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m:be ®lb <n:uriosit)l ~bop. 

CHAPTER 1'HE FIF'l'Y-EIGHTH. 

MR. Sw1vELLER and his partner played several rubbers with varying success, 
until the loss of three sixpences, the gradual sinking of the purl, and the 
striking _of ten o'clock, combined to render that gentleman mindful of the 
flight of Time, and the expediency of withdrawing before Mr. ~ampson and 
l\liss Sally Brass returned. 

" vVith which object in view, Marchioness," said Mr. Swiveller gravely, " I 
shall ask your ladyship's permission to put the board in my pocket, and to 
retire from the presence when I have finished this tankard · merely observing, 
l\larchioness, that since life like a river is flowing, I care not how fast it rolls 
on, ma'am, on, while such purl on tho bank still is growing, and such eyes 
light the waves as they run. Marchioness, your health. You will excuse my 
wearing my hat, but the palace is damp, and the marule floor is-if I may be 
allowed the expression-sloppy." 

As a precaution against this latter inconvenience, Mr. Swiveller had been 
sitting for some time with his feet on the hob, in which attitude he now gave 
utterance to these apologetic observations, and slowly sipped the last choica 
drops of nectar. 

" The Baron Sampsono Brasso and his fair sister arc (you tell me) at the 
Play?" said Mr. Swiveller, leaning his left arm heavily upon tho table, and 
raising his voice and his right leg after the manner of a theatrical bandit. 

The Marchioness nodded. 
" Ha ! " said Mr. Swiveller, with a portentous frown. " 'Tis well. 

Marchioness !-but no matter. Some wine there. Ho !" He illustrated 
these melo-dramatic morsels by handing the tankard to himself with great 
humility, receiving it haughtily, drinking from it thirstily, and smacking his 
lips fiercely. 

The small servant, who was not so well acquainted with theatric:11 conven
tionalities as Mr. Swivellcr (having indeed never seen a play, or heard one 
spoken of, excel)t by chance through chinks of doors and in other forbidden 
places), was rather abrmed by demonstrations so novel in their nature, and 
showed her concern so plainly in her looks, that Mr. Swiveller felt it necessary 
to discharge his brigand manner for one more suitable to private life, as he 
asked, 

" Do they often go where glory waits 'em, and leave you here~ .. 
" Oh. yes; I believe you they do," returned the small servant. " Miss 

Sally's such a one-er for that, she is." 
" Such a what?" said Dick. 
" Such a one-er," returned tho Marchioness. 
VOL. U.-37. M 
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After a moment·~ reflection, :Mr. Swiveller determined to forego his rc'spon
siLle duty of setting her right, and to suffer her to talk on_;_ as it was cvid~nt 
that her tongue was loosened by the purl, and her opportumties for conversat1011 
wel'o not so frequent as to render a momentary chock of little consequence. 

" They sometimes go to sec :Mr. Quilp," said the small servant with a 

shrewd look ; " they go to a many places, bless you." 
" Js Mr. Brass a wunner ?" said Dick. 
" Not half what :Miss Sally i~, he isn't," replied the small servant, shaking 

her head. " Bless you, he'd never do anything without her." 
"Oh! Ile wouldn't, wouldn't her' said Dick. 
" l\Iiss Sally keeps him in such order," said the small servant; " he always 

asks her advice, he docs; and he catches it sometimes. Bless you, you woul<ln't 

believe how much ho catches it." 
" I suppose," sa.id Dick, "that they consult together a, good deal, and 

talk about a gr~at many people-about me for instance, sometimes, eh, 

Marchioness?" 
The l\Iarchioncss nodded a,mazingly. 
" Complimentary?" said Mr. Swivollel'. 
The l\Ia,rchioness changed the motion of her head, which ha<l not yet left off 

norlding, and suddenly brgan to shake it from side to side with a vehemence 

whieh threatened to disloca.te her neck. 
" Humph!" Dick muttered. " ,v ould it be any breach of confidence, 

:Marchioness, to relate what they say of the humble individual who has now 

the honour to r' 
" Miss Sally says you're a funny chap," replied his friend. 
" ,v ell, Marchioness," said 1fr. Swiveller, "that's not uncomplimentary. 

Merri11H;:nt, Marchioness, is not a bad or degrnding quality. Old King 
Cole was himself a merry old soul, if we may put any faith in the pages of 

history." 
'' But she says," rursuocl his compa.nion, "that you a,n't to be trusted." 
",vhy, rea.lly Marchioness," said Mr. Swivcllor, thoughtfully; "several 

ladies and gentlemen-not exactly professional persons, but tradespeople, 
m:1':1111, tradespeople-lmve ma.do the same remark. Tho ob cure citizen ,yho 
keeps the hotel over the way, inclined strongly to that opinion to-night "·hen 
I ordered him to prepare the ba.nquet. It's a popular prejudice, ~larchioness; 
ancl yet I am sure I don't know why, for I have been trusted in my time 
to a considerable amount, ancl I can safely say that I never forsook my trust 
until it deserted me-never. Mr. Brass is of the same opinion, J suppose?" 

His friend nodded again, with a cunning look which seemed to hint that 
Mr. Brass held stronger opinions on the subject than his sister; a,nd seeming 
to recollect herself, added imploringly, "But don't you ever tell upon me, or 
I shall be beat to death." 

"Marchioness," said Mr. 3wiveller, rising, " the word of a gentleman is as 
good as his bond-sometimes better; as in tho present case, where his bond 
might prove but a doubtful sort of security. I a,m your friend, and I hope we 
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. hall phy many 111oro rnbbr.r together in thi, same ,aloon. But. )I:trchi .. 11r-,,," 

ad,lul Hichard. 1<toppin~ in hi wny to tho door, ancl ,, he Jin;; ~1011!y rou111l 
upon the Fmall . Crl'ant, \\ho wa · following wi h the c.1rnlle: ·· it oc •ur,, to mo 

that you mu•t 1,c in tllP con tant habit of a.iring your eye at keyhole~, to !,now 
all thi,-."' 

'' I only wantC'd," r"pliC'd the trcml,ling )farchionc.<,, '' to knoll' where the 

key of the l'afo "·as hirl ; that was all ; a~1d I wouldn't ham taken much, if I 
had found it-only 1·n1111gh to ~quench my hunger." 

'' You didn't find it then t' said Dick. "But of cour~e you didn't, or 
you'd be plumper. Good night, ~farchiones~. Fare thee well, and if for 
ever, then for eYcr fare thee well-and put up the chain, "Iarehione. q' in ca u 
of accident~." 

,\'ith this parting injunction, l\Ir. wiYellcr emerged from the housu; and 
feeling that he ha,l by this time taken quite a!'! much to rlrink a promised to 

be goo,! for hi:; con~titution (purl being a rather stronrr and hca,ly compounJ), 

wisely resolved to Letake himself to hi lodgings, and to bed at once. IIome
wanl he ,rent therefore; and his apartments (for he still retained th() plural 

fiction) being at no great diRtance from the office, ho was soon seated in his 
own bed-chamber, ll'here, having pulled off ono boot and forgotten the other, 

he fell into deep cogitation. 
" This ::\farchioness," said l\Ir. Swiveller, folding his arn1s, " is a very 

extraordinary person-surrounded by mysteries, ignor:rnt of the ta to of beer, 

unacquainted with her own name (which is less remarkable), and t.aking a 

lim;ted view of ociety through the kC'yholes of door -can these things bo her 

de~tiny, or has some unknown person started an opposition to the decrees of 

fat"'? It is a mo. t inscrutable and unmitigated sta:zgerer !" 
\\'hen his meditations had attained this satisfactory point, he became awaro 

ot his remaining boot, of ll'hich, ll'ith unimpaired solemnity, he proceeded 
to di Yest him elf; shaking his head with exceeding gravity all the time, and 

sighing deeply. 
" These rnbbcrn," s:tid ::\Ir. SwiYeller, putting on his nightcap in exactly 

the same st) le as he wore hi· hat, " remind me of the matrimonial fireside. 

Cheggs's wifo plays cribbage ; all-fours likewise. She rings the changes on 
'cm now. From sport to sport they hurry her, to banish her regrets, and 
ll'hcn they win a smile from her, they think that she forgets--but sho don't. 

By this time, I should say;' added Richard, rrctting his left check into profile, 
and looking complacently at the reflection of a rnry little i:crap of 11hidker 

in the looking-gla s; "by thi:; time, I should say, the iron has entered into 

her wul. It sen·e h<'r right!'' 
::\lclting from this stern and obdurate. into the tender and p:tlhetic mood, 

J\Ir. Sll'ivcllcr groaned a little, ll'alked ,rildly up and down, and even made a 

show of tearing his hair, which howen:r he thought better of, and wrenched 

tho tas~cl from hi nightcap instead. At last, undressing himself 1Yith a gloomy 

n :solution, he got into bed. 
S•.1me men in hi., ulig-hte<l position would have taken to drinking; Lut as 



.I.\ TER Hl'\IPHREY'S CLOCK • 

• Ir .. wi,ell r h.111 rnknn to that before, he only took, on receiving tho new 
thn• :-- ophy ". a.cklc wa-< lo,t to him for over, to playing the flute; thinking 
nft r mature con .. idcration that it wa,c; a good, sound, di mal occupation, not 
only in uni,on with his own . ad thoughts, but calculated to a.waken a. fellow
t clin~ in the bo,om~ of hi,- neighbour-:. In pursuance of this resolution, he 
now drew a little table to hi. bcd,i<lc, and arranging the light nn<l a. small 
oblon!!; mu,ic-book to the bc,-t advantage, took his flute from its box, and began 
to pl:ty most mournfully. 

The air w:is '' Away with mcla.ncholy "-a. composition, which, whrn it is 
phyc,l very slowly on tho flute in be<I, with the further clicadvantago of being 
perfon~wd by a. gentleman but imperfectly acquainted with tho instrument, 
"ho repeat one note a. great many times before he can find the next, has not 
a. li,·ely effect. Y ct for half the night, or more, Mr. Swiveller, lying ometimes 
on hi back with his eyes upon the ceiling, a.n<l sometimes half out of bed to 
correct him.elf by the book, pla~·ed this unhappy tune over a.ntl over again; 

never leaving off, ,-n,·e for a minute or two at a, time to take breath and solilo
'J.Uiz about the Marchiones., and then beginning again with renewed vigour. 
It wa not until ho had quite exhau ted his severa.l subjects of meditation, and 
had brca.thccl into the flute the whole sentimPnt of the purl down to its very 
drpg , and had nearly maddened tho people of the house, and at both the next 
<loor11, nnd over the way,-that ho shut up the music-book, extinguished tho 
c~ndle, and findi~ himself greatly lightened and relieved in his mind, turned 
round nnd fell asleep. 
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He awoke in the morning, much refreshed; and having taken half an hour's 
exercise at the flute, and graciously received a notice to quit from his landlady, 
who had been in waiting on the stairs for that purpose since the dawn of day, 
repaired to Bevis Marks; where the beautiful Sally was already at her post, 
bearing in her looks a radiance mild as that which beameth from the virgin 
moon. 

Mr. Swiveller acknowledged her presence by a nod, and exchanged his 
coat for the aquatic jacket; which usually took some time fitting on, for 
in consequence of a tightness in the sleeves, it was only to be got into by a 
series of struggles. This difficulty overcome, he took his seat at the desk. 

" I say"-quoth Miss Brass, abruptly breaking silence," you haven't seen a 
silver pencil-case this morning, have you?" 

" I didn't meet many in the street," rejoined Mr. Swiveller. " I saw one
a stout pencil-case of respectable appearance-but as he was in company with 
an elderly penknife and a young toothpick, with whom he was in earnest con
versation, I felt a delicacy in speaking to him." 

"No, but have you?" returned Miss Brass. " Seriously, you know." 
'' \Vhat a dull dog you must be to ask me such a question seriously," sai<' 

Mr. Swiveller. " Haven't I this moment come?" 
" , V ell, all I know is," replied Miss Sally, " that it's not to be found, and 

that it dis:1ppeared one day this week, when I left it on the desk." 
" Halloa ! " thought Richard, " I hope the Marchioness hasn't been at 

work here." 
" There was a knife too," said Miss Sally, " of the same pattern. They 

were given to me by my father, years ago, and are both gone. You haven't 
missed anything yourself, have you?" 

Mr. Swiveller involuntarily clapped his hands to the jacket to be quite sure 
that it was a jacket and not a skirted coat ; and having satisfied himself of 
the safety of this, his only moveable in Bevis Marks, made answer in the 
negative. 

" It's a very unpleasant thing, Dick"-said Miss Brass, pulling out the tin 
box and refreshing herself with a pinch of snuff; "but between you and me
between friends you know, for if Sammy knew it, I should never hear the last 
of it-some of the office money, too, that has been left about, has gone in 
the same way. In particular, I have missed three half-crowns at three different 
times." 

" You don't mean that," cried Dick. " Be careful what you say, old 
boy, for this is a serious matter. " Are you quite sure? Is there no 
mistake?" 

" It is so, and there can't be any mistake at all," rejoined Miss Brass 
emphatically. 

"'Then by Jove," thought Richard, laying down his pen, " I am afraid tho 
Marchioness is done for ! " 

The more he discussed the subject in his thoughts, the more probable it 
appeared to Dick that the miserable l!ttle servant was the culprit. When he 
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considered on what a spare allowance of food she lived, how neglected and 
nntauo-ht she was, and how her natural cunning had been sharpened by neces
sity a~d privation, he sc:trcely doubted it. And yet he pitied her so much, 
and felt so unwilling to ham a matter of such gravity disturbing the oddity 
of their acquaintance, that he thought, and thought truly, that rather 
than receive fifty pounds down, he would ha,ve the Marchioness proved 
innocent. 

·while he was plunged in very profounrl and serious meditation upon this 
theme, Miss Sally sat shaking her head with an air of great mystery and 
doubt, when the voice of her brother Sampson, carolling a cheerful strain, was 
heard in the passage, and that gentleman himself, beaming with virtuous 
smiles, appeared. 

" .Mr. Richard 8ir, good morning. H ere we are again sir, entering upon 
another day, with our bodies strengthened by slumber and breakfast, and our 
spirits fresh and flowing. Here we arc, M1·. Richard, rising with the sun to 
run our little course-our course of duty sir-and like him get through our 
day's work with credit to ourselves and advantage to our fellow creatures. 
A charming reflection sir, very cha.rming ! " 

"\Vhile he addressed his clerk in these words, Mr. Brass was somewhat 
ostentatiously engaged in minutely examining and holding up against the light 
a five-pound bank note, which he had brought in, in his hand. 

Mr. Richard not receiving his r emarks with anything like enthusiasm, his 
employer . turned his eyes to his face, and observed that it wore a troubled 
expression. 

" You're out of spirits sir," said Brass. " Mr. Richard sir, we should fall 
to work cheerfully, and not in a despondent state. It becomes us, Mr. Richard 
sir, to--" 

H erc the chaste Sarah heaved a loud sigh. 
" Dear me !" said Mr. Sami>son, " you too ! I s anything the matter? 

l\Ir. l{,ichard sir-" 
Dick, glancing at l\liss Sally, saw that she was making signals to him, to 

acquaint her brother with the subject of their recent comersation. As his 
own position was not a very pleasant one until the matter was set at r est one 
way or other, he did so; and Miss Brass, plying her snuff.box at a most 
wasteful rate, corroborated his account. 

The countenance of Sampson fell, and anxiety overspread his features. 
Instead of passionately bewailing the loss of his money, as Miss S:iJly had 
expected, he walked on tiptoe to the door, opened it, looked outside, shut 
it softly, returned on tiptoe, and said in a whisper, 

"This is a most extraordinary and painful circumstance- Mr. Richarcl sii·, 
a most painful circumstance. The fact is, that I myself have missed several 
small sums from the desk of late, and have refrained from mentioned it, hoping 
that accident would discover the offender ; but it has not clone so-it ha~ 
not clone so. Sally-Mr. Richard sir-this is a particularly distrcssiug affair!" 

As S:..nl['ROTl spol;c, he laid the bank-note upon the desk among some papers, 
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in an :th-cut mann< r, ancl thr~~t his hand!'! into his pockd~. Richard "i\"clle1· 
pointed tn it, and aclmoni~hccl him to take it up. 

·' • ·o. ::\Ir. Richard r;ir," rnjoinc1! Bra~ \\ith emotion, ' · I will not take it up. 
J will kt it lie there, 1-ir. l'o take it up. ::\fr. Richard «ir, would imply a 
doubt of you; and in you ~ir, I have unlimited confi,lcnce. "\Ve will let it lie 
there Rir, if you plea~e, and we will not take it up by any mean>'." \\. ith 
that, ::\Ir. Bra~ patted him l\1 ice or thrice upon the shoulde;r, in a mo~t 
friendly rnann<.•r, and <'ntreakd him to beliern that he had a much faith in his 
honc.<;ty as he had in his own. 

Altliough at another time ::\Ir. Swive!IPr might h:wo looked upon this as 
a doubtful compliment, ho felt it, under the then-existing circumstances, a 
great n•licf to b<' assured that he was not wrongfully suspected . "\ Vhcn he had 
m:Lcle a suita,blc reply, ~fr. Brass wrung him Ly the hand, and fell into a brown 
study, as did Mil's Sally likcwis(•. Richard too remained in a thoughtful state; 
fearing every moment to !war the ::\larchione. s impeached, and unable to resist 
tho conviction that she mu~t be guilty. 

\\!hen they had sernrnlly remained in ihis condition for some minutes, 
Miss Sally all at once g:wc a loud rap upon tho desk with her clenched fist, 
and cried, " I've hit it ! "-:is indeed she had, and chipped a piece out of it 
too ; but tl,at was not her meaning. 

"\Vell," cried Brass anxiously. ''Goon, will you 1" 
" \Yhy," r eplied his sister with an ait of triumph, "hasn't there been some

body always coming in and out of this office for tho last three or four weeks; 
hasn't that somebody been left alone in it sometimes-thanks to you ; and 
do you mean to tell me that that somebody isn't the thief 1" 

" \Yhat somebody 1" blustered Brass. 
"\Vhy, what do you call him-Kit'." 
"~[!·. Garhnd's young man 1" 
" To be sEre ." 
"Never ! " cried Brass. "Never. I'll not hear of it. Don't tell me--" 

said S:tmpson, shaking his head, and ,rnrking with both his hands as if he 
were clearing a.way ten thousand cobwebs. "1'11 never believe it of him. 
Ne1·cr." 

"I say,'' repeated l\Ii s Brass, taking another pinch of snuff, "that htrs 
tho thief." 

"I say" rcturne,l S.amp-on violently, "that he is not. \Vhat do you mean~ 
How dare you? Arc characters to be 11 hispcred away like this'. Do you 
know that he's th<' honestest and faithfullest fellow that c1·<:r lir<'d, and L11at 
he has an irreproachable good name? Come in, come in." 

These lai;t words were not :ul1lressecl to ::\[i$S S::tlly, though they partol,k <•f 
the tone in ,rhich tho indignant remonstrances that preceded them had been 
uttered . They were addressed to some person who had knocked at the office
door; ~md they had hardly passed tho lips of l\fr. Bra~s, when ibis ,·cry Kit 
);in~s,•lf lovkcd i!J. 
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"Js tho gentleman up-st::tirs sir, if' you please?" 
"Y cs, Kit" said Brass, still fired with an honest indignation and frowning with 

knotted brows upon his sister; " Yes Kit, he is. I am glad to sec you Kit, 
I am rejoiced to see you. Look in again as you come down-stairs, Kit. That 
lad a robber ! " cried Bra s when ho had withdrawn, "with that frank and 
open countenance. I'd trust him with untold gold. Mr. Richard sir, have 
tho goodness to stop directly to ,vrasp and Co.'s in Broad Stroot, and inquire 
if they have had intructions to appear in Carkom and Painter. That Jar! a 
robber," sneered Sampson, flushed and h0atccl with his wrath. "Am I blind, 
deaf, silly; do I know nothing of human nature when I sec it before me? Kit 
a robber ! Bah ! " 

Flinging this final interjection at :Miss Sally with immea ·urable scorn 
and contempt, Sampson Bra~s thrust his head into his desk as if to shut 
the base world from his vi0w, :ind breathed defiance from under its half
closed lid. 

CHAPTER TIIr; rIFTY-NtN-rl-I. 

WnEN Kit, having dischargerl his errand, came down-stairs from tlw sing-Jo 
gentleman's apartment after tho lapRo of a quarter of an hour or so, l\Ir. 
Sampson Brass was rtlono in tho office. Ho was not singing as usual, nor \\US 

he soaterl at his desk. The open cloor showed him st:rnding; before tho fire 
with his back towards it, and looking so Ycry strange that Kit supposed hr 
must have been suddenly taken ill. 

" Is anything the matter sir?" sairl Kit. 
"Matter!" cried Brass. "No. \Vhy anything the matter?" 
"You are so very pale," said Kit, "that I should hardly haYe known 

you." 
"Pooh pooh ! more fancy," cried Bruss, stooping to throw up thr cinders. 

"Never better Kit, never better in all my life. l\Ierry too. Ha ha! How's 
our friend above-stairs, eh?" 

"A great deal better" said Kit. 
"I'm glad to hear it" rejoined Brass; "thankful, T may :,ay. An excellent 

gentleman-worthy, liberal, generous, giYe very little trouble-an admirable 
lodger. Ha ha! l\Ir. Garland-he's well I hope, Kit-and tho pony-my 
friend, my particular friend you know. Ha ha!" 

Kit gave a satisfactory account of all the little household at Abel Cot
tage. Mr. Brass, who seemed remarkably inattentive aml impatient, mounterl 
on his stool, and beckoning him to come nearer, took him by tho button
hole. 

'' I have been thinking-, Kit," said tho lawyer, "thn.t I coultl throw some 
little emoluments into your mother's way-You have a mother, I think 1 l f I 
recollect right, you told me-" 
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" Oh yes sir, yes certainly." 
"A widow I think? au industrious widow?" 
"A harder-working woman or a better mothor never lived sir." 
"Ah ! '' cried Brass. " That's affecting, truly affecting. A poor widow 

struggling to maintain her orphans in decency and comfort, is :i. delicious 
picture of human goodness.-Put down your hat,, Kit." 

"Thank you sir, I must be going directly." 
"Put it down while you stay, a.t any rate," said Brass, taking it from him 

and making some confusion among the papers, in finding a pbcc for it on tho 
desk. "I was thinking, Kit, that wo have often houses to let for people we 
are concerned for, a.nd matters of that sort. Now you know we'ro obliged to 
put people into those houses to take care of 'em-very often unde,;erving people 
that wo can't depend upon. 'What's to prevent our having a person that we 

can depend upon, and enjoying tho delight of doing a good action at the same 
time? I say, what's to prevent our employing this worthy woman, your 
mother ? ·what with one job and another, therP's lodging-and good lodging 
too-pretty well all the year round, rent free, and a weekly allowance besides, 
Kit, that would provide them with a great many comfort!, they don't 
at prei=;ont enjoy. Now what do you think of that? Do yon seo any 
ol.ijection? l\Iy only desire is to servo you, Kit; thPrefore if yon do, say so 
fre0ly." 

As Bras spoke, ho moved tho hat twico or thri('r\ and khuffied among tho 
paper,; again, a if in search of somethiug. 

" How can T ce any objection to such a ki111l off,•r 1-ir !" rl'plied Kit 
with his ,Yholo heart. '' I don't know how to thank yon .~ir, I <lon't 
in Iced." 

"\\'hy then," Faid Bra~~, suddenly turning upon him an,l thrusting his face 
clo~r> to Kit's with 1mch a repuL i,·e smile that tho lattPr, ncn in the Ycry 
htight of hi;; gratitude. drew uack quit ,;tart! d. •· \\ hy then, it's done." 

Kit looked at him in some confusion . 
"Done, I say "-added , ampson, ruubing hi· hands ant!, Piling himsdf n~ain 

in his usual oily manner. " lfa ha.! and so }OIi shall find Kit, i;o you shall 
find . But dear me" f'ai<l Bras~, '· what a. Lim<' r r. Jliehanl is gone ! A :=;ad 
loiterer to be sure! "\Viii you mind tho office on<' minut<' whilr I run up
Rtair. ? Only one minut . I'll not clctain you :m instant longer, on any 
account, Kit." 

Talking as ho wont, Mr. Brass bustle<! out of the ofHc<, an<l in a \'C'rv r<hort 
time returned. Mr. Swiv lier came back almost a.t the same in1;tant ; ·and a 
Kit was leaving tho room ha tily to make up for lost time, li~~ Brass hcr~clf 
encountered him in tho doorway. 

Oh!" sneered Sally, looking after him as sho entered. "Thero goos your 
pot, Sammy, eh?" 

Ah ! There ho goes" replied Brass. " My pet, if you please. An honest 
frllow, M:r. Richard sir-a worthy fellow indeed!" 
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" H em ! " coughed ?11 iss Brass. 
"I tell you, you aggran1,ting vagabond" said the angry Sampson, "that I'd 

stake my li fe upon his honesty. Am I never to hear the last of this? Am I 
always to be baited, and beset, by your mean suspicions? Have you no regard 
for true meri t, you malignant fellow? If you come to that, I'd sooner suspect 
your honesty than his." 

Miss Sally pulled out the tin snuff-box, and took a long, slow pinch, regarding 
hPr brother with a steady gaze all the time. 

"She drives me wild, Mr. Richard sir" said Brass, " she exnsperates me 
beyond all boa.ring. I nm heated and exerted sir, I know I am. These 
are not business manners, sir, nor business looks, but she carries mo out 
of myself." 

""\Vhy don't you leave him alone?" said Dick. 
" Because sho can't sir," retorted Brass ; " because to chafe and vex me is 

a part of her nature sir, and she will and must do it, or I don't believe she'd 
have her health. But never mind," sa,id Brass, "never mind. I've carried 
my point. I've shown my confidence in the lad. H e has minded the office 
:igain. Ha ha ! Ugh, you viper ! " 

The beautiful virgin took another pinch, and put the snufl~box in her pocket ; 
still look ing at her brother with perfect composure. 

" He has minded the office again," said Brass triumphantly; " he has 
had my confidence, and he shall continue to have it ; he-why, where's 
the-" 

"\Vhat have you lost?" inquired Mr. Swiveller. 
" Dear me ! " said Brass, slapping all his pockets one after another, and 

looking in to his desk, and under it, and upon it, and ,vildly tossing the papers 
about, " the note, .l\Ir. Richard sir, the five-pound note-what can have be
come of it? I laid it down here-Goel bless me!" 

"\Vhat ! " cried l\Iiss Sally, starting up, clapping her hands, and scattering 
the papers on the fl oor. " Gone ! Now who's right? Now, who's got it/ 
Never mind five pounds-what's five pounds? He's honest you know, qui te 
honest. I t would be mean to suspect him. Don't run after him. No, no, 
not for tho world ! " 

"Is it really gone though ?" said Dick, looking at Bra,gs with a face as pale 
as his own. 

" Upon my word, Mr. Richard sir," r eplied the la.wyer, feeling in all his 
pockets with looks of the greatest agitation, " I fe::ir this is a black business. 
It's certainly gone, sir. \\That's to be done?" 

" Don't run after him," said l\Iiss Sally, taking more snuff. " Don't run 
after him on any account. Give him time to get rid of it, you know. I t 
\Yotild be cruel to find him out !" 

Mr. Swivellcr and Sampson Brass looked from Miss Sally to each other in 
a state of ntter bewilderment, :ind then, as by one impulse, caught up their 
hats and rushed out into the street-darting along in the middle of tho 
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ro:i.d, and dashing aside all obstructions as though they wore running for 

their lives. 
It happened that Kit had boon running too, though not so fast, and having 

the start of them by some few minutes, was a good distance ahead. As they 
were pretty certain of the road he must have taken. however. and kept on at 
a grcn.t pace, they came up with him, at the very moment when ho had taken 

breath, and was bron.king into a run again. 
" Stop ! " cried Sn.mpson, laying his hn.nd on one shouhlc1·, while 

Mr. Swivellor pounced upon tho other. "~ot so fast sir. You're in ,t 

huny ?" 
·' Yes, I am," said Kit, looking from one to tho other in grPat surpri~e. 
" 1-I-cn.n hardly belio,·e it," pn.nted S,impson, "but something of valua 

is missing from the office. I hope you don't know whn.t."' 
"Know ,vhat ! good Ilon.ven i\Ir. Brass ! " cried Kit, trembling from hoad 

to foot ; " you don't suppose-" 
"No, no," rejoined Brass quickly, " I don't suppose anything. Don't say 

J said you did. You'll come back quietly, I hope?" 
"Of course I will," returned Kit. " \i'hy not (" 
"To be sure ! " said Brass. " "\Vhy not? I hopo there may turn out to 

be no why not. If you know tho trouble I've been in this morning through 
taking your part, Christopher, you'd be sorry for it." 

"And I am sure you'll be sorry for hn.ving suspected mo sir," r0plied Kit . 
. , Come. Lot us m:1ko haste back." 

"Certainly ! " cried Brass, "tho quicker, the b0tter. ~Ir. Uichanl-hn.vo 
the goodness sir lo tnko th:1t n.rm. I 'll take this one. It's not easy walking 
three abreast, but under these circumstances it 11111st bo done sir; there's no 
help for it." 

Kit did turn from white to red, and from red to "hite again, when they 
secured him thus, and for n. moment seemed disposed to re ist. Rut quickly 
rtcollecting himself, anti remembering th1-t ii' ho 111::ulc any stru_!.:gle, ho woul<l 
perhaps be dragged by the collar through tho puulic streets, he only repeated, 
with great carne~tness ::incl with tho tears stancling in his eyes, th:1t they 
would be sorry for this-and suffered them lo lcacl him off. "\Vhilo they wero 
on the way back, :1-.lr. Swi,·cllcr, upon whom his present functions sat YCl') 

irksomely, took an opportunity of whispering in his o:tr thaL if ho would con
fess his guilt, even by l'O much as a, nod, a.nd promise not to clo ,:o any more, ho 
would connive at his kicking Sampson Brass on tho shins and esc:qJing up a 
court; but Kit indignantly rejecting th i propos:11, i\Ir. Richard had nothing 
for it, but to hold him tight until they reached Bevis 1hrks, :tn<l ushered him 
into the presence of tho charming S,trah, who immecliatoly took the precaution 
of locking the door. 

"Now you know," said Bmss, '· if this is a case of innocence, it is a case of 
that description, ChriRtophcr, where tho fullest disclosure is tho best s:ttisfac
tion for everyho<ly. Therefore if you'll consent to an examination," he 
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demonstrated what kind of examination he meant by turning back the 
cuffs of his coat, " it will bo a comfortable and pleasant thing for all 
parties." 

"Search me," said Kit, proudly, holding up his arms. "But mind sir-I 
know you'll bo sorry for this, to tho last day of your life." 

"It is certainly a very painful occurrence," said Brass with a sigh, as lrn 
dived into one of Kit's pockets, and fished up a miscellaneous collection of 
small articles; "very painful. Nothing here, Mr. Richard, sir, all perfectly 
satisfactory. Nor here, sir. Nor in the waistcoat, Mr. Richard, nor in tho 
coat tails. So far I am rejoiced, I am sure." 

Richard Swivoller, holding Kit's hat in his hanrl, was watching the pro
ceedings with great interest, and bore upon his face the slightest possible 
indication of a smile, as Brass, shutting one of his eyes, looked with tho other 
up the inside of one of tho poor fellow's sleeves as if it were a telescope, when 
Sampson turning hastily to him, bade him search tho hat. 

"Hero's a handkerchief," said Dick. 
"No harm in that sir," rejoined Brass, applying his eye to the other sleeYe, 

and speaking in tho voice of one ,1ho was contemplating an immense ,~xtent 
of prospect. " No harm in a handkerchief sir, whatever. Tho faculty don't 
consider it a healthy custom, I believe, !ilr. Richard, to carry one's handk0r
chiof in one's hat--I ha,·o heard that it keeps the head too warm-but in 
every other point of , io,r, it's being there, is extremely satisfactory-ex
tremely so." 

An cxclam:1tion, at once from Richa,1·d Swiveller, Mi::;s Sally, and Kit him
self, cut the bwyer short. llc turned his head, and saw Dick sbnding with 
the bank note in his hand. 

" In the hat?" cried Brass, in a sort of shriek. 
"Under the harnlkerchicf, and tucked beneath the lining," sai(! Dick, 

agha~t at tho discoYcry. 
Jifr. Brass looked at him, at his sister, at the walls, at the ceiling, at the 

floor-cyerywherc but at Kit, who stood quite stupified anJ motionlc s. 
"And this," cried Sampson, clasping his hands, "is the world that turns 

upon its own axis, and has Luna,r influences, and r e\'olutions round Hca\'en]y 
Bodies, and ,arious games of that ort ! This is human natur, is it ! Oi1 
natur, natur ! This is tho mi creant that I was going to benefit with all 
my little arts, and that CYen now I fool so much for, as to wish to let him 
go!" But, added Mr. Brass with grca,ter fortitude, "I :1111 my elf a lawyer, 
an(l bound to set an example in canying the laws of my l1appy country into 
effect. Sally my dear, forgiYc me, and ca,tch hold of him on the other &ide. 
Mr. Richard sir, lmve the goodness to run and fetch a constable. The weak
nc:8s is pa,st and over sir, and moral strength returns. A constable, sir, 'if 
you ploaso ! ' 
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