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NA CHARLES DICKENS. 

WITH ILLUSTRATIONS BY 

H. K. BROWNE, 

IDIPER, Se. 

AGENTS ‘—J, MENZIES, EDINBURGH } J. MACLEOD, GLASGOW 5 J. M‘GLASHAN, DUBLIN, 

  

LONDON: BRADBURY & EVANS, WHITEFRIARS. 

  

  
  

 



  

  

FEATHER BEDS. 
PURIFIED BY STEAM. 
    

HEAL AND SON 
Have just completed the erection of Machinery for the purifying of Feathers on a new principle, 
by which the offensive properties of the quill are evaporated and carried off in steam; thereby 

not only are the impurities of the feather itself removed, but they are rendered quite free from 

the unpleasant smell of the stove, which all new feathers are subject to that are dressed in the 

ordinary way. 

Old Beds re-dressed by this. process are perfectly freed from all impurities, and, by expanding 

the feathers, the bulk is greatly increased, and consequently the bed rendered much softer, at 3d. 
per lb. 

    

   
     

   

    

   

   
   

    

   
     

   

The following are the present prices of new Feathers :—_ 

Per lb. 
s. d, 

Mixed . ° 3 ° ° . 

Grey Goose. 5 ° ee 
Foreign Grey Goose . . 

Best Foreign Grey Goose . ° 
Best Irish White Goose « sas 
Best Dantzic White Goose . . te
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‘HEAL AND SON’S LIST OF BEDDING 
Sent free, by Post. 

It contains full particulars of WEIGHTS, SIZES, and PRICES, of every description uf 
Bedding, aiid is so arranged that purchasers are enabled to judge the articles best suited to make 

a comfortable Bed, either as regular English Ralieg with a Feather Bed, or as French Bedding 
with their 

SUPERIOR FRENCH MATTRESSES, — 
of which they, having been the Original Introducers, are enabled to make them of the very finest 

g: material, (quite equal to the best made in Paris,) at a lower price than any other House. Also, 

GERMAN SPRING MATTRESSES. 

These, HEAL and SON have sueceeded in greatly improving, and they can recommend one 

of these, with a FRENCH MATTRESS upon the top, as a most elastic and soft Bed. : 

THE EIDER DOWN QUILT 
also, is to be seen only at their House. It is the warmest, the lightest, and the most elegant 

covering ever introduced, suitable for the Bed, the Couch, or the Carriage. All who have travelled 

on the Continent are aware that no covering produces such extreme’warmth, with the same 
weight ; so that for Invalids they area perfect luxury. 

Every description of BLANKETS, QUILTS, and SHEETINGS, 

HEAL & SON, 
FEATHER DRESSERS AND BEDDING MANUFACTURERS, 

196, OPPOSITE THE CHAPEL, 
. TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD. 
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     No, XV.—Dercemper 1847. 

  

DOMBEY & SON ADVERTISER. 
      

DEDICATED, BY COMMAND, TO HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 
PRINCE ALBERT. 
  

THE ART-UNION, 
MONTHLY JOURNAL OF THE ARTS: 

COMMENCING 

ON THE FIRST OF JANUARY, A NEW VOLUME WITH THE NEW YEAR, AND 
AFFORDING A FAVOURABLE OPPORTUNITY FOR NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 

Containing, in each Monthly Part, Taree Engravings on Steel, from Pictures by the most Eminent British Artists and Painters of the leading Foreign Schools ; with Forty Fine Engravings 
on Wood, and Thirty-two Pages of Letterpress, price Two Shillings. 
  

The Art-Union is presumed to be sufficiently 
known to render unnecessary any detailed exposition 
of its pian. The work was commenced early in the 
year 1839 ; and, gradually increasing in circulation 
from 1000 to 14,000 (its average monthly circulation 
during the present year), it is believed to have un- 
dergone proportionate improvements, and to have 
fulfilled its high mission—by stimulating the advance- 
ment of British Art in all its varied departments. 

Although the monthly circulation of the Arr- 
Union JournaL during the year 1847, has been 
second to that of no periodical work in the empire, 
it has not been remunerative; a desire for its im. 
provement has, at least, kept pace with public 
patronage; and as, in the present advancing state of 
the Arts, to retrograde is impossible, it has been de- 
termined to meet the increased and increasing inte- 
rest in the subject, by henceforward publishing the 
Journal at the price of Two SHituines—under the 
full persuasion that no one of its subscribers will 
complain of this augmented charge, when acquainted 
with the GREAT AND MANIFEST IMPROVEMENTS to 
which it will be, in consequence, subjected. 

Each Part will contain THREE Engravings on steel, 
from works of the most esteemed and popular Artists 
(including Sculptors), not only English but Foreign. 
The Queen has been graciously pleased to command 

to be engraved for the ART-UNION, four statues (as 
the ‘* Four Seasons ”’) of their Royal Highnesses the 
Princess Royal, the Prince of Wales, the Princess 
Alice, and the Prince Alfred, executed by Mrs. 
Thorneycroft for her Majesty; and his Royal High- 
ness Prince Albert has graciously lent for engraving 
in the Journal, a Portrait of his Royal Highness, in 
the possession of her Majesty. 

Thus supported, the Art-Union cannot faii to 
attain a higher character than it has even yet 
achieved—becoming mere extensively useful as well 
a8 more generally interesting. 

      

Each Part will contain also between forty and fifty 
Engravings on wood; in all cases pure examples of 
the Art, and calculated to be practically serviceable 
to all to whom the Journal is addressed. 
Among the prints that will earliest appear are the 

following :— 
Portrait of his Royan HicHNeEss Prince ALBERT, 

full length; engraved by J. Brown, from the minia- 
ture by R. Thorburn; graciously lent by his Royal 
Highness. ‘‘ Taz BreakKFASt Party 3” engraved by 
E. Finden, from a painting by Edwin Landseer, 
R.A.; lent by the Lady Dover. ‘‘ THe Poot oF THE 
THAMES,” by Sir A. W,. Callcott, engraved by W. 
Miller, lent by the Marquis of Lansdowne; “ SAL- 
vATOR Rosa,” by Maclise, R.A., engraved by J. Jou-« 
bert, lent by the Earl of Chesterfield 3; * JoHN Knox 
ADMINISTERING THE SACRAMENT,” by Sir David 
Wilkie, R.A., engraved by J.T. Smyth, lent by W. 
Clow, Esq., of Liverpool; ‘* Pingrims To THE HOLY 
City,” by C. L. Eastlake, R.A., engraved by E. 
Sharpe, lent by George Vivian, Esq., of Claverton 3 
“Tur FALL OF CLARENDON,” by E. M. Ward, A.R.A., 
engraved by F. Bacon, lent by Lord Northwich ; 
‘‘ CuPID AND Psycug,”’ by Etty, R.A., engraved by 
C. W. Wass, lent by J. W. Broderip, Esq.; ‘* THe 
NYMPH OF THE WATERFALL,” by D. Maclise, R.A., 
engraved by F. Bacon, lent by Charles Dickens, Esq.; 
“THe CHERRY-SELLER,” by W. Collins, R.A., lent 
by the Right Hon. Sir Robert Peel, Bart. 

Such arrangements have been made as will pre- 
vent the danger of disappointment in the regular 
supply of plates; and, as a fixed number of the 
Journal only will be printed, it is essential that sub- 
scribers, to obtain good impressions of the prints, 
arrange early with their booksellers. 

In the letter-press many important improvements 
will be introduced; their details would require 
greater space than can be given to them in an adver- 
tisement. 

  

: Office for Advertisements and Communications for the Editor, 193, Strand. 
PUBLISHERS, CHAPMAN AND HALL, 186, STRAND. 

The Art-Union may be obtained of any Booksellers in the Kingdom. 
  

THE VERNON GALLERY.—Tue Epitor 1s avTHORIZED TO ANNOUNCE THAT HE HAS BEEN 
ENTRUSTED BY ROBERT VERNON, Esq., wire THE TASK OF ENGRAVING FOR THE “ Art-Union 
JOURNAL,” THE WHOLE OF HIS MAGNIFICENT GALLERY OF THE Works oF Britisu ARTISTS—PRE- 
SENTED BY HIM TO THE NATION, AND HEREAFTER DESTINED TO FORM PART OF THE NATIONAL GALLERY. 
Ir COMPRISES THE CHOICEST EXAMPLES OF THE LEADING ARTISTS OF THE BRITISH SCHOOL—THE MOST 
PROMINENT AND POPULAR PAINTERS OF ENGLAND. PousuisHeD IN THE “ ART-Union J. OURNAL ”? 
(THREE IN EACH PART) THEY WILL BE MADE ACCESSIBLE TO THE VERY HUMBLEST CLASSES AND 30 

: BECOME SOURCES OF ENJOYMENT AND INSTRUCTION THROUGHOUT THE KINGDOM AND ITs DEPENDENCIES. 
The boon conferred by Mr. VERwon upon the British people will thus be extended to every class ; powerfully advancing public taste and knowledge. The best engravers will be employed to circulate copies of the best es by Artists of whom the country is justly proud—extending their renown, giving effect to the lessons cated by their Genius, and exhibiting the supremacy of British Art for the appreciation and estimation 

_of the world. 

i 

___ All Advertirements intended for the January Number must be sent to the Office on or before the 21st Dec. 

  

 



  

  
  

  
2 : ADVERTISEMENTS. 
    

PUNCH’S ALMANACK for 1848, 
Will be Published in December, profusely Illustrated by J OHN LEECH and 

RICHARD DOYLE. Price 3d. ; Stamped, 4d. 

ALSO, 

This day is published, price 2s. 6d., roan, gilt edges, 

PUNCH’S POCKET BOOK, 
For 1848. 

In addition to the requisite Business Information, it contains a Table to find the Time of 

High Water at more than. 200 of the Principal Ports in Great Britain, the Coasts of France, 

Spain, Portugal, &e. &c.; and 

A COLOURED FRONTISPIECE AND OTHER ILLUSTRATIONS 

By LEECH, 

AND NUMEROUS WOODCUTS BY DOYLE. 
  

LONDON : PUBLISHED AT THE PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET. 

  

NEW WORK BY MICHAEL ANGELO TITMARSH. 
  

  

This day is published, price 1s., with nwmerous Illustrations on Steel and Wood, Part XII. of 

VANITY FAIR: 
PEN AND PENCIL SKETCHES OF ENGLISH SOCIETY. 

By W. M. THACKERAY, 
Author of “ Mrs. Perkins’s Ball :’ “The Irish Sketch Book :” “ Journey from Cornhill to Grand 

Cairo :” of “Jeames’s Diary,” and the “Snob Papers” in Puncu, &c. &e, 
  

  

Opinions of the Press on this Publication :— 

“« Everything is simple, natural, and unaffected. Common sense sits smiling on the top of 

every page; and the very spirit of society is distilled by the alembic of genius into drops which 

sparkle before the reader’s eye.””— Morning Chronicle. . 

«The public offerings of the ci-devant Michael Angelo Titmarsh are ever pleasantly welcome 

to us; welcome as an invitation to banquet with a graceful, well-informed, and faithful friend. 

He is the prince of etchers and sketchers, His genius is environed with a warm. and glowing 

atmosphere of fine feeling and cultivated fancies—light, playful, kindling, acting upon the ima- 

gioation and heart of the reader with a secret but irresistible influence. A humour, remarkable 

for its geniality illumines and vivifies every page. Thackeray’s satire is of the soothing and cor- 

rective, not of the burning and corrosive kind. His arrows are keen and piercing, but they are 

not poisoned. Not to kill, but to cure, is the aim of his medicinal words. Wit he has, and ofa 

high character, but it is not sharp, startling, explosive, like a meteor or a flash of lightning, 

dazzling the eye and blinding it; but rather resembles the calm and steady sparkle—the equable 

and continuous flow of light from a permanent star. Flesh and blood are the materials which he 

moulds, Abstractions and idealities he avoids.’’—Daily News. 

«If Mr, Thackeray were to die to-morrow, his name would be transmitted down to posterity by 

his * Vanity Fair.’ Even should the ‘work never be concluded, the six parts already published 

would be sufficient to secure him an immortality. He is the Fielding of the nineteenth century.” 

—Sun. 
“Decidedly the cleverest periodical of the day. It is difficult to point out the best passages, so 

seldom does the wit flag or the strong good sense diminish,’’—Dumfries Courier. 

“We take up every number of the works of ‘this author with eagerness, and lay them down 

“ith regret, For a general knowledge of mankind, and of society in its multitudinous ramifica- 

‘ons, there are very few who are qualified ‘to compete with Mr. Thackeray, and still even a 

aaller number who can hope to excel him.”— Bristol Mirror. 

“This admirably told’ tale proceeds as easily as a piece of real life: there is no forcing, or 

Iting, or stand-still; all is even and natural, and yet, where necessary, the author can deseribe 

with a force which it would be difficult to surpass.”— Brighton Herald. 7 
  

LONDON: PUBLISHED AT THE “PUNCH” OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET 
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CHAPMAN & HALL’S NEW PUBLICATION Ss 
FOR / DECEMBER AND JANUARY, 

HENRY DOMVILLE; 
OR, 

A YOUNGER SON. 
By HIMSELF. 

  
  

(Ready.) In two volumes post 8vo. 21s, 

PERSONAL RECOLLECTIONS OF THE LATE 
DANIEL O’CONNELL. 

By W. J. O’NEIL DAUNT, Ese. 

THE HALF SISTERS. 
By THE AUTHOR OF « ZOE,” 

  

In two volumes post 8vo:   

In two volumes post 8vo To form the new volumes of ‘* Chapman and Hall's Series of Original Works of Fiction, Biography, and General Literature.” 

A NEW CHRISTMAS 200 
By MR. M. A. TITMARSH. 

AUTHOR OF © MRS, PERKIN’S BALL,’’ ETC, 
Will be published on the 20th of December, price 5s. plain, and 7s. 6d. coloured : 

DIARY AND NOTES OF HORACE TEMPLETON, ESQ. 
LATE SECRETARY OF LEGATION AT —_——. 

  

  

In two volumes post &vo 

A BOOK FOR A GORNER. 
SELECTIONS FROM FAVOURITE AUTHORS, WITH INTRODUCTORY NOTICES. 

BY LEIGH HUNT, 
With numerous Illustrations from Designs by F. W. HULME. 

In two volumes small 8vo 

  

  

4 BOCK FOR A PRESENT. 

CHARLES BONER’S BOOK. 
For those who’re young and those who love 

What’s natural and truthful; 
If old in years, yet young in heart, 

*Tis THAT which must be youthful, 
With numerous Illustrations from Designs by COUNT POCCT. 

, none volume small 8vo,   

On the First of January, will be published, price 1s. in a Wrapper, uniform with “ Domsry & Son,’’ 
THE ere PORTRATES 

LITTLE PAUL, EDITH, FLORENCE, & ALICE. 
FROM fees ernie BY HABLOT KNIGHT BKOWae. 

BEAUTIFULLY ENGRAVED BY AND UNDER THE SUPERINTENDENCE OF 
H. K. BROWNE & R. YOUNG. 

A few Proofs will be struck off on India Paper, price 1s. per Plate. 

LONDON : CHAPMAN AND HALL, 186, STRAND. 

Se enty 

  

       



  

  

  

    

ADVERTISEMENTS. 

LEIGH HUNT’S CHRISTMAS BOOK. 

_ Now ready, 

\ JAR OF HONEY FROM MOUNT HYBLA; 

ARTICULAR, AND PASTORAL POETRY IN GENERAL. 

By LEIGH HUNT. 

Illustrated with Fancrron Titix-Pace, Init1aL VicNEtTTEs, and TAIL-PIECES. 

DrsiGNED AND Drawn on Woop BY 

RICHARD DOYLE. 

Ornamental Cover of Patent Illuminated Vellum, designed by 

Owen JONES. 

LONDON: SMITH, ELDER AND CO., 65, CORNHILL. 

COMPANION TO THE BATTLE OF WATERLOO. 

Now ready, Part I, with Portraits, price 2s. 6d., 

STORY OF THE PENINSULAR WAR. 
By raz MARQUIS OF LONDONDERRY. 

: A Companion Volume to 

MR. GLEIG’S “STORY OF THE BATTLE OF WATERLOO.” 

It is the object of this publication to present the English nation with what has long been a desideratum— 

down to the Peace of 1814, in the smallest possible 

A CompLets History OF THE PENINSULAR WAR, 

compass, and at so moderate a cost as to be accessible to all classes of readers; and it is confidently trusted 

that this narrative will satisfy all who take an interest in the glorious period to which it refers, and will be 

regarded as a worthy ‘companion to “‘ The Story of the Battle of Waterloo.” 

HENRY COLBURN, PUBLISHER, 13, GREAT MARLBOROUGH STREET. 

To be had of all Booksellers. 

TTP LLOA NY ULELALINUILL ATED TOM. 

On November 30, Part I, royal 8v0, 64 pages, 

CONTAINING THIRTY ENGRAVINGS FROM DRAWINGS BY KENNY MEADOWS. 

FIELDING’S “TOM JONKS.” 
Epirep sy CHARLES WHITEHEAD. 

¢ Tom Jones’ for the first time.’—S. T. Corzriner. 

  

  

    

  

SWEETS FROM SICILY IN 3 

Square Demy 8v0, in an 

  

  

JONES:      

«J envy the man who reads 

LONDON: J. GREGORY, 1], WELLINGTON STREET, NORTH, 

AND ALL BOOKSELLERS. 

  

CHEAP BOOKS 
TO BE OBTAINED oF 

JOHN KENDRICK, Bookseller, Charlotte Row, Mansion House, London. 

Giz WALTER SCOTT'S -PROVINCIAL ANTIQUITIES AND PIC- 

TURESQUE SCENERY OF SCOTLAND. 2 vols. Imperial 4to. Large paper proofs. Bound in dJne 

morocco extra. 52 beautiful plates after Turner, and others, by Cooke, Finden, Le Keux, &c. Published at 

15/., in boards, a very fine copy, 3l. 13s. 6d._ 

HEATH’S VERSAILLES.—History of this Palace of Palaces—being a complete guide to the 

Palace Gardens and City of Versailles. Illustrated with 24 beautiful engravings, 8s. 6d. Published at ll. 1s. 

THE KEEPSAKE FOR 1847.—Beautiful Plates, bound in Silk. Well adapted for a present, 

7s, 6d. Published at 1d, 18. 

HEATH’S BOOK OF BEAUTY FOR 1847.—Edited by the Countess of Blessington.— 

Beautiful Portraits, 7s. 6d. Published at 1/..1s. 

THE LONDON ART-UNION PRIZE ANNUAL FOR 1845, containing 250 beautiful 

Plates. Folio. 1. 5s. Publishes at 4/. 4s. 

JAMESON’S, (MRS) VISITS AND SKETCHES AT HOME AND ABROAD.—Criti 

2 vols., 4s. 6d. Published at-1/, 1s. 

cisms on Painting, Literature, and Character. 

HOOD’S WHIMSICALITIES, with 45 Illustrations from Designs by Leech, 5s. 6d. Pub- 

lished at 12s. 
: 
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picTURE CATALOGUES of SUMMERLY’S ART-MANUFAC.- 
TURES, designed by eminent English Artists for POTTERY, GLASS, 

METALS, WOOD, PAPER, &c., (Fourth Edition), are sent on receipt of two 

Postage-stamps, by J. CUNDELL, 12, Old Bond-street. The Art-NWanufactures 

are eminently suitable for Wedding Presents, Christmas-boxes, New Years’ 

  

Gifts, Birthday Tokens, &c. 

  

MR, COLBURN’S NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

Now ready. 

LIVE OF THE QUEENS 
OF ENGLAND, VOLUME XI. 

By AGNES STRICKLAND. 
2, THE HALL AND THE HAMLET. By WitttamM 

Howitt, Author of ‘‘The Book of the Seasons,” 
“ Rural Life in England,” &c. 2 vols. post 8vo. 21s. 

und. 
3. TOWN AND COUNTRY. A Noveu. By Mas, 

TROLLOPE. 8 vols, 
Henry Colburn, Publisher, 13, Great Marlborough- 

street, London, 

OMAN’S WORTH; or, Hints 
TO RAISE THE FEMALE CHARACTER. A Se- 

cond Edition of this Popular Work, in Four Monthly 
Numbers. No. II. just out, price 1s. 
LOVE, COURTSHIP, AND MARRIAGE. Hand- 

somely bound in cloth, price 3s. 
THE TRAVELLER’S ALMANACK anp GUIDE, 

with Map, 1s. 
THE GARDEN ALMANACK, anv Froran Ca- 

LENDAR FOR 1848, pp. 72, price 6d. Just published. 
Srevens & Co., 8, Philpot-lane, 

  

  

HE THAMES, THE THAMES, 
THE THAMES.—EIGHTY VIEWS ON THE 

THAMES AND MEDWAY: A series of the most 
beautiful engravings ever produced, displaying the 
waterside scenery of ten counties, with appropriate 
emblematical borders, from drawings by TOMBLE- 
SON, the historical descriptions by W. G. FEARN- 
SIDE, Esq. 

The history of these rivers offers to the observa- 
tion ail objects of interest—from the magnificence of 
a@ capital to the simplicity of a hamlet—from the 
abode of royalty to the cabin of the peasant—from 
the ruined remains of the baronial hall to the elegant 
modern villa. This truly national work has but to be 
seen to be appreciated, and has only to be possessed 
to be admired. The plates are all executed by the 
first engravers, and are quite gems of art in the way 
of sylvan and picturesque scenery. It is now offered, 
large 4to size, handsomely bound and gilt, at only 
1. 1s. It is a work of real and lasting interest, and no 
drawing-room table should be without it. 

To be obtained of John Kendrick, Charlotte-row, 
Mansion-house, London. 

¢ 

  

ENCYCLOPADIA OF THE FINE ARTS. 
On Dec. 1st, in one volume 4to, embellished with 55 fine Engravings by Loury, price 3ls. 6d. cloth lettered, 

THE ENCYCLOPADIA OF THE FINE ARTS: 
Architecture, Sculpture, Painting and Perspective, Heraldry, Numismatics, Poetry, Music, and Engraving, 

being the Fourth Volume of the MONTHLY RE-ISSUE of the ENCYCLOPAEDIA METROPOLITANA. 

J. J. Grirrin & Co,, Chemical Museum, 53, Baker-street, London; and R. Grirrin & Co., Glasgow. 

  

EW MONTHLY PERIODICAL.—Messrs. Brappury & Evans beg to 
announce that a NEW MONTHLY PERIODICAL, by the most Eminent Writers, and 

illustrated with Etchings and Drawings on Wood by JOHN LEECH and RICHARD DOYLE, is in a 
forward state of preparation, 

No. 11, Bowerie Street. 

  

5 a ES'’S £4 4s. 0d. Silver, and £12 12s. 0d. GOLD LEVER WATCHES 
at 338, Strand, opposite Somerset House. Warranted not to vary more than 3 a minute per week. 

Mathematically true and elegant. On receipt of a Post Office Order for 1s. above the Price, one wili be 
forwarded free to any part of the Kingdom, 

  

LETTER COPYING MACHINES. 
Portable, 7s. 6d. Lever, 27. Screw, 37. 3s. to 5/. 5s. 

JAMES COOKES, STATIONER, 51, FENCHURCH STREET, LONDON. 

  

SEND EIGHT POSTAGE STAMPS, 
And by return, and Post Free, you will receive a handsome Tea-spoon of 

C. WATSON’S SOLID ALBATA PLATE, 
whichis rapidly superseding Silver for all domestic uses. This is the only SOLID substitute now sold. Unlike 
plated goods of any kind, there is nothing to wear off, so that the more you rub and clean it, the better it will 
continue to look, though it should be in daily use for FIFTY YEARS. Do not be afraid to put it to any 
test, and then send your order. A full Catalogue of Prices, with patterns of every other article which is 
manufactured from this metal, for the table or the sideboard, will be enclosed with the Sample Spoon. This 
Metal may be engraved as silver, with crests, arms, &c.—N.B. In CANDLESTICKS it is extremely beautiful, 

Address, C. WATSON, 41 and 42, Barbican, and 16, Norton Folgate, London.



  

— 

  

  
  

6 ADVERTISEMENTS. 
  
  

   

  

   

    

Wew London Daily Paper.—Price Threepence.—The 

Ai 
early in the 

New Vear, 1848. 

  

  

            
    

  
   wines PRICE 

published    
In announcing a new London Daily Newspaper, the Proprietors will endeavour to state the prospects and 

grounds on which they rely for sufficient Public support; and they will particularly avoid statements and 

promises that cannot be supported by facts. 

England, with her vast population, produces relatively fewer Daily Papers than any part of the civilized 

world; ‘his paucity of a real necessary of life was mainly caused by the late enormous Stamp Duty of four- 

pence, which greatly reduced the number of Journals published in London. Fifty years ago, without the 

’ daty, there were more Dat!y Papers published in London than at the present. When the Stamp Duty was 

reduced to one penny only, the public expected an increase of Daily Papers consequent on such reduction, 

but with only one except on in ten years, only one new Daily Paper was offered for its choice. 

The Proprietors of THE LONDON TELEGRAPH are convinced that the time has now arrived when the 

Public of this great country will receive, with satisfaction, a new Daily Paper, which will be in accordance 

with the following Prospectus :— 

THE LONDON TELEGRAPH will be published in London every day at Twelve o’Clock, with all the news 

received by the Post of the same morning, and the amazing quick intelligence received by the Electric 

Telegraph, which conquers Time and Space.—The Electric Telegraph, with communications nearly com- 

pleted to the most important districts, will revolutionise all our solial relations, and, with it, the Daily Press 

of London. The Public will net rest satisfied to be in ignorance for several hours of events occurring in 

distant important districts, but must be supplied with the valuable intelligence which the Electric Telegraph 

will communicate every day. 

At Twelve o'Clock each day THE LONDON TELEGRAPH will have Electric Expresses from— 

      

Birmingham Chelmsford Halifax Maidstone Stafford 

Bristol Colahester Hull Manchester Scarborough 

Barnsley Dea Huntingdon Northampton Stamford 

Bradford _ Dover Hertford Nottingham — St. Ives 

Berwick - Dorchester ‘ Ipswich Newcastle ; Tunbridge 

Bridlington Derby London Norwich Wolverhampton 

Canterbury Darlington Liverpool Peterborough Wakefield 

Coventry Edinburgh Leeds Ramsgate Winchester 

ae er Folkestone Leicester Rotherham Wisbeech 

ieltenham Glasgow Lincoln Rochdale Ware 

Chesterfield Gloucester  _Lowestoff Southampton Yarmouth 

Cambridge Gosport Margate Sheffield York 

Containing Interesting News—the Corn Markets—Price of Shares, &c. &c. 

THE LONDON TELEGRAPH, without any wish to be the rival of any particular Daily Paper now pub- 

lished, will, it is expected, open new ground and create a new field in thé Public Wants. 

To the General Newspaper Reader, THE LONDON TELEGRAPH will contain everything that can be 

desired of expected ina Daily Paper; the arrangements for receiving Home and Forsicn News have-been 

perfected on a large scale—the services of eminent literary men in most parts of the Crvilized World have 

been secured, and no expense or exertion will be spared to secure the approbation of the British Public, who 

desire a DAILY RECORD OF THE Movine Worvp. 

To the Farmer, how important to receive every day the Markets of England; and, if possessed of THE 

LONDON TELEGRAPH, he will avoid the sacrifice of selling his produce, as is now frequently the case, 

under the Market price, to persons who row get later intelligence than the seller. On the publishing of THE 

LONDON TELEGRAPH, no person of any extent of business should be without this daily medium of news, 

as, instead of being an expense, it would be a great saving—from the advantages to be derived—compared 

with the trifle of One Shilling and Sixpence per Week. 

All the arrangements of Modern Society exact rapidity of supply as a chief element of success in a Daily 

Journal. THE LONDON TELEGRAPH will, in this respect, have an advantage over all other Journals— 

morning or evening, The Proprietors have secured the exclusive use of LiTTLE’s PATENT DouBLE ACTION 

Painting MACHINE, by which many Thousand Copies may be printed in each hour, and will enable THE 

LONDON TELEGRAPH to publish later news than any other Journal in the Metropolis. 

The price of Threepe»-e f-r THE LONDON TELEGRAPH, the Proprietors pledge themselves shall not be 

inew-""<l , auu, under no circumstances, be altered or departed from. At the price of Threepence, the Public 

will be secured a Futu-SIzepD, well-arranged Organ of Intelligence; in every respect up to that standard of 

excellence which the wealth, the actively-varied wants, of a great Commercial Country has established. 

To all possessing or speculating in Funded Property, Railway Shares, &c. &c., THE LONDON TELE- 

GRAPH will be indispensable: on this head it will contain full and late excluSive intelligence. 

THE LONDON TELEGRAPH will be essentially a FAMILY NEWSPAPER: it will exclude all Advertisements 

and Paragraphs of an immoral nature, and, in this respect, will stand alone in the Daily Press. 

THE LONDON TELEGRAPH will be strictly independent in Politics—fearlessly asserting the Rights of 

the People at large, in Politics and Religion, and wil) be totally uninfiuenced by the:‘‘ Powers that be.*? 

THE LONDON TELEGRAPH will also contain amusing articles of interest to the Domestic Circle, with 

ful: inteliigence of the Drama, Music, Fine Arts, &c. &c., Law Courts, POLice, &e. &e. 

THE LONDON TELEGRAPH (First Edition) will be published at Twelve o’Clock-—and be a Mid-day Paper 

for the Metropolis,—and forwarded the same day by the various Railways to reach most parts of the Country 

the same evening Ax Edition for Post, with News to Five o’Cluck every afternoon, will also be printed. 

*,* THE LONDON TELEGRAPH, Price THrEEPENCE, Or NINETEEN Suituincs and SixPENCE per 

Quarter, will be published and sent from the Office ; and all desiring the paper should state to their News- 

agent the EDITION REQUIRED. 

OFFICE, 185, FLEET STREET, LONDON, where all Communications are requested to be addressed. 

Orders for a Single Copy, or for a Quarter, or longer period, by Post-office Order, or otherwise, to be remitted 

to Mr. SAMUEL CoLLINs, Publisher of THE LONDON TELEGRAPH, of 185, Fleet Street, aforesaid, 

  

 



  

  

ADVERTISEMENTS. 7 
    

ee PREPARATIONS for 
CHRISTMAS and NEW YEAR’S PRE- 

SENTS.—Sensible that the season is approaching 

when love and friendship give their tangiole testi- 

monials, Mecui has taken care to provide an abund- 

ance of objects for tasteful selection. None need 

deny themselves the luxury of giving, for the most 

inexpensive as well as the most costly articles are to 

be found at his repository of utilities and elegancies, | 

4, LEADENHALL STREET, NEAR THE Inp1a House, 

Lonpdon. 
England has always been renowned for its hearty 

Shristmas liberality, while ‘* Le jour de Van ” of our 

fively neighbours the French, is equally consecrated 

to the gifts of affection. Mechi invites a visit from 

the natives of all countries to his ‘emporium, which 

has beer pronounced to ‘be the most tastefully ar- 

ranged and best lighted establishment in London, and 

where they may be’sure of putting their kind inten- 

tions inte an acceptable shape. : 

Ssow-Room For Papier Macus.—In this elegant 

. apartment are exhibited the most recherché speci- 

b mens of British Art, in Ladies’ Work Tables, Hand- 
Screens, Pole Screens, Chess Tables, Tea Trays, 

Work Boxes, Tea Caddies, Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s 

Dressing Cases, Card Cases, &c. &c., embellished 

with exquisite Landscapes and other paintings. 

Those who desire to. make really useful presents, 

will find in the general department the best Table 

Cutlery, Scissors, Thimbles, Penknives, Writing 

Desks, Ivory and other Hair Brushes and Combs, and 

an infinite variety of goods adapted toevery exigency. 

Bagatelle Tables, affording a charming amusement 

on a wintry or wet day. 
4, Leadenhall-street, 30th November, 1847. 

‘ACCEPTABLE PRESENTS. 
VHE present season is hallowed by 
“one of the most delightful offices of friendship 

and affection; the interchange of gifts, as remem- 

brancés of the donors, and tokens of their esteem for 

* the receivers. ‘While large sums are expended upon 

F the most costly baubles and elegant trifles, nc more 

appropriate present can be made at this season of the 

year than a package of ROWLAND’S MACASSAR 

OIL, KALYDOR, and ODONTO, combining, as these 

articles do, the most sterling utility with elegance 

and luxurv. 

BEWARE OF SPURIOUS IMITATIONS.—Some 

  

are offered under the implied sanction of Royalty; and ~ 

the Government Departments, with similar attempts 

at Deception. The only Genuine “* Macassar Otu,” 

- Kanypor,” and ‘*OponTo,”’ are “ ROWLANDS’,” 

and the Wrapper of each bears the Name of ‘‘ ROW- 

LANDS’” preceding that of the Article, with their © 

Signature at the foot, in Red Ink, thus— 

A. ROWLAND AND SON. 

Sold by them at 20, Hatton Garden, London, and 

by every respectable Chemist and Perfumer through- 

out the kingdom. 

PEE ATRAPILATORY,. or 
LIQUID HAIR DYE; the only dye that really 

aviswers forall colours, and does not require re-doing 

but as the hair grows, as it never fades or acquires 

that unnatural red or purple tint common to all other 

dyes. BOTANIC WATER and BEAR’S GREASE.— 

When the hair is becoming thin and falling off, the 

only effectual remedy besides shaving the head is the 

4 use of the two above-named articles, applied alter- 

, nately—the botanic water to cleanse the roots from 

—_—__-scurf, and as a stimulant, and the bear’s grease as a 

nourisher. THE NEW TOOTH-PICK BRUSH, tho- 

roughly cleansing between the teeth, when used up 

- and down, and polishing the surface when used cross- 

  

   

  

   

   

  

   

   

   

ways. The hair warranted never to come out. The 

UNION and TRIPLE HAIR BRUSHES. The 

DOUBLE ANTIPRESSURE NAIL BRUSH. The 

[EDIUM SHAVING BRUSH. The RAILWAY 

OP and POWDER. 
The above new and elegant articles, in addition to 

a very extensive assortment of ‘beautiful PERFUMES, 

are the sole MANUFACTURES and INVENTIONS 

of MESSRS. ROSS AND SONS, 119 and 120, Bishops- 

gate-street, London. = 

  

  

  

  

ROSSMITH’S READING HAIR 
F NOURISHER, IN POTS, ONE SHILLING 

EACH, is unequalled for promoting the growth ad 

general improvement of the Hair. Shaving Soap, 

Scent of Flowers, Cream for Lips, and Razor Strops, 

all Is. each, Tooth Powder, 9d. 135, Strand, corner 

of Waterloo Bridge. Works at Reading. N.B.—Every 

person should use Grossmith’s “Soaps ‘during the 

‘Winter Season. 

ASE AND COMFORT IN 
SHAVING.—B. and S. COWVAN’S CANTON 

STROP, or Quadrilateral Chinese Razor Sharpener, 

patronised by H.R.H. Prince Albert, renders shaving 

pleasant to a tender skin. The keenest edge may be 

given to the blnntest razor. ‘Testimonials -of its ex- 

cellerce have been received from that eminent sur- 

‘geon, Aston Key, Esq., as well as from other profes- 

sional and scientific individuals. May be had of the 

inventors, B. and S. CowVAN, 164, Fenchurch Street, 

and of all perfumers, &c. Prices, 5s. 6d., 7s. 6d, 

9s. 6d.: Canton razor paste, 1s. per packet; vege- 

table shaving powder, 1s. 6d. per box, and peculiarly 

tempered razors. &c 

rer HEADACHES, BILE, AND 
INDIGESTION CURED by HOLLOWAY’S 

PILLS —The innumerable proofs of the efficacy of 

these INVALUABLE PILLS in the cure of BiLE, 

SICK HEADACHES, and INDIGESTION, are so 

convincing, that every person subject to these dis- 

tressing complaints should immediately have recourse 

to a few doses to insure relief, for there has been no 

medicine hitherto discovered that possesses such 

powerful properties in eradicating the causes of 

these disorders. It acts so peculiarly on the system, 

that all impurities are removed, and the patient 

becomes permanently invigerated. Holloway’s Pills 

are also an infallible remedy for liver complaints, 

and rank in the highest estimation as a Family 

Medicine.—Sold by all Drugegists: and at Professor 

Holloway’s establishment, 244, Strand, Lendon. 

SNE MANDARIN  PICKLE- 

SAUCE is now first imported. ‘he nobles of 

China never dine without this delicious luxary.’ Itis 

remarkable for its piquant flavour and digestive qua- 

lities. Mixed with 
STELLA SALAD OIL 

it is unrivalled as a fish sauce; for boiled meats, 

much superior to capers; and to cold meats, chops, 

steaks, and sandwiches, it is a very agreeable no- 

velty.—Soid in registered jars, at 1s 6d., by the fol- 

lowing agents for the STELLA SALAD OIL: Hedges 

and Butler, 155, Regent-street; Hickson and Co., 

Welbeck-street ; Lazenby and Sons, 6, Edward-street; 

Wood, 132, New Bond-street ; Clifford, 82, Grosvenor- 

street; Metcalfe, 16, Southampton-row; Sharpe, 44, 

Bishopsgate-street; and by all respectable oil and 

Jtalian warehousemen and grocers. Wholesale by 

the sole consignees, WM. ORRIDGE and Co., No. 11; 

Pilgrim-street, London. 

STELLA SALAD OIL. 
HE continued experiments of the 
eminent Signor BENT!VOGLIO on the culture 

of the olive tree have met with the most succ:ssful 

result, and produced an Oil of extraordinary beauty 

and fine flavour, infinitely superior to any hitherto 

imported. It is the growth of one choice estate in 

the best olive district in Italy, and has been named 

the STELLA SALAD OIL. Its purity and extreme 

delicacy will entirely remove the prejudice frequently 

entertained against the use of oil. It is sold in regis- 

tered pint bottles, of a form suitabie to the table, at 

1s. 6d., by the following agents for the 

MANDARIN PICKLE. SAUCE: 

Hedges and Burler, 155, Regent-street ; Hickson and 

€o., Welbeck-street ; Lazenby and Sons, 6, Edward- 

street; Wood, 132, New Bond-street; Clifford, 82, 

Grosvenor-street; Metcalfe, 16, Southampton-row; 

Sharpe, 44, Bishopsgate-street ; and by all respecta- 

ble oiland Italian warehousemen and grocers. Whole- 

sale, of the sole consignees, WM. ORRIDGE and Co. 

No. 11, Pilgrim-street, London. 
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8 ADVERTISEMENTS. 

EMOVAL,— MRS. MELLISH, | BEAUTIFUL WOMEN.—The PURCHASER OF LADIES’ WARDROBES, Thorn that veils the Primrose from our Viewis A ' not more invidious in Nature than superfluous Hair hegs to acquaint Ladies and her Friends, that she has on the Face, Neck, or Arms of Beauty. For its re. Removed from opposite Buckingham Palace, Pimlico 2 to her old Establiehment, No. 106, GaEAT PoRTLAND pn vir ete Ra LEAS TY _ 
STaEnr, Oxnosn Saemuncmhers shestill continues | been signed G. H. HOGARD for the lt forty years. Wearlag Ane on ption of Re nate <3 Sold for the Proprietor by Hoops, Chemist, 24, Rus- 
addressing Mesdames Hendry and Mellish, 106, Great — pga a nee $ on gg most Perfumers, Portland-street, Oxford-street. — Parcels from the -? P 9-080 

; ith i diate attention. CU gen G MITH’S GOLD REVIVER, le. 6d. 
hJ per Bottle, gives in one instant the splendour of HUBB’S LOCK S AND FIRE. | new gilding to the most disfigured frames, by merely touching the surface. GOLD VARNISH, 1s. 6d., re- PROOF SAFES.—CHUBB’S New Patent De- gilds defects, May be applied by any one. ELECTRO. tector Locks give perfect security from false Keys, PLATING LIQUID SILVER, 18., puts a durable coat. and also detect any attempt to open them, ing of pure Silver upon the Coppery parts of worn CHUBB’S Patent Fire-proof Safes and Boxes are | plated articles. Cost and trouble /ess than cleaning, the best preservatives of deeds, books, plate, &c., from Sole Manufacturer, Smith, 281, Strand, (exactly oppo. 

    

  

  

    fire and thieves. site Norfolk Street). 
Cash Boxes, and Japan Deed Boxes, Street Door 14, DEVONSHIRE SQuarg, 19th July, 1847. Latches with very neat Keys. R. FRED:- BRADSHA W having C. CHUBB and SON, 57, St. Paul’s Churchyard, lost some portion of Ais Hair from Rina. London; and 28, Lord-street, Liverpool. worm, has had it soperfectly and wonpERFULLY RE. 
  STORED by only a short application — ho GRIM. 

STONE’S AROMATIC REGENERATO » feels thus fe hes RIT AROMATIQUE.—A de- called upon gratefully and publicly to acknowledge it. _lightful Perfume for the Handkerchief.—W. Mr. Brapsuaw has much pleasure in thus bearing DevaToucus begs most respectfully to inform the testimony to the remedy, and Mr. Grimstone is at Nobility and Gentry, that he has purchased of Mr. perfect liberty to make any use of this communica- De Lisle (the successor of the late Mr. Fisher, of 76, tion he pleases, New Bond-street), the receipt for the above delicious _ To Mr. Wm. Grimsronr, Herbary, Highgate, 19th - perfume, together with the exclusive sale thereof. July, 1847, ; ‘ : W. Delatouche is prepared, by introducing it more This extraordinary discovery is an Essential Spirit, generally to the public, to supply precisely the same sold in triangular bottles by all Chemists, Druggists article at a reduced Wak San he (he epee and Perfumers, inclosed in a Pamphlet containing and 4s. 6d. each, by W. Delatouche (late Testimonials, and the signature of WinLtam Grim. Co.), Chemist, &c., 147, Oxford-street, nearly oppo- STONE, at 48., 7s.,and 11s. each; the.lls. size contains site Bond-street. four times the 4s, size ; the 118. costs by post 12s,   
  

    
Brown, 4s. 6d. per bottle. 38. per bottle, 108. per doz. large bottles. Pale, 5s, ditto. 

78. per doz. small ditto, j 
exclusive of carriage from 

London, 
“THE STANDARD OF COGNAC,” 

WHICH IS THE BEST FOREIGN BRANDY, 

THE PATENT BRANDY, AND THE GENUINE SELTERS WATER, protected by the Patent Metallic Capsule, the only sure and self-evident safeguard against adultera. tion, can be obtained throughoutthe Kingdom at the respective prices above mentioned, or at 
7, SMITHFIELD BARS, ann 96, ST. JOHN’S STREET, LONDON. 
      

    

DEFORMITIES OF THE CHEST 
AND SPINE. 

EAGLAND’S newly-invented IN VISIBLE SPINE SUP- PORTERS will be found well deserving the attention of the 
medical profession, and of persons suffering under Spinal 
deformity and its consequences, As any attempt at a de- scription must needs fall short of giving a correct idea of 
the plan itself, Mr. EAGLAND solicits an inspection. They are-beautifully simple and eminently successful, quite im- perceptible, and conceal the deformity from the keenest observer. Mr. E. has the pleasure to add, that he is em. powered to refer to ladies of the highest respectability as 
to the remedial effects produced by their use. 

21, COVENTRY STREET, HAYMARKET, LONDON, 
ryt Hovrs 1] till 6. 
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nciple upon which this Peruke is made is so superior to everythin t 

d, that the Manufacturer invites the honour of a visit from che icente aad 

ni ar, that one may be convinced and the other gratified, by inspecting 

| othe: novel and beautiful specimens of the Perruqueian Art, at the esta- 

t of the Sole Inventor, F. BROWNE, 47, FENCHURCH-ST. 

BROWNE'S INFALLIBLE MODE OF MEASURING THE HEAD. 

n i the head in manner of a fillet, leaving {- Asdotted | Inches. Eighths 

loose = 1tol. 
  

  

the Forehead over to the poll, as deep As dotted 

as required 2 to 2. 
        

  

  

1 one Temple to the other, across therise | As marked 

m of the head to where the Hair grows 3 to 3. 

THE CHARGE FOR THIS UNIQUE HEAD OF HAIR ONLY 

CHILDREN’S FROCKS, COATS, AND PELISSES, 

Infant’s Cloaks, Hoods, Hats, and Bonnets, Long 

and Short Robes, French Cambric Caps, Day and 

Nigat Gowns, Lawn and Cambric Night Caps, 

Robe Blankets, Nursery Baskets, Bassinets, with 

every other requisite in Baby Linen, at SHEAR- 

MAN’S, 5, Finsbury Pavement. Several hundred 

of Children’s Dresses constantly on view, from the 

useful in-door at 11s. 1d.5 Medium 5s. 6d., 7s. 6d., 

> 10s. 6d.; Handsome ditto, 15s., 208., 258., up to the 

richest goods made; with every other article usu- 

ally required for a young family—thus completely 

obviating the trouble and inconvenience so long 

complained of in going from shop to shop, when @& 

juvenile clothing is required.—An Tilustrated Pam- 

phiet, affording additional information, sent free on’ 

receiving a paid letter. 

            
  

  

  

    

SOILED 

Robes, French Cambric Caps, 

LAWN AND CAMBRIC SHIRTS, 

ROBE BLANEETS & SQUARES, 

MONTHLY GOWNS, 
INFANTS’, CHILDREN’S, AND LADIES’ 

UNDER CLOTHING. 

    

A WEST END STOCK of the above Goods, 

including a very large Lot of Children’s Dresses, 

now selling at SHEARMAN’S, 5, Finsbury Pave- 

ment, at one-third the original Prices. 

NEW PATENT OIL. 

M. CLARKE begs respectfully to call the attention of the Nobility and 

e Gentry to his NEW ‘PATENT OIL, called ‘ The Patent Albany Oil,” price 5s. 6d. per gallon. This 

Oil will be found superior to the finest Sperm, at little more than haif the cost. It will burn in any lamp, is 

t very pale, free from smell, and, from’ jts extreme purity, lamps purning this oil will sot require balf the 

cleaning of any other, and warranted never to injure the lamps. Can be obtained only at the Patentee’s 

Lamp and Candle Manufactory, 55, Albany Street, Regent’s Park. Orders, by post, executed within two 

hours after receipt. A large assortment of Oil and Candle Lamps, Candelabra, &c., of the newest patterns, 

- always in stock. 

STOOPING OF 

  

  
    

  

    

    

THE SHOULDERS & CONTRACTION OF THE CHEST 

Are entirely prevented, and gently and effectually removed in 

Youth, and Ladies and Gentlemen, by the occasional use of the 

IMPROVED ELASTIC CHEST EXPANDER, 

which is light, simple, easily applied, either above or beneath 

the dress, and worn without any uncomfortable constraint oF 

impediment to exercise. To Young Persons especially it is 

highly beneficial, immediately producing an evident 

PROVEMENT in the FIGURE, and tending greatly to prevent 

the incursion of PULMONARY DISEASES; whilst to the In- 

valid, and those much engaged in sedentary pursuits, such as 

Reading or Studying, Working, Drawing, or Music, it is found 

to be invaluable, as it expands the Chest and affords a great 

support to the back. It is made in Silkk; and can be forwarded, 

per post, by Mr, ALFRED BIN YON, Sole Manufacturer 

and Proprietor, No. 40, Tavistock Street, Covent 

G " London 5 ° full particulars, with Pricesand Mode © 

of Measurement, on receipt of a Postage Stamp. 

   

              eee 
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‘SOVEREIGN LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY, 
No. 5, ST. JAMES'S STREET, LONDON. 
  

: : TRUSTEES. 

SIR A. BRYDGES HENNIKER, Bart. | HENRY POWNALL, Esa. 

B. BOND CABBELL, Esq., M.P, CLAUDE EDWARD SCOTT, Esa. 

DIRECTORS. 

CHAIRMAN—LizvT.-Con. Lornp ARTHUR LENNOX, | Sir JAMES CARMICHAEL, Barr. 

Deputy-CHAIRMAN—T. C. GRANGER, Esq., M.P. CHARLES FAREBROTHER, Esq., ALDERMAN. 

JOHN ASHBURNER, Esqg., M.D. WILLIAM TULLOH FRASER, Esq. 

T. M. B. BATARD, Esa. JOHN GARDINER, Esq. 

PHILIP P. BLYTH, Esg. AARON ASHER GOLDSMID, Esq. 

HENRY BROADWOOD, Esg., M.P. HENRY WILLIAM POWNALL, Esq. 

_ BANKERS.—SIR CLAUDE SCOTT, Barr., and CO. 

SOLICITORS,.—Mzssrs. DAVIES, SON, and CAMPBELL, 

Assurances on the lives of ‘persons in every station of life and every part of,.the world, granted on a plan 

which combines the utmost amount of benefit to the families of the assured.at death, with every attainable ad- 

vantage during life, which the system of Life Assurance is capable of affording. 3 

Perfect security in a subscribed Capital, which guarantees the prompt settlement of every claim, with par- 

ticipating and non-participating rates on the lowest scale, especially for terms of years. 

The Assured can anticipate or obtain the advance of the full amount of the Policy, on giving approved 

available security for a certain number of annual payments, as explained by the Prospectus. 

Every facility afforded to persons assuring the lives of others,so as to render such Policies effectual securities. 

A new plan of gradual or accumulative Assurance, particularly adapted for young lives, and for such as 

cannot, without inconvenience, undertake the payment of a fixed premium, securing at once provision in 

case of premature death, and an accumulating fund, available during life, should occasion require. 

ANNUITIES, ENDOWMENTS, ADVANCES, and Loans, on liberal terms. 

Detailed Prospectuses, forms of Proposal, and every information, may be had on application, either personally 

or by letter, at the Company’s Offices. 
The usual commission to Solicitors and Agents. H. D. DAVENPORT, Secretary. 

KEATING’S COUGH LOZENGES 
A CERTAIN REMEDY for disorders of the Pubmonary Orcans—in Difficulty of Breathing—in Redun- 

dancy of Phiegm—in Incipient ConsumPTIoN (of which Cough is the most positive indication) they are of 

unerring efficacy. In AsTHMA, and in WINTER CouGH, they have never been known to fail. 

Prepared and sold in Boxes, 1s. 1$d., and Tins, 2s. 9d., 4s. 6d., and 10s. 6d, each, by THOMAS KEATING, 

Chemist, &c., No. 79, St. Paul’s Church-yard, London. 
IMPORTANT TESTIMONIAL. 

Copy of a Letter from Coroner, Hawker, (the well-known Author on “ Guns AND SHOOTING”). 
Longparish House, near Whitchurch, Hants, October 21st, 1846. 

S1z,—I cannot resist informing you of the extraordinary effect that I have experienced by taking only a 

few of your Lozenges. 1 had a cough for several weeks, that defied all that had been prescribed for me; and 

yet I got completely rid of it by taking about half a small box of your Lozenges, which I find are the only 

ones that relieve the cough without deranging the stomach or digestive organs. 
I am, Sir, your humble servant, 

To Mr. KEATING, 79, St. Paul’s Church Yard, London. P. HAWKER. 

FOR EXPORTATION.—NIGHT LIGHTS. 
MU th THE breakage and uncertain burning of rushlights render them useless. The 

Teg dirt, smoke, and smell from oil is very disagreeable. The inconvenience in not 

} Ne being able to move the common Mortars after being lighted, and the liability of the 

paper taking fire, make them extremely dangerous articles, and should not be used. 

All these defects are remedied in CLARKE’S PATENT MORTAR LAMPS and 

LAMP MORTARS, which are clean, elegant, economical, and safe, give three times 

the light of all Mortars with paperround them, can. be carried without extinguishing 

the lignt, and have neither smell nor smoke. Persons burning night-lights should 

not use any other. The Lamps are made in japanned, gilt and bronze metal, plain, 

aieeet coloured, and beautifully painted glass, and in papier maché, from 6d. each. 

Mortars, 6d. per box. May be obtained, wholesale and retail, at the Patentee’s Lamp Manufactory, 55, Albany 

BE THOGRAP HY. 

& ZINCOGRAPHY. 
The attention of Artists, Publishers, Arcnite+ts &c., ia respectfully called to 

STRAKER’S Establishment; 89, Bishopsgate 

: Street Within, London. 
For the execution, either on Z]NC or STONE, of every Description or 

LANDSCAPES, PORTRAITS, BOTANICAL, MECHANICAL, ANATOMICAL, 
AND OTHER DRAWINGS, MAPS AND PLANS OF ESTATES, ELEVATIONS 

FAC SIMILIES, WRITINGS, CIRCULAR LETTERS, ETC., ETC, 
With the utmost Dispaten, and on the most moderate Terms. 

STRAKER’S Improved Lithographic PRESSES, 
Warranted of the best Construction. 

At the following greatly Reduced Prices for Cash: 8in by 14, £5 5s. ; 14 in. by 

18, £7 10s. ; 18 in. vy 23, £9 10s,, 21 in. by 26, £12 12s. Larger sizes in like 

  

  

  

         
    

‘on.—List of Prices, with Design of his Improved Presses, on spelionens 
: roporti 

ZINC PLATES, STONES, and EVERY MATERIAL REQUIRED IN THE ART, forwarded to all parts of the World. 

IMPORTER OF GERMAN STONES.—THE TRADE SUPPLIED AT THE LOWEST CURRENT RATES, 
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NUMBER ONE, ST. PAUL’S CHURCHYARD. 
   
  

  

  

      

   

  

   

      

   

   

        

   

                

   

   

    
    

  

   

          

    

AKIN AND COMPY., TEA MERCHANTS. 
\HE very best TEAS that the Chinese have shipped to England for the space 
of three years have had the preference by DAKIN and COMPY., and have been 

THE TEAS SUPPLIED AT “NUMBER ONE.” 

prices of Black Teas vary from 3s. to 5s. 4d.; of Green Teas, from 3s. 2d. to 7s. per pound, 
) prices of the most favourite sorts are as follows :— 

BLACK TEAS, per pound. 

mud’ strong Congou, little Souchong An acceptable tea to the public in general. 
Naa . . 3s. 6d. 

  

strong Congou, even black leaf . . 4s. Od. -- oe th ee ee ee =F food 

ee + Tl) Lekoe Sou- 1 This tea will give every satisfaction. 
chong flavour ; ° ° . 4s. 4d. 

+ ‘This is an old-fashioned fine tea, possessing strength, 

emeachoug, now only 2 + + ds. 6d. richness of flavour, and excellence of quality. 

GREEN TEAS, per pound. 

Hyson Tea . - ° . As. Od. 
fine Hyson, with strength and flavour 5s. Od, ‘This tea will give great satisfaction. 

uperior Hyson, or Gunpowder, with fine Most desirable green teas, and will be greatly ap- 

eee cs. 4 lf} ww Ge. Od. proved of. 

Vow, all these teas 
ARE THE BEST OF THEIR CLASS, 

3 the three excellencies that distinguish good tea, namely, flavour, purity, and strength. Their 

will please and delight the palate ; their purity will refresh and exhilarate the spirits; and their 

will hold out to ‘the second and even to the third cup. All who taste them are pleased with 

all who buy them, buy them with confidence; all who drink them, drink them with satisfaction ; 

who purchase them, hasten to purchase them again and again. The best proof of which is to 

meses ee LOOK NOW AT “NUMBER ONE,” 

‘its rising ‘and its growth ; but three short years back, and how little a thing it was. It was 

orn, planted by the wayside, and suffered to grow 3 whilst the passer-by beheld its progress, 

sent to it, and daily felt a greater liking for it, until at length, even now, he feels it a 

and he' knows it to be to his advantage, to help it to take root, so that some day he may say 

“IT HAS BECOME A GOODLY TREE IN THIS GREAT 

FOREST OF A CITY.” 

04 8 it to the notice of bis friends, and they effect all the saving and the intermediate saving 

be effected by purchasing their teas, at merchants’ prices, from DAKIN and COMPY., Tea 

‘Nuniber Oue, St. Paul’s Churchyard. 
1) overweight, being about one pound on every thirty pounds, 

and by ‘ter Majesty’s Cust ms, will be allowed to all purchasers ‘ 

rs to London are fearlessly assured, that they may save a consi 

sing their Teas and Coffees *t 

_ NUMBER ONE, SAINT PAUL'S CHURCHYARD, 

‘in the very centre of Fegland’s Metropolis, and a position more easily identified than any in 

LONDON. 

  

as granted to the Trade by the 
of original packages. : 
derable portion of their Railway 
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12 ADVERTISEMENTS. 
  
  

COFFEE AS IN FRANCE. 

     
TT is a fact beyond dispute, that in order to obtain really 

fine COFFEE, there must be a combination of the various kinds ; and to produce strength and 

flavour, certain proportions should be mixed, according to their different properties ; thus it is we have 

become celebrated for our delicious COFFEE, at 1s. 8d., which is the astonishment and delight of all who 

have tasted it, being the produce of Four Countries, selected and mixed by rule peculiar to our Establish- 

ment, in proportions not known to any other house. 

From experiments we have made on the various kinds of COFFEE, we have arrived at the fact, that 

no one kind possesses strength and flavour; if we select a very strong COFFER, it is wanting in flavour 5 

by the same rule we find the finest and most flavorous are generally wanting in strength ; and as they are 

usually sold each kind eeparately, quite regardless of their various properties, the consumer is unable to 

obtain really fine COFFEE at any price. There is, also, another peculiar advantage which we possess — 

over other houses—our roasting apparatus being constructed on decidedly scientific principles, whereby — 

the strong aromatic flavour of the COFFEE is preserved, which in the ordinary process of roasting is | 

entirely destroyed. 
The rapid and still increasing demand for this COFFEE has caused great excitement in the trade ; and 

several unprineipled houses have copied our papers, and profess to sell a similar article. We therefore 

think it right to CAUTION the Public, and to state that our superior mixture of Four Countries is a 

discovery of our own, and therefore the proportions are not known, ror can it be had of any other house, 

and that in future we shall distinguish it from all others as 

SPARROW’S CONTINENTAL COFFEE, at 1s. 8d. per Ib. 

Packed in Tins of all sizes, perfectly air-tight, for the Country. 

#,* We have also Strong and Useful COFFEES, from Is. to 1s. 4d. 

  

  

TEAS of the true old-fashioned kind, as formerly imported by 

the East India Company, and with which the name of SPARROW has for many years been identified, 

at the following reduced scale of prices :—Strong and full flavoured Congou, a most economical Tea for 

large consumers, 3s. 8d. ; Sterling Congou, of superior strength and flavour, 4s.; Finest Congou, strongly 

recommended, 4s. 4d.; Fine Ripe Old Pekoe, Souchong flavour, one of the finest specimens imported, 

4s. 8d.; Strong Green, 3s. 8d. to 4s.; Genuine Hyson, or Young Hyson, 58.3 the Finest Cowslip 

Hyson, or Young Hyson, very fragrant, 6s.; Strong Gunpowder, 5s. 4d. to 6s.; and the Finest Gun- 

powder, heavy pearl leaf, 7s. 

NO BOHEA OR INFERIOR TEAS KEPT. 

Orders, by post or otherwise, containing a remittance, or respectable reference, will be dealt with in 

a way that will insure recommendations. The carts of this establishment deliver goods in all parts of town 

free of expense. 

TEA ESTABLISHMENT, 95, HIGH HOLBORN, 

Adjoining Day & Martin's, leading through into 22, Dean Street. 

HENRY SPARROW, PropRierToR.
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DOMBEY AND SON, 

CHAPTER XLVI.    RECOGNIZANT AND REFLECTIVE. 

  

AMONG sundry minor alterations in Mr. Carker’s life and habits that 
gan to take place at this time, none was more remarkable than the extra- 
dinary diligence with which he applied himself to business, and the close- 
ss with which he investigated every detail that the affairs of the House 

id open to him. Always active and penetratino in ench matt». L:- 
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Og the tritons of the Hast, a rich man. It began to be said, among a hese shrewd observers, that Jem Carker, of Dombey’s, was looking about : to see what he was worth; and that he was calling in his money at a . time, like the long-headed fellow he was ; and bets were even offered | Stock Exchange that Jem was going to marry a rich widow. 

these cares did not in the least interfere with Mr. Carker’s watching | chief, or with his cleanness, neatness, sleekness, or any cat-like | he possessed. It was not so much that there was a change in him. | ence to any of his habits, as that the whole man was intensified | erything that had been observable in him before, was observable 3 w, but with a greater amount of concentration. He did each sing] 
ig, as if he did nothing else—a pretty certain indication in a man o: 
‘Tange of ability and purpose, that he is doing something which sharpens 

eps alive his keenest powers, 

  

GG 

     



  

  

      NOTICE. 
The Publishers beg to announce that in consequence of the occupa- 

tion of Mr. DickEns’s time with the story on which he is at present 
engaged, and which is now in course of publication, no Christmas 
Book by Mr. Dickens will be published this 
year, but that it is purposed to resume the series in 
December 1848. 

1st December, 1847. 
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RECOGNIZANT AND REFLECTIVE. 

_ Amone sundry minor alterations in Mr. Carker’s life ana habits that began to take place at this time, none was more remarkable than the extra- ordinary diligence with which he applied himself to business, and the close- ness with which he investigated every detail that the affairs of the House aid open to him. Always active and penetrating in such matters, his 
lynx-eyed vigilance now increased twenty-fold. Not only did his wary 
watch keep pace with every present point that every day presented to him 
im some new form, but in the midst of these engrossing occupations he found leisure—that is, he made it—to review the past transactions of the ‘¥imm, and his share in them, during a long series of years. Frequently 
when the clerks were all gone, the offices dark and empty, and all similar 
places of business shut up, Mr. Carker, with the whole anatomy of the 
iron room laid bare before him, would explore the mysteries of books 
and papers, with the patient progress of a man who was dissecting the 
minutest nerves and fibres of his subject. Perch, the messenger, who 
usually remained on these occasions, to entertain himself with the perusal 

the Price Current by the light of one candle, or to doze over the fire in 
outer office, at the imminent risk every moment of diving head fore- 

into the coal box, could not withhold the tribute of his admiration 
om this zealous conduct, although it much contracted his domestic enjoy- 

ts; and again, and again, expatiated to Mrs. Perch (now nursing 
ins) on the industry and acuteness of their managing gentleman in the 
ty. 
The same increased and sharp attention that Mr. Carker bestowed 
the business of the House, he applied to his own personal affairs. 

gh not a partner in the concern—a distinction hitherto reserved 
solely to inheritors of the great name of Dombey—he was in the receipt of 

me per centage on its dealings ; and, participating in all its facilities for 
¢ employment of money to advantage, was considered, by the minnows 

among the tritons of the East, a rich man. It began to be said, among 
these shrewd observers, that Jem Carker, of Dombey’s, was looking about 
him to see what he was worth; and that he was calling in his money at a 

od time, like the long-headed fellow he was; and bets were even offered 
the Stock Exchange that Jem was going to marry a rich widow. 
Yet these cares did not in the least interfere with Mr. Carker’s watching 

chief, or with his cleanness, neatness, sleekness, or any cat-like 
ty he possessed. It was not so much that there was a change in him. 

‘Teference to any of his habits, as that the whole man was intensified werything that had been observable in him before, was observable 
ow, but with a greater amount of concentration. He did each singl 
ing, as if he did nothing else—a pretty certain indication in a man o: 
at range of ability and purpose, that he is doing something which sharpens 
d keeps alive his keenest powers, 
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450 DOMBEY AND SON. 

The only decided alteration in him, was, that as he rode to and fro 

along the streets, he would fall into deep fits of musing, like that in which 

he had come away from Mr. Dombey’s house, on the morning of that 

gentleman’s disaster. At such times, he would keep clear of the obstacles 

- in his way, mechanically ; and would appear to see and hear nothing until 

arrival at his destination, or some sudden chance or effort roused him. 

Walking his white-legged horse thus, to the counting-house of Dombey 

and Son one day, he was as unconscious of the observation of two pairs of 

women’s eyes, as of the fascinated orbs of Rob the Grinder, who, in waiting 

a street’s length from the appointed place, as a demonstration of punctu- 

ality, vainly touched and retouched his hat to attract attention, and trotted 

along on foot, by his master’s side, prepared to hold his stirrup: when he 

should alight. 
** See where he goes!” cried one of these two women, an old ereature, 

who stretched out her shrivelled arm to point him out to her companion, a 

young woman, who stood close beside her, withdrawn like herself into a 

gateway. 
Mrs. Brown’s daughter looked out, at this bidding on the part of 

Mrs. Brown; and there were wrath and vengeance in her face. 

« T never thought to look at him again,” she said, in a low voice ; “ but 

it’s well I should, perhaps. I see. I see!” 
*“ Not changed!” said the old woman, with a look of eager malice, 

“ He changed!” returned. the other. ‘ What for? What has he 

suffered? There is change enough for twenty in me. Isn’t that enough?” 

“‘ See where he goes!” muttered the old woman, watching her daughter 

with her red eyes; “so easy, and so trim, a’ horseback, while we are in 

the mud—”’ 
“And of it,” said her daughter, impatiently. “ We are mud, under- 

neath his:horse’s feet. What should we be?” 
In the intentness with which she looked after him again, she made a 

hasty gesture with her hand when the old woman began to reply, as if her 

view could be obstructed by mere sound. Her mother watching her, and 

not him, remained-silent; until her kindling glance-subsided, and she drew 

along: breath, as if in the relief of his being gone. 
« Deary!” said the old woman then. “ Alice! Handsome gal’! 

Ally!” “She gently shook her sleeve to arouse her attention. ‘“ Will 

you let him go'like that, when you can wring money from him. Why, it’s 

a wickedness, my daughter.” 
“Haven't I told you, that I will not have money from him?” she 

returned. ‘And don’t you yet believe me? Did I take his sister’s 
money ? Would I'toucha penny, if I knew it, that ‘had gone through his 
white hands—unless, it was, indeed, that I could poison it, and send it 
back to him? Peace, mother, and come away.” 

“ Andhim:so rich?” murmured the old woman. ‘And us so poor!” 
“ Poor in not being able to pay him any of the harm we owe him,” 

returned her daughter. “Let him give me that sort of riches, and 
I’ll take them from. ‘him, and use them. Come away. It ’s no good 
looking at his horse. .Come away, mother !”’ 

But the old woman, for whom the spectacle of Rob the Grinder 
returning down the street, leading the riderless horse, appeared to have 
some extraneous interest that it did not possess in itself, surveyed that 
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young man with the utmost earnestness; and seeming to have ‘whatever doubts she entertained, resolved as he drew nearer, glanced at her daughter with brightened eyes and with her finger on her lip, and emerging from the gateway at the moment of his passing, touched him on the shoulder. __ “Why, where ’s:my sprightly Rob been, all this time! ” she said, as he turned round. 
The sprightly Rob, whose sprightliness was very much ‘diminished by the salutation, looked exceedingly dismayed, and said, with the ‘water rising in his eyes : : “Oh! why can’t you leave a poor cove alone, Misses Brown, when he’s getting an honest livelihood and conducting himself respectable ? What do you come and deprive a cove of his character for, by talking to him in the streets, when he’s taking his master’s horse to a honest stable—a horse you’d go and séll for cats’-and dogs’ meat if you had your way! Why, I thought,” said the Grinder, producing his concluding 

remark as if it were the climax of all his injuries, “ that you was dead 
long ago! ” 

“This is the way,” cried the old woman, appealing to her daughter, 
“that he talks to me,-who knew him weeks and months together, my deary, and have stood his friend many and many a time among the pigeons fancying tramps and bird-catchers.” 

“Let the birds be, will you Misses Brown?” retorted Rob, ina tone 
of the acutest anguish. ‘I think a cove had better have to do with lions 
than them little creeturs, for they ’re always flying back in your face when 
you least expect it. Well, how dy’e do and what do you want!” These 
polite inquiries'the Grinder uttered, as it were under protest, and with great 
exasperation and vindictiveness. 

“‘ Hark how he speaks to an old friend, my deary!” said Mrs. Brown, 
again appealing to her daughter. “But there’s some of his old friends 
not so patient as me. If I was to tell some that he knows, and has sported 
and cheated with, where to find him” 

“Will you hold your tongue, Misses Brown?” interrupted the 
miserable Grinder, glancing quickly round, as though ‘he expected to see 
his master’s teeth shining at his elbow. ‘What do you take a pleasure 
in ruining a cove for? At your time of life too! when you ought to be 
thinking of a variety of things |” 

“What a gallant horse!” said the old woman, patting the animal’s neck, 
“Let him alone, will you Misses Brown?” cried Rob, pushing away 

her hand. ‘ You’re enough to drive a penitent cove mad!” 
“Why, what hurt do I do him, child?” returned the old woman. ~ 
“Hurt?” said Rob. “ He’s got a master that would find it out if he 

was touched with a straw.” And he blew upon the place where the old 
woman’s hand had rested for a moment, and smoothed it gently with his 
finger, as if he seriously believed what he said. 

The old woman looking back to: mumble and mouth at her daughter, 
who followed, kept close to Rob’s heels as he walked on with ‘the bridle in 
his hand ; and pursued the conversation. 

“A good place, Rob, eh?” said she. ‘ You’re in luck, my child.” 
_ __ “Oh don’t talk about luck, Misses Brown,” returned the wretched 
Grinder, facing round ‘and stopping. “If you’d never come, or if you’d 

0 away, then indeed a cove might be considered tolerable lucky.. Can’t 
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452 DOMBEY AND SON. 

you go along Misses Brown, and not foller me!” blubbered Rob, with 
sudden defiance. ‘If the young woman’s a friend of yours, why don’t she 
take you away, instead of letting you make yourself so disgraceful !”’ 

«« What!” croaked the old woman, putting her face close to his, with a 
malevolent grin upon it that puckered up the loose skin down in her very 
throat. ‘Do you deny your old chum! Have you lurked to my house 
fifty times, and slept sound in a corner when you had no other bed but 
the paving-stones, and do you talk to me like this! Have I bought and 
sold with you, and helped you in my way of business, schoolboy, sneak, 
and what not, and do you tell me to go along? Could I raise a crowd of 
old company about you to-morrow morning, that would follow you to 
ruin like copies of your own shadow, and do you turn on me with your 
bold looks! I’ll go. Come Alice.” 

“Stop, Misses Brown!” cried the distracted Grinder. ‘* What are you 
doing of? Don’t put yourself ina passion! Don’t let her go, if you 
please. I haven’t meant any offence. I'‘said ‘how d’ye do,’ at first, didn’t 

1? But you wouldn’t answer. How do you do? Besides,” said Rob 

piteously, “look here! How can a cove stand talking in the street with 
his master’s prad a wanting to be took to be rubbed down, and his master 
up to every individgle thing that happens!” 

The old woman made a show of being partially appeased, but shook her 
head, and mouthed and muttered still. 

“ Come along to the stables, and have a glass of something that’s good 
for you, Misses Brown, can’t you?” said Rob, “instead of going on, like 

that, which is no good to you, nor anybody else? Come along with her, 

will you be so kind?” said Rob. ‘I’m sure I’m delighted to see her, if 
it wasn’t for the horse!” 

With this apology, Rob turned away, a rueful picture of despair, and 
walked his charge down a bye street. The old woman, mouthing at her 
daughter, followed close upon him. The daughter followed. 

Turning into a silent little square or court yard that had a great church 
tower rising above it, and a packer’s warehouse, and a bottle-maker’s 
warehouse, for its places of business, Rob the Grinder delivered the white- 
legged horse to the hostler of a quaint stable at the corner; and inviting 
Mrs. Brown and her daughter to seat themselves upon a stone bench at 
the gate of that establishment, soon reappeared from a neighbouring 
public-house with a pewter measure and a glass. 

«‘ Here ’s master—Mr. Carker, child!” said the old woman, slowly, as 
her sentiment before drinking. ‘ Lord bless him! ” 

“Why, I didn’t tell you who he was,” observed Rob, with staring eyes. 
«We know him by sight,” said Mrs. Brown, whose working mouth and 

nodding head, stopped for the moment, in the fixedness of her attention. 

“We saw him pass this morning, afore he got off his horse ; when you 

were ready to take it.” 
Aye, aye?”? returned Rob, appearing to wish that his readiness had 

carried him to any other place.—‘‘ What’s the matter with her? Won't 

she drink ?” 
This inquiry had reference to Alice, who, folded in her cloak, sat a little 

apart, profoundly inattentive to his offer of the replenished glass. 

The old woman shook her head. ‘Don’t mind her,” she said; “she’s 

a strange creetur, if you know’d her, Rob. But Mr. Carker—” 
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_ “Hush!” said Rob, glancing cautiously up at the packer’s, and at the 
bottle-maker’s, as if, from any one of the tiers of warehouses, Mr. Carker 
might be looking down. Softly.” 

_ “Why, he ain’t here!” cried Mrs. Brown. 
*T don’t know that,” muttered Rob, whose glance even wandered to the 

church tower, as if he might be there, with a supernatural power of hearing. 
**Good master?” inquired Mrs. Brown. ! 

_ Rob nodded; and added, in a low voice, ‘* precious sharp.” 
* Lives out of town, don’t he, lovey? ” said the old woman. 
“When he’s at home,” returned Rob; “ but we don’t live at home 

just now.” 
“‘ Where then?” asked the old woman. 
* Lodgings ; up near Mr. Dombey’s,” returned Rob. 

_ The younger woman fixed her eyes so searchingly upon him, and so 
suddenly, that Rob was quite confotinded, and offered the glass again, but 
with no more effect upon her than before. 

“Mr. Dombey—you and I used to talk about him, sometimes, you 
know,” said Rob to Mrs. Brown. ‘ You used to get me to talk about him.” 

The old woman nodded. ; 
“Well, Mr. Dombey, he’s had a fall from his horse,” said Rob, 

unwillingly; ‘‘and my master has to be up there, more than usual, either 
with him, or Mrs. Dombey, or some of ’em; and so we’ve come to town.” 

* Are they good friends, lovey?” asked ‘the old woman. 
“Who ?” retorted Rob. 
“ He and she?” 
“What, Mr. and Mrs. Dombey ?”’ said Rob. “ How should J know |” 
** Not them—Master and Mrs. Dombey, chick,” replied the old woman, 

coaxingly. 
*T don’t know,” said Rob, looking round him again. ‘I suppose so. 

How curious you are, Misses Brown! Least said, soonest mended.” ° ; 
** Why, there’s no harm in it!” exclaimed the old woman, with a 2 

laugh, and a clap of her hands. ‘“‘ Sprightly Rob has grown tame since 
he has been well off! There ’s no harm in it.” 4 

‘No, there’s no harm in it, I know,” returned Rob, with the same - 1 
distrustful glance at the packer’s and the bottle-maker’s, and the church ; i 
“but blabbing, if it’s only about the number of buttons on my master’s : 
coat, won’t do. I tell you it won’t do with him. A cove had better 
drown himself. He says so. I shouldn’t have so much as told you what 
his name was, if you hadn’t known it. Talk about somebody else.” 

‘As Rob took another cautious survey of the yard, the old woman made 
a secret motion to her daughter. It was momentary, but the daughter, 
with a slight look of intelligence, withdrew her eyes from the boy’s face, 

and sat folded in her cloak as before. 
“Rob, lovey!” said the old woman, beckoning him to the other end 

of the bench. ‘‘ You were always a pet and favourite of mine. Now, 
weren’t you? Don’t you know you were?” 

“Yes, Misses Brown,” replied the Grinder, with a very bad grace. 
«And you could leave me!” said the old woman, flinging her arms 

about his neck. ‘‘ You could go away, and grow almost out of knowledge, 
and never come to tell your poor old friend how fortunate you were, 

proud lad! Oho Oho!” 
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454 DOMBEY AND SON, 

“Oh here’s a dreadful go for a cove that’s got a master wide awake in 
the neighbourhood!” exclaimed the wretched Grinder. ‘To be howled 
over like this here!” 

«Won't you come and see me, Robby!” cried Mrs. Brown. ‘‘ Oho, 
won't you ever come and see me?” 

_ “Yes, I tell you! Yes, I will!” returned the Grinder. 
“That ’s my own Rob! That’s my lovey!” said Mrs. Brown, drying 

the tears upon her shrivelled face, and giving him a tender squeeze. 
“ At the old place, Rob?” 

“Yes,” replied the Grinder. 
** Soon, Robby dear?” cried Mrs. Brown; “and often?” 
“Yes. Yes. Yes,” teplied Rob. ‘I will indeed, upon my soul 

and body.” 
“And then,” said Mrs. Brown, with her arms uplifted towards the 

sky, and her head thrown back and shaking, “if he’s true to his word, 
I’ll never come a-near him, though I know where he is, and never breathe 
a syllable about him! Never!” 

This.ejaculation seemed a drop of comfort to the miserable Grinder, who 
shook Mrs. Brown by the hand upon it, and implored her, with tears in 

“his eyes, to leave a cove and not destroy his prospects. Mrs. Brown, 
with another fond embrace, assented; but in the act of following her 
daughter, turned back, with her finger stealthily raised, and asked in a 
hoarse whisper for some money. 

‘“* A shilling, dear!” she said, with her eager, avaricious face, “ or 
sixpence! For old acquaintance sake. I’m so poor. And my handsome 
gal ”’—looking over her shoulder—‘“ she’s my gal, Rob—half starves me.” 

But as the reluctant Grinder put it in her hand, her daughter, coming 
quietly back, caught the hand in hers, and twisted out the coin. 

** What,” she said, “mother! always money! money from the first, 
and to the last. Do you mind so little what I said but now? Here. 
Take it |” 

The old woman uttered a moan as the money was restored, but without 
in any other way opposing its restoration, hobbled at her daughter’s side 
out of the yard, and along the bye street upon which it opened. The 
astonished and dismayed Rob staring after them, saw that they stopped, 
and fell to earnest. conversation very soon; and more than once observed a 
darkly threatening action of the younger woman’s hand (obviously having 
reference to some one of whom they spoke), and a crooning feeble imitation 
of it on the part of Mrs. Brown, that made him earnestly hope he might 
not be the subject of their discourse. 

With the present consolation that they were gone, and with the pro- 
spective comfort that Mrs. Brown could not live for ever, and was not 
likely to live long to trouble him, the Grinder, not otherwise regretting 
his misdeeds than as they were attended with such disagreeable incidental 
consequences, composed his ruffled features to a more serene expression 
by thinking of the admirable manner in which he had disposed of 
Captain Cuttle (a-reflection that seldom failed to put him in a flow of 
— and went to the Dombey Counting House to receive his master’s 
orders. 

There, his master, so subtle and vigilant of eye, that Rob quaked before 
him, more than half expecting to be taxed with Mrs. Brown, gave him 
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_ Mrs. Dombey: merely nodding his head as an enjoinder to be careful, 
_ and to use dispatch—a mysterious admonition, fraught in the Grinder’s 
imagination with dismal warnings and threats; and more powerful with 
him than any words. 

Alone again, in his own room, Mr. Carker applied himself to work, and 
worked all day. He saw many visitors; overlooked a number of documents; 
went in and out, to and from, sundry places: of mercantile resort; and 
indulged in no more abstraction until the day’s business-was done. But, 
when the usual clearance of papers from his-table was made at last, he fell 

into his thoughtful mood once more. 
He was standing in his accustomed place and attitude, with his eyes 

intently fixed upon the ground, when his brother entered to bring back 
some letters that. had been taken out im the course of the day. He 
put them quietly on the table, and was going immediately, when Mr. Carker 
the manager, whose eyes had rested on him, on his entrance, as if they 
had all this time had him for the subject of their contemplation, instead 
of the office-floor, said : 

Well, John Carker, and what brings yow here ? ” 
His brother pointed to the letters, and was again withdrawing. 
“‘T wonder,” said the Manager, “ that you cam come and go, without 

inquiring how our master is.” | 
“We had word this morning, in the counting-house, that Mr. Dombey 

was doing well,”’-replied his brother... 
“You are such a meek fellow,” said the Manager, with a smile, ““—but 

you have grown so, in the course of years—that if any harm came to him, 
you'd be miserable, I dare swear now.” 

“T should be truly sorry, James,” returned the other. 
“ He would be sorry !”’ said the Manager, pointing at him, as if there 

were some other person present to whom he was appealing. ‘“ He would 
betruly sorry! This brother of mine! This junior of the place, this 
slighted piece of lumber, pushed aside with his face to the wall, like a 

___ rotten picture, and left so, for Heaven knows how many years; he’s all 
gratitude and respect, and devotion too, he would have me believe !” 
: “T would have you believe nothing, James,” returned the other. “ Be 

as just to me as you would to any other man below you. You ask-a 
question, and I answer it.” 

“And have you nothing, Spaniel,” said the Manager, with unusual 
____irascibility, “ to complain of in him? No proud treatment to resent, no 

insolence, no foolery of state, no exaction of any sort! What the devil! 
are you man or mouse ?”’ 

“ It would be strange if any two persons could be together for so many 
years, especially as superior and inferior, without each having something to 
complain of in the other—as he, thought, at all events,” replied John 
Carker. “ But apart from my history here iz 

_ “ His history here!” exclaimed the: Manager. “ Why, there it is. 
‘The very fact that makes him an extreme case, puts:him out of the whole 
hapter! Well?” 

“ Apart from that, which, as you hint, gives: me a reason to be thankful 
hat I alone (happily for all the rest) possess, surely there is no one in 

house who would not say and feel at least-as-much. You do not 
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think that any body here, would be indifferent to a mischance or misfortune 
happening to the head of the House, or anything than truly sorry for it?” 

‘* You have good reason to be bound to him too!” said the Manager, 
contemptuously. ‘ Why, don’t you believe that you are kept here, as a 
cheap example, and a famous. instance of the clemency of Dombey and 
Son, redounding to the credit of the illustrious House ?” 

“No,” replied his brother, mildly, “I have long believed that I am 
kept here for more kind and disinterested reasons.” 

“* But you were going,”’ said the Manager, with the snarl of a tiger-cat, 
** to recite some Christian precept, I observed.” 

** Nay, James,” returned the other, ‘‘ though the tie of brotherhood 
between us has been long broken and thrown away “i 

** Who broke it, good Sir?” said the Manager. 
** T, by my misconduct. I do not charge it upon you.” 
The Manager replied, with that mute action of his bristling mouth, 

** Oh, you don’t charge it upon me!” and bade him go on. 
*‘T say, though there is not that tie between us, do not, I entreat, 

assail me with unnecessary taunts, or misinterpret what I say, or would 
say. Iwas only going to suggest to you that it would be a mistake to 
suppose that it is only you, who have been selected here, above all others, 
for advancement, confidence, and distinction (selected, in the beginning, 
I know, for your great ability and trustfulness), and who communicate 
more freely with Mr. Dombey than any one, and stand, it may be said, on 
equal terms with him, and have been favoured and enriched by him—that it 
would be a mistake to suppose that it is only you who are tender of his 
welfare and reputation. ‘There is no one in the House, from yourself down 
to the lowest, I sincerely believe, who does not participate in that feeling.” 

“You lie!” said the Manager, red with sudden anger. ‘“ You’re a 
hypocrite, John Carker, and you lie!” 

*‘ James!” cried the other, flushing in his turn. ‘ What do you mean 
by these insulting words? Why do you so basely use them to me, 
unprovoked ? ” 

“J tell you,” said the Manager, “‘ that your hypocrisy and meekness— 
that all the hypocrisy aud meekness of this place—is not worth that to 
me,” snapping his thumb and finger, “and that I see through it as if it were 
air! There is not a man employed here, standing between myself and 
the lowest in place (of whom you are very considerate, and with reason, for 
he is not far off), who wouldn’t be glad at heart to see his master humbled: 
who does not hate him, secretly: who does not wish him evil rather than 
good: and who would not turn upon him, if he had the power and bold- 
ness. The nearer to his favour, the nearer to his insolence; the closer to 
him, the farther from him. That’s the creed here! ” 

“IT don’t know,” said his brother, whose roused feelings had soon 
yielded to surprise, ‘‘ who may have abused your ear with such repre- 
sentations ; or why you have chosen to try me, rather than another. But 
that you have been trying me, and tampering with me, I am now sure. 
You have a different manner and a different aspect from any that I ever 
saw in you. I will only say to you, once more, you are deceived.” 

“ T know I am,” said the Manager. ‘I have told you so.” 
“Not by me,” returned his brother. ‘ By your informant, if you 

have one. If not, by your own thoughts and suspicions.” 
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“T have no suspicions,” said the Manager. ‘Mine are certainties. 

You pusillanimous, abject, cringing dogs! All making the same show, all 
canting the same story, all whining the same professions, all harbouring 
the same transparent secret.” 

His brother withdrew, without saying more, and shut the door as he 
concluded. Mr. Carker the manager drew a chair close before the fire, 
and fell to beating the coals softly with the poker. 

“The faint-hearted, fawning knaves,” he muttered, with his two 
shining rows of teeth laid bare. ‘There ’s not one among them, who 
-wouldn’t feign to be so shocked and outraged —! Bah! There’s not one 
among them, but if he had at once the power, and the wit and daring 
to use it, would scatter Dombey’s pride and lay it low, as ruthlessly as 
I rake out these ashes.” 

As he broke them up and strewed them in the grate, he looked on with 
a thoughtful smile, at what he was doing. ‘“ Without the same queen 
beckoner too!” he added presently; “and there is pride there, not 
to be forgotten—witness our own acquaintance!” With that he fell into 
a deeper reverie, and sat pondering over the blackening grate, until he 
rose up like a man who had been absorbed in a book, and looking round 
him took his hat and gloves, went to where his horse was waiting, mounted, 
and rode away through the lighted streets ; for it was evening. 

He rode near Mr. Dombey’s house; and falling into a walk as he 
approached it, looked up at the windows. The window where he had 
once seen Florence sitting with her dog, attracted his attention first, 
though there was no light in it; but he smiled as he carried his eyes up 
the tall front of the house, and seemed to leave that object superciliously 
behind. 

“Time was,” he said, “when it was well to watch even your rising 
little star, and know in what quarter there were clouds, to shadow you if 
needful. But a planet has arisen, and you are lost in its light.” 

He turned the white-legged horse, round the street-corner, and sought 
one shining window from among those at the back of the house. Asso- 
ciated with it was a certain stately presence, a gloved hand, the remem- 
brance how the feathers of a beautiful bird’s wing had been showered 
down upon the floor, and how the light white down upon a robe had 
stirred and rustled, as in the rising of a distant storm. These were the — 
things he carried with him as he turned away again, and rode through the 
darkening and deserted Parks at a quick rate. 

In fatal truth, these were associated with a woman, a proud woman, 
who hated him, but who by slow and sure degrees had been led on by his 
craft, and her pride and resentment, to endure his company, and little by 
little to receive him as one who had the privilege to talk to her of her 
own defiant disregard of her own husband, and her abandonment of high 
consideration for herself. They were associated with a woman who 
hated him deeply, and who knew him, and who mistrusted him because 
she knew him, and because he knew her ; but who fed her fierce resentment 
by suffering him to draw nearer and yet nearer to her every day, in spite 
of the hate she cherished for him. In spite of it! For that very reason; 
since in its depths, too far down for her threatening eye to pierce, though 
she could see into them dimly, lay the dark retaliation, whose faintest 
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shadow seen once and shuddered at, and never seen again, would have 

been sufficient stain upon her soul. 

Did the phantom of such a woman flit about him on his ride; true to 

the reality, and obvious to him ? 

Yes. He saw her in his mind, exactly as she was. She bore him 

company with her pride, resentment, hatred, all as plain to him as her 

beauty ; with nothing plainer to him than her hatred of him. He saw her 

sometimes haughty and repellant at his’ side, and sometimes down among 

his horse’s feet, fallen and in the dust. But he always saw her as she 

was, without disguise, and watched her on the dangerous way that she was 

‘oIng. . 

And when his ride was over, and he was newly dressed, and came into 

the light of her bright room with his bent head, soft voice, and soothing 

smile, he saw her yet as plainly. He even suspected the mystery of the 

gloved hand, and held it all the longer in his own for that suspicion. 

Upon the dangerous way that she was going, he was, still; and not a 

footprint did she mark upon it, but he set his own there, straight. 

  

CHAPTER XLVII.   THE THUNDERBOLT.   
] Tur barrier between Mr. Dombey and his.wife, was not weakened by 

time. [Ill-assorted couple, unhappy in themselves and in each other, | 

pound together by no tie but the manacle that joined their fettered hands, 

and straining that so harshly, in their shrinking asunder, that it wore and 

chafed to the bone, Time, consoler of affliction and softener of anger, 

could do nothing to help them. Their pride, however different in kind 

| and object, was equal in degree ; and, in their flinty opposition, struck out 

i fire between them which might smoulder or might blaze, as circumstances 

: were, but burned up everything within their mutual reach, and made their 

‘ marriage way a road of ashes. 

| Let us be just to him. In the monstrous delusion of his life, swelling 

with every grain of sand that shifted in its glass, he urged her on, he 

little thought to what, or considered how ; but still his feeling towards her, 

such as it was, remained as at first. She had the grand demerit of 

unaccountably putting herself in opposition to the recognition of his vast 

importance, and to the acknowledgment of her complete submission to it, 

and so far it was necessary to correct and reduce her; but otherwise he 

still considered her, in his cold way, a lady capable of doing honour, if 

she would, to his choice and name, and of reflecting credit on his pro- 

prietorship. 
; 

Now, she, with all her might of passionate and proud resentment, bent her 

dark glance from day to day, and hour to hour—from that night in her 

own chamber, when she had sat gazing at the shadows on the wall, to the 

deeper night fast coming—upon one figure directing a crowd of humili- 

ations and exasperations against her ; and that figure, still her husband’s. 

Was Mr. Dombey’s master-vice, that ruled him so inexorably, an 
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_ unnatural characteristic? It might be worth while, sometimes, to inquire 
_ what Nature is, and how men work to change hex, and whether, in the 
_ enforced distortions so produced, it is not natural tbe unnatural. Coop 
any son or daughter of our mighty mother within narrow range, and 
__ bind the prisoner to one idea, and foster it by servile worship of it on the 
_ part of the few timid or designing people standing round, and what is 
Nature to the willing captive who has never risen up upon the wings of 

a free mind—drooping and useless soon—to see her in her comprehensive 
truth! — 

Alas! are there so few things in the world about us, most unnatural, 
and yet most natural in being so! Hear the magistrate or judge admonish 
the unnatural outcasts of society ; unnatural in brutal habits, unnatural in 
want of decency, unnatural in losing and confounding all distinctions 
between good and evil; unnatural in ignorance, in vice, in recklessness, 
in contumacy, in mind, in looks, in everything. But follow the good 
clergyman or doctor, who, with his life imperilled at every breath he 
draws, goes down into their dens, lying within the echoes of our carriage 
wheels and daily tread upon the pavement stones. Look round upon the 
world of odious sights—millions of immortal creatures have no other 
world on earth—at the lightest mention of which humanity revolts, and 
dainty delicacy living in the next street, stops her ears, and lisps ‘“‘ I don’t 
believe it!”’ Breathe the polluted air, foul with every impurity that is 

poisonous to health and life; and have every sense, conferred upon our 
race for its delight and happiness, offended, sickened and disgusted, and 

_ madea channel by which misery and death alone canenter. Vainly attempt 
to think of any simple plant, or flower, or wholesome weed, that, set in 
this foetid bed, could have its natural growth, or put its little leaves forth 
to the sun as Gop designed it. And then, calling up some ghastly child, 

__-with stunted form and wicked face, hold forth on its unnatural sinfulness, 
___ and Jament its being, so early, far away from Heaven-—but think a little of 
____ its having been conceived, and born, and bred, in Hell ! 

Those who study the physical sciences, and bring them to bear upon 
the health of Man, tell us that if the noxious particles that rise from 
vitiated air, were palpable to the sight, we should see them lowering in a 
dense black cloud above such haunts, and rolling slowly on to corrupt the 
better portions of a town. But if ‘the moral pestilence that rises with 
them, and, in the eternal laws of outraged Nature, is inseparable from 
them, could be made discernible too, how terrible the revelation! Then 
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should we see depravity, impiety, drunkenness, theft, murder, and a long, 
train of nameless sins against the natural affections and repulsions of man- 

_ kind, overhanging the devoted spots, and creeping on, to blight the inno- 
_ cent and spread contagion among the pure. Then should we see how the 

same poisoned fountains that flow into our hospitals and lazar-houses, in- 
_ undate the jails, and make the convict-ships swim deep, and roll across the 
seas, and over-run vast continents with crime. Then should we stand 

_ appalled to know, that where we generate disease to strike our children 
_ down and entail itself on unborn generations, there also we breed, by the 
- same certain process infancy that knows no innocence, youth without 
_ modesty or shame, maturity that is mature in nothing but. in suffering 
_ and guilt, blasted old age that is a scandal on the form we bear. Unnatural 
_ humanity! When we shall gather grapes from thorns, and figs from 
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thistles; when fields of grain shall spring up from the offal in the by ways 

of our wicked cities, sand roses bloom in the fat churchyards that they 

cherish; then we may look for natural humanity, and find it growing from 

such seed. 
Oh for a good spirit who would take the house-tops off, with a more 

potent and benignant hand than the lame demon in the tale, and show a 

Christian people what dark shapes issue from amidst their homes, to 

swell the retinue of the Destroying Angel as he moves forth among them ! 

For only one night’s view of the pale phantoms rising from the scenes of 

our too-long neglect ; and, from the thick and sullen air where Vice and 

Fever propagate together, raining the tremendous social retributions 

which are ever pouring down, and ever coming thicker! Bright and blest 

_ the morning that should rise on such a night: for men, delayed no more 

by stumbling-blocks of their own making, which are but specks of dust 

upon the path between them and eternity, would then apply themselves, 

like creatures of one common origin, owning one duty to the Father of 

one family, and tending to one common end, to make the world a better 

lace ! 
Not the less bright and blest would that day be for rousing some who 

never have looked out upon the world of human life around them, to a 

knowledge of their own relation to it, and for making them acquainted 

with a perversion of nature in their own contracted sympathies and esti- 

mates; as great, and yet as natural in its development when once begun, 

as the lowest degradation known. 
But no such day had ever dawned on Mr. Dombey, or his wife; and 

the course of each was taken. 

Through six months that ensued upon his accident, they held the same 

relations one towards the other. A marble rock could not have stood 

more obdurately in his way than she; and no chilled spring, lying 

uncheered by any ray of light in the depths of a deep cave, could be more 

sullen or more cold than he. 
The hope that had fluttered within her when the promise of her new 

home dawned, was quite gone from the heart of Florence now. That 

home was nearly two years old; and even the patient trust that was in 

her, could not survive the daily blight of such experience. If she had 

any lingering fancy in the nature of hope left, that Edith and her father 

might be happier together, in some distant time, she had none, now, that 

her father would ever love her. ‘The little interval in which she had 

imagined that she saw some small relenting in him, was forgotten in the 

long remembrance of his coldness since and before, or only remembered 

as a sorrowful delusion. 
Florence loved him still, but, by degrees, had come to love him rather 

as some dear one who had been, or who might have been, than as the 

hard reality before her eyes. Something of the softened sadness with 

which she loved the memory of little Paul, or of her mother, seemed to 

enter now into her thoughts of him, and to make them, as it were, a dear 

remembrance. Whether it was that he was dead to her, and that partly 

for this reason, partly for his share in those old objects of her affection, 

and partly for the long association of him with hopes that were withered 

and tendernesses he had frozen, she could not have told; but the 

father whom she Joved began to be a vague and dreamy idea to her: 
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hardly more substantially connected with her real life, than the image she 
would sometimes conjure up, of her dear brother yet alive, and growing 
to be a man, who would protect and cherish her. 

The change, if it may be called one, had stolen on her like the change 
from childhood to womanhood, and had come with it. Florence was 
almost seventeen, when, in her lonely musings, she was conscious of these 
thoughts. = 

She was often alone now, for the old association between her and her 
mamma was greatly changed. At the time of her father’s accident, and 
when he was lying in his room down-stairs, Florence had first observed 
that Edith avoided her. Wounded and shocked, and yet unable to 
reconcile this with her affection when they did meet, she sought her in 
her own room at night, once more. 

“ Mamma,” said Florence, stealing softly to her side, “have I offended 

ou?” 
: Edith answered “ No.” 

“I must have done something,” said Florence. ‘ Tell me what it is. 
You have changed your manner to me, dear Mamma. I cannot say how 
instantly I feel the least change ; for I love you with my whole heart.” 

“ As I do you,” said Edith. ‘ Ah, Florence, believe me never more 

than now !” 
“Why do you go away from me so often, and keep away?” asked 

Florence. ‘And why do you sometimes look so strangely on me, dear 
Mamma? You do so, do you not?” 

Edith signified assent with her dark eyes. 
«© Why,” returned Florence imploringly. ‘ Tell me why, that I may 

know how to please you better ; and tell me this shall not be so any more.” 
«© My Florence,” answered Edith, taking the hand that embraced her 

neck, and looking into the eyes that looked into hers so lovingly, as 
Florence knelt upon the ground before her; ‘‘ why it is, I cannot tell 
you. Itis neither for me to say, nor you to hear; but that it is, and 
that it must be, I know. Should I do it if I did not?” 

Are we to be estranged, Mamma?” asked Florence, gazing at her 
like one frightened. 

Edith’s silent lips formed ‘ Yes.” 
Florence looked at her with increasing fear and wonder, until she could 

see her no more through the blinding tears that ran down her face. 
“ Florence ! my life!” said Edith, hurriedly, “listen to me. I cannot 

bear to see this grief. Be calmer. You see that Iam composed, and is it 
nothing to me?” 

She resumed her steady voice and manner as she said the latter words, 
and added presently : 

“Not wholly estranged. Partially: and only that, in appearance, 
Florence, for in my own breast I am still the same to you, and ever will 
be. But what I do is not done for myself.” 

*“Ts it for me, Mamma?’’ asked Florence. 
* It is enough,” said Edith, after a pause, ‘to know what it is; why, 

matters little. Dear Florence, it is better—it is necessary—it must be— 
_ that our association should be less frequent. The confidence there has 
been between us must be broken off.” 

“When?” cried Florence. “Oh, Mamma, when?” : 
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“Now,” said Edith. 
“For all time to come?” asked Florence. 
*T do not say tha answered Hdith. “Ido not know that. Nor-will 

I say that companionship between us, is, at the best, an ill-assorted and 

unholy union, of which I might have known no good could come.. My way 

here has been through paths that youwill never tread, and my way hence- 
forth may lie—God knows—I do not see it—” 

Her voice died away into silence; and she sat, looking at Florence, and 

almost shrinking from her, with the same strange dread-and wild avoid- 

ance that Florence had noticed once before. The same dark pride and 

rage succeeded, sweeping over her form and features like an angry chord 

across the strings of a wild harp. But no softness or humility ensued 

on that. She did not lay her head down now, and weep, and say that she 

had no hope but in Florence. She held it up as if she»were:a beautiful 

Medusa, looking on him, face to face, to strike him dead. Yes, and she 

would have done it, if she had had the charm. — : 

“Mamma,” said Florence anxiously, ‘‘ there is:a change in you, in more 
than what you say to:me, which alarms me. Let me stay with you a 
little.” 

“No,” said Edith, “no, dearest. Iam best left alonenow, and I do 
best to keep apart from you, of all else. Ask me no questions, but 
believe that what Lam when I seem fickle or capricious to you,I am not of 
my own will, or formyself. Believe, though we are stranger to each other 
than we have been, that I am unchanged to you within. Forgive me for 
having ever darkened your dark home—I ama shadow on it, 1 know 
well—and let us never speak of this again.” 

“ Mamma,” sobbed Florence, “we are not to part? ” 
“We do this that we may not part,” said Edith. ‘Ask nomore. Go 

Florence! My love and my»remorse go'with you!” 
She embraced her, and dismissed her ; and as Florence passed out of 

her room, Edith looked on ‘the retiring figure, as if her good angel went 
out in that form, and left her to the haughty and imdignant passions that 
now claimed her for their own, and set their seal upon her brow. 

From that hour, Florence and she were, as they had been, no more. 
For days together, they would seldom meet, except at table, and when 
Mr. Dombey was present. Then Edith, imperious, inflexible, and silent, 
never looked:at her. Whenever Mr. Carker was of'the party, as he often 
was, during the progress of Mr. Dombey’s recovery, and afterwards, Edith 
held herself more:removed. fron her, and was more distant towards her, 
than at other times. Yet she and Florence never encountered, when 
there was no one by, but she would embrace her as affectionately as of 
old, though not with the same relenting of her proud aspect; and often, 
when she had been out late, she:would ‘steal up to Florence’s room, as 
she had been used to-do, in the dark, and whisper “Good Night,” on 
her pillow. When unconscious, in ‘her ‘slumber, of such visits, Florence 
would sometimes awake, as from a dream:of those words, softly spoken, 
and: would scem to feel the touch of lips upon‘her face. But less and 
less often as the months went on. 

And now the void in Florence’s own heart began again, indeed, to 
make a solitude around her. As the image of the father whom she 
loved had insensibly become a mere abstraction, so Edith, following the 
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fate of all the rest about whom her affections had entwined themselves, 
was fleeting, fading, growing paler in the distance, every day. Little by 
little, she receded from Florence, like the retiring ghos€ of what she had been; 
little by little, the chasm between them widened and seemed deeper ; 
little by little, all the power of earnestness and tenderness she had shown, 
was frozen up in the bold, angry hardihood with which she stood, upon 
the brink of a deep precipice unseen by Florence, daring to look down. 

There was but one consideration to set against the heavy loss of 
Edith, and though it»was slight comfort to her burdened heart, she tried 
to think it some relief. No-longer divided between her affection and duty 
to the two, Florence could love both and do no. injustice to either. As 
shadows of her fond imagination, she could give them equal place in 
her own bosom, and wrong them with no doubts. 

So she tried to do, At times, and often too, wondering speculations 
on the cause of this change in Edith, would obtrude themselves upon her 
mind and frighten her; but in the calm of its abandonment once more 
to silent grief and loneliness, it was not a:curious mind. Florence had 
only to remember that her star of promise was clouded in the general 
gloom that hung upon the house, and to weep and be resigned. 

Thus living, in a dream wherein the overflowing love of her young 
heart expended itself on airy forms, and in a real world where she had 
experienced little but the rolling back of that strong tide upon itself, 

' Florence grew to be seventeen. Timid and retiring as her solitary life 
had made her, it had not embittered her sweet temper, or her earnest 
nature. <A child in innocent simplicity; a woman in her modest self- 
reliance, and her deep intensity of feeling; both child and woman seemed 
at once expressed in her fair face and fragile delicacy of shape, and 
gracefully to mingle there ;—as if the spring should be unwilling to depart 
when summer came, and sought to blend the earlier beauties of the 
flowers with their bloom. But in her thrilling voice, in her calm eyes, 
sometimes in a strange ethereal light that seemed to rest upon her head, 
and always ina certain pensive air upon her beauty, there was an 
expression, such as had been seen in the dead boy; and the council in 
the Servants’ Hall whispered so among themselves, and shook their 
heads, and ate and drank the more, in a closer bond of good-fellowship. 

This observant body had plenty to say of Mr. and Mrs. Dombey, and 
of Mr. Carker, who appeared to be a mediator between them, and who 
came and went as if he were trying to make:peace, but never could. The 
all deplored the uncomfortable state of affairs, and all agreed that Mrs. 
Pipchin (whose unpopularity was not:to be surpassed) had some hand in 
it; but, upon the whole, it was agreeable to have so good a subject for a 
rallying point, and they made a great deal of it,.and enjoyed themselves 
very much, ~ 

The general visitors who came to the house, and those among whom 
Mr. and Mrs. Dombey visited, thought it a pretty equal match, as to 
haughtiness, at all events, and thought nothing more about it. The 
young lady with the back did not appear for some time after Mrs. Skew- 
ton’s death; observing to some particular friends, with her usual engaging 
little scream, that she couldn’t separate the family from a notion of tomb- 
stones, and horrors of that sort; but when she did come, she saw 
nothing wrong, except Mr. Dombey’s wearing a bunch of gold seals to 
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his watch, which shocked her very much, as an exploded superstition. 
This youthful fascinator considered a daughter-in-law objectionable in 
principle; otherwise,*she had nothing to say against Florence, but that 
she sadly wanted “style ”»—which might mean back, perhaps. Many, who 
only came to the house on state occasions, hardly knew who Florence was, 
and said, going home, ‘“ Indeed! was that Miss Dombey, in the corner ? 
Very pretty, but a little delicate and thoughtful in appearance ?” 

None the less so, certainly, for her life of the last six months, Florence 
took her seat at the dinner-table, on the day before the second anniversary 
of her father’s marriage to Edith (Mrs. Skewton had been lying stricken 
with paralysis when the first came round), with an uneasiness, amount- 
ing to dread. She had no other warrant for it, than the occasion, 
the expression of her father’s face, in the hasty glance she caught of it, 
and the presence of Mr. Carker, which, always unpleasant to her, was 
more so on this day, than she had ever felt it before. 

Edith was richly dressed, for she and Mr. Dombey were engaged in the 
evening to some large assembly, and the dinner-hour that day was late. 
She did not appear until they were seated at table, when Mr. Carker rose 
and led her to her chair. Beautiful and lustrous as she was, there was 
that in her face and air which seemed to separate her hopelessly from 
Florence, and from every one, for ever more. And yet, for an instant, 
Florence saw a beam of kindness in her eyes, when they were turned on 
her, that made the distance to which she had withdrawn herself, a greater 
cause of sorrow and regret than ever. 

There was very little said at dinner. Florence heard her father speak 
to Mr. Carker sometimes on business matters, and heard him softly reply, 
but she paid little attention to what they said, and only wished the dinner 
at an end. When the dessert was placed upon the table, and they were left 
alone, with no servant in attendance, Mr. Dombey, who had been several 
times clearing his throat in a manner that augured no good, said : 

** Mrs. Dombey, you know, I suppose, that I have instructed the house- 
keeper that there will be some company to dinner here to-morrow.” 

** T do not dine at home,” she answered. 
* Not a large party,” pursued Mr. Dombey, with an indifferent 

assumption of not having heard her; ‘ merely some twelve or fourteen. 
My sister, Major Bagstock, and some others whom you know but slightly.” 

** T do not dine at home,” she repeated. 
“‘ However doubtful reason I may have, Mrs. Dombey,” said Mr. 

Dombey, still going majestically on, as if she had not spoken, “ to hold 
the occasion in very pleasant remembrance just now, there are appear- 
ances in these things which must be maintained before the world. If you 
have no respect for yourself, Mrs. Dombey—” 

‘**T have none,” she said. 
“‘ Madam,” cried Mr. Dombey, striking his hand upon the table, ‘hear 

me if you please. I say if you have no respect for yourself—” 
** And J say I have none,” she answered. 
He looked at her; but the face she showed him in return would not 

have changed, if death itself had looked. : 
“Carker,” said Mr. Dombey, turning more quietly to that gentleman, 

“as you have been my medium of communication with Mrs. Dombey on 
former occasions, and as I choose to preserve the decencies of life, so far as 
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‘fam individually concerned, I will trouble you to have the goodness to 
inform Mrs. Dombey that if she has no respect for herself, I have some 
respect for myself, and therefore insist on my arrangements for to-morrow.” 
_ “Tell your sovereign master, Sir,” said Edith, “that I will take leave 
to speak to him on this subject by-and-bye, and that I will speak to 
him alone.” ’ oe : 
_ “Mr. Carker, Madam,” said her husband, “ being in possession of the 
_ reason which obliges me to refuse you that privilege; shall be absolved 
from the delivery of any such message.” He saw her eyes move, while 

_ he spoke, and followed them with his own. 
_ “Your daughter is present, Sir,” said Edith. 

_ “My daughter will remain present,” said Mr. Dombey. 
_ Florence, who had risen, sat down again, hiding her face in her hands, 
__ and trembling. ue tees 
My daughter, Madam ’’—began Mr. Dombey. 
But Edith stopped him, in a voice which, although not raised in the 

least, was so clear, emphatic, and distinct, that it might have been heard 
~ in a whirlwind. 
_ _ “I tell youI will speak to you alone,” she said. “If you are not mad, 
heed what I say.” 
_ “JT have authority to speak to you, Madam,” returned her husband, 
_ “when and where I please ; and it is my pleasure to speak here and now.” 
_ She rose up as if to leave the room; but sat down again, and looking 

_ at him with all outward composure, said, in the same voice : 
~ © You shall!” . 

“T must tell you first, that there is a threatening appearance in your k 
manner, Madam,” said Mr. Dombey, “which does not become you.” ~ 

She laughed. The shaken diamonds in her hair started and trembled. 
_ There are fables of precious stones that would turn pale, their wearer 
_ being in danger. Had these been such, their imprisoned rays of light 
_ would have taken flight that moment, and they would have been as dull 
as lead. 
_ Carker listened, with his eyes cast down. 
“As to my daughter, Madam,” said Mr. Dombey, resuming the thread 
_ of his discourse, “it is by no means inconsistent with her duty to me, 
_ that she should know what conduct to avoid. At present you are a very 
_ strong example to her of this kind, and I hope she may profit by it.” ~ . 
_ “J would not stop you now,” returned his wife, immoveable in eye, 
-and-voice, and attitude; “I would not rise and go away, and save you 
the utterance of one word, if the room were burning,” : 

__ Mr. Dombey moved his head, as if in a sarcastic acknowledgment of 
the attention, and resumed. But not with so much self-possession as 
before ; for Edith’s quick uneasiness in reference to Florence, and Edith’s 
indifference to him and his censure, chafed and galled him like a stiffening 
wound, : 

_ “Mrs. Dombey,” said he, ‘it may not be inconsistent with my 
_daughter’s improvement to know how very much to be lamented, and how 
necessary to be corrected, a stubborn disposition is, especially when it is 
indulged in—unthankfully indulged in, I will add—after the gratification 
of ambition and interest. Both of which, I believe, had some share in 
inducing you to occupy your present station at this board.” 
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No! I would not rise, and go away, and. save: you the utterance of — 
»one word,” she repeated, exactly as before, “if the roomwere burning.” 

~ “Tt may be. natural enough, Mrs. Dombey,” he pursued; “ that you 
‘should -be uneasy in the presence of any auditors of these disagreeable 
truths ; though why—” he could not hide his real feeling here, or keephis 
eyes from glancing gloomily at Florence—‘* why any one can:give them 
greater force and point than myself, whom they so nearly concern, I do not 
~pretend:to understand. It may be natural enough that you should object. 
to hear, in any body’s presence, that there:is a rebellious principle within 
you which you cannot curb too-soon ; which you mustcurb, Mrs. Dombey ; 
and which, I regret to say, I remember to have seen: manifested—with 
some doubt and displeasure, on more than one occasion before our marriage 

~-—towards your deceased mother. But you have the remedy in your own 
hands. I by no means forgot, when I began, that my daughter was present, 
Mrs. Dombey. I beg: you will not. forget, to-morrow, that there are 
“several persons present ; and that, with some regard to appearances, you 
will receive your: company in a becoming manner.” 

“So it is not enough,” said Edith, “that you know what has passed 
between» yourself and. me; it is not enough that you can look here,” 
pointing at Carker, who still listened, with his eyes cast. down, ‘and be 

‘reminded of the affronts you have put upon me; it is not enough that 
you can look-here,” pointing to Florence with a hand ‘that slightly 
trembled for the first and only time, “and think of: what you have done, 
and of the ingenious agony, daily, hourly, constant, you have made me feel 
in doing it; it is not enough that this day, of all others in the year, is 

~ memorable to me for a struggle (well-deserved, but not. conceivable by 
such as you) in which I wish I had.died! You add to all this, do you, 
the last crowning meanness of making. fer: a witness. of the depth to 
which Lhave fallen; when you know that you haye made me sacrifice to 
her peace, the only gentle feeling and interest of: my life ;-when you know 

. that: for her-sake, Lwould now if I.could—but Ican not, my soul recoils 
from you too much—submit myself wholly to your will, and. be :the 
meekest vassal that you have!” 

This:was not the way to minister to Mr. Dembey’s greatness. The 
old: feeling xwas: roused by what she said,»into a stronger and fiercer 
existence than it had ever had. Again, his»neglected child, at. this 
rough: passage of his life, put forth by even this: rebellious woman, as 

_ powerful where he was powerless, and everything where he was nothing ! 
. He turned on Florence, as if it were she who: had-spoken, and bade her 

leave the room. Florence with her covered face: obeyed, trembling and 
weeping as.she went. 

“ T-understand, Madam,” said Mr. Dombey, -with: an angry flush of 
triumph, ‘the spirit of opposition that: twmed. your affections in that 
channel,.but they have been met, Mrs. Dombey ; they-have been met, and 
turned back!” 

“The worse for you!” she answered, with her voice and manner still 
unchanged. “Aye!” for he turned sharply when she said so, “what is 
the worse for me, is twenty million times the worse for you. Heed that, 
if you heed nothing-else.” 

The arch of diamonds spanning her dark hair, flashed and glittered 
like a starry bridge. There was no warning in them, or they would have 
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_ tamed:as dull.and dim as-tarnished. honour, Carker still sat.and. listened, 
_ with his eyes cast down. 
“Mrs, Dombey,” said Mr. Dombey, resuming as much ashe could of 
__ his arrogant composure, “ you will not conciliate me, or turn.me from. any 
purpose, by this course of conduct.” 
_ *Tt-is the only true although it is a faint. expression of what.is:within 
me,” she replied. ‘But. if I thought it would conciliate you, I would 

| repress it, if it were repressible by, any human effort. 1 will do nothing 
that you ask.” - 

* T am not accustomed to ask, Mrs. Dombey,”’ he observed ; “‘ I direct.” 
“ T will hold no place in your house to-morrow, or on any recurrence of 

to-morrow. I will be exhibited.to no one, as the refractory slave you 
-purchased, such atime. If I kept my marriage-day, I would keep it as a day 
of shame. Self-respect !: appearances before the world! what are these to 
me? You have done all you can to. make them nothing to me, and they 
-are nothing.” 

“ Carker,”’ said-‘Mr. Dombey, speaking with knitted brows, and after.a 
moment’s consideration, ‘“‘Mrs. Dombey is so forgetful of. herself and me 
in all this, and placessme in a position so unsuited to my character, that I 
must bring this state of matters to.a close.” 

: “ Release me, then,”’ said Edith, immoveable in voice, in look; and bearing, 
-_ as she had»been throughout, “from the chain by which I am bound. Let 
me go.” 

“ Madam ? ” ‘exclaimed Mr. Dombey. 
* Looseme. Set me free!” — 
“Madam?” he repeated, ‘ Mrs. Dombey?” 

4 * Tell him,” said Edith, addressing her proud face to Carker, “that I 
wish for'a-separation between us. That there hadbetter be one. That 

I recommend it to him. Tell him it may take-place on his own terms— 
his wealth is nothing to. me—but that‘it cannot be too soon.” 

“Good. Heaven, Mrs. Dombey!” said her husband, with supreme 
amazement, “do. you imagine it possible that I could ever-listen to such 

_ aproposition? Do you knowwhol am, Madam? Do you know what I 
represent ? | Did you ever hear of Dombey and Son? People to say that 
_. Mr. Dombey—Mr. Dombey !—was separated from his wife! .Common 

people to talk of Mr. Dombey:and his domestic affairs! _-Do you seriously 
_ think, Mrs. Dombey, that I would permit my name to be handed about 
in such connexion? Pooh pooh, Madam! ‘ Fie for shame! You ’re 
_ absurd.” Mr. Dombey absolutely laughed. 
4 But not as she‘did. ‘She had better have been.dead than laugh as she 
did, in reply, with her intent look fixed upon him. He had better have 
_ been dead, than sitting there, in his magnificence, to hear her. 

_ “No, Mrs. Dombey,” he resumed, ‘‘No, Madam. © Thereris no possi- 
bility of separation between you and me, and therefore I the more advise 
_ you to be awakened to a sense of duty. And; Carker, as Iwas. about to 
say to you—” 
Mr. Carker, who had sat and listened all this time, now raised his eyes, 
_ in which there.was a bright, unusual light. 
_ —* As I was about to say to you,” resumed Mr. Dombey, “ I'must 
_ beg you, now that matters have come to this, to inform Mrs. Dombey, that 
_ it is not the rule of my life to allow myself to be thwarted by anybody— 
anybody, Carker—or to suffer anybody to be paraded as a stronger motive 
4 HH 2 

    

   

    
    

    

   

  

   

        

 



  

4.68 DOMBEY AND SON. 

for obedience in those who owe obedience to me than I am myself. The 
mention that has been made of my daughter, and the use that is made of 
my daughter, in opposition to me, are unnatural. Whether my daughter is 
in actual concert with Mrs. Dombey, I do not know, and do not care; but 
after what Mrs. Dombey has said to-day, and my daughter has heard to- 
day, I beg you to make known to Mrs. Dombey, that if she continues to 
make this house the scene of contention it has become, I shall consider my 
daughter responsible in some degree, on that lady’s own avowal, and shall 
visit her with my severe displeasure. | Mrs. Dombey has asked ‘ whether 

‘it is not enough,’ that she has done this and that. You will please to 
answer no, it is not enough.” 

«A moment!” cried Carker, interposing, ‘permit me! painful as 
my position is, at the best, and unusually painful in seeming to entertain 
a different opinion from you,” addressing Mr Dombey, ‘‘ 1 must ask, had 
you not better re-consider the question of a separation. I know how 
incompatible it appears with your high public position, and I know how 
determined you are when you give Mrs. Dombey to understand ”—the 
light in his eyes fell upon her as he separated his words each from each, 
with the distinctness of so many bells—* that nothing but death can ever 
part you. Nothing else. But when you consider that Mrs. Dombey, by 
living in this house, and making it as you have said, a scene of contention, 
not only has her part in that contention, but compromises Miss Dombey 
every day (for I know how determined you are), will you not relieve her 
from a continual irritation of spirit, and a continual sense of being 
unjust to another, almost intolerable? Does this not seem like—I do not 
say it is—sacrificing Mrs. Dombey to the preservation of your pre-eminent 
and unassailable position ?” : 

Again the light in his eyes fell upon her, as she stood looking at her 
husband: now with an extraordinary and awful smile upon her face. 

“Carker,” returned Mr. Dombey, with a supercilious frown, and in a 
tone that was intended to be final, ‘‘ you mistake your position in offering 
advice to me on such a point, and you mistake me (I am surprised to find) 
in the character of your advice. I have no more to say.” 

“Perhaps,” said Carker, with an unusual and indefinable taunt in his 
air, “‘ you mistook my position, when you honoured me with the nego- 
tiations in which I have been engaged here ”—with a motion of his hand 
towards Mrs. Dombey. 

“ Not at all, Sir, not at all,” returned the other, haughtily. ‘ You were 
employe 

‘Being an inferior person, for the humiliation of Mrs. Dombey. I 
forgot. Oh, yes, it was expressly understood!” said Carker. ‘I beg your 
ardon |? 
As he bent his head to Mr. Dombey, with an air of deference that 

accorded ill with his words, though they were humbly spoken, he moved 
it round towards her, and kept his watching eyes that way. 

She had better have turned hideous and dropped dead, than have stood 
up with such a smile upon her face, in such a fallen spirit’s majesty 
of scorn and beauty. She lifted her hand to the tiara of bright jewels 
radiant on her head, and, plucking it off with a force that dragged and 
strained her rich black hair with heedless cruelty, and brought it tumbling 
wildly on her shoulders, cast the gems upon the ground. From each arm, 
she unclasped a diamond bracelet, flung it down, and trod upon the 

  

    

é 

  

E
e
 
o
C
 

ee
e 
F
e
e
 

Pe
 

   



DOMBEY AND SON. 4.69    
glittering heap. Without a word, without a shadow on the fire of her bright 

eye, without abatement of her awful smile, she looked on Mr. Dombey to 

the last, in moving to the door; and left him. 

; Florence had heard enough before quitting the room, to know that 

Edith loved her yet; that she had suffered for her sake ; and that she had 

kept her sacrifices quiet, lest they should trouble her peace. She did not 

want to speak to her of this—she could not, remembering to whom she 

was opposed—but she wished, in one silent and affectionate embrace, to 

assure her that she felt it all, and thanked her. 

Her father went out alone, that evening, and Florence issuing from her 

own chamber soon afterwards, went about the house in search of Edith, 

but wnavailingly. She was in her own rooms, where Florence had long 

ceased to go, and did not dare to venture now, lest she should uncon- 

sciously engender new trouble. Still Florence hoping to meet her before 

going to bed, changed from room to room, and wandered through the 

house so splendid and so dreary, without remaining anywhere. 

She was crossing a gallery of communication that opened at some 

little distance on the staircase, and was only lighted on great occasions, 

when she saw, through the opening, which was an arch, the figure of a 

man coming down some few stairs opposite. Instinctively apprehensive 

of her father, whom she supposed it was, she stopped, in the dark, 

gazing through the arch into the light. But it was Mr. Carker coming 

down alone, and looking over the railing into the hall. No bell was rung to 

announce his departure, and no servant was in attendance. He went down 

quietly, opened the door for himself, glided out, and shut it softly after him. 

Her invincible repugnance to this man, and perhaps the stealthy act of 

watching any one, which, even under such innocent circumstances, is ina 

manner guilty and oppressive, made Florence shake from head to foot. 

Her blood seemed to run cold. As soon as she could—for at first she 

felt an insurmountable dread of moving—she went quickly to her own 

room and locked her door; but even then, shut in with her dog beside her, 

felt a chill sensation of horror, as if there were danger brooding some- 

where near her. 
Tt invaded her dreams and disturbed the whole night. Rising in the 

morning, unrefreshed, and with a heavy recollection of the domestic 

unhappiness of the preceding day, she sought Edith again, in all the 

rooms, and did so, from time to time, all the morning. But she remained 

in her own chamber, and Florence saw nothing of her. Learning, however, 

that the projected dinner at home was put off, Florence thought it likely 

that she would go out in the evening to fulfil the engagement she had 

spoken of: and resolved to try and meet her, then, upon the staircase. 

When the evening had set in, she heard, from the room in which she 

sat on purpose, a footstep on the stairs that she thought to be Edith’s. 

Hurrying out, and up towards her room, Florence met her immediately, 

coming down alone. 
What was Florence’s affright and wonder when, at sight of her, with 

her tearful face and outstretched arms, Edith recoiled and shrieked ! 

“Don’t come near me!” she cried. “Keep away! Let me go by!” 

“Mamma!” said Florence. 
«Don’t call me by that name! Don’t speak to me! Don’t look at 

me !—Florence !”” shrinking back, as Florence moved a step towards her, 

“don’t touch me!” 
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As Florence stood transfixed before the haggard face and staring eyes, 
she noted, as in a dream; that Edith spread her hands over them, and: 
shuddering through all her form, and crouching down against the wall, 
crawled by her like some lower animal, sprang up, ‘and fled away. 

Florence dropped upon the stairs ina swoon; and was found there b 
Mrs: Pipchin, she supposed. She knew nothing more, until she found 
herself lying. on her own: bed,’ with’ Mrs. Pipchin and some servants 
standing round her. 

‘“‘ Where is Mamma?” was her first question. : 
“Gone out to dinner,” said Mrs. Pipehin.: 
«And Papa?” 
“Mr. Dombey’s in his own room, Miss Dombey,” ‘said Mrs. Pipchin, 

“and the best. thing you can do, is to take off your things and go to bed 
this minute.” This was the sagacious woman’s remedy for all complaints, 
particularly lowness of ‘spirits, and ‘inability to sleep ; for which offences, 
many young victims in the days of the Brighton Castle had been com- 
mitted to bed at ten o’clock in the morning. 

Without promising obedience, but on the plea of desiring to be very: 
quiet, Florence disengaged herself, as soon as:she could, ‘from theminis- 
tration of Mrs. Pipehin and her attendants. Left alone, she thought of 
what had happened on the staircase, at first in- doubt ofits reality; then 
with tears; then with'an indescribable and:terrible alarm, like that she : 
had felt the night before. 

She determined not to go to bed until Edith returned, and if she-could. 
not speak to her; at least to be sure that she was safe'at home. What indis- 
tinet and shadowy dread moved Florence to this resolution, she did not 
know, and did not dareto think. She only knew that until Edith came 
back, there was no repose for her aching head or throbbing heart. 

The-evening deepened into night; midnight came; no Edith. 
Florence could ‘not read, or rest'a moment. She paced her own room, 

opened the door and paced the staircase-gallery outside, looked out of 
window on the night, listened to the wind blowing and the rain falling, sat 
down and watched the faces in the fire, got up and watched:the moon 
flymg hike a storm-driven ship through the sea of clouds. 

All the house was: gone to bed, except two servants who were waiting 
the return of their mistress, down stairs. 

One-o’clock. The carriages that rumbled in the distance, turned away, 
or stopped short, or went past; the silence: gradually deepened, and was» 
more and more rarely broken, save by a rush of wind or-sweep of rain. 
Two-o’clock. No Edith. 

Florence, more agitated, paced her room ; and paced the gallery outside ; 
and looked out at the night, blurréd and wavy with the rain drops on the 
glass; and the tears in her own eyes; and looked up at the hurry in the 
sky, so different from the repose below, and yet so tranquil and solitary. 
Three o’clock! There was a terror in every ash that dropped out of the 
fire. No Edith yet. 

More and more agitated, Florence paced: her ‘room, and paced the 
gallery, and looked- out atthe moon with a new fancy of her likeness to a 
pale fugitive hurrying away and hiding her guilty face. Four struck! 
Five! No Edith yet. 

But now there was some-cautious stir in the house; and Florence found 
that Mrs. Pipchin had been awakened by one of those who sat up; had 
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 yisen and had gone down to her father’s door. Stealing lower down the 

stairs and observing what passed, she saw her father come out in: his 

morning gown, and: start when he was told his wife had not come home. 

He dispatched a messenger to the stables to inquire whether the coachman 

was there ; and while the man was gone, dressed himself very hurriedly.: - 

The man came back, in great haste, bringing the-coachmam with him: 

who said he had been at home and im bed, since’ ten o'clock. He had 

driven his mistress to her old house in Brook-street, where’ she: had been: 

met by Mr. Carker— 
Florence stood upon the very spot where she had seen: him coming 

down: Again she shivered with the nameless: terror of that sightj:and 

had hardly steadiness enough to hear and understand what followed: . 

—-Who had told him, the man went’on to say, that his mistress would not © 

want the carriage to go home in’; and had dismissed him. 

She saw her father turn white in the face, and heard him ask in a quick, 

trembling, voice, for Mrs. Dombey’s maid. The whole house was roused; 

for she was there, in a moment, very pale too, and speaking incoherently. 

She said she had dressed he-rmistress early—full two hours: before'she: 

went out—and had been told, as’ she often was, that she would not. be 

wanted at night. She had just come from her mistress’s rooms,: but—” 

“But what! what was-it?’ Florence heard her father demand like a « 

madman. 
“ But the inner dressing-room was locked: and the key gone.” 

Her father seized a candle that was flaming on the ground—some: one 

had put it down there, and forgotten it—and came running upstairs: with - 

such fury, that Florence, in her fear, had hardly time to fly before him. 

She heard him striking in the door, as she ran on, with her hands wildly ~ 

spread, and her hair streaming, and her face like a distracted person’s, back. 

to her own room. : 

When the door yielded, and he rushed in, what did he see there? No» 

one knew: But thrown dowmina costly mass upon the ground, was every 

~ omament she had had, since she had been his wife; every dress she had: 

worn; andeverything she had possessed. This was the room in which he 

had seen; in yonder mirror, the proud: face: discard him. This: was the» 

oom in whichhe had wondered, idly, how these things would look whem: 

he should see them next ! . 

Heaping them back into the drawers, and locking them up in a rage of 

haste, he saw some papers on the table. The deed of settlement he had 

executed on their marriage, and a letter. He read that she was gone. He 

read that he was dishonoured. He read that. she had fled, upon her 

shameful wedding-day, with the man whom he had chosen for her humi- 

liation; and he tore out of the room, and out of the house, with a frantic 

idea of finding her yet, at.the place to which she had. been taken, and. 

beating all trace of beauty out of the triumphant face with his bare hand. 

Florence, not- knowing what she did, put on a shawl and bonnet, in.a 

dream of running through the- streets until she found Edith, and: then. 

clasping her in her:arms, to. save and bring her back.. But. when she . 

hurried out upon:the. staircase, and saw the frightened servants going up 

and down with lights, and whispering together, and fallmg away from her 

fatheras he passed down, she awoke to a sense of her own powerlessness’; 

and hiding in one of the great rooms. that had been made gorgeous for thisy, . 

felt as.if her heart. would burst with grief. 
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Compassion for her father was the first distinct emotion that made : 
head against the flood of sorrow which overwhelmed her. Her constant 
nature turned to him in his distress, as fervently and faithfully, as if, in his 
prosperity, he had been the embodiment of that idea which had gradually 
become so faint and dim. Although she did not know, otherwise than 

| through the suggestions of a shapeless fear, the full extent of his calamity, 
he stood before her, wronged and deserted ; and again her yearning love 
impelled her to his side. 

He was not long away ; for Florence was yet weeping in the great room 
and nourishing these thoughts, when she heard him come back. He 

. ordered the servants to set about their ordinary occupations, and went 
into his own apartment, where he trod so heavily that she could hear 
him walking up and down from end to end. 

Yielding, at once, to the impulse of her affection, timid at all other 
times, but bold in its truth to him in his adversity, and undaunted by 
past repulse, Florence, dressed as she was, hurried down stairs. As she 
set her light foot in the hall, he came out of his room. She hastened. 
towards him unchecked, with her arms stretched out, and crying “Oh 
dear, dear Papa!” as if she would have clasped him round the neck. 

And so she would have done. But in his frenzy, he lifted up his cruel 
arm and struck her, crosswise, with that heaviness, that she tottered on the 
marble floor; and as he dealt the blow, he told her what Edith was, and 
bade her follow her, since they had always been in league. 

She did not sink down at his feet; she did not shut out the sight of 
him with her trembling hands ; she did not weep; she did not utter one 
word of reproach. . But she looked at him, and a cry of desolation issued 
from her heart. For as she looked, she saw him murdering that fond idea 
to which she had held in spite of him. She saw his cruelty, neglect, and 
hatred, dominant above it, and stamping it down. Ske saw she had no 
father upon earth, and ran out, orphaned, from his house. 

Ran out of his house. A moment, and her hand was on the lock, the 
cry was on her lips, his face was there, made paler by the yellow candles 
hastily put down and guttering away, and by the daylight coming in 
above the door. Another moment, and the close darkness of the shut-up 
house (forgotten to be opened, though it was long since day) yielded to 
the unexpected glare and freedom of the morning; and Florence, with 
her head bent down to hide her agony of tears, was in the streets. 

     

  

CHAPTER XLVIII. 

THE FLIGHT OF FLORENCE. 

In the wildness of her sorrow, shame, and terror, the forlorn girl hurried 
through the sunshine of a bright morning, as if it were the darkness 
of a winter night. Wringing her hands and weeping bitterly, insensible to 
everything but the deep wound in her breast, stunned by the loss of all 
she loved, left like the sole survivor on a lonely shore from the wreck of a 
great vessel, she fled without a thought, without a hope, without a purpose, 
but to fly somewhere—anywhere. s 

The cheerful vista of the long street, burnished by the morning light, & 
the sight of the blue sky and airy clouds, the vigorous freshness of the day, a 
so flushed and rosy in its conquest of the night, awakened no responsive Ee 
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feelings in her so hurt bosom. Somewhere, anywhere, to hide her head ! x 

somewhere, anywhere, for refuge, never more to look upon the p'ace from 

which she fled ! 
But there were people going to and fro ; there were opening shops, and 

servants at the doors of houses; there was the rising clash and roar of the 

day’s struggle. Florence saw surprise and curiosity in the faces flitting past 

her; saw long shadows coming back upon the pavement; and heard voices 

that were strange to her asking her where she went, and what the matter 

__was; and “though these frightened her the more at first, and made her hurry 

on the faster, they did her the good service of recalling her in some degree 

to herself, and reminding her of the necessity of greater composure. 

Where to go? Still somewhere, anywhere! still goig on; but where ! 

She thought of the only other time she had been lost in the wide wilderness 

of London—though not lost as now—and went that way. To the home 

of Walter’s uncle. 
Checking her sobs, and drying her swollen eyes, and endeavouring to 

calm the agitation of her manner, so as to avoid attracting notice, Florence, 

resolving to keep to the more quiet streets as long as she could, was going 

on more quietly herself, when a familiar little shadow darted past upon the 

sunny pavement, stopped short, wheeled about, came close to her, made 

off again, bounded round and round her, and Diogenes, panting for breath, 

and yet making the street ring with his glad bark, was at her feet. — 

“Oh, Di! oh, dear, true, faithful Di, how did you come here! How 

could I ever leave you, Di, who would never leave me id 

Florence bent down on the pavement, and laid his rough, old, loving, 

foolish head against her breast, and they got up together, and went on 

together; Di more off the ground than on it, endeavouring to kiss his 

mistress flying, tumbling over and getting up again without the least con- 

cern, dashing at big dogs in a jocose defiance of his species, terrifying with 

touches of his nose young housemaids who were cleaning doorsteps, and 

continually stopping, in the midst of a thousand extravagances, to look 

back at Florence, and bark until all the dogs within hearing answered, 

and all the dogs who could come out, came out to stare at him. 

With this last adherent, Florence hurried away in the advancing morning, 

and the strengthening sunshine, to the city. The roar soon grew more 

loud, the passengers more numerous, the shops more busy, until she was 

carried onward in a stream of life setting that way, and flowing, indif- 

; ferently, past marts and mansions, prisons, churches, market-places, wealth, 

poverty, good, and evil, like the broad river, side by side with it, awakened 

from its dreams of rushes, willows, and green moss, and rolling on, turbid 

and troubled, among the works and cares of men, to the deep sea. 

At length the quarters of the little Midshipman arose in view. Nearer 

yet, and the little Midshipman himself was seen upon his post, intent as 

ever, on his observations. Nearer yet, and the door stood open, inviting 

her to enter. Florence, who had again quickened her pace, as she 

approached the end of her journey, ran across the road (closely followed by 

Diogenes, whom the bustle had somewhat confused), ran in, and sank upon 

the threshold of the well-remembered little parlour. 

The Captain, in his glazed hat, was standing over the fire, making his 

morning’s cocoa, with that elegant trifle, his watch, upon the chimney- 

piece, for easy reference during the progress of the cookery. Hearing a foot- 

step and the rustle of a dress, the Captain turned with a palpitating remem- 
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branceof the. dreadful Mrs. Mac Stinger, at the instant when Florence 
made a-motion with her hand towards him, reeled, and fell upon the floor. 

‘The Captain, pale as Florence, pale in the very knobs upon»his-face; 
raised her like a baby, and laid her on the same old sofa upon which she 
had slumbered long ago. 

**Tt’s Heart Delight!” said the Captain, looking intently in her face. 
* It’s the sweet creetur grow’'d a woman!” 

Captain Cuttle-was so respectful of her, and had such a reverence-for 
her; in this new character, that he would not have held. her in. his arms, 
while she was unconscious, for a thousand pounds. 

** My Heart’s Delight!” said the» Captain, withdrawing to ‘a. little 
distance, with the greatest alarm and sympathy depicted on his coun- 
tenance. “If you can hail Ned Cuttle with a finger, do it!” 

But Florence did not stir. i 
** My Heart’s Delight!” said the trembling Captain. ‘For .the sake 

of Wal’r drownded in the briny deep, turn to, and histe up something or 
another, if able!” 

Finding: her: insensible to this impressive adjuration also, Captain 
Cuttle snatched from» his breakfast-table, a basin of cold water; and 
sprinkled some upon her face. Yielding to the urgency of the case, the 
Captain then, using his immense hand with extraordinary. gentleness, 
relieved her of her bonnet, moistened her lips and-forehead, put back her 
hair, covered her feet with his own coat which he pulled off for the pur- 
pose, patted her hand—so small in his, that he was. struck with wonder 
when he touched it—and seeing that her eyelids quivered, and that. her 
lips: began to move, continued these restorative applications with a better 
heart. 

“* Cheerily,” said the Captain. ‘‘Cheerily! Stand by, my pretty: one, 
stand by! There! You’re better now. Steady’s the word,’ and 
steady itis: Keep herso! Drink a little drop,o’ this here,” said. the 
Captain. “There youare! Whatcheer now, my pretty, what: cheer now?” 

At this» stage of her recovery, Captain: Cuttle, with an imperfect 
association of a.Watch with a Physician’s treatment of a patient, took-his - 
own down from the mantel-shelf, and holding it ‘out on: his hook, and 
taking Florence’s: hand in his, looked steadily from one to the other, as. 
expecting the-diak to do something. 

“What cheer,: my pretty?” said the Captain. ‘ What: cheer now? 
You *ve done: her’some good my lad, I believe,” said the Captain, under 
his: breath; and throwing an approving glance upon his watch.  “ Put»you 
back half-an-hour every morning,:and about another quarter towards the 
arternoon, and you ’re*a watch as canbe ekalled by few and excelled: by 
none. What cheer,my-lady: lass! ” 

“ Captain Cuttle | Is it you!” exclaimed Florence, raising herself a 
little. 

“Yes, yes; my ladydass,” said:the-Captain, hastily deciding in his own 
mind upon the superior elegance of that form of address, as: the most 
courtly he could think-of:, 

** Is Walter’s uncle here? ” asked Florence: : 
“ Here; pretty!” returned. ‘the»Captain.. ‘He an’t been here this 

many a long day. He an’t been heerd on, since he sheered off arter poor 
Wal'r. But,” said: the Captain, as a quotation, “ Though lost to sight, to 
memory dear, and England, Home, and Beauty ! ” 

  

  

  

 



0 

   

  

DOMBEY* AND’SON. 475 : 

«Do you live here?” asked Florence. 
« Yes, my lady lass,” returned the Captain. 

«Oh Captain Cuttle!’’ cried Florence; putting her hands together, 

and ‘speaking wildly.‘ Save-me! keep me here! Let no one know 

where am! 1’ll tell. you what has happened by-and-by, when I can. 

I have no one in the world to go to. Do not send me away!” 

“end you away, my lady lass!’ exclaimed the- Captain. “ You, 

my Heart’s Delight! Stay abit! Weill put up this here dead-light, and 

take a double turn on'the-key !”’ 
With these words, the Captain, using his one hand.and his hook with 

the greatest dexterity, got out the shutter of the door, put-it up, made it 

all fast, and locked the’ door:itself.: 

When he came back ‘to’ the side of Florence, she took his hand, and 

kissed it.) The helplessness of the action, the appeal it. made to him, the a 

confidence it expressed, the unspeakable sorrow in her face, the pain of . I 

mind she had too: plainly suffered, and was suffering: then, his knowledge 

of her past history, her present lonely, worn, and. unprotected: appearance, 

all so rushed upon the good:Captain together, that, he faixly overflowed. . 

ith compassion and gentleness: 
“My lady lass,” said the Captain; polishing the bridge of his nose with 

his arm until it shonelike burnished copper,“ don’t you say a word to 

Ed’ard Cuttle, until such times as you finds yourself a riding smooth and 

easy ; which won’t be to-day, nor yet to-morrow. And:as'to giving of you 

up, or reporting where you are, yes-verily, and by, God’s help, so I won't, 

Church catechism; make a note on!” 

This the Captain said, reference and all, in one breath, and with much. 

solemnity ; taking off his hat at “yes verily,” and putting it on again, 

when he had. quite concluded. . 

Florence could: do but one thing more to thank him; and to show him 

how she trusted in him; and she did it.. Clinging to this rough.creature as 

the last asylum of ‘her -bleeding heart, she laid. her head upon his honest 

shoulder, and clasped him round his neck, and would have kneeled down 

to bless him; but that he divined her purpose, and held her up likexa true 
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man. 
“Steady!” said theCaptain.. “Steady ! You’re too weak to stand,’, 

, you see;"my pretty, and must-lie down here again: There, there!” To 

§ see the Captain lift her on the sofa, and cover her with his coaty’ would . | 

have been worth’a hundred statesights.  ‘‘ And now,” said the Captain, 

«you must take» some breakfast, lady: lass, and'the-dog shall have some | 

too. And arter that, you: shal go aloft:to old,Sol Gills’s room, and. fall | 

asleep there, like a angel.” 

Captain) Cuttle: patted Diogenes when he madef.allusion to him, and.. 

Diogenes met that: overture graciously, half-way. During the administration: 

- “ofthe restoratives he had clearly -been-in two minds whether to fly at. the 

Captain or to offer him his friendship ; and he had:expressed that conflict. 

of feeling by alternate waggings of his tail, and displays of his. teeth, with 

now: and then a: growl or so: But. by this time,. his doubts. were all 

removed. It was plain that he: considered. the Captain one of the most. 

amiable of men, anda man whom it was an-honour to a dog to know. 

In evidence of these convictions, Diogenes attended.on the Captain 

while»he made’ some tea .and-toast,:and showed a lively interest in hiss, 

housekeeping. But it was. in-vain for the kind Captain to make such, 
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preparations for Florence, who sorely tried to do some honour to them, 
but could touch nothing, and could only weep, and weep again. 

“ Well, well!’ said the compassionate Captain, “arter turning in, my 
Heart’s Delight, youll get more way upon you. Now, I’ll serve out 
your allowance, my lad.” To Diogenes. ‘ And you shall keep guard on 
your mistress aloft.” 

Diogenes, however, although he had been eyeing his intended breakfast 
with a watering mouth and glistening eyes, instead of falling to, ravenously, 
when it was put before him, pricked up his ears, darted to the shop- 
door, and barked there furiously: burrowing with his head at the bottom, 
as if he were bent on mining his way out. 

* Can there be anybody there!” asked Florence, in alarm. 
“No, my lady lass,” returned the Captain. ‘ Who’d stay there, with- 

out making any noise! Keep up a good heart, pretty. It’s only people 
going by.” 

But for all that, Diogenes barked and barked, and burrowed and 
burrowed, with pertinacious fury; and whenever he stopped to listen, 
appeared to receive some new conviction into his mind, for he set to, 
barking and burrowing again, a dozen times. Even when he was 
persuaded to return to his breakfast, he came jogging back to it, with a 
very doubtful air; and was off again, in another paroxysm, before touching 
a morsel. 

“ Tf there should be some one listening and watching,” whispered Flo- 
rence. ‘Some one who saw me come—who followed me, perhaps.” 

“Tt an’t the young woman, lady lass, is it?” said the Captain, taken 
with a bright idea. 

“Susan ?”? said Florence, shaking her head. “Ahno! Susan has 
been gone from me a long time.” 

“Not deserted, I hope?” said the Captain. ‘Don’t say that that 
there young woman’s run, my pretty!” 

‘Oh, no, no!” cried Florence. ‘She is one of the truest hearts in 
the world!” 

The Captain "was greatly relieved by this reply, and expressed his 
satisfaction by taking off his hard glazed hat, and dabbing his head 
all over with his handkerchief, rolled up like a ball, observing several 
times, with infinite complacency, and with a beaming countenance, that he 
know’d it. 

**So you ’re quiet now, are you, brother?” said the Captain to Dio- 
genes. ‘‘ There warn’t nobody there, my lady lass, bless you! ” 

Diogenes was not so sure of that. The door still had an attraction for 
him, at intervals; and he went snuffing about it, and growling to himself, 
unable to forget the subject. This incident, coupled with the Captain’s 
observation of Florence’s fatigue and faintness, decided him to prepare Sol 
Gills’s chamber as a place of retirement for her, immediately. He 
therefore hastily betook himself to the top of the house, and made the best 
arrangement of it that his imagination and his means suggested. 

It was very clean already; and the Captain, being an orderly man, 
and accustomed to make things ship-shape, converted the bed into a 
couch, by covering it all over with a clean white drapery. By a similar 
contrivance, the Captain converted the little dressing-table into a species of 
altar, on which he set forth two silver teaspoons, a flower-pot, a telescope, 
his celebrated watch, a pocket-comb, and a song-book, as a small collection 
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of rarities, that made a choice appearance. Having darkened the window, 

and straightened the pieces of carpet on the floor, the Captain surveyed 

these preparations with great delight, and descended to the little parlour 
again, to bring Florence to her bower. 

Nothing would induce the Captain to believe that it was possible for 

Florence to walk up stairs. If he could have got the idea into his head, 

he would have considered it an outrageous breach of hospitality to allow 

her to do so. Florence was too weak to dispute the point, and the Captain 

carried her up out of hand, laid her down, and covered her with a great 

watch-coat. 
“ My lady lass!” said the Captain, “you ’re as safe here as if you was 

at the top of St. Paul’s Cathedral, with the ladder cast off. Sleep is what 

you want, afore all other things, and may you be able to show yourself 

smart with that there balsam for the still small woice of a wownded mind ! 

When there’s anything you want, my Heart’s Delight, as this here humble 

house or town can offer, pass the word to Ed’ard Cuttle, as ’ll stand off and 

on outside that door, and that there man will wibrate with joy.” The 

Captain concluded by kissing the-hand that Florence stretched out to him, 

with the chivalry of any old knight-errant, and walking on tiptoe out of 

the room. 
Descending to the little parlour, Captain Cuttle, after holding a 

hasty council with himself, decided to open the shop-door for a few 

minutes, and satisfy himself that now, at all events, there was no one 

loitering about it. Accordingly he set it open, and stood upon the thresh- 

hold, keeping a bright look-out, and sweeping the whole street with his 

spectacles. 
“ How de do, Captain Gills? ” said a voice beside him. The Captain, 

looking down, found that he had been boarded by Mr. Toots while sweeping 

the horizon. 
“ How are you, my lad? ”’ replied the Captain. 
“Well, I’m pretty well, thank’ee, Captain Gills,” said Mr. Toots. 

« You know I’m never quite what I could wish to be, now. I don’t expect 

that I ever shall be any more.” 
Mr. Toots never approached any nearer than this to the great theme of 

his life, when in conversation with Captain Cuttle, on account of the 

agreement between them. 
“Captain Gills,” said Mr. Toots, “if I could have the pleasure of a 

word with you, it ’s—it ’s rather particular.” 
«Why, you see my lad,” replied the Captain, leading the way into the 

parlour, “I an’t what you may call exactly free this morning ; and there- 

fore if you can clap ona bit, I should take it kindly.” 

‘Certainly Captain Gills,” replied Mr. Toots, who seldom had any 

notion of the Captain’s meaning. “To clap on, is exactly what I could 

wish to do, Naturally.” 
“Tf so be, my lad,” returned the Captain. ‘Do it! 4: 
The Captain was so impressed by the possession of his tremendous 

secret-—by the fact of Miss Dombey being at that moment under his 

roof, while the innocent and unconscious Toots sat opposite to him—that 

a perspiration broke out on his forehead, and he found it impossible, 

while slowly drying the same, glazed hat in hand, to keep his eyes off 

Mr. Toots’s face. Mr. Toots, who himself appeared to have some secret 

reasons for being in a nervous state, was so unspeakably disconcerted by 
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the Captain’s stare, that after looking at him vacantly for some time:.in 

silence, and shifting uneasily on his chair, he said : - 

“T beg your pardon, Captain Gills, but you don’t happen to- see 

anything particular in me, do you?” 

«No, my lad,” returned the Captain. “No.” 
“ Because you know,” said Mr. Toots with.a chuckle, “I xnow I’m 

wasting away. . You needn’t.atyall mind alluding to that. .I—TI should 

like it. Burgess and Co.:have: altered my measure, I’m in that state-of 

thinness. It’s a gratification tome. I—I’m glad of it. I—I ’d a great 

deal rather go into a decline, if I could. I’m a mere brute you know, 

_ grazing upon the surface of the earth, Captain Gills.” 

The more Mr. Toots went -on in this way, the more the Captain: was 

weighed down by his secret, and stared at him. What with this cause of 

uneasiness, aud his desire to. get rid of’ Mr. Toots, the Captain was in such 

a scared and strange condition, indeed, that: if he had been in conversation 

with a ghost, he could hardly:have evinced greater’ discomposure. 

« But I was going to say, Captain Gills,” said Mr. Toots.“ Happening 

to be this way early this morning—to ell you the truth, I was coming to 

breakfast-with you. “As to sleep, you know, I never sleep now. I might 

be a Watchman, except that I don’t get any pay, and he’s got nothing on 

his mind.” 
“Carry on, my lad!” said the Captain, in an admonitory voice. 

“¢ Certainly, Captain Gills,” said Mr. Toots. * Perfectly true | Hap- 

pening to be this way, early this morning (an hour-or so ago), and finding 

_ the door shut 2 

  

“What! were you waiting there, brother?” demanded the Captain. 

« Not at all, Captain Gills,” returned Mr. Toots. “1 didn’t stop a 

moment. I thought, you were out. But the person said—by the bye, 

you don’t keep a dog, do you, Captain Gills ? a 

The Captain shook his head. 
“To, be sure,” said Mr. Toots, “that’s exactly what I said. I knew 

you didn’t. There isa dog, Captain Gills, connected with—but excuse 

me. That’s forbidden ground.” 
The Captain stared at Mr. Toots until he seemed to swell to twice his 

natural. size ; and.again the perspiration broke out: on’ the Captain’s 

forehead, when he thought of Diogenes taking it into his head to come 

down and make a third in the parlour. 
“The person said,” continued Mr. Toots, “that: he had heard a dog 

barking in the shop : which I knew couldn’t be, and I told him so, But 

he was as positive as if he had seen the dog.” 
« What person, my lad!” inquired the Captain. 
“Why, you see there it is, Captain Gills,” said Mr. Toots, with a 

perceptible increase in the nervousness of his manner. “ It’s not for me 

to say what may have taken place, or what may’not: shave .taken place. 

Indeed, I don’t know. I get mixed up with all sorts of things that I 

don’t quite-understand, and I think there’s something rather weak in my 

in my head, in short.” 
The Captain nodded his own, as a mark of assent. 

“ But the person said, as we were walking away,” continued Mr. Toots, 

“that you knew what, under existing circumstances, might oceur—he said 

‘might,’ very strongly—and that if you were requested to prepare your- 

self, you would, no doubt, come prepared.” 
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**Person, my.lad!’’ the Captain repeated. 
“TI don’t. know: what »person, I’m: sure, Captain. Gills,” replied: Mr. 

Toots, ‘I haven’t the least idea. But coming to the door, I found him 
waiting there ;:and he-said was I coming:back again, and I-said yes; and 

_he said: did: I -know you, and I said, yes, I had the: pleasure: of -your 
acquaintance—you had given me the pleasure:of your. acquaintance, after 

»some persuasion ; and he said, if that was ‘the casey would I say:to you 
what I Aave said, about existing circumstances and eoming prepared, and 
as soon as ever I saw you, would I ask you to step round the corner, if it 

“was; only for one minute, on «most: important business, to:Mr.:Brogley’s 
the Broker’s. Now, I tell you what, Captain Gills—whatever it is, I am 

‘ convineed it’s very important; and if you like to step round, now, [ll wait 
here ’till you come back.” 

The Captain; divided between his fear of:compromising Florence in some 
way by not going; and:his horror of leaving Mr. Toots in possession of the 
house-with a chance of finding out the secret, was:a spectacle: of mental 
disturbance that even)Mr.'Toots could not be blind to. » But that young 
gentleman, considering his nautical friend as merely in a state of preparation 
for the interview he: was going to have, was quite satisfied; and:did not 
review. his: own:discreet conduct without chuckles. 

At length the Captain: decided, as the lesser of two-evils, to run round 
to Brogley’s the Broker’s : previously locking the door that communicated 
with the: upper part-of the house, and putting the:keyin:his pocket. “If 
so be,” said the Captain to Mr. Toots, with not a little shame ‘and hesita- 
tion, ‘as you ‘ll excuse my doing of it; brother.” 

“Captain Gills,” returned Mr. Toots, “‘ whatever you do,:is satisfactory 
to. me.” 

‘The Captain thanked him heartily, and promising to:come:back in less 
than five: minutes, went out in quest of the person:who had -intrusted 
Mr. Toots:with this mysterious message. Poor Mr. Toots, left to himself, 
lay down: upon the: sofa, little thinking who had» reclined there-last, and, 
gazing up at the skylight and resigning himself to visions of Miss Dombey, 
lost all heed of time:and place. 

It was as well that:he did so; for although the Captain:was not gone 
long, he was gone much longer than he had proposed. ‘When he came 
back, he was very pale indeed, and greatly agitated, and even looked as if 
he had: been shedding tears. He seemed to have lost the faculty of speech, 
until he had been to the cupboard: and taken a dram of rum from the case- 
bottle, when hei fetched: a deep breath, and sat down in: a chair with his 
hand before:his face. . 

“Captain Gills,” said»Mr. Toots, kindly, ‘‘I hope:and: trust: there ’s 
nothing wrong ?”’ 

_ “Thank’ee my lad, not a bit,” said the Captain. © “ Quite contrairy.” 
You have the appearance of being overcome, Captain. Gills,” observed 

Mr. Toots. 
“Why my lad, I: am took:aback,” the Captain admitted. “I am.” 
‘Ts there anything I ‘can do, Captain Gills?” inquired Mr: Toots. 

“Tf there is, make usevof me.” - 
The Captain» removed: his hand from his face, looked at him with a 

remarkable expression of pity-and tenderness, and took him by the hand, 
and shook it hard. 

‘No thank’ee,”’ said the Captain. “Nothing. OnlyI’ll take it as a favour 
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if you ’ll part company for the present. I believe, brother,” wringing his - 
hand again, “that, after Wal’r, and on a different model, you’re as good 
a lad as ever stepped.” . 
“Upon my word and honour Captain Gills,” returned Mr. Toots, giving — 

the Captain’s hand a preliminary slap before shaking it again, “it’s 4 
delightful to me to possess your good opinion. Thank ’ee.” = 

“And bear a hand and cheer up,” said the Captain, patting him 
on the back, “What! There’s more than one sweet creetur in the 
world !” 

“‘ Not to me, Captain Gills,” replied Mr. Toots gravely. ‘ Not to me, 
Tassure you. The state of my feelings towards Miss Dombey is of that 
unspeakable description, that my heart is a desert island, and she lives in 
it alone. I’m getting more used up every day, and I’m proud to be so. 
If you could see my legs when I take my boots off, you’d form some idea 
of what unrequited affection is. I have been prescribed bark, but I don’t 
take it, for I don’t wish to have any tone whatever given to my constitu- 
tion. I’d rather not. This, however, is forbidden ground. Captain 
Gills, good b’ye !” 

Captain Cuttle cordially reciprocating the warmth of Mr. Toots’s fare- 
well, locked the door behind him, and shaking his head with the same 
remarkable expression of pity and tenderness as he had regarded him with 
before, went up to see if Florence wanted him. 

There was an entire change in the Captain’s face as he went up stairs. 
He wiped his eyes with his handkerchief, and he polished the bridge of 
his nose with his sleeve as he had done already that morning, but his face 
was absolutely changed. Now, he might have been thought supremely 
happy; now, he might have been thought sad; but the kind of gravity 
that sat upon his features was quite new to them, and was as great an 
improvement to them as if they had undergone some sublimating process. 

He knocked softly, with his hook, at Florence’s door, twice or thrice; 
but, receiving no answer, ventured first to peep in, and then to enter: 
emboldened to take the latter step, perhaps, by the familiar recognition of 
Diogenes, who, stretched upon the ground by the side of her couch, wagged 
‘his tail, and winked his eyes at the Captain, without being at the trouble 
of getting up. : 

She was sleeping heavily, and moaning in her sleep; and Captain 
Cuttle, with a perfect awe of her youth, and beauty, and her sorrow, 
raised her head, and adjusted the coat that covered her, where it had 
fallen off, and darkened the window a little more that she might sleep on, 
and crept out again, and took his post of watch upon the stairs. All this, 
with a touch and tread, as light as Florence’s own. 

Long may it remain in this mixed world a point not easy of decision, 
which is the more beautiful evidence of the Almighty’s goodness—the 
delicate fingers that are formed for sensitiveness and sympathy of touch, 
and made to minister to pain and grief, or the rough hard Captain Cuttle 
hand, that the heart teaches, guides, and softens in a moment ! 

Florence slept upon her couch, forgetful of her homelessness and 
orphanage, and Captain Cuttle watched upon the stairs. A louder sob or 
moan than usual, brought him, sometimes to her door; but by degrees 
she slept more peacefully, and the Captain’s watch was undisturbed.
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NEW STORY BY DOUGLAS JERROLD. 

THe January Number of Dovezas JERROLD’s SHILLING MAGAZINE 
will contain the first part (to be completed in twelve) of a New Story by 
the Editor, to be called 

TWIDDLETHUMB TOWN. 

In which story, the speculations, sayings and doings of the Twiddle- 
thumblings—their social and political condition—their customs and 
manners—will be related with, it is hoped, a fidelity and gravity 
becoming the historian of a people, hitherto singularly neglected by all 
chroniclers. 
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' CONTRACTS of all kinds Tendered for or Continued. 
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but as Rapidity and Execution is often of still greater importance, 
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480 DOMBEY AND SON, 

if you ’ll part company for the present. I believe, brother,” wringing hand again, “ that, after Wal’r, and on a different model, you’re as g a lad as ever stepped.” 
’ Upon my word and honour Captain Gills,” returned Mr. Toots, giv _ the Captain’s hand a preliminary slap before shaking it again, “it? delightful to me to possess your good opinion. Thank ’ee,” mt ae “And bear a hand and cheer up,” said the Captain, patting him — on the back. “What! There’s more than one sweet creetur in the world !”? 

a “ Not to me, Captain Gills,” replied Mr. Toots gravely. “ Not to me, 1 T assure you. The state of my feelings towards Miss Dombey is of that — unspeakable description, that my heart is a desert island, and she lives in   

hand, that the neart teaches, guides, and softens in a moment ! Florence slept upon her couch, forgetful of her homelessness and orphanage, and Captain Cuttle watched upon the stairs. A louder sob or moan than usual, brought him, sometimes to her door ; but by degrees she slept more peacefully, and the Captain’s watch was undisturbed, 
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BY APPOINTMENT TO HER MAJESTY’S BOARD OF ORDNANCE, 
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VERY PART OF THE KNOWN WORLD, General and Local. 
aes 7 Potxel Case for Tourists, or on Rollers and Spring Rollers for Libraries, Offices, &c. For 

further details, see succeeding Page 2, &c, 

GUIDES AND HAND BOOKS to every place of Fashionable Resort, either in Britain or 
on the Continent. For further details, see succeeding page 2, &c. 

ATLASES IN GREAT VARIETY, from 3s. each to 17 Guineas. For further details, see 
Page 3. 

CHARTS OF VARIOUS SEAS, BAYS, RIVERS, é&c. by the Admiralty and other 
Publishers. For further details, see Page 3. 

OBES. All the most approved editions and sizes by Cary, Newton, Smith, Malby, &c. from 1 
“ to 25 Guineas the pair. For further details, see Page 3. : 

STATIONERS, BOOKSELLERS, & PUBLISHERS. 
COPYING MACHINES for the Office or Travelling Case. MANIFOLD WRITERS, &c. 

See Page 6. 

ACCOUNT BOOKS in great variety of Forms and Sizes for Private use for Merchants, Bankers, 
Tradesmen, Farmers, Bailiffs, Executors, &c. with Spring Lock. See page 7. 

BILE BOOKS, CARGO BOOKS, DOCK ORDER, and other BOOKS, with 
Printed’ Headings. 

R AND OTHER WRITING PAPERS. ENVELOPES, QUILE. 
BEETSTEEL, & GOLD PENS, kc. Sco Page 7. TY: ES, QUILL, 

BILL CASES for Bankers, Merchants, and Brokers. BLOTTING OR WRITING CASES. 

POCKET BOOKS and all kinds of Morocco Work, in which Branch the Publishers believe they 
have the Best Workmen in the Kingdom. 

| 

| 

READING EASELS, to cnable Invalids and others without inconvenience to read in a reclining 
! posture. See Page 6, 

} IRON SAFES, DEED, CASH, & DISPATCH BOXEs. 

ALL THE PERIODICALS at the very earliest period of issue. 

ALL THE ALMANACKS AND ANNUAL POCKET BOOKS that are Published. 
UNCLAIMED DIVIDEND BOOKS in single letters and other Works on the Funds. 

INTEREST Rec READY RECKOMERS, and other Mercantile Publications, in 
great variety... .: : 

   

    

    

      

    

DIARIES. Above 80 different Forms and Sizes at various Prices from 6 pence to 14 shillings 
each. See Page 4. 

HOUSEKEEPERS, CELLAR BOOKS, TARIFFS, PARLIAMENTARY 
: REGISTERS, &c. See Page 5. 

FAMILY AND CHURCH BIBLES AND PRAYER BOOKS. Sec Page 8. 

PRINTERS 
(OFFICE AT CORNER OF LITTLE ST. THOMAS APOSTLE AND QUEEN STREET, CHEAPSIDE) 

IN LETTERPRESS, COPPER PLATE, & LITHOGRAPHY: 
' CONTRACTS of all kinds Tendered for or Continued. 

N.B. In this Branch (as in others), the Advertizers have directed their chief 
attention to Good Workmanship. (and believe they are not surpassed), 
but as Rapidity and Execution is often of still greater importance, 
they will enter into any practicable engagement with this view also. 

THEIR CUSTOMERS are not charged with COMPOSITION wherever any 
of their numerous Standing Forms can be rendered available. 

November 1847. 
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‘ WIAPS, GUIDES, CHARTS, &c. 
The Publishers of this List beg it to be distinctly understood that they are not Publishers of any Map except that of England, 
issued under the direction of Her Majesty’s Board of Ordnance, and for this reason are at liberty to select and to recommend 
without bias, (which most assuredly can scarcely be expected from the Publishers themselves,) those most deserving public 
attention. To the best of their judgment they do so, both in reference to Maps, and Charts as well as to Globes and Guides 
for Tourists, having, (they believe,) a larger collection of these than any other House in London, and the Cream of every 
Publisher. Their Collection embraces on the one hand the cheapest (to be of any service) and on the other the best without 
regard to price; with others of intermediate value in as many gradations as possible. Thus they have about thirty different 
Maps of London, as many of England, and of other districts according to the extent of.interest taken in them by the Public, 

and attendant competition for their patronage. 

The usual methods of MOUNTING: are as follows, and respectively possess their peculiar advantages. 
i—For the Pocket or Book Case, divided into sections and pasted on to canvass in a neat cover. 
2—For Suspension in Halls, Libraries, Board Rooms, &c. on Strainers or Rollers Varnished. 
3—For Do. on Spring Rollers, to occupy but little space and bring every part immediately under view. 
4—For Do. Do. Do. enclosed in Mahogany case. 

The folowing LARGE MAPS FOR OFFICES & BOARD ROOMS are quoted as offering 
a Variety of Size, in the most approved form and being severally of the Best Authority. 

  

    
  

  

  
  

    

  

  

England. Europe, Asia, Africa, or World. 
Wide. Deep. _| Rol. yarnd.|Spg. Roller. = sede cine 2 Wide. Deep Rol. varnd.|Spg. Roller 
Sft.lin.by7f.0 | £212 6 | £5 5 0 Wide. Deep. | Rol. varnd.(Spg. Roller, “Sit.Tim. bydits |£515 6 | £99 0 2 6 426 |.ab lee 400 Tft.lin.by5ft.5 |+4£4 6 6 | £8 0 0 C44 A me BF 515 6 4 i 86 3 5 6 S434 4 2 250 416 0 5 10 o3°t FE 6 0 414 6 28 $2 1-058 212 6 $94.3 100 214 0 4 3 2 ioih43t11 6 3 13 6 2 3 2 8 | e112 6 280 S5ifec i Eo 010 6 236 3 0 201016 212 6 

Environs of London. London. Every good Map that is Published 
“Wide.” Deep. Rol. varnd./Spg Rol. Wide. Deep. /Rol. varnd.) Spg. Roller. in the Kingdom, (a few Foreign ones 

=] _36|6ft. Oin. by dit. 8in.| £212 6 [£5 15 6 ~6fi.0in. byl ft.0 | £4 4 0 | £616 6 also) as well as every cheap Map of 5 226) 4 0 3 0 110.0 | 310 0 bao 6 0 | 226 526 Europe, England, the Counties, and 
2-330 : : : 5 - : ; = : =. aioe 140 3.5 0 - London, is kept and may be seen on 
ee so 6 be sa aisas 4 4 : ; reo r $s ; application, or particulars furnished 
ee aj2 0 * HOR Low zeeeic by Post. 

+ Europe is in this instance 23s. 6d. less than the other Quarters, 

DIVISIONS OF THE ORDNANCE MAP. 
‘The Greatest Ornament to'a Gentleman’s Hall, as well as one of the most useful pieces of Furniture, is a 

Good Map of His Locality, and the foregoing offers by far the best extant. 

One Sheet usually embraces from 30 to 40 miles from East to West, and 24 to 26 North and South, price 7s. 
and 8s. unmounted, and of some districts quarter sheets are published at a proportionate price. 

The undermentioned, being in frequent requisition, are kept ready for immediate Sale To the NOBILITY and 
GENTRY resident in the Vicinity of London, to the extent of 70 miles East or West, and 30 miles 
North and South of it —Price £2: 12:6 each, Mounted on Strainer, with imitation Oak Frames, Highly 
Varnished. 

No. 1. comprehends— | 
LONDON AND ITS ENVIRONS, extending about 36 miles East, 36 West, 20 North, and 30 

South; embracing the Whole of SURREY & MIDDLESEX; the Greater part of KENT, ESSEX, 
and BUCKINGHAMSHIRE; Portions of HERTFORDSHIRE, BERKSHIRE, HAMPSHIRE, and 
OXFORDSHIRE.—See sheets 1, 6, 7, 8, in the Index Map. 

No. 2. 
KENT AND ESSEX, including their connexion with and the Eastern Moiety of LONDON; em- 

bracing, also, Portions of Hertfordshire, Middlesex, Surrey, and Sussex.—See sheets 1, 2, 3, 6, in the 
Index Map. ’ 

No. 3. 
SURREY, HAMPSHIRE, BERKSHIRE, & MIDDLESEX, including their connexion with 

and the Western Moiety of London. Embracing also, a Great Part of Buckinghamshire and Oxfordshire; 
with Portions of Hertfordshire, Sussex, and Wiltshire.—See sheets 7, 8, 12, 13, in the Index Map. ~ 

No. 4. 
Hertfordshire and Middlesex, including London and its Environs. The Greater Part of Essex, 

~ Buckinghamshire, and Bedfordshire; with Portions of Berkshire, Surrey, Kent, Cambridgeshir 
Suffolk, and Oxfordshire.—See sheets 1, 7, 46, 47, in the Index Map. 

No. 5. : 
‘Essex, including its connexion with, and the Eastern Moiety of London. A Great Part of Suffolk and H 

fordshire; with Portions of Cambridge, Middlesex, and Kent.—See sheets 1, 2, 47, 48, in the Index Ma . 

No. 6. ; 
Hertfordshire, Buckinghamshire, Oxfordshire, Berkshire, & Middlesex, with the Easten 

Moiety of London. Embracing a Large Part of Bedfordshire; with Portions of Surrey, Cambridgeshire, 
Northamptonshire, and Warwickshire.—See sheets 7, 13, 45, 46, in the Index Map. 

    

   

   
   

  
    The ENVIRONS OF ANY ESTATE, of any County South of Lancashire, can be made 

on the same principles as the foregoing, or more or less extensively at pleasure. 

Official Indexes will ‘be sent per Post without charge . : é 
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This Publication is now completed up to sheet 90, to be finished in due course. North of this the seale will be enlarged from 1 in. to 6 ins. per mile. Each Square in the Index Map represents a sheet of the Orignal Map, measuring 40 inches ~ by 28, drawn upon a scale of 1 inch to the Mile, any one of which may be purchased separately at from 3s. to 8s. unmounted (some are subdivided into 4 at 2s. each); they are also kept mounted in Pocket Travelling Cases for 4 or 8 sheets, and in = County Divisions upon Rollers varnished, Spring Rollers, &c. ‘18 Sheets (out of 118) of LancasHirE are published upon a scale of SIX INCHES PER MILE, at 5s. and 2s, 6a, each, ; according to the quantity of Engraving in the Sheet. 

5 THE ORDNANCE MAP OF IRELAND. Is Published upon a Scale of Six Inches per Mile, upon 1,156 Large Sheets, at 5s,; and 639, at 2s 6d. : Indexes to each County are also published on 1 Large Sheet, 2s. 6d. each. An Enlarged Index Map of Treland, on Six Sheets, at £2: 10, on Roller Varnished. 
Orders Received with a remittance by Post (for any Map exceeding the value of £1,) will be deliv or intimation immediately given in case of any Local impediment. 

ATLASES. 
those at present published the following are recommended as being either the most Modern, the most Clearly Engraved, or the Best Authority. 

ered free of expense 

      

         

- Folio. GENERAL. £ 3s. d. : pour: £ os. d. Arrowsmith’s Bonilon,'67 Mapes 3h... cocccceevesdievlt AMO Society’s School, (Ancient and Modern in one) hf.-bd. 113 0 Mee Ditto £205)... jytt tv deve 13.13 0 Do. Modern, hal ~bound, 21 Maps...... fo ebes FI EY 019 0 Selection from do. .......... oH © Do. Ancient Ditto. $6595°..53. 36 2290 + SSeS 016 0 yld’s, 54 Maps......... HEE 0: 2Oatell’s- 46. Lb cavie. $40:80 y} 385 COU, 3 tseccdsscees C1180 [ Sg a aoe eee seveeeeses 6 6.0 Butler’s, Ancient & Modern 4 Mane 256). . 25709 140 Society’s, New Edition, 3 vols, Half Morocco, just Various, for Schools, Outlines, &c., at 3s. and upwards. _ complete, with index, 218 Maps............. ssatsae 1D BRITISH MCD “so obiie's cident <+bsac secseerecesseeseeees 216. 6 Cary’s, folio : Reh etts’s, small folio, 64 Maps, withTables of Latitude Walker’ Bigg  UCOMUNT? Otte treraren ners terete 3°30 NT graeme. 86% 880: mannear Omen Tet ts? whaneenes sere aga bol -- Quarto and Octavo. Chapman and Hall’s QUGTtO, sp see: Ef #0 0:45 oe 40a La yld’s, SL Maps ...-.sseeseesecseccsessereseesseee 2 12 6 Ditto for travelling ..........seeceseesesccsenss., 016 0 ulbert’s do. with topographical description ........ 3 3 0 
ociety’s Family, with index, 2 volumes, half Mo- SCOTLAND, BeCeD, OF Maps ...cccvccngsscccebevtsesosncsccese S10 O Black WOOd'S s.csecececcescoscccseccscecccecesteces pe 

CHARTS. 
rt; ose of the Admiralty, Allen, Arrowsmith, Lawrie, Norie, Walker, &c. have each their several merits; dependant on the district the Publishers have connexion with, the character of the Surveyor, &c. 

GLOBES. 
rom 2 to 20 guineas the pair are always in readiness for immediate sale. For some qualities the advertisers 
ave been in the habit of recommending Cary’s, but Newton’s have lately been greatly improved and are 
tidedly cheaper. The Society for the Diffusion of Useful Knowledge has produced some good ones. % Smith’s 10 inch are very good. Wyld’s are not without merit, &c. 
  

  

  

     
Price pr Price per pair. 

In School|| Mahogany |'Tripod and 
; Frames. Pedestal. | Pedestal. 

Those described as Tripod and £27 15 0}} £40 0 0) £50 0 0 
Pedestal are upon very elegantly 20.0 0) 26 0 0} 3215 0 
carved SpanishMahoganyStands 1111 0O}} 1515 0} 2100 
for Drawing Rooms. They are 8 8 Of] 1212 0} 1515 0 
also kept in Rosewood at abont 912 6 1414 Of} 1818 0 
10 per cent, miore than Mahoa 8 8 Ol] 1313 0| 1717 0 gany. 6 6 0} 1010 0} 1212 0 

se 2 07 6 16 6 8" 8 0 
There are others, for Chil- 313 6 6 6 0 i im f dren, of 44, 3, 2, and 1 inch, as 113 0 220; 0-00 aa low as 2s. 6d each 113 0 2 24. 0.0: 9 Pedestal, 

12 0] 240 000       
5 - The above prices are of various publishers according to their respective merits as to date, arrangement, or authority. 
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THE REAL VALUE OF A DIARY 
Ts so little understood or appreciated, except by a 
very select few, that we have not hesited to pub- 
lish our opinion as to the surest method by 
which to obtain enrolment in that Cordon Elite; 
believing, as we do, that we shall thereby, not 
only serve our own ends by suggesting an inquiry 
for the best, but confer a positive benefit upon 
all who have faith enough in our council to take 
advantage of it. 

Use your Diary, we say, with the utmost famili- 
arity and confidence; conceal nothing from its 
pages, nor suffer any other eye than your own to 
scan them. No matter how rudely expressed, or 
roughly written or with what material, let nothing 
escape you that may be of the slightest value here- 
after, even though it be but to form a simple link 
in the daily chain of common transactions. If 
you receive a trivial Commission, a Diary can be 
more safely entrusted with it than your unaided 
memory, and one word is often a sufficient me- 
morandum to render it intelligible. 

Sounds which address the Ear are lost and die 
In one short hour ; while that which strikes the Eye 
Lives long upon the mind ; the faithful sight 
Graves on the mem’ry with a beam of Light. 

You expend or obtain a sum of money, which, 
however small, will not harm you to register, 
although no further use may be made of the 
entry. An appointment, a notice or any other 
circumstance of promise or expectancy should be 
committed to its pages with equal fidelity. Nay, 
even your Thoughts upon very many Incidents, 
that are passing; for a valuable suggestion will 
often occur to the mind once, and be for ever lost 
if not then secured. Do not care if the miscella- 
neous character of its appropriation should render 
the Volume a little unsightly (we often insert 
sketches of machinery, character, and all sorts of 
things) not a solitary fact contained is thereby 
prejudiced. If from any Accident, Sickness or 
Neglect you have discontinued its use or availed 
yourself of it but fitfully, heed not the gap or 
irregularity, your Perseverance will be rewarded 
and your Negligence passed over without a single 
comment. So much for the Entries! and now for 
the Use we should make of them. They were 
Casualties, let this be a Rule! Undeviating !! 
Before you lie down to sleep, or before you leave 
your dressing room in the morning, or if you pre- 
fer it at any other fixed hour, daily (one of the 
foregoing will usually prove the best) Read over 
the Entries of the Past Day to provide against any 
omission, and then those of to-morrow (if there 
be any) to arrange your time in the most advan- 
tageous manner. Many (really many) Parties 
having described to us the great benefit they have 
derived from registering the places at which they 
have taken their daily meals and although we 
would not willingly recommend any practice cal- 
culated to make our Protegé‘a Bore, there is little 
doubt that it might be done easily as well as 
advantageously. Let A, B, C, D, represent the 
several meals referred to; if made at honie enter 
the respective letters without accompaniment, 
otherwise with the Party’s name or other Word 
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' PRICE & DESCRIPTION OF LETTS’S DIARII 
      
  

  

  

  

  
  

  

  

  

    

  
Morocco or Russia Spring Cases for the above of the very best 

wearing 6 or 8 years, 8s. & 9s. 

            

ae 

sabe EACH PAGE BEING APPROPRIATED TO— Cl 

FOLIO EDITIONS. 123 inches by 8}. s. 
S2Z| One Day .........06..2000+eeeee. bound in Russia, 285... * 14 52 | Three Days (7. e. a week in the opening)..............2... * 8 
§3 | Six Days (7. e. a week in the page)...... bound in paper, 4s... | 5 

* Loose Russia Protecting Perpetual Covers, with Spring Lock and 2 Keys, 21s 

QUARTO EDITIONS. 10 inches by 8. 
a W4 One Dagas. mr Aa ++... bound in Russia, 23s... | 10: 
& | Two Days (a week in 2 openings) page divided perpendicularly | 7 2H Do. (do.) page divided horizontally .. | 7 3 Three Days (a week in the opening) no OS are Be 
3B] _ Do. for Dr. & Cr. (a week in 2openings) do. .............. 8 @ | Four Days(a week in the opening) with Sund..bd. in paper, 4s. | 5 
By Do. Dr. & Cr. (a week in 2 openings) no RUDORY co eee ta § | Six Days (1 week in the page) no Sunday .... bd. in paper, 3s.| 4 
5B! Do. Dr. & Cr. (1 week in the opening) no Sunday ..........] 6 * Loose Russia Protecting Perpetual Covers, for Nos. 1, 2,& 3B, with Spring 

Lock, 16s. Ditto Imitation Russia, Ditto, 10s. 
“| There is one size larger than this, of very stout and superior Paper, called 

“ The Regal Diary,” and made specially for Royalty. 

LONG QUARTO EDITIONS. 15} inches by 5}. 
6 Three Days (I week in the opening) no Sunday ............| 6 
7 Six Days (a week in the page) do. bd, in paper, 3s.6d. | 4 
7B{| Do. Dr. & Gr. (1 week in the opening) no Sunday ........,. | 6 

OCTAVO EDITIONS. 7} inches by 43. 
3 One Day, with Sunday................. bd! in Russia, 13s. | *6 
9 Two Days (a week in 2 openings) with Sunday......do. 12s. | *5 
io Thee Deys; With Sanday OPE gee JO co; aoa 
Aa Three Days (a week in an opening) no Sunday....... Oe Sse 
44 B | Three Days, Dr. & Cr. (a week in 2 openings) no Sunday....| 6 
24 D | Three Days (ruled for Accts. on right page & Memoranda left) | 6 
* Loose Russia Protecting Perpetual Covers, with Spring Lock and Two Keys for 

the above, 10s. 6d. 
Imitation Russia, ditto, 6s.;—Cleth, 1s. 6d. ;—Ditto, with Clasp, 2s. 

POCKET EDITIONS. Price Bound in|| Pocket Book 

B Cc D E M 

” -| Silk. {| Tuck. | Loop. jor 
6 inches by 33. — - = . S) 
2 Half a week, with Sunday ....../3 0/3 6/4 6/5 0} 1 

13 Do. excluding do. cooeeel 2 613 O} 4 O} 4 6) 1 
Loose Protecting Covers, cloth, 1s.; with clasp, 1s. 6d. 

74 inches by 3}. 
14 Half a week, with Sunday........) 3 0/3 614 6/5 O}1 
24 M*! One Day for 1 Month.............) 0 8/1 041 6} .. | 
15 4 a week, excluding Sunday......} 2 6/3 084 0/4 6} 1 

is. | Aneentire week, with Sunday ....J1 0/1 4142 01/2 6}. 
4s. enlarged, or Eighteenpenny, do......|.1 6|1.10 12 6/3 0]. 

Loose Protecting Covers, cloth, 1s.; Ditto, with clasp, 1s. 6d. 
* The Set of 12 in Case separate, orin Roan “eps ae ome 7s. in 4 oo B 

53 inches by 3h. Paper.) Cloth.| Silk. |/Tuck. | L 
6 One Day, for 8 weeks.......00055| 0 6 | .. 10 eS 

a! entire ge srnhy' sriviqatnn. Se Oe Be eras Os EP) Fas 
7 D | Half a week, the right hand page 

ruled, the left unruled ... cf ; 10/1 4/14/20 
18s Half a week), ©. scceeeeeieeereel L 8 42-012. 05 2'6 

London Manufactur: 

o
a
o
 

  
against them that will most readily bring the|] 33 inches by 2}. 

_ attendant Incidents to future recollection. And||19 ene ax, for 8 weeks <..52:2.60.:|.0 61 ... [deat : then as to Monetary transactions. If you are||ZO Half a week ........ pettecsovess| & O01 Y 4) 2220 @ methodical enough to desire a correct statement|| ZL A Weel... ess Percccenececvoces] O: 6] 12-11, 0 ]]-1 of your accounts, transfer the Sums Total of each||Z21 D| Half a week, right page ruled, 10/1 411 9 
day to the ruled pages provided for that purpose left unruled. 0 2s ee | 3 _ at the end and see weekly that your Expenses and || 22M! 1 Day for 1 Month in Paper, 4d. The Set of 12 in Case, 3s. 

_ Cash in hand will balance with your Receipts, &c. Morocco or Russia Spring Cases for the above of very best London make, wearing 6 years, 6s. er contra. Again, if it be desired to Classify 
articular Events for the sake of immediate refer- 4 inches by 3. i. 

ence, Appropriate some of the ruled Pagésat'theliaa «| Half'a week % 2.0. caciusasieseb lh: 4118] 4-8 9 beginning to the several letters of the Alphabet||23 | An entire week 1.1... Oe e026 10 and insert the Title of such Events with the date||23 p | Halfaweek. the right hand page “ ¢ on which they occurred (which wil be equivalent raled, atid left untuléd’. 4 1 O}1.4]1 4]/ 2 
to a reference page) in their respective places. 
But these are details we do not insist upon. So 
we can induce the World to believe, Ist, that a 
Diary may bea truly valuable servant. 2nd, That 
the way to make it such is to treat it as roughly, 
para yf like waste paper (except as to destruction) 
as possible, and 3rd, That it is as free from trouble 
to keep, as it is inexpensive to purchase—(see our 
Specimen Pages.) So this is believed, we repeat, 
our object is attained, and the rest must be left 
to experience. As far as Business transactions 
are concerned, no comment is necessary. Long 

  
23 M | One Day for 1 Month in Paper, 5d. Set of 12 in Case, 4s. 

6 or 8 years, 7s, & 

B—Neatly Embossed Cloth Cover, dated on back and be ginning, 
C—Thin Green Silk Covers, to go into other Cases, as Dv and E 

E—Detached Covers of Roan Leather, fastened with a pencil through Loops at 

with elastic Spring Bands, and c. 
injury: those of the Morocco are the strongest. 

Morocco or Russia Spring Cases for the above, of very best London Manufacture, wea! 

D—Pocket Books, in Roan Leather, with Tongue and Pencil of the usual description. 
e edges, F—Detached and most complete Pocket Books, made of the best Morocco or Russia 

alculated to endure 6 or8 years’ hard wear 

  
  usage has rendered the Diary as indispensable as 

tho Leteer! nay, more so, for Every transaction 
should be entered into the Diary (otherwise called 
a Journal, a Waste Book, or an Order Book, for 
it is appropriated to all these uses) and thence 
posted to the Ledger or other Volume, according 
to the wants or practice of the House. 

  NOTE. 

The Specimen leaves annexed are from the waste of various 

without relation to Form, Date or Order—Their Size, Desert     =e LPTs, SON & STEER, 8, roe Exchange London. 
/ November, 1847,     

and Price may be found in the above Table. 
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CONTENTS OF LETTS’S DIARIES. a> 

nanack, with Tides, &c. at the Port of London Sovereigns of Europe 

e Tables for Outports of England and Foreign Ports Railways in England, Hours of Starting, Length, &e, 

idy Reckoner, for Marketing, per lb., yard, gallon, &e. || Fairs in England, when kept and for what remarkable 

to, for Wages, per day, week, month, or year City Officers, date of their Election, and Constituency 

t of Life Assurance at various Offices compared Army and Navy Agents, with Addresses 

ne of an Annuity at various ages, from 10 to 70 Country Bankers, with London Agents, Distances, &e. 

ids, Transfer Days, Dividends, Buying, Selling, &c. Styles and Commencement of Address to the Nobility, &e. 

etuations in do. for 5 years, from 1842 to 1846 House of Peers, according to their Rank, &c. 

erest Table at 5 per cent. from 1 day to 100 House of Commons, in alphabetical order 

2 New Tariff or Customs’ Duties : Post Office New Regulations, Foreign and Inland 

yperty and Income Tax Table | Gabinet Ministers and other Officers of State 

ants, Coaches, &e. Foreign Ministers and Consuls, residing in England. 
essed Taxes on Windows, Serv 

mp Duties—Law and Commercial Law Offices and Hours of Attendance 

th Days of the Royal Family and their descendants | Acts passed last Session, and other useful information 

LETTS’S FAMILY REGISTER, 

For the Insertion of Births, Deaths, Marriages, end other remarkable Domestic Events. 

A Work which no Family should be without, and which, like an Heir Loom, should descend from one generation to another. 

The several Editions correspond in size and form with the Diaries bearing the same No. 

  
     

1, Cloth, quarto, 1 day to a page,*...ee+sessereerreee 10 0| No. 9, Cloth, octavo, 2 days tO & Page ....csececreresseeseeoes 5 6 

. es ms : * sae ; : 10) eS » : ‘ ¥ od aoe : ; 

copinsesisonthiaeeaseal . uodecimo Toad SRO <svoeces 

* as They are also kept in Russia indings with Spring Lock. Se 

LETTS’S HOUSEKEEPER AND ENGAGEMENT BOOK FOR 1848, 

ntaining a Ruled Space for every Day in the Year, appropriated to money paid to Butchers, Bakers, Brewers, and other 

adesmen usually employed by Families; also, for Daily Memorandums; for description of Servant’s Name, Age, Character, 

‘vitude, Agreement, &c.; for Receipt of Wages paid to Servants; for special registry of Rates, Taxes, Tithes, Insurance, 

i other Periodical Expenses, and the following Lists, Tables, &c.—Table of Articles in Season, (as Meat, Fish, Foultry, 

me, Vegetables, Fruit, &c.) shewing when they are in the greatest perfection, when Cheap, when Dear, &c. for every 

nth in the year; a Ready Reckoner for Price, per lb., yard, mile, &c.; a Ready Reckoner for Payment of Wages, per 

y, week, month, &c.; a Table of Weights and Measures; an Almanack for the Year, Eclipses, Weather Table, &c.; a 

ble of Property Tax; Directions for making a Will, Instructions for the guidance of Executors, &e. and various useful 

Tables for Domestic purposes.—Price 2s. sewn, or 2s. 6d. bound in cloth. 
  

    

    

  
  

      

Specimen of part of a page of the | 

mousmixehinan January 1848 29 Monday. 30 Tuesday 

> Bakers sseesessseee sl l | 
MEMORANDA Butchetegp passe : 

Brewers. .4i- F< <n 022.2.+{|   
LETTS’S HOUSEKEEPER ENLARGED, 

me as the foregoing, combined with a Weekly Summary of Tradesmen’s Accounts, by which to ascertain the amounts 

annually paid fo them, &c. Price 3s. bound in Cloth. 

SUMMARY OF TRADESMEN’S WEEKLY ACCOUNTS 

Upon a Similar principle, but in an abridged form at Gd. each, as the foregoing. 

THE WEEKLY HOUSEKEEPER. : 

For Weekly Accounts only, provided for four years; with Pages for Annual Balances, a Ready Reckoner, Tables to 

Caleulate Wages, and Weights and Measures. .Price 2s. 6d. bound in cloth. 

  . 

Specimen of part of a page of the 

WEEKLY HOUSEKEEPER. | 49th Week. 
i. 
  

50th Week. | bist Week. || 52d Week. 
  
  

  : | | 
Butcher .. bby asecthivns sevesees | : 

Brewer ... i ivesbiviveuwes sce - es 

: THE HOUSEHOLD EXPENSES BOOK. we 

. which the Publishers have endeavoured to simplify the numerous Works placed before the Public under the title of 

Housekeepers.’ Each page of the first Compartment is divided into columns for the several classes of ordinary Household 

xpenditure, such as Provisions, Apparel, Taxes, &c., which may be balanced weekly, or at other convenient periods; 

ich balances being carried to the Second Compartment, adapted*to give a complete analysis of the entire Receipts and 

xpenditure of the Twelvemonths. The Third Compartment consists of plain Ruled Paper for the insertion of Recipes, 

rescriptions, Servants’ Characters, Agreements, and other valuable data, too often lost for want of a fit place to register 

‘em in, These books do not limit the consumer to any given space fora day, and will eonsequently last an indefinite period, 

but upon the average about two years.—Neatly bound in cloth, price 3s..6d., or small quarto, 4s. bd. 

ae | 

il 

  

    

  

  
  

  

oe ee 
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Specimen of part of a page of the ee. 
Provisions. Apparel, Soap, Coals, 

Household Expences Book. oe * | Washing, &c. Candles, &c. 

Date. Particulars. rid ; | | | 

| | 

rranged upon an easy 

THE GENTLEMAN'S CELLAR BOOK, z 
principle by which to keep an Account of all Wines and Spirits, with the Merchant's Name, their 

rice, and Vintage, and other particulars of interest to the Consumer; also to form Periodical Balances, and Comparative 

‘ables of Annual Consumption, with Ruled Leaves for Receipts and Casual. Memoranda. This Works not for one Year 

only, but calculated to last an indefinite period.—Price 2s, 6d. in cloth. : 

SERMON REGISTER, containing an Index for alphabetically arranging the subjects of Discourse, Text, Number, 

Where Placed, &c.; and a Chronological Register of Places at which they were Preached, the Occasion, and other 

Remarks of Interest; also, a Table shewing in what part of the Church Seryice the several Books of the Old and New 

Testament are appointed to be read. 
: ; : 

sermon Books, of Twelve Leaves each, with Coyers Ruled and Printed for Registry of Date and Occasion. i 

was Preached, Where, &c. In packages of 3 Dozen, qs. 6d. 2 id Mek aan ae it 

$ermon Cases, of Velvet or Leather, for the Pocket. No. 1, Velvet, 6s. 6d.; No. 2, Morocco, 6s.; No. 3, Roan, 2s. 

$ermon Hoxes for 3 Dozen Sermons, made of Wood, and covered with Leather, to imitate a Book, lettered Vol. 1,2, 3, &c. 

No. 1, half-bound, with Morocco or Russia Backs, 8s.; No. 2, half-bound, with Calf Backs, 6s. 6d.; No. 3, half-bound 

with Roan Backs, 3s.6d. Good Spring or Bramah’s Locks, extra, from 4s. 6d. to 21s. each, gets 

sermon Paper, Ruled with Blue Lines, per quarter Ream, 3s. 6d.; Plain, 3s. 

sovers for Do., ruled and printed, per hundred, 4s.
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several Advertisements quoting lower pri 
Tradesmen they have sent round to inspect them, and in no single instance haye equal to their own, which being made of the Very Best Iron by the Best Work most Powerful Machinery, they have no hesitation in saying are at present 

inspection and ready for immediate use, 
The following are the Prices of Machines and Tables. They have lower priced, but cann also sold the Lever Presses but not willingly, 

   
       

unequalled. A great variety is alway 

   
ped Copying Paper and a leaf of Oiled Paper; ** give them one minute’s gentle pressure in the Machine; withdraw and lay them out to dry.” 

PRICES OF MACHINES, BEST LONDON MAKE. Post Folio, 18 inches by Lae Seer eer ees ee £6 16 
  

! PRICES OF TABLES IN SOLID MAHOGANY, OAK, &e,    

   

  

   
6 “}; No.1,£4 7 0 No. 2, £4° 80 | N 

Foolseap Folio, 15 inches ty 107. ] 515 6 S 3:73:96 os 8296 
Large Quarto, 12 inches by l0gsese e &4-AD oa 3~ 8.0 » £90 
Small Quarto, 103 inches by Oe ceeetaspescricsspertse, “SRA » 380 1 » 390 » Ili 

  

Damping Boxes, Oak and Mahogany, Post Folio, 7s., 7s. 6d.;—Foolscap, 6s., 7s.; Large Quarto, 6s., 7s. ;—Small Ditto, 6s., 7s 
Cloth Pads, per Pair, Post Folio, 5s, 3—Foolseap, 4s, 3—Quarto, 3s. Oiled Papers, per Dozen, Post Folio, 4s. 6d, 3—Foolscap, 3s. 6d. 3— Quarto, 2s. 6d. Copying Books, with Index, Foolscap Folio, 1000 leaves, 19s.; 500, 125.—Post Quarto, 1000 leaves, 16s.; 500, 10s.: 250, 6s. 2 

Copying Books for private letters, in Russia or Calf binding, with Spring lock and key, at 25s. or 2ls. each. 
Guard Books, with Index, Folio, 15s, 3— Quarto, 10s. 6d. " : Ink, per Quart, 3s. 6d.; Pint, 2s.; Small Bottle, 6d. and Is, 

: 
Damping Brushes, 2s. 6d a 

N.B. The Plan of preparing Books of Copying Paper to go into the Machines instead of Loose Leaves is now genera 
adopted, and independently of being neater ensures a Saving both of timeand expense. The Publishers have recently accon 
plished a further desideratum, viz.a Copying Book with Lock and Key for Private Letters, Price 21s. or 25s.ea C! 

THE PORTABLE COPYING 
MACHINE 

Will copy a single Letter quite as well as the above Iron Machines for Offices (which are calculated to take in . Twenty or Thirty Letters at once. J Price 21s, each, in- | cluding Ink, Paper, and all other materials essential to its 
operation. 

  

MANIFOLD WRITERS From 4s. 6d. each to 3 guineas, Those at 16s, are recommended as possessing ever and are warranted to keep in an efficien 

  

y necessary qualification, t state in any Climate. 

READING EASELS, _ Couch, &e. and so facilitate Reading in an easy Posture, 20s 

To screw on toa Chair, 
-3 808.; 358. each,       
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ACCOUNT BOOKS. ; 
Journals; Cash Books, and other forms usually adopted j 

Gentlemen, for their Farming, Rental, and Execu/ 
all of the very best materials, 7 

a 

ge assortment of Ledgers, 
rs’ Offices, as well as by Private 
ious sizes, from largest Folio to smallest Octavo, 

mmediate use; or may be made to pattern, if necessary, in 24 hours.—Private 

@ 

   

    

  
  

    
      

    

      

    

    

Locks, &c. 

Prices of Folio, containing about 550 pages. Quarto, containing about 260 pages> 

os Size in { 
ize i 3 i 5 Half-bd. Calf : 

vom | eg. [HsMbcar| Sailer meme |] wwe | ch | atier | er | moan 
Foolsecap ....| 74 by 03 0} 0 8 0| 014 6 

by 12 010 6} 019 0} 1 5 0 Demy. iusiqree 4] Say oe O 4.64 010.6; 018 0 

by 14 ear U;?1 4 0 112 0 Medium......| 10} by 8 eine fie Gace 

be “3 re 4 G : 3 : ; Gctavo, containing about 260 pages. 

by 18 hes ise 310 0 || Foolscap ....| 6 by 4 0:3 6128-4 6} 0. 7 0 

by 203 eves eves a € OU roe ee} OY 4 | O04 610 5 6} 0°8 6 
Medium...... 8 by 5 0..5: 0 + 0 fF 68.10. 6         

  

Condensed Forms of ordinary use as sketched beneath, are to enable Correspondents to convey their Orders through the 

10 per cent. may always be deducted from perenne (to be forwarded with order) to defray the expense of 
arriage, &e. 

Forms of Ruling and Heading for Account Books condensed. 

SINGLE LEDGER. 
  
  

        
yr. DOUBLE LEDGER. 

| me 
JOURNAL. 

  
  

          
  
  

    
  

CASH BOOK. 
  

  

    a FN 
LETTER OR MINUTE BOOK. 

  
  

  
    WRITING PAPERS. 

. following may be depended upon as of good quality and not porous. Samples will be sent without charge 
by Post if desired. ; 

A. 
2am Coloured Official Paper 
2 Quarto Sheets to the Ounce. 

se Y Half Reamof 10 Inside Quires- 

1, Large Quarto (9% by 8})...... 8 6 
2. Small Do (94 5 UY Re ae 
3. Large Octavo (74 5, 5).....+ 4 6 
4. Small Do. (TH 55 44)..0608 40 
5. Lady’s Note te 99 Sa )aseret 3 0 
6. Smail Do. Bigg 3h).05-002) 6 

D. 

reign Letter Paper, Machine 

7 Quarto Sheets to the Ounce. 

re Half Ream of 10 Inside Quires. 

1. Large Quarto (93 by age 6 
Extra Large (8+ ,, 104)...... 4 0 

Finest Hand Make, 8s. 6d. 
Fxtra Large, 9s. 6d. 

ENVELOPES to suit the above papers in size and quality from 9d. to 1s. per hundred. 

Inland Letter Paper, Machine. 
3 Quarto Sheets to the Ounce. 

Price® Half Ream of 10 Inside Quires. 

No. 1. Large Quarto (9. 
2. Small Do. (9 5 
3. Large Octavo (7 0 
4, Small Do. (74 5, 44)......2 6 
5.Lady’s Note (6 ,, 34).....2 0 
6.Small Do. (5 4, 3$)...01 6 

Finest Thick Hand Make, 9s. 6d. ; 
7s. 6d.; 58,5 48.3; 38 

z. 

Paper for Solicitors, &c. 
Foolscap, Half Ream of 10 Inside 

Quires 6 
Do. Slightly Inferior or BlueWove6 6 

6 
0 

>
)
 

  

+3 48,00, 

Draft, Fine Laid 4 
Do. Blue Wove..    

Cc. 
Inland Letter Paper, Machine. 

4 Quarto Sheets to the Ounce. 

Price® Half Reamof 10 Inside Quires. 

No. 1. Large Quarto (93 by 8})...... 5.0 
2. Small Do. (9% 55 on 
3. Large Octavo(7% ,, 5)......2.9 
4.SmallDo. (74, 4$).....2 | 
5. Lady’s Note (6 4, 34).....1 , 
6. Small Do. (50> $5: 34) sees. 

Finest Hand Make, 7s. 6d. ; 6s. 6d. 
4s. ; 38.; 28.6d.; 29. 2 

o
t
e
 

z=. 

Scribbling Paper, 

Large Quarto, fit for Ordinary 
Correspondence, per Half 
Mill Reames .vecscsessshdeospsseve 3S 

N.B. The Adhesive Envelopes save much trouble. 

QUILL PENS at 27s. ; 21s.; 10s.; 8s.; 6s.; 4s. et infra per hundred. GOLD PENS of the 
Best Makers. 

STEEL PENS IN GREAT VARIETY. 
Pen Holders and Pencil Cases. 

  
 



  

8 ERON SAFES. . 
24 inches by 16. and 18 deep, £15. 30 inches by 20. and 22 deep, £21. 

27 9? ” 18 ” 20 o> £18. 32 ” ” 22 9. 24 ” £24, 

ALL THE PERIODICALS as soon as PUBLISHED. 
As Dombey, Chambers’, New Monthly, Sporting, Vanity Fair, Army List, Navy List, Quarterly, Bainbury 

Blackwood, Banker’s, Bentley, &c. 

ALL THE ALMANACKS and ANNUALS for 1848. 
In Sheets, Pocket Books of Satin, Morocco, Russia, and various other bindings. 

UNCLAIMED DIVIDEND BOOKS at ls. each Letter. 
Sixteen Penny Postage Labels forwarded through the Post will insure the list per return. 

EVERY GOOD INTEREST BOOK THAT IS PUBLISHED, 
At 24, 3, 34, 4, 44, and 5 per cent. From 1 to 365 days at 1s. 6d., 2s. 6d., 7s., 88., 21s. each. 

DISCOUNT BOOKS AT VARIOUS. RATES. 
Ready Reckoners in Great Variety, both of Price and Extent at per Ib., ewt., yard, &c. 

A New Edition of BLEWART’S Tables for the Sale and Purchase of Stock, at 7s. 6 

And other works upon the Public Funds. 

BOOK KEEPERS, COMMERCIAL DICTIONARIES, &c. 
The Commercial Instructor at ls. 6d. gives a variety of Information in very concise terms. 

SPECIMENS OF TYPE 
IN THE 

FAMILY & CHURCH PRAYER BOOKS & BIBLE! 
UNIVERSITY EDITIONS. 

SoLp BY THE ADVERTISERS, LETTS, SON & STEER, 8, Roya ExcHANGeE. 

  

  

  

OST Gracious" God, we humbl 
beseech thee, as for this kingdor 

OREOVER he said unto me, Son| 17 The 
of Man, eat that that thou findeth | and mad 

  

. No. 3. 

OREOVER he said unto me, Son of | 7 Now theref 

| Man, eat that that thou findeth : ; eat | and take two 1 

No.. &. 

2 And the woman said unt« 
whatsoever Adam called ever 

OREOVER he said unto me, 
Son of Man, eat that that thou 

No. 5. 

2 And the woman said unto the 
-whatsoever Adam called every li 

No.. 6. 

And although we ought at all times 
humbly to acknowledge our sins before *. 

No. 7. 
M°st Gracious God, we humbly be-| And although we ought at all times 

seech thee, as for this Kingdom in | humbly to acknowledge our sins, before 

  

  

Ree ev ER he said unto me, 
Son of Man, eat that that 

  

Mot Gracious God, we humbly be- 
seech thee, as for this Kingdom in 

  

No. 8. a 
‘Most Gracious God, we humbly beseech | MOREOVER he said unto me, Son of Man, 

thee, as for this Kingdom in general; so es= eat that that thou findeth; eat this roll, 

  

Printed by tee SON & STEER, 8, Royal Exchange, and 24, Queen Bt 
‘Cheapside, London.    
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THE PLATED SEAMLESS TEAPOTS 

Cannot be distinguished from silver, ‘or leak or lose their shape 3 while from the peculiarity of the 

_ process of making (just patented), their prices are about one-half of any other sort. Portland, 238. 5 

Oval plain, 23s. 5 Round plain, 25s.; Round engraved, 30s.; Antique (superior even to silver itself in 

wiclicacy of finish), 40s. In Britannia Metal, Round, 8s. 6d.; Oval, 7s. 6d.; Portland, 7s. 6d. 

Detailed Catalogues, with Engravings, sent (per post) free. ee : 

  

  

THE PERFECT SUBSTITUT: FOR SILVER. 

The high estimate formed by the public during the twelve years WILLIAM S. BURTON’S (late RIPPON and 

BURTON’S) chemically-purified material has been before it (made into every useful and ornamental article 

usually made in silver, possessing, as it does, the characteristic purity and durability of silver), has called into 

- existence the deleterious compounds of “ Albata Plate,” * Berlin Silver,’? and other so-called substitutes 

they are at best but bad imitations of the genuine articles manufactured and sold only by him. 4 

Fiddle Pattern. Threaded Pattern. King’s Pattern. 

Gravy ditto . e a ° . ° ° a 

Table Spoons and Forks, full size, per dozen - 12s. Od. 28s. Od. 30s. Od. 

Dessert ditto and ditto, ditto’ ~~. + « » 10 0 21 0 25 0 

Tea ditto and ditto, Wee ote. lo ee 

. 3 0 6 0 Ze. 

NICKEL ELECTRO-PLATED. | 

The real NICKEL SILVER, introduced and made only by WILLIAM S. BURTON, (late RIPPON and 

BURTON’S), when plated by the patent process of Messrs. Elkington and Company, is beyond all comparison the 

very best article, next to sterling silver, that can be employed as such, either usefully or ornamentally. In 

the lengthened and increasing popularity of the material itself, and the high character of the method of plating, 

the public have a guarantee that the articles sold by W. 8. BURTON (and by him only) are, as it regards wear, 

immeasurably superior to what can be supplied at any other house, while by no possible test can they be dis- 

tinguished from real silver. Se ’ ae Seer 

Fiddle. Thread. King’s. Fiddle, Thread. King’s. 

Teaspoons, per doz... 18s. 32s. 863. Table Forks, per doz. . 498. 658. 75S. 

Dessert Forks ,, 30 54 538 Table Spoons 5, 40 70 75 

Dessert Spoons ,, 30 56 62 
Z : 

Tea and coffee sets, waiters, candlesticks, &c., at proportionate prices. All kinds of re-plating done by the 

patent process. Detailed Catalogues, with engravings, as well as of every ironmongery article, sent (per post) 

free.   

  

WILLIAM 8. BURTON'S (late RIPPON and BURTON’S) Stock of general Furnishing Ironmongery 

is literally the largest in the world, and as no language can be employed to give a correct idea of its variety 

and extent, purchasers are invited to call and inspect it. ee ee es 

39, OXFORD STREET, Cornen or Newman Srreet.     
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THE LAST ADVERTISEMENT. 
i AS this is the last opportunity which E. Mosrs and Son will have of addressing the public 

  

  

3 through the medium of the present publication, they feel induced not-to let such an _ 
opportunity slip ; but to devote it to a few plain business statements, applicable to the occasion, — 
From the period which has elapsed since their first advertisemggt. appeared, the proprietors — 
have had the encouragement of an uninterrupted chain of =o which they most heartily thank the immense bulk of their supporters. ey 

So great has been the success which the proprietors have met, that they have had placed at 4 their disposal an amount of capital that has enabled t n greatly to extend their operations, 
and to add immensely to the advantages which their? stablishment has ever offered to the — 
public. = 

The reader need scarcely be acquainted with the fact, that the articles of E. Moses and Son — 
were never so good in quality, nor so cheap in price,’as at the present moment. Every season — 
has given fresh proof to the public that “ Quality ? and « Economy ”’ are the “ ruling geniuses”? at the Dress Mart of the proprieters. =" = ~~ | 

The “ order of the day” at E. Moses and Son’s has ever been— Down the ladder in price 
—and up the ladder in guality’’—and the manner in which the public have appreciated their 
endeavours is fully apparent in the success which has been so encouragingly realised. The stock — which E. Mosrs and Son have to offer at the present season is well deserving of special attention. 
Its character. cannot easily be exaggerated. It is of the most complete description, varied in — 
style—excellent in material—superior in workmanship, and unprecedentedly cheap in price. 

=) \«E. Mosrs and Son cannot close this advertisement w’‘hout briefly referring to the recent - Monetary crisis with its consequent failures, by which E. Moss and Son were enabled to avail — . themselves of the many favourable offers which the un-favourable state of the markets presenied. _ _ The public are informed that the*proprietors have purchased immense stocks of cloths, whiza the recent failures. enabled them to obtain at most unusually low sums, and which, consequently, wili be attended with essential advantages to the public during the ensuing season. Never did a Spring season open under more favourable auspices ; and it is to ye hoped that tk. benefits will be mutually realised by the’ proprietors and the public, 
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— LIST OF PRICES. . 
Ready Made. Made to Measure. —— 

£8. d. € 8s. d. Spring and Summer Taglionis . > from 0 8 6 | Spring and Summer Coats, in every style i 3 ...s» » Chesterfields and Codringtons, and and shape - . b ‘ from every description of Light over-bi 2.05 »» Tweed Wrappers. . aa nee oa 0 16-08 : coat eons 5 5 - 4 ie “ Over Coats, Silkk Trimmed . 1 2 0 ENG De cc tes Mar 6D »» Scotch Tweed Trowsers, in all the) 016 6. The Pacha ‘ ‘ . ‘ ° e otk 2872 New Patterns . 2 * i | ea The Bulwer. ee SS oe ol 02D 1s Victoria Doeskin ditto . ‘ oie ee Boys’ Spring & Summer Coats, in every style 0 6 6 x» Best or Dress oS ae Men’s ,, ” Trowsers .. 0 4 0 »» Dress Coats 4 ‘ = . : LAS3 og Dress Coats . . . : . . 58-0 i as » best quality manufactured 2 150s >» Superior Quality _. ‘ ee 3 165-0 »» Frock Coat eae ‘ ‘ 1 16s Frock Coats . ° . . . < : at Lee "Se. ~ +» best quality manufactured 3. 3 0:5) Superior Quality“. .»> . .“@18 .0 | Best-Cloth or Cashmere Vests. .. 013 6 4 Roll Collar Vests - ere Ces gg MKB Satins, Plain or Fancy * . é « 0-125 6 ~ Boys’ Hussar and TunicSuits .§. . . 016 6 |. Boys’ Hussar and Tunic Suits ee tig 1 620 
Mourning to any extent can be had at Five Minutes’ notice. eis 
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Gratis and Post-free!—The new Book, entitled “ The Dressing-room Companion,” descriptive of the *<) 
Houses, and interspersed with Poetical tales, &c., together with a novel system of ‘self-meastrement, im- 
portant to country residents, ; = ; onto 

Taxe Norice,—The prices of the articles ate marked in plain figures, and no abatement canbe made, Observe also, that any article may be exchanged, ox that the money paid may be returned. 
*,* The Establishment closes at sun-set on Fridays, until sun-set on Saturdays, when business is resumed till 19. o’clock.. serie 

ESSENTIAL CAUTION.—E. Moses and Son are under the necessity of guarding the public against imposition, having learned that the untradesmanlike falsehood of “ Being connected with them,” or * It’s the same concern,” has been resorted to in many instances and for obvious reasons. The Proprietors have no connection with any other house, and those who would prevent disappointment should observe the address, 
EH. MOSES & SON, Tailors, Woollen Drapers, Hosiers, Furriers, Hatters, Boot 

and Shoe Makers, and General Outfitters for Ladies and Gentlemen, 
154, 155, 156, & 157 Minories, & 83, 84%, 85, & 86 Aldgate, City, London. ’ 
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