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WILLIAM S. BURTON’S

GENERAL FURNISHING IRONMONGERY WAREHOUSE,
39, OXFORD STREET,

(CORNER OF NEWMAN STREET);

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

The Best Show of TRON BEDSTEADS
in the Kingdom is

WILLIAM S. BURTON'S.

He has added to his SHOW-ROOMS Two very large
ones, which are devoted to the exclusive show of
IRON and BRASS BEDSTEADS and CHILDREN'S
COTS, with appropriate Bedding and Mattresses,
Many of these are quite new, and all are marked in
plain fipures, at prices proportionate with those that
have tended to make his Establishment the most dis-
tinguished in this Country. Common Iron Bedsteads,
from 12s. fid. ; Portable Folding Bedsteads, from 12s.
id. ; Patent Iron Bedsteads, fitted with dove-tail joints
and patent sacking, from 16s. Gd. ; and Cots from 303,
each, Handsome Ornamental Iron and Brass Bed-
steads in great variety, from #£3 5s, to £31.

SHOWER-BATHS & TOILETTE
WARE.

WILLIAM S. BURTON

Has One large SHOW-ROOM devoted exclusively to
the display of BATHS and TOILETTE WARE. The
Stock of each is atonce the LARoEST, NewesT, and
most VARIED ever submitted to the Pablic, and
marked at prices proportionate with those that have
tended to make his Establishment the most distin-
guished in'this Country.

Portable Showers, 7s.; Pillar Showers, £3 to £5 15s,;
Nursery, 11s. 6d. to:30s. ; Sponging, 14s. to 30s. ; Hip,
12s. 6d. to 20s. A large Assortment of Hot and Cold,
Plunge, Vapour, and Camp Shower Baths. Toilette
l\;e’arc in great variety, from 15s. 6d, to 40s. the set of

iree.

The Perfect Substitute for Silver.
THE REAL NICKEL SILVER,

Introdonced twenty years ago by WILLIAM S. BURTON, when plated by the patent process of Messrs.
Klkington & Co., is beyond all comparison the very best article next to sterling silver that can be employed as
such, either usefully or ornamentally, as by no possible test can it be distinguished from real silver.

Fiddle Pattern.

Thread Pattern. King's Pattern.

Tea Spoons, per dozen ......... R D88, -] TR S 36s.
Deasert FOTKS . .\ iecaianomnues ansnanass e e TV T R 8s.
TIOEEETt BDOONE oo s R s i s m s i o BOB. s e BN, i a AR
L Y PR e s e R e S e ] B Ry 558, 705,
Table Spoons ....... N e A AR e 408, ity 558, . 758,

Tea and Coffee Sets, Waiters, Candlesticks, &c., at proportionate prices. All kinds of re-plating done by the
patent process,

CHEMICALLY PURE NICKEL NOT PLATED.

Fiddle, Thread. King's.
Table Spoons and Forks, full size, per doz... 128, ...ovesese 288, cuvuinnnnns 308,
Dessert dittoand ditto ........0.iveivninae L e e L | 258,
] 2 A R e v [ PR | T R 123,

) 2 AM Q : YN
WILLIAM S. BURTON
Has TEN LARGE SHOW ROOMS (all communicating), exclusive of the shop, devoted solely to the show of

GENERAL FURNISHING IRONMONGERY,

including Cutlery, Nickel Silver, Plated, and Japanned Wares, Iron and Brass Bedsteads, so arranged and
classified that purchasers may easily and at once make their sclections,

Catalogues, with Engravings, sent (per post) free. The money returned for every article not approved of.

39, OXFORD BTREET (corner of Newman-street) ; Nos, 1 and 2, NEWMAN STREET; and 4 and 5,
PERRY’'S PLACE,
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BLEAK HOUSE ADVERTISER

THE PARLOTJR

Price 1s, each Volume ; Double Volumesy* 13, 6d.
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3 Vols. . -

THE BOOKCASE,

A NEW SERIES OF TRAVELS, HISTORY, & BIOGRAPHY.

Post 8vo, neatly bound in enamelled cover.

LIBRARY.

AUTHOR.
Mary Howrrr.
J. B, Fraser.
Rev. W, Ware.
M. OLDFIELD.
Caprr. MARRYAT.
Miss MrrForp,
A. LAMARTINE,

»

”

ki)
A. L Foxtaing,
Miss AusTeN,
»
”
W. CaRLETOXN.
»
»
”»
G. GRIFFIN.
”
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}ALEX. Dunas,

Vou. 1. KELLY'S JOURNEY ACROSS THE ROCKY MOUNTAINS, Is. 6d.
2. KOHL'S PANORAMA OF ST. PETERSBURGH, 1s. 6d.
3. LEWALD'S ITALIAN SKETCH BOOK, 1s. 6d.

4. KELLY’S STROLL THROUGH THE DIGGINGS, 1s. 6d.

5. CALDERON’S LIFE IN MEXICO, 1s. 6d.
6. REMARKABLE EVENTS IN THE CAREER OF NAPOLEON, 1s. 6d.

SIMMS & MINTYRE, LONDDN & BEI.FAST Sold at every Railway Station




ADVERTISEMENTS.

WORKS BY MR. CHARLES DICKENS.

THE FIRST VOLUME OF

A CHILD'S HISTORY OF ENGLAND.
WITH A FRONTISPIECE FROM A DRAWING BY F. W. TOPHAM.
Corrected and revised from ¢ Household Words,” with a Table of Dates.
Price 3s. 6d., neatly bound in cloth,

*.* The History will be completed in Three Volumes of the same size and price.

DAVID COPPERFIELD.

WITH FORTY ILLUSTRATIONS, BY H. K. BROWNE.
Price 21s. in cloth,

DOMBEY AND SON.
WITH FORTY ILLUSTRATIONS BY H. K. BROWNE.
Price 21s. in cloth.

THE LIFE & ADVENTURES OF OLIVER TWIST.

In demy 8vo, price 11s. in cloth.

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

PICTURES FROM ITALY.

In feap. 8vo, price 6s. in cloth.

In small 8vo, price bs. each, bound in cloth, with gilt edges,

The Illustrations by D. Macrisg, R.A., CLarksoN Stanrierp, R.A., FRank Stoxe, Joun LegcH,

Jonx TewwieL, and Ricuasp DoyLe.

THE HAUNTED MAN AND THE GHOST'S BARGAIN.

A FANCY FOR CHRISTMAS TIME.
e e

THE CHIMES.

A GOBLIN 8TORY OF SOME BELLS THAT RANG AN OLD YEAR OUT AND A NEW YEAR IN
_+—_

A CHRISTMAS CAROL, IN PROSE.

——

THE CRICKET ON THE HEARTH.

A FAIRY TALE OF HOME.

THE BATTLE OF LIFE,

A LOYE STORY.

BRADBURY AND EVANS, 11, BOUVERIE STREET.

oy
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POPULAR SERIALS.

e e

Now publishing, in Monthly Parts, price 1s. each. (To be completed in 12 Parts.)

MR. SPONGE’'S SPORTING TOUR.

BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘ HANDLEY CROSS,’’ “ JORROCKS'S JAUNTS,” &e.
With Coloured Engravings and numerous Woodcuts, by Jonn Leech.
Nine Parts are now ready and may be had of all Booksellers and Newsmen.

In Monthly Parts, price 2s. 6d. each.

PAXTON'S FLOWER-GARDEN,

EDITED BY SIR JOSEPH PAXTON AND DR, LINDLEY.

Each Part is illustrated with Three large beautifully Coloured Engravings and numerous Woodcuts.
31 Parts are published, price 2s, 6d. each,

In Weekly Numbers, price 1§d each ; in Monthly Parts, price 7d ; and in Volumes. THE

WRITINGS OF DOUGLAS JERROLD.
NOW FIRST COLLECTED.,
THREE VOLUMES ARE COMPLETED, PRICE 48, EACH, VIZ,—
Vor, .—_MEN OF CHARACTER.
2.—ST. GILES AND ST. JAMES.

3.—MRS. CAUDLE’S CURTAIN LECTURES ; THE STORY OF A FEATHER ;
axp THE SICK GIANT AND THE DOCTOR DWARF.,

BRADBURY AND EVANS, 11, BOUVERIE STREET.

NEW WORKS.
AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF WILLIAM JERDAN; with his

Literary, Political, and Social Reminiscences and Correspondence, during the last Forty
Years. The 1st Volume with Portrait of the Author, and View of Kelso, after Turner.
2nd Volume, is published this day, with Portrait of George Canning, and View of Gloucester
Lodge. Price 5s. each. Post &vo, cloth gilt.

THE CELT, THE ROMAN, AND THE SAXON. A

History of the Early Inhabitants of Britain down to the Conversion of the Anglo-Saxons to
Christianity. By Tromas Wrienr, Esq., M.A.,, F.S.A. With numerous Illustrations.
Price 8s., post 8vo, cloth.

FOOTSTEPS OF OUR LORD AND HIS APOSTLES,

in Syria, Greece, and Italy, by W. H, Bartrerr. Third Edition, with Twenty-three En-
gravings on Steel, price 14s. cloth, gilt edges ; or 26s. morocco elegant.

OCCASIONAL DISCOURSES. By Rev.John Cumming,

-D. New Edition. 2 Vols. feap., cloth, price 8s.

V.
THE CANADIAN CRUSOES. By Mrs. Traill, Author of
“ The Backwoods of Canada.” Edited by AGNES STRICKLAND ; with Harver's Designs.
Price 6s., in feap., cloth, gilt edges.

VI.
LOVE: A REALITY, NOT ROMANCE. By Mrs. Thomas
Gerpart, Author of « Truthis Everything,” &e. With Illustrations by GiLeert. Price 3s. 6d,
feap., cloth, gilt edges.
YIL
Y® MAIDEN and MARRIED LIFE of MARY POWELL,
Afterwards MISTRESS MILTON. New Edition, in post 8vo, with Portrait. Price 7s. 6d.
antique,

ARTHUR HALL, VIRTUE, AND C0., 25, PATERNOSTER ROW.




4 ADVERTISEMENTS.

NEW WORKS.

B

T erown octavo, price 6s.,

THE STORY OF NELL GWYN

AND THE SAYINGS OF KING CHARLES II.
Related and Collected by PETER CUNNINGHAM, F.S.A.

Complete in one Volume, price 2s. 6d., bound in cloth,
HOW TO SEE THE BRITISH MUSEUM

IN FOUR VISITS.
BY WILLIAM BLANCHARD JERROLD,

Price 3s. Gd., cloth,

HOW TO LAY OUT A SMALL GARDENR,

Intended as a Guide to Amateurs in Choosing, Forming, or Improving a Place (from a Quarter
of an Acre to Thirty Acres in extent), with reference to both design and execution.

By EDWARD KEMP, Landscape Gardener, Birkenhead Park.

Author of * Tag HANDBOOE 0F GARDENING.'”

Price 4s., cloth, with plates,

THE BRITISH WINTER GARDEN.
A PRACTICAL TREATISE ON EVERGREENS,

Showing their general utility in the formation of Garden and Landscape Scenery, and their mode of Propagating
Planting, and Removal, from one to fifty feet in height, as practised at Elvaston Castle,

By WILLTAM BARRON, Head Gardener.

BRADBURY AND EVANS, 11, BOUVERIE STREET,

THE BOOK OF THE AGE.

This day in demy 8vo, price 7s. 6d. cloth, gilt edged, and embellished with 40 Engraviogs on Wood,
beantifully and boldly printed,

THE ILLUSTRATED EDITION OF
'[ NCLE TOM'S CABIN; or, NEGRO LIFE IN THE SLAVE STATES

OF AMERICA. By HArrIET BEECHER STOWE.
The above elegant edition of this powerfolly written tale, which has already met with a sale of nearly
100,000 copies on the other side of the Atlantic, has been prepared as a Gift Book suitable for readers of ail
tastes, but more particularly adapted as a Present to Young Persons, on account of the noble sentiments to

wh]ich the Author gives utterance, and of the earnest Christian character which pervades every page of the
volume,

UNCLE TOM’S CABIN, Large Type Edition, cloth, 3s. 6d.

TINCLE T¢:M'S CABIN, the original English Edition, eloth extra 2s. 6d.

UNCLE T)M'S CABIN, the CHEAP EDITION, paper boards, 1s. 4

UNCLE TOM’S CABIN, the EDITION FOR THE PEOPLE, published Weekly in
Penny Numbers, and Monthly Parts, price Sixpence, splendidly illustrated.

CLARKE & CO., Foreign Booksellers, 143, Fleet-street, beg to announce that the above Editions of this
extraordinary Tale are now publishing, and may be had of all Booksellers.

The above are the only genuine Editions published.

Now ready, complete in Three Parts, 8vo, price 3s. 6d.
REAKS OF IMAGINATION ; or, a Batch of Original Tales, chiefly facetious.
By JOCUNDUS STEELNIB. CONTENTS:—
Dl' A Chapter of Events, 2. The Turned Heads. 3. The Lawyer’s Clerk, 4. The Unjustly Accused. B. The
octor and his Patients, 6. The Haunted House. 7, The Life of a Vagabond. 8. A Trip to the Moon,

** A novelty full of strange and powerfal mat n,
| ] 3 atter.”"—Jol .
** Rife with excellent mar.t'-r,”--l-'l‘ke Sun. : s

* These tales are pervaded by a spirit of rollicking fun."—Salisbury Journal.
DAWSON & SON, 74, Cannon-street; and KENT, Paternoster-row.

— e
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ADVERTISEMENTS,

On the 20th September will be published, price 55, 6d. in cloth,

THE FIFTH VOLUME OF

HOUSEHOLD WORDS :

A Weekly Journal, conducted by CHARLES DICKENS,

DESIGNED FOR THE INSTRUCTION AND AM USEMENT OF ALL CLASSES OF READERS, AND TO ASSIST IN THE
DISCUSSION OF THE SOCTAL QUESTIONS OF THE TIME.

*&* Volumes I. to IV, price 5s. 6d. each, in cloth boards, may be had by order of any
Bookseller or Newsvender,

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

THE HOUSEHOLD NARRATIVE OF

CURRENT

EVENTS:

BEING A RECORD OF THE PUBLIC EVENTS OF 1850—51.

OFFICE, 16, WELLINGTON STREET NORTH.

TRADESMAN'S CALCULATOR.

In one volume, square, bound in cloth, 1s. Gd. ; free
by post, 2s,

HOWELL'S TRADESMAN’'S
k. CALCULATOR, particalarly adapted for
Butchers, Grocers, and other Provision Dealers, ex-
hibitng at one view the prices of Butchers’ Meat,
calculated by the stone of 8ib., and of any commodity
from 11b. to 9501b. at prices ranging from One Penny
to Eleven-pence Three-farthings. Calculated by
H.Baacc. A New Edition, re-edited and enlarged
by C. 0. Roogs, Accountant, Author of the * Profit
and Discount Tables,"”

London: WiLtiam Teeae & Co., 85, Queen-street,
Cheapside.

PROFIT AND DISCOUNT TABLES.

In One Volume, the 2nd Edition, bound in Roan.
Price 3s. Gd., or 4s, free by Post,
JHOWING the Prices at which
b/ Articles must be sold, to obtain Profitat a certain
per centage upon their invoiced cost. And also, the
Net Cost of articles, when Discounts are allowed on
the Invoiced Prices, Adapted for the assistance of
Traders in their Purchases, Sales, and taking Stock,
The calcalations are upon prices from One Penny
to Twenty Shillings, and at the ratea from One-and-

a-Half per Cent, to Seventy-five per Cent,

To which is added Tables of Foreign Weights,
Measures, and Monies, with their comparative value
in British Standard.

By CHARLES ODY ROOKS, AcCoUNTANT.

London : WirLiam Tece & Co., 85, Queen-street,
Cheapside.

‘l‘-l-lE LAST NEW BALLAD is
‘““HOME OF MY CHILDHOOD."” By J. VErEY.
‘“An easy, effective, and expressive Baliad, With-
out pretence, it has more true feeling than many
eompositions of a much higher aim,"”— Morning Paper.
Bracrove, 71, Mortimer-street, Cavendish-square,
and all music sellers.

LERICAL, MEDICAL, and
GENERAL LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY.

Persons of all ages, and in every station, may assure
with this Society, and the assured ean 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.

FIFTH DIVISION OF PROFITS.

The FIFTH BONUS was declared in January Mst,
and the amount varied with the different ages, from
24 to 55 per cent, on the Premiums paid, during
the last five years; or from £1 to £2 10sg. per
cent. per apnum, on the sums assured.

The small share of Profit divisible in future among
the Shareholders being now provided for, without
entrenching on the amount made by the regular
business, the ASSURED will hereafter derive all the
benefits obtainable from a Mutual Office, with, at the
same time, complete freedom from liability, secured
by an ample Proprietary Capital,—thus combining, in
the same office, all the advantages of both systems.

A copy of the last Report, setting forth fall parti-
culars, with a Prospectus, can now be obtained of any
of the Society’s Agents, or by addressing a line to

GEO. H. PINCKARD, Resident Secretary.
99, Great Russell-street, Bloomsbury, London,

MOTHERS !

disorders incident to infants ; affording
difficult teething, the thrash, rickets, measles,
given with safety immediately after birth.
but a veritable preserver of infants |

MOTHERS !!
3 THE BEST MEDICINE IN THE WORLD for INFANTS

AND YOUNG CHILDREN IS ATKINSON AND BARKER’S ROYAL INFANT'S
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
instant relief in convulsions, flatulency, affections of the bowels,
hoopling-con

It is no m weti
Mothers would do well in always keepiog it in the nursery,

MOTHERS !!!

h, cow-pox, 'or vaccine inoculation, and may be
omer cordial !—no stupefactive, deadly narcotic |—
Many

thousands of children are anoually saved by this much-esteemed medicine, which is an immediate remedy,

and the infants rather like it than otherwise.

Prepared only by ROBERT BARKER, Ollerenshaw Hall, Chapel-en-le-Frith, Derbyshire, late of Manchester,
(Chemist to Her most Gracious Majesty Queen Victoria), in bottles at 1s, 14d., 2s. 9d., 48, 6d., and 11s, each.
Sold by all druggists and medicine vendors throughout the United Kingdom.

CAUTION.—Observe the name of * ATkINsoN & BAREER,” on the Government Stamp.

the year 1793,

Established in




6 ADVERTISEMENTS,

MIGRANTS

4 st = %‘% % AFa =
The following GUTTA PERCHA ARTICLES will be found of great value
to Emigrants, especially such as are proceeding to the

GOLD DIGGINGS.

GUTTA PERCHA LINING FOR BOXES.

BUCKETS. LIFE BUOYS. | WASHING BOWLS.
DRINKING MUGS. | FLASKS. SYPHONS.

GUTTA PERCHA TUBING.

SUCTIONS FOR PUMPS. CARBOYS ror GUNPOWDER.
JUGS. MINERS’ CAPS.

SOLES FOR BOOTS AND SHOES.

TO KEEP THE FEET DRY is of the utmost importance to the Emigrant. This may
be secured by the use of Gutta Percha Soles, which are perfectly Waterproof, Cheaper, and more
Durable than Leather. They can be put on with ease by any one. This cannot be too extensively
known amongst Australian Emigrants, as it is now difficult to find a Shoemaker in that country.

GOLD WASHING VESSELS of EVERY VARIETY of SHAPE may be had to Order.
Directions to Emrgrants for lining Boxes with Gurra PErcHA SHEET, (S0 as to preserve the
contents from injury by Sea-water), also for putting on Soles of Boots and Shoes, &c.. may be
had GRATIS on #nplication to any of the Gutta Percha Company’s Dealers,

NB _Thc Company’s ILLUSTRATED CIRCULAR, containing Instruetions to PrumBeRs for joining
Tubes, lining Tanks, &e., will be forwarded (post free) on receipt of Three Postage Stamps.

THE GUTTA PERCHA COMPANY, PATENTEES,
18, WHARF ROAD, CITY ROAD, LONDON.

e — AT gy - DR R
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Chubb's Fire-proof Safes and Locks,
CHUBB & SON

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

FIRE-PROOF SAFES,

WHICH GAINED THE PRIZE MEDAL, WITH
SPECIAL APPROBATION,

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

These SAFES, undonbtedly 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, 57, St. Paul's Churchyard, London;
28, Lord-streer, Liverpool; 16, Market-street, Man-
chestrr; and Hornsley Fields, Wolverhampton.

RODGERS’S IMPROVED SHIRT.

No. 84.
31s. 6d. & 37s. 6d, the Half-dozen.

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

Superb Dress Shirts for evening wear, 6s. 6d.,
7s, 6d., and Bs, 6d, each. Also, Fashionable
Coloured Shirts, ready made, or made to order,
20s. 26s,, and 31s. 6d, the half-dozen. A
choice of 200 New Patterns.

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

Illustrated Priced Lists, with directions for self-
;‘neaauremcnt, and full particulars, gratis and poat-
Tee.

Patterns of the new and elegant designs for Coloured
Bhirts sent post-paid on receipt of Four Stamps.

RODGERS & CO., Shirt Makers, 59, St. Martin’s-
lane, Charing Cross, and No. 29, at the Corner of
New-street, Covent-garden, London., Established
8ixty Years.—N.B. Boys' Shirts in all Sizes.

YHE TOILET OF BEAUTY
furnishes innumerable proofs of the high esti-
mation in which GOWLAND'S LOTION is held by
the most disiinguished possessors of brilliant com-
plexi ns. This elegant preparation comprehends the
preservation of the complexion, both from the effects
of eutaneous malady and the operation of variable
temperature, by refreshing its delicacy and preserving
the brightest tints with which beauty is adorned.
" RoperT SmAw, London,' is in white letters on the
Government stamp, without which none is genuine.
Prices, 2s. 9d. and 5s. 6d.; quarts, 8s. 6d.

ALT AND CO’S EAST INDI;{

PALE ALES.—As a general rule, SALT and Co.
have been content to let their Ales speak for them.
selves; but the agitation which has been going on for
the last few weeks in the shape of what may be called
the Strychnine Controversy, has placed them in a
position which seems now to call for a few remarks.
It was, perhaps, not to be wondered at that the Public
should be a litle startled on the first intimation that
‘_:'lle! were drinking poison every day without knowing
it; h_ut that a report so vague, so groundless, and so
manifestly absurd, as that on which the charge of
using strychnine in the manufacture of pale ales was
founded, should have more than a merely temporary
effect, appeared to them perfectly incredible. At :ny
rate, a simple denial of the imputation was, in the r
opinion, all that the occasion required. Such deni:1
they gave, together with the other brewers of Burton,
by publishing a declaration to the effect that nothing
besides malt, hops, and water had ever been used in
the composition of their ales; and they have all
along considered it beneath the proper dignity of
a respectable house to do more than this. They have
been compelled, however, in self.defence, to go
somewhat beyond their own convietion on this point,
by the extraordinary manner in which some others
in the trade have so pressed their own particular
ales upon the notice of the public, as in effect to
convey the idea that no others are genuine. It is,
therefore, alike dae to themselves and their friends,
to make the fact known, that whenever a fair oppor-
tonity has offered of submitting their ales to the test
of analysis, they have sought to avail themselves of
it; though in one instance alone has this privilege
been afforded them, namely, in the case of Mr. Pepper,
Professor of Chemistry at the Royal Polytechnic
Institution, whose certificate they subjoin; indeed,
such has been the spirit in which some of these
analyses have been conducted, as to make it evident,
that the object was rather to serve private interests
than to satisfy the public mind. Still, even this
might have been done without making invidious
comparisons, calculated to damage the fair name of
others. SaArT & Co.now take leave of the subject in
the full persuasion that they will eventually lose
nothing by the comparative silence they have main-
tained during this long and, as it appears to them,
frivolous controversy. Were it needful, they could
produce ample testimony to the purity of their ales,
as well from the medical profession as from private
individuals; but they prefer taking the higher ground
of conscious rectitude, and a character of 50 years'
standing. Their ales may be had, as usnal, either
direct from the brewery, Burton.on-Trent, or from
any of their agents, in casks of 18 gallons and
upwards :—Lond«n Stores, 22, Hungerford-wharf;
Liverpool stores, 52, Henry-street; Manchester stores,
37, Brown.street; Wolverhampton, Dudley-road ;
Dablin, 43, Fleet-street. (Copy.j—*'Mr. Pepper's
Certificate.—This is to certify that 1 have examined
a great many samples of the bitter beer brewed by the
firm of Messrs, Salt and Co., and I cannot discover,
by chymical analysis, strychnine in them, or any
other matter but that procurable from malt, hops,
and water. (Signed), J. H. Pepper, F.C.5,, A.C.E,,
Professor of Chymistry, Royal Polytechnie Institution.
To Messrs. Thos. Salt and Co., Brewers, Burton-on-
Trent.”

LBANY LAMP AND CANDLE-

A MANUFACTORY — CLarke’s Russian Wax
Candles, 18. per 1b., burn superior to all others. Best
Albany Composite Candles, 8d. per Ib., do not require
snuffing ; for ordinary purposes the Cheapest Candles
that can be used, Moulds, Gd., Store Candles, 5d. per 1b.;
Express Pale Soap, very old and dry, 548. per ewt.;
Good Yellow, 508, and 44s.; Best Mottled, 56s.; Honey
Soap, 18.; Old Brown Windsor, 2s.; all other Scented
Soaps, 15, 6d. per Ib.; Patent Albany 0il, 5s. Grl_. per
gallon, superior to Sperm ; CLARKE'S Refined Oil for
French Lamps, 4s. 6d. per gsllon; Solar, 3s. 6d.
Italian goods of the finest quality at the Wholesale
Price; Lamps of every description manufactured on
the premises, for cash only.

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

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

protect the

the value of

WATHERSTON & BROGDEN'S Stock consists of Gold Guard Chains, Albert Chains,
Brooches, Bracelets, Diamond Setting, and every description of Goldsmiths’ and Jewellers

the premises.

MANUFACTORY, No. 16, Henr|etta-street, Covent-garden, London
may be seen by those who are interested in the subject,

low as 11 earats fine=38s. 113d.
=778, 104. per oz., when there
other; & chain weighing 5 sovereigns being intrinsically worth only
508. The object of the vendor is wholly to conceal the remaining 50s,

Gold is capable of being alloyed to any extent, and in order to

The price for workmanship will be charged accordin‘g tot
or simplicity of the pattern. For example—

A Chain weighing 2 oz. of 15 Carat

By this arrangement the purchaser will see at a
portion charged for lubsur compared with the bullion in
- and being always able to realise the one, will have onl

PRIZE MEDAL,

WATHERSTON & BROGDEN, Manufactur‘mg

Goldsmiths, Established A.p. 1798, beg to announce to the
Nobility, Gentry, and Public in general, that in obedience to the
numerons calls made upon them sinee the Great
resolved to throw open their Manufactory to the public at Manufac-
turers’ Prices, a closer connexion than has hitherto existed between
the real worker in the precious metals and the Publie, being obviously
an advantage to both parties,

WATHERSTON & BROGDEN’S ‘dealings will be principally to
establish confidence in the gol

chains, where at present the greatest uncertainty exists, owing to the

Exhibition, they have

d employed in the manufacture of
of electro-gilt articles, and weighing chains, frequently as

+ Bgainst sovereigns of 23 carats fine
is no analogy between one and the

public, WATHERSTON & BROGDEN will make the Mint-

price of 77s. 104d. per oz, for British standard, the basis of all their

operations, and making their profit on the workmanship alone, will
charge the bullien in their

to repurchase it at any time at the same price ; thus—

chains at its intrinsic value, undertaking

peroz,
15 Carat Gold will be charged and will realige ......,.,...53s. 1d.
18 Carat ditto  ditto ditto ..., w035, 83d,"
22 Carat ditto ditto ditto the Mi .778. logd,

he intricacy

£ 2 d.
Gold is worth, at 53s, 1d, per 0z..,.......5 6 2 intrinsic value.
Supposing the Work manship to be ..., 0 0
Total...... - L

glance the pro-

a gold chain,
¥ to decide on

the other.

Seals, Keys, Rings,

* Work, all made on

5 Where the processes of manipulation

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

]OSEPH GILLOTT most respectfully

begs to inform the Commercial World, Scholastie

TIIE ROYAL TURKISH

TOWELS.—Under the Patronage of Her Majesty
the Queen, and which received the Prize Medal at
the Great Exkibition.—The brown linen combines the
advantage of a flesh-brush with the qualities most
desirable in a towel, The white cotton is the softest
towel ever made, and absorbs moisture without the
necessity of using friction, To'be had of all Tespecs
table linendrapers,

Institutions, and the Puhlic generally, that by a novel
application of his nnrivalled 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 escellence 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 goarantee of quality ; and they are
put up in the usual style of Boxes, containing One
{imsa each, with Label outside, and fac-simile of his
signature,
Victoria Works, Graham-slrcet, Birmingham,
April 20th, 1853,

HOLLOWAY’S OINTMENT AND PILLS.
OLLOWAY’S OINTMENT AND

PILLS have effected another wonderful cure
of a bad leg, of seven years standing,—Extraet of a
letter from Mr. E. Pollard, druggist, of 32, Catherine-
street, Devonport, dated May, 19, 1852, to Professor
Holloway :—** Sir,—Mr. Blanker, of Charlotte-street,
Newpassage, near Devonport, suffered severely, for
more than seven years, from a wonnd in his leg. He
tried every remedy that medical aid could devise, but
in vain, as it wonld not heal by their treatment. At
length he had recourse to your ointment and pills,
which in the course of a few weeks, perfectly cured
it, and he is now in most excellent health,” Sold by
all Druggists, and at Professor Holloway’'s Establish-
ment, 244, Strand, London,

ARON LIEBIG’S OPINION OF

““ PALE ALE.”—The prominence given to the
name of Baron Liebig in placards and advertisements
will have created the impression that he coveted a
eelebrity inconsistent with the dignity of his station
in the scientific world. Having learned that he
had attained such undesirable notoriety, Baron
Liebig has requested the publication of the following
letter, with the view of informing the public of the
ntotives which dictated his communication to Mr.
Allsopp :—

' The question of adulteration by strychnine, which
has been takén up seriously in England, seemed to
me of great importance, and I thought to do some
good by aiding to demonstrate the error. IfI wished
to associate with any individual brewery my remarks
on the alleged adulteration of bitter beer with
strychnine, it would have been natural to have
mentioned another brewery in which alone, and not
in Mr. Allsopp’s, 1 was engaged in investigating the
Burton mode of brewing; and it was also in that
other brewery the Bavarian brewers acquired all the
instruction they obtained at Burton, The admiration
I expressed of this beéverage in my letter to Mr.
Allsopp is advertised in sueh a manner as to lead to
the iuference that my praise was exelusively confined
to Mr. Allsopp’s beer: this was not the case; my
remarks referred to that class of beer.

“JUSTUS LIEBIG.

“ Giessen, July 24, 1852."

—
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CHILPREN’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,

AT SHEARMAN'S, 5, FINSBURY PAVEMENT,

BETWEEN THE BANK AND FINSBURY SQUARE.

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

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

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

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

FORD'S EUREKA SHIRTS

— Differ from other Patterns, not merely in shape and design, but in their great
superiority of Fit, quality of Material, and Workmanship.— Globe, April 12,
1852. They are of two prices ; viz. 8ix for 40s.; Second Quality Six for 30s.
in both of which the principle is strictly carried out,

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

FORD'S REGISTERED SHIRT COLLARS, 1ls, per dozen.

Patterns of the New Coloured Shirtings in every variety of Colours, Upwards ot
S 200 different styles for making FORD'S EUREKA SHIRTS sent to select from on
NION OF the receipt of six postage stamps. Price 27s. the half dozen,

%  RICHARD FORD, 38, POULTRY

LONDON, (Late 185, Strand.) ’

THE GENTLEMAN’S REAL HEAD OF HAIR, OR INVISIBLE
et PERUKE.—The principle upon which this Peruke is made is so superior to everything yet produced,
at the Manufacturer invites th_e honour of a vh{it from the Sceptic and the Connoisseur, that one may be
'I:Jonvmcet_i, and the other gratified, by inspecting this and other novel and beantiful specimens of the

erruqueian Art, at the Establishment of the Sole Inventor, F. BROWNE, 47, FENCHURCH-STREET.
F. BROWNE'S INFALLIBLE MODE OF MEASURING THE HEAD. '

Round the Head in manner of a fillet, leavi
. ndithe'H A ; c s ;lvlllg A:ia (E[';:t{:f:d Inches, Etghthn..

. .

each way as required - 2to 2.
|

From the Forehead over to the poll, as deep As dotted Jl
- . . . i

|

|

From one Temple to the other, across the rise | As marked
©or Crown of the Head to where the Hair ETOWS 8 to 3.

THE CHARGE FOR THIS UNIQUE HEAD OF HAIR,
ONLY £1 10s.
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ALL WHO HAVE TRIED

DECLARE THEM TO BE

THE BEST MEDICINE IN THE WORLD.

TESTIMONY OF AN EMINENT CHEMIST IN FAVOUR OF PARR'S LIFE PILLS.

GENTLEMEN,—At the request of several friends, who have introduced Parnr's LiFg PiLLs into their families
as amedicine, I have submitted them to a strict chemieal analysis, in order to ascertain whether they contained
any of those active mercurial and other mineral preparations now go commanly introduced into many advers
tised medicines. 1beg to say that I find them worthy of being recommended to the public for their eMcacy
and eimplicity, and, as stated by the proprietors, to be really vegetable pills, containing, as they do, nothing
but what is of vegetable origin. I am, gentlemen, your obedient servant,

JOHN DALE, Analytical Chemist,

TO PERSONS GOING ABROAD.

PARR’S LIFE PILLS are particularly recommended to all persons going abroad and subjecting themselves
to great change of climate, OFFICERS OF THE ARMY AND NAVY, Mrssionariks, EMicrANTS, &c. will find
them an invaluable appendage to their medicine chests as a preventive of the attacks of those prevalent
di_seaues so fatal in our Colonies; and in all affections and disorders especially incident to the tropics, they
will be found invaluable. It isthe best medicine ever used in Scurvy, and every variety of Scorbutic affections,
making it very desirable to TAKE TO SEA. It is ecagerly sought after in sll our Colonies. especially in the
West Indies, where a small box recently sold for 108, In America, Anstralia, India, and China, also, its fame
is known and its virtues duly appreciated, causing an immense demand for it; and there is no country or port
in the world where it will not speedily become an article of extensive traffic, profit, and general utility, as it

mil_yrbe had recourse to in all cases of sickness, with fid in its simplicity and in its power to produce
relief,
SOLD BY
WHOLESALE AND APPOINTMENT,
RETAIL, BY

E. EpwARDS, 67, St. Paul’s Churchyard; Barcray and Soxs, Farringdon-street; Svrrowx and Co., Bow
Churchyard, London; Raimes and Co., Edinburgh; MotTeErsagap and Co., Manchester; APOTHHCARIES'
CoMpaNy, Glasgow ; Raimes & Co., Liverpool; Borton and Co., York; MaxDer and BaiLey, Wolverthamp-
ton ; DacrLisH and Ismay, Newcastle; ReingarDT and Sons, Leeds; also Retail by our Agents in every Town
in the United Kingdom; and by most respectable Medicine Vendors, in boxes at 1s. 13d., 2s. 9d., and 11s. eack.

: SOYER’S RELISH.

“To describe the Sauce would be to make our readers hungry,—rich, savoury, exotic, it infuses an
ambrosial flavour into the aubstance on which it is poured.”—Bell’s Life,

rTHIS JUSTLY CELEBRATED SAUCE is now in universal use throughout

the world, The great renown acquired by M. Sover, having induced the introduction of severa!
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,
CROSSBE AND BLACKWELL, 21, SOHQ SQUARE, LONDON,

of whom also may be had his Original Sauces for Ladies and Gentlemen.
GorE Housg, KENSINGTON,

LADIES’ BONNETS,
DUNSTABLE, RICE, CHIP.

English and Foreign Fancy.Bonnets, in every shape, every size, and every quality., A large and superior
assortment of Leghors Bonnets and Children’s Hats,
Millinery Bonnets in all colours and of the newest designs in shape and material, Also a variety of the choicest
Bonnets direct from the first hovses in Paris. Morning Bonnets, Wedding Bonnrts,

ALL AT THE LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICES, FOR CASH ONLY.
BETHEL WARE, 217, TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD.

IMMEL'S TOILET 1 IMMEL'S HAIR DYE im-
VINEGAR (as exhibited in the Foun- parts instantaneously to the Hair,
tain at the Crystal Palace) is far superior to Whiskers, &ec., a natural and permanent
Eau-de-Cologne as a Tonic and Refreshing Black or Brown Shade, without the trouble
Lotion for the Toilet or Bath; a reviving Per- » or danger attending other Dyes.—Price 5s. 6d.
fume, a pleasant Dentifrice, and a powerful RimmeL's Guards' Bouguet, Jockey Club
Disinfectant for Apartments and Sick Rooms, Bougquet, and other fashionable perfumes.
Its numerous useful and sanitary properties Rimmer's Odontine for the Teeth, Nutritive
render it an indispensable requisite in all Cream for the Hair, &c., are also highly re-
families. commended.—Beware of counterfeits.
Price 2s. 6d. and 5s. Sold by all Perfumers and Chemists,and by
E. RimmEL, 39, Gerard-street, Soho, Londorn.

L
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' ~70- BARKER & COMP.Y >

6for £118 ¢

WINTER ANTHROPOS e RO
WINTER TWEED : : e e ot e
PILOT PEA JACKET e b S
PELOR COAT ......... CrLEeR, e s )
WITNEY CAPE i 1
WITNEY EXTRA SEETCHED . i BEaRES e
DEVON DRIVING CAPE . dst a0
MIXED SHOOTING COATS LG )
” L L] 220
OMEGA SHIRTS, Six for et U R S Tl
: EIASTIC BACKS *F i bl = v i i oy o s opt gty

» ”
Gentlemen will find the Elastic Back Shirts the most comfortable that have ever been invented.
Every description of Waterproof Garment kept on hand.

Barker & Company, Clothfers and Outfitters, 70, Cornhill, London.
Agents for Troutbeck’s Gold Mercury Washing Machine.

UNDER THE IMMEDIATE PATRONAGE OF THE COURTS OF EUROPE, THE ARISTOCRACY,
AND THE UPPER CLASSES.

ROWLAND’S MACASSAR OIL

is & delightfully fragrant and transparent preparation for the Hair, and as an invigorator and purifier, beyond
all precedent. In dressing the hair, nothing can equal the effect of Rowlands® Macas<ar Oil, either on natural
or artificial hair, rendering it so admirably soit that it will lie in any direction, producing heautifully flowing
cnrls, and imparting a transcendant lustre.—Price 3s. 6d., 7s , Family Bottles (equal to four small), 1¢s. 6d.,
and double that size, 21s. per bottle,

ROWLANDS KALYDOR.

For the Skiv and ComrrLexiow, is unequalled for its rare and inestimable qualities. The radiant bloom it
imparts to the Coggx ; the softness and delicacy which it induces on the Hanps and Arms ; its capability of
soothing irritation and removing Curaweous Dereers, DisconoraTions, and all nnsightly appearances
render it indispensable to every toilet.—Price 4s. fid. and 8s. 6d. per bottle.

ROWLANDS’ ODONTO,

OR, PEARL DENTIFRICE.

A WHITE POWDER compounded of the choicest and most recherché Ingredients of the ORIENTAL HERBAL.
It bestows on the teeth a Pearl-like whiteness, frees them from Tartar, and prevents premature decay. It
induces a healthy action of the Guss, and renders the BreaT sweet and pure.—Price 2s, 9d, per box.

** BEWARE OF SPURIOUS IMITATIONS 1!

The ovLy GENUINE of each bears the Name of * ROWWLANDS’ " preceding that of the Article on the
Wrapper or Label. Sold by them at 20, Hatton Garden, London, aud by Chemists and Perfumers,

A SOVEREICN REMEDY FOR BAD TEA.
A LEADEN PACKAGE, containing FIVE POUNDS of Fine, Trug, RicH,

Rirg, Rang SOUCHONG TEA (which will please everybody), sent, CARRIAGE FREE, t0 any part of
England, on receipt of a Post-office Order for ONE SOVERELIGN, by

PHILLIPS AND COMPANY, TEA MERCHANTS,
No. 8, EING WILLIAM-STREET, CITY, LONDON.
And will prove indeed a Sovereign Remedy for Bad Tea.
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Messrs. POULSON & Co.’s REGISTERED PARDESSUS,

OF FINE AUSTRALTAN and LLAMA WOOLS, ((6Tr & 7rr VicTor1a, Car. 65),
FOR WALEKING OR RIDING.

THIS is an improved style of Coat, of a light convenient form, which admits of its being worn either over ot
_ without the ordinary coat. Itis neatly and handsomely made, care being bestowed in its constructios
toimpart to it that graceful and appropriate eharacter which, since its first introduction, has so greatly vecom.
mended it to publie favour; it is produced in all colours with silk sleeve linings, at the very moderate price of
TWO GUINEAS, and in WINTER substances, TWO-AND-A-HALF and THREE GUINEAS., The IMPROVED L
WINTER GUINEA TROUSERS are also ready for selection from a choice variety of patterns.

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

ALPACA UMBRELLAS.

THE Patentees consider that the advan.
tages of this Umbrella have been fairly
demonstrated by the very great guantity
that have been made and sold during the
last 4 years, and their anticipations of its
superiority over any other material for an
umbrella fully borne out.

These Umbrellas are now sold by most
dealers in the kingdom, from 10s. 6d, each,
and may be had wholesale of several large
manufacturers, who have taken licences, as
well as of the Patentees,at their Wholesale

= and Shipping Warehouse, 75, Cheapside,
where Merchants can be supplied with them as well as with all kinds of Sl]k and Gingham
Umbrellas at the lowest prices for cash.

W. AND J. SANGSTER
PATENTEES. 1

140, Regent Street. 10, Royal Exchange.
94, Fleet Street. 75, Cheapside. 4
SOLE AGENTS FOR THE UNITED !STATES, Messrs, F. DERBY & CO., 12, PARK PLACE, NEW YORK:
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BLEAK HOUSE. 193

CHAPTER XX,

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

HOUSEHOLD WORDS.

A Weekly Journal, conducted by CHARLES DICKENS,

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

Four VoLumes are published, price 53. 6d. each, in cloth boards, and are always on sale.

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

THE HOUSEHOLD NARRATIVE OF
CURRENT EVENTS;

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

*.F The First and Second Volumes, being a Record of the Public Events of 1850—51, may always
be had, price 3s. eachk, neatly bound in cloth.

OFFICE, No. 16, WELLINGTON STREET NORTH. Sold by all Booksellers and Newsmen.
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hlnl) of lhr law. ”L is facetiously understood to entertain a passion for a
lady at a cigar shop, in the ne 1'J]1hmunrmr[ of Chancery Lane, and for her
sake to have broken off a contract with another I uly, to whom he had been
ged some years. Heis a town-made article, of small stature and
weazen features ; but may be perceived from a considerable distance by
means of his very tall hat. To become a Guppy is the object of his
ambition. He dresses at the it gentleman (by whom he is patronized),
talks at him, walks at him, founds himself entire 2ly on him.  He is honored
with Mz, Guppy’s ]‘mn.ul w confidence, and occasionally advises him,
from the deep wells of his experience, on difficult points in private life.
0
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BLEAK HOUSE. 193

CHAPTER XX,
A NEW LODGER.

TuE long vacation saunters on towards term-time, like an idle river very
leisurely strolling down a flat country to the sea. Mr. Guppy saunters
along with it congenially. Te has blunted the blade of his penknife, and
broken the point off, by sticking that instrument into his desk in every
direction. Not that he bears the desk any ill will, but he must do
something, and it must be something of an unexciting nature, which will
lay neither his physical nor his intellectual energies under too heavy con-
tribution. He finds that nothing agrees with him so well, as to make
little gyrations on one leg of his stool, and stab his desk, and gape.

Kenge and Carboy are out of town, and the articled clerk has taken out
a shooting license and gone down to his father’s, and Mr. Guppy’s two
fellow stipendiaries are away on leave. Mr., Guppy, and Mr. Richard
Carstone, divide the dignity of the office. But Mr. Carstone is for the
time being established in Kenge’s room, whereat Mr. Guppy chafes. So
exceedingly, that he with biting sarcasm informs his mother, in the con-
fidential moments when he sups with her off a lobster and lettuce, in the Old
Street Road, that he is afraid the office is hardly good enough for swells, and
that if he had known there was a swell coming, he would have got it painted.

Mzr. Guppy suspects everybody who enters on the occupation of a stool in
Kenge and Carboy’s office, of entertaining, as a matter of course, sinister
designs upon him. He is clear that every such person wants to depose him.
Ifhe be ever asked how, why, when, or wherefore, he shuts up one eye and
shakes his head. On the strength of these profound views, he in the most
ingenious manner takes infinite pains to counterplot, when there is no
plot; and plays the deepest games of chess without any adversary.

It is a source of much gratification to Mr. Guppy, therefore, to find the
new comer constantly poring over the papers in Jarndyce and Jarndyce ; for
he well knows that nothing but confusion and failure can come of that.
His satisfaction communicates itself to a third saunterer through the long
vacation in Kenge and Carboy’s office ; to wit, Young Smallweed.

Whether Young Smallweed (metaphorically called Small and eke Chick
Weed, as it were jocularly to express a fledgling,) was ever a boy, is much
doubted in Lincoln’s Inn. He is now something under fifteen, and an old
limb of the law. He is facetiously understood to entertain a passion for a
lady at a cigar shop, in the neighbourhood of Chancery Lane, and for her
sake to have broken off a contract with another lady, o whom he had been
engaged some years. Heis a town-made article, of small stature and
weazen features ; but may be perceived from a considerable distance by
means of his very tall hat. To become a Guppy is the object of his
ambition. He dresses at that gentleman (by whom he is patronized),
talks at him, walks at him, founds himself entirely on him. He is honored
with Mr. Guppy’s particular confidence, and occasionally advises him,
from the deep wells of his experience, on difficult points in private life.

0




194 BLEAK HOUSE.

Mzr. Guppy has been lolling out of window all the nmming, after
trying all the stools in succession and finding none of them easy, and
after several times putting his head into the iron safe with a notion of
cooling it. Mr. Smallweed has been twice dispatched for effervescent
drinks, and has twice mixed them in the two official tumblers and stirred
them up with the ruler. Mr. (-]upp.\' propounds, for Mr. Smallweed’s
consideration, the paradox that the more you drink the thirstier you are ;
and reclines his head upon the window-sill in a state of hopeless
langnor.

While thus looking out into the shade of Old Square, Lincoln’s Tnn,
surveying the intolerable bricks and mortar, Mr. Guppy becomes con-
scious of a manly whisker emerging from the cloistered walk below,
and turning itself up in the direction of his face. At the same time,
a low whistle is wafted through the Inn, and a suppressed voice cries,
“Hip! Gup-py!”

“Why, you don’t mean it?” says Mr. Guppy, aroused. ¢ Small!
Here’s Jobling ! ”  Small’s head looks out of window too, and nods to
Jobling.

*“ Where have you sprung up from ?  enquires Mr. Guppy.

“From the market-gardens down by Deptford. I can’t stand it any
longer. T must enlist. I say! I wish you'd lend me half-a-crown.
Upon my soul I'm hungry.”

Jobling looks hungry, and also has the appearance of having run to
seed in the market-gardens down by Deptford.

“I'say! Just throw out half-a-crown, if you have got one to spare.
I want to get some dinner.”

“ Will you come and dine with me?* says Mr. Guppy, throwing out
the coin, which Mr. Jobling catches neatly.

“How long should I have to hold out? ** says Jobling.

““ Not half an hour. T am only waiting here, till the enemy goes,”
returns Mr. Guppy, butting inward with his head.

“What enemy ?

“A new one. Going to be articled. Wil you wait?

“Can you give a fellow anything to read in the meantime? ” says
M. Jobling.

Smallweed suggests the Law List. Bul Mr. Jobling declares, with
much earnestness, that he “ can’t stand it.”

“You shall have the paper,” says Mr. Guppy. “He shall bring it
down. But you had better not be seen about here. Sit on our staircase
and read. It’s a quiet place.”

Jobling nods intelligence and acquiescence. The sagacious Smallweed
supplies him with the newspaper, and occasionally drops his eye upon
him from the landing as a precaution against his becoming disgusted
with waiting, and making an untimely departure. At last the enemy
retreats, and then Smallweed fetches My, J obling up.

“Well, and how are you?” says Mr. Guppy, shaking hands with him.

“ 8o, so. How are you?”

Mr. Guppy replying that he is not much to boast of, Mr. Jobling
ventures on the question, “How is ske?” This Mr. Guppy resents as
a liberty; retorling, «Jobling, there are chords in the human mind—>
Jobling begs pardon.

”
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¢ Any subject but that!” says Mr. Guppy, with a gloomy enjoyment
of his injury.  * For there are chords, Jobling—"

Mzr. Jobling begs pardon again.

During this short colloquy, the active Smallweed, who is of the dinner
party, has written il]: legal characters on a slip of paper, «Return imme-
diately.”  This notification to all whom it may concern, he inserts in
the letter-box ; and then putting on the tall hat, at the angle of inclination
at which Mr. Guppy wears his, informs his patron that they may now
make themselves scarce.

Accordingly they betake themselves to a neighbouring dining-house,
of the ¢ known among its frequenters by the denomination Slap-Bang,
where the waitress, a bouncing young female of forty, is supposed to have
made some impression on the susceptible Smallweed*; of whom it may
be remarked that he is a weird changeling, to whom years are nothing.
He stands precociously possessed of centuries of owlish wisdom. If he
ever lay in a cradle, it seems as if he must have lain there in a tail-coat.
He has an old, old eye, has Smallweed ; and he drinks, and smokes, in a
monkeyish way ; and his neck is stiff in his collar; and he is never fo be
taken in; and he knows all about it, whatever it is. In short, in his
bringing up, he has been so nursed by Law and Equity that he has
become a kind of fossil Imp, to account for whose terrestrial existence it
is reported at the public offices that his father was John Doe, and his
mother the only female member of the Roe family; also that his first
long-clothes were made from a blue bag.

Into the Dining House, unaffected by the seductive show in the
window, of arfificially whitened cauliflowers and poultry, verdant baskets
of peas, coolly blooming cucumbers, and joints ready for the spif,
Mr. Smallweed leads the way. They know him there, and defer to him.
He has his favorite box, he bespeaks all the papers, he is down upon
bald patriarchs, who keep them more than ten minutes afterwards. It is
of no use trying him with anything less than a full-sized *bread,” or
proposing to him any joint in cut, unless it is in the very best cut. In
the matter of gravy he is adamant.

Conscious of his elfin power, and submitting to his dread experience,
M. Guppy consults him in the choice of that day’s banquet ; turning an
appealing look toward him as the waitress repeats the catalogue of viands,
and saying © What do you take, Chick ?”  Chick, out of the profundity of
his artfulness, preferring “ veal and ham and French beans—And don’t
you forget the stuffing, Polly,” (with an unearthly cock of his venerable
eye); Mr. Guppy and Mr. Jobling give the like order. Three pint pots
of half-and-half are superadded. Quickly the waitress refurns, bearing
what is apparently a model of the tower of Babel, but what is really a
pile of plates and flat tin dish-covers. Mr. Smallweed, approving of what
is set before him, conveys intelligent benignity into his ancient eye, and
winks upon her. 'J_'ht:n; amid a constant coming in, and going out, and
running about, and a clatter of crockery, and a rumbling up and down
of the machine which brings the nice cuts from the kitchen, and a shrill
erying for more nice cuts down the speaking-pipe, and a shrill reckoning
of the cost of nice cuts that have been disposed of, and a general flush
and steam of hot joints, cut and uncut, and a considerably heated atmo-
sphere in which the soiled knives and table-cloths seem to break out

02
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spontaneously into eruptions of grease and blotches of beer, the lega
triumvirate appease their appetites.

Mr. Jobling is buttoned up closer than mere adornment might require.
His hat presents at the rims a peculiar appearance of a glistening nature,
as if it had been a favorite snail-promenade. The same phenomenon is
visible on some parts of his coaf, and particularly at the seams. He has.
the faded appearance of a gentleman in embarrassed circumstances ; even
his light whiskers droop with something of a shabby air.

His appetite is so vigorous, that it suggests spare living for some little:
time back. He makes such a speedy end of his plate of veal and ham,
bringing it to a close while his companions are yet midway in theirs,
that Mr. Guppy proposes another. “Thank you, Guppy,” says Mr. Jobling,
“I really don’t know but what I il take another,”

Another being brought, he falls to with great good will.

Mr. Guppy takes silent notice of him at intervals, until he is half way
through this second plate and stops to take an enjoying pull at his pint
pot of half-and-half (also renewed), and stretches out his legs and rubs his
hands. Beholding him in which glow of contentment, Mr. Guppy says :
“You are a man again, Tony | ”

“ Well, not quite, yet,” says Mr. Jobling. * Say, just born.”

“Will you take any other vegetables? Grass? Peas? Summer
cabbage ?

“ Thank you, Guppy,” says Mr. Jobling. T really don’t know but
what I #ill take summer cabbage.”

Order given; with the sarcastic addition (from Mr. Smallweed) ot
“ Without slugs, Polly! ™ And cabbage produced.

“I am growing up, Guppy,” says Mr. Jobling, plying his knife and
fork with a relishing steadiness.

“Glad to hear it.”

“In fact, I have just turned into my teens,” says Mr. Jobling.

He says no more until he has performed his task, which he achieves as
Messrs. Guppy and Smallweed finish theirs ; thus getting over the ground
in excellent style, and beating those two gentlemen easily by a veal and
ham and a eabbage.

“Now, Small,” says Mr. Guppy, “what would you recommend about
pastry ?”’

“ Marrow puddings,” says Mr. Smallweed instantly.

“ Aye, aye!” eries Mr. Jobling, with an arch look. * You're there, are
you? Thank you, Guppy, I don’t know but what I ill take a marrow
pudding.”

Three marrow puddings being produced, Mr. Jobling adds, in a pleasant
humour, that he is coming of age fast. To these succeed, by command
of Mr. Smallweed, “three Cheshires;” and to those, * three small rums.”
This apex of the entertainment happily reached, Mr. Jobling puts up
his legs on the carpeted seat (having his own side of the box to himself),
leans against the wall, and says, “1 am grown up, now, Guppy. I have
arrived at maturity.”

“What do you think, now,” says Mr. Guppy, *about—you don’t
mind Smallweed ?”

“Not the least in the world. I have the pleasure of drinking his
zood health.”
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< Sir, to you!” says Mr. Smallweed.

“I was saying, what do you think mow,” pursues Mr. Guppy, “of
enlisting ?

“ Why, what T may think after dinner,” returns Mr. Jobling, “is one
thing, my dear (1!1}111\, and what I may think before dinner is another
thing. Still, even after dinner, I ask m»-,a,ll the (|tl{‘st10n What am I to
do? How am I tolive? Il fo manger, you know,” says Mr. Jobling,
pronouncing that word as if he mes mt a necessary li\lu] in an I)nrrhah
stable. “Ill fo manger. That’s the French saying, und mangering is as
necessary to me as it is to a Frenchman. Or more so.’

Mr. Swallweed is decide {“}' ut opinion * much more so.”

“If any man had told me,” pursues Jobling, “ even so lately as when
you and I had the frisk down in Lincolnshire, Guppy, and drove over to
see that house at Castle Wold &

Mr. Smallweed corrects him—Chesney Wold.

¢ Chesney Wold. (I thank my honorable friend for that cheer.) If
any man had told me, then, that T should be as hard uprat the present
time as I literally find myself, I should have—well, I should have pltf:hl d
into him,” says M, J()hlmgr, taking a little rum- aml‘\\ ater with an air of
desperate resignation ; “ I should }m\t, let fly at his head.”

¢ Still, lmlv you were on the wrong side of the post then,’ romonsti’utes
Mr. (mpp\ “You were t talking zﬂ:mlt nothing else in tlu‘ gig.’

 Guppy,” says Mr. Jobling, “ I will not tluw it. I was on the wrong
side of the post. But I trusted to things coming round.”

That very popular trust in flat things coming round! Not in
their being beaten round, or worked round, but in their *coming”
round! As though a lunatic should frust in the world's * coming”
triangular !

“1 had confident expectations that things would come round and
be all square,” says Mr. Jobling, with some vagueness of expression, and
perhaps of meaning, too. But I was disappointed. They never did.
And when it came to creditors making rows at the office, and to people
that the office dealt with making complaints about dirty trifles of borrowed
money, why there was an end of that connexion. And of any new
professional connexion, too; for if T was to give a reference to-morrow, it
would be mentioned, .mLI \\oulnl sew me up. Then, what’s a fellow to
do? T have been keeping out of the way, and living cheap, down about
the market-gardens ; but what’s the use of living cheap when you have
got no mone v° You might as well live dear.”

“B(,ttar »"Mr. Swallweed thinks.

(utdml\ It’s the fashionable way ; and fashion and whiskers have
been my w eaknesse s, .mtI I (1011 t care \\110 knows it,” says Mr. Jobling.
“They are great we amme, sir, they are great. Well!”
proceeds Mr. Jobling, after a defiant visit to his rum-and-water, “what
an a fellow do, I ask you, but enlist ?

Mz, frupp\ comes more fully into the conversation, to state what, in
his opinion, a fellow can do. His manner is the gravely nnpruwm,
manner of a man who has not committed himself in life, otherwise than
as he has become the victim of a tender sorrow of the heart.

“Jobling,” says Mr. Guppy, “ myself and our mutual friend Small-
weed ——"
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(Mr. Smallweed modestly observes * Gentlemen both!” and drinks.)

« Have had a little conversation on this matter more than onee, since
S 3
" «Say, got the sack!” cries Mr. Jobling, bitterly. “Say it, Guppy.

You mean it.”

“N-0-0! Left the Inm,” Mr. Smallweed delicately suggests.

“Since you left the Inn, Jobling,” says Mr. Guppy; ‘and I have
mentioned, to our mutual friend Smallweed, a plan I have lately thought
of proposing. You know Snagsby the stationer ?*’ Z

“I know there is such a stationer,” returns Mr. Jobling. “He was
not ours, and I am not acquainted with him.”

“He s owrs, Jobling, and T am acquainted with him,” Mr. Guppy
retorts. “Well, sir! I have lately become better acquainted with him,
through some accidental circumstances that have made me a visitor of his
in private life. Those circumstances it is mot necessary to offer in
argument. They may—or they may not—have some reference to a
subject, which’ may—or may not—have cast its shadow on my existence.”

As it is Mr. Guppy’s perplexing way, with boastful misery to
tempt his particular friends into this subject, and the moment they touch
it, to turn on them with that trenchant severity about the chords in the
human mind ; both Mr. Jobling and Mr. Smallweed decline the pitfall, by
remaining silent.

“Buch things may be,” repeats Mr. Guppy, “or they may not be.
They are no part of the case. It is enough to mention, that both
Mr. and Mus. Snagsby are very willing to oblige me; and that Snagsby
has, in busy times, a good deal of copying work to give out. He has all
Tulkinghorn’s, and an exeellent business besides. I believe, if our mutual
friend Smallweed were put into the box, he could prove this?*

Mr. Smallweed nods, and appears greedy to be sworn.

“ Now, gentlemen of the jury,” says Mr. Guppy, “—I mean, now
Jobling—you may say this is a poor prospect of a living. Granted.
But it’s better than nothing, and better than enlistment. You want time.
There must be time for these late affairs to blow over. You might live
through it on much worse terms than by writing for Snagsby.”

Mr. Jobling is about to inferrupt, when the sagacions Smallweed checks
him with a dry cough, and the words, “ Hem ! Shakspeare ! ”’

“There are two branches to this subject, Jobling,” says Mr. Guppy.
“That is the first. I come to the second. You know Krook, the
Chancellor, across the lane. Come, Jobling,” says Mr. Guppy, in his
encouraging cross-examination-tone, “I think you know Krook, the
Chaneellor, across the lane ?”

¢ I know him by sight,” says Mr. Jobling.

“ You know him by sight. Very well. And you know little Flite ? >

¢ Tverybody knows her,” says Mr. Jobling.

“ Everybody knows her. FZery well. Now it has been one of my
duties of late, to pay Flite a certain weekly allowance, deducting from it
the amount of her weekly rent: which I have paid (in consequence of
instructions I have received) to Krook himself, regularly, in her presence.
This has brought me into communication with Krook, and into a know-
ledge of his house and his habits. I know he has a room to let. You
may live there, at a very low charge, under any name you like ; as quietly
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as if you were a hundred miles off. He'll ask no questions; and would
accept you as a tenant, at a word from me—Dbefore the clock strikes, if
you chose. And I'll tell you another thing, Jobling,” says Mr. Guppy,
who has suddenly lowered his voice, and become familiar again,
“he’s an extraordina y old chap—always rummaging among a litter of
papers, and grubbing away at teaching himself to read and write ; without
getting on a bit, as it seems to me. He is a most extraordin: ry old
chap, sir. I don’t know but what it might be worth a fellow’s while to
look him up a bit.”

“You [lr_m't mean’——? * My, Jobling begins.

I mean,” returns \l1 Guppy, ‘~ln1w”:nn his shoulders with becoming
modesty, “that 7 can’t make him out. I :111}11:41 to our mutual friend
:&m:nll\\'r.{ d, whether he has or has not heard me remark, that I can’t
make him out.”

Mzr. Smallweed bears the concise tmtimmn, “A few!?”

“1 have seen mnr-tluuu of the profession, and something of life, Tony,’
says Mr. Guppy, “and it’s seldom I can’t make a man out, more or less.
But such an old card as this; so deep, so sly, and secret (thouwh I don’t
believe he is ever sober); I never came across. Now, he must be precious
old, you know, and he hua not a soul about him, and he is reported to be
immensely rich; and whether he is a smuggler, or a receiver, or an
unlicensed pawnbroker, or a money-lender—all of which I have thought
likely at different times— it might pay you to knock up a sort of
knowledge of him. I don’t see why you shouldn’t go in for it, when
every tll‘Jll” else suits.”

Mr. Toh]ma, Mr. Guppy, and Mr. Smallweed, all lean their elbows on
the table, and their chins upon their hands, and look at the ceiling.
After a time, they all drink, slowly lean back, put their hands in their
pockets, and look at one another.

“If I had the energy I once possessed, Tony ! 1 says Mr. Guppy, with
a sigh. “But there are chords in the hmmn mind i

Expressing the remainder of the desolate sentiment in rum and water,
Mr. Guppy concludes by resigning the adventure to Tony Jobling, and
informing him that, during the vacation and while things are slack, his
purse, < as far) as three or four or even five pound goes,” will be at his
disposal. “Tor never shall it be said,” Mr. Guppy adds with emphasis,
“ that William Guppy turned his back upon his friend !;”

The latter part of the proposal is so directly fo the purpose, that Mr.
Jobling says with emotion, © Guppy, my trump, your fist!” Mr. Guppy
presents it, saying, * Jobling, my boy, there it is !> Mr. Jobling r[turm—
“Guppy, we ]mw been ]_)dl:: now for some years!” Mr. Guppy
replies, “ Jobling, we have.” They then shake hands, and M. Jobling
adds in a feeling manner, “T hank you, Guppy, I don’t know but what I
will take another glass, for old acquaintance sake.”

“ Krook’s last lodger died there,” observes Mr. Guppy, in an incidental
way. 7

¢ Did he though!” says Mr. Jobling.

“ There was a verdict. Accidental death. You don’t mind that?”

“No,” says Mr. Jobling, “I don’t mind it; but he might as well
have died somewhere else. It’s devilish odd that he need go and die at
my place | ” M. Jobling quite resents this liberty ; several times retwning
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to 1t with such remarks as, ¢ There are places enough to die in, I should
think ! 7 or, ““ He wouldn’t have liked my dying at Ais place, T dare say!”

However, the compact being virtually made, Mr. Guppy proposes to
dispatch the trusty Smallweed to ascertain if Mr. Krook is at home, as
in that case they may complete the negotiation without delay. Mr.
Jobling approving, Smallweed puts himself under the tall hat and conveys

it out of the dining-rooms in the Guppy manner. He soon returhs
with the intelligence that Mr. Krook is at home, and that he has seell
him through the shop-door, sitting in his back premises, sleeping, “ like
one o’clock.”

“Then I’ll pay,” says Mr. Guppy, “and we'll go and see him.
Small, what will it be ?

Mr. Smallweed, compelling the attendance of the waitress with one
hitch of his eyelash, instantly replies as follows: * Four veals and hams
Is three, and four potatoes is three and four, and one summer cabbage is
three and six, and three marrows is four and six, and six breads is five,
and three Cheshires is five and three, and four pints of half-and-half is
six and three, and four small rums is eight and three, and three Pollys is
eight and six. Eight and six in half a sovereign, Polly, and eighteen-
pence out !

Not at all excited by these stupendous calculations, Smallweed dismisses
his friends with a cool nod, and remains behind to take a little admiring
notice of Polly, as opportunity may serve, and to read the daily papers :
which are so very large in proportion to himself, shorn of his hat, that
when he holds up The Times to run his eye over the columns, he seems
to have retired for the night, and to have disappeared under the bedelothes.

M. Guppy and Mr. Jobling repair to the rag and bottle shop, where
they find Krook still sleeping like one o’clock ; that is to say, breathing
stertorously with his chin upon his breast, and quite insensible to any
external sounds, or even to gentle shaking. On the table beside him,
among the usual Iumber, stand an empty gin bottle and a glass. The
unwholesome air is so stained with this liquor, that even the green eyes
of the cat upon her shelf, as they open and shut and glimmer on the
visitors, look drunk.

“Hold up here!” says Mr. Guppy, giving the relaxed figure of the
old man another shake. * Mr. Krook ! Halloa, sir!”

But it would seem as easy to wake a bundle of old clothes, with a
spirituous heat smouldering in it. * Did you ever see such a stupor as
he falls into, between drink and sleep ? ”” says Mr. Guppy.

“If this is his regular sleep,” returns Jobling, rather alarmed, “it’Il
last a long time one of these days, I am thinking.”

“1t’s always more like a fit than a nap,” says Mr. Guppy, shaking
him again. “Halloa, your lordship ! Why he might be robbed, fifty

times over! Open your eyes!”

After much ado, he opens them, but without appearing to see his
visitors, or any other objects. Though he crosses one leg on another,
and folds his hands, and several times closes and opens his parched lips,
he seems to all intents and purposes as insensible as before.

“He is alive, at any rate,” says Mr. Guppy. “How are you, my
Lord Chancellor. T have brought a friend of mine, sir, on a little matter
of business.”
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The old man still sits, often smacking his dry lips, without the least con-
sciousness.  After some minutes, he makes an attempt to rise. They
help him up, and he staggers against the wall, and stares at them.

“How do you do, Mr. Krook?” says Mr. Guppy, in some discom-
fiture. “How do you do, sir? You are looking charming, Mr. Krook.
I hope you are pretty well ?

The old man, in aiming a purposeless blow at Mr. Guppy, or at
nothing, {eebly swings himself round, and comes with his face against the
wall.  So he remains for a minute or two, heaped up against it ; and then
staggers down the shop to the front door. The air, the movement in the
court, the lapse of time, or the combination of these things, recovers him.
He comes back pretty steadily, adjusting his fur-cap on his head, and
looking keenly at them.

“Your servant, gentlemen; I've been dozing. Hi! I am hard to
wake, odd times.”

““ Rather so, indeed, sir,” responds Mr. Guppy.

“What? You've been a-trying to do it, have you ?” says the suspicious
Krook.

¢ Only a little,” Mr. Guppy explains.

The old man’s eye resting on the empty bottle, he takes it up, examines
it, and slowly tilts it upside down.

“Isay!” he cries, like the Hobgoblin in the story. ¢ Somebody’s
been making free here !

“ I assure you we found it so,” says Mr. Guppy. * Would you allow
me to get it filled for you?”

“Yes, certainly I would!” cries Krook, in high glee. ¢ Certainly I
would! Don’t mention it! Get it filled next door—=Sol’s Arms—the
Lord Chancellor’s fourteenpenny. Bless you, they know me !

He so presses the empty bottle upon Mr. Guppy, that that gentleman,
with a nod to his friend, accepts the trust, and hurries out and hurries
in again with the bottle filled. The old man receives it in his arms like
a beloved grandchild, and pats it tenderly.

“But, I say!” he whispers, with his eyes screwed up, after tasting it,
“this ain’t the Lord Chancellor’s fourteenpenny. Thisis eighteenpenny ! ”

I thought you might like that better,” says Mr. Guppy.

“You're a nobleman, sir,”” returns Krook, with another taste—and his
hot breath seems to come towards them like a flame. “ Youre a baron
of the land.”

Taking advantage of this auspicious moment, Mr. Guppy presents his
friend under the impromptu name of Mr. Weevle, and states the object of
their visit. Krook, with his bottle under his arm (he never gets beyond
a certain point of either drunkenness or sobriety), takes time to survey
his proposed lodger, and seems to approve of him. “You'd like to see
the room, young man?” he says. “Ah! It’s a good room! DBeen
whitewashed. Been cleaned down with soft soap and soda. Hil It’s
worth twice the rent; letting alone my company when you want it, and
such a cat to keep the mice away.”

Commending the room after this manner, the old man takes them up-
stairs, where indeed they do find it cleaner than it used to be, and also
containing some old articles of furniture which he has dug up from his
inexhaustible stores. The terms are easily concluded—for the Lord
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Chancellor cannot be hard on Mr. Guppy, associated as he is with Kenge
and Carboy, Jarndyce and Jarndyce, and other famous claims on his pro-
fessional consideration—and it is agreed that Mr. Weevle shall take
possession on the morrow. Mr. Weevle and Mr. Guppy then repair to
Cook’s Court, Cursitor Street, where the personal introduction of the former
to Mr. Snagsby is effected, and (more important) the vote and interest of
Mrs. Snagsby are secured. They then report progress to the eminent
Smallweed, waiting at the office in his tall hat for that purpose, and
separate; Mr. Guppy explaining that he would terminate his little
entertainment by standing treat at the play, but that there are chords
in the human mind which would render it a hollow mockery.

On the morrow, in the dusk of evening, Mr. Weevle modestly appears
at Krook’s, by no means incommoded with luggage, and establishes
himself in his new lodging ; where the two eves in the shutters stare at
him in his sleep, as if they were full of wonder. On the following day
Mr. Weevle, who is a handy good-for-nothing kind of young fellow, borrows
a needle and thread of Miss Flite, and a hammer of his landlord, and
goes to work devising apologies for window-curtains, and knocking up
apologies for shelves, and hanging up his two teacups, milkpot, and
crockery sundries on a pennyworth of little hooks, like a shipwrecked
sailor making fhe best of it.

But what Mr. Weevle prizes most, of all his few possessions (next after
his light whiskers, for which he has an attachment that only whiskers can
awaken in the breast of man), is a choice collection of copper-plate im-
pressions from that truly national work, The Divinities of Albion, or
Galaxy Gallery of British Beauty, representing ladies of title and
fashion in every variety of smirk that art, combined with capital, is
capable of producing. With these magnificent portraits, unworthily con-
fined in a band-box during his seclusion among the market-gardens, he
decorates his apartment ; and as the Galaxy Gallery of British Beanty wears
every variety of fancy-dress, plays every variety of musical instrument,
fondles every variety of dog, ogles every variety of prospect, and is backed up
by every variety of flower-pot and balustrade, the result is very imposing.

But, fashion is Mr. Weevle’s, as it was Tony Jobling’s weakness. To
borrow yesterday’s paper from the Sol’s Arms of an evening, and read
about the brilliant and distinguished meteors that are shooting across the
fashionable sky in every direction, is unspeakable eonsolation to him. To
know what member of what brilliant and distinguished circle aceomplished
the brilliant and distinguished feat of joining it yesterday, or contemplates
the no less brilliant and distinguished feat of leaving it to-morrow, gives
him a thrill of joy. To be informed what the Galaxy Gallery of British
Beauty is about, and means to be about, and what Galaxy marriages are
on the tapis, and what Galaxy rumours are in circulation, is to become
acquainted with the most glorious destinies of mankind. Mr. Weevle
reverts from this intelligence, to the Galaxy portraits implicated ; and
seems to know the originals, and to be known of them.

For the rest he is a quiet lodger, full of handy shifts and devices as
before mentioned, able to cook and clean for himself as well as to car-
penter, and developing social inclinations after the shades of evening have
fallen on the court. At those times, when he is not visited by
Mr. Guppy, or by a small light in his likeness quenched in a dark hat,
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he comes out of his dull room—where he has inherited the deal wilderness
of desk bespattered with a rain of ink—and talks to Krook, or is “very
free,” as they call it in the court, commendingly, with any one rlispnse'ri
for conversation. Wherefore, Mrs. Piper, who leads the court, is impelled
to offer two remarks to Mrs, Perkins : Firstly, that if her Johnny was to
have whiskers, she could wish ’em to be identically like that young
man’s; and secondly, Mark my words, Mrs. Perkins, ‘ma’am, and don’t
you be surprised Lord bless you, if that young man comes in at last for
old Krook’s money ! i

CHAPTER XXI.
THE SMALLWEED FAMILY.

Ix a rather ill-favored and ill-savored neighbourhood, though one of
its rising grounds bears the name of Mount Pleasant, the Elfin Smallweed,
christened Bartholomew, and known on the domestic hearth as Bart,
passes that limited portion of his time on which the office and its con-
tingencies have no claim. He dwells in a little narrow street, always
solitary, shady, and sad, closely bricked in on all sides like a tomb,
but where there yet lingers the stump of an old forest tree, whose flavor
is about as fresh and natural as the Smallweed smack of youth.

There has been only one child in the Smallweed family for several
generations.  Little old men and women there have been, but no child, until
Mr. Smallweed’s grandmother, now living, became weak in her intellect,
and fell (for the first time) into a childish state. ~With such infantine
graces as a total want of observation, memory, understanding and
interest, and an eternal disposition to fall asleep over the fire and into
it, Mr. Smallweed’s grandmother has undoubtedly brightened the family.

Mr. Smallweed’s grandfather is likewise of the party. He is in a
helpless condition as to his lower, and nearly so as to his upper, limbs ; but
his mind is unimpaired. It holds, as well as it ever held, the first four
mules of arithmetic, and a certain small collection of the hardest facts.
In respect of ideality, reverence, wonder, and other such phrenological
attributes, it is no worse off than it used to be. Everything that
Mr. Smallweed’s grandfather ever put away in his mind was a grub at first,
and is a grub at last. In all his life he has never bred a single butterfly.

The father of this pleasant grandfather, of the neighbourhood of Mount
Pleasant, was a horny-skinned, two-legged, money-getting species of spider,
who spun webs to catch unwary flies, and retired into holes wuntil
they were entrapped. The name of this old pagan’s God was Compound
Interest. He lived for it, married it, died of it. Meeting with a heavy
loss in an honest little enterprise in which all the loss was intended to
have been on the other side, he broke something—something necessary to
his existence ; therefore it couldn’t have been his heart—and made an
end of his career. As his character was not good, and he had been bred
at a (.'h:n‘it.y School, in a complete course, nccurtling_ to question and
answer, of those ancient people the Amorites and _l[ittit(.-s, he was
frequently quoted as an example of the failure of education.
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His spirit shone through his son, to whom he had always preached of
“ going out ” early in life, and whom he made a clerk in a sharp scrivener’s
office at twelve years old. There, the young gentleman improved his
mind, which was of a lean and anxious character; and, developing the
family gifts, gradually elevated himself into the discounting profession.
Going out early in life and marrying late, as his father had done before
him, he too begat a lean and anxious-minded son; who, in his turn,
going out early in life and marrying late, became the father of Bartholomew
and Judith Smallweed, twins. During the whole time consumed in the
slow growth of this family tree, the house of Smallweed, always early to
go out and late to marry, has strengthened itself in its practical character,
has discarded all amusements, discountenanced all story-books, fairy
tales, fictions, and fables, and banished all levities whatsoever. Hence
the gratifying fact, that it has had no child born to it, and that the
complete little men and women whom it has produced, have been observed
to bear alikeness to old monkeys with something depressing on their minds.

At the present time, in the dark little parlor certain feet below the
level of the street—a grim, hard, uncouth parlor, only ornamented with
the coarsest of baize table-covers, and the hardest of sheet-iron tea-trays,
and offering in its decorative character no bad allegorical representation of
Grandfather Smallweed’s mind—seated in two black horsehair porter’s
chairs, one on each side of the fire-place, the superanmuated Mr. and
Mrs. Smallweed wile away the rosy hours. On the stove are a couple of
trivets for the pots and kettles which it is Grandfather Smallweed’s usual
occupation to watch, and projecting from the chimney-piece between them
is a sort of brass gallows for roasting, which he also superintends when it
Is in action.  Under the venerable Mr. Smallweed’s seat, and guarded by
his spindle legs, is a drawer in his chair, reported to contain property to a
fabulous amount. Beside him s a spare cushion, with which he is always
provided, in order that he may have something to throw at the venerable
partner of his respected age whenever she makes an allusion to money—
a subject on which he is particularly sensitive.

¢ And where’s Bart ?”” Grandfather Smallweed enquires of Judy, Bart’s
twin-sister.

“He an’t come in yet,” says Judy.

It’s his tea time, isn’t it ?

“No.”

“ How much do you mean to say it wants then ?

“Ten minutes.”

¢ Hey 2

“Ten minutes.”—(Loud on the part of Judy.)

“Ho!” says Grandfather Smallweed. < Ten minutes.”

Grandmother Smallweed, who has been mumbling and shaking her
head at the trivets, hearing figures mentioned, connects them with money,
and screeches, like a horrible old parrot without any plumage, *Ten ten-
pound notes ! ”’

Grandfather Smallweed immediately throws the cushion at her,

“ Drat you, be quiet!” says the good old man.

The effect of this act of jaculation is twofold. Tt not only doubles up
Murs. Smallweed’s head against the side of her porter’s chair, and caunses
her to present, when extricated by her grand-daughter, a highly unbe-




BLEAK HOUSE. 205

coming state of cap, but the necessary exertion recoils on Mr. Smallweed
nimself, whom it throws back into Zis porter’s chair, like a broken puppet.
The excellent old gentleman being, at these times, a mere clothes-bag
with a black skull-cap on the top of it, does not present a very animated
appearance until he has undergone the two operations at the hands of
his grand-daughter, of being shaken up like a great bottle, and poked
and punched like a great bolster. Some indication of a neck being
developed in him by these means, he and the sharer of his life’s evening
again sit fronting one another in their two porter’s chairs, like a couple of
sentinels long forgotten on their post by the Black Serjeant, Death.

Judy the twin is worthy company for these associates. She is so
indubitably sister to Mr. Smallweed the younger, that the two kneaded
into one would hardly make a young person of average proportions ;
while she so happily exemplifies the before-mentioned family likeness
to the monkey tribe, that, attired in a spangled robe and cup,‘she might
walk about the table-land on the top of a barrel-organ without exciting
much remark as an unusual specimen. Under existing circumstances,
however, she is dressed in a plain, spare gown of brown stuff,

Judy never owned a doll, never heard of Cinderella, never played at
any game. She once or twice fell into children’s company when she was
about ten years old, but the children couldn’t get on with Judy, and
Judy couldn’t get on with them. She seemed like an animal of another
species, and there was instinctive repugnance on both sides. It is very
doubtful whether Judy knows how to laugh. She has so rarely seen the
thing done, that the probabilities are strong the other way. Of anything
like a youthful laugh, she certainly can have no conception. If she were
to try one, she would find her teeth in her way; modelling that action
of her face, as she has unconsciously modelled all its other expressions,
on her pattern of sordid age. Such is Judy.

And her twin brother couldn’t wind up a top for his life. He knows
no more of Jack the Giant Killer, or of Sinbad the Sailor, than he knows
of the people in the stars. He could as soon play at leap-frog, or at
cricket, as change into a ericket or a frog himself. But, he is so much the
better off than his sister, that on his narrow world of fact an opening
has dawned, into such broader regions as lic within the ken of Mr. Guppy.
Hence, his admiration and his emulation of that shining enchanter.

Judy, with a gong-like clash and clatter, sets one of the sheet-iron tea-
trays on the table, and arranges cups and saucers. The bread she puts
on in an iron basket; and the butter (and not much of it) in a small
pewter plate. Grandfather Smallweed looks hard after the tea as it is
served out, and asks Judy where the girl is ?

¢ Charley, do you mean? > says Judy.

“Hey?” from Grandfather Smallweed.

¢ Charley, do you mean ?”

This touches a spring in Grandmother Smallweed who, chuckling, as usual,
at the trivets, cries—* Over the water! Charley over the water, Charley
over the water, over the water to Charley, Charley over the water, over
the water to Charley ! * and becomes quite energetic about it. Grandfather
looks at the cushion, but has not sufficiently recovered his late exertion.

“Ha!” he says, when there is silence—*if that’s her name. She
eats a deal. It would be better to allow her for her keep.”
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Judy, with her brother’s wink, shakes her head, and purses up her
mouth into No, without <~m11|r7 it.

“No?” returns the old man. “W hy not ?

¢ She’d want sixpence a-day, and we can do it for less,” says Judy.

“Sure P

Judy answers with a nod of deepest meaning, and calls, as she scrapes
the butter on the loaf with every precaution against waste, and cuts it
nto slices, « You Charley, where are you? ” Timidly obedient to the
summons, a little girl in a rough apron and a large bonnet, with her
hands covered with soap and water, and a serubbing brush in one of
them, appears, and curtseys.

“What work are you about now?” says Judy, making an ancient
snap at her, like a very sharp old h(.lfiamc.

“T'm a cleaning the upstairs back room, miss,” replies Charley.

“Mind you do it thoroughly, and don’t loiter. Shirking won’t do for
me. Make haste! Go along!” cries Judy, with a stamp upon the
ground. * You girls are more trouble than you’re worth, by half.”

On this severe matron, as she retwns to her task of seraping the butter
and cutting the bread, falls the shadow of her brother, looking in at the
window. 301 whom, knife and loaf in hand, she opens the leLLL door.

Ay, ay, Bart !’ says Grandfather Smallweed. * Here you are, hey?”

“Here I am,” says Bart.

¢ Been along with your friend again, Bart ?

Small nods.

¢ Dining at his expense, Bart? *

Small nods again.

That’s right. Live at his expense as much as you can, and take
warning by his foolish (?X:!I!lp](’ That’s the use of such a friend. The
only use you can put him to,” says the venerable sage.

His grandson, without receiving this good counsel as dutifully as he
might, honors it with all such acceptance as may lie in a slight wink
and a nod, and takes a chair at the tea-table. The four old faces then
hover over tea-cups, like a company of ghastly cherubim ; Mrs. Small-
weed perpetually twitching her head and chattering at the trivets, and Mr.
Smallweed re quumt' to be repeatedly shaken up like a large black draught.

“Yes, yes,” says the good old gmlll:’nmn, reverting to his lesson of
wisdom. “That’s such advice as your father would have given you,
Bart. You never saw your father. DMore’s the pity. He was my true
son.” Whether it is intended to be conveyed that he was particularly
pleasant to look at, on that account, does not appear.

¢ He was my true son,” repeats the old gentleman, folding his bread
and butter on his knee ; ““a good accountant, and died fifteen years ago.”

Muys. Smallweed, following her usual instinet, breaks out with ¢ Fifteen
hundred pound. Fifteen hundred pound in a black box, fifteen hundred
pound locked up, fifteen hundred pound put away and hid!? Her worthy
husband, setting aside his bread and butter, immediately discharges the
cushion at her, crushes her against the side of her chair, and falls back in
his own, overpowered. Tis appearance, after visiting Mrs. Smallweed
with one of these admonitions, is particularly impressive and not wholly
prepossessing : firstly, becanse the exertion generally twists his black
skull-cap over one eye aml gives him an air of lvobhn rakishness ; secondly,
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because he mutters violent imprecations against Mrs. Smallweed ; and
thirdly, because the contrast between those powerful expressions and his
powerless figure 1s suggestive of a baleful old malignant, who would be
very wicked if he could. All this, however, is so common in the Small-
weed family circle, that it produces no impression. The old gentleman is
merely shaken, and has his internal feathers beaten up; the cushion is
restored to its usual place beside him ; and the old lady, perhaps with her
cap adjusted, and perhaps not, is planted in her chair again, ready to be
bowled down like a ninepin. 5

Some time elapses, in the present instance, before the old gentleman is
sufficiently cool to resume his discourse; and even then he mixes it up
with several edifying expletives addressed to the unconscious partner o
his bosom, who holds communication with nothing on earth but the
trivets. As thus:

“If your father, Bart, had lived longer, he might have been worta a
deal of money—you brimstone chatterer —but just as he was beginning
to build up the house that he had been making the foundations for,
through many a year—you jade of a magpie, jackdaw, and poll-parrot,
what do you mean !—he took ill and died of a low fever, always being a
sparing and a spare man, full of business care—I should like to throw a
cat at you instead of a cushion, and I will too if you make such a con-
founded fool of yourself '—and your mother, who was a prudent woman
as dry as a chip, just dwindled away like touchwood after you and Judy
were born.—You are an old pig. You are a brimstone pig. You're a
head of swine!”

Judy, not interested in what she has often heard, begins to collect in a
basin various tributary streams of tea, from the bottoms of cups and
saucers and from the bottom of the teapot, for the little charwoman’s
evening meal. In like manner she gets together, in the iron bread-basket,
as many outside fragments and worn-down heels of loaves as the rigid
economy of the house has left in existence.

“ But, your father and me were partners, Bart,” says the old gentleman ;
“and when I am gone, you and Judy will have all there is. It’s rare for
you both, that you went ouf early in life—Judy to the flower business,
and you fo the law. You won’t want tospend it. You'll get your living
without it, and put more to it. When I am gone, Judy will go back to
the flower business, and youll still stick to the law.”

One might infer, from Judy’s appearance, that her business rather lay with
the thorns than the flowers; buf, she has, in her time, been apprenticed to
the art and mystery of artificial flower-making. A close observer might per-
haps detect both in her eye and her brother’s, when their venerable grand-
sire anticipates his being gone, some little impatience to know when he
may be going, and some resentful opinion that it is time he went.

““Now, if everybody has done,” says Judy, completing her preparations,
“T’ll have that girl in to her tea. She would never leave off, if she took
it by herself in the kitchen.”

Charley is accordingly introduced, and, under a heavy fire of eyes, sits
down to her basin and a Druidical ruin of bread and butter. In the
active superintendence of this young person, Judy Smallweed appears to
attain a perfectly geological age, and to date from the remotest periods.
Her systematic manner of flying at her and pouncing on her, with or
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without pretence, whether or no, is wonderful ; evineing an accomplish-
ment in the art of girl-driving, seldom reached by the oldest practitioners.

« Now, don’t stare about you all the afternoon,” cries Judy, shaking
her head and stamping her foot as she happens to catch the glance which
has been previously sounding the basin of tea, « but take your victuals
and get back to your work.” v

« Yes, miss,” says Charley.

« Don’t say yes,” returns Miss Smallweed, “ for I know what you
girls are. Do it without saying it, and then I may begin to believe you.”

Charley swallows a great gulp of tea in token of submission, and so
disperses the Druidical ruins that Miss Smallweed charges her not to
gormandize, which “in you girls,” she observes, is disgusting. Charley
might find some more difficulty in meeting her views on the g{:nc]‘;;l
subject of girls, but for a knock at the door.

< See who it is, and don’t chew when you open it!” cries Judy.

The object of her attentions withdrawing for the purpose, Miss Small-
weed takes that opportunity of jumbling the remainder of the bread and
butter together, and launching two or three dirty tea-cups into the ebb-
tide of the basin of tea; as a hint that she considers the eating and
drinking terminated. i

«“Now! Who is it, and what’s wanted ? ** says the snappish Judy.

It is one “ Mr. George,” it appears. Without other announcement or
ceremony, Mr. George walks in.

«Whew ! ” says Mr. George. “You are hot here. Always a fire,
¢h? Well! Perhaps you do right to get used to one.” Mr. George
makes the latter remark to himself, as he nods to Grandfather Smallweed.

«Ho! It’s you!” cries the old gentleman. “How de do? How
de do?”

« Middling,” replies® Mr. George, taking a chair. “Your grand-
daughter T have had the honor of seeing before ; my service to you, miss.”

“This is my gmmlson,” says Grandfather Smallweed. “ You ha'n’t
seen him before. He is in the law, and not much at home.”

“My service to him, too! He is like his sister. He is very like
his sister. He is devilish like his sister,” says Mr. George, ]a\_-“ing a
gareat and not altogether complimentary stress on his last adjective.

«“And how does the world use you, Mr. George?” Grandfather
Smallweed enquires, slowly rubbing his legs.

¢ Pretty much as usual. Like a football.”

He is a swarthy browned man of fifty; well made, and good-
looking ; with erisp dark hair, bright eyes, and a broad chest. His
sinewy and powerful hands, as sunburnt as his face, have evidently been
used to a pretty rough life. What is curious about him is, that he sits
forward on his chair as if he were, from long habit, allowing space for
some dress or accoutrements that he has altogether laid aside. His step
too is measured and heavy, and would go well with a weighty clash and
jingle of spurs. He is close-shaved now, but his mouth is set as if his
upper lip had been for years familiar with a great moustache ; and his
manner of occasionally laying the open palm of his broad brown hand
upon it, is to the same effect. ~ Altogether, one might guess Mr. George
to have been a trooper once upon a time.

A special contrast Mr. George makes to the Smallweed family.

(L]
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Trooper was never yet billeted upon a household more unlike him. Tt is
a broadsword to an oyster-knife. His developed figure, and their stunted
forms ; his large manner, filling any amount of room; and their little
narrow pinched ways ; his sounding voice, and their sharp spare tones;
are in the strongest and the strangest opposition. As he sits in the
middle of the grim parlor, leaning a little forward, with his hands upon
bis thighs and his elbows squared, he looks as though, if he remained
there long, he would absorb into himself the whole family and the whole
four-roomed house, extra little back-kitchen and all.

“Do you rub your legs to rub life into em?” he asks of Grandfather
Smallweed, after looking round the room.

“ Why, it’s partly a habit, Mr. G eorge, and—yes—it partly Lelps the
circulation,” he replies.

“The cir-cu-la-tion ! repeats Mr. George, folding his arms upon his
chest, and seeming to become two sizes larger. “ Not much of that, I
should think.”

“Truly, I'm old, Mr. George,” says Grandfather Smallweed. * But I
can carry my years. I'm older than Zer,” nodding at his wife, * and see
what she is '—You’re a brimstone chatterer!” with a sudden revival of
his late hostility.

“Unlucky old ‘soul!” says Mr. George, turning his head in that
direction.  “ Don’t scold the old lady. Look at her here, with her poor
cap half off her head, and her poor chair all in a muddle. Hold up,
ma’am. That’s better. There we are! Think of your mother, Mr.
Smallweed,” says Mr. George, coming back to his seat from assisting
ker, < if your wife an’t enough.”

“I suppose you were an excellent son, Mr. George,” the old man
hints, with a leer.

The color of Mr. Georg
1 wasn’t.”

1 am astonished at it.”

“So am I. T ought to have been a good son, and I think I meant to
have been one. But I wasn’t. I was a thundering bad son, that’s the
long and the short of it, and never was a credit to anybody.”

“ Surprising ! 7’ eries the old man.

“ However,” Mr. George resumes, * the less said about it, the better
now. Come! You know the agreement. Always a pipe out of the
two months’ interest! (Bosh! It’s all correct. You mneedn’t be
afraid to order the pipe. Here’s the new Dbill, and here’s the two
months’ interest-money, and a devil-and-all of a scrape it is to get it
together in my business).”

Mr. George sits, with his arms folded, consuming the family and the
parlor, while Grandfather Smallweed is assisted by Judy to two black
leathern cases out of a locked burean; in one of which he secures the
document he has just received, and from the other takes another similar
document which he hands to Mr. George, who twists it up for a pipe-
light. As the old man inspects, through his glasses, every up-stroke and
down-stroke of both doeuments, before he rele: them from their
leathern prison; and as he counts the money three times over, and
requires Judy to say every word she utters at least twice, and is as
tremulously slow of speech and action as it is possible to be; this
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s face rather deepens, as he replies : ¢ Why no.
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business is a long time in progress. When it is quite concluded, and not
before, he disengages his ravenous eyes and fingers from it, and answers
Mr. Gem‘gc’s last remark by saying, “ Afraid to order the pipe? We
are not so mercenary as that, sir. Judy, see directly to the pipe and the
glass of cold brandy and water for Mr. George.”

The sportive twins, who have been looking straight before them all this
time, except when they have been engrossed by the black leathern cases,
retire together, generally disdainful of the visitor, but leaving him to the
old man, as two young cubs might leave a traveller to the parental bear.

¢« And there you sit, I suppose, all the day long, eh ?** says Mr. George,
with folded arms.

« Just so, just so,” the old man nods.

¢« And don’t you occupy yourself at all ?”

I watch the fire—and the boiling and the roasting—"

“ When there is any,” says Mr. George, with great expression.

¢ Just so. When there is any.”

“Don’t you read, or get read to?

The old man shakes his head with sharp sly triumph. “No, no. We
have never been readers in our family. It don’t pay. Stuff. Idleness.
Folly. No,ro!”

“There’s not much to choose between your two states,” says the visitor,
in a key too low for the old man’s dull hearing, as he looks from him to
the old woman and back again. “I say!” in a louder voice.

1 hear you.”

 You’ll sell me up at last T suppose, when I am a day in arrear.”

¢ My dear friend ! ” cries Grandfather Smallweed, stretching out both
hands to embrace him. * Never ! Never, my dear friend ! But my friend
in the city that T got to lend you the money—r#e might !

“01! you can’t answer for him ?” says Mr. George ; finishing the
enquiry, in his lower key, with the words ¢ you lying old rascal !

My dear friend, he is not to be depended on. 1 wouldn’t trust him.
He will have his bond, my dear friend.”

¢ Devil doubt him,” says Mr. George. Charley appearing with a tray,
on which are the pipe, a small paper of tobacco, and the brandy and
water, he asks her, “ How do you come here! you haven’t got the
family face.”

« 1 goes out to work, sir,” returns Charley.

The trooper (if trooper he be or have been) takes her bonnet off, with a
light tonch for so strong a hand, and pats her on the head. * You give
the house almost a wholesome look. 1f wants a bit of youth as much as
it wants fresh air.” Then he dismisses her, lights his pipe, and drinks
to Mr. Smallweed’s friend in the city—the one solitary flight of that
esteemed old gentleman’s imagination.

“ 8o you think he might be hard upon me, eh? ”

T think he might—I am afraid he would. I have known him do it,”
says Grandfather Smallweed, incautiously,  twenty times.”

Incautiously, because his stricken better-half, who has been dozing over
the fire for some time, is instantly aroused and jabbers ¢ Twenty th()lll.‘.*.'\ill[l
pounds, twenty twenty-pound notes in a money box, twenty guineas,
twenty million twenty per cent, twenty —" and is then cut short by the
flying cushion, which the visitor, to whom this singular experiment appears
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to be a novelty, snatches from her face as it crushes her in the usual
manner.

“You're a brimstone idiot. You’re a scorpion—a brimstone scorpion !
You're a sweltering toad. You're a chattering eclattering broomstick
witeh, that ought to be burnt !* gasps the nltl man, prostratein his chair.
« My dear iluu:l will you shake me up a little ?

Mr. George, who has been looking first at one of them and then at the
other, as if he were demented, :[1\!‘\ his venerable ae [jlldlllt'lllt"[, by the
throat on receiving this nqu(‘ct, and dragging him upright in his chair as
asily as if he were a doll, appears in two minds whether or no to shake
all future power of cushioning out of him, and shake him into his grave.
Resisting the temptation, but agitating him violently enough to make his
head roll like a harlequin’s, he puts him smartly down in his chair again,
and adjusts his skull cap with such a rub, that the old man winks with
both eyes for a minute afterwards.

“0 Lord ! ” gasps Mr. Smallweed. ¢ That’ll do. Thank you, my dear
friend, that’ll do. O dear me, I'm out of breath. O Lord!” And
Mr. Smallweed says it, not without evident apprehensions of his dear
friend, who still stands over him looming larger than ever.

The alarming presence, however, gradually subsides into its chair, and
falls to smoking in long puffs; consoling itself with the philosophical
reflection, “The name r)f your friend in the city begins with a D,
comrade, and you're about wrht tL‘-pLLtIIl“ the bond.”

“Did you speak, Mr. (wmwv ?” enquires the old man.

The trooper shakes his head ; and leaning forward with his right elbow
on his right knee and his pipe quppmh»{{ in that hand, while his other
hand, resting on his left leg, squares his left elbow in a martial manner,
rt}tllmu{'- to smoke. _’\lmm'.]lllu he looks at Mr. Smallweed with grave
attention, and now and then fans the cloud of smoke away, in order that
he may see him the more clearly

«“1 take it,” he says, making just as much and as little change in his
position as will enable him to reach the glass to his lips, with a round,
full action, * that I am the only man alive (or dead either), that gets the
value of a pipe out of you 7

“Well!” returns the old man, “it’s frue that I don’t see company,
Mr. George, and that I don’t treat. E can’t afford to it. But as you, in
your pleasant way, made your pipe a condition——"

“Why, it’s not for the value of it; that’s no great thing. Tt was a
faney to get it out of you. To have something in for my money.”

“Ha! You're prudent, prudent, sir ! cries Grandfather Smallweed,
rubbing his legs.

“Very. I always was.” Puff. “It’s a sure sign of my prudence,
that I ever found the way here. »?  Puff. “Also, that I am what I am.”
Puff. I am well known to be ]nutl: mt,” says Mr. George, composedly
smoking. “ I rose in life, that way.’

“ Don’t be down-hearted, sir. You may rise yet.”

Mr. George laughs and drinks.

“Ha'n’t you no relations now,” asks Grandfather Smallweed, with a
twinkle in his eyes, “who would pay off this little principal, or who
would lend you a good name or two that I ('oul(l persnade my friend in
the city to make you a further advance npon? Two good names would
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be sufficient for my friend in the city. Ha'n’t you no such relations,
Mr. George?”

Mr. George, still composedly smoking, replies, “If I had, I shouldn’t
trouble them. I have been trouble :‘noutrh to my belongings in my day.
It may be a very good sort of penitence in a vagabond, w ho has wasted the
best time of his life, to oo back then to decent pr,opls, that he never was
a credit to, and live upon them ; but it’s not my sort. The best kind of
amends then, for having gone away, is to keep away, in my opinion.”

¢ But, natural affection, Mr. George,” hints Grandfather Smallweed.

“For two good names, hey ?” says Mr. George, shaking his head, and
still composedly smoking. “ No. That’s not my sort, either.”

Grandfather Smallweed has been gradually sliding down in his chair
since his last adjustment, and is now a bundle of clothes, with a voice in
it calling for Judy. That Houri appearing, shakes him up in the usual
manner, and is charged by the old gentleman to remain near him. For
he seems chary of putting his visitor to the trouble of repeating his late
attentions.

“Ha!” he observes, when he is in trim again. “If you could have
traced out the Captain, Mr. George, it would have been the making of
you. If, when you first came hi’ll., iu consequence of our advertisements
in the newspapel rs—when I say ¢ our,” I'm alluding to the advertisements
of my friend in the city, and one or two others who embark their
capital in the same way, and are so friendly towards me as sometimes to
give me a lift with my little pittance—if, at that time, you Luuld have
h:-lp{‘(l us, Mr. (1(01% it would have been the making of you.’

I was willing :.non:vh to be ‘made,” as you call it,” says Mr. George,
smoking not quite so pldudl\' as before, for since the entrance of Judy he
has l‘l(,(,ll i some measure disturbed by a fascination, not of the :ulmumr*
kind, which obliges him to look at her as she stands by her grandfather’s
chair ; “ but, on the whole, I am glad T wasn’t now.”

“Why, Mr. George? In the name of—of Brimstone, why ? ” says
Grandfather Smallweed, with a plain appearance of exasperation.
(Brimstone apparently suggested by his eye lighting on Mrs. Smallweed
in her slumber).

 I'or two reasons, comrade.”

« And what two reasons, Mr. George? In the name of the——

“Of our friend in the city?” suggests Mr. George, composedly
drinking.

“ Ay, if you like. What two reasons ?

¢ In the first place,” returns Mr. George ; but still looking at Judy,
as if, she being so old and so like her grandfather, it is indifferent which
of the two he addresses; “ you gentlemen took me in. You advertised
that Mr. Hawdon (Captain Hawdon, if you hold to the saying, Once a
captain always a captain) was to hear of something to his advantage.”

“Well?” returns the old man, shrilly and sharply.

“Well! ” says Mr. George, “\lllUkiI]“’ on. “It wouldn’t have been
much to his advantage to Im\v been clapped into prison by the whole bill
and judgment trade of London.”

“ How do you know that? Some of his rich relations might have paid
his debts, or compounded for ’em. Besides, he had taken ws in. He
owed us immense sums, all round. I would sooner have strangled him
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than had no return. Ir T sit here thinking of him,” snarls the old man,
holding up his impotent ten fingers, “1 want to strangle him now.”
And in a sudden access of fury, he llnm\n the cushion at the unoffending
Mrs. Smallweed, but it passes h‘mnh ssly on one side of her chair.

“I don’t need to be told,” returns the trooper, taking his pipe from his
lips for a moment, and carrying his eyes back from following the progress
of the cushion, to the pipe- bowl which is burning low, « that he carried on
heavily and went to ruin. I have been at his 1|“hl hand many a day,
when he was charging upon ruin Iull- gallop. I was with him, when ]n
was sick and \\t”: vich and poor. laid this h and upon him, after he
had run through everything and hml\: n down everything beneath him—
when ho held a pistol to his head.’

I wish he had let it off | * says the benevolent old man, * and blown
his head into as many pieces as he owed pnuuth b

“That would have been a smash indeed,” returns the trooper coolly ;

“any way, he had been young, hopeful, dm] handsome in the days gone
1:_\ ; and l am glad I never found him, when he was ne ither, to lead to a
result so much to' his advantage. That’s reason number f}mr.’

T hope number two’s as good ?  snarls the old man.

“Why, no. It’s more of a selfish reason. If T had found him, I must
have gone to the other world to look. He was there.

“ How do you know he was there ?”

“He wasn’t here.”

“ How do you know he wasn’t here ?°

“Don’t lose your temper as well as your money, * says Mr. George,
calmly knoe king the ashes out of his pipe. “He was drowned long
before. I am convinced of it. He went over a ship’s side. Whether
intentionally or accidentally, I don’t know. Perhaps your friend in the
city does.—Do you know what that tune is, Mr, P he

]

Smallweed ?
adds, after breaking off to whistle one, accompanied on the table with
the empty pipe.

“Tune!” replies the old man. “No. We never have tunes here.”

“That’s the Dead March in Saul. They bury soldiers to it; so it’s
the natural end of the subject. Now, if your pretty erand-daughter—excuse
me, miss—will condescend to take care of this pipe for two months, we
shall save the cost of one, next time. Good evening, Mr. Smallweed !

“My dear friend ! The old man gives him both his hands.

“So you think your friend in the city will be hard upon me, if T fail in
a payment 7 says the trooper, looking down upon him like a giant.

“ My dear friend, I am afraid he will,” returns the old man looking
up at him like a pigmy.

Mr. George laughs ; and with a glance at Mr. Smallweed, and a parting
salutation to the scornful J udy, strides out of the parlor, clashing
imaginary sabres and other metallic appurtenances as he goes.

“You're a damned rogue,” says the old gentleman, making a hideous
grimace at the door as he shutsit. “But I'll lime you, you dog, I’ll
lime you!”

After this amiable remark, his spirit soars into those enchanting regions
of reflection which its education and pursuits have opened to it; and
again he and Mrs. Smallweed wile away the rosy hours, two 11111(.110\0([
sentinels forgotten as aforesaid by the Black Serjeant.




T T

214 BLEAK HOUSE.

While the twain are faithful to their post, Mr. George strides through
the streets with a massive kind of swagger and a grave-enough face.
It is eight o’clock now, and the day is fast drawing in. He stops
hard by Waterloo Bridge, and reads a playbill ; decides to go fo Astley’s
Theatre. Being there, is much delighted with the horses and the
feats of strength; looks at the weapons with a critical eye ; disapproves
of the combats, as giving evidences of unskilful swordsmanship ; but is
touched home by the sentiments. In the last scene, when the Emperor
of Tartary gets up into a cart and condescends to bless the united
lovers, by hovering over them with the Union-Jack, his eye-lashes are
moistened with emotion.

The theatre over, Mr. George comes across the water again, and makes
his way to that curious region lying about the Haymarket and Leicester
Square, which is a centre of attraction to indifferent foreign hotels and
indifferent foreigners, racket-courts, fighting-men, swordsmen, footguards,
old china, gaming houses, exhibitions, and a large medley of shabbiness
and shrinking out of sight. Penetrating to the heart of this region, he
arrives, by a court and a long whitewashed passage; at a great brick
building, composed of bare walls, floor, roof-rafters, and skylights ; on
the front of which, if it can be said to have any front, is painted
GEORGE’s SHOOTING (FALLERY, &c.

Into George’s Shooting Gallery, &c., he goes; and in it there are
caslichts (partly turned off now), and two whitened targets for rifle-
shooting, and archery accommodation, and fencing appliances, and all
necessaries for the British art of boxing. None of these sports or
exercises are being pursued in George’s Shooting Gallery to-night ; which
is so devoid of company, that a little grotesque man, with a large head,
has it all to himself, and lies asleep upon the floor.

The little man is dressed something like a gunsmith, in a green baize
apron and cap; and his face and hands are dirty with gunpowder, and
begrimed with the loading of guns. As he lies in the light, before a
glaring white target, the black upon him shines again. Not far off, is
the strong, rough, primitive table, with a vice upon it, at which he has
been working. He is a little man with a face all crushed together,"who
appears, from a certain blue and speckled appearance that one of his
cheeks presents, to have been blown up, in the way of business, at some
odd time or times.

““Phil | ” says the trooper, in a quiet voice.

¢« All right ! eries Phil, serambling to his feet.

 Anything been doing ? ”

“Flat as ever so much swipes,” says Phil. * Five dozen rifle and a
dozen pistol. As to aim!” Phil gives a howl at the recollection.

¢ Shut up shop, Phil |

As Phil moves about to execute this order, it appears that he is lame,
though able to move very quickly. On the speckled side of his face he
has no eyebrow, and on the other side he has a bushy black one, which
want of uniformity gives him a very singular and rather sinister appearance.
Everything seems to have happened to his hands that could possibly take
place, consistently with the retention of all the fingers; for they are
notched, and seamed, and crumpled all over. He appears to be very
strong, and lifts heavy benches about as if he had no idea what weight
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was. He has a curious way of limping round the gallery with his
shoulder against the wall, and tacking off at objects he wants to lay hold
of, instead of going straight to them, which has left a smear all round the
four walls, conventionally called * Phil’s mark.”

This custodian of George’s Gallery in George’s absence concludes his
])1'uc:’.nfli11;.r_;~‘., when he has locked the great doors, and turned out all the
lights but one, which he leaves to glimmer, by dragging out from a wooden
cabin in a corner two mattresses and bedding. These being drawn to
opposite ends of the gallery, the trooper makes his own bed, and Phil
makes his.

“Phil ! says the master, walking towards him without his coat and
waisteoat, and looking more soldierly than ever in his braces. * You were
found in a doorway, weren’t you.”

 Gutter,” says Phil. “Watchman tumbled over me.”

“Then, vagabondizing came natural to you, from the beginning.”

“ As nat’ral as possible,” says Phil.

“ Good night !

“ Good night, guv’ner.”

Phil cannot even go straight to bed, but finds it necessary to shoulder
round two sides of the gallery, and then tack off at his mattress. The
trooper, after taking a turn or two in the rifle-distance, and looking up at
the moon now shining through the skylights, strides to his own mattress
by a shorter route, and goes to bed too.

CHAPTER XXII.
MR. BUCKET.

ALLEGORY looks pretty cool in Lincoln’s Inn TFields, though the
evening is hot ; for, both Mr. Tulkinghorn’s windows are wide open, and
the room is lofty, gusty, and gloomy. These may not be desirable
characteristies when November comes with fog and sleet, or January with
ice and snow ; but they have their merits in the sultry long vacation
weather. They enable Allegory, though it has cheeks like peaches, and
knees like bunches of blossoms, and rosy swellings for calves to its legs
and muscles to its arms, to look tolerably cool to-night.

Plenty of dust comes in at Mr. Tulkinghorn’s windows, and plenty
more has generated among his furniture and papers. It lies thick every-
where. When a breeze from the country that has lost its way, takes
fright, and makes a blind hurry to rush out again, it flings as much
dust in the eyes of Allegory as the law—or Mr. Tulkinghorn, one of
its trustiest representatives—may scatter, on occasion, in the eyes of
the laity.

In his lowering magazine of dust, the universal article into which his
papers and himself, and all his clients, and all things of earth, animate
and inanimate, ave resolving, Mr. Tulkinghorn sits at one of the open
windows, enjoying a bottle of old port. Though a hard-grained man,
close, dry, and silent, he can enjoy old wine with the best. He has
a priceless binn of port in some artful cellar under the Fields, which is
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one of his many secrets. When he dines alone in chambers, as he las
dined to-day, and has his bit of fish and his steak or chicken brought in
from the coffee-house, he descends with a candle to the echoing regions
below the deserted mansion, and, heralded by a remote reverberation of
thundering doors, comes gravely back, encircled by an earthy atmosphere,
and ecarrying a bottle from which he pours a radiant neetar, two score
and ten years old, that blushes in the glass to find itself so famous, and
fills the whole room with the fragrance of southern grapes.

Mr. Tulkinghorn, sitting in the twilight by the open window, enjoys
his wine. As if it whispered to him of its fifty years’ of silence
and seclusion, it shuts him up the closer. More impenetrable than ever,
he sits, and drinks, and mellows as it were in secresy ; pondering, at
that twilight hour, on all the mysteries he knows, associated with
darkening woods in the country, and vast blank shut-up houses in
town; and perhaps sparing a thought or two for himself, and his
family history, and his money, and his will—all a mystery to everyone
and that one bachelor friend of his, a man of the same mould and
a lawyer too, who lived the same kind of life until he was seventy-five
years old, and then, suddenly conceiving (as it is supposed) an impres-
sion that it was too monotonous, gave his gold watch to his hair-dresser
one summer evening, and walked leisurely home to the Temple, and
hanged himself.

Buf, Mr. Tulkinghorn is not alone to-night, to ponder at his usual
length. Seated at the same table, though with his chair modestly and
uncomfortably drawn a little away from it, sits a bald, mild, shining man,
who coughs respectfully behind his hand when the lawyer bids him fill
his glass.

“ Now, Snagsby,” says Mr. Tulkinghorn, “to go over this odd story
again.”

“If you please, sir.”

“You told me when you were so good as to step round here, last
night &

“ For which I must ask you to excuse me if it was a liberty, sir; but
I remembered that you had taken a sort of an interest in that person,
and I thought it possible that you might—just—wish—to ——

Mxr. Tulkinghorn is not the man to help him to any conclusion, or to
admit anything as to any possibility concerning himself, So Mr. Snagsby
trails off into saying, with an awkward cough, “I must ask you to
excuse the liberty, sir, I am sure.”

“Not at all,” says Mr. Tulkinghorn. *You told me, Snagsby, that
you put on your hat and came round without mentioning your intention
to your wife. That was prudent I think, because it’s not a matter of
such importance that it requires to be mentioned.”

“Well, sir,” retwrns Mr. Snagsby, “ you see my little woman is—not
to put too fine a point upon it—inquisitive. She’s inquisitive. Poor
little thing, she’s liable to spasms, and it’s good for her to have her mind
employed. In consequence of which, she employs it—1I should say upon
every individual thing she can lay hold of, whether it concerns her or not
—especially not. My little woman has a very active mind, sir.”

Myr. Snagsby drinks, and murmurs with an admiring cough behind his
hand. ¢ Dear me, very fine wine indeed ! ?
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“Therefore you kept your visit to yourself, last night?” says Mr.
Tulkinghorn.  “ And to-night, too ? >’ j ¥

“Yes, sir, and to-night, too. My little woman is at present in—not
to put too fine a point upon it—in a pious state, orin what she considers
«:mh, and attends the Evening Exertions (which is the name they go by)
of a reverend party of the name of Chadband. Tle has a great deal of
:']n[|1|[]|(‘{‘ at his command, undoubtedly, but I am not quite favourable
to his style myself. That’s neither here mor there. My little woman
being engage :d in that w ay, made it easier for me to step round in a quiet
manner.

My. Tulkinghorn assents.  “ Till your glass, Snagsby.”

Thank you, sir, I am sure,” returns the stationer, with his couch of

deference. * This is wonderfully fine wine, sir !” &

“It is a rare wine now,” says Mr. Tulkinghorn. «It is fifty years

old.”
“TIs it indeed, sir ? l’mt [ am not qm'pri sed to hear it, I am sure.
[t might be—any age almost.”  After rendering this general tribute to the

port, Mr. Sn h\ in his modesty coughs an dp(J]ﬂ"'\ behind his hand for
drinking .-111_\'Li1111g S0 precious.

“Will you run over, once again, what the boy said? > asks Mr.
Tulkinghorn, putting his hands into the pockets of his rusty smallelothes
and leaning quietly back in his chair.

“ With pleasure, sir.”

Then, with fidelity, though with some prolixity, the law-stationer
repeats Joe’s statement made to the assembled guests at his house. On
coming to the end of his narrative, he gives a great start, am:[ breaks off with
—*¢ Dear me, sir, I wasn’t aware there was any other gentleman present !’

Mr. Snagsby is dismayed to see, standing with an attentive face
between himself and the lawyer, at a little distance from the table, a
person with a hat and stick in his hand who was not there when he
himself ecame in, and has not since entered by the door or by either of
the windows. There is a press in the room, but its hinges have not
creaked, nor has a step been audible upon the floor. Yet this third
person stands there, with his attentive face, and his hat and stick in his
hands, and his hands behind him, a composed and quiet listener. He is a
stoutly-built, steady-looking, sharp-eyed man in black, of about the middle
age. IExcept that he looks at Mr. Snagsby as if he were going to take
his portrait, there is nothing remarkable about him at first sight but
his ghostly manner of appearing.

“Don’t mind this gentleman,” says Mr. Tulkinghorn, in his quiet way.
¢ This is only Mr. Bucket.”

“( indeed, sir?” returns the stationer, expressing by a cough that
he is quite in the dark as to who Mr. Bucket may be.

T wanted him to hear this story,” says the lawyer, * because I have
half a mind (for a reason) to know more of it, and he is very intelligent
in such things. What do you say to this, Bucket ?

“It’s very plain, sir. Since our people have moved this boy on, and
he’s not to be found on his old lay, if Mr. Snagsby don’t ohl]wt to go
down with me to Tom-all-Alone’s and point him out, we can have
him here in less than a couple of hours’ time. I can do it without Mr.
Snagsby, of course; but this is the shortest way.
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“Mr. Buckel is a detective officer, Snagsby,” says the lawyer in
explanation. : : _

“Is he indeed, sir?  says Mr. Snagsby, with a strong tendency in his
clump of hair to stand on end.

“And if you have no real objection to accompany Mr. Bucket to the
place in question,” pursues the lawyer, < I shall feel obliged to you if you
will do so.”

In a moment’s hesitation on the part of Mr. Snagsby, Bucket dips
down to the bottom of his mind.

“Don’t you be afraid of hurting the boy,” he says. “ You won’t do
that. It’s all right as far as the boy’s concerned. We shall only bring
him here to ask him a question or so I want to put to him, and he’ll be
paid for his trouble, and sent away again. It'll be a good job for him.
I promise you, as a man, that you shall see the boy sent away all right.
Don’t you be afraid of hurting him ; you an’t going to do that.”

“Very well, Mr. Tulkinghorn !> eries Mr. Snagsby cheerfully, and
re-assured, ° sinece that’s the case ——.”

“Yes! and lookee here, Mr. Snagsby,” resumes Bucket, taking him
aside by the arm, tapping him familiarly on the breast, and speaking in a
confidential tone. “ You're a man of the world, you know, and a man of
business, and a man of sense. That’s what yox are.”

“I am sure I am much obliged to you for your good opinion,” refurns
the stationer, with his cough of modesty, “but —— *’

“That’s what you are, you know,” says Bucket. ¢ Now, it an’t necessary
to say to a man like you, engaged in your business, which is a business
of trust and requires a person to be wide awake and have his senses about
him, and his head serewed on tight (I had an uncle in your business once)
—it an’t necessary to say to a man like you, that it’s the best and wisest
way to keep little matters like this quiet. Don’t you see P Quiet!”

‘¢ Certainly, certainly,” returns the stationer.

“I don’t mind telling you,” says Bucket, with an engaging appearance
of frankness, “that, as far as I can understand it, there seems to be a
doubt whether this dead person wasn’t entitled to a little property, and
whether this female hasn’t been up to some games respecting that
property, don’t you see ! ”’

“O!” says Mr. Snagsby, but not appearing to see quite distinctly.

“Now, what you want,” pursues Bucket, again tapping Mr. Snagsby
on the breast in a comfortable and soothing manner, *is, that every person
should have their rights according to justice. That’s what you want.”

“To be sure,” returns Mr. Snagsby with a nod.

““On account of which, and at the same time to oblige a—do you call
it, in your business, customer or client? I forget how my uncle used to
vall it.”

“ Why, I generally say customer myself,” replies Mr. Snagsby.

“You're right ! ” returns Mr. Bucket, shaking hands with him quite
affectionately,—* on account of which, and at the same time to oblige
a real good customer, you mean to go down with me, in confidence, to
Tom-all-Alone’s, and to keep the whole thing quiet ever afterwards
and never mention it to any one. That’s about your intentions, if I
understand you ?

“ You are right, sir. You are right,” says Mr. Snagsby.

]
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“Then here’s your hat,” rf‘iurus his new friend, quite as intimate
with it as if he had made it; “and if you're ready, I am.”

They leave Mr. Tulkinghorn, without a ruffle on the surface of his
unfathomable de pths, dlmkmr' llls old wine, and go down into the streets.

“You don’t h appen to know a very good sort Ui person of the name of
Gridley, do you?” says Bucket, in friendly converse as they descend
the stairs.

“No,” says Mr. Snagsby, considering, L1 don’t know anybody ot
that name. Why?”

¢ Nothing p.-:rﬁmll'n‘ ” says Bucket ; ““ only, having allowed his temper
to get a little the better of him, and lm\mn |)['(]’1 threatening some
respect able people, he 1~. keeping out of the way of a warrant I hd\l' got
against him—which it’s a pity that a man of sense should do.”

As they walk along, Mr. Snagsby observes, as a novelty, that, however
quick their pace may be, his companion still seems in some undefinable
manner to lurk and lounge; also, that whenever he is going to turn to
the right or left, he pretends to have a fixed purpose in his mind of going
straight ahead, and wheels off, sharply, at the very last moment. Now
and then, when they pass a police constable on hiis b('lt, Myr. Snagsby
notices that both the constable and his guide fall into a deep abstraction
as they come towards each other, and appear entirely to O\Lllook each
other, and to gaze into space. In a few instances, Mr. Bucket, coming
behind some under-sized young man with a shining hat on, and his sleek
hair twisted into one flat curl on each side of his head, almost without
glancing at him touches him with his stick; upon which the young man,
looking round, instantly evaporates. TFor the most part Mr. Bucket
notices things in general, with a face as unchanging as the great
mourning ring on his ilttll- inger, or the brooch, compos ui of not JmLLh
diamond and a zood deal of sc'lmf_l, which he wears in his shirt.

When they come at last to Tom-all-Alone’s, Mr. Bucket stops for a
moment at the corner, and takes a lighted bull’s-eye from the constable
on duty there, who then accompanies him with his own particular bull’s-
eye at his waist. Between his two conductors, Mr. Snagsby passes along
the middle of a villanous street, undrained, unventilated, deep in black
mud and corrupt water—though the roads are dry elsewhere—and
reeking with such smells and qwhf-. that he, who has lived in London
all his |iit' can scarce believe his senses. annhing from this street and
its heaps of ruins, are other streets and courts so infamous that Mr,
Snagsby sickens in body and mind, and feels as if he were going, every
moment deeper down, into the infernal gulf.

“ Draw off a bit here, Mr. Snagsby,” says Bucket, as a kind of shabby
palanquin is borne towards them, surrounded by a noisy crowd. *Here's
the fever coming up the street !”

As the unseen wretch goes b\, he crowd, leaving that object of
attraction, hovers round tllb three visitors, like a dream of horrible faces,
and fades aw ay up alleys and into ruins, and behind walls; and w1tll
oceasional cries and shrill whistles of warning, thenceforth ﬂLts about
them until they leave the place.

“Are those the fever-houses, Darby 2” Mr. Bucket coolly asks, as he
turns his bull’s-eye on a line of stml\mn‘ ruins.

Darby replies that “all them are,” and further that in all, for months
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and months, the people “have been down by dozens,” and have been
carried out, dead and dying *like sheep with the rot.” Bucket observing
to Mr. Snagsby as they go on again, that he looks a little poorly,
M. Snagsby answers that he feels as if he couldn’t breathe the dreadful air,
There is inquiry made, at various houses, for a boy named Jo. As
few people are known in Tom-all-Alone’s by any Christian sign, there is
much reference to Mr. Snagshy whether he means Carrots, or the Colonel,
or Gallows, or Young Chisel, or Terrier Tip, or Lanky, or the Brick.
Mr. Snagsby deseribes over and over again. There are conflicting opinions
respecting the original of his picture. Some think it must be Carrots;
some say the Brick. The Colonel is produced, but is not at all near the
thing. Whenever Mr. Snagsby and his conductors are stationary, the
crowd flows round, and from its squalid depths obsequious advice
heaves up to Mr. Bucket. Whenever they move, and the angry bull's-
eyes glare, it fades away, and flits about them up the alleys, and in the
ruins, and behind the walls, as before.

At last there is a lair found out where Toughy, or the Tough Subject,
lays him down at night ; and it is thought that the Tough Subject may
be Jo. Comparison of notes between Mr. Snagsby and the proprietress
of the house—a drunken face tied up in a black bundle, and flaring
out of a heap of rags on the floor of a dog-hutch which is her private apart-
ment—Ileads to the establishment of this conclusion. Toughy has gone to
the Doctor’s to get a bottle of stuff for a sick woman, but will be here anon.

“And who have we got here to-night?” says Mr. Bucket, opening
another door and glaring in with his bull’s-eye. " Two drunken men, eh 2
And two women? The men are sound enough,” turning back each
sleeper’s arm from his face to look at him. * Are these your good men,
my dears ?

¢ Yes, sir,” returns one of the women. < They are our husbands.”

¢ Brickmakers, eh

* Yes, sir.”

* What are you doing here® You don’t belong to London.”

“No, sir. We belong to Hertfordshire.”

 Whereabouts in Hertfordshire ?

¢ Baint Albans.”

¢ Come up on the tramp?”

“We walked up yesterday. There’s no work down with us at present,
but we have done no good by coming here, and shall do none I expect.”

“That’s not the way to do much good,” says Mr. Bucket, turning his
head in the direction of the unconscious figures on the ground.

“It an’t, indeed,” replies the woman with a sigh.  “Jenny and me
knows it full well.”

The room, though two or three feet higher than the door, is so low that
the head of the tallest of the visitors would touch the blackened ceiling if
he stood upright. It is offensive to every sense; even the gross candle
burns pale and sickly in the polluted air. There are a couple of benches,
and a higher bench by way of table. The men lie asleep where they
stumbled down, but the women sit by the candle. Lying in the arms
of the woman who has spoken, is a very young child.

“Why, what age do you call that little creature? ” says Bucket. T
looks as if it was born yesterday.” e is not at all rough about it; and
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as he turns his light gently on the infant, Mr. Snagsby is strangely re-
minded of another infant, encircled with light, that he has seen in picturcs.
¢ He is not three weeks old yet, sir,”” says the woman.

¢Is he your child ? * :

¢ Mine.”

The other woman, who was bending over it when they came in, stoops
down again, and kisses it as it lies asleep.

“You seem as fond of it as if you were the mother yourself,” says
Mr. Bucket. i

I was the mother of one like it, master, and it died.”

“Ah Jenny, Jmm_\f i says the other woman to her ; *better so. Much
better to think of dead than alive, Jenny ! Much better!”

“Why, you an’t such an unnatural woman, I hope,” returns Bucket,
sternly, “ as to wish your own child dead ?

“God knows you are right, master,” she returns. “I am not. I'd
stand between it and death, with my own life if T could, as true as any
pretty lady.”

“Then don’t talk in that wrong manner,” says Mr. Bucket, mollified
again. “ Why do you do it ?

“It’s brought into my head, master,” returns the woman, her eyes
filling with tears, “when I look down at the child lying so. If it was
never to wake no more, you'd think me mad, I should take on so. I
know that very well. I was with Jenny when she lost hers—warn’t I,
Jenny *—and I know how she grieved. But look round you, at this
place. Lookat them ;” glancing af the sleepers on the ground. * Look at
the boy you're waiting for, who’s gone out to do me a good turn. Think
of the children that your business lays with often and often, and that you
see grow up !’

“ Well, well,” says Mr. Bucket, ““you train him respectable, and he’ll
be a comfort to you, and look after you in your old age, you know.”

I mean to try hard,” she answers, wiping her eyes. ¢ But I have been
a thinking, being over-tired to-night, and not well with the ague, of all
the many things that’ll come in his way. My master will be against it,
and he’ll be beat, and see me beat, and made to fear his home, and
perhaps to stray wild. If I work for him ever so much, and ever so hard,
there’s no one to help me; and if he should be turned bad, *spite of all I
could do, and the time should come when I should sit by him in his
sleep, made hard and changed, an’t it likely I should think of him as he
lies in my lap now, and wish he had died as Jenny’s child died !”

“There, there!” says Jenny. “Liz, youre tired and ill. Let me
take him.”

In doing so, she displaces the mother’s dress, but quickly readjusts it
over the wounded and bruised bosom where the baby has been lying.

“It’s my dead child,” says Jenny, walking up and down as she nurses,
““that makes me love this child so dear, and it’s my dead child that makes
her love it so dear too, as even to think of its being taken away from her now.
While she thinks that, 7 think what fortune would I give to have my
darling back. But we mean the same thing, if we knew how to say it,
us two mothers does in our poor hearts !

As Mr. Snagsby blows his nose, and coughs his cough of sympathy, a
step is heard without. Mr. Bucket throws his light into the doorway,
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and says to Mr. Snagsby, ©“ Now, what do you say to Toughy? Will
he do?”

«That’s Jo!” says Mr. Snagsby.

Jo stands amazed in the {lm’ of light, like a ragged figure in a magic
lanthorn, trembling to think that he Ime offended against the law in not
having moved on “far enough. Mr. Snagsby, however, giving him the
consolatory assurance, “Tt's only a job you will be paid for, Jo,” he
TECOVETS ; ml(l on being taken outside by Mr. Bucket for a little Pprivate
confabulation, tells his hll(‘ satisfac L(Jll]\' though out of hreath.

“I have squared it with the lad,” says Mr. Bucket, returning, *and
it’s all right. Now, Mr. Snagsby, we’re ready for you.” <

First, Jo has to complete his errand of 0‘00&1 nature by handing over
the ]]h\""lf‘ he has been to get, which he L[(’il\lla with the laconic w']h 1l
direction that ¢ it’s to be ’Ill took d’rectly.” Secondly, Mr. Snagsby has
to lay upon the table half-a-crown, his “usual panacea for an immense
variety of afflictions. Thirdly, Mr. Bucket has to take Jo by the arm a
little above the elbow and walk him on before him : without which
observance, neither the Tough Subject nor any other subject could be
professionally eonducted fo Lincoln’s Inn Fields. These arrangements
completed, they give the women good night, and come out once more
into black and foul Tom-all-Alone’s.

By the noisome ways through which they descended into that pit, they
gradually emerge from it ; tlu- crowd ihttmw, and whistling, and 51\1111\11:-'
d.hmlt them, until the y come to the verge, where restoration of the bull’s
eyes is made to Darby. Here, the crowd, like a concourse of nnprisoned
demons, turns back, yelling, and is seen no more. Through the clearer
and fresher streets, never so clear and fresh to Mr. Snagsby’s mind as
now, they walk and ride, until they come to Mr. Tulkinghorn’s gate.

As they ascend the dim stairs (Mr. Tulkinghorn’s chambers being on
the first floor), Mr. Bucket mentions that he has the key of the outer
door in his pocket, and that there is no need to ring. For a man so
expert in most things of that kind, Bucket takes time to open the door,
and makes some noise too. lt may be that he sounds a note of
preparation.

Howbeit, they come at last into the hall, where a lamp is burning, and
so into Mr. Tulkinghorn’s usual room—the room where he drank his
old wine to-night. He isnot the re, but his two old-fashioned candlesticks
are ; and the room is tolerably light.

M. Bucket, still having his pmfr--lmnl hold of Jo, and appearing to
Mr. Snagsby to possess an unlimited number of eyes, makes a little way
into this room, when Jo starts, and stops.

« What’s the matter ?* says Bucket in a whisper.

“There she is!” cries Jo.

“Who??”

*The lady !

A female figure, closely veiled, stands in the middle of the room,
where the light falls upon it. It is quite still, and silent. The front of
the figure is towards them, but it takes no notice of their entrance, and
remains like a statue.

“Now, tell me,” says Bucket aloud, “how you know that to be the
lady.”
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“I know the wale,” replies Jo, staring, “and the bomnet, and the
egownd.”

- «Be quite sure of what you say, Tough,” returns Bucket, narrowly
observant of him. *“ Look again.”

“1 am a looking as hard as ever I can look,” says Jo, with starting
eyes, “and that there’s the wale, the bonnet, and the gownd.” i

" « What about those rings you told me of ? ”* asks Bucket.

“ A sparkling all over here,” says Jo, rubbing the fingers of his left
hand on the knuckles of his right, without taking his eyes from the figure.

The figure removes the right hand glove, and shews the hand.

“Now, what do you say to that ? > asks Bucket.

Jo shakes his head. * Not rings a bit like them. Not a hand Iike
that.”

“ What are you talking of ?  says Bucket ; evidently pleased though,
and well pleased too. ;

“Hand was a deal whiter, a deal delicater and a deal smaller,”
returns Jo.

“Why, youll tell me I'm my own mother, next,” says My, Bucket.
“ Do you recollect the lady’s voice ?

I think I does,” says Jo.

The figure speaks. “ Was it at all like this. T will speak as long as
you like if you are not sure. Was it this voice, or at all like this voice ?

Jo looks aghast at Mr, Bucket. *Not a bit |

“Then, what,” retorts that worthy, pointing to the figure, * did you
say it was the lady for? ” j

“Cos,” says Jo, with a perplexed stare, but without being at all
shaken in his certainty, ¢ Cos that there’s the wale, the bonnet, and the
gownd. It is her and it an’t her. It an’t her hand, nor yet her rings,
nor yet her woice. But that there’s the wale, the bonnet, and the gownd,
and they’re wore the same way wot she wore ’em, and it’s her heigth
wot she wos, and she giv me a sov’ring and hooked it.”?

“Well! ” says Mr. Bucket, slightly, “we haven’t got much good out
of you. But, however, here’s five shillings for you. Take care how you
spend it, and don’t get yourself into trouble.” Bucket stealthily tells the
coins from one hand info the other like counters—which is a way he has,
his principal use of them being in these games of skill—and then puts
them, in a little pile; into the boy’s hand, and takes him out to the door;
leaving Mr, Snagsby, not by any means comfortable under these
mysterious circumstances, alone with the veiled figure. But, on Mr.
Tulkinghorn’s coming into the room, the veil is raised, and a sufficiently
good-looking Frenchwoman is revealed, though her expression is some-
thing of the intensest.

“Thank you, Mademoiselle Hortense,” says Mr. Tulkinghorn, with
his usual equanimity. I will give you no further trouble about this
little wager.”

“You will do me the kindness to remember, sir, that T am not at
present placed ? ” says Mademoiselle.

“Certainly, certainly ! ”

“And to confer upon me the favour of your distinguished recom-
mendation ? » 2

“By all means, Mademoiselle Hortense.”
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“ A word from Mr. Tulkinghorn is so powerful.”—“ Tt shall not be

wanting, Mademoiselle.” — ¢ Receive the assurance of my devoted
aratitude, dear sir.”—* Good night.” Mademoiselle goes out with an
air of 11.1tm- gentility ; and Mr. Bucket, to whom it Is, on an emergency,
as natural to be groom of the ceremonies as it is to be any dunsr L]-f'
shows her down ct 111~ not without gallantry.

“Well, Bucket?” quoth Mr. lulkmrrhmu on his return.

€< Jtis '1!1 squared, you see, as I ‘\(llhll(‘fl it myself, sir. There an’t a
doubt that it was the other one with this one’s dress on. The boy was exact
respecting colors and everything. Mr. Snagsby, 1 promised you as a
man t]nt he should be sent aw ay all right. J]0|1t say it wasn ’{ done ! ”

““ You have kept your word, sir,” returns the stationer; * and if T can
be of no further use, Mr. llllkm'rhom I think, as my llttll woman will be
getting anxions ¥

« Thank you, Snagsby, no further use,” says Mr. lnll\mrrhm 1 i
am quite mdebtcd to you for the trouble \ou have taken dll‘{’d(l

«Not at all, sir. 1 wish you good night.”

“You see, \Tl Snagsby,’ Z says Mr. Bud\d, ar‘mmpau\uw him to the
door, and “]Idl\lll"’ hands with him over and over again, “ what I like in you,
is, that you're aman it’s of no use pumping; that’s what 4 you are. When
you know you have done a right thing, you put it away, and it’s done
with and gone, and there’s an end of it. ~That’s what you do.”

“'l‘lmt is certainly what I endeavour to do, sir,” returns Mr. Snagsby.

No, you don’t do yourself justice. It an’t what you endeavour to
do,” says Mr. Btlcl\(t shaking hands with him and ble :ssing him in the
tenderest manmer, < it’s what you do. That’s what I estimate in a man
in your way of business.”

Mr. Snagsby makes a suitable response; and goes homeward so confused
by the events of the evening, that he is doubtful of his be ing awake and
out—doubtful of the reality of the streets through which he goes—doubtful
of the reality of the moon that shines above hlm He is presently re-
assured on these subjects, by the unchallengeable reality of Mrs. Snagsby,
sitting up with her head in a perfect beehive of curl- -papers and 1]I'J|1lt“l|) :
who has dispatched Guster to the police station with official inte lligence
of her husband’s being made away with, and who, within the Imt two
hours, has passed thmugh every stage of swooning with the greatest
decorum.  But, as the little woman feelingly says, many thanks she gets
for it !

i




NORTON’S CAMOMILE PILLS,

THE
MOST CERTAIN PRESERVER OF HEALTH;

A MILD, YET SPEEDY. SAFE, AND

EFFECTUAL AID IN CASES OF INDIGESTION,
AND ALL STOMACH COMPLAINTS,
AND, A8 A NATURAL CONSEQUENCE,
A PURIFIER OF THE BLOOD, AND A SWEETENER OF THE WHOLE SYSTEM

InpiGEsTION is a weakness or want of power
of the digestive juices in the stomach to con-
vert what we eat and drink into healthy
matter, for the proper nourishment of the
whole system. It is caused by every thin g
which weakens the system in general, or the
stomach in particular. From it proceed
nearly all the diseases to which we are
liable; for it is very certain, that if we could
always keep the stomach right we should
only die by old age or accident. Indigestion
produces a great variety of unpleasant sensa-
tions: amongst the most prominent of its
miserable effects are a want of, or an inor-
dinate, appetite, sometimes attended with a
constant craving for drink, adistension or feel-
ing of enlargement of the stomach, flatulency,
heartburn, pains in the stomach, acidity, un-
pleasant taste in the mouth, perhaps sick-
ness, rumbling noise in the bowels: in some
cases of depraved digestion there is nearly a
complete disrelish for food, but still the
appetite is not greatly impaired, as at the
stated period of meals persons so afflicted
can eat heartily, although without much gra-
tification; a long train of nervous symptoms
arealso frequent attendants, general debility,
great languidness, and incapacity for exer-
ton. The minds of persons so afflicted
frequently become irritable and desponding,
and great anxiety is observable in the coun-
tenance; they appear thoughtful, melan-
choly, and dejected, under great appre-
lension of some imaginary danger, will start
at any unexpected noise or occurrence, and

come so agitated that they require some
time to calm and collect themselves ; yet for

all this the mind is exhilarated without much

difficulty ; pleasing events, society, will for
a time dissipate all appearance of disease ;
but the excitement produced by an agreeable
change vanishes soon after the cause has
gone by.  Other symptoms are, violent pal-
pitations, restlessness, the sleep disturbed by
frightful dreams and startings, and affording
little or no refreshment : occasionally there
is much moaning, with 2 sense of wei ght and
oppression upon the chest, nightmare, &e.
It is almost impossible to enumerate all
the symptoms of this first invader upon the
constitution, as in a hundred cases of Indi-
gestion there will protably be something
peculiar to each; but, be they what they
may, they are all occaioned by the food
becoming a burden rather than a support to
the stomach; and in all its stages the medi-
cine most wanted is that which will afford
speedy and effectual assistance to the di-
gestive organs, and give energy to the ner-
vous and muscular systems,—nothing can
more speedily or with more certainty effect
80 desirable an object than Norton's Extract
of Camomile Flowers. The herb has from
time immemorial been highly esteemed in
England as a grateful anodyne, imparting an
aromatic bitter to the taste, and a pleasin
degtee of warmth and strength to the sto-
mach ; and in all cases of indigestion, gout
in the stomach, windy colic, and general
weakness, it has for ages been strongly re-
commended by the most eminent practi-
tioners as very useful and beneficial. The
great, indeed only, objection to its use has
been the large quantity of water which it
takes to dissolve a small part of the flowers,
and which must be taken with it into the
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stomach. It requires a quarter of a pint of
boiling water to dissolve the soluble portion
or one drachm of camomile flowers ; and,
when one or even two ounces may be taken
with advantage, it must at once be scen
how impossible it is to take a proper dose of
1his wholesome herb in the form of tea; and
the only reason why it has not long since
been placed the very first in rank of all
restorative medicines is that in taking it the
stomach has always been loaded with water,
which tends in a great measure fo counter-
act, and very frequently wholly to destroy
the effect. It must be evident that loading
a wenk stomach with a large quantity of
water, merely for the purpose of conveying
into it a small quantity of medicine must be
injurious ; and that the medicines must pos-
sess powerful renovating properties only to
counteract the bad effects likely to be pro-
auced by the water. Generally speaking,
this has been the case with camomile flowers,
a herb' possessing the highest restorative
qualities, and when properly taken, decidedly
the most speedy restorer,and the most cer-
tain preserver of health.

These PILLS are wholly CAMOMILE,
prepared by a peculiar process, accidentally
discovered, and known only totheproprietor,
and which he firmly believes to be one of
the most valuable modern discoveries in
medicine, by which all the essential and ex-
tractive matter of more than an ounce of the
flowers is concentrated in four moderate-
sized pills. Experience has afforded the most
ample proof that they possess all the fine
aromatic and stomachie properties for which
the herb has been esteemed ; and, as they
are taken into the stomach unencumbered by
any diluting or indigestible substance, in the
same degree has their benefit been more im-
mediate and decided. Mild in their opera-
tion and pleasant in their effect, they may be
taken at any age, and under any circum-
stance, without danger or inconvenience? A
peison exposed to cold and wet a whole day
or night could not possibly receive any in-
Jury from taking them, but, on the contrary,
they would effectually prevent a cold being
taken. After along acquaintance with and
strict observance of the medicinal properties
of Norton’s Camomile Pills, it is only doing
them justice to say, that they are really the
sost valuable of all Toxic Mepicines, By

tl:c word tonie iz meant a medigine which

gives strength to the stomach sufficient

digest in proper quantities all wholesome
food, which increases the power of every
nerve and muscle of the human body, or,in
other words, invigorates the nervous and
muscular systems, The solidity or firmness
of the whole tissue of the body which so
quickly follows theuse of Norion's Camomile
Pills, their certain and speedy effects in re«
pairing the partial dilapidations from time or
intemperance, and their lasting salutary in-
fluence on the whole frame, is most con-
vincing, that in the smallest compass is con#

| tained the largest quantity of the tonic prin-

ciple, of so peculiar a nature as to pervade
the whole system, through which it diffuses
Lealth and strength sufficient to resist the
formation of discase, and also to fortify the
constitution against contagion ; as such, their
general use is strongly recommended as a
preventative during the prevalence of malig-
nant fever or other infectious diseases, and
to persons attending sick rooms they arein-
valuable as in no one instance have they ever
failed in preventing the taking of illness,
even under the most trying circumstances.

As Norton's Camomile Pills are parti-
cularly recommended for all stomach com-
plaints or indigestion, it will probably be ex-

i pected that some advice should be given

respecting diet, though after all that has been
written upon thesubject,after the publication
of volume upon volume, after the country
has, as it were, been inundated with prac-
tical cssays on diet, as a means of prolonging
life, it would be unnecessary to say more,
did we not feel it our duty to make the
Liumble endeayour of inducing the public to
regard them not, but to adopt that course
which is dictated by nature, by reason, and
by common sense. Those persons who study
the wholesomes, and are governed by the
opinions of writers on dict, are uniformly
both unhealthy in body and weak in mind.
There can be no doubt that the palate is de-
sigired to inform us what is proper for the
stomach, and of course that must best in-
struct us what food # #ake and what to
avoid : we want no other adviser. Nothing
can be more clear than that those articles
which are agreeable to the taste were by
nature intended for our food and sustenance,
whether liquid or solid, foreign or of native
production: if they are, purc and unadul-
terated, no harm need be dreaded by their
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use ; they will only injure by abuse. (lon
sequently, whatever the palate approves, eal

and drink always in moderation, but never |
in excess; keeping in mind that the first |

process of digestion is performed in the
mouth, the second in the stomach ; and that,
in order that the stomach may be able to do
its. work properly, it is requisite the first
process should be well performed ; this con-
gists in nmsticn.ting or c]iL-\\'En;_; the solid
food, so as to break down and separate the
fibres and small substances of meat and ve-
gctabI(‘s,mixing them well, and blending the
whole together before they arve swallowed ;
and it is particularly urged upon all to take
plenty of time to their meals and never eat

in haste. If you conform to this short and |

simple, but comprehensive advice, and find
that there are various things which others

eat and drink with pleasure and without in- |

convenience, and which would be pleasant
to yourself only that they disagree, you may

at once conclude that the fault is in tle |

stomach, that it does not possess the power
which it ought to do, that it wants assis-
. tance, and the sooner that assistance is af-
o« forded the better. A very short trial of this
medicine will best prove how soon it will

put the stomach in a condition to perform |

with ease all the work which nature intend-
ed for it. By its use you will soon be able
to enjoy, in moderation, whatever is agree-
able to the taste, and unable to name one in-
dividual article of food which disagrees with
or sits unpleasantly on the stomach, Never
forget that a small meal well digested affords
more nourishment to the system than a large
one, even of the same food, when digested
imperfectly.  Let the dish be ever so deli-
cious, ever so enticing a variety offered, the
bottle ever so enchanting, never forget that
temperance tends to preserve health, and
that health is the soul of enjoyment. But
should an impm]:ricty be at any time, or ever
80 often, committed, by which the stomach
becomes gverloaded or disordered, render it
immediate aid by taking a dose of Norton’s
Camomils Pills, which will so promptly

3

assist in carrying off the burden thus imposed
upon 1t that all will soon be right again,

It is most certainly true that every person
in his Iiﬂ-éim{:cnu:umcs:u[u:miity of noxious
matter, which if taken at one meal would
be fatal ; it is these small quantities of nox-
ious matter, which are introduced into onur
food, either by accident or wilful adultera-
tion, which we find so often upset the stom-
ach, and not unfrequently lay the foundation
of illness, and perhaps final ruination to
health.  To preserve the constitution, it
should be our constant care, if possible, to
counteract the effect of these small quantities
of unwholesome matter; and whenever, in
that way, an enemy to the constitution finds
its way into the stomach, a friend should
be immediately sent after it, which would
prevent its mischievous effects, and expel it
altogether ; no better friend can be found,
nor one which will perform the task with
greater cerfainty, than NORTON'S CAMO-
MILE PILLS. Andlet it be observed that
the longer this medicine i3 taken the less it
will be wanted ; it can in no case become
habitual, as its entire action is to give energy
and force to the stomach, which is the spring
of life, the source from which the whole frame
draws its succour and support.  After an
excess of eating or drinking, and upon every
occasion of the general health being at all
disturbed, these Prunsshould be immediately
taken, as they will stop and eradicate dis-
ease af its commencemert. Indeed it is
most confidently asserted, wiat by the timely
use of this medicine only, and a common de-
gree of caution, any person may enjoy all the
comforts within hisreach, may pass through
life without an illness, and with the certainty
of attaining a healthy OLD AGE.

On accouut of their volatile properties,
they must be kept in bottles; and if closely
corked their qualities are neither impaired by
time nor injured by any change of climate
whatever. Price 133d. and2s.9d. each, with
full directions, "The large bottle contains the
quantity of three small ones, or Prrrs equal
to fourteen ounces of CaMoMILE FLOWERS,

.

Sold by nearly all respectable Medicine Vendors.
Be particuiar to ask for «NORTON’S PILLS,* ani

i

do not be persuaded to purchase an imitation.
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GODEREY’S EXTRACT OF ELDER FLOWERS
1s strongly recommended f'(:‘r Softening, I_mpr(wing, BL':LIItif)’il‘rg, and Prcservin'gr the
SKIN. and giving it a blooming and ch:u‘l‘nmg appearance; bumg‘nt once a most fragrant
perfume and delightful cosmetic, _It will FEfIIlplrtL‘ly remove Tan, blmi_mrn, Redness,
&e.; and, by its Balsamic and Healing qualities, rendc—l: the skin soft,_ pliable, and free
from dryness, seurf, &c. ; clear it from every humour, pimple, or eruption ; and, by con-
tinning'its use only a short time, the skin “r:i“ become and continus so‘ft. aprl smooth,
and the complexion perfectly clear and beantiful. ~In the process of shaving itis invalu-
able, as it allays the irritation and smarting pain, annihilates every pimple and all rough-
ness, and renders the skin smooth and firm. It protects the skin from the effects of the
cold winds and damp atmosphere w_]xich prevail during the w:iut(‘.r months, and will be
found beyond all praise to use as a Family Lotion on all occasions.

Sold in Bottles, price 2s. 9d., with Directions for using it, by all
Medicine Vendors and Perfumers.

A CURE FOR GOUT AND RHEUMATISDE

“The Eighth Plague,” said the learned Dr. Johnson, “ is the Gout, and that man who
discovers a Medicine to alleviate its torments deserves well of his country; but he who
can effect a cure should have a Monument raised to his memory as high as St. Paul's,
as unde as the Thomes, and as lasting as time.”

SIMGO’S 6OUT AND RHEUMATIC PILLS

are sold by nearly all Medicine Vendors at 1s. 1id., and 2s. 9d. per Box; the former
containing doses for five and the latter for fifteen days; and so many individuals, who
considered themselves martyrs to Gout or Rheumatism, are now ready and willing to bear
testimony of the wonderful effects of Simco’s Pills, that the Proprietor fearlessly chal-
lenges the whole world to produce a Medicine which at all deserves to be compared to
them. There are many instances in which persons have been completely restored to
health and activity by taking Smco’s Gour Priis, who have suffered from Rheumatic
Gout for several years, and had drawn on a miserable existence, having lost the use o
their limbs, believing that death alone could terminate their sufferings.

Whilst taking the Pills, no particular rules or restrictions are necessary, as they are
warranted not to contain any preparation of Mercury whatever; they seldom produce
perspiration, purging, or sickness, but invariably improve the general health, sharpen the
appetite, and facilitate digestion. Those periodically subject to Gout, Rheumatic Gout,
Rheumatic Fever, &c., should keep these Pills by them, as by their timely use an
approaching attack may always be averted, and the tendency of these complaints to
attack a vital part be effectually counteracted.

INFLUENZA, COUGHS, AND COLDS.

: ’ 1 I A TQYATA
SIMGO’S ESSENCE OF LINSEED

is the most efficacious remedy ever discovered for the relief of persons suffering from
Influenza ; the first two doses generally arrest the progress of this distressing complaint,
and a little perseverance completely removes it., Children's Coughs, as well as I‘CCCI'.lt
ones in Adults, will be removed by a few doses (frequently by the first) ; and Asthmatie
persons, who previously had not been able to lie down in bed, have received the utmost
benefit from the use of

SIMCO'S ESSENCE OF LINSEED.
Sold in Bottles at 1s. 13d., and 25, 94. eash:
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ALLSOPP’'S

PALE OR BITTER ALE. f
i
|

]\ consequence of the reported adulteration of some deser iptions of Bitter Beer, Messrs.
Samven ALLSOPP and SONS have received numerous incidental TESTIMONIALS
to the excellence, purity, and salutary effects of their Args. The 'y consider it due
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©  New Serial Work by Mr. Charles Lever. &

'HISJL [ | This Day is pubhskf’d Price One Shilling,
: THE FIRST MONTHLY NUMBER

THE DODD FAMILY ABROAD.

BY CHARLES LEVER,

AUTHOR OF “ HARRY LORREQUER,” * CHARLES O'MALLEY " &c. &e.

EACII NUMBER WILL CONTAIN

TWO ILLUSTRATIONS BY H. K. BROWNE.

LONDON: CHAPMAN AND HALL, 193, PICCADILLY. 2

“I have frequently recommended Bitter Ale m lly, and when my home-brewed ale has been
I i i r 3
“Wiggington Lodge, May 2.°
| FROM THOMAS WATSON, M.D.

“In the gennineness and salubrity of Pale Ale and Bitter Beer as manufactured at Burton my confidence |
remaing unshaken, el
|

[.DS | YOYSICIAN TO NET 1418 MLAJESTY LNe WUeen LoWaAger. [
)
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A CLEAR COMPLEXION.
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GODFREY'S EXTRACGT OF ELDER FLOWERS
15 strongly recommended for Softening, Improving, Beautifying, and Prf_-svrvin'g the
SKIN. and giving it a blooming and charming appearance; lJui|1gj|L once a most fragrant
perfume and delightful cosmetic. It will completely remove Tan, Sunburn, Redness,
&c. ; and, by its Balsamic and Healing qualities, render the skin soft, pliable, and free
from dryness, seurf, &ec. ; clear it from every humour, pimple, or eruption ; and, I,}, COTE:
tinuing its use only a short time, the skin will become and continus soft and smooth,

INFLUENZA, COUGHS, AND UvwvLDN,

TUN AN TRQAARN AT | TNQRE
SIMCGO’S ESSENCE OF LINSEED
is the most efficacious remedy ever discovered for the relief of persons suffering from
Influenza; the first two doses generally arrest the progress of this distressing complaint,
and a little perseverance completely removes it. Children’s Coughs, as well as recent
ones in Adults, will be removed by a few doses (frequently by the first) ; and Asthmatic
persons, who previously had not been able to lie down in bed, have received the utmost
benefit from the use of

SIMCO’S ESSENCE OF LINSEED.
Bold in Bottles at 1s. 14d., and 25, 94. eash:




ALLSOPP’S |
PALE OR BITTER ALE.

]\ consequence of the reported adulteration of some descriptions of Bitter Beer, Messrs.

SamveEL ALLSOPP and SONS have received numerous incidental TEsSTIMONIALS
to the excellence, purity, and salutary effects of their Arrs. They consider it due
to the Medical Profession, who have so long recommended ALLSOPP’S PaLe ALg
in all cases where dietetic regimen is Ilt[l]]Hll to give publicity to these Testimonials,
as a means of disabusing the public mind of any puwhl[ prejudice on the subject.

By the following extracts, among a number from the most eminent medieal men,
the Profession Uumur]irm! the country will have the satisfaction of finding their just
appreciation of the remedial advantages of ALLSOPP’S Pare ALk .ml]r]\' confirmed
by the eoncurring testimony of the m le Physicians and Surgeons, as well as the
most illustrious Chemists of the time :—

FROM BARON LIEBIG.
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‘The specimens

ence enables m ! >
ible and efficient tonie,

FROM PROFESSOR GRAHAM, F.R.S.

University Co
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MAY 15, 185
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FROM PROFESSOR MUSPRATT, F.R.S.E.

Member of the Royal Irish Academy.

1

|

‘ “I have earefully examined and ana d samples of . and find that they do not contain a particle
| nf any injurions substance. J and Raie les for yec 7 -_"'
[

I know that Pale Al pre 1
large quantity of nutritious n atter; anc

“ Cullege of Chemistry, T

pool, April 20."

FROM SIR CHARLES M. CLARKE, BART.

Physician to her late Majesty the Queen Dow

BEET.

3 | .
i | “I have f'r{'qu{'nti\ recommended Bitter
exhausted, T have been supplied with Ale fro

“Wiggington Lodge, Moy 2.

Ale medieinally, and when my home-browed ale has been
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FROM THOMAS WATSON, M.D.

“In the genuineness and salubrity of Pale Ale and Bitter Beer as manufactured at Burton my confidence
5 unshaken, '

FROM GEORGE BUDD, M.D
's College T[rl~.|

Senior Physician of King
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| “ Dover-street, May 1.
|




ALLSOPP’S PALE OR. BITTER ALE.

FROM MARSHALL HALL, M.D., F.R.S.

“My confidence in the purity of your Pale Ale remains unshaken, and my opinion of its great valug in
a dietetic and remedial point of view is entirely confirmed by long time and experience,
* Grosvenor-street, April 30."

FROM BENJAMIN TRAVERS, ESQ., F.R.S.

“I do not hesitate to affirm that no deleterious substance is employed in ALLSOPP'S Pale Ale and |

Bitter Beer, and that my confidence in its wholesomeness as a beverage remains unshaken,
% Green-street, April 30."

FROM WILLIAM FERGUSSON, ES@., F.R.S.

“T can fancy that the foolish rmmour must have caused you some anxiety, bnt I believe that this
history may prove the practical character of the proyerb, that ‘out of evil cometh good, for the report
of the chemists very clearly shows that the wholesome beverage which you supply to the public may be relied
upon as ot the purest deseription.

“ George-street, Hanover Sguare, May 5.

FROM GEORGE ROBERT ROWE, M.D.

“For the last twelve yeara I have prescribed the Pale Ale to invalids suffering from the various forms of indi-
gestion, particularly in those cases resulting from the morbid effects of tropical climates, and I have no hesi-
tation in asserting, with the happiest succe
improvements in malt liguor, for, when properly e
nutritive matter, and a less proportion of spirit; while th
give strength to the stomach and to all:

its morbid irritability. The daily adoption I witness of the future
drinking of Pale Ale by former invalids, leads to an additional conelusion in my mind of its value and
salubrity. 1 am induced to believe that Bitter Beer is an excellent adjunct to the physician in the exercise of
his professional duties if properly administered, and consequently a boon o mankind,

% Cavendish Square, March 31."

FROM BANFIELD VIVIAN, ESQ., SURGEON.

‘ALLSOPF'S Pale and Bitter Ale is one of the most useful of beverages, possessing exceedingly valuable
fomic properties in an elegant form. Lupuline, or the active principles of the hop, is & well known tonie,
but is apt to disagree with the stomach when given simply; it is usnal, then, when prescribed, to combine
it with some corrigent; no better can be than the extractive matters of malt; hence, as the analysis of your
Beer has proved it to be a fermented solution of malt and hops only, we have a most useful w.edicine in a
most acceptable form.

“ Crowan, Cornwall, June 7.”

FROM JAMES HEYGATE, M.D., F.R.S.

“I beg to say that T have been for years in the habit of recommending Messrs. ALLSOPP'S Pale Ale for |

invalids, and delicate stomachs, and that I consider it a pure and wholesome beverage.
Y Derby, June 2.

FROM FREDERICK LEMAN, ESQ.,
Senior Surgeon to the Teignmouth and Dawlish Inf MALY.
# My opinion of the good qualities of ALLSOPP'S Bitter Beer has never been shaken. T should hope that

the public could not he deterred by such idle insinuation from the continued use of so agreeable and healthful
a beverage,

* Teignmouth, May 3."

FROM B. NORTH ARNOLD, M.D.

“T consider ALLSOPP'S Burton Ales as forming the best malt beverage that can be taken, either in healih
or disease. From an experience. of twelve ye I can most positively assert that in those cases in which malt
liquors are suitable, none meet the desired effect more certainly ; none are preseribed with more confidence by
the physician. The absurd attempt lately made to prejudice them in the eyes of the public, will utterly fail in
its object, both from their long continued use withont the slightest injury to the most delicate constitution,
and the high position they hold in the estimation of the medical profession, from the absence of all deleterions
ingredients, and their tonic influence on the system.

“ Sutton Coldfield, May 5.”

FROM GEORGE FABIAN EVANS, M.D.,
Physician to the Birmingham General Hospital.
#1 deem it my duty to state that I have been in the habit of recommending the use of Burton and Bitter
Ale, and of using in my own family that of Messrs. ALLSOPP and SONS for many years. I have the

greatest confidence in expr g my belief that the Burton Bitter Ale is not only free from adulteration, but
is even more wholesome than conimon home-brewed ale,

“ Birmingham, May 4.”

FROM RICHARD FORMEY, M.D.

‘T often order to my patients ‘ ALLSOPF'S Bitter Beer,” with marked advantage. I attribute this to the
pure extract of hops and malt which the beer contains,

* Liverpool, April 30."

I believe the Bitter Reer to be ome of the greatest modern |
prej , it contains a larger quantity of farinaceous |
10p, by its tonic and narcotic prope tends to |
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FROM JAMES PETRIE, M.D.

| “For many years I have been in the habit of recommending the use of ALLSOPP'S Bitter Beer as a
| beverage to invalids who required a regulated diet; and I certainly could not have done so, }ullcm_h'mn |

the evidence that the liquor was perfectly fermented, and made from the best and most wholesome ingredients, |
| Where drinks of a nutritive and stomachie character are indicated, I know of mone, as yet, on which I Jfeel

I could 80 safely depend for doing good, as ALLSOPPS Ritter Beer.
| % Liverpool, May 6.
| FROM DAVID MACRORIE, M.D.

“I have been in the habit of recommending ‘ALLSOPP'S Bitter Ale’ for invalids, ever since the time it was
i first made, and do s0 still, as much as ever I did; and I am of opinion that it is in many cases an excellent
| and safe stomachic, and that it may often supersede the use of a medicated form of toniec, or strengthening
| medicine,

" Liverpool, May 29."

FROM JAMES R. W. VOSE, M.D.

‘It has long been my habit to recommend the use of Bitter Beor to invalids, and I shall continue to do 50,
that it is one of the most agreeable and valuable tonics we POSEEIE,

| “ Liverpool, May 3."

FROM JOLLIFFE RUSSELL, EsQ,

i Surgeon, City of Dublin Hospital.

“I am in the habit of prescribing Bitter Beers as the drink for dinner use in very many casea.
| “ Mount-street, Merrion Square, Dublin, May 3.

‘ FROM CHRISTOPHER T. A. HUNTER, ESQ., SURG EON, &e.
| “I recommend ALLSOPP'S Ale strongly to all my patients. T me it is much more agreeable than that of |
other brewers.

* Dawnhamne, Norfolk, May 16."
FROM THOMAS DAVIES, ESQ., SURGEON.

% For several years I have drank myself, and have recommended to my patients, ALLSOPP'S Pals Als. The
careful manner in which the fermentation is condueted causes it to assimilate to the foreign wines much more
than the ordinary ales of this country, and on this account it does not oceasion that acidity of stomach, which

| the less perfectly fermented ales and home-made wines do.

| % Cheshunt, Herts, June 24."
|
|

FROM LLEWELYN JONES, M.D.

“1 continne the consumption of ALLSOPP'S Pale Ale in my own Sfamily, and in the two public Institutions
| with which I am connected, viz, our County Infirmary and the Cheshire Lunatic Asylum.
| # Ohester, May 6.

FROM RICHARD P. JONES, M.D.

“T have often recommended Pale Ale to young children and persons suffering from excessive debility, and
shall continue to do so, from the good effects that have resulted,

Y Stantey-place, Chester, April 30"

| FROM RAWSON SENIOR, ESQ., SURGEON, &e.
|I “T have much pleasure in bearing my testimony to the great value the celebrated Burton Ales exercise in
many dyspeptic complaints, being a perféct medicine in numerous cases, tending to restore and to invigorate
the tone of the stomach, which effects are doubtless attributable to the Presence of the hop,
* Bowden, near Manchester, May 18

FROM WM. MACLAREN ESQ., SURGEON.

“1 never believed the report for a moment. Your permitting your celebrated Burton Ale to be tested by
two such eminent chemists as Professors Graham and Hofmann, will not only tend to calm the public mind;
but will also tend to make such an useful and wholesome beverage more generally brought into use

“ Aberdeen, May 7.

FROM THOMAS MACAULAY, ESQ,, |
Surgeon to the Leicester Infirmary. |
“ Tt will require a great deal more than a newspaper paragraph to shake my confidence in the entire purity
and superlative wholesomeness of your Pale Bitter Ales, Having used them for many years in my own Jamily,
and recommended them extensively amongst a large cirele of patients, I am competent to bear the most
tmqualified testimony to your merits as manufacturers of what my experience tells me is the very best form of
malt liquor ever supplied to the public.
“Leicester, May 5.

FROM WILLIAM GRAY, M.D.

“1 have repeatedly recommended your Bitter Ale to my patients, when I find any of them require & mild,
bitter, and pleasant beverage for giving increased impetus and vigour to a weak and low stomach ; and so
often have I seen decided advantages acerue from its use, that you may rest assured I shall still continue to
Shggest its being drunk in numerous cases where a gentle tonie appears requisite,

“ Thorn, May 4




4 ALLSOPP’S PALE OR BITTER ALE.

FROM JAMES TEEVAN, ES@., M.R.C.S. D[ll
ll

#1 pelieve you continue to possess, and in a higher degree than ever, the confidence of the pnblie. The strone
man finds your Pale Ale an agreeable and nu ous bev the l!1\<lhl1 discovers in it a pure and efficient
tonic. T shall continue to ?,,,,,;;mrm: it, believing it to be & 108t useful adjunct to medical tres itment, equally
wilenlated to reqain health and to preserve it.
eet, Belgrave-square, May 15th, 1852."

W Chesham-str

FROM EDWARD C. HILL, ES@, SURGEON.
«1 constantly recommend to my patients ALLSOPF'S Pale Ale as a wholesome heverage and tonic.
whowrne, near Salisbury, May 11."

FROM JAMES HAYWARD, EsSQ.,
Professional Chemist.

#1 liave for many years heen in the habit of using the Bitter Beer of Mesars, ALLBOPP Axp SON3
, and have had frequent opportunities of examining the same analytically.

FROM JOHN HARRISON, ESQ., SURGEON.

m ]vnh(‘nhﬂ\' glad that so foul an aspersion has been removed from s 2 an article, as it would
ived the Profession of recommending to their patients what they have hitherto found to he
in so many cases where other beverages were inadmissible.

nc‘!, Chester, May 4.
FROM J. H. PEPPER, F.C.S. A.C.E., &c.

Professor of Chemistry, Royal Polytechnic Institution.

#7 have examined a grea
A¥D SONS, and I eannot by
and water. From my own exy 5 i
and ealenlated to strengthen and invigorate the system in hot c-’l

4 Royal Polytechnic Institution, June 17."
FROM THOMAS INMAN, M.D.,
Lecturer on Materia Medica and Medical Jurisprudence, Liverpool Royal Infirmary.

ing ALTSOPP'S Bitter Ale for many years, and recommending it | §

t many samples 01 the Bitter Beer hu-necl h\ the firm of Me:
o rnrable

ALLSOPP
1t

“YT have been in the habit of drink

in preference to any other beverage of a similar Find.
16, fioc treet, Liverpool, May 1."
FROM “ PROVINCIAL MEDICAL JOURNAL,” JUNE 23.
“ LIEBIG'S letter to Mr. ALLEOPP will sfy any remaining doubts as to the purity of an article which is
now geners ally Tecom led by the Pr n. We are bonnd to consider that that recommendat

g
founded in truth. That it is so, there can now be no doubt whatever.”

Messrs. ALLEOPP Axyp SONS cannot refrain from reminding the public, that it is entively owing to the
exertions of their House that Burton-on-Trent poss 5 its |n|~rm m:]m]tlnt trade in Pale Ale 5
ALLSOPP axp SONS first introduced this article. to the Indian 2 which ]wn:’uli ;
great popularity has remained unshaken. These circumstances 1|> ] 0FPFP axp BON
1o come forward in defence of the peculiar manufacture in which they are engaged, t but refer v

satisfaction to the trinmphant refutation which has been given to the attacks ‘recently made on this univer

beverage.

Taar the Public might form a correct judgment of the intention of that
eminent authority, Mzssrs. Arnsorr & Soxs have re-published Barox
Lrepre’s LErter To M. ALLSOPP 41 exfenso, in all the London Daily
Journals, as well as in other Papers; copies of which letter, and of the
very numerous and continually increasing PrormssroNar TESTIMONIALS in
favour of their Pare axp Brrrer ArE, may be obtained on application
at Tee BreEwEry, Burton-on-Trent ; or at their Establishments in Loxpox,
Liverboor, MaxcrEster, Dupney, Grascow, DUBLIN, BIRMINGHAM, and
elsewhere.

q LEM

London : Bradbury &

Evans, Printers, Whitefriars.
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i i i th and Lettared, from all Booksellers, Price 14s,
F dumes, of which this is an Index, may be had, Bound in Cloth an d,
m!:n;";;: I.|.-md IL., and ITT, and IV., may be had handsomely Bound together in half-calf, and Lettered, to form
ﬁ Volumes, with two Volumes of Plates, Bound separately, to correspond, Price £1, 10s, 6d. each Double Volume
and Plates, or £3. 1s, the four Volumes complote,
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Practical TWechanic's Fonrnal,
PUBLISHED ON THE FIRST OF EACH MONTH,
PRICE ONE SHILLING.

EACH MONTHLY PART CONTAINS

Two large Plate Engravings of Machinery, executed to an accurate seale from the working Drawings of the
first Engineers of the ¢ The four published Volumes, as will be seen on reference to the Index, i_nciude
the productions of RomerT NariER, James Nasumyra, WILLIaM Farrpairw, WiLniam Duxx,
Timorny Hackworrh, W. BripgEs Apanms, THOMAS GRAINGER, Hawrnory & Co., E. B. WiLsox
& Co., NEILSON & Co., JoxcE & Co., RoBINSONS & Rt ELL, and many other Engineers of eminence,

From thirty to forty Wood Eng ustrating the details of the Plate Engravings, and all articles
req uiring illustrat
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iginal Communi 'om Scientific men at home and abroad,
strated Specifications of important Patents and Registered Designs,

Reviews of New Sci ¢ Books,

Eritish and For nee, principally on practical points connected with Mec

Proceedings of Scie 3

Monthly Notes on Popular Subjects,

Lists of all Patents and Registered Designs.

hanies and Engineering.

CONDUCTORS' ADDRESS.

In submitting a complete Tndex of the fi

our published Volumes of the Practical Mechanic's Journal, our
object has been to place clearly before i

¢ the results of our labours during that period, as a proof that
we have so far, not only fulfilled, but intentions we de sloped in our opening address. We' can
refer with some degree of pride to the s s of our exertions during the last four years, and we pledge our-
selves that our future volumes shull at least equal, if not surpass, their predecessors,

wle work of this nature at a ver
Wi, as we cannot think, that in
> such a work remunerative to its producers.
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We believe that the effort to produce a
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& vast manufacturing country
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culation considerably larger than that of any sim
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We are, however, happy to add, that the very 1
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on the undertaking with the same
blished, and the Work itself being
well as at home, we can extend our 501

asing sale of the back Volumes and Parts, bids
this Work, and we pledge ourselves to carry
need in its production. Our standing is now well esta-
largely over the continents of Europe and America, as
s of information more easily than we could at first establish them.
We may refer to our pages, as containing an unequa mount of valuable original matte
practical nature, and also to the four published Volun eing enricl
Engravings, (of which we give a separate Index,) and 1
most undoubted accuracy, and form a * Mechanies® Lil

r of a thoronghly
hed by no less than 92 large Plate
s on Wood ; the whole of which are of
inite value,

All communications addressed to any of our offices, (Patent offices,) 47 Lineoln’s Inn Fields, London; 166
Buchanan Street, Glaszow: or 20 St Andrew’s Squ Edinburgh, upon the objects of this Journal, or
relating to the procuration of Letters Patent, or the Reuistration of Designs, will be promptly attended to, and
when necessary, answered by Post,

Thie whole of this Work being stereotyped, any single Part or Volume may be procured from the booksellers,
and a large stoek being always kept at our publishers in London, Glasgow, and Edinburgh, there should never
be any delay in procuring any part required,

In\'entom, ’atentees, and Manufact urers,

MAY procure any number of cop

whose productions may have appeared at any period in this Work,
our offices,

ies of their engravings or descriptive matter at a cheap rate, on application at
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These Engravings being all execated from elaborately finished drawings, made by our own draughtsmen,
under the Editor’s personal superintendence, either directly from the machinery, or from the working drawings
of the engineers, are of undoubted accuracy and completeness, and will be found of great use in the workshop,
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CONCISE INFORMATION RELATIVE TO PATENTS AND DESIGNS.

I.—Actual Inventors, or the first importers of Inventions from abroad, may obtain Patents for fourteen
years.

IL.—A Patent may be obtained for any one of the three kingdoms.

IIT.—Cost of a Patent, in one name, for England, without opposition, 887 ; additional for the Colonies and
3 Channel Islands, 17 10s.; an additional name, 8% Ireland, 135L; with two names, 1451 ; Scotland,
9L ; with two names, 821. The cost of Specifications varies with the difficulties of the case, and the draw-
ings required.

IV.—The cost of Caveats is 1L 1s. per annum, for each kingdom. The advantage given by the entry of a
Caveat is the knowledge of all applications for Patents coming under titles similar to that for which the
Caveat has been entered, and giving the party having entered the Caveat, an opportunity of opposing any such
applications where there is any possibility of the Inventions conflicting.

V.—The first steps to be taken by an Inventor desirous of protecting his Invention, are to enter a Caveat,
and obtain the Law Officer’s Report, which do not cest, if unoppesed, more than 15L ; and, whilst forming a
{ portion of the ultimate expense of the Patent, carry the inventor past the usual stage of opposition, enubling
him with some degree of safety to test, privately, the merits of his Invention before ineurring the whole
Hl expense of obtaining Patents. For this step it is necessary to make a petition for the Letters Patent, and to
furnish the Law Officer with concise information as to the objects of the Invention.

2 VL—A Specification of the Invention has to be prepared and enrolled within six months from the date of
. ¢ the Letters Patent. This document requires the greatest nicety and skill in its preparation, as upon its merits
depends, in a great measure, the validity or otherwise of the Patent,

REGISTRATION OF DESIGNS,

VIL.—Protection by Registration, for a period not exceeding three years, may be obtained for Ornamental
Designs, and for Designs for Articles of Utility. In the first Act are included Designs for articles composed of
metal, wood, glass, earthenware, paper-hangings, carpets, shawls, yarns, woven fabrics of various materials,
and lace, under thirteen distinct classes ; and the cost of Registering varies, according to the article, from 5s.
to about 47 10s. The design may refer to the configuration of an earthenware Jug, for example, or to the
pattern of a table-cloth, or a piece of silk or muslin, but in every case it must be such as to fall fairly within
the term Ornamental.

o VIIL—Registration protects New and Original Designs for any articles of manufacture having reference to
g {  some purpose of wfilify, so far as such Design shall be for the shape or configuration of such articles, for the
term of three years, throughout the whole empire, The Government Registrar requires duplicate drawings

§  and specifications of the Inventions. The expense of completing a Registration under this Act, ranges from
& 12L to 207,

IX.—Designs coming under the two classes ab ove mentioned, may be provisionally registered for twelve
months at a trifling expense; and afterwards completed in the usual manner, Copyright in Ornamental
Designs may also be extended for an additional term of three years,

Information as to Foreign Patents, and more detailed information upon the above heads will be supplied on
application to W. & J. H. JOHNSOK, 47 Lincoln’s Inn Fields, London; 166 Buchanan Street, Glasgow ; or 20

St Andrew’s Square, Edinburgh; or to their Agent for North and East Lancashire, W. GILBERTSON, 40
Fishergate, Preston,




THE

'"PRACTICAL MECHANICS JOURNAL
PROSPECTUS.

Taplin's Telescopic Steam-boat Funnel.

The Four completed Volumes contain 1200 Wood Engravings, of which the above s a Specimen.

igies of ingenunity which
is that we are enabled to
es of art and labour,
parel and utensils, the skill
nerations, have contributed

U Tt would require not volumes merely, but libraries, to enumerate and
have been lavished on everything connected with Macninery and EXGINEE
f diffuse over the whole earth the productions of any part ot it; to fill every e
§ in exchange for its peenliar commodities; and to concentrate around us, in onr dwellings
i

and workmanship, not of a few expert individuals, but of all who, in the present and past
their improvements to the provesses of our manufactures."—S1k Joux HERSCHEL.

“ Britannia's genius is Mechanism, her master-spirit the Civil Engineer."—T1uEs,

LONDON :
PUBLISHED FOR WILLIAM AND JOHN HENRY JOHNSON, THE PROPRIETORS,
BY GEORGE HEBERT, 88 CHEAPSIDE,
AND AT THE EDITOR’S OFFICES,
(OFFICES FOR PATENTS,)
47 Lixcorn's Iy FieLps, LoxpoN; 166 BucHANAN STREET, GLASGOW j
AND 20 S1. ANDREW'S SQUARE, EDINBURGH.




New Loxvox WeexLy Newsparer of Liberal Politics, especially intended for the

Family Circle. PRICE TOURPENCE.
J{ )Hn A SECOND PRESENTATION PLATE, GRATIS!
VUL The success attendant upon the LONDON WEEKLY PAPER AND ORGAN OF

THE MIDDLE CLASSES, and the established pasition which it has attained, have
deternuned the Proprictor, as a grateful acknowledgement for the patronage it has
recetved, to prepare

A COMPANION PRINT
tothe * ORIGIN or e STOCKING-LOOM,” intended also Jor GRATUITOUS dis-
tribution among Subscribers, to whom notice of the same will be duly given. Specimens
for' general inspection will be forwarded to the various News Agents throughout the

kingdom.
ANT DADEE
Ogu of Hhe Tl Clusses.

j AND
A RECORD OF POLITICAL, DOMESTIC, AND FOREIGN, NEWS, LITERATURE, ARTS,
SCIENCE, ETC.
UNDER THE DIRECTION OF
WILLIAM JERDAN, ESQ.
( Late Iiditor of the Literary Gazette. J

The Propriotor of the Londﬂn Weekly Pa.per flatters himself he may now
fearlessly ask his numerous Subscribers, if the pledges he gave in his Prospectus
have not been faithfully redeemed. While the interests of LITERATURE and of the
FINE ARTS have been duly attended to, an Animated HISTORY of PASSING
EVENTS has been accompanied Dby just, fearless, but temperate strictures.
BIOGRAPHICAL NOTICES have been given, in which the only object kept in
view has been Tmpartial Truth. The great cause of NATIONAL PROGRESS has
been anxiously promoted, REFORM in the CHURCH and in the LAW called for,
and Abuses exposed. These were our avowed objects, and none of them have been
neglected.

The London Week]_y Paper aspires to a higher character than that of a
mere compilation of the “intelligence found in the diurnal publications. While
giving a faithful digest of the leading news of the week, it presents u greater mass
of original matter, than is to be read in any of its weekly contemporaries, the topics
selected for illustration being such as must interest every one who feels an interest
in the public weal, and cach being treated by gentlemen fully comvetent, and well
scquainted with the themes on which they write.

Toreign correspondents of accredited ability who have access to high and exclusive
sources of information, have been engaged to furnish the most interesting events
oceuring in the localities which they represent.

Expense has not been spared to render the London Weekly Paper a
Welcome Visitor to every refined and intelligent Family ; to all those numerous
Readers identified with honourable entexprise, and forming the MIDDLE CLASSES.
The Labours successfully commenced will be continued with unremitting assiduity,
and the Proprietor trusts that the NEWSPAPER which has been so kindly received,
will prove not only Agreeable and Useful as the REPORTER of the Present
Time, but a Valuable REPOSITORY, a TREASURY of IMPORTANT INFOR-
MATION to be referred to in future years. [Some of the Zopics embraced in the
Paper are given in detail on the other side, Turn over.’|
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15 wishing for sound Political Tnformation carefully condensed, should
read t:l[;ee Esﬁg?% of the Week,” by the editor, in the London Weekllyil’aper.
3 having money invested in the Funds, the Railways, and other Secu-
ritizes,I:;?lru?lﬁF?ead ALA,]JDl}N’S LETTERS ON THE VARIATIONS IN OUR
MONETARY SYSTEM, in the London Weekly Paper.

3. Persons desirous of secing Reform carried out to the fullest extent in our
TLaw and other Courts of Justice fand who does not) should read the letters on
“«T,AW REFORMS AND LAW REFORMERS,” by an HONEST W(H)IG, in the
London Weekly Paper.

4. Persons desiring an insight into CITY MATTERS and CIVIC CORRUR-
TIONS should read the letters by LYNX in the London Weekly Paper,

5. Persons from the Country, and London Ramblers, should read OUR
SUMMER EXCURSIONS by VIATOR in the London Weekly Paper.

6. Persons interested in MODERN HISTORY, and in CONTEMPORARY
BIOGRAPHY, should read the London Weekly Pa,per.

7. Persons wishing fo know something of the New Members of Parliament
should read the “ ELECTIONEERING SEETCHES” in the London Weekly
Paper.

8? Persons requiring LEGAT ADVICE may obtain if free of cost, by forwarding
particulars to the editor of the LONDON WEEKLY PAPER, who well submit the
same for Counsels’ opinion, and give an answer in the Column of ** Notes and Queries.”

9. Persons seeking information relative to LITERATURE, ARCHAOLOGY,
SCIENCE, the DRAMA, FINE ARTS, &e., should apply to the Notes and Queries’
column of the London Weekly Paper.

10. Persons wishing for the most authentic summary of the FUNDS, the
SHARE and RAILWAY LISTS, MARKETS, and COMMERCIAL INTELLI.
GENCE, will do well to see the late Article in the London Weekly Paper.

11. Persons who feel an interest in PARLIAMENTARY, LAW, and POLICE
REPORTS, should read the London Weekly Paper.

12. Persons desirous of reading the best and most critical Notices of NEW
BOOKS, FINE ARTS EXHIBITION, the DRAMA, &ec., will find what they
seek in the London Weekly Paper.

13. Persons wishing for the LATEST NEWS, FOREIGN, METRO-
POLITAN, and PROVINCIAL, should refer to the London W eekly Paper.

14. Persons who desire to see the best COMMERCIAL ANNOUNCEMENTS,
should read the advertising columns of the London Weekly Paper.

15. Persons wishing to expose, with a view to their removal, Local, as well as
General Abuses, are invited to send their communications, which, if of sufficient
general inferest, will be published in the London Weekly Paper.

16. In short, persons wishing for a GOOD FAMILY JOURNAL, containing
much to instrucLPand amuse, and nothing to offend, for a Newspaper which may
with perfect safety be placed in the hands of the junior or female members of the
domestic cirele, should purchase the London Week]_y Paper.

An Edition is published on Friday, in time for the Evening Mails for the country,
and the last Edition on Saturday evening at Six o’clock, which will contain the
Latest General News, the Market and Commercial Intelligence, with quotations of
prices corrected to the hour of going fo press.

Orders will be attended to by all News-vendors throughout the United Kingdom ;
or the Publisher will send it direct from the office upon the receipt of a Quarter’s
Subseription, vix., 4s. 4d.

Money Orders to be made payable to Frederick Tallis, 1, Crane-court, Fleet-street.

LONDON :
PUBLIBHED BY FREDERICK TALLIS, 1, CRANE COURT, FLEET STREET.
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12, CHEAPSIDE, CITY.

MOTT’S .
NEW SILVER ELECTRO PLATE,

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

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

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

L O Sl
TEA POTS ... ek e oo ftom 2 5 0tod 4 0each
CRUET FRAMES, great varicty ... i Lo 0 a8 S0
LIQUEUR FRAMES, elegant designs R IR 05 6 10505
WAITERS, of every size, from 8 to 24 inches, commencing at... T 8 iy
FLOWER VASES, with glass linings ... R T 50y v o d Ol
DISH COVERS, 12 to 20 Guineas the set.
SPOONS AND FORKS,
Fiddle. Threaded. King's.
b Binod - Rilsind:
Table Spoons perdozen 2 8 0 ..310 0..8315 0
Table Forks i o -3 A B R B ) S B A )
Dessert Spoons . i i TR L B e T 1
Dessert Forks b 116 0 ...212 0 e ()
Tea Spoons i 3 L Ol ST (el 550
Gravy Spoons eaiais DOX DRI 4 01 57 O Taa 6 o A STy
Sauce Ladles i (8 B s 1807 f 00500
n‘.‘:iOII]J Ladles 3 each QRlls O et 00 ] Sigig
Salt Spoons per pair e R T e

ILLusTRATED PAMPHLETS oF Pricks (GRATIS,

W. MOTT, 12, CHEAPSIDE, CITY,

[Turn over.




Manufactory, 36, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON.

‘r;l;i_éh Watchés that may be relied upon for
Accuracy and Durability.

S

MOTT’S
English Patent Levers in Gold Cases and
Gold Dial.—Ten Guineas.

In order to assimilate as nearly as possible the cost of his hest English Watches to the
price of Foreign, over which they possess an immeasurable superiovity in the grand require-
ments of correct performance and durability, W. Mot has made a considerable reduction in
the scale of prices, at the same time maintaining the high character by which, for so many
years, they have been distinguished.

GOLD CASES.

Lira o,
Ladies’ Gold Watches, double back and gold dial .. .- e e .. 1010 0
Ditto ditto with engraved back .. e s o =3 .» 11 &5 D
Ditto ditto full size, highly finished . = .. . .. 1414 0
Ditto ditto engraved back .. = . ah o o 16100
Gentlemen’s Gold Watches, enamel dial = o v A o v 12120
Ditto ditto gold dial = = - s o - 1313 0
Ditto ditto ditto, engraved back i e ) . 14 10 0
Ditto ditto gold dial, very flat construetion. . i o Gt L )

SILVER CASES.

Patent Lever, double back, jewelled .. 7 i 4 4 0
Ditto four holes jewelled, to go while winding 510 0
Ditto ditto very flat construction 615 0
Ditto Hunting cases i o 6 6 0

ATCHES REPAIRED, AND ONE LENT GRATIS DURING THE TIME,

MANUFACTORY,
No. 36, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON,

CORNER OF FRIDAY STHEET.




Atlas JFive anv Life Assurance Office,
92, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON,
ESTABLISHED 1808,

AND

Lmpowered by Act of Parliament of the 54th Geo. ILL. cap. 79.

Directors,
Jonx Ourver Hawsow, Esq. Chairman.
Wittian Georae Prescorr, Esq. Deputy-Chairman.

Sir WiLtiam Bavnes, Bart. Mosgs MocaTTA, Esq.

ArTavr Epwarp CampseLL, Esq. Capt. Avex. L. MontaoneRY, R.N.
Taomas Caapman, Esq. F.R.S. James WiLtian OcLe, Esq.
Doxarp MacLEAN, Esq. Josepn PuLLey, Esq.

Sanver EvsTacE MAGAN, Esq. ArTHUR AvsusTtus Rasca, Esq.

Auditors,
Fraxcis Buen Hooxey, Esq. and Josern Grote, Esq.

Actuary,
CrarLEs ANsELL, Esq. F.R.S.
Solicitor, Surveyor,
Taomas Browning, Esq. Tuoumas Horrer, Esq.

LIFE DEPARTMENT.

Persons assured for the whole term of Life, for £100 and upwards, will have an
addition made to their Policies every fifth year (instead of every seventh, as
heretofore) or an equivalent reduction will be made in the future payments
of Premium, at the option of the Assured.

Policies may also be effected for the whole term of Life by payments yealy or
half-yearly, also by a limited number of yearly payments, a mode of assurance which
originated with this Company in 1816.

Assurances for Short-periods may now be effected in this Office at con-
siderably reduced rates of Premium,

The next valuation will be made at Christmas 1854, and Policies effected
before that date, will participate in proportion to the time they may then have been
in force.

The following Statement of Sums paid on various Policies (printed with the
consent of the Representatives of the Claimants) will, it is submitted, confirm the
very satisfactory result of the principles on which the Company’s business is con-
ducted, and exhibits the Bonus or Additions which attached thereto
respectively, viz.

4 H E o3
$= Name of Life Assured. = = <3 | At |
2 = | & | 32| 233
& & = ;
E 2 553
R .
+£ d.| £s d
213 | His Majesty William IV. ......| 14 | 3000 0| 21010
69 &92| His R. H. the Duke of York ..| 7 5000 0| 215 0
5610 | Admiral Sir W, Sidney Smith - 8 1700 8 e
3422 | The late Duke of Argyll........ 14 | 5000 21 2 1 8
3604 | The late Earl of Clarendon .”,l : 01 3 6 4
687 | M. 8. (Berks) ........ sasausus 0 5 4 1
1578 | Rev. Thomas Crompton ....ue..| 0| 310 0
7828 | William Gilles, Esq e z 0 412 §
756 | George Jones, < sases 21° | 5000 7] 311 6
1915 | Sir John S. Sebright, Ba -os| 25% | 5000 0 3 110
1120 | Nicholas Doidge .......... 28 100 0| 410 0|
1010 | Rev. F. W. Blomberg, 25 3000 4 4 5 8
6059 | Rev. Richard Tillard 18% | 1000 0| 4 9 2
6630 DItO cysosscres 16§ | 1000 |l 0f 412 2
782 | Mrs, Sarah Cope 33 | 1000 | 938 | 1938 | 9316 0| 216 10
5073 | James Price .... o 21 200 | 208 408 il{l4 0 0] 410 0
199 | Richard Booth, Coventry ...... 33 499 | 889 | 1388178 3 1) 5 8 0O




2

The Directors have the satisfaction of stating,

That the Income of this Branch for the year 1851 exceeded £166,000.

That the Investments for the Life Policy holders now amount to £1,382,108;
And as evidence of the advantage to Families of Life Assurance,

That the Company has disbursed, among 2943 Claimants, from 1808 to the close
of 1851, the sum of £2,476,897, of which a very considerable proportion was
for Additions, under the system pursued by this Company.

Amongst the advantages offered by the Company to the Public are the following,viz.
at the Charges for carrying on this Branch of the Company's business are

That the Charges f ying on this Branch of the Company’s 1
very moderate.

That the Interest and Dividends on the Life Fund are invested for the sole
benefit of the Policy Holders, and, in like manner, the Profits arising
therefrom after the Quinquennial Valuations, without any deduction
whatever.

The following Table shews the total additions made to Life Policies for £1,000,
effected in London or throngh an Agent in Great Britain, which had been in force
for the Thirry-three Years ending at Christmas 1849,

BONUS, |

Date of Pollcy. Annual Premivm.

Liec, 25, |=16, £24 0 10 = Gy f 2 |
do 26 14 2 657 410 10 I
do 2918 4 219 216 7 !
do 3319 2 817 218 1 |
do 38 19 2 975 516 9 |
do 45 6 8B 1217 | G 1) I
do | 53 3 4 1676 | 95 10 6 |
do It 6531a 4 2943 | 10615 2 |

Equivalent Reductions have been made in the future payments of Premium, where
the parties assured have desired to have th: amount of Bonus so applied.

FIRE DEPARTMENT.

The Company undertakes the assurance of Propert
cultural, and other districts, on favorable terms. Ris
special agreement, upon survey,

AP Allowance for the loss of Rent of Buildings rendered untenantable
by Fire, is one of the advantages offered by the Company.

The Assured are entitled to participate in t:e Profits of this
Branch every fifth year.

in the Manufacturing, Agri-
ts of extraordinary hazard on

'I‘]_m Office Proposals and Forms for Assurance on Lives or against Fire, with full
particulars explanatory of the constitution, &c. of the Company, may be obtained at
the Office in London, or of any of the Company’s Agents in the principal Cities and
Towns of the United Kingdom,

HENRY DESBOROUGH, Secretary.
23rd August, 1852,
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| WHAT A _STIR. _ |
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] TAILORS, CLOTHIERS, HATTERS, HOSIERS, FURRIERS, BOOT & SHOE MAKERS,
! AND GENERAL OUTFITTERS FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN.
The Establishmentsiare closed from sunset, on Friday, till sunset on Saturday, when business i8
resumed till 12 o'clock.
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WHAT A STIR.

\ HAT A STIR, on the hustings when opposition Candidates are haranguing
] Electors, and hundreds are shouting ** Hear | ** ** Hear | 1" becanse nobody can hear at all. What a
stir at the door of a popular Newspaper Office when a bill his been posted relative to a Revolution at the
Antipodes ! News by electric telegraph in almost less than no time, and printed in far less time still ; but
what @ stir when some important discovery is made which turns out to everybody’s advantage, and thousands
are pushing to the spot where Gold is abundant, and where industry is well remunerated. No matter how
many are going to the land of wealth, E. Mosks and Son can supply every one with the best OurriT and the
CHEAPEST CLOTHING in the wod; their extensive business, their unegualled exertions, and the massive
capital they employ for buying in the best markets when the tide is most fayourable for purchasing on their
usual large scale, these and other advantages have given them the highest position in the world, and these
facilities are distributed amongst their patrons in the superior quality of the goods they sell, and their exceed-
ingly low charges.

What @ stir when Sportsmen are moving off to the scene of their sport, with a thorough preparation for
every event for wet or dry, for rough or smooth, for sunshine or storm, but when can they be said to have
made such preparation, except when they have purchased all the necessary DrEsS at E. Moses and Son's?
A SEooTiNG CoAT, on & principle entirely new, giving free exercise to the arms when using the gun ; a VEsT
and Trousers of stylish and waterproof material, di-playing the skill of the first merchant-tailors in the world,
in selecting materials the best and the most suitable, and securing strength and neatness of workmanship ;
a Pair of the celebrated Grouse Boors, made by E, Mosgs and Sow, thorough opponents of wet and damp,
and the best Cap for Sportsmen, selected from the Har Department of E. Mosgs and Sox's cloANTIC

ESTABLISHNENT,

LIST OF PRICES,
READY MADE OR MADE TO MEASURE,

SPRING AND SUMMER OVERCOATS. ] SPRING AND SUMMER WAISTCOATS.
£ g d. > &
The New Vicuna Summer Overcoat .... from ¢ 5 6 | Fancy Quilting Vest ..vuuass.. from 28 6d.to 0 7
Lustre Coats, in a variety of light and elegant | Plain and long Alpaca Lustre.. ,, 38, Gd.to 0
L ey | e R S R from 8s. 6d. to 0 15 0| White Quilting, for Dress.. 45, 6d. tow 9

P T

coaota®™

The Albert Wrapper, in a registered light Black Cassimere < 4y 48, 6d.to 0 13
material ,......... o 158, to 1 15 0| Embroidered Cloth............. ,; 108. 6d.to 2 0
Super light texture cloths, in every shape, A larges assortment of Fancy Thibets and
including the Bequeme o 1;15. to 215 0 other materials.............. » 48.06d.to 0 13 6
The New Parisian Coat-Cape, made only by
E. Mosks & Sow .. g o 3D=~‘t(’) 3 0 0 SPRING AND SUMMER TROUSERS.
The Nepanlese Wrapper, weighing only six W B e e g o from4s.8d.to 0 7 6
it fo s TR = A e e e e from 1 5 0| Scotch ditto, in great variety.. ,, 83 6d.to o 16 6
Boys' Spring and Sammer Coats, in all the above | Black Cassimere, for Dress .. , ,, 0s.6d.to1 6 0
materials and shapes, at proportionably low prices, | Fancy Summer Doeskin s 88 . 6d.tol 1 o
A large variety of Fancy Checks and Stripes,
LOUNGING AND MORNING COATS. “_\!W:-;h ?;JEI{{&:FS.”‘..,. o 108, 6d.t0 1 1 o
: Fhite Dri TOUSETs. . 53.6d.to 0 12 6
:\‘Iﬂllu‘mll Cﬂ:ﬂ?r'f-r:l;- Coats ... ‘ f;“l”g 4 I: E Plain and Fancy Gambroon .. ., 6s. to 012 6
ppACS A D = KOIL RS A splendid assortment of West of England
Cashmere and Orleans do. ........ 08 6d.50 0 14 0 " ppin 00y ponos Dosski 5
Mixed Summer Cloth, in all shades from 15s.to 1 10 0 | ey, e 18s., 22s.to 1 4 0
Super cloth, of a light texture, black and J LADIES' RIDING HABITS.
coloured,. .. .exu. s arsans 1 o 108.t0 2 2 0 gummer cloth, with § train, from ............ 2 ok 0
S8hooting Jackets, in a variety of materials, SUPEFIOF itlO s evsvssssssersas 0
G e »108.60.t0 2 2 0| gynerfine ditto. W 0
DRESS COATS.
Dress Coat. evswonnes veresssen. s from 17s.to 1 5 o | Page's suit, from 0
Super Saxony ditto ........ 258, to 1 15 0| Footman’s........ ..2150 0
Imperial, usnally called best . sessssssssai3 10 0| Groom's..... e
Best quality, West of England ...........s.. 3 15 0| Coachman’s. 310 0
FROCK COATS. MOU. NG.
Frock Coat vaiioue v wa.froml 0 0
Super ditto .. Ty el Bl Ready made at Five Minutes’ Notice.
Baxony ditto . » 2 2 0] Suit complete £ 0
Imperial ditto s 215 0| Boy'sditto ........ 6
Very best.. i S R B | - Made to Measure in Five Hours,

A HANDSOME ALMANACK for the year 1852, to be had Gratis on application.

NOTICE.—The Parasol and Mantle Departments are now replete with every novelty of the season.

A New Book, entitled *“The Library of Elegance,” containing full directions for self-measurement, can
be had gratis on application or forwarded post free to any part of the kingdom.

OBSERVE.—Any article purchased either ready made or made to measure, if not approved of, will be

exchanged or the money returned. ;
CAUTION.—E. Moses & SoN have no connection with any other house, in or out of London, except

the following :—,

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

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

Bradford, Yorkshire Branch, 19, Bridge=-street.

Sheffield Branch, 36, Fargate.

TATILORS, CLOTHIERS, HATTERS, HOSIERS, FURRIERS, BOOT & SHOE MAKERS,
AND GENERAL OUTFITTERS FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN,
The Establishmentscare closed from sunset, on Friday, till sunset on Saturday, when business is

l|i resumed, till 12 o'clock,
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HEAL AND SON'S ILLUSTRATED
CATALOGUE OF BEDSTEADS,
Sent free by post.

It contains Designs and Prices of upwards of One
Hundred Different Bedsteads,
{ SPOOM 99iT, INUBM B ‘Poomesoy ‘KurSoyeyy
‘qomg poysiog ‘POOM pouuedep ‘sserg ‘woi] u

Also their
PRICED LIST OF BEDDING.

Their New Warerooms enable them to keep one of each design fized for inspection.

They have also, in addition to their usual stock, a great variety of the best designs of

PARISIAN BEDSTEADS,

BOTH IN WOOD AND IRON, WHICH THEY HAVE JUST IMPORTED.

HEAL & SON,

BEDSTEAD AND BEDDING MANUFACTURERS,
196, (opposite the Chapel), Tottenham Court Road.

ERADDURY AND EVANS, 'RINTERS, WHITEFRIARS.
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