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-
CHAPTER THE FORTIETH. 

FuLL of that vague kind of penitence which holidays awaken next morning, 

Kit turned out at sunrise, and, with his faith in bst night's enjoyments a little 

shaken by cool daylight and the return to every-day duties and occupations, 

went to meet Barbara and her mother at tho appointed place. And being 

careful not to awaken any of the little household, who were yet resting from 

their unusual fatigues, Kit left his money on the chimney-piece ; with an 

inscription in chalk calling his mother's attention to tho circumstance, and 

informing her that it came from her dutiful son; and went his way, with a 

heart something heavier than his pockets, but free from any very great 

oppression notwithstanding. 
Oh these holidays ! why will they leave us some regret! why cannot we 

push them back only a ,veek or two in our memories, so as to put them at 

once at that convenient distance whence they may bo regarded either with 

a calm indifference or a pleasant effort of recollection ! why will they hang 

about us like the flavour of yesterday's wine, suggestive of headaches and 

lassitude, and those good intentions for the future, which under the earth 

form the everlasting pavement of a large estate, and upon it usually endure 

until Jinner-time or thereabouts! 

Who will wonder that Barbara had a headache, or that Barbara's mother 

was disposed to be crnss, or that she slightly underrated Astley's, and 

thought the clown was older than they had taken him to be last night? Kit 

was not surprised to hear her say so-not he. He had :iJready had a misgiv­

ing that the inconstant actors in that dazzling vision had been doing the sa,mo 

thing the night before last, and would do it again that night, and tho next, 

and for weeks and months to come, though he would not be there. Such is the 

difference between yesterday and to-day. We are all going to the play, or 

coming home from it. 
However, the Sun himself is weak when he first rises, and gathers strength 

and courage as the day gets on. By degrees, they began to recall circum­

stances more and more pleasant in their nature, until, what between talking, 

walking, and laughing, they reached Finchley in such good heart, that Bar­

bara's mother declared she never felt less tired or in better spirits, and so 

said Kit. Barbara had been silent all the way, but she said so too. Poor 

little Barbara ! She was very quiet. 

They were at home in such good time that Kit had rubbed down the 

pony and made him as spruce as a race-horse, before Mr. Garland came down 

to breakfast; which punctual and industrious conduct the old lady, and the 

old gentleman, and Mr. Abel, highly extolled. At his usual hour (or rather 

at his usual minute and second, for he was the soul of punctuality) Mr. Abel 

VOL. JI.-2S. c 
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walked out, to be overtaken by the London coach, and Kit and tho old 
gentleman went to work in the garden. 

This was not the least pleasant of Kit's employments, for on a fine day 
they wore quite a family party; tho old lady sitting hard by with her work­
basket on a little table; tho old gentleman digging, or pruning, or clipping about 
with a large pair of shears, or helping Kit in some way or other with great 
assiduity; and ·whisker looking on from his paddock in placid contemplation 
of them all. To-day they wero to trim tho grape-vino, so Kit mounted half-way 
up a short ladder, and began to snip and hammer away, while the old gentleman, 
with a great interest in his procooclings, handed up the nails and shreds of 
cloth as ho wanted them. Tho old lady and \Vhisker looker! on as usual. 

" ,v ell Christopher," said Mr. Garland, "and so you have made a new 
friend, eh t' 

" I beg your pardon, sir?" returned Kit, looking down from tho ladder. 
" You have made a now friend, I hoar from Mr. Abel," said tho old gentle­

man, " at tho office ?" 
" Oh-yes sir, yes. Ile behaved very handsome, sir." 
" I'm glad to hear it," returned tho old gentleman with a smile. " Ho is 

disposed to behave more handsomoly still though, Christopher." 
" Indeed, sir! It's very kind in him, but I don't want him to, I'm sure," 

said Kit, hammering stoutly at an obdurate nail. 
"Ile is rn,ther anxious," pursued the old gentleman, "to have you in his own 

sen 'ico-take ca,re what you're doing, or you will fall do,rn and hurt yourself." 
" To have me in his service, sir !" cried Ki t, who had stopped short in bis 

\\'ork and faced a.bout upon tho ladder like some dexterous tumbler. " ,vhy, 
sir, I don't think ho can be in ca,rnest when he says tha.t." 

" Oh ! But he is indeed," said Mr. Garland. "And ho has told Mr. 
Abel so ." 

" I never heard of such a thing !" muttered Kit, looking ruefully at his 
m::ister and mistress. " I wonder at him ; that I do." 

" You sec, Christopher," said Mr. Garbnd, " this is a point of much 
importance to you, and you should understand and consider it in that light. 
This gentleman is able to give you more money than I-not, I hope, to carry 
t hrough the various r elations of master and serrnnt, more kindness and con­
fidence, but certainly, Christopher, to give you more money." 

" ,v ell," said Kit, "after that, sir-" 
" ,v ait a moment," interposed Mr. Garland. " That is not all. You were 

a very faithful servant to your old employers, as I understand, and should this 
gentleman recover them, as it is his purpose to attempt doing by every means 
in his power·, I have no doubt that you, being in his service, would meet IYith 
your reward. Besides," added the old gentleman with stronger emphasis, 
" besides having the pleasure of being again brought into communication with 
those to whom you seem to be so very strongly and disinterestedly attached. 
You must think of all this, Christopher, and not be rash or hasty in your 
choice." 
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Kit did suffer one twinge, one momentary pang in keeping the resolution 
he had already formed, when this last arguml'nt passed swiftly into his 
thoughts, and conjured up the realisation of all his hopes and fancil·~. Rut it 
was gone in a minute, and he sturdily rejoined that the gentleman mu;,t lo, ,l­
out for somebody else, as he did think he might lrnve done at first. 

" He has no right to think that I'd be led away to go to him, sir," said Kit, 
turning round again after half a minute's hammering. " Docs he think l'm 

a fool?" 
" He may, perhaps, Christopher, if you refuse his offer," said 1Ir. Garland 

gravely. 

" Then let him, sir," retorted Kit; "what do I care, sir, what he thinks? 
why should I care for his thinking, sir, when I know that I should be a fool, 
and worse than a fool, sir, to leave the kindest master and mistress that ever 
was or can be, who took me out of the streets a very poor and hungry lad 
indeed-poorer and hungrier perhaps than ever you think for, sir-to go to him 
or anybody? If Miss Nell was to come back, ma'am," added Kit, turning sml­
denly to his mistress, "why that would be another thing, and perhaps if she 
wanted me, I might ask you now and then to let me work for her when all 
was done at home. But when she comes back, I see now that she'll be rich 
as old master always said she would, and being a rich young lady, what could 
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she want of me! No, no," :1cldecl Kit, shaking his head sorrowfully, "she'll 
never want me any more, and bless her, I hope she never may, though I 
should like to see her too !" 

Here Kit drove a rniil into the wall, very hard-much harder than was 
necessary-and having clone so, faced :1bout again. 

"There's the pony, sir," said Kit-" ,vhiskcr, ma'am (and he knows so well 
I'm talking :1bout him th:1t he begins to neigh directly, sir),-would he let 
:i,nybocly come nc~r him but me, m::t'am? Here's the garden, sir, and Mr. 
Abel, ma'am. ,v ould Mr. Abel part with me, sir, or is there anybody that 
could be fonder of the g:1rden, ma'am? It would bre::tk mother's heart, sir, 
and even little Jacob would have sense enough to cry his eyes out, rn:1':1m, if 
he thought that Mr. Abel could wish to part with me so soon, after having 
told me only the other day, that he hoped we might be together for ye:1rs 
to come-" 

There is no telling how long Kit might have stood upon the ladder, address­
ing his master :1ncl mistress by turns, and generally turning towards the 
wrong person, if Barb::tra had not at that moment come running up to say 
that a messenger from the office had brought a note, which, with an expression 
of £01110 surprise at Kit's oratorical ::tppearance, she put into her master's 
hand. 

" Oh !" said the old gentleman after reading it, " ask the messenger to walk 
this way." Barbara tripping off to do as she was bid, he turned to Kit and 
said that they would not pursue the subject any further, and that Kit could not 
be more unwilling to part. with them, tlmn they would be to part with Kit; a 
sentiment which the old lady very generously echoed. 

"At the same time, Christopher," added Mr. Garland, glancing :1t the note 
in his hand, " if the gentleman should w:1nt to borrow you now and then for 
an hour or so, or even a day or so, :1t :1 time, we must consent to lend you, and 
you must consent to be lent.-Oh ! here is the young gentleman. How do you 
do, sir?" 

This salutation was addressed to Mr. Chuckster, who, with his hat extremely 
on one side, and his hair a long way beyond it, c:tme swaggering up the walk. 

"Hope I see you well, sir," returned that gentleman. " Hopo I see you 
well, ma'am. Charming box this, sir. Delicious country, to be sure." 

" You w:1nt to tako Kit back with you, I find?" observed Mr. Garland. 
"I've got a chariot-cab waiting on purpose," replied the clerk. "A very 

spanking grey in that cab, sir, if you're a judge of horse-flesh." 
Declining to inspect the spanking grey, on the ple:1 that he was but poorly 

acquainted with such matters, and would but imperfectly ::tppreciate his beau­
ties, Mr. Garland invited Mr. Chuckster to partake of a slight repast in the 
way of lunch, and that gentleman readily consenting, certain cold viands, 
flanked with ale and wine, were speedily prepared for his refreshment. 

At this repast, Mr. Chuckster exerted his utmost abilities to enchant his 
entertainers, and impress them with a conviction of the mental superiority of 
those who d,Yolt in town; with which view he led the discourse to the small 
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scandal of the day, in which he was justly considered by his friends to shine 

prodigiously. Thus, ho was in a condition to rolato the exact circumstances 

of the cliffcronce between the Marquis of Mizzlor and Lord Bobby, which it 

appeared originated in a clisputod bottle of champagne, and not in a pigeo?­

pie, as erroneously reported in the newspapers; neither had Lord Bobby said 

to the Marquis of l\Iizzler, " l\Iizzlcr, one of us two tells a lie, and I'm not the 

man," as incorrectly stated by the same authorities; but, " Mizzler, you know 

where I'm to be found, and, clamme, sir, find me if you want mo"-which of, 

course, entirely changed the aspect of this interesting question, and placed it 

in a very different light. Ile also acquainted them with the precise amount of 

the income guaranteed by the Duke of Thigsberry to Violetta Stetta of the 

Italian Opera, which it appeared was payable quarterly, and not half-yearly, 

as the public had been given to understand, and which was exclusive, aud not 

inclusive, (as had been monstrously st:itecl,) of jewellery, perfumery, hair­

powder for five footmen, and two daily changes of kid-gloves for a page. 

Having entreated the old lady and gentleman to set their minds at r est upon 

these absorbing points, for they might rely on his statement being the cor­

rect one, Mr. Chuckster entertained them with theatrical chit-chat and the 

court circular; and so wound up a brilliant and fascinating conversation which 

he had maintained alone, and without any assistance whatever, for upwards of 

three-quarters of an hour. 
"And now that the nag has got his wind again," said Mr. Chuckster rising 

in a graceful manner, " I'm afraid I must cut my stick." 

Neither l\Ir. nor Mrs. Garland offered any opposition t o his tearing himself 

away, (feeling, no doubt, that such a man coul<l ill be spared from his proper 

sphere of action,) and thcreforo Mr. Chuckster and Kit were shortly after­

wards upon their way to t own; Kit being perched upon the box of the 

cabriolet beside the driver, and Mr. Chuckster seated in solitary state inside, 

with one of his boots sti cking out at each of the front windows. 

\Vhen they reached tho Notary's house, Kit followed into tho office, and was 

desired by Mr. Abel to sit clown and wait, for t he gentleman who wanted him 

had gone out, and perhaps might not retum for some t ime. This ant icipation 

was strictly verified, for Kit had had his dinner, and his t e~, and had read all 

the lighter matter in t ho Law-List, and the P ost-Office Directory, and had 

fall en asleep a great many times, before t he gentleman whom he had seen 

before, came in ; which he did at last in a very great hurry. 

Ile was closet ed with Mr. \Vi thcnlen for some little time, and Mr. Abel 

had been called in to assist at the conference, before Kit, wondering very much 

what he was wanted for, was summoned to attend them. 

" Christopher," said the gentleman, turning to him directly he enterod the 

room, " I have found your old master and young mistress." 

"No, sir! Have you, thought' returned Kit, his eyes sparkling with 

delight. " Where arc they, sir? How arc they, sir? Are they-are they 

near here ?" 
"A long way from here," returned the gent leman, shaking his head. "But 
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I am going away to-night to bring Lhcm back, and I want you to go with 
me.', 

"Me, sir?" cried Kit, full of joy and surprise. 
"The place," said the stningc gentleman, tuming thoughtfully to the N"otary, 

"indicated by this man of the dogs, is-how far from here-sixty miles?" 
"From sixty to seventy." 
"Humph ! If we travel post all night, we shall r each there in good time 

to-morrow morning. Now, tho only question is, as they will not know mo, 
and the child, God bless her, would think that any stranger pursuing them had 
a design upon her grandfather's libcrty,-can I do better than take thi · lad, 
whom thry both know and will readily r emember, as an as urancc to them 
of my fri endly intentions t' 

" Certainly not," replied the -otary. "Take Christopher by all means." 
"I beg your pardon, sir," said Kit, who had listened to this di cour e with 

a lengthening countenance, "but if that's the reason, l 'm afraid I should do 
more harm than good-1\l iss Nell, l'Sir, slte knows me, and would tru•t in me, 
I am sure; but old ma tor-I don't know why, gentlemen; nobody does-­
would not bear me in his sight after he ha(l been ill, and Miss Nell herself told 
me that I must not go near him or let him sec me any more. I should spoil 
all that you were doing if J went, I'm afraid. I'd give the world to go, but 
you had better not take me, sir." 

"Another difficulty ! " cried the impetuous gentleman. " "\Vas ever man so 
beset as I ? Is there nobody else that knew them, nobody else in whom they 
had any confidence? Solitary as their live were, i there no one person who 
would serve my purpose !" 

"Is there, Christopher!" said the Notary. 
"Not one, sir," replied Kit.-" Y cs, though,-there's my mother." 
" Did they know her ?" said the single gentleman. 
"Know her, sir! why, she was always coming backwards and forwards. 

They were as kind to her as they were to me. Bless you, sir, she expected 
they'd come ha.ck to her house." 

" Then where the devil is the woman ?'' said the impatient gentleman, catch­
ing up his hat. " 'IVhy isn't Rho here? \Vhy is that woman always ont of 
the wa.y when she is most wanted?" 

In ::t word, the single gentleman was bursting out of the office, bent upon 
laying violent hands on Kit's mother, forcing her into a post-chaise, and 
cr.rrying her off, when this novel kine! of abduction was with some diffi culty 
prevented by the joint effor ts of Mr. Abel and tho Notary, who restrained him 
by dint of their remonstrances, and persuaded him to sound Kit upon the 
probability of her being able a.ncl willing to undertake such a journey on so 
short a notice. 

This occasioned some doubts on the part of Kit., and some violent de­
monstrations on that of the single gentleman, and a great many soothing 
speeches on that of the Notary and Mr. Abel. The up hot of the business 
was, that Kit, a.ftcr weighing tho matter in his mind nnd considering it care-
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fully, promised, on behalf of hi mother, that she should be rc:uly within two 
hours from that time to undertake tho expedition, and engaged to pro,luce her 
in that pb.cc, in all respect. equipped and prepared for the journey, before the 

specified period ha.cl expin·d. 
Ifaving given this pledzc, which was rather a bold one, a.ml not particularly 

ea y of redemption. Kit lost no time in sallying forth, and taking measure~ for 

its immediate fulfilment. 

CHAPTER TIIE FORTY-FIRST. 

K1T made his way through tl1e crowded streets, dividing the trcam of 
people, dashing across the busy roadways, diving into lanes and allep, and 
stopping or turning aside for nothing, until he came in front of the Old 
Curiosity Shop, when he came to a stand; partly from habit and partly from 

being out of breath. 
It was a gloomy autumn evening, and he thought the c,ld place had ne\'er 

looked so dismal as in its dreary twilight. The windows broken, the ru~ty 
sashes rattling in their frames, the deserted house a dull barrier dividing tho 
glaring lights and bustle of the street into two long lines, and standing in 
tho midst, cold, dark, and empty,-presented a cheerless spectacle which 
mingled harshly with tho bright prospects the boy had been building up for 
its bte inmates, and came like a disappointment or misfortune. Kit would 
h:wo had a good fire roaring up the empty chimneys, lights sparkling ancl 
shining through tho windows, people moving briskly to and fro, voices in 
cheerful conversation, something in unison with the new hopes that were astir. 
Ile had not expected that the house would wear any different aspect-had 
known indeed that it could not-but coming upon it in the midst of cager 
thoughts and expectations, it checked the current in its flow, and darkened it 
"ith a mournful shadow. 

Kit, howe\'er, fortunately for himself, was not leamecl enough or contem­
plative enough to be troubled with presages of e\'il afar off, and having no 
mental spectacles to as ist his vision in this respect, aw nothing but the dull 
house, which jarred uncomfortably upon his previous thoughts. So, almost 
wi hing that he had not passed it, though hardly knowing why, he hurried on 
again, making up by his increased speed for the few moments he l11d lost. 

" Now, if she should be out," thought Kit, as he approached the poor 
dwelling of his mother, "and I not able to find her, thi impatient gentleman 
would be in a pretty taking. And sure enough there's no light, and the door's 
fa t. ow, God forgi\'e me for saying so, but if this is Little Bethel's doing, 
I wish Little Bethel was-was farther off," said Kit checking himself, ancl 
knocking at the door. 

A second knock brought no reply from within the house; but caused a 
woman orer the way to look out and inquire who that was, wanting :'.llrs. 
Nubbles. 

" Mc," 1_:ai<I Kit. " , he's at-at Little Bethel, I suppose !"-gcttin/! out 
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the name of' the obnoxious conventicle with some reluctance, and laying a 
spiteful emphasis upon the words. 

The neicrhbour nodded assent. 
" Then ;ray tell mo whore it is," said Kit, "for I have come on a pressing 

matter, and must fetch her out, even if she was in the pulpit." 
It was not very easy to procure a direction to the fold in question, as none 

of the neighbours were of the flock that resorted thither, and few knew 
anything more of it than the name. At last a gossip of l\1rs. Nubbles's, who 
had accompanied her to chapel on one or two occasions when a comfortable 
cup of tea had preceded her devotions, furnished the needful information, 
which Kit had no sooner obtained than he started off again. 

Little Bethel might have been nearer, and might have been in a straighter 
road, though in that case the reverend gentleman who presided over its con­
gregation would have lost his favourite allusion to the crooked ways by which 
it was approached, and which enabled him to liken it to Paradise itself, in 
contradistinction to the parish church and the broad thoroughfare leading 
thereunto. Kit found it at last after some trouble, and pausing at the door 
to take breath that he might enter with becoming decency, passed into the 
chapel. 

It was not badly named in one respect, being in truth a particularly little 
Bethel-a Bethel of the smallest dimensions-with a small number of small 
pews, and a small pulpit, in which a small gentleman (by trade a Shoemaker, 
and by calling a Divine) was delivering in a by no means small voice, a by 
no means small sermon, judging of its dimensions by the condition of his 
~udienco, which, if their gross amount were but small, comprised a still smaller 
number of hearers, as tho majority were slumbering. 

Among these was Kit's mother, who, finding it matter of extreme difficulty 
to keep her eyes open after the fatigues of last night, and feeling their inclina­
tion to close strongly backed and seconded by the arguments of the preacher, 
had yielded to the drowsiness that overpowered her, and fallen asleep; though 
not so soundly but that 1:,ho could from time to time utter a slight and almost 
inaudible groan, as if in recognition of tho orator's doctrines. Tho baby in her 
arms was as fast asleep as she ; and little Jacob, whose youth prevented him 
from recognising in this prolonged spiritual nourishment anything half as inte­
resting as oysters, was alternately very fast asleep and very wide awake, as his 
inclination to slumber or his terror of being personally alluded to in tho dis­
course, gained the mastery over him. 

"And now I'm hero," thought Kit, gliding into the nearest empty pew which 
was opposite his mother's, and on the other side of the little aisle, "how am I 
ever to get at her or persuade her to come out ! I might as well be twenty 
miles off. She'll never wake till it's all over, and there goes the clock again! 
If ho would but leave off for a minute, or if they'd only sing!"-

But there was little encouragement to believe that either event would happen 
for a couple of hours to come. Tho preacher went on telling them what he 
me:i.nt to convince them of before he had done, and it was clear that if he only 
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kept to one-half of his promises and forgot the other, he was good for that time 

at least. 
In his desperation and restlessness Kit cast his eyes about the chapel, and 

happening to let them fall upon a little seat in front of the clerk's desk, could 
scarcely believe them when they showed him-Quilp ! 

He rubbed them twice or thrice, but still they insisted that Quilp was there, 
and there indeed he was, sitting with his hands upon his knees, and his hat 
between them on a little wooden bracket, with tho accustomed grin upon his 
dirty face, and his eyes fixed upon tho ceiling. Ho certainly did not glance 
at Kit or at his mother, and appeared utterly unconscious of their presence; 
still Kit could not help feeling directly that the attention of the sly little fiend 
was fastened upon them, and upon nothing else. 

But astounded as ho was by the apparition of the dwarf among the Little 
Bethelites, and not free from a misgiving that it was the forerunner of some 
trouble or annoyance, he was compelled to subdue his wonder and to take 
active measures for the withdrawal of his parent, as the evening was now 
creeping on, and the matter grew serious. Therefore the next time little 
Jacob woke, Kit set himself to attract his wandering attention, and this not 
being a very difficult task ( one sneeze effected it), he signed to him to rouse his 

mother. 
Ill-luck would have it, however, that just then the preacher, in a forcible 

exposition of one head of his discourse, leaned over upon tho pulpit-desk so 
that very little more of him than his legs remained inside; and, while he made 
vehement gestures with his right hand, and hehl on with his left, stared, or 
seemed to stare, straight into little Jacob's eyes, threatt'ning him by his strained 
look and attitude-so it appeared to the child-that if he so mtwh as moved 
a muscle, he, the preacher, would be literally, and not figuratively, " down 
upon him" that instant. In this fearful sta.to of things, distracted by the 
sud<len appearance of Kit, and fascinated by tho eyes of the preacher, the 
miserable Jacob sat bolt upright, wholly incapable of motion, strongly disposed 
to cry but afraid to do so, and returning his pastor's gaze until his infant eyes 
seemed starting from their sockets. 

" If I must do it openly, I must," thought Kit. With that, he walked 
softly out of his pew and into his mother's, and as Mr. Swiveller would have 
observed if he had been present, " collared" the baby without speaking a 
word. 

"Hush, mother!" whispered Kit. "Come along with me, I've got some-
thing to t ell you." 

""\¥here am Ir said Mrs. Nubbles. 
"In this blessed Little Bethel," returned her son, peevishly. 
"Blessed indeed!" cried Mrs. Nubbles, catching at the word. "Oh, Chris­

topher, how havo I been edified this night !" 
" Yes, yes, I know," said Kit hastily; "but come along, mother, everybody's 

lookini at us. Don't make a noise-bring Jacob-that's right." 
" Stay, Satan, stay !" cried the preacher, as Kit was moving off. 
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"The gentleman says you're to stay, Christopher," whispered his mother. 
" Stay, Satan, stay!" roared the preacher again. " Tempt not the woman 

that doth incline her ear to thee, but hearken to the voice of him that calleth. 
He hath a lamb from tho fold!" cried the preacher, raising his voice still 
higher and pointing to the baby. "He beareth off a lamb, a precious lamb ! 
He goeth about like a wolf in the night season, and inveigleth the tender 
lambs!" 

Kit was the best-tempered fellow in the world, but considering this strong 
language, and being somewhat excited by the circumstances in which he was 
placed, he faced round to the pulpit with the baby in his arms, and replied 
aloud, 

"No, I don't. H e's my brother." 
" He's my brother!" cried the preacher. 
"He isn't," sai~ Kit indignantly. " How can you say such a thing ?-and 

don't call me names if you please; what harm have I done? I shouldn't have 
come to take 'em away unless I was obliged, you may depend upon that; and 
I wanted to do it very quiet, but yon wouldn't let me. Now, you ha\'e the 
goodness to abuse Satan and them as much as you like, sir, and to let mo alone 
if you please." 

So saying, Kit marched out of tho chapel, followed by his mother and 
little Jacob, and found himself in the open air, with an indistinct recollection 
of having seen the people wake up and look surprised, and of Quilp ha\'ing 
remained throughout the interruption in his old attitude, without mo\'ing his 
eyes from the ceiling, or appearing to take the smallest notice of anything that 
passed . 

"Oh Kit!" said his mother, with her handkerchief to her eyes, "what ha\'e 
you done! I never can go there again-never!'' 

"I'm glad of it, mother. 1Vhat was there in the little bit of pleasure you 
took last night that made it necessary for you to be low-spirited and sorrowful 
to-night? That's the way you do. If you're happy or merry ever, you come 
here to say, along with that chap, that you're sorry for it. More shame for 
you, mother, I was going to say." 

"Hush dear ! " said Mrs. Nubbles; "you don't mean what you say I know, 
but you're talking sinfulness." 

"Don't mean it? But I do mean it!" r etorted Kit. "I don't belie"e, 
mother, that harmless cheerfulness and good-humour are thought greater sins 
in Heaven than shirt-collars arc, and that those chaps arc just about as right 
and sensible in putting down tho one as in leaving off tho other-that's my 
belief. But I won't say anything morn about it, if you'll promise not to cry, 
that's all; and you take tho baby that's a lighter weight, and give me little 
Jacob; and as we go along (which we must do pretty quick) I'll tell you the 
news I bring, which will surprise you a little, I can tell you. There-that's 
right. Now you look as if you'd never seen Little Bethel in all your life, as I 
hope you never will again; and here's the baby; and little Jacob, you get 
atop of my back and catch hold of me tight round the neck, and whenever a 
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Little Bethel parson calls you a precious lamb or says your brother's one, you 

tell him it's the truest things he's said for a twelvemonth, and that if he'd got 

a little more of the lamb himself, and less of the mint-sauce-not being quite 

so sharp and sour over it-I should liko him all the better. That's what 

you've got to say to him, Jacob." 

Talking on in this way, half in jest and half in earnest, and cheering up his 

mother, the children, and himself, by the one simple process of determining to 

be in a good humour, Kit. led them briskly forward; and on the road home 

rehted what liad passed at the Notary's house, and the purpose \\'ith whicn 

he had intruded on the solemnities of Little Bethel. 

His mother was not a little startled on learning what service was required 

of her, and presently fell into a confusion of ideas, of which the most prominent 

were that it was a great honour and dignity to ride in a post-chaise, and that 

it was a moral impossibility to leave the children behind. But this objection, 

and a great many others, founded upon certain articles of dress being at the 

wash, and certain other articles having no existence in tho wardrobe of Mrs. 

Nubbles, were overcome by Kit, who opposed to each and every of them, the 

pleasure of recovering Nell, and the delight it would be to bring her back in 

triumph. 
"There's only ten minutes now, mothor"-said Kit when they reached 

home. "There's a bandbox. Throw in what you want, and we'll be off 

directly." 
To tell how Kit then hustled into the box all sorts of things which could by 

no remote contingency be wanted, and how he left out everything likely to be of 

the smallest use; how a neighbour was persuaded to come and stop with the 

children, and how the children at first cried dismally, and then laughed 

heartily on being promised all kinds of impossible and unheard-of toys; how 

Kit's mother wouldn't leave off kissing them, and how Kit couldn't make 

up his mind to be vexed with her for doing it; would take more time and 

room than we can spare. So, passing over all such matters, it is sufficient 

to say that within a few minutes after the two hours had expired, Kit 

and his mother arrived at the Notary's door, where a postehaise was already 

waiting. 
"\Vith four horses I declare!" said Kit, quite aghast at the preparations. 

"'\Voll you are going to do it, mother! Here she is, sir. Hero's my mother, 

She's quite ready si1·." 

" That's well "-returned the gentleman. "Now, don't be in a flutter 

Ma'am; you'll be taken great care of. '\Vhere's the box with tho new clothing 

and necessaries for them t' 

"Here it is," said the Notary. "In with it, Christopher." 

"All right sir," replied Kit. "Quite ready now sir." 

" Then come along," said the single gentleman. And thereupon he gave his 

arm to Kit's mother, handed her into the carriage as politely as you please, 

and took his seat beside her. 
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Up wont the steps, bang went tho door, round whirled tho wheels, and off 
they rattled, with Kit's mother hanging out at one window waving a damp 
pocket-handkerchief a,nd screaming out a groa,t many messages to little Jacob 
and tho baby, of which nobody heard a word. 

Kit stood in tho middle of tho road, and looked after them with tears in 
his eyes- not brought there by tho doparturo ho witnessed, but by tho return 
to which ho looked forward. "They wont a,way" ho thought, "on foot with 
nobody to speak to them or sa,y a kind word at parting, a,ml they'll come back 
drnwn by four horses, with this rich gentleman for their friend, and a,ll their 
troubles over! She'll forget tlrn,t she t:tught me to write-" 

·whatever Kit thought about after this, took some timo to think of, for 
ho stood gazing up tho lines of shining bmps, long a,fter tho chaise ha,d 
disappeared, and <lid not return into t ho house until the Notary and l\Ir. 
Abel, who had themselves lingered outside till tho sountl of tho "·heels was no 
longer distinguishable, had several times wondered wha,t could possibly detain 
him. 
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CERMAN UM BRELLAS. 

A LARGE ASSORTl\1ENT of this much-
, nclmircd article, with J\·ory and Horn Mountings, is now 

on sale at W. & J . S ANGSTE R'S, \40 1 Regent-street, and 94, 

Fleet-st reet. SILK UMBRELLAS of every description from T wo 

Guineas to Six Shillings each. 
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Attention to this caution will prcYcnt much disappointment. 

Warehouse, 6, Ed·,·ard-strcct, Portman-square, London. 

CAUTION. - 1\IECHI'S DRESSI NG-
c,\sEs, &c. The extraordinary success of Mcchi ' s New 

Patterns in Portable Dressing Cases, and the facility of obtaining 

a copy of them wh'.?n exposed in his winctow, ha,·c induced sc,·cral 
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complete at 10s. 6d. , and they will speedily find them wanting. 

.:\fechi manufactures on his own premises, No. 4, Leadenhall. 

street, a splendid ,·ariety of Portable Desks in leather and wood, 

Dressing-Cases, \York-Boxes, Ell\·clope Cases, Tea-Caddies, Ba~ 

gatclle-Tables, Backgammon-Board~, Ivory Chessmen, Show­

lloarcls, Tea-Trays, Table Cutlery, Dessert Sets, &c. 

Mech i's celebrated Strops and Paste are sold by most perfumers, 

SIROP ORANGE PURGATIF 

DE LAGRANGE. 

" Tith th is Apericnt , which is 
m ild, cer tain, and safe, and 
ac!apted to all ages aud con­
stitutions; is combined a most 
delicious flavour . 

I t is peculiarly efficacious iu 
r elievlng Indigestion, Spasm<5, 
Bil ious and Liver complaints, 
lowness of S11i r its, fuln ess and 
pains in the Head, Flatulence, 

• .:1 Langour, and other disorders 

caused by obstructions in the pr imre vire. Price 2s. gd. Each 

bottle contains several doses. Sold by every respectable Chemist. 

NATIONAL BREWINC ASSOCIATION, 
By the Queen's Ro.val Lettel's Patent. 

CAPITAL £200,0001 in 20,000 Shares of £10 each . 

THE object of this Association is to supply the 
Public with JARVIS'S PATJ,;NT CONCJ,!NTRATED KXT[lACT OF 

MAl,T and Hors, for making Genuine ALE and PORTE R to any 

extent and strength re'}uircd, without the usual r equisite of brew. 

ing utensils, or the tedious process of brewing. 

Applications for Prospectm;es or Shares, on wh ich 1/. deposit 

is required to be paid to the Bankers of the Association, tile Union 

Bank of London, Moorgatc-street, City, must be forthwith made 
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friars; or to\¥. H. J.ammin, Esq., Solicitor, s, John street, Adelphi . 
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ing Crops, so celebrated for lightness and durability, from 6s. each • 
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J. C1n:1rn 1 Proprictor.~N.ll. Country ,tcalcrs supplied. 

cutlers, &c., throughout the kingrlom. 1-----------------------~ 

Principal agents-Powell, Leeds; Stears, Leeds; Stephenson, H WALKER'S NEEDLES (by Authority, 

~~\; \ 
1
ka;~~foanm:~;1df;i\1i~l~~~:5r.:;1~cl~~it,~Q~~i/DJutfieJ'i a;t1e~~~;. • the" QUEEN ' S OWN") with the new eyes of increaserl 

Hopff', Hnmbur~h; Dates, Do,·eri Isaacs, Chatham; Steel, Nor. size, and improved points, arc easy to thread, work with great 

wich; Hugh<'s, Manchester, &c. &c. ~f~~~~~~~~td 0~r!c~~~r!o~~:ttb!1~~fi?~~~ &~.~v~~~~~s~~c~~c:~~lt i1;1~i~ 
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Albert, in rolief on coloured grounds, in a novel and much.,.admirecl 

style. IL ·walker's improved Hooks and Eyes, in bo~es or :Jn 

cardc; 1 and his new Bodkins, arc worthy of notice. Sold by al mos~ 

every respectable dealer i wholcisalc by I-1. ,vA1,KF:R (whose nnmo 

appears on each article), 20, Maidcn-lauc, Wood-street. 

EVERY SPORTS MAN 'S AND 

TALLY-HO 
EPICURE'S 

SAUCE 
TABLE, 

THORN'S 
For Fish, Game, Steaks, Chops, and general purposes, as Soups, Grades, &c., stands unrivalletl for zest and economy, in Bottles 

2s. and .:as. each. Also, 

THORN'S POTTED YARMOUTH BLOATERS, 

For Toast, Biscuits, Sandwiches, and as a fine relish for \Yine, is allO\ved by the first Epicures the greatest luxury ever prc1mrcd, In 

Pots ls. and 2s. each. Vlarchouse, 223, High l!olborn; and of all Saucc-venders, 
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