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ADVERTISEMENTS. 

ln the press, and to be shortly published by E. Palmor, 103, ~cwgate­
street, and Longman and Co., P'.'1-ternoster-:row, dedicated by 
express permission to his Royal Highness Prince AlUert, 

E LEMENTS. OF ELECTRO-METAL-
LURGY. or The Art of ·working Metals-by the Galvanic 

Fluid. By ALF~En' SJUF:E, surgeon to the Bank of Eogla~d. Also 
preparing for publication, and intended as an accompanunent to 
th~ asbi;~~;

0 3'F ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE ART OF ELECTRO· 
TYPE, as applicable to the Multiplication ~f Engraved Plates, of 
the most delicate and elaborate workmanship, by E. PAL?t11rn, Op­
tician and Philosophical Instrument D?a~er, 103, NewFate-str~et, 
London, manufacturer of Smce's, Damel s, and Groves .Batteries, 
and every description of Electrotype apparatus. 

·wRITING, BOOK-KEEPING, &c.-Per-
sons of any age, however bad their WRITING, may, in 

Eight Lessons, acquire permanently an e~egant and.~owing ~tyle 
of Penmanship, adapted elther to profess10na1 pnrsmts or pn vate 
corrtspeindence. Arithmetic on a method requiring only one­
t}1ird the time antl mental labour usually requisite. Book-keeping 
as practised in the govermnent, banking, and merchants' offices. 
Short-hand, &c. Apply to Mr. ~MART, at the Institution, 7, New 
Street, Covent Garden. leading..,.to St. Martin's Lane. 

WATERPROOF WINTER CLOTHINC.· 

PUBLIC ATTENTION is invited to the New 
Venti/riting Waterproof, introduced by W. BEnooR, for ren­

dering all kinds of woollen cloth, &c. thoroughly impervious to the 
heaviest rain, without co,~/iuing perspiration, or imparting any ob­
jectionable property whatever. The highly successful experience 
of above two years, and the most conviocieg testimonials, ba,•e 
fully established. the merits of this valuable and inexpensh·e dis­
covery. \V. B. also invites especial attention to his ligh~ warm, 
Waterproof Frocks, made in the best manner from a new and much. 
admired woollen material rcsemVling cloth. ·rhey arc a gentle­
manly snbstitut~ for a great coat, and described, by those who ba,·c 
tried them, as the most convenient and valuable garment ever 
inv<>nted. ,vaterproof Great Coats, Beaver and Pilot Coats, Shoot­
ing Jackets, Trowsers, Leggings, Cloaks, Capes, &c . Also Cloaks 
with Hoods, Habits, &c., for Ladies, &c. WALTER BEROOE, 
'J'ailor, 69, Corn hill, (north side,) \V. B.'s only place of business. 

ftlab'e lllilh.out 
trouble; 

Drnnk hlithout 
regret, 

"THE QUEEN'S BOUD.OIR." A MUSICAL 
ANNUAL FOR 1841. Price 158. 

This splendid Annual, embellished with Chromo-lithographic 
Drawings by J. BnANDAno, contains One Hundred and Thlrty 
pages of Music and Letter-press by the most popular composers. 
The compositions are all Original, not one pieee having before 
nppcared in print; and from the excellence of its music and the 
beauty of its embellishments the volume forms the most elegant 
and acceptable present that can be made to the lovers of ?.lusic 
and Poetry.-London: Jefferys and Nelson, 21, Soho Square. 

A. C ~YN~~1!::.,!-;;:~ipl!.~~~';!~~ 
and entry are invited to inspect the above much-admired arti­
cles, to be had only of W. & J. SANGSTER, Manufacturers by 
appointment to H. R. H. Prince Albert, 140, Regent-street, and 
9.1, Flect-street.-N.B. Wbips wholesale and for exportation. 

T HE TOOTH POWDER-It has no fine 
name, does not perform unheard-of wonders. and to the 

taste is neither agreeable nor otherwise, but personal experience 
has proved that it will impart and presen'e brilliant whitenes& to 
the teeth, redness to the g-ums, and freshness to the breath to the 
age of 60. Composed by a Physician for his children, it has long 
been a private comfort, and may now become a public one; those 
who once use it will never use any other. Sold for tbc Proprietor 
in scaled packets, chez Planche, Rue de la Chaussee d' Antin, Paris, 
and by Mr. Brumby, 24, Haymarket, and t, PaAton.street. Price 
s,. 6d. 
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~be ®l'l:! <!Curiosit)l ~bop. 

CHAP'rER '.l'HE FIF'.l'Y-SIXTH. 

DAY or two after the Quilp tea-party at the \Vilderness, 
l\1:f. Swivoller walked into Sampson Brass's office at the 
usual hour, and being alone in that Temple of Probity, 
placed his hat upon the desk, and taking from his pocket a 
small parcel of black crape, applied himself to folding and 
pinning the same upon it, after the manner of a hatband. 
Having completed the construction of this appendage, he 

surveyed his work with great complacency, and put his hat on again-very 
much over one eye, to increase the mournfulness of t.he effect. Those arrange­
ments perfected to his entire satisfaction, he thrust his hands into his pockets, 
and walked up and down the office with measured steps. 

" It has always been tho same with me," said Mr. Swiveller, "always. 
'Twas ever thus-from childhood's hour I've seen my fondest hopes decay, I 
never loved a tree or flower but 'twas the first to fade :i.way. I never nursed 
a dear Gazelle, to glad me with its soft black eye, but when it came to know 
me well, and love me, it was suro to marry a market-gardener." 

Overpowered by these reflections, Mr. Swiveller stopped short at the clients' 
chair, and flung himself into its open arms. 

" And this," said Mr. Swiveller, with a kind of bantering composure, "is 
YOL. IJ.-36. L 
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life, I bclieye. Oh, certainly. ' ,vhy not ! I'm quite satisfied. I shall wear," 

added Richard , taking off his hat again and looking hard at it, as if he wero 

only deterred by pecuniary considerations from spurning it with his foot, "I 

shall wear this emblem of woman's perfidy, in remembrance of her with whom 

I shall never again thread the windings of the mazy ; whom I shall never 

more pledge in the rosy ; who, during the short remainder of my existence, 

will murder the balmy. Ha, ha, ha!" 

It may be necessary to observe, lest there should appear any incongruity in 

the close of this soliloquy, that Mr. Swivellor did not wind up with a cheerful 

hilarious laugh, which would haYe been undoubtedly at variance with his 

solemn r eflect ions, but that, being in a theatrical mood, he merely achieved 

t hat performance which is designated in melo-dramas " laughing like a fiend ," 

- for it seems that your fiends always laugh in syllables, and always in three 

syllables, never moro nor less, which is a remarkable property in such gentry, 

and one worthy of remembrance. 
The baleful sounds had hardly died away, and Mr. Swiveller was still sitting 

in a very grim state in the clients' chair, when there came a ring-or, if we 

may adapt the sound to his then humour, a knell-at the office bell. Opening 

the door with all speed, he beheld the expressive countenance of Mr. 

Clmckster, bet1Yeen whom and himself a fraternal greeting ensued. 

" You're devilish early at this pestiferous old slaughter-house," said that 

gentleman, poising himself on one leg, and shaking tho other in an easy 

manner. 
" Rather," returned Dick. 
" Rather !" retorted Mr. Chuckst@r, with that air of graceful trifling which 

so well became him. "I should think so. ~Nhy, my good feller, do you 

know what o'clock it is-half-past nine a. m. in the morning f' 

" \ \ ' on ' t you come in ?" said Dick. " All alone. Swiveller sol us. ''Tis now 

tho witching-' " 
" ' H our of night !'" 
" ' ,vhcn churchyards yawn,'" 

" 'And graves give up their dead.'" 

At the end of this quotation in dialogue, each gentleman struck an attitude, 

and immediately subsiding into prose walked into the office. Such morsels of 

enthusiasm were common among the Glorious Apollos, and were indeed the 

links that bound them together, and raised them above the cold dull earth. 

" \V ell , and how arc you my buck ?" said l\Ir. Chuckster, t aking a stool. " I 

was forced to come into the city upon some little private matters of my own, 

and couldn't pass the corner of the street without looking in, but upon my 

soul l didn't expect to find you. It is so everlastingly early." 

Mr. Swiveller expressed his acknowledgments ; and it appearing on further 

conversation that he was in good health, and that Mr. Chuckster was in tho 

like enviable condi tion, both gentlemen, in compliance with a solemn custom 

of the ancient Brotherhood to which they belonged, joined in a fragment of 

i11c popular duct of" All's \Veil," wi th a long shake at the end. 
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" And what's the news?" said Richard. 
" The town's as flat, my dear feller," replied Mr. Chuckster, "as the surface 

of a Dut~h oven. There's no news. By-the-bye, that lodger of yours is a 
most extraordinary person. He quite eludes the most vigorous comprehension, 
you know. Never was such a feller!" 

" , Vhat has he been doing now ?" said Dick. 
"By Jove, sir," returned Mr. Chuckster, taking out an oblong snuff-box, 

the lid whereof was orna.mented with a fox's head curiously carved in brass, 
" that man is an unfathomable. Sir, that man has made friends with our articled 
clerk. There's no harm in him, but he is so amazingly slow and soft. Now, 
if he wanted a friend, why couldn't he have one that knew a thing or two, 
and could do him some good by his manners and conversation. I have my 
faults, 5ir," said Mr. Chuckste1·.-

" No, no," interposed l\Ir. Swivellcr. 
" Oh yes I have, I have my faults, no man knows his faults better than I 

know mine. But," said Mr. Chuckster, "I'm not meek. My worst enemies 
-every man has his enemies, sir, and I have mine-never accused me of being 
meek. And I tell you what, sir, if I hadn't more of these qualities that com­
monly endear man to man, than our articled clerk has, I'd steal a Cheshiru 
cheese, tie it round my neck, and drown myself. I'd die degraded, as I had -
lived. I would upon my honour." 

Mr. Chuckster paused, rapped the fox's head exactly on the nose with thfl 
knuckle of the fore-finger, took a pinch of snuff, and looked steadily at Mr. 
Swiveller, as much as to say that if he thought he was going to sneeze, ho 
would find himself mistaken. . 

" Not contented, sir," said Mr. Chuckster, " with making friends with 
Abel, he has cultivated the acquaintance of his father and mother. Since he 
came home from that wild-goose chase, he has been there-actually been there. 
He patronises young Snobby besides; you'll find, sir, that he'll be constantly 
coming backwards and forwards to this place: yet I don't suppose that beyond 
the common forms of civility, ho has over exchanged half-a-dozen words with me. 
Now, upon my soul, you know," said Mr. Chuckster, slrn,king his head gravely, 
as men are wont to do when they consider things aro going a little too far, 
" this is altogether such a low-minded affair, that if I didn't feel for the 
governor, and know that he could never get on without mo, I should be obliged 
to cut the connexion. I should have no alternative." 

Mr. Swiveller, who sat on another stool opposite to his friend, stirred the 
fire in an excess of sympathy, but said nothing. 

" As to Young Snob, sir," pursued Mr. Chuckster with a prophetic look, 
" you'll find he'll turn out bad. In our profession we know something of 
human nature, and take my word for it, that the feller that came back to 
work out that shilling, will show himself one of these days in his true colours. 
He's a low thief, sir. He must be." 

Mr. Clmckster being roused, would probably have pursued this subject 
further, and in more emphatic language, but for a tap at the door, which 
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seeming to announce tho arrival of somebody on business, caused him to assume 
a greater ~ppearance of meekness than was perhaps quite consistent with his 
late declaration. Mr. Swivcller, hearing the same sound, caused his stool to 
revolve rapidly on one leg until it brought him to his desk, into which, having 
forgotten in the sudden flurry of his spirits to part with the poker, he thrust 
it as he cried " Come in ! " 

Who should present himself but that very Kit who had been the theme of 
Mr. Chuckster's wrath! Never did man pluck up his courage so quickly, or 
look so fierce, as l\Jr. Chuckstcr when he found it was he. Mr. Swiveller stared 
at him for a moment, and then leaping from his Rtool, and drawing out the 
poker from its placo of concealment, performed the broad-sword exercise with 
a11 the cuts and guards complete, in a species of frenzy. 

" Is the gentleman at home~" said Kit, rather astonished by this uncommon 
reception. 

Before Mr. Swiveller could make any reply, Mr. Chuckster took occasion 
to enter his indignant protest against this form of inquiry ; which he held to 
be of a disrespectful and snobbish tendency, inasmuch as the inquirer, seeing 
two gentlemen then and there present, should have spoken of the other gentle­
man ; or rather (for it was not impossible that the object of his search might 
be of inferior quality) should have mentioned his name, leaving it to his 
hearers to determine his degree as they thought proper. Mr. Chuckster 
further r emarked, that he had somo reason to believe this form of address was 
personal to himself, and that he was not a miin to be trifled with, as certain 
snobs (whom he did not more particularly mention or describe) might find, to 
their cost. 

" I mean the gentleman up-stairs," said Kit, turning to Richard Swiveller. 
" Is ho at home t' 

" Wh:f~" rejoined Dick. 
" Becauso if he is, I have a letter for him." 
" From whom t' said Dick. 
"From Mr. Garland." 
" Oh !" said Dick, with extreme politeness. "Then you mn,y hand it over, 

sir. And if you're to wait for an answer, sir, you may wait in the passage, sir, 
which is an airy and well-ventilated apartment, sir." 

"Thank you," returned Kit. "But I am to give it to him elf, if you please." 
The excessive audacity of this retort so overpowered Mr. Chuckster, and so 

moved his tender regard for his friend's honour, that he declared, if he were 
not restrained by official considerations, he must certainly hn,ve annihilated 
Kit upon the spot; a r esentment of the affront which he did consider, under 
the extraordinary circumstances of aggravation attending it, could not but 
have met with the proper sanction and n,pproval of a jury of Englishmen, who, 
he had no doubt, would have returned a verdict of J ustifiablo Homicide, 
coupled with a high testimony to tho morals and character of the Avenger. 
Mr. Swiveller, without being quite so hot upon the matter, was rather shamed 
by his friend's excitement, and not a little puzzled how to act (Kit being 
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quite cool and good-humoured), when the single gentleman was heard to call 
violently dow~ the st11irs. 

" Didn't I see somebody for me, come in?" cried the lodger. 
" Yes, sir," replied Dick. "Certainly, sir." 
" Then where is he?" roared the single gentleman. 
" He's here, sir," rejoined Mr. Swiveller. " Now young man,· don't you 

hear you're to go up-stairs? Are you dean" 
Kit did not appear to think it worth his while to enter into any further 

altercation, but hurried off and left the Glorious Apollos gazing at each other 
in silence. · 

" Didn't I tell you so f' said Mr. Chuckster. " What do you think of 
that J" 

Mr. Swiveller being in the main a good-natured fellow, and not perceiving 
in the conduct of Kit any villany of enormous magnitude, scarcely knew what 
answer to return. He was relieved from his perplexity, however, by the 
entrance of Mr. Sampson and his sister, Sally, at sight of whom Mr. Chuck­
ster precipitately retired. 

Mr. Brass and his lovely companion appeared to have been holding a con­
sultation over their temperate breakfast, upon some matter of great interest 
and importance. On the occasion of such conferences, they generally appeared 
in the office some half an hour after their usual time, and in a very smiling 
state, as though their late plots and designs had tranquillised their minds and 
shed a light upon their toilsome way. In the present instance, they seemed 
particularly gay; Miss Sally's aspect being of a most oily kind, and Mr. Brass 
rubbing his hands in an exceedingly jocose and light-hearted manner. 

"'Nell, Mr. Richard," said Brass. "How aro we this morning~ Are we 
pretty fresh and cheerful sir-eh, Mr. Richard?" 

" Pretty well sir," replied Dick. 
" That's well," said Brass. " Ha ha ! '\Ye should be gay as larks Mr. 

Richard-why not? It's a pleasant world we live in sir, a very pleasant world. 
There are bad people in it Mr. Richard, but if there were no bad people, 
there would be no good lawyers. Ha ha ! Any letters by the post this morn­
ing, Mr. Richard ?" 

Mr. Swiveller answered in the negative. 
" Ha !" said Brass, " no matter. If there's little business to-day, there'll 

be more to-morrow. A contented spirit, Mr. Richard, is the sweetness of 
existence. Anybody been here, sir?" 

" Only my friend"-replied Dick. "May we ne'er want a-" 
" Friend," Brass chimed in quickly, " or a bottle to give him. Ha ha! 

That's the way the song runs, isn't it? A very good song, Mr. Richard, very 
good. I like the sentiment of it. Ha ha! Your friend's the young man 
from vYitherden's office I think-yes-May we ne'er want a-Nobody else at 
all, been, Mr. Richard ?' ' 

" Only somebody to the lodger," replied Mr. Swiveller. 
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" Oh ind eed !" cried Brass. 
May we ne'er want a. friend, 
Richard 1" 

" Somebody to the lodger, ch 1 Ifa ha! 
or a--Somebocly to tho lodger, oh 1\lr. 

" Yes," said Dick, a little dirnonccrtod by tho excessive buoyancy of spirits 
wl1ich his employer displayed. " \Vith him now." 

" " ' ith him now !" cried Bral's; " Ha ha! There let 'em be, merry and 
free, toor rul lo! le. Eh, Mr. Richard? Ha ha !" 

" Oh certainly," replied Dick. 
" And who," :a:aid Dra~s, shuffling among his papers, " who is tho lod~cr's 

visitor-11ot a lady risitor I hope, ch 1\Ir. Richard? Tho morals of the Ma,rks 
yon Jrnuw sir-' 11hon lovely wom:1,11 stoops to folly'-and all thitt-oh .!\Ir. 
Riclmnl/" 

" A11otl!C'r young man, who belongs to \Vitherdon's too, or half belongs 
there," rnturnecl Richard. ·' Kil, they call him." 

"I it, oh !" said Brass. " Strange name-name of a dancing-master's fiddle, 
eh Mr. Richard r Ifo Im, ! Kit's there, is he? oh !" 

Dick looked at 1\liss Sally, WOJ1(1 cring that she didn't chock thi uncommon 
exuberance on tho part of 1\Ir. Sampson ; but as she made no attempt to do so, 
and rather appeared to exhibit a tacit acquiescence in it, ho concluded that 
they had just been c110ating somebody, and rcceil'ing tho bill. 

"\Viii you have tho goodness, 1\lr. Richard," said Brass, taking a lotter from 
his desk, "just, to stop over to Peckliam Rye with that! There's no answer, 
but it's rather particuhr and should go by hand. Charge tho office with your 
coach-hire back, you know; don't spare the office; get as much out of it as 
you can-clerk's motto-Eh :i\Ir. H.icharcl? Ha ha!" 

l\fr. Swive!ler solemnly cloffecl tho aquatic jacket, put on his coat, took clown 
his hat from its peg, pocketed tho lotter, and deparled. Directly ho was 
gone, uproso Miss Sally Brass, and smiling sweetly at her brother ( who nodded 
and smote his nose in return) withdrew also. 

Sampson Brass was no sooner left alone, than ho set tho office-door wide 
open, and establishing himself at his dol'k dirrctly opposite, so that ho coulrl 
not fail to see anybody who came do1rn-stairs and passed out at the street 
door, began to write 11·ith extreme chrerfulness and assiduity; humming as he 
did. so, in a voice that 1rns anything but musical, certain meal snatche which 
appearnd to have reference to tho union between Church and State, inasmuch 
as they wore compounded of tho El'rning Hymn and Goel save tho King. 

Tims, tho attorney of Bevis ?l[arks sat, and wrote, and hummed, for a Ion,!!: 
time, except when ho stopped to listen with a very cunning face. ancl hearing 
nothing, went on humming Iondcr, and writing ,lower than e1·cr. At length, 
in one of these pauses, ho heard his lodger's door oprncd and shut, and foot­
steps coming clown the stairs. Thon Mr. Brass left off writing entirely, and 
with his pen in his hand hummed his very loudcsl; shaking his head mean­
while from side to side like :t man whoso whole soul was in the music, and 
smiling in a manner quite seraphic. 



1'1ASTER HUMPHREY'S CLOCK. 115 

It was towards this moving spectacle that the staircase and the s,reet sounds 
guided Kit, on whoso arrival before his door, Mr. Brass stopped his singing, 
but not his smiling, and nodded affably, at the samo time beckoning to him 
with his pen. 

" Kit," said l\Ir. Brass, in the pleasantest way imaginable," how do you do?" 
Kit being rather shy of his friend, made a suitable reply, and had his hand 

upon the lock of the street door when Mr. Brass called him softly back. 
" You arc not to go, if you please, Kit," said the attorney in a mysterious 

and yet, business-like way. " You arc to step in here, if you please. Deat· 
me, dear me ! \ Vhen I look at you,'' said the lawyer, quitting his stool, and 
standing before tho fire with his back towards it, " I am reminded of the 
sweetest little face that ever my eyes beheld. I remember your coming there 
twice or thrice when we were in possession. Ah Kit, my dear fellow, gentle­
men in my profession have such painful duties to perform sometimes that you 
needn't envy us-you needn't indeed !" 

" I don't sir," said Kit, " though it isn't for the like of me to judge." 
" Our only consolation, Kit," pursued the lawyer, looking at him in a sort 

of pensive abstraction, "is, that although we cannot turn away the wind, we 
can soften it; we can temper it, if I may say so, to the shom fambs." 

" Shorn indeed !" thought Kit. "Pretty close !" But ho didn't say so. 
" On that occasion, Kit," said l\Ir. Brass, " on tha,t occasion that I hava 

just alluded to, I had a hard battle with Mr. Quilp (for Mr. Quilp is a very 
hard man) to obtain thom the indulgence they had. It might havo cost me a 
client. But suffering virtue inspired me, and I prevailed." 

" He's not so bad after all," thought honest Kit, as tho attorney pursed up 
his lips and looked liko a man who was struggling with his hotter feelings. 

"I respect you, Kit," said Brass with emotion. " I saw enough of your 
conduct at that time to respect you, though your station is humble, and your 
fortune lowly. It isn't the waistcoat that I look at. It is the hoart. The 
checks in the waistcoat are but the wires of the cage. But the heart is tho 
bird. Ah ! How many sich Lirds are perpetually moulting, and putting their 
beaks through the wii:es to peck at all mankind!" 

This poetic figure, which Kit took to be in special allusion to his own checker\ 
waistcoat, quite overcame him; l\1r. Brass's voico and manner added not a 
little to its effect, for he discoursed with all tho mild austerity of a hermit, 
and wanted but a cord round tho waist of his rusty surtout, and a .ikull on the 
chimney-piece, to be completely set up in that line of business. 

" \V ell, well," said Sampson, smiling as good men smilo when they compas­
sionate their owu weakness or that of their fellow-creatures, " this is wide of 
the bull's-eye. You're to tako tliat, if you please.". As he spoke, b.e pointed 
to a couple of half-crowns upon tho desk. 

Kit looked at the coi11 s, and then at Sarnpson, and ht'sitatcd. 
" Foi' yourself," .said Braeli. 
"From-" 
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"No matter about the person they came from;" replied the lawyer. " Say 
me, if you like·. We have eccentric friends overhead, Kit, ll.nd we musn't 
ask questions or talk too much-you understand. You're to take them, that's 
all; a~d between you and me, I don't think they'll be the last you'll have to 
take from the same place. I hope not. Good bye, Kit. Good bye!" 

-With many thanks, and many more self-reproaches for having on such slight 
grounds suspected one who in their very first conversation turned out such a 
different man from what he had supposed, Kit took the money and made the 
best of his way home. Mr. Brass remained airing himself at the fire ; and 
resumed his vocal ~ercise, and his seraphic smile, simultaneously. 

" May I come in'"1" said Miss Saily, peeping. 
" Oh yes, you may come in," returned her brother. 
"Ahem r' coughed Miss Brass interrogatively. 
" Yes," returned Sampson, "I should say as good as done." 

CHAPTER THE FIFTY-SEVENTH. 

MR. CaucKSTER's indignant apprehensions were not without foundation. 
Certainly the friendship betweea the single. gentleman and Mr. Garland was 
not suffered to co0l, but had a rapid growth and flourished exceedingly. They 
were soon in habits of constant intercourse and communication; a,nd the 
single gentleman labouring at this time undPr a slight attack of illness.....:the 
consequence most. probably of his late excited feelings and subsequent dis­
appointment-furnished a reason for their holding yet more frequent corre­
spondence; so that some one of the inmates of Abel Cottage, Finchley, came 
backwards and forwards between that place and Bevis Marks, almost every 
day. 

As the pony had now thrown off all disguise, and without any mincing of 
the matter or beating about the bush, sturdily refused to be driven by any­
body but Kit, it generally happened that whether old Mr. Garland came, or 
Mr. Abel, Kit was of the party. Of all messages an9- inquiries, Kit was in 
right of his position the bearer ; thus it came about that, while the single 
gentleman remained indisposed, Kit turned into Bevis Marks every morning 
with nearly as much regularity as the General Postman. 

Mr. Sampson Brass, who no doubt had his reasons for looking sharply about 
him, soon learnt to distinguish the pony's trot and the clatter of the little 
chaise at the corner of the street. ·whenever this sound reached his ears, 
he would immediately lay down his pen and fall to rubbing his hands and 
exhibiting the greatest glee._ 

"Ha ha!" he would cry. "Here's the pony again. Most remarkable 
pony, extremely docile, eh Mr. Richard, eh sir!" 

Dick would return some matter-of-course reply, and Mr. Brass, standing 
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on the bottom rail of his stool, so as to get a view of the street over the top 
of the window-blind, would take an observation of the visitors. 1-

" The old gentleman again ! " he would exclaim, " a very prepossessing 
old ·gentleman, Mr. Richard-charming countenance sir-extremely _calni­
benevolence in every feature, sir. He quite realises my idea of King Lear, as 
he appeared when in possession of his ki1c1gdom, Mr. Richard-the same 
good-humour, the same white hair and partial baldness, the same liability 
to be imposed upon.' Ah! A fl.Weet subject for cont~plation sir, very 
sw~et ! " 

Then, Mr. Garland having alighted and gone up-stairs, Sampson would 
nod and smile to Kit from the window, and presently walk out into tho 
st"reet to greet him, when some such convei:sation as the following ·.vould 
ensue. 

"Admirably groomed, Kit"-Mr. Brass is patting-the pony-" does you 
great credit-amazi1:1gly sleek and bright to be. sure. I{e literally looks as if 
ho had been varnished all over." 

Kit touches his hat, smiles, pats the pony himself, and expresses his con­
viction, " that Mr. Brass will not find many "like him." 

"A beautiful animal indeed ! " -cries Brass. " Sagacious too ! " 
" Bless you ! " replies Kit, "he knows what you ... say to him as well as a 

Ch1:istian does." 
" Does he indeed ! " cries Brass, who has heard the samo. thing in the same 

place from the same person in the same words a dozen times, but is paralysed 
with astonishment notwithstanding. " Dear me ! " , 

" I little thought the first time I saw him sir,': says Kit, pleased with the 
attorney's strong interest in his favourite, " that I should come to be as 
intimate with him as I am now." 

"Ah!" rejoins Mr. Brass, brim-full of moral precepts and love of virtue. 
" A charming subject of reflection for you, very charming; A subject of 
proper pride and congratulation, Christopher. Honesty is the best policy.­
I always find it so myself. I lost forty-seven pound ten by being honest this 
morning. But it's all gain, it's gain ! " 

Mr. Brass slyly tickles his nose with his pen, and looks at Kit with the 
water standing in his eyes. Kit thinks that if ever there was a good man 
who belied his appearance, that man is Sampson Brass. 

"A man," says Sampson," who loses forty-seven pound ten in one morning 
by his honesty, is a man to be envied. If it had been eighty pound, the 
luxuriousness of feeling would have been increased. Every pound lost, would 
have been a hundredweight of happiness gained. The still, small voice, 
Christopher,'' cries Brass smiling, and tapping himself on the bosom, " is a 
singing comic songs within me, and all is happiness and joy!" 

Kit is so improved by the conversation, and finds it go so completely home 
to his feelings, that he is considering what he shall say, when Mr. Garland 
appears. The old gentleman is helped into the chaise with great obsequious-
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ness by Mr. Sampson Brass; and the pony, after shaking his head several 
times, and standing for three or four minutes with all his four legs planted 
firmly on the ground as if he had made up his mind never to stir from that 
spot, but there to live and die, suddenly darts off without the smallest notice, 
at the rate of twelve English miles an hour. Then Mr. Brass and his sister 
( "·ho hr,s joined him at the door) exchange an odd kind of smile-not at all a 
pleasant one in its expression-and retum to the society of Mr. Richard 
Swiveller, who during their absence has been regaling himself with various 
feats of pantomime, and is discovered at his desk, in a very flushed and heated 
condition, violently scratching out nothing with half a penknife. 

,vhencver Kit came alone, and without the chaise, it always happened that 
Sampson Brass was reminded of some mission, calling Mr. Swiveller, if not to 
Peckham Rye again, at all OYents to some pretty distant place from which ho 
could not be expected to return for two or three hours, or in all probability a 
much longer period, as that gentleman was not, to say the truth, renowned for 
using great expedition on such occasions, but rather for protracting and 
spinning out tho time to the very utmost limit of possibility. l\fr. Swiveller out 
of sight, l\liss Sally immediately withdrew. Mr. Brass would then set the office­
door wide open, hum his old tune with great gaiety of heart, and smile 
serapl:ically as before. Kit coming down-sta,irs would be called in ; enter­
t:1ined with some moral and agreeable conversation ; perhaps entreated to 
mind the office for an instant while Mr. Brass stopped over the way; and 
afterwards presented with one or two half-crowns as the case might be. This 
occurred so often, that Kit, nothing doubting but that they came from the 
single gentleman, who had already rewarded his mother with great liberality, 
coulll not enough admire his generosity ; and bought so many cheap presents 
for her, and for little Jacob, and for the baby, and for Barbara to boot, that 
one or other of them was having some new trifle every day of their lives. 

While these acts and deeds were in progress in and out of tho office of 
Sampson Brass, Richard Swivellor, being often left alone therein, began to 
lind •he time hang heavy on his hands. For tho better prPservation of his 
cheerfulness therefore, and to prevent his faculties from rusting, ho pr°'·idcd 
himself with a cribbage-board and pack of cards, and accustomed himself to 
play at cribbage with :L dummy, for twenty, thirty, or sometimes ernn fifty 
thousand pounds a side, besides many hazardou11 bets to a considerable 
amount. 

As those games were very silently conducted, notwithstanding the maguitnde 
of tho interests invoked, Mr. Swiveller began to think that on those evenings 
when Mr. and l\liss Brass were out (and they often went out now) he beard a 
kind of snorting or hard-breathing sound in tho direction of the door, which 
it occurred to him, after some reflection, must proceed from tho small servant, 
who always had a cold from damp living. Looking intently that way 
one night, he plainly distinguished an eye gleaming and glistening at the 
keyh,,le; and having now 110 doubt that his suspicions were correct, he stole 
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softly to the door, and pounced upon her before she was aware of his 

approach . 
. " Oh! I didn't mean any. harm iu<leed. Upon my wor<l I didn't," cried the 

small servant, struggling like a much larger one. " It's so very dull, down­
stairs. Please don't you t ell upon me ; please don't." 

" Tell upon you ! " said Dick. " Do you mean to say you were looking 

through the keyhole fo1· company?" 
" Yes, upon my word I was," replied the small servant. 
" How long have you been cooling your eye there ?" said Dick. 
"Oh ever since you first began to play them cards, and long blclfore." 
Vague recollections of several fantastic exorcises with which he had 

refreshed himself after the fatigues of business, and to all of which, no doubt, 
the small servant was a party, rather disconcerted Mr. Swiveller; but he was 
not very sensitive on such points, and recovered himself &peedily. 

",v ell,-come in "-he said, after a little consideration. "Here-sit down, 

and I'll teach you how to play." 
"Oh ! I durstn't clo it" rejoined the small servant; " Miss Sally 'ud kill me, 

if she know'd I came up here." 
" Have you got a fire down-stairs ? " said Dick. 
" A very little one," replied the small servant. 
"Miss Sally couldn't kill me if she know'cl I went down there, so I'll come," 

said Richard, putting the cards into his pocket. " Why how thin you are! 
What do you mean by it ?" 

"It an't my fault." 
" Could you eat any bread and meat ?" said Dick, taking down hi,; hat. 

" Y es? Ah ! I thought so. Did you ever taste beer ? 
" I had a sip of it once," said the small servant. 
"Here's a state of t hings ! " cried l\Ir. Swiveller , raising his eyes to the 

ceiling . " She never tasted it-it can't be tasted in a sip ! \Yhy, how old 

are you ?" 
" I don't know." 
Mr. Swiveller opened his eyes very wide, and appeared thoughtful for a 

moment; then bidding the child mind the door until he came back, vanished 
straightway. 

Presently he returned, followed by, the boy from the public-house, who bore 
in one hand a plate of bread and beef, and in the other a great pot, filled with 
some very fragrant compound, which sent forth a grateful steam, and was 
indeed choice purl, made after a par ticular recipe which Mr. Swiveller had 
imparted to the landlord at a, period when he was deep in his books and 
desirous to conciliate his fri endship. R elieving the boy of his burden :it the 
door, and charging his li ttle companion to fas ten it to prevent surprise, ~Ir. 
Swiveller followed her into the kitchen. 

" Tlrnre ! " said Richard, putting the pbte before her. " First of all , clear 
that off, and then you'll sec what's next." 
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The small servant needed no second bidding, and the plate was soon 
empty. 

" Next" said Dick, handing the purl, " take a pull at that; but moderate 
your tran~ports, you know, for you're not used to it. Well, is it good?" 

"Oh! isn't it!" said the small servant. 
Mr. Swiveller appeared gratified beyond all expression by this reply, and 

took a long draught himself, steadfastly rr-igarding his companion while he did 
so. These preliminaries disposed of, he applied himself to teaching her 
the game, which she soon learnt tolerably well, being both, sharp-witted and 
cunning. 

"Now," said Mr. Swiveller, putting two sixpences into a saucer, and 
trimming the wretched candle, when the cards had been cut and dealt, "those 
are the stakes. If you win, you get 'em all. If I win, I get 'em. To make 
it seem more real and pleasant, I shall call you the Marchioness, do you 
he:tr !" 

The small servant nodded . 
" Then, Marchioness," said Mr. Swiveller, "fire away ! " 
The Marchioness, holding her cards very tight in both hands, considered 

which to play, and Mr. Swiveller, assuming the gay and fashionable air which 
such society required, took another pull at the tankard, and waited for 
her lc:td. 
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T HE WATERLOO BAN Q UET, 

AT APS LE Y H OUSE. 

BY WILLIAM SALTER, 1\1.A.E. 

}TR. MOON has the hononr to announce the completion of this mo~t interesting picture hy 1'Ir. SALTF.1t, The occasions li:1.n 
been many in which Mr. Moos has had the distinguished honour of publishing works of high character, works of great atlra~tion, 
either as the production of some cmmcnt artist, or as a work of transccnclent excellence and g1·cat popular mtcrcst. But in 

110 inst:mcc has he born enahJrd to offer to -public attention a work of snch unusual an<l engrossing interest :1s "Tm,: "'"ATF'nt.oo 
llA)l'QUET,'' a picture painted expressly to record, by a faithful rcprcscntntion of the persons :m<l the scene, those wlio met to 
commcmorntc the grc:1tcst event in the military history of the world . 

It has been the :rnnunl custom of II,s GR",cF. thr DuKE OF ,vELLINGl'ON to rally around him, on the 18th of J nnc, the dis­
tinguished officers who were his hl'othcrs in nnns, to eclrl,mte the glorious victory in- l 8 I 5, wl~cn thC'y aidc<l t~ crnsh a re\·olu­
tiow1.rv nnd military tyranny that l1a<l long subclucil n.ll Europe: except our own happy land, wlucli, nu<ll'l' Pl'ov1d<.:nce, was savr<l 
by th;sc hcl'ocs, who dcfe:itcd an army :m<l a general, the bravest and the best, except those.: who conquered them . 

Tt is impossible to imagine n snbjcct of ,~·cater nnd more general intcrcs\ than this picture, which 1cprcscnts the actual por­
tntitul'c of more than seventy of those warriors, wflo, having won fan1c and rank under their gallant host, thus assemble.' on tl,c 
anniversary of the rrnwning act of nil their heroism-to recall the events of that stirriurr t1me-to offer a tribute to the memory 
of ~hose who fell-to rejoice with those who arc spared-to offc1· their congratulations to their veteran lca<lc1·-::m<l to receive 
bis hospila.lity beneath liis roof, protected during twenty-five years of a peace which was won and has been gnar<le<l 1,y their valour. 

The pair,tcr of this scene has had the distinguished ho"o•,r to receive from His Grace the especial pc, mission to paint it; and 
every forility which thl~ privilege coul<l comm:rnd has been afforded to Mr. SALTF.R. A considcrntion of the la::.t importance in 
,;uch an umlcrt:iking ;,. for the chief val uc of the work nnscs from the interest th:i.t c\·ery Englishman feels in this com1nrn10-
rativc llanquet. It is not n fanciful rcpr<scntation, not an imaginnr_r mingling of likenesses in a ECenc which might possibly 
l1ave occurred: but these arc port,·ails for which c,wy individu.11 in the picture actually sat lo the painter for the situation wl,irh 
lie occupies, according to the sketch made and stnd,cd al the Il:iuquct, which Mr. SALTm was permitted, for several succcssirn 
years, to witness and study during the frsth·nl, where he wns allowed to l'l?main, for the cxp1C!!S object of this work. Thus the 
rcprcseut:ition of the scene is actu=il, and of the personages, real! The only liberty taken Ly the p:iinter was tl1c choke c.,f the 
moment, and in this lie has bet•n most happy; for, choosing that which followed the removal of the ,linner, he has n\·aikd 
1,imsclf of n warrnntcd licence so to placo his figures around the table, that the faces of :ill can be seen, wl,ich could not ha,·e 
been tho rose at an earlier moment. The perio;J represented is when tho company, after dinner, has been broken into group,, a.ad just a~ the Duke has risen to a<ldress tlicru. 

Thus this rcm:irkablc comme111oration of the gl'Catest military event in the annals of our conntr_r is adoptc,l ns the subject of 
a }licturc, which, by mean s of the engraving, will be made known throughout the world; what tl,c interest and eujoymcnt of 
this subject i,, to those who were contemporary with the Batt lo of Waterloo, is pro,·,·d l,y the recoll,·,·tion, of every man w l,o 
remembers that great event and it• immediate effects. Onr enthusiasm as Englishmen, and gratitn<lc to tl,e heroes of that d,1_1·, 
have already been caught by our children, born since that pe1iod: ancl whon all tho,e who al'C rr1J1·escnted 011 ~Ir. SAL nu's 
canvas shall have passed away, and their memories, instead of thrir brows, arc wreathed with laurel, another and another gc-11e­
ration will look upon the print which will contain the portraits of those great men who sa\·cd the count1y which their descendants 
will enjoy. It will be looked upo:i with inexpressible interest, nnd the ron11nemo1-atirn cngi,1\'i11g will be appealed to as the most faithful record of an C\"ent wliith has an und)"ing fame . 

Pll ICES TO SUBSCRIBERS 

PROOFS DEFORE Lr.TTEns, .£:15 J.\s,-PnooFs, .Ll2 12s.-Pn1NTS, £10 10s. 

SIIORTLY WILL BE DUBL!SITED, 

MOON'S LAST WHOLE-LENGTH MILITARY PORTRAIT 
(Painted since the T1us1Ty Hot'SF. P1cn;n.r,-) 

01-· 

H I S GRACE THE DUKE OF WELLINGTONJ K.G., 
IN HIS UNJF0lOI AS FIELD MARSHAL. 

lly JOJI:-1 !'UCAS, EsQ., at \\' n,ien C"AsTL>e, in Xov,•11,ber last 

AUTHENTIC PORYRAIT PAINTED FOR THE UNIVERSITY OF OXFORD, 
By tlic same cclebmtcd Artist. Eugravod by S. COlISINS, EsQ,, A.R.A. 

ALSO, TIIE 

PRESENT PRIC ES T O SUBSC RIB ERS. 

PROOFS WI'l'n AUTOGRAPH, £G Gs.-LET'l'EllED PnooFs, £4 4s,-PRINTS, £2 22. 

For which an early application is requ~sled. 

Tl,c Nohlc Duke, in oxp<'essing his npprobation of this work, addressed the Artist in nearly the following worJs :-" ~I:·. 
L,,._.., I ha\'e been lorn to death by repeated silting,, and I will ne1-cr sit for my Port1ait again. Those 11ho wish to ha,·c my l1ki·ncc;s must h:wc :1. copy fiom llds." 

---------
LO;\TDON: F. G. l\IOON, No. 20, THHEADNEEDLE STREET, 

BY ~Pl:CtAL APPOJNT.MENT, PlTOLI~llER :N OH.01'-'"ARY TO 111'.U. >',fAJl:~TY. 

kR\Dlll'HY A~D J,'.V~'.\'3, l'RJ:\'TPJt:;;, \\'l!lTl:t'HJ,\!l;. 
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