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)!ASTER HU~I PHREY'S CLOCK. 

~be ® l'l:I QCuriosftJ} ~bop. 

CHAPTER ·rnE SIXTY-FOURTH. 

OSSING to and fro upon his hot, uneasy bed ; tormented 
by a fierce thirst which nothing could appease ; unable to 
find, in any change of posture, a moment's peace or ease; 
and rambling for ever through deserts of thought whero 
there was no resting-place, no sight or sound suggestive of 
refreshment or repose, nothing but a dull eternal weariness, 
with no change but the restless shiftings of his miserable 

body, and the weary wandflrings of his mind, constant still to one ever-present 
anxiety-to a sense of something left undone, of some fearful obstacle to be 
surmounted, of some oarking care that would not be driYen away, and 
haunted the distempered brain, now in this form, now in that-always shadowy 
and dim, but recognizable for the same phantom in eycry shape it took, 
darkening every vision liko an evil conscience, and making slumber horrible ; 
in these slow tortures of his dread disease, tho unfortunate Richard lay 
wasting and consuming inch by inch, until at last, when ho seemed to fight 
and struggle to rise up, and to be held clown by devils, ho sunk into a deep 
sleep, and dreamed no more. 

He awoke; and , with a sensation of most blissful rest, better than sleep itself, 
began gradually to remember something of these sufferings, and to think what 
a long night it had been, ancl \Yhether ho had not been delirious twice or thrice. 
Happening in tho midst of these cogitations to raise his hnnd, he was aston
ished to find how heavy it seemed, and yet how thin ancl light it really was. 
Still ho frlt indifferent ancl happy; and having no curiosity to pursue the subject, 
remained in the snme waking slumber until his attention was attracted by a 
cough. This made him doubt whether he had locked hi door last night, and 
feel a little surprised at having a comp:mion in the room. Still, he lacked 
energy to follow up this train of thought; and unconsciously fell, in a luxury of 
repose, to i;taring at some green stripes upon tho bed-furniture, and associating 
them strangely with patches of fresh turf, while the yellow ground between 
made graycJ-walks, and so helped out a long perspective of trim gardens. 

He was rambling in imaginntion upon these terraces, and had quite lost 
himself nmong them indeed, when he heard the cough once more. The walks 
shrnnk into stripes agnin at the sound ; and raising himself a little in the bed, 
and holding the curtain open with one hand, he looked out. 

The same room certainly, and still by candle-light; but with what unbounded 
astonishment did he see all those bottles, and basins, and articles of linen airing 
by the fire, and such-like furniture of a sick chamber-all very clean and neat, 
but all quite different from anything he had left there, when he went to bod!· 

VOL, II.-40. P 



158 MASTER HUMPIIREY'S CLOCK. 

The atmosphere, too, filled with a cool smell of herbs and vinegar ; the floor 
newly sprinkled; the-the what? The Marchioness? Yes; playing cribbage 
with herself at the table. Thero she sat, intent upon her game, coughing now 
and then in a subdued manner as if she feared to disturb him-shuffiing tho 
cards, cutting, dealing, playing, counting, pegging; going through all the mys
teries of cribbage as though she had been in full practice from her cradle! 

l\Ir. Swiveller contemplated these things for a short time, and suffering the 
curtain to fall into its former position, laid his head upon the pillow again. 

" I'm dreaming," thought Richard, "that's clear. When I went to bed, 
my hands were not made of egg-shell~ ; and now I can almost sec through 'em. 
If this is not a dream, I have woke up by mistake in an Arabian Night instead 
of a, London one. But I have no doubt I'm asleep. Not the least." 

Here the small servant had another cough. 
" Very remarkable !" thought Mr. Swiveller. " I never dreamt such a real 

cough as that, before. I don't know, indeed, that I ever dreamt either a cough 
or a sneeze. P erhaps it's part of the philosophy of dreams that one never 
docs. There's another-and another-I say,-I'm dreaming rather fast." 

For the purpose of t esting his real condition, Mr. Swiveller, after some 
reflection, pinched himself in the arm. 

" Queerer still ! " he thought. " I came to bed rather plump than other
wise, and now there's nothing to lay hold of. I'll take another survey." 

Tho rernlt of this further inspection was, to convince Mr. Swiveller that the 
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objects by which he was surrounded were real, and that he saw them, beyond 

all question, with his waking eyes. 
"It's an Arabian Night, that's what it is," said Richard. "I'm in Damascus 

or Grand Cairo. The Marchioness is a Genie, and having had a wager with 

another Genie about who is the handsomest young man alive, and the worthiest 

to be the husband of the Princess of China, has brought me away, room and 

all, to compare us together. P erhaps," said Mr. Swiveller, turning languidly 

round upon his pillow, and looking on that side of his bed which was next the 

wall, "the Princess may be still-No, she's gone." 

Not feeling quite satisfied with this explanation, as, even taking it to be the 

correct one, it still involved a little mystery and doubt, Mr. Swiveller raised 

the curtain again, determined to take the first favourable opportunity of 

addressing his companion. An occasion soon presented itself. The Mar

chioness dealt, turned up a knave, and omitted to take the usual advantage; 

upon which Mr. Swiveller called out as loud as he could-" Two for his heels !" 

The Marchioness jumped up quickly, and clapped her hands. "Arabian 

Night, cer tainly," thought Mr. Swiveller; " they always clap their hands 

instead of ringing the bell. Now for the two thousand black slaves, with jars 

of jewels on their heads." 
It :tppeared, however, that she had only clapped her hands in joy; for 

directly afterwards she began to laugh, and then to cry; declaring, not in 

choice Arabic but in familiar English, that she was " so glad, she didn't know 

what t o do." 
" Marchioness," said Mr. Swiveller, thoughtfully, " be pleased to draw 

nearer. First of all, will you have the goodness t o inform me where I shall 

find my voice ; and secondly, what has become of my flesh ~" 

The Marchioness only shook her head mournfully, and cried again ; whe!·e

upon Mr. Swiveller (being very weak) felt his own eyes affected likewise. 

" I begin to infer, from your manner and these appearances, Marchioness,"

said R ichard after a pause, and smiling with a t rembling lip, "that I hivo 

been ill." 
" You just have!" replied the small servant, wiping her eyes. "And h:wen' t 

you been a talking nonsense ! " 
" Oh! " said Dick. " Very ill, Marchioness, have I been ~" 

"Dead, all but," replied the small servant. ' ' I never thought you'd get 

better. Thank H eaven you have ! " 

Mr. Swiveller was silent for a long while. Bye and bye, he began to talk 

again-inquiring how long he had been there. 

"Three weeks t o-morrow," r eplied the small ser vant. 

" Three what~" said Dick. 
" Weeks," returned the Marchioness emphatically; "three long, slow, weeks." 

The bare thought of having been in such extremity, caused Richard to fall 

into another silence, and to lie flat down again at his full length. The Mar

chioness, having arranged the bed-clothes more comfortably, and felt, that his 

hands and forehead were quite cool-a discovery that filled her wi th delight-
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cried a li ttle m0re, and then appli ed herself to getti ng tea r eady, and making 
some thin dry toast. 

"While she was thus engaged, Mr. Swiveller looked on with a grateful heart, 
very much astonished to see how thorough ly at home she macle herself, and 
attributing this attention, in its origin, to Sally Brae~, whom, in his o,rn mind, 
he could not thank enough. \Vhcn the .Marchioness had finished IH'r toasting, 
she spread a clean cloth on a tray, ancl brought him some crif:p slicrs and a 
great basin of weak tea, with \\ hich ( she said) the doctor had lc:ft ,1 orcl he 
might refresh himself when he awoke. She propped him up with pillowA, if not 
as skilfully as if she had been a professional nurse all her life, at least as ten .. 
derly; and looked on with unuttc•rablc satisfaction II hilo the patient-stopping 
every now and then to shalrn her by the hand-took his poor meal with an 
appetite and relish, which the greatest dainties of the earth, under any othrr 
circumstances, would haYe failed to prornke. Having cleared away, and cli, .. 
posed everything comfort:tbly about him again. she ,at down at th'! tabl,. to 
take her own tea. 

"Marchioness," said ;\Ir. S11 il'clier, "how\; ~ally!" 
The smaJl sel'\'ant scrcwecl her face into an cxprc.-sion of tho very ultermo~t 

entanglement of slyness, and shook her lwad. 
" \Vhat, haven't you seen her lately?" saicl Dick. 
"Seen her!" cried the small scrr:rnt. "Bless you, I've run away!" 
Mr. Swivellcr immediately la.id him elf down again quite flat, and so re

mained for about five minutes. By slow degrees he resumed his sitting pos .. 
ture after that lapse of time, and inquired : 

"And where do you live, Marchioness?" 
" Live!" cried the small servant . " Hero!" 
"Oh ! " said l\lr. Swirellcr. And with that he fell down flat again, as 

suddenly as if he had been shot. '.I.'hus he remained, motio11lc:ss and bereft of 
speech, until she had finished her meal, put 1'verything in its place, and swept 
the hearth ; when he motioned her to bring a chair to tho bed~idc. ancl being 
propped up again, openccl a farther conversation. 

" An,l so," said Dick, "you ha1·0 run away?" 
" Y cs," aid the l\farchioncs,, "and they\·c boon a tizing of me." 
"Ileen-I beg your pardon," ~aid Dick- " what have they been doing?" 
" Ileen a tizing of me -tizing you know-in tho n wopapers," rejoined the 

l\larchionc~s. 
"Aye a.ye," said Dick, ·' :uh-erli ·ing?" 
'.I.'ho small serl'ant nodtlccl, and winked. Iler cyos were «o red with waking 

and crying, that the Tragic l\Iuso might have wiukcd with greater con~i ·tency. 
And so Dick felt . 

"Tell me," said h<', '· how it wa that you thought of comi1w here." 
" \Vhy, you see," returnecl tho ;\farchioness, " when you was gone, 1 hacln 't 

any friend at all, because the lodger ho nel'er come back, and 1 t!icln't know 
whore either him or you was to be found, you know. B ut one morning, when I 
,vas-'' 
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" \Vas near a koyholo?" suggested Mr. Swiveller, observin,g t.hat she 

faltered. 
"\V ell then," said the small servant, nodding; "when I was near the office 

keyhole-as you sec me through, you know-I heard somebody saying that she 
lived here, and was the lady whose house you lodged at, and that you was 
took very bad, and wouldn't, nobody come and take care of you. Mr. Brass, 
he s:iys, 'It's no business of mine;' and Miss Sally,she says, 'He's a funny chap, 
but it's no business of mine;' and the lady went away, and slammed the door 
to, when she went out, I can tell you. So I run away that night, :wd come 
here, and told 'em you was my brother, and they believed me, and I've been 
here ever since." 

"This poor little Marchioness has been wearing herself to death!" cried 
Dick. 

"No I haven't," she returned, "not a bit of it. Don't you mind about me. 
I like sitting up, and I've often had a sleep, bless you, in one of them chairs. 
But if you could have seen how you tried to jump out o' winder, and if you 
could have heard how you used to keep on singing and making speeches, you 
wouldn't have believed it-I'm so glad you're better, :;.\fr. Liverer." 

" Liverer indeed !" said Dick thoughtfully. "It's well I am a liverer. I 
strongly suspect I should have died, Marchioness, but for you." 

At this point, Mr. Swiveller took the small servant's hand in his again, and 
being, as we have seen, but poorly, might in struggling to express his thanks 
have made his eyes as red as hem, but that she quickly changed tho theme by 
making him lie down, and urging him to keep very quiet. 

" The doctor," she told him, "said you was to be kept quite still, and there 
was to be no noise nor nothing. Now, take it rest, and then we'll talk again. 
I'll sit by you, yon know. If you shut your eyes, perlmps you'll go to sleep. 
You'll be all tho better for it, if you do." 

The Marchioness, in saying these words, brought a little table to the bed
side, took her seat at it, and began to work away at tho concoction of some 
cooling drink, with the address of a score of chemists. Richard Swiveller, 
being indeed fatigued, fell into a slumber, and waking in about half an hour, 
inquired what time it was. 

"Just gone half after six," replied his small friend, helping him to sit up 
again. 

" Nfarchioness," said Riclmrd, passing his hand over his forehead and turning 
suddenly round, as though tho subject but that moment flashed upon him, 
" what. has become of Kit ? " 

He had been sentenced to transportation for a great many years, she said. 
"Has he gone?" asked Dick-" his mother-how is she,-what has become 

of her?" 
His nurse shook her head, and answered that she knew nothing about them. 

"But, if I thought," said she, very slowly, "that you'd keep quiet, and not put 
yourself into another fever, I could tell you-but I won't now." 

"Y cs, do," said Dick. "It will amuse me." 
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" Oh I would it though!" rejoined tho small servant, with a horrified look 
"I know better than that. ·wait till you're better and then I'JI t oll you." 

Dick looked very earnestly at his little friend : and his eyes being large and 
hollow from illness assisted tho expression so much, that she was quite 
frightened, and besought him not to think any more about it. "\Vhat had 
already fall en from her, however, had not only piqued his curiosity, but seri
ously alarmed him, wherefore he urged her to tell him the worot at once. 

"Oh! there's no worst in it," said the small servant. "It hasn't anything 
to do with you." 

"Has it anything to do with-is it anything you heard through chinks or key
holes- and that you were not intended to hear'?"asked Dick,in a breathlessstatc. 

"Yes," replied the small servant. 
" In-in Bevis ~forks!" pursued Dick hast ily. " Conversations between 

Brass and Sally!" 
"Ye;;," cried the small sen·ant again. 
Richard Swiriller thru t his hnk arm out of bed, and griping h~r by the 

wrist and drawing her close to him, bade her out with it, and freely too, or he 
would not answer for the consequences; being wholly unable to endure that 
state of excitement and expectation. She, seeing that he was greatly agibtacl, 
and that the effects of postponing her revelation might be much more injurious 
than any that were likely to ensue from its being made at once, promi ·eel com
pliance, on condition that tho patient kept himself perfectly quiet, and abstained 
from starting up or tossing about. 

"But if you begin to do that," said tho small serrnnt, " I'll leave off. And 
so I tell you." 

"You can't leave off till you have gone on," said Dick. " Arn i do go on, 
there's a. darling. Speak, sister , speak . Pretty Polly say-Oh tell me when, 
and tell me where, pra.y 11archioness, I beseech you.'' 

Unable to resist these fc l'l'ent adjurations, which Richard Swi,·eller poured 
out as passionately as if they had been of the most solemn and tremendous 
nature, his companion spoke t hus: 

" 'Veil ! Before I run away, I u~ed to sloop in the kitchen-1,here 1ro 
played cards, you know. i\fos Sally used to keep the key of the kitchen door 
in her pocket, and she alwa,ys come clown at night to take away the candle and 
rake out tho fire. ,vhcn she line! cl one that, she left me to go to bed in the 
dark, locked the door on the out ide, put the key in her pocket ao-ain, and 
kept me locked up till she come down in the morning-vf'ry early I can tell 
you-and let me out. I was terrible afraid of being kept like this, because if 
there was a fire, I thought they might forget me and only take care of themseh-es 
you know. So whenever I sco an old rusty key anywhere, I picked it up and 
tried if it "·oulrl fit the door, and at last I found in the dust cellar, a key that 
did fit it." 

H ere Mr. Swiveller made a violent demonstration with his legs. But the 
small servant immediately pausing in her talk, he subsided again, and pleading 
a momentary forgetfulness of their compact, entreated her to proceed. 
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"They krpt mo very short," said the .. mall .-crrnnt. " Oh ! you can't think 
how short thi,y kept me. , o T u~cd to come out at ni;ht after they'd gone to 
Led, and feel about in th<} cl:irk for bit,; of bi~cuit, or .-an!!witehc: that you'd 
Ir.ft in tho officl'. or rwcn pitc of orange peel to }JUt into colcl water and mako 
believe it wa. 'IVinc. Di«! you ever t:i~to orang:<J peel an,! water !'' 

~fr .. wi,·rllcr ropli!.'d th:it ho ha,l never t~ tod that ardent liquor; and onco 
more urgr,l his friend to rc~umc tho thread of her n:irr:i.tivo. 

" If you make heliovc very much, it' quite nice," said tho small serrnnt; 
"but if you ,lon't, you know, it seems a if it would bear a. little more casou
ing, certainly. \V ell, sometimes I used to come out after they'd gone to bed, 
and sometimes beforr, you know; and one or two nights before there was all 
that precious noise in the office-when tlto young man was took, I mean-I como 
up 5ta.irs while J.lr. Brass and Miss ally was a sittin' at the office fire; and I'll 
tell you the truth, that I como to Ii ten again, about tho key of the safe." 

Mr. Swivellcr gathere,l up hi knees so as to make a. great cone of the bcd
c:lothes, an<l conveyecl into hi countenance an oxpres ion of tho utmost con
cern. But the small i:;crvant pausing, and holding up her finger, tho cone 
gently disappeared, though the look of concern did not. 

"There was him and hrr," said tho small sermnt, '· a !'\ittin' by the fire, and 
talking softly together. Mr. Brass says to Miss Sally, ' Upon my word,' he says, 
'it's a clangorous thing, and it might get us into a world of trouble, and I 
don't half like it.' She says-you know her way-she says, 'Y ou'rc tho 
chickenest-hearted, feeblest, faintest man I over soo. :l,lld I think,' she says, 
'that I ought to have been the "brother, and you the sister. Isn't Quilp,' she 
says, 'our principal support!' 'Ho certainly is,' says ~Ir. Brass. 'And an't 
we,' she s:tys, ' constantly ruining somebody or other in the way of business'!' 
'\Ve certainly arc,' says ~Ir. Bras. 'Then docs it ignify,' she says, 'about 
ruining this Kit when Quilp desires it?' 'It certainly docs not signify,' says 
Bra s. Then they whi percd and laughed for a long time about there being no 
danger if it was well done, and then Mr. Brass pulls out his pocket-book, and 
says, ',,-ell; ho sap, 'here it is-Quilp's own fhc-pouncl note. "\Ve'll agree 
that way, then,' ho says. ' Kit's coming to-morrow morning, I know. \\'hile 
he's up stairs, you'll get out of tho way, and I'll clear off l\Ir. Richard. Having 
Kit alone, I'll hold him in conrnrsation, and put this property in hi:; hat. I'll 
manage so. Lesidcs,' he say,, ' that ~Ir. Richard shall find it there, and be the 
evidence. And if that don't get Chrdopher out of ~lr.Quilp's way, and satisfy 
::\Ir. Quilp's grndgcs,' he say~, 'the Devil's in it.' l\Ii s Sally laughed, and said 
that was tho plan, and a they seemed to be moving a,vay, and I was afraid to 
stop any longer, I went down tairs again.-There !" 

The small servant had gradually worked herself into a much agitation as 
l\Ir. Swivcller, and therefore made no effort to restrain him when he sat up in 
bed and hastily demanded ,Yhether this story had been told to anybody. 

"How could it be !" replied his nurse. " I was almost afraid to think about 
it, and hoped tho young man 'IVould be let off. "\Vhen I heard 'em say they 
had found him guilty of what he didn't do, you was gone, and so was the lodger 
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- t hough I think I should have L<•en frighl<• nccl to t r•ll him, even if h c•'<l been 
there. Ever since I come here, you\·c b<•cn out of your :ac·11.el', anrl what would 
haw' been the good of te ll ing you tlwn :" 

"March ioness," i,aid ;1fr. S,,i\'C·llP r, plucking off his 11 iqhteap ancl flin!.(ing it 
t o the other en<l of the room; " if you'll do 1110 the: favour to retire for a f1•w 
minutes and sec what Rort of a ll if.!hl it i,, ]'II f.!"t up." 

"You mustn't think of rnoh a thin'.!':' cri"<I his nur,<'. 
" I mu:,;t indcc<I," 1;aicl the patit-nt, lookin!.( rounrl the room. " \\'lwreabout,; 

arc my clothe,; r' 
"Oh l 'm so glall -you haYt'n't g<>L any," rq,l i<·d the :.Iarchione,~. 
"l\l a'am !"' iaaid :.Ir. Swin•ll, •r, in gn·at a.,toni~hmf'nt. 
" I 're L en obliged to .Sl_·ll the111 l'l'<'I')" one, to /!nt the thin'.!'. that wa · onlcrerl 

for you. But don't takl' on about th:t!." Ul'!.(Pd the :.far,·hionc ,, a Di~k fell 
back upon hi, pillo\\'. '· You'rp too 1Hak lo !"land. indc,·d.'' 

"I am afraid," :,;aid Richard doh fully, "that ynu'r,· rif.!ht. \\ hat ought I 
to do ! 11 hat i,; to he done!'' 

I t naturally occurred to him upon n ry lilt),. reflection. that th" fir t ,tep to 
take woul,l Lo to con11rnmicatc 1,ith om of the :.Ir. G:trland, instantly . It was 
very po . iblo that 1-Ir .• \ lJl'I had not Yl t ll'ft the offic . In a, little tim as it 
takes lo tell it, the ;:mall Rrrnnt hail th" addn·ss in pen ·ii on a piu:c of paper; :i. 

verbal description of father am! ~on,,, hich would en:tbh: lwr to rl'co~ni- · either 
wit hout difficulty; am! a :,;pcci:tl caution to be shy of :.fr. hucbtPr, in conse
quence of that gentleman's known antipathy to Kit. ,\rmed ,,ith th s • lenJcr 
powen, she hurried a,my, commi,,,innc,l to b'rin~ either ol,l :.Ir. Garland or 
Mr. Abel, bodily, to that apartm nt. 

" I suppo;:c," said Dick, as she closed the door ~lowly, and peep d into the 
room again to make sur' that he was <'Olllfortable ... ] ~upposo th ·re', nothing 
left-not so much as a waistcoat en•n :" 

"No, nothing." 
"It's embarrassing:,'' s:1i,l :.Ir .. ,,i,·elkr, •· in ca,e of fin-t·,· nan umbrella. 

would Lo somcthin!\'-but you clid cp1ite right, dear 1-larchiom,:,. I should 
have died ,, ithout y011.'' 

CIL\PTl:R THC. I\:TY-l'IFTII. 

h was well for the ;:mall scl'l'anl th·tt she "as of a sharp, quick nature. 01· 

tho consequence of sencling lwr out alo1w, from the n·ry neighbourhood in 
which it wa mot dangernu~ for her to appear, would pn1b: 1,l_,. h,11·, bcu1 the 
restoration of l\Iiss Sall) Bras~ to the suprune authority O\'L·I' her JH•r,on. 
Not unmindful of the ri ·k she ran, lwwl'\'l'r, the ~larrhiollt"" no ~oonn l ft the 
house than she diYed into thl' first dark hy-,,ay th:n pres •nt •d itself, anti ,, ith
out any p resent reference to t he point to 1'11ich lwr journ<')' kndetl, m:Hh' it 
her fir8t bu~inc~s to put two good miles of brick and mortar bct \\'een hcr,dt' 
ancl Beyi~ Marks . 
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\Vhen she had accomplished this object, she b"gan to shape her comse for 
the notary's office, to which-shrewdly inquiring of apple-women an<l oyster
sellers at street-cornrrs, rather than in lighted shops or of well-dressed people 
at the hazard of attracting notice-she easily procured a direction. As carrier
pigeoni,, on being first let loose in a trange place, beat the air at random for 
a short time, before darting off towards tho spot for which they are designed, 
so did the Marchioness flutter round and round until she believed herself in 
safety, and then bear swiftly down upon tho port for which she was bound. 

She had no bonnet-nothing on her head but a great cap which in some 
old time had been worn by SuJly Brass, whose taste in head-drosses was, as wo 
have seen, peculiar-and her speed was rather retnrded than assisted by her 
shors, which, being extremely large and slipshod, flew off every now and then, 
and were difficult to find ag:tin among the crowd of passengers. Indeed the 
poor little creature experienced so much trouble and delay from having to 
grope for these articles of dress in mud and kennel, and suffered in these 
resrarches so much jostling, pushing, squeezing, and bandying from hand to 
hand, that by the time she reached the street in which the notary Jiyed, she 
was fairly worn out and exhausted, and could not refrain from tears. 

Dut to have got there at last was a great comfort, especially as there were 
lights still burning in tho office window, and therefore some hope that she was 
not too late. So the Marchioness dried her eyes with the hacks of her hands, 
and stealing softly up the steps, peeped in through tho glass door. 

Mr. Chuckster was standing behind the lid of his desk, making such prepa
rations towards finishing off for the night, as pulling down his wristbands and 
pulling up his shirt-collar, settling his neck more gracefully in his stock, and 
secretly arranging his whiskers by the aid of a little tri:wgular bit of looking
glass. Before the ashes of the fire stood two gentlemen, one of whom she 
rightly judged to be the notary, and the other (who was buttoning his great
coat, and was evidently about to depart immediately) ::\Ir. Abel Garland. 

Having made these observations, the small spy took counsel with herself, 
and resolved to wait in tho street until Mr. Abel came out, as there would be 
then no fear of having to speak before Mr. Chuckster, and less difficulty in 
delivering her message. \Vith this purpose she slipped out again, and cross
ing the road, sat down upon a door-step just opposite. 

She had hardly taken this position, when there came dancing up the street, 
with his legs all wrong, and his head everywhere by turns, a pony. Thi3 
pony had a little phaeton behind him, and a man in it; but neither man nor 
phaeton seemed to embarrass him in the least, as ho reared up on his hiwl 
lGgs, or stopped, or ,vent on, or stood still again, or backed, or went sideways, 
without the smallest reference to them, just as the fancy seized him, ::rnd as if 
he was the freest animal in the creation. \Vhen they cn,me to the notary's 
door, the man called out. in a very respectful manner, "\Von, then,"-intimat
ing that if ho might venture to express a wish, it would be that they stopped 
there. The pony made a moment's pause ; but as if it occurred to him that to 
stop when he was required might be to establish an inconvenient and danger-
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ous precedent, he immediately started off again, rattled at a fast trnt io tho 
street-corner, wheeled round, came back, and then stopped of his own accord. 

"Oh! you're a precious oroatur ! " said the man-who didn't venture by 
the bye to como out in his truo colours until he was safo upon tho pavement. 
"I wish I had tho rewarding of you,-I do." 

" ,vhat has he been doing?" said Mr. Abel, tying a shawl round his neck 
as ho c:uno down the stops. 

"Ho's enough to fret a man's heart out," replied the hoRtlcr. "Ho is the 
most wicious rascal-,v oa then, will you?" 

" I-Io'll never stand still, if you call him names," said Mr. Abel, getting in, 
and taking tho reins. " H o's a very good follow if you know how to manago 
him. This is the first timo ho has been out, this long while, for he has lost his 
old driver and wouldn't stir for an)body cl o, till thi morning. The lamps are 
right, arc they? That's well. Ile hero to take him to-morrow, if you please. 
Goocl night !" 

And after one or two strange plungeil, quite of his own invention, the pony 
yielded to l\1r. Abel's mildnc~R, and trotted gently off. 

A 11 this time Mr. Chuck ter ha<l been tancling at the door, and the small 
servant had been afraid to approach. he had nothing for it now therefore, 
but to run nJter the chaise, and call to Mr. Abel to stop. Being out of breath 
by tho time she came up with it, Rho wa unable to make him hear. The case 
was desperate; for tho pony wa quickening his pace. Tho Marchione~~ hung 
on behind for a few moments, and feeling that she could go no farther, and 
mu t soon yiel,I, clambered by a vigorou~ effort into the hinder scat, and in so 
doing lost en of the i,hoes for cn·r. 

Mr. Abel being in a thoughtful fr:imo of mind. and h:iving <1uite enough to 
do to keep the pony going, 11·cnt jogrring on "ithout looking round, littlo 
dreaming of the , trangc figure that ,rns close behind him, until the l\Iar
chioncss, h:ivinrr in some deg-rec recoYcrcd her breath, and the lo.·~ of her shoe, 
and the no,·clty of her po;,ition, uttered close into his car, the word -

" I say, sir"-
I-Io tumed his head quickly enough then, nnd stopping tho pony, cried, with 

some trepid:ition, " God blc. s me, what is this ! " 
" Don't bo frightened, sir," replied the still panting mes engcr. "Oh I've 

run such a w:iy after you ! " 
" ,vhat do you want with mo?" said Mr. Abel. "How did you come 

herer 
" I got in behind," replied tho Marchioness. "Oh plea~c drirn on, sir

don't stop-and go towards tho city, " ·ill you? And oh do please make haste, 
because it's of consequence. T-her 's somebody wants to sec you there. He 
sent mo to s:iy would you come directly, and th:it ho knowed all a.bout Kiti 
and could save him yet, and prove bis innocence." 

" What do you tell me, child ?'' 
" Tho truth, upon my word and honour I do. But plea o do drive on

qt:ick, plea.so. I've been such a time gone, he'll think I'm lost." 
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llfr. Abel involuntarily urged the pony forward. The pony, impelled by 
oome secret sympathy or some new caprice, burst into a great pace, and neither 
slackened it, nor indulged in any eccentric performances, until they arrived at 
the door of Mr. Swiveller's lodging, where, marvellous to rehte, he consented 
to stop when Mr. Abel checked him. 

" Sec! It's that room up there," said the Marchioness, pointing to one 
whcrn there was a faint light. " Come!" 

Mr. Abel, who was one of the simplest and most retiring creatures in exist
ence, and naturally timid withal, hesitated; for he had heard of people being 
decoyed into strange places to be robbed and murdered, under circumstances 
very like the present, and for anything he knew to the contrary, by guides 
very like the Marchiones~. His regard for Kit, however, overcame every other 
consideration. So entrusting Whisker to the charge of a man who was linger
ing hard by in expectation of the job, he suffered his companion to take his 
hand, and to lead him up the dark and narrow stairs. 

He was not a little surprised to find himself conducted into a dimly-lighted 
sick chamber, where a man was sleeping tranquilly in bed. 

" An't it nice to see him lying there s6 quiet~" said his guide, in an earnest 
whisper. " Oh! you'd say it was, if you had only seen him two or three days 
ago." 

Mr. Abel made no answer, and to say the truth, kept a long way from the 
bed and very near the door. His guide, who appeared to understand his 
reluctance, trimmed the candle, and taking it in her hand, approached the 
bed. As she did so, the sleeper started up, and he recognised in the wasted 
face the features of Richard Swiveller, 
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" ,vhy, how is this?" s:iid Mr. Abel kindly, as ho hurried towards him. 

" You have been ill /" 
" V cry," replied Dick. ·' Nearly dead. You might h:ive chanced to hear 

of your Richard on his bier, but for the friend I sent to fetch you. Another 
shake of the hand, :\Iarchioncss, if you plea ·e . Sit down, sir." 

1\Ir. Abel seemed rather a~tonishctl to hear of the quality of his guide, and 
took a chair by tho bedside. 

" I have sent for you, sir," baid Dick-'" but she told you on what account?" 
" Sho did. I :im quite bewildered by n,ll this. I really don't know what to 

s:ty or think," replied :'.\Ir. Abel. 
"You'll s:i.y that presently," retorted Dick. '· :\Iarchioness, take a scat on 

tho bed, will you? Now, tell this gentleman all that you told 1110; and !Jc par
ticular. Don't you speak another word, sir.'' 

The story was repe:itcd; it was, in efl~·ct, exactly tho ,:amc as before, "ithout 
any do\'iation or omission. Richard S11 iYcllcr kept his eyes fixed on his 
visitor during its narration, and directly it wa concluded, took the word 
ag:1in. 

"You have heard it all, and you'll not forget it. I'm too giddy and too 
queer to suggest n,nything ; but you and your fri ends will know what to do. 
After this long delay, every minute i an age. If crnr you went home fast in 
your life, go home fast to-night. Don't stop to say one word to me, but go. 
She will be found hero, whcneYcr she's wanted; 11.n<l as to me, you're pretty sure 
to find mo a,t home, for a week or two. There arc more reasons than one for 
that. Marchioness, a light. If you lo o another minute in looking at mo, sir, 
I'll never forgive you!" 

Mr. Abel needed no further remonstrance or pcrsua ion. Ile wa gone in an 
instant; and tho .'.\farchioncs , retu rning from lighting him clown stairs, 
r epol'lcd that the pony, without any prel iminary objection whateycr, had 
dashed a1niy at full gallop. 

'· That's right ! " said Dick; "am! hearty of him; and I honour him from 
this time. But got some supp(;r and :i, mug of beer, for I am urc you must be 
tired. Do have a mug of beer. It will do mo as much good to sec you take 
it as if I might drink it myself." 

Nothing but this assurance could hal'e prcrniled upon the small nurse to 
indulge in such a luxury. IfaYing eaten and drnnk to Mr. Swireller's extreme 
contentment, giycn him his drink, and put everything in neat order, she 
,Happed herself in an old coYcrlet and lay clown upon the rug before the fire . 

.'.\Ir. Swi\'Cller was by that time murmuring in his sleep. ' · Strew then, oh 
etrow, a bed of rnshes. Herc will we stay, till morning blu~hcs. Good night, 
Marchioness." 
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during the whole season, at a cost oftrom Id. to 2d. per day. Socict)~f~~:~:~i·o~l~~~~~:~~;:;i~nl~eci~~~aect~~~e~,11 ~~~\ ~!i~ 
PARKER'S PATENT STEAM FOUNTAIN connci;tcdw,th it, has been opened at r<o 72, Great llus,ell-•treet 

COFFEE-POT. j \~0;1r1c~ ~:cy~~~~~"f :{~i:1i°~~~- ·P;~~C::,~~1:;Je;~;~c;~; ::~it-1~~~ 
To persons desirous o f d rinking Coffee in per fection, this is par. j information th~t may be r~qnired. Al t h r 8uhsc.ription Lists will 
ticularly r ecommended as being the only machine that preserves be clo!Ci_ed early 1n t.he cnsu111g aca on, to afford ~r~ ebf')}de,s an op
the aromaiic aad nutriti ,•e properties of the Coffee from 1t,; lnj n- purtu111ty or aeJc~ttt_)g from all the puhhc cxhlb1w n, ftt[ Work_s or 

rio11s bitter extract, and producing Cotrce not to be equalled by :gh:~:s~r~~:~~~~r1fe~~~-~~r,~:~:~::c;~~1~~~!~t·,c~~:~::~~:;~ 
an;_oj~~~J:~i!ss& Co. , 4, Moorgatc-strcet, Cit>•, four doors from aion,of ~ Line ;;ngru·lng, by Mr. H. l;; Su KxTos, from Nr. La.nd
thc Bank of England, agent, for Parker's Patent Steam Fountain seer I picture Tb~ Ti.red l_lunt .. man .• 
Coffee-Pot, Economic a nd Un iversal Lamps, and Patent Oil G._ ~ouw,s-, E"lq '. l .R .S., F.S.A. } R on. Su,. 
p ·nc Lf." II POCOCK, C.r;q. 

l;{,~e ~~hole may l>e seen in daily use at the abo,·e address, and (By Ordrr) T. ~- Jo:-o,:,, Clu~ to t he Com mittee. 

pr inted particulars had. ta~y~~ Gi~~-\
1
t~~~~ ~:~r~~~?Ja~~t~ft:~f;~;:~~l H vnorarg Secre~ 

NEW WORK BY THE AUTHOR OF II VALENTINE VOX. 11 

This day is publbhcd, price i.., the Fir~t Part Q( 

GEORGE ST. GE OR G E JULI A N , 
'J'l!E PRl'>C E; 

By the Author of u Valentine Vox the Vcotri1oq1J1st, 11 11 Slaolcr Thorn," &c. 
WITII THREE IIIGIILY-FJ:-IISIIED ILIXSTRATIO~/S OX STEEL. 

Thb WorK ts designed for the entertainment and i,;-uitlance of that exten~ive cla<::s v,, ho take an intereat 10 roa•ten o( a monetar, 
character, and who arc anxious to learn bcfort' they die how to )i,·e. 

To ht romp/tied i,1 Tu.·th.·t .llou/hly Parts. 
LOXnOX: GRAIT\S ASJJ (;Jl.111-'.RT, SI, P.\TERXOSTEll 1:0,", 

REFORM YOUR TAILOR'S 8 IL LS 
LADIES' ELEGANT 

R I D I ~ G II A B I T S. 
FIR._T-R.\TE 

BOY•'°'' CLOT II I X G. 
Summer Cloth • 
Ladic~1 Cloth 
Saxony Cloth . 

GE:--TLEMAN'S 

£3 3 
' I 
. s 

Supcrfia.e Drc~i; Coat . . . . 2 7 0 
J.::xtra S~O~:,,. the l>cst tllat is made . 2 LS o 
Superfiuc Frock Cc-M. silk facings . 2 IO o 

~~~s~;1~i~~l~~~~llcd Cassi0mcrc" dittf 1 1 
O 

l is. 6d. to l s o 
New Patterns, Summer Trou!;crs , 

lOs. 6d. 1>er pair, or three pair . . JO o 
Summer Waistcoats, ;s.; o• three • o o 
S}Jlcndid Silk Valencia Dres-. ·waist. 

,:,oats, 10s. 6d. each, or three . ._1:_:1:0.:.._.:::::=~~~_::::'. 
THE CELt,;BIUTY Tilt,; 

Skeleton UH" e 
Tunic and lla~nr Suits • 
CamJct t'INtk . 
Cloth t:loak• 

GE.'.';TLE:'11.\. :-;'s 
Morning Coats anti Drrs int G· ,wns . 
Peter ham Great l'o11.:.S an l Pilot P 

Jaekd-., bound, ao,t \ C'h·et Collar . 
Camlet Cloak, !med all through 
Cloth O;.>ern Cloak . • -
Army C 10th Ulue ~panl,h Cloak, 9! 

)Ards round 
Snp<·r Cloth ditto . . . . 
Cloth or hn:ed Fblling or TraYclling 

Trou~i.:rs 

CITY CLOTHING E STABLIS H M EN T 
Has so many years maintainetl, being the 

BE T AS WELL _\S TIIE CllK\.PE:::iT noe.-~E, 

'60 IS 0 
I 10 0 
o s G 
0 IS G 

0 18 

l 10 0 
l l 0 
I 10 0 

2 10 0 
3 S 0 

o 13 G 

Rende.is P.ny Assu.rnnce as to STYLE and QU.-\LTTY unuece ~ary. The i\ODIJ.ITY and GE~TRY Lre invited to tb t, 

SHOW ROO;',IS, TO VIE W THE DL\IE:--SE s\:--D SPLE~DID STOCK. 
The nurncrou:;. .\pplicat1(·IIS for 

REGDIEXT,\LS AXD X.\ Y_\l, L"XIFOR)IS, 
llaYc induced E P. D. & SON to make am pit' .\rrani.:-cment:, f•1r an extensi\"c U1: 
in this particular Branch; a pcrm,al or their Li-.l t,f Prict.s .wl1kh c,rn l>c ha11 , rati&, 
will show the EXOlllllTANT UL\l\GES to which OJ'FICERo OF THE Al\)lY 
AND t'AYY llA\E SO LONG llEEX Sl'lJJECTED. 

COXTRACTS BY 'l'IIE YEAR, 
Originated by E. P. D. & ~o~.nrc u11ivcrs'.\lly a,11,ptcd hy CLERGY)lt:: .. • and 
PROFESSIOXAL GE;<TLEMES, ns bcin~ )IORt,; l\EGU,All and EC0:-10-
MICA L. TllE PRICES ,-RC TllE LOI\ CST E\'Ell OFFERED,-

Tw0Suit!;per Year18upcr- Extra saxonr, the bt:'!)t 
fii c, . . . 7 i- that h mo.de . . & 5 

Three Suits per Year, do. IO Ii-Extra Si-lxony, do. . . l:.! 6 
.Four Suits per 1 cnr, do. 14 6-Extro. Saxu11y, do. . . 15 IS 

(TIIB 01.l, SUITS TO JJh Rt:TL"ft'.'\KD.) 
Capital Shooting J nckl•ts, 21s. The new Waterproof Cloak, 2L~. 

COUNTRY GENTLE:IIE?\, 
Preferring their Clothes :Fa..,hionably made, at a FIRST-RATE 
LONDON HOUSE, nre re~1>ectfully infon,1ed, that by a Post-paid 
Application, they will receive n Prospectus explanatory of the 
Sy~tem of Bosiuess, Dirl'ctions for Mea~urement. and a Statem<'nt 
of Prices. Ori( Three or Four Gentlemen unitt' one of the Tra
Yellers will b'! disp.1.t;,•hcd immediately to wait o~ them. 

STAT E LIYERIES SPLENDIDLY llIADE. 
Footman 's Suit of Liveries, .Cs 3s. Scarlet Hunting Coat, J/!3 ss. 

E. P . DOUDNEY AND SON, 
491 L9MBARD-STREET1 ESTABLISHED 

Ul'.AOl"l'lt\' .\.\'ll EY.\~;-;, l'lll:\'f :1::-, \\U:Ti·:FP.f.\l:S. 
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