON'S DAUGHTER, and Castle Dangerous. 

Complete Sets of 1/se above maybe had in cloth, various Editions, from 21. 2s. to 121. 12s. 
Descriptive Catalogues from all .Boolesellers.- 

EDINBURGH: ADAM & CHARLES BLACK. 
PA Ir 11.-June, 1864. a 
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2 OUR MUTUAL FRIEND _ADVERTISER. 

PRICE LIST. 

MAYA_LL'S 

e'f6)6 ii)fee0 

CARTES DE VISITE.' 
GROUPS OF TWO. 

£ s. d. 
Set of 8 Copies . 1 11 6 I 24 Copies . . . 3 3 0 

GROUPS OF THREE. 
£22s. and £3 .3s. per set respectively. 

'MOUNTED: PHOTOGRAPHS. 
g s. d. 

Uncoloured Portrait (Indian Inl-finish) 3 3 0 

Do. do. (small size) 2 2 0 

Highly finished Coloured Portrait 5. 5 0 

Do. do. (small size) 3 3 0 

OIL COLOUR PHOTOGRAPHS. 
Oil Colour Portraits, £6 Os., £8 8s., £10 10s., and £18 18s. 

L s. d. 
Plain Photographs (untouched) 1 1 0 

MR. MAYALL'S GALLERIES, 
224 and 226 REGENT STREET, LONDON. 

'SINGLE FIGURES.' £ s. d. 
Set of 8 Copies . . . 1 1 0 

24 Copies . . . 2 2 0 

50 Copies . . . . 3 13 6 

MR. 

. 
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OUR MUTUAL FRIEND ADVERTISER, 3 

MACMILLAN AND CO.'S NiEW LIST. 
New Volume of ' T G Sri he olden Treasury Series,' 

18mo., cloth, price 45. Gd., 

TI-TE JEST BOOK. The Choicest Anecdotes and Sayings. Selected 
and arranged by MARK LEMON, Editor of 'Punch.' With a Vignette by CHARLES KEENE. 

New Edition, with Two Illustrations by Nom PATON. Crown Seo., price Gs., 

THE WATER BABIES. A Fairy Tale for a Land Baby. By the Rev. 
CHARLES KINGSLEY, M.A. 

We do not remember that any one had before ventured on telling the history of a Water Baby. Mr. Kingsley 
must /lave the credit of having revealed to us a new order of life. Neither Undine, nor Lurline, nor the Syren which 
tempted Goethe's Fisherman, nor the strange beings in the Eastern Tale, who walked about at the bottom of tire sea, 
and built palaces there, and dwelt in theta, are of the same kin as Tom and Ellie. Toni and Elite must rank by 
themselves.intes. 

This day is published, 2 vols. crown Svo., 

THE TRIAL : MORE LINKS OF THE DAISY CHAIN. By the Author of 
The Heir Itedclyffe.' 

This clay, New Edition, croen M., cloth, price 6s., 

I II THE DAISY CHAIN; or,' ASPIRATIONS. A Family Chronicle. By the 
Author of The Heir of liedelyffed 

3 vols. crown Ovo., cloth, IL Ils. 

CLARA VAUGHAN. A Novel. 
THREE. Unmistakeably a work of original genius. Tire writer has a vivid fancy, which intensifies the plotdExantiver. 

' There is great freshness and vivacity in tire way in which the story is carried through, and, so flu as simply keeping 
up the reader's attention concerned, it may be pronounced as fail of materials for amusement as almost any novel of 
the season.'Saturday Review. 

Now ready, 3 vols. crown Ovo., Ils. 

LESLEY'S GUARDIANS. A Novel. By CECIL HOME. 

This day is published, New Edition, crown 8vo., cloth, Cr., 

jANET'S HOME. A Novel. 
Never did a more charming family appear on the canvas; and most skilfully and felicitously have their characters 

been portrayed. Each individual of the fireside is a portrait distinct and lifelike. Janet Scott, tire eldest daughter, is 
the narrator of the history, and very simply, and very naturally, and very delightfully' has she fulfilled her task.'Nun. 

Shortly will be published, Cheap Edition, crown 8vo., Gs., 

TOM BROWN AT OXFORD. By the Author of Tom Brown's School 
Days.' 

Shortly will be published, Cheap Edition, crown 8vo., Cs., 

RAYENSII0E, By HENRY KINGSLEY. 

This day is published, crown Ovo., Os., 

THE COMPETITION WALLAH. By G. O. TREVELYAN. Reprinted 
front Al ACUILLAN'S MAGAZINE,. vida Corrections and:Additions. 

TIM WAR. TN' NEW ZEALAND. 
Crown Ovo., cloth, 10s. 6d., with a Portrait of WILLIAM THOMPSON, and Map of the Seat of War in Waikato, 

THE MAORI KING ; or, the Story of' our Oiarrel with the Natives of 
New Zealand. By J. E. GORST, M.A., late Fellow of St. John's College, Cambridge, and recently Commissioner of the Waikato District, New Zealand. 

'Not only an amusing but an instructive description of. the manners and customs of the Muertes and their unique character;Spiktator. 
Crown 8vo., cloth, Ce., 

SEVEN MONTHS' RESIDENCE IN RUSSIAN POLAND By the 
Rev. FORTESCUE L. M. ANDERSON. 

' Mr. Anderson, in the cause of a lively and pleasant narrative of his residence and adventures in "Russian Poland,"' supplies a considerable quantity of useful information respecting the social condition of the foles.'ddiaglish. Churchman.. 

Crown Ovo., cloth, ha. Gd., 

THE TUSCAN POET GIUSEPPE GIUSTI AND HIS TIMES By 
SUSAN HORNER. With a Selection from Giusti's own Correspondence and from his most celebrated Poems. 

MACMILLAN Sc CO., LONDON AND CAMBRIDGE. 
a2 
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Cd., 
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4 OUR MUTUAL FRIEND ADVERTISER. 

NEW SERIALS. 

NEW SERIAL BY ANTHONY TROLLOPE. 
To DE COMPLETED IN TWENTY MONTHLY PARTS, UNIFORM WITH ORLEY FARM.' 

Now ready, Parts L to VI., price le. each, 

CAN YOU FORGIVE HER:: 
By ANTHONY TROLLOPE, 

Author of Dr. Thorne,' Rachel Ray,' Be. 

WITH ILLUSTRATIONS, 

NEW WORM BY CHARLES LEVER. 

Now ready, Parts I. to VII., price Is. each, 

LUTTRELL OF ARRAN. 
BY CHARLES LEVER, 

Author of 'Harry Lorrequer," Charles O'Malley,' &c. 

WITH ILLUSTRATIONS BY PHIZ: 

In royal So., price Gs. No. IV. (May, 1864). 

EditorB. B. -WOODWARD, F.S.A., 
Librarian in Ordinary to the Queen, and Keeper of Prints and Drawings, Windsor Castle. 

In demy Svc., with Illustrations, Nos. I., II., and III., price ls. each, 

THE 

EDITED BY CHOLMONDELF,Y PENNELL. 

PUBLISHED MONTHLY. 

In Imperial 4to., complete in Twelve Monthly Parts, 5s. each, 

THE 

FARM HOMESTEADS OF ENGLAND. 

CHAPMAN AND HALL, 193 PICCADILLY. 

THE FINE ARTS QUARTERLY REVIEW. 

FISHERMAN'S MAGAZINE AND REVIEW. 

A Collection of Plano of English Homesteads existing in Different Districts of the Country, carefully selected 
from the most approved Specimens of Farm Architecture, to illustrate the Accommodation required 
under various modes of Husbandry ; with a Digest of the Leading Principles recognised in the Con- 
struction and Arrangement of the Buildings. 

Edited by J. BAILEY DENTON, M. INST. C.E., F.G.S., 
Engineer to the General Land Drainage and Improvement Company. 



!ER. 

Fourth Thousand, complete In 2 Vols., fcap. evo, cloth, 
price 1M. 

A MANUAL OF BRITISH BUT- 
renrurs and Morns. By II. T. STATNTON, F.L.S. 

This Work contains descriptions of nearly 2000 species, 
interspersed with observations on their peculiarities anti 
times of appearance, &c., and is illustrated with more than 
210 woodcuts. 

JOHN VAN VOORST, 1, Paternoster Row. 
'Orzr.r rev 
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Every Boy should Buy, on June 1, No. I. of 
THE BOY'S FRIEND. A Monthly 

Journal. Price Threepence. 
CONTENTS OF NO. 

I. The Cannibal Crusoe; or, Adventures in the South 
Sea Islands. Chapters I., IL, III. (illustrated). By 
PERCY B. Sr. JOHN, Author of Arctic Crusoe,' 'Sailor 
Crusoe." Quadroons,' ' The Snow Ship,' Young Buc- 
caneer,' &c. &c.II. Despard. A Romance of the 
Mississippi. Chapters I. to VII. (Illustrated). By 
42A DTATN MAYNE REID, Author of Scalp Hunters,, 
White Chief," Ocean Waifs,' "The Boy Slaves,' &c. 

n I. Ran Away from School ; or, the Adventures of 
Frank Blake on his Way through the World. Chapters 
I. to V. (Illustrated). By the Author of Black Angel,' 

Bel Domino," Up in the Air, and down in the Sea,' 
'The Cloud King,' Ku. &c.-1V. Hunting Adventures 
in South Africa (illustrated.) By CAPTAIN ARDEN. 
V. ROW to Draw and Engrave on Wood. Chapters 1. 

and II. (with Illustrations). By "rho Bors Friend ' 
Engraver.V1. My First Panther Hunt. By COLONEL 

Burro.% VIL How to Make a Will o' the Wisp. 
VIII. Science Made Simple. With interesting Expe- 
rimente (Illustrated). By PROFESSOR LANKESTER. 
1/L. flow to Blake a Model Pump. With Diagrams. 

Biography Galileo, with Portrait.Xl. Romance 
of Natural History. No. I. Battle between a Tiger 
and Buffalo (Illustrated).XII. Cricket. A Complete 
Guide. By ARHIGEIL No. I. (Illustrated).XIII. Sky- 
flying, and How to Make a Balloon for One Shilling. 
XIV. The Sphinx : Riddles, Puzzles, Problems, 
&c.XV. The Boy's Friend Pages. For Mutual Cor- 
respondence and Original Conttibutions.XVI. Our 
Address to Boys all over the World.The Boy's Friend 
Agency and Advice Column. 
The Bov's FRIEND will fully carry out its Title, And 

will, without doubt, be a Journal which every English 
boy may feel proud to possess. 

Also, in a few days will appear No. I. of 
THE BOY'S PENNY JOURNAL, 

A ilonthly Miscellany of Fact and Fiction. illustrated 
by Eminent Artists. Written by the best Authors for 
Boys. Useful, Entertaining, and Cheap. 
Published for the Proprietors by HENRY LEA, 112 Fleet. 

Street., London. 

BOY'S FRIEND OFFICES: 42 Tavistock Street, 
Covent Garden, W.C. 

To be had of all Booksellers and News-agents. Also at 
every Railway Station. 

GLASS SHAD:MS 
For the Protection of Articles injured by exposure, 

FERN CASES AND AQUARIUMS, 

GLASS AND OTHER MATERIALS FOR 
PHOTOGRAPHIC PURPOSES, 

AD EVERY KIND OF PLAIN AND ORNAMENTAL 

.WINDOW-GLASS, 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, AT 

CLAUDIA Lk! 11OUGHTM'S, 
89, HIGH HOLBOR.N, LONDON. 

Lists of Prices seat Free Cu Application. 

OUR MUTUAL FRIEND ADVERTISER. 5 

13 GREAT MARLBOROUGH STREET. 

HURST AND BLACKETT'S 
NEW WORKS. 

WILLIAM SHAKSPE ARE. 
By Vrcroit Him. Authorized English Translation. 
1 vol. 8vo. 12s. 

A notable and brilliant book on Shakspeare?-114c- 
/mum,. 

COURT and SOCIETY ; from 
ELIZABETH to ANNE, Edited from the Papers at 
Kimbolton, by the Duke of MANCHESTER. Second 
Edition, Revised. 2 vols. 8vo., with lino Portraits. 

These volumes are sure te excite curiosity. A great 
deal of interesting matter is here collected from sources 
which are not within everybody's reach!Times. 

REMINISCENCES of the 
OPERA. By Rewaxing LUDLEY, Twenty Years 
Director of Her Majesty's Theatre, Ovo. 

LIFE of EDWARD IRVING, 
Illustrated by HIS JOURNAL and CORRESPOND- 
ENCE. By Mrs. OLIPHANT. New and Cheaper 
Edition. In 1 vol., with Portrait. Price 9s. bound. 

MEMOIRS of QUEEN HOR- 
TENSE, MO ISER of NAPOLEON III. New and 
Cheaper Edition. In 1 voL Os. 

TRAVELS and ADVENTURES 
of an OFFICER'S WIFE la INDIA, CHINA, and 
NEW ZEALAND. By Mrs:Blume. 2 vols. 

The DESTINY of NATIONS as 
INDICATED in PROPHECY. By the Rev. JOHN 
ODD/MG, D.D. 1 voL 7s. 6d, 

CHEAP EDITION of Les 
MISERABLES, By VICTOR HUGO. Authorized 
English Translation. Illustrated by MILLA/s. 5s. 

. THE NEW NOVELS. 
NOT DEAD YET. By J. C. 

JEAFFIIMON, Author of 'Live it Down,' &c. 3 vols. 

JOHN GRESWOLD. By the 
Author of Paul Ferroll.' 2 WIS. 

The best work tito author has writteeIfesscager. 

MATTIE: A Stray. By the 
Author of No Church,' 'Owen : a Waif,' &c. 3 vols 

JANITA'S CROSS. By the' 
Author of St. Olave's.' 8 vols. 
A. very charming work, delightful to read, and deserv- 

ing to be remembered:Bun. 

ADELA CATHCART. By 
GEORGE MACDONALD, MA, Author of ' DavidElgin- 
bred.' 3 vols. 

Dr. JACOB: By the Author of 
'John and L' 3 vols. 

BARBARA'S HISTORY. By 
AMELIA B. EDWARDS, Second Edition. 3 vols. 

A very charming book.'Timcs. 

BLOUNT TEMPEST. A Story 
of English Society. By the Rev. J. M. BELLEW. 
3 vols. [Just ready. 

ADVENTURES OF A MAN OF 
FAMILY, By Lord WILLian Pm LENNOX. 3 vOLS. 

[jtst rcadl. 

' 

' 

' 

' 



OUR MUTUAL FRIEND ADVERTISER. 

MR. THOMAS ÇARLYLE'S WORKS. 
HISTORY OF FRIEDRICH THE SECOND, called FREDERICK THE 

GREAT. By THOMAS CARLYLE. With Portraits and Maps. Third Edition. Vola L, II., M.. and IV. 
2Cs. each. 

. UNIFORIVI EDITION. 
Handsomely printed in Crown Octavo, price Six Shillings per Volume. 

THE FRENCH REVOLUTION: A HISTORY. In 2 Volumes. 12s. 

OLIVER CROMWELL'S LETTERS AND SPEECHES. With Elucidations 
and Connecting Narrative. In 3 Volumes. 183. 

LIFE OF .JOHN STERLING. 
One Volume. Os. LIFE OF SCHILLER. 

CRITICAL AND MISCELLANEOUS ESSAYS. In 4 Volumes. 24s. 

SARTOR RESARTUS. 
HERO WORSHIP. 

One Volume. Os. 

LATTER-DAY PAMPHLETS. One Volume. Os. 

CHARTISM. 
PAST AND PRESENT. 

One Volume. as. 

TRANSLATIONS OF GERMAN" ROMANCE. One Volume. 6s. 

WILHELM 14IEISTER. By GöTnE. A. Translation. In 2 Volumes. 12s. 
Sets, in 16 vols., crown 8ro., cloth, 41. M. 

MR. ANTHONY TROLLOPE'S WORKS. 
CAN YOU FORGIVE HER ? A Now Serial, with Illustrations, uniform 

with Orley Farm.' To be completed in 20 Parts. Parla L to V. now ready. la. 

RACHEL RAY. 2 vols. post 8vo. tloth. Sixth Edition. 21s. 
ORLEY FARM. With Forty Illustrations by J. E. Millais. Handsomely bound in cloth. 2 vols. demy Ovo. 1/. lo. 

TALES OF ALL COUNTRIES. 1 vol. post Svo. 10s. Gd. 

Second Series. 10s. 6d. 
DR. THORNE. Eighth Edition. 5s. 
THE BERT.RAMS. Sixth Edition. 5s. 
WEST INDIES AND THE SPANISH MAIN. Fifth Edition. 53. 
THE KELLYS AND THE O'KELLYS. Fifth Edition. 5s. 
TEE MACDERMOTS OF BALLYCLORAN. Third Edition. 5s. 
CASTLE RICHMOND. Fourth Edition. 53. 
WORKS (uniform edition), containing tho last named six works, crown SVO., handsomely bound in red cloth. no. each. 

NORTH AMERICA. Third Edition. 2 vols. clemy Evo. 11. 11s. 

CHAPMAN AND HALL, 193 PICCADILLY, LONDON. 
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T. A. TROLLOPE'S LA BEATA (3rd. Edition); and a TUSCAN ROMEO 
T. A. TIZOLLOPE'S MARIETTA. 3rd Edition. [AND JULIET. 

T. A. TROLLOPE'S GIULIO MALATESTA. 2nd Edition. 
W. M. THACKERAY'S IRISH SKETCH-BOOK. With Illustrations by tho 

Author. 4th Edition. 
W. H. WILLS'S OLD LEAVES gathered from HOUSEHOLD WORDS. 
ALBERT SMITH'S WILD OATS AND DEAD LEAVES. 2nd Edition. 
Ny. H. AINSWORTH'S CONSTABLE OF THE TOWER. 3rd Edition. 
W. II. AINSWORTH'S LORD MAYOR OF LONDON. 2nd Edition. 
J. C. JEAFFRESON'S OLIVE BLAKE'S GOOD WORK. 3rd Edition. 
ROBERT HOUDIN'S MEMOIRS. Written by Himself. 3rd Edition. 
MRS. GASKELL'S NORTH AND SOUTH. 4th Edition. 
G-. A. SALA'S GASLIGHT AND DAYLIGHT. 2nd Edition. 
MISS MULOCK'S THE HEAD OF THE FAMILY. Oth. Edition. 
MISS ANNA DRURY'S MISREPRESENTATION. 3td Edition. 
MISS ANNA DRURY'S DEEP WATERS. 2nd Edition.. 
TILBURY NOGO. By the Author of Digby Grand.' 8rd Edition. 
MARKET HARBOROUGH (5th Edition); and INSIDE THE BAR. 
THE MASTER OF THE HOUNDS. By SCRUTATOR. 

THE COUNTRY GENTLEMAN. By SCRUTATOR. 

THE HOUSE OF ELMORE. By the Author of Grandmother's Money.' 
CHARLIE THORNHILL By CHARLES CLARKE. 

Kaye's Worsd.ell's Pills. 

THESE 
PILLS are a purely vege- 

table preparation, and may be taken at any time by 
either sex without fear of danger, and are thus strongly 
recommended as the BEsT FAMILY MEDICINE. Sold 
by all Chemists and other Dealers in Patent Medicines, 
at la. 10., 2s. ad., and 4s. 6d. 

RI WM EL'S 
CHOICE PERFUMERY, 

AND 

ELEGANT NOVELTIES. 

THE STELLA COLAS BOUQUET, 
With Portrait and Autograph of that Talented 

Artiste. 

THE LILY OF THE VALE. 
MAY BLOSSOMS. 

Price 2s. 6a, each, or the three in an elegant box, 7s. Oil. 

RIMMEL'S EXTRACT OF LIME 
JUICE AND GLYCERINE. 

For imparting ta the hair a beautiful gloss and 
softness. Price la. 6d., 2s. an'd 58. 

IIIMMEL'S PERFUME FOUNTAIN. 
An elegant adjunct to the Drawing-room, Ball-room, 

Dinner Table, fcc. Price from St roe. 
Lent on Hire for Bazaars and Parties. 

EUGENE HIMMEL, 
Perfumer lay Appointment to II.R.H. the Princess of 

WALER 

96, STRAND, AND 24, CORNDILL, LONDON ; 

AND 17, BOULEVARD DES ITA LIENS, PARIS. 

OUR MUTUAL EMEND ADVERTISER. 7 

Chapman and. Hall's standard Editions of Popular Authors. 
Handsomely printed in Crown. 8v.o., Price 5s. each. 

TRELOAR'S 

COCOA-NUT MATTING 
AND 

KAM PTULICON 
Wholesale arad retail at the Manufacturer's 

\VarellOu.se, 

10 LUDGATE HILL, LONDON. 

THE MALVERN GLASSES. 

Burrow's 
Race, Field, and Opera Glasses. 

MOUNTED IN BRONZE AND DARN LRATTIER, 
Small Pocket Olio. 02 23. met .3.3 33. Medium Size, £2 10s. and 

£3 Ns. Oit, Large Sim, Si 4s. nuil LO 0s. 

11,011r, 
£2 2s., £4 4s., and £77,. 

PEARL. 
£3 13s. CL, £4 Gd., ..£7 ir., caul £10 103. 

AIRMINIUM. 
SC Gs., .£7 Cte. 6./., LW 10s., and £14 146. 

Tire brilliancy and beauty of these glasses, their power 
and superior optical qualities, and their careful and accu- 
rate construction, Mice obtained for them a very flatter- 
ing preference, and established them ira Rae estimation of 
the first authorities as "The best Binoculars yet invented: 
Detailed lists arad full particulars on application to 

W. and J. Burrow, Malvern. 
London Agents ARNOLD, 72 Baker Street; 

WALES McCULLOCH, 54 Cheapside, and 32 Ludgate 
6treet. 

L TOIlllitit 
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. Used in the Palaces of " 7 7 
and the 

N 
_ "' 

More cleanly, polishes more quickly, & cheaper, 
Because it is less wasteful, and because a little goes 
further than any other kind. Sold by Grocers, Druggists, 
Ironmongers, Be. Ramon and SONS, London Bridge, 
E.C., and Hull. 

A CLEAR COMPLEXION IS 
PRODUCED BY COWLAND'S LOTION. 

LADIES riding and promenading. or exposed to the heat of the sun, will, immediately on the application of this 
celebrated preparation, experience Its extraordinary genial 
qualities. II produces and sustains 

Great Purity and Delicacy of Complexion, 
removes freckles, tan, and redness, and promotes healthy 
action, softness, and elasticity of the skin, and is recom- 
mended in preference to any other preparation by the 
Medical Profession. 

Sold by all Druggists and Perfumera. Half.pints, 
2s. sd. 

White and Sound Teeth: 
TEWSBURY and BROWN'S °RI- 

Pi ENTAL TOOTH PASTE. Established by 40 years' 
experience as the best preservative for the teeth and 
gums. The original and only Genuine, Is. 6d. and 2s. 62. 
per pot 

113, MARKET STREET, MAacimmit; and by Agents 
throughout the Kingdom and Colonies. 

PANISH FLY is the acting ingre- 
dient In ALEX. ROSS'S CANTHARIDES OIL, 

which speedily produces whiskers and thickens hair. 
as. 6d.; by post, 51 stamp,. Microscopic examination free.Alex. Russ, 248, High lIolboin, London. 

HAIR DYE.-248, High Holborn, 
.1i I London.ALEX. ROSS'S LIQUID ITYE is the best in the world, producing either light or dark colours. 3s. 6d., 
5s. 6d., and 10s. ecl., or per post for GI, 84, and 144 stamps. 

DYSPEPSIA. 
VrORSON'S PEPSINE WINE ia 
1.v I_ perfectly palatable fonn for administering this 
popular remedy for weak digestion. Manufactured by 'I'. Almon and SON, 19 and 46, Southampton Row, 
Russell Square. IV.C., in bottles at 3$., 5$, and Ns. each. 
Pepsine Lozenges, in boxes, at 2$. 6d. and is. 6d. each. 

TWINBERROW'S DANDEI.ION, 
CA MONIII,E, and RHUBARB PILLS, an effectual cure of Indigestion, all Stomach Complaints. and Liver 

_Affections. In cases of Constipation these Pills never 
fail in producing a healthy and permanent action of tho 
bowels, so that In a short time upe/lento will not be re- 
quired, and being (mite as innocent as castor.oil, they may be given to children. 

Prepared by Twirtasanow, Operative and Dispensing 
Chemist, 2 Edward Street, Portman &mare. and 02 
1Vestbowne Terrace, London ; and may be bad of all Patent Medicine Vendors in the United Kingdom. 

Bond's Permanent Marking Ink, 
r ililE ORIGINAL INVENTION, 

established 1821, is by far the BEST for 111arkiia; 
NAMES and INITIALS upon household linen, weenier 
apparel. &e. Price Is. per bottle. No sixpenny size ever 
made. Sold by E. IL BOND, in, Hishopsgate St. Within, 
H.C., and by all respectable chemists and stationers in the United KingdomNor/cr. Removed from 28, Long Lane, 
E.C. (where it has been established nearly half a century), 
to 10, Bishopsgate Street Within, E.C. 

OSBORNE'S 
ANALYSED PROVISIONS. 

A saving of 15 per cent. 
To tito purchaser on these truly excellent food products. 

OSBORNE HOUSE, 
30 LUDGATE HILL, NEAR ST. PAUL'S. 

THE PERFECT HAIR-DYE, 
ITNWIN AND ALBERT'S COLL111I, U BIAS.Its extraordinary power Is so effective Mil 
instantaneous that grey hair is co- 
loured permanently a natural brown 
or black the moment it is touched 
by the dye, leaving It perfectly Clean 
and soft as before the application. 
In cases at as. Gel., I0s. 6d., and 21$. 
Sample case. 2s. 6d.; by post 40 
stamps. 24 PICCADILLY, where 
Specimens may be seen. 

Beware of znaitations. 

HAIR-DYEING ROOMS. 

"[TWIN AND ALBERT'S, 24 PIC- 
cAnn.r.y, are as private and replete with every 

convenience and comfort as a lady's dressing-room, and 
where the hair can be Named the lightest shade of 
flaxen or the darkest shade of brown or black, by ex- 
perienced assistants at moderate charges. 

SS' 8° 17' OAN TLEPt7.44. 
FOR IRE "ko 

"0. FESTIVE SEASON. tp 
LOVE AND KISSES! 

THE CONGRESS OF FLOWERS. 
THE SANDRINGHAM BOUQUET. 

",The rose looks fair, but fairer we it deem 
For that tweet odour which doth in it liVe." 

And a Thousand ethers. . 

Three Bottles in a Pretty 
Case, Os. 

't'jsr 
4.int.86n,ppre, 

BO ND 

Cool and. Refreshing Toilet 
Requisite, 

fILDRIDGE'S BALM OF COLUM- 
Air BIN, established upwards of forty years, is (he best 

and only certain remedy ever discover, d for Preserving, 
Strengthening, Beautifying, or Restoring the Hair. Whia- 
liens, or Moustaches, and preventing them turning grey. 
Sold in bottles, 38. 6d 6.s., and I is., by C. and A. OM - 
m00% 22, Wellington Street, Strand, London. W.C., atol 
all Chemists and Perfumers. For Children's and Lidies' 
I lair it is most elEcacious and utuivall d. 

, 

I 4 
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COOPER'S 
ile 

gaSt 

r 
Uar;., 

ANTISEPTIC CARNATION TOOTH PAS 
4)ossesses, in an extraordinary degree, tho power of 

'At 
1,ce4i;illeansing, Polishing, and Whitening the Teeth, let 

hent be ever so discoloured by sickness or neglect, 
)veaving upon them a pleasing smoothness. 

cent, In Pots, 1s. nd. and 2s. 9d. each. 
zelient food Nut Itro 

kA ST, pAuf,, 

IlAIR.Dy, Does not dry, as is the case with Pomade made with Vegetable 
Oils. In Stoppered Bottles, ls. 6d. and 2s. 6d. each IT'S CORI 

efrkl' 

itations, 

ANIMAL OIL POMADE 
FOR THE HAIR, 

PERSIAN PERFUME 

REVALENTA ARABICA FOOD. 

Off, ri 
TOOTH PASTE 

P141,AREf4 
W.T.COOPER., 
'`FoRcies-t-i 

FOR HANDKERCHIEF, 

Particularly recommended for its Fragrance and Durability. 
In Bottles, 2s., 3s. 6d., 5s. 9d., and 7s. 6d. 

W. T. COOPER, 26 OXFORD STREET, W. 

; OIL POMA9!, 
FOR Pit. 4 

PREPARED 

ROOMS 

:RTS, !la West End Agent for Rowlands' Macassar, Ka7gdor, and Odonto. 

d 
Eke 

" NO MORE PILLS OR ANY OTHER MEDICINE. 
pERFECT digestion, strong. nerves, sound lunas, healthy liver, refreshing sleep, functional 

regularity, and energy, restored to the most disordered or enfeebledremoving speedily and effectually 

VIA indigestion (dyspepsia), cough, asthma, consumption, habitual constipation, diarrhcea, all gastric derange- 
.,,ments, haemorrhoids, liver complaints, flatulency, nervousness, biliousness, fevers, sore throats, diphtheria, 

_&5" \leatarrhs, colds, influenza, noises in the head and ears, rheumatism, gout, impurities, eruptions, hysteria, 

KisSES1Ineuralgia, 
irritability, sleeplessness, acidity, palpitation, heartburn, headache, debility, dropsy, cramps, 

IF ROO:i'spasins, 
nausea and sickness even in pregnancy or at sea, sinking fits, bronchitis, scrofula, tightness of the 

Cm BuQutt,diest, pains at tire pit of the stomach and between the shoulders, &c.by 
A 

0"0,Z DU BARRY'S DELICIOUS HEALTH-RESTOR1NG 
tIghts. 

ilmtlYtif Extract from 00,000 Cures.Cure No. 58,216, of the Marchioness de Brdhan, Paris, of a fearful liver 
lr,,q,(C/ complaint, wasting away, with a nervous palpitation all over, bad digestion, constant sleeplessness, los 

t 3pirits, and the most intolerable nervous agitation, which prevented even her sitting down for hours 
together, and which 'for seven years had resisted the careful treatment of the best French and English 
medical men. Cure No. 1771 t Lord Stuart de Dedos, Lord-Lieutenant of the County of Waterford, of 

%let many years' dyspepsia. Cure No. 49,842: Fifty years' indescribable agony from dyspepsia, nervousness, 
isthina, cough, constipation, flatulency, spasms, sickness, and vomiting.Maria Joly.' Cure No. 47,121 te, 

' 
coOliss Elizabeth Jacobs, Nazing Vicarage, Waltham Cross, Heats, of extreme nervousness, indigestion, 

u ao,[gatherings, low spirits, and nervous thricies. Cure No. 54,810: The Rev. James T. Campbell, Fakenham, 
PreY, orfolk, of indigestion and torpidity of' the liver, which had resisted all med1cal treatment. Cure No. 

Bliss Virginia Zeguers, of consumption. In Tins, lib., 2s. 9d. ; 2 lb., 4s. (3d.. ; 12 lb., 22s. 
ntm1 
4us,l.vC6,,v Barry Da Barry & Co., 77, Regent Street, London; and 26, Place Vend6me, Faris ; 12, Rue de 1111m- 

S;,';0?ereur, Brussels ; and 2, Via Oporto, Tul in. 
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JAMES 

Factory, 

BARTLETT'S 

BUILDINGS, 

HOLBORN, E.O. 

° 

RECTNNOrEA ' ASS 9 VIA 
prepaid to any address, 70s. 703. Weighs only A ounces. Shows distinctly Jupiter's Moons, windows and door:: snwi 
houses 10 miles off, Sc. Sc. This Tourist's Favourite' is valuable for Laudsm000t 30 miles ! ! The extraordinary 
excellence and cheapness are due to enormous sales, relined division of labour, steam power, and very small proms. 

The Reconnoiterer is very good.' The Marquis of CM:NW/Till:N.. A most useful glass.' Lord Greporm of Arnpney. It is remarkably good.' Lord GA RVAGII.. It gives me complete satisfaction, and is wonderfully gout* 
Sir Omar CAYLEY, of Binmpton, York.' I never before met an article that so completely answered the recommendaim of its maker, nor, although I have tried many, a glass combining so much power Ion its size with so flinch demos,' 
F. Il. FAWKES, of Fernley, Esq.' Quite as powerful as that for which I gave £5 5s.' Major STARKEY, Wrenbury Halt NentwIch.'1 have found it effective on the 1000 yards range.' Capt. SEUDEY, Royal Small Arms Factory, Enfield. 
. We have carefully tried it at an 800 yard rille.range against all tire glasses possessed by the members of the corr, 
and found it fully equal to others which cost more than four times its price.' Field. What intending tourist will 
now start without such an indispensable companion to a pleasure trip ?' Notes and Queries. 

The ETTI/K GrAss shows bullet marks at 1200 yards, and men at SI miles. price 315. nd. 
The above Glasses are only to be had direct from SA LOM and CO., 9$ Princes Street, Edinburgh, who have positively 

No AGENTS anywhere. 

JEN N ]P ¶111 11E 31 I IL Ia. 
SONG. Illustrated. 3s. 

A DECIDED SUCCESS. 

ROBERT COCKS AND CO. .ALL MUSICSELLERS. 

J AAiN IN -sz rir IE 3i a 
FANTASIA FOR PIANO. 

BY THE COMPOSER OF THE SONG. as. 
ROBERT COCKS AND CO. ALL MUSICSELLERS. 

NOTHING SUCCEEDS LIKE SUCCESS. o-- 
Bridge Parade, Bedeliffe Street, Bristol, December 20th, 1:8G3.. 

GENTLEMEN,The other day a Lady ordered of me a Family Packet, lls., of 
PARR'S LIFE Pius. She said= I consider PARS'S PILLS invaluable as co family 
medicine, and in cases of nervousness I find them are agreeable and perfect remedy.' I have in pleasure in communicating to you the above strong testimony to the 
value of your medicine ; which testimonial I consider greatly strengthened by her 
taking such cc large supply as a Family Packet contains.I am, Gentlemen, yours 
tritly,E. J. ORCHARD. 

Messrs. T. ROBERTS & CO., Crane Court, Fleet Street, London,. 

PARR'S LIEE PILLS are sold by all Chemists, in Bonos, at la. IV., 2s. 9d., and in Family 
Packets, Ils, each, with full directions with each Box. 

PERFUMES 

MARROW 

OIL. 

TO LADIES. 
WALLER'S PRICE-LIST of HAIR- 

PLAITS post free on application. 

BACK BOWS, well covered, which may be Vs 
readily redrssed. Co. 63. and ta. 63. 

DOUBLE BOWS, Is. act. and es 63. Sili 
FRIZETTES fur dressing the SINGLE 130WS, '''"'4 

ls. 04. and 2E. Ln 
PR IZETT ES for dressing tire DOUBLE BOWS, .rld 

2E. Gil. and la. 
BACK PLAITS, dressed In Loops' or Coils, 

well made, to be replalted in any form, 100. to -Ey:S 

. 215 
The NEWEST DESIGNS in GOLD, INLAID, TOR., 

TOISFSI 1 ELL BACK-COM DS, les. od. to 165. 
BOW COMBS. the same make, 6s. 64. to sr. 6c/. 
Carefully packed, Curriage-free to any part of the 

Eirgdom. 
W. WALLER, COURT HAIRDRESSER, 

11, Cambridge Terrace, Camden Road, London, N.W. 
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iiub4711,40h, 9 OSEPEI GILT:OTT, 
METALLIC PEN MAKER TO THE QUEEN, 

r!EGs to inform the Commercial World, Scholastic Institutions, and the " Public generally, that, by a novel application of his unrivalled Machinery for making Steel Pens, lie 
His introduced a NEW SERIES of his useful productions, which, for EXCELLENCE OF TEMPER, QUALITY OF 

LEa 
S. MATERIAL, and, above all, CHEAPNESS IN onus, must insure universal approbation, and defy competition. 

Each Pen bears the impress of his name as a guarantee of quality. They are put up in boxes containing 
31 IL/one gross each, with label outside, and the fac-siinile of his signature. 

At the request of numerous persons engaged in tuition, J. G. has introduced his WARRANTED SCHOOL 
and PUBLIC PENS, which are especially adapted to their use, being of different degrees of flexibility, and 
with fine, medium, and broad points, suitable for the various kinds of Writing taught in Schools. 

Sold Retail by all Stationers and Booksellers. Merchants and Wholesale Dealers can be gupplied at the 
Graham-street, Birmingham; at 91 John-street, New York ; and at 37 Gracechurcb-street, London. 

LEIS, 

IL. 

OUR MUTUAL FRIEND ADVERTISER. 

IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 

CAUTION.-CHLORO IYNE. r 241 Sg, 

?If Packet, k IN CHANCERY. 
!able as a 

perfect road9I T was clearly proved, before Vice-Chancellor Sir W. P. Wood, by affidavits 
tssisss ICL from eminent Hospital Physicians of London, that Dr. J. COLLIS BROWNE was the Discoverer of 

frovddacid, Clalorodyne ; that they prescribe it :largely, and mean no other than Dr. BROWNL'S.See Tii12CS, 
Jan. 12, 1804. The Public, therefore, are cautioned against -using any other than Dr. J. COLLIS 

,"4,616/IPT,ROWNE'S CHLORODYNE. 
THIS INVALUABLE REMEDY produces quiet refreshing sleep, relieves pain, calms the system, 

restores tito deranged functions, and stimulates healthy action of the secretions of the body, without 
creating any of those unpleasant results attending the use of opium. Old and young may take it at all 

3 9d, ,ahEhours and times, when requisite. Thousands of persons testify- to its marvellous good effects and won- 
' clerful cures, while Medical Men extol its virtues most extensively, using it in great -quantities in the 

following- dismes: 
Consumption, Asthma, Bronchitis, Whooping-Cough, Neuralgia, Diarrhcea, Rheumatism, Spasms, ex. 

AND, From J. mGrasort CROFT, M.D., M.R.C. Physicians, London, late S9ifT.Surgeon to ILII.F. 
ICE-LIST of E ,After prescribing Dr. J. Collis Browne s Chlorodyne, for the last three years, in severe cases of Neuralg 
Iglicatiot and Tic Doloreux, I feel that I am in a position to testify to its valuable effects. Really in some cases it 

5114-t eted as a chain), when all other means had failed. Without being asked for this report, I must come ,a forward and state my candid opinion that it is a most valuable medicine.' 
,d Os 64. 

NLE BOU 

. 
FrOM JNO. E. COULSTONE, M.D., Knighton. i ' 1 can confidently state that Chlorodyne in as admirable Sedative and Anti-Spasmodic, having used it in 

,e.DOUBLEIONeuralgia, Hysteria, Asthma, and Consumption with remarkably favourable results. It rdieved a fit of 
ormAstInna in four minutes, where the patient liad suffered 11 years in a most distressing manner, no pa aviesa 

rm, 
lufremedy having liad so immediate and beneficial ataeffect.' fo 

CAUTION.To avoid. Spurious Compounds or Imitations of Chlorodyne,' always ask for Dr.- J. 
ncolo, n1A'COLLIS BROWNE'S CHLOIZODYNE,' and see that his name is on the Government Stamp of each Bottle. 

ios. of to 

Sold only da Bottles, at 2s. 9d. and 4s. Sri., by all Chemists. 
ile, 6f. to ag 

tat to toy lit 
SOLE AGENT AND MAIVUFACTUP,E1t, 

_11,00 J. T. DAVENPORT, 33 Great Russell Street. Bloomsbury Square, London. 
[ 
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SCOTT ADIE, 

HAND-LOOM TWEEDS of real HIGHLAND WOOLS 
Per Shooting, Fishing, and General Country wear. 

BANNOCKBURN MAUDS in the Heathers, Granites, Stone, Lovat, and other Mixture; 
Sufficient in each for Suits, at 28s. 6d. each. 

HOME-SPUN SHEPHERD'S PLAIDS, 21s. each. 

BLACK and OXFORD SCOTCH TWEEDS in all substances for Clergymen's wear. 

SCOTT ADIE, 115 AND 115A REGENT STREET 
ENTRANCE, CORNER OP VIGO STREET, LONDON, W. 

HINAHAWS LL WHISKY V. COGNAC ER ND 

1011E1.`",- 

Two Prize Medals, 1862. 

JAQUE S'S CROQUET 

GAMES. 

JAQUES AND SON, 
102, HATTON GA11DEN. 

By Spacial Appointment to lier Majesty and H.R.H. the Princess of WaleE 

_.:Has on View the largest Choice of 

LADEES' WATERPROOF CLOAKS AND JACKET 
In the most Fashionable and Useful Shapes, suited for the Season. 

LADIES' SUMMER AND WINTER LINSEY WOOLSEY 
DRESSES AND PETTICOATS, 

SCOTCH SPUN SILKS, IRISH POPLINS, &c. 

3303.-ics, Tiur,vir SUFI'S 
In all the Clans, made to Order. 

SCOTT ADIE'S FAMOUS WATERPROOF HIGHLAND CLOAKS 
For Gentlemen, of SCOTCH TWEEDS, in various Textures, suited for all Seasons and Climates, 

THIS celebrated OLD IRISH WHISKY rivals the finest French 
-1- Brandy. It is pure, mild, mellow, delicious, and very wholesome. Sold in bottles, 

3e. 8d., at the retail houses in London ; by the agents in the principal towns in England; 
or, wholesale, at 8, Great -Windmill Street, Haymarket, W. Observe the red seal, fink, 
label, and cork branded "Kinahan's LL Whisky.'" 

Prices :Including the newly-revised Laws of 

Game, tiro, cloth gilt, in Box complete, .1.5s., les., 2. 

25s., 30s., 40s., 50s., 60s., arid 51. 5s. per set. 

Observe.Each set bears tire Manufacturer's Nails 

Descriptive Price Lists to be had at most Fancy l'xisr 

sitories. Sold Wholesale by tire Manufacturers, 

the 

s., 
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. rule, BENHAM SONS 
kENERAL FURNISHING IRONMONGERY 

I'D JA ,,,, CATALOGUE 

e seaso -Ot AY PE HAD GRATIS, AND FREE BY POST. 
II' It contains Illustrations of their extensive stock of Stoves, 

E viir enders, and Fire-lrons, Kitchen Ranges and Cooking 
.X 004ppairnaotus, Iron and Brass Bedsteads and Children's Cots, 

Is, eda ,, Bed Hangings, Blankets, kti.., Baths, Pumps, and 
i'ater:Closets, Hot Water Apparatus, Conservatories, Le. 
utlery, Electro-Plato, Tea lime Lamps, and every de- 

liNSD. cription of General Furnishing Ironmongery. 

TABLE CUTLERY. 
...S '2Excir POLISHED MAHOGANY CASE, 

containing 3 Dozen best Ivory- 
handled Table Knives (No. 12), 2 
Dozen Dessert Knives, 3 Pairs of 

LANT, ny A Meat Carvers, 2 Pairs of Poultry 
, Li ti ! C. . , 141 at x ers and 1 Table Steel £15 15 

621s)16andainialler sizes front 8 8 

IVODY-MANDLED BALANCED TABLE KNIVES, 
(OH DAM] 15s. 61. to 55s. per Dozen, according to 

' 
?Mien/ and quality. Carvers to correspond. 
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OUR MUTUAL FRIEND ADVERTISER. 

ELECTRO-PLATED 
; aid der 31ix,. 

:e(1418U, 

BENHAM & SONS, 
04111, PIail.T111CIVOSTS rztom sss., .O.COORDING TO SIZE% 

THE PRICES ARE SUBJECT To 5 PER CENT. DISCOUNT FOP. READY MONEY. 

13 

01100 Nos, 10, 20, and 21 WIGMORE ST., CAVENDISH SQUARE, LONDON, W. 

CAUTION. 
FOX'S Frames for Umbrellas and. Parasol. 

SAMUEL FOX & CO., 
PATENTEES and SOLE MANUFACTURERS of the PARAGON FRAME', 

And Manufacturers of Frames, made of solid steel wire, for Umbrellas and Parasols, beg lo invite notice to their Label. 
which should be placed inside each Umbrella and Parasol, and ta caution Dealers and the Public against imitations of 
their Patent Pebble Tips. These imitations, which ares-brittle and easily defaced, are being used by other persons to 
cause inferior Frames to resemble those manufactured by S. Fox and Co., by which a small extra profit may be made, 
at the expense of the durability of the Umbrella or Parasol. 

S. Fox and Co.'s Frames, made of solid wire, are warranted not lo lock together on opening the Umbrella or Parasol, 
and, from the superior quality and temper of the steel, will not snap nor become bent in the usE. They are charged 
one penny per Umbrella or Parasol more than the FranTer of other makers. 

S. Fox and Co.'s Patent Pebble Tips, being used only as a trade mark to denote their special manufacture, are 
charged without profit They are of extreme strength and durability, and will last as long as the Frames. 

DzsrcAn, near Sheffield, May, 1061. 

Fiddle Pattern. 

Threaded Threaded, 
Cottage or ti i 

Old Silver ,a,',",,,del'd Shell, Lily, 

Pattern. Cottage or Rose 
Patton,. Pattern. 

Medium Heavy Heavy Heavy Heavy 

12 Table Pos-lío 
12 Table Spoons . . 

..1',2 

QUality. Plating. Plating. Plating,, Pattern. 

X 15 0 
15 0 

£.`, 15 
15 

£3 10 
3 10 

£3 10 
3 10 

12 Dessert Forks . . . . 12 2 0 2 2 8 2 5 

12 Dessert Spoons . . . . 12 2 0 2 2 8 2 3 

2 Gravy Spoons . . 16 0 0 0 1 7 1 7 

1 Soup'Ladle 13 16 0 16 1 0 1 0 

1 Fish Knife 15 18 0 18 1 0 1 0 

4 Sauce Ladles . . . 16 0 0 o 1 6 1 6 

4 Salt Spoons (gilt bowls) . 8 10 0 10 0 12 0 12 

1 Mustard Spodn (gilt bowl) 2 2 6 2 0 3 0 3 

72 Tea Spoons . . . . . 0 6 0 6 1 15 1 15 

1 Sogar, Tongs . . . . 4 5 0 5 0 5 0 5 

1 Sugar Sifter (pierced) . . 5 6 0 6 0 7 0 7 

1 11101A Sugar Spoon . . 2 3 0 3 0 3 0 3 

6 Egg Spoons (gilt bowls) . 12 15 0 15 0 13 0 13 

1 Butter Knife . , . . 4 4 6 4 0 0 0 6 

£13 6 0 £'1 0 0 £17 0 4120 19 6 £20 19 

FORKS. SPOONS AND 

& 

- - 

- 

. . . . 2 

. . 2 2 2 
1 2 2 
1 2 2 

. 0 
0 

1 

0 
0 
1 

0 
0 
0 

0 
1 
0 

0 0 
0 0 
0 0 
0 0 - 



This Frilling is not attached to any 

FURY JIM 

f&fetritI6N-*E 
TS a coating of Pure Silver over Nickel. A coin_ 

binat ion of two Metals possessing such valuable properties renders it is appearance and wear equal to Sterling Silver, 

MANUFACTURED SOLELY BY AND J. SLACK, 
Cruet Frames, from ter.; Corner Dishes, al. 8s. set, forming Eight Dalles; Tea and Coffee Sets from 41. 10s. Hines 

Electro Plated Strong Plated Thread or Threat, 
Fiddle Pattern. Fiddle Pattern. Pattern. with Shell. Le. cl. Z s. 

'fable Forks, per dozen 1 10 0 .... 1 IS 
hSbel t Forks 1 0 0 ....I 10 

Table Spoons 1 10 0 ....i IS 
Dessert Spoons 1 0 O .... 1 10 
Tea Spoons 0 12 0 .... 0 IS 

EVERY ARTICLE POR THE TABLE AS IN SILVER. 
OLD GOODS REPEATED EQUAL TO NEW. 

SLACK'S TABLE CUTLERY 
Has been celebrated 50 years for quality and cheapness. 

Their Catalogue of Drawings and Prices may be bad gratis, or sent Post-free. Orders aboco 21. sent carriage free, per rail, and packed without charge. 

RICHARD AND JOHN SLACK, 
IRONMONGERS TO HER MAJESTY, 

336 STRAND, opposite SOMERSET HOUSE. 

lirAITY a Lady has had to lament the total loss of her Preserves and Pickles for want of a good Cover for her Jars: this want is note supplied in the shape of an Airtight Cap or Lid, which her- metically seals any Bottle, Jar, or other vessel it may be placed on, and is proof against the attack; of Pats. Mire, or Insects. It can be fixed or removed in a moment, and will last for years in any climate. 
Sold by Chemists, Ironmongers, Glass, China, and other Dealers, tinoughout the United Kingdom. 
Descriptive Illustrations, Prices, hic., may be had from 

GEORGE JENNINGS, 
Wholesale Depot, Palace Wharf, Palace Road, 

LAMBETH, S. 

Sample Cap post free for Four Stamps. 

. s. <1. £o.iL 
2 8 0 . . . . 3 0 0 .... 1 15 0 .... 2 2 0 .... 2 8 0 .... 3 0 0 ... 1 15 0.220 .... 13 G .... 110 0 

Cash'5 Cambric Frilling 
Requires neither ¡lemming nor 

whipping , and_ is of a fine and 
peculiarly durable material, 
perfectly free from all dress. 
It- is of various widths. 
For trimming all kinds of 
LADIES' and CHILDREN'S 
WASHING APPAREL. 

gm Sold by all Drapers, in Envelopes 
containing 12 yards, and abteeartienegs.the 

So names of J. C S P 
band, and can be sewn on with great neatness. 

S. FAIVIIV JARS. 
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6 most refreshing preparation for the Complexion, dispelling the cloud of languor and relaxation, allaying all heat and 

42ASIIisik' [tabilitY' in. Freckles, Tan Spots, Pimples, Flushes, and Discoloration fly before its application, an give place to a clear and d 
ir a id immediately affording the pleasing sensation attending restored elasticity and healthful state of' the 

;,y Toscilthy complexion. In cases of sunburn, or stings of insects, its virtues have long been acknowledged. Price Ss. 6d. 
a 1 Ss. 6d. per bottle. 

CUT/411e 
heat of Summer also frequently communicates a dryness to the huir and a tendency to fall off, which may be 

completely obviated by the use of 

*DM' flaps Rowlands' Macassar Oil, 
-21'"24iV,i'l invigorator and beautifier of the hair beyond all precedent. Price 3s. 6d., lo., les. Chi. (equal to four small), and 210. 

'er Bottle. ... 
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Rowlands' Halydor, 

The Scorching RAYS of the KIN, and 
Heated Pattieles of DUST, 

win find 

Rowlands' Odonto, 
OR PEARL DENTIFRICE, 

I. White Powder compounded of the choicest and most fragrant exotics. It bestows on the Teeth a pearl-like white- 
less, frees them from tartar, and imparts to the gums a healthy firmness, and to the breath a pleasing fragrance. 
'rice 2s. 9d. per box. 

Sold by Chemists and Pelfunters. 
Ask for " ROWLANDS '" Articles. 

Lap BE Zppointilicat ti) Z. tbe prince al0 princeoRi 

ImmitglaCt 85 J. SANGSTER, 
)fafinemi,o 

g to announce that they have prepared, for the present Season, a huge assortment of SUN SHADES 
tl 

dog 
and PARASOLS, made of entirely New Patterns in Lyons Silk-, Lace, &c. 

hm all de PRIZE MEDAL, 1862. 
140 REGENT STREET, 
94 FLEET STREET, 

10 ROYAL EXCHANGE, 
*75 CHEAPSIDE. 

*Wholesale Department. 

UMBRELLAS, 
ON FOX'S PARAGON FRAMES. 

W. and J. S. have been awarded F'OUR PRIZE 
MEDALS for the quality of their SILK and ALPACA 
'UMBRELLAS. A Label, of the 'annexed pattern, with 
tito words 'SANGSTER& MAKERS,' is attached 
to all Umbrellas of their Manufacture. 

Wholesale Lists of Prices may be had on application at their Warehouse, 
75 Cheapside. 

N.B.OBSERVE THE NAME. 
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W7.17JIAIVI S. B U RTON, 
GENERAL FURNISHING IRONMONGER, 

THE PERFECT SUBSTITUTE 
FOR SILVER. 

THE REAL NICKEL SILVER, 
Introduced more than thirty years ago by 

WILLIAM S. BURTON, 
When PLATED by the patent process of Messrs. tibios- 
son and Co., is beyond all comparison the very best article 
next to sterling silver that can be employed as such, 
either usefully or ornamentally, as by no possible test 
can it be. distinguished from real silver. 

A small useful set, guaranteed of first quality for finish 
end durability, as follows: 

By Appointment, to H.R.H. the PRINCE of WALES. 

knives, 155. Sets, Covers, 
and Corner Dishes, Cruet and Liqueur Frames, &c., at 
proportionate prices. All kinds of re-plating done by 
the patent process. 

1,c. E2 Tea as 4 Coffee Dish 

,,,,,, 

CUTLERY WARRANTED, 
The most varied Assortment of TABLE CUTLERY it 

the World, all warranted, is on sale at 

WILLIAM S. BURTON'S, 
At prices that are remunerative only bemuse of 

largeness of the sales. 

Tire Largest Stock in existence of PLATED I 1,NSERT 

E Ni 1 VES and FORKS, in Cases and otherwise, and of tis 
new Plated Fish Carvers. 

BATHS 84 TOILET WARE, 
WILLIAM S. BURTON has ONE LARGE SHOW 
ROOM devoted exclusively to the display of nAntsfm 
ToiLET WARE. The Stock of each is at once tie 

largest, newest, and most varied ever submitted lo its 

Jubile, and marked at prices proportionate with the* 
that have tended to make bis establishment the most dn. 

tinguished in this country. Poftable Showers. 7$. 0/4 
Pillar Showers. 31. to 51.; Nursery, 155. to 320.; Spaniel 
14$. to 325.; Slip, 14s. to 31s. Mt. A large Assortment ot 

Gas Furnace, llot and Cold Plunge, Vapour, and Cusp 

Shower.haths; Toilet Ware in great variety, from 15s.64 
to 45s, the set of three. 

GENERAL FURNISHING TRONM 
WILLIAM S. BURTON 

ONG-ER 
By Appointment to H.R.H. THE PRINCE OF WALES, 

Sends a CATALOGUE gratis and pose paid. It contains upwards of 600 Illustrations of bis illimited Stork o! 

Sterling Silver and Electro Plate, Nickel Silver, and Britannia Metal Goods, Dish Covers, 1 lot-water Dishes, Sores 

Fenders, Marble Chitnneypieces, Kitchen Ranges, Lamps, Gaseliers, Tea Trays. Urns atol Kettles, Clocks, Tsr, 
Cutlery, Baths, Toilet Ware, Turnery, Iron and Brass Bedsteads, Bedding. Bedroom Cabinet Furniture, &c., with Lists 

of Prices, arad PLANS of the TWENTY LAW E S110 \ - ROOMS at 

33- OXFORD STREET, W.; 1, la, 2, 3, & 4, NEWMAN STREET 
4, 5, & 6, PERRY'S PLACE; & 1 NEWMAN YARD, LONDON. 

ESTABLISHED 1820. 

LONDON : PRINTED By WILLIAM CLONES AND SONS, STAMFORD STREET AND CHARING CROSS. 

Fiddle 
or Old 
Silver 

Pattern. 

Bead 
Pattern. 

Thread 
orBruns- 

wick 
Pattern. 

King s 
or Lily, 

&c. 

12 Table Folks 1 13 0 2 
L s. a. L s. d. .0 s. a, s. d. 

0 0 2 4 0 2 10 0 
12 Table Spoons 1 13 0 2 0 0 2 4 0 2 10 0 
12 Dessert Forks 1 4 0 1 10 0 1 12 0 1 15 0 
12 Dessert Spoons I 4 0 1 10 0 1 12 0 1 15 0 
12 Tea Spoons 16 0 1 0 0 1 2 0 1 5 0 
6 Egg Spoons, 10 0 12 0 12 0/ 13 6 

O 

OIL bowls.. 
Sauce Ladles..., o 80 80 00 

1 Gravy Spoon 6 6 9 0 10 0 11 0 
2. Salt. Spoons, t 

glit bowls.. S 3 4 40 40 46 
1 Mustard Spoon, 

gilt bowl... Ç 
20 20 23 

1 Pair Sugar Tongs 2 3 36 40 
1 Pair Fish Carvers 1 4 0 1 lo o 1 10 0 1 10 0' 
1 Butter Knife. 2 6 4 o 56 G 

Soup Ladle .. 10 0 12 0 10 0 17 0 
1 Sugar Sifter 3 3 4 6 4 6! 6 0 

Total 019 012 9 0t3 o 614 17 3 

Any article to be had sing y at the same priven. An 
oak chest to contain the above, and a relative number of 

labio Dessert 
Knives 

per doz. per dot per ir**, 

Irony HANDLES. s. d. 8. 4 
31-IIICh ivory handles 120 06 4 

31-itich fine Ivory handles 15 0 1 I 6 4 6 

44nch Ivory balance handles Di 0 Il 0 5 0 

4-inch lino Ivory handles 21 0 17 0 7 1 

4-incli finest African ivory} 
handles 0 26 0 11 0 

Ditto, with silver ferules ... 40 0 33 0 12 0 

Dit to, carved hand les,si Iver 
ferules 50 0 43 0 17 6 

Nickel clectro.silver han- 
dies, any pattern 25 0 19 0 17 6 

Silver handles Many pattern 84 0 51 0 21 0 

Tinge AND Hong HANDLES. 
Knives and Forks per dozen. 
'White bone handles 11 0 86 2 0 

Initio, balance handles Si o 17 0 4 1 

Black born. rInn'd shoulders 17 0 140 41 
Do., very strong rivetted Wis.! 12 0 90 31 

18 
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CHAPTER V. 
BOFFIN'S BOWER. 

OVER against a London house, a corner house not far from Caven- 
dish. Square, a man with a wooden leg had sat for some years, with 
his remaining foot in a basket in cold weather, picking up a living 
on this wise :Every morning at eight o'clock, he stumped to the corner, 
carrying a chair, a clothes-horse, a pair of trestles, a board, a basket, and 
an umbrella, all strapped together. Separating these, the board and 
trestles became a counter, the basket supplied the few small lots of 
fruit and sweets that he offered for sale upon it and became a foot- 
warmer, the unfolded clothes-horse displayed a choice collection of 
halfpenny ballads and became a screen, and the stool planted within 
it became his post for the rest of the day. All weathers saw the man 
at the post. This is to be accepted in a double sense, for he con- 
trived a back to his wooden stool, by placing it against the lamp-post. 
When the weather was wet, he put up his umbrella over his stock in 
trade, not over himself ; when the weather was dry, he furled that 
faded article, tied it round with a piece of yarn, and laid it cross-wise 
under the trestles : where it looked like an unwholesomely-forced let- 
tuce that had lost in calor and cr ispness what it had gained in size. 

He had established his right to the corner, by imperceptible pre- 
scription. He had never varied his ground an inch, but had in 
the beginning diffidently taken the corner upon which the side 
of the house gave. A howling corner in the winter time, a dusty 
corner in the summer time, an undesirable corner at the best of times. 
Shelterless fragments of straw and paper got up revolving storms 
there, when the main street was at peace ; and the water-cart, as if it 
were drunk or short-sighted, came blundering and jolting round it, 
making it muddy when all else was clean. 

On the front of his sale-board hung a little placard, like a kettle- 
holder, bearing the inscription in his own small text : 

Errands gone 
On with fi 
Delity By 
Ladies and Gentlemen I remain 
Your humble Servt: 

Silas Wegg. 

He had not only settled it with himself in course of time, that he 
was errand-goer by appointment to the house at the corner (though 
he received such commissions not half a dozen times in a year, and then only as some servant's deputy), but also that he was one of the 
house's retainers and owed vassalage to it and was bound to leal and 
loyal interest in it. For this reason, he always spoke of it as " Our 
House," and, though his knowledge of its affairs was mostly specula- 

VOL. I. 
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tive and all wrong, claimed to be in its confidence. On similar grounds 
he never beheld an inmate at any one of its windows but he touched 
his hat. Yet, he knew so little about the inmates that he gave 
them names of his own invention : as "Miss Elizabeth," "Master 
George," " Aunt Jane," " Uncle Parker "having no authority what- 
ever for any such designations, but particularly the lastto which, 
as a natural consequence, he stuck with great obstinacy. 

Over the house itself, he exercised the same imaginary power 
as over its inhabitants and their affairs. He had never been in it, 
the length of a piece of fat black water-pipe which trailed itself 
over the area-door into a damp stone passage, and had rather the air 
of a leech on the house that had " taken " wonderfully ; but this was 
no impediment to his arranging it according to a plan of his own. 
It was a great dingy house with a quantity of dim side window and 
blank back premises, and it cost his mind a world of trouble so to 
lay it out as to account for everything in its external appearance. 
But, this once done, was quite satisfactory, and he rested persuaded, 
that he knew his way about the house blindfold : from the barred 
garrets in the high roof, to the two iron extinguishers before the 
main doorwhich seemed to request all lively visitors to have the 
kindness to put themselves out, before entering. 

Assuredly, this stall of Silas Wegg's was the hardest little stall of 
all the sterile little stalls in London. It gave you the face-ache to 
look at his apples, the stomach-ache to look at his oranges, the tooth- 
ache to look at his nuts. Of the latter commodity he had always a 
grim little heap, on which lay a little wooden measure which had no 
discernible inside, and was considered to represent the penn'orth 
appointed by Magna Charta. Whether from too much east wind 
or noit was an easterly conierthe stall, the stock, and the 
keeper, were all as dry as the Desert. Wegg was a knotty man, and a 
close-grained, with a face carved out of very hard material, that had 
just as much play of expression as a watchman's rattle. When he 
laughed, certain jerks occurred in it, and the rattle sprung. Sooth to 
say, he was so wooden a man that he seemed to have taken his 
wooden leg naturally, and rather suggested to the fanciful observer, 
that he might be expectedif his development received no untimely 
checkto be completely set up with a pair of wooden legs in about 
six months. 

Mr. Wegg was an observant person, or, as he himself said, " took 
a powerful sight of notice." He saluted all his regular passers-by 
every day, as he sat on his stool backed up by the lamp-post ; and on the 
adaptable character of these salutes he greatly plumed himself. Thus, 
to the rector, he addressed a bow, compounded of lay deference, and a 
slight touch of the shady preliminary meditation at church. ; to the 
doctor, a confidential bow, as to a gentleman whose acquaintance with 
his inside he begged respectfully to acknowledge ; before the Quality 
he delighted to abase himself ; and for Uncle Parker, who was in the 
army (at least, so he had settled it), he put his open hand to the side of 
his hat, in a military manner which that angry-eyed buttoned-up 
inflammatory-faced old gentleman appeared but imperfectly to appre- 
ciate. 
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The only article in which Silas dealt, that was not hard, was 
gingerbread. On a certain day, some wretched infant having pur- 
chased the damp gingerbread-horse (fearfully out of condition), and. the 
.adhesive bird-cage, which had been exposed for the day's sale, he had 
taken a tin box from under his stool to produce a relay of those 
dreadful specimens, and was going to look in at the lid, when he said 
to himself, pausing : "Oh! Here you are again !" 

The words referred to a broad, round-sho-uldered, one-sided old fellow 
in mourning, coming comically ambling towards the corner, dressed in 
a pea over-coat, and carrying a large stick. Be wore thick shoes, and 
thick leather gaiters, and thick gloves like a hedger's. Both as to 
his dress and to himself, he was of an overlapping rhinoceros build, 
with folds in his cheeks, and his forehead, and his eyelids, and his 
lips, and his ears; but with bright, eager, childishly-inquiring, grey 
eyes, under his ragged eyebrows, and broad-brimmed hat. A very 
odd-looking old fellow altogether. 

" Here you are again," repeated Mr. Wegg, musing. " And what 
are you now? Are you in the Funns, or where are you? Have 
you lately come to settle in this neighbourhood, or do you own to 
another neighbourhood ? Are you in independent circumstances, or 
is it wasting the motions of a bow on. you ? Come ! I'll speculate ! 

I'll invest a7bow in you." 
Which Mr. Wegg, having replaced his tin box, accordingly did, as 

he rose to bait his gingerbread-trap for some other devoted infant. 
The salute was acknowledged with : 

" Morning, sir ! Morning ! Morning !" 
(" Calls me Sir !" said MI Wegg, to himself. "He won't answer. 

A bow gone !") 
" Morning, morning, morning !" 
" Appears to be rather a 'arty old cock, too," said Mr. Wegg, as 

before. " Good morning to you, sir." 
"Do you remember me, then?" asked his new acquaintance, stop- 

ping in his amble, one-sided, before the stall, and speaking in a 
pouncing way, though with great good-humour. 

"I have noticed you go past our house, sir, several times in the 
course of the last week or so. 

" Our house," repeated the other. "Meaning ?" 

"Yes," said Mr. Wegg, nodding, as the other pointed the clumsy 
forefinger of his right glove at the corner house. 

"Oh! Now, what," pursued the old fellow, in an inquisitive 
planner, carrying his knotted stick in his left arm as if it were a 
baby, " what do they allow you now ?" 

" It's job work that I do for our house," returned Silas, drily, and 
with reticence ; " it's not yet brought to an exact allowance." 

"Oh! It's not yet brought to an exact allowance ? No! It's not 
yet brought to an exact allowance. Oh !Morning, morning, 
morning !" 

" Appears to be rather a cracked old cock," thought Silas, qualify- 
ing his former good opinion, as the other ambled off. But, in a 
moment he was back again with the question : 

" How did you get your wooden leg?" 
D 2 

-, 
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Mr. Wegg replied, (tartly to this personal inquiry), "In an 
accident." 

"Do you like it?" 
" Well ! I haven't got to keep it warm," Mr. Wegg made 

answer, in a sort of desperation occasioned by the singularity of the 
question. 

"He hasn't," repeated the other to his knotted stick, as he gave it 
a hug ; "he hasn't 

b0.otha 
!ha !to keep it warm ! Did you ever 

hear of the name ofBoffin?" 
"No," said Mr. Wegg, who was growing restive under this exami- 

nation. "I never did hear of the name of Boffin." 
"Do you like it?" 
" Why, no," retorted Mr. Wegg, again approaching desperation ; 

"I can't say I do." 
" Why don't you like it?" 
"I don't know why I don't," retorted Mr. Wegg, approaching 

frenzy, "but I don't at all." 
" Now, I'll tell you something that'll make you sorry for that," 

said the stranger, smiling "My name's Boffin.' 
"I can't help it!" returned Mr. Wegg. Implying in his manner 

the offensive addition, " and if I could, I wouldn't. ' 
" But there's another chance for you," said Mr. Boffin, smiling 

still, "Do you like the name of Nicodemus ? Think it over. Nick, 
or Noddy.' 

" It is not, sir," Mr. Wegg rejoined, as he sat down on his stool, 
with an air of gentle resignation, combined with melancholy candour ; 
" it is not a name as I could wish any one that I had a respect for, 
to call me by ; but there may be persons that would not view it 
with the same objections.I don't know why," Mr. Wegg added, 
anticipating another question. 

" Noddy Boffin," said that gentleman. " Noddy. That's my 
name. Noddyor NickBoffin. What's your name 2" 

" Silas Wegg.I don't," said Mr. Wegg, bestirring himself to take 
the same precaution as before, "I don't know why Silas, and I don't 
know why Wegg." 

" Now, Wegg," said Mr. Boffin, hugging his stick closer, "I want 
to make a sort of offer to you. Do you remember when you first see 
me?" 

The wooden Wegg looked at him with a meditative eye, and also 
with a softened air as descrying possibility of profit. "Let me 
think I ain't quite sure, and yet I generally take a powerful sight 
of notice, too. Was it on a Monday morning, when the butcher-boy 
had been to our house for orders, and bought a ballad of me, which, 
being unacquainted with the tune, I run it over to him?" 

" Right, Wegg, right ! But he bought more than one." 
"Yes, to be sure, sir ; he bought several; and wishing to lay out 

his money to the best, he took my opinion to guide his choice, and 
we went over the collection together. To be sure we did. Here 
was him as it might be, and here was myself as it might be, and 
there was you, Mr. Boffin, as you identically are, with your self-same 
stick under your very same arm, and your very same back towards 
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us. Tobesure !" added Mr. Wegg, looking a little round Mr. 
Boffin, to take him in the rear, and identify this last extraordinary 
coincidence, " your wery self-same back !" 

" What do you think I was doing, Wegg ?" 
"I should judge, sir, that you might be glancing your eye down 

the street." 
"No, Wegg. I was a listening." 
" Was you, indeed?" said Mr. Wegg, dubiously. 
" Not in a dishonorable way, Wegg, because you was singing to 

the butcher ; and you wouldn't sing secrets to a butcher in the 
street, you know." 

" It never happened that I did so yet, to the best of my remembrance," 
said Mr. Wegg, cautiously. " But I might do it. A man can't say 
what he might wish to do some day or another." (This, not to re- 
lease any little advantage he might derive from Mr. Boffin's avowal.) 

" Well," repeated Boffin, "I was a listening to you and to hint. 
And what do youyou haven't got another stool, have you ? I'm 
rather thick in my breath." 

"I haven't got another, but you're welcome to this," said Wegg, 
resigning it. " It's a treat to me to stand." 

" Lard !" exclaimed. Mr. Boffin, in a tone of great enjoyment, as he 
settled himself down, still nursing- his stick like a baby, " it's a 
pleasant place, this ! And then to be shut in on each side, with these 
ballads, like so many book-leaf blinkers! Why, it's delightful !" 

" If I am not mistaken, sir," Mr. Wegg delicately hinted, resting a 
hand on his stall, and bending over the discursive Boffin, " you 
alluded to some offer or another that was in your mind?" 

" I'm coming to it ! All right. I'm coining to it ! I was going 
to say that when I listened that morning, I listened with hadmiration 
amounting to haw. I thought to myself, 'Here's a man with a 
wooden lega literary man with 

" Nnot exactly so, sir," said Mr. Wegg. 
" Why, you know every one of these songs by name and by tune, 

and if you want to read or to sing any one on 'em off straight, you've 
only to whip on your spectacles and do it!" cried Mr. Boffin. "I 
see you at it!" 

" Well, sir," returned Mr. Wegg, with a conscious inclination of 
the head ; " we'll say literary, then." 

" A literary manwith a wooden lecrand all Print is open to 
him!' That's what I thought to myself, that morning," pursued 
Mr. Boffin, leaning forward to describe, uncramped by the clothes- 
horse, as large an arc as his right arm could make ; " all Print is 
open to him!' And it is, ain't it?" 

" Why, truly, sir," Mr. Wegg admitted, with modesty ; "I believe 
you couldn't show me the piece of English print, that I wouldn't be 
equal to collaring and throwing." 

" On the spot ?" said Mr. Boffin. 
" On the spot." 
"I know'd it! Then consider this. Here am I, a man without a 

wooden leg, and yet all print is shut to me." 

7 
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" Indeed, sir?" Mr. Wegg returned with increasing self-com- 
placency. "Education. neglected?" 

" Neglected !" repeated Boffin, with emphasis. " That ain't no 
word for it. I don't mean to say but what if you showed me a B, 

could so far give you change for it, as to answer Boffin." 
"Come, come; sir,' said Mr. Wegg, throwing in a little encourage- 

ment, " that's something, too." 
"It's something," answered Mr. Boffin, "but I'll take my oath it 

ain't much." 
" Perhaps it's not as much as could be wished by an inquiring 

mind, sir,' Mr. Wegg admitted. 
" Now, look here. I'm retired from business. Me and Mrs. 

BoffinHenerietty Boffinwhich her father's name was Henery, and 
her mother's name was Hetty, and so you get itwe live on a com- 
pittance, under the will of a diseased governor." 

Gentleman dead, sir?" 
"Man alive, don't I tell you? A diseased governor ? Now, it's too 

late for me to begin shovelling and sifting at alphabeds and grammar- 
books. I'm getting to be a old bird, and I want to take it easy. 
But I want some readingsome fine bold reading, some splendid 
book in a gorging Lord-Mayor's-Show of wollumes " (probably mean- 
ing gorgeous, but misled by association of ideas); " as'll reach right 
down your pint of view, and take time to go by you. How can I 
get that reading, Wegg? By," tapping him on the breast with the 
head of his thick stick, " paying a man truly qualified to do it, so 
much an hour (say twopence) to come and do it.' 

" Hem! Flattered, sir, I am sure," said Wegg, beginning to 
regard himself in quite a new light. "Hem! This is the offer 
you mentioned, sir ?" 

"Yes. Do you like it?" 10. "I am considering of it, Mr. Boffin." 
"I don't," said Boffin, in a free-handed manner, " want to tie a 

literary manwith a wooden legdown too tight. A halfpenny an 
hour shan't part us. The hours are your own to choose, after you've 
done for the day with your house here. I live over Maiden-Lane 
wayout Holloway directionand you've only got to go East-and- 
by-North when you've finished here, and you're there. Twopence 
halfpenny an hour," said Boffin, taking a piece of chalk from his 
pocket and getting off the stool to work the sum on the top of 
it in his own way ; " two long'uns and a short'untwopence half- 
penny ; two short'uns is a long'un and two two long'uns is four 

r long'unsmaking five 
lono-t''uns 

; six nights a week at five longnns 
a night," scoring them all down separately, " and you mount up to 
thirty long'uns. A round'un! Half a crovni !" 

Pointing to this result as a large and satisfactory one, Mr. Boffin 
smeared it out with his moistened glove, and sat down on the 
remains. 

" Half a crown," said Wegg, meditating. "Yes. (It ain't much,. 
sir.) Half a crown." 

"Per week, you know." 
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"Per week. Yes. As to the amount of strain upon the intellect 

now. Was you thinking; at all of poetry ?" Mr. Wegg inquired, 

musino.b " Would it come clearer ?" Mr. Boffin asked. 
"It would come dearer," Mr. Wegg returned. "For when a 

person comes to grind off poetry night after night, it is but right he 

should expect to be paid for its weakening effect on his mind." 
" To tell you the truth Wegg," said Boffin, "I wasn't thinking of 

poetry, except in so fur as this :If you was to happen now and then 
to feel yourself in the mind to tip me and Mrs. Boffin one of your 

ballads, why then we should drop into poetry." 
"I follow you, sir," said Wegg. "But not being a regular musical 

professional, I should be loath to engage myself for that ; and there- 

fore when I dropped into poetry, I should ask to be considered so fur, 

in the light of a friend." 
At this, Mr. Boffin's eyes sparkled, and he shook Silas earnestly by 

the hand : protesting that it was more than he could have asked, and 

that he took it very kindly indeed. 
"What do you think of the terms, Wegb o, 9" Mr. Boffin then 

demanded, with unconcealed anxiety. 
Silas, who had stimulated this anxiety by his hard reserve of 

manner, and who had begun to understand his man very well, 

replied with an air ; as if he were saying something extraordinarily 
generous and great : 

"Mr. Boffin, I never bargain." 
"So I should have thought of you!" said Mr. Boffin, admiringly. 
"No, sir. I never did 'aggle and I never will 'aggle. Conse- 

quently I meet you at once, free and fair, with Done, for double 

the money!" 
Mr. Boffin seemed a little unprepared for this conclusion, but 

assented, with the remark, " You. know better what it ought to be 

than I do, Wegg," and again shook hands with him upon it. 

" Could you begin to night, Wegg?" he then demanded. 

"Yes, sir," said Mr. Wegg, careful to leave all the eagerness to 

him "I see no difficulty if you wish it. You are provided with 
the needful implementa book, sir ?" 

"Bought him at a sale," said Mr. Boffin. "Eight wollumes. Red 

and gold. Purple ribbon in every wollume, to keep the place where 

you leave off. Do you know him?" 
" The book's name, sir?" inquired Silas. 

"I thought you might have know'd him without, it," said Mi' 

Boffin slightly disappointed. " His name is Decline-And-Fall-Off 
The-Rooshan-Empire." (Mr. Boffin went over these stones slowly 

and with much caution.) 
"Ay indeed!" said Mr. Wegg, nodding his head with an air oi 

friendly recognition. 
" You know him, Wegg?" 
"I haven't been not to say right slap through him, very lately," 

Mr. Wegg made answer, " having been otherways employed, Mr. 
Boffin. But know him? Old familiar declining and falling off the 
Rooshan?, Rather, sir ! Ever since I was not so high as your stick. 

411 
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Ever since my eldest brother left our cottage to enlist into the 
army. On which occasion, as the ballad that was made about it 
describes: 

"Beside that cottage door, Mr. Boffin, 
A girl was on her knees; 

She held aloft a snowy scarf, Sir, 
Which (my eldest brother noticed) fluttered in the breeze. 

She breathed a prayer for him, Mr. Boffin ; 
A prayer he coold not hear. 

And my eldest brother lean'd upon his sword, Mr. Boffin, 
And wiped away a tear." 

Much impressed by this family circumstance, and also by the 
friendly disposition of Mr. Wegg, as exemplified in his so soon drop- 
ping into poetry, Mr. Boffin again shook hands with that ligneous 
sharper, and besought him to name his hour. Mr. Wegg named 
eight. 

" Where I live," said Mr. Boffin, " is called The Bower. Boffin's 
Bower is the name Mrs. Boffin christened it when we come into it as 
a property. If you should meet with anybody that don't know it by 
that name (which hardly anybody does), when you've got nigh upon 
about a odd mile, or say and a quarter if you like, up Maiden Lane, 
Battle Bridge, ask for Harmony Jail, and you'll be put right. I shall 
expect you, Wegg," said Mr. Boffin, clapping him on the shoulder 
with the greatest enthusiasm, " most jyfully. I shall have no 
peace or patience till you come. Print is now opening ahead of me. 
This night, a literary manwith, a wooden leg " he bestowed an 
admiring look upon that decoration, as if it greatly enhanced the 
relish of Mr. Wegg's attainments" will begin to lead me a new 
life! My fist again, Wegg. Morning, morning, morning !" 

Left alone at his stall as the other ambled off, Mr. Wegg subsided 
into his screen, produced a small pocket-handkerchief of a penitenti- 
ally-scrubbing character, and took himself by the nose with a 
thoughtful aspect. Also, -while he still grasped that feature, he 
directed several thoughtful looks down the street, after the retiring 
figure of Mr. Boffin. But, profound gravity sat enthroned on Wegg's 
countenance. For, while he considered within himself that this was 
an old fellow of rare simplicity, that this was an opportunity to be 
improved, and that here might be money to be got beyond present 
calculation, still he compromised himself by no admission that his 
new engagement was at all out of his way, or involved the least 
element of the ridiculous. Mr. Wegg would even have picked a 
handsome quarrel with any one who should have challenged his deep 
acquaintance with those aforesaid eight volumes of Decline and Fall. 
His gravity was -unusual, portentous, and immeasurable, not because 
he admitted any doubt of himself, but because he perceived it neces- 
sary to forestall any doubt of himself in others. And herein he 
ranged with that very numerous class of impostors, who are quite as 
determined to keep up appearances to themselves, as to their neigh- 
bours. 

A certain loftiness, likewise, took possession of Mr. Wegg ; a con- 
descending cense of being in request as an official expounder of nays- 
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teries. It did not move him to commercial greatness, but rather 
to littleness, insomuch that if it had been within the possibilities of 
things for the wooden measure to hold fewer nuts than usual, it 
would have done so that day. But, when night carne, and with her 
veiled eyes beheld him stumping towards Boffin's Bower, he was 
elated too. 

The Bower was as difficult to find, as Fair Rosamond's without 
the clue. Mr. Wegg, having reached the quarter indicated, inquired 
for the Bower half a dozen times without the least success, until he 
remembered to ask for Harmony Jail. This occasioned a quick 
change in the spirits of a hoarse gentleman and a donkey, whom he 
had much perplexed. 

"Why, yer mean Old Harmon's, do yer ?" said the hoarse gentle- 
man, who was driving his donkey in a track, with a carrot for a 
whip. " Why did'nt yer niver say so ? Eddard and me is a goin' 
by him ! Jump in." 

Mr. Wegg complied, and the hoarse gentleman invited his atten- 
tion to the third person in company, thus ; 

"Now, you look at Eddard's ears. What was it as you named, 
agin ? Whisper." 

Mr. Wegg whispered, " Boffin's Bower." 
"Eddarcl! (keep yer hi on his ears) cut away to Boffin's Bower!" 
Edward, with his ears lying back, remained immoveable. 
" Eddard! (keep yer hi on his ears) cut away to Old Harmon's." 
Edward instantly pricked up his ears to their utmost, and rattled 

off at such a pace that Mr. Wegg's conversation was jolted out of 
him in a most dislocated state. 

" Was-it-Ev-verajail?" asked Mr. Wegg, holding on. 
"Not a proper jail, wot you and me would get committed to," 

returned his escort; " they giv' it the name, on accounts of Old 
Harmon living solitary there. 

" And-why-did-they-callitharm-Ony?" asked Wegg. 
" On accounts of his never agreeing with nobody. Like a speeches 

of chaff. Harmon's Jail; Harmony Jail. Working it round like." 
" Doyouknow-Mist-Erboff-in ?" asked Wegg. 
"I should think so! Everybody do about here. Eddard knows 

him. (Keep yer hi on his ears.) Noddy Boffin, Eddard!" 
The effect of the name was so very alarming, in respect of causing 

a temporary disappearance of Edward's head, casting his hind hoofs 
in the air, greatly accelerating the pace and increasing the jolting, 
that Mr. Wegg was fain to devote his attention exclusively to hold- 
ing on, and to relinquish his desire of ascertaining whether this 
homage to Boffin was to be considered complimentary or the reverse. 

Presently, Edward stopped at a gateway, and Wegg discreetly lost 
no time in slipping out at the back of the truck. The moment he 
was landed, his late driver with a wave of the carrot, said " Supper, 
Eddard!" and he, the hind hoofs, the truck, and Edward, all seemed 
to fly into the air together, in a kind of apotheosis. 

Pushing the gate, which stood ajar, 1,"! egg looked into an enclosed 
space where certain tall dark mounds rose high against the sky, and 
where the pathway to the Bower was indicated,' as the moonlight 
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showed, between two lines of broken crockery set in ashes. A 
white figure advancing along this path, proved to be nothing more 
ghostly than Mr. Boffin, easily attired for the pursuit of knowledge, 
in an undress garment of short white smock-frock. Having received 
his literary friend with great cordiality, he conducted him to the 
interior of the Bower and there presented him to Mrs. Boffin :a stout 
lady of a rubicund and cheerful aspect, dressed (to Mr. Wegg's con- 
sternation) in a low evening-dress of sable satin, and a large black 
velvet hat and feathers. 

" Mrs. Boffin, Wegg," said Boffin, " is a highflyer at Fashion And 
her make is such, that she does it credit. As to myself, I ain.'t yet 
as Fash'nable as I may come to be. Henerietty, old lady, this is 
the gentleman that's a going to decline and fall off the Rooshan 
Empire." 

" And I am sure I hope it'll do you both good," said Mrs. Boffin. 
It was the queerest of rooms, fitted and furnished more like a 

luxurious amateur tap-room than anything else within the ken 
of Silas Wegg. There were two wooden settles by the fire, one 
on either side of it, with a corresponding table before each. On 
one of these tables, the eight volumes were ranged fiat, in a row, 
like a galvanic battery ; on the other, certain squat case-bottles of 
inviting appearance seemed to stand on tiptoe to exchange, glances 
with Mr. Wegg over a front row of tumblers and a basin of white 
sugar. On the hob, a kettle steamed ; on the hearth, a cat reposed. 
Facing the fire between the settles, a sofa, a footstool, and a little 
table, formed a centrepiece devoted to Mrs. Boffin. They were 
garish in taste and color, but were expensive articles of drawing- 
room furniture that had a very odd look beside the settles and the 
flaring gaslight pendent from the ceiling. There was a flowery 
carpet on the floor ; but, instead of -reaching to the fireside, its glowing 
vegetation stopped short at Mrs. Boffin's footstool, and gave place to 
a region of sand and sawdust. Mr. Wegg also noticed, with admiring 
eyes, that, while the flowery land displayed such hollow ornamenta- 
tion as stuffed birds and waxen fruits under glass-shades, there were, 
in the territory where vegetation ceased, compensatory shelves on 
which the best part of a large pie and likewise of a cold joint were 
plainly discernible among other solids. The room itself was large, 
though low ; and the heavy frames of its old-fashioned windows, and 
the heavy beams in its crooked ceiling, seemed to indicate that it 
had once been a house of some mark standing alone in the country. 

"Do you like it, Wegg ?" asked Mr. Boffin, in his pouncing 
manner. 

"I admire it greatly, sir," said Wegg. "Peculiar comfort at this 
fireside, sir." 

"Do you understand. it, Wegg ?" 
" Why, in a general way, sir," Mr. Wegg was beginning slowly and 

knowingly, with his head stuck on one side, as evasive people do 
begin, when the other cut him short : 

" You don't understand it, Wegg, and I'll explain it. These 
arrangements is made by mutual consent between Mrs. Boffin and 
me. Mrs. Boffin, as I've mentioned, is a highflyer at Fashion at 
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present I'm not. I don't go higher than comfort, and comfort of the 
sort that I'm equal to the enjyment of Well then. Where would 
be the good of Mrs. Boffin and me quarrelling over it ? We never 
did quarrel, before we come into Boffin's Bower as a property ; why 
quarrel when we have come into Boffin's Bower as a property? So 
Mrs. Boffin, she keeps up her part of the room, in her way ; I keep 
up my part of the room in mine. In consequence of which we have 
at once, Sociability (I should go melancholy mad without Mrs. Boffin), 
Fashion, and Comfort. If I get by deg,ress to be a higher-flyer at 
Fashion, then Mrs. Boffin will by degrees come for'arder. If Mrs. 
Boffin should ever be less of a dab at Fashion than she is at the 
present time, then Mrs. Boffin's carpet would go back'arder. If we 
should both continny as we are, why then here we are, and give us a 
kiss, old lady." 

Mrs. Boffin who, perpetually smiling, had approached and drawn 
her pltunp arm though her lord's, most willingly complied. Fashion, 
in the form of her black velvet hat and feathers, tried to prevent it ; 
but got deservedly crushed in the endeavour. 

"So now, Wegg," said Mr. Boffin, wiping his mouth with an air of 
much refreshment, " you. begin to know us as we are. This is a 
charming spot, is the Bower, but you must get to apprechiate it by 
degrees. It's a spot to find out the merits of little by little, and a 
new'un every day. There's a serpentininu walk up each of the 
mounds, that gives you. the yard and neighbourhood changing every 
moment. When you get to the top, there's a view of the neighbour- 
ing premises, not to be surpassed. The premises of Airs. Boffin's lato 
father (Canine Provision Trade), you look down into, as if they was 
your own. And the top of the High Mound is crowned with a 
lattice-work Arbour, in which, if you don't read out loud many a 
book in the summer, ay, and as a friend, drop many a time into 
poetry too, it shan't be my fault. Now, what'll you read on ?" 

" Thank you, sir," returned Wegg, as if there were nothing new in 
his reading at all. "I generally do it on gin and water." 

"Keeps the organ moist, does it, Wegg ?" asked Mr. Boffin, with 
innocent eagerness. 

"N-no, sir," replied Wegg, coolly, "I should hardly describe it so, 

sir. I should say, mellers it. Metiers it, is the word. 1 should 
employ, Mr. Boffin." 

His wooden conceit and craft kept exact pace with the delighted 
expectation of his victim. The visions rising before his mercenary 
mind, of the many ways in which this connexion was to be turned to 
account, never obscured the foremost idea natural to a dull over- 
reaching man, that he must not make himself too cheap. 

Mrs. Boffin's Fashion, as a less inexorable deity than the idol 
usually worshipped under that name, did not forbid her mixing for 
her literary guest, or asking if he found the result to his liking On 
his returning a gracious answer and taking his place at the literary 
settle, Mr. Boffin began to compose himself as a listener, at the oppo- 
site settle, with exultant eyes. 

" Sorry to deprive you of a pipe, Wegg," he said, filling his own, 
" but you can't do both together. Oh! and another thing I forgot to 

4 
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name! When you come in here of an evening, and look round you, 
and notice anything on a shelf that happens to catch your fancy, 
mention it." 

Wegg, who had been going to put on his spectacles, immediately 
laid them down, with the sprightly observation : 

" You read my thoughts, sir. Do my eyes deceive me, or is that 
object up there aa pie? It can't be a pie." 

"Yes, it's a pie, Wegg," replied Mr. Boffin, with a glance of some 
little discomfiture at the Decline and Fall. 

" Have I lost my smell for fruits, or is it a apple pie, sir?" asked 
Wegg. 

" It's a veal and ham pie," said Mr. Boffin. 
"Is it indeed, sir? And it would be hard, sir, to name the pie that 

is a better pie than a weal and hammer," said Mr. Wegg, nodding his 
head emotionally. 

" Have some, Wegg ?" 
" Thank you, Mr. Boffin, I think J will, at your invitation. I 

wouldn't at any other party's, at the present juncture ; but at yours, 
sir !And meaty jelly too, especially when a little salt, which is the 
case where there's ham, is mellering to the organ, is very mellering to 
the organ." Mr. Wegg did not say what organ, but spoke with a 
cheerful generality. 

So, the pie was brought down, and the worthy Mr. Boffin exer- 
cised his patience until Wegg, in the exercise of his knife and 
fork, had finished the dish : only profiting by the opportunity to 
inform Wegg that although it was not strictly Fashionable to keep the contents of a larder thus exposed to view, he (Mr. Boffin) con- 
sidered it hospitable ; for the reason, that instead of saying, in a 
comparatively unmeaning manner, to a visitor, There are such and 
such edibles down stairs ; will you have anything up ?' you took the 
bold practical course of saying, Cast your eye along the shelves, and, if you see anything you like there, have it down." 

And now, Mr. Wegg at length pushed away his plate and put on 
his spectacles, and Mr. Boffin lighted his pipe and looked with beam- 
ing eyes into the opening world before him, and Mrs. Boffin reclined in a fashionable manner on her sofa : as one who would be part of the 
audience if she found she could, and would go to sleep if she found 
she couldn't. 

" Hem!" began Wegg, " This, Mr. Boffin and. Lady, is the first 
chapter of the first wollume of the Decline and Fall off--" here he 
looked hard at the book, and stopped. 

" What's the matter, Wegg ?" 
" Why, it comes into my mind., do you know, sir," said Wegg with 

an air of insinuating frankness (having first again looked hard at the 
book), " that you made a little mistake this morning, which I had 
meant to set you right in, only something put it out of my head. I think you said Rooshan Empire, sir ?" 

" It is Rooshan ; ain't it, Wegg?" 
"No, sir. Roman. Roman." 
" What's the difference, Wegg ?" 
" The difference, sir ?" Mr. Wegg was faltering and in danger of 
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breaking down, when a bright thought flashed upon him " The 
difference, sir? There you place me in a difficulty, Mr. Boffin. 
Suffice it to observe, that the difference is best postponed to some 
other occasion when Mrs. Boffin does not honor us with her com- 
pany. In Mrs. Boffin's presence, sir, we had better drop it." 

Mr. Wegg thus came out of his disadvantage with quite a chivalrous 
air, and not only that, but by dint of repeating with a manly delicacy, 
"In Mrs. Boffin's presence, sir, we had better drop it !" turned the 
disadvantage on Boffin, who felt that he had committed himself in a 
very painful manner. 

Then, Mr. Wegg, in a dry unflinching way, entered on his task ; 
going straight across country at everything that carne before him ; 

taking all the, hard words, biographical and geographical ; getting 
rather shaken by Hadrian, Trajan, and the Antonines ; stumbling at 
Polybius (pronounced Polly Beeious, and supposed by Mr. Boffin to 
be a Roman virgin, and by Mrs. Boffin to be responsible for that 
necessity of dropping it) ; heavily unseated by Titus Antoninus Pius ; 

up again and galloping smoothly with Augustus ; finally, getting 
over the ground well with Commodus : who, under the appellation of 
Commodious, was held by Mr. Boffin to have been quite unworthy of 
his English origin, and not to have acted up to his name " in his govern- 
ment of the Roman people. With the death of this personage, Mr. 
Wegg terminated his first reading ; long before which consummation 
several total eclipses of Mrs. Boffin's candle behind her black velvet 
disc, -would have been very alarming, but for being regularly 
accompanied by a potent smell of burnt pens when her feathers took 
fire, which acted as a restorative and woke her. Mr. Wegg, having 
read on by rote and attached as few ideas as possible to the text, 
came out of the encounter fresh ; but, Mr. Boffin, who had soon laid 
down his unfinished pipe, and had ever since sat intently staring 
with his eyes and mind at the confounding enormities of the Romans, 
was so severely punished that he could hardly wish his literary 
friend Good-night, and articulate " To-morrow." 

" Commodious," gasped Mr. Boffin, staring at the moon, after letting 
Wegg out at the gate and fastening it : " Commodious fights in that 
wild-beast-show, seven hundred and thirty-five times, in one character 
only ! As if that wasn't stunning enough, a hundred lions is turned 
into the same wild-beast-show all at once! As if that wasn't stun- 
ning enough, Commodious, in another character, kills 'em all off in a 
hundred goes ! As if that wasn't stunning enough, Vittle-us (and 
well named too) eats six millions' worth, English money, in seven. 

months ! Wegg takes it easy, but upon-my-soul to a old bird like 
myself these are scarers. And even now that Commodious is 
strangled, I don't see a way to our bettering ourselves." Mr. Boffin 

added as he turned his pensive steps towards the Bower and shook 
his head, "I didn't think this morning there was half so many 
Scarers in Print. But I'm in for it now I" 

-and 

" 
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CHAPTER VI. 

CUT ADRIFT. 

THE Si% Jolly Fellowship-Porters, already mentioned as a tavern 
of a dropsical appearance, had long settled down into a state of hale 
infirmity. In its whole constitution it had not a straight floor, and 
hardly a straight line ; but it had outlasted, and clearly would yet 
outlast, many a better-trimmed building, many a sprucer public-house. 
Externally, it was a narrow lopsided wooden jumble of corpulent 
-windows heaped one -upon another as you might heap as many toppling 
oranges, with a crazy wooden verandah impending over the water ; 

indeed the whole house, inclusive of the complaining flag-staff On the 
roof, impended over the water, but seemed to have got into the con- 
dition of a faint-hearted diver who has paused so long on the brink 
that he will never go in at all. 

This description applies to the river-frontage of the Six Jolly 
Fellowship-Porters. The back of the establishment, though the 
chief entrance was there, so contracted that it merely represented 
in its connexion with the front, the handle of a flat iron set up- 
right on its broadest end. This handle stood at the bottom of a 
wilderness of court and alley : which wilderness pressed so hard and 
close upon the Six Jolly Fellowship-Porters as to leave the hostelry 
not an inch of ground beyond its door. For this reason., in combina- 
ion with the fact that the house was all but afloat at high water, 

when the Porters had a family wash the linen subjected to that 
operation might usually be seen drying on lines stretched across the 
reception-rooms and bed-chanabers. 

The wood forming the chimney-pieces, beams, partitions, floors 
and doors, of the Six Jolly Fellowship-Porters, seemed in its old age 
fraught with confused memories of its youth. In many places it 
had become gnarled and riven, according to the manner of old trees; 
knots started out of it ; and here and there it seemed to twist itself 
into some likeness of boughs. In this state of second childhood, it 
had an air of being in its own way garrulous about its early life. 
Not without reason was it often asserted by the regular frequenters 
of the Porters, that when the light shone full upon the grain of 
certain panels, and particularly upon an old corner cupboard of 
walnut-wood in the bar, you might trace little forests there, and tiny 
trees like the parent tree, in full umbrageous leaf. 

The bar of the Six Jolly Fellowship-Porters was a bar to soften 
the human breast. The available space in it was not much larger 
than a hackney-coach ; but no, one could have wished the bar bigger, 
that space was so girt in by corpulent little casks, and by cordial- 
bottles radiant with fictitious grapes in bunches, and by lemons in 
nets, and by biscuits in baskets, and by the polite beer-pulls that 
made low bows when customers were served with beer, and by the 
cheese in a snug comer, and by the landlady's own small table in a 
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snugger corner near the fire, with the cloth everlastingly laid. This 
haven was divided from the rough -world by a glass partition and a 
half-d.00r, with a leaden sill upon it for the convenience of resting 
your liquor ; but, over this half-door the bar's snugness so gushed 
forth, that, albeit customers drank there standing, in a dark and 
draughty passage where they were shouldered by other customers 
passing in and out, they always appeared to drink under an enchant- 
ing delusion that they were in the bar itself. 

For the rest, both the tap and parlor of the Six Jolly Fellowship- 
Porters gave upon the river, and had red curtains matching the 
noses of the regular customers, and were provided with comfortable 
fireside tin utensils, like models of sugar-loaf hats, made in that shape 
that they might, with their pointed ends, seek out for themselves 
glowing nooks in the depths of the red coals, when they 'nulled your 
ale, or heated for you those delectable drinks, Purl, Flip, and. Dog's 
Nose. The first of these humming compounds was a speciality of 
the Porters, which, through an inscription on its door-posts, gently 
appealed to your feelings as, " The Early Purl House." For, it would 
seem that Purl must always be taken early ; though whether for any 
more distinctly stomachic reason than that, as the early bird catches the 
worm, so the early purl catches the customer, cannot here be resolved. 
It only remains to add that in the handle of the flat iron, and oppo- 
site the bar, was a -very little room like a three-cornered hat, into 
which no direct ray of sun, moon, or star, ever penetrated, but which 
was superstitiously regarded as a sanctuary replete with comfort and 
retirement by gaslight, and on the door of which was therefore 
painted its alluring name : Cosy. 

Miss Potterson, sole proprietor and manager of the Fellowship- 
Porters, reigned supreme on her throne, the Bar, and a man must 
have drunk himself mad drunk indeed if he thought he could contest 
a point with her. Being known on her own authority as Miss Abbey 
Potterson, some water-side heads, which (like the water) were none 
of the clearest, harboured muddled notions that, because of her 
dignity and firmness, she was named after, or in some sort related to, 
the Abbey at Westminster. But, Abbey was only short for Abigail, 
by which name Miss Potterson had been christened at Limehouse 
Church, some sixty and odd years before. 

" Now, you mind, you Riderhood," said Miss Abbey Potterson, with 
emphatic forefinger over the half-door, " the Fellowships don't want 
you at all, and -would rather by far have your room than your company ; 

but if you were as welcome here as you are not, you slaouldn't even then 
have another drop of drink here this night, after this present pint of 
beer. So make the most of it." 

" But you know, Miss Potterson.," this was suggested very meekly 
though, " if I behave myself, you can't help serving me, miss." 

" Can't I!" said Abbey, with infinite expression. 
"No, Miss Potterson. ; because, you see, the law 
"/am the law here, my man," returned Miss Abbey, " and I'll soon 

convince you of that, if you doubt it at all." 
"I never said I did doubt it at all, Miss Abbey." 
"So much the better for you." 
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Abbey the supreme threw the customer's halfpence into the till, and, seating herself in her fireside-chair, resumed the newspaper she had been reading. She was a tall, upright, -well-favoured woman, though severe of countenance, and had more of the air of a schoolmistress than mistress of the Six Jolly Fellowship-Porters. The man on the other side of the half-door, was a waterside-man with a squinting 
leer, and he eyed her as if he were one of her pupils in disgrace. 

"You're cruel hard upon me, Miss Potterson." 
Miss Potterson read her newspaper with contracted brows, and 

took no notice until he whispered : 
"Miss Potterson ! 1VIa'am! Might I have half a word with you?" 
Deigning then to turn her eyes sideways towards the suppliant, 

Miss Potterson beheld him knuckling his low forehead, and ducking at her with his head, as if he were asking leave to fling himself head 
foremost over the half-door and alight on his feet in the bar. 

" Well ?" said Miss Potterson, with a manner as short as she herself was long, " say your half word. Bring it out." 
"Miss Potterson ! Ma'am ! Would you 'sxcuse me taking the 

liberty of asking, is it my character that you take objections to ?" 
" Certainly," said Miss Potterson. 
" Is it that you're afraid of 
"I am not afraid of you," interposed Miss Potterson, " if you 

mean that." 
"But I humbly don't mean that, Miss Abbey." 
" Then what do you mean?" 

You really are so cruel hard upon me! What I was going to make inquiries was no more than, might you have any apprehensions leastways beliefs or suppositionsthat the company's property mightn't be altogether to be considered safe, if I used the house too 
regular ?" 

" What do you want to know for ?" 
" Well, Miss Abbey, respectfully meaning no offence to you, it 

would be some satisfaction to a man's mind, to understand why the 
Fellowship-Porters is not to be free to such as me, and is to be free to such as Gaffer." 

The face of the hostess darkened with some shadow of perplexity, 
as she replied : " Gaffer has never been where you have been." 

" Signifying in Quod, Miss? Perhaps not. But he may have 
merited it. He may be suspected of far worse than ever I was." 

" Who suspects him ?" 
"Many, perhaps. One, beyond all doubts. I do." 
" You are not much," said Miss Abbey Potterson, knitting her brows 

again with disdain. 
"But I was his pardner. Mind you, Miss Abbey, I was his 

pardner. As such I know more of the ins and outs of him than any 
person living does. Notice this ! I am the man that was his 
pardner, and I am the man that suspects him " 

" Then," suggested Miss Abbey, though with a deeper shade of 
perplexity than before, " you criminate yourself." 

"No I don't, Miss Abbey. For how does it stand ? It stands this 
way. When I was his pardner, I couldn't never give him satisfac- 
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tion. -Why couldn.'t I never give him satisfaction ? Because my luck 
was bad ; because I couldn't find many enough of 'em. How was his 
luck ? Always good. Notice this ! Always good ! Ah! There's 
a many games, Miss Abbey, in which there's chance, but there's a 
many others in which there's skill too, mixed along with it." 

" That Gaffer has a skill in finding what he finds, who doubts, 
man'?" asked Miss Abbey. 

"A skill in purwiding what he finds, perhaps," said Riderhood, 
shaking his evil head. 

Miss Abbey knitted her brow at him, as he darkly leered at her. 
"If you're out upon the river pretty nigh every tide, and if 

you want to find a man or woman in the river, you'll greatly help 
your luck, Miss Abbey, by knocking a man or woman on the head 
aforehand and pitching 'em in." 

" Gracious Lad!" was the involuntary exclamation of Miss Potter 
son. 

" Mind you!" returned the other, stretching forward over the half 
door to throw his words into the bar ; for his voice was as if the head 
of his boat's mop were down his throat ; "I say so, Miss Abbey ! 

And mind you! I'll follow him up, Miss Abbey! And mind you! P11 
bring him to book at last, if its twenty year hence, I will ! -Who's he, to 
be favoured along of his daughter ? Ain't I got a daughter of my own !" 

With that flourish, and seeming to have talked himself rather 
more drunk and much more ferocious than he had begun by being, 
Mr. Riderhood took up his pint pot and swaggered off to the tap- 
room. 

Gaffer was not there, but a pretty strong muster of Miss 
Abbey's pupils were, who exhibited, when occasion required, the 
greatest docility. On the clock's striking ten, and Miss Abbey's 
appearing at the door, and addressing a certain person in a faded 
scarlet jacket, with " George Jones, your time's up ! I told your 
wife you should be punctual," Jones submissively rose, gave the com- 
pany good-night, and retired. At half-past ten, on Miss Abbey's 
looking in again, and saying, "William Williams, Bob Glamour, and 
Jonathan, you are all due," Williams, Bob, and Jonathan with 
similar meekness took their leave and evaporated. Greater wonder 
than these, when a bottle-nosed person in a glazed hat had after 
some considerable hesitation ordered another glass of gin and water 
of the attendant potboy, and when Miss Abbey, instead of sending it, 
appeared in person, saying, " Captain Joey, you have had as much as 
will do you good," not only did the captain feebly rub his knees and 
contemplate the fire without offering a word of protest, but the rest 
of the company murmured, "Ay, ay, Captain ! Miss Abbey's right ; 
you be guided by Miss Abbey, Captain." Nor, was Miss Abbey's 
vigilance in anywise abated by this submission, but rather sharpened; 
for, looking round on the deferential faces of her school, and descry- 
ing two other young persons in need of admonition, she thus bestowed 
it : " Tom Tootle, it's time for a young fellow who's going to be 
married next month, to be at home and asleep. And you needn't 
nudge him, Mr. Jack Mullins, for I know your work begins early to- 
morrow, and I say the same to you. So come ! Good-mght, 
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like good ladS r Upon which, the blushing Tootle looked to 
Mullins, and the blushing Mullins looked to Tootle, on the question 
who should rise first, and finally both rose together and went out 
on the broad grin, followed by Miss Abbey ; in whose presence the 
company did not take the liberty of grinning likewise. 

In such an establishment, the white-aproned pot-boy with his 
shirt-sleeves arranged in a tight roll on each bare shoulder, was a 
mere hint of the possibility of physical force, thrown out as a matter 
of state and form. Exactly at the closing hour, all the guests who 
were left, filed out in the best order : Miss Abbey standing at the 
half door of the bar, to hold a ceremony of review and dismissal. 
All wished Miss Abbey good-night, and Miss Abbey wished good- 
night to all, except Riderhood. The sapient pot-boy, looking on 
officially, then had the conviction borne in upon his soul, that the 
man was evermore outcast and excommunicate from the Six Jolly 
Fellowship-Porters. 

" You Bob Glibbery," said Miss Abbey to this pot-boy, "ron 
round to Hexam's and tell his daughter Lizzie that I want to speak 
to her." 

With examplaiy swiftness Bob Glibbery departed, and returned. 
Lizzie, following him, arrived as one of the two female domestics of 
the Fellowship-Porters arranged on the snug little table by the 
bar fire, Miss Potterson's supper of hot sausages and mashed 
potatoes. 

"Come in and sit ye down, girl," said Miss Abbey. "Can you eat 
a bit?" 

"No thank you, Miss. I have had my supper." 
"I have had mine too, I think," said Miss Abbey, pushing away 

the untasted dish, " and more than enough of it. I am put out, 
Lizzie." 

"I am very sorry for it, Miss." 
" Then why, in the name of Goodness," quoth Miss Abbey, sharply, 

"do you do it?" 
"Ido it, Miss !" 

" There, there Don't look astonished. I ought to have begun 
with a word of explanation, but it's my way to make short cuts at 
things. I always was a pepperer. You Bob Glibbery there, put the 
chain upon the door and get ye down to your supper." 

With an alacrity that seemed no less referable to the pepperer fact 
than to the supper fact, Bob obeyed, and his boots were heard 
descending towards the bed of the river. 

"Lizzie Hexam, Lizzie Hexam," then began Miss Potterson, " how 
often have I held out to you the opportunity of getting clear of your 
father, and doing well?" 

" Very often, Miss." 
"Very often? Yes! And I might as well have spoken to the 

iron funnel of the strongest sea-going steamer that passes the Fellow- 
ship-Porters." 

"No, Miss," Lizzie pleaded; " because that would not be thankful, 
and I am." 

"I vow and declare I am half ashamed of myself for taking such 
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an interest in you," said Miss Abbey, pettishly, " for I don't believe I should do it if you were not good-looking Why ain't you ugly ?" 
Lizzie merely answered this difficult question with an apologetic 

glance. 
" However, you ain't," resumed. Miss Potterson, " so it's no use 

going into that. I must take you as I find you. Which indeed is 
what I've done. And you mean to say you are still obstinate?" 

"Not obstinate, Miss, I hope." 
Firm (I suppose you call it) then ?" 

"Yes, Miss. Fixed like." 
"Never was an obstinate person yet, who would own to the word !" 

remarked Miss Potterson, rubbing her vexed nose; " I'm sure I would, 
if I was obstinate ; but I am a pepperer, which is different. Lizzie 
Hexam, Lizzie Hexam, think again. Do you know the worst of your 
father ?" 

"Do I know the worst of father !" she repeated, opening her 
eyes. 

"Do you know the suspicions to which your father makes himself 
liable ? Do you know the suspicions that are actually about, against 
him?" 

The consciousness of what he habitually did, oppressed the girl 
heavily, and she slowly cast down her eyes. 

" Say, Lizzie. Do you know ?" urged Miss Abbey. 
"Please to tell me what the suspicions are, Miss, she asked after 

a silence, with her eyes upon the ground. 
"It's not an easy thing to tell a daughter, but it must be told. It is thought by some, then, that your father helps to their death 

a few of those that he finds dead." 
The relief of hearing what she felt sure was a false suspicion, in 

place of the expected real and true one, so lightened Lizzie s breast 
for the moment, that Miss Abbey was amazed at her demeanour. 
She raised her eyes quickly, shook her head, and, in a kind of triumph, 
almost laughed. 

" They little blow father who talk like that!" 
(" She takes it," thought Miss Abbey, " very quietly. She takes 

it with extraordinary quietness !") 
" And perhaps," said Lizzie, as a recollection flashed upon her, "it 

is some one who has a grudge against father ; some one who has 
threatened father ! Is it Riderhood, Miss 2" 

" Well; yes it is." 
"Yes! He was father's partner, and father broke with him, and now 

he revenges himself. Father broke with him when I was by, and he 
was very angry at it. And besides, Miss Abbey !Will you never, 
-without strong reason, let pass your lips what I am going to say ?" 

She bent forward to say it in a whisper. 
"I promise," said Miss Abbey. 
" It was on the night when the Harmon murder was found 

out, through father, just above bridge. And just below bridge, 
as we were sculling home, Riderhood crept out of the dark in 
his boat. And many and many times afterwards, when such 
great pains were taken to come to the bottom of the crime, and it 
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never could be come near, I thought in my own thoughts, could 
Riderhood himself have done the murder, and did he purposely let 
father find the body? It seemed a'most wicked and cruel to so much 
as think such a thing ; but now that he tries to throw it upon 
father, I go back to it as if it was a truth. Can it be a truth? 
That was put into my mind by the dead?" 

She asked this question, rather of the fire than of the hostess of the 
Fellowship-Porters, and looked round the little bar with troubled 
eyes. 

But, Miss Potterson, as a ready schoolmistress accustomed to bring 
her pupils to book, set the matter in a light that was essentially of 
this world. 

"You poor deluded girl," she said, " don.'t you see that you can't 
open your mind to particular suspicions of one of the two, without 
opening your mind to general suspicions of the other? They had 
worked together. Their goings-on had been going on for some time. 
Even granting that it was as you have had in your thoughts, what 
the two had done -together would come familiar to the mind of one." 

" You don't know father, Miss, when you talk like that. Indeed, 
indeed, you don't know father." 

"Lizzie, Lizzie," said Miss Potterson. "Leave him You needn't 
break with him altogether, but leave him Do well away from him ; 

not because of what I have told you to-nightwe'll pass no judg- 
ment upon that, and we'll hope it may not bebut because of 
what I have urged on you before. No matter whether it's owing to 
your good looks or not, I like you and I want to serve you. Lizzie, 
come under my direction. Don't fling yourself away, my girl, but 
be persuaded into being respectable and happy." 

In the sound good feeling and good sense of her entreaty, Miss 
Abbey had softened into a soothing tone, and had even drawn her 
arm round the girl's waist. But, she only replied, " Thank you, 
thank you! I can't. I won't. I must not think of it. The harder 
father is borne upon, the more he needs me to.lean on." 

And then Miss Abbey, who, like all hard people when they do 
soften, felt that there was considerable compensation owing to her, 
underwent reaction and became frigid. 

"I have done what I can," she said, "and you must go your way. 
You make your bed, and you must lie on it. But tell your father 
one thing : he must not come here any more." 

"Oh, Miss, will you forbid him the house where I know he's 
safe?" 

" The Fellowships," returned Miss Abbey, "has itself to look to, 
as well as others. It has been hard work- to establish order here, and 
make the Fellowships what it is, and it is daily and nightly hard 
work to keep it so. The Fellowships must not have a taint upon it 
that may give it a bad name. 1 forbid the house to Riderhood, and 
I forbid the house to Gaffer. I forbid both, equally. I find from 
Rid.erhood and you together, that there are suspicions against both 
men, and I'm not going to take upon myself to decide betwixt them. 
They are both tarred with a dirty brush, and I can't have the 
Fellowships tarred with the same brush. That's all I know." 
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"Good-night, Miss!" said Lizzie Hexam, sorrowfully. 
"Bah !Good-night !" returned Miss Abbey with a shake of her 

head. 
"Believe me, Miss Abbey, I am truly grateful all the same." 
"1 can believe a good deal," returned the stately Abbey, "so Ill 

try to believe that too, Lizzie " 
No supper did. Miss Potterson take that night, and only half her 

usual tumbler of hot Port Negus. And the female domesticstwo 
robust sisters, with staring black eyes, shining flat red faces, 
blunt noses, and strong black curls, like dollsinterchanged the 
sentiment that Missis had had her hair combed the wrong way by 
somebody. And the pot-boy afterwards remarked, that he hadn't 
been "so rattled to bed," since his late mother had systematically 
accelerated his retirement to rest with a poker. 

The chaining of the door behind her, as she -went forth, disen- 
chanted Lizzie Hexam of that first relief she had. felt. The night 
was black and shrill, the river-side wilderness was melancholy, and 
there was a sound of casting-out, in the rattling of the iron-links, 
and the grating of the bolts and staples -under Miss Abbey's hand. 
As she came beneath the lowering sky, a sense of being involved in 
a murky shade of Murder dropped upon. her ; and, as the tidal swell 
of the river broke at her feet without her seeing how it gathered, so, 
her thoughts startled her by rushing out of an unseen void and 
striking at her heart. 

Of her father's being grouncllessly suspected, she felt sure. Sure. 
Sure And yet, repeat the word inwardly as often as she would, the 
attempt to reason out and prove that she was sure, always came 
after it and failed. Riderhood had done the deed, and entrapped 
her father. Riderhood had not done the deed, but had resolved in 
his malice to turn against her father, the appearances that were 
ready to his hand to distort. Equally and swiftly upon either putting 
of the case, followed the frightful possibility that her father, being 
innocent, yet might como to be believed guilty. She had heard of 
people suffering Death for bloodshed of which they were after- 
wards proved pure, and those ill-fated persons were not, first, in that 
dangerous wrong in which her father stood. Then at the best, the 
beginning of his being set apart, whispered against, and avoided, 
was a certain fact. It dated from that very night. And as the 
great black river with its dreary shores was soon lost to her view in 
the gloom, so, she stood on the river's brink unable to see into the 
vast blank misery of a life suspected, and fallen away from by good 
and bad, but knowing that it lay there dim before her, stretching 
away to the great ocean, Death. 

One thing only, was clear to the girl's mind Accustomed from 
her very babyhood promptly to do the thing that could be done-- 
whether to keep out weather, to ward off cold, to postpone hunger, 
or -what notshe started out of her meditation, and ran home. 

The room was quiet, and the lamp burnt on the table. In the 
bunk in the corner, her brother lay asleep. She bent over him 
softly, kissed him, and came to the table. 

"By the time of Miss Abbey's closing, and by the run of the tide, 
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it must be one. Tide's running up. Father at Chiswick, wouldn't 
think of coming down, till after the turn, and that's at half after 
four. I'll call Charley at six. I shall hear the church-clocks strike, 
as I sit here." 

Very quietly, she placed a chair before the scanty fire, and sat 
down in it, drawing her shawl about her. 

" Charley's hollow down by the flare is not there now. Poor 
Charley!" 

The clock struck two, and the clock struck three, and the clock 
struck four, and she remained there, with a woman.'s patience and 
her own purpose. When the morning was well on between four 
and five, she slipped off her shoes (that her going about, might not 
wake Charley), trimmed the fire sparingly, put water on to boil, and 
set the table for breakfast. Then she went up the ladder, lamp in 
hand, and came down again, and glided about and about, making 
a little bundle. Lastly, from her pocket, and from the chimney- 
piece, and from an inverted basin on the highest shelf, she brought 
halfpence, a few sixpences, fewer shillings, and fell to laboriously 
and noiselessly counting them, and setting aside one little heap. 
She was still so engaged, when she was startled by : 

" Hal-loa!" From her brother, sitting up in bed. 
" You made me jump, Charley." 
" Jump ! Didn't you make me jump, when I opened my eyes a 

moment ago, and saw you sitting there, like the ghost of a girl-miser, 
in the dead of the night." 

" It's not the dead of the night, Charley. It's nigh six in the 
niorning." 

" Is it though? But what are you up to, Liz ?" 
" Still telling your fortune, Charley." 
" It seems to be a precious small one, if that's it," said the boy. 

"What are you putting that little pile of money by itself for ?" 
" For you, Charley." 
" What do you mean?" 
" Get out of bed, Charley, and get washed and dressed, and then. 

I'll tell you." 
Her composed manner, and her low distinct voice, always had an 

influence over him His head was soon in a basin of water, and out 
of it again, and staring at her through a storm of towelling 

"I never," towelling at himself as if he were his bitterest enemy, 
" saw such a girl as you are. What is the move, Liz ?" 

"Are you almost ready for breakfast, Charley?" 
" You can pour it out. Hal-loa! I say ? And a bundle?" 
" And a bundle, Charley." 
" You don't mean it's for me, too?" 
"Yes, Charley ; I do, indeed." 
More serious of face, and more slow of action, than he had been, 

the boy completed his dressing, and came and sat down at the 
little breakfast-table, with his eyes amazedly directed to her face. 

" You. see, Charley dear, I have made up my mind that this is 
the right time for your going away from us. Over and above all 
the blessed change of by-and-bye, you'll be much happier, and 
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do much better, even so soon as next month. Even so soon as next 
week." 

" How do you know I shall?" 
"I don't quite know how, Charley, but I do." In spite of her 

unchanged manner of speaking, and her unchanged appearance 
of composure, she scarcely trusted herself to look at him, but kept 
her eyes employed on the cutting and buttering of his bread, and on 
the mixing of his tea, and °flier such little preparations. " You 
must leave father to me, CharleyI will do what I can with him- 
but you must go." 

" You don't stand upon ceremony, I think," grumbled the boy, 
throwing his bread and butter about, in an ill-humour. 

She made him no answer. 
"I tell you what," said the boy, then, bursting out into an angry 

whimpering, " you're a selfish jade, and you think there's not enough 
for three of us, and you want to get rid of me." 

" If you believe so, Charley,yes, then I believe too, that I am a 
selfish jade, and that I think there's not enough for three of us, and. 

that I want to get rid of you." 
It was only when the boy rushed at her, and threw his arms 

round her neck, that she lost her self-restraint. But she lost it then, 
and wept over him 

" Don't cry, don't cry! I am satisfied to go, Liz ; I am satisfied to 
go. I know you send me away for my good." 

"O, Charley, Charley, Heaven above us knows I do!" 
"Yes, yes. Don't mind what I said. Don't remember it. Kiss 

me." 
After a silence, she loosed him, to dry her eyes and regain her 

strong quiet influence. 
" Now listen, Charley dear. We both know it must be done, and 
alone know there is good reason for its being done at once. Go 

straight to the school, and say that you and I agreed upon it--that 
we can.'t overcome father's oppositionthat father will never trouble 
them, but will never take you back. You are a credit to the school, 

and you will be a greater credit to it yet, and they will help you 
to get a living. Show -what clothes you have brought, and what 
money, and say that I will send some more money. If I can get 
some in no other way, I will ask a little help of those two gentlemen 
who came here that night." 

"I say !" cried her brother, quickly. " Don't you have it of that 
chap that took hold of me by the chin! Don't you have it of that 
Wraybum one!" 

Perhaps a slight additional tiniTe of red flashed up into her face 
and brow, as with. a nod she laid.a hand -upon his lips to keep him 
silently attentive. 

" And above all things mind this, Charley! Be sure you always 
speak well of father. Be sure you always give father his full due. 
You can't deny that because father has no learning himself he is set 
against it in you; but favour nothing else against him, and be sure 
you sayas you kno-wthat your sister is devoted to him And if 
you should ever happen to hear anything- said against father that is 

I 
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new to you, it will not be true. Remember, Charley! It will not 
be true." 

The boy looked at her with some doubt and surprise, but she went 
en again without heeding it 

" Above all things remember ! It will not be true. I have nothing 
more to say, Charley dear, except, be good, and get learning, and 
only think of some things in the old life here, as if you had dreamed them in a dream last night. Good-bye, my Darling!" 

Though so young, she infused into these parting words a love that was far more like a mother's than a sister's, and before which the 
boy was quite bowed down. After holding her to his breast with a 
passionate cry, he took up his bundle and darted out at the door, with an arm across his eyes. 

The white face of the winter day came sluggishly on, veiled in a 
frosty mist ; and the shadowy ships in the river slowly changed to 
black substances ; and the sun, blood-red on the eastern marshes 
behind dark masts and yards, seemed filled with the ruins of a forest it had set on fire. Lizzie, looking for her father, saw him coming, and stood upon the causeway that he might see her. 

He had nothing with him but his boat, and came on apace. A knot of those amphibious human-creatures who appear to have some 
mysterious power of extracting a subsistence out of tidal water by 
looking at it, were gathered together about the causeway. As her 
father's boat grounded, they became contemplative of the mud, and 
dispersed themselves. She saw that the mute avoidance had begun. 

Gaffer saw it, too, in so far as that he was moved when he set foot 
on shore, to stare around him. But, he promptly set to work to haul up his boat, and make her fast, and take the sculls and rudder and rope out of her. Carrying these with Lizzie's aid, he passed up 
to his dwelling. 

" Sit close to the fire, father, dear, while I cook your breakfast. It's all ready for cooking, and only been waiting for you. You must be frozen." 
" Well, Lizzie, I ain't of a glow ; that's certain. And my hands 

seemed nailed through to the sculls. See how dead they are !" Some- thing suggestive in their colour, and perhaps in her face, struck him as he held them up ; he turned his shoulder and held them down to the fire. 
" You were not out in the perishing night, I hope, father ?" 
"No, my dear. Lay aboard a barge, by a blazing coal-fire. Where's that boy?" 
" There's a drop of brandy for your tea, father, if youll put it in 

while I turn this bit of meat. If the river was to get frozen, there 
would be a deal of distress ; wouldn't there, father ?" 

"Ah! there's always enough of that," said Gaffer, dropping the liquor into his cup from a squat black bottle, and dropping it slowly that it might seem moro; "distress is for ever a going about, like sut in the airAin't that boy up yet ?" 
"The meat's ready now, father. Eat it while it's hot and 

comfortable. After you have finished, well turn round to the fire and talk." 
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But, he perceived that he was evaded, and, having thrown a hasty 
angry glance towards the bunk, plucked at a corner of her apron and 
asked : 

" What's gone with that boy?" 
" Father, if you'll begin your breakfast, I'll sit by and tell you." 
Be looked at her, stirred his tea and took two or three gulps, 

then cut at his piece of hot steak with his case-knife, and said, 
eating : 

" Now then. What's gone with that boy?" 
" Don't be angiy, dear. It seems, father, that he has quite a gift 

of learning." 
" Unnat'ral young beggar !" said the parent, shaking his knife in 

the air. 
" And that having this gift, and not being equally good at other 

things, he has made shift to get some schooling." 
" Unnafral young beggar !" said the parent again, with his former 

action. 
" And that knowing you have nothing to spare, father, and not 

wishing to be a burden on you, he gradually made up his mind to go 
seek his fortune out of learning. He -went away this morning, 
father, and he cried very much at going, and he hoped you -would 

forgive him " 
" Let him never come a nigh me to ask me my forgiveness," said 

the father, again emphasizing his words with the knife. " Let him 
never come within sight of my eyes, nor yet within reach of my arm. 
His own father ain't good enough for him. He's disowned his own 
father. His own father therefore, disowns him for ever and ever, as 
a unnafral young beggar." 

He had pushed away his plate. With the natural need of a 
strong rough man in anger, to do something forcible, he now clutched 
his knife overhand, and struck downward with it at the end of every 

succeeding sentence. As he would have struck with his own clenched 
fist if there had chanced to be nothing in it. 

" He's welcome to go. He's more welcome to go than to stay. 
But let him never come baa. Let him never put his head inside that 
door. And let you never speak a word more in his favour, or you'll 
disown your own father, likewise, and what your father says of him 
he'll have to come to say of you. Now I see why them men yonder 

hold aloof from me. They says to one another, 'Here comes the 
man as ain't good enough for his own son!' Lizzie!" 

But, she stopped him with a cry. Looking at her he saw her, 

with a face quite strange to him, shrinking back against the wall, 

with her hands before her eyes. 
" Father, don't ! I can't bear to see you striking with it. Put it 

down!" 
He looked at tho knife ; but in his astonishment still held it. 
" Father, it's too horrible. 0 put it down, put it down!" 
Confounded by her appearance and exclamation, he tossed it away, 

and stood up with his open hands held out before him. 

" What's come to you, Liz ? Can you think I would strike at ou 

with a knife ?" 
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"No, father, no ; you would never hurt me." 
" What should. I hurt?" 
" Nothing, dear father. On my knees, I am certain, in my heart 

and soul I am certain, nothing But it was too dreadful to bear ; for 
it looked" her hands covering her face again, "O it looked " 

" What did it look like ?" 
The recollection of his murderous figure, combining with her trial 

of last night, and her trial of the morning, caused her to drop at his 
feet, without having answered. 

He had never seen her so before. He raised her with the utmost 
tenderness, calling her the best of daughters, and "my poor pretty 
erector," and laid her head upon his knee, and tried to restore her. 
But failing, he laid her head gently down again, got a pillow and 
placed it under her dark hair, and sought on the table for a spoonful 
of brandy. There being none left, he hurriedly caught up the 
empty bottle, and ran out at the door. 

He returned as hurriedly as he had gone, with the bottle still 
empty. He kneeled down by her, took her head on his arm, and 
moistened her lips with a little water into -which he dipped his 
fingers : saying, fiercely, as he looked around, now over this shoulder, 
now over that: 

" Have we got a pest in the house ? Is there summ'at deadly 
sticking- to my clothes ? What's let loose -upon. us ? Who loosed it ?' 

CHAPTER VII. 
MR. WEGG LOOKS AFTER HIMSELF. 

SILAS WEGG, being on his road to the Roman Empire, approaches 
it by way of Clerkenwell. The time is early in the evening ; the 
weather moist and raw. Mr. Wegg finds leisure to make a little 
circuit, by reason that he folds his screen early, now that he combines 
another source of income with it, and also that he feels it due to 
himself to be anxiously expected at the Bower. " Boffin. will get all 
the eagerer for waiting a bit," says Silas, screwing up, as he stumps 
along, first his right eye, and then his left. Which is something 
superfluous in him, for Nature has already screwed both pretty 
tight. 

" If I get on with him as I expect to get on," Silas pursues, stump- 
inn. and meditating, "it wouldn't become me to leave it here. It 
wouldn't be respectable." Animated by this reflection, he stumps 
faster, and looks a long way before him, as a man with an ambitious 
project in abeyance often will do. 

Aware of a -working-jeweller population taking sanctuary about 
the church in Clerkenwell, Mr. Wegg is conscious of an interest in, 
and a respect for, the neighbourhood. But, his sensations in this 
regard halt as to their strict morality, as he halts in his gait ; for, 
they suggest the delights of a coat of invisibility in which to walk 
off safely with the precious stones and watch-cases, but stop short of 
any compunction for the people who would lose the same. 
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Not, however, towards the " shops " where cunning artificers 
work in pearls and diamonds and gold and silver, making fheir 
hands so rich, that the enriched water in which they wash them 
is bought for the refiners ,not towards these does Mr. Wegg 
stump, but towards the poorer shops of small retail traders in 
commodities to eat and drink and keep folks warm, and of Italian 
frame-makers, and of barbers, and of brokers, and of dealers in dogs 
and singing-birds. From these, in a narrow and a dirty street 
devoted to such callings, Mr. Wegg selects one dark shop-window 
with a tallow candle dimly burning in it, surrounded by a muddle 
of objects vaguely resembling pieces of leather and dry stick, but 
among which nothing is resolvable into anything distinct, save the 
candle itself in its old tin candlestick, and two preserved frogs fight- 

ing a small-sword duel. Stumping with fresh vigour, he goes in at the 
dark greasy entry, pushes a little greasy dark reluctant side-door, and 
follows the door into the little dark greasy shop. It is so dark that 
nothing can be made out in it, over a little counter, but another 
tallow candle in another old tin candlestick, close to the face of a 
man stooping low in a chair. 

Mr. Wegg nods to the face, " Good evening." 
The face looking up is a sallow face with weak eyes, sur- 

mounted by a tangle of reddish-dusty bait-. The owner of the face 

has no cravat on, and has opened his tumbled shirt-collar to work 
with the more ease. For the same reason he has no coat on : only a 
loose waistcoat over his yellow linen. His eyes are like the over- 
tried eyes of an engraver, but he is not that ; his expression and 
stoop are like those of a shoemaker, but he is not that. 

" Good evening-, Mr. Venus. Don't you remember ?" 

With slowly dawning remembrance, Mr. Venus rises, and holds 
his candle over the little counter, and holds it down towards the 
legs, natural and artificial, of Mr. Wegg. 

" To be sure I" he says, then. " How do you do?" 
" Wegg, you know," that gentleman explains. 
"Yes, yes," says the other. "Hospital amputation ?" 

" Just so," says Mr. Wegg. 
"Yes, yes," quoth Venus. " How do you do? Sit down by the 

fire, and warm youryour other one." 
The little counter being so short a counter that it leaves the 

fireplace, which would have been behind it if it had been long,er, 

accessible, Mr. Wegg sits down on a box in front of the fire, and inhales 
a warm and comfortable smell which is not the smell of the shop. 

" For that," Mr. Wegg inwardly decides, as he takes a corrective 

sniff or two, " is musty, leathery, feathery, cellary, gluey, gummy, 

and," with another sniff, "as it might be, strong of old pairs of 

bellows." 
"My tea is drawing, and my muffin is on the hob, Mr. Wegg ; 

will you partake ?" 
It being one of Mr. Wegg's guiding rules in life always to partake, 

he says he will. But, the little shop is so excessively dark, is stuck 

so full of black shelves and brackets and nooks and corners, 

that he sees Mr. Ve,nus's cup and saucer only because it is close 
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under the candle, and does not see from what niysterious recess 
Mr. Venus produces another for himself, until it is under his nose. 
Concurrently, Wegg perceives a pretty little dead bird lying on the 
counter, with its head drooping on one side against the rim of Mr. 
Venus's saucer, and a long stiff wire piercing its breast. As if it were 
Cock Robin, the hero of the ballad, and Mr. Venus were the sparrow 
with his bow and arrow, and Mr. Wegg were the fly with his little 
eye. 

Mr. Venus dives, and produces another muffin, yet untoasted. : 
taking the arrow out of the breast of Cock Robin, he proceeds to 
toast it on the end of that cruel instrument. When it is brown, he 
dives again and produces butter, with which he completes his work. 

Mr. Wegg, as an artful man who is sure of his supper by-and-bye, 
presses muffin on his host to soothe him into a compliant state of 
mind, or, as one might say, to grease his works. As the muffins 
disappear, little by little, the black shelves and nooks and corners 
begin to appear, and Mr. Wegg gradually acquires an imperfect 
notion that over against him on the chimney-piece is a Hindoo baby 
in a bottle, curved up with his big head tucked under him, as though 
he would instantly throw a summersault if the bottle were large 
enough. 

When he deems Mr. Venus's wheels sufficiently lubricated, Mr. 
Wegg approaches his object by asking, as he lightly taps his hands 
together, to express an undesigning frame of mind : 

" And how have I been going on, this long time, Mr. Venus?" 
" Very bad," says Mr. Venus, uncompromisingly. 
" What? Am I still at home?" asks Wegg, with an air of surprise. 
" Always at home." 
This would seem to be secretly agreeable to Wegg, but he veils 

his feelings, and observes, " Strange. To what do you attribute it ?" "I don't know," replies Venus, who is a haggard melancholy Dian, 
speaking in a weak voice of querulous complaint, " to what to 
attribute it, Mr. Wegg. I can't work you into a miscellaneous one, 
nohow. Do what l will, you can't be got to fit. Anybody with 
a passable knowledge would pick you out at a look, and say, No 
go ! Don't match !'" 

" Well, but hang it, Mr. Venus," Wegg expostulates with some 
little irritation, "that can't be personal and peculiar in me. It must 
often happen with miscellaneous ones." 

" With ribs (I grant you) always. But not else. When I prepare 
a miscellaneous one, I know beforehand that I can't keep to nature, 
and be miscellaneous with ribs, because every man has his own ribs, 
and no other man's will go with them ; but elseways I can be mis- 
cellaneous. I have just sent home a Beautya perfect Beautyto a 
school of art. One leg Belgian, one leg English, and the pickings 
of eight other people in it. Talk of not being qualified to be mis- 
cellaneous ! By rights you ought to be, Mr. Wegg. ' 

Silas looks as hard at his one leg as he can in the dim light, and 
after a pause sulkily opines that it must be the fault of the other 
people. Or how do you mean to say it comes about ?" he demands 
impatiently. 

" 
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"I don't know how it comes about. Stand up a minute. 
the light." Mr. Venus takes from a corner by his chair, the bones of 
a leg and foot, beautifully pure, and put together with exquisite 
neatness. These he compares with Mr. Wegg's leg ; that gentleman 
looking on, as if he were being measured for a riding-boot. "No, I 
don't know how it is, but so it is. You have got a twist in that 
bone, to the best of my belief. I never saw the likes of you." 

Mr. Wegg having looked distrustfully at his own limb, and sus- 
piciously at the pattern with which it has been compared, makes 
the point : 

" I'll bet a pound that ain't an English one!" 
" An easy wager, when we run so much into foreign ! No, it 

belongs to that French gentleman." 
As he nods towards a point of darkness behind Mr. Wegg, the 

latter, with a slight start, looks round for " that French gentleman," 
whom he at length descries to be represented (in a very workmanlike 
manner) by his ribs only, standing on a shelf in another corner, like 
a piece of armour or a pair of stays. 

"Oh!" says Mr. Wegg, with a sort of sense of being introduced ; 
"I dare say you were all right enough in your own country, but I 
hope no objections will be taken to my saying that the Frenchman 
was never yet born as I should wish to match." 

At this moment the greasy door is violently pushed inward, and a 
boy follows it, who says, after having let it slam : 

"Come for the stuffed canary." 
" It's three and ninepence," returns Venus ; " have you got the 

money ?" 
The boy produces four shillings Mr. Venus, always in exceed- 

ingly low spirits and making whimpering sounds, peers about for 
the stuffed canary. On his taking the candle to assist his search, 
Mr. Wegg observes that he has a convenient little shelf near his 
maces, exclusively appropriated to skeleton hands, which have very 
much the appearance of wanting to lay hold of him. From these 
Mr. Venus rescues the canary in a glass case, and shows it to the boy. 

" There !" he whimpers " There's animation ! On a twig, making 
up his mind to hop! Take care of him; he's a lovely specimen. 
And three is four.' 

The boy gathers up his change and has pulled the door open by 
a leather strap nailed to it for the purpose, when Venus cries out : 

"Stop him! Come back, you young villain! You've got a tooth 
among them halfpence." 

" How was I to know I'd crot it? You giv it me. I don't want 
none of your teeth ; I've gotbenough of my own." So the boy pipes, 
as he selects it from his change, and throws it on the counter. 

" Don't sauce me, in the wicious pride of your youth," Mr. Venus 
retorts pathetically. " Don't hit me because you see I'm down. I'm 
low enough without that. It dropped into the till, I suppose. They 
drop into everything. There was two in the coffee-pot at breakfast 
time. Molars." 

" Very well, then,' argues the boy, " what do you call names for ?" 

To which Mr. Venus only replies, shaking his shock of dusty hair, 
and winking his weak eyes, "Don't sauce me, in the wicious pride of 

Hold 
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your youth ; don't hit me, because you see I'm down. You've no 
idea how small you'd come out, if I had the articulating of you." 

This consideration seems to have its effect on the boy, for he goes 
out grumbling. 

"Oh dear me, dear me!" sighs Mr. Venus, heavily, snuffing the 
candle, "the world that appeared so flowery has ceased to blow ! 
You're casting your eye round the shop, Mr. Wegg. Let me show 
you a light. My working bench. My young man's bench. A 
Wice. Tools. Bones, warious. Skulls, warious. Preserved Indian 
baby. African ditto. Bottled preparations, warious. Everything 
within reach of your hand, in good preservation. The mouldy ones 
a-top. What's in those hampers over them again, I don't quito 
remember. Say, human warious. Cats. Articulated English baby. 
Dogs. Ducks. Glass eyes, warious. Mummied bird. Thied cuticle, 
warious. Oh, dear me! That's the general panoramic view." 

Having so held and waved the candle as that all these hetero- 
geneous objects seemed to come forward obediently when they were 
named, and then retire again, Mr. Venus despondently repeats, "Oh 
dear me, dear me !" resumes his seat, and with drooping despondency 
upon him, falls to pouring 'himself out more tea. 

" Where am I?" asks Mr. Wegg. 
" You're somewhere in the back shop across the yard, sir; and 

speaking quite candidly, I wish I'd never bought you of the Hospital 
Porter." 

" Now, look here, what did you give for me?" 
" Well, replies Venus, blowing his tea : his head and face peering 

out of the darkness, over the smoke of it, as if he were modernizing 
the old original rise in his family : " you were one of a warious lot, and 
I don't know." 

Silas puts his point in the improved form of " What will you take 
for me?" 

" Well," replies Venus, still blowing his tea, " Pm not prepared, at 
a moment's notice, to tell you, Mr. Wegg." 

" Come ! According to your own account I'm not worth much," 
Wegg reasons persuasively. 

" Not for miscellaneous working in, I grant you, Mr. Wer- but 
you might turn out valuable yet, as a here Venus takes a 
gulp of tea, so hot that it makes him choke, and sets his weak eyes 
watering ; "as a Monstrosity, if you'll excuse me." 

Repressing an indignant look, indicative of anything but a dispo- 
sition to excuse him, Silas pursues his point. 

"I think you know me, Mr. Venus, and I think you know I never 
bargain." 

Mr. Venus takes gulps of hot tea, shutting, his eyes at every gulp, 
and opening them again in a spasmodic manner ; but does not commit 
himself to assent. 

"I have a prospect of getting on in life and elevating myself by 
my own independent exertions," says Wegg; feelingly, " and I shouldn't likeI tell you openly I should not likeunder such circumstances, 
to be what i may call dispersed, a part of me here, and a part of me 
there, but should wish to collect myself like a genteel person." 

" It's a prospect at present, is it, Mr. Wegg5 Then you haven't 
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got the money for a deal about you? Then I'll tell you what 
do with you ; I'll hold you over. I am a man of my word, and you 
needn't be afraid of my disposing of you. I'll hold you over. That's 
a promise. Oh dear me, dear me!" 

Fain to accept his promise, and wishing to propitiate him, Mr. 
Wegg looks on as he sighs and pours himself out more tea, and 
then says, trying to get a sympathetic tone into his voice : 

" You seem very low, Mr. Venus. Is business bad ?" 
" Never was so good." 
" Is your hand out at all?" 
" Never was so well in. Mr. Wegg, I'm not only first in the 

trade, but I'm the trade. You may go and buy a skeleton at the West 
End if you like, and pay the West End price, but it'll be my put- 
ting together. I've as much to do as I can possibly do, with the 
assistance of my young man, and I take a pride and a pleasure in it." 

Mr. Venus thus delivers himself, his right hand extended, his 
smoking saucer in his left hand, protesting as though he were going 
to burst into a flood of tears. 

" That ain't a state of things to make you low, Mr. Venus." 
" Mr. Wegg, I know it ain't. Mr. Wegg, not to name myself as a 

workman without an equal, I've gone on improving myself in my 
knowledge of Anatomy, till both by sight and by name I'm perfect. 
Mr. Wegg, if you was brought here loose in a bag to be articulated, 
I'd name your smallest bones blindfold equally with your largest, as 
fast as I could pick 'em out, and ra. sort 'em all, and sort your wer- 
tebrm, in a manner that would equally surprise and charm you." 

" Well," remarks Silas (though not quite so readily as last time), 
"that ain't a state of things to be low about.Not for you to be low 
about, leastways." 

" Mr. Wegg, I know it ain't ; Mr. Wegg, I know it ain't. But it's 
the heart that lowers me, it is the heart! Be so good as take and 
read that card out loud." 

Silas receives one from his hand, -which. Venus takes from a 
wonderful litter in a drawer, and putting on his spectacles, reads : 

" Mr. Venus," 
"Yes. Go on." 
" Preserver of Animals and Birds,'" 
"Yes. Go on." 
" Articulator of human bones.' " 
" That's it," with a groan. " That's it ! Mr. Wegg, I'm thirty- 

two, and a bachelor. Mr. Wegg, I love her. Mr. Wegg, she is 
worthy of being loved by a Potentate !" Here Silas is rather 
alarmed by Mr. Venus's springing to his feet in the hurry of his 
spirits, and haggardly confronting him with his hand on his coat 
collar ; but Mr. Venus, begging pardon, sits down again, saying, with 
the calmness of despair, " She objects to the business." 

" Does she know the profits of it?" 
" She knows the profits of it, but she don't appreciate the art of it, 

and she objects to it. I do not wish,' she writes in her own hand 
writing, 'to regard myself, nor yet to be regarded, in that honey light." 

Mr. Venus pours himself out more tea, with a look and in an 
attitude of the deepest desolation. 
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" And so a naan climbs to the top of the tree, Mr. Wego-, only to 
see that there's no look-out when he's up there! I sit here of a night 
surrounded by the lovely trophies of my art, and what have they 
done for me? Ruined me. Brought me to the pass of being informed 
that 'she does not wish to regard herself, nor yet to be regarded, ir. 
that boney light !' " Having repeated the fatal expressions, Mr. Venus 
drinks more tea by gulps, and offers an explanation of his doing so. 

" It lowers me. When I'm equally lowered all over, lethargy sets 
in. By sticking to it till one or two in the morning, I get oblivion. 
Don.'t let me detain you, Mr. Wegg. I'm not company for any one." 

" It is not on that account," says Silas, rising, " but because I've 
got an appointment. It's time I was at Harmon's." 

"Eh ?" said Mr. Venus. " Harmon's, up Battle Bridge way?" 
Mr. Wegg admits that he is bound for that port. 
" You ought to be in a good thing, if you've worked yourself in 

there. There's lots of money going, there.' 
" To think," says Silas, "that you sbould catch it up so quick, 

and know about it. Wonderful!" 
"Not at all, Mr. Wegg. The old gentleman wanted to know the 

nature and worth of everything that was found in the dust ; and 
many's the bone, and feather, and what not, that he's brought to 
Inc." 

" Really, now !" 

"Yes. (Oh dear me, dear me !) And he's buried quite in this 
neighbourhood, you know. Over yonder." 

Mr. Wegg does not know, but he makes as if he did, by respon- 
sively nodding his head. He also follows with his eyes, the toss of 
Venus's head : as if to seek a direction to over yonder. 

"I took an interest in that discovery in the river," says Venus. 
" (She hadn't written her cutting refusal at that time.) I've got up 
there--never mind, though." 

He had raised the candle at arm's length towards one of the dark 
shelves, and Mr. Wegg had turned to look, when he broke off. 

" The old gentleman was well known all round here. There used 
to be stories about his having hidden all kinds of property in those 
dust mounds. I suppose there was nothing in 'cm. Probably you 
know, Mr. Wegg ?" 

" Nothing in 'em," says Wegg, who has never heard a word of this 
before. 

" Don't let me detain you. Good night !" 
The unfortunate Mr. Venus gives him a shake of the hand with a 

shake of his own head, and drooping down in his chair, proceeds to 
pour himself out more tea. Mr. Wegg, looking back over his 
shoulder as he pulls the door open by the strap, notices that the 
movement so shakes the crazy shop, and so shakes a momentary flare 
out of the candle, as that the babiesHindoo, African, and British the " human -warious," the French gentleman, the green glass- 
eyed cats, the dogs, the ducks, and all the rest of the collection, 
show for an instant as if paralytically animated ; while even poor 
little Cock Robin at Mr. Venus's elbow turns over on his innocent 
side. Next moment, Mr. Wegg is stumping under the gaslights and 
through the mud. 
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IMPORTANT FAMILY MEDICINE. 

CAMOMILE PILLS, 
THE 

MOST CERTAIN PRESERVER OF HEALTH, 
A MILD, YET SPEEDY, SAFE, AND 

EFFECTUAL AID IN CASES OF INDIGESTION, 
AND ALL STOMACH COMPLAINTS, 

AND, AS A NATURAL CONSEQUENCE, 

A. PURIFIER OF THE BLOOD, AND A SWEETENER OF THE WHOLE SYSTEM. 

ilmaxsTrox is a weakness or want of power 
of the digestive juices in the stomach to con- 
vert wg'at we eat and drink into healthy 

ii, t latter, for the proper nourishment of the 
whole system. It is caused by everything 

141, which weakens the system in general, or the 
4. stomach in particular. From it proceed 

'nearly all the diseases to which we are 
Tel liable ; for it is very certain, that if we could 

always keep the stomach right we should 
only die by old age or accident. Indigestion 

wit produces a great variety of unpleasant sensa- 
.- Aims : amongst the most prominent of its 

miserable effects are a want of, or an inordi- 
nate appetite, sometimes attended with a 
constant craving for drink, a distension or 
feeling of enlargement of the stomach, flatu- 
lency, heartburn, pains in the stomach, acidity, 
unpleasant taste in the mouth, perhaps sick- 
ness, rumbling noise in the bowels : in some 
cases of depraved digestion there is nearly a 
complete disrelish for food, but still the 
appetite is not greatly impaired, as at the 
stated period of meals persons so afflicted can 
eat heartily, although without much gratifi- 
cation ; a long train of nervous symptoms are 
also frequent attendants, general debility, 
great languidness, and incapacity for exer- 
tion. The minds of persons so afflicted fre- 
qusntly become irritable and desponding, 
and great anxiety is observable in the coun- 
tenance ; they appear thoughtful, melan- 
choly, and dejected, under great appre- 
hension of some imaginary danger, will start 
at any unexpected noise or occurrence, and 
become, so agitated that they require some 

time to calm and collect themselves : yet for 
all this the mind is exhilarated without much 
difficulty ; pleasing events, society, will for 
a time dissipate all appearance of disease ; 
but the excitement produced by an agreeable 
change vanishes soon after the cause has 
gone by. Other symptoms are, violent pal- 
pitations, restlessness, the sleep disturbed by 
frightful dreams and startings, and affording 
little or no refreshment ; occasionally there 
is much moaning, with a sense of weight and 
oppression upon the chest, nightmare, &c. 

It is almost impossible to enumerate all 
the symptoms of this first invader upon the 
constitution, as in a hundred cases of Adz.- 
gestion there will probably be something 
peculiar to each ; but, be they what they 
may, they are all occasioned by the food 
becoming a burden rather than a support to 
the stomach; and in all its stages the medi- 
cine most wanted is that which will afford 
speedy and effectual assistance to the di- 
gestive organs, and give energy to the ner- 
vous and muscular systems,nothing can 
more speedily or with more certainty effect 
so desirable an object than Norton's _Extract 
of Camomile Flowers. The herb has from 
time immemorial been highly esteemed in 
England as a grateful anodyne, imparting an 
aromatic bitter to the taste, and a pleasing 
degree of warmth and strength to the sto- 
mach; and in all cases of indigestion, gout 
in the 'stomach, windy colic, and general 
weakness, it has for ages been strongly re- 
commended by the most eminent practi- 
tioners as very useful and beneficial. The 

f 
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great, indeed only, objection to its use has 
been the large quantity of water which it 
takes to dissolve a small part of the flowers, 
and which must be taken with it into the 
stomach. It requires a quarter of a pint of 
boiling water to dissolve the soluble portion 
of one drachm of Camomile Flowers; and, 
when one or even two ounces may be taken 
with advantage, it must at once be seen 
how impossible it is to take a proper dose of 
this wholesome herb in the form of tea ; and 
the only reason why it has not long since 
been placed the very first in rank of all 
restorative medicines is, that in taking it the 
stomach has always been loaded with water, 
which tends in a great measure to counter- 
act, and very frequently wholly to destroy 
the effect. It must be evident that loading 
a weak stomach with a large quantity of 
water, merely for the purpose of conveying o. 

into it a small quantity of medicine must be 
injurious; and that the medicine must pos- 
sess powerful renovating properties only to 
counteract the bad effects likely to be pro- 
duced by the water. Generally speaking, 
this has been the case with CamomileFlowers, 
a herb possessing the highest restorative 
qualities, and when properly taken, decidedly 
the most speedy restorer, and the most cer- 
tain preserver of health. 

NORTON'S CAMOMILE PILLS are 
prepared by a peculiar process, accidentally 
discovered, and known only to the proprietor, 
and which he firmly believes to be one of 
the most valuable modern discoveries in 
medicine, by which all the essential and ex- 
tractive matter of more than an ounce of the 
flowers is concentrated in four moderate- 
sized pills. Experience has afforded the most 
ample proof that they possess all the fine 
aromatic and stomachic properties for which 
the herb has been esteemed ; and, as they 
are taken into the stomach unencumbered by 
any diluting or indigestible substance, in the 
same degree has their benefit been more im- 
mediate and decided. Mild in their opera- 
tion and pleasant in their effect, they may be 
taken at any age, and under any circum- 
stance, without danger or inconvenience. A 
person exposed to cold and wet a whole day 
or night could not possibly receive any in- 
jury from taking them, but, on the contrary, 
they would effectually prevent a cold being 
taken. After a long acquaintance with and 
strict observance of the medicinal properties 
of Norton' s Camomile Pills, it is only doing 

them justioe to say, that they are really the it: t most valuable of all Toxic MEDICINES. l3y or 
the word tonic is meant a medicine which 411'01 
gives strength to the stomach sufficient to Plate digest in proper quantities all wholesome Owl 
food, which increases the power of every 0;* nerve and muscle of the human body, or, in d ast 
other words, invigorates the nervous and ',an 
muscular systems. The solidity or firmness 4lattiE 
of the whole tissue of the body which so .;10161 
quickly follows the use of Norton s Camomile 
Pills, their certain and speedy effects in re- tics 
pairing the partial dilapidations from time or op bs 

intemperance, and their lasting salutary in--0211 
flnence on the whole frame, is most con- , 

vincino., that in the smallest compass is con- ;Ake 
taineethe largest quantity of the tonic prin- 
ciple, of so peculiar a nature as to pervade ,,NIN 
the whole system, through which it diffuses 
health and strength sufficient to resist the 
formation of disease, and also to fortify the h 21, 

constitution against contagion ; as such, their 
general use is strongly recommended as 
preventative during the prevalence of malig-7i 
nant fever or other infectious diseases, and ,,,tah 
to persons attending sick rooms they are in- that 

valuable, as in no one instance have they ever 
failed in preventing the taking of illness, 
even under the most trying circumstances 

As Norton' s Camomile Pills are parti- 
cularly recommended for all stomach com- 
plaints or indigestion, it Will probably be ex- 
pected that some advice should be 

b,uven respecting diet, though after all that has been 
written upon the subject, after the publication 
of volume upon volume, after the country 
has, as it were, been inundated with prac- 
tical essays on diet, as a means of prolonging 
life, it would be unnecessary to say more, 
did we not feel it our duty to make the 
humble endeavour of inducing the public to 
regard them not, but to adopt that course 
which is dictated by nature, by reason, and 
by common sense. Those persons who study 
the wholesomes, and are governed by the 
opinion of writers on diet, are uniformly 
both unhealthy in body and weak in mind. 
There can be no doubt that the palate is de- 
signed to inform us what is proper for the 
stomach, and of course that must best in- 
struct us what food to take and what to 
avoid : we want no other adviser. Nothing 
can be more clear than that those articles 
which are agreeable to the taste were by 
nature intended for our food and sustenance, 
whether liquid or solid, foreign or of native 
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i hikt, roduction: f they are pure and unadul- 
t) the terated, no harm need be dreaded by their 

use; they will only injure by abuse. Con- 
sequently, whatever the palate approves, eat 
and drink always in moderation, but never 
in excess ; keeping in mind that the first 
process of digestion is performed in the 
mouth the second in the stomach ; and that, 
in order that the stomach may be able to do 
its work properly, it is requisite the first 
process should be well performed ; this con- 
sists in masticating or chewing the solid 
food, so as to break down and separate the 
fibres and small substances of meat and ye- 

', getable, mixing them well, and blending the 
whole together before they are swallowed ; 
and it is particularly urged upon all to take 

- plenty of time to their meals and never eat 
in haste. If you conform to this short and 
simple, but comprehensive advice, and find 
that there are various things which others 
eat and drink with pleasure and -without in- 

HrÇnvenience, and which would be pleasant 
o to yourself only that they disagree, you may 

at once conclude that the fault is in the 
stomach, that it does not possess the power 
which it ought to do, that it wants assist- 
ance, and the sooner that assistance is af- 

°, forded the better. A very short trial of this 
medicine will best prove how soon it will 

-put the stomach in a condition to perform 
'frith ease all the work which nature intend- 
ed for it. By its use you will soon be able 
to enjoy, in moderation, whatever is agree- 

' able to the taste, and unable to name one in- 
H dividual article of food which disagrees w ith 

or sits unpleasantly on the stomach. Never 
- forget that a small meal well digested affords 

more nourishment to the system than a large 
one, even of the same food, when digested 
imperfectly. Let the dish be ever so deli- 

, dons, ever so enticing a variety offered, the 
- bottle ever so enchanting, never forget that 

temperance tends to preserve health, and 
that health is the soul of enjoyment. But 

je. should an impropriety be at any time, or ever 
so often committed, by which the stomach 
becomes overloaded or disordered, render it 
immediate aid by taking a dose of Norton's 

ON INDIGESTION. 3 

Camomile Pills, which will so promptly as- 
sist in carrying off the burden thus imposed 
upon it that all will soon be right again. 

It is most certainly true that every person 
in his lifetime consumes a quantity of nox- 
ious matter, which if taken at one meal 
would be fatal : it is these small quantities 
of noxious matter, which are introduced into 
our food, either by accident or wilful adul- 
teration, which we find so often upset the 
stomach, and not unfrequently lay the foun- 
dation of illness, and perhaps final ruination 
to health. To preserve the constitution, it 
should be our constant care, if possible, to 
counteract the effect of these small quantities 
of unwholesome matter and whenever, in 
that way, an enemy to the constitution finds 
its way into the stomach, a friend should 
be immediately sent after it, which would 
prevent its mischievous effects, and expel it 
altogether ; no better friend can be found, 
nor one which will perform the task with 
greater certainty than NORTON'S CAMO- 
MILE PILLS. And let it be observed that 
the longer this medicine is taken the lees it 
will be wanted; it can in no case become 
habitual, as its entire action is to give energy 
and force to the stomach, which is the spring 
of life, the source from which the whole frame 
draws its succour and support. After an 
excess of eating or drinking, and upon every 
occasion of the general health being at all 
disturbed, these Prra,s should be immediately 
taken, as they will stop and eradicate dis- 
ease at its commencement. Indeed, it is 
most confidently asserted, that by the timely 
use of this medicine only, and a common de- 
gree of caution, any person may enjoy all the 
comforts within his reach, may pass through 
life without an illness, and with the cer- 
tainty of attaining a healthy OLD AGE. 

On account of their volatile properties, 
they must be kept in bottles; and if closely 
corked their qualities are neither impaired by 
time nor injured by any change of climate 
whatever. Price,131d. and 2s. 9d. each, with 
full directions. The lame bottle contains the 
quantity of three smallones, or Firms equal 
to fourteen ounces of CAMOMILE FLOWERS. 

Sold by nearly all respectable Medicine Vendors. 

Be particular to ask for "NORTON'S PILLS," and 
do not be persuaded to purchase an imitation. 
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A CLEAR COMPLEXION!!! 

G 0 1) IF HEY'S 

EXTRACT OF ELDER FLOWE 

INFLUENZA, COUGHS AND COLDS. 

SIMCO'S ESSENCE OF LINSEED 
is the most efficacious remedy ever discovered for the relief of persons suffering 
from Influenza ; the first two doses generally arrest the progress of this distress- 
ing complaint, and a little perseverance completely removes it. Children's Coughs, 

as well as recent ones in Adults, will be removed by a few doses (frequently by 

the first); and Asthmatic persons, who previously had not been able to lie down 

in bed, have received the utmost benefit from the use of 

SIMC0'.S ESSENCE OF LINSEED. 
Sold in Bottles at Is. 1 id. and 2s. 9d. each: 

Is strongly recommended for Softening, Improving, Beautify- 
ing and Preserving the SKIN, and giving it a blooming and 
charming appearance. It will completely remove Tan, Sun- 

E 

burn, Redness, &c., and by its Balsamic and Healing qualities', 
render the skin soft, pliable, and free from dryness, &c., clear al 
it from every humour, pimple, or eruption ; and by, continuing 
its use only a short time, the skin will become and continue 
soft and smooth, and the complexion perfectly clear and 

beautiful. 
Sold in Bottles, price 2s. 9d., by all Medicine Vendors and Perfuni ers. 

T" 

are a certain and safe remedy. They restore tranquillity to the nerves, give tone i(Ilit 

to -the stomach, and strength to the whole system. No other medicine can be 4 

compared to these excellent Pills, as they prevent the disorder from attacking 
the stomach or head,. and have restored thousands from pain and misery to health "foin 

and comfort. 

Sold by all Medicine VendOrs, at ls. lid. and 2s. 9d. per box. 

FOR GOUT, RHEUMATISM AND RHEUMATIC GOUT. 
IC 

SIMCO'S GOUT AND RHEUMATIC PIlkiah 

?et 
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MANUFACTURED By 

J. S. FRY sc SONS, 
BRISTOL, AND 252 CITY ROAD, LONDON, 

CHOCOLATE AND COCOA NANITFACTITRERS 
BY APPOINTMENT 

To the Queen and Prince of Wales. 

Fry's 
Thsmopat1'iic Cocoa, 
is an article of great purity, combining the 
qualities sought for by invalids and consumers 
generally. It has been strongly approved and 
recommended by medical men, and its purity, 
delicacy of favour, and nutritious qualities, 
have rendered it a standard article of extensive 
consumption. 

DIRECTIONS. 
To obtain the full flavour from this Cocoa, add two table-spoonfuls to a pint 

of boiling water, and boil for three or four minutes. Or, being perfectly soluble, 
it may be made in the cup by beating a large tea-spoonful into a paste, with a little 
boiling water, and then filling the cup. Cream or milk, and sugar may be used, 
and the quantity of Cocoa regulated by the taste. 

Sold in 1 lb., lb., and lb. packets, by Tea Dealers, Grocers, and 
Druggists, throughout the United Kingdom, and in many of the Colonies. 

JOSEPH STORRS FRY & SONS, 
Bristol and 252 City Road, London, E.C. 

C 
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The Only Prize livied.al, 
Exhibition, 1862, 

Awarded to any English Manufacturer of 

\Si voiw, CHOCOLATE & COCOA, 
WAS OBTATNED BY 

J. S. FRY & mONS. 
J. S. FRY & SONS' Chocolate has been used by the Royal 

Family for more than 100 years, and they have been honoured 
with the appointments of Manufacturers to the Queen and Prince 
of Wales. In further proof of the position assigned to their 
articles by the most competent judges, they may mention that 
Prize Medals were awarded to them at the Four Great Exhibitions 
of the Industry of All Nations LONDON 1851, NEW YORK 
1853, PARIS 1855, and LONDON 186'2. 

The following are well-known descriptions of 
J . S. FRY 8s SONS' Cocoas and Chocolates : 

Fry's Homoeopathic Cocoa (see other side). 

Fry's Iceland Moss Cocoa, specially adapted for persons 
of weak digestion, who require nourishment in a light and 
concentrated form. 

Fry's Pearl Cocoa, an excellent article at a moderate price. 

Fry's Rock Cocoa, a fine full-flavoured Cocoa, possessing in 
a high degree the aroma of the Nut. 

Fry's Cocoa Nibs, in 1-lb. packets, selected with great care. 
k<11 Ask for FRY'S Nibs. 

Fry's Soluble Chocolate, a very convenient and popular 
article, of superior quality. 

Fry's Chocolate for Eating, in Sticks and Drops, also in 
Fancy Boxes, in great variety, is very pure, nutritious, and 
wholesome. 

Fry's Chocolate Creams, a very delicious sweetmeat. 

General Report of DR. HASSALL, on the Cocoa and Chocolate manufactured by 

J. S. FRY AND SONS. 
Having subjected the Cocoa and Chocolate, manufactured by Messrs. FRY AND SONS, 

to microscopical examination, and chemical analysis, I find that the different varieties of those 
articles made by the Messrs. Floc are prepared with the utmost care, and with ingredients of 

excellent quality ; they are therefore wholesome and valuable articles of diet. 
I should further state that I have also procured, unknown to Messrs. FRI', samples of 

their chief manufactures, as sold by dealers in the Metropolis ; that I have likewise subjected 
these to analysis, and with similar favourable results. 

In conclusion, I have no hesitation in expressing my belief that the public may rely at 

all times upon the purity and wholesomeness of every article bearing the name of J. S. FRY 
AND SONS, of BRISTOL. (Signed) ARTHUR BILL HASSALL, M.D. 

Author of Food and its Adulterations, Adulteration Detected,' and other Works. 

Wimpole Street, Cavendish Square, London, 14th May,.1860. 
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Persons desiring to effect Assurances through tho Agent II any locality not named in th:s 
Prospectus, may ascertain the Agent's address by applying to the Head Office. 

Scolli Widows' Fun 
Life Afirance Society 

HEAD OFFICE, 9 ST. ANDREW SQUARE, EDINBURGH, 

IS THE 

LARGEST MUTUAL LIFE OFFICE IN THE WORLD. CD 

FOUNDED A.D. 1815. 
co/ 

1. Perfect Security 
Is afforded by the SCOTTISH WIDOWS' FUND, as proved by its Balance- 
Sheets (published with every Report and Prospectus issued by the Society). 
These Balance-Sheets shew, in detail, the securities in Nvhich the Funds are 
invested, and the Rates of Interest and Mortality used in the valuation of 
the Society's Liabilities. All who contemplate Life Assurance have, there- 
fore, the means of satisfying themselves, before they take out Policies, of the 

financial stability of the SCOTTISH WIDOWS' FUND, and of the absolute 
security which it presents. 

The INVESTED FUNDS amount to £4,015,000 
The ANNUAL REVENUE is . 485,000 

Copies of the last Balance Sheet may be had on Application. 

II. The Magnitude of the Profits 
realized by the SCOTTISH WIDOWS' FUND is shewn in the following 

EXAMPLES of the RATES of BONUS ADDITION made to Policies at last 

Division of Profits, which took place at 35st December 5859: a; 

A Policy of 5 years' standing received A./ 12 6 per cent, per annum. 
', A Policy of to years' standing received ...... 14. 2 g 

A Policy of 20 years' standing received ...... 2 0 ND , , A 

A Policy of 30 years' standing received 2 8 io , 5 

4 

A Policy of 40 years' standing received 2 15 II 

A Policy of 43 years' standing received 3 6 o >3 7, fi 
no 

-.1 Policies of intermediate standing received .proi5ortional Annual Bonuses, 

THE AVERAGE RATE OF BONUS BEING 

Two Pounds Three Shillings and Eleven Pence per cent per annum. 

OFFICE IN LONDON: 4 Royal Exchang 2 Buildings, E.0 , HUGH WKEAN, Agent. 
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Persons desiring to effect Assurances through the Agent in any locality not named in this 
Prospectus, may ascertain the Agent's address by applying to the Head Office. 

OFFICE IN GLASGOW: 141 Buchanan StreetTHOMAS BROWN, Resident Secretary. 
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by Bonuses. 

Life 

in. Surrender 
the greatest impediment 

that inability 
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Affurance Society. 
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FUND 
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of Life Assurance, is 

will involve 
WIDOWS' FUND, 

he can withdraw at 
course, will be increased 

of £1000, and 
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their 
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Values payable 
to the extension 

to continue to pay the Premiums 
insures his life in the SCOTTISH 

Tables, the precise sum 
sum assured, which, of 

are 

Values of Policies 
thereon. Age at entry 

Duration of Policy. Premiums paid. Surrender Value. r.reernSTatsar2dn. 

One Year 
, 

17 6 ,4,25 £8 o to 31 per cent. 
Ten Years 253 15 o 160 12 IC. 62 per cent. 
Twenty Years 517 to 0 390 15 II 75 per cent. 
Thirty Years ... 776 5 o 699 io o 90 per cent. 
Forty Years ..... 5035 o o 1071 19 0 104 per cent. 
Forty-five Years 1164 7 6 5435 9 0 123 per cent. 

Iv. The Public Usefulness of Me Society 
may be inferred from the amount of New Assurances annually effected in it, and 
the extent to which families are now being annually benefited by the forethought 
of deceased members. On these two points the following are 

THE FACTS FOR THE YEAR 1863 ALONE. 
New Sums Assured. New Premiums. 

New Assurances effected in 1803 £901,185 13 3 £30,658 o 9 

Less Surplus Assurances given off to other 
Offices 18,700 0 o 623 12 I 0 

Nett New Assurances for Year 
1863 alone }-£882,485 13 3 £30,034 7 11 

Probably 1/je Largest British Business transacted by any Office during- 1863. 

Claims in 1883. 
201 Members died, entitling their Representatives to £291,167 4 6 

TABLE OF PREMIUMS. 
Por the Assurance of £100, with Participation in Profits. 

Age. Premium. Age. Premium. - Age. Premium. 

26 .Z.2 7 6 36 £2 19 9 46 £3 f8 7 
28 2 9 7 38 3 3 o 48 4 3 7 
30 2 11 9 40 3 6 3 BO 4 9 2 
32 2 14 2 42 3 io o 52 4 15 o 
34 2 16 9 44 3 14 i 54 5 I 7 

HEAD OFFICE, No. 9 ST. ANDREW SQUARE, SAMUEL RALEIGH, Manager. 
EDINBURGH. J. J. P. ANDERSON, Secretary. ____LI 
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On the 31st My will be published, 
In Demy 8vo., with Illustrations. 

No. 3, to be continued Monthly, price ls., 

THE FISHERMAN'S MAGAZINE 
AND 

REVIEW. 
EDITED BY 

MR. CHOLMONDELEY PENNELI 

THE purpose for which this Magazine has been 
projected is, first and foremost, to offer to fishermen"anglers" 
in generic phraseologythe advantage of a proper organ of 
their own. 

Fishing has of late years become an established institu- 
tion amongst all classes of these islands. There are, it is well 
known, hundreds of men who now spend their lives in its 
pursuit, thousands who devote to it a great part of their 
leisure, whilst the growing importance of the fisheries is 
evidenced by .constantly recurring' discussions in the press and 
in Parliament ; yet, inexplicable as it appears, no attempt has 
ever hitherto been made to establish a Magazine devoted 
specially to these subjects. 

It may be replied, perhaps, that there are already a good 
many publications which treat of them incidentally. Granted. 
Still there seems to be no reason why, in these days of prolific 
journalism, fishermen should be the only opulent and power- 
ful body in the kingdom dependent upon charity for their 
literature, and obliged to glean their information from the 
columns of a number of papers professedly more or less 
engrossed by the Turf, the Bing, and other sporting matters 
of no peculiar interest to them,--no reason in short why they 
should remain any longer without a proper recognized medium 
for expressing their opinions and urging their interests. 
At any rate, it is intended that they should have the oppor- 
tunity of pronouncing upon the question themselves` ay 
or 'no.' 

46, Dunlop Street, GLASGOW; and 63, Queen Street, LONDON,EX. 



Pe Thus much as to the primary purpose of the "Fisherman's 
Magazine." 

Amongst its subsidiary objectsincluding, of course, in the first rank, the advancement of everything that relates to the actual use of the rod and linemay be mentioned, 
The advocating of improved fishery laws, generally, and 

more particularly of an amendment in the present law as 
regards fixed licence or assessment duties for English salmon 
rivers. 

The development of sound Ichthyology in a popular and 
practical form ; and of allied branches of Natural History 
so far as they relate in any way to fish and fishing. 

The encouragement of fish-culture ; reviewing of fishing 
books, &c. 

In addition to a summary of the fishing news of each 
month, the Magazine will contain articles by the most eminent 
writers on the different piscatory topics of the day, as well as 
occasional complete works in a serial form ; and it is the aim 
of the projectors to give the best practical information corn- Subscril 
bined with the necessary scientific and literary talent for 
presenting that information in its most valuable and attractive i form. 

It only remains to add that, under certain necessary 
restrictions, free discussion is invited on all matters of general 
interest within the limits indicated, and that letters and 
communications from correspondents will be gladly received, 
and will meet with every consideration. 

Such are the objects and scope of the present periodical. 
They can only be maintained, however, by an extended and 
permanent circulation ; and a confident appeal is therefore 
made to the esprit de corps of Fishermenas a body, and 
individuallyto come forward and lend their support to a 

FISHERMAN' S MAGAZINE. 

-EH 
OFFICE IN GLASGOW: 141 Buchanan StreetTHOMAS BROWN, Resident secretary. 
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To 

MESSRS. CHAPMAN AND HALL, 

193, Piccadilly, London. 

PLEASE to insert my Name as an Annual 

Subscriber to 

Name 

Address 

"THE FISHERMAN'S MAGAZINE." 

Date 

46, Dunlop Street, GLASGOW; and 66, Queen Street, LONDON, E.C.. 
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London, W 

OFFICE IN GLASGOW: 141 Buchanan StreetTHOMAS BROWN, Resident Secretary. 
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EXCLUSIVELY USED IN THE ROYAL LAUNDRY. 

in 

BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT, 

m.r,aracuu IPTLV7M7'©LR@ 
TO HER ROYAL HIGHNESS 

THE PRINCE33 OF 'WALES. 
The best proofs of the great superiority of this STARCH are the numerous 

distinguished marks of approval which have been accorded to it from all quarters ; 

amongst which may be mentioned the following, viz.: 
IT IS EXCLUSIVELY USED IN THE ROYAL LAUNDRY, 

AND 

HEFt MAJESTY'S LAUNDRESS says it iS the FINEST STARCH SHE EVER USED. 

HONOURABLE MENTION was awarded it at the Great Exhibition in London, in 1851. 
A PRIZE MEDAL was awarded for it at the New York Exhibition in 1653; and 
A PRIZE MEDAL was also awarded for it at the International Exhibition in London, 1862. 
HER MAJESTY'S LACE DRESSER says that it is the best she has tried; and 
11TJNDREDS OF GROCERS, etc., say that it pleases their Customers better than any other; 

and perhaps the most striking, proof of all is, that notwithstanding the great depression in the 
Cotton Manufacturing Trade, which influences the Starch trade materially, the demand for 

T11I GrI..M 1NT M LID ST..e61_1:101-1 
HAS CONTINUED TO INCREASE RAPIDLY. 

The Manufacturers have every confidence in asserting, that if those Ladies and 

Laundresses who do not regularly use this &ASCII would disregard the advice of 

interested dealers, who are allowed extra profits on inferior articles, and give it a fair 

trial, they would then feel satisfied with the very superior finish which it imparts to 

Laces, Linens, Muslins, &c., the great saving of trouble in its application, and the 

entire absence of disappointment with the results, and would for the future, liko 

THE QUEEN'S LAUNDRESS, USE NO OTHER. 

To be had of all respectable Grocers, Druggists, Oilmen, tbc., cte., and wholesale of the Manufacturers, 

per riaI pt0i1C55 prinrcoo of UlaTt5, 
AND HANCIFACTURERS OF 

ROBERT WOTHERSPOON CO., 

VIIEMZE IPMWMTOLR,S 
TO 

WOTHERSPOON'S VICTORIA LOZENGES, 
WHICH WERE AWARDED 

A PRIZE MEDAL FOR PURITY AND EXCELLENCE OF QUALITY 

Al the INTERNATIONAL ENHIBITION of 1862 

46, Dunlop Street, GLASGOW; and 65, Queen. Street, LONDON, E.C. 

& 



Pti 

44:N 

LENLEL 

h1,1141111114ht.1_,' 7 

EXCLUSIVELY USED IN THE 
AVU, LAtil) II E 

AWARDED T.HYPRIZE MEDAL 
FOR ITS SUPERIORITY s. 

N ALT EiXIHEI BITIO 

ROBERT WOTTIERSPO ON C. 
DUNLOP ST GLASGOW se QUEEN SLCREAPSIDE.LOND ON.E. C. 

LAS OA 

Ilillitii15141810111II WIliI 

3 

711[2.?1, 

pei p 

a4c.) 

o 



es 

141. 

PATTERNS POST FREE. 

CENÉ AND BR Clit SILKS] 
PETER, ROBINSON is now offering a Manufacturer's Stock from Thirty 

Shillings to Thirty Guineas ; Three large Lots of Last Year's Designs, £1 7s. 6d. 

the extra full dressremarkably cheap ; 1000 Pieces of Plain Glaces, in Thirty- 
three Shades of Colour, commencing at £2 15s. 6d. the extra full Dress; Rich 

Moire" Antiques, £1 18s. 6d.nearly half price. 

RICH DRESSES AD MUSLIN, 
Perfectly new Fabrics, highest Novelties of Fashion, from El 5s. 6d. to Three 

Guineas the extra full Dress ; an endless Assortment of cheap and useful Dresses, in 

every variety of Material, from 8s. 9d. to 21s, the full Dress. Washing Grenadine 

Dresses (pure -White), Striped, Figured, and Plain, from 9s. 6d. to 14s. 9d. the extra 

full Dress. Last Year's French Organdie Muslins at very reduced Prices. 

MANTLES, SHAWLS, JACKETS. 
New Mantles, in every variety of Shape and Material, from One Guinea to 

Twenty Guineas ; Opera Mantles, from 18s. 6d. to Ten Guineas ; Waterproof 

Mantles, always 500 in Stock, commencing at 21s.; Large Travelling ditto, from 30s. 

Ten large Show Rooms, the Largest in London. PETER ROBINSON'S Illustrations of 

New Fashions in Mantles and Dresses published Monthly, and forwarded free on 

application. 

LACE, LENO, & NET CURTAINS. 
Upwards of One Thousand Pairs to select from, commencing at 68. 6d. to 

Five Guineas per pair. A quantity of last season's, equal to new patterns, at 

half price.A sample pair of any price sent anywhere on approval, returnable 

if not approved. PETER ROBINSON'S complete Household, Family, and Furnishing 

Linen Guide gratis, and forwarded free on application. A distinct Warehouse 

for this Department only. 

PETER ROBINSON'S, 
103, 104, 105, 106, 107, 108, OXFORD STREET, 

LONDON. 



The Furnishing of Bed-rooms, 

HEAL and SON hay* observed for some. time that it would be advantageous 
to their customers to see a much larger selection of Bed-room Furniture than 
is usually displayed, and that to judge properly of the style and effect of the 
different descriptions of Furniture, it is necessary that each description should 
be placed in separate MOMS, have erected large and additional Show Booms, by 
which they will be enabled not only to extend their show of Iron, Brass, and 
Wood Bedsteads, and Bed-room Furniture, beyond what they believe has ever 
been attemp. ted ; but also to provide several small rooms for the purpose of 
keeping complete suites of Bed-room Furniture in the different styles. 

Japanned Deal Goods may be seen in complete suites of five or six different 
colours, some of them light and ornamental, and others of a plainer description. 
Suites of Stained Deal Gothic Furniture, Polished Deal, Oak, and Walnut, 
are also set apart in separate rooms, so that customers are able to see the effect 
as it would appear in their own rooms. A Suite of very superior Gothic Oak 
Furniture will generally be kept in stock, and from time to time new and select 
Furniture in various woods will be added. 

Bed Furnitures are fitted to the Bedsteads in large numbers, so that a 
complete assortment may be seen, and the effect of any particular pattern 
ascertained as it would appear on the Bedstead. 

A very large stock of Bedding (HEAL and SON'S original trade) is 
placed on the BEDSTEADS. 

The stock of Mahogany Goods for the better Bed-rooms, and Japanned 
Goods for plain and Servants' use, is very greatly increased. The entire 
Stock is arranged in eight rooms, six galleries, each 120 feet long, and two 
large ground floors, the whole forming as complete an assortment of Bed-room 
Furniture as they think can possibly be desired. 

Every attention is paid to the manufacture of the Cabinet work ; and 
they have just erected large Workshops on the premises far this purpose, that 
the manufacture may be under their own immediate care. 

Their Bedding trade receives their constant and personal attention, every 
article being made on the premises. 

They particularly call attention to their New Spring Mattrass, the 
Sommier Elastique Portatif. It is portable, durable, and elastic, and lower 
in price than the old Spring Mattrass. 

HEAL AND SON'S 
Illustrated Catalogue of Bedsteads, Bedding, and Bed-room 

Furniture sent Free by Post. 

196, 197, 198 TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD, LONDON. 
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