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WILLIAM S. URTON'S 
GENERAL FURNISHING IRONMONGERY WAREHOUSE, 

39, OXFORD STEMET, 
(CORNER OF NEWMAN STREET); 

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

THE BEST SHOW OF IRON BEDSTEADS in the KING-DOM is 
WILLIAM S. BURTON'S. 

Be has added to his SHOW-ROOMS Two very large ones, which are devoted to the exclusive show of IRON and BRASS BEDSTEADS and CHILDREN'S COTS, with appropriate Bedding and Mattresses. Many of these are quite new, and all are marked in plain figures, at prices proportionate with those that have tended to make his Establishment the most distinguished in this country. Common Iron Bedsteads, 163. 3d; 
Portable Folding. Bedsteads, from 145. 6d.; Patent Iron Bedsteads, fitted with dove-tail joints and patent iron 
sacking, from 195. 94.; and Cots from 21s. each. Handsome Ornamental Iron and Brass Bedsteads in great 
variety, front .43 5s. to £31. 

LAMPS OF ALL SORTS AND PATTERNS 
The largest, as well as-dhe choicest, Assortment in existence of PALMER'S MAGNUM and other LAMPS, 

CAM PH I NE, A RG,ND, SO Aft. and MOD ERATEUR LAMPS, with all the latest Improvements, and of the 
newest and most recherche patterns in ormolu, Bohemian, and plain glass, or papier mfiehe, is at WILLIAM 
S. BURTON'S ; and they are arranged in one large room, so that patterns, sizes, and sorts can be instantly 
selected. 

PALMER'S CANDLES, 7th per lb.PALMER'S PATENT CANDLES, all marked" PALMER." 
Single or double wicks Tth per lb. 
Middle size, three wicks 8d. ditto. 
Magnums, three or four wicks Bid. ditto. 
English's Patent Camphine, in sealed cans 5s. 9d. per gallon. 
Best French Colza Oil ......... ............. 45. ditto. 

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

WILLIAM: Se IsiltiRTODPS. 
At prices that are remunerative only because of the largeness of the Sales. 

3i-inch Ivory-handied Table Knives, with high shoulders, 105. per dozen ; Desserts, to match, 94.; if to 
balance, Is. per dozen extra; Carvers, is 6d. per pair ; larger sizes, in exact proportion, to 25s. per dozen ; 
if extra fine, with silver ferules, from 365. White Bone Table Knives, 6s. per dozen ; Desserts, .ta.; Carvers, 
2s. rer pair. Black Horn Table Knives, 7s. 4th per dozen ; Desserts, 6s.; Carvers, 20, 6d. Black, Wood. 
handled Table Knives and Forks, 63: per dozen. Table Steels, from is. each. The largest Stock of Plated 
Dessert Knives and Forks, in cases and otherwise, and of the new Plated Fish Carvers, in existence. Also a 
large assortment of RAZORS, PENKNIVES, SCISSORS, &c., of the best quality. 

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

novelty. 
Gothic shape Papier Mache Trays, per set of three from 205. 04. to 10 guineas. 
Ditto, Iron ditto from 15S. Sd. to 4 guineas. 
Convex shape, ditto from 7s. 6d. 

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

WILLIAM S. BURTON 
HAS TEN LARGE SHOW ROOMS 

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

GENERAL FURNISHING IRONMONGERY, 
including Cutlery, Nickel Silver, Plated, and Japanned Wares, Iron and Brass Bedsteads, so arranged ash 
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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EDINBURGH: ADAM & ,CLARLES BLACK. 

No. XIII.-111AncH, 1853. 

BLEAK HOUSE ADVERTISER. 
EDINBURGH, MARCH II 1853. 

This Day is Published, in Quarto, Price Eight Shillings, 

PART I. VOLUME I. 
oF e 

THE EIGHTH EDITION FR 
OF THE el/5.546' 

ENCYCLOREDIA BRITANNIICA 4/ /4'53 
CONTAINING 

DISSERTATION FIRST.On the Progress of Metaphysical and Ethical 
Philosophy since the Revival of Letters in Europe. 

BY DUGALD STEWART, ESQ., 
Late Professor of Moral Philosophy in the University of Edinburgh. 

On the First of April will be Published, in Quarto, Price 8s., 
VOL. I. PART II., containing DISSERTATIONS SECOND and THIRD. 

DISSERTATION SECOND.On the Progress of Ethical Philosophy chiefly during 
the Seventeenth and Eighteenth Centuries. By the late Right Hon. SIR JAMES 
MACKINTOSH, LL.D. With a Preface by WILLIAM WHEWELL., D.D., Professor of 
Moral Philosophy in the University of Cambridge. 

DISSERTATION THIRD (newly published in this Edition).On the Rise, Progress, 
and Corruptions of Christianity. By RICHARD W HA TEL Y, D.D., Archbishop of 
Dublin. 

To be Continued Monthly in Parts at 8s., and Quarterly in Volumes, bound in Cloth, at 24s. 

To secure regularity of publication, the work was considerably advanced at press before the 
publication of the First Part. The whole to be comprised in Twenty-One Vols., 4to. 

THIS GREAT REPERTORY OF HUMAN KNOWLEDGE has continued since 
1771, when it was first published, to accumulate the ever-increasing treasures 

of Science and Literature. 
The sale of 35,000 copies, not during an excitement raised by a factitious 

reputation, but extending over seven editions, and during a succession of years, 
in which the work was tested and approved by the most accomplished and 
scientific scholars, remains an irrefragable proof of the unquestionable merit of 
this National Work. 

THE EIGHTH EDITION will undergo careful revision and extensive cor- 
rection. Articles rendered imperfect by the lapse of time will be submitted for 
improvement to writers intimately conversant with the respective subjects, whilst 
other articles will be superseded by entirely new contributions, and subjects not 
formerly embraced in its pages will be added. 

Besides the valuable disquisitions on Science, Literature, Arts, and Commerce, 
by the illustrious men who assisted in the production of the former editions of this 
great Work, its stores will he further enriched by contributions from many of the 
most distinguished writers of the present day, whose names will appear with the 
volumes to which they contribute. 



ADVERTISEMENTS. 

NEW SPORTING AND FAMILY NEWSPAPER. 

THE FIELD, 
OR, 

COUNTRY GENTLEMAN'S NEWSPAPER, 

IS DEVOTED ESPECIALLY TO 

HUNTING, SHOOTING, YACHTING, 

RACING, COURSING, CRICKET ING, 

FISHING, ARCHERY, FARMING, 

AND POULTRY KEEPING; 

Agricultural and Health-giving pursuits generally. At the same time it contains ample and 

original summaries of all the News of the Week, Parliamentary Proceedings, Law and Police 

Reports, full Lists of Markets, Theatricals, Fashionable Intelligence, Reviews of Books, Veterinary 

Information, &c. &c., and thus forms a Complete Family and Sporting Paper. 

WITH ILLUSTRATIONS BY LEECH, ANSDELL, BROWNE, 

WEIR, DUTTON, WEEDON, & OTHERS. 

az" THE FIELD; OR, COUNTRY GENTLEMAN'S NEWSPAPER, Price Sixpence, is published every 

Saturday in time for the Early Morning Trains, and may be obtained through all respectable 

News Agents throughout the kingdom. 

' The early Numbers, (commencing January l , 1153,) have been re-printed, and Covers will be 

provided at the end of every six months to enable Subscribers to bind the numbers into 

volumes. 

PUBLISHING OFFICE, 4, BRYDGES STREET, COVENT GARDEN, 

Where Advertisements and Communications to the Editor can be addressed, 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 

NEW WORKS, 
I. 

MY NOVEL, By PISISTRATUS CAXTON; or, VARIE- 
TIES IN ENGLISH LIFE. 4 Volumes, price 42s. 

MR. SAMUEL WARREN ON THE INTELLECTUAL 
AND MORAL DEVELOPMENT OF THE PRESENT AGE. Price 2s. Id. 

SIR ARCHIBALD ALISON'S HISTORY OF EUROPE, 
from the FA LL OF NAPOLEON in 1815, to the ACCESSION OF Lours NAPOLEON in 1852. Vol. I., 
price 15s. To be completed in 5 vols. 8vo, uniform with the Library Edition of the "History of 
Europe from 1789 to 1815." 

IV. 

KATIE STEWART. A TRUE STORY. (Originally published 
in " Blackwood's Magazine.") Elegantly bound iu gilt cloth, price 7s. 6d. 

PARIS AFTER WATERLOO: Notes taken at the time, 
and hitherto unpublished. Including a revised Editionthe tenthof a "Visit to Flanders and 
the Field." By JAMES SIMPSON, Esq., Advocate. With Two Coloured Plans of the Battle. 
Price 5s. bound in gilt cloth. 

/. 

MISS AGNES STRICKLAND'S LIFE OF MARY 
QUEEN OF SCOTS. Being Vol. III. of the " LIVES OF TIIE QUEENS OF SCOTLAND, AND 

ENGL/SFI PR/ NCESSES connected with the Royal Succession." To be completed iu 6 Volumes, post 
Svo, with Portraits and Historical Vignettes. Price IN. 6d. each. 

ITALIAN IRRIGATION. A Report on the Agricultural 
Canals of Piedmont and Lombardy. By It. BAIRD SMITH, F.G.S., &c. &c. 2 Volumes 
8vo, with Atlas in folio. 24s. 

THE BOOK OF THE GARDEN. By CHARLES 
WINTOSH, F.R.P.S., &c.; late Curator of the Royal Gardens of his Majesty the King of the 
Belgians at Claremont and Brussels, and now of those of his Grace the Duke of Buccleuch 
Dalkeith Palace. Vol. I., relating to the FOREIAT/ON and ARRANGEMENT Of GARDENS ; the 
ERECTION, HEATING, VENTILATION, and GENERAL DETAIL Of CONSERVATORIES, HOT-HOUSFS, PITS, 
and other GARDEN STRUCTURES ; the LAY1NG OUT of FLOWER-GARDENS, and of the OBJECTS of 
NATURE and ART appropriate to each STYLE. Wall 7073 Illustrations drawn and engraved by 
DRANSTON, &C., elegantly bound in cloth. [In a few days. 

PROFESSOR JOHNSTON'S ELEMENTS OF AGRI- 
CULTURAL CHEMISTRY AND GEOLOGY. Sixth Edition, revised and enlarged. Fcap. 
8vo, 6s. 6d. 

x. 

AN ELEMENTARY SCHOOL ATLAS of GENERAL 
and DESCRIPTIVE GEOGRAPHY, for Junior Classes. By A. KEITH JOHNSTON, 
F.R.S.E., F.R.G.S., F.G.S., Author of the " Physical Atlas," &c. 20 Maps, reduced from 
the Author's larger School Atlas, including a Map of Canaan and Palestine; printed in Colours, 
with an Index of Names of Places contained in the Maps. Demy 4to, half-bound, price 7s. 6d. 

XI. 

MUNDANE MORAL GOVERNMENT; its Analogy 
with the System of Material Government. By THOMAS DOUBLEDAY, Esq. Price N. 

WILLIAM BLACKWOOD 84 SONS, EDINBURGH AND LONDON. 
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4 ADVERTISEMENTS. 

KNIGHT'S 
GEOGRAPHY OF THE BRITISH EMPIRE: 

A GAZETTEER OF THE UNITED KINGDOM AND THE COLONIES. 

, In two vols. Super-royal 8vo., with numerous Steel Engravings and Coloured Maps, 
elegantly bound in cloth. Price 21. 2s. 

THE 
GEOGRAPHY and STATISTICS of the 13arrisx EMPIRE have never before 

been brought together in the complete manner which has been accomplished in the present work. In 
the UNITED KINGDOM, the scientific improvements of the age have produced such rapid changes in the aspect 
of our cities and towns, and in the condition of our people, that new information is a matter of necessity for 
the man of business, of gratification for the inquiring tourist, and of earnest thought for every lover of his 
country. Whoever desires to obtain the latest information of all the great features of our Courrnes,their 
physical geography, their industry, their antiquities twhoever wishes to see, in the most accurate and com- 
plete form, an account of the remarkable objects and improvements of ALL PRINCIPAL eLAcEstheir popula- 
tion, local government, communication, trade and manufactures, religious denominations, educational 
establishmentsand not only market towns but villages of any consequence or interestwill tinci what he seeks 
in "The Geography of the British Empire." But, beyond this, he will find the exact state, fully described, of 
our COLONIAL POSSESSIONS, a subject to which public attention is directed with an earnestness never before 
witnessed; their physical characteristics, their political condition, their natural resources, their commerce. 
" The Geography of the British Empire" is founded wholly upon original information and trustworthy 
authorities. It is an indispensable book for the LIBRARY, the COUNTING-HOUSE, and the COFFEE-ROOMfor 
the TRAVELLER, and the HOME READER. 

LONDON: BRADBURY & EVANS, 11, BOUVERIE STREET. 

Works on Gardening and Botany. 
Now ready, price 78. 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. 

Preparing for publication, a New Edition, enlarged and improved, of 

THE VEGETABLE KINGDOM: 
OR, THE STRUCTURE, CLASSIFICAT /ON, AND USES OF PLANTS. Illustrated upon the Natural System. 

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

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

Complete in Three Volumes, Illustrated by 108 highly-finished Coloured Plates, and 600 beautiful Wood Engravings. 
Price £4 19s, elegantly bound in cloth. 

0.** Each Volume may be had separately, price 33s. in cloth ; or any of Parts, Ito 36, price 2s. 6d each, to 
complete sets. 

THE ELEMENTS OF BOTANY, 
STRUCTURAL AND PHYSIOLOGICAL. By DR., 
LixnLEv. With a Glossary of Technical Terms, 
and numerous Illustrations. Price I2s. cloth. 

THE ELEMENTS OF MEDICAL 
AND ECONOMICAL BOTANY. By DR. 
LINDLEY. With numerous Illustrations. 8vo. 
Price 14s. cloth. 

SCHOOL BOTANY OR, THE RUDI- 
MENTS OF BOTANICAL SCIENCE. By DR. LINDLEY. 
With nearly 400 Illustrations. 8vo. Price 50. 6d. 
half bound 

PAXTON'S BOTANICAL DICTI- 
ONARY. Comprising the Names, History, and 
Culture of all Plants known in Britain ; with a full 
Explanation of Technical Terms. Crown 8vo, 16s. 

BRADBURY & EVANS, 

THE BRITISH WINTER-GARDEN; 
A PRACTICAL TREATISE ON EVERGREENS: show- 
ing their general utility in the formation of Garden 
and Landscape Scenery, and their mode of Propa- 
gating, Planting, and Removal, from one to fifty 
feet in height, as practised at Elvaston Castle. 
By WILLIAM BARRON, Head Gardener. Price 
4s. cloth. With Illustrations. 

PRACTICAL HINTS ON ORNA- 
MENTAL PLANTS AND PLANTING. By 
STAND/SH AND NOBLE. Price 5s. cloth. 

HOW TO LAY OUT A SMALL 
GARDEN. By EDWARD KEMP, Landscape Gar- 
dener, Birkenhead Park. Price 3s. 6d. bound in 
cloth. 

By the same Author, price 2s., 
THE HAND-BOOK OF GARDENING, 

The Tenth Edition, enlarged and improvedl 
11, BOUVERIE STREET. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 5 

On the 7th of March was published, price 5s. 6d. in cloth, 

THE SIXTH VOLUME OF 

HOUSEHOLD WORDS 
A Weekly Journal, conducted by CHARLES DICKENS. 

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

THE DISCUSSION OF THE SOCIAL QUESTIONS OF THE TIME. 

*** Volumes L to V., price 5s. 6d. each, in cloth boards, may be had by order of any 
Bookseller or Newsreader. 

Also, price 3s. each in cloth, the First, Second, and Third Volumes of 

THE HOUSEHOLD NARRATIVE OF 
CURRENT EVENTS 

BEING A RECORD OF PUBLIC EVENTS OF 1850-51, AND 52. 

OFFICE, 16, WELLINGTON STREET NORTH. 

Illustrated Works suitable for Presents. 
MR. SPONGE'S SPORTING TOUR. 

By the Author of " Handley Cross." " Jorrocks's 
Jaunts," &c. Illustrated with Coloured En- 
gravings and Woodcuts, by JOHN LEECH. Com- 
plete in 1 Volume 8vo, handsomely bound in 
cloth, price 143., Sr with gilt edges, price 15s. 

THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES 
OF OLIVER GOLDSMITH. A BIOGRAPHY; 
IN FOUR Books. By JOHN FonsTka. In One 
large Volume. Forty Original Designs engraved 
on Wood. Price 21s. 

THE STORY OF NELL GWYN 
AND THE SAYINGS OF CHARLES THE 
SECOND. Collected and R elated by PETER 
CUNNINGHAM. Plates. Crown 8vo. Price Os. 

THE RISING GENERATION. A 
Series of 12 large Coloured Plates, designed and 
engraved by Jon/4 LEECH. Price 10s. 64. 

YOUNG TROUBLESOME; Or, MAS- 
TER JACKET'S Homnxvs. A Series of Plates. 
Price Is. (id. plain ; 7s. Gd. coloured. 

THE MAN MADE OF MONEY. By 
DOUGLAS jERROLD. With Illustrations by Jon NI 

LEECH, Price 7g. 

PUNCH; OR, THE LONDON CHARIVARI, 
Volumes 1 to 20, elegantly bound in 10. Price 71. 

MANNERS AND CUSTOMS OF 
THE ENGLISH IN 1899. Drawn from ye 
Quick, by RICHARD DOYLE. With some Extracts 
from Mr. Pips his Diary, by PERCIVAL LEIGH. 
Complete, price 150. 

THE LADIES' COMPANION. Em- 
bellished with large Coloured Plates, and Nume- 
rous Engravings on Wood. 3 Vols., Imperial 8vo. 
Price 30$.. 

THE ENCHANTED DOLL. A FAIRY 
TALE FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. By MARK LEMON. 
Illustrated by RICHARD DOYLE. Price 3s. Gd . 
in boards. 

THE NATURAL HISTORY OF 
CAGE BIRDS. Their Management, Habits, 
Food, Diseases, Treatment, Breeding, and the 
Methods of Catching them. By J. M. BECHSTEIN, 
M.D. Price 6s. in cloth, gilt. 

THE MONTH. A VIEW OF PASSING 
SURJECTS AND MANNERS: HOME AND FOREIGN, 
SOCIAL AND GENERAL. By JOHN LEECH and 
ALBERT SMITH. Price Os. 

Miscellaneous Works. 
HOW TO SEE THE BRITISH A SHORT INQUIRY INTO THE 

MUSEUM. In FOUR VISITS. By WILLIAM HISTORY OF AGRICULTURE, in Ancient, 
BLANCHARD JERROLD. Price 6d. each ; or Medimval, and Modern Times. By CHANDOS 
bound in cloth, complete in One Volume, Is. 6d. WREN HOSKYNS, Esq. Price Is. cloth. 

WHAT SHALL WE HAVE FOR 
DINNER? By LADY MARIA CLUTTERBUCK. 
Price Is. 

THE SHIPMASTER'S GUIDE. By 
the REGISTRAR-GENERAL OE SEAMEN. Con- 
taining ample Directions for Making the Returns, 
and otherwise complying with the provisions of THE POETICAL WORKS OF 
the Mercantile Marine Act, the Merchant Seamen's ALEXANDER POPE. Edited by W. C. 
Act, and the Seamen's Protection Act., &c. &c. MACREADY. For Schools and Families. Price 
Price 2s, Cid. 41. 6d. cloth. 

BRADBURY & EVANS, 11, 1301./VEIIIE STREET. 

THE MAGAZINE OF DOMESTIC 
ECONOMY. A Library of everything requisite 
for Household Economy. Seven Volumes. 8vo. 
Price 35s. 

A 



ADVERTISEMENTS. 

SMITH, ELDER & CO.'S 
NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

New Work by the Author of "Jane Eyre," "Shirley," eS.e. 

VI LLETTE. 
By CURRER BELL. In Three Volumes, post 8vo. 

"This book would have made Currer Bell famous had 
she not been already. It retrieves all the ground she lost 
in I Shirley,' and it will engage a wider circle of readers 
than Jane Eyre,' for it has all the best qualities of that 
remarkable book."Literary Gazette. " This novel amply sustains the fame of the author of Jane Eyre' and I Shirley ' as an original and powerful 
writer. Villette ' is a most admirably written novel 
everywhere original, everywhere shrewd, mid at heart 
everywhere kindly. "Examiner. " The tale is one of the affections, and remarkable as 
a picture of manners. A burning heart glows throughout it, and one brilliantly distinct character keeps A alive." 
Alhenwans. 

" Of interesting scenes and well-drawn characters 
there is abundance. The characters are various, happily 
conceived, and some of them painted with a truth of 
detail rarely surpassed."Spectator. 

AIVIABEL; 
OR; THE VICTORY OF LOVE. 

By MARY ELIZABETH WORMELEY. In Three Volumes. 
Now Ready, 

Iii. 
TILE 

SCHOOL FOR DREAMERS. 
By T. GWYNNE, Esq., 

Author of " The School for Fathers." 
In One Vol., crown 8vo. 10s. 6d. 

'"The School for Dreamers' may be credited with life, 
humour, and vigour. There is a spirit of enjoyment in 
Mr. Gwynne's descriptions which indicates a genial tem- 
perament, as well as a shrewd eye."Jithenceion. " Mr. Gwynne touches the conventional absurdities as 
well as the proprieties of life with a masterly hand, and 
by.oi few strokes of singular delicacy, lays bare the foliies and the sensibilities of mankind."Bell's Messenger. "A story which inculcates a sound and sensible moral 
in a manner equally delightful and effective. The style is fresh, fragrant, and vigorous ; the characters are strongly marked, and the incidents interwoven with skill and ingenuity."-111orning Post. 

IV. 

TWO THOUSAND MILES' RIDE 
THROUGH Tile 

ARGENTINE PROVINCES; 
With an ACCOUNT of EuENoS AYRES, and the RECENT 

EVENTS in the Rio Da LA PLATA, 
By WILLIAM M'CANN, Esq. 

Two vols. post 8vo. with illustrations. his. 

THE SECOND BURMESE 
WAR. 

A NARRATIVE OF THE OPERATIONS AT RANGOON. 
By Lieut. WILLIAM F. B. LAURIE, Madras Artillery. In One Vol., with Map, Plans, and other Illustrations. 

MEMORANDUMS MADE IN 
IRELAND. 

IN THE AUTUMN OF 1852. 
By Jonar FORBES, M.D., Author of the "Physician's Holiday," Two Vols., post 8vo, with Illustrations. Nearly ready. 

LotlitiOrit ; SMITH, ELDER & CO., 65, Corahill. 

Now ready, at all the Libraries, in 3 Volutneg, 

HARRY MUIR ; 
A STORY OF scarrisx LIFE, 

By the Author of "Margaret Maitland," "Adam 
Grreme," &c. 

Also, fast published, in 3 Volumes, 

THE DEAN'S DAUGHTER; 
Or, THE DAYS WE LIVE IN. 

By Mrs. GORE. 
"The Dean's Daughter will be doubtless one of the most successful books of the seasun." _Doily News. "It will be read with pleasure by thousands." Herald. 
HURST BLACKETT, Publishers, successors to 

HENRY COL BURN, 13, Great Marlborough Street, 
London. 

-HISTORY OF FRANCE, FOR 11 CHILDREN. By VISCOuNT CRANSOills/E. From the Earliest to the Present Time. Price 2s. 61. 
"A most successful essay towards the production 

of good manuals of juvenile instruction in tlistory.' 
Morning Chronicle. 

FINCHLEY MANUALS OF INDUSTRY. 
No. I. COOKING; OR, PRACTICAL TRAINING FOR 

SERVANTS, Re, 10d. 
NO. /I. GARDENING; on, TRAINING FOR Boys as 

GARDENERS. 106. 
No. III, HOUSEHOLD wortK; °a, THE DUTIES OF 

FEMALE SeRvANTS. lid. 
No. IV. NEEDLEWORK. 8d. 

-HISTORY OF GREECE, FOR IL SCHOOLS AND FAMILIES. By Mrs. Toocoom 

ITISTORY OF ENGLAND. By 1 the Rev. G. A. POOLE, M.A. 2 vols. is, 
A List of Church Publications may be had on appli- 

cation through all Booksellers, or on receipt of two 

StainLondon: J. MASTERS, Aldersgate.street, and New 
Bang-street. 

fast published, New Edition, Fcap, Os., cloth, lettered. 

M ORAL TALES, by MARIA EDGE' 
nift wORTH; with Three Engravings, from Designs 
by DARVey. 

Also, uniform, p °PULAR TALES, by MARIA 
EDGEWORTH, 55. 

NOVELS 
AND TALES, by MARIA 

EDGEWORTH (including the above), 9 Vehinies, 
X2 5s. 

London: Simpkin, Marshall, & Co.; Whittaker & 
Co.; H. Washbourne ; Smith, Elder, & Co.; If. B. 
Bohn ; Orr & Co. ; Houlston & Stoneman; Root- 
ledge & Co.; Giant & Griffith; Tegg & Co.; mid J. 
Cornish. 

BROOKES'S GENERAL GAZETTEER. 
By A. G. FINDLAY, FOGS. 

New Edition, illustrated with Maps, 08 pages, tWO, 
cloth. Price I5s. ik GENERAL GAZETTEER, or, 

Compendious Geographical Dictionary, con- 
taining Descriptions of every Country in the known 
World. with their Towns, People, Natural Productions, 
&c., and the various Remarkable Events by which 
they have been distinguished. Originally compiled 
by R. Bitooess, M.D. The whole revised and cor- 
rected to the present periad by A. G.FINDLAY, F.R.G.S. 

* With an Apperdix : the Statistics of Footman:el 
and Area of the World are collected at one view. 
They have been drawn up from thii latest attainable 
infOrInation ; and among the Tables, the recently pub- 
lished Census of Great Britain holds a prominent place. 

London: WILLIAM IEGG & Co., 85; Queen-street, 
Chcapside. 
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BLEAK HOUSE. WITH ILLUSTRATIONS 
nv HA nun, K. DROWSE. Now Publishing in 
Monthly Parts, price is. each. (To be completed 
in Twenty.) 

DAVID COPPERFIELD. With Forty 
Illustrations by II. K. BROWSE. Price 21s. in 
cloth. 

In small 8vo, price 5s. each, bound in cloth, gilt edges, the Illustrations by D. MACIASE, R.A., CLAOUcSON 

STANFIELD, R.A., FRANK STONE, JOHN LEECH, JOHN TENNIE L, and RICHARD DOYLE. 

A CHRISTMAS CAROL, Is PROSE. THE HAUNTED MAN AND THE 

THE CRICKET ON THE HEARTH. 
A Fairy Tale of Home. 

THE BATTLE OF LIFE. A LOVE 
- 

STORY. 

VANITY FAIR. A NEW EDITION. In 
Small 8vo. Price 6s. The original Edition, 
illustrated with Forty Steel Engravings, and 
Numerous Woodcuts, in Large Coo, price lb., in 
cloth, may still be had. 

THE HISTORY OF PENDENNIS. 
Forty-eight Steel Engravings, and Numerous 
Woodcuts,. by the Author. 2 Feb.,s 8vo. Pike 
26s. 

Illustrated with Ten Coloured Engravings, and 
Numerous Woodcuts, by Jesus LEECH. Price 
lb. in cloth. 

THE COMIC BLACKSTONE. Price 
5s. 

Vor.1.MEN OF CHARACTER. 
2.ST. GILES AND ST. JAMES. 
3.MRS. CAUDLE'S CURTAIN LECTURES; 

STORY OF A FEATHER; AND THE 
SICK GIANT AND DOCTOR DWARF. 

ADVERTISEMENTS. 

DOMBEY AND SON. With Forty Illus- 
trations by H. K. BROWNE.' Price .21s. in cloth; 

OLIVER TWIST. With Illustratiori 
by GEORG E CRUIRSHANK. Price Hs, in cloth. 

PICTURES FROM ITALY. In fca.p. 
Sm. Price Os. in cloth. 

GHOST'S BARGAIN. A Fancy for Christmas 
Time. 

THE CHIMES. A GOBLIN STORY OF 
SOME BELLS THAT RANG AN OLD YEAR OUT 

AND A NEW YEAR IN. 

Works by W. M. Thackeray. 
THE HISTORY OF SAMUEL TIT- 

MARSH AND THE GREAT HOGGARTY 
DIAMOND. In One Volume, small 8vo, price 
45., in cloth, with Ten Illustrations on Steel. A 
New Edition. 

THE BOOK OF SNOBS. With Sixty 
Illustrations by the Author. A New Edition in 
the Press. 

Works by G. A. A'Beckett. 
THE COMIC HISTORY OF ROME. THE COMIC HISTORY OF ENG- 

LAND. Twenty Coloured Engravings and Nu- 
merous Woodcuts, by JOHN LEECH. In Two 
Volumes, 8vo. Price 21s. 

THE QUIZZIOLOGY OF THE 
BRITISH DRAMA. Price 2s. 

To be completed in about SCVCaVolumes, price 4s. each. 

Collected Edition of the Writings of Douglas Jerrold. 
VOL. 4.CAKES AND ALE. 

5.PUNCH'S LETTERS TO HIS SON 
PUNCH'S COMPLETE rLETIER-WRI- 
TER ; SKETCHES OF THE ENGLISH. 

Works' by Charles Dickens. 

Now ready, price Is. 6d. each, neatly bound in cloth, 

THE FIRST AND SECOND VOLUMES 
OF 

A CHILD'S HISTORY 4F ENGLAND. 
BY CHARLES DICKENS. 

WITH FRONT1SPIECEg FROM DRAWINGS BY F. W. TOPHAM. 

CORRECTED AND REVISED FROM "HOUSEHOLD WORDS, WITH A TABLE OP DATES. 

"** The _History will be completed in Three Volumes. 

LIND. 

hob, 

tehiong 
orce851), 

lnOgo 

Published also in Weekly Numbers, price lid. each, and Monthly Parts, price 7d. each. 

BRADBURY AND EVANS, Ti, BOUVERTE STREET. 



This day is published, price 2s. 6d., cloth gilt, 

WELLINGTON: 
A Lecture by the REV. JOHN CUMMING, D.D. New and enlarged Edition. 

Third Thousand, 

CHURCH BEFORE THE FLOOD. 
Price es., cloth, full gilt. 

DR. CUMMING'S SABBATH EVENING READINGS 
ON THE NEW TESTAMENT, 

Now Publishing in Monthly Numbers. 

ARTHUR HALL, VIRTUE, & CO., 25, PATERNOSTER How. 

BONUS FORTY PER CENT. 
DEFENDER FIRE 84. 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 FORTY PER CENT. upon the premiums paid thereon. In the FIRE DEPARTMENT the rates are adapted to the actual risk. 
Prospectuses and full information may be obtained at the Chief Offices, or of any of the Agents. Respectable active Agents Wanted. 

JOHN KELDAY, Managing Director. 

TODELLING IN LEATHER. 
LONDON, SOHO BAZAAR, COUNTER 127. 

Specimens unequalled. All the materials sold whole- 
sale and retail ; also Box of Tools, containing models for patterns, &c., with full instructions. Price List forwarded on receipt of postage stamp. 

IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT ! 
METALLIC PEN MAKER TO THE QUEEN. 

BY ROYAL COMMAND. 
10SEP11 GILLOTT most respectfully V begs to inform the Commercial World, Scholastic Institutions, and the Public generally, that by a novel application of his unrivalled Machinery for making Steel Pens, and in accordance with the scientific spirit of the times, he has introduced a new series of his useful productions, which for excellence of temper, quality of material, and, above all, cheapness in price, he believes will ensure universal approbation, and defy competition. Each pen bears the impress of his name as a guarantee of quality ; and they are Put up in the usual style of Boxes, containing One Gross each, with Label outside, and fac-simile of his signature. 
Victoria Works, Graham-street, Birmingham, April 20th, 1852. 

ADVERTISEMENTS.' 

THE TOILET OF BEAUTY 
A_ furnishes innumerable proof. of the high esti. 

motion in which GOWLAND'S LOTION is held by 
the most distinguished possessors of brilliant con, 
plexiens. This elegant preparation comprehends the 
preservation of the complexion, both from the effects 
of cutaneous malady and the operation of variable 
temperature. " ROBERT SHAW. London," is in white 
letters on the Government stamp. Price Is. gd. and 
Os. fid.; quarts, 8s. 6d 

HOLLOWAY'S PILLS. 

HOLLOWAY'S 
PILLS FOR 

RHEUMATIC PAINS AND THE CURE OF 
TIC DOLOUREUX.Mrs. Harriet O'Connell, alaOy of 
property residing in Union-street, Plymouth, states, 
in a letter to Professor Holloway, dated Nov. 10,1852, 
That she was afflicted for nearly 5 years with 
frequent attacks of Tic Doloureux and Rheumatic pains. 
Medical aid had no effect whatever in aileviating her 
sufferings. The attacks left her in a weak and debOi. 
tated condition, and her bodily health was very much 
impaired. In this deplorable state she was induced 
to try Holloway's Pills, and by persevering in their 
use the pains became gradually diminished, and 
ultimately she was restored to perfect health and 
strength. 

Sold by all Druggists, and at Professor Holloway's 
Establishment, 244, Strand, London. 

SOYER/S RELISH. 
To describe the Sauce Would be to make our readers hungry,rich, savoury, exotic, it InfuSes an ambrosial flavour into the substance on which it is poiared."Beles Life. 

THIS JUSTLY CELEBRATED SAUCE is now in universal use throughout the world. The great renown acquired by M. Soma, having induced the introduction of several Imitations of his Relish, purchasers are requested par ticularly to observe that every genuine bottle bears his portrait on the label, accompanied by the names of his wholesale Agents, 
CROSSE AND BLACE.WELL, 21, SOE0 SQUARE, LONDON,. 

of whom also may be had his Original Sauces for Ladies and Gentlemen. 
GOAN Reuss, KENSINGTON. 
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SURE GUIDE TO DOMESTIC HAPPINESS. 
A new and improved edition, price Os. 6d., or post 

free on receipt of 36 postage stamps, 

HOME 
TRUTHS FOR HOME 

PEACE ; a Practical Inquiry into what chiefly 
Mars or Makes the Comfort of Domestic Life; espe- 
cially addressed to Young Housekeepers. 

"Let wives and husbands study this volume, and 
see how much real comfort they can ensure by fol- 
lowing its simple rules and preeepts."Sunday Times. 

"The price at which this book is rendered, places 
it within the reach of all young housewives, to whom 
every shilling is, or ought to be, an object."Preface. 
London : EFFINGHAM WI LsoN, Publisher, 11, Royal 

Exchange. 

DEDICATED BY PERMISSION TO THE EARL 
OF CARLISLE. 

Just published, (ninth thousand), price 75. cloth, 

4,1 DICTIONARY OF DOMESTIC 
MEDICINE AND HOUSEHOLD SURGERY, 

By SereercEa THOMS0N, M.D. Illustrated. 
"The best and safest book on Domestic Medicine 

and Household Surgery which has yet appeared." 
London Journal of Medicine. 

"Dr. Thomson has fully succeeded in Conveying 
to the public a vi,st amount of useful professional 
knowledge."Dublin Quarterly Journal of Medical 
Science. 

"The amount of useful knowledge conveyed in this 
work is surprising."Medical Times and Gazette. 

This dictionary seems to come nearer to the 
standard of what such a book should be than any 
that we have yet seen.".4thenteum. 

"To the traveller by sea or by land, to the settler 
and emigrant far from medical aid, it will prove in- 
v aluable."Tait's Magazine. 
London GROoma RIDGE & SONS, Paternoster-row. 

Sold by all Booksellers. 

NOW PUBLISHING. 

Post 8vo, cloth, price Os., 

THE WORKING MAN'S WAY 
IN THE WORLD. By A JOERNS.YMAN Paiwrsa. 

Post Svo, cloth, ptice 
JUVENILE DELINQUENTS: their Con- 

dition and Treatment. By MARY CARPENTER, 
Author of "Reformatory Schools." 

Hr. 
Foolscap Svo, cloth, price 35. 

ESSAYS ON POLITICAL ECONOMY. By 
the late FREDEEIC SASHAY, Member of the Insti- 
tute of France. CONTENTS.Capital and Interest ; 

that which is seen and that which is not seen, 
Government, and what is Money; the Law. 

London : W. & F. E. CASH (Successors to Charles 
Gilpin), 5, Bishopsgate-street Without. 

IIILBANY LAMP AND CANDLE- 
MANUFACTORY CLARKE'S Russian Wax 

Candles, Is. per lb., burn superior to all others. Best 
Albany Composite Candles, 8d. per lb., do not require 
snuffing ; for ordinary purposes the Cheapest Candles 
that can be used. Moulds, 7d., Store Candles,6d. per lb.; 
Express Pale Soap, very old and dry, 54s. per cwt. ; 

Good Yellow, 50s. and 440.; Best Mottled, 56s.; Honey 
Soap, 1 s. ; Old Brown Windsor, 20.; all other Scented 
Soaps, Is. 6d. per lb.; Patent Albany Oil, 40. 6d. per 
gallon, superior to Sperm ; CLARKE's Refined Oil 
for French Lamps, 4s. per gallon ; Solar, 3s. 6d. 
Italian goods of the finest quality at the Wholesale 
Price; Lamps of every description manufactured on 
the premises, for cash only. 

SAMUEL CLARKE, Albany Lamp and Candle 
Manufactory, 55, Albany-street, Regent's-park, Lon- 
don, within two minutes' walk of the Colosseum. 

N.B. Country Orden, amounting to £10 or upwards, 
Carriage Free. 

AibtEktikiitiTfs. 

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 Exhibition, 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. 
",,v Complete Lists, with Prices, will be sent on 

application. 
CHUBB & SON, 57, St. Paul's Churchyard, London; 

28, Lord-street, Liverpool ; 16, Market-street, Has- 
Chester; and Hornsley Fields, Wolverhampton. 

HUBERT'S ROSEATE POWDE It 
is the most certain and elegant preparation 

for the removal of superfluous hair on the arms, 
neck, and face, so inimical to beauty. The genuine 
is perfectly innocent, is easy and pleasant to use, rind 
has been signed "G. H. Bogard " for the last forty 
years. Sold for the proprietor by Mr. HOOPER, 
Chemist. 24, Russell. street, Covent garden, and 43, 
London Bridge, City, and by all respectable Perfumer,, 
in packets, price 4s.; double ditto, 70.; or by poor, 
free, for fifty or eighty-eight postage stamps. 

RODGERS'S IMPROVED SHIRT. 
No, 84. 

31s. 6d. & 37s. 6d, the Iialf-dezen. 

9 

MHE most comfortable and perfect-fitting Shirts 
-L extant, combining the highest degree of excel- 
lence at the smallest cost. Satisfaction (as usual) 
guaranteed, or the money returned. 

Superb Dress Shirts for evening wear, 62. 6d 
72, 6d., and 8s. 6d, each. Also, Fashionain, 
Coloured" Shirts, ready made, or made to order, 
208. 26s,,_ and 31s. 6d, the half-dozen. A 
choice of 200 New Patterns. 

The general Ready-made Stock is the best, the 
cheapest, and the largest assortment of Shirts in 
Loudon, and embraces all the recent improvements 
in the art. 

Illustrated Priced Lists, with directions for self- 
measurement, and full particulars, gratis and pint- 
free. 

Patterns of the new an d eleg-ant designs for Colourrd 
Shirts sent post-paid on receipt of Four Stamps. 

RODGERS & CO., Shirt Makers, 59, St. Martiler 
lane, Charing Cross, and No. es, at the Corner of 
New-street, Covent-garden, London. Established 
Sixty Years.N.B. Boys' Shirts in all Sizes. 
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DR. WHAM S 

The annexed diagram 
exhibits at a glance the 
intimate connection be- 
tween the Lungs and 
Heart. The cavity of 
the chest (or thorax,) 
entirely filled by these 
Vital Organs, the Heart 
lying in the centre, the 
Lungs on either side. 
The Pulmonary Vessels 
are seen issuing from 
the HEART, and divi- 
ding into innumerable 
branches, forming the 
Blood Vessels of the 
Lungs. These Blood 
Vessels, of exquisite 
minuteness, myriads in 
number, expand and 

ADVERTISEMENTS. 

NOW FIRST OFFERED TO THE PUBLIC. 

FOR THE CURE OF 

CONSUMPTION, DISEASE of the HEART, and SCROFULA. 

Ti SA 

ramify upon the Air 
Vessels, and by means 
of the air taken into the 
Lungs by Respiration, 
the sanguineous current 
in the 13Iood Vessels is 
every moment purified. 
Hence the sympathy be- 
tween these Vital Organs 
during health, and the 
importance of directing 
remedial agents to cor- 
rect the disorders of 
ROTH during disease. 
(See the Treatise on 
Consumption and Heart 
Disease, presented with 
each bottle of the 
Phthisan.) 

Dr. WILLIAMS'S PHTHISAN has now been administered for upwards of three years with unexampled 
success, not only in private practice, but at the principal Institutions for diseases of the chest in London sad 
on the Continent. The name of the Medicine the " PHTHISAN," is derived from its peculiar virtnes in the 
treatment ot Phtitisis. Its action is to destroy the Scrofulous taint in the system, thus rendering Phthisis Inc 

Consumptive disease of the Lungs), Disease of the Heart, Scrofulous Diseases of the Glands and Joints, &c., 
easily curable. 

It is a vulgar error to suppose that because the Lungs are always in motion, wounds and ulcerations of their 
substance can never be healed. Very many cases are on record, in which the whole substance of the Lung has 
been lacerated by guneshot wounds ; ribs have been fractured and driven into the same Vital Organs, 
breaking numberless blood-vessels, and yet perfect recovery has ensued. 

CONSUMPTION exists in the constitution, in the system, in the blood of the patient; it may be 
hereditary, or it may be excited in any system by long continued constitutional derangements. The uleeratt d 
Lungs are the CONSEQUENCE of the Scrofulous taint in the system. 'And if the Scrofulous or Constomptiv:, 
taint be driven out of the blood, the Lungs will heal, just as any other injured organs would in favourable 
circumstances recover. 

Dr. WILLIAMS'S PHTHIS AN depends for its efficacy upon the invigorating qualities which it imparts to the 
whole animal system. IT DESTROYS SCROFULA. It establishes a condition of vital energy antagonistic 
to the Scrofulous habit ; hence whether there be Scrofurous disease in the Lungs, in the shape of tubercles ; 

the joints, or glands of the body, the action of the PHTIIISAN is equally beneficial. 

It is an infallible PREVENTIVE of Consumption, if used when suspicious symptoms, as debility, cough, 
palpitation of the heart, or shortness of breatn make their appearance. It has effected thousands of cures even 
when the disease has been decidedly established. The patient to whom it is administered, rapidly gains flesh 
loses the cough and distressing night s NV eats, regains appetite and strength, and even in the last stages the 
symptoms are invariably relieved, the progress of the disease arrested, and life prolonged for an indefinite 
period. 

DISEASES OF THE HEART set in very insidiously, and all undue palpitations, irregularity of action, and 
pains in the left side, are threatenings of approaching internal oisease. Affections of the Heart and Lungs 
necessarily accompany each other. An increased action of the heart and a quickened pulse are distinguishing 
symptoms of each. Dr. WILLIAMS'S PHTHISAN moderates the action of the heart, and removes palpitation 
entirely. Organic disease of the heart is arrested. If administered to young persons at tne critical period at 
life, when symptoms of Consumption are developed, it will infallibiy restore to perfect health. 

All children of Consumptive families :Should have recourse to the medicine. All consumptive Mothers who 
would spare their children a fatalintieritance, should take it. 

In ti pint bottles, 2s. 9d., and pint bottles 9s. 6d., each with full directions for general treatment. 

OBSERVE the Signature THOS. GRAHAM on the Government Stamp ; to imitate which is Felony, 

Sold Wholesale by Thos. rout, 22, Strand, London. Retail by Johnston, 68, Cotnhill ; French, 307, 

High Holborn ; Sanger, 150, Oxford-street ; Hargrave, You-/c; Srneeton, Leeds ; Wagstaff, Liverpool; Reinhart, 
Hull ; Holdsworth, New Street, Birmingham ; Tomlinson & Battle, Lincoln ; Allen & Co., Boston ; Slullas & 

blare, Spalding; Jacksons, Louth ; Ridge, Newark ; Thompson & Son, Leicester; Whitwelir, Peterborough t 
Thew & Son, Lynn ; Brook & Son, Doncaster; Pu evost, Huntingdon ; and all respectable Druggists anti 
Medicine Vendors. 
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- - - - THE SUCCESSFUL RESULTS OF THE LAsr HAZY CENTURY 1 have proved, beyond question, that 

CAUTION. The 
unprecedented success 
of this discovery has 
caused imitators to 
spring up in every 
possible variety, who 
so far copy the label 
as frequently to de- 
ceive the unwary. 
A. R. & SONS have 
complaints repeatedly 
from parties who have 
materially suffered 
from the uses of these 
trashy cmnpounds ; 
and, to frustrate to 
some extent such int. 

ROWLANDS' MACASSAR OIL 
Is endowed with singularly nourishing powers in the growth and restoration of the human hair, and when every other known specific has failed. It insinuates its balsamic properties into the pores of the head, nourishes the hair in its embryo state, accelerates its growth, cleanses it from scurf and dandrtff, sustains it in maturity, and continues its possession of healthy vigour, silky softness, and luxurious redundancy, to toe latest period of human life. In the growth of whiskers, eyebrows, and mustachios, it is also unfailing in its stimulative operation. For children it is especially recommended as forming the basis of 

A BEAUTIFUL HEAD OF HAIR. 

,4 COPY 

THE ELLIPTIC COLLAR, 
TO FASTEN AT THE BACK, 

WITH PATENT ELASTIC FASTENING. 
A most perfecst and easy-fitting 

Shirt, and by a simple invention of 
the Patentee, adjusts itself to all 
movements of the body, both back 
and front, either walking, sitting, or 
riding. Price, including the Micas. 
TERED ELLIPT/C WRISTBAND, 42S. 
the half-dozen. The Elliptic Collar, 
quite unique, in all shapes, with 
Patent Elastic Fastenings, t2s. the 
dozen. The Patent Elastic Collar 
Fastening can be attached to any 
Collar, opening back or front. Six 
sent by post on receipt 01 13 Postage 
Sta us. 

ADVERTISEMtNTS. 11 
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a-6V c/i90 

The prices are 3s. 60.; 7s.; family bottles (equal to four small) 10s. fid.; anti double that size, Sold by the Proprietors, and by Chemists and Perfumers. 

0 LIT LINE OF THE GENUINE LAPEL. 

THE GORCET 

PAT E N T 

SELF ADJLISTI NC 

SU RT 

PULVERMACHER'S PATENT PORTABLE 

positions, they here 
add a small copy, in 
outline, of their ge- 
noise label, from the 
burin of M essrs, 
Perkins, flacon, end. 
Fetch, 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 
deviation from whicht 
will always prove a 
spurious article. 

THE ELLIPTIC COLLAR 
TO FASTEN IN FRONT. 

WITH PATENT ELAST/C EASTER/Nn. 
Directions for Self Measurement. 

Round the Chest, tight over the Shirt. 
Pound the Waist, tight over the Shirt 
Round the Neck, takes about the middle 
of the Throat. 
Round the Wrist. 
The length of Coat Sleeve, from the 
centre of Back, down the seam of Sleeve to bottom of cuff. 
The length of Shirt. 
Say if the Shirts are to open back or front. 
It with Collars attached 13s. the halt. 

dozen extra). 
PATENTEES, 

COOPMEt. & rnyzn, 
Removed next door to the 

'HAYMARKET THEATRE. 

Exhibited with the greatest success before the Royal 
Coll. of Physicians, Royal Coll. of Surgeons, Royal 
Brit. Association, Proc. Med. Chirurgical Associa- 
tion, A ead &Me de Med ecine at Paris, (a veto of thanks 
to the Inventor.) 

Constructed lobe worn colic body trader the Garments. 
SUPPLINIBIG rinza)IAIOEX0SG.131,MCTIVY.CZTY, 

OR VITAL ENERGY TO TEE SYSTEM. 
Immediate Relief from acute pains. Radical Cure of RHEUMATIC, CATARRHAL, 

NEURALGIC, SPASMODIC, NERVOUS, and FUNCTIONAL DISORDERS, within an incredibly 
short space of time, by this simple and painless remedy, which can be freely tested beforehand, at C. MEINIG'S Head Depots, 103, Leademball Street, and 71, Regent Street. 600 Cases of Cures within the last Eight Months, signed by PHYSICIANS, NOBLEMEN, CLERGYMEN, MAGISTRATES, &c.Price 4s. 6d., 6s., 12s., Hs., 22s., and 26s. 6d., according to Power. 

FULL DESCRIPTION GRATIS (or per post for Two Stamps). 
" I can scarcely recommend Dr. P.'s ingenious invention too strongly to the notice of my Medical Brethren." From that eminent Physician of Gay's Hospital, DR. GOLDING BIRD, 111.D., F.R.S., 

flighty favourable 
Testimonials in Writing front the most distinguishe it 
Members of the Profession, and now extensively used and prescribed in the hospitals of London, Edinburgh, Manchester, Nottingham, hirmingharn, Paris, &c. 



12 ADVERTISEMENTS. 

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

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

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

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

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

"If< N.7\ 
An ILLUSTRATED PAMPHLET, affording additional \'" information, sent free on receipt of a paid letter. 

MOTHERS! MOTHERS I! MOTHERS ! ! ! 
cair THE BEST MEDICINE IN THE WORLD for INFANTS 

-1- AND YOUNG CHILDREN IS ATKINSON AND BARKER'S ROYAL INFANTS' 
PRESERVATIVE.Under the Patronage of the Queen.The high and universal 
celebrity which this medicine continues to maintain for the prevention and cure of those 

disorders incident to infants; affording instant relief in convulsions, flatulency, affections of the bowels, 
difficult teething, the thrush, rickets, measles, hooping.cough , cow-pox, or vaccine inoculation, and may be 
given with safety immediately after birth. It is no misnomer cordial lno stupefactive, deadly narcotic ! 
but a veritable preserver of infants I Mothers would do well in always keeping it in the nursery. Many 
thousands of children are annually saved by this much-esteemed medicine, which is an immediate remedy, 
and the infants rather like it than otherwise. 

Prepared only by ROBERT BARKER, 011erenshaw Hall, Chapel-en-le-Frith, Derbyshire, late of Manchester, 
(Chemist to Her most Gracious Majesty Queen Victoria), in bottles at Is. lid., Is. 9d., 4s. dd., and /Is. each. 

Sold by all druggists and medicine vendors throughout the United Kingdom. 
CAUTION.Observe the name of " ATKINSON & Bel:taxa," on the Government Stamp. Established in 

the year 1793. 

THE ROYAL TURKISH TOWELS. 

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

Prize Medal at the Great Exhibition. The brown Linen combines the advantages of a flesh-brush 
with the qualities most desirable in a Towel. The white cotton is the softest Towel ever made, and absorbs 
moisture without the necessity of using friction. To be had of all respectable Linendrapers. 

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

that the Manufacturer invites the honour of a visit 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. I3ROWNE, 47, FENCHURCH-STREET. 

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

the Ears loose ..... . . 1 to 1. 

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

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

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

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

IN FULL DRESS. 
WALKING AND SCHOOL WEAR. 

SEVERAL HUNDREDS CONSTANTLY ON 
VIEW, 

As dotted 
2 to 2. 

As marked 
3 to 3. 

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

RIMMEL'S 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 numerous useful and sanitary properties 
render it an indispensable requisite in all 

Price 2S. 6d. and Is. 

PRIZE MEDAL. 
WATHERSTON & BROGDEN'S 

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

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

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

WATHERSTON & BROGDEN beg to caution the Public against 
the Electro Gold Chains, and Polished Zinc Gold, so exten- 
sivelv, put forth in the preseet day, unaer the titles ot "Pure Gold" 
and Pine Gold,' and to call attention to the genuine Gold Chains 
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 Public, WATHERSTON 
13 ROGDEN 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. 

EICAMPLE.Intrinsic value of a Chain of 15-Carat 
Gold, weighing 11- Ounces is 7 

Supposing the workmanship to be 2 0 0 

Total es 19 7 
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. 
ESTABLISH ED A.D. 1798. 

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

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 55. 6d. 

R/MMEL'S Guards' Bouquet, Jockey Club 
Bouquet, and other fashionable perfumes. 
RIAIMEL'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. Ristmar., as, Gerard-street, Soho, London. 

flRtrS E 11 1 

Differ from other Patterns, not merely in shape and design, but in their great 
superiority of Fit, quality of Material, and Workmanship. 

Globe' 
April 12, 

1852. They are of two prices ; viz. Six for 40s.; Second Quality Six for 30s. 
in both of which the principle is strictly carried out. 

List of Prices, and mode of Self-measurement sent free per Post. 

FORD'S REGISTERED SHIRT COLLARS, Us, per dozen. 

Patterns of the New Coloured Shirtings in every variety of Colours. Upwards of 

200 different styles for making FORD'S EUREKA SHIRTS sent to select from on 
the receipt of six postage ;tamps. Price 27s. the half dozen. 

RICHARD FORD, 38, POULTRY 
LONDON, (Late 185, Strand.) 
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TO MESSRS. MORISON. 

January 12th, 1853. 
GENTLEMEN,I feel great pleasure in making a 
public acknowledgment of the good I have received 
from your valuable medicines. I have been afflic- 
ted from childhood with severe attacks of bilious 
complaint, every five or six weeks ; I have suffered 
dreadfully from spasms, scarce ever free from them 
little or much ; I have suffered from bad legs for 
these last twenty years, I have dreaded the approach 
of winter for they would be then covered with 
scaly bleeding running sores from the knees to the 
ankles : I have been afflicted for these last ten 
years with rheumatism with repeated attacks of 
lumbago ; I have been troubled from a child with 
great quantities of worms, and for these last five 
years I have suffered from a fistula, which gra- 
dually increasing, caused great pain and lowness of 
spirits, so I continued up to September, 1851 
when my afflictions increasedI was seized with 
severe griping pains in the bowels, for which 
by taking large doses of medicines and drugs, 
would relieve me for a few days, then they would 
return more violent. Worms made their way 
through the wound of the fistula in abundance. 
Four months I endured dreadful pains in the chest, 
I felt as if I were bound round with an iron bar, 
I felt dreadful pains across the back and shoulders, 
my neck became stiff, my eyes bloodshot, their 
appeared a heavy weight on any bead, with a 
hissing noise like a steam engine, my arms seemed 
tilled with streams of boiling water. I had every 
advice within my reach, I had blisters and mustard 
plasters to any chest in abundance ; I had Doc- 
tors and medicines of every description, but all to 
no use, I gave myself up for lost ; the last doctor 
told me my liver was dreadfully affected, and if I 
did not take care I should have the yellow jaundice 
and that the wound proceeded from the liver ; he 
did me no good, there was no hope but the hos- 
pital, but I dreaded the knife. A friend at last 

ADVERTISEMENTS. 

BRITISH COLLEGE OF HEALTH, 
NEW ROAD, LONDON. 

CURE OF FISTULA AND OTHER COMPLAINTS, WITHOUT CUTTING, 
BY IVIORISON'S PILLS. 

persuaded me to try Mon/so/es Pirr,s, but I was 
so prejudiced against them, I ridiculed the very 
idea, but try them I did, glad to catch at anything, 
and thank God I did ; they made me very bad at 
first, but I persevered beginning with five of No. 2, 
increasing one each night up to nine. I found 
relief, they stopped the violence of the fistula, they 
relieved the pains in my chest, and brought from 
me frightful quantities of worms. I then bought 
some No. l's of Mr. Lofts, No. I, Park-place, Mile 
End-road, and took them alternately increasing 
the doses up to 12, and they were the cause of my 
passing five pieces of thick skinny substance the 
size of the palms of the hand. I commenced 
taking the pills January, 1852. In May the 
lumbago attacked me violently, in June my legs 
broke out worse ; I increased the doses 16 each 
night, they soon got well, but there was a pain 
under the ribs of the right side something 
appeared to be gathering there, it got bigger and 
heavier, till it appeared to be as big as a pint 
basin. I increased the doses to 18, it got worse 
I increased the doses to 20, my whole back seemed 
inflamed in three hours after, I took 10 more, 
something gave a sudden snap, I was sick for the 
first time since the commencement, upwards and 
downwards came from me several pints of slime 
blood, and corruption, &c.the pills had done, 
their work, and I was healed, since that time I 
have had a few flying pains. I have gradually 
decreased the doses down to the present time. I 
am restored to health and strength. I feel ten 
years younger, and I thank the Almighty God in 
putting within my reach your most valuable medi- 
cines ; since I began to take your pills I have been 
exposed to all weathers, working in a market 
garden, and I have been laid up for illness but 
one day through the whole time. 

I remain yours most gratefully, 
GEORGE HOLDEN, aged 45, 

14, Devon's-road, Bromley, Middlesex. 

List of Agents duly Authorised, to vend MORISON'S PILLS, the VEGETABLE UNIVERSAL 
\ MEDICINES, in London and its vicinity. 

Strand, 262, (John Lofts, Jun.) ......... THE HYGEIST OFFICE. 
Regent Street 65 (corner of Air Street) Mr. F/EI.D. 
Mde and-rood; I, Park-place Mr. LOFTS. 
OX(OTH-street, 63 DIETRICHSEN & HANNAY, Perfumers. 
St. George's East ; 20, New Road Mr. J. KAINES. 
Watling-street, 55 Mrs. IL DARE. 
Old Kent-road; 8, Townsend-street Mrs. For LOBE. 
Tottenham Court-road, 128 Mr. RAYNER. 
Walham Green Mrs. MARCHANT. 
Brentford (Post Office) Mr. NORB URI% 
Clapham Mr. BATTEN'S LIBRARY. 
li exton ; 53, Great Chart-street, East-road Mr. J. DUNMORE. 
Cornhin, 68 Mr. R. JOHNSTON, Perfumer. 
T-ligh Holborn, 83 Mr. WILL/AM HALLETT. 
Deptford Mr. PORRITT, Bookseller. 
Staines Mrs. NORRIS'S LIBRARY. 
High-street, Poplar Mr. EDMUNDS. 
North-street, 3, Finsbury-market Mr. SAGE. 
Hermitage-street, 22, Paddington-green Mr. WILLIAM WINN. 
Croydon Mr. D. Wo.solv, Grocer. 

km 
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The Best Congou Tea 'as, ad. per lb. 
Tile nest Imperial Sottehong Tea Ss. 
The Best l'aoyUne Gunpowder 5Sa 99 

The Best Plantation coffee 91 

The Best Mocha Coffee - - ls. dd. 
Tea or Coffee to the value of 408. or upwards sent, Carriage Free, to any part of England, by 

PHILLIPS & COMPANY, 
TEA MERCHANTS, 

8, KING WILLIAM STREET, CITY, LONDON, 
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IMPORTANT TESTIMONIALS, 
Mr. W. J. Cooper, Surgeon, Canterbury, Medical Hall. 

Gentlemen,Having heard your Waters very highly spoken of by several persons who had taken them with 
decided benefit, I have recommended them in several cases of confirmed asthma, and their good effects have 
been truly astonishing. I now recommend them in all obstinate cases. 

(Signed) W. J. COOPER, Surgeon. 

TO SINGERS AND PUBLIC SPEAKERS they are invaluable, as in a few hours they remove all 
hoarseness, and wonderfully increase the power and flexibility of the voice. 

THEY HAVE A PLEASANT TASTE. Price Is. lid., 28. pd. , and 110, per box. 
Also, may be had, 

DR. LOCOCK'S FAMILY APERIENT AND ANTIBILIOUS WAFERS. 
A mild and gentle Aperient and Stomach Medicine, having a most agreeable taste, and of great efficacy for 
regulatir g the Secretions and correcting the action of the Stomach and Liver. Sold at Is. Id., Is. 9d., and Its, per box. 

SOLD BY ALL RESPECTABLE CHEMISTS. 

Varana. 

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

ASTHMA AND CONSUMPTION, COUGHS, COLDS: 
AND ALL 

DISORDERS OF THE BREATH AND LUNGS 
ARE INSURED BY 

KEATING'S COUGH LOZENGES. 
ACERTAIN REMEDY for disorders of the Pulmonary Organsin Difficulty of 

Breathingin Redundancy of Phlegmin Incipient CONSUIRTTION (of which Conan in the most positive 
indication) they are of unerring efficacy. In ASTHMA, and in WINTER COUGH, they have never been known 
I., tail. Prepared and sold in Boxes, is. lid., and Tins, OS. gd., 48. 64., and las. 64. each, by THOMAS 

EATING, Chemist, &c., No. 79, St. Paul's Church Yard, London. Sold Retail by all Druggists and Patent 
Medicine Venders in the Kingdom. NB.To prevent spurious imitations, please to observe that the words " KEATING'S Conon LOZENGES," are engraved on the GOVERNMENT STAMP of each box. 

IMPORTANT TESTIMONIAL. 
Copy of a Letter from "COLONEL HAWKER, (the well-known Author on GUNS AND SHOOTING.)" 

Longparish House, near Wliilclinvcli, Hants, October 2ist, 1846. Sia,I cannot resist informing you of the extraordinary effect I have experienced by taking only a few of tour LOZENGES. I had a cough for several weeks that defied all that had been prescribed for me ; and yet I got completely rid of it by taking about half a small box of your Lozenges, which I find are the only ours that relieve the cough without deranging the stomach or digestive organs. 
I am, Sir, your humble Servant, 

To Mr. KEATING, 79, St, Paul's Churchyard. P. HAWKER. 



16 lADVERTISEMENTS, 

Messrs. POULSON 8c Co.'s REGISTERED PARDESSUS, 
OF FINE AUSTRALIAN and LLAMA WOOLS, (6.r0 & 7Trz VICTORIA, CAP. 85), 

3.on WILIsZEIN G Olt .XDING. 

TI-HS 
Is 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 it first introduction, has so greatly recommended it to public favour ; it is produced in all colours with silk sleeve linings, at the very moderate price of TWO GUINEAS. This comfort-promoting garment has been truthfully pronounced by a leading Journal as Cheap, Elegant, and Durable, The IMPROVED SPRING GUINEA TROUSERS are also ready for selection from a choice variety of patterns. 

In London only at the Sole Patentees and Manufacturers, B. POULSON & CO.'s, Court, Clerical, Naval and Military Tailors, 94, REGENT STREET, and in the country and colonies of their recognised Agents. 

PARASOLS. 
W & J. SANGSTER respectfully solicit an inspec- 

tion of their Stock of PARASOLS for this Season, com- 
prising the richest Brocaded Silks in Points from Lyons ever 
manufactured for their trade. 

W. & J. S. beg also to offer for notice their China Crape 
Parasols, universally admired last Season ; Parasols in Moire 
Antique, from 10s. ; and of every other description, whether for the 
Fo'te, Promenade, or Sea-side. 

The inconvenience of the ordinary method of folding a Parasol 
handle, has induced W. &. J. S. to patent an Invention which will 
enable a Lady to fold her Parasol instantaneously without trouble. 

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

W. AND J. SANGSTER, 
140, Regent Street. 10, Royal Exchange. 
94, Fleet Street. 75, Cheapside. 
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On 28th February was published, price One Shilling, to be continued Monthly, 
the First Number of 

HANDLEY CROSS; 
OR, 

MR. JORROCKS'S HUNT. 

BY THE AUTHOR OF 

"MR. SPONGE'S TOUR." 

Illustrated with Coloured Plates and Numerous Woodcuts by JOHN LEECH, 

UNIFORMLY WITII "SPONGE'S TOUR." 

BRADBURY AND EVANS, 11, BOUVERIE STREET. 

4Ri 



140, Regent Street. 
94, Meet Street, 

ADVERTISEMENTS; 

W. AND J. SANGSTER, 
10, Royal Exchange: 
75, Cheapside, 

enable a Lady to fold her Parasol instantaneously without trouble. 

Umbrellas for Ladies made on Fox's Patent Paragon Frames, 
stronger and lighter than any yet offered to the Public. 
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BLEAK HOUSE. 

CHAPTER XXXIX. 

ATTORNEY AND CLIENT. 

385 

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

THE HOUSEHOLD NARRATIVE OF 
CURRENT EVENTS; 

Which being dechired, by the Judgment of the Court of Exchequer, a Legal Publication, not coming 
within the provisions of the Stamp Act, will be regularly continued and much improved. 

** The First, Second, and Third Volumes, being a Record of the Public Events of 1850, 1851, and 
1852, may always be had, price 3s. each, neatly bound in cloth. Each Volume contains a 
copious Index. 

OFFICE, No. 16, WELLINGTON STREET NORTH. Sold by all Booksellers and Newsmen. 

respectability. His digestion is impaired, which is highly respectable. 
And he is making hay of the grass which is flesh, for his three daughters. 
And his father is dependent on him in the Vale of Taunton. 

The one great principle of the English law is, to make business for 
itself. There is no other principle distinctly, certainly, and consistently 
maintained through all its narrow turnings. Viewed by this light it 

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

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

DESIGNED FOR THE INSTRUCTION AND AMUSEMENT OF ALL CLASSES OF READERS, AND TO ASSIST IN THE DISCUSSION OF THE SOCIAL QUESTIONS OF THE TIME. 

SIX VOLUMES are published, price 5s. 6d. each, in cloth boards, and are always on sale. 
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BLEAK HOUSE. 385 

CHAPTER XXXIX. 

ATTORNEY AND CLIENT. 

THE name of MR. VHOLES, preceded by the legend GROUND 
FLOOR, is inscribed upon a doorpost in Symond's Inn, Chancery Lane : a 
little, pale, wall-eyed, woe-begone inn, like a large dustbinn of two com- 
partments and a sifter. It looks as if Symond were a sparing man in 
his day, and constructed his inn of old building materials, which took 
kindly to the dry rot and to dirt and all things decaying and dismal, and 
perpetuated Symond's memory with congenial shabbiness. Quartered in 
this dingy hatchment commemorative of Symond, are the legal bearings 
of Mr. Yholes. 

Mr. Vholes's office, in disposition retiring and in. situation retired, is 
squeezed up in a corner, and blinks at a dead wall. Three feet of 
knotty floored dark passage bring the client to Mr. Vholes's jet black 
door, in an angle profoundly dark on the brightest midsummer 
morning, and encumbered by a black bulk-head of cellarage staircase, 
against which belated civilians generally strike their brows. Mr. Vholes's 
chambers are on so small a scale, that one clerk can open the door 
without getting off his stool, while the other who elbows him at the same 
desk has equal facilitiesfor poking the fire. A smell as of unwholesome 
sheep, blending with the smell of must and dust, is referable to the 
nightly (and often daily) consumption of mutton fat in candles, and to 
the fretting of parchment forms and skins in greasy drawers. The 
atmosphere is otherwise stale and close. The place was last painted or 
whitewashed beyond the memory of man, and the two chimneys smoke, 
and there is a loose outer surface of soot everywhere, and the dull cracked 
windows in their heavy frames have but one piece of character in them, 
which is a determination to be always dirty, and always shut, unless 
coerced. This accounts for the phenomenon of the weaker of the two 
usually having a bundle of firewood thrust between its jaws in hot 
weather. 

Mr. Yholes is a very respectable man. He has not a large business, 
but he is a very respectable man. He is allowed by the greater attorneys 
who have made good fortunes, or are making them, to be a most respect- 
able man. He never misses a chance in his practice ; which is a mark of 
respectability. He never takes any pleasure ; which is another mark 
of respectability. He is reserved and serious ; which is another mark of 
respectability. His digestion is impaired, which is highly respectable. 
And he is making hay of the grass which is flesh, for his three daughters. 
And his father is dependent on him in the Vale of Taunton. 

The one great principle of the English law is, to make business for 
itself. There is no other principle distinctly, certainly, and consistently 
maintained through all its narrow turnings. Viewed by this light it 
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becomes a coherent scheme, and not the monstrous maze the laity are 
apt to think it. Let them but once clearly perceive that its grand 
principle is to make business for itself at their expense, and surely they 
will cease to grumble. 

But, not perceiving this quite plainlyonly seeing it by halves in a 
confused waythe laity sometimes suffer in peace and pocket, with a bad 
grace, and do grumble very much. Then this respectability of Mr. Vholes 
is brought into powerful play against them. "Repeal this statute, my 
good sir ?" says Mr. Kenge, to a smarting client, "repeal it, my dear 
sir ? Never, with my consent. Alter this law, sir, and what will be the 
effect of your rash proceeding on a class of practitioners very worthily 
represented, allow me to say to you, by the opposite attorney in the case, 
Mr. Vholes ? Sir, that class of practitioners would be swept from the face 

of the earth. Now you cannot affordI would say, the social system 
cannot affordto lose an order of men like Mr. Vholes. Diligent, 
persevering, steady, acute in business. My dear sir, I understand your 
present feelings against the existing state of things, winch I grant to be 
a little hard in your case ; but I can never raise my voice for the demo- 
lition of a class of men like Mr. Vholes." The respectability of Mr. Vholes 
has even been cited with crushing effect before Parliamentary committees, 
as in the following blue minutes of a distinguished attorney's evidence. 
" Question (number five hundred and seventeen thousand eight hundred 
and sixty-nine). If I understand you, these forms of practice indisputably 
occasion delay ? Answer. Yes, some delay. Question. And great 
expense ? Answer. Most assuredly they cannot be gone through for 
nothing. Question. And unspeakable vexation? Answer. I am not 
prepared to say that. They have never given me any vexation ; quite the 
contrary. Question. But you think that their abolition would damage a 
class of practitioners ? Answer. I have no doubt of it. Question. Can 
you instance any type of that class ? Answer. Yes. I would unhesi- 
tatingly mention Mr. Vholes. He would be ruined. Question. Mr. Vholes 
is considered, in the profession, a respectable man ? Answer"which 
proved fatal to the enquiry for ten years" Mr. Vholes is considered, in 
the profession, a most respectable mail." 

So in familiar conversation, private authorities no less disinterested 
will remark that they don't know what this age is coming to ; that we 

are plunging down precipices ; that now here is something else gone ; 
that these changes are death to people like Vholes : a man of undoubted 
respectability, with a father in the Vale of Taunton, and three daughters 
at home. Take a few steps more in tins direction, say they, and what is 
to become of Vholes's father ? Is he to perish ? And of Vholes's 
daughters ? Are they to be shirt-makers, or governesses ? As though, 
Mr. Vholes and his relations being minor cannibal chiefs, and it being 
proposed to abolish cannibalism, indignant champions were to put the 
case thus Make man-eating unlawful, and you starve the Vholeses ! 

In a word, Mr. Tholes, with his three daughters and ins father in the 
Vale of Taunton, is continually doing duty, like a piece of timber, to 
shore up some decayed foundation that has become a pit-fall and a nuisance. 
And with a great many people, in a great many instances, the question is 
never one of a change from Wrong to Right (which is quite an extraneous 
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consideration), but is always one of injury or advantage to that eminently 
respectable legion, Vholes. 

The Chancellor is, within these ten minutes, "up" for the long 
vacation. Mr. Vholes, and his young client, and several blue bags 
hastily stuffed, out of all regularity of form, as the larger sort of serpents 
are in their first gorged state, have returned to the official den. Mr. /holes, 
quiet and unmoved, as a man of so much respectability ought to be, 
takes off his close black gloves as if he were skinning his hands, lifts off 
his tight hat as if he were scalping himself, and sits down at his desk. 
The client throws his hat and gloves upon the groundtosses them 
anywhere, without looking after them or caring where they go ; flings 
himself into a chair, half sighing and half groaning; rests his aching head 
upon his hand, and looks the portrait of Young Despair. 

"Again nothing done !" says Richard. "Nothing, nothing done ! 

"Don't say nothing done, sir," returns the placid Vholes. "That is 
scarcely fair, sir, scarcely fair ! 

"Why, what is done ? " says Richard, turning gloomily upon him. 
"That may not be the whole question," returns -Tholes. "The 

question may branch off into what is doing, what is doing ? " 
"And what is doing ? " asks the moody client. 
1/holes, sitting with his arms on his desk, quietly bringing the tips of 

his five right fingers to meet the tips of his five left fingers, and quietly 
separating them again, and fixedly and slowly looking at his client, 
replies 

"A good deal is doing, sir. We have put our shoulders to the wheel, 
Mr. Carstone, and the wheel is going round." 

"Yes, with Ixion on it. How am I to get through the next four or 
five accursed months ? " exclaims the young man, rising from his chair 
and walking about the room. 

"Mr. C," returns Vholes, following him close with his eyes 
wherever he goes, "your spirits are hasty, and I am sorry for it on your 
account. Excuse me if I recommend you not to chafe so much, not to 
be so impetuous, not to wear yourself out so. You should have more 
patience. You should sustain yourself better." 

"I ought to imitate you, in fact, Mr. Vholes ? " says Richard, sitting 
down again with an impatient laugh, and beating the Devil's Tattoo with 
his boot on the patternless carpet. 

" Sir," returns Vholes, always looking at the client, as if he were 
making a lingering meal of him with Isis eyes as well as with Ids pro- 
fessional appetite. " Sir," returns Vholes, with his inward manner of 
speech and his bloodless quietude ; "I should not have had the pre- 
sumption to propose myself as a model, for your imitation or any man's. 
Let me but leave a good name to my three daughters, and that is enough 
for me ; I am not a self-seeker. But, since you mention me so pointedly, 
I will acknowledge that I should like to impart to you a little of my 
come sir, you are disposed to call it insensibility, and I am sure I have 
no objectionsay insensibilitya little of my insensibility." 

"Mr. -Tholes,' explains the client, somewhat abashed, "I had no 
intention to accuse you of insensibility." 

"I think you had, sir, without knowing it," returns the equable 
c c 2 
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"Very naturally. It is my duty to attend to your interests 
with a cool head, and I can quite understand that to your excited feelings 
I may appear, at such times as the present, insensible. My daughters 
may know me better ; my aged father may know me better. But they 
have known me much longer than you have, and the confiding eye of 
affection is not the distrustful eye of business. Not that I complain, sir, 
of the eye of business being distrustful ; quite the contrary. In attending 
to your interests, I wish to have all possible checks upon me ; it is right 
that I should have them ; I court inquiry. But your interests demand 
that I should be cool and methodical, Mr. Carstone ; and I cannot be 
otherwiseno, sir, not even to please you." 

Mr. -Tholes, after glancing at the official cat who is patiently watching 
a mouse's hole, fixes his charmed gaze again on his young client, and 
proceeds in his buttoned-up half-audible voice, as if there were an unclean 
spirit in him that will neither come out nor speak out : 

"What are you to do, sir, you inquire, during the vacation. I 
should hope you gentlemen of the army may find many means of amusing 
yourselves, if you give your minds to it. If you had asked me what / was to do, during the vacation, I could have answered you more 
readily. I am to attend to your interests. I am to be found here, day 
by day, attending to your interests. That is my duty, Mr. C; and term 
time or vacation makes no difference to me. If you wish to consult 
me as to your interests, you will find me here at all times alike. Other 
professional men go out of town. I don't. Not that I blame them for 
going; I merely say, I don't go. Tins desk is your rock, sir I" 

Mr. Vholes gives it a rap, and it sounds as hollow as a coffin. Not 
to Richard, though. There is encouragement in the sound to him. 
Perhaps Mr. Vholes knows there is. "I am perfectly aware, Mr. 1/holes," says Richard, more familiarly and 
good-humouredly, "that you are the most reliable fellow in the world ; and that to have to do with you, is to have to do with a man of business 
who is not to be hoodwinked. But put yourself in my case, dragging 
on this dislocated life, sinking deeper and deeper into difficulty every 
day, continually hoping and continually disappointed, conscious of 
change upon change for the worse in myself, and of no change for the 
better in anything else ; and you will find it a dark-looking case sometimes, 
as I do." 

"You know," says Mr. Vholes, "that I never give hopes, sir. I told 
you from the first, Mr. C, that I never give hopes. Particularly in a case 
like this, where the greater part of the costs comes out of the estate, I 
should not be considerate of my good name, if I gave hopes. It might 
seem as if costs were my object. Still, when you say there is no change 
for the better, I must, as a bare matter of fact, deny that." 

" Aye ? " returns Richard, brightening. "But how do you make it 
out ? 

"Mr. Carstone, you are represented by 
"You said just nowa rock." 
" Yes, sir," says Mr. 1/holes, gently shaking his head and rapping the 

hollow desk, with a sound as if ashes were falling on ashes, and dust on 
dust, "a rock. That's something. You are separately represented, and 
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no longer hidden and lost in the interests of others. That's something. 
The suit does not sleep ; we wake it up, we air it, we walk it about. 
That's something. It's not all Jarndyce, in fact as well as in name. 
That's something. Nobody has it all his own way now, sir. And that's 
something, surely." 

Richard, his face flushing suddenly, strikes the desk with his clenched 
hand. 

"Mr. 1/holes! If any man had told me, when I first went to 
John Jarndyce's house, that he was anything but the disinterested friend 
he seemedthat he was what he has gradually turned out to beI 
could have found no words strong enough to repel the slander ; I could 
not have defended him too ardently. So little did I know of the 
world ! Whereas, now, I do declare to you that he becomes to me the 
embodiment of the suit ; that, in place of its being an abstraction, it is 
John Jarndyce ; that the more I suffer, the more indignant I am with 
him ; that every new delay, and every new disappointment, is only a new 
injury from John Jarndyce's hand." 

"No, no," says Vholes. "Don't say so. We ought to have patience, 
all of us. Besides, I never disparage, sir. I never disparage." 

"Mr. Vholes," returns the angry client. " You know as well as I, 
that he would have strangled the suit if he could." 

" He was not active in it," Mr. Vholes admits, with an appearance of 
reluctance. " He certainly was not active in it. But however, but 
however, he might have had amiable intentions. Who can read the 
heart, Mr. C ! " 

" You can," returns Richard. 
"I, Mr. C ? " 
"Well enough to know what his intentions were. Are, or are not, our 

interests conflicting ? Tellmethat!" says Richard, accompanying his 
last three words with three raps on his rock of trust. 

"Mr. C," returns Vholes, immovable in attitude and never winking 
his hungry eyes, "I should be wanting in my duty as your professional 
adviser, I should be departing from my fidelity to your interests, if I 
represented those interests as identical with the interests of Mr. Jarndyce. 
They are no such thing, sir. I never impute motives ; I both have, and 
am, a father, and I never impute motives. But I must not shrink from 
a professional duty, even if it sows dissension in families. I understand 
you to be now consulting me professionally, as to your interests ? 
You are so? I reply then, they arc not identical with those ',of 
Mr. Jarndyce." 

" Of course they are not !" cries Richard. "You found that out, 
long ago." 

"Mr. C," returns Vholes, "I wish to say no more of any third party 
than is necessary. I wish to leave my good name unsullied, together 
with any little property of which I may become possessed through 
industry and perseverance, to my daughters Emma, Jane, and Caroline. 
I also desire to live in amity with my professional brethren. When 
Mr. Skimpole did me the honor, sirI will not say the very high honor, 
for I never stoop to flatteryof bringing us together in this room, I 
mentioned to you that I could offer no opinion or advice as to your 
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interests, while those interests were intrusted to another member of the 
profession. Andj spoke in such terms as I was bound to speak, of 
Kenge and Carboy's office, which stands high. You, sir, thought fit to 
withdraw your interests from that keeping nevertheless, and to offer them 
to me. You brought them with clean hands, sir, and I accepted them 
with clean hands. Those interests are now paramount in this office. 
My digestive functions, as you may have heard me mention, are not in a 
good state, and rest might improve them; but I shall not rest, sir, 
while I am your representative. Whenever you want me, you will find 
me here. Summon me anywhere, and I will come. During the long 
vacation, sir, I shall devote my leisure to studying your interests more 
and more closely, and to making arrangements for moving heaven and 
earth (including, of course, the Chancellor) after Michaelmas Term; and 
when I ultimately congratulate you, sir," says Mr. Yholes, with the 
severity of a determined man, "when I ultimately congratulate you, sir, with all my heart, on your accession to fortune--which, but that I never 
give hopes, I might say something further aboutyou will owe me 
nothing, beyond whatever little balance may be then outstanding of the 
costs as between solicitor and client, not included in the taxed costs 
allowed out of the estate. I pretend to no claim upon you, Mr. C, but for the zealous and active discharge not the languid and routine 
discharge, sir: that much credit I stipulate forof my professional duty. My duty prosperously ended, all between us is ended." 

Vholes finally adds, by way of rider to this declaration of Ids prin- ciples, that as Mr. Carstone is about to rejoin his regiment, perhaps Mr. C will favor him with an order on his agent for twenty pounds on account. 
"For there have been many little consultations and attendances of late, sir," observes Vholes, turning over the leaves of his Diary, " and these things mount up, and I don't profess to be a man of capital. When we first entered on our present relations, I stated to you openlyit is a principle of mine that there never can be too much openness between solicitor and clientthat I was not a man of capital ; and that if capital was your object, you had better leave your papers in Kenge's office. No, Mr. C, you will find none of the advantages, or disadvantages, of capital here, sir. This," Vholes gives the desk one hollow blow again, "is your rock; it pretends to be nothing more." 

The client, with his dejection insensibly relieved, and his vague hopes 
rekindled, takes pen and ink and writes the draft : not without perplexed 
consideration and calculation of the date it may bear, implying scant effects in the agent's hands. All the while, Vholes, buttoned up in body and mind, looks at him attentively. All the while, Vholes's official cat watches the mouse's hole. 

Lastly, the client, shaking hands, beseeches Mr. 1/holes, for Heaven's sake and Earth's sake, to do his utmost, to "pull him through" the Court of Chancery. Mr. Vholes, who never gives hopes, lays his palm upon the client's shoulder, and answers with a smile, "Always here, sir. Personally, or by letter, you will always find me here, sir, with my shoulder to the wheel." Thus they part ; and Vholes, left alone, employs himself in carrying sundry little matters out of his Diary into 



Ina* I. 
!a *11 

6111,1W 
sfiti* 

isty.fit 

dwdaPi 
in* 'irr 

r 
iiwod 

sOont 
100 

osci 

L 11515! 

1 

0004"' 

ne....1101111 

his draft bill book, for the ultimate behoof of his three daughters. So 

might an industrious fox, or bear, make up his account of chickens or stray 
travellers with an eye to his cubs ; not to disparage by that word the 
three raw-visaged, lank, and buttoned-up maidens, who dwell with 
the parent Yholes in an earthy cottage situated in a damp garden at 
Kennington. 

Richard, emerging from the heavy shade of Symond.'s Inn into the 
sunshine of Chancery Lanefor there happens to be sunshine there 
to-daywalks thoughtfully on, and turns into Lincoln's Inn, and passes 
under the shadow of the Lincoln's Inn trees. On many such loungers 
have the speckled shadows of those trees often fallen; on the like bent 
head, the bitten nail, the lowering eye, the lingering step, the purposeless 
and dreamy air, the good consuming and consumed, the life turned sour. 

This lounger is not shabby yet, but that may come. Chancery, which 
knows no wisdom but in Precedent, is very rich in such Precedents ; and 
why should one be different from ten thousand ? 

-Yet the time is so short since his depreciation began, that as he 
saunters away, reluctant to leave the spot for some long months together, 
though he hates it, Richard himself may feel his own case as if it were 
a startling one. While his heart is heavy with corroding care, suspense, 
distrust, and doubt, it may have room for some sorrowful wonder when 
lie recals how different his first visit there, how different he, how different 
all the colors of his mind. But injustice breeds injustice ; the fighting 
with shadows and being defeated by them, necessitates the setting up of 
substances to combat ; from the impalpable suit which no man alive can 
understand, the time for that being long gone by, it has become a 
gloomy relief to turn to the palpable figure of the friend who would have 
saved him from this ruin, and make him his enemy. Richard has told 
Yholes the truth. Is he in a hardened or a softened mood, he still lays 
his injuries equally at that door ; he was thwarted, in that quarter, of a 
set purpose, and that purpose could only originate in the one subject 
that is resolving his existence into itself; besides, it is a justification 
to him in his own eyes to have an embodied antagonist and oppressor. 

Is Richard a monster in all this,or would Chancery be found rich in 
such Precedents too, if they could be got for citation from the Recording 
Angel ? 

Two pairs of eyes not unused to such people look after him, as, biting 
his nails and brooding, he crosses the square, and is swallowed up by the 
shadow of the southern gateway. Mr. Guppy and Mr. -Weevle are the 
possessors of those eyes, and they have been leaning in conversation 
against the low stone parapet under the trees. He passed close by them, 
seeing nothing but the ground. 

" William," says Mr. Weevle, adjusting his whiskers ; " there's com- 

bustion going on there ! It's not a case of Spontaneous, but it's 
smouldering combustion it is." 

"Ali!" says Mr. Guppy, "he wouldn't keep out of Jarndyce, and I 
suppose he's over head and cars in debt. I never knew much of him. 
He was as high as the Monument when he was on trial at our place. A 
good riddance to me, whether as clerk or client ! Well, Tony, that as I 
was mentioning is what they're up to." 
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Mr. Guppy, refolding his arms, resettles himself against the parapet, 
as resuming a conversation of interest. 

" They are still up to it, sir," says Mr. Guppy, " still taking stock, 
still examining papers, still going over the 'leaps and heaps of rubbish. At this rate they'll be at it these seven years." 

"And Small is helping ?" 
" Small left us at a week's notice. Told Kenge, his grandfather's 

business was too much for the old gentleman, and he could better himself 
by undertaking it. There had been a coolness between myself and Small 
on account of his being so close. But he said you and I began it ; and as lie had me therefor we didI put our acquaintance on the old 
footing. That's how I conic to know what they're up to." 

"You haven't looked in at all?" 
"Tony," says Mr. Guppy, a little disconcerted, " to be unreserved 

with you, I don't greatly relish the house, except in your company, and 
therefore I have not ; and therefore I proposed this little appointment for 
our fetching away your things. There goes the hour by the clock ! 
Tony ;" Mr. Guppy becomes mysteriously and tenderly eloquent ; "it is 
necessary that I should impress upon your mind once more, that circum- stances over which I have no control, have made a melancholy alteration 
in my most cherished plans, and in that unrequited image which I formerly mentioned to you as a friend. That image is shattered, and that idol is laid low. My only wish now, in connexion with the objects which I had an idea of carrying out in the court, with your aid as a friend, is to let 'ern alone and bury 'em in oblivion. Do you think it possible, do you think it at all likely (I put it to you, Tony, as a friend), from your 
knowledge of that capricious and deep old character who fell a prey to theSpontaneous element ; do you, Tony, think it at all likely that, on second thoughts, he put those letters away anywhere, after you saw him alive, and that they were not destroyed that night ? 

Mr. Weevle reflects for some time. Shakes his head. Decidedly thinks not. 
"Tony," says Mr. Guppy, as they walk towards the court, "once again understand me, as a friend. Without entering into further 

explanations, I may repeat that the idol is down. I have no purpose to serve now, but burial in oblivion. To that I have pledged myself. I owe it to myself, and I owe it to the shattered image, as also to the 
circumstances over which I have no control. If you was to express to me by a gesture, by a wink, that you saw lying anywhere in your late 
lodgings, any papers that so much as looked like the papers in question, I would pitch them into the fire, sir, on my own responsibility." Mr. Weevle nods. Mr. Guppy, much elevated in his own opinion by having delivered these observations, with an air in part forensic and in part romanticthis gentleman having a passion for conducting anything in the form of an examination, or delivering anything in the form of a 
summing up or a speechaccompanies his friend with dignity to the court. 

Never, since it has been a court, has it had such a Fortunatus's purse of gossip as in the proceedings at the rag and bottle shop. Regularly, every morning at eight, is the elder Mr. Smallweed brought down to the 
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corner and carried in, accompanied by Mrs. Smallweed, Judy, and Bart ; 

and regularly, all day, do they all remain there until nine at night, solaced 
by gipsy dinners, not abundant in quantity, from the cook's shop ; 

rummaging and searching, digging, delving, and diving among the 
treasures of the late lamented. What those treasures are, they keep so 
secret, that the court is maddened. In. its delirium it imagines guineas 
pouring out of teapots, crown-pieces overflowing punch-bowls, old 
chairs and mattresses stuffed with Bank of England notes. It possesses 
itself of the sixpenny history (with highly-coloured folding frontispiece) 
of Mr. Daniel Dancer and his sister, and also of Mr. Elwes, of Suffolk, 
and transfers all the facts from those authentic narratives to 
Mr. Krook. Twice when the dustman is called in to carry off a cart- 
load of old paper, ashes, and broken bottles, the whole court assembles 
and pries into the baskets as they come forth. Many times the 
two gentlemen who write with the ravenous little pens on the tissue 
paper are seen prowling in the neighbourhoodshy of each other, 
their late partnership being dissolved. The Sol skilfully carries a vein 
of the prevailing interest through the Harmonic nights. Little Swills, in 
what are professionally known as "patter" allusions to the subject, is 
received with loud applause ; and the same vocalist "gags" in the regular 
business like a man inspired. Even ,Miss M. Melvilleson, in the revived 
Caledonian melody of "We're a' nodding," points the sentiment that "the 
dogs love broo " (whatever the nature of that refreshment may be) 
with such archness, and such a turn of the head towards next door, 
that she is immediately understood to mean, Mr. Smallweed loves to 
find money, and is nightly honored with a double encore. For all 
this, the court discovers nothing; and, as Mrs. Piper and Mrs. Perkins 
now communicate to the late lodger whose appearance is the signal 
for a general rally, it is in one continual ferment to discover everything, 
and more. 

Mr. Weevle and Mr. Guppy, with every eye in the court's head upon 
them, knock at the closed door of the late lamented's house, in a high 
state of ':popularity. But, being contrary to the court's expectation 
admitted, they immediately become unpopular, and are considered to 
mean no good. 

The shutters are more or less closed all over the house, and the ground- 
floor is sufficiently dark to require candles. Introduced into the back 
shop by Mr. Smallweed the younger, they, fresh from the sunlight, can at 
first see nothing save darkness and shadows ; but they gradually discern 
the elder Mr. Smallweed, seated in his chair upon the brink of a well or 

grave of waste paper ; the virtuous Judy groping therein, like a female 

sexton ; and Mrs. Smallweed on the level ground in the vicinity, snowed 
up in a heap of paper fragments, print and manuscript, which would 
appear to be the accumulated compliments that have been sent flying at 
her in the course of the day. The whole party, Small included, are blackened 
with dust and dirt, and present a fiendish appearance not relieved by 
the general aspect of the room. There is more litter and lumber in it 
than of old, and it is dirtier if possible ; likewise, it is ghostly with 
traces of its dead inhabitant, and even with his chalked writing on the 
wall. 



394 BLEAK HOUSE. 

On the entrance of visitors, Mr. Smallweed and Judy simultaneously 
fold their arms, and stop in their researches. 

"Aha!" croaks the old gentleman. "How de do, gentlemen, how de 
do ! Come to fetch your property, Mr. Weevle ? That's well, that's 
well. Ha ! ha ! We should have been forced to sell you up, sir, to pay 
your warehouse room, if you had left it here much longer. You feel 
quite at home here, again, I daresay ? Glad to see you, glad to see you!" 

Mr. Weevle, thanking him, casts an eye about. Mr. Guppy's eye 
follows Mr. Weevle's eye. Mr. Weevle's eye comes back without 
any new intelligence in it. Mr. Guppy's eye comes back, and 
meets Mr. Smallweed's eye. That engaging old gentleman is still 
murmuring, like some wound-up instrument running down, "How 
de do, sir how de how --." And then having run down, 
he lapses into grinning silence, as Mr. Guppy starts at seeing 
Mr. Tulkinghorn standing in the darkness opposite, with his hands 
behind Mm. 

"Gentleman so kind as to act as my solicitor," says Grandfather 
Smallweed. "I am not the sort of client for a gentleman of such note ; but he is so good !" 

Mr. Guppy slightly nudging his friend to take another look, makes a 
shuffling bow to Mr. Tulkinghorn, who returns it with an easy nod. Mr. Tulkinghorn is looking on as if he had nothing else to do, and were rather amused by the novelty. 

"A good deal of property here, sir, I should say," Mr. Guppy observes to Mr. Smallweed. 
"Principally rags and rubbish, my dear friend ! rags and rubbish ! Me and Bart, and my granddaughter Judy, are endeavouring to make out an inventory of what's worth anything to sell. But we haven't come to much as yet, wehaven'tcometohah ! " 
Mr. Smallweed has run down again ; while Mr. Weevle's eye, attended by Mr. Guppy's eye, has again gone round the room and come back. "Well, sir," says Mr. Weevle. "h/Ye won't intrude any longer, if you'll allow us to go up-stairs." 
"Anywhere, my dear sir, anywhere ! -You're at home. Make yourself 

so, pray! 
As they go up-stairs, Mr. Guppy lifts his eyebrows inquiringly, and 

looks at Tony. Tony shakes his head. They find the old room very 
dull and dismal, with the ashes of the fire that was burning on that 
memorable night yet in the discolored grate. They have a great disincli- 
nation to touch any object, and carefully blow the dust from it first. Nor 
are they desirous to prolong their visit : packing the few moveables with 
all possible speed, and never speaking above a whisper. 

"Look here," says Tony, recoiling. "Here's that horrible cat 
coming in!" 

Mr. Guppy retreats behind a chair. "Small told me of her. She 
went leaping, and bounding and tearing about, that night, like a Dragon, 
and got out on the house-top, and roamed about up there for a fortnight, then came tumbling down the chimney very thin. Did you ever see such a brute ? Looks as if she knew all about it, don't she ? Almost looks as if she was Krook. Shoohoo ! Get out, you goblin !" 
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Lady Jane in the doorway, with her tiger-snarl from ear to ear, and 
her club of a tail, shows no intention of obeying; but Mr. Tulkinghorn 
stumbling over her, she spits at his rusty legs, and swearing wrathfully, 

takes her arched back upstairs. Possibly to roam the housetops again, and 
return by the chimney. 

"Mr. Guppy," says Mr. Tulkinghorn, "could I have a word with 

you ? " 
Mr. Guppy is engaged in collecting the Galaxy Gallery of British 

Beauty from the wall, and depositing those works of art in their old 

ignoble band-box. " Sir," he returns, reddening, " I wish to act with 
courtesy towards every member of the profession, and especially, I am 
sure, towards a member of it so well known as yourselfI will truly add, 

sir, so distinguished as yourself. Still, Mr. Tulkinghorn, sir, I must 
stipulate that if you have any word with me, that word is spoken in the 

presence of my friend." 
" Oh, indeed?" says Mr. Tulkinghorn. 
"Yes, sir. My reasons are not of a personal nature at all; but they 

are amply sufficient for myself." 
"No doubt, no doubt." Mr. Tulkinghorn is as imperturbable as the 

hearthstone to winch he has quietly walked. " The matter is not of that 
consequence that I need put you to the trouble of making any conditions, 

Mr. Guppy." He pauses_ here to smile, and his smile is as dull and 

rusty as his pantaloons. "You are to be congratulated, Mr. Guppy ; 

you are a fortunate young man, sir." 
" Pretty well so, Mr. Tulkinghorn; I don't complain." 
" Complain? High friends, free admission to great houses, and access 

to elegant ladies ! Why, Mr. Guppy, there are people in London who 

would give their ears to be you." 
Mr. Guppy, looking as if he would give his own reddening and still 

reddening ears to be one of those people at present instead of himself, 

replies, " Sir, if I attend to my profession, and do what is right by Kenge 

and Carboy, my friends and acquaintances are of no consequence to them, 

nor to any member of the profession, not excepting Mr. Tulkinghorn of 

the Fields. I am not under any obligation to explain myself further; and 

with all respect for you, sir, and without offenceI repeat, without 

offence--" 
" Oh, certainly !" "I don't intend to do it." 
" Quite so," says Mr. Tulkinghorn, with a calm nod. "Very good : 

I see by these portraits that you take a strong interest in the fashionable 

great, sir ? 

He addresses this to the astounded Tony, who admits the soft 

impeachment. 
"A virtue in which few Englishmen are deficient," observes Mr. Tul- 

kinghorn. He has been standing on the hearthstone, with his back to 

the smoked chimney-piece, and now turns round, with his glasses to his 

eyes. "Who is this ? Lady Dedlock.' Ha! A very good likeness in 

its way, but it wants force of character. Good day to you, gentlemen; 

good day !" 
When he has walked out, Mr. Guppy, in a great perspiration, nerves 



396 BLEAK HOUSE. 

himself to the hasty completion of the taking down of the Galaxy Gallery, 
concluding with Lady Dedlock. 

"Tony," he says hurriedly to his astonished companion, "let us be 
quick in putting the things together, and in getting out of this place. It 
were in vain longer to conceal from you, Tony, that between myself and 
one of the members of a swanlike aristocracy whom I now hold in my 
hand, there has been undivulged communication and association. The 
time might have been, when I might have revealed it to you. It never 
will be more. It is due alike to the oath I have taken, alike to the 
shattered idol, and alike to circumstances over which I have no control, that the ole should be buried in oblivion. I charge you as a friend, 
by the interest you have ever testified in the fashionable intelligence, and 
by any little advances with which I may have been able to accommodate 
you, so to bury it without a word of inquiry ! " 

Tins charge Mr. Guppy delivers in a state little short of forensic lunacy, 
while his friend shows a dazed mind in his whole head of hair, and even 
in his cultivated whiskers. 

CHAPTER XL. 

NATIONAL AND DOMESTIC. 

- ENGLAND has been in a dreadful state for some weeks. Lord Coodle 
would go out, Sir Thomas Doodle wouldn't come in, and there being nobody in Great Britain (to speak of) except Coodle and Doodle, there has been no Government. It is a mercy that the hostile meeting between those two great men, which at one time seemed inevitable, did not come 
off; because if both pistols had taken effect, and Coodle and Doodle had killed each other, it is to be presumed that England must have waited to be governed until young Coodle and young Doodle, now in frocks and 
long stockings, were grown up. This stupendous national calamity, how- 
ever, was averted by Lord Coodle's making the timely discovery, that if in the heat of debate he had said that he scorned and despised the whole 
ignoble career of Sir Thomas Doodle, he had merely meant to say that 
party differences should never induce him to withhold from it the tribute of 
his warmest admiration; while it as opportunely turned out, on the other 
hand, that Sir Thomas Doodle had in his own bosom expressly booked Lord Coodle to go down to posterity as the mirror of virtue and honor. 
Still England has been some weeks in the dismal strait of having no 
pilot (as was well observed by Sir Leicester Dedlock) to weather the 
storm ; and the marvellous part of the matter is, that England has not 
appeared to care very much about it, but has gone on eating and 
drinking and marrying and giving in marriage, as the old world did in the days before the flood. But Coodle knew the danger, and Doodle 
knew the danger, and all their followers and hangers-on had the clearest 
possible perception of the danger. At last Sir Thomas Doodle has not 
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only condescended to come in, but has done it handsomely, bringing in 
with him all his nephews, all his male cousins, and all his brothers-in-law. 
So there is hope for the old ship yet. 

Doodle has found that he must throw himself upon the country. 
chiefly in the form of sovereigns and beer. In this metamorphosed state 
he is available in a good many places simultaneously, and can throw 
himself upon a considerable portion of the country at one time. 
Britannia 

beim,b 
much occupied in pocketing Doodle m the form of 

sovereigns, and swallowing Doodle in the form of beer, and in swearing 
herself black in the face that she does neitherplainly to the advance- 
ment of her glory and moralitythe London season comes to a sudden 
end, through all the Doodleites and Cooclleites dispersing to assist Britannia 
in those religious exercises. 

Hence Mrs. Rouncewell housekeeper at Chesney Wold foresees, though 
no instructions have yet come down, that the family may shortly be 
expected, together with a pretty large accession of cousins and others 
who can in any way assist the great Constitutional work. And hence 
the stately old dame, taking Time by the forelock, leads him up and down 
the staircases, and along the galleries and passages and through the 
rooms, to witness before he grows any older that everything is ready; that 
floors are rubbed bright, carpets spread, curtains shaken out, beds puffed 
and patted, still-room and kitchen cleared for action, all things prepared 
as beseems the Dedlock dignity. 

This present summer evening, as the sun goes down, the preparations 
are complete. Dreary and solemn the old house looks, with so many 
appliances of habitation, and with no inhabitants except the pictured 
forms upon the walls. So did these come and go, a Dedlock in possession 
might have ruminated passing along ; so did they see this gallery hushed 
and quiet, as I see it now ; so think, as I think, of the gap that they 
would make in this domain when they were gone ; so find it, as I find it, 
difficult to believe that it could be, without them ; so pass from my world, 
as I pass from theirs, now closing the reverberating door ; so leave no 

blank to miss them, and so die. 
Through some of the fiery windows, beautiful from without, and set, at 

this sunset hour, not in dull grey stone but in a glorious house of gold, 

the light excluded at other windows pours in, rich, lavish, overflowing 
like the summer plenty in the land. Then do the frozen Dedlocks thaw. 

Strange movements come upon their features, as the shadows of leaves 

play there. A dense Justice in a corner is beguiled into a wink. A 

staring Baronet, with a truncheon, gets a dimple in his chin. Down into 
the bosom of a stony shepherdess there steals a fleck of light and warmth, 
that would have done it good, a hundred years ago. One ancestress of 
Volumnia, in high-heeled shoes, very like hercasting the shadow of that 
virgin event before her full two centuriesshoots out into a halo and 
becomes a saint. A maid of honor of the court of Charles the Second, 

with large round eyes (and other charms to correspond), seems to bathe 
in glowing water, and it ripples as it glows. 

But the fire of the sun is dying. Even now the floor is dusky, and 
shadow slowly mounts the walls, bringing the Dedlocks down like age 

and death. And now, upon my lady's picture over the great chimney- 
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piece, a weird shade falls from some old tree, that turns it pale, 
and flutters it, and looks as if a great arm held a veil or hood, 
watching an opportunity to draw it over her. Higher and darker 
rises shadow on the wallnow a red gloom on the ceilingnow the fire 
is out. 

All that prospect, which from the terrace looked so near, has moved 
solemnly away, and changednot the first nor the last of beautiful things 
that look so near and will so changeinto a distant phantom. Light 
mists arise, and the dew falls, and all the sweet scents in the garden are 
heavy in the air. Now, the woods settle into great masses as if they 
were each one profound tree. And now the moon rises, to separate them, 
and to glimmer here and there in horizontal lines behind their stems, 
and to make the avenue a pavement of light among high cathedral 
arches fantastically broken. 

Now, the moon is high ; and the great house, needing habitation 
more than ever, is like a body without life. Now, it is even awful, 
stealing through it, to think of the live people who have slept in 
the solitary bed-rooms : to say nothing of the dead. Now is the 
time for shadow, when every corner is a cavern, and every downward 
step a pit, when the stained glass is reflected in pale and faded hues 
upon the floors, when anything and everything can be made of the 
heavy staircase beams excepting their own proper shapes, when 
the armour has dull lights upon it not easily to be distinguished from 
stealthy movement, and when barred helmets are frightfully suggestive of 
heads inside. But, of all the shadows in Chesney Wold, the shadow in 
the long drawing-room upon my lady's picture is the first to come, the 
last to be disturbed. At this hour and by this light it changes into 
threatening hands raised up, and menacing the handsome face with every 
breath that stirs. 

"She is not well, ma'am," says a groom in Mrs. Rouncewell's audience- 
chamber. 

"My Lady not well ? What's the matter ?" 
"Why, my Lady has been but poorly, ma'am, since she was last here 

I don't mean with the family, ma'am, but when she was here as a bird of 
passage-like. My Lady has not been out much, for her, and has kept her 
room a good deal." 

"Chesney Wold, Thomas," rejoins the housekeeper, with proud com- 
placency, "will set my Lady up ! There is no finer air, and no healthier 
soil, in the world ! 

Thomas may have Ids own personal opinions on this subject 
probably hints them, in his manner of smoothing Ids sleek head from 
the nape of his neck to his temples ; but he forbears to express them 
further, and retires to the servants' hall to regale on cold meat-pie 
and ale. 

This groom is the pilot-fish before the nobler shark. Next evening, 
down come Sir Leicester and my Lady with their largest retinue, and down 
come the cousins and others from all the points in the compass. Thence- 
forth for some weeks, backward and forward rush mysterious men 
with no names, who fly about all those particular parts of the country 
on which Doodle is at present throwing himself in an auriferous and 
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malty shower, but who are merely persons of a restless disposition and 
never do anything anywhere. 

On these national occasions, Sir Leicester finds the cousins useful. A 
better man than the Honorable Bob Stables to meet the Hunt at dinner, 
there could not possibly be. Better got up gentlemen than the other 
cousins, to ride over to polling-booths and hustings here and there, and 
show themselves on the side of England, it would be hard to find. 
Volumnia is a little dim, but she is of the true descent ; and there are 
many who appreciate her sprightly conversation, her French conundrums 
so old as to have become in the cycles of time almost new again, the 
honor of taking the fair Dedlock in to dinner, or even the privilege of 
her hand in the dance. On these national occasions, dancing may be 
a patriotic service ; and Volumnia is constantly seen hopping about, for 
the good of an ungrateful and unpensioning country. 

My Lady takes no great pains to entertain the numerous guests, and, 
being still unwell, rarely appears until late in the day. But, at all the 
dismal dinners, leaden lunches, basilisk balls, and other melancholy 
pageants, her mere appearance is a relief. As to Sir Leicester, he 
conceives it utterly impossible that any thing can be wanting, in any 
direction, by any one who has the good fortune to be received under 
that roof ; and in a state of sublime satisfaction, he moves among the 
company, a magnificent refrigerator. 

Daily the cousins trot through dust, and canter over roadside turf, 
away to hustings and polling-booths (with leather gloves and hunting- 
whips for the counties, and kid gloves and riding-canes for the boroughs), 
and daily bring back reports on which Sir Leicester holds forth after 
dinner. Daily the restless men who have no occupation in life, 
present the appearance of being rather busy. Daily, Volumnia has a 
little cousinly talk with Sir Leicester on the state of the nation, from 
which Sir Leicester is disposed to conclude that Volumnia is a more 
reflecting woman than he had thought her. 

" How are we getting on ? " says Miss Volumnia, clasping her hands. 
" Are we safe ? 

The mighty business is nearly over by this time, and Doodle will 
throw himself off the country in a few days more. Sir Leicester has 
just appeared in the low,- drawing-room after dinner ; a bright par- 
ticular star, surrounded by Clouds of cousins. 

" Volumnia," replies Sir Leicester, who has a list in his hand, "we 
are doing tolerably." 

"Only tolerably ! " 
Although it is summer weather, Sir Leicester always has his own 

particular fire in the evening. He takes his usual screened seat near 
it, and repeats, with much firmness and a little displeasure, as who 
should say, I am not a common man, and when I say tolerably, it 
must not be understood as a common expression ; " Volumnia, we are 
doing tolerably." 

"At least there is no opposition to you," Volumnia asserts with 
confidence. 

"No, Volumnia. This distracted country has lost its senses in many 
respects, I grieve to say, but 
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"It is not so mad as that. I am glad to hear it !" 
Volumnia's finishing the sentence restores her to favor. Sir Leicester, 

with a gracious inclination of his head, seems to say to himself, "A 
sensible woman this, on the whole, though occasionally precipitate." 

in fact, as to this question of opposition, the fair Dedlock's,,observation 
was superfluous : Sir Leicester, on these occasions, always delivering in 
his own candidateship, as a kind of handsome wholesale order to be 

promptly executed. Two other little seats that belong to him, he treats 
as retail orders of less importance ; merely sending down the men, and 
signifying to the tradespeople, " You will have the goodness to make 
these materials into two members of parliament, and to send them home 
when done." 

" I regret to say, Volumnia, that in many places the people have shown 
a bad spirit, and that this opposition to the Government has been of a 
most determined and most implacable description." 

" W-r-retches !" says Volumnia. 
"Even," proceeds Sir Leicester, glancing at the circumjacent cousins 

on sofas and ottomans, "even in manyin fact, in mostof those 
places in which the Government has carried it against a faction--" 

(Note, by the way, that the Coodleites are always a faction with the 
Doodleites, and that the Doodleites occupy exactly the same position 
towards the Coodleites.) 

"Even in them I am shocked, for the credit of Englishmen, to 
be constrained to inform you that the Party has not triumphed 
without being put to an enormous expense. Hundreds," says Sir 
Leicester, eyeing the cousins with. increasing dignity and swelling 
indignation, "hundreds of thousands of pounds r" 

If Volumnia have a fault, it is the fault of being a trifle too innocent ; 
seeing that the innocence which would go extremely well with a sash and 
tucker, is a little out of 

keepin,b 
with the rouge and pearl necklace. 

Howbeit, impelled by innocence, she asks, 
"What for ? 

" Volumnia," remonstrates Sir Leicester, with his utmost severity. 
" Volumnia!" 

"No, no, I don't mean what for," cries Volumnia., with her favourite 
little scream. "How stupid I am ! I mean what a pity! 

"I am glad," returns Sir Leicester, "that you do mean what a 
pity." 

Volumnia hastens to express her opinion that the shocking people 
ought to be tried as traitors, and made to support the Party. 

"I am glad, Volumnia," repeats Sir Leicester, unmindful of these 
mollifying sentiments, "that you do mean what a pity. It is disgraceful 
to the electors. But as you, though inadvertently, and without intending 
so unreasonable a question, asked me 'what for ?' let me reply to you. 
For necessary expenses. And I trust to your good sense, Yolumnia, not 
to pursue the subject, here or elsewhere." 

Sir Leicester feels it incumbent on him to observe a crushing aspect 
towards Volumnia, because it is whispered abroad that these necessary 
expenses will, in some two hundred election petitions, be unpleasantly 
connected with the word bribery ; and because some graceless jokers have 
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consequently suggested the omission from the Church service of the 
ordinary supplication in behalf of the High Court of Parliament, and 
have recommended instead that the prayers of the congregation be 
requested for six hundred and fifty-eight gentlemen in a very unhealthy 
state. 

"I suppose," observes Volumnia, having taken a little time to recover 
her spirits after her late castigation, " I suppose Mr. Tulkinghorn has 
been worked to death." 

"I don't know," says Sir Leicester, opening his eyes, "why 
Mr. Tulkinghorn should be worked to death. I don't know what 
Mr. Tulkinghorn's engagements may be. He is not a candidate." 

Volumnia had thought he might have been employed. Sir Leicester 
could desire to know by whom, and what for? Volumnia, abashed again, 
suggests, by Somebodyto advise and make arrangements. Sir Leicester 
is not aware that any client of Mr. Tulkinghorn has been in need of his 
assistance. 

Lady Decllock, seated at an open window with her arm upon its 
cushioned ledge and looking out at the evening shadows falling on the 
park, has seemed to attend since the lawyer's name was mentioned. 

A languid cousin with a moustache, in a state of extreme debility, now 
observes from his couch, thatman told him ya'as'dy that Tulkinghorn 
had gone down to t'that iron place t'give legal 'pinion 'bout something ; 

and that, contest being over t'day, 'twould be highly jawlly thing if 
Tulkinghorn should pear with news that Coodle man was floored. 

Mercury in attendance with coffee informs Sir Leicester, hereupon, that 
Mr. Tulkinghorn has arrived, and is taking dinner. My Lady turns her 
head inward for the moment, then looks out again as before. 

Y olumnia is charmed to hear that her &light is come. He is so 
original, such a stolid creature, such an immense being for knowing all 
sorts of things and never telling them ! Volumnia is persuaded that he 
must be a Freemason. Is sure he is at the head of a lodge, and wears 
short aprons, and is made a perfect Idol of with candlesticks and trowels. 
These lively remarks the fair Dedlock delivers in her youthful manner, 
while making a purse. 

"1-le has not been here once," she adds, " since I came. I really had 
some thoughts of breaking my heart for the inconstant creature. I had 
almost made up my mind that he was dead." 

It may be the gathering gloom of evening, or it may be the darker 
gloom within herself, but a shade is on my Lady's face, as if she thought 
" I would lie were! 

" Mr. Tulkinghorn," says Sir Leicester, "is always welcome here, and 
always discreet wheresoever he is. A very valuable person, and deservedly 
respected." 

The debilitated cousin supposes he is " 'normously rich fler." 
" He has a stake in the country," says Sir Leicester, " I have no 

doubt. He is, of course, handsomely paid, and he associates almost on a 
footing of equality with the highest society." 

Every body starts. For a gun is fired close by. 
" Good gracious, what's that ! " cries Volumnia with her little withered 

scream. 
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"A rat," says my Lady. "And they have shot him." 
Enter Mr. Tulkinghorn, followed by Mercuries with lamps and candles. 
"No, no," says Sir Leicester, "I think not. My Lady, do you object 

to the twilight ?' 
On the contrary, my Lady prefers it. 
" Volumnia ? ' 
0! nothing is so delicious to Volumnia as to sit and talk in the 

dark ! 

"Then take them away," says Sir Leicester. " Tulkinghorn, I beg 
your pardon. How do you do ?" 

Mr. Tulkinghorn with his usual leisurely ease advances, renders his pass- 
ing homage to my Lady, shakes Sir Leicester's hand, and subsides into the 
chair proper to him when he has anything to communicate, on the opposite 
side of the Baronet's little newspaper-table. Sir Leicester is apprehensive 
that my Lady, not being very well, will take cold at that open window. 
My Lady is obliged to him, but would rather sit there, for the air. Sir 
Leicester rises, adjusts her scarf about her, and returns to his seat. Mr. 
Tulkinghorn in the meanwhile takes a pinch of snuff. 

"Now," says Sir Leicester. "I-low has that contest gone ?" 
"Oh, hollow from the beginning. Not a chance. They have brought 

in both their people. You are beaten out of all reason. Three to one." 
It is a part of Mr. Tulkinghorn's policy and mastery to have no 

political opinions ; indeed, no opinions. Therefore he says " you" are 
beaten, and not "we." 

Sir Leicester is majestically wroth. Volumnia never heard of such a 
thing. The debilitated cousin holds that it'ssort of thing that's sure 
tapn slongs votesgiv'nMob. 

"It's the place you know," Mr. Tulkinghorn goes on to say in the fast 
increasing darkness, when there is silence again, " where they wanted to 
put up Mrs. Rouncewell's son." 

"A proposal which, as you correctly informed me at the time, he had 
the becoming taste and perception," observes Sir Leicester, " to decline. 
I cannot say that I by any means approve of the sentiments expressed 
by Mr. Rouncewell, when he was here for some half-hour, in this room ; 

but there was a sense of propriety in his decision which I am glad to 
acknowledge." 

"Ha!" says Mr. Tulkinghorn. "It did not prevent him from being 
very active in this election, though." 

Sir Leicester is distinctly heard to gasp before speaking. "Did I 
understand you? Did you say that Mr. Rouncewell had been very active 
in this election?" 

"Uncommonly active," 
" Against" 
"0 dear yes, against you. He is a very good speaker. Plain and 

emphatic. He made a damaging effect, and has great influence. In the 
business-part of the proceedings he carried all before him." 

It is evident to the whole company, though nobody can see him, that 
Sir Leicester is staring majestically. 

"And he was much assisted," says Mr. Tulkinghorn, as a wind-up, 
" by his son." 
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" By his son, sir? " repeats Sir Leicester, with awful politeness. 
- "By his son." 

"The son who wished to marry the young woman in my Lady's service ?" 
"That son. He has but one. ' 
" Then upon my honor," says Sir Leicester, after a terrific pause, 

during which he has been heard to snort and felt to stare; "then upon my 
honor, upon my life, upon my reputation and principles, the floodgates of 
society are burst open, and the waters haveaobliterated the landmarks 
of the framework of the cohesion by which things are held together! 

General burst of cousinly indignation. Volumnia thinks it is really 
high time, you know, for somebody in power to step in and do something 
strong. Debilitated cousin thinksCountry's goingDAYVLEsteeple- 
chase pace. 

"I beg," says Sir Leicester, in a breathless condition, " that we may 
not comment further on this circumstance. Comment is superfluous. 
My Lady, let one suggest in reference to that young woman "I have no intention," observes my Lady from her window, in a low 
but decided tone, "of parting with her. ' 

"That was not my meaning," returns Sir Leicester. "I am glad to 
hear you say so. I would suggest that as you think her worthy of your 
patronage, you should exert your influence to keep her from these 
dangerous hands. You might show her what violence would be done, in 
such association, to her duties and principles ; and you might preserve her 
for a better fate. You might point out to her that she probably would, 
in good time, find a husband at Chesney Wold by whom she would not be" Sir Leicester adds, after a moment's consideration, " dragged from 
the altars of her forefathers." 

These remarks he offers with his unvarying politeness and deference 
when he addresses himself to his wife. She merely moves her head in 
reply. The moon is rising ; and where she sits there is a little stream of 
cold pale light, in which her head is seen. 

" It is worthy of remark," says Mr. Tulkinghorn, "however, that these 
people are, in their way, very proud." 

" Proud ?" Sir Leicester doubts his hearing. 
" I should not be surprised, if they all voluntarily abandoned the girl 

yes, lover and allinstead of her abandoning them, supposing she 
remained at Chesney Wold under such circumstances." 

"Well !" says Sir Leicester, tremulouslessly, " Well ! You should know, 
Mr. Tulkinghorn. You have been among them." 

"Really, Sir Leicester," returns the lawyer, "I state the fact. Why, I could tell you a storywith Lady Dedlock's permission." 
Her head concedes it, and Volumnia is enchanted. A story ! 0 he 

is going to tell something at last ! A ghost in it, Volumnia hopes? 
"No. Real flesh and blood." Mr. Tulkinghorn stops for an instant, 

and repeats, with some little emphasis grafted upon his usual Monotony, 
"Real flesh and blood, Miss Dedlock. Sir Leicester, these particulars 
have only lately become known to me. They are very brief. They 
exemplify what I have said. I suppress names for the present. Lady 
Dedlock will not think me ill-bred, I hope ? " 

By the light of the fire, which is low, he can be seen looking towards 
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the moonlight. By the light of the moon Lady Dedlock call be seen, 
perfectly still. 

"A townsman of this Mr. Rouncewell, a man in exactly parallel 
circumstances as I am told, had the good fortune to have a daughter who 
attracted the notice of a great lady. I speak of really a great lady ; not 
merely great to him, but married to a gentleman of your condition, 
Sir Leicester." 

Sir Leicester condescendingly says, " Yes, Mr. Tulkinghorn ;" implying 
that then she must have appeared of very considerable moral dimensions 
indeed, in the eyes of an ironmaster. 

"The lady was wealthy and beautiful, and had a liking for the girl, and 
treated her with great kindness, and kept her always near her. Now this 
lady preserved a secret under all her greatness, which she had preserved 
for many years. In fact, she had in early life been engaged to marry a 
young rakehe was a captain in the armynothing connected with 
whom came to any good. She never did marry him, but she gave birth 
to a child of which he was the father." 

By the light of the fire he can be seen looking towards the moonlight. 
By the moonlight, Lady Dedlock can be seen in profile, perfectly 
still. 

"The captain in the army being dead, she believed herself safe ; but a 
tram of circumstances with which I need not trouble you, led to discovery. 
As I received the story, they began in an imprudence on her own part 
one day, when she was taken by surprise ; which shows how difficult it is 
for the firmest of us (she was very firm) to be always guarded. There was 
great domestic trouble and amazement, you may suppose ; I leave you to 
imagine, Sir Leicester, the husband's grief. But that is not the present 
point. When Mr. Rouncewell's townsman heard of the disclosure, he no 
more allowed the girl to be patronised and honored, than he would have 
suffered her to be trodden underfoot before his eyes. Such was his pride, 
that he indignantly took her away, as if from reproach and disgrace. He 
had no sense of the honor done him and his daughter by the lady's 
condescension; not the least. He resented the girl's position, as if the 
lady had been the commonest of commoners. That is the story. I hope 
Lady Dedlock will excuse its painful nature." 

There are various opinions on the merits, more or less conflicting with 
Volumnia's. That fair young creature cannot believe there ever was any 
such lady, and rejects the whole history on the threshold. The majority 
incline to the debilitated cousin's sentiment, which is in few words- 
" no businessRouncewell's fernal townsman." Sir Leicester generally 
refers back in his mind to Wat Tyler, and arranges a sequence of events 
on a plan of his own. 

There is not much conversation in all, for late hours have been 
kept at Chesney Wold since the necessary expenses elsewhere began, and 
this is the first night in many on which the family have been alone. It 
is past ten, when Sir Leicester begs Mr. Tulkingliorn to ring for candles. 
Then the stream of moonlight has swelled into a lake, and then Lady 
Dedlock for the first time moves, and rises, and comes forward to a table 
for a glass of water. Winking cousins, bat-like in the candle glare, crowd 
round to give it ; Volumnia (always ready for something better if pro- 

404 BLEAK HOUSE. 



curable) takes another, a very mild sip of which contents her; Lady Dedlock, 
graceful, self-possessed, looked after by admiring eyes, passes away slowly 
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ti CHAPTER XLI. 
Na 

IN MR. TULKINGHOBN'S BOOM. 
kl PIN! 

PP( :ski! MR. TULKINGRORN arrives in his turret-room, a little breathed by the 
!oitttW journey up, though leisurely performed. There is an expression on his 
IC gm face as if he had discharged his mind of some grave matter, and were, in 

his close way, satisfied. To say of a man so severely and strictly 
in nn,nrno, self-repressed that he is triumphant, would be to do him as great an 

injustice as to suppose him troubled with love or sentiment, or any 
romantic weakness. He is sedately satisfied. Perhaps there is a rather 

:if bnfi 
increased sense of power upon him, as lie loosely grasps one of his veinous 

iron'. 
wrists with his other hand, and holding it behind his back walks noise- 

iir morn 
lessly up and down. 

511: it 
There is a capacious writing-table ,in the room, on which is a 

si rem pretty large accumulation of papers. The green lamp is lighted, 

I kr rou to 
his reading-glasses lie upon the desk, the easy chair is wheeled up to 
it, and it would seem as though he had intended to bestow an hour or 

a tie 
so upon these claims on Iris attention before going to bed. But he 

idirf, nno 
happens not to be in a business mind. After a glance at the documents 

tr Tsui Isr¢ awaiting his noticewith his head bent low over the table, the old 
.se man's sight for print or writing being defective at nighthe opens the 

ile french window and steps out upon the leads. There he again walks 
slowly up and down, in the same attitude ; subsiding, if a man so cool 
may have any need to subside, from the story he has related down-stairs. 

Iba The time was once, when men as knowing as Mr. Tulkinghorn would 
walk on turret-tops in the star-light, and look up into the sky to read 
their fortunes there. Hosts of stars are visible to-night, though their 

qffi lion! brilliancy is eclipsed by the splendor of the moon. If he be seeking his 
njoray own star, as he methodically turns and turns upon the leads, it should be 

is lords- but a pale one to be so rustily represented below, If he be tracing out 
z gnonrak his destiny, that may be written in other characters nearer to his hand. 

ofs As he paces the leads, with his eyes most probably as high above his 
thoughts as they are high above the earth, he is suddenly stopped in 

lit passing the window by two eyes that meet his own. The ceiling of his 

tb1 
room is rather low ; and the upper part of the door, which is opposite the 

a it. I/ window, is of glass. There is an inner baize door too, but the night 
being walla he did not close it when he came up-stairs. These eyes that 

obi 

meet his own, are looking in through the glass from the corridor outside. 
He knows them well. The blood has not flushed into his face so suddenly l'adY 

tri; 

ifillt5116 

and redly for many a long year, as when he recognises Lady Dedlock. 

itge 
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He steps into the room, mid she comes in too, closing both the doors behind her. There is a wild disturbanceis it fear or anger ?in her 
eyes. In her carriage and all else, she looks as she looked down-stairs 
two hours ago. 

Is it fear, or is it anger, now ? He cannot be sure. Both might be as pale, both as intent. 
"Lady Dedlock ? " 
She does not speak at first, nor even when she has slowly dropped into 

the easy chair by the table. They look at each other, like two pictures. 
"Why have you told my story to so many persons ?" 
"Lady Dedlock, it was necessary for me to inform you that I knew it." "How long have you known it ?" 
" I have suspected it a long whilefully known it, a little while." 
"Months ? 

"Days." 
He stands before her, with one hand on a chair-back and the other in 

his old-fashioned waistcoat and shirt-frill, exactly as he has stood before 
her at any time since her marriage. The same formal politeness, the 
same composed deference that might as well be defiance; the whole man 
the same dark, cold object, at the same distance, which nothing has 
ever diminished. 

" Is this true concerning the poor girl ?" 
He slightly inclines and advances his head, as not quite understanding 

the question. 
"You know what you related. Is it true ? Do her friends know my 

story also ? Is it the town-talk yet ? Is it chalked upon the walls and 
cried in the streets ? 

So! Anger, and fear, and shame. All three contending. What 
power this woman has, to keep these raging passions down ! 

Mr. Tulkinghorn's thoughts take such form as he looks at her, with his 
ragged grey eyebrows a hair's-breadth more contracted than usual, under 
her gaze. 

" No, Lady Dedlock. That was a hypothetical case, arising out of Sir Leicester's unconsciously carrying the matter with so high a hand. 
But it would be a real case if they knewwhat we know." 

"Then they do not know it yet ?" 
Cr 

" Can I save the poor girl from injury before they know it ?" 
" Really, Lady Dedlock," Mr. Tulkinghorn replies, " I cannot give a 

satisfactory opinion on that point." 
And he thinks, with the interest of attentive curiosity, as he watches 

the struggle in her breast, " The power and force of this woman are 
astonishing !" 

" Sir," she says, for the moment obliged to set her lips with all the 
energy she has, that she may speak distinctly, "I will make it plainer. 
I do not dispute your hypothetical case. I anticipated it, and felt its 
truth as strongly as you can do, when I saw Mr. Rouncewell here. 
I knew very well that if he could have had the power of seeing me as I 
was, he would consider the poor girl tarnished by having for a moment 
been, although most innocently, the subject of my great and distinguished 
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patronage. But, I have an interest in her; or I should rather sayno longer 
belonging to this placeI had ; and if you can find so much consideration 
for the woman under your foot as to remember that, she will be very 
sensible of your mercy." 

Mr. Tulkinghorn, profoundly attentive, throws this off with a shrug of 
self-depreciation, and contracts his eyebrows a little more. 

"You have prepared me for any exposure, and I thank you for that 
too. Is there anything that you require of me ? Is there any claim that 
I can release, or any charge or trouble that I can spare my husband in 
obtaining his release, by certifying to the exactness of your discovery ? 

I will write anything, here and now, that you will dictate. I am ready 
to do it." 

And she would do it ! thinks the lawyer, watchful of the firm hand 
with which she takes the pen ! 

" I will not trouble you, Lady Dedlock. Pray spare yourself." 
"I have long expected this, as you know. I neither wish to spare 

myself, nor to be spared. You can do nothing worse to me than you 
have done. Do what remains, now." 

"Lady Dedlock, there is nothing to be done. I will take leave to say 
a few words, when you have finished." 

Their need for watching one another should be over now, but they do it 
all this time, and the stars watch them both through the opened window. 
Away in the moonlight lie the woodland fields at rest, and the wide house 
is as quiet as the narrow one. The narrow one ! Where are the digger 
and the spade, this peaceful night, destined to add the last great secret 
to the many secrets of the Tulkinghorn existence ? Is the man born yet, 
is the spade wrought yet ? Curious questions to consider, more curious 
perhaps not to consider, under the watching stars upon a summer night. 

" Of repentance or remorse, or any feeling of mine," Lady Dedlock 
presently proceeds, "I say not a word. If I were not dumb, you would 
be deaf. Let that go by. It is not for your ears." 

He makes a feint of offering a protest, but she sweeps it away with 
her disdainful hand. 

"Of other and very different things I come to speak to you. My 
jewels are all in their proper places of keeping. They will be found 
there. So, my dresses. So, all the valuables I have. Some ready money 
I had with me, please to say, but no large amount. I did not wear 
my own dress, in order that I might avoid observation. I went, to be 
henceforward lost. Make this known. I leave no other charge with 
you." 

"Excuse me, Lady Dedlock," says Mr. Tulkinghorn, quite unmoved. 
"I am not sure that I understand you. You went 9-- " 

"To be lost to all here. I leave Chesney Wold to-night. I go this 
hour." 

Mr. Tulkinghorn shakes his head. She rises ; but he, without remov- 
ing hand from chair-back or from old-fashioned waistcoat and shirt-frill, 
shakes his head. 

" What ? Not go as I have said? " 
"No, Lady Dedlock," he very calmly replies. 
"Do you know the relief that my disappearance will be ? Have you 
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wig forgotten the stain and blot upon this place, and where it is, and who it 
is ? " 

0 "No, Lady Dedlock, not by any means." 
Without deigning to rejoin, she moves to the inner door and has it in 

her hand, when he says to her, without himself stirring hand or foot, or 
raising his voice : 

01 "Lady Dedlock, have the goodness to stop and hear me, or before you 
reach the staircase I shall ring the alarm-bell and rouse the house. And 
then I must speak out, before every guest and servant, every man and 
woman, in it." 

He has conquered her. She falters, trembles, and puts her hand 
confusedly to her head. Slight tokens these in any one else ; but when 
so practised an eye as Mr. Tulkinghorn's sees indecision for a moment in 
such a subject, he thoroughly knows its value. 

He promptly says again, " Have the goodness to hear me, Lady 
Dedlock," and motions to the chair from which she has risen. She 
hesitates, but lie motions again, and she sits down. 

"The relations between us are of an unfortunate description, Lady 
Dedlock ; but, as they are not of my making, I will not apologise for 
them. The position I hold in reference to Sir Leicester is so well-known 
to you, that I can hardly imagine but that I must long have appeared 
in your eyes the natural person to make this discovery." 

"Sir," she returns, without looking up from the ground, on which her 
eyes are now fixed. "I had better have gone. It would have been far 
better not to have detained me. I have no more to say." 

"Excuse me, Lady Dedlock, if I add a little more to hear." "I wish to hear it at the window, then. I can't breathe where I am." 
His jealous glance as she walks that way, betrays an instant's misgiving deal that she may have it in her thoughts to leap over, and dashing against 

ledge and cornice, strike her life out upon the terrace below. But, a 
moment's observation of her figure as she stands in the window without 
any support, looking out at the starsnot upgloomily out at those 
stars which are low in the heavensreassures him. By facing round as 
she has moved, he stands a little behind her. 

" Lady Dedlock, I have not yet been able to come to a decision 
satisfactory to myself, on the course before me. I am not clear what 
to do, or how to act next. I must request you, in the mean time, to keep 
your secret as you have kept it so long, and not to wonder that I keep 
it too." 

He pauses, but she makes no reply. 
"Pardon me, Lady Dedlock. This is an important subject. You are 

honoring me with your attention?" 
"I am." 
"Thank you. I might have known it, from what I have seen of your 

strength of character. I ought not to have asked the question, but I have 
the habit of making sure of my ground, step by step, as I go on. The 
sole consideration in this unhappy case is Sir Leicester." 

"Then why," she asks in a low voice, and without removing her 
gloomy look from those distant stars, " do you detain me in his house?" 

" Because he is the consideration. Lady Dedlock, I have no occasion 
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to tell you that Sir Leicester is a very proud man; that his reliance upon 
dr 441010 you is implicit ; that the fall of that moon out of the sky, would not 

amaze him more than your fall from your high position as his wife." 
She breathes quickly and heavily, but she stands as unflinchingly as 

ever he has seen her in the midst of her grandest company. 
1r toett " I declare to you, Lady Dedlock, that with anything short of this case 

tit in.. that I have, I would as soon have hoped to root up, by means of my own 
strength and my own hands, the oldest tree on this estate, as to shake 
your hold upon Sir Leicester, and Sir Leicester's trust and confidence in 
you. And even now, with this case, I hesitate. Not that he could doubt, 

irk it! (that, even with him, is impossible), but that nothing can prepare him for 
ifiritizz the blow." 

"Not my flight 9" she returned. "Think of it again." 
"Your flight, Lady Deullock, would spread the whole truth, and a 

hundred times the whole truth, far and wide. It would be impossible to ryit 
save the family credit for a day. It is not to be thought of." 

LiThere is a quiet decision in his reply, which admits of no remon- 
strance. 

"When I speak of Sir Leicester being the sole consideration, he and 
o the family credit are one. Sir Leicester and the baronetcy, Sir Leicester 

!!! im and Chesney Wold, Sir Leicester and his ancestors and his patrimony ; 

Mr. Tulkinghorn very dry here ; "are, I need not say to you, Lady Dedlock, 
inseparable." 

it :ear "Go on ! " 
"Therefore," says Mr. Tulkinghorn, pursuing his case in his jog-trot 

r, style, " I have much to consider. This is to be hushed up, if it can be. 
lam," How can it be, if Sir Leicester is driven out of his wits, or laid upon a 

s's itiOving death-bed ? If I inflicted this shock upon him to-morrow morning, how 
[ILI* could the immediate change in him be accounted for ? What could have 

PItt , a caused it ? What could have divided you ? Lady Dedlock, the wall- 
chalking and the street-crying would come on directly ; and you are to 

Dv 31Is remember that it would not affect you merely (whom I cannot at 
utmd o all consider in this business), but your husband, Lady Dedlock, your 

husband." 
He gets plainer as he gets on, but not an atom more emphatic or kidoi 

der lig animated. 
" There is another point of view," he continues, "in which the case 

lutoleeP 
presents itself. Sir Leicester is devoted to you almost to infatuation. 
He might not be able to overcome that infatuation, even knowing what 
we know. I am putting an extreme case, but it might be so. If so, it 

In aro 
were better that he knew nothing. Better for common sense, better for 
him, better for me. I must take all this into account, and it combines to 
render a decision very difficult." 

She stands looking out at the same stars, without a word. They 
are beginning to pale, and she looks as if their coldness froze 
her. 

"My experience teaches me," says Mr. Tulkingliorn, who has by this time 
got his hands in his pockets, and is going on in his business consideration 
of the matter, like a machine. "My experience teaches me, Lady Dedlock, 
that most of the people I know would do far better to leave marriage alone. 
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It is at the bottom of three-fourths of their troubles. So I thought when 
Sir Leicester married, and so I always have thought since. No more 
about that. I must now be guided by circumstances. In the meanwhile 
I must beg you to keep your own counsel, and I will keep mine." 

"I am to drag my present life on, holding its pains at your pleasure, 
day by day ? " she asks, still looking at the distant sky. 

"Yes, I am afraid so, Lady Dedlock." 
" It is necessary, you think, that I should be so tied to the stake ? 

"I am sure that what I recommend is necessary." 
"I am to remain upon this gaudy platform, on which my miserable 

deception has been so long acted, and it is to fall beneath me when you 
give the signal? " she says slowly. 

"Not without notice, Lady Dedlock. I shall take no step without 
forewarning you." 

She asks all her questions as if she were repeating them from 
memory, or calling them over in her sleep. 

"We are to meet as usual ? 

"Precisely as usual, if you please." 
"And I am to hide my guilt, as I have done so many years ? " 
"As you have done so many years. I should not have made that 

reference myself, Lady Dedlock, but I may now remind you that your 
secret can be no heavier to you than it was, and is no worse and no better 
than it was. / know it certainly, but I believe we have never wholly 
trusted each other." 

She stands absorbed in the same frozen way for some little time, before 
asking 

"Is there anything more to be said to-night ?" 
"Why," Mr. Tulkingliorn returns methodically, as he softly rubs his 

hands, "I should like to be assured of your acquiescence in my arrange- 
ments, Lady Dedlock." 

"You may be assured of it." 
" Good. And I would wish in conclusion to remind you, as a business 

precaution, in ease it should be necessary to recal the fact in any commu- 
nication with Sir Leicester, that throughout our interview I have expressly 
stated my sole consideration to be Sir Leicester's feelings and honor, and 
the family reputation. I should have been happy to have made Lady 
Dedlock a prominent consideration too, if the case had admitted of it ; but 
unfortunately it does not." 

" I can attest your fidelity, sir." 
Both before and after saying it, she remains absorbed; but at length 

moves, and turns, unshaken in her natural and acquired presence, towards 
the door. Mr. Tulkinghorn opens both the doors exactly as he would 
have done yesterday, or as he would have done ten years ago, and makes 
his old-fashioned bow as she passes out. It is not an ordinary look that he 
receives from the handsome face as it goes into the darkness, and it is not 
an ordinary movement, though a very slight one, that acknowledges his 
courtesy. But, as he reflects when he is left alone, the woman has been 
putting no common constraint upon herself. 

He would know it all the better, if he saw the woman 
pacinc,b 

her own 
rooms with her hair wildly thrown from her flung back face, her hands 

Imm ig 144 

hill 



IL14' 

51:10 

4106 
It "id 

tisk° 

oi,00 

of01"' 

0'0 

CHAPTER XLII. 
IN MR. TULKINGHORN'S CHAMBERS. 

FROM the verdant undulations and the spreading oaks of the Dedlock 
property, Mr. Tulkingliorn transfers himself to the stale heat and dust of 
London. His manner of coming and going between the two places, is 
one of his impenetrabilities. de walks into Chesney Wold as if it were 
next door to his chambers, and returns to his chambers as if he had 
never been out of Lincoln's Inn Fields. He neither changes his dress 
before the journey, nor talks of it afterwards. He melted out of his 
turret-room this morning, just as now, in the late twilight, he melts into 
his own square. 

Like a dingy London bird among the birds at roost in these pleasant 
fields, where the sheep are all made into parchment, the goats into wigs, 
and the pasture into chaff, the lawyer smoke-dried and faded, dwelling 
among mankind but not consorting with them, aged without experience 
of genial youth, and so long used to make his cramped nest in holes and 
corners of human nature that he has forgotten its broader and better 
range, comes sauntering home. In the oven made by the hot pavements 
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clasped behind her head, her figure twisted as if by pain. He would think 
so all the more, if he saw the woman thus hurrying up and down for 
hours, without fatigue, without intermission, followed by the faithful step 
upon the Ghost's Walk. But he shuts out the now chilled air, draws 
the window-curtain, goes to bed, and falls asleep. And truly when the 
stars go out and the wan day peeps into the turret chamber, finding 
him at his oldest, he looks as if the digger and the spade were both 
commissioned, and would soon be digging. 

The same wan day peeps in at Sir Leicester pardoning the repentant 
country in a majestically condescending dream ; and at the cousins 
entering on various public employments, principally receipt of salary ; 

and at the chaste Volumnia, bestowing a dower of fifty thousand pounds 
upon a hideous old General, with a mouth of false teeth like a pianoforte 
too full of keys, long the admiration of Bath and the terror of every other 
community. Also into rooms high in the roof, and into offices in court- 
yards and over stables, where humbler ambition dreams of bliss in 
keeper's lodges, and in holy matrimony with Will or Sally. Up comes 
the bright sun, drawing everything up with itthe Wills and Sallys, 
the latent vapor in the earth, the drooping leaves and flowers, the 
birds and beasts and creeping things, the gardeners to sweep the dewy 
turf and unfold emerald velvet where the roller passes, the smoke of the 
great kitchen fire wreathing itself straight and high into the lightsome 
air. Lastly, up comes the flag over Mr. Tulkingliorn's unconscious head, 
cheerfully proclaiming that Sir Leicester and Lady Dedlock are in their 
happy home, and that there is hospitality at the place in Lincolnshire. 
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and hot buildings, he has baked himself dryer than usual; and he has, 
in his thirsty mind, his mellowed port-wine half a century old. 

The lamplighter is skipping up and down his ladder on Mr. Talking- 
horn's side of the Fields, when that high-priest of noble mysteries arrives 
at his own dull court-yard. He ascends the door-steps and is gliding 
into the dusky hall, when he encounters, on the top step, a bowing 
and propitiatory little man. 

"Is that 
Snaabsby 

? 

"Yes sir. Iliope you are well sir. I was just giving you up sir, and 
going home." 

"Aye ? What is it ? What do you want with me ? 

"Well sir," says Mr. Snagsby, holding his hat at the side of his 
head, in his deference towards his best customer. " I was wishful to say 
a word to you sir." 

"Can you say it here ? " 
"Perfectly sir." 
" Say it then." The lawyer turns, leans his arms on the iron 

railing at the top of the steps, and looks at the lamplighter lighting the 
court-yard. 

" It is relating," says Mr. Snagsby, in a mysterious low voice 
"it is relatingnot to put too fine a point upon itto the foreigner sir." 

Mr. Tulkinghorn eyes him with some surprise. "What foreigner ? " 
"The foreign female sir. French, if I don't mistake ? I am not 

acquainted with that language myself, but I should judge from her 
manners and appearance that she was French : anyways, certainly foreign. 
IIer that was up-stairs sir, when Mr. Bucket and me had the honor of 
waiting upon you with the sweeping-boy that night." 

"Oh ! yes, yes. Mademoiselle Hortense." 
"Indeed sir ? " Mr. Snagsby coughs his cough of submission behind 

his hat. " I am not acquainted myself with the names of foreigners in 
general, but I have no doubt it would be that." Mr. Snagsby appears to 
have set out in this reply with some desperate design of repeating the 
name ; but on reflection coughs again to excuse himself. 

"And what can you have to say, Snagsby," demands Mr. Tulking- 
horn, "about her ? 

" Well sir," returns the stationer, shading his communication with Ids 
hat, " it falls a little hard upon me. My domestic happiness is very 
greatat least, it's as great as can be expected, I'm surebut my little 
woman is rather given to jealousy. Not to put too fine a point upon it, 
she is very much given to jealousy. And you see, a foreign female of that 
genteel appearance coming into the shop, and hoveringI should be the 
last to make use of a strong expression, if I could avoid it, but hovering 
sirin the courtyou know it isnow ain't it ? I only put it to 
yourself sir." 

Mr. Snagsby having said this in a very plaintive manner, throws in a 
cough of general application to fill up all the blanks. 

"Why, what do you mean?" asks Mr. Tulkinghorn. 
"Just so sir," returns Mr. Snagsby ; " I was sure you would feel it 

yourself, and would excuse the reasonableness of my feelings when 
coupled with the known excitableness of my little woman. You see, the 
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foreign femalewhich you mentioned her name just now, with quite a 
native sound I am surecaught up the word Snagsby that night, being 
uncommon quick, and made inquiry, and got the direction and come at 
dinner-time. Now Guster, our young woman, is timid and has fits, 
and she, taking fright at the foreigner's lookswhich are fierceand 
at a grinding manner that she has of speaking which is calculated 
to alarm a weak mindgave way to it, instead of bearing up against 
it, and tumbled down the kitchen stairs out of one into another, 
such fits as I do sometimes think are never gone into, or come out 
of, in any house but ours. Consequently there was by good fortune 
ample occupation for my little woman, and only me to answer the shop. 
When she did say that Mr. Tulkinghorn, being always denied to her 
by his Employer (which I had no doubts at the time was a foreign mode 
of viewing a clerk), she would do herself the pleasure of continually 
calling at my place until she was let in here. Since then she has been, as 
I began by saying, hoveringHovering sir," Mr. Snagsby repeats the 
word with pathetic emphasis "in the court. The effects of which move- 
ment it is impossible to calculate. I shouldn't wonder if it might have 
already given rise to the painfullest mistakes even in the neighbours' minds, 
not mentioning (if such a thing was possible) my little woman. Whereas, 
Goodness knows," says Mr. Snagsby, shaking Ids head, "I never had an 
idea of a foreign female, except as being formerly connected with a bunch 
of brooms and a baby, or at the present time with a tamborine and 
ear-rings. I never had, I do assure you sir ! " 

Mr. Tulkinghorn has listened gravely to this complaint, and inquires, 
when the stationer has finished, "And that's all, is it, Snagsby ? 

" Why yes sir, that's all," says Mr. Snagsby, ending with a cough 
that plainly adds, "and it's enough toofor me." 

" I don't know what Mademoiselle Hortense may want or mean, unless 
she is mad," says the lawyer. 

"Even if she was, you know sir," Mr. Snagsby pleads, "it wouldn't 
be a consolation to have some weapon or another in the form of a foreign 
dagger, planted in the family." 

" No," says the other. " Well, well ! This shall be stopped. I am 
sorry you have been inconvenienced. If she comes again, send her here." 

Mr. Snagsby, with much bowing and short apologetic coughing, takes 
his leave, lightened in heart. Mr. Tulkinghorn goes up-stairs, saying 
to himself, " These women were created to give trouble, the whole earth 
over. The Mistress not being enough to deal with, here's the maid now ! 

But I will be short with this jade at least !" 
So saying, he unlocks his door, gropes his way into his murky rooms, 

lights his candles, and looks about him. It is too dark to see much of 
allegory over-head there ; but that importunate Roman, who is for ever 
toppling out of the clouds and pointing, is at his old work pretty dis- 
tinctly. Not honoring him with much attention, Mr. Tulkinghorn takes a 
small key from his pocket, unlocks a drawer in which there is another key, 
which unlocks a chest in which there is another, and so comes to the 
cellar-key, with which he prepares to descend to the regions of old wine. 
He is going towards the door with a candle in his hand, when a knock 
comes. 
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" Who's this ?Nye, aye, mistress, it's you, is it ? You appear 
at a good time. I have just been hearing of you. Now ! What do you 
want ?" 

He stands the candle on the chimney-piece in the clerks' hall, and taps 
his dry cheek with the key, as he addresses these words of welcome to 
Mademoiselle Hortense. That feline personage, With her lips tightly 
shut, and her eyes looking out at him sideways, softly closes the door 
before replying. 

"I have had great deal of trouble to find you, sir." 
"Have you !" 
" I have been here very often, sir. It has always been said to me, 

he is not at home, he is engage, he is this and that, he is not for you." 
"Quite right, and quite true." 
" Not true. Lies !" 
At times, there is a suddenness in the manner of Mademoiselle 

Hortense so like a bodily spring upon the subject of it, that such subject 
involuntarily starts and falls back. It is Mr. Tulkinghorn's case at 
present, though Mademoiselle Hortense, with her eyes almost shut up 
(but still looking, out sideways), is only smiling contemptuously and 
shaking Ear head. 

"Now, mistress," says the lawyer, tapping the key hastily upon the 
chimney-piece. . If you have anything to say, say it, say it.' 

" Sir, you have not use me well. You have been mean and 
shabby." 

"Mean and shabby, eh?" returns the lawyer, rubbing his nose with 
the key. 

"Yes. What is it that I tell you ? You know you have. You have 
attrapped mecatched meto give you information ; you have asked 
inc to show you the dress of mine my Lady must have wore that night, 
you have prayed me to come in it here to meet that boySay ! Is it 
not ?" Mademoiselle Hortense makes another spring. 

"You are a vixen, a vixen I" Mr. Tulkinghorn seems to meditate, as 
he looks distrustfully at her; then he replies, " Well, wench, well. I 
paid you." 

"You paid me !" she repeats, with fierce disdain. "Two sovereign ! 

I have not change them, I ref-use them, I des-pise them, I throw them 
from me !" Which she literally does, taking them out of her bosom as she 
speaks, and flinging them with such violence on the floor, that they jerk 
up again into the light before they roll away into corners, and slowly 
settle down there after spinning vehemently. 

"Now!" says Mademoiselle Hortense, darkening her large eyes again. 
"You have paid me ? Eh my God, 0 yes !" 

Mr. Tulkinghorn rubs his head with the key, while she entertains 
herself with a sarcastic laugh. 

"You must be rich, my fair friend," he composedly observes, "to 
throw money about in that way !" 

"I am rich," she returns, "I am very rich in hate. I hate my Lady, of 
all my heart. You know that." 

"Know it ? How should I know it ?" 
"Because you have known it perfectly, before you prayed me to give 
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you that information. Because you have known perfectly that I was 
en-r-r-r-raged ! " It appears impossible for Mademoiselle to roll the 
letter r sufficiently in fins word, notwithstanding that she assists her 
energetic delivery, by clenching both her hands, and setting all her 
teeth. 

" Oh ! I knew that, did I?" says Mr. Tulkinghorn, examining the 
wards of the key. 

"Yes, without doubt. I am not blind. You have made sure of me 
because you knew that. You had reason ! I det-est her." Mademoi- 
selle Hortense folds her arms, and throws this last remark at him over 
one of her shoulders. 

"Having said this, have you anything else to say, Mademoiselle ?" "I am not yet placed. Place me well. Find me a good condition ! If 
you cannot, or do not choose to do that, employ me to pursue her, to 
chase her, to disgrace and to dishonor her. I will help you well, and 
with a good will. It is what you do. Do I not know that 7" 

"You appear to know a good deal," Mr. Tulkinghorn retorts. 
"Do I not ? Is it that I am so weak as to believe, like a child, that 

I come here in that dress to rec-eive that boy, only to decide a little 
bet, a wager ?Eh my God, 0 yes !" In this reply, down to the 
word " wager " inclusive, Mademoiselle has been ironically polite and 
tender ; then, has suddenly dashed into the bitterest and most defiant 
scorn, with her black eyes in one and the same moment very nearly shut, 
and staringly wide open. 

"Now, let us see," says Mr. Tulkingliorn, tapping his chin with the 
key, and looking imperturbably at her, " how this matter stands." 

"A11 ! Let us see," Mademoiselle assents, with many angry and tight 
nods of her head. 

"You come here to make a remarkably modest demand, which you have 
just stated, and it not being conceded, you will come again." 

"And again," says Mademoiselle, with more tight and angry nods. 
"And yet again. And yet again. And many times again. In effect, 
for ever !" 

"And not only here, but you will go to Mr. Snagsby's too, perhaps ? 
That visit not succeeding either, you will go again perhaps ? 

"And again," repeats Mademoiselle, cataleptic with determination. 
"And yet again. And yet again. And many times again. In effect, 
for ever." 

" Very well. Now Mademoiselle Hortense, let me recommend you to 
take the candle and pick up that money of yours. I think you will find 
it behind the clerks' partition in the corner yonder." 

She merely throws a laugh over her shoulder, and stands, her r:ground 
with folded arms. 

"You will not, eh ?" 
"No, I will not!" 
"So much the poorer you; so much the richer I! Look, mistress, this 

is the key of my wine-cellar. It is a large key, but the keys of prisons are 
larger. In this city, there are houses of correction (where the treadmills 
are, for women) the gates of which are very strong and heavy, and no 
doubt the keys too. I am afraid a lady of your spirit and activity would 
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find it an inconvenience to have one of those keys turned upon her for any 
length of time. What do you think ? " 

"I think," Mademoiselle replies, without any action, and in a clear 
obliging voice, "that you are a miserable wretch." 

"Probably," returns Mr. Tulkinghorn, quietly blowing his nose. 
"But I don't ask what you think of myself; I ask what you think of the 
prison." 

"Nothing. What does it matter to me ? " 
"Why it matters this much, mistress," says the lawyer, deliberately 

putting away his handkerchief, and adjusting his frill, "the law is so 
despotic here, that it interferes to prevent any of our good English 
citizens from being troubled, even by a lady's visits, against his desire. 
And, on his complaining that he is so troubled, it takes hold of the 
troublesome lady, and shuts her up in prison under hard discipline. 
Turns the key upon her, mistress." Illustrating with the cellar key. 

" Truly ? " returns Mademoiselle, in the same pleasant voice. "That 
is droll ! Butmy faith !still what does it matter to me ? 

"My fair friend," says Mr. Tulkinghorn, "make another visit here, or 
at Mr. Snagsby's, and you shall learn." 

"In that case you will send Me to the prison perhaps ? " 
"Perhaps." 
It would be contradictory for one in Mademoiselle's state of agreeable 

jocularity to foam at the mouth, otherwise a tigerish expansion there- 
abouts might look as if a very little more would snake her do it. 

"In a word, mistress," says Mr. Tulkinghorn, "I am sorry to be 
unpolite, but if you ever present yourself uninvited here or there 
again, I will give you over to the police. Their gallantry is great, but 
they carry troublesome people through the streets in an ignominious 
manner ; strapped down on a board, my good wench." 

"I will prove you," whispers Mademoiselle, stretching out her hand, 
" I will try if you dare to do it!" 

"And if," pursues the lawyer, without minding her, "I place you in 
that good condition of being locked up in jail, it will be some time before 
you find yourself at liberty again." 

"I will prove you," repeats Mademoiselle in her former whisper. 
"And now," proceeds the lawyer, still without minding her, "you had 

better go. Think twice, before you come here again." 
"Think you," she answers, " twice two hundred times !" 
"You were dismissed by your lady, you know," Mr. Tulkinghorn 

observes, following her out upon the staircase, "as the most implacable and 
unmanageable of women. Now turn over a new leaf, and take warning 
by what I say to you. For what I say, I mean; and what I threaten, I 
will do, mistress. 

She goes down without answering or looking behind her. When she 
is gone, he goes down too; and returning with his cobweb-covered bottle, 
devotes himself to a leisurely enjoyment of its contents : now and then, 
as he throws his head back in his chair, catching sight of the pertinacious 
Roman pointing from the ceiling. 
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Table Spoons 
Table Forks 
Dessert Spoons 
Dessert Forks 
Tea Spoons 
Gravy Spoons 
Sauce Ladles 
Soup Ladles 
Salt Spoons 

12, CHEAPSIDE, CITY. 

MOTT'S 
NEW SILVER ELECTRO PLATE, 

Possessing in a pre-eminent degree the qualities of Sterling Silver. 

A table may be elegantly furnished with this beautiful manufacture at a 
fifth of the cost of Silver, from which it cannot be distinguished. 

W. MOTT invites .particular attention to his very extensive stock of all articles of Plate 
required for the Sideboard, Dinner and Breakfast Tables, now manufactured in this elegant 
material, comprising superb Epergnes, Candelabra, Salad Stands, Wine Coolers, Waiters, 
Corner Dishes, Meat and Venison Dishes, Dish Covers, Cruet Frames, Liqueur Stands, Spoons, 
and Forks, Tea and Coffee Services, Tea Kettles, Toast Racks, &c., &c.. 

,`IlitL: 

SPOONS AND FORKS. 

Piddle. Threaded. King's. 
4 s. d. X s. d. 1.. s. d. 

per dozen 2 8 0 .. 3 10 0 15 0 
, > 

28 0...310 0...315 0 
9, 116 0...212 0 00 

116 0.212 0 00 
... 7> 1 50.112 0...115 0 
... per pair 0 15 0 5 0 7 0 
.. ,, 08 6...013 0 15 0 

... ... ... each 017 0 1 0 ... 1 2 0 
... per pair 03 6.06 0 7 6 

ILLUSTRATED PAHEPIILETS OF PRICES GRATIS. 

TEA POTS ... ... ... .. ... from 
.t s. d. .t s. d. 
2 5 0 to 4 4 0 each. 

CRUET FRAMES, great variety ... ... 1 5 0 3 3 0 

LIQUEUR FRAMES, elegant designs ... . 2 18 0 5 10 0 

WAITERS, of every size, from 8 to 24 inches, commencing at ... 1 5 0 

FLOWER VASES, with glass linings ... ... ... 1 5 0 4 4 0 ' 
DISH COVERS, 12 to 20 Guineas the set. 

W. MOTT, 12, CHEAPSIDE, CITY. 
[Tan OVEN% 
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English. Watches that may be relied upon for 
Accuracy and Durability. 

MUTT'S 
WA. Patent Levers in Gold (lazes and 

Gold Dial.---Ten Guinea. 

In order to assimilate as nearly as possible the cost of his best English Watches to the price of Foreign, over which they possess an immeasurable superiority in the grand require- ments of correct performance and durability, W. MOTT 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. 
X s. d. Ladies' Gold Watches, double back and gold dial .. .. 10 10 0 Ditto ditto with engraved back .. 11 5 0 Ditto ditto full size, highly finished .. 14 14 0 Ditto ditto engraved back .. .. .. 15 10 0 Gentlemen's Gold Watches, enamel dial .. .. .. 12 12 0 Ditto ditto gold dial .. .. .. 13 13 0 Ditto ditto ditto, engraved back .. .. 14 10 0 Ditto ditto gold dial, very fiat construction.. .. 18 18 0 

SILVER GASES. 
4 0 

10 0 
15 0 
6 0 

WATCHES REPAIRED, AND ONE LENT GRATIS DURING THE TIRE, 
AT THE 

MANUFACTORY, 
No. 36, CNEAFSEDE, LON ON, 

CORNER 01' FRIDAY STREBT. 

hot' 

Patent Lever, double back, jewelled .. .. .. .. 4 Ditto four holes jewelled, to go while winding 5 Ditto ditto very flat construction .. 6 Ditto hunting cases .. .. .. .. .. 6 
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WATERLOW'S 
PATENT IMPROVED AUTOGRAPHIC PRESS, 

OR PORTABLE 

PRINTING MACHINE, 
FOR THE COUNTING-HOUSE, OFFICE, OR LIBRARY, 

BY MEANS OF WHICH 

EVERY PERSON MAY BECOME HIS OWN PRINTER. 
The process is simple, and thousands of copies may be produced from any writing, drawing, piece of music, 

or design (previously made on paper), and the requisite number of copies being finished, the subject may be effaced 
and another substituted. 

Many hundreds of these Presses have now been sold, and are being successfully used by Rail- 
way and Public Companies, Bankers, Merchants, Amateurs, &c., &c.; also in Public and Private 
Schools, for the production of Lessons in Music, Drawing, &c., &c. 

The Press may be seen at work at the Patentees,' and specimens of its production will be forwarded free, 
upon application. 

PRICES. 
To print a Subject 11 x 9 - - £7 7 0 

Ditto 161- x 101 - - 8 8 0 
Ditto 18 x 13i - - 9 9 0 

On Mahogany Stand. £9 9 0 
10 10 0 
12 12 0 

PATENT AUTOGRAPHIC PRESS FOR TRAVELLERS, 

WHICH FROM ITS COMPACT FORM IS RECOMMENDED FOR USE ON 

VOYAGES AND FOREIGN MISSIONS. 
To Print a Subject 11 x 9 Price complete £9 9 0. 

PATENTEESWATERLOW AND SONS, 65 TO 68, LONDON WALL, LONDON. 

From the City Article of "The Times." 
A very useful invention has been patented by Messrs. WATERLOW 8r SONS, which will be productive of great con- 

venience to Banking Establishments and other concerns requiring to send out circulars with despatch. It is called 
the Autographic Press, and a letter written on prepared paper, with which it is furnished, can be transferred by a 
short process to a metallic plate, from which any number of copies may afterwards be taken on common paper 
and by ordinary pressure. In the colonies and other places where facilities for such operations are now scarce, 
and in all cases where the documents to be copied are of a confidential nature, it is likely to prove particularly 
valuable. 



PATENT LETTER COPYING PRESSES, 

Lever Press. Screw Press. 

These Machines, although lower in price than those of any other manufacturer, are all 
warranted, and will be immediately exchanged, or the money returned, if any fault is 
discovered. 

First Quality Wrought Iron Beam 
Screw Press. Screw Press. 

MAHOGANY STANDS FOR COPYING 
PRESSES. 

COPYING BOOKS, 
OF BLUE OR CREAM-WOVE COPYING PAPER, OF FIRST QUALITY, 

TYPE-PAGED BY STEAM POWER. 
QUARTER BOUND. 

500 LEAVES .. 
750 LEAVES .,. 

1000 LEAVES .. 

Waterlow's Instantaneous Communicative Ink, 
FOR COPYING LETTERS. 

The only really fluid Copying Ink, is used in many of the Principal Establishments in London, 
and is universally admitted the best yet produced. 

Per PINT, 2s. Per QUART, 3s. Per DOZEN QUARTS, 30s. Per GALLON, 10s. 
Per HALF-GALLON, packed for the Country, 6s. 6d. Per GALLON, do., do., 12s. 

STATIONERY CASES, OF POLISHED MAHOGANY 
OR OAK. 

No. 1, with secret drawer, lock, and key, &c., to hold fools- 
cap and letter papers, envelopes, wax, &c., and fitted s. 
with pen-tray and inkstand 

No. 2, for large letter paper, envelopes, &c., &c. .. 24 0 

No. 3, for small letter paper, envelopes, &c., &c. .. 15 0 

Sufficient paper, envelopes, &c., to fill the above cases, of the 
best quality, would be respectively about 21s. 6d., 14s 6d., and 10s. 

These Stationery Cases are admirably adapted for 
presents. 

UFATtlIbd a Gn, 
Vaunfarturiug lintinurro, Vrintm, atitt)ugrap4u5, sn ugrattrg, 

65 to 68. London Wall, London. 

Quarto. Foolscap. Folio. 

1 drawer £1 5 0 
2 ditto .. 1120 £2 0 0 £2 12 0 
3 ditto 2 2 0 2 12 0 300 
2 ditto and flaps 2 5 0 2 15 0 350 
3 ditto ditto 2 14 0 300 3 10 0 

Lever 
Press. 

Screw 
Press. 

1st quality, 
Screw. 

Screw Press, 
wrt, iron beam. 

Mahogany 
Tables. 

Damping 
Boxes. 

Large 4to £110 .E2 10 £3 3 £3 15 £1 5 I Is. 
Foolscap Folio 20 33 4 10 55 22 12s. 
Post Folio 44 60 66 3 10 14s. 

Each, 
8s. 

per doz. 
84s. 

HALF BOUND. 
500 LEAVES .. 

Each, 
10s. 

per doz. 
102s. 

10s. 105s. 750 LEAVES .. IDs. 138s. 
12s. I26s, 1000 LEAVES 15s. 156s. 
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NEARCI-1 GALES. 
AATINDS 

blowing morning, noon, and night, as diligent and incessant as if they 
fed at the expense of their efforts; as furious too, as if they meant to crack their cheeks. This may be 

blowing with a vengeance, but possibly no insults are intended, though some very provoking tricks are played, and 
no one ever gets an apology, for that woilld be completely out of the way with al srch Winds. Still it is their 
sovereign pleasure to tumble down sonic obnoxious chimney-pots and smoke their fury on some unprotected 
travellers ; they may toss over a slow Coach or two, but let them try their hand on a Railway Train. Just so 
with the MODERN, ARTISTIC, and SuBSTANTIAL CLoTHING, manufactured at the ESTABLISHMENT of E. MOSEs 
& SON, which all the March winds in the world can neither penetrate nor injure. It is as much superior to 
DRESs made on old and fashionless principles as railway travelling is to the old coach system ; it has all the 
advantages of modern improvements and none of their hazards ; it is a protection, in every sense of the term, 
from cold, wind, or rain ; and what is still further recommendatory, all purchasers are protected from the 
inconveniences of a comfortless FIT, from fashionless garments, and from exorbitant charges inflicted by others, 
and all purchasers of Banns SUITS, OVERCOATS, JUVENILE ATTIRE, &C. &C., at E. Moses & SON'S Establishments 
have advantages not to be found elsewhere. 

MARCH GALES will carry many a vessel over the broad waters of the Pacific to the Grum LANDS of 
AUSTRALIA, and thousands are preparing for a VOYAOlt to the country where capital multiplies and labour 
meets with unfailing remuneration. Let all such emigrants procure their OUTFITS at E. Moses & SON'S. 
The Goons and Clothing reqnired for the Australian Colonies are nowhere to be had so cheap or so good as 
at the Establishments of E. Moons & Sox. Full List of OuTFITS for Ladies or Gentlemen may be had on 
application, or post.free to any part of the kingdom. 

E. MOSES & SON'S 
AUTUMN AND WINTER LIST OF PRICES. 
MEN'S WINTER COATS. 

s. d. 
The tfebv BEQUEME Over-Coat, designed by 

E. MOSES & SUN from 25010 4 10 0 
6 

Chestertields and Codringtons, various mate- 
rials .... ............. ................ 0 10 6 

'The Witney Wrapper ...... .................. 0 16 0 
The Derby Coat, made to wear as an Over or 

Surtout Coat from 21s to 2 a0 
The MELTON MOWBRAy, a new and elegant 

Overcoat .......... from 250. to 2 10 0 
The Wellington Sac, made to form Coat, 

Cloak, and Traveller's Companion, designed 
by and only to be had of E. Moses & Son, 
from ........ .......... .. . ... 40s. to 3 0 0 

BOYS' WINTER COATS. 
Byron Coat from 0 6 0 

EDesteGleld . . ....... ............ 0 7 0 
The Balwer, in cloth of all colours, and 

the new Melton Mowbray material, a 
neat gentlemanly style of Coat .. I0s. 6d. to 1 5 0 

WALKING, FISHING & SHOOTING COATS. 
Plaid Shooting Coats from 0 6 6 
The Melton Mowbray Cambridge Coat, quite 

new material ............ 21s. to 1 15 0 
Fishing Coats in endless variety, suited either 

for Sporting, Gardening, or House Coat, 
4s. 4d. to 1 5 0 

AUTUMN AND WINTER WAISTCOATS, 
White Quilting ((or Dress) . . . ... 40. 6d. to 0 9 6 
Black Kerseymere ...... 6d. to 0 13 6 
Doeskins, Tweeds, fix. 40. to 0 g 6 
Embroidered Cloth ...... .... from 0 10 6 
A large assortmeot of Fancy Thibets, and a 

variety of Fancy Materials .. from 40. 6d. to 0 13 6 

AUTUMN AND WINTER TROUSERS. 
X s d. 

Tweeds from 40. 64. to 0 7 6 
Black Kersey mere, for Dress , Os. 6d. to 1 6 o 
Ditto Doeskin, ditto ...... gs. 6d. to 1 6 0 
A large assortment of West of England Plain 

anti Fancy Doeskins .......... /Ss., 220. to 1 4 0 

DRESS COATS. 
Dress Coat from 0 17 0 
Best quality 2 15 0 

FROCK COATS. 
Frock Coat ...... ........ ...... from 1 0 o 
Best ditto........ ............... 3 3 0 

JUVENILE CLOTHING. 
Tunic and Hussar Suit from 150. 6d. to 1 12 0 
Polka Jacket, handsomely trimmed.. as. 64. to I 4 0 
Spanish Dress from 26S. to 1 10 o 

LIVERIES 
Page's suit from 1 8 0 
Footman's 2 15 0 
Groom's 3 0 0 
Coachman's 3 10 0 

All the above nzaterials are made into Suits to match, 
and fortis a very comfortable dress, either for Tra- 
velling, Walking, or Office. 

LADIES' AND GENTLEMEN'S HOSIERY. 
The Largest Stock in the Kingdom, 

.' LADIES' RIDING HABITS. 
Summer Cloth Habits, with g train .... from 2 0 0 
Superior Cloth Habits .... . ... ........ 3 3 0 
Superfine quality.......... . . ............ 4 10 0 
HATS AND CAPS, THE NEWEST STYLES AT 

THE LOWEST PRICES. 
A large Assortment of HUNTING and SHOOTING 
BOOTS, including the celebrated GROUSE BOOT. 

CAUTION.E. Moses & SON regret having to guard the Public against imposition, having learned that 
the untradesmanlike falsehood of " being connected with their Establishment,' or "It's the same concern," 
has been resorted to in many instances, and for obvious reasons. They beg to state they have NO 
CONNECTION WITH ANY OTHER HOUSE IN OR OUT OF LONDON, EXCEPT THEIR OWN 
ESTABLISHMENTS, as follows 

London city Establishments:-15S, 155, 156, and 157, Wthaorieal 83, 8S, 85, 
and 86, lagate, (opposite the Church) all communicating. 

London West End Branch :-506, 507, and 508, New Oxford-street ; 1, 2, and 
3, Eartstreet, all communicating. 

nradford, "'Turkel:11re " 2i3raneTa, 19 and 20, Bridge.street. 
Sheffield Branch, 36, Target°. 
fa'r The FUR and StiAwL DEPART:4 ENT it now replete With every Novelty of the Season. 
1N1 PORTANT.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 fi;ures, the lowest prices, from 
which no abatement can be made. 

A New Book, entitled "The World's Pharos," containing the "Emigrant's Assistant," fall Lists of Prices, 
and directions for self-meaSurement, may be had on application, or post free to any part of the kingdom. 

The Establishments close from sunset on Fridays lilt sunset On Saturdays, when business is resumed fill 12 o'clock. 

E. MOSES & SON, 
MERCHANT TAILORS, CLOTHIERS, HATTERS, HOSIERS, FURRIERS, BOOT AND SHOE MAKERS, 

AND GENERAL OUTFITTERS FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN. 
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