
N° XVI. 

_ A 

LONDON: BRADBUEY EVANS, IVIIITEFRIARS. 
AGENTS :J. MENZIES, EDINBURGI/ ; J. MACLEOD, GLASGOW ; J. 11GLASHAN, DUBLIN. 

`AV4'iofe6ctfe, 'Retail); ati3 foz Exportatiou. 
4 

JANUARY. 

c_. 1 

R. .t lc '' 1 . 4 1 ' ' e t . .1 0.. ' 

PEICE 14. 



BEDS 00' hj 

PURIFIED BY STEAM. 

HEAL AND SON 
Have just completed the erection of Machinery for the purifying of Feathers on a new principle 
by which the offensive properties of the quill are evaporated and carried off in steam ; thereby 
not only are the impurities of the feather itself removed, but they are rendered quite free from 
the unpleasant smell of the stove, which all new feathers are subject to that are dressed in the 
ordinary way, 

Old Beds re-dressed by this process are perfectly freed from all impurities, and, by expanding 
the feathers, the bulk is greatly increased, and consequently the bed rendered much softer, at 361. 

per lb. 
The following are the present prices of new Feathers : 

HEAL AND SOWS LIST OP BEDDING 
Sent free, by Post. 

It contains full particulars of WEIGHTS, SIZES, and PRICES, of every description of 
Bedding, and is so arranged that purchasers are enabled to judge the articles best suited to make 
a comfortable Bed, either as regular English Bedding with a Feather Bed, or as French Bedding 
with their 

SUPERIOR FRENCH WI TRESSES, 
of which they, having been the Original Introducers, are enabled to make them of the very finest 
material, (quite equal to the best made in Paris,) at a lower price than any other House. Also, 

GERMAN SPRING MATTRESSES. 
These, HEAL and SON have succeeded in greatly improving, and they can recommend One 

of these, with a FRENCH MATTRESS upon the top, as a most elastic and soft Bed. 

THE EIDER DOWN QUILT 
also, is to be seen only at their House. It is the warmest, the lightest, and the most elegant 
covering ever introduced, suitable for the Bed, the Couch, or the Carriage. All who have travelled 
on the Continent are aware that no covering produces such extreme warmth, with the same 
weight ; BO that for Invalids they are a perfect luxury. 

Every description of BLANKETS, QUILTS, and SHEETINGS. 

HEAL & SON, 
FEATHER DRESSERS AND BEDDING MANUFACTURERS, 

190, OPPOSITE THE CHAPEL, 
TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD. 

Mixed. . . 1 0 Best Foreign Grey Goose . . 2 0 
Grey Goose . . . 1 4 Best Ilish White Goose . . . 2 6 
Foreign Grey Goose . 1 8 Best Dantzie White Goose . . 3 0 

Per lb. Per lb. 
s. d. s. d. 
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DEDICATED, BY COMMAND, TO HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 
PRINCE ALBERT. 

The ART-UNION is presumed to be sufficiently 
known to render unnecessary any detailed exposition 
of its plan. The work was commenced early in the 
year 1039; and, gradually increasing in circulation 
from 1000 to 14,000 (its average monthly circulation 
during the present year), it is believed to have un- 
dergone proportionate improvements, and to have 
fulfilled its high missionby stimulating the advance- 
ment of British Art in all its varied departments. 

Although the monthly circulation of the Arty- 
UNION JOURNAL during the year 1847, has been 
second to that of no periodical work in the empire, 
it has not been remunerative; a desire for its im- 
provement has, at least, kept pace with public 
patronage ; and as, in the present advancing state of 
the Arts, to retrograde is impossible, it has been de- 
termined to meet the iecreased and increasing inte- 
rest in the subject, by henceforward publishing the 
Journal at the price of Two SHILLINGSunder the 
full persuasion that no one of its subscribers will 
complain of this augmented charge, when acquainted 
with the GREAT AND MANIFEST IMPROVEMENTS to 
which it will be, in consequence, subjected. 

Each Pal t will contain Tirana Engravings on steel, 
from works of the most esteemed and popular Artists 
(including Sculptors), not only English but Foreign. 

The Queen has been graciously pleased to command 
to be engraved for the ART-UNION, four statues (as 
the " Four Seasons ") of their Royal Highnesses the 
Princess Royal, the Prince of Wales, the Princess 
Alice, and the Prince Alfred, exeeuted by Mrs. 
Thorneycroft for her Majesty ; and his Royal High- 
ness Prince Albert has graciously lent for engraving 
in the Journal, a Portrait of his Royal Highness, in 
the possession of her Majesty. 

Thus supported, the ART-UNION cannot fail to 
attain a higher character than it has even yet 
achievedbecoming mere extensively useful as well 
as more generally interesting. 

THI ART-UNTO\ 

Office for Advertisements and Communications for the Editor, 193, Strand. 
PUBLISHERS, CHAPMAN AND HALL, 186, STRAND. 

The ART-UNION may be obtained of ally Booksellers in the Kingdom. 

BRADBURY & EVANS, PRINTERS, WHITEFRIARS. 

MONTHLY JOURNAL OF THE ARTS; 
COMMENCING 

ON THE FIRST OF JANUARY, A NEW , VOLUME WITH THE NEW YEAR, A 

AFFORDING A FAVOURABLE OPPORTUNITY FOR NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 

Containing, in each Monthly Part, THREE Engravings on Steel, from Pictures by the most Eminent 
British Artists and Painters of the leading Foreign Schools ; with Forty Fine Engravings 

on Wood, and Thirty-two Pages of Letterpress, price Two Shillings. 

Each Part will contain also between forty and fifty 
Engravings on wood ; in all cases pure examples of 
the Art, and calculated to he practically serviceable 
to all to whom the Journal is addressed. 

Among the prints that will earliest appear are the 
following: 

Portrait of his ROYAL HIGHNESS PRINCE ALBERT, 
full length ; engraved by J. Brown, from the minia- 
ture by R. 'I horburn ; graciously lent by his Royal 
Highness. "THE BREAKFAST PARTY ;" engraved by 
E. Finden, from a painting by Edwin Landseer, 
HA.; lent by the Lady Dover. "THE POOL OF THE 
THAMES," by Sir A. W. Callcott, engraved by W. 
Miller, lent by the Masque of Lansdowne ; " SAL. 
VATOR Rosa," by Maclise, R. A., engraved by J. Jou- 
bert, lent by the Earl of Chesterfield ; " JOHN KNox 
ADMINISTERING THE SACRAMENT," by Sir David 

HA., engraved by J. T. Smyth, lent by W. 
Clow, Esq., of Liverpool ; " P/LORIMS TO THE HOLY 
CITY," by C. L. Eastlake, R.A., engraved by E. 
Sharpe, lent by George Vivian, Esq , of Claverton ; 
"THE FALL OF CLARENDON," by E. M. Ward, A.R.A., 
engraved by F. Bacon, lent by Lord Northwich 
"CUPID AND PSYCHE," by Etty, A.A., engraved by 
C. W. Wass. lent by J. W. Broderip, Esq. ; " THE 
NYMPH OF THE WATERFALL," by D. Maclise, HA., 
engraved by F. Bacon, lent by Charles Dickens, Esq.; 
" THE CHERRY-SELLER," by W. Collins, HA., lent 
by the Right Hon. Sir Robert Peel, Bart. 

Such arrangements have been made as will pre- 
vent the danger of disappointment in the regular 
supply of plates; and, as a fixed number of the 
Journal only will be printed, it is essential that sub- 
scribers, to obtain good impressions of the prints, 
arrange early with their booksellers. 

In the letter-press many important improvements 
will be introduced ; their details would require 
greater space than can be given to them in an adver- 
tisement. 

THE VERNON GALLERY.---THE EDITOR IS AUTHORIZED TO ANNOUNCE THAT HE HAS BEEN 
ENTRUSTED BY ROBERT VERNON, ESQ., WITH THE TASK OF ENGRAVING FOR THE "ART-UNION 
JOURNAL," THE WHOLE OF HIS MAGNIFICENT GALLERY OF THE WORKS OF BRITISH ARTISTSPRE. 
SEATED BY HIM TO THE NATION, AND HEREAFTER DESTINED TO FORM PART OF THE NATIONAL GALLERY. 
IT COMPRISES THE CHOICEST EXAMPLES OF THE LEADING ARTISTS OF THE BRITISH SCHOoLTHE MOST 
PROMINENT AND POPULAR PAINTERS OP ENGLAND. PUBLISHED IN THE "ART-UNION JOURNAL" 
(THREE IN EACH PART) THEY WILL BE MADE ACCESSIBLE TO THE VERY HUMBLEST CLASSES AND SO 
BECOME SOURCES OF ENJOYMENT AND INSTRUCTION THROUGHOUT THE KINGDOM AND ITS DEPENDENCIES. 

The boon conferred by Mr. VERNON upon the British people will thus be extended to every class; powerfully 
advancing public taste and knowledge. The best engravers will be employed to circulate copies of the best 
pictures by ARTISTS of whom the country is justly proudextending their renown, giving effect to thelessons 
inculcated by their Genius, and exhibiting the supremacy of British Art for the appreciation and estimation 
of the world. 

All Advertisements intended for the January Number must be sent to the Office on or before the 21st Dec. 

e 
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WZLLIA1VE BLACKWOOD & SONS. 
I. 

NOW AND THEN. 
A TALE. 

By SAMUEL WARREN, ESQ., F.R.S., 
AUTHOR OF "TEN THOUSAND A-YEAR," AND "THE DIARY OF A LATE PHYSICIAN." 

In One Volume royal post, Svo, Half Bound Morocco, price One Guinea., 

TEN THOUSAND A-YEAR. 
A NEW EDITION. 

Three Vols. foolscap Svo, price 18s. 

THE DIARY OF A LATE PHYSICIAN. 
A NEW EDITION. 

Complete in Two Vols., price 12s. 

IV, 

THE MILITARY LIFE OF 

JOHN DUKE OF MARLBOROUGH, 
WITH SOME ACCOUNT OF HIS CONTEMPORARIES, 

B Y ARCHIBALD ALISON, F.R.S. 
AUTHOR OP "THE IIISTORY OF EUROPE." 

One Volume Svo, price 181. Illustrated with Map and Plans of Battles, &c. 

T. 

THE HISTORY OF EUROPE. 
PROM THE COMMENCEMENT OF THE FRENCH REVOLUTION TO THE BATTLE OF WATERLOO. 

A NEW EDITION, PUBLISHED IN MONTHLY VOLUMES, 
Handsomely Printed in Crown Sy°, price 6s. each. 

THE CONCLUDING VOLUME WILL COMPRISE A COPIOUS INDEX TO THE WORK. 

TI. 

ot ado 
TO 

ALISON'S HISTORY OF EUROPE. 
ILLUSTRATING THE CAMPAIGNS, BATTLES, AND SIEGES, DURING THE 

PERIOD EMBRACED BY THE HISTORY. 
PUBLISHED MONTHLY, IN PARTS. 

Each containing Five Maps and Plans, price in Crown 4to, 2s. 6d. ; and on large paper, to range with the First Editions of the History, 3s. 6d. 
NINE PARTS ARE PUBLISHED. 

45, GEORGE STREET, EDINBURGH; 37, PATERNOSTER ROW, LONDON. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 

WORKS BY W. M. THACKE RAY. 

OUR STREET. 
BY MR. M. A. TITMARSH, 

Author of "MRS. PERKINS'S BALL." With 16 Plates. 

Price 5s. Plain, and 7s. 6d. Coloured. 

MRS. PERKINS'S BALL. 
Depicted in Twenty-three Plates ; containing Portraits of the Principal Personages present, with their 

Characters. 
By MR, M. A. TITMARSIT. Third Edition. Price 7s. 6d. Plain, and 10s. 6d. Coloured. 

'If Mr. Titmarsh had never done anything more than this, he would be well entitled to his reputation. 
The humour is rich and graphic, and goes direct to its mark, without a particle of ill nature. The book is 
quite admirable in its wayperfectly true to the middle class it depicts, and running over with pleasantry 
and fun."--A tins. 

NOTES OF A JOURNEY FROM CORNHILL TO GRAND CAIRO. 
By Mr. M. A. TITNARSH. With a Coloured Frontispiece. Second Edition, small 8vo. Price 6s. 

"We ask for no better compagnon he voyage than Mr. Titmarsh ; he is the very man to travel with; his book 
the very one to write or read."Times. 

THE IRISH SKETCFI-BOOK. 
By Mr. M. A. T/TMARSIS. With numerous Engravings on Wood from the Author's Designs. Second Edition 

2 vols. post 8vo. Price 19s. 
Michael Angelo Titmarsh is precisely the Writer who should sketch Ireland as it is. He has canght the 

very characteristics of the clime; and his narrative runs on with a never-failing interest, which leaves one no 
chance, having once opened the book, but to read it to its very last pageay, and to profit by it too."Morw. 
jag Chronicle. 

LONDON: CHAPMAN AND HALL, 786, STRAND. 

LEIGH HUNT'S CHRISTMAS BOOK. 
A JAR OF HONEY FROM MOUNT HYBLA. 

B Y LEIGH HUNT. 
ILLUSTRATED BY RICHARD DOYLE. 

Square Dem}, Svo, in an Ornamental Binding. Price 140. 
"A luxury of taste pervades the illustrations, the printing, even the binding. The Jar is filled with delicate 

and noble fancies, with genuine Christmas associations, with pastoral fire-side thoughts, with fairy tales of 
antiquity, and the Christmas poetry and cheerful piety of old." Examiner. 

LONDON: SMITH, ELDER & CO., 65, CORNHILL. 

IMPROVED PATENT COPYING MACHINES, 
(The working parts manufactured of Steel, and finished with the greatest accuracy) 

AT CONSIDERABLY REDUCED PRICES. 

inch. inch. 
Large Quarto Lever 9 by Ili 

Screw 10 by 12 
Foolscap folio Lever 13 by g 

Screw 9 by /5 
Post folio Lever 9 by 15 

Screw 18 by 12 

The increasing demand for these Presses, and 
the great satisfaction whicls they have universally 
given, have induced Messrs. WATERLOW & SON, 
66 and 67, London Wall, to manufacture a large 
stock of the most useful sizes, and they are there- 
fore enabled to offer them at much lower prices 
than heretofore 

Machine. 
g s. d. 200 

2 10 0 ) 
2 10 0 I 330 330 440 

Copying Paper, English (blue wove) or French (pure white) at 

(Now Ready.) 

SCREW PRESS. LEVER PRESS. 

Tables of Polished Damping 
Mahogany. Boxes. 
210. to 60s. lls. 

42s. to 608. 

55s. to 708. 14s. 

Os. per ream, or 1,000 sheets letter. 



New London Daily Paper.Price Threepence.The 

Will be 
published R/CE 

ADVERTISEMENTS. 

early in the 
New Year, 18,18. 

IN announcing a new London Daily Newspaper, the Proprietors will endeavour to state the prospects and 
grounds on which they rely for sufficient Public support; and they will particularly avoid statements and 
promises that cannot be supported by facts. 

England, with her vast population, produces relatively fewer Daily Papers than any part of the civilized 
world ; this paucity of a real necessary of life was mainly caused by the late enormous Stamp Duty of four. 
pence, which greatly reduced the number of Journals published in London. Fifty years ago, without the 
duty, there were more Daily Papers published in London than at the present. When the Stamp Duty was 
reduced to one penny only, the public expected an increase of Daily Papers consequent on such reduction, 
but with only one exception in ten years, only one new Daily Paper was offered for its choice. 

The Proprietors of THE LONDON TELEGRAPH are convinced that the time has now arrived when the 
Public of this great country will receive, with satisfaction, a new Daily Paper, which will be in accordance 
with the following Prospectus : 

THE LONDON TELEGRAPH will be published in London every day at Twelve o'Clock, with all the news 
received by the Post of the Some morning, and the amazing quick intelligence received by the Electric 
Telegraph, whieh conquers Time and Space.The Electric Telegraph, with communications nearly com- 
pleted to the most important districts, will revolutionise all our social relations, and, with it, the Daily Press 
of London. The Public will not rest satisfied to be in ignorance for several hours of events occurring in 
distant important districts. but must be supplied with the valuable intelligence which the Electric Telegraph 
will communicate every day. 

At Twelve o'Clock each day THE LONDON TELEGRAPH will have Electric Expresses from 

5001a1 

46P! 

Birmingham Chelmsford Halifax Maidstone Stafford 
Bristol Colchester Hull Manchester Scarborough tund 
Barnsley Deal Huntingdon Northampton Stamford 
Bradford Dover Hertford Nottingham St. Ives 
Berwick Dorchester Ipswich Newcastle Tunbridge 
Eddins gton Derby London Norwich Wolverhampton 
Canterbury Darlington Liverpool Peterborough Wakefield 
Coventry Edinburgh Leeds Ramsgate Winchester 
Chester Folkestone Leicester Rotherham Wisheach 
Cheltenham Glasgow Lincoln Rochdale Ware 
Chesterfield Gloucester Lowestoff Southampton Yarmouth Rig 
Cambridge Gosport Margate Sheffield York 

Containing Interesting Newsthe Corn MarketsPrice of Shares Rm. arc. 444LINciii 

THE LONDON TELEGRAPH, without any wish to be the rival of any particular Daily Paper now pub- 
lished, will, it is expected, open new ground and create a new field in the Public Wants. 

To the General Newspaper Reader, THE LONDON TELEGRAPH will contain everything that can be 
desired or expected in a Daily Paper ; the arrangements for receiving HGME and FOREIGN NEWS have been 
perfected on a large scalethe services of eminent literary men in most parts of the Civilized World have 
been secured, and no expense or exertion will be spared to secure the approbation of the British Public, who 
desire a DAILY RECORD OF THE MOVING WORLD. 

To the Farmer, how important to receive every day the Markets of England; and, if possessed of THE 
LONDON TELEGRAPH, he will avoid the sacrifice of selling his produce, as is now frequently the case, 
under the Market price, to persons who EOW get later intelligence than the seller. On the publishing of THE 
LONDON TELEGRAPH, no person of any extent of business should be without this daily medium of news, 
as, instead of being an expense, it would be a great savingfrom the advantages to be derivedcompared 
with the trifle of One Shilling and Sixpence per Week. 

All the arrangements of Modern Society exact rapidity of supply as a chief element of success in a Daily 
Journal. THE LONDON TELEGRAPH will, in this respect, have an advantage over all other Journals 
morning or evening. The Proprietors have secured the exclusive use of LITTLE'S PATENT DOUBLE ACT/ON 
PRINTING MACH/NE, by which many Thousand Copies may be printed in each hour, and will enable THE 
LONDON' TELEGRAPH to publish later news than any other Journal in the Metropolis. 

The price of Threepence for THE LONDON TELEGRAPH, the Proprietors pledge themselves shall not be 
increased ; and, under no circumstances, be altered or departed from. At the of Threepence, the Public price 
will be secured a Etym.-SIZED, well-arranged Organ of Intelligence ; in every respect up to that standard of 'Co 
excellence which the wealth, the actively-varied wants, of a great Commercial Country has established. 

To all possessing or speculating in Funded Property, Railway Shares, firc. tke., THE LONDON TELE- 
GRAPH will be indispensable on this head it will contain full and late exclusive intelligence. 

THE LONDON TELEGRAPH will be essentially a FAMILY NEWSPA PE R I it will exclude all Advertisements 
and Paragraphs of an immoral nature, and, in this respect, will stand alone in the Daily Press. 

THE LONDON TELEGRAPH will be strictly independent in Politicsfearlessly asserting the Rights of 
1C41 the People at large, in Politics and Religion, and will be totally uninfluenced by the" Powers that be." 

THE LONDON TELEGRAPH will also contain amusing articles of interest to the Domestic Circle, with 
full intelligence of the DRAMA, MUSIC, FINE ARTS, &C. &C., LAW COURTS, POL/CE, &C. &C. 

THE LONDON TELEGRAPH (First Edition) will be published at Twelve o'Clockand be a Mid-day Paper 41414141'114 14t4 for the Metropolis,and forwarded the same day by the various Railways to reach most parts of the Country 
the same evening. An Edition for Post, with News to Five o'Clock every afternoon, will also be printed. 

aaa THE LONDON TELEGRAPH, Price THREEPENCE, or NINETEEN SHILLINGS and SIXPENCE per 
Quarter, will be published and sent from the Office ; and all desiring the paper should state to their News- agent the EDITION REQUIRED. 

1/411°1th OFFICE, laa, FLEET STREET, LONDON, where all Communications are requested to be addressed. Orders for a Single copy, or for a Quarter, or longer period, by Post-office Order, or otherwise, to be remitted to Mr. SAMUEL COLLINS, Publisher of THE LONDON TELEGRAPH, of 185, Fleet Street, aforesaid. kiMr4f), 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 

PICTURE CATALOGUES of SUMIVIERLY'S ART-TVIANUFAC- 
TURES, designed by eminent English Artists for POTTERY, GLAS., 

METALS, WOOD, PAPER, dr.c., (Tourth Edition), are sent on receipt of two 
Postage-stamps, by 9d. GUATBA.LL, 12, Old Bond-street. The Art-Manufactures 
are eminently suitable for Wedding Presents, ,Christmas-boxes, Brew 'ream' 
Gifts, Birthday Tokens, eke. 

NO. 4, LEADENHALL-STREET, NEAR THE INDIA HOUS 
M ost people complain that shaving 's a bore; 
E a ch day's painful scrape only chafes an old sore: 
C hoose the Cutler who stands at the head of the trade; 

alf the battle depends on a well-tempered blade. 
n the front of these lines his name is displayed. 

The moat recherché stock of Papier Mache Articles, Dressing Cases, Work Boxes, Tea Trays, Writing 
Desks, &c., in London. Every thing for the Toilet and Work Table. MECHI'S famous Bagatelle Tables. 

, Vrok, 

BETTS 
cz) t-4 
col FRERES 

#4,4t 
COGNAC 

Brown, as, 6d. per bottle. 
Pale, is. ditto. 

Cr( 

31.8 . v6. to:PATENT- 
pAic-t1 

3s. per bottle. 108. per doz, large bottles. 
7a. per doz, small ditto. 
exclusive of carriage from 

London. 

"THE STANDARD OF COGNAC," 
WHICH IS THE BEST FOREIGN BRANDY, 

THE PATENT BRANDY, AND THE GENUINE SELTERS WATER, 
A. protected by the Patent Metallic Capsule, the only sure and self-evident safeguard against adultera- 

tion, can be obtained throughout the Kingdom at the respective prices above mentioned, or at 
7, SMITHFIELD BARS, AND g6, ST. JOHN'S STREET, LONDON. 

BINYON'S ELASTIC CHEST EXPANDER. 
QTOOPING of the SHOULDERS and CON- 
L.7 TRACTION of the CHEST are entirely prevented, and gently 
and effectually removed in Youth, and Ladies and Gentlemen, by the 
occasional use of the IMPROVED ELASTIC CHEST 
EXPANDER, which is light, simple, easily applied, either above 
or beneath the dress, and worn without any uncomfortable constraint 
or impediment to exercise. To young persons especially it is highly 
beneficial, immediately producing an evident IMPROVEMENT in 
the FIGURE, and tending greatly to prevent the incursion of PUL- 
MONARY DISEASES; whilst to the Invalid, and those much 
engaged in sedentary pursuits, such as Reading or Studying, Work- 
ing, Drawing, or Music, it is found to be invaluable, as it expands 
the Chest and affords a great support to the back. It is made in Silk; 
and can be forwarded, per post, by Mr. ALFRED EINYON, 
Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, No. 40, Tavistock Street, 

Vt Covent Garden, London; or full particulars, on receipt of a 
Postage Stamp. 

Coughs, Hoarseness, and all Asthmatic and Pulmonary Complaints 
effectually cured by 

KEATING'S COUGH LOZENGES. 
Upwards of Forty Years' experience has proved the infallibility of these Lozesioas in the CURE of WINTER 

COUGHS, HOARSENESS, SHORTNESS OIBREATII, and other PULMONARY MALADIES. 
Prepared and sold in Boxes, is. lid., and Tins, N. gd., 4s. 6d., and 10s. 6d. each, by THOMAS KEATING , 

Chemist, &c., No. 79, St. Paul's Church-yard, London. 
IMPORTANT TESTIMONIAL. 

(SELECTED FROM SOME HUNDREOS.) 
Copy of a Letter from COLONEL HAWKER, (the well-known Author on " Gum AND SnOwriivo "). 

Lonaparish House, hear Whitchurch, Hants, October 21st, 1345. 
SIR,I cannot resist informing you of the extraordinary effect that I have experienced by tak:ng only a 

few of your Lozenges. I had a cough for several weeks, that defied all that load been prescribed for me; and 
y et I got completely rid of it by taking about half a small box of your Lozenges, which I find are the only 
ones that relieve the cough without deranging the stomach or digestive organs. 

I am, Sir, your humble servant, 
To Mr. KEATIN.G, 79, St. Paul's Church Yard, London. P. HAWKER. 



TO SEMINARIES AND PRIVATE FAMILIES. 

MR. DODD, Teacher of Arithmetic, 
Algebra, &c., having two days in the week at 

present unoccupied, is open to an engagement for 
either the whole, or part of one, or both, in a Semi- 
nary or Family. His mode of teaching, by appealing 
to the understanding, rather than by burdening the 
memory, makes, what is usually felt a task, an 
amusement to the Pupil, and a means of solid, as 
well as rapid improvement. 40, Jewin-street, Crip- 
plegate. 

CLERICAL, 
MEDICAL, AND GE- 

NERAL LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY. 
Persons of all ages, and in every station, may atsure 

with this Society on very moderate terms. 
No extra premium is required for sea-risk, or resi- 

dence in any part of Europe Persons wishing to 
visit. or reside in, other parts of the world, may also 
effect Policies at a small increase of premium. 

BONUSES. 
The two first divisions averaged 221. per cent, on 

the Premiums paid ; the third, 281. per cent. The 
FOURTH bonus, declared Jan. 1847, averaged rather 
more than 361. PER CENT.; arid from the LARGE 
amount of PROF/T reserved for FUTURE APPROPRIA- 
TION and other causes, the Bonuses hereafter are ex- 
pected to EXCEED that amount. 

Tables of Rates, with the last Report, can be ob- 
tained of the Society's Agents, or by addressing a 
letter to 

GEO. FL PINCKARD, Resident Secretary, 
Na. gs, Great Russell-street, Bloomsbury, London. 

THE MANDARIN PICKLE-SAUCE 
AND THE 

STELLA SALAD OIL. 

JF you have not yet tasted the above 
sauce send for a jar, and also for a bottle of the 

oil, they only cost to. 64. each; mix them together, 
according to the directions given, and you will have the most delicious fish sauce ever introduced into this country. The Mandarin Pickle-Sauce when 
mixed with melted butter is infinitely superior to capers for all boiled meats, &c. The Stella Salad Oil 
is from the olives of one choice estate in Italy, and is 
quite new to this country. With each bottle is given 
the receipt for frying fish in perfection, and also for 
mixing salads a la Fran2aise. Sold by the most re- 
spectable dealers in town and country, in registered jars and bottles, bearing the signature of the im- 
porters, " William Orridge and Co., 11, Pilgrim-street, 
Ludgate.street, London." 

ACCEPTABLE PRESENTS. 

THE present season is hallowed by 
one of the most delightful offices of friendship and affection ; the interchange of gifts. While large sums are expended upon the most costly trifles, no more appropriate present can be made at this season of the year than a package of Rowland's Macassar Oil, Kalydor, and Odonto, combining as these articles do, the most sterling utility with elegance and luxury. 

The August Patronage conceded by our Gracious 
Queen, the Royal Family and the several Sovereigns 
and Courts of Europe, together with the confirmation 
by experience of the infallible efficacy of these crea- tive and renovating Specifics, have characterised them with perfection, and given them a celebrity un- 
paralleled. 

BEWARE OF SPURIOUS IMITATIONS. 
Some are offered under the implied sanction of Roy- alty, and the Government Departments, with similar attempts at Deception. The on'y Genuine of each bears the name of " Rowlands'" preceding that of the Article on the Wrapper, with their Signature at the foot, in Red Ink, thus- 

" A. Rowland and Son." 
Sold by them at 20, Hatton Garden, London, and by every respectable Chemist and Perfumer through- out the kingdom. 

ADVERTISEMENTS. 

JTONE 
S'S £4 48. Od. Silver, and 

£12 128. Od. GOLD LEVER WATCHES at 338, 
Strand, opposite Somerset House. Warranted not to vary more than a minute per week. Mathe- 
matically true and elegant. On receipt of a Post 
Office Order for In. above the Price, one will be 
forwarded free to any part of the Kingdom. 

GROSSMITH'S READING HAIR 
NOURISH ER, IN POTS, ONE SHILLING EACH, is unequalled for promoting the growth and general improvement of the Hair. Shaving Soap, 

Scent of Flowers, Cream for Lips, and Razor Strops, 
all Is. each. Tooth Powder, 94. 135, Strand, corner 
of Waterloo Bridge. Works at Reading. N.B.Every 
person should use Grossrnith's Soaps during the 
Winter Season. 

ASE AND COMFORT IN 
eA SHAVING.B. and S. COWVAN'S CANTON 

STROP, or Quadrilateral Chinese Razor Sharpener, 
patronised by H.R.H. Prince Albert, renders shaving 
pleasant to a tender skin. The keenest edge may be 
given to the bluntest razor. Testimonials of its ex. 
cellerce have been received from that eminent sur- 
geon, Aston Key, Esq., as well as from other profes. 
sional and scientific individuals. Mae be had of the 
inventors, B. and S. COWYAN, 164, Fend-much Street, 
and of all perfumers, Stc. Prices, 53. 6d., 7s. 64., 
2s. 6d.: Canton razor paste, ls. per packet ; vege- 
table shaving powder, 18. 64. per box, and peculiarly 
tempered razors, &c. 

VSPRIT AROMATIQUE.A de- 
e A lightful Perfume for the Handkerchief.W. 

DELATOUCHE begs most respectfully to inform the 
Nobility and Gentry, that he has purchased of Mr. 
De Lisle (the successor of the late Mr. Fisher, of 76, 
New Bond-street), the receipt for the above delicious 
perfume, together with the exclu,ive sale thereof. 
W. Delatouche is prepared, by introducing it more 
generally to the public, to supply precisely the same 
article at a reduced price. Sold in bottles at 28. 64. 
and 4s. 64. each, by W. Delatouche (late Perkins and 
Co.), Chemist, &c., 147, Oxford-street, nearly oppo- 
site Bond street. 

9111E ATRAPILATORY, or 
...I_ LIQUID HAIR DYE; the only dye that really 

answers for all colours, and does not require re-doing 
but as the hair grows, as it never fades or acquires 
that unnatural red or purple tint common to all other 
dyes. BOTANIC WATER and BEAR'S GREASE. 
When the hair is becoming thin and falling off, the 
only effectual remedy besides shaving the head is the 
use of the two above-named articles, applied alter- natelythe botanic water to cleanse the roots from 
scurf, and as a stimulant, and the bear's grease as a 
nourisher. THE NEW TOOTH-PICK BRUSH, tho- 
roughly cleansing between the teeth, when used up 
and down, and polishing the surface when used cross- 
ways. The hair warranted never to come out. The 
UNION and TRIPLE HAIR BRUSHES. The 
DOUBLE ANTIPRESSURE NAIL BRUSH. The 
MEDIUM SHAVING BRUSH. The RAILWAY 
STROP and POWDER. 

The above new and elegant articles, in addition to 
a very extensive assortment of beautiful PERFUMES, 
are the sole MANUFACTURES and INVENTIONS 
of MESSRS. ROSS AND SONS, 119 and 120, Bishops- 
gate-street, London. 

SUPERIOR WATERPROOF 
OVER-COATS, DRIVING CAPES, WRAP- 

PERS, &c., of all kinds.Those who appreciate a 
genuine, respectable, and first-rate garment, at a mo- 
derate cost, that will REALLY exclude the rain, and ensure permanent satisfaction, are confidently in- 
vited to inspect an extensive assortment of such; 
also of BERDOE'S WATERPROOF PALLIUM, the well-known LIGHT OVER-COAT so universally 
adopted among the upper classes, and the most po. 
pular garment ever invented, price 458. and 508. 
W. BERDOE, Tailor and Over-Coat Maker, 96, New 
Bond-street, and 69, Cornhill. 
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MEERSCHAUM PIPES. 
I. INDERWICK & COMPANY, 

58, PRINCES STREET, LEICESTER SQUARE, 
Beg respectfully to inform the Nobility, Gentry, and 
the Trade generally that they have just received a fine 

assortment of 
PURE MEERSCHAUM PIPES 

Of the First Quality, to which they invite attention. 

SICK 
HEADACHES, BILE, AND 

INDIGESTION CURED by HOLLOWAY'S 
PILLS.The innumerable proofs of the efficacy of 
these INVALUABLE PILLS in the core of BILE, 
SICK HEADACHES, and INDIGESTION, are so 
convincing, that every person subject to these dis- 
tressing complaints should immediately have recourse 
to a few doses to insure relief, for there has been no 
medicine hitherto discovered that possesses such 
powerful properties in eradicating the causes of 
these disorders. It acts so peculiarly on the system, 
that all impurities are removed, and the patient 
becomes permanently invigorated. Holloway's Pills 
are also an infallible remedy for liver complaints, 
and rank in the highest estimation as a Family 
Medicine.Sold by all Druggists, and at Professor 
Holloway's establishment, 244, Strand, London. 

- ADVERTISEMENTS. 7 

C HUBB'S LOCKS AND FIRE- 
PROOF SAFES.CHUBB'S New Patent Be 

tector Locks give perfect security from false Keys 
and also detect any attempt to (Wen them. 

CHUBB'S Patent Fire-proof Safes and Boxes are 
the best preservatives of deeds, books, plate, &c., from 
fire and thieves. 

Cash Boxes, and Japan Deed Boxes, Street Door 
Latches with very neat Keys. 

C. CHUBB and SON, 57, St. Paul's Churchyard, 
London; and 28, Lord-street, Liverpool. 

ROSSMITH 'S ARTIFICIAL 
EYE, LEG, ARM, and HAND, Caontchouc 

Elastic Stocking, and Truss. Manufacinry, 1E5. Fleet. 
Street, London. Established 1760, by J. B. Sleath, 

GROSSMITH'S ARTIFICIAL EYES can now be 
worn without pain or operation in every case wherehe 
sight has been lost, and cannot be defected from life. 

GROSSMITH'S NEW ARTIFICIAL LEG enables 
the Patient to walk, sit, or ride with ease and com- 
fort. It is much lighter, and little more than half the 
expense of the old cork leg, and will last a lifetime. 
Ladies and Children wear them with perfect safety. 
GROSSMITH'S CAOUTCHOUC ELASTIC STOCK- 

INGS, Knee Caps, Sm., require no lacing, and are the 
most effectual Bandages yet invented. 

175, FLEET STREET. 

CORNS./ BUNIONS, DEFECTIVE NAILS, & C . 

MRS. 
HARRIS, CORN OPERATOR, begs most respectfully to inform the 

Nobility and Gentry, that she continues her attendance in all cases of Corns, Bunions, Defective Nails, 
and Tenderness of Feet, arising from any cause, guaranteeing relief in the most inveterate cases, and in most 
instances, when her advice and instructions are adhered to, a perfect cure. 

Mao. H. attends Patients at her residence, 98, Albany-street, Regent's Park, after 2 daily, where all letters 
are promptly attended to. 

CHILDREN'S FROCKS, COATS, AND PELISSES. 
CHILDREN'S FROCKS, COATS, and PELISSES 

in all the most appropriate materials and prevailing 
styles, a large portion of which are expressly 
adapted for sumo'. WEAR, at 

Shearman's, 5, Pinsbury Pavement. 
SEVERAL HUNDRED constantly on view, from 
the useful In-door at no. 1 Id. ; Medium, 5s. 6d., 
7.9.6d., 110. 6d.; Handsome, 158. 6d., 180. 6d., 218, 
up to the richest goods made in Silk Velvets (black, 
and all colours), three, four, and five guineas. 

UNDRESS HOLLAND FROCKS, 18.9d., Is. lid. 
Pinafores, 10,, Is, 2d.; Blowses, 30. Od 48. 6d., 
1.9. 6d. 

INFANT'S CLOAKS, HOODS, HATS, BONNETS, 
Long and Short ROBES, French Cambric Caps, Day 

and Night Gowns, Robe Blankets and Squares, Lawn and Cambric Night Caps, Round and Open Shirts, 
Trimmed Nursery Baskets, Ditto Bassinets, with or without Sheets. Blankets, Sc. ; with every other article 
in BABY LINEN, and what is usually required for a YOUNG FAMILY ; thus completely obviating the trouble 
and inconvenience usually complained of in going to various shops when JUVENILE CLOTHING is required. 

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

din 

' 
41*. AWALWANAIBLIEWffla, 

iii-Mrfirb-Thrt 

RICHARD AND JOHN SLACK, 
336, STRAND (opposite Somerset House), 

Solicit an inspection of their extensive and varied stockof Fenders, I 

, Fire-irons, Candle Lamps, Paper Tea Trays, warranted Table Cut- 
lery, Nickel Silver Wares, and every description of Furnishing 
Ironmongery, each article marked in plain figures, at prices that will 
fully convince purchasers of the advantages resulting from cash. pay- 
ments. Their illustrated Book of Prices mav be had gratis, or sent 
ree to any part. Established 1813. 



SOVEREIGN LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY, 
No. 5, ST. JAMES'S STREET, LONDON. 

CHAIRMANLIEUT.-COL. LORD ARTHUR LENNOX. 
DEPUTV-CHAIRMANT. C. GRANGER, ESQ., M.P. 
JOHN ASHBURNER, ESQ., M.D. 
T. M. B. BATARD, ESQ. 
PHILIP P. BLYTH, Est,,. 
HENRY BROADWOOD, ESQ., M.P. 

ADVERTISEMENTS. 

SIR JAMES CARMICHAEL, BART. 
CHARLES FARED ROTOR it, ESQ., ALDERMAIN. 
WILLIAM TULLOFI FRASER, Esg. 
JOHN GARDINER, Ese. 
AARON ASHER GOLDSMID, ESQ. 
HENRY WILLIAM POWNALL, Es. 

BANKERS.STR CLAUDE SCOTT, Barer., and CO. 
SOLICITORS.MEssas. DAVIES, SON, and CAMPBELL. 

Assurances on the lives of persons in every station of life and every part of the world, granted on a plan which combines the utmost amount of benefit to the families of the assured at death, with every attainable ad- vantage during life, which the system of Life Assurance is capable of affording. Perfect security in a subscribed Capital, which guarantees the prompt settlement of every claim, with par- ticipating and non-participating rates on the lowest scale, especially for terms of years. The Assured can anticipate or obtain the advance of the full amount of the Policy, on giving approved available security for a certain number of annual payments, an explained by the Prospectus. Every facility afforded to persons assuring the lives of others, so as to render such Policies effectual securities. A new plan of gradual or accumulative Assurance, particularly adapted for young lives, and for such as cannot, without inconvenience, undertake the payment of a fixed premium, securing at once provision in case of premature death, and an accumulating fund, available during life, should occasion require. ANNUITIES, ENDOWMENTS, ADVANCES, and LOANS, OD liberal terms. Detailed Prospectuses, forms of Proposal, and every information, may be had on application, either personally or by letter, at the Comeany's Offices. 
The usual commission to Solicitors and Agents. H. D. DAVENPORT, Secretary. 

THE CENTLEMAN'S REAL HEAD P HAIR or INVISI 
The principle upon which this Peruke is made is so superior to everything yet produced, tnat 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 esta- blishment of the Sole Inventor, F. BROWNE, 47 FENCHURCH-ST. 

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. 

THE CHARGE FOR THIS UNIQUE HEAD OF HAIR ONLY X1 10s. 

FOR EXPORTATION.-MGHT LIG 

DEFORMITIES OF THE CHEST 
AND SPINE. 

EAGLAND'S newlje ix.vented INVISIBLE SPINE SUP- 
PORTERS will be found well deserving the attention of the 
medical profession, and of persons suffering under Spinal 
deformity and its consequences. As any attempt at a de- 
scription must needs fall short of giving a correct idea of 
the plan itself, Mr. RAGLAND solicits an inspection. They 
are beautifully simple and eminently successful, quite im- 
perceptible, and conceal the deformity from the keenest 
observer. Mr. E. has the pleasure to add, that he is em- 
powered to refer to ladies of the highest respectability as 
to the remedial effects produced by their use. 

21, COVENTRY STREET, HAYMARKET, LONDON. 
*** Hours 11 till 6. 

E PERUKE. 

TUE breakage and uncertain burning of rushlights render them useless. The dirt, smoke, and smell from oil is very disagreeable. The inconvenience in not being able to move the common Mortars after being lighted, and the liability of the paper taking fire, make them extremely dangerous articles, and should not he used. 
All these defects are remedied in CLARKE'S PATENT MORTAR LAMPS and LAMP MORTARS, which are clean, elegant, economical, and safe, give three times the light ot all Mortars with paper round them, can be carried without extinguishing the light, and have neither smell nor smoke. Persons burning night-lights should not use any other. The Lamps are made in japanned, gilt and bronze metal, plain, coloured, and beautifully painted glass, and in papier mache, from 6d. each. Mortars, 6d. per box. May be obtained, wholesale and retail, at the Patentee's Lamp Manufactory, 55, Albany Street, Regent's Pat k. 
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From the Forehead over to the poll, as deep As dotted each way as required 2 to 2. 

From one Temple to the other, across the rise As marked or Crown of the head to where the Hair grows 3 to 3. 

TRUSTEES. 
SIR A. BRYDGES HENNIKER, BART. HENRY POWNALL, ESQ, B. BOND CABBELL, ESQ., M.P. CLAUDE EDWARD SCOTT, ESQ. 

DIRECTORS. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 

NUNN'S MADE MUSTARD. 
In Pots, price is. and is. 6d. each. 

Tells excellent Article is prepared by a peculiar process, by which the pungent properties of the Essential 
Oil are fatly retained, and the flavour of the Mustard is just as fresh to the palate after the lapse of years as 
if it were made on the instant. 

Setting aside the great superiority it possesses over anything of the kind now in use, it has great claims on 
the score of economy, as it is a notorious fact that one half the consumption of Mustard is wasted from its 
turning bad both before and after mixing for use. 

Captains of Vessels and Residents in the Tropics will find it an invaluable acquisition, as it is guaranteed 
to keep for years in any climate. 

Pi Named only, and sold Wholesale and Retail, by THOMAS NUNN and SONS, upwards of 37 years Purveyors 
to the Hon. Society of Lincoln's Inn, 19, Great James Street, Bedford Row, London. Sole Wholesale Agents, 
Messrs. SUTTON and Co., BONY Church Yard ; THosirsost and Sox, Upper North Place, Gray's Inn-lane, 
Lo-don; Fl. TOLLSRNEY, 60, Queen Square, Bristol ; and retailed by all Chemists and Druggists throughout 
the Kingdom. Shipping Agents Messrs. .I. G. ANTHONY and Co., 27, East India Chambers, Leadenhall 
Street. 

TO ALL CONSUMERS:OF LAMP OIL. 

NUNN'S VEGETABLE OIL, 
48. 6d. per Imperial Gallon, 

BURNS BRILLIANTLY IN EVERY DESCRIPTION OF LAMP. 
I'm the year 1830, THOMAS Nur.fx and Sons directed their attention to the introduction of a cheaner burning 

Oil than that whirls had been used in private residences; previously, Spermaceti was the only kind that 
could be depended on, but the high price of that article (as now) was a great bar to its consumption. 

From the time T. N. and SONS first announced their Vegetable Oil, for burning, they had a large demand, 
which has continued up to the present tune. 

The Nobility and Gentry who have visited the Continent are well aware, that all the Oil consumed there 
is VEGE rABLE, and that the light emitted is of the very best quality (pure white), and perfectly free from 
any unpleasantness. 

Foreigners who have been in the habit of using NUNN'S VEGETABLE OIL, have stated to them that, 
although their Oil was good, they did not consider it equal to what they had used on the Continent. 

This fact caused T. N. and Sons to procure from Holland and Belgium samples of the finest Burning Oil that 
could he manufactured in those countries. their own Oil was submitted to a series of trials against the foreign, 
the foreign was found to be the purest although expressed from the same material as their own, the supe- 
riority of the foreign refining making the difference. 

This led to a course of experiments to procure a purer quality, in which 'I'. N. and SONS are happy to say 
they have been completely successful, and they confidently assert that the Oil they have now to offer is far 
superior to any they have before supplied ; in fact, it approximates as closely as possible in vitality of light to 
the finest Sperm, and is in every respect equal to the Oil used on the Continent. The following are a few of 
its advantages r 

fist. Perfect freedom from smell, whether burning or not. 
2nd. Never clogs or corrodes the lamp, 
3rd. Is never affected by the temperature, however cold, neither does it make any deposit whatever in cans 

or casks. 
4th. No alteration required in either lamps or glasses, whatever their kind may be,is the only 011ff for 

mechanical, and is the very best Oil for solar lamps. 
5th. The low price, 48. 6d. only, a little above common, and nearly 50 per cent. under Sperm Oil. 
6th. Much more cleanly than Fish Oil, and the quality of the light unexceptionable. 
Noblemen and Gentlemen, Club Houses. Railway Companies, and all persons whose consumption is large 

may be supplied by contract on liberal terms according to the quantity required. 
Cottons are expressly prepared for the above Oil by T. N. and Soars. 

Nunn's Stored Diu Candles, 6s. per dozen lbs. 
Nuen's Wax Wick Mould Candles, 7s. per dozen lbs. - 

Nunn's Victoria Composite Candles, 1.0s. 6th per dozen lbs. 
These are the hardest Composite Candles that are madeare not greasy to the touch, and in addition to a 

very excellent light, do not gutter, winch is a general complaint with this kind of Candle. 

NUNNiS3 VICTORIA WAX AND VICTORIA SPERM CANDLES, lIp. 64. PER DOZEN lbs. 
These Candles are strongly recommended to the notice of the Public, as they are a very superior article at a moderate price; in appearance they approximate very closely to the Genuine Wax and Sperm, the light is very brilliant, and the wick is plaited. 

Nunn's, Genuine Margarine Candles, 16s. per dozen lbs. 
Nunn's Patent Plaited Wick Sperm Candles, 21s. per dozen lbs. 

Nunn's Finest Genuine ieesWax Candles, 26s. per dozen lbs. 
THE ABOVE CAN BE OBTAINED ONLY FROM 

THOMAS NUNN & SONS, 
GROCERS, OIL MERCHANTS, WAX AND TALLOW CHANDLERS, 

(Thirty-seven years Purveyors to the Hon. Society of Lincoln's Inn,) 
19, GREAT JAMES'S STREET, BEDFORD ROW. 

Delivered daily in all parts of Town, an I carefully forwarded to the Country. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 

EXTRACT FROM "THE PATENT JOURNAL" OF THE 11TH 

OF DECEMBER, 1847. 

"PATENTS RECENTLY GRANTED.To WILLIAM DAKIN, of NUMBER 
"ONE, SAINT PAUL'S CHURCHYARD, for Improvements in 
"Cleaning and Roasting Coffee, in the Apparatus and Machinery to be 
"used therein ; and also in the Apparatus for making Infusions and 
" Decoctions of Coffee.'" . 

PRELIMINARY ANNOUNCEMENT. 
HER MAJESTY having been graciously pleased to grant her Royal 

Letters Patent to 

WILLIAM DAKIN, 
OF NUMBER ONE, ST. PAUL'S CHURCHYARD, LONDON, 

Under the above title, and for the purposes declared, DAKIN and 
COMPY. take this early opportunity of informing the Public that the 
extensive Engines and Machinery for carrying out the Patent are being 
got ready with every possible despatch ; and on completion, the Firm will 
be in a position to bring this extraordinary and highly-important invention 
prominently before the Publican invention remarkable for its efficacy in 
adopting a simple scientific principle for the production of essential improve- 
ments in the preparation of Coffee. 
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ADVERT ISEMENTS. 11 

COFFEE AS IN FRANCE. 

TT is a fact beyond dispute, that in order to obtain really 
fine COFFEE, there must be a combination of the various kinds ; and to produce strength and 

flavour, certain proportions should be mixed, according to their different properties ; thus it is we have 
become celebrated for our delicious COFFEE, at is. 8d., which is the astonishment and delight of all who 
have tasted it, being the produce of Four Countries, selected and mixed by rule peculiar to our Establish- 
ment, in proportions not known to any other house. 

From experiments we have made on the various kinds of COFFEE, we have arrived at the fact, that 
no one kind possesses strength and flavour ; if we select a very strong COFFEE, it is wanting in flavour ; 
by the same rule we find the finest and most fiavorous are generally wanting in strength ; and as they are 
usually sold each kind separately, quite regardless of their various properties, the consumer is unable to 
obtain really fine COFFEE at any price. There is, also, another peculiar advantage which we possess 
over other housesour roasting apparatus being constructed on decidedly scientific principles, whereby 
the strong aromatic flavour of the COFFEE is preserved, which in the ordinary process of roasting is 
entirely destroyed. 

The rapid and still increasing demand for this COFFEE has caused great excitement in the trade ; and 
several unprincipled houses have copied our papers, and profess to sell a similar article. We therefore 
think it right to CAUTION the Public, and to state that our superior mixture of Four Countries is a 
discovery of our own, and therefore the proportions are not known, nor can it be had of any other house, 
and that in future We shall distinguish it from all others as 

SPARROW'S CONTINENTAL COFFEE, at 1s. ad. per lb. 
Packed in Tins of all sizes, perfectly air-tight, for the Country. 

*** We have also Strong and Useful COFFEES, from is. to Is. 4d. 

TEAS of the true old-fashioned kind, as formerly imported by 
the East India Company, and with which the name of SPARROW has for many years been identified, 

at the following reduced scale of prices :Strong and full flavoured Congou, a most economical Tea for 
large consumers, 38.8d. ; Sterling Congott, of superior strength and flavour,4s.; Finest Congou, strongly 
recommended, 4s. 4d.; Fine Ripe Old Pekoe, Souchong flavour, one of the finest specimens imported, 
4s. 8d.; Strong Green, 3s. 8d. to 4s.; Genuine Hyson, or Young Hyson, 5s. ; the Finest Cowslip 
Hyson, or Young Hyson, very fragrant, 6s. ; Strong Gunpowder, .5s. 4d. to 6s.; and the Finest Gun- 
powder, heavy pearl leaf, 7s. 

NO BOFIEA OR INFERIOR TEAS KEPT. 
Orders, by post or otherwise, containing a remittance, or respectable reference, will be dealt with in a way that will insure recommendations. The carts of this establishment deliver goods in all parts of town 

free of expense. 

TEA ESTABLISHMENT, 95, HIGH HOLBORN, 
Adjoining Day d Martin's, leading through into 22, Dean Street. 

HENRY SPARROW, PROPRIETOR. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 

Punch Office, 85, Fleet Street. 

Wonder of the Season!!! 

MACK. 
ILLUSTRATED BY JOHN LEECH AND RICHARD DOYLE. 

Among the Subjects, Pictorial and Literary, will be found : 
CHRISTMAS FESTIVITIES. The Ball. 

The Supper. The Frost. The Slide. 
E N ERAL THAW. Bursting of 

`,.-A the Water-Pipes. Consternation of the 
Family. 

QPRING ATTRACTIONS. The Exhi- 
bition. The Review. The Promenade. The 
Gardens, The Parks. 

MOVING ACCIDENTS. Last Day in 
-LI-L the Old House, and First Night in the New 

'Zoological Discoveries in the Kitchen. 

THE COURT AND THE OPERA. The 
Swedish Nightingale. Full Dress. Rotten Row. 
The Turf. 

PUNCH 
ON HIS TRAVELS. At the 

North Pole. The Pyramids. Vesuvius. An 
Everywhere, 

ARRELLED OYSTERS from distant 
Relatives to a Rich old Lady. 

T_TIN TS FOR PICKING-UP 
H UNITAS. Sporting at Jackson's. Buying 
a Hunter. 

-VACATION PASTIMES. Legal Leap- , frog. Boar-Hunting. Shooting Deer Stalking. 
ITICHAELMAS-DAY. Dressing a Goose. -IL Steeple-Chase. 
-IVATIONAL DEFENCES. Plum-Pud- 
-I- ding Fare. Sir John Barleycorn. 

WINTER AMUSEMENTS. Drawing 
the Corks. Twelfth Cake. Snap-dragon. 
Skaters. 

" And now, from these brilliancies, with their decorations and their gold, let us drop down to 
the humblest annual in point of price, but the one which, for real invention, has, perhaps, the 
right to be precedent of allthe threepenny Almanack of Punch,. There is a mass of verbal 
jokes and pictorial comicalities for you, ye lovers of mirth ! A man who has scraped together his 
six halfpennies may find here fun and fancy enough to occupy bins during his whole Christmas-day. 
The only fear is, that he will shrink from the crowded pages in conscientious dread that he has 
got too much for his money. Here do the realities of life torture and twist themselves till 
they become excessive unrealities, and riot in a sort of arabesque prose. On the very first page, 
look at the thronged dinner-table, which runs up one margin, balanced by the dinner on the other 
side. The illustrations throughout are capital, brimful of drollery, and an unanswerable testimony 
to the wit and humour of England in the modern time."Times. 

Price Threepence; Stamped, Fourpence. 

Just Published, Price 2s. 6d., roan, gilt edges, 

PUNCH'S POCKET-BO K FOR 1848. 
ILLUSTRATED WITH 

A Coloured Frontispiece and Etchings by John Leech, and numerous 
Woodcuts by Richard Doyle, 

JANUARY. 
State of the Weather. 

Skating. Popular Superstition. Hints on Taxes. 
-FEBRUARY. Post-office. Coursing. 
-I: Large Text Copies for Young Ladies. Pro- 

phecy for 1848. 

J\fARCH. 
Moral Reflection. A Good 

Day's Work. Model Lodger. Fox-Hunting. 
The Longest Day. 

APRIL. Custom of the Month. Sad 
Alternative. Poetry of the Seasons. Spring. 
Adage of the Month. Police Astronomy. Racing. 

ATAY. How to make a Man ridiculous. 
-1-T-1- Fly-Fishing. A Model Friend. Eclipses. A 

Puzzler. Maxims for Litigants. 
TUNE. Text-Hand Copies for Commercial JUNE. 

Cricket. Acts of Indemnity. The 
Music of Wheat. 

JULY. 
Female Education. Proverbial 

Puzzle. Judgment. European Concert. Yachting. 
A UGUST. The Flour of Life. A Simile 

-LI- snuffed out. Deer Stalking. Proverb for the 
Table. Summer. 

EPTEMBER. Appetites. Wisdom and 
Weather. Partridge Shooting. A Model Son. 

(1CTOBER. Astronomical terms. Lan- 
guage of Flowers. The Battue. Waterworks. 

VOVEMBER. Shameful Ignorance. 
-1-1 Guys. Fallacies of the Irish Fashions. 
TIECEMBER. Cure for a "Dreadful 
-1-/ cold." The Shortest Day. Things to be re- 

membered. Prize Animals. 
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Plumb, (eke, 85, Fleet Street. 

WORKS BY GILBERT A. it BECKETT. 

THE COMIC HISTORY OF ENGLAND, 
Illustrated with a large Coloured Steel Engraving, and numerous Woodcuts by 
JOHN LEECH, 

This Work will be completed in Twenty Parts, eighteen of which are now 
published, price is. The First Volume is also ready, price 10s. 6d. in cloth. 

In cloth boards, price Sc., illustrated by GEORGE CRUIKSHANK. 

THE COMIC BLACKSTONE. 
"Seriously we will remark, that a vein of real legal learning can be traced 

through these sportive pages ; and a student may occasionally find his apprehension 
of abstruse points sharpened by Mr. a Becicett's fun."Times, January 5, 1846. 

In Small 8 vo, cloth, gilt edges, price 2s. 

THE QUIZZIOLOGY OF THE BRITISH DRAMA. 
COMPRISING STAGE PASSIONS, STAGE CHARACTERS, AND 

STAGE PLAYS. 

In Two Vols., bound in cloth, price 7s., Illustrated with an immense number of Woodcuts, 

THE ALMANACK OF THE MONTH. 
A REVIEW OF EVERYTHING AND EVERYBODY. 

Published Weekly, Price Threepence, or Stamped, 4d. 

P N 
OR, THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 

Illustrated with one large Engraving, and from Twelve to Twenty 
smarter ones. 

ra' A Part is Published every Month, and a Volume every Six Months. All back 

Numbers, Parts, and Volumes, always kept on Sale. 

%. THIRTEEN VOLUMES ARE ALREADY PUBLISHED. 

Punch Office, 85, Fleet Street. 

Just Published, Price Sixpence, 

BITS OF BOOKS, 
FOR 

laaitinag Erainitcrz. 
"I aro but a gatherer and a snapper up of unconsidered trifles." 

PUBLISHED AT 11, BOUVERIE STREET; AND TO BE HAD AT ALL RAILWAY STATIONS. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 

WORKS BY DOUGLAS JERROLD. 

Puuch, Office, 85, Fleet Street. 

DOUGLAS JERROLD'S SHILLING MAGAZINE. 
The January Number of this well-known Periodical will contain the First Part (to be completed in Twelve) of a New Story by The Editor, to be called 

TWIDDLETHUMB TOWN. 
In which story, the speculations, sayings and doings of the Twiddlethumblings their social and political conditiontheir customs and mannerswill be related 
with, it is hoped, a fidelity and gravity becoming the historian of a people, hitherto 
singularly neglected by all chroniclers. 

*** Six Volumes are now published, handsomely bound in cloth, price 21. 2s., and 
each. Volume may be had separately, price 7s. ; or Numbers I. to %XXVI., price Is. each. 

"The exhaustless stores of genius, pecu- articles from the editor's penTess Towns liarly belonging to the very able pen that Messenger. 
furnishes the pages of this excellent Period- "Ever earnest in the cause of Progress seal, are lavishly revealed in the present ever aiming at and foreshadowing the corn- number." Taunton Courier, log timethis fast friend of the people's "The immensity of matter contained in rights pursues its way. By banterby cut- this magazine, of no readable a nature, ting sarcasmby severe reproof, digging at which is to be had for no moderate a sum, the routs of old prejudices and worn-out makes it an universal favorite. His maga- creeds, and pointing to the toiler and the zine is one of the best of the monthlies; its slave an era when wrongs will be righted and writings are of an improving and genial justice meted fairly. God speed."Illidland character, and we would only wish that we Gazette. 
could more frequently find in the pages 

MRS. CAUDLE'S CURTAIN LECTURES. 
A History of the Sufferings Endured by the late Job Caudle. Edited from the 

Original MSS. Illustrated by John Leech. Price 2s. 6d. cloth boards. 
".' "Then Pistol lay thy head in Furys' lap."SHAKSPERE. 

pUNCH'S COMPLETE LETTER WRITER. 
Comprising Fifty Models of Epistolary Correspondence, involving all the affec- 

tions, rights, wrongs, and courtesies of Social Life. With .50 Illustrations 
by Kenny Meadows. Dedicated to Sir James Graham, Bart. Price 2s. 6d. 

pUNCH'S LETTERS TO HIS SON. 
Corrected and Edited from the MSS. in the Alsatian Library. With 24 Illustra- 

tions by Kenny Meadows. Price 5s. in cloth. 
"For a laugh there in of contempt or indignation, as well as of mirth or jocularity." 

Six THOMAS BROWN. " El/Vila= est opus 
Animam creare ; proximum huic ostendere." 

THE STORY OF A FEATHER. 
Collected from the pages of " PuNcii." Illustrated with a Frontispiece by 

Leech. Price .5s. cloth boards. 

THE CHRONICLES OF CLOVERNOOK. 
Illustrated with a Portrait of the Hermit of Bellyfulle, by Kenny Meadows. 

Price 5s. cloth. 

PORTRAIT OF DOUGLAS JERROLD. Beautifully Engraved by Prior, 
from a Photographic Likeness by Beard. Proofs before Letters, 5s. ; India 
Proofs, 28. 6d. ; Prints, Is. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 

WORKS BY MR. THACKERAY. 

"The public offerings of the ci-devant Michael 
Angelo Titmarsh are ever pleasantly welcome to us ; 
welcome as an invitation to banquet with a graceful, 
well-informed, and faithful friend. He is the prince of 
etchers and sketchers. His genius is environed with 
a warm and glowing atmosphere of fine feeling and 
cultivated fancies light, playful, kindling, acting 
upon the imagination and heart of the reader with a 
secret but irresistible influence. A humour, remark- 
able for its geniality illumes and vivifies every page." Daily News. 

" If Mr. Th ackeray were to die to-morrow his name 
would be transmitted down to posterity by his 
'Vanity Fair.' He is the Fielding of the nineteenth 
century."Sun. 

"Everything is simple, natural, and unaffected. 
Common sense sits smiling on the top of every page ; 
and the very spirit of society is distilled by the alembic 
of genius into drops which sparkle before the reader's 
eye."Morning Chronicle. 

Punch, Office, 85, Fleet Street. 

anif3 car: 
Pen and Pencil Sketches of English Society. 

THIS 
new Work of Mr. Thackeray's (M. A. Titmarsh) is daily increasing in 

popularity. It is published Monthy, price is., and will be completed in 
Eighteen or Twenty Parts, of which Thirteen are now ready. 

OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 
" In forming our general estimate of tins writer, we wish it to be understood as referring 

principally, if not exclusively, to Vanity Fair,' so immeasurably superior in our opinion is this to 
every other known production of his pen. The great charm of this work is its entire freedom from 
mannerism and affectation, both in style and sentiment,the confiding frankness with which the 
reader is addressed,the thorough-bred carelessness with which theauthor permits the thoughts and 
feelings suggested by the situations to flow in their natural channel, as if conscious that nothing 
mean or unworthy could fall from him. In a word, the book is the work of a gentlemanono 
touch of nature makes the whole world kin, and here are touches of nature by the dozen." 

Edinburgh Review. 

"The 'Snob Papers' in Punch have before evinced 
the author's knowledge of the springs of action, but 
we were hardly prepared, though our expectations 
were warm on the subject, for such a deep insight into 
the human heart as he here presents."Felix Parley's 
Journal. 

"We like this Thackerayhe is a man of sound 
mind, with a healthy moral constitution, no particular 
affection for romantic rascals, and a mortal hatred of 
Snobs, the whole race of which has he not persecuted 
with unrelenting Punches, till he has earned the name 
of Thack., the Snob-killer'--and deserved the thanks 
of every Englishman." Western Times. 

"We take up every number of the works of this 
author with eagerness, and lay them down with 
regret. For a general knowledge of mankind, there 
are very few who are qualified to compete with Mr. 
Thackeray."Bristol Mirror, 

Just Published, price 2s. 6d. 

THE BOOK OF SNOBS. 
These amusing Papers are stow, for the first time, collected into a -Volume, containing 

upwards of Sixty illustrations, by the Author. 
CHAPTER 1. The Snob Socially considered.-2. The Snob Royal.-3. The Influence of the 

Aristocracy on Snobs.-4. The Court Circular, and Its Influence on Snobs.-5. What Snobs 
admire.-6 & 7. On Some Respectable Snobs.-8, Great City Snobs.-9. On Some Military 
Snobs.-10. Military Snobs.H. On Clerical Snobs.-12 & 13. On Clerical Snobs and Snob- 
bishness.-14 & 15. On University Snobs.-16 & 17. On Literary Snobs.-18. On some Political SnobsH. On Whig Snobs.-20. On Conservative, or Country Party Snobs.-21. Are there any Whig Snobs.-22. On the Snob Civilian.-23. On Radical Snobs.-24. A Little more 
about hish Snobs.-25. Party giving Snobs.-26. Dining Out Snobs.-27. Dinner Giving Snobs, 
further considered.-28 & 29. Some Continental Snobs.-30. English Snobs on the Continent. --31. On Some Country Snobs.-32. A Visit to some Country Snobs.-33. On some Country 
Suobs.-34, A Visit to some, &c. &c. &c. 
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WORKS BY MR. DICKENS. 

11, Bouverie Street, 1848. 

Published Monthly, price is., and to be completed in 20 Parts, 
of which 16 are now ready, 

DEALINGS WITH THE FIRM OF DOMBEY 
AND SON, 

IL 
In One Vol. demy 8vo, price us., uniform with " THE PICKWICK PAPERS," 

THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF 
OLIVER TWIST. 

This Edition has been carefully corrected by the Author throughout, and contains the whole of the Original Illustrations, by GEORGE CRUIKSHANK. 

Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo, price 6s., 

PICTURES FROM ITA.LY. 

In Foolscap 8vo, price 5s., 

A CHRISTMAS CAROL, IN PROSE. 
With Four Coloured Etchings, and Woodcuts, by LEECH. 

Price 5s., 

THE CRICKET ON THE HEARTH. 
gatrn Cale of Rpm. 

In Foolscap 8vo, price 55., 

THE CHIMES. 
Ca (Goblin g.toin of 50111C cU Opt liang an OlD Year Out ant a Arlo Year in. 

Price 5s., small 8vo, 

THE BATTLE OF LIFE. 
gl Rube *tory. 

LONDON: PUBLISHED BY BRADBURY & EVANS, 11, BOUVERIE STREET. 
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PUNCH'S ALMANACK. 

FPF From the great approbation which has been expressed of 

Punch's Almanach for the present Year, and in 

compliance with numerous requests, a BEAUTIFULLY-PRINTED 

EDITION is preparing for publication, giving full effect to the Artists' 

designs, and forming a very tasteful ornament for the Drawing-room 

Table or Portfolio. To make the whole as complete as possible, a few 

copies will be coloured 2 for which early application should be made. 

It will be ready early in January, price 2s. 6d. plain ; 5s. coloured. 

Pucch Office, 85, Fleet Street. 
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DOMBEY AND SON. 481 

CHAPTER XLIX. 

THE MIDSHIPMAN MAKES A DISCOVERY. 

IT was long before Florence awoke. The day was in its prime, the 
day was in its wane, and still, uneasy in mind and body, she slept on ; 

unconscious of her strange bed, of the noise and turmoil in the street, and 
of the light that shone outside the shaded window. Perfect unconscious- 
ness of what had happened in the home that existed no more, even 
the deep slumber of exhaustion could not produce. Some undefined and 
mournful recollection of it, dozing uneasily but never sleeping, pervaded 
all her rest. A dull sorrow, like a half-lulled sense of pain, was always 
present to her ; and her pale cheek was oftener wet with tears than the 
honest Captain, softly putting in his head from time to time at the half- 
closed door, could have desired to see it. 

The sun was getting low in the west, and, glancing out of a red mist, 
pierced with its rays opposite loop-holes and pieces of fret-work in the 
spires of city churches, as if with golden arrows that struck through and 
through themand far away athwart the river and its flat banks, it was 
gleaming like a path of fireand out at sea it was irradiating sails of ships 
and, looked towards, from quiet churchyards, upon hill-tops in the country, 
it was steeping distant prospects in a flush and glow that seemed to mingle 
earth and sky together in one glorious suffusionwhen Florence, opening 
her heavy eyes, lay at first, looking without interest or recognition at 
the unfamiliar walls around her, and listening in the same regardless 
manner to the noises in the street. But presently she started up upon 
her couch, gazed round with a surprised and vacant look, and 
recollected all. 

" My pretty," said the Captain, knocking at the door, " what cheer !" 
" Dear friend," cried Florence, hurrying to him, " Is it you ?" 
The Captain felt so much pride in the name, and was so pleased by the 

gleam of pleasure in her face when she saw him, that he kissed his hook, 
by way of reply, in speechless gratification. 

" What cheer, bright di'mond !" said the Captain. 
" I have surely slept very long," returned Florence. " When did I 

come here ? Yesterday ?" 
"Tins here blessed day, my lady lass," replied the Captain. 
" Has there been no night ? Is it still day ?" asked Florence. 
" Getting on for evening now, my pretty," said the Captain, drawing 

back the curtain of the window. " See !" 
Florence, with her hand upon the Captain's arm, so sorrowful and 

timid, and the Captain with his rough face and burly figure, so quietly 
protective of her, stood in the rosy light of the bright evening sky, without 
saying a word. However strange the form of speech into which he 
might have fashioned the feeling, if he had had to give it utterance, the Jr 
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2ptain felt, as sensibly as the most eloquent of men could have done, Ca 
that there was something in the tranquil time and in its softened beauty 
that would make the wounded heart of Florence overflow; and that it was 
better that such tears should have their way. So not a word spake 
Captain Cuttle. But when he felt his arm clasped closer, and when he 
felt the lonely head come nearer to it, and lay itself against his homely 
coarse blue sleeve, he pressed it gently with his rugged hand, and 
understood it, and was understood. 

"Better now, my pretty !" said the Captain. "Cheerily, cheerily ; I'll 
go down below, and get some dinner ready. Will you come down of 
your own self, afterwards, pretty, or shall Ed'ard Cuttle come and fetch 
you?" 

As Florence assured him that she was quite able to walk down stairs, 
the Captain, though evidently doubtful of his own hospitality in permit- 
ting it, left her to do so, and immediately set about roasting a fowl at the 
fire in the little parlour. To achieve his cookery with the greater skill, he 
pulled off his coat, tucked up his wristbands, and put on his glazed hat, 
without which assistant he never applied himself to any nice or difficult 
undertaking. 

After cooling her aching head and burning face in the fresh water which 
the Captain's care had provided for her while she slept, Florence went to the 
little mirror to bind up her disordered hair. Then she knewin a moment, 
for she shunned it instantlythat on her breast there was the darkening 
mark of an angry band.; 

Her tears burst forth afresh at the sight ; she was ashamed and afraid 
of it ; but it moved her to no anger against him. Homeless and father- 
less, she forgave him everything ; hardly thought that she had need 
to forgive him, or that she did ; but she fled from the idea of him as she 
had fled from the reality, and he was utterly gone and lost. There was no 
such Being in the world. 

What to do, or where to live, Florencepoor, inexperienced girl ! 
could not yet consider. She had indistinct dreams of finding, a long way 
off, some little sisters to instruct, who would be gentle with her, and 
to whom, under some feigned name, she might attach herself, and 
who would grow up in their happy home, and marry, and be good 
to their old governess, and perhaps intrust her, in time, with the educa- 
tion of their own daughters. And she thought how strange and sorrowful 
it would be, thus to become a grey-haired woman, carrying her secret to 
the grave, when Florence Donabey was forgotten. But it was all dim and 
clouded to her now. She only knew that she had no Father upon earth, 
and she said so, many times, with her suppliant head hidden from all, but 
her Father who was in Heaven. 

Her little stock of money amounted to but a few guineas. With a part 
of this, it would be necessary to buy some clothes, for she had none but 
those she wore. She was too desolate to think how soon her money would 
be gonetoo much a child in worldly matters to be greatly troubled 
on that score yet, even if her other trouble had been less. She tried to 
calm her thoughts and stay her tears ; to quiet the hurry in her throbbing 
bead, and bring herself to believe that what had happened were but the 
events of a few hours ago, instead of weeks or months, as they appeared ; 
and went down to her kind protector. 
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The Captain had spread the cloth with great care, and was making some 
egg-sauce in a little saucepan : basting the fowl from time to time during 
the process with a strong interest, as it turned and browned on a string 
before the fire. Having propped Florence up with cushions on the sofa, 
which was already wheeled into a warm corner for her greater comfort, 
the Captain pursued his cooking with extraordinary skill, making hot gravy 
in a second little saucepan, boiling a handful of potatoes in a third, never 
forgetting the egg-sauce in the first, and making an impartial round 
of basting and stirring with the most useful of spoons every minute. 
Besides these cares, the Captain had to keep his eye on a diminutive 
frying-pan, in which some sausages were hissing and bubbling in a most 
musical manner ; and there was never such a radiant cook as the Captain 
looked, in the height and heat of these functions : it being impossible 
to say whether his face or his glazed hat shone the brighter. 

The dinner being at length quite ready, Captain Cuttle dished and 
served it up, with no less dexterity than he had cooked it. He then 
dressed for dinner, by taking off his glazed hat and putting on his coat. 
That done, he wheeled the table close against Florence on the sofa, said 
grace, unscrewed his hook, screwed his fork into its place, and did the 
honours of the table. 

" My lady lass," said the Captain, "cheer up, and try to eat a deal. 
Stand by, my deary ! Liver wing it is. Sane it is. Sassage it is. And 
potato ! all of which the Captain ranged symmetrically on a plate, and, 
pouring hot gravy on the whole with the useful spoon, set before his 
cherished guest. 

"The whole row o' dead lights is up, for'ard, lady lass," observed 
the Captain, encouragingly, "and everythink is made snug. Try and 
pick a bit, my pretty. If Warr was here" 

" Ah ! If I had him for my brother now ! " cried Florence. 
" Don't ! don't take on, my pretty I" said the Captain, " awast, to 

obleege me ! He was your nat'ral born friend like, warn't he Pet?" 
Florence had no words to answer with. She only said, "Oh dear, dear 

Paul ! oh Walter ! " 
" The very planks she walked on," murmured the Captain, looking 

at her drooping face, "was as high esteemed by Warr, as the water brooks 
is by the hart which never rejices ! I see him now, the wery day as he 

was rated on them Dombey books, a speaking of her with his face a 
glistening with dooleastways with his modest sentimentslike a new 
blo wed rose, at dinner. Well, well ! If our poor Wal'r was here, my 
lady lassor if he could befor he 's drownded, an't he ? " 

Florence shook her head. 
"Yes, yes ; drownded," said the Captain, soothingly ; "as I was saying, 

if he could be here he'd beg and pray of you, my precious, to pick a 

leetle bit, with a look-out for your own sweet health. Whereby, hold your 
own, my lady lass, as if it was for Warr's sake, and lay your pretty head to 
the wind." 

Florence essayed to eat a morsel, for the Captain's pleasure. The 
Captain, meanwhile, who seemed to have quite forgotten his own dinner, 
laid down his knife and fork, and drew his chair to the sofa. 

" Wal'r was a trim lad, warn't he, precious ?" said the Captain, after 
112 
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sitting for some time silently rubbing his chin, with his eyes fixed upon 
her, "and a brave lad, and a good lad?" 

Florence tearfully assented. 
"And he 's drownded, Beauty, an% he ? " said the Captain, in a, 

soothing voice. 
Florence could not but assent again. 
"He was older than you, my lady lass," pursued the Captain, "but 

you was like two children together, at first ; warn't you ? " 
Florence answered "Yes." 
"And Wal'r's drownded," said the Captain. "An't he ? 

The repetition of this inquiry was a curious source of consolation, 
but it seemed to be one to Captain Cuttle, for he came back to it 
again and again. Florence, fain to push from her her untasted dinner, 
and to lie back on her sofa, gave him her hand, feeling that she had 
disappointed him, though truly wishing to have pleased him after all 
his trouble, but he held it in his own (which shook as he held it), and, 
appearing to have quite forgotten all about the dinner and her want of 
appetite, went on growling at intervals, in a ruminating tone of sympathy, 
"Poor Wal'r. Aye, aye! Drownded. An't he ? " And always waited 
for her answer, in which the great point of these singular reflections 
appeared to consist. 

The fowl and sausages were cold, and the gravy and the egg-sauce- 
stagnant, before the Captain remembered that they were on the board, 
and fell to with the assistance of Diogenes, whose united efforts quickly 
dispatched the banquet. The Captain's delight and wonder at the quiet 
housewifery of Florence in assisting to clear the table, arrange the parlour, 
and sweep up the hearthonly to be equalled by the fervency of his 
protest when she began to assist himwere gradually raised to that 
degree, that at last he could not choose but do nothing himself, and stand 
looking at her as if she were some Fairy, daintily performing these offices 
for him; the red rim on his forehead glowing again, in his unspeakable 
admiration. 

But when Florence, taking down his pipe from the mantel-shelf gave it 
into his hand, and entreated him to smoke it, the good Captain was so 
bewildered by her attention that he held it as if he had never held a pipe, 
in all his life. Likewise, when Florence, looking into the little cupboard, 
took out the case-bottle and mixed a perfect glass of grog for him, 
unasked, and set it at his elbow, his ruddy nose turned pale, he felt him- 
self so graced and honoured. When he had filled his pipe in an absolute 
reverie of satisfaction, Florence lighted it for himthe Captain having no 
power to object, or to prevent herand resuming her place on the old 
sofa, looked at him with a smile so loving and so grateful, a smiLi that 
showed him so plainly how her forlorn heart turned to him, as her face 
did, through grief, that the smoke of the pipe got into the Captain's 
throat and made him cough, and got into the Captain's eyes, and made 
them blink and water. 

The manner in which the Captain tried to make believe that the cause 
of these effects lay hidden in the pipe itself, and the way in which he 
looked into the bowl for it, and not finding it there, pretended to blow 
it out of the stem, was wonderfully pleasant. The pipe soon getting into 
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better condition, he fell into that state of repose becoming a good smoker ; 
but sat with his eyes fixed on Florence, and, with a beaming placidity not 

, to be described, and stopping every now and then to discharge a little 
cloud from his lips, slowly puffed it forth, as if it were a scroll coming out 
of his mouth, bearing the legend " Poor Warr, aye, aye. Drownded, an't 
he?" after which he would resume his smoking with infinite gentleness. 

Unlike as they were externallyand there could scarcely be a more 
decided contrast than between Florence in her delicate youth and beauty, 
and Captain Cattle with his knobby face, his great broad weather-beaten 
person, and his gruff voicein simple innocence of the world's ways and 
the world 's perplexities and dangers, they were nearly on a level. No 
child could have surpassed Captain Cattle in inexperience of everything 
but wind and weather ; in simplicity, credulity, and generous trust- 
fulness. Faith, hope, and charity, shared his whole nature among them. 
An odd sort of romance, perfectly unimaginative, yet perfectly unreal, 
and subject to no considerations of worldly prudence or practicability, was 
the only partner they had in his character. As the Captain sat, and 
smoked, and looked at Florence, God knows what impossible pictures, in 
which she was the principal figure, presented themselves to his mind. 
Equally vague and uncertain, though not so sanguine, were her own 
thoughts of the life before her; and even as her tears made prismatic colours 
in the light she gazed at, so, through her new and heavy grief, she already 
saw a rainbow faintly shining in the far-off sky. A wandering princess 
and a good monster in a story-book might have sat by the fire-side, and 
talked as Captain Cattle and poor Florence thoughtand not have looked 
very much unlike them. 

The Captain was not troubled with the faintest idea of any difficulty 
in retaining Florence, or of any responsibility thereby incurred. Having 
put up the shutters and locked the door, he was quite satisfied on this 
head. If she had been a Ward in Chancery, it would have made no 
difference at all to Captain Cuttle. He was the last man in the world to 
be troubled by any such considerations. 

So the Captain smoked his pipe very comfortably, and Florence and 
he meditated after their own manner. When the pipe was out, they had 
some tea; and then Florence entreated him to take her to some neigh- 
bouring shop, where she could buy the...few necessaries she immediately 
wanted. It being quite dark, the Captain consented : peeping carefully 
out first, as he had been wont to do in his time of hiding from Mrs. 
MacStinger ; and arming himself with his large stick, in case of an appeal 
to arms being rendered necessary by any unforeseen circumstance. 

The pride Captain Cuttle had, in giving his arm to Florence, and 
escorting her some two or three hundred yards, keeping a bright look-out 
all the time, and attracting the attention of every one who passed them, 
by his great vigilance and numerous precautions, was extreme. Arrived 
at the shop, the Captain felt it a point of delicacy to retire during the 
making of the purchases, as they were to consist of wearing apparel; but 
he previously deposited his tin canister on the counter, and informing the 
young lady of the establishment that it contained fourteen pound two, 
requested her, in case that amount of property should not be sufficient to 
defray the expenses of his niece's little outfitat the word "niece," he 
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bestowed a most significant look on Florence, accompanied with panto- 
mime, expressive of sagacity and mysteryto have the goodness to 
"sing out," and he would make up the difference from his pocket. Casually 
consulting his big watch, as a deep means of dazzling the establishment 
and impressing it with a sense of property, the Captain then kissed his 
hook to his niece, and retired outside the window, where it was a choice 
sight to see his great face looking in from time to time, among the silks 
and ribbons, with an obvious misgiving that Florence had been spirited 
away by a back door. 

"Dear Captain Cattle," said Florence, when she came out with a parcel, 
the size of which greatly disappointed the Captain, who had expected to 
see a porter following with a bale of goods, "I don't want this money, 
indeed. I have not spent any of it. I have money of my own." 

" My lady lass," returned the baffled Captain, looking straight down 
the street before them, "take care on it for me, will you be so good, till 
such time as I ask ye for it ? 

"May I put it back in its usual place," said Florence, "and keep it 
there ? 

The Captain was not at all gratified by this proposal, but he answered, 
"Aye, aye, put it anywheres, my lady lass, so long as you know where to 
find it again. It an't o' no use to me," said the Captain. "I wonder I 
haven't chucked it away afore now." 

The Captain was quite disheartened for the moment, but he revived at 
the first touch of Florence's arm, and they returned with the same precau- 
tions as they had come ; the Captain opening the door of the little Midship- 
man's berth, and diving in, with a suddenness which his great practice 
only could have taught him. During Florence's slumber in the morning, 
he had engaged the daughter of an elderly lady who usually sat under a 
blue umbrella in Leadenhall-market, selling poultry, to come and put her 
room in order, and render her any little services she required ; and this 
damsel now appearing, Florence found everything about her as convenient 
and orderly, if not as handsome, as in the terrible dream she had once 
called Home. 

When they were alone again, the Captain insisted on her eating a slice 
of dry toast, and drinking a glass of spiced negus (which he made to per- 
fection) ; and, encouraging her with every kind word and inconsequential 
quotation he could possibly think of, led her upstairs to her bed-room. 
But he too had something on his mind, and was not easy in his manner. 

"Good night, dear heart," said Captain Cuttle to her at her chamber- 
door. 

Florence raised her lips to his face, and kissed him. 
At any other time the Captain would have been overbalanced by such a 

token of her affection and gratitude ; but now, although he was very sensible 
of it, he looked in her face with even more uneasiness than he had testified 
before, and seemed unwilling to leave her. 

"Poor Wal'r ! " said the Captain. 
"Poor, poor Walter ! " sighed Florence. 
"Drownded, an't he ? " said the Captain. 
Florence shook her head, and sighed. 
"Good night, my lady lass " said Captain Cuttle, putting out his hand. 
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6414 " God bless you, dear, kind friend ! 

06e4Nei, But the Captain lingered still. 
Izz4g the "Is anything the matter, dear Captain Cattle ? " said Florence, easily 
Captia alarmed in her then state of mind. "Have you anything to tell me ? " 

' 
"To tell you, lady lass ! " replied the Captain, meeting her eyes in con- 

fusion. "No, no ; what should I have to tell you, pretty ! You don't 

're10 had 
expect as I've got anything good to tell you, sure ? " 

"No ! " said Florence, shaking her head. 
The Captain looked at her wistfully, and repeated "No,"still linger- 

Ato 
ing, and still showing embarrassment. 

don't Not 41" Poor Warr 1 " said the Captain. " My Warr, as I used to call you! 

V of my ppi" 
Old Sol Gills's nevy 1 Welcome to all as knowed you, as the flowers in 
May ! Where are you got to, brave boy ! Drownded, an't he ? 

64 tr4ii Concluding his apostrophe with this abrupt appeal to Florence, the 
yoL Captain bade her good night, and descended the stairs, while Florence 

remained at the top, holding the candle out to light him down. He was 
loreico, lost in the obscurity, and, judging from the sound of his receding footsteps, 

was in the act of turning into the little parlour, when his head and shoal- 
sal, but 6 az ders unexpectedly emerged again, as from the deep, apparently for no other 

you boo lie purpose than to repeat, " Drownded, an't he, pretty ? ' For when he had 
oin, wah: said that in a tone of tender condolence, he disappeared. 

Florence was very sorry that she should unwittingly, though naturally, 
o but lee reeieeei 

have awakened these associations in the mind of her protector, by taking 

de same pres refuge there ; and sitting down before the little table where the Captain had 

fthelltidhdsih, arranged the telescope and song-book, and those other rarities, thought of 

bi9 gest prock 
Walter, and of all that was connected with him in the past, until she could 

io the min! have almost wished to lie down on her bed and fade away. But in her 

isallislioda lonely yearning to the dead whom she had loved, no thought of homeno 
possibility of going backno presentation of it as yet existing, or as shel 

nd 

ood pat he 

tering her fatheronce entered her thoughts. She had seen the murder 
reihieed o 

done. In the last lingering natural aspect in which she had cherished him 
con'alicat 

through so much, he had been torn out of her heart, defaced, and slain. 
'nit kid oote 

The thought of it was so appalling to her, that she covered her eyes, and 
shrunk trembling from the least remembrance of the deed, or of the 
cruel hand that did it. If her fond heart could have held his image after 
that, it must have broken ; but it could not ; and the void was filled with 
a wild dread that fled from all confronting with its shattered fragments 
with such a dread as could have risen out of nothing but the depths of such 

a love, so wronged. 
She dared not look into the glass ; for the sight of the darkening mark 

upon her bosom made her afraid of herself, as if she bore about her some- 

thino. wicked. She covered it up, with a hasty, faltering hand, and in the 
dark'; and laid her weary head down, weeping. 

The Captain did not go to bed for a long time. He walked to and fro in 

the shop and lathe little parlour,for a full hour, and, appearino. to have com- 

posed himself by that exercise, sat down with a grave and thoughtful face, 

and read out of a Prayer-book the forms of prayer appointed to be used at 
sea. These were not easily disposed of; the good Captain being a mighty 
slow, gruff reader, and frequently stopping at a hard word to give himself 
such encouragement as "Now, my lad ! With a will ! " or, " Steady, 
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Ed'ard Cultle, steady ! " which had a great effect in helping him out of 
any difficulty. Moreover, his spectacles greatly interfered with his powers 
of vision. But notwithstanding these drawbacks, the Captain, being 
heartily in earnest, read the service to the very last line, and with genuine 
feeling too ; and approving of it very much when he had done, turned in, 
under the counter (but not before he had been upstairs, and listened at 
Florence's door), with a serene breast, and a most benevolent visage. 

The Captain turned out several times in the course of the night, to assure 
himself that his charge was resting quietly ; and once, at daybreak, found 
that she was awake : for she called to know if it were he, on hearing foot- 
steps near her door. 

"Yes, my lady lass," replied the Captain, in a growling whisper. "Are 
you all right, di'mond ? 

Florence thanked him, and said "Yes." 
The Captain could not lose so favourable an opportunity of applying his 

mouth to the keyhole, and calling through it, like a hoarse breeze, " Poor 
Warr ! Drownded, an't he ? " After which he withdrew, and turning in 
again, slept till seven o'clock. 

Nor was he free from his uneasy and embarrassed manner all that day ; 
though Florence, being busy with her needle in the little parlour, was more 
calm and tranquil than she had been on the day preceding. Almost always 
when she raised her eyes from her work, she observed the Captain looking 
at her, and thoughtfully stroking his chin ; and he so often hitched his arm- 
chair close to her, as if he were going to say something very confidential, 
and hitched it away again, as not being able to make up his mind how 
to begin, that in the course of the day he cruized completely round the 
parlour in that frail bark, and more than once went ashore against the 
wainscoat or the closet door, in a very distressed condition. 

It was not until the twilight that Captain Cuttle, fairly dropping anchor, 
at last, by the side of Florence, began to talk at all connectedly. But 
when the light of the fire was shining on the walls and ceiling of the little 
MOM, and on the tea-board and the cups and saucers that were ranged upon 
the table, and on her calm face turned towards the flame, and reflecting it 
in the tears that filled her eyes, the Captain broke a long silence thus 

" You never was at sea, my own ? " 
" No," replied Florence. 
" Aye," said the Captain, reverentially ; " it 's a almighty element. 

There 's wonders in the deep, my pretty. Think on it when the winds is 
roaring and the waves is rowling. Think on it when the stormy nights is 
so pitch dark," said the Captain, solemnly holding up his hook, " as you 
can't see your hand afore you, excepting when the wiwid lightning reweals 
the same ; and when you drive, drive, drive through the storm and dark, 
as if you was a driving, head on, to the world without end, evermore, 
amen, and when found making a note of. Them 's the times, my beauty, 
when a man may say to his messmate (previously a overhauling of the 
wollume), 'A stiff nor-wester 's blowing, Bill ; hark, don't you hear it roar 
now! Lord help 'em, how I pitys all unhappy folks ashore now ! ' 
Which quotation, as particularly applicable to the terrors of the ocean, the 
Captain delivered in a most impressive manner, concluding with a 
sonorous " Stand by ! " 
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Were you ever in a dreadful storm? " asked Florence. 
" Why aye, my lady lass, I've seen my share of bad weather," said the 

Captain, tremulously wiping his head, "and I 'ye had my share of knocking 
about ; butbut it an't of myself as I was a meaning to speak. Our dear 
boy," drawing closer to her, " Warr, darling, as was drownded." 

The Captain spoke in such a trembling voice, and looked at Florence 
with a face so pale and agitated, that she clung to his hand in affright. 

"Your face is changed," cried Florence. " You are altered in a 
moment. What is it ? Dear Captain Cuttle, it turns me cold to see you! 

" What ! Lady lass," returned the Captain, supporting her with his hand. 
" don't be took aback. No, no ! All 's well, all 's well, my dear. As I 
was a sayingWarrhe 'she 's drownded. An't he ? " 

Florence looked at him intently; her colour came and went; and she 
laid her hand upon her breast. 

" There 's perils and dangers on the deep, my beauty," said the Captain; 
" and over many a brave ship, and many and many a bould heart, the 
secret waters has closed up, and never told no tales. But there 's escapes 
upon the deep, too, and sometimes one man out of a score,ali ! may be out 
of a hundred, pretty,has been saved by the mercy of God, and come home 
after being give over for dead, and told of all hands lost. II know a 
story, Heart's Delight," stammered the Captain, " o' this natur, as was 
told to me once ; and being on this here tack, and you and me sitting 
alone by the fire, maybe you 'd like to hear me tell it. Would you, 
deary ? " 

Florence, trembling with an agitation which she could not control or 
understand, involuntarily followed his glance, which went behind her into 
the shop, where a lamp was burning. The instant that she turned her 
head, the Captain sprung out of his chair, and interposed his hand. 

" There 's nothing there, my beauty," said the Captain. " Don't look 
there ! 

"Why not ?" asked Florence. 
The Captain murmured something about its being dull that way, and 

about the fire being cheerful. He drew the door ajar, which had been 
standing open until now, and resumed his seat. Florence followed him 
with her eyes, and looked intently in his face. 

"The story was about a ship, my lady lass," began the Captain, "as 
sailed out of the Port of London, with a fair wind and in fair weather, 
bound fordon't be took aback, my lady lass, she was only out'ard bound, 
pretty, only out'ard bound !" 

The expression on Florence's face alarmed the Captain, who was himself 
very hot and flurried, and showed scarcely less agitation than she did. 

"Shall I go on, Beauty ?" said the Captain. 
"Yes, yes, pray !" cried Florence. 
The Captain made a gulp as if to get down something that was sticking 

in his throat, and nervously proceeded : 

"That there unfort'nate ship met with such foul weather, out at sea, 
as don't blow once in twenty year, my darling. There was hurricanes 
ashore as tore up forests and blowed down towns, and there was gales at 
sea in them latitudes, as not the stoutest wessel ever launched could live 
in. Day arter day that there unfort'nate ship behaved noble, I'm told, and 



did her duty brave, my pretty, but at one blow a'most her bulwarks was 
stove in, her masts and rudder carried away, her best men swept overboard, 
and she left to the mercy of the storm as had no mercy but blowed harder 
and harder yet, while the waves dashed over her, and beat her in, and 
every time they come a thundering at her, broke her like a shell. Every 
black spot in every mountain of water that rolled away was a bit o' the 
ship's life or a living man, and so she went to pieces, Beauty, and no grass 
will never grow upon the graves of them as manned that ship." 

"They were not all lost ! " cried Florence. "Some were saved !Was 
one ? 

"Aboard o' that there unfort'nate vessel," said the Captain, rising from 
his chair, and clenching his hand with prodigious energy and exultation, 
" was-a lad, a gallant ladas I've heerd tellthat had loved, when he 
was a boy, to read and talk about brave actions in shipwrecksI've heerd 
him ! I 'ye heerd him !and he remembered of 'em in his hour of need ; for 
when the stoutest hearts and oldest hands was hove down, he was firm and 
cheery. It warn't the want of objects to like and love ashore that gave him 
courage, it was his nat'ral mind. I 'ye seen it in his face, when he was no 
more than a childaye, many a time !and when I thought it nothing 
but his good looks, bless him ! " 

"And was he saved !" cried Florence. "Was he saved ! " 
"That brave lad," said the Captain," look at me, pretty ! Don't look 

round" 
Florence had hardly power to repeat, "Why not ? " 
"Because there 's nothing there, my deary," said the Captain. "Don't 

be took aback, pretty erector ! Don't, for the sake of Wal'r, as was dear to 
all on us That there lad," said the Captain, " arter working with the 
best, and standing by the faint-hearted, and never making no complaint 
nor sign of fear, and keeping up a spirit in all hands that made 'em honour 
him as if he 'd been a admiralthat lad, along with the second-mate and 
one seaman, was left, of all the beatin' hearts that went aboard that ship, 
the only living creeturslashed to a fragment of the wreck, and driftin' 
the stormy sea." 

"Were they saved ! " cried Florence. 
"Days and nights they drifted on them endless waters," said the 

Captain, "until at lastNo ! Don't look that way, pretty Ia sail bore 
down upon 'em, and they was, by the Lord's mercy, took aboard : two 
living, and one dead. 

"Which of them was dead P" cried Florence, 
"Not the lad I speak on," said the Captain. 
"Thank God ! oh thank God ! 

" Amen ! " returned the Captain hurriedly. "Don't be took aback ! 

A minute more, my lady lass ! with a good ho art !aboard that ship, they 
went a long voyage, right away across th3 chart (for there warn't no 
touching nowhere), and on that voyage the seaman as was picked up with 
him died. But he was spared, and 

The Captain, without knowing what he did, had cut a slice of bread 
from the loaf, and put it on his hook (which was his usual toasting-fork), 
on which he now held it to the fire ; looking behind Florence with great 
emotion in his face, and suffering the bread to blaze and burn like fuel. 

th it ocT 

orla,.. 

fsio" 
setti 1, 1°' 11 

ttStiW! 

. 

§kdri 
i¢grgli? 

is ill 
I litifiek 

1 ielsaig 
I i,bi¢mic 

i tothitilth 

tio,tiVi 

CaptiCv 

liaised tN 

iztli¢pzpa 

011 IVIII1 sots 

doe at tit 

am Isscit, tti 

sm!ItPal 
" Taft, ss] 

1 

OFff, jillilV I" 

. Ile Ciptai 

ISIS, sod ti 

is pest ho 

tato lqiet 

rettest ilito d 

os hit itt fel 

hi hid 
COil',;, gm 

stir ski, 
11 i 

posittrelvisisri 

, ,Htocalse. C 

"oithe toa 

klIerh 

kr ton't 

,h,'Itti, sod s 

Q strq i 4 

It, st Ig, 

liPt gi';,11' 

Ntaii,iLl'e( 

515 515! of 

490 DOMBEY AND SON. 



fr 

'001,4 ''11/14 

itrik 

a "'16i ba! 

I a .4litY,116% 

wp,1 saki 

le Cita, 

Iler7Yand 

had 
lored, 

tfreeks-I'veitk 

shoal. of 
need; fo! 

10 Ito was km 0 
litre that gattli 

kockheW031 

thot# it Al 

mil!" 

pretir! 

re COI "Di 

IASS TOS dart 

rvorkigelth ii 

Ihn?,a as* 
100:It'ent haw 

:kttoitaate ad 

that 

inr.rkaVo 

,peiY be 

_008dOri 

Is 019'111 ,t0 
e0550 

ad 0°1'1'4 
101 

100_60 

MP' 

MIII-" 

DO MBE Y AND SON. 491 

"Was spared," repeated Florence, "and " 
"And come home in that ship," said the Captain, still looking in the 

same direction, " anddon't be frightened, prettyand landed ; and one 
morning come cautiously to his own door to take a obserwation, knowing 
that his friends would think him drownded, when he sheered off at the 
unexpected 

"At the unexpected barking of a dog 9" cried Florence, quickly. 
"Yes," roared the Captain. "Steady, darling ! courage ! Don't look 

round yet. See there ! upon the wall ! " 
There was the shadow of a man upon the wall close to her. She 

started up, looked round, and, with a piercing cry, saw Walter Gay 
behind her! 

She had no thought of him but as a brother, a brother rescued from 
the grave ; a shipwrecked brother saved and at her side ; and rushed into 
his arms. In all the world, he seemed to be her hope, her comfort, refuge, 
natural protector. "Take care of Walter, I was fond of Walter ! " The 
dear remembrance of the plaintive voice that said so, rushed upon her 
soul, like music in the night. "Ohs welcome home, dear Walter ! Welcome 
to this stricken breast ! " She felt the words, although she could not utter 
them, and held him in her pure embrace. 

Captain Cuttle, in a fit of delirium, attempted to wipe his head with the 
blackened toast upon his hook ; and finding it an uncongenial substance 
for the purpose, put it into the crown of his glazed hat, put his glazed hat 
on with some difficulty, essayed to sing a verse of Lovely Peg, broke 
down at the first word, and retired into the shop, whence he presently 
came back, express, with a face all flushed and besmeared, and the starch 
completely taken out of his shirt-collar, to say these words 

" Wal'r, my lad, here is a little bit of property as I should wish to make 
over, jintly !" 

The Captain hastily produced the big watch, the tea-spoons, the sugar- 
tongs, and the canister, and laying them on the table, swept them with 
his great hand into Walter's hat ; but in handing that singular strong 
box to Walter, he was so overcome again, that he was fain to make another 
retreat into the shop, and absent himself for a longer space of time than 
on his first retirement. 

But Walter sought him out, and brought him back ; and then the 
Captain's great apprehension was, that Florence would suffer from this 
new shock. He felt it so earnestly, that he turned quite rational, and 
positively interdicted any further allusion to Walter's adventures for some 
days to come. Captain Cuttle then became sufficiently composed to relieve 
himself of the toast in his hat, and to take his place at the tea-board ; but 
finding Walter's grasp upon his shoulder, on one side, and Florence 
whispering her tearful congratulations on the other, the Captain suddenly 
bolted again, and was missing for a good ten minutes. 

But never in all his life had the Captain's face so shone and glistened, 
as when, at last, he sat stationary at the tea-board, looking from Florence 
to Walter, and from Walter to Florence. Nor was this effect produced 
or at all heightened by the immense quantity of polishing he had adminis- 
tered to his face with his coat-sleeve during the last half-hour. It was 
solely the effect of his internal emotions. There was a glory and delight 
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within the Captain that spread itself over his whole visage, and made a 
perfect illumination there. 

The pride with which the Captain looked upon the bronzed cheek and 
the courageous eyes of his recovered boy : with which he saw the 
generous fervour of his youth, and all its frank and hopeful qualities, 
shining once more, in the fresh, wholesome manner, and the ardent face : 
would have kindled something of this light in his countenance. The 
admiration and sympathy with which he turned his eyes on Florence, 
whose beauty, grace, and innocence could have won no truer or more 
zealous champion than himself, would have had an equal influence upon 
him. But the fulness of the glow he shed around him could only have 
been engendered in his contemplation of the two together, and in all the 
fancies springing out of that association, that came sparkling and beaming 
into his head, and danced about it. 

How they talked of poor old Uncle Sol, and dwelt on every little 
circumstance relating to his disappearance ; how their joy was moderated 
by the old man's absence and by the misfortunes of Florence; how 
they released Diogenes, whom the Captain had decoyed upstairs some 
time before, lest he should bark again; the Captain, though he was in 
one continual flutter, and made many more short plunges into the shop, 
fully comprehended. But he no more dreamed that Walter looked on 
Florence, as it were, from a new and far-off place; that while his eyes 
often sought the lovely face, they seldom met its open glance of sisterly 
affection, but withdrew themselves when hers were raised towards him ; 
than he believed that it was Walter's ghost who sat beside him. He 
saw them there together in their youth and beauty, and he knew the 
story of their younger days, and he had no inch of room beneath his great 
blue waistcoat for anything save admiration of such a pair, and gratitude 
for their being re-united. 

They sat thus, until it grew late. The Captain would have been 
content to sit so, for a week. But Walter rose, to take leave for the 
night. 

" Going Walter ! " said Florence. " Where ? " 
" He slings his hammock for the present, lady lass," said Captain 

Cuttle, "round at Brogley's. Within hail, Heart's Delight." 
" I am the cause of your going away, Walter," said Florence. " There 

is a houseless sister in your place." 
" Dear Miss Dombey," replied Walter, hesitating" if it is not too 

bold, to call you so I " 
" Walter ! " she exclaimed, surprised. 
" If anything could make me happier in being allowed to see and speak 

to you, would it not be the discovery that I had any means on earth of 
doing you a moment's service:! Where would I not go, what would I not 
do, for your sake ! 

She smiled, and called him brother. 
" You are so changed," said Walter 
" I changed ! " she interrupted. 
" To me," said Walter, softly, as if he were thinking aloud, 

"changed to me. I left you such a child, and find youoh ! ,something 
.so different " 
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" But your sister, Walter. You have not forgotten what we promised 
to each other, when we parted ? 

" Forgotten ! " But he said no more. 
"And if you hadif suffering and danger had driven it from your 

thoughtswhich it has notyou would remember it now, Walter, when 
you find me poor and abandoned, with no home but this, and no friends 
but the two who hear me speak ! 

" I would ! Heaven knows I would ! " said Walter. 
"Oh Walter 1" exclaimed Florence, through her sobs and tears. " Dear 

brother ! Show me some way through the worldsome humble path that 
I may take alone, and labour in, and sometimes think of you as one who 
will protect and care for me as for a sister ! Oh, help me Walter, for I 
need help so much ! " 

" Miss Dombey ! Florence ! I would die to help you. But your 
friends are proud and rich. Your father 

" No, no ! Walter ! " She shrieked, and put her hands up to her 
head, in an attitude of terror that transfixed him where he stood. "Don't 
say that word ! 

He never, from that hour, forgot the voice and look with which she 
stopped him at the name. He felt that if he were to live a hundred years, 
he never could forget it. 

Somewhereanywherebut never home ! All past, all gone, all lost, 
and broken up ! The whole history of her untold slight and suffering was 
in the cry and look ; and he felt he never could forget it, and he never did. 

She laid her gentle face upon the Captain's shoulder, and related how and 
why she had fled. If every sorrowing tear she shed in doing so, had been 
a curse upon the head of him she never named or blamed, it would have 
been better for him, Walter thought, with awe, than to be renounced out 
of such a strength and might of love. 

" There, precious !" said the Captain, when she ceased ; and deep 
attention the Captain had paid to her while she spoke ; listening, with his 
glazed hat all awry, and his mouth wide open. " Awast, awast, my eyes ! 

Warr, dear lad, sheer off for to-night, and leave the pretty one to inc I" 
Walter took her hand in both of his, and put it to his lips, and kissed 

it. He knew now that she was, indeed, a homeless wandering fugitive 
but, richer to him so, than in all the wealth and pride of her right station, 
she seemed farther off than even on the height that had made him giddy 
in his boyish dreams. 

Captain Cuttle, perplexed by no such meditations, guarded Florence to 

her room, and watched at intervals upon the charmed ground outside her 
doorfor such it truly was to himuntil he felt sufficiently easy in his 
mind about her, to turn in under the counter. On abandoning his watch 
for that purpose, he could not help calling once, rapturously, through the 

keyhole, " Drownded. An't he, pretty ? "or, when he got down stairs, 

making another trial at that verse of Lovely Peg. But it stuck in his 

throat somehow, and he could make nothing of it ; so he went to bed, and 

dreamed that old Sol Gills was married to Mrs. MacStinger, and kept 

prisoner by that lady in a secret chamber on a short allowance of victuals. 
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CHAPTER L. 

MR. TOOTS'S COMPLAINT. 

THERE was an empty room downstairs at the Wooden Midshipman's, 
which, in days of yore, had been Walter's bed-room. Walter, rousing up the 
Captain betimes in the morning, proposed that they should carry thither 
such furniture out of the little parlour, as would grace it best, so that 
Florence might take possession of it when she rose. As nothing could be 
more agreeable to Captain Cuttle than making himself very red and short 
of breath in such a cause, he turned to (as he himself said) with a will 
and, in a couple of hours, this garret was transformed into a species of land- 
cabin, adorned with all the choicest moveables out of the parlour, inclusive 
even of the Tartar frigate, which the Captain hung up over the chimney-piece 
with such extreme delight, that he could do nothing for half-an-hour after- 
wards but walk backward from it, lost in admiration. 

The Captain could be induced by no persuasion of Walter's to wind up 
the big watch, or to take back the canister, or to touch the sugar-tongs 
and tea-spoons. "No, no, my lad ; " was the Captain's invariable reply 
to any solicitation of the kind, " I 'ye made that there little property over, 
jintly. ' These words he repeated with great unction and gravity, evi- 
dently believing that they had the virtue of an Act of Parliament, and that 
unless he committed himself by some new admission of ownership, no flaw 
could be found in such a form of conveyance. 

It was an advantage of the new arrangement, that besides the greater 
seclusion it afforded Florence, it admitted of the Midshipman being 
restored to his usual post of observation, and also of the shop shutters 
being taken down. The latter ceremony, however little importance the 
unconscious Captain attached to it, was not wholly superfluous ; for, on 
the previous day, so much excitement had been occasioned in the neigh- 
bourhood, by the shutters remaining unopened, that the Instrument Maker's 
house had been honoured with an unusual share of public observation, and 
had been intently stared at from the opposite side of the way, by groups 
of hungry gazers, at any time between sunrise and sunset. The idlers and 
vagabonds had been particularly interested in the Captain's fate ; con- 
stantly grovelling in the mud to apply their eyes to the cellar-grating, 
under the shop-window, and delighting their imaginations with the fancy 
that they could see a piece of his coat as he hung in a corner ; though this 
settlement of him was stoutly disputed by an opposite faction, who were of 
opinion that he lay murdered with a hammer, on the stairs. It was not 
without exciting some discontent, therefore, that the subject of these 
rumours was seen early in the morning standing at his shop-door as hale 
and hearty as if nothing had happened ; and the Beadle of that quarter, a 
man of an ambitious character, who had expected to have the distinction 
of being present at the breaking open of the door, and of giving evidence 
in full uniform before the coroner, went so far as to say to an opposite 
neighbour, that the chap in the glazed hat had better not try it on there 
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without more particularly mentioning whatand further, that he, the 
Beadle, would keep his eye upon him. 

"Captain Cattle," said Walter, musing, when they stood resting from their 
labours at the shop-door, looking down the old familiar street ; it being 
still early in the morning ; "nothing at all of -Uncle Sol, in all that time ! 

"Nothing at all, my lad," replied the Captain, shaking his head. 
" Gone in search of me, dear, kind, old man," said Walter ; "yet never 

write to you ! But why not? He says, in effect, in this packet that you gave 
me," taking the paper from his pocket, which had been opened in the pre- 
sence of the enlightened Bunsby, " that if you never hear from him before 
opening it, you may believe him dead. Heaven forbid ! But you would 
have heard of him, even if he were dead ! Some one would have written, 
surely, by his desire, if he could not ; and have said, on such a day, there 
died in my house,' or under my care,' or so forth, Mr. Solomon Gills of 
London, who left this last remembrance and this last request to you.'" 

The Captain, who had never climbed to such a clear height of proba- 
bility before, was greatly impressed by the wide prospect it opened, and 
answered, with a thoughtful shake of his head, " Well said, my lad ; 

very well said." 
"I have been thinking of this, or, at least," said Walter, colouring, 

"I have been thinking of one thing and another, all through a sleepless 
night, and I cannot believe, Captain Cuttle, but that my -Uncle Sol (Lord 
bless him !) is alive, and will return. I don't so much wonder at his going 
away, because, leaving out of consideration that spice of the marvellous 
which was always in his character, and his great affection for me, before 
which every other consideration of his life became nothing, as no one 
ought to know so well as I who had the best of fathers in him," 
Walter's voice was indistinct and husky here, and he looked away, along 
the street," leaving that out of consideration, I say, I have often read 
and heard of people who, having some near and dear relative, who was 
supposed to be shipwrecked at sea, have gone down to live on that part of 
the sea-shore where any tidings of the missing ship might be expected to 
arrive, though only an hour or two sooner than elsewhere, or have even 
gone upon her.track to the place whither she was bound, as if their going 
would create intelligence. I think I should do such a thing myself, as 

soon as another, or sooner than many, perhaps. But why my uncle 
shouldn't write to you, when he so clearly intended to do so, or how he 
should die abroad, and you not know it through some other hand, I cannot 
make out." 

Captain Cattle observed, with a shake of his head, that Jack Bunsby 
himself hadn't made it out, and that he was a man as could give a pretty 
taut opinion too. 

"If my uncle had been a heedless young man, likely to be entrapped by 
jovial company to some drinking-place, where he was to be got rid of for 
the sake of what money he might have about him," said Walter ; "or if he 
had been a reckless sailor, going ashore with two or three months' pay in 
his pocket, I could understand his disappearing, and leaving no trace 
behind. But, being what he wasand is, I hopeI can't believe it." 

"Warr my lad," inquired the Captain, wistfully eyeing him as he pon- 
dered and pondered, "what do you make of it, then ? " 
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"Captain Cuttle," returned Walter, "I don't know what to make of it. I suppose he never has written ? There is no doubt about that ? " "If so be as Sol Gills wrote, my lad," replied the Captain, argument- 
atively, "where 's his dispatch ? " 

" Say that he intrusted it to some private hand," suggested Walter, 
"and that it has been forgotten, or carelessly thrown aside, or lost. 
Even that is more probable to me, than the other event. In short, I 
not only cannot bear to contemplate that other event, Captain Cuttle, 
but I can't, and won't." 

"Hope, you see, Wal'r," said the Captain, sagely, "Hope. It 's that 
as animates you. Hope is a buoy, for which you overhaul your Little 
Warbler, sentimental diwision, but Lord, my lad, like any other buoy, it 
only floats ; it can't be steered nowhere. Along with the figure-head of 
Hope," said the Captain, "there 's a anchor ; but what 's the good of my 
having a anchor, if I can't find no bottom to let it go in ? 

Captain Cuttle said this rather in his character of a sagacious citizen and 
householder, bound to impart a morsel from his stores of wisdom to an 
inexperienced youth, than in his own proper person. Indeed, his face 
was quite luminous as he spoke, with new hope, caught from Walter ; 
and lie appropriately concluded by slapping him on the back ; and say- 
ing, with enthusiasm, " Hooroar, my lad ! Indiwidually, I o' your 
opinion." 

Walter, with his cheerful laugh, returned the salutation, and said : 
"Only one word more about my uncle at present, Captain Cuttle. I 

suppose it is impossible that he can have written in the ordinary course 
by mail packet, or ship letter, you understand" 

"Aye, aye, my lad," said the Captain, approvingly. "And that you have missed the letter, anyhow ? " 
"Why, Wal'r," said the Captain, turning his eyes upon him with a faint 

approach to a severe expression, " an't I been on the look-out for any 
tidings of that man o' science, old Sol Gills, your uncle, day and night, 
ever since I lost him ? An't my heart been heavy and watchful always, 
along of him and you ? Sleeping and waking, an't I been upon my post, 
and wouldn't I have scorned to quit it while this here Midshipman held 
together ! " 

"Yes, Captain Cattle," replied Walter, grasping his hand, "I know you 
would, and I know how faithful and earnest all you. say and feel is. I am 
sure of it. You don't doubt that I am as sure of it, as I am that my foot 
is again upon this door-step, or that I again have hold of this true hand.. 
Do you?" 

"No, no, Wal'r," returned the Captain, with his beaming face. 
" I'll hazard no more conjectures," said Walter, fervently shaking the 

hard hand of the Captain, who shook his with no less good will. "All I 
will add is, Heaven forbid that I should touch my uncle's possessions, 
Captain Cuttle ! Everything that he left here, shall remain in the care 
of the truest of stewards and kindest of Menand if Ids name is not Cuttle, 
he has no name ! Now, best of friends, aboutMiss Dombey." 

There was a change in Walter's manner, as he came to these two words ; 
and when he uttered them, all his confidence and cheerfulness appeared to 
have deserted him. 
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"I thought, before Miss Dombey stopped me when I spoke of her 
father last night," said Walter "you remember how ? 

The Captain well remembered, and shook his head. 
"I thought," said Walter, "before that, that we had but one hard duty 

to perform, and that it was, to prevail upon her to communicate with her 
friends, and to return home." 

The Captain muttered a feeble " Awast ! " or a " Stand by! " or some- 
thing or other, equally pertinent to the occasion ; but it was rendered so 
extremely feeble by the total discomfiture with which he received this 
announcement, that what it was, is mere matter of conjecture. 

"But," said -Walter, "that is over. I think so, no longer. I would 
sooner be put back again upon that piece of wreck, on which I have so 
often floated, since my preservation, in my dreams, and there left to drift, 
and drive, and die ! " 

" Hooroar my lad ! " exclaimed the Captain, in a burst of uncontrol- 
lable satisfaction. " Hooroar ! Hooroar ! Hooroar ! " 

"To think that she, so young, so good, and beautiful," said Walter, 
" so` delicately brought up, and born to such a different fortune, should 
strive with the rough world !But we have seen the gulf that cuts off all 
behind her, though no one but herself can know how deep it is ; and there 
is no return." 

Captain Cuttle, without quite understanding this, greatly approved 
of it, and observed, in a tone of strong corroboration, that the wind was 
right abaft. 

" She ought not to be alone here ; ought she, Captain Cuttle ? " said 
Walter, anxiously. 

"Well my lad," replied the Captain, after a little sagacious considera- 
tion. "I don't know. You being here to keep her company, you see, 
and you too being jintly" 

"Dear Captain Cuttle ! " remonstrated Walter. "I being here ! Miss 
Dombey, in her guileless innocent heart, regards me as her adopted brother ; 

but what would the guile and guilt of my heart be, if I pretended to 
believe that I had any right to approach her, familiarly, in that character if I pretended to forget that I am bound, in honour, not to do it ! " 

" Wal'r my lad," hinted the Captain, with some revival of his discom- 
fiture, " an't there no other character as" 

"Oh ! " returned Walter, "would you have me die in her esteemin 
such esteem as hersand put a veil between myself and her angel's face 
for ever, by taking advantage of her being here for refuge, so trusting 
and so unprotected, to endeavour to exalt myself into her lover What 
do I say ? There is no one in the world who would be more opposed to 
me if I could do so, than you." 

"Warr my lad," said the Captain, drooping more and more, " prowid- 
ing as there is any just cause or impedemint why two persons should not 
be jined together in the house of bondage, for which you '11 overhaul the 
place and make a note, I hope I should declare it as promised and wowed 
in the banns. So there an't no other character ; an't there, my lad? 

Walter briskly waved his hand in the negative. 
" Well, my lad," growled the Captain slowly, "I won't deny but what 

10K 
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I find myself wery much down by the head, along o' this here, or but 
what I've gone clean about. But as to Lady-lass, Warr, mind you, wot's 
respect and duty to her, is respect and duty in my articles, howsumever 
disapinting ; and therefore I follows in your wake, my lad, and feel as 
you are, no doubt, acting up to yourself. And there an't no other 
character, an't there !" said the Captain, musing over the ruins of his 
fallen castle, with a very despondent face. 

" Now, Captain Cattle," said Walter, starting a fresh point with a 
gayer air, to cheer the Captain upbut nothing could do that ; he was 
too much concerned" I think we should exert ourselves to find some 
one who will be a proper attendant for Miss Dombey while she remains 
here, and who may be trusted. None of her relations may. It 's clear 
Miss Dombey feels that they are all subservient to her father. What as 
become of Susan ?" 

"The young woman ?" returned the Captain. " It 's my belief as she 
was sent away again the will of Heart's Delight. I made a signal for 
her when Lady-lass first come, and she rated of her wery high, and said 
she had been gone a long time." 

" Then," said Walter, " do you ask Miss Dombey where she 's gone, 
and we '11 try to find her. The morning 's getting on, and Miss Dombey 
will soon be rising. You are her best friend. Wait for her up stairs, 
and leave me to take care of all down here." 

The Captain, very crest-fallen indeed, echoed the sigh with which 
Walter said this, and complied. Florence was delighted with her new 
room, anxious to see Walter, and overjoyed at the prospect of greeting 
her old friend Susan. But Florence could not say where Susan was gone, 
except that it was in Essex, and no one could say, she remembered, unless 
it were Mr. Toots. 

With this information the melancholy Captain returned to Walter, and 
gave him to understand that Mr. Toots was the young gentleman whom 
he had encountered on the door-step, and that he was a friend of his, and 
that he was a young gentleman of property, and that he hopelessly 
adored Miss Dornbey. The Captain also related how the intelligence of 
Walter's supposed fate had first made him acquainted with Mr. Toots, and 
how there was solemn treaty and compact between them, that Mr. Toots 
should be mute upon the subject of his love. 

The question then was, whether Florence could trust Mr. Toots ; and 
Florence saying, with a smile, "Oh, yes, with her whole heart !" it became 
important to find out where Mr. Toots lived. This, Florence didn't 
know, and the Captain had forgotten ; and the Captain was telling Walter, 
in the little parlour, that Mr. Toots was sure to be there soon, when in 
came Mr. Toots himself. 

"Captain Gills," said Mr. Toots, rushing into the parlour without any 
ceremony, " I 'm in a state of mind bordering on distraction " 

Mr. Toots had discharged those words, as from a mortar, before he 
observed Walter, whom he recognised with what may be described as a 
chuckle of misery. 

" You 'll excuse me, Sir," said Mr. Toots, holding his forehead, "but I'm 
at present in that state that my brain is going, if not gone, and anything 
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approaching to politeness in an individual so situated, would be a hollow 
mockery. Captain Gills, I beg to request the favour of a private 
interview." 

"Why, Brother," returned the Captain, taking him by the hand, "you 
are the man as we was on the look-out for." 

" Oh Captain Gills," said Mr. Toots, "what a look-out that must be, 
of which lam the object ! I haven 't dared to shave, I 'm in that rash 
state. I haven 't had my clothes brushed. My hair is matted together. 
I told the Chicken that if he offered to clean my boots, I'd stretch him a 
Corpse before me ! " 

All these indications of a disordered mind were verified in Mr. Toots's 
appearance, which was wild and savage. 

" See here, Brother," said the Captain. "This here 's old Sol Gills's 
nevy Wal'r. Him as was supposed to have perished at sea." 

Mr. Toots took his hand from his forehead, and stared at Walter. 
" Good gracious me ! " stammered Mr. Toots. "What a complication 

of misery ! How-de-do ? II--I'm afraid you must have got very wet. 
Captain Gills, will you allow me a word in the shop ? 

He took the Captain by the coat, and going out with him whispered : 
" That then, Captain Gills, is the party you spoke of, when you said 

that he and Miss Dombey were made for one another ? 

" Why, aye, my lad," replied the disconsolate Captain ; " I was of that 
mind once." 

"Arid at this time ! " exclaimed Mr. Toots, with his hand to his fore- 
head again. " Of all others !a hated rival ! At least, he an't a hated 
rival," said Mr. Toots, stopping short, on second thoughts, and taking 
away his hand ; " what should I hate him for ? No. If my affection 
has been truly disinterested, Captain Gills, let me prove it now ! " 

Mr. Toots shot back abruptly into the parlour, and said, wringing Walter 
by the hand : 

" How-dc-do? I hope you didn't take any cold. II shall be very 
glad if you '11 give me the pleasure of your acquaintance. I wish you many 
happy returns of the day. Upon my word and honour," said Mr. Toots, 
warming as he became better acquainted with Walter's face and figure, 
" I'm very glad to see you!" 

"Thank you, heartily," said Walter " I couldn't desire a more 
genuine and genial welcome." 

" Couldn't you, though P" said Mr. Toots, still shaking his hand. "It's 
very kind of you. I 'm much obliged to you. How-de-do ? I hope you 
left everybody quite well over thethat is, upon theI mean wherever 
you came from last, you know." 

All these good wishes, and better intentions, Walter responded to 
manfully. 

Captain Gills," said Mr. Toots, " I should wish to be strictly honour- 
able ; but I trust I may be allowed now, to allude to a certain subject 
that 

"Aye, aye, my lad," returned the Captain. " Freely, freely." 
"Then Captain Gills," said Mr. Toots," and Lieutenant Walters 

are you aware that the most dreadful circumstances have been happening 
at Mr. Donabey's house, and that Miss Dombey herself has left her father, 
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who, in my opinion," said Mr. Toots, with great excitement, " is a 
Brute, that it would be a flattery to call aa marble monument, or a bird 
of prey,and that she is not to be found, and has gone no one knows 
where ? 

" May I ask how you heard this ? " inquired Walter. 
" Lieutenant Walters," said Mr. Toots, who had arrived at that appella- 

tion by a process peculiar to himself ; probably by jumbling up his 
Christian name with the seafaring profession, and supposing some relation- 
ship between him and the Captain, which would extend, as a matter of 
course, to their titles ; " Lieutenant Walters, I can have no objection to 
make a straightforward reply. The fact is, that feeling extremely interested 
in everything that relates to Miss Dombeynot for any selfish reason, 
Lieutenant Walters, for I am well aware that the most agreeable thing I 
could do for all parties would be to put an end to my existence, winch can 
only be regarded as an inconvenience I have been in the habit of 
bestowing a trifle now and then upon a footman ; a most respectable young 
man, of the name of Towlinson, who has lived in the family some time 
and Towlinson informed me, yesterday evening, that this was the state of 
things. Since which, Captain Gillsand Lieutenant Walters I have 
been perfectly frantic, and have been lying down on the sofa all night, the 
Ruin you behold." 

"Mr. Toots," said Walter, "I am happy to be able to relieve your 
mind. Pray calm yourself. Miss Dombey is safe and well." 

" Sir ! " cried Mr. Toots, starting from his chair and shaking hands 
with him anew, "the relief is so excessive, and unspeakable, that if you 
were to tell me now that Miss Dombey was married even, I could smile. 
Yes, Captain Gills," said Mr. Toots, appealing to him, "upon my soul 
and body, I really think, whatever I might do to myself immediately 
afterwards, that I could smile, I am so relieved." 

"It will be a greater relief and delight still, to such a generous mind 
as your's," said Walter, not at all slow in returning his greeting, "to 
find that you can render service to Miss Dombey. Captain Cattle, will 
you have the kindness to take Mr. Toots up stairs ? 

The Captain beckoned to Mr. Toots, who followed him with a bewildered 
countenance, and ascending to the top of the house, was introduced, 
without a word of preparation from his conductor, into Florence's new 
retreat. 

Poor Mr. Toots's amazement and pleasure at sight of her were such, 
that they could find a vent in nothing but extravagance. He ran up to her, 
seized her hand, kissed it, dropped it, seized it again, fell upon one 
knee, shed tears, chuckled, and was quite regardless of his danger of 
being pinned by Diogenes, who, inspired by the belief that there was 
something hostile to his mistress in these demonstrations, worked round 
and round him, as if only undecided at what particular point to go in for 
the assault, but quite resolved to do him a fearful mischief. 

"Oh Di, you bad, forgetful dog ! Dear Mr. Toots, I am so rejoiced 
to see you!" 

" Thankee," said Mr. Toots, "I am pretty well, I 'm much obliged to 
you, Miss Dombey. I hope all the family are the same." 

Mr. Toots said this without the least notion of what he was talking 
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about, and sat down on a chair, staring at Florence with the liveliest 
contention of delight and despair going on in his face that any face 
could exhibit. 

"Captain Gills and Lieutenant Walters have mentioned, Miss Dombey," 
gasped Mr. Toots, "that I can do you some service. If I could by any 
means wash out the remembrance of that day at Brighton, when I con- 
ducted myselfmuch more like a Parricide than a person of independent 
property," said Mr. Toots, with severe self-accusation, " I should sink 
into the silent tomb with a gleam of joy." 

"Pray Mr. Toots," said Florence, "do not wish me to forget anything 
in our acquaintance. I never can, believe me. You have been far too 
kind and good to me, always." 

"Miss Dornbey," returned Mr. Toots, "your consideration for my 
feelings is a part of your angelic character. Thank you a thousand times. 
It 's of no consequence at all." 

"What we thought of asking you," said Florence, "is, whether you 
remember where Susan, whom you were so kind as to accompany to the 
coach-office when she left me, is to be found." 

"Why I do not certainly, Miss Dombey," said Mr. Toots, after a little 
consideration, "remember the exact name of the place that was on the 
coach ; and I do recollect that she said she was not going to stop there, 
but was going farther on. But Miss Dombey, if your object is to find 
her, and to have her here, myself and the Chicken will produce her with 
every dispatch that devotion on my part, and great intelligence on the 
Chicken's, can insure." 

Mr. Toots was so manifestly delighted and revived by the prospect of 
being useful, and the disinterested sincerity of his devotion was so 
unquestionable, that it would have been cruel to refuse him. Florence, 
with an instinctive delicacy, forbore to urge the least obstacle, though 
she did not forbear to overpower him with thanks ; and Mr. Toots proudly 
took the commission upon himself for immediate execution. 

" Miss Dombey," said Mr. Toots, touching her proffered hand, with a 
pang of hopeless love visibly shooting through him, and flashing out in 
his face, " Good bye ! Allow me to take the liberty of saying, that your 
misfortunes make me perfectly wretched, and that you may trust me, next 
to Captain Gills himself. I am quite aware, Miss Dombey, of my own 
deficienciesthey 're not of the least consequence, thank youbut I am 
entirely to be relied upon, I do assure you, Miss Dombey." 

With that Mr. Toots came out of the room, again accompanied by the 
Captain, who, standing at a little distance, holding his bat under his arm 
and arranging his scattered locks with his hook, had been a not uninterested 
witness of what passed. And when the door closed behind them, the 
light of Mr. Toots's life was darkly clouded again. 

" Captain Gills," said that gentleman, stopping near the bottom of the 
stairs, and turning round, "to tell you the truth, Jam not in a frame of mind 
at the present moment, in which I could see Lieutenant Walters with that 
entirely friendly feeling towards him that I should wish to harbour in my 
breast. We cannot always command our feelings, Captain Gills, and I 
should take it as a particular favour if you 'd let me out at the private 
door." 



Brother," returned the Captain, "you shall shape your own course. 
Wotever course you take, is plain and seamanlike, I 'm wery sure." 

" Captain Gills," said Mr. Toots, "you 're extremely kind. Your 
good opinion is a consolation to me. There is one thing," said Mr.Toots, 
standing in the passage, behind the half-opened door, "that I hope 
you '11 bear in mind, Captain Gills, and that I should wish Lieutenant 
Walters to be made acquainted with. I have quite come into my property 
now, you know, and I don't know what to do with it. If I could be at all 
useful in a pecuniary point of view, I should glide into the silent tomb with 
ease and smoothness. ' 

Mr. Toots said no more, but slipped out quietly and shut the door 
upon himself, to cut the Captain off from any reply. 

Florence thought of this good creature, long after he had left her, 
with mingled emotions of pain and pleasure. He was so honest and 
warm-hearted, that to see him again and be assured of his truth to her in 
her distress, was a joy and comfort beyond all price ; but for that very 
reason, it was so affecting to think that she caused him a moment's 
unhappiness, or ruffled, by a breath, the harmless current of his life, that 
her eyes filled with tears, and her bosom overflowed with pity. Captain 
Cuttle, in his different way, thought much of Mr. Toots too ; and so did 
Walter ; and when the evening came, and they were all sitting together 
in Florence's new room, Walter praised him in a most impassioned 
manner, and told Florence what he had said on leaving the house, with 
every graceful setting-off in the way of comment and appreciation that his 
own honesty and sympathy could surround it with. 

Mr. Toots did not return upon the next day, or the next, or for several 
days; and in the meanwhile Florence, without any new alarm, lived like a 
quiet bird in a cage, at the top of the old Instrument-maker's house. 
But Florence drooped and hung her head more and more plainly, as the 
days went on ; and the expression that had been seen in the face of the 
dead child, was often turned to the sky from her high window, as if it 
sought his angel out, on the bright shore of which he had spoken : lying on 
his little bed. 

Florence had been weak and delicate of late, and the agitation she 
had undergone was not without its influences on her health. But it 
was no bodily illness that affected her now. She was distressed in mind ; 
and the cause of her distress was Walter. 

Interested in her, anxious for her, proud and glad to serve her, and 
showing all this with the enthusiasm and ardour of his character, Florence 
saw that be avoided her. All the long day through, he seldom approached 
her room. If she asked for him, he came, again for the moment as earnest 
and as bright as she remembered him when she was a lost child in the 
staring streets ; but he soon became constrainedher quick affection 
was too watchful not to know it and uneasy, and soon left her. 
Unsought, he never came, all day, between the morning and the night. 
When the evening closed in, he was always there, and that was her happiest 
time, for then she half believed that the old Walter of her childhood 
was not changed. But, even then, some trivial word, look, or circumstance 
would show her that there was an indefinable division between them which 
could not be passed. 
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And she could not but see that these revealings of a great alteration in 
Walter manifested themselves in despite of his utmost efforts to hide them. 
In his consideration for her, she thought, and in the earnestness of his 
desire to spare her any wound from his kind hand, he resorted to innu- 
merable little artifices and disguises. So much the more did Florence feel the 
greatness of the alteration in him ; so much the oftener did she weep at 
this estrangement of her brother. 

The good Captainher untiring, tender, ever zealous friendsaw it, 
too, Florence thought, and it pained him. He was less cheerful and hope- 
ful than he had been at first, and would steal looks at her and Walter, 
by turns, when they were all three together of an evening, with quite a 
sad face. 

Florence resolved, at last, to speak to Walter. She believed she knew 
now what the cause of his estrangement was, and she thought it would 
be a relief to her full heart, and would set him more at ease, if she 
told him she had found it out, and quite submitted to it, and did not 
reproach him. 

It was on a certain Sunday afternoon, that Florence took this resolution. 
The faithful Captain, in an amazing shirt-collar, was sitting by her, 
reading with his spectacles on, and she asked him where Walter was. 

" I think he 's down below, my lady lass," returned the Captain. 
" I should like to speak to him," said Florence, rising hurriedly as if 

to go down stairs. 
" I 'II rouse him up here, Beauty," said the Captain, " in a trice." 
Thereupon the Captain, with much alacrity, shouldered his bookfor 

he made it a point of duty to read none but very large books on a Sun- 
day, as having a more staid appearance: and had bargained, years ago, for 
a prodigious volume at a book-stall, five lines of which utterly confounded 
him at any time, insomuch that he had not yet ascertained of what subject 
it treatedand withdrew. Walter soon appeared. 

"Captain Cuttle tells me, Miss Dombey,"he eagerly began on coming 
inbut stopped when he saw her face. 

"You are not so well to-day. You look distressed. You have been 
weeping." 

He spoke so kindly, and with such a fervent tremor in his voice, that 
the tears gushed into her eyes at the sound of his words. 

"Walter," said Florence, gently, "I am not quite well, and I have 
been weeping. I want to speak to you." 

He sat down opposite to her, looking at her beautiful and innocent face; 
and his own turned pale, and his lips trembled. 

"You said, upon the night when I knew that you were savedand oh! 

dear Walter what I felt that night, and what I hoped ! " 
He put Ids trembling hand upon the table between them, and sat looking 

at her. " that I was changed. I was surprised to hear you say so, but I 
understand, now, that I am. Don't be angry with me, Walter. I was too 

much overjoyed to think of it, then." 
She seemed a child to him again. It was the ingenuous, confiding, 

loving child he saw and heard. Not the dear woman, at whose feet he 
would have laid the riches of the earth. 
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"You remember the last time I saw you, Walter, before you went away? 
He put his hand into his breast, and took out a little purse. "I have always worn it round my neck ! If I had gone down in the 

deep, it would have been with me at the bottom of the sea." 
"And you will wear it still, Walter, for my old sake ? " 
"Until I die ! " 
She laid her hand on his, as fearlessly and simply, as if not a day had 

intervened since she gave him the little token of remembrance. "I am glad of that. I shall be always glad to think so, Walter; Do 
you recollect that a thought of this change seemed to come into our minds 
at the same time that evening, when we were talking together ?" 

"No !" he answered, in a wondering tone. 
"Yes, Walter. I had been the means of injuring your hopes and 

prospects even then. I feared to think so, then, but I know it now. If 
you were able, then, in your generosity, to hide from me that you knew it 
too, you cannot do so now, although you try as generously as before. You 
do. . I thank you for it, Walter, deeply, truly ; but you cannot succeed. 
You have suffered too much in your own hardships, and in those of your 
dearest relation, quite to overlook the innocent cause of all the peril and 
affliction that has befallen you. You cannot quite forget me in that cha- 
racter, and we can be brother and sister no longer. But, dear Walter, do 
not think that I complain of you in this. I might have known itought 
to have known itbut forgot it in my joy. All I hope is that you may 

of me less irksomely when this feeling is no more a secret one ; and 
all I ask is, Walter, in the name of the poor child who was your sister 
once, that you will not struggle with yourself, and pain yourself, for my 
sake, now that I know all!" 

Walter had looked upon her while she said this, with a face so full of 
wonder and amazement that it had room for nothing else. Now he 
caught up the hand that touched his, so entreatingly, and held it between 
his own. 

" Oh, Miss Dombey," he said, "is it possible that while I have been 
suffering so much, in striving with my sense of what is due to you, and 
must be rendered to you, I have made you suffer what your words dis- 
close to me. Never, never, before Heaven, have I thought of you but as 
the single, bright, pure, blessed recollection of my boyhood and my youth. 
Never have I from the first, and never shall I to the last, regard your part 
in my life, but as something sacred, never to be lightly thought of never 
to be esteemed enough, never, until death, to be forgotten. Again to see 
you look, and hear you speak, as you did on that night when we parted, 
is happiness to me that there are no words to utter ; and to be loved and 
trusted as your brother, is the next great gift I could receive and prize 

" Walter," said Florence, looking at him earnestly, but with a changing 
face, "what is that which is due to me, and must be rendered to me, at 
the sacrifice of all this ?" 

" Respect," said Walter, in a low tone. "Reverence." 
The colour dawned in her face, and she timidly and thoughtfully with- 

drew her hand ; still looking at him with unabated earnestness. 
" I have not a brother's right," said Walter. "I have not a brother's 

claim. I left a child. I find a woman." 
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The colour overspread her face. She made a gesture as if of entreaty 
that he would say no more, and her face dropped upon her hands. 

They were both silent for a time; she weeping. 
"I owe it to a heart so trusting,pure, and good," said Walter, "even to tear 

myself from it, though I rend my own. How dare I say it is my sister's!" 
She was weeping still. 
" If you had been happy; surrounded as you should be by loving and 

admiring friends, and by all that makes the station you were born 
to, enviable," said Walter ; " and if you had called me brother, then, in 
your affectionate remembrance of the past, I could have answered to the 
name from my distant place, with no inward assurance that I wronged 
your spotless truth by 

doino-b 

so. But hereand now !" 
" Oh thank you, thank you, Walter ! Forgive my having wronged 

you so much. I had no one to advise me. I am quite alone." 
" Florence !" said Walter, passionately, "I am hurried on to say, what 

I thought, but a few moments ago, nothing could have forced from my 
lips. If I had been prosperous ; if I had any means or hope of being 
one day able to restore you to a station near your own; I would have 
told you that there was one name you might bestow upon mea right 
above all others, to protect and cherish youthat I was worthy of in 
nothing but the love and honour that I bore you, and in my whole heart 
being yours. I would have told you that it was the only claim that you 
could give me to defend and guard you, which I dare accept and dare 
assert ; but that if I had that right, I would regard it as a trust so 
precious and so priceless, that the undivided truth and fervor of my 
life would poorly acknowledge its worth." 

The head was still bent down, the tears still falling, and the bosom 
swelling with its sobs. 

"Dear Florence ! Dearest Florence ! whom I called so in my thoughts 
before I could consider how presumptuous and wild it was. One last 
time let me call you by your own dear name, and touch this gentle hand 
in token of your sisterly forgetfulness of what I have said." 

She raised her head, and spoke to him with such a solemn sweet- 
ness in her eyes ; with such a calm, bright, placid smile shining on 
him through her tears ; with such a low, soft tremble in her frame and 
voice; that the innermost chords of his heart were touched, and his sight 
was dim as he listened. 

"No Walter, I cannot forget it. I would not forget it, for the world. 
Are youare you very poor ? " 

"I am but a wanderer," said Walter, "making voyages to live, across 
the sea. That is my calling now." 

" Are you soon going away again, Walter ? " 
"Very soon." 
She sat looking at him for a moment ; then timidly put her trembling 

hand in his. 
"If you will take me for your wife, Walter, I will love you dearly. If 

you will let me go with you, Walter, I will go to the world's end without 
fear. I can give up nothing for youI have nothing to resign, and no 
one to forsake ; but all my love and life shall be devoted to you, and with 
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my last breath I will breathe your name to God if I have sense and 
memory left." 

He caught her to his heart, and laid her cheek against his own, and 
now, no more repulsed, no more forlorn, she wept indeed, upon the breast 
of her dear lover. 

Blessed Sunday Bells, ringing so tranquilly in their entranced and 
happy ears ! Blessed Sunday peace and quiet, harmonising with the 
calmness in their souls, and making holy air around them ! Blessed 
twilight stealing on, and shading her so soothingly and gravely, as she 
falls asleep, like a hushed child, upon the bosom she has clung to ! 

Oh load of love and trustfulness that lies so lightly there I Aye, look 
down on the closed eyes, Walter, with a proudly tender gaze ; for in all 
the wide wide world they seek but thee nowonly thee ! 

The Captain remained in the little parlour until it was quite dark. He 
took the chair on which Walter had been sitting, and looked up at the sky- 
light, until the day, by little and little, faded away, and the stars peeped 
down. He lighted a candle, lighted a pipe, smoked it out, and wondered 
what on earth was going on upstairs, and why they didn't call him to tea. 

Florence came to his side while he was in the height of his wonderment. 
" Aye ! lady lass ! " cried the Captain. " Why, you and Wal'r have 

had a long spell o' talk, my beauty." 
Florence put her little hand round one of the great buttons of his coat, 

and said, looking down into his face 
" Dear Captain, I want to tell you something, if you please." 
The Captain raised his head pretty smartly, to hear what it was. 

Catching by this means a more distinct view of Florence, he pushed back 
his chair, a ,'d himself with it, as far as they could go. 

" 'What! Heart's Delight ! " cried the Captain, suddenly elated. " Is 
it that ? " 

" Yes ! " said Florence, eagerly. 
" Warr ! Husband ! THAT P " roared the Captain, tossing up his 

glazed hat into the skylight. 
" Yes ! " cried Florence, laughing and crying together, 
The Captain immediately hugged her ; and then, picking up the glazed 

hat and putting it on, drew her arm through his, and conducted her upstairs 
again ; where he felt that the great joke of his life was now to be made. 

"What, Warr my lad ! " said the Captain, looking in at the door, with 
his face like an amiable warming-pan. "So there ain't NO other cha- 
racter, ain't there ? 

He had like to have suffocated himself with this pleasantry, which he 
repeated at least forty times during tea ; polishing his radiant face with the 
sleeve of his coat, and dabbing his head all over with his pocket-hand- 
kerchief, in the intervals. But he was not without a graver source of 
enjoyment to fall back upon, when so disposed, for he was repeatedly heard 
to say in an under tone, as he looked with ineffable delight at Walter and 
Florence 

" Ed'ard Guttle, my lad, you never shaped a better course in your life, 
than when you made that there little property over, jintly ! 
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CHAPTER LI. 

MR. DOMBEY AND THE WORLD. 

WHAT is the proud man doing, while the days go by ? Does he ever 

think of his daughter, or wonder where she is gone ? Does he suppose 
she has come home, and is leading her old life in the weary house ? 

No one can answer for him. He has never uttered her name, since. 

His household dread him too much to approach a subject on which he 
is resolutely dumb ; and the only person who dare question him, he silences 
immediately. 

" My dear Paul! " murmurs his sister, sidling into the room, on the 
day of Florence's departure, "your wife! that upstart woman! Is it possible 
that what I hear confusedly, is true, and that this is her return for your 
unparalleled devotion to her ; extending, I am sure, even to the sacrifice 
of your own relations, to her caprices and haughtiness ! My poor brother ! " 

With this speech, feelingly reminiscent of her not having been asked to 
dinner on the day of the first party, Mrs. Chick makes great use of her 
pocket handkerchief, and falls on Mr. Dombey's neck. But Mr. Dombey 
frigidly lifts her off, and hands her to a chair. 

" I thank you, Louisa," he says, " for this mark of your affection ; but 
desire that our conversation may refer to any other subject. When I 
bewail my fate, Louisa, or express myself as being in want of consolation, 
you can offer it, if you will have the goodness." 

" My dear Paul," rejoins his sister, with her handkerchief to her face, 

and shaking her head, " I know your great spirit, and will say no more 
upon a theme so painful and revolting ; " on the heads of which two 
adjectives, Mrs. Chick visits scathing indignation ; "but pray let me ask 
youthough I dread to hear something that will shock and distress me 
that unfortunate child Florence" 

Louisa I " says her brother sternly, " silence ! Not another word of 
this ! " 

Mrs. Chick can only shake her head, and use her handkerchief, and 
moan over degenerate Dombeys, who are no Dombeys. But whether 
Florence has been inculpated in the flight of Edith, or has followed her, or 
has done too much, or too little, or anything, or nothing, she has not the 
least idea. 

He goes on, without deviation, keeping his thoughts and feelings close 
within his own breast, and imparting them to no one. He makes no search 
for his daughter. He may think that she is with his sister, or that she is 
under his own roof. He may think of her constantly, or he may never 
think about her. It is all one for any sign he makes. 

But this is sure ; he does not think that he has lost her. He has no 
suspicion of the truth. He has lived too long shut up in his towering 
supremacy, seeing her, a patient gentle creature, in the path below it, to have 
any fear of that. Shaken as he is by his disgrace, he is not yet humbled 

ting is 
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to the level earth. The root is broad and deep, and in the course of years 
its fibres have spread out and gathered nourishment from everything 
around it. The tree is struck, but not down. 

Though he hide the world within him from the world withoutwhich 
he believes has but one purpose for the time, and that, to watch him 
eagerly wherever he goeshe cannot hide those rebel traces of it, which 
escape in hollow eyes and cheeks, a haggard forehead, and a moody, 
brooding air. Impenetrable as before, he is still an altered man ; and, 
proud as ever, he is humbled, or those marks would not be there. 

The world. What the world thinks of him, how it looks at him, what 
it sees in him, and what it saysthis is the haunting demon of his mind. It 
is everywhere where he is ; and, worse than that, it is everywhere where he 
is not. It comes out with him among his servants, and yet he leaves it 
whispering behind; he sees it pointing after him in the street ; it is wait- 
ing for him in his counting-house; it leers over the shoulders of rich men 
among the merchants ; it goes beckoning and babbling among the crowd ; 
it always anticipates him, in every place ; and is always busiest,-- he knows, 
when he has gone away. When he is shut up in his room at night, 
it is in his house, outside it, audible in footsteps on the pavement, visible 
in print upon the table, steaming to and fro on railroads and in ships ; 
restless and busy everywhere, with nothing else but him. 

It is not a phantom of his imagination. It is as active in other people's 
minds as in his. Witness Cousin Feenix, who comes from Baden-Baden, 
purposely to talk to him. Witness Major Bagstock, who accompanies Cousin 
Feenix on that friendly mission. 

Mr. Dombey receives them with his usual dignity, and stands erect, in 
his old attitude, before the fire. He feels that the world is looking at 
him out of their eyes. That it is in the stare of the pictures. That 
Mr. Pitt, upon the book-case, represents it. That there are eyes in its 
own map, hanging on the wall. 

"An unusually cold spring," says Mr. Dombeyto deceive the world. 
"Damme, Sir," says the Major, in the warmth of friendship, " Joseph 

Bagstock is a bad hand at a counterfeit. If you want to hold your friends 
off, Dombey, and to give them the cold shoulder, J. B. is not the man for 
your purpose. Joe is rough and tough, Sir ; blunt, Sir, blunt, is Joe. 
His Royal Highness the late Duke of York,. did me the honour to say, 
deservedly or tudeservedlynever mind that= If there is a man in the 
service on whon I can depend for coming to the point, that man is Joe Joe Bagstock.' " 

Mr. Dombey intimates his acquiescence. 
" Now, Dombey," says the Major, " I am a man of the world. Our 

friend Feenixif I may presume to" 
" Honoured, I am sure," says Cousin Feenix. 
" is," proceeds the Major, with a wag of Ins head, " also a man of the 

world. Dombey, you are a man of the world. Now, when three men 
of the world meet together, and are friendsas I believe "again appeal- 
ing to Cousin Feenix. 

" Tam sure," says Cousin Feenix, "most friendly." 
" and are friends," resumes the Major, " Old Joe's opinion is (J. 

may be wrong), that the opinion of the world on any particular subject, is 
very easily got at." 
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" Undoubtedly," says Cousin Feenix. " In point of fact, it's quite a 
self-evident sort of thing. I am extremely anxious, Major, that my friend 
Dombey should hear me express my very great astonishment and regret, 
that my lovely and accomplished relative, who was possessed of every 
qualification to make a man happy, should have so far forgotten what was 
due toin point of fact, to the worldas to commit herself in such a 
very extraordinary manner. I have been in a devilish state of depression 
ever since ; and said indeed to Long Saxby last nightman of six foot 
ten, with whom my friend Dombey is probably acquaintedthat it had 
upset me in a confounded way, and made me bilious. It induces a 
man to reflect, this kind of fatal catastrophe," says Cousin Feenix, "that 
events do occur in quite a Providential manner ; for if my Aunt had been 
living at the time, I think the effect upon a devilish lively woman like 
herself, would have been prostration, and that she would have fallen, in 
point of fact, a victim." 

" Now, Dombey ! " says the Major, resuming his discourse with great 
energy. 

"1 beg your pardon," interposes Cousin Feenix. "Allow me another 
word. My friend Dombey will permit me to say, that if any circumstance 
could have added to the most infernal state of pain in which I find 
myself on this occasion, it would be the natural amazement of the world 
at my lovely and accomplished relative (as I must still beg leave to call 
her) being supposed to have so committed herself with a personman 
with white teeth, in point of factof very inferior station to her husband. 
But while I must, rather peremptorily, request my friend Dombey not to 
criminate my lovely and accomplished relative until her criminality is 
perfectly established, I beg to assure my friend Dombey that the family I 
represent, and which is now almost extinct (devilish sad reflection for a 
man), will interpose no obstacle in his way, and will be happy to assent 
to any honourable course of proceeding, with a view to the future, that he 
may point out. I trust my friend Dombey will give me credit for the 
intentions by which I am animated in this very melancholy affair, anda in point of fact, I am not aware that I need trouble my friend Dombey 
with any further observations." 

Mr. Dombey bows, without raising his eyes, and is silent. 
"Now, Dombey," says the Major, "our friend Feenix having, with an 

amount of eloquence that old Joe B. has never heard surpassedno, by 
the Lord, Sir ! never ! "says the Major, very blue, indeed, and grasping 
his cane in the middle" stated the case as regards the lady, I shall 
presume upon our friendship, Dombey, to offer a word on another aspect 
of it. Sir," says the Major, with the horse's cough, " the world in 
these things has opinions, which must be satisfied." 

"I know it," rejoins Mr. Dombey. 
"Of course you know it, Dombey," says the Major. " Damme, Sir, I 

know you know it. A man of your calibre is not likely to be ignorant of it." 
"I hope not," replies Mr. Dombey. 
" Dombey ! " says the Major, " you will guess the rest. I speak out 

prematurely, perhapsbecause the Bagstock breed have always spoken out. 
Little, Sir, have they ever got by doing it ; but it 's in the Bagstock blood. 
A shot is to be taken at this man. You have J. B. at your elbow. He 
claims the name of friend. God bless you!" 
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" Major," returns Mr. Dombey, " I am obliged. I shall put myself in 
your hands when the time comes. The time not being come, I have for- 
borne to speak to you." 

" Where is the fellow, Dombey ? " inquires the Major, after gasping and 
looking at him, for a minute. 

"I don't know." 
"Any intelligence of him 9" asks the Major. 
" Yes." 

Dombey, I am rejoiced to hear it," says the Major. " I congratulate 
you." 

"You will excuseeven you, Major," replies Mr. Dombey, "my 
entering into any further detail at present. The intelligence is of a sin- 
gular kind, and singularly obtained. It may turn out to be valueless ; it 
may turn out to be true. I cannot say, at present. My explanation must 
stop here." 

Although this is but a dry reply to the Major's purple enthusiasm, the 
Major receives it graciously, and is delighted to think that the world 
has such a fair prospect of soon receiving its due. Cousin Feenix is then 
presented with his meed of acknowledgment by the husband of his lovely 
and accomplished relative, and Cousin Feenix and Major Bagstock retire, 
leaving that husband to the world again, and to ponder at leisure on their 
representation of its state of mind concerning Ids affairs, and on its just 
and reasonable expectations. 

But who sits in the housekeeper's room, shedding tears, and talking to 
Mrs. Pipchin in a low tone, with uplifted hands ? It is a lady with her 
face concealed in a very close black bonnet, which appears not to belong 
to her. It is Miss Tax, who has borrowed tins disguise from her 
servant, and comes from Princess's Place, thus secretly, to revive her old 
acquaintance with Mrs. Pipchin, in order to get certain information of the 
state of Mr. Dombey. 

" How does he bear it, my dear creature ? " asks Miss Tox. 
" Well," says Mrs. Pipcluff, in her snappish way, " he's pretty much 

as usual." 
" Externally," suggests Miss Tox. " But what he feels within !" 
Mrs. Pipchin's hard grey eye looks doubtful as she answers, in three 

distinct jerks, " Ah ! Perhaps. I suppose so." 
" To tell you my mind Lucretia," says Mrs. Pipchin; she still calls 

Miss Tox Lucretia, on account of having made her first experiments in 
the child-quelling-line of business on that lady, when an unfortunate and 
weazen little girl of tender years ; "to tell you my mind, Lucretia, I 
think it 's a good riddance. I don't want any of your brazen faces here, 
myself ! 

" Brazen indeed ! Well may you say brazen, Mrs. Pipchin !" returns 
Miss Tox. "To leave him ! Such a noble figure of a man !" And here 
Miss Tox is overcome. 

" I don't know about noble, I 'm sure," observes Mrs. Pipchin, 
irascibly rubbing her nose. "But I know thisthat when people meet 
with tfials, they must bear 'ern. 'Toffy, toity ! I have had enough to 
bear myself, in my time ! What a fuss there is ! She 's gone, and well 
got rid of. Nobody wants her back, I should think ! 
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This hint of the Peruvian Mines, causes Miss Tox to rise to go away ; 

when Mrs. Pipchm rings the bell for Towlinson to show her out. Mr. 
Towlinson, not having seen Miss Tox for ages, grins, and hopes she 's 
well; observing that he didn't know her at first, in that bonnet. 

" Pretty well, Towlinson, I thank you," says Miss Tox. "I beg 
you '11 have the goodness, when you happen to see me here, not to mention 
it. My visits are merely to Mrs. Pipchin." 

" Very good, Miss," says Towlinson. 
" Shocking circumstances occur, Towlinson," says Miss Tox. 
" Very much so indeed, Miss," rejoins Towlinson. 
" I hope, Towlinson," says Miss Tox, who in her instruction of the 

Toodle family, has acquired an admonitorial tone, and a habit of im- 
proving passing occasions, "that what has happened here, will be a 
warning to you, Towlinson." 

" Thank you, Miss, I'm sure," says Towlinson. 
He appears to be falling into a consideration of the manner in which 

this warning ought to operate in his particular case, when the vinegary 
Mrs. Pipchin, suddenly stirring him up with a " What are you doing ! 

Why don 't you show the lady to the door !" he ushers Miss Tox forth. 
As she passes Mr. Dombey's room, she shrinks into the inmost depths of 
the black bonnet, and walks on tiptoe ; and there is not another atom in 
the world which haunts him so, that feels such sorrow and solicitude 
about him, as Miss Tox takes out under the black bonnet into the street, 
and tries to carry home shadowed from the newly-lighted lamps. 

But Miss Tox is not a part of Mr. Dombey's world. She comes back 
every evening at dusk ; adding clogs and an umbrella to the bonnet on 
wet nights ; and bears the grins of Towlinson, and the huffs and rebuffs of 
Mrs. Pipchin, and all to ask how he does, and how he bears his misfor- 
tune: but she has nothing to do with Mr. Dombey's world. Exacting and 
harassing as ever, it goes on without her ; and she, a by no means bright 
or particular star, moves in her little orbit in the corner of another system, 
and knows it quite well, and comes, and cries, and goes away, and is 
satisfied. Verily Miss Tox is easier of satisfaction than the world that 
troubles Mr. Dombey so much ! 

At the Counting House, the clerks discuss the great disaster in all its 
lights and shades, but chiefly wonder who will get Mr: Carker's place. 
They are generally of opinion that it will be shorn of some of its emolu- 
ments, and made uncomfortable by newly devised checks and restrictions 
and those who are beyond all hope of it are quite sure they would rather 
not have it, and don't at all envy the person for whom it may prove to be 
reserved. Nothing like the prevailing sensation has existed in the Counting 
House since Mr. Dombey's little son died; but all such excitements 
there, take a social, not to say jovial turn, and lead to the cultivation of 
good fellowship. A reconciliation is established on this propitious occasion 
between the acknowledged wit of the Counting House and an aspiring 
rival, with whom he has been at deadly feud for months ; and a little 
dinner being proposed, in commemoration of their happily restored amity, 
takes place at a neighbouring tavern; the wit in the chair ; the rival 
acting as Vice-President. The orations following the removal of the cloth 
are opened by the Chair, who says, Gentlemen, he can't disguise from 



himself that this is not a time for private dissensions. Recent occurrences 
to which he need not more particularly allude, but which have not been 
altogether without notice in some Sunday Papers, and in a daily paper 
which he need not name (here every other member of the company names it 
in an audible murmur), have caused him to reflect ; and he feels that for 
him and Robinson to have any personal differences at such a moment, 
would be for ever to deny that good feeling in the general cause, for 
which he has reason to think and hope that the gentlemen in Dombey's 
House have always been distinguished. Robinson replies to this like a 
man and a brother ; and one gentleman who has been in the office three 
years, under continual notice to quit on account of lapses in his arithmetic, 
appears in a perfectly new light, suddenly bursting out with a thrilling 
speech, in which he says, May their respected chief never again know the 
desolation which has fallen on his hearth ! and says a great variety of 
things, beginning with "May he never again," which are received with 
thunders of applause. In short, a most delightful evening is passed, 
only interrupted by a difference between two juniors, who, quarrelling 
about the probable amount of Mr. Carker's late receipts per annum, defy 
each other with decanters, and are taken out greatly excited. Soda water is 
in general request at the office next day, and most of the party deem the 
bill an imposition. 

As to Perch, the messenger, he is in a fair way of being ruined 
for life. He finds himself again, constantly in bars of public houses, 
being treated, and lying dreadfully. It appears that he met every body 
concerned in the late tiansaction, everywhere, and said to them, "Sir," or 
"Madam," as the case was, "why do you look so pale ? " at which each 
shuddered from head to foot, and said, "Oh Perch ! " and ran away. 
Either the consciousness of these enormities, or the reaction consequent 
on liquor, reduces Mr. Perch to an extreme state of low spirits at that 
hour of the evening when he usually seeks consolation in the society of 
Mrs. Perch at Ball's Pond ; and Mrs. Perch frets a good deal, for she 
fears his confidence in woman is shaken now, and that he half expects on 
coming home at night to find her gone off with some Viscount. 

Mr. Dombey's servants are becoming, at the same time, quite dissipated, 
and unfit for other service. They have hot suppers every night, and "talk 
it over" with smoking drinks upon the board. Mr. Towlinson is always 
matidEu after half-past ten, and frequently begs to know whether he didn't 
say that no good would ever come of living in a corner house ? They 
whisper about Miss Florence, and wonder where she is ; but agree that if Mr. 
Dombey don't know, Mrs. Dombey does. This brings them to the latter, 
of whom Cook says, She had a stately way though, hadn't she ? But she 
was too high ! They all agree that she was too high ; and Mr. Towlinson's 
old flame the housemaid (who is very virtuous) entreats that you will 
never talk to her any more, about people who holds their heads up, as 
if the ground wasn't good enough for 'em. 

Everything that is said and done about it except by Mr. Dombey, is 
done in chorus. Mr. Dombey and the world are alone together. 
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La 4 it JOHN KENDRICK, 
liQo 

1PaoN BOOKSELLER; 
411, 

, e 4, CHARLOTTE ROW, 1VIAWSIOX HOUSE, LONDO.Ar. a, s t 
Reb zat 

Libraries or Small Parcels of Books purchased. 
Mesa' 

elle't D411',1 Intellectual pleasures are the sources of man's highest enjoyments, and Providence has liberally supplied 
eplia9 r, them, varying their nature in accordance to time and circumstance. In summer, the contemplation of 

/1, betel, nature affords delight and amusement ; and winter, with its gloom, is the most congenial season for the 
/ 41 the do book and fireside. Reading, the most improving, entertaining, and rational of all recreations, is now attain- 

j. zN able on an economical scale, unknown until the present period. J. Kendrick requests an inspection of his 
"e ale fj/j 

pr 
sent stock of books, in confirmation of this assertion, for as he has recently purchased most excellent 

with storks at unprecedented low prices, he offers them to the public on the same advantageous terms. 

ageill towTHE THAMES, TI1E THAMES, THE THAMES.-EIGHTY VIEWS on the 
a oit/ the THAMES and MEDWAY. A series of the most beautiful engravings ever pro- 

..""f if duced, displaying the waterside scenery of ten counties, with appropriate emble- 
recelvekii matical borders, from drawings by TOMBLESON ; the historical descriptions by 

ettillo' is sspd 

W. 
G. FEARNSIDE Esq. 

t Pa,-; Thehistor / of these rivers Offers to the observation all objects of interest-from the magnificence of a n ° 

W""/ 41/affelllez capital to thesimplicity of a hamlet-from the abode of royalty to the cabin of the peasant-from the ruined 
unin jremains of the baronial hall to the elegant modern villa. This truly national work has but to be seen to be 

ueq appreciated, and has only to be possessed to be admired. The plates are all executed by the first engravers, 
d g , .o,awater and are quite gems of art in the way of sylvan and picturesque scenery. It is nosy offered, large 4to. size, 

j ," handsomely bound and gilt, at only fl Is. It is a work of real and lasting interest, and no drawing-room 
Parq LIE the table should be without it. 
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CRUDEN's (R.P.) HISTORY of GRAVES- 
END, and of the PORT of LONDON. 
Royal 8vo. cloth, 6s. 6d., pub. at £1 8s. 
This is a very cheap volume; it contains 569 pages, 

and 37 illustrations. 
AINSWORTH'S WINDSOR CASTLE, 

an Historical Romance, illustrated by 
George Cruikshank and Tony Johaunot, 
8vo., red cloth, Cs. 6d. 

KAMES' ELEMENTS OF CRITICISM, 
8vo. 3s. 6d., pub. at 9s. 

Dr. Rees, alluding to the author, says, "His great 
work, "The Elements of Criticism,' is truly an original 
performance, and which, discarding all arbitrary 
rules of literary composition derived from authority, 
establishes a new theory upon the principles of hu- 
man nature." 
JONES' DIAMOND BRITISH POETS, 

with clear and beautiful primzting, the small- 
est ever published. Portraits Sc. vignettes. 

Akenside's Pleasures of Imagination, &c., 6d pub. 
at 2s. 6d. Beattie's Minstrel, 6d. Butler's Hudibras, 
Is., pub. at 3s. 6d. Cowper's Poems, 2 vols. Is. 6d., 
pub. at 5s. Collins' Poems, 6d. Dryden's Poems, 
2 vols. 2s., pub. at 7s. Dryden's Virgil, Is., pub. at 4s. 
Gifford's Baviad and Alceviad, 6d., pub. at 2s. Gold- 
smith's Poems, 6d. Graham and Logan, 6d., pub. at 
2s. 6d. Gay's Fables, &c., 9d., pub. at 2s. 6d. Hay- 
ley's Triumph of Temper, 6d. Lyttleton and Ham- 
mond, 6d., pub. at 2s. Milton's Paradise Regained, 
&c., 6d., pub. at 3s. Mason's English Garden, 6d. 
More's Sacred Dramas, &c., 9d., pub. at 2s. 6d. Pope's 
Poetical Works, 2 vols. 2s., pub. at 6s. 6d. Prior's 
Poems, 2 vols. Is. 6d., pub. at 5s. Hichardson's Son- 
nets, Er., 6d., pub. at 3s. 6d. Somerville's Chace, 
Sce , 6d. Smith's Sonnets, 6d, Watts' Lyrics, 9d., 
pub. at 2s. 6d. Young's Nights' Thoughts, Is., pub. 
3s. 6d. Jones' Diamond Classics-Castle of Otranto 6d. 
Rasselas, 6d. Theodosius and Constantia, 6d, Sor- 
rows of Werter, 6d, Sterne's Sentimental Journey 6d. 
UNIVERSAL SONGSTER; or, Museum 

of Mirth. The largest collection of the 
best Songs in the English language, with 
humourous illustrations by Cruikshank, 
3 vols. 8vo. cloth, 

14s.' 
pub. at .£1 4s. 

THE QUAVER; or, Popular Songster, 
containing. 1,000 Songs and Recitations, 
32mo., Is. 6d. 

THE BOOK OF FUN. Full of jests and 
jokes for Christmas time,numerous comic 
woodcuts, 2 vols., 4s. pub. at 10s. 

MILLER'S (JOE) JEST BOOK. The 
original edition ; being a collection of the 
most brilliant anecdotes, 2s., pub. at 6s. 

SCOTT'S POETICAL WORKS, contain- 
ing-Lay of the Last Minstrel-Marmion 
-Lady of the Lake-Don Roderick- 
Rokeby-Ballads, Lyrics and Songs- 
Notes and Life, 2s. 6d., pub. at 5s. 

BYRON'S POETICAL WORKS, con- 
taining Bride of Abydos-The Giaour- 
Corsair-Lara, &c., 2s. 9d., pub. at 5s. 

MUDIE'S MENTAL PHILOSOPHY. 
A Popular View of the Nature, humor- 
tality, Phenomena, and Conduct of the 
Human Mind, 12mo., 2s. 3d., pub.at 7s. 6d. 
"I have done my best to produce a book which 

any body can read and may understand."-Preface. 
JOHN'S (J. A. St.) JOURNAL of a RE- 

SIDENCE in NORMANDY, Is., pub. 
at 3s. 6d. 

ANNALS of the GENERAL ASSEMBLY 
of the CHURCH of SCOTLAND, from 
the Final Secession in 1739 to the Origin 
of the Relief in 1752, to the Rejection 
of Schism, in 1766, with biographical 
sketches, notes, &c., 12mo. cloth, 828 
pages, Is. 6d. 

DE PORQUETS' FRENCH and ENG- 
LISH and ENGLISH and FRENCH 
DICTIONARY, 2s. 6d., pub. at 4s. 

STEBBING'S SELECTION of SACRED 
POETRY, from the Works of the most 
admired writers, cloth, gilt edges, 2s. 3d. 
pub. at 4s. 6d. 

FULLER'S WORKS :-Church History, 
3 vols. 14s. 6d. Worthies of England, 
3 vols. 14s. 6d. History of the Univer- 
sity of Cambridge, &c. 45. 6d. Sacred 
and Profane State, 4s. 

NAPOLEON, (Las Cases) being Memoirs 
of the Life and Conversations of that re- 
markable Man, 4 vols. portraits, 8s. 6d. 
pub. at stl 4s. 

SHAKSPERE's DRAMATIC WORKS, 
complete, with observations on each Play 
by Maunder, half bd. 5s., pub. at 10s. 6d. 

I I 



Works on Sale, at 4, Charlotte Row, Mansion House, London. 

TOMBLESON's VIEWS of the UPPER 
and LOWER RHINE, 140 engravings, 
2 vols. 12s., pub. at 30s. 

FINDEN'S ILLUSTRATIONS to Lord 
BYRON'S LIFE and WORKS, 126 
engravings, 2 vols. 20s., pub. at £4 13s. 6d. 

SUE'S WANDERING JEW, 696 pages, 
16 plates, cloth, gilt, 3s. 

D'ARBLAY's (Madame) DIARY, 7 vols. 
post 8vo. £2, pub. at £3 13s. 6d. 

COWPER'S LIFE & WORKS, by GR TM- 
SHAW, 8 vols., flscap. 8vo. cloth, plates 18s. 

DOUCE's ILLUSTRATIONS of SHAM- 
SPERE, and of Ancient Manners, with 
Dissertations on the Clowns and Fools of 
Shakspere,40 engravings, cl th. Gs. pub.14s. 

NELSON's DISPATCHES. Edited by Sir 
H. Nicolas, 7 vols. 8vo. £3 10s. pub. £5 lOs 

SCOTT'S (Sir W.) NOVELS, complete, 
5 vols. 8vo. £2. 

CRABBE's WORKS, complete, 12s. 6d. 
CROLY's ANGEL of the WORLD, and 

other Poems, is. 6d. pub. at 8s. 6d. 
LEIGHTON's WORKS, comp1.8vo.5s.6d. 
MILNER's HISTORY of the CHURCH 

of CHRIST, a thick volume, 7s. 6d. 
SMITH's WEALTH of NATIONS, with 

Life and Dissertation, 3s. 6d. 1847. 
TRIERS' HISTORY of the FRENCH 

REVOLUTION, 2 vols. 36 engs.8s. 1846. 
PICTORIAL HISTORY of PALES- 

TINE, the HOLY LAND, & the JEWS, 
by J. KIT To, 2 vols. super royal 8vo. with 
above 500 woodcuts, cloth elegant, with 
new devices in gold, 18s. pub. at £1 15s. 

DAVY's (Sir II.) WORKS. Edited by 
his Brother, Dr. J. Davy, 9 vols. 8vo. 
£1 16s. 6d. pub. at £4 14s.' 6d. 

WALKER'S and JOHNSON'S DIC- 
TIONAR Y combined. By Jameson, 6s. 

KNIGHT'S PICTORIAL LONDON, 6 
vols. bound in 3 thick handsome vols. 
imp. 8vo. 650 wood engravings, £1 15s. 

FRIENDSIIIP'S GIFT, an elegant lite- 
rary present, morocco, plates,_2s. 6d. 

LUTHER ; or, the Spirit of the Reforma- 
tion. By the Rev. R. MONTGOMERY, 9d. 

"The solitary monk that shook the world." " The 
reign of Christ, the usurpation of Papacy, supersti- 
tion, and rationalism, the Reformation and Anti- 
Christ, are all discussed and illustrated within this 
volume. And, be it said, at once boldly and un- 
flinchingly, despite the -sneer of rationalist and the 
scorn of infidel. nontgomery's Luther is a grand, most 
noble whole. Faults it has; but its beauties infinitely 
counterbalance these, and make us value this poem 
as one of the finest mental creations of our era. A 
remarkable and stately unity of design, a vivid ima- 
gination, a great command of language, and, above 
all, a rich treasure of thought, are merits which do 
not often distinguish the works of these, or any 
other days, and which we find all combined- in .the 
poem before us."-British Churchman. 
WALKER'S (T.L .) ARCHITECTURAL 

PRECEDENTS, consisting of Plans, 
Elevations, Sections, and Details, toge- 
ther with Specifications, Bills of Quanti- 
ties, Estimates and Forms of Contracts, 
of Buildings actually executed, Essay on 
Architectural Practice, copiously illus- 

.-trated with working drawings, 8 vo., cloth, 
8s. Rd., pub. at Cl 8s. 

THE PENNY MAGAZINE of the So- 
ciety for the Diffusion of Useful Know- 
ledge. The 9 vols. completed on the let 
of January, 1841, containing about 4,500 
pages of letter-press, and upwards of 1,750 
engravings, with first-rate articles on 
British Topography and Antiquities, 
Trade and Manufactures, Foreign Topo- 
graphy and Antiquities, History and Bio- 
graphy, Education, Natural History, the 
Sciences, and the Fine Arts, £1 7s. 6d. 
pub. at £3 6s. 
A sum not less than £20,000 has been expended 

upon its engravings. J. K. has only 14 copies left. 
RICHA DSON'S COMPREHENSIVE 

ATLAS of MODERN GEOGRAPHY, 
to which are added the most useful An- 
cient Maps, engraved on steel, beauti- Pea' 
fully coloured. The 31 maps are very THE 

accurate, clear, and distinct. Copious ANI 

Index and an Introduction to Geography, 
royal 4to., cloth, 15s. 

LOCKE and DODD'S COMMON-PLACE 
BOOK to the HOLY BIBLE; wherein 
the Substance of Scripture, respecting 
Doctrine, Worship, and Manners, is re- 
duced to its proper Heads, 8vo., cloth, 
4s., pub. at 95. 

RASPAIL'S (F. V.), ORGANIC CHY- 
MISTRY, plates, 8vo. cloth, 4s. pub. 18s 

EDINBURGH CABINET LIBRARY 
30 vols., £3 5s., pub. at .£7 10s. 

GEMS of BEAUTY, displayed in a series 
of 12 highly-finished engravings of va- 
rious subjects, from designs by E. Con- 
COULD., Esq. ; with fanciful illustrations 
in verse, by the COUNTESS of BLESSING- 
TON, small folio, bound in red cloth, ele- 
gantly gilt, 9s. pub, at £1 Hs. 6d. 

The GEM (Re-set), morocco, plates, 2s. 6c1. 

COWPER'S POETICAL WORKS, 8vo., 
portrait complete, is. 

WHITE'S (Kirke) POETICAL WORKS, 
8vo., portrait, complete, Is. 

THE WONDERS of the UNIVERSE; 

JUNIUS' LETTERS (WoodfalPs Edit.), Pgioci 

WONDERFUL and ECCE NT RIC Charac- 
ters of every Age and Nation, from the 

laths; 

,m3es1.,03u(ls. 

or, Curiosities of Nature and Art, in 
eluding ME monis and ANECDOTES Of ono' 

earliest period to the present time, illus. ):CRIPT 

8s., pub. £1 10s. ltd 
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trated with numerous plates, 2 vols. 8vo., s0eri(ettSi 

2 vols. 18mo., calf, gilt, 4s. 6d. 
KNOX'S (Dr.) ESSAYS, MORAL and 

LITERARY, complete in 1 vol. 8vo.,2s. 
pub. at Gs. 
" The style, as well as the matter, has long been 

universally admired." 
K N OW-LES (J. S.), OLD MAIDS, 9d., 

pub. at 4s. 
KNOWLES' (J. S.) ROSE of ARRA- 

GON, 9d., pub. at 4s. 
A PEDESTRIAN TOUR OF 1,347 

MILES THROUGH ENGLAND and 
WALES, 2 vols. 12mo., 3s. 6d. pub. at 
£1. 10s. 

alking agrees with everybody." 
THE mAGN'ET OF LITERARY AT- 

TRACTIONS, bound, plates, 2s. 6d. 
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Works on Sale, at 4, Charlotte Row, Mansion House, London. 

GOLDSMITH'S MISCELLANEOUS 
WORKS, comprising,theVicar of Wake- 
field-Citizen of the World-Poems, Es- 
says and Plays, 8vo. cloth, gilt edges; 4s 6d 
"Goldsmith, however, was a man, who, -whatever 

Ire wrote, did it better than any other man could do." 
--Dr. Johnson. 
HEATH'S VERSAILLES.-History of 

this Palace of Palaces-being a complete 
Guide to the Palace Gardens and City of 
Versailles, illustrated with 24 beautiful 
engravings, 8s. 6d. pub. at £1 Is. 

THE KEEPSAKE for 1847, beautiful 
, plates, bound in silk, well adapted for a 

present, 7s. 6d. pub. at £1 is. 
HEATH's BOOK of BEAUTY for 1847, 

edited by the Countess of Elessington. 
Beautiful Portraits, 7s. 6d. pub. at Li Is. 

THE LONDON ART-UN1ON PRIZE 
ANNUAL for 1845, containing 250 beau- 
tiful plates, folio ,e1 5s. pub. at £4 4s. 

HOOD's WHIMSICALITIES, with 45 
illustrations from Designs by Leech, 
5s. 6d. pub. at 12s. 

LIFE and ADVENTURES of ROBIN- 
SON CRUSOE, to -which is appended 
Howell's Life of Alexander Selkirk, 2s. 

THE SACRED GARLAND--PLUCK A 
FLOWER ; or, the Christian's Daily 
Delight, comprising a Text of Scripture, 
an Anecdote, or an Illustration, and 
Poetry for every day in the year, cloth, 
gilt edges, Is. 6d. 
" This jean excellent book, useful to all persons ; 

admirably adapted for a present." 
YOUNG MAN'S OWN BOOK, a Manual 

of Politeness, Intellectual Improvement 
and Moral Deportment, cloth, gilt, Is. 6d. 

PORTETJS' EVIDENCES for the TRUTH 
and DIVINE ORIGIN of the CHRIS- 
TIAN REVELATION, cloth, gilt ed. 6d 

YOUNG MAN'S BOOK OF AMUSE- 
MENT, Instructive Experiments, Is. 6d. 

GIRL'S BOOK OF DIVERSIONS; or, 
Occupation for Play Hours, 2s. pub. 4s. 6d. 

SERGEANT BELL, AND HIS RAREE 
SHOW, embellished with woodcuts by 
George Cruikshank, Thompson, &c., 
3s. 3d. pub. at 7s. 6d. 

SCRIPTURE BIOGRAPHY for YOUTH; 
or, Select Lives of the Patriarchs 
arid Prophets, with a Narrative of the 
Principal Events in our Lord's Ministry, 
together with the Lives of the Apostles, 
24 plates, after Martin and Westall, 
2s. 6d. pub. at 75. 

PAPA'S LOG; or, a Voyage to Rio ,de 
Janeiro. A Child's Picture Book, 4d. 

THE CHILD'S OWN BIBLE, being a 
Selection of Narratives of the Leading 
Events of Revealed Religion in the Lan- 
guage of Holy Writ, illustrated by nu- 
merous appropriate wood engravings, 
chiefly after the ancient masters, cloth, 
gut edges, Bs. 6d. pub. at 10s. ed. 

The GARDENERS' MANUAL, contain- 
ing Practical Instructions for the Culti- 
vation and Management of the Flower, 
the Fruit, and the Kitchen Garden,ls.3d. 

CHURTON's UNIVERSAL AMAMI- 
ENSIS ; or, Secretary and Correspond- 
ent's Assistant, being a complete Code of 
the most correct forms of addressing 
persons of every rank and station in life, 
18mo. cloth, edges cut, Is. 6d. pub. at 3s. 

This is a very useful, in fact, an indispensable 
book, to every person engaged in correspondence, 
and is the latest of the kind. It contains tlre most 
correct modes of Superscription, Commencement, 
and Conclusions of Letters to Persons of every De- gree of Rank; Lists of Peers, Ambassadors, Consuls, 
Table of Precedency, &c., &c. 
JOSEPH US (Flavius) the WORKS of, the 

learned and authentic Jewish Historian, 
and celebrated Warrior, to which are 
added Three Dissertations concerning 
Jesus Christ, John the Baptist, James 
the Just, God's command to Abraham, 
&c., &c. ; a new and superior edition, 
with a complete index to the whole. 
Translated by William Whiston, A.M. 
Illustrated by a beautiful portrait and 
vignette title, royal 8vo., 5s. 6d. 

BUCHA N's DOMESTIC MEDICINE, 
adapted to the present state of medical 
science, 2s. 

BACON's (Lord) ESSAYS; or, Counsels 
Civil and Moral ; and the Two Books of 
the Proficience and -Advancement of 
Learning, Divine and Human : with Life 
and Notes by W. C. Taylor, is. 6d. 

BAYLEY's(T. H.), WEEDS of WITCH- 
ERY, a series of humorous plates, with 
description, ls. 

COOK's UNIVERSAL LETTER WRI- 
TER, 6d. 

REC1TERS' POCKET BOOK, a new se- 
lection, Is. 

COMIC ARITHMETIC, 47 illustrations, 
small 8vo. cloth, Is. 9d. pub. at 7s. 6d. 

DUMAS' (A.) PAULINE, a Novel, 6d. 
SEDGWICK's (Miss) IRISH GIRL, 4d. 
THE YOUTH'S NEW PICTURE of 

LONDON, an Interesting Account of 
the Rise, Progress, and Present State of 
the Great Metropolis, map, and 30 fine 
plates, red cloth, gilt edges, 2s. 

BRITISH DRAWING-BOOK, 72 plates, 
3s. pub. at 10s. 6d. 

YOUTH's DRAWING BOOK, 56 plates, 
2s. 3d. 

THE WANING CHURCH, is. 6d. pub.6s. 
The author of this volume is deeply affected by cer- 

tain reigninci errors of the day, and by the artificial 
character of 'modern Christianity. 
KNOWLES' (J.), PRONOUNCING and 

EXPLANATORY DICTIONARY of 
the ENGLISH LANGUAGE, 7s. 6d. 
pub. .at .£1 4s. 

MUSIC for the MILLION ; consisting of 
the Words and Music, with Accompani- 
ments for the Piano-Forte, Flute, Violin, 
&c., of the most popular and standard 
Songs, Duetts, Glees, &c., 4s. pub. at 8s. 

BLOSSOMS of HOPE, a Musical Annual, 
containing 120 pages of Music, by the 
best Composers, folio, illuminated cover 
and title-page, with engravings, 7s. pub. 
at Li Is. 

gar 



Works on Sale, at 4, Charlotte Row, Nansion House, London. 

JOHNSON'S (Dr. S.), COMPLETE 
WORKS, comprising the Rambler- 
Idler-Rasselas-Lives of the Poets, Let- 
ters, Poems, &c., with Life, by Murphy. 
The 12 vols. complete in 2 vols. 8vo., 
beautifully printed, 15s. pub. at £1 115. 6d. 

BOSWELL'S LIFE of Dr. JOHNSON, 
complete in 1 vol. 8vo., portrait, 6s. . Boswell's Life of Johnson is the richest Dic- 

tionary of wit and wisdom any language can boast." 
-Quarterly Review. 
GIBBON'S HISTORY of the DECLINE 

- and FALL of the ROMAN EMPIRE. 
The 12 vols. complete in 4 vols., with 
maps, 14s. pub. at a 15s. 

It has such an assemblage of merits, so various, 
interesting, and rare, that its fame can only perish 
with the civilization of the world."-Prof Smyth. 
ROLLIN'S ANCIENT HISTORY, com- 

plete in 3 vols. 8vo., maps and plates, 12s. 
pub. at a lls. 6d. 

ROBERTSON'S (Dr.), HISTORICAL 
WORKS, comprising, History of Charles 
V.-History of Scotland-History of 
America, &c. The 12 vols. complete in 
2 vols. 10s. 6d. 

BURNS' WORKS and LIFE, by Dr. 
CURRIE, 8vo., 3s. 6d. pub. at 9s. 

POPE's POETICAL WORKS, with his 
Translations of Homer's Iliad and 
Odyssey, portrait and Life, by Dr. John- 
son, 8vo. 4s. pub. at 9s. 

PINDA R's (Peter) WORKS, complete, 
8vo., 2s. 6d. pub. at 7s. 

THE PRYINGS of a POSTMAN, 2s. 
pub. at 7s. 6d. 1845. 

" A mingled yarn."-Shakespere. 
Very Humorous Letters. 

PILFERINGS from the PARIS and 
DOVER POST BAGS, 2s. 

SCOTT' s (Colonel), JOURNAL of a RE- 
SIDENCE in the ESMAILLA of ABD- 
EL-KADER, and of TRAVELS in MO- 
ROCCO & ALGIERS,1s. 6d. pub. 10s. 6d. 

CHATEAUBRIAND's CONGRESS of 
VERONA, comprising a portion of Me- 
moirs of his Own Times, 2 vols. 8vo. 
4s. 6d. pub. at a is. 

BEN SLEY's HISTORY of LOUIS XIV. 
& HIS CONTEMPORARIES, 2s. 1845 

BREWER's TWINS, and Other Tales, 
Is. pub. at 2s. 

SHAKSPERE's 14 COMEDIES, with 92 
illustrations, cloth, gilt, 25. pub. at 4s. 6d. 

EPITOME of ANATOMY, comprising a 
description of the Muscles, Arteries, 
Nerves, and Viscera, G. 

SYNTAX's (Dr.) TOUR in SEARCH of 
the PICTURESQUE, ls. 6d. 

OLNEY HYMNS, cloth, gilt edges, is. 6d. 
GARDINER's (Capt.) / ISIT to the IN- 

DIANS on the FRONTIERS of CHILI, 
plates, ls. 6d. 

RAUMER's (F. V.) CONTRIBUTIONS 
to MODERN HISTORY, from the 
British Museum and the State Paper 
Office-Frederick II. and his Times, 
Is. 6d. pub. at 10s. 6d. 

NAVAL AND MILITARY SKETCH 
BOOK, 60 illustrations, 3s. 6d. 

THE BELLE OF A SEASON, by the 
COUNTESS Or BL ESSINGTON, splendidly 
illustrated, from drawings by CHALON, 
bound in crimson silk, small folio, 8s. 6d. 
pub. at a us. 6d. 

CABINET EDITION OF SELECT 
BRITISII POETS, diamond type, 4 vols 
12mo. 13s. 6d. pub. at £2 2s. 

Comprising nearly as much as the 75 vols. of John- 
son's Poets, and including many recent authors in 
lieu of those of inferior merit. 
YOUNG'S DANGERS and DOINGS in 

a SOLDIER'S LIFE; a tale of wonder- 
ful and rare account, is. 6d. pub. 4s. 6d. 

POPULAR CYCLOP.ZEDIA of NATU- 
RAL SCIENCE; Vegetable Physiology, 
wood cuts, ls. 6d. pub. at 4s. 1841. 

BARNES' NOTES, Critical, Illustrative, 
and Practical, on the BOOK of JOB, 
with a new translation, and an introduc- 
tory dissertation, 2 vols. cloth, wood 
cuts, 4s. 6d. 
"He has more learning than Scott ; more critical 

decision than Henry; snore spiritual discernment 
than 'Whitby; more copiousness than Benson, and 
more judgment than Gill. He affords precisely the 
aid which an English reader requires, when seeking 
to ascertain the exact sense of obscure passages."- 
Rev. BAPTIST W. NOEL. 
SMOLLETT's RODERICK RANDOM, 

complete, 6d. 
"Perhaps, no books ever written, excited such 

peals of laughter as Smollet."-Sir Walter Scott. 
GENTLEMEN'S POCKET-BOOK OF 

ETIQUETTE, cloth, gilt, 6d. 
BUCHANAN'S CHRISTIAN RE- 

SEARCHES in INDIA, with a Memoir, 
and a brief view of the Rise and Pro- 
gress of Christianity in India, Is. 

FOSTER's (J.), ESSAY on the EVILS 
of POPULAR IGNORANCE, Is. 

" This verb has never met with the thousandth 
part of the attention whirls it deserves."-Dr. Pye 
Smith. 
MEMOIRS of FELIX NEFF, OBERLIN, 

and BERNHARD OVERBERG, is. 
MAUNDER's LITTLE GAZETEER ; 

or, Universal Geographical Dictionary 
in miniature, cloth, gilt, Is. 6d. 

MAUNDER's LITTLE LEXICON; or, 
Multum in Parvo of the English Lan- 
guage, cloth, gilt, Is. 6d. 

STEWART's OUTLINES of MORAL 
PHILOSOPHY, cloth, is. pub. at 4s. 6d. 

WAKEFIELD's MENTAL IMPROVE- 
MENT ; or, the Beauties and Wonders 
of Nature and Art, red cloth, gilt edges, 2s 
" A really useful volume for young persons." 

MILTON's POETICAL WORKS, with a 
Memoir, and Dr. Channing's Essay on 
his Poetical genius, together with Addi- 
son's Critique on the Paradise Lost,12mo. 
cloth, gilt edges, 21 engravings, 4s. 

COMMON PRAYER BOOK, 8vo ., roan, 
gilt, very large type, 5s. 

ARROWSMITH's NEW GENERAL 
ATLAS, comprehended in 54 maps, 4to. 
7s. pub. at £2 12s. 6d. 

JAMESON'S (Mrs.), VISITS AND 
SKETCHES at HOME and ABROAD. 
-Criticisms on Painting, Literature, and 
Character, 2 vols. 4s. 6d. pub. at X1 Is. 

G. Johnston, Printer, Fenton's Buildings, Bartholomew Close. 
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ES7 LISHED (IN WELLS STREET) A.D. 1820. 

roZE LATE SEABILMSS TEAPOTS 
Cannot be distinguished from silver, or leak or lose their shape ; while from the peculiarity of the 

process of making (just patented), their prices are about one-half of any other sort. Portland 23s. 

Oval plain, 23s. ; Round plaits, 25s.; Round engraved, 30s.; Antique (superior even to silver itself in 

delicacy of finish), 40s.Detailed Catalogues, with Engravings, as well as of every ironmongery article, 

sent (per post) free. 

FENDL'ES SI OVES FERE En Ns. 
The LARGEST ASSORTMENT of STOVES, KITCHEN RANGES, and FENDERS, sus wall 

as General Ironmongery in the world, is slow on Sale at 

WILLIAM: S. BURT N'S (late Rippon and Burton's), 

EXTENSIVE WAREHOUSES. 

Bright Steel Fenders, to 4 feet, from 30s. each ; ditto ditto, with Or-molu ornaments, from 60s. ; rich 

bronzed scroll ditto, with Steel Bar, 10s. 6d.; Iron Fenders, 3 feet, 4s. 6d.; 4 feet, Gs. ; ditto bronzed, 

and fitted with Standards, 3 feet, 9s. ; 4 feet, lie.; Wrought Iron Kitchen Fenders, 3 feet, 4s. Gd. 

4 feet, 6s. ; Bright Register Stoves, with Bronzed Ornaments, and Two Sets of Bars, from 80s. ; ditto 

ditto, with Or-molu Ornaments, from 46 Gs.; Black Dining-room Register Stoves, 2 feet, 18s. ; 3 feet, 

27s.; Bedroom Register Stoves, 2 feet, 16s. ; 3 feet, 24s. The New Economical Thermic, Stove, with 

Fender and Radiating Hearthplate ; Fire Irons for Chambers, is. Pd. per set ; handsome ditto, with 

Cott Heads, 6s. 6d.; newest pattern, with elegant Bronzed Heads, lls. A variety of Fire Irons, with 

Or-molu and richly Cut Heads, at proportionate prices. Any article in the Furnishing Ironmongery, 

30 per cent, under any other house. 

The money returned for every article not approved of. Detailed Catalogues, with Engravings, sent 

(per post) free. 

WILLIAM S. BURTON'S (late RIPPON and BURTON'S) Stock of general Furnishing Ironmongery 

is literally the largest in the world, and as no language can be employed to give a comet idea of its variety 

and extent, purchasers are invited to call and inspect it. 

39, OXFORD STREET, CORNER or Namur; STREET, Lortnort. 



THE NEW YEAR. 
2848, 

THE New Year 's before usand what will be done 
By " the public's own tradesmen " E. MOSES and SON / 
This question shall meet with a ready reply 
From those upon whom you may safely rely 
For much will be promis'd, and much will appear 
Throughout the whole term of the present New Year. 
In the year 'forty-eight, Messrs. MOSES and SON 
Will endeavour to do more than ever they 'ye done. 
They commence the New Year with a splendid new stock, 
Consisting of Over-coats, Dress-coats, and Frock 
And Trowsers and Waistcoats shall also appear, 
In quite a New Fashion throughout the New Year. 
Their Boots, and their Shoes, and their Hats, and their Furs, 
Shall honour the Mart which the public prefers 
Their general Out-fits and Hosiery, too, 
Shall likewise distinguish the year that is New. 
In a "right-onward" course Messrs. MOSES will steer 
Through each month, week, and day of the present New Year. 
New savings throughout the New Year will be made 
By all who may patronize MOSES in trade 
New reductions in price (as the New Year discloses) 
Will be constantly made at the Dress Mart of MOSES 
And no one shall say that their prices are dear, 
From the first to the last of the present New Year. 
With this Messrs. MOSES and Son beg permission 
To thank their supporterswhate'er their condition ;' 
And they trust, while they thank you for what they behold, 
That many new faces will join with the old - 

And While, as their patrons, you firmly adhere, 
They '11 heartily wish you " A Happy New Year." 

UST OF PRICES. 
Heady Made. 

s. 
Beaver Taglionis . . . from 0 9 

Chesterfields and Codringtons, and 
every description of Over-coat, 1 5 
handsomely trimmed . . . 

The Paeha Coat . . . . . . . 1 

The Bulwer, especially adapted for snow "t 
and wet weather . . 

The Premier . . . . 
Boys' Winter Coats, in every style . . 
Men's Winter Trowsers, lined . . . . 4 

Doeskin . . . 12 
Dress Coats . . . 0 
Frock Coats . . . . . 4 

Double Breasted Winter Vests . 2 
Roll Collar ditto ditto . . . . , 
Boys' Hussar and Tunic Salts . . . 16 

Made to Measure. 
d. 
6 Winter Coats, in every style and shape, -1 

handsomely trimmed . . from 
Milled Cloth Over-coats, Velvet Collar and) 

Cuffs . . ,) 
8 0 Tweed Wrappers . . . . Is 

Trowsers . . . . . 9 0 0 Winter Trowsers, in all the New Patterns . 18 
15 0 Doeskin Trowsers . . . . 

6 0 Best or Dress . . . . 
Dress Coats 

6 
SP IP SP best quality made . 15 

0 Frock Coat 15 
best quality made . . 3 

Cashmere Vests . . . . . . 
6 Satins, Plain or Fancy 
6 Boys' Hussar and Tunic Suits . . 

Ditto Great Coats . . . . . 

Mourning to any extent can be had at Five Minutes' notice. 
Gratis arid Post-free !The new Book, entitled ' The Dressing-room Companion," descriptive of the 

Houses, and interspersed with Poetical tales, &c., together with a novel system of self-measurement, im- 
portant to country residents, 

TAKE NOTICE,TII0 prices of the articles are masked in plain figures, and no abatement can be made. 
Observe also, that any article may be exchanged, or that the motley paid may be returned. 

'IV The Establishment closes at sun-set on Fridays, until sun-set on Saturdays, when business is 
resumed till 12 o'clock. 

ESSENTIAL CAUTION.E. MOSES and SON are under the necessity of guarding the public against 
imposition, having learned that the untradesmanlike falsehood of " Being connected wills them or " It 
the same concern," has been resorted to in many ins.ances and for obvious reasons. The Proprietors have 
Ito connection with any other house, and those who would prevent disappointment should observe the address, 

ra0BES & saw, Tailors, Woollen 33rapers, Hosiers, Hurriers, Hatters, Hoot 
and She, Makers, and General Outfitters for Ladies and Gentlemen, 

azc,, 155, 156, 4 157 Minor/es, its 83, effr, OS, & /3S Aldgate, City, London. 
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