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TO SPORTSMEN, TOURISTS, & TRAVELLERS. \

EDMISTON’S POCKET SIPHONIA, | |
OR WA‘I'EE&};E?{%FN?:ERCOAT.

Sole Manufacturers of the celebrated ; |
Pocket Siphonia, remarkable for its - :
lightness and softness of texture, adapted
for Sportsmen, Travellers, and Tourists,
easily folded to carry in the Pocket or
on Saddle ; the most dmportané feature
in this Walerproofing is being mine-
ralised, which effectually resists the
powerful heat of the sun and the most
violent rains, also obviating the sticki-
ness and unpleasant smell peculiar to
all other Waterproofs.—Price accord-
ing to size, 40s. to 55s.; all silk
throughout, 50s. to 653, Measurement,
length of coat, and size round the chest P
over the coat. .

NOTICE.—NAME & ADDRESS STAMPED INSIDE. NONE OTHERS ARE GENUINE.

EDMISTON & SON, 416 & 69, STRAND,

Near the Adelphi Theatre.
AT
OPINIONS OF THE PRESS.

‘Warerrroor—*f The lightest and most cfiectual, is the BreroNtA, made by Epmistox & Son, of 69, Strand ; they
can be carried in the hat or pocket.””—Bell's Life, April 308k, 1851,

** A new waterproof garment adapted to the very changeable weather of the season, has been manufactured by
Epmisron & Sow. It is remarkably light and soft, and may be carried in the pocket. This is really an ingenious
substitute for the cumbersome great coat or the troublesome umbrella."—Home News, May 24th, 1851,

Leggings or Overalls,

Yacht Jackets.

Fishing and Shooting
Hats or Caps.

Driving Gloves.

Cricketing do.

Gun Covers.

Gig Aprons.

Sou-Westers,

Goloshes.

Ladies’ Capes, with
Hoods.
Do. Paletots.
Air Cushions.
Do. Pillows.
Do. Beds.
India Rubber Portable
Folding Baths,
Nursing Aprons,
Crib Sheets.

ol

The newly invented Swimming Gloves,
Of great propelling power.

EDMISTON'S LIFE-BELTS NONE SHOULD BE WITHOUT.
FISHING AND SHOOTING BOOTS, soft and pliable, require no dressing, and every
description of India Rubber and Gutta Percha Goods, Piping, Tubing for Watering Gardens, &e.
Berrast—Avsron Crora CoMpany. EpiNsurcn—GRIEVE & OLIVER, Princes-street. LIVER-
roor—dJ. H. Syurm, 22, Lord-street. SHAFTESBURY—JAs. WHITE. GUISBORO’—ROBINSON.

Haxeey—TaEp Swmiti, Lerwick—Hicks, Porrsmours—SEAGROVE, BROTHERS, SOUTHAMPTON
—DBarren & Lukis,

LONDON : EDMISTON & SON, 416 & 69, STRAND, near the Adelphi.
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BLEAK HOUSE ADVERTISER.

AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF WILLIAM JERDAN; with his Literary, A/

Political, and Social Reminiscences and Correspondence, during the last Forty Years, as Editor

' | of the * Sun ** Newspaper, 1812—17, and of the ‘* Literary Gazette,” 1817—050, in connection
H with most of the eminent persons who have been distinguished in the past half-century as States-
! b, men, Poets, Authors, Men of Science, Artists, &e. Vol. L, wilh_PQRTRAIT, and View of

KgLso, after TurnER, in post 8vo, price 5s. cloth gilt.

THE CELT, THE ROMAN, AND THE SAXON. A History of

the Farly Inhabitants of Britain down to the Conversion of the Anglo-Saxons to Christianity.
Tllustrated by the Ancient Remains brought to light by recent Research. By Tuomas Wricur,
Esq., F.8.A. With numerous Illustrations. Shortly.

NINEVEH AND PERSEPOLIS: an Historical Sketch of Ancient

Asgyria and Persia, with an Account of the recent Researches in those-Countries. By W. 8, W,
Vaux, M.A., of the British Museum. Third Edition, revised ‘and enlarged, in post 8vo, with
numerous Illustrations. . Price 8s. bound in cloth; or 17s. moroceo antique,

SPEGIMENS'OF OLD INDIAN POETRY. Translated from the

Original Sanskrit into English Verse. By Raren T. H. Grirrits, M. A., M.R.A.S., and Boden
Sanskrit Scholar in the University of Oxford. Price 5s., post 8vo, cloth.

O)LD FOREST RANGER; or, Wild Sports of India in the

Neilgherry Hillg, in the Jungles, and on the Plains. By Masor Warren Campsery, of Skipness.
With Illustrations on Steel. New Edition, in post 8vo. I'n Preparation.

A WEEK AT KILLARNEY. By Mr. and Mrs. 8. C. Hall. Being
i a Guide to Tourists to the Lakes of Killarney. Illustrated by Twenty Engravings on Steel, from
. Drawings by T. Creswick, A.R.A., and W. H. Bartrerr. Also, 110 Engravings on Wood by
various Artists, describing the most picturesque of the Beauties, the most remarkable of the
Natural Features, and the most interesting of the ancient Ruins of the Killarney Lakes, and the
several Routes through Treland which conduct to them ; with Maps of the Lakes and the adjacent
Districts. ~ New Edition, revised by a recent visit. Price 10s. 6d. cloth gilt.

Y FOOTSTEPS OF OUR LORD AND HIS APOSTLES, in Syria,

=5 Greece, and Italy. A Succession of Visits to the Scenes of New Testament Narrative.
By W. H. Bartierr. Third Edition, with Twenty-three Engravings on Steel, price 14s. cloth,
gilt edges ; or 268, morocco elegant. [

! . BALLADS FOR THE TIMES, and Other Poems. By Martin

Farquuarn Turper, Esq., D.C.L., F.R.8., &c. &c. Second Complete Edition, price 7s. 6d.,
with Vignette and Frountispiece, uniform with % Proversur Puivosoruy.”

fe THE CANADIAN CRUSOES: a Tale of the Rice Lake Plains.

By Mrs, Taurr (late Catherine Parr Strickland), Author of * The Backwoods of Canada.’’
In feap., with numerous Illustrations. Shortly

! LOVE A REALITY, NOT ROMANCE. By Mrs. Thomas Geldart,

Author of * Truth is Everything,”” &c. With Illustrations by Gieert. Price 3s. 6d., feap.
cloth, gilt edges.

YE, MAIDEN AND MARRIED LIFE OF MARY POWELL

Afterwards MISTRESS MILTON, New Edition, in post 8vo, with Portrait. Price 7s. 6d.

antique.
{!UT ““This is a charming little book ; and whether we regard its subject, cleverness, or delicacy of gentiment
I and expression—to say nothing of its type and orthography—it is likely to be a most acceptable present to
0] young or old, be their peculiar taste for religion, morals, poetry, history, or romance.”’— Christian Observer.

#“ | QUEENE PHILIPPA’S GOLDEN BOOKE. Handsomely bound

- | and gilt, with Illnminations.
o | | YE HOUSEHOLD OF SIR THOMAS MORE. Libellus a
i Margareta More, quindecim annos nata, Chelseim inceptus. Uniform with % Many Powerr.”

[ ARTHUR HALL, VIRTUE, & Cd., 25, I’ATERNOSTER ROW.




2 .ADVERTISEMENTS.

New Wt_)_rks.

New Sporting Publication, Illustrated by JOHN LEECH.
Now Publishing, in Monthly Parts, to be completed in Twelve, price 1s. each,

MR. SPONGE'S SPORTING TOUR,

By the Author of # Handley Cross,” # Jorrocks’s Jaunts,” &e, &e.
EACH NUMBER CONTAINS ONE COLOURED ENGRAVING AND NUMEROUS WOODCUTS, BY JOHN LEECH,
Sz Paris are ready, and may be had by order of any Bookseller or Newsvender.

This day is published, in crown octavo, price 6s.,
THE STORY OF NELL GWYN
AND THE SAYINGS OF KING CHARLES II,
Related and Collected by PETER CUNNINGHAM, F.S.A.

Complete in One Volume, price 2s. 6d., bound in cloth,

HOW TO SEE THE BRITISH MUSEUM.,

IN FOUR VISITS.

By WILLIAM BLANCHARD JERROLD.,

‘“ As 8 Guide-book through that vast collection it will be prized for the si plicity of its arrang t, and
the clearness of its style.”—Leader.

In One Volume 8vo, price 11s., illustrated with Ten large Coloured Engravings and
numerous Woodcuts by Joun Leecs,

THE COMIC HISTORY OF ROME.

Br G. A. A’BECKETT,
Author of ““THE COMIC HISTORY OF ENGLAND,” in Two Volumes.

Now Publishing, in Weckly Numbers, price 13d. each, in Monthly Parts, price Td., and in Volumes,

THE WRITINGS OF DOUGLAS JERROLD.

NOW FIRST COLLECTED.
THREE VOLUMES ARE COMPLETED, PRICE 4S. EACH, VIZ :—
Vor. L—MEN OF CHARACTER.
2.—ST. GILES AND ST. JAMES,

3.—MRS. CAUDLE'S CURTAIN LECTURES ; THE STORY OF A FEATHER ;
ANp THE SICK GIANT AND THE DOCTOR DWARF.

BRADBURY AND EVANS, 11, BOUVERIE STREET.

B<Z” New Pictorial Work—“THE PEOPLES
ILLUSTRATED JOURNAL,” of Arts, Manufactures,
Practical Science, and Social Economy.

The First Monthly Part, embellished with NEARLY
ONE HUNDRED BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS, is now

ready, price Elevenpence !
Also Publishing in Weekly Numbers, price 2d.

OrrFice, 11, BouvERIE STREET,”
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 3

'PAXTON'S FLOWER-GARDEN.

Edited by DR, LINDLEY and SIR JOSEPH PAXTON.

EACH VOLUME IS ILLUSTRATED BY THIRTY-SIX HIGHLY-FINISHED PLATES AND MORE THAN TWO
HUNDRED BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS ON WOOD.
Volumes I, and II. are published. Price 33s. each, elegantly bound in cloth.

*.* This work is also publishing in Monthly Parts, of which 27 are published, and may be procured by order of any
fiookseller, Price 25, 6d. each.

PAXTON’'S BOTANICAL DICTIONARY.

Comprising the Names, History, and Culture of all Plants known in Britain ; with a full Explanation of
Technical Terms. Crown 8vo, 16s. -
*,* The Supplement, containing all the New Plants since the First Edition, may be had separately, price 5s

BRADBURY & EVANS, 11, BOUVERIE STREET.

13, GreaT MARLBOROUGH STREET.

Colburn & Co.’s New Publications.

THE LIFE of MARIE DE’ MEDICIS, Queen of France,

Consort of Henry IV., and Regent under Louis XI[II. By Miss PARDOE. 3 vols. 8vo, with
Portraits, &c., 425, bound.

NEPAUL.—The Narrative of Two Years' Residence at

NEPAUL. By Capt. THOMAS SMITH, Assistant Political Resident at Nepaul from 1841 to 1845.
2 vols., 21s.
“This will henceforth be the standard work on Nepaul, Capt.Smith’s narrative of his personal adventures
is most exciting.”— Unifed Service Gazetle.

HISTORY OF THE BRITISH CONQUESTS IN INDIA.

By HORACE ST.JOHN. 2 vols,, 21s.

FIVE YEARS IN THE WEST INDIES. By Charles

W. DAY, Esq. 2 vols,, 218, . . 2
* We recommend these interesting volnmes to every one wishing to become acquainted with the condition
of our West Indian Colonies.”—John Bull.

The New Novels.
ADAM GRAEME, OF MOSSGRAY. By the Author of

* Margaret Maitland."” Second Edition. 1
‘¢ Adam Graeme’ will enhance the repntation of its popular author. In this varied and deeply interesting
story, Scottish manners and habits are depicted with the utmost fidelity. It is a work as replete with morsl
instruction as it is full of dramatic interest."—Britanni.

MARY SEAHAM. By Mrs. Grey, Author of * The Gambler’s Wife,” &c. 3 vols.
CONFESSIONS OF AN ETONIAN. By Charles

ROWCROFT, Esq., Author of ** Tales of the Colonies,” &ec, 3 vols.
“ The life of an Etonian is here amusingly drawn and happily eoloured by an accomplished artist. The
work is full of anecdote and lively painting of men and manners.” —Globe.

AURELIA; or, A BEAUTY'S LIFE IN ITALY. ;..

** A story of that entrancing sort which cannot be laid sside till the whole is told. Lively sketches of
society in Italy, piquant passages of love, jealousy, revenge, are offered in profusion.”—Globe.

NEW, REVISED, AND CHEAPER EDITION.
EMBELLISHED WITH PORTRAITS OF EVERY QUEEN.
Now complete in 8 vols. 8vo, price 12s. each, bound, any of which may be purchased separately.

LIVES OF THE QUEENS OF ENGLAND.
By AGNES STRICKLAND.

““ We cnngmt:ilate the publie upon the appearance of this new and cheaper edition of the ¢ Lives of the Queens
of Fi_ng'lan}‘,' No one can be said to possess an accurate knowledge of the history of this country who has not
studied this truly national work, which in this new edition, has received all the aids that further research on the
part of the author, and of embellishments on the part of the publishers, could tend to make it still more valuable,
and still more attractive, than it had been in its original form."—Morning Herald,

COLBURN & CO., PUBLISHERS, 13, GREAT MARLBOROUGH STREET.




4 ADVERTISEMENTS.

Works by Dr. Lindley.

PRSI TR

THE ELEMENTS, OF BOTANY ;
STRUCTURAL AND PHYSIOLOGICAL.

With a Glossary of Technical Terms, and numerous Illustrations. By DR. LINDLEY. 12s. cloth.
*.* The Glossary may be had separately, price 5s. cloth.,

THE ELEMENTS OF MEDICAL AND ECONOMICAL
BOTANY.

By DR. LINDLEY. With numerous Illustrations. 8vo, price 14s, cloth.

SCHOOL BOTANY ;
OR, THE RUDIMENTS OF BOTANICAL SCIENGE.

BY DR. LINDLEY.
With nearly 400 Illustrations, 8vo, price 5s, 6d. half-bound.

ORCHIDACEA LINDENIANZ:

OR, NOTES UPON A COLLECTION OF ORCHIDS FORMED IN COLOMBIA AND CUBA.
By MR. J. LINDEN, 8&vo, price 25, 6d.

BRADBURY AND EVANS, 11, BOUVERIE STREET.

v
CARPENTER'S (T.) ARITHMETIC. MANGNALL'S QUESTIONS BY GUY
NEW EDITION, BY W. RUTHERFORD, ESQ. AND WRIGHT.
Price, bound in cloth, 1s. fid. With an Historical Frontispicce and Engravings.

ARPENTER’S ARITII.‘\[ETIC. A New Edition, corrscted to the Present Time, by

Josgpr Guy, Jun., of Magdalen Hall, Oxford,

designed for the use of Schools, by TaomAs Author of the ** Juvenile Letter Writer,”’ &e. 12mo,
CarpenTER, Author of “The Scholar’s Spelling roan. Price 4s. 6d,
Assistant ;" New Edition, carefully eorrected and . G T -
considerably enlarged. By W, Rurnkrronn, LL.D,, Ibl URIC:“LL 4\L\ D BIISCI‘,L—
F.R.A.S., Royal Military Academy, Woolwich, LANEOUS QUESTIONS3 for the Use of
London : WitLiam Teca & Co., 85, Queen-street, Young People, with a Selection of British and General
Cheapside. | Biography, &c., by R. MaxGeyaLi. Adapted for the

e Ry e s Use of Schools, by the Rev. G, N. Wnienr., A New
{ VERY EMPLOYER —EVERY | Edition, corrected to the Present Time, by Joserm
J SERVANT shou'd read A PLEA FOR A Guy, Jun. Mlustrated with a I‘.\'l\\r Historical Front-
GENERAL HALF-HOLIDAY, once in every week; ispiece, and many New Engravings.
1l:t‘ilru.’: =i|[~ Appeal on behalf of the Labouring Classes, London: WiLLiam Tece & Co, 85, Queen-street,
rice 2d, Cheapside.
London: Joan Kixg, 120, Fleet-street, and by all !
Booksellers.

SR el CORNS, BUNIONS, DISEASES OF THE NAILS,
= o ETC.
MESSRS. ROBERT COCKS'S NEW 3 T
MUSICAL PUBLICATIONS Lately published, price 2s. 6d., by post 3s.

Il AMILTON’S MODERN 'IN- rl"I'Il'I FOOT, its Pains and Penalties.

5 SR n AT AN m Being concise Instructions for the Manap;em_ent
|11.1.L'E‘1'(!.‘\:i] I?;EC(_!/I??{‘?IY} OQRgth1]["!-ri:tiulwll\ﬁ?FOP-:-Eé of the Feet, with Remarks onthe Quackery of Pulling
i ol ol Sl e 73 G : t the Roots (50 called) of Corns.
instructions are clear and simple, the size full musie | 99:° s .
folio, the plates of extra boldness, and more than 140 By L. DURI‘ACHE“:“S;;:_E:‘;H Chiropodist to Her
popular and modern airs, preludes, exercises, &ec. - g s T
l.w'el.re chants, il:\il !'nur'rsﬁngs. with the ﬁné—vring" '11!&2?}"?{ ]::,” it{cjz::,-ICI'E:iéeg;in;'r:‘?i?!rl\;f"‘ﬁf‘“‘c;eiﬂg

- fe s : ant liigibly, vindica B
sl s somplte Eroumar 1 tho plane | Socr'clin i the hreporcrous exagseration of

P et et o the empirics and daily advertiser.”'—Examiner.
- 4 ~TaTalf /
'1‘0 MUSICAL SOCIETIES, AMA- London : A. DurnAcuER, 16, Old Bond-street, and
TEURS, AND OTHERS. — All gratis, and all Booksellers ; and may be had of the author, 15,

postage free.—1. A Catalogne of scarce Musie, vocal Old Burlington-street.
and instrumental, and rare and valuable Musical
Works, embracing more than a thousand items,—2,

A complete Catzlogne of Beethoven's Works.—3. | NEW DISCOVERY IN CROCHET.
e T e e e B T L TV[ 1SS LAMBERT has just discovered

Monthly List of New Publicatinns -
Rare Old Violins, Tenors, Violoncellos, Double | a New Mode of working Crochet, superior to
Basses, Harps, Flutes, Pianos, &c. any yet adopted; full Instructions with Engravings

To be had on application, by writing or otherwise, | of which she is now prepared to forward free hi
to Roeenr Cocks & Co., New Burlington.-street, | return of post, upon receipt of Two Shillings ani
London, Publishers to the Queen, Two Stamps, 9, Craven-street, Strand.

M
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JADVERTISEMENTS.

TIr-.II-E LADIES COMPANION TO THE FLOWER-
GARDEN.

BEING AN ALPHABETICAL ARRANGEMENT OF ALL THE ORNAMENTAL PLANTS GROWN IN GARDENS

L AND SHRUBBERIES, WITH FULL DIRECTIONS FOR THEIR CULTURE.
BY MRS. LOUDON.
The Fifth Edition. Price 7s. cloth, with numerous Woodcuts representing the p of Grafting,

Budding, Layering, d&c.

. bl Sl
! HOW TO LAY OUT A SMALL GARDEN.

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

BY EDWARD KEMP, Landscape Gardener, Birkenhead Park.
Price 3s. 6d., bound in cloth.

BY THE SAME AUTHOR, price 2s.,

- THE HAND-BOOK OF GARDENING.

For the use of all persons who possess a Garden of limited extent. The Tenth Edition, enlarged and improved,

BRADBURY AND EVANS, 11, BOUVERIE STREET.

‘LADIES BONNETS, DUNSTABLE, RICE, CHIP.

A large and superior assortment of Leghorn Bonnets, and Children's Hats. Millinery Bonnels, in all colours, of
" the Newest Designs in Shape and Material. Morning Bonnets. Wedding Bonnets. Also @ variety of
the choicest Bonnels, direct from the first houses in Paris,

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

A 'SOVEREICN REMEDY FOR BAD TEA. °
LEADEN PACKAGE, containing FIVE POUNDS of Fing, Trug, Rics,

Rire, RaArE SOUCHONG TEA (which will please everybody), sent, CARRIAGE FREE, to any part of
England, on receipt of a Post-office Order for ONE SOVEREIGN, by

PHILLIPS AND COMPANY, TEA MERCHANTS,
Wo. 8, KING WILLIAM-STREET, CITY, LONDOI.
And will prove indeed a Sovereign Remedy for Bad Tea.

1 IMMEL'S TOILET RIHMEL’S HAIR DYE im-

VIKEGAR (as exhibited in the Foun- ' parts instantaneously to the Hair,
tain at the Crystal Palace) is far superior to Whizkers, &c., a natural and permanent
Eau-de-Cologne as a Tonic and Refreshing Black or Brown Shade, without the trouble
Lotion for the Toilet or Bath; a reviving Per- » or danger attending other Dyes.—Price 5s. 6d.
fume, a pleasant Dentifrice, and a powerful RimueL's Guards' Bouquet, Jockey Club
Disinfectant for Apartments and Sick Rooms. Bouquet, and other fashionable perfumes.
Its numerous, useful and sanitary properties RimmEeL's Odontine for the Teeth, Nutritive
render it an indispensable requisite in all Cream for the Hair, &c., are zlso highly re-
families. commended. —Beware of counterfeits,

Price 2s, 6d. and 6s. Sold by all Periumers and Chemists, and by
E. RisssL, 39, Gerard-street, Soho, Lendon

= >
SOYER’S RELISH.
“To (toscrihclthc Sauce would be to make our readers hungry,—rich, savoury, exotic, it infuses #n
ambrosial flavour into the substance cn which it is poured.”—Bells Life.

'1“1118 JUSTLY CELEBRATED SAUCE is now in universal use throughout

A the world, The great renown acquired by M. Soyem, having inducad the introduction of several
mutal:_ons of his Relish, purcha_sers are requested particularly to observe that every genuine bottle bears his
portrait on the label, accompanied by the names of his wholesale Agents,

CROSSE AND BLACKWELL, 21, SOHO SQUARE, LONDON,

of whom also may be had his Original Sauces for Ladies and Gentlemen,
GoreE House, KENSINGTON,




ADVERTISEMENTS,

THE GORGET,
A SELFADJUSTING SHIRT.

Registered in London and Patented in Paris,
September, 1851.

HE ELLIPTIC COLLAR AND
WRISTBAND, Registered January, 1852, The
most perfeet and easy fitting shirt yet prodaced, and
by a simple invention of the patentee, adjusts itself
to all movements of the body, either walking, sitting,
and riding. The Patentee invites inspection, and is
confident no other Shirt will be worn after the Gorget.
The price, including the ELLIPTIC WRISTBAND,
425, the half-dozen. The ELLIPTIC COLLAR (quite
unique), in all sizes and shapes, with Patent Elastic
Fastening, 12s. the dozen. Price List, with directions
for Self-measurement, forwarded on application.
The PATENT ELASTIC COLLAR FASTENING can
be attached to any collar opening back or front. Six
sent by post on receipt of thirteen postage stamps,
Patentee :—G. P. COOPER, Tailor to Her Majesty,
Prinece Albert, and the Prince of Wales, 6, SUFFOLK
STREET, PALL MALL EAST.

YERARD’S CELEBRATED
POMADE FOR THE HAIR.

Superior to all nominally-styled restoratives, as
Bears' Grease, Creams, Oils, Extracts, &e., &e.;
eradicates scurf and dandriff; thoroughly cleanses
and renders the hair peculiarly soft and laxuriant,
without the greasy clamminess so greatly complained
of in similar articles, In casesof premature baldness,
from whatever cause, it will be found a complete
restorative. The inventor does not assert that it will
reproduce hair after falling off from declining years,
but guarantees that it will greatly prevent it. Itis
particularly recommended to sufferers from an
Eastern climate. To be procured only at 390, Strand,
London, in Pots, 2s. each,

.l{{}l)GEllS’S IMPROVED SHIRT.

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

“
x-"-"!.‘?_’_‘“.‘.‘.& i
’l‘HE most comfortable and perfect-fitting Shirts

extant, combining the highest degree of excel-
lence at the smallest cost. Satisfaction (as usual)
guaranteed, or the money returned.

Superb Dress Shirts for evening wear, 65, 6d.,
7s, sd.‘ and 8g, 6d, each. Also, Fashionable
Coloured Shirts, reacy made, or made to order,
20s8. 26s., and 31s, 6d. the half-dozen. A
cuoice of 200 New Patterns,

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

Illustrated Priced Lists, with directions for self-
measurement, and full particulars, gratis and post-
free.

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

RODGERS & CO., Shirt Makers, 59, St. Martin’s-
lane, Charing Cross, and No, 20, at the Corner of
New-street, Covent-garden, London, Established
Sixty Years,—N.B. Boys’ 8hirts in all Sizes.

| THE TEN GUINEA HARMO.

NIUM has the full compass of Five Octaves
powerful, rich tone, and never requires tuning, ia‘
particularly suited for Churches, Chapels, Schools,
&e., producing a sustained tone, susceptible of thé
utmost expression. An extensive variety of HAR.
MONIUMS, with the Patent Pianoforte Hammer.
action from 16 to 100 Guineas. Warren's Tutor for
the above, 4s.—WHEATSTONE & CO., Inventors
and Patentees of the Concertina, 20, Conduit-street
Regent.street, London, Messrs. W. & Co., were
awarded the only Exhibition Prize MazpaL for
Harmoniums.

PAPERHANGINGS.

(\OTTERELL, BROTHERS, 500,

New Oxford-street, offer to the public a selection
from all the best patterns manufactured in London
and Paris, The prices range from 5d. per piece of
12 yards. Samples forwarded by post on receipt of
six stamps., The trade supplied on very liberal terms,
—500, New Oxford-street ; also at Bristol and Bath.

REGISTERED RAILWAY TRUNKS.
B BARRETT, BROTHERS, 184,

OXFORD STREET, between Duke-street,
and Orchard-street, Inventors and Manufacturers of
the Travelling Wardrobe, Ladies Railway Dress Im-
perials, with the patent fittings to divide Bonnets
from the Dresses; Overland and Bullock Trunks
for India; Light Trunks of every description for
Continental and Home Service; Real Solid Leather
Portmanteaux of the newest construction; a large
assortment of Carpet and Enamelled Leather Bags;
Packing and Tin Cases for India and the Colonies,

B, BAnneTT, BROTHERS, 184, Oxford-street,

SCII\VEPPE'S SODA, POTASS,

and MAGNESIA WATERS and AERATED
LEMONADE continue to be maoufactured upon the
largest scale at their several Establishments in
London, Liverpool, Bristol, and Derby. The celebrity
of these well-known waters, and the preference they
universally command, are evidences that their original
superior quality over all others is well sustained.
Every bottle is protected by a label with the name of
their firm, without which none is genuine, and it may
be had of nearly all respectable chemists throughout
the kingdom. Importers of the German Selters
Water direct from the springs, as for the last twenty
Yyears.

61, BERNERS STREET LONDON.
rrI-IE TOILET OF BEAUTY

furnishes innumerable proofs of the high
estimation in which GOWLAND'S LOTION is held
by the most distinguished possessors of brilliant com-
plexions. This elegant preparation comprehends the
preservation of the complexion both from the effects
of cutancous malady and the operation of variable
temperature, by refreshing its delicacy and sustaining
the brightest tints with which beauty is adorned.
“* Robert Shaw, London,” is in white letters on the
Government stamp of the genuine. Prices, 2s, 94,
and 5s. 6d. ; quarts, 8s. Gd.

OLLOWAY’'S PILLS, A MostT

EFFICIENT REMEDY For BILE, INDIGESTION,
AND DepiLiTaATED CoNSTITUTIONS. —The extraor-
dinary powers of this medicine in curing disorders of
the stomach, bile, indigestion, and liver complaints
are wonderful. Thousands whose lives were a
burden to them whilst suffering frum these complaints
are now enjoying the best of health by taking these
invaluable pills, and now strongly recommend their
use to others similarly afflicted. A few doses give
relief, and a continuance of them for a short time
effects a perfect cure. Persons whose conalit_utlonu
have been weakened by long residence in hot climates
cannot have a more certain remedy to restore them
to robust health than Holloway's Pills.—Sold by all
Druggists, and at ProfessorHolloway's Establishmeant,
244, Strand, London,

AN
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PULVERMACHER'S PATENT PORTABLE

HYDRO-ELECTRIC CHAIN,

FOR PERSONAL USE.
The Records of this Latest Discovery in Electricity, containing upwards of

FOUR HUNDRED Communications of Cures, effected within the last Six Months,

From Physicians of the highest standing, Noblemen, Clergymen, Magistrates, in short, persons in all
classes of Society, and from all parts of the country, may now be had atMR. MEINIG'S Heap OFFicEs, and
from all the Agents in Town or Country. Being, however, mostly Chanee Communications, even this greaf
number does not probably vepresent ONE-F{FTIETH PART aof the Cures actually effected within Siz Months,
in the most variegated forms ot Nervous and functional Disease, by this truly Miraculous Agent.—The Discovery,
that mild, but continuous Electric Currents, as evolved from these Portable Chains, exercise the most decisine
alterative influence on the whole Sytsem, will, when generally known, range among the greatest blessings that we
owe to Science, and will prove even more conducive to individual happiness than that other Marvel of the Day,
the Electric Telegraph., The Chains may, as hitherto, be fully tested beforehand ; FuLn DescripTions, with
the highest References, Reports of numbers of InsTanTaNgous Cures, &c., may be had (by Post tor Two
Stamps), of CH. MEINIG, Head Depd's, 103, Leadenhall Street, and 71, Regent Streef, London, and from all
Agents in Town and Country, and the Colonies.—‘ I can scarcely recommend this ingenious invention too
strongly to the notice of my medical brethren.”—From that eminent Physician of Guy’s Hospital,

Dr. GOLDING BIRD, M.D,, F.R.8, &c,

AGENTS IN

Aberdeen, Williamson.—Aslhford, T. Brothers.—Ashton-under-Lyne, Waterhouse.—Bakewell, Mil's, & Greaves,
—Banbury, J. B. Austin.—Bangorr, Robert Pritchard.—Bath, Bell & Moody, and Geo. Braham.—Bedford,
Thomas Ward,—Belfast, Gratton & Co.—Belper, James Calvert.—Birmingham, T. W. Holdsworth, and Mary
Salt & Sons.—Berwick, J. Davidson.—Bideford, Thomas Hogg.~—Bolton, Seoweroft.—Bridgewater, J. Hur-
man.—Brighton, Kemp, Glazier, & Kemp.—Bristol, Ferris & Score.—Bury, Warhurst. —Burnley, J. W. An-
ningson.— Cambridge, F. H. Jones.—Canterbury, Wilson.—Chatham, Hollick.—Cheltenham, D. Gibbon.—
Chester, Samuel Davies.—Clifton, G. F. Schacht.—~Colchester, Alfred Hagg.—Cork, Harrington & Sons.—
Dartmouth, Rees,—Derby, Joseph Bloor.—Dereham, Abrams.— Devonport, W. Heath.— Douoglas, Isle of
Man,W. Casey.—Dover, J. D. Squier.—Driffield, W. Turner.—Dublin, Pring & Co., and Bewley & Evans.—Dun-
stable, Dr. Laurie.—Edinburgh, Duncan, Flockhart, & Co., J. Mackay, and J. Robertson.—Ely, Lincolne,—
Exeter, J, Palk.—Folkestone, J. N. Davis,.—Glasgow, Glasgow Apothecaries’ Company.—Gloucester, Fouracre.
—Grantham, Thomas Ekin.—Gravesend, Philemon Rolfe.—Halifax, William Dyer, and J, Thompson.—Hast-
ings, W. Mason.—Horneastle, W, Kemp.—Hull, Chris. Bell.—Huntingdon, J. Provost.—Ipswich, Ransom.
—Leamington, J. M. Herring.—Leicester, Joseph Goddard. —Lincoln, C. K. Tomlinson.—Liverpool, Abraham &
Co., J. B. Edwards, and C. H. Chadburn.—Lynn, Bayes.—Macclesfield, I. Brooks.—Maidenhead, Higgs &
Walker,—Maidstone, Taylor & Jull.—Manchester, Gibbons, T. & W. Wood, and J. B. Dancer.—Margate, W,
Kineh.— Market Drayton, J. Goodall. — Melton Mowbray, W. Clark.—Monmouth, G. Crook.— Newbury,
Thomas Fidler. — Newcastle-on-Tyne, James Gilpin & Son.—Newport, E. V. Jenkins. — Northampton,
Rowden,—Norwich, H. R. Priest.—Nottingham, J. Shepperley.—Oldham, Hargraves.—Ormskirk, Kershaw.—
Oswestry, Edwards.—Oxford, Telfer.—Petworth, John A, Cocher.—Piymouth, Ch. Fox Hinton, and Balkwill
& Co.—Preston, George Sharples,—Prescot, J.Kershaw.—Ramsgate, Morton.—Reading, W. H. Staveley.—
Reigate, W. Forbes,—Richmond, Hopwood & Son.—Richmond, Yorkshire, James Ward.—Rochdale, Jas.
Booth.—Rochester, . T. 8. King.—Salisbury, E. Whitlock.—8carborongh, John Jackson.—S8heffield, Chadburn
Bros.—Shrewsbury, Witney & Sons.—Sittingbourne, W. G. Gordelier.—Southampton, Randall & Son.—South-
port, Robert Johnson.—Stamford, George Patterson.—St. Heliers, Jersey, Thomas Beard.—Stockport, A. H.
Shaw.—Stockton-on-Tees, W, Adamson.—Stroud, Geo. Gay.—Stratford, Essex, F.J, Alexander, Surgeon.—
Stourbridge, Samuel Hoghes.—Sudbury, Hagg & Co.—Sunderland, J. Ritson & Son, and J, Dixon.—Swaff-
ham, Finch,—Taunton, F. & C. Lake.—Tavistock, S. Perry.—Tewkesbury, May.—Shrapston, Samuel Stanton.
—Tunbridge Wells, E. ‘May.—Torquay, Fisher Brothers.—Truro, R. O. Job.—Walsal, Henry Highway.—
Warrington, Samuel Webster—Wellington, W. Edwards.—Whitchurch, J. H. Morris,.—Wigan, Kellett,—
Wolverhampton, W. Fleeming.— Woodbridge, J. W, Issett.—Woolwich, David Rodgers.—Worcester, W,
Woods.—Wymondham, James Fison,.—Yarmouth, Mabson.—York, J. Wood.

Bombay, Thacker & Co.—Caleutta, Thacker, Spink, & Co.—Gibraltar, N, C. Mathiasen.— Kingston,
Jamaica, 8. Belinfante & Co.—Umballah, N,W. India, Peske, Allen, & Co.

liwerful Batteries of 120 Plates on the same principle, the Size of a Pocket-book.
'I‘HE GENTLEMEN’S REAL HEAD OF HAIR, QR INVISIBLE

PERUKE.—The principle upon which this Peruke is made is so superior to everything yet produced,
that the Manufacturer invites the honour of a visit from the Sceptic and the Connoisseur, that one may be
convineed, and the other gratified, by inspecting this and other novel and beautiful specimens of the
Perrugueian Art, at the Establishment of the Sole Inventor, F. BROWNE, 47, FENCHURCH-STREET.

F. BROWNE'S INFALLIBLE MODE OF MEASURING THE HEAD.

Round the Head in manner of a fillet, leaving | As dotted | Inches. |Eighths.
the Ears loose ' 3 . . . . % 1tol.

From the Forehead over to the poll, as deep As dotted
each way as required . . ' . . 2 to 2.

From one Temple to the other, across the rise

or Crown of the Head to where the Hair grows

|
|
As marked :
3to 3. |

THE CHARGE FOR THIS UNIQUE HEAD OF HAIR,
ONLY £1 10s.
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Anthropos, : ER~ &

L

6for £118 6

THEANTHROPOS OVER COAT, .....iitsiiinmmnrine-w. #2682 2 )
BLACK SAXONY DRESS COAT, SILK LININGS ........... 215 0
BLACK SAXONY FROCK COAT, ditto 310 0
BEACKDRESSSTROWSERS Lt n i L "8
SHRUNK SUMMER ANGOLA TROWSERS .. s 1M
NEW. MORNING COAT. .. it cinioieninecans omkananaiye 118 6
MORNINGECASHMERE VEST crr:...i.c it 012 6
DERBY OVER COAT............ - 151580
DRESSING GOWNS, ...l s cnrainassaaian, e o byl B

OMEGA SHIRTS SIX FOR £1 18s, 6d.

Barker & Company, Clothiers 'and Shirt Makers, .70, Cornhill, London,

PRIZE MEDAL.
WATHERSTON & BROGDEN, Manufacturing

Goldsmiths, Established A.p. 1708, beg to announce to the
Nobility, Gentry, and Public in geperal, that in obedience to the
numerous calls made upon them since the Great Exhibition, they have
resolved to throw open their Manufactory to the public at Manufac-
turers’ Prices, a closer connexion than has hitherto existed between
the real worker in the precious metals and the Public, being obviously
an advantage to both parties.

WATHERSTON & BROGDEN'S dealings will be principally to
establish confidence in the gold employed in the manufacture of
chains, where at present the greatest uncertainty exists, owing to the
prevalence of electro-gilt articles, and weighing chains, frequently as
low as 11 carats fine=38s, 114d., against sovereigns of 22 carats fine
=77s. 104, per oz., when there is no analogy between one and the
other; a chain weighing 5 sovereigns being intrinsically worth only
508, The object of the vendor is wholly to conceal the remaining 50s.

Gold is capable of being alloyed to any extent, and in order to
protect the public, WATHERSTON & BROGDEN will make the Mint-
price of 77s. 104d. per oz. for British standard, the basis of all their
operations, and making their profit on the workmanship alone, will
charge the bullion in their chains at its intrinsic value, undertaking
to repurchase it at any time at the same price : thus—

15 Carat Gold will be charged and will realise .

18 Carat ditto ditto L L e mnans

22 Carat ditto ditto ditto the Mint-price of.
The price for workmanship will be eharged according to the intricacy
or simplicity of the pattern. For example—

A Chain weighing 2 oz. of 15 Carat ot @ "
Gold is worth,'at 53s. 1d, per oz.......... 5 6 2 intrinsic value,
Supposing the Workmanship to be ......2 0 0

Totall......... 87, 6.2
By this arrangement the purchaser will sce at a_glance the pro-
portion charged for labsur compared with the bullion in a gold t_::lmm.
bges and being always able to realise the one, will have only to decide on
the value of the other. ;
WATHERSTON & BROGDEN’S Stock consists of Gold Guard Chains, Albert Chains, Seals, Keys, Rings,
1:mo=hcs. Bracelets, Diamond Setting, and every description of Goldsmiths’ and Jewellers' Work, all made on
the premises. ¥
MANUFACTORY, No. 16, Henrietta-street, Covent.garden, London ; where the processes of manipulation
may be seen by those who are interested in the subject.
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FRENCH ORGANDIE MUSLINS.

THE FRENCH MUSLIN COMPANY

1, ve taken the centrally situated Premises, No. 16, Oxford Street, for the exclusive

SALE OF MUSLINS,

and have on show some thousands, many of the designs of which are surpassingly beautiful, and all of that
lady-like character so peculiar to the French.

A Pattern Dress sent to any part of the Kingdom on receipt of thirty-six postage.stamps.

Address, REID, Manager, 16, Oxford Street, near Tottenham Court Road. For Colonies to ROSSEAU, Rue
St. Honoré, Paris.

CHILDREN'S FROCKS, COATS, & PELISSES,
of every description,

LONG AND SHORT ROBES. WITH EVERY
OTHER REQUISITE FOR A YOUNG FAMILY.
IN FULL DRESS.

WALKING AND SCHOOL WEAR.

SEVERAL HUNDREDS CONSTANTLY ON
VIEW,

AT S‘lEARMAI‘JS 5, FINSBURY PAVEME

BETWEEN '111L ]3-\1‘\1\ AND FINSBURY SQUARE.

INFANTS' DRESSES, CLOAKS, HOODS,
' HATS, BONNETS, ROBES, CAPS, GOWNS, OPEN
SHIRTS, ROBE BLANKETS.
BOYS' AND GIRLS' OVER GARMENTS,
WITH EVERY OTHER ARTICLE IN CLOTHING
REQUIRED FOR A YOUNG FAMILY.

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

An ILLUSTRATED PAMPHLET, affording additional
information sent {ree on receipt nf a paid letter.

"

& CHEAPEST

&

TEA_:;TEAY

: oTHE B_}_SS'

Sk
el
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LADIES TRAVELLING,
OR DURING THE DRIVE, AQUATIC EXCURSION,

or while otherwise exposed to the scorching rays of the Sun, and heated particles of bus‘r. will find

B® Iy /NS D5
RN BADO R

a most refreshing preparation for the Complexion, dispelling the clond of languor and relaxation, allaying all
heat and irritability, and immediately affording the pleasing sensation attending restored elasticity and
healthfal state of the skin. Composed of choice exotics of balsamie nature, utterly free from all mineral
admixture, and pleasing and delightful in its effects, RowrLavns’' Karnvpor, tends to neutralise the effects of
atmosphere upon the Skin, and to promote that healthy action of the microscopie vessels, by which its general
well-being and the beauty of its appearance are so essentially promoted. Freckles, Tan, Spots, Pimples,
Flushes, and Discolorations fly before its application, and give place to delicate clearness with the glow of
beauty and of bloom. In cases of Sunburn, or Stings of Insects, its virtues have long been ackowledged,

Its purifying and refreshing properties have obtained its selection by Royalty, and the several Courts
throughout Europe, together with the élife of the Aristocracy.—Price 4s, 6d. and 8s. 6d. per bottle,

CAUTION.—The words RowrLanps’ KALYDOR are on the wrapper of each bottle,
Sold by A. RowraNp & Sows, 20, Hatton Garden, London, and by all Chemists and Perfumers.

Royal Bank Buildings,
LIVERPOOL, 1852,

“}E did not feel justified, until the month of FEBRUARY of the present year, in recom-

mending this season’s imports of Black Teas, the quality of the earlier arrivals having
confessedly been much inferior to those of former years. This is attributed to the continued
rains which have prevailed in some parts of the Tea districts in China, owing to which the erops
have been considerably deteriorated.

Our delay, in order to see the result of a general importation, has already proved most hene-
ficial to the interest of our Connexion, Watehfulness and Jjudgment, exercised in the selection of
qualities, will we think, be more than usually appreciated this year. With this conviction, we
particularly refer Pamily Purchasers to the following quotations from our general list of prices.

Fine Congou, Souchong kind AP i de e e SRR T T
Strong Congou, Pekoe Souchong kind e G 3s. 9d.
First Class Congou, . . Rich Pekoe Sou. flavour 4s. 0d.
The Extra Fine . . . : (Very Ripe Pekoe flavour) 4s. 4d.

The First Cost of good and choice kinds being unusually reasonable, at the same time,
there is an increasing demand for the commonest Brack Tea.—This indicates that—CrEapyEss
—is more regarded by many Dealers than Quarrry—Disappointment is the neces sary conse-
quence to FamiLies whose supplies are derived from parties not possessing the requisite advantage
in Selection and Purchase,

—— The present moderate rate of Carriage of Parcels by Railway, affords to Families in the
Country facilities for obtaining their supplies without material additional expense. Whenever
desired, we pre-pay the Carriage of parcels, including the charge in the invoice,

Some parties offer to defray the carriage ; we take the better alternative, by sending a
SUPERIOR QUALITY OF TEA, AT A PRICE which must tend to secure further transactions.
“ This Branch of our Trade—the serving of Familics with Tea and Coffee—was opened in 1840,
upon a principle calculated to afford the greatest advantage in Price, with cvery possible security as
to Quality.

BANKERS.

The Br. BANK OF ENGLAND.....coovvveriinnen X

,» ROYAL BANI{....................................}""""'Lw‘”"""’z'
555 BEIPIRY BANICA TR e saibinaiasat asi v asnipONGON
. BANK OB IRBLAND 50, .. oonissinssacssssitnsssn shisssdsb iy

Amounts paid into any of these Banking Houses, on our account, advising us of the same, will be
duly passed to credit, and acknowledged, without charge for Banker's Commission.

ROB* ROBERTS & COMP*

Rovar Bank Buinpines (Entrance up the Steps),

LIVERPOOL.

]

N
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A NEW STOVE.—GREAT NOVELTY.

In the construction of the BURTON REGISTER STOVE, it was the first care of the Inventor

WILLIAM S. BURTON,

To avail himself of the most valued of modern improvements in the art of heating, and secondly, so to modify
and alter the receptacle for the coals as at once to obtain the simplest and most perfect combustion ; after a
long series of experiments, he has, by the substitution of a graceful form of shell for the present clumsy and
ill-adapted bars, succesded in producing a stove, which for soft and brilliant light, as well as purity and
quantity of heat, is not only far beyond his most sanguine expectations, but very far superior to anything yet
made. Price frem 63s. to #£15. To be seen in use daily in his show-rooms, where also are to be seen

250 STOVES AND 325 FENDERS,

(exclusive of reserved stock) all differing in pattern, forming the largest assortment ever collected together.
They are marked in plain figures, and at prices proportionate with those that have tended to make his
establishment the most distinguished in this country. Bright stoves, with bronzed ornaments and two sets
of bars, £2 145, to £5 10s. ; ditto with ormolu ornaments and two sets of bars, £5 108, to £12 128, ; bronzed
fenders complete, with standards, from 7s. to £3; steel fenders, from #2 15s. to £6; ditto, with rich ormolu
ornaments, from #£2 15, to £7 7s.; fire-irons, from 1s. 0d. the set to £4 45. Sylvester and all other patent stoves,
with radiating hearth plates: and kitehen ranges, which he is enabled to sell at these very reduced sharges.

First—from the frequency and extent of his purchases ; and secondly—from those purchases being made
exclusively for cash.

THE BEST SHOW OF IRON BEDSTEADS IN THE
KINGDOM IS WILLIAM S. BURTON'S.

Common Iron Bedsteads, from 12s. 6d. ; Portable Folding Bedsteads, from 12s, fid. ; Patent Iron Bedstead,
fitted with dove-tail joints and patent sacking, from 16s. 6d. ; and Cots from 20s. each ; handsome Ornamental
Tron and Brass Bedsteads in great variety, from #£3 55, to #31. Bedding of every deseription.

WILLIAM 8. BURTON has TEN LARGE SHOW ROOMS (all communicating), exclusive of the shop,

devoted solely to the show of

GENERAL FURNISHING IRONMONGERY,

including Cutlery, Nickel Silver, Plated, and Japanned Wares, Iron and Brass Bedsteads, so arranged and
classified that purchasers may easily and at once make their selections.
Catalogues, with Engravings, sent (per post) free. The money returned for every article not approved of.
30, OXFORD STREET (corner of Newman-street) ; Nos. 1 and 2, NEWMAN STREET; and 4 and 5,
PERRY'S PLACE,

Jbl i skl i e
hd

ROYAL INSURANCE COMPANY,

ol ROYAL INSURANCE BUILDINGS, LIVERPOOL, AND LOMBARD

STREET, LONDON.
Capital, £2,000,000, in 100,000 Shares of £20 each.

TRUSTEES.
JOHN SHAW LEIGH, ESQ. | R. B. B. H. BLUNDELL, ESQ.
CHARLES TURNER, ESQ., Chairman in Liverpool.—SAMUEL BAKER, EBQ , Chairman in London.
Actuary and Manager, PERCY M, DOVE, ESQ.

SPECIAL NOTICE.

ASSURANCES (with participation) EFFECTED ON OR BEFORE 31st DECEMBER NEXT, WILL
PARTICIPATE IN THE FIRST DIVISION OF PROFITS, to be determined by the result of the Company's
Life Transactions to the 31st December, 1854,

The Company, therefore, offers special advantages to parties assuring DURING THE PRESENT YEAR.

Future Division of Profits every FIVE YEARS.

Payment of Life'Claims NEVER DISPUTED except in cases of fraud,

FIRE BRANCH.

Insurances against Fire are received upon nearly all descriptions of Property. The Rates of Premium are
exceedingly moderate, and governed in each case by a careful consideration of the risk proposed.

LIFE BRANCH,
GUARANTEE OF AN AMPLE CAPITAL,” MoDERATE PREMIUMS, LARGE PARTICIPATION GF PROFITS BY
THE ASSURED, AMOUNTING T0 TWO-THIRDS of its NET AMOUNT, anp SMALL CHARGE FOR MANAGE-
MENT, the Eapenses of the Office being borne in due proportions by the two Branches, -

Extract from the * Post Magazine.””
** We know of no other Institution for transacting Fire Assurance business started since the passing of the

(I)t;ezri::i‘:;tlislm Act, that can be at all compared with it, either in respect of the extent, or the success of its

" - ihe Manager intends to visit Scotland in the present month, and is ready to receive applicatior
or Agencies from Persons of INFLUENCE and RESPECTABILITY in its various Cities and Towns.
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The distinguished patronage bestowed upon this really
LIGHT SPRING AND SUMMER W.
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—The Pardessus d’Ete,
Patentees and M

Messrs. POULSON & Co.’s REGISTERED

(6 & 7 Vic. Car. 65,)
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CHINA CRAPE PARASOLS.

—_——

W. AND J. SANGSTER

Moiré Antique, and Figur
frum Spitalficlds, a

ed Silks from Lyons,
nd the Alpaca Parasol, so much approved of for

140, Regent Street.
94, Fleet Street,

Beg respectfully” to an-
nounce that they have just
received from Canton a
quantity of China Crape,
embroidered expressly to
their order, for Parasols.

This beautiful material,
so well adapted for the
purpose by its peculiar rich-
ness and strength, will form
A most novel and elegant
Purascl,

Their stock will likewise
comprise a great variety of
Parasols made of Gluce,

Also, some of the vichest Brocaded Silks
the country and sea-side.

'10, Royal Exchange.

75, Cheapside.




CHEAP EDITION

WORKS OF MR. CHARLES DICKENS.

+

In compliance with the general wish of the pure
of the Wi Mn. CHARLES DIcKENS, terminating with
CHL it is intended %o include within it the five Christmas

Books :

A CHRISTMAS CAROL.

THE CHIMES.

THE CRICKET ON THE HEARTH.
THE BATTLE OF LIFE.

THE HAUNTED MAN.

tl)'- € {}. 21
ADDITIONAL VOLU

Volume, like its predecessors (and printed to range with
in Weekly Numbe Lol and in Monthly
]§ Number will b

each,

CHAPMAN AND HALL, 193, PICCADILLY
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This beautiful material,
so well adapted for the
purpose by its peculiar rich-
ness and strength, will form
a most novel and elegant
Purascl,
Their stock will likewise
comprise a great variety of
Parasols made of Glaeé,
Moiré Antique, and Figured Silks from Lyons. Also, some of the richest Brocaded Silks
frum Spitalfields, and the A paca Parascl, so mueh approved of for the country and sea-side,

140, Regent Street. '10, Royal Exchange.
94, Fleet Street. 75, Cheapside.






















BLEAK HOUSE. 97

CHAPTER XI.
OUR DEAR BROTHER.
A ToucH on the lawyer’s wrinkled hand, as he stands in the dark

room, irresolute, makes him start and say  What’s that ?”
“ It's me.” returns the old man of the house. whose breath is in his

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

HOUSEHOLD WORDS.

A Weekly Journal, conducted by CHARLES DICKENS.,

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

Four Vorumes are published, price 5s. 6d. each, in cloth boards, and are always on sales ;l

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

THE HOUSEHOLD NARRATIVE OF
CURRENT EVENTS;

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

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

i
OFFICE, No. 16, WELLINGTON STREET NORTIL Sold by all Booksellers and Newsmen. 5
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and a broad Scoteh tongue.
({4 | ] 1 3 : 'tz n? ove M 1 1
Ey! Bless the ,lu..ut: 0’ ye,” says the medical man, looking up at
them after a moment’s examination. « He’s just as dead as Phairy!”

M. ILllklllgllf_sl‘tl (standing by the old portmanteau) inquires if he has
been dead any time?

H







BLEAK HOUSE. 97

CHAPTER XI.
OUR DEAR BROTHER.

A rmoucH on the lawyer’s wrinkled hand, as he stands in the dark
room, irresolute, makes him start and say ¢ What’s that? s

“ It's me,” returns the old man of the house, whose breath is in his
ear. “ Can’t you wake him ?

€ :\'0"’

“ What have you done with your candle? ”

“ It’s gone out. Here it is.”

Krook takes it, goes to the fire, stoops over the red embers, and tries
to get a light. The dying ashes have no light to spare, and his endeavours
are vain. Muttering, after an ineffectual call to his lodger, that he will
go down stairs and bring a lighted candle from the shop, the old man
departs. Mr. Tulkinghorn, for some new reason that he has, does mnot
await his return in the room, but on the stairs outside.

The welcome light soon shines upon the wall, as Krook comes slowly
up, with his green-eyed cat following at his heels.  Does the man
generally sleep like this P inquires the lawyer, in a low voice. “ Hi! I
don’t know,” says Krook, shaking his head and lifting his eyebrows. «1I
know next to nothing of his habits, except that he keeps himself very
close.” :

Thus whispering, they both go in together. As the light goes in, the
great eyes in the shutters, darkening, seem to close. Not so the eyes
upon the bed.

“ God sdve us!” exclaims Mr. Tulkinghorn. * He is dead!”

Krook drops the heavy hand he has taken up, so suddenly that the arm
swings over the bedside.

They look at one another for a moment.

¢ Send for some doctor !  Call for Miss Flite up the stairs, sir. Here's
poison by the bed! Call out for Flite, will you?” says Krook, with his
lean hands spread out above the body like a vampire’s wings.

Mr. Tulkinghorn hurries to the landing, and calls * Miss Flite ! Flite!
Make haste, here, whoever you are! Flite!” Krook follows him with
his eyes, and, while he is calling, finds opportunity to steal to the old
portmanteau, and steal back again.

“ Run, Flite, run! The nearest doctor! Run!” So Mr. Krook
addresses a crazy little woman, who is his female lodger: who appears
and vanishes in a breath: who soon returns, accompanied by a festy
medical man, brought from his dinner—with a broad snuffy upper lip,
and a broad Scotch tongue.

“Ey! Bless the hearts 0’ ye,” says the medical man, looking up at
them after a moment’s examination. ‘< He’s just as dead as Phairy!”

Mr. Tulkinghorn (standing by the old portmanteau) inquires if he has
been dead any time ?

H
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¢ Any time, sir?” says the medical gentleman. ¢ It’s probable he
wull have been dead aboot three hours.”

¢ About that time, I should say,” observes a dark young man, on the
other side of the bed.

“ Air you in the maydickle prayfession yourself, sir?” inquires the
first. :

The dark young man says yes.

“Then I'll just tak’ my depairture,” replies the other; ¢ for I'm nae
gude here!” With which remark, he finishes his brief attendance, and
returns to finish his dinner.

The dark young surgeon passes the candle across and across the face,
and carefully examines the law-writer, who has established his pretensions
to his name by becoming indeed No one.

T knew this person by sight, very well,” says he. * He has purchased
opium of me, for the last year and a half. Was anybody present related
to him?” glancing round upon the three bystanders.

¢ I was his landlord,” grimly answers Krook, taking the candle from
the surgeon’s outstretched hand. ¢ He told me once, I was the nearest
relation he had.”

“ He has died,” says the surgeon, * of an over-dose of opium, there is
no doubt. The room is strongly flavored with it. There is enough here
now,” taking an old teapot from Mr. Krook, * to kill a dozen people.”

¢ Do you think he did it on purpose?” asks Krook.

“ Took the over-dose ?”

“Yes!”. Krook almost smacks his lips with the unction of a horrible
interest,

I can’t say. I should think it unlikely, as he has been in the habit
of taking so much, But nobody can tell. Ie. was very poor, I
suppose

“ I suppose he was. His room—don’t look rich,” says Krook; who
might have changed eyes with his cat, as he casts his sharp glance around.
“ But I have never been in it sinece he had it, and he was too close to
name his circumstarnces to me.”

“ Did he owe you any rent?”

 Six weeks.”

“ He will never pay it!” says the young man, resuming his exami-
nation. It is beyond a doubt that he is indeed as dead as Pharaoh;
and to judge from his appearance and condition, 1 should think it a
happy release. Yet he must have been a good figure when a youth,
and I dare say good-looking.” Me says this, mot unfeelingly, while
sitting on the bedstead’s edge, with his face towards that other face, and
his hand upon the region of the heart.. ¢ Irecollect once thinking there
was something in his manner, uncouth as it was, that denoted a fall in
life. Was that so?” he continues, looking round. .

Krook replies, « You might as well ask me to describe the ladies
whose heads of hair I have got in sacks down stairs. Than that ht..' was
my lodger for a year and a half, and lived—or didn’t live—by law-writing,
I know no more of him.”

During this dialogue, Mr. Tulkinghorn has stood aloof by the old port-
manteau, with his hands behind him, equally removed, to all appearance,
from all three kinds of interest exhibited near the bed—from the young

L]




BLEAK HOUSE. 99

surgeon’s professional interest in death, noticeable as being quite apart
from his remarks on the deceased as an individual ; from the old man’s
unction ; and the little crazy woman’s awe. His imperturbable face
has been as inexpressive as his rusty clothes. One could not even say
he has been thinking all this while. He has shown neither patience nor
impatience, nor attention nor abstraction. He has shown nothing but his
shell. As easily might the tone of a delicate musical instrument be inferred
from its case, as the tone of Mr. Tulkinghorn from Zis case.

He now interposes ; addressing the young surgeon, in his unmoved,
professional way.

¢ I looked in here,” he observes, just before you, with the intention
of giving this deceased man, whom I never saw alive, some employment
at his trade of copying. I had heard of him from my stationer—Snagsby
of Cook’s Court. . Since no one here knows anything about him, it might
be as well to send for Snagsby. Ah!” to the little crazy woman, who
has often seen him in Court, and whom he has often seen, and who pro-
poses, in frightened dumb-show, to go for the law stationer. * Suppose
you do!”

While she is gone, the surgeon abandons his hopeless investigation, and
covers its subject with the patchwork counterpane. Mr. Krook and he
interchange a word or two. M. Tulkinghorn says nothing ; but stands,
ever, near the old portmanteau.

Mr. Snagsby arrives hastily, in his grey coat and his black sleeves.
“ Dear me, dear me,” he says; “and it has come to this, has it ! Bless
my soul!”

“Can you give the person of the house any information about this
unfortunate creature, Snagsby ? ” inquires Mr. Tulkinghorn. < He was
in arrears with his rent, it seems. And he must be buried, you know.”

“ Well, sir,” says Mr. Snagsby, coughing his apologetic eough behind
his hand; ““T really don’t know what advice I could offer; except sending
for the beadle.”

“I don’t speak of advice,” retwrns Mr. Tulkinghorn. ¢ I could
advise i

(““ No one better, siv, I am sure,’
cough.)

“I speak of affording some clue to his connexions, or to where he
came from, or to anything coneerning him.”

1 assure you, sir,” says Mr. Snagsby, after prefacing his reply with
his cough of general propitiation, that I no more know where he came
from, than 1 know =

“Where he has gone to, perhaps,” suggests the surgeon, to help
him out.

."\' pause. Mr. Tulkinghorn looking at the law-stationer. Mr. Krook,
with his mouth open, looking for somebody to speak next.

“As to his connexions, sir,” says Mr. Snagsby, “if a person was to
say to me, ‘Snagshy, here’s twenty thousand pound down, ready for
you in the Bank of England, if _\'t’]ll;“. only name one of ’em, I couldn’t
{l.“ it, sir! About a year and a half :1g0~;1¢J the best of my belief at the
tunn:‘ \.\'I:cn he first came to lodge at the present Rag:and Bottle Shop—"

“That was the time ! says Krook, with a nod. _

““About a year and a half ago,” says Mr. Snagsby, strengthened, “he
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came into our place one morning after breakfast, and, finding my little
woman (which I name Mrs. Snagsby when I use that appellation) in our
shop, produced a specimen of his handwriting, and gave her to under-
stand that he was in wants of copying work to do, and was—not to put
too fine a point upon it—" a favorite apology for plain-speaking with
Mr. Snagsby, which he always offers with a sort of argumentative
frankness, “hard up! My little woman is not in general partial to
strangers, particular—not to put too fine a point upon it—when they
want anything. But she was rather took by something about this person’;
whether by his being unshaved, or by his hair being in want of attention,
or by what other ladies’ reasons, I leave you to judge; and she accepted
of the specimen, and likewise of the address. My little woman hasn’t a
good ear for names,” proceeds Mr. Snagsby, after consulting his cough of
consideration behind his hand, « and she considered Nemo equally the
same as Nimrod. In consequence of which, she got into a habit of saying
to me at meals, ¢ Mr. Snagsby, you haven’t found Nimrod any work yet !’
or ‘ Mr. Snagsby, why didn’t you give that eight-and-thirty Chancery folio
in Jarndyce, to Nimrod?’ or such like. And that is the way he gradually
fell into job-work at our place ; and that is the most I know of him, except
that he was a quick hand, and a hand not sparing of night-work ; and that
if you gave him out, say five-and-forty folio on the Wednesday night, you
would have it brought in on the Thursday morning. All of which—"
Mr. Snagsby concludes by politely motioning with his hat towards the bed,
as much as to add, ¢ I have no doubt my honorable friend would confirm,
if he were in a condition to do it.’

“Hadn’t you better see,” says M. Tulkinghorn to Krook, ¢ whether
he had any papers that may enlighten you? = There will be an Inquest,
and you will be asked the question, You can read ?”

“No, I can’t,” returns the old man, with a sudden grin.

~ ““Snagsby,” says Mr. Tulkinghorn, ““look over the room for him. He
will get into some trouble or difficulty, otherwise. Being here, 1’1l wait,
if you make haste; and then I can testify on his behalf, if it should
ever be necessary, that all was fair and right. If you will hold the candle
for Mr. Snagsby, my friend, he’ll soon see whether there is anything to
help you.”

“In the first place, here’s an old portmanteau, sir,” says Snagsby.

Ah, to be sure, so there is! Mr. Tulkinghorn does not appear to have
seen it before, though he is standing so close to it, and though there is
very little else, Heaven knows.

The marine-store merchant holds the light, and the law-stationer
conducts the search. The surgeon leans against a corner of the chimney-
piece ; Miss Flite peeps and trembles just within the door. The apt
old scholar of the old school, with his dull black breeches tied with
ribbons at the knees, his large black waistcoat, his long-sleeved black coat,
and his wisp of limp white neck-kerchief tied in the bow the Peerage knows
so well, stands in exactly the same place and attitude.

There are some worthless articles of clothing in the old portmanteau ;
there is a bundle of pawnbrokers’ duplicates, those turnpike tickets on
the road of Poverty ; there is a crumpled paper, smelling of opium, on
which are scrawled rough memoranda—as, took, such a day, so many
grains ; took, such another day, so many more—begun some time ago,
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as if with the intention of being regularly continued, but soon left off.
There are a-few dirty seraps of newspapers, all referring to Coroners’
Inquests; there is nothing else. They search the cupboard, and the
drawer of the ink-splashed table. There is not a morsel of an old letter,
or of any other writing, in either. The young surgeon examines the
dress on the law-writer. A knife and some odd halfpence are all he finds.
Mr. Snagsby’s suggestion is the practical suggestion after all, and the
beadle must be called in.

So the little crazy lodger goes for the beadle, and the rest come out of
the room. “ Don’t leave the cat there!” says the surgeon: * that won’t
do!” Mr, Krook therefore drives her out before him; and she goes
furtively down stairs, winding her lithe tail and licking her lips.

‘ Good night ! says Mr. Tulkinghom ; and goes home to Allegory and
meditation.

By this time the news has got into the court. Groups of its inhabitants
assemble to discuss the thing; and the outposts of the army of observation
(principally boys) are pushed forward to Mr. Krook’s window, which they
closely invest. A policeman has already walked up to the room, and
walked down again to the door, where he stands like a tower, only con-
descending to see the boys at his base occasionally ; but whenever he does
see them, they quail and fall back. Mrs. Perkins, who has not been for
some weeks on speaking terms with Mrs. Piper, in consequence of an unplea-
santness originating in young Perkins having “fetched ” young Piper *a
crack,” renews her friendly intercourse on this auspicious occasion. The
potboy at the corner, who is a privileged amateur, as possessing official know-
ledge of life, and having to deal with drunken men occasionally, exchanges
confidential communications with the policeman, and has the appearance
of an impregnable youth, unassailable by truncheons and unconfinable in
station-houses. People talk across the court out of window, and bare-
headed scouts come hurrying in from Chancery Lane to know what’s the
matter. The general feeling seems to be that it’s a blessing Mr. Krook
warn’t made away with first, mingled with a little natural disappointment
that he was not. In the midst of this sensation, the beadle arrives.

The beadle, though generally understood in the neighbourhood to be a
ridiculous institution, is not without a certain popularity for the moment,
if it were only as a man who is going to see the body. The policeman
considers him an imbecile civilian, a remnant of the barbarous watchmen-
times ; but gives him admission, as something that must be borne with
until Government shall abolish him. The sensation is heightened, as the
tidings spread from mouth to mouth that the beadle is on the ground,
and has gone in,

By-and-by the beadle comes out, once more intensifying the sensation,
which has rather languished in the interval. He is understood to be in
want of witnesses, for the Inquest to-morrow, who can tell the Coroner and
Jury anything whatever respecting the deceased. Is immediately referred
to innumerable people who can tell nothing whatever. Is made more
imbecile by being constantly informed that Murs, Green’s son “ was a law-
writer his-self, and knowed him better than anybody ”—which son of
Muys, Green’s appears, on inquiry, to be at the rpres::ut time aboard a
vessel bound for China, three months out, but considered accessible by
telegraph, on application to the Lords of the Admiralty. ~Beadle goes
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into varions shops and parlors, examining the inhabitants; always
shutting the door first, and by exclusion, delay, and general idiotey,
exasperating the public. Policeman seen to smile to potboy.: Public
loses interest, and undergoes reaction. ~Taunts the beadle, in shyill
youthful voices, with having boiled a boy; choruses fragments of a
popular song to that effect, and importing that the boy was made into
soup forthe workhouse. ~ Policeman at last finds it necessary to support
the law, and seize a voealist; who is released upon the flight of the
rest, on condition of his getting out of this then, come! and cutting it—
a condition he immediately observes. So the sensation dies off for the
time; and the unmoved policeman (to whom a little opium, more or less,
is nothing), with his shining hat, stiff stock, inflexible great-coat, stout
belt and bracelet, and all things fitting, pursues his: lounging way with
a heavy tread : beating the palms of his white gloves one against the
other, and stopping now and then, at a street-corner, to look casually
about for anything between a lost child and a murder.

Under cover of the night, the feeble-minded beadle comes flitting about
Chancery Lane with his summonses, in which every Juror’s name is
wrongly spelt, and nothing is rightly spelt but the beadle’s own name,
which nobody can read or wants to know. The summonses served,
and his witnesses forewarned, the beadle goes to Mr. Krook’s, to keep
a small appointment he has made with certain paupers; who, presently
arriving, are conducted up-stairs; where they leave the great eyes in the
shutter something new to stare at, in that last shape which earthly
lodgings take for No one—and for Every one.

And, all that night, the coffin stands ready by the old portmanteau;
and the lonely figure on the bed, whose path in life has lain through five-
and-forty years, lies there, with no more track behind him, that any one
can trace, than a deserted infant.

Next day the court is all alive—is like a fair, as Mrs. Perkins, more
than reconciled to Mrs. Piper, says, in amicable conversation with that
excellent woman. The coroner is to sit in the first-floor room at the
Sol’s Arms, where the Harmonic Meetings take place twice a-week, and
where the chair is filled by a gentleman of professional celebrity, faced
by little Swills, the comic vocalist, who hopes (according to the bill in
the window) that his friends will rally round him and support first-rate
talent. The Sol’s Arms does a brisk stroke of business all the morning.
Even children so require sustaining, under the general excitement, that a
pieman, who has established himself for the oceasion at the corner of the
court, says his brandy-balls go off like smoke. What time the beadle,
hovering between the door of Mr. Krook’s establishment and the door of
the Sol’s Arms, shews the curiosity in his keeping to a few disereet spirits,
and accepts the compliment of a glass of ale or so in return.

At the appointed hour arrives the Coroner, for whom the Jurymen are
waiting, and who is received with a salute of skittles from the good dry
skittle-ground attached to the Sol’s Arms. The Coroner frequents more
public-houses than any man alive. The smell of sawdust, beer, tobacco-
smoke, and spirits, is inseparable in his vocation from death in its most
awful shapes. He is conducted by the beadle and the landlord to the
Harmonic Meeting Room, where he puts his hat on the piano, and takes
a Windsor-chair at the head of a long table, formed of several short tables
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put togefher, and ornamented with glutinous rings in endless involutions,
made by pots and glasses. As many of the Jury as can crowd together
at the table sit there. The rest get among the spittoons and pipes, or
lean against the piano. Over the Coroner’s head is a small iron garland,
the pendant handle of a bell, which rather gives the Majesty of the Cowt
the appearance of going to be hanged presently.

Call over and swear the Jury! While the ceremony is in progress,
sensation is created by the entrance of a chubby little man in a large
shirt-collar, with a moist eye, and an inflamed nose, who modestly takes
a position near the door as one of the general publie, but seems familiar
with the room too. A whisper circulates that this is little Swills. It is
considered not unlikely that he will get up an imitation of the Coroner,
and make it the prineipal feature of the Harmonic Meeting in the evening.

“Well, gentlemen—"" the Coroner begins.

“Silence there, will you!” says the beadle. Not to the Coroner,
though it might appear so.

¢ Well, gentlemen ! ” resumes the Coroner. * You are impanelled here,
to inquire into the death of a certain man. Evidence will be given before
you, as to the circumstances attending that death, and you will give your
verdict according to the—skittles; they must be stopped, you know,
beadle |—evidence, and not according to anything else. The first thing
to be done, is to view the body.”

« Make way there!” eries the beadle.

So they go out in a loose procession, something after the manner of a
straggling funeral, and make their inspection in Mr. Krook’s back second
floor, from which a few of the Jurymen retire pale and precipitately.
The beadle is very careful that two gentlemen not very neat about the
cuffs and buttons (for whose accommodation he has provided a special
little table near the Coroner, in the Harmonic Meeting Room), should
see all that is to be seen. TFor they are the public chroniclers of such
inquiries, by the line; and he is not superior to the universal human
infirmity, but hopes to read in print what ¢ Mooney, the active and intel-
ligent beadle of the district,” said and did; and even aspires to see the
name of Mooney as familiarly and patronisingly mentioned as the name
of the Hangman is, according to the latest examples.

Little Swills. is waiting for the Coroner and Jury on their return.
Myr. Tulkinghorn, also. Mr. Tulkinghorn is received with distinction,
and seated near the Coroner; between that high judieial officer, a bagatelle
board, and the coal-box. The inquiry proceeds. The Jury learn how the
subject of their inquiry died, and learn no more about him. A very
eminent solicitor is in attendance, gentlemen,” says the Coroner, “who,
I am informed, was aceidentally present, when discovery of the death was
made ; but he could only repeat the evidence you have already heard from
the surgeon, the landlord, the lodger, and the law-stationer; and it is not
necessary to trouble him. Is anybody in attendance who knows anything
more ?”’

Mus. Piper pushed forward by Mys. Perkins. Mrs. Piper sworn.

Anastasia Piper, gentlemen. Married woman. Now, Mis. Piper—
what have you got to say about this?

Why, Muys. Piper has a good deal to say, chiefly in parenthesis and
without punctuation, but not much to tell. Mus. l’ipl:l‘ lives in the
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court (which her husband is a cabinet-maker) and it has long been well
beknown among the neighbours (counting from the day next but one
before the half-baptising of Alexander James Piper aged eighteen months
and four days old on accounts of not being expected to live such was
the sufferings gentlemen of that child in his gums) as the Plaintive—so
Mrs. Piper insists on calling the deceased—was reported to have sold
himself. ~ Thinks it was the Plaintive’s air in which that report origi-
natinin. See the Plaintive often, and considered as his air was feariocious,
and not to be allowed to go about some children being timid (and if doubted
hoping Mrs. Perkins may be brought forard for she is here and will do
credit to her husband and herself and family), Has seen the Plaintive wexed
and worrited by the children (for children they will ever be and you
cannot expect them specially if of playful dispositions to be Methoozellers
which you was not yourself).  On accounts of this and his dark looks has
often dreamed as she see him take a pickaxe from his pocket and split
Johnny’s head (which the child knows not fear and. has repeatually
called after him close at his eels), Never however see the Plaintive take
a pickaxe or any other wepping far from it. Has seen him hurry away
when run and called after as if not partial to children and never see him speak
to neither child nor grown person at any time (excepting the boy that sweeps
the crossing down the lane over the way round the corner which if he was
here would tell you that he has been seen a speaking to him frequent).

Says the Coroner, is that boy here? Says the beadle, no, sir, he is
not here. Says the Coroner, go and fetch him then. In the absence of
the active and intelligent, the Coroner converses with Mr. Tulkinghorn.

O! Here’s the boy, gentlemen !

Here he is, very muddy, very hoarse, very ragged. Now, boy |—
But stop a minute. Caution, This boy must be put through a few
preliminary paces.

Name, Jo. Nothing else that he knows on. Don’t know that every-
body has two names. Never heerd of sich a think, Don’t know that Jo
is short for a longer name. Thinks it long enough for Aim. He don’t
find no fault with it. Spell it? No. He can’t spell it. No father, no
mother, no friends, Never been to school. What's home? Knows a
broom’s a broom, and knows it’s wicked to tell a lie. Don’t recollect who
told him about the broom, or about the lie, but knows both. Can’t exactly
say what'll be done to him arter he’s dead if he tells a lie to the gentlemen
here, but believes it’ll be something wery bad to punish him, and serve
him right—and so he’ll tell the truth.

“This won’t do, gentlemen!” says the Coroner, with a melancholy
shake of the head.

“Don’t you think you can receive his evidence, sir?” asks an attentive
Juryman.

“ Out of the question,” says the Coroner. “You have heard the boy.
¢ Can’t exactly say ’ won’t do, you know. We can’t take #kaé, in a Court
of Justice, gentlemen. It’s terrible depravity. Put the boy aside.”

Boy put aside ; to the great edification of ‘the audience ;—especially of
Little Swills, the Comic Vocalist,

Now. Is there any other witness? No other witness.

Very well, gentlemen! Here’s a man unknown, proved to have been
in the habit of taking opium in large quantities for a year and a half,
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found dead of too much opium. If you think you have any evidence to
lead you to the conclusion that he committed suicide, you will come to
that conclusion, If you think it is a case of ace idental death, you will
find a Verdict ace mdmr\'l\'

Verdict accordingly. Accidental death. No doubt. Gentlemen, you
are discharged. Good afternoon.

While the Coroner buttons his great coat, Mr. Tulkinghorn and he
give private audience to the rejected witness in a corner.

That graceless creature only knows that the dead man (whom he re-
cognised just now by his yellow face and black hair) was sometimes hooted
and pursued about the streets. That one cold winter night, when he, the
boy, was shivering in a doorway near his erossing, the man turned to look
at hlm, and came back, and, havi ing questioned ]mn and f'mmd that he had
not a friend in the world, said, “ Neither have I. Not one!” and cave
him the price of a supper and a night’s 1[)(lgm§_u That the man had often
spoken to him since ; and asked him whether he slept sound at night, and
how he bore cold and hunger, and whether he ever wished to die; and
similar strange questions. That when the man had 1o money, he would
say in passing, “I am as lmnr as vou to-day, Jo;" but that when he
had any, he had always (as the boy most htuulll\ h(‘liL\(‘Q) been glad to
give him some.

“ He was wery good to me,” says the boy, wiping his eyes with his
wretched sleeve. ““Wen I see him a layin’ so stritched out just now, I
wished he could have heerd me tell him so. He wos wery good to me,
he wos | 7

As he shuffles down stairs, Mr. Snagsby, lying in wait for him, puts a
half-crown in his hand. “ If ever you see me coming past your erossing
with my little woman—TI mean a lady—" says Mr. Snagsby, with his
finger on his nose, don’t allude to it !

For some little time the Jurymen hang about the Sol’s Arms colloquially.
In the sequel, half-a-dozen are caught up in a cloud of pipe-smoke that
pervades the parlor of the Sol’s Arms ; two stroll to Hampstead ; and four
engage to go half-price to the pld\ at night, and top up with oysters
Little Swills is treated on several hands. Being asked what he ‘thinks
of the proceedings, characterises them (his strength lying in a slangular
direction) as “a rummy start.” The landlord of the Sol’'s Arms,
finding Little. Swills so popular, commends him highly to the Jurymen
and public; observing that, for a song in character, he don’t know
his equal, and that that man’s character-wardrobe would fill a cart,

Thus, gradually the Sol’s Arms melts into the shadowy night, and then
flares out of it strong in gas. The Harmonic Meeting hour arriving, the
gentleman of ])loll'“blt)lml celebrity takes the chair; is faced (red- 1<1u{l)
h\ Little Swills ; their friends mll\ round them, and support first-rate
talent. Tn the zenith of the evening, Little Swills says, Gentlemen,
if yow'll permit me, I’1l attempt a short description of a scene of real lif[n.
that came off here to-day. Is much applauded and encouraged ; goes out of
the room as Swills; comes in as the Coroner (not the least in the world
like him); describes the Inquest, with recreative intervals of piano-forte
accompaniment to the refrain—With his (the Coroner’s) tippy tol li doll,
tippy tol lo doll, tippy tol li doll, Dee !

The jingling piano at last is silent, and the Harmonic friends rally
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round their pillows. Then there is rvest around the lonely fizure, now
laid in its last earthly habitation; and it is watched by the gaunt eyes in
the shutters through some quiet hours of night. If this forlorn man
could have been prophetically seen lying here, by the mother at whose
breast he nestled, a little child, with eyes upraised to her loving face, and
soft hand scarcely knowing how to close upon the neck to which it crept,
what an impossibility. the vision would have seemed! 0, if, in brighter
days, the now-extingunished fire within him ever burned for one woman
who held him in her heart, where is she, while these ashes are above
the ground !

It is anything but a night of rest at Mr. Snagsby’s, in Cook’s Court ;
where Guster murders sleep, by going, as Mr. Snagsby himself allows—
not to put too fine a point upon it—out of one fit into twenty. The
oceasion of this seizure is, that Guster has a tender heart, and a susceptible
something that possibly might have been imagination, but for Tooting
and her patron saint. Be it what it may, now, it was so direfully
impressed at tea-time by Mr. Snagsby’s account of the enquiry at which
he had assisted, that at supper-time she projected herself into the kitchen,
preceded by a flying Dutch-cheese, and fell into a fit of unusual duration :
which she only came out of to go into another, and another, and so on
through a chain of fits, with short intervals between, of which she has
pathetically availed herself by consuming them in entreaties to Mus. Snagsby
not to give her warning ““when she quite comes to;” and also in appeals
to the whole establishment to lay her down on the stones, and go to bed.
Hence, Mr. Snagsby, at last hearing the cock at the little dairy in Cursitor
Street go into that disinterested ecstasy of his on the subject’ of daylight,
says, drawing a long breath, though the most patient of men, * I thought
you was dead, I am. sure !

What question this enthusiastic fowl supposes he settles when he strains
himself to such an extent, or why he should thus crow (so men ecrow
on various triumphant public oceasions, however) about what cannot be of
any moment to him, is his affair.- It is enough that daylight comes,
mMOTNing comes, NOON COMES.

Then the active and intelligent, who has got info the morning papers
as such, comes with his pauper company to Mr. Krook’s, and bears off the
body of our dear brother here departed, to a hemmed-in churchyard,
pestiferous and obscene, whenee malignant diseases are communicated to
the bodies of our dear brothers and sisters who have not departed ; while
our dear brothers and sisters who hang about official backstairs—ivould
to Heaven they Zad departed !—ave very complacent and agreeable. Into
a beastly serap of ground which a Twk: would reject as a savage
abomination, and a Caffre would shudder at, they bring our dear brother
here departed, to receive Christian burial,

With houses looking on, on every side, save where a reeking little
tunnel of a court gives access to the iron gate—with every villainy of life
in aetion close on death, and every poisonous element of death in action
close on life—here, they lower our dear brother down a foot or two: here,
sow him in corruption, to be raised in corruption : an avenging ghost at
many a sick-bedside : a shameful testimony to future ages, how civilisation
and barbarism walked this boastful island together.

Come night, come darkness, for you cannot come too soon, or stay too
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long, by such a place as this! Come, straggling lights into the windows
of the ugly houses; and you who do iniquity therein, do it at least with
this dread scene shut out! Come, flame of gas, burning so sullenly above
the iron gate, on which the poisoned air deposits its witch-ointment slimy
to the touch ! It is well that you should call to every passer-by, Look
here !

With the night, comes a slouching figure through the tunnel-court, to
the outside of the iron gate. Tt holds the gate with its hands, and looks
in between the bars; stands looking in, for a little while.

[t then, with an old broom it carries, softly sweeps the step, and makes
the archway clean. It does so, very busily and trimly ; looks in again, a
little while; and so departs.

Jo, is it thou? Well, well! Though a rejected witness, who *can’t
exactly say ” what will be done fo him in greater hands than men’s, thou
art not quite in outer darkness. There is something like a distant ray of
light in thy muttered reason for this :

“ He wos wery good to me, he wos !’

CHAPTER XII.

ON THE WATCH.
Ir has left off raining down in Lincolnshire, at last, and Chesney
Wold has taken heart. Mrs. Rouncewell is full of hospitable caves, for
Sir Leicester and my Lady are coming home from Paris. The fashion-
able intelligence has found it out, and communicates the glad tidings to
benighted England. It has also found out, that they will enter

m a
brilliant and distinguished cirele of the &life of the bean monde (the fashion-
able intelligence is weak in English, but a giant-refreshed in French), at
the ancient and hospitable family seat in Lincolnshire.

For the greater honor of the brilliant and distingnished circle, and of
Chesney Wold into the bargain, the broken arch of the bridge in the
park is mended; and the water, now retired within its proper limits and
again spanned gracefully, makes a figure in the prospect from the house.
The clear cold sunshine glances into the brittle woods, and approvingly
beholds the sharp wind scattering the leaves and drying the moss. It glides
over the park after the moving shadows of the clouds, and chases them,
and never catches them, all day. It looks in at the windows, and touches
the ancestral portraits with bars and patches of brightness, never con-
templated by the painters. Athwart the picture of my Lady, over the
great chimney-piece, it throws a broad bend-sinister of light that strikes
down crookedly into the hearth, and seems to rend it.

Through the same cold sunshine, and the same sharp wind, my Lady
and Sir Leicester, in their travelling chariot, (my Lady’s woman, and
Sir Leicester’s man affectionate in the rumble,) start for home. With
a considerable amount of jingling and whip-cracking, and many plunging
demonstrations on the part of two bare-backed horses, and two Centaurs
with glazed hats, jack-boots, and flowing manes and tails, they rattle out
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of the yard of the Hétel Bristol in the Place Venddme, and canter
between' the sun-and-shadow-chequered colonnade of the Rue de Rivoli
and the garden of the ill-fated palace of a headless king and queen, off
by the Place of Concord, and the Elysian Fields, and the Gate of the
Star, out of Paris.

Sooth to say, they cannot go away too fast ; for, even here, my Lady
Dedlock has been bored to death. Concert, assembly, opera, theatre, drive,
nothing is new to my Lady, under the worn-out heavens. Only last
Sunday, when poor wretches were gay—within the walls, playing with
children among the clipped trees and the statues in the Palace Garden ;
walking, a score abreast, in the Elysian Fields, made more Elysian by per-
forming dogs and wooden horses ; between whiles filtering (a few) through
the gloomy Cathedral of Our Lady, to say a word or two at the base of a
pillar, within flare of a rusty little gridiron-full of gusty little tapers—
without the walls, encompassing Paris with dancing, love-making, wine-
drinking, tobacco-smoking, tomb-visiting, billiard card and domino
playing, quack-doctoring, and much murderous refuse, animate and
inanimate—only last Sunday, my Lady, in the desolation of Boredom and
the clutch of Giant Despair, almost hated her own maid for being in
spirits,

She cannot, therefore, go too fast from Paris, Weariness of soul lies
before her, as it lies behind—her Ariel has put a girdle of it round the
whole earth, and it cannot be unclasped—but the imperfect remedy is
always to fly, from the last place where it has been experienced. Fling Paris
back into the distance, then, exchanging it for endless avenues and cross-
avenues of wintry trees! And, when next beheld, let it be some leagues
away, with the Gate of the Star a white speck glittering in the sun, and
the city a mere mound in a plain : two dark square towers rising out of
it, and light and shadow descending on it aslant, like the angels in
Jacob’s dream !

Sir Leicester is generally in a complacent state, and rarely bored.
When he has nothing else to do, he can always contemplate his own
greatness, It is a considerable advantage to a man, to have so inex-
haustible a subject. After reading his letters, he leans back in his corner
of the carriage, and generally reviews his importance to society.

“ You have an unusual amount of correspondence this morning ? ”’ says
my Lady, after a long time.  She is fatigued with reading. Has almost
read a page in twenty miles.

“ Nothing in it, though. Nothing whatever.”

“ I saw one of Mr. Tulkinghorn’s long effusions, I think ?”

“You see everything,” says Sir Leicester, with admiration.

“ Ha!” sighs my Lady. * He is the most tiresome of men ! ”’

“ He sends—TI really beg your pardon—he sends,” says Sir Leicester,
selecting the letter, and unfolding it, *a message to you. Our
stopping to change horses, as I came to his postseript, drove it out of my
memory. I beg you'll excuse me. He says—>  Sir Leicester is so long
in taking out his eye-glass and adjusting it, that my Lady looks a little
irritated. ¢ He says * In the matter of the right of way—’ T beg your
pardon, that’s not the place. He says—yes! Here I haveit! He says,
¢ I beg my respectful compliments to my Lady, who, I hope, has benefited
by the change. Will you do me the favor to mention (as it may interest
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her), that T have something to tell her on her return, in reference to the
person who copied the affidavit in the Chancery suit, which so powerfully
stimulated her curiosity. I have seen him.” ”

My Lady, leaning forward, looks out of her window.

¢ That’s the message,” observes Sir Leicester.

“ I should like to walk a little,” says my Lady, still looking out of her
window,

 Walk ? ” repeats Sir Leicester, in a tone of surprise.

¢« T should like to walk a little,” says my Lady, with unmistakeable
distinctness. ¢ Please to stop the carriage.”

The carriage is stopped, the affectionate man alights from the rumble,
opens the door, and lets down the steps, obedient to an impatient
motion of my Lady’s hand. My Lady alights so quickly, and walks
away so quickly, that Sir Leicester, for all his scrupulous politeness, is
unable to assist her, and is left behind. A space of a minute or two has
elapsed before he comes up with her. She smiles, looks very handsome,
takes his arm, lounges with him for a quarter of a mile, is very much bored,
and resumes her seat in the carriage.

The rattle and clatter continue through the greater part of three days,
with more or less of bell-jingling and whip-cracking, and more or less
plunging of Centaurs and bare-backed horses. Their courtly politeness
to each other, at the Hotels where they tarry, is the theme of general
admiration. Though my Lord s a little aged for my Lady, says Madame,
the hostess of the Golden Ape, and though he might be her amiable
father, one can see at a glance that they love each other. One observes
my Lord with his white hair, standing, hat in hand, to help my Lady to
and from the carriage. One observes my Lady, how recognisant or
my Lord’s politeness, with an inclination of her gracious head, and the
concession of her so-genteel fingers! 1t is ravishing !

The sea has no appreciation of great men, but knocks them about
like the small fry. It is habitually hard upon Sir Leicester, whose
countenance it greenly mottles in the manner of sage-cheese, and in whose
aristocratic system it effects a dismal revolution. It is the Radical of
Nature to him. Nevertheless, his dignity gets over it, after stopping to
refit; and he goes on with my Lady for Chesney Wold, lying only one
night in London on the way to Lincolnshire.

Through the same cold sunlight—colder as the day declines,—and
through the same sharp wind—sharper as the separate shadows of bare
trees gloom together in the woods, and as the Ghost’s Walk, touched at
the western corner by a pile of fire in the sky, resigns itself to coming
night,—they drive into the park. The Rooks, swinging in their
lofty houses in the elm-tree avenue, seem to discuss the question of the
occupancy of the carriage as it passes underneath ; some agreeing that Sir
Leicester and my Lady are come down ; some arguing with malcontents
who won’t admit it ; now, all consenting to consider the question disposed
of ; now, all breaking out again in violent debate, incited by one obstinate
and drowsy bird, who will persist in putting in a last contradictory croak.
Leaving them to swing and caw, the travelling chariot rolls on to the
house ; where fires gleam warmly through some of the windows, though
not through so many as to give an inhabited expression to the darkening
mass of front. But the brilliant and distinguished circle will soon do that.
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Muys. Rouncewell is in attendance, and receives Sir Leicester’s customary
shake of the hand with a profound curtsey.

“ How do you do, Mrs. Rouncewell ? T am glad to see you.”

“T hope T have the honor of weleoming you in good health, Sir
Leicester ?

“TIn excellent health, Mrs. Rouncewell.”

“My Lady is looking charmingly well,” says Mrs. Rouncewell, with
another curtsey.

My Lady signifies, without profuse expenditure of words, that she is
as wearily well as she can hope to be.

But Rosa is in the distance, behind the housekeeper ; and my Lady,
who has not subdued the quickness of her observation, whatever else she
may have conquered, asks :

¢ Who is that girl? ”

“A young scholar of mine, my Lady. Rosa.”

“Come here, Rosa'!” Lady Dedlock beckons her, with even an appear-
ance of interest. “Why, do you know how pretty you are, child? ” she
says, touching her shoulder with her two forefingers.

Rosa, very much abashed, says « No, if you please, my Lady!” and
glances up, and glances down, and don’t know where to look, but looks
all the prettier.

“ How old are you? ”

“ Nineteen, my Lady.”

“ Nineteen,” repeats my Lady, thoughtfully. ' Take care they don’t
spoil you by flattery.”

“Yes, my Lady.”

My Lady taps her dimpled cheek with the same delicate gloved fingers,
and goes on to the foot of the oak staircase, where Sir Leicester pauses
for her as her knightly escort. A staring old Dedlock in a panel, as large
as life and as dull, looks as if he didn’t know what to make of it—which
was probably his general state of mind in the days of Queen Elizabeth.

That evening, in the housekeeper’s room, Rosa can do nothing but
murmur Lady Dedlock’s praises. She is so affable, so graceful, so
beautiful, so elegant ; has such a sweet voice, and such a thrilling touch,
that Rosa can feel it yet! DMrs. Rouncewell confirms all this, ot without
personal pride, reserving only the one point of affability. Mrs. Rounce-
well is not quite sure as to that. Heaven forbid that she should say a
syllable in dispraise of any member of that excellent family ; above all, of
my Lady, whom the whole world admires;; but if my Lady would only
be “a little more free,” not quite so cold and distant, Mrs. Rouncewell
thinks she would be more affable,

“*Tis almost a pity,” Mrs. Rouncewell adds—only “almost,” because
it borders on impiety to suppose that anything could be better than it is,
in such an express dispensation as the Dedlock affairs ; “that my Lady
has no family. * If she had had a daughter now, a grown young lady, to
interest her, I think she would have had the only kind of excellence
she wants.”

“Might not that have made her still more proud, grandmother? ** says
Watt; who has been home and come back again, he is such a good
grandson.

“More and most, my dear,” retwrns the housekeeper with dignity,
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¢ are words it’s not my place to use—nor so much as to hear—applied to
any drawback on my Lady.”
“1 beg your pardon, grandmother. But she ds proud, is she not?”
«1If she is, she has reason to be. The Dedlock family have always

ason to be

“Well |

ys Watt, “it’s to be hoped they line out of their Prayer-
Books a certain pas for the common pe nplv :buut pride and vain-
glory. TForgive me, grandmother ! Only a joke!’

«8ir Leicester and Lady Dedlock, my dear, are not fit subjects for
joking.”

¢ Sir Leicester is no joke, by any means,” says Watt ; “and I humbly
ask his pardon. I suppose, grandmother, that, even with the family and
their guests down here, there is no objection to my prolonging my stay
at the Dedlock Arms for a day or two, as any other traveller might ?”

¢ Surely, none in the world, child.”

“1 am glad of that,” says Watt, “because, I—Dbecause 1 have an
im-x[nws[h[u desire to extend my knowledge of this beautiful neigh-
bourhood.”

He happens to glanee at Rosa, who looks down, and is very shy,
indeed. But, according to the old superstition, it should be Rosa’s ears
that burn, and not her fresh bright cheeks ; for my Lady’s maid is holding
forth about her at this moment, with surpassing energy.

My Lady’s maid is a F mnf-ln\ oman of two-and- tlmi\ from somewhere
in the Southern country about Avignen and Marseilles—a large-eyed
brown woman with black hair; who would be handsome, but for a eertain
feline mouth, and general uncomfortable tightness of face, rendering the jaws
too eager, and the skull too prominent. There is something indefinably
keen and wan about her anatomy ; and she has a watehful way of looking
out of the corners of her eyes without turning her head, which could be
pleasantly dispensed with—especially when she is in an ill-humour and
near knives. Through all the good taste of her dress and little adorn-
ments, these objections so express themselves, that she seems to go about
like a very neat She-Wolf imperfectly tamed. Besides being accomplished
in all the knowledge appertaining to her post, she is almost an English-
woman in her acquaintance with the language—consequently, she is in
no want of words to shower upon. Rosa for having attracted my Lady’s
attention; and she pours them out with such grim ridicule as she
at dinner, that her companion, the affectionate man, is rather relieved
when she arrives at the spoon stage of that p(‘lfr)lllldll(‘f.‘

Ha, ha, ha! She, Hortense, been in my Lady’s service since five
years, and always kept at the distance, and this doll, this puppet,
caressed—absolutely caressed—by my Lady on the moment of her armving
at the house! Ha, ha! ha! “And do you know how pretty you are,
child ? ”—<No, my Lady.”—You are right there! “And how old are
you, child ? \ml take care tl 1iey do not spoil you by flattery, child !
O how droll! It is the dest rhln_f_" altogether.

[n short, it is such an admirable thing, that Mademoiselle Hortense
can’t forget it; but at meals for days afterwards, even among her
countrywomen and others attached in’ like capacity to the troop or
visitors, relapses into silent enjoyment of the joke—an enjoyment
expressed, in her own -convivial manner, by an additional tightness of
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face, thin elongation of compressed lips, and sid(.‘\\“isc look : which ilvlt'cnsr:
appreciation of humour is frequently reflected in my Lady’s mirrors,
when my Lady is not among them.

All the mirrors in the house are brought into action now: many of
them after a long blank. They reflect handsome faces, simpering faces,
vouthful faces, faces of threescore-and-ten that will not submit to be old ;
the entire collection of faces that have come to pass a January week or
two at Chesney Wold, and which the fashionable intelligence, a mighty
hunter before the Lord, hunts with a keen scent, from their breaking
cover at the Court of Saint James’s to their being run down to Death,
The place in Lincolnshire is all alive. By day, guns and voices are
heard ringing in the woods, horsemen and carriages enliven the park-
roads, servants and hangers-on pervade the Village and the Dedlock Arms.
Seen by night, from distant openings in the trees, the row of windows in
the long drawing-room, where my Lady’s picture hangs over the great
chimney-piece, is like a row of jewels set in a black frame. On Sunday,
the chill little church is almost warmed by so much gallant company, and
the general flavor of the Dedlock dust is quenched in delicate perfumes.

The brilliant and distinguished circle comprehends within it, no con-
tracted amount of education, sense, courage, honor, beauty, and virtue.
Yet there is something a little wrong about it, in despite of its immense
advantages. What can it be?

Dandyism? There is no King George the Fourth now (more’s the
pity!) to set the dandy fashion; there are no clear-starched jack-towel
neckeloths, no short-waisted coats, no false calves, no stays. There are
no caricatures, now, of effeminate Exquisites so arrayed, swooning in
opera boxes with excess of delight, and being revived by other dainty
creatures, poking long-necked scent-bottles at their noses. There is no
beau whom it takes four men at onee to shake into his buckskins, or who
goes to see all the Executions, or who is troubled with the self-reproach
of having once consumed a pea. But is there Dandyism in the brilliant
and distinguished circle notwithstanding, Dandyism of a more mischievous
sort, that has got below the surface and is doing less harmless things than
Jack-towelling itself and stopping its own digestion, to which no rational
person need particularly object ?

Why, yes. It cannot be disguised. There are, at Chesney Wold this
January week, some ladies and gentlemen of the newest fashion, who have
set up a Dandyism—in Religion, for instance. Who, in mere lacka-
daisical want of an emotion, have agreed upon a little dandy talk about
the Vulgar wanting faith in things in general ; meaning, in the things
that have been tried and found wanting, as though a low fellow should
unaccountably lose faith in a bad shilling, after finding it out! Who
would make the Vulgar very picturesque and faithful, by putting back the
hands upon the Clock of Time, and cancelling a few hundred years of
history.

There are also ladies and gentlemen of another fashion, not so new, but
very elegant, who have agreed to put a smooth glaze on the world, and
to keep down all its realities. For whom everything must be languid
and pretty. Who have found out the perpetual stoppage. Who are to
rejoice at nothing, and be sorry for nothing. Who are not to be dis-
turbed by ideas. On whom even the Fine Arts, attending in powder
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and walking backward like the Lord Chamberlain, must array them-
selves in the milliners’ and tailors’ patterns of past ="1‘11('r‘1t10n°~ and
be p-mrtivulm‘l\' careful not to be in earnest, or to receive any impress
from the moving age.

Then there is my Lord Boodle, of consider: able reputation with his party,
who has known what office is, and who tells Sir Leicester Dedlock with
much gravity, after dinner, that he really does not see to what the present
age is tending. A debate is not what a debate used to be; the House is
not what the House used to be; even a Cabinet is not what it formerly
was. He perceives with astonishment, that supposing the present
Government to be overthrown, the limited choice of the Crown, in
the formation of a new Ministry, would lie between Lord Coodle and
Sir Thomas Doodle—supposing it to be impossible for the Duke of Foodle
to act with Goodle, which may be assumed to be the case in consequence
of the breach arising out of that affair with Hoodle. Then, giving the
Home Department and the Leadership of the House of (()mmnm to
Joodle, the Exchequer to Koodle, the Colonies to Loodle, and the
Foreign Office to Moodle, what are you to do with Noodle? You ecan’t
offer him the Presideney of the Couneil ; that is reserved for Poodle. You

can’t pnt him in the Woods and Forests ; that is hardly good enough for

Quoodle. What follows? That the country is ‘\]11])\\1{(1\{'{1 ]mt, and
gone to pieces (as is made manifest to the pdtrlotlcm of Sir Leicester
Dedlock), because you can’t provide for Noodle !

On the other hand, the Right Honorable William Buffy, M.P., contends
across the table with some one else, that the shipwreck of the country—
about which there is no doubt ; it is only the manner of it that is in question
—is attributable to Cuffy. If you had done with Cuffy what you ought
to have done when he first came into Parliament, and had prevented him
from going over to Duffy, you would have got him into alliance with
Fuffy, you would have lmd with you the \\('lnhi attaching as a smart
debater to Gufly, you would have brou'fht to bear upon th(‘ elections the
wealth of lluﬂ\' you would have got in for three counties Juffy, Kuffy,
and Luffy; and you would have strengthened your drlmmhtlatlou by the
official know iedgn and the business ]mbn:,-, of Muli_\'. All this, instead of
being, as you now are, dependent on the mere caprice of Puffy!

As to this point, and as to some minor topies, there are differences of
opinion; but it is perfectly clear to the brilliant and distinguished circle,
all round, that nobody is in question but Boodle and his retinue, and
Bufty and 7Zis retinue. These are the great actors for whom the stage
is reserved. A People there are, no doubt—a certain large number of
supernumeraries, who are to be occasionally addressed, and relied upon
for shouts and choruses, as on the theatrical stage; but Boodle and Bufty,
their followers and families, their heirs, executors, administrators, and
assigns, are the born first-actors, managers, and leaders, and no others can
appear upon the scene for ever and ever.

In this, too, there is perhaps more dandyism at Chesney Wold than the
brilliant and distinguished cirele will find good for itself in the long run.
For it is, even with the stillest and politest ecircles, as with the circle the
necromancer draws around him—rvery strange appearances may be seen
in active motion outside. With this difference; that, being realities and
not phantoms, there is the greater danger of their breaking in.
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Chesney Wold is quite full, anyhow ; so full, that a burning sense of
injury arises in the breasts of ill-lodged ladies’ maids, and is not to be
extingnished. Only one room is empty. It is a turret chamber of the
third order of merit, plainly but comfortably furnished, and having an
old-fashioned business air. It is Mr. Tulkinghorn’s room, and is never
bestowed on anybody else, for he may come at any time. He is not come
yet. It is his quiet habit to walk across the park from the village, in
fine weather; to drop info this room, as if he had never been out of it
since he was last seen there; to request a servant to inform Sir Leicester
that he is arrived, in case he should be wanted; and to appear ten
minutes before dinner, in the shadow of the library door. He sleeps in
his turret, with a complaining flag-staff over his head; and has some
leads outside, on which, any fine morning when he is down here, his
black figure may be seen walking before breakfast like a larger species
of rook.

fivery day before dinner, my Lady looks for him in the dusk of the
library, but he is not there. Every day at dinner, my Lady glances
down the table for the vacant place, that would be waiting to receive him
if he had just arrived; but there is no vacant place. Every night, my
Lady casually asks her maid : '

¢ Is Mr Tulkinghorn come

Every night the answer is, “ No, my Lady, not yet.”

One night, while having her hair undressed, my Lady loses herself in
deep thought after this reply, until she sees her own brooding face in the
opposite glass, and a pair of black eyes curiously observing her.

“Be so good as to attend,” says my Lady then, addressing the
reflection of Hortense, “to your business. You can contemplate your
beauty at another time.”

“Pardon! It was your Ladyship’s beauty.”

“That,” says my Lady, “you needn’t contemplate at all.”

At length, one afternoon a little before sunset, when the bright groups
of figures, which have for the last hour or two enlivened the Ghost’s
Walk, are all dispersed, and only Sir Leicester and my Lady remain upon
the ‘terrace, Mr. Tulkinghorn appears. He comes towards them at his
usual methodical pace, which is never quickened, never slackened. He
wears his usual expressionless mask—if it be a mask—and carries family
secrefs in every limb of his body, and every crease of his dress. Whether
his whole soul is devoted to the great, or whether he yields them nothing
beyond the services he sells, is his personal secret. ~He keeps it, as he

g 23

keeps the secrets of his clients; he is his own client in that matter, and
will never betray himself,

“ How do you do, Mr. Tulkinghorn ? says Sir Leicester, giving him
his hand.

Mzr. Tulkinghorn is quite well. ~ Sir Leicester is quite well. My Lady
is quite well. All highly s: sfactory.  The lawyer, with his hands
behind him, walks, at Sir Leicester’s side, along the terrace. My Lady
walks upon the other side.

“ We expected you before,” says Sir Leicester. A gracious observation.
As much as to say, “ Mr. Tulkinghorn, we remember your existence
when you are not here to remind us of it by your presence. We bestow
a fragment of our minds upon you, sir, you see ! ”
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Myr. Tulkinghorn, comprehending it, inclines his head, and says he is
much obliged.

1 should have come down sooner,” he explains, “but that I have
been much engazed with those matters in the several suits between your-
self and Boythorn

«“ A man of a very ill-regulated mind,” observes Sir Leieester, with
severity. “ An extremely dangerous person in any community. A man
of a very low character of mind.”

“ He is obstinate,” says Mr. Tulkinghorn.

“It is natural to such a man to be so,” says Sir Leicester, looking
most profoundly obstinate himself. “I am not at all surprised to
o5

“The only question is,” pursues the lawyer, * whether you will give
up anything.”

“No, sir,” replies Sir Leicester. *Nothing. [ giveup?”

“1 don’t mean anything of importance. That, of course, I know you
would not abanden. I mean any minor point.”

« Mr. Tulkinghorn,” returns Sir Leicester,  there can be no minor
point between myself and Mr. Boythorn. If I go farther, and observe
that I cannot readily conceive how any right of mine can be a minor
point, I speak not so much in reference to myself as an individual, as in
reference to the family position I have it in charge to maintain.”

Mr. Tulkinghorn inclines his head again. [ have now my instm
tions,” he says. ¢ Mr. Boythorn will give us a good deal of trouble—

“Tt is the character of suech a mind, Mr. Tulkinghorn,” Sir Leicester
interrupts him, “#o give trouble. An exceedingly ill-condifioned,
levelling person. A person who, fifty years ago, would probably have
been tried at the Old Bailey for some demagogue proceeding, and severely
punished—if not,” adds Sir Leicester, after a moment’s pause, ““if not
hanged, drawn, and quartered.”

Sir Leicester appears to discharge his stately breast of a burden, in
passing this capital sentence; as if' it were the next satisfactory thing to
having the sentence executed.

¢ But night is coming on,” says he, “and my Lady will take cold. My
dear, let us go in.”

As they turn towards the hall-door, Lady Dedlock addresses M.
Tulkinghorn for the first time.

“You sent me a message respecting the person whose writing I
happened to inquire about. It was like you to remember the eircum-
stance ; I had quite forgotten it. Your message reminded me of it again.
[ can’t imagine what association I had, with a hand like that; but I surely
had some.”

‘ You had some ?”” Mr. Tulkinghorn repeats.

“0 yes!” returns my Lady, carelessly. “I think I must have had
some. And did you really take the trouble to find out the writer of that
actual thing—what is it l—Affidavit ?

¢ Neas

“ How very odd ! ”

They pass into a sombre breakfast-room on the ground-floor, lighted in
the day by two deep windows. It is now twilight. The fire glows
brightly on the panelled wall, and palely on the window-glass, where,

23
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through the cold reflection of the blaze, the colder landscape shudders in
the wind, and a grey mist creeps along: the only traveller besides the
waste of clouds.

My Lady lounges in a great chair in the chimmey-corner, and Sir
Leicester takes 'mmhm' great chair opposite. The lawyer stands before
the fire, with his hand out at arm’s length, shading his face. He looks
across his arm at my Lady.

“Yes,” he says, “] mqmred about the man, and found him. And,
what is very str'mfr(*, I found him—"

“Not to be any out-of-the- -way person, I am afraid!” Lady Dedlock
languidly ﬂntlmpatm

T found him dead.”

0O dear me!” remonstrated Sir Leicester. Not so much shocked by
the fact, as by the fact of the fact being mentioned.

“T was directed to his lodging—a 1m°scr':bh- poverty-stricken place—
and I found him dead.”

“You will excuse me, Mr. Tulkinghorn,” observes Sir Leicester. I
think the less said—"

“ Pray, Sir Leicester, let me hear the story out;” (it is my Lady
speaking). “It is quite a story for twilight. How very shocking !
Dead ?”

Mr. Tulkinghorn re-asserts it by another inclination of his head.
€ \\ hether by ]m own hand—"’

“ Upon my honor ! ” cries Sir Leicester. < Really !

“ Do let me hear the story ! ” says my Lady.

“ Whatever you desire, my dear. But, I must say—"

¢ No, you mustn’t say ! ‘Go on, Mr. Tulkinghorn.”

Sir I,r' ester’s gz 111‘1111:1'\' concedes the point; though he still feels that

ln'mﬂr this sort (JI *'-qu'tim‘ among the upper classes is re ally—really—
“I was about to say,” resumes the 1 lawyer, with undisturbed calmness,

¢ that whether he had died by his own hand or not, it was beyond my

power to tell you. I should amend that phra% however, by saying that

he had unqumtmmb]\ died of his own act; ; though w hether by his

own deliberate intention, or by mischance, -.'m never (utaml\ be known.

The coroner’s Jury Imnul that hr' took the poison ace 1(|(=nt.1lln

“And what kind of man,’ my Lady asks, “was this deplorable
creature ?

“ Very difficult to say,” returns the lawyer, shaking his head. * He
had lived so wrete h(‘(l]\, and was so m’rrlm,t(d with |11<s gipsy color, and
his wild black hair ‘and beard, that I shotlld have considered him the
commonest of the common. The surgeon had a notion that he had once
been something better, both in appearance and condition.”

“ What did tll{ 2y call the wretched being ?

ST Il{ y called him what he had c.l].l(d himself, but no one knew his
name.’

“Not even any one who had attended on him ?”

“No one had attended on him. He was found dead. In fact, I
found him.”

 Without any clue to .111\tlnnn' more ? 7’

“ Without any; there was,’ says the lawyer, meditatively, “an old
portmanteau ; l)m—\u, there were no papers.’

t
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During the utterance of every word of this short dialogue, Lady
Dedlock and Mr. Tulkinghorn, without any other alteration in their
customary deportment, have looked very steadily at one another—as was
natural, perhaps, in the discussion of so unusual a subject. Sir
Leicester has looked at the fire, with the general expression of the
Dedlock on the staircase. The story being told, he renews his stately
protest, saying, that as it is quite clear that no association in my Lady’s
mind can possibly be traceable to this poor wretch (unless he was a
begging-letter writer), he trusts to hear no more about a subject so far
removed from my Lady’s station.

¢ Certainly, a collection of horrors,” says my Lady, gathering up her
mantles and furs; “but they interest one for the moment! Have the
kindness, Mr. Tulkinghorn, to open the door for me.”

Mr. Tulkinghorn does so with deference, and holds it open while she

¢ passes out. She passes close to him, with her usual fatigued manner,
and insolent grace. They meet again at dinner—again, next day—
again, for many days in succession. Lady Dedlock is always the same
exhausted deity, surrounded by worshippers, and terribly liable to be
bored to death, even while presiding at her own shrine. Mr. Tulkinghorn
is always the same speechless repository of noble confidences: so oddly
out of place, and yet so perfectly at home. They appear to take as little
note of one another, as any two people, enclosed within the same walls,
could. But, whether each evermore watches and suspects the other,
evermore mistrustful of some great reservation ; whether each is evermore
prepared at all points for the other, and never to be taken unawares;
what each would give to know how much the other knows—all this is
hidden, for the time, in their own hearts.

CHAPTER XTII.

ESTHER'S NARRATIVE,

WE held many consultations about what Richard was to be; first,
without Mr. Jarndyce, as he had requested, and afterwards with him ;
but it was a long time before we seemed to make progress. Richard
said he was ready for anything. When Mr. Jarndyce doubted whether
he might not already be too old to enter the Navy, Richard said he had
thought of that, and perhaps he was. When Mr. Jarndyce asked him
what he thought of the Army, Richard said he had thought of that,
too, and it wasn’t a bad idea. When Mr. Jarndyce advised him to try
and decide within himself, whether his old preference for the sea was an
ordinary boyish inclination, or a strong impulse, Richard answered, Well,
he really Zad tried very often, and he couldn’t make out.

“ How much of this indecision of character,” Mr. Jarndyce said to me,
“is chargeable on that incomprehensible heap of uncertainty and procras-
tination on which he has been thrown from his birth, I don’t pretend to
say; but that Chancery, among its other sins, is responsible for some of
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it, I can plainly see. It has engendered or confirmed in him a habit of
puttine off—and trusting to this, that, and the other chance, without
i knowing what chance—and dismissing everything as unsettled, uncertain,
! and confused. The character of much older and steadier pnupi{‘ may ]J('
even changed by the ecircumstances surrounding them. It would be too
much to expect that a b:;.\_-"s, i its formation, should be the subject of
such influences, and escape them.’

I felt this to be true; though, if I may venture to mention what I
thought besides, I thought it much to be regretted that Richard’s
education had not counteracted those influences, or directed his character.
He had been eight years at a public school, and had learnt, I understood,
to make Latin Verses of several sorts, in the most admirable manner.
But I never heard that it had been anybody’s business to find out what
his natural bent was, or where his failings lay, or to adapt any kind of
knowledge to Aim. He had been adapted to the Verses, and had learnt
the art of making them to such perfection, that if he had remained
at school until he was of age, I suppose he could only have gone on making
them over and over again, unless he had enlarged his education by for-
getting how to do it.  Still, although T had no doubt that they were very
beautiful, and very improving, and very sufficient for a great many purposes
of life, and always remembered all t through life, I did doubt whether
Richard would not have profited by some one studying him a little, instead
of his studying them quite so much.

To be sure, T knew nothing of the subject, and do mot even now
know whether the young gentlemen of classic Rome or Greece made verses
to the same extent—or whether the young gentlemen of any country
ever did.

“I haven’t the least idea,” said Richard, musing, *what T had better

Exce pl that I am gnite sure I don’t want to go into tll(' Chureh, it’s
ss-up.

“You have no inclination in Mr. Kenge's way?” sugg
Jarndyce. E 3

“I don’t know that, sir!* replied Richard. “T am fond of boating.
Articled clerks go a good deal on the water. It’s a capital pro-
fession !

“ Burgeon—"" suggested Mr. Jarndyce.

“That’s the TI]I]lf_{, sir!” eried Richard.

[ doubt if he had ever once thought of it before.

“That’s the thing, sir!” repeated Richard, \\'iHl the greatest en-
thusiasm. “ We have got it at last. M.R.C.S.1”

He was not to be laughed ont of it, though lu' langhed at it lum‘t' .
He said he had chosen his profession, and the more he thought of it, the
more he felt that his destiny was clear; the art of he saling was the dlt of
all others for him. Mistrus stine that h{‘ only came to ‘this conelusion,
because, having never had much chance of fmt[mrr out for himself what he
was fitte :I for, and havine never been guided to the discovery, he was taken
by the newest idea, and was olad to get rid of the trouble of f'mhuhmhml
I wondered whether the Tatin Verses often ended in this, or whether
Richard’s was a solitary case.

Mr. Jarndyce took great pains to talk with him, seriously, and to put

sted Mr,
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it to his good sense not to deceive himself in so important a matter.
Richard was a little grave after these interviews; but invariably told
Ada and me “that it was all right,” and then began to talk about
(TSl something else.

: “By Heaven!” cried Mr. Boythorn, who interested himself strongly
in the subject—though I need mnot say that, for he could do nothing
weakly; “I rejoice to find a young gentleman of spirit and gallantry
devoting himself to that noble profession! The more spirit there is in it,
the better for mankind, and the worse for those mercenary taskmasters
and low tricksters who delicht in putting that illustrious art at a
disadvantage in the world. By all that is base and despicable,” cried
Mr. Boythorn, “the treatment of Surgeons aboard ship is such, that I
would submit the legs—both legs—of every member of the Admiralty
Board to a compound fracture, and render it a 1[':I]l.~:1|]£i1'1:11]‘!(' offence in
any qualified practitioner to set them, if the system were not wholly
changed in eight-and-forty hours!™

“ Wouldn’t you give them a week?” asked Mr. Jarndyece.

“ No!” eried Mr. Boythorn, firmly. “Not on any consideration! Eight-
and-forty hours! As to Corporations, Parishes, Vestry-Boards, and
similar gatherings of jolter-headed clods, who assemble to exchange such
eches that, by Heaven ! they ought to be
or the short remainder of their miserable e

orked in quicksilver mines
f tence, if it were only

to prevent their destestable English from contaminating a language
spoken in the presence of the Sun—as to those fellows, who meanly take
s o advantage of the ardor of gentlemen in the pursuit of knowledge, to
recompense the inestimable services of the best years of their lives, their
long study, and their expensive education, with pittances too small for
the acceptance of clerks, I would have the necks of every one of
them wrung, and their skulls arranged in Surgeons’ Hall for the contem-
plation of the whole profession—in order that its younger members
might understand from actual measurement, in early life, kow thick skulls
may become! ™

He wound up this vehement declaration by looking round upon us
with a most agreeable smile, and suddenly thundering, Ha, ha, ha! over
and over again, until anybody else might have been expected to be quite
subdued by the exertion.

As Richard still continued to say that he was fixed in his choice, after
repeated periods for consideration had been recommended by Mr. Jarndyce,
and had expired ; and as he still cont Ada and me, in the
opaes B same final manner, that it was “all rig > it became advisable to take
Mr. Kenge into council. Mr. Kenge, therefore, came down to dinner one
day, and leaned back in his chair, and turned his eye
over, and spoke in a sonorous voice, and did exactly wl
to have seen him do when I was a little girl.

“Ah!” said Mr. Kenge. © Yes. Well! A very good profession, Mr.
Jarmndyee ; a very good profession.”

“The course of study and preparation requires to be diligently pur-
sued,” observed my Guardian, with a glance at Richard.

“ 0, no doubt,” said Mr. Kenge. * Diligently.”

“ But that being the case, more or les th all

138e5 over :llld
wat I remembered

s that are
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worth much,” said Mr. Jarndyce,* it is not a special consideration which
another choice would be likely to escape.”

“ Truly,” said Mr. Kenge. ¢ And Mr, Richard Carstone, who has so
mvritrn'ir}ilsl_\' acquitted himself in the—shall I say the classic shades *—in
which his youth had been passed, will, no doubt, apply the habits, if not
the principles and practice, of versification in that tongue in which a poet
was said (unless I mistake) to be born, not made, to the more eminently
practical field of action on which he enters.”

“ You may rely upon it,” said Richard, in his off-hand manner, * that
[ shall go at it, and do my best.”

¢ Very well, Mr, Jarndyce ! ” said Mr. Kenge, gently nodding his head.
“ Really, when we are assured by Mr. Richard that he means to go at it,
and to do his best,” nodding feelingly and smoothly over those expres-
sions; “ Iwould submit to you, that we have only to inquire into the best
mode of carrying out the object of his ambition. Now, with reference to
placing Mr. Richard with some sufficiently eminent practitioner. Is there
any omne in view at present ?

“ No one, Rick, I think?” said my Guardian.

““ No one, sir,” said Richard,

“ Quite so!”” observed Mr. Kenge. * As to situation, now. Is there
any particular feeling on that head ?

“ N—no,” said Richard.

“ Quite so!” observed Mr. Kenge again.

“ Lshould like a little variety,” said Richard ; “—1I mean a good range
of experience.”

¢ Very requisite, no doubt,” returned Mr. Kenge. * I think this may
be easily arranged, Mr. Jarndyce? We have only, in the first place, to
discover a sufficiently eligible practitioner; and, as soon as we make our
want—and, shall I add, our ability to pay a premium —known, our only
difficulty will be in the selection of one from a larce number. We have
only, in the second place, to observe those little formalities which are
rendered necessary by our time of life, and our being under the guardian-
ship of the Court. We shall soon be—shall I say, in Mr. Richard’s own
light-hearted manner, “ going at it —to our heart’s content. It isa coinci-
dence,” said Mr. Kenge, with a tinge of melancholy in his smile, ¢ one of
those coincidences which may or may not require an explanation beyond
our present limited faculties, that I have a cousin in the medical pro-
fession. He might be deemed eligible by you, and might be disposed to
respond to this proposal. I can answer for him as little as for you; but
he might 17

As this was an opening in the prospect, it was arranged that My,
Kenge should see his cousin. And as Mr. Jarndyce had before pro-
posed to take us to London for a few weeks, it was settled next day
that we should make our visit at once, and combine Richard’s business
with it.

Mr. Boythorn leaving us within a week, we took up our abode at a
cheerful lodging near Oxford Street, over an upholsterer’s shop. London
was a great wonder to us, and we were out for hours and hours at a time,
seeing the sights; which appeared to be less capable of exhaustion than
we were,  We made the round of the principal theatres, too, with great
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delight, and saw all the plays that were worth seeing. I mention this,
because it was at the theatre that I began to be made uncomfortable
again, by Mr. Guppy.

[ was sitting in front of the box one night with Ada; and Richard
was in the place he liked best, behind Ada’s chair ; when, happening
to look down into the pit, I saw Mr. Guppy, with his hair flattened down
upon his head, and woe depicted in his face, looking up at me. I felt,
all through the performance, that he never looked at the actors, but
constantly looked at me, and always with a carefully prepared expression
of the deepest misery and the profoundest dejection.

It quite spoiled my pleasure for that night, because it was so very
embarrassing and so very ridiculous. But, from that time forth, we
never went to the play, without my seeing Mr. Guppy in the pit—
always with his hair straight and flat, his shirt-collar turned down, and a
general feebleness about him. If he were not there when we went in,
and I began to hope he would not come, and yielded myself for a little
while to the interest of the secene, I was certain to encounter his
langnishing eyes when I least expected it, and, from that time, to be
quite sure that they were fixed upon me all the evening.

I really cannot express how uneasy this made me. If he would only
have brushed up his hair, or turned up his collar, it would have been bad
enough ; but to know that that absurd figure was always gazing at me, and
always in that demonstrative state of despondency, put such a constraint
upon me that I did not like to laugh at the play, or fo ery at if, or fo
move, or to speak. I seemed able to do nothing naturally. As to
escaping Mr. Guppy by going to the back of the box, I could not bear to
do that ; because I knew Richard and Ada relied on having me next them,
and that they could never have talked together so happily if any body else
had been in my place. So there I saf, not knowing where to look—for
wherever I looked, I knew Mr. Guppy’s eyes were following me—and
thinking of the dreadful expense to which this young man was putting
himself, on my account.

Sometimes I thought of telling Mr. Jarndyce. Then I feared that the
young man would lose his situation, and that I might ruin him. Some-
times, I thought of confiding in Richard ; but was deterred by the possibility
of his fighting Mr. Guppy, and giving him black eyes. Sometimes, I
thought, should I frown at him, or shake my head. Then I felt I could
not doit. Sometimes, I considered whether I should write to his mother,
but that ended in my being convinced that to open a correspondence
would be to make the matter worse. I always came to the conclusion,
finally, that I could do nothing. Mr. Guppy’s perseverance, all this
time, not only produced him regularly at any theatre to which we went,
but caused him to appear in the crowd as we were coming out, and even
to get up behind our fly—where I am sure I saw him, two or three times,
struggling among the most dreadful spikes. After we got home, he
haunted a post opposite our house. The upholsterer’s where we lodged,
being at the corner of two streets, and my bedroom window being oppo-
site the post, I was afraid to go near the window when I went upstairs,
lest T should see him (as I did one moonlight night) leaning against
the post, and evidently catching cold. If Mr. Guppy had not been,
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fortunately for me, engaged in the day-time, I really should have had
no rest from him.

While we were making this round of gaieties in which Mr. Guppy so
extraordinarily participated, the business which had helped to bring us to
town was not neglected. Mr. Kenge’s cousin was a Mr. Bayham Badger,
who had a good practice at Chelsea, and attended a large public Institu-
tion besides. He was quite willing to'receive Richard into his house, and
to superintend his studies ; and as it seemed that those could be pursued
advantageously under Mr. Badger’s roof, and as Mr. Badger liked
Richard, and as Richard said he liked Mr. Badger “well enough,” an
agreement was made, the Lord Chancellor’s consent was obtained, and it
was all settled.

On the day when matters were concluded between Richard and M.
Badger, we were all under engagement to dine at Mr. Badger's house.
‘We were to be “merely a family party,” Mrs. Badger’s note said ; and we
found no lady there but Mrs. l%.ulnu herself. She was surrounded in the
drawing-room by various objects, indicative of her painting a little, playing
the piano a little, playing the guitar a little, playing the harp a little,
singing a little, working a little, reading a little, writing poetry a little,
and botanising a little. She was a lady of about fifty, I should think,
youthfully dressed, and of a very fine complexion. If I add, to the little
list of her accomplishments, that she rouged a little, I do not mean that
there was any harm in it.

My. Bayham Badger himself was a pink, fresh-faced, erisp-looking gen-
tleman, with a weak voice, white teeth, light hair, and surprised eyes : some
years younger, I should say, than Mrs. Bayham Badger. He admired her
t\({‘r'[{nur , but prineipally, and to begin with, on the curious ground (as
it seemed to us) of her having had three husbands. We had barely
taken our seats, when he said to Mr. Jarndyce quite 11111111[}]1.1m!\.

“You would hardly 911]1 yose that T am Mus. Bayham Badger’s third 1"

“Tndeed?” said Mr. . Jarndyce. '

“ Her third ! ” said Mr. Be ul rer.  ““ Mrs. Bayham Badger has not the
appearance, Miss Summerson, of a lady who has had two former
husbands ?

I said “Not at all!*

“And most remarkable men!” said Mr. Badger, in a tone of con-
fidence. ¢ Captain Swosser of the Royal Navy, who was Mrs, Badger’s
first husband, was a very distinguished officer indeed. The name of
Professor Dingo, my immediate predecessor, is one of Furopean repu-

tation.”

Mrs. Badger overheard him, and smiled.

“Yes, my dear !” Mr. Badger replied to the smile, ©“ T was observing
to Mr. Jarndyce and Miss Summerson, that you had had two former
husbands—both very distinguished men. And they found it, as people
generally do, difficult to believe.”

“T was barely twenty,” said Mrs. Badger, ““when I married Captain
Swosser of the I{n\ al \m\- I was in the Mediterranean with him ; I am
quite a Sailor. On the twelfth anniversary of my wedding-day, I became
the wife of Professor Dingo.”

(*“ Of European reputation,” added Mr. Badger in an under tone.)

u
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And when Mr. Badger and myself were married,” pursued Mrs,
Badger, ““we were ms wried on the same day of the year. I had become
attached to the day.”

“So that Mrs. Badeer has been married to three husbands—two of
them highly distingnished men,” said Mr. Badger, summing up the
facts ; “and, each time, upon the twenty-first of March at Eleven in the
forenoon !

We all expressed our admiration.

“ But for Mr. Badger’s modesty,” said Mr. Jarndyee, < I would take
leave to correct him, and say three distinguished men

“Thank you, Mr. Jarndyee! What T always tell him!” observed Mrs.
Badger. - :

¢ And, my dear,” said Mr. Badger, “what do I always tell you? That
without any affectation of disparaging such ]]I'{]“'.‘%Hi()]'.:.ll distinction as 1
may have attained (which our friend Mr. Carstone will have many oppor-
tunities of estimating), I am not so weak—no, really,” said M. Badger
to us generally, “so unreasonable—as to put my reputation on the same
footing with such first-rate men as Captain Swosser and Professor Dingo.
Perhaps you may be interested, Mr. Jarndyee,” continued Mr. Bayham
Badger, leading the way into the next drawing-room, “in this portrait
of Captain Swosser. It was taken on his return home from the
African Station, where he had suffered from the fever of the country.
Mrs. Badger considers it too yellow. But it’s a very fine head.
fine head !

We all echoed “ A very fine head!”

7 feel when I look at it,” said Mr. Badger, ¢ that’s a man I should
like to have seen!’ It strikingly ]]f“'])l aks the first-class man that Captain
Swosser pre-eminently was. On the other side, Professor Dingo. 1
knew him well—attended him in his last illness—a speaking likeness!
Over the piano, Mrs. Bayham Badger when Mrs. Swosser. Over the
sofa, Mrs. Bayham Badger when Mrs. Dingo. {H' Mzrs. Bayham Badger
in esse, I possess the original, and have no copy.’

Dinner was now announee d, and we went down stairs. It was a very
venteel entertainment, very handsomely served. But the Captain and the
Professor still ran in Mr. Badger’s he ad, and, as Ada and T had the honour
of being under his particular care, we had the full benefit of them.

« Water, Miss Summerson? Allow me! Not in that tumbler, pray.
Bring me the Professor’s goblet, James! ™

Ada very much admired some artificial flowers, under a glass.

« Astonishing how they keep!” said Mr. Badger. < They
sented to Mrs. Bayham H‘Ltlwu when she was in the Mediterrancan.’

He invited Mr. J: mul\[t' to take a glass of (ln:!,

« Not that vin.\.tt he said. “Exeuse me! This is an occasion, and
on an occasion I produce some very special claret 1 happen to have.
(James, Captain Swosser’s wine !) M. J arndyce, this is a wine that was
imported by the Capta iin, we will not say how many yea 0. You will
find it very curious. My de ar, [ shall be happy to t: ake some of this wine
with you. (Captai in Swosser’s claret to your mistress, James!) My love,
your health I’

After dinner, when we ladies retired, we took Mrs. Badg

])1'{"-

first and
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second husband with us. Mrys. Badger gave us, in the drawing-room,
a Biographical sketch of the life and services of Captain Swosser before his
marriage, and a more minute account of him dating from the time when
he fell in love with her, at a ball on board the Crippler, given to the
officers of that ship when she lay in Plymouth Harbor,

“The dear old Crippler!” said Mrs. Badger, shaking her head. ¢ She
was a noble vessel. Trim, ship-shape, all a taunto, as Captain Swosser
used to say. Yon must excuse me if T oc rasionally introduce a nautical
expression ; I was quite a sailor once. Captain Swosser loved that craft
for my sake. When she was no longer in commission, he frequently
said that if he were rich enough to buy her old hulk, he would have an
inscription let into the timbers of the quarter-deck where we stood as
partners in the dance, to mark the spot where he fell—raked fore and aft
(Captain Swosser used to say) by the fire from my tops. It was his naval
way of mentioning my eyes.”

Mrs. Badger shook her head, sighed, and looked in the glass.

“ It was a great change from Captain Swosser to Professor Dingo,” she
resumed, with a plaintive smile. “I felt it a good deal at first. Such
an entire revolution in my mode of life! But custom, combined with
science—vparticularly science—inured me to it. Being the Professor’s
sole companion in his botanical excursions, I almost forgot that T had
ever been afloat, and became quite learned. Tt is singular that the Pro-
fessor was the Antipodes of Captain Swosser, and that Mr. Badger is not
in the least like either!”

We then passed into a narrative of the deaths of Captain Swosser
and Professor Dingo, both of whom seemed to have had very bad com-
plaints. In the course of it, Mrs. Badger signified to us that she had
never madly loved but once; and that the object of that wild affection,
never to be recalled in its fresh enthusiasm, was Captain Swosser. The
Professor was yet dying by inches in the most dismal manner, and Mrs.
Badger was giving us imitations of his way of saying, with great difficulty,
“ Where is Laura? Let Laura give me my toast and water ! when the
entrance of the gentlemen consigned him to the tomb.

Now, I observed that evening, as I had observed for some days past,
that Ada and Richard were more than ever attached to each other’s
society ; which was but natural, seeing that they were going to be sepa-
rated so soon. T was therefore not very much surprised, when we got
home, and Ada and T retired upstairs, to find Ada more silent than
usual ; though I was not quite prepared for her coming into my arms,
and beginning to speak to me, with her face hidden.

“ My darling Esther!” murmured Ada. “I have a great secret to tell
you!”

A mighty secret, my pretty one, no doubt !

“ What is it, Ada ?”

O Esther, you would never guess ! ”

“ Shall T try to guess?” said I.

“O mno! Don’t! Pray, don’t!” cried Ada, very much startled by
the idea of my doing so,

“Now, I wonder who it can be about?” said I, pretending to
consider,
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“It's about,” said Ada, in a whisper. “It’s about—my cousin
Richard !”

“Well, my own!” said I, Ll-tmfr |1(r bright hair, which was all 1
could see. ““ And what about him ¥

0, Esther, you would never guess!”

It was so ]mtt\ to have her clinging to me in that way, hiding
her face; and to know that she was not erying in sorrow, but in
a little glow of joy, and pride, and hope ; that I would not h('lla her
Jjust yet.

“He says—I know it’s very foolish, we are both so young—but he
says,” w ith a burst of tears, « t]ml he loves me dearly, Esther.”

“Does he indeed ?” said I. I never heard of such a thing! Why,
my pet of pets, I could have told you that, weeks and weeks 1"0‘ Vi

To see Ada lift up her flushed face in joyful surprise, and hold me
round the neck, and laugh, and cry, and blush, and laugh, was so
pleasant !

“ Why, my darling!” said I, ¢ what a goose you must take me for'
Your cousin Richard has ]JL‘L‘II loving you as phulﬂ\ as he could, for I
don’t know how long!”’

 And yet you never said a word about it!” eried Ada, kissing me.

“No, my love,” said I. “ I waited to be told.” * '

“But now I have told you, you don’t think it wrong of me; do
you?” returned Ada. She might have coaxed me to say No, if I had
been the hardest-hearted Duenna in the world. Not being that yet, I
said No, very freely.

“ And now,” said I, “ I know the worst of it.”

“0, that’s not quite the worst of i, Hsther dear!” cried Ada,
holding me tighter, and laying down her face again upon my breast.

«No?” said I. *Not even that?”

“No, not even that!” said Ada, shaking her head.

““Why, you never mean to say—!” I was beginning in joke.

But Ada, looking up, and smiling through her tears, ecried, «“Yes, I
do! You know, you know I do!” and then sobbed out,  With all my
heart T do! With all my whole heart, Esther!”

I told her, laughing, why I had known that, too, just as well as I
had known the other! And we sat before the fire, and I had all the
talking to myself for a little while (though there was not much of it);
and Ada was soon quiet and happy.

“Do you think my cousin John knows, dear Dame Durden ?
asked.

“Unless my cousin John is blind, my pet,” said I, “'I should think
my cousin John knows pretty well as muc h as we know.’

“We want to speak to him before Richard goes,” said Ada, timidly,
“and we wanted you to advise us, and to tell him so. Perhaps you
wouldn’t mind Richard’s coming in, Dame Durden?’

0! Richard is outside, is he, my dear ?”’ said I.

T am not quite certain,” returned Ada, with a bashful simplicity that
would have won my heart, if she had not won it long before; but I
think he’s waiting at the door.”

There he was, of course. They brought a chair on either side of me,

? she
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and put me between them, and really seemed to have fallen in love with
me, instead of one another ; they were so confiding, and so trustful, and so
fond of me. They went on in their own wild way for a little while—
never stopped l!um [ enjoyed it too much 1:|\wlt-—(md then we
gradually fell to cons 1d\m|<r how young they were, and how there must
be a lapse of several years before this early love could come to anything,
and how it could come to happiness only if it were real and lzntmw, mu[
inspired them with a steady resolution to do their duty to each other,
with constancy, fortitude, and perseverance: each always for the other’s
sake. Well ! Richard said that he would work his fingers to the bone
for Ada, and Ada said that she would work her fingers to the bone for
Richard, and they called me all sorts of endearing and sensible names,
and we sat there, advising and talking, half the night. Finally, before
we parted, I gave them my promise to speak to their cousin John
to-morrow.

So, when to-morrow came, I went to my Guardian after breakfast,
the room that was our town-substitute for the Growlery, and told him
that I had it in trust to tell him something.

“ Well, little woman,” said he, shutting up his book, ¢
accepted the trust, there can be no lmlm in it.’

1 hope not, ru%t[lh.n" said I.  “I can guarantee that there is no
secresy in it. For it only happened yesterday.”

“Aye? And what is it, Esther?”

 Guardian,” said I, “you remember the happy night when we first
came down to Bleak House? When Ada was singing in the dark
room P’

I wished to recall to his remembrance the look he had given me then.
Unless I am much mistaken, I saw that I did so.

“ Because,” said I, with a little hesitation.

¢ Yes, my dear!” said he. *Don’t hurry.”

“ Because,” said I, ““ Ada and Richard have fallen in love. And have
told each other so.”

“Already ?” eried my Guardian, -quite astonished.

“Yes!” said I, “and to tell you the truth, Guardian, I rather ex-
pected it.”

“The deuce you did!” said he.

He sat considering for a minute or two ; with his smile, at once so hand-
some and so kind, upon his changing face; and then requested me to let
them know that he wished to see them. When they came, he encircled
Ada with one arm, in his fatherly way, and addressed himself to Richard
\\1th a cheerful ¢ ml\

¢ Rick,” s¢ aid Mr. J:n'nti}'a:t.‘, “I am glad to have won your confidence.
[ hope to preserve it. When I contemplated these relations between us
four which have so brightened my life, and so invested it with new
interests and pleasures, I certainly did contemplate, afar off, the pos-
sibility of you and your pretty cousin here (don’t be shy, Ada, don’t be
shy, my dear !) being in a mind to go through life together. I saw,
and do see, many reasons to make it desirable. But that was afar off,
Rick, afar off!”
“We look afar off, si

if you have

[}

* returned Richard.
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“Well I”? said Mr. Jarndyce. ¢ That’s rational. Now, hear me, my
dears! I might tell you that you don’t know your own minds yet ; that
a thousand things may happen to divert you from one another ; that it is
well this chain of flowers you have taken up is very easily broken, or it
might become a chain of lead. But I will not do that. Such wisdom
will come soon enough, I dare say, if it is to come at all. T will
s hence, you will be in your hearts to one another,
what you are to-day. All T say before speaking to you according to that
u.-%.-su]:l]ﬂ{n]l is, if you do chang

assume that, a few ye:

if you do come to find that you are more
commonplace cousins to eac 'h other as man and woman, than you were as
boy and girl (your manhood will excuse me, Rick !)—don’t be ashamed
still to confide in me , for there will be ]mtlkm_u monstrous or uncominon
init. ITam.only your friend and distant kinsman. I have no power over
you whatever. But I wish and hope to retain your confidence, if I do
nothing to forfeit it.”

“I am very sure, sir,” returned Richard, ¢ that I speak for Ada, too,
when I say that you have the strongest power over us both—rooted i
uwpui\ grafi tu:l:‘, and affection—strengthening every day.”

“Dear cousin John,” said Ada, on his shoulder, “my father’s place can
never be empty again, All the love and duty I could ever have rendered
to him, is transferred to you.”

“Come!” said Mr. Jarndyce. “Now for our assumption. Now
we lifi our eyes up, and look hopefully at the distance!  Rick,
the world is before you; and it most ]JIU]M}P]L, that as you enter
it, so it will receive you. Trust in nothing but in Prov idence and
your own eflorts. Never separate the two, like the heathen w ag
Constancy in love is a good thing ; buf it means nothing, and is nothing,
without eonstancy in every kind of effort. If you had the abilities of all
the 1t men, past and present, you could do nothing well, without
sincerely meaning it, and setting about it. If you ente 1 the suppo-
sition that any real success, in great things or in small, ever was
be, ever will or can be, wrested from Fortune by ilt~ and st its, leave
wrong idea here, or leave your cousin Ada here.”

“1 will leave ¢ here, sir,” replied Richard, smiling, “if T brought it

C

here t now (but I hope I did nof), and will work my way on to my
cousin Ada in the 1n]u-;'i1| distance.”

“Right !’ said Mr. Jarndyee. “If you are not to make her happy,
why should you pursue her 87

7T wouldn’t make her unhappy—no, not even for her love,” reforted

wd, p]‘:m:ll}',

“Well said!” eried Mr. Jarndyce ; “that’s well
here, in her home with me. Love her, Rick, in your active life,
than in her home when you revisit it, and all will go well. Otherwi
all will go ill. That’s the end of my preaching. I think you and Ada
had better take a walk.”

Ada tenderly embraced him, and Richard heartily shook ha
him, and then the cousins went out of the room—Ilooking
directly, though, to say that they would wait for me.

The door stood open, and we both followed them with our eyes, as
they passed down the adjoining room on which the sun was shining, and

ds with

Al
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out at its farther end. Richard with his head bent, and her hand drawn
through his arm, was talking to her very earnestly; and she looked up
in his face, listening, and seemed to see nothing else. So young, so
beautiful, so full of hope and promise, they went on lightly through the
sunlight, as their own happy thoughts might then be traversing the years
to come, and making them all years of brightness. So they passed away
into the shadow, and were gone. It was only a burst of licht that had
been so radiant. The room darkened as they went out, and the sun was
clouded over.

¢ Am I right, Esther?” said my Guardian, when they were gone.

He who was so good and wise, to ask me whether he was right !

 Rick may gain, out of this, the quality he wants. Wants, at the core
of so much that is good !” said M. Jarndyce, shaking his head. I
have said nothing to Ada, Esther. She has her friend and counsellor
always near.” And he laid his hand lovingly upon my head.

I could not help shewing that I was a little moved, though I did all T
could to conceal it.

“Tut tut !” said he. “But we must take cave, too, that our little
woman’s life is not all consumed in care for others.”

“Care? My dear Guardian, I believé I am the happiest creature in the
world !

“T believe so too,” said he. * But some one may find out, what
Esther never will—that the little woman is to be held in remembrance
above all other people!”

I have omitted to mention in its place, that there was some one else at
the family dinner party. It was not a lady. It was a gentleman. It
was a gentleman of a dark complexion—a young surgeon. He was
rather reserved, but I thought him very sensible and agreeable. At
least, Ada asked me if T did not, and I said yes.
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Greot Erbibition of the Qrt of QUL Faotions,

Every arrangement has been made to create a work of cosmopolitan interest. French and English Artists
Savans, and Capitalists have, in this instance, united in a common object—that of embodying i
form, which all may study and profit by, the glorious lessons conveyed by the * Lives
whose cnergies have been concentrated on the representation of Nature in her

Many years have been already devoted to a preparation for the present Wo
been commenced most suceessfully in France. Drawings have been made,
executed, by the first Artists, under the superintendence of that disting

M, ARMENGAUD, OF PARIS

Popular Memoirs of the Painters, accompanicd with Notes of a more spec

prepared, in the intervals of his official labours, by
M. CHARLES BLANC,

LATE DIRECTOR-IN-CHIEF OF THE GALLERY OF THE LOUVRE AT P.

These Memoirs will be translated by
Mr. PETER BERLYN,
Translator of Lamarting's ©* History of the Restorution of Momarchy in Frar
Narrative of the Great Exhibition,” &c. de.
The general Editorship of this English Edition will be intrusted to
Mr. M. DIGBY WYATT,
ARCHITECT,

Author of tie ** Industrial Arts of the Nincteentl Century,” ** Specimens of the Geometvical Mosaics of il
Ages,” a* Report on the French Expositions of Industry* on “ Polychromatic Decoration in Haly f,j:t for
Time of Raphael,” §ce, &e.

Mr. WyaTT's deep study of the Fine Arts, as well as of the connexion which chould ex

resented

st between
1¢ upon the Work, by ¢
arrangement of the whole, and the supply of occasional notes and contributions.  IHis intimate cons
the Great Exhibition will have still further qualified lim for this department.

Bach Monthly Part will consist of sixtecn pages of letter-press, with numerous Ilustrations i
type, together with several finished and separate Ex ) Xecuted as to den

g cing and unprecedented manuer, the c: s of execution for the 1 rodu
art of the highest and most refined desecription. he whole will be priuted on the best paper, g
the most perfect style of typography.

Each Part (with very rare exceptions) will be complete in itself, and separately paged, so as to
binding in whatever series may be preferred ; ¢ nd will contuin a Biography of the Artist; Lis FPortrait ;
similes of his handwriting, by which his signed pictures may be identificd ; and Illustrations of his most
brated Works.

Althoug

culture and industrial progress, will enable him to confer a utilitarian vz

I Part, as it appears, will be independent of that by which it may be followed, it is still

Br

posed, when twelve Parts shall have been published, to supply such title-pages, indices, &c., as will render 1l

pects a comp'ete and perfect Volume.
ts will appear on the First of every menth, at Two Shillings each, and will be supplied thro
‘Town or Country. e

in all r
The Py
every Bookseller in

BEAUTIFUL PRESENTATION VOLUME.
FRIT 40 0 FIRFTRATER EVLIRITAD AT JQFS
L}‘.‘J_. Sadig.ufj?‘ﬁ}s JIL g‘:;&\.}ﬂ 18y '\(;3—‘; F{:TJ ﬁ:ﬁ-é}_:,-
IN ONE SPLENDID VOLUME,
Embracing upwards of 600 Pages and 1,000 Engravings of Works of Art, Machinery, and Objects of M
facture in the Great Exhibition, with List of Prize Exhibitors, and the History of the Undert
or handsomely bound in extra cloth, gilt edges, admirably adapted for presents, 8s. This is a1
Volume, and forms one of the most interesting monumental records of the Great Exhibition pul i
Cases for binding the Numbers of the above in one volume, in ornamental cloth, with gold back and ¢
may be had, price 1s. 9d.

Handsomely printed in erown Svo, elegantly gilt, price 3s

e \ Gl ¢ o T 2 7T oY oy s
THE CASSELL 200 GUINEA PRIZE ESSAY
ON THE CONDITION OF IRELAND.

By Wittiax Epwarp Hears, LL.B., Professor of Greek in Queen’s College, Galway

CONTENTS : = 3
On the E g Evils of Ireland, and their Causes,
On the Indust Resources of Ireland,
On the Remedies for Irish Distre

JOHN CASSELIL, 9, LA BELLE SAUVAGE YARD, LUDGATE HILL.
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WATERLOW’S
PATENT IMPROVED AUTOGRAPHIC PRESS,

OR PORTABLE

PRINTING MACHINE,

FOR THE COUNTING-HOUSE, OFFICE, OR LIBRARY,
BY MEANS OF WHICH

EVERY PERSON MAY BECOME HIS OWN PRINTER.

The process is simple, and thousands of copies may be produced from any writing, drawing, or piece of musie,
or design (previously made on paper), and the requisite number of copies being finished, the subject may be effaced
and another substituted.

Many hundreds of these Presses have now been sold, and are being successfully used by Rail-
way and Public Companies, Bankers, Merchants, Amateurs, &c , &c.; also in Public and Private
Schools, for the production of lessons in Musie, Drawing, &e., &c

The Fress may be seen at work at the Patentees,’ and specimens of its production will be forwarded free
upon application.

PRICES. On Mahogany Stand.
ToprintaSubject 11 x © . - £7 7 0 . - £9 9 0
Ditto 16% x 10} - - 8 8 0 - - 10 10 ©
Ditto 18 x 13% - - 9 8 0 - - 12 12 O

WHICH FROM ITS COMPACT FORM IS RECOMMEKDED FOR UBE ON
VOYAGES AND FOREIGN MISSIONS.
To Print a Subject 11 x 9 Price complete £9 9 0.
PATENTEES—WATERLOW & SONS, MANUFACTURING STATIONERS, &e.
6

5 to 68, LONDON WALL, LONDON.

K& For Notices of the Press, see other side.




PATENT AUTOGRAPHIC PRESS,

(Ha¥p POWER),
ADAPTED FOR EXPORTATION TO THE COLONIES

OCCUPYING LITTLE SPACE AND VERY PORTAEBLE.,

The attention of MERCHANTS and SHIPPERS is particularly called to the importance
of this invention, for the Colonies and Foreign Countries: and when it is considered that
in many places no printer is to be found, and that in some countries, especially in the East,
the complication of the numerous Oriental characters renders it necessary for all documents
to be multiplied by the tedious process of transcribing, the peculiar advantages of the
Autographic Press become manifest.

PRICES.
To Print a Subject 14 x 9 - -
Ditto 16 x 10 - -
Ditto 18 x 13 i

PATENTEES-WATERLOW AND SONS, LONDON.

OPINIONS OF THE PRESS.
From the City Article of ““The TIMES.”

A very useful invention has been patented by Messrs. WATERLOW & Sowns, which will be productiva of great con-
venience to Banking Establishments and other concerns requiring to send out circulars with despatch. It is called
the Autographic Press, and a letter written on prepared paper with which it is furnished, can be transferred by a
short process to a metallic plate, from which any number of copies may afterwards be taken on common paper
and by ordinary pressure. In the colonies and other places where fucilities for such operations are now scarce, and
in all cases where the documents to be copied are of a confldential nature, it is likely to prove particularly valuable.




WATERLOW & SONS’
PATENT AUTOGRAPHIC PRESS.

OPINIONS OF THE PRESS.—(Continued.)
“MORNING CHRONICLE.”

Avtoararnic PrEss.—An invention has been patented which is likely to prove of great utility to public companies and
men of business generall It will become a great desideratum to merchants in the colonies, and will be found very useful
at the chief offices of banks, in suspending the necessity for copying any number of eirculars which it may be nec essary to
send to the Branches from time to time. We understand it has received the pa’'ronage of His Royal Highness Prince Albert,
and it is the invention of Messrs. WATERLOW and Soxs, London Wall, by whom it has been patented.

““ WESTMINSTER REVIEW.”

THE AUTOGRAPHIC PRESS, 0R PORTABLE PRINTING Mac
have patented a very simple but effective apparatus, the m

—Under this name the Messrs. WaTERLOW, of London Wall,
of which cannot fail to be duly appreciated as soon as they
are known. The subject to be printed is transferred from paper to the surface of a highly-polished metallic plate, and being
charged with ink in the usual manner, the paper on which it is to be printed is placed upon it, and the tympan being laid
down, a wooden scraper with a sharp edge is passed over it by the hand, when a perfect impression is at once obtained. All
this may be done even upon the drawing-room table; and the whole of the apparatns, when not in use, is enclosed in a neat
French-polished box, which may be carried beneath the arm. The utility of such a simple application of the lithographic
principle must be obvious to mercantile men and others, who require a number of copiesof their correspondence.

The name of * Autographic Press” may perhaps induce the idea that this is some enmbrous machine similar to that used
in lithographic printing. Such, however, is not the case, for no press, in the ordinary acceptation of the term, is used at all,
the impression, as we have before mentioned, being produced by hand. Tke requisite number of copies having been obtained,
the design is effaced from the plate, which is then ready to receive another.

“ATLAS.”

BANKERS' AND MERCHANTS' CIRCULARS. — An invention has been submitted to ns, which is likely to prove of great utility
to public companies and men of bu generally. It consists of a press and materials, by means of which any person
may, from a docnment previously written on paper, produce any required number of copies. Circulars, letters, prospectuses,
&ec., can be produced by this inv and any number of designs, muse, plans, &c., may be
expeditiously printed in the same manner. The apparatus is extremely simple, and is all contained in a box of small size,
perfectly portable. It will become a great desideratum to merchants in the colonies, and will be fo'und very useful at the
chlef offices of banks, in suspending the necessity i 1y number of circulars which it may be necessary to send
to the Branches from time to time. We unde s received the patronage of H.R.H. Prince Albert, and it is the
nvention of Messrs. WATERLOW and Soxs, London Wall, by whom it has been patented.

“ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS.”

WATERLOW'S AUTOGRAPHIC PRESS. —Amoengst the most practically nseful inventions which have recently come under
our notice, whether we regard it in reference to the commercial world, or as an instrument in the hands of a private gentleman
*“The Autographic Press,” patented by WaTeERLOow and Sos entitled to foremost mention, By this apparatus, any person
may with facility print any number of letter nd ink sketches, musical notations, or other masters in which
duplicate copies are wanted ; r than a lady's writing-case.
The mode in which the s written on prepared paper,
and then transferred to a polished met ns of hand-powe sisted by a * seraper.” The paper is then
washed off the plate with water, when the w mains on the plate, s charged with ink from a roller somewhat
similar to the ordi printing roller. Paper 1 on the p 1l upon the application of pressure, in the manner
before desc 1, the =3sion is derived, and the p 235 may be peated sixty or seventy times in the hour, the plate
being subjected to the ink roller for each impression. When sufticient copies are cast off, the plate is cleaned , and ready for
a fresh operation. The specimens we have seen are equal to lithography.

“BANKERS’ MAGAZINE.”

utility. Bankers’ Circulars may be printed from it with the greatest
become very useful at the cl offices of ban in suspending the necessity for copying any number
of circulars which it may be necessary to send to the branches from time to time. It has received the patronage of
H.R.H. Prince Albert, to whom it has been submitted by the Patentees, Messrs. WATERLOW and Soxs, London Wall.

“SAUNDERS'S DUBLIN NEWS LETTER.”

During the course of the week we have had exhibited to us a novel but highly useful machine, called the “* Autographic
Press,” invented and patented by W eLow and Soxs, of London. The object of the inventors is to enable merchants,
bankers, clerks, &c., to take an ad infinitum number of copies of their circulars, letters, documents, & It entirely
supersedes the old mode of copying by the ordinary pr wnd far outstrips the * manifold ” system. In fact, it is a complete
lithographie press, put up in a neat portable box, and can be purchased at a moderate price. To the commereial community

it must prove a great desideratum.”
“BOMBAY GAZETTE.”

We see that a very useful invention has been patented by Messrs. WaTeERLOW and Sows, of London, which will be pro-
ductive of great convenience te banking establishments, and other concerns requiring to send out circulars with despatch.
It is called the * Autographic Press,” and a letter written on prepared paper, with which it is furnished, can be transferred,
by a short proce to a metallic plate, from which any numbe of copies may afterwards be taken on common paper, and by
ordinary pressure. In the Coloni nd other places \_rhur ilities for such operations are now scarce, and in all cases
where the documents to be copied are of & confidential nature, this invention is represented as being likely to prove

particularly valuable. “RAILWAY RECORD.”

GENERAL ORDERS To STATION CLEREs==Messrs, WATERLOW and Sons, London Wall, have recently patented an
invention which is 1 to prove of great utility to all public Companies. A press and material are put together in a
neat box, in such a way that any pe may, with the greatest facility, reproduce from MS. any number of copies that
may be required. It is called the ** Autogr i '—is very neat, and perfectly portable. Railway Companies would
find it exceedingly convenient in issuing orders to their Stations; and it would in point of expense very soon repay its
moderate cost.




Lever Press. Screw Press. First Quality ‘Wrought Iron Beam
Serew Press. Screw Press.

These Machines, although lower in price than those of any other manufacturer, are all
warranted, and will be immediately exchanged, or the money returned, if any fault is

discovered.

Lever Screw 1st quality, | Screw Press, I Mahogany | Damping

Press. Press. Screw. |wrt,iron beam. Tables, Boxes. : H
Large 4t0 ......| £110 [|' £2 10 £3°3 | #£315 £1 5 11s. ‘%Q:‘lm
Foolscap Folio ..| 2 0 3.3 i e I sl 12s Ve
Post Folio ...... - e e fusd e@in o a v G 310 s =

Fittings for Quasto Machine. | Fittings for Foolscap Machine. Fittings for Folio Machine.
Cloth Pads, per pair ....2s. 6d. | Cloth Pads, per pair ....3s. 6d. Cloth Pads, per pair ....4s. 6d.

Damping Brush .....s..1 6 Damping Brush ........1 6 Damping Brush ........1 6 .
Drying Book or Sheets . 1 0 Drying Book or Sheets ..2 0 Drying Books or Sheets..2 6 i
6 Oiled Sheetssesasseeeal 0 6 Oiled SheetS.veeseeesal 9 6 Oiled Sheets ceeenses a2

COPYING BOOKS,

OF BLUE OR CREAM-WOVE COPYING PAPER, OF FIRST QUALITY,
TYPE-PAGED BY STEAM POWER,

QUARTEER. BOUND. Each. per doz. HALF BOUND. Each. per doz.
500 LEAVES .. we 88 84s. 500 LEAVES .. «s 108, 102s.
750 LEAVES . »s 10s. 105s. 750 LEAVES .. «s 138, 138s.

1000 LEAVES .. 5% ~198, 126s. 1000 LEAVES .. = 158 156s.
COPYING PAPER,

BEST FRENCH MAKE, BEST ENGLISH MAKE.

: Kol s 4.

P EoamE T0T, s ssassssasss b e ) EwWo BERMS JOT osoaeesaesiuins 17590
Five Reams for ..scesserseesas 35 0 Five ReAMBAOL . cvrivenns ensric eyl
Tehi Beams for:iivi.oi.liiv 960110 Ten Reams for ..... LAy aT 65 0

Waterlow’s Instantaneous Communicative Ink,
FOR COPYING LETTERS.

The only really fluid Copying Ink, is used in most of the Principal Establishments in the City,
and is universally admitted the best yet produced.
Per PINT, 2s. Per QUART, 3s. Per DOZEN QUARTS, 30s. Per GALLON, 10s,
Per HALF-GALLON, packed for the Country, 6s. 6d. Per GALLON, do., do., 12s.

PORTABLE CCPYING MACHINE FOR TRAVELLERS,

i

Highly finished and fitted
T, complete, £6 6 0

Do. do. Polished Steel,
L7 0

WATERLOW & SOOS,

Fonnfarturing Stotioners, Printers, Tithogeaphers, sud Eugrayers,

65 to 68, London Wall, London.




7

=,

1'[‘ is not necessary t» falk of fri g]ntful monsters—nor of spirits, once very
disturbing to good people’s rest and quiet; a cery Suit is justly enough cousidered as one of the
most frightful apparitions which can haunt any domicile, We can generally manage pretty well with natural
affairs, and can show courage like Britons at broad daylight; but it ia these shadows and this darkness which
renders us so timid, because they are supernatural : this must be the case with heavy— -gloomy —dusty—mowldy
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Bradford, Yorkshire Branch, 19, Eridge-sireet.

Sheflield Branch, 36, Fargate.
TAILORS, CLOTHIERS, HATTERS, HOSIERS, FURRIERS, BOOT & SHOE MAKERS, |

AND GENERAL OUTFITTERS FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN.

, The Establishments ave closed from sumset, on Priday, till sunset, on Saturday, when busingss is
| resumed il 12 o'clock.
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WATERLOW

Fannfartuving Stotioners, Printers, Tithogeaphers, aud Eugroyens,

65 to 68, London Wall, London.

MARSLAND, SON AND CO.’S

NEWLY REGISTERED VARIAGATED AND COLORED

CROCHET COTTON,

FOR MATTS, D OYLEYS, MACASSARS, &c. &c.
WARRANTED FAST COLORS

PN RNE NN EEE AN R R AR NN AN AN ARV E R

ig-l

] IIIIlII'III!IIIIIIIIIIIIICIIIII--I.IlIll.‘IIII'I'IIII'-

= '] Ll YEER aEE = LT A WER REEE- "nmEes '
I Aan UEE Yee AN BN SeEE & Swes WER SEE = FES _»a

m B Pw | I AW &N dm@ AN % =8 YEY E& BEE = 3§ ¥F & n
] " _uv . =n B B an REn 1] o ® mE aB .7 =l
FEEPE § & _NAR - . " paEEuEREswENEN = EeS 5 E A mAN
Ees N3 8% Aptiéa RERNUAENSENNES BWNas - B @7 RE8
soEs ReNd Nl ERNENNNERSEaANEART ' BulR ARSE
s EIVENUNENES SENSUNNSNENSSERENARES AnuvwEAESEWE an
E-EPs JEENERANSNEERIANEENEESESNRNAPEEERERERREREER ERY B
E B NE RESUEEANSSERNSSENSY dSEEnEES  AEEOREEL EyY 5 & &
S BF 5 FRAEEAEANSSENESAS wEEsENEA IEENuEy ¥ 48 & &
"l W4 W LTl ] aNEEEEEAS = REENER §v im N
sIEsa wER T ERENSNENN sEmEN FEmEN N
mgen W musd¥ 1] SRANENERNERS ® 'R AEmEESN N°- SEES A
EEA W N SEEEEAERad Wy FEERGCER _ES @& INEARENE B = MBE B
B N NN ENSENARREs .k SERASEE _ BERBEEAR wEy & 8
SeaeN SENEEESAY 5 WERARS EE & ¥ SNEGERENEN" @AARN
HBE N BESNERAS mN EERAS Em . EEmS PEESSORENEY 4 InS
WER % SEmmEm sl mYes ] SaEEsEsENE K uER .
" @ ¥ EREEEN LR B t L ¥ PSENESENERE F N B
8 R FmEmEung REEE um C A SEERADaSeNN = =5
5 SEAANEGEEERS MGAEEE SN 3 L] B PERSRNAREESEEE A b
W R sEEER mi EEEN WNE. N ¥Em (T T GEgRENERRAFE 1 W
W NE EeaEm ERSE a&§ = " @ EEEsCASNSERS BE A
N ES NESSEEW . _AEAE W AmsmE W B R SRS AEEE RE 8 B °
1 jseEEuUEEES SEmE ] L R RN =Raans AN N
SENENUSEEEEERA § SN N SENER. == NBR b e
[ 1] NuUEEEEENEE an L} L 1] EeeEnEEREESY AN
® AR EREANANEN NEERER R 5 aEuEES ERAGAN REENS ¥m 0§
N BN BESSNEAR AR S8 A8 & & BAEEA , BNEEN ¥R ¥
E 8 NERESENNANR ae ‘n-:: BENN - AN SwBRES BEEmEEs 31 §
B ERASEERsEsEnS 2 . inauE: AEm _BEESES i
N N FANRSRESEY B § W s= C T sSEESEs B B
E W B EENEEAR A | mmm EENNEEEER. EeEsa p ®_ B
ENE B EmESER & . N ' FEGEEY SAEENEEER SEsssENSSd 3 S
EEE B BEEEES B i} SEESEEN SEAEST ESE NEASEEAEwE B ARG
EEEN SEFpEEE . W ERSEEESe A EEEN SENNEANENE SRES B
" ¥ EEy wnEm -~ B SEEnssans A GEEEEE @pEEES INE B B =
Pew 4 3 BENAE A . NESERAESAN ANESESAN  DBEASSS § B _EES
SEEN ) DEEEEEE X EaNE 3 ] REEESE 5 _mEuE N
11§ SENEENUSAGEEEED o 11 AR peEaEs , Rysma =
L 1] ny EANSEERANSEREERERS FURESV A BEREER ¥R RS
i 89 1 NEEEEEESANENAEERENENUENSENERNNSEEE Anannnd ¥ A B
5 0 Nl SENEENSEEEESSNESESERSENNEREENUNNARNENEAESEE NN B B
2 WMEF AESEESEESEEFIANASEANESEENEERASRNENESESEEESEE LEN &8
.l ARNEEEEARSS_ SASEEENENNANANSEASANN_ SARSNSNEEBA ‘. -n

112 " ENRErPREENERNNNEARENRER B e =
Eus m¥ - = FEES _SERENEEESEEER EESER N ®WR FEm
el 8 A @ e a ERsmanEannAnEnd » Hun 5 5 PED ®
e ' wn BE_amd W N L] . .88 6% .8 W oX e » 2n @

] B 58 a@mu . mv 3 RE-BEN__F B3 R A R W 8 B W
B BR SR BN REWN EER SEAR R BEAR._ FEE ANE WEE _NER SR @
a L ] ANSEE ERA = HER ¥ Bps awEs o BReS : B

: AERRAREAEREERARANES S S s S En AR RN EER RN ARERERERENRRREARAA N

CRESTS & CENTRES FOR DOYLEYS, e,

MarsLAND, Son, and Co's. Crochet Thread, No,24;

Penelope Crochet Hook, No. 3. - Work the ground in
open, and the design in close squares. Vide ‘‘Ladies
Newspaper,” page 182, March 27th, 1852 ; Edited by
Madlle. DuFour. : '
Manufactory, Bridge Mills, Blackfriars, Manchester.

£1 7 0
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A Suit in Chancery and a Suit out of Chancery.

IT is not necessary tn falk of frightful monsters—nor of spirits, omce very

disturbing to good people’s rest and quiet; a Chancery Suit is justly enough cousidered as one of the
most frightful apparitions which can haunt any domicile, We can generally manage pretty well with natural
affairs, and can show courage like Britons at broad daylight; but it ia these shadows and this darkness which
renders us so timid, because they are supernatural : this must be the case with heavy—gloomy—dusty—mouldy
—heartbreaking—brainkilling Chancery Swits, Now the difference between a Suoit in Chancery ard a Suit out
of Chancery is just this :—in the former a man is every moment tormented, worried, plagued, lwisted, sharpened,
and threatened, until his very visage becomes like a Chancery Suit—quite a supernataral affair. Bat a Suit out
of Chancery, especially a Suit of Summer Dress from the Establishments of E. Mosgs & Sox is light, brilliont,
heartcheering, and bmiurcr{uin;;; bxushing up one's spirits with the most gratifying assurances of comyort and
pleasure. But a Suit in Chancery is a very different matter, with this precious portion if a gentleman has
property he is in a fair way for losing it; if he has a goud suit he may wear it out in expectation, and
posmb])' may find it difficult to get another. On the other hand, a Sait out of Chancery, from E. Moses &
Son’s, I8 the best portion of a Gentleman’s estate, maintained at the least expense, excceding the most
sanguine expectations—the very essemce of all novel and fascinating styles.

LIST OF PRICES,
READY MADE OR MADE TO MEASURE.
SPRING AND SUMMER OVEPCO—US | SPRING AND SUMMER WAISTCOATS

8. da . d.
The New Vicuna Summer Overcoat . from u 5 6 | Faney Quilting Vest ..... ..+ from 28, 6. to u ? (i}
Lustre Coats, in a \‘ariul)' of light nuu ch“'ant Plain and long Alpaca Lustre.. ,, 3s. Gd too 6 6‘
textures vesssenss from 85. 0d. 1o 0 13 0| White Quilting, for Dress...... ]
The Albert W rnmn. 111 a rzgmte.ed Elyck Cassimere.... » lu mt. too13 6
material .... 15 0 | Embroidered Cloth..... ve g 10s.06d.t02 0 0
Buper light tc\'ur:,. cnths, m every shupe, A large assortment of Fancy Thibets and
Tﬁ,lclndlrg the Bequeme 185.%0 2 15 0 other materials.. .. avuoiiese p 45, 6d.to 013 6
¢ New Parisian Coat-Cape made only T
E. Mosks & Sox .. iy o tza o of SPRING AND SUMMER TROUSERS.
The Nepaulese Wrapper, w elghm" (m.l)r six kR SRR R L from 48, 8d.to @ 7 6
ONNCHES, & o0 v 2 o s akaia kWA vaeeawsufrom 1 5 0| Scoteh ditto, in great variety.. ,, 8s. 6d.too 16 0
Boys Spring and Summer Coats, in all the above | Black Cassimere, for Dress .. . 4, @9s.06d.to 1 6 0
materials and shapes, at proportionably low prices. | Fauey Summer Doeskin ...... i 1 1 ¢
| A large variety of Fancy (.I:Lcks o
LOUNGING AND MORNING COATS. “\r\l'thgorﬂe‘? » l:*-t{;ll’i-lf-u 1 ]31 g
Fhite Drill Trousers.e........ , 54.06d.to @
‘:f’lii:d{ E:‘nrlll:ndgg Coats v..oo.0es f o g im‘":l ﬁ I; H | Plain and Fancy Gambroon .. ,, 0a. to 012 6
24 . Os r ronL % A splendid assortment of West of England
Cashmere and Orleans do. «...o.0. 68 Gd. to 0 14 0 Plaln sxidt Fancy Dosskin 188 956 ta T & b
Mixed'Summer Cloth, in allshades from 15s.to 1 10 0 b i A DOK i :
Buper cloth, of a light texture, black and LADIES' RIDING HABITS.
coloured, ... evenuiiavnine 16s.t0 2 2 0| gummer cloth, with .1 train, from . .92 0 0
Shooting Jackets, in a variety OE m'ur:rluh : SUPETIOT Aittd s vey..rs PR
R 1 108.04.10 2 2 0| gunorfing ditton s e vessavncrarnnsarnnnseesses 410 0
DRESS COATS. : LIVERIES.
Dress Coats ssse seaavnsinss .. from 173. to 1 & 0 | Page's suif, from Fmrnee 1 0
Super Saxony ditto . " to 115 0| Footman's »315 0
Imperial, usually calied best .. ..oeves.. .. 210 0| Groom's g % .3 00
Best quality, West of England +.cv0evans e g e R e N Y L 310 O
FROCK COATS. ! MOURNING. l
Frock Coat cevsvenvinnerninaaas sesanean fLOD 10 0
Buper ditto . .sea s . i U T | Ready made at Five Minutes' Notice,
y ditto .... s 3 2 0} Buit complete ...... fa e e, )
erial ditto. » 215 0] Boy's ditto e 18 §
Vory Boil oo e« v i i e ol e P Made to Measure in Five lluuru.

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

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

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

OHSERVE.—Any article purchased either ready made or made to measuare, if not approved of, will be
C‘(C'\'\n"’l i or th.

m.c) returned.
E, Mosgs & Sox have no connection with any other house, in or out of London, except

.‘ondnn City Establishments:—154, 155, 156, and 157, Minorles; 83, 84, 85,
86, Aldgate, opposite the Church, all communicating.

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

Bradford, Yorkshire Brauch, 19, Eridge-street.
Sheffield Branch, 36, Fargate.
TAILORS, CLOTHIERS, HATTERS, HOSIERS, FURRIERS, BOOT & SHOE MAKERS,
AND GENERAL OUTFITTERS FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN.

The Establishinents ave closed from sunset, on Fr ufa‘,.', till sunset, on Saturday, when busingss is
resumed, till 12 o'clock.




HEAL AND SON'S ILLUSTRATED
CATALOGUE OF BEDSTEADS,

Sent free by post.

(ﬂw \
Hl\\,@@ Al

Hundred Different Bedsteads,

| I "HIJIJIEnfifi';i”]]}'ﬁn "-
I L ""“h~l 5

{SPOO M 091, nuTEA) B ‘Poomasoy ‘KueSouryy

It contains Designs and Prices of upwards of One
‘qoarg PaYSI[og ‘POOM pouuedep ‘sserg ‘uoiy Ul

Also their
PRICED LIST OF BEDDING.
Their New Warerooms enable them to keep one of each design fixed for inspection.

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

PARISIAN BEDSTEADS,

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

HEAL & SON,

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

BRADBURY AND EVANS, PRINTERE WHITEFRIARS.




	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_001.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_002.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_003.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_004.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_005.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_006.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_007.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_008.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_009.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_010.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_011.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_012.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_013.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_014.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_015.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_016.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_017.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_018.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_019.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_020.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_021.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_022.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_023.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_024.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_025.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_026.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_027.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_028.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_029.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_030.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_031.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_032.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_033.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_034.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_035.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_036.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_037.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_038.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_039.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_040.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_041.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_042.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_043.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_044.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_045.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_046.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_047.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_048.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_049.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_050.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_051.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_052.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_053.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_054.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_055.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_056.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_057.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_058.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_059.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_060.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_061.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_062.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_063.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_064.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_065.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_066.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_067.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_068.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_069.pdf
	WPI_Bleak_n04_Jun_1852_070.pdf

