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-m:ue ®Ill' <!turiosit11 ~bop. --
CHAPTER THE SEVENTEEN'fH.' 

ANOTHER bright day shining in through the small casement, and claiming 
fellowship with the kindred eyes of the child, awoke her. At sight of the 
strange room and its unaccustomed objects she started up in alarm, wondering 
how she had been moved from the familiar chamber in which she seemed to 
have fallen asleep last night, and whither she had been conveyed. But another 
glance around called to her mind all that had lately passed, and she sprung 
from her bed, hoping and trustful. 

It was yet early, and the old man being still asleep, she walked out into 
the churchyard, brushing the dew from the long grass with her feet, and 
often turning aside into places where it grew longer than in others, that she 
might not tread upon the graves. She felt a curious kind of pleasure in 
lingering among these houses of the dead, and read the inscriptions on the 
tombs of the good people (a great number of good people were buried there), 
passing on from one to another with increasing interest. 

It was a very quiet place, as such a place should be, save for the cawing of 
the rooks who had built their nests among the branches of some tall old trees, 
and were calling to one another, high up in air. First one sleek bird, hovering 
near his ragged house as it swung and dangled in the wind, uttered his hoarse 
cry, quite by chance as it would seem, and in a sober tone as though he were 
but talking to himself. Another answered, and he called again, but louder 
than before ; then another spoke and then another ; and each time the first, 
aggravated by contradiction, insisted on his case more strongly. Other voices, 
silent till now, struck in from boughs lower down and higher up and midway, 
and to tho right and left, and from the tree-tops ; and others, arriving hastily 
from the grey church turrets and old belfry window, joined the clamour which 
rose and fell, and swelled and dropped again, and still went on ; and all this 
noisy contention amidst a skimming to and fro, and lighting on fresh branches 
and frequent change of place, which satirised the old restlessness of those who 
lay so still beneath the moss and turf below, and the useless strife in which 
they had worn away their lives. 

Frequently raising her eyes to the trees whence these sounds came down, 
and feeling as though they made the place more quiet than perfect silence 
would have done, the child loitered from grave to grave, now stopping to 
replace with careful hands the bramble which had started from some green 
mound it helped to keep in shape, and now peeping through one of the low 
latticed windows into the church, with its worm-eaten books upon the desks, 
and baize of whitened-green mouldering from the pew sides and leaving the 
naked wood to view. There were the :seats where the poor old people sat, 
worn spare, and yellow like themselves ; the rugged font where children had 

16. R 
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their names, tho homely altar where they knelt i•1 after life, tho plain black 
trcssels that bore their weight on their last visit to the cool old shacly church. 
Everything told of long use and quiet slow decay; the very boll-rope in tho 
porch wns frayed into a fringe, and hoary with old age. 

She was looking at a humble stone which told of a young man who had died 
at twenty-three years old, fifty-five years ago, when she heard a faultcring step 
approaching, and looking round saw a feeble woman bent with the weight of 
years, who tottered to the foot of that same grave and asked her to read the 
writing on the stone. The old woman thanlrnd her when she had done, saying 
that she had had the words by heart for many a long, long year, but could 
not sec them now. 

" ,v ere you his mother?" said the child. 
" I was his wife, my dear." 
Sho the wife of a young man of three-and-twenty ! Ah, true ! It was fifty­

five years ago. 
" You wonder to hear me say that," remarked the old woman, ehaking her 

head. " You're not the first. Older folk than you have wondered at the 
same thing before now. Y es, I was his wife. Death doesn't change us more 
thau lifo, my dear." 

" Do you come here often?" asked the cI1ild. 
" I sit here very often in the summer time," she answered ; " I used to come 

here once to cry and mourn, but that was a weary while ago, bless God ! " 
" I pluck the daisies as they grow, and t ake them home," said the old 

woman after a short sil ence. " I like 110 flowers so well as these, and haven't 
for five-and-fifty year. I t 's a long time, and I'm getting very old !" 

Thon growing garrulous upon a theme which was new to one listener though 
it wore but a child , she told her how she had wept and moaned and prayed to 
die herself, when this happened ; and how when she first came to that place, 
a young creat ure strong in love and grief, she had hoped that he!' heart was 
breaking as it scorned to be. But that time passed by, and although she 
continued to be sad when she came there, still she could bear to come, and 
so went on until it was pain no longer, but a solemn pleasure, and a duty she 
had leamt to like. And now that five-and-fifty years were gone, she spoke of 
tho dead man as if ho had been her son or grandson, with a kind of pity for 
his youth, growing out of her own old iige, and an exalting of his strength 
and manly beauty as compared with her own weakness and decay; and yet 
she spoke about him as her husband too, and thinking of herself in connexion 
with him, as she used to be and not as she was now, talked of their meeting 
in another world as if he were dead but yesterday, and she, separated from 
her former self, were thinking of the happiness of that comely girl who seemed 
to have died with him. 

The child left her gathering tho fl owers that grew upon tho gravo, and 
thoughtfully r etraced her steps. 

The old man was by this time up and dressed. 
to contemplate the harsh realities of existence, was 

Mr. Cod.lin, still doomed 
packing among his linen 

r 
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th'.l candle-ends which had been saved from the previous night's performance; 

while his companion received the compliments of all the loungers in the staLle­

yard, who, unable to separate him from the master-mind of Punch, set him 

down as next in importance to that merry outlaw, and loved him scarcely less. 

"\Vhen he had sufficiently acknowledged his popularity he came in to breakfast, 

at which meal they all sat down together. 

"And where are you going to-day~" said the little man, addressing himself 

to Nell. 
" Indeed I hardly know,-we have not determined yet," replied the child. 

" We're going on to the races," said the little man. '' If that's your way 

and you like to have us for company, let us travel together. If you prefer 

going alone, only say the word and you'll find that we shan't trouble you." 

" We'll go with you," said the old man. "Nell,-with them, with them." 

The child considered for a moment, and reflecting that she must shortly beg, 

and could scarcely hope to do so at a better pbce than where crowds of rich 

ladies and gentlemen were assembled together for purposes of enjoyment and 

festivity, determined to accompany these men so far. She therefore thanke<l 

the little man for his offer, and said, glancing timidly towards his friend, that if 

there was no objection to their accompanying them as far as the race town-

" Objection!" said the little man. "Now be gracious for once, Tommy, and 

say that you'd rather they went with us. I know you would. Be gracious, 

Tommy." 
" Trotters," said Mr. Codlin, who talked very slowly and eat very greedily, 

as is not uncommon with philosophers and misanthropes; "you're too free." 

" "\Vhy, "lhat harm can it do?" urged the ot.her. 

" No harm at all in this particular case, perhaps," replied Mr. Colllin; 

" but the principle's a dangerous one, and you're too free I tell you." 

" ,v ell, are they to go with us or not?" 

" Yes, they are," said Mr. Codlin; "but you might have made a favour of 

it, mightn't you!" 
The real name of the little man was Harris, but it had gradually merged 

into the less euphonious one of Trotters, which, with the prefatory adjective, 

Short, had been conferred upon him by reason of tho small size of his legs. 

Short Trotters, however, being a compound name, inconvenient of use in 

friendly dialogue, the gentleman on whom it had been bestowed was known 

among his intimates either as " Short," or "Trotters," and was seldom 

accosted at full length as Short Trotters, except in formal conversations and 

on occasions of ceremony. 
Short, then, or Trotters, as the reader pleases, returned unto tho remon­

strance of his friend Mr. Thomas Codlin a jocose answer calculated to turn 

aside his discontent; and applying himself with great relish to the cold boiled 

beef, tho tea, and bread and butter, strongly impressed upon his companions that 

they should do the like. Mr. Codlin indeed required no such persuasion, as he 

had already eat as much as he could possibly carry and was now moistening 

his <.:by with strong ale, whereof he took deep draughts with a silent relish 
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and imited nobody to partake,-thus again strongly indicating his misan­
thropical turn of mind. 

Breakfast being at length OYer, Mr. Codlin called the bill, and charging the 
ale to the company generally (a practice also savouring of misanthropy) divided 
the sum-total into two fair and equal parts, assigning one moiety to himself and 
friend, and the other to Nelly and her grandfather. These being duly dis­
charged and all things ready for their departure, they took farewell of the 
landlord and landlady and r esumed their journey. 

And here Mr. Codlin's false position in society and the effect it wrought 
upon his wounded spirit, were strongly illustrated ; for whereas he had been 
last night accosted by Mr. Punch as "master" and had by inference left ,the 
audience to understand that he maintained that individual for his own luxurious 
entertainment and delight, here he was, now, painfully walking beneath the 
burden of that same Punch's temple, and bearing it bodily upon his shoulders 
on a sultry day and along a dusty road. In place of enlivening his patron 
with a constant fire of wit or the cheerful rattle of his quarter-staff on the 
heads of his relations and acquaintance, here was that beaming Punch utterly 
deYoid of spine, all slack and drooping in a dark box, with his legs doubled up 
round his neck, and not one of his social qualities remaining. 

Mr. Codlin trudged heavily on, exchanging a word or two at intervals with 
Short, and stopping to rest and growl occasionally. Short led the way ; with 
the flat box, the private luggage (which was not extensive) tied up in a bundle, 
and a brazen trumpet slung from his shoulder-blade. Nell and her grandfather 
walked next him on either hand, and Thomas Codlin brought up the rear. 

,Yhen they came to any town or village, or even to a detached house of good 
appearance, Short blew a blast upon the brazen trumpet and carolled a 
fragment of a song in that hilarious tone common to Punches and their con­
sorts. If people hurried to the windows, Mr. Codlin pitched tlie temple, and 
hastily unfurling the drapery and concealing Short therewith, "flomished hyste­
rically on the Pipes and performed an air. Then the entertainment began as 
soon as might be; Mr. Codlin having the responsibility of deciding on its length 
and of protracting or expediting the time for the hero's final triumph over the 
enemy of mankind, according as he judged that the after-crop of half-pence 
would be plentiful or scant. ·when it had been gathered in to the last farthing, 
he resumed his load and on they went again. 

Sometimes they played out the toll across a bridge or ferry, and once exhi­
bited by particular desire at a turnpike, where the collector, being drunk in his 
solitude, paid down a shilling to have it to himself. There was one small place 
of rich promise in which their hopes were blighted, for a fayourite character 
in the play having gold-lace upon his coat and being a meddling wooden­
headed fellow was held to be a libel on the beadle, for which reason the 
authorities enforced a quick retreat; but they were generally well received, 
and seldom left a town without a troop of ragged children shouting at their 
heels. 

They made a long day's journey, despite these inten-uptions, and were yet 
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upon the road when the moon was shining in the sky. Short beguiled the 
time with songs and jests, and made the best of everything that happened. 
Mr. Codlin on the other hand, cursed his fate, and all the hollow things of 
earth (but Punch especially), and limped along with the theatre on his back, 
a prey to the bitterest chagrin. 

They had stopped to rest beneath a finger-post where four roads met, and 
Mr. Codlin in his deep misanthropy had let down the drapery and seated 
himself in the bottom of the show, invisible to mortal eyes and disdainful of 
the company of his fellow-creatures, when two monstrous shadows were seen 
stalking towards them from a turning in the road by which they had come. 
The child was at first quite terrified by the sight of these gaunt giants--for 
such they looked as they advanced with lofty strides beneath the shadow of 
the trees-but Short, telling her there was nothing to fear, blew a blast upon 
the trumpet, which was answered by a cheerful shout. 

" It's Grinder's lot, an 't it ? " cried Mr. Short in a loud key. 
" Y efi," replied a couple of shrill voices. 
"Come on then," said Short. "Let's have a look at you. I thought it 

was you." 
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Thus invited, "Grinder's lot" approached with redoubled speed and soon 
came up with the little party. Mr. Grinder's company, familiarly termed a lot, 
consisted of a young gentleman and a young lady on stilts, and Mr. Grinder 
himself, who used his natural legs for pedestrian purposes and carried at his 
back a drum. The public costume of the young people was of the Highland 
kind, but the night being damp and cold, the young gentleman wore over his 
kilt a man's pea jacket reaching to his ankles, and a glazed hat; the young 
lady too was muffled in an old cloth pelisse and had a handkerchief tied about 
her head. Their Scotch bonnets, ornamented with plumes of jet black feathers, 
Mr. Grinder carried on his instrument. 

"Bound for the races, I see," said Mr. Grinder coming up out of breath. 
" So are we. How are you, Short?" With that they shook hands in a very 
friendly manner. The young people being too high up for the ordinary 
salutations, saluted Short after their own fashion. The young gentleman 
twisted up his right stilt and patted him on the shoulder, and the young lady 
rattl0d her tambourine. 

" Practice?" said Short, pointing to the stilts. 
"No," returned Grinder. "It comes either to walkin' in 'em or carryin' 

of 'em, and they like walkin' in 'em best. It's wery pleasant for the prospects. 
,Vhich road aro you takin'? ,v o go the nighest." 

" ,vhy, tho fact is," said Short, "that we were going the longest way, 
because then we could stop for the night, a mile and a. half on. But three or 
four mile gained to-night is so many saved to-morrow, and if you keep on, I 
think our best way is to do tho same." 

",vhere's your partner?" inquired Grinder. 
"Here he is," cried Mr. Thomas Codlin, presenting his head and face in 

the proscenium of the stage, and exhibiting an expression of countenance not 
often seen there; "and he'll see his partner boiled alive before he'll go on to­
night. That's what he says." 

" ,v ell, don't say such things as them, in a spear which is dewotecl to some­
thing pleasanter," urged Short. "Respect associations Tommy, even if you do 
cut up rough." , 

" Rough or smooth," said Mr. Co<llin, beating his hand on the little foot­
board, where Punch, when suddenly i.truck with the symmetry of his legs and 
their capacity for silk stockings, is accustomed to exhibit them to popuhr 
admiration, " rough or smooth, I won't go further than the mile and a half 
to-night. I put up at the Jolly Sandboys and nowhere else. If you like to 
come there, come there. If you like to go on by yourself, go on by yourself, 
and do without me if you can." 

So saying, Mr. Codlin disappeared from the scene and immediately present­
ing himself outside the theatre, took it on his shoulders at a jerk, and made 
off' with most remarkable agility. 

Any further controversy being now out of the question, Short was fain to 
part with Mr. Grinder ,tnd his pupils and to follow his moroso companion. 
After lingering :tt the finger-post for a few minutes to see the stilts frisking 
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away in the moonlight and the bearer of the drum toiling slowly after them, 

he blew a few notes upon the trumpet as a parting salute, and hastened with 

all speed to follow Mr. Codlin. ·with this view he gave his unoccupied hand 

to Nell, and bidding her be of good cheer as they would soon be at the end of 

their journey for that night, and stimulating the old man with a similar assur­

ance, led them at a pretty swift pace towards their destination, which he was 

the less unwilling to make for, as the moon was now overcast and the clouds 

were threatening rain. 

CHAPTER THE EIGHTEENTH. 

THE Jolly Sand boys was a small road-side inn of pretty ancient date, with 

a sign, representing three Sandboys increasing their jollity with as many jugs 

of ale and bags of gold, creaking and swinging on its post on the opposite side 

of the road. As the travellers had observed that day many indications of 

their drawing nea,rer and nearer to the race town, such as gipsy camps, carts 

laden with gambling booths and their appurtenances, itinerant showmen of 

various kinds, and beggars and trampers of every degree, all wending their 

way in the same direction, Mr. Codlin was fearful of finding the accommodations 

forestalled; this fear increasing as he diminished the distance between him­

self and the hostelry, he quickened his pace, and notwithstanding the burden 

he had to carry, maintained a round trot until he reached the threshold. 

Here he had the gratification of finding that his fears were without foundation, 

for the landlord was leaning against the door-post looking lazily :it the rain, 

which had by this time begun to descend heavily, and no tinkling of cracked 

bell, nor boisterous shout, nor noisy chorus, gave note of company within. 

"All alone!" said Mr. Codlin, putting clown his burden and wiping his forehead. 

"All alone as yet," rejoined the landlord, glancing at the sky, "but wo 

shall have more company to-night I expect. Here one of you hoys, carry 

that show into the barn. Make haste in out of the wet, Tom ; when it came 

on to rain I told 'em to make the fire up, and there's a glorious blaze in the 

kitchen I can tell you." 
Mr. Codlin followed with a willing mind, and soon found that the landlord 

had not commended his preparations without good reason. A mighty fire was 

blazing on the hearth and roaring up the wide chimney with a cheerful sound, 

which a large iron cauldron, bubbling and simmering in the heat, lent its 

pleasant aid to swell. There was a deep red ruddy blush upon the room, and 

when the landlord stirred the fire, sending the flames skipping and leaping up­

when he took off the lid of the iron pot and there rushed out a savoury smell, 

while tho bubbling sound grew deeper and more rich, and an unctuous steam 

came floating out, hanging in a delicious mist above their heads-when he 

did this, Mr. Cocllin's heart was touched. He sat down in the chimney-corner 

and smiled. 
Mr. Cocllin sat smiling in the chimney-corner, eyeing the landlord as wit,h 
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a roguish look he held the cover in his hand, and, feigning that his doing so 
was needful to the welfare of tho cookery, suffered the delightful steam to 
tickle the nostrils of his guest. The glow of the fire was upon the landlord's 
bald head, and upon his twinkling eye, and upon his watering mouth, and upon 
his pimpled face, and upon his round fat figure. Mr. Codlin drew his sleeve 
across his lips, and said in a murmuring voice, "what is it?" 

"It's a stew of tripe," said the landlord smacking his lips, "and cow-heel," 
smacking them again, "and bacon," smacking them once more, "and steak," 
smacking them for the fourth time, " and peas, cauliflowers, new potatoes, and 
sparrow-grass, all working up together in one delicious gravy." Having come 
to tho climax, he smacked his lips a great many times, and taking a long 
hearty sniff of the fragrance that was hovering about, put on the cover again 
with the air of one whose toils on earth were over. 

"At what time will it be ready t' asked Mr. Codlin faintly. 

"It'll be done to a turn," said the landlord looking up at the clock-and 
the very clock had a colour in its fat white face and looked a clock for J oily 
Sandboys to consult-" it'll be done to a turn at twenty-two minutes before 
eleven." 

"Then," sa.id Mr. Codlin, "fetch me a pint of warm ale, and don't let 
anybody bring into the room even so much as a biscuit till the time 
arrives." 

Nodding his approval of this decisive and manly course of procedure, the 
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landlord retired to draw thr. beer, ancl pre, ntly returninir with it, applied 
himsP]f to warm tlw same in a 8mall tin ,·c--el . hapccl funnel-wise, for tlw 
conv!!nienco of i;ticking it far down in the fire ancl gottin:r at the brii.d1t 
placP~. This was 1,oon done, ancl ho handed it over to :'-Ir. Codlin ,,ith ti at 
crramy froth upon the 1,urfacc which iR one of the happy oirl'umstancc.~ att~n-

dant upon mullcrl malt. 
Greatly softened by this soothing beverage, ~Ir. odlin now bethought him 

of his companion~, and acquainted mine hoist of the Sandboys that their 
arrival might be shortly looked for. The rain was rattling again t the 
windows and pouring down in torrentf', and such wa Mr. Codlin' extreme 
amiability of mincl, that he more than once expres ·eel hi earnest hope that 

they would not bo i;o foolish as to get wot. 
At length they arrived, drenched with tho rain and presenting a most mi,cr­

able appearance, notwithstanding that Short had sheltered tho child as well 
as he could under the Rkirts of his own coat, and they were nearly breathks 
from tho haste they h:ul made. But their steps were no sooner heard upon 
tho road than tho landlord, who had been at tho outer door anxiously watch­
ing for their coming, rushed into tho kitchen and took tho co,·er off. Tho 
effect was electrical. They all came in with smiling faces though the wet 
was dripping from their clothes upon the floor, and Short's first remark wa~, 

",vhat a delicious smell !" 
J t is not very difficult to forget rain anrl mud by the side of a cheerful 

fire, and in a bright room. They were furnished with slippers and such dry 
garments as the house or their own bundles afforded, and ensconcing them­
~clves, as Mr. Codlin had already done, in the warm chimney-corner, soon 
for,,.ot their late troubles or only remembered them as enhancing the delights 
of the present time. O,•crpowcrcd by the warmth and comfort and the fatigue 
they had undergone, Nelly and the old man had not long taken their scats 

hC're, when they fell asleep. 
",vho are they?" whispered the landlord. 
Short shook his head, and wished he knew himself. 
"Don't you know!" a~ked the host, turning to l\Ir. Codlin. 
"Not I," he replied. "They're no good, I suppose." 
"They're no harm," said Short. "Depend upon that. J tell you what­

it's plain that the old man an't in his right mind-" 
"1f you haYen't got anything newer than that to say," growled :.Ir. Codlin, 

glancing at the clock. "you'd better let us fix our minds upon the supper, 

ancl not di turb us." 
"Hear me out, won't you?" retorted his friend. "It's \'cry plain to me, 

be idc,, that they're not used to this way of life. Don't tell me that that 
handsome child has been in the habit of prowling about as she's done these 
la•t two or three days. I know better." 

·' "' ell, who does tell you she has?" growled Mr. Codlin, again glancing at 
the clock and from it to the cauldron, "can't you think of anything more 
suitable to present circumstances than saying things and then contradicting 
"'cm?'' 
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"I wish somebody would giYe you your supper," returned Short, "for 
there'll be no peace till you\·e got it. Have you seen how anxious the old 
man is to get on-always wanting to be furder away-furder away. Have 
you seen that~" 

"Ah ! what then~" muttered Thomas Codlin. 
"This, then," said Short. "He has given his friends the slip. Mind what 

I say,-he has given his friends the slip, and persuaded this delicate young 
creetur all along of her fondness for him to be his guide and travelling com­
panion-where to, he knows no more than the man in the moon. Now I'm 
not a going to stand that." 

" You're not a going to stand that ! " cried Mr. Codlin, glancing at the 
clock again and pulling his hair with both hands in a kind of frenzy, but 
whether occasioned by his companion's observation or the tardy pace of Time, 
it was difficult to determine. "Here's a world to live in!" 

"I," repeated Short emphatically and slowly, "am not a-going to stand it. 
I am not a-going to see this fair young child a falling into bad hands, and 
getting among people that she's no more fit for, than they are to get among 
angels as their ordinary chums. Therefore when they dcwelope an intention 
of parting company from us, I shall take measures for detaining of 'em, and 
restoring 'em to their fri ends, who I dare say have had their disconsolation 
pasted up on every wall in London by this time." 

"Short," said Mr. Cocllin, who with his head upon his hands and his elbows 
on his knees 1111.d been shaking himself impatiently from side to side up to 
this point and occasionally stamping on the ground, but who now looked up 
with eager eyes; "it's possible that there may be uncommon good sense in 
what you've said. If there is, and there should be a reward, Short,, remember 
that we're partners in everything 1" 

His companion had only time to noel a brief assent to this position, for the 
child awoke at the instant. They had drawn close together during th8 
previous whispering, and now hastily separated and were rather awkwardly 
endeavouring to exchange some casual r emarks in their usual tone, when 
strange footsteps were heard without, and fresh company entered. 

These were no other than four very dismal clogs, who came pattering in one 
after the other, headed by an old bandy clog of particularly mournful aspect, 
who, stopping when the last of his followers had got as far as the door, erected 
himself upon his hind legs and looked round at his companions, who imme­
diately stood upon their hind Ir.gs, in a grave and melancholy row. Nor was 
this the only remarkable circumstance about those clogs, for each of them 
wore a kind of little coat of some gaudy colour trimmed with tarnished 
spangles, and one of them had a cap upon his hc::icl, tied very carefully under 
his chin, which had fallen clown upon his nose ::ind completely obscured one 
eye; add to this, that the gaudy coats were all wet through and discoloured 
with rain, and that the wearers were splashed and dirty, and some idea may 
be formed of the unusual appearance of these new visiters to the J oily 
Saudboys. 
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Neither Short nor the landlord nor Thomas Codlin, however, were the least 

surprised, merely remarking that these were J erry's dogs and that Jerry could 

not be far behind. So there the dogs stood, patiently winking and gaping and 

looking extremely hard at tho boiling pot, until J erry himself appeare<l, when 

they all dropped dom1 at once and walked about tho room in their natural 

manner. This posture it must be confessed did not much improve their 

appearance, as their own perso1rnl tails and their coat tails-both capital 

things in their way-did not agree together. 

J erry, the manager of these dancing dogs, was a tall black-whiskered man 

in a velveteen coat, who seemed well known to the landlord and his guests 

and accosted them with great cordiality. Disencumbering himself of a barrel­

organ which he placed upon a chair, and retaining in his hand a small whip 

wherewith to awe his company of comedians, he came up to the fire to dry 

himself, and entered into conversation. 

"Your people don't usually travel in character, do they r' said Short, 

pointing to the dresses of the dogs. '' It must come expensive if they do." 

"No," replied Jerry, "no, it's not the custom with us. But we've been 

playing a little on the road to-day, and we come out with a new wardrobe at 

the races, so I didn't think it worth while to stop to undress. Down, 

P edro!" 
This was addressed to the dog with the cap on, who being a new member 

of the company and not quite certain of his duty, kept his unobscured eye 

anxiously on his master, and was perpetually starting upon his hind legs when 

there was no occasion, and falling down again. 

" I've got a animal here," said J erry, putting his hand into the capacious 

pocket of his coat, and diving into one corner as if he were feeling for a small 

orange or an apple or some such n.rticlo, " a animal here, wot I think you 

know something of, Short.'' 

"Ah ! " cried Short, " let's have a look at him." 

"Here he is" said J erry, producing a li ttle terrier from his pocket. "He 

was once a Toby of yours warn't he ~ .. 

In some versions of the groat drama of Punch there is a small dog-a 

modern innovation-supposed to be the private proper ty of that gentloma,n, 

whose name is always Toby. This Toby has been stolen in yout h from 

another gentleman, and fraudulently sold to the confiding hero, who having no 

guile himself has no suspicion that it lurks in others ; but Toby, entertaining 

a grateful r ecollection of his okl master and scorning t o attach himself to any 

new patrons, not only refuses to smoke a pipe at the bidding of Punch, but 

to mark his old fidelity more strongly, seizes him by the nose and wrings the 

same with violence, at which instance of canine attachment tho specbtors are 

deeply affected. This was the character ,rhich the little terrier in yucstion 

had once sustained ; if there had been any doubt upon the subject he would 

speedily have rPsolvcd it by his conduct ; for not only di<! he, on seeing Short, 

give the strongest tokens of recognition, but catching sight of tho flat-box he 

barked so furiously at the pasteboard nose which he knew ,Yas insido, that 
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his master was obliged to gather him up and put him into his pocket again, to 
tho great relief of tho whole company. 

The landlord now busied himself in laying the cloth, in which process Mr. 
Codlin obligingly assisted by setting forth his own knife and fork in the most 
convenient place and establishing himself behind them. \Vhon everything 
was ready, the landlord took off the cover for the last time, and then indeed 
there burst forth such a goodly promise of supper, that if ho had offered to 
put it on again or had hinted at postponement, ho would certainly have been 
sacrificed on his own hearth. 

However, he did nothing of tho kind, but instead thereof assisted a stout 
servant girl in turning tho contents of tho cauldron into a largo tureen; a 
proceeding which the dogs, proof against various hot splashes which foll upon 
their noses, watched with terrible eagerness. At length tho dish was lifted 
on the table, and mugs of ale having been previously sot round, little Nell 
ventured to say grace, and supper began. 

At this juncture tho poor dogs were standing on their hind legs quite. 
surprisingly; the child, having pity on them, was about to cast some morsels of 
food to them before she tasted it herself, hungry though she was, when their 
master interposed. 

"No my dear, no, not an atom from anybody's hand but mine if you please. 
That dog" said Jerry, pointing out the old leader of the troop, and speaking 
in a terrible voice, "lost a halfpenny to-day. He goes without his supper." 

The unfortunate creature dropped upon his fore-legs directly, wagged his 
tail, and looked imploringly at his master. 

" You must be more careful Sir" said Jerry, walking coo!Jy to the chair 
where he had placed the organ, and setting tho stop. "Come here. Now 
Sir, you play away at that, while we h:tve supper, and leave off if you 
dare." 

Tho dog immediately began to grind most mournful music. His master 
having shown him the whip resumed his seat and called up the others, who, 
at his directions, formed in a row, standing upright as a file of soldiers. 

" Now gentlemen" said Jerry, looking at them attentively. "The dog 
whoso name's called, eats. Tho dogs whose names an't called, keep quiet. 
Carlo!" 

Tho lucky individual whose narno was called, snapped up tho morsel thrown 
towards him, but none of tho others moved a muscle. In this manner they 
wore fed at the discretion of their master. l\leanwhile the dog in disgrace 
ground hard at the organ, sometimes in quick time, sometimes in slow, bnt 
never lo:1ving off for an instant. \Vhen the lmives and forks rattled very 
rnucl1, or any of his fellows got an unusually largo piece of fat, he accom­
panied tho music with a short howl, but he immediately checked it on his 
master looking round, and applied himself with increased diligence to the 
Old Hundredth. 
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aad unartificial progress of the st0T)'· Its treatment 1s delightfully a more poetical eye for landscape."-Spccfator. 
easy and unconstrained. A pleasing interest survives to the last, "Mr. Milton has succeeded in producing a novel, which will be 
though the plot uuwindi itself by gradual degrees throu~h the read with interest, and remembered with pleasure. It is evidently 
whole of the third yolurne . Mr. Milton is the brother of Mr.c:. the production of n gentleman pos~es,cd of judgment, penetration, 
'l'rollope, and he has proved himself more than worthy of the reln- and taste; and is, in every respect, far superior to the host of 
tionship. Ile is quite as clever as his sister, and much more agree- fashionable novels usually published in the course of a London 
able. We shall rejoice to hear further from him."-E,.,aminl"r, season. The tone in which it b written is good, the moral clear, 

11 This is an amusing novel-the style is easy anci agreeable; and and the sentiments expressed, just, sensiblc, and manly."­
somc of the scenes extremely well drawn; we have been so much Driltlnni,,. 
amused by I Rivalry,• that we recommend our readers to become "We have never met with three more pleasant and entertaining 
acquainted with it."-Litemry Grizette. volumes. 1\lr. Milton is the brother of Mrs. Trollopc, and cer-

.. These volumes are written in a fine, frank, and gentlcmunly tainly his talent is by no means inferior to that of his gifted sister. 
spirit, evincing considerable knowledge of human nature, aud n These volumes abonnd with keen and polii.hed !-atires, in the 
keen perception of the humorous. No wonder ! Mr. Milton is broadest of which, as well as in his mo~t humorous !cenes, we do 
the brother of Mrs. Trollope; we must confess that nfter the not obscne the f.ilight('St deg-rec of coarseue~s: we may safely 
mawkishnes3 and ser,timentalty of many love nO\·els that it has predict for this effort cf Mr. l\tilton, a popularity a3 great as that 
lately been our hard fate to peruse, we have found ' Rivalry' quite of any modern work of fiction, and a la'lting place among the 
1 refreshing.' "r~ must add. that some of Mr. Milton's descriptions standard work~ of .i\iio;s Edgcw('!rth, which in character it may be 
of mountain scenery arc eminently grapliie."-.iVoral om! .ltilitarg said to rci:;emble. "-B dl', Xt'w U'r1·kly .lle.uengcr. 
Gazette. I '' Dut thnt we ha,·e not before seen our JHe&t>nt Author's name 

11 A clever and amusing novel, something in the school of .M rs, among the novefa,ts of the day, we ~honld have inferred, from tile 
Trollope. Mr. Milton is a shrewd observer of character, and d<'picls ea~c and freedom of his 5tyle, and the skilful manner in which the 
his observations, embodied in imaginary beings, with nn accuracy ,·ariNtS lines or incident.. arc brougl1t to a poic.t, that he was a 
and fidelity which gh·e his heroes and heroines the apJ earancc of practised hand in this department of Literature. II i" talent is 
living copic!! from the life. There is nothin g in these volumes that cqual for the serious or the comic. The skttchcs of ~cc11ery betoken 
is extravagant, but there is mnch that is amusing."-'.fim;,s. nn eye fully alive to natural _beaut\l's, and the J\lendip hills of 

"The reader will fi.nd thi!! a very amu~ing novel, f.ome\\hat Somcrscti:;hire may now be ,i~1tcd ,nth oewJy.ncquind intcrn-t."' 
tinged with romance. The author has a c'ear perccptiou of Iii~ -Mun1i11g Post. 
characters; and the narra•h·e hns about it such spirit and yi\·iclnc~s, " In these th,ec volumes there is a great variety of contrasted 
that the interest is never suffered to flag for a moment. We think chnracter nnd illcident brought together, with verr commendable 
that for so judicious a work we may safely prnmise a little µopu- f.kill and fair lit<'rary merit. The !!'C11tle, the generous, t i1 e intelli­
larity-we know thiit it desen·es much more than a little-but the gent, the bve, the def.perate, and the brutal, arc J>Crsouated with 
crowd is now very great at the door-way of the temple of fame. con~h,tt-nt r.ortraiture iu the action which the Anthc.r has ingc­
For a few hours' pleasant relaxation , not nnattt:ntled with some 111011 .. Jy nnrt \'i;;orous!y worl..ed out in hi~ Mor) JJc has also 
mental benefit, we heartily recommend this fiction. 11--.Mdropo/illl,1. mir.gled hi~ ~erious :ccenes with 11ot a little that ii r,f fair comic 

"This work is the production of a 11 ear relati\·e ot ou r old and n•in, and" hich seem~ by no means out of place, "hile it relien:s 
amnsing fa,·ourite Mrs. Trollope, and certainly the anther does j th<" rcadrr lrom having the im1>rcs~ions n:~ulting from the former 
no discredi t to the literarr character of his family. We should too !-.e\'Cre!y ~mtained. He writeb with an ea'>r J}('I\ nnd graceful 
imagiae, from the masterly style in which the incidents are wm·en !-,fyle, and in every respect dcsenes an honourable place in the 
together, and the catastrophe worked out, that it is the \\Olk of a litcrnr, ('la!-.; wherein he take~ hi,; place."-Jforuing Jfrrtt!d . 
practised baad. Jt ranks among the better clai::s of novels, and is I · ''Tile tit!<' of thi~ work, bhort a~ it i"', suflicicntly indicates il& 
written in a ,·err agreeable style, with ~t rict fidelity to character. 11 chara('ter-the intcrc~t of which nc,·er for one moment t\ags.­
-TVeekly Cllronicle. 1 he St) Jc Ls ea~y, per .. picuous, anti in nrnuy places cloquent."-

11This novel, by the brother of Mrs. Trollope, proves that the Uhsrrt·t>r. 
talent of that lady is not peculiar to herself, but a sort of family 

THE PRESENT STATE OF THE TURK ISH EMPIRE, 
DY ll!ARSIIAI, ~l 11O10:-iT: 

" ' ITH NOTES AND ODS'ERYATIO~S ON THE REI, ATJO'.S'S OF EXGJ..\:-:O WITH TURKEY AND RUSSIA, 

Bv LIEUT.-COLONEL SIR Y. S)llTIT, !(.II, Royal En gineers. 
In One Volume, dcmy Bvo, price 12s. 

OPIN IO NS OF THE PRESS. 
"A more opportune contribution to the considcratiou of pre- we would recommend it nlso to the attention of the general 

sent circumstances or importance to nationi::, as well as a rcpo!i- rcadcr, who cnnnot fail to be intercsted by the sketches of chnrac­
tory on ,vhich future historians mny look bRck with intcrest, has ter and manners \\ith which it abounds. Altogether it is one or 
not appeared for some time. 'fhe notes by Sir Frcderiek Smith are the most ,·aluable contributions that have been made to the 
very ,•aluable."-Litern,·y Gflz;ette. EnJ'{1i~h J..ibrary."-P/anet . 

.. Marshal Marmont'b criticisms on the Turkibh Empire-his "Anything whi ch can throw light upon the nfl"Airs of Turkey 
account of its formation, and of the causes of its defective state, or Rus!-ia, to whoEc relative pos1tio11 public attention has been 
as well as his remarks upon the Turkish Government and people, directed by the ~mportnncc of passing c,·cnt!i-, cannotfail to pro\•e 
nrc of a very superior kind. We think his judgment upon <:>xist- inte1esting to the British public. Sir Frederic Smith has pre­
ing affairs is true and sound."-Specllltor. sentcd us: with a trans!ation of Marshal Marmont's book, executed 

"Full of interest, novelty, and graphic skill. Sir Frederic Smith with great fidelity rrnd nbilit~·. lie ha$, indecci, in sc,·eral in­
has appended a series of just and well-writtC'n notes."-E.t'aminer. stances, stcp1>cd bcyond the office of translator, and ventured not 

11 'l'his book is an abundant evidence that Marshal 1\Iarmont has only to question 1hc deductions of his author, but to subEtitute 
made excellent use of his opportunities for observation: it dis- tll s O\\ n, in a way to exhibit at once great judgment and sagadous 
closes many facts of the highebt interest, but is not yet merely penetration. 1 he most intcres1i11g rnrt, however, of Sir Frederic 
made up of dry statistical details; they arc intcrsper~ed with Sn11th'i; performance com,istsof a supplement upon the I Political 
pleasing descriptions of scenery , &c. &c., together with sage Rdutim11 td//i Turkl'J/ and llussia,' i11 which he gives a brief and 
reflections on the power, aud acute remarks on the character of Jncitl hkctch of the mast prominent nnd notable c,·ents that influ­
the people, through whose territories he passed. \Ye know of euae those relation~, and which should guitlc statesmen in the 
no work whi~h is more 1.ikely to be acceptable to the gencrnl policy to be pursued , in order to rrnC:cr them subservient to 
reader, or which presentsy:1 so small a compas~, fO just, so accu. Uritbh Jnlerests. The iotcgrity of the Turkh-h l:mpire, he argues 
rate, and cleur an expos1t1on of that, at ptesent, all-engrossing Iii e~~cntictl to the pn,tection cf our commerce, and the maintc. 
~ ubject-tbc nffairs of the East. "-Britan,1iu. nance t f our iufluc1.ce in the Ea!.t. "-jllnrning Adrerti~er. 

"This is one of the most interesting and mo~t valuable woiks "Sir Frederic Smith, rightly judgins-that the Eastern p1 rtioo of 
that have recently issued from the English press, and we would this tour, recommended by the nutborit)· of so acute and competent 
earnestly recommend it to the attention or nil those who arc clc- an obscner as l\larshal Marmont, might pos~ess a peculiar inte­
sirous of arriving at a correct knowledge of the clJaracter of the rci:,,t, nnrlcrtook, and has most Htcce!-sfully exccutcd. the task of 
Turks, and !he resources of the Ottoman Empire. Marshal Mar- translating and enriching it with well cti;!cstcd arid judicious an­
~nont ~nd .his nb1e tr1;\ns1ntor have bo1h enjoyed opportunities of I notations. A very bcautirul plan of Constantinople nnd the shores 
~nve~t1gatrng the subJect closely} .ond the result of their labours of the Bo!!phorus is prefixed to the Yolume, which reflects,, s-rcat 
JS this very able and perfect expos1t1on."-Bell's New JYeckly JIies credit on the ju•lgment and taste of the translator "- United Ser 

0 We hayc spoken of the political importance of this work, and r,if.·c Journal. · -
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