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LONDON : BRADBURY & EVAXNS, BOUVERIE STREET.
ACENTS: J, MENEIES, EDINDURGH ; MURBAT AND EON, GLASGOW; 7 W'GLAKNAY, DUBLIN.

&% The Author of this Work notifies that it is his intention to reserve the
right of translating it
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THE BEST SHOW OF IRON BEDSTEADS IN THE
KINGDOM IS WILLIAM §. BURTON'S.

Cammon Iron Bedsteads, from 12a. Od. ¢ Porlable Foldiog Bedatends, from 12a. 6d.; Patent Tron Bedstead,
fitted with dove-tall jolots and patent sscking, from 1ds, 6d. 5 and Cots from 285, cach ; handsome Ornamental
Tron and Drass Bedsteads Iln great varlely, from 3 5a. lo 131,

BEDDING OCF EVERY DESCRIPTION. |

The Perfect Bubstitute for Silver. '
THE REAL NICKEL SILVER,

Introdoced fitecn ﬁu‘o ago by WILLIAM 5. BURTON. when plated by Lhe patent process of Mesws
Elkington & Co., Is beyond nll comparison the very best article next to sterling ailver that can be employed as
such, either usefully or ornamentally, as by no possible test canit be distingaished from real silver.

Fiddle Pattern. ‘Thread Pattern,  King's Pattero,
Tea BPOODY, PET ADZER wusavernsssoreannnss Wl weennpsene 388 oooinioon 308
DOBRTE FOTUE iheivovasonssissonnisnnsrse BOK' srsnsvasna  Dlfle asunssnses SON
DIERaeTt BPOODS <o - vmrmroinrenressnsmsmneeas S0 wus T, p—ee | |
Table POSKE . ooviiissnnveninnnnononnnnanns SOM  anrpunecne Ol cunaaaasas [f0
TALE BPODOE -« v v v rvvminmnnrssissssnasss SO0 asersanars  J00 smvesoerass  JE5
| Ten and Coffee Sets, Walters, Candlesticks, &e., nt proportionate prices, All kinds of re-plating done by the "
| patent process,
| CHEMICALLY PURE MNICKEL NOT PLATED.
Fiddle. Thread. Eing"s.
Table Spoons and Forks, full size, por doz.. 178, .oueoncias B8 erennennr 2
Deasert AlLto 8nd dib0’ vovvanrrressannypnnns I0L coviceisss @10 sevassnass S8,
L L T e e T O o Iy T r iy ! | PR T gt -

TEA URNS' OF LONDON MAKE ONLY.

The largest assortment of Londonsmade Tea-Urns In the worid (including ull the recent novelties, many
of which are reglstered) is on sale ot WILLIAM S, BURTONR'S, from 278, to 00,

| PAPIER MACHE AND IRON TEA-TRAYS.

An azsortment of Tea-Trays and Walters wholly unprecedented, whether as to extent, varicty, of novelly,

Gothic-shape Papier Miché Tray, per sck of three ..., from 20+, 6d. to 18 golness.
Do Tron i1t oo uy e vacsasssnssssnsaannsnnsnnsnnansnss 00 168, Od. to 4 gninces,
| CONTEL-ANAFE AILD < vvmsvnvssmmsmasrmnnnnnennnenessnss SEOM T 0

A Targe guantity of small Pepler MAcké and Iron Trays, many of them executed in the higheat styla of art,
b nbout & quarter of thelr originnl cost; being odd, or slightly oot of sondition,  These are espealally worthy
the llIt'nftEun of tavern aod coffec-house kespers.  Round mnd Gothle Walters, Cake and Bread Baskels,
equally low,

WILLIAM S. BURTON

Hus TEX LARGE SHOW ROOMS (all communbcating), exclusive of the shop, deveicd solely Lo the show of

GENERAL FURNISHING IRONMONGERY,

including Caotlery, Nickel Eilver, Plated, and Japanned Wares, Iron and Drass Bedsleads, zo srrznged and
classified that purchasers may cusily and ot onee make thelr selectinas,

Catalogues, with Engraviogs, tent (per post) free. The moncy relurned for every article oot appreved of.

i, OXFORD STREET (coiner of Newman.street); Nos. 1 nad 8, NEWMAN STREET | and 4 &od 5,
FERRY'S PLACE. -




BLEAK

HOUSE ADVERTISER.

No. V.—Jory, 1°52.

« The most compact of Peerages.”—DarLy NEws,

In & handsome velume of 540 pages, price 5.

FORSTER'S POCKET PEERAGE

OF GREAT BRITAIN AND IRELAND FOR 1852.

With Genealogieal and Historieal Notices of the Familica of the Nobility ; the Archbishops and Bishops ;
a List of Titles of Courtesy; a Baronetage of the United Kingdom ; the Privy Council, &e. &,

Br HENRY RUMSEY FORSTER,
OF THE * MORNING POST.”
(SECOND YEAR.)

The folloeing are a few of the Critical Notices of this Work :—

MORMNING HERALD —* A cheap, elegant, and
maeful work, which muat command universal appre-
ciation, Although ln & preket compass, it Is replete
with genealogical and historical notices, ns well as
the moat striking biographlcal and anecdotical co-
ncidences, which have occurred inall the leading
families of Great Britain,™

MORNING POST.—" The works are very few in
pumber which perform as faithfally ss the one before
us the promises held out in the title-page. It Is
literally what it professea to be—n Pocket Peerage |
yet does it lack nothing of what is supplied by
volomes four times fts size. In nddition to a mere
reeord of the existing Peersand thelr immediate con-
pexions, this useful compendinm contains various

enealogical sketches of our most distingoished

ilies, interspersed with ancedotes, not oniy of the
actoal haolders of a title, buot of thelr anccators.
These, thongh highly Interesting, are given with
brevity highly commendable, but seldom attalned.
‘Thus, in the case of the Duke of Welllngton, we have
a whole life of glory compressed, In the record of it,
inton coaple of pages. The style, In its succinctness,
approaches more nearly to that of the old chroniclers
than to any other that oconrs to us at this moment.
In short, we do pot hesitate to pronounce ' Forater's
Pocket Peerngo® n very valuable, because m very
nsefnl work. It aboonds with Information ; and the
facility of reference I8 so great, that a child might
avall himself of it withouot the slightest difficalty.”

MORNING CHRONICLE.—" A pecket volume,
contalning a vast mass of genealogical and historical
Information relative 1o the peerage and baronetage,
has jost been published by Mr. Henry Rumsey
Forater, The work i= beautifally * got up,’ and in nil
refpects worthy of general reference.’

MORMNING ADVERTISER.—'*1hisls n successfal

attempt to place in the hands of the million n book |

which hias hitherto circolated exclusively among the
wenlthier classes, Mr. Forster, In hiselegant volame,
furnishes, for five shillines, sccurate and well.di-
Eeated information on subjects hitherto only treated
of in ponderous and expensive works. Therelsnota
question relative to the past and present history of
the titled classes of this country which may. not bo
saltsfactorily determined by n reference to the
* Pocket Pecrage. ™

CLOBE.—" What the miniature is to the larger
portrain, thin Pocket Peerage ks to the more pompouns
and sssuming compllations on the subject of which
It treats. m.mmfm tothe best of the Leviathans
o information, it is casy of reference, portable and
cheap.”

EXPRESS.—' The special recommendations of this
Peerage are ta portable form and accessible price.""

SUMN.—" As & work of reference [t Is the bast which
has yet appeared, especlally when its portability and
cheapness, s well as its comprebensiveness, are taken
into consideration.'”

ATHENAUM.—"' A very convenlent and compre
henslva little volume on & good plan,"

SPECTATOR.—" The object of this book in to
combine the information of the more expensive
Peernges with ready reference mnd cheapness; nll
which is snecessfully attained.”

EXAMINER.—" A well.arranged, compact, and
most eanvenient little volome."

JOHN BULL.—*" This new competitor for pablic
favonr prisonts itself on the strength of a twolold
clnim, which the present age s sufficiently prone to
recognise—cheapness snd compendionsness, ® & #
All that Is of geperal or public importance has been
carcfully notlced.”"

CHARLES DICKENS'S HOUSEHOLD NAR-
RATIVE.—* A Focket Peerage and Baronetage which
suits the pockets of the commonalty in more ways
than cne, belng portable and cheap.'”

OBSERVER.—*" There is no book of Its kind which
combines at onee the desiderata of cheapness and
coplousness In the same degree as this."

ATLAS.—"0Of all the warlons editions of the
Peerage which snnuslly claim our attention, Mr.
Forster's is the best, not sclely by reason of the
latencss of Its information, hat from the clear and
Inchd order of jts arrangement."

ILLUSTRATED NEWS.—“A suecessful attempd
has here been made by Mr. Forsfer te ;lw Pl AOED-
dotie Interest to the Peerage by therelation of | ersonnl
Incldents in the history of noble famill s, thes
relleviog the dryness of genealogical detalls.™

SUNDAY TIMES.—" It is a very usefol book, and
we duabt not will become the leadlog book of refer-
ence on all matters to which i1s contents relate.”

BELL'S WEEKLY MESSENGER.—* Mr. Forster's
chiect has been Lo compress ma much usciol apd
sttractive information as possible within the compass
of n preket volume ; and he has been successful ln
his attempt."

WEEKLY NEWS.—"'The title-page of this cxcel-
lent littie book hardly docs justice to its contents.
* & & From the maoner In which the work la com.
piled, Mr. Forater has evidently profited by his long
conntctlon with that organ of fashion, the Morming
Fopt. The book In beantimlly printed, of a most
convenlent size, and from its external spprarance, is
adapted either to the drawiog-room, the boudeir, or
the library."'—

DAVID BOGUE, FLEET STREET



2 ADVERTISEMENTS.

This duy ia pablished, prios ds., cloth, with Plates,

THE BRITISH WINTER GARDEN.

A Practloal Treatlse on Evergroens : ahowing thair general ulility in the formatlon of Garden and Landscaps Scanery,
and their mode of Propagating, Planting, and Renzoval, from ene bo fifty fect in height, a3 practised ot Elvaston Daa

BY WILLIAM BARRON Mead Gardener.

Price 3s, 6., bound in cloth.

HOW TO LAY OUT A_SMALL GARDEN.

Intendsd as a Gulds to Amaienrs in Choosing, Forming, or Improving a Flees (from a Quarier of an Acrg bo Thirty
Acres In extant), with refersnce to both design and execution.

BY EDWARD KEMP, Landscaps Gardener, Birkenhead Park.

BY THE SAME AUTHOR, prics 2u.,

THE HANDBOOK OF GARDENING.

For the uea of all persons who possess & Ganden of limited oxtent. The Tenth Edition, enlarged and improved.
BRADBURY AND EVANS, 11, BOUVERIE STREET.

Now eomplele in 8 vols. Bro, price £1 da, almd,

LIVES OF THE QUEENS OF ENGLAND.

By AGNES STRICKLAND.
NEW, REVISED, AND CHEAPER EDITION.
EMBELLISHED WITH PORTRAITS OF EVERY QUEEN,

¥ Xo ong can be sald to possess an accurats kmowledge of the history of England who has not studied this
truly mational work, which fn this new edition, has received nll the mids that further research on the part of the
anihor, and of embellishments on the part of the publishers, could tend to make it still more valuable, and sull
more attrmetive, than it kad been in 113 orginal form."—Maorning Hevald,
N.B. Any volumes may tor n short time be had separately, price 129, each, o complote sels,
COLBURN & CO, 13, GREAT MARLBOROUGH STREET.

SECOND ANNUAL PUBLICATION.

Shortly will be Compiled,

WATKINS'S COMMERCIAL AND GENERAL

LONDON "DIFREGCT ORY

AND ,COURT GUIDE FOR 1853;

Extending on the North to Camden Town, Sonth to Camberwell, East to the East India Docks, West to
Bayswater, contalning npwards of

120,000 NAMES AND ADDRESSES; BEING 20,000 MORE

‘Than will be fonnd in any other Directory of London ever published,
Embolllshed with A SUPERIOR MAP OF LONDON, prepared expresaly for this Work.

Clotk, 10s Gd. ; Subseribers, 162 6. ; Leather, 5o, extro.

Principal Festures :—General Alphabetical Directory; Sclentific Directory ; Professional Directory; Clussi-
fication of Trades; Court Guide; Legal Dircctory; Goide to all the Government and Pablic Ofices; Parlin-
mentary Companion List of Bankers; Poatal Information ; Conveyance; Street Key, &e.

Pablished for the Proprietor of the Work, by LONGMAN, BREOWN, GREEN, and LONGMANE,
Directory Office, 35, Nelson Sqanre.

ETON MONTEM.
THE SCHOOL-YARD,

AND

THE PLAYING-FIELDS,

TWO0 VIEWS ILLUSTRATIVE OF ETON MONTEM.
PAINTED BY WILLIAM EVANS, ESQ, ENGRAVED BY CHARLES LEWIS,

The time chosen is ** The Halt'* In the School-yard in the morning, before the march to Salt-Hill, at the
momeat of flourlshing the Flag by the Ensign beforn Her Majeaty ; nod the * Playlug-fields," at the time of
the Evenipg Absonce. The Drawlngs were made an the spot by Mr. Evaxs, of Eton, for J. H. Surrn PioorT,
Exq., of Brockley. Tho Prices to Subsoribers will be, for—

Artlst’s Proods ........ 212 12 0 the pair.
Froofs on Indin Pape @18 0 "

Proofs with Letters e .
| [ PR RIERC oS 8.0 =

Subscribers’ Nawea received by the Publishor, J. Hooanu, Printseller to Her Majesty, 5, Haymarker,




ADVERTISEMENTS.

NEW AND POPULAR BOOKS FOR THE YOUNG.

I,'. ARK SEAWORTH : a Talo of the Indian ANS ANDERSEN'S TALES * FROM
Ocean. By the Authorof ™ Peter the Whaler." DENMAREK. Translated by C. Boxgn., With
With lllustrations. Feap. Bvo, 04, clath. &0 Illustrations by Count Pocci. Small 4to, Os,

A}HECDOT? m;r; : ;T[L;E ;{_J;Prrls A‘E;E u:.: ::‘ E:Tof:pilﬁ;:-:; "l_:::d--: Tales an immortality in
INSTINCE OF ANIMALS, By Mir-Luw "I | MRUE. STORIES FROM.  ANCIENT
JECRA AR YO R s TR Be, . Sloh. r MODERY, AND ENGLISH HISTORY, chrono-

'1‘][3 DOLL AND HER FRIENDS. By | jogically arranged. New Editions, with namerous
the Aunthor of * Letters from hiadras.” With | Stecl Engravings. S8, each, cloth,

Tllustrations by Puiz. Ts. 6d. cloth ; 35, 0d. coloured. I"'i é‘rDFD&H’_ISEE]IEEﬁ ;l-m:ll- the IHTL?”'

1 IN EVERYTHING ; or, the Earl of Charles Douglns. Ry M. F.'Trrian.” Illus.
oﬂﬂm;nmnmn Harland, “,!’ M:._ LIA:#;LE trated by AmsoLon. Feap. 8vo, 48. Gd. cloth,

With Ilhastrations, ~ 3s, Gd. cloth; 4%, 6d. coloured. | HE WONDERS OF HOME: in Eleven

TORIES OF JULIAN AND HIS PLAY- Htories. . By Geaxpratake Gruyv. Second
S_ FELLOWS. With Ilustrations, SBmall 4to, 25, 6d, 5’:,‘;.'.1[:“4‘,, :.'1! hf:ﬂrms" Royel Linio; et
plain ; 35; 64. eoloured. - A lf'a’LCTE FROM THE WORLD]OF
TALEE FROM CATLAND., Written for KATURE, Animate and Inanimate. By Mrs.

Young Kittens. By an Oup Tansv., With [llos- Lovpoy. With numerous Eogravings. Feap, fvo
trations by H. Wern, 28, 8d. plaln; 35, 6d. coloared. | fa. cloth, gllt edgea,

1' . . LIMPSES OF NATURE AND OBJECTS
D‘,EH,TURES IN ﬂLSTH'!LI‘.'l"’L yo o, OF INTEREST, deseribed during a Visit to the
The Wanderings of Captain Spencerin the Bush | o0 o fwiens. By M. Lovpox. Second Edition,
and the Wilds, By Mrs. R. Lsx, Author of = The | o0 0y (liustrations, Square 16mo, 38, 64, cloth,

African Wanderers.” With llloatrations by J. 8. e
Provr. Foap. Bvo,6s, clath, TllE MINE ;.F -;r, é‘mbiermu:im:‘ \;-i;:mdc-rﬂc:l

- T . he . an Account of the Operations of the Miner, an
ETER THE WHALER : his ‘Eg,:l}r Life the Prodocts of his Labour, ' Sixth Editlon. 45 new

and Adventures in the Arctic Reglons. By | syogacuss, snd 18 Steel Engravinge. 45, cloth
W, H. G, Kix FEig. With Illustrations. Feap. : g T Al
ﬂmfl;fﬂm:“m"' i il il THE SHIP : a Description of various kinds

- of Vessels, the orlgin of Ship-ballding, Steam-

T-"LLES OF SCHOOL LIFE. By Aa¥es | youts, &c. With nomerous Jiustentive Engravings.

Loupox. Ilustrated hy J. Amsoron, HRojal | pinh Edition, revised by M. H. Banken, Esq., * The
16emo, 35, Od. plain; 48, 6d. colonred. Old Sallor.”  Price 45, cloth,

GRANT AND GRIFFITH, Svccessors To NEWBERY AND HARRIS,
Conxer or St Pavr's Ciorror Yarop,

THE HISTORY
THE PAINTERS OF ALL NATIONS.

Just poblished, the First Part of a magoificent Work In Quarto, onder the above title, printed on the best
paper, and prodoced in the most perfect style of typography, containing

THE LIFE OF MURILLO,

WITH HIS PORTRAIT, AND EICHT SPECIMENS OF HIS CHOICEST WORKS.

Including the ** Conception of the Virgin," lately purchnsed by the French Government for the
sam of £23,440,

This beautiful Work, to the preparation of which many years bave already been devoted, will comprise the
lives of the greatest Masters nIFlhc Flemish, Doteh, Itaiian, Spanish, Englich, French, and German schools,
with their Portraita and Specimens of their most celebrated Works, from Drawings and Eogravings by the first
Artlsis of England and France, The editorship of the Work has been confided to Mr. DIGBY WYATT,
Awnthor af the ** Industrial Arts of the H||||lttnntt Century,*™ &e., whose deep study of the Fine Arts, as well
a8 of the connexion which shoold exist between their cultare and indostrial progreas, will enable him to confer
a utiliturlan valoe upon the Waork by & jodicions arrangement of the whole, and the supply of original notes
mnd contribations. The Parts will appear on the First of every Month, at Two Shillings each, and will be
sapplied through every Bookseller In Town and Country.

JOHN CASSELL, LUDGATE HILL, LONDOXN,

MR HOGARTH has the honour to announce for publication, & Portralt.subject, by Mr. Maotiag, E.A., from

LORD BYRON'S TRAGEDY OF “WERNER,”

REFEEREXTING

e O MAGCREA DY “H 5.

1IN HIS CELEBRATED PERSONATION OF THAT CHARACTER.

Engraved In the highest style of Line, by W. C. SHARPE, from the pletare by D, Macrize, Esq., R.A., In the
Poasesalon of Joux Forsten, Esq.  Artist's Proofs, #38 55, Aatograph Proofs, £3 3a.; Prints, &1 11s. 6d,

LONDON: PUBLISHED BY J. HOGARTH, 5, HAYMAREET,



§ ADVERTISEMENTS.

e

FOR BOOK CLUBS AND LENDING LIBRARIES.
NIEBUHR'S ANCIENT HISTORY; comprising Lectures on the

History of the Aslatic Natlons, the Egpyptians, Greeks, Carthaginians, nod Macedonians. Translated
from the German by Dr L. Scomirz. With Additions from MS%. in the exclusive possession of the
Editor, 3 vols, fvo, cloth, #£1 118, 64,

i T Ais aecount of the Aviatic empires and of Egupl, Niehuhr i reported lo hnee farelold more than
tieenty years ago the speadid discoreries which haoe becn made in our oien days by Mr. Lagard and aihere.’
LiTenany GAZETTE.

NIEBUHR'S LECTURES ON ROMAN HISTORY. By Dr.

Senmire. New nod cheaper Edition, 3 vols, 8vo., a1 48, cloth,
1t

REGAL ROME. By Professor F. W. Newman. Post 8vo, 5s. 6d.
IIEBIG’'S FAMILIAR LETTERS ON CHEMISTRY. New and

cheap Edition, contmning the Author's latest Hessarches on Dietetics, Pliysiology, Agricaliore, &e.
Foolscap 8vo, Gu. cloth.

BUFF'S FAMILIAR LETTERS'bn the PHYSICS of the EARTH.

Treating of the Chief Movements of the Land, the Waters, and the Alr, and the Forces that Eive riso to
them. Edited byiDe. A. W, Horuanx. Foolscap Bvo, 5%, cloth.

DR. LARDNER'S RAILWAY ECONOMY; or, The New Art of

Transport. Its Management, Prospects, snd Helations, Commercial, Financisl, svd Social; wilh an
Expesition of the Practical Resaits of the Railways In operation In the Unlted Kingdom, on the Con-
tinent, and in Ameries,’ Large 12mo, 125,

DR. LARDNER on the STEAM-ENGINE, STEAM NAVIGA-
TION, RUADS, and RAILWAYS. New and Cheap Editlon, | vol., large 12mo, 35, 64, cloth,

BARON VON REICHENBACH'S RESEARCHES ON MAG-

NETISM, &e. Transiated and Edited (at the express desire of the Author) by Dr. GrEsony, of the
University of Edinburgh. Svo, cloth, 124, Gd.

CONFESSIONS OF AN ENGLISH OPIUM EATER. Cheap

Edition, 33,

GUESSES AT TRUTH. By Two Brothers. New Edition. 2

vols., foolscap 8vo, 134
London : TAYLOR, WALTON, and MABERLY, 18, Upper Gower-stroct ; and 27, Ivy-lane.

MISS AGNES STRICKLAND'S
NEW SERIES OF ROYAL FEMALE BIOGRAPHIES.

LIVES OF THE QUEENS OF SCOTLAND,

ENGLISH PRINCESSES CONNECTED {WITH THE REGAL
SUCCESSION.

In G vols, Post 8vo, with Portralts and Historical Vignettes, aniform with ' Lives of the Queens of England,*’
by the same Author. Volu. 1. and 1L are pablished, price 104. 8d. each, containing—

MARGARET TUDOR, Queen of James 1V,
MAGDALENE OF FRANCE, First Queen of James V. °

MMI;{SE'}I-‘ LORRAINE, Second Queen of James V.; and Mother of Mary Quoeen
0 ts.

MARGARET DOUGLAS, Countess of Lennox, and Mother of Darnley.

VOL. THIRD will contaln

THE LIFE OF MARY QUEEN OF SCOTS.

" Every step In Seotland Is historleal: the shades of the dead arise on every slde; the very rocks breaths
Miss Stricklsnd’s talents as  weitor, and turn of mind as sn individual, in o pecoliar manoer At her fc

painting s bistorical galleey of the most Hustrioos or dignified femate characters in that land of chivalry an
song. " —Iackwood's Mogazine, $ !

WILLIAM BLACKWOOD AND SONS, EDINBURGH AND LONDOX,




FROFUSELY AND BEAUTIFULLY II-LUETR’&TED.
FRICE ONE SHILLING EACH, ORNAMENTAL HOATLDS,

" Twenty years ago such books an theso could not have
been purchased for twenty times preaent coat”—Mir-
mingham Journal,

On Juwe 30,

VOL.IV. NILENOTES OF A “HOWADJI,"

Or the American in Egypt. By G. 'W. Curtis,
ILLUSTHATED WITH FRuM 30 70 40 EXGIAVINGS,

VOL. III. THE LETTERS OF PETER

PLYMLEY, ESSAYS AND SPEECHES,
By Tue Rev. STDNEY SMITH.
ILLUSTRATED WITH FULL-5TZE FAGE ENGIAVINGS,

*These letlers are even ot this ui:{ allowed to be amongss
the most interesting and amusing publieations with which o
Tow lrisure holirs can be ccoupled.” —The Times,

[TWENTIETIC THOUSANIL )

VOL.II. PHILOSOPHERS & ACTRESSES.

ILLUSTRATED WITIL 30 EXGRAVINGS,
"This book is & most amising one, full'ef liveliness and
galety of spirit, aml prettily illustrated. == Globe,
[TWENTY-FIFTH Tliui‘-ﬁ.h!\'h,}

VOL. I. TALES OF MYSTERY,
IMAGINATION, & HUMOUR, & POEMS,

By E. A, POE, luivstoaren witn 26 Exonaviigs,

“This volume contains some of the most remarkable
fictlonn of modern times, and whoever reads them will se.
knowledge that rarely have soch ahsorbing ereations of the
faney come beneath bis notlee."— Weekiy Jiapateh,

YA more Interesting companlon for a solitary hour than
this profusely and beautifully illustrated book, it would be
difftoult to And."—Merning ddrertiser.

* Omce lot the eye fall on one of these remarkalie slories,
andd we vonture tosay that it will not be withdrawn until it
bas reached the end,"—Leeds Times,

**The binding is novel—the munner in which Its well.
executed Engravings are infersperscd, is novel-—and the high
excellence of its literary contents {s novel, moreaver
agrecable,"—Sherbowrnd Journal,

**It is our duty to award the projectsr of Readable Books
the palm of superiority, 1e has execlled all his COnUEMo-
raries; for with unrivalled cheapness ho has united am ex.

aisite bante, to which no work of a similar class can lay the
hicst prodensdon,—Noftingham Jowrnnal,

‘It Is in our opinion the model of a Readable Book, We
have gono through it from cover to cover, nnd when we have
ledaure shall do so again."— Cork Southern Reporier,

Englishwoman’s Domestie
Magazine.

TWENTY.FIVE

Blegant Gold Watches

TO DE GIVEN AWAT WITH THE

L] - .
Englishwoman’s Domestic Magazine,
FUBLIEHED MONTHLY,

Nos. I and II. are now ready,

The preat suceoss which has attended the sale of the
* Englishwoman's Domestic Magazine” has detormined the
Proprietors on subatituting Watches of greater value than
was nt first intended, On reference to the Cortiflcato bebow,
it will be perceived that the watches nro ordered of Mr.
Bennett, the eminent Watch and Clock Maker to her Ma ealy,
whoss Clock will be remembered forits beauty and excellence,
ma farming ono of the most attractive ohjedts at the Exhis
bition. For furtber particulars ses the work jtself.

Certificate of Mr. John Bennott, F.RE.A.S.

L herehy certify that the twenty-Ave Gold Watches, ordersd
of me by ths Prnrﬁmrt of the ** Englishwoman's Dhomestia
Magazine," shall bo of the London-mnde Lever constraetion,
Jomelled in foar holes, and of superior quality in design and
workmanship, of the full value of Fifteen Guineas, Each one
will be sccompanied with a writton gusrantee.

(Signed) JOHN BENNETT, 65, Cheapside, London,

T0 BE GIVEN AWAY!

Now ready, post 8vo, 360 closely-printed ges, prica
28, Gil. cloth gilt, or 3s, free by plg:l, 3

UNCLE TOM’S GABIN,

Negro Life in the Sm;e States of America,
Opinions of the Press.

FROM THE ' WRHEKLY DisraTOn.'”

OF all thoas exposures which attsck an ovil syslem, and, by
8 minute and unexsggerated anstomy of those details of tire
pitude and suffering—which can make an edi , cosolidated
in Llood and tears, nnd perfected by every davilish enginery
that can be invented—rock Lo its vory foundation, this s the
most terrible. It s n doed of acousation—drawn up by
worman, inspired with such fervour and strength of imagory
and language a8 o prophet of obd might be mupposed (o be im-
bued with, writien in lotbera of fire, with a pen of iron—agninat
the slave-holders and the slsvo States of America, It is anly
after reading such a book that we can fully appreciate and
realise the humanity of n principle which has annihilated
sluvery in the Eritish Colonbos. Never Ll now did wo coms
prebiend the reasons for self-gratalation, We could enlarga
upan this book with an enthusiastic amplitade, but we recoms
metd it nniversally to each and to all,” It is in & cheap form,
well printod, and well got up.

FROM "' TAIT'S RDINDURGN MiGiziNe""

We have hore the most singular and shsorbing specimen of
American litoraturs which bna ever como to oor shores, 16
will be read, and must be read, by everybody everywhere.

FEOM THE " COUNT JOUENAL.'

A wonderful ook, teeming with thrilling nuec.:m,o?uma
to the life. We know of no story of modern times of more
intensely oxciting intereat than ** Unclo Tom's Cabin.”

FROM THE "' CONORROATIGNALIST,” BOSTON, D.8.

We look upon the writing of this book as providential, and
upon jt as tho best missionary God has yeob sent into the Sald
10 plead for his poor and oppressed children ot the South,
Buch o book was n necessity of the age, and bad o bo written,

CHEAP EDITION.

The Publishers of the above Work, desirous that
every facility should be afforded for its eireulation
among all classes o the community, have deter-
mined on issuing the above work in nty Four

PENNY WEEKLY NUMBERS.

The first to be Euh]is!ml on Monday next. ‘This
Edition will be magnificently illustrated,
Part I, will be ready with the Monthly Magazines.

London: CLARKE & Co., Foreien Boolisellers, 148, Fleet-street; and sold by all Booksellers and Newsvendors,

‘BLNENESIIMIAQY




6 ADVERTISEMENTS.

WNew Sporting Publication, Illustrated by JOHN LEECH.
New Publishing, in Monthly Parts, to be completed in Ticelve, price 1n. each,

MR. SPONGE’S SPORTING TOUR.

By the Author of # Handley Cross,” “ Jorrocks's Jaunts,” &o. &e.
FACH NUMBER CONTAINS ONE COLOURED EXGRAYING AND NUMEROUS WOODCUTS, DY JOHN LEECIL
Seren Parls are ready, and may be had by order of any Boolaeller or Nacevender, and at
alf Railway Stations,

BRADBURY AND EVANS, 11, BOUVERIE STREET.
TWO VIEWS OF

SALISBURY CATHEDRAL,

FROM THE GARDEN AND THE CLOISTERS,

FROM ORIGINAL DRAWINGS BY OWEXN B. CARTER, ARCHITECT, WINCHESTER.

Mr, Hooantn has made arrangoments with Mr. Owex Canren for the production of a large and Imporfant
SET OF DRAWINGS, exhibiting the Heantics of obr PrixciraL CATHRDRALS upon & scale caleulated to do
fustice to the magoificent variety which they lodividually and collestively present. Two Views of SALISRURY,
Carneonat for the Series are now ready, and will be published aniform with the other DHAWINGS 1N
TINTED LITHOGRAPHY, exccated In the best style of Art, The Drawlugs will be published [n suceesslon
B8 they are completed.

Subscribers” Names are now recelved by the Pablisher, and by the principal Printsellers, either for single
Prints or the whole Work, which is limited to Twenty Sahjects,

Size of the Prints, 27F by 24} inches, exclusive of margin.
PRICE.

Printa
Ditto, Colonred ...

London : Published by J. Hooawrn,

e ks IR
............ 2.2 @

5, Haymarket; and Gi. Buows, Bookseller, Salisbury.

PHOTOGRAPEHY.—AIl interestod in the Art should possess the SHILLING

PRACTICAL MANUAL OF PHOTOGRAPHY ;
Containing n conclse History of the Science and It connoetion with Optics, together with simple and Practical
Details for the Prodaction of Good Picturea by the Actlon of Light upon prepared surfaces of Paper, Glass and

Silvered Piates, by the progeases known ms the Daguverreoiype, Calotype, Collodiop, Albumen, e, &c.
By a PRACTICAL PHOTOGRAFPHER.

LONDON : W. M. CLARK, 17, WARWICK LANE, AND ALL BOOKSELLERE.

MR, HENRY LOVELL'S NEW SONGS,

COMPOSED BY N.J. SPORLE,

AND SUNG BY
MISS POOLE, MISS BLANCHE YOUNGE, MR. GEORGE BUCKLAND,

And others, are enjoying an unprecedented popularity in the Drawing Room, the School Roam, and the
Lectore Theatre,

" Of eary enmpass, never rising above E, and poasessed of n catching melody, any one with the least volce
or ear will find them decided acquisitions to thelr repertoire.*!

THE SERIO-COMIC BALLADS

Are “5t, Valontine's Day is & Dangerons Time,"" * Faint Heart never won Fair Lady," # A Friend in

need 18 a Friend indecd,” © That's the Mapn,” “Draw round the Fire," “ Hope Deferred,” and
“ Fwvergreen Leaves” G. CASE, 32, NEW BOND STREET.

MUDIE'S SELECT LIBRARY.

NE HUNDRED AND EIGHTY COPIES OF THE LIFE OF LORD

JEFFREY, and n proportionate supply of every other good new Work, are in circulation at MUTIHE'S

SELECT LIBRARY, 510, New Oxford. street, and 29, Moscum-street, removed from 28, Upeer King.street,

Bleomsbary-sqaare.,—Single Subscription, One Guinea per Annum. First Class Country Sabscription, Two

Gnolneas and opwards, according to the number of volumes required.—For further prospectuses apply to
CHARLES EDWARD MUDIE. 810, New Oxford.street. i

SOYER’S RELISH.

""To describa the Sauce wonld be to make oor readers hungry,—rich, savoury, exotie, It Infases nn
ambrosial flavour into the substance on which it Is poored." —Bells Life.
’l‘HIS JUSTLY CELEBRATED SAUCE is now in universal use throughount

the world, The great renown scquired by M. Sovew, having indocsd the introduction of severnl
Imitations of his Relish, purchasers are requested particularly to obscrve that every genuing bottle bears his
portralt on the label, sccompaniod by the names of his wholesale Agents,

CROSEE AND DLACKWELL, 21, SOHO SQUARE, LONDON,

of whom also may be had his Original Saoces for Ladics and Gentlemen,
Gonz Hovaw, KuxsinoTon,
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13, GREAT MARLMLOUGR-STREET,
COLBURN & CO.'S
NEW _ PUBLICATIONS.

Life of Marie de Medicis, Queen
of France.

By Miss PARDOE. 3 Yols, 8vo, with Portraits,
&e,, 4l

" A fasoipating book—a blography combining the
altractivecess of romance with the rellablencss of
history." ' —Duaily News.

Atlantic and
Sketches.

By Capt, MACEINNON, R.N. 2 Vols.

Five Years at Nepaul
By Capt. BMITH. 2 Vols. 2ls.
History of the British Conquests
in India.
By HORACE ST, JOHN. 2 Vols, 21s,

Five Years in the West Indies.

By C. W. DAY, Esq. 2 Vols. %,

Transatlantic

2.

THE NEW NOVELS.

Mary Seaham, By . GrEY.

" A powerfully concclved novel, foonded on & plot
of high moml and dramatie interest."— Jokn Bull,

Confessions of an Etonian.
By C. ROWCROFT, Esq.

A.'IIlj‘ Paul. artae 2vous.

Mop tale of considerable Interost, which commands
the hichest prafse.”— Meuenger,

To MNew Sabscribers.. Commencement of another
Valume. Bunpay Reamwa for every Family;
Illostrated with Eogravings. May be ordersd of
any Bookseller, In Weekly Numbers, 16 pp. 8vo,
14d. ; Monthly Parts, with Engravings, 7d.

THE WEEKLY VISITOR,

AND
CHRISTIAN FAMILY READER.

Edited by the Rov, R. BicxensTern, M. A,

. Asn family perindical, more especinlly for Sunday
reading, either In the social circle, the closct, the
nursery, or the kitchen, the Wrekzey Visitor is nn.
cqualled by any perlodieal in existence, Among the
coniributors to the work nre the Editor (Rev. R.
Bickknarern), Rev, Dr. Coxsizo, Rev, T, B. Binks,
Rev.T. Larunvny, the Editer of ¥ Tracts for Church.
men,'" P. H. Gossk, Evw., the Editor of “ The Cottage
hmli;:' the Authoress of ' Chillon,* &e.

Nols, I, 11, and 11, may be had of sll Booksellers,
price 4v. 6d. each, Vol. IV, commrnees July 1.

London: H. WOOLDRIDGE, Aldine Chambers,
Paternoster-row.—Sold wluo by Wratneia & Macix-
‘ToEn, and by nil Booksollers in the United Kingdom

E"-"ERY EMPLOYER —EVERY
SEERVANT should remd A PLEA FOR A
GENERAL HALF-HOLIDAY, once In every week;
Hﬂt;: Appeal on behall of the Laboaring Clasacs,

" London: Jomw Kivo, 120, Flest-street, nnd by all
Booksellers, .

MO ALL BAD WRITERS.—

Patropized by H.R.H. the Iate Duke of Kent.
iecelebrated SYSTEMS OF WRITING, invented by
Mr. CARSTAIRS, aod now taoght in all their per-
feetlon, eunbling all those who require it to o
command mnd freedom. seidom, If ever, equalled.
Prospectuses of Terms, &e., may be bad at the Estab-
lishment, 1, Lombard-strect, City.

Thh_d-.l-.}' l-ln-'F_l'I-{;”:h-IT'.-;r;! 'B:_..I!n post Bvo, cloth
gilr, with numercus ensraviogs,

THE CELT, THE ROMAN, AND
THE SAXON.

A History of the early Inhabltants of Brifain down
to the converslon of the Anglo-3axons (0 Christinnity.
Iilustrated by the Anclent Remains brought to light
E’FSH:E“ research. By Tuomas Weiont, Esq., M.A,

AnrTiun Hart, VinTin, & Co., 25, Paternoster. row.

Filth Edition, price 18, or 14 stamps by poat,

‘, HAT SHALL I DO WITH MY

MONEY ! or, Tuovonrts apour SArx lx-
VERTUENTS,

" We strongly recommend this clever litla pre-
dastion," — Railway Thmnes,

“ Exceedingly usefol to plrliu deplrogs of ascer-
taining the best mode of Investiog thelr money."—
Herapath's Journal,

By poat of the Aothor, T. 5. HAnveY, 12, Pall Mall
East, for 14 stampe. Scld by D, Srxxe, %, Spring-
Eardone.

Now ready, the Third Edition, 15. eloth,
{15, 4d. by post].

WORD TO THE WISE; or,
Hixts o TnE CopnExt [NMPROFRIKTIES OF
ExXroEsiion In WmTiNo axp Sreaxing. By PARRY
GWYNNE.
all whoe wish to mind their p"r nnd g shounld
consult’ this little book."—@Fenileman's Mugazine.
i May bo ndvantagecusly consolled by toe well
educated." — Athenaun,

Guaxr & Guivvirn, Corner of 5t. Panl's Chorchyard.

MHE TWENTY GUINEA HAR-

MONIUM with the new FPatent Percussion, or
Flano Forte Hammer Action, being o Pisao Forte
with sustnined tones, fhar does mof require funing, in
handiome rosowood cise, with columns; also the
TEN GUINEA HARMONIUM, which has, lika the
foregoing, & rich powerful tone, and the full compass
ol 5 octnves. WHEATSTONE & CO, Importers and
Manufactarers, and Tuventois of the Concertina, 20,
Condmt-strect, Regent-street.  Messs, W. & Co. were
awarded the only Exhibition Prize Medal for Harmo-
niums,

5 v * 5 T

INI' ANTS NEW FEEDING

BOTTLES.—From the Lanesd :—"* We haveseldom
scen mnything so beautiful a8 the nursing bottles
introduced by Mr. Elam, of Oxford-street,” They are
mdnpted to milk; biscaits, and all kinds of foeod, have
no elnstic soft nipple, very cleanly and exceedingly
durable, which no infant will refase, and whether for
weanlng, rearing by hand, or oceaslonnl feeding, nro
quite anrivalled.—BENJAMIN ELAM, 106, Oxiond-
street, 7. Gd.  Each is stnmped with-my name anil
address. Heware of imilations.

LENFIELD PATENT STARCH,
—=NOW USED IN THE ROYAL LAUNDRY.—
The Ladies are respectfally salicited fo make a trial
of the GLENSFIELD PATENT DOUBLE.REFINED
POWDER STARCH, which for Domestic Use now
stapdls UsnivaLiep, HSold by nearly all the 06l and
Colourmen and Chardlers o Lopdon, and throoghoat
the Kingdom. Agonts wanted; apply 1o Mr. R.
Worngnsroox, 40, Dunlop streel, Glasgow,
London Depot: WornersrooN, Mackay & Co,,
40, King Willlam-street, City.

EASE IN WALKING AND COMFORT TO THE
FEET.

fflIE LEATHER CLOTH, or,
PANNUS CORIUM BOOTS and SHOES, are
the soficst and easlest ever worn. They vield to tho
feet without the least pressare, or any drawing or
paipful effect. Corns, Bunions, and Chilblains mre
cured . by thelr use. Have & Co., Patentees, Wel-
lington-strect, Strand, leadiog to Waterloo Bridge.



8 : ADVERTISEMENTS,

Ghuh'n?ﬁre-pmnf Safes and I.onk:.
CHUBB & SON

Hare now oo Sale, at their Warchonses, an Assort.
ment of thelr

FIRE-PROOF SAFES,

WHICH GAINED THE PRIZE MEDAL, WITH
SPECIAL APPROBATION,

at the Great Exhibltion, this distinction being awarded
to them soLELy by the Jurom of Class XXII, after n
carefn] comparizon with those of other makers from
nll paria of England.

Theae SAFES, nndoubledly the MOST SECURE
FROM FORCE, FRAUD, and FIRE, mre sold at
moderate prices.

CHUBRB'S LOCKS, with all the recent improve.
ments, CASH BOXES and DEED BOXES of all sizea,
miy be inspected,

IRON DOORS and FRAMES Tor Btrong Rooms,

*_* Complete Lists, with Frices, will be sent on
npplication,

CHUBE % SOMN, 57, 5t Paul's Churchyard, London;
a8, Lord.streer, Liverpool; 16, Market.stréet, Man-
chester; and Hornsley Fields, Wolverhampton.

RODGERS’S IMPROVED SHIRT.

Mol 84,
21s. 64. & 37s. 64, tho Half-dezomn.
] oL

e —— 1
Fantetntasy )
LI T

Tm-: moat . comfortable and perfeat.ftiing Shirta
extant, cambining the highest degree of excel-
lence nt the smallest coat. Batwfaction (as uaual)
puaranteed. of the money retarncd.

Suporh Dress Shirts for evening wear, Gu. 6d.,
Tu, 6d., nnd B, G4, each. Also, Fashionable
Coioured’ Shirts, resny made, of made to order,
208, 26, wnid 3ls. 6d, the half-dozen. A
choice of duu New Paiivrns.

The gencral Ready-made Stock is the best, the
cheapest, and the largest assortment of Shirts in
London, and embraces all the receut improvements
i the art,

INusirated Priced Llsts, with directions for self.
;_'ntn.mnmrul, and full pertieulars, gratis and post-
ree.

Patterns of the new andelegantdealgns for Colonred
BEhirts sent post-puid on recelpt of Four Stamps,

RODGERS & CO., Shire Makers, 89, St. Martin's-
Iane, Charng Cross, snd Mo, 90, ot the Cormer of
Neow.streat, Covent-zarden, London, Established
Bixty Years.—N.0, Boya®Bhirts in ali Gizes,

o o
Fl‘]['ju TOILET OF BEAUTY

furnishes innwmershle proofs of the high esti-
mation In which GOWLAND'S LOTION s held by
the _rnm!. distinguished possessors of brilliant coms
plexic na.  This elegant preparation comprehends the
preservmtbon of the complexion, both from the clfects
of cotsneous malady and the operation of vanable
tempemiore, by refreshing its delicagy and preserving
the brightest tiots with which beauty Is sdorned.
“Ronent Snaw, London,"" is in white letiers on the
Governmant stamp, without which none s genuim!.
Peices, 25, pf and &s, d, ; nuarty, #3. 64,

CLERIG:\.L, MEDICAL, and
GENERAL LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY.

Personn of all apes, and Io every station, may assure
with this Society, and the assured can reside in any
part of Europe, the Holy Land, Egypt, Madelra, the
Cape, Australin, New Zealand, and in most parts of
North and Sonth America, wilhout exfra charje,

FIFTH DIVISION OF PROFITS.

The FIFTH BONUS was declared in Janoary last,
and the amoant varied with the different ages, from
24} to 55 percent, on the Premiome paid, doring
the last five years: orf from to £2 10s. per
cent, per annam, op the sums assured.

The small share of Proat divisible in futare among
the Sharcholders belng now provided for, withont
entrenching on the amoont made by the rezular
business, the ASSURED will hereafter derive all the
bencfits obtalnable from a Matunl Ofice. with, at the
same time, complete freedom from liability, secored
by an ample Proprietary Capltal,—thns combining, in
the same ofice, aff the adoentages of both spafemy.

A copy of the last Report, setting forth full parti-
enlars, with n Prospectus, can now be obtsined of any
of the Soclety’s Agents, or by addressing n line to

GEOQ: H, PINCHARD, Resident Secrefary.

00, Great Russell-street, Bloomabury, Loodon.

THE GORGET,
A SELFADJUSTING SHIRT.

Reglstered in London and Patented in Paris,
+  September, 1851,

HE ELLIPTIC COLLAR AXD
WRISTRAND, Registered January, 1852, The
most perfect and casy fiting shirt yer produeed, and
by n simple invention of the patentec, ndjuats itsell
1o all movements of the body, either walking, sitting,
or riding. The Patentee invites inspection, and s
eonfident oo other Shirt will be worn after the Goreet,
The price, incloding the ELLIFTIC WRISTBAKD,
424, the half dozen, The ELLIPTIC COLLAR (quite
unlquel, in all sizes and shapes, with Patent Elssle
Fastening, 134+, the dozen.  Frice List, with directions
for Rell.mensorement, forwarded on  application,
The PATENT ELASTIC COLLAR FASTEXING can
be attached toany collar opening back or front,  Six
sent by post on recelpt of thirteen postage stamps,
Patentee :—G. P. COOPER, Tallor to Her Majesty,
Prinee Albert, and the Pricee of Wales, §, SUFFOLK
STREET, PALL MALL EAST.

I,I{JLLG“'AY'S PILLS, A oST

wrriciExNT Reasny von HiLx, INplozstiowN,
avp DEsiLiTaTep CoMstiTuTions.—The extraor-
dinary powers of this mediclne in caring disorders of
the stomoek, bile, indigestion, and liver complaints
are wonderful, Thopsands whose lives were a
burden to them whilst suffering from these complaints
are now enjoying the best of health by taking theso
invaluable pllis, and now strangly recommend their
use to others simiarly afflicted. A fow doses give
relief, and a continuance of them for a short timo
effects m perfect cure. Persons whose constitutions
have been weakened by long residence in hat climates
cannot have m more certsin remedy.to restore them
tn robust health than Holloway's Pills.—Sold by all
Drugeiats, andst Professor lollowsy's Establishment,
244, Strand, London.

CHWEPPE'S SODA, POTASS
and MAGNESIA WATERS snd AERATED
LEMOXADE continae to be manufsctured upon the
Iargest scale at thelr several Estabiishments in
London, Liverpool, Bristol, and Derby. The celebrity
ol these well-known walers, snd the preference they
universally & mmund, are ovidences thnt their origisal
superior quality over all olhers in well sustsined.
Every bottle is protected by & Inbel with the nume of
thelr firm, witheut which none is genuine, mnd it may
bo had of nearly nli respactable chemists throughout
e kingdom. Imporers of the German Sclters
ater direct [rom the springs, as for the last Lwenty

YOuTs,
51, BERMNERS STREET, LONDON.




ADYVERTISEMENTS. Ei]
LADIES TRAVELLING,
OR DURING THE DRIVE, AQUATIC EXCURSI ON,
or while otherwise exposed to the scorching rays of the Sun, and heated particles of Dust, will fiod

RO NSy NN DH2S

o most refreshing preparation for the Complexion, dispelling the cload of langusr and relaxation, allaying all
heat mnd irritability, and Immedintely sffording the pleasing sensation attending  restored elnsticity and
bealthfal state of the sein, Composed of cholee exotics of balsamie nature, otterly free from all mineral
ndmixture, and plrasiog and delightinl (o it effects, Roweaxns' Kanvoon, tends to neatralise the cffects of
iatmosphere upan the Skin, and to promote that healthy action of the microscopic vessels, by which its general
‘well-being and the beauty of its appearance mare so csscot'ally promoted. Freckles, Tan, Spots, Pomples,
Flushes, and Discolorations fiy before its application, and give place 1o delicate clearnces with the glow ol
tbeauty and of bloom. In caxes of Sunbarn, or Stings of Insects, its virtues have long been ack owleaged,
I8 purifying and refresking properties have obtalned (ts selection by Rovsity, and the several Conrts
thradghout BEurape, together with the #iite of the Arisfocracy.—Price 45, 64, snd 8. 6d. per bottle,
| CAUTION.—The words Rowraxps' EaLvoos are on the wrapper of cach hottle.
Ealil by A, Roweawn & Saxa, 50, (Iatsan tGarden. London, aod by sl Chemicts snd Parfumrrs,
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LADIES IVORY HANDLED PENKNIVES | FIEAC

e e —
LADIES BONNETS,
DUNSTABLE, RICE, CHIP.
English and Forelgn Fancy Bonnots, in every shape, every aize, nnd overy quality. A large and superior
nssortment of Leghorn Honnets and Children's Hats,

Afillinery Bonmets in all colours and of the newest designs in shape and materinl,  Alsan varlety of the cholpest
Bonneta direct from the first houwses in Paris. Mornlng Bonnets, Wedding Ronnets,

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

HE GENTLEMAN'S REAL HEAD OF HAIR, OR INVISIBLL
& PERUKE.—The principle upon which this Peruke is mnde is 80 superior to everything yet producrd,
that the Manufactorer invites the honour of a vlsit from the Sceptic and the Connoisseur, that one may be
‘=onvinced, and the otber gralified, by inspecting this nnd other movel and beautifel specimenn of the
‘Pefrugueian Art, at the Establishment of the Sole Inventor, F. BROWNE, 47, FENCHURCH.STHEET,
F. BROWNE'S INFALLIBLE MODE OF MEASURING THE HEAD. | o maass

 Bound the Head in manner of a fillet, loaving | Asdotted | Inches. |Eighths. -
i“ﬂ‘lll‘l-lbolt e i A ‘ 1tol. IM ] o “\f;’"

From the Forchead over to the poll, ns deep |  As dotted
cuch way marequired . . . . . 203

From ene Temple to the other, across the rise | As marked
oF Crown of the Head to where the Halr grows Itod.

.THE CHARGE FOR THIS UNIQUE HEAD OF HAIR,
ONLY £1 10s.
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PRIZE MEDAL.
WATHERSTON & BROGDEN, Manufacturing

Goldamithe, Established a.p. 1798, beg to annoonce to the
Mobility, Gentry, and Pablie in geberal, that in obedience to the
pumerans calls made npon them sinee the Great Exhihition, they have
reaslved to throw open thelr Manufactory to the public at Wanufae-
turers’ Prices, n closer connexion than has hitherto existed between
the real worker in the preclons metals andthe Poblic, being obyvlonsly
nn ndvantage to hoth parties,

WATHERSTON & BROGDEN'S dealings will be principally to
establish copfidence in the gold employed in the manafacture of
chains, where atl prescnt the greatest oncertalnty exists, owing to the
prevalence of electro-gllt articles, nnd welghiog chains, frequently as
low ns 11 carats Ane=354. 11§d., agninat savereigns of 22 carats fine
w775, 108, per oz, when there fs no analogy belween one and the
other; n chaln welghing 8 sovereigna belng intrinateally worth only
50, The object of the vendor is wholly to conceal the remainlng 5oa.

Gold in capable of being alloyed to any cxtent, and in order to
protect the public, WATHERSTON & BROGDEN will make the Mint-
price of 7. 10dd. per ox. for British atandard, the basls of all their
operationy, and making thelr profit on the workmanship nlone, will
charge the bullion in their chalos at ita intrinsic value, an ing
to repurchase it at any time at the same price : thus—

18 Carat Gold will ba charged and will reallse
18 Carat ditto ditto ditto ,....
o2 Carat ditto ditta ditto the
The price for workmanship will be charged necording
of simpllelty of the pattern. For example—

A Chain welghing 2 oz. of 15 Carat & 5. d.
Gold s worth, at 535, 1d, per 0Z,,,.......4 6 2 intrinsie valee,
Sopposing the Workmasship to be ... 30 0
Total.... e £7; 6 12

By this arrapgement the purchaser will see at a glance the pro-

ey p.urﬁ.qn charged for labsur compared with the bullion in a gold chaln,

5. and belog always able to realise the one, will have only to declde on
the value of the olher.

WATHERSTON & BROGDEN'S Stock consists of Gold Guonrd Chalng, Altert:Chalna, Seals, Keys, Rings,
l;mochu. Braselets, Diamond Setting, and every description of Goldsmiths' nnd Jewellers' Work, all made on
the promines.

MANUFACTORY, No. 16, Henrletta.strett, Covent-garden, London ; where the processes of manipulation|
may be scen Uy those who are interested In the subject,

FORD'S EUREKA SHIRTS

Differ from other Patterns, not merely in shape and design, but in their great
superiority of Fit, quality of Material, and Workmanship.— Globe, April 12,
1852, They are of two prices ; viz. Six for 40s.; Second Quality Bix for 30s.
in botl of which the principle is strietly carried out.

List of Prices, and mode of Sel-measurement sent free per Post.
FORD'S REGISTERED SHIRT COLLARS, lls, per dozen.

Patterns of the New Coloured Shirtings in every variety of Colours. Upwards ot
200 different styles for making FORD'S EUREKA SHIRTS sent to select from on
the receipt of six postage stamps. Price 275, the half dozen.

o B, e g e

RICHARD FORD, 38, POULTRY

LONDON, (Late 185, Strand.) ’

IMMEL'S HAIR DYE im-
parts instantaneowmly to the Halr
Whiskers, &, a natural and permanent
by, Black or Brown Shade, without the tronble
B or danger attending other Dyes —Price b, 04
Rimuue's Guoards' Bouquoet, Jockey Clab
Bouguet, mnd other fashlonable perfumes:
Rriusmui's Odontine for the Teeth, Nutritive
Cream for the Halr, &c. are also highly re-
commended —HBeware of connterfeits.
Sold by all Perfomers and Chemists, and by
E. RiunkL, 3§, Gerard-street, Soho, Londoa:

1{1 MMELS TOILET
VINEGAR (as exhibited in the Founs
taln at the Crystal Palace) s far superior to
Eau-de-Cologne ms n Tonlc and Refreshing
Lotion for the ToiletorBath | a reviviog Per-
fome, s plensant Dentifrice, and n powerfal
Dininfectant for Apartments and Siek Rooms.
Its numerous useful and senitary propertics
render it an indispensable requisite In all
families.
Prico 25, 0d. and 5a.
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THE ANTHROPOS OVER COAT ....ovviuiviccsivssssmnsiesernse i
BLACK SAXONY DRESS COAT, SILK Ll\TI‘{GS ........... :
BLACK SAXONY FROCK LO&T ditto .
BLACK DRESS TROWSERS
SHRUNK SUMMER ANGOLA TROWSERS ........ P Lt
NEW MORNING COAT ............. L T e S
MORNING CASHMERE \’EET
DERBYOVERICORT, . o5 s ains et
DBRESEINGIGOWNS 5 ALV i b e o g S G 111

OMEGA SIII‘RTS SIX FOR #£1 18s. 6d,

I

¥
i el e i 5 B
ot

=
O e D0 S O B

SIoSaoooSo

Barkﬁr & Company, .ﬂlotharﬂ aud Ehlrt Hakers 'ID Cornhill, I.ondnn.

CHILDREN'S FROCKS, IJMTS, & PELIESES,

of every deseription,

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

IN FULL DRESS.
WALKING AND SCHOOL WEAR. £

SEVERAL HUNDREDS CONSTANTLY ON #&k
VIEW,

AT SHEARM&NS 5, FINSBURY PMFEENT

BETWEEN TI!E B.U\I-L AND FINSEURY 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 free on receint of a paid letter,

A SOVEREICN REMEDY FOR BAD TEA.

A LEADEN PACKAGE, containing FIVE POUNDS of Fixg, Tror, Ricn,

Rang SOUCHONG Tzﬁ.{whhh will-please everybody), sent, cCARRIAGE FREM, Lo :I.n of
“:mn:;:pl of & Post-office Order for ONE SOVERELGN, by 5 G

PHILLIPS AND COMPANY, TEA MERCHANTS,

Wo. 8, EING wnum-amnw. CITY, LOWDOI,
And will prove Indeed n Sovercign Remedy for Bad Ten,
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OULSON 2.L0M
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Messrs. POULSON & Co.’s BEGISTERED PARDESSUS,

The distipguished patronege bestowed upon this really economical and truly elegant
LIGHT SPRING AND SUMMER WALKING OVER-COAT,
{which ean nlso be worn without another.) has had bot few precedents. It is made of an extremely fing
though durable eloth, and, from iis peculiarly soft sud silky nature, produces n sensation of the most com-
plete case and comfart ; it may he had ready for immediate nse in all sizes and colours, at the very moderate

ehurge of TYUO GUINEBAS.—The Fardessus d'Ete, for Tleat, Dast, and Rain, ONE GUINEA.
Inn Londun obly At the So'e Patentees nnd Manufacturers, B. POULSON & CO.s, Court, Clencal, Naval

and Mititary Tallors, 94, REGENT STREERT, andin the country ans colonies of their recognised Agents.

CHINA CRAPE PARASOLS.

—_——

W. AND J. SANGSTER

Beg respecifully to an-
pounce that they have just
recoived from Canton a
quantity of China Crape,
embroidered expressly to
their order, for Parasols.

This beantiful material,
so well adapted for the
purpose by its peculiar rich-
ness and strength, will form
a most novel and elegant
Parascl,

Their stock will likewiso
comprise n great variety of
Pornsols made of Glacé,
Moire Antique, and Figured Silks from Lyons. Also, some of the wichest Brocaded Silk
from Spitalfields, and the Alpaca Parasol, so much approved of for the country and seaside,

140, Regent Street. {10, Royal Exchange.
94, Fleet Street. 75, Cheapside.
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CHAPTER XI1V.

DEFORTMENT.

Ricnarp left us on the very next evening, to begin his new career,
and committed Ada to my charge with great love for her, and great trust in
me. Ittouched me then to refleet, and it touches me now, more nearly, to
remember (having what I have to tell) how they both thought of me, even
at that engrossing time. I was a part of all their plans, for the present
and the future. I was to write to Richard once a week, making my
faithful report of Adawho was to write to him every alternate day. 1 was
to be informed, under his own hand, of all his labors and sucecesses; 1
was to observe how resolute and persevering he would be; I was to be
Ada’s bridesmaid when they were married ; I was to live with them after-
wards ; I was to keep all the keys of their house; 1 was to be made happy
for ever and a day.

¢ And if the swt should make us vich, Esther—which it may, you know!™
said Richard, to erown all.

A shade crossed Ada’s face.

“ My dearest Ada,” asked Richard, pausing, * why not? ™ 4

* It had better declare us poor at once,” said Ada.

“ 0! I don't know about that,” returned Richard ; “but, at all events, it
won't declive anything at once, It hasn’t declared anything in Heaven
knows how many years,”

“ Too true,” said Ada.

¢ Yes, but,” urged Richard, answering what her look suggested rather
than her words, * the longer it goes on, dear cousin, the nearer it must
be to a seitlement one way or other.  Now, is not that reasonable ? ™

“You know best, Hichard. But I am afraid if we trust to it, it will
make us unhappy.”

“But, my Ada, we are not going to trust fo it ! eried Richard gaily.
“ We know it better than to trust to it. We only say that if it shonld
make us rich, we have no constitutional Bbjection to being rich. The
Court is, by solemn settlement of law, our grim old guardian, and we are
to suppose that what it gives us (when it gives us anything) is our right.
It is not necessary to quarrel with our right.”

“No,” said Ada,” * but it may be better to forget all about it."”

*Well, well! " eried Richard, ** then we will forget all about it! We
consign the whole thing to oblivion. IDame Durden puts on her approving
fuce, and it's done! ™

“Pame Durden’s approving face,” said I, looking out of the box in
which I was packing his books, “was not very visible when you ecalled it
by that name; but it does approve, and she thinks you can’t do better.”

So, Richard said there was an end of it,—and immediately began, on no
other foundation, to build as many castles in the air as would man the
great wall of China. He went away in high spirits.  Ada and I, prepared

to miss him very much, commenced our quieter career.
K
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On our amival in London, we had called with Mr. Jarndyce at
Mrs. Jellyby’s, but had not been so fortunate as to find her at home.
It appeared that she had gone somewhere, to a tea-drinking, and had
taken Miss Jellyby with her. Besides the tea-drinking, there was to be
some considerable speech-making and letter-writing on the general merits
of the cultivation of coffee, conjointly with natives, at the Settlement of
Borrioboola Gha. All this involved, no doubt, sufficient active exercise
of pen and ink, to make her daughter's part in the proceedings, anything
but a holiday.

It being, now, heyond the time appointed for Mrs. Jellyby’s return, we
called again. She was in town, but not at home, having gone to Mile
End, directly after breakfast, on some Borrioboolan business, arising ont
of a Society called the East London Branch Aid Ramification. As I
had not seen Feepy on the occasion of our last call (when he was mot to
be found anywhere, and when the ecook rather thought he must have
strolled away with the dustman's eart), I now enquired for him again.
The oyster shells he had been building a house with, were still in the
passage, but he was nowhere discoverable, and the cook supposed that
he had * gone after the sheep.”” When we repeated, with some surprise,
*“The sheep?” she said, O yes, on market days he sometimes followed
them quite out of town, and came back in such a state as never was!

1 was sitting at the window with my Guardian, on the following
morning, and Ada was busy writing—of eourse to Richard—when Miss
Jellyby was announced, and entered, leading the identical Peepy, whom
she had made some endeavours to render presentable, by wiping the dirt
into corners of his face and hands, and making hiz hair very wet and
then violenily frigzling it with her fingers. Everything the dear ehild
wore, was ecither too large for him or too small. Among his other
contradictory decorations he had the hat of a Bishop, and the kttle
gloves of a baby. His boots were, on a small scale, the boots of a plongh-
man : while his legs, so crossed and recrossed with scratches that they
looked like maps, were bare, below a very short pair of plaid drawers
finished off with two frills of perfectly different patterns. The deficient
buttons on his plaid frock had evidently been supplied from ome of
Mr. Jellyby's coats, they were so extremely brazen and so much too large.
Most extraordinary specimens of needlework appeared on several parts
of his dress, where it had been hastily 'm.rrmlm.ll1 ; and I recognised the
same hand on Miss Jellyby's.  She was, however, unaccountably improved
in her appearance, and looked very pretty. She was conscious of poor
little Peepy being but a failure after all her trouble, and she showed it as
she come in, by the way in which she glanced, first at him and then at us.

*“ 0O dear me!” said my Guardian, * Due East!”

Ada and I gave her a cordinl welcome, and presented her to Mr.
Jarndyee ; to whom she said, as she sat down :

“ Ma's compliments, and she hopes you'll excuse her, because she's
correcting proofs of the plan. She's going to put out five thousand new
circulars, and she knows you'll be interested to hear that. I have
brought one of them with me. Ma's compliments.” With which she
presented it sulkily enough.

“Thank you," said my Guardion. “I am much obliged to Mrs.
Jellyby. O dear mo! This is a very trying wind | ”
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We were busy with Peepy; taking off his elerical hat; asking him if
he remembered us; and so on. Peepy retired behind his elbow at first,
but relented at the sight of sponge-cake, and allowed me to take him on
my lap, where he sat munching quietly. Mr. Jarndyce then withdrawing
into temporary Growlery, Miss Jellyby opened a conversation with
her usual abruptness.

* We are going on just as bad as ever in Thavies Inn,” said she. =T
have no peace of my life. Talk of Africa! I couldn’t be worse off if I
was a what's-his-name—man and a brother! ”

I tried to say something soothing.

“Q, it’s of no use, Miss Sammerson,” exclaimed Miss Jellyby,
*though I thank you for the kind intention all the same. I know how
Fam used, and I am not to be talked over. Fou wouldn't be talked
over, if you were used so. Peepy, go and play at Wild Beasts under the

iano |
P I shan't!" said Peepy.

“Yery well, you ungrateful, naughty, hard-hearted boy!" returned
Miss Jellyby, with tears in her eyes. I'll never take pains to dress you
any more.”

“ Yes, T will go, Caddy!” cried Peepy, who was really a good child,
and who.was so moved by his sister’s vexation that he went at once.

“It seems a little thing to ery about,” said poor Miss Jellyby,
apologetically, “ but I am quite worn out. I was directing the new
circulars till two this morning. I detest the whole thing so, that
that alone makes my head ache till I can't see out of my eyes. And
look at that poor unfortunate child. Was there ever such a fricht as
he is!”

Peepy, happily unconseious of the defects in his appearance, sat on the
carpet behind one of the legs of the piano, looking calmly out of his den
at ug, while he ate his cake.

“T have sent him to the other end of the room,” observed Miss
Jellyby, drawing her chair neaver ours, * beeauze T don’t want him to
hear the conversation. Those little things are so sharp! T was going
to say, we really are going on worse than ever. Pa will be a bankrupt
before long, and then I hope Ma will be satisfied. There'll be nobody
but Ma to thank forit.”

'{ﬁ sail we hoped Mr. Jellyby's affairs were not in so bad a state
as that.,

“It's of no use hoping, though it’s very kind of you!" returned
Miss Jellyby, shaking her head. * Pa told me, only yesterday morning,
(and dreadfully unhappy he is) that he couldn’t weather the storm. I
should be surprised if he could. When all our tradesmen send into our
house any stuff they like, and the servants do what they like with it, and
I have no time to improve things if I knew how, and Ma don’t care
about anything, I should like to make out how Pa is to weather the storm.
I deelare if I was Pa,-I'd run away ! "

“ My dear!” said I, smiling. “ Your papa, no doubt, considers his
family.”

O yes, his family is all very fine, Miss Summerson,” replied Miss
Jellyby; *but what comfort is his Tamily to him? His family is
nﬁtfting but bills, dirt, waste, noise, tumbles down stairs, confusion, and

E2
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wretchedness. His scrambling home, from week’s-end to week's-end, is
like one great washing-day—only nothing’s washed !

Miss Jellyby tapped her foot upon the floor, and wiped her eyes.

“I am sure I pity Pa to that degree,” she said, * and am so angry
with Ma, that I can’t find words to express myself! However, I am not
going to bear it, T am determined. I won’t be a slave all my life,
and I won't submit fo be proposed to by Mr. Quale. A pretty thing,
indeed, to marry a Philanthropist. As if I hadn't had enough of that !
said poor Miss Jellyby.

I must confess that I could mot help feeling rather angry with
Alrs. Jellyby, myself; seeing and hearing this neglected girl, and knowing
how much of bitterly satirical truth there was in what she said.

“If it wasn’t that we had been intimate when you stopped at our
house,” pursued Miss Jellyby, “ I should have been ashamed to come
here to-day, for Iknow what a figure I must seem to you two. But, as
it is, I made up my mind to call: especially as T am not likely to see you
again, the next time you come to town."

She said this with such great significance that Ada and I glanced at
one another, foreseeing something more,

“ Nol™ said Miss Jellyby, shaking her head. * Not at all likely! I
know I may trust you two. I am sure you won't belray me. I am
engared.”

%“\"u’if,hnut their knowledge at home ? " said T,

“ Why, good gracious me, Miss Summerson,” she returned, justifying
herself in a fretful but not angry manner, “how can it be otherwise ?
You know what Ma is—and I needn’t make poor Pa more miserable by
telling Jiw."”

* But would it not be adding to his unhappiness, to marry without his
knowledge or consent, my dear ? " said 1.

“No," said Miss Jellyby, softening. “I hope not. I should try to
make him happy and comfortable when he came to sce me; and Peepy
and the others should take it in turns to come and stay with me; and
they should have some cave taken of them, then.”

There was o good deal of affection in poor Caddy. She softened more
and more while saying this, and cried =0 much over the unwonted little
home-picture she had raised in her mind, that Peepy, in his cave under
the piano, was touched, and turned himself over on his back with loud
lamentations. It was not until I had brought him to kiss his sister, and
had restored him to his place in my lap, and had shewn him that Caddy
was laughing (she laughed expressly for the purpose), that we could recal
his peace of mind; even then, it was for some time conditional on his
taking us in turns by the chin, and smoothing our faces all over with his
hand. At last, as his spirits were not yet equal to the piano, we put him
on a chair to look out of window ; and Miss Jellyby, holding him by one
leg, resumed her confidence.

* It began in your coming to our house,” she said.

We naturally asked how ?

“ T felt T was so awkward,” she replied, * that T made u my mind to
be improved in that respeet, at all events, and to learn to dance. I told
Ma I was ashamed of myself, and I must be taught to dance. Ma looked
at mue in that provoking way of hers as if T wasn’t in sight ; but, I was
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quite determined to be taught to dance, and so T went to Mr. Turveydrop's
Academy in Newman Strect.

 And was it there, my dear " T began.

“ Yes, it was there,” said Caddy, ““ and I am engaged to Mr. Turveydrop.
There are two Mr. Turveydrops, father and son. My Mr. Turveydrop is
the son, of course. I only wish I had been better brought up, and was
likely to make him a better wife; for I am very fond of him."”

“T am sorry to hear this,” said I, * I must confess.”

“1 don't know why you should be sorry,” she retorted a little
anxiously, *“but I am engaged to Mr. Turveydrop, whether or no, and
he is very fond of me. It's a secret as yet, even on his side, because
old Mr. Turveydrop has a share in the connexion, and it might break
his heart, or give him some other shock, if he was told of it abruptly.
Old Mr. Turveydrop is a very gentlemanly man indeed—very gentlemanly.”

* Does his wife Ennw of it?" asked Ada.

“O0ld Mr. Turveydrop’s wife, Miss Clare?” returned Miss Jellyby,
opening her eyes.  * There’s no such person. Heis a widower.”

We were here interrupted by Peepy, whose leg had undergone so much
on account of his sister's unconsciously jerking it like a bell-rope when-
ever she was emphatic, that the afflicled child now bemoaned his
sufferings with a very low-spirited noize. As he appealed to me for
compassion, and as I was only a listener, I undertook to hold lim.
Miss Jellyby lgunmdml. after begring Peepy’s pardon with a kiss, and
assuring him that she hadn’t meant to do it.

“That's the state of the case,” said Caddy. *If I ever blame myself,
T still think it's Ma's fault. We are to be marred whenever we can, and
then I shall zo to Pa at the office and write to Ma. 1t won't much agitate
Ma: I am only pen and ink to ker. One great comfort is,” said Caddy, with
a sob, *that I shall never hear of Africa after I am married. Young
Mr. Turyveydrop hates it for my sake; and if old Mr. Turveydrop knows
there is such a place, it’s as much as he does.”

Tt was he who was very gentlemanly, I think? " said T.

“Very gentlemanly, indeed,” said Caddy. * He is celebrated, almost
everywhere, for his Deportment.”

“ Does he teach *° asked Ada.

“No, he don't teach anything in particular,” replied Caddy. * But
his Deportment is beautiful.”

Caddy went on to say, with considerable hesitation and reluctance, that
there was one thing more she wished us to know, and felt we ought to
know, and which she hoped would not offend us. It was, that she had
improved her acquaintance with Miss Flite, the little crazy old lady; and
that she frequently went there early in the morning, and met her lover for
a few minutes before breakfast—only for a few minutes. “ fgo there, at
other times,” said Caddy, “but Prince does not come then. Young
Mr. Turveydrop’s name is Prince; I wish it wasn’t, beeause it sounds
like a dog, but of course he didn’t christen himself. Old Mr. Turvey-
drop had him christened Prince, in remembrance of the Prince Regent.
Old My, Turveydrop adored the Prince Hegent on account of his
Deportment. I hope you won't think the worse of me for having made
these little appointments at Miss Flite's, where I first went with you;
becanse 1 like the poor thing for her own sake and I believe she likes
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me. If you could see young Mr. Turveydrop, I am sure you would think
well of him—at least, I am sure you couldn’t possibly think any ill of
him. I am going there now, for my lesson. 1 conldn’t ask you to
go with me, Miss Summerson; but if yon would,” said Caddy, who
‘had said il” this, earnestly and tremblingly, “ I should be very glad—
very glad.”

?L happened that we had arranged with my Guardian to go to Miss
Flite’s that day. We had told him of our former visit, and our
account had interested him; but something had always happened to
prevent our going there again. As I trusted that I might have sufficient
mfluence with Miss Jellyby to prevent her taking any very rash step, if I
fully accepted the confidence she was so willing to place in me, poor
girl, I proposed that she and T and Peepy should go to the Academy, and
afterwards meet my guardian and Ada at Miss Flite’s—whose name I now
learnt for the first time. This was on condition that Miss Jellyby and
Peepy should -come back with us to dinner, The last article of the
agreement being joyfully acceded to by both, we smartened Peepy up a
little, with the assistance of a few pins, some soap and water, and a hair-
brush; and went out: bending our steps towards Newman Street, which
Was Yery near.

I found the academy established in a sufficiently dingy house at the
corner of an archway, with busts in all the staircase windows. In the
same house there were also established, as I gathered from the plates on
the door, a drawing-master, a coal-merchant (there was, certainly, no
room for his coals), and a lithographie artist. On the plate which, in
size and situation, took precedence of all the rest, I read Mz, TurvETDREOP.
The door was open, and the hall was blocked up by a grand pisuo, a
harp, and several other musical instruments in cases, all in progress of
removal, and all looking: rakish in the daylight. Miss Jellyby informed
me that the academy had been lent, last night, for a coneert.

We went up-stairs—it had been quite a fine house once, when it was
anybody’s business to keep it clean and fresh, and nobody’s business to
smoke in it all day—and into Mr. Turveydrop’s great room, which was
built out into & mews at the back, and was lighted by a skylight. It
was a bare, resounding room, smelling of stables; with cane forms along
the walls; and the walls omamented at regular intervals with painted
lyres, and little cut-glass Lranches for candles, which seemed to be
shedding their old-fashioned drops as other branches might shed autumn
leaves. Several young lady pupils, ranging from thirteen or fourteen years
of age to two or three and twenty, were assembled; and I was looking
among them for their instructor, when Caddy, pinching my arm, repeated
the ceremony of introduction. ** Miss Summerson, Mr. Prince Turveydrop!””

L curtseyed to a little blue-eyed fair man of youthful appenrance, with
flaxen hair parted in the middle, and curling at the ends all round his
head.  He had a little fiddle, which we used to call at school a kit, under
his left arm, and its little bow in the same hand. Tlis little daneing
shoes were particularly diminutive, and he had a little innccent, feminine
manner, which not only appealed to me in an amiable way, but made
this singular effect upon me : that I received the impression that he was like
his mother, and that his mother had not been much considered or well used.

“1 am very bappy to see Miss Jellyby's friend,” he said, bowing low



BLEAK HOUSE, 135

to me. “I began fo fear,” with fimid tenderness, *“as it was past the
usnal time, that Miss Jellyby was not coming.”

. *“I beg you will have the goodness to attribute that to me, who have
detained her, and to receive my excuses, sir,” said 1.

%0 dear! " said he.

“And pray,” 1 entreated, “do not allow me to be the canse of any
more delay.” .

With that apolozy I withdrew to a seat between Peepy (who, being
well used to it, had already climbed into a comer place) and an old lady
of o censorions conntenance, whose two nieces were in the class; and who
was very indignant with Peepy’s boots.  Prince Turveydrop then tinkled
the strings of his kit with lis fingers, and the young ladies stood up to
dance.  Just then, there appeared from a side-door, old Me. Turveydrop,
in the full lustre of his Deportment.

He was a fat old gentleman with a false complexion, false teeth, false
whiskers, and a wiz. He had s fur collar, and he had a padded breast to
his eoat, which only wanted a staror o broad blue ribbon to be complete.
He was pinched in, and swelled out, and got up, and strapped down, as
mueh a3 he could possibly bear. He had such a neck-cloth on (puffing his
very eyes out, of their natural shape), and his chin and even his cars so sunk
into it, that it seemed as though he must inevitabiy double up, if it were cast
loose.  He had, under his arm, a hat of great size and weight, shelving
downward from the erown to: the brim; and in his hand a paic of white
gloves, with which he flapped it, as he stood poised on one leg, in a high-
shouldered round-elbowed state of eleganee not to be surpassed.  He
had a cane; he had an eye-glass, he had a souff-box, he had rings, he had
wristbands, he had everything but any touch of nature; he was not like
youth, he was not like age, he was like nothing in the world but a model
of Deportment.

 Father! A visitor. Miss Jellyby's friend, Miss Summerson.”

“ Distinguished,” said Mr. Toarveydrop, *“ by Miss Summerson's
presence.” As he bowed to me in that tight state, I almost believed 1
saw creases come into the whites of his eyes,

o My father,” said the son, aside, to me; with quite an affeeting belief
in him, © is aeelebrafed character. My father is greatly admired.”

“ Go on, Prince! Goon!" said My. Turveydrop, standing with his
back to the fire, and waving his gloves condescendingly. “ Go on, my
m ! el

At this command, or by this gracious permission, the lesson went on.
Prince Turveydrop, sometimes, played the kit, daneing; sometimes
plaved the puano, standing; sometimes hummed the tune with what
little breath he could spare, while he set a pupil right; always con-
scientiously moved with the least proficient through every step and every
part of the figure ; and never rested for an instant. His distinguished
father did nothing whatever, but stand before the fire, a model of
Deportment.

% And he never does anything else,” said the old lady of the censorious
gountenonce. ¢ Yet woild you Leliewe that it’s A& pome on the
‘doorplate 2

 His son’s nume is the same, you know,” said I,

* He wouldn’t let his son have any name, if he could take it from
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him,” returned the old lady. * Look at the son's dress!”™ It certainly
was plain—threadbare—almost shabby. “ Yet the father must be gar-
nished and tricked out,” said the old lady, *“ because of his Deportment.
I'd deport him! ‘Transport him would be better!™

I felt curious to know more, concerning this person. I asked, * Does
he give lessons in Deportment, now ? "

“ Now ! " returned the old lady, shortly. * Never did.”

After a moment's consideration, I suggested that perhaps fencing had
bieen his accomplishment ?

“T don't believe he can fence at all, ma’am,” said the old lady.

I looked surprised and inguisitive. The old lady, becoming more and
more incensed against the Master of Deportment as she dwelt upon the
subject, gave me some particulars of his ecareer, with strong assurances
that they were mildly stated.

He had marred a meek little dancing-mistress, with a tolerable
connexion, (having never in his life before done anything but deport
himself), and had worked her to death, or had, at the best, suffered her
to work herself to death, to maintain him in those expenses which were
indispensable to his position. At onee to exhibit his Deportment to the best
models, and to keep the best models constantly before himself, he had found
it necessary to frequent all public places of fashionable and lounging resort ;
to be seen at Brighton and elsewhere at fashionable times; and to lead an idle
life in the very best clothes. To enable him to do this, the affectionate
little dancing-mistress had toiled and Inbored, and would have toiled and
labored to that hour, if her strength had lasted so long. For, the main-
spring of the story was, that, in spite of the man’s absorbing selfishness,
his wife (overpowered by his Deportment) had, to the last, believed in him,
and had, on her death-bed, in the most moving terms, confided him to
their son as one who had an inextinguishable claim upon him, and whom'he
could never regard with too much pride and deference.  The son, inheriting
his mother’s belief, and having the Deportment always before him, had
lived and grown in the same faith, and now, at thirty years of age, worked
for his father twelve hours a-day, and looked up to him with veneration
on the old imaginary pinnacle.

* The airs the fellow gives himself! ™ said my informant, shaking her
head at old Mr. Turveydrop with speechless indignation as he drew
on his tight gloves: of course unconscious of the homage she was
rendering.  “ He fully believes he is one of the aristocracy! And he is
so condescending to the son he so egregiously deludes, that you might
suppose him the most virtuous of parents. O!" said the old lady,
apostrophising him with infinite vehemence, I could bite you 1"

I could not help being amused, though I heard the old lady out
with feelings of real concern. It was difficult to doubt her, with the
father and son before me.  What T might have thought of them without
the old lady’s account, or what 1 might have thought of the old lady's
account without them, I cannot say. There was a fitness of things in
the whole that carried convietion with it.

My eyes were yet wandering, from young Mr. Turveydrop working so
hard to old Mr. Turveydrop deporting himself so beautifully, when the
latter came ambling up to me, and entered into conversation.

He asked me, first of all, whether I conferred a charm and a distinction
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on London by residing in it ? I did not think it necessary to reply that
I was perfectly aware I should not do that, in any case, but merely told
him where I did reside.

“ A lady so graceful and accomplished,” lie said, kissing his right
glove, and afterwards extending it towards the pupils, “will look
leriimtlg;'.on the deficiencies here. We do our best to polish—polish—

ish !

He sat down beside me ; taking some pains to =it on the form, I thought,
in imitation of the print of his illustrious model on the sofa. And really
he did look very like it.

*“To polish—polish—polish ! he repeated, taking a pinch of snuff
and gently fluttering his fingers. * But we are not—if I may say so, to
one formed to be graceful both by Nature and Art;” with the high-
shouldercd bow, which it seemed impossible for him to make without
lifting up his eyebrows and shutting his eyes—** we are not what we used
to be in point of Deportment.”

“ Are we not, sir® " zaid 1.

“ We have degenerated,” he returncd, shaking his head, which he could
do, to a very limited extent, in his cravat. “A levelling age is not favorable
to Deportment. It develops vulgerity. Perhaps 1 speak with some
little partiality. It may not be for me to say that I have been ealled,
for some years now, Gentleman Turveydrop; or that His Royal Highness
the Prince Regent did me the honor to inquire, on my removing my
hat as he drove out of the Pavilion at Brighton (that fine building),
“Who is he? Who the Devil is he? Why don’t I know him? Why
hasn't he thirty thousand a year?® But these are little matters of
ancedote—the general property, ma’am,—still repeated, occasionally,
among the upper classes,™

“ Indeed ? " said 1.

He replied with the high-shouldered bLow. * Where what is left
among us of Deportment,” he added, “still lingers. Fngland—alas, my
country !—has degenerated very much, and is degenerating every day.
She has not many gentlemen left. We are few. I see nothing to succeed
us, but a race of weavers."

“ One might hope that the race of gentlemen would: be' perpetuated
here,” said L.

“ You are very good,” he smiled, with the high-shouldered bow again,
“You flatter me. But, no—no! I have never been able to imbue my
poor boy with that part of his art. Heaven forbid that I should disparage
my dear child, but he has—no Deportment.”

“ He appears to be an excellent master,” I observed.

& Understand me, my dear madam, he és an excellent master.  All that
can be acquired, he has acquired. All that can be imparted, he can
impart. But there are things”—he took another pinch of snuff and
made the bow again, as if to add, ** this kind of thing, for instance.”

I glanced towards the eentre of the room, where Miss Jellyby's lover,
now engaged with single pupils, was undergoing greater drudgery than
ever.

“ My amiable child,” murmured Mr, Turveydrop, adjusting his cravat.

“ Your son is indefatigable,” said 1.

It is my reward,” said Mr. Turveydrop, * to hear you say so. In
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some respects, he treads in the footsteps of his sainted mother. She was
a devoted creature. But Wooman, lovely Wooman,” said Mr. Turvey-
drop, with very disagreeable gallantry, * what a sex you are!”

1 rose und joined Miss Jellyby, who was, by this time, putting on her
bonnet. The time allotted to a lesson having fully elapsed, there was a
general putting on of bonnets, When Miss Jellyby and the unforbunate
Prinee found an opportunity to become betrothed I don’t know, but they

_ certainly found none, on this oecasion, to exchange a dozen words.

“ My dear,” said Mr. Turveydrop benignly to his son, * do you know
the hour?

¢ No, father.” The son had no watch. The father had a handsome
gold one, which he pulled out, with an air that was an example to
mankind,

“My som,” said he, “it's two o'elock. Reeollect your school at
Kensington at three.”

“That’s time enough for me, father,” said Prince. “I «can take a
morsel of dinner, standing, and be off.” .

“My ‘dear boy,” teturned his father, ** you must be very quick. You
will find the cold mutton on the table.”

“Thaok you, father. Are yow off now, father? ™ :

“Yes, my dear. I suppose,” said Mr. Turveydrop, shutting his eyes
and lifting up his shoulders, with modest consciousness, “that I must
show myself, as usual, about town.”

* You had better dine out comfortably, somewhere,” =aid his son.

* My dear child, I intend to. I shall take my little meal, I think, at
the French house, in the Opera Colonmade.”

“That's right. Good bye, father !" said Prince, shaking hands.

**Good bye, my son. Bless you!”

Mr. Turveydrop said this in quite a pious manner, and it seemed to d
his son good ; \rl;u. in parting from him, was so pleased with him, so
dutiful to him, and so proud of him, that T almost felt as if it were

. an unkindness to the younger man not to be able to believe implicitly in

the elder. The few moments that were occupied by Prinee in taking
leave of us (and particularly of one of us, as llsuw, being in the secret),
enhanced my favorable impression of his almost childish character. I
felt a liking for him, and a compassion for him, as he put his little kit
.in his pocket—and with it his desire to stay a little while with Caddy—
and went away good-humouredly to his cold mutton and his school at
Kensington, that made me scareely less irnte with his father than the
eensarious old lady,

The father opentd the room door for us, and bowed us out, in a manner,
I'must acknowledge, worthy of his shining original. In the same style he
presently passed us on the other side of the street, on his way to the
aristoeratic part of the town, where he was going to show himself among
the “few other gentlemen left. For some moments, I was so lostin
veconsidering what I lad heard and seem in Newman Street, that I was
quite unable to talk to Caddy, or even to fix my attention on what she
said to me: especially, when I began to inguire in my mind whether

.there were, or ever had been, any other gentlemen, not in the dancing
Rl'qu.‘saiﬂil, who lived and founded a reputation entirely on their D ment,
This became so bewildering, and suggested the possibility of so many
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Mr. Turveydrops, that I said, ** Esther, you must make np your mind to
abandon this subject altogether, and attend to Caddy.” 1 accordingly
did s, and we chatted all the rest of the way to Lineoln's Inn,

Caddy told me that her lover's education had been so neglected, that it
‘was not always easy to read his notes. She said, if he were not so
anxious about his spelling, and took less pains to make it elear, he would
.do better; but he put so many unnecessary letters into short words, that
they sometimes quite lost their English appearance. *“ He does it with
the best intentions,” observed Caddy, “ but it hasn’t the effect he means,
poor fellow !”  Caddy then went on to reason, how could he be expected
to be a scholar, when he had passed his whole life in the dancing-sehool,
and had done nothing but teach and fag, fog and teach, morning, noon,
and night! And what did it matter? She could write letters enough
for both, as she knew to her cost, and it was far better for him to be
amiable than learned. * Besides, it's not as if I was an armmﬂlislmﬂ girl
who had any right to give herself airs,” said Caddy. *“1 know little
enough, I am sure, thanks to Ma!™ i

“There's another thing [ want to tell you, now we are alone,”
continued Caddy, ** which L should not have liked to mention unless you
had seen Prinee, Miss Summerson.  You know what a house ours is.  It's
of no use my trying to learn anything that it wouvld be useful for Prince’s
wife to know, in our house. We live in such a_ state of muddle that it's
impossible, and I have only been more disheartened whenever 1 have tried.
So, I get a little practice with—wlio do you think? Poor Miss Flite!
Early in the morning, 1 help her to tidy her room, and clean her birds ;
and I make her cop of coffee for her (of course she tanght me), and I have
learnt to make it so well that Prince says it's the very best coffee he ever
tasted, amd would quite delight old Mr. Turveydrop, who is very particular
indeed abont his coffee. I can make little puddings too; and 1 know how
to buy neck of mutton, and tea, and sugar, and butter, and a good many
housekeeping things. 1 am not clever at my needle, yet,” said Caddy,
glancing at the repairs on Peepy’s frock, “but perhaps I shall improve.
And sinee I have been engaged to Prinee, and have been doing
all this, T have felt better-tempered, I hope, and more forgiving to Ma.
It rather put me out, at first this moming, 1o see you and Miss Clare
looking so neat and pretty, and to feel ashamed of Peepy and myself too;
but, on the whole, I hope I am better-tempered than 1 was, and more
forgiving to Ma."” .

T'he poor girl, trying so hard, said it from her heart, and touched mine.
“ Caddy, my love,” 1 replied, I begin to have a great affection for
vyou, and I hope we shall become friends.” * Oh, do you " cried Caddy;
“ how happy that would make me!™ *“ My dear Caddy,” said I, “let
us be friends from this time, and let us often have a chat about these
matters, and try to find the right way through them.” Caddy was
overjoyed. T said everything I eould, in my old-fashioned way, to
comfort and encourage her; and I would not have objected to old
Mr. Turveydrop, that day, for any smaller consideration than a settlement
on his daughter-in-law,

By this time, we were come to Me. Krook's, whose private door stood
open. There was a bill, pasted on the door-post, announcing a room to
Jet on the second floor, 1t veminded Caddy to tell me as we proceeded
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up-stairs, that there had been a sudden death there, and an inquest ; and
that our little friend had been ill of the fright. The door and window of
the vacant room being open, we looked in. It was the room with the
dark door, to which Miss Flite had secretly directed my attention when
T was lnst in the house. A sad and desolate place it was; a gloomy,
sorrowful place, that gave me a strange sensation of monmnfulness amd
even dread. *You look pale,” said Caddy, when we come out, “and
cold!” T felt as if the room had chilled me.

We had walked slowly, while we were talking ; and my guardian and Ada
were here before us.  We found them in Miss Flite's garret. They were
looking at the birds, while a medical gentleman who was so good as to
attend Miss Flite with much solicitude and compassion, spoke with her
cheerfully by the fire.

“] have finished my professional visit,” he said, coming forwanl.
«Miss Flite is much better, and may appear in court (as her mind is set
upon it) to-morrow. She has been greatly miszed there, T understand.”

Miss Flite received the compliment with complacency, and dropped a
general curtsey to us,

“ Honored, indeed,” said she, “by another visit from the Wards in
Jarndyce! Ve-ry happy to receive Jarndyce of Bleak House beneath my
lumble roof 1" with a special curtsey. * Fitz-Jarndyce, my dear; ™ she
had bestowed that name on Caddy, it appeared, and always called her by
it; “a double welcome ! ™

“ Has she been very ill #” asked Mr. Jarndyce of the gentleman whom
we had found in attendance on her. She answered for herself directly,
though he had put the question in a whisper.

“0 decidedly unwell ! O very unwell mdeed,” she said, confidentially.
“Not pain, you know— trouble. Not bodily so much as nervous,
nervous! The truth is,” in a subdued voice and trembling, “we have had
death here. There was poison in the house. I am very susceptible
to such horrid things. It frightened me. Only Mr. Woodcourt knows
how much. My physician, Mr. Woodeourt !"" with great stateliness. «The
Wards in Jarndyce—Jamdyce of Bleak House—Fitz-Jarndyce !

“ Miss Flite,” said Mr. Woodcourt, in a grave kind voice as if he were
appealing to her while speaking to us; and laying his hand gently on her
arm; * Miss Flite describes her illness with her usual accuracy. She
was alarmed by an occurrence in the louse which might have alarmed a
stronger person, and was made ill by the distress and agitation. She
brought me here, in the first hurry of the discovery, though too late for me
to be of any use to the unfortunate man. I have compensated myself for
tlml’f- disappointment by coming here since, and being of some small use
to hee™

“Tle kindest physician in the college,” whispered Miss Flite to me.
“T expect o Judgment. On the day of Judgment. And shall then confer
estates.”

“Bhe will be as well, in a day or two,” said Mr. Woodcourt, Iooking at
her with an observant smile, “as she ever will be. In other words,
quite well of course.  Have you heard of her good fortune

“ Most extraordinary | " said Miss Flite, smiling brightly. * Younever
hicard of such a thing, my dear! Every Saturday, Conversation Kenge, or
Guppy (clerk to Conversation K.), places in my hand a paper of shillings.
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Shillings. I assure you! Always the same number in the paper. Always
ane for every day in the week. Now you know, really ! So well-timed,
isitnot? Ye-es! Trom whence do these papers come, you say? That
is the great question. Naturally. Shall I tell you what 7 think ? 1 think,”
spid Miss Flite, drawing herself back with a very shrewd look, and
shaking her right forefinger in a most significant manner, “that the
Lord Chancellor, aware of the length of time during which the Great
Seal has been open, (for it has been open a long time!) forwards them.
Until the Judgment 1 expeet, is given. Now that's very ereditable, you
know. To confess in that way that he i a little slow for human life.
So delicate ! Attending Court the other day—I attend it regularly—with
my documents—I taxed him with it, and he almost confessed. That is, I
smiled at him from my bench, and e smiled at me from his bench.
But it’s great good fortune, is it not? And Fitz-Jarndyee lays the money
out for me to great advantage. O, I assure you to the greatest advantage!™

1 congratulated her (as she addressed herself to me) upon this fortunate
addition to her income, and wished her a long continuance of it. I did
not speculate upon the source from which it came, or wonder whose
humanity was so considerate. My Guardian stood before me, contem-
plating the birds, and I had no need to look beyond him.

“And what do you call these little fellows, ma’am?” said he in his
pleasant voice. * Have they any names? ™

“T can answer for Miss Flite that they have,” said I, “for she
promised to tell us what they were. Ada remembers?"

Ada remembered very well.

“Did 17" said Miss Flite.—* Who's that at my door? What are
you listening at my door for, Krook?

The old man of the house, pushing it open before him, appeared there
with his fur-cap in his hand, and his cat at his heels.

* [ warn't listening, Miss Flite,” he said. I was going to give a rap
with my knuckles, only you're so quick! ™ 2

“ Make your cat go down. Drive her away!™ the old lady angrily
exclaimed.

“Bah bah!—There ain’t no danger, gentlefolks,” said Mr. Krook,
looking slowly and sharply from one to another, until he had looked at
all of us; ““she’d never offer at the birds when L was here, unless I told
ler to it.”

“ You will excuse my landlord,” said the old lady with a dignified air.
)M, quite M ! What do you want, Krook, when I have company ? ™

« Hi!” said the old man. * You know I am the Chancellor.”

 Well 2 returned Miss Flite. “ What of that ?

* Tor the Chancellor,” said the old man, with a chuckle, “ not ta be
aequainted with a Jarndyce is queer, ain’t i, Miss Flite? Mightn't I take
the liberty *—Your servant, sir. [ know Jarndyce and Jarndyee a’'most as
well as yon do, sir. I knowed old Squire Tom, sir. I never to my
knowledze see you afore though, not even in court. Yet, I go there a
mortal sight of times in the course of the year, taking one day with
another."”

“ [ never go there,” said Mr. Jamdyece (which he never did on any
consideration). I would sooner go—somewhere else.” :

“Would you though?” returned Krook, grinning. *You're bearing
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hard upon my noble and learned brother in your meaning, ir; -though,
perhaps, it is but nat'ral in a Jarndyce. The burnt child, sirl  What,
you're looking at my lodger’s birds, Mr. Jurndyee? ” The old man had
come by little amd little into the room, until he now tonehed my Guardian
with his elbow, and looked close up into his face with his spectacled eyes.
“It's one of her strange ways, that she'll never tell the namés of these
birds if she can lelp it, though she named 'em all.” This was in a
whisper.  “ Shall I run em over, Flite?™ he asked aloud, winking at us
and pointing at her as she turned away, affecting to sweep the grate.”

“1If you hike,” she answered hurriedly.

The old man, looking up at the cages, after another look at us, went
through the Hist.

“ Hope, Joy, Youth, Peace, Rest, Life, Dust, Ashes, Waste, Want,
Ruin, Despair, Madness, Death, Cunning, Folly, Words, Wigs, Rags,
Sheepskin, Plunder, Precedent, Jargon, Gammon, and Spinach. That's
the whole collection,” said the old man, *all cooped up together, by my
noble and learned brother.”

This is a bitter wind! " muttered my Guardian.

“When my noble and learned brother gives his Judgment, they're to
be let go free,” said Krook, winking at us again. ““And then,” he added,
whispering and grinning, “if that ever was to happen—which it won't
—the birds that have never been caged would kill "em.”

“If ever the wind was in the east,” said my Guardian, pretending to
look out of the window for a weathercock, I think it's there to-day !

We found it very difficult to get away from the house. It was not
Miss Flite who detained us; she was as reasonable a little creature in
consultine the convenience of others, as there possibly could be, It was
Mr. Krook. He seemed unable to detach himself from Mr. Jarndyee. 1f
he had been linked to him, he could hardly have attended him more
closely. He proposed to show us his Court of Chancery, and all the
strange medley it contained ; during the whole of our inspection (
longed by himself) he kept close to Mr, Jarndyce, and sometimes detained
him, under one pretence or other, until we had passed on, as if he were
tormented by an inclination to enter upon some secret subject, which
hie could not make up his mind fo approach. I camnot imagine a
conntenance and manner more singularly expressive of caution and in-
decision, and a perpetual impulse to do something he could not resolve to
venture on, than Mr. Krook’s was, that day. His watchfulness of my
Guardian was incessant. He rarely removed his eyes from his face.
If he went on beside him, he observed him with the' slyness of an old
white fox. If he went before, he looked back. When we stood still,
he got opposite to him, and drawing his hand across and across his
open mouth with a eurious expression of a sense of power, and turning
up his eyes, and lowering his grey eyebrows until they appeared to be
shut, seemed to sean every lineament of his face.

At lnst, having been (always attended by the cat) all over the honse,
and having seen the whole stock of miscellancous lumber, which was
certainly eurious, we came into the back part of the shop. Here, on the
head of an empty burrel stood on end, were an ink-bottle, some old
stumps of pens, and some dirty playbills; and, against the wall, were
pasted several large printed alphabets in several plam hands.
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“ What are you doing here? ™ asked my Guardian.

“Trying to learn myself to read and write,” said Krook.

* And how do you get on? "

“Slow. Bad,” returned the old man, impatiently. * It's hard at my
time of life.”

“ It would be easicr to be taught by some one,” said my Guardian.

“ Aye, but they might teach me wrong!” returned the old man, with
awonderfully suspicious flash of his eye. “1 don't know what I may
have lost, by not bemg learnd afore. I wouldn't like to lose anything
by being learnd wrong now.”

“Wrong?” said my Guardian, with his good-humoured smile.
“Who do you suppose would teach you wrong? "

T don’t know, Mr. Jarndyee of Bleak House!™ replied the old man,
turning up his spectacles on his forchead, and rubbing his hands. I
don't suppose as anybody would—but 1°d rather trust my own self than
another |

These answers, and his manner, were strange enough to ~cause my
Guardian to enquire of Mr. Woodeourt, as we all walked across Lincoln’s
Inn together, whether Mr. Krook were really, as his lodger represented
him, deranged? The young surgeon replied, no, he had seen no resson
to think so. He was exceedingly distrustful, ac ignorance usually was,
and he was always more or less under the influence of raw gin: of which
he drank great quantities, and of which he and his back-shop, as we
might have observed, smelt strongly; but he did not think him
mad, as yet.

On our way home, I so conciliated Peepy’s affections by buying him a
windmill and two flour-sacks, that he would suffer nobody else to take off
his hat and gloves, and would sit nowhere al dinner but at my side.
Caddy sat upon the other side of me, next to Ada, to whom we imparted
the whole history of the engngement as soon as we got back. We made
much of Caddy, and Peepy too; and Caddy brightened exeeedingly ; and
my Guardian was as merry as we were; and we were all very happy
indeed ; until Caddy went home at might in a hackney-couch, with Peepy
fast asleep, but holding tight to the windmill.

I have forgotten to mention—at least I have not mentioned—that
Mr. Woodcourt was the same dark young surgeon whom we had met at
Mr. Badger’s. Or, that Mr. Jarndyce imvited him to dinuer that day.
Or, that he came.  Or, that when they were all gone, and T said to Ada,
“ Now, my darling, let us have a little talk about Richard!” Ada
langhed and said

But, 1 don’t think it matters what my darling said. She was always
merTy.
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CHAPTER XV.

BELL YARD.

WuiLe we were in London, Mr. Jamdyce was constantly beset by the
crowd of exciteable ladies and gentlemen whose proceedings had so much
astonished us. Mr. Quale, who presented himself soon after our arrival,
was in all such excitements.  He seemed to project those two shining knobs
of temples of his into everything that went on, and to brush his hair farther
and farther back, until the very roots were almost ready to fly out of his
head in inappeasuble philanthropy.  All objects were alike to him, but he
was always particularly ready for anything in the way of a testimonial
to any one. His great power seemed to be his power of indiscriminate
admiration. He would sit, for any length of time, with the utmost
enjoyment, bathing his temples in the hght of any order of luminary.
Having first seen him perfectly swallowed up in admiration of Mrs,
Jellyby, 1 had supposed her to be the absorbing object of his devotion.
1 soon dismrermf my mistake, and found him to be train-bearer and
organ-blower to a whole procession of people.

Mrs. Pardiggle came one day for a subseription to something—and with
her, Mr., Quale. Whatever Mrs. Pardiggle said, Mr. Quale repeated to
us; and just as he had drawn Mrs. Jellyby out, he drew Mrs. Pardiggle
out. Mrs. Pardiggle wrote a letter of introduction to my Guardian, in
behall of her eloquent friend, My, Gusher. With Mr., Gusher, npp;-,urmi Mr.
Quale again. Mr. Gusher, being a flabby gentleman with a moist surface,
and eyes =0 much too small for his moon of a face that they seemed
to have been originally made for somebody else, was not at first sight pre-
possessing ; yet, he was scarcely seated, before Mr. Quale asked Ada and
me, not inaudibly, whether he was not a great creature—which he cer-
tainly was, flabbily speaking ; though Mr Quale meant in intellectual
beauty—and whether we were not struck by his massive configuration o
brow? In short, we heard of a great many Miscions of various sorts,
among this set of pcﬁ{lu; but, nothing respeeting them was half so clear
to us, as that it was Mr. Quale’s mission to be in ecstacies with every-
body clse’s mission, and that it was the most popular mission of all.

Mr. Jarndyce had fallen into this company, in the tenderness of his
heart and his earnest desire to do all the good in his power ; but, that he
felt it to be too often an unsatisfactory company, where benevolence took
spasmadic forms; where charity was assumed, as a regular uniform, by
loud professors and speculators in cheap notoriety, vehement in profession,
restless and vain in action, servile in the last degree of meanness to the
great, adulatory of one another, and intolerable to those who were anxious
quietly to help the weak from falling, rather than with a great deal of
bluster and snelll'-lmulntion to raise them up a little way when they were
down; he plainly told us. When a testimonial was originated to Mr.
Quale, by Mr. Gusher (who had already got one, originated by Mr. Quale),
and when Mr. Gusher spoke for an hour and a half on the subject to a
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meeting, including two charity schools of small hoys and girls, who were
specially reminded of the widow’s mite, and requested to come forward
with half-penee and be acceptable sacrifices; 1 think the wind was in the
east for three whole weeks.

I mention this, because I am coming to Mr. Skimpole again. If
seemed to me, that his off-hand professions of childishness and careless-
ness were a great relief to my suardian, by contrast with such things, and
were the more readily believed in; sinee, to find one perfectly undesigning
and candid man, among many opposites, conld not fail to give him
pleasure. 1 should be sorry to imply that Mr. Skimpole divined this, and
was politic: 1 really never understood him well enouzh to know. What
he was to my Guardian, he certainly was to the rest of the world.

He had not been very well; and thus, though he lived in London, we
‘had seen nothing of him until now. He appeared one morning, in his
usual agreeable way, and as full of pleasant spirits as ever.

Well, he said, here he was ! He had been bilious, but rich men were often
bilious, and therefore he had been persuading himself that he was a man of
property. So he was, in a certain point of view—in his expansive inten-
tions. He had been enrichine his medical attendant in the most lavish
manner, He had always doubled, and sometimes quadipled, his fees,
He had said to the doetor, “ Now, my dear doctor, 1t is quite a delusion
on your part to suppose that you attend me for nothing. I am over-
whelming you with money—in my expansive intentions—if you only
knew it 1" And really (he said) he meant it to that degree, that le
thought it much the same as doing it. If he had had those bits of metal
or thin paper to which mankind attached so much importanee, to put in
the doctor's hand, he would have put them in the doctor’s hand. Not
having them, he substituted the will for the deed. Very well! If he
really meant it—if his will were genuine and real: which it was—it
appeared to him that it was the same as coin, and cancelled the
obligation.

It may be, partly, because I know nothing of the value of money,”
said Mr. Skimpole, * but I often feel this. It seems so reasonable! My
butcher says to me, he wants that little bill. It's a part of the pleasant
unconscious poetry of the man’s nature, that he always calls it a ‘little’
bill—to make the payment appear easy to both of us. Ireply to the
butcher, My good friend, if you knew it you are paid. You haven’t had
the trouble of coming to ask for the little bill. You are paid, [
mean it."

“But, suppose,” said my Guardian, laughing, “he had meant the
meat in the bill, instead of providing it #*

“ My dear Jarndyee,” he returned, * you surprise me. You take the
butcher’s position. A butcher I onee dealt with, occupied that very
ground. Says he, * Sir, why did you eat spring lamb at eighteen-pence a
pound ¥ ' < Why did T eat spring lamb at eighteen-pence a pound, my
tonest friend 2" said I, naturally amazed by the question.  “ I like spring
lamb !* This was so far convineing. *“Well, sir,” says he, *I wish 1
had meant the lamb as you mean the money!” ¢ My good fellow,” said
I, “pray let us reason like intellectual beings. Iow could that be?
At was impossible.  You /fad got the lamb, and 1 have wof got the money.,
You couldn’t really mean the lamb without sending it in, whereas I can,

L
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and do, really mean the money without paying it!> He had not a word.
There was an end of the subjeet.”

* Did he take no legal proceedings? " inquired my Guardian.

“TYes, he took legal proceedings,” said Mr. Skimpole. “ But, in that,
he was influenced by passion; not by reason. Passion reminds me of
Boythorn. He writes me that you and the ladies have promised him a
short visit at his bachelor-house in Lineolnshire.”

“He is a great favorite with my girls,” said Mr. Jarndyce, * and I
have promised for them.”

“ Nature forgot to shade him off, I think?” observed Mr. Skimpole
to Ada and me. *“A little too boisterous—Ilike the sea? A little too
vehement—Ilike a bull, who has made up his mind to consider every
color searlet?  But, I grant a sledge-hammering sort of merit in him!”

I should have been surprised if those two could have thought very
highly of one another; Mr. Boythorn attaching so much importance
to many things, and Mr. Skimpole caring so little for anything. Besides
which, 1 had noticed Mr. Boythorn more than once on the point of
breaking out into some strong opinion, when Mr. Skimpole was referred
to. Of course I merely joined Adain saying that we had been greatly
pleased with lim.

* He has invited me,"” said Mr. Skimpole; “and if a child may trost
himself in such hands: which the preseut child is encouraged to do, with
the united tenderness of two angels to guard him: I shall go. He pro-
poses to frank me down and back again. I suppose it will cost money?
Shillings perhaps? Or pounds? Or something of that sort? By the
bye. Coavinses. You remember our fricnd Coavinses, Miss Summerson 2

e .asked me, as the subject arose in his mind, in his graceful light-
hearted manner, and without the least embarrassment.

“ 0 yes! ™ gaid L.

** Coavinses has heen arrested by the great Bailiff,” said Mr. Skimpole.
* He will never do violence to the sunshine any more.”

It quite shocked me to hearit; for, I had already recalled, with anything
but & serious association, the image of the man sitting on the sofa that
night, wiping his head.

* His suceessor informed me of it yesterday,” said Mr. Skimpole, © His
suceessor is in my house now—in possession, I think he calls it. He came
yesterday, on my blue-eyed danghter's birthday. 1 put it to him, ¢ This
is unreasonable and inconvenient. If you had a blue-eyed daughter you
wouldn't like me to come, uninvited, on Zer birthday?®  But, he stayed.”

Mr. Skimpole laughed at the pleasant absurdity, and lightly touched
the piano by which he was seated.

“And he told me,” he said, playing little chords where I shall put full
stops, *That Coavinses had left. Three children. No mother. And
that Coavinses profession. Being unpopular. The rising Coavinses.
Were at o considerable disadvantage.”

Mr. Jarndyee got up, rubbing his head, and began to walk about. Mr.
Skimpole played the melody of one of Ada’s favorite songs. Ada and I
:J?lll [Wlkﬂd at Mr. Jarndyce, thinking that we knew what was passing in
iis mind.

After walking, and stopping, and several times leaving off rubbing his
head, and beginning again, my Guardian put his hand upon the keys and
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stopped Mr. Skimpole’s playing. “I don't like this, Skimpole,” he said,
thonghtfully.

Mr. Skimpole, who had quite forgotten the subjeet, looked up surprised.

“The man was necessary,” pursued my Guardian, walking backward
and forward in the very short space between the piano and the end of
the room, and rubbing his hair up from the back of his head as if a high
east wind had blown it into that form. “ If we make such men necessary
by our faults and follies, or by our want of worldly knowledge, or by our
misfortunes, we must not revenge ourselves upon them. There was no harm
in his trade. He maintained his children. One would like to know
more about this.”

“0! Coavinses?” eried Mr. Skimpole, at length perceiving what he
meant.  “ Nothing easier. A walk to Coavinses head-quarters, and you
can know what you will.”

Mr. Jarndyee nodded to us, who were only waiting for the signal.
“Come! We will walk that way, my dears.  Why not that way, as.soon
as another!™ We were quickly ready, and went out. Mr. Skimpole
went with us, and quite enjoyed the expedition. It was so new and so
refreshing, he said, for him to want Coavinses, instead of Coavinses
wanting him !

He took us, first, to Cursitor Street, Chuneery Lane, where there was a
house with barred windows, which he called Coavinses Castle. On our
going into the entry and ringing a bell, a very hideous boy came out of a
sorl of office, and looked at us over a spiked wicket.

“Who did you want®"” zaid the boy, fitting two of the spikes into
his chin.

“There was o follower, or an officer, or something, heve,” said Mr.
Jarndyee, “who is dead.”

“ Yes 2" said the boy. = Well 2”

L want to know Lis name, if you please ¥

« Name of Neckett,” said the boy.

% And his nddress? ™

“ Rell Yard,” said the boy. * Chandler’s shop, left hand side, name
of Blinder.” y

“Was he—I don’t know how to shape the question,” murmured my
guardion—** industrious #

« Was Neckett ?” said the boy. “ Yes, wery much so. e was never
tired of watching. He'd set upon a post at a street comer, eight or ten
hours at a stretch, if he undertook to do it Iy

«He might have done worse,” I heard my Guardian soliloquize. ‘H’u
might have undertaken to do it, and not done it. Thank you. That's
all I want.”

We left the boy, with his head on one side, and his arms on the gate,
fondling and sucking the spikes; and went back to Lincoln’s Inn, where
Mr. Skimpole, who had not cared to remain nearer Coavinses, nwal_u:d us.
Then, we all went to Bell Yard : a narrow alley, at a very short distance.
We soon found the chandler’s shop. In it, wasa good-natured-looking old
woman, with @ dropsy, or an asthina, or perhaps both. g

¢ Neckett's children? " said she, in reply tomy inquiry, “ Yes, surely,
miss. Three pair, if yon please. Door right opposite the top of the
stairs.”  And she handed me a key across the counter.

L2
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I glanced at the key, and glanced at her; but, she took it for granted
that [ knew what to do with it. As it could only be intended for the
children’s door, I came out, without asking any more questions, and led
the way up the dark stairs. We went as quietly as we could; but, four
of us made some noise on the aged boards; and, when we came to the
second story, we found we had disturbed a man who was standing there,
looking out of his room.

“Is it Gridley that’s wanted? " he said, fixing his eyes on me with an
angry stare.

* No, sir,” said I, I am going higher up.”

He looked at Ada, and at Mr. Jarndyce, and at Mr. Skimpole: fixing
the same angry stare on each in succession, as they passed and followed
me. Mr. Jarmndyee gave him good day. “Good day!™ he said,
abruptly, and fiercely. He was a tall sallow man, with a care-worn head,
on which but little hair remained, a deeply-lined face, and prominent
eves.  He had a combative look; and a chafing, irritable manner, which,
associated with his figure—still large and powerful, though evidently in
its decline—rather alarmed me. He had a pen in his hand, and, in the
glimpse 1 caught of his room in passing, I saw that it was covered with
a litter of papers.

Leaving him standing there, we went up to the top room. I tapped
at the door, and o little shrill voice inside said, © We are locked in.  Mrs,
Blinder's got the key !

I applied the key on hearing this, and opened the door. In a poor
room with a sloping ceiling, and containing very little furniture, was a mite
of a boy, some five or six years old, nursing and hushing a heavy child of
cighteen months. There was no fire, though the weather was cold ; both
children were wrapped in some poor shawls and tippets, as a substitute.
Their clothing was not so warm, however, but that their noses looked red
and pinched, and their small figures shrunken, as the boy walked up and
down, nursing and hushing the child with its head on his shoulder.

“Who has locked you up here alone 2" we naturally asked.

“ Charley,” said the boy, standing still to gaze at us.

“Is Charley your brother? ™

“No. She’s my sister, Charlotte. Father called her Charley."”

““ Are there any more of you besides Charley ? "

“ Me,” said the boy, “and Emna,” patting the limp bounnet of the
child he was nursing.  ** And Charley.™

“ Where is Charley now ?

“QOut a washing,” said the boy, beginning to walk up and down
again, and taking the nankeen bonnet much too near the bedstead, by
trying to gaze at us at the same time.

We were looking at one another, and at these two children, when there
came into the room a very little girl, childish in fizure but shrewd and
older-looking in the face—pretty-faced too—wearing a womanly sort of
bonnet much teoo large for her, and drying her bare arms on a womanly
sort of apron. Her fingers were white and wrinkled with washing, and
the soap-suds were yet smoking which she wiped off her arms.  But for
this, she might have been a child, playing at washing, and imitating a
poor working woman with a quick observation of the truth.

She had come running from some place in the neighbourhood, and hud
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made all the haste she could. Consequently, though she was very
light, she was out of breath, and could not speak at first, as she stood
panting, and wiping her arms, and looking quietly at us.

0, here’s Charley | ¥ said the boy.

The child he was nursing, stretched forth its arms, and eried out to be
taken by Charley. 'The little girl took it, in a womanly sort of manner
belonging to the apron and the bonnet, and stood looking at us over the
burden that clung to her most affectionately.

“Is it possible,” whispered my Guardian, as we put a chair for the
little creature, and got her to sit down with her load: the boy keeping
close to her, holding to her apron, “that this child works for the rest?
Look at this! For God's sake look at this!"

It was a thing to look at. The three children close together, and two
of them relying solely on the third, and the third so young and yet with
an air of age and steadiness that sat so strangely on the childish fizure.

“ Charley, Charley ! ” said my Guardian.  How old are you "

 Over thirteen, sir,” replied the child.

“()! What a great age,” said my Guardian. * What a great age,
cl[a'l']ﬁg’ ! 15}

I cannot describe the tenderness with which he spoke to her ; half play-
fully, et all the more compassionately and mournfully.

< And do you live alone here with thesc babies, Charley?" said my
Guardian.

“Yes, sir,” returned the child, looking up into his face with perfect
confidence, < since father died.”

« And how do you live, Charley? O Charley,” said my Guardian,
turning his face away for a moment, “how do you live 2

“Since father died, sir, I've gone out to work. I'm out washing
to-day.”

“God help yon, Charley!” said my Guardian. *You're not tall
enough to reach the tub !

“In pattens I am, sir,”” she said quickly. * I've got a high pair as
belonged to mother.”

« And when did mother die? Poor mother!”

« Mother died, just after Emma was born,” said the child, glaneing at
the face upon her bosom. **'Then, father said I was to be as good a
mother to her as I conld. And so I tried. And so I worked at home, and
did cleaning and nursing and washing, for a long time before I begnn to go
out. And that's how I know how ; don’t you see, sir? "

« And do you often go out? "

«As often as I can,” said Charley, opening her eyes, and smiling,
“ hecause of earning sixpences and shillings !

« And do you always lock the habies up when you go out? ™

“To keep 'em safe, sir, don’t you see?”" said Charley. * Mrs. Blinder
comes up now and then, and Mr. Gridley comes up sometimes, fmd
perhaps I can run in sometimes, and they ean play you know, and Tom
an’t afraid of being locked up, are you, Tom?

% No-0!”" said Tom, stoutly.

«“ When it comes on dark, the lamps are lighted down in the court,
and they show up here quite bright—almost quite bright. Don’t they,
Tom ? "
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¢ Yes, Charley,” said Tom, “almost quite bright.”

“Then he's as good as gold,” said the little creature—01 insuch o
motherly, womanly way! “And when Emma's tired, he puts her to bed.
And when he's tired, he goes to bed himself.  And when I come home and
light the eandle, and has a bit of supper, he sits up again and has it
with me.  Don't you, Tom ?”

“() yes, Charley ! " said Tom. “That I do!” And either in this
glimpse of the great pleasure of his life, or in gratitude and love for
Charley, who was all in all to him, he laid his face among the scanty
folds of her frock, and passed from langhing into erving.

It was the first time since our entry, that a tear had been shed among
these children. The little orphan girl had spoken of their futher, and their
mother, as if all that sorrow were subdued by the necessity of taking
courage, and by her childish importanee in being able to work, and by her
bustling busy way. But, now, when Tom cried ; although she sat quite
tranguil, looking quictly at us, and did not by any moevement disturh a
hair of the head of cither of her little charges; 1 saw two silent tears fall
down her face.

I stood at the window with Ada, pretending to look at the housetops,
and the blackened stacks of chimnies, and the poor plants, and the birds
in little cages belonging to the neighbours, when I found that Mrs.
Blinder, from the shop below, had come in (perhaps it had taken her all
this time to get up stairs) and was talking to my Guardian,

“ It's not much to forgive "em the rent, sir,” she said: “who could
take it from them 1™

©Well, well 1" said my Guardian to us two. It is enough that the
time will come when this good woman will find that it wes much, and
that forasmuch as she did it unto the least of these—! This ehild,” he
added, after o few moments, * conld she possibly continue this? ™

* Really, sir, I think she might,” said Mrs. Blinder, getting her heavy
breath by painful degrees. * She's as handy as it's possible to be. Bless
vyou, sir, the way she tended them two children, after the mother died,
was the talk of the yard! And it was a wonder to see her with him
after he was took ill, it really was! *Mrs. Blinder,” he said to me the
very list he spoke—he was lying there—* Mrs. Blinder, whatever my
calling may have been, I see a Angel sitting in this room last night along
with my child, and I trust her to Our Father!” ™

“ He had no other calling " said my Guoardian.

“ No, sir,” refurned Mrs. Blinder,  he was nothing but a follerer.
When he first eame to lodge here, T didn’t know what he was, and I
confess that when I found out I gave him notice. It wasn’t liked in the
yard. It wasn’t approved by the other lodgers. It is mof a genieel calling,”
suid Mrs. Blinder, “ and most people do object to it. Mr. Gridley
objected to it, very strong; and he is a good lodger, though his temper
has been hord tried.”

“ So you gave him notice " said my Guardinn.

“So I gave him notice,” said Mrs. Blinder. * But really when the
time came, and I knew no other ill of him, 1 was in doubts. He was
punetual and diligent ; e did what he had to do, sir,”" said Mis. Blinder,
unconsciously fixing Mr. Skimpole with her eye; “and jt's something, in
this world, even to do that.” : .
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8o you kept him after all 27 |

“ Why, I said that if he could arrange with Mr. Gridley, I could
arrange it with the other lodgers, and should not so much mind its being
liked or disliked in the yard. Mr. Gridley gave his consent gruff—but
gave it. MHe was always gruff with him, but he has been kind to the
children since. A person is never known till a person is proved.”

“ Have many people been kind to the children?* asked Mr.
Jarndyee.

“ Upon the whole, not so bad, sir,” =aid Mrs. Blinder, “but, certainly
not so many as would have been, if their father’s ealling had been different.
Mk. Coavins gave a guinea, and the follerers made up alittle purse, Some
neighbours in the yard, that had always joked and tapped their shoulders
when he went by, came forward with a little subseription, and—in general
—not 5o bad. Similarly with Charlotte. Some people won't employ
her, because she was a follerer’s child; some people that do employ her, cast
it at her; some make a merit of having ler to work for them, with that
and all ber drawbacks upon her: and perhaps pay her less and put upon
her more. But she’s patienter than others would be, and is clever too,
and always willing, up to the full mark of her strength and over. So 1
should say, in general, not so bad, sir, but might be better.”

Mrs. Blinder sat down to give herself a more favorable opportunity of
recovering her breath, exhausted anew by so much talking before it was
fully restored. Mr. Jarndyce was turning to speak to us, when his
attention was attracted, by the abrupt entrance into the room of the
Mr. Gridley who had been mentioned, and whom we had seen on our
way up.

] don’t know what you may be doing here, ladies and gentlemen,”
he said, as if he resented our presence, *“ but you'll excuse my coming in.
I don't come in, to stare about me. Well, Charley ! Well, Tom | Well,
little one! How is it with us all to-day?"

He bent over the group, in a caressing way, and elearly was regarded
as a friend by the children, though his face retained its stern character, and
his manner to us was as rude as it could be. My Guardian noticed it,
and respected it.

“ No one, surely, would come here to stare about him,” he said
mildly.

“May be so, sir, may be so,” returned the other, taking Tom upon his
knee, and waving him off impatiently. I don’t want to argue with ladies
and gentlemen. I have had enongh of arguing, to last one man his life.”

“ You have sufficient reason, I dare say,” said Mr. Jarndyee, “for
being chafed and irritated——"

“There again ! ' exclaimed the man, becoming violently angry. I am
of a quarrelsome temper. 1 am irascible. 1 am not polite! ™

“ Not very, I think.”

_ % Sir,” smd Gridley, putting down the child, and going up to him as if he
meant to strikehim. Do you know anything of Courts of Equity ¥

“ Perhaps 1 do, to my sorrow.”

“To your sorrow? ” said the man, pausing in his wrath. “If so, T
your pardon. I am not polite, I know. I begyour pardon! Sir,” with
renewed violence, I have been dragged for five-and-twenty years over
burning ivon, and I have lost the habit of treading upon velvet. Go into
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the Court of Chancery yonder, and ask what is one of the standing jokes
that brighten up their business sometimes, and they will tell you that the
best joke they have, is the man from Shropshire. 1,” he said, beating one
hand on the other passionately, *“am the man from Shropshire.”

“T believe, I and my family have also had the honor of furnishing some
entertainment in the same grave place,” said my Guardian, composedly.
“ You may have heard my name—Jarndyce.”

“ Mr. Jarndyee,” said Gridley, with a rough sort of salutation, “you
bear your wrongs more quietly than I can bear mine. More than that, 1
tell you—and 1 tell this gentleman, and these young ladies, if they are
friends of yours—that if I took my wrongs in any other way, I should be
driven mad! It is only by resenting them, and by revenging them in
my mind, and by angrily demanding the justice I never get, that I
am able to keep my wits together. It is only that! ™ he said, speaking
in & homely, rustic way, and with great vehemence. “ You may tell me
that I over-excite myself. I answer that it’s in my nature to do it, under
wrong, and I must do it. There's nothing between doing it, and sinking
into the smiling state of the poor little mad woman that haunts the Court.
If 1 was once to sit down under it, I should become imbecile.”*

The passion and heat in which he was, and the manner in which his
face worked, and the violent gestures with which he accompanied what he
said, were most painful to see.

“ Mr. Jarndyce,” he said, “consider my case. As true as there is a
Heaven above us, this is my case. I am one of two brothers. My father
(2 farmer) made a will, and left his farm and stock, and so forth, to my
mother, for her life.  After my mother’s death, all was to come to me,
except a legacy of three hundred pounds that I was then to pay my brother.
My mother died. My brother, some time afterwards, claimed his legacy.
1, and some of my relations, said that he had had a part of it already, in board
and lodging, and some other things. Now, mind! That was the question,
and nothing else. No one disputed the will ; no one disputed anything
but whether part of that three hundred pounds had been already paid or not.
To settle that question, my brother filing a bill, I was obliged to go into
this accursed Chaneery ; I'was forced there, because the law foreed me, and
would let me go nowhere else. Seventeen people were made defendants
to that simple suit! It first came on, after two years. It was then stopped
for another two years, while the Master (may his head rot off !) inquired
whether I was my father’s son—about which, there was no dispute at all with
any mortal ereature.  He then found out, that there were not defendants
enough—remember, there were only seventeen as vet '—but, that we must
have another who had been left out ; and must begin all over again.. The
costs at that time—before the thing was begun !'—were three times the
legacy. My brother would have given up the legacy, and joyful, to escape
more costs. My whole estate, left to me in that will of my father's, has
gone in costs. The suit, still undecided, has fallen into rack, and ruin,
and despair, with everything else—and here I stand, this day ! Now,
Mr. ']“_1'“‘15'5‘1-'1 i your suit there are thousands and thousands invelved
where in mine there are hundreds. Is mine less hard to bear, or is it
harder to bLear, when my whaole living was in it, and has been thus
illﬂmcfulljr sucked away 2™

Mr. Jarndyee said that he condoled with lim with all his heart, and
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that he set up no monopoly, himself, in being unjustly treated by this
monstrous system.

“There again!” said Mr. Gridley, with no diminution of his rage.
“The system! I am told, on all hands, it's the system. I mustn't
look to individuals. It's the system. I mustn't go into Court, and say,
* My Lord, I beg to know this from you—is this right or wrong? Have
you the face to tell me I have received justice, and therefore am dis-
missed #° My Lond knows nothing of it. He sits there, to administer
the system. I mustn't go to Mr. Tulkinghom, the solicitor in Lincoln’s
Inn Fields, and say to him when he makes me furious, by being so cool
and satisfiecd—as they all do; for I know they gain by it while I lose,
don’t I?—I mustn't say to him, I will have something out of some one
for my tuin, by fair means or foul! He is not responsible. It's the
system. But, if I do no violence to any of them, here—I[ may! I
don’t know what may happen if I am carried beyond myselfl at last!'—
I will accuse the individual workers of that system against me, face to
face, before the great eternal bar ! ™

His passion was fearful. I could not have believed in such rage
without seeing it.

¢ [ have done!” he said, sitting down and wiping his face. * Mr. Jarn-
dyce, L have done ! I am violent, L know. I ought to know it. I have been
in prison for contempt of Court. I have been in prison for threatening
the solicitor, I have been in this trouble, and that trouble, and shall be
again. I am the man from Shropshire, and I sometimes go beyond
amusing them—though they have found it amusing, too, to see me com-
mitted into custody, and brought up in custody, and all that. 1L
would be better for me, they tell me, if I restruined myself. I tell
them, that if I did restrain myself, I should become imbecile. I was
a good-enough-tempered man once, I believe. People in my part of the
country, say, they remember me so; but, now, I must have this vent under
my sense of injury, or nothing could hold my wits together. ‘It
would be far better for you, Mr. Gridley,” the Lord Chancellor told me
last week, ‘not to waste your time here, and to stay, usefully employed,
down in Shropshire.” ‘My Lord, my Lord, I know it would,’ said I to
him, “and it would have been far better for me never to have heard the
name of your high office; but, unhappily for me, I can’t undo the past,
and the past drives me here!’—Besides,” he added, breaking fiercely
ont, “ I'll shame them. To the last, I'll shew myself in that court to its
shame. If 1 knew when I was going to die, and could be carried there,
and hnd a voice to speak with, I would die there, saving, * You have
Lrought me here, and sent me from here, many and many a time. Now
send me out, feet foremost !

His countenance had, perhaps for years, become so set in its con-
tentious expression that 1t did not soften, even now when he was

uiet.

T eame to take theze babies down to my room for an hour,” he sai..,
going to them again, “and let them play about. I dido’t mean to say all
this, but it don’t much signify. You're not afraid of me, Tom; are you? "

“No!” said Tom. * You ain’t angry with me.”

“You are right, my child. You're going back, Charley? Aye? Come
then, little one!” He took the youngest child on his arm, where she
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was willing enough to be carried. T shouldn’t wonder if we found a
gingerbread soldier downstairs. Let's go and look for him ! *

. He made his former rongh salutation, which was not deficient in a
certain respeet, to Mr. Jarndyee ; and bowing slightly to us, went down-
stairs to his room.

Upon that, Mr. Skimpole began to talk, for the first time since our
arrival, in his usual gay strain.  He said, Well, it was really very pleasant
to see how things lazily adapted themselves to purposes. Here was this
Mr. Gridley, a man of a robust will, and surprising energy—intellectually
speaking, a sort of inharmonious blacksmith—and he could easily imagine
that there Gridley was, years ago, wandering about in life for something
to expend his superfluous combativeness upon—a sort of Young Love
among the thorns—when the Court of Chancery came in his way, and
accommodated him with the exact thing he wanted. There they were,
matched, ever afterwards ! Otherwise he might have been o great general,
blowing np all sorts of towns, or he might have been a great politician,
dealing in all sorts of parlinmentary rhetoric; but, as it was, he and
the Court of Chancery had fallen upon cach other in the pleasantest way,
and nobody was much the worse, and Gridley was, so to speak, from that
hour provided for. Then look at Coavinses! How delightfully poor
Coavinses (father of these charming children) illustrated the same prineiple !
He, Mr. Skimpole, himself, had sometimes repined at the existence of
Coavinses. He bhad found Coavinses in his way. He could have dis-
pensed with Coavinses. There had been times, when, if he had been a
Sultan, and his Grand Vizier had said one morning, “What does the
Commander of the Faithful require at the hands of his slave ? " he might
have even gone so far as to reply, “The head of Coavinses!™ But what
turned out to be the case? That, all that time, he had been giving
employment to a most deserving man; that he had been a benefactor
to Coavinses; that he had actually been enabling Coavinses to bring
up these charming children in this agreeable way, developing these soeial
virtues ! Insomuch that his heart had just now swelled, and the tears
had come into his cves, when he had looked round the room, and thought,
* 1 was the great petron of Coavinses, and his little comforts were my
work ! ™

There was something so captivating in his light way of touching these
fantastic strings, and he was such a mirthful child by the side of the graver
childhood we had seen, that he made my Guardian smile even as he
turned towards us from a little private talk with Mrs. Blinder. We
kissed Charley, and took her down stairs with us, and stopped outside
ﬂiﬁ house to see her run away to her work. 1 don’t know where she was
going, but we saw her run, such a little, little creature, in her womanly
bonnet and apron, through a covered way at the bottomof the court; and
melt into the eity’s strife and souna, like a dewdrop in an ocean.
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CHAPTER XVI.
TOM-ALL-ALONE'S,

My Lady Dedlock is restless, very restless. The astonished fashionable
intelligence hardly knows where to have her.  To-day, she is at Chesney
Wold ; yesterday, she was at her house in town ; to-morrow, she may be
abroad, for anything the fashionable intellizence ean with confidence
prediet.  Even Sir Leicester's gallantry has some trouble to keep pace
with her. It would have more, but that his other faithful ally, for better
and for worse—the gout—darts into the old oak bed-chamber at Chesney
Wold, and grips him by both legs.

Sir Leicester receives the gout as a troublesome demon, but still a
demon of the patrician order.  All the Dedlocks, in the direet male line,
through a course of time during and beyond which the memory of man
goeth not to the contrary, have had the gout. It ean be proved, sir.
Other men’s fathers may have died of the rhewmatism, or may have taken
base contagion from the tainted blood of the sick vulgar; but, the Dedlock
family have communicated something exclusive, even to the levelling process
of dying, by dying of their own family gout. It has come down, through
the illustrious line, like the plate, or the pictures, or the place in Lincoln-
shire. It is among their dignities. Sir Leicester is, perhaps, not wholly
without an impression, though he has never resolved it into words, that
the angel of death in the discharge of his necessary duties may observe to
the shades of the aristecracy, * My lords and gentlemen, T have the honor
to present to yow another Dedlock certified to have arrived per the
family gout.”

Hence, Sir Leicester yields up his family legs to the family disorder, as
if he held his name and fortune on that feudal tenure. He fecls; that for
a Dedlock to be laid upon his back and spasmodically twitehed and
stabbed in his extremities, is a liberty taken somewhere ; but, he thinks,
 We have all yielded to this; it belongs to us; it has, for some hundreds
of years, been understood that we are not to make the vaults in the park
interesting on more ignoble terns; and I submit myself to the com-
promiise.”

And a goodly show he makes, lying in a flush of crimson and gold, in
the midst of the great drawing-room, before his favorite picture of my
Lady, with broad strips of sunlight shining in, down the long perspeetive,
through the long line of windows, and alternating with soft reliefs of shadow.
Outside, the stately oaks, rooted for ages in the green ground which has
never known ploughshare, but was still a Chase when kings rode to battle
with sword and shield, and rode a hunting with bow and arrow; bear
witness to his greatness, Inside, his forefathers, looking on him from the
walls, say, * Each of us was a passing reality here, and left this colored
shadow of himself, and melted into remembrance as dreamy as the distant
voices: of the rooks now lulling you to rest;” and bear their testimony
to his greatness too. And he is very great, this day. And woe to Boythorn,
or other daring wight, who shall presumptuously contest an inch with him !

My Lady is at present represented, near Sir Leicester, by her portrait.,
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She has flitted away to town, with no intention of remaining there, and
will soon fiit hither again, to the confusion of the fashionable intelligenee.
The house in town is not prepared for her reception. It is mufiled and
dreary. Only one Mercury n powder, gapes disconsolate at the hall-
window; and he mentioned last night to another Mercury of his
acquaintance, also accustomed to good society, that if that sort of thing
was to last—which it couldn’t, for a man of his spirits couldn’t bear it,
and a man of his figure couldn’t be expeeted to bear it—there would be
no resouree for him, upon his honor, but to eut his throat !

What connexion can there be, between the place in Lincolnshire, the
house in town, the Mercury in powder, and the whereabout of Jo the outlaw
with the hroom, who had that distant ray of light upon him when he
swept the churchyard-step? What connexion can there have been
between many people in the innumerable histories of this world, who,
from opposite sides of great gulfs, have, nevertheless, been very curiously
brought tozether !

Jo sweeps his crossing all day long, unconscions of the link, if any
link there be. He sums up his mental condition, when asked a ques-
tion, by replying that he * don’t know nothink.” He knows that it's
hard to keep the mud off the crossing in dirty weather, and larder still to
live by doing it. Nobody taught him, even that much; he found it out.

Jo lives—that is to say, Jo has not yet died—in a ruinous place, known
to the like of him by the name of Tom-all-alone’s. It is a black, dilapi-
dated street, avoided by all decent people; where the crazy houses were
seized upon, when their deeay was far advanced, by some bold vagrants,
who, after establishing their own possession, took to letting them out in
lodgings. Now, these tumbling tenements contain, by night, a swarm of
misery. As, on the ruined human wreteh, vermin parasites appear, so,
these ruined shelters have bred a crowd of foul existence that crawls in
and out of gaps in walls and boards; and coils itself to sleep, in maggot
numbers, where the rain drips in; and comes and goes, fetching and carry-
ing fever, and sowing more evil in its every footprint than Lord Coodle,
and Sir Thomas Doodle, and the Duke of Foodle, and all the fine gentlemen
in office, down to Zoodle, shall set right in five hundred years—though
born expressly to do it

Twice, lately, there has been a erash and a cloud of dust, like the spring-
ing of a mine, in Tom-all-alone's; and, each time, a house has fallen.
These accidents have made a paragraph in the newspapers, and have filled
abed or two in the nearest hospital. The gaps remain, and there are not
unpopular lodgings among the rubbish. As several more houses are
nearly ready to go, the next crash in Tom-all-alone’s may be expected
to be a good one,

This desirable property is in Chancery, of course. It would be an
insult to the discernment of any man with half an eye, to tell him so.
Whether ““ Tom ™ is the popular representative of the original plaintiff or
defendant in Jarndyee and Jarndyee; or, whether Tom lived here when
the suit had laid the street waste, all alone, until other settlers came to
join him; or, whether the traditional title is a comprehensive name for
a retreat cut off from honest company and put out of the pale of hope ;
perhaps nobody knows.  Certainly, Jo don't know.

* For I don't,” says Jo, *“ I don’t know nothink.”

It must be n strange state to be like Jo! To shuile through the



BLEAK IHOUSE. 157

streets, unfamiliar with the shapes, and in utter darkness as to the meaning,
of those mysterious symbols, so abundant over the shops, and at the
corners of streets, and on the doors, and in the windows! o see people
read, and to see people write, and to see the postmen deliver letters,
and not to have the least idea of all that language—to be, to every
serap of it, stone blind and dumb! It must be very puzzling to
see the good company going to the churches on Sundays, with their
books in their hands, and to think (for perhaps Jo dees think, at odd
times) what does it all mean, and if it means anything to anybody,
how comes it that it means nothing to me? To be hustled, and
jostled, and moved on; and really to fecl that it would appear to be
perfectly true that Thave no business, here, or there, or anywhere ; and yet
to be perplexed by the consideration that I am here somehow, too, and
everybody overlooked me until T became the creature that I am! It
must be a strange state, not merely to be told that I am searcely human
(s in the case of my offering myself for a witness), but to feel it of my
own knowledge all my life! To see the horses, dogs, and cattle, go by
me, and to know that in ignorance I belong to them, and not to the
superior beings in my shape, whose delicacy [ offend! Jo's ideas of a
Criminal Trial, or a Judge, or a Bishop, or a Government, or that in-
estimable jewel to him (if he only knew it) the Constitution, should be
strange! His whole material and immaterial life is wonderfully strange;
his death, the strangest thing of all.

Jo comes out of Tom-all-alone’s, meeting the tardy morning which is
always latein getting down there, and munches his dirty bit of bread as he
comes along. His way lying through many streets, and the houses not
yet being open, he sits down to breakfast on the door-step of the Society
for the Propagation of the Gospel in Foreign Parts, and gives it a brush
when he has finished, as an acknowledgment of the accommodation. He
admires the size of the edifice, and wonders what it’s all about. He has
no idea, poor wretch, of the spiritual destitution of a coral reef in the
Pacific, or what it costs to look up the precious souls among the cocos-
nuts and bread-froit.

He goes to his erossing, and begins to lay it out for the day. The
town awakes; the great tee-totum is set up for its daily spin and whirl ;
all that unaccountable reading and writing, which has been suspended for
a few hours, recommences. Jo, and the other lower animais, get on in the
unintelligible mess as they can. It is market-day. The blinded oxen,
over-goaded, over-driven, never guided, run into wrong places and are
beaten out; and plunge, red-eyed and foaming, at stone walls ; and often
sorely hurt the innocent, and often gorely hurt themselves.  Very like Jo
and his order; very, very like!

A band of music comes, and plays. Jo listens to it. So does a dog—
a drover's dog, waiting for his master outside a butcher's shop, and
evidently thinking abont those sheep he has had npon his mind for some
hours, and is happily rid of. He seems perplexed respecting three or four;
can’t remember where he left them ; looks uE and down the strect, as half
expecting to see them astray ; suddenly pricks up his ears and remembers
all about it. A thoroughly vagabond dog, accustomed to low company
and public-houses ; a terrific dog to sheep ; ready at a whistle to scamper
over their bucks, and tear out mouthfuls of their wool; but an educated,
improved, developed dog, who has been taught his duties and knows how
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to discharge them. He and Jo listen to the musie, probably with much
the same amount of animal satisfaction ; likewizse, as to awakened associn-
tion, aspiration or regret, melancholy or joyful reference to things
beyond the senses, they are probably wpon a par. But, otherwise, how
far above the human listener is the brute !

Turn that dog’s descendants wild, like Jo, and in a very few years they
will 5o degenerate that they will lose even their bark—but not their bite.

The day changes as it wears itself away, and becomes dark and drizzly.
Jo fights it out, at his crossing, among the mud and wheels, the
horses, whips, and umbrellas, and gets but a seanty sum to pay for
the unsavory shelter of Tom-all-alone’s. Twilight comes on; gas begins
to start up in the shops; the lamplighter, with his ladder, runs along
the margin of the pavement. A wretched evening is beginning to
close in.

In his chambers, Mr. Tulkinghom sits meditating an application to the
nearest magistrate to-morrow morning for a warrant. Gridley, a disap-
pointed suitor, has been here to-day, and has been alarming. We are not
to be put in bodily fear, and that ill-conditioned fellow shall be held to
bail again. Trom the ceiling, foreshortened allegory, in the person of
one impossible Roman upside down, points with the arm of Samson (out of
joint, and an odd one) obtrusively toward the window. Why should
Mr. Tulkinghom, for such no-reason, look out of window ? Is the hand
not always pointing there? 8o he doesnot look out of window.

And if he did, what would it be to see a woman going by ?  There are
women enough in the world, Mr. Tulkinghorn thinks—too many; they
are at the bottom of all that goes wrong in ity though, for the matter of
that, they ereate business for lawyers.  What would it be to see a woman
going by, even though she were going sceretly? They are all secret.
Mr. Tulkinghorn knows that, very well.

But they are not all like the woman wlo now leaves him and his house
behind ; between whose plain dress, and her refined manuner, there is some-
thing exceedingly inconsistent. She should be an upper servant by her
attire, yet, in her air and step, though both are hurried and assumed—as
fur as she ean assumein the muddy streets, which zhe treads with an unac-
customed foot—she is a lady. Her face isveiled, and still she sufficiently
betrays herself to make more than one of those who pass her look round
sharply.

F]E:e&nm'rrr turns her head.  Lady or servant, she has a purpese in her,
and ean follow it.  She never turns her head, until she comes to the
crossing where Jo plies with his broom. He crosses with her, and begs.
Still, she does not turn her head until she has landed on the other side.
Then, she slightly beckons to him, and says < Come here! j

Jo follows her, a pace or two, into a quiet court.

“ Are you the boy I have read of in the papers?” she asks behind
her veil.

“1 don't know,” says Jo, staring moodily at the veil, “mnothink
about no papers. I don't know nothink about nothink at all.”

 Were you examined at an Inguest? ™

“ 1 dont know nothink about no—where I was took by the beadle,
o 3'11:?1 mean? " says Jo.  * Was the boy's nume at the Inkwhich, Joi *

oE f-!S-,"

“That's me ! "™ saya Jo.
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* Come farther up.”

“ You mean about the man #** says Jo, following. ** Himas wos dead?"’

“ Hush! Speak in a whisper! Yes. Did he look, when he was
living, so very il and poor 2™

“Q jist!” says Jo. ;

#Did he look like—not like you 2 " says the woman with abhorrence.

0 not so bad as me," says Jo. “I'm a reg’lar one, fam! You
didn’t know him, did you? "

¢ How dare you ask me if I knew him ?

“No offence, my lady,” says Jo, with much humility ; for even he has
got at the suspicion of her being a lady.

“I am not a lady. I am a servant.”

“You are a jolly servant!” says Jo; without the least idea of saying
anything offensive ; merely as a tribute of admiration.

“ Tisten and be silent. Don’t talk to me, and stand farther from me !
Can you shew me all those places that were spoken of in the account L
read? The place he wrote for, the place he died at, the place where
you were taken to, and the place where he was buried? Do you know
the place where he was buried 2"

Jo answers with a nod; having also nodded as each other place
wag mentioned.

i (o before me, and show me all those dreadful places.  Stop opposite
to each, and don’t speak to me unless I speak to you. Don’t look back.
Do what I want, and I will pay you well.”

Jo attends closely while the words are being spoken; tells them off on
his broom-handle, finding them rather hard; pauses to, consider their
meaning; considers it satisfactory, and nods his ragged head.

« [ am fly,” says Jo. “ But fen larks, you know | Stow hooking it 1"

“ What does the horrible creature mean?” exclaims the servant,
recoiling from him.

« Stow cutting away, you know ! says Jo.

T don’t understand you. Go on before! I will give you moré money
than you ever had in your life.”

Jo serews up his mouth into a whistle, gives his ragged head a rub,
takes his broom under his arm, and leads the way; passing deftly, with
his bare feet, over the hard stones, and throngh the mud and nyire.

Cook’s Court. Jo stops. A pause.

“ Who lives here ?”

# Him wol gh'u him his writing, and gim me half & bull,” says Jo, in
a whisper, without looking over his shoulder.

“ Go on to the next.”

Krook’s house. Jo stops again. A longer pause.

« Who lives here?”

# Iz lived here,” Jo answers as before.

After a silence, he is asked ¢ In which room 2"

« In the back room up there. You can see the winder from this corner.
Up there! That's where I see him stritched out. This is the public
ouse where I was took to.”

* Go on to the next!"”

1t is a longer walk to the next; but, Jo, relieved of his first suspicions,
sticks to the terms imposed upon him, and does not look round. By
many devious ways, recking with offence of many kinds, they come to the

1])
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little tunnel of a court, and to the gas-lmnp (lighted now), and to the iron
gate.
© « He was put there,” says Jo, holding to the bars and looking in.

“ Where? O, what a seene of horror !”

* There!” says Jo, pointing. * Over yinder. Among them piles of
iones, and close to that there kitchin winder! They put him wery nigh
the top. They was obliged to stamp upon it to gt it in. 1 could
unkiver it for you, with my broom, if the gate was open. That's why
they locks it, I s'pose,” giving it a shake. *““It’s always locked. Look
at the rat!” cries Jo, excited. “Hi! Look! There he goes! Ho!
Into the ground!"

The servant shrinks into a comer—into a corner of that hideous archway,
with its deadly stains contaminating her dress; and putting out her two
hands, and passionately telling him to keep away from her, for he is
loathsome to her, so remains for some moments. Jo stands staring, and
i3 still staring when she recovers herself,

¢ s this place of abomination, consecrated ground ? '

T don’t know nothink of consequential ground," says Jo, still staring.

 Jg it blessed ?"

“ WaicH ?" says Jo, in the last degree amazed.

“ Isit blessed ? **

“ I'm blest if I know,” says Jo, staring more than ever; * but I
shouldn't think it warn’t. Blest?” repeats Jo, something troubled in
his mind. It an’t done it much good if it is. Blest? I should think
it was t'othered myself. But £ don't know nothink!”

The servant takes as little heed of what he says, as she seems to take of
what she has said herself.  She draws off her glove, to get some money
from her purse. Jo silently notices how white and small her hand is,
and what a jolly scevant she must be to wear such sparkling rings.

She drops a piece of money in his hand, without touching it, and shud-
dering s their hands approach. * Now,” she adds, * show me the spot
again "

Joe thrusts the handle of his broom between the bars of the zate, and,
with his utmost power of elaboration, points it out. At length, looking
aside to see if he has made himself intelligible, he finds that he is alone.

His first proceeding, is, to hold the piece of money to the gas-light,
and to be overpowercd at finding that it is yellow—gold. 1His next, is,
to give it a one-sided bite at the edge, ns a test of its quality. His next,
to put it in his month for safety, and to sweep the step and passage
with great care. His job done, he sets off for Tom-all-alone’s; stopping
in the light of innumerable gas-lamps to produce the piece of gold,
and give it another one-sided bite, as a re-assurance of its being genuine.

The Mercury in powder is in no want of society to-night, for my Lady
goes to o grand dinner and three or four balls.  Sir Leicester is fidgetty,
down at Chesney Wold, with no better company than the gout; he
complains to Mrs, Rouneewell that the rain makes such a monotonous
pattering on the terrace, that he can’t read the paper, even by the fireside
in his own snug dressing-rocm.

“ Sir Leicester would have done better to try the other side of the
house, my dear,” says Mrs. Rouncewell to Tlosa. ** His dressing-room is
on my Lady's side.  And in all these years I never heard the step upon
the Ghost's Walk, more distinet than it is to-night !"



ALLSOPP’S
PALE OR "BI'T TER: ALE.

] 3 consequence of the reported adulteration of Bitter Beer, Mesars. Samves ALLSOPP
and SONS have received numerous incidental TesTiMox1ALS to the excellence,
F;;lty,_nnd salutary effects of their Avks. They consider it due to the Medical
rofession, who have go long recommended ALLSOPP'S PALE ALE in all cases where
dietetic regimen is required, to give publicity to these Testimonials, as a means of
disabusing the public mind of any possible prejudice on the subject,
By the following extracts, among a number from the most eminent medical men,
the Profession throughout the country will have the satisfaction of finding their just
appreciation of the remedial advantages of ALLSOPP'S Pare Ave amply confirmed

by the concurring testimony of the most able Physiciaus and Surgeons, as well as the
most illustrious Chemists of the time :—

FROM BARON LIEBIG,

S Tha mens of vour Pale Ale sent to me afforded me another opportunity of confirming its valuable
qualitics. am mysell an admirer of this bevernge, and my own experience enables me o recomtoend It
in necordance with the opinion of the most eminent English plysicians, as & vory sgrecable and effietent tonie,
and as a general beverage, both for the invalld and fhe rofest,

& Flessen, May 6.7
FROM FPROFESSOR GRAHAM, F.R.S.
University College, Londem; and

PROFESSOR HOFMANN, #H.D. F.R.5.
College of Chemistry, London.
UThe. sifting nature of the chemleal cxaminntion which the Decrs of Messre, ALLSOP2 manufactors
for many months past have beon ml:-_llmlml ty, flly establishes their incontestable purity. The process of
brewing Pale Ale Is one ln which nothing but water and the beat malt and hops, of the first quality, nre nsed ;

itis an :rohl!un of the greatest delicacy and care, which would be entiraly rulned by auy tampering with
the materinls eniployed.

W Lomdan, April 20"

FROM THE ANALYTICAL SANITARY COMMISSIONER OF THE " LANCET"
MAY 15, 1552

HFrom the pur and wholesome nature of the Ingredients employed, the moderate proporiion of aleohel

resent, and the very consklerabbe quantity of arcmatie ancdyne’ ltler derived from hops emtained in thess

ra, they end (o preservoe the tono and  vigonr of the stomach, and conduco o the restoration of the healih

of that organ when in & state of weakness or debility.  They resemble, indeed, from their Hebtness, a Wive

or Mart mather than an ordinary fermented infosion; and it is VEry satisfactory to find that a boverage of
such general consunpiion is satirely fiveo from overy kind of Imparity.’

FROM PROFESSOR MUSFRATT, F.R.S.E.
Member of the Hoysl Irish Academy. :

5T have earefolly examined and analyeed samplos of your Ales, and find that they do not contain a particla
of any injurions substance. I aml my family have used your Ales for Iin-.m-. nmdl with perfect eonfidence In
their purity. 1 koow that Pale Ale, when preparcd, s it mist be in your Brewery, ander gchintifie surveillance,
mnuil:u a large quantity of nutritious matier; aud the bop, by its tonle properties, gives n bealthy tone to
the stomacl.

& Collee of Chemisiry, Livecpoad, April 20."

FROM SIR CHARLES M. CLARKE, BART.
Physician to Her late Majesty the Queen Dowager.
41 have frequently recommended Bitter Ale medicinally, and when my home-brewed alo has been
oxhausted, T have boen sapplied with Ale from your browery.
4 Wiggingten Lodge, Moy 2.7
FROM THOMAS WATSON, M.D.

# Ty the genuinencss and salubrity of Fale Ale and Bittor Beer as manufactuncd at Barton, my confidones
remaing unshaken.

B Herrictia-atrect, Covendish-suare, May 5.

FROM GECRGE BUDD, M.D.
Eenlor Physlclan of King's Collego Hospital,

4T 4id not want any testimony to satisfy me of the perfect pority of the Pale Ale mapufacinred by yon.
A close ohservation of its cffects upon myself, and upot many nthors 16 whom T have preseribed ir,long ago con-
vinged me, as much as the most searchiog chemieal aunlysis could do, (hat It contalus pothing more than
malt and bops, and that it s o Grst-rato beverage. F

8 Dover-street, May 1"
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FROM MARSHALL HALL, M.D., F.RS.

UMy confidence in the Em'rll: of your Pala Ale remalns unshaken, and my opinion of ita great valoe In
a digtetic and remedial polnt of view Is entirely confirmed by long timo and experience.

4 (Froevenor-sirect, April 30"

FROM BENJAMIN TRAVERS, ESQ., F.R.S.

ST do not hesitate to affirm that mo deleterious substanco (s employed in ALLSOPP'S Pale Ale and
Bltter Heer, and that my confldence in'its wholesomeneas as & beverage romalng anshaken.

¥ (Frecm-aireet, April 30,
FROM WILLIAM FERGUSSON, ESQ., F.R.5.

T ean faney that the foolish rmmour mnst have canned liou somo anxiety, bnt T bellowe that this
at *ont of ovll cometh good,' for the mport|

history may prove the practical charmcter of the proverb,
of the chemists very clearly ahows that the wholessne baverage which yoa supply to the publie may be
upon ng of the purest deser] ption.

® George-atreet, Hanover Square, J.!‘-;y [

FROM JAMES TEEVAN, ESQ., M.R.C.S5.

T bellovs you eontinue L0 potsess, and in a higher d- grée than ever, the confideneo of the poblle. The strong
man finds vour Pale Ale an agreeable and nutritions beverage, the invalid discovers in it a pum and efficlent
tonbe, 1 =hall eontinne to recommend 1t belleving it 60 ba a most uselul adjonct to medical treatment, equally
calenlated to regain hiealth and to proservo 1t

Cheaham-atreet, Telgrave-square, May 1664, 1852,

FROM GEORGE ROBERT ROWE, M.D,

" Far the Inst twelve yours T have preseribed the Pale Als to invalids snffering from the varions forms of indi-
gestion, partienlarly in those casea resulting from the morbid effects of tropleal climates, and 1 have no hesl-
tatlen in asserting, with the happlest success. [ balleve tha Bitter Deer to e ong of the greatest medern
Improvements In malc Thyuor, y whin properly prepansd, Bt conialis a largor quantity of farinnecons
nutritive maiter, and a less proportion of apirit ; whila the hop, by its tonle and narcotic properties, tends to

v strength o the stomach snd to allay 1ts morbld ircltability. The daily sdoption T witneds of the future

rinking of Pale Ale by former Invallds, leads to an additional coneluslon fn my mind of its valus and
malubrity. 1 am induced to beliove that Bitter Deer is an excellent adjunct to tha i‘::’)'dcun in tha exerclse of
ks pndzmhmul duties if properly administered, and consequently a boon to mankind.

¥ Cavendish Square, Mareh 31"

FROM BANFIELD VIVIAN, ESQ.. SURGEON.

o ALLEOPTE Pale and Bitter Ale Is one of the most usefu] of bovernges, porscasing excerdingly valonbls
tonle properties in an elegant form. Lupuline, or the active principles of the hop, is a well kuown tonde;
bot i% apt to disagres with the stomach when given slmply; it Is wsoal, thon, when preseribed, to combine
It with some corrigent, no better can be than the sxtractive matters of malt; henes, &y the analysis of vour
Beor hns proved it to bo s formented solution of malt and hops only, we bave & most itseful medicine in a
mont mocopiabls form. Again; your Beor Is the bost vehicle for admintstering quinine: the dose being

mixed with It sl taken ot meal-tme, the headschio attendant on the wse of this mediclag ia thoreby |

materially obvintod.
4 Crowan, Cornmally June 7."

FROM JAMES HEYGATE, M.D., F.RS.

“1 bog to say that T have beon for years (n the habis of reeommending Messr. ALLEOPPS Fale Ale for .

fmvalids, snd delicate stomachs, and that | consider it a pune and wholesome beverage.
“ Berby, June 2"

FROM FREDERICK LEMAN, ESQ.,
Bonior Sorgeon to the Telgnmonth nnd Dawlish Infirmary.

“ ATy opinkon of the mood qualities of ALLSOPIFS Ritter Beer has never beeu shaken. 1 should hope that
the public could not bo deterred by such fdle insingation from the continued use of 5o agreeable and healthfol
a boverage,

W Telgramonth, Moy 3"

FROM B. NORTH ARNOLD, M.D.

1 conslidor ALLEOPIS Burton Ales as forming the best malt boverage that can be taken, either in health
or disense,  From an experience of twolve vears, | can most positively assert that In those cases in which malt
Hhquors are suitable, none meat tha dexirod’ offoct mor certalnly 3 none ane prescribed with more canfidonon by
tha |!r'lln:l'utciu n. The absund attempt Intely wnde to prejodice thom in the eves of the pablic, will utterly fuil in
it object, both from their Jong continned wse withoat the slightest iufory to tho most delieats constitution,
and the hligh poslilon they hold in the extimamion of the medical profession, from the al of all deletorious
Ingredients, and thelr tonle lofluence on the systam.

" Button Coldfield, Moy 6.

FROM R. M. GLOVER, M.D.

Rt that T am not now o the habit of drinking *Bitter Deer,” I should be glad to show my confidence
by drinking plenty of it. bt e £ i £

" Newonrtlaupon-Tyne, Apeil 11"
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FROM RICHARD FORMBY, M.D.

“T often ordar to ms' patients ‘ ALLSOPES Bittor Beer," with marked advantago. I attribate this fo the
purd extract of hops and malt which the beer containg,

i El't'-'lfilill !! F”m,lrl
FROM JAMES PETRIE, M.D.

SFor many years I have been in the habit of reeommending the vee of ALLSOPF'S Riltor Beer as a
beverage to invallds who required a regulated dlet; and I certalnly could not have done so, unless from
the ovidence that the liguor was porfectly formentsd, and made from the best and most wholesome in, fenits,
Where drinks of & nutritive and stomachic charncter aro indicated, 1 know of none, as yet, on which I feel
L'eould so safiely depend for dolng good, as ALLSOPES Bitter Beor.

N!ih!'jun;m Erlll
" FROM DAVID MACRORIE, M.D.

“1 have boon in the hablt of recommending ‘A LLSOPE'S Bitter Alo' for fnvalids, ever slnce the tima it was
firat made, and do go stlll, as much a8 over 1 did; and [ am of opinlon that 1 Is In many cases an excellent
.“e‘d?:iﬁ stomachle, and that it may often supersede the use of a medicated form of toule, or strengthening
L LitN

# Liverpool, May 20."
FROM JAMES R. W, VOSE, M.D.
STt has long been my habit to recommend tho use of Bitter Beer to invalids, and T shall continua to do g0,
believing that 2 s ono of the most agrecable and valuable tunlcs wo possess, |
* Liperpool, May 3.7

FROM JOLLIFFE RUSSELL, ESQ.,
Surgoon, Chty of Duldin Ioapital,
KT am in the hahit of preseribing Bltter Beers as tho driok for dinnor use In very many cases.
H Wount-sireel, Merrion Square, Dubling ey 3.7

FROM CHRISTOPHER T. A. HUNTER, ESG, SURGEON, &e.

U1 recommend ALLSOPPS Ale strongly to all my patients.  To mo It Is much more agrecabls than that of
other browers.

* Dewndam, Norfolk, May 16

FROM LLEWELYM JONES, M.D.

AT eomtinna the consumption af ALLSOPIS Pala Ale in my own family, and in the two pablic institutions
with which I am connected, viz, our County Infirmary and the Cheshire Lunathe Asylum,

& (Thester, May 0"

FROM RICHARD P. JONES M.D.
“1 have often recommended Fale Aln fo yonng childron and persons suffering from exocssive debility, and
shall continnn to do s, from the good effects tgnl havi reaulted.
¥ Stanley-place, Chester, April 50."

FROM RAWSON SENIOR, ES&, SURGEON, &o.

5T have much pleasure In bearlng my testimony fo tho great value the celebrated Horlon Ales exorclse in
many dyspoptle complaints, being a perfect meldlcing in mmerons cases, tomding 1o restors and to Invigorate
the fone of the stomach, which effeets are doabtless attributalbie to the presence of the hop.

“ Boweden, near Mianchester, May 187

FRCM GEORGE FABIAN EVANS, M.D.,
Pliysiclan to the Birmingham Genoral Hospital,

AT decm It my duly o state that T have beon In the hakit of reconamminad e tha wee of Burton and Bitter
Ale, nnd of n.-:lni in Fm.g- awn family that of Messpa, ALLEOPE awb ZONE for many yeard. 1 have tho
groatest confidence in cxpressing my babief that the Burton Bitter Ale i3 not only free from adolteration bat
18 aven mor wholosone than eommon lome-browed ale.

4 Birmingham, May 4.

FROM THOMAS MACAULAY, ESQ.,
Burgeon to the Lelooater Infirmary.

" ! per paragraph to shake my confidence in the entire purity
ol anire s, gt ds st et ST bk ndncs ety
and recommended fhiem extensively amongst 8 lurge’ chrele of patlnts, I am eompatent s boar tho mast
unqualified testimeny to yaur morlts o8 manufscturers of what my experienca tells me is the very best form of

£ liquor ever supplied to/ the public,

i FROM WILLIAM GRAY, M.D.

a recoT cone Hitlor Ala to my patients, when I find any of them nequirg a mild
Htta: 1:;? ﬂﬁﬂﬁ:lawﬂxrﬂfrﬁltm; Increased Impetas and vigour to a weak and Tow atomach; and Ko
often 'hwa I' e Aantd u.-jmntﬂb’:l'-* accrne from its nae, that von may rest assured 1 shall mill contlnoe 0o

sirpgest itn being drunk du numeroas cases where a geatle tonle appears requisite,
“ Thorn, May 4"
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FROM WM. MACLAREN, ESGQ., SURGEON.

Ch i belleved the o for o moment. Your [ﬁrmll:llng' your celebrted Burton Als to be tested
twin ﬂj:.‘f::imn:‘ﬂh:ﬂ‘im mm&mn Graham and Heofmann, will net un:; tend to ealm the pablic mindb.{
to the unfourded apprebension of strychnine belng used in the manufacture of ale, but will alio tend to make
sueh an usefnl and wholescme beverage mone gencrally brought into use.

= A berdeem, Moy 7"

FROM EDWARD C. HILL, ESQ, SURGEON.

#] constantly recommend fo my patlents ALLSOPFS Pale Ale a3 & wholeseme beverage and tonle.
¥ randeurne, near Seliabury, May 11"

FROM JAMES HA‘I’WAED, ESGQ.,
Professional Chemlst.
1 hiave for many vears been in the habit of nsing the Bitter Boer of Messrs, ALLSOPE axp, 5O/
in my honse, and have frequent opportunities of examining the same analytically. y
“ Shefheld."

FROM JOHN HARRISON, ESQ., SURGEON.

“T am eularly glad that so foul an asperslon has been romoved from so valunble an artlcls, ax it would
otherwise have doprived the Profession of recommending to their patients what they have hitherio foond tobe
of g0 much serviee, In 8o many eases where other beverages were inadmissible,

# Nickolas-stroet, Cheater, May 4.

FROM J. H. PEPPER, F.C.5. ACE, &e.
Professor of Chemisiry, Hoyal Polytechnie Instituwtion.

I have examined s great'many samplea of the Ditler Beer brewed by the firm of Mesars. ALLEOFE
Asn SONS and 1 cannot by chemical analysis discovar any other matler but I!r-ltlrmu‘llll'«'. from malt, hops
anil water, From my own experience, I'consider 1t a most wholesome bovarige, well adapted fo those fa
and ealculnbed to sfreagthen and invigorate the spalem in hot climales,

" Rogal Folptecknie Tastitution, June 17."

FROM THE “MEDICAL TIMES.

#1¢ would be m good resnlt If the suspiclon of such adulteration caused the public to apply slwaya to the
greal Bnms, or fo el aceredited and regponsilly ogente”

FROM THOMAS INMAN., M.D,
Locturer on Matéria Mediea and Medieal Jorisprodencs, Liverpeol Roval Infirmary.

T have boen fn the habit of deinking ALTLESOPE'S Bitter Ale for many years, and recommending it
In preferonce to any other beverage of a similar kind.

416, Noduegestreet, Liverpool, May 1.

ALLSOPP’S PALE OR BITTER ALE

May be obtained in Casks of all sizes from the BREWERY, BURTON-ON-TRENT; and from
the undermentioned BRANCH ESTABLISHMENTS —

LONDON, nt 61, Krxo WinniaM Staeer, Ciry;
LIVERPOOL, at Coox STREET;
MANCHESTER, nt Dooie Prace;

DUDLEY af, the Royal BREWERY;
GLASGOW, at 115, 8. Vixcsst STREET
DUBLIN, at Ursten Ciampxns, DAME STREET;
BIRMINGHAM, nt Manxer Harn;

At cither of which places a lisk of respectablo parties who supply the Beer in Bottlea {ﬂd
also in Casks at the same prices as from the Brewery), may at any time be seen.

Loodos ; Bradbury & Evans, Printers, Whitefrisrs.
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" IBLE INFORMATION on all subjects connectad with EMIGRA-
TION Bﬂ gflesf Lloyd's Weekly Loundon Newspaner, edited
by ﬁﬁﬂ{ihha JERROLD, Price only Tungsesxce, Post-free. Send Three Postage

Stams to Mr ¥ Lioxn, 1, Salisbury-squace,

and you will receive one as a Sample.
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TO THE ELECTORS AND NON-ELECTORS

OF THE

UNITED KINGDOIL.

ELLOW-COUNTRYMEN, —In a short time you will bo in-
volved in all the bustle of a GENERAL ELECTION. Although
the limitations of the Franchise will leave the great majority of yon in the
position of spectators rather than of actors in the GREAT NATIONAL
DRAMA, yot it will be impossible for any man of patriotic feelings to
avoid being drawn within the vortex of excitement. It is highly necessary,
that those of you who are electors, should be in a condition to judge calmly:
and discriminate accurately between contending candidates ; but it is not
less essentinl that those to whose sendiments the Constitution has not
afforded this vent, should have sonie other means of preserving self-control.
Since, on the one hand, over-excitement of the mind is apt to induce
disease of the body, while, on the other, physical health is absolutely requi-
site to the wise exercise of the mental faculties, my respectiul counsel to all
parties is, instantly to prepare themselves for the COMING STRUGGLE,
by purifising the current of the blood, by cooling the system, and as a conse-
quence of these composing the mind, and nerving the whole man to patriotie
aclion,

This advice I tender with the utmost 1upirTrALITY. T call upon Mims-
{erialists to minister to their own comfort, s the best means of enabling
them to consult the nation's welfare ; upon Oppositionists to remove all.

obstructions in their own system ; upon Profectionists to protect themselves

from the numerous liabilities of disease ; upon Free Z'raders to keop open”
the grand human passage, as well as “ the highway of nations ;” upon Con-.
servatives to conserve all that malkes life valuable and society happy ;-and
upon Radical Reformers to strike at the roots of evil in themselves, What-

ever differences there may be on other points, all ave agreed, that Reroris,
end where it may, should BEGIN AT HOME,

Where, then, it will be nsked, shall we find this great DOMESTIC |

MEDICINE? Gentlemen, it is not for any individual to dictate your
choice,  Here, at least, you are all free and on a level: On this point we
enjoy Usniversar Surrrace, and every man, woman, and child have & vote,
which needs no ballot to protect it from bribery or intimidation.

All, therefore, that T will venture to do is, confidently to recommiend to
your adoption KAYES WORSDELL'S PILLS, which, without provoking
external war, have never failed to put down the most menacing INTERNAL
pisorpens, and will, T have no doubs, if allowed fair play, rénder the

approaching General Election equally memorable for the tranquillity of the

process and the auspiciousness of the results,

Gentlemen, T have the honour to be,
Your fiiend, and Fellow-countryman,

JOHN EKAYE
80, Fleet-street, London, May, 1852,



G TESTIMONIES G it OF

A8 TO THE EFFICACY OF

- KAYE'S WORSDELL'S PILLS.

Tae VEseranie Restorative Pinis ave fully established in the public estina-
tion as the most valuable Fasiy Mepicise that was ever presented to notioe.
It has been E:at to the test among all classes of persons, and in all possible
varieties of disense, and in every instance its efficacy has been proved. Thousands
who had suffered greatly, some of whose cases had long been given up by eminent
medical practitioners, and considered hopeless by themselves, have been speedily
and thoronghly cure

These Pills may be taken with perfect safety by persons of the most delieats
constitution. They are warranted free from mercarial, mineral, and every other
poisonous substance, and are compounded upon principles consistent alike with
true seience and sound ghilw:tphy. They go at once to the root of the disease;
namely, impurities of the blood ; at gnce removing every obstruction from that
vital principle, and” cansing it to circulate through the whole system, 50 a5 4o
produce health; vigour, and eheerfulness.

The expressions of gratitude which have been received from persons whe now
rejoice in perfect health in consequence of their persevering use of these Pills,
would fill & large volume ; but, in order that afflicted persons may indulge the
confident ]:t::ge of receiving REtier and cURE, a few cases are given, They have
been forwarded by persous of unguestionable truth, and who have requested
their cases may be published for the encouragement of others :—

Mre. Baioik, of Horndean, Hants, suffered from o discase caught by washing somn
clothes,  For four years she was in the hospitals of Winchestor and Portsmouth, and
was & most pitiable object. She persevered in taking Kave's Worspery's Pius, and is
now ablo te attend to her domestic duties with comfort. Both Mrz. Bridle and bher
Linshand * desive to cxpress their sincere gratitude for the benofits received from theso
Yilla® This coso is well known in the neighbonrhood.  Tn the next parish (Blindwaorth),
a woman who had long suffered from indigestion, was cured by the use of o fow bozeas of
tho pills.—February, 1552 i

RicEanp Goroixo, of Stroud, had had o cancer out from hin tongue, about two-years
ago, and had been ill from that time, and expected nothing but dea He took one box:
of Kaves Pris, and they completely cured him. He says they aro worth a guinca
each.—January 23, 1852,

Mre. G. Hit, Trumpot-gate, Herefordshire, had a severe complaint in the chest for
two years, and tried every means that eould be thought of, but without succcss, Hll sha
heard of Kaye's Prrs.  She took a fow boxes, and is now quite well—Jan. 25, 1852,

A Lady, residing at a village near Worthing, says sho has not beea so well for the lnst
elghteen years, ns since she took Kave's Pras They have cured her of nn abscess on
the liver, Ancther Lady, resident in Worthing, after taking two and a-half boxes of the
pills, has been cured of chills in the back and violent pains’in the head.

Mr. MW, 16, Hanloy-strect, Liverpool, after haviug suffered from jaundice and an
affection of the liver, was severcly attacked hir dropsy; and, upon application to his
medical adviser, was told that his case was hopeleas ; but o friend indoced him to try
Kuzigl‘g;omm's PiLis, and, after taking two boxes, was pecfectly restored to health.
—April 27, 1852.

Mra. MWaa had also suffered for twontyseven years with more lega. After trying
every remedy abe could hear of, but without effect, was induced by her hushand to try
Ka¥e's WonaneLr's Pinta (from which be had derived such uﬂPﬂ'ﬂglvllﬂ rolief). Aftar
taking two boxes, one leg was complotely restored, and the other very neatly &0, in addi-
tion ton ral improvement of her health.—April 27, 1852,

Mra. W., of Ewalme, Wallingford, writing to Mr. €. J. Venimore says :—* I beliove
Eaves Pivis saved my life last summer when I was attacked by English cholera”

Davip Davies, of the Vietorin Tron Works, Mommontlishire, was confined to hiy bed for
clovon weeks, consequont upon o sevore attack: of inflammation ou the lungs by taking
KAvE's PiLis ho was completely eaved.  Davio Davies, of the sume works, father of tlio
above, after suffering for thireo months from o violent pain in his lefe side, was perfectly
cured by the use of these pills

Hapnrer Isnxpwoon, residing at Mr. Whits's, Lees, near Oldham, had her breast taken
off (in consequencs of a vancory; aftor thio operation, slhie wits troubled with fits, amil tried
various remedics withont offiet.  Kave's Womsornl's Piits were recamaended to hee;

I;TE?I« tuking two boxes, she s, thankful to say, restored to good health.—Nevelar
y 1851,

L
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Mr. Jaues Gusouace, Cumberland street, Woodbridge, states that for -some years he
was greatly troubled with trndundnn:{of bile, foulness of stomach, and other unpleasant
symptoms. - Ho had almost given up all ‘hopo of cure; but he tried Kaive's Piets, and
found them a specdy and efficacious remedy. !

Mr. J. K. Urros, of Banbury, declares that ho fonnd is 1ifo a burden to him in conse-
quonce of dizziness, constant head-nche, loss of appetite, and gredt wenknoss und nervous
debility 3 but, by taking three pills regularly every night for some time, he was com-
pletely restored to bealth, and i now comfortable and happy. X

Mes. Axw Hixoer, of Wroughton, near Swindon, was for upwards of twenty years the
gubject wii pain and trouble, arising from bile on the stomach, attended with
;dreadful si nnusen, and head-ache,  After having sought assistance from medical
men in vain, she resorted to the uso of Kave's Wonspero's Piois, which scon effvetod
n oure,

Mr. Trouas Snanre, of Barrowby, near Grantham, had mafered for twenty-two yoara
from indigestion, accompaniod by constant sickness and vomiting.  Many physicians
boen applied to in vain ; but a very fow doses of Kave's Pirrs offectually relioved him,
and he continues to enjoy a good siake of health,

Mr. Purronn, of Kirby Cane, Norfolk, writes, that ho was afficted for ten vears with

t weakness and pam, jn consequence of indigestion. By faking the VEeaETABRIR
Tive Pries the distressing pains were removed, and his general health consider-

ably improved.

Mrs. f:gm,, of Bitton-street, Teignmouth, states that her danghter was sovercly afflioted
with indigestion, palpitation of the heart, and an overflow of bloed to the head, ccca
liaw‘uﬁ‘diaﬁ.nrm and pain, For bwo years she received medieal ‘advice in valn. In'a
o ort space of time she wis perfectly cured by the use of Kave's Wonsorin's Prita,

?‘3“ Foizen, of Broxwich, near Walsal, in eonscquence of indigestion, sulfered much

in from ma in the stomach. Bhe lost Lor appetite also, A fow doses of Kare’s
Fjim ¥ strengthened her digestive powers, and the painful symptoms were
speedily removed.

Mr. . Harcn, Ugborough, near Totnes, was troublod for nearly eighteen years with
extreme pains in tho stomach and giddiness in the head ; for upwards of four years ho
was unable to attend to business, o use of Kaye's Worsperr's Piocs has restored him
to porfect health.

oserm Munnay, Grundystreet, Poplar Wow Town, sya:—"T suffored !'1;‘.; povoral
wears from & sovere bilbous disorder, attended with losa of appetite, and groat dopression
of spirits, aven to such a degroo that I was unable to attond to any kind of business,  In
this state [ was recommended to try fm.-r pills, and have been truly astonished at fheie
miraculous offects ; for by their use I was in a short time restored to such ostate of
health and strength as T had not nnjﬁe& for many years, end’ now, thanks to your pills,
my health is cmnp!m‘g re-eatablished.”

Mr=. Manra Sueee, of Pamon-strest, Teignmouth, was for o long time afflicled with
dropsy, ond though under medical cars sho received no bensfit = She tried Kaves
Piors, and, after utfluu,g two boxoes, she was able to atbend as formerly to hor howsshold

loymsnt. ™
ED%HP;; Wirtrase Jomxsox, 8, Ormond-yard, Ormond-strect, Quoen's-square, London, says
Kave's Worscenr's Piogs have done him more good than any other medicing fur tight-
ness in the chest, and occasional bad breathing. He i3 dotermined pever to be withiout
thom.,

Saitan Axx Les, of Hoo,in the county of Kont, says she was afllicted with an infi-
mity of her whole body, for several yenrs; that ahe ipont large sums wpon medicines gl
modical mon, but without effect ; and that, after taking elght and a-ledf boxes of Kave's
Prurs, sha i better than for many years past.

Parties withing to be supplied direck, mny obtain them by sending, to the above
Address, Fourteen Postage-stampa for smnll size ; 25, 0. for second size ; and 46 0d. for
third size. A considerable saving is effected by purchnsing the Innger sizes.

IMPORTANT CAUTION.
iy Ba careful that you are not imposed upon by spurious imitations
SN The genuing lave these words : ** WORSDELLS Piris, by Jons Kave!
engraved on the Governmenk Stamp ; and, o4 a further protection, Ma,

S5 g A5
= “'q'—:/ Kaye's coat of arms aud a fac-
A IEhD eimile of bLis ignaturo are
m_.‘. Iﬁ:‘ Priub@] on the directions '-.\
B, i wiapped round the Box, and
L to dmitate which id felony. (AT z

Sold in Boxes, at 1, 11d.,

20, ., and 4s. 6d. each, ob tho Depdt, 50, Fleckstroet, Tondon; and by Overy réi ot e
able Medicing Vender throughout the United Kingdom.  Apolicitions for Agencies {w;.u.m
nono at present exist) to be made at 80, Fleet-strect, London,

-




JOHN KAYE’S re
INFANT'S RESTORATIVE.

Considernble attention has, of late, been paid to the health of the apvLT population of
this country. Tho causes of disease have been pointed out, and excollont remedial
miasures have beon suggested.  Strange bo say, tho Aealth of Invants and CriLones hos
been grossly neglected ; their condition has been cither overlooked altogother, or remedies
for their mlments have been proposed worse than tho ailments thomsolves, Hence,
Disgase and Deati are continually cmmittil:iltrightful ravages among the Infant popu-
lation. Carcful inguiries have demonstrated that oxe-marny of all the children bora in
thiz country are carried to the grave while in a state of infancy, or before they reach their
JSifth year/  Thia is especially the case in large manufacturing towns.  Under any ciroum-
stances this is affecting ; but it is pecoliarly =0 when it can be demonstrated tlint this
mortality avises, in the great majority of cases, from causes which may be remedied, aud
by means now scoessible to oll ¢ of the community.

A lorge proportion of the mortality amongst chil is oceasioned by the use of
Orrvy, as part of those deleterious compounds sold for the bengit of mothors. Opium,
according to Dr, Graham, “ 1:lpmkm as a powerful and very diffusive stimulus, but its
primary operntion is followed by narcotic and sedative effects.  In moderate doses it in-
creascs tho fulness, force, and frequency of the pulse, augments the heat of the body,
quickens respiration, and invigorates both the corporeal and mental functions, exhilarating
oven to intoxieation; but, by degrees, these: offects aro succceded by langnor, lawsitude,
and slecp ; aud, in many instances, headache, sickuess, thirst, tremors, and other symptoms
ef debelity, such as ru{low the oxcpssivo use of ardent spirits, supervene. It is hurtful
when' there is any disposition to local inflammation, particularly of the chest : and whore
there is much determination to the head.  The younger the patient, the more energetic
is]i!ta action on the system ; and palpitations of the heart and convulsions not unfrequently
follow fts uss."

The Irart's RestonaTive is a medicine worthy the attention of all who desire the
Liealth of children.  Whilo it s Erricactors, it is raLATABLE, and even FLEASANT, 10
Iufants and Young Childven. It is warrmiled free from O, and Srom all those
stwgrifiing and dangerous ingvedients which are o Jrequently dispensed under the appelln-
ton of Soorning Corniazs, and by the uso of which many a mistaken mother extinguishes
the slemfler flame of infant life, while she fondly imagines that she is chorishing and
strengthoning it.

Tuz Inrast's Restoravive is composed of a combination of agents whi h canmot fail
to remove the causes of all the complaints to which infants are sobject. It corrects
acidity in the stomach, cools and purifies the blood, allays griping or irritation in the
bowels, expels redundant wind, clears the lungs, and removes evary unhealthy ob-
struckion from the system ; and it is peeuliarly serviccable during the importast and
trying period of DESTITION, or TEETHING : in all Coraxgous DisorpERs, or Eruptions of
the Skin, such as Moasles, Nettle-rash, Chicken-pox, nud others, of that clazs, as wall as
Hooping cough, Frog, Thrush, Croup, Rickets, Slight Fevers, Convulsions, Fits, &e., &o.

AMr. Kaxe, before making known this valuable medicine, ropeatediy used it in his own
faumily with success, and its eflicacy has been trinmphantly proved in his immediate
neighbourhood, and whevever elso it Tins been used.

IMPORTANT TESTIMONIALS.

A fow Teatimontals, soloctod from thoss most recently received, nrp sabjoined :—

! Haviog given your IXPANT'S RESTORATIVE a fair Lrial, T can, from what it has affected in
thie case of my own child, confidontly recommaend it ns o most invaloable romedy, especinlly
for the pain to which childron are subject during tho time of tecthing, by soothing them and
ralicving thom from tho many iregularities which almost invarinbly secompany that eritical
period. I wish yoi an extensive sale for your inestimable Bestorative, 1 shall recompiend
it to all within the sphere of my influence.—Jonx FREEMaN, City Missionary, Metropolitan
ouildings, Somers-lown, Londow.”

" I coueelve it bo only nn net of justioo to yoursell; and of duty to Emu and guardinng of
Infants, to stato that your Ixrant's RESTORATIVE hua fully nocomplishod in my family ail that
Eq:] advertisemont Iu]n.m it s able to do.—E. Hrra, Bream's-buildings, Chancery-lane,

ndon,"”

* Having procured o bottle of your Inraxt’s Restomamive, and baving given the
madicing to two of my children, I have great plonsure in stating that it bas, to all nppearance,
removed that frritation and resticsncss to wli:i.;l. thoy have frequantly beon subjoctad, owing
to o disordered sinte of the stomseh and bowaols, ﬁn:‘:imm by gripings and fatulency.—
H. Austes, 64, Wootton-stroot, Cornwall-road, Lambeth,” '

Propared by Jouy Kave, Eaq., of Dalton-hall, near Huddersfiold, and 8t. John's-wood-
E;“k- Ladan § and sold fn bottles at 1s, 14d., 23 94, and 45, (1. each, with saple directions

rouseg in London, at the Wholetisle Dopot, No, 80, Floot-streot; and by nll rospoot-
iiblo Medicing Vondom thronghont the linitu:ll in . ]

N.B.—A considerable saving will bo effectod by purchasing the langor-sizod bottles,
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NEW EMPIRE.

N Constantine founded that City now the Capital of Turkey, he offered
Inrge premioms to the Roman people as inducements for them to emigrato; but natore bas far out-
stripped the Roman Emperor, apd ks Isld open the most amaziog ricties, sufficient t3 furnish 1ho kingdoms of
the earth with preclous metal. From every city, town, viliage, amd hamiet thronghont the United Kingdom
preparations are making for the gold-felds ; and though thousands are prepariog for this long voyage and l'n:l'
distant country, for every one E. MOSES & 50N can furnlah n sultable and complete OUTFIT. Thelr OUT-
FIT3 are perfectly adapled to the requirements of the Emigrant,—duriog his passege, or when he arrives ot his
ntatlon; they are sultable for all classes and for every professlon and oceupatlon. Many years' experience in tha
OUTFITTING business folly qualifies B, MOSES & SON to make up an QUTEIT of perfect snitability, pud
their immense transactions ennble them to offer all necessary articles of firt-rate qualily cheaper than they
can be obtaloed elsewhere,  If the Emigrant would enjoy comfort in bis important ondertaking, an OUTFIT
from E. MOSES & 80ON'S s Indispensable, the superiority of their OUTFITE being universally acknowledged.
antic transactions in the Oouliting Branch induces them to keep o separate Department in their mng-
pillcent Establishment expressly devoted to OUTFITS, where the emigrant recelves Immediste attention.
Cablo’ Passengers OUTFITTED as usoal. All pecessary Informatlon relative to salling of veascle, cost of
] i mlluiim}ﬂbr ::Im:‘d::nh“d. Full Lht‘ol' OUTFITS may be had on application, or forwarded Poal-

any part of the kingdom.
EPECIAL NOTICE —Juvenile Olothing In the most fashionable styles; Summer Dress for all nges, for all
5 or occupations, for excarsion or for sportiop engagements, the Lnt and the cheapest in the world.

LIST OF PRICES,
READY MADE OR MADE TO MEASURE.

SPRING AND SUMMER OVERCOATS. SPRING AMD SUMMER WAISTCOATS.
£ 0 d. £ » d.
The Mew Vicuna Sammer Overcoat .... from 0 5 0 | Fancy Quilting Veat ouuvsueees from 26, 8d.to 0 7 6
Loatro Conts, In o variety of Hght and elegant Fialo and long Alpaca Lastre.. ,, #.0d.too0 6 6
CAXEOICH, . vouannernnnns-onse T0OM B8, Gd. to 016 0 | White Qollting, for Dress...... ,, 46.0d.l00 9 0
The Albert Wrapper, in & reglatered lght Black Costlmere.............. 5 45 06d,t00 13 @
material . oouuierin i 155, to 1 15 0| Embroldercd Cloth. . .v..yvaues 4 108 Od. to'2 0 B
Boper light texture cloths, In every shape, A large assartment of Fancy Thibets and
T"énc'l‘udln‘lhuﬂﬂiuumu jri :rn.htnils 6| othe materlale..........o..h 4y A0 Bd.to 013 8
o Mew Parisian Coat-Cape, made only by
B, Monzs & So - “donto s o o| SPRING AND SUMMER TROUSERS.
The Nepanless Wrapper, weighing only. six TN o vonsnssssnnnsannsnns fOMAS 8d. 000 5 6
DUDCER .o usssnnnernssansninnsannsspnsiiom 1 B 0| Scotch ditto, In great variety.. ,, Bi. Gdtoo 16 @
Boys Spring and Summer Coale, jo sil the above [ Black Casslmere, for Dress .. . 5, onGd.to ) 6 o
materials and nhnpu,u.:propwtfmublrlowwlcm Fancy Summer Doeskin . ..., ,, Ss.8d.tc) | 0
A " ah;!-:i-b:wqr Fancy Checks apd ﬂ-‘&idmsi
i w L1 PO lge. Gd.ta ]l 1 0
LOUNGING AND MORNING COATS White Drill Teonserns i ﬂr;.dd.luou -
Holland Cambridge Coals ooocovaeman o from 0 2 04 gy ooy Fancy Gambro 6 to 013 6
SIS 080 oo ont RGN  § | A ik ahornen f w5 Eopland
Mixed Summe Cloth, in all shades from 10a,to 1 10 o [ Fieinand Fancy Doeskin...... )53, 338101 4 @
Sup:l: g:ndlh. of o light texture, M“:‘Eﬂ'ﬂa e LADIES' RIDING HABITS.
cobonred. . osemeeenes snnirs " .o ] cloth, with § tealn, from . oovenaiana
Shooting Jackets, In & variety of materials, i s Lo R
Biinmecssrnsrssanangsnn nilnb6dio2 2 0 Superfing ditlo. . coovovenas srsesemrrennae 4 10 B
DRESS COATS. ; LIVERIES.
DIreas OO, vunesinsnsennanrenss M 178,01 5 0 Fape's sull, (0. . cconennsnnnsmrersnsnsnanea d B 0
Buper Saxony 0 .e.uvsieeess ge S5R10 115 0 Foolman's.. ... ss..; o aea 21550
Imperial, aadally called Dest . vesesseensians 31070 | GO cowrehayvces w300
Best qualily, West of EOgland +a.ore.ssesee @ 15 0 | CORCBIANS 1uuuississvuissasnsnnseesnsinses 310 0
FROCK COATS. MOURNING.
Frock Coak ws [}
Super ditto [] Ready made at Five Minutes' Hotlee.
Baxony ditto i : Bﬂultmﬂnrﬁw, R 16 g
It o 118 oy's T 18
ol ii5e .'. 3 3.0 hade to Measure in Five Ho

Very Best..nsenninress

A HANDEOME ALMANACK for the year 1852, to be had Gratis on appleation.
NOTICE.—The Paratol and Mantle De ments are now replobo with every novelly of the season,
A New Hook, entitled ** The Library of Eleganece,” contalnlng full directions for self-measarement, can

cation or forwarded post froe to noy part of the kKingdom,
Ra ha‘g. gg:rg?ﬂﬂ- article parchased elther ready made or made to measure, If not approved of, will ke

the money retoroed.
“ﬁaﬁﬂm—m Mn{!n % Box have no connection with any other house, ino or out of London, except

the following :—
Tondon Clty Establisliments:—154%, 155, 156, and 157, IMinories; &3, 84, 85,

86, Aldgate, opposite the Chureh, all communicating,
Tondon West End Branch (—506, 507, 508, Wew Oxford-stroot; 1, 2, 3, Hart=
street, nll communleating.
Dradford, Torkshire Dranch, 19, Bridge-straot.
Shoffield Branch, 36, Targate.
TAILORS, CLOTHIERS, HATTERS, HGSIERS, FURRIERS, BOOT & SHOE MAKERS,
AND GENERAL OUTFITTERS FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN,

The Eatablishments are cloted from sunsef, on Friday, 8l sunset, on Saturday, when business s
resimed t0l] 12 o'clocks

e —




A

HEAL AND SON'S ILLUSTRATED
CATALOGUE OF BEDSTEADS,

Sent free by post.

Hundred Different Bedsteads,

Ei}uo M 9917, Mmureps ®» ‘poomssoy ‘LueSoqey
‘qoxg poysiog ‘poop peuuedep Fseig ‘woay Uy

13
"

It contains Designs and Prices of upwards of One

Also their

PRICED LIST OF BEDDING.

Their New Warerooms enable them to keep one of each design fized for inspection.

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

PARISIAN BEDSTEADS,

BOTH 1N WOOD AXND IRON, WHICH THEY HAVE JUST IMPORTREIL

HEAL & SON,

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

BRADDURY AL EVANS PFEINTLES, WHRITEFEIARS.

F.
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