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CHAPPELL'S NEW PIANOFORTE ROOMS,

49, 50, & 51, NEW BOND STREET.

The Largest ¢n London, offering the best Selection of every description of
Pianoforte, by BroaDWO0OD, CoLLARD, ERARD, and CHAPPELL.

ATTENTION IS ESPECIALLY DRAWN TO
CHAPPELLS

TWENTY GUINEA PIANOFORTE, (-

WITEH CHECK ACTION.

L [fo

TR 10

Mahogany, or Canadian Walnut Case. Compass 6% Octaves, C to A, With Perfect Check £ction, ‘ Mﬂ@hl]ﬁ
Trichord Treble, and all the latest Improvements. ; Eyﬂﬂhille
AWARD OF THE JURY. TS

«PRIZE MEDAL to OHAPPELL & 00, 50, New Bond Street, London, W., for i
the 90 Guinea Pianette, ! Quality not sacrificed to Cheapness,’ and for Excellence R

in Oottage Pianofortes.”—Vide Report of the Juries, 1865, p. 53. ——
v ol | DByath

Tianofortes, from 20 to 200 Guineas, are on View, for SaLE, for Higg, and for Hirp ]:u‘fgestinn a
on the THREE YEARS’ SvsTEM; also, every variety of ilslute]
HARMONIUM R

BY 2 1 Gz

ALEXANDRE, =

FROM 5 TO 180 GUINEAS. jEP

|

Trrusrrared Lists, either of Praxorortes or Hanmontunms, sent post free, on application. J
|

JEAPP_ELL’S MUSICAL MAGAZINE for MAY contains Twenty Songs and Ballad_s, i3
including the “Stirrup Cup.” Price 1s., post free 1s. 2d., of all Book and Music-sellers in | 1I-
the Kingdom. Complete List on application.

2



EDWIN DROOD

Extract from * Galignani.”
‘PHE “Salut Public,” of Lyons, gives the
following as the situation of the Silk trade: “The
movement of activity which we reported in our last has been
retained with the same animation, and has resulted in afresh
rise of from 1 franc to 4 francs, according to the article.”
BLACK SILK.—There has been a very great
advance in the price of unwoven silk, and strikes by the
weavers for-an advance of wages in Lyons; silks have there-
fore risen very considerably in price, and are very soon likely
to e much dearer. Messis. JAY can, however, now offer
to their customers a good black
TFRENCH GROS GRAIN SILK DRESS for £3 17s. 6d.,
Lt a short time hence no person will be able to buy anything
like the same quality at the above-named price.

(1 SI’INNINGS in TOWN.” TUnder this title,

«The Englishwoman’s Magazine” draws public
attention to FRENCH ORGANDIE MUSLINS, of the best
Quality, as sold by Messrs. JAY, of Regent-street, at 1s. per
Lard. " In consequence of the great demand resulting from
This article, they have again searched the Continent for suffi-
gient supplies, and fortunately succeeded in obtaining more
fhan they anticipated. They are, therefore, enabled to offer
some of the best patterns ever printed at the same low rate
of 1s. per yard.

JA DG S ;
LONDON GENERAL MOURNING WAREHOUSE, -
247, 249, and 251, REGENT STREET, LONDON, |

TWwO0 DOORS FROM OXFORD STREET.

MR. STREETER,
37, CONDUIT STREET, W.

Machine Made Jewellery, in 18 Carat Gold.
Machine Made English Lever Watches & Clocks.

STEAM WORKS—COACH AND HORSES YARD, W.

mdon.qu THE ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, BOUND IN CLOTH, POST FREE FOR
TWO STAMPS.

Chetk £

or Enel

¢ By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern the operations
1 of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful application of the fine properties of
il

well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided our breakfast tables with a delicately-
flavoured beverage which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills.”’—Z%he Covil

Service Gazette.
' James Epps & Co., HomeopathiciChemists, London.

EPPS’S COCOA.
GRATEFUL—COMFORTING.

noppio?
Parr 11.—May, 1870. . . a

wld
o

|
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EDWIN DROCD ADVERTISER.

PATENTEES OF EASY CHAIRS AND SOFAS.

HOWARD & SONS,
DECORATORS & CABINET MANUFACTURERS BY STEAM POWER,
DON.

SNOILVH023a AYLS3IdVL GOOM do S3ILNILVD

=i

26, & 27, BERNERS STREET, LONDON.

ROOM BORDERS, from 6s. per Yard.
LAID WITHOUT DISTURBING FLOOR.

===



EDWIN DROOD ADVERTISER.

Will shortly be ptglimjd, cloth gilt, 200 pages, price 5s.
A SCHOLAR’S DAY-DREAM,
SONNETS, AND OTHER POEMS,
By ALSAGER HAY HILL.

NEW TRACKS IN NORTH AMERICA:

A Journal of Travel and Adventure whilst engaged in the Survey of a Southern
Railroad to the Pacific Ocean quri g 1867-8,

BY WILLIAM A. BELL, M.A., M.B. Cantab., F.R.G.8.

‘With 20 Chromos and numerous Woodcuts. New Edition in One Volume in a fow days.
I i i

OnarvaN & Harn, 193, Piccadilly.

Just Published, foap. 8vo. cloth, 3s. 6d.

THE IMMORTALS;

Or, GLTMPSES OF PARADISE.
By NICHOLAS MICHELL, author of ¢The Poetry of Creation,” ¢ Ruins of Many L

£There is great power in this poem.”— New Monthty Magazine.

““The Tmmortals’ contains beautiful imagery, and grand conceptions of the unknown worlds fixed in space.—
Not its least remarkable feature is the idea that one of (s Pleiad-group of stars (the great Central Sun) points out
the Heaven prepared by the Almighty for the dwelling of the blest.”— Cipil Service Gazette, 9th April,

«+The range of his view is, beyond all doubt, magnificent. o poem of +The Immortals’ is full of elevating
thought.”—Sun, 28th March.

¢ Passages overflow with sweetness, beauty, and strengtl—Rocr, 19th April.

““This is in many respects a, remarkable work, and calculated to.add to Mr. Michell’s well-established Teputation
as one of our best living poets.”— London Scotsman, 2nd. April,

ands,” &e.

T

London: WILLIAM TEGG, Pancras Lane, Cheapside.

SIDE DISHES.
£8 10s, 49, £l2,
£15 per set of 4.

Salvers or Waiters,
Table Candlesticks.

"SNIOILVHODIA ANLISIAJAVI AOOM HO0 SITILNILVS

hamber  do.
CRUET FRAMES. Piano do.
228, 363., 45s., 60s., Dish Covers.
. Claret-jugs
CAKE BASKETS. Egg Frames.
21s., 80s., 35s., 45s., Toast Racks.
558., 60s. Knife Rests.
BUTTER DISHES. Muffineers.
12s., 15s., 255., 30s, Mustard Pots.
DESSERT KNIVES Toddy Kettles.
and FORKS per doz. % Egg Steamers.
£210s., £3, £410s., Bottle Holders.
£5 5s. Tea Caddies.
FISH KNIVES. Spoon Warmers.
12 Knives in case. Soup Basins,
50s. to £5. Butter Knives.
! FISH CARVERS—

Der pair in case.

Dressing Bags and
o C:
14s., 20s., 255., to 605, Jj

ases,
hy Writing Desks.

Can be seen in course of Mamu-
\ facture at the Winsley Street
s Works, Ozford Street, London,
or Royal Cutlery Works, Shef-
field.

SHOW ROODN

MS— = Sl TY WAREHOUSE—
“%hsm -  MAPPIN & WEBB'S EAe




EDWIN DROOD ADVERTISER.

For Writing on Linen, Silk, Cotton, &e.
LESSEY'S «London, 24, Bloomsbury Square, July 31, 1848
«1 hereby certify that the Marking Ink prepared by Mr. John Lessey, for Writing
MARKI NG | on Liuen, &c, without preparation, bears boiling With soda and soap, and does not
corrode the fibre of the cloth, ) ¢
INK w ANDREW URE, M.D,, F.RS., Analytical Chemist.”
f Sold at 6d. and 1s. per Botdle, by Chemists, Stationers, &c.

For Mending every article of Ornament or Furniture, in China, Glass,
Earthenware, Parian Marble, &c.
From H. H, PLarster, Shepton Mallet.
« Please send me another bottle of your Cement; it is the best I can get; and as 1
deal largely 1n 0ld china, I find it valuable. You can make use of this if you like.”
Sold in Bottles, at 6d. and 1s., by Chemists, Stationers, etc.

JACKSON'S
CHINESE DIAMOND

CEMENT.

A new and superior Fluid for Cleaning Articles of Dress or Drapery
JACKSON’S from Stains of Grease, Oil, Paint, &o.
S A P I N E SAPINE is certified free of all Petroleum.
= SAPINTE has no unpleasant smell.
SAPINE docs not injure the material.

Registered. SAPINE does not affect the most delicate colour.
Sold in Bottles, by the principal Chemists, at 6., 15., and 2s. 6.

VV HY DOES HAIR FALL OFF? From many causes. Sometimes from local
disturbing agencies, such as sickness ; sometimes from neglect in cleansing ; but
most frequently from deciry in the saps and tissues which supply each individual hair,
Tn each case OLDRIDGE’S BALM OF COLUMBIA s an czcellent corrective of
the many insidious sources of decay which rwin Nature's chief ornament. It stimu-
lates, strengthens, and increases the growth of Hair it softens and nourishes it when
rown ; and it arrests its decline. Besides this, it acts on those pigments the constant
Supply of which is essential to the Hair retaibing its colowr. THE HAIR OF IHE
HEAD AND THE WHISKERS AND MOUSTACHIOS are alike benefited. For children
it is invaluable, as it forms the basis of a magnificent head of Hair. It is free from
i\ anything of a poisonous character, and will not injure the health or skin.
N ESTABLISHED UPWARDS OF FIFTY YEARS (a sufficient guarantee of its
efficacy). Sold by all Perfumers and Chemists, at 3s. 6d., 63., and 11s. only. Whole-
sale and Retail by the Proprietors,

C. & A. OLDRIDGE,
92, WELLINGTON STREET, STRAND, LONDON, W.C.

SPRING—SPRING—SPRING.
KAYE'S WORSDELL'S PILLS.

The approach of Spring indicates the necessity of Medicine to purify the blood and strengthen the system against
the effects of change of weather, and the advent of Summer. KAYE'S WORSDELL'S PILLS being composed of
vegetable matter, chiefly acting on the fluids, will be found THE BEST SPR ING MEDICINE that can be
used.

Sold by all Chemists and other Dealers in Patent Medicines, at 1s. 13d., 2s. 9d., and 4s. 6d. per box.

THE ANTISEPTIC THE
Q\BN T00TH , QERSIAN PE,%

& oteans, Whitens, ‘p)(;\ @ For the Handkerchief ~ 2,

&S  and Polishes the Teeth, DN SR

Preserves the Enamel, Strengthens world-wide reputation for its Durability,

@ the Gums, Eradicates Scurvy. 8 Fragrance, and Refreshing qualities. &
. In Bottles, 3/6, 6/6, and 10/6. )

*@  In Pots, 11} and 2/9 each. )

(47 G
0, N o &
OPER, 96, 0%% %0pgg, 2, 0xs®

T




EDWIN DROOD ADVERTISER. 5

" THE LONDON SEASON.

The return of la belle saison, the finest portion of the year, has the natural
effect of reviving the spirits, restoring the tone of society, and inducing the hope
of a better prospect of affairs. Despite, therefore, the trials of the past, the
ensuing London season is expected to bé extremely brilliant and gay, and the
impetus thus occasioned to industry and trade will tend in an important degree
to chase away discontent and suffering, and produce peace and plenty in their
stead. The coming festivities of the races, the drawing-rooms given by our
outhful and beloved sovereign, and the fétes and parties of our nobility will all
‘contribute to the desired result, and the purveyors to luxury and taste are making
every provision for the anticipated demand. Among other requisites for the
London season, the admirable appendages for the toilette prepared by Messrs.
Rowland and Sons will not fail to monopolize their accustomed share of public
favour and support. Their Macassar Oil for the hair, Kalydor for the skin, and
Odonto for the teeth and gums, are of more than Kuropean, they are of universal,
celebrity, and are used and valued in every quarter of the habitable earth.—
Court Paper.

SOLD BY CHEMISTS AND PERFUMERS.

WHITE AND SOUND TEETH i c
SURED BY USING JEWSBURY & BROWN'S ORIENTAL TOOTH PASTE, | EWSBURY & BRGUIY'S

Tstablished by forty years’ experience as the best preservative for 'Teeth and Gums. ORIENTAL

The original and only genuine, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6. per pot, by all Chemists and Per-

fumers, and by Agents throughout the Kingdom and the Colonies. TOOTH PASTE
8

N.B.—See Cautionary Advertisement in First Number, page 26.

THE ARTS of the MIDDLE AGES

ND OF THE

nst

be

[ RENAISSANCE PERIOD.
By PAUL LACROIX (Bibliophile Jacob).

Loyal 8vo. beautifully <llustrated with 19 Chromo-Lithographic Plates, and 400
Wood Engravings, half morocco, 81s. 6d.

¢This beautiful work, by Paul Lacroix, better known as the ¢ Bibliophile Jacob,’ is one of
those volumes that speak for themselves. It has only to be seen to be admired, When we

sy that it contains 19 chromo-lithographic prints by Kellerhoven, and upwards of 400 en-
o

i ings on wood, and that it is, both in typography and binding, published in a style that is
|uite regardless of expense, our readers will know that it must be a very handsome book. Nor
lo we know of any volume which embraces so many branches of medizeval art, and runs so
completely through the whole taste of the middle ages.” — Limes, April 23, 1870.’

CHAPMAN AND HALE, 193, PICCADILLY,
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Stock and compare the prices.

s d. 8. d.
Black Fenders . 3 6to 60

Bronzed Fenders 10 0 » 30 O
Bright Steel . . 650,100 0
Bed - room Fire

Trons . .2 -89, 70

Parlourdo. . . 66, 100
Drawing-room do. 110, 30 0

&Y

FENDER AND FIRE-IRORS.

Families furnishing will find it to their advantage to inspect the

KITCHEN SETS, 1st size, 60s. 8d.; Medium
size, £8 11s. 1d.; Large size, £24 19s.

Catalogues, with Drawings and Prices of every Article, may be
ORDERS ABOVE £2 SENT PER RAIL, CARRIAGE FREE,

RICHARD & JOHN SLACK,

336, STRAND, opposite SOMERSET HOUSE.

s.d s d
Improved Coal Boxes 6 9 to 250 ‘
Copper Tea Kettles. 66 ,, 12 0
Bronzed Tea Urns .450 ,, 95 0

had gratis, o sent post free.

TIDMAN’S SEA SALT.

By means of this remarkable invention, not only the luxury, but the actual benefits accruing
from a course of sca bathing, are enjoyed in your own room, though distant from the ocean.
After your morning Sea Salt Bath you are in a condition to encounter with equanimity even

the excruciating vicissitudes of the English climate.

KINGSWINFORD, 27th December, 1864.

GENTLEMEN,—I have enclosed a P. O. Order for 8s.,
and will thank you to send, per G. W, Rail, 56 1bs. of
your celebrated Sea Salt. Please let it be in two 28 1b.
Dags, as I want part for a friend. Its properties I find
truly marvellous. I have for the last twenty years
suffered from Chronic Rheumatism, which at times al-
most deprived me of the use of my left side. ‘I com-
menced from the recommendation of a friend using your
Salt in September last, and have not felt the least touch
of Rheumatism since, and I also consider it has greatly
improved my general health.

1 am, Gentlemen, yours truly,
Messrs. TIDMAN & SoN. R.J. WILLIAMS.

KINGSWINFORD, 23rd June, 1868.

GENTLEMEN,—In reply to yours, you are quite at
liberty to publish my leitér dated 27th December, 1864,
my only reason for writing which was that it may be
used to benefit others. As a farther proof how highly I
value the properties of your Sea Salt, I herewith enclose
a P. O. Order for 16s., and will thank you to send 1 cwt.
per Rail to Brettle Lane, and if you will enclose me a

BEWARE

few of your lists of Testimonials T shall be happy to dis-
tribute them among my friends. I have recommended
it to scores, I can assure you. I still derive great bencfit
from its use, and use it in my cold bath every morning,
winter or summer,
I am, Gentlemen, yours truly,
. J. WILLIAMS,
ET, BRUNSWICK SQUARE,
13th November, 186:
GENTLEMEN,—My little girl, aged 5 years, has from
her birth been suffering from weakness, thereby causing
one of her legs to bow out, but being induced to try one
of your boxes of Sea Salt, I can truly say with great plea-
sure that she can now walk strong, and that her leg is
Decoming quite straight.
I am, your faithful servant,
—_— ALDWIN.

19, HENRIETTA STRE:

THE CROSS, CHICHESTER.
GENTLEMEN,—Please send me Sea Salt as under. I
have found it of much service in a case of Chronic Rheu-
matism with dropsy of many months’ standing.
Yours truly,
H. GAMBLING.

SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS IN BAGS AND BOXES.

Proprietors—TIDMAN AND SON,
10, WORMWOOD STREET, LONDON.

OF IMITATIONS.
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EDWIN DROOD ADVERTISER. 7

1869.
The “VOWEL” WASHING MACHINE

has this year further established its superiority
and practical usefulness, 8 Silver Medals and
First Prizes having been awarded to it. The
“Vowel” A..Family Machine, with Wringer
complete, price £5 Bs., is the most popular and
perfect machine that could be desired, and re-
ceives the warmest commendation of every pur-
chaser, because 1T wiLn thoroughly wash and
wring every class of domestic washing, from
Baby Linen to Bedding. “Vowel” E., the Com-
bined Family Washing, Wringing, and Margling
Machine, price £8 8g,,* has also been made
more perfect; and we have now the fullest con-
fidence in soliciting intending purchasers to try
the “Vowel” Machine for a month or two (free
of charge), according to their custom of washing
weekly, or monthly—that first of all, on g

their part, risk ov disappointment may be
avoided; and secondly, on our part, that
what we have proved by long experience at
our own public and private laundries—and
the testimony of many thousand purchasers
—a thoroughly reliable Washing Machine—
may be the more universally known and
appreciated.  * See Catalogue, free by post.

THOS. BRADFORD: & CO.,
63, FLEET STREET, LONDON.
=< CATHEDRAL STEPS, MANCHESTER.
A5 23, DAWSON STREET, DUBLIN.

JOSEP
g STEEL PENS.
Sold by all Dealers throughout the World.

WRITING, BOOK-KEEPING, &o.

ERSONS of any ace, however bad their

writing, may, in EIGHT LESSONS, acquire permanently
an elegant and flowing style of PENMANSHIP, adapted
either to professional pursuits or private correspondence.

ARITHMETIC on a method requiring only one-third the
time usually requisite.

BOOK-KEEPING, as practised in the Government,
Banking, and Merchants’ Offices ; Shorthand, &c. For 'L'erms,
tc., apply to Me. SMART, at the Institution, at the first
Private Door, in Swallow Street, Quadrant, Regent Street
(removed from No. 5, Piccadilly).
tific, and really philosophical method.”
“Under Mr. Smart, penmanship bas been
& - = nce.” —Polytechnic Journal. * A ready and
elegant style of penmanship.’— Post Magazine. * Calculated to worls miracles in penmanship.”—Era. “A correct
and improved method of instruction.”—Magazine of Science. * Mr. Smart has great tact in instructing and improving
:J%pnpi]s. '—London Mercantile Journal. *Founded on philosophicel principles.”—Schaol of Arts. “ We advise all
Yad writers to apply to Mr. Smart.”—Evening Star.

#,* CxuTioN.—No connection with any parties teaching in the Provinces or elsewhere assuming the Name, copying
the Advertisements, &c., of Mr. WILLIAM SMART, whose sole address is

97B, QUADRANT, REGENT STREET.
N.B.—Agent to the West of England Fire and Life Imsurance Company.

by




EDWIN DROOD ADVERTISER.

MONARCH INSURANCE COMPANY
(9157 AN T B A )E
FIRE and MARINE, Non-Tariff.

Royal Exchange Avenue, IL.ondoni and
Exchange Buildinds, Liverpool.

AGENTS OF 600D STANDING REQUIRED.
W. H. HODGES,

Secretary.

LIMMER'S SELF-RAISING FLOUR

Is superior to all other Preparations for making delicious Bread, Cakes, Buns, &c.,
entirely superseding Yeast and Baking Powder, and effects a great saving in time
and labour; also for Puddings, Pies, Tarts, &c., rich or plain, baked or boiled.

Sold in Packets only by Grocers, Corn Dealers, &c., with full directions on every bag.

_Wholesale :—J. LIMMER, 8t. Mary’s Granary, Upper St., Islington, N.

Sherries. T. 0. LAZENBY, Pure Clarets.

No. 1. FAMILY SHERRY (Dry, or Rich! o 245 No. 1. FAMILY CLARET (vin ordinaire)..
s 8. DINNER SHERKY (Dry, or Rich 363, 3. DINNER CLARET (full Bordeaux)
3 9. DESSERT SHERRY (Dry, or Rich) o, Aﬂs 5. DESSERT CLARET (fine Bordeaux)

T, 0. LAZENBY, Wine Merchant,

90, 92, WIGMORE STREET, CAVENDISH SQUARE, LONDON, W,

WHY DO BLACK SILKS WEAR SO BADLY?

1S A QUESTION THERE IS OFTEN T0OO GOOD REASON FOR ASKING,
and, in order to remove the occasion for this frequent complaint,

JOLLY AND SON, SILKMERCERS, BATH,
have entered into arrangements with eminent Lyons and Spitalficlds Manufacturers to
produce for them several qualities and makes of BLACK SILKS, any of which may be
purchased with tho certainty that it WILL WEAR WELL. For these goods Jorry and Sox

ho'd themselves responsible, and

Each Dress will be stamped with a distinet Guarantee.

P‘&T'fémﬁ FREE.
JOLLY AND SON, MILSOM STREET, BATH.
BARTH’S UXYGENATOR

is specific in all & L
Diseases arising %5:[0 0&}
from deficient s& ‘Q\C(}, \
osxyg%nation %t};eblooii‘ /Ry NOSEGAYS PUANY
ee Ozygen, ature's : )
Remedy in Disease, THE LAST ROSE

by GEroreE
cases of

BarrH, for
permanent
sumption,
Epileps Y
hronic
after all
other means had failed.
2nd Edition, ree for four
stamps. 26, " Duke-street,
Bloomsbury W.C.

F(F%’?‘EHEr 5

£y T)s the last Rose of Summcr.

ysis,
Neuralgia,
Boils, &e.,

'—1. Moore

° P i Y,
4 P Three Melodies in a pretty &
\ e, 75,7 Single >

R> sfzmpze,zs 6d. .‘
NS ”D STREES >3

e
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THE HYDRONETTE

(ROBIN’S PATENT)

The HXDRONI}T E is more useful, e'x:y-vmrkm;z, reliable, and conve ent
rowing machine than any ofher in use. It is made in five si
4 ft; of Suction Hose, Strainer, Jet and Rose. 125. 6d.; No. 2,158, 6d.
; No. 4 £1 5.5 No. 5,£1 10s. Extra Hose and Union Joints m
0 be had of Haynes & Sons 227,229, 231, Edgware Rd., W.,
Orlof any Tronmonger ox Florist,
CAvuTIoN.—None are genuine unless labelled “ HAYNES & SONS, PROPRIE-
TORS, LONDON.”

“THE NUNS HOUSE,
SEMINARY FOR YOUNG LADIES,”

AT CLOISTERHAM.:

(See ¢ The Mystery of Edwin Drood.’”)

For more than a hundred years young ladies have been efficiently educated at ¢ The Nuns’
House.” Within the last three years the London Collegiate System has been introduced, and
the instruction now given, is given on the soundest and most improved system. Holy Scrip-
ture, English Grammar and Analysis, Arithmetic, Drawing, Sinving, and Dancing are taught
by well-qualified Masters and Professors, whilst instruction in French, German, Music,
‘Hlementary English, and Writing is given by resident Governesses. Lectures on English
TLiterature and Elementary Physical Science are delivered weekly by

WILLIAM EKNIGHTON, LL.D.,

who was one of the Lecturers at the Royal Educational Exhibition, held at St. Martin’s Hall,
London, and opened by H.R.H. the late Prince Consort in 1854.

TERMS, FROM THIRTY TO TFIFTY GUINEAS PER ANNUM.

Address the Principal, LADIES’ COLLEGE, ROCHESTER, KENT.

Useful for Broneuitis, by loosening the phlegm, -
and relieving violent fits of coughing. | FOR RELAXED THROATS,

| ASTRINGENT LOZENGES,

NIURIATE OF AMMONIA LOZENGES, 1 EREL Eucalyptus Eostrata

Two or more for a dose. i | OI Western Australia, Dose, 1 to 4 Lozenges.
Prepared by P. and P. W. SQUIRE, | | Prepared by P. and P. W. SQUIRE,

Chemists on the establishment in ordinary to the Queen. Chemists on the esmblxvh‘n:n}ll in ordinary to the Queen.
y» OXFORD STRE

211, OXTOKD STREET.

Chenmists in ordinary to H.R.H. the Prince of Wales. i | Chemists in un[mury 0 the lzllnm, of Wales.
{ |
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ADVERTISER.

28s. per Dozen.

N PORT,
' PURE, FULL-BODIED, AND DRY.

‘JAMES L. DENMAN, 20, Piccadilly, W,

SHERRY, & MADEIRA.

C

(TWO PRIZE MEDALS, 1862.)
PRICES FROM 15s. PER SET.

Descriptive Price List on application.—Sold by all Deale

‘Wholesale, Jaques & Son, 102, Hatton Garden,
Caution.—0bserve the name JAQUES & SON on each Box.

WHIGHT & MANN'S SEWING MAGHINES
Are unrivalled for Family Use.
SILENT LOCK-STITCH from 6} GUINEAS.
THE
ALBERTA LOGK-STITGH.
Price from 63 GUINEAS.
Square Stand 6 GUINEAS.

THE EKCELSIOR DOUBLE-
LOGK ELASTIG STITGH.

Price, with Stand, from 6
Guinea

Hand Machines in great variety from 42s.
First-Class LOCK-STITCH from 70s.  List Free.

TS,

143, Holborn Bars, London. E.C.

| "éﬁﬁﬂ@@iﬁ%

ﬂ
P

e

UNWIN AND ALBERT, 24, Piccadilly.

AN INDIAN PREPARATION

for staining gray hair and whiskers a light or

, dark brown, by simply combing it through

the hair. Being a pure white preparation,
&e. &c., it is perfectly harmless. In cases
68, 6d. and 10s. 6d.
UNWIN AND ALBERT,
Perfumers to the Royal Family,
24, PICCADILLY.
Agent for Paris: JONES, Boulevard des Capucines.

ICE SAFES & WENHAM LAKE ICE.

The Wenham Lake Ice Company’s cele-
‘brated Prize Medal REFRIGERATORS, and
new Duplex REFRIGERATOR, Registered
1869, fitted with water tanks and filters, com-
bine every real improvement, and are un-
equalled for simplicity, efficiency, durability,
and economy. The New Double-wall Ice-
‘Water Pitchers, American Ice Butter-Dishes,
Ice-cream Machines, Seltzogenes, Champagne
Frappé Pails, for use with the Improved
Treezing Powders, and everything connected
with freezing of the hest, cheapest, most
modern, and reliable character. Wenham
Lake Ice delivered in town for less than 1d.
per 1b. ; or packages of 2s. 6d., 5s., 9s., and
upwards, forwarded into the country by
““ goods train” without perceptible waste.

Ilustrated price lists free at the sole office,
WENHAM LAKE ICE COMPANY,
140, STRAND, LONDON, W.C.

A CLEAR COMPLEXION

1S PRODUCED BY

GOWLAND'S LOTION,

Ladies riding, promenading, or exposed to the weather
at this season, will, immediately on the application of
this celebrated preparation (established 107 years),
experience its extraordinary genial qualities. It pro-
duces and sustains great

PURITY AND DELIGAGY OF COMPLEKION;
removes freckles, tan, and redness, and promotes
healthy action, softness, and elasticity of the skin, and
is recommended in preference to any other preparation
by the medical profession. Sold by all Druggists and
Perfumers, Half-Pints, 2s. 9d. ; Pints, 4s.6d.

LOSS OF HAIR, %c.

Patronized by the Royal £amily, Nobility, and Faculty.

N RS. TERRY, of 304, Regent Street, Lon-

don, W., may be consulted in all cases of Loss of

air and Defects of the Skin and Complexion. Her

tment has been generally approved during the last

15 years, and her remedies are prepared according to the
Tequirements of each patient.

MRS. TERRY’S INFALLIBLE PREPARATION for
the removal of superfiuous Hair, 4s. Her DEPILATORY
LOTION for permanently eradicating the roots of super-
fluous hairs, 21s. per Botile, carriage paid.
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NUNN’S MARSALA or BRONTE WINE,

255, per dozen, £7 4s. per six dozen, £12 15s. per quarter-cask.
RAIL PAID TO ANY STATION IN ENGLAND.

is soft and old, and, though full flavoured, entirely

Tlis Wine will be found of superior quality,

free from heat or the slightest

THOMAS NUNN

approach to acidity.

AND SONS,

WINE, SPIRIT, AND LIQUEUR MERCHANTS,
44, LAMB’S CONDUIT STREET, W.C.

PRICED LISTS

ON APPLICATION,

ESTABLISHED 18G1.

18, GREAT TOWER STREET,
8, HAYMARKET,
58, MANSELL STREET,

LONDON.

BAR FITTINGS FOR SPIRIT STORES. ==
SEALING WAX. LS
Every article required for Wine,from the
Press to crush the Grapes to the Decanting
Machine for the table. :

CELLARS FITTED COMPLETE p5
in any part of the Kingdom.

Tlustrated Priced Catalogucs.

IRON WINE BINS.
FARROW AND

JACKSON.

23, RUE DU PONT NEUF,
(between the Rue de Rivoli and
the Rue de Honoré,)

PARIS.

SAMUE

&c., 30s.

L NYE AND CO., ..

For their Improved Patent General

MINGING & SAUSAGE MACHINES,

For Private Families, Schools, Hotel Keepers, &c.
SMALL MINCER, to assist Digestion, loss of Teeth,
(Specially recommended by the Lancet.)
Rotary Knife Cleaners, the Best Quality
Manufactured, from £2 upwards.

PATENT IMPROVED MILLS,
for Coffee, Cocoa, Pepper, Rice, Wheat,
&c., and a variety of Domestic Machinery.
Illustrated Price Lists Free.

8. NYE & C0,, 373, OKFORD

STREET, LONDON, W.

CROSBY'S BALSAMIC COUGH ELIXIR.

Opiates, Narcotics, and Squills are too often invoked to
give relief in Coughs, Colds, and all Pulmonary Diseases.
Tostead of sucl fallacious remedies, which yield momen-
tary relief at the expense of enfeebling the digestive
organs, and thus increasing that debili ies at 1

ity which lies
Toot of the malady, modern science points to CROSBY’S
BALSAMIC COUGH ELIXIR as the true remedy.

SELECT TESTIVO] r. Rooke, Searborough, author
of the “Anti-Lancet,” T have repeatedly observed how
very rapidly and invar
tation of the Chest in y
Toan. with the greatest confidence, recommend it as a T
atuable adjunct to an otherwise strengthening treatment for
this disease”

This medicine, which is free from opium and squills, not
only allays the local irritation, but improves digestion and
Orongthens the constitution. Hence it is used with the most
Senal success in Asthma, Bronchitis, Consumption, Coughs,
Tiuenza, Night Sweats of Consumption, Quinsy, and  all
Hoctions of the Throat and Chest. =

Sold by all respectable Chemists and Patent Medicine
Dealers, in Bottles at 1s. 9d., 4s. 6d., and 11s. each, ; and
Wholesale by JAS. M. CROSBY, Chenist, Scarborough.

THE ANTI - LANGET,—IMPORTANT FAGTS.

Tt is now admitted by every well-educated medical
man that depression of nervous power is the cause and
consequence of disease and death—a truth which was
publicly made known in_the “ ANTI-LANCET » nearly
thirty years ago. Of this work more than half a million
copies have' been published. Respecting it, the late
distinguished author, Sheridan Knowles, observed :—
& Jt will be an incalculable boon to every person who can
read and think.” From this book—which contains 168
pages—Invalids suffering from Indigestion, Liver Com-
plaints, Asthma, Bronchitis, Pulmonary Consumption.
Rheumatism, Gout, and all Complaints attended with
partial or general debility, may learn how these diseases
can be relieved or cured. It be read with much
advantage by the depressed in spirits, the exhausted by
mental or physical toil, the infirm, the nervous, and the
aged, A copy may be obtained gratis of most respect-
able Chemists, or direct from the Author,

Dr. ROOKE, Scarborough,
on forwarding address and two penny stamps for postage.
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NEW MUSIC.

DUFT & STEWART have great pleasure in introducing the latest
compositions of JULES BENEDICT, VIRGINIA GABRIEL,
W. C. LEVEY, J. R. THOMAS, BERTHOLD TOURS, and
JOHANNES WINKELHATUS, and submit the following list of
choice works for the present scason selected from their latest pub-

lications.
: VOCAL MUSIC.

“I COME FROM THE GARDEN OF ROSES.” A New Song by Jules Benedict,

beautiful in words and music. ‘¢ LOST,” and “THE VIGIL,” are both excellent Songs

by the same Composer.

“THREE ROSES,” the Newest Song by Virginia Gabriel, will zival in popularity
any she has produced.

“IN THE SUNSHADED VALLEY,” “DAY AFTER DAY,” “THINKEST
THOU,” and “THE CORRIGAUN SAT BY A FOUNTAIN FAIR,” are the
most admired Songs in the new Operetta “LOST AND FOUND,” by Virginia
Gabriel. This charming Operetta can be performed by five persons, Soprano, Tenor,
Baritone, and Bass, with Piano Accompaniment.

“COME HOME, MY SAILOR BOY,” “THERE IS A SONG,” and “THE
LIGHT OF LOVING EYES,” Songs by W. C. Levey, are highly recommended,

“I DREAM OF THY SWEET SMILE,” “AFTER LONG YEARS,” “THE
FACE AT THE WINDOW,” “DEAR AS EVER STILL THOU ART,”
“THERE'S A HOME FOR THOSE WHO SEEK IT,” and “ SCATTERED
ROSES,” Songs by J. R. Thomas, are in his best style.

“THERE WAS A ROSE,” and “LAST NIGHT I WAS DREAMING OF You,”
are Songs of great excellence, by Berthold Tours.

PIANOFORTE MUSIC.
SIX PIECES BY JOHANNES WINKELHATUS.

“GOD SAVE THE QUEEN " is brilliantly and gracefully arranged, without being
trying to a moderately advanced performer, and the air is never lost sight of.

“CASCADE DE PERLES.” A very elegant melody, set off by passages which, while full
of refinement and beauty, are completely under the hand, and consequently adapted to
the means of players who combine taste with good execution.

“APOLLO AND THE NYMPHS ” recommends itself for its characteristic simplicity
and beauty. It cannot fail to please.

“CASTA DIVA AND MARCH.” (“Norma.”) These delightful subjects have never
received better treatment than at the hands of Herr Winkelhaus.

“Y PURITANL” In this transcription, as in the one from Norma,” Herr Winlkelhaus
gives us another proof of his facility in writing passages which are brilliant and effective,
without being difficult.

“HAS SORROW THY YOUNG DAYS SHADED?” One of the loveliest of Irish

melodies, arranged with consummate slkill.

Londoﬁ: DUF;F & STEWART,

Agents for Brampton's Music Folios, Crystal Palace Season Tickets, &e,
147, OXFORD STREET.

1

A




hile}
pll

pli

kel
i

of b

=

5)

EDWIN DROOD ADVERTISER. 13

WATERPROOFS FOR INDIA.

No. 5, CHARING CROSS, LONDON.
441, STRAND (facing the Railway).

EDMISTON & SON, q,v»—‘—’-"/ﬂ»

Sole Manufacturers of the only Waterproof Clothing < ? ‘
guaranteed to withstand the Climate of India. g //

THE POCKET SIPHONIA,
Weight 12 oz., price from 30s. to 42s. This Coat can be carried in /7
the pocket. btout Siphonias, 30s.; Leggings, 10s. 6d.; Fishing / 7
Stockings, 21s. per pair; Wading Sccckmcrs and Long Boots.

THE NEW POCKET BATH, 25s.
Lire Beurs, 10s. 6d. and 12s, 6d. None should go to sea without.
PORTABLE INDIA-RUBBER BOATS,

,Designed expressly for the Indian Rivers, to carry one or mora persons,

KNAPSACKS, 2ls.

THE SIPHONIA DEPOTS,

5, CHARING CROSS, LONDOHN.
And 441, STRAND (facing the Railway).

WEDDING PRESENTS.

Dressing Cases . a . 12/~ to £50 | Smelling Bottles . . 6/8 to £7 10

Do. Bags . . . 40/- to £30 | Purses . 5 5 o . 1/~ to 25
Albums 5 . . . 4/- to £12 | Cigar Cases . 5 o . 2/8 to 30/
Jewel Cases . . . 78 to £6 [ Glove Boxes ¥ 4 10/8 12/- 21/~
Dispatch Boxes . ~ . R21- to £10 | Handkerchief L5 o A ¢ 8/6 10/- 20/-
Desks . G a . . 10/8 to £10 | Book Slides . . . . 7/~ to £5
‘Work Baskets . . . 8- to £5 | Envelope Cases . £ . 85/- to £10
Scent Cases . . 7/6 to £10 10 | Blotting Books - . 10/- to £6

ée. &e. &c.
IN ORMOLU.

Inkstands 4 5 5 . 10/6 to £4 | Book Boxes . G 3 . £6 to £12
Candlesticks . 5 o . 18/- to £5 | Portrait Frames . . . 2/8 to 42/-
Card Trays . . A 10/6 to £5 5

Letter Balances . . . 86/- to 105/-
&e. &c. &e.

An Illustrated Catalogue p:).;t Jree,

ASSER & SHERWIN
81, STRAND, & 69, OXFORD STREET, LONDON.
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BRAGG'S VEGETABLE CHARCOAL
PURE CARBON BISCUITS.

A natritious, pleasant, and healthful diet, which has produced great benefit; and positive relief ul
1o thousands of sufferers from Indigestion, Bile, Acidity, Fonl. Breath, Dyspepsm, Heartburn, d\SY
\Worms, &e. There is medical testimony to its beneficent effects in those complaints. ]j

Sold in Tins, 1s., 2s., 4s., and 8s. each, by all Chemists,

AND BY TIE MANUFACTURER,

J L. BRAGG,

14 (late 2), WIGMORE STREET, CAVENDISH SQUARE. S

THE FORTNIGHTLY REVIEW
For MAY.

1. A RIDE THROUGH YEDO. By A.B. Mirrorp.

2, ORIGIN OF ANIMAL-WORSHIP. By HERBERT SPENCER.

3. MR. DANTE ROSETTI'S POEMS. By ArcerNoN C. SWINBURNE.
4. M. COMTE AND POLITICAL ECONOMY. By J. E. Camnes.
5. THE REIGN OF QUEEN ANNE. By T.E. KesprL.
6.
7
8

. ELECTORAL DISABILITIES OF WOMEN. By MiiLiceNt G FAWCETT.
. A SHORT REPLY TO MR. MORLEY’S SHORT LETTER. By E. VENTURL i
. CRITICAL NOTICES. :

Demy 8vo, 9s.

OLIVER CROMWELL’S LETTERS AND
SPEECHES.

Vol. 1II.  Forming the New Volume of the Library Edition of Mr. CarLYLE's WoRKS.

e [Ready.
1 Vol. demy 8vo, 9s.
MALTA: PAST AND PRESENT.
By the Rev. H. SEDDALL. [ Ready.
_—_— ‘f “
In demy 8vo, 210 Engravings, 21s. “
L
HORSESHOES AND HORSESHOEING; 0
THEIR ORIGIN, HISTCRY, USES, AND ABUSES. o
By G. FLEMING, F.R.G.S., &e. T
In 1 Vol. 4to, 12s.
TABLES OF ENGLISH LITERATURE.
By HENRY MORLEY, 0
Professor of English Literature, University College, London. [ This day. ,tx‘?
*

CHAPMAN & HALL, 193, Piccadilly.
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A. SEDLEY & CO.,

UPHOLSTERERS, AND MANUFACTURERS OF FIRST-CLASS FURNITURE
AT MODERATE PRICES,
Respectfully call attention to their immense stock of
EASY CHAIRS, for which they have been so long celebrated,
And particularly to their
Unrivalled Collection of complete CURTAINS,
Woven in one piece, for DRAWING ROOMS, DINING ROOMS, LIBRARIES, and at very moderate prices.

These CURTAINS, in the TAPESTRIES of NISMES, NEUILLY, ARRAS, BELLEVILLE, TOURCOING,
also in LAMPAS BROCADLS SATIN DAMASKS, LRD’XO\NES CHI‘ITZLS can be inspected at the

BURLINGTON FURRITURE GALLERIES, 38, CONDUIT ST., BOND ST.

Photographic Catalogues of their Chairs, and Drawings of thetr. ium Chairs, forwarded on receipt
of two stamps.

Remember. LAMPLOUGH’S

PYRETIC SALINE

¢ It will cure the worst form of ordinary or Sick Headache in ten minutes.”
Taken as a morning or evening draught, it is most agreeable, invigorating, and cooling; it removes
bilious affections, heartburn, and acid eructations in a marvellous manner.
Dr. Prout characterised its discovery as “unfolding germs of immense benefit to mankind.”
The late Dr. TURLEY states in his lectures and letter .
“that in the worst cases of Scarlet and Typhus Fevers he found it in his experience and family
to act 28 a specific, no other medicine being required.”
To be obtained from most Chemists, and the Sole Maker, H. LAMPLOUGHE, 113, Holborn,
London, in bottles at 2s. 6d. and 4s. 6d.
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. & L ESTAB2IN THE XVIl CENTUF

GEORGE HOBSON has opened his New West-End Premises with all the Novelties of the Season.

148, REGENT STREET.

GEORGE HOBSON’S Spring and Summer TROUSERINGS, in all the New Fabrics. For Patterns and Textures
Dot to be surpassed.  Riding Trousers, made to fit without the aid of Suspenders or Straps, price 16s. to 21s.
148, REGENT STREET, W, and 57, LOMBARD STREET.

GEORGE HOBSON’S Spring and Summer \VAIS'[COATIVGS in all the New Fabrics. French Cashmere, 15s.

d 17s. Also his celebrated BADEN WAITICOALN 11s. each, or two for 21s,
148 REGENT STREET, W., and 57, LOMBARD STREET
GEORGE HOBSON'S Spring OVERCOATS, in all the New Colourmg:, and Mixtures ; ready for immediate use.
Price 21s., 25s.,

148, REGENT STREET, W., and 57, LOMBARD STREET.
THE SCOTCH SUITINGS.

The BANNOCKBURN, GAIRLOCH, GLENCOE, KILLIECRANKIE, and BLAIR ATHOL Heather Mixtures,
m all their pristine beauty of design and colouring, which will be found, on inspection, at prices most moderate for
i dest goods ; or, in other words, hie will fully carry out his distinguished motto,
“EXCELLENCE WITH ECONOMY.”

GEORGE HOBSON, 57, Lombard Street.

ESTABLISHED IN TIH" ‘(VII’H\ CENTURY.
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THE SURPLICE SHIRT,

Six for 45s., 51s., 60s., 63s.
COLOURED FRENCH CAMBRICS, Six for 51s.
y Sarata Gauze Cotton Shirting,
: Quite anew fabric for Gentlemen’s Shi ing
soft, durable, absorbing, and does not shrink.

Outfits for India, China, & the Colonies.
Outfit Price Lists and Self-Measurement Cards
sent on application.

JOHN SAMPSON & CO.,

SHIRT TAILORS,
130, OXFORD STREET,
LONDON, W.

Gentlemen’s Hosiers, Glovers, and complete
Outfitters.

/

A newly-discovered Internal Styptic which, by sheathing the

9‘” en th nt Organs, at once puts a stop to all wasting Diseases. Coxsue-

4 +  miow, Broxcurrs, Curonic Coven, CronEra, DYSENTERY, and

% Duarnsaa cured with a certainty never before known.

CAUTION.—Benzodyne has nothing whatever to do with Petroleum Spirif,

improperly called Benzolyne, but is a delightful cordial medicine, relieving pain without any

danger. Prepared by Mr. PRICE, 2, Lower Seymour Street, Portman Square, London, W.,
and sold by all Chemists at s, 13d., 2s. 9d., 4s. 6d., and 11s. per bottle.

ENGLISH WRITERS.
Br HENRY MORLEY.

Demy 8vo.
Vol. I, Part 1. CELTS AND ANGLO-SAXONS, with an Introductory
Sketch of the Four Periods of English Literature. 12s.
Vol. I., Part 2. FROM THE CONQUEST TO CHAUCER. 10s.
Vol. IL., Part 1. FROM CHAUCER TO DUNBAR. 12s.

“Mr. Morley has a sense of the duty and dignity of his task, and he is evidently prepared for a commensurate
effort to perform it successfully . . . . We have confined ourselves to the Introduction of nearly 120 pages, which
as it is the vestibule only of the entire edifice, only permits the reader to see the outline and plan of the projected
work. There are 600 or 700 pages more in this volume, in which lie the detailed fruits of Mr. Morley’s research.
erudition, and critical judgment . . . . In fact, he does not appear to have overlooked any one important work from
the very earliest, whatever that may have been ; and the extent to which he describes and analyzes some of these
will male his book a most valuable addition to our libraries when it is the important whole, of which this is the
first and, perhaps, the most valuable instalment.'—Zimes.

THE WORKS OF WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE.

THE TEXT REVISED BY THE REV. ALEXANDER DYCE.
9 vols. demy 8vo. With Portraits and Life. £4 4s.
Vol. IX., being a Glossary to tho above, is sold separately, price 12s

«The best text of Shakespeare which has yet appeared . . . . Mr. Dyce’s edition is a great work, worthy of kis
reputation, and for the present it contains the standard text.”—Zlmes.

« As a critic of Shakspeare, Mr. Dyce combines qualifications which have never before met in one man; and,
fearlessly following his own judgment, he is giving us an edition worthy of both editor and poet.”—Quarterly Review.
comprehensive Glossary to ki & just issued, the notable edition of the poet’s works for
which we are indebted to Mr. Dyce. To say that it is the best Glossary to Shakespeare yet published would be &
measure of praise altogether inadequate to express the great merits of this compilation. In accuracy, felicity of
explanation, and in all that constitutes the effic y of such & work, we think that Mr. Dyce’s Glossary will remain
for a long time, as it certainly is at present, unrivalled.”—.d theneum.

CHAPMAN & HALL, 193, PICCADILLY.
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ELEGANT PRESENTS SUITABLE FOR ALL OCCASIONS.

MACMICHAEL’'S MONOGRAMS.

Unsique Drsians.—Tive quires of Thick Note and 100 Thick Envelopes (high flap), stamped in
four rich colours, in any two or three initials, for 5s. Specimens of the initials required for one
stamp. No_charge for the Die—J. MACMICHAEL, Heraldic Stationer to the Queen and
H.R.H. the Princess of Wales, 207, King’s Road, London, 8.W.

MACMICHAEL’S EGCENTRIC, GROTESQUE,
AND RUSTIC MONOGRAMS

Are beyond comparison. Comic and Rustic Designs made for any
combination of letters. Steel Dies engraved. Note Paper and
Invelopes stamped in colour relief, and illuminated in the most
Yo superb manner. Speciality for his deeply-cut Rustic Monograms
po which stand unrivalled in the world. One dozen (as specimens
< of our Work) for Fans or Albums, post free for 8 stamps.
J. MACMICHAEL, Heraldic Designer to Her Majesty
and H.R H. the Princess of Wales,
207, KING’S ROAD, LONDON, S.W.

One dozen (as specimens of our Work) of very large Eccentric Monograms

(quite new), for Albums or Fans, post free for 20 stamps.

A SPECIMEN BOOXK, containing the different qualities of Stationery, with
. prices, &c., post free on application.

FURNITURE, CARPETS, BEDDING,

CaRrrIAGE FrEE.

See our New

ILLUSTRATED FURNITURE CATALOCGUE,

Nearly Five Hundred Designs, with prices 30 per cent. less than any other house. The most unique and complete
guide ever published. Gratis from

LEWIN CRAWCOUR & CO0., 73 and 75, Brompton Road, Knightsbridge.

- J. DEFRIES & SONS,

MANUFACTURERS OF

CRYSTAL GLASS CHANDELIERS,

Of the newest patterns for Drawing Rooms, for Gas and Candles.
WALL-LIGHT CHANDELIERS in every colour for Gas and Candles. MODERATOR LAMPS, and Lamps for
India. BRONZE and ORMOLU CHANDELIERS for the Dining-room and Library.

GILT DINNER SERVICES, from £8 10s., for Twelve Persons.

TABLE GLASS ENGRAVED, CUT, AND JEWELLED IN GREAT VARIETY.

¥ Mess and Furnishing Orders for the above Goods promptly executed.

CLOCK DEPARTMENT.
HE Special Show Rooms have just been opened, containing every variety of CLOCKS for the DINING and DRAWING
ROOM, VESTIBULE, LIBRARY, and CARRIAGE, &c¢. &c.; comprising the largest and best assortment in England,
from Two to One Hundred Guineas and upwards.
NoricE.—The new patent Jewelled Chime Clock, which strikes the Hours on a Gong and chimes the Quarters on
Bells. Price from £100 to £500.
NOVELTIES for the SEASON, Bohemian Ornaments, Mirrors, &c., in great variety.

FETES AND REJOICINGS.

j/ Ball Rooms, Public and Private Gardens Lighted, Hlluminated, and Decorated

o for the Nobility and Gentry, upon the latest and most approved principles.

J« PYROTECHNIC DISPLAYS undertaken. Temporary Buildings erected, Tents, Marquees provided. Estimates and

s ifications for the entire of such ivities prepared.

il THE NEW SHOW-ROOMS, 147, HOUNDSDITCH, LONDON,

¥ contain every Novelty of the Season, from 1 to 500 Guineas; and the greatestvariety in London in all the most elegant
and recherché assortment of goods. Five minutes’ walk from all the City Railway Stations.

‘WoRES—LONDON, BIRMINGHAM, and PARIS.—ESTABLISHED 1803,

i
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BENJAMIN EDGINGTON'S
MARQUEES AND TENTS

For Cricket, Croquet, Archery, the Garden, and the Lawn, |58

An Illastrmf_ed_gr / pgxtfree on appli
MARQUEES AND TEMPORARY ROOMS ON HIRE,

ForR WEDDING BREAKFASTS, GARDEN PARTIES, DINNERS, BALLS, &C.

RICK CLOTHS, NEW AND SECOND  HAND, WITH POLES, &c., COMPLETE

Address, BENJAMIN EDGINGTON, (in full)

2, DUKE STREET, LONDON BRIDGE, S.E.

HATE() O SOV €0

RICK CLOTHS.
A Number of Sezond-hand Cloths now for Sale.
"SNOILVYN 11V 40 SHV1d
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BIRMINGHAM.

THE

NEW GREAT WESTERN |

HOTEL

(SNOW HILL STATION).

¢One of the most elegant, comfortable, and economical Hotels in the three
kingdoms.'—Z%e Ficld, July 51, 1869. i

LINCOLN’S INN HERALDIC OFFICE.

HERALDIC MONOGRARNS

Designed, Engraved, and Illuminated by the first Artists.
Illuminated Addresses for Presentations.
CORPORATE, ECCLESIASTICAL, AND OFFICIAL SZALS.

PUGH BROTHERS,

} SEAL ENGRAVERS & HERALDIC ARTISTS,
9, Great Turnstile, Lincoln’s Inn, London.
Lists on application.

TRELOAR’S
FLOOR CLOTH, KAMPTULICON,

AND

COCOA-NUT MATTING WAREHOUSES,
67, LUDGATE HILL, LONDON.

SUCCESSFUL AND POPULAR REMEDY.

The Medical Profession recommend the use of MORSON’S PREPARATIONS OF PEPSINE
in cases of Indigestion. Sold in Bottles and Boxes from 2s. by all Pharmaceutical Chemists,
and the Manufacturers,

THOMAS MORSON & SON,

124, Southampton Row, Russell Square, London.
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““ACUP OF COFFEE IN ONE MINUTE.”

DUNN'S ESSENCE OF COFFEE.

T think I can confidently assert that Duxx’s Essexce or Corr
only one which has stood ground. All other attempts, for some reason or
other, have hitherto proved failures, and eventually have been abandoned.”—
Extract from Commercial Handbook of Chemical Analysis, by A. NorMANDY, M.D.

SOLD IN BOTTLES AT 1s. & 2s. EACH.
DANIEL DUNN was the Inventor and first Manufacturer of ‘Essence of Coffee.”
MANUFACTURED BY

DUNN AND HEWETT,

PENTONVILLE, LONDON.

OSLER'S CRYSTAL GLASS GHANDELIERS.

WALL-LIGHTS AND LUSTRES FOR GAS AND CANDLES.
CHANDELIERS IN BRONZE AND ORMOLU.
MODERATOR LAMPS, AND LAMPS FOR INDIA.
TABLE GLASS OF ALL KINDS.
ORNAMENTAL GLASS, ENGLISH AND FOREIGN.
Mess, Export, and Furnishing Orders Promptly Executed.
AUl Articles marked in Plain Figures.

LONDON—Show-Rooms, 45, Oxford Street, W.

BIRMINGHAM—Manufactory and Show Rooms, Broad St.
Established 1807.

IMPERFECT DIGESTION AND | The “WATTEATU.”

TRADE MARK.

This elegant novelty in Parasols, adapted
ASSIMILATION. I i

for Fétes, Flower Shows, &e., is now ready,
SAVORY & MOORE’S
PANCREATIC EMULSION AND PANCREATINE

are the most potent remedial agents yet known for
efiecting the digestion of Cod Liver Oil and preventing
nausea, They efficiently supply the place of the oil
when the stomach cannot tolerate it. These facts are
attested by the records of medical men, extracts from
which accompany each bottle, price from 2s. to 21s.

and may be had of the Patentecs,

SANGSTER & CO.,
At 140, Regent Street, and 75, Cheapside,

Also of Messrs. LEWIS & ALLENBY, of
Regent Street.

S. & Co. have also prepared a large assort-
ment of Sunshades and Parasols of the latest

fashions.
140, REGENT STREET.
94, FLEET STREET.

THE BIRKBECK

1S THE ONLY BUILDING SOCIETY WHOSE ANNUAL RECEIPTS EXCEED
ONE MILLION.
OW TO PURCHASE A HOUSE for Two Guineas per Month, with immediate

possession, and no Rent to pay. Apply at the Office of the
BIRKBECK BUILDING SOCIETY,
London Mechanics’ Institution, 29, Southampton Buildings, Chancery Lane.
HOW TO PURCHASE A PLOT OF LAND for Five Shillings per Month, with immediate possession, either for
building or gardening purposes. Apply at the offices of the
BIRKBECK FREEHOLD LAND SOCIETY,
London Mechanics’ Institution, 29, Southampton Buildings, Chancery Lane.

HOW TO INVEST YOUR MONEY with safety at £4 per cent, interest. Apply at the Offices of the
BIRKBECK DEPOSIT BAN
All sums under £50 repayable upon demand. Current accounts opened similar to ordinary Bankers. Cheque Books
supplied. Office hours—from 11 to § daily, on Saturdays from 11 till 2, and on Monday Lvenings from 7 till 9.

A small pumnphlet, containing full particulars, may be obtained gratis, or sent (post free) on application to
FRANCIS RAVENSCROFT, Manager.

SAVORY & MOORE, 143, New Bond Street, London,
and all Chemists.

NOTE.—SAVORY & MOORE on the labels.

75, CHEAPSIDE.
10, RoyAL EXCHANGE.
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CHAPTER VI
PHILANTHROPY IN MINOR CANON CORNER.

Tue Reverend Septimus Crisparkle (Septimus, because six little
brother Crisparkles before him went out, one by one, as they were
born, like six weak little rushlights, as they were lighted), having
broken the thin morning ice near Cloisterham Weir with his
amiable head, much to the invigoration of his frame, was now
assisting his circulation by boxing at a looking-glass with great
science and prowess. A fresh and healthy portrait the looking-
glass presented of the Reverend Septimus, feinting and dodging
with the utmost artfulness, and hitting out from the shoulder
with the utmost straightness, while his radiant features teemed
with innocence, and soft-hearted benevolence beamed from his
boxing-gloves.

It was scarcely breakfast time yet, for Mrs. Crisparkle—mother,
not wife, of the Reverend Septimus—was only just down, and
waiting for the urn. Indeed, the Reverend Septimus left off at
this very moment to take the pretty old lady’s entering face
between his boxing-gloves and kiss-it. Having done so with
tenderness, the Reverend Septimus turned to again, countering
with his left, and putting in his right, in a tremendous manner.

““ I say, every morning of my life, that youwll do it at last, Sept,”
remarked the old lady, looking on; “and so you will.”

“Do what, Ma dear?”

“Break the pier-glass, or burst a blood-vessel.”

“Neither, please CGtod, Ma dear. Here’s wind, Ma. Look at
this!”

In a concluding round of great severity, the Reverend Septimus
administered and escaped all sorts of punishment, and wound up
by getting the old lady’s cap into Chancery—such is the technical
term used in scientific circles by the learned in the Noble Art—
with a lightness of touch that hardly stirred the lightest lavender
or cherry riband on it. Magnanimously releasing the defeated,
Jjust in time to get his gloves into a drawer and feign to be
looking out of window in a contemplative state of mind when a
servant entered, the Reverend Septimus then gave place to the urn
and other preparations for breakfast. These completed, and the two
alone again, it was pleasant to see (or would have been, if there
had been any one to see it, which there never was), the old lady
standing to say the Lord’s Prayer aloud, and her son, Minor
Canon nevertheless, standing with bent head to hear it, he being
within five years of forty: much as he had stood to hear the
same words from the same lips when he was within five months of
four.

‘What is prettier than an old lady—except a young lady—when
her eyes are bright, when her figure is trim and compact, when
her face is cheerful and calm, when her dress is as the dress of a
china shepherdess: so dainty in its colors, so individually assorted
to herself, so neatly moulded on her? Nothing is prettier,
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thought the good Minor Canon frequently, when taking his seat at
table opposite his long-widowed mother. Her thought at such
times may be condensed into the two words that oftenest did duty
together in all her conversations: “ My Sept !”

They were a good pair to sit breakfasting together in Minor
Canon Corner, Cloisterham. For, Minor Canon Corner was a quiet
place in the shadow of the Cathedral, which the cawing of the
rooks, the echoing footsteps of rare passers, the sound of the
Cathedral bell, or the roll of the Cathedral organ, seemed to render
more quiet than absolute silence. Swaggering fighting men had
had their centuries of ramping and raving about Minor Canon
Corner, and beaten serfs had had their centuries of drudging and
dying there, and powerful monks had had their centuries of being
sometimes useful and sometimes harmful there, and behold they
were all gone out of Minor Canon Corner, and so much the better.
Perhaps one of the highest uses of their ever having been there,
was, that there might be left behind, that blessed air of tranquillity
which pervaded Minor Canon Corner, and that serenely romantic
state of the mind—productive for the most part of pity and forbear-
ance—which is engendered by a sorrowful story that is all told, or
a pathetic play that is played out.

Red-brick walls harmoniously toned down in color by time,
strong-rooted ivy, latticed windows, panelled rooms, big oaken
beams in little places, and stone-walled gardens where annual
fruit yet ripened upon monkish trees, were the principal sur-
roundings of pretty old Mrs. Crisparkle and the Reverend Septimus
as they sat at breakfast.

« And what, Ma dear,” inquired the Minor Canon, giving proof
of a wholesome and vigorous appetite, « does the letter say ?”

The pretty old lady, after reading it, had just laid it down upon
the breakfast-cloth. She handed it over to her son.

Now, the old lady was exceedingly proud of her bright eyes
being so clear that she could read writing without spectacles.
Her son was also so proud of the circumstance, and so dutifully
bent on her deriving the utmost possible gratification from it, that
he had invented the pretence that he himself could nof read
writing without spectacles. Therefore he now assumed a pair, of
grave and prodigious proportions, which not only seriously incon-
venienced his nose and his breakfast, but seriously impeded his
perusal of the letter. For, he had the eyes of a microscope and a
telescope combined, when they were unassisted.

“It’s from Mr. Honeythunder, of course,” said the old lady,
folding her arms.

“Of course,” assented her son. He then lamely read on:

“Haven of Philanthropy,
“ Dpar MADAN, “ Chief Offices, London, Wednesday.
¢« T write in the ——;" In the what’s this? What does he
write in ?”
“In the chair,” said the old lady.
The Reverend Septimus took off his spectacles, that he might see
her face, as he exclaimed :
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“Why, what should he write in 2’

“Bless me, bless me, Sept,” returned the old lady, “you don’t
see the context! Give it back to me, my dear.”

Glad to get his spectacles off (for they always made his eyes
water) her son obeyed: murmuring that his sight for reading
manuscript got worse and worse daily.

¢« ¢I write,” ” his mother went on, reading very perspicuously
and precisely, ““from the chair, to which I shall probably be con-
fined for some hours.””

Septimus looked at the row of chairs against the wall, with a

half-protesting and half-appealing countenance.
““We have,”” the old lady read on with a little extra emphasis,
a meeting of our Convened Chief Composite Committee of Central
and District Philanthropists, at our Head Haven as above ; and it
is their unanimous pleasure that I take the chair.”

Septimus breathed more freely, and muttered : < Oh! If he comes
to that, let him.”

“‘Not to lose a day’s post, I take the opportunity of a long
report being read, denouncing a public miscreant 2

“It is a most extraordinary thing,” interposed the gentle Minor
Canon, laying down his knife and fork to rub his ear in a vexed
manner, “that these Philanthropists are always denouncing some-
body. And it is another most extraordinary thing that they are
always so violently flush of miscreants !”

¢ Denouncing a public miscreant ! ”—the old lady resumed,
“to get our little affair of business off my mind. I have spoken
with my two wards, Neville and Helena Landless, on the subject of
their defective education, and they give in to the plan proposed ;
as I should have taken good care they did, whether they liked it or
oL

“And it is another most extraordinary thing,” remarked the
Minor Canon in the same tone as before, “ that theése Philanthro-
pists are so given to seizing their fellow-creatures by the seruff of
the neck, and (as one may say) bumping them into the paths of
peace.—1 beg your pardon, Ma dear, for interrupting.”

¢ ¢ Therefore, dear Madam, you will please prepare your son, the
Rev. Mr. Septimus, to expect Neville as an inmate to be read with,
on Monday next. On the same day Helena will accompany him
to Cloisterham, to take up her quarters at the Nuns’® House, the
establishment recommended by yourself and son jointly. Please
likewise to prepare for her reception and tuition there. The terms
in both cases are understood to be exactly as stated to me in
writing by yourself, when I opened a correspondence with you
on this subject, after the honor of being introduced to you at your
sister’s house in town here. With compliments to the Rev. Mr.
Septimus, I am, Dear Madam, Your affectionate brother (In Phi-
lanthropy), Luxe HoNEYTHUNDER.”

“Well, Ma,” said Septimus, after a little more rubbing of his
ear, “we must try it. There can be no doubt that we have
room for an inmate, and that I have time to bestow upon him, and
inclination too. I must confess to feeling rather glad that he is
not Mr. Honeythunder himself. Though that seems wretchedly

b 2
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prejudiced—does it not?—for I never saw him. Is he a large
man, Ma ?”

«T should call him a large man, my dear,” the old lady replied
after some hesitation, ¢ but that his voice is so much larger.”

“Than himself ?”

“Than anybody.”

«Hah!” said Septimus. And finished his breakfast as if the
flavor of the Superior Family Souchong, and also of the ham and
toast and eggs, were a little on the wane. ‘

Mrs. Crisparkle’s sister, another piece of Dresden china, and
matching her so neatly that they would have made a delightful
pair of ornaments for the two ends of any capacious old-fashioned
chimneypiece, and by right should never have been seen apart, was
the childless wife of a clergyman holding Corporation preferment
in London City. Mr. Honeythunder in his public character of
Professor of Philanthropy had come to know Mrs. Crisparkle during
the last re-matching of the china ornaments (in other words during
her last annual visit to her sister), after a public occasion of a phil-
anthropic nature, when certain devoted orphans of tender years
had been glutted with plum buns, and plump bumptiousness.
These were all the antecedents known in Minor Canon Corner
of the coming pupils.

«T am sure you will agree with me, Ma,” said Mr. Crisparkle,
after thinking the matter over, “that the first thing to be done, is,
to put these young people as much at their ease as possible.
There is nothing disinterested in the notion, because we cannot
be at our ease with them unless they are at their ease with us.
Now, Jasper’s nephew is down here at present ; and like takes to
like, and youth takes to youth. He is a cordial young fellow, and
we will have him to meet the brother and sister at dinner. That’s
three. We can’t think of asking him, without asking Jasper.
That’s four. Add Miss Twinkleton and the fairy bride that
is to be, and that’s six. Add our two selves, and that’s eight.
Would eight at a friendly dinner at all put you out, Ma ?”

“Nine would, Sept,” returned the old lady, visibly nervous. '

“My dear Ma, I particularize eight.”

“The exact size of the table and the room, my dear.”

So it was settled that way; and when Mr. Crisparkle called
with his mother upon Miss Twinkleton, to arrange for the recep-
tion of Miss Helena Landless at the Nuns’ House, the two other
invitations having reference to that establishment were proffered
and accepted. Miss Twinkleton did, indeed, glance at the globes,
as regretting that they were mot formed to be taken out into
society ; but became reconciled to leaving them behind. Instruc-
tions were then despatched to the Philanthropist for the departure
and arrival, in good time for dinmer, of Mr. Neville and Miss
Helena ; and stock for soup became fragrant in the air of Minor
Cat.on Corner.

In those days there was no railway to Cloisterham, and M.
Sapsea said there never would be. Mr. Sapsea said more; he said
there never should be. And yet, marvellous to consider, it' has.
come t0 pass, in these days, that Express Trains don’t thinlk Clois-
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terham worth stopping at, but yell and whirl through it on their
larger errands, casting the dust off their wheels as a testimony
against its insignificance. Some remote fragment of Main Line
to somewhere else, there was, which was going to ruin the Money
Market if it failed, and Church and State if 1t succeeded, and (of
course), the Constitution, whether or no ; but even that had already
so unsettled Cloisterham traffic, that the traffic, deserting the high
road, came sneaking in from an unprecedented part of the country
by a back stable-way, for many years labelled at the corner:
“ Beware of the Dog.”

To this ignominious avenue of approach, Mr. Crisparkle repaired,
o awaiting the arrival of a short squat omnibus, with a dispropor-
tionate heap of luggage on the roof—like a little Elephant with
infinitely too much Castle—which was then the daily service
between Cloisterham and external mankind. As this vehicle
Jumbered up, Mr. Crisparkle could hardly see anything else of it
for a large outside passenger seated on the box, with his elbows
squared, and his hands on his knées, compressing the driver into a
most uncomfortably small compass, and glowering about him with
a strongly marked face.

¢ TIs this Cloisterham ?”
voice.

“Tt is,” replied the driver, rubbing himself as if he ached, after
throwing the reins to the ostler. “And I never was so glad to see

it.”

demanded the passenger, in a tremendous

“Tell your master to make his box seat wider then,” returned
the passenger. ¢ Your master is morally bound—and ought to be
legally, under ruinous penalties—to provide for the comfort of his
fellow-man.”

The driver instituted, with the palms of his hands, a superficial
perquisition into the state of his skeleton ; which seemed to make
him anxious.

« Have I sat upon you ?” asked the passenger.

“You have,” said the driver, as if he didn’t like it at all.

«Take that card, my friend.”

«T think I won’tdeprive you on it,” returned the driver, casting
his eyes over it with no great favor, without talking it. ¢ What's
the good of it to me?”

“Be a Member of that Society,” said the passenger.

« What shall T get by it ?’ asked the driver.

“ Brotherhood,” returned the passenger, in a ferocious voice.

«Thankee,” said the driver, very deliberately, as he got down ;
“my mother was contented with myself, and so am I. I don’t
want no brothers.”

« But you must have them,” replied the passenger, also descend-
ing, “whether you like it or not. I am your brother.”

“T say!” expostulated the driver, becoming more chafed in
temper ; “mnot too fur! The worm will, when———"

But here Mr. Crisparkle interposed, remonstrating aside, in a
friendly voice: “Joe, Joe, Joe! Don’t forget yourself, Joe, my
good fellow I” and then, when Joe peaceably touched his hat,
accosting the passenger with: «Mr. Honeythunder 2




38 THE MYSTERY OF EDWIN DROOD.

“That is my name, sir.”

¢« My name 1s Crisparkle.”

« Reverend Mr. Septimus? Glad to see you, sir. Neville and
Helena are inside. Having a little succumbed of late, under the
pressure of my public labours, I thought I would take a mouthful
of fresh air, and come down with them, and return at night. So you
aro the Reverend Mr. Septimus, are you?” surveying him on the
whole with disappointment, and twisting a double eye-glass by its
ribbon, as if he were roasting it; but not otherwise using it.
“Hah! I expected to see you older, sir.”

“I hope you will,” was the good-humoured reply.

“Eh?” demanded Mr. Honeythunder.

“Only a poor little joke. Not worth repeating.”

“Joke? Aye; Inever see a joke,” Mr. Honeythunder frowningly
retorted. “A joke is wasted upon me, sir. Where are they!
Helena and Neville, come here! Mr. Crisparkle has come down
to meet you.”

An unusually handsome lithe young fellow, and an unusually
handsome lithe girl; much alike; both very dark, and very rich
in color; she, of almost the gipsy type; something untamed
about, them both ; a certain air upon them of hunter and huntress ;
yet withal a certain air of being the objects of the chase, rather

than the, followers. Slender, supple, quick of eye and limb; half

shy, half defiant; fierce of look; an indefinable kind of pause
coming and going on their whole expression, both of face and form,
which might be equally likened to the pause before a crouch, or a
bound. The rough mental notes made in the first five thinutes by
Mr. Crisparkle, would have read thus, verbatim.

He invited Mr. Honeythunder to dinner, with a troubled mind,
(for the discomiiture of the dear old china shepherdess lay heavy
on it), and gave his arm to Helena Landless. Both she and her
brother, as they walked all together through the ancient streets,
took great delight in what he pointed out of the Cathedral and
the Monastery-ruin, and wondered—so his notes ran on—much as
if they were beautiful barbaric captives brought from some wild
tropical dominion. Mr. Honeythunder walked in the middle of
the road, shouldering the mnatives out of his way, and loudly
developing a scheme he had, for making a raid on all the un-
employed persons in the United Kingdom, laying them every one
by the heels in jail, and forcing them on pain of prompt exier-
mination to become philanthropists.

Mrs. Crisparkle had need of her own share of philanthropy when
she beheld this very large and very loud excrescence on the little
party. Always something in the nature of a Boil upon the face
of society, Mr. Honeythunder expanded into an inflammatory
Wen in Minor Canon Corner. Though it was not literally true,
as was facetiously charged against him by public unbelievers, that
he called aloud to his fellow-creatures: “ Curse your souls and
bodies, come here and be blessed !” still his philanthropy was of
that gunpowderous sort that the difference between it and ani-
mosity was hard to determine. You were to abolish military
force, but you were first to bring all commanding officers who had
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done their duty, to trial by court martial for that offence, and
shoot them. You were to abolish war, but were to make converts
by making war upon them, and charging them with loving war
as the apple of their eye. You were to huve no capital punishment,
but were first to sweep off the face of the earth all legislators,
jurists, and judges, who were of the contrary opinion. You were
to have universal concord, and were to get it by eliminating all
the people who wouldn’t, or conscientiously couldn’t, be con-
cordant. You were to love your brother as yourself, but after
an indefinite interval of maligning him (very much as if you
\ hated him), and calling him all manner of names. Above all
things, you were to do mnothing in private, or on your own
oy account. You were to go to the offices of the Haven of
b, Philanthropy, and put your name down as a Member and a Pro-

i fessing Philanthropist. - Then, you were to pay up your subscrip-
tion, get your card of membership and your riband and medal, and
were evermore to live upon a platform, and evermore to say what
Mr. Honeythunder said, and what the Treasurer said, and what
the sub-Treasurer said, and what the Committee said, and what
the sub-Committee said, and what the Secretary said, and what the
Vice Secretary said. And this was usually said in the unanimously
carried resolution under hand and seal, to the effect: “ That this
assembled Body of Professing Philanthropists views, with indignant
scorn and contempt, not unmixed with utter detestation and loathing
abhorrence,”—in short, the baseness of all those who do not belong to
it, and pledges itself to make as many obnoxious statements as pos-
sible about them, without being at all particular as to facts.

The dinner was a most doleful breakdown. The philanthropist
i deranged the symmetry of the table, sat himself in the way of the
waiting, blocked up the thoroughfare, and drove Mz. Tope (who
assisted the parlour-maid), to the verge of distraction by passing
plates and dishes on, over his own head. Nobody could talk to any-
body, because he held forth to everybody at once, as if the company
had no individual existence, but were a Meeting. Ile impounded
the Reverend Mr. Septimus, as an official personage to be addressed,
or kind of human peg to hang his oratorical hat on, and fell into
the exasperating habit, common among such orators, of imper-
sonating him as a wicked and weak opponent. Thus, he would
ask : “And will you, sir, now stultify yourself by telling me r—
and so forth, when the innocent man had not opened his lips, nor
meant to open them. Or he would say : “Now see, sir, to what
a position you are reduced. I will leave you no escape. After
exhausting all the resources of fraud and falsehood, during years
upon years; after exhibiting a combination of dastardly meanness
with ensanguined daring, such as the world has not often wit-
nessed ; you have now the hypocrisy to bend the knee before the
most degraded of mankind, and to sue and whine and howl for
mercy I” Whereat the unfortunate Minor Canon would look, in
part indignant and in part perplexed : while his worthy mother sat
bridling, with tears in her eyes, and the remainder of the party
lapsed into a sort of gelatinous state, in which there was no flavor
or solidity, and very little resistance.
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But the gush of philanthropy that burst forth when the de-
parture of Mr. Honeythunder began to impend, must have been
highly gratifying to the feelings of that distinguished man. His
coffee was produced, by the special activity of Mr. Tope, a full
hour before he wanted it. Mr. Orisparkle sat with his watch in his
hand, for about the same period, lest he should overstay his time.
The four young people were unanimous in believing that the
Cathedral clock struck three-quarters, when it actually struck but
one. Miss Twinkleton estimated the distance to the omnibus at
five-and-twenty minutes’ walk, when it was really five. The
affectionate kindness of the whole circle hustled him into his
great-coat, and shoved him out into the moonlight, as if he were
a fugitive traitor with whom they sympathised, and a troop of horse
were at the back door. Mr. Crisparkle and his new charge, who
took him to the omnibus, were so fervent in their apprehensions
of his catching cold, that they shut him up in it instantly and
left him, with still half an hour to spare.

CHAPTER VII
MORE (ONFIDENCES THAN ONE.

“I xxow very little of that gentleman, sir,” said Neville to the
Minor Canon as they turned back.

“You know very little of your guardian?’ the Minor Canon
repeated.

“ Almost nothing.”

“ How came he B

“To be my guardian? Il tell you, sir. I suppose you know
that we come (my sister and I) from Ceylon ?”

“Indeed, no.”

“I wonder at that. We lived with a stepfather there. Our
mother died there, when we were little children. We have had a
wretched existence. She made him our guardian, and he was a
miserly wretch who grudged us food to eat, and clothes to wear.
At his death, he passed us over to this man ; for no better reason
that I know of, than his being a friend or connexion of his, whose
name was always in print and catching his attention.”

“That was lately, I suppose ?”

¢ Quite lately, sir. This stepfather of ours was a cruel brute
as well as a grinding one. It was well he died when he did, or I
might have killed him.”

M. Crisparkle stopped short in the moonlight and looked at his
hopeful pupil in consternation.

“I surprise you, sir?” he said, with a quick change to a sub-
missive manner. )

¢ You shock me; unspeakably shock me.”

The pupil hung his head for a little while, as they walked on,
and then said: “ You never saw him beat your sister. I have
seen him beat mine, more than once or twice, and I never forgot it.”
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“ Nothing,” said Mr. Crisparkle, “mnot even a beloved and
beautiful sister’s tears under dastardly ill-usage ;” he became less
severe, in spite of himself, as his indignation rose; * could justify
those horrible expressions that you used.”

“T am sorry I used them, and especially to you, sir. I beg to
recall them. But permit me to set you right on one point. You
spoke of my sister’s tears. My sister would have let him tear
her to pieces, before she would have let him believe that he could
¥ make her shed a tear.”

Mr. Crisparkle reviewed those mental notes of his, and was
neither at all surprised to hear it, nor at all disposed to question
i

“Perhaps you will think it strange, sir "-—this was said in a
hesitating voice— that I should so soon ask you to allow me to
confide in you, and to have the kindness to hear a word or two
from me in my defence ?”

“Defence ?” Mr. Crisparkle repeated. “You are not on your
defence, Mr. Neville.” y

«I think I am, sir. At least I know I should be, if you were
better acquainted with my character.”

«“Well, Mr. Neville,” was the rejoinder. *What if you leave
me to find it out?”’

“Since it is your pleasure, sir,” answered the young man, with

a quick change in his manner to sullen disappointment : ‘since it
is your pleasure to check me in my impulse, I must submit.”
! There was that in the tone of this short speech which made the
B sonscientious man to whom it was addressed, uneasy. It hinted
to him that he might, without meaning it, turn aside a trustful-
ness beneficial to a mis-shapen young mind and perhaps to his
own power of directing and improving it. They were within
sight of the lights in his windows, and he stopped.

“Tet us turn back and take a turn or two up and down, Mr.
Neville, or you may not have time to finish what you wish to say
to me. You are hasty in thinking that I mean to check you.
Quite the contrary. I invite your confidence.”

«You have invited it, sir, without knowing it, ever since I came
here. I say ‘ever since, as if I had been here a week! The
truth is, we came here (my sister and I) to quarrel with you, and
affront you, and break away again.”

“Really ?” said Mr. Crisparkle, at a dead loss for anything else
to say.

“You sce, we could not know what you were beforehand, sir;
could we ?”

« (learly not,” said Mr. Crisparkle.

« And having liked no one else with whom we have ever been
brought into contact, we had made up our minds not to like you.”

“Really ?” said Mr. Crisparkle again.

“But we do like you, sir, and we see an unmistakeable differ-
ence between your house and your reception of us, and anything
else we have ever known. This—and my happening to be alone
with you—and everything around us seeming so quiet and peace-
ful after Mr. Honeythunder’s departure—and Cloisterham being
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so old and grave and beautiful, with the moon shining on it—
these things#nclined me to open my heart.”

“T quite understand, Mr. Neville. Amnd it is salutary to listen
to such influences.” :

“In describing my own imperfections, sir, I must ask you not
to suppose that I am describing my sister’s. She has come out of
the disadvantages of our miserable life, as much better than I am,
as that Cathedral tower is higher than those chimnies.”

Mzr. Crisparkle in his own breast was not so sure of this.

“T have had, sir, from my earliest remembrance, to suppress
a deadly and bitter hatred. This has made me secret and re-
vengeful. I have been always tyranmnically held down by the
strong hand. This has driven me, in my weakness, to the re-
source of being false and mean. I have been stinted of education,
liberty, money, dress, the very necessaries of life, the commonest
pleasures of childhood, the commonest possessions of youth. This
has caused me to be utterly wanting in I don’t know what emotions,
or remembrances, or good instincts—I have not even a name for
the thing, you see!—that you have had to work upon in other
young men to whom you have been accustomed.”

“This is evidently true. But this is not encouraging,” thought
Mr. Crisparkle as they turned again.

“ And to finish with, sir: I have been brought up among abject
and servile dependents, of an inferior race, and I may easily have
contracted some affinity with them. Sometimes, I don’t know but
that it may be a drop of what is tigerish in their blood.”

“As in the case of that remark just mow,” thought Mr.
Crisparkle.

“In alast word of reference to my sister, sir (we are twin
children), you ought to know, to her honor, that nothing in our
misery ever subdued her, though it often cowed me. When we
ran away from it (we ran away four times in six years, to be soon
brought back and cruelly punished), the flight was always of her
planning and leading. Each time sho dressed as a boy, and
showed the daring of a man. I take it we were seven years old
when we first decamped ; but I remember, when I lost the pocket-
knife with which she was to have cut her hair short, how despe-
rately she tried to tear it out, or bite it off. I have nothing
further to say, sir, except that I hope you will bear with me and
make allowance for me.”

“Of that, Mr. Neville, you may be sure,” returned the Minor
Canon. “I don’t preach more than I can help, and I will not
repay your confidence with a sermon. But I entreat you to bear
in mind, very seriously and steadily, that if I am to do you any
good, it can only be with your own assistance; and that you can
only render that, efficiently, by seeking aid from Heaven.”

“I will try to do my part, sir.”

“And, Mr. Neville, T will try to do mine. Here is my hand on
it. May God bless our endeavours !”

They were now standing at his house-door, and a cheerful sound
of voices and laughter was heard within.

“We will take one more turn before going in,” said Mr.
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Crisparkle, “for I want to ask you a question. When ycu said
you were in a changed mind concerning me, you spoke, not only
for yourself, but for your sister too.”

¢ Undoubtedly I did, sir.”

“ Excuse me, Mr. Neville, but I think you have had no oppor-
tunity of communicating with your sister, since I met you. Mr.
Honeythunder was very eloquent; but perhaps I may venture to
say, without ill-nature, that he rather monopolized the occasion.
May you mnot have answered for your sister without sufficient
warrant ?”’

Neville shook his head with a proud smile.

“You don’t know, sir, yet, what a complete understanding can
exist between my sister and me, though no spoken word—perhaps
hardly as much as a look—may have passed between us. She not
only feels as I have described, but she very well knows that I am
taking this opportunity of speaking to you, both for her and for
myself.”

Mer. Crisparkle looked in his face, with some incredulity ; but his
face expressed such absolute and firm conviction of the truth of
what he said, that Mr. Crisparkle looked at the pavement, and
mused, until they came to his door again.

“J will ask for one more turn, sir, this time,” said the young
man with a rather heightened color rising in his face. ¢ But for
Mr. Honeythunder’s—I think you called it eloquence, sir?” (some-
what slyly).

“T—yes, I called it eloquence,” said Mr. Crisparkle.

“But for Mr. Honeythunder’s eloquence, I might have had no
need to ask you what I am going to ask you. This Mr. Edwin
Drood, sir: I think that’s the name ?”

«Quite correct,” said Mr. Crisparkle. “D-r-double o-d.”

¢ Does he—or did he—read with you, sir ?”

« Never, Mr. Neville. He comes here visiting his relation, Mr
Jasper.”

«Ts Miss Bud his relation too, sir ?”

(“Now, why should he ask that, with sudden superciliousness!”
thought Mr. Crisparkle.) Then he explained, aloud, what he
knew of the little story of their betrothal.

«Qh! That's it, is it?” said the young man. I understand
his air of proprietorship now !”

This was said so evidently to himself, or to anybody rather than
Mr. Crisparkle, that the latter instinctively felt as if to motice
it would be almost tantamount to moticing a passage in a letter
which he had read by chance over the writer’s shoulder. A
moment afterwards they re-entered the house.

Mr. Jasper was seated at the piano as they came into his drawing-
room, and was accompanying Miss Rosebud while she sang. It
was a consequence of his playing the accompaniment without
notes, and of her being a heedless little creature very apt to go
wrong, that he followed her lips most attentively, with his eyes as
well as hands; carofully and softly hinting the key-note from time
to time. Standing with an arm drawn round her, but with a face
far more intent ou Mr. Jasper than on her singing, stood Helena .
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between whom and her brother an instantaneous recognition
passed, in which Mr. Crisparkle saw, or thought he saw, the
understanding that had been spoken of, flash out. Mr. Neville
then took his admiring station, leaning against the piano,
opposite the singer; Mr. Crisparkle sat down by the china shep-
herdess; Edwin Drood gallantly furled and unfurled Miss Twin-
kleton’s fan; and that lady passively claimed that sort of exhi-
bitor’s proprietorship in the accomplishment on view, which Mr.
Tope, the Verger, daily claimed in the Cathedral service.

The song went on. It was a sorrowful strain of parting, and
the fresh young voice was very plaintive and tender. As Jasper
watched the pretty lips, and ever and again hinted the one note,
as though it were a lIow whisper from himself, the voice became
less steady, until all at once the singer broke into a burst of
tears, and shrieked out, with her hands over her eyes: “I can’t
bear this! I am frightened! Take me away!”

With one swift turn of her lithe figure, Helena laid the little
beauty on a sofa, as if she had never caught her up. Then, on one
knee heside her, and with one hand upon her rosy mouth, while
with the other she appealed to all the rest, Helena said to them :
“It’s nothing; it’s all over; don’t speak to her for one minute,
and she is well I”

Jasper’s hands had, in the same instant, lifted themselves from.
the keys, and were now poised above them, as though he waited
to resume. In that attitude he yet sat quiet: not even looking
round, when all the rest had changed their places and were re-
assuring one another.

¢“Pussy’s not used to an audience; that’s the fact,” said Edwin
Drood. “8he got nervous, and couldn’t hold out. Besides, Jack,
you are such a conscientious master, and require so much, that
I believe you make her afraid of you. No wonder.”

“No wonder,” repeated Helena.

“There, Jack, you hear! You would be afraid of him, under
similar circumstances, wouldn’t you, Miss Landless ?”

¢ Not under any circumstances,” returned Helena.

Jasper brought down his hands, looked over his shoulder, and
begged to thank Miss Landless for her vindication of his character.
Then he fell to dumbly playing, without striking the notes, while
his little pupil was taken to an open window for air, and was
otherwise petted and restored. When she was brought back,
his: place was empty. “Jack’s gone, Pussy,” Edwin told her.
¢“I am more than half afraid he didn’t like to be charged with
being the Monster who had frightened you.” But she answered
never a word, and shivered, as if they had made her a little too
cold.

Miss' Twinkleton now opining that indeed these were late
hours, Mrs. Crisparkle, for finding ourselves outside the walls
of the Nuns’ House, and that we who undertook the formation
of the future wives and mothers of England (the last words
in a lower voice, as requiring to be communicated in confidence)
were really bound (voice coming up again) to set a better example
than one of rakish habits, wrappers were put in requisition,
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and the two young cavaliers volunteered to see the ladies home.
Ilt was soon done, and the gate of the Nuns’ House closed upon
them,

The boarders had retired, and only Mrs. Tisher in solitary vigil
awaited the new pupil. Her bedroom being within Rosa’s, very
little introduction or explanation was necessary, before she was
placed in charge of her new friend, and left for the night.

“This is a blessed relief, my dear,” said Helena. *“I have
been dreading all day, that I should be brought to bay at this
time.”

“There are not many of us,” returned Rosa, “ and we are good-
natured girls; at least the others are; I can answer for them.”

“T can answer for you,” laughed Helena, searching the lovely
little face with her dark fiery eyes, and tenderly caressing the small
figure. “ You will be a friend to me, won’t you ?”

“T hope so. But the idea of my being a friend to you seems too
absurd, though.”

“ Why ?

“Oh! I am such a mite of a thing, and you are so womanly and
handsome. You seem to have resolution and power enough to
crush me. I shrink into nothing by the side of your presence
even.”

“T am a neglected creature, my dear, unacquainted with all
accomplishments, sensitively conscious that T have everything to
learn, and deeply ashamed to own my ignorance.”

“ And yet you acknowledge everything to me!” said Rosa.

“ My pretty one, can I help it? There is a fascination in
you.”

“Qh! Ts there though?”’ pouted Rosa, half in jest and half in
earnest. “ What a pity Master Eddy doesn’t feel it more !”

Of course her relations towards that young gentleman had been
already imparted, in Minor Canon Corner.

“Why, surely he must love you with all his heart!” cried
Helena, with an earnestness that threatened to blaze into ferocity
if he didn’t.

«BEh? Oh, well, I suppose he does,” said Rosa, pouting again ;
«T am sure I have no right to say he doesn’t. Perhaps it’s my
fault. Perhaps I am not as nice to him as I ought to be. I don’t
think T am. But it és so ridiculous!”

Helena’s eyes demanded what was.

« We are,” said Rosa, answering as if she had spoken. ¢ We are
such a ridiculous couple. And we are always quarrelling.”

“ Why ?”

«Because we both know we are ridiculous, my dear!” Rosa
gave that answer as if it were the most conclusive answer in the
world.

Helena’s masterful look was intent upon her face for a few
moments, and then she impulsively put out both her hands and
said :

“You will be my friend and help me?”

«Indeed, my dear, I will,” replied Rosa, in a tone of affectionate
childishness that went straight and true to her heart; < I will be
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as good a friend as such a mite of a thing can be to such a noble
creature as you. And be a friend to me, please; for I don’t under-
stand myself; and I want a friend who can understand me, very
much indeed.”

Helena Landless kissed her, and retaining both her hands,

said :

“ Who is Mr. Jasper ?”

Rosa turned aside her head in answering : “ Eddy’s uncle, and
my music-master.”

“You do not love him ?”

«“Ugh!” She put her hands up to her face, and shook with fear
or horror.

“You know that he loves you ?”

“Qh, don’t, don’t, don’t!” cried Rosa, dropping on her knees,
and clinging to her new resource. “Don’t tell me of it! e
terrifies me. He haunts my thoughts, like a dreadful ghost. I
feel that I am never safe from him. I fecl as if he could pass in
through the wall when he is spoken of.”  She actually did look
round, as if she dreaded to see him standing in the shadow behind
et

“Try to tell me more about it, darling.”

“Yes, I will, I will. Because you are so strong. ‘But hold me
the while, and stay with me afterwards.”

“My child! You speak as if he had threatened you in some
dark way.”

“ He has never spoken to me about—that. Never.”

““ What has he done ?”

“ He has made a slave of me with his looks. He has forced me
to understand him, without his saying a word ; and he has forced
me to keep silence, without his uttering a threat. When I play,
he never moves his eyes from my hands. When I sing, he never
moves his eyes from my lips. When he corrects me, and strikes a
note, or a chord, or plays a passage, he himself is in the sounds,
whispering that he pursues me as a lover, and commanding me to
keep his secret. I avoid his eyes, but he forces me to see them
without looking at them. Even when a glaze comes over them
(which is sometimes the case), and he seems to wander away into
a frightful sort of dream in which he threatens most, he obliges
me to know it, and to know that he is sitting close at my side,
more terrible to me then than ever.”

“What is this imagined threatening, pretty one? What is
threatened ?”

“I don’t know. I have never even dared to think or wonder
what it is.”

“ And was this all, to-night ?”

“This was all; except that to-night when he watched my lips
50 closely as I was singing, besides feeling terrified I felt ashamed
and passionately hurt. It was as if he kissed me, and I couldn’t
bear it, but cried out. You must never breathe this to sny one.
Eddy is devoted to him. But you said to-night that you would
not be afraid of him, under any circumstances, and that gives
me—who am so much afraid of him—courage to tell only you.
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Hold me! Stay with me! Iam too frightened to be left by
myself.”

The lustrous gipsy-face drooped over the clinging arms and
bosom, and the wild black hair fell down proto&ingly over the
childish form. There was a slumbering gleam of fire in the
intense dark eyes, though they were then softened with com-
passion and admiration. Let whomsoever it most concerned, look
well to it !

CHAPTER VIII.
DAGGERS DRAWN.

Tae two young men, having scen the damsels, their charges,
enter the courtyard of the Nuns House, and finding themselves
coldly stared at by the brazen door-plate, as if the battered old
beau with the glass in his eye were insolent, look at one another,
look along the perspective of the moonlit street, and slowly wallk
away together.

“ Do you stay here long, Mr. Drood ?” says Neville.

«Not this time,” is the careless answer. “I leave for London
again, to-morrow. But I shall be here, off and on, until next Mid-
summer ; then I shall take my leave of Cloisterham, and England
t00; for many a long day, I expect.”

¢« Are you going abroad ?”

“Going to wake up Egypt a little,” is the condescending
answer.

¢« Are you reading ?”

«Reading!” repeats Edwin Drood, with a touch of contempt.
“No. Doing, working, engineering. My small patrimony was left
a part of the capital of the Firm I am with, by my father, a former
partner; and I am a charge upon the Firm until I come of age ;
and then T step into my modest share in the concern. Jack—you
met him at dinner—is, until then, my guardian and trustee.”

«T heard from Mr, Crisparkle of your other good fortune.”

«What do you mean by my other good fortune ?”

Neville has made his remark in a watchfully advancing, and yet
furtive and shy manner, very expressive of that peculiar air
already noticed, of being at once hunter and hunted. Edwin has
made his retort with an abruptness not at all polite. They stop
and interchange a rather heated look.

«T hope,” says Neville, “there is no offence, Mr. Drood, in my
innocently referring to your betrothal ?”

« By George!” cries Edwin, leading on again at a somewhat
quicker pace. ¢ Everybody in this chattering old Cloisterham
refers to it. 1 wonder no Public House has been set up, with my
portrait for the sign of The Betrothed’s Head. Or Pussy’s portrait.
One or the other.”

«T am not accountable for Mr. Crisparkle’s mentioning the
matter to me, quite openly,” Neville begins.

“No; that’s true; you are not,” Edwin Drood assents.
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“But,” resumes Neville, “ T am accountable for mentioning it te
you. And I did so, on the supposition that you could not fail tg
be highly proud of it.”

Now, there are these two curious touches of human nature
working the secret springs of this dialogue. Neville Landless is
already enough impressed by Little Rosebud, to feel indignant
that Edwin Drood (far below her) should hold his prize so lightly.
Edwin Drood is already enough impressed by Helena, to feel
indignant that Helena’s brother (far below her) should dispose of
him so coolly, and put him out of the way so entirely.

However, the last remark had better be answered. So, says
Edwin :

“I don’t know, Mr. Neville” (adopting that mode of address
from Mr. Crisparkle), “that what people are proudest of, they
usually talk most about; I don’t know either, that what they are
proudest of, they most like other people to talk about. But I live
a busy life, and I speak under correction by you readers, who
ought to know everything, and I dare say do.”

By this time they have both become savage ; Mr. Neville out in
the open ; Edwin Drood under the transparent cover of a popular
tune, and a stop now and then to pretend to admire picturesque
effects in the moonlight before him.

It does not seem to me very civil in you,” remarks Neville, at
length, “to reflect upon a stranger who comes here, not having
had your advantages, to try to make up for lost time. But, to he
sure, I was not brought up in ‘ busy life,” and my ideas of civility
were formed among Heathens.”

“Perhaps, the best civility, whatever kind of people we are
brought up among,” retorts Edwin Drood, “is to mind our own
business. If you will set me that example, I promise to follow
it.”

“Do you know that you take a great deal too much upon your-
self,” is the angry rejoinder; “and that in the part of the world
I come from, you would be called to account for it ?”’

By whom, for instance ?” asks Edwin Drood, coming to a halt,
and surveying the other with a look of disdain.

But, here a startling right hand is laid on Edwin’s shoulder, and
Jasper stands between them. For, it would seem that he, too, has
strolled round by the Nuns’ House, and has come up behind them
on the shadowy side of the road.

“Ned, Ned, Ned!” he says. “We must have no more of this.
I don’t like this. I have overheard high words between you two.
Remember, my dear boy, you are almost in the position of host
to-night. You belong, as it were, to the place, and in a manner
represent it towards a stranger. Mr. Neville is a stranger,
and you should respect the obligations of hospitality. And, Mr.
Neville:” laying his left hand on the inner shoulder of that young
gentleman, and thus walking on between them, hand to shoulder
on either side: “you will pardon me; but I appeal to you to
govern your temper too. Now, what is amiss? But why ask!
Let there be nothing amiss, and the question is superfluous. We
are all three on a good understanding, are we not ?”
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After a silent struggle between the two young men who shall
speak last, Edwin Drood strikes in with : “ So far as I am concerned,
Jack, there is no anger in me.”

“Nor in me,” says Neville Landless, though not so freely; or
perhaps so carelessly. “But if Mr. Drood knew all that lies
behind me, far away from here, he might know better how it is
that sharp-edged words have sharp edges to wound me.”

¢ Perhaps,” says Jasper, in a smoothing manner, “we had better
not qualify our good understanding. We had better not say
anything having the appearance of a remonstrance or condition ;
it might not seem generous. Frankly and freely, you see there is
no anger in Ned. Frankly and freely, there is no anger in you,
Mzr. Neville ?”

“None at all, Mr. Jasper.” Still, not quite so frankly or so
freely ; or, be it said once again, not quite so carelessly perhaps.

“All over then! Now, my bachelor gate-house is a few yards
from here, and the heater is on the fire, and the wine and glasses
are on the table, and it is not a stone’s throw from Minor Canon
Corner. Ned, you are up and away to-morrow. We will carry
Mr. Neville in with us, to take a stirrup-cup.”

“With all my heart, Jack.” .

“And with all mine, Mr. Jasper.” Neville feels it impossible
to say less, but would rather not go. He has an impression upon
him that he has lost hold of his temper; feels that Edwin Drood’s
coolness, so far from being infectious, makes him red hot.

Mr. Jasper, still walking in the centre, hand to shoulder on
either side, beautifully turns the Refrain of a drinking-song, and
they all go up to his rooms. There, the first object visible, when
he adds the light of a lamp to that of the fire, is the portrait over
the chimneypiece. It is not an object calculated to improve the
understanding between the two young men, as rather awkwardly
reviving the subject of their difference. Accordingly, they both
glance at it consciously, but say nothing. Jasper, however (who
would appear from his conduct to have gained but an imperfect
clue to the cause of their late high words), directly calls attention
to it.

“You recognize that picture, Mr. Neville?” shading the lamp
to throw the light upon it.

«T recognize it, but it is far from flattering the original.”

“Oh, you are hard upon it! It was done by Ned, who made me
a present of it.” il . 1

“T am sorry for that, Mr. Drood.” Neville apologizes, with a
real intention to apologize; if I had known I was in the artist’s
presence ! : ; |

“Oh, a joke, sir, a mere joke,” Edwin cuts in, with a 1)1‘0Yoklng
yawn. “A little humoring of Pussy’s points! I'm going to
paint her gravely, one of these days, if she’s good.” ; :

The air of leisurely patronage and indifference with which this
is said, as the speaker throws himself back in a chair and clasps
his hands at the back of his head, as a rest for it, is very exas-
perating to the excitable and excited Neville. Jasper looks
observantly from the cne to the other, slightly smiles, and turns

E
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his back to mix a jug of mulled wine at the fire. It seems to
require much mixing and compounding.

“T suppose, Mr. Neville,” says Edwin, quick to resent the
indignant protest against himself in the face of young TLandless,
which is fully as visible as the portrait, or the fire, or the lamp:
«T suppose that if you painted the picture of your lady love——"

«T can’t paint,” is the hasty interruption.

“That’s your misfortune, and not your fault. You would if
you could. But if you could, I suppose you would make her (no
matter what she was in reality), Juno, Minerva, Diana, and Venus,
all in one. Eh?”

“T have no lady love, and I can’t say.”

«“If I were to try my hand,” says Edwin, with a boyish boast-
fulness getting up in him, “on a portrait of Miss Landless—in.
earnest, mind you; in earmest—you should see what I could
do!”

«“ My sister’s consent to sit for it being first got, I suppose ? As
it mever will be got, I am afraid I shall never see what you can
do. I must bear the loss.”

Jasper turns round from the fire, fills a large goblet glass for
Neville, fills a large goblet glass for Edwin, and hands each his
own ; then fills for himself, saying :

¢ Come, Mr. Neville, we are to drink to my Nephew, Ned. As
it is his foot that is in the stirrup—metaphorically—our stirrup-
cup is to be devoted to him. Ned, my dearest fellow, my love!”

Jasper sets the example of nearly emptying his glass, and Neville
follows it. Edwin Drood says “ Thank you both very much,” and
follows the double example.

“Look at him!” cries Jasper, stretching out his hand ad-
miringly and tenderly, though rallyingly too. “See where he
lounges so easily, Mr. Neville! The world is all before him where
to choose. A life of stirring work and interest, a life of change
and excitement, a life of domestic ease and love! Look &t him !”

Edwin Drood’s face has become quickly and remarkably flushed
by the wine; so has the face of Neville Landless. BEdwin still
sits thrown back in his chair, making that rest of clasped hands
for his head.

¢ See how little he heeds it all!” Jasper proceeds in a bantering
vein. “It is hardly worth his while to pluck the golden fruit
that hangs ripe on the tree for him. And yet consider the
contrast, Mr. Neville. You and I have no prospect of stirring
work and interest, or of change and excitement, or of domestic
ease and love. You and I have no prospect (unless you are more
fortunate than I am, which may easily be), but the tedious, un-
changing round of this dull place.”

¢« Upon my soul, Jack,” says Edwin, complacently, T feel quite
apologetic for having my way smoothed as you describe. But
you know what I know, Jack, and it may not be so very easy as
it seems, after all. May it, Pussy?” To the portrait, with a
snap of his thumb and finger. Wo have got to hit it off yet;
haven’t we, Pussy? You know what I mean, Jack.”

His speech has become thick and indistinct. Jasper, quiet and
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self-possessed, looks to Neville, as expecting his answer or com-
ment. When Neville speaks, his speech is also thick and in-
distinet.

¢ It might have been better for Mr. Drood to have known some
hardships,” he says, defiantly.

¢“Pray,” retorts Edwin, turning merely his eyes in that direc-
tion, “pray why might it have been hetter for Mr. Drood to
have known some hardships ?”

“ Aye,” Jasper assents with an air of interest; “let us know
why 7

“Because they might have made him more sensible,” says
Neville, “ of good fortune that is not by any means necessarily the
result of his own merits.”

Mr. Jasper quickly looks to his nephew for his rejoinder.

¢« Have you known hardships, may I ask ?” says Edwin Drood,
sitting upright.

Mr. Jasper quickly looks to the other for his retort.

“I have.”

“And what have they made you sensible of ?”

Mr. Jasper’s play of eyes between the two, holds good throughout
the dialogue, to the end.

“T have told you once before to-night.”

“You have done nothing of the sort.”

“T tell you I have. That you take a great deal too much upon
yourself.”

“You added something else to that, if I remember ?”

“Yes, I did say something else.”

“Say it again.”

“T said that in the part of the world I come from, you would be
called to account for it.”

¢« Only there ?” cries BEdwin Drood, with a contemptuous laugh.
“ A long way off, T believe? Yes; Isee! That part of the world
is at a safe distance.”

“Say here, then,” rejoins the other, rising in a fury. “Say
anywhere! Your vanity is intolerable, your conceit is beyond
endurance, you talk as if you were some rare and precious prize,
instead of a common boaster. You are a common fellow, and a
common boaster.”

“Pooh, pooh,” says Bdwin Drood, equally furious, but more
collected ; “how should you know? You may know a black
common fellow, or a black common boaster, when you see him
(and no doubt you have a large acquaintance that way); but you
are no judge of white men.”

This insulting allusion to his dark skin infuriates Neville to
that violent degree, that he flings the dregs of his wine at Edwin
Drood, and is in the act of flinging the goblet after it, when his
arm is caught in the nick of time by Jasper.

“Ned, my dear fellow!” he cries in a loud voice; “I entreat
you, I command you, to be still!” There has been a rush of .ull
the three, and a clattering of glasses and overturning of chairs.
“Mr. Neville, for shame! Give this glass to me. Open your
hand, sir. I wirL have it!” :
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But Neville throws him off, and pauses for an instant, in a
raging passion, with the goblet yet in his uplifted hand. Then, he
dashes it down under the grate, with such force that the broken
splinters fly out again in a shower ; and he leaves the house.

When he first emerges into the night air, nothing around him is
still or steady ; nothing around him shows like what it is; he only
knows that he stands with a bare head in the midst of a blood-red
whirl, waiting to be struggled with, and to struggle to the
death.

But, nothing happening, and the moon looking down upon him
as if he were dead after a fit of wrath, he holds his steam-hammer
beating head and heart, and staggers away. Then, he becomes
half conscious of having heard himself bolted and barred out, like
a dangerous animal ; and thinks what shall he do?

Some wildly passionate ideas of the river, dissolve under the
spell of the moonlight on the Cathedral and the graves, and the
remembrance of his sister, and the thought of what he owes to the
good man who has but that very day won his confidence and given
him his pledge. He repairs to Minor Canon Corner, and knocks
softly at the door.

It is Mr. Crisparkle’s custom to sit up last of the early household,
very softly touching his piano and practising his favourite parts in
concerted vocal music. The south wind that goes where it lists,
by way of Minor Canon Corner on a still night, is not more sub-
dued than Mr. Crisparkle at such times, regardful of the slumbers
of the china shepherdess.

His knock is immediately answered by Mr. Crisparkle himself.
‘When he opens the door, candle in hand, his cheerful face falls,
and disappointed amazement is in it.

“Mr. Neville! In this disorder! Where have you been ?”

“T have been to Mr. Jasper’s, sir. "With his nephew.”

“Come in.”

The Minor Canon props him by the elbow with a strong hand
(in a strictly scientific manner, worthy of his morning trainings),
and turns him into his own little book-room, and shuts the
door.

“T have begun ill, sir. I have begun dreadfully ill.”

“Too true. You are not sober, Mr. Neville.”

“I am afraid I am not, sir, though I can satisfy you at another
time that I have had very little indeed to drink, and that it over-
came me in the strangest and most sudden manner.”

“Mr. Neville, Mr. Neville,” says the Minor Canon, shaking his
head with a sorrowful smile ; “I have heard that said before.”

I think—my mind is much confused, but I think—it is equally
true of Mr. Jasper’s nephew, sir.”

“ Very likely,” is the dry rejoinder.

“We quarrelled, sir. THe insulted me most grossly. He had
heated that tigerish blood I told you of to-day, before then.”

“Mr. Neville,” rejoins the Minor Canon, mildly, but firmly: «T
request you not to speak to me with that clenched right hand.
Unclench it, if you please.”

“He goaded me, sir,” pursues the young man, instantly obeying,
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“beyond my power of endurance. I cannot say whether or no
he meant it at first, but he did it. He certainly meant it at last.
In short, sir,” with an irrepressible outburst, “in the passion into
which he lashed me, I would have cut him down if I could, and I
tried to do it.”

“You have clenched that hand again,” is Mr. Crisparkle’s quiet
commentary.

“1 beg your pardon, sir.”

“You know your room, for I showed it to you before dinner ; but
I will accompany you to it once more. Your arm, if you please.
Softly, for the house is all a-bed.”

Scooping his hand into the same scientific elbow-rest as before,
and backing it up with the inert strength of his arm, as skillfuly as
a Police Expert, and with an apparent repose quite unattainable
by Novices, Mr. Crisparkle conducts his pupil to the pleasant and
orderly old room prepared for him. Arrived there, the young man
throws himself into a chair, and, flinging his arms upon his reading-
table, rests his head upon them with an air of wretched self-
reproach.

The gentle Minor Canon has had it in his thoughts to leave the
room, without a word. But, looking round at the door, and seeing
this dejected figure, he turns back to it, touches it with a mild
hand, and says “Good night!” A sob is his only acknowledg-
ment. e might have had many a worse; perhaps, could have
had few better.

Another soft knock at the outer door, attracts his attention as he
goes down stairs. He opens it to Mr. Jasper, holding in his hand
the pupil’s hat.

“ We have had an awful scene with him,” says Jasper, in a low
voice.

“Has it been so bad as that ?”

¢« Murderous !”

Mr. Crisparkle remonstrates: “No, no, no. Do not use such
strong words.”

“ He might have laid my dear hoy dead at my feet. Itis no
fault of his, that he did not. But that I was, through the mercy
of God, swift and strong with him, he would have cut him down
on my hearth.”

The phrase smites home. ¢ Ah!” thinks Mr. Crisparkle. His
own words!”

“ Seeing what I have seen to-night, and hearing what I have
heard,” adds Jasper, with great earnestuness, I shall never know
peace of mind when there 1s danger of those two coming together
With no one else to interfere. It was horrible. There is something
of the tiger in his dark blood.”

« Ah!"” thinks Mr. Crisparkle. “So he said !”

“You, my dear sir,” pursues Jasper, taking his hand, “even
you, have accepted a dangerous charge.”

“You need have no fear for me, Jasper,” returns Mr. Crisparkle,
with a quiet smile. I have none for myself.” :

«T have none for myself,” returns Jasper, with an emphasis on
the last pronoun,  because I am not, nor am I in the way of being,
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the object of his hostility. But you may be, and my dear boy
has been. Good night!”

Mr. Crisparkle goes in, with the hat that has so easily, so almost
imperceptibly, acquired the right to be hung up in his hall ; hangs
it up; and goes thoughtfully to bed.

CHAPTER IX.
BIRDS IN THE BUSH.

Rosa, having no relation that she knew of in the world, had,
from the seventh year of her age, known no home but the Nung’
House, and no mother but Miss Twinkleton. Her remembrance
of her own mother was of a pretty little creature like herself (not
much older than herself it seemed to her), who had been brought
home in her father’s arms, drowned. The fatal accident had hap-
pened at a party of pleasure. Kvery fold and color in the pretty
summer dress, and even the long wet hair, with scattered petals
of ruined flowers still clinging to it, as the dead young figure, in
its sad, sad beauty lay upon the bed, were fixed indelibly in Rosa’s
recollection. So were the wild despair and the subsequent bowed-
down grief of her poor young father, who died brokenhearted on
the first anniversary of that hard day.

The betrothal of Rosa grew out of the soothing of his year of
mental distress by his fast friend and old college companion, Drood :
who likewise had been left a widower in his youth, But he, too,
went the silent road into which all earthly pilgrimages merge,
some sooner, and some later ; and thus the young couple had come
to be as they were.

The atmosphere of pity surrounding the little orphan girl when
she first came to Cloisterham, had never cleared away. It had
taken brighter hues as she grew older, happier, prettier; now it
had been golden, now roseate, and now azure ; but it had always
adorned her with some soft light of its own. The general desire
to console and caress her, had caused her to be treated in the begin-
ning as a child much younger than her years; the same desire
had caused her to be still petted when she was a child no longer.
‘Who should be her favorite, who should anticipate this or that
small present, or do her this or that small service; who should
take her home for the holidays; who should write to her the
oftenest when they were separated, and whom she would most
rejoice to see again when they were reunited; even these gentle
rivalries were not without their slight dashes of bitterness in the
Nung’ House. Well for the poor Nuns in their day, if they hid
no harder strife under their veils and rosaries!

Thus Rosa had grown to be an amiable, giddy, wilful, winning
little creature; spoilt, in the sense of counting upon kindness
from all around her ; but not in the sense of repaying it with in-
difference.  Possessing an exhaustless well of affection in her
nature, its sparkling waters had freshened and brightened the
Nung’ House for years, and yet its depths had never yet been
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moved : what might betide when that came to pass ; what de-
veloping changes might fall upon the heedless head, and light
lieart then ; remained to be seen.

By what means the news that there had heen a quarrel between
the two young men over-night, involving even some kind of on-
slaught by Mr. Neville upon Edwin Drood, got into Miss Twinkle-
ton’s establishment before breakfast, it is impossible to say.
‘Whether it was brought in by the birds of the air, or came blowing
in with the very air itself, when the casement windows were set
open; whether the baker brought it kneaded into the bread, or
the milkman delivered it as part of the adulteration of his milk;
or the housemaids, beating the dust out of their mats against the
gateposts, received it in exchange deposited on the mats by the
town atmosphere; certain it is that the news permeated every
gable of the old building hbefore Miss Twinkleton was down,
and that Miss Twinkleton herself received it through Mrs. Tisher,
while yet in the act of dressing; or (as she might have expressed
the phrase to a parent or guardian of a mythological turn), of
sacrificing to the Graces.

Miss Landless’s brother had thrown a bottle at Mr. Edwin Drood.

Miss Landless’s brother had thrown a knife at Mr. Edwin Drood.

A knife became suggestive of a fork, and Miss Landless’s brother
had thrown a fork at Mr. Edwin Drood.

As in the governing precedent of Peter Piper, alleged to have
picked the peck of pickled pepper, it *vas held physically desirable
to have evidence of the existence of the peck of pickled pepper
which Peter Piper was alleged to have picked : so, in this case, it
was held psychologically important to know Why Miss Landless’s
brother threw a bottle, knife, or fork—or bottle, knife, and fork—
for the cook had been given to understand it was all three—at
Mr. Edwin Drood ?

Well, then. Miss Landless’s brother had said he admired Miss
Bud, Mr. Edwin Drood had said to Miss Landless’s brother
that he had no business to admire Miss Bud. Miss Landless’s
brother had then “up’d ” (this was the cook’s exact information),
with the bottle, knife, fork, and decanter (the decanter now coolly
flying at everybody’s head, without the least introduction), and
thrown them all at Mr. Edwin Drood.

Poor little Rosa put a forefinger into each of her ears when these
rumours began to circulate, and retired into a corner, beseeching
1ot to be told any more; but Miss Landless, begging permission
of Miss Twinkleton to go and speak with her brother, and pretty
plainly showing that she would take it if it were not given, struck
out the more definite course of going to Mr. Crisparkle’s for
accurate intelligence.

When she came back (being first closeted with Miss Twinkleton,
in order that anything objectionable in her tidings might be
retained by that discreet filter), she imparted to Rosa only, what
had taken place ; dwelling with a flushed cheek on the provocation
her brother had received, but almost limiting it to that last gross
affront as crowning “some other words between them,” and, out of
consideration for her mew friend, passing' lightly over the fact
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that the other words had originated in her lover’s taking things
in general so very easily. To Rosa direct, she brought a petition
from her brother that she would forgive him ; and, having delivered
it with sisterly earnestness, made an end of the subject.

It was reserved for Miss Twinkleton to tone down the public
mind of the Nuns’ House. That lady, therefore, entering in a
stately manner what plebeians might have called the school-room,
but what, in the patrician language of the head of the Nuns’
House, was euphuistically, not to say round-aboutedly, deno-
minated “the apartment allotted to study,” and saying with a
forensic air, “Ladies!” all rose. Mrs. Tisher at the same time
grouped herself behind her chief, as representing Queen Eliza-
beth’s first historical female friend at Tilbury Fort. Miss
Twinkleton then proceeded to remark that Rumour, Ladies, had
been represented by the Bard of Avon—needless were it to mention
the immortal SHAKESPEARE, also called the Swan of his native
river, not improbably with some reference to the ancient super-
stition that that bird of graceful plumage (Miss Jennings will
please stand upright) sang sweetly on the approach of death, for
which we have no ornithological authority,—Rumour, Ladies, had
been represented by that bard—hem !—

“who drew
The celebrated Jew,”

as painted full of tongues. Rumour in Cloisterham (Miss Ferdinand
will honour me with her attention) was no exception to the great
limner’s portrait of Rumour elsewhere. A slight fracas between two
young gentlemen occurring last night within a hundred miles of
these peaceful walls (Miss Ferdinand, being apparently incorrigible,
will have the kindness to write out this evening, in the original lan-
guage, the first four fables of our vivacious neighbour, Monsicur La
Fontaine) had been very grossly exaggerated by Rumour’s voice.
In the first alarm and anxiety arising from our sympathy with a
sweet young friend, not wholly to be dissociated from one of the
gladiators in the bloodless arena in question (the impropriety of’
Miss Reynolds’s appearing to stab herself in the band with a pin,
is far too obvious, and too glaringly unlady-like, to be pointed out),
we descended from our maiden elevation to discuss this uncon-
genial and this unfit theme. Responsible inquiries having assured
us that it was but one of those “airy nothings” pointed at by
the Poet (whose name and date of birth Miss Gigeles will supply
within half an hour), we would now discard the subject, and "con-
centrate our minds upon the grateful labours of the day.

But the subject so survived all day, nevertheless, that Miss
Ferdinand got into new trouble by surreptitiously clapping on a
paper moustache at dinner-time, and going through the motions
of aiming a water-bottle at Miss Giggles, who drew a table-spoon
in defence.

Now, Rosa thought of this unlucky quarrel a great deal, and
thought of it with an uncomfortable feeling that she was involved
in_it, as_cause, or consequence, or what not, through being in a
false position altogether as to her marriage engagement. Never
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free from such uneasiness when she was with her affiunced hus-
band, it was not likely that she would be free from it when they
were apart. To-day, too, she was cast in upon herself, and
deprived of the relief of talking freely with her new friend,
because the quarrel had been with Helena’s brother, and Helena
undisguisedly avoided the subject as a delicate and difficult one to
herself. At this critical time, of all times, Rosa’s guardian was
announced as having come to see her.

Mr. Grewgious had been well selected for his trust, as a man of
incorruptible integrity, but certainly for no other appropriate
quality discernible on the surface. He was an arid, sandy man,
who, if he had been put into a grinding-mill, looked as if he
would have ground immediately into high-dried snuff. He had a
scanty flat crop of hair, in color and consistency like some very
mangy yellow fur tippet ; it was so unlike hair, that it must have
been a wig, but for the stupendous improbability of anybody’
voluntarily sporting such a head. The little play of feature that
his face presented, was cut deep into it, in a few hard curves
that made it more like work; and he had certain notches in his
forehead, which looked as though Nature had been about to touch
them into sensibility or refinement, when she had impatiently
thrown away the chisel, and said: “I really cannot be worried
to finish off this man ; let him go as he is.”

With too great length of throat at his upper end, and too much
ankle-bone and heel at his lower ; with an awkward and hesitating
manner ; with a shambling walk, and with what is called a near
sight—which perhaps prevented his observing how much white
cotton stocking he displayed to the public eye,in contrast with his
black suit—Mr. Grewgious still had some strange capacity in him
of making on the whole an agreeable impression.

Mr. Grewgious was discovered by his ward, much discomfited by
being in Miss Twinkleton’s company in Miss Twinkleton’s own
sacred room. Dim forebodings of being examined in something,
and not coming well out of it, scemed to oppress the poor gentle-
man when found in these circumstances.

« My dear, how do you do? Iam gladto see you. My dear, how
much improved you are. Permit me to hand you a chair, my dear.”

Miss Twinkleton rose at her little writing-table, saying, with
general sweetness, as to the polite Universe : Will you permit me
to retire ?”

“By no means, madam, on my account. I beg that you wil
not move.”

«T must entreat permission to move,” returned Miss Twinkleton,
repeating the word with a charming grace ; “but I will not with-
draw, since you are so obliging. ~If I wheel my desk to this corner
window, shall T be in the way 2”

“Madam! In the way!”

“You are very kind. Rosa, my dear, you will be under no
restraint, I am sure.”

Here Mr. Grewgious, left by the fire with Rosa, said again -
“My dear, how do you do? I am glad to see you, my dear.” And
having waited for her to sit down, sat down himself.
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« My visits,” said Mr. Grewgious, “are, like those of the angels
—not that I compare myself to an angel.”

“No, sir,” said Rosa.

“Not by any means,” assented Mr. Grewgious. “I merely

refer to my visits, which are few and far between. The angels;

are, we know very well, upstairs.”

Miss Twinkleton looked round with a kind of stiff stare.

“1I refer, my dear,” said Mr. Grewgious, laying his hand on
Rosa’s, as the possibility thrilled through his frame of his other-
wise seeming to take the awful liberty of calling Miss T'winkleton
my dear; “1I refer to the other young ladies.”

Miss Twinkleton resumed her writing.

Mr. Grewgious, with a sense of not having managed his opening
point quite as neatly as he might have desired, smoothed his head
from back to front as if he had just dived, and were pressing the
water out—this smoothing action, however superfluous, was
habitual with him—and took a pocket-hook from his coat-pocket,
and a stump of black-lead pencil from his waistcoat pocket.

“I made,” he said, turning the leaves: “I made a guiding me-
morandum or so—as I usually do, for T have no conversational
powers whatever—to which I will, with your permission, my dear,
refer. ¢ Well and happy.” Truly. You are well and happy, my
dear? You look so.”

“Yes, indeed, sir,” answered Rosa.

“For which,” said Mr. Grewgious, with a bend of his head
towards the corner window, « our warmest acknowledgments are
due, and I am sure are rendered, to the maternal kindness and the
constant care and consideration of the lady whom I have now the
honor to see before me.”

This point, again, made but a lame departure from Mr. Grew-
gious, and never got to its destination; for, Miss Twinkleton,
feeling that the courtesies required her to be by this time quite
outside the conversation, was biting the end of her pen, and
looking upward, as waiting for the descent of an idea from any
member of the Celestial Nine who might have one to spare.

Mr. Grewgious smoothed his smooth head again, and then made
another reference to his pocket-book ; lining out ¢ well and happy
as disposed of.

¢ ¢Pounds, shillings, and pence’ is my mext note. A dry
subject for a young lady, but an important subject too. Life is
pounds, shillings, and pence. Death is——7 A sudden recol-
lection of the death of her two parents seemed to stop him, and he
said in a softer tone, and evidently inserting the negative as an
after-thought :  Death is not pounds, shillings, and pence.”

His voice was as hard and dry as himself, and Fancy might
have ground it straight, like himself, into high-dried snuff. And
yet, through the very limited means of expression that he pos-
sessed, he seemed to express kindness. If Nature had but finished
him off, kindness might have been recognisable in his face at this
moment. But if the notches in his forehead wouldn’t fuse together,
and if his face would work and couldn’t play, what could he do,
poor man !
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¢« ¢ Pounds, shillings, and pence.” You find your allowance always
sufficient for your wants, my dear 2’

Rosa wanted for nothing, and therefore it was ample.

“ And you are not in debt ?”

Rosa laughed at the idea of being in debt. . It seemed, to her
inexperience, a comical vagary of the imagination, Mr. Grewgious
stretched his near sight to be sure that this was her view of the
case. “Ah!” he said, as comment, with a furtive glance towards
Miss Twinkleton, and lining out pounds, shillings, and pence :
«T spoke of having got among the angels! So I did !” g

Rosa felt what his next memorandum would prove to be, and
was blushing and folding a crease in her dress with one em-
barrassed hand, long before he found it.

«¢Marriage.” Hem!” Mr. Grewgious carried his smoothing
hand down over his eyes and nose, and even chin, before drawing
his chair a little nearer, and speaking a little more confidentially :
«T now touch, my dear, upon the point that is the direct cause of
my troubling you with the present visit. Otherwise, being a
particularly Angular man, I should not have intruded here. T
am the last man to intrude into a sphere for which I am so
entirely unfitted. I feel, on these premises, as if I was a bear—
with the cramp—in a youthful Cotillon.”

His ungainliness gave him enough of the air of his simile to
set Rosa off laughing heartily.

«Tt strikes you in the same light,” said Mr. Grewgious, with
perfect calmness. “Just so. To return to my memorandum.
Mr. Edwin has been to and fro here, as was arranged. You have
mentioned that, in your quarterly letters to me. And you like
him, and he likes you.”

«T like him very much, sir,” rejoined Rosa.

«So I said, my dear,” returned her guardian, for whose ear
the timid emphasis was much too fine. “Good. And you cor-
respond.”

“«We write to one another,” said Rosa, pouting, as she recalled
their epistolary differences.

« Such is the meaning that I attach to the word ¢ correspond ’ in
this application, my dear,” said Mr. Grewgious. ¢ Good. All
goes well, time works on, and at this next Christmas time it will
become necessary, as a matter of form, to give the exemplary lady
in the corner window, to whom we are so much indebted, business
notice of your departure in the ensuing half-year. Your relations
with her, are far more than business relations no doubt; but a
residue of business remains in them, and business is business ever.
T am a particularly Angular man,” proceeded Mr. Grewgious, as if
it suddenly occurred to him to mention it, “and I am not used to
give anything away. If, for these two reasons, some competent
Proxy would give you away, I should take it very kindly.”

Rosa intimated, with her eyes on the ground, that she thought
a substitute might be found, if required.

“Surely, surely,” said Mr. Grewgious. ¢ For instance, the
gentleman who teaches Dancing here—he would know how to do
it with graceful propriety. He would advance and retire in a
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manner satisfactory to the feelings of the officiating clergyman,
and of yourself, and the bridegroom, and all parties concerned.
I am—I am a particularly Angular man,” said Mr. Grewgious, as
if he had made up his mind to screw it out at last: “and should
only blunder.”

Rosa sat still and silent. Perhaps her mind had not got quite
so0 far as the ceremony yet, but was lagging on the way there.

“ Memorandum, ¢ Will” Now, my dear,” said Mr. Grewgious,
referring to his notes, disposing of ¢ marriage ’ with his pencil, and
taking a paper from his pocket : *although I have before possessed
you with the contents of your father’s will, I think it right at this
time to leave a certified copy of it in your hands. And although
Mr. Edwin is also aware of its contents, I think it right at this
time likewise to place a certified copy of it in Mr. Jasper’s
hands——"

“Not in his own ?” asked Rosa, looking up quickly. ¢ Cannot
the copy go to Eddy himself ?”

“ Why, yes, my dear, if you particularly wish it; but I spoke of
Mr. Jasper as being his trustee.”

“TI do particularly wish it, if you please,” said Rosa, hurriedly
and earnestly ; “ I don’t like Mr. Jasper to come between us, in any
way.”

“Tt is natural, I suppose,” said Mr. Grewgious, “ that your
young husband should be all in all. Yes. You observe that I
say, I suppose. The fact is, I am a particularly Unnatural man,
and I don’t know from my own knowledge.”

Rosa looked at him with some wonder.

“I mean,” he explained ““that young ways were never my ways.
I was the only offspring of parents far advanced in life, and I half
believe I was born advanced in life myself. No personality is
intended towards the name you will so soon change, when I
remark that while the gemeral growth of people seem to have
come into existence, buds, I seem to have come into existence a
chip. I was a chip—and a very dry one—when I first became aware
of myself. Respecting the other certified copy, your wish shall be
complied with. Respecting your inheritance, I think you know
all. It is an annuity of two hundred and fifty pounds. The
savings upon that annuity, and some other items to your credit,
all duly carried to account, with vouchers, will place you in pos-
session of a lump-sum of money, rather exceeding Seventeen
Hundred Pounds. I am empowered to advance the cost of your
preparations for your marriage out of that fund. All is told.”

“Will you please tell me,” said Rosa, taking the paper with a
prettily knitted brow, but not opening it: “ whether I am right in
what I am going to say? I can understand what you tell me, so
very much better than what I read in law-writings. My poor
papa and Eddy’s father made their agreement together, as very
dear and firm and fast friends, in order that we, too, might be
very dear and firm and fast friends after them ?”

« Just s0.”

“Tor the lasting good of both of us, and the Jasting happiness
of both of us?”.
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« Just s0.”

«That we might be to one another even much more than they
had been to one another ?”

« Just so.”

«Tt was not bound upon Eddy, and it was not bound upon me,
by any forfeit, in case——"

“Don’t be agitated, my dear. In the case that it brings tears
into your affectionate eyes even to picture to yourself—in the case
of your not marrying one another—no, no forfeiture on either side.
You would then have been my ward until you were of age. No
worse would have befallen you. Bad enough perhaps!”

“ And Eddy ?*

«He would have come into his partnership derived from his
father, and into its arrears to his credit (if any), on attaining his
majority, just as now.”

Rosa with her perplexed face and knitted brow, bit the corner
of her attested copy, as she sat with her head on one side, looking
abstractedly on the floor, and smoothing it with her foot.

«Tn short,” said Mr. Grewgious, “ this betrothal is a wish, a
sentiment, a friendly project, tenderly expressed on both sides.
That it was strongly felt, and that there was a lively hope that it
would prosper, there can be mo doubt. When you were both
children, you began to be accustomed to it, and it has prospered.
But circumstances alter cases; and I made this visit to-day, partly,
indeed principally, to discharge myself of the duty of telling you,
my dear, that two young people can ouly be betrothed in mar-
riage (except as a matter of convenience, and therefore mockery
and misery), of their own free will, their own attachment, and
their own' assurance (it may or may not prove a mistaken one,
but we must take our chance of that), that they are suited to
each other and will make each other happy. Is it to be sup-
posed, for example, that if either of your fathers were living now,
and had any mistrust on that subject, his mind would not be
changed by the change of circumstances involved in the change
of your years? Untenable, unreasonable, inconclusive, and pre
posterous !”

Mr. Grewgious said all this, as if he were reading it aloud ; or,
still more, as if he were repeating a lesson. So expressionless of
any approach to spontaneity were his face and manner.

“T have now, my dear,” he added, blurring out ¢ Will” with his
pencil, discharged myself of what is doubtless a formal duty in
this case, but still a duty in such a case. Memorandum, ¢ Wishes
My dear, is there any wish of yours that I can further 2

Rosa shook her head, with an almost plaintive air of hesitation
in want of help.

«Is there any instruction that T can take from you with reference
to your affairs?”

&T_T should like to settle them with Eddy first, if you please,”
said Rosa, plaiting the crease in her dress.

“Surely. Surely,” returned Mr. Grewgious. “You two should
be of one mind in all things. Is the young gentleman expected
shortly ?”




62 THE MYSTERY OF EDWIN DROOD.

“He has gone away only this morning. He will be back at
Christmas.”

“Nothing could happen better. You will, on his return at
Christmas, arrange all matters of detail with him ; you will then
communicate with me; and I will discharge myself (as a mere
business acquittance) of my business responsibilities towards the
accomplished lady in the corner window. They will accrue
at that season.” Blurring pencil once .again. Memorandum
‘Leave.” Yes. I will now, my dear, take my leave.”

“ Could I,” said Rosa, rising, as he jerked out of his chair in his
ungainly way: “could I ask you, most kindly to come to me at
Christmas, if I had anything particular to say to you ?”’

“Why, certainly, certainly,” he rejoined ; apparently—if such a
word can be used of one who had no apparent lights or shadows
about him—complimented by the question. “ As a particularly
Angular man, I do not fit smoothly into the social circle, and con-
sequently I have no other engagement at Christmas-time than to
partake, on the twenty-fifth, of a boiled turkey and celery sauce
with a—with a particularly Angular clerk I have the good fortune
to possess, whose father, being a Norfolk farmer, sends him up (the
turkey up), as a present to me, from the neighbourhood of Norwich.
I should be quite proud of your wishing to see me, my dear. As
a professional Receiver of rents, so very few people do wish to see
me, that the novelty would be bracing.”

For his ready acquiescence, the grateful Rosa put her hands
upon his shoulders, stood on tiptoe, and instantly kissed him.

“TLord bless me!” cried Mr. Grewgious. “Thank you, my dear!
The honor is almost equal to the pleasure. Miss Twinkleton,
Madam, I have had a most satisfactory conversation with my
ward, and I will now release you from the incumbrance of my
presence.”

“Nay, sir,” rejoined Miss Twinkleton, rising with a gracious
condescension : “say not incumbrance. Not so, by any means. I
cannot permit you to say so.”

“Thank you, madam. I have read in the newspapers,” said
Mr. Grewgious, stammering a little, “that when a distinguished
visitor (not that I am one: far from it), goes to a school (not that
this is one: far from it), he asks for a holiday, or some sort of
grace. It being now the afternoon in the—College—of which
you are the eminent head, the young ladies might gain nothing,
except in name, by having the rest of the day allowed them. But
if there is any young lady at all under a cloud, might I
solicit——?”

“ Ah, Mr. Grewgious, Mr. Grewgious!” cried Miss Twinkleton,
with a chastely-rallying forefinger. “Oh, you gentlemen, you
gentlemen! Fie for shame, that you are so hard upon us poor
maligned disciplinarians of our sex, for your sakes! But as Miss
Ferdinand is at present weighed down by an incubus”—DMiss
Twinkleton might have said a pen-and-ink-ubus of writing out
Monsieur La Fontaine—“go to her Rosa, my dear, and tell her
the penalty is remitted, in deference to the intercession of your
guardian, Mr. Grewgious.”
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Miss Twinkleton here achieved a curtsey, suggestive of marvels
happening to her respected legs, and which she came out of nobly,
three yards behind her starting-point.

As he held it incumbent upon him to call on Mr. Jasper before
leaving Cloisterham, Mr. Grewgious went to the Gate House, and
climbed its postern stair. But Mr. Jasper’s door being closed, and
presenting on a slip of paper the word * Cathedral,” the fact of its
being service-time was borne into the mind of Mr. Grewgious.
So, he descended the stair again, and, crossing the Close, paused at
the great western folding-door of the Cathedral, which stood open
on the fine and bright, though short-lived, afternoon, for the
airing of the place.

“Dear me,” said Mr. Grewgious, peeping in, “it’s like looking
down the throat of Old Time.”

Old Time heaved a mouldy sigh from tomb and arch and vault ;
and gloomy shadows began to deepen in corners; and damps
began to rise from green patches of stone; and jewels, cast upon
the pavement of the nave from stained glass by the declining sun,
began to perish. Within the grill-gate of the chancel, up the
steps surmounted loomingly by the fast darkening organ, white
robes could be dimly seen, and one feeble voice, rising and falling
in a cracked monotonous mutter, could at intervals be faintly
heard. In the free outer air, the river, the green pastures, and the
brown arable lands, the teeming hills and dales, were reddened by
the sunset: while the distant little windows in windmills and
farm homesteads, shone, patches of bright beaten gold. In the
Cathedral, all became grey, murky, and sepulchral, and the cracked
monotonous mutter went on like a dying voice, until the organ and
the choir burst forth, and drowned it in a sea of music. Then,
the sea fell, and the dying voice made another feeble effort, and
then the sea rose high, and beat its life out, and lashed the roof,
and surged among the arches, and pierced the heights of the great
tower ; and then the sea was dry, and all was still. e

Mr. Grewgious had by that time walked to the chancel-steps,
where he met the living waters coming out.

“ Nothing is the matter?” Thus Jasper accosted him, rather
quickly. “ You have not been sent for ?”

“Not at all, not at all. I came down of my own accord. I
have been to my pretty ward’s, and am now homeward bound
again.”

“You found her thriving #’

“ Blooming indeed. Most blooming. I merely came to tell her,
seriously, what a betrothal by deceased parents is.”

“ And what is it—according to your judgment ?”

Mr. Grewgious noticed the whiteness of the lips that asked
the question, and put it down to the chilling account of the
Cathedral.

“I merely came to tell her that it could not be considered
binding, against any such reason for its dissolution as a want of
affection, or want of disposition to carry it into effect, on the side
of either party.”

“May I ask, had you any especial reason for telling her that 7’
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Mr. Grewgious answered somewhat sharply: <«The especial
reason of doing my duty, sir. Simply that.” Then he added :
« (Jome, Mr. Jasper; I know your affection for your nephew, and
that you are quick to feel on his behalf. I assure you that this
jmplies not the least doubt of, or disrespect to, your nephew.”

“You could not,” returned Jasper, with a friendly pressure of
his arm, as they walked on side by side, « speak more handsomely.”

Mr. Grewgious pulled off his hat to smooth his head, and,
having smoothed it, nodded it contentedly, and put his hat oa
again.

g“I will wager,” said Jasper, smiling—his lips were still so
white that he was conscious of it, and bit and moistened them
while speaking: I will wager that she hinted no wish to be
released from Ned.”

« And you will win your wager, if you do,” retorted Mr. Grew-
gious. *We should allow some margin for little maidenly delica-
cies in a young motherless creature, under such circumstances,
T suppose; it is not in my line ; what do you think ?”

«There can be no doubt of it.”

“T am glad you say so. Because,” proceeded Mr. Grewgious,
who had all this time very kmowingly felt his way round to action
on his remembrance of what she had said of Jasper himself:
“«hecause she seems to have some little delicate instinct that all
preliminary arrangements had best be made between Mr. Edwin
Drood and herself, don’t you see? She don’t want us, don’t you
know ?”

Jasper touched himself on the breast, and said, somewhat in-
distinetly : < You mean me.”

Mr. Grewgious touched himself on the breast, and said: «“1I
mean us. Therefore, lot them have their little discussions and
councils together, when Mr. Edwin Drood comes back here at
‘Christmas, and then you and I will step in, and put the final
touches to the business.”

«So, you settled with her that you would come back at Christ-
mas?’ observed Jasper. “I seel Mr. Grewgious, as you quite
fairly said just now, there is such an exceptional attachment be-
tween my nephew and me, that I am more sensitive for the dear,
fortunate, happy, happy fellow than for myself. But it is only
right that the young lady should be considered, as you have
pointed out, and that I should accept my cue from you. I accept
it. I understand that at Christmas they will complete their
preparations for May, and that their marriage will be put in final
train by themselves, and that nothing will remain for us but to
put ourselves in train also, and have everything ready for our
formal release from our trusts, on Edwin’s birthday.”

“That is my understanding,” assented Mr. Grewgious, as they
shook hands to part.  God bless them both ”

“God save them both!” cried Jasper.

«“I gaid, bless them,” remarked the former, looking back over
his shoulder.

“I said, save them,” returned the latter. ¢ Is there any
difference
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To Whom it may Concern!

How Trial before Purchase is afforded, and

what the Privilege includes.

1st. We send the machine, carriage
paid, to the station nearest the applicant.

2nd. The intending purchaser uses
the machine a month, precisely as if it
were her own property.

3rd. During the month Samples of
work are sent as often as once a week,
to afford us an opportunity to correct
any faults, and to render any assist-
ance that may be nceded to secure the
successful working of the machine.

4th. In no event is any charge made
for the trial, not even in the rare case
of an injury to the machine.

5th. Should the machine be deemed
unsatisfactory after the month’s trial,
it is returned to us, and the tramsaction
is ended.

6th. When the machine is approved
and retained, any of the accessories sent
with it which are not required are re-
turned after the trial.

7th. If, after the month’s trial, the




machine - is approved, we expeet pay-
ment at once, at the price stated in the
Book, and also in the Trial Invoice, un-
less arrangement has already been made
to pay by monthly instalments.

8th. Before sending the machine for
trial, we require to ‘be assured of the
trustworthiness of the applicant. This
is done through references.

9th. Our customers throughout the
Kingdom thus have the advantage of
experience in the use of the identical
machines they purpose to buy before
they decide whether to buy or not, and
without incurring either risk or expense.

Nore.—It is now a year since we granted this Privi-
. lege of Trial before Purchase. We find it most highly
appreciated by our customers, and it has proved so
useful to ourselves, that we are willing to send Machines
for Trial to those who have very little expectation of be-
coming buyers.

Details of our mode of supplying Machines
t0 be paid for by Monthly Instalments.

Ist. ‘On request we send a Form of
Application stating the terms of the
Agreement. >

2nd. If the application is aecepted,
the machine is sent for a month’s trial
as.above, before any payment is required.

3rd. If, after the month’s trial, the
machine is approved, we send the
Agreement for signature, and expect the
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first instalment to be promptly returned
together with the Agreement signed.

4th. The terms of agreement are-sub-
stantially as follows :—The machine is
formally let on hire, and when the
amount of the price is paid in hire the
purchase is complete.

5th. We make no additional .charge
for this accommodation.

Nore.—The usual hire of the plainest Sewing Machine
without accessories is £ 1 per month, when obtained from
London dealers without reference to purchase. We accept
this sum as a monthly instalment of the puschase-inoney,
though the amount of the first payment should be increased
when machines of more considerable value are ordered.

What we allow for Machines of other Makers
- taken in exchange, and how the exchange
is effected.

1st. Our aim isto allow on the average
as nearly as possible what we can sell
them for. We name definitely our
allowance in each case if the following
particulars are given:—Makers’ name,
style of machine, cost, how old, for what
purpose used, condition, accessories.

2nd. For first class machines substan-
tially as good as mnew, we generally
allow about half-price, except for orna-
mental styles, which are of less vulue in
proportion to cost.

8rd. For inferior machines, if at all




useful for trade purposes, we allow
from £1 to £3 without regard to cost.

4th. For hand-machines we allow
from £1 to £2. These are generally of
Fttle or no value for use, but sell readily
.t low prices.

oth. In all cases we allow a month’s
trial of our own machine before the
exchange is concluded, and if previously
arranged, the balance may be paid in
monthly instalments.
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Our Machines are all alike in size, style,
quality and finish, the differences in price - &
arising solely from differences in the stands 8¢
on which they are mounted. e

When mounted on the Hand Appliance, i
they stand quite steady with their own
weight, and are abundantly satisfactory as
hand-machines ; when mounted on stands or
cabinets, furnished with the treadle, they
work more rapidly, and quite as easily.
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ILLUSTRATED PRICE LIST FREE,

Beware of those who do not allow a Month’s Free Use of a

Maclvine at the buyer’s own home, while pretending to offer
OUR “ TRIAL BEFORE PURCHASE.”

WILLCOX & GIBBS SEWING MACHINE 0.,
150 CHEAPSIDE AND 135 REGENT STREET, LONDON.




useful for trade purposes, we allow
from £1 to £3 without regard to cost.

4th. For hand-machines we allow
from £1 to £2. These are generally of
I'ttle or no value for use, but sell readily
4 low prices.

5th. In all cases we allow a month’s
trial of our own machine before the
exchange is coneluded and 1f p1 ev10usly
arranfred the shadsmcas ok ;




'JOHN BROGDEN’S 18-carat GOLD CHAINS.
PARIS FIRST-CLASS SILVER MEDAL, 1867,

JOHN BROGDENS ARCHZEOLOGICAL
JEWELRY.

:JOHN BROGDEN’'S BRACELETS.
J’OHN BROGDEN'S BROOCHES.
JOHN BROGDEN’S GEM and WEDDING RINGS.
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JouN BROGDEN'S 18-carat GOLD CHAINS.
PARIS FIRSTCLASS SILVER MEDAL, 1867,

JOHN ‘BROGDENS ARCHZOLOGICAL
JEWELRY.

- JOHN EROGDEN'S BRACELETS.

JOHN BROGDEN'S BROOCHES.
% JOHN BROGDEN'S GEM and WEDDING RINGS.
. | JOHN BROGDEN'S NECKLACES, .
| JOHN EROGDEN'S EARRINGS

(OFIGINAL GOLD CHAIN MANUFACTORY.

E NO. 16, HENRIETTA STREET,
e Covent Garden, W.C.

CAUTION.-—M Pall Mall Fewel Case.

MESSRS. HOWELL, JAMES, & €O. beg to announce that they
are the sole Manufacturers and Patentees of the new PALL MALL
. JEWEL CASE. Its chief characteristics are:—

1st, Patent compensating trays, which instantly adapt themselves
to any jewels without fear of the slightest injury, or the necessity

of ever being fitted.

ond. The application of patent fire-resisting iron safes, which,
without interfering with the portability of the case, prove a greab
security for valuable contents. As imitations are being made, it is
important to observe that each case is stamped as follows:—
- “30 Aug, 1869. No. 2567. The Patent Pall Mall Jewel Box.
" Howell, James, and Co., Patentees, 5, 7, and 9, Regent Street, London,”
" without which impress mone are genuine. Price from One Guinea
upwards.. Descriptive Catalogmes post free on application. ;




10, OOO PRESENTS 5s to £5.

PORTRAIT ALBUMS of the new make

(WILL LAST FOR YEARS) from 5s. 64,
WRITING CASES of every kind (a choice of 1,000). i
DRESSING BAGS for Ladies and Gentlemen.

DRESSING CASES from 15s.

ENVELOPE CASES, 18s. INKSTANDS, Mounted, 7s. 6d.
BLOTTING BOOKS, 10s. 6d. BOOK SLIDES ditto, 58, 6d.
TEA CADDIES, 10s. 6d. to 63s. {WORK BOXES 5s. to 42s.
HAND BAGS, 8s. 6d. to 42s. | STATIONERY CABINETS
RETICULES, 10s. 6d. DESPATCH BOXES, 21s.
GLOVE BOXES 8s. 6d. to 12s. 6d. | POCKET BOOKS.
HANDKERCHIEF BOXES. PURSES, 1s. to 40s. FANS.
SCRAP BOOKS. SCENT CASES.
CARD TRAYS, 10s. 6d. to 18s. 6d. [OPERA GLASSES, 7s. 6d.
CARD CASES. CIGAR CASES. |SMELLING BOTTLES 2s. 6d.
ORNAMENTAL ARTICLES in Gilt, Bronze, and China.

CROQUET 15s., 18s., 21s, 30s., 40s., and

605 the Set VVlth Book of
Rules. A first-rate full-size set for 30s. The Club
box-wood set (the best that can be made) 680s. All
Croguet sent carriage paid to any Railway Station
‘in England on prepayment

PARKINS & GOTTO’S
WRITING PAPERS & ENVELOPES

(LARGE OR SMALL QUANTITIES AT WHOLESALE PRICES),
NOC CHARGE made fr PLAIN STAMPING
From any Die, whether Purchased at this Warshouse ox not.

MONOGRAM, CREST, & ADDRESS DIES CUT AT HALF THE USUAT CITARG S,
DANCE PROGRAMMES. 20 Quires Straw Paper for 3s, DISH PAPERS.
DINNER MENUS. SERMON PAPER, 20 Quires for 3s. BORDERED PAPERS
FIFTY SAMPLES OF PAPER POST FREE.

%" THE NEW SQUARE CUT ENVELOPES.
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