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TO SPORTSMEN, TOURISTS, & TRAVELLERS,
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EDMISTON’S POCKET SIPHONIA,

OR WATERPROOF OVERCOAT.
WEIGHT 10 oz.

Sole Manufacturers of the celebrated
Pocket Siphonia, remarkable for its
lightness and softness of texture, adapted
for Sportsmen, Travellers, and Tourists,
easily folded to carry in the Pocket or
on Saddle ; the most {mportant feature
in this Waterproofing is being mine-
ralised, which effectually resists the
powerful heat of the sun and the most
violent rains, also obviating the sticki-
ness and unpleasant smell peculiar to
all other Waterproofs.— Price acecord-
ing to size, 40s. to 55s.; all silk
throughout, 50s. to 65s. Measurement,
length of coat, and size round the chest
over the coat.

Stout Siphonias, 25s. to 35s. Overalls, 10s, 6d. Yacht Jackets, 18s. 6d.
Reversible Alpacas, suitable for Clergymen.
NOTICE—NAME & ADDRESS STAMPED INSIDE. NONE OTHERS ARE GENUINE.

EDMISTON & SON, 416, STRAND,

Four Doors West of the Adelphi Theatre.
———

OPINIONS OF THE PRESS.
Warenproor.—** The lightest and most effectual, is the Sipnowra, mads by Epmiston & Sow, of 69, Strand;
they can be earried in the hat or pocket."—Bell's Life, April 200k, 1851.
‘* A new waterproof garment adapted to the very changeable weather -of ths season, has been mnnufactursq by
Epumiston & Son. It is remarkably light and soft, and may be carried in the pocket. This is really an ingenious
substitute for the combersoms great coat or the troublesome umbrella," — Home News, May 24th, 1851,

Leggings or Overalls. | Ladies’ Capes, with

Yacht Jackets. Hoods.
Fishing and Shooting Ditto Paletots.

Hats or Caps. Air Cushions.
Driving Gloves. Ditto Beds & Pillows.
Gun Covers. India Rubber Portable
Gig Aprons. Folding Baths.
Son-Westers. Nursing Aprons.
Goloshes. Crib Sheets.

The Newly Invented Swimming Gloves,
Of great propelling power.

EDMISTON’S LIFE-BELTS NONE SHOULD BE WITEOlUlT:
FISHING AND SHOOTING BOOTS, soft and pliable, require no dressing ; Fishing
Stockings, 258, per pair ; and every description of India Rubber and Gutta Percha Goods, Piping,
Tubing for Watering Gardens, &e.
WATER BEDS ON SALE OR HIRE.—To Shippers a liberal Discount to the Trade.

LONDON: EDMISTON & SON, 416, STRAND,

FOUR DOORS WEST OF THE ADELPHI.
MADRAS—PHAROAH & CO. BOMBAY—SMITH, TAYLOR, & CO.
CALCUTTA—COLVIN & CO.
lh—q.— e e
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BLEAK HOUSE ADVERTISER.
BANK OF DEPOSIT & SAVINGS BANK.

INVESTMENT OF CAPITAL. Do
NATIONAL ASSURANCE AND INVESTMENT ASSOCIATION.

EsTABLISHED IN 1844, Capitan Stock, £100,000.

<] <
TRUSTEES. )
The Right Hon. the EARL OF BESSBOROUGH. A
Lieut.-Col. the Right Hon. LORD GEORGE Rev. JOSEPH PRENDERGAST, D.D: (Cantab.)
PAGET, M.P. Lewisham, 3
The Right Hon, LORD TEMPLEMORE, OB UE BTENE, Ee, Tontard Siats
The Hon. HENRY FITZ-ROY, M.P. MATTHEW HUTTON CHAYTOR, Esq., Reigate.
BOARD OF MANACEMENT,
Chairman—Lieut.-Col. the Right Hon. LORD GEORGE PAGET, M.P.
The Right Hon, LORD KEANE, PETER MORRISON, Es«q.
MAJOR JAMES ADAIR. Rev. J. PRENDERGAST, D.D.
Hon. B, BOOTHBY, Esq. W. H. ROUGH, Esq., M.A.
N. DENNYS, Esq., F.G.S. Lieut.-Col. G. F. THOMPSON, R.E,
WILLIAM 8. POTTER, Esq. WILLIAM WELLS, E:q., M.P.
EDWARD HOBHOUSE, Esq.
AUDITORS.
W. DUNN, Esq. | THOMAS REGINALD KEMP, Esq. | F. J. MARILLIER, Esq.
BANKERS.

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

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

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

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

SURVEYOR. ,
EDWARD SAUNDERS, Esq., Whitehall.

THIS Association is composed of two distinct and separate branches :—the one comprising the business

of a Bank of Deposit for the Investment of Capital; the other, the ordinary transactions of Life Assurance,
BANKING DEPARTMENT.

The object of this Department, is to afford a safe and easy mode of Investment, which secures equal
advantages to the Savings of the Provident, and the Capital of the Afiluent, and to effect important improve-
ments in the present system of Monetary economy, both as yegards the security afforded to the Pablic, and
the rate of interest realised.

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

The plan of this Association differs materially from that of either ordinary Banks, or S8avings Banks, in
the mode of investing Capital—ultimate profit and security being the main objects regarded, the Board of
Management principally emgloy their Funds in Loans upon vested Life Interests and other similar secuarities,
and in the purchase of well-secured Reversions, a class of securities offered almost daily to Life Assurance
Companies, which, although not immediately convertible, it is well known yields the greatest amount of
profit, combined with the most perfect safety.

INVESTMENT ACCOUNTS.

Money is received daily at the Head Office ; between the hours of ten and four o’clock, where Forms of
Application may be obtained. Parties desirous of opening Investment Accounts, may do so with Capital
of any amount, or Savings #s low as five shilungs; which may be increased from time to time, free from
expense, at the convenience of the Depositors.

A Stock Voucher, signed by two Directors, i given for each sum deposited.

| 5 WITHDRAWAL OF DEPOSITS.

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

INTEREST PAYABLE IN JANUARY AND JULY.
PETER MORRISON,
7, 87, MARTIN'S PLACE, TRAPALGAR SQUARE: Managing Director.
818t December, 1852, %

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




ADVERTISEMENTS.

Norice.—Tue NEw axp InrroveEDp EDITION OF

BURKE’S PEERAGE AND
BARONETAGE FOR 1853.

[Ts now Ready.)

In ene vol. royal §vo, comprising as much matter as 20
ordinary volumes, with 1500 accurate engravings of
arms, price 38s. bound.

This New and thoroughly-revised Edition has engaged
the author's clossst attention for a considerable time.
Every line of its voluminous contents has been tested by
the most minute research, and every page has been sub-
mitted to the members of the various noble and eminent
families themselves. Thus, errors that have for years
existed in Peerage Histories, have been discovered and
corricted, and much additional information has been
obtained of the deepest interest. The collateral branches,
too, have been fully investigated and inserted. In addi-
tion, great improvements have been made in the Iferaldic
1llustrations, and arrangement of the printing, &¢. On
the whole, it is confidently presumed that the New
Edition of this celebrated national work will be found
the most compreliensive, most interesting, and most
perfect history of the titled classes ever produced.

Also just Published,

1
BURKE's LANDED GENTRY,
CORRECTED FOR 1853.

Two large vols., including the Supplement, printed in
double columns (equal in quantity to 30 ordinary
volumes), price £32 24. bound, with a Separate Index,
gratis, of all the names (apwards of 100,000) men-
tioned in the work.

The great expense attendiog the production of this
important and truly national work will preclude its
being again printed in so extended and comprehensive a
form, and the present oppo nity will consequently be
the only one afforded for obtaining it. Those who desire
to secure copies are therefore requested to send their
orders, without delay, to their respective Booksellers.

LIVES OF THE QUEENS OF
ENGLAND. :

By AGNES STRICKLAND,

LIBRARY EDITION.—Complete in 8 vols., Svo., price
£4 4s. bound, or any volume separately, price 10s. 6d.
each, to complete sets. Embellished with Portraits
of every QQueen.

EVELYN'S DIARY AND COR-
RESPONDENCE.

New Edition, with numerous Additions and Original
Letters now first published, and a Copious Index.
Complete in 4 vols., price 10s. Gd. each, bound.

Published for Hexry CorLeuarx, by his successors,
Hurst & Brackerr, 13, Great Marlborough Street,

Chubb’s Fire-proof Safes and Lccks..
CHUBB & SON

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

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

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

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

CHUBB’S LOCKS, with all the recent improve-
ments. CASH BOXES and DEED BOXES of all sizes;
may be inspected,

IRON DOORS and FRAMES for Strong Rooms,

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

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

WORKS FOR THE YOUNG.
ANADIAN CRUSOES. Edited by

AcnEs STrICELAND. With numeroos Illus-
trations by Harvey. Fep. cloth, gilt edges, 6s.
DOCTOR'S LITTLE DAUGHTER. With

Harvey's Designs. Fep. cloth, gilt edges, 7s. 6d.

MRS GELDART'S LOVE; a Reality, not
Romance. With Cuts by GireerT. Fep. cloth,
gilt edges, 3s. 6d.

HACK’S WINTER EVENINGS. Cheaper
Edi:}i;u. With GiLeErT's Illustrations, Fep. cloth,
3s. 6d.

NAOMI ; or the Last Days of Jerusalem. By
Mrs. J. B. Wese. New Eunition, Fep. cloth, 7s. 6d.

RECOLLECTIONS of MRS. ANDERSON’S
SCHOOL. Illustrated by FrangrninN. Fep. cloth,
gilt edges, 3¢, 6d.

ROBINSON CRUSOE, with Illustrations,
18mo, cloth, 2s.

RURAL SCENES, with 88 Cuts.
clath, 2s,

SELECT POETRY for CHILDREN. By

Josgrn Pay~E. Ninth Edition. 18mo. cloth, giit

edpes. 35,

SANDFORD AND MERTON. With Cuts by
Gri.penT. 18mo. cloth, 2s.

TAYLOR’S BOY and the BIRDS. LANDSEER'S
Designs. Equare cloth, 2s. 6d.

Antavr HaLy, VirTug, & Co., 25, Paternoster Row.

18mo.

This day, in 2 vols., 21s. bound,

3
SAM SLICK'S WISE SAWS
AND MODERN INSTANCES ;
Or, Wnatr HE Saip, Iip, orR INVENTED.
¢ These delightful volumes will be the most popular
as beyond doubt they are the best of all the Author™
admirable works,"—Standard.

FAMILY ROMANCE.
By J. B. BURKE, E:q.
Author of * The FPeerage,” *‘ Anecdotes of the
Aristoeracy,"” &c.
2 vols. 21s.
¢ 1t were impossible to speak too highly of these
most interesting volumes."—Standard.

THE YOUNG HEIRESS.

A NOVEL. By MRS, TROLLOPE,
3 vols.
Hurst & Brackretr, Publishers, Successors to HENRY
CoLBuRN, 13, Great Marlborough Street.

HEAP BOOKS—CHEAP MUSIC.

A discount of 2d. in 18, on Books, and 4d.
in 1s. on Music is taken off the published prices by
PEARSON & SON, 36, Bishopsgate-street Within.
Country orders despatched the same day. Music
sent carriage-free for 6d.

ICE SAFES OR REFRIGERATORS.
MHE PRIZE MEDAL was awarded

in 1951 tothe WENHAM LAKE ICE COMPANY,
for its REFRIGERATORS, and an immense stock of
various dimensions and low prices may be seen at
the sole Office, 164 4, STRAND. The Company has
no Agents in London for the sale of its Ice or Refri-
gerators. The pure ICE in blocks is delivered to all
parts of town daily, and packed for the coantry.
More detailed printed particulars may be had on
application to J. D. SaLmnn, Manager, 164 A, Strand.
'-\. ODELLING IN LEATHER.—
l S0OHO BAZAAR, LONDON, Counter 137.
Specimens unequalled, All the materials on sale,
slso a neat Box of Tools, containing Models, &¢.
with full Instroctions. Price List forwarded per
postage stamp, Lessons in the Art by Mrs. GILBSRT,
13, Soho-square, (late Dobbs & Co.)
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MEMORANDUMS MADE IN IRELAND,
IN THE AUTUMN OF 1852, .
By JOHN FORBES, M.D., Author of the ¢ Physician’s Holiday.”
Two Volumes, post 8vo., with Illustrations, price 21s. [Now Ready.]

1.
LECTURES ON THE ENGLISH HUMOURISTS,
By W. M. THACKERAY, Esq., Author of * Esmond,” &c.
In One Volume, crown 8vo., price 10s. 6d. [On the 10¢h.]

.
THE STONES OF VENICE.
VOLUME THE SECOND.
By JOHN RUSKIN, Esq., Author of “Modern Painters,” &e.
Imperial 8vo., with numerous Illustrations, Drawn by the Author. [Shortly.]

THE LIFE AND DEATH OF SILAS BARNSTARKE.

By TALBOT GWYNNE, Esq,
Author of ¢ The School for Fathers,” ¢ The School for Dreamers.”
One Volume, erown 8vo., price 10s. 6d.

TRAITS OF AMERICAN INDIAN LIFE.

By a FUR TRADER. Post 8vo., price 7s, cloth,
LONDON : SMITH, ELDER, & CO., 65, CORNHILL.

B ILLUSTRATED FAMILY MAGAZINE.

PRICE 2d. A+ MONTH.

HOME THOUGHTS,

g A A Fonthly Magasine]
) OF
LITERATURE, SCIENCE, AND DOMESTIC ECONOMY.
The chief difference between Home Trovonts and its contemporaries exists in the fact that Home
THougHTS aims at being
READABLE FROM THE FIRST PAGE TO THE LAST.

As the best Prospectus, we give the heads of some few of the articles contained in the first six Numbers :—

The Recreations of Mr. Theodore Tremor, the Recluse Which is the Central Point of the Universe.
—With an Engraving. A Night on the Mountains of Donegal.

A Wreck and its Lesson—TWith an Engraving, Embroidery and Crochet Work—With Engravings.
Ganguernet; or, ** A Capital Joke,"” How to make Home Comfortable. By Mra, Merris
The Russians in Poland— With an Engraving. field.
Men of the Day—Charles Dickens aud Alfred Ten- The Troe Principles of Dress.—Marriage.

nyson.— With I’ur_t‘rui!:. Ventilation.—The Value of a Wig.
The Progress of Society. By Martin Doyle. How Poor People take Cold. By Martin Doyle.
The Censorship— Australian Notes. Rules for Home Education.
The Traveller.—Holy Week in Rome, Useful Receipts,—The Gardener's Page.
Ratishon : its Dungeons and Antiguities. Chess—Draughts—Notices of New Books—Fun and
‘The Secret of Spirit Rapping,—Dreams, Facetiee, &c. &c.

Whilst in every page upholding a strictly moral and religious tone, Home Tmovonrs will always
endeavonr to interest and amuse, well knowing that to accomplish a great end, and to achieve a lasting

popularity, a work must, as a first rule, avoid a tedious dryness, and, like a good divine, “ ALLURE to brighter
worlds, and lead the way."

The Number for June contains the first chapters of a New Tale, entitled
“The Shadow of St. Paul's,” by the Editor.

LONDON: KENT & CO., PATERNOSTER ROW; AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS.
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4 ADVERTISEMENTS,

Now ready, price 2s., containing 18 sheets of letter-press, and nearly 200 Engravings on Wood,
DEDICATED, BY PERMISSION, T0O HER MMAJESTY,
PART I. OF THE

ENGLISH CYCLOP/EDIA.

A Netw Dictionary of Unibersal Knobalevge,
BASED ON THE “PENNY CYCLOPZEDIA,”
AND ILLUSTRATED WITH MANY HUNDRED WO00D ENGRAVINGS.
Coxpuerep BY Mr. CHARLES KNIGHT.
.

7111'-[]_'4,‘, ¢ Exerisa CycrorEnia *’ will be published in Four Divisions :

: 3 each having
its own alphabetical arrangement, and each forming, when complete, four distinet volumes.

GEOGRAPHY . . . . = « 4 Vols, l SCIENCES AND ARTS = - o . 4 Vols.
NATURAL HisTORY . . . « + 4 Vols. Histony, Biosrarmy, LiTerATURE, &c, 4 Vols,

The publication wili eommence with Geography and Natural History, and on their completion the other
Divisions will immediately follow. The work will be issued in Weekly Numbers at 1., the Geography and
Najural History Divisions alterpately, and in Monthly Parts, at 2s., containing the two Divisions in equal
proportions.
! §&" The plan of publishing “Tug EncrLise CycrorEpra ™ in four Divisions has the obvious advantage
of completing large departments of knowledge, with the most recent information, in a very short tirie,
Thus, in two'years the great branches of GRocrAPHY and Narvrat History will be finished ; when the two
remaining pertions will commence, with every addition made to ScigncE, History, &c., in the intervening
period. Adequa!e‘g to meet this necessity for the most recent information, it became necessary that the
materials of the ' Penny Cyclopmdia® shou!d be wholly remodelled. Mr. KxiouT as the Proprietor of the
CopvrienT, retains the exclusive power of presenting the original work as a new Cyclopzedia, in a new form,
with new type,

*4* Prospectuses may be obtained at the Pablishers, and of all booksellers,

LONDON: BRADBURY & EVANS, 11, BOUVERIE STREET.

THE LARGEST NEWSPAPER IN EUROPE.

THE FIELD,

(ILLUSTRATED)
COUNTRY GENTLEMAN'S NEWSPAPER,.

Now consists of 24 pages, with Illustrations by the First Artists.
PRICE SIXPENCE.

“THE FIELD ” is the largest paper in Europe. The increased space enables the cond uctors

to make each department perfect ; and they hope by the careful exclusion of every subject of an

objectionable character, to render “ THE FIELD™ all that a Gentleman’s Sporting and Family
Paper should be.

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

PUBLISHING OFFICE, 4, BRYDGES STREET, COVENT GARDEN,

Where Adyertisements and Communications to the Editor can be addressed.
BONUS FORTY PER CENT.

DEFENDER FIRE & LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY.

34, NEW BRIDGE STREET, BLACKFRIARS, LONDON, axp
4, BOULEVARD DES ITALIENS, PARIS.
A BONUS was declared on the 3rd of January last on all Life Policies effected prior to
1852, equal on the averave to FORTY PER CENT. upon the premiums paid thereon.
In the FIRE DEPART'MENT the rates are adapted to the actual risk,
Prospectuses and full information may be obtained at the Chief Offices, or of any of the
Agents. Respectable active Agents Wanted, JOHN KELDAY, Managing Director.
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FREEHOLDS FOR ALL CLASSES IN ALL COUNTIES.
THE CONSERVATIVE LAND SOCIETY,

OFFICES:—383, NORFOLK STREET, STRAND, LONDON.

Enrolled under the 6 & 7 Wm. 4, cap. 32, as the Conservative Benefit Building Society ; established Jor
of aiding Members of all Classes in oblaining the County Franchise, and as an cligible Mode of Inve

the purpose
stment.

TRUSTEES.
Viscount RANELAGH. J. C. COBBOLD, Esq., M.P,
The Hon, Colonel LOWTHER, M.P. W. THOMPSON, Esq., M.P., Ald,
PATRONS.
Viscount Seaham, M.P. W. Bagge, Esq., M.P. Colonel North, M.P,
Lord W. Powlett, M.P. J. Benbow, Esq., M.P. Melville Portal, Esq., M.P,
The Hon. F. Villiers, M.P. G. Sandars, E M.P. P. Rolt, Esq, M.P,
Sir W. B. Smijth, Bart., M.P. William Forbes, Esq, M.P. W. Wasters Smith, Esq., M.P,
Sir J. R, Carnac, Bart., M.P, G. W. Frankiyn, Esq., M.P, G. H. Vansittart, Esq., MP,
Sir T. H. Maddock, M.P. Walter Long, Esq., M.P. H, P, Gipps, Esq., M.P,
EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE.
CralrmAaN—Lord Viscount RANELAGH.
Vice-Cniairman—Colonel BROWNLOW KNOX, M.P.
Booker, T. W., Esq., M,P, Fowler, Robert Nicholas, Esq, Pownall, Henry, Esq.
Churchill, Lord Alfred. Holmes, T, K., Esq. Ray, H. B., Esq.
Cobbold, J. C. Esq., M.P. Huddleston, J. W., Esq. Stracey, H., Esq.
Codrington, Sir W., Bart., M.P. Lawrie, Fector J., Esq. Steven, Robert, Bsq.
Cribb, Mr. William. Maidstone, Viscount, Worthington, Rev. J. W., D.D.

Duncombe, Hon., W, E,, M.P, Maitland, J. G., E:q.

Bankers,—Messrs, Dimsdale, Drewett, Fowlers, and Barnard. Messrs. Herries, Farqubar, & Co
Standing Counsel.—Richard Malins, Esq., Q.C., M.P.
Conveyancing Counsel.—W. D. Lewis, Esq., and J. F. Pownall, Esq.
Solicitors.—Messrs, Harrison and Lewis.
Surveyor.—George Morgan, Esq., Architect and Surveyor,
Secretary.—Charles Lewis Gruneisen, Esq.

Shares #£50 each, unlimited in number. Entrance fee, 2s. 6d. per share. Monthly payments, 8s. per share.

PROGRESS DURING SIX MONTHS.

Subscribed Capital I R e T I e e o bl el T
Number of Shares taken . e gy . . . . . B @iy 3 500
Amount already received . . . . + . = 20,000

The Rights of Choice on the Society’s Estates are now at a considerable premium.

SUBSCRIPTIONS on SHARES may be PalD DAILY, at the Offices, from 10 to 5. except on Mondays
and Fridays, and then from 10 to 8 o'clock. Prospectuses and forms of application for shares will be duly
forwarded on application to the Secretary. No restriction on the number of shares held by one member,

Shares may be paid up in such instalments as a Subscriber may think fit, so that it be at the rate of not less
than 8s. per month.

Post-office orders for 128, 6d., in the name of the Secretary, payable at the Post-office, 282, Strand,
Lond_nu,_\_-vill ensure subscribers immediate possession of their shares. Shareholders are entirely free from
any liability beyond the amount of their subscriptions. Three per cent. interest allowed on all completed

shares, and on any payments of a year's subscription and above. No sharesissued until the first payment
thereon has been received at the cfiice,

THE CONSERVATIVE LAND SOCIETY is entitled to support, both on constitational and commercial
grounds, offering, as it does, to every class and in every station of life faeilitie acqnire the franchise in
any county; and affording means to the frugal and industrious to render themselve: independent, by securing
property and independence. It is a sch #which entails the exercise of prudence and economy on the part
of the parsons who make investments therein—females and minors equally sharing in its financial advan-
tages. To the wealthy man, the prompt acquirement of a vote in any county he may desire is readily insured;
and he will also be entitled to participate in the profits arising from the sale of scquired rights. The Society
involves not the slightest personal responsibility, and its bencfits and advantages are fairly di-trinuted
amongst all classes of the members, Pecuniary as well as electoral considerations, consequently, point out
the CONSERVATIVE LAND SQCIETY as pecualiarly caleulated to accomplish results of vital importance to
the community, either as a profitable investment, or as an easy and speédy mode of acquiring the franchise-

CHARLES LEWIS GRUNEISEN,

Offices, 33, Norfolk Street, Strand, Secretary.




6 ADVERTISEMENTS.

SOCIETY. Waiting not for the Child of those
once in prosperity to become an Orphan, but by
voluntary Contributions affording at once a Home,
Clothing, Maintenance, and Education.

The HALF-YEARLY ELECTION will take place
at the London Tavern, on Friday, 12th August next,
Forms of Nomination may be procured at the Office,
where Subscriptions will be thankfully received.
Executors of Benefactors by Will become Life-
Governors, according to the amount of the Bequest,
E. F. LEEKS, Secretary.
2, Charlotte-row, Mansion Honse.

MUTUAL LIFE ASSURANCE.
TRUSTEES.
Tromas Baring, Esq., M.P,
Tuomas Hangey, Juw., Esq.
W. G. Prescorr, Esq.

Barow L. De Rorascuiup, M.P.
Treasurer of the Benevolent Fund, JouN ABEL
Smitu, Esq., M.P.

To Huseaxps and Wives.—An important advan-
tage is offered by the Provident Clerks' Association,
which enables both or either to make a certain pro-
vision, in case of death, for the survivor or their
children, as the Policies granted by the Association
may be made payable to the Widower, Widow, and
Children of the Assured, free of probate and legacy
duty,

Clerks derive great benefit from the Benevolent
Fund.

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

PHILIP HENRY BYRNE, Secretary.

April 1st, 1853.

LLSOPP'S PALE ALEL, in Im-
perial Quarts and Pints,—Baron Liebig says:
—* The gpecimens of your Pale Ale sent to me af-
forded me another opportunity of confirming its
valuable qualities, Iam myself an admirer of this
beverage, and my own experience enables me to re-
commend it, in accordance with the opinion of the
most eminent English physicians,asa very agreeable
and efficient tonic, and as a general beverage, both
for the invalid and the rdbust.—Giessen, May 6.”

1 refer the learned to Baron Liebig, the temperate
to Dr. Carpenter, invalids to the Medical profession,
and the robust to the best Clubs of London, for the
merits of my Stock of ALLSOPP'S ALE. The ** Thirsty
Soul " and * Constant Reader' of the * Times," 1
can also satisfy with my IMPERIAL MEASURE.

Inflaenced by such eminent anthorities 1 have re-
solved to sell Allsopp’s Ales exclusively, at 5%, Pall-
Mall. I guarantee it, first, genuine, as from Burton-
on-Trent; secondly, in the finest condition;. and,
thirdly, to be bottled in quarts and pints of imperial
measure only. I have laid down some thousands of
dozens, at 54 Pall-Mall, and am prepared immediately
to supply :— per doz,
Allsopp’s Pale Ales, inimperial quarts ...... 8s.0d,

Allsopp’s Pale Ales, in imperial pints. 58. 0d.
Allsopp’s Mild Ales, in imperial quarts ...... 8s 6d,
Allsopp's Mild Ales in imperial pints........ 5s 6d.
Allsopp’s Strong (the Old Burton) Ale, in im-

perial quarts .............. CAr P e REE T 10s. 6.
Allsopp's Strong (the Old Burton) Ale, in im-

perial pints ... s e o B8 6d.

But there is something more that I can do for the
public goed. It ought to be more generally known to
families, that there is a greatadvantage in havingthe
Ale fresh—of the year’s brewing, as the tonic proper-
ties and fragrant bitterness of the hop are best elicited
in the fresh state of draught from the cask., I am
therefore prepared to supply ‘' Allsopp’s Pale and
Bitter Ales " at once in casks, as follows :—

Allsopp’s Pale Ale, 18.gallon casks ............ 308

Allsopp's Mild Ale, 18- gallon casks ......se.... 338,

Allsopp's Strong (the Old Burton) Ale 18-gallon
L A P D TR 458,

1 wish it to be distinctly understood by the public,
once for all, that whenever my name appears on cask
or bottle, the measare is full, true, and imperial, the
Ale of the finest, and the Brewers, Messrs, Allsopp
and Sons only,
HARRINGTON PARKER, Beer-merchant,
54, Pall-Mall,

CITY OF LONDON
LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY,
2, ROYAL EXCHANGE BUILDINGS, LONDON,

Subscribed Capital, A Quarter of a Million,
TRUBTEES.

Mr. Commissioner West, Leeds.
The Hon. W. F. Campbell, Stratheden House,
John Thomas, Esq , Bishops® Stortford.

This Society embraces every advantage of existing
Llife Offices, v the Mutual System, withont its
risks and liabilities; the Proprietary, with i's security,
simplicity, and economy ; the Accamulative System,
introduced by this Society, uniting Life with the
convenience of & Deposit Bank; Self-Protecting
Policies also introduced by this Soc'ety, embracing
by one Policy and one rate of premium a Life Assu-
rance, an Endowment, and a Deferred Annuity; * no
Forfeitures” ; Loans with commensurate Assurarce,
Bonus recently declared, 20 per cent,

EDW, FRED. LEEKS, Secretary,

IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT!
METALLIC PEN MAKER TO THE QUEEN.
BY ROYAL COMMAND.

OSEPH GILLOTT most respectfully

3 begs to inform the Commercial World, Scholastic
Institutions, and the Public generally, that by a novel
application of his norivalled Machinery for making
Steel Pens, and in accordance with the scientific
spirit of the times, he has introduced a new series
of his useful productions, which for excellrnce of
temper, quality of material, and, above all, chenpness
in price, he believes will ensure universal approbati-om,
and defy competition. Each pen bears the impress
of his name as a guarantee of guality ; and they are
put up in the usual style of Buxes, containing One
Glross each, with Label outside, and fac-simile of his
signature.
Victoria Works, Graham-street, Birmingham,
April 20th, 1853.

LBANY LAMP AND CANDLE-
MANUFACTORY — CrLAargr's Russian Wax
Candles, 18, per 1b., burn superior to all others. Best
Albany Composite Candles, 8d. per Ib., do not require
snoffing ; for ordinary purposes the Cheapest Candles
that can be used. Moulds, 7d., Store Candles,6d. per lb.;
Express Pale Soap, very old and dry, 54s. per ewt.;
Good Yellow, 505, and 44s.; Best Mottled, 56s.; Honey
Soap, 18.; Old Brown Windsor, 25.; all other Scented
Soaps, 1s, 6d. per 1b.; Patent Albany Qil, 45, 6d. per
gallon, superior to Sperm; Crangg's Refined Oil
for French Lamps, 4s. per gallon; Solar, 3s. 6d.
Italian goods of the finest quality at the Wholesale
Price; Lamps of every description manufactured on
the premises, for cash only.

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

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

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

dinary CURE of PALPITATION of the HEART.
—Mr, John Baker, of Wordsley, states, in a letter 10
Professor Holloway, that a few years ago he was
under medical treatment in the Queen’s Hospital,
Birmingham, for Palpitation of the Heart, without
deriving any benefit. He then tried Holloway's Pills,
which gave him immediate relief, and in a short
period his health was so much improved as to enabit
him to resume his employment. A short time Since,

however, he was seized with violent sickness and
vomiting of blood, from which he has entirely re*
covered by having recourse to these invaluable PI”III
and he now enjoys excellent health.—Sold by &

Druggists and at Professor Holloway's Establishment
244, Strand, London.
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 7

a:ERICAL, MEDICAL, AND GENERAL LIFE
ASSURANCE SOCIETY.

ESTABLISHED 1824.
EMPOWERED BY SPECIAL ACT OF PARLIAMENT.
ADVANTAGES.

EXTENSION OF LIMITS OF RESIDENCE. —The Assured can reside in any part of Europe, the Holy
Land, Egypt, Madeira, the Cape, Australia, New Zealand, and in most parts of North and South America,

without extra charge.

MUTUAL SYSTEM WITHOUT THE RISK OF PARTNERSHIP.

The small share of Profit divisible in future among the Shareholders being now provided for, the Assured
will hereafter derive all the benefits obtainable from a Mutual Office, with, at the same time, complete free-
dom from liability—thus combining in the same office all the advantages of both systems.

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

CREDIT SYSTEM.—On Policies for the whole of
Life, one half of the Annnal !’:emiums fo? the first
five years may remain on credit, and may either con-
tinue as a debt on the Policy, or may be paid off at
any time. ¥ :

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

BONUSES.—FIVE BONUSES have been declared :

at the last, in January, 1852, the sum of £131 125 |

was added to the Policies, producing & Bonus vary-
ing with the different ages from 24} to 55 per cent,
on the Premiums paid during the ﬁ\].'c éears,‘\nr fr{:im
s. per cent. on the Sum Assured.
£‘5P:§T1€C1'ﬁ’}'ﬁﬂ IN PROFITS.—Policies parti-
cipate in the Profits in proportion to the number ?u‘li
amount of the Premiums paid between every {!I\-’l-
sion, so that if only one year's Premium I_:el received
prior to the books being closed for any division, the
Policy on which it was paid will obtain its due share.
The books close for the next division on 30th June,
1856, therefore those who effect Policies before the
30th June next, will be entitled to one year's addi-
tional share of Profits over later assurers.
APPLICATION OF BONUSES.—The next and
future Bonuses may be either received in Cash, or

applied at the option of the assured in any other
Wavy.

NON-PARTICIPATION IN PROFITS. — Assu-
rances may be effected for a Fixed Sum at consi.
derably reduced rates, and the Premiums for term
Policies are lower than at most other sa‘e Offices,

PROMPT SETTLEMENT OF CLAIMS,—Claims
paid thirty days alter proof of death, and all Policies
are Indispufable except in cases of fraud.

INVALID LIVES may be assured at rates propors

| tioned to the increased risk.

POLICIES are granted on the lives of persons in
any station, and of every age, and for any sum on
one life from 2£50 to £10,000,

PREMIUMS may be paid yearly, half-yearly, or
quarterly, but if a payment be omitted from any
canse, the Policy can be revived within fourteen
Months,

The Accounts and Balance Sheets are at all times
open to the inspection of the Assured, or of Persons
desirous {o assure,

Tables of Rales and Forms of Proposal can be ob-
tained of any of the Society's Agents, or of

GEORGE H. PINCKARD, Resident Secretary.
99, GrEAT RusskELL STREET, BLOOMSBURY,
Lonpon.

THE VICTORIA REGIA SPONGING BATH.

Registered according to Act of Parliament, 6 & 7 Vie., c. 65.

THE peculiar advantage this Bath possesses over all other Sponging Baths is this,—the water cannot be

splashed over its sides,
Victoria Regia,
dashing over.

5, the edge of the rim curls over inwards, after the manner of the magoificent leaf of the
forming & hollow channel or groove all round, which effectually checks the water from
This bath will prove a desideratum long songht for, and by the moderation of price and

great utility, must entirely supersede all others of the kind,

Sizes 27 — 30 —
Prices 16s. 19s.

33 — 3@ inches diameter,
22s.

'26s.

Securely packed, and forwarded carriage paid to any Railway Station in Englaqd, upon receipt of a Post
Office Order, including 2s. extra, payable to WILLIAM 8. ADAMS & SON, at Charing Cross.

BATHS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION AT THE LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICES,

WILLIAM S. ADAMS & SON,
FURNISHING IRONMONGERS, 57, HAYMARKET, LONDON.
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SUMMER.

HE recurrence of the summer solstice invites the full display of Female Beauty

—adorning the Fashionable Promenade, the ride, and drive ; in all cases, fervid heat, and its concomitant,
dust, materially injure the skin, producing Sunburn, Tan, Freckles, and Discolorations, of an almost indelible
character, To obviate and eradicate these baneful results, recourse may with confidence be had to

YANO Y/ANVEVAYNYD B
VAL VD YO YA

A preparation of vital importance to the sustainment of Female Beauty. It exerts the most soofhing, gentle,
cooling, and purifying action on the skin, and by its agency on the pores and minute secretory vessels, dispels
all impurities from the surface, aliays every tendency to inflammation, and thus effectually dissipates all
Redness, Tan, Pimples, Spots, Freckles, and other cutaneous visitations. Its constant use will transform the
bilious and clouded COMPLEXION to one of clear and spotless whife ; while itinyests the NECK, HANDS, and
ARMS, with delicacy and fuirness, and perpetuates the charms which it bestows to the most advaneed period
of life. Sold in bottles, at 48, 6d. and 8s. Gd. each.

CAUTION |—The words * ROWLAND’S KALYDOR " are on the wrapper of each. Sold by A. ROWLAND
& SONS, 20, Hatton Garden, Loodon, and by all Chemists and Perfumers.

THE ROYAL s TURKISH TOWELS.

UN DER the Patronage of Her Majesty the Queen, and which received the

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

DR. LOCOCK’S COSMETIC,

A delightfully fragrant preparation
FOR ITMPROVING AND BEAUTIFYING THE COMPLEXION
Rendering the Skin clear, soft, and transparent, removing all Erverions, FRECKLES, BuNBURrN, TAN, PIMPLES,
and RovaHngss,—Curing GyaT BiTes and the Stincs or Insecrs generally. In the process of Shaving, it
allays all smarting, and renders the Skin soft and smooth.
Sold in Bottles, with full directions, at 1s, 13d., 2s. 9d., and 4s. 6d. each.
BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS.—Observe the name in the Government Stamp OUTSIDE the Wrapper,
= Prepared only at the WHOLESALE WAREHOUSE for

DR. LOCOCK'S PULMONIC WAFERS,

Which give Instant Relief and a Rapid Cure of
ASTHMA AND CONSUMPTION, COUGHS, COLDS,’

AND ALL DISORDERS OF THE BREATH AND LUNGS.
TO SINGERS AND PUBLIC SPEAKERS they are invalnable, as in a few hours they remove all hnargenegg,
and wonder! r increase the power and flexibility of the voice. THEY HAVE A PLEASANT TASTE.
Frice 1s. 13 0d., and 11s. per box. Sold by all respectable Chemists,

THE ELLIPTIC COLLAR,

TO FASTEN IN FRONT.

Y - P

THE ELLIPTIC COLLAR,

TO FASTEN AT THE BACK,

Wira PATENT ELastic FASTENING.
Directions for Self Meancrement.
. Round the le;xl, tight over the Shirt.
. Bound the Waist, tight over the Shirt.
. Round the Neck, taken about the middle
of the Throat.
. Ttound the Wrist.
. The length of Coat Sleeve, from the
centreof Back, down the seam of Sleeve
— to bottom of cuff.
PAT E N T 6. The length of Shirt at Back.
Say ifthe Shirts are to open back or front.
If with Collars attached (3a. the half-
dozen extra).

PATENTEES,
COOPER & FRYER,
Removed next door to the

HAYMARKET THEATRE.

Wire PATENT ELAsTIC FASTENING.

A most perfect and easy-fitting b 1 i
?}:&irti) and by a s]implc iu\'f;ltion of . Ll

e Patentee, adjusts itself to all
movements of the body, both back [ ThE GORGET
and front, either walking, sitting, or :
riding., Price, including the Regis.
TERED ELLIPTIC WRISTBAND, 421,
the half-dozen. The Elliptic Collar,
quite unique, in all shapes, with
Patent Elastic Fastenings, 123, the
dozen. The Patent Elastic Collar
Fastening can be attached to any
Collar, opening back or front. Six
sent by post on receipt of 13 Postage
Stamps,

s b
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PRIZE MEDAL,

WATHERSTON & BROGDEN'S

GOLD CHAINS,

By Troy Weight, at realisable value; and the Work-
manship at Wholesale Manufacturers’' Prices,
THE Great Exhibition having established the

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

WATHERSTON & BROGDEN heg to cantinn the Poblic against
the Blectro-Gold Chaing, and Polished Zinc Gold, 50 exten-
sively put furtii in the present day, anaer tne tides of ** Pure Gold”
and * Fine Gold,” and to call attention to the genuive Gud Chams
made from their own ingots, and sold by Troy Weight at its bullion or
realisable value.

The system of Weighing Chains against Sovereigns being one of the
greatest frauds ever practised on the Public, WATHERSTON &
BROGDEN guarantee the Gold in their Chains, and will re-pnrchase
it at the price charged; the workmanship, accordiug to the intricacy
or simplicity of the pattern. -

Examrrg,~Intrinsic value of a Chain of 15-Carat

Gold, weighing 2 Ounces ......... &5 62
Bupposing the workmanship to be...... 2 00
THERL, Ve aas a7 62

By this arrangement, the purchaser will gee at a glance the propor-
tion charged for labour compared with the Bullion in a Gold Chain,
and being always able to realise the one, will have only to decide on
the value of the other.

An extensive assortment of Jewellery, of the first quality, all made at their Manufactory,

i 16, HENRIETTA STREET, COVENT GARDEN, LONDON.

o8 ESTABLISHED A.D. 1798. ’
5y H.B. Australian and Californian Gold made into articles of Jewelleryat a moderate charge for the workmanship.

SOYER’S RELISH.

1]

- 4 To describe the Sauce would be to make our readers hungry,—rich, savoury, exotie, it infuses an
Rs ambrosial flavour into the substance on which it is poured.”—Bells Life.

{

HIS JUSTLY CELEBRATED SAUCE is now in universal use thronghout

the world. The great renown acquired by M. SoYer, having induced the introduction of several
imitations of his Relish, purchasers are requested particularly to observe that every genuine bottle bears his
portrait on the label, accompanied by the names of his wholesale Agents,

— % CROSSE AND BLACEWELL, 21, SOH0 SQUARS, LONDON,
[ TASTE of whom also may be had his Original Sauces for Ladies and Gentlemen.
Gore Hovsg, KENSINGTON,
UL, = —
= D0 R R
SN TN N : et ] = B R e L5
DOUDNEYS® LIVERIES PLEASE MASTERS & SERVANTS.
Footman’s Suit, £3 3s. Groom's Suit, £3 10s. = + Coachman’s Suit, £3 18s. 6d.
e ALL THE BEST QUALITY. :
w ; Patronized by the QUEEN, PRINCE ALBERT, and the Nobility.
Lts
’mmhﬂ‘
:;1‘;,';{:;«'
:i.-.r-‘;‘ :
et 8 3
el ¥
y
‘““‘;ﬂ All Gentlemen who take exercise, or are weakly, should wear DOUDNEYS
Lo OLYMPIC GIRTH, Superiorto all other Belts for Spinal and Abdominal support,
i and upward pressure,
gt :
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CHILDREN’S FROCKS, COATS, & PELISSES

of every description,

LONG AND SHORT ROBES. WITH EVERY

OTHER REQUISITE FOR A YOUNG FAMILY.
IN FULL DRESS.

WALKING AND SCHOOL WEAR.

VIEW,

AT SHEARMAN'S, 5, FINSBURY PAVEMENT,

BETWEEN THE BANEK AND FINSBURY SQUARE.

INFANTS' DRESSES, CLOAKS, HOODS,
-HATS, BONNETS, ROBES, CAPS, GOWNS, OPEN
SHIRTS, ROBE BLANKETS,

BOYS' AND GIRLS' OVER GARMENTS,
WITH EVERY OTHER ARTICLE IN CLOTHING
REQUIRED FOR A YOUNG FAMILY.

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

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

MOTHERS! MOTHERS!! MOTHERS!!!

THE BEST MEDICINE IN THE WORLD for INFANTS
AND YOUNG CHILDREN IS ATKINSON AND BARKER'S ROYAL INFANTS'
PRESERVATIVE.—Under the Patrunmage of the Queen.—The high and universal
2 eelebrity which this medicine continues to maintain for the prevention and cure of those
disorders incident to infants; affording instant relief in convulsions, flatulency, affections of the bowels,
difficult teething, the thrush, rickets, measles, hooping-cough, cow-pox, or vaccine inoculation, and may be
given with safety immediately after birth. It is no misnomer cordial !—no stupefactive, deadly narcotic 1—
but a veritable preserver of infants | Mothers would do well in always keeping it in the nursery, Many
thonsands of children are annually saved by this much-esteemed medicine, which is an immediate remedy,
and the infants rather like it than otherwise.

Prepared only by ROBERT BARKER, Ollerenshaw Hall, Chapel-en-le-Frith, Derbyshire, late of Manchester,
(Chemist to Her most Gracious Majesty Queen Victoria), in bottles at 1s. 14d., 2s. 9d., 4s. 6d., and 11s. each.

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

CAUTION.—Observe the name of * ArkinsoN & BAREER,” on the Government Stamp, Established in
the year 1703,

IMMELS TOILET
VINEGAR (as exhibited in the Foun-
tain at the Crystal Palace) is far superior to
Eau-de-Cologne as a Tonic and Refreshing
Lotion for the Toilet or Bath; a reviving Per-
fume, a pleasant Dentifrice, and & powerful
Disinfectant for Apartments and Sick Rooms.
Its numerous useful and sanitary properties
render it an indispensable requisite in all
families.
Price 2s. 6d. and 58, e

IMMEL'S HAIR DYE im-
parts instantaneously to the Hair,
Whiskers, &c., a natural and permanent
Black or Brown Shade, without the trouble
or danger attending olher Dyes.—Price 53, 6d.
RiMmEL's Guards' Bouquet, Jockey Club
Bouquet, and other fashionable perfumes.
RimmeL's Odontine for the Teeth, Nutritive
Cream for the Hair, &c., are also highly re-
commended.—Beware of counterfeits.
Sold by all Perfumers and Chemists, and by
E. RimMEL. 30, Gerard-street, Soho, London,

“pHE BEST IS THE CHEAPEST.

The Best Congou Tea - - - 3s. 8d. per 1b.
The Best Imperial Souchong Tea = - - 4s. ”
The Best Moyune Gunpowder - - - 5s. "
The Best Plantation Coffee - - - - 1s. ”»

The Best Mocha Coffee - - - - - 1s, &d. g
Tea or Coffce to the value of 40s, or upwards sent, Carriage Free, to any part of England, by

PHILLIPS & COMPANY,

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

e ——

-




n

INFANT
1y

;. dsaigut®
ateélh
eyl

pEsT

et

P —— —— xS —

ADVERTISEMENTS. 11

 OPERA GLASSES.

FI'IIE attention of the Nobility, Gentry, and Subseribers to the Royal Italian
Opera is respectfully dirceted to Tuomas Harnunis & Son's Newly improved Opera Glasses,

The acme of perfection is attained in these Glasses, viz.—great magnifying power, with a clear and
much extended range of view ; they are now offered at lower prices than is usually charged for those made
on the old principle,

A large Assortment of every description of Opera Glasses from 10 Shillings each.

Lo
Tromas Harris & Son's celebrated RACE GLASS, with Patent Leather Case . 4 10 0
A powerful Waistcoat Pocket Glass (defines clearly 14 miles) - " e o 0120
Keeper's Pocket Telescopes " . . i . " v . « D

Yachting and Deer Stalking Glasses on @ new construction.

THOMAS HARRIS & SON,

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

OPPOSITE THE DBRITISH MUSEUM ENTRANCE,
ESTABLISHED 70 YEARS,

CAUTION.—Number 52, is‘dircm]_\' facing the New Entrance Gate to the Museum. Recollect
this, and you will avoid mistaking the house ; there being a person in the same street who displays
the words * late with Harris & Son.”” designed to cause mistakes.

52, OPPOSITE THE BRITISH MUSEUM GATES, 52.

BREIDENBACH’S
REAL EAU DE GOLOGNE,

10s. A CASE OF SIX.
2s. SINGLE BOTTLES.

REMOVED FROM 88, PARK STREET,

TO

157, NEW BOND STREET.

'THE GENTLEMAN'S REAL HEAD OF HAIR, OR INVISIBLE

PERUKE.—The principle upon which this Peruke is made is so superior to everything yet produced,
that the Manufacturer invites the honour of a visit from the Sceptic and the Connoisseur, that one may be
convinced, and the other gratified, by inspecting this and other novel and beautiful specimens of the
FPerruqueian Art, at the Establishment of the Sole Inventor, F. BROWNE, 47, FENCHURCH-STREET.

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

Round the Head in manner of a fillet, leaving | As dotted | Inches. |Eighths,
the Ears looss . . . . . 1to 1.

From the Forehead over to the poll, as deep | As dotted
each way as required . 5 Tto 2.

. . .

From one Temple to the other, across the rise

As marked
or Crown of the Head to where the Hair grows

3to 3.

THE CHARGE FOR THIS UNIQUE HEAD OF HAIR,
ONLY £1 10s. !
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Messrs. POULSON & Co.’s REGISTERED PARDESSUS,

OF FINE AUSTRALIAN and LLAMA WOOLS, (6tm & 7ri VicTor1a, CAp. 65),
FOR WALEING OR RIDING.

TH IS 1s an Improved style of Coat for Spring use, of a light convenient form, which admits of its being worn
either over or without the ordinary coat. It is neatly and handsomely made, care being bestowed in
its construction to impart to it that graceful and appropriate character which, since its first introduction, has
80 greatly recommended it to publie favour; it is produced in all colours with silk sleeve linings, atthe very
moderate price of TWO GUINEAS. Tur Parprssus D'ErE, for hot weather, ONE GUINEA. This comfort-

promoting garment has been truthfully pr d by & leading Journal as Cheap, Elegant, and Durable,
The IMPROVED ELASTIC SUMMER GUINEA TROUSERS are also ready for selection from a choice variety
of patterns. 3

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

PARASOLS.

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

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

Parasols in Moiré Antique, from 10s. ; and of every other ae-
seription, whether for the Féte, Promenade, or Sea-side.

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

W. AND J. SANGSTER,

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
















CHAPTER L.

ESTHER'S NARRATIVR:

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

HOUSEHOLD WORDS.

A Weekly Journal, conducted by CHARLES DICKENS,

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

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

Also, publushed at the end of every Month, ut the same Office, price 2d., or stamped for pos, 3d.,

THE HOUSEHOLD NARRATIVE OF
CURRENT EVENTS;

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

*«* The First, Second, and Third Volumes, being a Record of the Public Events of 1850, 1851, and
1852, may always be had, price 35 each, neatly bound in cloth., Iach Volums contains a
copious Index.

OFFICE, No.'6, WELLINGTON STREET NORTH. Sold by all Booksellers and Newsmen,

Tt was a very easy journey; for I Lad only to rise a little earher m the
morning, and keep my accounts, and atfend to house-keeping matters
before leaving home.  But when I had made these three visits, my guar-
dian said to me, on my return at night :

“Now, little woman, little woman, this will never do. Constant
dropping will wear away a stone, and constant coaching will wear out a
Dame Durden. We will go to London for a while, and take possession of
our old lodgings.” :

“Not for me, dear guardian,” said I, “for I never feel tired;” which
was strictly true. I was only too happy to be in such request.

11
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CHAPTER L.
ESTHER'S NARRATIVE.

It happened that when I came home from ]h-:tl I found a note from
Caddy Jellyby (as we always continued to call her) ), informing me that her
health, which had Dbeen for some time very n[(]wutv was worse, and that
she w ouhl be more glad than she could tell me if I would o0 to see her.
It was a note of a few lines, written from the couch on which she lay,
and inclosed to me in another ﬁom her husband, in which lie seconded
her entreaty with much solicitude. Caddy was now the mother, and I the
godmother, of such a poor little ])slb\—‘bll(']l a tiny old-faced mite, with a
countenance that seemed to be scarcely anything but cap-border, and ¢
little, lean, long-fingered hand, always clenched under its chin. It WOl l]u
lie in this attitude all day, with its Imfht specks of eyes open, wondering
{as I used to ima'rh-v} Low it came to be so small and weak. W ]Il]'t‘\:l
1t was moved, it cried ; but at all other times it was so patient, that the
sole desire of its life appeared to be, to lie quiet and think. It had curious
little dark veins in its face, and curious little dark marks under its eyes,
like faint remembrances of poor Caddy’s inky days ; and altogether, to
those who were not used to it, it was [].mc a ]ntum-, little sight.

But it was enough for (,ddd\ that ste was used to it. The plo]t cts
with which she be cfullul her illness, for little Esther’s edu ication, and little
Esther’s 11Ml]l"|.'>’[', and even for ]m own old age as the grandmother of
little Esther’s little Esthers, were so prel itily expressive of devotion to
this pride of her life, that I should be 1Lm]ﬂ.ml to recall some of them,
but for the timely remembrance that I am getting on irregularly as it is.

To return to the letter. Caddv had a kllpuﬂutmn about me, which
had been strengthening in her mind ever since that night long ago, when
she had lain aslee ]) with her head in my lap. She almost—I think I
must say quite—Dbelieved that I did her uoutl whenever I was near her.
Now, .althou'*h this was such a faney of the affectionate girl’s, that I am
almost dslmm(‘n[ to mention it, still it might have all the force of a uI( t
when she was really ill. lhm: fore I set off to Caddy, with my guardian’s
consent, post- hd_m: and she and Prince made so 1111;0]1 of me, that there
never was anything like it.

Next day I went again to sit with her, and next day I went again.
[t was a very easy journey; for I had only to rise a little earlier in the
1 ,olmnr', and f\l‘f’]] my :wunmts and attend to hous k[:n‘ping matt
before leaving home. "But when I had made these three vis , Iny guar-
dian said to me, on my return at night :

“Now, little woman, little woman, this will never do. Constant
dropping \\'ill wear away a stone, and constant coaching will wear out a
Dame Durden. We will go to London for a while, and take possession of
our old ledgings.”

“Not for me, dear guardian,” said I, “for I never feel tired;” which
was strictly true. I was only too happy to be in such request.

1T
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¢« For me then,” returned my guardian; “or for Ada, or for both of
us. It is somebody’s birthday to-morrow, I think.”

«“Truly I think it is,” said I, kissing my darling, who would be
twenty- -one to-morrow.

s Well,” observed my guardian, half pleasantly, half seriously, ¢ that’s
a great oceasion, and w il give my fair cousin some necessary huhmcss to
transact in assertion of her independence, and will make London a more
convenient place for all of us. So to London we will go. That being
settled, there is another thing,—how have you left Caddy ? ”

“ Very unwell, gnardian. I fear it will be some time before she
regains her health and strength.”

“What do you call some time, now ? *’ asked my guardian, thoughtfully.

“ Some weeks, I am afraid.”

“Ah!” He began to walk about the room with his hands in his
pockets, showing that he had been thinking as much. * Now what do
you say about her doctor? Is he a good doctor, my love ?

I felt obliged to confess that I knew nothing to the contrary; but
that Prince and I had agreed only that evening, that we would like his
opinion to be confirmed by some one.

- “Well, you know !” returned my guardian, quickly, © there’s Wood-
court,”

I had not meant that, and was rather taken by surprise. For a
moment, all that I had had in my mind in connexion with Mr. Woodcourt
seemed to come back and confuse me.

“You don’t object to him, little woman ?

“ Object to him, guardian? Oh no!”

“ And you don’t think the patient would object to him ?

So far from that, I had no doubt of her being prepared to have a
great reliance on him, and to like him very much. I said that he was
no stranger to her personally, for she had seen him often in his kind
attendance on Miss Flite.”

“Very good,” said my guardian. ¢ He has been here to-day, my
dear, and I will see him about it to-morrow.”

I felt, in this short conversation—though I did not know how, for she
was quw. , and we interchanged no look—that mydear girl well remembered
how merrily she had clasped me round the waist, when no other hands
than Ldfh]\' s had brought me the little parting mm'n This caused me
to feel that I ought to tell her, and Caddy too, that I was going to be
the mistress of B l(?:h\ House; and that if I ‘1\'01(]( d that Lll‘sl.l(} sure any
longer, I might become less worthy in my own eyes of its master’s love.
Therefore, when we went up-stairs, and had waited listening until the
clocks ctnu,]\ tw ei\f', in order that only I might be the first to wish my
darling all good wishes on her lmt]](!a\, and to take her to my heart, I
set before hor, just as I had set before myself, the goodness and honor
of her cousin John, and the happy life that was in store for me. If ever
my darling were fonder of me at one time than at another in all our
111t?rwulav, she was surely fondest of me that night. And I was so
rejoiced to know it, and so comforted by the sense of 11'1\'111“' done right, in
casting this last idle reservation away, “that I was ten times happier than
I had been before. I had scarcely I.llouf__:_hl it a reservation a few hours
ago; but now that it was gone, I felt as if I understood its nature better.
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Next day we went to London. We found our old lodging vacant,
and in half an hour were quietly established there, as if we had never
gone away. Mr. Woodcourt dined with us, to celebrate my darling’s
birthday ; and we were as pleasant as we could be with the great blank
among us that Richard’s absence naturally made on such an occasion.
After that day I was for some weeks—eight or nine as I remember—
very much with Caddy; and thus it fell out that I saw less of Ada
at this time than any other since we had first come together, except
the time of my own illness. She often came to Caddy’s; but our
function there was to amuse and cheer her, and we did not talk in our
usual confidential manner. Whenever I went home at night, we were
together; but Caddy’s rest was broken by pain, and I often remained to
nurse her.

With her husband and her poor little mite of a baby to love, and their
home to strive for, what a good creature Caddy was! So self-denying,
so uncomplaining, so anxious to get well on their account, so afraid of
giving trouble, and so thoughtful of the unassisted labours of her
husband and the comforts of old Mr. Turveydrop ; I had never known
the best of her until now. And it seemed so curious that her pale face
and helpless figure should be lying there day after day, where dancing
was the business of life; where the kit and the apprentices began early
every morning in the ball-room, and where the untidy little boy waltzed
by himself in the kitchen all the afternoon.

At Caddy’s request, I took the supreme direction of her apartment,
trimmed it up, and pushed her, couch and all, into a lighter and more airy
and more cheerful corner than she had yet occupied ; then, every day, when
we were in our neatest array, I used to lay my small small namesake in
her arms, and sit down to chat or work, or read to her. It was at one of
the first of these quiet times that I told Caddy about Bleak House.

We had other visitors besides Ada. Tirst of all, we had Prince, who
in his hurried intervals of teaching used to come softly in and sit softly
down, with a face of loving anxiety for Caddy and the very little child.
Whatever Caddy’s condition really was, she never failed to declare to
Prince that she was all but well—which [, Heaven forgive me, never
failed to confirm. This would put Prince in such good spirits, that he
would sometimes take the kit from his pocket and play a chord or two to
astonish the baby—which I never knew it to do in the least degree, for
my tiny namesake never noticed it at all.

Then there was Mrs. Jellyby. She would come occasionally, with her
usual distranght manner, and sit calmly looking miles beyond her grand-
child, as if her attention were absorbed by a young Borrioboolan on its
native shores. As bright-eyed as ever, as serene, and as untidy, she
would say, “ Well, Caddy, child, and how do you do to-day?”* And then
would sit amiably smiling, and taking no notice of the reply; or would
sweetly glide off into a calculation of the number of letters she had lately
received and answered, or of the coffee-bearing power of Borrioboola
Gha. This she would always do with a serene contempt for our limited
sphere of action, not to be disguised.

Then there was old Mr. Turveydrop, who was from morning to night
and from night to morning the subject of innumerable precautions. If
the baby cried, it was nearly stifled lest the noise should make him

112
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uncomfortable. If the fire wanted stirring in the night, it was surrep-
titiously done lest his rest should be broken. If Caddy required any little
comfort that the house contained, she first carefully discussed whether he
was likely to require it too. In return for this consideration, he would come
into the room once a day, all but blessing it—showing a condescension,
and a patronage, and a grace of manner, in dispensing the light of his high-
shouldered presence, from which I might have supposed him (if I had
not known better) to have been the benefactor of Caddy’s life.

“My Caroline,” he would say, making the nearest approach that he
could to bending over her.  Tell me that you are better to-day.”

0O much better, thank you, Mr. Turveydrop,” Caddy would reply.

“Delighted ! Enchanted! And our dear Miss Summerson. She is
not quite prostrated by fatigue?”’ Here he would crease up his eyelids,
and kiss his fingers to me; though I am happy to say he had ceased to
be particular in his attentions, since I had been so altered.

 Not at all,” T would assure him.

“Charming! We must take care of our dear Caroline, Miss Sum-
merson. We must spare nothing that will restore her. We must
nourish her. My dear Caroline;”” he would turn to his daughter-in-law
with infinite generosity and protection; *want for nothing, my love.
Frame a wish and gratify it, my daughter. Lverything this house
contains, everything my room contains, is at your service, my dear. Do
not,” he would sometimes add, in a burst of Deportment, even allow
my simple requirements to be considered, if they should at any time
interfere with your own, my Caroline. Your necessities are greater than
mine.”

He had established such a long preseriptive right to this Deportment
(his son’s inheritance from his mother), that I several times knew both
Caddy and her husband to be melted to tears by these affectionate self-
sacrifices.

¢ Nay, my dears,” he would remonstrate; and when I saw Caddy’s
thin arm about his fat neck as he said it, I would be melted too, though
not by the same process ; “Nay, nay! I have promised never to leave
ye. Be dutiful and affectionate towargds me, and I ask no other return.
Now, bless ye! I am going to the Park.”

He would take the air there, presently, and get an appetite for his
hotel dinner. I hope I do old Mr. Turveydrop no wrong ; but I never
saw any better traits in him than these I faithfully record, except that he
certainly conceived a liking for Peepy, and would take the child out
walking with great pomp—always, on those occasions, sending him home
before he went to dinner himself, and occasionally with a halfpenny in his
pocket. But,even this disinterestednesswas attended with no inconsiderable
cost, to my knowledge; for before Peepy was sufficiently decorated to
walk hand in hand with the professor of Deportment, he had to be newly
dressed, at the expence of Caddy and her husband, from top to toe.

Last of our visitors, there was Mr. Jellyby. Really when he used to
come in of an evening, and ask Caddy in his meek voice how she was,
and then sit down with his head against the wall, and make no attempt
to say anything more, I liked him very much. If he found me bustling
about, doing any little thing, he sometimes half took his coat off, as if
with an intention of helping by a great exertion ; but he never gol any
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further. Tlis sole occupation was to sit with his head against the wall,
looking hard at the thoughtful baby; and I could not quite divest my
mind of a fancy that they “understood one another.

I have not counted Mr. Woodcourt among our visitors, because he was
now Caddy’s regular attendant.  She soon began to improve under his
care ; but he was so gentle, so skilful, so unwearying in the pains he took,
that it is not to be wondered at, I am sure. I saw a good deal of
My, Woodeourt during this time, hmwh not so much as mlrvht be sup-
posed ; for, knowing Caddy to be safe in his hands, T often shppnd home at
about the hours when he was expected. We frequently met, notwithstanding.
[ was quite reconciled to myself now; but I still felt glad to think that
he was sorry for me, and he still 2as sorry for me I believed. He helped
Mr. Badger in his professional engagements, which were numerous ; and
lLad as yet no settled projects for the future.

[t was when Caddy began to recover, that I began to notice a change in
my dear girl. I cannot say how it first presented itself to me; because I
observed it in many .]11_;1113 particulars, which were nothing in them-
selves, and only became something when they were pieced together. But
[ made out, by putting them together, that Ada was not so frankly
cheerful with me as she used to be. Her tenderness for me was as loving
and true as ever ; I did not for a moment doubt that ; but there was a quiet
sorrow about hel which she did not confide to me, and in which I traced
some hidden regret.

Now I could not understand this; and I was so anxious for the
happiness of my own pet, that it caused me some uneasiness, and set me
thinking often. At length, feeling sure that Ada suppressed this some-
thing from me, lest it should make me unhappy too, it came into my
head that she was a little grieved—for me—by what I had told her about
Bleak House.

How I persuaded myself that this was likely, I don’t know. T had no idea
that there was any selfish reference in my doing so. I was not grieved for
myself : I was quite contented and quite happy. Still, that Ada might be
lhml\mrr—{m' me, though I had abandoned all such “l:)ilf"hta—oi what
onee was, but was now all changed, seemed so easy to believe, that I
believed it.

What could I do to reassure my darling (I considered then) and show
her that I had no such feelings? Well! I could only be as brisk and
busy as possible; and that, Lh: ul tried to be all along. However, as Caddy’s
,lmtss had certainly interfered, more or less, with my home (llltlr‘v—tlll')l!‘fh

I had always been “there in the morning to make my guardian’s breakfast,
'mn[ he had a hundred times laughed, :md said thm:’ must be two htrle
women, for his little woman was never missing—I resolved to be doubly
«liligent and "‘EI\" So I went about the house, humming all the tunes I
knew; and I sat working aund working in a elupu"lte manner, and I
talked and tdll\[_{l morning noon and erh

And still there was the same shade between me and my darling.

“ 8o, Dame Trot,” observed my guardian shutting up his book, one
night when we were all three torrothu “s0, W oodcomt has res turcd
-...lr|f|\' I:-!]\bv to the full enjoyment of life again ?’

“Yes,” T said ; ““ and to be repaid by such gratitude as hers, is to be
made rich, gudrnlmll.
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1 wish it was,” he returned, “ with all my heart.”

So did I too, for that matter. 1 said so.

“Aye! We would make him as rich as a Jew, if we knew how,
Would we not, little woman ? ”’

I laughed as I worked, and replied that I was not sure about that, for
it might spoil him, and he might not be so useful, and there might be
many who could ill spare him. As, Miss Flite, and Caddy herself, and
many others.

“True,” said my guardian. I had forgotten that. But we would agree
to make him rich enough to live, I suppose ? Rich enough to work with
tolerable peace of mind? Rich enough to have his own happy home, and
his own household gods—and household goddess too, perhaps 27’

That was quite another thing, I said. We must all agree in
that. :

“To be sure,” said my guardian. “All of us. I have a great regard
for Woodeourt, a high esteem for him; and I have been sounding him
delicately about his plans. Tt is difficult to offer aid to an independent
man, with that just kind of pride which he possesses. And vet I would
be glad to do it if I might, or if T knew how. He seems half inclined for
another voyage. But that appears like casting such a man away.”

“ It might open a new world to him,” said I.

“So it might, little woman,” my guardian assented. 1T doubt if he
expects much of the old world. Do you know I have fancied that he
sometimes feels some particular disappointment, or misfortune, encoun-
tered in it. You never heard of anything of that sort ® ”

I shook my head.

“ Humph,” said my guardian. T am mistaken, I dare say.”

As there was a little pause here, which I thought, for my dear girl’s
satisfaction, had better be filled up, I hummed an air as I worked which
was a favorite with my guardian,

“And do you think Mr. Woodeourt will make another voyage?” I
asked him, when I had hummed it quietly all through,

“I don’t quite know what to think, my dear, but I should say it was
likely at present that he will give a long trial to another country.”

“Iam sure he will take the best wishes of all our hearts with him
wherever he goes,” said I; ““and though they are not riches, he will never
be the poorer for them, guardian, at least.”

“ Never, little woman,” he replied.

I was sitting in my usual place, which was now beside my guardian’s
chair. That had not been my usual place before the letter, but it was
now. I looked up at Ada, who was sitting opposite; and I saw, as she
looked at me, that her eyes were filled with tears, and that fears were
falling down her face. I felt that I had onlyto be placid and merry, once
for all to undeceive my dear, and set her loving heart at rest. - 1 really
was so, and 1 had nothing to do but to be myself.

So I made my sweet girl lean upon my shoulder—how little thinking
what was h zavy on her mind !—and I said she was not quite well, and put
my arm about her, and took her up-stairs. When we were in our own
room, and when she might perhaps have {old me what I was so unprepared
to hear, I gave her no encouragement to confide in me; I never thought
she stood in need of it.




BLEAK HOUSE. 487

“0 my dear good Esther,” said Ada, “if I could only make up my
mind to speak to you and my cousin John, when you are together!”

“Why, my love!” I remonstrated. “Ada? why should you not
speak to us!” :

Ada only drooped her head and pressed me closer to her heart.

“You surely don’t forget, my beanty,” said I, smiling,  what quiet
old-fashioned people we are, and how I have settled down to be the
discreetest of dames? You don’t forget how happily and peacefully
my life is all marked out for me, and by whom? I am certain that you
don’t forget by what a noble character, Ada. That can never be.”

 No, never, Esther.”

“Why, then, my
why should you not k to us!’

¢ Nothing amiss, Esther #” returned Ada. “ O when I think of all

years, and of his fatherly care and kindness, and of the old
ations among us, and of you, what shall I do, what shall I do!”
[ looked at my child in some wonder, but I thought it better not to
1, othery than by cheering her ; and so I turned off into many
little recollections of our life together, and prevented her from saying
more. When she lay down to sleep, and not before, I returned to
my guardian to say good night; and then I came back to Ada, and
sat near her for a little while.

She was asleep, and I thought as I looked at her that she was a
little changed. 1 had thought so, more than once lately. T could not
decide, even looking at her while she was unconscious, how she was
changed; but something in the familiar beauty of her face looked
different to me. My guardian’s old hopes of her and Richard arose
sorrowfully in my mind, and I said to myself, ““she has been anxious
about him,” and I wondered how that love would end.

When I had come home from Caddy’s while she was ill, T had often
found Ada at work, and she had always put her work away, and I
had never known what it was. Some of it now lay in a drawer near
her, which was not quite elosed. I did not open the drawer; but I still
rather wondered what the work could be, for it was evidently nothing
for herself.

And I noticed as I kissed my dear, that she lay with one hand
under her pillow so that it was hidden.

How much less amiable I must have been than they thought
me, how much less amiable than I thought myself, to be so pre-
occupied with my own cheerfulness and contentment, as to think that
it only rested with me to put my dear girl right, and set her mind at
peace ! d

But I lay down, self-deceived, in that belief. And T awoke in it next
day, to find that there was still the same shade between me and my
darling.

3

r,” said I,  there can be nothing amiss—and
13
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CHAPTER LI
ENLIGHTENED.

Wiex Mr. Woodeourt arrived in London, he went, that very same day,
to Mr. Vholes’s in Symond’s Inn. For he never once, from the moment
when I entreated him to be a friend to Richard, neglected or forgot his
promise. Ie had told me that he accepted the charge as a sacred tr
and he was ever true to it in that spirit.

He found Mr. Vholes in his office, and informed Mr. Vholes of his
agreement with Richard, that he should call there to learn his address.

¢ Just so, sir,” said Mr. Vholes. ““Mr. C’s address is not a hundred
miles from here, sir, Mr. C’s address is not a hundred miles from here.
Would you take a seat, sir.”

Mr. Woodeourt thanked Mr. Vholes, but he had no business with him
beyond what he had mentioned.

¢ Just so, sir. I believe, sir,” said Mr. Vholes, still quietly insisting
on the seat by not giving the address, *that you have influence with
Mr. C. Indeed I am aware that you have.”

“Iwas not aware of it myself,” returned Mr, Woodcourt; “but I
suppose you know best.”

“Sir,” rejoined Mr. Vholes, self-contained, as usual, voice and all,
“it is a part of my professional duty to know hest. It is a part of
my professional duty, to study and to understand a gentleman who con-
fides his interests tome. In my professional duty I shall not be wanting,
sir, if I know it. I may, with the best intentions, be wanting in it
without knowing it ; but not if I know it, sir.”

Mr. Woodcourt again mentioned the address.

“ Give me leave, sir,” said Mr. Vholes. ¢ Bear with me for a moment.
Sir, Mr. C is playing for a considerable stake, and cannot play without—
need I say what ?

“ Money, I presume?

“8ir,” said Mr. Vholes, “to be homest with you (honesty being my
golden rule, whether I gain by it or lose, and I find that I generally
lose), money is the word. Now, sir, upon the chances of Mr. C’s game
I express to you no opinion, 7o opinion. It might be highly impolitic
in Mr. C, after playing so long and so high, to leave off ; it might be the
reverse. I say nothing. No, sir,” said Mr. Vholes, bringing his hand
flat down upon his desk, in a positive manner, “ nothing.”

“You seem to forget,” returned Mr. Woodeourt,  that I ask you to
say nothing, and have no interest in anything you say.”

“ Pardon me, sir!” retorted Mr, Vholes, “you do yourself an injus-
tice. No, sir! Pardon me! You shall not—shall not in my office,
if I know it—do yourself an injustice. You are interested in anything,
and in everything, that relates to your friend. I know human nature
much better, sir, than to admit for an instant that a gentleman of your
appearance is not interested in whatever concerns his friend.”

ust,
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. “Well,” replied Mr. Woodcourt, “ that may be. I am particularly
interested in his address.”

“ (The number, sir,”) said Mr. Vholes, parenthetically, (“ I believe I
have nirnzuiy mentioned.) If Mr. C is to continue to play for this
considerable stake, sir, he must have funds. Understand me! There
are funds in hand at present. I ask for nothing; there are funds in
hand. _.l%ut, for the onward play, more funds must be provided ; unless
Mr. C is to throw away what he has already ventured—which is wholly
and solely a point for his consideration. This, sir, I take the oppor-
tunity of stating openly to you, as the friend of Mr. C. Without funds,
I shall always be happy to appear and act for Mr. C, to the extent of
all such costs as 'are safe to be allowed out of the estate: not beyond
that. I could not go beyond that, sir, without wronging some one. I
must either wrong my three dear girls; or my venerable father, who is
entirely dependent on me—in the Vale of Taunton; or some one.
Whereas, sir, my resolution is (call it weakness or folly if you please) to
wrong no one.”’

Mr. Woodcourt rather sternly rejoined that he was glad to hear it.

“T wish, sir,” said Mr. Vholes, “to leave a good name behind me.
Therefore, T take every opportunity of openly stating to a friend of
Mr. G, how Mr. C is situated. As to myself, sir, the labourer is worthy
of his hire. If I undertake to put my shoulder to the wheel, I do it, and
Iearn what T get. I am here for that purpose. My name is painted on
the door outside, with that object.”

“And Mr. Carstone’s address, Mr. Vholes 2™

“Sir,” returned Mr. Vholes, ““as I believe I have already mentioned,
it is next door. On the second story you will find Mr. C’s apartments.
My, C desires to be near his professional adviser; and I am far from
objecting, for T court inquiry.”

Upon this, Mr, Woodcourt wished Mr. Vholes good day, and went in
search of Richard, the change in whose appearance he began to under-
stand now but too well.

He found him in a dull room, fadedly furnished; much as I had
found him in his barrack-room but a little while before, except that
he was not writing, but was sitting with a book before him, from
which his eyes and thoughts were far astray. As the door chanced
to be standing open, Mr. Woodcourt was in his presence for some
moments without being perceived ; and he told me that he never could
forget the haggardness of his face, and the dejection of his manner,
before he was aroused from his dream.

“ Woodcourt, my dear fellow!” ecried Richard, starting up with
extended hands, ““you come upon my vision like a ghost.”

A friendly one,” he replied, “and only waiting, as they say ghosts
do, to be addressed. How does the mortal world go?” They were
seated now, near together.

 Badly enough, and slowly enough,” said Richard; ¢ speaking at
least for my part of it.”

“ What part is that ?”

“The Chancery part.”

“T never heard,” returned Mr. Woodcourt, shaking his head, *of its
going well yet.”
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“Nor I,” said Richard, moodily. * Who ever did ?”

He brightened again in a moment, and said, with his natural
openness :

“ Woodcourt, I should be sorry to be misunderstood by you, even
if T gained by it in your estimation. You must know that I have
done no fruot[ this 10110‘ time. I have not intended to do much harm,
but I seem to have been capable of nothing else. It may be that I Clmnld
have done better by keeping out of the net into which my destiny has
worked me; but I think not, though I dare say you will soon hear, if
you have not already heard, a very different opinion. To make short of
a long story, I am afraid I have wanted an object ; but I have an object
now—or it has me—and it is too late to discuss it. Take me as I am,
and make the best of me.”

A bargain,” said Mr. ‘l\"oodmm't “ Do as much by me in return.”

“Oh! You,” returned Richard, * you can pursue your art for its own
sake; and can put your hand upon ‘the plough, and never turn; and
can strike a purpose out of anything. You, and I, are very fflll:.]‘eut
creatures.”

He spoke regretfully, and lapsed for a moment into his weary condition.

““ Well, well!” he cried, shaking it off, ¢ everything has an end. We
shall see! So you will take me as I am, and make the best of me?”

“Aye! indeed I will.” They shook hands upon it langhingly, but in
deep earnestness. I can answer, for one of them, with my heart of
hearts.

“You come as a godsend,” said Richard, «for I have seen nobody
here yet but Vholes. Woodeowrt, there is one anh.]vct I should like to
mention, for once and for all, in the beginning of our treaty. You can
hardly ma';m the best of me if I don’t. You know, I dare say, that I
have an attachment to my cousin Ada?”

Mr. Woodcourt replied that I had hinted as much to him.

“ Now pray,” returned Richard, «don’t think me a heap of selfishness
Don’t suppose that I am splitting my head and half breaking my heart
over this miserable Chancery suit, for my own rights and interests alone.
Ada’s are bound up with mine; they can’t be separated; Vholes works
for both of us. Do think of that!”

He was so very solicitous on this head, that Mr. Woodcourt gave him
the strongest assurances that he did him no injustice.

“ You see,” said Richard, with something pathetic in his manner of
lingering on the point, though it was off-hand and unstudied, ““to an
upright fellow like you, l_umwmtl a friendly face like yours here, I cannot
bear the thought of appearing selfish and mean. I want to see Ada
righted, Woodeourt, as well as myself; I want to do my utmost to right
her, as well as myself; I venture what I can scrape together to extricate
her, as well as myself. Do, I beseech you, think of that ! )

Afterwards, when Mr, W oodeourt came to refleet on what had ]mmod
he was so very much impressed by the strength of Richard’s anxiety on
this point, that in telling me gene ‘rally of his Tirst visit to Symond’s Tnn,
he particularly dwelt upon it. It revived a fear I had had before, that my
dear girl’s little property would be absorbed by Mr. Vholes, :md that
Richard’s justification to himself would be sincerely this. It was just
as I began to take care of Caddy, that the interview took place; and I
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now return to the time when Caddy had recovered, and the shade was
still between me and my darling. ;

I proposed to Ada, that morning, that we should go and see Richard.
It a little surprised me to find that she hesitated, and was not so
radiantly willing as I had expeeted.

“ My dear,” said I, “you have not had any difference with Richard
since T have been so much away ? "’

¢ No, Esther.”

Ly Nf;f heard of him, perhaps?” said I.

“Yes, I have heard of him,” said Ada.

Such tears in her eyes, and such love in her face. I could not make
my darling out. Should I go to Richard’s by myself, I said? No, Ada
thought I had better not go by myself. Would she go with me? Yes,
Ada thought she had better go with me. Should we go now? Yes, let
us go now. Well, I eould not understand my darling, with the tears in
her eyes and the love in her face! y ij

We were soon equipped, and went out. It was a sombre day, and
drops of chill rain fell at intervals. It was one of those colorless
days when everything looks heavy and harsh. The houses frowned at
us, the dust rose at us, the smoke swooped at mus, nothing made any
compromise about itself, or wore a softened aspect. I fancied my
beautiful girl quite out of place in the rugged streets ; and I thought there
were more funerals passing along the dismal pavements, than I had ever
seen before.

We had first to find out Symond’s Inn. We were going to inquire in
a shop, when Ada said she 1lmu<rht it was mear (]1(111:11\ Lane. “ We
are not likely to be far out, my love, if we go in that direction,” said I.
So to Chancer y Lane we went ; and there, sure enough, we saw it written
up. Symond’s Inn.

We had next to find out the mlmbn'r « Qr Mr. Vholes’s office will
do,” I recollected, *for Mr. Vholes’s e is next door.” Upon which
\cla said, pe l]hlpn that was Mr. V hf)!es s office in the corner there. And
it really was.

Then came the question, which of the two mext doors? Twas for
going to the one, and my darling was for going to the other; and my
Lulmfr was right again. So, up we went to the second story, where
we came to Richard’s name in oreat white letters on a hcm se-like
panel.

I should have knocked, but Ada said perhaps we had better turn the
handle and go in. Thus we came to Richard, poring over a table
covered with dusty bundles of papers which seeme d to me like dusty
mirrors reflecting his own mind.  Wherever I looked, I saw the ominous
words that ran in it, repeated. Jarndyce and Jarndyce.

He received us very d[l['{tlmldt{‘l\’, and we sat down. ¢ If you had
come a little earlier,” he said, « you ‘would have found Woode ourt here.
There never was such a good fellow as Woodcourt is. He finds time
to look in between whiles, when anybody else with half his work to do
would be thinking about not being “able to come. And he is so cheery, so
fresh, so sensible, so earnest, so—everything that I am nof, that the plar‘c
lJrlcrhtcm whenever he comes, and darkens “whenever he goes again.’

« God bless him,” I thought, * for his truth to me ! o

1]
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“He is not so sangnine, Ada,” contimed Richard, casting his
dejected look over the bundles of papers, “as Vholes and I are usually;
but he is only an outsider, and is not in the mysteries. We have gone
into them, and he has mot. He can’t be expected to know much of
such a labyrinth.”

As his look wandered over the papers again, and he passed his two
hands over his head, I noticed how sunken and how large his eyes
appeared, how dry his lips were, and how his finger-nails were all bitten
away.

¢ Is this a healthy place to live in, Richard, do you think ?”* said I,

“Why, my dear Minerva,” answered Richard, with his old gay laugh,
‘it is neither a rural mor a cheerful place; and when the sun shines
here, you may lay a pretty heavy wager that it is shining brightly in
an open spot. But it’s well enough for the time. It’s near the offices,
and near Vholes.

“ Perhaps,” I hinted, “a change from both——

¢ —DMight do me good ?”* said Richard, forcing a laugh as he finished
the sentence. I shouldn’t wonder! But it can only come in one way
now—in one of two ways, I should rather say. Either the suit must be
ended, Esther, or the suitor, But it shall be the suit, the suit, my dear
girl 17

These latter words were addressed to Ada, who was sitting nearest to
him. Her face being turned away from me and towards him, I could not
see it.

“We are doing very well,” pursued Richard. * Vholes will tell you
s0. We are really spinning along. Ask Vholes. We are giving them no
rest. Vholes knows all their windings and turnings, and we are upon
them everywhere. We have astonished them already. We shall rouse up
that nest of sleepers, mark my words !

His hopefulness had long been more painful to me than his despon-
dency; it was so unlike hopefulness, had something so fierce in its
determination to be it, was so hungry and eager, and yet so conscious of
being forced and unsustainable, that it had long touched me to the heart.
But the commentary upon it now indelibly written in his handsome face,
made it far more distressing than it used to be. I say indelibly; for
I felt persuaded that if the fatal cause could have been for ever
terminated, according to his brightest visions, in that same hour, the
traces of the premature anxiety, self-reproach, and disappointment it had
occasioned him, would have remained upon his features to the hour of his
death.

““The sight of our dear little woman,” said Richard : Ada still remaining
silent and quiet: “is so natural to me, and her compassionate face is so
like the face of old days——"

Ah! No,no. I smiled and shook my head.

“—=o exactly like the face of old days,” said Richard in his cordial
voice, and taking my hand with the brotherly regard which nothing eve
changed, “that I can’t make pretences with her. I fluctuate a little ;
that’s the trath. Sometimes 1 hope, my dear, and sometimes I—don’t
quite despair, but nearly. I get,” said Richard, relinquishing my hand
gently, and walking across the room, *so tired !”

He took a few turns up and down, and sunk upon the sofa.

tE]
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“1 get,” he repeated gloomily, “so tired. It is such weary weary
work ! ™

He was leaning on his arm, saying these words in a meditative voice,
and looking at the ground, when my darling rose, put off her bonnet,
kneeled down beside him with her golden hair f‘lllmg like sunlight on his
head, clasped her two arms round his neck, and turned her face to me. O,
what aloving and devoted face I saw !

¢ Esther, dear,” she said very quietly, “I am not going home again.”

A light shone in upon me all at once.

« Never any more. I am going to stay with my dear husband. We have
been married above two months. Go home without me, my own Esther ;
T shall never go home any more!” With those words my darling drew
his head down on her breast, and held it there. And if ever in my life I
saw a love that nothing but death could change, I saw it then before me.

“Speak to Esther, my dearest,” said Richard, breaking the silence
presently. “Tell her how it was.

I met her before she could come to me, and folded her in my arms.
We neither of us spoke ; but with her cheek against my own, I wanted to
hear nothing. My pet,” said I. * My love. My poor, poor girl!” 1
pitied her so much. I was very fond of Richard, but the impulse that I
had upon me was to pity her so much.

¢ Iisther, will you forgive me ? Will my cousin John forgive me ?”’

“My dear,” said I, “to doubt it for a moment, is to do him a great
wrong. And as to me!”—why, as to me, what had 7 to forgive !

I dried my sobbing darling’s eyes, and sat beside her on the sofa, and
Richard sat on my other side; and while I was reminded of that so
different night when they had first taken me info their confidence and had
gone on in their own wild happy way, they told me between them how
1{ was.

 All T had, was Richard’s,” Ada said; “and Richard would not hllw
it, Esther, and what could I dn but be hh wife when I loved him dearly !’

“And you were so fully and so kindly occupied, excellent Dame
Durden,” said Richard, that how could we speak to you at such a
time! And besides, it was not a long-considered step. We went out
one morning, and were married.”

« And when it was done, Esther,” said my darling, “T was always
thinking how to tell you, and what to do for the best. And sometimes
I thought you cught to know it directly ; and sometimes I thought you
ought not to know it, and keep it from my cousin John ; and I could not
tell what to do, and I fretted very much.

How selfish I must have been, not to have thought of this before!
I don’t know what I said now. I was so sorry, and yet I was so fond of
them, and so glad that they were fond of me; I puit‘l them so much,
and yet I felt a ]\m:l of pride in their loving one another. Inever had expe-
rienced such painful and pleasurable emotion at one time ; and in my own
heart I did not know which predominated. But I was not there to
darken their way ; I did not do that.

When I was l:.:m foolish and more mmposc{], my darling took her
wedding ring from her bosom, and kissed it, and pul it on. Then I
remembered Tast night, and told Richard that ever since her marriage she
had worn it at night when there was no one to see. Then Ada blushingly
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asked me how did I know that, my dear? Then I told Ada how I had
seen her hand concealed under her pillow, and had little thought why, my
dear. Then they began telling me how it was, all over again ; and I began
to be sorry and glad again, and foolish again, and to hide my plain old
face as much as I could, lest I should put them out of heart.

Thus the time went on, until it became necessary for me to think of
returning. When that time arrived it was the worst of all, for then my
darling \énmplctcl‘\_’ broke down. She clung round my neck, calling me
by every dear name she could think of, and saying what should she do
without me! Nor was Richard much better; and as for me I should
have been the worst of the three, if I had not severely said to myself,
“Now, Esther, if you do, I'll never speak to you again |”

“ Why, I declare,” said I, “T never saw such a wife. I don’t think
she loves her husband at all. Here, Richard, take my child, for
goodness’ sake.” DBut I held her tight all the while, and could have
wept over her I don’t know how long.

I give this dear young couple notice,” said I, * that I am only going
away to come back to-morrow ; and that I shall be always coming back-
wards and forwards, until Symond’s Inn is tired of the sight of
me. So I shall not say good bye, Richard. TFor what would be the
use of that, you know, when I am coming back so soon !

I had given my darling to him now, and I meant to go; but I lingered
for one more look of the precious face, which it seemed to rive my
heart to turn from.

So I said (in a merry, bustling manner) that unless they gave me
some encouragement to come back, I was not sure that I could tfake
that liberty ; upon which my dear girl looked up, faintly smiling through
her tears, and 1 folded her lovely face between my hands, and gave it
one last kiss, and laughed, and ran away.

And when I got down-stairs, O how I eried! It almost seemed to
me that I had lost my Ada for ever. I was so lonely, and so blank
without her, and if was so desolate to be going home with no hope of
seeing her there, that I could get no comfort for a little while, as I walked
up and down in a dim corner, sobbing and crying.

I came to myself by-and-by, after a liftle scolding, and took a
coach home. The poor boy whom I had found at St. Albans had
reappeared a short time before, and was lying at the point of death ;
indeed, was then dead, though I did not know it. My guardian had
gone out to inquire about him, and did not return to dinmer. Being
quite alone, I cried a little again ; though, on the whole, I don’t think I
behaved so very, very ill.

It was only natural that I should not be quite accustomed to the
loss of my darling yet. Three or four hours were not a long time,
after years. But my mind dwelt so much upon the uncongenial scene
in which I had left her, and I pictured it as such an overshadowed
stony-hearted one, and I so longed to be near her, and taking some sort
of care of her, that I determined to go back in the evening, only to
look up at her windows,

It was foolish, I dare say; but it did not then seem at all so to
me, and it does not seem quite so even now. I took Charley into my
confidence, and we went out at dusk. It was dark when we came to the
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new strange home of my dear girl, and there was a light behind the
yellow blmdm We walked lmsf r:autloml\ three or four times, looking
up; and narrowly missed encountering Mr. Vholes, who came out of
his office while we were there, and turned his head to look up too
before going home. The sight of his lank black figure, and the lonesome
air of that nook in the dark, were favourable to the state of my mind.
I thought of the youth and love and beauty of my dear girl, shut up in
such an ill-assorted refuge, almost as if it were a cruel p 11L1LL'

[t was very solitary and very dull, and I did not doubt that T might
safely steal up-stairs. I left Lh:nh)J below, and went up with a llglt
[oot, not distressed by any glare from thv feeble oil lanterns on the
way. 1 listened for a few momenl:; and in the musty rotting silence of
the house, believed that I could hear the murmur of their young voices.
I put my ilpq to the hearse-like panel of the door, as a kiss for my dear,
and came quietly down again, thinking that one of these days I “oulzl
confess to the visit.

And it really did me good ; for, though nobody but Charley and I knew
anything about it, I somehow felt as if it had diminished the separation
between Ada and me, and had brought us together again for those
moments. I went back, not quite accustomed yet to the change, but
all the better for that hovering about my darling.

My guardian had come home, and was standing thoughtfully by the
dark window. When I went in, his face cleared and he came to his
seat ; but he caught the light upon my face, as I took mine.

¢ Little woman,” said he. * You have been erying.”

“ Why, yes, guardian,” said I, “I am afraid I have been, a little.
Ada has been in such distress, and is so very sorry, guardian.”

[ put my arm on the back of his chair; and I saw in his glance that
my words, and my look at her empty place, had prepared him.

¢ Is she married, my dear? *’

I told him all about it, and how her first entreaties had referred to
his forgiveness

«She has no need of it,” said he. * Heaven bless her, and her
husband ! ”  But just as my first impulse had been to pity her, so was
his. “ Poor girl, poor gitl! Poor Rick! Poor Ada!”

Neither of us spoke after that; until he said, with a sigh, “Well,
well, my dear! Bleak House is thinning fast.”

«“But its mistress remains, guardian.” Though T was timid about
saying it, I ventured because of the sorrowful tone in which he had
spoken. ¢ She will do all she can to make it happy,” said I.

“She will succeed, my love !

The letter had made no difference between us, except that the seat
by his side had come to be mine; it made none now. He turned
his old bright fatherly look upon me, laid his hand on my hand in his
old way, dlld said again,s“ She will ‘-LlLL‘t‘L(l m)' dear. Nevertheless,
Bleak House is thinning fast, O little woman !

I was sorry plcs“nﬂ\' that this was all we said about that. T was
rather (h::dpp()lnt{.{l I feared I might not quite have been all I had
meant to be, since the letter and the answer.
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CHAPTER LIIL

OBSTINACY,

Bur one other day had intervened, when, early in the morning as we
were going to breakfast, Mr. Woodcourt came in haste with the astounding
news that a terrible murder had been committed, for which Mr. Geo
had been apprehended and was in custody. When he told us that a
large reward was offered by Sir Leicester Dedlock for the murderer’s
apprehension, I did not in my first consternation understand why; but
a few more words explained o me that the murdered person was Sir
Leicester’s lawyer, and immediately my mother’s dread of him rushed
into my remembrance.

This unforeseen and violent removal of one whom she had long watched
and distrusted, and who had long watched and distrusted ht, ; one for
whom she could have had few mmnl:. of kindness, always dreading in
him a dangerous and secret enemy ; appeared so awful, that my st
thoughts were of her. How appalling to hear of E:lLL]l a death, and
be able to feel no pity! How dreadful to remember, perhaps, that she
had sometimes even wished the old man away, who was so swiftly hurried
out of life !

Such crowding reflections, increasing the distress and fear I alw ays felt
when the name was mentioned, made me so agitated that I could scarce ly
hold my place at the table. I was quite lumhlg to follow the conver-
sation, until I had had a little time to recover. But when I came to
my &;Lli, and saw how shocked my guardian was; and found that they were

carnestly speaking of the suspected man, and recalling every favorable
mlpussmn we had formed of him, out of the good we h‘ul known of him ;
my interest and my fears were so strongly .!l()uw:'([ in his behalf that I
was quite set up again.

“ Guardian, you don’t think it possible that he is justly accused ?

“ My dear, I can’s think so. This man whom we have seen so open-
hearted and L(Jlllpﬂ‘lelldtL who, with the might of a giant, has the
gentleness of a child; who looks as brave a idlm\' as ever lived, and is
s0 “1[]|[JI\; and quiet with it; this man justly accused of such a crime ?
I mm t believe it. It’s not that I don’t or I won’t. I can’t!’

“And I can’t,” said Mr. Woodcourt. < Still, whatever we believe or
know of him, we had better not forget that some appearances are against
him. He hou- an animosity towards the deceased gentleman. He has
openly mentioned it in many places. He is said to have expressec
himself violently towards him, and he certainly did about him, to my
knowledge. ]lc admits that he was alone, on the scene of the mur
within a few minutes of its commission. I sincerely believe him to lu-

as innocent of any 1<11i1m]mt1m1 in it, as I am; but these are all reasons
for suspicion mlimt' upon him.”

— N
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“True,” said my gnardian; and he added, turning to me, it would
be doing him a very bad service, my dear, to shut our eyes to the truth
in any of these respects.”

L felt, of course, that we must admit, not only to ourselves but to
others, the full force of the circumstances against him. Yet I knew
withal (I could not help saying) that their weight would not induce us
to desert him in his need.

¢ Heaven forbid !> returned my guardian. “We will stand by him, as
he himself stood by the two poor ecreatures who ave gone.” e meant
Mr. Gridley and the boy, to both of whom M. George had given
shelter.

Mr. Woodcourt then told us that the trooper’s man had been with
him before day, after wandering about the streets all night like a dis-
tracted creature. That one of the trooper’s first anxieties was that we
should not suppose him guilty. That he had charged his messenger to
represent his perfect innocence, with every solemn assurance he could send
us. That Mr. Woodcourt had only quieted the man by undertaking to
come to our house very early in the morning, with these representations.
He added that he was now upon his way to see the prisoner himself.

My guardian said, directly, he would go too. Now, besides that T
liked the retired soldier very much, and that he liked me, I had that secret
interest in what had happened, which was only known to my gnardian.
I felt as if it came close and near to me. It seemed to become personally
important to myself that the truth should be discovered, and that no
innocent people should be suspected ; for suspicion, once run wild, might
run wilder.

In a word, T felt as if it were my duty and obligation to go with them.
My guardian did not seek to dissuade me, and I went.

It was a large prison, with many courts and passages so like one
another, and so uniformly paved, that I seemed to gain a new compre-
hension, as I passed along, of the fondness that solitary prisoners, shut up
among the same staring walls from year to year, have had—as I have read
—for a weed, or a stray blade of grass. Inan arched room by himself, like
a cellar up-stairs : with walls so glaringly white, that they made the massive
iron window-bars and iron-bound door even more profoundly black than
they were : we found the trooper standing in a corner. He had been
sitting on a bench there, and had risen when he heard the locks and bolts
turn.

When he saw us, he came forward a step with his usual heavy tread, and
there stopped and made a slight bow. But as I still advanced, putting
out my hand to him, he understood us in a moment.

“This is a load off my mind, I do assure you, miss and gentlemen,”
said he, saluting us with great heartiness, and drawing a long breath.
“And now I don’t so much care how it ends.”

He scarcely seemed to be the prisoner. What with his coolness and
his soldierly bearing, he looked far more like the prison guard.

““ This is even a \rougher place than my gallery to receive a lady in,”
said Mr. George, * but I know Miss Summerson will make the best of it.”
As he handed me to the bench on which he had been sitting, I sat down ;
which seemed to give him great satisfaction.

K K
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1 thank you, TTll-..., ”? said he.

“ Now, (ILOIO‘P observed my guardian, “as we require no Jew
assurances on your part, so I believe we need give you none on ours.”

« Not at dll, sir. I thank you with all my heart. If T was not
innocent of this crime, I couldn’t look at you and keep my secret to
my self, under the condescension of the pl(went visit. I feel the present
visit very much. I am mnot one of the eloquent. sort, but I feel it,
Miss Summerson and gentlemen, deeply.”

He laid his hand fur a moment on his broad chest, and bent his head
to us. Although he squared himself again directly, he expressed a great
amount of natural emotion by these simple means.

« First,” said my guardian, “can we do anything for your personal
comfort, George ?

« For which, sir? > he inquired, clearing his throat.

¢ For your personal comfort. Is there 'm\tlnun you want, that would
lessen the lmdahlp of this confinement ?

« Well, sir,” replied Mr. George, after a little cogitation, “T am
equally obliged to you; but tobacco being against the rules, I can’t say
that there is.”

¢ You will think of many little things perhaps, by-and-by. Whenever
you do, George, let us know,”

¢ Thank you, sir. Howsoever,” observed Mr., George, with one of
his sunburnt smiles, “a man who has been knocking about the world in
a vagabond kind of a way as long as I have, gets on well enough in a
place like the present, so far as that goes.”

«Next, as to your case,” observed my guardian.

« Bxactly so, sir,” returned Mr. George, folding his arms upon his
breast with perfect self-pos ion and a little curiosity.

“ How does it stand now

“ Why, sir, it is under remand at present. Bucket gives me to
understand that he will probably apply for a series of remands from time
to time, until the case is more complete. How it is to be made more
complete, I don’t myself see; but I dare say Bucket will manage it
somehow.”

“ Why, Heaven save us, man | exclaimed my guardian, surprised into
his old oddity and vehemence, *you talk of yourself as if you were
somebody else!

“No offence, sir,” said Mr. George. “I am very sensible of your
kindness, But I don’t see how an innocent man is to make up lis
mind to this kind of thing without knocking his head against the walls,
unless he takes it in that point of view.”

“That is true enough, to a certain extent,” returned my guardi
softened. “But my good fellow, even an innocent man must ta
ordinary precautions to defend himself.”

¢ Certainly, sir. And I have done so. I have stated to the magis-
trates, ¢ Gentlemen, T am as innocent of this charge as yourselves ; what
has bun stated ags mlut me in the way of facts, is perfectly true; I
know no more about it.” I intend to continue st: ing that, sir. What
more can [ do? It’s the truth.”

¢ But the mere truth won’t do,” rejoined my guardian.

3
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“Won’t it, indeed, sir? Rather a bad look-out for me !” Mr. George
good-humoredly observed.

“You must have a lawyer,” pursued my guardian. “We must
engage a good one for you.”

“1 ask your pardon, sir,” said Mr. George, with a step backward.
“l am equally obliged. But I must decidedly beg to be excused from
anything of that sort.”

“ You won’t have a lawyer ?

“No, sir.” Mr. George shook his head in the most emphatic manner.
“T thank you all the same, sir, but—no lawyer !”

“ Why not ?” ]

“I don’t take kindly to the breed,” said Mr. George. “ Gridley
didn’t. And—if yow’ll excuse my saying so mueh—I should hardly
have thought you did yourself, sir.”

“That’s Equity,” my guardian explained, a little at a loss; *“that’s
Equity, George.”

“Is it indeed, sir?” returned the trooper, in his off-hand manner.
“I am not acquainted with those shades of names myself, but in a general
way I object to the breed.”

Unfolding his arms, and changing his position, he stood with one
massive hand upon the table, and the other on his hip, as complete a
picture of a man who was not to be moved from a fixed purpose as ever
[ saw. It was in vain that we all three talked to him, and endeavoured
to persuade him; he listened with that gentleness which went so well
with his bluff bearing, but was evidently no more shaken by our repre-
sentations than his place of confinement was.

“ Pray think, once more, Mr. George,” said I. “ Have you no wish,

3

i reférence to your case ?’

“I certainly could wish it to be tried, miss,” he returned, * by court-
martial ; but that is omt of the question, as I am well aware. If
you will be so good as to favour me with your attention for a couple
of minutes, miss, not more, I’ll endeavour to explain myself as clearly as
I can.”

He looked at us all three in turn, shook his head a little as if he were
adjusting it in the stock and collar of a tight uniform, and after a
moment’s reflection went on.

“You see, miss, I have been hand-cuffed and taken into custody, and
brought here. I am a marked and disgraced man, and here I am. My
s‘m)ut'in:_;-jr;gllm:\' is rummaged, high and low, by Bucket ; such property as
[ have—’tis small—is turned this way and that, till it don’t know itself;
and (as aforesaid) here I am! I don’t particular complain of that. Though
I am in these present quarters throngh no immediately preceding fault of
mine, I can very well understand that if T hadn’t gone into the vagabond
way in my youth, this wouldn’t have happened. 1t Zas happened. Then
comes the question, how to meet it.”

He rubbed his swarthy forehead for a moment, with a good-humored
look, and said apologetically, “I am such a short-winded talker that I
must think a bit.”” Having thought a bit, he looked up again, 'and
resumed.

“How to meet it. Now, the unfortunate deceased was himself a
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lawyer, and had a pretty tight hold of me. I don’t wish to rake up his
ashes, but he had, what I should call if he was living, a Devil of a tight
hold of me. I don’t like his trade the better for that. If I had kept
clear of his trade, I should have kept outside this place. But that’s not
what I mean. Now, suppose I had killed him. Suppose I really had
discharged into his body any one of those pistols recently fired off, that
Bucket has found at my place, and, dear me ! might have found there any
day since it has been my place. What should 1 have done as soon as [
was hard and fast here ?  Gof a lawyer.”

He stopped on hearing some one at the locks and bolts, and did not
resume until the door had been opened and was shut again. For what
purpose opened, I will mention presently.

«T should have got a lawyer, and he would have said (as I have
often read in the newspapers), ‘my client says nothing, my client
reserves his defence—my client this, that, and t’other.” Well! ’tis not
the custom of that breed to go straight, according to my opinion, or to
think that other men do. Say, I am innocent, and I get a lawyer. Ie
would be as likely to believe me guilty as not; perhaps more. What would
he do, whether or no? Act asif I was ;—shut my mouth up, tell me not
to commit myself, keep circumstances back, chop the evidence small,
quibble, and get me off perhaps! But, Miss Summerson, do I care
for getting off in that way; or would I;rather be hanged in my
own way—if yowll excuse my mentioning anything so disagreeable to a
lady ?

He had warmed into his subject now, and was under no further
necessity to wait a bit.

T would rather be hanged in my own way. And I mean to be! I
don’t intend to say,” looking round upon us, with his powerful arms
akimbo and his dark eyebrows raised, * that I am more partial to being
hanged than another man. What I say is, I must come off clear and
full, or not at all. Therefore, when I hear stated against me what is
true, I say it’s true; and when they tell me, ¢ whatever you say will be
used,” T tell them I don’t mind that; I mean it to be used. If they
can’t make me innocent out of the whole truth, they are not likely to do
it out of anything less, or anything else. And if they are, it’s worth
nothing to me.”

Taking a pace or two over the stone floor, he came back to the table,
and finished what he had to say.

“I thank you, miss, and gentlemen both, many times for your
attention, and many times more for your interest. That’s the plain state
of the matter, as it points itself out to a mere trooper with a blunt broad-
sword kind of a mind. I have never done well in life, beyond my duty as
a soldier; and if the worst comes after all, I shall reap pretty much as I
have sown. When I got over the first crash of being seized as a
murderer—it don’t take a rover, who has knocked about so much as
myself, so very long to recover from a crash—I worked my way round to
what you find me now. Assuch, I shall remain. No relations will
be disgraced by me, or made unhappy for me, and—and that’s all I've
got to say.”

The door had been opened to admit another soldier-looking man of
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less prepossessing appearance at first sight, and a weather-tanned bright-
eyed wholesome woman with a basket, who, from her entrance, had been
exceedingly attentive to all Mr. Georgejhad said. Mr. George had
received them with a familiar nod and a friendly look, but without any
more particular greeting in the midst of his address. He now shook
them cordially by the hand, and said, < Miss Summerson and gentlemen,
this is an old comrade of mine, Joseph Bagnet. And this is his wife,
Mis. Bagnet.”

Mr. Bagnet made us a stiff military bow, and Mus. Bagnet dropped us
a curtsey.

“ Real good friends of mine they are,” said Mr. George. “It was at
their house I was taken.”

“ With a second-hand wiolinceller,” Mr. Bagnet put in, twitching his
head angrily. “Of a good tone. For a friend. That money was no
object to.”

“ Mat,” said Mr. George, “you have heard pretty well all T have been
saying to this lady and these two gentlemen. I know it meets your
approval ?”’

Mr. Bagnet, after considering, referred the point to his wife. “Old
girl,” said he. “Tell him. Whether or not. It meets my approval.”

“Why, George,” exclaimed Mrs. Bagnet, who had been unpacking
her basket, in which there was a piece of cold pickled pork, a little
tea and sugar, and a brown loaf, *“you ought to know it don’t. You
ought to know it’s enough to drive a person wild to hear you. You
won’t be got off this way, and you won’t be got off that way—what
do you mean by such picking and choosing? It’s stuff and nonsense,
George.”

“ Don’t be severe upon me in my misfortunes, Mrs. Bagnet,” said the
trooper, lightly.

“Oh! Bother your misfortunes!” ecried Mrs. Bagnet, if they don’t
make you more reasonable than that comes to. I never was so ashamed
in my life to hear a man talk folly, as I have been to hear you talk this
day to the present company. Lawyers? Why, what but too many
cooks should hinder you from having a dozen lawyers, if the gentleman
recommended them to you ®”

““This is a very sensible woman,” said my guardian. “I hope you
will persuade him, Mrs. Bagnet.”

“Persuade him, sir?” she returned.  TLord bless you, no. You
don’t know George. Now, there!” Mrs. Bagnet left her basket to
point him out with both her bare brown hands. ‘‘There he stands!
As self-willed and as determined a man, in the wrong way, as ever put
a human creature under Heaven, out of patience! You could as soon
take up and shoulder an eight-and-forty pounder by your own strength,
as turn that man, when he has got & thing into his head, and fixed
it there. Why, don’t I know him!” cried Mrs. Bagnet. “ Don’t 1
know you, George! You don’t mean to set up for a new character with
me, after all these years, I hope?”

Her friendly indignation had an exemplary effect upon her husband,
who shook his head at the trooper several times, as a silent recom-
mendation to him to yield. Betweenwhiles, Mrs. Bagnet looked at me;




502 BLEAK HOUSE.

and I understood, from the play of her eyes, that she wished me to do
something, though I did not comprehend what.

“But I have given up talking fo you, old fellow, years and years,” said
Murs. Bagnet, as she blew a little dust off the pickled pork, looking at me
again ; “and when ladies and gentlemen know you as well as I do,
111(:\"]1 give up talking to you too. If you are not too heads strong to
accept of a bit (Jf'flumm here it is.”

T accept it, with many ”.cllth, returned the trooper.

“Do you though, indeed ?”* said Mrs. Bagnet, continuing to grumble
on good-humoredly. “I’'m sure I'm surprised at that. T wonder you
dont starve in your own way also. ]1 would only be like you. Perhaps
you’ll set your mind upon that, next.” Here she again looked at me;
and I now perceived, from her ghmvvs at the door and at me, by turns,
that she wished us to retire, and to await her following us, outside the
prison. Communicating this by similar means to my guardian, and
1\[1 Woodeourt, I rose.

“We hope you will think better of it, Mr. George,” said I;
“and we shall come to see you ag g to find you more
reasonable.”’

“ More grateful, Miss Summerson, you can’t find me,” he returned.

¢ But more persuadable we can, I ]mpt' ” said I. * And let me entreat
you to consider that the clearing up of this mystery, and the discovery of
the real per p{’tmtm of this dL'(_Ll, may be of the last importance to ot hers
besides yourself.”

He heard me re sectfully, but without much heeding these words,
which I spoke, a little turned from hnu, already on my way to the door;
he was observing (this they afterwards told Jm“l my h(]an and figure,
which seemed to mhh his dHl'lU(‘il all at once.

“'Tis curious,” said he. “ And yet I thought so at the time |

My guml]mn asked him what he meant.

“ hy, sir,” he answered, when my ill-fortune took me to the dead
man’s °tfm(w,(, on the nmllt of his murder, I saw a shape so like
Miss Summerson’s go by me in the dark, that I had half a mind to
speak to it.”

For an instant, T felt such a shudder as I never felt before or since,
and hope I shall never feel again.

“ It came down-stairs as I went up,” cmrl the 11001\(1 “and crossed
the moonlighted window with a loose black mantle on; I noticed a dee P
fringe to it. However, it Las nothing to do with ‘]u‘ present .s.llJJu,i,
PACL‘[Jil]I" that Miss bmummaon looked so like it at the moment, that
it came into my head.”

I cannot separate and define the feelings that avese in me after this:
it is enough that the vague duty and obligation I had felt upon me from
the first 01 following the investigation, was, without my distinetly (].n ing
to ask myself any question, increase il, d!](]. t]mt I was indignantly sure
of there hmn(r no possibility of a reason for my being afraid.

We three \\r:nt out of the prison, and walked up and down at some
short distance from the gate, which was in a retired place. We had
not waited long, when Mr. and Mrs. Bagnet came out too, and quickly
joined us,

1
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There was a tear in each of Mrs. Bagnet’s eyes, and her face was
flushed and hurried. I didn’t let George see what I thought about it,
you know, miss,” was her first remark when she came up; “but he’s in
a bad way, poor old fellow ! ”

““ Not with care and prudence, and good help,” said my guardian.

“A gentleman like you ought to know best, sir,” returned Mrs. Bagnet,
hurriedly drying her eyes on the hem of her grey cloak; “but L am
uneasy for him. Ile has been so careless, and said so much that he
never meant. - The gentlemen of the juries might not understand him as
Lignum and me do. And then such a number of ecircumstances have
happened bad for him, and such a mumber of people will be brought
forward to speak against him, and Bucket is so deep.” ¢

“With a second-hand wiolinceller. And said he played the fife.
When a boy.” Mr. Bagnet added, with great sulcnmityf

“Now, I tell you, miss,” said Mrs. Bagnet; “and when I say
miss, I mean all! Just come into the corner of the wall, and I'll
tell you!”

Mrs. Bagnet hurried us info a more secluded place, and was at
first too breathless to proceed ; occasioning Mr. Bagnet to say, ¢ Old
girl! Tell ’em!”

“ Why, then, miss,” the old girl proceeded, untying the strings of
her bonnet for more air, ““you could as soon move Dover Castle as
move George on this point, unless you had got a new power to move
him with. And I have got it!”

“ You are a jewel of a woman,” said my guardian. *“Goon!”

“ Now, I tell you, miss,” she proceeded, clapping her hands in her
hurry and agitation a dozen times in every sentence, that what he
says concerning no relations is all bosh. They don’t know of him, but
he does know of them. He has said more to me at odd times than to
anybody else, and it warn’t for nothing that he once spoke to my
Woolwich about whitening and wrinkling mother’s heads. For fifty
pounds he had seen his mother that day. She’s alive, and must be
brought here straight ! *

Instantly Mrs. Bagnet put some pins into her mouth, and began
pinning up her skirts all round, a little higher than the level of her
grey cloak; which she accomplished with surprising dispatch and
dexterity.

¢ Lignum,” said Mrs. Bagnet, “you take care of the children, old man,
and give me the umbrella! I'm away to Lincolnshire, to bring that old
lady here.”

«But, bless the woman !” cried my guardian with his hand in his
pocket, *“how is she going ? What money has she got ?”

Mrs. Bagnet made another application to her skirts, and brought forth
a leathern purse in which she hastily counted over a few shillings, and
which she then shut up with perfect satisfaetion.

“ Never you mind for me, miss. I’m a soldier’s wife, and accustomed
to travelling in my own way. Lignum, old boy,” kissing him,  one for
yourself; three for the children. Now, I'm away into Lincolnshire after
George’s mother !

And she actually set off while we three stood looking at one another

122




504 BLEAK HOUSE.

lost in amazement. She actually trudged away in her grey cloak at o
sturdy pace, and turned the corner, and was gone.

“Mr. Bagnet,” said my guardian. “Do you mean to let her go in
that way ?”

“Can’t help it,” he returned. “Made her way home once. From
another quarter of the world. With the same grey cloak. And same
f umbrella. Whatever the old “girl says, do. Do it! Whenever the old

girl says, I’ll do it. She does it.” ;

“Then she is as honest and genuine as she looks,” rejoined my
guardian, ““and it is impossible to say more for her.”

“8he’s Color-Serjeant of the Nonpareil battalion,” said Mr. Bagnet,
looking at us over his shoulder, as he went his way also. ““ And there’s
not such another. But I never own to it before her. Discipline must
be maintained.”

CHAPTER LIII.
THE TRACK.

Mg. Bucker and his fat forefinger are much in consultation together
under existing circumstances. When Mr. Bucket has a matier of this
pressing interest under his consideration, the fat forefinger seems to rise
to the dignity of a familiar demon. He puts it to his ears, and it whispers
information ; he puts it to his lips, and it enjoins him to secresy; he
rubs it over his nose, and it sharpens his scent; he shakes it before a
guilty man, and it charms him to his destruction. The Augurs of the
Detective Temple invariably predict, that when Mr. Bucket and that
finger are much in conference, a terrible avenger will be heard of before iy
long. :

Otherwise mildly studious -in his observation of human nature, on the
whole a benignant philosopher not disposed to be severe upon the follies
of mankind, Mr. Bucket pervades a vast number of houses, and strolls i
about an infinity of streels: to outward appearance rather languishing
for want of an object. He is in the friendliest condition towards his
species, and will drink with most of them. He is free with his money,
affable in his manners, innocent in his conversation—but, through the
placid stream of his life, there glides an under-current of forefinger.

Time and place cannot bind Mr. Bucket. Like man in the abstract,
he is here to-day and gone to-morrow—but, very unlike man
indeed, he is here again the next day. This evening he will
be casually looking into the iron extinguishers at the door of
Sir Leicester Dedlock’s house in town ; and to-morrow morning
he will be walking on the leads at Chesney Wold, where erst the old mau
walked whose ghost is propitiated with a hundred guineas. Drawers,
desks, pockets, all things belonging to him, Mr. Bucket examines.
A few hours afterwards, he and the Roman will be alone together, :
comparing forefingers. 2ok

It is likely that these occupations are irreconcileable with home enjoy- i




BLEAK HOUSE., 5056

ment, but it is certain that Mr. Bucket at present does not go home.
llmutrh in general he highly ﬂ])precntes the society of Mrs. Bucket—a
lady ol a naluml detective genius, which if it had been improved by pro-
fessional exercise, might have done great things, but which has paused
at the level of a clever amateur—he holds himself aloof from that
dear solace. Mrs. Bucket is dependent on their lodger (fortunately
an amiable lady in whom she takes an interest) for compmuous]np and
conversation.

A great crowd assembles in Lincoln’s Inn Fields on the day of the
funeral. Sir Leicester Dedlock - attends the ceremony in person ;
strictly speaking, there are only three other human followels that is to
say, Lord Doodle, William Bu[l\, and the debilitated cousin (thmwn in
as a make- wcwht), but the amount of inconsolable carriages is immense.
The Peerage contributes more four-wheeled affliction Umn has ever been
seen in that neighbourhood. Such is the assemblage of armorial bearings
on coach panels, that the Heralds® College might be supposed to have
lost its father and mother at a blow. The Duke of Foodle sends a
splendid pile of dust and ashes, with silver wheel-boxes, patent axles, all
the last improvements, and tinr‘e bereaved worms, six feet high, holding
on behind, in a bunch of woe. All the state coachmen in London seem
plunged into mourning; and if that dead old man of the rusty garb,
be not beyond a taste in horseflesh (which appears impossible), it must be
highly gratified this day.

Quiet among the undertakers and the equipages, and the calves of so
many legs all stL'cpul in grief, Mr. Bucket sits concealed in one of the
lllL(Jn‘,Old]JlL carriages, and at his ease surveys the crowd through the
lattice blinds. Ie has a keen eye for a LlO\\-’{.].—dS for what not % _and
looking here and there, now from this side of the carriage, now from
the othor now up at the house windows, now along the people’s heads,
nothing escapes him.

“And there you are, my partner, eh?” says Mr. Bucket to himself,
apostrophising Murs. Bucket, stationed, by his favor, on the steps of the
deceased’s house. ““ And so you are. And so you are! And very well
indeed you are looking, Mrs. Bucket !

The procession has not started yet, but is waiting for the cause of its
assemblage to be brought out. Mr. Bucket, in the foremost emblazoned
carriage, uses his two fat forefingers to hold the lattice a hair’s breadth
open while he looks.

And it says a great deal for his attachment, as a husband, that he is
still On,cupu:{l with Mrs. B. *There you are, my partner, eh?” he
murmuringly repeats. “ And our lodsror with you. I’m taking notice
of you, Mrs. Bucket; I hope you're all rwht in your health, my
dear ! ”

Not another word does Mr. Bucket say; but sits with most attentive
eyes, until the sacked depository of noblc secrets is brought down—
W hue are all those secrets now? Does he keep them yet ¥ Did they
fly with him on that sudden journey >—and until the procession moves,
and Mr. Bucket’s view is changed. After which, he composes lmnselt
for an easy ride ; and takes note of the fittings of thc. carriage, in case he
should ever find such knowledge nseful.
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Contrast enough between Mr. Tulkinghorn shut up in his dark
carriage, and Mr. Bucket shut up in Zés. Between the immeasurable
; track of space beyond the little wound that has thrown the one into the
‘ fixed sleep which jolts so heavily over the stones of the streets, and the
narrow track of blood which keeps the other in the watchful state
expressed in every hair of his head! But it is all one to both ; neither
is troubled about that.

Mr. Bucket sits out the procession, in his own easy manner, and glides
from the carriage when the opportunity he has settled with himself
arrives. He makes for Sir Leicester Dedlock’s, which is at present a
sort of home to him, where he comes and goes as he likes at all hours,
where he is always welcome and made much of, where he knows the
whole establishment, and walks in an atmosphere of mysterious
greatness.

No knocking or ringing for Mr. Bucket. He has caused himself to
be provided with a key, and can pass in at his pleasure. As he is
crossing the hall, Mercury informs him, * Here’s another letter for you,
Mxr. Bucket, come by post,” and gives it him.

““ Another one, eh?” says Mr. Bucket.

If Mercury should chance to be possessed by any lingering curiosity as
= to Mr. Bucket’s letters, that wary person is not the man to gratify it.
Mr. Bucket looks at him, as if his face were a vista of some miles in
length, and he were leisurely contemplating the same.

“Do you happen to carry a box?” says Mr. Bucket.

Unfortunately Mercury is no snuff-taker.

“Could you fetch me a pinch from anywheres?” says Mr. Bucket.
“Thankee. It don’t matter what it is; I’m not particular as to the
kind. Thankee!”

Having leisurely helped himself from a canister borrowed from some-
body down-stairs for the purpose, and having made a considerable show
of tasting it, first with one side of his nose and then with the other,
Mr. Bucket, with much deliberation, pronounces it of the right sort, and
goes on, letter in hand.

Now, although Mr. Bucket walks up-stairs to the little library within
the larger one, with the face of a man who receives some scores of letters
every day, it happens that much correspondence is not incidental to his
life. He is no great seribe; rather handling his pen like the pocket-staff
he carries about with him always convenient to his grasp; and discourages
correspondence with himself in others, as being too artless and direct a
way of doing delicate business. TFurther, he often sces damaging letters
produced in evidence, and has occasion to reflect that it was a green thing
i to write them. For these reasons he has very little to do with letters,
: either as sender or receiver. And yet he has received a round half dozen,
within the last twenty-four hours.

“ And this,” says Mr. Bucket, spreading it out on the table, “is in the
same hand, and consists of the same two words.”

What two words ?

He turns the key in the door, ungirdles his black pocket-book (book
of fate to many), lays another letter by it, and reads, boldly written in
each, “ Lapy DEpLOCK.”
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<« Yes, yes,” says Mr. Bucket. “But I could have made the money
without this anonymous information.” h

Having put the letters in his book of Fate, and girdled it up again, he
unlocks the door just in time to admit his dinner, which is brought upon
a goodly tray, with a decanter of sherry. Mr. Bucket frequently observes,
in friendly circles where there is no restraint, that he likes a toothful of
your fine old brown East Inder sherry better than anything you can offer
him. Consequently he fills and empties his glass, with a smack of his
lips; and is proceeding with his refreshment, when an idea enters his
mind.

Mr. Bucket softly opens the door of communication between that room
and the next, and looks in. The library is deserted, and the fire is sinking
low. Mr. Bucket’s eye, after taking a pigeon-flight round the room,
alights upon a table where letters are usually put as they arrive. Several
letters for Sir Leicester are upon it. Mr. Bucket draws near, and
examines the directions. ¢ No,” he says, ““there’s none in that hand.
It’s only me as is written to, I can break it to Sir Leicester Dedlock,
Baronet, to-morrow.”

With that, he returns to finish his dinner with a good appetite ; and,
after a light nap, is summoned into the drawing-room. Sir Leicester
has received him there these several evenings past, to know whether he has
anything to report. The debilitated cousin (much exhausted by the
funeral), and Volumnia, are in attendance.

Mr. Bucket makes three distinetly different bows fo these three
people. A bow of homage to Sir Leicester, a bow of gallantry to Volumnia,
and a bow of recognition to the debilitated cousin ; to whom it airily
says, “ You are a swell about town, and you know me, and I know you.”
Having distributed these little specimens of his tact, Mr. Bucket rubs
his hands.

“ Have you anything new to communicate, officer?” inquires Sir
Leicester. ~ “Do you wish to hold any conversation with me in
private ?”’ _

“ Why—not to-night, Sir Leicester Dedlock, Baronet.”

¢ Because my time,” pursues Sir Leicester, “is wholly at your
disposal, with a view to the vindication of the outraged majesty of the
law.”

Mr. Bucket coughs, and glances at Volumnia, rouged and necklaced,
as though he would respectfully observe, “I do assure you, youw're a
pretty creetur. I've seen hundreds worse-looking at your time of life, I
have indeed.”

The fair Volumnia not quite unconscious perhaps of the humanising
influence of her charms, pauses in the writing of cocked-hat notes, and
meditatively adjusts the pearl necklace. Mr. Bucket prices that decora-
tion in his mind, and thinks it as likely as not that Velumnia is writing
poetry.

“1f I have not,” pursues Sir Leicester, “ in the most emphatic manner,
adjured you, officer, to exercise your utmost skill in this atrocious case,
I particularly desire to take the present opportunity of reetifying any
omission I may have made. Let no expense be a consideration. 1 am
prepared to defray all charges. You can incur none, in pursuit of the
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object you have undertaken, that I shall hesitate for a moment to
bear.”

Mr. Bucket makes Sir Leicester’s bow again, as a response to this
liberality.

My mind,” Sir Leicester adds, with generous warmth, ¢ has not, as
may be easily supposed, recovered its tone since the late diabolical
occurrence. 1t is not likely ever to recover its tone. But it is full of
indignation to-night, after undergoing the ordeal of consighing to the
tomb the remains of a faithful, a zealous, a devoted adherent.”

Sir Leicester’s voice trembles, and his grey hair stirs upon his head.
Tears are in his eyes ; the best part of his nature is aroused.

“1I declare,” he says, “I solemnly declare that until this crime is
discovered and, in the course of justice, punished, I almost feel as if there
were a stain upon my name. A gentleman who has devoted a large
portion of his life to me, a gentleman who has devoted the last day of
his life to me, a gentleman who has constantly sat at my table and slept
under my roof, goes from my house to his own, and is struck down
within an hour of his leaving my house. I cannot say but that he may
have been followed from my house, watched at my house, even first
marked because of his association with my house—which may have
suggested his possessing greater wealth, and being altogether of greater
importance than his own retiring demeanour would have indicated. If I
cannot with my means, and my influence, and my position, bring all the
perpetrators of such a crime to light, I fail in the assertion of my respect
for that gentleman’s memory, and of my fidelity towards one who was
ever faithful to me.”

While he makes this protestation with great emotion and earnestness,
looking round the room as if he were addressing an assembly, Mr.
Bucket glances at him with an observant gravity in which there might
be, but for the audacity of the thought, a touch of compassion.

“The ceremony of to-day,” continues Sir Leicester, strikingly
Ulustrative of the respect in which my deceased friend ;” he lays a stress
upon the word, for death levels all distinctions; * was held by the flower
of the land, has, I say, aggravated the shock I have received from this
most horrible and audacious crime. If it were my brother who had
committed it, T would not spare him.”

Mr. Bucket looks very grave. Volumnia remarks of the deceased that
he was the trustiest and dearest person !

“ You must feel it as a deprivation to you, miss,” replies Mr. Bucket,
soothingly, “no doubt. He was caleulated to e a deprivation, I'm sure
he was.”

Volumnia gives Mr. Bucket to understand, in reply, that her sensitive
mind is fully made up never to get the better of it as long as she lives;
that her nerves are unstrung for ever; and that she has not the least
€xpectation of smiling again. Meanwhile she folds up a cocked-hat for
that redoubtable old general at Bath, descriptive of her melancholy
condition.

“It gives a start to a delicate female,” says Mr. Bucket, sympathetically,
“ but it’ll wear off.”

Volumnia wishes of all things to know what is doing? Whether
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they are going to conviet, or whatever it is, that dreadful soldier?
Whether Le had any accomplices, or whatever the thing is called, in the
Jaw? And a great deal more to the like artless purpose.

“Why you see, miss,” returns Mr. Bucket, bringing the finger into
persuasive action—and such is his natural gallantry, that he had almost
said, my dear; “it ain’t easy to answer those questions at the present
moment.. Not at the present moment. I’ve kept myself on this case,
Sir Leicester Dedlock, Baronet,” whom Mr. Bucket takes into the con-
versation in right of his importance, “ morning, noon, and night. But
for a glass or two of sherry, I don’t think I could have had my mind so
much upon the stretch as it has been. I could answer your questions,
miss, but duty forbids it. Bir Leicester Dedlock, Baronet, will very
soon be made acquainted with all that has been traced. And T
hope that he may find it;” Mr. Bucket: again looks grave; “to his
satisfaction.”

The debilitated cousin only hopes some fler'll be executed—zample.
Thinks more interest’s wanted—get man hanged presentime—than get
man place ten thousand a year. Hasn't a doubt—zample—far better
hang wrong fler than no fler.

¢ You know life, you know, sir,” says Mr. Bucket, with a complimen-
tary twinkle of his eye and crook of his finger, “and you can confirm
what I’ve mentioned to this lady. ¥ou don’t want to be told, that, from
information I have received, I have gone to work. You're up to what
a lady can’t be expected to be up to. TLord! especially in your elevated
station of society, miss,” says Mr. Bucket, quite reddening at another
narrow escape from my dear.

“The officer, Volumnia,” observes Sir Leicester, “is faithful to his
duty, and perfectly right.”

Mr. Bucket murmurs, ““ Glad to have the honor of your approbation,
Sir Leicester Dedlock, Baronet.”

In fact, Volumnia,” proceeds Sir Leicester, “it is not holding up a
good model for imitation, to ask the officer any such questions as you
have put to him. He is the best judge of his own responsibility ; he acts
upon his responsibility. And it does not become us, who assist in making
the laws, to impede or interfere with those who carry them into execution.
Or,” says Sir Leicester, somewhat sternly, for Volumnia was going to
cut in before he had rounded his sentence; “or who vindicate their
outraged majesty.”

Volumnia with all humility explains that she has not merely the plea of
curiosity to urge (in common with the giddy youth of her sex in general),
but that she is perfectly dying with regret and interest for the darling
man whose loss they all deplore.

“Very well, Volumnia,” returns Sir Leicester. ¢ Then you cannot be
too discreet.”

Mr. Bucket takes the opportunity of a pause to be heard again.

“Sir Leicester Dedlock, Baronet, I have no objections to telling' this
lady, with your leave and among ourselves, that I look upon the case as
pretty well complete. It is a beautiful case—a beautiful case—and
what little is wanting to complete it, I expect to be able to supply in a
few hours.”
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“I am very glad indeed to hear it,” says Sir Leicester. *Highly
creditable to you.”

« Sir Leicester Dedlock, Baronet,” returns Mr. Bucket, very seriously,
«I hope it may at one and the same time do me credit, and prove
satisfactory to all. When I depict it as a beautiful case, you see, miss,”
Mr. Bucket goes on, glancing gravely at Sir Leicester, 1 mean from my
point of view. As considered from other points of view, such cases will
always involve more or less unpleasantness. Very strange things comes
to our knowledge in families, miss ; bless your heart, what you would
think to be phenomonons, quite!”

Volumnia, with her innocent little seream, supposes so.

¢ Aye, and even in gen-teel families, in high families, in great families,”
says Mr. Bucket, again gravely eyeing Sir Leicester aside. *1T have had
the honor of being employed- in high families before ; and you have no
idea—come, I'll go so far as to say not even you have any idea, sir,” this
to the debilitated cousin, “ what games goes on !

The cousin, who has been casting sofa-pillows on his head, in a prostra-
tion of boredom, yawns, * Vayli ”—being the used-up for ** very likely.”

Sir Leicester, deeming it time to dismiss the officer, here majestically
interposes with the words, “ Very good. Thank you!” and also with a
wave of his hand, implying not only that there is an end of the
discourse, but that if high families fall info low habits they must
take the consequences. *You will not forget, officer,” he adds, with
condescension, * that I am at your disposal when you please.”

Mr. Bucket (still grave) inquires if to-morrow morning, now, would
suif, in case he should be as for’ard as he expects to be? Sir Leicester
replies, ““ All times are alike to me.” M. Bucket makes his three bows,
and is withdrawing, when a forgotten point occurs to him.

“ Might I ask, by-the-bye,” he says, in a low voice, cautiously returning
“who posted the Reward-bill on the staircase.”

¢ I ordered it to be put up there,” replies Sir Leicester.

““Would it be considered a liberty, Sir Leicester Dedlock, Baronet, if I
was to ask you why?”

“Not at all. I chose it as a conspicuous part of the house. I think
it cannot be too prominently kept before the whole establishment. I
wish my people to be impressed with the enormity of the erime, the
determination to punish it, and the hopelessness of escape. At the same
time, officer, if you in your better knowledge of the subject see any
objection

Mr. Bucket sees none now ; the bill having been put up, had better not
be taken down. Repeating his three bows he withdraws : closing the
door on Volumnia’s little seream, which is a preliminary to her remarking
that that charmingly horrible person is a perfect Blue Chamber.

In his fondness for society, and his adaptability to all grades,
Mr. Bucket is presently standing before the hall-fire—bright and warm
on the early winter night—admiring Mercury.

“ Why, you're six foot two, I suppose? ”” says Mr. Bucket.

““Three,” says Mercury.

“Are you so much? But then, you see, you're broad in proportion,
and don’t look it. You’re not one of the weak-legged ones, you ain’t.
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Was you ever modelled now ? > My, Bucket asks,
of an artist into the turn of his eye and head.

Mercury never was modelled, *

“Then you ought to be, you know,” says Mr. Bucket; “and a friend
of mine that yow'll hear of one day as a Royal Academy Scu Iptor, would
stand something handsome to make a drawine of vour proportions for
the marble. My Lady’s out, ain’t she ? it :

“Qut to dinner.”

* Goes out pretty well every day, don’t she ?

LR Ty

¢ Not to be wondered at ! ”” says Mr. Bucket. * Such a fine woman as
her, so handsome and so graceful and so elegant, is like a fresh lemon on
a dinner-table, ornamental wherever she goes. Was your father in the
same way of life as yourself? 7

Answer in the negative.

“ Mine was,” says Mr. Bucket. My father was first a page, then a
footman, then a butler, then a steward, then a innkeeper.  Lived
universally l'espccicd, and died lamented. Said with his last breath that
he considered service the most honorable part of his carcer, and so it
was. [I've a brother in service, and a brother-in-law. M y Lady a good
temper ? :

Mercury replies, ““ As good as you can expect.”

“Ah!” says Mr. Bucket, “a little spoilt? A little capricious? Lord!
What can you anticipate when they’re so handsome as that? And we like
’em all the better for it, don’t we?

Mercury, with his hands in the pockets of his bright peach-blossom
small-clothes, stretches his symmetrical silk legs with the air of a man of
gallantry, and can’t deny it. Come the roll of wheels and a violent
ringing at the bell. < Talk of the angels,” says Mr, Bucket. < Here
she is |

The doors are thrown open, and she passes through the hall. Still very
pale, she is dressed in slight mourning, and wears two beautiful bracelets.
Either their beauty, or the beauty of her arms, is particularly attractive
to Mr. Bucket. He looks at them with an eager eye, and rattles some-
thing in his pocket—halfpence perhaps.

Noticing him at his distance, she turns an inquiring look on the other
Mercury who has brought her home.

“ Mr, Bucket, my Lady.”

Mr. Bucket makes a leg, and comes forward, passing his familiar
demon over the region of his mouth.

‘ Are you waiting to see Sir Leicester ?

“No, my Lady, I've seen him!”

“ Have you anything to say to me?”

¢ Not just at present, my Lady.”

¢ Have you made any new discoveries ? *’

A few, my Lady.”

This is merely in passing. She scarcely makes a stop, and sweeps up-
stairs alone. Mr. Bucket, moving towards the staircase-foot, watches
her as she goes up the steps the old man came down to his grave; past
murderous groups of statuary, repeated with their shadowy weapons

conveying the expression
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on the wall; past the printed bill, which she looks at going by; out of
view.

“She’s a lovely woman, too, she really is,” says Mr. Bucket, coming
back to Mercury. “Don’t look quite healthy though.”

Is not quite healthy, Mercury informs him. Suffers much from head-
aches.

teally ? That’s a pity! Walking, Mr. Bucket would recommend for
that. W ell, she tries walking, Mercury rejoins. Walks sometimes for
two hours, \\]lcn she h'ls them bad. ]5!,' night, too.

«“Are you sure youre quite so much as six foot three?” asks

. Bucket, belrtrnm your pardon for interrupting you a moment ?”

\r:t a (Ionht about it.

“You're so well put together that I shouldn’t have thoughtit. But the
household troops, though considered fine men, are built so straggling.—
Walks by night, does she? When it’s moonlight, though ?’

O yes. “ hen it’s moonlight ! Of course. O, of course! Conver-
sational and n(‘qum"cmlt on ]Joth sides.

I suppose jyou ain’t in the habit of walking, yourself?” says Mr.
Bucket. “Not much time for it I should say ®

Besides which, Mercury don’t like it. Prefers carriage exercise.

“To be sure,” says Mr. Bucket. “That makes a difference. Now
I think of it,” says Mr. Bucket, warming his hands, and looking
pleasantly at the blaze, “she went out walking, the very night of this
business.”

“To be sure she did! I let her into the garden over the way.”

“And left her there. Certainly you did. I saw you doing it.”

I didn’t see you,” says Mercury.

I was rather in a hurry,” returns Mr. Bucket, “for I was going to
visit a aunt of mine that lives at Chelsea—mnext door but two to the old
original Bun House—ninety year old the old lady is, a single woman, and
got a little property. Yes, I chanced to be passing at the time. Let’s
see. What time might it be? It wasn’t ten.”

¢ Half-past nine.”

“You're right. So it was. And if T don’t deceive myself, my Lady was
muffled in a loose black mantle, with a deep fringe to it ?”

“ Of course she was.”

Of course she was. Mr. Bucket must return to a little work he has
to get on with up-stairs; but he must shake hands with Mercury in
.l:‘lxn()\\lL‘d“HlLllt of his :‘l“’lf‘("ﬂ}]r‘ conversation, and will he—this is all
he asks—will he, when he has a leisure half- hour, think of bestowing
it on that Royal Academy sculptor, for the advantage of both
parties ?

M
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ENGLAND. With 16 Engravings. In One Volume, cloth extra, 2s. 6d

CAPTAIN RAFTER.

MONEYPENNY ; or, THE HEART OF THE \\'ORLD A

New York Tale. I)rn.lmt:nhli boards, 1s. 6d. CORNELIUS MATHEWS.
REVERIES OF A ]'};\(.‘Jl'[‘lLOH. Ilustrated with 16 Page
Engravings, handsomely bound and wilt, 5 IK. MARVEL.

THE ROMANCE OF FORES "I‘ AND PRAIRIE LIFE; a
Narrative of Perilous Adventures and Hunting Scenes. Price 1s.
THE NAPOLEON DYNASTY. With Twenty-four elaborately-

engraved Portraits of the Bonaparte Family. Cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

St Sy ANOTHER GREAT AMERICAN TALE.
FHE SENATOR’S SON; a Tale of Intemperance. By
METTA Vicrorra Furier. Published for the Author by

CLARKE, BEETON, & Co., Forgies BooxseLuers, 148, FLeer-strepr, Loxpox,




THE PENNY CYCLOPZEDIA.

Messrs. CLARkE, B ¥, and (0. having purchased the remaining stock of the ahove
valuable Work, are desirous o <1u|u.ur|t1u~ those parties who are anxious to possess a
llllll])lttl' Cyclopeedia that the present is the only opportunity that will oceur for some

REDUCED PRICE.

In Sizteen Volwmes, imperial Svo, bound in cloth, price £7 Ts., or half~

russia, extra strong, £10 10s.

PUBLISHED UNDER THE SUPERINTENDENCE OF THE

puciety for the Diffusion of  Saeful Koowledge,

AXD

EDITED BY GEORGE LONG, A.M.

2

The name of *The Penny {I\lllllln‘i“‘[- was derived from its original issue in a weekly
sheet, From its commencement it was supported by a great body of eontributors, eminent
in_their respective departments ; and its articles, in many of the great branches of know-
ledge, are regarded as authorities, and have equired celebrity wherever the English
language is vead. Fvery article in the work is an original contribution, paid for at a rate
to secure, as far as payment is concerned, the highest talent and knowledge, not only of
this eounfry but of foreign states.

*“The literary. expenditure alone upon each volume has exceeded £2, 400, making a
total of £35,000.  In addition, the work is illustrated with woodceuts, at the cost of
more than £8000, making a total cost for Literature and Art of 1||m‘nil~ of Forry
Trovsaxn Povxne,

‘ “The Penny Cyelopedia’ may, therefore, as a standard work, enter into eompetition
in the great eszent of fulness and aceuracy with any existing work of its eclass,
whatever may be its cost. It is ially*valuable as a work of rence, as all the arts
and sciences are to be found accor to their alphabetical arrangement ; and yet the

subjects are so treated that the zeneral principles and facts may be traced in conmexion
with other cognate articles,”

THE ENGRAVINGS
Include every department in Art and Science. The Natural History subjects are rendered
with singular fidelity, from original drawings or high authorities. The Coins and Medals,
remarkably distinet : remains of wonderful Works of Art ; oceasional Maps and Charts
necessary to make clear any deseription ; with an lm]l.m—, variety of figured ohjects.;
render the work not only the cheapest but the best Cyclopsdia ever published.

Now publishing in Penny Wee Ly Numbers, wiiform with the People's ustrated Editions
¢ Unele Towm's Cabin” and *“ The White Slave,” and in Monthly Parts, price Gd..
THE

GOLDFINDER OF AUNTRALIA.

This work will contain all the information relative to the Australian Gold Fie lds, down
to the latest arrival of news, whilst it will fully detail the adventures of one who has
encountered all the difficulties, and been an actor in many of the scenes, incident to the
search for gold in that country. It also will deseribe the nature of the climate, the soil,
its vegetation and ',{nn!uf ; the mode of farming, and management of stock : the manners
and customs of the original inhabitants and settlers ; and will give every information, to
the most minute particular, that may be deemed valuable to the ']ItL‘]Ilhll" Emigrant.

Thirteen Numbers of this Pictorial (wuan to Australia are now ready, and may be had
of all Booksellers, price 1d.

Urarke, Beerox; and Co. have determined to make this work the most complete az
regards information, and the most superb as regards embellishment. It is the Book for
the Million.

Loxnex

CLARKE, BEETON, & Co., Forrraxy Bookskrimrs, 148, Fr




Published Monthly, price 2d.

THE ENGLISHWOMAN’S

INHIESTH,‘ \l\GA?[\ F.

This is the best and
Embroidery, Croc
and elevate the Fem:
Receipts for Cookery, the Si
Ilustrated with first-rate Engravings.

THE ENGLISHWOMAN’S DOMESTIC MAGAZINE. The
First Volume of this popular Magazine is now res le]\ and may be had during the month
of June, with a cheque entitling the holder t« nee in the Distribution of Twenty-
five Gold Watches, which will be given to. Subscrib nJune next. Handsomely hound,
with a Portrait of the Duchess of Sutherland, m‘iru- 2a. Gd. ;

THE ENGLISHWOMAN’S DOMESTIC MAGAZINE. The
First and Second Numbers of Volume II. are now i , price 2d., and respectively
contain a Portrait and Memoir of Miss Mitford and Mrs. Hemans., Mys, Chisholm v
appear in No. 8. The Gift of the Proprietors with Volume II. will be “ One Hundred
Gold Chains.” No expense this Publication the best and cheapest

Miscellany for Ladies ever pro

THE |LLUSTE&TE~D I.I!'ERE; URE ﬂF ﬂl!. NATIONS.

all Booksellers and

|I1-]|m- ~|l i .]Lul ttd Eu 1m|mm
o Tales, Essays, Anecdotes and Poetry,
Room and Nursery, Management of Household Pets.

)

red to render

1y he
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The following of

Deal

A Sentimental Journey, s of Werter, by Goethe ......... 0 4

Marquis of Letoriere, by Eugene Sue... 0 ¢ The Nun, a Recital of the Convent, by
The Viear of W field, by Goldsmith 0 6 Diderot .... e a0 ey
Prisoner of Austria, by 8. Pellico ... 8 | Ourika |he>

Nell Gwynne, by ec de Bast 0 3
Guiliver’s Travels, by Swift. 06 0 10
Devil on Two St " ) B 0 6
Mary, Queen of Scota, by A. Dux 0 6 0 6
Lionel ¥ 1, by J. Fenimore C'ooper ) 4

t) I) .
0 0 4

Price 2s., cloth elegant, embellished awith T ht magnificent tinted Lithographs.

But a limited
sted Grerman artists, and

BUM Ay he r¢ !
rtion of the m ~I celel
|-_|--! Dusseldorfl Album.

As a Gift Book, the WorLD's Ax
number & ited. It is the p
comprehends every feature of the far

o d

ARVINE’S ANECDOTES. A (')'f-ln} ;vr]m of Moral and Religious
Aneedotes. A Collection of Three Thao ! Incidents, Narratives, Examples,
and Testimonies, with co Topi "I']]l‘lll il Indices. Edited by the Rev.
Jorxy Fresuer. Crown

TAYLER’S “POPERY.” Popery, its Character and its Crimes ;
}';jl]: Tlustrations from Manuseripts and rave Books. By Winntam E1rE Tavier.
8vo, Ts.

N, .-,-r'r,l Readyy.
THE NAPOLEON DYNASTY: With twenty-four elaborately

Family. Crown 8vo, price 7s. 6d.

engraved Portraits of the Bonapa

In this work is comprized the history. social and political, of every member of this
extraordinary family, carried down to the latest events in the carveer of Napoleon the

Third.

CLARKE, BEETON, & Co.

, Forriey Bookseiners, 148, Fireer-sTrerr, LONDON,
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| MTIC AT T T ARY

NEW WORK!! =

JUST P U B LIS HEIEDSJ

MARSLAND'S MANUAL

NEW AND ELEGANT DESIGNS

IN

CROCHET CUIPURE,
LACRT AND EMBROIDERY WORK,

DEDICATED BY PEI-IMISBION TO THE& RIGHT HONOURABLE
THE COUNTESS OF DUNRAVEN.

MARSLAND, SON, AND CO.

| Have been induced to publish the present work for the purpose of supplying THE vERY
| BEST PATTERNS AT THE LOWEST POSSIBLE PFICE.

|

|

{

—

Each Part contains twelve or more designs, with Notes and Instructions, by Artists of
acknowledged talent, practically acquainted with the various branches of wurk ﬂlu.utratcd and
who have been enhagmi by them for this special purpose.

LONDON :
Swarxrx, Marsiarr, Axp Co; Hurrox asp Co.; axp Favpen axp PuiLurs.
EDINBRO:—Tuomas Coorer axp Co., South Bridge;
| DUBLIN :—James Mc.GLAsHAN axD Co.;
PARIS : —J. Dawes, 3, Place Vendome (3 doors from Rue Saint Honore);
‘ | And at all the Swaltware and Berlin Wool Dealers in the Kingdom.

MANCHESTER :
Published by MarsLAND SoN axb Co., Bridge Mills, Blackfriars,

| A LIBERAL ALLOWANCE TO THE TRADE.
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CROGHET AND GUIPURE GOTTON | |

FOR

CROCHET, GUIPURE; GACET; TATITNG;& BMBROIDERY WORK. H

PERFECTION, IN CROCHET COTTON!

B
By unremitting labour ahd attentioh,’at 4 great sacrifice of time, and by an énormons outlay €
of Capital, MARSLAND, SON & CO. have wrought out such extraordinary improvements ¥,
in the Manufacture of Crochet Cotton, as to bring it to a state of perfection far surpassing their ;t |
most sanguine. expectations.—And their Cotton is acknowledged by the publie, and more f
particularly by the inmates of those Institutions' and Sehools” of Industry by Gvhom !

CROCHET WORK is extensively made, and to whom: that brangh of remunerative industry ;
is not so much a matter of amusement as of profit, o be the best ever produced. !
I Formerly, the want of a good Cotton, PROPERLY PREPARED, and ADAPTED, at a

MODERATE PRICE, Jfor Crocheting purposes, was a matter of grave importance, and operated I
seriously against the successful caltivation of Crochet Works ‘but ‘ever sineé MARSLAND, |
SON & CO. intfoduced this Gotfon to public notice the whole «of the dificulties have been |
successfully overcome, and now the Crochet Work Manufacture forms one of the most
important and valuable means of sapport enjoyed by the female population of Ireland. |

| THE CUIPURE COTTON. !

At the earnest entreaty of several Ladies who are extensively engaged in the Manufacture
of Guipure and other Laces, MarsLaxp, Sox & Co. have been induced to manufacture a
Cotton specially adapted for GUIPURE, GUIPURE CROCHET, TATTING, EMBROIDERY, AND LAGET WORK.
The peculiarity of this Cotton is its remarkable sTRENGTH and EVENNEss, together with a
beautiful sillkcy finish, which gives to the work the peeuliar character of firmness and durability
combined with & pearly richness, for which Guipure Worlk is now so deserveilly, famed. ¥

This Cotton will also be found to supersede every other fon sewing purposes.

MARSLAND, SON & C0.’S CROCHET CUTTON is numbered as o{lows :—000, 00, 0,
1,2, 3 4, 6, 8 10, 12, 14, 16,'18, 20, 22, 24, 26, '8, 30, 32| 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44, 46,
48, 50, 52, b4, 56, 58, B0, 70, 80, 90, 100, 110, 120, |

A M 1o S e 1
T i

WMARSLAND, SON & 0.8 GUIPURE COTTON, is numbered as follows:—30, 40, 50, |
ill 60, 70, 80, 90, 100. |
it May be had of Messrs, HUTTON & €0., FAUDEL & PHILLIPS, and BLOCK & S0N, ‘
}i Newgate Street, London; also of all the prineipal Wliolesale and Retail Houses, Berlin Wool

# Vendors, Drapers, Haberdashers, and Smalhware Dealers, throughout the Kingflom. I

MANUFACTORY: BRIDGE MILLS, BLACKFRIARS, MANCHESTER.
= —

Ny

i

CLARKE, BEETON, & Co., Forrics Bookskiners, 148, FiLrer-srrREET, LONDON,




DESCRIPTION.

THIS ARTICLE, since the days of old Homer, has undergone some changes, and

some people now think those descriptions which assnciate the sublime and the lowly, the fierce and the
docile, are all the more palatable ; not that there is so much agreement between a nymph and a crocodile,
or & highly embellished mansion and & wood hut, which is not improved by the reduced price of glass. These
are quite different affairs, of course, but they remind people of distinctions existing in the world. There are
some persons who prof.ss an acquaintance with Business, whose efforts amuse some bat are very provoking
to others, It is possible to singie ont the wearer of fashionless and uncomrortable Dress, but who can relish
such a compliment themselves, The best possible way to avoid the inconvenience is to purchase every
Article of CLoTHing at E Mosks & Sow's. They have given fall proof of inimitable capabilities to provide
every kind of Dukss with the greatest exectoess and economy : the principles of Business daily carried out at
the MunArcH MaART ard its BrancEgs are Fashion and Economy, and each Style of Dag:s is of the most
elegant, novel, varied, and accomplished deseription. On eomparison the Goods made by E. Mosgs & Son
;arl: ;:-kuo\réedgcu the most brilliant exposition of skill and experience, the efforts of the most talented artists
n the world.

Laniks and GENTLEMEN intending to enjoy a midsummer excursion should first visit the Establishment of
E. Mosks & Sov, where they may select the most superior articles of stylish costume, at very much lower
prices than are ¢ Ilar;.cd. elsewhere,

Youtn's Arrire for MipsummeR, offered by E. Moses & Son, excels all others in every respect: th
Materials are the best and the most nmrel the Cuf the most artistic, and the Fié the most correct and culy
the Work is pertormed by the best artists in the world ; the economical charges are a great advantage to all

urchuasers.

L E. Moses & Sox OutriT every class of Emigrants with every article of Croraive they will regnire, and
nll Goods needed on their passage and after their arrival, for considerably less money than others charge.

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

: £ s d WAISTCOATS.
Paletots in every new material ........from 0 10 6 £ d
Lustre Coats, a variety of light and elegant Fancy Vests ....eoevvvsenees from2s.6d.too 7 6
LEXEUTeE. s s asanssssssnsass [rOm 125, 6d, to 1 5 0 | Ditto Alpacas.. .33, 6d.to0 6 6
Albert Wrapper, a registered light material White, for Dress «...s.. . 45,6d.to 0 0 6
155.t0 2 0 0 | Black and Figured Satins . 0l8 6
New Parisian Cape, made by E. Moses & Embroidered Cloth.. 3+ 010 6
Son (OD1¥) sievssessseenssss. from 30s.t0 3 0 0 | Black and Fancy Velveu fi . 1 6 0
Nepaulese Wrapper, weighs only 6 0z, ...... 5 0 | Every elegant Material and ::tylc, for Balls
Boys' Coats inthe above materials and shdpcs and Weddiogs, sy .sses.. from 16s. 6d.to 5 5 0
at proportionably low prices.
Boys' Blouses 1n endless variety ...... from 0 1 § TROUSERS.
Trousers in every Novel Material, Plain and
LOUNGING AND MORNING COATS | LTI S O fromds. 6d.1a1 1 0

A large assortment of West of England Plain

In EVERY NEW STYLE, and Faucy Doesking ...seeps.. 195,225,101 4 0

Holland ...... e bae s R R ssssasas from

0 86

Tweed Cashmere, and Or-eaus «.86.06d.to 1 1 0 JUVENILE ATTIRE.
Lustre, Alpica, Angola, &¢. cscees 105, 6d.t0 1 1 0 | Tunie Suit..eeoviinvnnnss «s from 155. 64.t0 1 12 0
Melton 1\1(.'|\ul:|rayr a new material, in all Hussar -‘aults, Jackct. Vest, and Tronsers

colours .e.... . from 16s.to 1 10 © 155, 6d.t0 1 12 ©
Superfine Cluth 0[ lght t\xlun_s black or 5

colonred susvenninns vernes 108,002 3 0 LADIES' RIDING HABITS.
Shooling Jackets in endiess \':lneu. of mate- LADIES’HABITS, WITH § TRAIN from 2/.to 4 10 ©

TIlB ..osesnsarssinnnnssssasias 100, 6d 02 2 0 : s ‘ f
Buy: Com, a8 mbove. at proporticaalElow Uniforms, according to present Regulations,

prices. AT THE LOWEST CHARGES,

DRESS COATS. LIVERIES.

Dress Coatss sssesenes cesssevanunass frOom 0 17 0 | Page'ssulfi osoecsciceisnnans. from1l 75501 10 0
Super ditto . i sues 1 5 0 | Groom's.. sasasisssssnnsessnennsnpnancg g O W
Best qualityee..osee e .. 215 0 | Coachman’s. sussasnvsnss fTOM 3L 30803 16 0
Frock ditto casuvees ...‘......-...Iromll to3 3 0 GAameKeepPer's .. ocassrasassss Tom 1L G5.t02 5 0

B55 The PARAson, MAnTLE, and CHiLDREN'S DiEss DEPARTMENT, i8 replete with every Novelty of
the Season.

Hars A¥D CaPs in every novel Style, and all Goods charged at considerably lower prices than at any
other House.

The * Herald of the Seasons,” containing Facts relative to Australia, Advice for Emigrants, System of
self-measurement, and full Lists of Prices, may be had on application, or post-iree to any part of the kingdom.

CAUTION.—E. Moses & Son regret having to guard the Public against imposition, having learned that
the untradesmanlike j’a{seﬂaad of bm ng connected with their Establishment,” or ** It's the same concern,”
has been resorted to 1n many instances, and for obvious reasons. They beg fo state they have NO
CONNECTION WITH ANY OTHER HOUSE IN OR OUT OF LONDON, EXCEPT THEIR OWN
ESTABLISHMENTS, as follows :—

London City Establishments:—15%, 155, 156, and 157, Minories; 83, 84, 85,
and 86, Aldgate, (opposite the Church) all communicating.

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

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

Sheffield Branch, 36, Pargate. :

ImeorTANT.—Should any article not give satisfaction, it will be exchanged, if desired, or, if preferred, the
money will be returned withont hesitation. All Goods are marked, in plain figures, the lowest prices, from
Which no abatement can be made.

The Establishments close from sunset on Fridays (il sunget on Saturdays, when business is resumed 12 o'clock,

E. MOSES & SON,

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




HEAL & SON’S

ILLUSTRATED

CATALOGUE OF BEDSTEADS

AND PRICED LIST OF BEDDING,
SENT I‘R_EI‘.‘ BY POST,

W
=
«
8
o2
=
k]
/M
g
D
>
4
a
=
Q
1
E
o
(]
(=]
o
Ty
o

'SPOOAA 991F, JNUIBAL PUB ‘POOMISOY
‘fueSoyepl ‘yoarg peysiod ‘Poopy pouurdep ‘sserg ‘wory uj

3
&
2
=]

O
=]
=0
@
Q
>
==
g
(=
»
=]
Q0
‘@
D
=}
e
8
=
(=)
(=3
[
=
0
=)
8
[
o
53
A2
E+

FROM THEIR

BEDSTEAD AND BEDDING MANUFACTORY,

196, TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD,
LONDON.

ERADBURY AND EVANS, PRINTERS, WHITEFRIARS.
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