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CHAPPELL'S NEW PIANOFORTE ROOMS,

49, 50, & 51, NEW BOND STREET.

The Largest in London, offering the best Selection of every description of
Pianoforte, by Broapwoop, CoLLARD, ERARD, and CHAPPHLL.

ATTENTION IS ESPECIALLY DRAWN TO

CHAPPELL'S

TWENTY GUINEA PIANOFORTE,

WITH CHECK ACTION.
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Mahogany, or Canadian Walnut Case. Compass 6% Octaves, C to A. With Perfect Check Action,
Trichord Treble, and all the latest Improvements.

AWARD OF THE JURY.

“PRIZE MEDAL to CHAPPELL & (0., 50, New Bond Street, London, W., for
the 20 Guinea Pianette, ¢Quality not sacrificed to Cheapness,’ and for Excellence
in Cottage Pianofortes.”—Vide Report of the Juries, 1865, p. 53.

Pianofortes, from 20 to 200 Guineas, are on View, for SArE, for Hirg, and for HIRE
on the THREE YEARS’ SYSTEM; also, every variety of

HARMONIUM,
ALEXANDRE,

FROM 5§ TO 180 GUINEAS.

IrvrsrraTeDp Lists, either of Pranorortes or HARMomum, sent post free, on application

CHAPPELL’S MUSICAL MAGAZINE for JUNE contains Mozart’s 12th Mass for

Pianoforte Solo. Price 1s., post free 1s. 2d., of all Book and Music-sellers in the Kingdom.
Complete List on apphmho
2




EDWIN DROOD ADVERTISER.

1\ OURNING.—Messrs. JAY have experienced Dress-
makers and Milliners who act as Travellers, so that in the event
of immediate Mourning being required, or any other sudden emergency
for Dress, one can be despatched to any part of the kingdom on receipt of
letter or telegram, without any expense whatever to the purchaser.
Allarticles are marked in plain figures, and Charges are the same as if the
Goods were bought for ready money at the Warekouse in Regent Street.
Messrs. JAY, having adopted a fixed tariff, publish the following
epitome of their charges for
DRESSMAKING. de
Making Dress, with plain Skirt
Making Dress, with Tucks of Crape or Fancy
Making Bodice and Mounting Skirt into band .
Making Widow’s Bodice, ditto ditto
Mounting Skirt into Band, with Alpaca Pocket .
Mounting ditto ditto, with Black Silk Pocket
Mounting ditto ditto, without Pocket
Silk Body Lining
Silk Sleeve Lining ..
Silk Low Body and Sleeve Lining
Lawn Body Lining
Sleeve Lining ..
Silk Facing
Petersham Ribbon for Banding .
Petersham Waistband, Covered Crape and Rosette
Making Garibaldi..
Making Low Bodic:
Sundries ...,
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JAY'S .
LONDON GENERAL MOURNING WAREHOUSE, [
247, 249, and 251, REGENT STREET, LONDON,

TWO DOORS FROM OXFORD STREET.

' MR. STREETER,
37, CONDUIT STREET, W.

i Machine Made Jewellery, in 18 Carat Gold.
 d Machine Made English Lever Watches & Clocks.

STEAM WORKS—COACH AND HORSES YARD, w.

dn, V!  THE ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, BOUND IN CLOTH, POST FREE FOR
jroc TWO STAMPS
] for Bxcellat :

¢ By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern the operations

of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful application of the fine properties of

, and for e well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided our breakfast tables with a delicately-
flavoured beverage which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills.”—Z%e Civil

[ Service Gazette.
) James Epps & Co., Homeeopathic Chemists, London.

EPPS’S COCOA.
GRATEFUL—COMFORTING.

li
i Parr I11.—June, 1870. a

fit
0
e
2




2

““HOWARD & SONS,

DECORATORS & CABINET MANUFACTURERS BY STEAM POWER,
ON.

EDWIN DROOD ADVERTISER.

PATENTEES OF EASY CHAIRS AND SOFAS.
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KEY CARPETS o=

25, 26, & 27, BERNERS STREET, LONDON.

ROOM BORDERS, from 6s. per Yard.
LAID WITHOUT DISTURBING FLOOR,
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S
T EDWIN DROOD ADVERTISER. 3

o THE GUELPH REVERSIBLE SEWING MACHINE.

2 PATENT ELASTIC HOOK. REVERSIBLE MOTION.

N GOOD.
. USEFUL.
: ELEGANT.
TARGE.
PERFECT.

HANDY.
AGENTS WANTED,

Price—Hand Machine, £3. Treadle, £4 4s.
= COMPLETE WITH ALL FIXTURES.

D BROTHERS, 17, Thavies Tun, Holborn Viaduct, London.
Just Published, fcap. 8vo. cloth, 3s. 6d.

THE IMMORTALS;

Or, GLIMPSES OF PARADISE.
By NICHOLAS MICHELL, author of ‘The Poetry of Creation,’

“This is in many respects a remarkable work, and calculated to add to Mr.

¢ Ruins of Many Lands,” &c.

NUENVENEEN
M S0

Michell’s well-established reputation
as one of our best living poets.”— London Scotsman.
“4The Tmmortals’ contains beautiful imagery, and grand conceptions of the unknown worlds fixed in space.—
Civil Service Gazette. §
“The range of his view is, beyond all doubt, magnificent.”—Sun.
¢ Passages overflow with sweetness, beauty, and strength.”— Roc/.

‘“‘Exquisitely beautiful. . . . There are parts which might have been written by Milton. . . . Fine passages crowd
every page ; rarely is there to be found an author who can so admirably deal with such a subject, and who combines
so fine an imagination with such vigorous expression.”— Western Daily Mercury, April 11

Goo

London: WILLIAM TEGG, Pancras Lane, Cheapside.
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Can be seen in course of Manu-
facture at the Winsley Street g
y Works, Oxford Street, London,
or Royal Cutlery Works, Shef- §
field.

SHOW ROOMS— CITY WAREHOUSE—
“omvn  MAPPIN & WEBB'S P

1 & 72




EDWIN DROOD ADVERTISER.

For Writing on Linen, Silk, Cotton, &e.
LESSEY'S « London, 24, Bloomsbury Square, July 31, 1848.

« 1 hereby certify that the Marking Ink prepared by Mr. Jobn Lessey, for Writing

M ARKI N G on Linen, &c., without preparation, bears boiling with soda and soap, and does not
corrode the fibre of the cloth. )

INK' « ANDREW URE, M.D,, F.R.S., Analytical Chemist.”

Sold at 6d. and, 1s. per Bottle, by Chemists, Stationers, &c.

For Mending every article of Ornament or Furniture, in China, Glass,
JACKSON’S Earthenware, Parian Marble, &e.
GHINESE DIAMOND From H. H. PLAISTER, Shepton Mallet.

« Please send me another bottle of your Cement; it is the best I can get; and as 1
GEM ENT deal largely in old china, I find it valuable. You can make use of this if you like.”
L]

Sold in Bottles, at 6d. and 1s., by Chemists, Stationers, etc.

A new and superior Fluid for Cleaning Articles of Dress or Drapery
JACKSON’S from Stains of Grease, Oil, Paint, &o.

S A P I N E SAPINE is certified free of all Petroleum.
. SAPINE has no unpleasant smell.
G SAPINE does not injure the material.
Eegistered. SAPINE does not affect the most delicate colour,
3 Sold in Bottles, by the principal Chemists, at 6d., 1s., and 2s, 6d.

7HY DOES HATR FALL OFF? From many causes. Sometimes from local

disturbing agencies, such as sickness ; sometimes from neglect in cleansing ; but

most frequently from decay in the saps and tissues which supply each individual hair.

In each case OLDRIDGE’S BALM OF COLUMBIA ¢s an excellent corrective of

the many insidious sources of decay which ruin Nature's chief ornament. It stimu-

lates, strengthens, and increases the growth of Hair; it softens and nourishes it when

grown ; and it arrests its decline. Besides this, it acts on those pigments the constant

supply of which is essential to the Hair retaining its colour. THE HAIR OF THE

HEAD AND THE WHISKERS AND MOUSTACHIOS are alike benefited. For children

it is invaluable, as it forms the basis of a magnificent head of Hair. It is free from

i) anything of a poisonous character, and will not injure the health or skin.

N ESTABLISHED UPWARDS OF FIFTY YEARS (a sufficient guarantee of its

‘\ efficacy). Sold by all Perfumers and Chemists, at 3s. 6d., 6s., and 11s. only. Whole-
sale and Retail by the Proprietors,

C. & A. OLDRIDGE,
22, WELLINGTON STREET, STRAND, LONDON, W.C.

SPRING—SPRING—SPRING.
KAYE'S WORSDELL'S PILLS.

The approach of Spring indicates the necessity of Medicine to purify the blood and strengthen the system against
the effects of change of weather, and the advent of Summer. KAYE'’S WORSDELL’S PILLS being composed of

veg;tuble matter, chiefly acting on the fluids, will be found THE BEST SPRING MEDICINE that can be
used.

Sold by all Chemists and other Dealers in Patent Medicines, at 1s. 13d., 2s. 9d., and 48. 6d. per box.

THE ANTISEPTIC THE
%Q\B N TgftTH ,04(9 y Q&R SIAN P€,9 %,
@ Cleans, HgLEp o é, For the Handkerchief %“

&' and Polishes the Teeth, i ¥ 4
Preserves the Enamel, Strengthens world-wide reputation for its Durability,
the Gums, Eradicates Scurvy. & Fragrance, and Refreshing qualities. &
* ?’ In Pots, 1/1% and 2/9 each. 9 In Bottles, 3/6, 6/6, and 10/6. L)

7] Q ‘0 )
OPER, 96, 0%* %0pgg, 26, 0%5°




Bt EDWIN DROOD ADVERTISER. 5

LONDON SEASON.

TO ALL WHO COURT THE

GAY AND FESTIVE SCENES

THE FOLLOWING ARE INDISPENSABLE.

% ROWLANDS® MACASSAR OIL

be begt .

1se of t{f?}%miw Is a delightful fragrant and transparent preparation for the hair, and as an invigorator and

b} cautifier beyond all precedent. In dressing the Hair nothing can equal its effect, rendering
it so admirably soft that it will lie in any direction, and imparting a transcendent lustre.

S of Iy Price 3s. 6d., 7s., 10s. 6d., equal to four small, and 21s. per bottle.

, 09 01 )y

t, i

1 ROWLANDS’ KALYDOR,

FOR THE SKIN AND COMPLEXION, is unequalled for its rare and inestimable qualities,

the radiant bloom it imparts to the cheek, the softness and delicacy which it induces of the

hands and arms, its capability of soothing irritation, and removing cutaneous defects, dis-
i colorations, and all unsightly appearances, render it indispensable to every toilet. Price 4s. 6d.
hAMBE and 8s. 6d. per bottle.

ROWLANDS’ ODONTO, OR PEARL DENTIFRICE,

————— For preserving and beautifying the Tecth, strengthening the Gums, and for giving a pleasing
ses, Sumefngy fragrance to the breath. It eradicates tartar from the Teeth, removes spots of incipient decay,
om negleetin gy, @0d polishes and preserves the enamel, to which it imparts a pearl-like whiteness. Price
supply each indiviggy 28, 9d. per box.

L 15 an excellent gy
ief ornament,

8 and nourishsi

e Il ¥ ASK FOR ‘““ROWLANDS’’” ARTICLES.
olour, THE HAR @y =

ike benefited, Fordiy

i NUNN'S MARSALA or BRONTE WINE,

sufficient guarante {

6. ad Ll iy 25s. per dozen, £7 4s. per six dozen, £12 15s. per quarter-cask.

RAIL PAID TO ANY STATION IN ENGLAND.
GE .
) LO’NDO.V, fi) This Wine will be found of superior quality, is soft and old, and, though full flavoured, entirely
' free from heat or the slightest approach to acidity.

THOMAS NUNN AND SONS,

tai; oers,of,

SorLp BY CHEMISTS AND PERFUMERS.

JLSn WINE, SPIRIT, AND LIQUEUR MERCHANTS,
- gg:ﬂﬁc‘g;‘;‘;‘ 44, LAMB’S CONDUIT STREET, W.C.
MEDICINE iy ! PRICED LISTS ON APPLICATION. ESTABLISHED 1861.

nd 48, 6. per bt

" SUCCESSFUL AND POPULAR REMEDY.

' The Medical Profession recommend the use of MORSON’S PREPARATIONS OF PEPSINE

E in cases of Indigestion. Sold in Bottles and Boxes from 2s. by all Pharmaceutical Chemists,
and the Manufacturers,

NPE,% THOMAS MORSON & SON,

ndkercmef ( 124, Southampton Row, Russell Square, London.

ined 8 H WHITE AND SOUND TEETH

e s Dot , JEWSBURY & BROWN'S
y for i ENSURED BY USING JEWSBURY & BROWN'S ORIENTAL TOOTH PASTE.

;freshlmg [ ; ‘1' Established by forty years’ experience as the best preservative for Teeth and Gums. ORIENTAL

; i The original and only genuine, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d. per pot, by all Chemists and Per-

6/6, and 10 'Q fumers, and by Agents tliroughout the Kingdom and the Colonies. TOOTH PASTE
! ]

N.B.—See Cautionary Advertisement in First Number, page 26.
«

0
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EDWIN DROOD ADVERTISER.

except by Hall Mark.

SLACK'S ELECTRO-PLATE

IS A COATING OF PURE SILVER OVER SLACK’S NICKEL.
Messrs. ELKINGTON’S Patent Process is equal in appearance and durability
to Sterling Silver, and cannot by any possible means be distinguished from it

MANUFAGTURED SOLELY BY RICHARD AND JOHN SLACK, 335, STRAND.

Side Dishes with
Loose Handles,
Forming the Set of Eight.
£6 15s. to £12 12s.

Electro-
Plated
Fiddle

Pattern.

Dessert Enives &
TForks,
In cases of 12 Pairs,
£2 2s. to £5.
With Ivory and Pearl

Strong
Plated
Fiddle
Pattern.

King's
or any
Figured
Pattern.

Thread
Pattern.

Fish Knives and
Forks in Cases,
12s. 6d. to 40s.

Cruet Frames,
20s. to 90s.

12 Table Forks

12 Dessert Forks...
2 Table Spoons ...
2 Deszert Spoons .
2 Tea Spoons......

Handles

Best Block Tin
Dish Covers.
Raised in 1 piece
(set of 6) £1
Queen’s Patte £1
silver Pattern o, £2

- B
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An immense wvariety of TEA and

COFFEE SETS,
SUITAELE FOR WEDDING AND OTHER PRESENTS.

£4 to £16.

from

The patronage received by R. & J.
appreciated by the Public—vi
Purchaser EVERY ADVANTAGE for
allow discount.

v

336, STRAH

atalogues, with Drawings, and Prices of cvery dArticle Gratis, or Post-fiee.
Orders above £2 sent per Rail, CARRIAGE FREE, and Packed without Charge.

RICHARD AND JOHN SLACK,

OPPOSITE SOMERSET HOUSE.

s since) is
thus giving the
ng prices that will

rge over manufacturing pr

the delusive system of cha

TIDMAN’S SEA SALT. |

By means of this remarkable invention, not only the luxury, but the actual benefits accruing
from a course of sea bathing, are enjoyed in your own room, though distant from the ocean.
After your morning Sea Salt Bath you are in a condition to encounter with equanimity even
the excruciating vicissitudes of the Knglish climate.

KINGBWINFORD, 27th December, 1864,
GENTLEMEN,—I have enclosed a P. O. Order for 8s.,
and will thank you to send, per G. W. Rail, 56 1bs. of
your celebrated Sea Salt. Please let it be in two 28 1b.
bags, as I want part for a friend. Its properties I find
truly marvellous. I have for the last twenty years
suffered from Chronic Rheumatism, which at time
most deprived me of the use of my left side. I com-
menced from the recommendation of a friend using your
Salt in September last, and have not felt the least touch
of Rheumatism since, and I also consider it has greatly
improved my general health,
1 aw, Gentlemen, yours truly,
Messrs. TIDMAN & & R. J. WILLIAMS.

_ KINGSWINFORD, 23rd June, 1868.

GENTLEMEN,—In reply to yours, you are quite at
liberty to publish my letter dated 27th December, 1864,
my only reason for w: which was that it may be
used to benefit other a farther proof how highly I

value the propert of your Sea alt, I herewith
a P. 0. Order for 165., and will thank you to send 1 cwt.
ane, and if you will enclose me a

few of your lists of Testimonials T shall be happy to dis-
tribute them among my friends. I have recommended
it to scores, I can assure you. I still derive great benefit
from its use, and use it in my cold bath every morning,
winter or summer,
I am, Gentlemen, yours truly,
R. J. WILLIAMS.
'A STREET, BRUNSWICK SQUARE.
134 November, 1865,
GENTLEMEN,~-My little girl, aged 5 years, has from
her Dbirth been suftering from weakn thereby causing
one of her legs fo bow out, but being induced fo try one
of your box Hea Salt, I'can truly say with great plea-
suve that she can now walk strong, and that her leg is
becoming quite straight.
I am, your faithful servant,
G. BALDWIN.
THE CROSS, CHICHESTER.
GENTLEMEN,—Please send me Sea Salt as under. I
lLave found it of much service in a case of Chronic Rheu-
matism with dropsy of many months’ standing,
Yours truly,
H. GAMBLING.

19, HENRIE

SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS IN BAGS AND BOXES.

Proprietors—TIDMAN AND SON,
10, WORMWOOD STREET, LONDON.

BEWARE

OF IMITATIONS.




1869.
The “VOWEL” WASHING MACHINE

has this year further established its superiority
and practical usefulness, 8 Silver Medals and
Tirst Prizes having been awarded to it. The
“Vowel” A.:Family Machine, with Wringer
complete, price £5 Bs., is the most popular and
perfect machine that could be desired, and re-
ceives the warmest commendation of every pur-
chaser, because 1T Wit thoroughly wash and
wring every class of domestic washing, from
Baby Linen to Bedding. ¢ Vowel” H., the Com-

O oA &

SRS
Cod N
| ke

}l-gmi: bined Family Washing, Wringing, and Mangling
o B\ Machine, price £8 8g.,* has also been made
v Elock more perfect: and we have now the fullest con-
Dish Covers, fidence in soliciting intending purchasers to try

the “Vowel” Machine for a month or two (free
= s of chinrge), according to their custom of washing
weekly, or monthly—that first of all, on o

their part, risk ov disappointment may be
avoided; and secondly, on our part, that
what we have proved by long experience at
our own public and private laundries—and
the testimony of many thousand purchasers
—a thoroughly reliable Washing Machine—
may be the more universally known and
appreciated. * See Catalogue, free by post.

THCS. BRADFORD & €O,
3, FLEET STREET, LONDON.
CATHEDRAL STEPS, MANCHESTER.
23, DAWSON STREET, DUBLIN.

0r Post-fiee,

vithout Chargy,

SLACE

QUSE.

ctual benefits e &

distant from the o JOSEPH GILLOTT’S
r With equaniniys . STEEL PENS

Sald by all Denlers throuchout the World.

J

WRITING, B()OK“KEEPENG, &e.

ERSONS of any age, however bad their

_ wriling, may, in EIGH I' LESSONS, acquire permanently
an elegant and flowing style of PENMANSHIP, adapted
either to professional pursuits or private correspondence.

ARITHMETIC on a method requiring only one-third the
time usually requisite.

BOOK-KEEPING, as practised in the Government,
Banking, and Merchants’ Offiees ; Shorthand, &e. For Terms,
&e., apply to Mr. SMART, at the Institution, at the first
Trivate Door, in Swallow Street, Quadrant, Regent Street
(removed from No. 5, Piccadilly).

« A practical, sclentific, and really philosophical method.”
Colonial Review. “Under Mr, Smart, penmanship has been
= reduced to a science.”’ — Polytechnic Journal. *A ready and
— Post Magazine. “ Calculated to work miracles in penmanship.”—ZEra. “A correct
ruction.”—Magazine of Science. * Mr. Smart has great tact in instructing and improving
rnal. * Founded on philosopkical principles.”’—=Schocl of Arts. ¢ We advise all
'— Kvening Star.

R —
elegant style of penmanship.
and improved method of in
nis pu »— London Mercantile J
bad writers to apply to Mr. Smart.

*,% CAuTION.—No conuection with any parties teaching in the Provinces or elsewhere assuming the Name, copying
the Advertisements, &c., of Mr. WILLIAM SMART, whose sole address is

978, QUADRANT, REGENT STREET.

N.B.—Agent to the West of England Fire and Life Insurance Company.




EDWIN DROOD ADVERTISER

28s. per Dozen.
SANTORIN 20z, sromey, & wademea,

JAMES L. DENMAN, 20, Piccadilly, W,

Is superior to all other Preparations for making delicious Bread, Cakes, Buns, &c.,
entirely superseding Yeast and Baking Powder, and effects a great savin.g in time
and labour; also for Puddings, Pies, Tarts, &c., rich or plain, baked or boiled.

Sold in Packets only by Grocers, Corn Dealers, &c., with full directions on every bag.

Wholesale:—J. LIMMER, St. Mary’s Granary, Upper St., Islington, N.

Sherries. T. 0. LAZENBY. Pure Clarets.

No. 1. FAMILY SHERRY (Dry, or Rich).....ccoo.e. 24s.
» 3. DINNER SHERRY (Dry, or Rich) . 368,
+ 5. DESSERT SHERRY (Dry, or Rich) ......... 48s,

T, 0. LAZENBY, Wine Merchant,

90, 92, WIGMORE STREET, CAVENDISH SQUARE, LONDON, W.

3. DINNER CLARET (full Bordeaux) .

2

No. 1. FAMILY CLARET (vin ordinaire) ............ 12s.
& 5. DESSERT CLARET (fine Bordeaux) ......... 363,

WI-IY DO BLACK SILKS WEAR SO BADLY?

IS A QUESTION THERE IS OFTEN TOO GOOD REASON FOR ASKING,
and, in order to remove the occasion for this frequent complaint,

JOLLY AND SON, SILKMERCERS, BATH,

have entered into arrangements with eminent Lyons and Spitalfields Manufacturers to

produce for them several qualities and makes of BLACK SILKS, any of which may be

purchased with the certainty that it WILL WEAR WELL. For these goods JoLLY and Sox
hold themselves responsible, and

Each Dress will be stamped with a distinet Guarantee.

PATTERNS PO%T FREE.

JOLLY AND SON, MILSOM STREET, BATH.

BARTH’S
OXYGENATOR

is specific in all Diseases
arising from deficient oxy-
genation of the blood.
See 017]//&)1, Nature's Re-
medy in Disease, by GEORGE
Barra, for cases of per-
manent cures of Con-
sumption, Paralysis, Epi-
lepsy, Neuralgia, Chronic
Boils, &c., after all other
means had failed. Second
idition, free for Four
tamps. 26, Duke-street,
Bloomsbury, W.C.

NOSEGAYS
[ THE, LAST ROSE

N S
KD—a7=H _,_@:_

L ‘Tls the h\st Rose of Summer.”—7. Joore.

7’4 Thi ee]l[clnrh('x n nprctt_/ Qé'
X\ case, 7s.; Single éQ
N l'\ Snmplr 2s.6d. g
NP0 2
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EDWIN DROOD ADVERTISER. 9

JOHN RICHARD WACE & CO.,

Having made large contracts with the most celebrated growers and holders of the most esteemed
Vintages, have much pleasure in submitting the following LIST OF WINES, the purity and
quality of which they guarantee.

Forwarded, carriage free, to any part of the United Kingdom.
Excelient Sherry ... a5 ... 21s. per Dozen.
Superior Pale and Gold do. ... 24s., 30s., 86s. to 84s.
Choice Old Ports ... ... 24s., 30s., 86s. to 96s.

GIErt L e e S T R i S o el GY e ) BT
Hock and Moselle ... ... 20s.,24s., 30s. to 108s.
Sparkling Champagne n o0 ... 36s., 42s., 48s. to 78s.

0ld Pale Brandy, W/Lisky,. Rmn;'éin, and Lig;wurs of every description.
JOHN RICHARD WACE AND CO., WINE IMPORTERS, &c.,

45 and 46, BAKER STREET, PORTMAN SQUARE, W.

at saving i1y IRON WINE BINS.

0 or oy FARROW AND JACKSON.

every bag,
o 18, GREAT TOWER STREET, LONDON 23, RUE DU PONT NEUF,

K ISlingt‘)n;H 8, HAYMARKET, (between the Rue de Rivoli and
- — 58, MANSELL STREET, the Rue de Honoré,)
7 BAR FITTINGS FOR SPIRIT STORES.
SEALING WAX.

ire Clar
i Every article required for Wine, from the

Press to crush the Grapes to the Decanting
achine for the table.

PARIS.

CELLARS FITTED COMPLETE
in any part of the Kingdom.

Tlustrated Priced Catalogues.

nt,
LONDON, T

) BADII

ASON FOR ASKIY
nt complaint,

RS, BATH
italfields Manufuclis
KS, any of whihuf
- these goods Joutrs!

Also FRENCH WINE BINS, 12s. per 100
bottles.

‘Wrought-Iron Bins. Registered Cellular Bins.

FIRST-CLASS SILVER MEDAL AWARDED TO

SAMUEL NYE AND CO,

For their Improved Patent General

MINCING & SAUSAGE MACHINES,

For Private Families, Schools, Hotel Keepers, &c.
SMALL MINCER, to assist Digestion, loss of Teeth,

&ec., 80s. (Specially recommended by the Lancet.)
Rotary Knife Cleaners, the Best Quality
Manufactured, from £2 upwards.

PATENT IMPROVED MILLS,

for Coffee, Cocoa, Pepper, Rice, Wheat,
&c., and a variety of Domestic Machinery.
Illustrated Price Lists Free. e

8. NYE & C0., 373, OXFORD STREET, LUNE&N, W.

inct Guaratt
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CROSBY'S BALSAMIC COUGH ELIXIR.

Opiates, Narcotics, and Squills are too often invoked to
give relief in Coughs, Colds, and all Pulmonary Diseases.
Instead of such fallacious remedies, which yield momen-
tary relief at the expense of enfeebling the digestive
organs, and thus increasing that debility which lies at the
root of the malady, modern science points to CROSBY’S
BALSAMIC COUGH ELIXIR as the true remedy.

SELECT TESTIMONIAL.—Dr. Rooke, Scarborough, author
of the “ Anti-Lancet,” say ‘T have repeatedly observed how
very rapidly and invariabl subdued Cough, Pain, and Irri-
tation of the Chest in ca of Pulmonary Consumption; and
I can, with the greatest confidence, recommend it as a most
valuable adjunct to an otherwise strengthening treatment for
this disease.”

This medicine, which is free from opium and squills, not
only allays the local irritation, but improves digestion and
strengthens the constitution. Hence it is used with the most
signal success in Asthma, Bronchitis, Consumption, Coughs,
Influenza, Night Sweats of Consumption, Quinsy, and all
Affections of the Throat and Chest. nt 3

Sold by all respectable Chemists and Patent Medicine
Dealers, in Bottles at 1s. 9d., 4s.6d., and 11s. each, ; and
Wholesale by JAS. M. CROSBY, Chemist, Scarborough.

THE ANTI - LANGET.—IMPORTANT FACTS.

It is now admitted by every well-educated medical
man that depression of nervous power is the cause and
consequence of disease and death—a truth which was
publicly made known in the ¢ ANTI-LANCET ” nearly
thirty years ago. Of this work more than half a million
copies have been published. Respecting it, the late
distingnished author, Sheridan Knowles, observed :—
¢ It will be an incalculable boon to every person who can
read and think.” From this book —which contains 168
pages—Invalids suffering from Indigestion, Liver Com-
plaints, Asthma, Bronchitis, Pulmonary Consumption,
Rheumatism, Gout, and all Complaints attended with
partial or general debility, may learn how these diseases
can be relieved or cured. It may be read with much
advantage by the depressed in spirits, the exhausted by
mental or physical toil, the infirm, the nervous, and the
aged. A copy may be obtained gratis of most respect-
able Chemists, or direct from the Author,

Dr. ROOKE, Scarborough,
on forwarding address and two penny stamps for postage,




WHIGHT & MANK'S SEWING MAGHINES
Are unrivalled for Family Use.
SILENT LOCK-STITCH from 6} GUINEAS.

THE

ALBERTA LOGK-STITCH.
Price from 61 GUINEAS.
Square Stand 6 GUINEAS.

THE EKCELSIOR DOUBLE-
106K ELASTIC STITGH.

JAQUES'S CROQUET s

(TWO PRIZE MEDALS, 1862. « st ShEe
PRICES FROM 15s. PER SET. gy b B :
B s . Hand Machines in great variety from 42s.
Descriptive Price List on application.—Sold by al! Dealers, e 70 it s
ne { First-Cl LOCK- rom 708, i ree.
Wholesale, Jaques &Son, 102, Hatton Gazden, Ei
Caution.—0bserve the name JAQUES & SON on each Box. | 143, Holborn Bars, London, E.C.

A newly-discovered Internal Styptic which, by sheathing the

;.( en UB n@ Organs, at once puts a stop to all wasting Diseases. CoNsump-

ﬁ / i} + r10N, BroxcmIrs, CHRONIC CougH, CHOLERA, DYSENTERY, and

Drarruma cured with a certainty never before known. h

CAUTION.—Benzodyne has nothing whatever to do with Petroleam Spirit,

improperly called Benzolyne, but is a delightful cordial medicine, relieving pain without any

danger. Prepared by Mr. PRICE, 2, Lower Seymour Street, Portman Square, London, W.,
and sold by all Chemists at 1s. 13d., 2s. 9d., 4s. 6d., and 11s. per bottle.

ONE SQUARE MILE IN THE\ A CLEAR COMPLEXION
EAST END OF LONDON.  GOWLAND'S LOTION.,

ShOW1ng their Educa'tlonal COndlthll Tadies riding, promenading, or exposed to the weather

and Requirements. at this season, will, immediately on the application of
Second Edition. Sewed 1s. this celebrated preparation (established 107 years),
experience its extraordinary genial qualities. It pro-

« A PAMPHLET has just been published at the instance oA RS OTes
of the Society of Arts, giving an account of ¢ The Educa- dirCes et kel e/ grea
tional Condition and Requirements of One Square Mile .
in the East End of London.’ It deserves the attention PUHWY AND DELEGAGY OF GGMPLEKION’
of all who desire to obtain & practical acquaintance with removes freckles, tan, and redness, and promotes
the problem of popular Education, The district includes | healthy action, softness, and elasticity of the skin, and
the worst portion of Bethnal Green, Shorediteh, and | is recommended in preference to any other preparation
Hoxton, & part of Kingsland, Hackney, and the whole of | Dy the medical profession. Sold by all Druggists and
Haggerstone. The circumstances of this limited area | Perfumers. Half-Pints, 2s. 9d.; Pints, 4s.6d.
have been carefully investigated by personal visitation; = e
they are reported with simplicity, and the writer gives 5
the impression of being an unpl"ejndiucd and careful 3 LS 21 T 2
observer. It really affords some picture of the habits, Patronized by the Royal Family, Nobility, and Facdty.
necessities, and opportunities of the people who inhabit -
l]gis too notorious district, and enables us to form a defi- E%ERS' TERR‘Yy Of 304: F“egent Streetf
nite idea of the work which has to be done, if the children 94 1 ondon, W.,may be consulted in all cases of Loss

are to be brought under an efficient Education. It is, of Hair and Defects of the Skin and Complexion. Her

in fact, as valuable a contribution to the study of this i

question as we have met with, and the country would ‘

have been in a far better position for dealing with the

subject, if we had b’eeu furnished with a few more equally
T

ally approved during the last
are prepared according to the

tment has been ge
5 years, and her remedi
requirements of each patient.

MRS, TERRY’S INFALLIBLE PREPARATION for
the removal of supertiuous Hair, 4s. Her DEPILATORY
3 = £ | LOTION for permanently eradicating the roots of super
& HALL, 193, PICCADILLY, | fluous hairs, 218, per Bottle, carriage paid.

3

practical inquiries. s, 26th March, 1870.

CHAPMAN

j (543
L4
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WATERPROOFS FOR INDIA.

No. 5, CHARING CROSS, LONDON.
441, STRAND (facing the Railway).

o EDMISTON & SON, SO 2

: 2
for By, Sole Manufacturers of the only Waterproof Clothing M; % %\
] guaranteed to withstand the Climate of India. 7/ “a

e — — 2,

7

7

mm THE POCKET SIPHONIA, //

lERTA LUGKS]m Weight 12 oz., price from 30s. to 42s. This Coat can be carried in

rice from 6} gyyys, the pocket. Stout Siphonias, 80s.; Leggings, 10s. 6d.; Fishing
P Stockings, 21s. per pair; Wading Stockings; and Long Boots. {

O frm gy

uare Stang ¢ oy S : /7
Rt THE NEW POCKET BATH, 25s. ’,////

f EXCELSIOR Iy Lire Brrrs, 10s. 6d. and 12s. 6d. None should go to sea without. | ////

K ESTI PORTABLE INDIA-RUBBER BOATS, 108 i

e I Designed expressly for the Indian Rivers, to carry one or more persons. -

ri e,wé}l\i::gld,m:; KMAP@ACKS, 2fs.

reat variety frmy

CH from s, L} THE SIPHONIA DEI’C)TS,

ars, London, 1l 59 CHARING CROSS, LONDON.
And 441, STRAND (facing the Railway).

ITS.

. ———— Dressing Cases . o . 12/- to £50 | Smelling Bottles . . 6/8 to £7 10
OMPLEXION Do. Bags . 5 . 40/~ to £30 | Purses . : g . . 1/ to 25
CED BY Albums 3 % o . 4/- to £12 | Cigar Cases . v 3 . 2/8 to 30/-
Jewel Cases o 3 . '7/8 to £8 | Glove Boxes 5 . 10/6 12/- 21/-
S LO'.HOE Dispatch Boxes . . . 21/~ to £10 | Handkerchief do. . 5 8/6 10/- 20/-
 exposed o2 Desks . § . o . 10/6 to £10 | Book Slides . £ 4 . 7/~ to £5
""“.”‘Ed”ﬁ}”v‘n Work Baskets . % . 9/~ to &£5 | Envelope Cases . 5 . 25/- to £10
bighed W o 0t Cases .-« '7/6 to £10 10 | Blotting Books . . .10/-to £6
&e. &c. &c.
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S mhle)rw Inkstands . . . . 10/6 to £4 | Book Boxes . . 5 . £6 to £12
M?\éﬁlzuﬁwv Candlesticks . . o . 18/- to £5 | Portrait Frames . 5 . 2/8 to 42/-
e d Card Trays . o 5 10/6 to £5 5 | Letter Balances . & . 86/- to 105/-
HAIR, Ko« e
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#~ ASSER & SHERWIN,
i B0 81, STRAND, & 69, OXFORD STREET, LONDON.




EDWIN DROOD ADVERTISER.

NEW MUSIC.

DUFF & STEWART have great pleasure in introducing the latest
and most successful Musical Compositions by favourite Composers,
and submit the following List of Choice Works.

“ MY LOST DARLING.” a Romance of real life, by the Composer of “ ONLY,” “ WEARY,” &c. The greatest
impression is created by the touching pathos of this beautiful Song.

$s WORK,” the Poetry by Barry Cornwall. A new Song of great excellence and importance.

“ THREE ROSES,” a successful new Song. The Poetry by Adelaide Anne Proctor.

The Drawing-Room Operetta, “L0OST AND FOUND,” is a most agreeable entertainment for a Family or
Private Party, consisting of Soprano, Tenor, Baritone, and Bass, with Pianist. “DAY AFTER DAY,”
and “ THINKEST THOU,” for Tenor; *IN THE SUN-SHADED VALLEY and “THE

CORRIGAUN SAT BY A FOUNTAIN,” for Soprano; and “LEAVE ME, LEAVE ME,” Duet,
—Tenor and Soprano—from “ LOST AND FOUND,” are now ready.

The above are by Virginia Gabriel, whose previous Compositions have obtained great popularity. Her Song,
g€ ONLY,” published in C and E flat, may be had, brilliantly transcribed for Piano by E, L. Hime, also by
Brinley Richards.
¢*ONLY VALSE,” introducing “ONLY>? ¢ WEARY,” “PARTED,” and “TOGETHER," arranged by

G. Richardson, is played by every Orchestra.

“ WEARY,” published in Cand E flat, is effectively transcribed for Piano by E. L. Hime.

“ PARTED,” ** TOGETHER,” “IN FUTURE YEARS,” ‘ BESIDE THE SEA,” “TWO LIVES,”
*OH! FAIR SERAPH!” “ WHATEVER IS, IS BEST,” “ FAITH,” “ THE LOVE OF YEARS,”
“THE DESKRTED HOUSE.” “ EVELEEN,” ‘‘ 0, WILT THOU HAVE MY HAND,” ‘ WHAT
AILS THIS HEART (’ MINE,” complete the list of Songs by Virginia Gabriel, published by
DUFF & STEWART, price 4s. each.

“ YALSE DE CONCERT,” dedicated to Mdlle, adeline Schiller. Composed by George Forbes, 5s,

New Songs by Jules Benedict— ‘I COME FROM THE GARDEN OF ROSES,” ‘‘LOST,” and
‘ THE VIGIL.”

New Pieces by Benedict—“ UN RAYON D’ESPERANCE,” Nocturne; “ YE HAPPY BIRDS”
(Gumbert), transeription. Price 4s. each.

New Songs by Berthold Tours—‘ LAST NIGHT I WAS DREAMING OF YOU,” and “ THERE
WAS A ROSE,.” Price 3s. each.

New Pieces by Boyton Smith—“I’ECHO DU TYROL,” on Tyrolese Melodies; and ‘‘ ROBIN
ADAIR,” transcription. Price 4s. each.

New Pieces by Brinley Richards—“ THE BRAVE OLD OAK,” transcribed, 4s.; “ THE FAIRY
BOAT,” transcribed, 3s.;  ONLY” (Virginia Gabriel), transcribed, 4s.

New Pieces by E. L. Hime, Composer of *Parfait Amour”—* QNLY,” brilliantly transcribed, 4s.;
“ WEARY,” brilliantly transcribed, 4s.

The Cricketer’s Song—'‘ LIFE I8 LIKE A GAME OF CRICKET,” by Frank Hall, 3s.

‘ CROQUET,” the popular Song for Ladies and Gentlemen, 3s. “ CROQUET SCHOTTISCHE,” by
Marriott. 3s. )

New Pieces by J. Winkelhaus—'* CASCADE DE PERLES,” ‘‘CASTA DIVA, and MARCH
NORMA,” “GOD SAVE THE QUPEN,” “I PURITANL” ‘‘HAS SORROW THYN§(0UNG:
DAYS SHADED,” and “ APOLLO AND THE NYMPHS.” 4s. each.

New Songs by W. C. Levey—* COME HOME, MY SAILOR BOY,” “THE
EYES,” and “ THERE IS A SONG.” 3. each. LIGHTIOF LoRE

Popular Waltzes by Charles Godfrey—* LA MURSKA,” “ THE FLOWER GIRL,” and ** GOLDEN
BEAUTY.” 4s. each.

New Songs by Fravk Mori—“THE COTTAGE DOOR” “THE JOY TH »
and “ RHE’3 GOOD AS SHE’S FAIR” 3. each, AT ENOWD JO.EE

London: DUFF & STEWART,

Agents for Brampton’s Music Folios, Crystal Palace Season Tickets, &c,
147, OXFORD STREET.
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MR. THOMAS CARLYLE'S WORKS.

CHEAP EDITION, in crown 8vo. cloth.

£ s d.
The French Revolution: A History. In 2 vols.. ‘ “ 012 0
Oliver Cromwell’s Letters and Speeches, with Eluc1dat10ns, &e. 3 vols. 018 0
Life of John Sterling
Life of Schiller 1 vol. : 060
Critical and Miscellaneous Essays, 4 vols. 5 5 % 5 o 1 4 0
Sartor Resartus |
Hero Worship | 1 vol. a 5 o 5 5 . 5 B 5 o SRR ORGR O
Latter-Day Pamphlets, 1 vol. o o . » o 5 o o o OGN0
Chartism 1 vol
Factlond Present vol. . y . . . . . . . 0 6 0
Translations of German Romance, 1 vol. b 5 3 o o 3 0 6 0
Wilhelm Meister, by Githe, a Translation, 2 Vols. . . 012 0
History of Frederich the Second, called Frederick the Great
Vols. I. and IT., contammg Part I —¢Frederich till his Accession”’ . 014 0
Vols. III. and IV containing Part 1L.—¢The First Two Silesian Wars, and
their Result ’ . 014 0
Vols. V., VL, VIL, completmg the VVork 5 ikt )

Selections from "the Wntmgs of Thomas Carlyle Crown 8vo, GS.

MR. CHARLES DICKENS’S WORKS.

ILLUSTRATED LIBRARY EDITION OF MR. DICKENS'S WORKS.
With the Original Illustrations, 26 Vols., Post 8vo., cloth, 8s. per Volume.

s. 4. s; ds
Pickwick Papers. 2 vols. 16 0 | Pictures from Italy, and
Nicholas Nickleby. 2 (6 () American Notes. 1vol. 80
Martin Chuzzlewit. A 16 0 | Bleak House. 2 vols. 16 0
0ld Curiosity Shop. 2 ,, 16 0 | Little Dorrit. 2R R G ()
Barnaby Rudge. 2 16 0 | Christmas Books. 1 vol. 80
Sketches by Boz. 1 vol. 8 0 | A Tale of Two Cities. L 80
Oliver Twist. 1 8 0 | Great Expectations. 1L 8 0
Dombey and Son. 2 vols. 16 0 | Our Mutual Friend. 2 vols. 16 0
David Copperfield. Vavias s ARG

THE “CHARLES DICKENS'S” EDITION.
With 8 Illustrations in each Vol.

s.d. s. d.
The Pickwick Papers . . . 3 6 | A Tale of Two Cities . . . 30
Martin Chuzzlewit . . . . 3 6 | Sketches by Boz . . . 30
Oliver Twist . 6778 3 0 | American Notes, and Reprmted
Dombey and Son . . . . 36 Pieces 5 o . 30
0ld Curiosity Shop . . . . 3 0 | Little Dorrit . . 36
Nicholas Nickleby Sl 3 6 | Our Mutual Friend . . 36
David Copperfield Je s 8 6 | Great Expectations . . 30
Barnaby Rudge . . . 3 0 | Hard Times, and Pmtures from
Christmas Books . 30 Jitalyat et cHiie: 3 30
Bleak House . 3 6 | The chommercml Travelle1 5 30

Tae CurisTMAs Booxs: containing—The Cbustm‘ts Carol, The Cricket on the
Hearth, The Chimes, The Battle of Life, The Haunted Man. In 1 handsome
Volume, with all the Original Illustrations. Demy 8vo., 12s.

A Carp’s Hisrory or Exeranp. By Charles Dickens. New and Cheaper Edition,
with Illustrations by Marcus Stone. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s.

CHAPMAN AND HALL, 193, PICCADILLY.
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THE

FORTNIGHTLY REVIEW

FOR MAY.
Eprrep 3y JOHN MORLEY.

1. A RIDE THROUGH YEDO. By A. B. MiTrorD.

2. ORIGIN OF ANIMAL-WORSHIP. By HERBERT SPENCER.

3. MR. DANTE ROSETTI'S POEMS. By AncErNoN C. SWINBURNE.

4. M. COMTE AND POLITICAL ECONOMY. By J. E. Caznes.

5. THE REIGN OF QUEEN ANNE. By T. E. KEsBEL.

6. THANASI VAYA. A Translation. By Epwarp HEersERT.

7. ELECTORAL DISABILITIES OF WOMEN. By Miruicent G. FawcETT.

8. A SHORT REPLY TO MR. S. MORLEY’S SHORT LETTER. By E. VexruzL
9. CRITICAL NOTICES.

The ‘“TIMES,” 11th May, 1870.

«The Fortnightly Review for May contains a very able and interesting description of
Japanese life and manners, entitled ¢ A Ride through Yedo.” The author, Mr. Mitford, has
chosen the season of the Japanese new year, and gives us an account of the various amuse-
ments of the people, ending with a »ésumé of the different styles of dramatic representations
current in Yedo.”

MORNING POST, May 23, 1870.

«The Fortnightly Review has been fortunate in securing the services of a new contributor
on a subject of daily increasing interest. The great extension which our relations with Japan
have of late undergone, cannot fail to recommend to the attention of the reading public any
reliable information respecting that country.

«Mr. A. B. Mitford, Secretary to the British Legation at Yedo, has, in the above-named
periodical, given us, under the unpretending title of ‘A Ride through Yedo,” a most interesting
picture of that city, with many incidental sketches both of the past and present. . . . . Alto-
gether, ‘A Ride through Yedo’ is a scholarlike and able essay, and strongly recommends itself
to those who desire to study the interesting subject of which it treats.”

From Leader in the DAILY NEWS, May 13, 1870.

«In the current number of the Fortnightly Review, Mr. Herbert Spencer gives us a
striking specimen of his well-known constructive ingenuity in an attempt to account for the
origin of Totem worship, a branch of the subject which three learned and remarkable papers
thereon, previously published in the same periodical by Mr. M‘Lennan, had modestly left in
an unexplained condition. . . . . 0

«“We have tried to say much—perhaps too much—in a little space; but we hope we have
said enough to make our readers turn to Mr. Herbert Spencer’s own article in the Fortuightly,
and also to the papers of Mr. M‘Lennan which preceded it.”

CHAPMAN AND HALL, 193, PICCADILLY.
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A. SEDLEY & CO,,

UPHOLSTERERS, AND MANUFACTURERS OF FIRST-CLASS FURNITURE,
AT MODERATE PRICES,
Respectfully call attention to their immense stock of
EASY CHAIRS, for which they have been so long celebrated,
And particularly to their
Unrivalled Collection of complete CURTAINS,
Woven in one piece, for DRAWING ROOMS, DINING: ROOMS, LIBRARIES, and at very moderate prices.

These CURTAINS, in the TAPESTRIES of NISMES, NEUILLY, ARRAS, BELLEVILLE, TOURCOING,
also in LAMPAS BROCADES, SATIN DAMASKS, CRETONNES CHINTZES, can be inspected at the

BURLINGTON FURNITURE GALLERIES, 38, CONDUIT ST., BOND ST.

Photographic Catalogues of their Chairs, and Drawings of their celebrated Equilibrium Chairs, forwarded on receipt

of two stamps.

Renenter.  LAMPLOUGH’S
¢« Tt will cure the worst form of ordinary or Sick Headache in ten minutes.”

Taken as a morning or evening draught, it is most agreeable, invigorating, and cooling; it removes

bilious affections, heartburn, and acid eructations in a marvellous manner.
Dr. Prout characterised its discovery as “unfolding germs of immense benefit to mankind.”
The late Dr. TURLEY states in his lectures and letter
« that in the worst cases of Scarlet and Typhus Fevers he found it in his experience and family
to act as a specific, no other medicine being required.”
To be obtained from most Chemists, and the Sole Maker, H. LAMPLOUGH, 113, Holborn,
London, in bottles at 2s. 6d. and 4s. 6d.
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HOBSON’'S CHOICE!!!
THE BEST FIT WEARS BEST.

GEORGE HOBSON

HAS OPENED HIS

NEW WEST - END PREMISES

‘With all the Novelties of the Season.

GEORGE HOBSON’S Spring and Summer Trouserings,

In all the New Fabrics. For Patterns and Textures not to be surpassed. Riding Trousers, made to fit without the
aid of Suspenders or Straps, price 16s. to 21s.

GEORGE HOBSON’S Spring and Summer Waistcoatings,
In all the New Fabrics. French Cashmere, 15s. and 175.f Also his celebrated BADEN WAISTCOATS, 11s. each,
or two for 21s.

THE TOURIST, FISHING, AND SEA-SIDE SUITS,

From the SCOTCH SUITINGS,

The BANNOCKBURN, GAIRLOCH, GLENCOE, KILLIECRANKIE, and BLAIR ATHOL Heather Mixtures,
in all their pristine beauty of design and colouring, price £3 3s.

“EXCELLENCE WITH ECONOMY.”

GEORGE HOBSON,
148, Regent Street, W., and 57, Lombard Street.

ESTABLISHED IN THE XVIlith CENTURY.




EDWIN DROOD ADVERTISER.

~THE SURPLICE SHIRT,

Six for4bs., 61s., 60s., 63s.

COLOURED FRENCH CAMBRICS, Six for 51s.
Sarata Gauze Cotton Shirting,

Quite anew fabric for Gentlemen’s Shirts, being
soft, durable, absorbing, and does not shrink,
Outfits for India, China, & the Colonies.
Outfit Price Lists and Self-Measurement Cards
sent on application.

JOHN SAMPSON & CO.,

SHIRT TAILORS,

130, OXFORD STREET,
LONDON, W.

Gentlemen’s Hosiers, Glovers, and complete
Outfitters.

J. DEFRIES & SONS,
Manufacturers to Her Majesty THE QUEEN, H.R.H. the PRINCE OF WALES, and Contractors to Government.
TABLE GLASS CUT, ENGRAVED, AND JEWELLED.

DINNER SERVICES in gilt, for twelve persons, from £3 10s. - BOHEMIAN and ENGLISH GLASS,
LUSTRES, and ORNAMENTS.

CRYSTAL AND BRONZE CHANDELIERS,

for Drawing and Dining Rooms ; Clocks for Drawing and Dining Rooms. BALL ROOMS, FETES, REJOICINGS,
PUBLIC and PRIVATE GARDENS ILLUMINATED on the latest and most approved principles.

2 . S 1 Tents and
Marquees erected. The entire arrangements for Fétes, &c., carried out. Estimates free.

FOR INDIA, the New Patent ‘“ PUNKAH LAMP,” for Mineral Oil.
J. DEFRIES & SONS, SHOW ROOMS, 147, HOUND:DITCH, CITY. ESTABLISHED 1803.

COLOR amBEA
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WALTER SAVAGE LANDOR:

A BIOGRAPHY, 1775—1864.

By Jomx Forster. With Portraits- and Vignettes. 2 vols. post 8vo. 28s.

THE LIFE & TIMES of OLIVER GOLDSMITH.

By Jou~ Forster. Fourth Edition. With 40 Woodcuts. 7s. 6d.

THE WORKS of WALTER SAVAGE LANDOR.

In 2 vols. imperial 8vo. 21s.

CHAPMAN AND HALL, 193, PICCADILLY.
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ELEGANT PRESENTS SUITABLE FOR ALL OCCASIONS.

MACMICHAEL’'S MONOGRAMS.

Uxique Desieys.—Tive quires of Thick Note and 100 Thick Envelopes (high flap), stamped in

four rich colours, in any two or three initials, for bs. Specimens of the initials required for one

stamp. No charge for the Die.—J. MACMICHAEL Heraldic Stationer to the Queen and
H.R.H. the Princess of Wales, 207, King’s Road, London, 8.W.

MACMICHAEL’S ECGENTRIC, GROTESQUE,
AND RUSTIC MONOGRAMS

Are beyond comparison. Comic and Rustic Designs made for any
combination of letters. Steel Dies engraved. Note Paper and
Envelopes stamped in colour relief, and illuminated in the most
» superb manner. Speciality for his deeplv cut Rustic Monograms
e which stand unrivalled in the world. One dozen (as specimens
B+ of our Work) for Fans or Albums, post free for 8 stamps.

—

tors to Governmy

ELLE * J. MACMICHAEL, Heraldic Designer to Her Majesty
ENGLISH g and H.R.H, the Princess of Wales,
207, KING’S ROAD, LONDON, S.W.
i LIER One dozen (as specimens of our Work) of very large Eccentric Monograms

(quite new), for Albums or Fans, post free for 20 stamps.

I ol
ES REJOIOLM ": A SPECIMEN BOOK, containing the different qualities of Stationery, with

i‘;?:;:?io FURNITURE, CARPETS, BEDDING,

CARRIAGE FREE.
See our New

ILLUSTRATED FURNITURE CATALOGUE,

Nearly Five Hundred Designs, with prices 30 per cent. less than any other house. The most unique and complete
guide ever published. Gratis from

LEWIN CRAWCOUR & CO., 73 and 75, Brompton Road, Knightsbridge.

| _ICE SAFES.

INDIAN PREPARATION

for staining gray hair and whiskers a light
or dark brown, by simply combing it
through the hair. Is perfectly harm-
less. In cases, 5s. 6d. & 10s. 6d.
UNWIN % ALBERT,
Perfumers to the l{n} al
Family, 24, Piccadilly,
Agent for Paris:
VES,
Laulm.urd
des
Capucines

The NEW DUPLEX REFRIGERATOR. Regnstered
1869. For Wenham Lake or Rough Ice.

PRIZE MEDAL REFRIGERATOR. 1851 and 1862.
Fitted with Wat

The New Am
PITCHER. Suitable for Wine Cup, &c¢

THE GHURGH AND- THE PEOPLE;

OR,
Tue ApAprAtioN oF THE CHURCIH'S MACHINERY
10 THE EXI1GENCIES oF MopERN TimES.

By taE REV. R. VINCENT REYNOLDS, JUN.
1 vol. post 8vo, 6s.

CHAPMAN & HALL, 193, PICCADILLY.

The American BUTTER DISH, with revolving lid, for
use with Ice.

WENHAM LAKE ICE delivered in Town for less
1d. per Ib., or forwarded into the country, in packages
of 2s. 6d., 55 9s., and upwards, by ** Goods ” train, with-
out per puble Waste. Illustrated Price Lists frec on
application,

WENHAM LAKE ICE CO., 140, Strand, London.
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BRAGG'S VEGETABLE CHARCOAL
PURE CARBON BISCUITS.

A nutritious, pleasant, and healthful diet, which has Pgoduced great benefit and positive relief
to thousands of sufferers from Indigestion, Bile, Acidity, Foul Breath, Dyspepsia, Heartburn,
Worms, &e. Thero is medical testimony to its beneficent effects in those complaints.

Sold in Tins, 1s., 2s., 4s., and 8s. each, by all Chemists,

AND BY THE MANUFACTURER,

J. L. BRAGG,
14 (late 2), WIGMORE STREET, CAVENDISH SQUARE.

The Imperial Hotel,

EXMOUTH,
SOUTH DEVON,

s situated in its own Gardens, extending to the SEA BEACH. The Views
by Land and Sea are delightful, and the Bathing excellent.

' ARCHERY & CROQUET GROUNDS.

GOOD STABLING. CHARGES MODERATE.

TABLE D'HOTE DAILY.
WM. ROBERTSON, Managet.

LADIES' INDUSTRIAL SOGIETY,

20, UPPER BERKHLEY STREET, WEST, |28

HYDE PARK SQUARE.

Ladies should visit the Bazaar, and send their own work for sale.

THE HYDRONETTE s

(ROBIN’S PATENT)
FOR GARDENS, GREENHOUSES, CONSERVATORIES, HOTBEDS, &

Unrivalled Ease of Action, Simplicity, Convenience, and Torce.
The HYDRONETTE is a more useful, easy-working, reliable, and convenient
» water-throwing machine than any other in use. It is made in five sizes, Vi
No. 1 with 4ft. of Suction Hose, Strainer, Jet and Ro=e, 12s.6d.; No. 2, 158, 6.3
Xo. 3, £1 1s.; No. 4, £1 5s.; No, 5, £1 10s. Extra Hose and Union Joints to
rder.—To be had of Haynes & Sons, 221, 229, 231, Edgware Rd., Wy

Or of any Ironmonger or Florist.

%ﬁ J CAvUTION.—None are genuine unless labelled “ HAYNES & SONS, PROPRIE
RiArS TORS, LONDON.”
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9 i kingdoms.'— Zhe Field, July 31, 1869.

LINCOLN’S INN ﬁERALDIC OFFICE.

HERALDIC MONOGRAMNS

Designed, Engraved, and Illuminated by the first Artists.
Illuminated Addresses for Presentations.
CORPORATE, ECCLESIASTICAL, AND OFFICIAL SEALS.

PUGH BROTHERS,

SEAL ENGRAVERS & HERALDIC ARTISTS,

9, Great Turnstile, Lincoln’s Inn, London.
Lists on application.

THE NEW MOURNING STATIONERY.

ENTERED AT STATIONERS HALL.

ork for s THE OXFORD MOURNING WNOTE PAPER
/ n
AND ENVELOPES, reaisTeRD.
The Borders in the nsual Widths of Mourning Note Paper, but after the design
of the Oxford Frame in appearance. SOLD BY ALL STATIQONERS.
¢ Samples post free on application to the Manufacturers,
ES, HOTBEDS TERRY, STONEMAN, and CO.,
Jience, @10 Tort ‘Wholesale and Export Stationers,
oliable, and T HATTON GARDEN, HOLBORN CIRCUS, E.C.
hade in 5V°; ALSO
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DUNN & HEWETT’S
' COCOAS, CHOCOLATES, & ESSENCE (&
OF COFFEE.

CaraccATINA : A Cocoa
deprived of its Butter
Licuex Isvanpicus, or,
Icenanp Moss Cocoa

il

TRADE MARK.

for Invalids ¢

Marzena Cocoa, for Family Use
Duxy’s Essence or Corree

PENTONVILLE,

s 1s. and 2s. per pkt.

1s. 4d. per lb.
1s. per lb.
... 1s. & 2s. per bottle

LONDON. -
TRADE MARK.

OSLER'S CRYSTAL GLASS GHANDELIERS.

WALL-LIGHTS AND LUSTRES FOR GAS AND CANDLES.,

CHANDELIERS

IN BRONZE AND ORMOLU.

MODERATOR LAMPS, AND LAMPS FOR INDIA.
TABLE GLASS OF ALL KINDS.
ORNAMENTAL GLASS, ENGLISH AND FOREIGN.

Mess, Export, and Furnishing Orders Promptly Executed.
All Articles marked in Plain Figures.

LONDON—Show-Rooms, 45, Oxford Street, W.

BIRMINGHAM--Manufactory and Show Rooms, Broad St.
Established 1807.

INDIGESTION, WASTING, &o.

SAVORY & MOORE’S PANCREATINE.
—This palatable and efficacious remedy digests
every kind of food and Cod Liver Oil. Bottles
2s. to 21s.

PANCREATIC EMULSION increases
strength and weight, is highly nutritious and
agreeable, and can be taken when Cod Liver
0il cannot. Bottles 2s. 6d., 4s. 6d., and 8s.

143, New Bond Street, London, W, and all
Chemists.

Nore—“SAVORY & MOORE” on the labels. | 94, FLeer STREET.

The “WATTEAU.”

This elegant novelty in Parasols, adapted
for Fétes, Flower Shows, &c., is now ready,
and may be had of the Patentees,

SANGSTER & CO.,

At 140, Regent Street, and 75, Cheapside,
Also of the sole Licencees, Messrs. LEWIS &
ALLENBY, of Regent Street.

S. & Co. have also prepared a large assort-
ment of Sunshades and Parasols of the latest
fashions.

140, REGENT STREET. 75, CHEAPSIDE.
10, RoyAr EXCHANGE.

IRKBEGK

IS THE ONLY BUILDING SOCTETY WHOSE ANNUAL RECEIPTS EXCEED
ONE MILLION.
OW TO PURCHASE A HOUSE for Two Guineas per Month, with immediate

possession, and no Rent to pay. Apply at the Office of the
BIRKBECK BUILDING SOCIETY,
London Mechanics’ Institution, 29, Southampton Buildings, Chancery Lane.
HOW TO PURCHASE A PLOT OF LAND for Five Shillings per Month, with immediate possession, either for

building or gardening purposes.

Apply at the offices of the

BIRKBECK FREEHOLD LAND SOCIETY,
London Mechanics’ Institution, 29, Southampton Buildings, Chancery Lane.
HOW TO INVEST YOUR MONEY with safety at £4 per cent. interest. Apply at the Offices of the
BIRKBECK DEPOSIT BANK.

All sums under £50 repayable upon demand. Current accounts opened similar to ordinary Bankers.

Cheque Books

supplied. Office hours—from 11 to 5 daily, on Saturdays from 11 till 2, and on Monday Evenings from 7 till 9
A small pamphlet, containing full particulars, may be obtained gratis, or sent (post free) on application to

FRANCIS RAVENSCROFT, Manager
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DURDLES CAUTIONS MR. SAPSEA AGAINST BOASTING.
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CHAPTER X.
SMOOTHING THE WAY.

Ir has been often enough remarked that women have a curious
power of divining the characters® of men, which would seem to
be innate and instinctive; seeing that it is arrived at through
no patient process of reasoning, that it can give no satisfactory or
sufficient account of itself, and that it pronounces in the most
confident manner even against accumulated observation on the
part of the other sex. But it has not been quite so often re-
marked that this power (fallible, like every other human attri-
bute), is for the most part absolutely incapable of self-revision ; and
that when it has delivered an adverse opinion which by all human
lights is subsequently proved to have failed, it is undistinguishable
from prejudice, in respect of its determination not to be corrected.
Nay, the very possibility of contradiction or disproof, however
remote, communicates to this feminine judgment from the first, in
nine cases out of ten, the weakness attendant on the testimony of
an interested witness: so personally and strongly does the fair
diviner connect herself with her divination.

“Now, don’t you think, Ma dear,” said the Minor Canon to his
mother one day as she sat at her knitting in his little book-room,
*“that you are rather hard on Mr. Neville ?”

“No, I do not, Sept,” returned the old lady.

“TLet us discuss it, Ma.”

“I have no objection to discuss it, Sept. I trust, my dear, I am
always open to discussion.” There was a vibration in the old
lady’s cap, as though she internally added: “and I should like to
see the discussion that would change my mind !’

“Very good, Ma,” said her conciliatory son. “There is nothing
like being open to discussion.”

“I hope mot, my dear,” returned the old lady, evidently shut
to it. i

“ Well! Mr. Neville, on that unfortunate occasion, commits him-
self under provocation.”

“And under mulled wine,” added the old lady.

“I must admit the wine. Though I believe the two young
men were much alike in that regard.”

“I don’t !” said the old lady.

“ Why not, Ma ?”

“Because I don’t,” said the old lady. «Still, I am quite open to
discussion.”

“But, my dear Ma, I cannot see how we are to discuss, if you
take that line.”

“Blame Mr. Neville for it, Sept, and not me,” said the old lady,
with stately severity.

“My dear Ma! Why Mr. Neville ?”

““ Because,” said Mrs. Crisparkle, retiring on first principles, “he
came home intoxicated, and did great discredit to this house, and
showed great disrespect to this family.”

F
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«That is not to be denied, Ma. He was then, and he is now,
very sorry for it.” : i E

«But for Mr. Jasper’s well-bred consideration in coming up to
me next day, after service, in the Nave itself, with his gown still
on, and expressing his hope that I had not been _greatly alarmed
or had my rest violently broken, I believe I might never have
heard of that disgraceful transaction,” said the old lady.

«To be candid, Ma, I think T ghould have kept it from you if T
could : though I had not decidedly made up my mind. I was fol-
lowing Jasper out, to confer with him on tho‘sub‘]cct, &11'(1 to consider
the expediency of his and my jointly hushing the thing up on all
accounts, when I found him speaking to you. Then it was too late.”

«Too late, indeed, Sept. He was still as pale as gentlemanly
ashes at what had taken place in his rooms over-night.”

«Tf T had kept it from you, Ma, you may be sure it would have
been for your peace and quiet, and for the good of the young men,
and in my best discharge of my duty according to my lights.”

The old lady immediately walked across the room and kissed
him ; saying, “ Of course, my dear Sept, I am sure of that.”

« However, it became the town-talk,” said Mr. Crisparkle, rubbing
his ear, as his mother resumed her seat, and her knitting, “and
passed out of my power.”

« And T said then, Sept,” returned the old lady, «that I thought
ill of Mr. Neville. And I say now, that I think ill of Mr. Neville.
‘And I said then, and I say now, that I hope Mzr. Neville may come
to good, but I don’t believe he will.” Here the cap vibrated again,
considerably.

«T am sorry to hear you say so, Ma——-7

«T am sorry to say so, my dear,” interposed the old lady, knitting
on firmly, “but I can’t help it.”

«__Yor,” pursued the Minor Canon, “it is undeniable that Mr.
Noville is exceedingly industrious and attentive, and that he
improves apace, and that he has—I hope I may say—an attach-
ment to me.”

« There is no merit in the last article, my dear,” said the old
lady, quickly; “and if he says there is, I think the worse of him
for the boast.”

« But, my dear Ma, he never said there was.”

«Perhaps not,” returned the old lady ; “still, I don’t see that it
greatly signifies.”

There was no impatience in the pleasant look with which Mr.
Crisparkle contemplated the pretty old piece of china as it knitted;
but there was, certainly, a humorous sense of its not being a piece
of china to argue with very closely.

«Besides, Sept. Ask yourself what he would be without his
sister. You know what an influence she has over him ; you know
what a capacity she has; you know that whatever he reads with
you, he reads with her. Give her her fair share of your praise,
and how much do you leave for him ?”

At these words Mr. Crisparkle fell into a little reverie, in which
he thought of several things. He thought of the times he had

seen the brother and sister together in deep converse over one of
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his own old college books; now, in the rimy mornings, when he
made those sharpening pilgrimages to Cloisterham Weir ; now, in
the sombre evenings, when he faced the wind at sunset, having
climbed his favourite outlook, a beetling fragment of monastery
ruin; and the two studious figures passed below him along the
margin of the river, in which the town fires and lights already
shone, making the landscape bleaker. Mo thought how the con-
sciousness had stolen upon him that in teaching one, he was
teaching two; and how he had almost insensibly adapted his
explanations to both minds—that with which This own was
daily in contact, and that which he only approached through it.
He thought of the gossip that had reached him from the Nung’
House, to the effect that Helena, whom he had mistrusted as so
proud and fierce, submitted herself to the fairy-bride (as he called
her), and learnt from her what she knew. = He thought of the
picturesque alliance between those two, externally so very dif-
ferent. He thought—perhaps most of all—could it be that these
things were yet but so many weeks old, and had become an integral
part of his life?

As, whenever the Reverend Septimus fell a-musing, his good
mother took it to be an infallible sign that he  wanted support,”
the blooming old lady made all haste to the dining-room closet, to
produce from it the support embodied in a glass of Constantia and
a home-made biscuit. It was a most wonderful closet, worthy of
Cloisterham and of Minor Canon Corner. Above it, a portrait of
Handel in a flowing wig beamed down at the spectator, with a
knowing air of being up to the contents of the closet, and a
musical air of intending to combine all its harmonies in one
delicious fugue. No common closet with a vulgar door on hinges,
openable all at once, and leaving nothing to be disclosed by
degrees, this rare closet had a lock in mid-air, where two perpen-
dicular slides met: the one falling down, and the other pushing
up. The upper slide, on being pulled down ( leaving the lower a
double mystery), revealed deep shelves of pickle-jars, Jjam-pots, tin
canisters, spice-boxes, and agreeably outlandish vessels of blue
and white, the luscious lodgings of preserved tamarinds and
ginger. Every benevolent inhabitant of this retreat had his name
inseribed upon his stomach. The pickles, in a uniform of rich
brown double-breasted buttoned coat, and yellow or sombre drah
continuations, announced their portly forms, in printed capitals,
as Walnut, Gherkin, Onion, Cabbage, Cauliflower, Mixed, and
other members of that noble family. The Jjams, as being of a less
masculine temperament, and as wearing curlpapers, announced
themselves in feminine caligraphy, like a soft whisper, to be Rasp-
berry, Gooseberry, Apricot, Plum, Damson, Apple, and Peach.
The scene closing on these charmers, and the lower slide ascending,
oranges were revealed, attended by a mighty japanned sugar-box,
to temper their acerbity if unripe. Home-made biscuits waited
at the Court of these Powers, accompanied by a goodly fragment
of plum-cake, and various slender ladies’ fingers, to be dipped into
sweet wine and kissed. Towest of all, a compact leaden vault
enshrined the sweet wine and a stock of cordials: whence issued

F 2
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whispers of Seville Orange, Lemon, Almond, and Carraway-seed.
There was a crowning air upon this closet of closets, of having been
for ages hummed through by the Cathedral bell and organ, until those
venerable bees had made sublimated honey of everything in store;
and it was always observed that every dipper among the shelves
(deep, as has been mnoticed, and swallowing up head, shoulders,
and elbows), came forth again mellow-faced, and seeming to have
undergone a saccharine transfiguration.

The Reverend Septimus yielded himself up quite as willing a
victim to a mauseous medicinal herb-closet, also presided over by
the china shepherdess, as to this glorvious cupboard. To what
amazing infusions of gentian, peppermint, gilliflower, sage, parsley,
thyme, rue, rosemary, and dandelion, did his courageous stomach
qubmit itself! In what wonderful wrappers enclosing layers of
dried leaves, would he swathe his rosy and contented face, if his
mother suspected him of a toothache! What botanical blotches
would he cheerfully stick upon his cheek, or forehead, if the dear
old lady convicted him of an imperceptible pimple there! Into
this herbaceous penitentiary, situated on an upper staircase-
landing: a low and narrow whitewashed cell, where bunches of
dried leaves hung from rusty hooks in the ceiling, and were spread
out upon shelves, in company with portentous bottles: would the
Reverend Septimus submissively be led, like the highly-popular
lamb who has so long and unresistingly been led to the slaughter,
and there would he, unlike that lamb, bore nobody but himself.
Not even doing that much, so that the old lady were busy and
pleased, he would quietly swallow what was given him, merely
taking a corrective dip of hands and face into the great bowl of
dried rose-leaves, and into the other great bowl of dried lavender,
and then would go out, as confident in the sweetening powers
of Cloisterham Weir and a wholesome mind, as Lady Macbeth was
hopeless of those of all the seas that roll.

In the present instance the good Minor Canon took his glass of
Constantia with an excellent grace, and, so supported to his
mother’s satisfaction, applied himself to the remaining duties of
the day. In their orderly and punctual progress they brought
round Vesper Service and twilight. The Cathedral being very
cold, he set off for a brisk trot after service; the trot to end in a
charge at his favorite fragment of ruin, which was to be carried
by storm, without a pause for breath.

e carried it in a masterly manner, and, not breathed even then,
stood looking down upon the river. The river at (loisterham is
sufficiently near the sea to throw up oftentimes a quantity of sea-
weed. An unusual quantity had come in with the last tide, and
this, and the confusion of the water, and the restless dipping and
flapping of the noisy gulls, and an angry light out seaward beyond
the brown-sailed barges that were turning black, foreshadowed a
stormy night. In his mind he was contrasting the wild and noisy
sca with the quiet harbour of Minor Canon Corner, when Helena
and Neville Landless passed below him. e had had the two
together in his thoughts all day, and at once climbed down to
speak to them together. The footing was rough in an uncertain
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light for any tread save that of a good climber; but the Minor
Canon was as good a climber as most men, and stood beside them
before many good climbers would have been half-way down.

“ A wild evening, Miss Landless! Do you not find your usual
walk with your brother too exposed and cold for the time of year ?
Or at all events, when the sun is down, and the weather is driving
in from the sea ?”

Helena thought not. Tt was their favorite walk. It was very
retired.

“It is very retired,” assented Mr. Crisparkle, laying hold of his
opportunity straightway, and walking on with them. “It is a
place of all others where one can speak without interruption,
as I wish to do. Mr. Neville, I believe you tell your sister every-
thing that passes between us ?”

¢ Kverything, sir.”

¢ Consequently,” said Mr. Crisparkle, ¢ your sister is aware that
I have repeatedly urged you to make some kind of apology for
that unfortunate occurrence which befell, on the night of your
arrival here.”

In saying it he looked te her, and not to him ; therefore it was
she, and not he, who replied :

“Yes.”

“1I call it unfortunate, Miss Helena,” resumed Mr. Crisparkle,
¢ forasmuch as it certainly has engendered a prejudice against
Neville. There is a notion about, that he is a dangerously pas-
sionate fellow, of an uncontrollaple and furious temper: he is
really avoided as such.”

“I have no doubt he is, poor fellow,” said Helena, with a look
of proud compassion at her brother, expressing a deep sense of his
being ungenerously treated. I should be quite sure of it, from
your saying so; but what you tell me is confirmed by suppressed
hints and references that I meet with every day.”

“Now,” Mr. Crisparkle again resumed, in a tone of mild though
firm persuasion, “is not this to be regretted, and ought it not to
be amended ? These are early days of Neville’s in Cloisterham,
and I have no fear of his outliving such a prejudice, and proving
himself to have been misunderstood. But how much wiser to take
action at once, than to trust to uncertain time! DBesides; apart
from its being politic, it is right. For there can be no question
that Neville was wrong.”

“ He was provoked,” Helena submitted.

“ He was the assailant,” Mr. Crisparkle submitted.

They walked on in silence, until Helena raised her eyes to the
Minor Canon’s face, and said, almost reproachfully : ¢ Oh, Mr. Cris-
parkle, would you have Neville throw himself at young Drood’s
feet, or at Mr. Jasper’s, who maligns him every day! In your
heart you cannot mean it. From your heart you could not do it,
if his case were yours.”

“I have represented to Mr. Crisparkle, Helena,” said Neville,
with a glance of deference towards his tutor, * that if I could do
it from my heart, I would. But I cannot, and I revolf fr_om the
pretence. You forget, however, that to put the case to Mr. Cris-
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parkle as his own, is to suppose Mr. Crisparkle to have done what
I did.”

«T agk his pardon,” said Helena.

« You see,” remarked Mr. Crisparkle, again laying hold of his
opportunity, though with a moderate and delicate touch, «“you
both instinctively acknowledge that Neville did wrong! Then
why stop short, and not otherwise acknowledge it ?”

“Ts there no difference,” asked Helena, with a little faltering in
her manner, ¢ between submission to a generous spirit, and sub-
mission to a base or trivial one ?”

Before the worthy Minor Canon was quite ready with his
argument in reference to this mice distinction, Neville struck
in:
“Help me to clear myself with Mr. Crisparkle, Helena. Ielp
me to convince him that I cannot be the first to malke concessions
without mockery and falsehood. My nature must be changed
before I can do so, and it is not changed. I am sensible of inex-
pressible affront, and deliberate aggravation of inexpressible
affront, and T am angry. The plain truth is, T am still as angry
when I recall that night as I was that night.”

« Neville,” hinted the Minor Canon, with a steady countenance,
«you have repeated that former action of your hands, which I so
much dislike.”

«T am sorry for it, sir, but it was involuntary. I confessed
that I was still as angry.”

« And I confess,” said Mr. Crisparkle, ¢ that I hoped for better
things.”

«T am sorry to disappoint you, sir, but it would be far worse to
deceive you, and I should deceive you grossly if I pretended that
you had softened me in this respect. The time may come when
your powerful influence will do even that with the difficult pupil
whose antecedents you know ; but it has not come yet. Is this so,
and in spite of my struggles against myself, Helena ?”

She, whose dark eyes were watching the effect of what he said
on Mr. Crisparkle’s face, replied—to Mr. Crisparkle: not to him :
“Tt is so.” After a short pause, she answered the slightest look
of inquiry conceivable, in her brother’s eyes, with as slight an
affirmative bend of her own head; and he went on:

«I have never yet had the courage to say to you, sir, what in
full openness T ought to have said when you first talked with me
on this subject. It is not easy to say, and I have been withheld
by a fear of its seeming ridiculous, which is very strong upon me
down to this last moment, and might, but for my sister, prevent
my being quite open with you even now.—I admire Miss Bud,
sir, so very much, that I cannot bear her being treated with con-
ceit or indifference; and even if I did not feel that I had an injury
against young Drood on my own account, I should feel that I had
an injury against him on hers.”

Mr. Orisparkle, in utter amazement, looked at Helena for cor-
roboration, and met in her expressive face full corroboration, and
a plea for advice.

“The young lady of whom you speak is, as you know,
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Mz. Neville, shortly to Ia_e married,” said Mr. Crisparkle, gravely ;
¢ therefore your admiration, if it be of that special nature which
you seem to indicate, is outrageously misplaced. Moreover, it is
monstrous that you should take upon yourself to bhe vhe young
Jady’s champion against her chosen husband. Besides, you have
seen them only once. The young lady has become your sister’s
friend ; and I wonder that your sister, even on her behalf, has not
checked you in this irrational and culpable fancy.”

“She has tried, sir, but uselessly. Husband or no husband,
that fellow is incapable of' the feeling with which I am inspired
towards the beautiful young creature whom he treats like a doll.
I say he is as incapable of it, as he is unworthy of her. I say she
is sacrificed in being bestowed upon him. I 'say that I love her,
and despise and hate him!” This with a face so flushed, and a
gesture so violent, that his sister crossed to his side, and caught
his arm, remonstrating,  Neville, Neville !” 5

Thus recalled to himself, he quickly became sensible of having
lost the guard he had set upon his passionate tendency,
and covered his face with his hand, as one repentant, and
wretched.

M. Crisparkle, watching him attentively, and at the same time
meditating how to proceed, walked on for some paces in silence.
Then he spoke :

“Mr. Neville, Mr. Neville, T am sorely grieved to see in you
more traces of a character as sulien, angry, and wild, as the night
now closing in. They are of too serious an aspect to leave me the
resource of treating the infatuation you have disclosed, as unde-
serving serious consideration. I give it very serious consideration,
and I speak to you accordingly. This feud between you and
young Drood must not go on. I cannot permit it to go on, any
longer, knowing what I now know from you, and you living under
my roof. Whatever prejudiced and unauthorized constructions
your blind and envious wrath may put upon his character, it is a
frank, good-natured character. I know I can trust to it for that.
Now, pray observe what I am about to say. On reflection, and
on your sister’s representation, I am willing to admit that, in
making peace with young Drood, you have a right to be met half
way. I will engage that you shall be, and even that young Drood
shall make the first advance. This condition fulfilled, you will
pledge me the honor of a Christian gentleman that the quarrel is
for ever at an end on your side. What may be in your heart
when you give him your hand, can only be known to the Searcher
of all hearts; but it will never go well with you, if there be any
treachery there. So far, as to that; next as to what I must again
speak of as yourinfatuation. Iunderstand itto have been confided
to me, and to be known to no other person save your sister and
yourself. Do I understand aright ?”

Helena answered in a low voice: “It is only known to us three
who are here together.”

“Tt is not at all known to the young lady, your friend ?”

“On my soul, no!”

“ T require you, then, to give me your similar and solemn pledge,
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Mr. Neville, that it shall remain the secret it is, and that you
will take nc other action whatsoever upon it than endeavouring
(and that most earnestly) to erase it from your mind. I will not
tell vou that it will soon pass; I will not tell you that it is the
fancy of the moment; I will not tell you that such caprices have
their rise and fall among the young and ardent every hour; I
will leave you undisturbed in the belief that it has few parallels
or none, that it will abide with you a long time, an d that it will
be very difficult to conquer. So much the more weight shall I
attach to the pledge I require from you, when it is unreservedly
given.” 5 .

The young man twice or thrice essayed to speak, but failed.

“ Let me leave you with your sister, whom it is time you took
home,” said Mr. Crisparkle. ¢ You will find me alone in my room
by-and-by.”

¢« Pray do not leave us yet,” Helena implored him. ¢ Another
minute.”

“I should not,” said Neville, pressing his hand upon his face,
“have needed so much as another minute, if you had been less
patient with me, Mr. Crisparkle, less cqnsidomtc of me, and less
unpretendingly good and true. Ch, if in my childhood I had
known such a guide !”

“ Follow your guide now, Neville,” murmured Helena, ¢ and
follow him to Heaven !”

There was that in her tone which broke the good Minor Canon’s
voice, or it would have repudiated her exaltation of him. As
it was, he laid a finger on his lips, and looked towards her
brother.

“To say that I give both pledges, Mr. Crisparkle, out of my
innermost heart, and to say that there is no treachery in it, is to
say nothing!” Thus Neville, greatly moved. «I beg your
forgiveness for my miserable lapse into a burst of passion.”

“Not mine, Neville, not mine. You know with whom forgive-
ness lies, as the highest attribute conceivable. Miss Helena, you
and your brother are twin children. You came into this world
with the same dispositions, and you passed your younger days
together surrounded by the same adverse circumstances. What
you have overcome in yourself, can you not overcome in him ?
You see the rock that lies in his course. Who but you can keep
him clear of it ?”

“Who but you, sir ” replied Helena. “What is my influence,
or my weak wisdom, compared with yours !”

“You have the wisdom of Love,” returned the Minor Canon,
“and it was the highest wisdom ever known upon this earth,
remember. As to mine—but the less said of that commonplace
commodity the better. Good night !”

She took the hand he offered her, and gratefully and almost re-
verently raised it to her lips.

“Tut!” said the Minor Canon, softly, “I am much overpaid !”
And turned away.

Retracing his steps towards the Cathedral Close, he tried, as hLe
went along in the dark, to think out the best means of bringing

)
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to pass what he had promised to effect, and what must somehow
be done. ‘I shall probably be asked to marry them,” he reflected,
“and I would they were married and gone! But this presses
fivst.” He debated principally, whether he should write to young
Drood, or whether he should speak to Jasper. The conscionsness
of being popular with the whole Cathedral establishment inclined
him to the latter course, and the well-timed sight of the lighted
gatehouse decided him to take it. I will strike while the iron
is hot,” he said, “ and see him now.”

Jasper was lying asleep on a couch before the fire, when, having
ascended the postern-stair, and received no answer to his knock at
the door, Mr. Crisparkle gently turned the handle and looked in.
Long afterwards he had cause to remember how Jasper sprang
from the couch in a delirious state between sleeping and waking,
crying out: “ What is the matter ? Who did it ?”

“It is only I, Jasper. I am sorry to have disturbed you.”

The glare of his eyes settled down into a look of recognition,
and he moved a chair or two, to make a way to the fireside.

“I was dreaming at a great rate, and am glad to be disturbed
from an indigestive after-dinner sleep. Not to mention that you
are always welcome.”

“Thank you. I am not confident,” returned Mr. Crisparkle as
he sat himself down in the easy chair placed for him, ¢ that my
subject will at first sight be quite as welcome as myself; but I am
a minister of peace, and I pursue my subject in the interests of
peace. In a word, Jasper, I want to establish peace between these
two young fellows.”

A very perplexed expression took hold of Mr. Jasper’s face; a
very perplexing expression too, for Mr. Crisparkle could make
nothing of it.

“ How ?” was Jasper’s inquiry, in a low and slow voice, after a
silence.

“For the ‘How’ I come toyou. I want to ask you to do me
the great favor and service of interposing with your nephew
(T have already interposed with Mr. Neville), and getting him to
write you a short note, in his lively way, saying that he is willing
to shake hands. I know what a good-natured fellow he is, and
what influence you have with him. And without in the least
defending Mr. Neville, we must all admit that he was bitterly
stung.”

Jasper turned that perplexed face towards the fire. Mr. Cris-
parkle continuing to observe it, found it even more perplexing than
before, inasmuch as it seemed to denote (which could hardly be)
some close internal calculation.

“I know that you are not prepossessed in Mr. Neville’s favor,”
the Minor Canon was going on, when Jasper stopped him :

“You have cause to say so. I am not, indeed.”

“ Undoubtedly, and I admit his lamentable violence of temper,
though I hope he and I will get the better of it between us. But
I have exacted a very solemn promise from him as to his future
demeanour towards your nephew, if you do kindly interpose ; and
I am sure he will keep it.”
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«You are always responsible and trustworthy, Mr. Cris-
parkle. Do you really feel sure that you can answer for him so

confidently ?”

CHRd o

The perplexed and perplexing Jook vanished.

«Then you relieve my mind of a great dread, and a heavy
weight,” said Jasper; T will do it.”

Mr. Crisparkle, delighted by the gwiftness and completeness of
his success, acknowledged it in the handsomest terms.

«T will do it,” repeated Jasper, « for the comfort of having your

: : ; = °;
guarantee against my vague and unfounded fears. You will laugh
~_but do you keep a Diary 7’

« A line for a day ; not more.”

« A line for a day would be quite as much as my uneventful life
would need, Heaven knows,” said Jasper, taking a book from a
desk ; “but that my Diary is, in fact, a Diary of Ned’s life too.
You will laugh at this entry ; you will guess when it was made:

Past midnight.—After what I have just now seen, T have a morbid dread upon
me of some horrible consequences resulting to my dear boy, that I cannot reason
with or in any way contend against. All my efiorts are vain. The demoniacal
passion of this Neville TLandless, his strength”in his fury, and his savage rage for
the destruction of its object, appal me. So profound is the impression, that twice
since have I gone into my dear boy’s room, to assure myself of his sleeping safely,
and not lying dead in his blood.”

« Here is another entry next morning :

¢Ned up and away. Light-hearted and unsuspicious as ever. He laughed
when I cautioned him, and said he was as good a man as Neville Landless any day.
I told him that might be, but he was not as bad a man. He continued to make
light of it, but I travelied with him as faras I could, and left him most unwillingly.
T am unable to shake off these dark intangible presentiments of evil—if feelings
founded upon staring facts are to be so called.’

« Again and again,” said Jasper, in conclusion, twirling the
leaves of the book before putting it by, «I have relapsed into these
moods, as other entries show. But I have now your assurance at
my back, and shall put it in my book, and make it an antidote to
my black humours.”

«Such an antidote, I hope,” returned Mr. Crisparkle, “as will
induce you before long to consign the black humours to the flames.
I ought to be the last to find any fault with you this evening, when
you have met my wishes so freely; but I must say, Jasper, that
your devotion to your nephew has made you exaggerative here.”

“You are my witness,” said Jasper, shrugging his shoulders,
«what my state of mind honestly was, that night, before I sat
down to write, and in what words I expressed it. You remember
objecting to a word I used, as being too strong ? It was a stronger
word than any in my Diary.”

«Well, well. Try the antidote,” rejoined Mr. Crisparkle, and
may it give you a brighter and better view of the case! We will
discuss it no more, now. I have to thank you for myself, and I
thank you sincerely.”

“You shall find,” said Jasper, as they shook hands, *that I will
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not do the thing you wish me to do, by halves. I will take care
that Ned, giving way at all, shall give way thoroughly.”

On the third day after this conversation, he called on Mr. Cris-
parkle with the féllowing letter :

¢ My DEAR JACK,

“I am touched by your account of your interview with Mr.
Crisparkle, whom I much respect and esteem. At once I openly
say that I forgot myself on that occasion quite as much as Mr.
Landless did, and that T wish that byegone to be a byegone, and
all to be right again.

“Look here, dear old boy. Ask Mr. Landless to dinner on
Christmas Tive (the better the day the better the deed), and let
there be only we three, and let us shake hands all round there and
then, and say no more about it.

“ My Dear Jack,
“ Hver your most affectionate,
¢ EpwiN Droop.

“P.S.—Love to Miss Pussy at the next music lesson.”

“You expect Mr. Neville, then ?” said Mr. Crisparkle.
T count upon his coming,” said Mr. Jasper.

CHAPTER XI.
A PICTURE AND A RING.

Benino the most ancient part of Holborn, London, where certain
gabled houses some centuries of age still stand looking on the
public way, as if disconsolately looking for the Old Bourne that
has long run dry, is a little nook composed of two irregular quad-
rangles, called Staple Inn. It is one of those nooks, the turning
into which out of the clashing street, imparts to the relieved
pedestrian the sensation of having put cotton in his ears, and
velvet soles on his boots. It is one of those nooks where a few
smoky sparrows twitter in smoky trees, as though they called to
one another, “Let us play at country,” and where a few feet of
garden mould and a few yards of gravel enable them to do that
refreshing violence to their tiny understandings. Moreover, it is
one of those nooks which are legal nooks; and it contains a little
Hall, with a little lantern in its roof: to what obstructive purposes
devoted, and at whose expense, this history knoweth not.

In the days when Cloisterham took offence at the existence of a
railroad afar off, as menacing that sensitive constitution, the
property of us Britons. The odd fortune of which sacred institutions
it is to be in exactly equal degrees croaked about, trembled for, and
boasted of, whatever happens to anything, anywhere in the world :
in those days no neighbouring architecture of lofty proportions
had arisen to overshadow Staple Inn. The westering sun bestowed
bright glances on it, and the south-west wind blew into it un-
impeded.
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Neither wind nor sun, however, favored Staple Inn, one December
afternoon towards six o’clock, when it was filled with fog, and
candles shed murky and blurred rays through the windows of
all its then-occupied sets of chambers; notably, from a set of
chambers in a corner house in the little inner quadrangle, pre-
senting in black and white over its ugly portal the mysterious
inscription :

1)
J i
1747,

Tn which set of chambers, never having troubled his head about
the inscription, unless to bethink himself at odd times on glancing
up at it, that haply it might mean Perhaps John Thomas, or
Perhaps Joe Tyler, sat Mr. Grewgious writing by his fire.

Who could have told, by looking at Mr. Grewgious, whether he
had ever known ambition or disappointment ? IHe had been bred
to the Bar, and had laid himself out for chamber practice ; to draw
deeds; “convey the wise it call,” as Pistol says. But Con-
veyancing and he had made such a very indifferent marriage of it
that they had separated by consent—if there can be said to be
separation where there has never been coming together.

No. Coy Conveyancing would not come to Mr. Grewgious.
She was wooed, not won, and they went their several ways. But
an Arbitration being blown towards him by some unaccountable
wind, and he gaining great credit in it as one indefatigable in
seeking out right and doing right, a pretty fat Receivership was
next blown into his pocket by a wind more traceable to its source.
So, by chance, he had found his niche. Receiver and Agent now,
to two rich estates, and deputing their legal business, in an
amount worth having, to a firm of solicitors on the floor below, he
had snuffed out his ambition (supposing him to have ever lighted
it) and had settled down with his snuffers for the rest of his life
under the dry vine and fig-tree of P. J. T., who planted in
seventeen-forty-seven.

Many accounts and account-books, many files of correspondence,
and several strong boxes, garnished Mr. Grewgious’s room. They
can scarcely be represented as having lumbered it, so conscientious
and precise was their orderly arrangement. 'The apprehension of
dying suddenly, and leaving one fact or one figure with any in-
completeness or obscurity attaching to it, would have stretched
Mr. Grewgious stone dead any day. The largest fidelity to a
trust was the life-blood of the man. There are sorts of life-blood
that course more quickly, more gaily, more attractively ; but there
is no better sort in circulation.

There was no luxury in his room. Even its comforts were
limited to its being dry and warm, and having a snug though
faded fireside. What may be called its private life was confined
to the hearth, and an easy chair, and an old-fashioned occasional
round table that was brought out upon the rug after business
hours, from a corner where it elsewise remained turned up like a
shining mahogany shield. Behind it, when standing thus on the
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defensive, was a closet, usually containing something good to
drink. An outer room was the clerk’s room ; Mr. Grewgious’s
sleeping-room was across the common stair; and he held some not
empty cellarage at the bottom of the common stair. Three hundred
days in the year, at least, he crossed over to the hotel in Furnival’s
Inn for his dinner, and after dinner crossed back again, to make the
most of these simplicities until it should become broad business
day once more, with P. J. T., date seventeen-forty-seven.

As Mr. Grewgious sat and wrote by his fire that afternoon, so
did the clerk of Mr. Grewgious sit and write by his fire. A pale,
puffy-faced, dark-haired person of thirty, with big dark eyes that
wholly wanted lustre, and a dissatisfied doughy complexion, that
seemed to ask to be sent to the baker’s, this attendant was a
mysterious being, possessed of some strange power over Mr. Grew-
gious. As though he had been called into existence, like a fabu-
lous Familiar, by a magic spell which had failed when required to
dismiss him, he stuck tight to Mr. Grewgious’s stool, although
Mr. Grewgious’s comfort and convenience would manifestly have
been advanced by dispossessing him. A gloomy person with
tangled locks, and a general air of having been reared under the
shadow of that baleful tree of Java which has given shelter to
more lies than the whole hotanical kingdom, Mr. Grewgious,
nevertheless, treated him with unaccountable consideration.

“Now, Bazzard,” said Mr. Grewgious, on the entrance of his
clerk : looking up from his papers as he arranged them for the
night : “what is in the wind besides fog ?”

“ Mr. Drood,” said Bazzard.

“What of him ?”

“ Has called,” said Bazzard.

“You might have shown him in.”

“T am doing it,” said Bazzard.

The visitor came in accordingly

“ Dear me!” said Mr. Grewgious, looking round his pair of office
candles. I thought you had called and merely left your name,
and gone. How do you do, Mr. Edwin? Dear me, you're
choking !”

“It’s this fog,” returned Edwin; ¢ and it makes my eyes smart,
like Cayenne pepper.”

i “Ts 1t really so bad as that? DPray undo your wrappers. It's

i fortunate I have so good a fire; but Mr. Bazzard has taken care

of me.”

“No I haven’t,” said Mr. Bazzard at the door.

“Ah! Then it follows that I must have taken care of myself
without observing it,” said Mr. Grewgious. ¢ Pray be seated in
my chair. No. Ibeg! Coming out of such an atmosphere, in
my chair.”

Edwin took the easy chair in the corner; and the fog he had
brought in with him, and the fog he took off with his great-coat
) and neck-shawl, was speedily licked up by the eager fire.

o 1 “T look,” said Edwin, smiling, “as if 1 had come to stop.” )

“—By-the-by,” cried Mr. Grewgious; excuse my interrupting
you; do stop. The fog may clear in an hour or two. We can
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have dinner in from just across Holborn. You had better
take your cayenne pepper here than outside ; pray stop and dine.”

«You are very kind,” said Edwin, glancing about him, as
though attracted by the notion of a mnew and relishing sort of
gipsy-party. i Bk

“Not at all,” said Mr. Grewgious; “ you are very kind to join
jssue with a bachelor in chambers, and take pot-luck. And I'll
ask,” said Mr. Grewgious, dropping his voice, and speaking with
a twinkling eye, as if inspired with a bright thought: «T1l ask
Bazzard. He mightn’t like it clse. Bazzard !”

Bazzard reappeared.

« Dine presently with Mr. Drood and me.”

« If I am ordered to dine, of course I will, sir,” was the gloomy
answer.

“Save the man !” cried Mr. Grewgious. “ You're not ordered ;
you're invited.”

« Thank you, sir,” said Bazzard ; “in that case I don’t care if
I do.”

«That’s arranged. And perhaps you wouldn’'t mind,” said
Mr. Grewgious, “stepping over to the hotel in Furnival’s, and
asking them to send in materials for laying the cloth. For dinner
we'll have a tureen of the hottest and strongest soup available,
and we'll have the best made-dish that can be recommended, and
we'll have a joint (such as a haunch of mutton), and we’ll have
a goose, or a turkey, or any little stuffed thing of that sort that
may happen to be in the bill of fare—in short, we’ll have what-
ever there is on hand.”

These liberal directions Mr. Grewgious issued with his usual
air of reading an inventory, or repeating a lesson, or doing any-
thing else by rote. Bazzard, after drawing out the round table,
withdrew to execute them.

“1 was a little delicate, you see,” said Mr. Grewgious, in a
lower tone, after his clerk’s departure, ¢ about employing him in
the foraging or commissariat department. Because he mightn’t
like it.”

“ He seems to have his own way, sir,” remarked Edwin.

“His own way?’ returned Mr. Grewgious. “Oh dear no!
Poor fellow, you quite mistake him. If he had his own way, he
wouldn’t be here.”

“T wonder where he would be!” Edwin thought. But he only
thought it, because Mr. Grewgious came and stood himself with his
back to the other corner of the fire, and his shoulder-blades against
the chimneypiece, and collected his skirts for easy conversation.

I take 1t, without having the gift of prophecy, that you have
done me the favor of looking in to mention that you are going
down yonder—where I can tell you, you are expected—and to
offer to execute any little commission from me to my charming
ward, and perhaps to sharpen me up a bit in any proceedings ?
Eh, Mr. Edwin ?”

T called, sir, before going down, as an act of attention.”

_ “Of attention!” said Mr. Grewgious. “Ah! of course, not of
impatience ?”
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¢ Impatience, sir ?”

Mr. Grewgious had meant to be arch—not that he in the
remotest degree expressed that meaning—and had brought him-
self into scarcely supportable proximity with the fire, as if to
burn the fullest effect of his archness into himself, as other subtle
impressions are burnt into hard metals. But his archness sud-
denly flying before the composed face and manner of his visitor,
and only the fire remaining, he started and rubbed himself.

“TI have lately been down yonder,” said Mr. Grewgious, re-
arranging his skirts; “and that was what 1 referred to, when T
said I could tell you you are expected.”

“Indeed, sir! Yes; I knew that Pussy was looking out for
me.” '

¢ Do you keep a cat down there ?” asked Mr. Grewgious.

Edwin coloured a little, as he explained: I call Rosa Pussy.”

“Oh, really,” said Mr. Grewgious, smoothing down his head ;
“that’s very affable.”

Edwin glanced at his face, uncertain whether or no he seriously
objected to the appellation. But Edwin might as well have glanced
at the face of a clock.

“ A pet name, sir,” he explained again.

“Umps,” said Mr. Grewgious, with a nod. But with such an
extraordinary compromise between an unqualified assent and a
qualified dissent, that his visitor was much disconcerted.

“Did PRosa ” Edwin began, by way of recovering him-
self.

“ PRosa ?” repeated Mr. Grewgious.

“I was going to say Pussy, and changed my mind;—did she
tell you anything about the Landlesses ?”

“No,” said Mr. Grewgious. “What is the Landlesses? An
ostate? A villa? A farm ?”

A brother and sister. The sister is at the Nuns’ House, and
has become a great friend of P——

“ PRosa’s,” Mr. Grewgious struck in, with a fixed face.

“She is a strikingly handsome girl, sir, and I thought she
might have been described to you, or presented to you, per-
haps ?”

“Neither,” said Mr. Grewgious. ¢ But here is Bazzard.”

Bazzard returned, accompanied by two waiters—an immoveable
waiter, and a flying waiter; and the three brought in with them
as much fog as gave a new roar to the fire. The flying waiter,
who had brought everything on his shoulders, laid the cloth with
amazing rapidity and dexterity; while the immoveable waiter,
who had brought nothing, found fault with him. The flying
waiter then highly polished all the glasses he had brought,
and the immoveable waiter looked through them. The flying
waiter then flew across Holborn for the soup, and flew back
again, and then took another flicht for the made-dish, and flew
back again, and then took another flight for the joint and poultry,
and flew back again, and between whiles took supplementary
flights for a great variety of articles, as it was discovered from
time to time that the immoveable waiter had forgotten them all.
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But let the flying waiter cleave the air as he mi g.ht, hg was z.ﬂw;.') v
reproached on his return by the immoveable waiter for bringing
fog with him, and being out Qf b1'03t.h. At the conclusion of the
repast, by which time the flying waiter was SO\’OJ'O]Y' blown, t.ho,
immoveable waiter gathered up the tablecloth under his arm with
a grand air, and having sternly (not to say with indignation)
looked on at the flying waiter while he set clean glasses round,
directed a valedictory glance towards Mr. Grewgious, conveying :
«Tet it be clearly understood between us that the reward is mine,
and that Nil is the claim of this slave,” and pushed the flying
waiter before him out of the room.

Tt was like a highly finished miniature painting representing
My Lords of the (ircumlocutional Department, Commandership-
in-Chief of any sort, Government. It was quite an edifying little
picture to be hung on the line in the National Gallery.

As the fog had been the proximate cause of this sumptuous
repast, so the fog served for its general sauce. To hear the out-
door clerks, sneezing, wheezing, and beating their feet on the
gravel was a zest far surpassing Doctor Kitchener’s. To bid,
with a shiver, the unfortunate flying waiter shut the door before
he had opened it, was a condiment of a profounder flavor than
Harvey. And here let it be noticed, parenthetically, that the leg
of this young man in its application to the door, evinced the finest
sense of touch: always preceding himself and tray (with some-
thing of an angling air about it), by some seconds: and always
lingering after he and the tray had disappeared, like Macheth’s
leg when accompanying him off the stage with reluctance to the
assassination of Duncan.

The host had gone below to the cellar, and had brought up
hottles of ruby, straw-colored, and golden, drinks, which had
ripened long ago in lands where no fogs are, and had since lain
slumbering in the shade. Sparkling and tingling after so long a
nap, they pushed at their corks to help the corkscrew (like
prisoners helping rioters to force their gates), and danced out
gaily. If P. J.T.in seventeen-forty-seven, or in any other year
of his period, drank such wines—then, for a certainty, . J. T. was
Pretty Jolly Too.

Externally, Mr. Grewgious showed no signs of being mellowed
by these glowing vintages. Instead of his drinking them, they
might have been poured over him in his high-dried snuff form,
and run to waste, for any lights and shades they caused to flicker
over his face. Neither was his manner influenced. But, in
his wooden way, he had observant eyes for Edwin; and when, at
the end of dinner, he motioned Edwin back to his own easy chair
in the fireside corner, and Edwin luxuriously sank into it after very
brief remonstrance, Mr. Grewgious, as he turned his seat round
towards the fire too, and smoothed his head and face, might have
been seen looking at his visitor between his smoothing fingers.

“ Bazzard I” said Mr. Grewgious, suddenly turning to him.

“I follow you, sir,” returned Bazzard ; who had done his work
of consuming meat and drink, in a workmanlike manner, though
mostly in speechlessness.
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“T drink to you, Bazzard ; Mr. Edwin, success to Mr. Bazzard !”

“Success to Mr. Bazzard |” echoed fidwin, with a totally un-
founded appearance of enthusiasm, and with the unspoken addi-
tion :—“ What in, I wonder !”

“And May!” pursued Mr. Grewgious—“ T am not at liberty to
be definite—May [—my conversational powers are so very limited
that I know I shall not come well out of this May I--it ought to
be put imaginatively, but I have no imagination-- May I—the
thorn of anxiety is as nearly the mark as I am likely to get
May it come out at last !”

Mr. Bazzard with a frowning smile at the fire, put a hand into
his tangled locks, as if the thorn of anxiety were there ;’ then into
his waistcoat, as if it were there ; then into his pockets, as if it
were there. In all these movements he was closely followed by
the eyes of Edwin, as if that young gentleman expected to see the
thorn in action. It was not produced, however, and Mr. Bazzard
merely said : I follow you, sir, and I thank you.”

“I am going,” said Mr. Grewgious, Jjingling his glass on the
table, with one hand, and bending aside under cover of the other,
to whisper to Edwin, “to drink to my ward. But I put Bazzard
first. He mightn’t like it else.”

This was said with a mysterious wink; or what would have
been a wink if, in Mr. Grewgious’s hands, it could have been quick
enough.  So Edwin winked responsively, without the least idea
what he meant by doing so.

“And now,” said Mr. Grewgious, “ I devote a bumper to the
fair and fascinating Miss Rosa. Bazzard, the fair and fascinating
Miss Rosa !”

“TI follow you, sir,” said Bazzard, “and I pledge you !”

“ And so do I'!"” said Edwin.

“Lord bless me!” cried Mr. Grewgious, breaking the blank
silence which of course ensued: though why these pauses should
come upon us when we have performed any small social rite, not
directly inducive of self-examination or mental despondency, who
can tell! “Tam a particularly Angular man, and yet I fancy gif
I may use the word, not having a morsel of fancy), that I could
draw a picture of a true lover’s state of mind, to-night.”

“ Let ws follow you, sir,” said Bazzard, “and have the pic-
ture.”

“Mr. Edwin will correct it where it’s wrong,” resumed Mr. Grew-
gious, “and will throw in a few touches from the life. I dare say
it is wrong in many particulars, and wants many touches from the
life, for I was born a Chip, and have neither soft sympathies nor
soft experiences. Well! I hazard the guess that the frue lover’s
mind is completely permecated by the beloved object of his
affections. I hazard the guess that her dear name is precious to
him, cannot be heard or repeated without emotion, and is pre-
served sacred. If he has any distinguishing appellation of fond-
ness for her, it is reserved for her, and is not for common ears. A
name that it would be a privilege to call her by, being alone with
her own bright self, it would be a liberty, a coldness, an insen-
sibility, almost a breach of good faith, to flaunt elsewhere.”

G
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Tt was wonderful to see Mr. Grewgious sitting bolt upright,
with his hands on his knees, continuously chopping this discourse
out of himself: much as a charity boy with a very good memory
might get his catechism said: and evincing no correspondent
emotion whatever, unless in a certain occasional little tingling
perceptible at the end of his nose.

« My picture,” Mr. Grewgious proceeded, “goes on to represent
(under correction from you, Mr. Edwin,) the true lover as ever
impatient to be in the presence or vicinity of the beloved object
of his affections; as caring very little for his ease in any other
society ; and as constantly seeking that. If I was to say seeking
that, as a bird secks its nest, I should make an ass of .myself,
because that would trench upon what I understand to be poetry ;
and T am so far from trenching upon poetry at any time, that I
never, to my knowledge, got within ten thousand miles of it. And
T am besides totally unacquainted with the habits of birds, except
the birds of Staple Inn, who seek their nests on ledges, and in
gutter-pipes and chimneypots, not constructed for them by the
beneficent hand of Nature. I beg, therefore, to be understood as
foregoing the bird’s-nest. But my picture does represent the true
lover as having no existence separable from that of the beloved
object of his affections, and as living at once a doubled life and a
halved life. And if I do not clearly express what I mean by that,
it is either for the reason that having no conversational powers, I
cannot express what I mean, or that having no meaning, I do not
mean what I fail to express. Which, to the best of my belief, is
not the case.”

Fdwin had turned red and turned white, as certain points of
this picture came into the light. He now sat looking at the fire,
and bit his lip.

“The speculations of an Angular man,” resumed Mr. Grewgious,
still sitting and speaking exactly as before, *“are probably er-
roneous on so globular a topic. But I figure to myself (subject,
as before, to Mr. Edwin’s correction), that there can be no coolness,
no lassitude, no doubt, no indifference, no half fire and half smoke
state of mind, in a real lover. Pray am I at all near the mark in
my picture ?”

As abrupt in his conclusion as in his commencement and pro-
gress, he jerked this inquiry at Edwin, and stopped when one
might have supposed him in the middle of his oration.

“I should say, sir,” stammered Edwin, “as you refer the
question to me——"

“Yes,” said Mr. Grewgious, “I refer it to you, as an
authority.”

“I should say then, sir,” Edwin went on, embarrassed,  that
the picture you have drawn, is generally correct; but I submit
that perhaps you may be rather hard upon the unlucky lover.”

* Likely so,” assented Mr. Grewgious, “likely so. I am a hard
man in the grain.”

“He may not show,” said Edwin, “all he feels; or he may
not——-"

There he stopped so long, to find the rest of his sentence, that
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Mr. Grewgious rendered his difficulty a thousand times the greater,
by unexpectedly striking in with :

“No to be sure; he may not !”

After that, they all sat silent ; the silence of Mr. Bazzard being
occasioned by slumber.

‘“ His responsibility is very great though,” said Mr. Grewgious,
at length, with his eyes on the fire.

Edwin nodded assent, with his eyes on the fire.

“And let him be sure that he trifles with no one,” said
Mr. Grewgious; “neither with himself, nor with any other.”

BEdwin bit his lip again, and still sat looking at the fire.

“He must not make a plaything of a treasure. Woe betide
him if he does! Let him take that well to heart,” said Mr. Grew-
gious.

Though he said these things in short sentences, much as the
supposititious charity boy just now referred to, might have
repeated a verse or two from the Book of Proverbs, there was
something dreamy (for so literal a man) in the way in which he
now shook his right forefinger at the live coals in the grate, and
again fell silent,.

But not for long. As he sat upright and stiff in his chair, he
suddenly rapped his knees, like the carved image of some queer
Joss or other coming out of its reverie, and said: “ We must
finish this bottle, Mr, Edwin. Let me help you. Il help Bazzard,
too, though he is asleep. He mightn’t like it else.”

He helped them both, and helped himself, and drained his glass,
and stood it bottom upward on the table, as though he had just
caught a bluebottle in it.

“And now, Mr. Edwin,” he proceeded, wiping his mouth and
hands upon his handkerchief: « to a little piece of business. You
received from me, the other day, a certified copy of Miss Rosa’s
father’s will. You knew its contents before, but you received
it from me as a matter of business. I should have sent it to
Mr. Jasper, but for Miss Rosa’s wishing it to come straight to
you, in preference. You received it ?”

“ Quite safely, sir.”

“You should have acknowledged its receipt,” said Mr., Grew-
gious, “business being business all the world over. However,
you did not.”

“I meant to have acknowledged it when I first came in this
evening, sir.”

“Not a business-like acknowledgment,” returned Mr. Grewgious;
“however, let that pass. Now, in that document you have
observed a few words of kindly allusion to its being left to
me to discharge a little trust, confided to me in conversation, at
such time as I in my discretion may think best.”

“Yes, sir.”

“Mr, Edwin, it came into my mind just now, when I was looking
at the fire, that I could, in my discretion, acquit myself of that
trust at no better time than the present. Favor me with your
attention, half a minute.”

He took a bunch of keys from his pocket, singled out by the
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candle-light the key he wanted, and then, with a candle in hig
hand, went to a bureau or escritoire, unloclfed it t(.)uched.thu
spring of a little secret drawer, and took from it an ordinary ring-
case made for a single ring. . With this in his hand, he retarned
to his chair. As he held it up for the young man to see, his hand
trembled.

«Mr. Edwin, this rose of diamonds and rubies delicately set in
gold, was a ring belonging to Miss Rosa’s mother. It was removed
from her dead hand, in my presence, with such distracted grief as I
hope it may never be my lot to contemplate again. Hard man as
I am, I am not hard enough for that. See how bright these stones
shine !” opening the case. *“And yet the eyes that were so much
brighter, and that so often looked upon them with a light and a
proud heart, have been ashes among ashes, and dust among dust,
some years! If I had any imagination (which it is needless to
say I have not), I might imagine that the lasting beauty of these
stones was almost cruel.”

He closed the case again as he spoke.

“This ring was given to the young lady who was drowned so
early in her beautiful and happy career, by her husband, when
they first plighted their faith to one another. It was he who
removed it from her unconscious hand, and it was he who, when
his death drew very near, placed it in mine. The trust in which I
received it, was, that, you and Miss Rosa growing to manhood
and womanhood, and your betrothal prospering and coming to
maturity, I should give it to you to place upon her finger. Failing
those desired results, it was to remain in my possession.”

Some trouble was in the young man’s face, and some indecision
was in the action of his hand, as Mr. Grewgious, looking steadfastly
at him, gave him the ring.

“Your placing it on her finger,” said Mr. Grewgious, “will be
the solemn seal upon your strict fidelity to the living and the
dead. You are going to her, to make the last irrevocable prepa-
rations for your marriage. Take it with you.”

The young man took the little case, and placed it in his breast.

“If anything should be amiss, if anything should be even
slightly wrong, between you; if you should have any secret con-
sciousness that you are committing yourself to this step for
no higher reason than because you have long been accustomed to
look forward to it; then,” said Mr. Grewgious, “I charge you
once more, by the living and by the dead, to bring that ring back
to me!”

Here Bazzard awoke himself by his own snoring; and, as is
usual in such cases, sat apoplectically staring at vacancy, as defying
vacancy to accuse him of having been asleep.

“Bazzard !” said Mr. Grewgious, harder than ever.

“TI follow you, sir,” said Bazzard, “ and I have been following

ou.” Y

“In discharge of a trust, I have handed Mr. Edwin Drood a
ring of diamonds and rubies. You see ?’

Kdwin reproduced the little case, and opened it ; and Bazzard
looked into it.
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“T follow you both, sir,” returned Bazzard, “and I witness the
transaction.”

Evidently anxious to get away and be alone, Edwin Drood now
resumed his outer clothing, muttering something about time and
appointments. The fog was reported no clearer (by the flying
waiter, who alighted from a speculative flicht in the coffee
interest), but he went out into it ; and Bazzard, after his manner,
“followed ” him.

Mr. Grewgious, left alone, walked softly and slowly to and fro,
for an hour and more. Ile was restless to-night, and seemed
dispirited.

“I hope I have done right,” he said. ¢ The appeal to him
seemed necessary. It was hard to lose the ring, and yet it must
have gone from me very soon.”

He closed the empty little drawer with a sigh, and shut and
locked the escritoire, and came back to the solitary fireside.

“Her ring,” he went on. ¢ Will it come back to me? My
mind hangs about her ring very uneasily to-night. But that 1s
explainable. I have had it so long, and I have prized it so much!
I wonder——"

He was in a wondering mood as well as a restless; for, though
he checked himself at that point, and took another walk, he
resumed his wondering when he sat down again.

“T wonder (for the ten thousandth time, and what a weak fool T,
for what can it signify now !) whether he confided the charge of
their orphan child to me, because he knew——Good God, how like
her mother she has become !

“T wonder whether he ever so much as suspected that some one
doted on her, at a hopeless, speechless distance, when he struck in
and won her. I wonder whether it ever crept into his mind who
that unfortunate some one was!

«T wonder whether I shall sleep to-night! Atall events, I will
shut out the world with the bedclothes, and try.”

Mr. Grewgious crossed the staircase to his raw and foggy bed-
room, and was soon ready for bed. Dimly catching sight of his
face in the misty looking-glass, he held his candle to it for a
moment.

« A likely somo one, you, to come into anybody’s thoughts in
such an aspect!” he exclaimed. ¢ There, there! there! Get to
bed, poor man, and cease to jabber!”

With that, he extinguished his light, pulled up the bedclothes
around him, and with another sigh shut out the world. And yet
there are such unexplored romantic nooks in the unlikeliest men,
that even old tinderous and touch-woody P. J. T. Possibly
Jabbered Thus, at some odd times, in or about seventeen-forty-
seven.
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CHAPTER XII.
A NIGHT WITH DURDLES.

WaeN Mr. Sapsea has nothing better to do, towards evening, and
finds the contemplation of his own profundity becoming a little
monotonous in spite of the vastness of the subject, he often takes
an airing in the Cathedral Close and thereabout. He likes to pass
the churchyard with a swelling air of proprietorship, and to
encourage in his breast a sort of benignant-landlord feeling, in
that he has been bountiful towards that meritorious tenant,
Mus. Sapsea, and has publicly given her a prize. He likes to see
a stray face or two looking in through the railings, and perhaps
reading his inscription. Should he meet a stranger coming from
the churchyard with a quick step, he is morally convinced that
the stranger is ¢ with a blush retiring,” as monumentally
directed.

Mr. Sapsea’s importance has received enhancement, for he has
become Mayor of Cloisterham. Without mayors and many of
them, it cannot be disputed that the whole framework of society—
Mr. Sapsea is confident that he invented that forcible figure
would fall to pieces. Mayors have been knighted for ¢ going up”
with addresses: explosive machines intrepidly discharging shot
and shell into the English Grammar. Mr. Sapsea may “go up”
with an address. Rise, Sir Thomas Sapsea! Of such is the salt
of the earth.

Mzr. Sapsea has improved the acquaintance of Mr. Jasper, since
their first meeting to partake of port, epitaph, backgammon, beef,
and salad. Mr. Sapsea has been received at the Gate House with
kindred hospitality ; and on that occasion Mr. Jasper seated him-
gelf at the piano, and sang to him, tickling his ears—figuratively,
long enough to present a considerable area for tickling. What
Mr. Sapsea likes in that young man, is, that he is always ready to
profit by the wisdom of his elders, and that he is sound, sir, at the
core. In proof of which, he sang to Mr. Sapsea that evening, no
kickshaw ditties, favorites with national enemies, but gave him
the genuine George the Third home-brewed; exhorting him
(as “my brave boys”) to reduce to a smashed condition all
other islands® but this island, and all continents, peninsulas,
isthmuses, promontories, and other geographical forms of land
soever, besides sweeping the seas in all directions. In short, he
rendered it pretty clear that Providence made a distinct mistake
in originating so small a nation of hearts of oak, and so many
other verminous peoples.

Mr. Sapsea, walking slowly this moist evening near the church-
yard with his hands behind him, on the look out for a blushing
and retiring stranger, turns a corner, and comes instead into the
goodly presence of the Dean, conversing with the Verger and
Mr. Jasper. Mr. Sapsea makes his obeisance, and is instantly
stricken far more ecclesiastical than any Archbishop of York, or
Canterbury.
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“You are evidently going to write a book about us, Mr. Jasper,”
quoth the Dean; “to write a book about us. Well!l - We are
very ancient, and we ought to make a good book. We are not so
richly endowed in possessions as in age; but perhaps you will put
that in your book, among other things, and call attention to our
wrongs.”

Mr. Tope, as in duty bound, is greatly entertained by this.

“T really have no intention at all, sir,” replies Jasper, «of
turning author, or archaologist. It is but a whim of mine. And
even for my whim, Mr. Sapsea here is more accountable than I
am.”

“How so, Mr. Mayor?” says the Dean, with a nod of good-
natured recognition of his Fetch. “How is that, Mr. Mayor ?”

“T am not aware,” Mr. Sapsea remarks, looking about him for
information, “to what the Very Reverend the Dean does me the
honor of referring.” And then falls to studying his original in
minute points of detail.

“ Durdles,” Mr. Tope hints.

«“ Ay !” the Dean echoes; *Durdles, Durdles!”

«“TMhe truth is, sir,” explains Jasper, “ that my curiosity in the
man was first really stimulated by Mr. Sapsea. Mr. Sapsea’s
knowledge of mankind, and power of drawing out whatever is
recluse or odd around him, first led to my bestowing a second
thought upon the man: though of course I had met him con-
stantly about. You would not be surprised by this, Mr. Dean, if
you had seen Mr. Sapsea deal with him in his own parlor, as I
did.”

«Qh!” cries Sapsea, picking up the ball thrown to him with
ineffable complacency and pomposity ; “yes, yes. The Very
Reverend the Dean refers to that? Yes. I happened to bring
Durdles and Mr. Jasper together. I regard Durdles as a Cha-
racter.”

« A character, Mr. Sapsea, that with a few skilful touches you
turn inside out,” says Jasper.

“Nay, not quite that,” returns the lumbering auctioneer. I
may have a little influence over him, perhaps; and a little insight
into his character, perhaps. The Very Reverend the Dean will
please to bear in mind that I have seen the world.” Here
Mr. Sapsea gets a little behind the Dean, to inspect his coat-
buttons.

“Well I” says the Dean, looking about him to see what has
become of his copyist: “I hope, Mr. Mayor, you will use your
study and knowledge of Durdles to the good purpose of exhorting
him not to break our worthy and respected Choir-Master’s neck ;
we cannot afford it ; his head and voice are much too valuable to us.”

Mr. Tope is again highly entertained, and, having fallen into
respectful convulsions of laughter, subsides into a deferential
murmur, importing that surely any gentleman would deem it a
pleasure and an honor to have his neck broken, in return for such a
compliment from such a source. 3

«T will take it upon myself, sir,” observes Sapsea, loftily, *“ to
answer for Mr. Jasper’s neck. I will tell Durdles to be careful of
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it. He will mind what I say. How is it at present en-
dangered ?” he inquires, looking about him with magnificent
patronage. P .

“Only by my making a moonlight expedition with Durdles
among the tombs, vaults, towers, and ruins,” returns Jasper.
“You remember suggesting when you brought us together,
that, as a lover of the picturesque, it might be worth my
while 7

“I remember !” replies the auctioneer. And the solemn idiot
really believes that he does remember.

“ Profiting by your hint,” pursues Jasper, “I have had some
day-rambles with the extraordinary old fellow, and we are to
make a moonlight hole-and-corner exploration to-night.”

¢ And here he is,” says the Dean.

Durdles, with his dinner-bundle in his hand, is indeed heheld
slouching towards them. Slouching nearer, and perceiving the
Dean, he pulls off his hat, and is slouching away with it under
his arm, when Mr. Sapsea stops him.

“Mind you take care of my friend,” is the injunction Mr. Sapsea
lays upon him.

“ What friend o’ yourn is dead ?” asks Durdle
come in for any friend o’ yourn.”

“T mean my live friend, there.”

“Oh! Him ?” says Durdles. “He can take care of himself,
can Mister Jarsper.”

¢ But do you take care of him too,” says Sapsea.

Whom Durdles (there being command in his tone), surlily
surveys from head to foot.

“ With submission to his Reverence the Dean, if youw'll mind
what concerns you, Mr. Sapsea, Durdles he'll mind what concerns
him.”

“You're out of temper,” says Mr. Sapseca, winking to the com-
bany to observe how smoothly he will manage him. My friend
concerns me, and Mr. Jasper is my friend. And you are my friend.”

“ Don’t you get into a bad habit of boasting,” retorts Durdles,
with a grave cautionary nod. ¢ Itll grow upon you.”

“You are out of temper,” says Sapsea again ; reddening, but
again winking to the company.

“ I own to it,” returns Durdles ; * I don’t like liberties.”

Mzr. Sapsea winks a third wink to the company, as who should
say: “Ithink you will agree with me that I have settled Jis
business;” and stalks out of the controversy.

Durdles then gives the Dean a good evening, and adding, as he-
puts his hat on, ¢ You'll find me at home, Mister Jarsper, as agreed,
when you want me; I'm a going home to clean myself,” soon
slouches out of sight. This going home to clean himself is one of
the man’s incomprehensible compromises with inexorable facts ;

he, and his hat, and his boots, and his clothes, never showing any
trace of cleaning, but being uniformly in one condition of dust
and grit,

The lamplighter now dotting the quiet Close with specks of
light, and running at a great rate up and down his little ladder

“No orders has
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with that object—his little ladder under the sacred shadow of
whose inconvenience generations had grown up, and which all
(oisterham would have stood aghast at the idea of abolishing—
the Dean withdraws to his dinner, Mr. Tope to his tea, and
Mz. Jasper to his piano. There, with no light but that of the
fire, he sits chanting choir-music in a low and beautiful voice, for
two or three hours; in short, until it has been for some time dark,
and the moon is about to rise.

Then, he closes his piano softly, softly changes his coat for a
pea-jacket with a goodly wicker-cased bottle in its largest pocket,
and, putting on a low-crowned flap-brimmed hat, goes softly out.
Why does he move so softly to-night? No outward reason is
apparent for it. Can there be any sympathetic reason crouching
darkly within him ?

Repairing to Durdles’s unfinished house, or hole in the city
wall, and sceing a light within it, he softly picks his course
among the gravestones, monuments, and stony lumber of the yard,
already touched here and there, sidewise, by the rising moon.
The two journeymen have left their two great saws sticking in
their blocks of stone; and two skeleton journeymen out of the
Dance of Death might be grinning in the shadow of their shel-
tering sentry-boxes, about to slash away at cutting out the grave-
stones of the mnext two people destined to die in Cloisterham.
Likely enough, the two think little of that now, being alive, and
perhaps merry. Curious, to make a guess at the two;—or say
at one of the two!

“Ho! Durdles!”

The light moves, and he appears with it at the door. e would
seem to have been “ cleaning himself” with the aid of a bottle,
jug, and tumbler ; for no other cleansing instruments are visible
in the bare brick room with rafters overhead and no plastered
ceiling, into which he shows his visitor.

“ Are you ready ?’

«T am ready, Mister Jarsper. Let the old uns come out if they
dare, when we go among their tombs. My spirits is ready for
’em.”

“ Do you mean animal spirits, or ardent ?”

“The one’s the tother,” answers Durdles, “and I mean ’eny
both.”

He takes a lantern from a hook, puts a match or two in his
pocket wherewith to light it, should there bo need, and they go
out together, dinner-bundle and all.

Surely an unaccountable sort of expedition! That Durdles
himself, who is always prowling among old graves and ruins, like
a Ghoule—that he should be stealing forth to climb, and dive,
and wander without an object, is nothing extraordinary; but that
the Choir Master or any one else should hold it worth his while
to be with him, and to study moonlight effects in such company,
is another affair. Surely an unaccountable sort of expedition
therefore !

«"Ware that there mound by the yard-gate, Mister Jarsper.”

“J gee it. What is it?”
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Elimettt

Mr. Jasper stops, and waits for him to come up, for he lags
behind. “ What you call quick-lime ?”

“ Ay!” says Durdles; “quick enough to eat your boots. With
a little handy stirring, quick enough to eat your bhones.”

They go on, presently passing the red windows of the Travellers’
Twopenny, and emerging into the clear moonlight of the Monks
Vineyard. This crossed, they come to Minor Canon Corner: of
which the greater part lies in shadow until the moon shall rise
higher in the sky.

The sound of a closing house-door strikes their ears, and two
men come out. These are Mr. Crisparkle and Neville. Jasper,
with a strange and sudden smile upon his face, lays the palm of
his hand upon the breast of Durdles, stopping him where he
stands.

At that end of Minor Canon Corner the shadow is profound
in the existing state of the light: at that end, too, there is
a picce of old dwarf wall, breast high, the only remaining boun-
dary of what was once a garden, but is now the thoroughfare.
Jasper and Durdles would have turned this wall in another
instant ; but, stopping so short, stand behind it.

“Those two are only sauntering,” Jasper whispers; ¢ they will
go out into the moonlight soon. Let us keep quiet here, or they
will detain us, or want to join us, or what not.”

Durdles nods assent, and falls to munching some fragments
from his bundle. Jasper folds his arms upon the top of the wall,
and, with his chin resting on them, watches. Ie takes no note
whatever of the Minor Canon, but watches Neville, as though his
eye were at the trigger of a loaded rifle, and he had covered him,
and were going to fire. A sense of destructive power is so
expressed in his face, that even Durdles pauses in his munching,
and looks at him, with an unmunched something in his check.

Meanwhile Mr. Crisparkle and Neville walk to and fro, quietly
talking together. What they say, cannot be heard consecutively ;
but Mr. Jasper has already distinguished his own name more than
once. .

¢ This is the first day of the week,” Mr. Crisparkle can be dis-
tinctly heard to observe, as they turn back; “and the last day of
the week is Christmas Eve.”

“You may be certain of me, sir.”

The echoes were favorable at those points, but as the two
approach, the sound of their talking becomes confused again.
The word “ confidence,” shattered by the echoes, but still capable
of being pieced together, is uttered by Mr. Crisparkle. As they
draw still nearer, this fragment of a reply is heard: “Not de-
served yet, but shall be, sir.” As they turn away again, Jasper
again hears his own name, in connexion with the words from
Mzr. Crisparkle : “ Remember that I said I answered for you con-
fidently.” Then the sound of their talk becomes confused again ;
they halting for a little while, and some earnest action on the

part of Neville succeeding. When they move once more, Mr. Cris-
parkle is seen to look up at the sky, and to point before him.
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They then slowly disappear; passing out into the moonlight at
the opposite end of the Corner.

It is not until they are gone, that Mr. Jasper moves. But then
he turns to Durdles, and bursts into a fit of laughter. Durdles,
who still has that suspended something in his cheek, and who
sees nothing to laugh at, stares at him until Mr. Jasper lays his
face down on his arms to have his laugh out. Then Durdles
bolts the something, as if desperately resigning himself to indi-
gestion.

Among those secluded nooks there is very little stir or move-
ment after dark. There is little enough in the high-tide of the
day, but there is next to none at night. Besides that the cheerfully
frequented High Street lies nearly parallel to the spot (the old
Cathedral rising between the two), and is the natural channel in
which the Cloisterham traffic flows, a certain awful hush pervades
the ancient pile, the cloisters, and the churchyard, after dark,
whi¢h not many people care to encounter. Ask the first hundred
citizens of Cloisterham, met at random in the streets at noon, if
they believed in Ghosts, they would tell you no; but put them
to choose at night hetween these eerie Precincts and the thorough-
fare of shops, and you would find that ninety-nine declared for
the longer round and the more frequented way. The cause of this
is not to be found in any local superstition that attaches to the
Precincts—albeit a mysterious lady, with a child in her arms and
a rope dangling from her neck, has been seen flitting about there
by sundry witnesses as intangible as herself—but it is to be sought
in the innate shrinking of dust with the breath of life in it, from
dust out of which the breath of life has passed ; also, in the widely
diffused, and almost as widely unacknowledged, reflection: * If
the dead do, under any circumstances, become visible to the living,
these are such likely surroundings for the purpose that I, the
living, will get out of them as soon as I can.”

Hence, when Mr. Jasper and Durdles pause to glance around
them, before descending into the crypt by a small side door of
which the latter has a key, the whole expanse of moonlight in
their view is utterly deserted. Omne might fancy that the tide of
life was stemmed by Mr. Jasper’s own Gatehouse. The murmur
of the tide is heard beyond ; but no wave passes the archway, over
which his lamp burns red behind his curtain, as if the building
were a Lighthouse.

They enter, locking themselves in, descend the rugged steps,
and are down in the Crypt. The lantern is not wanted, for the
moonlight strikes in at the groined windows, bare of glass, the
broken frames for which cast patterns on the ground. The heavy
pillars which support the roof engender masses of black shade, but
between them there are lanes of light. Up and down these lanes,
they walk, Durdles discoursing of the “old uns” he yet counts
on disinterring, and slapping a wall, in which he conmdors“‘ a
whole family on ’em ” to be stoned and earthed up, just as if he
were a familiar friend of the family. The taciturnity of Durdles
is for the time overcome by Mr. Jasper’s wicker bottle, which
circulates freely ;—in the sense, that is to say, that its contents
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enter freely into Mr. Durdles’s circulation, while Mr. Jasper only
rinses his mouth once, and casts forth the rinsing.

They are to ascend the great Tower. On the steps by which
they rise to the Cathedral, Durdles pauses for new store of breath.
The steps are very dark, but out of the darkness they can see the
lanes of light they have traversed. Durdles seats himself upon a
step. Mr. Jasper seats himself upon another. The odour from the
wicker bottle (which has somehow passed into Durdles’s keeping),
soon intimates that the cork has been taken out; but this is not
ascertainable through the sense of sight, since neither can descry
the other. And yet, in talking, they turn to one another, as.
though their faces could commune together.

“This is good stuff, Mister Jarsper!”

«Tt is very good stuff, I hope. I bought it on purpose.”

«They don’t show, you see, the old uns don’t, Mister Jarsper!”

“ Tt would be a more confused world than it is, if they could.”

“Well, it would lead towards a mixing of things,” Durdles
acquiesces: pausing on the remark, as if the idea of ghosts had not
previously presented itself to him in a merely inconvenient light,
domestically, or chronologically. “But do you think there may
be Ghosts of other things, though not of men and women ?”

«“What things? Flower-beds and watering-pots? Horses and
harness ?”

“No. Sounds.”

4 What sounds ?”

© (Chuis,”

“ What cries do you mean? Chairs to mend?”

“No. I mean screeches. Now, I'll tell you, Mister Jarsper.
Wait a bit till I put the bottle right.” Here the cork is
evidently taken out again, and replaced again. “ There! Now
it’s right! This time last year, only a few days later, I happened
to have been doing what was correct by the season, in the way of
giving it the welcome it had a right to expect, when them town-
boys set on me at their worst. At length I gave ’em the slip, and
turned in here. And here I fell asleep. And what woke me?
The ghost of a cry. The ghost of one terrific shriek, which
shriek was followed by the ghost of the howl of a dog: a long
dismal woeful howl, such as a dog gives when a person’s dead.
That was my last Christmas Eve.”

“What do you mean ?” is the very abrupt, and, one might say,
fierce retort.

“T mean that T made inquiries everywhere about, and that no

living ears but mine heard either that cry or that howl. So I say
they was both ghosts; though why they came to me, I've never
made out.”

“TI thought you were another kind of man,” says Jasper,
scornfully.

“So I thought, myself,” answers Durdles with his usual com-
posure; ‘“and yet I was picked out for it.”

Jasper had risen suddenly, when he asked him what he meant,
and he now says, “ Come; we shall freeze here ; lead the way.”
Durdles complies, not over-steadily ; opens the door at the top
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of the steps with the key he has already used; and so emerges
on the Cathedral level, in a passage at the side of the chancel.
Here, the moonlight is so very bright again that the colors of the
nearest stained-glass window are thrown upon their faces. The
appearance of the unconscious Durdles, holding the door open for
his companion to follow, as if from the grave, is ghastly enough,
with a purple band across his face, and a yellow splash upon his
brow; but he bears the close scrutiny of his companion in an
insensible way, although it is prolonged while the latter fumbles
among his pockets for a key confided to him that will open an
iron gate so to enable them to pass to the staircase of the great
tower.

“That and the bottle are enough for you to carry,” he says,
giving it to Durdles; “hand your bundle to me; I am younger
and longer-winded than you.”” Durdles hesitates for a moment
between bundle and hottle; but gives the preference to the hottle
as being by far the better company, and consigns the dry weight
to his fellow-explorer.

Then they go up the winding staircase of the great tower,
toilsomely, turning and turning, and lowering their heads to
avoid the stairs above, or the rough stone pivot around which
they twist. Durdles has lighted his lantern, by drawing from the
cold hard wall a spark of that mysterious fire which lurks in
everything, and, guided by this speck, they clamber up among the
cobwebs and the dust. Their way lies through strange places.
Twice or thrice they emerge into level low-arched galleries,
whence they can look down into the moonlit nave; and where
Durdles, waving his lantern, shows the dim angels’ heads upon the
corbels of the roof, seeming to watch their progress. Anon, they
turn into narrower and steeper staircases, and the night air begins
to blow upon them, and the chirp of some startled jackdaw
or frightened rook precedes the heavy beating of wings in a
confined space, and the beating down of dust and straws upon
their heads. At last, leaving their light behind a stair—for it
blows fresh up here—they look down on Cloisterham, fair to see
in the moonlight : its ruined habitations and sanctuaries of the
dead, at the tower’s base: its moss-softened red-tiled roofs and
red-brick houses of the living, clustered beyond : its river winding
down from the mist on the horizon, as though that were its
source, and already heaving with a restless knowledge of its ap-
proach towards the sea.

Once again, an unaccountable expedition this! Jasper (always
moving softly with no visible reason) contemplates the scene, and
especially that stillest part of it which the Cathedral overshadows.
But he contemplates Durdles quite as curiously, and Durdles is by
times conscious of his watchful eyes.

Only by times, because Durdles is growing drowsy. = As
acronauts lighten the load they carry, when the).* wish _to rise,
similarly Durdles has lightened the wicker bottle in coming up.
Snatches of sleep surprise him on his legs, and stop him in his
talk. A mild fit of calenture seizes him, in which he deems that
the ground, so far below, is on a level with the tower, and would
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as lief walk off the tower into the air as mot. Such is his state
when they begin to come down. And as aéronauts make them-
selves heavier when they wish to descend, similarly Durdles
charges himself with more liquid from the wicker bottle, that he
may come down the better.

The iron gate attained and locked— but not before Durdles has
tumbled twice, and cut an eyebrow open once—they descend into
the crypt again, with the intent of issuing forth as they entered.
But, while returning among those lanes of light, Durdles becomes
so very uncertain, both of foot and speech, that he half drops,
half throws himself down, by one of the heavy pillars, scarcely
less heavy than itself, and indistinctly appeals to his companion
for forty winks of a second each.

“If you will have it so, or must have it so,” replies Jasper,
“TIl not leave you here. Take them, while I walk to and
fro.”

Durdles is asleep at once ; and in his sleep he dreams a dream.

It is not much of a dream, considering the vast extent of
the domains of dreamland, and their wonderful productions ;
it is only remarkable for being unusually restless, and un-
usually real. He dreams of lying' there, asleep, and yet
counting his companion’s footsteps as. he walks to and fro.
He dreams that the footsteps die away into distance of time and
of space, and that something touches him, and that something
falls from his hand. Then something clinks and gropes about,
and he dreams that he is alone for so long a time, that the lanes ot
light take new directions as the moon advances in her course.
From succeeding unconsciousness, he passes into a dream of slow
uneasiness from cold ; and painfully awakes to a perception of the
lanes of light—really changed, much as he had dreamed—and
Jasper walking among them, beating his hands and feet.

“ Holloa!” Durdles cries out, unmeaningly alarmed.

“ Awake at last?” says Jasper, coming up to him. “Do you
know that your forties have stretched into thousands ?”

“No.”

“They have though.”

“ What’s the time ?”

“Hark! The bells are going in the Tower!”

They strike four quarters, and then the great bell strikes.

“Two!” cries Durdles, scrambling up; “why didn’t you try to
wake me, Mister Jarsper ?”

“Idid. T might as well have tried to wake the dead :—your
own family of dead, up in the corner there.”

“ Did you touch me ?”

“Touch you? Yes. Shook you.”

As Durdles recalls that touching something in his dream, he
looks down on the pavement, and sees the key of the crypt door
lying close to where he himself lay.

“1 dropped you, did I?’ he says, picking it up, and recalling
that part of his dream. As he gathers himself again into an up-
right position, or into a position as nearly upright as he ever main-
tains, he is again conscious of being watched by his companion.
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“ Well ?” says Jasper, smiling. “ Are you quite ready ? Pray
don’t hurry.”

i ,Let me get my bundle right, Mister Jarsper, and I'm with
you.”

As he ties it afresh, he is once more conscious that he is very
narrowly observed.

“ What do you suspect me of, Mister Jarsper ?” he asks, with
drunken displeasure. “ Let them as has any suspicions of I)l;l‘dlCS,
name ‘em.”

“I've no suspicions of you, my good Mr. Durdles; but I have
suspicions that my bottle was filled with something stiffer than
either of us supposed. And I also have suspicions,” Jasper adds,
taking it from the pavement and turning it bottom upward,
“that it’s empty.”

Durdles condescends to laugh at this. Continuing to chuckle
when his laugh is over, as though remonstrant with himself on
his drinking powers, he rolls to the door and unlocks it. They
both pass out, and Durdles relocks it, and pockets his key. i

A thousand thanks for a curious and interesting night,” says
Jasper, giving him his hand; “you can make your own way
home 7

I should think so!” answers Durdles. “If you was to offer
Durdles the affront to show him his way home, he wouldn’t go
home.

Durdles wouldn’t go home till morning,
And then Durdles wouldn’t go home,

Durdles wouldn’t.” This, with the utmost defiance.

“ Good-night, then.”

¢ Good-night, Mister Jarsper.”

Fach is turning his own way, when a sharp whistle rends the-
silence, and the jargon is yelped out:

“Widdy widdy wen !
I—ket—ches—Im—out—ar— ter—ten,
Widdy widdy wy !
Then—E—don’t—go—then—I—shy—
Widdy Widdy Wale-cock warning !’

Instantly afterwards, a rapid fire of stones rattles at the Cathedral
wall, and the hideous small boy is beheld opposite, dancing in
the moonlight.

“What! Isthat baby-devil on the watch there!” cries Jasper
in a fury: so quickly roused, and so violent, that he seems an
older devil himself. I shall shed the blood of that Impish
wretch! I know I shall do it !” Regardless of the fire, though it
hits him more than once, he rushes at Deputy, collars him, and
tries to bring him across. But Deputy is not to be so easily
brought across. With a diabolical insight into the strongest part
of his position, he is no sooner taken by the throat than he curls
up his legs, forces his assailant to hang him, as it were, and
gurgles in his throat, and screws his body, and twists, as already
undergoing the first agonies of strangulation. There is nothing
for it but to drop him. He instantly gets himself together, backs




96 THE MYSTERY OF EDWIN DROOD.

over to Durdles, and cries to his assailant, gnashing the great gap
in front of his mouth with rage and malice :

«T11.blind yer, s'elp me! Tl stone yer eyes out, s'elp me! If
I don’t have yer eyesight, bellows me !” At the same time
'dodging behind Durdles, and snarling at Jasper, now from this
side of him, and now from that: prepared, if pounced upon, to dart
away in all manner of curvilinear directions, and, if run down
after all, to grovel in the dust, and cry: “Now, hit me when I'm
down! Do it!”

« Don’t hurt the boy, Mister Jarsper,” urges Durdles, shielding
him. ¢ Recollect yourself.”

“He followed us to-night, when we first came here !”

“Yer lie, I didn’t!” replies Deputy, in his one form of polite
contradiction.

« He has been prowling near us ever since !”

« Yer lie, I haven’t,” returns Deputy. “I'd only jist come out
for my ’elth when I see you two a coming out of the Kinfreederel.
If—

¢« I—ket—ches—Im—out—ar—ter—ten,”

(with the usual rhythm and dance, though dodging behind
Durdles), “it ain’t my fault, is it ?”

«Make him home, then,” retorts Jasper, ferociously, though
with a strong check upon himself, “and let my eyes be rid of
the sight of you!”

Deputy, with another sharp whistle, at once expressing his
relief, and his commencement of a milder stoning of Mr. Durdles,

begins stoning that respectable gentleman home, as if he were a
reluctant ox. Mr. Jasper goes to his Gate House, brooding. And
thus, as everything comes to an end, the unaccountable expedition
comes to an end—for the time.
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Sir HENRY MARSH, Bart., M.D,,
Physician in Ordinary to the Queen in Ireland.
‘T consider Dr. pE Joneu’s Light-Brown Cod Liver
0il to be a very pure Oil, not likely to create disgust,
and a therapeutic agent of great value.”

Dr. EDWARD SMITH, F.R.S,
Medical Officer to the Poor Law Board of Great Britain.

“We think it a great advantage that there is one
kind of Cod Liver Oil which is universally admitted
to be genuine—the Light-Brown Oilsupplied by Dr. pe
JongH. It has long been our practice, when pre-
scribing the Oil, to recommend this kind, since,
amidst so much variety and uncertainty, we have
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Oil, and find it to be much more’ efficacious than
other varieties of the same medicine which I have

also employed with a view to test their relative
superiority.”

DR. DE JONGH’S LIGHT-BROWN COD LIVER OIL is sold only in IMPERIAL Half-pints, 2. 6d.}

Pints, 4s. 9d.; Quarts, 9s.;

Capsuled, and labelled with his Stamp and Signature,

WITHOUT WHICH NONE CAN POSSIBLY BE GENUINE,
By all respectable Ohemists and Druggists throughout the World.
SOLE CONSIGNEES,

ANSAR, HARFORD & C0., 77, STRAND, LONDON, W.C.

CAUTION,.~Baware of unprincipled attempts to substitute inferior or worthless preparations.
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MR. DIOKENSS NEW WORK.

A L e 2 ) Y S o7 1y Y 2

NEW SERIES

ALL THE YEAR ROUND,
Conducted by CHARLES DICKENS.

On June the First (No. 79), will be commenced a Serial Story, entitled

E DOCTOR'S MIXTURE;

Also a short Serial Story, entitled

HAT STATE OF LIFE,

To be continued from Week to Week until completed.

London : 926, Wellington Street, Strand, and of all Booksellers and Newsvendors
throunhout the Kingdom.

New Novel by the Author of THE PILGRIM AND THE SHRINE.”
Higher Law. By the Author of “The Pilgrim and the Shrine.
E 3 vols [Ready.
$ L7 R i) S0 e
Jew Novel by W. G. CRAVEN,
Margravine. A Novelin 2 vols, By W. G. CRAVEN.

”

[Sust ready.




GENERAL DEBILITY AND EMACIATION.

In cases of prostration and emaciation, where the vital for.ces are reduced, and
where life appears to be even at its lowest ebb, the restorative powers of HITS DE
Joner’s LigarT-BrowN Cop Liver OiL are remarkably pmmfeste_d. .By its
administration the natural appetite is revived, and the functions of digestion and
assimilation are improved, reanimated, and regulated. 5 and, when. its use has jb’een
steadily persevered in, its peculiar tonic and nutritive properties have entirely
restored health and strength to the most feeble and deteriorated constitutions.

The actual benefit derived is thus described by Rowraxp Darron, Esq., M.R.C.S,,
L.S.A., District Medical Officer at Bury St. Edmunds :—

cer R o s -
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s e T e
Uil preference to any other, feeling assured that bil, and find it
I am recommending a genuine article, and not a
manufactured compound in which the efficacy of this
invaluable medicine is destroyed.”

to be much more’ efficacious than
other varieties of the same medicine which I have

also employed with a view to test their relative
superiority.”

DR, DE JONGH’S LIGHT-BROWN COD LIVER OIL is sold only in IMPERIAL Half-pints, 2s. 6d.;
Pints, 4s. 9d.; Quarts, 9s.; Capsuled, and labelled with his Stamp and Signature,

WITHOUT WHICH NONE CAN POSSIBLY BE GENUINE,
By all respectable Chemists and Druggists throughout the World,
SOLE CONSIGNEES,

ANSAR, HARFORD & CO0., 77, STRAND, LONDON, W.C.

CAUTION,.~Beware of unprincipled attempts to gubstitute inferior or worthless preparations.
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CHAPMAN & HALL'S
RECENT PUBLICATIONS.

LTS Sy

MR. DICKENS'S NEW WORK.
On May 31st will be published, price One Shilling, Part I11. of

THE MYSTERY OF EDWIN DROOD,

Bv CHARLES DICKENS.

WiTH ILLUSTRATIONS BY S. L. FILDES.

To be completed in Twelve Monthly Numbers, uniform with the
original editions of “ pickwick,” ‘‘ Copperfield,” etc.

Primitive Man. Translated from the French of Louis FIGUIER, and
illustrated with thirty Scenes of Primitive Life, and two hundred and thirty-three
Figures of Objects belonging to Pre-Iistoric Ages. Demy 8vo, 12s.  [Zis day.

Mammalia. Their various Orders and Habits, popularly illustrated
by typical Species. Taken from the French of Louls FIGulER. With two
hundred and sixty-seven Engravings, demy 8vo, 16s. [ Zis day.

Glenmahra; or, The Western Highlands. With Illustrations.
By SIR RANDAL ROBERTS, BART,
(THE FOREST iR).
Author of ¢ The River’s Side,” etc., etc.

[Nearly ready.

Curiosities of Toil and other Papers, by DR. WYNTER. Author of
¢« Our Social Bees,” ¢ Curiosities of Civilisation,” &c. [Zn a_few days.

The Pardon of Guingamp; or Poetry and Romance in Modern
Brittany. By the Rev. P. W. DE QUETTEVILLE. Post 8vo, 9s. [Ready.

New Novel by the Author of ¢ THE PILGRIM AND THE SHRINE.”
Higher Law. By the Author of “The Pilgrim and the Shrine.”
3 vols. [Ready.

[ ————
New Novel by W. G. CRAVEN,

Margravine. A Novelin 2 vols. By W. G. CRAVEN.
[Sust ready.
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The Arts of the Middle Ages, and at the Period of

the Renaissance. By PAUL LAcro1x (Bibliophile Jacob). Beautifully illustrated
with nineteen Chromo-Lithographic Plates, and four hundred Woodcuts, In
one volume, roy. 8vo, 31s. 6d.

“The Times,” April 23rd.

““All we need add to this notice is, that in these chapters, as well as i the final ore on printing,
the reader will find most readable accounts of all those arts and processes, accompanied by excellent
engravings. We see that under Bookbinding, the author has reproduced a print of the s
teenth century, showing how in the Library of Leyden all the books were chained to the readis
desks. Some such precaution might well be adopted by the fortunate owners of M. Lacroix’s
pretty book, for its interest and beauty are such as to make it just such a volume that a literary
friend with a convenient memory might borrow, and then forget to return.”

ven-

New Tracks in North America. A Journal of Travel and

Adventure, whilst engaged in the Survey of a Southern Railroad to the Pacific
Ocean, during 1867—S8. New and cheaper Edition in 1 vol, demy 8vo, with
twenty Chromos and numerous Woodcuts. [Nearly ready.

£ The Times,” Dec. 25,

*“‘We have read Mr. Bell’s book with great pleasure. He tells his
and modestly ; and he introduces us to a region of North America w
slightly acquainted. For an account of the wonderful capabilities of these provinces, to which one
longs to transport some 500,000 Englishmen—for we should not suffer from their departure, and
abroad they would become our best customers—for an account of these and other kindred mattets,
we must refer the reader to ‘ New Tracks in North America.’”

“The Academy.”
““The present belongs to a high order of modern books of travel 3
formation, industriously gathered and pleasantly imparted. The personal narrative is not burdened
with useless detail or worked up for effect, but depends for its interest on the unaffected relation of

the more important incidents ; and the views on social conditions are alike free from bias and
exaggeration.”

ory clearly, intelligibly,
ith which Europeans are very

. It teems with solid in-

THE CRISIS IN AUSTRIA.

The Austro-Hungarian Empire and the Policy of

Count Beust. A Political Sketch of Men and Events from 1866 to 1870, By an
ENGLISHMAN.  Second Edition. Demy 8vo, with Maps. 9s.
Part I.—The New Constitution.
55 1L—Foreign Policy.
»» 1IL—Question of the Nationalities, Electoral Reform, the late Ministerial
Crisis.

“We cordially recommend this book, as well for the information it supplies in a handy form as
for the justice and clearness of its views, to all who take an interest in the progress of Austria, It
is a solid and valuable contribution to our practical literature.”—Standard.

% A very lucid exposition of the political questions now agitating the Austrian Empire.”—Daily
ews.,

N.B.—Owing to the sensation which this book has Droduced on the Continent,
Lrrenclh and German translations of it will agpear, with the permission of the Londorn
publishers, in Paris and in Leipsi

20

Horse-shoes and Horse-shoeing : their Origin, History, Uses

and Abuses. By GEORGE FLEMING, R.E,, F.R. G.S., &ec.
two hundred and ten Engravings. 17, 1s.
“Zhe Zimes,” Nov. 18, 1869.

“ Mr. Fleming, in a handsome volume, collects all the evidence on the subject of shoein
the observations of Xenophon *that excellent cavalry officer,” to the most modern inv:
and discove He has contrived to arrange the heterogeneous mass so as to bea clear stz
of the case for and against the antiquity of nail-shoeing, and he has
pleasantly. His book forms altogether the most complete resué
made, and the conclusions he arrives at are cl
to follow Mr. Fleming’s ount of hor:

In demy 8vo,

itement
 commented upon it ably and
of its subject that has yet been

ly and fairly drawn. . We have not space
hoeing ‘in the Middle Ages—we hope our readers will
get the book and study it for themselv: Ir. Fleming has searched out the history of the art,
wherever it is to be found, from the peat mosses of Sleswig to the Tartar tombs of the Obi. His
book is thoroughly interesting and instructive, and in following his subject he introduces much
curious collateral matter which will be new to most of his readers. But his work is not merely the
history of horse-shoeing, for the last five chapters treat most thoroughly of it theory and practice.
5 Tost careful and explicit are the rules and directions Mr. ning gives us on all the pro-
cesses of shoeing, from removing the worn-out iron to laying down carefully the clinches of the new
one—we have not space to quote them, but all who have horses of their own, or are interested in
the subject, should buy the book, and study them for themselves,”

Se
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One Square Mile in the East End of London. Showing
the educational condition and requirements. Second Edition. Sewed. 1s
From ** The Times,” 25th March, 1870.

< A Pamphlet has just been published at the instance of the Society of Arts, giving an_account
‘he Educational Condition and Requirements of One Square Mile in the East End of London.”
the attention of all who desire to obtain a practical acquaintance with the problem of
popular Education. The district includes the worst portion of Bethnal Green, Shoreditch, and
Hoxton, a part of Kingsland, Hackney, and the whole of Haggerstone. The circumstances of this
limited area have been carefully investigated by personal visitation ; they are reported with
simplicity, and the writer gives the impression of being an unprejudiced and careful observer. It
really affords some picture of the habits, necessities, and opportunities of the people who inhabit
this too notorious district, and enables us to form a definite idea of the work which has to be done,
if the children are to be brought under an efficient Education. It is, in fact, as valuable a contri-
bution to the study of this question as we have met with, and the country would have been in a far
Detter position for dealing with the subject, if we had been furnished with a few more equally
practical inquiries. Mr. Bartley, to whom we are indebted for the paper, resided in the district
cight days, and devoted the whole of each day, with competent assistance, to visiting the schools
and the inhabita and an interesting Appendix gives detailed accounts of a number of families,
describing their way of life, and their opinions.”

Five Weeks in a Balloon. A Voyage of Exploration and Dis-
covery in Central Africa. Taken from the Irench of JULEs VERNE. With
sixty-four illustrations by R10oU. Post 8vo, 8.

The ¢ Daily News,” 16th May, 1870.

““Not the least attractive features of the book are its illustrations by the French artist,
M. Riou. They have been cut on the wood by French engravers also, and their union of fan-
tastic drollery and picturesqueness remind us of some of the earliest, and less ambitious, designs of
Gustave Doré. In number they amount to sixty-four, and the artist has shown much ingenuity
in varying them, Beautiful bits of tropical scenery occur in some, in others the balloon is seen
sailing through cloud, or mist, or bare bright heav while in others again, the vast machine is
beheld torn, rent, or dragged out of shape by the al mishaps incidental to atronautics. In
fact the balloon itself is quite a character, and the character is capitally sustained,”

American Society. By GEORGE MAKEPEACE Towrg, U.S, Consul
at Bradford. In 2 vols., crown 8vo, 21s.

Recollections of Eton., By an Etonian, Illustrated by SipnEvy
P. HaLL, Crown 8vo, 125

Malta: Past and Present. A history of Malta from the days of
the Phcenicians up to the present time. By the Rev. HENRY SEDDALL, M.A.,
T.C.D. Demy 8vo, 12s.

Now-a-Days ; or Courts, Courtiers, Churchmen, Garibaldians,
Lawyers, and Brigands, at Home and Abroad. By J. R. DIGBY BESTE. 2 vols,,
Demy 8vo, 24s.

¢« We are indebted to the author of the ¢ Wabash,” and ‘ Modern Society in Ror
volumes of light and entertaining gossip about persons, most of whom ha
their t on the stage of public life, and whose audie is the world.
Beste’s sty i 1tter absence of anything like lit y pretence, which P
rare, > W. :ducated man would talk who was conversant with Society, and posses-
sed the tact of never being tedious or dull.”—Morning Post.

The Fellah. By Epmoxp Apour. Translated by SiR RanDAL
ROBERTS, BART, Crown 8vo, 9s.

Sketches of Life and Sport in South Eastern Africa.
By CuaArLEs HamIrron, F.R.G.S. Edited by F. G: H. Pricg, F:R.G.S.,
F.A.S.L. Crown 8vo, with Illustrations, 9s.

Accessible Field Sports. The Experiences of a Sportsman in
North America. By UBIQUE. Author of ¢“ Gun, Rod, and Saddle,” &c.

Flood, Field, and Forest. By GrorGe Roorer.  Contents :
1. The Autobiography of Salmo Salar, Esq. 2 A Fox’s Tale. 3. Bolsover
Forest, 4. The Bagman. Crown 8vo, cheaper edition, 5s.
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Conferences on the Inner Life of Jesus Christ. By
PERE LACORDAIRE, Translated from the French with the author’s permission by

a Tertiary of the same Order. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 6s.
¢ The Contemporary Review,” 1st April, 1870.

“ The topic of Pére Lacordaire’s lectures is the divine character of Jesus. The argument is
conducted rhetorically, but with very great ability. A prosaic sceptic might sometimes poke holes
into the mosaic of its structure. The orator necessarily assumes what should be proved, and de-
claims where he should reason ; but this is only in exceptional places. The main positions of his
argument are conclusive. The affirmation of Divinity by our Lord, and the congruity of these
affirmations with His life and work, with the necessities of human nature, and with the conclusions
of history are put in a masterly way. . . . . . We feel that the preacher is an orator rather
than an instructor ; but on the whole we feel that the little volume is a conclusive and precious
apology for the Divine character of our Lord, the positions of which infidelity will find it easier to
denounce and to disparage than to answer.”

By the same Author.

Conferences on the Existence of God. By PirReE LACOR-
DAIRE. Translated from the French with the author’s permission by a Tertiary of
the same Order. Crown 8vo. [772 a few days.

Memorials of Theophilus Trinal. By The Rev. T. T. LyncH.
New Edition, Enlarged. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 6s.

¢ There is a religiousness of a touching kind pervading the whole volume ; and the power of the

author in detecting refined analogies between the spiritual and material worlds is of a rare

order. . . . . 'In this age of conventionalism, it is pleasant to listen to a man who pours forth

his thought and heart ‘as if to the manner born.””—2Br:tish Quarterly Review.

‘It isnot often we meet, in so small a book, so much material for thought and meditation, and,
whether we agree or differ, we can always feel respect.”—Guardian.

The Church and the People ; or The Adaptation of the Church’s
Machinery to the Exigencies of Modern Times. By the Rev. R. VINCENT
REYNOLDS, Junr. Post 8vo. 6.

German Evenings. Translated from the Original by J. L.
LowpEeLL. Crown 8vo. 7s. 6d.

Maurice and Eugénie de Guérin. A Monograph, By Har-
RIETT PARR. Author of ¢“ Essays in the Silver Age,” “ Life and death of Jeanne
d’Arc,” etc.

A Study of the Works of Alfred Tennyson, Poet
Laureate. By EDWARD CAMPBELL TAINSH. Author of ‘“Crowned,” ¢“One
Maiden Only.” New Edition, with Supplementary Chapter on ¢ The Holy
Grail and other Poems,” 6s.

Underground Life; or, Mines and Miners. By L. SiMoNIN.
Translated, adapted to the present state of British Mining, and Edited by H. W.
Bristow, F.R.S., of the Geological Survey ; Hon. Fellow of King’s College,
London. Illustrated with one hundred and sixty Engravings on Wood, twenty
Maps Geologically Coloured, and ten Plates of Metals and Minerals in Chromo-
lithography.  In 1 handsome volume, imp. 8vo. 42s.

“ Pall Mall Gazette.”

“Anot]qu‘ splendid example of the works of ¢ vulgarisation,” in a good sense, which France has
been producing of late years for the rest of the world. This is, perhaps. the most comf)lctc and
beautiful of the whole group. The illustrations consist of 160 tn(_;m\'ingsynn wood, most of them
excellent; 20 maps geologically coloured, and 1o chromo-lithographic plates of ores and other
minerals. These last are quite the most brilliant diagrams of the kind that we have ever seen. . 5
- . . In conclusion we have only to say that this book is full of information conveyed in an attractive
way, and illustrated with the utmost completeness and beauty.”
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Walter Savage Landor: a Biography, 1775—1864.

By JOHN FORSTER.
With Portraits and Vignettes. 2 Vols., post 8vo, 28s.

The Life and Times of Oliver Goldsmith.
By JOHN FORSTER.
Fourth Edition,. With 40 Woodcuts. 7s. 6d.

The Works of Walter Savage Landor. In 2 Vols, Im-

perial 8vo.  21s.

MR. THOMAS CARLYLES WORKS.

Now Publishing,
THE LIBRARY EDITION OF THE GOLLEGTED WORKS OF MR. THOMAS CARLYLE
EACH WORK WILL BE COMPLETED IN ITSELF. .
Volumes already Published.
Sartor Resartus. With a Portrait. 7s. 64,
French Revolution. 3 Vols. gs. each.
Life of Schiller. With Portrait and Plates. 7s. 6d.
Essays. 6 Vols. With a Portrait by Watts. gs. each.
Heroes and Hero Worship. With a Portrait. 75, 64,

Letters alnd Speeches of Oliver Cromwell. Vols. 1, 2, 3, 4, with Portraits,
9s. each.

CHEAP EDITION OF THOMAS CARLYLE’S WORKS.

In crown 8vo, cloth.

- The French Revolution: A History. In 2 vols, . o . {): ;2 ”;
Oliver Cromwell's Letters and Speeches, with Elucidations, &c
3 vols. o . 018 o
Life of John Sterhng
o Life of Schiller. Lok, oy i Ly L s A GRS
— Critical and Miscellaneous Essays. 4 vols. : 54 o4 E
Sartor Resartus. } i P e
Hero Worship. i : : o3t P A
Latter-Day Pamphlets. 1 vol. . » . ) £ ; B «30' 6 Yo
A 1= Chartism.
T P rasont) 1vol. . g 0 : . . . RN OREGING
Translations of German Romance. 1 vol. . o . 9 OGN0
Wilhelm Meister. By Gothe. A Translation. 2 vols. . S L @B @
History of Friedrich the Second, called Frederick the met
Vols. I. and II., containing Part I.—¢¢ Friedrich till his Accession.” . 014 O
Vols. III. and IV., containing Part II.—‘¢ The First Two Silesian Wars,
and their Result.” . o o g 3 3 014 O
Wl W, WALy VAT, complctmrr the \mG ] ] . o IR ®

Passages Selected from the Writings of Thomas Carlyle.
By THOMAS BALLANTYNE. Crown 8vo, 6s.
The Standard, 10th May, 1870.

““Mr. Ballantyne’s second edition of Passages Selected from the Writings of Thomas Carlyle,
appears with a number of alterations and addmom which are decided improvements, and enhance the value
of his book. The passages are selected with judgment, and are arranged under the different heads, such
as I\cllgmus Political, Historical, The Gospel of Labour, Social Reform, Biographical, themture, and
Journalism,”
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With the sanction of the Science and Art Depariment.

Dr. Rock on Textile Fabrics. A Descriptive Catalogue of the
Collection of Church Vestments, Dresses, Silk Stuffs, Needlcwgrk and Tapestries,
Forming that Section of the South Kensington Museum. With an Iptroductiom
By the VERY REV. CANON Rock, D.D.  Royal 8vo., half bound in morocco,
pfice 1/. 11s. 6d.

Universal Catalogue of Books on Art. This Work will be
completed in May, 1870, and will be issued in 2 vols., bound in half-morocco,
price 17 Is. each. The first volume, containing letters A to K, is now ready.

EEIE S EIONE ROIB RSSOV ROINE

Chronicles and Characters. By the Hon. RopeErT ILyrTON
(Owen Meredith). In 2 vols., post 8vo. 24

Orval, or, the Fool of Time; and other Imitations and Para-
phrases. Fcap. 8vo. 9.

Clytemnestra, and Poems Lyrical and Descriptive.
New Edition. = Fcap. 8vo. 6s.

Lucile. New Edition. Fcap. 8vo. 6s.

SIR HENRY TAYLOR.

Philip Van Artevelde; a Dramatic Romance. In Two Parts.
3y SIR HENRY TAYLOR, D,C.L. Eighth Edition. Fcap. 8vo. 3s.

Edwin the Fair, and Isaac Commnenus. Fifth Edition. Fcap.
8vo. 5s.

A Sicilian Summer, St. Clement’s Eve, The Eve of
the Conquest, and other Poems, Fcap. 8vo. 5s.

Dante’s Divine Comedy: the Infermo. A Literal Prose
Translation, with the Text of the Original collated from the best Editions, and
Explanatory Notes. By JoHN A, CARLYLE, D.D. Second Edition. Demy
8vo. 14

English Writers. By Henxry MorLEv. Demy 8vo.

Vol..I., Part 1., CELTS AND ANGLO-SAXONS, with an Introductory Sketch of
the Four Periods of English Literature. 12,

0 ,s 2. FroM THE CONQUEST TO CHAUCER, IOy,

L L R T IR O N C AT G R O R0 TN B AR 2t

¢ Times.”

““Mr. Morley has a sense of the duty and dignity of his task, and he is evidently prepared for a
commensurate effort to perform it successfully . . . . We have confined ourselves to the Intro-
duction of nearly 120 pages, which, as it is the vestibule only of the entire edifice, only permits the
reader to see the outline and plan of the projected work. There are 600 or 700 pages more in this
volume, in which lie the detailed fruits of Mr. Morley’s research, erudition, and critical judg-
ment . . . . In fact, he does not appear to have overlooked any one important work from the
very earliest, whatever that may have been : and the extent to which he describes and analyzes
some of these will make his book a most valuable addition to our libraries when it is the important
whole, of which this is the first and, perhaps, the most valuable instalment.”

Tables of English Literature. By Hexrv MorLey, Professor
of English Literature, University College, London, In 1 vol. Second Edition,
with Index., Fcap. quarto, 125,
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NEW NOVELS.

Janie. By the HoN. Mrs, CHETWvND. “Author of Mdlle. D’Estanville.”

2 vols. post 8vo. 21s. [Nearty ready.
Myra Gray. By the Rev. CHARLES CLARKE, Author of “ Charlie
Thornhill,” ¢“A Box for the Season,” &ec. 3 vols. [Vearly ready.
Hilary St. Ives. A New Novel By W. HARRISON AINSWORTH.
3 vols. [Vearly ready.

The Flower of Kildalla. By Erizasers A, Murray. Author of
““Robert Chetwynd’s Confessions.” 3 vols. [Zre Fune.
Ensemble. By War. Brapwoop, Author of ¢ O.V.H.” 3 vols.
} [Ready.

The Woman of Business: or the Lady and the Lawyer, By
MARMION SAVAGE, Author of ‘“The Falcon Family,” ¢ My Uncle the Curate,” &c.
3 vols. [Ready.

Too Much and Too Little Money. By the Author of “A

Change of Luck.” 2 vols,
A Dangerous Guest. By the Author of ¢ Gilbert Rugge,” &c. 2 vols.

Fallen Among Thieves: A Novel of “Interest” By ArrtHUR
A’BECKET. 3 vols.

Ereighda Castle. 3 vols. [Ready.

OUIDA’S NOVELS:.
Tricotrin. Crown 8vo. ss.
Under Two Flags. Crown 8vo. 3.
Chandos, Crown 8vo. gs.
Strathmore. A Novel. Crown 8vo. 55,
Idalia. Crown 8vo. g
Cecil, Castlemaine’s Gage, and other Novelettes. Crown 8vo. 55
Held in Bondage. Crown 8vo. 3u. [Z%is day.

J. G WHYTE-MELVILLE.
M. or N. By]J. G. Whyte-Melville. 2 vals., crown Svo.
Bones and I; or, The Skeleton at Home. Crown Svo, g [Frontispiece,
Cerise. A Tale of the Last Century. Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo. 5. With a
The Brookes of Bridlemere. Crown 8vo. 55 Witha Frontispiece.
The White Rose. Crown 8vo. §s.
Songs and Verses. Crown 8y 565
The Works of William Shakespeare. The Text revised by
the Rev. ALEXANDER DYCE. 9 vols,, demy8vo. With Portraits and Life. 44. 45
Vol. IX., being a Glossary to the above, is sold separatel
““The best text of Shak
work, worthy of his reputation, and
“As a critic of Shakespeare, M
one man ; and, fearlessly follow

editor and poet.”—Quarterly A
“A comprehensive Glo

y, price 125,
reare which has ye ared, . . . Mr. 4
for inees.

T, I @ vhich have never before met in
his own judgment, he is giving us an edition worthy of both
),

Dyc cdition is a great

t issued, completes the notable edition of the
poet’s works for which we : [ To say it i Glossary to Sh: -
peare yet published would be 2asur prais ogether inadequate to express the great merits
of this compilation. In accurac o1 tion, and in all that constitutes the efficiency
of such a work, we think that ce’s Glossary will remain for a long time, as it certainly is at
present, unrivalled.”—d ¢ienceun:.
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MR. CHARLES DICKENS'S WORKS.
ILLUSTRATED LIBRARY EDITION.

With the Original Illustrations, 26 vols., post 8vo, cloth, 8s. per volume.
s.d. |

Pickwick Papers . . . 2vols. 160 | Pictures from Italy, &
Nicholas Nickleby . . 2 , 160 | American Notes . . 1vol
Martin Chuzzlewit . . 2z , 160 | Bleak House . . . . . 2 vols.
0ld Curiosity Shop . . 2z , 160 | Little Dorrit - . o o A2t
Barnaby Rudge. . . . 2 , 160 | Christmas Books . . . zvol
Sketches by Boz . . . 1vol 8o | A Tale of Two Cities . 1
Oliver Twist . . . . . 1 , 8o  Great Expectations . . 1 .,
Dombey and Son . . . 2vols. 160 ‘ Our Mutual Friend . . 2vols.

David Copperfield . . . 2 ,, 160
THE “CHARLES DICKENS” EDITION.

With 8 Illustrations in each Vol.

5, 6
The Pickwick Papers . . 36 } A Tale of Two Cities
Martin Chuzzlewit . . . 36 | Sketches by Boz . . . . . .
Oliver Twist . . . . « « & 30 | American Notes & Reprinted
Dombey and Son . . . . . EL5 Pieces . . - « + + o o s
0ld Curiosity Shop . . . . 3 o | Little Dorrit . -
Nicholas Nickelby . . . . 36 ‘ Our Mutual Friend
David Copperfield. . . . . 3 6 | Great Expectations . . . . .
Barnaby Rudge. . . . . . 30 | Hard Times & Pictures fro
Christmas Books . . . . . 30 | WEy ¢ o cocococococ o oc
Bleak House . o o e 36 l The Uncommercial Traveller .

FORTNIGHTLY REVIEW.

For JUNE. Ready this day.
EDITED BY JOHN MORLEY.

The Fortnightly Review. For May.

1. A Ride through Yedo. By A. B. Mitford.

2. Origin of Animal Worship. By Herbert Spencer.

3. Mr. Dante Gabriel Rossetti’s Poems. By Algernon C. Swinburne.

2. M. Comte and Political Economy. By J. E. “airnes.
5. The Reign of Queen Anne. By T. E. Kebbel.
6
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8.

. Thanasi Vaya. By Edward Herbert.
Electoral Disabilities of Women. By Millicent G. Fawcett.
A Short Reply to Mr. Morley’s Short Letter. By E. Venturi.
Critical Notices.
& The Times,” 11¢th May, 1870.
«The ¢ Fortnightly Review’ for May contains
nese life and manners, entitled ¢ A Ride thr:
season of the Japanese New Year, and giv

people, ending with a 7ésumé
From Leader in the ‘*“ Daily News,

“In the current number of the ¢ Fortnig
striking specimen of his well-known constru
of Totem worship, a brai of the subject whic
previously published in the same perio
condition. . . . We have tried to s

The author, Mr. Mitford, h

? May 13, 1870,

ingenuity

ch—perhaps too much—in a little space

‘hich preceded it.”

nar

¢ Fortnightly, and also to the papers of Mr. M‘T

BRADBURY, EVANS, AND, CO. PRINTERS, WHITEFRIARS.

8 o
16 o
16 o
8o
8o
8 o
16 o

rery able and interesting description of Japa-
chosen the
15 an account of the various amusements of the
of the different styles of dramatic representations current in Yedo.”

> Mr. Herbert Spencer gives us a
, in an attempt to account for the origin
ch three learned and remarkable papers thereon,
cal by Mr. M ‘Lennan, had modestly left in an unexplained

1 38 ; but we hope
we have said enough to make our readers turn to Mr, Herbert Spencer’s own article in the
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Cuapyan’s Parext Extmee Wrrar Frour stands quite alone among the various
articles sold as children’s food, as containing in itself everything that is required to
nourish and support the body, whereas arrowroot, corn flour, and similar white
starch-foods, are more or less dependent on the milk with which they are served.
Dr. Cameron, in his ‘¢ Lectures on Health,” says :—¢ I regard arrowroot, and all
similar starchy foods, as very poor nutriment for infants.” And Dr. Combe, in the
work on the ¢ Physiology of Digestion,” remarks :—¢ Parents must always bear in
mind that sago, arrowroot, and similar farinaceous compounds contain scarcely any
of the albuminous compounds, so that if milk do not continue to be freely supplied,
the health of the infant will infallibly suffer from deficient nutrition.”

The Entire Wheat Flour, on the other hand, containg, besides starch, a due pro-
portion of gluten, or flesh-forming substance, and, what is equally important, a large
percentage of phosphates (bone earth), without which the teeth and bones cannot be
properly formed. Few mothers are aware that the suffering which children undergo
in teething is largely due to their being fed on foods, which are deficient in this
invaluable constituent of wheat. Another remarkable property of the Entire Wheat
Flour is that it contains a considerable percentage of cerealin, a substance which is
believed to materially aid in the digestion of food.  While invaluable for infants,
the Fntire Wheat Flour is very valuable for the diet of older children, and may be
used in various ways for making puddings, cakes, &. It is not, however, suitable
for blanc manges, for which it is necessary to have an article consisting wholly, or in
great measure, of starch.

The following is a summary of the chief advantages of the use of Chapman’s
Entire Wheat Flour :—

1.—For Infants and Children. It isinvaluable in promoting the firm
and solid growth of the Bones and Teeth, and in materially aiding in the process of
dentition, thus avoiding many of the ailments of young children during this period.

2.—For Delicate Persons, Ladies, &c. As the Flour is of easy
digestion and assimilation, it materially assists nature in the restoration of ‘the
general health.

3.—For Adults. It promotes the growth and solidity of the bony structure,
strengthens the whole frame, and prevents the premature decay of the teeth. From
its great sustaining powers, it prevents the ‘serious effects which often result from
exhaustion of the physical powers or over taxation of the brain.

Bread made from Chapman & Co.’s Entire Wheat Flour is singularly nutritions
and easy of digestion. It avoids the obstacle fatal to the success of ordinary brown
bread, viz., the irritation caused by the rough particles of bran. The Flour may be
obtained for this purpose in 281b. and 561b. bags, and in 2801b. sacks.

Sole Proprietors, ORLANDO JONES & CO.

SOLD BY
ALL CHEMISTS, GROCERS, &c.,
In 3d., 6d., and 1s. packets, and 3s. tins.




Many « Testimonials: have been: received, among which are the following:—
From J. M. MINTER, M.D.,
Physician Betraordinary to their Royal Highnesses the Prince and Princess of Wales.
I willingly bear testimony to the excellence of the flour and biscuits supplied by you to
their Royal Highnesses the Prince and Princess of Wales, on their excursion up the Nile.
The custards, soufflés, omelets, and rolls, made from your Prepared Flour were pronounced by
“he whole party to be excellent. Y

From the Lancet, 2nd April, 1870.

The fine ground flour of the Entire Wheat is proved, therefore to be altogether the most
desirable for general consumption, and we hope it will take the place of the purely starchy
compounds now in use, both in the case of children and of adults.

Extract from a Chemical Report by Professor ATTFIELD, F.C.S.,
Professor of Practical Chemistry to the Pharmaceubical Society of Great Britain, §c.

Its richness in gluten or flesh-forming material, and earthy phosphate or bone and teeth-
forming substance, show it to be a very valuable food, especially for children. Tt is incom-
parably superior to Arrowroot, Corn-flour, and other forms of starch “which contribute but
little to the formation of bone ‘or muscle.

Bxtract from a Report on Chapman & Co.’s “ Patent Entire Wheat Flour, to the Under-Secretary
of State for India, by Sir J. RANALD MARTIN, C.B., Inspector-General of Hospitals.

Baron Tiebig, and various other chemists, may be quoted ‘to show the value of the whole
grain as compared with the starch only, and which is now fully confirmed by all medical
practitioners who have given their attention to the subject. Mr. Squire, Queen’s Chemist; to
whom I submitted the Sample of Entire Wheat Flour, has done me the favour to report as
follows :—

“I have carefully examined Chapman and Co.’s Patent Entire Wheat Flour, and I find
that it contains a considerable amount of Phosphates, more than can, by the same process be
obtaired from ordinary wheat flour; and also more gluten, probably, derived from the finely
ground bran which is mixed with it.”

These facts point out the flour of the Entire Wheat ag a spzcially valuable nutriment to
all persons, whether in health or disease, and of whatever age or country.

From J. PIDDUCK, Esq., M.D.

That the object of your patent supplies a desideratum in domestie economy, I am perfectly
convinced.

From T. GAMBIER, Esq., M.R.C.S., L.S.A.

S'mco. my last letter, I can safely say that Towe my child’s life to its efficacy in a severe
case of infantile diarrheea, as it was the only food that could be retained. I have since
prescribed it with equal guccess in similar cases.

fill exte
seases of




Extract of ‘a Letter from J. LANGDON DOWN, Tisq., M.D., F.C.P.,
Physician to and Lectiurer on Materia Medics wnd Therapeuties at the Tiondeow Hospital.

I have given your “ Entive Wheat Flour” an extended trial, and with results which have
contpletely convinced me of its extreme dietetic value for invalids, children, and many of the
wasting diseases to which the latter are liable. I was not unprepared for this, having regard
to its richness in the plastic elements of nutrition as well as in the mineral congtituents which
enter into the bony framework of the body. I have found it invaluable in' vickets, struma, and
developmental diseases of various kinds. It should, in my judgment; take the place of the
starches which, under various names, are so largely and so imprudently relied on as food. I
feel that T may be doing a public good by thus furnishing you with an opinion carefully formed
after a very large experience of its use.

From BUXTON SHILLITOE, Hsq., F.R.C.S.,
Surgeon to the Great Northern Hospital, and Consulting Surgeon to the Bast London Hospital for
Clildren,

I have great pleasure in certifying to the great benefit that I have seen arise from the use
of Chapman’s Entire Wheat Flour as an article of food for children. It is very easily digested
by the most delicate ones ; and containing, as it does, the nutrient properties of wheat in its
fullest extent, it will be found to be a food of great value, especially in the numerous strumous
discases of childhood.

From G. SIMPSON, Esq., M.D.
T'rom extensive experience, I consider it one of the best of the many foods recommended
for children and invalids.

From J. SAXBY GOOD, Hsq., L.D.S.
T have watched with considerable interest the effect of your flour, and am' pleased to be
ablo to tell you that its use has been attended with most favourable results, particularly
during the time of the second dentition. :

From J. CHARTERS WHITE, Exq., M.R.C.S., L.D.8.
T cannot but write to mark my gratification at the introduction by you of the whole meal
flour, the general use of which will be attended by vigorqus health, and the nourishment and
growth of all the tissues of the body.

From TI. HWASTINGS, Esq., M.D.
1 have, for some time, recommended Chapman & Co.’s “Entire Wheat Flour,’
found it ‘an excellent arbicle of ‘dict, especially for Children and: Tuvalids suffering from
dyspepsia.

’ and have

From W. WATMOUTH, Esq., M.R.C.S.,, L.S.A,

The Entire Wheat Flour has given great satisfaction ; not orly have I tried it with the best
results for delicate and strumous children, but have found it a most ngeful article of diet for
convalescents, and in one case of extreme prostration from sickness, found it retained when

Arrowroot and other light foods were instantly rejected.
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AT the commencement of this century, the consumption of Starch was comparatively (
insignificant ; hence the fact of its being obtained almost exclusively from wheat (the

staple food of Europeans) excited no particular attention. = So soon, however, as

science demonstrated its various uses, the demand for Starch increased with wonderful

rapidity—its manufacture assumed imperial importance, and it became essential to

find some other grain than wheat from which to extract it. Many efforts had been

made to utilise RICE as a source of Starch, but all efforts failed until in 1840 Mr. |
ORLANDO JONES patented his process. -

From the date of Mr. JONES’ discovery, the development of the manufacture of
Rice Starch has been extraordinary. Both in England and on the Continent, there
are vast factories engaged solely in this work. In England, in fact, the use of wheat
as a source of Starch has almost entirely ceased, and it is with pride that ORLANDO
JoNEs & Co. claim to be the originators of the beneficial change by which many
thousands of tons of wheat are saved annually to the country for food.

ORLANDO JONES & Co. have also much pleasure in drawing attention to the fact |
that although since they patented their process in 1840, upwards of 50 patents in ‘
connection with this process have been taken out, 7o improvement whatever on their
original process has been made, and the principle of that process has now been adopted
by every manufacturer of Rice Starch.

Of the superiority of that process, and the excellency of the manufacture, as
perfected by the long experience of their firm, the various Exhibitions— National and
International—have afforded conclusive evidence.

On every occasion on which ORLANDO JONES & Co. have exhibited their manu-
facture—at the Great Exhibition in 1851, the International Exhibition in 1862, the
Paris Exhibition in 1867, the Havre Exhibition in 1868, and the Altona Exhibition in
1869—they have obtained the highest distinctions awarded to any Rice Starch manu-
facturer. At the last Great Exhibition in England, the Jurors especially refer to the
unchanged character of the trade since their last report, ten years before, and thus con-
firm the distinction officially awarded to ORLANDO JoNES & Co., as the Original
Inventors and Manufacturers of that Starch which now possesses the highest repu-
tation, and is in the most extensive use.

. Unfortunately Rice Starch can be very easily adulterated, without the adulteration
being apparent to the eye; and purchasers are therefore earnestly requested to insist
on having the original packages, all of which bear ORLANDO JONES & C0.’s name and
trade mark, as a guarantee of genuineness.

Orlando Jones & Co.’s
Rice Starch

May be had of all Grocers and Oilimen in 4-1b. papers, & 2-0z., 3-1b., £-1b.,
1-1b., & 2-1b. pkts., & in 1-1b. cartoons.

ORLANDO JONES & Co., 18, BILLITER STrREET, LonpoN, E.C.,
Starch Makers 10 the Queen.  Sole Proprictors of
CHAPMAN,S Patent
The best Children’s Food. ENTIRE WI‘I EAT FLOUR




Tt Dort Dox Quixors

BoE—bSESTIT B
In Weekly Numbers, price13Q., and in Monthly Parts, price {d.,

G G Sl b 3
ROYAL QUARTO EDITION

OF

Pon  QUIXQTE,

400 JILLUSTRATIONS

 GUSTAVE DORE.

To be completed in 125 Weekly Numbers, or 80 Monthly Parts.

NUMBER 1 ready JUNE 15. PART 1. ready JUNE 25,

EXTRACTS FROM REVIEWS.

“slihe grc.at work before us, ‘ Don Quixote,” is M. Doré’s
completest representation of all his remarkable powers as an
artist.”—A theneum.

“ Precisely suited to M. Doré’s genius.”—Spectator.

“7n illustrating the immortal pages of perhaps the greatest
humorist that ever lived, M. Doré is thoroughly at home. The
book is a delightful one, a possession for ever, worthy to be an
heirloom.”— Daily Telegraph.

“ This edition of ¢ Don Quixote’ will remain a monument
to the genius of a great artist, and to the taste and spirit of
the publishers.”—City Press.

“ For richness of illustration, both in design and execution,
as well as for beauty of letterpress and paper, ‘ Don Quixote’
perhaps stands first.”—Glasgow Darly Herald.

CASSELL, PETTER, AND GALPIN, LUDGATE HILL, E.C.
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9% . X 9% in., from
CaSSELL’S LIBRARY EDITION of Don QUIXOTE, J/ustrated by GUSTAVE
Dorg,

[SEE THE OTHER SIDE.




¢ Young Englishwoman’s Magazine ” Advertisement Sheet, June 1, 1870.
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Now publishing in MONTHLY PARTS, price 7d. Parts I. to VIL. now ready.

CASSELL'S BOOK OF BIRDS.

Translated and Adapted.from the Text of the Eminent German Naturalist, Dr. BREHM, by
HOMAS RYMER JONES, F.R.S., Professor of Natural History and Comparative
Anatomy in King’s College, London.

With Life-like COLOURED PLATES in cach Part,
And upwards of <EC»C» HIGH-CLASS ENGRAVINGS, embracing every species of Bird
known to exist.

This most exhaustive History of Birds is commenced with a minute,
exact, and comprehensive treatise upon the organism of Birds, written,
however, so simply and intelligibly, that the merest tyro can master it.
This treatise, forming a portion of Part 1., comprises an accurate de-
scription of the Structure of Birds—the Bram, Eye, Tongue, Beak, Feet,
Breathing Apparatus, Plumage, &c. &c., with their wonderful Powers of
Flight, of Song, of Sight, &c. &c. The study of the complete Work
cannot fail to 1mpaxt a perfect knowledge of, and ensure a lasting
interest in, this most attractive of the several divisions of Natural History.
Order Part I. of CASSELL’S BOOK OF BIRDS, price 7d., as a Specimen.

PART VIl., FOR JUNE, CONTAINS—
LARKS.—The Lark Buntmg—The Snow Bunting—The Larks—The Calandra Larks—The

Short-toed Lark, or Calandrelle—The Black Larks, or Moor Larks—The Sand Larks—The

Desert Lark—The Bunting Larks—The Black-headed Bunting Lark—The Alpine Lark—

The Larks Proper (the Tufted Lark, the Wood-lark, the Sky-lark)—The Stilted Larks
—The Spur Larks—The Sentry Larks—The Courser Larks—The Desert Courser Larks.

RAVENS AND STARLINGS.—The Yellow Starlings—The Troopials—The
Boblink, or Rice Bird—The Marsh Troopials—The Red-winged Troopial—The Cow-
Birds—The Cow Starling—The Yellow or Golden Starlings—The Jamaica Yellow Bird,
or Soffre—The Baltimore Golden Starling—The Cassicans—The Japu, or Tufted Cassican
—The Boat-tails—The Great Boat-tail—The Starlings Proper—The Common Starling.

CASSELL’S

NEW POPULAR EDUCATOR.

The MONTHLY PARTfor Sune, now ready (viz. Part XXXLI., price 7d.),

contains the ment of the following
NEW SUBJECTS.
TRIGONOMETRY

ETHNOLOGY. t METEOROLOGY.

MINERALOGY. MORAL SCIENCE. LOGARITHMS.
In addition to the continuation of Lessons in
lish. Algebra. | Logic. Recreative Natu-
%?egnlcsh. As%ronomy. Historic Sketches. ral History.
German., Botany. - g:eology Recreafrlve Sci-
C erce is- nce. .
ﬁ;aﬁ’;h. %g;m 195 s VoltaicElectricity. Pamtmg in Water
Latin. Enghsh Litera- | Human Physio- Colours.
Greek. ture. logy. Our Holiday.
And there will shortly be commenced a Series of Lessons on
NAVIGATION. THE STEAM ENGINE.

POLITICAL. ECONOMY.

The Proprietors of CassELL’S NEW POPULAR EDUCATOR desire to call
spec1a1 attention to the above Monthly Part, as exhibiting a remarkable
specimen of a Work which has commanded a success unpxecedented in the
annals of Educational Literature, and is acknowledged to be the fitting CoM-
PANION and SELF-INSTRUCTOR of every adult or youth who possesses the
power to read our language.

| CASSELL, PETTER, AND GALPIN, LUDGATE HILL, E.C,

S




HOW TO MAKE THE

MOST OF EVERYTHING.

In Monthly Parts of Sixty-four Quarto Pages, price Sevenpence.
Parts I. to VIII. now ready.

Cassell’s Household Guide,

With ILLUSTRATIONS and DIAGRAMS on almost every page,
and frequent Coloured Plates.

THE MOST COMPREHENSIVE WORK OF THE KIND EVER ATTEMPTED.

OW to CHOOSE FOOD with RE-
RENCE to DIGESTION, &c.
See Cassell’s Household Guide.

oW to COOK EGGS in VARIOUS
AYS. See Cassell’s Household
e Gma’e

HOW to MAKE OMELETTES,
CUSTARDS, and PUDDINGS
See Cassell’s

of all descriptions.
Household Guide.

OW to DO HOME GARDEN-
ING. See Cassell’s Household
Guide.

OW to TREAT BRONCHITIS,
COLDS, INFLUENZA ; with
RECIPES. - See Cassell’s House-
hold Guide.

HOW to TREAT BOILS, CAR-
BUNCLES, COSTIVENESS.
See Cassell’s Household Guide.

OW to MAKE a BABY’S BER-

CEAUNETTE. See Cassell's
Household Guide.

OW the LADY'S-MAID _should
PERFORM HER DUTIES.
Sec Cassell’s Household Guide.
OW the LAUNDRY-MAID should
PERFORM HER DUTIES.
See Cassell’s Household Guide.
HOW to DO the WASHING at
HOME. See Cassell’s Household
Guide.
HOW to MAKE POMATUM. See
Cassell’'s Household Guide.
HOW to PRESERVE the TEETH.
See Cassell’'s Household Guide.
HOW to WASH HAIR BRUSHES.
See Cassell’s Household Guide.

How to CLOTHE CHILDREN,
with PATTERNS. See Cassells

HOW oy 1 BAYID (CIEOABIRN AN S
Cassell’s Household Guide.

HOW to MAKE SOAP ORNA-
MENTAL. See Cassell's House-
hold Guide.

OW to BREED and BREAK
HORSES. See Cassell’s House-
hold Guide.

OW to DO FANCY WORK of
ALL KINDS. See Oassell’s
Household Guide.

OW to MODEL in CARDBOARD.
with PATTERNS. See Cassell's
Household Guide.

OW to MAKE RUSTIC SEATS,
TABLES, CROQUET CHAIRS,
&c. See Cassell’s Houselhold Guide.

HOW to TEST and PURIFY
WATER. See Cassell’s House-
hold Guide.

OW to REAR CHILDREN.
See Cassell’s Household Guide.

OW to SELECT WALL PAPERS,
with PATTERNS, &c. See
Cassell’s Household Guide.

OW to MANAGE ONE COW to
the GREATEST ADVANTAGE.
See Cassell’s Household Guide.

OW HUSBAND and WIFE are
LEGALLY RELATED. See
Oassell’s Household Guide.

OW to GET MARRIED. The
Different Modes of entering into the
Marriage Contract Explained, with
Directions how to Proceed. See
Cassell’s Household Guide.

OW to DETECT IMITATION
JEWELLERY. See Cassell’s
Household Guide.

HOW to MAKE the MOST of a
SMALL INCOME. See Cas-

Household Guide.
N. B.—éALL THE BACK PARTS

sell’s Household Guide.
of CASSELL’S HOUSEHOLD

UIDE having been reprinted, are now again on sale at all Booksellers,

CASSELL, PETTER, AND GALPIN, LUDGATE AR B aE
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JOHN BROGDEN'S 18-carat GOLD CHAINS,
t PARIS FIRST-CLASS SILVER MEDAL, 1867.

k JOHN BROGDENS ARCHZOLOGICAL
JEWELRY..

| JOHN BROGDEN’S BRACELETS.
~ JOHN BROGDEN'S BROOCHES.
JOI-IN BROGDEN’S GEM and WEDDING RINGS.
i J‘OHN BROGDEN’S NECKLACES.
\ JOHN BROGDEN'S EARRINGS.
ORIGINAI. GOLD CHAIN MANUFACTORY.
i~ NO. 16, HENRIETTA STREET,

= Covent Garden, W.C.
s CAUTION.—T@ Pall Mall ewel Case.
MESSRS. HOWELL, JAMES, & CO. beg to announce that they
are the sole Manufacturers and Patentees of the new PALL MALL
JEWEL CASE. Its chief characteristics are:—

1st, Patent compensating trays, which instantly adapt themselves

to any jewels without fear of the slightest injury, or the necessity

of ever being fitted.

2nd. The application of patent fire-resisting iron safes, which,

l' ’“/ without interfering with the portability of the case, prove a great

‘,,.» f security for valuable contents. As imitations are being made, it is

important to observe that each case is stamped as follows:—
“30 Aug, 1869. No. 2567. The Patent Pall Mall Jewel Box.
Howell, James, and Co., Patentees, 5, 7, and 9, Regent Street, London,”

without which impress none are genuine. Price from One Guinea

upwards. Descriptive Catalogues post free on application.




DRESSING BAGS& DRESSING CASES

THE LARGEST AND CHEAPEST
STOCK IN EUROPE.

PORTRAIT ALBUMS of the new make

(WILL LAST FOR YEARS), from 5s. 6d.
WRITING CASES of every kind (a choice of 1,000).

INKSTANDS, DESPATCH BOXES, ENVELOPE CASES,
BOOK SLIDES, POCKET BOOKS, BLOTTING BOOKS,
WORK BOXES, PURSES, 1s. to 40s. TEA CADDIES,
GLOVE BOXES, GENT CASES, HAND BAGS, &c.

GROQUET 15s., 18s., 21s., 30s., 40s., and

60s. the Set, with Book of
Rules. A first-rate full-size set for 30s. The Club
box-wood set (the best that can be made) 60s. All

Croquet sent carriage paid to any Railway Station

in England on prepayment.
4
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