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WILLIAM S. BURTON’S
SFENERAL FURNISHING IRONMONGERY WAREHOUSE,
39, OXFORD STREET,

(CORNER OF NEWMAN STREET);

Nos. 1 & 2, Newman Street; and 4 & 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 exelusive 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 distingnished in this country. Common Iron Bedsteads, 16s. 3d;
Portable Folding Bedsteads, from 14s. fid.; Patent Iron Bedsteads, fitted with dove-tail joints and patent iron
sacking, from 19s. 9d.; and Cots from 2ls, each, Handsome Ornamental Iron and Brass Bedsteads in great
variety, from #£3 58, to £31.

GAS CHANDELIERS AND BRACKETS.

The increased and increasing use of Gas in Private Houses has induced WiLntam S. BurTow 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
figures, 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, 10s. per dozen; Desserts, to match, 0s.; if to
balance, 1s. per dozen extra ; Carvers, 3s, 6d. per pair; larger sizes, in exact proportion, to 253, per dozen ;
if extra fine, with silver ferules, from 36s. White Bone Table Knives, 6s. per dozen; Desserts, 4s.; Carvers,
2s. per pair. Black Horn Table Knives, 7s. 4d. per dozen; Desserts, 6s.; Carvers, 2s. 6d. Black Wood-
handled Table Knives and Forks, 6s. per dozen, Table Steels, from 1s. each, The largest Stock of Plated
Dessert Knives and Forks, in cases and otherwise, and of the new Plated Fish Carvers, in existence, Alsoa
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.
Gothie shape Papier Miché Trays, per set of three, .....from 20s. 0d, to 10 guineas.
Ditto, Tron ditto . oosoeisisianvanssnns A vesevanassfrom 158, Gd. to 4 guineas.
Convex shape, ditto .............. essssanaresrnsnanasasiiom 78, 6d.

A large quantity of small Papier Méché and Tron 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,

WILLIAM S. BURTON

HAS TEN LARGE SHOW ROOMS

(all ecommunieating), 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, so 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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BLEAK HOUSE ADVERTISER.

BANK OF DEPOSIT & SAVINGS BANK,

INVESTMENT OF CAPITAL.
NATIONAL ASSURANCE AND INVESTMENT ASSOCIATION,

EstaBLisHED IN 1844, CarrTar Stock, £100,000, i
TRUSTEES. §
The Right Hon. the EARL OF BESSBOROVIGH, J
Lieut.-Col, the Right Hon, LORD GEORGE Rev. JOSEPH PRENDERGAST, D.D. (Cantab.)/ /| <
PAGET, M.P. Lewisham, J
The Right Hon, LORD TEMPLEMORE, GEORGE STONE, Esq., Lombard Street.
The Hon, HENRY FITZ-ROY, M.P. MATTHEW HUTTON CHAYTOR, Esq., Reigate.

BOARD OF MANAGEMENT,
Chairman—Lieut.-Col, the Right Hon. LORD GEORGE PAGET, M.P.

The Right Hon, LORD KEANE, PETER MORRISON, Esq.
MAJOR JAMES ADAIR. Rev. J. PRENDERGAST, D,D.
W. BOOTHBY, Esq. W. H. ROUGH, Esq., M.A.
N.DENNYS, Esq., F.G.S. Lieut-Col. G. F. THOMPSON, R.E.
WILLIAM 8. POTTER, E&q. WILLIAM WELLS, Esq., M.P.
EDWARD HOBHOUSE, Esq,
AUDITORS.
W. DUNN, Esq. | THOMAS REGINALD KEMP, Esq. -| F. J, MARILLIER, Esq,
BANKERS,

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

MEDICAL REFEREES.
J. H, BROWNE, Esq., M.D. | W. V. PETTIGREW, Esq.,, M.Ds

SOLICITORS.
Messrs, MILLER & HORN, King William Street, City.

STANDING COUNSEL.
C. T. SIMPSON, Esq., Old Square, Lineoln’s Inn,

SURVEYOR.
EDWARD SAUNDERS, Esq., Whitehall,
e ————

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 Assurance.
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 Publie, 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 differs materially from that of either ordinary Banks, or 8avings Banks, in
the mode of investing Capital—ultimate profit and secufity being the main objects regarded, the Board of
Management principally emgloy their Funds in Loans npon vested Life Interests and other similar securities,
and in the purchase of wellsecured 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 g iven for each sum deposited.

WITHDRAWAL OF DEPOSITS.

Money is not received for a less period than cne year, but the Buard of Management have power to
make advances, at any time, to Depositors requiring accommodation, withont disturbing their original
Investments. Six months’ notice may be required vefore Deposits can be withdrawn ; but as it is one of the
principal objects of the Association, to unite a popular system of Investment with the greatest personal
sccommodation, the Board can always waive such notice, which is in fact only provided as a protection to
Depositors themselves, in order that the permanent and profitable Inyestments in which Capital is employed,
may not be unnecessarily disturbed.

INTEREST PAYABLE IN JANUARY AND JULY.
PETER MORRISON,
7, 81. MARTIN'S PrLAcE, TRAPALGAR SQUARE. Managing Director.
8lst December, 1852,

Prospectuses and Forms of Proposal for Assurance and of Application for Investment Stock will be
forwarded, post free; apd every requisite information may be obtained either at the Head Offices of the
Association, or at the various Bracches and Agencies throughout the United Kingdom,
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DEDICATED, BY PERMISSION, TO HER MAJESTY,

On Saturday, the 30th April, 1853, will be published, price 6d., No. 1. of the

ENGLISH CYCLOPADIA.

@ Deto Dictionary of nibersal Knotwlevge,

BASED ON THE « PENNY CYCLOPJ‘EDIA,”
AND ILLUSTRATED WITH MANY HUNDRED WO0O0D ENGRAVINGS.
Coxpuorep BY Mr. CHARLES KNIGHT.

——— e

MODE OF PUBLICATION,

HE ¢ Excrisu Cycropzpia ” will be published in Four Divisions ; each having
its own alphabetical arrangement, and each forming, when complete, four distinct volumes,

GeoarAPHY . i . . . . 4 Vals, l SCIENCES AND ARTS

« 4 Vols.
NaTuRaL HisToRY . . « + 4 Vuls,

History, Bioerarmy, L!TEEA.I'UIH. &e. 4 Vols.
Two Divisions will be published at the same time; and on their completion the others will immediately
follow, The work will be issued in Weekly Numbers and Monthly Parts.

In the Weekly Numbers, the Two Divisions will be published alternately,
thirty-six pages of letterpress, stitched in a wra; per, price 6d,

A Number of the Cycloy mda will be published every Saturday—one week a N
next a Numbsr of Nalural History. And, as each will be in a
purchased separately,

In the Monthly Part, the Two Divisions will proceed together, comprising 144 pages of print in a wrapper,
price 3s. 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 eloth, and containing about 600 pages. The work wil commence with
GEOGRAPHY and NATURAL HISTORY.

*x* Prospectuses may be had by applying to the Publishers, or to any bookseller in town or country,

each containing on the average

umber of Geography—the
distinct wrapper, either Division may be

LONDON: BRADBURY & EVANS, 11, BOUVERIE STREET,

THE LARGEST NEWSPAPER IN EUROPE.

THE FIELD,

(ILLUSTRATED)

OR,
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.

G The FIELD is published every Saturday, in time for the Morning Mails. It may be obtained
Jrom all vespectable Newsvenders and Railway Stations.

PUBLISHING OFFICE, 4, BRYDGES STREET, COVENT GARDEN,

Where Advertisements and Communications to the Editor can be addressed.

i
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ADVERTISEMENTS, 3

“ LE FOLLET” FOR MAY

V TILL contain (Gratis) an extra Plate of DRESSES, CAPS, SLEEVES, CHEMISETTES,
| " &e. Also, three exquisitely. coloured Steel-plate Engravings of all the newest styles for Ladies’ Dress,
executed in the first style of art, and a correct and comprehensive articie on * La Mode,” translated from the

French. [In the literary department, continuation of ** Natural Magic,” by C. Sears Lancaster, E:q., and other
original contributions.
“ No plates compara
“ Considered even as a wor

ble to these have ever been issned for the same purpose."—Britannia.
k of art, it is really beautiful.”—Sun. e
# Lg FoLLeT is unquestionably the best of our fashionable pericdicals.”’—Bell's Life in London.
Single Numbers, 1s, 6d. each; by post, 25, Subscription, 16s, per year ; by post, 22s.—0Office, 8, Argyll-place,
SIMPEIN, MARSHALL & CO. ; and all Booksellers,

Now Publishing in Monthly Parts at 83, and in Quarterly Volumes 24s.

THE

ENCYCLOPZDIA BRITANNICA.

EIGHTH EDITION.
GREATLY IMPROVED AND BROUGHT UP TO THE PRESENT TIME.

EDITED BY

THOMAS STEWART TRAILL, M.D. F.R.S.E, &c.

REGIUS PROFESSOR OF MEDICAL JURISPRUDENCE IN THE UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH,

VOLUME |. is now ready, containing the Preliminary Dissertations by Duearp STewamT, SIrR JAmEes
MackinTosH, RicHARD WHATELY, JOBN PLAYFAIR, and SI& Joux LEsLIE.

Specimens of Vol. IL. (the Alphabetical Portion of the Work), may be had of all Booksellers.
EDINBURGH : ADAM & CHARLES BLACK.
Lonpon: SinpriN, ManrsuaLL & Co,; Lonomax & Co.; Waitraker & Co.; Himunrown & Co.
SUBSCRIBERS' NAMES RECEIVED BY ALL BOOKSELLERS.

CHRISTIANITY AND SECULARISM.

Fifth Thousand, price 2s. cloth (nearly 300 pages), THE AUTHORISED VERBATIM REFORT OF

THE PUBLIC DISCUSSION

Berween taE Rev. BREWIN GRANT, B.A., anp G. J. HOLYCAKE, Esq.
Held in the Royal British Institution, Cowper-street, Finsbury, on Six successive Thursday Evenings, in
January and February, 1853,
QuesTiox :— What advantages would acerue 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

ALISON’S HISTORY OF EUROPE,

FROM7 THE COMMENCEMENT OF THE FRENCH REVOLUTION TO THE
BATTLE OF WATERLOO,

In 44 MONTHLY PARTS, at One Shilling,
In WEEKLY NURMBERS, at Three-halfpence,
In 12 QUARTERLY VOLUMES, at Four Shillinga

LRI o - T v
Panr 1. and Ne, 1. are now ready, and may be had of all Booksellers and Newsmen,

WILLIAM BLACKWOOD AND SONS, EDINBURGH AND LONDON.
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13, Greal Mariborough Streef,

Messrs. HURST & 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 Doeu-
ments. Second Edition, revised. 2 vols, 8vo., with
Portraits, 30s.

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

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

EIGHTEEN YEARS ON THE GOLD
COAST OF AFRICA, including an Account of
the Native Tribes and their Intereourse with Euro.
peans. By BRODIE CRUIKSHANK, Member
of the2 Legislative Couneil, 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,, 2ls,

THE MARVELS OF SCIENCE, AND
THEIR TESTIMONY TO HOLY WRIT. By
8. W. FULLOM, Esq. Dedicated, by Permission,
to the King of Hanover, Fourth and Cheaper
Edition, revised, Ts. 6d.

CLASSIC AND HISTORIC POR-

TRAITS. By JAMES BRUCE, Esq. 2 vols.,
215, (immediately.)

THE NEW NOVELS.
HARRY MUIR. By the Author of

*“ Margaret Maitland,” &ec. Second Edition, 3 vols,
‘* We prefer ¢ Harry Muir * to most of the Feot-

tish novels that have appeared since Galt's Domestie
Brories."—Atheneum

THE YOUNG HEIRESS,

TROLLOFPE, 3§ vols. (just ready).

THE LONGWOODS OF THE

gRgNGE. By the Author of ¢ Adelaide Lindsay,"
vols.

By Mrs.

““ A Tale such as Miss Austen might have been

proud of, and Goldsmith would not have dis-
owned."—Globe,

ADA GRESHAM; an Autobio

By MARY ANNE LUPTON,

graphy,

3 vols.

‘¢ Ada Gresham® is entitled to a_ high place
Among modern works of fiction." —Standard,

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. De P#+%, With Introduction by Rev,
Joserm Rinoeway.

ArTHUR HaLn, VirTUg, & Co., 25, Paternoster.row,

C OBDEN’S PAMPHLET, <«1793

AND 1863, A Cheap Edition of the above,
published by the Peace Conference Committee, price
2d, each, or 12s, per 100 copies; also a handsome
Lisrary EpiTion, with PREFACE by the AUTHOR,

Demy 8vo., cloth lettered, price 1s. 6d.

London: W, & F. G. Casn, 5, Bishopsgate-street,
Without ; and the Peace Society, 10, New Broad-street,

1\' ODELLING IN LEATHER.—

SOHO BAZAAR, LONDON, Counter 127,
Specimens unequalled, All the materials on sale,
also a neat Box of Tools, containing Models, &e,,
with fall Instractions. Price List forwarded per
postage stamp. Lessons in the Art by Mrs. GILBERT,
13, Boho-square, (late Dobbs & Co.)

MUTUAL LIFE ASSURANCE,

TRUSTEES.

TromAs BAring, Fsq., M.P,
TuomAs Haxkgv, Jun,, Esq.
W. G. Prescorr, Esq.

Barown L. De Rorascuinp, M.P.
Treasurer of the Benevolent Fund, Joaw ApEL
SmiTH, Esq., M.P,

To HussANps and Wivks.—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 bemefit from the Benevolent
Fund,

Prospectuses and full particulars may be obtained
at the offices, 42, Moorgate.street,

PHILIP HENRY BYRNE, Becretary.

April 1st, 1853.

ICE SAFES OR REFRIGERATORS.
TIIE PRIZE MEDAL was awarded

in 1851 tothe WENHAM LAKE ICE COMPANY,
for its REFRIGERATORS, and an immense stock of
varions dimeusions, and low prices may be geen 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. Satmow, Manager, 164 4, 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 Exhivition, 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,

*«* Complete Lists, with Prices, will be sent on
application.

CHUBB % SON, 57, St. Paul’s Churchyard, London;
28, Lord-street, Liverpool; 16, Market-street, Man-
chester; and Hornsley Fields, Wolverhampton.
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New Works.

——

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

HANDLEY CROSS; or, Mr. JORROCK'S HUNT.,

BY THE AUTHOR OF « MR, SPONGE’S TOUR.”
ILLUSTRATED WITH LARGE COLOURED PLATES & NUMEROUS WOODCUTS BY JOHN LEECH

Now ready, price 7s. 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.,

WITH CONSIDERABLE ADDITIONS, AND CORRECTED TO THE PRESENT TIME.
s

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

THE VEGETABLE KINGDOM:

OR, THE STRUCTURE, CLASSIFICATION, AND Usks or Prawts. Illustrated upon the Natural Bystem.
By DR. LINDLEY, Ph. D, F.R.S, &e.
e i iy

PAXTONS FLOWERGARDEN.
EDITED BY SIR JOSEPH PAXTON AND DR, LINDLEY.

Complete in Three Volumes, Ilustrated by 108 highly-finished Coloured Plates, and 600 beautiful Wood Engravings.
Price £4 19s. elegantly bound in cloth.
*#* Each Volume may be had separately, price 33s. in cloth; or any of Parts, 1 to 36, price 2, 6d. each, to
complete sets,

BRADBURY & EVANS, 11, BOUVERIE STREET.

IMMELS TOILET

VINEGAR (as exhibited in the Foun.
tain 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 numerons useful and sanitary properties
render it an indispensable requisite in all
families.
Price 2s, 6d, and 53,

RIMMEL’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 Dyes.—Price 5s. 6d.
Rimmer’'s Guards’ Bouguet, Jockey Club
Bouguet, and other fashionable perfumes,
RimmEeL’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. RimMEL, 30, Gerard-street, Soho, London,

THE GENTLEMAN’S REAL HEAD OF HAIR, OR INVISIBLE
PERUKE.—The principle upon which this Peruke is made is 80 superior to everything yet produced,
that the Manunfacturer invites the honour of a visit from 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, FENCHURCH-STREET,

F. BROWNE'S INFALLIBLE MODE OF MEASURING THE HEAD.

Round the Head in maoner of a fillet, leaving | As dotted | Inches. iEighths,
the Ears loose B e S e 1tol. ]

P

From the Forchead over to the poll, as deep As dotted |
each way as required . . . . . 2 to 2. |

From one Temple to the other, across the rise | As marked
or Crown of the Head to where the Hair grows 8tos,

THE CHARGE FOR THIS UNIQUE HEAD OF HAIR,
ONLY £1 10s.
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IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT! |

METALLIC PEN MAKER TO THE QUEEN.
BY ROYAL COMMAND.

JOSEPH GILLOTT most respectfully

begs to inform the Commercial World, Scholastie
Institutions, and the Puhlic generally, that by a novel
application of his unrivalled Machinery for making
Steel Pens, and in sccordance with the scientific
Bpirit of the times, he bas introduced a new series
of his useful productions, which for escellence of
temper, qualily of material, and, above all, cheapness
#n price, he believes will ensure universal approbation,
and defy competition. Each pen bears the impress
of his name as a guarantee of guality ; and they are
put up in the usual style of Brxes, containing One
Gross each, with Label outside, and fac-simile of his
signature.

Victoria Works, Graham-street, Birmingham,
Anril 20th, 1857,

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 deserip-
tion to be erected, and would invite all who are
in want of Tents, whether for Military Parposes,
Emigration, Floral and HWorticaltural Societies,

Shooting in the Highlands, or for Garden Lawans,
to a View at

No. 2, DUKE STREET, SOUTHWARK,
Where every information and explanation will be
Eiven,

The Military and Emigration Tents, Trophy of
Flags, &c., a5 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«
#ions to be sold ut a rensonable price,
NETTING AND BUNTING FOR FRUIT TREKS,

ODGERSS IMPROVED

SHIRTS, 31s. 6d., and 37s. 6d. the Half-dozen,

cut upon a new principle. ILLUSTRATED FRICED

LISTS, with directions for scli-measurement, gratis
and post-free. |
RODGERS & CO., Improved Shirt-makers, 59, J

St, Martin’s-lane, Charing-cruss, London, Estab-
lished G0 yeurs.

— e
LBANY LAMP AND CANDLE.
MANUFACTORY — CLARKR'S Russian Wax
Candles, 1s. per 1b., burn superior to all others, Best
Albany Composite Candles, 8d. per Ib., do not require
snuffing ; for ordinary purposes the Cheupest Candleg
| thatcan be used. Moulds, 7d,, Store Candles,6d, per |b
Express Pale Soap, very old and dry, 545, h

er 4
| Good Yellow, 50s. and 44s.; Best Mottled, 5(53'?; Hc.:;:;
| Soap, 1s.; Old Brown Windsor, 2s.; all other Scented

Soaps, 1s, 6d. per Ib.; Patent Albany Oil, 4s, 6d. per
| gallon, superior to Sperm ; CLARKE's Refined 0i]
‘ for French Lamps, 4s. per gallon; Solar, 3g, 6d.

Ttalian 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, Keg—cnt'svpmk‘ Lon.

don, within two minutes’ walk of the Colosseum,

N.B. Country Orders, amounting to £10 or upwards,
Carriaze Free.

‘l‘IlE TOILET OF BEAUTY

furnishes innumersble proofs of the high esti.
mation in which GOWLAND'S LOTION is held by
the most disiinguished possessors of brilliant com-
plexiims. This elegant preparation comprehends the
preservation of the complexion, both from the effects

of cutaneous malady and the operation of variahle
temperature. ** RoBERT Smaw, London,’ is in white
letters on the Government stamp. Price 2s. 0d, and
6s. Gid.; quarts, 8s, 6d,

KAYE’S WORSDELL’S PILLS

(THE BEST SPRING MEDI(.‘INE} 3
I,IAVE cured thousands whose com-

plaints were considered incurable. They purify
the blooa by striking at the root of disease, and restore
health, happiness, and energy to the sfflicted 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 Jenx Kave, Bsq., of Dalton Hall, Yorks
shire, and 8t. Johu’s-wood Paik, London. Suld every-
where, at 1s. 13d., 25, 9d., and 45, 6d. each ; and st the
Wholesale Depot, 84, FLEET STREET, LONDON,
where also may be obtained,

KAYE'S INFANT'S RESTORATIVE,

(PERPECTLY PREE FROM OPIUM.)

A valuable and long-tried remedy for all the varieties
of disorder to which Infants are subject. In Bottles
at 1s. 1d., and 2s. 9d. each, with ample directions
for use,

A considerable saving ia effected by purchasing the
larger sizes, as they contain greater proportionable
quantities,

HOLLOWAY'S PILLS.
OLLOWAY’S PILLS.—Extraor-

dinary 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,

THE ROYAL

UNDER the Patronage of Her Majesty

Prize Medal at the Great Exhibiticn,

TURKISH TOWELS.

Y

the Queen, and which received the

The brown Linen combines the advantages of a flesh-brush

with the qualities most desirable in « Towel. The white cotton is the softest Towel ever made, and absorbs

moistare 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

have proved, beyond question, that

ROWLANDS? MACASSAR OIL

is endowed with singularly pourishing powers i_n the growth and _msturallﬂr_l of the human hair, and when
every other known specific has failed. It insinuates its balsamic properties into the pores of the head,
nourishes the hair in its embryo sta'e, accelerates its Igrowth,_cleanses it from scurf and dandr T, sustains it in
maturity, and continues its possession of healthy vigour, silky softmess, and ]lllxllfllﬂllls redundancy, to the
Jatest period of human life. In the growth of whiskers, eyebrows, and m_ustachms, it is also uufailing in its
stimulative operation. For children it is especially recommended as forming the basis of

A BEAUTIFUL HEAD OF HAIR.

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 and address
of the Proprietors in
full (these are in red
ink on the label), any

CAUTION. — The
unprecedented success
of this discovery has
cansed imitators to
spring up in every
possible variety, who
so far copy the Jabel
as frequently to de-
ceive the unwary.
A. R. & SONS have
complaints repeatedly
from parties who have
materially suffered ] 1
from the uses of these deviation from which
trashy comp is ; : e will always prove a
and, to frustrate to 4 EAPY (N OUTLINE OF THE GENUINE LABEL spurious article.
some extent such im-

The prices are 3s, 6d. ; 7s.; family bottles (equal to four small) 10s. 6d.; and double that size, £1 1s.
Suld by the Proprietors snd by Chemists and Perfumers.

01515705

THE ELLIPTIC COLLAR,

TO FASTEN IN FRONT.

THE ELLIPTIC COLLAR,

TO FABTEN AT THE BACK,

|
HE GORGET
PATENT

Wit PATENT ELasTic FASTENING,
Directions for Self Measurement,

Round the Chest, tignt over the Shirt.

Round the Waist, tight over the Shirt.

Round the Neck, taken about the middle
of the T/ -

TRound the Wrist.

The length of Coat Sleeve, from_ the
centre of Back, down the seam of Sleeve
to bottom of cufl.

6. The length of Shirt at Back.

Say ifthe Shirts are to open back or front.
If with Collars attached (3s. the half-
dozen extra).

PATENTEES,
COOPER & FRYER,
Removed next door to the
HAYMARKET THEATRE.

WitHE PATENT ELAsTIC FASTEXING.

A most perfect and easy-fitting
8hirt, 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 Reois-
TERED ELLiPTIC WRISTBAND, 428,
the half-dozen. The Ellipiie Collar,
quite unigue, in all shapes, with
Patent Elastic Fastenings, 12s. the
dozen. The Patent Elastic Collar
Fastening can be attached to any
Collar, opening back or front. Six
sent by post on receipt of 13 Postage
Stamps.

b ol

-

o

GIVE PERFECT FREEDOM FROM COUGHS IN TEN MINUTES,

AND INSTANT RELIEF AND A RAPID CURE OF

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, has been severely efflicted with Asthma for four years, 80 that she could only
lie in one position in bed ; after taking three boxes of Dr, Locock's Walers, she is so far cured as to be able to
lie in any postare without pain or inconvenience, and can walk any rea mable pace or distance, and carry a
load into the bargein. Her testimony is, that for the relief and cure of asthma the Walers are invaluable.

Witness, Mr. E. Squire, bookselier, Lonth.
TO SINGERS AND PUBLIC SPEAKERS they are invaluable, as in a few hours they remove all
hoarseness, and wonderfully inerease the power and flexibility of the voice.
THEY HAVE A PLEASANT TASTE. Price 1s. 14d., 25, 9d., and 11s, per box.
Sold at the Wholesale Warehouse, 35, Bride-lane, Ficet-street, London, AND BY ALL RESPECTABLE CHEMISTS.
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Ali Ahmed’s

ALI AHMED’S ANTIBILIOUS PILL.

HIS is a purely vegetable eompound, con-
stituting an agreeable Medicine and an
remedy in cases of Indigestion, and Bilious and Liver com.
plaints, No Medicine has ever been found more efficacions
in the eare of Hepatitis, or Inflammation of the Liver than
this Pill. Tt is equally efficacions in all disorders arisin,
from the digestive organs—Sickness, swimming in the head,
constipation, flatulency, diarrheea, palpitation of the heart,
Epasms, and nervous debility of every kind.

effectua]

Leigh, January 14th 1853,
Gentlemen,—1 have much pleasure in ace "

3 . 1 ording my high
estimation of Ali Ahmed's Antibilious Pills, having found
them a most safe and efficacions Medicine.— And am, Dear
Birs, yours respectfully,

R. HUMPHREY,
To the Proprietors of Ali Ahmed’s Treasures,

ALl AHMED’S COUGH PILLS.

An infallible remedy for Coughs, Asthma,
sumption, and every other disease of the

medicine never causes that nausea invariably connected
ere Ipecacuanha and other baneful drugs are commonly used,

CASE OF A DISTRESSING COUGH CURED.,

Incipient Cone
Lungs, This

8, Arthur-street, Gray’s Inn,
have to inform you of the perfect cure effected on me by using
inty speak of its qualities, as in the early stages of i
the opinion of my medical me but chance having thrown your
ills i i » and having taken a few of them, I found myself so relieved as to induce me
»8nd [ am now free from my anno

8 al annoyance, viz. coughs and
oppressivn; under these circumstances, should you intend giving the public the benefit of your valuable pills,
any way in whieh I can be of service you may command, Your obliged servant,

To the Proprietors of Ali Ahmed’s Treasures,

0. I KELLY.
ALl AHMED’S HEALING PLAISTER.

Plaister for the cure of Ulcers, Cancers, Contused Wounds, Gangrene, Varicose Veins,
Whitlows, Boils, Chilblains, &e.
EXTRAORDINARY CURE OF ULCERS IN THE LEG.

Messrs, CLAREE & Criers have great pleasure in informing the Proprietors of Ali 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:time every
other night, They are also happy to say, that two cases ef varicose veins under treatment are progressing

favournhly.—Nunmg Hill, April 23, 1853,
These Treasares zre to he had in Boxes at 1s, 13d,, 2s, 9d., 4s. 6d., and 108, 6d,
Oriental style, by which all disagreeable taste is removed. and their brilliancy is
present in these compounds. To be had at

mercurial preparation is
of every respectable Chemist

A most invaluable

The pills are silvered in the
an undeniable proof that no
the Depot, No. 9 and 10, St Bride's
and Medicine Vendor in the Uunited Kingdom.

BONUS FORTY PER CENT.
DEFENDER FIRE & LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY.

34, NEW BRIDGE STREET, BLACKFRIARS, LONDON,
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 FQRTY 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.”

Avenue, Fleet-street, London ;

The Best Congon Tea -
The Best Imperial Souchong Tea - -
The Best Moyune Gunpowder - -
The Best Plantation Coffee - - - - is. ”
The Best Mocha Coffee - - - - - 1s, 4d.

Tea or Coffee to the value of 40s. or upwards sent, Carriage Free, to any part of England, by

PHILLIPS & COMPANY,

TEA MERCHANTS,
8, KING WILLIAM STREET, CITY, LONDON,

3s. 8d. per 1b.
- 4s;
- 5s.

Treasures of the Desert consist of the following invaluable Medicineg,

YL

1 b
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PRIZE MEDAL,

WATHERSTON & BROGDEN'S

GOLD CHAINS,

By Troy Weight, at realisable value; and the Work-
manship at Wholesale Manufacturers’ Prices,

HE 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 announce
that, in obedience to the numerous calls made upon them, they have
thrown open their Manufactory to the Pablic at the same prices they
have been in the halit (for the last half century) of charging to the
Trade in London, India, and the Colonies,

WATHERSTON & BROGDEN heg to eantion the Pablie against
the Blectro Gold Chains, and Polished Zinc Gold, so exten-
gively put forth in the pre-ent aay, under the titles of *“ Pure Gold”
and ©* Fine Gold,” and to call attention to the genuine Gold Chans
made from 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 Publie, 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,

ExaMPLE,~Intrinsic value of a Chain of 15-Carat
Gold, weighing 2 Ounces ..........#£56 62
Supposing the workmanship tobe...... 2 00

Pobmlcititsivainiiinans £7 68
By this arrangement, the purchaser will see at a glance the propor-
tion 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 Jewellery, of the first quality, all made at their Manufactory,
16, HENRIETTA STREET, COVENT GARDEN, LONDON.

ESTABLISHED A.D. 1788.
N.B. Australian and Californian Gold made into articles of Jewelleryat a moderate charge for the workmanship.

SOYER’S RELISH.

«Po deseribe the Sauce would be to make our readers hungry,—rich, savoury, exotie, it infuses an
ambrosial flavour into the substance on which it is poured.”—Bell's Life.
'1‘ HIS JUSTLY CELEBRATED SAUCE is now in universal use throughout
the world., The great renown acquired by M. SoYEn, 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,
_CROSSEH AND BLACEWELL, 21, SOHO SQUARHE, LONDON,

of whoin also may be had his Original Sauces for Ladies and Gentiemen.
Gong Housg, KENSINGTON,

DOUDNEYS LIVERIES PLEASE MASTERS & SERVANTS.

Footman's Suit, £3 3s, Groom's Suit, £3 10s, Coachman's Suit, £3 18s, 6d.
ALL THE BEST QUALITY.

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.
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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.

4 #'SEVERAL HUNDREDS CONSTANTLY ON “{
Mg s VIEW, !

| AT SHEARMAN'S, 5, FINSBURY PAVEMENT, |

BETWEEN THE BANK AND FINSBURY BQUARE.
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.

S

MOTHERS! MOTHERS !! MOTHERS! 2
||’J“HE BEST MEDICINE IN THE WORLD for INFANTS

AND YOUNG CHILDREN [8 ATEINSON AND BARKER’S ROYAL INFANTS'
PRESERVATIVE,—Under the Patronage of the Queen.—The high and wuniversal
- 2 celebrity which this medicine continnes to maintain for the prevention and cure of those
digsorders incident to infants; affording instant relief in convulsions, flatulency, affections of the bowels,
difficult teething, the thrash, rickets, measles, hooping-cough, eow-pox, or vaccine inoculation, and may be
Eiven with safety immediately after birth. It is no misnomer cordial l—no 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, Ollerenshaw Hall, Chapel-en-le-Frith, Derbyshire, late of Manchester,
Chemist to Her most Gracions Majesty Queen Victoria), in bottles at 1s. 13d., 2s. 9d., 4s. 6d.; and 11s, each.

Sold by all druggists and medicine vendors throughout the United Kingdom.

CAUTION.—Observe the name of ' Arxinson & Banxgr,” on the Government Stamp. Established in
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)
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HE attention of the Nobility, Gentry, and Subscribers to the Royal Italian
Opera is respectfully directed to Tuosas Harris & Sox’s Newly improved Opera Glasses,

The acme of perfection is attained in these Glasses, vi great mag: "'}'ing_ 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,
A large Assortment of every description of Opera Glasses from 10 Shillings each.

£8. dy
Triosas Hanns & Son’s celebrated RACE GLASS, with Patent Leather Case . 4 10 0
A powerful Waistcoat Pocket Glass (defines clearly 13 wiles) v , ioow 1200
Keeper's Pocket Telescopes  « 2 . . . . . . . M )

Yachting and Deer Stalking Glasses on a new construction.

THOMAS HARRIS & SON,

OPTICIANS TO THE ROYAL FAMILY,
52, GREAT RUSSELL STREBET,
QPPOSITE THE BRITISH MUSEUM ENTRANCE.
ESTABLISHED 70 YHARS.

cAUTlON_-—-Numher 52, is directly facing the New Entrance Gato to the Museum. Recollect
this, and you will avoid mistaking the house ; there being a person in the same street who displays

the words * 15 years with Harris & Sox.”’ designed to causc mistakes.
M GATES, 52.

52, OPPOSITE THE BRITISH MUSET
CLERICAL, MEDICAL, AND GENERAL LIFE
ASSURANCE SOCIETY.

ESTABLISHED 1824,
EMPOWERED BY SPECIAL ACT OF PARLIAMENT.
AGES

EXTENSION OF LIMITS OF RESIDENCE, ~The Asswied can ieside in any part of Evrope, the Holy
Land, Egypt, Madeira, the Cape, Australia, New Zealand, and in most parts 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 Shareholde g now provided for, the Assured
will hereafter derive all the benefits abtainable from a M 1 Office, w at the same time, complete free-
dom from liability—thus combining in the same oflice all t f both systems.

The Assurance Fund already invested amounts to £3850,000 ie excecds £136,000 per annum.

CREDIT SYSTEM.—On Policies for the whole of | ap
Life, one half of the Annnal Premiums for the first w

Py
five years may remain'on credit, and may either con- NON-PARTICIPATION IN PROFITS, — Assu-
tinue as a debt on the Policy, or may be paid off at rances may be cifected for a Fixed Sum at consi-

. and the In
lied at the option of the assured in any other

any time. deranly reduced ra‘es, and the Premiums
LOANS.—Loans arc advanced on Policies which | Policies are lawer than at most other sa'e Off ‘

have been in existence five years and upwards to the | PROMPT SETTLEMENT OF CLAIMS, - Clai

extent of nine.tenths of their value. paid thirty days alter proot of deatn, and ail Policies
BOMUSES.—FIVE BONUSES have been declared: | are Indisputable except in cases of frand.

at the last, in January, 1852, the sum of £131,125 INVALID LIVES ma ssured at rates propor-

was added to the Policies, producing a livnus vary- tioned to the inereased .

ing with the different ages from 244 to &5 per cent. POLICIES are granted on the lives of persons in

on the Preminms paid during the five years, or from | any statiou, and of every age, and for any sum on
£5 to £12 10s. per cent. on the Sum Assured, one life from £50 to £10,000.

PARTICIPATION IN PROFITS.—Policies parti- | PREMIUMS may be paid yearly, half-yearly, or
cipate in the Profits in proportion to the number and quarterly, but if a payment be omitted from any
amount of the Premiums paid between every divi- canse, the Policy can be revived within fourteen
sion, so that if only one year’s Preminm be received | Months, :
prior to the books being closed for any division, the | The Accounts and Balance Sheets are at all times

Policy on which it was paid will obtain its due share. | open to the i .ction of the Assured, or of Per.ons

T'he books close for the next division on 30th June, desiroug o assure.

1856, therefore those who effect Policies before the Tables of Rates and Forms of Proposal can be ob-

30th Jane next, will be entitled to one year's addi- tained of any of the Society’s Agents, or of

tional share of Profits over later assurers. GEORGE H. PINCKARD, HResident Secretary.
APPLICATION OF BOMNUSES.—The -next and | 09, Grear Russgln STREET, BLOUMSBURY,

future Bonuses may be either received in Cash, or ' LoNDoN.
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7, GREAT VINE STREET.

‘NOANOT ‘ITAYIS INTHTH 56

And

Messrs. POULSON & Co.'s REGISTERED PARDESSUS,

OF FINE AUSTRALIAN and LLAMA WOOLS, (6rn & 7ra VIcToRIA, CAP. 65),

FOR WALEING OR RIDING.

I8 1s an improved style of Coat for Spring use, of a light convenient form, which admits of its being worn
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
80 greatly recommended it to public favour; it is produced in all colours with silk sleeve linings, atthe very
moderate price of TWO GUINEAS., Tur Parpessus D'Ere, ONE GUINEA. This comfort-promoting gar.
ment has been trathfully pronounced by a leading Journal as Cheap, Elegant, and Durable. The IMPROVED
ELASTIC SPRING GUINEA TROUSERS are also ready for sclection 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, andin the country and colonies of theirrecognised Agents.

PARASOLS.

‘V & J. SANGSTER respectfully solicit an inspec-
® tion of their Stock of PARASOLS for this Season, com-
prising the richest Brocaded Silks from Lyons and Spitalfields,

W. & J. 8, 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 Moiré Antique, from 10s, ; and of every other des-
cription, whether for the I'éte, Promenade, or Sea-side.

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

AND J. SANGSTER,

140, Regent Street. 10, Royal Exchange.
94, Fleet Street. 75, Cheapside,
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BLEAK HOUSE.

CHAPTER XLVII,

- 70’S.WILL,

an looks about for an apothecarys shop. There is none "lt 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
Tevive, almost as soon as it pe his lips. “We may repeat that dose,
Jo,” observes Allan, after watching him with his attent ve face. “So!
Jl\ow we will take five minutes 1ext and then go on again.’

J.eaving the boy sitting on the bench of the breakfast- stall, with his
back 'munat an iron uulmg, Allan Woodcourt paces up and down in
the E:'u‘lg,r sunshine, casting an occasional look towards him without
gppcaring to watech him. It requires no discernment fo perceive that he
is warmed and refreshed. If a face so shaded can brighten, his face
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BLEAK HOUSE. 449

CHAPTER XLVII.
J0’s WILL,

As Allan Woodecourt 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 mmd how and where he shall bestow his companion. ‘It surely
is a strange fact,” he considers,  that in the heart of a civilised w orld
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.

\L 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 oppo'ntt, housu, making his way with his wary hand from brick to
brick and from door to (1001, 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 ip, 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 shuftling up, slow l\ scooping the knuckles of his right hand
ronnd :m[l round in the hollowed palm of his left—kneading 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 nothink—not even that. I don’t care for eating
wittles nor vet 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, “T'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.”

Teeaving 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. lt requires no discernment to perceive that he
15 warmed and refreshed. If a face so shaded can brighten, his face

Ga




450 BLEAK HOUSE.

brightens somewhat ; and, by little and little, he eats the slice of bread
he 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
problem—but who? is indeed no other than the inferesting Judy—is
tart and spare in her replies. These sufficing, however, to inform the
visitor that Miss TFlite and her birds are domiciled with a Mys. 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 Tlite. My meritorious,
distinguished, honourable officer ! She uses some odd expressions, but
is as cordial and full of heart as samity itself can be—more 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. Muys. 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.”

1t is hopeless to ask for amy 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 coming ‘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. TFortunately it is not far.

Trom the exterior of George’s Shooting Gallery, and the long entry, and
the bare perspective beyond it, Allan Woodcourt 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 cer 1':0:-._\' of presentation. e winds it
up “with another ¢ Your servant, " and another salute.

« Fxcuse me, sir. A sailor, I hvi;: ve P’ says Mr. George.

“I am proud to find I have the air of one,” returns Allam; *“but
I am only a sea-going 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. * Youn
are very good,sir,” meturns the trooper. “As I know, by expe-
rience, that it’s not disagreeable to Miss Flite, and since it’s equally
ible to yourself——" and finishes the sentence by putting it
between his ]lp:: 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 P he inquives, looking along the entry
to where Jo stands staring up at the great letters on the whitewashed
front, which have no meaning 1|1 his eyes.

“That’s he,” says Allan. “ And, Mr. ( af:m';:u, I am in this difficulty
about him. I am unwilling to 111;1:.'(: hin 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 from post to pillar in trying to
get him into one—which 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 he
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.”

“1I 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 a—um customer.” Mr. George
smokes with a profound meaning after this, and surveys Miss Flite
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 Elt.l s0. Therefore
I want to get him, for the present moment, into any poor lodging kept
by decent p[-o]JlL- where he would be admitted. Decent peop le and Jo,
Mr. George,” says Allan, following the direction of the trooper’s eyes along
the entry, “lm( not been much acquai inted, as yon see. Hence the :Illilvultv
Do you ]mp]n nto know any one in this ne iuhnom hood, who would receive
him for a w hile, on my paying for him beforehand ?*’

As he puts Hlt‘ ln(':.uon he becomes aware of a dirty-faced little man,
standing at the trooper’s elbow, and looking up, with an oddly t\\ist('tl
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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 \':1;{:111011}[ \\';n;
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 flourishine
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.

« [ 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 his head sorrowfully,
¢ ywe have had enough of that.” ¥

His tone is no less sorrowfully echoed by his new acquaintance. “ Still,
[ am bound to tell you,” observes Allan, after repeating his former
assurance, < that the boy is deplorably low and reduced ; and that he may
be—I do not say that he is—too 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
me—Dbeing naturally in the vagabond way myself—that 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
Murs. Jellyby’s lambs, being wholly unconnected with Borrioboola-Gha ;
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 fo shrink from him, partly for what he is, and
partly for what he has caused. He, too, shrinks from them. Ie is
not of the same order of things, not of the same place in creation. 1Ile
is of no order and no place ; neither of the beasts, nor of humanity.

« ook here, Jo!” says Allan. ¢ Thisis Mr. George.”

Jo searches the floor for some time longer, then looks up for a moment,
and then down again,
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e 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 supposcd to be a bow.
After a little more consideration, and some backing and changing of the
foot on which he 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 o his favorite
“T never done nothink yit, but wot you knows on, to get
myself into no trouble. I never was in no other trouble at all, sir—sept
not knowin’ nothink and starwation.”

«T 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
conduets 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 targef,
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 1 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 it

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

Phil Squod and Jo are sent out immediately on this work of improve-
ment. Miss Flite, 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 1”  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.

“T take it, sir,” says Mr. George, “that you know Miss Summerson
pretty well 7
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 morve than a common interest in this
poor creature, becanuse Miss Summerson had taken that unfortunate
interest in him. ’Tis my ease, sir, I assure youw.”

« And mine, Mr. George.”

The trooper looks sideways at Allan’s sun-burnt cheek and bright
dark eye, rapidly measures his height and build, and seems to approve
of him.

“ Since you have been out, sir, I have been thinking that I ungques-
tionably know the rooms in Lineoln’s Imn Fields, where Bucket took the
lad, according to his acecount. Though he is not acquainted with the
name, I can help you to it. It’s Tulkinghorn. That’s what it is.”

Allan looks at him inquiringly, repeating the name.

¢ Tulkinghern. 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. 1 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?”

“T think I know that much of him. I mean to deal with. Generally,
what kind of man?”

“ Why, then Fll tell you, sir,” returns the trooper, stopping short, and
folding his arms om 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 man—by George !—that bas
caused me more restlessy and more uneasiness, and more dissatisfac-
tion with myself, than all other men put tegether. That’s the kind of
man Mr. Tulkinghorn is!”

“T am sorry,” says Alan, “to have touched so sore a place.”

“Bore®” The trooper plants his legs wider apart, wets the palm of
his broad right hand, and lays it on his imaginary moustache. * lt’s ne
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. e 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 me—passes me on to Melehisedech’s in Clifford’s
Inn, Melchisedech’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, till—Bah! nonsense—IL am forgetting myself.
Mzx. Woodcourt;” the trooper resumes his mareh; “all I say is, he is
an old man; but I am glad I shall never have the chance of setfing
spurs to my horse, and riding at him in a fair field. For if 1 had
that chance, in one of the humors he drives me into—he’d go down,
ayr il

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 Mxr. Tulkinghorn 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-
ngs to dr ad breakfast; and then, without seeking rest, goes away
to Mr. Jarndyce to communicate his discovery.

With him Mr. Jarndyee refwrns 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.

“TLet me lay here quiet, and not be chivied neo 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, isa
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
cowrse of a day or two, that Allan, after conferring with Mr. Jarndyee,
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 vepairs. M. Snagsby 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 b s 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 co red—not to put too fine a point
upon it—that I never saw you before, sir.”’

¢ Twice before,” says Allan Woodecourt. ¢ Onee at a poor bedside,
and onee

“It’s eome at la
breaks upon him. “It’s got to a head now, and is going to burst
But, he has sufficient presence of mind to conduet 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 Mz. Snagsby in

c

1” thinks the afflieted stationer, as recolleetion

122

i 4
a melancholy whisper, “to speak aslow as you ean? For my little
woman is a listening somewheres, or I'll forfeit the business and five
hundred pound !
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In deep dejection Mr. Snagsby sits down on his stool, with his back
against his desk, protesting :

“T never had a secret of my own, sir. I can’t :11'1]'ITC my memory
with ever having once atte m]]l{:i 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 imv a point upon it, T couldn’t have done it, I durstn’t have done
it. Whereas, and multh{,lms, I find my %{'H “mplwrl round with secresy
and mystery, till my life is a burden to me.’

His visitor p1oios=sm his regret to hear it, and asks him does he
remember Jo? Mr. Hnagahy answers with a suppressed groan, O
don’t he!

“You couldn’t name an individual human being—except myself—that
my little woman is more set and determined against than Jo,” says
Mr. Snagsby.

Allan asks why ?

“Why ?” repeats Mr. Snagsby, in his desperation clutehing at the
clump of hair at the back of his bald head, “ How should I 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- hmrtcd, and affected by the account he hears of Jo’s con-
(litlon, he readily engages to look round,” as early in the evening
as he can manage it quletl_v. 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 h(, takes it uncommon kind as My, S \nmsh\' should come
so far out of his way on accounts of sich as him. Mr. bmg:.l)y, 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. T’m more L,umfblcr nor you can’t tl:mk Mr. anrrf-b\'
I’'m wery sorry that I done it, but I didn’t go fur to do it, sir.’

The stationer softly lays down anothu half-crown, and asks him
what it is that he is sorry for havi ing done ?

“Mr. Sangsby,” says Jo, «1 w ent 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 dome it, on accounts of their being ser good and my
having been s’ unfortnet. The lady come herself and see me 30%{1:1\
and she ses, ‘Ah 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
1113.1111, and wen he come a bendin over me and a speakin up so bold,
I see his tears a fallin, Mr. Sangsby.”

The softened stationer {i[,p(mth another half-crown on the table.
Nothing less than a repetition of that infallible remedy will relieve
his feelings.

“Wot I wos a thinkin 011, 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, M.
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 11.11\ hi’ltt\' sorry that I done it and that T never went fur
to do it; and that 1]1011011 I dido’t know nothink at all, I knowd as
Mr. Woodecot once cried over it and wos allus grieved over it, and that I
hoped as he’d be able to forgiv me in his muul. 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 halferown—he has never been so close to a case
requiring so many—and 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!” ’lhcu too, is
Mr. Jarndyce many a time, and Adflan Woodcourt almost always ; both
thinking, much, how strangely Fate has entangled this rough Out('dst in
the web of \Ll\' different ll\ es. There too, “the trooper is a frequent
visitor; filling the doorway with his athletic figure, and, from his super-
fluity of life and Rthll"Ul seeming to shed down temporary vigor
upon Jo, who never fails to speak more robustly in answer to his Cll(’[‘lfld
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 room—and touches his chest and
heart. The cart had very nearly given up, but labors on a little more.

The trooper stands in the doevway, still and silent. Phil has
stopped in a low clinking noise, with his little hammer in his hand,
Mz. Woodcourt looks round with that grave professional interest and
attention on his face, and, glancing -tlwmlu,.mtl\,' at the trooper, signs to
Phil to earry his table out. \‘rhcu the little hammer is next used, there
will be a speck of rust upon if.

“Well, Jo! What is the matter * Don’t be frightened.”

“1 thought,” says Jo, who has started, and is looking round, °
thought I was in Tom-all-Alone’s agin. An’t there nobody here but you,
Mr. Woodcot ?

“ Nobody.”

“And I an’t took back to Tom-all-Alone’s. Am T, siv?”

“No.” Jo closes his eyes, muttering, “ I'm we ery thankful.™

After watching him closely a ]!Ltle wln]v, Allan puts his mouth very
near his ear, and says to him in a low, {ljstmm voice :

“Jol Did you ever know a prayer?’

¢ Never know’d nothink, sir.”
¢ Not so much as one short prayer?”

“ No, sit. Nothink at all. Mzr. Chadbands he wos a prayin wunst at
Mzr. Sangsby’s and I heerd him, but he sounded as if he wos a speakin’
to ]11\-'-vlt and not to me. lLe 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, but they all mostly sed as the t’other wuns
prayed wrong, and all mostly sounded to. be a talking to theirselves, or
a passing blame on the t’others, and not a talkin to us. e never
knowd nothink. [ never knowd what it wos 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 J.Ll'll\L:, of a sudden, a strong effort to get
out {}f bed.

¢ Stay, Jo! What now?”

“It’s time for me to go to that there berryin ground, sir,” he retwrns
with a wild leck.

‘ Lie down, and tell me. What burying ground, Jo ?”

“Where they laid him as wos wery good to me, wery good to me
indeed, he weos. 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 am as poor as you to-day, Jo,’
he ses. I wants to tell him that I am as poor as him new, and have
come there to be laid along with him.”

“Bye and bye, Jo. Bye and bye.’ :

“Ah! Ph'l.p% they wouldn’t do it if T wos to go myself. But will
you promise to have me took there, siv, and laid alonw with him?”

1 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 cleun with my broom.—It’s turned wery dark,
sir.  Is there any light a comin ?”
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Tt is coming fast, Jo.”
. Fast. The cart is shaken all to pieces, and the rugged road is very
| near its end.

¢ Jo, my poar fellow !”’
“1 hear you, sir, in the dark, but I'm a gropin:
catch hold of your hand.”
| « Jo, can you say what I say ?”
« Il say anythink as you say, sir, for I knows it’s good.”
« Our Farugr.” !
X by « Qur Father |—yes, that’s wery good, sir.”
" « WhIcH ART IN HEAVEN.”
« Ayt in Heaven—is the licht a eomix
Tt is close at hand. HALLOWED BE THY NaMBE!”
) “ Hallowed be—thy—"
The light is come upon the dark benighted way. Dead!
i Dead, your Majesty. Dead, my lords and gentlemen. Dead, Right
g 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.

a gropin—Ilet me

LY

CHAPTER XLVIIL
CLOSING IN.

Tue 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 townm, 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 hall. The fashionable world—
tremendous orb, nearly five miles round—is in full swing, and the solax
system works respectfully af its appointed distances.

Where the throng is thickest, where the lights are brightest, where all

o the senses are ministered to with the greatest delicacy and refinement,
Lady Dedlock is. From the shiming heights she has sealed and taken,
she is never absent. Though the belief she of old repesed 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 om, to yield or to droop. They
of her, that she has lately grown more handsome and more haughty.
The debilitated cousin says of her that she’s beauty nough —
tsetup  Shopofwomen-—but rather larming kind—remindingmanfact—
inconvenient woman — who will getoutofbedandbawthstablishment—
Shakspeare,
Mr. Tulkinghorn says nothing, looks nothing. Now, as heretofore, he

2
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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
]’eerzt:gc and making no sign. Of all men he is still the last w ho might
be supposed to have any influence upon my Lady. Of all women chc 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 hes uds, lhc gorgeous creatures, like overblown
sun-flowers. Like them too, th(v seem to run to a dm] of seed in
their tags and trimmings. "m Leiceste or, in the library, has fallen ﬂﬁ](‘(‘p
for the good of the country, over the report of a P.n]](lmmtm y committee.
My ]Jarl\ sits in the room in which she gave audience to the young man of
the name of Guppy. Rosa is with her, .'md has been writing for hm and
reading to her. Rosa is now at work upon embroidery, or some such
pretty lhl”,-. ; and as she bends her head over it, my Lady watches her in
silence. \ot for the first time to-day.

H I{Oa'l

The pretty village face looks brightly up. Then, seeing how serious
m\ Lady is, looks pu/r,lefl and cm]mbctl

¢ See to ih(, door. Is it shut ?’

Yes. She goes to it and returns, and looks yet more surprised.

“T am al;out to place confidence in you, child, for I know I may trust
your attachment, if not your Judwnunt In \\Imt I am going to do,
I will not n[lwmbc my self to you at least. |’:ut I confide in you. Say
nothing to any one of what passes between us.’

The timid little ])L‘dlll\' promises in all earnestness to be trustworthy.

“Do you know,’ La{l Dedlock asks her, signing to her to bring her
chair nearer ; r]o you i\n()w Rosa, that I am thim(’nf to you hom what
1 am to any ono i

“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 scorn—though not of Rosa—and sits
brooding, looking dreamily at her.

“Do y you think, Rosa, you are any relief or comfort to me? Do you
suppose your l)mnﬂ' young and natural, and fond of me and grateful to
me, makes it any plczmuv to me to have you near me?” X

“I don’t know, my I m.(l\ ; I can scarcely hope so. But, with all my
heart, I wish it was so.”

£, lt is so, little one.” iy

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 T were to say to-day, Go! Leave me! I should say what
would give me great pain ‘and ¢ hsquict, child, and what would leave me
very eoht'uy.”

“My Lady! Have I offended you ?”
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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 h.m‘, and gently keeps it there.

1 told you, Ro:n that I wished you to be happy, and that I would
make you so if I coul(l make any hod_\ happy on this earth. I ean 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! Ier mistress kisses her
on the cheek, and makes no other answer.

& }n\\' be happy, child, under better circumstances. Be beloved, and
happy !’

« Ah, my Lady, I have sometimes thought—forgive my being so free—

that you are not happy.”
T I I| 23

“ Will you be more so, when you have sent me away? 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 [ am
now—rnot 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 mtmmt had been worn out in the earlier ages of
the world, and had pcushcd from its surface with its other li{‘l}"lltl'.il
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.”

O 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 me fo retire?”

With a look that plamlj, 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 fading 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 ofher with that severity, that half a dozen of
its greatest mansions seem to have been slonlv st.m'(l into stone, rather
rh'm originally built in that material. It is a street of such dismal
=r1auduu1 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.
(,omphf-!lm[ garnish of iron-work entwines itself over the flights of
steps in this .1\\'h|l street ; and, from these pt‘tllfle_d bowers, txtmgmah(.ls
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 us se), retains ifs phco among the rusty foli lage,
sacred to the memory of departed oil. Nay, even oil itself, yet lmwmmw
at long intervals ip a little absurd glass pot, with a knob in the lmttmn
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 muech that Lady Dedlock, seated in her chair,
could wish to see through the window in which Mr. Tulkinghorn
stands. And yet—and yet—she 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.
T am tired to death of the matter.”

“What can I do assist ?”’ demands Sir Leicester, in some
considerable doubt.

¢ Let us see him here, and have done with it. Will you fell them to
send him up #*

¢ Mr. Tulkinghor, be so good as to ring. Thank you. Request,”
says Sir Leicester, to Mercnry, 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 fe erruginous person, gr‘lclomlv

1 hope you are well, Mr. H!)IlllL‘ve*“ Be seated. (\I\ solicitor,
Mr. Tulkinghorn). My L(u[\ 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,” retwrns the iron gentleman, *to nri\'c my best
attention to umthmnr Lady Dedlock does me the honor to say.’

As he turns tow ‘11{15 her, he finds that the 1mpre»=;10n 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 “'hf ther anything has passed between you and your son, respecting
your son’s faney ?

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 secing you before, that I should %nmhl\ advise my son to
congquer timi—l‘.uv:,. The ironmaster repeats her expression with
a little emphasis.

* And did you?”

“0! of course T did.”

Sir Leicester gives a nod, approving and confirmatory.  Very proper,
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The iron gentleman having said that he wonld do it, was bound to do it.
No difference in this respect between the base metals and the precious.
Highly proper.

“ And pm\' has he done so?”

“Really, Lady Dedlock, T canmot make you a definite reply. I fear
not. thabh not yet. In our condition of life, we sometimes couple
an intention with our—our fancies, which rnndcrs them mnot altogether
easy to throw off. T 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 fone to his reception.

“ Because,” proceeds my Lady, “T 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 T quite
concur;” Sir Leicester flattered; ““and if you cannot give us
the assurance that this fancy is 1‘[ an Lnd T have come to the t'ouclu ion
that the girl had better leave me.’

“T can give no such assurance, Lady Dedlock. Nothing of the kind.”

 Then she had better zo.’

* xcuse me, my Iadx ” Sir Leicester considerately interposes, *but
leha;)~ this may be dmmr an injury to the young woman, which she has
not merited.  Here is a young woman,” says Sir Leicester, magnificently
laying out the matter w ith his right h'md, like a service of plate, “w hose
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 l']f‘.lL—'—l. believe unquvmmmhlv very great, sir—for 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 fm'rum‘,
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. Rouncewell’'s son? Now, has she
deserved this punishment? Ts this just towards her? Is this our
previous understanding ?*’

“I beg your pardon,” interposes Mr. Rouncewell’s son’s father.

? T think I may shorten the subject.

Sir Leicester, will you allow me?
l ray dismiss that from your consideration. If you remembered anything
S0 ummpmL.mt—\\hlc-!] 1s not to be P\p[\r‘tod—\ou would recollect that my
first thonght in the affair was directly opposed to her remaining here.”

Dismiss the Dedlock pnlromltrc from consideration? ‘O! Sir Leicester
18 bound fo 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 Ulmm\atmns.

“TIt isnot ne cessary,” observes my Lady, in her coldest manner, before he
can do anything but hl athe amazedly, *to enter into these matters on either
side. The girl is a ver y good girl ; I have nothing whatever to say against
her ; but ‘-h(, iz so far 1|15{11~|1;h\ to her many '1([\'.111tcw¢~ and her frood
for 11mL, that she is in love—or supposes she is, poor little Ionﬂ—dml
unable to appreciate them.”
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Sir Leicester begs fo observe, that wholly alters the case. Ile micht
have been sure that my Lady had the best grounds and reasons in 51111[;£)rt.
of her view. He entirely agrees with my Lady. The young woman had
better go.

«Ag Sir Leicester observed, Mr. Rouncewell, on the last oceasion
when we were fatigued by this business,” Lady Dedlock languidly proceeds,
< wo 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 \-'illzfc_;u,
or would you like to take her with you, or what would you prefer ?” ;

« Lady Dedlock, if I may speak plainly——"

« By all means.”

«_"T 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 xing¥a My 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,
{he ironmaster lcaves 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 nothing to cry for.

«Qhe seems after all,” observes Mr. Tulkinghorn, 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. 1f she had remained here, sir, she would have improved, no
doubt.”

« No doubt,” is Mr. Tulkinghorn’s composed reply-

Rosa sobs out that she is very sorry fo 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!”
says the ironmaster, checking her in a low voice, though not angrily ;
« have a spirit, if yow're fond of Wat!” My Lady merely waves her oif
with indifference, saying,  There, there, child! You are a good girl. Go
away!” Sir Leicester has magnificently disengaged himself from the
subject, and retired into the sanctuary of his blue coat. Mr. Tulkinghorn,
an indistinet 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 Dec lock. If I am doubtful of my deali
with it, it is only beeause 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 me—1 dare say magnifying the importance of the thing—that it was
respectful to (\]]1 in to \ULl how the matter stood, and candid to consult
\mu wishes and convenience. I hnlw you will excuse my want of
acquai intance with the polite world.”

Sir Leicester considers himself evoked out of the sanctuary by these
remar} ¢ Mr. Rouncewell,” he returns, * do not mention it. Justifica-
tions are unnecessary, I Iu:lp(!, on either side.

“I am glad to hear it, Sir Leicester; and if I may, by way of a last
word, to what 1 said before of my mother’s long connexion with
the family, and the worth it bespeaks on both sides, l\wmhl point out
this little inst ance here on my arm, who shows hers o affectionate and
faithful in y , and in whom my mother, I dare say, has done some-
thing to awaken such feelings—though of cou Lady Dedlock, by
her heartfelt interest and her genial condesecension, has done much
more.”

If he mean this ironically, it may be truer than he thinks. Te points
ywever, by no deviation from his straightforward manner of speech,
oh in saying he turns towards that part of the dim room where

my L.ul\ 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. Tulkinghorn still standing
il i his window with his hands behind him, and my Lady still sitting with
his figure before her, closing up her view of the night as well as of the day.
She 1is very ]Ja.lr- 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 character—and 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.
,:ul\' Dedlock dines alone in her own room to-day. Sir Leicester is
1 rescue of the Doodle Party, and the discomfiture of
m.  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 Yes. Whether Mr. Tulkinghorn is gone yet?
No. DPresentl s again, is he goneyef ? No. What is he doing ?
Me reury 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

o

reported as sending his respects, and conld my Lady please to receive
].|1|'_-

r a word or two after ]lLI. dinner? My I.‘uiv will receive him ne
es now, apologising for intruding

o, even 1:.\ her permission, while

able. When tlu ry are alone, my Ladv\-' waves her hand te
se \.lll such moek

* What l](J you want, sir?

“Why, atl\ lhnllum,” says the lawyer, taking a chair af a little

H H

1es.
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distance from her, and slowly rubbing his rusty legs up and down, up
and down, up and down; «T am rather surprised by the course you have
taken.”

« Indeed ? 7

« Yes, decidedly. Iwas not prepared for it. T consider it a departure
from our agreement and your promise. If 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,
Tmperturbable and unchangeable as he is, there is still an indefinable
freedom in his manner, which is new, and which does mot escape
this woman’s observation.

T do not quite understand you.”

«(Q yes you do, I think. I think you do. Come, come, Lady
Dedlock, we must not fence and parry now. You kuow you like
this girl.”

« Well, sir?”

« And you know—and I know—that you have not sent her away for
the reasons you have assigned, but for the purpose of separating her as
much as possible from—excuse my mentioning it as a matter of business
—any reproach and exposure that impend over yourself.”

 Well, sir? ”

«Well, Lady Dedlock,” retwrns the lawyer, erossing his legs and
nursing the uppermost knee, I object to that. I consider that, a
dangerous proceeding. T know it to be unnecessary, and caleulated 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 ! g

< Tf, 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 secref, Lady Dedlock, we
should not be here, holding this conversation.”

«That is very true. If, in my knowledge of lhe secret, I do what I can
to spare an innocent girl (especially, vemembering your own reference to
her when you fold 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 distinetness,
and with no more outward passion than himself. As for him, he
methodically discusses his 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 mnot 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 straicht on—over 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. * Ske cannof
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 his 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.”

My. Tulkinghorn inclines his head. “That is all T 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 7’

“A home question !”” says Mr. Tulkinghorn, with a slight smile, and
cautionsly 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'1 don’t know when, exar;tlj', you would
not believe me, and it would answer no purpose. It may be to-morrow.

HHS2




468

BLEAK IHOUSE.

I would rather say mo 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, and stops him once again as he is about to
open it. _

« Do vou intend to remain in the house any time ? T 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 is.inclined 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 gow say,” Mr. Tulkinghorn
inquires, referring to it. What do you say ?

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 T thought
you,” says Mr. Tulkinghorn, muttering reproof to his watch. “ T'wo
minutes wrong? At this rate you won’t last my time.” What a watch
to return good for evil, if it ticked in answer ““ Don’t go home 2

He passes out into the streets, and walks on, with his hands behind
him, under the shadow of the lofty houses, many of whose mysteries,
difficulties, mortzages, 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 him. Yet there is not a voice in a mile of them to whisper ¢ Don’t
2o 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 his 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.
Havine opened the garden cate, he delivers the key into his Lady’s hand at
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her request, and is bidden to go back. She will walk there some timc',_ to
.ase her aching head. She may be an hour; she may be more. 5119
needs no further escort. The gate shuts upon its spring with a clash, and
he leaves her, passing on into the dark shade of some trees.

A fine night, and a bright large moon, and multitudes of stars.
Me. Tulkinghorn, in repairing to his cellar, and in opening and shutting
) 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, whenee 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
o ns 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

’k, where many bridges are reflected

E

those resounding

it as it flows where houses cluster th
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
i ounds rich in corn-field windmill and steeple, and
¢ 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 [ts 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 strects are fewer and are softened, and the
footsteps on the pavements pass more tranquilly away. In these ficlds
of Mr. Tulkinghorn’s inhabiti 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, info a distant ringing hum, as if the city were a
s, vibrating. .

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

The few foot-passeng rf, stop, and stare about them. Some
windows and doors are opened, and people come out to look. It was a
loud report, and echoed and rattled heavily. It shook one house, or so a
man says who was p 1. 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 howling—there is one dog howling
like a demon-—the 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
Iull.  When it has ceased, the fine night, the bright large moon, and
multitudes of stars, are left at peace again, i ;

Has Mr. Tulkinghorn been disturbed? His windows are dark and
quiet, and his door is shut. It must be something unusual indeed, to

st
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bring Zim out of his shell. Nothing is heard of him, nothing is seen of
him. What power of cannon ml'th it take to shake that rusty old man
out of his immoveable composure ?

TFor many years, the persistent Roman has been pointincr with no
particular meaning, from that ceiling. It is not likely that he has any
new meaning in him fo- night. Once pointing, dlunwpnmtmcr—hko any
Roman, or even Briton, with a single idea. There he is, no doubt, in his
impossible attitude, pointing, llli‘l\dllul“’l , all night long. Moonlight,
darkness, dawn, sunrise, day. There hu is still, L.lgul_\ pom[iug, 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 \\'Ondnmz 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 he 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 too—in short, the very body and soul of
Allegory, and all the brains it has—stark 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 l()ll“‘ as t[ll*t and d.m]p and \])Ht{l'-s spare him, w ith far greater
significance than he ever had in Mr. ’lulkm“hmn s time, and with a
(1(= wdly meaning.  For, Mr. Tulkinghorn’s time is over for evermore ; and
the Roman pmtm’d dt the murderous hand upl;itul against his life, and
pointed helplessly at him, from night to morning, 13.“13 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 Vite, 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 distingnishes
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 retwrns and a pudding. On young Woolwich’s last
birthday, Mr. Bagnet certainly did, after observing upon his erowth 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 aceuracy 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 preseribed
by Mr. Bagnet some years since. Mr. Bagnet 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. Bagnet to declare at breakfast what she
would like for dinner. Mrs. Bagnet, by a coincidence never known fo
fail, replying Fowls, Mr. Bagnet instantly produces his bundle from a
place of concealment, amidst general amazement and rejoicing. He
further requires that the old girl shall do nothing all day long, but sit in
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‘prevent what she sees going wrong, sits in her gown of ceremony,
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her very best gown, and be served by himsell 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 accomp
]ml minaries. He has bought two specimens of poultry, which, if there
be any truth in adages, were certainly not caught with chaff, to be pre-
p.m[l 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

1 the usnal

honored guest.

Quebec and Malta lay the cloth for dinner, while Woolwich, ser
as beseems him, under his father, keeps the fowls revolving., To tl
young s(‘ulhuu: Mrs. Bagnet occasionally imparts a wink, or a
the head, or a crooked face, as they make mistikes.

“At half-after one.” Says Mr. Bagnet. “To the minute, They’ll
be done.”

Mrs. Bagnet, with anguish, i)ci‘uhls one of them at a stand-still
before the fire, and beginning to bur

“You :umll have a d-mtm old :H_u],” says Mr. Bagnet.
queen.”

Mrs. Bagnet shows her white teeth cheerfully, but to Hm perception of
her son ’J\l].!}\ so much uneasiness of spirit, “that
dictates of affection to ask her, with his eyes, whe it is 1. e matte
standing, with his eyes wide open, more oblivious of " the
and not affording the least hope of a return to cons
elder sister perceives the cause of the
breast, and with an admonitory poke recall
going round again, Mrs. Bagnet closes her
her relief.

“George will look us up,” says Mr. Bagn
To the moment. IHow many years, old gi
1:]1 This afternoon

¢Ah, Lignum, Lignum, as many as make an old woman of a young
one, I h-.-\ in to think. Just about that, and no less,” returns Mus.
Bagnet, langhing, and shaking her head.

“Old girl,” says Mr. “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 exelaim, with clapping of hands, that Bl s
sur(: to bring mother something, and begin to speculate on what it w il be.

“Do you know, Lignum,” says Mrs. Bagnet, casting a glance on
the table-cloth, and \\[nl\mrv « salt1” at Malta with her eye, and
shaking the pepper away Imm Quebec with her head; 1 n to th
George is in the roving way again.”

“ George,” returns Mr. _H.]guri', will never desert. And leave his old
rade.  In the lureh. Don’t be afraid of it.”

“No, Lignum. No. I don’t say he will. T don’t think he will.
é) it af Iw could get over this 3:‘.0':1[-‘\_'.-11-0;1];1[: of his, I believe he would
e off.”

“Tit for a
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Mr. Bagnet asks why?

“ Well,” returns his wife, considering, * George seems to me to be
getting uoi a little impatient and restle I don’t say but what he’s as
free as ever. Of course he nnm be free, or he wouldn’t be Geor oe; but
he smarts, and seems put out.”

He’s extra-drilled,” says Mr. Bagnet. By alawyer. Who would
put the devil out.”

¢ There’s something in thai,” his wife assen
Lignum.”

Further conversation is pu\t-nlm] 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 m: ul.'-r\ld\\ d{:pm]ng_\ 10
flavor, and turning out of a flaxen mm]m\mn With ‘a similar per-
verseness, the potatoes f:l'lllil]]lb 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
Ll:=11ul and (Nlr{‘lm-l\' scaly. Overcoming these disadvantages to the

f his ability, Mr. Bag et at last dishes, and they sit down at table;
[rs. Bagnet ouup_\m; the cuest’s place at his right hand.

lt j~; W i"l for Hu' ::l[l girl Il :|1 she has but one birthday in a year, for
icht be injurious. Every kind of finer

gz Shuttlspuat s,

1 ~m[ ll-uum 1.t that it is in the nature of poultry to possess, is
c:‘lnt'd in these specimens in the singular form of guitar-strings.
* limbs appear to have struck roots into their breasts and bodies

trees strike roots into the earth. Their legs
: the idea that they must have devoted th iter part of their
and arduous lives to pedest :'['m exercises, and the walking of matches.
But Mr. Bagnet, unconscious of these little defeets, sets his heart on
Mrs. Bagnet eating a m severe quantity of the delicacies before her; and
as that good old girl would not cause him a moment’s _ip]m!nhm.ht on
any day, least of all on such a day, for any consideration, she imperils
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
li service washed up and polished in the back vard. The
ight and energy with which the two young ladies apply
:Ives to these duties, turning up their skirts in imitation of their
, and skaiting in and out on liftle scaffolds of pattens, inspire the
1iest hopes for the future, but some anxiety for the present. The
same causes lead to a confusion of tongues, a clattering of crockery, a
o of tin mugs king of brooms, and an expenditure of w ater,
all in excess; while H.[- saturation of the young ladies themselves is
almost too moving a spectacle for Mrs. Bagnet to look upon, with the
mess proper to her position. At last the various cleansing processes
11'i|tm]:|nm[v "(lnjllt oted ; Quebec and Malta appear in fresh attire,
g and dry ; pipes, lolnu:t}, 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.

s0 hard, as to
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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 1’ 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, George—for you—and look so shocked. Now
don’t he, Lignum ?

« George,” says Mr. Bagnet, “tell the old girl. What’s the matter.”

« T 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!”

«T 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. Bagnet. “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. Bagnet.”

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. Bagnet. < 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. Bagnet. ¢ 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. Bagnet. * Not my opinion.”

« But whatever it is, a hundred thousand thanks, old fellow,” says
Mus. 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
will, 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, “ O 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 B
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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. Bagnet 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
must do it.”

“You ought to do it of yourself,” George answers ; 1 know'that very
well, Mrs. Bagnet. T’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.”

T helped him so far, but that’s little. T mean, Mrs. Bagnet, there he
was, dying without ever having been taught much more than fo know
his right hand from his left. And he was too far gone to be helped out
of that.”

¢ Ah, 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 evenly—it 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 Bagnets, 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. Bagnet considers
it his duty to proceed to the toast of the evening. e addresses the
assembled company in the following terms.

“ Georg 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 suceession, and a well
regulated swig of the mixture. This she again follows up, on the present
occasion, by the wholly unexpected exclamation, «“ere’s a man !’

Here és a man, much to the astonishment of the little company, looking
in at the parlor door. Heis a sharp-eyed man—a quick keen man—
and he takes in everybody’s look at him, all at once, individnally and
collectively, in a manner that stamps him a remarkable man.
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o (’mm‘fvo says the man, nodding, “how do you find yourself?”
] * eries Mr. George.

£ .\('S, > says the man, coming in and closing the door. 1T was going
down the street here, when I happened to stop and look in at the
musical instruments in the shop window—a friend of mine is in wants of
a second-hand wiolinceller, of a good tone—and 1 saw a party enjoying
themselves, and I thought it was you in the corner; I thought I cou uldn’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 !’

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

“You’re very near, sir,” says Mrs, Bagnet.

T generally am near,” returns Mr. Bucket, “being so fond of children.
A friend of mine has had nineteen of ’em, 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 ll these, my
darling P pursues Mr. Bucket, vm}‘lnt* Malta’s cheek ‘These ave
peaches, these are. Bless your ‘.u art! And what do _\(m 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 fun ny name i

These blandishments have e mtirely won the family heart. Mrs. Bagnet
forgets the day to the extent of filling a P ipe and a glass for Mr. Hl][‘l{i":,
.mfl waiting upon him hospitably. e would be olad to receive so
]llm.s.ml. a character under any cireumstances, but she tells him that as a
friend of George’s she is palh[h arly glad to see him this evening, for
George has not been in his usual spirits.

“ Not in his usual nlm]{ 2 exclaims Mr. Bucket. ¢ Why, I never

heard of such a thing ! What’s the matter, George ? You don’t intend
to tell me you've been out of spirvits.  What should you be oat of spirits
for? You haven’t got anything on your mind, you know.’

& }uil111;g ]).11[.{.uld|, 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 {h-\ but they’ll be upon the minds of some of the young
fellows, some of these ds iys, and make ’em pu:mua lfm —~'mm\l I
ain’t much of a prophet, but I ean tell you that, ma’am.’

Mus. l’m;.u.l,qmt{ charme d, hopes Mr. Bucket has a family of his own.

“There, ma’am!”’ says Mr. Bucket. Would you believe it ? No, L
haven’t. My wife, and a lu[l”i v, constitute my i.mnn Mrs. ]?u('k_t-t is as
fond of children as mys If, and as wishful to have ‘em; but no. So it is.
Worldly goods are divided unequally, and man must not re )lm’ What a
very nice back yard, ma’am ! Any way out of that yard, nrn\ v
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There is no way out of that yard.

« Ain't there 11‘1]]\ ?” says Mr. Bucket. I should have thought
there might have been. Well, I dow’t kuow as I ever saw a back yard
that took my fancy more. W uule you allow me to look at it ? Thank
you. No, I see there’s no way out. But what a very good-proportioned
vard 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 1'ir"hl now,” returns the trooper.

“That’s your sort!” says Mr. Bucket. ¢ Why should you ever have

cen otherwise ? A man of your fine figure and constitution has no ri
1[} 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 ! 7’

Somewhat harping on this phrase, considering the extent and variety
of his conversational powers, Mr. Bucket twice or thrice repes ats it to the
pipe he lights, and with a listening face that But
the sun of his sociality soon recovers from this brief l.‘l']l]_l:ed’., 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 young Woolwich.
“ And a nice brother he is—half brother I mean to say. For he’s too
old to be your boy, ma’am.”

“T can certify at all events that he is not anybody else’s,” returns
Mrs. Bagnet, laughing.

“\‘ull you do surprise me! Yet he’s like you, there’s no denying.
Lord, ]u-. s wonderfully like you! But about what you may call the
brow, you know, fhere 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 {o inform him, that the boy is
aodson.
codson, is he?’’ re ]er. Mr. Bucket, with extreme cordiality.
T must shake hands over again with George’s godson. Godfather and
godson do credit to one another. And what do youinfend to make of
him, ma’am? Does he show any turn for any musical inst rument ?°’

Mr. Bagnet suddenly interposes, “ ]’}:1}'-: r]w Fife. Beautiful.”

“ Would you believe it, governor,” [r. Bucket, struck by the coin-
cidence,  that when I was a boy 1 |]ln\lil the fife myself? Not in a
scientific wi ay, as 1 expeet he does, but by e Lord i:lws you! DBritish
Grenadiers—there’s a tune to warm a E nglishman up !  Could you give
us British Gren 4111[‘1:, my fine fellow ?

Nothine could be more aceeptable to the little cirele than this call upon
young Woolw ich, who immediately fetches his fife and performs thv
» melody : during which performance s Mr. Bucket, much enlivened,
beats time, and never fails to come in sharp with the burden,  Brit Ish
Gra-a-anadeers ! 2 In short, he shows so much musical taste, that

net actually takes his plpe from his lips to a\pu*“ his convietion
sineer, My, Bucket >3 the har ent
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so modestly: confessing how that he did once chaunt a little, for the
expression of the fl’CllIl”‘j of his own iJo:om, and with no presumptuous
idea of enterlaining 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 mdst powerful ally
in moving the heart of Mrs. Bucket when a maiden, and inducing her
to approach the altar—Mr. Bucket’s own words are, to come up to
the seratch.

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. e 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 he finds happiness. No, it must be
sought within the confines of domestie 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. e 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 ihe
chimney corner.

At length, Mr. George rises to depart. At the same "moment
Mr. Bud\et 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, governor—could you
recommend me such a thing ? *

¢ Scores,” says Mr. Bagnet.

“Tam obliged to you,” returns Mr. Bucket, squeezing his hand.
“Youre a friend in need. A good tone, mind you! My friend is a
regular dab at it. Eecod, he saws away at Mo-zart and Handel, and the
rc:;t of the big-wigs, llkL a thorough workman. And you needn’t,” says
Mr. Bucket, in a considerate and private voice, “you meedn’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 l)(}l‘(.l'.‘,llt.(l"()
and be remunerated for your loss of time. That is, but fair. Every
man must live, and ought to it.”

Mr. Bagnet shakes his head at the old girl, to the effect that they have
found a jewel of price.
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£y ‘-auppmf' T was to give you a look in, say at half arter ten to-morrow
morning. Perhaps you could name the f figures of a few wiolincellers of a
oood 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
oiven 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,  come along !> ~ As Iiu\ go down the
little street, and the Bagnets pause for a minute lnol\mrf after them,
Mrs. Bagnet remarks to the worthy Lignum that Mr. Bucket ¢ u]mobl.
clings to George like, and seems to be really fond of him.”

The neighbouring streets being marrow 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. Buft 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 T can help it. I have
endeavoured to make things pleasant to-night, an:l I put it to you whe thm'
I have done it or not. You must consider yourself in (u‘-tf:fh, George.”

“Custody ? What for ? ” returns the trooper, thunde rstruck. ;

“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 o have
heard of a murder.”

 Murder !

“ Now, George,” says Mr. Bucket, keeping his forefinger in an
impressive state of action, ““ bear in mind what I've said to you. I ask you
nothing. You’ve been in low spirits this afternoon. 1 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. T'm a going to tell you what I waunt you for. There has been a
murder in Lincoln’s Inn Tields—gentleman 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! It’s not possible that Mr. Tulkinghorn has been killed,
and that you suspect me 2

“ 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.”

“Tast night? Last night 7 repeats the trooper, thomghtfully
Then it flashes upon him. ¢ Why, great Heaven, I was there el
night 1

“So I have understood, George,” Mr. Bucket, with
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 !ll;n: once in a wrangle \\'EH] him, and it’s possible—I don’t say it’s
certainly so, mind you, but it’s possible—that he may have been heard
to call you '1 th un!{'m:w murdering, dangerous fellow.’

The trooper gasps as if he would admit it all, if he could s speak.

““ Now, George,” continues Mr. Bucket, putting his hat upon the tabl
with an air of business rather in the upholstery way than otherwi
“ My wish is, as it has been all the evening, to make things ]thl‘-.ln\,
T tell you plainly there’s a reward out, of a hundred guineas, offered
by Sir Leicester Dedlock, Baronet. You and me have always been
||](';1<-mt together ; but I l] we got a duty to discharge ; and if that hundred
guineas is to be ma{l[‘ may as well be made by me as by another
man. On all '\\hl(la ‘chf‘.ml-: I should hope it was clear to you
that I must have you, and that Im damned if I don’t have you. Am I
to call in any tance, or is the trick done ?

Mr. George has recovered himself, and stands up like a soldier.
“ Come,” he says; “I am reqdy.”’

“ George,” continues Mr. Bucket,  wait a bit 1’ With his 1m]m]~‘"u
manner, as if the trooper mw a window to Dbe fitted up, he
from his pocket a pair of ]1.h.{lcul “This is a serious L’hz.l
George, and such is my duty.’

The trooper flushes angrily, and hesitates a moment; but holds out
his two hands, clasped toge {lm, 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
pleas mt as is consistent with my [lut\ and I've got another pair in my

pn(‘l\t‘ his remark he offers ]1‘\[‘ a most respectable tradesman, 1
anxious to vwf—ulv an order neatly, and to the perfect satisfaction of his
m!sf.t'Jl-n“ ‘They’ll do as they are? Very well! Now you see,
Geo ]u takes a cloak from a corner, and begins ‘ul;u«lm- it about

the tmol er’s neck ; “I was mindful of your i:’t'ltn;rs when I come out,
and brought this on purpose. 'l[nl- ! Who's the wiser ?”
“Only L,” returns the trooper ; hnt, 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 Ppits It looks so.”
“I can’t look  chance men in the face with these things on,”
Mr. George hlulml[\ replies.  “Do, for God’s sake, pull my hat forward.”’
So strongly entreate d, Mr. |=11[ ket complies, puts his own hat on,
and conduets his prize into the streets; the trooper marching on as
steadily as usual, though. with his head less erect; and Mr. Bucket
stulmn him with his elbow over the er rossings and up the turning




EST,

Bet -y
LENS,
OUSES,

MRS. 8. C. HALL, [REET, LONDON.
¥ POST.

imall eommission on
OF THE ENGRAVING at least ForTy PER

A\ DESCRIPTIVE SKETCH

OF THE
OMPT ATTENTION ;
FTORY.

VILLAGE PASTOR.

VHOXZ QNV 'CEINVEEVA TTOIIE AUTAT

RS,

-
C‘}C}t’-ﬁ@:’ﬁﬂ}"i}(ﬂc [-- B -] (=] o & oF

1
From a Picture by W. P. Fritir, Esq. R.A. J "

Bd., 12s. 6d.,1 |
6d., and....) =
BCAP inas BT
al Purposes ..|18
P, for Bills |
-Faint Lines } | 18
Purposes |
JLED .... from| 12
ded Red and} |19

LONDON:

g
PUBLISHED BY LLOYD BROTHERS & CO., 5 5
22, LUDGATE HILL, | TOVE IG’l““ [ i =
[ 6 0=
| 5 6/
5Qms. |
0|51
o/}
08
| IS
| H | =
| FIRST CLASS BRIEFS:: s -iaiiesceiins i =
|G00D BRIEF PAPER .. : ﬁz 2 g}ﬁg}i IMPERIAL cARm DGE.. o) z‘:: 8l
D 2 v - 1 1f PP . e 10 6 |
[13 g ROYAL C&RTRID-’&E< 1; 6 6|
Beat Qual:t_,r ..|12 g | Ditto .. 1 J a 6
Second Qu].h"r s ivemiioifiom| 3 o | DEMY CARTRIDGE o et 1 ul 4 6
A LARGE COPYING A.aPr‘R,; "6 A Me&tﬂ{tu;tﬂﬁ_ eva.n ot [ |
Best Quality Manufactured ...... ridges
[YELLOW WOVE FOOLSCAP ‘ 86 Tﬂigféﬂfg AND BEST B%““’—‘} 16(8 s|
[ Ditton i i I atannses=tieg g
| This is & very good Paper. | DOUBLE SIZE D!T'lo : 12 9 OI
; 20 Anda variety too great to enumcr‘ute‘ I
“ﬁﬁﬁ“wﬂPﬂﬁﬁﬂ 6| fom 7 6a. to 405, por Beam. |y,
[ Dito, 7 6| WHITEY-BROWN PABER........ from| 3 5
These Papers are much approved for Sermon| Ditto, a very superior Articie, Double, | 7 0l
Paper, und are of thorou; gh good Quality. I Size, Smooth, for Curling, &e.......J | |
AN IMMENSE VARIETY OF GENERAL PAPERS, I

"N Los 127 AND 148 CHANCERY LANE—FIVE DOORS FROM FLEET STREET, LONDON,




480

at ten o’c

and you’l
¢ Last

Then it

1 e

cert: \

to call yor
el 1]
3 )c;-'..',

with an ¢
“ My wisl
I tell you
by

guineas 1s
man. On
that I mus
to call in ¢
Mr. Ge
* Come,”
“ Geol
manner, a
from his
George, an
The troc
his two ha
Mr. Bue
Are they e
pleasant as
pocket.”
anxious to
r.

custon
(zeo I
the trooper’
and brough
“Only I,
good turn, and pull my hat over my eyes.
“Really, though! Do you mean it? Ain’t it a pity? It loo
“I can’t look chance men in the face with these things or
Mr. George hurriedly replies.  “Do, for God’s sake, pull my hat fc :
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 wsual, though.with his head less erect: and Mr. Bucket
steering him with his elbow over the crossings and up the turning

CLS VG ITUO PO ST DU AsS L KNow 1t, do me one meore

2




| EST,
LENS,
[OUSES,

THE VILLAGE PASTOR. TREET, LONDON.
[ Y POST.

P | small commission on
| at least ForTY PER

“ The service past, around the pious man,
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.” | ‘OMPT ATTENTION ;
| TORY.

RS.

introduce into our homes so delicious an episode in

|
Iris a great and a delightful privilege to be able to ’
genuine English life ; to feel, when we look upon Mr,

VEEVA TT0IIAV AYAAT

Frith’s charming picture, that it is no fietion,—and that 5: i A
although the dresses appertain to a past century, the | 10 6|
“ i : ‘ 8d., 12s. 6d.,) |
characters—the love, and faith, and innocence—are | Gd a:d ql 16 6|
with us still. We pray they may continue to be so ! SCAP ._._.__I!l.-ir 6:.
as long as England exists. [ al Purposes ..(18 6|35
'l'hr:rc_m‘u thns‘c w?m insinuate that thu' hope anlfl : I-I-I"’&'Lf:: 1]?;11;21!13 8 _"é’
trust which the English peasantry once gave to their | Purposes s
““spiritual pastors and masters” are no more—that it is | ULED .... from( 12 6| =
with the poetry of the past, and has little or nothing to | ued Red and) |19 ¢/
do with the realities of the present; but it is not so e TR A m—
those who send forth these tales, and seek to pollute [ [OVE LETTER, 6 gfa
the fresh and pure waters of life by evil principles and cesnnecesennne| 78 ;
doubtful imaginings, know nothing of the actual state | g g E_:I
of our rural districts; but write ot what they desire, i i]l ole
| rather than of what they know. It is no doubt certain, | IU‘IH IIC'""' | i‘ 0/
| meR| TR
| [ 60|z
{l) B oo et it S LA ol o .-l 5 8IS
1 Quire| 5 Qrs. |
10/40/F
| 0
0=
|
6 Hoam, § B
¢ | THICK IMPERIAL CART 120/ B 6"
¢ | Ditto . 18 7 6|
g | BOYAL C&R"‘RIDIJ 16/ 686
IGN POST, Best Quallb; g | Ditto .. x ceenenn| 1305 6
| econd Quality -. .. : 8 g | DEMY LAW‘.TRL}{ el 10 48
|EXTRA LARGE COPYING Pr’LPr..R 76 A great fur thﬁ— variety of | ! |
|  Best Quality Manufactured -..... [ Cartridges. | |
| YELLOW ‘VUVE FOOLSCAP 8 ¢ | THICKEST AND BEST Bf;ﬂVIN] 16|86 6|
..JITLU St 9 6 P o TR A |
: This is & very "J.Jd l’llh_r DOUBLE SIZE DITTO. e 2 9 13 U!
UTSIDES F“OLS A’LP all " Anda varlﬂt}r too great to enumemte |
Sheets .« e G 1 Perfec ‘ ' 6 from 75 6d. to 40s. per Ream, ,;m‘_;,‘} il
DITH0R 2 danis s v 6| WHITEY-BROWN PAPER.. fom| 3 8|
| These Papers are much approved for Sermon Ditto, a very superior A.rnua, LO- " 0_!
| Paper, und are of thorough good Quality, | Bize, Smooth, for Curling, &e.. ]|
i AN IMMENSE VARIETY OF GENERAL PAPERS. ’
Nos. 137 AND 128, CHANCERY LANE—FIVE DOORS FROM FLEET STREET, LONDON,




450
bt s |  that in the immediate neighbourhoods of our large
at ten o aE : . e
:uul 5 sll | cities, the pastor’s influence is not as great as it 13 In
1d yor : : : :
o those far-away villages where the railroad whistle is

‘ Last . :
Then i[l as distant as the eagle’s scream, and the agriculturist
C. . -
mahel” barely draws by labour sufficient from the soil to supply
e ,,;:‘ I his moderate wants; there the Vicar is the poor man’s

bodily and mental physician ;—he is emphatically his
« friend :”"—he receives him at the font, weds him at
the altar, and consigns him to the grave;

deliberatic
there. Y
more thar

certainly : | #_ he is his Oracle.”

to call you Y f .
The '[ 4 in the beautiful and forcible words of the poet who
 Now inspired Mr. Frith with one of his purest and most

with an : exquisite fancies : he

« Mv wizh |
Ty wisl | # 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

pleasant t¢
guineas is

man. On | golden letters:"'—

that T mus |

to call in : “Thus to relieve the wretched was his pride,
Mr. Ge ! And e'en his failings leaned to virtue's side ;

But in his duty prompt at every call,

« (loy 2
Jome, | ; 7 . ;
| He watch’d and wept, he pray’'d and felt for all:

13 1 rd
Georg And as a bird each fond endearment tries,
manner, a To tempt its new fledged offspring to the sk
from his | He tried each art, reproved each dull del:

{'_h:m'gp, an Allured to brighter worlds, and led the way.

The troc

his two ha The whole poem is exquisitely beautiful and true:
Mz, Bue we extract only that portion which was more immedi-

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

:,]U;l,_;ﬂ“f; as much of the detail do we not owe to the creative

pocket.”” ' | genius of the painter!

anxious to i

customer. ;i:______ ’ e S

George; 2

the trooper’
and brough
“Only I, DA . 3
good _tlllfil, and pull my hat {1:11_-’;11|;\' t‘:l-i-b”"m T AT——
: }u':llll,\',’_.L!mu‘l_:;h! Do you mean it? Ain’t it a pity? It looks so.”
Mr. G can't ]U(‘n;_ chance men in the face with these thin
] 1;\.(::-(.11'!_"[: 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 marchil s
s[nml_ll_\-' as usual, though.with his head less erect; and Mr.
steering him with his elbow over the crossings and up.lh:: turnings,




e ) B S e —O
The centre of the foreground strongly expresses the Es T!
| poet's meaning :— 7 }—ﬂ V q
. “E'en children followed with endearing wile, R =
.' And pluckt his gown to share the good man’'s smile,” IOL’SES,
! The benevolence of the Pastor, and the loveliness of TREET, LONDON.
:' the child escaping from her mother’s hand to ¢ pluck Y POST.
i his .guwn,'. is fu.ll of the poet’s fervour and the painter’s small commission on
| feeling. The child, whose full fresh beauty contrasts so 1 at least ForTY PER
| 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 ROMPT ATTENTION ; -
from the good man’s * gown,” there is an expression of ‘TORY. 5
happiness in her eye and smile, which is at once —— T
| “motherly,” and indicative of her veneration for her "
Pastor. The husband’s attitude and beaving is in admi- ;
. . it h
rable keeping with the scene; and the young mother in d R S . g
{  the background, holding up her infant with joy and ‘g
pride, while endeavouring to direct its attention to the 13 ':.; J=
I’:i\s:!nr, is In-‘i: _f‘:aithful f:pist}dc :unuu;__y the many upilsnch-s ad, 1256(1.} 16 6 i g
which Mr. Frith has introduced with such admirable . 6d,and....J | | &
skill and exquisite feeling. Behind the little trium- ;'SCﬂ? | 17 6:,:"
phant child who will be noticed, is another, whose ;}l} If::-;p%siilss”’m G.Eg
| face expresses a combination of the most earnest —Faint Lgmsl I 18 BE.U
| veneration for the Pastor, and astonishment at its little Purposes ../ | i
companion’s presumption; this figure is in shadow, and WULED :... from| 12, 6 | =
: . uled Red and} l12 ¢|°
makes an admirable background to the foremost child, SRR e
while it is of much value in the group, Every face reeeiinneinne < 1101 M
| is instinct with life, and expressive of a distinctive VOVE LETTER g g'F
P |  character; to the right of the Clergyman is a very | 77 | 8 8 7
FH | stunted little one, who, grasping her grand-dame’s | 9 6 =
F | apron, glances timidly upwards, the old woman is | "!13“ giu
‘ leaning with crossed hands on the top of her staff; | a {;'E;
| § 0|=
! ! | 6 GI 3
e R st _— .__8—%; i*uuw'aéarib.ag
| & 0 :}i'
10 0|3
il | é
FIRBT CLASS BRIEFS: e nea, e e sl riill=
5 -GGODTB%IEF I’EﬂgER %g g THICK IMPERIAL CARTRIDGE. f 2 g 6"
it 110 IS R b T R 6|
BEETOE ol ooty ey e et e ke ey | i
COMMON BRIEF ... romees e - ROYAL CARTRIDGE THSkS gl
|FOREIGN POST, Best Quality---. .. 1] DIO i S B
| Ditho, Socona Quality o ..ot rumnl- o 6 | DEMY CARIRIDGE .. ...........10 4 6|
|EXTRA LARGE COPYING PAPEE, ) 76| 2 gl‘fﬂtcful;fl}}g;e‘;meti’ o 851 A
Best Quality Manufactured ......} | EIEIGEDR . o | |
| YELLOW WOVE FOOLSCAP .. :| 8 ¢ | THICKEST AND BEST BROW Mil16| 66
[DittaE s S i nd Bsne it il cns idls gt g PAPE AR TR CE TRy i
| e Mg a4 ﬁﬂgBLL gxfEtme‘}“{""““'2 t;]_lu 0|
s R nd a variety too great to enumerate,|
Oj*biﬁ:t“'SSFUULSGAP’ all Pefff":_"_t'} | 8 6 from 78 6d. tabéﬂs. per Ream. inﬂmll
Ditto, -vvveiiiiiiiiiiiiiii e veveen| 7 @ | WHITEY-BROWN PAPER........ .fom| 3 2|
These Papers are much approved for Sermon| Ditto, a very superior &r_ticle, J.}oublc}| 7.0
Paper, and are of thorough good Quality. 8ize, Smooth, for Curling, &e.......J |
| AN IMMENSE VARIETY OF GENERAL PAPERS, |
Nos. 127 AND 128, CHANCERY L&.NE—FI\"E DOORS FROM FLEET STREET, LONDON,




4.80

there is a world of affectionate and almost familiar
should say * Bless him!
hale

at ten o’
and you’
* Last

Then it

respect in her eyes, as they
TI've heard him these many Sabbaths; but he is
and. hearty still,—and so he ought to be,—he is not

]“gm," 5 ) | as old as T am! no, no, thank God! he is not old!”
o, The background space between the Pastor and this
deliberati | village dame is filled up by three heads, and though
there. . 1 | in the distance, they lose nothing of their interest:
ll_l\rfrl‘-t:l":_” | there is the handsome haughty face of the young
fosian y | squire, contrasting with that of the gentle and loving

to call yo : ? : : :
'i:] t wife, pleading with him on behalf of an old man,
ne ire B
“ \—U”l_ |  whose bare head, meagre face, and anxious upturned
Now : : e s g
ithe an : | eyes, shew the nature and object of his petition. 3 | _
an ¢ | | p

My wisl | will not, however, be granted,—that haughty brow,

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

T §.11

Lol |

P chv 0. W o th i y g r y

by Sir Tu | churchy nr{l gate, where the asccndu_ag steps show the %
| way out, is a group of old calculating men, engaged, A

: pleasant t : > e ;
guineas is i it may be, in a theological disquisition : and it may be
man. On i that one, the orator of thclp:zrty, is expounding the

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

that I mus |
mouthed * Hodge,” who looksas if he could “discuss”

to call in ¢ |
Mr. Ge [ nothing but Bacon; and to a gharp, clever, old
“ Come,” | gentleman in spectacles, the very personification of a
 Geore | doubt: or it may be, that secular feelings have for a

manner, a l time rendered them forgetful—evenat the gateway, and
from his ! while yet amongst the graves—of the Word” which
George, an has been so faithfully rendered by the shepherd of the

The troc flock,—that flock going forth into the world, many
his two ha with good resolves, to be tried and shaken by that day

Mzr. Bue week : or it may be, again I say, strengthened so as to
Are they ec fight the good fight bravely, see! king the Pastor within |
pleasant as l the sanctuary of his own peaceful home, there to gird |

L] 2 :
pocket. on new armour, and strengthen the old, having resort | fis

anxious to
customer.
George;

the trooper’
and brough

———r

Sl = i
go?:[ ‘Lm_‘n, and pull my En[l;::-unj\, ‘.,ru?’u“b LEEDOW: 1, (0 eSO
i in.\;i{:;’illl?::{jji] ! ! _%)o you mean it ',‘ ;\‘in’t it a pity? It looks so.’
Mr. George ]nn-r:cnll\?lf‘.mﬁl.:‘ ]m:‘].t i cnegdace with these things on,”
e ['_HU‘.H_ ll .ITI‘ ‘;\\I _i-|‘)0, FOL‘ God’s sake, pull my hat forward.”
i ('.uu{hu,-?sl s )-T‘;ly“t » Mr. Bucket complies, puts his own hat on,
steadily as usnu.l Iiho‘lTu.lmto.‘ }hul _tilll‘i'u[ﬁ', theudroopexiumasching:on as
Sl{.‘[.‘l'il].’—'{ him \\'iih,i]is ('IEU]\;'“IF 1, an hmd- loss seragh; homdl »0MxBuoket
£ over the crossings and up the turnings.
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_H T | to prayer, and pouring out the soul in thanksgiving, | R Y
k. beneath the blessing of the good man's smile” —the Z]:‘JI\ bS

smile of him who has fmr[uenﬂ\' realized one of the

joys of heaven within his simple vic arage, feeling more | [OUSES,
joy “over one sinner that repenteth, than over the | IREET, LONDON.
ninety-and-nine just men, who need xo repentance,’” ' Y POST.

Behind the argumentative group, there are two,—
small commission on

little more than boy and girl,—not brother and sister, L
¢ . at least ForTY PER

two—on the threshold of the earthly
love, that was blessed by God for his creatures. The
youth—comely, handsome, full of earnestness, looking
if not making love; the words are naught, but the

certainly not ;

OMPT ATTENTION ;
TORY.

manner—the manner tells the tale; and the girl, so

lowly-looking and lovely,—not * casting eyes"” around
the Pastor's
words ringing upon that young heart which is beating

for admiration,—but modest and devout :

with a new-found emotion. Never was a gentle love- |
passage more sweetly rendered ; earthly love though it i

be, it is so truly hallowed by the simplicity and meek- Boniaesled ik

QEINVEEVA. ZT0ITAY ATiAd

i
!

E ness of the maiden, and the respectful greeting of the aéii.- 125'(16‘1 } |16 6|
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! _}I:lu}t tfiff ‘m}::.\'t tr)uuh[n{; episode in 'thils.pu.intcd] s_tnr}y,. . -_E;‘smfg: L]?r];lézl | 18 6k
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a composition; giving firmnessand breadth to the fore- 12 6 "
ground: seated on a tombstone, is a widow, who has ‘1o ,E,f
no greeting to give her spiritual teacher; her aged | 6 Qf'rf-:j
i eyes are so full of tears that she dares not raise them ; i . l ;‘: E P
g her heart so overflowing with sorrow, that she cannot | 19 g
4 i | speak; the world has not gone ill with her; she has all . |11 o|®
) that she can desire of humble prosperity, she is well clad, | | é- 0 =
[ 50
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at ten o’

and you’ well fed, well “to do;” and yet benes th the pressure

: Vst of that dear head, leaning against her with the deepest,
Then it . 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-

night !”

" 00

delil

ti
there. 1

ter is called moME!
It is impossible by description to do justice to the
to call yo sentiment of these two figures. The daughter’s face is
The tr seen only in profile, 'so that its almost transparent thin-
“ Now, | ness is marked by the sharp but delicate outline of the
W 4 | features; the hair looks “astray” and damp; the eyes,
“ My wis] ‘ uplifted to the preacher’s, are bright and excited; the

more tha
certainly

T tell you thin hand falling listlessly upon her dress, says as elo-
by Sir Ls quently as if it had the power of speech, “I am worn
pleasant ti ‘ of the world, and my strength is faded;” the air comes
f_"lli!ll':t.‘i 18 | wooingly unto those heavy tresses, for she could not
man. On | bear the pressure of the hood, which is thrown back
that I mu: from her throbbing brow. She desired so earnestly to
to call in : | hear “ the good man’ pr h once more, that her mo-
Mr. Ge | ther has taken her to cliurch ; but she could not remain

‘ Come,” | there. The words conveyed no meaning to her soul,
 Georg thirsty for the truth; for her head swam, and before
manner, .4 | her eyes floated a mist; and the music all too much,
Ill‘flm his | made her think she had passed into the regions of the
(u!{t rge, an | blest, her mother still beside her, and there the Angels
: I'he troc —_a heaven full of Angels — chaunting Hosannas to
his two ha | their golden harps, overwhelmed her ; and, fainting on

Mr. Bue
Are they e
pleasant as
pocket.”
anxious to
customer.
George; ' 6
the 11‘('.0]1(‘1"
and brough

““l]i_\' 15 e
gor‘J:i j,m:a]h and pull my hat over my ey

teally, thoug Do you mean it? Ain’t it a pity? It loo}
can’t look chance L”;111::11.1(' l;:lui.hv -\"'-”'l-t IL"llli”"\l‘ . l][‘{’
Mr. George hurriedly replie if or G _'l““' o il mealatt

f Scorge b ‘1 :tn :\_“1(]:[11 o l‘}u,'{ui God ::Ir:nkv,_ pull my hat forwa
% (.[nl:tu‘l.t\‘.\]\‘i].l lLTIi.[{E ) ._‘..Il-_ Bucket complies, puts his own hat on,
and s aomdy .1.l.:u:1|3 ]Inlnx .]u:u{ the streets ; the trooper marching on as
shiess A sual, _.‘10l1: 1. with his head less erect; and Mr. Bucket

ng him with his elbow over the crossings and up the turnings

she was led from God’s house—

her mother’s shoulder,
not to her home as yet—no, she would wait her Pas-
tor's coming forth, and see him once again in the old

as-1 - KNOw 1t, (0 me one Imore

3
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garity. He has a great deal of sentiment, which fortu- ;
nately is based upon the soundest principles of art : RS, ‘:__‘._.']
he could not caricature ; his nature is to refine; his . =
sound and matured _]udqmult prevents that refinement | il '_(
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Mr. Frith has been fortunate in the Engraver, with | g &E
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I freedom, yet with much care; and the refult of t.hls
2 union, is a publication of rare interest and value—con-
i '\[.ml.l sid(:re.d not only as a SUBJECT, but as & work of Art.

* Last

The

at ten o’c

r : i The Plate is engraved, including a suitable rn‘argin
e for framing, 36 by 284 inches; and forms an admirable
= cilm:}:nionv;,o « An Old English Merry Making,” b\ the
t'{‘;’(.:l” 01 game talented Painter and Engravur,—-aml is published
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good turn, and pull my hat over my eyes.”

“ Really, though! Do you mean i Ain’t it a pity? It looks so.
“I can’t look chance men in the face with these 1
hurriedly replies. ~ “Do, for God’s sake, pull my hat fo
entreated, Mr. Bucket complies, puts his own hat on,
conducts his prize into the streets; the trooper marching
steadily as usual, though.with his head less erect; and Mr. B
steering him with his elbow over the crossings and up the turnings.
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at ten o’ I
and you’ L+

{h:ii erati
there. 13
more tha
certainly
to call yo
rl‘!‘-l‘ Iif
« Now,
with an :
“ My wisl
I tell you
by Sir L
pleasant 1
guineas is
man.
that T mu
to call in :
Mr. Ge
“ Come,

“ (zeorg

manner, a
from his
George, an

The troc
his two ha

Mxr. Bue
Are they e
pleasant as
pocket.”
anxious to
customer.
Georee;
the trooper’
and brough

“Only I, oo e ps s sL s KNOWHLT; 1 (10 INESONENINGTE
good turn, and pull my hat over my eyes.”

“Really, though! Do you mean it? Ain’t it a pity?

“I ecan’t look chance men in the face with these g
Mr. George hurriedly replies. = “Do, for God’s sake, pull my hat fox

So strongly entreated, Mr. Bucket complies, puts own hat on,
and conducts his prize into the streets; the trooper marching on as
steadily usual, though. with his head less erect; and Mr. B

n with his elbow over the crossings and up the turnings
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whole and half-bound, in various styles, are kept in stock, VERY MUGH BELOW THE ORDI-

NARY PRICES, but from their multipliciiy, it is impossible to enumerate inteiligibly.
LAW FORMS OF ALL XINDS, AT HALF THE USUAL PRICES.

“Hes. 127 AND 128, CHANCERY LANE—FIVE DOORS FROM FLEET STREET, LONDON.
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|E\P\ i PARTRIDGE AND COZENS.

\ I | —_—

l".. : IMPROVED ADHESIVE IZNVELOPLS
a1 1 ‘ MADE OF THE BEST PAPERS, AND WARRANTED TO BE ALL WELL GUMMED.
|GOOD CREAM LAID ADHESIVE ENVELOPES, assorted sizes.. 4
SUPERFINE do. o s ss ok b 1,090
EXTRA SUPERFINE THIGK .| £ i .
| Ean P IZJ;WD. dﬁ ’ elthel wit .a devxce‘ :uut als 01 ] v & o
& |THICK BLUE LAID ADHESIVE ENVELQE PES, Note 8izes ........ T8 =
0 ‘ " " T Letter §izes ....occcooccr8 8 1
‘ EXTRA.- SIZED EWELOPLS.
| OFFICIAL OR FOOLSCAP ........... e Ly szesL 0130 11%:;1220
| DEMY SUPERFINE............... AR N CEN 20 0
=l |EXTRA SUPERFINE DITTO ... 104 .. 3 6 |30 a0
|DRAFT CARTRIDGE ............ | 3 & {30 @
ol | |BRIEF CARTRIDGE ........... 5| & 0 |40 a
TR DEED DITTO ...... i 6 6 145 0
o \]_-u, w—r_',' many Intermediz in ‘\|m k. 3, G, p.zir 250, Enve.
. 76 I unk for Commereial
7 the Dies muy ulsa he
g Enve! 'Iupr.\s unbo::ul in Cn[oun
- : N
] WRITING PARCHMENTS. ‘g -
BEST QUALITY, LONDON MANUFACTURE. ™
& [ | Roll. | Dozen. Eagh. ;g
I L, g =
& | INDENTURES, 30 Folios, &0, Ruled aud Printed by Machine - ...| 63 ol 6|15 (2
$ S| FOLLOWERS, Machine Ruled . cevees | 57 6118 01 18 |
! % | BILLS and ANSWERS, 30 Falms Jlor el @10 (B
| MEMORIAL SKINS . e |20 815 01 06 (2
2| Va.uous 817“5 keut 4\11]0(1 pEes :%l
3 | i
E PLA"EV PARCHMENT ic
@ | or Rall Per Bolls, 4. Roll.[s E
! 2 in. by B3 les in. by 28"~ 47 6|22} in. by mm ----- 80|20 in. by HHEUE%
:}: e T R ?96"7 . 28 458124 L0 18 |31 s . .. 10 WS fg 8|
Hi20 .. 25 ....goos .. 22 |=m021 R T T g
Sleg .. 21 . |5Q olss .. o1 ...[350| PARCHMENT, CIT TO SIZE. |9
él = e o |
| ) £=]
E| PARTRIDGE & COZENS'S STEEL PENS. 18

| These Pens, now uged in many of the largest Commercial Houses in the city, and very gene-
rally in Bolicitors’ Offices, ave manuf thed from the PUREST STEEL, and selected with the |

o greatest care; and the VERY MODERATSE PRIBE at which they are charged commands a.n
Universal Sale. EVERY PEN I§ I u{ED 'WITH THE MAKER§ NAME & AI[I}R 55. \
: PER GROSS. I's. d Al PER om? » {s d
T M Pe RAILWAY, or Dla.mon en—Fme or|
WEREIIN R S 1 o P R SR
P, and C. are the original mak DIT:;:I'D( B (‘.. f ('rlﬁs ? g
nltlmn«i}]. ]mrrt Are MANY IMITATIONS, ITTO - S g e ot o 1 0
unéqualled | [ A
FINE POINTS, for Ladies and Light Writing...| 1 8 | TE‘{E‘[ E{‘EE{%‘I‘AE}"H }3%‘2 FEN- e
MEDIPM POINTS .. 1380 clean ... 2g
?01‘\]) POTNTS This MA\;WUM BUNUM ?EN— XTR
or Brief Writing and for G 1 B || better Pen than this cannot be manufactured .. ) % B
EX POINTS. \u;\(.a-e:, l o, | DITTO.. SR B
m%r\{h?ﬂ &'}3{?&51 cﬂ;{r 'my on Brown Paper . ! 1 6 |[DITTO. Wlth holder F ler dw ‘ 04
'UNIYE‘R.?AL PEN. This is a Jarger edition| | DRAWING and mppING pE\r ; and also
of the Correspondence P Hnl 18 ipde ll {| for Extra Fine, Ornamental; ahd ].u1i;e-< Wrifing| 2 6
rightly named—an UNIVERSAL FAYOURITE| 1 6 |(ap EXTRA FINE DEAW MAP-
SWAN PEN.—BRONZE. A fine, stroug t'en' 16| pING, and m‘rnoemmrc Pw for
SWAN PEI“ —-ALI‘ATA ) 2 0 ” “inest Drawings on Paper or Ivory, &c.Per Doz. | 1 0
Patent Holder, Polished Cedar, .ﬁs pcr Gmss 8d. per Doz, This is the neatest and cleanest Pan
Holder made and will fit any pex. Pcwupuua Holders, Electro-Silver Mounied, 6d. each. An
inynense assortment of pen Holders, from 1s. 6d. to 50s. per Gross. Prime Quill Pens, at 1s. Bd.,
28, 2s. 6d,, 3s. 6d., bs., 6s., js. 6d., and 8s. Bc})oper 100. Turkey Quills, 3s. 6d. and 4s. 6d,
per 1

Nos. 127 AND 128, CHANCERY LANE—FIVE DOORS FROM FLEET STREET, LONDON:




THE CHEAPEST HOUSE IN THE TRADE.

PARTRIDGE AND COZENS.

Deeds and Writings I:ngrossed and Copied in a Very Superior Manner Correctness Punctua}.
ity, and Dispatch may be depended upon. Any amount of writing undertaken at the Shortest
Notice.

OFFICES.
 2s64.] CHEQUERED DEED WELFIJRS Extra)
BOARD LETTER FILES Foho -each | 2 ﬁ&Q.eb”FBE“ D r=r ‘Oéa‘ 2564,
DITTO, 3ua.rto %‘)enlny i) II1 g | DITTO.- ..per 100{ ¢ 4
DITTO, Quarto Foolsoap.... .-+ s | ATTORNEYS RUNNERS, Nos.5, 6,7, |
HAND LETTER CLIFS, No 1 R e 8,9,10, 11, 12, 13, and 14, per set, veachs | 1 6
DITTO & .. BNo3. 11 2| orero e, ..Singly| 1 9
DITTO, Largest ,, No.8-.... 1 8| BobKINS, or PIER(EI%S w1th sm%.y
ELASTIC BANDS, 5 Doz in Box,various 1 0 | BIDEITS, o FIEA ‘ 09
COLOURED 'IWINE CORD, andl 1 6 | SEAL CHISELS each- 18
STRING, per 1b-- . POUNCE BOXES, Wlﬂ’l RUBBERS |1 0
WAX VESTA LIGHTS in Bwnzcd BOX, PARCHMENT POUNCE, in Boxes-- ., |0 8
w  » Small....per500 |1 0| SKIN HOLDERS or ROLLERS ,, 4d.& 0 6 |
DITTO Sy gy }\:hddle SeEney } 2 RED LINING PENS,for parchment,&c. ,,| 0 3 |
DITTO oSl et oy SOLID, or BLOCK BLOTT PADS, | | ’
BEST PATENT RUBBER........per Ib. | 8 6| * Folig .- Aokt ni {19
BEST BOTTLE RUBEER, per lb.,3s.6d.& | 4 ¢ | DIT 10 4 10|
CARD CASES, Morocco and Russia. .each | 0 9 | BONE FOLDERS &.P&PERKNIVES |06 |
BLACK INK P{)WDERS Wa.rrantcd 1 36 IVORY DITTO (variety) . om| 06
per Doz. ... GREEN SILK FERRET pen plecc, llgg
RED INK PDWDERS, 40 y 81U !
These Powders are re commended for India., Déggnnﬁrﬁ%% = 1s. Sd., and 23
coT’ |0 6
THERMOMETERS.in Box fralue,} gqqp, | 1 3 | GREEN SILK UNION CORD..per pmc«I 10
BEST ADDRESS CARDS....Packsof 50 [0 6 g%ggg g%g ﬁ%Bgﬂ.Es 3d s ‘ 10 I
cac [
VERY BEST RED WAX that %:;1; be} 39 Bar Hozen - ; 26 |,
DITTO BI.ACK 39 BOXWOO0D RU’LERS Brass Bmmd) :
SUPERFINE WAX, moaﬂysoldashest,, g 0| Best Quaht:r, engraved mchas. 36 |ﬁ 6
SECOND DITTO .. % 2 3| and42in, .. «eee..from ) |
SUPER PARCEL W.&X s 1 6 | OFFICE B&GS Lined, Stwng, 1s. 6d.,) |
G00D COMMON DITTO . 10 2s. 6d., 3s. hd and 4s. ﬁd, each | |
VERY BEST RED, GOLOURED, or DESK KNIVES and Erasers.. ..each| 1 0 |
BLACK WAFERS of all Smes, } 2 9 | EBONY PEN TRAYS, Very nes.t w116
ilb,, #lb., and b, ' Boxes.. Machine Copying Books, half-bound ;
RED TAPE. Alpt. and Type pagea, Large 4to. s:.zr_‘
Per doz. Pleces. Per Gross. 500 leaves-- - 7s. and 9s.
NARROW ... oo 0.0, 9. ..o 8s. gd. 1000 ;) -coe-ocoveacoeonen128, 14,
MIDDLE.. . 1 0 ...10 Copying paper—best quality—7s, 6d. per
BROAD .....ooooeeevenl 4 oon 15 0 ream, or 3 reams,for 20s.
BEST LEADS for PATENT PENCILS) | ROU_ND RULERS, 6 1n. 4d., 9 in. 6d. 'L
of all Sizes and Fmest Quahty pers- 06 ). in 8d.; 15 in. Hd 18in. 1s. ; 21in,
dozen -..... s, 3d, ; 24 9,
DITTO, per 3 dozen .. | 1 0 | RUSSTA'POCKET BOOKS and GASES,,
INKST&NDS Sheﬂield Plated VGT}" ! loe with Ass-S8kin Leaves, and ﬁmshcd 08
neat ... .. ..from§ |0 in the Best Manner, measunng the J |
DITTO, chgerhes.d shape‘ w1th and 486 length, at per inch -
wmhout Tops and Plates:.from ls. to} MOROCCO, DI‘I‘TD, DITTO 07
PEWTER INKSTANDS, of all kinds and SPANISH BILL CASE 03
Sizes, at Prices greatly reduced. OPY BOOKS, F 001303-1) 4to, Pﬂl‘ “doz.,) 29
An Assortment of Bronze and Ebony Desk-Stands, 15 9d., to ... .- -
with Double and Single G &e. DITTO, Best Pa.per. Post sze per doz 36
GLASS CONE INKS ---.each, from |1 0 naaw ING PENCILS,all degrees, best ,, 36
FRENCH SAI‘ETY PUCKE'I‘ INKS 1 600D DITIO, Warranted. «-.-.- m 26
each, 6d., and ‘|10 ngg 0511;:103 PENCILS -..--... ,, 123
PREPARED METALLIC IB 0
from G Ks e“h' 0 6 [pEST PENNY P PE CILSpr g4r 'Jés 6a. ,, 09
CASES fo 3
ack ﬁr BRIEFS °r DMF.TS‘ m{ 1 9 |EEST ROUND SI.ATE PENCILS, i3} | 19
EXCISEMEN’S INES . ..each | 0 8 box, per 100 -

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 pracnce 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-
11.1.g two of the great blessings of life—AN EASY MIND AND A FULL POCKET.

Wos. 127 AND 128, CHAN CERY-LANE —FIVE DOORS FROM FLEET STREET, LONDON.
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Mg
12, CHEAPSIDE, CITY.

MOTT’S
NEW SILVER ELECTRO-PLATE,

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.

Fiddle Threaded. King's.
Egiod I 2 AR |
Table Spoons v perdozen 2 8 0.,810 0..315 0
. Table Forks o 2-8-0.. 8100, 3150
., "¢ Dessert Spoons + 116 -0..212°0...8 0.0
13? Dessert Forks - 116 0..212 0..3 0 0
Tea Spoons 5 PSR SR S L B o
Gravy Spoons P g et 0B S SER R SRR TR [l
Sauce Ladles g 4 08 6...013 0..015 O
Soup Ladles each 1 oy R (el B ety DR
Salt Spoons R T3 T e e T TR SR RS D

Superb Epergnes, Candelabra, Salad Stands, Wine Coolers, Waiters, Corner Dishes,
Meat and Venison Dishes, Dish Covers, Cruet Frames, Liqueur Stauds, Spoons and Forks,
Tea and Coffee Services, Tea Kettles, Toast Racks, &e., &c,

s

B

8§ GRATIS.

ILLUSTRATED “ PAMPHLETS OF PRICE




Manufactory, 36, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON.

English Watches that may be relied upon for

Accuracy and Durability.
: .

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 Foreigh, over which they possess an immeasurable superiority in the grand require-
ments of correct performanee and durability, W. Morr 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 .. 5 s . . 10
Ditto ditto with engraved back .. < o . . o 11
Ditto ditto full size, highly finished ik ol P = . 4
Ditto ditto engraved back .. e P . . i .y 15
Gentlemen’s Gold Watches, enamel dial - i o " . . 12
Ditto ditto gold dial o b . . .. 13
Ditto ditto ditto, engraved back . i . 14
Ditto ditto gold dial, very flat construction. . . . .+ 18

SILVER CASES.

Patent Lever, double back, jewelled .. o . .. . o My
Ditto four holes jewelled, to go while winding . .. .- T ]
Ditto ditto very flat construction . . 6
Ditto Hunting cases i o 3 s 6

8.
10
a
14
10
12
13
10
18

coccocoo™

oo o

WATCHES REPAIRED, AND ONE LENT GRATIS DURING THE TIME,

AT THE

MANUFACTORY.
No. 36, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON,

CORNER OF FRIDAY STREET.
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AGUERRE i, PORTRAIT ctors
: . & = rove-
4 e ) IMER
GALL ER IE 3, I say
and
224, REGENT STREE : RLD,
(CORNER OF ARGYLL PLACE)—AND
433, WEST STRAND,
(FOUR DOORS EAST OF THE LOWTHER ARCADE,) s d.
7 6
6 6
= e e Lo 9 6
18 6
THE ABOVE GALLERIES EMBRACE AN EXTENSIVE COLLEC- l: Eﬁl
TION OF ORIGINAL YORTRAITS OF EMINENT MEN—TFINE ART 0
ILLUSTRATIONS BY DAGUERREOTYPE—PANORAMAS OF NIAGARA —
—8TEREOBCOPIC VIEWS OF THE GREAT EXHIBITION—AND 10
Cmaﬂ.‘ SPECIMENS OF THE LATEST - IMPROVEMENTS IN EVERY BRANCH 4 0
i
OF PHOTOGRATPHY, l!T‘!".}', DAILY, FOR PUBLIC INSPECTION.—
b : 12 0
.\U.\”.\'HIO.\', FREE. 12 0
10 0
ProroGcraPHY, or drawing by the agency of light, is s,
daily advancing in public estimation, and must even-
:. tually supersede every other style of miniature por- R
| . - -
trait. As its beauties and resources become developed, 13 :
the prejudice originating in the imperfect nature of the 5 0
first attempts gradually gives way to universal appro- Ity of
] bation. In producing a really good daguerreotype, e
i combination of appliances and favourable circumstances e
are required, deprived of which the art sinks ‘to the sdom.
insignificance justly belonging to the many wretched :zr#,;
X 3 ging Z
abortions claiming the same nomenclature, and to be seen OWN
in almost every street, | 85,
. and
with
i
d, the
from
The Kistabitshments ciose Jrom sunses on rriauys - verv aa 0"clock, ‘
MERCHANT 1‘AIIDRS cw‘rmws HATTERS, HOSIERS, [-‘Umur.lts BOOT AND SHOE MAKERS,
L ND GENERAL OUTFITTERS FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN.,




)

Te attain the utmost capabilities of the art, Mr.
Mayall has brought many advantages to bear upon the

subject. Ile 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

distinet 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 pertraits 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 cxcellence 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. Mayall, in soliciting the inspection of the publie,
begs to draw attention to the fact, that Ais resources and
long experience ensure the highest class pictures, but the
arrangement of charges place them within the reach of
all,

EVERY PICTURE GUARANTEED PERMANENT, AND TO
STAND THE TEST OF TIME AND CLIMATE.

AT THE

MANUFACTORY.
No. 36, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON,

CORNER OF FRIDAY STREET.
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| atest
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- CRAYON DAGUERREOTYPES. urers
. rs of
Mr. Mayall having been engaged five or gix years alled
in perfecting this beautiful vignette style of portrait, has 10ods
. b RESS
just received letters patent, and can strongly recommend liereg
S 5 " d an
the “Crayon” to artists and amateurs for its extraordi- istes ;
Fand 2 i . efore
nary force and artistic effect. e
: AMER
SO I T ) y say
SUGGESTIONS FOR DRESS. | and
Lapies are informed that dark silks and satins are IRLD,
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

8 d.
adds to the beauty of the picture; the only dark material =t
unsuited is black velvet, 86

: 10 6

For GENTLEMEN, black, figured, check, plaid, or other )

fancy vests and neckerchiefs are preferable to white. 0

For CrILDEEN, plaid, striped, red or figured dresses; S
hair in ringlets enhances the general effect. ——

Family groups arranged so as to form artistic pictures. 12 o

SCAPEE - OF PRICGES 10 o

(Lncluding Frame or Movoeco Case ) 18,
US'IL‘IC'.'\SE | Second ; Third ; Fourth Fifth

N Size, Size. | Size. Size. '  Bize. e

Lostd i s d | e g d | LR e i

{}170_11{}i110(]|‘220i212b‘ 123

STEREOSCOPIC PoRTRAIT, with instrument, &c. £2 2 0 1ty of

Coloured pictures from five to ten shillings extra, t any

5 i tem of

N.B.—A smaller picture than the above sizes 1s taken sdom.

4 i a

at the Strand establishment price 10s, 6d. cern,”

4 ‘e NO

OWN

» 85,

y and

ud, the
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] The Kstablsnaments ctose Jrom SUNSEE OT DTIRGHE Lk 85180y s samewiss g ey wirer e e sswmmrow veve as 0'010CK, .

E. MOSES & SON,

MERCHANT TAILORS, CLOTHIERS, HATTERS, HOSIERS, FURRIERS, BOOT AND SHOE MAKERS,
AND GENERAL OUTFITTERS FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN.




OPINIONS OF THE PRESS,

r. Mayall's pictures, the Atheneenm says—"* The por-
and has but little in common with works of its class.
1is rather like a first rate Mezzotinto print, as we are a nstomed to see
from the hands of Samuel Cousins—breadth of effect, masscs of light and
shade—the latter without blackness—so beautifully reflected into, that every
gradation may be traced in uninterrupted continuity—absence of the severe
and morose—admirable tintng and execation of the drapery, broad inits
general mass, yet full in its most delicate details—these, combined with a sim-
ple action, whose forms are not exaggerated by ill-judged management of
focal distance, are the elements of one of the most snceessful resnlts 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."—Dec. 2T, 1851,

« The portraits in the gallery of Mr. Mayall are beautifully clear and dis-
tinet, with the best representation of flesh we have yet scen.’—Literary

Gazette.

« Mayall's Daguerreetyped Views of Niagara convey a more lively idea of
the Falls—-have more the aspeet of living reality—than anything we have seen;
it is like seeing the Falls themselves in a diminishing mirror.”—Spectator.

« Mayall’s specimens of coloured portr are quite marvellous."—Atlas.

& Phe first productions in Europe, shewir

discoveries and improvements of J.

“ Mayall's wondrous excellenc

« Having seen specimens of J.
principle of Daguerreotyy
worthy the inspection of the connois -

% The petures that arc to be seen in the Gallery ~from the ¢
in which they are cuted, are 1 to convey a very hi;
talents of the pro v —Sundoy Limes.

+ 7T, Mayall's gallery includes numerous fine art illust
perfect gems of their kind—and some of the most exquisite groups that it is
possible to conceive. Until n be pronounced otherw than excellent

let no one cherish a prejudic nst the dagnerreotype,  There are, we know,

me who have an obstinate 1 decided prejudice—no doubt, to a certain
ree, ¢ 1 by the numberl daubs that meect the ey
rter o convert such nnbelievers, it is only necessary to show them what
ean be realised by a combination © ement such as Mr.

Mayall's gallery so amply affords.’

ueed many new applic

v been submitted to our insp:

tistic design, and interest of subject, 4

have as yet seen.”- Britannia, Feb, 21, 185

We admired the miniatures produced by Mr,
we hav ]\rr\-lnml_\' n =ink into insignificance beto:

Alr. Mayall."—Lloyd's News.

« Viewed through an ordinary mamnilying glass, the n cmblanée in Mr.

Mayall’s poriraits is fectly {ti) ; the features st i forth as though

moulded in we blemish escapes, nor is a beauty 1o t."— Leeds Mercury.
“ My, Mayal portraits possess an imdouldable excellence— brilliance of

tene, warmth ol beauty of design, and forcibility of style, that really
give a stercoscopic or tangible roundness to the fgare.” Liverpool Mail,

. oth, 1853.
“ W have seen nothing to equal the specimens of photography shown by

NMayall; they have all the appearance of Mezzotint engravings."—Bir-

wmingham Journal,

« Finally, the skilful addition of colotiring renders complete and permanent
all such valuable works of art ; then that with regard to portraits we see
onr friends as they are, without a vestige of the tinselled flattery of bygone
art, and troe as the polished mirror wonld depict them."—Manchester Exami-

qer and Times, May 12th, 18

Speaking of one of M
trait is on a large scale,

— Morning Chronicle.
Mayail's traits upon his improved
king likenesses

Tinirable style
idea of the

ations, many of them

Beard, but all the effect that
Tie resulls produced by

3
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SPRING AND SUMMER DRESS.

THE Season has now arrived when an entire change of DrEss is required, and as the
preference is always given to the most novel, the most fashionable, the most comfortable, and the
cheapest, we present a few reasons why the Arring made by E. Mosks & Sox has always had the greatest
amount of patronsge 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 distingnished manufacturers
in all parts of the world. The privilege of the earliest selection has been awarded to the buyers of
E. Moses & Son'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. Mosgs & 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 Seprive and Summsk Drgss
made by E. Moses & Sox displays the most artistio 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 STvLE of Dress 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 bnsiness. To particularise the new inventions, to describe the popualar improve-
ments, or to hint at the many advantages which E. Moses & Son’s new Stock for Spaine and SuMMER
offers to their friends and the Public is ifpossible ; and it is with the highest degree of satisfaction they say
* Inspect, and then the proof will far exceed any illustration which counld be offered.”

The Har, Cap, HosikEry, and Boor AND SHoE DeParTMENTS are all replenished with every novel and
useful article of DrEss required by all classes for the SrriNe and SUMMER SEASON.

Croraing and OurrFiTs for EMIGRANTS better and cheaper than at any other Establishment in the WorLp.

E. MOSES & SON’S
SPRING AND SUMMER LIST OF PRICES.

Paletots in every new material ..... WAISTGOATS. £ ad
Lustre Coats, a variety of light and elegant Fancy Vests .....e...ceesaee from 2s. 6d. to 0 7 5
PEXEOTes. s e nvssersasnsnnes from 125.6d.to | 5 0 | Ditto Alpacas...,. wers 38.06d.to 0 6 6
Albert Wrapper, a registered light material White, for Dress . 8. 6d.to0 0 6
15s.to 2 0 0 | Black and Figured Satins .......ee0.u...... 018 6
New Parisian Cape, made by E. Moses & Embroidered Cloth...... sesssseas from 010 6
80N (ON1Y) reeers.ansasecinns from 30s.to 3 0 0 | Black and Faney Velvets.,.,.... from l45.to 1 6 0
Nepaulese Wrapper, weighs only 6 02, ...... 1 5 0 | Every elegant Material and Style, for Balls
Boys' Coats in the above materials and shapes and Weddings.......eu0.. from 16s.6d.to 5 5 0
at proportionably low prices.
Buysi: B}uuses in endless variety ...... fromo0 1 9 TROUSERS.
Trousers in every Novel Material, Plain and
LOUNGING AND MORNING COATS Af‘am:_v e KL . fromds. 6d.t01 1 0
3 - arge assortment of West of Epngland P::
T In EVERY NEW ST YLE'f i and Fancy Doesking ..eeevue.. f&ia., 225,t0 1 4 0
Holland ....oos000veues ssasssresiasens frOm 0
Tweed, Cashmere, and Orleans ....8s. 6d.to 1 1 0 JUVENILE ATTIRE.
Lustre, Alpaca, Angola, &C. ++.... 108, 6d.to 1 1 0 | Tunic Suit.......... sssecsna from 158 6d.to 1 12 0
Melton Mowbray, a new material, in all Hussar Suits, Jacket, Vest, and Trousers
COLDUTS vevuienreanonvnsnnanes fro;’i 16:. tol10 0 155 6d.to 1 12 0
Superfine Cloth of light textures, black or '
t!u]mllctl .‘.‘......?‘.... ...... cees s t02 2 0 LADIES' RIDING HABITS.
S]:Totiug Jackets in endless variety of E‘Nﬂe- T LADIES'HABITS, WITH § TRAIN from 2. to 4 10 0
Hals .iecncesecesencnncsianiies 105 6d. to 3 s : =
Boys' Coats, as above, at proportionally low Uniforms, according to present Regulatwns,
prices, AT THE LOWEST CHARGES,
DRESS COATS. LIVERIES.
Dress Coats. veaes cesssnsnsssas ffOm 0 17 0 | Page’s suit., .. from1.7s.to 1 10 0
Super ditto . I B 0 ) Groom™...cievesssssinsassssranirnin snanane 3 0 0
Best quality . essssssnes 216 0 | Coachman’s. . from 3L 3s.to 3 16 0
Frock ditto .... sssssfrom 1, to 3 8 0 | Gamekeeper's ...ovese. . from 1l Gs.to 2 65 0

The Parasor, MANTLE, and CHILDREN'S DrEss DEPARTMENT, is replete with every Novelty of

the Scason.

Hats a¥p Cars 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
self-measurement, and full Lists of Prices, may be had on application, or post-free to any part of the kingdom.

CAUTION,—E, Mosks & Sow regrec having to guard the Puoblic against imposition, having learned that
the unérad, like 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 follows :—

London City Establishments:;—15%, 155, 156, and 157, Minorles; 83, 8%, 85,
and 86, Aldgate, (opposite the Chureh) all communicating.

London West End Branch :(—506, 507, and 508, New Oxford-street; 1, 2, and
3, Hart-street, all communieating.

Bradford, * Yorkshire " Branch, 19 and 20, Bridge-street.

Sheffield Branch, 36, Fargate. Lt ;

ImporTANT.—Should any article not give satisfaction, it will be exchanged, if desired, or, if preferred, the
money will be returned without hesitation. All Goods are marked, in plain figures, the lowest prices, from
which no abatement can be made.

The Establishments close Jrom sunset on Fridays (ill sunset on Saturdays, when business is resumed till12 o'clock.

E. MOSES & SON,

MERCHANT TAILORS, CLOTHIERS, HATTERS, HOSIERS, FURRIERS, BOOT AND SHOE MAKERS,
AND GENERAL OUTFITTERS FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN,




HEAL & SON’S

ILLUSTRATED

CATALOGUE OF BEDSTEADS

AND PRICED LIST OF BEDDING,
SENT FREE BY POST,
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FROM THEIR
BEDSTEAD AND BEDDING MANUFACTORY,

196, TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD,
LONDON.

BEADEVREY AND EVANE, PRINTEERS, WHITEFRIARS,




	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_001.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_002.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_003.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_004.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_005.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_006.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_007.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_008.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_009.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_010.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_011.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_012.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_013.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_014.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_015.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_016.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_017.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_018.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_019.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_020.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_021.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_022.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_023.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_024.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_025.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_026.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_027.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_028.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_029.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_030.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_031.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_032.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_033.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_034.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_035.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_036.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_037.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_038.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_039.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_040.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_041.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_042.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_043.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_044.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_045.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_046.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_047.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_048.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_049.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_050.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_051.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_052.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_053.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_054.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_055.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_056.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_057.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_058.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_059.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_060.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_061.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_062.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_063.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_064.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_065.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_066.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_067.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_068.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_069.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_070.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_071.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_072.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_073.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_074.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_075.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_076.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_077.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n15_May_1853_078.pdf

