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NEW SILKS 
(PATTERNS FREE). 

CHECKED AND STRIPED GLACES, 
£2 2s, for 14 Yards, 

BLACK FRENCH FIGURED GLACES, 
£2 5s. 6d. for 14 Yards. 

J OHN HARVEY & SON, Gloucester House, Ludgate Hill. 
ESTABLISHED 50 YEARS. 

JAMES L, DENMAN, WINE MERCHANT, 
11 ABCHURCH LANE, and 20 PICCADILLY, LONDON, 

Directs attention to the Natural, Full-bodied, and Unbrandied 

WINES OF GREECE AND HUNGARY. 
Terms, Cash. Cross Cheques, * Bank of London.’ Post-Ofice Orders payable at General Post Office. 

Bottles and Cases to be returned, or paid for. 

Wine Report and Detailed Price List of ALL OTHER WINES, Post Free. 

NOW READY, 
THE AUTHORISED FASHIONS FOR OCTOBER. 

Price One SHILLING, by Post 13 Stamps. 

HE LONDON AND PARIS LADIES’ MAGAZINE OF FASHION. Established 38 Years. The OCTOBER NUMBER contains superbly Coloured Plates, by English Artistes, of the LATEST FASHIONS. Sanctioned by. the _— circles, and adopted by the chief designers of P. ISLAN AND ENGLISH FASHIONS. 
The latest designs in RY, Bonnets, Hats, &e. Cut Models, full descriptions; Special Parisian Fashion: Intelli- gence; with Tales, Poetry, & 

  

  

  

” Ehadans Ww. STEVENS, 421 Strand; and all Booksellers, 

  

Accidental & Marine Insurance Corporation 
(LIMITED). 

  

CAPITAL, TWO MILLIONS. 

    

DIRECTORS. 
FREDERICK DOULTON, Esq., M.P., CHAIRMAN, 

STEPHEN CAVE, Esq. (Messrs, Prescott, Grote, EDWARD SOLLY, Esq., F.R.S. 
Cave and Cave), GEORGE LOWE, Esq., C.E., F.R.S. 

ALFRED SMEE, Esq., F.R.S. : GEORGE TYLER, Esq, 
J. G. B. LAWRELL, Esq. J. G. TOLLEMACHE SINCLAIR, Esq. 
‘E. §. KENNEDY, Esq. CORNELIUS WALFORD, Esq. 

SECRETARY. UNDERWRITER. 
JOHN WHITE ORAM, Esq. ARTHUR JAMES DUMAS, Esq. 

BANKERS. 
THE BANK OF ENGLAND, THE LONDON AND COUNTY BANK, 

Messrs, PRESCOTT, GROTE, CAVE AND CAVE, — 

HEAD OFFICE. MARINE DEPARTMENT, 
7 BANK BUILDINGS, 21 THREADNEEDLE STREET, 

The Corporation is now prepared to receive proposals for Insurances against general Accidents, at the ; 
Head Offices ; and for Marine Insurances, at the current Hates; at 21 Threadneedle Street. 

(By Order) ‘J. W. ORAM, Secretary.



OUR MUTUAL FRIEND ADVERTISER. 
HUBBELL A 

GEMMA AND SANSFLECTUM CRINOLINES. 
[THEY NEVER LOSE THEIR SHAPE. 

  

      

   
   
     
  

  

None can equal these Crinolines for their combination of excellent qualities 

—ELEGANCE, FLEXIBILITY, and DURABILITY; and, in fact, every- 

thing the most fastidious could possibly wish for is to be found in these 

charming Crinolines. By their peculiar make, a dress is seen to much greater 

advantage than with the ordinary shape. The SANSFLECTUM is particularly 
adapted for the Seaside, as they will not rust; the GEMMA for the Ball-room, 
on account of its wonderful flexibility. They are now made 2}, 2%, and 3 yards 
round, in accordance with the prevailing fashion. 

To be had of HUBBELL & CO., Fountaia Ceurt, Aldermanbury. 
  

  

  

AMILY HERALD, Part 269 for October, Price Sixpence. 
“The “Family Herald,” that joy to tens of thousands of innocent English households.’ — IWustrated 

London News. 
‘For amusing reading, such as may be admitted to one’s household without fear of consequences, we can 

recommend the “Family Herald,” the father. of this class of publications. For one penny you get a portion 

of a well-written novel, two or three novelettes, a lot of useful information interspersed throughout a page 

of Answers to Correspondents, alone worth the peuny, and a variety of other matters which will make 

readers either merrier or wiser, or perhaps both,—T7he Bookseller. 

NOVELS AND TALES. 
. : ; 

‘Its novels and tales are quite as well written as the best circulating library stories’—Saturday Review.” 

ESSAYS, 
‘There is a well-considered essay every week upon some subject. of an instructive or thoughtful cha 

racter.’—British Quarterly Review. 

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
‘The Answers to Correspondents cannot be fictitious, a romance and a life history being embodied in 

almost each of them. The editor is the confidant and confessor in every station of life’ —Saturday Review. 

Together with Poetry, Family Matters, Statistics, Scientific and Useful Information, Varieties, Random 

_ Readings, &c. &c. London: W. STEVENS, 421 Strand. 

ALBERT INSURANCE COMPANY, LIMITED. 
(FIRE AND MARINE.) | 

  

  

CAPITAL, ONE MILEION. 

Premium, 1864-5... .. ..£161,029. 

  

HEAD OFFICE:—8 FINCH LANE, LONDON, E.C. 

  

Local Fire Offices at 

MANCHESTER LEEDS BRISTOL DUBLIN HAMBURG 

es CALCUTTA BOMBAY MADRAS SINGAPORE . CAPE TOWN, &c. 

E Premiums Moderate. Losses promptly settled. Energetic Agents required for Fire Department where the Company 

is not represented. 
Apply to MORELL THEOBALD, Manager, Fire Department. 

  

DINNEFORD’S FLUID MAGNESIA. 

‘ For Thirty years the Medical Profession have approved this pure solution as a remedy for 

ACIDITY OF STOMACH, HEADACHE, GOUT, AND INDIGESTION. 

The most delicate Ladiés and Children use it as a gentle and pleasant aperient when combined with their 

ACIDULATED LEMON SYRUP. 
Tn hot seasons and hot climates, the regular use of this simple remedy has been found highly beneficial. 

It is prepared (in a state of perfect purity and of uniform strength) by 

“DINNEFORD & CO., CuEemists, &¢, 

172 NEW. BOND STREET, LONDON. 
Sold by all Respectable Chemists thronghout the World. 

CAUTION. Sve thit « Dinneford § Co.’ is on each bottle and red label over the cork. 

Parr XVIII.—October, 1865. a 
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, OUR MUTUAL FRIEND ADVERTISER, 

WORKS PUBLISHED BY GRIFFITH AND FARRAN, 
ONO en enip 

Just published, Second Edition, price Half-a-Crown (25. sg by post), 7” SPECTROPIA ; or, Surprising Spectral Illusions : Showing Ghos 
 €@verywhere, and of any Colour by Day or Night. By J. H. Brown, ‘The Book containg every < 

life-cized ghosts, and affords most interesting and Wondrous amusement, , gs equisite to. sh 
* One of the best scientific toy-books we have seen.’—Athenwum, 

  

  

    

Sa hcninti incite 
ILLUMINATED GIFT BOOkKs. Every Page richly Printed in Gold and Colours, from Designs by Samuel Stanesby, SHAKESPEARE’S HOUSEHOLD ¥ ORDS; a Selection of the Wis 

Pans of the Immortal Bard. With a P hotographic Portrait taken from the Monument at § 
Price 9s. cloth elegant ; 14s, Turkey morocco, < 

fratford-on-A yo * A very charming gift-book. Every sentence ig a gem.’— Art Journal, APHORISMS OF THE WISE AND GOop. Uniform in size anc 
Price with the above, 

THE BRIDAL SOUVENIR; with a Portrait of the Princess Roya: 
after Winterhalter. Elegantly bound in. white and gold. Price 21s, ; THE FLORAL GIFT. Price 14s. cloth elegant; 21s, morocco extra, re eg 

BY THE AUTHOR OF *‘ MARY POWELL, THE INTERRUPTED WEDDING: a Hungarian Tale. Post 8vo. 
Price 6s. cloth, 

* The author introduces us to 4 people of whose home scenes Wwe are glad to read such truthful, natural, unexaggerated 

descriptions : it isa story full of stirring inciden ts and real tragedies.’ — Athency : 
OUR SOLDIERS; or, Anecdotes of the Campaigns and Gallant Deeds 

of the British Army during the reign of Her Majesty Queen Victoria, By W. H. G. Kxygsroy, Feap. syo, 

Price 3s. cloth 3 38. 6di gilt edges, 
OUR SAILORS ; or, Anecdotes of the Engagements and Gallant 

Deeds of the British Navy (a companion to the above). 3s, cloth; 3s. 6d. gilt edges, . te tee ae ree 
NEW AND POPULAR WORKS FOR THE YOUNG. William Allair ; or, Running Away Tiny Stories for Tiny Readers. By 

to Sea. By Mrs. Henry Woop, Author of ‘ East the Author of “Tuppy, &c. 12 Illustrations by 
Lynne,’ &c. Frontispiece by F, Gilbert, Feap, syo, Weir. Price 2s. 6d, cloth; 3s. 6d, coloured, gilt 
Price 2s. 6d. cloth ; 3s. gilt edges, 

. edges, 
Nursery Nonsense ; Or, Rhymes | My Grandmother’s Budget of without Reason. By D’Arcy W. THOMPSON. With STORIES and VERSKS, By Francis FReriinc 

60 Illustrations by Charles Bennett. Imperial 16mo, Brovenrrr. Illustrated by her brother, Thomas Hood. 
2s. 6d. cloth; 4s. 6d. coloured, cloth elegant, gilt 3s. 6d. cloth ; 4s. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. — : ‘fo iy, | Nursery Fun; or, the Little Folks’ 

Luke Ashleigh 3 OY; Sehool Life in picture-Book. Illustrated by Charles Bennett, 4to, 
Holland. By Atrrep Etwrs. Illustrations by Du 2s. 6d. coloured, ——- Feap. 8vo. Price 5s. cloth, The Loves of Tom Tucker and Historical Tales of Laneastrian LITTLE BO-PEEP, A Rhyming Rigmarole. Writ- TIMES. By the Rev. H. P. Dunsrer. Illustrations i —— Tiustrated by Tomas Hoop. 4to. Price 
by Franklin. Feap. gvo. Price 5s. cloth, «8. 6d. coloured. Our Birth days and how to Im- True Blue; or, the Life and Ad- 
PROVE THEM. 8B 2 Fanta Davenrorr, FP ti ventures of a British Seaman of the Old School. By 

Smee & = Poca W. H. G. Kryesron. — Ilustrated by Gilbert. Feap. 

 sgetig es Feap. 870, Price 2s. 6d, cloth 3 8V0; - Price 5s, cloth, ; ges, 
The Happy Home: or the Chil- Dedicated, by Permission, to Alfred Tennyson. dren at the Red House, "By Line Lusmneron, The Story of King Arthur and his 

Hlustrations by Pinwell. Price 3s. 6g. cloth ; 4s. 6d, KNIGHTS of the ROUND TABLE. Illustrated by 
coloured, gilt edges, 3 

G. H. Thomas, Post 8vo. . Price 7s, cloth, SS ee 

> GRIFFITH AND FARRAN, ’ Successors to Newberry and Harris, Corner of St. Paul’s Churchyard. 
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MOUDIEIYS SELECT LIBRARY. 
  

BOOKS FOR ALL READERS. 
See Mupre’s Linrary Crecunar for Ocroprr. Postage free on application. 

BOOKS FOR ALL PURCHASERS. 
See Mupie’s List of Suconp Hanp Boows for Octoser. Postage free on application,. '   

MUDIE'S SELECT LIBRARY (Lowrep), 
NEW OXFORD STREET, LONDON; CITY OFFICE, 4 KING SPREET, CHEAPSIDE, 
  
a 

This day is published (the same size as the ‘Golden 
_ Treasury Series’), neatly and strongly bound in cloth, 
price 4s. 6d, 

1 BRIEF BIOGRAPHICAL 
DICTIONARY. 

Compiled and Arranged by CHARLES HOLE, B.A., 
Trinity College, Cambridge. 

The Publishers venture to believe that this little compre- 
ensive work will become as indispensable to all English 
eaders as an English Dictionary. 

‘ An invaluable addition to our manuals of reference, 
nd from its moderate price it cannot fail to become as 
opular as it is useful.’— Zimes, 

MACMILLAN and CO., London, 

NOOTE’'S CLARIBEL WALTZ, 
J formed with unprecedented success at Mr, Alfred 
lellon’s Concerts. Price 4s, 

‘Equal to anything of the kind recently produced is a 
altz called Claribel, composed by Mr. Charles Coote, 
id founded upon some of the ballads written by the lady 
nown to the musical world under the pseudonyme which 
18 Ziven a title to the waltz. This is lively, tuneful, and 
strumented for the orchestra in the most polished and 
usicianly style.’—The Times, Aug. 26. 

BOOSEY and Co., Holles Street, and all Musicsellers. 

(ew SONG BY VIRGINIA 
GABRIEL, NIGHTFALL AT SEA. Reverie. 

iis exquisite Song promises to becomé more popular 
an ‘The Skipper and his Boy,’ by the same composer. 
‘ice 3s, 

BOOSEY and Co., Holles Street. 

  

  

a 
  

THE NEW NOVELS. 
ead 

OSWALD HASTINGS; or, the Adven- 

  

tures of a Queen’s Aide-de-Camp. By Captain W. 
W. Kyotrys, 98rd Sutherland Highlanders, 3 vols. 

ANDREW RAMSAY OF ERROL. 
By the Author of ‘John Arnold,’ &c. 3 vols, 

THE LADY OF WINBURNE. By 
Autcr Kine, Author of ‘ Eveline,’ &c. 

Also, in October, 

AGNES. By Mrs. Ournant, Author 
of ‘The Life of Edward Irving,’ &c, 3 vols. 

DR. HAROLD. By Mrs. Gascoiene, 
Author of ‘Temptations.’ 3 vols, 

HURST and BLACKETT, 13, Great Marlborough Street. 

  

ha ne FOR A PUBLISHER. 
The New Edition. of this favourite work is now 

ready, It is greatly improved in appearance, and, among 
other embellishments, contains a specimen of the Photo- 
graphic Illustrations used in A. W. Bennett’s well-known 
works illustrated by Photography. A copy will be for- 
warded to any address on receipt of 12 postage stamps, 

5, Bishopsgate Streeé Without, August, 1865. 

  

Bp appointment to T. B. B. the Prince and Princess of Wales. 
 atectechcedctaeteha ae eel 

of their Patents. 

  

SANGSTERS UMBRELLAS, 
ON FOX’S PATENT PARAGON FRAMES. 

  ° 

  

W. and J..S. have been awarded Four Prize Medals for the quality of 
their Umbrellas, upwards of Three Millions having been made under one 

A Label, of the annexed pattern, with the words ‘SANGSTER'S 
MAKYRS,’ is attached to all Umbrellas of their Manufacture. 

140 REGENT STREET, 
$4 FLEET STREET, 

10.ROYAL EXCHANGE, 
75 CHEAPSIDE, 

-(N.B.-OBSERVE THE NAME: 
  

INAHAN’S LL WHISKY V. COGNAC BRANDY. 
‘HIS celebrated OLD IRISH WHISKY rivals the finest French 
| Brandy. It is pure, mild, mellow, delicious, and very wholesome. Sold in bottles, 
. 8d., at the retail houses in London ; by the agents in the principal towns in England ; 
, wholesale, at 8, Great Windmill Street, Haymarket, W. Observe the zed seal, pink 
del, and cork branded “ Kinahan’s LL Whisky.” 

¥ ‘eniaiibaibieiact 
  

  

       



  

  

    

4 OUR MUTUAL FRIEND ADVERTISER. 
    
    

~ 

In one handsome 4to. Vol., with upwards of 100 Engravings and Photo-zinco-graphic Plates, produced 
under the Se of Colonel Sir HENRY JAMES, R.E. 

ASTRA CASTRA; 
Experiments and Adoentures % in the Atmosphere 

By HATTON TURNOR, 
OF THE PRINCE CONSORT’S OWN RIFLE BRIGADE. 

  

‘It is an infant, but it will grow.—FRANKLIN. 

  

OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 

«One of the most magnificent quartos that ever 

came from the English press.’ —-ATHEN ZUM. 

‘ The effect of a great idea on a mind scarcely 
wide enough to contain it,’—SPECTATOR. 

‘ An authentic, consecutive, and detailed history 
of the science, from the earliest to the latest times. 

If one branch of science may be deemed more 

worthy than another to be the handmaid of reli- 

gion it is certainly that which bids us leave earth 
behind us, and, soaring beyond the clouds, make 

our finite way towards the unrevealed realms of 

the Infinite. The number of @ronauts may be ap- 
proximately taken at 1500, and the ascents at 
about 10,000, whilst the number of deaths have 
only been 15; a very small number in proportion 

to those arising from the navigation of the seas. 

The longest flight on record was made by Mr. Wise 

and party from St. Louis towards New York; the 

distance travelled being 1150 miles, in less than 

twenty hours. Information gathered together, and 

most judiciously arranged, from all quarters of the 
elobe, This book will give an impetus to the art, 

and wherever it is read it will doubtless create new 

desires and appetites for the pursuits of which it 

treats. MECHANICS’ MAGAZINE.   

‘It is with as much satisfaction as surprise that 
we have examined this richly illustrated quarto.’— 

PaLL MALL GAZETTE. 

‘A singular title is, for once in these days of de- 

ceptive epigraph, meet harbinger of a singula 

book, .... A very well compiled, instructive, 
entertaining, and noble-looking volume.’—ILLus- 
TRATED LONDON News. 

‘It will probably be most popular as a drawing- 

room book. Just the kind of book to excite atten- 

tion, and to engage it for a long while. The illus- 
trations are in themselves extremely interesting. 

The work, therefore, affords a treat to the eye, anc 

abundant satisfaction to the mind in that lazy and 
tired mood when it desires to be supplied with 

ideas at the least possible trouble of investigation.’ 
—Lonbon REVIEW. 

‘A complete history from every point of view— 

zsthetical, philosophical, theoretical, practical—no' 

even omitting more strictly amusing matter, anc 

the various sallies of ridicule with which this, lik 

other useful experiments and projects, has been me 
by those who find it easier to laugh than to observ 
and reflect. The work, with its various matte 

from grave to gay, will be found full of interest.’— 
GARDENERS’ CHRONICLE. 

On 2nd August, 1865, London witnessed, for the first time, an cronaut (M. Deva 
MARNE) guide his erostat, with four people, against the wind. 

‘Astra Castra, Numun Lumen.’—WMotto of Lindsays. 

CHAPMAN AND HALL, 193, PICCADILLY. 
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CHAPMAN AND HALL'S. 

NNOUNCEMENTS FOR OCTOBER. 
——0 05900 

  

[HE WORLD BEFORE THE DELUGE. By Lovts 
Figurer. With 25 Ideal Landscapes of the Ancient World, designed by Riov ; and 208 

Figures of Animals, Plants, and other Fossil Remains, &c. Translated from the Fourth * 

French Edition. 

. HISTORY OF THE COMMONWEALTH OF 
FLORENCE. From the Earliest Independence of the Commune to the Fall of the Republic 

in 1531, By Tuomas ApoLpuus Trouuorg, Vols. III. and LV. Demy 8vo. 

VON BY A HEAD. A New Novel in 3 vols. post 8vo. 
By ALFRED AUSTEN. 

,OBERT DALBY and HIS WORLD of TROUBLES. 
BEING THE Harty Days or A ConNorssEvR. In 1 vol. 

[HE BROTHERS. By Miss Anna Drury, Author of 
‘Misrepresentation,’ &c, Post 8vo., 2 vols. 

’ 

THE HOLY LAND. By Wm. Hepworta Drxon 
With Illustrations from Original Drawings ee Photographs on Steel and Wood. 2 vols. 

demy Svo. Second Edition. 

NEW AND CHEAPER EDITION, PRICE 5s. 

WITH STEEL FRONTISPIECE, FROM A PAINTING BY SANDYS, OF 

‘BHANAVAR AMONG THE SERPENTS,’ 

THE SHAVING OF SHAGPAT. By Grorce Mere 

NEW VOLUME OF THE CHEAP AND UNIFORM EDITION OF THE WORKS OF 

CHARLES DICKENS. 

THE UNCOMMERCIAL TRAVELLER. By Cuaries 
DICKENS. 

ALSO IN ONE VOLUME, UNIFORM WITH THE SAME, 

HARD TIMES AND PICTURES FROM ITALY. 
By CuAr.es Dickens, 

  

CHAPMAN & HALL, 193 PICCADILLY.    
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6 OUR MUTUAL FRIEND ADVERTISER. 
  

NEW PUBLICATIONS. . 
  

  

THE LITERATURE AND CURIOSITIES OF 
DREAMS. By Frank Searmip, M.A. 2 vols. post 8vo. 24s, 

THE BUSINESS OF PLEASURE. By Epmunt 
Yates. 2 vols. post 8vo. 2Is, 

CORNWALL AND ITS COASTS. By Axpuonsr 
Esqutros, Author of ‘The English at Home.’ Post 8yo. 9s, 

THE ISTHMUS OF PANAMA. By Cnanrtizs J. 
Bowe. Demy 8yo. 16s, 

NEW VOLUME OF POEMS. 7 
LEON DE BEAUMANOIR; or, The Twin-Born. By 

fimiuia Junta, Feap, 8vo. 6s. 

THE FARM HOMESTEADS OF ENGLAND. <A 
Collection of Plans of English Homesteads existing in different Districts of the Country, 
carefully selected from the most approved specimens of Farm Architecture, to illustrate the 
Accommodation required under various modes of Husbandry ; with a Digest of the leading 
Principles recognised in the Construction and Arrangement of the Buildings, Edited by J. 
Bate Dentoy, M. Inst. C.E., F.G.8. Second Edition, imperial 4to., with Illustrations, 31. 3s. 

ELIZABETH BARRETT BROWNING’S POETICAL 
WORKS. Including ‘Aurora Leigh” Sixth Edition, in Four Volumes, with Portrait. 
Fep. 8vo, 24s, 

AURORA LEIGH; a Poem. In Nine Books, Sixth Edition, with Portrait of Mrs. Browning. 1 vol. feap. cloth, 7s. 
LAST POEMS. Second Edition, 1 vol. crown S8vo. 6s. 
POEMS BEFORE CONGRESS. Crown 8vo. cloth, 4s. 
THE GREEK CHRISTIAN POETS, AND THE ENGLISH POETS. Feap. 8yo. cl. 5s. 

ROBERT BROWNINGS POETICAL WORKS. 
Vol. I. ¢ Lyrics, Romances, Men and Women.’ 

Vol. II. * Tragedies, and other Plays.’ 
Vol. III. ‘ Paracelsus, Christmas Eve and Easter-Day, and Sordello,’ 
A New Edition, with Portrait. Three Volumes fcap, 8vo, 22s. 6d. 

ASTRA CASTRA. Exprrrments AND ADVENTURES IN 
THE ATMospHeRr. By Harron Turnor, of the Prince Consort’s Own Rifle Brigade. In 
one handsome 4to. Volume, with upwards of 100 Engravings and Photo-zinco-graphie Plates, 
produced under the superintendence of Colonel Sir Henry J AMES, R.E, Price 35s, 

: CHAPMAN & HALL, 193, PICCADILLY. 
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NEW NOVELS. 
As 

MISS ANNA DRURYS NEW NOVEL. 

Post 8vo., 2 vols. 

‘HE BROTHERS. By Miss Anna Drury, Author of 
*Misrepresentaiion,’ &c. [Shortly. 

  

  

2. 

MR. ANTHONY TROLLOPH’S NEW WORK. 

YAN YOU FORGIVE HER? By Anruony Trottorr. 
2 vols. with 40 Illustrations. 22s, 

3. 

‘(HE SPANISH MATCH. By Wittiam Harrison 
AtnsworTH. 3 vols, (The Second Edition in a few days.) 

| 4, 

TRATHMORE, By Ovra: 3 vols. 

5. 
‘HE’ LOST MANUSCRIPT. By Herr Freyrac, 

Author of ‘Debit and Credit.’ Translated by Mrs. Mancou. 3 vols. 

6 

(EVER FORGOTTEN. By Percy Firzaprar. 
3 vols. 

7. 
IN GUARD, By Miss Tuomas, Author of ‘Denis 

Donne? 3 vols, 

8 

YRIL BLOUNT; or, Trust Money. By the Author 
of ‘Recommended to Mercy.’ 3 vols. 

ep 

AANGLEYHAUGH: a Tale of an Anglo-Saxon Family. 
2 vols. post Svo. 

10. 

1ISS MACKENZIE. By Anrnony Trotiorr. 2 vols. 

. : 
HE WOMAN I LOVED AND THE WOMAN 
WHO LOVED M&. By the Author of ‘Agnes Tremorne’ 1 vol. 

12 

[TILES BULLER; or, Tue Lire Wort or ONNIE- 
GATE. 3 vols. 

  

‘ CHAPMAN & HALL, 193 PICCADILLY.      



OUR MUTUAL FRIEND ADVERTISER, 
  
    

    

  

Visitors to the Seaside, and Others SS Exposed to the Scorching Rays ¥ apa a and heated particles of Dus Ww. 

ROWLANDS? KALYDOR a most refreshing preparation for the Complexion, dispelling the cloud of languor and relaxation, allaying all heat and irritability, and imme- diately affording the pleasing sensation attending restored elasticity and = healthful state of the skin. Freckles, ‘T'an, Spots, Pimples, Flushes, and Discoloration fly before its application, and give place to a healthy and Clear Complexion. In cases of sunburn, or stings of insects, its virtu have long been acknowledged. Price 4s, 6d. and 8s, 6d. per Bottle. 
ROWLANDS’? MACASSAR OIL, 4 delightfully fragrant and transparent preparation, and as an invigorator and beautifier of the hair beyond all precedent. 

ROWLANDS ODONTO, or Peart DeNTIFRICE, a White Powder, compounded of the choicest and most fragrant exotics. It bestows on the 
Teeth a Pearl-like Whiteness, frees them from Tartar, and imparts to the Gums a healthy firmness, and to the Breath 
@ pleasing fragrance. Price 2s. 9d, per box. 

SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND PERFUMERS. *,* ASK FOR ROWLANDS’ ARTICLES, 

    

  

REGISTERED 

MM 
TRADE MARE. 

  

  

    

THE ‘DYER’ TELESCOPE, 
WITH SLING AND CASE, 10s. 6d. Will show a Church Clock at Four Miles’ distance, and a Flagstaff at Six Miles. An Astronomical Eye-piece can be fitted for 5s., which will show the Lunar Mountains, Solar Spots, Jupiter’s Satellites, &c., Description by post on receipt of Stamp, Manufactured only by 

E. G. WOOD, Optician, &c., 74 Cheapside, London.     “PURITY & EXCELLENCE OF QUALITY’ 

  

~ § THEIR GENUINEann DOUBLE SUPERFINEare THE Quauitics PARTICULARLY RECOMMENDED FOR FAMILY USE. RETAILED wn EVERY TOWN THROUGHOUT THE UNITED KINGDOM. 

Ss A ilinan; Lending   
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RECONNOI TER ER CLASS covers 
Distincrty shows small Windows 10 miles off, Landscape at 30 miles, 

Jupiter’s Moons, &ec. 

       

Marquess or Canmarrury—‘The Reconnoiterer is very good.’  Lorp GArvacH—‘ Remarkably good.’ Rev. 
nD SCARSDALE ‘approves of it.’ Lorp GirrorD— Most useful.’ ° Sr Diezy Carrey—‘ Gives me complete 
isfaction, and is wonderfully good.’ F, H. Fawxers of Farnley, Esq.—‘I never met a glass combining so much power 

its size with so much clearness.’ Magor Starkey of Wrenbury—‘ Quite as powerful as that for which I gave 51. 5s.’ 
PTAIN SENDEY, Royal Small Arms Factory, Enfield—‘ It is effective on the 1000 yards range.’ Frzup—‘ We have 

ind it fully equal to others which had cost more than four times its price.’ Norrs AND QuEeRIES— What tourist will 
w start without such an indispensable companion?’ The ‘Hyrum’ Gass shows bullet-marks at 1200 yards, and men 

32 miles, 31s. 6d. 

e above, bearing the Registered Trade-Marks ‘ REcONNOTTERER’ and ‘Hyrut,’ only to be had direct from, and by 

written application to, 

SALOM & CO., 98 PRINCES STREET, EDINBURGH. 
No Acents of any kind. 

  crocs 

Two Prize Medals Awarded, 1862. 
_Prices from 15s, per set. 

  

     

     At all Fancy Repositories, 

WHOLESALE, JAQUES and SON, 102 HATTON GARDEN. 

-   
  

First MANUFACTURED IN LONDON, 

A.D. 1742. 

   

  

     
     

    

We guarantee 
the perfect purity of 

this Mustard. . A 
   

   

      

  

  

    5% Sold in ore eff 
Ne; qplist rs j Lay ox al xy j 

aaa anette " _—_ Jstenastlaitteansentnsiieie en nt ptt ten oe       —    



  

  

r 12 - OUR MUTUAL FRIEND ADVERTISER. 
  

  

ESTABLISHED 1814, | 

THURSTON AND CO., 

Billiard Table Manufacturers 
: TO HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN, 

BY APPOINTMENT, 

And toW.R.H. THE PRINCE OF WALES.’, 

    

The great superiority of the Billiard Tables manufactured by this Firm is fully attested by the fact of 
their Tables having been patronized by Royalty since the reign of George III., during which period they 
-have been honoured also by the patronage of the principal Nobility and Gentry of England, upwards of | 
two hundred of Her Majesty’s and the Native Regiments at home and abroad, and more than one hundred 
of the principal London, Provincial, and Foreign Clubs, | 

CATHERINE STREET, STRAND, Lonpon. 
  

CONSUMPTION, COUGHS, COLDS, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS, : 
NEURALGIA, RHEUMATISM, SPASMS, &c: 1 

CAUTION— IN CHANCERY’, . 
CHLORODYNE. 

/ICE-CHANCELLOR WOOD stated that Dr. J. COLLIS BROWNE was. undoubtedly the Inventor of Chlorodyne, Eminent Hospital Physicians of London stated that Dr. J. COLLIS BROWNE was the Discoverer of Chlorodyne ; that they prescribe it largely, and mean no other than Dr. BROWNE’S.—See Times, July 13, 1864. The Public, therefore, are cautioned against using any other than Dr. J. COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE. 
THIS INVALUABLE REMEDY produces quiet refreshing sleep, relieves pain, calms the system, restores the deranged functions, and stimulates healthy action of the secretions of the body, without ~ creating any of those unpleasant results attending the use of opium, Old and young may take it at all hours and times, when requisite, 

From J. M‘Gricor Crort, M.D., M.R.C, Physicians, London, late Staff-Surgeon to H.M.F. ‘After prescribing Dr. J. Collis Browne’s Chlorodyne, for the last three years, in severe cases of © Neuralgia and Tic Doloreux, I feel that I am in a position to testify to its valuable effects. Really in some cases it acted as a charm, when all other-means had failed, Without being asked for this report, I must come forward and state my candid opinion that it is a most valuable medicine,’ 
From Jno. E. Goutsronz, M.D., Knighton, 

‘I can confidently state that Chlorodyne is an admirable Sedative and Anti-Spasmodic, having used it in Neuralgia, Hysteria, Asthma, and Consumption, with remarkably favourable results, It relieved a fit of Asthma in four minutes, where the patient had suffered 11 years in a most distressing manner, no previous — remedy having had so immediate and beneficial an effect.’ 
No home should be without it. Sold in Bottles, at 2s. 9d. and 4s. 6d. Sent free on receipt of stamps, by J. T. DAVENPORT, 33 Great Russell Street, Bloomsbury Square, London, W.C., sole manufacturer. Observe particularly, none genuine without the words ‘Dr. J. COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE) — on the Government Stamp. 

‘ 

| 
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THE NEW a a 

No Holder, Paper, or Scraping required 
BY USING 

J. C. & J. FIELD'S PATENT 

HARD CHAMBER CANDLE, 
Which fits any Candlestick, and burns to the end. 

SOLD EVERYWHERE BY GROCERS AND OILMEN. 

Only see that ‘FIELD, LONDON,’ is on each Candle. 

the Works, Upper Marsh, Lambeth, London, where also 

    
  

  

         
‘Wholesale and for export at 

may be had their richly perfumed and 

CELEBRATED UNITED SERVIGE SOAP TABLETS, nui 

PRIZE MEDAL PARAFFINE CANDLES, 

AS SUPPLIED TO HER MAJESTY’S GOVERNMENT. 

Cambric Frilling 
Requires neither hemming nor 

whipping, and is of a fine and 

peculiarly durable material, 
perfectly free from all dress. 
It is of various widths. 
For trimming all kinds of 
LADIES’ and CHILDREN’S 
WASHING APPAREL. 
Sold by all Drapers, in Envelopes 

containing 12 yards. and bearing the 
names of J. & J. CASH, Patentees. ~ 

This Frilling is not attached to any band, and can be sewn on with great neatness. 

  

      

           

  

   

RY. 
OO ie TRY,    a 
  nme 

OSLER’S GLASS CHANDELIERS, 
WALL LIGHTS AND LUSTRES, FOR GAS AND CANDLES. 

TABLE GLASS, ETC. 

Glass Dinner Services for 12 Persons, from 7/. 15s. Glass Dessert Services for 12 Persons, from 20. 

ALL ARTICLES MARKED IN PLAIN FIGURES. 

Ornamental Glass, English and Foreign, suitable for Presents. 

Mess, Export, and Furnishing Orders promptly executed. 

  

LONDON—SHOW ROOMS, 45 OXFORD STREET. 

BIRMINGHAM—MANUFACTORY & SHOW ROOMS, BROAD STREET, 

ESTABLISHED 1807. 
  

Chandeliers in Bronze and Ormolu for Dining-room and Library. 

Candelabra, Moderator Lamps, in Bronze, Ormolu, China, and Glass. 

Statuettes in Parian, Vases, and other Ornaments, in a Show-Room erected expressly for these Articles. 

OSLER, 45 OXFORD STREET, W. 
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‘THE PERFECT HAIR-DYE. 
TNWIN anv ALBERT’S COLUM- 
 BIAN.—Its extraordinary power is so effective and 

loured permanently a natural brown 
or black the moment it is touched 
by the dye, leaving it perfectly clean 
and soft as before the application. 
In cases at 5s. 6d., 10s. 6d.,.and 21s, 
Sample Case, 2s. 6d.; by 
stamps. 24 PICCADILLY, where 
Specimens may be seen, 

Beware of Imitations, 

A URICOMUS FLUID, for producing 
the rich golden flaxen colour so greatly admired for 

its beautiful and becoming shade, on ladies’ and child- 
ren’s hair. Prepared only by UNWIN and ALBERT, 
Court Hairdressers, 24 Piccadilly. In bottles, 10s, 6d, 
and 21s, 

  

  

  

SHEPPARD’S 

NEW MODEL DAIRY BUTTER, 
Always good, in One Pound Baskets, 1s. 44d., basket 
included. Cheese, Hams, Bacon, ‘Tongues, Chaps, &c., of 
the choicest descriptions. Crosse aud Blackwell’s Pickles, 
Sauces, and Breakfast and Luncheon Delicacies, 

Provision Warehouses, 
88 Borough, $.E., & Terminus Stores, 

London Bridge, §.E. 

Bond’s Permanent Marking Ink. 
TS ORIGINAL INVENTION, 

established 1821, is by far the BEST’ for Marking NAMES and INITIALS upon household linen, wearing apparel, &c. Price 1s. per bottle, No sixpenny size ever made. Sold by E.R. BOND, 10, Bishopsgate St. Within, E.C., and by all respectable chemists and. stationers in the 
United Kingdom.—Noricr. Removed from 28, Long Lane, E.C. (where it has beew established nearly half acentury), 
to 10, Bishopsgate Street Within, E.C. 

  

  

      
    

FOR THE p 
Q° FESTIVE szason. gf \\ 

LOVE AND KISSES] 
| THE CONGRESS OF FLOWERS. 
THE SANDRINGHAM BOUQUET. 

“The rose looks fair, but fairer we it deem 
For that sweet odour which doth in it live.” ; 

Shakespeare. }} 
Anda Thousand others, 

& 

; Cox ean VON 

  

  

© Three Bottles in a Pretty AY 
\ vy sig ~~ Case, 78. & 

aN ' Single Sample 
2 Ota 

~ Bonn 3H 

instantaneous that. grey hair is co- - :    
post 40 | 

  

      

    
  

* (Cool and Refreshing Toilette Requisite. 
()LDRIDGE'S BALM OF COLUM- 

BIA, established upwards of forty years, is the best 
and only certain remedy ever discovered for Preserving, Strengthening, Beautifying, or Restoring the Hair, Whis- kers, or Moustaches, and preventing them turning grey. Sold in bottles, 3s, 6d., 6s., and Us., by C. and A. Oxp- RIDGE, 22, Wellington Street, Strand, London, W.C., and all Chemists and Perfumers. For Children’s and Ladies’ Hair it is most efficacious and unrivalled, 

  

    

BLACK LEAD} 
Used in the Palaces of 

and the 

PRINCE OF WALE s| 
More cleanly, polishes more quickly, & cheaper, 
Because it is less wasteful, and because a little goes further than any other kind. Sold by Grocers, Druggists, Ironmongers, &. Rrexver and Sons, Suffolls Lane, Upper Thames Street, E.C., and Hull, 

White and Sound Teeth: 
  

| JEWSBURY and BROWN’S ORI- 
ENTAL TOOTH PASTE. Established by 40 years’ experience as the best. preservative for the teeth and gums. ‘Ihe original and only Genuine, 1s, 6d. and 2s. 6d. per pot, 

113, Marker Srrerr, MAncuester; and by Agents throughout the Kingdom and Colonies. 

Kaye’s Worsdell’s Pills. 
‘P22 experience of nearly half a 

century proves that this invaluable Medicine is potent for the removal of Disease, and the restoration of Hearty. No Famiry should be without it, as a timely use of this great Remedy has saved THOUSANDS of valuable lives. ‘There is no form of disease which may not be cured if Kaye’s Worsdell’s Pills are taken in time, Sold by all Chemists, &c., at 1s. 14d., 2s. 9d., and 4s, 6d. per box. 

  
  

    

-‘TRELOAR’S 

KAMPTULICON. 
Plain......88. 4d. per square yard, 
Printed...3s, 9d. ditto, 

67 LUDGATE HILL, LONDON. 
  

  

For the Protection of Articles injured by exposure, 
FERN CASES AND AQUARIUMS, 

GLASS AND OTHER MATERIALS FOR 
PHOTOGRAPHIC PURPOSES, 

AND EVERY KIND OF PLAIN AND ORNAMENTAL 

WINDOW-GLASS, 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, AT 

CLAUDET & HOUGHTON’, 
89, HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON. 

Lists of Prices sent Free on Application, 
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IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 
  

OSEPH GILLOTT, 
METALLIC PEN MAKER TO THE QUEEN, 

EGS to inform the Commercial World, Scholastic Institutions, and the 
Public generally, that, by a novel application of his unrivalled Machinery for making Steel Pens, he 

introduced a NEW SERIES of his useful productions, which, for EXCELLENCE OF TEMPER, QUALITY OF 

ERIAL, and, above all, CHEAPNESS IN PRICE, must insure universal approbation, and defy competition. 

ach Pen bears the impress of his name as a guarantee of quality. They are put up in boxes containing 
gross each, with label outside, and the fac-simile of his signature. 

t the request of numerous persons engaged in tuition, J. G. has introduced his WARRANTED SCHOOL 

PUBLIC PENS, which are especially adapted to their use, being of different degrees of flexibility, and 

fine, medium, and broad points, suitable for the various kinds of Writing taught in Schools. 

ld Retail by all Stationers and Booksellers. Merchants and Wholesale Dealers can be supplied at the 
* Graham-street, Birmingham; at 91 John-street, New York; and at 37 Gracechurch-street, London. 

LROK § ELECT RO-PLAVE 
S a coating of Pure Silver over Nickel. A com- 

bination of two Metals possessing such valuable properties renders it in 
-appearance and wear equal to Sterling Silver. 

MANUFACTURED SOLELY BY R. AND J. SLACK. 
Cruet Frames, from 18s. ; Corner Dishes, 87. 8s. set, forming Eight 

Dishes ;. Tea and Coffee Sets from 41. 10s. 

  

        
King’s 

Electro Plated Strong Plated Thread or Thread, 
Fiddle Pattern. Fiddle Pattern. Pattern. with Shell, 

Zs a £ sd. Zs. de £s. d. 
Table Forks, perdozen 110 0 .... 318 0. So @..c08 8 © 
Dessert Forks .......- POLS LIB. Gi . 15 Oxaa-. 2 -2, 0 
Table Spoons......... 1218 © oeweck 18- 0:. S. @ @ sine Dd OS 
Dessert Spoons ....... LAG Dera S WO. 8 » Eldfe.0 2. & 
Tea Spoons ........4. € Ors OS 05.00 8 Be 2 10-0 

EVERY ARTICLE FOR THE TARLE AS IN SILVER. 

OLD GOODS REPLATED EQUAL TO NEW. 

SLACKS TABLE CUTLERY 
Has been celebrated 50 years for quality and cheapness 

cir Catalogte of Drawings and Prices may be had gratis, or sent Post-free. Orders above 21. sent carriage free, 
per rail, and packed without charge. 

RICHARD AND JOHN SLACK, 
TIRONMONGERS. TO HER MAJESTY, 

336 STRAND, opposite SOMERSET HOUSE. 
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CUTLERY, Warranted. — The | BEDSTEADS, BEDDING, an most varied Assortment of TABLE CUTLERY FURNITURE.—WILLIAM S. BURTON’S in the world, all warranted, is on sale at WILLIAM S. | on SHOW of IRON and BRASS BEDSTEADS BURTON'S, at prices that are remunerative only because CHILDREN’S COTS, stands unrivalled either for e of the largeness of the sales, or moderateness of prices. He also supplies Bedd e manufactured on the premises, and Bed Hangings   

    
    

  

        
  

    
      

  

        

      

  

      
    

Table | D guaranteed quality. . Knives | Knives | Carvers Patent Iron Bedsteads, fitted with dovetail joints per doz. | per doz, |P& Pair. pes sacking, from 12s. each. Ornamental Iron 
rass Bedsteads in great variety, from 11. 4s. to 251. Ivory Hanpixs. HES ree eer ; Complete — of Bed-room igs in maho i handles. . .| 12 0 9 6 £6 ancy woods, polished and japanned deal, Iways on sho : tien oe handles .| 15 0] 11 6 46 These are made by WILLIAM 8S, BURTON, at 4-inch ivory balance handles.| 18 0] 14 0 5 0 manufactory, 84, Newman Street, and every article 4-inch fine ivory handles. .| 25 0/ 19 0 276 guaranteed, China Toilet Ware in great variety, from #inch finest African ivory} 5, | 26 g| 11 ¢ | the set of five pieces. handles. 5% wo: : Ditto, with silver ferules. .| 40 0| 33 0| 13 0 

’ Ditto, carved handles, silver 50 0| 43 0| 17 6 THE PERFECT SUBSTITU COC CE oe ar for SILVER.—The real NICKEL SILVER, in Nickel electro-silver han- 2 0! 19 0 + duced more than thirty years ago by WILLIAM dles, any pattern . 6 BURTON, when plated by the patent process of Messrs Silver handles of any pattern’ 84 0] 54 0! 21 0 Elkington and Co., is beyond all comparison the very best Pet | article next to sterling ‘silver that can be employed ag Bone anp Horn HANDrEs. such, either usefully or ornamentally, as by no possible Knives and Forks perdozen.; s. d.| 5. d.| ss. d, test can it be distinguished from real silver, White bone handles . . .| 11 0 8 6 26 A small useful set, guaranteed of first quality for Bitto balance handles. . .| 21 0] 17 0 46 and durability, as follows :— 
Black horn rim’d shoulders .|} 17 01 14 0 4 0 
Bo., very strong riveted hdis.! 12 0 9 0 3 0 Fiddle King’s 

or Old | Bead | Thread | or Shell The Largest Stock in existence of PLATED DESSERT Pattern | Pe eee KNIVES and FORKS, in Cases and otherwise, and of the if new Plated Fish Carvers, £3 d/£s.d/£s di£s dl Segre 12 Table Forks. .} 113 0/2 0 0/2 4 01210 e 
12 Table Spoons -|/113 0}2 0 02 4 Of 210 LOCKS, CANDELABRA, 12 Dessert Forks ./ 1 4 0/110 0112 0 115 BRONZES, and LAMPS. 12 Dessert Spoons .| 1 4 0/110 0/112 0115 @ MASS VUETON * tovites inspection of nis’ .12 Tea Spoons. _.| 16 1 0 41 2.01 5 & Stock of these, displayed in two inege Show-rooms. Each vee wees } 10 0} 12 O 12 O| 13 @ article is of guaranteed quality, and some are objects of : pure Vertu, the productions of the first manufacturers om Ledioa , ‘ : . a 5 . ‘ 0 of Paris, from whom William 8. Burton imports them cana direct. gilt bowie . ¢ Ree eG 404 Clocks, from . . . . %s. 6d. to 451. 1 Mustard Spoon, = “a te S s Candelabra, from . . . 13s. 6d. to16l. 10s. per pair. gilt bowl . Bronzes, from. . . .« 188, to 16l. 16s. 1 Pair Sugar Tongs, 2 6 3 6 3 6 46 Lamps, moderateur, from 6s. to 9J. 1 Pair eerarsers 1 4 0/110 10 0} 10 6 : 1 Butter Knife, ee 4 5 6 6 0 

Pure ColzaQil . . . 4s. 3d. per gallon. 1 Soup Ladle . 10 of 12 0 16 of a7 @ 
1 Sugar Sifter . 3 3 4 6 46 5 

} FENDERS, STOVES, FIRE- Total. , 4/919 912 9 013 9 61437 g IRONS, and CHIMNEY-PIECES.—Buyers of the i above are requested, before finally deciding, to visit Any article to be had singly at the same prices. An 
  

bad stag ol Bees. gee US yi Bg oak chest to contain the above, and a relative number of RANGES CHIMNEY - PIECES FIRE- IRONS and | Knives, &c., 21. 15s. Tea and Coffee Sets, Dish Covers GENERAL IKONMONGERY as cannot be approached | ®%4 Comer’ Dishes, Cruet and Liqueur Frames, &c. at elsewhere either for variety, novelty, beauty of design, or pe eee All kinds of re-plating done by the exquisiteness. of oe Brient ore. With Be P ormolu ornaments, 3J. 8s. to 331. 10s.; bronzed enders, with standards, 7s. to 52, 12s. ; steel fenders, 31. 3s. to 111.3 T EA URN S, of LONDON ditto, with rich ormolu ornaments, from 30. 3s. to 181, MAKE ONLY.—The largest Assortment of London- chimney-pieces, from 17. 8s. to 1001.; fire-irons, from 3s. 3d. made TEA URNS in the world (including all the recent the set to 41. 4s. The BURTON and all other PATENT novelties, many of which are registered) is on SALE at. STOVES, with radiating hearth-plates, WILLIAM S. BURTON'S, from 30s. to 61. 

WILLIAM S. BURTON, 
GENERAL FURNISHING IRONMONGER, 

By Appointment to H.R.H. THE PRINCE OF WALES, 
Sends a CATALOGUE gratis and post paid. It contains upwards of 600 Illustrations of his illimited Stock of Sterling Silver and Electro Plate, Nickel Silver, and Britannia Metal Goods, Dish Covers Hot-water Dishes, Stoves, Fenders, Marble Chimneypieces, Kitchen Ranges, Lamps, Gaseliers, Tea Trays, Urns and Kettles, Clocks, Table Cutlery, Baths, Toilet Ware, Turnery, Iron and Brass Bedsteads, Bedding, Bedroom Cabinet Furniture, &c., with Lists of Prices, and PLANS of the TWENTY LARGE SHOW-ROOMS at 

  

  

389 OXFORD STREET, W.; 1, la, 2,3, & 4, NEWMAN STREET ; 4, 5, & 6, PERRY’S PLACE; & 1 NEWMAN YARD, LONDON, 
ESTABLISHED 1320, 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

A FEW GRAINS OF PEPPER. 

THE dolls’ dressmaker went no more to the business-premises of 
Pubsey and Co. in St. Mary Axe. after chanee had dicalacod to heo~ 
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IN NUMBER 335, FOR SEPTEMBER 23rd, 

ALL THE YEAR ROUND, 
Conpuctep By CHARLES DICKENS, 

WAS COMMENCED 

A NEW SERIAL NOVEL, 
ENTITLED 

AT THE BAR, 
CHARLES COLLINS, 

AUTHOR OF “A CRUISE UPON WHEELS,” &c. 

  

  

HALF A MILLION OF MONEY, by Amelia B. Edwards, 

Will be continued from week to week, until completed. 

Now ready, bound in Green Cloth, price ds. 6d., the Thirteenth Volume, 
  

  

  

        a   

London; 26, Wellington Street, Strand, W.C.; and Coapman & Hatt, 193, Piccadilly, W. 

  

  

———* Did you?” Miss Wren retorted. “And I thought it was you, 
young man. Quite a coincidence. You're not mistaken, and I’m not 
mistaken. How clever we are!” 

“Well, and how are you?” said Fledgeby. 
“T am pretty much as usual, sir,” replied Miss Wren. “A very 

<< tmoae parent, worried out of my life and senses by a very bad 
c ” 

Fledgeby’s small eyes opened so wide that they might have passed 
VOL, Il.. Q 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

A FEW GRAINS OF PEPPER. 

Tue dolls’ dressmaker went no more to the business-premises of 
Pubsey and Co. in St. Mary Axe, after chance had disclosed to her 
(as she supposed) the flinty and hypocritical character of Mr. Riah. 
She often moralized over her work on the tricks and the manners of 
that venerable cheat, but made her little purchases elsewhere, and 
lived a secluded life. After much consultation with herself, she 
decided not to put Lizzie Hexam on her guard against the old 
man, arguing that the disappointment of finding him out would 
come upon her quite soon enough. Therefore, in her communication 
with her friend by letter, she was silent on this theme, and prin- 
cipally dilated on the backslidings of her bad child, who every day 
grew worse and worse. 

“You wicked old boy,” Miss Wren would say to him, with a 
menacing forefinger, “you'll foree me to run away from you, after 
all, you will; and then you'll shake to bits, and there'll be nobody 
to pick up the pieces!” f 

At this foreshadowing of a desolate decease, the wicked old boy 
would whine and whimper, and would sit shaking himself into the 
lowest of low spirits, until such time as he could shake himself out 
of the house and shake another threepennyworth into himself. But 
dead drunk or dead sober (he had come to such a pass that he was least 
alive in the latter state), it was always on the conscience of the 
paralytic scarecrow that he had betrayed his sharp parent for sixty 
threepennyworths of rum, which were all gone, and that her sharp- 
ness would infallibly detect his having done it, sooner or later. All 
things considered therefore, and addition made of the state of his 
body to the state of his mind, the bed on which Mr. Dolls reposed 
was a bed of roses from which the flowers and leaves had entirely 
faded, leaving him to lie upon the thorns and stalks. 

On a certain day, Miss Wren was alone at her work, with the 
house-door set open for coolness, and was trolling in a small sweet voice 
a mournful little song which might have been the song of the doll 
she was dressing, bemoaning the brittleness and meltability of wax, 
when whom should she descry standing on the pavement, looking 
in at her, but Mr. Fledgeby. 

“TI thought it was you?” said Fledgeby, coming up the two 
steps. 

“Did you?” Miss Wren retorted. “And I thought it was you, 
young man. Quite a coincidence. You're not mistaken, and I’m not 
mistaken. How clever we are!” 
© “Well, and how are you?” said Fledgeby. 

“JT am pretty much as usual, sir,” replied Miss Wren. “A very 
eta parent, worried out of my life and senses by a very bad 
C ” 

Fledgeby’s small eyes opened so wide that they might have passed 
VOL, II.. Q 
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for ordinary-sized eyes, as he stared about him for the very young 
person whom he supposed to be in question. 

“ But you're not a parent,” said Miss Wren, “and consequently it’s 
of no use talking to you upon a family subject.—To what am I to 
attribute the honor and favor ?” 

“To a wish to improve your acquaintance,” Mr. Fledgeby replied. 
Miss Wren, stopping to bite her thread, looked at him very 

knowingly. 
“We never meet now,” said Fledgeby; “do we?” — 
“No,” said Miss Wren, chopping off the word. 
“So I had a mind,” pursued Fledgeby, “to come and have a talk 

with you about our dodging friend, the child of Israel.” 
“So he gave you my address; did he?” asked Miss Wren. 
“T got it out of him,” said Fledgeby, with a stammer. 

' «You seem to see a good deal of him,” remarked Miss Wren, with 
shrewd distrust. “A good deal of him you seem to see, con- 
sidering.” 

“Yes, I do,” said Fledgeby. “Considering.” 
“Haven't you,” inquired the dressmaker, eta over the doll o 

which her art was being exercised, “done interceding with him 
yet?” 

“No,” said Fledgeby, shaking his head. 
“Ta! Been interceding with him all this time, and sticking to 

him still?” said Miss Wren, busy with her work. 
“ Sticking to him is the word,” said Fledgeby. ; 
Miss Wren pursued her occupation with a concentrated air, and 

asked, after an interval of silent industry : 
“ Are you in the army ?” : 
“Not exactly,” said Fledgeby, rather flattered by the question. 
“Navy?” asked Miss Wren. ; 
“N—no,” said Fledgeby. He qualified these two negatives, as if 

he were not absolutely in either service, but was almost in both. 
“What are you then?” demanded Miss Wren. 
“JT am a gentleman, I am,” said Fledgeby. 
“Oh!” assented Jenny, screwing up her mouth with an appearance 

of conviction. “Yes, to be sure! That accounts for your having so 

much time to give to interceding. But only to think how kind and 

friendly a gentleman you must be!” 
Mr. Fledgeby found that he was skating round a board marked 

Dangerous, and had better cut out a fresh track. “ Let’s get back to 

the dodgerest of the dodgers,” said he. “What's he up to in the case 
of your friend the handsome gal? He must have some object. 
What's his object ?” 

“Cannot undertake to say, sir, lam sure!” returned Miss Wren, 

composedly. 
« He won't acknowledge where she’s gone,” said Fledgeby; “and I 

have a fancy that I should like to have another look at her. Now 

I know he knows where she is gone.” : 
“Cannot undertake to say, sir, I am sure!” Miss Wren again 

rejoined. 
«“ And you know where she is gone,” hazarded Fledgeby. 
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“(Cannot undertake to say, sir, really,” replied Miss Wren. 
The quaint little chin met Mr. Fledgeby’s gaze with such a baf- 

fling hitch, that that agreeable gentleman was for some time at a 

loss how to resume his fascinating part in the dialogue. At length 
he said : 

“Miss Jenny !—That’s your name, if I don’t mistake ?” 
“Probably you don’t mistake, sir,” was Miss Wren’s cool answer ; 

“pecause you had it on the best authority. Mine, you know.” 

“Miss Jenny! Instead of coming up and being dead, let's come 

out and look alive. It'll pay better, I assure you,” said Fledgeby, 

bestowing an inveigling twinkle or two upon the dressmaker. 

“You'll find it pay better.” 
“Perhaps,” said Miss Jenny, holding out her doll at arm’s length, 

and critically contemplating the effect of her art with her SCISSOrS 

on her lips and her head thrown back, as if her interest lay there, 

and not in the conversation ; “perhaps you'll explain your meaning, 

young man, which is Greek to me.—You must have another touch 

of blue in your trimming, my dear.” Having addressed the last 

remark to her fair client, Miss Wren proceeded to snip at some blue 

fragments that lay before her, among fragments of all colours, and to 

thread a needle from a skein of blue silk. 
“Took here,” said Fledgeby.—‘ Are you attending ?” 

“JT am attending, sir,” replied Miss Wren, without the slightest 

appearance of so doing. “Another touch of blue in your trimming, 

my dear.” 
“Well, look here,” said Fledgeby, rather discouraged by the 

circumstances under which he found himself pursuing the conver- 

sation. “If you're attending Fe 
(“Light blue, my sweet young lady,” remarked Miss Wren, in a 

sprightly tone, “being best suited to your fair complexion and 

your flaxen curls.” ) 
“Tsay, if you're attending,” proceeded Fledgeby, “ itll pay better 

in this way. I¢ll lead in a roundabout manner to your buying 

damage and waste of Pubsey and Co. at a nominal price, or evep 

getting it for nothing.” 
“Aha!” thought the dressmaker. “But you are not so round- 

about, Little Eyes, that I don’t notice your answering for Pubsey 

and Co. after all! Little Eyes, Little Eyes, you're too cunning 

by half.” , 
“And I take it for granted,” pursued Fledgeby, “that to get the 

most of your materials for nothing would be well worth your while, 

Miss Jenny ?” 
“You may take it for granted,” returned the dressmaker with 

many knowing nods, “ that it’s always well worth my while to make 

money.” 
“Now,” said Fledgeby approvingly, “ you're answering toa sensible 

Now, you're coming out and looking alive! So I make so 

free, Miss’ Jenny, as to offer the remark, that you and Judah were too 

thick together to last. You can’t come to be intimate with such a 

deep file as Judah without beginning to see a little way into him, 

you know,” said Fledgeby with a wink. 

  

Q 2 

  

  
 



    

228 OUR MUTUAL FRIEND. 

“T must own,” returned the dressmaker, with her eyes upon her 
work, “that we are not good friends at present.” 

“JT know you're not good friends at present,” said Fledgeby. “T 
know all about it. I should like to pay off Judah, by not letting him 
have his own deep way in everything. In most things he'll get it 
by hook or by crook, but—hang it all !—don’t let him have his own deep 
way ineverything. That’stoo much.” Mr. Fledgeby said this with 
some display of indignant warmth, as if he was counsel in the cause 
for Virtue. ¢ 
“How can I prevent his having his own way?’ began the dress- 

maker. 
‘“‘ Deep way, I called it,” said Fledgeby. 
“His own deep way, in anything ?” 
“T'll tell you,” said Fledgeby. “I like to hear you ask it, because 

it’s looking alive. It’s what I should expect to find in one of your 
sagacious understanding. Now, candidly.” 

“Eh?” cried Miss Jenny. 
“T said, now candidly,” Mr. Fledgeby explained, a little put out. 
“Oh-h!” 
“T should be glad to countermine him, respecting the handsome 

gal, your friend. He means something there. You may depend 
upon it, Judah means something there. He has a motive, and of 
course his motive is a dark motive. Now, whatever his motive is, it’s 
necessary to his motive ””—Mr. Fledgeby’s constructive powers were 
not equal to the avoidance of some tautology here—* that it should 
be kept from me, what he has done with her. So I put it to you, 
who know: Whathas he done with her? Iasknomore. And is that - 
asking much, when you understand that it will pay ?” 

Miss Jenny Wren, who had cast her eyes upon the bench again 
after her last interruption, sat looking at it, needle in hand but not 
working, for some moments. She then briskly resumed her work, and 
said with a sidelong glance of her eyes and chin at Mr, Fledgeby. 

“Where d’ye live?” 
“ Albany, Piccadilly,” replied Fledgeby. 
“When are you at home ?” 
“When you like.” 
“ Breakfast-time?” said Jenny, in her abruptest and shortest 

manner. 
“No better time in the day,” said Fledgeby. 
“T’ll look if upon you to-morrow, young man. ‘Those two ladies,” 

pointing to dolls, “ have an appointment in Bond Street at ten precisely. 
When I’ve dropped ’em there, I'll drive round to you.” With a 
weird little laugh, Miss Jenny pointed to her crutch-stick as her 
equipage. 

“This is looking alive indeed !” cried Fledgeby, rising. 
“Mark you! I promise you nothing,” said the dolls’ dressmaker, 

dabbing two dabs at him with her needle, as if she put out both his 
eyes. 
Me No no. J understand,” returned Fledgeby. ‘The damage and 

waste question shall be settled first. It shall be made to pay ; don’t 
you be afraid. Good-day, Miss Jenny.” 
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“ Good-day, young man.” 
Mr. Fledgeby’s prepossessing form withdrew itself; and the little 

dressmaker, clipping and snipping and stitching, and stitching and 

snipping and clipping, fell to work at a great rate; musing and 
muttering all the time. 

“ Misty, misty, misty. Can’t make it out. Little Eyes and the wolf 
in a conspiracy? Or Little Eyes and the wolf against one another? 

Can’t make it out. My poor Lizzie, have they both designs against 

you, either way? Can’t make it out. Is Little Byes Pubsey, and the 
wolf Co? Can’t make it out. Pubsey true to Co, and Co to Pubsey? 

Pubsey false to Co, and Co to Pubsey? Can't make it out. What 

said Little Eyes? ‘Now, candidly? Ah! However the cat 

jumps, he’s a liar. That's all I can make out at present; but you 

may goto bed in the Albany, Piccadilly, with that for your pillow, 

young man!” ‘Thereupon, the little dressmaker again dabbed out 

his eyes separately, and making a loop in the air of her thread and 

deftly catching it into a knot with her needle, seemed to bowstring 
him into the bargain. 

For the terrors undergone by Mr. Dolls that evening when his 

little parent sat profoundly meditating over her work, and when he 

imagined himself found out, as often.as she changed her attitude, or 

turned her eyes towards him, there is no adequate name. Moreover 

it was her habit to shake her head at that wretched old boy when- 
ever she caught his eye as he shivered and shook. What are popu- 

larly called “ the trembles” being in full force upon him that evening, 

and likewise what are popularly called “the horrors,” he had a very 

bad time of it; which was not made better by his being so remorse- 

ful as frequently to moan “Sixty threepennorths.” This imperfect 

sentence not being at all intelligible as a confession, but sounding 

like a Gargantuan order for a dram, brought him into new difficulties 

by occasioning his parent to pounce at him in a more than usually 

snappish manner, and to overwhelm him with bitter reproaches. 

What was a bad time for Mr. Dolls, could not fail to be a bad time 

for the dolls’ dressmaker. However, she was on the alert next 

morning, and drove to Bond Street, and set down the two ladies 

punctually, and then directed her equipage to conduct her to the 

Albany. Arrived at the doorway of the house in. which Mr. 

Fledgeby’s chambers were, she found a lady standing there in a 

travelling dress, holding in her hand—of all things in the world—a 

gentleman’s hat. 
“You want some one?” said the lady in a stern manner. 
“Tam going up stairs to Mr. Fledgeby’s.” 
“You cannot do that at this moment. There is a gentleman with 

hin. I am waiting for the gentleman. His business with Mr. 

Fledgeby will very soon be transacted, and then you can go up. 

Until the gentleman comes down, you must wait here.” 
While speaking, and afterwards, the lady kept watchfully between 

her and the staircase, as if prepared to oppose her going up, by force. 

The lady being of a stature to stop her with a hand, and looking 
mightily determined, the dressmaker stood still. 
“Well? Why do you listen?” asked the lady. 
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“TJ am not listening,” said the dressmaker. 
“What do you hear?” asked the lady, altering her phrase. 
“Is it a kind of a spluttering somewhere?” said the dressmaker, 

with an inquiring look. 
“ Mr. Fledgeby in his shower-bath, perhaps,” remarked the lady, 

smiling. 
“ And somebody’s beating a carpet, I think ?” 
“Mr. Fledgeby’s carpet, I dare say,” replied the smiling lady. 
Miss Wren had a reasonably good eye for smiles, being well accus- 

tomed to them on the part of her young friends, though their smiles. 
mostly ran smaller than in nature. But she had never sech so 
singular a smile as that upon this lady’s face. It twitched her 
nostrils open in a remarkable manner, and contracted her lips and eye- 
brows. It was a smile of enjoyment too, though of such a fierce 
kind that Miss Wren thought she would rather not enjoy herself than 
do it in that way. 

“Well!” said the lady, watching her. “What now?” 
“TJ hope there’s nothing the matter!” said the dressmaker. 
“Where ?” inquired the lady. 
“I don’t know where,” said Miss Wren, staring about her. “But 

I never heard such odd noises. Don’t you think I had better call 
somebody ?” 

“I think you had better not,” returned the lady with a significant 
frown, and drawing closer. 

On this hint, the dressmaker relinquished the idea, and stood 
looking at the lady as hard as the lady looked at her. Meanwhile 
the dressmaker listened with amazement to the odd noises which 
still continued, and the lady listened too, but with a coolness in 
which there was no trace of amazement. 

Soon afterwards, came a slamming and banging of doors; and then 
came running down stairs, a gentleman with whiskers, and out of 
breath, who seemed to be red-hot. 

“Is your business done, Alfred ?” inquired the lady. 
“Very thoroughly done,” replied the gentleman, as he took his hat 

from her. 5 
“You can go up to Mr. Fledgeby as soon as you like,” said the 

lady, moving haughtily away. 
“Oh! And you can take these three pieces of stick with you,” added 

the gentleman politely, “and say, if you please, that they come from 
Mr. Alfred Lammle, with his compliments on leaving England, 
Mr. Alfred Lammle. Be so good as not to forget the name.” 

The three pieces of stick were three broken and frayed fragments 
of a stout lithe cane. Miss Jenny taking them wonderingly, and the 
gentleman repeating with a grin, “Mr. Alfred Lammle, if you'll be 
so good. Compliments, on leaving England,” the lady and gentle- 
man walked away quite deliberately, and Miss Jenny and her crutch- 
stick went up stairs. “Lammle, Lammle, Lammle?’ Miss J. enny 
repeated as she panted from stair to stair, “where have I heard that 
name? Lammle, Lammle? I know! Saint Mary Axe!” 

With a gleam of new intelligence in her sharp face, the dolls’ 
dressmaker pulled at Fledgeby’s bell. No one answered; but, from 
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within the chambers, there proceeded a continuous spluttering sound 

of a highly singular and unintelligible nature. 

“Good gracious! Is Little Eyes choking ” cried Miss Jenny. 

Pulling at the bell again and getting no reply, she pushed the 

outer door, and found it standing ajar. No one being visible on her 

opening it wider, and the spluttering continuing, she took the liberty 

of opening an inner door, and then beheld the extraordinary spec- 

tacle of Mr. Fledgeby in a shirt, a pair of Turkish trousers, and a 

Turkish cap, rolling over and over on his own carpet, and spluttering 

wonderfully. 
“Oh Lord!” gasped Mr. Fledgeby. “ Oh my eye! Stop thief! I 

am strangling. Fire! Oh my eye! A glass of water. Give me a 

glass of water. Shut the door. Murder! Oh Lord!” And then 

rolled and spluttered more than ever. 

Hurrying into another room, Miss Jenny got a glass of water, and 

brought it for Fledgeby’s relief: who, gasping, spluttering, and. 

rattling in his throat betweenwhiles, drank some water, and laid his 

head faintly on her arm. 

“Qh my eye!” cried Fledgeby, struggling anew. “It’s salt 

and snuff. It’s up my nose, and down my throat, and in my wind- 

pipe. Ugh! Ow! Ow! Ow! Ah—h—h—h!” And here, crowing 

fearfully, with his eyes starting out of his head, appeared to be con- 

tending with every mortal disease incidental to poultry. 

«And Oh my Eye, I’m so sore!” cried Fledgeby, starting, over 

on his back, in a spasmodic way that caused the dressmaker to retreat 

to the wall. “Oh I smart so! Do put something to my back and 

arms, and legs and shoulders. Ugh! It’s down my throat again and 

can’t come up. Ow! Ow! Ow! Ah—h—h—h! Oh I smart so!” 

Here Mr. Fledgeby bounded up, and bounded down, and went rolling 

over and over again. 
The dolls’ dressmaker looked on until he rolled himself into a 

corner with his Turkish slippers uppermost, and then, resolving in 

the first place to address her ministration to the salt and snuff, gave 

him more water and slapped his back. But, the latter application was 

by no means a success, causing Mr. Fledgeby to scream, and to ery out, 

“Oh my eye! don’t slap me! I’m covered with weales and I smart so!” 

However, he gradually ceased to choke and crow, saving at inter- 

vals, and Miss Jenny got him into an easy-chair : where, with his 

eyes red and watery, with his features swollen, and with some half- 

dozen livid bars across his face, he presented a most rueful sight. 

“What ever possessed you to tdke salt and snuff, young man?” 

iaquired Miss Jenny. 

“J didn’t take it,” the dismal youth replied. “ It was crammed 

into my mouth.” 
“Who crammed it?’ asked Miss Jenny. 

“He did,” answered Fledgeby. “The assassin. Lammle. He 

rubbed it into my mouth and up my nose and down my throat—Ow ! 

Ow! Ow! Ah—h—h—h! Ugh!—to prevent my crying out, and . 

then cruelly assaulted me.” 

« With this?” asked Miss Jenny, showing the pieces of cane. 

« That’s the weapon,” said Fledgeby, eyeing it with the air of 
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an acquaintance. “He broke it overme. Oh I smart so! How 
did you come by it?” 

“ When he ran down stairs and joined the lady he had left in the 
hall with his hat ”—Miss Jenny began. 

“Oh!” groaned Mr. Fledgeby, writhing, “she was holding his hat, 
was she? I might have known she was in it.” 

“ When he came down stairs and joined the lady who wouldn’t let 
me come up, he gave me the pieces for you, and I was to say, ‘ With 
Mr. Alfred Lammle’s compliments on his leaving England.’” Miss 
Jenny said it with such spiteful satisfaction, and such a hitch of her 
chin and eyes as might have added to Mr. Fledgeby’s miseries, if he 
could have noticed either, in his bodily pain with his hand to his 
head. ¢ 

“Shall I go for the police ?” inquired Miss J. enny, with a nimble 
start towards the door. 

“Stop! No, don’t!” cried Fledgeby. “Don’t, please. We'had 
better keep it quiet. Will you be so good as shut the door? Oh 
I do smart so!” 

In testimony of the extent to which he smarted, Mr. Fledgeby 
came wallowing out of the easy-chair, and took another roll on the 
carpet. 
“Now the door’s shut,” said Mr. Fledgeby, sitting up in anguish, 

with his Turkish cap half on and half off and the bars on his face 
getting bluer, “do me the kindness to look at my back and shoulders. 
‘hey must be in an awful state, for I hadn’t got my dressing-gown 
on, when the brute came rushing in. Out my shirt away from 
the collar; there’s a pair of scissors on that table. Oh!” groaned Mr, 
Fledgeby, with his hand to his head again. “How I do smart, to be 
sure !” 

“There ?” inquired Miss Jenny, alluding to the back and shoulders, 
“Oh Lord, yes!” moaned Fledgeby, rocking himself. “And all 

over! Everywhere!” 
The busy little dressmaker quickly snipped the shirt away, and 

laid bare the results of as furious and sound a threshing as even Mr. 
Fledgeby merited. “You may well smart, young man !” exclaimed 
Miss Jenny. And stealthily rubbed her little hands behind him, and 
poked a few exultant pokes with her two forefingers over the crown 
of his head. 

“What do you think of vinegar and brown paper?” inquired the 
suffering Fledgeby, still rocking and moaning. “Does it look as if 
vinegar and brown paper was the sort of application ?” 

“ Yes,” said Miss Jenny, with a silent chuckle. “It looks as if it 
ought to be Pickled.” 

Mr. Fledgeby collapsed under the word “ Pickled,” and groaned 
again. “My kitchen is on this floor,” he said; “you'll find brown 
paper in a dresser-drawer there, and a bottle of vinegar on a shelf. 
Would you have the kindness to make a few plasters and put ’em 
on? It can’t be kept too quiet.” 

“One, two—hum—five, six. You'll want six,” said the dressmaker. — 
“There's smart enough,” whimpered Mr. Fledgeby, groaning and 

writhing again, “ for sixty.” ; 
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Miss Jenny repaired to the kitchen, scissors in hand, found the 

brown paper and found the vinegar, and skilfully cut out and steeped 
six large plasters. When they were all lying ready on the dresser, 

an idea occurred to her as she was about to gather them up. 

«“] think,” said Miss Jenny with a silent laugh, “he ought to have 

a little pepper? Justa few grains? I think the young man’s tricks 

~ and manners make a claim upon his friends for a little pepper ?” 

Mr. Fledgeby’s evil star showing her the pepper-box on the 

chimneypiece, she climbed upon a chair, and got it down, and 

sprinkled all the plasters with a judicious hand. She then went 

back to Mr. Fledgeby, and stuck them all on him: Mr. Fledgeby 

uttering a sharp howl as each was put in its place. 

“There, young man!” said the dolls’ dressmaker. “ Now I hope 

you feel pretty comfortable ?” 
Apparently, Mr. Fledgeby did not, for he cried by way of answer, 

«Oh—h how I do smart!” 
Miss Jenny got his Persian gown upon him, extinguished his eyes 

crookedly with his Persian cap, and helped him to his bed: upon 

which he climbed groaning. “Business between you and me being 

out of the question to-day, young man, and my time being precious,” 

said Miss Jenny then, “I'll make myself scarce. Are you comfortable 

now ?” 
“Oh my eye!” cried Mr. Fledgeby. “No, I ain't. Oh—h—h! 

how I do smart!” 
The last thing Miss Jenny saw, as she looked back before closing 

the room door, was Mr. Fledgeby in the act of plunging and 

gambolling all over his bed, like a porpoise or dolphin in its native 

element. She then shut the bedroom door, and all the other doors, 

and going down stairs and emerging from the Albany into the busy 

strects, took omnibus for Saint Mary Axe : pressing on the road all the 

gaily-dressed ladies whom she could see from the window, and making 

them unconscious lay-figures for dolls, while she mentally cut them 

out and basted them. 

  

CHAPTER IX. 

’ TWO PLACES VACATED. 

Ser down by the omnibus at the corner of Saint Mary Axe, and 

trusting to her feet and her crutch-stick within its precincts, the 

dolls’ dressmaker proceeded to the place of business of Pubsey and 

Co. All there was sunny and quiet externally, and shady and quiet 

internally. Hiding herself in the entry outside the glass door, she 

could see from that post of observation the old man in his spectacles 

sitting writing at his desk. 
“Boh!” cried the dressmaker, popping in her head at the glass- 

door. “Mr. Wolf at home?’ 
The old man took his glasses off, and mildly laid them down beside 

him. “Ah Jenny, is it you? I thought you had given me up.” 

« And so I had given up the treacherous wolf of the forest,” she re- 

    

  

 



  

234 OUR MUTUAL FRIEND. 

plied ; “ but, godmother, it strikes me you have come back. JI am not 
quite sure, because the wolf and you change forms. I want to ask you 
a question or two, to find out whether you are really godmother or 
really wolf. May 1?” 

“ Yes, Jenny, yes.” But Riah glanced towards the door, as if he 
thought his principal might appear there, unseasonably. 

“If you're afraid of the fox,” said Miss J enny, “you may dismiss 
all present expectations of seeing that animal. He won't show himself 
abroad, for many a day.” 

“What do you mean, my child ?” 
“T mean, godmother,” replied Miss Wren, sitting down beside the 

Jew, “that the fox has caught a famous flogging, and that if his 
skin and bones are not tingling, aching, and smarting at this present 
instant, no fox did ever tingle, ache, and smart.” herewith Miss 
Jenny related what had come to pass in the Albany, omitting the few 
grains of pepper. 

“ Now, godmother,” she went on, “I particularly wish to ask you 
what has taken place here, since I left the wolf here? Because I 
have an idea about the size of a marble, rolling about in my little 
noddle. First and foremost, are you Pubsey and Co., or are you 
either? Upon your solemn word and honour.” 

The old man shook his head. 
“Secondly, isn’t Fledgeby both Pubsey and Co. ?” 
The old man answered with a reluctant nod. 
“ My idea,” exclaimed Miss Wren, “is now about the size of an 

orange. But before it gets any bigger, welcome back, dear god- 
mother !” 

The little creature folded her arms about the old man’s neck with 
great earnestness, and kissed him. “I humbly beg your forgiveness, 
godmother. J am truly sorry. I ought to have had more faith 
in you. But what could I suppose when you said nothing for yourself, 
you know? I don’t mean to offer that as a justification, but what 
could I suppose, when you were a silent party to all he said? It did 
look bad; now didn’t it 2” 

“It looked so bad, Jenny,” responded the old man, with gravity, “ that 
I will straightway tell you what an impression it wrought upon me. 
I was hateful in mine own eyes. I was hateful to myself, in being 
so hateful to the debtor and to you. But more than that, and worse 
than that, and to pass out far and broad beyond myself—I reflected. 
that evening, sitting alone in my garden on the housetop, that I was 
doing dishonour to my ancient faith and race. I reflected—clearly 
reflected for the first time—that in bending my neck to the yoke I 
was willing to wear, I bent the unwilling necks of the whole 
Jewish people. For it is not, in Christian countries, with the Jews 
as with other peoples. Men say, ‘This is a bad Greek, but there are 
good Greeks. This is a bad Turk, but there aré good Turks.’ Not 
so with the "Jews. Men find the bad among us easily enough — 
among what peoples are the bad not easily found ?—but they take the 
worst of us as samples of the best; they take the lowest of us as pre- 
sentations of the highest; and they say ‘All Jews are alike,’ If, 
doing what I was content to do here, because I was grateful for the 
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past and have small need of money now, I had been a Christian, I 

could have done it, compromising no one but my individual self. But 

doing it as a Jew, I could not choose but compromise the Jews of 

all conditions and all countries. It is a little hard upon us, but 

it is the truth. Iwould that all our people remembered it ! Though 

I have little right to say so, seeing that it came home so late to me.” 

The dolls’ dressmaker sat holding the old man by the hand, and 

looking thoughtfully in his face. 

“Thus I reflected, I say, sitting that evening in my garden on the 

housetop. And passing the painful scene of that day in review before 

me many times, I always saw that the poor gentleman believed the 

story readily, because 1 was one of the Jews—that you believed the 

story readily, my child, because I was one of the Jews—that the 

story itself first came into the invention of the originator thereof, 

because I was one of the Jews. This was the result of my having had 

you three before me, face to face, and seeing the thing visibly pre- 

sented as upon a theatre. Wherefore I perceived that the obliga- 

tion was upon me to leave this service. But Jenny, my dear,” said 

Riah, breaking off, “I promised that you should pursue your ques- 

tions, and I obstruct them.” 

“On the contrary, godmother ; my idea is as large now as a pumpkin 

—and you know what a pumpkin is, don’t you? So you gave notice 

that you were going? . Does that come next ?” asked Miss Jenny 

with a look of close attention. 

“J indited a letter to my master. Yes. To that effect.” 

“And what said Tingling-Tossing-Aching-Screaming-Scratching- 

Smarter?” asked Miss Wren with an unspeakable enjoyment in the 

utterance of those honorable titles and in the recollection of the 

pepper. 
« fle held me to certain months of servitude, which were his lawful 

term of notice. They'expire to-morrow. Upon their expiration—not 

before—I had meant to set myself right with my Cinderella.” 

“My idea is getting so immense now,” cried Miss Wren, 

clasping her temples, “that my head won't hold it! Listen, god- 

mother; I am going to expound. Little Eyes (that’s Screaming- 

Scratching-Smarter) owes you a heavy grudge for going. Little Eyes 

casts about how best to pay you off. Little Eyes thinks of Lizzie. 

Little Eyes says to himself, ‘Ill find out where he has placed that 

girl, and I'll betray his secret because it’s dear to him.’ Perhaps 

Little Eyes thinks, ‘Tl make love to her myself too; but that I 

can’t swear—all the rest I can. So, Little Eyes comes to me, and I go 

to Little Eyes. 'That’s the way of it. And now the murder’s all out, 

Tm sorry,” added the dolls’ dressmaker, rigid from head to foot with 

energy as she shook her little fist before her eyes, “that I didn’t 

give him Cayenne pepper and chopped pickled Capsicum !” 

This expression of regret being but partially intelligible to Mr. 

Riah, the old man reverted to the injuries Fledgeby had received, and 

hinted at the necessity of his at once going to tend that beaten cur. 

“Godmother, godmother, godmother!” cried Miss Wren irritably, 

«T really lose all patience with you. One would think you believed 

in the Good Samaritan. How can you be so inconsistent ?” 
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“Jenny dear,” began the old man gently, “it is the custom of our 
people to help i 

“Oh! Bother your people!” interposed Miss Wren, with a toss 
of her head. “If your people don’t know better than to go and help 
Little Eyes, it’s a pity they ever got out of Egypt. Over and above 
that,” she added, “he wouldn’t take your help if you offered it. 
Too much ashamed. Wants to keep it close and quiet, and to keep 
you out of the way.” 

They were still debating this point when a shadow darkened the 
entry, and the glass door was opened by a messenger who brought a 
letter unceremoniously addressed, “ Riah.” ‘To which he said there 
Was an answer wanted. 

The letter, which was scrawled in pencil uphill and downhill and 
round crooked corners, ran thus : 

  

“Oxp Rian, 
“Your accounts being all squared, go. Shut up the place, 

turn out directly, and send me the key by bearer. Go. You are an 
unthankful dog of a Jew. Get out. 

rq BE,” 

The dolls’ dressmaker found it delicious to trace the screaming 
and smarting of Little Eyes in the distorted writing of this epistle. 
She laughed over it and jeered at it in a convenient corner (to 
the great astonishment of the messenger) while the old man got 
his few goods together in a black bag. ‘That done, the shutters of 
the upper windows closed, and the office blind pulled down, they 
issued forth upon the steps with the attendant messenger. There, 
while Miss Jenny held the bag, the old man locked the house door, and 
handed over the key to him; who at once retired with the same. 

“ Well, godmother,” said Miss Wren, as they remained upon the 
steps together, looking at one another. ‘“ And so you're thrown upon 
the world!” 

“It would appear so, Jenny, and somewhat suddenly.” 
“ Where are you going to seek your fortune?” asked Miss Wren. 
The old man smiled, but looked about him with a look of having 

lost his way in life, which did not escape the dolls’ dressmaker. 
“Verily, Jenny,” said he, “the question is to the purpose, and more 

easily asked than answered. But as I have experience of the ready 
goodwill and good help of those who have given occupation to Lizzie, 
I think I will seek them out for myself.” 

“On foot ?” asked Miss Wren, with a chop. 
“Ay!” said the old man. “Have I not my staff ?” 
It was exactly because he had his staff, and presented so quaint 

an aspect, that she mistrusted his making the journey. 
“The best thing you can do,” said J enny, “for the time being, at 

all events, is to come home with me, godmother. Nobody’s there but 
my bad child, and Lizzie’s lodging stands empty.” ‘The old. man 
when satisfied that no inconvenience could be entailed on any one by 
his compliance, readily complied; and the singularly-assorted couple 
once more went through the streets together. 
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Now, the bad child having been strictly charged by his parent to 

remain at home in her absence, of course went out; and, being in 

the very last stage of mental decrepitude, went out with two objects ; 

firstly, to establish a claim he conceived himself to have upon any 

licensed victualler living, to be supplied with threepennyworth of 

rum for nothing ; and secondly, to bestow some maudlin remorse on 

Mr. Eugene, Wrayburn, and see what profit came of it. Stumblingly 

pursuing these two designs—they both ‘meant rum, the only mean- 

ing of which he was capable—the degraded creature staggered into 

Covent Garden Market and there bivouacked, to have an attack of the 

_trembles succeeded by an attack of the horrors, in a doorway. 

This market of Covent Garden was quite out of the creature’s line 

of road, but it had the attraction for him which it has for the worst 

of the solitary members of the drunken tribe. It may be the com- 

panionship of the nightly stir, orit may be the companionship of the 

gin and beer that slop about among carters and hucksters, or it may 

be the companionship of the trodden vegetable refuse which is so 

like their own dress that perhaps they take the Market for a great 

wardrobe; but be it what it may, you shall see no such individual 

drunkards on doorsteps anywhere, as there. Of dozing women- 

drunkards especially, you shall come upon such specimens there, in 

the morning sunlight, as you might seek out of doors in vain through 

London. Such stale vapid rejected cabbage-leat and cabbage-stalk 

dress, such damaged-orange countenance, such squashed pulp of hu- 

manity, are open to the day nowhere else. So, the attraction of the 

Market drew Mr. Dolls to it, and he had out his two fits of trembles 

and horrors in a doorway on which a woman had had out her sodden 

nap a few hours before. 
There is a swarm of young savages always flitting about this 

same place, creeping off with fragments of orange-chests, and mouldy 

litter--Heaven knows into what holes they can convey them, 

having no home !—whose bare feet fall with a blunt dull softness on 

the pavement as the policeman hunts them, and who are (perhaps for 

that reason) little heard by the Powers that be, whereas in top- 

boots they would make a deafening clatter. These, delighting in the 

trembles and the horrors of Mr. Dolls, as in a gratuitous drama, flocked 

about him in his doorway, butted at him, leaped at him, and pelted 

him. Hence, when he came out of his invalid retirement and shook 

off that ragged train, he was much bespattered, and in worse case than 

ever. But, not yet at his worst; for, going into a public-house, and 

being supplied in stress of business with his rum, and seeking to 

-yanish without payment, he was collared, searched, found penniless, 

and admonished not to try that again, by having a pail of dirty 

water cast over him. This application superinduced another fit of the 

trembles; after which Mr. Dolls, as finding himself in good cue for 

making a call on a professional friend, addressed himself to the Temple. 

There was nobody at the chambers but Young Blight. That dis- 

ereet youth, sensible of a certain incongruity in the association of 

‘such a client with the business that might be coming some day, with 

the best intentions temporized with Dolls, and offered a shilling for 

coach-hire home. Mr. Dolls, accepting the shilling, promptly laid it 
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out in two threepennyworths of conspiracy against his life, and two 
threepennyworths of raging repentance. Returning to the Cham- 
bers with which burden, he was descried coming round into the court, 
by the wary young Blight watching from the window : who instantly 
closed the outer door, and left the miserable object to expend his fury 
on the panels. 

The more the door resisted him, the more dangerous and imminent 
became that bloody conspiracy against his life. Force of police 
arriving, he recognized in them the conspirators, and laid about him 
hoarsely, fiercely, staringly, convulsively, foamingly. A humble 
machine, familiar to the conspirators and called by the expressive — 
name of Stretcher, being unavoidably sent for, he was rendered a harm- 
less bundle of torn rags by being strapped down upon it, with voice 
and consciousness gone out of him, and life fast going. As this 
machine was borne out at the Temple gate by four men, the poor little 
dolls’ dressmaker and her Jewish friend were coming up the street. 

“Let us see what it is,” cried the dressmaker. “Let us make 
haste and look, godmother.” | 

The brisk little crutch-stick was but too brisk. “O gentlemen, 
gentlemen, he belongs to me!” 

“Belongs to you?” said the head of the party, stopping it. 
“O yes, dear gentlemen, he’s my child, out without leave. My 

poor bad, bad boy! and he don’t know me, he don’t know me! O 
what shall I do,” cried the little creature, wildly beating her hands 
together, “when my own child don’t know me!” 

The head of the party looked (as well he might) to the old man 
for explanation. He whispered, as the dolls’ dressmaker bent over 
the exhausted form and vainly tried to extract some sign of recogni- 
tion from it: “It’s her drunken father.” 

As the load was put down in the street, Riah drew the head of the 
party aside, and whispered that he thought the man was dying. “No, 
surely not?” returned the other. But he became less confident, on 
looking, and directed the bearers to “bring him to the nearest 
doctor’s shop.” 

Thither he was brought; the window becoming from within, a wall 
of faces, deformed into all kinds of shapes through the agency of 
globular red bottles, green bottles, blue bottles, and other coloured 
bottles. A ghastly light shining upon him that he didn’t need, the 
beast so furious but a few minutes gone, was quiet enough now, with 
a strange mysterious writing on his face, reflected from one of the 
great bottles, as if Death had marked him: “Mine.” 

The medical testimony was more precise and more to the purpose 
than it sometimes is in a Court of Justice. “You had better send 
for something to cover it. All’s over.” 

Therefore, the police sent for something to cover it, and it was 
covered and borne through the streets, the people falling away. 
After it, went the dolls’ dressmaker, hiding her face in the Jewish skirts, 
and clinging to them with one hand, while with the other she plied 
her stick. 1t was carried home, and, by reason that the staircase was 
very narrow, it was put down in the parlour—the little working- 
bench being set aside to make room for it—and there, in the midst of 
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the dolls with no speculation in their eyes, lay Mr. Dolls with no 
speculation in his. . 
Many flaunting dolls had to be gaily dressed, before the money 

was in the dressmaker’s pocket to get mourning for Mr. Dolls. As 
the old man, Riah, sat by, helping her in such small ways as he could, 
he found it difficult to make out whether she really did realize that 
the deceased had been her father. 

“Tf my poor boy,” she would say, “had been brought up better, 
he might have done better. Not that I reproach myself. 1 hope I 
have no cause for that.” 

“None indeed, Jenny, I am very certain.” 
“Thank you, godmother. It cheers me to hear you say so. But 

you see it is so hard to bring up a child well, when you work, work, 
work, all day. When he was out of employment, I couldn’t always 
keep him nearme. He got fractious and nervous, and I was obliged to 
let him go into the streets. And he never did well in the streets, 
he never did well out of sight. How often it happens with chil- 
dren !” : 

“Too often, even in this sad sense!” thought the old man. 
“ How can I say what I might have turned out myself, but for my 

back having been so bad and my legs so queer, when I was young !” 
the dressmaker would go on. “I had nothing to do but work, and 
so | worked. I couldn’t play. But my poor unfortunate child could 
play, and it turned out the worse for him.” 

“ And not for him alone, Jenny.” . 
“Well! I don’t know, godmother. He suffered heavily, did my 

unfortunate boy. He was very, very ill sometimes. And I called 
him a quantity of names;” shaking her head over her work, and 
dropping tears. “I don’t know that his' gomg wrong was much the 
worse forme. If it ever was, let us forget it.” 

“You are a good girl, you are a patient girl.” 
_ “As for patience,” she would reply with a shrug, “not much of 
that, godmother. If I had been patient, I should never have called 
him names. But I hope I did it for his good. And besides, I felt 
my responsibility as a mother, so much. I tried reasoning, and 
reasoning failed. I tried coaxing, and coaxing failed. I tried 
scolding, and scolding failed. But I was bound to try everything, 
you know, with such a charge upon my hands. Where would have 
been my duty to my poor lost boy, if I had not tried everything !” 

With such talk, mostly in a cheerful tone on the part of the in-. 
dustrious little creature, the day-work and the night-work were 
beguiled until enough of smart dolls had gone forth to bring into 
the kitchen, where the working-bench now stood, the sombre stuff 
that the occasion required, and to bring into the house the other 
sombre preparations. “And now,” said Miss Jenny, “having 
knocked off my rosy-cheeked young friends, Pll knock off my white- 
cheeked self.” This referred to her making her own dress, which at 
last was done. “The disadvantage of making for yourself,” said 
Miss Jenny, as she stood upon a chair to look at the result in the 
glass, “is, that you can’t charge anybody else for the job, and the 
advantage is, that you haven't to go out to try on. Humph! Very 
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fair indeed! If He could see me now (whoever he is) I hope he 
wouldn’t repent of his bargain !” 

The simple arrangements were of her own making, and were 
stated to Riah thus : 

“T mean to go alone, godmother, in my usual carriage, and you'll 
be so kind as keep house while I am gone. It’s not far off. And when 
I return, we'll have a cup of tea, and a chat over future arrange- 
ments. It’s a very plain last house that I have been able to give my 
poor unfortunate boy; but hell accept the will for the deed, if he 
knows anything about it; and if he doesn’t know anything about 
it,” with a sob, and wiping her eyes, “why, it won’t matter to him. 
I see the service in the Prayer-book says, that we brought nothing 
into this world and it is certain we can take nothing out. It com- 
forts me for not being able to hire a lot of stupid. undertaker’s 
things for my poor child, and seeming as if I was trying to smuggle 
’em out of this world with him, when of course I must break down 
in the attempt, and bring ’em all back again. As it is, there'll be 
nothing to bring back but me, and that’s quite consistent, for I shan’t 
be brought back, some day !” 

After that previous carrying of him in the streets, the wretched 
old fellow seemed to be twice buried. He was taken on the shoul- © 
ders of half a dozen blossom-faced men, who shuffled with him to the 
churchyard, and who were preceded by another blossom-faced man, 
affecting a stately stalk, as if he were a Policeman of the D(eath) 
Division, and ceremoniously pretending not to know his intimate ac- 
quaintances, as he led the pageant. Yet, the spectacle of only one little 
mourner hobbling after, caused many people to turn their heads with 
a look of interest. 

At last the troublesome deceased was got into the ground, to be 
buried no more, and the stately stalker stalked back before the 
solitary dressmaker, as if she were bound in honour to have no notion 
‘of the way home. Those Furies, the conventionalities, being thus 
appeased, he left her. 

“T must have a very short cry, godmother, before I cheer up for 
good,” said the little creature, coming in. “ Because after all a child 
is a child, you know.” 

It was a longer cry than might have been expected. Howbeit, it 
wore itself out in a shadowy corner, and then the dressmaker came 
forth, and washed her face, and made the tea. “You wouldn’t mind 
my cutting out something while we are at tea, would you?” she 
asked her Jewish friend, with a coaxing air. 

“Cinderella, dear child,” the old man expostulated, “will you 
never rest ?” 

“Oh! It’s not work, cutting out a pattern isn’t,” said Miss Jenny, 
with her busy little scissors already snipping at some paper. “The 
truth is, godmother, I want to fix it while I have it correct in my 
mind.” 

“ Have you seen it to-day then?” asked Riah. 
“Yes, godmother. Saw it just now. It’s a surplice, that’s what 

it is. Thing our clergymen wear, you know,” explained Miss Jenny, 
in consideration of his professing another faith. 
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“ And what have you to do with that, Jenny ?” 
“ Why, godmother,” replied the dressmaker, “ you must know that 

we Professors who live upon our taste and invention, are obliged to 
keep our eyes always open. And you know already that I have 
many extra expenses to meet just now. So, it came into my head 
while I was weeping at my poor boy’s grave, that something in my 
way might be done with a clergyman.” 

“What can be done?” asked the old man. 
“Not a funeral, never fear!” returned Miss Jenny, anticipating 

his objection with a nod. “The public don’t like to be made me- 
lancholy, I know very well. I am seldom called upon to put my 
young friends into mourning ; not into real mourning, that is ; Court 
mourning they are rather proud of. But a doll clergyman, my dear, 
—glossy black curls and whiskers—uniting two of my young friends 
in matrimony,” said Miss Jenny, shaking her forefinger, “is quite 
another affair. If you don’t see those three at the altar in Bond 
Street, in a jiffy, my name’s Jack Robinson!” 

With her expert little ways in sharp action, she had got a doll 
into whitey-brown paper orders, before the meal was over, and was 
displaying it for the edification of the Jewish mind, when a knock 
was heard at the street-door. Riah went to open it, and presently 
came back, ushering in, with the grave and courteous air that sat so 
well upon him, a gentleman. 

The gentleman was a stranger to the dressmaker ; but even in the 
moment of his casting his eyes upon her, there was something in his 
manner which brought to her remembrance Mr. Eugene Wrayburn. 

“Pardon me,” said the gentleman. “You are the dolls’ dress- 
maker ?” 

“T am the dolls’ dressmaker, sir.” 
“ Lizzie Hexam’s friend ?” 
“Yes, sir,” replied Miss Jenny, instantly on the defensive. “And 

Lizzie Hexam’s friend.” 
“Here is a note from her, entreating you to accede to the request. 

of Mr. Mortimer Lightwood, the bearer. Mr. Riah chances to know 
that I am Mr. Mortimer Lightwood, and will tell you so.” 

Riah bent his head in corroboration. 
“ Will you read the note ?” 
“It’s very short,” said Jenny, with a look of wonder, when she 

had read it. 
“There was no time to make it longer. Time was so very 

precious. My dear friend Mr. Eugene Wrayburn is dying. 
The dressmaker clasped her hands, and uttered a little piteous 

cry. 
“Ts dying,” repeated Lightwood, with emotion, “at some distance 

from here. He is sinking under injuries received at the hands of a 
villain who attacked him in the dark. I come straight from his 
bedside. He is almost always insensible. In a short restless 
interval of sensibility, or partial sensibility, I made out that he 
asked for you to be brought to sit by him. Hardly relying on my 
own interpretation of the indistinct sounds he made, I caused Lizzie 
to hear them. We were both sure that he asked for you.” 
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The dressmaker, with her hands still clasped, looked affrightedly 
from the one to the other of her two companions. 

“Tf you delay, he may die with his request ungratified, with his 
last wish—intrusted to me—we have long been “much more than 
brothers—unfulfilled. I shall break down, if I try to say more.” 

In a few moments the black bonnet and the crutch-stick were on 
duty, the good Jew was left in possession of the house, and the dolls’ 
dressmaker, side by side in a chaise with Mortimer Lightwood, was 
posting out of town. 
  

CHAPTER X. 

THE DOLLS’ DRESSMAKER DISCOVERS A WORD. 

A DARKENED and hushed room; the river outside the windows 
flowing on to the vast ocean; a figure on the bed, swathed and 
bandaged and bound, lying helpless on its back, with its two useless 
arms in splints at its sides. Only two days of usage so familiarized 
the little dressmaker with this scene, that it held the place occupied 
two days ago by the recollections of years. 

He had scarcely moved since her arrival. Sometimes his eyes 
were open, sometimes closed. When they were open, there was no 
meaning in their unwinking stare at one spot straight before them, 
unless for a moment the brow knitted into a faint expression of 
anger, or surprise. Then, Mortimer Lightwood would speak to him, 
and on occasions he would be so far roused as to make an attempt to 
pronounce his friend’s name. _ But, in an instant consciousness was 
gone again, and no spirit of Eugene was in Hugene’s crushed outer 
form. 

They provided Jenny with materials for plying her work, and she 
had a little table placed at the foot of his bed. Sitting there, with 
her rich shower of hair falling over the chair-back, they hoped she 
might attract his notice. With the same object, she would sing, just 
above her breath, when he opened his eyes, or she saw his brow 
knit into that faint expression, so evanescent that it was like a shape 
made in water. But as yet he had not heeded. The “they” here 
mentioned, were the medical attendant; Lizzie, who was there in all 
her intervals of rest; and Lightwood, who never left him. 

The two days became three, and the three days became four. At 
length, quite unexpectedly, he said something in a whisper. 

“ What was it, my dear Kugene ” 
“Will you, Mortimer 5 
“Will £ ee 
—Send for her?” 

  

  

“My dear fellow, she is here.” 
Quite unconscious of the long blank, he ee that they were 

still speaking together. 
The little dressmaker stood up at the foot of the bed, humming 

her song, and nodded to him brightly. “I can’t shake hands, Jenny,” 
said Eugene, with something of his old look; “but I am very glad 
to see you.’ 
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Mortimer repeated this to her, for it could only be made out by 
bending over him and closely watching his attempts to say it. In 
a little while, he added: 

“ Ask her if she has seen the children.” i 
Mortimer could not understand this, neither could Jenny herself, 

until he added: | 
“ Ask her if she has smelt the flowers.” 
“Oh! I know!” cried Jenny. “I‘understand him now!” Then, 

Lightwood yielded his place to her quick approach, and she said, 
bending over the bed, with that better look: “You mean my long 
bright slanting rows of children, who used to bring me ease and 
rest? You mean the children who used to take me up, and make 
me light?” ; 

Eugene smiled, “ Yes.” 
“T have not seen them since I saw you. I never see them now, 

but I am hardly ever in pain now.” 
“Tt was a pretty fancy,” said Eugene. 
“But I have heard my birds sing,” cried the little creature, “and 

I have smelt my flowers. Yes, indeed I have! And both were 
most beautiful and most Divine!” 

“Stay and help to nurse me,” said Eugene, quietly. “I should 
like you to have the fancy here, before I die.” 

She touched his lips with her hand, and shaded her eyes with that 
same hand as she went back to her work and her little low song. 
He heard the song with evident pleasure, until she allowed it gradually 
to sink away into silence. 

“ Mortimer.” 
“My dear Eugene.” 
“If you can give me anything to keep me here for only a few 

minutes ‘ . 
“To keep you here, Eugene?” 
“To prevent my wandering away I don’t know where—for I 

begin to be sensible that I have just come back, and that I shall lose 
myself again—do so, dear boy !” 

Mortimer gave him such stimulants as could be given him with 
safety (they were always at hand, ready), and bending over him once 
more, was about to caution him, when he said: 

“Don’t tell me not to speak, for I must speak. If you knew the 
harassing anxiety that gnaws and wears me when I am wandering in 
those places—where are those endless places, Mortimer? ‘They must 
be at an immense distance!” 

He saw in his friend’s face that he was losing himself; for he added 
after a moment: “Don’t be afraid—I am not gone yet. What 
was it?” 

“You wanted to tell me something, Eugene. My poor dear fellow, 
you wanted to say something to your old friend—to the friend who has 
always loved you, admired you, imitated you, founded himself upon 
you, been nothing without you, and who, God knows, would be here 
in your place if he could !” 

“Tut, tut!” said Eugene with a tender glance as the other put his 
hand before his face. “I am not worth it. I acknowledge that I 
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like it, dear boy, but I am not worth it. This attack, my dear 
2? 

  

His friend leaned over him with renewed attention, saying: “ You 
and I suspect some one.” 

“More than suspect. But, Mortimer, while I lie here, and when I 
lie here no longer, I trust to you that the perpetrator is never brought 
to justice.” 

“ Eugene ?” 
“ Her innocent reputation would be ruined, my friend. She would 

be punished, not he. I have wronged her enough. in fact ; I have 
wronged her still more inintention. You recoilect what pavement is 
said to be made of good intentions. It is made of bad intentions too. 
Mortimer, I am lying on it, and I know!” 

“Be comforted, my dear Eugene.” 
“J will, when you have promised me. Dear Mortimer, the man 

must never be pursued. If he should be accused, you must keep him 
silent and save him. Don’t think of avenging me; think only of 
hushing the story and protecting her. You can confuse the case, and 
turn aside the circumstances. Listen to what I say to you. It was not 
the schoolmaster, Bradley Headstone. Do you hear me? ‘Twice; it 
was not the schoolmaster, Bradley Headstone. Do you hear me? 
Three times ; it was not the schoolmaster, Bradley Headstone.” 

He stopped, exhausted. His speech had been whispered, broken, 
and indistinct; but by a great effort he had made it plain enough 
to be unmistakeable. 

“Dear fellow, I am wandering away. Stay me for another moment, 

if you can.” 
Lightwood lifted his head at the neck, and put a wine-glass to his 

lips. He rallied. 
“T don’t know how long ago it was done, whether weeks, days, or 

hours. Nomatter. There is inquiry on foot, and pursuit. Say! Is 
there not ?” 

Yes.” 
“Check it; divert it! Don’t let her be brought in question. 

Shield her. The guilty man, brought to justice, would poison her 
name. Let the guilty man gouppunished. Lizzie and my reparation 
before all! Promise me!” 

“Eugene, Ido. I promise you!” 
In the act of turning his eyes gratefully towards his friend, he 

wandered away. His eyes stood still, and settled into that former 
intent unmeaning stare. 

Hours and hours, days and nights, he remained in this same con- 
dition. There were times when he would calmly speak to his friend 

after a long period of unconsciousness, and would say he was better, 

and would ask for something. Before it could be given him, he would 
be gone again. © 

The dolls’ dressmaker, all softened compassion now, watched him 
with an earnestness that never relaxed. She would regularly change 
the ice, or the cooling spirit, on his head, and would keep her ear at 
the pillow betweenwhiles, listening for any faint words that fell from 
him in his wanderings. It was amazing through how many hours ata
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time she would remain beside him, in a crouching attitude, attentive 

to his slightest moan. As he could not move a hand, he could make 

no sign of distress; but, through this close watching (if through no 

secret sympathy or power) the little creature attained an under- 

standing of him that Lightwood did not possess. Mortimer 

would often turn to her, as if she were an interpreter between this 

sentient world and the insensible man; and she would change the 

dressing of a wound, or ease a ligature, or turn his face, or alter the 

pressure of the bedclothes on him, with an absolute certainty of doing 

right. The natural lightness and delicacy of touch which had 

become very refined by practice in her miniature work, no doubt was 

involved in this ; but her perception was at least as fine. 

The one word, Lizzie, he muttered millions of times. In a 

certain phase of his distressful state, which was the worst to those 

who tended him, he would roll his head upon the pillow, incessantly 

repeating the name in a hurried and impatient manner, with the 

misery of a disturbed mind, and the gfonotony of a machine. Equally, 

when he lay still and staring, he would repeat it for hours without 

cessation, but then, always in a tone of subdued warning and 

horror. Her presence and her touch upon his breast or face would 

often stop this, and then they learned to expect that he would for 

some time remain still, with his eyes closed, and that he would be 

conscious on opening them. But, the heavy disappointment of their 

hope—revived by the welcome silence of the room—was, that his 

spirit would glide away again and be lost, in the moment of their joy 

that it was there. 
This frequent rising of a drowning man from the deep, to sink again, 

was dreadful to the beholders. But, gradually the change stole upon 

him that it became dreadful to himself. His desire to impart something 

that was on his mind, his unspeakable yearning to have speech with 

his friend and make a communication to him, so troubled him when 

he recovered consciousness, that its term was thereby shortened. As 

the man rising from the deep would disappear the sooner for fighting 

with the water, so he in his desperate struggle went down again. 

One afternoon when he had been lying still, and Lizzie, unrecog- 

nized, had just stolen out of the room to pursue her occupation, he 

uttered Lightwood’s name. 
“My dear Eugene, I am here.” 
“ How long is this to last, Mortimer ?” 

Lightwood shook his head, “Still, Eugene, you are no worse than 

ou were.” 
“But L know there’s no hope. Yet I pray it may last long enough 

for you to do me one last service, and for me to do one last action. 

Keep me here a few moments, Mortimer. Try, try!” 

His friend gave him what aid he could, and encouraged him to 

believe that he was more composed, though even then his eyes were 

losing the expression they so rarely recovered. 

“Hold me here, dear fellow, if you can. Stop my wandering 

away. Lam going!” 
“Not yet, not yet. Tell me, dear Eugene, what is it I shall 

do?” 
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“Keep me here for only a single minute. J am going away again. 
Don’t let me go. Hear me speak first. Stop me—stop me!” 

“ My poor Eugene, try to be calm.” 
“I dotry. Itry so hard. If you only knew how hard! Don't 

let me wander till I have spoken. Give me a little more wine.” 

Lightwood complied. Eugene, with a most pathetic struggle 

against the unconsciousness that was coming over him, and with a 

look of appeal that affected his friend profoundly, said : 
“You can leave me with Jenny, while you speak to her and tell 

her what I beseech of her. You can leave me with Jenny, while you 
are gone. There’s not much for you to do. You won't be long 

away.” 
« x 0, no, no. But tell me what it is that I shall do, Eugene!” 

“Tam going! You can’t hold me.” 
“Tell me in a word, Eugene!” 
His eyes were fixed again, and the only word that came from his 

lips was the word millions of times repeated. Lizzie, Lizzie, Lizzie. 
But, the watchful little dressmaker had been vigilant as ever in 

her watch, and she now came up and touched Lightwood’s arm as 

he looked down at his friend, despairingly. . 
“Hush!” she said, with her finger on her lips. “His eyes are 

closing. He'll be conscious when he next opens them. Shall I give 

you a leading word to say to him?” 
“QO Jenny, if you could only give me the right word 
“Tecan. Stoop down.” 
He stooped, and she whispered in his ear. She whispered in his 

ear one short word of a single syllable. Lightwood started, and 

looked at her. 
“Try it,” said the little creature, with an excited and exultant 

face. She then bent over the unconscious man, and, for the first 

time, kissed him on the cheek, and kissed the poor maimed hand that 

was nearest to her. Then, she withdrew to the foot of the bed. 

Some two hours afterwards, Mortimer Lightwood saw his con- 

sciousness come back, and instantly, but very tranquilly, bent over 

him. 
“Don’t speak, Eugene. Do no more than Mok at me, and listen 

tome. You follow what I say.” 
He moved his head in assent. 
“T am going on from the point where we broke off. Is the word 

we should soon have come to—is it—Wife ?” 
“O God bless you, Mortimer !” 
“Hush! Don’t be agitated. Don’t speak. Hear me, dear Engene. 

Your mind will be more at peace, lying here, if you make Lizzie your 
wife. You wish me to speak to her, and tell her so, and entreat 
her to be your wife. You ask her to kneel at this bedside and be 
married to you, that your reparation may be complete. Is that so?” 

“Yes. God bless you! Yes.” 
“Tt shall be done, Eugene. Trust it to me. @ shall have to go 

away for some few hours, to give effect to your wishes. You see 
this is unavoidable ?” 

“ Dear friend, I said so.” 

y? 
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“True, But I had not the clue then. How do you think I 
got it?” 

Glancing wistfully around, Eugene saw Miss Jenny at the foot of 
the bed, looking at him with her elbows on the bed, and her head 
upon her hands. ‘There was a trace of his whimsical air upon him, 
as he tried to smile at her. 

“Yes indeed,” said Lightwood, “the discovery was hers. Observe, 

my dear Eugene; while I am away you will know that I have dis- 

charged my trust with Lizzie, by finding her here, in my present 

place at your bedside, to leave you no more. A final word before I 

go. This is the right course of a true man, Eugene. And I solemnly 

believe, with all my soul, that if Providence should mercifully restore 
you to us, you will be blessed with a noble wife in the preserver of 

your life, whom you dearly love.” 
“Amen. I am sure of that. ButI shall not come through it, 

Mortimer.” ‘ 
“You will not be the less hopeful or less strong, for this, 

Eugene.” 
“No. Touch my face with yours, in case I should not hold out 

till you come back. I love you, Mortimer. Don’t be uneasy for me 
while you are gone. If my dear brave girl will take me, I feel 

persuaded that I shall live long enough to be married, dear fellow.” 

Miss Jenny gave up altogether on this parting taking place 
between the friends, and, sitting with her back towards the bed in the 

bower made by her bright hair, wept heartily, though noiselessly. 

Mortimer Lightwood was soon gone. As the evening light length- 

ened. the heavy reflections of the trees in the river, another figure 
came with a soft step into the sick room. 

“Ts he conscious?” asked the little dressmaker, as the figure took 

its station by the pillow. For, Jenny had given place to it imme- 

diately, and could not see the sufferer’s face, in the dark room, from 

her new and removed position. 
“He is conscious, Jenny,” murmured Eugene for himself. “ He 

knows his wife.” 

  

CHAPTER XI. 

EFFECT IS GIVEN TO THE DOLLS’ DRESSMAKERS DISCOVERY. 

Mrs. Jonn RoxesmirH sat at needlework in" her neat little room, 

beside a basket of neat little articles of clothing, which presented so 

much of the appearance of being in the dolls’ dressmaker’s way of 

business, that one might have supposed she was going to set up in 
opposition to Miss Wren. Whether the Complete British Family 

Housewife had imparted sage counsel anent them, did not appear, but 

probably not, as that cloudy oracle was nowhere visible. For certain, 

however, Mrs. John Rokesmith stitched at them with so dexterous a 

hand, that she must have taken lessons of somebody. Love is in all 

things a most wonderful teacher, and perhaps love (from a pictorial 
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point of view, with nothing on but a thimble), had been teaching 
this branch of needlework to Mrs. John Rokesmith. 

It was near John’s time for coming home, but as Mrs. John was 
desirous to finish a special triumph of her skill before dinner, she 
did not go out to meet him. Placidly, though rather consequentially 
smiling, she sat stitching away with a regular sound, like a sort of 
dimpled little charming Dresden-china clock by the very best maker. 

A knock at the door, and a ring at the bell. Not John; or Bella 
would have flown out to meet him. ‘Then who, if not John? Bella 
was asking herself the question, when that fluttering little fool of a 
servant fluttered in, saying, “ Mr. Lightwood !” 

Oh good gracious! 
Bella had but time to throw a handkerchief over the basket, when 

Mr. Lightwood made his bow. There was something amiss with 
Mr. Lightwood, for he was strangely grave and looked ill. 

With a brief reference to the happy time when it had been his 
privilege to know Mrs. Rokesmith as Miss Wilfer, Mr. Lightwood 
explained what was amiss with him and why he came. He came 
bearing Lizzie Hexam’s earnest hope that Mrs. John Rokesmith 
would see her married. 

Bella was so fluttered by the request, and by the short narrative he 
had feelingly given her, that there never was a more timely smelling- 
bottle than John’s knock. “My husband,” said Bella; “Tl bring 
him in.” 

But, that turned out to be more easily said than done; for, the 
instant she mentioned Mr. Lightwood’s name, John stopped, with his 
hand upon the lock of the room door. 

“Come up stairs, my darling.” 
Bella was amazed by the flush in his face, and by his sudden 

turning away. “ What can it mean?’ she thought, as she accompa- 
nied him up stairs. 

“ Now, my life,” said John, taking her on his knee, “ tell me all 
about it.” 

All very well to say, “Tell me all about it;” but John was very 
much confused. His attention evidently trailed off, now and then, 
even while Bella told him all about it. Yet she knew that he took 
a great interest in Lizzie and her fortunes. What could it mean ?- 

“You will come to this marriage with me, John dear ?” 
“ N—no, my love; I can’t do that.” 
“You can’t do that, John ?” 
“No, my dear, it’s quite out of the question. Not to be thought of.” 
“Am I to go alone, John ?” 
“No, my dear, you will go with Mr. Lightwood.” 
“Don’t you think it’s time we went down to Mr. Lightwood, John 

dear?” Bella insinuated. 
“ My darling, it’s almost time you went, but I must ask you to 

excuse me to him altogether.” 
“You never mean, John dear, that you are not going to see him { Re 

Why, he knows you have come home. I told him so.” 
“'That’s a little unfortunate, but it can’t be helped. Unforiaianll 

or fortunate, I positively cannot see him, my love.” 
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Bella cast about in her mind what could be his reason for this un- — 

accountable behaviour, as she sat on his knee looking at him in asto- 

nishment and pouting a little. A weak reason presented itself. 

« John dear, you never can be jealous of Mr. Lightwood ?” 

“Why, my precious child,” returned her husband, laughing out- 

right: “how could I be jealous of him? Why should I be jealous 

of him ?” 
“Because, you know, John,” pursued Bella, pouting a little more, 

“though he did rather admire me once, it was not my fault.” 

“Tt was your fault that I admired you,” returned her husband, 

with a look of pride in her, “and why not your fault that he 

admired you? But, I jealous on that account? Why, I must go 

distracted for life, if I turned jealous of every one who used to find 

my wife beautiful and winning !” 

“Tam half angry with you, John dear,” said Bella, laughing a 

little, “and half pleased with you; because you are such a stupid old 

fellow, and yet you say nice things, as if you meant them. Don’t be 

mysterious, sir. What harm do you know of Mr. Lightwood ?” 

“None, my love.” 
“ What has he ever done to you, John?” 
“He has never done anything to me, my dear. I know no more 

against him than I know against Mr. Wrayburn ; he has never done 

anything to me; neither has Mr. Wrayburn. And yet I have 

exactly the same objection to both of them.” 

“Oh, John!” retorted Bella, as if she were giving him up for a 

bad job, as she used to give up herself. “You are nothing better 

than a sphinx! And a married sphinx isn’t a—isn’t a nice con- 

fidential husband,” said Bella, in a tone of injury. 

«“ Bella, my life,” said John Rokesmith, touching her cheek, with , 

a grave smile, as she cast down her eyes and pouted again ; “look at 

me. I want to speak to you.” 
“In earnest, Blue Beard of the secret chamber?” asked Bella, 

clearing her pretty face. 
“In earnest. And I confess to the secret chamber. Don’t you 

remember that you asked me not to declare what I thought of your 

higher qualities until you had been tried ?” 

“Yes, John dear. And I fully meant it, and I fully mean it.” 

“The time will come, my darling—I am no prophet, but I say so, 

—when you will be tried. The time will come, I think, when you 

will undergo a trial through which you will never pass quite 

triumphantly for me, unless you can put perfect faith in me.” 

“Then you may be sure of me, John dear, for | can put perfect 

faith in you, and I do, and I always, always will. Don’t judge me 

by a little thing like this, John. In little things, I am a little thing 

myself—I always was. But in great things, I hope not; I don’t 

mean to boast, John dear, but I hope not!” 

He was even better convinced of the truth of what she said than 

she was, as he felt her loving arms about him. If the Golden Dust- 

man’s riches had been his to stake, he would have staked them to 

the last farthing on the fidelity through good and evil of her affec 

tionate and trusting heart. 
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“Now, I'll go down to, and go away with, Mr. Lightwood,” said 
Bella, springing up. “You are the most creasing and tumbling 
Clumsy-Boots of a packer, John, that ever was; but if you're quite 
good, and will promise never to do so any more (though I don’t 
know what you have done!) you may pack me a little bag for a 
night, while I get my bonnet on.” 

He gaily complied, and she tied her dimpled chin up, and shook 
her head into her bonnet, and pulled out the bows of her bonnet- 
strings, and got her gloves on, finger by finger, and finally got them 
on her little plump hands, and bade him good-bye and went down. 
Mr. Lightwood’s impatience was much relieved when he found her 
dressed for departure. 

“Mr. Rokesmith goes with us?’ he said, hesitating, with a look 
towards the door. 

“Oh, I forgot!” replied Bella. “His best compliments. His face 
is swollen to the size of two faces, and he is to go to bed directly, 
poor fellow, to wait for the doctor, who is coming to lance him.” 

“It is curious,” observed Lightwood, “that I have never yet seen 
Mr. Rokesmith, though we have been engaged in the same affairs.” 

“Really?” said the unblushing Bella. 
“TI begin to think,” observed Lightwood, “that I never shall see 

him.” 
“These things happen so oddly sometimes,” said Bella with a 

steady countenance, “that there seems a kind of fatality in them. 
But 1 am quite ready, Mr. Lightwood.” 

They started directly, in a little carriage that Lightwood had 
brought with him from never-to-be-forgotten Greenwich; and from 
Greenwich they started directly for London; and in London they 

. waited at a railway station until such time as the Reverend Frank 
Milvey, and Margaretta his wife, with whom Mortimer Lightwood 
had been already in conference, should come and join them. 

‘That worthy couple were delayed by a portentous old parishioner of 
the female gender, who was one of the plagues of their lives, and with 
whom they bore with most exemplary sweetness and good-humour, 
notwithstanding her having an infection of absurdity about her, 
that communicated itself to everything with which, and every- 
body with whom, she came in contact. She was a member of the 
Reverend Frank’s congregation, and made a point of distinguishing 
herself in that body, by conspicuously weeping at everything, how- 
ever cheering, said by the Reverend Frank in his public ministra- 
tion; also by applying to herself the various lamentations of David, 
and complaining in a personally injured manner (much in arrear of 
the clerk and the rest of the respondents) that her enemies were 
digging pit-falls"about her, and breaking her with rods of iron. In- 
deed, this old widow discharged herself of that portion of the Morning 
and Evening Service as if she were lodging a complaint on oath and 
applying for a warrant before a magistrate. But this was not her 
most inconvenient characteristic, for that took the form of an impres- 
sion, usually recurring in inclement weather and at about daybreak, 
that she had something on her mind and stood in immediate need of 
the Reverend Frank to come and take it off. Many a time had that 
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kind creature got up, and gone out to Mrs. Sprodgkin (such was the | 
disciple’s name), suppressing a strong sense of her comicality 
by his strong sense of duty, and perfectly knowing that nothing 
but a cold would come of it. However, beyond themselves, the 
Reverend Frank Milvey and Mrs. Milvey seldom hinted that Mrs. 
Sprodgkin was hardly worth the trouble she gave; but both made 
the best of her, as they did of all their troubles. 

This very exacting member of the fold appeared to be endowed 
with a sixth sense, in regard of knowing when the Reverend Frank 
Milvey least desired her company, and with promptitude appearing in 
his little hall. Consequently, when the Reverend Frank had willingly 
engaged that he and his wife would accompany Lightwood back, he 
said, as a matter of course: “We must make haste to get out, 

Margaretta, my dear, or we shall be descended on by Mrs. Sprodgkin.” _ 
To which Mrs. Milvey replied, in her pleasantly emphatic way, “Oh 
yes, for she is such a marplot, Frank, and does worry so!” Words 

that were scarcely uttered when their theme was announced as in faith- 

ful attendance below, desiring counsel on a spiritual matter. ‘T'he 

points on which Mrs. Sprodgkin sought elucidation being seldom of a 
pressing nature (as Who begat Whom, or some information concerning 
the Amorites), Mrs. Milvey on this special occasion resorted to the 
device of buying her off with a present of tea and sugar, and. a loaf 
and butter. These gifts Mrs. Sprodgkin accepted, but still insisted on 
dutifully remaining in the hall, to curtsey tothe Reverend Frank as he 
came forth. Who, incautiously saying in his genial manner, “Well, 

Sally, there you are!” involved himself in a discursive address from 

Mrs. Sprodgkin, revolving around the result that she regarded tea and.’ 

sugar in the light of myrrh and frankincense, and considered bread 

and butter identical with locusts and wild honey. Having com- 

municated this edifying piece of information, Mrs. Sprodgkin was left 
still unadjourned in the hall, and Mr. and Mrs. Milvey hurried in 
a heated condition to the railway station. All of which is here re- 
corded to the honor of that good Christian pair, representatives of 
hundreds of other good Christian pairs as conscientious and as useful, 
who merge the smallness of their work in its greatness, and feel in 
no danger of losing dignity when they adapt themselves to incom- 
prehensible humbugs. 

“Detained at the last moment by one who had a claim upon me,” 

was the Reverend Frank’s apology to Lightwood, taking no thought 

of himself. To which Mrs. Milvey added, taking thought for him, 
like the championing little wife she was; “ Oh yes, detained at the last 
moment. But as to the claim, Frank, I must say that I do think you 

are over-considerate sometimes, and allow that to be a litile abused.” 

Bella felt conscious, in spite of her late pledge for herself, that her 
husband’s absence would give disagreeable occasion for surprise to 
the Milveys. Nor could she appear quite at her ease when Mrs. 

Milvey asked : 
“ How is Mr. Rokesmith, and is he gone before us, or does he follow 

us ?” 
It becoming necessary, upon this, to send him to bed again and 

hold him in waiting to be lanced again, Bella did it. But not half 
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as well on the second occasion as on the first; for, a twice-told 
white one seems almost to become a black one, when you are not 
used to it. 

“Oh dear!” said Mrs. Milvey, “Iam so sorry! Mr. Rokesmith 
took sweh an interest in Lizzie Hexam, when we were there before. 
And if we had only known of his face, we could have given him 
something that would have kept it down long enough for so short a 
purpose.” 

By way of making the white one whiter, Bella hastened to stipu- 
late that he was not in pain. Mrs. Milvey was so glad of it. 

“TI don’t know how it is,” said Mrs. Milvey, “and I am sure you 
don’t, Frank, but the clergy and their wives seem to cause swelled 
faces. Whenever I take notice of a child in the school, it seems to 
me as if its face swelled instantly. Frank never makes acquaintance 
with a new old woman, but she gets the face-ache. And another 
thing is, we do make the poor children sniff so. I don’t know how 
we do it, and I should be so glad not to; but the more we take 
notice of them, the more they sniff. Just as they do when the text is 
given out.—Frank, that’s a schoolmaster. I have seen him some- 
where.” 

The reference was to a young man of reserved appearance, in a 
coat and waistcoat of black, and pantaloons of pepper and salt. He 
had come into the office of the station, from its interior, in an un- 
settled way, immediately after Lightwood had gone out to the train ; 
and he had been hurriedly reading the printed bills and notices on 
the wall. He had had a wandering interest in what was said 
among the people waiting there and passing to and fro. He had 
drawn nearer, at about the time when Mrs. Milvey mentioned Lizzie 
Hexam, and had remained near, since: though always glancing 
towards the door by which Lightwood had gone out. He stood with 
his back towards them, and his gloved hands clasped behind him. 
here was now so evident a faltering upon him, expressive of in- 
decision whether or no he should express his having heard himself 
referred to, that Mr. Milvey spoke to him. 

“{ cannot recall your name,” he said, “but I remember to have 
seen you in your school.” 

“My name is Bradley Headstone, sir,” he replied, backing into a 
more retired place. 

“T ought to have remembered it,” said Mr. Milvey, giving him his 
hand. “I hope you are well? A little overworked, 1 am afraid ?” 

“Yes, I am overworked just at present, sir.” 
“Had no play in your last holiday time ?” 
“ No, sir.” 
“ All work and no play, Mr. Headstone, will not make dulness, in 

your case, I dare say; but it will make dyspepsia, if you don’t take 
care.” 

“I will endeavour to take care, sir. Might I beg leave to speak to 
you, outside, a moment ?” 

“ By all means.” 
It was evening, and the office was well lighted. The school- 

master, who had never remitted his watch on Lightwood’s door, now 
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moved by another door to a corner without, where there was more 
shadow than light; and said, plucking at his gloves : 

“One of your ladies, sir, mentioned within my hearing a name 
that I am acquainted with; I may say, well acquainted with. The 
name of the sister of an old pupil of mine. He was my pupil for a 
long time, and has got on and gone upward rapidly. ‘The name of 
Hexam. The name of Lizzie Hexam.” He seemed to be a shy 
man, struggling against nervousness, and spoke in a very constrained 
way. The break he set between his two last sentences was quite 
embarrassing to his hearer. 

“Yes,” replied Mr. Milvey. “We are going down to see her.” 
“TJ gathered as much, sir. I hope there is nothing amiss with the 

sister of my old pupil? I hope no bereavement has befallen her. 
I hope she is in no affliction? Has lost no—relation ?” 

Mr. Milvey thought this a man with a very odd manner, and 
a dark downward look; but he answered in his usual open 
way. 

“T am glad to tell you, Mr. Headstone, that the sister of your old 
pupil has not sustained any such loss. You thought I might be 
going down to bury some one?” 

“That may have been the connexion of ideas, sir, with your 
clerical character, but I was not conscious of it—Then you are 
not, sir?” 

A man with a very odd manner indeed, and with a lurking look 
that was quite oppressive. 

“No. In fact,” said Mr. Milvey, “since you are so interested in 
the sister of your ‘old pupil, I may as well tell you that I am going 
down to marry her.” 

The schoolmaster started back. 
“Not to marry her, myself,” said Mr. Milvey, with a smile, 

“because I have a wife already. To perform the marriage service 
at her wedding.” 

Bradley Headstone caught hold of a pillar behind him. If Mr. 
Milvey knew an ashy face when he saw it, he saw it then. 

“You are quite ill, Mr. Headstone !” 
“Tt is not much, sir. It will pass over very soon. I am accus- 

tomed to be seized with giddiness. Don’t let me detain you, sir; I 

stand in need of no assistance, I thank you. Much obliged by your 
sparing me these minutes of your time.” 

As Mr. Milvey, who had no more minutes to spare, made a suit- 

able reply and turned back into the office, he observed the school- 
master to lean against the pillar with his hat in his hand, and to 

pull at his neckcloth as if he were trying to tear it off. ‘The Reve- 
rend Frank accordingly directed the notice of one of the attendants to 

him, by saying : “There is a person outside who seems to be really ill, 
and to require some help, though he says he does not.” 

Lightwood had by this time secured their places, and the depar- 

ture-bell was about to be rung. ‘They took their seats, and were 

beginning to move out of the station, when the same attendant came 

running along the platform, looking into all the carriages. 
“Qh! You are here, sir!” he said, springing on the step, and 
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holding the window-frame by his elbow, as the carriage moved. 
“ That person you pointed out to me is in a fit.” 

“T infer from what he told me that he is subject to such attacks, 
He will come to, in the air, in a little while.” 

He was took very bad to be sure, and was biting and knocking 
about him (the man said) furiously. Would the gentleman give 
him his card, as he had seen him first? The gentleman did so, with 
the explanation that he knew no more of the man attacked than that 
he was a man of a very respectable occupation, who had said he was 
out of health, as his appearance would of itself have indicated. The 
attendant received the card, watched his opportunity for sliding 
down, slid down, and so it ended. 

Then, the train rattled among the house-tops, and among the 
- ragged sides of houses torn down to make way for it,’ and over 

the swarming streets, and under the fruitful earth, until it shot 
across the river: bursting over the quiet surface like a bomb-shell, 
and gone again as if it had exploded in the rush of smoke and 
steam and glare. A little more, and again it roared across the 
river, a great rocket: spurning the watery turnings and doublings 
with ineffable contempt, and going straight to its end, as Father 
Time goes to his. To whom it is no matter what living waters 
run high or low, reflect the heavenly lights and darknesses, produce 
their little growth of weeds and flowers, turn here, turn there, are 
noisy or still, are troubled or at rest, for their course has one sure 
termination, though their sources and devices are many. 

Then, a carriage ride succeeded, near the solemn river, stealing 
away by night, as all things steal away, by night and by day, so quietly 
yielding to the attraction of the loadstone rock of Hternity; and the 
nearer they drew to the chamber where Eugene lay, the more they 
feared that they might find his wanderings done. At last they saw 
its dim light shining out, and it gave them hope: though Lightwood 
faltered as he thought: “If he were gone, she would still be sitting 
by him.” 

But he lay quiet, half in stupor, half in sleep. Bella, entering 
with a raised admonitory finger, kissed Lizzie softly, but said 
not a word. Neither did any of them speak, but all sat down at the 
foot of the bed, silently waiting. And now, in this night-watch, 
mingling with the flow of the river and with the rush of the train, 
came the questions into Bella’s mind again: What could be in the 
depths of that mystery of John’s? Why was it that he had never 
been seen by Mr. Lightwood, whom he still avoided? When would 
that trial come, through which her faith in, and her duty to, her 
dear ;husband, was to carry her, rendering him triumphant? For, 
that had been his term. Her passing through the trial was to 
make the man she loved with all her heart, triumphant. Term not 
to sink out of sight in Bella’s breast. 

Far on in the night, Eugene opened his eyes. He was sensible, 
and said at once: “ How does the time go? Has our Mortimer come 
back ?” 

Lightwood was there immediately, to answer for himself. . “Yes, — ¥ 
Eugene, and all is ready.” 
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“Dear boy!” returned Eugene with a smile, “we both thank 
you heartily. Lizzie, tell them how welcome they are, and that 
I would be eloquent if I could.” 

“There is no need,” said Mr. Milvey. “We know it. Are you 
better, Mr. Wrayburn ?” 

“ T am much happier,” said Eugene. 
“Much better too, I hope?” 
Eugene turned his eyes towards Lizzie, as if to spare her, and 

answered nothing. 
Then, they all stood around the bed, and Mr. Milvey, opening his 

book, began the service; so rarely associated with the shadow of 
death; so inseparable in the mind from a flush of life and gaiety 
and hope and health and joy. Bella thought how different from 
her own sunny little wedding, and wept. Mrs. Milvey overflowed 
with pity, and wept too. The dolls’ dressmaker, with her hands 
before her face, wept in her golden bower. Reading in a low clear 
voice, and bending over Eugene, who kept his eyes upon him, Mr. 
Milvey did his office with suitable simplicity. As the bridegroom 
could not move his hand, they touched his fingers with the ring, 
and so put it on the bride. When the two plighted their troth, she 
laid her hand on his, and kept it there. When the ceremony was 
done, and all the rest departed from the room, she drew her arm under 
his head, and laid her own head down upon the pillow by his side. 

“Undraw the curtains, my dear girl,” said Eugene, after a while, 
“‘and let us see our wedding-day.” 

The sun was rising, and his first rays struck into the room, as she 
came back, and put her lips to his. “I bless the day!” said Hugene. 
“T bless the day!” said Lizzie. 

“You have made a poor marriage of it, my sweet wife,” said 
Eugene. “A shattered graceless fellow, stretched at his length 
here, and next to nothing for you when you are a young widow.” 

“T have made the marriage that I would have given all th 
world to dare to hope for,” she replied. 

“You have thrown yourself away,” said Eugene, shaking his 
head. “But you have followed the treasure of your heart. My 
justification is, that you had thrown that away first, dear girl!” 

“No. I had given it to you.” 
“The same thing, my poor Lizzie!” 
“Hush, hush! A very different thing.” 
There were tears in his eyes, and she besought him to close them. 

“No,” said Eugene, again shaking his head; “let me look at you, 
Lizzie, while I can. You brave devoted girl! You heroine!” 

Her own eyes filled under his praises. And when he mustered 
strength to move his wounded head a very little way, and lay it on 
her besom, the tears of both fell. 

“Lizzie,” said Eugene, after a silence: “when you see me wander- 
ing away from this refuge that I have so ill deserved, speak to me 
by my name, and I think I shall come back.” 

“Yes, dear Eugene.” 
“There!” he exclaimed, smiling. “I should have gone then, but 

for that!” 

*
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A little while afterwards, when he appeared to ‘be sinking into 
insensibility, she said, in a calm loving voice: “ Kugene, my dear 
husband!” He immediately answered: “There again! You see 
how you can recall me!” And afterwards, when he could not speak, 
he still answered by a slight movement of his head upon her bosom, 

The sun was high in the sky, when she gently disengaged herself 
to give him the stimulants and nourishment he required. The utter 
helplessness of the wreck of him that lay cast ashore there, now 
alarmed her, but he himself appeared a little more hopeful. 

“Ah, my beloved Lizzie!” he said, faintly. “How shall I ever 
pay all I owe you, if I recover!” 

“Don’t be ashamed of me,” she replied, “and you will have more 
than paid all.” | 

“It would require a life, Lizzie, to pay all; more than a life.” 
“Live for that, then; live for me, Eugene; live to see how hard 

I will try to improve myself, and never to discredit you.” 
“ My darling girl,” he replied, rallying more of his old manner than 

he had ever yet got together. “On the contrary, | have been 
thinking whether it is not the best thing I can do, to die.” 

“The best thing you can do, to leave me with a broken heart ?” 
“JT don’t mean that, my dear girl. I was not thinking of that. 

What I was thinking of was this. Out of your compassion for me, in 
this maimed and broken state, you make so much of me—you think 
so well of me—you love me so dearly.” 

“ Heaven knows I love you dearly !” 
“And Heaven knows I prize it! Well. If I live, you'll find 

me out.” 
“JT shall find out that my husband has a mine of purpose and 

energy, and will turn it to the best account?” 
“T hope so, dearest Lizzie,” said Eugene, wistfully, and yet some- 

what whimsically. “I hope so. But I can’t summon the vanity 
to think so. How can I think so, looking back on such a trifling 
wasted youth as mine! I humbly hope it; but I daren’t believe it. 
There is a sharp misgiving in my conscience that if I were to live, 
I should disappoint your good opinion and my own—and that I ought 
to die, my dear !” 
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IMPORTANT FAMILY MEDICINE. 

  

  

CAMOMILE PILLS, — 
! THE MOST CERTAIN PRESERVER OF HEALTH, 

A MILD, YET SPEEDY, SAFE, AND 

=-FECTUAL AID IN CASES OF INDIGESTION, 
AND ALL STOMACH COMPLAINTS, 

AND, AS A NATURAL CONSEQUENCE, A 

RIFIER OF THE BLOOD, AND A SWEETENER OF THE WHOLE SYSTEM. 

  

IGESTION is a weakness or want of power 
he digestive juices in the stomach to con- 
; what we eat and drink into healthy 
ter, for the proper nourishment of the 
le system. It is caused by everything 
ch weakens the system in general, or the 
nach in particular. From it proceed 
rly all the diseases to which we are 
le ; for it is very certain, that if we could 
ays keep the stomach right we should 
y die by old age or accident. Indigestion 
duces a great variety of unpleasant sensa- 
is: amongst the most prominent of its 
erable effects are a want of, or an in- 
inate appetite, sometimes attended with a 
stant craving for drink, a distension or 
ling of enlargement of the stomach, flatu- 
cy, heartburn, painsin the stomach, acidity, 
pleasant taste in the mouth, perhaps sick- 
is, Tumbling noise in the bowels : in some 
es of depraved digestion there is nearly a 
nplete disrelish for food, but still the 
petite is not greatly impaired, as at the 
ted period of meals persons so afflicted can 
; heartily, although without much gratifi- 
ion ; a long train of nervous symptoms are 
o frequent attendants, general debility, 
sat languidness, and incapacity for exer- 
n. The minds of persons so afflicted fre- 
ently become irritable and desponding, 
d great anxiety is observable_in the coun- 
nance ; they appear thoughtful, melan- 
oly, and dejected, under great appre- 
nsion of some imaginary danger, will start 
any unexpected noise or occurrence, and 
come so agitated that they req vire some 

  

  

time to calm and collect themselves : yet-for 

allthis the mind is exhilarated without mueh 

| difficulty ; pleasing events, society, will for 

a time dissipate all appearance of disease ; 

but the excitement produced by an agreeable 

change vanishes soon after. the cause has 

gone by. Other symptomsare, violent pal- 

pitations, restlessness, the'sleep disturbed by 

frightful dreams and startings, and affording 

little or no refreshment; occasionally there 

is much moaning, with a sense of weight and 

oppression upon the chest, nightmare, &c. 

It is almost impossible to enumerate all 

the symptoms of this first invader upon the 

constitution, as in a hundred cases of Indi- 

gestion there will probably be something 

peculiar to each ; but, be they what they 

may, they are all occasioned by the food 

becoming a burden rather than gsupport to 

the stomach ; and in all its stagés the medi- 

cine most wanted is that which will afford 

speedy and effectual assistance to the di- 

gestive organs, and give energy to the ner- 

vous and muscular systems,—nothing can 

more speedily or with more certainty effect 

so desirable an object thanWVorton’s Extract 

of Camomile Flowers. The herb has, from 

time immemorial been highly esteemed in 

England asa grateful anodyne, imparting an 

aromatic bitter to the taste, and.a pleasing 

degree of warmth and strength. to the sto- 

mach ; and in all cases of indigestion, gout 

in the stomach, windy colic, and general 

weakness, it has for ages been strongly re- 

commended by the most eminent practi- 

tioners as very useful and beneficial. The 
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- G@ODFREY’S 

EXTRACT OF ELDER FLOWEI 
Is strongly recommended for Softening, Improving, Beau 
ing and Preserving the Sx1y, and giving it a blooming 
charming appearance. It will-completely remove Tan, ‘ 
burn, Redness, &e., and by its Balsamic and Healing qual 
render the skin soft, pliable, and free from dryness, &c., ¢ 
it from every humour, pimple, or eruption, and by contim 

its use only a short time, the skin will become and cont 
soft and smooth, and the complexion perfectly clear 
beautiful. 

Sold in Bottles, price 2s. 9d., by all Medicine Vendors 
Perfamers. 

  

FOR GOUT,: RHEUMATISM, AND RHEUMATIC GOUT. 
  

SIMCOS GOUT AND BHEUMAYEC PILL 
are a certain and safe remedy. ‘They restore tranquillity to the nerves, give tone t stomach, and strength to the whole system. No other medicine can be compare these he Pills, as they prevent the disorder from attacking the stomach or } and have Testored thousands from pain and misery to health and comfort. 

Sold by all Medicine Vendors, at-1s, 14d., or 2s. 9d. per box. 

  sestiaiaalioees INFLUENZA, COUGHS, AND COLDS, 
SIMCO’S ESSENCE OF LINSEED 

is the most efficacious remedy ever discovered for the relief of persons suffering : Influenza ; the first two doses generally arrest the progress of this distressing compl; and a little perseverance completely removes it. _ Children’s Coughs, as well as re ones in Adults, will be removed by a few doses (frequently by the first); and Asthn persons, who previously had not been able to lie down in bed, have received the utz benefit from the use of aaa 

  

. fos © SIMCO’S ESSENCE OF LINSEED. | 
‘ _ Sold in Bottles at 1s, 14d., and 2s, 9d, each, oh 

   



it ;     se 

Ve Ez. 3 rs ith t 

4 
—— 

  

    
  

       

     

    
    

      
      

    
    

        

         

        

     
     

ESTABLISHED 18386. EMPOWERED SPECIALLY BY PARLIAMENT. 

FIRE. ANNUITIES. LIFE. 
ANNUITIES PAYABLE, - £36,732. 

£742,670 FIRE PREMIUMS. 1864, LIFE PREMIUMS £236,240. 

INVESTED FUNDS £3,212,300 STERLING. 

  

  
  

T the Annual Meeting of the Company, held on the 23rd. of Feb- 
ruary, 1865, a report for the paft year was read which fhowed, 

That the Capital of the Company actually paid up and invefted 
Vy was ; : ; ‘ ; 7 : a ee ks PW AY: 

’ That the Fire Premiums for the year were : . Mey. org! 

iy Being an increafe in two years of . : : : » 290,000 
4 That the Loffes paid and provided for under Fire Policies were 523,460 

That 1,690 Propofals had been received for Life Infurancesin ® 

the aggregate fum of . : : : : ‘ - 904,809 

That 1,394 Policies had been iffued infuring 733,536 
That 138 Propofals had been declined for . 82,548 

That 158 Propofals had not been completed for 88,725 904,809 

That the Premiums on the new Life of £733,536 were ; 23,808 

That the total Life Premiums of the year were : 230,244 

That the claims under Life Policies with their Bonuses were . 143,197 

That 90 Bonds for Annuities had been granted, amounting to . 4,262 
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Hi ‘That the total Annuities now payable were ; : 36,732 

Wi| That the Special Referve for the Life Department Engage- 

iN ments amounted to ; i ; ; ; ‘ . 1,656,222 

Wi] That the Referve Surplus Fund is increafed to . : «.. G7 has0 

| That after payment of the Dividend of 40 per cent, there will 
remain a Balance of Undivided Profit of  . , i. -togoee a 

That the invefted Funds of the Company amounted to . ee BE oe, 
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Kronheim and Co., London, Manchester, and Glasgow. 
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| JX 2 Liverpool and London and Globe Infurance Company. > 

  

  

TRUSTEES. ; 
THOMAS BROCKLEBANK, Esq.. HAROLD LITTLEDALE, Esq., J: A, TOBIN, Esq. 

Liverpool Board: Office, 1, Dale Street. 
Cuairman—J. A. TOBIN, Esq. 

Deputy-CuairmeN—H. LITTLEDALE, Esq., and C. S. PARKER, Esq. 
Samuel Afhton, Esq. Thomas Earle, Esq. | Robert Higgin, Esq. Charles Mozley, Esq. 
Swinton Boult, Esq. J. C. Ewart, Esq., M.P. | Hugh Hornby, Esq. Charles Saunders, Esq. 
John B. Brancker, Esq. | C. J. Forget, Esq. Jofeph Hubback, Esq. | Francis Shand, Esq. 
Thomas Brocklebank, | H. B. Gilmour, Esq. .G. H, Lawrence, Esq. | John Swainfon, Esq. 

Esq. Thomas Haigh, Esq. Edward Moon, Esq. j 

Manacinc Directoe—SWINTON BOUL’, Esq. 

Refident Secretary—Henry Thomion, Esq. Affiftant Secretary—Charles Tatterfall, Esq. 
Auditors—C. T. Bowring, Esq. ; Nathaniel Caine, Esq. 

Medical Referees--J. R. W. Vole, M.D. ; Thomas Inman, M.D. 
Banke s—Bank of Liverpool; Union Bank of London. 

Solicitors—Meffrs. Lace, Banner, Gill, and Lace. Surveyor—J. Stewart, Esq. 

FIRE INSURANCE. 
THE Premiums received by the Liverpool and London and Ghbe Company 
in the year 1863, amounted to £580,000, and exceedech by not lefs than 
£200,000, thofe of any other Fire Office. In 1864 thefe Premiums were 
increafzd to £742,670, being an addition of £162,000 in that fingle year ; 
in two vears the increafe was £290,000. sas 

It is impoflible to read thefe figures without being ftruck with the 
very gratifying extent of confidence the public repofe in the Company, and 
the exceedingly rapid rate at which the Bufinefs is growing. There is no 
fecurity fo good as a well-earned name, and to be well earned it muft be 
bafed on confidence. But confidence is very flow of growth. It requires 
time, it needs evidence, it is the confequence of trial. It is not improvifed, 
and when once given, it fhould not on light grounds be withdrawn. ‘To 
err is human,” and if any miftake of judgment, or appearance of failure in 
fulfilling an obligation be deteéted in a management, which by fidelity, well 
tefted and allowed, has won fuch a confidence as that, it is fufer to aflume 
that in the particular inftance knowledge was pofleffed which could not be 
ufed, or that mifleading information had been given, the character of which 
was difcovered too late, or that want of fkill or care in developing the cafe had 
concealed or marred its ftrength, than to rufh into arms wide open to receive 
you, with only loud profeffions of liberality, it may be, on which to bafe a 
claim of preference. The Loffes of every year teft the charaéter of a 
Company’s management, and when, as in the cafe of the Liverpool and 
London and Globe Company in 1864, they fum up to £520,000, adjufted 
and paid without complaint, the beft fecurity is given that the obligations 
under its policies have been fatisfactorily difcharged, and that the real 
ground of the confidence repofed in the Company is fufficiently re- 
vealed. 

Infurances continue to be effected at Home, in the Britifh Colonies, and 
in Foreign Countries, and all claims to be fettled with liberality and prompti- 

tude. ‘The Directors have never advocated high rates of Premium, except 
to meet fome temporary emergency conneéted with a particular manufac- 

4 ture or locality, in order to induce improvements in the rifks, 36 
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1 Liverpool and London and Globe Infurance Company. 3 eh) 
  

‘ TRUSTEES. 

HENRY V. EAST, Esq., FREDERICK HARRISON, Esq., W. NICOL, Esq., M.P. 

London Board: Offices, 21, Poultry, 7, Cornhill, and Charing Cros. 
Cuairman—SIR JOHN MUSGROVE, Bart. 

Deputy-Cuairmen—F. HARRISON, Esq., SHEFFIELD NEAVE, Esq. 
John Addis, Esq. Henry V. Eaft, Esq. James Morley, Esq. W. Scholefield, Esq., 
Sir W. P. de Bathe, Bt. | R. W. Gauffen, Esq. Fowler Newfam, Esq. M.P. 
C. S. Butler, Esq., M.P. | G. Carr Glyn, Esq., Sir C. Nicholfon, Bart.,] T. M. Weguelin, Esq., 
W. Chapman, Esq. M.P. D.C. be : M.P. 
H. C. E. Childers, Esq., | John E. Johnfon, Esq. | WilliamNicol,Esq.M.P.| R. Weftmacott, Esq., 

M.P. W. Macnaughtan, Esq. | W.H.C. Plowden, Esq., F.R:S. 
William Dent, Esq. Rots D. Mangles, Esq. FURS. | B. G. Windus, Esq. 

Refident Szcretary—John Atkins, Esq. Superintendent of Fire Department—B. F. Scott, Esq. 
Afiuary—Auguftus Hendriks, Esq. Auditor—-H. H. Cannan, Esq. 
Medical Referees—J. R. Bennett, M.D.; A. Anderfon, Esq., F.R.C.S. 

Confulting Surgeon—James Paget, Esq., F.R.S. 
Bankers—The London and County Bank ; Meffrs. Glyn, Mills, Curries, and Co. 

Solicitors—Meffrs. Palmer, Palmer, and Bull. Surweyors—E. N. Clifton, Esq.; W. Thompfon, Esq. 

LIFE INSURANCE. 
  

THE AMPLE refources of the Liverpool and London and Globe Company 
prefent an amount of fecurity to Infurers fuch as few if any office can 
give. The very large Funds aétually invefted, and the unlimited refpon- 
fibility of the numerous and wealthy Proprietary are not furpaffed. And 

_ accordingly it is found that the Bufinefs of each fucceflive year is largely 
in excefs of the one that preceded it. In 1863 the new bufinefs comprifed 
the ifflue of 957 Policies, infuring £542,909, and producing in Premium 
£17,640. In 1864 the ifflue was 1394 Policies, infuring £733,536, and 
producing in Premium £23,808 gs. 2d. 

But beyond the fecurity, there is the element of certainty, the abfence 
of mere promife in its engagements, which naturally influences infurants 
to prefer it. A contract of Life Infurance fhould not be a fpeculation. 
Its fulfilment fhould not depend on problematical fuccefs. A leading objeét 
aimed at in the practice of infurance is to render that certain which 
otherwife would be doubtful only; and that Company would feem to 
fulfil moft entirely this purpofe of its exiftence, which places all the induce- 
ments it holds out to the world, onsthe clear bafis of diftinét guarantee. 

This certainty is the characteriftic of The Liverpool and London and 
Ghbe Company. Its Policies are Bonds; its Bonufes are guaranteed when 
the policy is ifflued; its profits or its lofles affeét the proprietors alone ; 
and its contracts entail upon thofe who hold them not the remoteft liability 
of Partnerfhip. ‘T’o thefe recommendations have now been added, the 
indifputability of the Policy after five years exiftence, except on the ground 
of fraud or climate, and the claims being made payable in Tuirty Days 
after they have been admitted. 

ANNUITIES. The Liverpool and London and Globe Company offers to 
anv perfon defirous to increafe his Income by the purchafe of an Annuity, 
the moft undoubted fecurity and the greateft practicable facilities for the 
receipt of his annuity. “The amount payable by the Company is now 
£36,700 per annum. The rates will be found on application liberal, and 
the preliminaries, and the requirements for the receipt of the payments, as 

rn fimple, and free from unneceflary form as they can be made. ry 
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LIVERPOOL AND LONDON AND GLOBE INSURANCE COMPANY. 
  

All Directors must be Proprietors in the Company, 

TRUSTEES. 
LIVERPOOL. 

THOMAS BROCKLEBANK, Esq., HAROLD LITTLEDALE, Esq., J. A. TOBIN, Esq. 

LONDON. 

HENRY V. EAST, Esq., FREDERICK HARRISON, Esq., WILLIAM NICOL, Esq., M.P. 

Manchester Board 
OrricE: 59, Kine St. 

Chairman. 

SamuEL AsHTON, Esq. 

E. R. Langworthy, Esq. 
Henry Newall, Esq., Lit- 

tleborough 
John Platt, Esq. Oldham 
Edward Tootaill, Esq. 
J. A. Turner, Esq., M.P. 
Thomas Wrigley, Esq. 

Resident Secretary. 
R. A. Kennedy, Esq. 

Medical Referee. 
E. Blackmore, Esq., 

M.R.C.S 

    

Leeds and Yorkshire Board. 
Orricrs: 65, ALBION STREET, LEEDs, AND 

17, HayMaRKET, SHEFFIELD. 
Chairman—John Ellershaw, Esq., Leeds 

Dep.-Chairman— William Butcher, Esq., Sheffield 
C. Chadwick, Esq. M.D., | Thomas Jessop, Esq. 

Leeds Sheffield 
John Cooper, Esq. Leeds | John Skilbeck, Esq., Hull | 
Thomas T, Dibb, bran Walter Stead, Esq., Leeds 

Leeds [field | John Wells, Esq., Booth 
M, J. Ellison, Esq., Shef- ferry, Howden 

Medical Referees—T. F Teale, Esq., Leeds; 
C. Thomson, M.D.; J. Carr, Esq., Sheffield. 

Solicitors—Messrs. Payne, Eddison, & Ford, Leeds ; 
Messrs. Smith and Burdekin, Sheffield. 

Resident Secretaries—R. Handcock, Esq., Leeds; 
Joseph Turner, Esq., Sheffield. | 

      

Bristol Board. 
Orrice: Corn STREET. 
Chairman, J, Batxs, Esq. 

O. C. Lane, Esq. 
Charles Nash, Esq, 
Thomas W. Rankin Esq. 
G, R. Woodward, Esq. 
Res. Sec. O. Fedden, Esq. 

Medical Referee. 
J.Coulthurst, Esq.¥.2.¢.8, 

Bankers. 
West of England and 
South Wales Bank, 

Solicitors. 
Messrs. Fussell and 

Prichard. 

Scottish Board—Office: 128, Ingram Street, Glasgow. 
Chairman—J. R. Stewart, Esq., Glasgow. 

Andrew Buchanan, Esq., Auchertorlie | J. J. Grieve, Esq., Greenock. | R. F. 8. Stewart, Esq., Laggaray 

Resident Secreturies,—D. Stewart, Esq., Glasgow ; 
Medical Referees—J. 8. Orr, M.D., in Glasgow ; J. F. Paton, M 

Bankers—Union Bank of Scotland, Glasgow. 

New York Board. 
WILi1aAM STREET. 

Chairman. 
F. Corrznertt, Esq. 
Deputy Chairman. 

Henry GRINNELL, Esq. 
E. M. Archibald, Esq., 

British Consul 
A. Hamilton, Jun., Esq. 
J, Gaillard, Jun., Esq. 
E. F. Sanderson, Esq.     Res. Sec.—A. Pell, Esq. 

DRC 

Montreal Board. 
Prace D’ARMEs. 

Chairman. 
T. B. AnpErRson, Esq. 

Deputy Chairman. Benjamin Buchanan, Esq. ! 
AuEx. Simpson, Esq. G. K. Holden, Esq. ' 

Henry Chapman, Esq. _|| Edward Knox, Esq. 
E. J. 8. Maitland, Esq. | Hon. E. D. Thompson, 
Henry N. Starnes, Esq. || Esq., C.B. 

Resident Secretary. Resident Secretary. 

Sydney Board. 
Wynyarp Souare. 

Chairman. 
J. 8S. Wits, Esq. 

    G. F. C. Smith, Esq. A. 8. Leathes, Esq, 
  

rawford, Esq., Greenock. 
.D. in Greenock, 

Law Agent—James Ritchie, Esq. Glasgow. 

Melbourne Board. 
ExizaBeTH STREET, S. 

Chairman, 
Hon. Jas. Henry, Esq., 

M.L.C. 
Hon. Sir J. F. Palmer, 

Pres.,L.C. [M.L.C. 
Hon. J. M’Culloch Esq. 
Hon. Sir Francis Mur- 

phy, Speaker, L.A. 
Hon. R. Turnbull, Esq. 
Res. Sec.W.M. Ross, Esq. 

Tue Directors defire to imbue the mind of the public with the 

reat importance of having the Capital of a Company, on which the 

Dividend is paid, largely fupported and ftrengthened by other Funds, on 

which no Dividend is payable. Such a ftate of things, in the firft place, 

evidences the prudence with which the affairs have been managed ; 

and in the next, fupplies a guarantee againft fluctuation in the Dividend 

to. Proprietors, becaufe fo confiderable a proportion of the annual pay- 

ments becomes derivable from intereft on the Inveftments. And when, 

as in the cafe of the Liverpool and London and Globe Company, no 

addition to the Capital can be made, without the premium upon it 

giving permanent increafe to the Referve Fund, it is obvious that any 

further iffue of ftock, by reafon of the premium it commands, will nearly 

provide its own Dividend, and fo form but a {mall charge on the bufinets 

it contributes. This confideration will add to the fignificance of thefe 

Funds which for convenience are enumerated here, namely :— 

Capital paid up : z Rae AxxXey elele 
Referved Surplus Fund. : 971,000 
Life Department Referve . . 1,656,000 
Balance of Undivided Profits. 193,000 £,3,212,000 
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ELECTRO-SILVER PLATE. CANTEENS AND PLATE CHESTS. 
Plain Thread {Ornamental : Guaranteed Quality. Pattern. | Pattern. | Pattern. | MAPPIN, WEBB & CO., Manufacturing Silver 
Sosa.) Ls. dd. | £5. ds i ; é 0: 

Table spoons or forks, per doz.} 1 7 0| 214 0] 216 0 coon neg ““ A a a Dessert spoons or forks ,, 1° As O69 00... 050 compact and convenient CANTEENS, from £5 5s., 
‘Téa spoons, per doz... ...0. | 010-6): 1 4-07| 14: 6 fitted with their unrivalled manufactures. 
Side dishes and covers, per set} 810 0/10 06 0/16 0 0 £s da 
Dish covers, per set of four... {10 0: O'/'12 0:0 | 160.0 | <4y aime Apel eer ss css ies. sccasec. 2:16 0 Fish carvers & forks,in cases.| 013 6] 1 5 0] 2 5 0 170 12 pairs dessert knives& forks} 310 0] 5 0 0] 510 9 | 12 Dessert ,, ..s0.-seeeeeeees Bae fe 
12 fish eating knives, in cases} 118 0! 216 0] 3 0 0 6 Table SPOONS. .cscesccesesevessccses =. ,.0. 18: 0 
Tea & Coffee services, per set.| 416 0{ 7 0 0] 910 0 2 5 ¥9NNS beees coeKseeees mate 0 Cruet frames, 4,5aud 6 bottle} 115 0/ 215 0] 312 6 2. Degegs 5 3 016 0° Bed-room candlesticks, each..| 010 0| 014 0! 018 6 | 12Tea gg eee 
erating Ngee eee scepeeg 30 20702) OF 14. 05-1 4 9520 4 each, salt & C22 55 epee Gedecececcsose O13: 4 
alvers in aii sizes,each ..../ 1 4 0] 116 0] 218 0 1 Mustard ; 6-128 | ” eocccees ers sere eceseace Butter coolers, every variety,| 1 0 0] 1 oA 0} 210 0 1 Pair sugar tongs ...... Sdeetsecer tere SO 
IVORY HANDLE TABLE KNIVES, | | Sry spo o.--seeeeee 0 7 0 WARRANTED. lea teenececeececccoessseeee O 3 G 
ens Mindibe secured 1 tinndien: Table. (aiheess Z PT UG ON se ss ons ostvcstsicevcn 0 Bal0 

Best quality only. Knives. | Knives, |“°*V°T5: TGPAVY SQUGNS is cease ye cccocrsccsss O 450 
8 tn. a ’ P ss rt . as | 8. “de AUPIMCO IEEE Ores a sb s ce Geeks ce'e¥0 seks \ 08 0 

in, balance ivory, per doz. ........ 9 0 3 6 * 38 in. “ better ivory... Silas erie 6 | ace 1 Fish carver and fork ........+ss.s+s.. 012 6 
32 in. met WG is . 6 oo Rech cers 15 0112.6! 6 0 12 TABIC: KAIVES « . Vines. vebeweas'sosscs oF: O00 
oe as METS Gaiavs of 20 e507 B50 12 Cheese: Khives. 93. 4susveewasscccocss O15 06 

in. . Sele 6 oo bda'9 KY ERES 0 60% 25 0; 138 O 9 6 : 
4 in, full strength. 02S] Ba 0 | od 0] 10 6 | 2 PAT carvers «.-seeeessereerereeeees O14 6 
sound handles, silver ferrules ........| 40 0|30 0/13 0 LSteel os -seeseccceceecececesrsseseee O 2 0 Electro-plated handles, any pattern.... 26: 562-92 O86 Oak: chest: jv vsassisearwcai siete cecess oO 
Smaller quantities ean be had at the at * pric i e same asa the Manatactory, ROYAL, CULLERY WORKS Shenae Complete £18 4 6 

Every Article exchanged if not approved. :   
  

FURNISHING IRONMONGERY. 
The Show Rooms of Furnishing Ironmongery are replete with a large selection of 

DRAWING & DINING-ROOM FENDERS & BEST STEEL FIRE IRONS, 

Shower, Sponging, Hip and Open Baths. 
ORNAMENTAL TOILET SETS. 

AND EVERY REQUISITE FOR HOUSE FURNISHING. 
Estimates, List of Prices, and costly Illustrated Catalogues forwarded on application, free, 

Every Article warranted, and exchanged rf not approved. 
  

MAPPIN, WEBB & CO., 
77 & 78, OXFORD STREET, WEST END; 

71 & 72, CORNHILL, CITY. . 

  

  

Manufactory, THE ROYAL CUTLERY WORKS, SHEFFIELD.



-MAPPIN, WEBB & CO.’S 
TRAVELLING & DRESSING BAGS & CASES, 

Fitted with their unrivalled Cutlery and every Article of luxury and convenience of the first quality. 

—— Seo ay S Reis At ce = eo oe ae 

    

   

THE WELL KNOWN CELEBRATED 

o 

FOR GENTLEMEN. FOR LADIES. 

Waterproof Leather, French Morocco, 

Containing 14 most useful Containing 13 most useful 

requisites, Toilet requisites. | 

J Best Enamel Leather (Waterproof Gentlemen’s Leather Dressing Cases 
2 { woe. Bag, fitted with most complete PORID.. «+ ce 5,0 0.90 BPRS oe ors Pr eI £0 10 6 

3 bit and Dressing fittings of the first : Handsome Leather Despatch Box 
® Ceeesvecgsecevescovccccces seeeEs £0,:0 completely fitted with cutlery and writing 

& | Ladies’ Morocco Leather Ditto .... 11 0 0 ew ule ansaolae Coe Cceue cuban Staue $20 

Ladies’ Morocco Leather Dressing apr eather Despatch Se 
Bag with solid Silver fittings complete .. 7 0 0 ok ogee Socials SNP Stay. = 3 0 

Ladies’ Walnut Wood Dressing Case . Purses in great variety from ........ 0 1 0 

complete with solid Silver fittings........ 8 8 0 Also the celebrated Seal skin Purse ......-- 013 6 ; 

ea Goremanasi. Wood ; qapens Ladies’? Work Cases handsomely fitted 016 6 

) essing Case with solid Silver Envelope Case, Blotter, Inkstand and , 
fittings complete ........ een cass 3 <= (10 107.0 Bookstand complete, in every variety, the 

Ladies’? Hand Bags with outside pocket BOL veccccccchcee vee ateceehiens pencenem - 410 0 

WOM Seo cca as oracaereves Races 010 6 Students’ Cases from........ Shae 015 26 c   
  

VOLUNTEER PRIZES, WEDDING, BIRTHDAY & CHRISTENING PRESENTS, 
Manufactured by MAPPIN, WEBB & CO. 

From 10s. to Fifty Guineas, always in Stock. 

  

  

    

1 Pint, 20s. } Pint, 278, 8 Pints, £7 5s. 3 Pint, 40s. } Pints, 368. 
InSilver.. £5 5s, £5 £21 £5 5s. £4 15s, 

Yachting, Rowing, Coursing and Rifle Shooting Prizes, in Silver and Electro-Silver, 

A VAST SELECTION ‘OF MOST ELEGANT DESIGN AND BEAUTIFUL FINISH, ALSO GALLERIES OF 

GILT BRONZE AND MARBLE CLOCKS 

of the Newest Design, the Movements of which are expressly manufactured for them. 

Handsome Gilt Drawing Room Timepiece, complete with Shade and Stand £117 6 

Dining Room and Library Clocks in wood cases, commencing Bbivescccsnenkeine 11-0 

Lrever Carriage Clocks ...csscccccrreccccccvevecccncscece ncsaessssseane o2eee 95-0 

  

A large selection of Bronze Figures, Candelabras, Ormolu and Porcelain Candelabra, &¢., & 
  

MAPPIN, WEBB & CO, 
LONDON, 

77 & 78, OXFORD STREET, WEST END ; ”1 & 72, CORNHILL, CITY. 

Manufactory, THE ROYAL CUTLERY WORKS, SHEFFIELD. 

AND AT PARIS, BRUSSELS, NAPLES AND FLORENCE 

- 

   



NEW AUTUMN FASHIONS. 
GRANT & GASK 

Solicit especial attention to a 

LARGE SELECTION OF NEW AUTUMN GOODS ; 
AMONGST THEM 

Upwards of 600 Pieces of New Fancy Silks, 
; Comprising a variety of NovELTIEs in New CoLouRINGs, on BLACK GROUNDS, oe 23 to 34 Guincase 

A GREAT VARIETY OF NEW MADE-UP SKIRTS IN SUITS, 
In NEw MATERIALS, suitable for the Seaside or Travelling. 

- A LARGE PURCHASE OF ABERDEEN LINSEYS, 
In New Shades, from 1s. 6d. per yard, unusually cheap. 

Also a very Large Purchase of Rich Lyons Silk Velvet = 
"Of the best quality, for Jackets, Mantles, and Dresses, in all the beautiful New Colours, will be 

sold at the same moderate Prices as last year. : 
-. PATTERNS FOR TEST OF QUALITY FORWARDED FREE. 

RHE RICHEST MOIRE ANWYZOURS? 
. In all Colours, at 44 Guineas the Full Dress. 

BEST FRENCH FOULARDS, 
At 28s. 6d. Full Dress, 

Deiat io ee 

   
  

  

The dilate for Shawls, Mantles, Jackets, Dress Fabrics, Evening Siena Ribbons, Lace 
Goods, Fancy Articles, Hosiery, and Gloves, Household and Family Linens, Blankets, 

Flannels, &c., and General Drapery, contain a large:collection of New Goods, 

0-058 00 —— 

rs ak. SEALSKIN JACKETS. 
A Manufacturer’s Stock of these Fashionable Garments, at 53 Guineas each. 500 to select from. 

BEST WATERPROOF TWEED MANTLES, with Sleeves, One Guinea. 
- THE FASHIONABLE VELVET JACKET FOR THE SEASON, 33 Guineas. 

' The Fur Department has been greatly enlarged, and contains every sis de of the best 
Seasoned Fur, at most moderate Prices. 

A SET OF FINE REAL SABLE FURS, 3 Guineas. 
—0tg200—— 

Wedding Trousseaux, General Mourning, &c., completed on the premises on 
the shortest notice. 

ALL SUMMER GOODS AT GREATLY REDUCED PRICES. 
PATTERNS FORWARDED FREE. 

= GRANT & Gian 
58,5 59, 60, 61, , 62, Oxford St.; & 8, 4, 5, Wells st, 

a 
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Foreigners and Visitors to London, Manchester, or Liverpool will find at Messrs. Nicoll’s Establishments 

- Garments ready for immediate use, or made to order at a few hours’ notice, — 
  

   
    

Tailors to the Queen, Royal Family, & the Courts of Europe, 

Invite an inspection of their several extensive Warehouses, viz.—those in Regent Street, extending from 

114 to 120 Regent Street, communicating with premises in the rear, from 41 to 45 Warwick Street; 

also 22 Cornhill, London. At Manchester, that large block. of buildings formerly occupied by the 

‘Manchester and Salford Bank,’ 10 Mosley Street, extending the whole length of Marble Street to Back 

Mosley Street. At Liverpool, 50 Bold Street; 1, 2, 8, 4, Concert Street; and part of Wood Street, 

forming one complete Warehouse, The Stock there submitted consists of every variety of attire, and 

the newest fabrics, and is divided into Departments, viz. -— E 

FOR GENTLEMEN, 
The Fashions for the Season for the Promenade or Demi-Dress, 

Superfine Frock Coats, with rich Silk breast-facings, or 
Coats of superfine Melton Cloths, 

The Charge for the former being from 3} to 42 Guineas, for the latter, 24 to 3} Guineas. 

For Négligé Purposes, | 
also the Négligé Jackets. 

These are of Meltons, Fancy Coatings, Angolas, and Cheviots, the Prices from 25s. to 52s. 6d. Set shy 

The Angolas and Cheviots are also made in Suits at Prices from 2 to 4 Guineas, ee: 

Evening Dress, Black Cloth of the finest quality. 

For Overcoats, the Cape Coat and Inverness Wing Cape, &c. 

FOR YOUNG GENTLEMEN 
“PROM EIGHT YEARS OF AGE. 

The Morning Coat & Négligé Jacket, also Suits of Angolas & Cheviots, _ 
The Prices, according to size, commencing at 14 Guineas the Suit. 

FOR BOYS 
oe "FROM FOUR YEARS OF AGE. ie oe : 

The Knickerbocker and Highland Costume of Black Velvet, or Fine 
Cloth, for Dress, and of Angolas and Cheviots for Morning. 

The Price of the first size Knickerbocker, One Guinea the Suit, 

FOR LADIES. 
Riding Habits of Tweed, 3 Guineas; Melton Cloth, 4 Guineas; Superfine Cloth, — 

6 Guineas; Ladies’ Riding Trousers, from 21s.; Hats, with Falls, 2ls.; Fancy — 

Tweed Dresses, Cloaks, Promenade and House Jackets, Fancy Cloaks, &c. 

114, 116,118, 120 Regent Strect, W.; 22 Cornhill, E.0.; 10 Mosley 
” " Sineet, Manchester ; and 60 Bold Street, Liverpool 

Morning : |S 

  

  

    
  

      

  ‘SELLS, Nae 
 - The Best Attire at “ach Paymonts only, 

Sone neg 

  
        

   
   

  

   

  

   

      

Morning Coats, with pocket-flaps at the waist, - e x |


