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TO SPORTSMEN, TOURISTS, & TRAVELLERS. 

1+,1)1VIISTOVS 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 important feature 
in this Waterproofing i8 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 accord- 
ing to size, 40s. to 558. ; 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. 

NOTICENAME & ADDRESS STAMPED INSIDE. NONE OTHERS ARE GENUINE. 

EDMISTON 80 SON, 416, STRAND, 
Four Doors West of the Adelphi Theatre. 

OPINIONS or aun PRESS. 
WATERPROOF.' The lightest and roost effectual, is the SI EMONTA, made by EDMISTON 8T SON, Of 69, Strand; 

they can be carried in the sat or pocket."Bell's Life, April 20th, 1851. 
" A new waterproof garment adapted to the very changeable weather of the season, has been manufactured by 

EDMISTON & SON. It is remarkably light and soft, and may be carried in the pocket. This is really an 1n5eniou0 
substitute for the cumbersome great coat or the troublesome umbrella."Home News, May 24t1s, 1851. 

Leggings or Overalls. 
Yacht Jackets. 
Fishing and Shooting 

Hats or Caps. 
Driving Gloves. 
Gun Covers. 
Gig Aprons. 
Scu-Westers. 
Goloshes. 

The Newly Invented Swimming Gloves, 
Of great propelling power. 

EDMISTON'S LIFE-BELTS NONE SHOULD BE WITHOUT. 
FISHING AND SHOOTING BOOTS, soft and pliable, require no dressing ; Fishing 

Stockings, 25s. per pair ; and every description of India Rubber and Gutta Percha Goods, Piping, 
Tubing for Watering Gardens, &c. 

WATER BEDS ON SALE OR HIRE.To Shippers a liberal Discount to the T'ace. 

LONDON: E rrasTorz dE SON, 416) STRAND/ 
FOUR DOORS WEST OF THE ADELPHI. 

MADRASPHAROAH & CO. BOMBAYSMITH, TAYLOR, & CO. 

CALCUTTACOLVIN & CO. 

Ladies' Capes, with 
Hoods. 

Ditto Paletots. 
Air Cushions. 

Ditto Beds & Pillows. 
India Rubber Portable 

Folding Baths. 
Nursing Aprons. 
Crib Sheets. 
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BANK OF DEPOSIT & SAVINGS BANK. 
INVESTMENT OF CAPITAL. 

NATIONAL ASSURANCE AND INVESTMENT ASSOCIATION. 61tet, 

ESTABLISHED IN 1844. CAPITAL STOCK, £100,000. .21*0(5e PAS 

TRUSTEES. t5-75.4, 
The Right Hon. the EARL OF BESSBOROUGH. Al 
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N. DENIM'S, Esq., F G.S. 
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BANKERS. 
Messrs. MARTIN, STONES, & MARTINS, Lombard Street. 

MEDICAL REFEREES. 
J. H. BROWNE, Esq., M.D. I 

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 tthe one comprising the business 
of a Bank of Deposit for the Investment of Capital; the other, the ordinary transactions of Life Assurance. 

BANKING DEPARTMENT. 
The object of this Department, is to afford a safe and easy mode of Investment, which secures equal 

advantages to the Savings of the Provident, and the Capital of the Affluent, and to effect important improve- 
ments in the present system of Monetary economy, both as regards the security afforded to the Public, and 
the rate of interest realised. 

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

The plan of this Association differs materially from that of either ordinary Banks, or Savings Banks, in 
the mode of investing Capitalultimate profit and security being the main objects regarded, the Board of 
Management principally employ their Funds in Loans upon vested Life Interests and other similar securities, 
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 as low as five shiliings; which may be increased Mom 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. 
WITHDRAWAL OF DEPOSITS. 

Money is not received for a less period than ne year, but the Board of Manaeement have power to 
make advances, at any time to Depositors req siring accommodation, without disturbing their original 
Investments. Six months' notice may be required, efore Deposits can be withdrawn ; baton it is one of the 
principal objects of the Association, to unite a p ,pular system of Investment with the greatest personal 
accommodation, the Board can always waive such ri lice, which is in fact only provided as a prot,.ction 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, ST. MARTIN'S PLACE, TRAFALGAR SQUARE. 
31st December, 1852. 

Managing Director. 

Prospectuses and Forms of Proposal for Assurance and of Application for Investment Stock will be 
forwarded, 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. 



2 ADVERTISEMENTS. 

NOTICE.THE NEW AND IMPROVED EDITION OF 

BURKE'S PEERAGE AND 
BARONETAGE FOR 1853. 

[To now Ready.] 
In one vol. royal 8vo, 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 closest 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 
corn clod, and touch 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 Heraldic 
Illustrations, and arrangement of the printing, 8.-.c. On 
tile whole, it is confidently presumed that the New 
Edition of this celebrated national work will be found 
the most comprehensive, most interesting, and most 
perfect history of the titled classes ever produced. 

.Also just Published, 

BURKE's LANDED GENTRY, 
CORRECTED FOR 1853. 

Two large vols., including the Supplement, printed in 
double columns (equal its quantity to 30 ordinary 
volumes), price £2 2s. bound, with a Separate Index, 
gratis, of all the names (upwards of 100,000) men- 
tioned in the work. 

The great expense attending 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 opportunity 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'S STRICKLAND. 
LIRE ARY EDITION.Complete in 8 vols., 8v0., price 

£44s. bound, or any volume separately, price 10s. 6d. 
each, to complete sets. Embellished with Portraits 
of every Queen. 

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. Id, each, bound. 

Published for HENRY COLBURN, by his successors, 
Minn & BLACKETT, 13, Great Marlborough Street. 

Chubb's Fire-proof Safes and Looks. 
CHUBB & SON 

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

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

SPECIAL APPROBATION, 
at the Great Exhibition, this distinction being awarded 
to them SOLELY by the Jurcits of Class XXI I., after a 
careful comparison with those of other makers from 
all parts of England. 

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

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

IRON DOORS and FRAMES for Strong Rooms. 
Complete Lists, with Prices, will be sent on 

application. 
CHUBB & SON, 27, St. Paul's Churchyard, London; 

28, Lord-street, Liverpool ; 16, Market-street, Man- chester ; and Hornsley Fields, Wolverhampton. 

WORKS FOR THE YOUNG, 

CANADIAN 
CRUSOES. Edited by 

AGNES STRICKLAND. With numerous Illus. 
trations by HARVEY. Fcp. cloth, gilt edges, 6s. 

DOCTOR'S LITTLE DAUGHTER. With 
HARVEY'S Designs. Fcp. cloth, gilt edges, 78.64. 

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

HACK'S WINTER EVENINGS. Cheaper 
Edition. With G/LBERT'S Illustrations, Fcp. cloth, 
Is. 6d. 

NAOMI ; or the Last Days of Jerusalem. By 
Mrs. J. B. WEBB. New Edition. Fop. cloth, 7s. 64. 

RECOLLECTIONS of MRS. ANDERSON'S 
SCHOOL. Illustrated by FRANKLIN. Fcp. cloth, 
gilt edges, H. 6d. 

ROBINSON CRUSOE, with Illustrations. 
/Smo. cloth, 20. 

RURAL SCENES, with 83 Cuts. 1 thno. 
cloth, 2s. 

SELECT POETRY for CHILDREN. By 
JOSEPH PAYNE. Ninth Edition. 18mo. cloth, gilt 
edges. Ss, 

SANDFORD AND MERTON. With Cuts by 
GILBERT. ISM°. CiOth, 2s. 

TAYLOR'S BOY and the BIRDS. LANDSEER'S 
Designs. Square cloth, 2s. Id, 

ARTLIUR WALL, VIRTUE, & Co., 25, Paternoster Row. 

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

SAM SLICK'S WISE SAWS 
AND MODERN INSTANCES 

Or, WHAT Mn SAID, DID, OR INVENTED. 

" These delightful volumes will be the most popular 
as beyond doubt they are the best of all the Author 
admirable works."Statidard. 

FAMILY ROMANCE. 
By J. B. BURKE, Eto. 

Author of " The Peerage," " Anecdotes of the 
Aristocracy," &c. 

2 vols. 215. 
"It were impossible to speak too highly cf these 

most interesting volumes."Standand. 

THE YOUNG HEIRESS. 
A NOVEL. By MRS. TROLLOPE. 

3 vols. 
HURST & BLACKETT, Publishers, Successors to HENRY 

COLBURN, 13, Great Marlborough Street. 

CIIEAP BOOKSCHEAP MUSIC. 
A discount of 2d. in Is. on Books, and 4d. 

in IS. on Music is taken off the published prices by 
PEARSON & SON, 30, Bishopsgate-street 
Country orders despatched the same day. Music 
sent carriage-free for Id. 

ICE SAFES OR REFRIGERATORS. 

THE PRIZE MEDAL was awarded 
in 1851 to the WENHAM LAKE ICE COMPANY, 

for its REFRIGERATORS, arid an immense stock of 
various dimensions and low prices may be seen at 
the sole °thee, 164 A, STRAND. The Company has 
no Agents in London for the sale of its Ice or Refri- 
gerators. The pure ICE in blocks is delivered to all 
parts of town daily, and packed for the country. 
More detailed printed particulars may be had on 
application to J. D. SALmorr, Manager, 164 A, Strand. 

A1ODELLING 
IN LEATHER. 

SOHO BAZAAR, LONDON, Counter 127. 

Specimens unequalled. All the materials on sale, 
also a neat Box of Tools, containing Models, &c., 

with full Instructions. Price List forwarded per 

postage stamp. Lessons in the Art by Mrs. GILBERT, 

13, Soho-square, (late Dobbs & Co.) 

ILI 
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SMITH, ELDER, & CO.'S NEW PUBLICATIONS. 
44/e rod, 
edo, e, T. 

, MEMORANDUMS MADE IN IRELAND. PEA 

edg 

Reality, dp, 

IN THE AUTUMN OF 1852. 
pep, 

dee, By JOHN FORBES, M.D., Author of the "Physician's Holiday." 

Ss Ch 

Two Volumes, post Svo., with Illustrations, price 21s. [Now Ready.] 
eap 

pep,c[ 
tr. 

Issalem. LECTURES ON THE ENGLISH HUMOURISTS 
1, 

cloth, 7e A' By W. M. THACKERAY, ESQ., Author of" Esmond," &c. 
IDERSM In One Volume, crown 8 vo., price IN. 6d. [On the 10th.] 

hp. sisss, 

lllsat THE STONES OF VENICE. 
lks 

VOLUME THE SECOND. 

Rh 
By JOHN RUSKIN, Esq., Author of "Modern Painters," &c. 

de cloth, 
Imperial 8vo., with numerous Illustrations, Drawn by the Author. [Shortly.] 

IV. 
'iflt Cuts h:s 

THE LIFE AND DEATH OF SILAS BARNSTARKE. 
LINDSEER'S By TALBOT GWYNNE, ESQ 

poster RA 
Author of " The School for Fathers," " The School for Dreamers." 

One Volume, crown 8vo., price 10s. 6d. 

SAS 
v. 

I; TRAITS OF AMERICAN INDIAN LIFE. 
'WM By a FUR TRADER. Post Svo., price 7s. cloth. 
last popular 

the RAO LONDON: SMITH, ELDER, & CO., 65, CORNHILL. 
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ILLUSTRATED FAMILY MAGAZINE. 
PRICE 2d. A MONTH. 

HOME THOUGHTS, 

The Recreations of Mr. Theodore Tremor, the Recluse With an Engraving. 
A Wreck and its LessonWills an Engraving. 
Ganguernet ; or, 'A Capital Joke." 
The Russians. in Poland With an Engraving. 
Men of the DayCharles Dickens and Allred Ten- 

nyson.With Portraits. 
The Progress of Sociay. By Martin Doyle. 
The CensorshipAustralian Notes. 
The Traveller.Holy Week in Rome. 
Ratisbon ; its Dungeons and Antiquities. 
The Secret of Spirit Rapping.Dreams. 

Which is the Central Point of the Universe. 
A Night on the Mountains of Donegal. 
Embroidery and Crochet WorkWith. Engravings. 
How to make Home Comfortable. By Mrs. Merri- 

field. 
The True Principles of Dress.Marriage. 
Ventilation.The Value of a Wig. 
How Poor People take Cold. By Martin Doyle. 
Rules for Home Education. 
Useful Receipts.The Gardener's Page. 
ChessDraughtsNotices of New BooksFun and 

Facetize, Rec. Sze. 
Whilst in every page upholding a strictly moral and religious tone, HOME THOUGHTS will always 

endeavour to interest and amuse, well knowing that to accomplish a great end, and to achieve a lasting 
popularity, a work most, 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. 



Now ready, price 2s., containing 18 sheets of letter-press, and nearly 200 Engravings on Wood, 

DEDICATED, BY PERMISSION, TO HEE, MAJESTY, 
PART I. OF THE 

ENGLISH CYCLOPMDIA. 
pftli Dictionarg of Einiraerzia ItnotWebrce. 

BASED ON THE "PENNY CYCLOPEDIA," 
AND ILLUSTRATED WITH MANY HUNDRED WOOD ENGI1AVINGS. 

CONDUCTED BY MR. CHARLES KNIGHT. 
THE " Examsu CYCLOPEDIA " will be published in Four Divisions ; each having its own alphabetical arrangement, and each forming, when complete, four distinct volumes. 

GEOGRAPHY 4 Vols. SCIENCES awn ARTS . . , . 4 WIS. NATURAL HISTORY . . 4 Vols. HISTORY, BIOGRAPHY, LITERATURE, &C. 4 Vols. The publication will commence with Geography and Natural History, and on their completion the other Divisions will immediately follow. The work will be issued in Weekly Numbers at 6I., the Geography and Natural Ifistory Divisions alternately, and in Monthly Parts, at 25., containing the two Divisions in emtal proportions. 
W4 Tile plan of publishing "THE ENGLISH CYCLOPFEDIA " in four Divisions has the obvious advantage of completing large departments of know/edge, with the most recent information, in a very short tithe. Thus, in two years the great branches of GEOGRAPHY and NATURAL History will he finished; when the two remaining pertions will commence, with every addttion made to SCIENCE, HISTORY, &c., in the intervening period. Adequately to meet this necessity for the most recent information, it became necessary that the materials of the Penny Cyclopaedia" should be wholly remodelled. Mr. KN/GHT as the Propr.etor of the Copyruoirr, retains the exclusive power of presenting the original work as a new Cyclopmdia, in a new form, with new type. 

*0 Prospectuses may be obtained at the Publishers, and of all booksellers. 

LONDON: BRADBURY & EVANS, 11, 130UVERIE STREET. 

THE LARGEST NEWSPAPER IN EUROPE. 

THE FI A:14 
( ILLUSTRATED ) 

on, 

COUNTRY GENTLEMAN'S NEWSPAPER. 
Now consists of 24 pages, with Illustrations by the First Artists. 

PRICE SIXPENCE. 
"THE FIELD " is the largest paper in Europe. The increased space enables the conductors to make each department perfect ; and they hope by the careful exclusion of every subject of an objectionable character, to render "THE FIELD" all that a Gentleman's Sporting and Family Paper should be. 

4T.,5-- The FIELD is published every Saturday, in time for the Morning Mails. It may be obtained front all respectable Newsvenders and Railway Stations. 

PUBLISHING OFFICE, 4, BRYDGES STREET, COVENT GARDEN, 
Where Advertisements and Communications to the Editor can be addressed. 

ONUS FORTY PER CENT. 
11EFENBER nu a. LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY. 

34, NEW BRIDGE STREET, BLACKFRIARS, LONDON, AND 

4, BOULEVARD DES ITALIENS, PARIS. 
A BONUS was declared on the 3rd of January last on all Life Policies effected prior to 1852, equal on the average to FORTY PER CENT. upon the premiums paid thereon. In the FIRE DEPARTMENT the rates are adapted to the actual risk. 
Prospectuses and full information may be obtained at the Chief Offices, or of any of the Agents. Respectable active Agents Wanted. JOHN KELDAY, Managing Director. 

Id 
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Artists, 

Viscount Seaham, M.P. 
Lord W. Powlett, M.P. 
The Hon. F. Villiers, M.P. 
Sir W. B. Smijth, Bart., M.P. 
Sir J. R. Carnac, Bart., M.P. 
Sir T. H. Maddock, M.P. 

Booker, T. W., Esq., M.P. 
Churchill, Lord Altred. 
Cobbold, J. C. Esq., M.P. 
Codrington, Sir W., Bart., M.P. 
Cribb, Mr. William. 
Duncornbe, Hon. W. E., M.P. 

rr FREEHOLDS FOR ALL CLASSES IN ALL COUNTIES. 

THE CONSERVATIVE LAND SOCIETY, it, OFFICES:-33, NORFOLK STREET, STRAND, LONDON. 
Enrolled under the 6 5 7 wm. 4, cap 32, as the Conservative Benefit Building Society ; established for the purpose of aiding Members of all Classes its obtaining the County Franchise, and as an eligible Mode of Investment. 

TRUSTEES. 
Viscount RANELAGH. 
The Hon. Colonel LOWTHER, 151.5. 

PATRONS. 
W. Bagge, Esq., M.P. 
J. Benbow, Erg., M.P. 
G. Sandars, Esq., M.P. 
William Forbes, Esq , M.P. 
G. W. Franklyn, Esq., M.P. 
Walter Long, Esq., M.P. 

EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE. 
CHA/RAIANLord Viscount RANELAGH. 

VICE-CHAIRAIANColonel BROWNLOW KNOX, M.P. 
Fowler, Robert Nicholas, Esq. 
Holmes, 'P. K., Esq. 
Huddleston, J. W., Esq. 
Lawrie, Feeler J., Esq. 
Maidstone, Viscount. 
Maitland, J. G., Esq. 

J. C. COBBOLD, Esq., M.P. 
W. THOMPSON, Esq., M.P., Ald. 

Colonel North, M.P. 
Melville Portal, Esq., M.P. 
P. Rolt, Esq , M.P. 
W. Wasters Smith, Esq., Af.p, 

H. Vansittait, Esq., M.P. 
P. Gipps, Esq., M.P. 

Pownall, Henry, Esq. 
Ray, H. B., Esq. 
Stracey, H., Erg. 
Steven, Robert, Esq. 
Worthington, Rev. J. W., P.D. 

Bankers,Messrs. Dimsdale, Drewett, Fowlers, and Barnard. Me srs. Heroics, Farquhar, & Co 
Standing CounselRichard Matins, Esq., Q.C., M.P. 

Conveyancing Counsel.W. D. Lewis, Esq., and .1. F. Pownall, Esq. 
Solicitors.Messrs. Harrison and Lewis. 

Surveyor.George Morgan, Erg., Architect and Surveyor. 
Secretary.Charles Lewis Gruneisen, Esq. 

Shares e5o each, unlimited in number. Entrance fee, 2s. 6d. per share. Monthly payments, SS. per share. 

PROGRESS DURING SIX MONTHS. 
Subscribed Capital at'150,000 Number of Shares taken . . , 3 500 Amount already received , 20,000 

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

condaten 

Led ()aa SUB4CRIPTIONS on SHARES may be PAID DAILY, at the Offices, front 10 to 5 except on Mdndays lijI and Fridays, and then from 10 to 8 o'clock. Prospectuses and forms Of application for shares will be duly aegacebl 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 80. per month. ij be ativA 
Post-office orders for 125, 6d., in the name of the Secretary, payable at the Post-office, 282, Strand, London, still 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 shares issued until the first payment thereon has been received at the office. 
THE CONSERVATIVE LAND SOCIETY is entitled to support, both on constitutional and commercial grounds, offering, as it does, to every class and in every station of life facilities to acquire the franchise in any county; and affording means to the frugal and industrious to render themselves independent, by securing property and independence. It is a scheme which entails the exercise of prudence and economy on the part 

A/4 
of the persons who make investments thereinfemales and minors equally sharing in its financial adynn. 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 acquired rights. The Society involves not the slightest personal responsibility, and its benefits and advantages are fairly dii.trinuted Ol amongst all classes of the members, Pecuniary as well as electoral considerations, consequently, point out the CONSERVATIVE LAND SOCIETY as peculiarly calculated to accomplish results of vital importance to 

Jai the community, either as a profitable investment, or as an easy and speedy mode of acquiring the franchise. 
ltsttttoll CHARLES LEWIS GRTJNEISEN, 

Offices, 33, Norfolk Street, Strand, Secretary. 
0!file 

ces,II. 
)10g 

ADVERTISEMENTS. 5 



ROYAL 
ASYLUM OF ST. ANN'S 

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 House. 

MUTUAL LIFE ASSURANCE. 
TRUSTEES. 

THOMAS BARING, USq., M.P. 
THOAIAS HANKEV, JUN., Esq. 

W. G. PRESCOTT, Esq. 
BARON L. DE ROTHSCH/LD, M.P. 

Treasurer of the Benevolent Fund, JOHN ADEL 
SMITH. Esq., M.P. 

To HUSBANDS and Worns.--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 Polietes 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. 

ADVERTISEMENTS. 

iVLLSOPP'S 
PALE ALE, in Im- 

perial Quarts and Pints.Baron Liebig says: 
The specimens of your Pale Ale sent to me af- 

forded me another opportunity of confirming its 
valuable qualities. I am 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, as a very agreeable 
and efficient tonic, and as a general beverage, both 
for the invalid and the robust.Giessen, May 6." 

I 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," I 
can also satisfy with my IMPERIAL MEASURE. 

Influenced by such eminent authorities I have re- 
solved to sell Allsopp's Ales exclusively, at 51, 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 51 Pall-Mall, and am prepared immediately 
to supply : per doz. 
Allsopp's Pale Ales, in imperial quarts Od. 
Allsopp's Pale Ales, in imperial pints 5s. Od, 
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 103. 6d. 
Allsopp's Strong (the Old Burton) Ale, in im- 

perial pints 6s. 6d. 
But there is something more that I can do for the 
public good. It ought to be more generally known to 
families, that there is a great advantage in having the 
Ale freshof 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 300. 
Allsopp's Mild Ale, 18 gallon casks ...... 33s. 
Allsopp's Strong (the Old Burton) Ale 18-gallon 

casks.. 450. 
I wish it to be distinctly understood by the public, 
once for all, that whenever my name appears on cask 
or bottle, the measure is fall, true, and imperial, the 
Ale of the finest, and the Brewers, Messrs. Allsopp 
and Sons only. 

HARRINGTON PARKER, Beer-merchant, 
51, Pall.Mall. 

---111111W 

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

Subscribed Capital, A Quarter of a Million, 
TRUSTEES. 

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

This Society embraces every advantage of existing 
Life Offices, viz., the Mutual System, without its 
risks and liabilities; the Proprietary, with is security, 
simplicity, and economy ; the Accomulative System, 
introduced by this Society, uniting Life with the 
convenience of a Deposit Bank ; Self-Protecting 
Policies also introduced by this Sorely, embracing 
by one Policy and one rate of premium a Life Assu- 
rance, an Endowment, and a Deferred Annuity ; "no 
Forfeitures"; Loans with commensurate Assurance. 
Bonus recently declared, 20 per cent. 

EDW. FRED. LEEKS, Secretary. 

zero 
- 

IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT! 
METALLIC PEN MAKER TO THE QUEEN. 

BY ROYAL COMMAND. 

OSEPH GILLOTT most respectfully 
el begs to inform the Commercial World, Scholastic 
Institutions, and the Public generally, that by a novel 
application of his unrivalled Machinery for making 
Steel Pens, and in accordance with the scientific 
spirit of the times, he has introduced a new series 
of his useful productions, which for excellence of 
temper, quality of material, and, above all, cheapness 
in price, he believes will ensure universal approbation, 
and defy competition. Each pen bears the impress 
of his name as a guarantee of quality ; and they are 
nut up in the usual style of Boxes, containing One 
Gross each, with Label outside, and (ac-simile of his 
signature. 

Victoria Works, Graham-street, Birmingham, 
April MIL 1853, 

ALBANY LAMP AND CANDLE- 
MANUFACTORY CLARK E'S Russian Wax 

Candles, Is. per lb., burn superior to all others. Best 
Albany Composite Candles, 8d. per lb., do not require 
sneffing ; for ordinary purposes the Cheapest Candles 
that can be used. Moulds, 7d., Store Candles,6d. per lb.; 
Express Pale Soap, very old and dry, 345. per cwt.; 
Good Yellow, 50s. and 44s.; Best Mottled, 56s.; Honey 
Soap, Is.; Old Brown Windsor, 2s.; all other Scented 
Soaps, /s. 6d, per lb.; Patent Albany Oil, 4s. 6d. per 
gallon, superior to Sperm ; CLARKE'S Refined Oil 
for French Lamps, 45. per gallon; Solar, 3s. 6d. 
Italian goods of the fittest quality at the Wholesale 
Price; Lamps of every description manufactured on 
the premises, for cash only, 

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

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

HOLLOWAY'S PILLS. 
HOLLOWAY'S PILLS.Extraor- ix dinary CURE of PALPITATION of the HEART. 
----Mr. John Baker, of Wordsley, states, in a letter to 

Professor Holloway, that a few years ago he was 

under medical treatment in the Queen's Hospital, 
Birmingham, for Palpitation of the Heart, without 
deriving any benefit. He then tried Holloway's Pil!s, 

which gave him immediate relief, and in a short 

period his health was so much improved as to enable 

him to resume his employment. A short time since, 

however, he was seized with violent sickness and 

vomiting of blood, from which he has entirely re- 

covered by having recourse to these invaluable Pills; 

and he now enjoys excellent health.Sold by nil 

Druggists and at Professor Holloway's Establishment, 

244, Strand, London. 



ANC 
t1S1:101:!, G o 

cCILD/4 

'Nags, ICS 

Pie 
Leek 

Popt'St't 
t50;dtfc 

leg 

iet , 

th 

itLila Icy 

o r 
; sakk 

Of ,oec 

Marred 
4 

:setrov Cocc 

P. 

In 
U TEEN! 

0 THE 
QUM', 

1st 
Tspeotfull 

111' 
rld,Seholasek 

lyf IRV I eovel 
eta y for salon 
enth the eclectic 
an 1a m ins 

far treks r 
bon nllrheapen 

trollapprobiq - 
born tie imps 

lien Mime 
naraing00 

facsimile ilk 

mingles 

C NUE. 
Riau Pk 

dl bet Boil 

, do atrequire 

erprellinhlt' 

de 61, per164 

10 per eent.; 

rLII5.LOitiP 

If o minted 
0 , ne, aloe 

es mai Oil 

c 01st tn bi 

the VIblisit 

aseturolu 

can Ili 
Cab: 

eie 

13 1o1o1se011 

;to ElbOf IVO 

LISitXtra111 

)118 *1101 

a a 0, 

90 
lit 
t JO'', 

!al 11,11°"1: 

e rufLtr 
oio 

,c11 OProcceall 

le 

0114' elii 
reellISO 'Of 

dintt ha threce0 

0:1010T1' 

CLERICAL, 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 liabilitythus combining in the same office all the advantages of both systems. 
The Assurance Fund already invested amounts to £830,000, and the Income exceeds £136,000 per annum, 
CREDIT SYSTEM.On Policies for the whole of 

Life, one half of the Annual Premiums for the first 
live 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 £131125 
was added to the Policies, producing a Bonus vary- 
ing with the different ages from 24i to 55 per cent. 
on the Premiums paid during the five years, or from 
£5 to £12 10a. per cent, on the Sum Assured, 

PARTICIPATION IN PROFITS.Policies parti- 
cipate in the Profits in proportion to the number and 
amount of the Premiums paid between every divi- 
sion, so that if only one year's Premium be 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 
way. 

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

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

INVALID LIVES may be assured at rates propor- 
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 £5010 £10,000. 

PREMIUMS may be paid yearly, half-yearly, or 
quarterly, but if a payment be omitted from any 
cause, 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 to assure. 

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

GEORGE H. PINCKARD, Resident Secretary. 
99, GREAT RUSSELL STREET, BLOOMSBURY, 

LONDON. 

THE VICTORIA REGIA SPONGING BATH. 
Registered according to Act of Parliament, 6 & 7 Vic., c. 65. 

- 

THE peculiar advantage this Bath possesses over all other Sponging Baths is this,the water cannot be splashed over its sides, the edge of the rim curls over inwards, after the mariner of the magnificent leaf of the Victoria Regis, forming a hollow channel or groove all round, which effectually checks the water from dashing over. This bath will prove a desideratum long sought for, and by the moderation of price and great utility, must entirely supersede all others of the kind. 

Sizes 27 30 33 36 inches diameter. 

Prices 16s. 19s. 22s. 26s. 
Securely packed, and forwarded carriage paid to any Railway Station in England, upon receipt of a Post Office Order, including 2s. extra, payable to WILLIAM S. ADAMS & SON, at Charing Cross. 

BATHS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION AT THE LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICES. 

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

ADVERTISEMENTS. 7 



THE recurrence of the summer solstice invites the full display of Female Beauty 
_IL adorning the Fashionable Promenade, the ride, and drive ; in all cases. ferrid 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 

A preparation of vital importance to the sustainment of Female Beauty. It exerts the most soothing, gentle, 
cooling, and purifying action on the skin, and by its agency on the pores and minute secretory vessels, dispels 
all impunties from the surface, allays 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 while; while it invests the NECK. HANDS, and 
ARMS, with delicacy and fairness, and perpetuates the charms which it bestows to the most advanced period 
of life. Sold in bottles, at 4s. Bd. and as. 6d. each. 

CAUTION !The words " ROWLAND'S KALYDOR " are on the wrapper of each. Sold by A. ROWLAND 
& SONS, 20, Hatton Garden, London, and by all Chemists and Perfumers. 

THE ROYAL 

THE ELLIPTIC COLLAR, 
TO FASTEN AT THE BACK, 

WITH PATENT ELASTIC FASTENING. 

A most perfect and easy-fitting 
Shirt, and by a simple invention of 
the Patentee, adjusts itself to all 
movements of the body, both back 
and front, either walking, sitting, or 
riding. Price, including the REGIS- 
TERED ELLIPTIC WRISTBAND, 42s. 
the half-dozen. The Elliptic Collar, 
quite unique, in all shapes, with 
Patent Elastic Fastenings, 125. 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, 

ADVERTISEMENTS. 
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TURKISH TOWELS. 

UNDER the Patronage of Her Majesty the Queen, and which received the 
Prize Medal at the Great Exhibition. The brown Linen combines the advantages of a flesh-brush 

vuith the qualities roost desirable in a Towel. The white cotton is the softest Towel ever made, and absorbs 
moisture without the necessity of using friction. To be had of all respectable Linendrapers. 

THE ELLIPTIC COLLAR, 
TO FASTEN IN FRONT. 

Wins PATENT ELASTIC FASTENING. 
Directions for Self Measurement. 

I. Round the Chest, tight over the Shirt. 
Bound the Waist, tIght over the Shirt. 
Bound the Neck, taken about the middle 

of the Throat. 
Bound the Wrist. 

S. The length of Coat Sleeve, from the 
eentreof Back, down the seam of Sleeve 
to bottom of cuff. 

6. The length of Shirt at Back. 
Say if the Shirts are to open hack or front. 
If with Collars attached Os. the half- 

dozen extra). 
PATENTEES, 

COOPEE & rayint, 
Removed next door to the 

HAYMARKET THEATRE. 

-----111111111V 

DR. LOCOCK'S COSMETIC, 
A delightfully fragrant preparation 

FOR IMPROVING AND BEAUTIFYING THE COMPLEXION, 
Rendering the Skin clear, soft, and transparent, removing all Eat/writ:31as, FRECKLES, SUNBURN, TAN, PrairLas, 
and ROUGHNESS,GUTing GNAT 'Arras and the STINGS OF INSECTS generally. In the process of Shaving, it 
allays all smarting, and renders the Skin soft and smooth. 

Sold in Bottles, with full directions, at Is. Id., 2s. 0., and 4s. 6d. each. 
BEWARE OF COHNTERFEITS.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 invaluable, as in a few hours they remove all hoarseness, 

and wonderfully increase the power and flexibility of the voice. THEY HAVE A PLEASANT TASTE. 
Price Is. lid., 2s. gd., and its, per box. Sold by all respectable Chemists. 
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WATHERSTON & BROGDEN'S 
GOLD CHAINS. 

By Troy Weight, at realisable value ; and the Work- 
manship at Wholesale ldanufacturers' Prices. 

THE Great Exhibition having established the 
_L Advantage of Purchasing from the V, holesale Manufacturer, 
wherever it can be accomplished, and thereby dispensing with an 
intermediate profit, WaTHERSTON & BROCDEN beg to annonece 
that, in obedience to the numerous calls made upon them, they have 
thrown open their Manufactory to the Public at the same prices they 
have been in the habit (for the last half century) of charging to the 
Trade in London, India, and the Colonies. 

WATHERSTON & BRUGDEN beg to caution the Plibiic against 
the Electro-Gold Chains, and Polished Zino Gold, so eaten- 
sively: pUt forth In the pre. ens city, under 'tile tiles nt "Pure Gold" 
end " Fine Gold," and to call attention to the genuine Gind Chadis 
made front 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-purchase 
it at the price charged; the workmanship, according to the intricacy 
or simplicity of the pattern. - 

EXAMPLE,Intrinsic value of a Chain of /5-Carat 
Gold, weighing 2 Ounces £5 6 2 

Supposing the workmanship to be 2 0 0 

Total 62 
By this arrangement, the purchaser will see at a glance the propor- 

tion chargea for labour compared with the Bullion in a Gold Chain, 
and being always able to realise the one, will have only to decide on 
the value of the other. 

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

16, HENRIETTA STREET, COVENT GARDEN, LONDON. 
ESTABLISHED A.D. 1798. 

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

SOYER7S RELISH. 
"To describe the Sauce would be to make our readers hungry,rich, savoury, exotic, it infuses an 

ambrosial flavour into the substance on which it is poured."Bell's Life. 

THIS JUSTLY CELEBRATED SAUCE is now in universal use throughout 
the world. The great renown acquired by Id. 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, 

CROSS AND DEACRETEME, ZS, SOLO SQUARE, LONDON, 
of whom also may be had his Original Sauces for Ladies and Gentlemen. 

GORE 111017111E, KENSINGTON. 

DOUDNEYS' LIVERIES PLEASE MASTERS & SERVANTS. 
Footman's Suit, 23 3s. Groom's Suit, 23 10s. Coachman's Suit, 23 18s. 6d, 

ALL THE BEST QUALITY. 
Patronized by the QUEEN, PRINCE ALBERT, and the Nobility. 

SEE THEIR FIVE SPECIAL APPOINTMENTS AND PATRONAGE ROOK.. 

All Gz,titierrien who take exercise, or are weakly should wear DOUDNEYS' 
OLYMPIC GIRTH, Superior to all other Belts for Spinal and Abdominal support, 

and upward pressure. 



AT SHEARMAN'S 51 FINSBURY PAVEMENT, 

MOTHERS! MOTHERS ! ! MOTH ERS ! ! ! 
THE BEST MEDICINE IN THE WORLD for INFANTS 

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

disorders incident to infants; affording instant relief in convulsions, flatulency, affections of the bowels, 
difficult teething, the thrush, rickets, measles, trooping-cough, cow-pox, or vaccine inoculation, and may be 
given with safety immediately after birth. It is no misnomer cordial !no stupefactive, deadly 

narcoticbut a veritable preserver of infants I Mothers would do well in always keeping it in the nursery. Many 
thousands of children are annually saved by this much-esteemed medicine, which is an immediate remedy, 
and the infants rather like it titan otherwise. 

Prepared only by ROBERT BARKER, 011erenshaw Hall, Chapel-en-le-Frith, Derbyshire, late of Manchester, 
(Chemist to Her most Gracious Majesty Queen Victoria), in bottles at Is. Lid., 2s. gd., 4s. 64., and lls. each. 

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

the year 179:3. 

RIMMEL'S TOILET 
VINEGAR (as exhibited in the Foun- 

tain at the Crystal Palace) is far superior to 
Eau-de-Cologne as a Tonic and Refreshing 
Lotion for the Toilet or Bath; a reviving Per- 
fume, a pleasant Dentifrice, and a powerful 
Disinfectant for Apartments and Sick Rooms. 
Its numerous useful and sanitary properties 
render it an indispensable requisite in all 
families. 

Price 2s. 6d. and 50. 

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

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

IN FULL DRESS. 

WALKING AND SCHOOL WEAR. 

SEVERAL HUNDREDS CONSTANTLY ON 
VIEW, 

BETWEEN THE BANK AND FINSBURY SQUARE. 

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

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

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

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

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

RIMMEL'S HAIR DYE im- 
parts instantaneously to the Hair, 

Whiskers, Sze., a natural and permanent 
Black or Brown Shade, without the trouble 
or danger attending other DyesPrice 55. 6d. 

RImmah's Guards' Bouquet, Jockey Club 
Bouquet, and other fashionable perfumes. 
RIMM RL'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. Rini M Kt.. sg. Gerard-street, Sohn, London. 

"THE BEST IS THE CHEAPEST." 

1. 

The nest Congou Tea - - 3$. 8d. per lb. 
The nest Imperial Souchong Tea as. Of 

The nest Moyune Gunpowder Ss. If 

The nest Plantation Coffee is. Of 

The nest Mocha Coffee is. *d. 
Tea or Coffee to the value of 400. or upwards sent, Carriage Free, to any part of England, by 

PHILLIPS & COMPANY, 
TEA MERCHANTS, 

8, KING WILLIAM STREET, CITY, LONDON. 

10 ADVERTISEMENTS. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 

OPE GLASSES. 
T BE attentioi of the Nobility, Gentry, and Subscribers to the Royal Italian 

Opera is respectfully directed to THOMAS HARRIS & SON'S Newly improved Opera Glasses. 

The acme of perfection is attained in these Glasses, viz.great magnifying power, with a clear and 
notch 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. 

Yachting and Deer Stalking Glasses an a new construction. 

THOMAS HARRIS & SON, 

OPTICIANS TO THE ROYAL FAMILY, 
52, C-REAT RUSSELL STREET, 

OPPOSITE TIIE BRITISH MUSEUM ENTRANCE. 

ESTABLISHED 70 YEARS. 

'11 

CAUTION.Number 52, is directly 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. 

BREE EN LICH'S 
REAL EA U LOUIE, 

R,E1VIOVED FRCOIVI 84, PARK STREET, 
TO 

1572 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 
Perruqueian Art, at the Establishment of the Sole Inventor, F. BROWNE, 47, FENCHURCH-SPREET. 

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

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

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

From one Temple to the other, across the rise 
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BLEAK ROUSE. 4S1 

CHAPTER L. 

ESTHER'S NARRATIVE. 

It was a very easy journey; for I had only to rise a little earlier in the 
morning, and keep my accounts, and attend 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 'Carden. 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. 
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** The First, Second, and Third Volumes, being a Record of the Public Events of 1850, 1851, and 
1852, may always be had, price 38. each, neatly bound in cloth. Each Volume contains a 
copious Index. 
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CHAPTER L. 

ESTHER'S NARRATIVE. 

IT happened that when I came home from Deal, I found a note from 
Caddy Jellyby (as we always continued to call her), informing me that her 
health, which had been for some tune very delicate, was worse, and that 
she would be more glad than she could tell me if I would go 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 from her husband, in which he seconded 
her entreaty with much solicitude. Caddy was now the mother, and I the 
godmother, of such a poor little babysuch a tiny old-faced mite, with a 
countenance that seemed to be scarcely anything but cap-border, and a 
little, lean, long-fingered hand, always clenched under its chin. It would 
lie in this attitude all day, with its bright specks of eyes open, wondering 
(as I used to imagine) how it came to be so small and weak. Whenever 
it 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 quite a piteous little sight. 

But it was enough for Caddy that she was used to it. The projects 
with which she beguiled her illness, for little Esther's education, and little 
Esther's marriage, and even for her own old age as the grandmother of 
little Esther's little Esthers, were so prettily expressive of devotion to 
this pride of her life, that I should be tempted to recall some of them, 
but for the timely remembrance that I am getting on irregularly as it is. 

To return to the letter. Caddy had a superstition about me, which 
had been strengthening in her mind ever since that night long ago, when 
she had lain asleep with her head in my lap. She almostI think I 
must say quitebelieved that I did her good whenever I was near her. 
Now, although this was such a fancy of the affectionate girl's, that I am 
almost ashamed to mention it, still it might have all the force of a fact 
when she was really ill. Therefore I set off to Caddy, with my guardian's 
consent, post-haste ; and she and Prince made so much of me, that there 
never was anything like it. 

Next day I went again to sit with her, and next day I went again. 
It was a very easy journey ; for I had only to rise a little earlier in the 
morning, and keep my accounts, and attend 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, tins 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. 
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482 BLEAK HOUSE. 

"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. 

"Well," observed my guardian, half pleasantly, half seriously, "that's 
a great occasion, and will give my fair cousin some necessary business 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, guardian. 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 lie 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 bad 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 lie was 
no stranger to her personally, for she had seen him often in his kind 
attendance on Miss Mite." 

" 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 conversationthough I did not know how, for she 
was quiet, and we interchanged no lookthat my dear girl well remembered 
how merrily she had clasped me round the waist, when no other bands 
than Caddy's had brought me the little parting token. This caused me 
to feel that I ought to tell her, and Caddy too, that I was going to be 
the mistress of Bleak House ; and that if I avoided that disclosure 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 struck twelve, in order that only I might be the first to wish my 
darling all good wishes on her birthday, and to take her to my heart, I 
set before her, 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 
intercourse, she was surely fondest of me that night. And I was so 
rejoiced to know it, and so comforted by the sense of having done right, in 
casting this last idle reservation away, that I was ten times happier than 
I had been before. I had scarcely thought 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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BLEAK HOUSE. 483 

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 weekseight 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 I 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. First 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 wellwhich I, 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 babywhich 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 distraught 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 hum 

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 

blessim,b 
itshowing 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." 

"0 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," I 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. Everything 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 prescriptive right to tins 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 towaris 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 ally 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 pompalways, on those occasions, sending him home 
before he went to dinner himself, and occasionally with a halfpenny in his 
pocket. But, even this disinterestedness was 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 au 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 got any 
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BLEAK HOUSE. 485 

further. His 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 
Mr. Woodcourt during this time, though not so much as might be sup- 
posed ; for, knowing Caddy to be safe in his hands, I often slipped home at 
about the hours when he was expected. We frequently met, notwithstanding. 
I was quite reconciled to myself now ; but I still felt glad to think that 
he was sorry for me, and he still was sorry for me I believed. He helped 
Mr. Badger in his professional engagements, which were numerous ; and 
load as yet no settled projects for the future. 

It 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 slight particulars, which were nothing in them- 
selves, and only became something when they were pieced together. But 
I made out, by putting them together, that Ada was not so frankly 
cheerful with me as sloe 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 her which she did not confide to me, and in which I traced 
some hidden regret. 

Now I could not understand tins; 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 
bead that she was a little grievedfor meby what I had told her about 
Bleak House. 

How I persuaded myself that this was likely, I don't know. I load 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 
thinkingfor me, though I had abandoned all such thoughtsof what 
once 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, Thud tried to be all along. However, as Caddy's 
illness had 'certainly interfered, more or less, with my home dutiesthough 
I had always been there in the morning to make my guardian's breakfast, 
,and he had a hundred times laughed, and said there must be two little 
women, for his little woman was never missingI resolved to be doubly 
,diligent and gay. So I went about the house, humming all the tunes I 
'knew; and I sat working and working in a desperate manner, and I 
talked and talked, morning noon and night. 

And still there was the same shade between me and my darling. 
" So, Dame Trot," observed my guardian shutting up his book, one 

might when we were all three together ; " so, Woodcourt has restored 
Caddy Jellyby to the full enjoyment of life again ? " 

"Yes," I said ; " and to be repaid by such gratitude as hers, is to be 
made rich, guardian." 



"I wish it was," he returned, "with all my heart." 
So did I too, for that matter. I 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 godsand household goddess too, perhaps ? " 

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 Woodcourt, a high esteem for him ; and I have been sounding him 
delicately about his plans. It is difficult to offer aid to an independent 
man, with that just kind of pride which he possesses. And yet I would 
be glad to do it if I might, or if I 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. "I 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. "I 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." 

"I am 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 tears were 
falling down her face. I felt that I had only to be placid and merry, once 
for all to undeceive my dear, and set her loving heart at rest. - I really 
was so, and I had nothing to do but to be myself. 

So I made my sweet girl lean upon my shoulderhow little thinking 
what was heavy 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 told 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. 
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"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 beauty," 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 dear," said I, "there can be nothing amissand 

why should you not speak to us !" 
"Nothing amiss, Esther ?" returned Ada. " 0 when I think of all 

these years, and of his fatherly care and kindness, and of the old 
relations among us, and of you, what shall I do, what shall I do ! " 

I looked at my child in some wonder, but I thought it better not to 
answer, otherwise 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. I had thought so, more than once lately. I 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, I 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 closed. 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 ! 

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

ENLIGHTENED. 

WHEN Mr. Woodcourt 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. He had told me that he accepted the charge as a sacred trust, 
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. Woodcourt thanked Mr. Vholes, but he had no business with him 
beyond what he had mentioned. 

"Just so, sir. I believe, sir," said Mr. -Tholes, 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." "I was 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 best. It is a part of 
my professional duty, to study and to understand a gentleman who con- 
tides his interests to me. 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 ? 
"Sir," said Mr. Vholes, "to be honest 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, no 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 Ids desk, in a positive manner, "nothing." 

"You seem to forget," returned Mr. Woodcourt, "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 notshall not in my office, 
if I know itdo 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." 
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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 already 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. But, for the onward play, more funds must be provided; unless 
Mr. C is to throw away what he has already venturedwhich is wholly 
and solely a point for Ins 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 tare 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 mein 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. 
"I wish, sir," said Mr. Vholes, "to leave a good name behind me. 

Therefore, I take every opportunity of openly stating to a friend of 
Mr. C, how Mr. C is situated. As to myself, sir, the labourer is worthy 
of his lure. If I undertake to put my shoulder to the wheel, I do it, and 
I earn what I 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 ?" 
"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. 
Mr. C desires to be near his professional adviser ; and I am far from 
objecting, for I 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 !" cried 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." 
"I 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 I gained by it in your estimation. You must know that I have 
done no good this long time. I have not intended to do much harm, 
but I seem to have been capable of nothing else. It may be that I should 
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 
nowor it has meand it is too late to discuss it. Take me as I am, 
and make the best of me." 

"A bargain," said Mr. Woodcourt. "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 different 
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 laughingly, 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. Woodcourt, there is one subject I should like to 
mention, for once and for all, in the beginning of our treaty. You can 
hardly make 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, bringing a friendly face like yours here, I cannot 
bear the thought of appearing selfish and mean. I want to see Ada 
righted, Woodcourt, 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. Woodcourt came to reflect on what had passed, 
he was so very much impressed by the strength of Richard's anxiety on 
this point, that in telling me generally of his first visit to Symond's Inn, 
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. Yholes, and 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 expected. 

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

" No, Esther." 
"Not 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 could not understand my darling, with the tears in 
her eyes and the love in her face ! 

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 us, 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 thought it was near Chancery Lane. "We 
are not likely to be far out, my love, if we go in that direction," said I. 
So to Chancery Lane we went ; and there, sure enough, we saw it written 
up. Symond's 

We had next to find out the number. "Or Mr..Vholes's office will 
do," I recollected, "for Mr. Vholes's office is next door." Upon which 
Ada said, perhaps that was Mr. Vholes's office in the corner there. And 
it really was. 

Then came the question, winch of the two next doors ? I was for 
going to the one, and my darling was for going to the other ; and my 
darling was right again. So, up we went to the second story, where 
we came to Richard's name in great white letters on a hearse-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 seemed 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 affectionately, and we sat down. "If you had 

come a little earlier," he said, "you would have found Woodcourt 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, soeverything that I am not, that the place 

brightens whenever he comes, and darkens whenever he goes again.' 
" God bless him," I thought, "for his truth to me ! " 
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" He is not so sanguine, Ada," continued Richard, casting his 
dejected look over the bundles of papers, " as Yholes and I are usually; 
but he is only an outsider, and is not in the mysteries. We have gone 
into them, and he has not. 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 9" said I. 
"Why, my dear Minerva," answered Richard, with his old gay laugh, 

" it is neither a rural nor 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--" 
"Might do me good 9" said Richard, forcing a laugh as he finished 

the sentence. " I shouldn't wonder ! But it can only conic in one way 
nowin 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 !" 

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 
so. We are really spinning along. Ask Vholes. We are giving them no 
rest. Yholes 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 Ins 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. "So exactly like the face of old days," said Richard in Ids cordial 
voice, and taking my hand with the brotherly regard which nothing ever 
changed, "that I can't make pretences with her. I fluctuate a little 
that's the truth. Sometimes I hope, my dear, and sometimes Idon't 
quite despair, but nearly. I get," said Richard, relinquishing my hand 
gently, and walking across the room, "so tired I" 

He took a few turns up and down, and sunk upon the sofa. 
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" I get," he repeated gloomily, "so tired. It is such weary weary 
work ! 

He was leaning n 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 falling like sunlight on his 
head, clasped her two arms round his neck, and turned her face to me. 0, 
what a loving 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 ; 
I 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 !" I 
pitied her so much. I was very fond of Richard, but the impulse that I 
had upon me was to pity her so much. 

" Esther, 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 I 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 into their confidence and had 
gone on in their own wild happy way, they told me between them how 
it was. 

"All I had, was Richard's," Ada said ; "and Richard would not take 
it, Esther, and what could I do but be his 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, " I was always 
thinking how to tell you, and what to do for the best. And sometimes 
I thought you ought 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 Vas so sorry, and yet I was so fond of 
them, and so glad that they were fond of me ; I pitied them so much, 
and yet I felt a kind of pride in their loving one another. I never load expe- 
rienced such painful and pleasurable emotion at onetime; 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 less foolish and more composed, my darling took her 
wedding ring from her bosom, and kissed it, and put it on. Then I 
remembered last 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 inc 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 completely 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, "I never saw such a wife. I don't think 
she loves her husband at all. Here, Richard, take my child, for 
goodness' sake." But 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. For 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 take 
that liberty ; upon which my dear girl looked up, faintly smiling through 
her tears, and I folded her lovely face between my hands, and gave it 
one last kiss, and laughed, and ran away. 

And when I got down-stairs, 0 how I cried ! It almost seemed to 
me that I had lost my Ada for ever. I was so lonely, and so blank 
without her, and it 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 little scolding, and took a 
coach home. The moor 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 dinner. 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 blinds. We walked past cautiously 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 place. 

It was very solitary and very dull, and I did not doubt that I might 
safely steal up-stairs. I left Charley below, and went up with a light 
foot, not distressed by any glare from the feeble oil lanterns on the 
way. I listened for a few moments ; and in the musty rotting silence of 
the house, believed that I could hear the murmur of their young voices. 
I put my lips 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 would 
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 load 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 crying." 
"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." 
I put my arm on the back of his chair ; and I saw in lois 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 girl ! Poor Hick! 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 I 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, and said again," She will succeed, my dear. Nevertheless, 
Bleak House is thinning fast, 0 little woman!" 

I was sorry presently that this was all we said about that. I was 
rather disappointed. I feared I might not quite have been all I had 
meant to be, since the letter and the answer. 

-11 
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CHAPTER 

OBSTINACY. 

BUT 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. George 
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 to me that the murdered person was Sir 
Leicester's lawyer, and immediately my mother's dread of him rushed 
into my remembrance. 

Tins unforeseen and violent removal of one whom she had long watched 
and distrusted, and who had long watched and distrusted her ; one for 
whom she could have had few intervals of kindness, always dreading in 
him a dangerous and secret enemy ; appeared so awful, that my first 
thoughts were of her. How appalling to hear of such 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 always felt 
when the name was mentioned, made inc so agitated that I could scarcely 
hold my place at the table. I was quite unable to follow the conver- 
sation, until I had had a little time to recover. But when I came to 
myself, and saw how shocked my guardian was; and found that they were 
earnestly speaking of the suspected man, and recalling every favorable 
impression we had formed of him, out of the good we had knowdof ; 

my interest and my fears were so strongly aroused 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't think so. This man whom we have seen so open- 

hearted and compassionate; who, with the might of a giant, has the 
gentleness of a child ; who looks as brave a fellow as ever lived, and is 
so simple and quiet with it ; this man justly accused of such a crime ? 
I can'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 bore an animosity towards the deceased gentleman. He has 
openly mentioned it in many places. He is said to have expressed 
himself violently towards him, and he certainly did about him, to my 
knowledge. He admits that he was alone, on the scene of the murder, 
within a few minutes of its comnaission. I sincerely believe him to be 
as innocent of any participation in it, as I am; but these are all reasons 
for suspicion falling upon him." 
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"True," said my guardian ; 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." 

I 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 induca 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 creatures who are gone." He meant 
Mr. Gridley and the boy, to both of whom Mr. 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 ins way to see the prisoner himself. 

My guardian said, directly, he would go too. Now, besides that I 
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 guardian. 
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, I 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 hadas I have read 
--for a weed, or a stray blade of grass. In an 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 lie handed me to the bench on which he had been sitting, I sat down ; 
which seemed to give him great satisfaction. 

Kid 
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"I thank you, miss," said he. 
"Now, George," observed my guardian, "as we require no new 

assurances on your part, so I believe we need give you none on Ours." 
"Not at all, sir. I thank you with all my heart. If I was not 

innocent of this crime, I couldn't look at you and keep my secret to 
myself, under the condescension of the present visit. I feel the present 
visit very much. I am not one of the eloquent sort, but I feel it, 
Miss Summerson and gentlemen, deeply." 

He laid Ids hand for 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 anything you want, that would 

lessen the hardship of this confinement ? 

"Well, sir," replied Mr. George, after a little cogitation, "I 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. 
"Exactly so, sir," returned Mr. George, folding his arms upon his 

breast with perfect self-possession 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 his 
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 guardian, 
softened. "But my good fellow, even an innocent man must take 
ordinary precautions to defend himself." 

" Certainly, sir. And I have done so. I have stated to the magis- 
trates, Gentlemen, I am as innocent of this charge as yourselves ; what 
has been stated against me in the way of facts, is perfectly true ; I 
know no more about it.' I intend to continue stating that, sir. What 
more can I do ? It's the truth." 

"But the mere truth won't do," rejoined my guardian. 
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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." 

"I ask your pardon, sir," said Mr. George, with a step backward. "I 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 Ids head in the most emphatic manner. "I thank you all the same, sir, butno lawyer I" 
" Why not ?" 
"I don't take kindly to the breed," said Mr. George. " Gridley 

didn't. Andif you'll excuse my saying so muchI 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 
I 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, 
in reference to your case ?" 

"I certainly could wish it to be tried, miss," he returned, "by court- 
martial ; but that is out 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 
shooting-gallery is rummaged, high and low, by Bucket ; such property as 
I have'tis smallis 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 through no immediately preceding fault of 
mine, I can very well understand that if I hadn't gone into the vagabond 
way in my youth, this wouldn't have happened. It lias 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, ,",nnd 

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 Ins 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 I have done as soon as I 
was hard and fast here ? Got 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. 

"I 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 defencemy 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. He 
would be as likely to believe me guilty as not; perhaps more. What would 
he do, whether or no ? Act as if 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 rather be hanged in my 
own wayif you'll excuse my mentioning any thing so disagreeable to a 
lady?" 

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

"I 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,' I 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 
murdererit don't take a rover, who has knocked about so much as 
myself, so very long to recover from a crashI worked my way round to 
what you find me now. As such, I shall remain. No relations will 
be disgraced by me, or made unhappy for me, andand 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. George had 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, 
Mrs. 

Bac,bnet." Mr. Bagnet made us a stiff military bow, and Mrs. 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 I have been 
saying to this lady and these two gentlemen. I know it meets your 
approval ? " 

Mr. 
Ba,bnet, 

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 waywhat 
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. 

" ! Bother your misfortunes !" cried 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. 

Ba,bnet." "Persuade him, sir ?" she returned. "Lord bless you, no. You 
don't know George. Now, there !" Mrs. Baomet left her basket to 
point him out with both her bare brown hand's. "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 a thing into his head, and fixed 
it 'there. Why, don't I know him !" cried Mrs. Bagnet. "Don't I 
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; 
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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 to you, old fellow, years and years," said 
Mrs. 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, 
they'll give up talking to you too. If you are not too headstrong to 
accept of a bit of dinner, here it is." 

" I accept it, with many thanks," returned the trooper. 
"Do you though, indeed ?" said Mrs. Bagnet, continuing to grumble 

on good-humoredly. "I'm sure I'm surprised at that. I wonder you 
don't starve in your own way also. It 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 glances 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 
Mr. Woodcourt, I rose. 

" We hope you will think better of it, Mr. George," said I 
"and we shall come to see you again, trusting to find you more 
reasonable." 

" More grateful, Miss Summerson, you can't find me," he returned. 
"But more persuadable we can, I hope," said I. "And let me entreat 

you to consider that the clearing up of this mystery, and the discovery of 
the real perpetrator of this deed, may be of the last importance to others 
besides yourself." 

He heard me respectfully, but without much heeding these words, 
which I spoke, a little turned from him, already on my way to the door ; 

he was observing (this they afterwards told me) my height and figure, 
which seemed to catch his attention all at once. 

" 'Tis curious," said he. "And yet I thought so at the time !" 
My guardian asked him what he Meant. 
" Why, sir," he answered, " when my ill-fortune took me to the dead 

man's staircase on the night 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, I 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," said the trooper, "and crossed 
the moonlighted window with a loose black mantle on; I noticed a deep 
fringe to it. However, it has nothing to do with the present subject, 
excepting that Miss Summerson looked so like it at the moment, that 
it came into my head." 

I cannot separate and define the feelings that arose in me after this 
it is enough that the vague duty and obligation I had felt upon me from 
the first of following the investigation, was, without my distinctly daring 
to ask myself any question, increased; and that I was indignantly sure 
of there being no possibility of a reason for my being afraid. 

We three went 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. Baguet came out too, and quickly 
joined us. 
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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 ; "bat. he's in 
a bad way, poor old fellow !" 

"Not wills 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; "hut I am 
uneasy for him. He 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 circumstances have 
happened bad for him, and such a number of people will be brought 
forward to speak against him, and Bucket is so deer). 

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

"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 into 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. "Go on!" 
"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. Baguet 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 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 satisfaction. 

"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 I" 

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



CHAPTER LIII. 

THE TRACK. 

Mu. BUCKET and his fat forefinger are much in consultation together 
under existing circumstances. When Mr. Bucket has a matter 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 
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 
about an infinity of streets : 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 conversationbut, 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-morrowbut, 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 man 
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. 

It is likely that these occupations are irreconcileable with home enjoy-- 
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lost in amazement. She actually trudged away in her grey cloak at a; 
sturdy pace, and turned the corner, and was gone. 

"Mr. Baguet," 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 
umbrella. Whatever the old 'girl says, do. Do it! Whenever the old 
girl says, 1'11 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." 

" She'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." 
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merit, but it is certain that Mr. Bucket at present does not go home. 
Though in general he highly appreciates the society of Mrs. Bucketa 
lady of a natural 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 amateurhe 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 companionship 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 followers, that is to 
say, Lord Doodle, William Buffy, and the debilitated cousin (thrown in 
as a make-weight), but the amount of inconsolable carriages is immense. 
The Peerage contributes more four-wheeled affliction than 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 three 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 steeped in grief, Mr. Bucket sits concealed in one of the 
inconsolable carriages, and at his ease surveys the crowd through the 
lattice blinds. He has a keen eye for a crowdas for what not ?and 
looking here and there, now from this side of the carriage, now from 
the other, 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 Mrs. 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 occupied with Mrs. B. " There you are, my partner, eh ? " he 
murmuringly repeats. "And our lodger with you. I'm taking notice 
of you, Mrs. Bucket ; I hope you're all right in your health, my 
dear ! 

Not another word does Mr. Bucket say ; but sits with most attentive 
eyes, until the sacked depository of noble secrets is brought down 
Where 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 winch, lie composes himself 
for an easy ride ; and takes note of the fittings of the carriage, in case he 
should ever find such knowledge useful. 
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Contrast enough between Mr. Tulkinghorn shut up in his dark 
carriage, and Mr. Bucket shut up in his. 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, 
Mr. 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 scribe ; 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. Further, he often sees damaging letters 
produced in evidence, and has occasion to reflect that it was a green thing 
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, "LADY DEDLOCK." 
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"Yes, yes," says Mr. Bucket. "But I could have made the money 
without this anonymous information." 

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 
wind. 

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 distinctly different bows to 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 ?" 

"Whynot to-night, Sir Leicester Dedlo.ck, 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, you'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 Volumnia is writing 
poetry. 

" If 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 rectifying any 
omission I may have made. Let no expense be a consideration. I 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. It is not likely ever to recover its tone. But it is full of 
indignation to-night, after undergoing the ordeal of consigning 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 ins eyes ; the best part of his nature is aroused. 

" I 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 any housewhich 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 
illustrative 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 tins 
most horrible and audacious crime. If it were my brother who had 
committed it, I 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 calculated to be 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 
expectation 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 convict, or whatever it is, that dreadful soldier ? 
Whether he had any accomplices, or whatever the thing is called, in the 
law ? And a great deal more to the like artless purpose. 

"Why you see, miss," returns Mr. Bucket, bringing the finger into 
persuasive actionand 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. Sir Leicester Dedlock, Baronet, will very 
soon be made acquainted with all that has been traced. And I 
hope that he may find it ;" Mr. Bucket again looks grave; "to his 
satisfaction." 

The debilitated cousin only hopes some fler'll be executedzample. 
Thinks more interest's wantedget man hanged presentimethan get 
man place ten thousand a year. Hasn't a doubtzamplefar 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. You 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. Lord ! 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 snaking 
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 casea beautiful caseand 
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, "I 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 phenomenons, quite !" 

Volumnia, with her innocent little scream, supposes so. 
"Aye, and even in gen-teel families, in high families, in great families," 

says Mr. Bucket, again gravely eyeing Sir Leicester aside. "I have had 
the honor of being employed in high families before ; and you have no 
ideacome, 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 into 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 
suit, in case he should be as for ard as he expects to be ? Sir Leicester 
replies, "All times are alike to me." Mr. 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 crime, 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 : 

closino-b 
the 

door on Volumnia's little scream, 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-firebright and warm 
on the early winter nightadmiring 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 ? " Mr. Bucket asks, conveying the expression 
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 you'll hear of one day as a Royal Academy Sculptor, would 
stand something handsome to make a drawing of your proportions for 
the marble. My Lady's out, ain't she ? " 

"Out to dinner." 
" Goes out pretty well every day, don't she ? " 
" Yes." 
" 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?" 

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 respected, and died lamented. Said with his last breath that 
he considered service the most honorable part of his career, and so it 
was. I've a brother in service, and a brother-in-law. My Lady a good 
temper ? " 

Mercury replies, As good as you can expect." 
" Ah ! " says Mr. Bucket, "a little spoilt ? A little oapricious ? 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 pockethalfpence 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 
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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. 

Really ? That's a pity ! Walking, Mr. Bucket would recommend for 
that. Well, she tries walking, Mercury rejoins. Walks sometimes for 
two hours, when she has them bad. By night, too. 

"Are you sure you're quite so much as six foot three ? " asks 
Mr. Bucket, "begging your pardon for interrupting you a moment ?" 

Not a doubt about it. 
"You're so well put together that I shouldn't have thought it. But the 

household troops, though considered fine men, are built so straggling. 
Walks by night, does she ? When it's moonlight, though ? " 

0 yes. When it's moonlight ! Of course. 0, of course ! Conver- 
sational and acquiescent on both sides. 

"I suppose you ain't in the habit of walking, yourself?" says Mr. 
Bucket. "Not much time for it I should say P " 

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 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 Chelseanext door but two to the old 
original Bun Houseninety 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 I 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 
acknowledgment of his agreeable conversation, and will hethis is all 
he askswill he, when he has a leisure half-hour, think of bestowing 
it on that Royal Academy .scuiptor, for the advantage of both 
parties ? 
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it is intended that its distinctive character as a record of the Society's 
proceedings shall be preserved, it is proposed also to render it a channel 
for the dissemination of general Anti-Slavery intelligence, and every 
effort will be made, by the introduction of varied matter, to make it 
interesting to the masses. 

Communications may be addressed to the Editor, No. 27, New 
Broad-street, London. 

CLARKE, BEETON, and Co. beg to inform the friends of Abolitiop that 
they have entered into arrangements for the furtherance of the sale of 
the "ANTI-SLAVERY REPORTER," and that it may be supplied direct from 
them at 4s. per annum, post free ; or through any bookseller 3d. monthly, 
unstamped. 

GENERAL AGENTS. 
LONDON: 

CLARKE, BEETON, AND CO., FORT:JON BOOKSELLERS, 148, FLEET-STREET. 
WILLIAM AND FREDERICK CASH, 5, BISHOPSGATE-ST. WITHOUT, 
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1 

WORKS ON AMERICAN SLAVERY 

KEY TO UNCLE TON'S CABIN. 
Beautifully printed in large type, and handsomely bound in cloth, 3s. lid., 
presenting the original facts and documents upon which the story is 
founded, together with corroborative statements verifying the truth of 
tle work, 

By Mits. HARRIET BEECHER. STOWE. 

Companion Volume to the "BEY TO UNCLE TOM'S CABIN." 
Cloth Extra, 35. fid., 

THE AMERICAN SLAVE CODE, 
I N THEORY AND PRACTICE. 

By the Rev. W. GOODELL. 

"it is more easy to make than to refute a charge of exaggeration 
against a work of fiction like Mrs. Stowe's ; but this book is as impreg- 
nable against such a charge as Euclid's Geometry,since, like it, it 
consists of propositions and demonstrations. The book is not only true, 
but unquestionably true."THE HON. JUDGE JAY. 

One Volume, post 8yo, 3s. 6d., handsomely bound, 

MA.1\ ITEL PEREIRA 
or, 

The Sovereign Rule of South Carolina, with Views of Southern 
Life, Laws, and Hospitality. 

By F. C. ADAMS, ESQ., of Charleston, .South, Carolina. 

This volume presents Slavery in a new characterthat of seizing free 
men of colour whilst sailing under the British and French flags, and 
cruelly incarcerating them in loathsome dungeons, from which they are 
as likely to be sold to slavery as they are to be liberated. 

" Mr. Adams, a journalist of South Carolina, has made the story of Pereira the vehicle of 
a detailed and truly faithful account of the state of morals in the Southern or Slave States 
of the American Union, and, in doing so, supplies all that was deficient in Mrs. Stowe's 
matchless work. There is much which a delicate, pious, and pure-minded woman, like 
the authoress of 'Uncle Tom's Cabin,' could not writeperhaps which such a woman 
could not know ; but Mr. Adams lifts the veil that shrouds many of the more hideous 
abominations of slavery from woman's knowledge, though with so much reserve and 
deliCacy, and just indignation, that the most modest need not scruple to read his work:: 
Standard. 

ITNCLE TOM'S CABIN, 
Price is. 6d., cloth gilt, containing Forty page Engravings, demy 8vo. 

Also, with Fifty Engravings, 4s. The People's Illustrated Edition in 
Penny Numbers. 

THE WHITE SLAVE 
With Notes, and Forty page Illustrations, exhibiting Slavery in all its 

phases, price 4s., handsomely bound. The same may be had in Penny 
Numbers. Also an edition at Is., with Notes and Eight Illustrations. 



UNCLE TOM AT HOME., 

Ornamental Boards, price Is. 

UNCLE TOM AT HOME shows slavery in an entire new light, 
and traces it in minute detail into all its different avenues. It is a review of incidents and 
comparisons grouped around the very homes of those Southern reviewers who have denounced 
Mrs. Stowe's book, showing that they falsified themselves when they took up their pens to write 
against it. "It is invaluable not only as illustrating the slave system and vindicating Mrs. Stowe 
from the attacks of her Southern critics (Mr. Sims included), but as throwing new light on 
Southern manners, and showing how slavery vitiates public sentiment and corrupts the adminis- 
tration of justice; and cannot fail to do good service to the cause of suffering humanity and 
good morals." 

AMERICAN STATESMEN ON AMERICAN SLAVERY. 
The LETTER of withdrawal from the Tract Society by the lion. JUDGE JAY, on the ground 
of its compromising with Slaviiholders and Slavellealers for the omission in its publications of 
passages relating to Slavery as an offence against Christianity. This Tract will he followed by 
the Speeches of Governor Seward, Charles Sumner, Horace Mann, Edward Everett (late Am- 
bassador to the Court of St. James's), John P. Bale, and Joshua Giddings, in a cheap form. A 
great reduction made to gentlemen taking a quantity for distribution. 

THE CABIN AND THE PARLOUR; or, SLAVES AND 
MASTERS. By J. THORNTON RANDOLPH. As compared with "UNCLE TOM'S CABIN," 
this book takes a different view of the great and absorbing question of American Slavery ; and it 
has been published in order to remove any ground of complaint that the British public have no 
fair opportunity of deciding between the two great parties which at present distract America 
upon the subject of the Emancipation of the Negro. Cloth extra, 3s. 6d. 

WELD'S AMERICAN SLAVERY AS IT ISTHE TES.. 
TIMONY OF A IHOUSAND WITNESSES. With Notes, Szc. by L. A. CHAmEitov2ow, 
Secretary of the Anti-Slavery Society. 

Prints Cs. ; Proofs 21s. 

UNCLE TOM AND EVA. After a Painting by JOHN FRANK- 
LIN, Esq. Size, 10 inches by 20. 

Prints is. 6d. ; Proofs 2s. 

PORTRAIT OF MRS. STOWE. This is the best likeness of 
MRS. HARRIET BEECHER STOWE yet published, and it is intended to illustrate any of the 
Editions of" Uncle Tom's Cabin." 

Orn,amental Boards, price is. 

AUTOGRAPHS FOR FREEDOM. By MRS. HARRIET 
BEECHER STOWE, and Thirty-five other eminent Writers. 12mo. 

Ornamental Boards, price is. 

SLAVERY POEMS. By LONGFELLOW, SOUTHEY, and 
WHITTIER. Dedicated by permission to the Earl of Shaftesbury. 

BY DESIRE OF MRS. STOWE, 

POLITICAL ATHEISM. By Dr. LYMAN BEECHER (Father of 
HRS. STOWE.) A handsome crown Ova volume, cloth extra, 2s. 6d. 

In Penny Numbers. 

UNCLE TOM'S CABIN. Illustrated with fifty Engravings ; PI 

complete in 24 Numbers at One Penny each, and printed in large type. Or the whole may be 
had, handsomely bound, price 4s., forming the cheapest Illustrated Volume ever published. 

In Penny Numbers. 

THE WHITE SLAVE. Uniform with "Uncle Tom's Cabin," 
in 22 Numbers, with Notes on the Slavery Cause. Illustrated with 40 Engravings. 

%. The numbers of both these works are all in print, and may be had of all Booksellers and 
Newsmen. 

CLARKE, ,BEETON, CO., FOREIGN BOOKSELLERS, 148, FLEET-STREET, LONDON. 
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Published Monthly, Is. each, 

READABLE BOOKS, 
THE CHEAPEST VOLUMES :EVER PUBLISHED, 

Containing nearly 300 rages, beautifully printed, with a profusion of 
Illustrations. 

Forining a Library, suited as regards price to the Purse, and as regairds 
portability to the Pocket. 

THE GUARDS; or, THE HOUSEHOLD TROOPS OF 
ENGLAND. Embellished with Sixteen full-page Illustrations. 

CAPTAIN RAFTER. 

THE ADIRONDACK; or, LIFE IN THE WOODS. Illustrated 
by full-page Engravings. J. T. HEADLEY. 

THE CAVALIERS OF ENGLAND. Profusely Illustrated. 
H. W. HERBERT. 

TALES OF MYSTERY, IMAGINATION, AND HUMOUR, 
AND POEMS. Second Series. Illustrated with Sixteen Engravings. 

EDGAR ALLAN POE. 

REVERIES OF A BACHELOR. With Twelve beautiful 
Illustrations. IK. MARVEL. 

PICTURES OF EUROPEAN CAPITALS. Superbly Illustrated. 
W. WARE 

WELLINGTON: THE STORY OF HIS LIFE, HIS BAT- 
TLES, AND POLITICAL CAREER; AND A POEM ON THE FUNERAL, bv 
Sir FRANCIS HASTINGS DOYLE, BART. z ',o which is added AN ELABORATE 
ACCOUNT OF THE LYING-IN-STATE AND THE FUNERAL. Illustrated 
with Splendid Engravings. ALFRED COOKE. 

THE OLD GUARD OF NAPOLEON. Illustrated with Sixteen 
spirited Engravings of the most stirring Events in its History. 

NILE NOTES OF A " HOWADJI;" 
IN EGYPT. Embellished with Thirty Engravings. 

THE LETTERS OF PETER PLYM 
SPEECHES. Illustrated with page Engravings. 

PHILOSOPHERS AND ACTRESSES 
Picturesque, from the Hundred and One Dramas of 

TALES OF MYSTERY, IMAGINATION, AND HUMOUR, 
AND POEMS. First Series. Profusely Illustrated. EDGAR ALLAN POE. 

This most popular selection of Works will be followed by the best 
writings of the Standard Authors of the Continent and America. 

CLARKE, BEETON, & CO., FOREIGN BOOKSELLERS, 148, FLEET-STREET, LONDON. 

J. T. HEADLEY. 

or, THE AMERICAN 
G. W. CURTIS. 

LEY, ESSAYS AND 
REV. SYDNEY SMITH. 

; or, Scenes, Vivid and 
Art and Passion. 

ARSENE HOUSSAYE. 



SELECT FAMILY SERIES. 
"Works of imagination might be made the most powerful of all human agencies in promoting 

virtue and religion; and yet, through perversion, they are often the channels for conveying the 
Most wide spread and pernicious poisons. And the n;ost dangerous part of these evils is their 
insidious and unmarked operation. The havoc they often make in tastes, feelings, habits and 
principles, is ordinarily as silent and unnoticed as the invisible miasma, whose presence is never 
realised until pale cheeks and decaying forms tell of its fatal power."Miss Catherine Beecher. 

UNCLE TOM'S CABIN. Ornamental boards, price is. Printed 
with new and beautiful type expressly for the Select Family Series. Illustrated. 

Messrs. CLARKE, BRETON, and Co., in issuing this unique edition of this far-famed 
work, beg to draw attention to the fact that it contains a profusion of illustrations from 
authentic sources ; as also a history of the book by Professor STOWE. IT is, besides, the 
only is. edition in the sale of which Mrs. Stowe has any interest. Ask for Clarke, 
Beeton, and Co.'s Edition. 

THE GAMBLER'S WIFE. 1s. 6d. Ornamental boards. To 
be followed by the other writings of the deservedly-favourite authoress. 

MISS PICKERING. 
MARY ANNE WELLINGTON; or, THE SOLDIER'S 

DAUGHTER, WIFE, AND WIDOW. is. 6d. ornamental Boards ; 2s. cloth. 
REV. RICHARD COBBOLD. 

THE WIDE, WIDE WORLD. Author's Edition. Ornamental 
Boards, with Illustrated Title-page and Frontispiece, is. 6d., or cloth, 'Zs. With a 
preface by the Rev. C. B. TztyLER. ELIZABETH WETHERELL. 

THE TELL TALE; or SKETCHES OF DOMESTIC LIFE 
IN THE UNITED STATES. Price Is. ornamental boards. H. TRUSTA. 

THE SUNNY SIDE, and A PEEP AT NUMBER FIVE. 
Just ready, in One volume, price is. H. TRUSTA. 

DOLLARS AND CENTS. A Companion Volume to the "Wide, 
Wide World." AMY LOTHROP (sister to Elizabeth Wetherell). 

CLOVERNOOK. Ornamental boards, price is. 6d.; 2s. Cloth. 
ALICE CAREY. 

LIFE AMONG THE GIANTS; or, THE CAPTIVE OF PATA- 
GONIA. A Personal Narrative. Ornamental boards, is. 

CAPTAIN BOURNE. 
THE WHITE SLAVE. The Railway Edition. Illustrated with 

eight Engravings, with important Notes from American and other authorities, illustrative 
of the awful system of Slavery. Price is, Be careful to ask for Clarke's Edition 
with Notes. RICHARD RILDRETIL 

SLAVERY POEMS. Boards, Is. Dedicated by permission to 
the Earl of Shaftesbury. LONGFELLOW, SOUTHEY, AND WHITHER. 

PARISIAN SIGHTS AND FRENCH PRINCIPLES SEEN 
- THROUGH AMERICAN SPECTACLES. Illustrated with nearly 100 Charac- 

teristic Engravings. A handsome Volume, crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 
THE GUARDS; or, THE HOUSEHOLD TROOPS OF 

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

MONEYPENNY ; or, THE HEART OF THE WORLD. A 
New York Tale. Ornamental boards, Is. 6d. CORNELITIS MATHEWS. 

REVERIES OF A BACHELOR. Illustrated with 16 Page 
Engravings, handsomely bound and gilt, 5s. IK. MARVEL. 

THE ROMANCE OF FOREST AND PRAIRIE LIFE; a 
Narrative of Perilous Adventures and Hunting Scenes. Price Is. 

THE NAPOLEON DYNASTY. With Twenty-four elaborately- 
engraved Portraits of the Bonaparte Family. Cloth extra, is. 6d. 

ANOTHER GREAT AMERICAN TALE. THE SENATOR'S SON; a Tale of intemperance. By 
METTA VICTORIA FULLER. Published for the Author by 

CLARKE, MUCK., & Co., FOREIGN BOOKSELLERS, 148, FLEET-STE T: JJONPON. 
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THE PENNY CYCLOPEDIA. 
Messrs. CLARKE, BRETON, and Co. having purchased the remaining stock of the above 

valuable Work, are desirous of acquainting those parties who are anxious to possess a 
complete Cyclopffidia that the present is the only opportunity that will occur for some 
years. 

REDUCED PRICE. 
In Sixteen Volumes, imperial 8vo, bound in cloth, price £7 7s., or half- 

russia, extra strong, £10 10s. 

PUBLISHED UNDER THE SUPERINTENDENCE OF THE 

fat thr Rini"'II Di cifftlit 
AND 

EDITED BY GEORGE LONG, A.M. 

The name of 'The Penny Cyclopffidia' was derived from its original issue in a weekly 
sheet. From its commencement it was supported by a great body of contributors, eminent 
in their respective departments ; and its articles, in many of the great branches of know- 
ledge, are regarded as authorities, and have acquired celebrity wherever the English 
language is read. Every article in the work is an original contribution, paid for at a rate- 
to secure, as far as paymeat is concerned, the highest talent and knowledge, not only of 
this country but of foreign states. 

" The literary expenditure alone upon each volume has exceeded E2,400, making a 
total of E35,000. In addition, the work is illustrated with woodcuts, at the cost of 
more than E8000, making a total cost for Literature and Art of upwards of FORTY 
THOUSAND POITNDS. 

" ' The Penny Cyclopfficlia' may, therefore, as a standard work, enter into competition 
in the great essentials of fulness and accuracy with any existing work of its class, 
whatever may be its cost. It is especially valuable as a work of reference, as all the arts 
and sciences are to be found according to their alphabetical arrangement ; and yet the 
subjects are so treated that the general principles and facts may be traced in connexion 
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 distinct : remains of wonderful Works of Art ; occasional Maps and Charts 
necessary to make clear any description ; with an endless variety of figured objects.; render the work not only the cheapest but the best Cyclopaedia over published. 

Now publishing in Penny Weekly Numbers, uniform with the People's Illustrated Editions 
of -"Pncle Tom's Cabin" and " The White Slave," eund in Monthly Parts, price 6d,, 

HE 

GOLDFINDER OF AUSTRALIA. 
This work will contain all the information relative to the Australian Gold Fields, domm 

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 describe the nature of the climate, the soil, 
its vegetation and zoology ; 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 intending Emigrant. 

Thirteen Numbers of this Pictorial Guide to Australia are now ready, and may be had 
of all Booksellers, price 

CLARKE, BEETON, and Co. have determined to make this work the most complete as 
regards information, and the most superb as regards embellishment. It is the Book for 
the Million 

CLARKE, BEETON, & Co., FOREIGN BOOT:SELLERS, 148, FLEET-STREET, LONDON. 



Publish ed Monthly, price 2d. 

THE ENGLISHWOMAN'S 

DOMESTIC MAGAZINE. 
This is the best and cheapest Magazine, containingInstructions in Dress-making, 
Embroidery, Crochet, Braiding, &c., and every Accomplishment calculated to improve 
and elevate the Female Character ; also Original Tales, Essays, Anecdotes and Poetry, 
Receipts for Cookery, the Sick Room and Nursery, Management of Household Pets. 
Illdstrated with first.rate Engravings. 

THE ENGLISHWOMAN'S DOMESTIC MAGAZINE. The 
First Volume of this popular Magazine is now ready, and may be had during the month 
of June, with a cheque entitling the bolder to a chance in the Distribution of Twenty. 
five Gold Watches, which will be given to Subscribers in June next. Handsomely bound, 
with a Portrait of the Duchess of Sutherland, price 2s. (id. 

THE ENGLISHWOMAN'S DOMESTIC MAGAZINE: The 
First and Second Numbers of Volume II. are now issued, price ,2d., and respectively 
contain a Portrait and Memoir of Miss Mitford and Mrs. Hemans. Mrs. Chisholm will 
appear in No. 3. The Gift of the Proprietors with Volume II. will be "One Hundred 
Gold Chains." No expense is spared to render this Publication the test and cheapest 
Miscellany for Ladies ever produced. 

THE ILLUSTRATED LITERATURE OF ALL NATIONS. 
The following of this popular Series are ready, and may be had of all Booksellers 

Dealers in Periodicals, and also at all Railway Stations 

Price 21.s., cloth elegant, embellished with Twenty-eight 'magnificent tinted Lithographs. 

THE WORUTS ALBUM; OR, G/FT BOOK OF ART. 
As a Gift Book, the WORLD'S, ALBUM may be regarded as one of the first. But a limited 

number are printed. It is the production of the most celebrated German artists, and 
comprehends every feature of the far-famed Dusseldorff Album. 

ARVINE'S ANECDOTES. A Cycloppedia of Moral and Religious 
Anecdotes. A Collection of Three Thousand Facts, Incidents, Narratives, Examples, 
and Testimonies, with copious Topical and Scriptural Indices. Edited by the Rev. 
JOHN FLESHER. Crown 81-n, cloth 10s. 

TAYLER'S "POPERY." Popery, its Character and its Crimes ; 
with Illustrations from Manuscripts and rare Books. By WILLIAM FLEE TATLER. 
8vo, 7s. 

Nearly Ready. 

THE NAPOLEON DYNASTY: With twenty-four elaborately 
engraved Portraits of the l3onaparte Family. Crown 8vo, price 7s. 66. 

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

CLARKE, BERTON, & CO., FOREIGN BOOKSELLERS, 148, FLEET-STREET, LONDON. 
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NEW WORK!!! 

JUST PUBLISHED, 

MARSLAND'S MANUAL 
OF 

NEW AND ELEGANT DESIGNS 

IN 

CROCHET CUIPURE, 

LACrl AND EMBROIDERY WORK, 

DEDICATED BY PERMISSION TO THS 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 
BES11 EATTERNS AT THE LOWEST POSSIBLE Fl-ICE. 

Each Part contains twelve or more designs, with Notes and Instructions, by Artists of 
acknowledged talent, practically acquainted with the various branches of work illustrated, and 
wit.) have been engaged by them for this special purpose. 

LONDON: 
SIMPETN, MARSHALL, AND CO.; IitriToN AND Co.; AND FAUDICL AND PHILLIPS. 

EDINBRO':TiromAs COOPER AND CO., South Bridge; 
DUBLIN 1JAMES MC.GLASHAN AND CO.; 

PARIS : J. DAWES, 3, Place Vendome (3 doors from Rue Saint Honore); 
And at all the Srelltware and Berlin Wool Dealers in the Kingdom 

MANCHESTER: 
Published by MAR.SI.AND SON AND CO., Bridge Mills, Blackfriars, 

A LIBERAL ALLOWANCE TO THE TRADE. 

MERCHANT TAILORS, CLOTHIERS, NATTERS, HOSIEIVA, _ _ 

AND GENERAL OUTFITTERS FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN. 

, and 
nd the 
codRe, 
These 

ere are 
yoking 

relish 
every 

>royale 
out at 

e most 
Sox 

artists 

sent of 
I lower 

A: the 
d easy 
e to all 
re, and 
rge. 

X s.d. 076 066 096 
o 18 6 
0 10 6 160 
950 

1 10 
/ 4 0 

1 12 0 

) / 12 0 

4 10 o 

2 1 19 0 .300 
DO 165 (0) 

ovelty of 

at any 

1ystem of 
kingdom. 
'nail that 
concern," 
have NO 
it OWN 

, as, 
2, and 

erred, the 
zes, from 

12 o'dock. 

AMUR.% 



LADIES!! ASK OR 

FOR 

CROCHET, GUIPURE, LACET, TATTING, &EMBROIDERY WORK. 

PERFECTION, IN CROCHET COTTON! 
unremitting labour and attentloiL'at a great sacrifice of time and by an enormoils'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 
most sanguine expectations.-And their Cotton is acknowledged by the public, and more 
particularly by the inmates of those Institutions and Schools of Industry by whom 
CROCHET WORK is extensively made, and to whom that branch of remunerative industry 
is not so much a matter of amusement as of profit, to be the best ever produced. 

Formerly, the want of a good Cotton, PROPERLY PREPARED, and ADAPTED, at a 
MODERATE PRICE, for Crocheting purposes, was a matter of grave importance, and operated 
seriously against the successful cultivation of Crochet Work; but ever since MARSLAND, 
SON & CO. introduced this Cotton to public notice the whole of the difficulties have been 
successfully overcome, and now the Crochet Work Manufacture forms one of the most 
important and valuable means of support enjoyed by the female population of Ireland. 

THE GUIPURE COTTON. 
At the earnest entreaty of several Ladies who are extensively engaged in the Manufacture 

of GUIPURE and other LACES, MARSLAND, SON & CO. have been induced to manufacture a 
Cotton specially adapted for GUIPURE, GUIPURE CROCHET, TATTING, EMBROIDERY, AND LACET WORK. 

The peculiarity of this Cotton is its remarkable STRENGTH and EVENNESS, together with a 
beautiful silky finish, which gives to the work the peculiar character of firmness and durability 
combined with a pearly richness, for which Guipure Work is now so deservedly famed. 

This Cotton will also be Jbund to supersede every other for sewing purposes. 
IIIARSLAND, SON & CO.'S CROCHET CoTTON is numbered as follows :-000, 00, 0, 

1, 2, 3, 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 14, 16, 18, 20, 22, 24, 26, 28, 30, 32, 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44, 46, 
4S, 50, 52, 54, 56, 58, 60, 70, 80. 90, 100, 110, 120. 

IIIARSLAND, SON & CO.'S GUIPURE COTTON., is numbered as follows:-30, 40, 60, 

60, 70, 80, 90, 100. 
May be had of Messrs. HUTTON & CO., FAUDEL & PHILLIPS, and BLOCK & SON, 

liewgate Street, London; also of all the principal Wholesale and Retail Houses, Berlin Wool 
Vendors, Drapers, Haberdashers, and Smallware Dealers, throughout the kingdom. 

MANUFACTORY: BRIDGE NULLS BLACKFRIARS, IVIAN CHESTER. 

MARSLAND SON, & S 
14. 

CELEBRATED 
CROCHET AND GUIPURE COTTON 

CLARET, BEETON, & Co., FOREIGN FOORSELLERS, 148, FLEET-STREET, LONDON. 
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DESCRIPTION. 
THIS 

ARTICLE, since the days of old Homer, has undergone some changes, and 
some people now think those descriptions which associate the sublime and the lowly, the fierce and the 

docile, are all the more palatable ; not that there is no much agreement between a nymph and a crocodile, 
or a highly embellished mansion and a 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 but are very provoking 
to others. It is possible to single out the wearer of fashionless and uncomtortable Drurss, 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 Mosas tir SON'S. They have given fall proof of inimitable capabilities to provide 
every kind of Hausa with the greatest exactness and economy the principles of Business daily carried out at 
the MONARCH MART at d its BRANGHEs are Fashion and Economy, and each Style of Hansa is of the most 
elegant, novel, varied, and accomplished description. On comparison the Goods made by E. MOSES Ss Son 
are acknowledgeu the most brilliant exposition of skill and experience, the efforts of the most talented artists 
in the world. 

LADIES and GENTLEMEN intending to enjoy a midsummer excursion should first visit the Establishment of 
E. Mastic 4a Sox, where they may select the most superior articles of stylish costume, at very much lower 
prices than are charged elsewhere. 

YouTu's Axial/ex for MIDSUMmER, offered by E. MOSES & SON, excels all others in every respect the 
Materials are the best and the most novel, the Cut the most artistic, and the Fit the most correct and easy ; 
the Work is performed by the best artists in the world ; the economical charges are a great advantage to all 
purchasers. 

E. Moses & BON OUTFIT every class of Emigrants with every article of CLOTHING they will require, and 
all Goods needed On their passage and after their arrival, for considerably less money than others charge. 

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

£ s. d. WAISTCOATS. 
Paletots in every new material ... 'rem it 10 6 
Lustre Coats, a variety of light and elegant 

textures.. from 12s. lid. to 1 5 0 
Albert Wrapper, a registered light material 

15s. to 2 0 0 
New Parisian Cape, made by E. Moses & 

Son (only) from 300. to 3 0 0 
Nepaulese Wrapper. weighs only 6 oz. ......1 5 0 

Boys' Coats in the above materials and shapes 
at proportionably low prices. 

Boys' Blouses in endless variety from 0 1 9 

LOUNGING AND MORNING COATS 
In EVERY NEW STYLE. 

Holland from 0 3 
Twer d Cashmere, and Orleans ....85 6d. to 1 1 

Lustre, Alpsca, Angola, &e. 10s 6d. to 1 1 

Melton Mowbray, a new material. io all 
colours ..... ...... trom 16s. to 1 10 

Super fine Cloth of light textures, black or 
colonred las. to 2 2 

Shooting Jackets in enaless varMty of mate- 
rials . ...... 10s. 6d to 2 2 

Boys' Coats, as above, at proportionally low 
prices. 

DRESS COATS. 
Dress Coats .... from 0 17 
Super ditto ........ ............ ....... 1 5 

Best quality 2 15 

Frock ditto .......... from 1/. to 3 3 0 

X s. d. 
Fancy Vests ..... . from 2s. 6d. to it7 6 
Ditto Alpacas.. . ..... 3s. 6d. to 0 6 6 
White, for Dreiis 4s. 6d. to 0 9 6 
Black and Figured Satins 0 18 6 
Embroidered Cloth from 0 /0 6 
Black and Fancy Velvet. from 145. to 1 6 0 
Every elegant Material and Style, fur Balla 

and Weddings............ from 16s. 6/1. to 9 5 o 

TROUSERS. 
Trousers in every Novel Material, Plain and 

Fancy from 4,s. 6,1. in 1 1 0 
A large assortment if West of England Plain 

and Fancy Doeskins 18s., 225. to 1 4 0 

JUVENILE ATTIRE. 
Tunic Suit trona 15s. 6cl. to 1 12 0 
Hussar Suits, Jacket, Vest, and Trousers 

15s. 6d. to 115 0 

LADIES' RIDING HABITS. 
LADIES' HABITS, WITH a TRAIN from 21. to 4 10 0 

Uniforms, according to present Regulations, 
AT THE LOWEST CHARGES. 

LIVERIES. 
Page's suit from 11.70. to 1 19 o 
Groom's 3 0 0 
Coachman's from 3/. 35. to 3 16 0 
Gamekeeper's from /I. 6s. to 2 5 0 

to-. The PARASOL, MANTLE, and CHILDREN'S DRESS DEPARTMENT, is replete with every Novelty of 
the Season. 

HATS AND 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 
selLmeasurement, and full Lists of Prices, may be had on application, or post-free to any part of the kingdom. 

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

Loudon City Establishments:-154, 155, 156, and 157, NIinories 83, 84, 85, 
and 86, illagate, (opposite the Church) all communicating. 

London West Mad Iiramcb :---506, 507, and 503, New Oxford-street ; 1, 2, and 
3, Ilart-street, all communicating. 

Bradford, "Yorkshire " Branch, 19 and 20, Bridge-street. 
Sheffield Branch, 36, Pargate. 
IMPORTANT.Should any article not give satisfaction, it will be exchanged, if desired, or, if preferred, the 

money will be returned without hesitation. All Goods are marked, in plain figures, the lowest prices, from 
which no abatement can be made. 

The Establishments close from sunset on Fridays tilt sunset on Saturdays, when business is resumed 111112 o'clock. 

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

AND GENERAL OUTFITTERS FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN. 



HEAL & SON'S 
ILLUSTRATED 

CATALOGUE OF EDSTEADS 
AND PRICED LIST OF BEDDING, 

SENT FREE BY POST, 

BRADBERY AND EVAN; PRINTER; TVIUTEFRIAR; 

FROM THEIR 

BEDSTEAD AND BEDDING MANUFACTORY, 

196, TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD, 
LONDON. 
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