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TONDON: DRADBURY & EVANS, BOUVERIE STREET. | R
AGENTS? Ji MENEIES, EDINDUBGT ; MUTTAY AND 80N, GLASCOW ; 7. M'OTASHAN, DUBLIN.

&% Tho Author of this Work notiies that it is his intention to xeserve the’
right of translating it.
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WILLIAM S. BURTON'S

GENERAL FURNISHING ITRONMONGERY WAREHOUSE,
39, OXFORD STREET,

(CORXER OF NEWMAN STREET)H

Nos. 1 & 2, Newman Street; and 4 & 5, Perry’s Place, London.

THE BEST SHOW OF IRON BEDSTEADS in the KINGDOM is
WILLIAM 8. BURTONS.

Heo has ndded to his SHOW.ROOMS Two very lsrge anes, which are devated tothe exclusive show of
IRON sud BRASS BEDSTEADS and CHILDRER'S COTS, with appropriate Beddiog and Mattreszes, Many
of these are quite new, and all are marked 1 plaln fignres, st prices propontionale 1.1'151 those that have tended
to make his Establishment the most distingulshed in this coontry. Commen [ron. Bedsteads, "16v, 34
FPortable Folding Bedateads, from j4s. 6d.; Patent Iron Bedsteads, fitied with dove-tall jolots and patent iron
sacking, from 10s. 9d. 5 mnd Cola from 315, edach, Handiome Ornamental fron and Brass Bedsteads n ETcat
yariety, rom &3 Sa. Lo £31.

LAMPS OF ALL SORTS AND PATTERNS,

The largeat, o8 well as the cholcest, Assortment in exhtence of PALMER'S MAGNUM and other LAMPS,
CAMPHINE, ARGAND, SOLAR, una MODERATEUR LAMPS, with all the latest Imprevements, and of the
newest and moat recherché patteros in oraolu, Bohcmian, and plain glass,'or papler micheé, ia at WILLIAM
SEJBI.:I;WN‘S: and they are arranged In one lnrge room, so that'patierns, sizes, and sorts can be instantly
relocted.

PALMER'S CANDLES, 7d. per lb.—PALMER'S PATENT CANDLES, all marked " Pacugn."

Bingle or double wleks . .. ciuiseransannnasssnnnass o0 perib
Middle size, three wicks .. Bd. ditte.
Magnumas, three or four wi - Ejd. ditto.

English's Patent Camphine, in sealed cans .. oo O35, 01, per galion.
Heat French Colza O G iiiaras e snnmnmsnserinnnss 4% ditto,

CUTLERY, WARRANTED.

'The most yarled nasortment of TABLE CUTLERY In the world, il wtarranted, I8 on BALE at

WILLIAM S. BURTON’S,

At prices that are remunerative only becanse of the largeness of the Salew -

3§-inch Tvory-bandled Teble Koives, with high shonlders, 10%. per dozen; Desaprts, to mateh, o if to
balance, 1. per doken extra : Carvers, 34, 6d. per palry larger skees, In exact proportion, to 238, per dogen ;
If extrn fine, with ailver ferulos, fram 36w White Bope Tabla Kalves, O per dozen ) Dessaits, dv; Carvers,
9%, por pair, Biack Horn Table Kolves, Ta. «d, por dogen; Dessorts, Omg Carvers, 25, 60, Hlack Wood.
bandied Table Kolves nnd Forks, 04, per dozen. Table Steels, from "1s cach, The largest Stock of Plated
Dieasert Knives nnd Forke, In canes and otherwine, and of the new Plated Fish Carvers, ln existence, Alson
large nssostment of RAZORS, PENKNIVES, SCISS0ORS, &o., of the beat quality.

PAPIER MACHE AND IRON TEA TRAYS.

An asgortment of TEA TRAYS apd WAITERS, “’“';'.l{ unprecedented, whether as to extent, varlely, or
Bovelty.

Gothic shape Paplor Machi Trays, per set of three. ... .. from Sos, od. to 10 gulneas,
Ditto, Toon dibin]. o e e sa el v s s annwn s -from 155, Bd. to 4 gpuloess.
Convex shape, A0 .. .uueus-ss srsssannpnsaasenns frOM Fo Ol

A large quantity of amall Papler Mché and Iron Trays, many of them executed in the highest atyle of art,
nt about & quarter of their origloal cost; bolog add, or slightly out of condition. Theao are especially worthy
the nttention of Tavern and Coffec-house Keepers. Hound nnd Gothie Waiters, Cake and Bread Baskets,

WILLIAM S. BURTON

HAS TEN LARGE SHOW ROOMS

{nll pommunicating), exclosive of the shop, devoted solely to the ahow of

GENERAL FURNISHING IRONMONGERY,

inclading Cutlery, Nickel Silver, Flated, and Japanned Wares, Iron and Brass Bedsteads, so arranged and
clasaifica that purcimsers may casily and at obee make thelr pelections.,

Catalogues, with Engravings, sent (per post) free. The money returned for
every article not approved of.
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No. XIII.—Marcr, 1853,

: e LA Enrssurain, Marcw 1, 1853,
This Day is Published, in Quarto, Price Eight Shillings,
PART I. VOLUME I

oF

THE EIGHTH EDITION

OF THE

- ENCYCLOPZDIA BRITANNKICA

CONTALNING

DISSERTATION TFIRST.—On the Progress of Metaphysical and Ethical
Philosophy since the Revival of Letters in Europe.

BY DUGALD STEWART, ESQ.,
Late Professor of Moral Philosophy in the University of Edinburgh.

On the First of April will be Published, in Quarto, Price 8s,,
VOL. I. PART 1L, containing Dissertations Secoxp and Tuirp,

DISSERTATION SECOND.—On the Progress of Ethical '["hi'!nsoph{ chiefly during
the Seventeenth and Eighteenth Centuries. By the late Right Hon. Sig Jaups
Mackisrosn, LL.D. With a Preface by Wittian Wazwens.,, D.I., Professor of
Moral Philosophy in the University of Cambridge,

DISSERTATION THIRD (newly published in this Edition).—On the Rise, Progress,
%ldblpﬂrmpﬁuns of Christianity. By Ricuars Waatery, D.D., Archbishop of
nbdin.

To be Continued Monthly in Parts at 8s, and Quarterly in Volumes, bound in Cloth, at 94s.

To seoure reqularity of publication, the work was considerably advanced at press before the
publication of the First Part.  The whole to be compri'xdj;'ra Twenty-One Vols., dto,

TEIS GREAT REPERTORY OF HUMAN ENOWLEDGE has continued since

1771, when it was first published, to accumulate the ever-increasing treasures
of Seience and Literature.

The sale of 35,000 copies, not during an excitement raised by a factitions
reputation, but extending over seven editions, and during a succession of years,
in which the work was tested and approved by the most accomplished and
scientific scholars, remains an irrefragable proof of the unquestionable merit of
this National Work.

THE EIGHTH EDITION will undergo careful revision and exiensive cor-
rection.  Articles rendered imperfect by the lapse of time will be submitted for
improvement to writers intimately conversant with the respective subjects, whilst
nd.’hp.:r articles will be superseded by entirely new contributions, and subjects not
Sformerly embraced in its pages will be added.

Besides the valuable disquisitions on Science, Literature, Arts, and Commerce,
by the illustrious men who assisted in the production of the former editions of this
great Work, its stores will be further enviched by contributions from many of the
most distinguished writers of the present day, whose names will appear with the
volumes to which they contribute.

EDINEURGH : ADAM & CLARLES BLACK.
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ADVERTISEMENTS. -

NEW SPORTING AND FAMILY NEWSPAPER.

THE FIELD,

on,

COUNTRY GENTLEMAN'S NEWSPAPER,

15 DEVOTED ESFECIALLY TO

HUNTING, SHOOTING, YACHTING,. *
BACING, COURSING, CRICKETING,
FISHING, ARCHERY, FARMING,

AND POULTRY EEEPING;

Agricultural and Health-giving pursyits generally. At the same time it contains ample and
original summarics of all the News of the Week, Parliamentary Proceedings, Law and Police
Reports, full Lists of Markets, Theatricals, Fashionable Intelligence, Reviews of Books, Veterinary
Information, &e. &c., and thus forms a Complete Family and Sporting Paper.

WITH ILLUSTRATIONS BY LEECH, ANSDELL, BROWNE,
WEIR, DUTTON, WEEDON, & OTHERS.

&% THE FIELD ; om, Covsthy Genriemax's NEwsraren, Price Sixpence, is published every
Saturday in time for the Early Morning Trains, and may be obtained throngh all respectable
Nows Agents throughout the kingdem, -

*.* The early Numbers, (commencing January 1, 1853,) have been re-printed, and Covers will be
provided at the end of every six months to enable Subscribers to bind the oumbers into

volumes,

PUBLISHING OFFICE, ¢ BRYDGES STREET, COVENT GARDEN,

Where Advertisemonts and Communications to the Editer can be nddressed,




- ADVERTISEMENTS,

NEW WORKS.

=]

MY NOVEL, By PISISTRATUS CAXTON; or, VARIE-

TIES IN ENGLISH LIFE. 4 Volumes, price 421

MR. SAMUEL WARREN ON THE INTELLECTUAL

AND MORAL DEVELOPMENT OF THE PRESENT AGE. Price 2v. 6d.
IIr.

SIR ARCHIBALD ALISON'S HISTORY OF EUROPE,

from the Farr or Narorrow in 1815, to the Accession or Lovis Narorwow in 1852, Vel, L,
prite 155, To be completed in § vols. 8vo, uniform with the Library Edition of the  History of
Europe from 1789 to 1815.°"

KATIE STEWART. A TRUE STORY. (ot pubiiked

in “ Blackwood's Magazine.'')  Elegantly bound ju gilt eloth, price 7s. Gd.

PARIS AFTER WATERLOO: Notes taken at the time,
and . hitherto unpublished. Includiog a revised Edition—the tenth—of a “ Visit to Flanders and
the Field."! By JAMES SIMPSON, Esq., Advocate. With Two Coloured Plans of the Baitle,

- Price 55 bound in gilt cloth,

MISS AGNES STRICKLAND'S LIFE OF MARY

QUEEN OF SCOTS. Being Vol. JIL of the * Lives or tne Quiexs or Scoreann, awp
Excrsu Princesses connected with the Royal Succession.’  To bo completed in 6 Volumes, post
Bvo, with Portraits and Historical Yigonettes. FPrico 10, 6d. each,

Vi,

ITALIAN IRRIGATION. A Report on the Agricultural
g:.;ﬂ:“f ::;imi:“:‘ul?::d é’;u.:h:rd._r. By R, BAIRD SMITH, F.G.5, & &c 2 Volumes

THE BOOK OF THE GARDEN. By CHARLES

MIINTOSH, F.R.P.S., &e 3 lato Curstor of the Royal Gardens of his Majesty the King of the
Belgians at Claremiont and Brosscls, and oow of these of his Grace the Duke of Buccleuch st
Dalkeith Palaces Vol, I, relating to the Foasarion and Anmaxoesext of Gamomes - tho
LEnreriox, Heariwo, Vestiation, snd Gesenar Deras of Cowsenvatonies, Hor-mouses ’pj“
and other Gunoew Stavcroaes; the Lavixg.our of Frowen-Ganorxs, and of the ﬂm:-_,:“ ,,,i-
Nazume and Anr appropriste to each Sryie, With 1075 Illustrations drawn and engraved by
Buanston, &e., elegantly bound in cloth. [ a few daye,

PROFESSOR JOHNSTON'S ELEMENTS OF AGRL

CULTURAL CHEMISTRY AND GEOLOGY. Sixth Edition, rovised and enls R o
fivo, 6o Gd. : P, P,

AN ELEMENTARY SCHOOL ATLAS of GENERAL

and DESCRIPTIVE GEOGRAPHY, for Junier Classes. By A, KEITH JOHNSTON
F.RS.E, F.R.GS, F.GS, Author of the * Physical Atlas,” &ec. 20 Maps, reduced I'mn;
the Author's larger School Atlas, fncludiog a Map of Canaan and Palestine; printed in Colours,
with au Index of Names of Places contaived in the Maps, Demy 4to, half-bound, price 7s. 6d.

MUNDANE MORAL GOVERNMENT : ifs Analogy
with tho Bystem of Material Governnicat. By THOMAS DQUBLEDAY, Esq.  Prico 95

WILLIAM BLACKWOOD & SONS, EDINBURGH AND LONDON.

I_—u'f—__ PR Tl | BT N Y T T
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ADVERTISEMENTS,

KNIGHT'S

GEOGRAPHY OF THE BRITISH EMPIRE :

. A GAZETTEER OF THE UNITED KINGDOM AND THE COLONIES.

- I fwo volr. Superroyal Bro., with numerous Steel Engravings and Colowred Maps,
elegantly bound in cloth. Price 21, 21,

THE Geocrapay and Sratistics of the Britisu Empire have mever before
been brought together in the complete manner which has been aceomplished in the present work., In
the Usitao Kinoposm, the scientific improvements of the age have produced auch rapid changes In the mspect
of gur cities and towns, and In the condition of our people, that new Information {8 m matter of necessity for
the man of bosiness, of gratification for the Inqlnlrlng tourlst, and of earnest thought for every lover of his

country. Whoever desires to obtain the latest

nformation of all the great features of our CovsTins,—their

vhysical geography, thelr industry, thelr antiqultles ;—whoever wishes to see, in the most accurate and com.
plete form, an account of the remarkable objects and Improvements of ALL PRINCIFAL FLACES—their popuala-
tion, local government, communieation, trade and manofactores, religious denominations, edocational
establishments—and not only market towms but vilfases of any consequence or interest—will ood what he seeks

in " The Geography of the British Empire.” Bur, beyond this, be will find the cxact state,

fully described, of

our CoLoNiAL Possxssions, a sabject to which public attention ia directed with an earnestoess never belors
witnewsed; their physical characteristics, their political condition, their natural resources, thelr commerce.
* The Geography of the British Empire " ls fonnded wholly upon origionl Information nod trostworthy
authorities. It s an indispensable book for the Liszany, the Countivc-Housk, and the Corres-Room—_or

the TaavELien, and the Houe REAbxs,

LONDON: BRADRURY & EVANS, 11, BOUVERIE STREET.

Works on Gardening and Botany.

Now ready, price Te. in cloth, the Sixth Edition of
THE LADIES' COMPANION TO THE FLOWER-
: GARDEN,

Deing an Alphattical Arrangement of all the Omamental Plants grown In Gardens and Shrubberies
b m’#]!-h full directions for thelr culture, i

By MRES. LOUDON,

WITH CONSIDERABLE ADDITIONS, AND CORRECTED TO THE PREIENT TIME.

o

Preparing for publication, a New Edition, enlarged and { 1 of

THE VEGETABLE KINGDOM:

on, THE BravcTuRE, CLASSIFICATION, AND UsEs oF PLixTs. Iiuitrated upon the Natural System,
Br DR. LINDLEY, Fh. D, F.R.5, &ec.

PAXTONS FLOWERGARDEN.
EDITED BY SIR JOSEPH PAXTON AND DR. LINDLEY.
Complets In Threa Volumes, mwl‘?iﬁ?ﬂlﬁ?{iﬁﬂ?&qﬁ?: é‘ol:?:. and G00 beautiful Wood Engravings.

*a* Each Volume may ba had separately, price 335, fn eloth ; or any of 1 :
¥ eomplote sets. 7 0f Faats, 1 to 36, petes 2. 6. such, to

———

THE ELEMENTS OF BOTANY,

Brnuerumat  axn  Paveiotoaican, By Dn,
Linpixy. With a Glessary of Technleal Terms,
and numerous Ilustrations. Price 123, cloth,

THE ELEMENTS OF MEDICAL

AND ECONOMICAL BOTANY. By Dn,
Lixprey. With pomerous Illustrations. Evo.
Price 14a. cloth.

SCHOOL BOTANY ; owr, Tue Ropi-
' MexTs oF Boraxicarfciunce. By Da. LixoLey,

« With nearly 400 Ilnstrations. 8vo. Price b, 6d,
balf-bound,

PAXTON'S BOTANICAL DICTI-

ONARY. Comprising the Names, History, and
Culture of all Flants known in Britaln; with a full
Explanation of Techuical Terms. Crowa Svo, 16s.

BREADBURY & EYANE,

THE BRITISH WINTER-GARDEN ;
A Fracricar Taeatise ox EvERGREENS: show-
ing 1hlrlfuntn.1 utility in tha formation of Garden
and Landscaps Scenery, and thelr mode of Propa-

&, Flaoting, and Removal, from one 1o fifty

- l# hiIght.Hu pu-qtﬂu:ﬁu Elvaston Castle,
Y WiLLiam 5

da. eloth, \ﬂm?m‘w' lllzu. R e

PRACTICAL HINTS ON ORNA-

MENTAL PLANTS AND PLANTING. By
STANDISH AND NoBex, Prics 5s. cloth

HOW TO LAY OUT A SMALL

GARDEN, Ny Eowano Keur, Landseaps Gar-

?:xf' Birkenhead Park, Price 2s., 6d. bousd (p

iy the same duthor,

price L,
THE HAND-BOOK OF GARDENING,
The Tenth Edition, enlarged and lmproved,
11, BOUVERLE STREET,




'ADVERTISEMENTS.,

On the Tth of March was published, price 5e. 6d. in cloth,
THE SIXTH VOLUME OF

HOUSEHOLD WORDS:

A Weekly Journal, conducted by CHARLES DICKENS,

DESIGNED FOR THE INSTRUCTION AND AMUSEMENT OF ALL CLASSES OF READERS, AND TO ASSIST IN
THE DISCUSSION OF THE S0CIAL QUESTIONS OF THE TIME.

*.* Volumes I to V., price &.Ed.m;ﬁ,inﬁﬂh b«}ﬂa, may be had by order of any
Bookeeller or Newsvender.

Also, price s, eack in cloth, the First, Second, and Third Volumes of

THE HOUSEHOLD

NARRATIVE OF

CURRENT EVENTS ;

BEING A RECORD OF PUBLIC EVENTS OF 1850-51, AND 52.

OFFICE, 16, WELLINGTON STREET NORTH.

MR. SPONGE’'S SPORTING TOUR.
By the Author of ** Handley Cross.” * Jorrocks's
Jeunts,” &c.  Tllustrated with Coloured En-
gravings and Woodeuts, by Joun Lrrcn. Com-
pleta in 1 Volume Svo, ndsomely bound in
cloth, price 1ds, or with gilt edges, bas

THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES

OF OLIVER GOLDSMITH. A Brooraruy ;
1% Fovn Pooms. By Joux Forsten, In One
hm?ﬂm;rhmj Original Deslgns engraved
THE STORY OF NELL GWYN

AND THE SAYINGE OF CHANLES THE
BECOND. Collected and Related by Perem
Cusxiwanas, Flates. Crown frvo. Frice s

THE RISING GENERATION. A
S e e e
YOUNG TROUBLESOME ; Or, Mas-

ver Jacueyv's Houpavs, A Series of Plates.
FPrice So. 6. plain ; Ta, 64, eoloured,

THE MAN MADE OF MONEY. By

Dovaras Jernoro, With Ilastrations by Joux
Leecu, Price 7s.

Illustrated Works suitable for Presents,

PUNCH ; On, THe Lo¥poy CHARIVARL
Yolumes 1 to 20, elegantly bound fn 10, Prica7l.

MANNERS AND CUSTOMS OF
THE ENGLISH IN 1849. Drawn from yo
e e
l..’umpllt-;.pru'lh. 47y RERcv Mol

THE LADIES' COMPANION. Em-

boltiahed with largs Coloured Flates, and Numa-
?“&gﬁ“ﬁm on Wood, 3 Vola., Imparial Svo,
(4 F ¥

THE ENCHANTED DOLL. A Famry

Tair vor Yovxa ProrLe. By Mank Lrsuox.
Tlustrated by Ricstano Doveie, Price 3r, 6d .
in boards,

THE NATURAL HISTORY OF
CAGE BIRDS, Thelr Manngoment, Habits,
Mothods of Covehin e Ba T i P
M.D,Pilon tr, In ok gl RN,

THE MONTH. A View oF Pasaivg

Bvmsrcrs axp Manxzrs: Houe Axp Fomxraw,
SociAL AND GENMRAL. By Jowx Lxecs and
Aceent Sare. Prics 6y,

Miscellaneous Works.

HOW TO SEE THE BRITISH

MUSEUM. In Four YVimrs, By WitLiam
Braxciwarn Jenmorn, Prica 64, each: or
bound in cloth, complete in Ono Volume, 29, G4,

WHAT SHALL WE HAVE FOR

DINNER? By Lapy Mania CLUTTEREUCK,
Price 1s.

THE SHIPMASTER'S GUIDE. By

the REosTran-GENERAL oF SraMmex. Con-
tainiog ample Directlons for Making the Returns,
and otherwise complylng with the provislons of
the Mercantile Marine Act, the Merchant Seamen's
Act, and the Seamen's Protection Aet., %o Ko,
Price 25, 6d.

A SHORT INQUIRY INTO THE

HISTORY OF AGRICULTURE, in Anclent,
Medleval, and Modern Times. By CrANDod
Waks Hoskvws, Esq. Prfuﬁl.tlolz.

THEE MAGAZINE OF DOMESTIC
FeSRi A ke it

THE POETICAL WORKS OF

ALEXANDER FOPE. Edited g
MacnEaoy. For 3chools and le.lll.,iru.wPrlEt
ds. 8d. cloth.

BRADBURY & EVANE, 11, BOUYERIE STREET.
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G ADVERTISEMENTS,

SMITH, ELDER & C0.S
NEW FPUBLICATIONS.

L.
New Work by the Author of V' Jane Eyre,” "Shirley,” §o.

VILLETTE.

By Cornen Bott., In Thres Volumes, post Svo,

** This beok would have made Currer Eell famous had
tha niot been alrendy. Tt retrieves all the ground she leak
In ' Shirley,” and J& will a wider ircle of readers
than * Jnne Eyre,” for it qu:ﬁ the best qualities of that
remarknble book."— Lilerary Gazelte,

** This novel amply sustains the fame of the auther of
* Jane Eyre* and * Shirley * a8 an originad and powerful
writer. ' Villetto® ks n most ndmirably written movel—
everywhers origioal, everywhere shrewd, and at heart
everywhers kindly. "— Eraminer.

'* The tale fs one of the affections, and remarkable as
o pleture of manngre. A hurning hesrt glows throoghont
it, and ono brilianily disvtinet character keops it alive.”
—Athenarum,

*Of interesting. seanes and wall-drawn charaetors
there {s nbundance. The characlers arp varions, Im&pll.r

ved, nod some of them palnted with a truth of
dotail rarely surpassed.""—Spcchetor.

If.
AMABEL;
Or, THE VICTORY OF LOVE.
By Many Erizanern WonMeLsy. In Thres ¥olumes
Now Ready,
LH

THE
SCHOOL FOR DREAMERS.

By T. Gwyzxe, B,
Aunthor of ** The Bchool for Fathers.
In One Vol., crown Svo, 10s., 6d,

*** The School for Draamers' may be crodited with Lifo,
bhumour, and vigour. Thers ia a apirit of enjoyment In
Mr. Gwynne's descsiptions which Indicates n genial tem-
poramont, as woll s a shrowd oye.""— o thenmim.

' Mr. Gwynne touches the conventbonal absurdities as
well as this proprietios of life with o masterly hand, and
by'a few strokes of singular dellcacy, lavs bara the foliles
and the sensibilities of mankind, "—Felis Messenger,

** A story which foculeates o sound and pensible moral
In o manner equally delightful and effective, The siylo
I fresh, fragrant, aod vigorons; the charscters are
strongly marked, snd the [ncidents interwoven with akill
nnd ingonuity.! —Marning Post,

Vs

TWO THOUSAND MILES' RIDE

THROUGH THE

ARGENTINE PROVINCES;

With an AccovsT of Burnos Avmes, and the RecesT
Eventa In the Hio De La Prata,

By WILLIAM M'CANN, Esg,
Two vols. peat Svo, with flustrations, 24y,

THE SECOND BURMESE
WAR.

A MARRATIVE OF THE OFERATIONS AT MANGOON,
By Lisut. Wirtian F, B, Lavig, Madras Artillery,
In One Yol with Map, Plans, and other Ilustrations,

Vi

MEMORANDUMS MADE IN
IRELAND.

IN THE AUTUMN OF 1859,

By dons Fomngs, M., Author of the * Physiclan's
Hollday.™ Two 'Mh.fm Hvg, with Llustrations.
Nearly ready,

Loxnox fﬁmﬂr. Eroem & Co,, !."5; Comhill.

Now ready, af all the Libraries, in 3 Folumer,

HARRY MUIR;
A BTORY OF SCOTTISH IIFE.

By the Author of * Margaret Maftland,” * Adam
Grmme,™ e,

Alsg, fust published, in 3 Folumes,

THE DEAN’S DAUGHTER;

Or, THE DAYS WE LIVE IN.
By Mrs. GORE,

"The Dean's Dl.uﬁhler will be doohtless one of the
maost successful baoka of the season,” — Daily News.

It will be read with pleasure by thousands.”—
Herald.

HIUTRST & BLACKETT, Pohlishers, soccesinrs o
HENRY COLBURMN, 13, Great Marlborough Street,
Londan,

HISTDR Y OF FRANCE, FOR
CHILDREN. By Viscoust Cuaxmonwe, From
the Earliest to the Present Time. Price 5. 64,

" A most successfol egsny towards the production
of good manauls of jnvenile instruction in bistory." —
Maorning Chronicle,

FINCHLEY MANUALS OF INDUSTRY.

Mo. L. CODKING; on, Praoricar TRAINING Fon
BxmvaxTs, &e,  10d,

Ho. Il. GARDENING; on, TRAixive vor Bovs As
Ganpryums., 10d.

Mo, 11I. HOUSEHOLD WORK ; on, Tue Dutiks or
Femauw Sguvaxrs. 1od.

Ho. 1V, "EEDLEWORE. &d.

HISIORY OF GREECE, FOR

SCHOOLS AND FAMILIES, By Mrs, Tooaoomn,

L

I I ISTORY OF ENGLAND. By
the Rev. G. A, Poork, MLA. 2 vols. oa.
A List of Church Publications may be had on appli-
cation through all Bocksellers, o on recelpt of 1wo
stampa,

London: J, Masrens, Aldersgate-street, and New
Bond-streat,

Just published, New Edition, Feap, 83, cloth, feilered,

ORAL TALES, by Maria Evcg-

wonti; with Three Kngravings, irom Designe
by Hanver,

Also, uniform,

PI}PULAR TALES, by Marm

EvorwonTti, 5s,

OVELS axp TALES, by Mania

Epopwontu (includiog the above), o Volumes,
£3 b3,

Lendon: Simpkin, Marshall, & Co.; Whittaker %
Co.; H. Washbourne; Smith, Elder, & Co.; M. 0,
Bobhn j Orr & Co,; Houlston & Stoncmang Hout.

ledge & Co.; Gramt & Grifith; Tegg & Co, § nud J.
Cornish,

BROOKES'S GENERAL GAZETTEER.
By A. G. FINDLAY, F.R.G.5.
Hew Editleo, illustrated with Maps, go8 pages, By
eloth. Price 15y

A GENERAL GAZETTEER, or,

Compendlous  Geographical Dictionary, comn.
tainlog Deseriptions of every Country In the known
Werld, with their Towns, People, Natnral Produetinns,
&e,, and the varlous Remarkable Events by which
they have been distinguished. ' Originably 0T i el
by B. Brooxes, M., The whale reviied and cor.
rected to tha prosent period by A. G. FinoLay, F.R.G.3,

*o* With an Appandix : the Statistics of Papulutiun
nod Ares of the World are eollected st ono view,
They have been drawn up from the latest attalunbla
Informatlon; and smeng the Tahles, the recently pub.
lished Census of Great Britaln holds a prominent Pace,

London: WiLLiam Txea & Co., 85, Queen-atreer,
Cheapaide.
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Works by Charles Dickens.

HNow ready, price s, 6d, each; neatly bound in eloth,

THE FIRST AND

SECOND VOLUMES

A CHILD'S HISTORY OF ENGLAND.

BY CHARLES DICKENS,

WITH FRONTISPIECES FROM DRAWINGS DY F.W. TOPHAM.

CORRECTED AND REVISED FROM 'f HOUSEHOLD WORDS,” WITH A TADLE OF DATEL
*.* The History 1w0ill be completed in Three Volumes,

BLEAK HOUSE. Wite ILnusTRATIONS

ny Hanvor K. Baowse, Now Publishing in
Monthly Paris, price 1r. each. (To be complobed
In ‘Twenty.)

DAVID COPPERFIELD. With Forty
mur;mthu by H. K. BEnowxx. Frice 21s In

DOMBEY AND SON: With Forty Illus-
trations by I1. K. Buowne. Priea 21e in eloth.

OLIVER TWIST. With Illustrations

by Grorox Cavisnank, Prico 11 In eloth.

PICTURES FROM ITALY, In feap.

Svo.  Frice B2, In cloth.

In smaill Sve, price Su, cach, bownd in eloth, gilt edges, the Niwitrations by I Mactise, B.A., Cranxson
Sraxriern, B.A., Fraxg Sroxe, Jonx Leecy, Joux Texmixe, and Rropans Dovee.

A CHRISTMAS CAROL, v Prose.

THE CRICEET ON THE HEARTH.
A Fairy Tale of Homa.

THE BATTLE OF LIFE. A Love
Bronv,

THE HAUNTED MAN AND THE
gﬁn’a BARGAIN, A Fancy for Christmas

THE CHIMES. A Gosumx Story or

goun HELLs THAT Raxe ax Oub Yean ovr

AND A NEw Yrak i1x.

Works by W. M. Thackeray.

VANITY FAIR. A New Eprmmiox. In
Bmall fvo. Frice G Sm u}::i;lnr:h Rdm::.i
ELm“uf “!cf;gm{rgw 31:3 pa'lton%“i.r., in
loth, may still be had.

THE HISTORY OF PENDENNIS.

Forly-elght Bteel Engravings _and Xumerons
Woodeuls, by the Author.  Yois., bvo, Price

Works by G.

THE COMIC HISTORY OF ROME.

Timstrated with Ton Coloured Engravings, and
Numerous Woodeuls, by Jous Lexcw, Price
11s in cloth.

THE COMIC BLACESTONE. DPrice
[

THE HISTORY OF SAMUEL TIT-
MARSH AND THE GREAT HOGGARTY
DIAMOND. In One Volume, small 8vo, price
41, In cloth, with Ten Ilostratlons on Stesl. A
HNew Edidion.

THE BOOK OF SNOBS. With Sixty
&nﬁ:ﬂfu by the Author, A New Edilion in

A, A'Beckett.
THE COMIC HISTORY OF ENG-

LAND. Twenkty Coloured vings and Nuo-
merous Weodeuts, by Jouw eci, I Two
Volumes, Svo,  Priee 21a.

THE QUIZZIOLOGY OF THE
BRITISH DRAMA. Prico%s.

To be completed in about Seven Volumes, price 41, each.

Collected Edition of the Writings of Douglas Jerrold.

VYoo L—MEN OF CHARACTER.
2. —5T. GILES AND 5T, JAMES,

MRS, UDLE'S CURTAIN LECTURES;
A Y OF A FEATHER: AND THE
BICK GIANT AND DOCTOR DWARF.

YVor. 4—CAKES AND ALE.

L—PUNCHS LETTERS TO HIS BON;
FUNCHE COMPLETE LETTER-WRI-
TER ; SEETCHES OF THE ENGLISH.

Published also in Weelly Numbers, price 13d. cach, and Monthly Parts, price 7d. each,

BRADBURY AXD EVANSE, 11, BOUVERLE STREET.
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This day fz published, price 2, Gy cloth gilt,

WELLINGTON :

A Lectare by the REV. JOHN CUMMING, D.D. New and enlarged Edition,
Third Thewsand, 5

CHURCH BEFORE THE FLOOD.

Price 9., cloth, fall gilt,

DR. CUMMING'S SABBATH EVENING READINGS
ON THE NEW TESTAMENT,

Now Poblishing in Monthly Numbers.

ARTHUR MALL, VIRTUE, & CO., 25, PATERNOSTER ROW,

BONUS FORTY PER CENT.
DEFENDER FIRE & LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY.

34, NEW BRIDGE STREET, BLACKFRIARS, LONDON,
AND
4, BOULEVARD DES ITALIENS, PARIS,

A BONUS was declared on the 3rd of January last on all Life Policies” effccted pricr to

1852, equal on the averaze to FORTY PER CEMNT. upon the premiums paid thereon.
In the FIRE DEPARTMENT the rates are adapted to the actual risk.

Prospectuses and full information may be obtained at the Chicf Offices, or of any of the
Agents.  Respectable active Agents Wanted.

JOHN KELDAY, Managing Director.

LOXDON, SOHO BAZAAR, COUNTER 127, furnishes Innumerable proofs of the high esti.

Specimens uncqualled. All the materials sold whole- | malion in which GOWLAND'S LOTION is held b
sule and retail § mlso Box of Tools, containing models the mest distingnished possessors of brilliant mm{

for patterns, &e., with foll instructions, Price List plexions, This elegant pre 1
r paration eomprehends the
forwarded on recalpt of postage stamp. preservation of lhexmmptt::lnn. both l‘|‘l)~:'|):.T the effects
of cotanecus malady and the operation of wariable
temperature. "' Kokt Snaw, London,' Is In white
letters on the Goverament stamp. Price 23. 9d. and
&3, 6d.; quarts, s, fd.

vy

ey,

]}DDELLING IN LE&THER.lrlt]IE TOILET OF BEAUTY
|

IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT !

METALLIC PEN MAKER TO THE QUEEN. HOLLOWAY'S. PILLS,

BY ROYAL COMMAND. OLLOWAY'S PILLS FOR
}DSEPH GILLOTT most respectfully RHEUMATIC PAINS AND THE CURE OF
t!  begs to inform the Commercinl World, Scholastie | TICDOLOUREUX.—Mrs, Harrlet O'Connell, n lnoy of

Institations, and the Pablic generally, that by a novel | Property residiog in Union-street, Plymouth, states,
application of his unrivalied Machinery for making | I8 & letier to Professor Holloway, dated Now, 10, 1957,
Steal Pens, and in mccordance with the scientific | —That she was sfflicted for nearly & years with
fpirit of the tmes, he has introduced m mew series | freqoentatiackiof Tic Dolonrenx and Kheomatic pains,
of his useful productions, which for ercelfence of | Medical aid had no ¢ffect whatever in nilevinting her
femper, qualify of material, and, nbove all, cheapness | SOMerings. The sttacks loft ber in n wenk and debill-
in price, he belleves will ensnre univerasl approbation, tated condition, and her bodily health was very mach
and defy competition. Each pen bears the impress | Impaired. In this deplorable state she was indaced
of his name as & gonrantee of quality ; mnd they nre | 10 try Holloway's Pills, mnd by persevering in their
put up in the usual style of Boxes, containing One | U the pains became gradually diminished, and
Gross each, with Label outside, and fac-simile of his | Ultimately she was restored to perfect health and

signatare, strengih,
Vietoria Works, Graham-strest, Birmingham, Hold by all Broggists, and ot Professor Holloway's
April 20th, 1851, Eatablishment, 244, Strand, London,

SOYER’S RELISH.

" To deseribe the Sauce wonld be to make our readers hungry,—rich, savoury, exotle, It infuses un
ambrosial Aavour Into the substance on which it is poared." —Bells Life.
THIS JUSTLY CELEBRATED SAUCE is now in universal use throughout

the world, The great reénown nequired by M. Soves, haviog Induced the introductlon of several
Imitationa of his Rellsh, parchnsers are requested particalarly to observe that every penaine bottle bears his
Portrait on the label, necompanied by the names of his wholesnle Agents,
CROSSE AND BLACEWHELL, 21, S0HO SQUARE, LONDON,

of whom also may be had bis Origipal Sauces for Ladies and Gentlemen,
Gone Houvse, KensiNaToN,
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SURE GUIDE TO DOMESTIC HAPPINESS.

Anew and improved edition, price 28, 6d., or poat
free on recelpt of 38 postage stamps,

HOME TRUTHS FOR HOME

PEACE ; a Practical Inquiry Into what chiefly
Mars or Makes the Comfort of Domestic Life; espe-
clally addressed to Young Housekeepers.

# Let wives and huabands study this velame, and
s¢¢ how muoch renl comfort they can ensure by fal-
lowing its simple rules and o —Sunday Timer,

*The price at which thin book is rendered, places
it within the reach of all young honsewives, to whom
every shilliog is, or cught to be, an object.”—FPreface.
London: ErrixowaM Winsow, Poblisher, 11, Royal

DEDICATED BY PERMISSION TO THE EARL
OF CARLISLE.

Just pablished, (ninth thoosand), price 7s. cloth,

DICTIONARY OF DOMESTIC
MREDICINE AND HOUSEHOLD SURGERY,
By Srexcer Tuossox, M.D. Illustrated.
+The beat aad safest book on Domestic Medicioe
and Honsehold Surgery which has yet appeared.'—
London Journal of Mledicine,
= ir, ‘Thomson has folly soceceded in conveying
to the public & vest smount of usefol professional

knowledge.”—Dublin Quarlerly Jowrnal of Medical

Sciemee,

1 The nmonnt of useful knowledge conveyed in this
work Is surprising."—AMedical Times and Gazelie.

+ This dictionary seems to come nearer to the
standard of what such a book shoold be than any
that we have yet seen.'—Afhenaum.

T the traveller by sea or by land, to the settler
and emigrant far from medical aid, it will prove in-
valuable,” —Tait's Magazine,

London: Groompripox & Sows, Paternoster-row.
Sold by all Booksellers.

NOW PUBLISHING.
1

Post 8vo, <.-1o.th, price 8s.,

HE WORKING MAN'S WAY
T IN THE WORLD. Ey AJourRNEYMAN PRINTER,
1L

Post Bvo, cloth, price fu,,
JUVENILE DELINQUENTS: their Con-

dition and Treatment. By Many CARFENTER,
Aunthor of ** Reformatory Sohools.”

LA
Foolseap 8vo, cloth, price 3. 64.,
ESSAYS ON POLITICAL ECONOMY. By
the late FrepExic Basuwar, Member of the Iosti-
tateof France, CoxtesTs,—Capitaland [nterest;

that which is seen and that which Is not seen;
Goveroment, and what is Money; the Law.

London: W. & F. E. Casn (Successors to Charles
Gllpin}, 5, Bishopsgate.street Without.

ALBANY LaMP AND CANDLE-

MANUFACTORY — Cranxs’s Russian 'Wax
Candles, 18, per 1b,, barn superior to all others. Beat
Albany Compoalte Candles, 8d. per 1b,, do not require
snuffieg ; for ordinary purposes the Cheapest Candles
thatenn be used. Moulds, 7d., Store Candles bd. per Iby
Express Pale Soap, very old and dry, 54s. per ewk. )
Good Yellow, 508, and 445.; Beat Mottled, 56s.; Honey
Hoap, 1s.; Old Brown Windsor, 2s.; all other Seented
Soaps, 15, §d. per Ib.; Fatent Albany Oil, 45, 6d. per

n, superior to Sperm; Cranxx's Reflned Ol

or Fremch Lamps, 4. per gallon; Solar, 3s. 6d.

Atalian goods of the finest guality at the Wholesale

Price; Lamps of every d.lrmw-tinn manufactured on
4he premises, for cash only,

SAMUEL CLARKE, Albany Lamp and Candle
Manofactory, 55, Albany.street, Regent's-park, Lons
dom, within two minates” walk of the Colosseam.

M.B. Country Orders, nmounting to £10 or npwards,
Carrlage Free.

Chubb’s Fire-proof Safes and I.m:;
CHUBB & SON

Have now on Sale, st thelr Warchouses, an Assort.
ment of their

FIRE-PROOF SAFES,

WHICHE GAINED THE PRIZE MEDAL, WITH
S8PECIAL APPROBATION,

ut the Great Exhibition, this distinction beiog awarded
to them soL¥LyY by the Jurors of Class XXI11., aflter n
carefnl comparison with those of other makers from
all s of England.

These SAFES, undoobiedly the MOST SECURE
FROM FORCE, FRAUD, and FIRE, are scld at
moderate prices,

CHUBB'S LOCKS, with all the recent Im L
ments. CASH BOXES and DEED BOXES of all sizes,
may be inspected,

TRON DOORS and FRAMES for Strong Roome.

"% Complete Lists, with Frices, will sent on
application. :

CHUBE & SON, 57, 5t. Panl's Churchyard, Londong
24, Lord-atreet, Liverpoolp 16, Market-street, Man-
chester; and I-fm-lu'_r Fields, Wolverthampton.

UBERT'S ROSEATE POWDER

Is the most certaln aod elegant preparation
for the removal of superfloous haic on the nrms,
neck, and face, 8o Inlmical to heanty. The genaine
Is perfectly innocent, is easy nnd pleasant to use, s
has been signed '* G. H. Hogard " for the last forty
years, Sold for the proprietor by Mr. Hoorsa,
Chemist, 24, Hossell.street, Covent garden, and 43,
London Bridge, City, and by all respectable Perfamers,
in packets, price 45.; double ditto, Fa.; or by poar,
free, for dity or eighty-cight postage stamps.

RODGERS’S IMPROVED SHIRT.

Ho. 54,
3ls. 6d. & 37s. 6d, tho Half-dozen.

THB most comfortable and perfect-fitting Shirts
extant, combining the highest degree of excel.
lepce at the smalleat cost, Hatisfaction (as usual)
guarantesd, or the money retarned.

Superb Dress Shirts for eveniog wear, Gs, Gd ,

s, 6d., snd Bs. 6d, each. Also, Fashicoubie

loured Shirts, rendy mede, or made to order,
20m. ., And 3ls, &d. the balf-dozen. A
tholce of 300 New Parterns.

The general Ready-made dtock In the beat, the
cheapest, and the Inrgest assortment of Shirts in
London, and embraces all the recent improvements
In the art.

Illustrated Priced Lists, with directions for self-
}neuunmnh and fall particulars, gratis and post-
red.

Patterns of the new andelegant designs for Coloured
Shirts sent post-paid on recelpt of Four Stampa,

RODGERS & CO0., Bhirt Makers, 50, 5t. Martin's-
lane, Charing Crosa, and No, 20, at the Corner of
New-street, Covent-garden, London. Established
Blxty Years.—H.B, Doys’ Shirts in all Sizes,
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NOW FIRST OFFERED TO THE PUBLIC. .

DR. WILLIAMS’S PHTHISAN,

FOlk THE CURE or

CONSUMPTION, DISEASE of the HEART, and SCROFULA.

‘Tho annexed dlagmm
exhibits sl o glance the
intlmate connection be-
tweon the Lungs aad
Heart. The cavity of
the chost [or ihormx,] ia
entinely fdllad by those
Vital Organs, the Heart

ng in the centre, the

Aungm on  elther side,
The Pulmonary Vesscls
are peen lsyuing from
the Heart, and divi-
ding Into jonumerabls
branches, forming the
Hlood Vessels of tha
Lungs. Thesa Rlood
Vessals, of exquiile
minutenes, myrinds in
oumbér, expand apd

mmify upon the Air
Vessels, and by means
of the air taken into the
Lungs by Respiraticn,
the sanguloeous current
in the Hlood Vesstls ia
eviry moment purificd.
Hanee the sympathy be=
tween thess Vital Urgans
2= during health, and tha

- Importance of directing
. remedial niy to cor-

rect the dborders of
roti  during dlscase.
(B0 the Treatlss om
Consumption and Heart
Disease, presented with
each bottle of the
Phthisan.}

Dr. WILLIAMS'S PHTHISAN has now béen administered for upwards of threo years with uoexampled
soccess, not only in private practice, but at the principal Institutions for diseases of the chest in London and
on the Continent. The namo of the Medicine the ** PHTHISAN." [ derived from ita pecnliar virtues in the
treatment of Phthisis, Its actlon Is to destroy the Scrofaloas taint in the system, thus rendering Phthisis (or
Connumutive discase of the Lungs], Discase of the Heart, Serofulous Diseases of the Glands and Joints, &e.,
canlly curable. <

It is n valgar error to soppose that beeaose the Lungs are always in mufion, wonnds and olcerations of thelr
substance can never be healed. Very many casss are on record, in which the whols subsfance of the Lung has
been lacerated by gun-shot wounds; ribs have been fractared and driven into the same Vital Orguns,
breaking numberiees blood-vestels, mnd yet perfect recovery has ensued.

COMNSUMPTION exists in the constitation, in the system, in fhe Slood of the patient; It may be
hercditary, or it may be excited in any sysiem by loog continoed constitationsl derangements. The ulcerated
Lungs are the conskaukxck of the Scrofulous taint in the syatem. And if the Serofulous or Consnmpive
taint be driven oot of the blood, the Luogs eill heal, just as any other Injured organs would in favourable
circumafinnces recover.

Dr. WILLIAMS'S PHTHISAN depends for its eficacy upon the invigorating qualities which it imparts to the
whole animal system, 1T DEATROYS SCROFULA. It establishes & condition of vital energy antagonistic
to the Scrofulous habit ; henco whether there be Serofalous diseaso in the Lungs, in the shape of tubercies ; in
the joiots, or glands of the body, the action of the PHTHISAN is equally baneficinl,

It is nn infallible PREVENTIVE of Consamption, if used when suapielons symptomas, as debllity, cough,
palpitation of the heart, or shortness of breath make thelr appearapce. 1t has efected thousands of cures even
when the disease has been decldedly established. The patient to whom it is ndministered, rapialy gains fesh—
losen the cough and distreasing night aweats, regainn appotite wnd strength, nnd even In the last stages the
q:ﬂumn ure invariably relieved, the progress of the discase arreated, and lifo prolosged for nn ingefinite
perind,

DISEASES OF THE HEART set in very insidionsly, and all pndue palpitations, bregularity of action, and
pitlns in the left side, are threatenings of appronching internal discase. Affectlons of the Heart and Lungs
necessarlly accompany ench ather, An increased nction of the heart and a quickened pulse are distingaisning
symptoms of cach, Dr. WILLIAMS'S PHTHISAN moderates the actlon of the heart, and removes palpitation
entirely. Organie disease of the heart ia arrested. If adminlatered to young persons at the eritical period of
|ir:.lr¢tm;;mﬁu&4 nf:mm:lﬂﬁfmﬂﬁr:h:‘rfﬂp“' It will !m‘-]l!‘!;:r restore to perfect health, ;

ren n P o Ave recourse to the medicine. All sumptive Mothers
would spare their nhil%rcn o fatal inberitance, should take it P R

In 4 pint Bottles, 20, 0d., and pint Botbles 4s, 6., cach with full directions for general freatment,
OBSERVE the Signature THOS. GRAHAM on the Government Stamp ; to lmitate which is Felony.

fold Wholesale by Thos. Prout, 233, Strand, London. Retall by Jobnston, 88, Cornbills French, 37,
Migh Halbarn; Sanger, 180, Oxford-atreet; Hargrave, York ; Smecton, Leeds » Wagstaff, Liverpool ;. Relnhart,
Full; Holdwworth, New Streel, Sirmingham ; Tomlinson & Battle, Lincofw: Allen & Co,, Hoaton ; Millns &
Hare, Spalding ; Jucksons, Lowth ; Ridge, Newark ; Thompson & Son, Leicesier ; Whitwelll, Prierborough ;
I‘hw ln: '\?"Euum" Brook & Sono, Doncasfery FProvost, Hunfingdom: mnd il respectable Drugglsts aod

edicing Yendors.

e e T — —
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' T 1E SUCCESSFUL RESULTS OF THE LAST HALF CENTURY
have proved, beyond question, that

ROWLANDS’ MACASSAR OIL

in endowed with singularly nonrishiog powers in the growth and restoration of the human halr, and when
every other koown specific has falled, It insiouates its balsamic properties into the pores of the head,
nourishes the hair in ita embryo state, nccelerates its growth, cleanses it from scorf and dandi i, soataine it in
maturity, and continoes its possession of healthy vigour, silky softness, and loxurioos redundaney, to the
Intest period of human jife. Io the growth of whiskers, eyebrows, and mastachios, it is also onfailing in it
stimulative operation. For children it is especially recommended as forming the basls of

A BEAUTIFUL HEAD OF HAIR.

CAUTION, — The
unprecedented succoss
of this dlscovery has
capsed imitators to
spring up in every
possible variety, who
%0 far copy the label
a8 frequently to de-
celve  the - unwary,
A. B, & BONS have
complainta repeatediy
from parties whe have.
materially  suffered
from the nses of these
traahy  enmponnds
and, to frostrate to
some extent auch im-

positions, they hers
add a small copy, in
ontline, of thelr ge-
nuing label, from the
burin  of Messrs,
Perkins, Bacon, wsnd
Petch, the eminent
engravers of London,
on which will be seen
the namesand address
of the Froprietors in
fall (these mre in red
o ink oo the label), any
deviation from which
will slways prove a
spurions artiele,

The prices are 35, 6d. § 7. ; family bottles (equal to four small) 186, 6d. ¢ and donble that size, £1 18,
Eold by the Proprietors, and by Chemists and Petfamers,

THE ELLIPTIC COLLAR,
. TO FASTEN AT THE DACK,

Wit PaText Erastic FasTeNING,

A moat perfect and® caay-fitting
Shirt, and by n simple invention of
the Palentee, ndjosts fsell to all

movements of the body, both back §&

and front, either walking, sitting, or

riding. Price, incloding the Heois. ¥

sEneD Eptirrid WRISTBAND, 424,
the halbdozen. The Elliptic Collar,
quite unique, in all shapes, with
Patent Elastic Fastenlogs, 12s. the
dozen. The Patent Elastie Collar
Fastening can be attached to any
Collar, opening back or front. 8ix
sent by post on receipt of 13 Fostage
Kramps.

THE ELLIPTIC COLLAR.

TO FARTEN IN FPRONT.

Wirn PaTent ErasTio FasTeMinGg,

mmrhnslzu‘ Self Mearsremear,

1. Reund ke Chest, tight cwer ihe Shir,
2 Hound the Walst, tight over ths Skirt
3. Round the Neck, taken about ihe mlddls

,,
¢
aF
7

lecve, fram ke
centre of Back, down the seam of Bleeve

T Cotiars i are® v frons-
dazea eatma).
PATENTRRS,
COOPER 4 FRYEHR,
Removed noxt door to the

HAYMARKET THEATRE.

=)

v

'HYDRO-ELECT

]'Er:‘gl:ly favourable
Teatimoniale in Wi Hu;i; from the moat dlst] ol
easlo

Cofl. of Phyriclans, , Bopal |
Brit, Assoclation, Prov, Med, Chirurgical Associa- |
tom, Académic de Medeclne at Paris, (a vole of thanks |

Members of thoe Frof m, and now extensd { sl
to the Inventor.)

| Hokeror Noiingtac, Hisagiam, Eu, b
Constructed to be worn on the body under the Garmenty,

BUPPLYING MILD STREAMING BELECTRICITY,

OR VITAL EXERGY TO THE SYSTEM. 4
Immediate Relief from acale pains.  Radical Cure of RHEUMATIC, CATARRHAL,

NEURALGIC, SPASMODIC, NERVOUS, and FUNCTIONAL DISORDERS, within an incredibly
short spaco of time, by this simple and painless remedy, which can bo freely tested beforehand, st
C. MEINIG'S Hesd Depots, 103, Leadenball Street, and 71, Regent Street. 600 Clases of Cures
within the last Eight Months, signed by PHYSICIANS, NOBLEMEN, CLERGYMEN,
MAGISTRATES, &c.—Price 45 6d., 6x, 12s., 182, 225, and 26s. 6d., according to Power.

FULL DESCRIPTION GRATIS (or per post for Two Stamps).

i T ean scareely recommand Dr. P.’s ingenious Invention too strongly to the notice of my M, Brethren,”
From that cminent PAyrician of Guy's Hospital, DR. GOLDIXG BIRD, M.D., F.K.5, 82, 40, SoAl Btk

Exhibited th tha gﬂ&rbﬂc:}l ‘E.“““ the Royal -!
o,
I
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CHILDREN’S FROCKS, COATS, & PELISSES

of every description,

LONG AND SHORT ROBES. WITH EVERY

OTHER REQUISITE FOR A YOUNG FAMILY.
IN FULL DRESS.

WALKING AND SCHOOL WEAR.

VIEW,

AT SHEARMAN'S, 5, FINSBURY PAVEMENT,

EETWEEN THE BANE 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 receipt of a paid letter.

MOTHERS! MOTHERS !! MOTHERS I 11

B s THE BEST MEDICINE IN THE WORLD for INFANTS
(Ao e STty (L AND YOUNG CHILDREN IS ATEINSON AND BARKER'S ROYAL INFANTS"
,{‘!1;;"?3“!'3. PRESERVATIVE.—Under the Patrunage of the Quesn.—The high and universal
3 "2 celebrity which this mediclne contioues to maintain for the preventlon and cure of thoss
disorders incldent to Infants; affording Ipstant rellef in convalslons, flatulency, affections of the bowels,
difficalt teethiog, the thrush, rickets, mensles, hooping-cough , SOW-poX, of vaceine inoculation, and may be
Eiven with safety Immediately after birth., It Is no misoomer cordinl !—no stupefactive, deadly parcotic |—
but & veritable preserver of Infants | Mothers would do well In always keeploag it in the nursery, Muny
thoosands of children are annoally saved by this muoch-esteemed medicine, which is an immediate remedy,
ln;'thn :Inl‘“unth;rd%;&%t;m o:herﬂaﬁ, e Al Ol e e P D

epared only by ARKER, Ollerenshaw 1, Chapel-en-le-Frith, yihire, late of Manchester,
(Chemist to Hor most Graclous Majesty Queen Victoria), in botties at 1. 14d., 24, 9d., 4s. &d., and 113, “ﬂ,:m
Sold by all druggists and medicine vendors throughont the United Kingaom,

CAUTION.—Obaerve the name of ' ATxinsox & Banxze,” on the Government Stamp, Established in
the year 1753, ;

PR MR ELE S SRR e | B S 1

e A g L

=)

Ly TURKISH TOWELS.

UNDER the Patronage of Her Majesty the Queen, and which received the

Prize Medal at the Great Exhibition. The brown Linen combines the advantages of & fesh-brush
with the qualities most desirable in » Towel. The white cotton is the softest Towel ever made, and abeorbn
molstare withoot the necessity of uaing friction. To bo had of nll respectable Linendrapers.

THE GENTLEMAN'S REAL HEAD OF HAIR, OR INVISIBLE

PERUKE.—The principle uiun which this Peroke Is made Is so superior to everything yet produced

that the Manufactarer invites the honour of & visit from the Sceptic and the Connoisseur, (hat ooe muy be

convinced, and the other gratified, by Inspecting this and other movel mnd beantiful apecimens of the
Perruqueian Art, at the Establishment of the Sale Inventor, F. BROWNE, &7, FENCHURCH-STREET,

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

Round the Head in maoner of n fillet, leaving |  As dotted

= ST T T LR T S

|
| Inches, |Eighths,
'l the Ears locss P R ST 1ol £
)
'! From the Forchead over to the pell, as deep | As dotied
each way marequired . . e ftox,

-

From one Temple to the other, ncross therise | As marked
| or Crown of the Head to where the Halr grows Sto3l,

THE CHARGE FOR THIS UNIQUE HEAD OF HAIR,
ONLY L1 10s
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PRIZE MEDAL,

WATHERSTON & BROGDEN'S

GOLD CHAINS,

By Troy Weight, at realizable value; and the Work-
manship at Wholesale Manufacturers' Prices.
THE Great Exhibition having established the

Advantage of Parchasing from the Whelesale' Manufacturer,
wherever it can be accomplished, land thereby dispensing with an
intermediate profit, WATHERSTON & BROGDEN beg to announce
that, in obedience to the numerous ealls made apon them, they have
thrown open their Manufactory to the Fublic at the same prices they
have been in the habit (for the laat hall ceotury) of charging to the
Trade In London, India, and the Colonics,

WATHERSTON & BROGDEN beg to caution the Pablle against
the Bloctro Gold Chains, and Polished Zine Gold, o exten-
sivelv put forth in the present day, upaer the titles of “ Pore Gold™
and ** FPine Gold,” and to call attention to the gennine Goid Chains
made from their own ingots, and sold by Troy Welight at Its ballion or
realisnble value.

The system of Weighing Chains agalnat Bovercigna being one of the
greatest frauds ever practised on the Publie, WATHERSTON &
BROGDEN guarantes the Gold in their Chains, and will re-porchass
it at the price charged; the workmanshlp, sccording to the intricacy
or simplicity of the pattern.

Examrie,—Intrinsle valoe of a Chain of 15-Carat
Gold, weighing 1} Ounces ..........83 10 7
Bupposing the workmanship to be...... 2 00

Total .coeunnnannnnnnadfi 197
By this arrangement, the purchaser will sce at & plance the propor-
tlon charged for labour compared with the Bullion In & Gold Chaln,
mnd being always able to realise the one, will have only to declde on
the value of the other.

An extensive assortment of Jewellery, of the first quality, all made at their Manufactory,
16, HENRIETTA STREET, COVENT GARDEN, LONDON.

ESTABLISHED A.D. 1793.
H.B. Aostralian and Callfornian Gold made into articles of Jewellery at a moderate charge for the workmaoship,

IMMEL'S TOILET IMMEL'S HAIR DYE im-
VINEGAR (as exhibited In the Founs parts Instantanecusly to the Hair,
tain at the Crystal Palace) Is far superior to Whiskers, &¢., & natural and  permanent
Eau-de-Cologne as o Tonlc and Refreshing Black or Brown Shade, without the troobls
Lotion for the Tollet or Bath; o reviving Per- &g aher or danger attendiog olther Dyes.—Price Sa. 6,
fume, s pleasnnt Dentifrice, and & powerfol Rimuxr's Goards' Bouguet, Jockey Clab
Disinfectant for Apartments and 3ick Rooms. Bouquet, and other fashionable perfumes,
Its pumerous uscful and sanitary propertics Rissxs’'s Odontine for the Teeth, Nutritive
render it an Indispensable requisite in all Cream for the Hair, &c., wre also highly re-
families. commended.—Bewars of counterfeits,
Price 25, 6d. and 55, Sold by all Perfamers and Chemists, and by
E. BiuuEr, 39, Gerard-streer, Soho, London,

FORDS EUREKA SHIRT

Differ from other Patterns, not merely in shape and design, but in their great
superiority of Fit, quality of Material, and Workmanahip.—G{abe, Aprit 12,
1852. They are of two prices ; viz. Six for 40s.; Second Quality Six for 80s.
in both of which the principle is strictly carried out.

List of Prices, and mode of Sclf-measurement sent free per Post.

FORID'S REGISTERED SHIRT COLLARS, Ils. per dozen.

tte f the New Coloured Shirtings in every variety of Colours. Upwards of
mi[},?.'liﬁ':-.-rn:n: styles for making FORD'S EUREH.}:\. SHIRTS sent to selucffmm on
the receipt of six postage stamps. Price 27s. the half dozen.

RICHARD FORD, 38, POULTRY
LONDON, (Latc 185, Strand.) - ’
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To Messns. Montson.
January 12th, 1853,

Grxreemew,—I feel great pleasure in making a
publie acknowledgment of the good I have received
from your wvaluable medicines. 1 have been afflic-
ted from childhood with severe attacks of bilions
camplaint, every five or gix weeks ; [ have snffered
dreadfully from spasme, scarco ever free from them
little or much ; 1 have suffered from bad legs for
these last twenty years, [ have dreaded the approach
of winter for they would be then covered with
scaly bleeding running seres from the knees to the
ankles: 1 have been afflicted for thess last ten
years with rheumatism with repeated attacks of
lumbage ; I have been troubled from a child with
great quantities of worms; and for theso last five
years 1 bave suffered from a fistula, which gra-
dually inereasing, eansed great pain and lowness of
spirits; 50 I continued up to September, 1851 ;
when my afflictions inereased—I was seized with
sovere griping pains in  the bowels, for which
by takipg large doscs of medicines and drugs,
would relieve me for a few days, then they would
return more violent, Worms made their way
through the wound of the fstuln in abundance.
Four months I endured dreadful pains in the chest,
I felt s if I were bound round with an iron bar,
1 felt dreadiul pains across the back and shoulders,
my meck became atiff, my eyes bloodshot, their
appeared & heavy weight on my head; with a
hissing nofes like & steam engine, my arms scomed
filled with streams of bailing water. I had every
sdvico within my reash, I had blisters and mustard
plasters to my chest in abundance; I had Doe.
tors and medicines of every deseription, but all to
uo use, I gave myself up for lost ; the last doctor
told me my liver was dreadfully affeated, and if I
did not take care Ishould have the yellow juundice
and that the wound proceeded from the liver; he
did me wo good, there was no hope but the hos-
pital, but I dreaded the koife. A fricnd at last

BRITISH GCOLLEGE OF HEALTH,

NEW ROAD, LONDON,

CURE OF FISTULA AND OTHER COMPLAINTS, WITHOUT CUTTING,
BY MORISON'S PILLS.

persaaded me to try Monmson’s Pris, but T was
50 prejudiced against them, I ridiculed the wvery
idea, but try them I did, glad to cateh at anything,
and thank God I did ; they made me very bad at
firat, but I persevered beginuing with five of No. 2,
increasing one each night up to nine. I found
relief, they stopped the violence of the fistula, they
relieved the pains in my chest, and brought from
me frightful quantities of worms. [ then bought
some No, 1's of Mr, Lofts, No. 1, Park-place, Mils
End-road, and took them alternately increasing
the doses up to 12, and they wero the cause of my
passing five picces of thick skinny substance the
size of the palma of the hand. I commenced
taking tho pills January, 1852, In May the
lumbago attacked me violently, in June my legs
broke out worse ; I increased the doses 16 each
night, they soon got well, but there was a pain
under the 1ibs of the right side — something
sppeared to be gathering there, It got bigger and
heavier, till it sppeared to bo as big as a pint
basin. T increased the doses to 18, it got worse -
I increased the doses to 20, my whole hack mmﬁ;
inflamed in three lours after, I took 10 more
something gave o sudden snap, I was sick for the
first timo since the commencement, upwards and
downwards came from me several pints of slimo
blood, and corruption, &e.—tho pills had done,
their work, and 1 was healed, since that time 1
have bad a few flying pains. 1 have gradually
deercascd the doses down to the present time. I
am restored to health and strength. 1 feel ten
years younger, and I thaok the Almighty God in
putting within my reach your most valuable medi-
cines ; since T began to take your pills T have been
exposed to all weathers, working in & market
garden, and I have been lald up for illness bat
oue day through the whele time.
I remain yours most gratefully,
GEORGE HOLDEN, aged 435,
14, Devon's-road, Bromley, Middlesex.

Fiat of Agents duly Authorieed to vend MORISON'S PILLE, the VE '
. MEDICINES, in L&m“fmt el fkglvicr‘:r':‘_ 3 CETABLE UNIPERSAL

Etrand, 282, (Johh Lofts, Jun.} «coeeceine.
Regent Streat, 65, (corner of Air Strest),

« Tnx Hvorisr OFricE,
Mr, Fixeip,

Mule End.road ; 1, Park-place ......... Mr. Lowrs

Uxiord-streel, 83 ....vveveiiininiisiinnn . Dix g

St. Guorge's Eadt; 20, How ROM -oooveiieiieieeririrs Me g fakn & Haxyay, Perfumers,
Watling-stroet, 55, ............. e, AR Mre. E. Dang,

Old Kent-road; 8, Townsend-street ...........oiweii.. Mrs. l‘wuu‘

Totteoham Court-road, 138 ... ciieiiiiiiviariinnnnn, i Mr. Ravsua, =

WRIBRM GPEOBD - v voenrecsnscn anncnnm s s s nnnnnnss Mrs. MancwaxT.

Breatford (Post Offles) ses Mr. Nonnunv,

Claphsm .. .e0e- - Mr. Barren's LinmAry,

Hoxton 53, Great Ch
Cornbill, 88 ., . coiie summmnansvnnns oy
High Holborn, B ,cocucieeciriicisisnnanas

Treptford ..cocimesrsrsrannsnnss

« Mre.J. Divsonrs,
Mr. R. Jonxsraox, Perfumer,
« Mr. Witcias HALLETT.
Me. Ponnirr, Bookseller,

HIEh-ArEot, PODIRE .. or e vrmnrecncvansmawaninassnnrnnn s H:*."In‘::p::::.“‘““'
+ Morth-street, 3, Finsbury-market ..ovoiviiiniirann, ., cens Mr, Baog,

Mr. WiLptam Winx.

Hegrmitage-street, 33, Paddinglon-green ..................
e Mr. D, WiLson, Groger.

Croydon .......




“THE BEST IS THE

The Best Congon Ten -

3s. 84, per 1b.

Thoe Best Imperial Souchong Toa - = -~  4u5, =
The Best Dloyane Guopowder - - - 5s. "
Tho Ecst Plantation Coffes - - - - 1a. "

The Best Mocha Ooffes = - - - - 15, &d.
| Tea or Coffee to the valoe of 40s, or upwards sent, Carriage Free, to any part of England, by

PHILLIPS & COMPANY,
TEA MERCHANTS,
8, KING WILLIAM STREET, CITY, LONDON.

Wner Ropal Patronage.

PERFECT FREEDOM FROM COUGHS IN TEN MINUTES

AND INETANT RELIEF AND A RATID CURE OF

ASTHMA AND CONSUMPTION, COUGHS, COLDS,

AND ALL

DISORDERS OF THE BREATH AND LUNGS

ARE INSURED BY

Mr. W. J. Cooper, 8urgeon, Canterbury, Medical Hall, :
Gentlemen,—Having heard your Wafers very highly spoken of by several persons who had taken them with
decided benefit, | have recommended them in several esses of confirmed asthma, and their good effects have
peen traly astonishing. I now recommend them [n all obstinate cases,
(Slgned) W. J. COOPER, Sorgeon.

TO SINGERS AND PUBLIC SPEAKERS they are invaluable, as In a fow hours they remove all
hoarseness, and wonderfally increass the power and flexibility of the voles.
THEY HAVE A PLEASANT TASTE. Price 1s. 14d., 25, gd., and 118, per box.

Also, may be had,

DR. LOCOCK’'S FAMILY APERIENT AND ANTIBILIOUS WAFERS.

A mild and gentla Aperient and Stomach Medicine, having a most sgrecable taste, and of great efficacy for
rreulaticg the Secretions and correcting the action of the Stomach and Liver. Scld at 1, 14d., 23, 9d., and

115, per box.
BOLD BY ALL RESPECTABLE CHEMISTS.

KEATINGS COUGH LOZENGES.

CERTAIN REMEDY for disorders of the Pulmonary Organs—in Difficulty of

LA Breathing—In Redundancy of Phlegm—in Inclplent Consusrrion (of which Covan is the most positive
indication) they are of anerring efficacy. In Astiama, and in Winter Covon, they Agee mever been known
to tail. Propared and sold in Boxes, 16. 13d., and Tins, 35, gd., 45. 6d., and 10s. 6d. each, by THOMAS
KEATING, Chemist, &e.. Mo, 79, Bt. Paul's Chareh Yard, London. Sold Retall by all Droggists and Patent
Medicine Venders in the Kingdom, N.B.—To prevent spurions imitations, please 1o obscrve that the words
“ Kuarixo's Covon Lozzxoes,” are engraved on the Goverxuext Stamr of each box.

IMPORTANT TESTIMONIAL.

Copy of a Letter from " COLONEL HAWKER, (the well.-known Aathor on GUNS AND SHOOTING.»
Longparieh House, near Whitchurch, Hants, October 212t 1648,
Sim,—1 cannot reslst Informing yon of the extracrdinary effect I have experienced by takiog only u few
of your LOZENGES. I had a cough for several weeks that defled all that had been prescribed for me ; and
yet | ot completely rid of it by taking about half a small box of Lozenges, which I find are the only
oncs that relieve the cough withont derangiog the stomach or digestive organs,

1 Bi humble Borvan
To Mr, Ewatine. 79, 8t, Paul's Churchyurd, o O MAWERR,

“ADVERTISEMENTS. : 1

CHEAPEST.”




" E T ;‘

] =

'ADVERTISEMENTS,

FONSHENOTE

=3 T

IOl

‘NOONOT ‘IHAYIS INTOHTT ‘76
And 7, GREAT VINE STREET.

Messrs. POULSON & Co.'s REGISTERED PARDESSUS,

OF FINE AUSTRALIAN and LLAMA WOOLS, (frm & Frn VicToR1s, CAF. 6s),
FOR WALEIN G OR RIDING.

HIS Is an Improved style-of Coat for Spring use, of a light convenlent form, which admits of {ts belng womn
either over or withont the crdinary coat. It is meatly mnd handsomely made, cure belog bestowed in
its constraction, to impart to it that graceful and appropriate character which, since its first introduction, has
8o greatly recommended [t to publle favour; it s produced in all colonrs with silk sleeve linings, ot the very
moderate price of TWO GUINEAS, This comfort-promoting garment has been trathfully roncunced by
leading Journal as Cheap, Elegant, and Durable, The IMPROVED SFRING GUINEA TROUSERS are also
ready for aelection from & choice varlety of patterna,
In London only at the Sols Patentees and Manofacturers, B, POULSON & CO.%s, Conrt, Clerical, Naval
and Military Tallors, 94 , EEGHNT STREET, tod o the country and eoloales of theirrecognlaed Agents,

PARASOLS.

1V & J. BANGSTER respectfully solicit an inspec-

* tion of their Stock of PARASOLS for this Season, com-
prising the richest Broeaded Silks in Points from Lyons ever
manufactured for their trade.

W. & J. 5 beg also to offer for notice their Chinn Crape
Parasols, universally admived last Senson ; Parasols in Moin
Antique, from 10s. ; and of every other deseription, whether for (e
Fite, Promenade, or Sea-side,

The inconvenience of the ordinary method of folling » Parasol
handle, has induced W, &. J. 8. to patent an Invention which will
enable a Lady to fold her Parasol instantancously without trouble.

Umbrellns for Ladics made on Fox's Patent Paragon
A & stronger and lighter than any yet offered to the Publie,

W. AND J. SANGSTER,

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

Frames,
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CHAPTER XXXIX.
ATTORNEY AND CLIENT.

Tue name of Mg, Vmores, preceded by the legend Grouxp
Froor, is inseribed upon a doorpost in Symond’s Inn, Chancery Lane: a
little, pale, wall-eyed, woe-begone inn, like a large dustbinn of two com-
partments and a sifter. It looks as if S;.rmnm? were & sparing man in
his day, and constructed his inn of old building materials, which took
kindly to the dry rot and to dirt and all things decaying and dismal, and
perpetuated Symond’s memory with congenial shabbiness. Quartered in
this dingy hatchment commemorative of Symond, are the legal bearings
of Mr, Vholes.

Mr. Vholes's office, in disposition retiring and in situation retired, is

ucezed up in a corner, and blinks at a dead wall. Three feet of
knotty floored dark passage bring the client to Mr. Vholes's jet black
door, in an angle profoundly dark on the brightest midsummer
morning, and encumbered by a black bulk-head of cellarage staircase,
against which belated civilians generally strike their brows.  Mr. Vholes’s
chambers are on so small a scale, that one clerk can open the door
without gelting off his stool, while the other who elbows him at the same
desk has equal facilities for poking the fire. A smell as of unwholesome
sheep, blending with the smell of must and dust, is referable to the
nightly (and often daily) consumption of mutton fat in candles, and to
the fretting of parchment forms and skins in greasy drawers. The
atmosphere is otherwise stale and close. The place was last painted or
whitewashed bheyond the memory of man, and the two chimneys smoke,
and there is a loose outer surface of soot everywhere, and the dull cracked
windows in their heavy frames have but one piece of character in them,
which i5 a determination to bLe always dirty, and always shut, unless
coerced.  This agcounts for the phenomenon of the weaker of the two
usually having a bundle of firewood thrust between its jaws in hot
weather.

Mr. Vholes is a very respectable man. He has not a large business,
but he is a very respectable man. He is allowed by the greater attorneys
who have made good fortunes, or are making them, to be a most respect-
able man. He never misses a chance in his practice ; which is a mark of
respectability.  He never tokes any pleasure; which is another mark
of respectability. He is reserved and serious ; which is another mark of
respectability. His digestion is impaired, which is highly respectable.
And he is making hay of the grass which is flesh, for his three daughters.
And his father is dependent on him in the Vale of Taunton.

The one great principle of the English law is, to make business for
itself. There is no other principle distinctly, certainly, and consistently
maintained through all its narrow turnings. Viewed by this light it
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386 BLEAK HOUSE.

becomes a coherent scheme, and not the monstrous maze the laity are
apt to think it. Let them but onee clearly perceive that its grand
principle is to make business for itself at their expense, and surely they
will cease to grumble.

But, not perceiving this quite plainly—only seeing it by halves in a
confused way—the laity sometimes suffer in peace and pocket, with a bad
grace, and do grumble very much. Then this respectability of Mr. Vholes
is brought into powerful play against them. “ Repeal this statute, my
good =ir?" says Mr. Kenge, to a smarting client, repeal it, my dear
sir? Never, with my consent. Alter this law, sir, and what will be the
effect of your rash proceeding on a class of practitioners very worthily
represented, allow me to say to you, by the opposite attorney in the case,
Mr. Vholes? Sir, that class of practitioners would be swept from the face
of the earth. Now you canmot afford—I would say, the social system
cannot afford—to lose an order of men like Mr. Vholes. Diligent,
persevering, steady, acute in business. My dear sir, I understand your
present feelings against the existing state of things, which I grant fo be
a little hard in your case; but I can never raise my voice for the demo-
lition of & class of men like Mr. Vholes.” The respectability of Mr. Vholes
has even been cited with crushing effect before Parliamentary committees,
as in the following blue minutes of a distinguished attorney’s evidence.
“ Question (number five hundred and seventeen thousand eight hundred
and sixty-nine). If I understand you, these forms of practice indisputably
occasion delay?  Answer. Yes, some delay. Question. And great
expense? Answer. Most assuredly they cannot be gome through for
nothing. Question. And unspeakable vexation? Answer. I am not
prepared to say that. They have never given me any vexation; quite the
contrary. Question. But you think that their abolition would damage a
class of practitioners? Answer. I have no doubt of it. Question. Can
you instance any type of that class? Answer. Yes. I would unhesi-
tatingly mention Mr. Vholes. He would be ruined.  Question. Mr. Vholes
is considered, in the profession, a respectable man? Answer”—which
proved fatal to the enquiry for ten years—* Mr. Vholes is considered, in
the profession, a most respectable man.”

So in familiar conversation, private authorities no less disinterested
will remark that they don’t know what this age is coming to; that we
are plunging down precipices; that now here is somithing else gone;
that these changes are death to people like Vholes : a man of undoubted
respectability, with a father in the Vale of Taunton, and three daughters
at home. Take a few steps more in this direction, say they, and what is
to become of Vholes's father? Is he to perish?” And of Vholes's
dnughters # Are they to be shirt-makers, or governesses? As though,
Mr. Vholes and his relations being minor cannibal chiefs, and it being
proposed to abolish cannibalism, indignant champions were to put the
case thus : Make man-eating unlawful, and you starve the Vholeses |

In a word, Mr. Vholes, with his three daughters and his father in the
Vale of Taunton, is continually doing duty, like a piece of timber, to
shore up some decayed foundation that has become a pit-fall and a nuisance.
And with a great many pal:rp\lﬂ, in a great many instances, the question is
never one of a change from Wrong to Right (which is quite an extrancous




BLEAE HOUSE. 387

consideration), but is always one of injury or advantage to that eminently
respectable legion, Vholes,

he Chancellor is, within these ten minutes, “up” for the long
vacation. Mr. Vholes, and his young client, and several blue bags
hastily stuffed, out of all regularity of form, as the larger sort of serpents
are in their first gorged state, have returned to the official den. Mr. Vholes,
quiet and unmoved, as a man of so much respectability ought to be,
takes off his close black gloves as if he were skinning his hands, lifts off
his tight hat as if he were scalping himself, and sits down at his desk.
The eclient throws his hat and gloves upon the ground—tosses them
anywhere, without looking after them or caring where they go; flings
himself into a chair, half sighing and half groaning ; rests his aching head
upon his hand, and looks the portrait of Young Despair.

“ Again nothing done!” says Richard. * Nothing, nothing done!™

“ Don’t say nothing done, sir,” returns the placid Vholes. “ That is
scarcely fair, siv, scarcely fair! ™

“ Why, what ¢ done? " says Richard, turning gloomily upon him.

“That may not be the whole question,” returns Vholes. “The
question may branch off into what is doing, what is doing ?

« And what is doing? ** asks the moody client.

Vholes, sitting with his arms on his desk, quietly bringing the tips of
his five right fingers to meet the tips of his five left fingers, and quietly
separating them again, and fixedly and slowly looking at his client,

lies :

“ A good deal is doing, sir. We have put our shoulders to the wheel,
Mr. Carstone, and the wheel is going round.”

“ Yes, with Ixion on it. How am I to get through the next four or
five accursed months ?”* exclaims the young man, rising from his chair
and walking about the room.

“Mr. C,” returns Vholes, following him close with his eyes
wherever he goes, * vour spirits are hasty, and I am sorry for it on your
account. Excuse me if ? recomment you not to chafe so much, not to
be so impetuous, not to wear yourself out so. You should have more
patience.  You should sustain yourself better.”

I ought to imitate you, in fact, Mr. Vholes #** says Richard, sitting
down again with an impatient laugh, and beating the Devil's Tattoo with
his boot on the patternless carpet,

“Sir,” returns Vholes, always looking at the client, as if he were
making a lingering meal of him with his eyes as well as with his pro-
fessional appetite. “* 8ir,” returns Vholes, with his inward manner of
speech and his bloodless quictude; “I should not have had the pre-
sumption to propose mysell as a model, for your imitation or any man’s,
Let me but leave a good name to my three daughters, and that is enoogh
for me; I am not a self-seeker. But, since you mention me so pointedly,
I will acknowledge that 1 should like to impart to you a little of my—
come sir, you are disposed to call it insensibility, and I am sure T have
no objection—say insensibility—a little of my insensibility.”

“ Mr. Vholes,” explains the client, somewhat abashed, “I had no
intention to accuse you of insensibility."”

“1 think you had, sir, without knowing it,"” returns the equable

¢




388 BLEAE HOUSE.

Vholes. “ Very naturally. Tt is my duty to attend to your interests
with a cool head, and I can quite understand that to your excited feelings
I may appear, at such times as the present, insensible. My daughters
may {uaw me better; my aged father may know me beiter. But they
have known me much longer than you have, and the confiding eye of
affection is not the distrustful eye of business. Not that I complain, sir,
of the eye of business being distrustful ; quite the contrary. In attending
to your interests, I wish to have all possible checks upon me; it is right
that 1 should have them; I court inquiry. But your interests demand
that I should be cool and methodical, Mr. Carstone; and I cannot be
otherwize—no, sir, not even to please you.”

Mr. Vholes, after glancing at the official cat who is patiently watching
a mouse’s hole, fixes his charmed gaze again on his young client, and
proceeds in his buttoned-up half-audible voice, as if there were an unclean
gpirit in him that will neither come out nor speak out :

“What are you to do, sir, you inquire, during the vacation. I
should hope you gentlemen of the army may find many means of amusing
yourselves, if you give your minds to it. If you had asked me what
d was to do, during the vacation, I could have answered YOu more
readily. I am to atlend to your interests. I am to be found here, day
by day, attending to your interests. That is my duty, Mr. C; and term
time or vacation makes mo difference fo me. If you wish to consult
me as to your interests, you will find me here at all times alike. Other
professional men go out of town. I don’t. Not that I blame them for
going; I merely say, I don't go. This desk is your rock, sir!”

Mr. Vholes gives it a rap, and it sounds as hollow as a coffin. Not
to Richard, though. There is encouragement in the sound to him.
Perhaps Mr. Vholes knows there is,

“I am perfectly aware, Mr. Vholes,” says Richard, more familiarly and
good-humouredly, “that you are the most reliable fellow in the world ;
and that to have to do with you, is to have to do with a man of business
who is not to be hoodwinked. But put yoursell in my case, dragging
on this dislocated life, sinking deeper and deeper into difficulty every
day, continually hoping and continually disappointed, conscious of
change upon change for the worse in myself, and of no change for the
bet:f[;e&- in anything else ; and you will find it a dark-looking case sometimes,
as u.ll

“You know,” says Mr. Vholes, “that I never give hopes, sir. T told
you from the first, Mr. C, that I never give hopes. Particularly in a case
like this, where the greater part of the costs comes out of the estate, I
should not be considerate of my good name, if I gave hopes. It might
seem as if costs were my object.  Still, when you say there is no change
for the better, I must, as a bare matter of fact, deny that.”

“Aye? " returns Richard, brightening. “But how do you make it
out?"

““ Mr. Carstone, you are represented by ——"

** You said just now—a rock.”

“ Yes, sir,” says Mr. Vholes, gently shaking his head and rapping the
hollow desk, with a sound as if ashes were falling on ashes, and dust on
dust, “arock. That's something. You are separately represented, and
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no longer hidden and lost in the interests of others. Zhaf’s something.
The suit does not sleep; we wake it up, we air it, we walk it about.
That's something. It’s not all Jarndyce, in fact as well as in name,
That's something. Nobody has it all his own way now, sir. And that’s
something, surely.”

Richard, his face flushing suddenly, strikes the desk with his clenched
hand.

“Mr. Vholes! If any man had told me, when I first went to '
John Jarndyce’s house, that he was anything but the disinterested friend
he seemed—that he was what he has gradually turned out to be—I
could have found no words strong enough to repel the slander; I could
not have defended him too ardently. So little did I know of the
world !  Whereas, now, I do deelere to you that he becomes to me the
embodiment of the suit; that, in place of its being an abstraction, it is
John Jarndyce ; that the more I suffer, the more indignant I am with
him; that every new delay, and every new disappointment, is only a new
injury from John Jamdyee's hand.”

“No, no,” says Vholes. * Don't say so. We ought o have patience,
all of us. Besides, I never disparage, sir. I never disparage.”

“Mr. Vholes,” returns the angry client. “You know as well as I,
that he would have strangled the suit if he could.”

* He was not active in it,”” Mr. Vholes admits, with an appearance of
reluctance. * He certainly was not active in it. But however, but
however, he might have had amiable intentions. Who can read the
heart, Mr. G!*

“ You can,” returns Richard.

“], Mr. GP”

“ Well enough to know what his intentions were. Are, or are not, our
interests conflicting? Tell—me—that! ” says Richard, accompanying his
last three words with three raps on his rock of trust,

“Mr. " returns Vholes, immovable in attitude and never winking
his hungry eyes, “1 should be wanting in my duty as your professional
adviser, 1 should be departing from my fidelity to your interests, if I
represented those interests as identical with the interests of Mr. Jarndyee.
They are no such thing, sir. I never impute motives; I both have, and
am, a father, and I never impute motives. But I must not shrink from
a professional duty, even if it sows dissension in families. I understand
you to be now consulting me professionally, as to your interests?
You are so? I reply them, they are mnot identical with those of
Mr. Jarndyee.”

; “ Of course they are not!™ cries Richard. * You found that out,
ong ago.”

«Mr. C,” returns Vholes, I wish to say no more of any third party
than is necessary. I wish to leave my good name unsullied, together
with any little property of which I may become possessed through
industry and perseverance, to my daughters Emma, Jane, and Caroline.
1 also desire to live in amity with my professional brethren. When
Mr. Skimpole did me the honor, sir—I will not say the very high honor,
for I never stoop to flattery—of bringing us together in this room, I
mentioned to you that I could offer no opinion or advice as to your
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interests, while those interests were intrusted to another member of the
fession. And I spoke in such terms as I was bound to speak, of
enge and Carboy’s office, which stands high. You, sir, thought fit to
withdraw your interests from that keeping nevertheless, and to offer them
to me. You brought them with clean hands, sir, and I accepted them
with clean hands. Those interests are now paramount in this office.
My digestive functions, as you may have heard me mention, are not in a
good state, and rest might improve them; but I shall not rest, sir,
while I am your representative. Whenever yon want me, you will find
me here. Summon me anywhere, and I will come. During the long
vacation, sir, I shall devote my leisure to studying your interests more
and more closely, and to making arrangements for moving heaven and
carth (including, of course, the Chancellor) after Michaelmas Term ; and
when I ultimately congratulate you, sir,” says Mr. Vholes, with the
severity of a determined man, when I ultimately congratulate you, sir,
with all my heart, on your accession to fortune—which, but that ‘T never
give hopes, I might say something further about—you will owe me
nothing, beyond whatever little balance may be then outstanding of the
costs as between soliciter and elient, not included in the taxed costs
allowed out of the estate. I pretend to no elaim upon you, Mr. C, but
for the zealous and active discharge—not the languid and routine
discharge, sir: that much eredit I stipulate for—of my professional duty.
My duty prosperously ended, all between us is ended.”

Vholes finally adds, by way of rider to this declaration of his prin-
ciples, that as Mr. Carstone is about to rejoin his regiment, perhaps
Mr. C will favor him with an order on his agent for twenty pounds on
account,

* For there have been many little consultations and attendances of late,
sir,” observes Vholes, tumning over the leaves of his Diary, “and these
things mount up, and I don’t profess to be a man of capifal. When we
first entered on our present relations, I stated to you openly—it is a
principle of mine that there never can be too much openness between
solicitor and client—that T was not a man of capital ; and that if capital
was your object, you had better leave your papers in Kenge’s office. No,
Mr. C, you will find none of the advantages, or disadvantages, of eapital
here, sir. This,” Vholes gives the desk one hollow blow again, “ is your
rock ; it pretends to be nothing more,” -

The elient, with his dejection insensibly relieved, and his vague hopes
rekindled, takes pen and ink and writes the draft : not without perplexed
consideration and caleulation of the date it may bear, implying scant
effects in the agent’s hands.  All the while, Vholes, buttoned up in body
and mind, looks at him attentively. All the while, Vholes’s official cat
watches the mouse's hole.

Lastly, the client, shaking hands, beseeches Mr. Vholes, for Heaven's
sake and Barth’s sake, to do his utmost, to “pull him through *
the Court of Chancery. Mr. Vholes, who never gives hopes, lays his
palm upon the client’s shoulder, and answers with a smile, “ Always here,
sit. Personally, or by letter, you will always find me here, sir, with
my shoulder to the wheel.” Thus they part; and Vholes, left alone,
employs himself in earrying sundry little matters out of his Diary into
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his draft Lill book, for the ultimate behoof of his three daughters. So
might an industrious fox, or bear, make up his account of chickens or stray
travellers with an eye to his cubs; mot to disparage by that word the
three raw-visaged, lank, and buttoned-up maidens, who dwell with
the parent Vholes in an earthy cottage situated in a damp garden at
Kennington.

Richard, emerging from the heavy shade of Symond’s Inn into the
sunshine of Chancery Lane—for there happens to be sunshine there
to-day—iwalks thoughtfully on, and turus into Lincoln’s Inn, and passes
under the shadow of the Lincoln's Inn trees. On many such loungers
have the speckled shadows of those trees often fallen; on the like bent
head, the bitten nail, the lowering eye, the lingering step, the purposeless
and dreamy air, the good consuming and consumed, the life turned sour.
This lounger is not shabby yet, but that may come. Chancery, which
knows no wisdom but in Precedent, is very rich in such Precedents; and
why should one be different from ten thousand ?

Yet the time is so short since his depreciation began, that as he
saunters away, reluctant to leave the spot for some long months together,
though he hates it, Richard himself may feel his own case as if it were
a startling one. While his heart is heavy with corroding care, suspense,
distrust, and doubt, it may have room for some sorrowful wonder when
he recals how different his first visit there, how different he, how different
all the colors of his mind. But injustice breeds injustice; the fighting
with shadows and being defeated by them, necessitates the setting up of
substances to combat ; from the impalpable suit which no man alive can
understand, the time for that being long gone by, it has become a
gloomy relief to turn to the palpable figure of the friend who would have
saved him from this ruin, and make Zim his enemy. Richard has told
Vholes the truth. Is he in a hardened or a softened mood, he still lays
his injuries equally at that door; he was thwarted, in that quarter, of a
set purpose, and that purpose could only originate in the one subject
that is resolving his existence into itself; besides, it is a juslification
to him in his own eyes to have an embodied antagonist and oppressor.

Is Richard a monster in all this,—or would Chancery be found rich in
such Precedents too, if they could be got for citation from the Recording
Angel £

Two pairs of eyes not unused to such people look after him, as, biting
his nails and brooding, he crosses the square, and is swallowed up by the
shadow of the southern gateway. Mr. Guppy and Mr. Weevle are the
possessors of those eyes, and they have been leaning in conversation
against the low stone parapet under the trees. He passed close by them,
seeing nothing but the ground.

“ William,” says Mr. Weevle, adjusting his whiskers; “ there's com-
bustion going on there! It's not a case of Spontaneous, but it's
smouldering combustion it is.”

“Ah!” says Mr. Guppy, “ he wouldn't keep out of Jarndyce, and I
suppose he's over head and ears in debt. I never knew much of him.
He was as high as the Monument when he was on trial at our place. A
good riddance to me, whether as clerk or client! Well, Tony, that as I
was mentioning is what they’re up to.”
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Mr. Guppy, refolding his arms, resettles himself against the parapet,
as resuming & conversation of interest.

“They are still up to it, sir,” says Mr. Guppy, “still taking stock,
still examining papers, still going over the heaps and heaps of rubbish.
At this rate they’ll be at it these seven years,”

“ And Small is helping 2"

“Small left us at a week's notice. Told Kenge, his grandfather’s
business was too much for the old gentleman, and he could better himself
by undertaking it. There had been a cooluess between myself and Small
on account of his being so close. But he said you and I began it ; and
as he had me there—for we did—I put our acquaintance on the old
footing. That’s how I come to know what they're up to.”

“You haven't looked in at all

“Tony,” says Mr. Guppy, a little disconcerted, ** to be unreserved
with you, I don’t greatly relish the house, except in your company, and
therefore I have not; and therefore I proposed this little appointment for
our fetching away your things. There goes the hour by the clock!
Tony;” Mr. Guppy becomes mysteriously and tenderly eloquent; “it is
necessary that I should impress upon your mind onece more, that circum-
stances over which I have no control, have made a melancholy alteration
in my most cherished plans, and in that unrequited image which I
formerly mentioned to you as a friend. That image is shattered, and that
idol is laid low. My only wish now, in connexion with the objects which
I had an idea of carrying out in the court, with your aid as a friend, is to
let ’em alone and bury ’em in oblivion. Do you think it possible, do
you think it at all likely (I put it to you, Tony, as a friend), from your
knowledge of that capricious and deep old character who fell a prey
to. the—Spontaneous element; do you, Tony, think it at all likely that,
on second thoughts, he put those letters away anywhere, after you saw
him alive, and that they were not destroyed that night 2>

Mr. Weevle reflects for some time. Shakes his head. Decidedly thinks
not.

“Tony,” says Mr. Guppy, as they walk towards the court, “once
again understand me, as a friend. Without entering into further
explanations, I may repeat that the idol is down. I have no purpose fo
serve now, but burial in oblivion. To that I have pledged myself. I
owe it to myself, and I owe it 1o the shattered image, as also to the
cireumstances over which I lave no control. If you was to express to
me by a gesture, by a wink, that you saw lying anywhere in your late
lodgings, any papers that so much as looked like the papers in question,
1 would pitch them into the fire, sir, on my own responsibility.”

Mr. Weevle nods.  Mr. Guppy, much e{wntcd in his own opinion by
having delivered these observations, with an air in part forensic and in
part romantic—this gentleman having a passion for conducting anything
n the form of an examination, or delivering anything in the form of a
sumri“i"g up or a speech—accompanies his friend with dignity to the
court,

Never, since it has been a court, has it had such a Fortunatus's urse
of gossip as in the proceedings at the rag and bottle shop. Iy,
Every morning at cight, is the elder Mr. Smallweed brought down to the

e
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corner and carried in, accompanied by Mrs. Smallweed, Judy, and Bart ;
and regularly, all day, do they all remain there until nine at night, solaced
by gipsy dinners, not abundant in quantity, from the cook’s shop;
rummaging and searching, digging, delving, and diving among the
treasures of the late lamented. What those treasures are, they keep so
secret, that the court is maddened. In its deliium it imagines guineas
pouring out of teapots, crown-pieces overflowing punch-bowls, old
chairs and mattresses stuffed with Bank of England notes. It possesses
itself of the sixpenny history (with highly-coloured folding frontispiece)
of Mr. Daniel Dancer and his sister, and also of Mr. Elwes, of Suffolk,
and transfers all the facts from those authentic parratives .to
Mr. Krook., Twice when the dustman is called in to carry off a cart-
load of old paper, ashes, and broken bottles, the whole court assembles
and pries into the baskets as they come forth. Many times the
two gentlemen who write with the ravenous little pens on the tissue
paper are scen prowling in the neighbourhood—shy of each other,
their late partnership being dissolved. ~ The Sol skilfully carries a vein
of the prevailing interest through the Harmonic nights. Little Swills, in
what are professionally known as “patter” allusions to the subject, is
received with loud applause ; and the same vocalist “gags" in the regular
business like a man inspired. Even Miss M. Melvilleson, in the revived
Caledonian melody of “We're a’ nodding,” points the sentiment that “the
dogs love broo™ (whatever the nature of that refreshment may be)
with such archness, and such a turn of the head towards next door,
that she is immediately understood to mean, Mr. Smallweed loves to
find money, and is mghtly honored with a double encore. For all
this, the court discovers nothing; and, as Mrs, Piper and Mrs. Perkins
now communicate to the late lodger whose appearance is the signal
for a general rally, it is w one continual ferment to discover everything,
and more.

= Mr. Weevle and Mr. Guppy, with every eye in the court’s head upon
them, knock at the closed door of the late lamented’s house, in a high
state of ‘popularity. But, being contrary to the ecourt’s cxpectation
admitted, they immediately become unpopular, and are considered to
mean no good.

The shutters are more or less closed all over the house, and the ground-
flooris sufficiently dark [to require candles. Introduced into the back
shop by Mr. Smallweed the younger, they, fresh from the sunlight, can at
first see nothing save darkness and shadows ; but they gradually discern
the elder Mr. Smallweed, seated in his chair upon the brink of a well or
grave of waste paper; the virtuons Judy groping therein, like a female
sexton; and Mrs. Smallweed on the level ground in the vicinity, snowed
up in a heap of paper fragments, print and manuseript, which would
appear to be the accumulated compliments that have been sent flying at
her in the course of the day. The whole party, Small included, are blackened
with dust and dirt, and present a fiendish appearance not relieved by
the general aspect of the room. There is more litter and lumber in it
than of old, and it is dirtier if possible; likewise, it is ghostly with
traces of its dead inhabitant, and even with his chalked writing on the
wall.
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On the entrance of visitors, Mr. Smallweed and Judy simultaneously
fold their arms, and stop in their researches.

“Aha!" eroaks the old gentleman.  “How de do, gentlemen, how de
do! Come to fetch your property, Mr. Weevle? That's well, that’s
well. Ha! ha! We should have been forced to sell you up, sir, to pay
your warehouse room, if you had left it here much longer. You feel
quite at home here, again, I daresay? Glad to see you, glad to see you !

Mr. Weevle, thanking him, casts an eve about. Mr. Guppy's eye
follows Mr. Weevle's eye. Mr. Weevle's eve comes back without
any mnew intelligence in it. Mr. Guppy’s eye comes back, and
meets Mr. Smallweed’s eye. That engaging old gentleman is still
murmuring, like some wound-up instrument running down, *How
de do, sir—how de—how——"" And then having tun down,
he lapses into grinning silence, as Mr. Guppy starts at seeing
Mr. Tulkinghorn standing in the darkness opposite, with his hands
behind him.

“Gentleman so kind as to act as my solicitor,” says Grandfather
Smallweed. “I am not the sort of client for a gentleman of such note;
but he is so good |

Mr. Guppy slightly nudging his friend to take another look, makes a
shuffling bow to Mr. Tulkinghorn, who returns it with an easy nod.
Mr. Tulkinghomn is looking on as if he had nothing else to do, and were
rather amused by the novelty.

*“ A good deal of property here, sir, I should say,” Mr. Guppy observes
to Mr. Smallweed.

* Principally rags and rubbish, my dear friend! rags and rubbish!
Me and Bart, and my granddaughter Judy, are endeavouring to make out
an inventory of what's worth anything to sell. But we haven’t come to
much as yet, we—haven't—come—to—hah !’ »

Mr. Smallweed has run down again ; while Mr. Weevle's eye, attended
by Mr. Guppy’s eye, has again gone round the room and come back.

“Well, sir,” says Mr. Weevle. “We won’t intrude my longer, if
you'll allow us to go up-stairs.”

* Anywhere, my dear sir, anywhere! You're at home. Make yourself
so, pray | ;

JLIL they go up-stairs, Mr. Guppy lifts his eyebrows inquiringly, and
looks at Tony. Tony shakes his head. They find the old room very
dull and dismal, with the ashes of the fire that was burning on that
memorable night yet in the discolored grate. They have a great disineli-
nation to toucﬁ-; any object, and carefully blow the dust from it first. Nor
are they desirous to prolong their visit : packing the few moveables with
all possible speed, and never speaking above a whisper.

“Look here,” says Tony, recoiling. “Here’s that horrible cat
coming in!” v

Mr. Guppy retreats behind a chair. “Small told me of her. She
went leaping, and bounding and tearing about, that night, like a Dragon,
mud got out on the house-top, and roamed about up there for a fortnight,
then came tumbling down the chimney very thin. Did yon ever see such
a brute ?  Looks as if she knew all about it, don’t she? ~ Almost looks as
if she was Krook. Shoohoo! Get out, you goblin !
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Lady Jane in the doorway, with her tiger-snarl from ear to ear, and
her club of a tail, shows no intention of obeying; but Mr. Tulkinghorn
stumbling over her, she spits at his rusty legs, and swearing wrathfully,
takes her arched back upstairs. Possibly to roam the housetops again, and
return by the chimney.

“ Mr. Guppy,” says Mr. Tulkinghorn, *could I have a word with
you £

Mr. Guppy is engaged in collecting the Galaxy Gallery of British
Beauty from the wall, and depositing those works of art in their old
ignoble band-box, *Sir,” he returns, reddening, * I wish to act with
courtesy towards every member of the profession, and especially, I am
sure, towards a member of it so well known as yourself—I will troly add,
sir, so distinguished as yourself. Still, Mr. Tulkinghorn, sir, I must
stipulate that if you have any word with me, that word is spoken in the
presence of my friend.”

“Oh, indeed?” says Mr. Tulkinghorn.

“ Yes, sir. My reasons are not of a personal nature at all; but they
are amply sufficient for myself.”

* No doubt, no doubt.” Mr. Tulkinghorn is as imperturbable as the
hearthstone to which he has quietly walked. * The matter is not of that
consequence that 1 need put you to the trouble of making any conditions,
Mr. Guppy.” He pauses here to smile, and his smile is as dull and
rusty as his pantaloons. * You are to be congratulated, Mr. Guppy ;
vou are a fortunate young man, sir.”

* Pretty well so, Mr. Tulkinghom ; I don’t complain.”

“ Complain? High friends, free admission to great houses, and access
to elegant ladies! Why, Mr. Guppy, there are people in London who
would give their ears to be you.”

Mr. Guppy, looking as if he would give his own reddening and still
reddening ears to be one of those people at present instead of himself,
replies, “ 8ir, if I attend to my profession, and do what is right by Kenge
and Carboy, my friends and acquaintances are of no consequenee to them,
nor to any member of the profession, not excepting Mr. Tulkinghorn of
the Fields. T am not under any obligation to explain myself further; and
with all respect for you, sir, and without offence—I repeat, without
offence——'

“ Oh, certainly!”

“ —I don’t intend to do it."”

“ Quite so,” says Mr. Tulkinghorn, with a calm nod. * Very good:
I see by these portraits that you take a strong inferest in the fashionable
great, sir?

He addresses this to the astounded Tony, who admits the soft
impeachment,

“ A virtue in which few Englishmen are deficient,” observes Mr. Tul-
kinghorn. He has been standing on the hearthstone, with his back to
the smoked chinme;,r-[giece, and now turns round, with his glasses to his
eyes. ““ Who is this? ‘ Lady Dedlock.” Ha! A very good likeness in
its way, but it wants force of character. Good day to you, gentlemen';

d’,ﬂ:f]:“
When he has walked out, Mr. Guppy, in 2 great perspiration, nerves
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himself to the hasty completion of the taking down of the Galaxy Gallery,
concluding with Lady Dedlock.

“ Tony,” he says hurriedly to his astonished companion, *let us be
quick in putting the things together, and in getting out of this place. It
were in vain longer to conceal from you, Tony, that between myself and
one of the members of a swanlike aristocracy whom I now hold in my
hand, there has been undivulged communication and association. The
time might have been, when I might have revealed it to you. It never
will be more. It is due alike to the oath I have taken, alike to the
shattered idol, and alike to circumstances over which I have no control,
that the ole should be buried in oblivion. I charge you as a friend,
by the interest you have ever testified in the fashionable intelligence, and
by any little advances with which I may have been able to accommodate
you, so to bury it without a word of inquiry |

This charge Mr. Guppy delivers in a state little short of forensic lunacy,
while his friend shows a dazed mind in his whole head of hair, and even
in his cultivated whiskers.

CHAPTER XL.

NATIONAL AND DOMESTIC.

~ Excranp has been in a dreadful state for some weeks. Lord Coodle
would go out, Sir Thomas Doodle wouldn’t come in, and there being
nobody in Great Britain (to speak of) except Coodle and Doodle, there
has been no Government. It is a mercy that the hostile meeting between
those two great men, which at one time seemed inevitable, did not come
off; because if both pistols had taken effect, and Coodle and Doodle had
killed each other, it is to be presumed that England must have waited to
be governed until young Coodle and young Doodle, now in frocks and
long stockings, were grown up. This stupendous national ealamity, hovw-
ever, was averted by Lord Coodle’s making the timely discovery, that if in
the heat of debate he had said that he scorned and despised the whole
ignoble career of Sir Thomas Doodle, he had merely meant to say that

arty differences should never induce him to withhold from it the tribute of
Eis warmest admiration ; while it as opportunely turned out, on the other
hand, that Sir Thomas Doodle had in his own bosom expressly booked
Lord Coodle to go down to posterity as the mirror of virtue and honor.
Still England has been some weeks in the dismal strait of having no
pilot (as was well observed by Sir Leicester Dedlock) to weather the
storm; and the marvellous of the matter is, that England has not
appeared to care very much about it, but has gone on eating and
drinking and marrying and giving in marriage, as the old world did
in the days before the flood. But Coodle knew the danger, and Doodle
knew the danger, and all their followers and hangers-on had the clearest
possible perception of the danger. At last Sir Thomas Doodle has not
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only condescended to come in, but has done it handsomely, bringing in
with him all his nephews, all his male cousins, and all his brothers-in-law.
So there is hope for the old ship yet.

Doodle has found that he must throw himself upon the country—
chiefly in the form of sovereigns and beer. In this metamorphosed state
he is available in a good many places simultaneously, and can throw
himself upon a considerable portion of the country at one time.
Britannia being much occupied in pocketing Doodle in the form of
sovereigns, and swallowing Doodle in the form of beer, and in swearing
herself black in the face that she does neither—plainly to the advance-
ment of her glory and morality—the London season comes to a sudden
end, through all the Doodleites and Coodleites dispersing to assist Britannin
in those religious exercises.

Henee Mrs. Rouncewell housekeeper at Chesney Wold foresees, though
no instructions have yet come down, that the family may shortly be
expected, together with a pretty large accession of cousins and others
who can in any way assist the great Constitutional work. And hence
the stately old dame, taking Time by the forelock, leads him up and down
the staircases, and along the galleries and passages and through the
rooms, to witness before he grows any older that everything is ready ; that
floors are rubbed bright, carpets spread, curtains shaken out, beds puffed
and patted, still-room and kitchen cleared for action, all things prepared
as beseems the Dedlock dignity.

This present summer evening, as the sun goes down, the preparations
are complete. Dreary and solemn the old house looks, with so many
appliances of habitation, and with no inhabitants except the pictured
forms upon the walls. So did these come and go, a Dedlock in possession
might have ruminated passing along ; so did they see this gallery hushed
and quiet, as I see it now; so think, as I think, of the gap that they
would make in this domain when they were gone ; so find it, as I find it,
difficult to believe that it could be, without them ; so pass from my world,
as I pass from theirs, now closing the reverberating door; so leave no
blank to miss them, and so die.

Through some of the fiery windows, beautiful from without, and set, at
this sunset hour, not in dull grey stone but in a glorious house of gold,
the liﬁht exeluded at other windows pours in, rich, lavish, overflowing
like the summer plenty in the land. Then do the frozen Dedlocks thaw.
Strange movements come upon their features, as the shadows of leaves
play there. A dense Justice in a corner is beguiled into a wink. A
staring Baronet, with a truncheon, gets a dimple in his chin. Down into
the bosom of a stony shepherdess there steals a fleck of light and warmth,
that would have done it good, a hundred years ago. One ancestress of
Volumnia, in hi%‘h-hueled shoes, very like her—casting the shadow of that
virgin event before her full two centuries—shoots out into a halo and
becomes a saint. A maid of honor of the court of Charles the Second,
with large round eyes (and other charms to correspond), seems to bathe
in glowing water, and it ripples as it glows.

But the fire of the sun is dying. Even now the floor is dusky, and
shadow slowly mounts the walls, bringing the Dedlocks down like age
and death. And now, upon my lady’s picture over the great chimney-
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piece, a weird shade falls from some old tree, that tumns it pale,
and flutters it, and looks as if a great arm held a veil or hood,
watching an opportunity to draw it over her. Higher and darker
rises shadow on the wall—now a red gloom on the ceiling—now the fire
is out.

All that prospect, which from the terrace looked so near, has moved
solemnly away, and changed—not the first nor the last of beautiful things
that look so nmear and will so change—into a distant phantom. Light
mists arise, and the dew falls, and all the sweet scents in the garden are
heavy in the air. Now, the woods settle into great masses as if they
were each one profound tree.  And now the moon rises, to separate them,
and to glimmer here and there in horizontal lines behind their stems,
and to make the avenue a pavement of light among high cathedral
arches fantastically broken.

Now, the moon is high; and the great house, needing habitation
more than ever, is like a body without life. Now, it is even awful,
stealing through it, to think of the live people who have slept in
the solitary bed-rooms: fo say nothing of the dead. Now is the
time for shadow, when every cormer is a cavern, and downward
step a pit, when the stained glass is reflected in pale and faded hues
upon the floors, when anything and everything can be made of the
heavy staircase beams excepting their own proper shapes, when
the armour has dull lights upon it not easily to ]ioe distingmshed from
stealthy movement, and when barred helmets are frightfully suggestive of
heads inside. But, of all the shadows in Chesney Wold, the shadow in
the long drawing-room upon my lady’s picture is the first to come, the
last to be disturbed. At this hour and by this light it changes into
threatening hands raised up, and menacing the handsome face with every
breath that stirs.

“She is not well, ma’am,” says a groom in Mrs. Rouncewell’s audience-
chamber.

“My Lady not well > What's the matter #"

“Why, my Lady has been but poorly, ma’am, since she was last here—
I don’t mean with the family, ma’am, but when she was here as a bird of
passage-like. My Lady has not been out much, for her, and has kept her
room a good deal.”

“Chesney Wold, Thomas,” rejoins the housekeeper, with proud com-
placency, “ will set my Lady up! There is uo finer air, and no healthier
soil, in the world |

Thomas may have Lis own personal opinions on this subject ;

bably hints them, in his manner of smoothing his sleck head from
the nape of his neck to his temples; but he forbears to ex them
furtl;ler, and retires to the servants’ hall to regale on mlﬁmﬁg
and ale.

This groom is the pilot-fish before the nobler shark., Next evening,
down come Bir Leicester and my Lady with their largest retinue, and down
come the cousins and others from all the points in the compass. Thence-
forth for some weeks, backward and forward rush mysterious men
with no names, who fly about all those particular parts of the country
on which Doodle is at present throwing himself in an auriferous and
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malty shower, but who are merely persons of a restless disposition and
never do anything anywhere.

On these national occasions, Sir Leicester finds the cousins useful. A
better man than the Honorable Bob Stables to meet the Hunt at dinner,
there could not possibly be. Better got up gentlemen than the other
cousins, to ride over to polling-booths and hustings here and there, and
show themselves on the side of England, it would be hard to find,
Volumnia is a little dim, but she is of the true deseent ; and there are
many who appreciate her sprightly conversation, her French conundrums
so old as fo have become in the cyeles of time almost new again, the
honor of taking the fair Dedlock in to dinner, or even the privilege of
her hand in the danee. On these national occasions, dancing may be
a patriotic serviee; and Volumnia is mnstanﬁy seen hopping about, for
the good of an ungrateful and unpensioning country.

My Lady takes no great pains to entertain the numerous guests, and,
being still unwell, rarely appears until late in the day. But, at all the
dismal dinners, leaden lunches, basilisk balls, and other melancholy
pageants, her mere appearance is a relief. As to Sir Leicester, he
conceives it utterly impossible that any thing can be wanting, in any
direction, by any one who has the good fortune to be received under
that roof ; and m a state of sublime satisfaction, he moves among the
company, a magnificent refrigerator.

Daily the cousins trot through dust, and canter over roadside turf,
away to hustings and polling-booths (with leather gloves and hunting-
whips for the counties, and kid gloves and riding-canes for the boroughs),
and daily bring back reports on which Sir Leicester holds forth after
dinner.  Daily the restless men who have no occupation in life,
}.;n:smlt the appearance of being rather busy. Daily, Volumnia has a
ittle cousinly talk with Sir Leicester on the state of the nation, from
which Sir Leicester is disposed to conclude that Volumnia is a more
reflecting woman than he had thought her.

“ How are we getting on?" says Miss Volumnia, clasping her hands.
 Are we safe?

The mighty business is nearly over by this time, and Doodle will
throw himself off the country in a few days more. Sir Leicester has
just appeared in the long drawing-room after dinmer; a bright par-
ticular star, surrounded by clouds of cousins.

“Volumnia,” replies Sir Leicester, who has a list in his hand, “we
are doing tolerably.”

“ Ounly tolerably 1"

Although it is summer weather, Sir Leicester always has his own
particular fire in the evening. He takes his usual screened seat near
it, and repeats, with mueh firmness and a little displeasure, as who
should say, I am not a common man, and when I say tolerably, it
must not be understood as a common expression ; © Volumnia, we are
doing tolerably.”

“At least there is mo opposition to yow, ” Volumnia asserts with
confidence.

“ No, Volumnia. This distracted country has lost its senses in many
respects, I grieve to say, but——"
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“It is not so mad as that. I am glad to hear it!”

Volumnia’s finishing the sentence restores her to favor. Sir Leicester,
with a gracious inclination of his head, seems to say to himself, “A
sensible woman this, on the whole, thongh occasionally precipitate.”

In fact, as to this question of opposition, the fair Dedlock’s observation
was superfluous : Sir Leicester, on these occasions, always delivering in
his own candidateship, as a kind of handsome wholesale order to be
promptly executed. ]i‘wo other little seats that belong to him, he treats
as retail orders of less importance; merely sending down the men, and
signifying to the tradespeople, “ You will have the goodness to make
these materials into two members of parliament, and to send them home
when done." s

“Iregret to say, Volumnia, that in many places the people have shown
a bad spirit, and that this opposition to the Government has been of a
most determined and most implacable description.”

“ Wer-retches ! "' says Volumnia.

“Even,” proceeds Sir Leicester, glaneing at the circumjacent cousing
on sofas and ottomans, “even in many—in fact, in most—of those
places in which the Government has carried it against a faction——"

(Note, by the way, that the Coodleites are always a faction with the
Doodleites, and that the Doodleites occupy exactly the same position
towards the Coodleites.)

“—LEven in them I am shocked, for the credit of Englishmen, to
be constrained to inform you that the Party has not triumphed
without being put to an enormous expense. Hundreds,” says Sir
Leicester, eyeing the cousins with increasing dignity and swelling
indignation, * hundreds of thousands of pounds!*

If Volumnia have a fault, it is the fault of being a trifle too innocent ;
seeing that the innocence which would go extremely well with a sash and
tucker, is a little out of keeping with the rouge and pearl necklace.
Howbeit, impelled by innocence, she asks,

“What for? "

* Volumnia,” remonstrates Sir Leicester, with his utmost severity.
* Volumnia ! ™

“No, no, I don’t mean what for,” cries Volumnis, with her favourite
little seream.  ““ How stupid T am! T mean what a pity!”

“I, am glad,” returns Sir Leicester, “that you do mean what a
pity.”

{’olummiu hastens to express her opinion that the shocking people
ought to be tried as traitors, and made to support the Party.

“I am glad, Volumnia,” repeats Sir Leicester, unmindful of these
mollifying sentiments, “that you do mean what a pity. It is disgraceful
to the electors, But as you, though inadvertently, and without intending
so unreasonable a question, asked me “what for?’ let -me reply to you.
For necessary expenses.  And I trust to your good sense, Volumnia, not
to pursue the subject, here or elsewhere,”

ir Leicester feels it incumbent on him to observe a erushing aspect
towards Volumnia, because it is whispered abroad that these TIECESsATY
expenses will, in some two hundred election petitions, be unileeasantl;,‘

connected with the word bribery ; and because some graceless jokers have
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consequently suggested the omission from the Chureh service of the
ordinary supplication in behalf of the High Court of Parliament, and
have recommended instead that the prayers of the congregation be
requested for six hundred and fifty-eight gentlemen in a very unhealthy
state.

“I suppose,” observes Volumnia, having taken a little time to recover
her spirits after her late castigation, “I suppose Mr. Tulkinghorn has
been worked to death.”

“I don’t know,” says Sir Leicester, opening his eyes, “why
Mr. Tulkinghorn should be worked to death. I don’t know what
Mr. Tulkinghorn's engagements may be. He is not a candidate.”

Volumnia had thought he might have been employed. Sir Leicester
could desire to know by whom, and what for? Volumnia, abashed again,
suggests, by Somebody—to advise and make arrangements. Sir Leicester
is not aware that any client of Mr. Tulkinghorn has been in need of his
assistance,

Lady Dedlock, scated at an open window with her arm upon its
cushioned ledge and looking out at the evening shadows falling on the
park, has seemed to attend since the lawyer's name was mentioned.

A languid cousin with a moustache, in a state of extreme debility, now
observes from his couch, that—man told him ya'as'dy that Tulkinghorn
had gone down to t’that iron place t'give legal "pinion "bout something ;
and that, contest being over t'day, ‘twould be highly jawlly thing if
Tulkinghorn should pear with news that Coodle man was floored.

Mercury in attendance with coffee informs Sir Leicester, hereupon, that
Mr. Tulkinghorn has arrived, and is taking dinner. My Lady turns her
head inward for the moment, then looks out azain as before.

Volumnia is charmed to hear that her Delight is come. He is so
original, such a stolid creature, such an immense being for knowing all
sorts of things and never telling them! Volumnia is persuaded that he
must be a Freemason. Is sure he is at the head of a lodge, and wears
short aprons, and is made a perfect Idol of, with candlesticks and trowels.
These lively remarks the fair Dedlock delivers in her youthful manner,
while making a purse.

““ He has not been here once,” she adds, “ since I came. I really had
some thoughts of breaking my heart for the inconstant creature. 1 had
almost made up my mind that he was dead.”

It may be the gathering gloom of evening, or it may be thé darker
gloom within herself, but a shade is on my Lady’s face, as if she thought
“ I would he were! "

“ Mr. Tulkinghorn,” says Sir Leicester, * is always weleome here, and
always discreet wheresoever he is. A very valuable person, and deservedly
respected.”

I'he debilitated cousin supposes he is  'normously rich fler.”

“He has a stake in the country,” says Sir Leicester, “I have no
doubt. He is, of course, handsomely paid, and he associates almost on a
footing of equality with the highest society.”

Every body starts. TFor a gun is fired close by.

“ Good gracious, what's that! " cries Volumnia with her little withered
scream. 4
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“A rat,” says my Lady. ““And they have shot him.”

Enter Mr. '].{Ekinghnm, followed by Mercuries with lamps and candles.

“No, no,” says Sir Leicester, “ I think not. My Lady, do you object
to the twilight 2

On the contrary, my Lady prefers it.

* Volumnia ? *’

0! nothing is so delicious to Volumnia as to sit and talk in the
dark !

“Then take them away,” says Sir Leicester. * Tulkinghorn, I beg
your pardon. How do you do?"

Mr. Tulkinghorn with his usual leisurely ease advances, renders his pass-
ing homage to my Lady, shakes Sir Leicester’s hand, and subsides into the
chair proper to him when he has anything to communicate, on the opposite
side of the Baronet's little newspaper-table. Sir Leicester is apprehensive
that my Lady, not being very well, will take cold at that open window.
My Lady is obliged to him, but would rather sit there, for the air. Sir
Leicester rises, adjusts her scarf about her, and returns to his seat. Mr.
Tulkinghorn in the meanwhile takes a pinch of snuff.

* Now,” says Sir Leicester. * How has that contest gone 2"

*“Oh, hollow from the beginning. Not a chance. They have brought
in both their people. You are beaten out of all reason. Three to one.”

It is a part of Mr. Tulkinghorn’s policy and mastery to have no
political opinions ; indeed, no opinions. Therefore he says ““you” are
beaten, and not ** we."”

Sir Leicester is majestically wroth. Volumnia never heard of such a
thing. The debilitated cousin holds that it's—sort of thing that's sure
tapn slonzs votes—givin—Mob.

“It’s the place you know,” Mr. Tulkinghorn goes on to say in the fast
inereasing darkness, when there is silence again, ©* where they wanted to
put up Mrs. Rouncewell's son.”

“ A proposal which, as you correctly informed me at the time, he had
the becoming taste and perception,” observes Sir Leicester,  to decline.
I cannot say that I by any means approve of the sentiments expressed
by Mr. Rouncewell, when he was here for some half-hour, in this room ;
but there was a sense of propriety in his decizion which I am glad to
acknowledge.”

“Ha!" says Mr. Tulkinghorn. “ It did not prevent him from being
very active in this election, though.”

Sir Leicester is distinctly heard to gasp before speaking, “Did I
understand you? Did you say that Mr. Rouncewell had been very active
in this election®”

“ Uncommonly active,”

“ Against—" L

“ () dear yes, agninst you. He is a very good speaker. Plain and
cmphatie. Tle made a damaging effect, and has great influence,  In the
business-part of the proceedings he carried all before him.”

It is evident to the whole company, though nobody can see him, that
Sir Leicester is staring majestically.

“And he was H_mc!l assisted,” says Mr. Tulkinghomn, as a wind-up,
* by his son,”
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“ By his son, sir? " repeats Sir Leicester, with awful politeness.

“ By his son.”

* The son who wished to marry the young woman in my Lady’s service £

“That son. He has but one.”

“ Then upon my honor,” says Sir Leicester, after a terrific pause,
during which he has been heard to snort and felt to stare; *then upon my
hanor, upon my life, upon my reputation and prineiples, the floodgates of
society are burst open, and the waters have—a—obliterated the landmarks
of the framework of the cohesion by which things are held together!™

General burst of cousinly indignation. Velumnia thinks it is really
high time, you know, for somebody in power to step in and do something
strong. Debilitated eousin thinks—Country’s going—navviLE—steeple-
chase pace.

“I beg,” says Sir Leicester, in a breathless condition, “that we may
not comment further on this circumstance. Comment is suE-erEunus.
My Lady, let me suggest in reference to that young woman ?

“T have no intention,” observes my Lady from her window, in a low
but decided tone,  of parting with her.”

“That was not my meaning,” retums Sir Leicester. “I am glad to
hear you say so. I would suggest that as you think her worthy of your
patronage, you should exert your influence to keep her from these
dangerons hands. You might show her what violenee would be done, in
such association, to her duties and principles ; and you might preserve her
for a better fate. You might point out to her that she probably would,
in good time, find a husband at Chesney Wold by whom she would not
be—"" Sir Leicester adds, after & moment’s consideration, * dragged from
the altars of her forefathers.”

These remarks he offers with his unvarying politeness and deference
when he addresses himself to his wife. She merely moves her head in
reply.  The moon is rising ; and where she sits there is a little stream of
cold pale light, in which her head is seen.

1t is worthy of remark,” says Mr. Tulkinghorn, “however, that these
people are, in their way, very proud.”

“Prond ? " Sir Leicester doubts his hearing.

*“I should not be surprised, if they all voluntarily abandoned the girl—
yes, lover and all—instead of her abandoning them, supposing she
remained at Chesney Wold under such circumstances.”

“Well 1" says Sir Leicester, tremulouslessly, “ Well! You should kaow,
M. Tulkinghorn. You have been among them.”

*“ Really, Sir Leicester,” returns the lawyer, “T state the fact. Why,
I could tell you a story—with Lady Dedlock’s permission.”

Her head concedes it, and Volummnin is enchanted. A story! O he
iz going to tell something at last! A ghost init, Volumnia hopes ?

“ No. Real flesh and blood.” My, Tulkinghorn stops for an instant,
and repeats, with some little emphasis grafted upon his usual monotony,
“ Real flesh and blood, Miss Dedlock. Sir Leicester, these particulars
have only lately become known to me. They are very brief. They
exemplify what I have said. T suppress names for the present. Lady
Dedlock will not think me ill-bred, I lope? "

By the light of the fire, which is low, he can be séen looking towards
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the moonlight. By the light of the moon Lady Dedlock ecan be seen,
perfectly still.

“A townsman of this Mr. Rouncewell, a man in exactly parallel
circumstances as I am told, had the good fortune to have a danghter who
attracted the notice of a great lady. I speak of really a great lady; not
merely great to him, but marded to a gentleman of your condition,
Sir Leicester.”

Sir Leicester condescendingly says, * Yes, Mr. Tulkinghorn ;” implying
that then she must have appeared of very considerable moral dimensions
indeed, in the cyes of an ironmaster.

“The lady was wealthy and beautiful, and had a liking for the girl, and
treated her with great kindness, and kept her always near her. Now this
lady preserved a secret under all her greatness, which she had preserved
for many years. In fact, she had in early life been engaged to marry a
young rake—he was a captain in the army—nothing connected with
whom came to any good. She never did marry him, but she gave birth
to a child of which he was the father.”

By the light of the fire he can be seen looking towards the moonlight.
By the moonlight, Lady Dedlock can be seen in profile, perfectly
stall.

“The captain.in the army being dead, she believed herself safe: but a
train of circumstances with which I need not trouble you, led to discovery.
As I received the story, they began in an imprudence on her own part
one day, when she was taken by surprise ; which shows how difficult it is
for the firmest of us (she was very firm) to be always guarded. There was
great domestic trouble and amazement, you may suppose; I leave you to
imagine, Sir Leicester, the husband’s grief.  But that is not the present
point. When Mr. Rouncewell’s townsman heard of the disclosure, he no
more allowed the girl to be patronised and honored, than he would have
suffered her to be trodden underfoot before his eyes. Such was his pride,
that he indignantly took her away, as if from reproach and disgrace. He
had no sense of the honor done him and his daughter by the lady’s
condescension; not the least. e resented the girl's position, as if the
lady had been the commonest of commoners. That is the story. T hope
Lady Dedlock will exense its painful nature.”

There are various opinions on the merits, more or less conflicting with
Volumnia's. That fair young creature cannot believe there ever was any
such lady, and rejects the whole history on the threshold. The majority
incline to the debilitated cousin’s sentiment, which is in few words—
“no business—Rouncewell’s fernal townsman.”  Sir Leicester generally
refers back in his mind to Wat Tyler, and arranges a sequence of events
on a plan of his own.

Theve is not much conversation in all, for late hours have been
Eept at Chesney Wold since the necessary expenses elsewhere began, and
this is the first night in many on which the family have been alone. It
is past ten, when Sir Leicester begs Mr. Tulkinghorn to ring for candles,
Then the stream of moonlight has swelled into a lake, and then Lady
Dedlock for the first time moves, and rises, and comes forward to a table
for a glass of water. Winking cousins, bat-like in the candle glare, crowd
round to give it ; Volumnin (always ready for something hetter if pro-
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curable) takes another, a very mild sip of which contents her; Lady Dedlock,
graceful, self-possessed, looked after by admiring eyes, passes away slowly
down the long perspective by the side of that Nymph, not at all improving
her as a question of contrast.

CHAPTER XLI.
I¥ M. TULKINGHORN'S ROOM.

Mr. TULKINGHORN arrives in his turret-room, a little breathed by the
journey up, though leisurely performed. There is an expression on his
face as if he had discharged his mind of some grave matter, and were, in
his close way, satisfied. To say of a man so severely and strictly
self-repressed that he is triumphant, would be to do him as great an
injustice as to suppose him troubled with love or sentiment, or any
romantic weakness. He is sedately satisfied. Perhaps there is a rather
inereased sense of power upon him, as he loosely grasps one of his veinous
wrists with his other hand, and holding it behind his back walks noise-
lessly up and down,

There is a capacious writing-table in the room, on which is a
pretty largze accumulation of papers. The green lamp is lighted,
his reading-glasses lie upon the desk, the easy chair is wheeled up to
it, and it would seem as though he had intended to bestow an hour or
g0 upon these claims on his attention beforc going to bed. But he
happens not to be in a business mind. After a glance at the documents
awaiting his notice—with his head bent low over the table, the old
man's sight for print or writing being defective at night—he opens the
french window and steps out upon the leads. There he again walks
slowly up and down, in the same attitude ; subsiding, if a man so cool
may have any need to subside, from the story he has related down-stairs.

The time was onee, when men as knowing as Mr. Tulkinghorn would
walk on turret-tops in the star-light, and look up into the sky to read
their fortunes there. Hosts of stars are visible to-night, though their
brilliancy is eclipsed by the splendor of the moon. If he be sceking his
own star, as he methodically turns and turns upon the leads, it should be
Lut a pale one to be so rustily represented below. If he be tracing out
his destiny, that may be written in other characters neaver to his hand.

As he paces the leads, with his eyes most probably as high above his
thonghts as they are high above the carth, he is suddenly stopped in
passing the window by two eves that mect his own., The ceiling of his
room is rather low ; and the upper part of the door, which is opposite the
window, is of glass. There is an inner baize door too, but the night
being warm he did not close it when he came up-stairs. These eyes that
meet hiz own, are looking in through the glass from the corridor outside.
He knows them well. ’lﬁm blood has not flushed into his face so suddenly
and redly for many a long year, as when he recognises Lady Dedlock.
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He steps into the room, and she comes in too, closing both the doors
behind her. There isa wild disturbance—is it fear or anger?—in her
eyes. In her carringe and all élse, she looks as she looked down-stairs
two hours ago.

Is it fear, or is it anger, now? He cannot be sure. Both might be
as pale, both as intent,

* Lady Dedlock ? **

She does not speak at first, nor even when she has slowly dropped into
the easy chair by the table. They look at each other, like two pictures.

“ Why have you told my story to so many persons

*“ Lady Dedlock, it was necessary for me to inform you that I knew it.”

* How long have you known it? "

““ I have suspected it a long while—fully known it, a little while.”

 Months # "

“ Days.” -

He stands before her, with one hand on a chair-back and the other in
his old-fashioned waistcoat and shirt-frill, exactly as he has stood before
her at any time since her marriage. The same formal politeness, the
same composed deference that might as well be defiance; the whole man
the same dark, cold object, at the same distance, which nothing has
ever diminished,

“Is this true concerning the poor girl #*

He slightly inclines and advances his head, as not quite understanding
the question.

*“ You know what you related. Is it true® Do her fricnds know my
storyalso? Ts it the town-talk yet? Is it chalked upon the walls and
cried in the streets 7

Sol Anger, and fear, and shame. All three contending,  What
power this woman has, to keep these raging passions  down !
Mr. Tulkinghorn’s thoughts take such form as he looks at her, with his
ragged grey eyebrows a hair’s-breadth more contracted than usual, under
her gaze.

“No, Lady Dedlock. That was a hypothetical case, arising ont of
Sir Leicester’s unconsciously earrying the matter with so high a hand.
But it would be a real case if they knew—what we know.”

“Then they do not know it yet #*

# No.t

*“Can T save the poor girl from injury before they know it #”

*“ Really, Lady Dedlock,” Mr. Tulkinghorn replies, 1 caunot give a
satisfactory opinion on that point.”

And he thinks, with the interest of attentive curiosity, as he watches
the struggle in her breast, *“The power and force of this woman are
astonishing "

“8ir,” she says, for the moment obliged to set her lips with all the
energy she has, that she may speak distinetly, “I will make it plainer.
I do not dispute your hypothetical case, 1 anticipated it, and felt its
truth as strongly as you can do, when I saw Mr. Rouncewell here.
T'knew very well that if he could have had the power of seeing me as I
was, he would consider the poor girl tarnished by having for a moment
been, although most innocently, the subject of my great and distinguished
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mmgc. But, I have an interest in her; or I should rather say—no longer
ging to thisplace—I had ; and if you can find so much consideration
for the woman under your foot as to remember that, she will be very
sensible of your mercy.”

Mr. Tulkinghorn, profoundly attentive, throws this off with a shrug of
self-depreciation, and contracts his eyebrows a little more.

“You have prepared me for my exposure, and I thank you for that
too. Is there anything that you require of me?  Is there any claim that
1 can release, or any charge or trouble that I can spare my husband in
obtaining &is release, by certifying to the exactness of your discovery?
I w;ll write anything, here and now, that you will dictate. T am ready
to do it.”

And she would do it! thinks the lawyer, watchful of the firm hand
with which she takes the pen |

¢ T will not trouble you, Lady Dedlock. Pray spare yourself.”

“] have long expected this, as you know. I neither wish to spare
myself, nor to be spared. You cau do nothing worse to me than you
have done. Do what remains, now.”

« Lady Dedlock, there is nothing to be done. I will take leave to say
a few words, when you have finished.”

Their need for watching one another should be over now, but they do it
all this time, and the stars watch them both through the opened window.
Away in the moonlight lic the woodland fields at rest, and the wide house
is as quiet as the narrow one. The narrow one! Where are the digger
and the spade, this peaceful night, destined to add the last great secret
to the many secrets of the Tulkinghorn existence ? Is the man born yet,
is the spade wrought yet? Curious questions to consider, more eurious
perhaps not to consider, under the watching stars upon a summer night.

“ Of repentance or remorse, or any feeling. of mine,” Lady Dedlock
presently proceeds, “I say not a word. If I were not dumb, you would
be deaf. Let that go by. It is not for your ears.”

He makes a feint of offering a protest, but she sweeps it away with
her disdainful hand.

“Of other and very different things I come to speak to you. My
jewels are all in their proper places of keeping. They will be found
there. So, my dresses. So, all the valuables 1 have. Some ready money
I had with me, please to say, but no large amount. 1 did not wear
my own dress, in order that 1 might avoid observation. 1 went, to be
henceforward lost. Make this knmown. I leave no other charge with
}"ﬁu.”

“ Fxcuse me, Lady Dedlock,” says Mr. Tulkinghorn, quite unmoved.
“T am not sure that I understand you. You went ? i3
. " T? be lost to all here. I leave Chesney Wold to-night. T go this

our.’

Mr. Tulkinghorn shakes his head. She rises; but he, without remov-
ing hand from chair-back or from old-fashioned waistcoat and shirt-frill,
shakes his head.

¢ What® Not go as I have said?”

#“No, Lady Dedlock,” he very calmly replies.

« Do you know the relief that my disappearancewill be? Have you
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forgotten the stain and blot upon this place, and where it is, and who it
is?”
“ No, Lady Dedlock, not by any means.”

Without deigning to rejoin, she moves to the inner door and has it in
her hand, when he says to her, without himself stirring hand or foot, or
raising his voice :

“ Lady Dedlock, have the goodness to stop and hear me, or before you
reach the staircase I shall ring the alarm-bell and rouse the house. And
then I must speak out, before every guest and servant, every man and
woman, in it."”

He has conquered her. She falters, trembles, and puts her hand
confusedly to her head. Slight tokens these in any one else; but when
so practised an eye as Mr. Tulkinghorn’s sees indecision for a moment in
such a subject, he thoroughly knows its value.

He promptly says again, “Have the goodness to hear me, Lady
Dcdloc}(," and motions to the chair from which she has tisen. She
hesitates, but he motions again, and she sits down.

“The relations between us are of an unfortunate description, Lady
Dedlock ; but, as they are not of my making, I will not apologise for
them. The position 1 hold in reference to Sir Leicester is so well-known
to you, that I can liardly imagine but that I must long have appeared
in your eyes the natural person to make this discovery.”

“Bir,” she returns, without lookin up from the ground, on which her
eyes are now fixed. “Ihad better have gone. It would have been far
better not to have detained me. I have no more to say.”

** Excuse me, Lady Dedlock, if T add a little more to hear.”

I wish to hear it at the window, then. [ can’t breathe where T am.”

His jealous glance as she walks that way, betrays an instant’s misgiving
that she may have it in her thoughts to leap over, and dashing against
ledge and cornice, strike her life ont upon the terrace below. But, a
moment’s observation of her fizure as she stands in the window without
any support, looking out at the stars—not up—gloomily out at those
stars which are low in the heavens—reassures him. By facing round as
she has moved, he stands a little behind her.

“ Lady Dedlock, I have not yet been able to come to a decision
satisfactory to myself, on the course before me. I am not clear what
to do, or how to act next. I must request you, in the mean time, to k
Your secret as you have kept it so long, and not to wonder that I keep
it too.”

He pauses, but she makes no reply.

“ Pardon me, Lady Dedlock. This is an important subject. You are
honoring me with your attention ? *

I am."

“Thank you. I might have known it, from what I have seen of your
strength of character. I ought not to have asked the question, but I have
the habit of making sure of my ground, step by step, as I goon. The
sole consideration in this unhappy case is Sir icimtcr.“

“ Then why,” she asks in a low voice, and without removing her
gloomy look from those distant stars, « do you detain me in his house ? **

*“ Because he i the consideration. Lady Dedlock, I have no occasion
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to tell you that Sir Leicester is a very proud man; that his reliance upon
you is implicit; that the fall of that moon oul of the sky, would not
amaze him more than your fall from your high position as his wife.”

She breathes quickly and heavily, but she stands as unflinchingly as
ever he has seen her in the midst of her grandest company.

“ I declare to you, Lady Dedlock, that with anything short of this case
that I have, I would as soon have hoped to root up, by means of my own
strength and my own hands, the oldest tree on this estate, as to shake
your hold upon Sir Leicester, and Sir Leicester’s trust and confidence in
you. And even now, with this case, I hesitate. Not that he could doubt,
(that, even with him, is impossible), but that nothing can prepare him for
the blow.”

“Not my flight ?”* she returned. “ Think of it again.”

“ Your flight, Lady Dedlock, would spread the whole truth, and a
hundred times the whole truth, far and wide. It would be impossible to
save the family credit for a day. It is not to be thought of.”

There is a quict decision in his reply, which admits of no remon-
strance.

“ When I speak of Sir Leicester being the sole consideration, he and
the family credit are one. Sir Leicester and the baronetey, Sir Leicester
and Chesney Wold, Sir Leicester and his ancestors and his patrimony ; *
Mr. Tulkinghorn very dry here ; “are, I need not say to you, Lady Dedlock,
inseparable.”

“Goon!”

“ Therefore,” says Mr. Tulkinghorn, pursning his case in his jog-trot
style, “* I have much to consider. This is to be hushed up, if it can be.

ow ecan it be, if Sir Leicester is driven out of his wits, or laid upon a
death-bed # If T inflicted this shock npon him to-morrow morning, how
could the immediate change in him be accounted for? What could have
caused it? What could have divided you? Lady Dedlock, the wall-
chalking and the street-crying would come on directly ; and you are to
remember that it would not affect you merely (whom I eanmot at
all consider in this business), but your husband, Lady Dedlock, your
lhusband.”

He gets plainer as he gets on, but not an atom more cmphatic or
animated.

“There iz another point of view,” he continues, “in which the case
E}-esmts itself. Sir Leicester is devoted to you almost to infatuation.

e might not be able to overcome that infatuation, even knowing what
we know. I am putting an extreme case, but it might be so.  If so, it
were better that he knew nothing. Better for common sense, better for
him, better for me. I must take all this inte account, and it combines to
render a decision very difficult.”

She stands looking out at the same stars, without a word, 'l‘lu-.:.+
are beginning to pale, and she looks as if their coldness froze
her.

“ My experience teaches me,” says Mr. Tulkinghorn, who has by this time
got his hands in his pockets, and is going on in his business consideration
of the matter, like a machine. *My experience teaches me, Lady Dedlock,
that most of the people I know would do far better to leave marriage alone.
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1t is at the bottom of three-fourths of their troubles. So I thought when
Sir Leicester married, and so I always have thought sinece. No more
about that. I must now be guided by circumstances. In the meanwhile
I must beg you to keep your own counsel, and I will keep mine.”

“I am to drag my present life on, holding its pains at your pleasure,
day by day? " she asks, still Jooking at the distant sky.

“ Yes, 1 am afraid so, Lady Dedlock,”

It is necessary, you think, that I should be so tied to the stake® ™

“I am sure that what I recommend is necessary.”

“I am to remain upon this gaudy platform, on which my miserable
deception has been so long acted, and it is to fall beneath me when you
give the signal? " she says slowly.

“Not without notice, Lady Dedlock. I shall take no step without
forewarning vou."”

She asks all her questions as if she were repeating them from
memory, or calling them over in her sleep.

“We are to meet as usual?

“ Precisely as usual, if you please.”

“And I am to hide my guilt, as I have done so many years

“As you have done so many years. I should not have made that
reference myself, Lady Dedlock, but I may now remind you that your
secret can be no heavier to you than it was, and is no worse and no better
than it was. I know it certainly, but I believe we have never wholly
trusted each other.”

1i’alm stands absorbed in the same frozen way for some little time, before
asking :

“Is there anything more to be said to-night #” :

“Why,” Mr. Tulkinghorn returns methodically, as he softly rubs his
hands, *“ I should like to be assured of your acquiescence in my arrange-
ments, Lady Dedlock.”

“You may be assured of it.”

“ Good. And I would wish in conclusion to remind you, as a business
precaution, in casc it should be necessary to recal the fact in any commu-
nication with Sir Leicester, that throughout our interview I have expressly
stated my sole consideration to be Sir Leicester’s feelings and honor, and
the family reputation. I should have been happy to have made Lady

Dedlock a prominent consideration too, if the case had admitted of it ; but
unfortunately it does not.”

“ I can attest your fidelity, sir,”

Both before and after saying it, she remains absorbed; but at length
moves, and turns, unshaken in her natural and acquired presence, towards
the door. Mr. Tulkinghorn opens both the doors exactly as he would
have done yesterday, or as he would have done ten years ago, and makes
his old-fashioned bow as she passesout. It is not an ordinary look that he
receives from the handsome face as it goes into the darkness, and it is not
an ordinary movement, though a very slight one, that acknowledges his
courtesy. But, as he veflects when he is left alone, the woman has been
putting no common constraint upon herself.

He would know it all the better, if he saw the woman pacing her own
rooms with her hair wildly thrown from her flung back face, her hands
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clasped behind her head, her figure twisted as if by pain. He would think
so all the more, if he saw the woman thus hurrying up and down for
hours, without fatigue, without intermission, followed by the faithful step
upon the Ghost's Walk. But he shuts out the now chilled air, draws
the window-curtain, goes to bed, and falls asleep. And truly when the
stars go out and the wan day peeps into the turret chamber, finding
him at his oldest, he looks as if the digger and the spade were both
commissioned, and would soon be digging.

The same wan day peeps in at Sir Leicester pardoniug the repentant
country in a majestically condescending dream; and at the cousins
entering on various public employments, principally receipt of salary ;
and at the chaste Volumnia, bestowing a dower of fifty thousand pounds
upon a hideous old General, with a raouth of false teeth like a pianoforte
too full of keys, long the admiration of Bath and the terror of every other
community. Also into rooms high in the roof, and into offices in court-
yards and over stables, where humbler ambition dreams of bliss in
keeper's lodges, and in holy matrimony with Will or Sally. Up comes
the bright sun, drawing everything up with it—the Wills and Sallys,
the latent vapor in the earth, the drooping leaves and flowers, the
birds and beasts and creeping things, the gardeners to sweep the dewy
turf and unfold emerald velvet where the roller passes, the smoke of the
great kitchen fire wreathing itself straight and high into the lizghtsome
air. Lastly, up comes the flag over Mr. Tulkinghorn’s unconscious head,
cheerfully proclaiming that Sir Leicester and Lady Dedlock are in their
happy home, and that there is hospitality at the place in Lincolnshire,

CHAPTER XILII.
IN MR. TULKINGHORN'S CHAMBERS.

Frox the verdant undulations and the spreading oaks of the Dedlock
E:Jopeﬂy, Mr. Tulkinghorn transfers himself to the stale heat and dust of

ndon. His manner of coming and going between the two places, is
one of his impenetrabilities. He walks into Chesney Wold asif it were
next door to his chambers, and returns to his chambers asif he had
never been out of Lincoln’s Inn Fields. He neither changes his dress
before the journey, nor talks of it afterwards. IHe melted out of his
turret-room this morning, just as now, in the late twilight, he melts into
his own square.

Like a dingy London bird among the birds at roost in these pleasant
fields, where the sheep are all made into parchment, the goats into wigs,
and the pasture into chaff, the lawyer smoke-dried and faded, dwelling
among mankind but not consorting with them, aged without experience
of genial youth, and so long used to make his cramped nest in holes and
corners of human nature that he has forgotten its broader and better
range, comes sauntering home.  In the oven made by the hot pavements
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and hot buildings, he has baked himself dryer than usual; and he has,
in his thirsty mind, his mellowed port-wine half a century old.

The lamplighter is skipping up and down his ladder on Mr. Tulking-
horn’s side of the Fields, when that high-priest of noble mysteries arrives
at his own dull court-yard. He ascends the door-steps and is gliding
into the dusky hall, when he encounters, on the top step, a bowing
and propitiatory little man.

o mhnt Snagsby ?

“Yes gir. I hope you are well sir. T was just giving you up sir, and
going home,”

“Aye ? What is it ? What do you want with me 2”

“Well sir,” says Mr. Snagsby, holding his hat at the side of his
head, in his deference towards his best customer. T was wishful to say
a word to you sir.”

*Can you say it here ? "

“ Perfectly sir.”

“Say it then.” The lawyer turns, leans his arms on the iron
railing at the top of the steps, and looks at the lamplighter lighting the
court-yard.

“It is relating,” says Mr. Snagsby, in a mysterious low voice -
“it is relating—not to put too fine a point upon it—to the foreigner sir.”
Mr. Tulkinghorn eyes him with some surprise.  “ What foreigner #

“The foreign female sir. French, if I don't mistake? [ am not
acquainted with that language myself, but I should judge from her
manners and appearance that she was French : anyways, certainly foreign.
Her that was up-stairs sir, when Mr. Bucket and me had the honor of
waiting upon you with the sweeping-boy that night."”

“Oh! yes, yes. Mademoiselle Hortense.”

“Indeed sir?" Mr. Snagsby coughs his cough of submission behind
his hat. “I am not acquainted myself with the names of foreigners in
general, but 1 have no doubt it wowld be that.”” Mr. Snagsby appears to
have set out in this reply with some desperate design of repeating the
name ; but on reflection coughs again to excuse himself.

“And what can you have ts say, Snagsby,” demands Mr. Tulking-
horn, * about her?

“Well sir,"” returns the stationer, shading his communication with his
hat, “it falls alittle hard upon me. My domestic happiness is very
great—at least, it's as great as can be expected, I'm sure—but my little
woman is rather given to jealousy. Not to put too fine a point upon it,
she i very much given to jealousy, And you see, a foreign female of that
genteel appearance coming into the shop, and hovering—I should be the
last to make use of a strong expression, if I could avoid it, but hovering
sir—in the court—you know it is—mnow ain’t it? I only put it to
vourself sir.” L

Mr. Snagsby having said this in av laintive manner, throws in a
cough of general application to fill up all the blanks.

* Why, what do you mean ? ” asks Mr. Tulkinghorn.

“Just so sir,” returns Mr. Snagsby ; “ I was sure you would feel it
yourself, and would excuse the reasonableness of my feelings when
coupled with the known excitablencss of my little woman. You see, the
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foreign female—which yon mentioned her name just now, with quite a
native sound I am sure—caught up the word Snagsby that night, being
uncommon quick, and made inquiry, and got the direction and come at
dinner-time. Now Guster, our young woman, is fimid and has fits,
and she, taking fright at the foreigner’s looks—which are fierce—and
at a grinding manner that she has of speaking— which is calculated
to alarm a weak mind—gave way to it, instead of bearing up against
it, and tumbled down the kitchen stairs out of ome into amother,
such fits as I do sometimes think are never gone into, or come out
of, in any house but ours. Consequently there was by good fortune
ample occupation for my little woman, and only me to answer the shop.
When she did say that Mr. Tulkinghorn, being always denied to her
by his Employer (which I had no decubts at the time was a foreign mode
of viewing a clerk), she would do hersell the pleasure of continually
calling at my place until she was let in here. Since then she has been, as
I began by saying, hovering—Hovering sir,” Mr. Snagsby repeats the
word with pathetic emphasis “in the court. The effects of which move-
ment it is impossible to calculate. I shouldn’t wonder if it might have
already given rise to the painfullest mistakes even in the neighbours’ minds,
not mentioning (if such a thing was possible) my little woman. Whereas,
Goodness knows,” says Mr. Snagsby, shaking his head, “ I never had an
idea of a foreign female, except as being formerly connected with a bunch
of brooms and a baby, or at the present time with a tamborine and
ear-rings. 1 never had, I do assure you sir!”

Mr. Tulkinghorn has listened gravely to this complaint, and inguires,
when the stationer has finished, * And that’s all, is it, Snagsby ? *

“Why yes sir, that'’s all,” says Mr. Snagsby, ending with a cough
that plamly adds, © and it’s enough too—for me.”

« 1 don’t know what Mademoiselle Hortense may want or mean, unless
she is mad,” says the lawyer.

“Even if she was, you know sir,” Mr. Snagsby pleads, « it wouldn’t
be a consolation to have some weapon or another in the form of a foreign
dagzer, planted in the family.”

“ No," says the other.  Well, well! This shall be stopped. I am
sorry you have been inconvenienced. 1f she comes again, send her here.”

Mr. Snagsby, with much bowing and short apologetic coughing, takes
his leave, lightened in heart. Mr. Tulkinghorn goes up-stairs, saying
to himself, * These women were created to give trouble, the whole earth
over. The Mistress not being enough to deal with, here’s the maid now !
But I will be short with #4is jade at least 1"

So saying, he unlocks his door, gropes his way into his murky rooms,
lights his candles, and looks about him. It is too dark to see much of
allegory over-head there; but that importunate Homan, who is for ever
toppling out of the clouds and pointing, is at his old work pretty dis-
tinctly. Not honoring him with mueh attention, Mr. Tulkinghorn takes a
small key from his pocket, unlocks a drawer in which there is another key,
which unlocks a chest in which there is another, and so comes to the
cellar-key, with which he prepares to descend to the regions of old wine.
He is going towards the door with a candle in his hand, when a knock
COmes.
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“Who's this P—Aye, aye, mistress, it's yom, isit? You appear
at a good time. I have just been hearing of you. Now! What do you
want 2"

He stands the candle on the chimney-piece in the clerks® hall, and taps
his dry cheek with the key, as he addresses these words of welcome to
Mademoiselle Hortense. That feline personage, with her lips tightly
shut, and her eyes looking out at him sideways, softly closes the door
before replying.

“I have had great deal of trouble to find you, sir.”

i Ifam }.n.u ! L

“I have been here very often, sir. It has always been said 1o me,
he is not at home, he is engage, he is this and that, he is not for you."”

“ Quite right, and quite true.”

“Not true. Lies!"

At times, there is a suddenness in the manner of Mademoiselle
Hortense so like a bodily spring upon the subject of it, that such subject
involuntarily starts and falls back. It is Mr. Tulkinghorn’s case at
present, though Mademoiselle Hortense, with her eyes almost shut up
(but still looking, out sideways), is only smiling contemptuously and
shaking her head.

“Now, mistress,” says the lawyer, tapping the key hastily upon the
chimney-piece. * If you have anything to say, say it, say it.”

“Sir,- you have not use me well. You have been mean and
shabby.”

“ Mean and shabby, eh?” returns the lawyer, rubbing his nose with
the key.

“Yes. What is it that T tell you? You know you have. You have
attrapped me—catched me—to give you information ; you have asked
me to show you the dress of mine my Lady must have wore that night,
you have prayed me to come in it here to meet that boy—Say ! Is it
not #”  Mademoiselle Hortense makes another spring.

“You are a vixen, a vixen!” Mr. Tulkinghormn seems to meditate, as
he looks distrustfully at her; then he replies, “ Well, wench, well. I
paid you.”

*“You paid me!” she repeats, with fierce disdain. “Two sovereign!
[ have not change them, I ref-use them, T des-pise them, I throw them
from me!”  Which she literally does, taking them out of her bosom as she
speaks, and flinging them with such violence on the floor, that they jerk
up again into the light before they roll away into corners, and slowly
settle down there after spinning vehemently.

“ Now!™ says Mademoiselle Hortense, darkening her large eyes again.
“You have paid me? Eh my God, O yes!”

Myr. Tulkinghorn rubs his head with the key, while she entertains
hersell with & sarcastic laugh.

“You must be rich, my fair friend,” he composedly observes, “to
throw money about in that way !”

**I am rich,” she returns, “T am very rich in hate. I hate my Lady, of
all my heart.  You know that.”

“Know it? How should T know it
i “ Because you have known it perfectly, before you prayed me to give




BLEAE HOUSE. 15

you that information. Becanse you have known perfectly that I was
en-r-r-r-raged ! * It appears impossible for Mademoiselle to roll the
letter r sufficiently in this word, notwithstanding that she assists her
encrhgeli:: delivery, by clenching both her hands, and setting alk her
teath.

“Oh! I knew that, did I?" says Mr. Tulkinghorn, examining the
wards of the key.

“ Yes, without doubt. I am wnot blind. You have made sure of me
because you knew that. You had reason! T det-est her.” Mademoi-
selle Hortense folds her arms, and throws this last vemark at him over
one of her shoulders.

 Having said this, have you anything else to say, Mademoiselle 2™

*T am not yet placed. Placemewell. Find me a good condition! If
you eannot, or do not choose to do that, employ me to pursue her, to
chase her, to disgrace and to dishonor her. 1 will help yom well, and
with a good will. It is what you do. Do I not know that?”

“ You appear to know a good deal,” Mr. Tulkinghom retorts.

“DoInot? Isitthat 1 am so weak as to believe, like a child, that
I come here in that dress to rec-eive that boy, only to decide a little
bet, a wager?—Eh my God, O yes!” In this reply, down to the
word “wager” inclusive, Mademoiselle has Leen ironically polite and
tender ; then, has suddenly dashed into the bitterest and most defiant
scorn, with her black eyes in one and the same moment very nearly shut,
and staringly wide open.

* Now, let us see,” says Mr. Tulkinghorn, tapping his chin with the
key, and looking imperturbably at her, * how this matter stands.”

“Ah! Let us see,” Mademoizelle assents, with many angry and tight
nods of her head.

“You come here to make a remarkably modest demand, which you have
just stated, and it not being conceded, you will come again.”

“And again,” says Mademoiselle, with more tight and angry nods.
“And yet again. And yet agzain. And many times again. In effect,
for ever 1"

* And not only here, but you will go to Mr. Snagsby’s too, perhaps ?
That visit not suceceding either, you will go again perhaps? "

“And again,” repeats Mademoiselle, eataleptic with determination.
“And yet again. And yet again. And many times again. In effect,
for ever.”

“ Very well. Now Mademoiselle Hortense, let me recommend you to
take the candle and pick up that money of yours. I think you will find
it behind the clerks® partition in the corner yonder.”

She merely throws a laugh over her shoulder, and stands her ground
with folded arms.

“You will not, eh #

“ No, I will not !

“So much the poorer you; so much the richer I! Look, mistress, this
is the key of my wine-cellar. It is a large key, but the keys of prisons are
larger. In this city, there are houses of correction (where the treadmills
are, for women) the gates of which are very strong and heavy, and no
doubt the keys too. I am afraid a lady of your spirit and activity would
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find it an inconvenience to have one of those keys turned upon her for any
length of time. What do you think # ”

“I think,” Mademoiselle replies, without any action, and in a clear
obliging voice, “ that you are a miserable wretch.”

*“ Probably,” returns Mr. Tulkinghorn, quietly blowing his nose.
“But I don’t ask what you think of myself; I ask what you think of the

mn'll

* Nothing. What does it matter to me ? "

“ Why it matters this much, mistress,” says the lawyer, deliberately
putting away his handkerchief, and adjusting his frill,  the law is so
despotic here, that it interferes to prevent any of our good English
citizens from being troubled, even by a lady’s visits, against his desire.
And, on his complaining that he is so troubled, it takes hold, of the
troublesome lady, and shuts her up in prison under hard discipline.
Turns the kc; upon her, mistress.” Illustrating with the cellar key.

“Truly?* returns Mademoizelle, in the same pleasant voice. * That
is droll | But—my faith !—still what does it matter to me?”

** My fair friend,” says Mr. Tulkinghorn, *“ make another visit here, or
at Mr. Snagsby's, and you shall learn.”

“ In that case you will send Me to the prison perhaps?**

* Perhaps.”

It -.mulﬂ be contradictory for one in Mademoiselle’s state of agreeable
jocularity to foam at the mouth, otherwise a tigerish expansion there-
abouts might look as if a very little more would make her do it.

“In a word, mistress,” says Mr. Tulkinghorn, “I am sorry to be
unpolite, but if you ever present vourself uninvited here——or there—
again, I will give you over to the police. Their gallantry is great, but
they carry troublesome people through the streets in an ignominious
manner; sirapped down on a board, my good wench.”

“I will prove you,” whispers Mademoiselle, stretching out her hand,
© T will try if you dare to do it!"

“And if,” pursues the lawyer, without minding her, « I place vou in
that good condition of being locked up in jail, it will be some time before
you find yourself at liberty again.”

*“1 will prove you,” repeats Mademoiselle in her former whisper.

“ And now,” proceeds the lawyer, still without minding her, you had
better go. Think twice, before you come here again,”

“Think you,” she answers, * twice two hundred times!?

“You were dismissed by your lady, you know,” Mr. Tulkinghorn
observes, following her out upon the staircase,  as the most implacable and
unmanageable of women. Now turn over a new leaf, and take wamning
by what T say to you. For what I say, I mean; and what I threaten, 1
will do, mistress.

She goes down without answering or lmlfing belind her. When she
is gone, he goes down too; and returning with his cobweb-covered bottle,
ievotes himself to a leisurely cnjuﬁ?cut of its contents: now and then,
as he throws his head back in his chair, catching sight of the pertinacious
Roman pointing from the ceiling.




%wounu's leﬂ’ A i
) Dy u
; '*e:‘ Ysor BRV,,

g"’* of »s**

In 1 vol., feap. Sva, illustrated with Froulispiece, price Ge, 6d.,
with o Memoir of the Author,

HOME INFLUENCE;

A TALE FOR MOTHEES AXD DAUGHTERS.

By GRACE AGUILAR,

“ Grace Agailar wrote and spoke as one inspired ; she condensed
and spiritunlieed, and nll her thoughts and feelings wers steoped in
the eksence of celestial love and truth, To those whoe really knew
Grove Agufilar, nll eulogium fulls short of hor deserts, and she has
left n blank in her particular walk of literntore, which we never ex-
pect to aee filled. up."— Pilgrimages to English Shkrines, by Mra. Hall,

i & elever and interosting tale, corresponding well to its name,
illastrating the silant, constant influence of a wiso and affectionate
parent ovar characters tho most diverse.” — Christian Lady's Magazise.

“ This interesting volume unquestionably contains many valuable
hints on domestic edacation, nmphg: writing, and & morai of
vast importance.”— Engtithwoman's i,

It I8 very pleasant, after readin l’:foh to speak of it in terma
of high commendation. The tale reus is an admirable one, and
is execnted with taste and ability. The language is beautiful and
appropriste ; the analysis of eharacter s slaiful and varied. The
work ought to be in the hands of all who are intérested in the proper
training of the youthful mind."—Palfadin. |

“In reviewing this work, we hardly konow what words in the
English lunguage are strong onowgh to oxpress the admiration we'
bave felt in fu perusal,” - Chromicle.

' The object and end of the writings of Grace A ar wers to lm-
prove the heart, and to lead her peaders to the consideration of ﬁghor
ﬁﬂitﬂ and objects than this world can ever afford."—fell's Weckly

e "

; i ]{Lﬂmu Influence’ will not be forgotten by any who have perased
£ i,

v & well-known and valuable tole."—Gentleman’s Magarine,

0 & work whieh possedses an extraordinary amoant of influence to
elevate the mind and edocate the heart, by showing that rectitude
and virtoe conduece no less to material pwip-prll!{i'md worldly com.-
fort and happiness, than to the satiafaction of the conscience, tho
approval of the good, and the hope and certainty of bliss hereatter.”

ris County Fress. -

London : GROOMBRIDGE & SONS, 5, Paternoster Row.




GRACE AGUILAR'S WORKS.
1r.

THE SEQUEL TO HOME INFLUENCE.
Printed uniform, in 1 vol, illustrafed with o Porirait of the
Author, price Ts.,

THE

MOTHER'S RECOMPENSE ;

A BEQUEL TO

“ Heme Influence, a Tale for Mothers and Danghtera™
By GRACE AGUILAR,

“ Grace Agnilar belonged to the school of which Maria FEdgeworth
was the foundress, The design of the beok is carried out forcibly
and constantly. *The Home Influsnecs® exercised in earlier years
being shown in active germination.”—dtlas,

* The writings of Grace Aguilar have & charm inseparable from
uetions in which feeling is combined with intellect ; they go
irectly to the heart. * Home Influence,” the deservedly alar SLory
to which this is a Sequel, admirably teaches tho lesson implied in jts
name, In the present tale we have the same freshness, enrnestness,
and zenl—the same spirit of devotion, and love of virtue—the snme
enthusiazm and sincere religion which characterised that earlier
work. We behold the mother now blossed in the love of good and
affectionate uﬁgtrhg. who, parents themselves, are, after her exam-
Ent;'ct'hhhlng children In the way of rectitude and plety."'—.

¢ This beantiful story was cnmglmd when the authoress was littls
above the age of nineteen, yet it has the sober sense of middle a
There is no age nor gex that will not profit by its perusal, and it will
afford as much pleasure as profit to l.gn reader. " —Crille,

** The samg kindly spirit, the same warm charity and fervour of de-
votion which breathes in overy line of that admirable book, * Home
Influence,” will be found adorning and inspiring *The Mother's
Recompense,” "= Morning Adcertiser,

“The good which she (Grace Aguilar) has cffected is ackoowledged
on all hands, and it cannot be doubted but that the appearance of
this volume will increase the nsefuliness of one who may yet bo said
to be still speakiog to the heart and to the affections of buman
nature,” —Bill's Mesaenger.

4 It will be found an intercsting l'lﬂllplum:m. not only to the book
to which it ially relates, but to the writer's other works."'—
Fentleman's me,

44 The Mother's Recompenss’ forms o fitting close to its prede-
oceaaor, * Home Influence.” The results of maternal care are fully de-
veloped, its rich rewnrds are sot forth, and its lesson and its moral
are poweriully enforced.” — Morning Fost,

 Wa heartlly commaend this volume ; a better or more useful

ent to n youthful friend or a young wife could not well ba se-
ed. " —Ferts County Press.

London: GROOMBRIDGE & S50NS, 5, Paternoster Row.



GRACE AGUILAR'S WORKS.
ITI.

Inlcol., frap. Sro, illustrated with Frontispiece, price Gs. 6d.,

WOMAN'S FRIENDSHIP ;

A BTORY OF DOMESTIC LIFE.
By GREACE AGUILAR

¥ To show us how divine a thin
A woman may be made,” - WoRnswonTi.

“ This story illustrates, with feeling and power, that beneficial in-
fleence which women exercise, in their own quiet way, over charac-
tors and events in our every-day life."— Britamida.

““The book is one of more than ordinnry ioterest in various ways,
and rtuenu an admirable conception of the depths and sincerity of
female friendship, as exhibited in Evgland by Englishwomen."—
Weeldy Chronide,

“We began to read the volume Iate in the evening ; and although
it comsists of about 400 pafu. our eyee could not close in sleep until
we hml the whnlu,h bis Qm.io!{tm bﬁ? -ha}:ld‘g:dﬁi:ﬁ nee on
eVery ng-room table—uay, in rary in G —
Tucks Chronicte. g

5 Wtcﬂhaﬂtu‘luu Miss Aguilar on the spirit, motive, and compa.
sition of this story. Her alms are eminently moral, and her canse
comes recommended by the most beautiful assoclations. These,
connected with the skill here ovinced in their development, ensuro
the success of her labours. " —Mfustrated News.

 Ax a writer of remarkable grace and dellcacy, she devoted herself
to the incaleation of the virtues, more especially thodo which are the
peculiar charm of women."—. Critia.

“ 1t is abook for all clagses of readers; and we have no hesitation
In saying, that it m{; requlres to be generally known to becoma ex-
u{ Po . In our estimation, it huas far more attractions
than Miss rocy's colebrated, but over-sstimated, novel of * Ce-
cllin' "—fferts Cousily [ress.

“This very interesting and agreeable tale has remained longer
without ce on gur part than we could have desired; but wo
would now endeavour to make amends for the delay, by assuring
our roaders that it Is a most ably.written publication, of tha
n!ch;mﬂnhoﬂnmmﬁm and utility that could bave been by any
poesi T.f constructed ; and, as & proof of its valoe, it may suflice to
ni.. thatit hns been taken from our table again and again by saveral
fndividoals, from the recommendation of thole who had already
perused it, and so prevented our giving an earlier attention to fts
manifold claims for favourable criticism. [t is peculiarly adapied
for the young, and wherever it goes will be received with gratifi-
cation, and command very extensive approbation.”—Bell's Weekly

ru

“ This is a handsome volume; just such a book as we wonld expect
to find among the volumes composing a lady's library. Its interfor
eorresponds with its exterior; itis a most fascinating tale, full of
noble and just sentiments."— LB

London : GROOMBRIDGE & S50NS, 5, Paternoster Row.




GRACE AGUILAR'S WORKS.
IV,
Tal vol., feap. 8vo, illusiraled with Frontispiece, price 6s.,

THE VALE OF CEDARS;
The _;;l’artnx.
A STORY OF SPATY IN THE FIFTEENTH CENTURY.

By GEACE AGUILAR,

" The authoress of this most fascinating volame has selected
for her field oue of the most remarkable eras in modern history—the
reigns of Ferdinand and Isabella. The tale turns on the extr
dinary extent to which concealed Judaism had gained footing at that
pe in 8pain. It is marked by much ?m‘rr of deseription, and by
n woman's delicney of touch, and it will add to its writer's well-
earned reputation”—Edectic Neview,

 The soene of this interestine talo I8 Iald during the reign of Fer-
dinand and Isabella. The Vale of Cedars is the retrent of a Jowish
family, compelled by ecution to perform thelr religious rites with
the utmost scerecy.  On the singular yosition of this fated race in
the most Cathelic land of Eorope. the interest of the tale mainly
d?{'ndl: whilst n few glimpses of the horrors of the terrible In.
quisiticn are afforded the reader, and heighten the interest of the
narrative."— Sharpa’s Magasine

* Anything which procesds from the pen of the anthoress of this
volume is sure to command attention and appreciation. There {8 so
much of delicacy and refinement about her style, and such a fafithiul
delingation of nature in all she attempts, 5;..1 she has taken her
place amongst the highest cliss of mod writers of fiction. Wa
conslider to be one of Miss Agullar's best efforts."—Fell's Weekly
Mepsamger.

** Wa heartily commend the work to our readers as one exhibiting,
not merely talent, but genins, and a degres of enrnestnoss, fidelity 1o
nature, and artistic grace rarely found,"—Herts Cosnty Press,

“The * Vale of Cedars’ s Indeed one of the most touching and in-
teresting stories that have ever issucd from the press. There is a
life-like reality about it, which is not often observed in works of this
nature ; while we read it we felt as if we were witnesses of the yarious
scones it depicts.” —Bueks Chromicle,

-1;‘:; is o tale of deop and pure devoticn, very tonchingly narcated.”

“Tho authoress has already received our commendation ; her
F:!el-“ll- work Is caleulated to sustain ber reputation. —/Uustrated
Cewnd.,

“1eis indeed a historical romance of a high class. Seeing how
steady and yet rapld was her improvement—how rich the promise of
her genius—it Is inipossible to close this uotice of her last and best
work, '\'l'i.lh!li:ill mnﬂdrgm? .t:a’l.hwrn wuw:;n:[mal; snatched
fodan & wor ® ppeear ] |1 'Il]n.!r ||I||_'|,,I
qualified, to adorn and wlmprnn.—c.'-fm e

Londen: GREOOMERIDGE & S0NS, 5, Paternoster Bow.




GRACE AGUILAR'S WORKS.
v

In 1 vol., feap. Svo, illustrated with Frontispiece and Fignelle,
price s, Gd.,

THE DAYS OF BRUCE;
A Ftorp from Scoitish Bistorp.

By GRACE AGUILAH,

Y We have had an opportunity of observing the interoat it awnkons
in different clugses of readors, and in no instance hasit falled to rFivet
attention, nnd to indoee n high estimatoof the author’s powers, Miss
Aguilar was evidently well read in the times of Broce. 1t s long
since we met with a work which combines so happily the beat qualitics
af historical fiction,"— Eclectis Review,

“ The life of the hero of Bannuckburn has furnished matter for
Innumerabla tales in prose and verse, but we have met with no records
of that famous era so instructive as * The Days of Bruce. "—Britansia.

4 *The Days of Broce was written when, in the vigour of intetleo-
tual strength, Grace Aguilar was planning many things, and all for
good ; it was we know her especial favourite : it is full of deep in-
tercat "—Mrs, 5. L Hall, in & "s Magarine.

“Itis a volumoe which may be considered as wold history, but s
nevertheless entertainiog as the most charming novel ever produced
by genius, Sir Walter Scott’s name as an auther would not have
been disgraced by it had it al‘p,'gﬂrul on the title-page instead of
Grace Aguilar,”"—Bucks Chromicle.

**This deeply interesting romance—a composition of great elo-
quence, writton with practised polish and enthosiastie cnergy. We
are not surprised at tho elegance, the warmth, and the pathos with
which Grace Aguilar paints love passages; but we are astonished at
thqll;r: nnd acouracy with which she depiets scones of dariug and of

Bt T,
“ Tha tale 8 woll tald, the interest warmly sustainsd throughount,
and the delineation of femnle charaoter is mlrkcg.o?adelicnm BUIED
of moral beauty. It is a work that may be confl to the hands of
u daughter by hor parent. — Courd
“ Every one who knows the works of this lamonted author, must
observe that she rises with ber sabjects.  In* The Days of Bruce' she
s thrown hersedf into the rugged life of the fourteenth century, and
has dopleted the semi-civilization of the peried in o manner that is
?ui:n murvellous in o young woman, Grace Aguilar always excolled
n hor delineation of female characters, while the skill she evinces in
tha illustration of the historical porsonages, and her individualization
of the Imaginpry oncs, might at once entitle ber to & birthplace
among historical novelists "—Ladies’ Companion.
 Her pen was ever dovoted to the cause of yvirtue ; and her various
publications, exhibiting the beautics and enforcing the practice of
the * tonder charities” of domestic life, have, we donbt not, recom.
mended themselves to the hearts of numbers of her countrywomen,
The work before us differs from the former publications of its anthor,
inasmuch ns it s in fact an historical romance, for this specles of
writing the high fecling of Grace Aguilar peculiarly fitted hor; many
of thi BCenes are ver hiihlg wrmlﬁlhh and while it will fix in the
reader's mind a truthful ides of the history and style of manners of
“The Days of Bruce,” it will also impress uggl‘l him a4 strong sense
of the ability and noble cast of thought which distinguished its la-
meonted author,— ioman's Wagarine,
*We look upon * The Days of Bruce® as an elegantly.written and

London : GROOMBRIDGE & S0NS, §, Paternoster Row.
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GRACE AGUILAR'S WORKS.

W look upon * The Days of Broee' as nn elegantly.written and
intereating romance, and place it by the side of Miss 'orter’s Scot-
tish Chisfs," —Gentleman’s Magazine.

A vory pleasing and soccessful attempt to combing ideal deline-
ation of:inruur with the records of history. Very beauntiful and
vory truo ave the portraits of the female miod and heart which Grace
Aguilar know how to draw. This is the chief charm of all her
writings, and in ‘ The Days of Bruce® the reader will have the plea-
sure of viewing this skilful raiture in the characters of Isoline
and Agnes, -11% Isabella of Huchan."” = Litsrary Garetie.

L t m fortilo mind was that of Grace Agailar!  What an early
development of reflection, of fecling, of taste, of power of invention,
of trus and earnest eloquimes! * The Days of Bruce' is a composition
of her carly youth, bot full of beanty. Grace Aguoilar knew the
female heart botter than any writer of our day, and in nﬂu‘{ fiction
from her pen we trace the sams masterly anulysis and development
of the motives and feelings of woman's natare. * The Days of Broce'
possesses nlso the attractions of an extremely interesting story, that
absorbs the nttention, and never suffers it to tHag il the last page is
closed, and then the reader will lay duwn the volnme with regret™—

VI.
In1 vol,, feap. Svo, illustrated with Frontispiece, price 6. 6d.,

HOME SCENES % HEART STUDIES.
Tales.,
By GRACE AGUILAR,

Tre Prrez Famizy.

Tur Sroxe-cuTTER'S Box oF Possicxo.
AMETE AND YAFEN

Tue FUraITIvE,

Tie Epicr; o Tare oF 1452,

Tur Escarr; a Tare or 1755.

Rep Rose Vrinna.

GoNEALVO'S DATGHTER.

THe AUTHORESS,

Herox.

Luery,

Tae SpiriT's EXTREATY.

IDALIE,

Lapy Gresmaxm’s Fere,

Tue GROUF OF SCULPTURE.

Tue SPINIT OF NIGHT.

Tine RECOLLECTIONS oF A RAMDLER.
Cast THY BREAD TPOX THE WATERS,
Tae TrivMrn oF Love,

London: GROOMERIDGE & S0NS, 5, Paterncster Bow.




GRACE AGUILAR'S WORKS.
VI
Second Edition, in Two Volumes, Foolscap 8Sve, price 125,

THE WOMEN OF ISRAEL;

Or, Characters and Sketchos from the Holy Bcriptures, illustrative
of the past History, present Duties, and future Destiny of
Hebrew Females, as based on the Word of God.

By GEACE AGUILAR.
YPrincipal Tontenis of the Slork.

Frzst Puntop—Wives or ToE PaTaiikcns,

Eve. Raobokah,

Sarah. Loah and Rachel.
Spcown Pestop—ToE Exoprs axp THE Law,

ptinn Captivity, and Jochebed,

33: ;o&nt—.'l'lmierl of Israck

Laws for Wives In Ternel.

Lows for Widows and Daughters in Tsrasl,

Maid Servants in Israel, and other Laws.
Tonmep Praupop—BETWEEN TuUE DELIVERY OF TNE Liw AND THE

Moxancny,

rinm, Wife of Manoah,
Tabornacle Workers— Caleb's Kaomi.
Deborah, [Daughter. Hannah,
Fountu Perlop—TaE MowakcnT.
Michal. Rispah.
Ablgail Pmphﬂ.‘s Widaw,
Wise Woman of Tekoah. The Shunamite.
Woman of Abel. Littlo Isrnelitish Mald.
Iuldah.
Firrn PERioD—BABYLoNtAN CAPTINITY.
The Captivity.

Review of Book of Frra,

%ug stions as to the Identity of the Ahasuerns of Boripture.
sther.

Heview of Events narrated in Ezra and Nehemiah,

S1x7n FEmiop—CoNTINDANCE OF 'rrm' HEcoND TiMPLE,

llr'rif.w of Jewish History, from the Return from Babylon to the
Appeal of Hyreanue and Aristobulos to Pompey.
Jewlsh History from the Appeal to Pompey to the Death of

Huraod,
Jewlsh History from the Death of Herod to the War.
The Martyr Mother, Balome.
Alexandra, Helena,
Mariamne, Berenice.

Spventn PERiop—Wosngx oF IsEAEL 1N TuE PRREEENT A8 1N
FLUEXOED BY THE PasT,
The War and Dispersion,
Thoughts on the Talmud, recution.
Talmudic Urdinences & Tales General Remarks,

A work that Is sufticlent of iteelf to create and crown a reputa-
tion."'—Litgrimages (o English Shrings, by Mrs, 5. C. Hall,

Effects of Dispersion and FPer-

London : GROOMBRIDGE & BONS, 5, Paternostar Row,




MRS CROSLAND'S NEW DOMESTIC STORY.
In One Folume, Foolseap Sro, price Gs.

LYDIA; A WOMAN’'S BOOK.

Ey MES. NEWTON CROSLAND
{LaTe CaMiira ToULsix)

 And a eapital book too =l Is impossible to read many confecn.
tive pages of this interssting volume without coming upon the evi-
dences of superior sense and a cultivated taste ; it contains incident
and interest enough for a three volume novel, We furesce that it
will be read and talked of,"— Tuit s Magasine,

# s Lydin® is emphatieally o woman's book, written by a * very wo-
man,’ feminine alike in i virtoes and in its fanles,"—British Journal,

+* Mrs. Crosland is essentially a fominine writer—she has studied,
understands and l_rmpathlmn with her sex thoreughly ; there is more
power. in this Woman's Book than In any work fis author has yet
produced ; it most add to her ropuatation as a thinker and a writer.™
— Sharpe's Lovidon Sine,

“ The pen of Camilla Toulmin is sure to troce pages charactarised
by delicate and womanly feeling, but the prescnt tale posgesses those
nttributes in a very marked manner, even bevond her many previons
nareatives. This is no romance of *high iife," or chromicle of fa-
shionable frivolity, but a true talo of decp domestic intercst, vigo-
rously written, and aboanding with touches of genuine nature. ™ —Glale,

- ﬂ'mt pleagant and intellipont. Itcontaingscenes of great literary

power."—Rell's Weelly Messenger.

e,

“ & charming volome. The finest chords are truly touched and
the moral of the tala is deoply impressive and instructive,"—London
Wiekly Faper,

4 There are, perhaps, not half a dozen writers of the day who can
make any pretanslon to the mastery and exhibition of a great and
interesting passion ; and there are few persons whom we consider
more likely to swell thiz select number than the author of this work.
Lydin® is such an advance upon her previous productions—it indi-
cates 8o much life.experience and knowledge of the human heart—
it is written in such & trus tone of earnestness, distinctoess of pur-
pone, and nobility of natore, that ita publication cannot fail to E; a
new step inlts author's carcer and reputation.” —Nahnghan Meroury.

= A woman's book it is in its delicacy of sentiment, gracefulness of
style. nnd quick apprecintion of character."—Literary el

“ From any new work of Mra. Crosland we have n right to expect.
much, and the present story fully answers our expoctations, 1t is
written gracefully, and communicates intereat and instroction b
events that arrest our attention becaaso of thelr truthfuloness, an
the talent d‘lFllE:d- in their parration.” ' —decreer,

s Lydin® is the story of a woman's life and trials—*a woman's
book 3 * but no man, except he be o heartless worldiing, will rend this
story of o woman's love and herolsm without applauding what the
anthoress applands, and condemping what she condomng "—Atlag

i Myps, Crosland's * Lydin® §s an exquisite portrait of o troe woman.
# % & The authoress ix an artist ; her books are works of art, carefully
desigued, conselentionsly eomposed, correcte | with care, having an
aim anl n plan, and therefors not only delighting readers of all
clusses, but commending themselves to the intellectual, who desire
in a book something more than o mere pastime ; who require it to bo
like a good picture, o mental study. And such is * Lydia.' "—Critia.

London: GROOMBRIDGE & SONS, b, Paternoster Row.




12, CHEAPSIDE, CITY:.
MOTT’S :
NEW SILVER ELECTRO PLATE,
Possessing in a pre-eminent degree the qualities of Sterling Silver.

A table may be elegantly furnished with this beautiful manufacture at a
fifth of the cost of Silver, from which it cannot be distinguished.

W. MOTT invites pacticular attention to his very extensive stock of all articles of Plato
required for the Sideboard, Dinner and Breakfust Tables, now manufactared in this clegant

materinl, comprising wb s, Candelabra, Salad Stands, Wine Coolers, Waiters,
Corner Dighes, Meat an mu;mu, Dish Covers, Crnet Frames, Liqueur Stands, Spoons,
and Forks, Tea and Coffes Services, Tea Hettles, Toast Racks, &ec., &c.

£ rnd £ 8. .d

R R T e e et g, s o w  ..from 2 5 0tod ¢ Oench
CRUET FRAMES, t variety ... Co 1 5053 8.0
LIQUEUR FRA elogant designs | ... 45 R 218 0, 510 0 4,
WAITERS, of every skee, from 8 to 24 inches, commencing at... 15 0
FLOWER VASES, with glass linings ... LT AR R B TR
DISH COVERS, 12 to 20 Guineas the set. i

SPOONS AND FORKS. |

Fiddla. Threadad.

g £ond R H&.
Takilé v perdomem 2 8 0..310 0..315 @
Talle Forks . . i % 280..310 0..315 ¢
Dessert Spoons o e . - » 116 0..213 0..3 ¢ ¢
Dessert Forks AR ErT R LT A o 116 0..212 0..3 0 .90
Ten Spoons. AL\ L ». I 53 0. 112 .0 728"%
Gravy Spoons T o Per pair 015 0.1 % ¢ .. 3 7 0
Sauce Ladles o Tl e 0 0 8 6..518 0..015 o
E.olitpshdies i s i o S g[g 0 iyt T gt e

ns ane ann ann ann T
e ELusTRATED I’ilrmmﬂi?ﬂm.fﬁu;;'o 8.0/:077.8

W. MOTT, 12, CHEAZSIDE, CITY,




Manufactory, 36, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON.

English Watches that may be relied upon
Accuracy and Durability.

for

MOTT’S

English Patent Levers in Gold Cases and

Gold Dial.—Ten Guineas.

In order to assimilate as nearly as possible the cost of his best English Watchies to the

price of Foreign, over which they possess an immeasurable superiority in the d

require-

ments of correct performance and durability, W. Mozt has made a considerable reduction in
the scale of prices, at fhe same time maintaining the bigh character by which, for so many

years, they have beendistinguished.

GOLD -CASES. i
Ladies' Gold Watches, donbile back nmlg-ld dlal’ .. 3 a4 . . 10
Ditto ditto witl engraved ba a i " - . w11
Ditto dilto full size, highly finished A s -5 i o 14
Ditto ditto engraved back .. y; “ e w . T
Gentlemen’s Gold Watches, enamel dial 24 e e . Fr o 13
Ditto ditto gold dial o e o s . e 13
Ditto ditto ditto, engraved back Fi i R R T T L
Ditto ditto gold dial, very flat construction. . it ks . 18

SILVER CASES.
Patent Lever, doubls back, jewelled .. o o s 4
Ditto four holes jewelled, to go while winding 3 5
Ditto ditto ‘very flat construction T s 6
Diuto Hunting coses . . S . ws @

£.
10

]
14
10
12
13
10
18

cococoocooh

o
o
=2-X-X-]

WATCHES REPATRED, AND ONE LENT GRATIS DURING THE TIME,

AT THE

MANUFACTORY,

No. 36, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON,
CORNE. OF FRIDAY STREET:

L

, &



WATERLOW’S

PATENT IMPROVED AUTOGRAPHIC PRESS;

OR PORTABLE

PRINTING MACHINE,

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

" EVERY PERSON MAY BECOME HIS OWN PRINTER.

Tha process s simpls, snd thousands of coples may be produced from any writing, deawing, plece of musi
or deslgn (previonsly mﬂﬁm paper), and lhmqnlliurnnm r of coplos being ﬂnlslmf the mlﬂmrm; bee
and another substitnted,

I{ﬂhuﬂ_mdl of these Presses have now been sold, and are being successfully used by Rail-
way FPublic Compardes, Bankers, Merchants, Amatenrs, &o., &o.; alse in Poblie and Frivate
Schools, for the production of Lessons in Music, Drawing, &c¢., &o.

The Press may be seen st work at the Patentees,' and specimons of its production will bo forwarded free,

o leation.
pon appl PRICES: On u-bmgm"ﬂ-
S AL G R RO e e oD
Ditto A 131 - - ® 980 - - TS

PATENT AUTOGRAPHIC PRESS FOR TRAVELLERS,

WHICH FROM ITSE COMPACT FORM IS RECOMMEXDED FOR USE OX

VOYAGES AND FOREIGN MISSIONS.
To Print a Subject 11 x O Price complete £8 8 O.

PATENTEES—WATERLOW axp SONS, &5 7o 63, LONDON WALL, LONDON.

From t._ha City Article of “ The Times."

A vory nsefal Invention has been patented by Messrs, WaTeurow & Saoee, which will ba prodoctive of great con- ]

{#nea to Banking Establishmonts and other concerns nequirhag to send out cireulars with despateh. It Is called
Ehﬁ'i“wﬂ';'{.;: ]'-Em;, and & letter writton on prepared paper, with which it Is furnished, can gmmfemﬂ. bya
ahort process to a metallle plate, from which any number of coples may afterwards bo taken on common paper
and by onlinary pressre. In the colonfes and othar places where facilities for such operations are now searen,
and 0 all cases where the decuments to be eopled are of & confidential nature, It I likely to prove particolarly
fwalunble,




and is universally admitte

................

............

Waterlow’s Instantaneous Communicative Ink,

T FOR COPYINGQ LETTERS.

only really fuid Copying Ink, is uged i { the Principal Extablishments in London,
4 M o e In mun&rlL best yet prﬁnmﬂ. & ¥

Per PINT, 25.  Por QUART, 8s. Por DOZEN QUARTS, 30s. Per GALLON, 10s.
Per HALF.GALLON, paukad. for the Country, 6s. 6d. Per GALLON, do., do,, 12s,

AN ECONOMICAL COFPYING PRESS,
FITTED ON POLISHED MAHOGANY STAND,
WITH DAMPING BOX, COPYING BOOK, INK, AND
EVERY REQUISITE.

Flnit quality Screw Pross, nght Tron Beam
Berew Prosa,
Laever i
Preas, i";tm:. MSE:-B}! : lﬁﬁ:ﬁ: 'b-emzl;t H'i[‘.f':ﬂ:u DJ;:;]:J:;
Lnr?: ...... £1 10 £2 10 £3 3 £3 15 £ 5 11s.
Fool Folio .. 0 3 3 4 10 & & i ] 12s.
Post Folio ...... — 4 4 6 0 6 6 310 14s.
MAHOGANY STANDS FOR COPYING
PRESSES.
] CQnarto. Foolscap. Falio,
11 drawer ... £l 5 0 —_ —
2 ditko i 112 0 | £ 0 0 | £212 0
3 digto  ..... 2 40 213. 0 3 00
2 ditto and flaps 2 5 0 215 0 450
4 ditto  ditto 214 0 3 00 310 0
' COPYING BOOKS,
OF BLUE OR CREAM-WOVE COPYING PAPER, OF FIRST QUALITY,
TYPE-PAGED BY STEAM POWER.
QUARTEE BOUNID. Each.  per doz. TALF BOUND, Each. por doa
500 LEAVES .. v BE 848, 500 LEAVES _—E 102s,
750 LEAVES ., « 108 1058 750 LEAVES . 13s,  138s
1000 LEAVES .. ws 128 1268, 1000 LEAVES « 15 1565

WATERLOW & SOUS,
Aannfacturing Stotioners, Printers, Tithogeaphers, and Engraers,

65 to 68, London Wall, London,

|
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MARCEH

blowing with a vengeance, hat

ndvan

have advantages not to be found clsewhere,
meets with unfeilieg remuneration.

application, or post-free to any part of the kingdom.

GALES.

'W’.[NDE blowing morning, noon, and night, as diligent and incessant as if they
fed nt the expense of thelr e rtn ; as farloos tod, as If they meant to ernck thelr eheeks. This may be
slbly no lnsalis are Intended, though some ve
6o one over gets an apology, for that would be completely ont of the wey with March Winds, Still it s their
savereign pleasure to tumble down Enfme obnoxloas chimney-
travellers ; they may toss over a alow Copch or two, but let them iry their band on & Raflway Train,  Just so
with the MopEnx, AnTisTic, and SuniTaxTiaLt CroTiive, maonfactured sl the Estancianuest of E. Moszs
& Sox, which all the March winda in the world ean neither penetrate nor injure, It {8 as much superior to
Drxss made on eld and fashionless prineiy es as rallway travelling is to the old cosch system ; it has all the
& of modern Improvements and none of their hazards; it i a protectlon, In every seose of the term,
from ccld, wind, or rain ;' sod whet is still forther recommendatory, all purchasers are protected from the
ipeonvenlences of & comfortless Fir, from fashionless garments, and from exorbitant charges inflicted by others,
and pll parchasers of Daxss Svirs, OvErcoaTs, JUVERILE ATTing, &o. &c.,at K, Moaes & Sox's Establishments

provoking tricks are played, and

pots and #moke their fary on some anprotecied

Mancn Garks will carry many a vessel over the broad walers of the Pacific to the Goun Lawnps of
AvsTracia and thoasands are preparing for a Voraom (o the country where capital maltiplies and lahoor
Let mil such emigrants procdre thelr OvrriTs at E. Moszs & Sox's.
The Gooos and Clothing required for the Avatralian Colonles nre nowhiere to be had so cheap or 1o good as
at the Estabilishments of E, Mosks & Sox,  Full List of Ovreira'for Ladles or Gentlemen may be bad ea

MEN'S WINTER COATS.
The New BEQUEME Over-Coat, deslgned by
br it

E. MOSES & 80N ... « from 255 to 4 10
PraCoats .....ccvunnnes » 0 8
Chesterflelds and Codringto

KRB o e ve s s 010
Tho Witney WInpper.. . .. ecuevessas o016

The Derby Coat, made to wear as an or
Surtont Coat....covvuseennsans [FOm 2ato 2 0
The MurvoN MowssAY, & new and elegant
OWETCORE b s'ss sinnannssnansns [FOM 255 102 10
The Wellington Sse, made to form Coat,
Cloak, and Traveller's Companlon, desizned
by and only to be had of E. Moses & Son,
OO was nnieannansunsnsunsnsanne 400108 0 O

BOYS' WINTER COATS.

2 9 ot o

Byron Coat. ... & sesnwsnns ffOM O 6 0
Chesterficld ETETE T L
The Bulwer, incloth of all colours, nod

Ahe new Melton Mowbray material,
neat gentlemanly style of Coat .. lon, 6l tol 5 o

WALKING, FISHING & SHOOTING COATS.
Plaid Shooling Conth ..ouevariaiser.as om0 6 6
The Melton Mowbray Cambridge Cont, guite
B REW DALETIRL o oivnanovnnsannansas 20000 ] 15 O
Flshing Coats in cndlcss variety, sulted either
for Bporting, Gardeoiog, or House Conf,
dn4d 101 & 0

AUTUMMNTAND WINTER WAISTCOATS,

White Quiiting (for Dvess) 6
Eerseymere. .. fe. to o 13 B
Doesilng, Tweeds, & LoD 06
Embroldered Cloth .ouussseesess rom 0 K0 0

* Alnrge assortment of y Thibets, and

Yariely of Fancy Malerinls .. from4s 8d.to 0 13 6

" E. MGSES 8 SON’S
AUTUMN ._ﬁ.NI) WINTER LIST OF PRICES.

AUTUMN AND WINTER TRGUSE,H?.A
THerds . .ouevennnparassssaras from 48, 0d. 00 0 7 8
Black Kerseymere, for Dress . ,, gs.0d.t01 0
Dilto Docsking, ditto ....c00nee 4y GnGdito 1l @
Adarge assortment of West of England Plain

4

nod Fancy Docaking .. ........ 183, 225,10 1
Dress Coat ....[E‘Eﬁ?.??'ﬂ:s.. «« from 6 17
Beat qOAlIY v sorcnusnsssimssmmsismensnns  gn .3 15
Frock Coat ..... F ﬁ{.}cﬁ Gﬂﬁ?i‘-..mmi o
Beak ditto, . ou. e assnw g -3 8

JUVENILE CLOTHING. -
Tunic and Hussar Suit ...... from 13s, 64, to 1 12
Folkn Jacket, handsomely trimmed. . 22, 64, to | 4
Bpanlsh Dress oo aenes eianansss (rom 265 to 1 10

LIVERIES.
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Pago's soit
Fostmnan's

weussa flOM-1 8
s n el
- 3 0

S R R LT

In are made fufo Swife o mateh,
and form a very comforfable dresy, elther for Tra-
eriling, Walking, or Ofice.

LADIES' AND GENTLEMEN'S HOSIERY.
The Largeat Stock in the I{in‘d’g:ﬂ,
LADIES' RIDING HABITS.

Sgmemer Cloth Habils, with ] traln .... from 2 0 0
Buperior Cloth Habits ... cuiiiainaisnriase'8 2 0
Buperfine QUALY. . s ossssesnanasencassnsiana d 10 0
HATS AND CAPE, THE NEWEST STYLES AT
THE LOWEST PRICES,

A large Assoriment of HUNTING and SHOOTING
BOOTS, includlog the celebiated GROUSE BOOT.

ESTABLISHMENTS, as follo s t—

3, Hart-street, all communicating.

Bhefleld Branch, 36, Fargate.

money will be poturned withoot heaitanlos,
which no abatement can be made,

CAUTION.—E, Mosxs & S0 regret having to guard the Public agalnst imposition, hnving learned that
the unfradesmunlike fahekpod of * bring connected with their Ratabl hmcnl,'P:- 141t the samo concern,””
has, heen resorted Toin many instaoces, and for obvious ressons.
COMKECTION WITH ANY OTHER HOUSE IN OR QUT OF LONDON, EXCEPT THEIR OWN

They beg to state they have MO

London City Establishments:—15%, 155, 1566, and 157, DMiinories; 83, 8%, 85,
and 86, Aldgate, (opposite the Chureh) all communieating.
London West End Branch :—506, 507, and 508, New Oxford-street 1, 2, and

Eradford, " Yorkshire " Branch,19 and 20, Erldgc-stroot.

lﬂ" The Fur and Suaw DEranTuEss b now replete with every Novelty of the Season,
MroRTANy.—Should any article not give sathvaction, it will be exchanged, If desired, o, If prefereed, tho
All Goods are marked, lu plain A gares, the lowest prices, from

A New Book, entitled " The World's Pharos," containing the " Emigrant®s Asalstant,” fall Lists af Prices,

and direetinns for golf- messnrement
i T v may be had on applicalon, or post free to any. part of the kingdnm,
The Batablishments clore from sunset on Friduys (il neset an Sotard aye, when bieraees i reeusied GH12 o'elock.

E. MOSES & SON,

MERCHANT TAILORS, CLOTHIERS, HATTERS, HOSIERS, FURRIERS, BOOT AND SHOE MAKERS
AND GENERAL OUTFITTERS FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN. :
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HEAL & SON’S

ILLUSTRATED

CATALOGUE OF BEDSTEADS
AND PRICED LIST OF BEDDING,

of One Hundred Different Bedsteads,

The Catalogue contains Degigns and Prices of upwards

SPOOA\ 991], JNUIBAY PUB ‘pOOMASOY
‘AaeSoyely ‘qortg paysyog ‘Poop pouuedep ‘Sserg ‘uoiy uy

FROM THEIR

BEDSTEAD AND BEDDING MANUFACTORY,

196, TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD,
LONDON.
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