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WILLIAM S. B TON'S 
q-ENERAL FURNISHING IRONMONGERY WAREHOUSE, 

39, OXFORD STREET, 
(CORNER OF NEWIVIAN STREET); 

Nos. 1 & 2, Newman Street ; and 4 Sc 5, Perry's Place, London. 

THE BEST SHOW OF IRON BEDSTEADS in the KINGDOM is 
WILLIAM S. BURTON'S. 

He has added to his SHOW-ROOMS Two very large ones, which are devoted to the exclusive show of 
IRON and BRASS BEDSTEADS and CHILDREN'S COTS, with appropriate Bedding and Mattresses. Many 
of these are quite new, and all are marked in plain figures, at prices proportionate with those that have tended 
to make his Establishment the most distinguished in his country. Common Iron Bedsteads, 16'. 3d 
Portable Folding Bedsteads, from 14s. 6d.; Patent Iron Bedsteads, fitted with dove-tail joints and patent iron 
sacking, from 19s. gd.; and Cots from 21s. each. Handsome Ornamental Iron and Brass Bedsteads in great 
Variety, from .e3 5s. to £31. 

GAS CHANDELIERS AND BRACKETS. 
The increased and increasing use of Gas in Private Houses has induced WiLtrAm S. BURTON to collect 

from the various Manufacturers all that is new and choice in Brackets, Pendants, and Chandeliers, adapted 
to Offices, Passages, and Dwelling-rooms, as well as to have some designed expressly for him. These are 
now ON SHOW in one of his 

TEN LARGE ROOMS, 
and present for novelty, variety, and purity of taste, an unequalled assortment. They are marked in plain 
fizures, at prices proportionate with those which have tended to make his Ironmongery Establishment the 
largest and most remarkable in the kingdom,-viz. from 12s. 6d. (two-light) to 16 guineas. 

CUTLERY, WARRANTED. 
The most varied assortment of TABLE CUTLERY in the world, all warranted, is On SALE at 

WILLIAM S. BURTON'S, 
At prices that are remunerative only because of the largeness of the Sales. 

34-inch Ivory-handled Table Knives, with high shoulders, 105. per dozen ; Desserts, to match, gs.; if to 
balance, Is. per dozen extra ; Carvers, 3s. 6d. per pair ; larger sizes, in exact proportion, to 255. per dozen ; 
if extra fine, with silver ferules, from 36s. White Bone Table Knives, 6s. per dozen ; Desserts, 45.; Carvers, 
2s. per pair. Black Horn Table Knives, 7s. 4d. per dozen ; Desserts, 6s. ; Carvers, 2s. 64. Black Wood. 
handled Table Knives and Forks, 65. per dozen. Table Steels, from Is. each. The largest Stock of Plated 
Dessert Knives and Forks, in cases and otherwise, and of the new Plated Fish Carvers, in existence. Also a 
large assortment of RAZORS, PENKNIVES, SCISSORS, &c., of the best quality. 

PAPIER MACHE AND IRON TEA TRAYS. 
An assortment of TEA TRAYS and WAITERS, wholly unprecedented, whether as to extent, variety, or 

novelty. 
Gothic shape Papier Maehe Trays, per set of three from 20s. Od. to 10 guineas. 
Ditto, Iron ditto from 15s. 64. to 4 guineas. 
Convex shape, ditto from 7s. 64. 

A large quantity of small Papier Mach6 and Iron Trays, many of them executed in the highest style of art, at about a quarter of their original cost ; being odd, or slightly out of condition. These are especially worthy the attention of Tavern and Coffee-house Keepers. Round and Gothic Waiters, Cake and Bread Baskets, equally low. 

WILLIAM S. BURTON 
HAS TEN LARGE SHOW ROOMS 

(all communicating), exclusive of the shop, devoted solely to the show of 

GENERAL FURNISHING IRONMONGERY, including Cutlery, Nickel Silver, Plated, and Japanned Wares, Iron and Brass Bedsteads, no arranged and classified that purchasers may easily and at once make their selections. 
Catalogues, with Engravings, sent (per post) free. The Money returned for 

every article not approved of. 
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INVESTMENT OF CAPITAL 

ChairmanLieut.-Col. the Right Hon. LORD GEORGE PAGET, M.P. 

The Right Hon, LORD KEANE. 

W. BOOTH BY, Esq. 

WILLIAM S. POTTER, Esq. 

MAJOR JAMES ADAIR. 

N. DENNYS, Esq., F,G S. 
WILLIAM WELLS, Esq., M.P. 
Lieut-Col. G. F. THOMPSON, R.E. 

PETER MORRISON, Esq. 

W. FL ROUGH, Esq., M.A. 
Rev. J. PRENDERGAST, D.D. 

EDWARD HOBHOUSE, Esq. 
AUDITORS. 

W. DUNN, Esq. I THOMAS REGINALD KEMP, Esq. F. .7. MARILLIER, Esq. 
BANKERS, 

Messrs. MARTIN, STONES, & MARTINS, Lombard Street. 
MEDICAL REFEREES. 

J. H. BROWNE, Esq., M.D. I W. V. PETTIGREW, Esq., M.D. 
SOLICITORS. 

Messrs. MILLER & HORN, King William Street, City. 
STANDING COUNSEL. 

C. T. SIMPSON, Esq., Old Square, Lincoln's Inn, 
SURVEYOR. 

EDWARD SAUNDERS, Esq., Whitehall. 

No. XV.Mky, 1853. 

BLEAK HOUSE ADVERTISER. 

BANK OF DEPOSIT & SAVINGS BANK. 

THIS Association IS composed of two distinct and separate branches :the One comprising the business 
of a Bank of Deposit for the Investment of Capital; the other, the ordinary transactions of Life Asmiranee, 

BANKING DEPARTMENT. 
The object of this Department, is to afford a safe and easy mode of Investment, which secures equal 

advantages to the Savings of the Provident, and the Capital of the Affluent, and to effect important improve- 
ments in the present system of Monetary economy, both as regards the security afforded to the Public, and 
the rate of interest realised. 

The nature of the business transacted by ordinary Banks, compels them to invest their Funds in such 
Securities only, as are available at call, and consequently yield but a low rate of Interest, whilst the Legis- 
lative restrictions imposed upon Savings Banks, render their Funds still less productive. 

The plan of this Association Mffers materially from that of either ordinary Banks, or Savings Banks, in 
the mode of investing Capitalultimate profit and security being the main objects regarded, the Board of 
Management principally employ their Funds in Loans upon vested Life Interests and other similar securities, 
and in the purchase of well-secured Reversions, a class of securities offered almost daily to Life Assurance 
Companies, which, although not immediately convertible, it is well known yields the greatest amount of 
profit, combined with the most perfect safety. 

INVESTMENT ACCOUNTS. 
Money is received daily at the Head Office; between the hours of ten and four o'clock, where Forms of 

Application may be obtained. Parties desirous of opening Investment Accounts, may do so with Capital 
of any amount, or Savings as low as five shillings; which may be increased from time to time, free from 
expense, at the convenience of the Depositors. 

A Stock Voucher, signed by two Directors, is given for each sum deposited. 
WITHDR WAL OF DEPOSITS. 

Money is not received for a less period than cne year, but the Board of Management have power to 
make advances, at any time, to Depositors requiring accommodation, without disturbing their original 
Investments. Six months' notice may be required before Deposits can be withdrawn; but as it is one of the 
principal objects of the Association, to unite a ptpular system of Investment with the greatest personal 
accommodation, the Board can always waive such nctice, which is in fact only provided as a protection to 
Depositors themselves, in order that the permanent and profitable Investments in which Capital is employed, 
may not be unnecessarily disturbed. 

INTEREST PAYABLE IN JANUARY AND JULY. 
PETER MORRISON, 

7, ST. MARTIN'S PLACE, TRAFALGAR SQUARE, Managing Director. 
31st December, 1852. 

Prospectuses and Forms of Proposal for Assurance and of Application for Investment Stock will be 
forwarded, post free; arid every requisite information may be obtained either at the Head Offices of the 
Association, or at the various Branches and Agencies throughout the United Kingdom. 

NATIONAL ASSURANCE AND INVESTMENT ASSOCIATION 

/ 
ESTABLISHED IN 1844. CAPITAL STOCK, £100,000. 

TRUSTEES. 
. losik The Right Hon. the EARL OF BESSBOROUGH. / 
:17:sv.kt; 

01411i, k 
PAGET, M.P. Lewisham, 

The Right lion. LORD TEMPLEMORE. GEORGE STONE, Esq., Lombard Street. 
LieutCol. the Right Hon. LORD GEORGE Rev. JOSEPH PRENDERGAST, D.D. (Cantab.)/ 4.51 

lataidsi, The Hon. HENRY FITS-ROY, M.P. MATTHEW HUTTON CHAYTOR, Esq., Reigate. 

BOARD OF MANAGEMENT. 



2 ADVERTISEM ENTS. 

DEDICATED, BY PERMISSION, TO HER. MAJESTY. 

On Saturday, the 30th April, 1853, will be published, price 6d., No. I. of the 

KNGLISH CYCLOPEDIA. 
a j Elnibtrzai Itnoinrcbge, 

BASED ON TIIE "PENNY CYCLOPEDIA," 

AND ILLUSTRATED WITH MANY HUNDRED WOOD ENGRAVINGS. 

CONDUCTED BY MR. CHARLES KNIGHT. 
-tt 

MODE OF PUBLICATION. 

THE 
" ENGLISH CYCLOPEDIA" will be published in Four Divisions ; each hating its own alphabetical arrangement, and each forming, when complete, four distinct volumes. 

GEOGRAPHY 4 VOlS Sciences AND ARTS . . . . 4 Vols. NATURAL HISTORY . . . 4 Vols. HISTORY, BIOGRAPHY, LITERATURE, &c. 4 Vols. 
Two Divisions will be published at the same time; and on thair completion the others will immediately follow. The work will he issued in Weekly Numbers and Monthly Parts. 
In the Weekly Numbers, the Two Divisions wilt be published alternately, each containing on the average thirty.six pages of letteritmess. stitched in a wrat per, price 64. 
A Number of the Cyclot petite will be published every Saturdayone week a Number of Geographythe next a Number of Natural History. And, as ears will be in a distinct wrapper, either Division may be purchased separately. 
In the Monthly Part, the Two Dtvisions will nroceed together, comprising 144 pages of print In a wrapper, price Os. The space allotted to each Division will be equal in each Part. 
The work will be completed in about 65 Parts or 260 Weekly Numbers. Every four months a Volume will he published neatly bound in cloth, and containing about 600 pages. The work wild cornmeuce with GEOGRAPHY and NATURAL HISTORY. 
***Prospectuses may be had by applying to the Publishers, or to any bookseller in town or country. 

LONDON: BRADBURY & EVANS, 11, BOUVERIE STREET. 

THE LARGEST NEWSPAPER IN EUROPE. 

THE FIELD, 
( ILLUSTRATED ) 

On, 

COUNTRY GENTLEMAN'S NEWSPAPER. 
Now consists of 24 pages, with Illustrations by the First Artists. 

PRICE SIXPENCE. 
"THE FIELD" is the largest paper in Europe. The increased space enables the conductors to make each department perfect ; and they hope by the careful exclusion of every subject of an 

objectionable character, to render "THE FIELD all that a Gentleman's Sporting and Family Paper should be. 

Or The FIELD is published every Saturday, in time for the Morning Mails. It may be obtained 
front all respectable Newevenders and Railway Stations. 

PUBLISHING OFFICE, 4, BRYDGES STREET, COVENT GARDEN, 
Where Advertisements and Communications to the Editor can be addressed. 
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"LE FOLLET" FOR MAY 

WILL contain (GRATIS) an extra Plate of DRESSES, CAPS, SLEEVES, 
CHEMISETTES' &c. Also, three exquisitely coloured Steel-plate Engravings of all the newest sty/es for Ladies' 

Dress' executed in the first stria of art, and a correct and Comprehensive article On "La Mode," translated from the 
French. In the lilerary department, continuation of ` Natural Magic," by C. Sears Lancaster, Esq., and Other 
original contriburions. 

" No plates comparable to these have ever been issued for the same purpose."Britaniria. 
"Considered even as a work of art, it is really beautiful."Sun. 

1..x Foal.ex is uriqueSi tenably the best of our fashionable periodicals."Bell's Life in London. 

Single Numbers, /s. 6d. each; by post, 25. Subscription, Its, per year ; by post, 225.Office, 8, Argyll-place. 
SIMPKIN, MARSHALL & CO.; and all Booksellers. 

Now Publiskiny in Monthly Parts at 8s., and in Quarterly Volumes 243. 

THE 

ENCYCLOPEDIA BRITANNICA. 
EIGHTH EDITION. 

GREATLY IMPROVED AND BROUGHT UP TO THE PRESENT TIME. 

EDITED HY 

THOMAS STEWART TRAILL, M.D. F.R.S.E., &c. 
REGIUS PROFESSOR OF MEDICAL JURISPRUDENCE IN THE UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH. 

VOLUME I. is new ready, containing the Preliminary Dissertations by DUGALD STEWART, SIR JAMES 
MACKINToso, RiCHARD WHATELY, JOHN PLAVRAIR, and Sur JOHN LESLIE. 

Specimens of Vol. II. (the Alphabetical Portion of the Work), may be had of all Bookeellers. 

EDINBURGH: ADAM & CHARLES BLACK. 

LONDoNi SIMEEIN, MARSHALL & Co.; LoNGHAN bc Co.; WHITTAKER & CO.; HAMILTON & CO. 

SUBSCRIBERS' NAMES RECEIVED BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 

CHRISTIANITY AND SECULARISM. 
Fifth Thousand, price 2s. cloth (neatly 300 pages), TOTE AUTHORISED VERBATIM REPORT OF 

THE PUBLIC DISCUSSION 
BETWEEN THE REV. BREW1N GRANT, B.A., AND G. J. HOLYOAKE, Es. 

Held ha the Royal British Institution, Cowper-street, Finsbury, on Six successive Thursday Evenings, in 
January and February, 1853. 

QUESTION W hat advantages would accrue to mankind generally, and to the Working Classes 
in particular, by the removal of Christianity, and the substitution of Secularism in its place ? 

WARD & CO., 27, PATERNOSTER ROW. 

PEOPLE'S EDITION 
OF 

FROM; THE COMMENCEMENT OF THE FRENCH REVOLUTION TO THE 

BATTLE OF WATERLOO, 

In 44 MONTHLY PARTS, at One Shining. 
In WEEKLY NUMBERS, at Three-halfpence. 
In 12 QUARTERLY VOLUMES, at Four 

ShillingPAirr I. and No. 1. are now ready, and may be had of all Booksellers and Newsmen. 

,ALISOPPS HISTORY OF EUROPE, 

WILLIAM BLACK WOOD AND SONS, EDINBURGH AND LONDON. 

ADVERTISEMENTS. 3 



4 ADVERTISEMENTS.. 

13, Great Marlborough Street. 

Messrs. HURST 86 BLACKETT, 
SUCCESSORS TO MR. COLBURN, 

Have just published the following New Works. 

THE DUKE OF BUCKINGHAM'S 
MEMOIRS OF THE COURT AND CABINETS 
OF GEORGE III. From Original Family Docu- 
ments. Second Edition, revised. 2 vols. 8vo., with 
Portraits, 300. 

NARRATIVE OF A JOURNEY 
ROUND THE WORLD; comprising a Winter 
Passage across the Andes to Chili, with a Visit to the Gold Regions of California and Australia, the South Sea Islands, Java, &e. By F. GEMS- TAECKER. 3 vols., 31s. 6d. 

SAM SLICK'S WISE SAWS', AND 
MODERN INSTANCES; or, What he Said. Did, or Invented. 2 vols. (immediately.) 

EIGHTEEN YEARS ON THE GOLD 
COAST OF AFRICA, including an Account of the Native Tribes and their Intercourse with Euro- peans. By BRODIE CRUIKoHANK, Member of the Legislative Council, Cape Coast Castle. 2 
vols., 21s. 

FAMILY ROMANCE; Or, EPISODES 
IN THE DOMESTIC ANNALS OF THE ARISTOCRACY. By J. B. BURKE, Esq., Au- thor of 'The Peerage," &c. 2 vols., 21s. 

THE MARVELS OF SCIENCE, AND 
THEIR TESTIMONY TO HOLY WRIT. By 
S. W. FULLOM, Esq. Dedicated, by Permission, to the King of IIanover. Fourth and Cheaper Edition, revised, 70. 62. 

CLASSIC AND HISTORIC POR- 
TRAITS. By JAMES BRUCE, Esq. 2 vols., 
21s. (immediately.) 

THE NEW NOVELS. 
HARRY MUIR. By the Author of 

"Margaret Maitland," &c. Second Edition, 3 vols. 
" We prefer Harry Muir ' to most of the Scot- tish novels that have appeared since Gait's Domestic Stories."Athenauni. 

THE YOUNG HEIRESS. By Mrs, 
TROLLOPE. 3 vols. (lust ready). 

THE LONGWOODS OF THE 
GRANGE. By the Author of" Adelaide Lindsay." 3 vols. 

" A Tale such as Miss Austen might have been proud of, and Goldsmith would not have dis- owned."Globe. 

ADA GRESHAM; an Autobiography. By MARY ANNE LUPTON. 3 vols. 
" Ada Gresham is entitled to a high place among modern works of fiction."Standaed. 

This day is published, price 3s. 6d., neatly bound, 

ROSALIE 
; or, the Truth shall make 

you Free. An authentic Narrative, By Made- moiselle R. B. Be Pace. With Introduction by Rev. JOSEPH RIDGEWAY. 
ARTHUR HALL, VIRTUE, & CO., 25, Paternoster-row. 

COBDEN'S PAMPHLET. "1793 
AND 1853." A Cheap Edition of the above, published by the Peace Conference Committee, price 2d. each, or 12s. per 100 copies ; also a handsome LIBRARY EDITION, with PREFACE by the AUTHOR. Demy Svo., cloth lettered, price Is. 6d. 

London t W. & F. G. CASH, 5, Bishopsgate.street, Without ; and the Peace Society, ls, New Broad-street, 

MODELLING IN LEATHER. 
SOHO BAZAAR, LONDON, Counter 127. 

Specimens unequalled. All the materials on sale, also a neat Box of Tools, containing Models, Ric,, with full Instructions. Price List forwarded per postage stamp. Lessons in the Art by Mrs. GILBERT, 
13, Soho-square, (late Dobbs & Co.) 

MUTUAL LIFE ASSURANCE, 
TRUSTEES. 

THOMAS BARING, Esq., M.P. 
THOMAS FIANKEY, JUN., Esq. 

W. G. PRESCOTT, Rag. 
BARON L. DE ROTHSCHILD, M.P. Treasurer of the Benevolent Fund, Joan' Anita 

SMITH, Esq., M.P. 
To HUSBANDS and Wws.s.An important advan- tage is offered by the Provident Clerks' Association, which enables both or either to make a certain pro- 

vision, in case of death, for the survivor or their children, as the Policies granted by the Association may be made payable to the Widower, Widow, and 
Children of the Assured, free of probate and legacy duty. 

Clerks derive great benefit from the Benevolent Fund. 
Prospectuses and full particulars may be obtained at the offices, 42, Moorgate, street. 

PHILIP HENRY BYRNE, Secretary. 
April 1st, 1853. 

ICE SAFES OR REFRIGERATORS. 
THE PRIZE MEDAL was awarded 

in 1051 to the WENHAM LAKE ICE COMPANY, for its REFRIGERATORS, aid an immense stock of various dimensions, and low prices may be seen at the sole Office, 164 A, STRAND. The Company has no Agents in London for the sale of its Ice or Refri- 
gerators. The pure ICE in blocks is delivered to all 
parts of town daily, and packed for the country. More detailed printed particulars may be had on 
application to J. D. SALMON, Manager, 1644, Strand. 

Chubb's Fire-proof Safes and Locks. 
CHUBB & SON 

Have now on Sale, at their Warehouses, an Assort- 
ment of their 

FIRE-PROOF SAFES, 
WHICH GAINED THE PRIZE MEDAL, WITH 

SPECIAL APPROBATION, 
at the Great Exhioition, this distinction being awarded 
to them SOLELY by the Jurors of Class XXII., after a 
careful comparison with those of other makers from 
all parts of England. 

These SAFES, undoubtedly the MOST SECURE 
FROM FORCE, FRAUD, and FIRE, are sold at 
moderate prices. 

CHUBB'S LOCKS, with all the recent improve- 
ments. CASH BOXES and DEED BOXES of all sizes ; 
may be inspected. 
' IRON DOORS and FRAMES for Strong Rooms. 

5." Complete Lists, with Prices, will be sent on 
application. 

CHUBB Is soN,57, St. Paul's Churchyard, London; 
25, Lord-street, Liverpool; 16, Market-street, Man- 
chester; and Hornsley Fields, Wolverhampton. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 

New Works. 
This day is published, price One Shilling, the THIRD PART of 

HANDLEY CROSS; or, Mr. JORROCKS HUNT. 
BY THE AUTHOR OF "MR. SPONGE'S TOUR." 

ILLUSTRATED WITH LARGE COLOURED PLATES & NUMEROUS WOODCUTS BY JOHN LEECH. 

Now ready, price 73. in cloth, the Sixth Edition of 

THE LADIES' COMPANION to the FLOWER-GARDEN, 
Being an Alphabetical Arrangement of all the Ornamental Plants grown in Gardens and Shrubberies ; 

with full directions for their culture. 

BY MRS. LOUDON. 
MTH CONS/DERA131.13 ADDITIONS, AND CORRECTED TO THE PRESENT TIME. 

*- 

Nearly ready, a New Edition, enlarged and improved, of 

THE VEGETABLE KINGDOM: 
OR, THE STRUCTURE, CLASS/FICSU/ON, AND TJSES OP PLANTS. Illustrated upon the Natural System. 

BY DR. LINDLEY, Ph. D., F.R.S., &c. 

PAXTON'S FLOWER-GARDEN. 
EDITED BY SIR JOSEPH PAXTON AND DR. LINDLEY. 

Complete in Three Volumes, Illustrated by 108 highly-finished Coloured Plates, and 600 beautiful Wood Engravings. Price £4 I9s. elegantly bound in cloth. 
Each Volume may be had separately, price 33s. in cloth ; or any of Parts, 1 to 30, price 25. 6d, each, to 

complete sets. 

RIMMEL'S TOILET 
VINEGAR (as exhibited in the Foun. 

tam n at the Crystal Palace) is far superior to 
Eau-de-Cologne as a Tonic and Refreshing 
Lotion for the Toilet or Bath; a reviving Per- 
fume, a pleasant Dentifrice, and a powerful 
Disinfectant for Apartments and Sick Rooms. 
Its numerous useful and sanitary properties 
render it an indispensable requisite in all 
families. 

Price 2s. 6d. and Is. 

From the Forehead over to the poll, as deep 
each way as required 

From one Temple to the other, across the rise 
or Crown of the Head to where the Hair grows 

BRADBURY & EVANS, 11, BOUVERIE STREET. 

THE GENTLEMAN'S REAL HEAD OF HAIR, OR INVISIBLE 
PERUKE.The principle upon which this Peruke is made is so superior to everything yet produced, 

that the Manufacturer invites the honour of a visit fram the Sceptic and the Connoisseur, that one may be 
convinced, and the other gratified, by inspecting this and other novel and beautiful specimens of the 
Perruqueian Art, at the Establishment of the Sole Inventor, F. BROWNE, 47, FENCHURCHSTREET. 

F. BROWNE'S INFALLIBLE MODE OF MEASURING THE HEAD. 
Round the Head in manner of a fillet, leaving As dotted Inches. Eighths. the Ears loose . . . . . 1 to I. 

As dotted 
2 to 2. 

As marked 
3 to 3. 

THE CHARGE FOR THIS UNIQUE HEAD OF HAIR, 
ONLY £1 108. 

IIIMMEL'S HAIR DYE im- 
parts instantaneously to the Hair, 

Whiskers, &c., a natural and permanent 
Black or Brown Shade, without the trouble 
or danger attending other DyesPrice Is. tel. 

RIMMEL'S Guards' Bouquet, Jockey Club 
Bouquet, and other fashionable perfumes. 
Rues4EL's Odontine for the Teeth, Nutritive 
Cream for the Hair, &c., are also highly re- 
commended.Beware of counterfeits. 

Sold by all Perfumers and Chemists, and by 
E. RIMMED, 39, Gerard-street, Soho, London. 



IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT! 
METALLIC PEN MAKER TO THE QUEEN. 

BY ROYAL COMMAND. 

JOSEPJOSEPH 
GILLOTT most respectfully H 

to inform the Commercial World, Scholastic 
Institutions, and the Public generally, that by a novel 
application of his unrivalled Machinery for making 
Steel Pens, and in accordance with the scientific 
spirit of the times, he has introduced a new series of his useful productions, which for excellence of 
temper, quality of material, and, above all, cheapness 
in price, he believes will ensure universal approbation, 
and defy competition. Each pen bears the impress 
of his name as a guarantee of quality ; and they are Nit up in the usual style of Boxes, containing One 
Gross each, with Label outside, and fax-simile of his 
signature. 

Victoria Works, Graham-street, Birmingham, 
Am,/ 2orh. ra5a. 

BENJAMIN EDGINGTON 
RESPECTFULLY informs the Public, 

that he has at length been successful in obtain- ing a Warehouse sufficiently lofty and extensive to allow of TENTS of different character and descrip. tins to be erected, and would invite all win) are In want of Tents, whether for Military Purposes, Emigration, Floral and Horticultural Societies, Shooting in the Highlands, or for Garden Lawns, to a View at 
No. 2, DUKE STREET, SOUTHWARK, 

Where every information and explanation will be given. 
The Military and Emigration Tents, Trophy of Flags, he.. as also a model of Rick Cloth, exhibited in Class 8, and for which a PRIZE MEDAL was awarded by the Jurors, may now be seen at the above warehouse. 

N.B.A few second-hand Marquees of large dimen- 
mons to be sold at a reasonable price. 

NETTING AND BUNTING FOR FRUIT TREES. 

RODGERS'S IMPROVED 
SHIRTS, Ms. 6d., and 37s. 6d . the Half-dozen, cut upon a new principle. ILLUSTRATED PRICED LISTS, with directions for selt-measurement, gratis 

and post-free. 
RODGERS Sr CO., Improved Shirt-makers, 59, 

St. Martin's-lane, Charieg-cross, London. Estab- 
lished 60 years. 

THE ROYAL 

iLk LBANY LAMP AND CANDLE.. 
MANUFACTORY CLARKE'S Russian wag Candles, Is. per lb., burn superior to all others. Best Albany Composite Candles, 84. per lb., do not require snuffing; for ordinary purposes the Cheapest Candles thatcan be used. Moulds, 7d., Store Candles.6d, per lb.; Express Pale Soap, very old and dry, 540. per cwt.; Good Yellow, 508. and 44S.; Best Mottled, 56s.; Honey Soao, Is.; Old Brown Windsor, 25.; all other Scented Soaps, Is. 6d. per lb.; Patent Albany Oil, 4s. 6d. per gallon, superior to Sperm ; CLARKE'S Refined Oil for French Lamps, 4s. per gallon; Solar, 3s, 6d. Italian goods of the finest quality at the Wholesale Price; Lamps of every description manufactured on the premises, for cash only. 

SAMUEL CLARKE, Albany Lamp and Candle Manufactory, 55, Albany-street, Regent's-park, Lon. don, within two minutes' walk of the Colosseum. N.B. Country Orders, amounting to £18 or upwards, Carriage Free. 

THE TOILET OF BEAUTY 
furnishes innumersble proofs (4 the high esti- mation in which GOWLAND'S LOTION is held by the most distinguished possessors of brilliant com- plexions. This elegant preparation comprehends the preservation of the complexion', both from the effects of cutaneous malady and the operation of variable temperature. '6 ROBERT SHAW, London," is in white letters on the Government stamp. Price 2s. 9d. and 62. 6d.; quarts, 8s. 6d. 

KAYE'S WORSDELL'S PILLS, 
(THE BEST SPRING M EDIerNE) 

TT AVE cured thousands whose com- ii plaints were considered incurable. They purify 
the blood by striking at the root of disease, and restore health, happiness, and energy to the afflicted and 
desponding. Hundreds of cases of cure accompany each box. NO CAPTAIN, MISSIONARY, or EMI- GRANT should leave our shores without a good supply, as they retain all their properties in every climate, and are sold at an increased rate in all Foreign Parts. 

Prepared by Jarisr KAYE, Esq., of Dalton Hall, York. shire, and St. John's-wood Pat k, London. Sold every- where. at Is. rid., 2s. 9d., and 4s.6d. each ; and at the 
Wholesale Depot, 84, FLEET STREET, LONDON, where also may be obtained, 

KAYE'S INFANT'S RESTORATIVE. 
(PERFECTLY FREE FROM OPIUM.) 

A valuable and long-tried remedy for all the varieties of disorder to which Infants are subject. In Bottles 
at Is. /0., and 2s. 94. each, with ample directions for use. 

A considerable saving is effscted by purchasing the 
larger sizes, as they contain greater proportionable 
quantities. 

HOLLOWAY'S PILLS. 
OLLOWAY'S PILLS.Extraor- IL CURE of PALPITATION of the HEART. Mr. John Baker, of Wordsley, states, in a letter to 

Professor Holloway, that a few years ago he was 
under medical treatment in the Queen's Hospital, 
Birmingham, for Palpitation of the Heart, without 
deriving any benefit. He then tried Holloway's Pills, 
which gave him immediate relief, and in a short 
period his health was so much improved as to enable 
him to resume his employment. A short time since, 
however, he was seized with violent sickness and 
vomiting of blood, from which he has entirely re- 
covered by having recourse to these invaluable Pills; 
and he now enjoys excellent health.Sold by all 
Druggists and at Professor Holloway's Establishment, 
244, Strand. London. 

TURKISH TOWELS. 

UNDER 
the Patronage of Her Majesty the Queen, and which received the 

Prize Medal at the Great Exhibition. The brown Linen combines tire advantages of a flesh-brush with the qualities most desirable in a Towel. The white Cotton is the softest Towel ever made, and absorbs 
moisture without the necessity of using friction. To be had of all respectable Linendrapers. 
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THE SUCCESSFUL RESULTS OF THE LAST HALF CENTURY 
1. have proved, beyond question, that 

ROWLANDS' MACASSAR OIL 
Is endowed with singularly nourishing powers in the growth and restoration of the human hair, and when 

every other known specific has failed. It insinuates its balsamic properties into the pores ref the head 

nourishes the hair in its ennbr3o state, accelerates its growth, cleanses it from scurf and dandr if, sustains it in maturity, and continues its possession of healthy vigour, silky softness, arid luxurious redundancy, to the 

latest period of human life. In the growth of whiskers, eyebrows, and mustachios, it is also unfailing in its 

stimulative operation. For children it is especially recommended as I/firming the basis of 

A BEAUTIFUL HEAD OF HAIR. 
CAUTION. The 

unprecedented success 
of this discovery has 
caused imitators to 
spring up in every 
possible variety, who 
so far copy the label 
as frequently to de- 
ceive the unwary. 
A. II. & SONS have 
complaints repeatedly 
from parties who have 
materially suffered 
from the uses ot these 
trashy compounds; 
and, to frustrate to .4 COPY IN OUTLINE THE ma U INN LA SOL. 

some extent such irn- 
The prices are 3s. 64, ; 70.; family bottles (equal to four small) 105. gd.; and double that size, .4'1 Is. 

Sold by the Proprietors and by Chemists and Perfumers. 

WITH PATENT ELASTIC FASTENING. 

A most perfect and easy-fitting 
Shirt, and by a simple invention of 
the Patentee, adjusts itself to all 
movements of the body, both back 
and front, either walking, sitting, or 
riding. Price, including the REGIS- 
TERED ELLIPTIC WRISTBAND, 420. 
the half-dozen. The Ellipoic Collar, 
quite unique, in all shapes, with 
Patent Elastic Fastenings, 120. the 
dozen. The Patent Elastic Collar 
Fastening can be attached to any 
Collar, opening back or front. Six 
sent by post on receipt of 1.3 Postage 
Stamps. 

THE ELLIPTIC COLLAR, 
TO FASTEN AT THE BACK, 

ox.k. 

WS\ 
kQS%tWA. 

ri99e,. 67/).2. 

THE GO RC 

PAT ENT 

positions, they here 
add a small copy, in 
outline of their ge- 
nuine label, from the 
burin of Messrs. 
Perkins, Bacon, and 
Petch, the eminent 
engravers of London, 
on which will be seen 
the names andaddress 
of the Proprietors in 
full (these are in red 
ink on the label), any 
deviation from which 
will always prove a 
spurious article. 

THE ELLIPTIC COLLAR, 
TO FASTEN IN FRONT. 

WITH PATENT ELASTIC FASTENING. 

Directions for Self Measurement. 
Round the Chest, tie, rove, the Shirt. 
Bound the Waist, tight over the Shirt. 
Round the Neck, taken about the middle 

of the Throat. 
Round the Wrist. 
The length of Coat Sleeve, from the 

centre of Back, down the seam of Sleeve 
to bottom of cuff. 

The length of Shirt at Back. 
Say if the Shirts are to open back or front. 
If with Collars attached (3s. the half. 

dozen extra). 
PATENTEES, 

GOOP:Olt. & FRYER, 
Removed next door to the 

HAYMARKET THEATRE. 

GIVE PERFECT FREEDOM FROM COUGHS IN TEN MINUTES, 
AND INSTANT RELIEF AND A RAPID CURE OP 

ASTHMA, AND CONSUMPTION, COLDS, 
AND ALL 

DISORDERS OF THE BREATH AND LUNGS. 
The extraordinary powers of this invaluable Medicine are now proved by a mass of evidence and testimonials 

which must convince the most sceptical that for all disorders of the breath and lungs it is the most effectual 
remedy ever discovered. 

ANOTHER CURE OF FOUR YEARS, ASTHMA. 
Matilda Shaw, of Harrington, Ilan been severely afflicted with Asthma for four years, so that she could only 

lie in one position in bed ; after taking three boxes of Dr. Loenek's %Fillers, she is so far cured as to be able to 

i.e in any posture without pain or inconvenience, and can walk any reasonable pace or distance, and carry a 

load into the bargain. Her testimony is, that for the relief and cure of asthma the Wafers are invaluable. 
Witness, Mr. E. Squire, bookseller, Louth. 

TO SINGERS AND PUBLIC SPEAKERS they are invaluable, as in a few hours they remove all 

hoarseness, and wondertolly increase the nower and flexibility of the voice. 
THEY HAVE A PLEASANT TASTE. Price Is. lad., 23, gd., and 110. per box. 

Sold at the Wholesale Warehouse, 25, Bride-lane, Fleet-street, London, AND BY ALL RESPECTABLE Custom. 

ADVERTISEMENTS. 7 



AR Ahmed's Treasures of the Desert consist of the following invaluable Medicines. 
AHIVIED'S ANTIBILIOUS PILL. 

riims is a purely vegetable compound, con- stituting an agreeable Medicine and an effectual remedy in cases of Indigestion, and Bilious and Liver corn. plaints. No Medicine has ever been found more efficacious in the cure of Hepatitis, or Inflammation of the Liver than this Pill. It is equally efficacious in all disorders arising from the digestive organsSickness, swimming in the head, constipation, flatulency, diarrhcea, palpitation of the heart, spasms, and nervous debility of every kind. 
Leigh, January 14th, 1853. Gentlemen,I have much pleasure in according my high estimation of All Ahmed's Antibilious Pills, having found them a most safe and efficacious Medicine.And am, Dear Sirs, yours respectfully, R. HUMPHREY. To the Proprietors ot All Ahmed's Treasures. 

AL! AHMED'S COUGH PILLS. An infallible remedy for Coughs, Asthma, Incipient Con- Vftriftrer- 6"rf- "eirMsRyfirntlitlfiCtic sum ption, and every other disease of the Lungs. This \\ae \ ' medicine never causes that nausea invariably connected with Cough Medicines where Ipeeacuanha and other baneful drugs are commonly used. 
CASE OF A DISTRESSING COUGH CURED, 

8, Arthur-street, Gray's Inn. Sir,It is with feelings of extreme pleasure I have to inform you of the perfect cure effected on me by using 
Ali Ahmed's Cough Pill. I can with certainty speak of its qualities, as in the early stages of my cough, it was 
the opinion of my medical men that I was consumptive, it being hereditary; but chance having thrown your pills in my way during the winter, and having taken a few of them, I found myself so relieved as to induce me to continue ti/1 I was completely cured, and I am now free from my annual annoyance, viz, coughs and oppression; under these circumstances, should you intend giving the public the benefit of your valuable pills, 
any way in which I can be of service you may command. Your obliged servant, To the Proprietors of All Ahmed's Treasures. 0. I. KELLY. AL! AHMED'S HEALING PLAISTER. A most invaluable Plaister tor the cure of Ulcers, Cancers, Contused Wounds, Gangrene, Varicose Veins, Whitlows, Boils, Chilblains, &c. 

EXTRAORDINARY CURE OF ULCERS IN THE LEG. Messrs. CLARRE & CRIPPS have great pleasure in informing the Proprietors of All Ahmed's Medicines, that they have had a case of ulcerated leg of long standing cured by the application of Ali Ahmed's Healing Plaister in the short space of ten days, the patient at the same time taking the Antibilious Pills, two at bed.titne every other night. They are also happy to say, that two cases of varicose veins under treatment are progressing favourably.Notting Hill, Aped 23, 1853. These Treasures are to he had in Boxes at Is. lid., as. ga., 4s. 6d., and 10s. 6d. The pills are silvered in the Oriental style, by which all disagreeable taste is removed. and their brilliancy is an undeniable proof that no mercurial preparation is present in these compounds. To be had at the Depot, No. and 10, St. Brie's Avenue, Fleet-street, London; of every respectable Chemist and Medicine Vendor in the United Kingdom. 

AL! 

ADVERTISEMENTS.' 

AND 
4, BOULEVARD DES ITALIENS, PARIS. 

A BONUS was declared on the 3rd of January last on all Life Policies' effected prior to 1852, equal on the average to FORTY PER CENT, upon the premiums paid thereon. In the FIRE DEPARTMENT the rates are adapted to the actual risk. Prospectuses and full information may be obtained at the Chief Offices, or of any of the Agents. Respectable active Agents Wanted. 
JOHN KELDAY, Managing Director. 

"THE BEST IS THE CHEAPEST." The Best Congou Tea - - 3s. ad. per lb. The Best Imperial Sonehong Tea Is: g The Best Pffoyune Gunpowder . .- The Best Plantation Coffee .. .. .. 59 The Hest Mocha Coffee is. Sd gl Tenor Coffee to the value of 408. or upwards sent, Carriage Free, to any part of England, by 

PHILLIPS &COMPANY, 
TEA MERCHANTS, 

8, KING WILLIAM STREET, CITY, LONDON. 

11,1161 _ 

BEFER FIRE LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY. 
M 84. 

34, NEW BRIDGE STREET, BLACKFRIARS, LONDON, 

:(b!,:'Iliard'i, 

TM 

.aV 

BONUS FORTY PER CENT. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 9 

PRIZE MEDAL. 
WATHERSTON 8c BROGDEN'S 

GOLD CHAINS. 
By Troy Weight, at realisable value ; and the Work- 

manship at Wholesale Manufacturers' Prices. 
THE Great Exhibition having established the 

Advantage of Purchasing from the Wholesale Manufacturer, 
wherever it can be accomplished, and thereby dispensing with an 
intermediate profit, WATHERSTON & BROGDEN beg to annour ee 
that, in obedience to the numerous calls made upon them, they have 
thrown open their Manufactory to the Public at the same prices they 
have been in the habit ((or the last half century) of charging to the 
Trade in London, India, and the Colonies, 

_ WATHERSTON & BROGDEN beg to caution the Public against 
the Mastro Gold Chains, and Polished Zinc Gold, so extol:- 
elven, pin forth in the pre: ant nay, under the titles at "Pure Gold" 
and" Fine Gold," and to call attention to the genuine Gold Chi, as 
made front their own ingots, and sold by Troy Weight at its bullion or 
realisable value. 

The system of Weighing Chains against Sovereigns being one of the 
greatest frauds ever practised on the Public, WATHERSTON & 

EROGDEN guarantee the Gold in their Chains, and will re-purchase 
it at the price charged; the workmanship, according to the intricacy 
or simplicity of the pattern. 

ExAmpbE.Intrinsic value of a Chain of 15-Carat 

SOYEIVS RELISH. 
"To describe the Sauce would be to make our readers hungry,rich, savoury, exotic, it infuses an 

ambrosial flavour into the substance on which it is poured."Bell's Life, 

THIS JUSTLY CELEBRATED SAUCE is now in universal use throughout 
the world. The great renown acquired by M. KGYRR, having induced the introduction of several 

imitations of his Relish, purchasers are requested particularly to observe that every genuine bottle bears his 

portrait on the label, accompanied by the names of his wholesale Agents, 

GROSSEI AND 131.Aczynaxar., Z., sozo EQUAND, LONDON, 
of whom also may be had his Original Sauces for Ladies and Gentlemen. 

GORE GORSE, KENSINGTON. 

DOUDNEYS' LIVERIES PLEASE MASTERS & SERVANTS. 
Footman's Suit, £3 3s. Groom's Suit, 23 10s. Coachman's Suit, 23 18s. 6d 

ALL THE BEST QUALITY. 
Patronized by the QUEEN, PRINCE ALBERT, and the Nobility. 

6EE THEIR FIVE SPECIAL APPO INT NIENTS AND PATRONAGE BOOK.. 

LitY 

HilpppaR 

PIL 

loeipitot 

pit, Psi 
coau 

All Gentlemen who take exercise, or are weakly, should wear DOUDNEYS' 
OLYMPIC GIRTH. Superior to all other Belts for Spinal and Abdominal support 

and upward pressure. 

Gold, weighing 2 Ounces t'5 6 2 
Supposing the workmanship to be 2 0 0 

Total £7 6 2 
By this arrangement, the purchaser will see at a glance the propor- 

Hon charged for labour compared with the Bullion in a Gold Chain, 
`- and being always able to realise the one, will have only to decide on 

the value of the other. 

An extensive assortment of Iewellery, of the first quality, all made at their Maaufaetory, 

16, HENRIETTA STREET, COVENT GARDEN, LONDON. 
ESTABLISHED A.D. 1798. 

N.B. Australian and Californian Gold made into articles of Jewellery at a moderate charge for the workmanship 



10 ADVERT ISE M ENT& 

CHILDREN'S FROCKS, COATS, & PELISSES 
of every description, 

LONG AND SHORT ROBES. WITH EVERY 
OTHER REQUISITE FOR A YOUNG FAMILY. 

IN FULL DRESS. 
WALKING AND SCHOOL WEAR. 

SEVERAL HUNDREDS CONSTANTLY ON 
VIEW, 

AT SITEARMAN'S 5, FINSBURY PAVEMENT) 
BETWEEN THE BANK AND FINSBURY SQUARE. 

INFANTS' DRESSES, CLOAKS, HOODS, 
HATS, BONNETS, ROBES, CAPS, GOWNS, OPEN 

SHIRTS, ROBE BLANKETS, 
BOYS' AND GIRLS' OVER GARMENTS, 

WITH EVERY OTHER ARTICLE IN CLOTHING 
REQUIRED FOR A YOUNG FAMILY. 

BABY LINEN IN COMPLETE SETS OR OTHERWISE. 
TRIMMED BASSINET BASKETS AND CUSHIONS. 

An ILLUSTRATED PAMPHLET, affording additional 
information, sent free on receipt of a paid letter. 

MOTHERS! MOTHERS!! MOTHERS !! ! 
THE BEST MEDICINE IN THE WORLD for INFANTS AND YOUNG CHILDREN IS ATKINSON AND BARKER'S ROYAL INFANTS' PRESERVATIVE.--Under the Patronage of the Queen.--The high and universal celebrity which this medicine continues to maintain for the prevention and cure of those disorders incident to infants; affording instant relief in convulsions, flatulency, affections of the bowels, difficult teething, the thrush, rickets, measles, hooping-cough , cow-pox, or vaccine inoculation, and may be given with safety immediately after birth. It is no misnomer cordial lno stupefactive, deadly narcotic but a veritable preserver of infants ! Mothers would do well in always keeping it in the nursery. Many thousands of children are annually saved by this much-esteemed medicine, which is an immediate remedy, and the infants rather like it than otherwise. 

Prepared only by ROBERT BARKER, 011erenshaw Hall, Chapel-en-le-Frith, Derbyshire, late of Manchester, Chemist to Her most Gracious Majesty Queen Victoria), in bottles at Is. lid., 2s. 9d., 4s. 6d., and Ils. each. 
Sold by all druggists and medicine vendors throughout the United Kingdom. 
CAUTION.Observe the name of " ATarnsox Sr BARRE/6," on the Government stamp. Established in the year 1793. 
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CREDIT SYSTEM.On Policies for the whole of 
Life, one half of the Annual Premiums for the first 
tive years may remain on credit, and may either con- 
tinue as a debt on the Policy, or may be paid cff at 
any time. 

LOANS.Loans are advanced on Poticies which 
have been in existence five years and upwards to the 
extent of nine-tenths of their valise. 

BONUSES.FIVE BONUSES have been declared 
at the last, in January, 0852, the sum of £131,125 
was added to the Policies, producing a Bonus vary- 
ing with the different ages from 24i to 55 per cent. 
on the Premiums paid during the five years, or from 

to £12 71.03. _per cent. on m the Su Assured. 
PARTICIPATION IN PnOFITS.Policies parti- 

cipate in the Profits in proportion to the number and 
amount of the Premiums paid between every divi- 
sion, no that if only one year's Premium be received 
sirior to the books being closed for any division, the 
Policy on which it was paid will obtain its due share. 
The books close for the next division on 30th June, 
t 856, therefore those who effect Policies before the 
30th June next, will be entitled b one year's addi- 
tional share of Profits over later assurers. 

APPLICATION OF BONOSES.The next and 
future Bonuses may be either received in Cash, or 

ADVERTISEMENTS. 

OPERA GLASSE7'. 
11 

THE 
attention of the Nobility, Gentry, and Subscribers to the Royal Italian 

Opera is respectfully directed to THOMAS BARRIS & SON'S Newly improved Opera Glasses. 

The acme of perfection is attained in these Glasses, viz.great magnifying power, with a clear and 

much extended range of view; they are now offered at lower prices than is usually charged for those made 

on the old principle. 

Yachting and Deer Stalking Glasses on a new construction. 

THOMAS HARRIS & SON, 

OPTICIANS TO THE ROYAL FAMILY, 
52, GREAT RUSSELL STREET, 

OPPOSITE TIIE BRITISH 51UsEtilsi ENTRANCE. 

ESTABLISHED 70 YEARS. 

CAUTION.Number 52, is directly facing the New Entrance Gate to the Museum. Recollect 
tide, and you will avoid mistaking the house ; there being a person in the same street who displays 
the words "15 years with 'hauls & SON." designed to cause mistakes. 

52, OPPOSITE THE BRITISH MUSEUM GATES, 52. 

CLERICAL, MEDICAL, AND GENERAL LIFE 
ASSURANCE SOCIETY. 

ESTABLISHED 1824. 
EMPOWERED BY SPECIAL ACT OF PARLIAMENT, 

ADVANTAGES. 
EXTENSION OF LIMITS OF RESIDENCE. The Assured can ieiide in any part of Europe, the Iloly 

Land, Egypt, Madeira, the Cape, Australia, New Zealand, and in most parte Of North and south America, 
without extra charge. 

MUTUAL SYSTEM WITHOUT THE RISK OF PARTNERSHIP. 
The small share of Profit divisible in future among the Shareholders being now provided for, the Assured 

will hereafter derive all the benefits obtainable frorn a Mutual Office, with, at the same time, complete free- 
dom from liabilitythus combining in the same office all the advantages of both systems. 

The Assurance Fund already invested amounts to .6'850,000, and the Income exceeds £136,000 per annum. 

applied at the option of the assured in any other 

NON-PARTICIPATION IN PROFITS. Assu- 
rances may be effected tor a Fixed Sum at consi- 
derably reduced rates, and the Premiums for term 
Policies as o lower than at snost Other sac Offices. 

PROMPT SETTLEMENT OF CLAIMSClaims 
paid thirty days alter pr el of deatn, and all Policies 
are Indisputable except in eases of fraud. 

INVALIL) LIVES may be assured at rates propor- 
tioned to the increased risk. 

POLICIES are granted on the lives of persons in 
any station, and of every age, and for any sum on 
One life from .e50 to £10,000. 

PREMIUMS may be paid yearly, half-yearly, or 
quarterly, but if a payment he omitted from any 
cause, the Policy can be revived within fourteen 
!gentile. 

The Accounts and Balance Sheets are at all times 
open to the inspection of the Assured, or of Per.nns 
desirous to assure. 

Tables of Rates and Forms of Proposal can be ob. 
tamed of any of the Society's Agents, or of 

GEORGE H. P1NCKARD, Resident Secretary. 
99, GREAT RUSSELL STREET, BLOOMSBURY, 

LONDON 

A large Assortment of every description of Opera Glasses from 10 Shillings each. 
El IT S. d. 

THOMAS HARRIS & SON'S celebrated RACE GLASS, with Patent Leather Case 4 110 0 

A powerful Waistcoat Pocket Glass (defines clearly L..21- miles) 

Keeper's Pocket Telescopes . 1 0 0 
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04.1 
PT) U. n VA--P rA MORS 5Ci PARDISSOS 

1111,1IT 

Messrs. POULSON 8c Co.'s REGISTERED PARDESSUS, 
OF FINE AUSTRALIAN and LLAMA WOOLS, (6TH & 7TH VICTORIA, CAP. 65), 

FOR VirOMICING OR 11110XNO. 
THIS Is an improved style of Coat for Spring use, of a light convenient form, which admits of its being worn 
-I- either over or without the ordinary coat. It is neatly and handsomely made, care being bestowed in its construction to impart to it that graceful and appropriate character which, since its first introduction, has so greatly recommended it to public favour ; it is produced in all colours with silk sleeve linings, at the very moderate price of TWO GUINEAS. THE PARDESSUS D'Erk, ONE GUINEA. This comfort-promoting gar- ment has been truthfully pronounced by a leading Journal as Cheap, Elegant, and Durable. The IMPROVED ELASTIC SPRING GUINEA TROUSERS are also ready for selection from a choice variety of patterns. In London only at the Sole Patentees and Manufacturers, B. POULSON & CO.'s, Court, Clerical, Naval and Military Tailors, 94, REGENT STREET, and in the country and colonies of their recognised Agents. 

w. AND J. SANGSTER, 
140, Regent Street. 10, Royal Exchange. 
94, Fleet Street. 

PARASOLS. 
w & J. SANGSTER respectfully solicit an ifispec- 

tion of their Stock of PARASOLS for this Season, com- 
prising the richest Brocaded Silks from Lyons and Spitalfields. 

W. & J. S. also beg to offer for notice their China Crape 
Parasols, so universally admired last Season ; China Crape being 
a material both for its beauty of texture and durability peculiarly 
fitted for a Parasol. 

Parasols in Moire Antique, from 10s. ; and of every other des- 
cription, whether for the Fete, Promenade, or Sea-side. 

Ladies' Umbrellas made on Fox's Patent Paragon Frames, 
,tronger and lighter than any others offered to the Public. 

75, Cheapside. 

12 ADVERTISEMENTS. 



vaaLTR 

,DESS[j 

Ash 

oti5 Munn 
aog baatmed 

atrodactioa, has 

atthe very 

promalingg. 
le ROWED 

[pattern 

sonisefigen, 

ispot. 

deem; ea& 

Chins Creed 

d Clap lidid 

lily peeddli0 

ly °thee dr, 

Ii 

argon Ft. 

; 

71 



1, 





-
 





ati 

lIE 

188a6888g88 

lit188 6 

8,118NS 

184 nat 

N 

112,A. II 



BLEAK HOUSE. 

CHAPTER XLVII. 

JO'S WILL. 

In Weekly Numbers, price 2d., or stamped for post, 3d.; in Monthly Parts, and in I I alf-yearly Volumes, 

HOUSEHOLD WORDS. 
A Weekly Journal, conducted by CHARLES DICKENS. 

449 

DESIGNED FOR THE INSTRUCTION AND AMUSEMENT OF ALL CLASSES OF READERS, AND TO ASSIST 

IN THE DISCUSSION OF THE SOCIAL QUESTIONS OF THE TIME. 

Six VOLUUES are published, price 5s. 6d. each, in cloth boards, and are always on sale. 

Also, published at the end of every Month, at the same Office, price 2d., or stamped for post, 3d., 

THE HOUSEHOLD NARRATIVE OF 
CURRENT EVENTS; 

Which being declared, by the Judgment of the Court of Exchequer, a Legal Publication, not coming 

within the provisions of the Stamp Act, will be regularly continued and much improved. 

*** The First, Second, and Third Volumes, being a Record. of the Public Events of 1850, 1851, and 
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Allan looks about for an apothecary's shop. There is none at hand, 
but a tavern does as well or better. He obtains a little measure of 
wine, and gives the lad a portion of it very carefully. He begins to 
revive, almost as soon as it passes his lips. "We may repeat that dose, 
Jo," observes Allan, after watching him with his attentive face. " So ! 

Now we will take five minutes rest, and then go on again." 
Leaving the boy sitting on the bench of the breakfast-stall, with his 

back against an iron railing, Allan Woodeourt paces up and down in 
the early sunshine, casting an occasional look towards him without 
appearing to watch him. It requires no discernment to perceive that he 
is warmed and refreshed. If a face so shaded can brighten, his face 
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CHAPTER XLVII. 

449 

JO's WILL. 

As Allan Woodcourt and Jo proceed along the streets, where the 
high church spires and the distances are so near and clear in the 
morning light that the city itself seems renewed by rest, Allan revolves 
in his mind how and where he shall bestow his companion. "It surely 
is a strange fact," he considers, " that in the heart of a world 
this creature in human form should be more difficult to dispose of than 
an unowned , dog." But it is none the less a fact because of its 
strangeness, and the difficulty remains. 

At first, he looks behind him often, to assure himself that Jo is still 
really following. But, look where he will, he still beholds him close to 
the opposite houses, making his way with his wary hand from brick to 
brick and from door to door, and often, as he creeps along, glancing 
over at him, watchfully. Soon satisfied that the last thing in his 
thoughts is to give him the slip, Allan goes on ;, considering with a less 
divided attention what he shall do. 

A breakfast-stall at a street corner suggests the first thing to be done. 
He stops there, looks round, and beckons Jo. Jo crosses, and comes 
halting and shuffling up, slowly scooping the knuckles of Ids right hand 
round and round in the hollowed palm of his leftkneading dirt with a 
natural pestle and mortar. What is a dainty repast to Jo is then set before 
him, and he begins to gulp the coffee, and to gnaw the bread and 
butter ; looking anxiously about him in all directions as he eats and 
drinks, like a scared animal. 

But he is so sick and miserable, that even hunger has abandoned him. 
" I thought I was amost a starvin, sir," says Jo, soon putting down his 
food; "but I don't know nothinknot even that. I don't care for eating 
wittles nor yet for drinking on em." And Jo stands shivering, and 
looking at the breakfast wonderingly. 

Allan Woodcourt lays his hand upon his pulse, and on his chest. 
"Draw breath, Jo ! " " It draws," says Jo, "as heavy as a cart." He 
might add, " and rattles like it ;" but he only mutters, "I'm a moving 
on, sir." 

Allan looks about for an apothecary's shop. There is none at hand, 
but a tavern does as well or better. He obtains a little measure of 
wine, and gives the lad a portion of it very carefully. He begins to 
revive, almost as soon as it passes his lips. "We may repeat that dose, 
Jo," observes Allan, after watching him with his attentive face. " So ! 

Now we will take five minutes rest, and then go on again." 
Leaving the boy sitting on the bench of the breakfast-stall, with his 

back against an iron railing, Allan Woodcourt paces up and down in 
the early sunshine, casting an occasional look towards him without 
appearing to watch him. It requires no discernment to perceive that he 
is warmed and refreshed. If a face so shaded can brighten, his face 
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brightens somewhat ; and, by little and little, he eats the slice of bread 
lie had so hopelessly laid down. Observant of these signs of improvement, 
Allan engages him in conversation ; and elicits to his no small wonder 
the adventure of the lady in the veil, with all its consequences. Jo 
slowly munches, as he slowly tells it. When he has finished his story 
and his bread, they go on again. 

Intending to refer his difficulty in finding a temporary place of refuge for 
the boy, to his old patient, zealous little Miss Flite, Allan leads the way to 
the court where he and Jo first foregathered. But all is changed at the 
rag-and-bottle shop ; Miss Flite no longer lodges there; it is shut up ; 

and a hard-featured female, much obscured by dust, whose age is a 
problembut who" is indeed no other than the interesting Judyis 
tart and spare in her replies. These sufficing, however, to inform the 
visitor that Miss Flite and her birds are domiciled with a Mrs. Blinder, 
in Bell Yard, he repairs to that neighbouring place; where Miss Flite 
(who rises early that she may be punctual ':at the Divan of justice 
held by her excellent friend the Chancellor) comes running down-stairs, 
with tears of welcome and with open arms. 

"My dear physician !" cries Miss Fiite. "My meritorious, 
distinguished, honourable officer !" She uses some odd expressions, but 
is as cordial and full of heart as sanity itself can bemore so than it 
often is. Allan, very patient with her, waits until she has no more 
raptures to express; then points out Jo, trembling in a door-way, and 
tells her how he comes there. 

"Where can I lodge him hereabouts for the present? Now you have 
a fund of knowledge and good sense, and can advise me." 

Miss Flite, mighty proud of the compliment, sets herself to consider ; 
but it is long before a bright thought occurs to her. Mrs. Blinder is 
entirely let, and she herself occupies poor Gridley's room. " Gridley I" 
exclaims Miss Flite, clapping her hands, after a twentieth repetition of 
this remark. " Gridley ! To be sure ! of course ! My dear physician ! 

General George will help us out." 
it is hopeless to ask for any information about General George, and 

would be, though Miss Flite had not already run up-stairs to put on 
her pinched bonnet and her poor little shawl, and to arm herself with 
her reticule of documents. But as she informs her physician, in her 
disjointed manner, on coining down in full array, that General George, 
whom she often calls upon, knows her dear Fitz-Jarndyce, and takes 
a great interest in all connected with her, Allan is induced to think 
that they may be in the right way. So he tells Jo, for his encourage- 

ment, that this walking about will soon be over now; and they repair 
to the General's. Fortunately it is not far. 

From the exterior of George's Shooting Gallery, and the long entry, and 
the bare perspective beyond it, .Allan liToodcourt augurs well. He also 

descries promise in the figure of Mr. George himself, striding towards 
them in his morning exercise with his pipe in his mouth, no stock on, 

and his muscular arms, developed by broadsword and dumb-bell, weightily 

asserting themselves through his light shirt-sleeves. 
"Your servant, sir," says Mr. George, with a military salute. Good- 

humoredly smiling all over his broad forehead up into his crisp hair, 
he then defers to Miss Flite, as, with great stateliness, and at some 
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length, she performs the courtly ceremony of presentation. He winds it 
up with another " Your servant, sir !" and another salute. 

"Excuse me, sir. A sailor, I believe?" says Mr. George. 
"1 am proud to find I have the air of one," returns Allan ; but 

I am only a 
sea-going-b 

doctor." 
"Indeed, sir ! I should have thought you was a regular blue-jacket, 

myself." 
Allan hopes Mr. George will forgive his intrusion the more readily 

on that account, and particularly that he will not lay aside his pipe, 
which, in his politeness, he has testified some intention of doing. "You 
are very good, sir," returns the trooper. "As I know, by expe- 
rience, that it's not disagreeable to Miss Elite, and since it's equally 
agreeable to yourself--" and finishes the sentence by putting it 
between his lips again. Allan proceeds to tell him all he knows about 
Jo; unto which the trooper listens with a grave face. 

"And that's the lad, sir, is it ?" he inquires, looking along the entry 
to where Jo stands staring up at the great letters on the whitewashed 
front, which have no meaning in his eyes. 

"That's he," says Allan. "And, Mr. George, I am in this difficulty 
about him. I am unwilling to place him in a hospital, even if I could 
procure him immediate admission, because I foresee that he would not 
stay there many hours, if he could be so much as got there. The same 
objection applies to a workhouse ; supposing I had the patience to be 
evaded and shirked, and handed about front post to pillar in trying to 
get him into onewhich is a system that I don't take kindly to." 

"No man does, sir," returns Mr. George. 
"I am convinced that he would not remain in either place, because lie 

is possessed by an extraordinary terror of this person who ordered him to 
keep out of the way ; in his ignorance, he believes this person to be 
everywhere, and cognisant of everything." 

"I ask your pardon, sir," says Mr. George. "But you have not 
mentioned that party's name. Is it a secret, sir ?" 

"The boy makes it one. But the name is Bucket." 
"Bucket the Detective, sir ?" 
"The same man." 
"The man is known to me, sir," returns the trooper, after blowing out 

a cloud of smoke, and squaring his chest ; "and the boy is so far 
correct that he undoubtedly is arum customer." Mr. George 
smokes with a profound meaning after this, and surveys Miss Elite 
in silence. 

"Now, I wish Mr. Jarndyce and Miss Summerson at least to know 
that this Jo, who tells so strange a story, has re-appeared; and to have it 
in their power to speak with him, if they should desire to do so. Therefore 
I want to get him, for the present moment, into any poor lodging kept 
by decent people, where he would be admitted. Decent people and Jo, 
Mr. George," says Allan, following the direction of the trooper's eyes along 
the entry, "have not been much acquainted, as you see. Hence the difficulty. 
Do you happen to know any one in this neighbourhood, who would receive 
him for a while, on my paying for him beforehand?" 

As he puts the question, he becomes aware of a dirty-faced little man, 
standing at the trooper's elbow, and looking up, with an oddly twisted 
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figure and countenance, into the trooper's face. After a few more puffs 

at his pipe, the trooper looks down askant at the little man, and the little 
man winks up at the trooper. 

"Well, sir," says Mr. George, "I can assure you that I would willingly 
be knocked on the head at any time, if it would be at all agreeable to Miss 
Summerson ; and consequently I esteem it a privilege to do that young 
lady any service, however small. We are naturally in the vagabond way 

here, sir, both myself and Phil. You see what the place is. You are 
welcome to a quiet corner of it for the boy, if the same would meet your 
views. No charge made, except for rations. We are not in a flourishing 
state of circumstances here, sir. We are liable to be tumbled out neck 
and crop, at a moment's notice. However, sir, such as the place is, 
and so long as it lasts, here it is at your service." 

With a comprehensive wave of his pipe, Mr. George places the whole 
building at his visitor's disposal. 

" I take it for granted, sir," he adds, "you being one of the medical 
staff, that there is no present infection about this unfortunate subject ? 

Allan is quite sure of it. 
" Because, sir," says Mr. George, shaking Ins head sorrowfully, 

"we have had enough of that." 
His tone is no less sorrowfully echoed by his new acquaintance. " Still, 

I am bound to tell you," observes Allan, after repeating Ins former 
assurance, "that the boy is deplorably low and reduced; and that he may 
beI do not say that he istoo far gone to recover." 

"Do you consider him in present danger, sir ? " inquires the trooper. 
"Yes, I fear so." 
"Then, sir," returns the trooper, in a decisive manner, "it appears to 

mebeing naturally in the vagabond way myselfthat the sooner he 

comes out of the street, the better. You Phil ! Bring him in ! " 
Mr. Squod tacks out, all on one side, to execute the word of command ; 

and the trooper, having smoked his pipe, lays it by. Jo is brought in. 

He is not one of Mrs. Pardiggle's Tockahoopo Indians ; he is not one of 

Mrs. Jellyby's lambs, being wholly unconnected with Borrioboola-Glia 

he is not softened by distance and unfamiliarity ; he is not a genuine 

foreign-grown savage ; he is the ordinary home-made article. Dirty, 

ugly, disagreeable to all the senses, in body a common creature of the 

common streets, only in soul a heathen. Homely filth begrimes him, 

homely parasites devour him, homely sores are in him, homely rags are 

on him: native ignorance, the growth of English soil and climate, sinks 

his immortal nature lower than the beasts that perish. Stand forth, 

Jo, in uncompromising colors ! From the sole of thy foot to the crown 

of thy head, there is nothing interesting about thee. 

He shuffles slowly into Mr. George's gallery, and stands huddled 

together in a bundle, looking all about the floor. He seems to know that 

they have an inclination to shrink from him, partly for what he is, and 

partly for what he has caused. He, too, shrinks from them. He is 

not of the same order of things, not of the same place in creation. He 

is of no order and no place ; neither of the beasts, nor of humanity. 

"Look here, Jo !" says Allan. "This is Mr. George." 

Jo searches the floor for some time longer, then looks up for a moment, 

and then down again. 
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"He is a kind friend to you, for he is going to give you lodging-room 
here." 

Jo makes a scoop with one hand, which is supposed to be a bow. 

After a little more consideration, and some backing and changing of the 
foot on which lie rests, he mutters that he is " wery thankful.' 

"You. are quite safe here. All you have to do at present is to be 
obedient, and to get strong. And mind you tell us the truth here, whatever 
you do, Jo." 

" Wishermaydie if I don't, sir," says Jo, reverting to his favorite 
declaration. "I never done nothink yit, but wot you knows on, to get 
myself into no trouble. I never was in no other trouble at all, sirsept 
not knowin' nothink and starwation." 

"I believe it. Now attend to Mr. George. I see he is going to 
speak to you." 

" My intention merely was, sir," observes Mr. George, amazingly broad 
and upright, "to point out to him where he can lie down, and get a 
thorough good dose of sleep. Now, look here." As the trooper speaks, he 
conducts them to the other end of the gallery, and opens one of the little 
cabins. "There you are, you see ! Here is a mattress, and here you may 
rest, on good behaviour, as long as Mr., I ask your pardon, sir ;" he refers 
apologetically to the card Allan has given him ; "Mr. Woodcourt pleases. 
Don't you be alarmed if you hear shots ; they'll be aimed at the target, 
and not you. Now, there's another thing I would recommend, sir," says 
the trooper, turning to his visitor. "Phil, come here ! " 

Phil bears down upon them, according to his usual tactics. 
"Here is a man, sir, who was found, when a baby, in the gutter. 

Consequently, it is to be expected that he takes a natural interest in this 
poor creature. You do, don't you, Phil ?" 

" Certainly and surely I do, guv'ner," is Phil's reply. 
"Now I was thinking, sir," says Mr. George, in a martial sort of 

confidence, as if he were giving his opinion in a council of war at a 
drum-head, "that if this man was to take him to a bath, and was to 
lay out a few shillings in getting him one or two coarse articles 

" Mr. George, my considerate friend," returns Allan, taking out his 
purse, "it is the very favour I would have asked." 

Phil Squat and Jo are sent out immediately on this work of improve- 
ment. Miss Elite, quite enraptured by her success, makes the best of 
her way to Court ; having great fears that otherwise her friend the 
Chancellor may be uneasy about her, or may give the judgment she has so 
long expected, in her absence; and observing "which you know, my dear 
physician, and general, after so many years, would be too absurdly 
unfortunate !" Allan takes the opportunity of going out to procure some 
restorative medicines ; and obtaining them near at hand, soon returns, to 
find the trooper walking up and down the gallery, and to fall into step 
and walk with him. 

"I take it, sir," says Mr. George, "that you know Miss Summerson 
pretty well?" 

Yes, it appears. 
"Not related to her, sir ?" 
No, it appears. 
"Excuse the apparent curiosity," says Mr. George. "It seemed to 
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me probable that you might take more than a common interest in this 
poor creature, because Miss Summerson had taken that unfortunate 
interest in him. 'Tis my case, sir, I assure you." 

"And mine, Mr. George," 
The trooper looks sideways at Allan's sun-burnt cheek and bright 

dark eye, rapidly measures Is-is height and build, and seems to approve 
of him. 

" Since you have been out, sir, I have been thinking that I unques- 
tionably know the rooms in Lincoln's Lan Fields, where Bucket took the 
lad, according to his account. Though he is not acquainted with the 
name, I can help you to it. Its Tulkin,ghorn. That's what it is." 
, Allan looks at Mm inquiringly, repeating the name. 

" Tulkinghorn. That's the name, sir. I know the man; and know 
him to have been in communication with Bucket before, respecting a 
deceased person who had given him offence. I know the man, sir. To 
my sorrow." 

Allan naturally asks what kind of man he is ? 

"What- kind of man. Do you mean to look at ?" 
"I think I know that much of him. I mean to deal with. Generally, 

what kind of man?" 
"Why, then II tell you, sir," returns the trooper, stopping short, and 

folding his arms on his square chest, so angrily, that his face fires and 
flushes all over ; " he is a confoundedly bad kind of man. He is a slow- 
torturing kind of man He is no more like flesh and blood, than a 
rusty old carbine is. He is a kind of manby George !that has 
caused me more restlessness, and more uneasiness, and more dissatisfac- 
tion with myself, than all other men put together. That's the kind of 
man Mr. Tulkinghorn is !" 

"I am sorry," says Allan, "to have touched so sore a place." 
"Sore?" The trooper plants his legs wider apart, wets the palm of 

his broad right hand-, and lays it on his imaginary moustache,. " It's no 
fault of yours, sir ; but you shall judge. He has got a power over me. 
He is the man I spoke of just now, as being able to tumble me out of this 
place neck and crop. He keeps me on a constant see-saw. He won't 
hold off, and he won't come on. If I have a payment to make him, 
or time to ask him for, or anything to go to him about, he don't 
see me, don't hear mepasses me on to Melehisedech's in Clifford's 

MeIchisedech'S in Clifford's Inn passes me back again to him 
he keeps me prowling and dangling about him, as if I was made of the 
same stone as himself. Why. I spend half my life now, pretty well, 
loitering and dodging about his door. What does he care? Nothing. 
Just as much as the rusty old carbine I have compared him to, He 
chafes and goads me, tili--Bala ! nonsenseI am forgetting myself. 
Mr. Woodcourt ;" the trooper resumes his march; "all I say is, he is 
an old man; but I am glad I shall never have the chance of setting 
spurs to, my horse, and riding at him in a fair field. For if I had 
that chance, in one of the humors lie drives me intohe'd go down, 
sir ! " 

Mr. George has been so excited, that he finds it necessary to wipe his 
forehead on his shirt-sleeve. Even while he whistles his impetuosity 
away with the National Anthem, some involuntary shakings of his 
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head and heavings of his chest still linger behind; not to mention an 
occasional hasty adjustment with both hands of his open shirt-collar, as if 
it were scarcely open enough to prevent his being troubled by a 

choking sensation. In short, Allan Woodcourt has not much doubt 
about the going down of Mr. Tulkirighorn on the field referred to. 

Jo and his conductor presently return, and Jo, is assisted to his mat- 
tress by the careful Phil; to whom, after due administration of medicine 
by his own hands, Allan confides all needful means and instructions. 
The morning is by this time getting on apace. He repairs to his lodg- 
ings to dress and breakfast ; and then, without seeking rest, goes away 
to Mr. Jarndyce to communicate his discovery. 

With him Mr. Jarndyce returns alone, confidentially telling him that 
there are reasons for keeping this matter very quiet indeed ; and showing 
a serious interest in it. To Mr. Jarndyce, Jo repeats in substance what 
he said in the morning ; without any material variation. Only, that cart 
of his is heavier to draw, and draws with a hollower sound. 

"Let me lay here quiet, and not be chivied no more," falters Jo; 
"and be so kind any person as is a passin' nigh where I used fur to 
sweep, as jist to say to Mr. Sangsby that Jo, wot he known once, is a 
moving on right forards with his duty, and I'll be wery thankful. I'd 
be more thankful than. I am aready, if it was any ways possible for an 
unfortnet to be it." 

He makes so many of these references to the law-stationer in the 
course of a day or two, that Allan, after conferring with Mr. jarudyce, 
good-naturedly resolves to call in Cook's Court ; the rather, as the cart 
seems to be breaking down. 

To Cook's Court, therefore, he repairs. Mr. Suagsby is behind his 
counter in his grey coat and sleeves, inspecting an Indenture of several 
skins which has just come in from the engrosser's ; an immense desert of 
law-hand and parchment, with here and there a resting-place of a few large 
letters, to break the awful monotony, and save the traveller from despair. 
Mr. Snagsby puts up at one of these inky wells,, and greets the stranger 
with his cough of general preparation for business. 

"You don't remember me, Mr. Snagsby ?" 
The stationer's heart begins to thump heavily, for his old apprehensions 

have never abated. It is as much as he can do to answer, " No, sir, I 
can't say I do. I should have considerednot to put too fine a point 
upon itthat I never saw you before sir." 

"Twice before," says Allan Woodcourt. "Once at a poor bedside, 
and once " 

" It's come at last I" thinks the afflicted stationer, as recollection 
breaks upon him. "It's got to a head now, and is going to burst !" 
But, he has sufficient presence of mind to conduct his visitor into the little 
counting-house, and to shut the door. 

"Are you a married man, sir ?" 
"No, I am not." 
"Would you make the attempt, though single," says Mr. Snagsby in 

a melancholy whisper, "to. speak as low as you can ? For my little 
woman is a listening somewheres, or forfeit the business and five 
hundred pound I." 
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In deep dejection Mr. Snagsby sits down on his stool, with his back 
against his desk, protesting : 

"I never had a secret of my own, sir. I can't charge my memory 
with ever having once attempted to. deceive my little woman on my own 
account, since she named the day. I wouldn't have done it, sir. Not to 
put too fine a point upon it, I couldn't have done it, I durstn't have done 
it. Whereas, and nevertheless, I find myself wrapped round with secresy 
and mystery, till my life is a burden to me." 

His visitor professes his regret to hear it, and asks Mm does he 
remember Jo ? Mr. Snagsby answers with a suppressed groan, 0 
don't he ! 

"You couldn't name an individual human beingexcept myselfthat 
my little woman is more set and determined against than Jo," says 
Mr. Snagsby. 

Allan asks why ? 

" Why ?" repeats Mr. Snagsby, in his desperation clutching at the 
clump of hair at the back of his bald head, " How should / know 
why ? But you are a single person, sir, and may you long be spared 
to ask a married person such a question ! 

With this beneficent wish, Mr. Snagsby coughs a cough of dismal 
resignation, and submits himself to hear what the visitor has to commu- 
nicate. 

"There again !" says Mr. Snagsby, who, between the earnestness of 
his feelings, and the suppressed tones of his voice, is discolored in the 
face. "At it again, in a new direction ! A certain person charges me, in 
the solemnest way, not to talk of Jo to any one, even my little woman. 
Then comes another certain person, in the person of yourself, and charges 
me, in an equally solemn way, not to mention Jo to that other certain 
person above all other persons. Why, this is a private asylum ! Why, 
not to put too fine a point upon it, this is Bedlam, sir !" says Mr. Snagsby. 

But it is better than he expected, after all; being no explosion of the 
mine below him, or deepening of the pit into which he has fallen. And 
being tender-hearted, and affected by the account he hears of Jo's con- 
dition, he readily engages to "look round," as early in the evening 
as he can manage it quietly. He looks round very quietly, when 
the evening comes ; but it may turn out that Mrs. Snagsby is as 
quiet a manager as he. 

Jo is very glad to see his old friend; and says, when they are 
left alone, that he takes it uncommon kind as Mr. Sangsby should come 
so far out of his way on accounts of sich as him. Mr. Snagsby, touched 
by the spectacle before him, immediately lays upon the table half-a-crown 
that magic balsam of his for all kinds of wounds. 

"And how do you find yourself, my poor lad?" inquires the stationer, 
with his cough of sympathy. 

"I am in luck, Mr. Sangsby, I am," returns Jo, "and don't want 
for nothink. I'm more cumfbler nor you can't think. Mr. Sangsby ! 

I'm wery sorry that I done it, but I didn't go fur to do it, sir." 
The stationer softly lays down another half-crown, and asks him 

what it is that he is sorry for having done ? 

"Mr. Sangsby," says Jo, "I went and giv a illness to the lady as wos 
and yit as warn't the t'other lady, and none of em never says nothink to 
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me for having done it, on accounts of their being ser good and my 
having been s' unfortnet. The lady come herself and see me yesday, 
and she ses,'Alt Jo ! ' she ses. We thought we'd lost you, Jo ! ' 
she ses. And she sits down a smilin so quiet, and don't pass a word 
nor yit a look upon me for having done it, she don't, and I turns 
agin the wall, I doos, Mr. Sangsby. And Mr. Jarnders, I see him a 

forced to turn away his own self. And Mr. Woodcot, he come fur to 
giv me somethink fur to ease me, wot he's allus a doin on day and 
night, and wen lie come a bendin over me and a speakin up so bold, 
I see his tears a fallin, Mr. Sangsby." 

The softened stationer deposits another half-crown on the table. 
Nothing less than a repetition of that infallible remedy will relieve 
his feelings. 

" Wot I wos a thinkin on, Mr. Sangsby," proceeds Jo, " wos, as 
you wos able to write wery large, p'raps ? 

" Yes, Jo, please God," returns the stationer. 
"Uncommon precious large, p'raps ? " says Jo, with eagerness. 
"Yes, my poor boy." 
Jo laughs with pleasure. " Wot I wos a thinkin on then, Mr. 

Sangsby, wos, that wen I was moved on as fur as ever I could go 

and couldn't be moved no furder, whether you might be so good p'raps, 
as to write out, wery large so that any one could see: it anywheres, as 

that I wos wery truly hearty sorry that I done it and that I never went fur 
to do it ; and that though I didn't know nothink at all, I knowd as 
Mr. Woodcot once cried over it and wos allus grieved over it, and that I 
hoped as he'd be able to forgiv me in his mind. If the writin could be 
made to say it wery large, he might." 

" It shall say it, Jo. Very large." 
Jo laughs again. " Thankee, Mr. Sangsby. Its wery kind of you, 

sir, and it makes me more cumfbler nor I was afore." 
The meek little stationer, with a broken and unfinished cough, slips 

down his fourth halfcrownhe has never been so close to a case 
requiring so manyand is fain to depart. And Jo and he, upon this 
little earth, shall meet no more. No more. 

For the cart so hard to draw, is near its journey's end, and drags over 
stony ground. All round the clock, it labours up the broken steeps, 
shattered and worn. Not many times can the sun rise, and behold it 
still upon its weary road. 

Phil Squod, with his smoky gunpowder visage, at once acts as nurse and 
works as armourer at his little table in a corner ; often looking round, and 
saying with a nod of his green baize cap, and an encouraging elevation 
of his one eyebrow, " Hold up, my boy ! Hold up !" There, too, is 
Mr. Jarndyce many a time, and Allan Woodcourt almost always ; both 
thinking, much, how strangely Fate has entangled this rough outcast in 
the web of very different lives. There too, the trooper is a frequent 
visitor ; filling the doorway with Ids athletic figure, and, from his super- 
fluity of life and strength, seeming to shed down temporary vigor 
upon Jo, who never fails to speak more robustly in answer to his cheerful 
words. 

Jo is in a sleep or in a stupor to-day, and Allan Woodcourt, newly 
arrived, stands by him, looking down upon his wasted form. After a 
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while, he softly seats himself upon the bedside with his face towards him just as he sat in the law-writer's roomand. touches his chest and 
heart. The cart had very nearly given up but labors on a little more. 

The trooper stands in the doorway, still and silent. Phil has 
stopped in a low clinking noise, with his little hammer in his hand. 
Mr. Woodcourt looks round with that grave professional interest and 
attention on his face, and, glancing significantly at the trooper, signs to 
Phil to carry his table out. When the little hammer is next used, there 
will be a speck of rust upon it. 

"Well, Jo ! What is the matter ?' Don't be frightened." 
"I thought," says Jo, who has started, and is looking round, "I 

thought I was in Tom-all-Alone's agin. An't there nobody here but you, 
Mr. Woodeot I" 

"Nobody." 
"And 1 an't took back to Tom-all-klone's. Am I, sir ? " 
"No." Jo closes his eyes, muttering, " I'm wery thankful." 
After watching him closely a little while, Allan puts his mouth very 

near his ear, and says to him in a low, distinct voice : 

"Jo I Did you. ever know a prayer?" 
"Never knowid nothink, sir." 
"Not so much as one short prayer?" 
"No, sir. Nothink at all. Mr. Chadbands he wos a prayin wunst at 

Mr. Sangsby's and I heerd him, but he sounded as if he wos a speakin' 
to his-self, and not to me. He prayed_ a lot, but I couldn't make out 
nothink on it. Different times, there wos other genlmen come down 
Tom-all-Alone's a prayin, bat they all mostly sed as the tiother wuns 
prayed wrong, and all mostly sounded to. be a talking to theirselves, or 
a passing blame on the tiothers, and not a talkin to us. We never 
knowd nothink. I never knowd what it woe all about." 

It takes him a long time to say this; and few but an experienced and 
attentive listener could hear, or, hearing, understand him. After a short 
relapse into sleep or stupor, he makes, of a sudden, a strong effort to get 
out of bed. 

" Stay, J0! What now ? 

"It's time for me to go to that there. berryin grotual sir," he returns 
with a wild look. 

"Lie down, and tell me. What burying ground, Jo ?" 
"Where they laid him as woe wery good to me, wery good to me 

Indeed, he was, It's time fur me to go down to that there berryin 
ground, sir, and ask to be put along with him. I wants to go there and 
be berried. He used fur to say to me, 'I arn as poor as you to-day, Jo,' 
he see. I wants to tell him that I am as poor as him now, and have 
come there to be laid along with him." 

"Bye and bye, Jo.. Bye and bye." 
"Ali! Piraps they wouldn't do it if I was to go myself. But will 

you promise to have me took there, sir, and laid along with him?" 
"I will, indeed." 
" Thankee, sir. Thankee, sir They'll have to get the key of the gate 

afore they can take me in, for it's allus locked. And there's a step 
there, as I used fur to clean with my broora,It's turned wery dark, 
sir. Is there any light a minim?" 

ti 
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"It is coming fast 
Fast. The cart is shaken all to pieces, and the rugged road is very 

near its end. 
"Jo, my poor fellow !" 
"I hear you, sir, in the dark, but I'm a gropina gropinlet me 

catch hold of your hand." 
"Jo,, can you say what I say ?". 
"I'll say anythink as you say, sir, for I knows it's good." 
" OVR FATHER." 
"Our Father !yes, that's wery good, sir," 
"Wnicn ART IN HEAVEN." 
"Art in Heavenis the light a eomin, sir ?" 
"It is chase at hand. HALLOWED, BE THY NINE t" 
"Hallowed bethy--" 
The light is come upon the dark benighted way. Dead! 
Dead, your Majesty. Dead, my lords and gentlemen. Dead, Right 

Reverends and Wrong Reverends of every order. Dead, men and 
women, born with Heavenly compassion in your hearts. And dying 

thus around us, every day. 

CHAPTER XL,/ IM 

CLOSING IN. 

THE place in Lincolnshire has shut its many eyes again, and the house 

in town is awake. In Lincolnshire, the Dedlocks of the past doze in 
their picture-frames, and the low wind, murmurs through the long drawing- 

room as if they were breathing pretty regularly. In town, the Dedlocks 

of the present rattle in their fire-eyed carriages through the darkness of 

the night, and the Dedlock Mereuries with ashes (or hair-powder) on 

their heads, symptomatic of their great humility, loll away the drowsy 

mornings in the little windows of the hail. The fashionable world 
tremendous orb, nearly five miles roundis in full swing, and the solar 

system works respectfully at its appointed distances, 
Where the throng is thickest, where the lights are brightest, where all 

the senses are ministered to with the greatest delicacy and refinement, 
Lady Dedlock is. From the shining heights she has scaled and taken, 
she is never absent. Though the belief she of old reposed in herself, 

as one able to reserve whatsoever she would under her mantle of pride, 

is beaten down ; though she has no assurance that what she is to 
those around her, she will remain another day ; it is not in her nature, 
when envious eyes are looking on, to yield or to droop. They say 
of her, that she has lately grown more handsome and more haughty. 
The debilitated cousin says of her that she's beauty 'lough- 
tsetup Shopofwomenbut rather 'arming kindrenaindingmanfact- 
inconvenient woman who will getoutofbedandbawthstablishment- 
Shakspeare. 

Mr. Tulkinghorn says nothing, looks nothing. Now, as heretofore; he 
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is to be found in doorways of rooms, with his limp white cravat 
loosely twisted into its old-fashioned tie, receiving patronage from the 
Peerage and making no sign. Of all men he is still the last who might 
be supposed to have any influence upon my Lady. Of all women she is 
still the last who might be supposed to have any dread of him. 

One thing has been much on her mind since their late interview in his 
turret-room at Chesney Wold. She is now decided, and prepared to 
throw it off. 

It is morning in the great world ; afternoon according to the little sun. 
The Mercuries, exhausted by looking out of window, are reposing in the 
hall; and hang their heavy heads, the gorgeous creatures, like overblown 
sun-flowers. Like them too, they seem to run to a deal of seed in 
their tags and trimmings. Sir Leicester, in the library, has fallen asleep 
for the good of the country, over the report of a Parliamentary committee. 
My Lady sits in the room in which she gave audience to the young man of 
the name of Guppy. Rosa is with her, and has been writing for her and 
reading to her. Rosa is now at work upon embroidery, or some such 
pretty thing; and as she bends her head over it, my Lady watches her in 
silence. Not for the first time to-day. 

" Rosa." 
The pretty village face looks brightly up. Then, seeing how serious 

my Lady is, looks puzzled and surprised. 
" See to the door. Is it shut ?" 
Yes. She goes to it and returns, and looks yet more surprised. "I am about to place confidence in you, child, for I know I may trust 

your attachment, if not your judgment. In what I am going to do, 
I will not disguise myself to you at least. But I confide in you. Say 
nothing to any one of what passes between us." 

The timid little beauty promises in all earnestness to be trustworthy. 
"Do you know," Lady Dedlock asks her, signing to her to bring her 

chair nearer ; " do you know, Rosa, that I am different to you from what 
I am to any one ? " 

"Yes, my Lady. Much kinder. But then I often think I know you 
as you really are." 

"You often think you know me as I really am ? Poor child, poor 
child !" 

She says it with a kind of scornthough not of Rosaand sits 
brooding, looking dreamily at her. 

"Do you think, Rosa, you are any relief or comfort to me ? Do you 
suppose your being young and natural, and fond of me and grateful to 
me, makes it any pleasure to me to have you near me?" 

"I don't know, my Lady ; I can scarcely hope so. But, with all my 
heart, I wish it was so." 

" It is so, little one." 
The pretty face is checked in its flush of pleasure, by the dark 

expression on the handsome face before it. It looks timidly for .an 
explanation. 

"And if I were to say to-day, Go ! Leave me ! I should say what 
would give me great pain and disquiet, child, and what would leave me 
very solitary." 

"My Lady ! Have I offended you ?" 

ii 
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"In nothing. Come here." 
Rosa bends down on the footstool at my Lady's feet. My Lady, with 

that motherly touch of the famous Ironmaster night, lays her hand upon 
her dark hair, and gently keeps it there. 

"I told you, Rosa, that I wished you to be happy, and that I would 
make you so if I could make anybody happy on this earth. I can not. 
There are reasons now known to me, reasons in which you have no part, 
rendering it far better for you that you should not remain here. 
You must not remain here. I have determined that you shall not. I 
have written to the father of your lover, and he will be here to-day. All 
this I have done for your sake." 

The weeping girl covers her hand with kisses, and says what shall she 
do, what shall she do, when they are separated! Her mistress kisses her 
on the cheek, and makes no other answer. 

"Now, be happy, child, under better circumstances. Be beloved, and 
happy I " 

" Ah, my Lady, I have sometimes thoughtforgive my being so free 
that you are not happy." 

c, 

" Will you be more so, when you have sent me away P Pray, pray, 
think again, Let me stay a little while ! 

"I have said, my child, that what I do, I do for your sake, not my 
own. It is done. What I am towards you, Rosa, is what I am 
nownot what I shall be a little while hence. Remember this, and keep. 
my confidence, Do so much for my sake, and thus all ends between us !" 

She detaches herself from her simple-hearted companion, and leaves 
the room. Late in the afternoon, when she next appears upon the stair- 
case, she is in her haughtiest and coldest state. As indifferent as if all 
passion, feeling, and interest, had been worn out in the earlier ages of 
the world, and had perished from its surface with its other departed 
monsters. 

Mercury has announced Mr. Rouncewell, which is the cause of her 
appearance. Mr. Rouncewell is not in the library ; but she repairs to the 
library. Sir Leicester is there, and she wishes to speak to him first. 

"Sir Leicester, I am desirous--but you are engaged." 
0 dear no ! Not at all. Only Mr. Tulkinghorn. 
Always at hand. Haunting every place. No relief or security from 

him for a moment. 
" I beg your pardon, Lady Dedlock. Will you allow one to retire?" 
With a look that plainly says, "You know you have the power to 

remain if you will," she tells him it is not necessary, and moves towards 
a chair. Mr. Tulkinghorn brings it a little forward for her with his 
clumsy bow, and retires into a window opposite. Interposed between 
her and the fadino. light of day in the now quiet street, his shadow falls 
upon her, and he darkens all before her. Even so does he darken her 
life. 

It is a dull street, under the best conditions ; where the two long 
rows of houses stare at each other with that severity, that half a dozen of 
its greatest mansions seem to have been slowly stared into stone, rather 
than originally built in that material. It is a street of such dismal 
grandeur, so determined not to condescend to liveliness, that the doors 
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and windows hold a gloomy state of their own in black paint and dust, 
and the echoing mews behind have a dry and massive appearance, as if 
they were reserved to stable the stone chargers of noble statues. 
Complicated garnish of iron-work entwines itself over the flights of 
steps in this awful street ; and, from these petrified bowers, extinguishers 
for obsolete flambeaux gasp at the upstart gas. Here and there a weak 
little iron hoop, through which bold boys aspire to throw their friends' 
caps (its only present use), retains its place among the rusty foliage, 
sacred to the memory of departed oil. Nay, even oil itself, yet lingering 
at long intervals in a little absurd glass pot, with a knob in the bottom 
like an oyster, blinks and sulks at newer lights every night, like its 
high and dry master in the House of Lords. 

Therefore there is not much that Lady Dedlock, seated in her chair, 
could wish to see through the window in which Mr. Tulkinghorn 
stands. And yetand yetshe sends a look in that direction, as if it 
were her heart's desire to have that figure removed out of the way. 

Sir Leicester begs his Lady's pardon. She was about to say ? 

"Only that Mr. Rouncewell is here (he has called by my appointment), 
and that we had better make an end of the question of that girl. 
I am tired to death of the matter." 

"What can I dotoassist ?" demands Sir Leicester, in some 
considerable doubt. 

"Let us see him here, and have done with it. Will you tell them to 
send him up ?" 

"Mr. Tulkinghorn, be so good as to ring. Thank you. Request," 
says Sir Leicester, to Mercury, not immediately remembering the business 
term, "request the iron gentleman to walk this way." 

Mercury departs in search of the iron gentleman, finds, and produces 
him. Sir Leicester receives that ferruginous person, graciously. 

"I hope you are well, Mr. Rouncewell. Be seated. (My solicitor, 
Mr. Tulkinghorn). My Lady was desirous, Mr. Rouncewell," Sir Leicester 
skilfully transfers him with a solemn wave of his hand, "was desirous 
to speak with you. Hem ! " 

" I shall be very happy," returns the iron gentleman, "to give my best 
attention to anything Lady Dedlock does me the honor to say." 

As he turns towards her, he finds that the impression she makes upon 
him is less agreeable than on the former occasion. A distant supercilious 
air makes a cold atmosphere about her ; and there is nothing in her bearing, 
as there was before, to encourage openness. 

"Pray, sir," says Lady Dedlock, listlessly, "may I be allowed to 
inquire whether anything has passed between you and your son, respecting 
your son's fancy ? ' 

It is almost too troublesome to her languid eyes to bestow a look upon 
him, as she asks this question. 

"If my memory serves me, Lady Dedlock, I said, when I had the 
pleasure of seeing you before, that I should seriously advise my son to 
conquer thatfancy." The ironmaster repeats her expression with 
a little emphasis. 

"And did you?" 
" 0 ! of course I did." 
Sir Leicester gives a nod, 'approving and confirmatory. Very proper. 



lo 

SOt 

ki thi 

toimes3 

;ins 

EVPS 

ratiq, 

it1 Ii 

iet6; 

aped 

!oo0 

MIER 

BLEAK HOUSE. 463 

The iron gentleman having said that he would do it, was bound to do it. 
No difference in this respect between the base metals and the precious. 
Highly proper. 

" And pray has lie done so ? " 
"Really, Lady Dedlock, I cannot make you a definite reply. I fear 

not. Probably not yet. In our condition of life, we sometimes couple 
an intention with ourour fancies, which renders them not altogether 
easy to throw off. I think it is rather our way to be in earnest." 

Sir Leicester has a misgiving that there may be a hidden Wat Tylerish 
meaning in this expression, and fumes a little. Mr. Rouncewell is 
perfectly good-humoured and polite ; but, within such limits, evidently 
adapts his tone to his reception. 

"Because," proceeds my Lady, I have been thinking of the subject 
which is tiresome to me." 

"I am very sorry, I am sure." 
"And also of what Sir Leicester said upon it, in which I quite 

concur ; " Sir Leicester flattered ; " and if you cannot give us 
the assurance that this fancy is at an end, I have come to the conclusion 
that the girl had better leave me." 

"I can give no such assurance, Lady Dedlock. Nothing of the kind." 
"Then she had better go." 
"Excuse me, my Lady," Sir Leicester considerately interposes, "but 

perhaps this may be doing an injury to the young woman, which she has 
not merited. Here is a young woman," says Sir Leicester, magnificently 
laying out the matter with his right hand, like a service of plate, "whose 
good fortune it is to have attracted the notice and favor of an eminent lady, 
and to live, under the protection of that eminent lady, surrounded by the 
various advantages which such a position confers, and which are unquestion- 
ably very greatI believe unquestionably very great, sirfor a young 
woman in that station of life. The question then arises, should that young 
woman be deprived of these many advantages and that good fortune, 
simply because she has ;" Sir Leicester, with an apologetic but dignified 
inclination of his head towards the ironmaster, winds up his sentence ; 
"has attracted the notice of Mr. RouncewelPs son ? Now, has she 
deserved this punishment ? Is this just towards her ? Is this our 
previous understanding ? 

"I beg your pardon," interposes Mr. Rouncewell's son's father. 
"Sir Leicester, will you allow me? I think I may shorten the subject. 
Pray dismiss that from your consideration. If you remembered anything 
so unimportantwhich is not to be expectedyou would recollect that my 
first thought in the affair was directly opposed to her remaining here." 

Dismiss the Dedlock patronage from consideration ? 0 ! Sir Leicester 
is bound to believe a pair of ears that have been handed down to him 
through such a family, or he really might have mistrusted their report of 
the iron gentleman's observations. 

"It is not necessary," observes my Lady, in her coldest manner, before he 
can do anything but breathe amazedly, "to enter into these matters on either 
side. The girl is a very good girl ; I have nothing whatever to say against 
her ; but she is so far insensible to her many advantages and her good 
fortune, that she is in loveor supposes she is, poor little fooland 
unable to appreciate them." 
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Sir Leicester begs to observe, that wholly alters the case. He might 

have been sure that my Lady had the best grounds and reasons in support 

of her view. He entirely agrees with my Lady. The young woman had 

better go. 
"As Sir Leicester observed, Mr. Rouncewell, on the last occasion 

when we were fatigued by this business," Lady Dedlock languidly proceeds, 

"we cannot make conditions with you. Without conditions, and under 

present circumstances, the girl is quite misplaced here, and had better go. 

I have told her so. Would you wish to have her sent back to the village, 

or would you like to take her with you, or what would you prefer ?" 
"Lady Dedlock, if I may speak plainly----" 
"By all means." " I should prefer the course which will the soonest relieve you of the 

incumbrance, and remove her from her present position." 
"And to speak as plainly," she returns, with the same studied care- 

lessness, " so should I. Do I understand that you will take her with 

you ? 

The iron gentleman makes an iron bow. 

" Sir Leicester, will you ring ?" Mr. Tulkinghorn steps forward from 

his window and pulls the bell. "I had forgotten you. Thank you." 

He makes his usual bow, and goes quietly back again. Mercury, swift- 

responsive, appears, receives instructions whom to produce, skims away, 

produces the aforesaid, and departs. 
Rosa has been crying, and is yet in distress. On her coming in, 

the ironmaster leaves his chair, takes her arm in his, and remains with 

her near the door ready to depart. 
"You are taken charge of, you see," says my Lady, in her weary 

manner, "and are going away, well protected. I have mentioned that 

you are a very good girl, and you have 
nothinob 

to cry for. 

"She seems after all," observes Mr. Tullcinghorn, loitering a little 

forward with his hands behind ,him, "as if she were crying at going 

away." 
"Why, she is not well-bred, you see," returns Mr. Rouncewell with 

some quickness in his manner, as if he were glad to have the lawyer to 

retort upon ; "and she is an inexperienced little thing, and knows no 

better. If she had remained here, sir, she would have improved, 110 

doubt." 
"No doubt," is Mr. Tulkinghorn's composed reply. 

Rosa sobs out that she is very sorry to leave my Lady, and that 

she was happy at Chesney Wold, and has been happy with my Lady, and 

that she thanks my Lady over and over again. "Out, you silly little puss I" 

says the ironmaster, checking her in a low voice, though not angrily ; 

"have a spirit, if you're fond of Wat ! " My Lady merely waves her cif 

with indifference, saying, "There, there, child! You are a good girl. Go 

away 1" Sir Leicester has magnificently disengaged himself from the 

subject, and retired into the sanctuary of his blue coat. Mr. Tulkinghorn, 

an indistinct form against the dark street now dotted with lamps, looms 

in my Lady's view, bigger and blacker than before. 

"Sir Leicester and Lady Dedlock," says Mr. Rouncewell, after a pause 

of a few moments, " I beg to take my leave, with an apology for having 

again troubled you, though not of my own act, on this tiresome subject. 
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I can very well understand, I assure you, how tiresome so small a matter 
must have become to Lady Dedlock.. If I am doubtful of my dealing 
with it, it is only because I did not at first quietly exert my influence to take 
my young friend here away, without troubling you at all. But it appeared 
to meI dare say magnifying the importance of the thingthat it was 
respectful to explain to you how the matter stood, and candid to consult 
your wishes and convenience. I hope you will excuse my want of 
acquaintance with the polite world." 

Sir Leicester considers himself evoked out of the sanctuary by these 
remarks. "Mr. Rouncewell," he returns, " do not mention it. Justifica- 
tions are unnecessary, I hope, on either side. 

" I am glad to hear it, Sir Leicester ; and if I may, by way of a last 
word, revert to what I said before of my mother's long connexion with 
the family, and the worth it bespeaks on both sides, I would point out 
this little instance here on my arm, who shows herself so affectionate and 
faithful in parting, and in whom my mother, I dare say, has done some- 
thing to awaken such feelingsthough of course Lady Dedlock, by 
her 'heartfelt interest and her genial condescension, has done much 
more." 

If he mean this ironically, it may be truer than he thinks. He points 
it, however, by no deviation from his straightforward manner of speech, 
though in saying it he turns towards that part of the thin room where 
my Lady sits. Sir Leicester stands to return his parting salutation, 
Mr. Tulkinghorn again rings, Mercury takes another flight, and 
Mr. Rouncewell and Rosa leave the house. 

Then lights are brought in, discovering Mr. Tulkingliorn still standing 
in Ids window with ids hands behind him, and my Lady still sitting with 
Ins figure before her, closing up her view of the night as well as of the day. 
She is very pale. Mr. Tulkinghorn observing it as she rises to retire, 
thinks, "Well she may be ! The power of this woman is astonishing. 
She has been acting a part the whole time." But he can act a part too his one unchanging characterand as he holds the door open for this 
woman, fifty pairs of eyes, each fifty times sharper than Sir Leicester's 
pair, should find no flaw in him. 

Lady Dedlock dines alone in her own room to-day. Sir Leicester is 
whipped in to the rescue of the Doodle Party, and the discomfiture of 
the Coodle Faction. Lady Dedlock asks, on sitting down to dinner, still 
deadly pale, (and quite an illustration of the debilitated cousin's text), 
whether he is gone out ? Yes. Whether Mr. Tulkinghorn is gone yet ? 

No. Presently she asks again, is he gone yet? No. What is he doing 9- 

Mercury thinks he is writing letters in the library. Would my Lady wish, 
to see him ? Anything but that. 

But he wishes to see my Lady. Within .a few more minutes, he is 
reported as sending Ids respects, and could my Lady please to receive 
him for a word or two after her dinner ? My Lady will receive him now,. 
He comes now, apologising for intruding, even by her permission, while 
she is at table. When they are alone, my Lady waves her hand to 
dispense with such mockeries. 

" What do you want, sir? 
"Why, Lady Dedlock," says the lawyer, taking a chair at a little, 
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distance from her, and slowly rubbing his rusty legs up and down, up 

and down, up and down ; "I am rather surprised by the course you have 

taken." 
" Indeed " 
"Yes, decidedly. I was not prepared for it. I consider it a departure 

from our agreement and your promise. It puts us in a new position, 

Lady Dedlock. I feel myself under the necessity of saying that I don't 

approve of it." 
He stops in his rubbing, and looks at her, with his hands on his knees. 

Imperturbable and unchangeable as he is, there is still an indefinable 

freedom in his manner, which is new, and which does not escape 

this woman's observation. 
"I do not quite understand you." 
"0 yes you do, I think. I think you do. Come, come, Lady 

Dedlock, we must not fence and parry now. You know you like 

this girl." 
"-Well, sir ?" 
"And you knowand I knowthat you have not sent her away for 

the reasons you have assigned, but for the purpose of separating her as 

much as possible fromexcuse my mentioning it as a matter of business 

any reproach and exposure that impend over yourself." 
" Well, sir ? 

"Well, Lady Dedlock," returns the lawyer, crossing his legs and 

nursing the uppermost knee, "I object to that. I consider that, a 

dangerous proceeding. I know it to be unnecessary, and calculated to 

awaken speculation, doubt, rumour, I don't know what, in the house. 

Besides, it is a violation of our agreement. You were to be exactly what 

you were before. Whereas, it must be evident to yourself', as it is to me, 

that you have been this evening very different from what you were before. 

Why, bless my soul, Lady Dedlock, transparently so I " 
"If, sir," she begins, "in my knowledge of my secret" But he 

interrupts her. 
"Now, Lady Dedlock, this is a matter of business, and in a matter of 

business the ground cannot be kept too clear. It is no longer your secret. 

Excuse me. That is just the mistake. It is my secret, in trust for 

Sir Leicester and the family. If it were your secret, Lady Dedlock, we 

should not be here, holding this conversation." 
"That is very true. If, in my knowledge of the secret, I do what I can 

to spare an innocent girl (especially, remembering your own reference to 

her when you told my story to the assembled guests at Chesney Wold) 

from the taint of my impending shame, I act upon a resolution I have 

taken. Nothing in the world, and no one in the world, could shake it, or 

could move me." This she says with great deliberation and distinctness, 

and with no more outward passion than himself. As for him, he 

methodically discusses Ids matter of business, as if she were any insensible 

instrument used in business. 
" Really ? Then you see, Lady Dedlock," he returns, "you are not to 

be trusted. You have put the case in a perfectly plain way, and according 

to the literal fact ; and, that being the case, you are not to be 

trusted." 
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"Perhaps you may remember that I expressed some anxiety on this same 
point, when we spoke at night at Chesney Wold ?" 

"Yes," says Mr. Tulkinghorn, coolly getting up and standing on the 
hearth. "Yes. I recollect, Lady Dedlock, that you certainly referred to 
the girl ; but that was before we came to our arrangement, and both the 
letter and the spirit of our arrangement altogether precluded any action 
on your part, founded upon my discovery. There can be no doubt 
about that. As to sparing the girl, of what importance or value is she ? 

Spare ! Lady Dedlock, here is a family name compromised. One might 
have supposed that the course was straight onover everything, neither to 
the right nor to the left, regardless of all considerations in the way, 
sparing nothing, treading everything under foot." 

She has been looking at the table. She lifts up her eyes, and looks 
at him. There is a stern expression on her face, and a part of her 
lower lip is compressed under her teeth. "This woman understands me," 
Mr. Tulkinghorn thinks, as she lets her glance fall again. " She cannot 
be spared. Why should she spare others ?" 

For a little while they are silent. Lady Dedlock has eaten no dinner, 
but has twice or thrice poured out water with a steady hand and drunk 
it. She rises from table, takes a lounging-chair, and reclines in it, shading 
her face. There is nothing in her manner to express weakness or excite 
compassion. It is thoughtful, gloomy, concentrated. "This woman," 
thinks Mr. Tulkinghorn, standing on the hearth, again a dark object closing 
up her view, " is a study." 

He studies her at ins leisure, not speaking for a time. She, too, studies 
something at her leisure. She is not the first to speak ; appearing indeed 
so unlikely to be so, though he stood there until midnight, that even he is 
driven upon. breaking silence. 

"Lady Dedlock, the most disagreeable part of this business interview 
remains ; but it is business. Our agreement is broken. A lady of your 
sense and strength of character will be prepared for my now declaring it 
void, and taking my own course." 

"I am quite prepared." 
Mr. Tulkinghorn inclines his head. "That is all I have to trouble you 

with, Lady Dedlock." 
She stops him as he is moving out of the room, by asking, "This is 

the notice I was to receive ? I wish not to misapprehend you." 
"Not exactly the notice you were to receive, Lady Dedlock, because 

the contemplated notice supposed the agreement to have been observed. 
But virtually the same, virtually the same. The difference is merely in 
a lawyer's mind." 

"You intend to give me no other notice?" 
"You are right. No." 
"Do you contemplate undeceiving Sir Leicester to-night ?" 
"A home question !" says Mr. Tulkinghorn, with a slight smile, and 

cautiously shaking his head at the shaded face. "No, not to-night." 
"To-morrow ?" 
"All things considered, I had better decline answering that question, 

Lady Dedlock. If I were to say- I don't know when, exactly, you would 
not believe me, and it would answer no purpose. It may be to-morrow. 

H H 2 



I would rather say no more. ' You are prepared, and I hold out no 

expectations which circumstances might fail to justify. I wish you good 

evening." 
She removes her hand, turns her pale face towards him as he walks 

silently to the door, mid stops him once again as he is about to 

open it. . 

"Do you intend to remain in the house any time ? I heard you were 

writing in the library. Are you going to return there ?" 
"Only for my hat. I am going home." 
She bows her eyes rather than her head, the movement is so slight 

and curious ; and he withdraws. Clear of the room, he looks at his 

watch, but isinclined to doubt it by a minute or thereabouts. There is 

a splendid clock upon the staircase, famous, as splendid clocks not often 

are, for its accuracy. "And what- do you say," Mr. Tulkinghorn 
inquires, referring to it. " What do you say P " 

If it said now, "Don't go home" ! What a famous clock, hereafter, 

if it said to-night of all the nights that it has counted off, to this old 

man of all the young and old men who have ever stood before it, 
"Don't go home " ! With its sharp clear bell, it strikes three-quarters 
after seven, and ticks on again. " Why, you are worse than I thought 
you," says Mr. Tulkinghorn, muttering reproof to his watch. " Two 

minutes wrong ? At tins rate you won't last my time." What a watch 
to return good for evil, if it ticked in answer " 

Don'tb 
o home" ! 

He passes out into the streets, and walks on, with i his hands behind 
him, under the shadow of the lofty houses, many of whose mysteries, 
difficulties, mortgages, delicate affairs of all kinds, are treasured up 

within his old black satin waistcoat. He is in the confidence of the very 
bricks and mortar. The high chimney-stacks telegraph family secrets 

to hum. Yet there is not a voice in a mile of them to whisper "Don't 
go home !" 

Through the stir and motion of the commoner streets ; through the roar 
and jar of many vehicles, many feet, many voices ; with the blazing shop- 

lights lighting him on, the west wind blowing him on, and the crowd 
pressing him on ; he is pitilessly urged upon his way, and nothing meets 

him, murmuring " Don't go home !" Arrived at last in ffis dull room, 

to light his candles, and look round and up, and see the Roman pointing 
from the ceiling, there is no new significance in the Roman s hand 

to-night, or in the flutter of the attendant groupes, to give him the 
late warning, "Don't come here " 

It is a moonlight night ; but the moon, being past the full, is only now 
. . 

rising over the great wilderness of London. The stars are shining as 

they shone above the turret-leads at Chesney Wold. This woman, as he 

has of late been so accustomed to call her, looks out upon them. Her 

soul is turbulent within her ; she is sick at heart, and restless. The 

large rooms are too cramped and close. She cannot endure their 

restraint, and will walk alone in a neighbouring garden. 
Too capricious and imperious in all she does, to be the cause of much 

surprise in those about her as to anything she does, this woman, loosely 

muffled, goes out into the moonlight. Mercury attends with the key. 

Having opened the garden gate, he delivers the key into his Lady's hand at 

468 BLEAK HOUSE. 
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her request, and is bidden to go back. She will walk there some time, to 
ease her aching head. She may be an hour ; she may be more. She 

needs no further escort. The gate shuts upon its spring with a clash, and 

be leaves her, passing on into the dark shade of some trees. 
A fine night, and a bright large moon, and multitudes of stars. 

Mr. Tulkinghorn, in repairing to Ms cellar, and in opening and shutting 
those resounding doors, has to cross a little prison-like yard. He 
looks up casually, thinking what a fine night, what a bright large 

moon, what multitudes of stars ! A quiet night, too. 
A very quiet night. When the moon shines very brilliantly, a solitude 

and stillness seem to proceed from her, that influence even crowded places 
full of life. Not only is it a still night on dusty high roads and on hill- 
summits, whence a wide expanse of country may be seen in repose, quieter 
and quieter as it spreads away into a fringe of trees against the sky, with 
the grey ghost of a bloom upon them; not only is it a still night in 
gardens and in woods, and on the river where the water-meadows are 
fresh and green, and the stream sparkles on among pleasant islands, mur- 
muring weirs, and whispering rushes ; not only does the stillness attend 
it as it flows where houses cluster thick, where many bridges are reflected 
in it, where wharves and shipping make it black and awful, where it 
winds from these disfigurements through marshes whose grim beacons 
stand like skeletons washed ashore, where it expands through the bolder 
region of rising grounds rich in corn-field windmill and steeple, and 
where it mingles with the ever-heaving sea ; not only is it a still night 
on the deep, and on the shore where the watcher stands to see the ship 
with her spread wings cross the path of light that appears to be presented 
to only him; but even on this stranger's wilderness of London there is 
some rest. Its steeples and towers, and its one great dome, grow more 
ethereal; its smoky house-tops lose their grossness, in the pale effulgence; 
the noises that arise from the streets are fewer and are softened, and the 
footsteps on the pavements pass more tranquilly away. In these fields 
of Mr. Tulkinghorn's inhabiting, where the shepherds play on Chancery 
pipes that have no stop, and keep their sheep in the fold by hook and by 
crook until they have shorn them exceeding close, every noise is merged, 
this moonlight night, into a distant ringing hum, as if the city were a 
vast glass, vibrating. 

What's that ? Who fired a gun or pistol? Where was it ? 

The few foot-passengers start, stop, and stare about them. Some 
windows and doors are opened, and people come out to look. It was a 
loud report, mid echoed and rattled heavily. It shook one house, or so a 
man says who was passing. It has aroused all the dogs in the neigh- 
bourhood, who bark vehemently. Terrified cats scamper across the road. 
While the dogs are yet barking and howlingthere is one dog howling 
like a demonthe church-clocks, as if they were startled too, begin to 
strike. The hum from the streets, likewise, seems to swell into a shout. 
But it is soon over. Before the last clock begins to strike ten, there is 
lull. When it has ceased, the fine night, the bright large moon, and 
multitudes of stars, are left at peace again. 

Has Mr. Tulkinghorn been disturbed? His windows are dark and 
quiet, and his door is shut. It must be something unusual indeed, to 
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bring him out of his shell. Nothing is heard of him, nothing is seen of 
him. What power of cannon might it take to shake that rusty old man 
out of his immoveable composure ? 

For many years, the persistent Roman has been pointing, with no 
particular meaning, from that ceiling. It is not likely that he has any 
new meaning in him to-night. Once pointing, always pointinglike any 
Roman, Or even Briton, with a single idea. There he is, no doubt, in his 
impossible attitude, pointing, unavailingly, all night long. Moonlight, 
darkness, dawn, sunrise, day. There he is still, eagerly pointing, and no 
one minds him. 

But, a little after the coming of the day, come people to clean the 
rooms. And either the Roman has some new meaning in him, not 
expressed before, or the foremost of them goes wild ; for, looking up at 
his outstretched hand, and looking down at what is below it, that person 
shrieks and flies. The others, looking in as the first one looked, shriek 
and fly too, and there is an alarm in the street. 

What does it mean ? No light is admitted into the darkened chamber, 
and people unaccustomed to it, enter, and treading softly, but heavily, 
carry a weight into the bed-room, and lay it down. There is whispering 
and wondering all day, strict search of every corner, careful tracing of 
steps, and careful noting of the disposition of every article of furniture. 
All eyes look up at the Roman, and all voices murmur, " If lie could only 
tell what he saw 

He is pointing at a table, with a bottle (nearly full of wine) and a glass 
upon it, and two candles that were blown out suddenly, soon after being 
lighted. He is pointing at an empty chair, and at a stain upon the 
ground before it that might be almost covered with a hand. These 
objects lie directly within his range. An excited imagination might 
suppose that there was something in them so terrific, as to drive the rest 
of the composition, not only the attendant big-legged boys, but the 
clouds and flowers and pillars tooin short, the very body and soul of 
Allegory, and all the brains it hasstark mad. It happens surely, that 
every one who comes into the darkened room and looks at these things, 
looks up at the Roman, and that he is invested in all eyes with mystery 
and awe, as if he were a paralysed dumb witness. 

So, it shall happen surely, through many years to come, that ghostly 
stories shall be told of the stain upon the floor, so easy to be covered, so 
hard to be got out ; and that the Roman, pointing from the ceiling, shall 
point, so long as dust and damp and spiders spare him, with far greater 
significance than he ever had in Mr. Tulkinghorn's time, and with a 
deadly meaning. For, Mr. Tulkinghorn's time is over for evermore ; and 
the Roman pointed at the murderous hand uplifted against Ids life, and 
pointed helplessly at him, from night to morning, lying face downward 
on the floor, shot through the heart. 
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CHAPTER XLIX. 

DUTIFUL FRIENDSHIP. 

A GREAT annual occasion has come round in the establishment of 

Mr. Joseph Bagnet, otherwise Lignum Vitee, ex-artilleryman and present 
bassoon-player. An occasion of feasting and festival. The celebration 
of a birthday in the family. 

It is not Mr. Bagnet's birthday. Mr. Bagnet merely distinguishes 
that epoch in the musical instrument business, by kissing the children 

with an extra smack before breakfast, smoking an additional pipe after 
dinner, and wondering towards evening what his poor old mother is 

thinking about it,a subject of infinite speculation, and rendered so by 

his mother having departed this life, twenty years. Some men rarely 
revert to their father, but seem, in the bank-books of their remembrance, 
to have transferred all their stock of filial affection into their mother's 
name. Mr. Bagnet is one of these. Perhaps his exalted appreciation of 

the merits of the old girl, causes him usually to make the noun-substantive, 
Goodness, of the feminine gender. 

It is not the birthday of one of the three children. Those occasions 
are kept with some marks of distinction, but they rarely overleap the 
bounds of happy returns and a pudding. On young Woolwich's last 
birthday, Mr. Bagnet certainly did, after observing upon his growth and 
general advancement, proceed, in a moment of profound reflection on the 
changes wrought by time, to examine him in the catechism ; accomplishing 
with extreme accuracy the questions number one and two, What is your 
name ? and Who gave you that name ? but there failing in the exact 
precision of his memory, and substituting for number three, the question 
And how do you like that name ? which he propounded with a sense of 
its importance, in itself so edifying and improving, as to give it quite 
an orthodox air. This, however, was a speciality on that particular 
birthday, and not a generic solemnity. 

It is the old girl's birthday ; and that is the greatest holiday and 
reddest-letter day in Mr. Bagnet's calendar. The auspicious event is 
always commemorated according to certain forms, settled and prescribed 
by Mr. Bagnet some years since. Mr. Baguet being deeply convinced 
that to have a pair of fowls for dinner is to attain the highest pitch of 
imperial luxury, invariably goes forth himself very early in the morning 
of this day to buy a pair ; he is, as invariably, taken in by the vendor, and 
installed in the possession of the oldest inhabitants of any coop in 
Europe. Returning with these triumphs of toughness tied up in a clean 
blue and white cotton handkerchief (essential to the arrangements), he in 
a casual manner invites Mrs. Baguet to declare at breakfast what she 
would like for dinner. Mrs. Baguet, by a coincidence never known to 
fail, replying Fowls, Mr. Baguet instantly produces his bundle from a 
place of concealment, amidst general amazement and rejoicing. He 
thither requires that the old girl shall do nothing all day long, but sit in 
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her very best gown, and be served by himself and the young people. As 
he is not illustrious for his cookery, this may be supposed to be a matter 
of state rather than enjoyment on the old girl's part ; but she keeps her 
state with all imaginable cheerfulness. 

On this present birthday, Mr. Bagnet has accomplished the usual 
preliminaries. He has bought two specimens of poultry, which, if there 
be any truth in adages, were certainly not caught with chaff, to be pre- 
pared for the spit; he has amazed and rejoiced the family by their 
unlooked-for production; he is himself directing the roasting of the 
poultry; and Mrs. Bagnet, with her wholesome brown fingers itching to 
'prevent what she sees going wrong, sits in her gown of ceremony, an 
honored guest. 

Quebec and Malta lay the cloth for dinner, while Woolwich, serving, 
as beseems him, under his father, keeps the fowls revolving. To these 
young scullions Mrs. Baguet occasionally imparts a wink, or a shake of 
the head, or a crooked face, as they make mistakes. 

"At half-after one." Says Mr. Bagnet. "To the minute. They'll 
be done." 

Mrs. Baomet, with anguish, beholds one of them at a stand-still 
before the ?ire, and beginning to burn. 

"You shall have a dinner, old girl," says Mr. Bagnet. "Fit for a 
queen." 

Mrs. Bagnet shows her white teeth cheerfully, but to the perception of 
her son betrays so much uneasiness of spirit, that he is impelled by the 
dictates of affection to ask her, with Ids eyes, what is the matter ?.----thus 
standing, with his eyes wide open, more oblivious of the fowls than before, 
and not affording the least hope of a return to consciousness. Fortunately, 
his elder sister perceives the cause of the agitation in Mrs. 

Baobmet's breast, and with an admonitory poke recalls him. The stopped fowls 
going round again, Mrs. Baguet closes her eyes, in the intensity of 
her relief. 

" George will look us up," says Mr. Bagnet. "At half-after four. 
To the moment. How many years, old girl. Has George looked us 
up. This afternoon?" 

" Ah, Lignum, Lignum, as many as make an old woman of a young 
one, I begin to think. Just about that, and no less," returns Mrs. 
Bagnet, laughing, and shaking her head. 

"Old girl," says Mr. Baguet. "Never mind. You'd be as young 
as ever you was. If you wasn't younger. Which you are. As every- 
body knows." 

Quebec and Malta here exclaim, with clapping of hands, that 131uffy is 
sure to bring mother something, and begin to speculate on what it will be. 

"Do you know, Lignum," says Mrs. Bagnet, casting a glance on 
the table-cloth, and winking " salt !" at Malta with her right eye, and 
shaking the pepper away from Quebec with her head; "I begin to think 
George is in the roving way again." 

" George," returns Mr. Bagnet, "will never desert. And leave Ids old 
comrade. In the lurch. Don't be afraid of it." 

" No, Lignum. No. I don't say he will. I don't think he will. 
But if he could get over this money-trouble of his, I believe he would 
be off." 
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Mr. Baguet asks why? 
"Well," returns his wife, considering, " George seems to me to be 

getting not a little impatient and restless. I don't say but what he's as 
free as ever. Of course he must be free, or he wouldn't be George ; but 
he smarts, and seems put out." 

He's extra-drilled," says Mr. Baguet. "By a lawyer. Who would 
put the devil out." 

" There's something in that," his wife assents ; " but so it is, 
Upturn." 

Further conversation is prevented, for the time, by the necessity under 
which Mr. Bagnet finds himself of directing the whole force of his mind 
to the dinner, which is a little endangered by the dry humour of the fowls 
in not yielding any gravy, and also by the made-gravy acquiring no 
flavor, and turning out of a flaxen complexion. With a similar per- 
verseness, the potatoes crumble off forks in the process of peeling, 
upheaving from their centres in every direction, as if they were subject to 
earthquakes. The legs of the fowls, too, are longer than could be 
desired, and extremely scaly. Overcoming these disadvantages to the 
best of his ability, Mr. Bagnet at last dishes, and they sit down at table ; 

Mrs. Bagnet occupying the guest's place at his right hand. 
It is well for the old girl that. she has but one birthday in a year, for 

two such indulgences in poultry might be injurious. Every kind of finer 
tendon and ligament that it is in the nature of poultry to possess, is 
developed in these specimens in the singular form of guitar-strings. 
Their limbs appear to have struck roots into their breasts and bodies, as 
aged trees strike roots into the earth. Their legs are so hard, as to 
encourage the idea that they must have devoted the greater part of their 
long and arduous lives to pedestrian exercises, and the walking of matches. 
But Mr. Bagnet, unconscious of these little defects, sets his heart on 
Mrs. Bagnet eating a most severe quantity of the delicacies before her ; and 
as that good old girl would not cause him a moment's disappointment on 
any day, least of all on such a day, for any consideration, she imperils 
her digestion fearfully. How young Woolwich cleans the drum-sticks 
without being of ostrich descent, his anxious mother is at a loss to 
understand. 

The old girl has another trial to undergo after the conclusion of the 
repast, in sitting in state to see the room cleared, the hearth swept, and 
the dinner-service washed up and polished in the back yard. The 
great delight and energy with winch the two young ladies apply 
themselves to these duties, turning up their skirts in imitation of their 
mother, and skaitino. in and out on little scaffolds of pattens, inspire the 
highest hopes for the future, but some anxiety for the present. The 
same causes lead to a confusion of tongues, a clattering of crockery, a 
rattling of tin mugs, a whisking of brooms, and an expenditure of water, 
all in excess; while the saturation of the young ladies themselves is 
almost too moving a spectacle for Mrs. Bao.net to look upon, with the 
calmness proper to her position. At last the various cleansing processes 
are triumphantly completed; Quebec and Malta appear in fresh attire, 
smiling and dry ; pipes, tobacco, and something to drink, are placed upon 
the table ; and the old girl enjoys the first peace of mind she ever knows 
on the day of this delightful entertainment. 
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When Mr. Bagnet takes his usual seat, the hands of the clock are 
very near to half-past four ; as they mark it accurately, Mr. Bagnet 
announces, 

" George! Military time." 
It is George ; and he has hearty congratulations for the old girl (whom 

he kisses on the great occasion), and for the children, and for Mr. Bagnet. 
"Happy returns to all I " says Mr. George. 

"But, George, old man!" cries Mrs. Bagnet, looking at him curiously. 
"What's come to you ? " 

"Come to me? 
" Ah ! you are so white, Georgefor youand look so shocked. Now 

don't he, Lignum ? " 
" George," says Mr. Bagnet, "tell the old girl. What's the matter." 
"I didn't know I looked white," says the trooper, passing his hand 

over his brow, "and I didn't know I looked shocked, and I'm sorry I 
do. But the truth is, that boy who was taken in at my place died 
yesterday afternoon, and it has rather knocked me over." 

"Poor creetur ! " says Mrs. Bagnet, with a mother's pity. " Is he 
gone ? Dear, dear ! 

"I didn't mean to say anything about it, for it's not birthday talk, but 
you have got it out of me, you see, before I sit down. I should have 
roused up in a minute," says the trooper, making himself speak more 
gaily, "but you're so quick, Mrs. Bagnet." 

"You're right ! The old girl," says Mr. Baguet. "Is as quick. As 

powder." 
"And what's more, she's the subject of the day, and we'll stick to her," 

cries Mr. George. "See here, I have brought a little brooch along with 
me. It's a poor thing, you know, but it's a keepsake. That's all the 
good it is, Mrs. Baomet.' 

Mr. George produces his present, which is greeted with admiring 
leapings and clappings by the young family, and with a species of 

reverential admiration by Mr. Baguet. " Old girl," says Mr. Bagnet. 
"Tell him my opinion of it." 

"Why, it's a wonder, George ! " Mrs. Bagnet exclaims. "It's the 
beautifullest thing that ever was seen ! " 

" Good !" says Mr. Baguet. "My opinion." 
"It's so pretty, George," cries Mrs. Bagnet, turning it on all sides, 

and holding it out at arm's length, " that it seems too choice for me." 
"Bad ! " says Mr. Baguet. "Not my opinion." 
"But whatever it is, a hundred thousand thanks, old fellow," says 

Mrs. Bagnet, her eyes sparkling with pleasure, and her hand stretched 
out to him ; "and though I have been a cross-grained soldier's wife to 

you sometimes, George, we are as strong friends I am sure, in reality, as 

ever can be. Now you shall fasten it on yourself, for good luck, if you 
vvill, George." 

The children close up to see it done, and Mr. Bagnet looks over 

young -Woolwich's head to see it done, with an interest so maturely 
wooden, yet so pleasantly childish, that Mrs. Bagnet cannot help laughing 
in her airy way, and saying, " 0 Lignum, Lignum, what a precious old 
chap you are ! " But the trooper fails to fasten the brooch. His hand 
shakes, he is nervous, and it falls off. "Would any one believe this ?" 
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says he, catching it as it drops, and looking round. " I am so out of 
sorts that I bungle at an easy job like this !" 

Mrs. Baguet concludes that for such a case there is no remedy like a 
pipe; and fastening the brooch herself in a twinkling, causes the trooper 
to be inducted into his usual snug place, and the pipes to be got into 
action. " If that don't bring you round, George," says she, "just throw 
your eye across here at your present now and then, and the two together 
mail do it." 

"You ought to do it of yourself," George answers ; "1 know'othat very 
well, Mrs. Bagnet. I'll tell you how, one way and another, the blues have 
got to be too many-for me. Here was this poor lad. 'Twas dull work to 
see him dying as he did, and not be able to help him." 

"What do you mean, George ? You did help him. You took him 
under your roof." 

"I helped him so far, but that's little. I mean, Mrs. Bagnet, there he 
was, dying without ever having been taught much more than to know 
his right hand from his left. And he was too far gone to be helped out 
of that." 

"Ali, poor creetur ! " says Mrs. Bagnet. 
"Then," says the trooper, not yet lighting his pipe, and passing his 

heavy hand over his hair, "that brought up Gridley in a man's mind. 
His was a bad case too, in a different way. Then the two got mixed 
up in a man's mind with a flinty old rascal who had to do with both. 
And to think of that rusty carbine, stock and barrel, standing up on end 
in his corner, hard, indifferent, taking everything so evenlyit made flesh 
and blood tingle, I do assure you." 

"My advice to you," returns Mrs. Bagnet, "is to light your pipe, and 
tingle that way. It's wholesomer and comfortabler, and better for the 
health altogether." 

"You're right," says the trooper, "and I'll do it! 
So, he does it : though still with an indignant gravity that impresses 

the young Bahmets, and even causes Mr. Bagnet to defer the ceremony 
of drinking Mrs. Bagnet's health; always given by himself, on these 
occasions, in a speech of exemplary terseness. But the young ladies 
having composed what Mr. Bagnet is in the habit of calling "the 
mixtur," and George's pipe being now in a glow, Mr. Baguet considers 
it his duty to proceed to the toast of the evening. He addresses the 
assembled company in the following terms. 

"George. Woolwich. Quebec. Malta. This is her birthday. 
Take a day's march. And you won't find such another. Here's towards 
her ! 

The toast having been drunk with enthusiasm, Mrs. Bagnet returns 
thanks in a neat address of corresponding brevity. This model com- 

position is limited to the three words " And wishing yours ! " which 
the old girl follows up with a nod at everybody in succession, and a well 

regulated swig of the mixture. This she again follows up, on the present 
occasion, by the wholly unexpected exclamation, "Here's a man !" 

Here is a man, much to the astonishment of the little company, looking 
in at the parlor door. He is a sharp-eyed mana quick keen man 
and he takes in everybody's look at him, all at once, individually and 
collectively, in a manner that stamps him a remarkable man. 
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"George," says the man, nodding, "how do you find yourself? 
"Why, it's Bucket ! " cries Mr. George. 
" Yes," says the man, coming in and closing the door. " I was going 

down the street here, when I happened to stop and look in at the 
musical instruments in the shop windowa friend of mine is in wants of 
a second-hand wiolinceller, of a good toneand I saw a party enjoying 
themselves, and I thought it was you in the corner ; I thought I couldn't 
be mistaken. How goes the world with you, George, at the present 
moment ? Pretty smooth? And with you, ma'am ? And with you, 
governor ? And Lord !" says Mr. Bucket, opening his arms, "here's 
children too ! You may do anything with me, if you only show me 
children. Give us a kiss, my pets. No occasion to inquire who your 
father and mother is. Never saw such a likeness in my life 1" 

Mr. Bucket, not unwelcome, has sat himself down next to Mr. George, 
and taken Quebec and Malta on his knees. "You pretty dears," 
says Mr. Bucket, "give us another kiss ; it's the only thing I'm 
greedy in. Lord bless you, bow healthy you look ! And what may be 
the ages of these two, ma'am? I should put 'em down at the figures of 
about eight and ten." 

" You re very near, sir," says Mrs. Baguet. 
"I generally am near," returns Mr. Bucket, "being so fond of children. 

A friend of mine has had nineteen of 'ern, ma'am, all by one mother, and 
she's still as fresh and rosy as the morning. Not so much so as yourself, 
but, upon my Soul, she comes near you! And what do you call these, my 
darling ?" pursues Mr. Bucket, pinchinc, Malta's cheek. " These are - 

peaches, these are. Bless your heart ! And what do you think about 
father ? Do you think father could recommend a second-hand wiolinceller 
of a good tone for Mr. Bucket's friend, my dear ? My name's Bucket. 
Ain't that a funny name ?" 

These blandishments have entirely won the family heart. Mrs. Bagnet 
forgets the day to the extent of filling a pipe and a glass for Mr. Bucket, 
and waiting upon him hospitably. She would be glad to receive so 

pleasant a character under any circumstances, but she tells him that as a 
friend of George's she is particularly glad to see him this evening, for 
George has not been in his usual spirits. 

" Not in Ins usual spirits ? " exclaims Mr. Bucket. " Why, I never 
heard of such a thing I What's the matter, George ? You don't intend 
to tell me you've been out of spirits:. What should you be out of spirits 
for ? You haven't got anything on your mind, you know." 

" Nothing particular," returns the trooper. 
" I should think not," rejoins Mr. Bucket. "What could you have on 

your mind, you know ! And have these pets got anything on their minds, 
eh ? Not they; but they'll be upon the minds of some of the young 
fellows, some of these days, and make 'ern precious low-spirited. I 
ain't much of a prophet, but I can tell you that, ma'am." 

Mrs. Bagnet, quite charmed, hopes Mr. Bucket has a family of his own. 
"There, ma'am!" says Mr. Bucket. " Would you believe it? No, I 

haven't. My wife, and a lodger, constitute my family. Mrs. Bucket is as 
fond of children as myself, and as wishful to have 'em ; but no. So it is. 
Worldly goods are divided unequally, and man must not repine. What a 
very nice back yard, ma'am ! Any way out of that yard, ROW ? " 
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There is no way out of that yard. 
"Ain't there really ? " says Mr. Bucket. "I should have thought 

there might have been. Well, I don't know as I ever saw a back yard 
that took my fancy more. Would you allow me to look at it ? Thank 
you. No, I see there's no way out. But what a very good-proportioned 
yard it is !" 

Having cast his ,sharp eye all about it, Mr. Bucket returns to his chair 
next his friend Mr. George, and pats Mr. George affectionately on the 
shoulder. 

" How are your spirits, now, George ? " 
" All right now," returns the trooper. 
"That's your sort !" says Mr. Bucket. "Why should you ever have 

been otherwise ? A man of your fine figure and constitution has no right 
to be out of spirits. That ain't a chest to be out of spirits, is it, ma'am ? 

And you haven't got anything on your mind, you know, George ; what 
could you have on your mind !" 

Somewhat harping on this phrase, considering the extent and variety 
of his conversational powers, Mr. Bucket twice or thrice repeats it to the 
One he bolts, and with a listening face that is particularly Ids own. But 
the sun OF his sociality soon recovers from this brief eclipse, and shines 
again. 

"And this is brother, is it, my dears?'' says Mr. Bucket, referring to 
Quebec and Malta for information on the subject of 

youno.° 
Woolwich. 

" And a nice brother he ishalf brother I mean to say. For he's too 
old to be your boy, ma'am." 

" I can certify at all events that he is not anybody else's," returns 
Mrs. Bagnet, laughing. 

"Well, you do surprise me ! Yet he's like you, there's no denying. 
Lord, he's wonderfully like you! But about what you may call the 
brow, you know, there his father comes out !" Mr. Bucket compares 
the faces with one eye shut up, while Mr. Bagnet smokes in stolid 
satisfaction. 

This is an opportunity for Mrs. Bagnet to inform him, that the boy is 
George's godson. 

"George's godson, is he ?" rejoins Mr. Bucket, with extreme cordiality. 
"I must shake hands over again with George's godson. Godfather and 
godson do credit to one another. And what do you intend to make of 
him, ma'am ? Does he show any turn for any musical instrument ?" - 

Mr. Bag,net suddenly interposes, "Plays the Fife. Beautiful." 
"Would you believe it, governor," says Mr. Bucket, struck by the coin- 

cidence, "that when I was a boy I played the fife myself? Not in a 

scientific way, as I expect he does, but by ear. Lord bless you! British 
Grenadiersthere's a tune to warm an Englishman up ! Could you give 

us British Grenadiers, my fine fellow ? " 
Nothing could be more acceptable to the little circle than this call upon 

young Woolwich, who immediately fetches Ms fife and performs the 
stirring melody : 

durino.° 
which performance Mr. Bucket, much enlivened, 

beats time, and never fails to come in sharp with the burden, " Brit Ish 
Gra-a-anadeers ! " In short, he shows so much musical taste, that 
Mr. Baguet actually takes Ids pipe from his lips to express his conviction 
that he is o -i-rwer, Mr. Bucket. the harmonious 
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so modestly-: confessing how that he did once chaunt a little, for the 
expression of the feelings of his own bosom, and with no presumptuous 
idea of entertaining his friends : that he is asked to sing. Not to be 
behind-hand in the sociality of the evening, he complies, and gives them 
"Believe me if all those endearing young charms." This ballad, he 
informs Mrs. Bagnet, he considers to have been his mast powerful ally 
in moving the heart of Mrs. Bucket when a maiden, and inducing her 
to approach the altarMr. Bucket's own words are, to come up to 
the scratch. 

This sparkling stranger is such a new and agreeable feature in the 
evening, that Mr. George, who testified no great emotions of pleasure on 
his entrance, begins, in spite of himself, to be rather proud of him He 
is so friendly, is a man of so many resources, and so easy to get on with, 
that it is something to have made him known there. Mr. Bagnet 
becomes, after another pipe, so sensible of the value of his acquaintance, 
that he solicits the honor of his company on the old girl's next birth day. 
If anything can more closely cement and consolidate the esteem which 
Mr. Bucket has formed for the family, it is the discovery of the nature of 
the occasion. He drinks to Mrs. Bagnet with a warmth approaching to 
rapture, engages himself for that day twelvemonth more than thankfully, 
makes a memorandum of the day in a large black pocket-book with a 

girdle to it, and breathes a hope that Mrs. Bucket and Mrs. Bagnet may 
before then become, in a manner, sisters. As he says himself, what is 
public life without private ties ? He is in his humble way a public man, 
but it is not in that sphere that lie finds happiness. No, it must be 
sought within the confines of domestic bliss. 

It is natural, under these circumstances, that he, in his turn, should 
remember the friend to whom he is indebted for so promising an acquaint- 
ance. And he does. He keeps very close to him. Whatever the 
subject of the conversation, he keeps a tender eye upon him. He waits 
to walk home with him. He is interested in his very boots ; and observes 
even them attentively, as Mr. George sits smoking cross-legged in the 
chimney corner. 

At length, Mr. George rises to depart. At the same 'moment 
Mr. Bucket, with the secret sympathy of friendship, also rises. He 
dotes upon the children to the last, and remembers the commission he 
has undertaken for an absent friend. 

"Respecting that second-hand wiolinceller, governorcould you 
recommend me such a thing? 

" Scores," says Mr. Bagnet. 
"I am obliged to you," returns Mr. Bucket, squeezing Ins hand. 

"You're a friend in need. A good tone, mind you! My friend is a 
regular dab at it. Ecod, he saws away at Mo-zart and Handel, and the 
rest of the big-wigs, like a thorough workman. And you needn't," says 
Mr. Bucket, in a considerate and private voice, "you needn't commit 
yourself to too low a figure, governor. I don't want to pay too large 
a price for my friend ; but I want you to have your proper percentage, 
and be remunerated for your loss of time. That is but fair. Every 
man must live, and ought to it." 

Mr. Baguet shakes his head at the old girl, to the effect that they have 
found a jewel of price. 
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"Suppose I was to give you a look in, say at half arter ten to-morrow 
morning. Perhaps you could name the figures of a few wiolincellers of a 
good tone ? " says Mr. Bucket. 

Nothing easier. Mr. and Mrs. Bagnet both engage to have the 
requisite information ready, and even hint to each other at the practica- 
bility of having a small stock collected there for approval. 

"Thank you," says Mr. Bucket, "thank you. Good night, ma'am. 
Good night, governor. Good night, darlings. I am much obliged 
to you for one of the pleasantest evenings I ever spent in my 
life.' 

They, on the contrary, are much obliged to him for the pleasure he has 
given them in his company ; and so they part with many expressions of 
good-will on both sides, "Now, George, old boy," says Mr. Bucket, 
taking his arm at the shop door, "conic along !" As they go down the 
little street, and the Baguets pause for a minute looking after them, 
Mrs. Bagnet remarks to the worthy Lignum that Mr. Bucket "almost 
clings to George like, and seems to be really fond of him." 

The neighbouring streets being narrow and ill paved, it is a little 
inconvenient to walk there two abreast and arm in arm. Mr. George 
therefore soon proposes to walk singly. But Mr. Bucket, who cannot 
make up his mind to relinquish his friendly hold, replies, "Wait half a 
minute, George. I should wish to speak to you first." Immediately 
afterwards, he twists him into a public-house and into a parlor, where he 
confronts him, and claps his own back against the door. 

"Now, George," says Mr. Bucket. "Duty is duty, and friendship is 
friendship. I never want the two to clash, if I can help it. I have 
endeavoured to make things pleasant to-night, and I put it to you whether 
I have done it or not. You must consider yourself in custody, George." 

" Custody ? What for ? " returns the trooper, thunderstruck. 
"Now, George," says Mr. Bucket, urging a sensible view of the case 

upon him with his fat forefinger, "duty, as you know very well, is one 
thing, and conversation is another. It's my duty to inform you that any 
observations you may make will be liable to be used against you. 
Therefore, George, be careful what you say. You don't happen to have 
heard of a murder." 

"Murder !" 
"Now, George," says Mr. Bucket, keeping his forefinger in an 

impressive state of action, "hear in mind what I've said to you. I ask you 
nothing. You've been in low spirits this afternoon. I say, you don't 
happen to have heard of a murder." 

"No. Where has there been a murder ? " 
"Now, George," says Mr. Bucket, "don't you go and commit your- 

self. I'm a going to tell you what I want you for. There has been a 
murder in Lincoln's Inn Fieldsgentleman of the name of Tulking- 
horn. He was shot last night. I want you for that." 

The trooper sinks upon a seat behind him, and great drops start out 
upon his forehead, and a deadly pallor overspreads his face. 

" Bucket 1 It's not possible that Mr. Tulkinghorn has been killed, 
and that you suspect me ? " 

"George," returns Mr. Bucket, keeping his forefinger going, "it is 
certainly possible, because it's the case. This deed was done last night 
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at ten o'clock. Now, you know where you were last night at ten o'clock, 
and you'll be able to prove it, no doubt. ' 

" Last night ? Last night?" repeats the trooper, thoughtfully. 
Then it flashes upon him. "Why, great Heaven, I was there, last 
night !" 

" So I have understood, George," returns Mr. Bucket, with great 
deliberation. " So I have understood. Likewise you've been very often 
there. You've been seen hanging about the place, and you've been heard 
more than once in a wrangle with him, and it's possibleI don't say it's 
certainly so, mind you, but it's possiblethat he may have been heard 
to call you a threatening, murdering, dangerous fellow. ' 

The trooper gasps as if he would admit it all, if he could speak. 
"Now, George," continues Mr. Bucket, putting his hat upon the table, 

with an air of business rather in the upholstery way than otherwise, "My wish is, as it has been all the evening, to make things pleasant. I tell you plainly there's a reward out, of a hundred guineas, offered 
by Sir Leicester Dedlock, Baronet. You and me have always been 
pleasant together ; but I have got a duty to discharge ; and if that hundred 
guineas is to be made, it may as well be made by me as by another man. On all of which accounts, I should hope it was clear to you that I must have you, and that I'm damned if I don't have you. Am I 
to call in any assistance, or is the trick done ? 

Mr. George has recovered himself, and stands up like a soldier. " Come," he says ; "I am ready." 
" George," continues Mr. Bucket, " wait a bit !" With Ids upholsterer 

manner, as if the trooper were a window to be fitted up, lie takes from his pocket a pair of handcuffs. "This is a serious charge, 
George, and such is my duty." 

The trooper flushes angrily, and hesitates a moment; but holds out 
his two bands, clasped together, and says, "There ! Put them on !" 

Mr. Bucket adjusts them in a moment. " How do you find them ? 
Are they comfortable? If not, say so, for I wish to make things as 
pleasant as is consistent with my duty, and I've got another pair in my 
pocket." This remark he offers like a most respectable tradesman, 
anxious to execute an order neatly, and to the perfect satisfaction of his 
customer. " They'll do as they are? Very well ! Now you see, 
George; " he takes a cloak from a corner, and begins adjusting it about 
the trooper's neck ; " I was mindful of your feelings when I conic out, 
and brought this on purpose. There ! Who's the wiser ?" 

"Only I," returns the trooper ; "but, as I know it, do me one snore 
good turn, and pull my hat over my eyes." 

"Really, though ! Do you mean it ? Ain't it a pity? It looks so." "I can't look chance men in the face with these things on," 
Mr. George hurriedly replies. "Do, for God's sake, pull my hat forward." 

So strongly entreated, Mr. Bucket complies, puts his own hat on, 
and conducts Ids prize into the streets ; the trooper marching on as 
steadily as usual, though. with his head less erect ; and Mr. Bucket 
steering him with Ids elbow over the crossings and up the turnings. 
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"Only L.. .uope.t ; out, as I Know it, do me one more 
good turn, and pull my hat over my eyes." 

"Really, though ! Do you mean it ? Ain't it a pity ? It looks so." "I can't look chance men in the face with these things on," 
Mr. George hurriedly replies. "Do, for God's sake, pull my hat forward." 

So strongly entreated, Mr. Bucket complies, puts his own hat on, 
and conducts his prize into the streets ; the trooper marching on as 
steadily as usual, though. with his head less erect ; and Mr. Bucket 
steering him with his elbow over the crossings and up the turnings. 
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With ready zeal, each honest rustic ran 
E'en children followed, with endearing wile, 
And pluckt his gown to share the good man's smile." 

IT is a great and a delightful privilege to be able to 
introduce into our homes so delicious an episode in 
genuine English life ; to feel, when we look upon Mr. 
Frith's charming picture, that it is no fiction,and that 
although the dresses appertain to a past century, the 
charactersthe love, and faith, and innocenceare 
with us still. We pray they may continue to be so 
as long as England exists. 

There are those who insinuate that the hope and 
trust which the English peasantry once gave to their 
"spiritual pastors and masters" are no morethat it is 
with the poetry of the past, and has little or nothing to 
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the fresh and pure waters of life by evil principles and 
doubtful imaginings, know nothing of the actual state 
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"Only I, ULAb, as I Know it, do me one more 
good turn, and pull my hat over my eyes." 

"Really, though ! Do you mean it ? Ain't it a pity ? It looks so." "I can't look chance men in the face with these things on," 
Mr. George hurriedly replies. "Do, for God's sake, pull any hat forward." 

So strongly entreated, Mr. Bucket complies, puts his own hat on, 
and conducts his prize into the streets ; the trooper marching on as 
steadily as usual, though. with his head less erect ; and Mr. Bucket 
steering him with his elbow over the crossings and up the turnings. 
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that in the immediate neighbourhoods of our large 

cities, the pastor's influence is not as great as it is in 

those far-away villages where the railroad whistle is 

as distant as the eagle's scream, and the agriculturist 

barely draws by labour sufficient from the soil to supply 

his moderate wants ; there the Vicar is the poor man's 

bodily and mental physician ;he is emphatically his 

"friend 1"he receives him at the font, weds him at 

the altar, and consigns him to the grave ; " he is his Oracle." 

in the beautiful and forcible words of the poet who 

inspired Mr. Frith with one of his purest and most 

exquisite fancies: he 

"Allures to brighter worlds, and leads the way." 

Many portions of the picture as drawn by Goldsmith 

of the country Clergyman are so charming, that they 

merit, according to the old phrase, to be "written in 

golden letters :" 
"Thus to relieve the wretched was his pride, 

And e'en his failings leaned to virtue's side 

But in his duty prompt at every call, 

He watch'd and wept, he pray'd and felt for all: 

And as a bird each fond endearment tries, 
To tempt its new fledged offspring to the skies, 

lie tried each art, reproved each dull delay, 

Allured to brighter worlds, and led the way." 

The whole poem is exquisitely beautiful and true : 

we extract only that portion which was more immedi- 

ately the source of Mr. Frith's inspiration ; yet how 

much of the detail do we not owe to the creative 

genius of the painter ! 
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The centre of the foreground strongly expresses the 
poet's meaning 

E'en children followed with endearing wile, 
And pluckt his gown to share the good man's smile." 

The benevolence of the Pastor, and the loveliness of 
the child escaping from her mother's hand to "pluck 
his gown," is full of the poet's fervour and the painter's 
feeling. The child, whose full fresh beauty contrasts so 
touchingly with the "beauty of age" as personified in 
the old Clergyman, is in itself a picture; and while the 
mother's hand makes a feint to withdraw her darling 
from the good man's "gown," there is an expression of 
happiness in her eye and smile, which is at once 
"motherly," and indicative of her veneration for her 
Pastor. The husband's attitude and bearing is in admi- 
rable keeping with the scene ; and the young mother in 
the background, holding up her infant with joy and 
pride, while endeavouring to direct its attention to the 
Pastor, is one faithful episode among the many episodes 
which Mr. Frith has introduced with such admirable 
skill and exquisite feeling. Behind the little trium- 
phant child who will be noticed, is another, whose 
face expresses a combination of the most earnest 
veneration for the Pastor, and astonishment at its little 
companion's presumption; this figure is hi shadow, and 
makes an admirable background to the foremost child, 
while it is of much value in the group. Every face 
is instinct with life, and expressive of a distinctive 
character ; to the right of the Clergyman is a very 
stunted little one, who, grasping her grand-dame's 
apron, glances timidly upwards, the old woman is 
leaning with crossed hands on the top of her staff; 
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customer. 
George; " I 

the trooper' 
and brough 

"Only I, one, ZLs 1. 

good turn, and pull my hat my eyes." 
"Really, though ! Do you mean it ? Ain't it a pity ? It looks so." "I can't look chance men in the face with these things on," 

Mr. George hurriedly replies. "Do, for God's sake, pull my hat forward." 
So strongly entreated, Mr. Bucket complies, puts his own hat on, 

and conducts his prize into the streets ; the trooper marching on as 
steadily as usual, though. with his head less erect ; and Mr. Bucket 
steering him with his elbow over the crossings and up the turnings. 

there is a world of affectionate and almost familiar 

respect in her eyes, as they should say " Bless him! 

I've heard him these many Sabbaths ; but he is hale 

and hearty still,and so he ought to be,he is not 

as old as I am! no, no, thank God ! he is not old!" 

The background space between the Pastor and this 

village dame is filled up by three heads, and though 

in the distance, they lose nothing of their interest: 

there is the handsome haughty face of the young 

squire, contrasting with that of the gentle and loving 

wife, pleading with him on behalf of an old man, 

whose bare head, meagre face, and anxious upturned 

eyes, shew the nature and object of his petition. It 

will not, however, be granted,that haughty brow, 

and firm-set mouth, will not relax! Near the 

churchyard gate, where the ascending steps show the 

way out, is a group of old calculating men, engaged, 

it may be, in a theological disquisition : and it may be 

that one, the orator of the party, is expounding the 

text to his less-gifted neighbours,to that open- 

mouthed "lodge," who looks as if he could "discuss" 

nothing but Bacon ; and to a sharp, clever, old 

gentleman in spectacles, the very personification of a 

doubt : or it may be, that secular feelings have for a 

time rendered them forgetfuleven at the gateway, and 

while yet amongst the gravesof "the Word" which 

has been so faithfully rendered by the shepherd of the 

flock,that flock going forth into the world, many 

with good resolves, to be tried and shaken by that day 

week : or it may be, again I say, strengthened so as to 

fight the good fight bravely, seeking the Pastor within 

the sanctuary of his own peaceful home, there to gird 
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to prayer, and pouring out the soul in thanksgiving, 
beneath the blessing of the "good man's smile"the 
smile of him who has frequently realized one of the 
joys of heaven within his simple vicarage, feeling more 
joy "over one sinner that repenteth, than over the 
ninety-and-nine just men, who need no repentance." 

Behind the argumentative group, there are two, 
little more than boy and girl,not brother and sister, 
certainly not ; twoon the threshold of the earthly 
love, that was blessed by God for his creatures. The 
youthcomely, handsome, full of earnestness, looking 
if not making love ; the words are naught, but the 
mannerthe manner tells the tale ; and the girl, so 
lowly-looking and lovely,not " casting eyes" around 
for admiration,but modest and devout : the Pastor's 
words ringing upon that young heart which is beating 
with a new-found emotion. Never was a gentle love- 
passage more sweetly rendered ; earthly love though it 
be, it is so truly hallowed by the simplicity and meek- 
ness of the maiden, and the respectful greeting of the 
youth, that it is no way out of place or irreverent in 
that fine old churchyard. 

But the most touching episode in this painted story, 
which else had been all too sunny, is what by the 
artist's skill is rendered of' so much advantage to it, as 
a composition; giving firmness and breadth to the fore- 
ground : seated on a tombstone, is a widow, who has 
no greeting to give her spiritual teacher ; her aged 
eyes are so full of tears that she dares not raise them ; 

her heart so overflowing with sorrow, that she cannot 
speak; the world has not gone ill with her; she has all 
that she can desire of humble prosperity, she is well clad, 
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"Only I,. out, as I Know n, no me one more 
good turn, and pull my hat over my eyes." 

"Really, though! Do you mean it ? Ain't it a pity ? It looks so." 
"I can't look chance men in the face with these things on," 

Mr. George hurriedly replies. "Do, for God's sake, pull my at forward." 
So strongly entreated, Mr. Bucket complies, puts his own hat on, 

and conducts his prize into the streets ; the trooper marching on as 
steadily as usual, though. with his bead less erect ; and Mr. Bucket 
steering him with his elbow over the crossings and up the turnings. 

well fed, well "to do ;" and yet beneath the pressure 

of that dear head, leaning against her with the deepest, 

the most endearing, the most powerful of all earthly 

passions, her heart trembles ; she knows that her 

best, her beautiful, her holy child,- the daughter 

bequeathed to her by her husband on his death-bed, 

cannot be long with her. She knows that her daugh- 

ter is called HOME! 

It is impossible by description to do justice to the 

sentiment of these two figures. The daughter's face is 

seen only in profile, so that its almost transparent thin- 

ness is marked by the sharp but delicate outline of the 

features; the hair looks " astray " and damp; the eyes, 

uplifted to the preacher's, are bright and excited; the 

thin hand falling listlessly upon her dress, says as elo- 

quently as if it had the power of speech, " I am worn 

of the world, and my strength is faded;" the air comes 

wooingly unto those heavy tresses, for she could not 

bear the pressure of the hood, which is thrown back 

from her throbbing brow. She desired so earnestly to 

hear "the good man" preach once more, that her mo- 

ther has taken her to church ; but she could not remain 

there. The words conveyed no meaning to her soul, 

thirsty for the truth ; for her head swam, and before 

her eyes floated a mist; and the music all too much, 

made her think she had passed into the regions of the 

blest, her mother still beside her, and there the Angels a heaven full of Angels chaunting Hosannas to 

their golden harps, overwhelmed her ; and, fainting on 

her mother's shoulder, she was led from God's house 
not to her home as yetno, she would wait her Pas- 

tor's coming forth, and see him once again in the old 
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Churchyard, where she too, in days gone by,a bright, 
sweet, sunny child, had 

"pluckt his gown 
To share the good man's smile." 

The contrast between the faded girl and the budding 
child is highly poetic, and is rendered with the happy 
skill of a great artist. Such lessons in life can be 
giveneither with pen or pencil--only by the hand 
of Genius, sanctifying the "things of every-day" to 
a high and holy purpose. 

Mr. Frith is essentially a painter of English life ; 

which, though he never so much refines upon as to 
depart from its essential character and qualities, in his 
hands is purified from every taint of coarseness or vul- 
garity. He has a great deal of sentiment, which fortu- 
nately is based upon the soundest principles of art 
he could not caricature ; his nature is to refine ; his 
sound and matured judgment prevents that refinement 
from shrinking into weakness. In his hands a peasant 
is a rustic, not a boor ; and his combinations are as 
true and beautiful, as they are effective. 

We owe him much for much enjoyment : we read 
with delightand for instructionall the productions 
of his vigorous and graceful pencil : but in the work 
of which we now write, he supplies us with a theme 
for thought as well as joy: making glad the heart, 
while he exhibits the Artist as a great and triumphant 
moral teacher. 

Mr. Frith has been fortunate in the Engraver, with 
whom he is here allied. Mr. William Noll has been 
worthily associated with him: he has evidently loved 
his task : the whole print is executed with masterly 

FIRST CLASS BRIEFS... ... 
GOOD BRIEF PAPER . . 
FOREIGN POST, Best Quality.... 
Ditto, Second Quality .. ... ...from 
EXTRA LARGE COPYING PAPER, 

Best Quality Manufactured . ) 
YELLOW WOVE FOOLSCAP 
Ditto 

This is a very good Paper. 
OUTSIDES FOOLSCAP, all Perfect). 

These Papers are much approved for Sermoi 
Paper, and am of thorough good Quality. 

17 6 
16 6 
15 6 
13 6 
12 6 
3d 
76 
86 
96 

76 

AN IMMENSE VARIETY OF GENERAL PAPERS. 

EST, 

7ENQ 
kJ, 

LOUSES, 

TREET, LONDON. 

POST. 

small commission on 
at least FORTY PER 

tOMPT ATTENTION; 
TORY. 

RS. 

..... 
6d., 125. 61,1 
65., and.... ) 

SCAP 
al Purposes .. 

for Bills} 
-Faint Lines 
Purposes 
gLED flom 
tied Red and} 

rOVE LETTER 6 
7 
8 
9 

11 
/OVE NOTE 4 

4 
6 
5 

. 

. 

. 

0 
9 
6 
6 
6 
0 
0 
6 
0 
6 

Quire 5 Qrs. 71040 
60 

kRD . 2 3 100 

Ream. per 
THICK IMPERIAL CARTRIDGE.. 2 01 8 6 

6 
ROYAL CARTRIDGE . 1 6 6 6 

6 
DEXY CARTRIDGE .. 1 0 4 6 

A great further variety of 
Cartridges. 

THICKEST AND BEST BROWN) i 6 

DOUBLE SIZE DITTO. ...... 2 9 13 0 
And a variety too great to enumerate, 

8 6 from 7s 6d. to 40s. per Ream. Ream. 
WHITEY-BROWN PAPER.. drom 3 2 
Ditto, a very superior Article, Double) 7 0 

Size, Smooth, far Curling, &c.- f 

136 

IF''I I 

V. 
N 
H 

............ 
10 6 

16 6 N 

8. 5. 

1. 

It 
17 6t P.- 

18 614 
kl 

18 6 .51 

12 6 
12 6 

Nos. 127 AND 128, CHANCERY LANE-FIVE DOORS FROM FLEET STREET, LOI ON. 



4 8 0 

at ten o'e 
and y 

" Last 
Then it 
night !" 

"So I 
deliberatic 
there. Y 
more than 
certainly 
to call yoi 

The tre 
"Now, 

with an 
"My wish 
I tell you 
Isv q;.. 

pleasant tc 
guineas is 
man. On 
that I mm 
to call in E 

Mr. Ge 
" Come," 1 

" Georg. 
manner, a 
from his 
George, an 

The tree 
his two hat 

Mr. Buc 
Are they cc 

pleasant as 
pocket." 
anxious to 1 

customer. 
George; " I a 

the trooper' 
and broughl 

"Only L. . , uuu, its Know it, uo me one more 
good turn, and pull my hat over my eyes." 

"Really, though ! Do you mean it ? Ain't it a pity ? It looks so." 
"I can't look chance men in the face with these things on," 

Mr. George hurriedly replies. "Do, for God's sake, pull my hat forward." 
So strongly entreated, Mr. Bucket complies, puts his own hat on, 

and conducts his prize into the streets ; the trooper marching on as 
steadily as usual, though, with his bead less erect ; and Mr. Bucket 
steering him with his elbow over the crossings and up the turnings. 

freedom, yet with much care ; and the result of this 

union, is a publication of rare interest and valuecon- 

sidered not only as a SUBJECT, but as a work of Art. 

The Plate is engraved, including a suitable margin 
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good turn, and pull my hat over my eyes." 

"Really, though ! Do you mean it ? Ain't it a pity ? It looks so." 
"I can't look chance men in the face with these things On," 

Mr. George hurriedly replies. "Do, for God's sake, pull my hat forward." 
So strongly entreated, Mr. Bucket complies, puts his own hat on, 

and conducts his prize into the streets ; the trooper marching on as 
steadily as usual, though. with his head less erect ; and Mr. Bucket 
steering him with his elbow over the crossings and up the turnings. 
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These Papers are much approved for Sermon 
Paper, and are of thorough good Quality. 

AN IMMENSE VARIETY OF GENERAL. PAPERS. 

Nos. 127 AND 128, CHANCERY LANE-FIVE DOORS FROM FLEET STREET, LONDON. 

s. d. 
6 

70 
73 
76 
79 

PER REAM. 

FINE LAID FOOLSCAP .. ... . 
SUPERFINE DITTO, lls. 6d., 12s. 6d.,1, 

13s. 6d., 14s. 6d., 15s. 6d., and.... ) 

VERY BEST LAID FOOLSCAP ..... 
EXTRA STOUT, for Official Purposes .. 
BEST RULED FOOLSCAP, for Bills) 

s. d. 

Eu 
hi 

10 6 '4 
16 6 

17 6 , 

18 61 
hi 

of Costs, Agency Bills-Faint Lines! 
only-and for General Purposes 

18 6 .5/ 

83 SECOND QUALITIES, RULED hors 12 6 86 PRECEDENT PAPER, Ruled Red and 12 61 
ti 

89 Ditto Faint only.. 
EXTRA LARGE BLUE WOVE LETTER 

to' 
11 0 ci 6 9 
7 6 

96 86 
Os 96 t=. 96 VERY BEST DITTO ..... 11 0 Pd 

10 6 EXTRA LARGE BLUE WOVE NOTE 40 
10 0 46 
11 0 SO 

VERY BEST DITTO . 6 1-3 

Quire 5 Qua. 

18 6 BEST PINK BLOTTING 
BEST WHITE BLOTTING . 1 0 

1 3 
4 0 
5 0 

PATENT BLOTTING BOARD 2 3 10 0 
BLOTTINGS, from Ils. 6d. per 

17 6 
16 6 
15 6 

Ream. 
THICK IMPERIAL CARTRIDGE.. 2 0 

tri 

8 6 
6 

13 6 ROYAL CARTRIDGE 1 6 6 6 

12 6 Ditto . ...... . . ..... 1 3 36 
66 DEXY CARTRIDGE . ...... 1 0 4 6 

A great further variety of 76 Cartridges. 
86 THICKEST AND BEST BROWN) 1 6 6 6 96 

DOUBLE SIZE DITTO. 2 9 13 0 
And a variety too great to enumerate, 

86 from 7s 6d. to 40s. per Ream. Ream. 
76 WHITEY-BROWN PAPER ..... .f1:0111 3 2 

Ditto, a very superior Article, Double) 
Size, Smooth, far Curling, 

7 0 

PAPERS. 
LIST OF PRICES. 

9 

SOLICITORS' OFFICE 
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PARTRIDGE AND COZENS. 

L.). wwirrii\ G pApERQ 
%IT tio 33r.dt fiffalte. 

CREAM - LAID PAPERS. 

PER RE A.M. 
. . 

Letter Note. PER REAM. Letter Note 

EXTRA SUPER CREAM-LAID .... 12 0 60 DITTO. 6 0 3 0 

This Paper is made exclusively for P. and Sum as preeerlinga little thinner. 

C., and stands unequalled. &OPER THIN DITTO. . 5 6 2 9 

SUPER THICK DIM) 10 9 5 G Needs no recommendation. 

A magnificent Article. BEST EXTRA SUPER, QUEEN'S 

DITTO. ...... - - - - - - 8 3 4 3 SIZE 4 6 
SUPER MIDDLE DITTO 8 6 4 6 SUPER DITTO 4 0 

A very useful Paper, and generally up- SUPER MIDDLE DITTO. 
proved. ALBERT SIZE .... ..... .... ...... .. _ 4 0 

DITTO . .. . - - - 
DITTO 6 9 

7 9 '* ' 
3 6 

EXTRA LARGE CREAM - LAID, 
BEST . .. .. . ... .. 14 0 7 6 

rti 
Sane as the preceding, hut a little thinner. 

6 6 
MIDDLE DITTO ........ .. 12 0 6 0 

FINE MIDDLE DITT° . 
Aood article g 

W 

g r4 

SATIN PAPERS. 
PER REAM Letter Note PER REAM. Letter Note tr; 

Es 
s. d. s. a. -- s. d. s. d. or 

° THIN SATIN POST. 4 3 2 3 THICK SATIN POST 7 9 

DITTO. 4 9 2 6 A good stout article. M 

Z A very neat and clean paper. THICK OUTSIDES POST ... . . . 4 9 Z 
MIDDLE SATIN POST , 5 6 2 9 Sheets all perfect. 1-3 

This is a Paper much used THICK BLUE LAID POST .. 10 6 5 0 K 

Z 
MIDDLE SATIN POST . . 

Can strongly recommend this. 
6 9 3 ib 

A very excellent article. 
EXTRA THICK, Highly Finished 

Ps 

tt 
a BLUE LAID POST . .... .. 13 6 7 6 Ft 

Fi Z Printing, Letter, or NYte Paper, flo.7pr Plato Address Headings. 3s 6d, per ream extra ; 
, No Charge being made for 'Plate, when two or more reams are ordered. ,,,,--- (4 

MOURNING-PAPERS AND ENVELOPES: 
fLi 

DIAMOND BORDER. 

,::, 
P.4 

NARROW BORDER. 
. 

MIDDLE BORDER. 

BROAD BORDER,. 
,., 

Very best thick Cream Laid Note, per ream 7s. ed. Per five quire packet, 2s. Od. 

Queen's Size 5s. 6d. is. ed. 

INFERIOR PAPERS, BORDERED, ALL PRICES. 

Very best thick Adhesive Black Bordered Envelopes, per 1,000, 9s. ; or, per 100, Is. 

SUPERIOR BLACK INK, warranted not to change colour or corrode the Pen, 4s. 6d, per Gal.; 

Quarts, 2s. ; Pints, ls. , and in smaller bottles at 6d., 4d.. 24., and id per bottle. 

COPYING INK, warranted to give perfect copies ; quarts, Se,: pints, ls. 9d. ; half-pints, is. 

A GOOD DRAUGHT INK, 2s. 6d. per Gallon. --------,,-,. 
PURE GOLD PENS, 2s. 6d. and 3s. 64. each SILVER do., is each The above Pens are of 

the beet description, and at about ONE THIRD the Price usually charged by many makers. 

ACCOUNT BOOKS 
In Ledgers, Journals, Day Books, Cash Books, Letter Books, Minute Books,together with 
Manuscript Books, Precedent Books, Memorandum Books, &c., &c., of different Sized Papers, 
whole and half-bound, in various styles, are kept in stock, VERY MUCH BELOW TM; ORDI- 

NARY PRICES, but from their raultiplic4y, it is impossible to enumerate intelligibly. 
LAW FORMS OF ALL KINDS, AT HALF THE USUAL PRICES. 

Nos, 127 AND 128, CHANCERY LANEFIVE DOORS FROM FLEET STREET, LONDON. 
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PARTRIDGE AND COZENS. 
.. IMPROVED ADHESIVE ENVELOPES. 

MADE OF THE BEST PAPERS, AND WARRANTED TO BE ALL WELL CUMMED. 
GOOD CREAM LAID ADHESIVE ENVELOPES, assorted sizes, SUPERFINE do. .,.45. 6d. per 

9, .. ..... .......6 6'" EXTRA SUPERFINE THICK either with device, initials, or 1 7 6 stamped from own the ... THICK BLUE LAID ADHESIVE ENVELOPES, Note Sizes .. . 7 6 
Letter Sizes ..... ...... 8 6 

Per 
16s. 

30 
30 
40 

4'd 

* 

cti Colours 

,9. 

1000 
Ed. 

0 
o 
0 

0 
Enve- 
erci 1 

a also be 

d. 
1 3 
1 2 

2 

s. d 
226 
12 6 _ , 

Each. 

t.9 

g 
ott 
kl 

N 
,...,,- 

'a 
,.., 

8 
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.4 
n 
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czi 0 
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EXTRA = SIZED ENVELOPES. 
OFFICIAL OR FOOLSCAP ... ... - - .. - .. .. .. . 81 by 31 

EXTRA SUPERFINE DITTO19j 4 DRAFT CARTRIDGE 4i BRIEF CARTRIDG.C. 
141' 5 DEED DITTO 

.411 - 01 Also, very many Intermediate Sizes in Stock. Stamping and Making 4,11tesive, above sizes, it. lopes Cut to any Size at an ater"S Notice. Lined Linen Envelopes Of all Sites. Private Dies H 
Purposes, Coats of Aims, Crests, and Devices of every description, at a small extra Charge used for Stamping Letter and Note Paper. No Ettra Cbarge made for Embossing. Enyelms or Black for Mourribig, Tro Shillings per 1,000 extra. , 

Per 100 
2s. Od. 

3 6 
3 0 
5 9 
0 0 
60. per 250 

sunk for Co 
; the Dies may 
embossed 

INDENTURES, 30 
FOLLOWERS, Machine 
BILLS and ANswg4s, 

WRITING PARCHMENTS.' 
BEST QUALITY, LONDON MANUFACTURE, 

Folios, &c., Ruled and Printed by Machine - .. 
Ruled . : .. .. . 
90 Folios 

Various Sizes kept Ruled. 

- 

Roll. 
. 

65 
57 
57 

- 

Dose. 
. s. d. 

0 13 0 
6 12 0 
6 12 6 

Per 
by in.... . 10 

TO SIZE. 

15 

s. 

1 

Roll 

129 
u128 

Per Roll's. 
32 in. by 28 in.:- 
29 26 . 

.. 25 .... 
24 

PLAIN 
d I Per Roil 

85 028 in. by 23 in: - .. 
62 627 .. 23 . 
60 0 26 . 22 .... 
50 O25 . p 

q. d 
4.T. 6, 

4o 0 
40 0 
35 0 

PARCHMENT. 
Per Roll. s. d 

22,i in. by 17i in. .130 6 
24 .. 18 . 131 018 
24 .. 19 ....132 6 

PARCHMENT, 

20 in. 

CUT 

PARTRIDGE & 
These Pens, now used in many of the largest 
rally in Solicitar5' Offices, are mannfaciared 
greatest care ; and the VERY MODERATE 

Universal Sale;--EVERY TEN 4 'MARKED . , 
PLR GROSS. 

opmroimicF. PEW This Frli #'410A itself t. almost every haull..............: 
P. and C. are the original Makers Of this Peu, and 

although there are MANY 4[1,4'1700, it k still 
unequalled. 

§. q. 

i 3 

COZENS'S 
Commercial 
from 

PRICE 

STEEL PENS. 
Houses in the City, aii.A srpry 

the PUREST STEEL, and selestpd with 
at which they are charged' cmnmands 

VITII THE ivalpg, isTA.Aq ef AppR.§§.. 
PElt CR085. 

RAILWAY, or. Diamori4 FPFir " Eed.iT;Point§. Barr_ et P. eni, Well fipterd 
Ledger ea e Posting, &c.,die. 

DITTO .. ......, ... .. Per Half Cross 
DITTO . .. , ........... Pee Three Potz, 

gm: 
the 
an 

5. 4. 

3 0 
1 6 
1 q 

FINE POINTS, for Ladiel g,pel Ilipk Wkiking.. 

Pen we cant:ego/pin50 
for General HandS..... 

,i very 'WY ?fa, 
op BroNtp Btiper ,. . 

This Is a larllOF ootholP 
Pau, and M intle,e4 

1 p 

1 P 
,, i I) 

1 6 
1 9 
2 9 

; 6d. 

1.s. Bd. 
65. 
per 

THE ORIGINA Twp-Teiotz rE$ 
well 

L 
-known Pen; Also'h Posting IP en=ftrie aphA 

HaFIGNITAT DONUT PENEXTRA .5 
i)etter Pen than this cannot be manufactured .. 

DITTO. with holder ...... ...... ..rer 40Z. 

DRAWING and MAPPING 'BEN ; and also 
for Extra rilV, Ornamental, and Lathes ' Writing u EXTRA PUNE p44wINQ, *AP- 
pasTG, and LITHOGRAPHIC PEN, for 
-ell'e.s Drawings T., POPYI or IY017. 4.:04'53" PO4. 

per Doz. This is the neatest and cleanest 
1-lolder, Electro-Silver Mounted, 6d. each. 
to Os. per Gross. Prime Quill Pens, at is. 

6d. per 100. Turkey Quills, 3s. 6d. and 4s. 
160. 

- 

4 6 

Ip .* 

2 6 

1 0 
Pm 
An 

Bd., 
Bd. 

BROA POINTS. This 
for Brief Writing and 

EXTRA BROAD pONts 
Lad will write With coweity 

UNIVERSAL PEN. 
of the Corremindeuge 
rightlY namedan CbTIVERSAL !AyORRITE 

SWAN PENBRONZE. A fine, strong Pen 
SWAN PEN.ALBATA - ..... - - - .. . ... : - . 

Patent Holder, Polished Cedar, Bs. per Gross 
Holder made and will 4 any Fen. PgcuPiaP . . 

impenso assortinent of pen lioiclep, from 
gi., 2s. 6d. Sc. 6c1 5s. 6s. :7s. 6d., and 

Ens. 127 AND 148. e44NeEgy LANEFIVE DOORS FROM FLEET STREET, LONDON: 

Ii 



MISCELLANEOUS; or SUNDRIES FOR SOLICITORS' 
OFFICES. 

BOARD LETTER FILES, Folio ....each 2,6a. CHEQUERED DEED WAFERS, Extra ) 

DITTO, Quarto Demy 2 0 Adhesive ... .. ........per 1,000 r 

8,9, 10, 11, 12, 13, and. 14, per set, each 
DITTO No. 2 

55 57 

DITTO, Largest, No. 3 ..... . 

ELASTIC BANDS, 5'Doz. in Box,various 
COLOURED TWINE, CORD, and). 

STRING, per lb ..... 
WAX VESTA LIGHTS, in Bronzed Box, 

Small.. ..p2r 500 
DITTO Middle .. DITTO,, Large.... 
BEST PATENT RUBBER .... per lb. 
BEST BOTTLE RUBBER, per lb.,6s.6d..& 
CARD CASES, Morocco and Russia. .each 
BLACK INK POWDERS, Warranted, 

RED INK POWDERS, 
These Powders are recommended for India. 

THERMOMETERS.in Box frame, each. and warranted correct . 

BEST ADDRESS CARDS.. Packs of 50 
VERY BEST RED WAX, that can be 

made 
DITTO, BLACK , 
SUPERFINE WAX, mostly sold as best,, 

'SECOND DITTO ..... 
I SUPER PARCEL WAX .. 
GOOD COMMON DITTO .. 
VERY BEST RED, COLOURED, or 

BLACK WAFERS, of all Sizes,: in 
lib,, and ilb., Boxes ... 

BROAD . ...... .......1 4 . 15 0 

BEST LEADS for PATENT PENCILS 
of all Sizes and Finest Quality, per 
dozen . 

DITTO, per 3 dozen ......... 
INKSTANDS, Sheffield Plated, very } 

DITTO, Loggerhead shape, with and 
without Tops and Plates. from is, to 1 

PEWTER INKSTANDS, of all kinds and 
Sizes, at Prices greatly reduced. 

An Assortment of Bronze and Ebony Desk-Stands, 
with Doable and Single Glasses, ,be. 

GLASS CONE INKS . each, from 
FRENCH SAFETY POCKET INKS, 

each, 6d., and. ...... 5 

PREPARED METALLIC BOOKS, each 
from 

RED TAPE. 
Per doz. Pieces. Per Gross. 

NARROW. Os. 94. .. 8s. Od. 

PARTRIDGE AND COZENS 

DITTO, Quarto Foolscap . - 

.. per 100 

HAND LETTER CLIPS, No 1 .. ATTORNEYS' RUNNERS, Nos, 5, 6,7, ), 
19 

9 
10 
16 
10 BODKINS, or PIERCERS, with and t 

without eyes .. . 

1 6 I SEAL CHISELS . 

. 

. each 
POUNCE BOXES, WithRUBBERS. 
PARCHMENT POUNCE, in Boxes.. 
SKIN HOLDERS or ROLLERS ,. 4d. & 

RED LINING PENS,for parchment,&c. 
SOLID, or BLOCK BLOTTING PADS, t 

39 
30 
23 
1 6 OFFICE BAGS, Lined, Strong, is. 6d., 
1 0 2s. 6d., 3s. (id., and 4s. 6d., each 

DESK KNIVES and Erasers ........ each 
2 9 EBONY PEN TRAYS, Very neat 

Machine Copying Books, half-bound; 
Alpt. and Type - paged, Large 4to. size : 

500 leaves 7s, and 9s. 
1000 .... 12s. 14s, 

Copying paperbest quality-7s. 64. per 
ream, or 3 reams,for 20s. 

ROUND RULERS, 6 in. 44. 9 in. 6d., 
6 

10 
6 

46 

12 in 84.; 15 in. 9d., 18 in is. ; 21 in 
Is. 3d. ; 24 in. 2s.. 

RUSSIA POCKET BOOKS andCASES., ) 

, . 

with Ass-Skin Leaves, and finished 
in the Best Manner, measuring the 
length, at per inch ......... . 

MOROCCO, DITTO, DITTO.... 
SPANISH BILL CASES . . ,. ... 
COPY BOOKS, Foolscap 4to., per doz.,) 

1 

DITTO, Best Paper, Post Size.. .per doz 
1 0 DRAWING PENCILS,all degrees,best 

GOOD D1T i'0, Warranted. . 

1 0 BEST OFFICE PENCILS ...... 
GOOD DITTO 

O 6 BEST PENNY PENCILS.pr. gr.,7s 
GOOD DITTO . . , 4s. 6d. 

1 9 BEST ROUND SLATE PENCILS, in 
0 6 box, per 100 . 

2s6d. 
4 

16 
19 
09 
16 10 

3 
6 
3 

DITTO ,,,' 4. ,,to. 

BONE FOLDERS &PAPERKNIVES, 
IVORY DITTO (variety) ............from 
GREEN SILK FERRET, per piece, t 

40 ls. 6d., and 1 

DITTO, narrower ,,Is. 3d., and 
COTTON FERRET , 

1 3 GREEN SILK UNION 'CORD.. per piece 
6 GREEN SILK RIBBON 

GREEN SILK TAG FILES, 3d. eel h ; 39 per dozen .. . - .- / 
26 

BOXWOOD RULERS, Brass Bound, \ 1 

Best Quality, engraved inches, 36 rH 6 6 
and 42 in ..... . . . . . . . . . . . . . . from ) 

19 
10 

6 
6 

26 
23 

6 
10 
10 

10 
16 

7 
3 

29 
36 
36 26 20 10 

9 
6 CASES for BRIEFS or DRAFTS, in t 

Black Roan ......... ...... ........ 
EXCISEMEN'S INKS . . each 
Deeds and Writings Engrossed and Copied in a Very Superior Manner. Correctness, Punctual- 
ity, and Dispatch may be depended upon. Any amount of writing undertaken at the Shortest 

Notice. 

0 10 

GOLDEN ADVICE; OR, THE WAY TO WEALTH. 
Purchase all your requirements for Cash only, of respectable Establishments, known neither 
to Receive nor Give Credit, and who eschew the vile practice of making the Profits from those 
who can and do pay, make up the losses on those who can't, won't, or don't pay ; thus ensur- 

ing two of the great blessings of lifeAN EASY MIND AND A FULL POCKET. 

Nos. 127 AND 128, CHANCERY-LANE.FIVE DOORS FROM FLEET STREET, LONDON. 
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Possessing in a pre-eminent degree the qualities of Sterling Silver, 
from which it cannot be distinguished; at a fifth of the cost. 

SPOONS AND 'FORKS. 

12, CHEAPSIDE, CITY, 

MOTT'S 
NEW SILVER MOTO-PLATE, 

Superb Epergnes, Candelabra, Salad Stands, Wine Coolers, Waiters, Corner Dishes, 
Meat and Venison Dishes, Dish Covers, Cruet Frames, Liqueur Stands, Speons and Forks, 
Tea and Coffee Services, Tea Kettles, Toast Racks, Bo., &c, 

ILLUSTRATED PAMPHLETS OF PRIORS GRATIS, 

Fiddle 
£ s.d. 

Threaded. King's. 
£ s. d. X s. d. 

Table Spoons per dozen 2 8 0 .., 3 10 0 ... 3 15 0 
Table Forks 2 8 0 ... 3 10 0 ... 3 15 0 

k" thit;,1 
Dessert Spoons 
Dessert Forks 

1 16 
116 

0 ... 2 12 0.212 0 ... 3 0 0 0.3 3 0 0 
kat Tea Spoons 1 5 0 ... 1 12 0 ... 1 15 0 

Gravy Spoons per pair 015 0 ... 1 5 0 ... 1 7 0 
from) 

Sauce Ladles 0 8 6 ... 0 13 0 ... 0 15 0 
Soup Ladles each 017 0 ... 1 1 0 ... 1 20 

s, ili 
Salt Spoons per pair 03 6 ... 0 6 0 ... 0 7 6 



Manufactory, 36, CILEAPSIDE, LONDON. 

English Watches that may be relied upon for 

Accuracy and Durability. 

MOT1"S 
English Patent Levers in Gold Cases and 

Gold Dial.--Ten Guineas. 

In order to assimilate as nearly as possible the cost of his best English Watches to the 

price of Foreign, over which they possess an immeasurable superiority in the grand require- 

ments of correct performance and durability, W. More has made a considerable reduction in 

the scale of prices, at the same time maintaining the high character by which, for so many 
years, they have been distinguished. 

GOLD CASES. 

Ladies' Gold Watches, double back and gold dial 
Ditto ditto with engraved back .. .. 
Ditto ditto full size, highly finished .. 
Ditto ditto engraved back .. .. .. 
Gentlemen's Gold Watches, enamel dial .. .. 
Ditto ditto gold dial .. .. 
Ditto ditto ditto, engraved back .. 
Ditto ditto gold dial, very flat construction.. 

£ s. d. 

SILVER CASES. 
Patent Lever, double back, jewelled .. . 

Ditto four holes jewelled, to go while winding 
Ditto ditto very flat construction 
Ditto Hunting cases .. .. - - .. 

WATCHES REPAIRED, AND ONE LENT GRATIS DURING THE TIME, 
AT TUE 

MANUFACTORY. 
No. 36, CIIEAPSIDE, LONDON, 

CORNER 01? VRIDAIr STREET. 

It 

.. 12 12 0 

.. 10 10 0 
11 5 0 

.. 14 14 0 
.. 15 10 0 

.. 13 13 0 
14 10 0 

.. 18 18 0 

.. 4 4 0 

.. 5 10 0 

.. 6 15 0 

.. 6 6 0 

a 



0°5 

Bic A ler AL L'S 
DAGUERREOTYPE PORTRAIT 

GALLERIES, 
224, REGENT STREET, 

(CORNER OF ARGYLL PLACE)--AND 

433, WEST STRAND, 

(roue DOORS EAST OF THE LOWTHER ARCADE.) 

THE ABOVE GALLERIES EMBRACE AN EXTENSIVE COLLEC- 

TION OP ORIGMAI, PORTRAITS OF EMINENT MENFINE ART 

ILLUSTRATIONS BY DAGUERREOTYPEPANORAMAS OF NIAGARA 

--STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS OP THE GREAT EXHIBITIONAND 

SPECIMENS OF THE LATEST. IMPROVEMENTS IN EVERY BRANCH 

OP PHOTOGRAPHY. OPEN, DAILY, FOR PUBLIC INSPECTION. 

ADMISSION, FREE. 

PHOTOGRAPHY, or drawing by the agency of light, is 
daily advancing in public estimation, and must even- 
tually supersede every other style of miniature por- 
trait. As its beauties and resources become developed, 
the prejudice originating in the imperfect nature of the 
first attempts gradually gives way to universal appro- 
bation. In producing a really good daguerreotype, a 
combination of appliances and favourable circumstances 
are required, deprived of which the art sinks to the 
insignificance justly belonging to the many wretched 
abortions claiming the same nomenclature, and to be seen 
in almost every street. 
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E. MOSES & SON, 
MERCHANT TAILORS, CLOTHIERS, HATTERS, HOSIERS, FURRIERS, BOOT AND SHOE MAKERS, 

AND GENERAL OUTFITTERS FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN. 

41 
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To attain the utmost capabilities of the art, Mr. 

Mayan has brought many advantages to bear upon the 

subject. He has constructed glass houses especially 

adapted to the purpose. An expenditure of many 

thousand pounds has secured the very perfection of 

apparatus, &C., particularly with regard to the lenses 

which have been formed expressly to realise clear and 

distinct images without the slightest distortion. Mr. 

Mayall has practised the art since its first discovery by 

Daguerre, in 1839, and, moreover, has been assisted by 

a thorough knowledge of chemistry, optics, and the 

principles of art. " The blending of these advantages" 

(says the Athenaum) "has resulted in the production 

of portraits as much superior to ordinary daguerreotypes 

as our leading artists are to street miniature painters." 

Like photography itself, the colouring process has 

undergone a marked improvement. The suitable ar- 

rangement of back ground in the first instance, and 

the subsequent skill of the artist, now ensure pic- 

tures coloured to a degree of excellence rarely attained 

by any other means. While a first class plain daguer- 

reotype must be acknowledged exquisite, as presenting a 

perfect mezzotint or vignette effect, the coloured minia- 

tures yield to none in richness of tone, expression, and 

artistic treatment. 

Mr. Mayan, in soliciting the inspection of the public, 

begs to draw attention to the fact, that his resources and 

long experience ensure the highest class pictures, but the 

arrangement of charges place them within the reach of 

EVERY PICTURE GUARANTEED PERMANENT, AND TO 

STAND THE TEST OF TIME AND CLIMATE. 

AT TIIE 

MAN UF A 0,ToRY. 
No. 36, CliEAPSIDE, LONDON, 

CORNER OF FRIDAY STREET. 
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CRAYON DAGUERREOTYPES. 
Mr. Mayan having been engaged five or six years 

in perfecting this beautiful vignette style of portrait, has 
just received letters patent, and can strongly recommend 
the "Crayon" to artists and amateurs for its extraordi- 
nary force and artistic effect. 

SUGGESTIONS FOR DRESS. 
LADIES are informed that dark silks and satins are 

best for dresses ; shot silk, checked, striped, or figured 
materials are also good, provided they be not too light. 
The colours to be avoided are white, light blue, and 
pink ; shawls, scarfs, mantles, and all flowing drapery 
adds to the beauty of the picture ; the only dark material 
unsuited is black velvet. 

For GENTLEMEN, black, figured, check, plaid, or other 
fancy vests and neckerchiefs are preferable to white. 50 

For CHILDItEN, plaid, striped, red or figured dresses ; 10 
hair in ringlets enhances the general effect. 
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MERCHANT TAILORS, CLOTHIERS, HATTERS, HOSIERS, FURRIERS, BOOT AND SHOE MAKERS, 
AND GENERAL OUTFITTERS FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN. 

Family groups arranged so as to form artistic pictures. 
12 0 

12 0 

SCALE OF PRICES 
10 o 

OvalCase 

(Including 

Second 

Frame or Morocco 

Third 

Case) 

Fourth Fifth 

as, 

Size. Size. Size. Size. Size. 
X s. d. £ s. d. X s. d. X s. X s. d. 10 0 00 0 17 0 110 1 10 0 2 2 0 2 12 G 16 0 50 
STEREOSCOPIC PORTRAIT, with instrument, She. £2 2 0 Ity of 

Coloured pictures from five to ten shillings extra. I any 

em of N.B.--A smaller picture than the above sizes is taken gdom. 
t that at the Strand establishment, price 10s. 6c1. cern," 
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OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 

Speaking of one of Mr. Mayan's pictures, the Athenceum says" The por- 

trait is on a large scale, and has but little in common with works of its class. 

is rather like a first rate Mezzotint° print, as we are accustomed to see 

from the hands of Samuel Cousinsbreadth of effect, masses of light and 

shadethe latter without blacknessso beautifully reflected into, that every 

gradation may be traced in uninterrupted continuityabsence of the severe 

and moroseadmirable tinting and execution of the drapery, broad in ts 

general mass, yet full in its most delicate detailsthese, combined wills a sim- 

ple action, whose forms are not exaggerated by ill-judged management of 

focal distance, are the elements of one of the most successful results of this 

process that we have ever yet beheld. It testifies to resources of many kinds; 

sensibility to the art, optical knowledge, and chemical practice."Dee. 27, 1851. 

"The portraits in the gallery of Mr. Mayall are beautifully clear and dis- 

tinct, with the best representation of flesh we have yet Seen."Literary 

Gazette. 
Mayall's Daguerreotyped Views of Niagara convey a more lively idea of 

the Fallshave more the aspeth of living realitythan anything we have seen; 

it is like seeing the Falls themselves in a diminishing mirror."Spectcrtor. 

"Mayan's specimens of coloured portraits are quite marvellous."Atlas. 

"Tire first productions in Earope, strewing the excellence attained by the 

discos? eries and improvements of J. E. Mayall."Morning Aduerliser. 

" Mayan's wondrous excellence."Motating Chronicle. 

" Having seen specimens of J. E. Mayan's portraits upon his improved 

principle of Daguerreotype, we consider them remarkably striking likenesses 

worthy the inspection of the connoisseur."Daily News. 

"The pictures that are to be seen in the Gallery --from the admirable style 

In which they are executed, are caleulated to convey a very high idea of the 

talents of the profcsssor."Sunday Times. 

"Mr. Mayan's gallery includes utunerous fine art illustrations, many of them 

perfect gems of their kindand some of the most exquisite groups that it is 

possible to conceive. Until these can be pronounced otherwise than excellent 112 

let no one cherish a prejudice against the daguerreotype. There are, we know, 155 

some who have an obstinate and decided prejudiceno doubt, to a certain Lus 

degree, caused by the numberless daubs that meet the eye almost in every Met 

quarter. To convert such unbelievers, it is only necessary to show them what in 

eau be realised by a combination of apparatus and arrangemeut such as Mr. Sup 

Mayall's gallery so amply affords.'"Era, Feb. 26th, 1853. 

"Mr. Mayan has introduced many new applications of photography, and the Ito 

specimens winch have been submitted to our inspection, surpass, in correctness 
Bor 

of resemblance, artistic design, and interest of subject, any daguerreotypes we Y 

have as yet SCCTI."--Britturnia. Feb. 21, 1852. 
psi 

We admired the miniatures produced by Mr. Beard, but all the effect that 

we have previously seen sink into insignificance before the results produced by 

Mr. Mayall."Poyd's News. Supe 

VieWed through an orthnsuy inagnifYing glass, the resemblance in Mr. Bea 

Mayan's portraits is perfectly staggering ; the features stand forth as though Pad 

moulded in wax, not a blemish escapes, nor is a beauty lost."Leeds 

"Sir. Mayan's portraits possess an undoabtable excellencebrilliance of 

tone, warmth of colour, beauty of design, and forcibility of style, that really 

give a stereoscopic or tangible roundness to the figare."Liverpool Mail, 

Feb. 5th, 1853. 
"We have seen nothing to equal the specimens of photography shown by 

Mayan; they have all the appearance of Mezzotint engravings."Bir- 

ming/lam Journal. 
"Finally, the skilful addition of ectlottring renders complete and permanent 

all such valuable works of art ; then it is that with regard to portraits we see 

our friends as they are, without a vestige of the tinselled flattery of bygone 

art, and true as the polished mirror would depict themManchester Exami- 

;ter and Times, May 12th, 1852. 
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SPRING AND SUMMER DRESS, 
THE Season has now arrived when an entire change of DRESS is required, and as the 
.1. preference is always given to the most novel, the most fashionable, the most comfortable, and the 
cheapest, we present a few reasons why the ATTIRE made by E. MOSES & SON has always had the greatest 
amount of patronage and given the most satisfaction to every one. The materials are not only new 
and fashionable, but they are the best which have been produced by the most distinguished manufacturers 
in all parts of the world. The privilege of the earliest selection has been awarded to the buyers of 
E. Moses 8z Soy's materials for Clothing of every description. The vast consumption in their unrivalled 
Establishments warrants the most magnificent purchases, and these being all made with ready Cash, enables 
E. MOSES & SON to present, either in the Bespoke Department or the Ready-made, the most superior goods 
of every class, for prices which no other House could possibly offer them. The SPRING and Snot M ER DRESS 
made by E. MOSES & Sow displays the most artistic fit, and the most superior workmanship; it is rendered 
perfectly comfortable by a peculiarity of style which has not been imitated ; it is more highly finished and 
more appropriate in character, in consequence of every STYLE of Dams being the work of separate artistes,. 
and on comparison of its novelty, fashion, elegance, and cheapness, it has gained a celebrity never before 
approached in the annals of business. To particularise the new inventions, to describe the popular improve- ments, or to hint at the many advantages which E. MOSES & SONS new STOCK for SP RING and SUMMER 
offers to their friends and the Public is ifnpossible ; and it is with the highest degree of satisfaction they say " Inspect, and then the proof ,sill far exceed any illustration which could be offered." 

The HAT, CAP, HOSIERY, and Boom AND SHOE DEPARTMENTS are all replenished with every novel and 
useful article of DRESS required by all classes for the SP R/NO and SUMMER SEASON. 

CLOTHING and OUTFITS for Erna RANTS better and cheaper than at any other Establishnient in the WoRtn. 

E. MOSES & SON'S 
SPRING AND SUMMER LIST OF PRICES. 

£ s. el. 
Paletots in every new material ........from 0 10 6 
Lustre Coats, a variety of light and elegant 

textures from 12s. Si, to 1 5 0 
Albert Wrapper, a registered light material 

15s. to 2 0 0 
New Parisian Cape, made by E. Moses & 

Son (only) from 305. to 3 0 0 
Nepaulese Wrapper, weighs only 6 oz. ...... 1 5 0 
Boys' Coats in the above materials and shapes 

at proportionably low prices. 
Boys' Blouses in endless variety from 0 1 

LOUNGING AND MORNING COATS 
In EVERY NEW STYLE. 

Holland from 0 3 
Tweed, Cashmere, and Orleans ....Ss 6d. to 1 1 

Lustre, Alpaca, Angola, &c. ...... 100 6d. to 1 1 

Melton Mowbray, a new material, in all 
colours ...... .............. from 16s. to 1 10 

Superfine Cloth of light textures, black or 
coloured ...... ......... .......... las. to 2 2 

Shooting Jackets in endless variety of mate- 
rials ... . ... . 105. 6d. to 2 2 

Boys' Coats, as above, at proportionally low 
prices. 

DRESS COATS. 
Dress Coats...... ...... ................ from 0 17 
Super ditto ............... ..... ........ I 5 
Best quality 2 15 
Frock ditto .......... from I/. to 3 3 

WAISTCOATS. 
X 8. d. Fancy Vests ..... from 2s. 6d. to 0 7 

Dttto Alpacas..... ......... ........ 3s. 6d. to 0 6 6 
White, for Dress 41. 6d. to 0 9 6 
Black and Figured Satins 0 18 
Embroidered Cloth from 0 10 6 
Black and Fancy Velvet, from 145. to 1 6 0 
Every elegant Material and Style, for Balls 

and Weddings from 160. 6d. to 5 5 0 

TROUSERS. 
Trousers in every Novel Material, Plain and 

Fancy from 4s, 6d. to / 1 0 
A large assortment of West of England P' at 

and Fancy Doeskins .......... 185., 22s. to 1 4 0 

JUVENILE ATTIRE. 
Tunic Suit from 15s. 6d. to 1 12 0 
Hussar Suits, Jacket, Vest, and Trousers 

150. fid. to 1 12 o 

LADIES' RIDING HABITS. 
LADIES' HABITS, WITH TRAIN from 2/ to 4 10 o 

Uniforms, according to present Regulations, 
AT THE LOWEST CHARGES. 

LIVERIES. 
Page's suit from 11.70. to I 15 o 
Groom's 3 0 0 
Coachman's from 3/. 31. to 3 16 0 
Gamekeeper's from 11. 6s. to 2 5 0 

5j' The PARASOL, MANTLE, and CHILDREN'S DRESS DEPARTMENT, is replete with every Novelty of 
the Season. 

HATS AND CAPS in every novel Style, and all Goods charged at considerably lower prices than at any 
other House. 

The " Herald of the Seasons," containing Facts relative to Australia, Advice for Emigrants, System of 
Belt-measurement, and full Lists of Prices, may be had on application, or post-iree to any part of the kingdom. 

CAUTIONF,. MOSES & SON regret having to guard the Public against imposition, having learned that 
the untradesmanlike falsehood of " being connected with their Establishment,' or "It's the same concern," 
has been resorted to in many instances, and for obvious reasons. They beg to state they have NO 
CONNECTION WITH ANY OTHER HOUSE IN OR OUT OF LONDON, EXCEPT THEIR OWN 
ESTABLISHMENTS, as Inflows 

London City Establishments :-15d, 155, 156, and 157, Minories 83, 8, as, 
and 86, Alagate, (opposite the Church) all communicating. 

London West End Eranch : 506, 507, and 508, New Oxford-street ; 1, 2, and 
3, BEart-street, all communicating. 

Bradford, " Yorkshire " Branch, 19 and 20, Bridge-street. 
Sheffield Branch, 36, Fargate. 
IMPORTANT.Should any article not give satisfaction, it will be exchanged, if desired, or, if preferred, the 

money wal be returned without hesitation. All Goods are marked, in plain figures, the lowest prices, from 
Which no abatement can be made. 

The Establishments close from sunset on Fridays till sunset on Saturdays, when business it resumed 161112 o'clock. 

E. MOSES & SON, 
MERCHANT TAILORS, CLOTHIERS, HATTERS, HOSIERS, FURRIERS, BOOT AND SHOE MAKERS, 

AND GENERAL OUTFITTERS FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN. 
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