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CHAPPELL'S NEW PIANOFORTE ROOMS,

49, 50, & 51, NEW BOND STREET.

The Largest wn London, offerng the best Selection of every deseription of
Pianoforte, by BRoApwooD, CoLLARD, ERARD, and CHAPPLLL.

ATTENTION IS ESPECIALLY DRAWN TO
CHAPPELLS

TWENTY GUINEA PIANOFORTE,

WITH CHECK ACTION.
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Trichord Treble, and all the latest Improvements,

AWARD OF THE JURY.

“PRIZE MEDAL to OHAPPELL & CO., 50, New Bond Street, London, W., for
the 20 Guinea Pianette, ¢ Quality not sacrificed to Cheapness,’ and for Excellence
in Cottage Pianofortes."—Vide Report of the Juries, 1865, p. bS.

Pianofortes, from 20 to 200 Guineas, are on View, for SALE, for HirE, and , for HIRE
on the THREE YEARS’ SysTEM; also, every variety of

HARMONITU M,
ALEXANDRE,

FROM-5 TO 180 GUINEAS,

frvvsTrATED Lists, either of PiaNororTEs or HARMONIUMS, sent post free, on application.

CHAPPELL’S MUSICAL MAGAZINE for JULY contains Twenty-one Scotch and
Jacobite Bongs, with Pianoforte Accompaniment, Price 1s., post free 18. 2d., of all Book
and Music-sellers in the Kingdom, Complete List on application.
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MOURNING\Z——I\ISSSTS. JAY have experienced Dress-

makers and Milliners who act as Travellers, so that in the event
of immediate Mourning being required, or any other sudden emergency
tor Dress, one can be despatched to any part of the kingdom on receipt of
letter or telegram, without any expense whatever to the purchaser.

All articles are marked in plain figures, and Charges are the same as if the
Goods were bought for ready money at the Warekiouse in Regent Street.

Messrs. JAY, having adopted a fixed tariff, publish the following vy e
epitome of their charges for - a

DRESSMAKING.

Making Dress, with plain Skirt..
Mdkmg Dress, with Tucks of Cra
Making Bodice and Mounting Skirt into bmd
Making Widow’s Bodice, ditto ditto ...
Mounting Skirt into Band, with Alpaca Pocket
Mounting ditto ditto, with Black Silk Pocket
Mounting ditto ditto, without Pocket
Silk Body Lining ....
Silk Sleeve Lining
Silk Low Body and Sleeve Li
Lawn Body Lining .
Sleeve Lining .
Silk Facing ..
Petersham Ribbon for Banding

—
COORROOH

(54

Making Garibaldi....
Making Low Bodice .
Sundries .

RGO 0O H Tt

LONDON GENERAL MOURNING WAREHOUSE,
247, 249, and 251, REGENT STREET LONDON,

TWo DOORS FROM OX

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.

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

By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern the operations
of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful application of the fine properties of
well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided our breakfast tables with a delicately-
flavoured beverage which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills.”—Z%e Civil
Service Gazette.

James Epps & Co., Homeopathic Chemists, London.

EPPS’S COCOA.
GRATEFUL—COMFORTING.

Parr IV = Jedpr, 1870.
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~ HOWARD & SONS, |

DECORATORS & CABINET MANUFACTURERS BY STEAM POWER,
25, 26, & 27, BERNERS STREET, LONDON.

i :__fwnovm STEAM MAchmY
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25, 26, & 27, BERNERS STREET, LONDON.
ROOM BORDERS, from 6s. per Yard,
LAID WITHOUT DISTURBING FLOOR.
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2 ALLEN'S

PATENT SEAMLESS

vxs” PORTMANTEAUS,

ALLEN'S
PATENT Bag. 37 WEST STRAND, LONDON. e precsive Bic.

Wew Illustrated Catalogue for 1870 of Trunks, Dressing-Bags,
Despatch Boxes, and 500 other Articles, post free.

PRIZE MEDAL AWARDED FOR GENERAL EXCELLENCE.

Recently Published, fcap. 8vo. cloth, 3s. 6d.

THE IMMORTALS:

Or, GLIMPSES OF PARADISE.
By NICHOLAS MICHELL, author of ¢The Poetry of Creation,” ¢ Ruins of Many Lands,” &e.
““If it be part of the poet’s office to lift the thoughts of his fellow-men from the dust—to 1ift them up into the
abysses of the vast universe, that office the writer of this book has most certainly fulfilled. The range of his view
is, beyond all doubt, magnificent. The poem is full of elevating thought.”—Sun.
“We think the present work not only sustains, but enhances, the reputation of the author.
contains fine passages, beautiful imagery, and grand conceptions.—Not its least remarkable feature is the idea that

one of the Pleiad-group of stars (the gr Central Sun) points out the heaven prepared by the Almighty for the
dwelling of the blest.”—Cwil Service Gazette.

“This is, in many respects, a remarkable work, and calculated to add to Mr Michell’
tion, as one of our best living poets.”’—London Scotsman.

“The subject is grand and noble, His imaginative flights through the universe are well sustained ; there are
passages of great beauty and sublimity, and the whole is pervaded by that thonghtful, earnest tone which is sure to
attract the reader, The entire poem is an intellectual treat of no common order.”—Ozford Chronicle.

London : WILLIAM TEGG, Pancras Lane, Cheapside.

MAPPIN & WEBB,

BEST ELECTRO SILVER PLATE AND CUTLERY.
SIDE DISHES.
£8 10s., £9, £12,
£16 per set of 4.
CRUET FRAMES.
225., 36s., 458., 608.
80s.

)

<7

‘The Immortals

's well-established reputa-

OOM JO SHIILRIT ALV

AR

Salvers or Waiters.
Table Candlesticks.
Chamber do.
Piano do.
Dish Covers.

»
BREAKFAST Claret-jugs.
CRU Egg Frames.
Toast Racks.
Knife Rests.
Muffineers.
Mustard Pots.
Toddy Kettles.
Egg Steamers.
Bottle Holders.
Tea Caddies,
Spoon Warmers.

155., 20s., 255., 358.
40s.
CAKE BASKETS.

218., 30s. ., 458.,
558., 60s.

BUTTER DISHES.,
12s., 15s., 25s., 80s.

DESSERT KNIVES

and FORKS per doz.

62 10s., £3, £4 10s.,
£5 5s.

— s olLwuOoOIa AMIST

FISH KNIVES.
12 Knives in case.
50s. to £5.
FISH CARVERS—

per pair in case,
14s., 20s., 255.,t0 60s.

Tllustrated
Catalogues post free.

Soup Basins,

Butter Kniveg,

Dressing Bags and
Cases.

‘Writing Desks in
great variety.

Ay
ILLUSTRATED
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For Writing on Linen, 8ilk, Cotton, &e.
LESSEY'S « London, 24, Bloomsbury Square, July 31, 1848,
« 1 hereby certify that the Marking Ink prepared by Mr. Jobn Lessey, for Writing

M ARK' N G on Linen, &c., without preparation, bears boiling with soda and soap, and does not
corrode the fibre of the cloth.
« ANDREW URE, M.D., F.RS,, Analytical Chemist.”

I 7 Sold at 6d. and 1s. per Bottle, by Chemists, Stationers, &c.
. For Mending every article of Ornament or Furniture, in China, Glass,
JACKSON'S Earthenware, Parian Marble, &c.
s
HINE From H. H. PLAIsTER, Shepton Mallet.
GHM[SE D”\MOND « Pleage send me another bottle of your Cement; it is the best I can get; and as |
GEM ENT deal largely in old china, I find it valuable. You can make use of this if you like.”
L Sold in Bottles, at 6d. and 18., by Chemists, Stationers, etc.
A new and superior Fluid for Cleaning Articles of Dress or Drapery
JACKSON’S from Stains of Grease, 0il, Paint, &c.

S A P I N E SAPINE is certified free of all Petroleum.
. SAPINE has no unpleasant smell.
ST SAPINE does not injure the material,

Registered, SAPINE does not affect the most delicate colour.
Sold in Bottles, by the principal Chemists, at 6d., 1s., and 28, 6.

From many causes. Sometimes from local

disturbing agencies, such as sickness ; sometimes from neglect m cleansing ; but
most frequently from decay in the saps and tissues which supply each individual hair,
In each case OLDRIDGE’S BALM OF COLUMBIA is an excellent 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
grown ; and it arrests its decline. Besides this, it acts on those pigments the constant
supply of which is_essential to the Hair retaining its colour. THE HAIR OF THE
HEAD AND THE WHISKERS AND MOUSTACHIOS are alike benefited. For children
it is invaluable, as it forms the Dbasis of a magnificent head of Hair. It is free from
anything of a poisonous character, and will not injure the health or skin.
ESTABLISHED UPWARDS OF FIFTY YEARS (a sufficient guarantee of ifs
efficacy). Sold by all Perfumers and Chemists, at 3s. 6d., 6s., and 11s. only. Whole-
sale and Retail by the Proprietors,

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

\N,’ HY DOES HAIR FALL OFF?

Ly

" KAYE'S WORSDELL'S PILLS.
WHY USE KAYE'S WORSDELL'S PILLS?

1. Because they are the best Family Medicine.
9. Because they are safe and certain in action for both sexes.

3. Because they are the cheapest and most effective medicine yet invented.

4. Because they are equally efficacious in curing and preventing disease.

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

THE ANTISEPTIC
WON TOOTH QERSIAN Pgp

%% Cleans, Whitens, 6))‘ 2 For the Handkerchief %
Ny & é’ «
>  and Polishes the Teeth, Has obtained a

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

i i lities.
Q the Gums, Eradicates Scurvy. &+ Fragrance, and Refreshing qualities of/'
* Q> In Pots, U1} and 219 each. > 4 In Bottles, 3/6, 6/6, and 10/6.9
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ARUNDEL SOCIETY.

24, OLD BOND STREET, LONDON.

Founded in 1849 for
PROMOTING THE KNOWLEDGE OF ART BY COPYING AND PUBLISHING
IMPORTANT WORKS OF ANCIENT MASTERS.

TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION TO NEW MEMBERS.
Entrance Donation, £1 1s. 0d. Annual Subscription, £1 1s. 0d.

The latter is due on the 1st of January (closes the 31st of December), and a Set of Publications
is given in return during the Autumn of each year.

ANNUAL PUBLICATIONS, 1870.

(To be distributed in October, and Specimens of which can ncw be seer.)

I
THE TRANSFIGURATION.

A Chromolithograph from the fresco by FRA ANGELICO, in the Convent of 8. Mark, at
FLORENCE.

II. and III.

THE FOUR APOSTLES.
Two Chromolithographs from the pictures by ALBERT DURER, in the Gallery at MUNICH.

Of the Publications issued by the Arundel Society since 1849, Chromolithographs, Engrav-
ings, and Literary Notices of works by the following Masters can still be obtained, viz. :—
Giotto, Masolino, Masaccio, Filippino Lippi, Fra Angelico, Grozzoli, Mantegna, Ghirlandaio,
Perugino, Francia, F. Bartolommeo, L. da Vinci, Luini, A. del Sarto, Bazzi, Raphael, Memling,
Van Eyck, &e.

*.* 4 DESCRIPTIVE NOTICE of the Drawings and Publications of the Arundel Society,
from 1849 to 1870 inclusive, with one Illustration. By F. W. MAYNARD, Secretary. DPrice
7s. Gd., or by post 8s.

THE SOCIETY’S APARTMENTS,
With the Collection of Drawings and Publications, ARE OPEN to the free
inspection of the public daily.

TFurther particulars relating to the Society, with priced lists of Publications still on sale, and
names of Country Agencies, can be obtained personally, or will be sent free by post, on appli-

cation to
F. W. MAYNARD, Secretary.

24, OLp Boxp STREET, LONDON, Ww.
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"NEW MUSIC.

U 'S latest Publications include the beautiful Song, “Tur MorHER AND
D J’L‘El;g A&VG.SE;E’:KQ;}{ brgr %Iadame Parey, composed expressly for his Grand Morning Concert,
June 22nd, by Mr. Bexeprer. The New Operetta, “ Lost anp Fouxn,” by Vireinia
GABRIEL, now being performed with great success. Also Songs and Pianoforte Works by
the most esteemed Composers.

BENEDICT'S NEW SONGS. NEW AND FAVOURITE SONGS
THE MOTHER AND THE

e VIRGINIA GABRIEL.

THE POETRY BY
- = MY LOST DARLING. (In E flat and F.)
L. H. F. DU TERREAUX, Esq., Look in my face, love, openly and free,

THE MUSIC BY Hold out thy hand, love, have no fear of me;
= Thus as friends, old loves should paxt.
JULES BENEDICT. Each one with f’m quiet heart. 2
i Sy LR Oh, my darling, my lost darling,
A mother wept sore for her dead, dead child, Say farewell, and go.

And she prayed that the Angel of Life and Death
Would give back the red to the lips that smiled, =
And light to the eye, and the warm sweet breath. WORK,
Then the Angel said, I have power to heal, Thro’ the torn, and thro’ the noon, and thro’ the night,

For the pity of heaven is deep and wide ; And thro’ the dull year’s hazy light, to a single dreary
Go, fetch me a handful of wheaten meal

2 a tune,
From a house where no one has ever died.” I write, and write—T write,

The mother went forth with a hopeful faith, Sometimes dreams of childhood pierce the dusky room,
And sought the remedy, morn and e’en; Sometimes a bird up-soaring lifts me above the gloom ;
But there was not a dwelling exempt from death, Above the smoke and the din that deatens me all day

In every household death had been. long, LG8 SR,
The widow had mourned for a husband’s loss, And touches my heart within like a sweet old country
The brother had buried a sister fair ; song.
There was not a homestead the land across, J I e W S .
But the shade of the tomb had entered there. Many of the following have @ world-wide reputation :—
She found not the meal, but she found relief BESIIDI],EHT{')IE SEA (in © Oii}:ég‘;ﬂltl, by G. RicH-
In the comfort that comes when the many mourn ; and I flat). SON.
And she said to the Angel, “ My own deep )x;ricf ’ EVFSPELN' ,P,ARTL];) ‘(m Ii flat and D2~
Is one which the whole world once has borne.” FAITH, o The DESERTED HOUSE,
And the Angel answered, “ By this sad sign, IN F U'IURI‘? 3 1‘“\JRS~ '1‘“1‘4 I‘O" E‘ 91‘ 1,‘LA'~‘5-
Thou knowest the sorrow beyond recall : OH, FAIR ‘\}“E‘“ H. 1 HJ? 'I"HR‘ 12 ROSES.
The living are few, O, daughter mine, OH, WILT THOU HAVE | TOGET HER.
And the roll of the dead outnumbers all.” MY HAND TWO LIVES,

ONLY (in C and E flat). WEARY (in C and E flat).
Do, Transcription for Piano, | Ditto, Transcription for

“I COME FROM THE GARDEN OF ROSES,? by BRINLEY RICHARDS. | _Piano, by E. L. HIME.

the Poetry by Miss L, B, Courtenay, Ditto, Brilliant, ditto, by | WHAT AILS THIS
“LOST” (Verloren), Poetry by the Hon, Mrs, E. L. HIME. HEART O’ MINE,
George Gifford. WHATEVERTS, IS BEST.
Price Four Shillings each. Price Four Shillings cach.

THE NEW OPERETTA,

SO = AN BT N
BY VIRGINIA GABRIEL.

PRICE TEN SHILLINGS AND SIXPENCE.

““The Solo for the Tenor, ‘ Day after day I've tried to paint,” is worthy of Balfe, while that for the Soprano, “In
the sunshaded valley beneath the hill,’ is replete with beauty.”— Cowrt Journal.

“Including the introduction, there are 15 separate pieces of music to illustrate the story, some of whieh are in-
separable from the design ; others there are which are melodious spec mens of drawing-room music, and as such will
probably find great favour when they are published. The first of th latter class of song, ‘In the sun-shaded valley,” is
for a Soprano voice, and has a pretty, graceful air of moderate difficulty, but with a \cnmp;\mtivp]y easy accompani-
ment. Another song for a Tenor voice, ¢ Thinkest thou that I could ever,’ is one of the gems of the l)})cl‘etta, and
the quaint melody of ¢ The Corrigaun,’ will be a sure passport to popularity for the ballad. The duet, ¢ Leave me
while ’tis yet unbroken,’ is one of the best written portions of the whole worls, and there are several worthy ideas in
others of the concerted pieces. The whole of the music is bright, sparkling, and lively, and is a pleasing evidence
of the great talent of the Composer.”—Morning Post. :

FAVOURITE SONGS, &c., PUBLISHED SEPARATELY.

DAY AFTER DAY. THE CORRIGAUN SAT BY A FOUN-
IN THE SUNSHADED VALLEY. TAIN.
THINKEST THOU. LEAVE ME (Duet).

Price Four 8hillings each, sold at Half-price,
London: DUFF & STEWART,

Agents for Brampton’s Music Folios, Crystal Palace Season Tiekets, &e.
147, OXFORD STREET.
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VISITORS

}HE Yogy, iy

) ?}'nl)lng SJOHQ‘I{ TO

o THE SEA-SIDE,
TR S0Ng TOURISTS AND TRAVELLERS,

And others, exposed to the scorching rays of the sun, and heated
particles of dust, will find

BRI :
{ ROWLANDS’ KALYDOR

E fiat and T) A most refreshing preparation for the Complexion, dispelling the cloud of languor and relaxation, allaying all heat

and freq and irritability, and immediately affording the pleasing sensation attending restored elasticity and hen_lthfﬁl state of

no fegy g'f the Skin. Freckles, tan, spots, pimples, flushes, and discolouration fly before its application, and give place to a

d part, Ly healthful purity and delicacy of complexion. In cases of sunburn, or stings of insects, its virtues have long been
% acknowledged.—Price 4s. 6d. and 8s. 6d. per bottle.

in . 3 . =

dfd’ . The heat of summer also frequently communicates a dryness to the hair, and a tendency to fall off, which may be

completely obviated by the use of

ROWLANDS’ MACASSAR OIL,

\ ; : x
Ig tilroft];le night, A delightfully frogrant and transparent preparation, and as an invigorator and Deautifier of the hair beyond all
Single diewry  precedent,—Ptice 8s. 6d., 7., 10s. 6d. (equal to tour small), and 21s. per bottle.

iy, ~~ ROWLANDS’ ODONTO, OR PEARL DENTIFRICE,

bove th . bl 4
cafens nigi?fl[’;“v' A White Powder, compounded of the choicest and most fragrant exotics. It bestows on the teeth a pearl-like
4y whiteness, frees them from tartar, and imparts to the gums a healthy firmness, and to the breath a pleasing
Braorance.—Price s ¢ HOR:
weet old country fragrance.—Price 2s. 9d. per box.

il reputaion: Sold at 20, HATTON GARDEN, by Chemists and Perfumers.
tz,by G. Ricg-
W Ask for “ROWLANDS'” Articles.

NUNN'S MARSALA or BRONTE WINE,

S, .
Y (in Cand Bt 25s. per dozen, £7 4s. per six dozen, £12 15s. per quarter-cask.
g RAIL PAID TO ANY STATION IN ENGLAND:

T AILS THIS -
}%{fé;’pﬁm This Wine will be found of superior quality, is soft and old, and, though full flavoured, entirely
sk free from heat or the slightest approach to acidity.

THOMAS NUNN AND SONS,

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

PRICED LISTS ON APPLICATION. ESTABLISHED 18G1.

. SUCCESSFUL AND POPULAR REMEDY,

The Medical Profession recommend the use of MORSON’S PREPARATIONS OF PEPSINT
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.

‘ Y.

f;{g% Fo0 WHITE AND SOUND TEETH 1 JEwsaUAY & SETRS
ENSURED BY USING JEWSBURY & BROWN'S ORIENTAL TOOTH PASTE. | ok X
Tstablished by forty years’ experience as the best preservative for Teeth and Gums. CRIENTAL
Tne original and only genuine, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d. per pot, by all Chemists and Per-
i

umers, and by Agents throughout the Kingdom and the Colonies. TOOT hnl
T N.B.—See Cautionary Advertisement in First Number, page 26. ‘ H PASTJ&'

) Y
feketss .
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Black Fenders . 36to 60

Bronzed Fenders 10 0, 30 O
Bright Steel . . 65 0,100 0
Bed - room Fire

IRon S 32 O ()
Parlourdo. .. 66, 100

Drawing-room do. 11 0 ,, 30 0

FENDER AND FIRE-IRORS.

Families furnishing will find it to their advantage to inspect the
Stock and compare the prices.

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. 8. d. ‘
Improved Coal Boxes 6 9to25 0 |
Copper Tea Kettles. 66 ,, 12 0
Bronzed Tea Urns .450 ,, 95 0
KITCHEN SETS, 1st size, 60s. 8d.; Medium

had gratis, or 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 sea 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 lbs. of
your celebrated Sea Salt. Please let it be in two 28 Ib.
bags, 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.

I 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 letter dated 27th December, 1864,
my only reason for writing which was that it may be
used to benefit others, Asa 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

few of your lists of Testimonials I shall be happy to dis-
tribute them among my friends. I have recommended
it to scores, I can assure you. I still derive great benefit
from its use, and use it in my cold bath every morning,
winter or summer.
I am, Gentlemen, yours truly,
R. J. WILLIAMS.
19, HENRIETTA STREET, BRUNSWICK SQUARE,
13th November, 1865.
GENTLEMEN,—MYy 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
becoming quite straight.
I am, your faithful servant,
G. BALDWIN.
THE CROSS, CHICHESTER.
GENTLEMEN,—Please send me Sea Salt as under. I
lhave found it of much service in a case of Chronic Rheu-
matism with dropsy of many months’ standing.
Yours truly,
H. GAMBLING.

BEWARE

SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS IN BAGS AND BOXES.

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

OF IMITATIONS.

3
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BERADFORD’S PATENT WASHING MACHINERY.
Bradford’s Patent A Bradford’s Patent

“Vowel ” Wringing and
‘Washing IMachine. Mangling Ma-
Vowel chine.

A, equal to 12
SIS, coceens £310 0 No.0. £2 17
I, equal to 20 TS 3 810
SRirts Sordeeees 510 0 w2 410
For larger sizes, see General » 3. 510
Catalogue.

Al

With India-rubber Wringer,
25s. and 42s. extra.
New Pattern ¢ Vowel” A,
with Wringer, complete in

one frame, £5 5s.

Perfect as a Wringer.

Unequalled a8 &
Mangle.

o8 gy
65 691095
. 66,19

450, 95¢
;i' ig ; Medioy,
':.ry Article, may be

5 Bradford’s Patent

‘Vowel” Wash-

ing. Wringing,

and Mangling Ma-
chine.

Vowel E.—Family Ma-
chine (the best fa~
mily size)... £8 8 0

,» 0.—Hotel, School,
or Mansion £12 12 0

» W. — Large Hotel, ‘Wich Improved Gt}gtr.sv T(%xe best Box Mangle ever made

RRIAGE FREE,

ACK,

¢ Premier > Box Mangle.

Hospital, or Work- E
T HOUSE house ... £15 15 0 TR
1510 0.

For larger sizes, see 3
Catalogue, No. 14. Larger sizes for Steam Power, see Catalogue, No. 14.

=
A‘LT' THOS. BRADFORD & CO., 63, Fleet St., London; Manchester & Dublin.
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: Sold by all Dealers throughout the World.
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I)ERSONS of any age, 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’ Offiges ; Shorthand, &c. For Terms,
&c., apply to MB. SMART, at the Institution, at the first
Private Door, in Swallow Street, Quadrant, Regent Street
(removed from No. 5, Piccadilly).

« A practical, scientific, and really philosophical method.”
Colonial Review. *Under Mr. Smart, penmanship has been
reduced to a science.” —Polytechnic Journal. * A ready and
elegant style of p hip.”’— Post v « Calculated to work miracles in penm.auship."—Era. “A correct
and improved method of instruction.”’— Magazine of Science. * Mr. Smart has great tact in instructing and improving
nis pupils.”—London Mercantile Journal. * Founded on philosophical principles.”—School of Arts. “ We advise all
) BO‘;ES' bad writers to apply to Mr. Smart.”—Evening Star.

AN { #*,* CavTION.—No connection with any parties teaching in the Provinces or elsewhere assuming the Name, copying
;ND SOI\ the Advertisements, &c., of Mr. WILLIAM SMART, whose sole address is

978, QUADRANT, REGENT STREET.
N.B.—Agent to the West of England Fire and Life Insurance Company.
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28s. per Dozen.
S ﬁ T YD {QJ PORT, SHERRY, & MADEIRA,

PURE, FULL-BODIED, AND DRY.

JAMES L. DENMAN, 20, Piccadilly, W,

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, St. Mary’s Granary, Upper St., Islington, N.

Sherries. T. 0. LAZENBY Pure Clarets.

No. 1. FAMILY SHERRY (Dry, or Rich).. No. 1. FAMILY CLARET (vin ordinaire) 128,
» 3. DINNER SHERRY (Dry, or Rich) .. .| , 8. DINNER CLARET (full Bordeaux) 243
» 5. DESSERT SHERRY (Dry, or Rich) o , | ¢ 5. DESSERT CLARET (fine Bordeaux . 368,

T, 0. LAZENBY, Wine Merchant,

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

WHY DO BLACK SILKS WEAR SO BADLY?

IS A QUESTION THERE IS OFTEN TOO 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 Spitalfields Manufacturers to
produce for them several qualities and makes of BLACK SILKS, any of which may be
purchased with the certainty that it WILL WEAR WELL. For these goods JoLLY and SoN
hold themselves responsible, and

Each Dress will be stamped with a distinct Guarantee.

PATTERNS POST FREE.

JOLLY AND SON, MILSOM STREET, BATH.

BARTH'S —
OXYGENATOR &) L@

SV T
is specific in all Diseases ‘g’ ,‘55 &

urisf:g% frox(x)xfdeiilfienlt) chX)(ri- / &N OSEGAYS

genation e blood. f \
See Ozygen, Nature's Re- THE LAST ROSE !
medy in Disease, by GEORGE i - _%ﬁ E i
Barr, for cascs of per= (. i —‘To X ITL—F d:ﬂ
manent cures of Con- i | _La Py J__~_l
sumption, Paralysis, Epi- Rl 7l e d e ot e
lepsy, Neuralgia, Chronic 6 the last Roty of DU e e

Boils, &c., after all other NG e e tty S y
mcar{s had failed. Second N wiasi,ohw,agi:q{’er o ° 4

| Edition, free for Four \ l" Sample, 2s. 6“1
Stamps. 26, Duke-street, NI) f,ﬁ g
Bloot P W0l TR
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“ One of the most life-like Portraits ever obtained.” —DAILY TELEGRAPH,
 The Last and Finest Portrait.”—DAILY NEWS. =

CHARLES

DICKENS,

(T}IE LAST PORTRAIT EVER TAKEN OF THIS GREAT AUTHOR.)
With Fac-simile Autograph.

Price 1s., or Post-free 13 Stamps. Trade Supplied.

STEREOSCOPIC CO,,

(Photographers to H.R.H. the Prince of Wales and Duke of Edinburgh,)

54, CHEAPSIDE;
: :

Avrsum Porrrarrs daily, 12 for 10s.

110 &108, REGENT ST.
il i i

ST

 Theirs are the finest.” —ART-JOURNAL, i

IRON WINE BINS.

FARROW AND JACKSON.

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

LONDON.

BAR FITTINGS FOR SPIRIT STORES.
SEALING WAX.

Every article required for Wine, from the e
Press to crush the Grapes to the Decanting
Machine for the table,

CELLARS FITTED COMPLETE
in any part of the Kingdom. p
Tllustrated Priced Catalogues.

Also FRENCH WINE BINS, 12s. per 100
hottles.

23, RUE DU PONT NEUF,

(between the Rue de Rivoli and PARIS.
the Rue_St. Honoré,)

Has been awarded TWO GOLD MEDALS for its superiority
over all others.

GROSBY'S BALSAMIC COUGH ELIXIR.

Opiates, Narcotics, and Squills are too often invoked to
give relief in Coughs, Colds, and all Pulmonary Diseases.
Instead of such fallacious remedies, which yield momen-
tary relief at the expense of enfeebling the digestive
organs, and thus increasing that debility which lies at the
root of the malady, modern science points to CROSBY’S
BALSAMIC COUGH ELIXIR as the true remedy.

SELECT ] 'ITMONTAL.—Dr. Rooke, Scarborough, author
of the “Anti: t,” ‘I have repeatedly observed how
very rapidly and in hdued Cough, Pain, and Irri-
tation of the Cl in ¢ Pulmonary Consumption; and
I can, with the greatest c nce, recommend it as a most
valuable adjunct to an oth strengthening treatment for

Sace

dicine, which i

free from opium and squills, not
e local i i i

tion, but improves digestion and
n. Hence it is used with the most
Bronchitis, Consumption, Coughs,
of Consumption, Quinsy, and all

Tnfluenza, Night Sw
Affections of the Thro nd 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, Chemist, Scarborough.

THE ANTI - LANGET.—IMPORTANT FAGTS.

It 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 Dbeen published. Respecting it, the late
distinguished author, Sheridan Knowles, observed :—
¢ It 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 may 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 De 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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INVALUABLE
FOR

JAQUES’S CROQUET
(TWO PRIZE MEDALS, 1862.)
PRICES FROM 15s. PER SET.

Descriptive Price List on application.—Sold by all Dealers.

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

a; o o

© @

NOW READY.

THE FORTMNIGHTLY REVIEW
For JULY.
Edited by JOHN MORLEY.

CONTENTS.

. Carlyle. By the Editor.

. The First Lord Malmesbury. By T. E. Kebbel.

. Professor Cairns on M. Comte and Political Economy.

By Frederic Harrison.

. Wendell Phillips. By Moncure D. Conway.

Anne Furness. Chaps.I.to IV. By the Author of
« Aunt Margaret’s Troubles.”

On National Compulsory Education. By ¥. Seebohm.

The Misrepresentation of Majorities. By Edward
Maitland. b

The Fortnightly Review and Positivism. A Note.
By the Editor.

Taine’s “De l'Intelligence.” By J. S. Mill.

CHAPMAN & HALL, 193, PICCADILLY.

1108, BroncurTis, Curonic CouGn, CiOLERA, DYSENTERY, and
Diarru@a cured with a certainty never before known.
CAUTION.—Benzodyne has nothing whatever to do with Petroleum Spirit,
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 1s. 13d., 2s. 9d., 4s. 6d., and 11s. per bottle.

A newly-discovered Internal Styptic which, by sheathing the
% Bné thne Organs, at once puts a stop to all wasting Diseases. CoNsump
V4

LOSS OF HAIR, Xc.
Patronized by the Royal Family, Nobility, and Faculty.

MRS. TERRY,
Of 304, Regent Street, London, W.,

may be consulted in all cases of Loss of Hair and Defects
of the Skin and Complexion. Her treatment has been
generally approved during the last 15 years, and her
remedies are prepared according to the requirements of
each patient.

MRS. TERRY’S INFALLIBLE PREPARATION for
the removal of superfluous Hair, 4s. Her DEPILATORY
LOTION for permanently eradicating the roots of super-
fluous hairs, 21s. per Bottle, carriage paid.

A CLEAR COMPLEXION

IS 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 DELICAGY OF GOMPLEXION;

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.

THE MOST SUCCESSFUL REMEDY FOR INDIGESTION.
PRICHARD’S

DANDELION, CHAMOMILE, RHUBARB, AND GINGER PILLS

(Entirely Vegetable, and rendered perfectly Tasteless),
A CERTAIN CURE for INDIGESTION, WEAKNESS OF STOMACH, HEADACHE, &c.
In Bottles at 1s. 13d , 2s. 9d., 4s. 6d., 11s., and 21s.
W. PRICHARD, APOTHECARY, 65, CHARING CROSS. Free by Post, and of all Medicine Vendurs.
CiTY AGENT: E. CONSTANCE, 37, Leadenhall Street, E.C.




EDWIN DROOD ADVERTISER. 13

WATERPROOFS FOR INDIA.

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

EDMISTON & SON,

Sole Manufacturers of the only Waterproof Clothing
guaranteed to withstand the Climate of India.

THE POCKET SIPHONIA,
Weight 12 oz., price from 30s. to 42s. This Coat can be carried in
the pocket. Stout Siphonias, 30s.; Leggings, 10s. 6d.; Fishing
Stockings, 21s. per pair; Wading Stockings ; and Long Boots.
THE NEW POCKET BATH, 25s.
Lire Berrs, 10s. 6d. and 12s. 6d. None should go to sea without.

PORTABLE INDIA-RUBBER BOATS,

KNAPSACKS, 2Is.

e THE SIPHONIA DEPOTS,

= 5, CHARING CROSS, LONDON.
e L And 441, STRAND (facing the Railway).

heathing
Covsuxe
EVTERY, and

Dressing Cases . 5 . 12/~ to £50 | Smelling Bottles A . 6/8 to £7 10
Y Do. Bags . . . 40/~ to £30 ‘ Purses . . . . . 1 to R5-
: Y MPLEX\ON Albums o o o 3 4/- to £12 Cigar Cases . " J . 2/6 to 30/-
AR (0 - Jewel Cases 5 0 . '7/6 to £6 ‘ Glove Boxes . 2 10/6 12/- 21/~
g3 p00UCED 3 Dispatch Boxes . 5 . 21/~ to £10 | Handkerchief do. . . 8/6 10/- 20/-
ANDS I Tm Dais i A h 5 0l i10/8 oVL101| Book Slidestr ittt S ite B oV 25
o ‘Work Baskets . 3 . 9/- to £5 | Envelope Cases . . . 25/- to £10
: Scent Cases . . 7/6 to £10 10 | Blotting Books . o . 10/- to £6
&ec. &c. &c.
IN ORMOLT.

Inkstands . o o . 10/6 to £4 | Book Boxes . 5 o . £6 to £12

Candlesticks . o o . 18/- to £5 | Portrait Frames . o . 2/8 to 42/-

Card Trays . e 5 106 to £5 5 | Letter Balances . 5 . 86/~ to 105/~
&c. &c. &ec.

An Illustrated Catalogue post free.

ASSER & SHERWIN,
81, STRAND, & 69, OXFORD STREET, LONDON.
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GHAPMAN & HALL'S NEW PUBLE@ATE@NS; L
PRIMITIVE MAN. Translated from the Frénch of Lours EASY‘

Freuter, and Illustrated with thirty Scenes of Primitive Life, and two hundred and thirty-
three Figures of Objects belonging to Pre-Historic Ages. Demy 8vo, 12s.

MAMMALIA. Their various Orders and Habits, popularly

illustrated by typical Species. Taken from the French of Louis Ficuier. With two
hundred and sixty-seven Engravings. Demy 8vo, 16s.

GLENMAHRA ; or, The Western Highlands. With Tllustrations,

By Sir Ranpan Roserts, Bart. (The Forester), Author of “ The River’s Side,” &e. &e.

CURIOSITIES OF TOIL and other Papers. By Dr. WyntER

Author of “ Our Social Bees,” ¢ Curiosities of Civilisatior,” &c. 2 vols., 18s.

THE PARDON OF GUINGAMP ; or, Poetry and Romance in

Modern Brittany. By the Rev. P. W. De QuerrevinLe. Post 8vo, 9s.

NEW NOVEL BY THE AUTHOR OF «THE PILGRIM AND THE SHRINE.”
HIGHER LAW. By the Author of “The Pilgrim and the

Shrine.” 3 vols. [Ready. e
NEW NOVEL BY W. G. CRAVEN. L

MARGRAVINE. A Novel in 2 vols. By W. G. Craven.

[Just ready.

FIVE WEEKS IN A BALLOON. A Voyage of Ixploration -
and Discovery in Central Africa. Taken from the French of Jures Verne. With sixty- {1
four Illustrations by Riou. Post 8vo, 8s. \‘l

AMERICAN SOCIETY. By Groree Mareprace Towrs, U.S.

Consul at Bradford. In 2 vols., crown 8vo, 21s.

T
RECOLLECTIONS OF ETON. By an Eronian. Illustrated }W'

by Sioney P. Harn, Crown 8vo, 12s. fn

MALTA: PAST AND PRESENT. A History of Malta from

the days of the Phoenicians up to the present time. By the Rev. Henry SeppALL, M.A.,
T.C.D. Demy 8vo, 12s.

NOW-A-DAYS ; or, Courts, Courtiers, Churchmen, Garibaldians, g
Lawyers, and Brigands, at Home and Abroad. By J. R. Diepy Brste. 2 vols , demy
8vo, 24s.

THE FELLAH. By Eowoxo Apovr. Translated by S ? , -

Raxpan Roserts, Bart. Crown §vo, 9s.

SKETCHES OF LIFE AND SPORT IN SOUTH EASTERN
AFRICA. By Cmartes Hamruron, F.R.G.S. Edited by F. G. H. Price, F.R.G.S., %
1 A.8.L. Crown 8vo, with Illustrations, 9s.

ACCESSIBLE FIELD SPORTS. The Experiences of a Sports-

man in North America. By Usiaus, Author of ¢ Gun, Rod, and Saddle,” &c.

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 BROCADES, SATIN DAMASKS, CRETONNES CHINTZES, can be inspected at the

BURLINGTON FURNITURE GALLERIES, 36, CONDUIT ST., BOND ST.

Photographic Catalogues of their Chairs, and Drawings of their celebrated Equilibrium Chairs, forwarded on receipt
of two stamps. #

Remember. LAMPLOUGH’S

ETIC SAT

¢ 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 beuefit 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 as a specific, no other medicine being required.”

To be obtained from most Chemists, and the Sole Maker, H. LAMPLOUGH, 113, Holborn,
London, in bottles at 2s. 6d. and 4s. 6d.

GEORGE HOBSON

HAS OPENED HIS

NEW WEST - END PREMISES

WITH ALL THE NOVELTIES OF THE SEASOHN.

GEORGE HOBSON’S SUMMER TROUSERINGS,

fn all the NEW FABRICS. TFor Patterns and Textures not to be surpassed. RIDING TROUSERS, made to
fit without the aid of Suspenders or Straps, price 16s. to 21s.

GEORGE HOBSON’S celebrated BADEN WAISTCOATS, 1ls.,
or two for 21s.

THE TOURIST, FISHING, AND SEA-SIDE SUITS,

From the SCOTCH SUITINGS,
The BANNKOCKBURN, GAIRLOCH, GLENCOE, KILLIECRANKIE, and BLAIR ATHOL Heather Mixtures,

in all their pristine beauty of design and colouring, price £3 18s. and £3 3s.

“EXCELLENCE WITH ECORNOMY.”

GEORG:—E HOBSON,
148, REGENT ST., W., & 57, LOMBARD ST.

Established in the XVIIIth Century.
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THE SURPLICE SHIRT,

Six for 45s., 51s., 60s., 63s.

COLOURED FRENCH CAMBRICS, Six for 51s.
Sarata Gauze Cotton Shirting,

Quite anew fabric for Gentlemen’s Shirts, being
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.

P Gentlemen’s Hosiers, Glovers, and complete
il Qutfitters.

J. DEFRIES & SONS,

Manufacturers to Her Majesty THE QUEEN, H.R.H. the PRINCE OF WALES, and Contractors to Government,

ABLE GLASS CUT, ENGRAVED, AND JEWELLED.

DINNER SERVICES in gilt, for twelve persons, from £3 10s. °BOHEMIAN and ENGLISH GLASS,
LUSTRES, and ORNAMENTS.

CRYSTAL AND BRONZE CHANDELIERS,

for Drawing and Dining Rooms ; Clocks for Drawing and Dining Rooms. BALL ROOMS, FETES, REJOICINGS,
PUBLIC and PRIVATE GARDENS ILLUMINATED on the latest and most approved principles. Tents and
Marquees erected. The entire arrangements for Fétes, &c., carried out. Estimates free.

FOR INDIA, the New Patent ‘ PUNKAH LAMP,” for Mineral Oil.
J. DEFRIES & SONS, SHOW ROOMS, 147, HOUNDSDITCH, CITY. ESTABLISHED 1803.

CHARLES DICKENS. DUROI'S

st Puished PATISSERIE PARISIENRE
]
A PHOTOGRAPHIC VIEW OF 188, REGENT STREET, W.
GAD’S HILL PLACE, L N O
The property and residence of the late CHARLES VT descr iption Of. the finest
DIckENS. Gad’s Hillis celebrated as the scene of Sir French Pastries. :
John Falstaff’s encounter with the carriers in Shakes- 2
peare’s “ Henry IV.” Tlhe neighbourhood has long been URDERS FUR DINNERS & SUIREES EXEGUTED.
dear to Mr. Dickens, as shown in the ¢ Pickwick Papers,” 5 5 N T .
&c. Printed Dcscrip’fion at back. Cartesize, 6d.; Cabinet, DEJEUNERS’ LUNCHEONS, DINNERS, S0UPS,
1s.; whole Plate, 2s. Post free, one stamp extra. WINES, ETC.
LPerfection combined with very moderate charges.
J. LUNTLEY, ”

13, NORTH BUILDINGS, FINSBURY CIRCUS, EC. | DUROI, 188, Regent St., W

RIMMEL’S TOILET VINEGAR

Highly refreshing in Warm Weather, 1s., 2. 6d., and 5s,

RIMMEL’S HAMIGAKI TOOTH POWDER, in real lackered Japanese Boxes, 3s. 6d.
RIMMEL’S LOTION, for Beautifying the Complexion, 2s.9d., 4s. 6d., and 8s, 6d.
VIOLET SCENTED OATMEATL, for the Hands, 6d. and 1s, / :
POMPADOUR CREAM, for Whitening the Skin, bs.

& RIMMEL’S BOUQUET FAN
Combining a Screen Fan with a sweet-smelling Bouquet. Violets, 25.,66{.- Rosebuds, 3s. 6d. ;
Full-blown Roses, 5s. 6d. ; Grouped Flowers, 6s. 6d. ; Camcliasj 75, 6d. i
Prrrumep InnumiNaTED DINNER CARDS, an indispensable adjunct to Fashionable Entertainments
Is. 6d. per dozen; by post for 19 stamps. ’
PrrrumMED PRoGRAMMES, for Balls, Concerts, and Private Theatricals.

EUGENE RIMMEL,
Perfumer by Appointment to H.R.H. the Princess of Wales,
96, STRAND; 128, REGENT STREET, AND 24, CORNHILL, LONDON.
17, BOULEVARD DES ITALIENS, PARIS.

’
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MUTUAL LIFE ASSURANCE.

THE SCOTTISH PROVIDENT INSTITUTION.
HEAD OFFICE, 6, 8t. Andrew Square, Edinburgh.
LONDON—18, King William Street, E.C

E S O T I MR M

The 82nd ANNUAL Meeting was held at Edinburgh, on March 30, 1870.

P. GUTHRIE TAIT, Professor of Natural Philosophy, Edinburgh University, moved the approval of the
Directors’ Report, which was unanimously adopted. 5

The new business considerably exceeded that of the previous year. The subsisting Assurances at the close of the
year were £6,808,834 9s.; the claims by death, £93,665 5s., being £40,000 less than the expectation, while the ratio of
interest renewed had been nearly a half per cent. higher. The increase in the Funds was £137,233 11s., being 51
per cent. of the gross receipts. Other particulars of the year’s business will be found in the last line of the following

Table, which shows THE PROGRESS IN LAST EIGHT YEARS.

New 3 .| Accumulated New s s | Accumulated
In Year.| Policies :I?l?"e'g C[;xéns ™ und at end of|| In Year.| Policies AAmougt Claims in |5 ia af end ofl
Tsaued. | 2A85ured ke Each Year. Issued. | Assured. | Year. Each Year.
1862 792 | £372,460 | £56,776 £861,005 || 1866 1056 | £511,569 | £85,815 £1,254,372
1863 880 455,793 59,650 938,962 1867 1373% | 621,574% 80,413 1,365,365
1864 962 493,456 57,884 1,023,487 1868 1092 541,127 80,284 1,499,015
1865 1030 501,906 53,123 1,133,471 1869 1190 581,036 93,663 1,636,249

* Nore,—In these are included a considerable number of Short Term Assurances to secure contingent Bonuses,

ITs ADVANTAGES OVER OTHER OFFICES ARE—A greatly larger original Assurance; with the prospect to
good lives of eventually receiving very considerable additions.
Copies of the Annual Reports with full information may be had on application,

FURNITURE, CARPETS, BEDDING,

CARRIAGE FREE,

See our New

ILLUSTRATED FURNITURE CATALOGU E,

Nearly Five Hundred Designs, with prices 80 per cent. less than any other house.
guide ever published. Gratis from

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

ICE SAFES.

The most unique and complete

INDIAN PREPARATION

for staining gray hair and whiskers a light

or dark brown, by simply combing it

through the hair. Is perfectly harm-

less. In cases, 5s. 6d. & 10s. 6d.
UNWIN % ALBERT,

X g Perfumers to the Royal

Family, 24, Piccadilly,

& X Agent for Paris:

) JONES,

Boulevard
des
Capucines

The NEW DUPLEX REFRIGERATOR. gistered
1869. For Wenham Lake or Rough Ice,

PRIZE MEDAL REFRIGERATOR. 1851 and 1862.
Fitted with Water Tanks and Filters.

The New American DOUBLE WALL ICE WATER
PITCHER. Suitable for Wine Cup, &c.

The American BUTTER DISH, with revolving lid, for
use with Ice.

WENHAM LAKE ICE delivered in Town for less
1d. per 1b., or forwarded into the country, in packages
of 28. 6d., 5s., 9s., and upwards, by “ Goods ? train, with-
out perceptible waste. Illustrated Price Lists free on
application.

THE CHURCH AND THE PEOPLE;

TuE ADAPTATION OF THE CHURCI’S MACHINERY
10 THE EXI1GENCIES oF MoDERN TiMES.
By tHe REV. R. VINCENT REYNOLDS, Jux.
1 vol. post 8vo, 6s.

CHAPMAN & HALL, 193, PICCADILLY. © WENHAM LAKE ICE CO..blélO, Strand, London.
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NEW NOVELS.

Janie. By the Hon. Mrs. Crerwysp, Author of ¢Mdlle.
D' Estanville.” 2 vols. post 8vo.  21s. [Nearly ready.

Myra Gray. By the Rev. Cuarres CrArkE, Author of
‘ Charliec Thornhill,”” “ A Box for the Season,” &c. 3 vols. [Nearly ready.

Hilary St. Ives. A New Novel. By W. Harrisox
AINSWORTH. 8 Vols. [Ready.

The Flower of Kildalla. By Bumasmrm A. Murray,
‘Author of  Robert Chetwynd’s Confessions.” 3 vols.

Fnsemble. By War. Brapwoo, Anthorof = <0 N-EE

3 vols.

The Woman of Business: or, the Lady and the Lawyer.
By MARMION SAVAGE, Author of “The Falcon Family,” “My Uncle the Curate,” &c.

3 vols.

Too Much and Too Little Money. By the Author

of “A Change of Luck.” 2 vols.

A Dangerous Guest. By the Author of © Gilbert Rugge,”
&e. 2 vols.

Fallen Among 1Thieves. A Novel of ¢Interest.” By
ARrTHUR A’BECKET. 3 vols.

Ereighda Castle. 3 vols. [Beady.

Not To Be. By Paun Benmon. 2 vols.

Not in Vain. By Aruar GrEve. 2 vols.

The Fellah. By Epxunxp Aspour. Translated by Sir RANDAL

RoserTs, Bart. 1 vol. 9s.

OUIDA’S NOVELS.

Tricotrin, Crown 8vo. 5s.

_ Under Two Flags. Crown8vo. 5s.
Chandos. Crown 8vo. b5s.
Strathmore. A Novel. Crown 8vo. s,

Idalia. Crown 8vo. 5s.
Cecil, Castlemaine’s Gage, and other Novelties. Crown 8vo. 5s.
Held in Bondage. Crown 8vo. 6s. [ This day.

J. G. WHYTE-MELVILLE.

M. or N. ByJ.G. Wayre-Mervinie. 2 vols., crown 8vo.
Bones and I; or, The Skeleton at Home. Crown 8vo. 5&s.

Cerise. A Tale of the Last Century. Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo. 55

‘With a Frontispiece.
The Brookes of Bridlemere. Crown 8vo. 5s. With a Frontispicee,
The White Rose. Crown 8vo. 5s.
Songs and Verses. Crown 8vo. 5s.

CHAPMAN & HALL, lég“-fidC:\DILLY,
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Qo the First of Every Month, with splendid full Map of the Environs, price Fourpence,

BRADSHAW'S “ THROUGH SERVICE” GUIDE

FOR ALL THE RAILWAYS OF GREAT BRITAIN.

A Complete Vade-Mecum for Passengers by Rail and Steam

N AND OUTE OF LONDON
By Alphabetical and Tabular Arrangement.

¢ Accuracy combined with simplicity.”— Vide the Public Press.

BRADSHAW’'S Railway and Steam Navigation Guide for Great Britain and
{)\‘glun(()la with Splendid Railway Travelling Map of Great Britain and Ireland, on the First of every Month.
rice 6d.

BRADSHAW’'S Railway Guide for England, Wales, and Scotland, giving the

Official Time Tables of all the Railways (abridged from the larger Sixpenny Edition). Price 3d.

BRADSHAW'S Railway Time-Table Sheet (of all the Railways), for the use of

Railway Stations, Club Houses, Hotels, Public and Private Offices, &e. Price 3d.

BRADSHAW’'S Continental Railway Steam Transit and General Guide for

Travellers in Europe. Price 1s. 6d., with Map of the Continent,

BRADSHAW'S Special Continental Railway Guide and Descriptive Handbook
for the whole of Europe, including Turkey, Algeria, and Overland Routes to India, with Railway Map of
Europe, and Plans of the principal Continental Cities. Price 3s. 6d. cloth.

s RS i e RO
ANNUALLY, EARLY IN JULY FOR 1870.
BRADSHAW'S Illustrated Guide and General Handbook for Tourists in

GREAT BRITAIN AND IRELAND, with Maps of Great Britain and Ireland, Plans of Cities and Towns,
and original Sketches, &c. Complete in cloth, 6s. 6d.

BRADSHAW'S Illustrated Sections of GREAT BRITAIN and IRELAND:—

SECTION I —Comprises a Descriptive Guide through TLondon and Environs, and a comprehensive }{und-
Dook of the South Eastern, London, Chatham and Dover, North Kent, th South Western, the Brighton
and South Coast Railways; the Channel Islands, and Isle of Wight. Price 1s.

*% To the above is added the Tourist and Summer Arrangements of all the Railways.

and North Western, Great
West Midland, &c.,

SECTION IJ,—Comprises a Descriptive Guide and Mandbook to the London
Western, Bristol and Exeter, North and South bevon, West Cornwall, South Wales,
Railways ; together with Tours through Ireland. Price 1s.

To the above is added the Tourist and Ercursion Arrangements of all the Ralways.

SROTION IIT,—Comprises a Des tive Guide and Handbook to the London and North Western, Nortlt

Stafford, Lancashire and Yorks (Western Section), Ayrshire, Caledonian, the Railways of Scotland.
Guide to the English and Scotch Lakes. Price 1s.

To the above is added the Tourist and Summer Arrangements of all the Railways.

SLCTION IV.—Comprises a Descriptive Guide and Handbook to the Great Northern, the Midland Counties,
Munchester, Sheffield, and Lincolnshire, Great Eastern, Lancashire and Yorkshire (Eastern Section),
North Bastern, Stockton and Darlington, North British Railways, &c., &e.  Price 1s.
#.* To the above is added the Tourist and, Summer Arra ts of all the Railways,

London: W. J. Apams, 59, Fleet Strect, T.0.; Manchester: BRADSHAW AND Brackrock,
Alhert Square; Messrs. W. H. Sxari aND SoN, at all the Railway Stations; and sold
by all Booksellers and Booking Offices in the United Kingdom.




20 EDWIN DROOD ADVERTISER.

JOHN RICHARD WACE & CO.,

Having made large contracts with the most celebrated growers and holders of the most esteemed
Vintages, have much pleasure in submitting the following LIST OF WINES, the purity and
quality of which they guarantee.

Forwarded, carriage free, to any part of the United Kingdoin.
Excelient Sherry i & i e 21s. per Dozen.

Superior Pale and Gold do. ... R4s., 80s., 36s. to 84s.
Choice Old Ports ... 24s., 80s., 36s. to 96s.
Claret ... 12s., 14s., 17s., 20s. and 24s. to 96s.
Hock and Moselle 7 R0s., 4s., 30s. to 108s.
Sparkling Champagne ... 86s., 42s., 481, to "8s.

0ld Pale Brandy, Whisky, Rum, Gin, and Liqueurs of every description.

JOHN RICHARD WACE AND CO., WINE IMPORTERS, &c.,

45 and 46, BAKER STREET, PORTMAN SQUARE, W.

MR. CHARLES DICKENS'S WORKS.
ILLUSTRATED LIBRARY EDITION.

With the Original Illustrations, 26 Vols., Post 8vo., cloth, 8s. per Volume.

2k Eo. (F
Pickwick Papers. 2 vols. 16 0 | Pictures from Ttaly, and
Nicholas Nickleby. (R 16 0 American Notes. 1 vol. 80
Martin Chuzzlewit. b s 16 0 | Bleak House. 2 vols. 16 0
0l1d Curiosity Shop. 2 ,, 16 0 | Little Dorrit. A e 6O
Barnaby Rudge. C M 16 0 | Christmas Books. 1 vol. 8 0
Sketches by Boz, 1 vol. 8 0 | A Tale of Two Cities. 1ham, 80
Oliver Twist. 15 8 0 | Great Expectations. Tty 8 0
Dombey and Son. 2 vols. 16 0 | Our Mutual Friend, 2 vols. 16 0
David Copperfield. R RGN ()

THE “CHARLES DICKENS” ECITION.
‘With 8 Illustrations in each Vol.

s d. s. d.
The Pickwick Papers « + . . 86 | A Tale of Two Cities . « , . 30
Martin Chuzzlewit . . . 8 6 | SketchesbyBoz. . . ., . . 30
Oliyer, Twisbs o o' o & o s 3 0 | American Notes, and Reprinted
Dombey and Son . : 3 6 Biecon) o i i a4 30
0ld Curiosity Shop . . . . 3 0 | Little Dorrit . 36
Nicholas Nickleby 3 6 | Our Mutual Friend . 36
David Copperfield 3 6 | Great Expectations . ot ok 3 U
Barnaby Rudge . . 3 0 | Hard Times, and Picturcs from
Christmas Books . . 30 G e 30
Bleak House . 3 6 | The Uncommercial Traveller . . 3 0

CHAPMAN AND HALL, 193, PICCADILLY.
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v, BRAGG'S VEGETABLE CHARCOAL
PURE CARBON BISCUITS.

gg' . A nutritious, pleasant, and healthful diet, which has produced great benefit and positive relief
s. 0843, to thousands of sufferers from Indigestion, Bile, Acidity, Foul Breath, Dyspepsia, Heartburn,
4 :;0 ges. Worms, &e. There is medical testimony to its beneficent effects in those complaints.

* 10 66;, 3 ’ .
S to 10, Sold in Tins, 1s., 2s., 4s, and 8s. each, by all Chemists,
8s. to g, AND BY THE MANUFACTURER,

S, &c., ej. L. B R} A_ G Gg

i4 (late 2), WIGMORE STREET, CAVENDISH SQUARE.

erial Hotel,

¢ I
i EXMOUTH,
" SOUTH DEVON,

L 80 s situated in its own Gardens, extending to the SEA BEACH. The Views
Is. 16 0 by Land and Sea are delightful, and the Bathing excellent.

0 ARCHERY & CROQUET GROUNDS.

e GOOD STABLING, CHARGES MODERATE.
_» TABLE D’HOTE DAILY.
WM. ROBERTSON, Manager.

VISITORS TO LONDON

REQUIRING

5. i HOSIERY

30 MERINO, Cotton, Thread, Silk, and REAL BALBRIGCAN. of the best qualities; Shirts in Linen, Cotton,
§ . 1 Coloured FLANNELS, Drawers, and Under Vests; also Surgical Elastic Stockings, Belts, &c., are invited to
30 visit the Establishment of the Manufacturers,

ik POPE & PLANTE, 4, Waterloo Place, Pall Mall, 8.W.
Tth Visitors can there make prompt purchases from the most complete agsortment in the metropolis.
S0 SR, L PR At ates B i ohitd 5 e S EEEIN
) 3 6 L) B
o FT’HE HYDRONETTE
s Lt (ROBIN’S PATENT)
. 30 ) 5, FOR GARDENS, GREENHOUSES, CONSERVATORIES, HOTBEDS, &c.
il % Unrivalled Tase of Action, Stmplicity, Convenience, and Force.
£ is amore useful, e: working, reliable, and conven
b] 0 my other in It i fi i
i Strainer, Jet and Ro-e, 1
30 No. 5y £1 10s.  Exir

Sans, 927, 229, 231, K¢

Or of any Ironmonger or Florist.

CAvurioN.—None are genuine unless labelled “ HAYNES & SoN§, PROPRIE-
TORS, LONDON.,?
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 BENJAMIN EDGINGTON'S
MARQUEES AND TENTS

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

An Tlustrated Catalogue post free on application.

MARQUEES AND TEMPORARY ROOMS ON HIRE,

FOR WEDDING BREAKFASTS, GARDEN PARTIES, DINNERS, BALLS, &c. '
)

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

Address, BENJAMIN EDGINGTON, (in full)

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

A0 SOV

e-ond-hand Cloths now for Sale.’

g

RICK CLOTHS.

SMEAEQ OL SOVIY 40T1)

O
"SWNOILVAN 11VY
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and economical Hotels in the three

<One of the most elegant, comfortable,
kingdoms'.—The Ficld, July 31, 1869,
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o, COMPL

[ (il AN ELABORATELY ENGRAVED PORTRAIT,

was presented gratis with the GRAPHIC for June 18, in addition
to the ordinary Engravings.

PRICE SIXPENCE.

Pl BRI e
. RIMMEL’S NOVELTIES AND CHOIGE PERFUMERY.
RIMMEL’S IHLANG-IHLANG (the Flower of Flowets).ﬂm ARLE

VANDA (a Javanese Orchid), TEA, COFFEE, JOoOKEY CLUB, VIOLET, NEW Mowx HAY, and Fifty o
Perfumes for the Handkerchief, 2s. 6d. each ; three in a pretty box, 7s.
RIMMEL’S TOILET SOAPS.
All highly recommended for their beneficial action on the Skin.
SAVON DE LA REINE (exquisitely perfumed), ROSE, l DUGONG OIL S0AP, perfumed with Australian Essences.

SE Approved by Mr. Dickens,

Jocrey CLUB, &c., 1s. 1s. per box of three.
PURE WHITE GLYCERINE SOAP, in Tablets, 6d. and 1s. PURIFIED WHITE ALMOND SoAP, 6d.
S0AP, containing 30 per cent. | FAMILY S0APS, in 1 1b, bars, Honey,

cerine, &c., 1s.
BABY SOAP, for the Nursery, 16. per Dbox of twelve cakes.
SAND & PUMICE STONE TABLETS, for Summer use, 6d.
1s. 6d., 2s. 6d., and 58.

PELLUCID GLYCERI} ‘Windsor, Gly-
of Glycerine, 18. anc
Musk BROWN WINDSOR SOAP, in Packets of three
squares, 1s.
RIMMEL’S LIME JUICE AND GLYCERINE, the best preparation for the Hair,

RIMMEL’S GLYCERINE COLD CREAM, One Shilling.
1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d.

RIMMELS ORIENTAL ASPERSOR, for sprinkling Scented Waters,

i AT U T AT
EUGENE RIMMEL, Perfumer by Appointmentto H.R.H. the Princess of Wales,

96, STRAND ; 128, REGENT ST.; & 24, CORNHILL, LOXDON. 17, BOULEVARD DES ITALIEXS, PARIS.
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“ACUP OF COFFEE IN ONE MINUTE »

Registered

. DUNN'S ESSENCE OF COFFEE.

¢TI think I can confidently assert that Duxy’s Essence or
only one which has stood ground. All other attempts, for gome Treason g
other, have hitherto proved failures, and eventually have been abandoned,”—
Extract from Commercial Handbook of Chemical Analysis, byA-NORI\IAN]jy7 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,

MARK, PENTONVILLE, LONDON.

OSLER'S CRYSTAL CLASS CHANDELIERS.

WALL-LIGHTS AND LUSTRES FOR GAS AND CANDLES.
CHANDELIERS IN BRONZE AND ORMOLU,
MODERATOR LAMPS, AND LAMPS FOR INDIA. o
TABLE GLASS OF ALL KINDS.
ORNAMENTAL GLASS, ENGLISH AND FOREIGN.
Mess, Export, and Furnishing Orders Promptly Executed.
Al Articles marked w Plain Figures.
LONDON—Show-Rooms, 45, Oxford Street, W.

BIRMINGHAM—Manufactory and Show Rooms, Broad St
Established 180%7.

RE Ti THE
ST tan s AT A6 OF BAGS.”

Correg is f,

TRA:

: . For Travelling, Dressing, and Writing, ths |
Specially prepared for sufferers from Indiges- most com%,act and ugeful ever made,
tion, Debility, and Pulmonary Complaints, is

highly nutritious, easily digested and palatable, PATENTED AND INVENTED BY
and adapted for the most delicate stomach.

Sold in Tins from 1s. 6d. by all Chemists JENNER AND KNEWSTUB,

and Ttalian Warehousemen, and by the Patentees of the A B C Despatch Box,

Manufacturers, 33, ST. JAMES'S STREET, & 66, JER-
SAVORY & MOORE, MYN STREET, LONDON.

143, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W. Lists Post Free.

THE BIRKBECK

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

Ppossession, 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.
[OW TO INVEST YOUR MONEY with safety at £4 per cent. interest. Apply at the Offices of the
BIRKBECK DEPOSIT BANK. 1
All sums under £50 repayable upon demand. Current accounts opened similar to ordinary Bankers. Cheque Bgﬁ’;
supplied. Office hours—from 11 to 5 daily, on Saturdays from 11 till 2, and on Monday Evenings from 7 till 9
A small pamphlet, containing full particulars, may be obtained gratis, or sent (post free) on application to
FRANCIS RAVENSCROFT, Manager
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CHAPTER XIII.
BOTH AT THEIR BEST.

Miss TwiNkLETON'S establishment was about to undergo a serene
hush. The Christmas recess was at hand. What had once, and
at no remote period, been called, even by the erudite Miss T'winkle-
ton herself, « the half;” but what was now called, as being more
‘elegant, and more strictly collegiate; * the term,” would expire to-
morrow. A noticeable relaxation of discipline had for some few
days pervaded the Nuns’ House. Club suppers had occurred in
the bedrooms, and a dressed tongue had been carved with a pair of
scissors, and handed round with the curling-tongs. Portions of
marmalade had likewise been distributed on a service of plates
constructed of curlpaper ; and cowslip wine had been quaffed from
the small squat measuring glass in which little Rickitts (a
Junior of weakly constitution), took her steel drops daily. The
housemaids had been bribed with various fragments of riband, and
sundry pairs of shoes, more or less down at heel, to make no
mention of crumbs in the beds; the airiest costumes had been worn
on these festive occasions; and the daring Miss Ferdinand had
even surprised the company with a sprightly solo on the comb-and-
curlpaper, until suffocated in her own pillow by two flowing-haired
executioners.

Nor were these the only tokens of dispersal. Boxes appeared in
the bedrooms (where they were capital at other times), and a sur-
prising amount of packing took place, out of all proportion to the
amount packed. TLargesse, in the form of odds and ends of cold
cream and pomatum, and also of hairpins, was freely distributed
among the attendants. On charges of inviolable secresy, confi-
dences were interchanged respecting golden youth of England
expected to call, «“ at home,” on the first opportunity. Miss Giggles
(deficient in sentiment) did indeed profess that she, for her part,
acknowledged such homage by making faces at the golden youth ;
but this young lady was outvoted by an immense majority.

On the last night beforé a recess, it was always expressly made
a point of honor that nobody should go to sleep, and that Ghosts
should be encouraged by all possible means. This compact in-
variably broke down, and all the young ladies went to sleep very
soon, and got up very early.

The concluding ceremony came off at twelve o’clock on the day
of departure; when Miss Twinkleton, supported by Mrs. Tisher,
held a Drawing-Room in her own apartment (the globes already
covered with brown holland), where glasses of white wine, and
plates of cut pound-cake were discovered on the table. Miss
Twinkleton then said, Ladies, another revolving year had brought
us round to that festive period at which the first feelings of our
nature bounded in our Miss Twinkleton was annually going
to add “bosoms,” but annually stopped on the brink of that
expression, and substituted ¢ hearts.” Hearts; our hearts. Hem !
Again a revolving year, ladies, had brought us to a pause in our

H
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studies—let us hope our greatly advanced studies—and, like the
mariner in his bark, the warrior in his tent, the captive in his
dungeon, and the traveller in his various conveyances, we yearned
for home. Did we say, on such an occasion, in the opening words
of Mr. Addison’s impressive tragedy :

“The dawn is overcast, the morning lowers,
And heavily in clouds brings on the day,
The great, th’ important day: 2

Not so. From horizon to zenith all was coulewr de rose, for all
was redolent of our relations and friends. Might we find them
prospering as we expected ; might they find us prospering as they
expected ! Ladies, we would now, with our love to one another,
wish one another good-bye, and happiness, until we met again.
And when the time should come for our resumption of those pur-
suits which (here a general depression set in all round), pursuits
which, pursuits which ;—then let us ever remember what was said
by the Spartan General, in words too trite for repetition, at the
battle it were superfluous to specify.

The handmaidens of the establishment, in their best caps, then
handed the trays, and the young ladies sipped and crumbled, and
the bespolen coaches began to choke the street. Then, leave-taking
was not long about, and Miss Twinkleton, in saluting each young
lady’s cheek, confided to her an exceedingly neat letter, addressed
to her next friend at law, « with Miss Twinkleton’s best compli-
ments ” in the corner. This missive she handed with an air as if
it had not the least connexion with the bill, but were something
in the nature of a delicate and joyful surprise.

So many times had Rosa seen such dispersals, and so very little
did she know of any other Home, that she was contented to remain
where she was, and was even better contented than ever before,
having her latest friend with her. And yet her latest friendship
had a blank place in it of which she could not fail to he sensible.
Helena Landless, having been a party to her brother’s revelation
about Rosa, and having entered into that compact of silence with
Mr. Crisparkle, shrank from any allusion to Edwin Drood’s name,
Why she so avoided it, was mysterious to Rosa, but she perfectly
perceived the fact. But for the fact, she might have relieved her
own little perplexed heart of some of its doubts and hesitations, by
taking Helena into her confidence. As it was, she had no such
vent : she could only ponder on her own difficulties, and wonder
more and more why this avoidance of Edwin’s name should last,
now that she knew—for so much Helena had told her—that a
good understanding was to be re-established between the two
young men, when Edwin came down.

It would have made a pretty picture, so many pretty girls
kissing Rosa in the cold porch of the Nung’ House, and that sunny
little creature peeping out of it (unconscious of sly faces carved on
spout and gable peeping at her), and waving farewells to the
departing coaches, as if she represented the spirit of rosy youth
5L:biding in the place to keep it bright and warm in its desertion.
The hoarse High Street hecame musical with the ery, in various
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silvery voices, “Good-bye, Rosebud, Darling!” and the cftigy of
Mr. Sapsea’s father over the opposite doorway, seemed to say to
mankind: ¢ Gentlemen, favor me with your attention to this
charming little last lot left behind, and bid with a spirit worthy
of the occasion !” Then the staid street, so unwontedly sparkling,
youthful, and fresh for a few rippling moments, ran dry, and
Cloisterham was itself again.

If Rosebud in her bower now waited Edwin Drood’s coming
with an uneasy heart, Edwin for his part was uneasy too. With
far less force of purpose in his composition than the childish beauty,
crowned by acclamation fairy queen of Miss Twinkleton’s esta-
blishment, he had a conscience, and Mr. Grewgious had pricked it.
That gentleman’s steady convictions of what was right and what
was wrong in such a case as his, were neither to be frowned aside,
nor laughed aside. They would not be moved. But for the dinner
in Staple Inn, and but for the rirg he carried in the breast-pocket
of his coat, he would have drifted into their wedding-day without
another pause for real thought, loosely trusting that all would go
well, left alone. But that serious putting him on his truth to the
living and the dead had brought him to a check. He must either
give the ring to Rosa, or he must take it back. Once put into this
narrowed way of action, it was curious that he began to consider
Rosa’s claims upon him more unselfishly than he had ever con-
sidered them before, and began to be less sure of himself than he
had ever been in all his easy-going days.

«T will be guided by what she says, and by how we get on,” was
his decision, walking from the Gate House to the Nuns’ House.
«“ Whatever comes of it, I will bear his words in mind, and try to
be true to the living and the dead.”

Rosa was dressed for walking. She expected him. It was a
bright frosty day, and Miss Twinkleton had already graciously
sanctioned fresh air. Thus they got out together before it became
necessary for either Miss Twinkleton, or the Deputy High Priest,
Muys. Tisher, to lay even so much as one of those usual offerings
on the shrine of Propriety.

« My dear Hddy,” said Rosa, when they had turned out of the
Iligh Street, and had got among the quiet walks in the neighbour-
hood of the Cathedral and the river: “I want to say something
very serious to you. I have been thinking about it for a long,
long time.”

«T want to be serious with you too, Rosa dear. I mean to be
serious and earnest.”

«Thank you, Eddy. And you will not think me unkind
because I begin, will you? You will not think I speak for myself
only, because I speak first? That would not be generous, would
it?  And I know you are generous !”

Te said, “I hope I am not ungenerous to you, Rosa.” e called
her Pussy no more. Never again.

« And there is no fear,” pursued Rosa, *“of our quarrelling, is
there? Because, BEddy,” clasping her hand on his arm, “we have
so much reason to be very lenient to each other!”

“ We will be, Rosa.”

H 2
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“That’s a dear good boy ! Eddy, let us be courageous. Let us
change to brother and sister from this day forth.”
“ Never be husband and wife 7

“ Never!”

1 Neither spoke again for a little while. But after that pause he
said, with some effort :

«Of course I know that this has been in both our minds, Rosa,
and of course I am in honor hound to confess freely that it doesnot
originate with you.”

“No, nor with you, dear,” she returned, with pathetic earnest-
ness. It has sprung up between us. You are not truly happy
in our engagement; I am not truly happy in it. O, I am so
sorry, so sorry I’ And there she broke into tears.

“I am deeply sorry too, Rosa. Deeply sorry for you.”

¢« And I for you, poor boy! And I for you!”

This pure young feeling, this gentle and forbearing feeling of
each towards the other, brought with it its reward in a softening
light that seemed to shine on their position. The relations
between them did not look wilful, or capricious, or a failure, in such
a light ; they became elevated into something more self-denying,
honorable, affectionate, and true.

“If we knew yesterday,” said Rosa, as she dried her eyes, “and
we did know yesterday, and on many, many yesterdays, that we
were far from right together in those relations which were not of our
own choosing, what better could we do to-day than change them ?
It is natural that we should be sorry, and you see how sorry we
both are ; but how much better to be sorry now than then !”

“When, Rosa ?”’

“ When it would be too late. And then we should be angry,
besides.”

Another silence fell upon them.

“And you know,” said Rosa, innocently, ¢ you couldn’t like me
then; and you can always like me now, for I shall not be a drag
upon you, or a worry to you. And I can always like you mnow,
and your sister will not tease or trifle with you. I often did when
I was not your sister, and I beg your pardon for it.”

“Don’t let us come to that, Rosa; or I shall want more par-
doning than I like to think of.”

“No, indeed, Eddy ; you are too hard, my generous boy, upon
yourself. Let us sit down, brother, on these ruins, and let me tell
you how it was with us. I think I know, for I have considered
about it very much since you were here, last time. You liked me,
didn’t you? You thought I was a nice little thing

“Everybody thinks that, Rosa.” Y

“Do they ?” She knitted her brow musingly for a moment,
and then flashed out with the bright- little induction: “ Well;
but say they do. Surely it was not enough that you should
think of me, only as other people did ; now, was it ?”

The point was not to be got over. It was not enough.

"" And that is just what I mean; that is just how it was with
us,” said Rosa. *“You liked me very well, and you had grown

used to me, and had grown used to the idea of our being married.
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You accepted the situation as an inevitable kind of thing, didn’t
you? It was to be, you thought, and why discuss or dispute it.”

It was new and strange to him to have himself presented to
himself so clearly, in a glass of her holding up. He had always
patronized her, in his superiority to her share of woman’s wit.
Was that but another instance of something radically amiss in the
terms on which they had been gliding towards a life-long
bondage ?

¢« All this that T say of you, is true of me as well, Eddy. Unless
it was, I might not be bold enough to sayit. Only, the difference
between us was, that by little and little there crept into my mind
a habit of thinking about it, instead of dismissing it. My life is
not so busy as yours, you see, and I have not so many things to
think of. So I thought about it very much, and I cried about it
very much too (though that was not your fault, poor boy); when
all at once my guardian came down, to prepare for my leaving
the Nung’ House. I tried to hint to him that I was not quite
settled in my mind, but I hesitated and failed, and he didn’t
understand me. But he is a good, good man. And he put before
me so kindly, and yet so strongly, how seriously we ought to
consider, in our circumstances, that I resolved to speak to you the
next moment we were alone and: grave. And if I seemed to come
to it easily just now, because I came to it all at once, don’t think
it was so really, Eddy, for O, it was very, very hard, and O, 1
am very, very sorry !”

Her full heart broke into tears again. He put his arm about
her waist, and they walked by the river side together.

“Your guardian has spoken to me too, Rosa dear. I saw him
before I left London.” His right hand was in his breast, seeking
the ring; but he checked it as he thought: “If I am to take it
back, why should T tell her of it?”

« And ‘that made you more serious about it, didn't it, Eddy ?
And if T had not spoken to you, as I have, you would have spoken
to me? I hope you can tell me so? I don’t like it to be all my
doing, though it ¢s so much better for us.”

“Yes, I should have spoken; I should have put everything
before you; I came intending to do it. —But I never could have
spoken to you as you have spoken to me, Rosa.” ]

« Don’t say you mean so coldly or unkindly, Eddy, please, if you
can help it.”

«T mean so sensibly and delicately, so wisely and affec-
tionately.” : 5 ) { 4

«hat’s my dear brother!” She kissed his hand in a little
rapture. ¢ The dear girls will be dreadfully disappointed,” added
Rosa, laughing, with the dew-drops glistening in her bright eyes.
« They have looked forward to it so, poor pets 1%

«Ah! But I fear it will be a worse disappointment to Jack,”
said Edwin Drood, with a start. I never thought of Jack!”

Her swift and intent look at him as he said the words, could no
more be recalled than a flash of lightning can. But it appeared
as though she would have instantly recalled it, if she could ; for
she looked down, confused, and breathed quickly.
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“You don’t doubt it’s being a blow to Jack, Rosa ;

She merely replied, and that, evasively and hurriedly: Why
should she? She had not thought about it. He seemed, to her, to
have so little to do with it.

“My dear child! Can you suppose that any one so wrapped up
in another—Mrs. Tope’s expression: not mine—as Jack is in me,
could fail to be struck all of a heap by such a sudden and complete
change in my life? I say sudden, because it will be sudden to
him, you know.” )

She nodded twice or thrice, and her lips parted as if she would
have assented. But she uttered no sound, and her breathing was
no slower.

«“ How shall I tell Jack!” said Edwin, ruminating. If he had
been less occupied with the thought, he must have seen her
singular emotion. ¢ I never thought of Jack. It must be broken
to him, before the town crier knows it. I dine with the dear
fellow to-morrow and next day—Christmas Eve and Christmas
Day—but it would never do to spoil his feast days. He always
worries about me, and moddley-coddleys in the merest trifles. The
news is sure to overset him. How on earth shall this be broken to
Jack !”

“He must be told, I suppose ?”-said Rosa.

“My dear Rosa! Who ought to be in our confidence, if not
Jack ?”

“My guardian promised to come down, if T should write and
ask him. I am going to do so. Would you like to leave it to
him ?”

“ A bright idea!” cried Edwin. ¢ The other trustee. Nothing
more natural. He comes down, he goes to Jack, he relates what
we have agreed upon, and he states our case better than we could.
He has already spoken feelingly to you, he has already spoken
feelingly to me, and he’ll put the whole thing feelingly to Jack.
That’s it! T am not a coward, Rosa, but to tell you a secret, I am
a little afraid of Jack.”

“No, no! You are not afraid of him ?” cried Rosa, turning
white and clasping her hands.

“Why, sister Rosa, sister Rosa, what do you see from the
turret ¥ said Edwin, rallying her. My dear girl!”

“You frightened me.”

“Most unintentionally, but I am as sorry as if I had meant to
do it. Could you possibly suppose for a moment, from any loose
way of speaking of mine, that I was literally afraid of the dear
fond fellow ? What I mean is, that he is subject to a kind of
paroxysm, or fit—I saw him in it once—and I don't know but
that so great a surprise, coming upon him direct from me whom he

is so wrapped up in, might bring it on perhaps. Which—and this
is the secret I was going to tell you—is another reason for your
guardian’s making the communication. He is so steady, precise,
and exact, that he will talk Jack’s thoughts into shape, in no
time : whereas with me Jack is always impulsive and hurried.
and, I may say, almost womanish.”
Rosa seemed convinced. Perhaps from her own very different
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point of view of ¢ Jack,” she felt comforted and protected by the
interposition of Mr. Grewgious between herself and him.

And now, Edwin Drood’s right hand closed again upon the ring
in its little case, and again was checked by the consideration: 1t
is certain, now, that T am to give it back to him ; then why should
I tell her of it?” That pretty sympathetic nature which could be
50 sorry for him in the blight of their childish hopes of happiness
together, and could so quietly find itself alone in a new world to
weave fresh wreaths of such flowers as it might prove to hear, the
! 0ld world’s flowers being withered, would be grieved by those
sorrowful jewels; and to what purpose? Why should it be?
1 They were but a sign of broken joys and baseless projects; in
B, their very beauty, they were (as the unlikeliest of men had said%,

N .almost a cruel satire on the loves, hopes, plans, of humanity, which
are able to forecast nothing, and are so much brittle dust. Let
them be. He would restore them to her guardian when he came
down ; he in his turn would restore them to the cabinet from
which he had unwillingly taken them ; and there, like old letters
or old vows, or other records of old aspirations come to nothing,
they would be disregarded, until, being valuable, they were sold
into circulation again, to repeat their former round.

Let them be. Let them lie unspoken of, in his breast. However
distinctly or indistinctly he entertained these thoughts, he arrived
ab tho conclusion, Let them be. Among the mighty store of
wonderful chains that arve for ever forging, day and night, in the
vast iron-works of time and circumstance, there was one chain
forged in the moment of that small conclusion, riveted to the
foundations of heaven and earth, and gifted with invineible force
to hold and drag.

They walked on by the river. They began to speak of their
separate plans. He would quicken his departure from England,
and she would remain where she was, at least as long as Helena
remained. The poor dear girls should have their disappoint-
ment broken to them gently, and, as the first preliminary, Miss
Twinkleton should be confided in by Rosa, even in advance of the

reappearance of Mr. Grewgious. It should be made clear in all
quarters that she and Bdwin were the best of friends. There had
never been so serene an understanding between them since they
were first affianced. And yet there was one reservation on each
side; on hers, that she intended through her guardian to
withdraw herself immediately from the tuition of her music-
master; on his, that he did already entertain some wandering
speculations whether it might ever come to pass that he would
know more of Miss Landless.

The bright frosty day declined as they walked and spoke
together. The sun dipped in the river far behind them, and the
old city lay red before them, as their valk drew to a close. The
moaning water cast its seaweed duskily at their feet, when they
turned to leave its margin; and the rooks hovered above them
with hoarse cries, darker splashes in the darkening air.

«T will prepare Jack for my flitting soon,” said Hdwin, in a
low voice, “ and I will but see your guardian when he comes, and

i
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then go before they speak together. It will be better done
without my being by. Don’t you think so ?”

“Yes.”

“ We know we have done right, Rosa ?”

Ve,

“We know we are better so, even now ?”

¢ And shall be far, far, better so, by-and-bye.”

Still, there was that lingering tenderness in their hearts towards
the old positions they were relinquishing, that they prolonged
their parting. When they came among the elm trees by the
cathedral, where they had last sat together, they stopped, as by
consent, and Rosa raised her face to his, as she had never raised it
in the old days ;—for they were old already.

“God bless you, dear ! Good-bye !”

“God bless you, dear! Good-bye!”

They kissed each other, fervently.

“ Now, please take me home, Eddy, and let me be by myself.”

¢ Don’t look round, Rosa,” he cautioned her, as he drew her arm
through his, and led her away. ¢ Didn’t you see Jack ?”

“No! Where ?”

“Under the trees. He saw us, as we took leave of each other.
Poor fellow ! he little thinks we have parted. This will be a blow
to him, I am much afraid !”

She hwrried on, without resting, and hurried on until they had:
passed under the Gate House into the street ; once there, she asked :

“Has he followed us? You can look without seeming to. Is
he behind ?”

“No. Yes! heis! He has just passed out under the gateway.
The dear sympathetic old fellow likes to keep us in sight.
afraid he will be bitterly disappointed !

She pulled hurriedly at the handle of the hoarse old bell,
and the gate soon opened. Before going in, she gave him one
last wide wondering look, as if she would have asked him with
imploring emphasis: “0! don’t you understand ?”  And out of’

that look he vanished from her view.

I am

CHAPTER XIV.
WHEN SHALL THESE THREE MEET AGAIN ?

Curistaras Eve in Cloisterham. A few strange faces in the
streets; a few other faces, half strange and half familiar, once
the faces of Cloisterham children, now the faces of men and
women who come back from the outer world at long intervals to
find the city wonderfully shrunken in size, as if it had not washed
by any means well in the meanwhile. To these, the striking of
the cathedral clock, and the cawing of the rooks from the cathedral
tower, are like voices of their nursery time. To such as these, it
has happened in their dying hours afar off, that they have
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imagined their chamber floor to be strewn with the autwmnal
leaves fallen from the elm trees in the Close : so have the rustling
sounds and fresh scents of their earliest impressions, revived,
when the circle of their lives was very mnearly traced, and the
beginning and the end were drawing close together.

Seasonable tokens are about. Red berries shine here and there
in the lattices of Minor Canon Corner; Mr. and Mrs. Tope are
daintily sticking sprigs of holly into the carvings and sconces of’
the cathedral stalls, as if they were sticking them into the coat-
buttonholes of the Dean and Chapter. ILavish profusion is in the
shops: particularly in the articles of currants, raisins, spices,
candied peel, and moist sugar. An unusual air of gallantry and
dissipation is abroad ; evinced in an immense bunch of mistletoe
hanging in the greengrocer’s shop doorway, and a poor little
Twelfth Cake, culminating in the figure of a Harlequin—such a
very poor little Twelfth Cake, that one would rather call it a
Twenty Fourth Cake, or a Forty Eighth Cake—-to be raffled for at
the pastrycook’s, terms one shilling per member. Public amuse-
ments are not wanting. The Wax-Work which made so deep an
impression on the reflective mind of the Emperor of China is to be
seen by particular desire during Christmas Week only, on the pre-
mises of the bankrupt livery-stable keeper up the lane; and a new
grand comic Christmas pantomime is to be produced at the Theatre :
the latter heralded by the portrait of Signor Jacksonini the clown,
saying “How do you do to-morrow * quite as large as life, and
almost as miserably. In short, Cloisterham is up and doing:
though from this description the High School and Miss Twinkle-
ton’s are to be excluded. From the former establishment, the
scholars have gone home, every one of them in love with one of
Miss Twinkleton’s young ladies (who knows nothing about it);
and only the handmaidens flutter accasionally in the windows of
the latter. It is noticed, by-the-bye, that these damsels become,
within the limits of decorum, more skittish when thus entrusted
with the concrete representation of their sex, than when dividing
the representation with Miss T'winkleton’s young ladies.

Three are to meet at the Gate House to-night. How does each
one of the three get through the day?

Neville Landless, though absolved from his books for the time
by Mr. Crisparkle—whose fresh nature is by no means insensible
to the charms of a holiday—reads and writes in his quiet room,
with a concentrated air, until it is two hours past noon. He then
sets himself to clearing his table, to arranging his books, and to
tearing up and burning his stray papers. He makes a clean sweep
of all untidy accumulations, puts all his drawers in order, and
leaves no note or scrap of paper undestroyed, save such memoranda
as bear directly on his studies. This done, he turns to his ward-
robe, selects a fow articles of ordinary wear—among them, change of
stout shoes and socks for walking—and packs these in a knapsack.
This knapsack is new, and he bought it in the High Street yester-
day. He also purchased, at the same time and at the same place,
a heavy walking stick: strong in the handle for the grip of the
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hand, and iron-shod. He tries this, swings it, poises it, and lays
it by, with the knapsack, on a window-seat. By this time his
arrangements are complete. & )

He dresses for going out, and is in the act of going—indeed has
left his room, and has met the Minor Canon on the staircase,
coming out of his bedroom upon the same story—when hLe turns
back again for his walking-stick, thinking he will carry it now.
M. Crisparkle, who has paused on the staircase, sees it in his
hand on his immediately reappearing, takes it from him, and asks
him with a smile how he chooses a stick ?

“Really I don’t know that I understand the subject,” he an-
swers.  “ I chose it for its weight.”

“Much too heavy, Neville; muck too heavy.”

“To rest upon in a long walk, sir?”

“Rest upon?’ repeats Mr. Crisparkle, throwing himself into
pedestrian form. ¢ You don’t rest upon it; you merely balance
with it.”

“I shall know better, with practice, sir. I have not lived in a
walking country, you know.”

“True,” says Mr. Crisparkle. “ Get into a little training, and
we will have a few score miles together. I should leave you
nowhere now. Do you come back before dinner ?”

I think not, as we dine early.”

Mzr. Crisparkle gives him a bright nod and a cheerful good-bye :
expressing (not without intention), absolute confidence and case.

Neville repairs to the Nuns’ House, and requests that Miss
Landless may be informed that her brother is there, by appoint-
ment. He waits at the gate, not even crossing the threshold ; for
he is on his parole not to put himself in Rosa’s way.

His sister is at least as mindful of the obligation they have
taken on themselves, as he can be, and loses not a moment in
joining him. They meet affectionately, avoid li ngering there, and
walk towards the upper inland country.,

“I am not going to tread upon forbidden ground, Helena,” says
Neville, when they have walked some distance and are turning ;
“you will understand in another moment that I cannot help
referring to—what shall I say—my infatuation.”

“Had you not better avoid it, Neville? You know that T cun
hear nothing.”

“You can hear, my dear, what Mr. Crisparkle has heard, and
heard with approval.”

“Yes; I can hear so much.”

“Well, it is this. I am not only unsettled and unhappy myself,
but I am conscious of unsettling and interfering with other
people. How do I know that, but for my unfortunate presence,

you, and—and—the rest of that former party, our engaging
guardian excepted, might be dining cheerfully in Minor Canon
Corner to-morrow ? Indeed it probably would be so. I can see
too well that I am not high in the old lady’s opinion, and it is
casy to understand what an irksome clog I must be upon the
hospitalities of her orderly house—especially at this time of year
—when I must be kept asunder from this person, and there is
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such a reason for my not being brought into contact with that
person, and an unfavorable reputation has preceded me with such
another person, and so on. I have put this very gently to
Mzr. Crisparkle, for you know his self-denying ways; but still I
have put it. What I have laid much greater stress upon at the
same time, is, that I am engaged in a miserable struggle with
myself, and that a little change and absence may enable me to
come through it the better. So, the weather being bright and
hard, I am going on a walking expedition, and intend taking
myself out of everybody’s way (my own included, I hope), to-
morrow morning.”

“ When to come back ?”

“In a fortnight.”

“ And going quite alone

“I am much better without company, even if there were any
one but you to bear me company, my dear Helena.”

“Mr. Crisparkle entirely agrees, you say ?”

“Entirely. I am not sure but that at first he was inclined to
think it rather a moody scheme, and one that might do a brooding
mind harm. But we took a moonlight walk, last Monday night, to
talk it over at leisure, and I represented the case to him as it really
is. I showed him that I do want to conquer myself, and that, this
evening well got over, it is surely better that I should be away
from here just mow, than here. I could hardly help meeting
certain people walking together here, and that could do no good,
and is certainly not the way to forget. A fortnight hence, that
chance will probably be over, for the time; and when it again
arises for the last time, why, I can again go away. Further, I
really do feel hopeful of bracing exercise and wholesome fatigue.
You know that Mr. Crisparkle allows such things their full weight
in the preservation of his own sound mind in his own sound body,
and that his just spirit is not likely to maintain one set of natural
laws for himself and another for me. He yielded to my view of
the matter, when convinced that I was honestly in earnest, and so,
with his full consent, I start to-morrow morning. Karly enough
to be not only out of the streets, but out of hearing of the bells,
when the good people go to church.”

Helena thinks it over, and thinks well of it. Mr. Crisparkle
doing so, she would do so; but she does originally, out of her
own mind, think well of it, as a healthy project, denoting a sincere
endeavour, and an active attempt at self-correction. She is in-
clined to pity him, poor fellow, for going away solitary on the
great Christmas festival; but she feels it much more to the
purpose to encourage him. And she does encourage him.

He will write to her?

He will write to her every alternate day, and tell her all his
adventures.

Does he send clothes on, in advance of him ?

“My dear Helena, no. Travel like a pilgrim, with wallet and
staff. = My wallet—or my knapsack—is packed, and ready for
strapping on; and here is my staff!”

He hands it to her; she makes the same remark as Mr,

999
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Crisparkle, that it is very heavy; and gives it back to him,
asking what wood it is? Iron-wood.

Up to this point, he has been extremely cheerful. Perhaps, the
having to carry his case with her, and therefore to present it in
its brightest aspect, has roused his spirits. Perhaps, the having
done so with success, is followed by a revulsion. As the day closes
in, and the city lights begin to spring up before them, he grows
depressed.

“T wish T were not going to this dinner, Helena.”

“Dear Neville, is it worth while to care much about it ? Think
how soon it will be over.”

“ How soon it will be over,” he repeats, gloomily. “ Yes. But
I don’t like it.”

There may be a moment’s awkwardness, she cheeringly
represents to him, but it can only last a moment. Ile is quite
sure of himself.

“I wish I felt as sure of everything else, as I feel of myself,” he
answers her.

“How strangely you speak, dear! What do you mean

“Helena, I don’t know. I only know that I don’t like it.
‘What a strange dead weight there is in the air!”

She calls his attention to those copperous clouds beyond the
river, and says that the wind is rising. He scarcely speaks again,
until he takes leave of her, at the gate of the Nuns’ House. She
does not immediately enter, when they have parted, but remains
looking after him along the street. Twice, he passes the Gate
House, reluctant to enter. At length, the cathedral clock chiming
one quarter, with a rapid turn he hurries in.

And so ke goes up the postern stair.

9

Edwin Drood passes a solitary day. Something of deeper
moment than he had thought, has gone out of his life; and in the
silence of his own chamber he wept for it last night. Though the
image of Miss Landless still hovers in the background of his mind,
the pretty little affectionate creature, so much firmer and wiser
than he had supposed, occupies its stronghold. It is with some
misgiving of his own unworthiness that he thinks of her, and of
what they might have been to one another, if he had been more
in earnest some time ago; if he had set a higher value on her; if,
instead of accepting his lot in life as an inheritance of course,
he had studied the right way to its appreciation and enhancement,
And still, for all this, and though there is a sharp heartache in all
this, the vanity and caprice of youth sustain that handsome figure
of Miss Landless in the background of his mind.

That was a curious look of Rosa’s when they parted at the gate.
Did it mean that she saw below the surface of his thoughts, and
down into their twilight depths? Scarcely that, for it was a look
of astonished and keen inquiry. He decides that he cannot under-
stand it, though it was remarkably expressive.

As he only waits for Mr. Grewgious now, and will depart
immediately after having seen him, he takes a sauntering leave of
the ancient city and its neighbourhood. He recalls the time when
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Rosa and he walked here or there, mere children, full of the
dignity of being engaged. Poor children! he thinks, with a
pitying sadness.

Finding that his watch has stopped, he turns into the jeweller’s
shop, to have it wound and set. The jeweller is knowing on the
subject of a bracelet, which he begs leave to submit, in a general
and quite aimless way. It would suit (he considers) a young
bride, to perfection; especially if of a rather diminutive style of
beauty. Finding the bracelet but coldly looked at, the jeweller
invites attention to a tray of rings for gentlemen; here is a style
of ring, now, he remarks—a very chaste signet—which gentlemen
are much given to purchasing, when changing their condition. A
ring of a very responsible appearance. With the date of their
wedding-day engraved inside, several gentlemen have preferred it
to any other kind of memento.

The rings are as coldly viewed as the bracelet. Edwin tells the
tempter that he wears no jewellery but his watch and chain,
which were his father’s; and his shirt-pin.

“That I was aware of,” is the jeweller’s reply, « for Mr. Jasper
dropped in for a watch-glass the other day, and, in fact, I showed
these articles to him, remarking that if he should wish to make a
present to a gentleman relative, on any particular occasion— But
he said with a smile that he had an inventory in his mind of all
the jewellery his gentleman relative ever wore; namely, his watch
and chain, and his shirt-pin. Still (the jeweller considers) that
might not apply to all times, though applying to the present
time. ¢ Twenty minutes past two, Mr. Drood, I set your watch
at. TLet me recommend you not to let it run down, sir.”

Edwin takes his watch, puts it on, and goes out, thinking:
“Dear old Jack! IfI were to make an extra crease in my neck-
cloth, he would think it worth noticing!”

He strolls about and about, to pass the time until the dinner
hour. It somehow happens that Cloisterham seems reproachful to
him to-day ; has fault to find with him, as if he had not used it
well ; but is far more pensive with him than angry. His wonted
carelessness is replaced by a wistful looking at, and dwelling upon,
all the old landmarks. He will soon be far away, and may never
see them again, he thinks. Poor youth! Poor youth!

As dusk draws on, he paces the Monks’ Vineyard. He has
walked to and fro, full half an hour by the cathedral chimes, and
it has closed in dark, before he becomes quite aware of a woman
crouching on the ground near a wicket gate in a corner. The gate
commands a cross bye-path, little used in the gloaming; and the
figure must have been there all the time, though he has but
gradually and lately made it out.

He strikes into that path, and walks up to the wicket. By the
light of a lamp near it, he sees that the woman is of a haggard
appearance, and that her weazen chin is resting on her hands, and
that her eyes are staring—with an unwinking, blind sort of sted-
fastness—before her.

Always kindly, but moved to be unusually kind this evening,
and having bestowed kind words on most of the children and aged
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people he has met, he at once bends down, and speaks to this
woman.

¢« Are you ill ?”

“No, deary,” she answers, without looking at him, and with no
departure from her strange blind stare.

“ Are you blind

“No, deary.”

« Are you lost, homeless, faint ?  What is the matter, that you
stay here in the cold so long, without moving ?”

By slow and stiff efforts, she appears to contract her vision until
it can rest upon him; and then a curious film passes over her, and
she begins to shake.

He straitens himself, recoils a step, and looks down at her in a
dread amazement ; for he seems to know her.

“ Good Heaven!” he thinks, next moment. ¢ Like Jack that
night !”

As he looks down at her, she looks up at him, and whimpers :
“My lungs is weakly ; my lungs is dreffle bad. Poor me, poor
me, my cough is rattling dry!” And coughs in confirmation,
horribly.

“Where do you come from ?”’

“Come from London, deary.” (Ier cough still rending her.)

“Where are you going to?”

“Back to London, deary. I came here, looking for a meedle in
a haystack, and I ain’t found it. Look’ee, deary ; give me three
and sixpence, and don’t you be afeard for me. I’ll get back to
London then, and trouble no one. I'm in a business.—Ah, me!
It'’s slack, it’s slack, and times is very bad!—but I can make a
shift to live by it.”

“ Do you eat opium ?”

“Smokes it,” she replies with difficulty, still racked by her
cough. “ Give me three and sixpence, and I'll lay it out well, and
get back. If you don’t give me three and sixpence, don’t give me
a brass farden. And if you do give me three and sixpence, deary,
I'1l tell you something.”

He counts the money from his pocket, and puts it in her hand.
She instantly clutches it tight, and rises to her feet with a croaking
laugh of satisfaction.

“ Bless ye | Harkee, dear genl’'mn. What’s your Chris’en name ?”

“ Hdwin.”

¢ Bdwin, Edwin, Edwin,” she repeats, trailing off into a drowsy
repetition of the word ; and then asks suddenly: “Ts the short of
that name, Eddy ?”

“It is sometimes called so,” he replies, with the color starting to
his face. '

“Don’t sweethearts call it so ?’

“ How should I know !”

“Haven’t you a sweetheart, upon your soul ?”

‘ None.”

She is moving away with, another “Bless ye, and thank’ee,
deary I” when he adds: “You were to tell me something; you
may as well do so.”

)

she asks, pondering.
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“So I was, so I was. Well, then. Whisper. You be thankful
that your name ain’t Ned.”

He looks at her, quite steadily, as he asks: ¢ Why ??

“Because it’s a bad name to have just now.”

“How a bad name ?”’

« A threatened name. A dangerous name.”

“The proverb says that threatened men live long,” he tells her,
lightly.

«“Then Ned—so threatened is he, wherever he may be while I
am a talking to you, deary—should live to all eternity!” replies
the woman.

She has leaned forward, to say it in his ear, with her forefinger
shaking before his eyes, and now huddles herself together, and
with another “ Bless ye, and thank’ee!” goes away in the direction
of the Travellers’ Lodging House.

This is not an inspiriting close to a dull day. Alone, in a
sequestered place, surrounded by vestiges of old time and decay,
it rather has a tendency to call ‘a shudder into being. He makes
for the better lighted streets, and resolves as he walks on to
say nothing of this to-night, but to mention it to Jack (who
alone calls him Ned), as an odd coincidence, to-morrow ; of course
only as a coincidence, and not as anything better worth re-
membering.

Still, it holds to him, as many things much better worth remem-
bering mever did. He has another mile or so, to linger out
before the dinner-hour; and, when he walks over the bridge and
by the river, the woman’s words are in the rising wind, in the
angry sky, in the troubled water, in the flickering lights. There
is some solemn echo of them, even in the cathedral chime, which
strikes a sudden surprise to his heart as he turns in under the
archway of the Gate House.

And so ke goes up the postern stair.

John Jasper passes a more agreeable and cheerful day than
either of his guests. Having no music-lessons to give in the
holiday season, his time is his own, but for the cathedral
services. He is early among the shopkeepers, ordering little
table luxuries that his nephew likes. His nephew will not be
with him long, he tells his provision-dealers, and so must be
petted and made much of. While out on his hospitable pre-
parations, he looks in on Mr. Sapsea; and mentions that dear
Ned, and that inflammable young spark of Mr. Crisparkle’s, are
to dine at the Gate House to-day, and make up their difference.
Mr. Sapsea is by no means friendly towards the inflammable
young spark. He says that his complexion is ¢ Un-English.”
‘And when Mr. Sapsea has once declared anything to be Un-
English, he considers that thing everlastingly sunk in the bottom-
less pit.

John Jasper is truly sorry to hear Mr. Sapsea speak thus, for
he knows right well that Mr. Sapsea never speaks without a
meaning, and that he has a subtle trick of being right. Mzr. Sapsea
(by a very remarkable coinci dence) is of exactly that opinion.
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Mr. Jasper is in beautiful voice.this day. In tl}e pathetic sup-
plication to have his heart inclined to keep this law, he quite
astonishes his fellows by his melodious power. He has never sung
difficult music with such skill and harmony, as in this day’s
Anthem. His nervous temperament is occasionally prone to take
difficult music a little too quickly ; to-day, his time is perfect.

These results are probably attained through a grand composure
of the spirits. The mere mechanism of his throat is a little tender,
for he wears, both with his singing-robe and with his ordinary
dress, a large black scarf of strong close-woven silk, slung loosely
round hisneck. But his composure is so noticeable, that Mr, Cris-
parkle speals of it as they come out from Vespers.

¢TI must thank you, Jasper, for the pleasure with which I have
heard you to-day. Beautiful! Delightful! You could not have
s0 outdone yourself, I hope, without being wonderfully well.”

“T am wonderfully well.”

“Nothing unequal,” says the Minor Canon, with a smooth
motion of his hand: “nothing unsteady, nothing forced, nothing
avoided; all thoroughly done in a masterly manner, with perfect
self-command.”

 Thank you. T hope so, if it is not too much to say.”

“One would think, Jasper, you had been trying a new medicine
for that occasional indisposition of yours.”

“No, really? That’s well observed ; for I have.”

* Then stick to it, my good fellow,” says Mr. Crisparkle, clapping
him on the shoulder with friendly encouragement, “stick to it.”

G T il

“I congratulate you,” Mr. Crisparkle pursues, as they come out
of the cathedral, ““on all accounts.”

“Thank you again. I will walk round to the Corner with you,
if you don’t object; I have plenty of time before my company
come; and I want to say a word to you, which I think you will
not be displeased to hear.”

“What is it ?”

“Well. We were speaking, the other evening, of my black
humours.”

M. Crisparkle’s face falls, and he shakes his head deploringly.

“I said, you know, that I should make you an antidote to those

black humours ; and you said you hoped T would consign them to
the flames.”

‘“ And I still hope so, Jasper.”

“ With the best reason in the world !
Diary at the year’s end.”

“Because you——?’ Mr, Crisparkle brightens greatly as he
thus begins.

“ You anticipate me. Because I feel that T have been out of
sorts, gloomy, bilious, brain-oppressed, whatever it may be. You
said I had been exaggerative. So I have.”

I mean to burn this year’s

(o)
Mr. Crisparkle’s brightened face bri ghtens still more.
“I couldn’t see it then, hecause T was out of sorts; but T am in
a healthier state now, and I acknowledge it with genuine pleasure
I made a great deal of a very little ; that’s the fact.”
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“It does me good,” cries Mr. Crisparkle, “to hear you say it!”

“A man leading a monotonous life,” Jasper plu'occedé, “and
getting his nerves, or his stomach, out of order, dwells upon an idea
until it loses its proportions. That was my case with the idea in
question. So I shall burn the evidence of my case, when the book
is full, and begin the next volume with a clearer vision.”

“This is better,” says Mr. Crisparkle, stopping at the steps of

his own door to shake hands, “than I could have hoped !”

“Why, naturally,” returns Jasper. ¢ You had but little reason
to hope that I should become more like yourself. You are always
training yourself to be, mind and body, as clear as crystal, and
you always are, and never change; whereas, I am a muddy, soli-
tary, moping weed. However, I have got over that mope. Shall
I wait, while you ask if Mr. Neville has left for my place? If not,
he and I may walk round together.”

“I think,” says Mr. Crisparkle, opening the entrance door with
his key, “ that he left some time ago; at least I know he left, and
I think he has not come back. But Tll enquire. You won’t
come in ?”

“ My company wait,” says Jasper, with a smile.

The Minor Canon disappears, and in a few moments returns.
As he thought, Mr. Neville has not come back ; indeed, as he
remembers now, Mr. Neville said he would probably go straight
to the Gate House.

“Bad manners in a host!” says Jasper. “My company will be
there before me! What will you bet that I don’t find my company
embracing ?”

“T will bet—or I would, if I ever did bet,” returns Mr. Cris-
parkle, “that your company will have a gay entertainer this
evening.”

Jasper nods, and laughs Good Night!

He retraces his steps to the cathedral door, and turns dewn past
it to the Gate House. He sings, in a low voice and with delicate
expression, as he walks along. It still seems as if a false note
were not within his power to-night, and as if nothing could hurry
or retard him. Arriving thus, under the arched entrance of his
dwelling, he pauses for an instant in the shelter to pull off that
great black scarf, and hang it in a loop upon his arm. For that
brief time, his face is knitted and stern. But it immediately clears,
as he resumes his singing, and his way.

And so he goes up the postern stair.

The red light burns steadily all the evening in the lighthouse
on the margin of the tide of busy life. Softened sounds and hum
of traffic pass it and flow on irregularly into the lonely Precincts ;
but very little else goes by, save violent rushes of wind. It comes
on to blow a boisterous gale.

The Precincts are never particularly well lighted; but the
strong blasts of wind blowing out many of the lamps (in some
instances shattering the frames too, and bringing the glass rattling
to the ground), they are unusually dark to night. The darkness
is augmented and confused, by flying dust from the earth, dry

I
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twigs from the trees, and great ragged fragments from the rooks’
nests up in the tower. The trees themselves so toss and creak, ag
this tangible part of the darkness madly whirls about, that they
seem in peril of being torn out of the earth: while ever and
again a crack, and a rushing fall, denote that some large branch
has yielded to the storm. : i

No such power of wind has blown for many a winter-night.
Chimneys topple in the streets, and people hold to posts and corners,
and to one another, to keep themselves upon their feet. The
violent rushes abate not, but increase in frequency and fury until
at midnight, when the streets are empty, the storm goes thundering
along them, rattling at all the latches, and tearing at all the
shutters, as if warning the people to get up and fly with it, rather
than have the roofs brought down upon their brains.

Still, the red light burns steadily. Nothing is steady but the
red light.

A1l through the night, the wind blows, and abates not. But
carly in the morning when there is barely enough light in
the east to dim the stars, it begins to lull. From that time, with
occasional wild charges, like a wounded monster dying, it drops
and sinks; and at full daylight it is dead.

It is then seen that the hands of the cathedral clock are torn
off ; that lead from the roof has been stripped away, rolled up, and
blown into the Close ; and that some stones have been displaced
upon the summit of the great tower. Christmas morning though
it be, it is necessary to send up workmen, to ascertain the extent
of the damage done. These, led by Durdles, go aloft; while
Mr. Tope and a crowd of early idlers gather down in Minor
Canon Corner, shading their eyes and watching for their
appearance up there.

This cluster is suddenly broken and put aside by the hands of
Mr. Jasper ; all the gazing eyes are brought down to the earth by
his loudly enquiring of Mr. Crisparkle, at an open window :

“ Where is my nephew ?”

“He has not been here. Is he not with you?”

“No. He went down to the river last night, with Mr. Neville,
to look at the storm, and has not been bhack. Call Mr. Neville !’

¢ He left this morning, early.”

¢ Left this morning, early ? Let me in, let me in !”

There is no more looking up at the tower, now. All the assem-
bled eyes are turned on Mr. Jasper, white, half-dressed, panting,
and clinging to the rail before the Minor Canon’s house.

CHAPTER XYV.
IMPEACHED,

Nevirie Lanvress had started so early and walked at so good
a pace, that when the church bells began to ring in Cloisterham
for morning service, he was eight miles away. As he wanted




IMPEACHED. 115

his breakfast by that time, having set forth on a crust of bread,
he stopped at the next roadside tavern to refresh.

Visitors in want of breakfast—unless they were horses or cattle,
for which class of guests there was preparation enough in the way
of water-trough and hay—were so unusual at the sign of The
Tilted Wagon, that it took a long time to get the wagon into tle
track of tea and toast and bacon. Neville, in the intc}val, sitting
in a sanded parlor, wondering in how long a time after he had
gone, the sneezy fire of damp fagots would begin to make some-
body else warm.

Indeed, The Tilted Wagon, as a cool establishment on the top of
a hill, where the ground before the door was puddled with damp
hoofs and trodden straw; where a scolding landlady slapped a
moist baby (with one red sock on and one wanting), in the bar;
where the cheese was cast aground upon a shelf, in company with
a mouldy tablecloth and a green-handled knife, in a sort of cast-
iron canoe; where the pale-faced bread shed tears of crumb over
its shipwreck in another canoe; where the family linen, half
washed and half dried, led a public life of lying about; where
everything to drink was drunk out of mugs, and everything else
was suggestive of a rhyme to mugs; The Tilted Wagon, all these
things considered, hardly kept its painted promise of providing
good entertainment for Man and Beast. However, Man, in the
present case, was not critical, but took what entertainment he
could get, and went on again after a longer rest than he needed.

He stopped at some quarter of a mile from the house, hesitating
whether to pursue the road, or to follow a cart-track between two
high hedgerows, which led across the slope of a breezy heath, and
evidently struck into the road again by-and-bye. He decided
in favor of this latter track, and pursued it with some toil ; the rise
being steep, and the way worn into deep ruts.

He was labouring along, when he became aware of some other
pedestrians behind him. As they were coming up at a faster pace
than his, he stood aside, against one of the high banks, to let them
pass. But their manner was very curious. Only four of them
passed. Other four slackened speed, and loitered as intending to
follow him when he should go on. The remainder of the party
(half a dozen perhaps), turned, and went back at a great rate.

He looked at the four behind him, and he looked at the four
before him. They all returned his look. He resumed his way.
The four in advance went on, constantly looking back ; the four in
the rear came closing up.

When they all ranged out from the narrow track upon the open
slope of the heath, and this order was maintained, let him diverge
as he would to either side, there was no longer room to doubt that
he was beset by these fellows. He stopped, as a last test; and
they all stopped.

“Why do you attend upon me in this way ?” he asked the whole
body. ¢ Are you a pack of thieves?”’

“PDon’t answer him,” said one of the number; he did not see
which. ¢ Better be quiet.”

“Better be quiet 7 repeated Neville. ¢ Who said so?”

12
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Nobody replied. :

“It’s good advice, whichever of you skulkers gave it,” he went:
on angrily. T will not submit to be penned in between four men
there, and four men there. I wish to pass, and I mean to pass,.
those four in front.”

They were all standing still : himself included.

“If eight men, or four men, or two men, set upon one,” he
proceeded, growing more enraged, ¢ the one has no chance but to
set his mark upon some of them. And by the Lord I'll do it,
if I am interrupted any further!”

Shouldering his heavy stick, and quickening his pace, he shot on
to pass the four ahead. The largest and strongest man of the
number changed swiftly to the side on which he came up, and
dexterously closed with him and went down with him ; but not
before the heavy stick had descended smartly.

“Let him be!” said this man in a suppressed voice, as they
struggled together on the grass. “Fair play! His is the build
of a girl to mine, and he’s got a weight strapped to his back
besides. Let him alone. T'l! manage him.”

After a little rolling about, in a close scuffle which caused the
faces of both to be besmeared with blood, the man took his knee
from Neville’s chest, and rose, saying : “There! Now take hinr
arm-in-arm, any two of you!”

It was immediately done.

“As to our heing a pack of thieves, Mr. Landless,” said the
man, as he spat out some blood, and wiped more from his face :
“you know better than that, at midday. We wouldn’t have
touched you, if you hadn’t forced us. We're going to take you
round to the high road, anyhow, and youw'll find help enough
against thieves there, if you want it. Wipe his face somebody ;
see how it's a-trickling down him !”

When his face was cleansed, Neville recognized in the speaker,
Joe, driver of the Cloisterham omnibus, whom he had seen but
once, and that on the day of his arrival.

“And what I recommend you for the present, is, don’t talk,
Mr. Landless. Youll find a friend waiting for you, at the high road
—gone ahead by the other way when we split into two parties—
and you had much better say nothing till you come up with him.
Bring that stick along, somebody else, and let’s be moving !”’

Utterly bewildered, Neville stared around him and said not a
word. Walking between his two conductors, who held his arms
in theirs, he went on, as in a dream, until they came again into
the high road, and into the midst of a little group of people. The
men who had turned back, were among the group ; and its central
figures were Mr. Jasper and Mr. Crisparkle.  Neville’s conductors
took him up to the Minor Canon, and there released him, as an act
of deference to that gentleman.

“What is all this, sir? What is the matter? T foel as if T had
lost my senses!” cried Neville, the group closing in around him.

“ Where is my nephew ?” asked Mr. Jasper, wildly.
m(;‘;\'hore is your nephew ?” repeated Neville, '\V‘hy do you ask
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“I_ ask you,” retorted Jasper, «because you were the last person
in his company, and he is not to be found.”

“Not to be found !” cried Neville, aghast.

“Stay, stay,” said Mr. Crispaikle. ¢ Permit me, Jasper. Mr.
Neville, you are confounded ; collect your thoughts; it is of great
importance that you should collect your thoughts ; attend to me.”

« I will try, sir, but I seem mad.”

& 3{011 left Mr. Jasper’s last night, with Edwin Drood ?”

 Yes.”

“ At what hour ?”

“ Was it at twelve o’clock ?” asked Neville, with his hand to his
confused head, and appealing to Jasper.

“ Quite right,” said Mr. Crisparkle; “the hour Mr. Jasper has
already named to me. You went down to the river together 2

¢ Undoubtedly. To see the action of the wind there.”

“What followed ? How long did you stay there 7

¢ About ten minutes; Ishould say not more. We then walked
together to your house, and he took leave of me at the door.”

“Did he say that he was going down to the river again ?”

“No. He said that he was going straight back.”

The bystanders looked at one another, and at Mr. Crisparkle.
To whom, Mr. Jasper, who had been intensely watching Neville,
said: in a low distinct suspicious voice: “ What are those stains
upon his dress ?”

All eyes were turned towards the blood upon his clothes.

“And here are the same stains upon this stick I” said Jasper,
taking it from the hand of the man who held it. “I know the
stick to be his, and he carried it last night. What does this
mean ?”’

“In the name of God, say what it means, Neville!” urged Mr.
Crisparkle.

“That man and I,” said Neville, pointing out his late adversary,
“had a struggle for the stick just now, and you may see the same
marks on him, sir. 'What was I to suppose, when I found myself
molested by eight people? Could I dream of the true reason when
they would give me none at all ?”

They admitted that they had thought it discreet to be silent,
and that the struggle had taken place. And yet the very men who
had seen it, looked darkly at the smears which the bright cold air
had already dried.

“ We must return, Neville,” said Mr. Crisparkle; “of course
you will be glad to come back to clear yourself?”

“Of course, sir.”

“Mr. Landless will walk at my side,” the Minor Canon con-
tinued, looking around him. ¢ Come, Neville!”

They set forth on the walk back; and the others, with one
exception, straggled after them at various distances. Jasper
walked on the other side of Neville, and never quitted that
position. He was silent, while Mr. Crisparkle more than once
repeated his former questions, and while Neville repeated his
former answers ; also, while they both hazarded some explanatory
conjectures. He was obstinately silent, because Mr. Crisparkle’s




118 THE MYSTERY OF EDWIN DROOD.

manner directly appealed to him to t.ake_ some part in the dis-
cussion, and no appeal would move his fixed face. }Vhen they
drew near to the city, and it was suggested by the Minor Canon
that they might do well in calling on the Mayor.at once, he
assented with a stern nod ; but he spake no word until they stood
in Mr. Sapsea’s parlor. : ]

Mr. Sapsea being informed by Mr. Crisparkle of the circum-
stances under which they desired to make a voluntary statement
before him, Mr. Jasper broke silence by declaring that he placed
his whole reliance, humanly speaking, on Mr. Sapsea’s penetration.
There was no conceivable reason why his nephew should have
suddenly absconded, unless Mr. Sapsea could suggest one, and
then he would defer. There was no intelligible likelihood of his
having returned to the river, and been accidentally drowned in
the dark, unless it should appear likely to Mr. Sapsea, and then
again he would defer. He washed his hands as clean as ho
could, of all horrible suspicions, unless it should appear to M.
Sapsea that some such were inseparable from his last companion
before his disappearance (not on good terms with previously), and
then, once more, he would defer. His own state of mind, he
being distracted with doubts, and labouring under dismal appre-
hensions, was not to be safely trusted; but Mr. Sapsea’s was.

Mr. Sapsea expressed his opinion that the case had a dark look;
in short (and here his eyes rested full on Neville’s countenance),
an Un-English complexion. Having made this grand point, he
wandered into a denser haze and maze of nonsense than even a
mayor might have been expected to disport himself in, and came
out of it with the brilliant discovery that to take the life of a
fellow-creature was to take something that didn’t belong to you.
He wavered whether or no he should at once issue his warrant for
the committal of Neville Landless to jail, under circumstances of
grave suspicion ; and he might have gone so far as to do it but for
the indignant protest of the Minor Canon: who undertook for the
young man’s remaining in his own house, and being produced by
his own hands, whenever demanded. Mr. Jasper then understood
Mr. Sapsea to suggest that the river should be dragged, that its
banks should be rigidly examined, that particulars of the dis-
appearance should be sent to all outlying places and to London,
and that placards and advertisements should be widely circu-
lated imploring Edwin Drood, if for any unknown reason ke
had withdrawn himself from his uncle’s home and society, to take
pity on that loving kinsman’s sore bereavement and distress, and
somehow inform him that he was yet alive. Mr. Sapsea was
perfectly understood, for this was exactly his meaning (though he
had said nothing about it); and measures were taken towards all
these ends immediately.

It would be difficult to determine which was the more oppressed
with horror and amazement: Neville Landless, or John Jasper.
But that Jasper’s position forced him to be active, while Neville's
forced him to be passive, there would have been nothin g to choose
between them. Each was bowed down and broken.

With the earliest light of the next morning, men were at work
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upon the river, and other men—most of whom volunteered for the
service—were examining the banks. All the livelong day, the
search went on; upon the river, with barge and poleky and drag
and net; upon the muddy a}ld rushy shore, with jack-boot, hatcheﬁ
spade, rope, dogs, and all imaginable appliances. Even at nicht
the river was specked with lanterns, and lurid with fires: far-off
creeks, into which the tide washed as it changed, had thci’r knots
of watchers, listening to the lapping of the stream, and looking
out for any burden it might bear ; remote shingly causeways ncai
the sea, and lonely points off which there was a race of water, had
their unwonted flaring cressets and rough-coated figures when
the next day dawned ; but no trace of Edwin Drood revisited the
light of the sun.

All that day, again, the search went on. Now, in barge and
boat ; and now ashore among the osiers, or tramping amidst mud
and stakes and jagged stones in low-lying places, where solitary
watermarks and signals of strange shapes showed like spectres,
John Jasper worked and toiled. But to no purpose; for still no
trace of Edwin Drood revisited the light of the sun.

Setting his watches for that night again, so that vigilant eyes
should be kept on every change of tide, he went home exhausted.
Unkempt and disordered, bedaubed with mud that had dried upon
him, and with much of his clothing torn to rags, he had but just
dropped into his easy chair, when Mr. Grewgious stood before him.

«This is strange news,” said Mr. Grewgious.

¢« Strange and fearful news.”

Jasper had merely lifted up his heavy eyes to say it, and now
dropped them again as he drooped, worn out, over one side of his
easy chair.

Mr. Grewgious smoothed his head and face, and stood looking
at the fire.

“ How is your ward?’ asked Jasper, after a time, in a faint,
fatigued voice.

“Poor little thing! You may imagine her condition.”

“Have you seen his sister ?” enquired Jasper, as before.

¢ Whose ?”

The curtness of the counter-question, and the cool slow manner
in which, as he put it, Mr. Grewgions moved his eyes from the
fire to his companion’s face, might at any other time have been
exasperating. In his depression and exhaustion, Jasper merely
opened his eyes to say : “ The suspected young man’s.”

“Do you suspect him ?” asked Mr. Grewgious. g

“T don’t know what to think. I cannot make up my mind.”

“Nor I,” said Mr. Grewgious. “But as you spoke of him as
the suspected young man, I thought you had made up your mind.
——I have just left Miss Landless.”

“What is her state ?” - Dyl F:

“ Defiance of all suspicion, and unbounded faith in her brother.

“Poor thing!” £ o5 h

“However,” pursued Mr. Grewgious, “it 1is not of h‘er 'ghat i

ame to speak. It is of my ward. I have a (}OHI}TIUDlOE).'S}OIl to
make that will surprise you. At least, it has surprised me.
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Jasper, with a groaning sigh, turned wearily in his chair. )

“Shall T put it off till to-morrow ?” said Mr. Grewgious.
“Mind! I warn you, that I think it will surprise you !”

More attention and concentration came into John J asper’s eyes
as they caught sight of Mr. Grewgious smoothing his head again,
and again looking at the fire; but now, with a compressed and
determined mouth.

¢ What is it ?” demanded Jasper, becoming upright in his
chair.

“To bhe sure,” said Mr. Grewgious, provokingly slowly and
internally, as he kept his eyes on the fire: “I might have known
it soomer; she gave me the opening; but I am such an ex-
ceedingly Angular man, that it never occurred to me; I took all
for granted.”

“ What is it ?” demanded Jasper, once more.

Mr. Grewgious, alternately opening and shutting the palms of
his hands as he warmed them at the fire, and looking fixedly at
him sideways, and never changing either his action or his look in
all that followed, went on to reply.

“This young couple, the lost youth and Miss Rosa, my ward,
though so long betrothed, and so long recognizing their betrothal,
and so near being married—— :

Mr. Grewgious saw a staring white face, and two quivering
white lips, in the easy chair, and saw two muddy hands gripping
its sides. But for the hands, he might have thought he had never
seen the face.

“ —This young couple came gradually to the discovery, (made
on both sides pretty equally, I think), that they would be happier
and better, both in their present and their future lives, as affec-
tionate friends, or say rather as brother and sister, than as husband
and wife.”

Mr. Grewgious saw a lead-coloured face in the easy chair,
and on its surface dreadful starting drops or bubbles, as if of
steel.

“This young couple formed at length the healthy resolution of
interchanging their discoveries, openly, sensibly, and tenderly.
They met for that purpose. After some innocent and generous
talk, they agreed to dissolve their existing, and their intended,
relations, for ever and ever.”

Mr. Grewgious saw a ghastly figure rise, open-mouthed, from
the easy chair, and lift its outspread hands towards its head.

“One of this young couple, and that one your nephew, fearful,
however, that in the tenderness of your affection for him you
would be bitterly disappointed by so wide a departure from his
projected life, forbore to tell you the secret, for a few days, and
left it to be disclosed by me, when I should come down to
speak to you, and he would be gone. I speak to you, and he 1s
gone.”

Mr. Grewgious saw the ghastly figure throw back its head,
clutch its hair with its hands, and turn with a writhing action
from him.

“I have now said all I have to say: except that this young
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couple parted, firmly, though not without tears and sorrow, on the
evening when you last saw them together.”
M. Grewgious heard a terrible shriek, and saw no ghastly
ﬁgurc, sitting or standing ; saw nothing but a heap of torn and
miry clothes upon the floor.

Not changing his action even then, he opened and shut the
palms of his hands as he warmed them, and looked down at it.

CHAPTER XVI.
DEVOTED.

.\VHEN J phn Jasper recovered from his fit or swoon, he found
himself being tended by Mr. and Mrs. Tope, whom his visitor had
summoned for the purpose. His visitor, wooden of aspect, sat
stiffly in a chair, with his hands upon his knees, watching his
TeCcovery.

“There! You've come to, nicely now, sir,” said the tearful
Mrs. Tope ; “you were thoroughly worn out, and no wonder !”

“ A man,” said Mr. Grewgious, with his usual air of repeating a
lesson, ¢ cannot have his rest broken, and his mind cruelly tor-
mented, and his body overtaxed by fatigue, without being
thoroughly worn out.”

“I fear I have alarmed you ?” Jasper apelogized faintly, when
he was helped into his easy chair.

“Not at all, I thank you,” answered Mr. Grewgious.

“You are too considerate.”

“Not at all, I thank you,” answered Mr. Grewgious again.

“You must take some wine, sir,” said Mrs. Tope, *“ and the jelly
that I had ready for you, and that you wouldn’t put your lips to
at noon, though I warned you what would come of it, you know,
and you not breakfasted ; and you must have a wing of the roast
fowl that has been put back twenty times if it’s been put back
once. It shall all be on table in five minutes, and this good
gentleman belike will stop and see you take it.”

This good gentleman replied with a snort, which might mean
yes, or no, or anything, or nothing, and which Mrs. Tope would
have found highly mystifying, but that her attention was divided
by the service of the table.

“You will take something with me?’ said Jasper, as the cloth
was laid.

“T couldn’t get a morsel down my throat, I thank you,” answered
Mr. Grewgious. : y

Jasper both ate and drank almost voraciously. Combined with
the hurry in his mode of doing it, was an evident indifference to
the taste of what he took, suggesting that he ate and drank to
fortify himself against any other failure of the spirits, far more than
to gratify his palate. Mr. Grewgious in the meantime sat upright,
with no expression in his face, and a hard kind of imperturbably
polite protest all over him : as though he would have said, in reply
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to some invitation to discourse: “I couldn’t originate the faintest
approach to an observation on any subject whatever, I thank
you.

T Do you know,” said Jasper, when he had pushed away his
plate and glass, and had sat meditating ior_a few mmute; o “.do
you know that I find some crumbs of comfort in the communication
with which you have so much amazed me ?”

“ Do you?’ returned Mr. Grewgious ; pretty plainly adding the
unspoken clause; I don’t, I thank you!”

¢« After recovering from the shock of a piece of news of my dear
boy, so entirely unexpected, and so destructive of all the castles I
had built for him ; and after having had time to think of it; yes.”

“T shall be glad to pick up your crumbs,” said Mr. Grewgious,
dryly.

% Is there not, or is there—if I deceive myself, tell me so, and
shorten my pain—is there mnot, or is there, hope that, finding
himself in this new position, and becoming sensitively alive to the
awkward burden of explanation, in this quarter, and that, and the
other, with which it would load him, he avoided the awkwardness,
and took to flight ?”

¢ Such a thing might be,” said Mr. Grewgious, pondering.

“Such a thing has been. I have read of cases in which people,
rather than face a seven days’ wonder, and have to account for
themselves to the idle and impertinent, have taken themselves
away, and been long unheard of.”

“1 believe such things have happened,” said Mr. Grewgious,
pondering still.

“ When I had, and could have, no suspicion,” pursued Jasper,
eagerly following the new track, ¢ that the dear lost boy had with-
held anything from me—most of all, such a leading matter as this
—what gleam of light was there for me in the whole black sky ?
‘When I supposed that his intended wife was here, and his mar-
riage close at hand, how could I entertain the possibility of his
voluntarily leaving this place, in a manner that would be so
unaccountable, capricious, and cruel ? But now that I know what
you have told me, is there no little chink through which day
pierces ? Supposing him to have disappeared of his own act, is
not his disappearance more accountable and less cruel? The fact
of his having just parted from your ward, is in itself a sort of
reason for his going away. It does not make his mysterious
departure the less cruel to me, it is true; but it relieves it of
cruelty to her.”

Mr. Grewgious could not but assent to this.

“ And even as to me,” continued Jasper, still pursuing the new
track, with ardour, and, as he did so, brightening with hope : “he
knew that you were coming to me; he knew that you were
entrusted to tell me what you have told me; if your doing so
has awakened a new train of thought in my perplexed mind, it
reasonably follows that, from the same premises, he might have
foreseen the inferences that I should draw. Grant that he did
foresee them ; and even the cruelty to me—and who am I !—John
Jasper, Music Master |—vanishes.”

asherel
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Once more, Mr. Grewgious ] | s
«“T have had my dis%”crillzzsw;})%nggrkﬁfl as(s](;nt‘to s

Ay I , and t e distrusts they have
! been,” said Jasper; “but your disclosure, overpowering as it was
3, at ﬁl‘_sﬁ —showing me that my own dear boy had had a great dis-

appointing reservation from me, who so fondly loved him—kindles

hope within me. You do not extinguish it when I state it, but
admit it to be a reasonable hope. I begin to believe it possil’)le i
here he claspe(} his hands : “ that he may have disappeared from
amﬁr}g us of his own accord, and that he may yet be alive and
well I”

Mr. Crisparkle came in at the moment. To whom Mr. Jasper
repeated :

I begin to believe it possible that he may have disappeared of
his own accord, and may yet be alive and well !”

- Mr. Crisparkle taking a seat, and enquiring: “ Why so ?” Mr.
Jasper repeated the arguments he had just set forth. If they had
been less plausible than they were, the good Minor Canon’s mind
would have been in a state of preparation to receive them, as
exculpatory of his unfortunate pupil. But he, too, did really
attach great importance to the lost young man’s having been, so
immediately before his disappearance, placed in a new and em-
barrassing relation towards every one acquainted with his projects
and affairs ; and the fact seemed to him to present the question in
a new light.

« T stated to Mr. Sapsea, when we waited on him,” said Jasper :
as he really had done: “that there was no quarrel or difference
between the two young men at their last meeting. We all know
that their first meeting was, unfortunately, very far from amicable ;
but all went smoothly and quietly when they were last together
at my house. My dear boy was not in his usual spirits; he was
i depressed—1I noticed that—and I am bound henceforth to dwell
il upon the circumstance the more, now that I know there was

T a special reason for his being depressed: a reason, moreover,
which may possibly have induced him to absent himself.”

«I pray to Heaven it may turn out so!” exclaimed Mr.
Crisparkle.

«T pray to Heaven it may turn out so 1” repeated Jasper.
“You know—and Mr. Grewgious should now know likewise—
that I took a great prepossession against Mr. Neville Landless,
arising out of his furious conduct on that first occasion. You
know that I came to you, extremely apprehensive, on my dear
boy’s behalf, of his mad violence. You know that I even entered
in my Diary, and showed the entry to you, that I had dark fore-
bodings against him. Mr. Grewgious ought to be possessed of
the whole case. He shall not, through any suppression of mine,
be informed of a part of it, and kept in ignorance of another part
of it. T wish him to be good enough to understand that the com-
munication he has made to me has hopefully influenced my mind,
in spite of its having been, before this mysterious occurrence took
place, profoundly impressed against young Landless.”

o This fairness troubled the Minor Canon much. He felt that he
"y was not as open in his own dealing. He charged against himself
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reproachfully that he had suppressed, so far, the two points of a
second strong outhreak of temper against Edwin Drood on the part
of Neville, and of the passion of jealousy having, to his own certain
knowledge, flamed up in Neville’s breast against him. He was
convinced of Neville’s innocence of any part in the ugly disap-
pearance, and yet so many little circumstances combined so wofully
against him, that he dreaded to add two more to their cumulative
weight. He was among the truest of men; but he had been
balancing in his mind, much to its distress, whether his volunteering
to tell these two fragments of truth, at this time, would not
be tantamount to a piecing together of falsehood in the place of
truth.

However, here was a model before him. e hesitated no
longer. Addressing Mr. Grewgious, as one placed in authority
by the revelation he had brought to bear on the mystery (and
surpassingly Angular Mr. Grewgious became when he  found
himself in that unexpected position), Mr. Crisparkle bore his
testimony to Mr. Jasper’s strict sense of justice, and, expressing
his absolute confidence in the complete clearance of his pupil
from the least taint of suspicion, sooner or later, avowed that
his confidence in that young gentleman had been formed, in spite
of his confidential knowledge that his temper was of the hottest
and fiercest, and that it was directly incensed against Mr. Jasper’s
nephew, by the circumstance of his romantically supposing him-
self to be enamoured of the same young lady. The sanguine
reaction manifest in Mr. Jasper was proof even against this
unlooked-for declaration. It turned him paler; but he repeated
that he would cling to the hope he had derived from Mr. Grew-
gious; and that if no trace of his dear boy were found, leading
to the dreadful inference that he had been made away with, he
would cherish unto the last stretch of possibility, the idea, that
he might have absconded of his own wild will.

Now, it fell out that Mr. Crisparkle, going away from this con-
ference still very uneasy in his mind, and very much troubled on
behalf of the young man whom he held as a kind of prisoner in
his own house, took a memorable night walk.

He walked to Cloisterham Weir.

He often did so, and consequently there was nothing remark-
able in his footsteps tending that way. But the preoccupation
of his mind so hindered him from planning any walk, or taking
heed of the objects he passed, that his first consciousness of being
near the Weir, was derived from the sound of the falling water
close at hand.

“ How did T come here !” was his first thought, as he stopped.

“ Why did T come here I” was his second.

Then, he stood intently listening to the water. A familiar
passage in his reading, about airy tongues that syllable men’s
names, rose so unbidden to his ear,that he put it from him with
his hand, as if it were tangible.

It was starlight. The Weir was full two miles above the spot
to which the young men had repaired to watch the storm. No
search had been made up here, for the tide had boen running
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strongly down, at that time of the night of Christmas Bv
the likeliest places for the dlscgvery of a body, if a fatal accident
had bappened under such circumstances, all lay—both when
the tide ebbed‘, and when it flowed again—between that spot
and the sea. 'll}e watqr came over the Weir, with its usual sound
on a cold starlight night, and little could be seen of it ; yet
Mr. Crisparkle had a strange idea that something unusual hung
about the place. ¥

He reasoned with himself: What was it? Where was it? Put
it to the proof. Which sense did it address ?

No sense reported ‘anything unusual there. He listened again,
and his sense of hearing again checked the water coming over the
Weir, with its usual sound on a cold starlight night.

Knowing very well that the mystery with which his mind was
occupied, might of itself give the place this haunted air, he strained
those hawlk’s eyes of his for the correction of his sight. He got
closer to the Weir, and peered at its well-known posts and timbers.
Nothing in the least unusual was remotely shadowed forth. But
he resolved that he would come back early in the morning.

The Weir ran through his broken sleep, all night, and he was
back again at sunrise. It was a bright frosty morning. The
whole composition before him, when he stood where he had stood
last night, was clearly discernible in its minutest details. He had
surveyed it closely for some minutes, and was about to withdraw
his eyes, when they were attracted keenly to one spot.

He turned his back upon the Weir, and looked far away at
the sky, and at the earth, and then looked again at that one spot.
It caught his sight again immediately, and he concentrated his
vision upon it. He could not lose it now, though it was but such
a speck in the landscape. It fascinated his sight. His hands
began plucking off his coat. For it struck him that at that spot
—a corner of the Weir—something glistened, which did not move
and come over with the glistening water-drops, but remained
stationary.

He assured himself of this, he threw off his clothes, he plunged
into the icy water, and swam for the spot. Climbing the timbers,
he took from them, caught among their interstices by its chain, a
gold watch, bearing engraved upon its back, . D.

He brought the watch to the bank, swam to the Weir again,
climbed it, and dived off. He knew every hole and corner of all
the depths, and dived and dived and dived, until he could bear the
cold no more. IHis notion was, that he would find the body ; he
only found a shirt-pin sticking in some mud and ooze.

With these discoveries he returned to Cloisterham, and, taking
Neville Landless with him, went straight to the Mayor. M.
Jasper was sent for, the watch and shirt-pin were identified,
Neville was detained, and the wildest frenzy and fatuity of evil
report arose against him. He was of that vindictive and violent
nature, that but for his poor sister, who alone had influence over
him, and out of whose sight he was never to be trl}sted, he would
be in the daily commission of murder. Before coming to Ji]nglun.d
he had caused to be whipped to death sundry * Natives ”—nomadic:

e, and
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persons, encamping now in Asia, now in Africa, now i.n the }Vest
Indies, and now at the North Pole—vaguely supposed in Cloister-
ham to be always black, always of great virtue, always calling
themselves Me, and everybody else Massa or Missie (according to
sex), and always reading tracts of the obscurest meaning, in broken
English, but always accurately understanding them in the purest
mother tongue. He had nearly brought Mrs. Crisparkle’s grey
hairs with sorrow to the grave. (Those original expressions were
Mr. Sapsea’s.) Ie had repeatedly said he would have Mr. Cris-
parkle’s life. He had repeatedly said he would have everyhody’s
life, and become in effect the last man. Ie had been brought
down to Cloisterham, from London, by an eminent Philanthropist,
and why ? Because that Philanthropist had expressly declared :
“TI owe it to my fellow-creatures that he should be, in the words
of Bexrmam, where he is the cause of the greatest danger to the
smallest number.”

These dropping shots from the blunderbusses of blunderheaded-
ness might not have hit him in a vital place. But he had to stand
against a trained and well-directed fire of arms of precision too.
He had notoriously threatened the lost young man, and had,
according to the showing of his own faithful friend and tutor who
strove so hard for him, a cause of bitter animosity (created by
himself, and stated by himself), against that ill-starred fellow.
He had armed himself with an offensive weapon for the fatal
night, and he had gone off early in the morning, after making
preparations for departure. He had been fouad with traces of
blood on him; truly, they might have been wholly caused as
he represented, but they might not, also. On a search-warrant
being issued for the examination of his room, clothes, and so forth,
it was discovered that he had destroyed all his papers, and re-
arranged all his possessions, on the very afternoon of the disap-
pearance. The watch found at the Weir was challenged by the
Jeweller as one he had wound and set for Edwin Drood, at twenty
minutes past two on that same afternoon; and it had run down.
before being cast into the water; and it was the Jjeweller’s positive
opinion that it had never been re-wound. This would justify the
hypothesis that the watch was taken from him not long after he
left Mr. Jasper’s house at midnight, in company with the last
person seen with -him, and that it had been thrown away after
being retained some hours. Why thrown away ? If he had been
murdered, and so artfully disfigured, or concealed, or both, as that
the murderer hoped identification to be impossible, except from
something that he wore, assuredly the murderer would seek to
remove from the body the most lasting, the best known, and the
most easily recognizable, things upon it. Those things would be
the watch and shirt-pin. As to his opportunities of casting them
into the river ; if he were the object of these suspicions, they were
casy. For, he had been seen by many persons, wandering about on
that side of the city—indeed on all sides of it—in a misorable and
seemingly half-distracted manner. As to the choice of the spot,
obviously such criminating evidence had better take its chance
of being found anywhere, rather than upon himself, or in his

ey, Thy
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possession.  Concerning the reconciliatory nature of the appointed
meeting between the two young men, very little could be made of
that, in young Landless’s favor ; for, it distinctly appeared that the
meeting originated, not with him, but with Mr, Crisparkle, and
that it had })een urged' on by Mr. Crisparkle ; and who could say
how unwillingly, or in what ill-conditioned mood, his enforced
pupil had gone to it? The more his case was looked into, the
weaker it became in every point. Even the broad suggestion, that
the lost young man had absconded, was rendered additionally
improbable on the showing of the young lady from whom he had
so lately parted ; for, what did she say, with great earnestness and
sorrow, when interrogated ? That he had, expressly and enthu-
siastically,.planned with her, that he would await the arrival of
her guardian, Mr. Grewgious. And yet, be it observed, he disap-
peared before that gentleman appeared.

On the suspicions thus urged and supported, Neville was detained
and re-detained, and the search was pressed on every hand, and
Jasper laboured night and day. But nothing more was found.
No discovery being made, which proved the lost man to be dead,
it at length became necessary to release the person suspected of
having made away with him. Neville was set at large. Then,
a consequence ensued which Mr. Crisparkle had too well foreseen.
Neville must leave the place, for the place shunned him and cast
him out. Even had it not been so, the dear old china shepherdess
would have worried herself to death with fears for her son, and
with general trepidation occasioned by their having such an
inmate. Even had that not been so, the authority to which the
Minor Canon deferred officially, would have settled the point.

«Mr. Crisparkle,” quoth the Dean, “human justice may err, but
it must act according to its lights. The days of taking sanctuary
are past. This young man must not take sanctuary with us.”

“You mean that he must leave my house, sir ?”

«“Mr. Crisparkle,” returned the prudent Dean, I claim no
authority in your house. I merely confer with you, on the painful
necessity you find yourself under, of depriving this young man of
the great advantages of your counsel and instruction.”

« Tt is very lamentable, sir,” Mr. Crisparkle represented.

“ Very much so,” the Dean assented.

« And if it be a necessity—" Mr. Crisparkle faltered.

« Ag you unfortunately find it to be,” returned the Dean.

Mr. Crisparkle bowed submissively. “It is hard to prejudge
his case, sir, but I am sensible that >

«Just so. Perfectly. As you say, Mr. Crisparkle,” interposed
the Dean, nodding his head smoothly, ¢ there is nothing else to be
done. No doubt, no doubt. There is no alternative, as your good
sense has discovered.” ;

“T am entirely satisfied of his perfect innocence, sir, never-
theless.”

«We-c-cll!” said the Dean, in a more confidential tone, and
slightly glancing around him, “I would not say so, generally.
Not generally. Enough of suspicion attaches to him to— no, I
think I would not say so, generally.”
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Mr. Crisparkle bowed again. GWhom
“TIt does not become us, perhaps,” pursued the Dean, “to be I
partizans. Not partizans. We clergy keep our hearts warm and =
our heads cool, and we hold a judicious middle course.”

“I hope you do not ohject, sir, to my having stated in public,
emphatically, that he will reappear here, whenever any new :
suspicion may be awakened, or any new circumstance may come mﬂ M
to light in this extraordinary matter 2 /

“Not at all,” returned the Dean. < Ard yet, do you know, I
don’t think,” with a very nice and neat emphasis on those two T
words: “I dowt think I would state it, emphatically. State it?
Ye-e-es! But emphatically? No-o-o. I think not. In point of
fact, Mr. Crisparkle, keeping our hearts warm and our heads cool,

we clergy need do nothing emphatically.” i We »{‘Hd lh(
So, Minor Canon Row knew Neville Landless no more; and he L '
went whithersoever he would, or could, with a blight upon his “imhestalluﬂﬂ
name and fame, (e ‘
It was not until then that John Jasper silently resumed his M Thg m[ﬂ]db
place in the choir. Haggard and red-eyed, his hopes plainly had » i ]
deserted him, his sanguine mood was gone, and all his worst ;m[rhm“ﬂ]l]m
misgivings had come back. A day or two afterwards, while i 1=
unrobing, he took his Diary from a pocket of his coat, turned the ‘}[Ehe]‘ ) PF.‘:’.‘."‘
leaves, and with an impressive look, and without one spoken. i
word, handed this entry to Mr. Crisparkle to read : m Dmv 101
“My dear boy is murdered. The discovery of the watch and shirt-pin convinces ‘ﬂfk (0 ﬂﬂ |
me that he was murdered that night, and that his jewellery was taken from him
to prevent identification by its means. All the delusive hopes I had founded on W&Hﬂrd T8 20w
his separation from his betrothed wife, I give to the winds, They perish before i {
this fatal di_scovqry. i now swear, and record the oath on this page, That I wﬂy {&\m\ aa‘ \
nevermore will discuss this mystery with any human creature, until I hold the ™ I \

clue to it in my hand. That I never will relax in my secresy or in my search. That m% t\h 1

I will fasten the crime of the murder of my dear dead boy, upon” the murderer. at T4y ¥

And That I devote myself to his destruction.” smessful 'LJ,L
Yoriin

0
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To Whom it may Concern !

How Trial before Purchage is afforded, and
what the Privilege includes.

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

2nd. The intending purchaser wuses
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 needed 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 transaction
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 expect 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
to 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 accepted,‘

the machine is sent for a month’s trial
as above, before any payment is required.

drd. 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.

oth. 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. Weaccept
this sum as a monthly instalment of the purchase-monzy,
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
i8 effected.

Ist. Our aim is to 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 new, we generally
allow about half-price, except for orna-
mental styles, which are of less value in
proportion to cost.

3rd. 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
little or no value for use, but sell readily
~at low prices.
' 5th. 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.

AAANANANANNANANNANNNNS

Our Machines are all alike in size, style,
‘quality and finish, the differences in price
‘arising solely from differences in the stands
~on which they are mounted.

When mounted on the Hand Appliance,
‘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.

ILLUSTRATED PRICE LIST FREE,

Beware of those who do not allow a Month’s Free Use of a
Machine at the buyer’s own home, while pretending to offer
OUE “ TRIAL BEFORE PURCHASE.”

WILLOOX & GIBBS SEWING MACHINE CO.,
150 CHEAPSIDE AKD 135 REGENT STREET, LONDON.




Reasons for Insuring

IN THE

SCOTTISH WIDOWS FUND

LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY

HEAD OFFICE, No. 9 ST. ANDREW SQUARE, EDINBURGH.

London, 28 CORNHILL,

Dublin, 9 LOWER SACKVILLE STREET. Manchester, 39 Cross St., KiNG ST.
Glasgow, 114 WEST GEORGE STREET, Leeds, 18 EAST PARADE.

Liverpool, 14 WATER STREET. Dundee, 53 REFORM STREET.
Belfast, 2 HIGH STREET. Birmingham, 39A NEW STREET,

Norwich, 48 ST. GILES’ CHURCH PLAIN.
And Agencies in the other Principal Cities and Towns in the United Kingdon.

First Reason.
SECURITY of the highest order is afforded by the Society, the Funds
reserved being fixed on the ample scale involved in a valuation of its Lia-
bilities by the well-known Carlisle Tables, throwing off the entire Loading
on future Premiums, and calculating future interest on the Society’s Invest-
ments at the low rate of 43 per cent only.

The Society now Possesses

An Assurance Fund, constructed as above, of . £4,886,000
A Guarantee Fund, besides the Assurance Fund, of . 214,000
Total Life As.surance Fun.d, .bez'ﬂg the } £5,100,000

Largest in Great Britain . .
An Annual Revenue exceedng . . . . £620,000

Resources of such magnitude
must satisfy the most exacting demands for Security.

More detailed information on the all-important point of
¢ Security,” will be found in the Society’s new Book Prospectus.




Scottigh Wivotws’ Funy Life Assurance Socicty.

Second Reason.

PROFIT, on a scale probably unsurpassed by any Office since the Society
was founded in 1815, has been realised. In addition to this, it is important to
keep in view that, the Society being a Mutual Office, the whole Profits are
divided among the Policyholders alone. Some conception of the importance
of the Society’s Mutual System to its Policyholders may be obtained by con-
sidering what would have been the result if the Proprietary method of dispos-
ing of Profits had been in force in the Society. From a tenth to a third—
generally a fifth—would in that case have been withdrawn from the Funds
subscribed by the Policyholders, and paid to Shareholders. Taking the Profit
realised during seven years ending 1866 (£834,183:10: 1), the gain to the
Society’s Members by the Mutual System was, on the assumption of

Withdrawing one-tenth from Profits . 5 A . 183,418
‘Withdrawing one-fifth (¢ze most usual prapan’mn) 5 FA5166.836
Withdrawing one-fourth . 4 . w208,546
Withdrawing one-third . : 1 y - ) 8 o0

Such being the amounts saved by the Mutual System during the comparatively
short period of seven years, it is evident that during an average lifetime the
saving to Policyholders under that System must amount to an enormous
Sum.

As might be expected, the results to the Policyholders of an Institution
able to present such financial statements, have been of an exceedingly profit-
able character. The following Table shows the effect of past Distributions of
Profits among Policies of 41000, effected at the medium age of 35, the Annual
Premium being £29:1: 8.

Bonus Table.

The Bonuses are slightly greater or less according as the age at Entry was above or below 35 years.

Bonuses applied to extinguish or

Bonuses added to Sum Assured. A
reduce Premiums.

Policy
Issued.

Sum payable Percentage of Bonus Total Extinctions and Remaining
in 1870 per added to the Reductions of Premiums Assurances
A1000 Assured. Sum Assured. which may be effected. per 1000 Policy.

1. Total Extinctions.

All Entrants in th

1817 | £2646 17 £164 13 .C. | | 1817 tl:)rirs‘:x“llnayeey:ja:;\ £2502
1825 2091 II 109 this privilege, and con- 1875
1832 1883 12 83 tinue to hold free Policies

1839 1641 18 64 ‘fm‘ure Profits, for the in
1841 1581 10 58 'kﬁf,fﬁf,fg amounts in next

2. Reductions to
1842 5/ST e ey 55 0 A R 1058
1846 | 1430 2 II 43 T2 I8t 1054
1850 | 1334 16 3§ 55 T8 8 1050
1858 i 1264 7 7 26 2002 80N 1047 II
I8B0R T2 6/ TE =R 21 205 TONESE 1041 4

1193
1088

entitled fo participate in J 1583

1867 1000 o o | Bonuses do not vest during first five years. | 1000 o0

* These Premiums may be gradually extinguished by the increasing value of existing Bonuses,
as well as new Bonuses.
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Seottish TWivotws’ Funy Life Asgurance Socicty,

Third Reason.

SURRENDER VALUES.—A common objection to Life Assurance is that dis-
continuance of the Policy may involve forfeiture of all the Premiums paid, and itis
well known that #ze penalty of total forfeiture,in the event referred to,is actually
incurred by large numbers of Policyholders every year. Before effecting Life
Assurances, therefore, parties should obtain a statement of the Sums receivable
under discontinued Policies. An obligation to pay Surrender Values of known
amount, practically places the Assured in the same position as a Bank Depositor,
who, if he is dissatisfied with the management, the Security, or Profitableness of
the concern, or objects to Transfer in the event of proposed amalgamation, can
immediately close his account by drawing the amount at his credit. In
thousands of instances Policyholders have found themselves, under such cir-
cumstances, helplessly shut up to the alternative either of discontinuing their
Assurances (losing all benefit from past payments), or of continuing to pay
Premiums under Policies of doubtful Value. In this way enormous sums
have been lost to the public in Life Assurance.

Besides, Policies are continually being made the subject of Business arrange-
ments during life, and of course a Policy of krnown negotiable Value during life,
is very much more valuable for such purposes than one of unknown Value, or,
as in too many instances, of no Value at all.

The following Table contains the SURRENDER VALUES of Policies of £1000,
and Vested Bonus Additions thereto, oz 31s¢ December 1866, when last Division
of Profits was made.

Table of Surrender Values.

Policy Policy Policy Policy Policy Policy Policy
b 10 15 20 80 40 50
Years old. Years old. | Vearsold. | Vearsold. | Yearsold. | Yearsold. | Years old.

As2 il arvel Bl Zror o Rl R e s T T
58 126 2112 309 597 943 1520
62 141 232 347 671 1029 1590
73 157 263 403 3K 1110

78 180 312 462 8os 1164
96 223 366 508 875

123 262 400 566 918

140 276 441 613

NOTE.—Additional Value is allowed in respect of Premiums paid between 315t Decem-
ber 1866 and 31st December 1873, at whick latter date the Table will be allered, in con-
sequence of the further Bonus which will then be declared.

Loans are granted on security of the Society’s Policies to any extent
covered by their Surrender Value. The Policies of the Scottish Widows’ Fund

are therefore open funds of credit available at any time to Policyholders
during their own lifetime, and that without prejudice to the Assurance.




Scottish Wivows” Funy Life Assurance Society.

Fourth Reason.

CONTINUED Progress of the Society.—The results of the Society’s oper-
ations during the last financial year (1869) have been eminently satisfactory, as
the following comparative results show.

New Claims Addition
Assurances. by Death. to Funds.

£732,377 12 8 £356,955 1 1 £186232 9 6
During previous year 1868 711,608 o 3 393,986 o 3

During last year 1869

129,041 10 I

The Differences being.,
in favour of 1869 ’ £20,769 12 5 £37,03019 2 £57,19019 5

* Note.—The addition made to the Funds last year (£186,232 :9:6) is the
largest ever made by the Society in a single year.

The New Busmness of 1870 to this date
exceeds the amount transacted during the

corvesponding period of any previous year.

CONCLUSION
Upon the whole of the preceding Information.

VIEWING the Joregoing rvesults together as affecting the Value of Life Assur-
ance Policies, it will be found that THE SCOTTISH WIDOWS’ FUND /as attained
the greatest degree of practical success in promoting the intevest and convenience
of Policyholders during their own lifetime, and also of their Representatives
after death.

1t is important to observe, that such remarkable resulls have not and could not
have been attained by cheapening Life Assurance either as regards the rate
of Premiums charged on the one hand, or by holding only very low Reserves on
the other. Refference to the Balance-Sheet and Abstract of Valuations, published
in the Society’s New Book Prospectus (pages 8 to 11) will show that the Funds
and Revenues, in proportion to Liabilities, continue to be maintained on the

highest scale. 'The combined safety and true economy of the Society’s
System will bear any comparison which intending Assurers, for their
own satisfaction, may choose to institute.

SAMUEL RALEIGH, Manager.
J. J. P. ANDERSON, Secretary.

Heap OFFICE,
9'ST. ANDREW, SQUARE, EDINBURGH,
x5t Fune 1870,
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ENTIRE WHEAT¥ LoUR

Highly recommended by the faculty as the most nutritious and easily digested
food for infants, children; and invalids, Its richness in phosphates makes it invala-
able during teething; it is a singularly digestible and nourishing food for children, and
i8 an excellent diet for invalids, being retained in the stomach when arrowroot, corn-
flour, and similar articles are rejected.

From the Lancet, 2nd April, 1870,

The fine ground flonr of the Entire Wheat is proved, therefore,‘to be. altogether the:most
desirablo for general consumption, and we hope it will tako the place of the purely starchy
compounds now in use, both in the case of children and of adultg,

Extract from a ‘Chemical Report by Professor ATTFIELD, F.C.8,
Professor of Practical Chemistry to the Pharmaceutical Society of Great Britain, §e.

Its richness in gluten or flesh-forming material, and earthy phosphates or bons and teeth.
forming substance, show it to be a very valuable food, especially for children. Tt iy incom.-
Parably superior to Arrowroot, Corn-flour, and other forms of starch which contribute but
little to the formation of bone or muscle,

Extract of a Letter from J. LANGDON DOWN, Esq., M.D., Lond. F.R.C.P,,
Physician to, and Lecturer on Materia, Medica and, Therapeutics at, the London Hospital
T'have given your “ Entire Wheat Flour” an extended trial, and with results which have

completely convinced me of its extreme dietetic value for invalids, children, and many of the
wasting diseases to which the latter are liable. I was not unprepared for this, having regard
to its richness in the plastic eloments of nutrition as well as in the mineral constituents whicl
enter into the bony framework of the body. I have found it invaluable in rickets, strama, and
developmental diseases of various kinds. It should, in my judgment, take the Place of the
starches which, under various names, are so largely and so imprudently relied on as food, I

feel that I may be doing a public good by thus farnishing you with an opihion carefully formed
after a very large experience of its use.

Retail of Family Grocers, Druggists, &e., in 8d., 6d., and 1s, packets,
and 8s. tins ; Wholesale of the Sole Proprietors,

Orlando Jones & Co.,

Inventors & Manufatturers of LONDO N,

Rice Starch,

THE STRONGEST AND PUREST MADE,




Y CHAPMAN'S
s ) ' 0
Entirc Wheat Flour. %

i
Besides the Testimonials on the other side many others have been .received, J 0
: amongswhich' are the following:— m
j A N From J. M: MINTER, Esq. M.D., J/
Physician Butraordinory to their Royal Highnesses the Prince omd, Princess of Wales. OHN B]
I willingly, bear testimony to the excellence of'the flour and biscuits supplied by you to J
their Royal Highnesses the Prince and Princess of Wales, on their excursion up the Nile. VAR S
The custards, soufflés, omelets, and rolls, made from your Prepared Flour were pronounced by | om{ BR
the whole party to be excellent. | J
- | o
Extract from aReport on Chapman & Co.’s “Patent Entire Wheat Flour,” to the Under-Secretary [ RMHM
of State for India, by Sir'J. RANALD MARTIN, C.B., Inspector-General of Hospitals. ] 0
|
Mr. Squire; Queen’s Chemist, to whom T submitted the Sample of Entire Wheat Flour, has | o
done me the favour to report as follows:— NQ‘ 16’ ‘
“T have carefully examined Chapman and Co.’s Patent Entire Wheat Flour, and I find
that it contains a considerable amount of Phosphates, more than can, by the same process, b\ i,
obtained, fromiordinary wheat:fiour; and also more’ gluten, probably, derived from the finely
gronnd bran which is mixed withit.” Mm
These facts point: out:theflour jof the Entire Wheat as a specially valuable nutriment to | ;
all/persois; whether in health or disease, and of whateyer age or country. 5 i
The PATR

From BUXTON SHILLITOE, ¥sq., F.R.C.S.,
Surgeon to the Great Northern Hospital, and Consulting Surgeon to the Hast London Hospital Jor
; Children. 1
1 have great pleasure in certifying to the great benefit that I have seen arise from tho uss
of Chapman’s Entire Wheat Flour as an article of food for children, Tt is very easily digested
by the most delicate ones';" and containing, as it does, the nutrient properties of wheat in its
fullest extent, it will be found to be a food of great value, especially in the numerous strumous
diseases of childhood.

From J. SAXBY GOOD, Hsq., L.D.S. ¢
I have watched with considerable interest the effect of your flour, and am pleased to be

able to tell you thatits use has been attended with most favourable results, particularly

during the time of the second dentition.

. /' From. 7. CHARTERS WHITE, Esq., MR.C.S; LDS.
I cannot but write to mark my gratification at the introduction by you of the whole meal
flour, the general use of which will be attended by vigorous health, and the nourishment and
growth of all the tissues of the body. " 3 : ]

Sole-Propridtots—ORLANDO-JONES & Co., Londox. Ty,

In 3d., 6d., and ls. packets, and 3s. tins. Y ) ¢
)



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

HF/OU JOHN BROGDENS ARCHEZOLOGICAL
| JEWELRY.

joxm BROGDEN’'S BRACELETS.

«'™ | JOHN BROGDEN'S BROOCHES.

JOHN BROGDEN'S GEM and WEDDING RINGS.
“on|  JOHN BROGDEN'S NECKLACES.

JOHN BROGDEN'S EARRINGS.

(RIGINAL GOLD CHAIN MANUFACTORY.

NO 16, HENRIETTA STREET,
Covent G-arden, W.C.

Messrs. HOWELL, JAMES, & CO,,

i 5, 7, & 9, REGENT STREET,

o 3 MANUFACTURERS OF THE FOLLOWING SPECIALITIES, AND SOLE PATENTEES OF

\ The PATENT PALL MALL JEWEL CASE, from 21s. to £20

The EMPRESS TRAVELLING BAG,
: Fitted complete for the Toilet, Writing, and Work. With Sohd Sllver
1ot Lo 38! : Fittings. The best Ladies’ Bag made for e £1010 O

The PALL MALL WRITING DESK
The most Portable and Complete Desk over invented, Fitted with best
Cutlery . . £1010 ©

The ARMY AND NA'VY DESPATCH BOX . £1010 O

The PALL MALL DRESSING CASE,
In Russia Leather, Walnut or Coromandel Wood. Fltted with Solid
Silver or Ivory Fittings, for Ladies or Gentlemen . £21 0 O

The 8 Guinea GOLD BRIDESMAIDS’ LOCK.&TS

Any Initial, in fine Turquoise, Coral, or Pearl, with double opemng Lid

tor Mmmtm‘e, (e 5 £3 3 0
The PALL MALL TRAVELLING— CLOCK :
The Smallest and Prettiest Clock ever made. Warranted 4 g 4 £5 5 0

Photographs and Price Lists forwarded post free on application. Five per cent. Discount allowed Sor
ready money.

HOWELL, JAMES, & CO,,

MANUFACTURERS AND IMPORTERS OF
WEDDING AND BIRTHDAY PRESENTS,
Archery, Croquet, Yachting, or Race Prizes,
5, 7, & 9, REGENT STREET, PALL MALL, LONDOl‘; 5




DRESSING BAGS & DRESSING CASES

FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN.

THE LARGEST AND CHEAPEST
STOCK IN EUROPE.

PORTRAIT ALBUMS of the new make

(WILL LAST FOR YEARS), from 5s. 6d.
WRITING CASES of every kind (a choice of 1,000).

INKSTANDS, DESPATCH BOXES, ENVELOPE CASES,
BOOK SLIDES, POCKET BOOKS, BLOTTING BOOKS,
WORK BOXES, PURSES, 1s. to 40s, TEA CADDIES,
GLOVE BOXES, SCENT CASES, HAND BAGS, &e.

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

60s. the Set, Wlth Book of
Rules. A first-rate full-size set for 30s. The Club
box-wood set (the best that can be made) 60s. All

Croquet sent carriage paid to any Railway Station .
in England on prepayment.

4
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