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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. 

HEAL AND SON'S LIST OF BEDDING 
Sent free, by Post. 

It contains full particulars of WEIGHTS, SIZES, and PRICES, of every description of 
Bedding, and is so arranged that purchasers are enabled to judge the articles best suited to make 
a comfortable Bed, either as regular English Bedding 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 
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 succeeded 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 are a perfect luxury. 

Every description of BLANKETS, QUILTS, and SHEETINGS. 

HEAL & SON, 
FEATHER DRESSERS AND BEDDING MANUFACTURERS, 

1961 OPPOSITE THE CHAPEL, 
TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD. 

PSIT 

The following are the present 
Per lb. 
s. d. 

prices of new Feathers : 
Per lb. 
s. d. 

Mixed . . . I 0 Best Foreign Grey Goose . . 2 0 
Grey Goose . . . 1 4 Best Irish White Goose . . 2 6 PEI 

Foreign Grey Goose- . 1 8 Best Dantzic White Goose . . 3 0 
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DO1VIBEY & SON ADVERTISER. 

Cheap Edition of the Works of 
Mr. Charles Dickens. 

On SATURDAY, the 27th of MARCH, will commence, 
In Weekly Numbers, 

Containing Sixteen clear and handsomely printed pages, small 8vo, 
double columns, 

PRICE THREE HALFPENCE EACH, 
And in Monthly Parts, sewed in a Wrapper ; 

A New Edition of 

THE WORKS OF 

MR. CHARLES DICKE\ S. 

The Works to be comprised in this Cheap Edition will be : 
THE PICKWICK PAPERS, which, completed in about Thirty-two Numbers, will cost . . . 
NICHOLAS NICKLEBY, 32 Numbers 
SKETCHES BY " BOZ," 20 Numbers . 
OLD CURIOSITY SHOP, 24 Numbers 
BARNABY RUDGE, 24 Numbers . 

8. d. 
4 0 
4 0 
2 6 
3 0 

.3 .0 

6 

6 

0 

ADDRESS. 

ON the 31st March, 1836, the Publication of " THE POSTHUMOUS 
PAPERS OF THE PICKWICK CLUB" was begun, in what was then a very unusual form, at less than one-third of the price in the whole of an ordinary novel, and in Shilling Monthly Parts. On Saturday, 

AMERICAN NOTES, 12 Numbers . 1 OLIVER TWIST, 20 Numbers . 2 MARTIN CHUZZLEWIT, 32 Numbers . 4 
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2 CHEAP EDITION OF THE WORKS OF 

the 27th of March, 1847, the proposed Re-issue, unprecedented, it is 

believed, in the history of Cheap Literature, will be commenced. 

It is not for an author to describe his own books. If they cannot 
speak for themselves, he is likely to do little service by speaking 
for them. It is enough to observe of these, that eleven years have 
strengthened in their writer's mind every purpose and sympathy he 
has endeavoured to express in them ; and that their re-production in 
a shape which shall render them easily accessible as a possession by 
all classes of society, is at least consistent with the spirit in which 

they have been written, and is the fulfilment of a desire long 

entertained. 

It had been intended that this CHEAP EDITION, now announced, 
should not be undertaken until the books were much older, or the 
Author was dead. But the favour with which they have been re- 
ceived, and the extent to which they have circulated, and continue to 

circulate, at five times the proposed price, justify the belief that the 

living Author may enjoy the pride and honour of their widest diffusion, 

and may couple it with increased personal emolument. 

This belief is supported by the conviction, that the CHEAP EDITION 

will in no way clash or interfere with that already existing. The 

existing edition will always contain the original illustrations, which, 

it is hardly necessary to add, will constitute no part of the CFIEAP 

EDITION ; and its form is perfectly distinct and different. Neither 
will any of the more recent writings of the Author ; those now in 

progress of publication, or yet to come; appear in the CHEAP EDITION, 

until after the lapse of A VERY CONSIDERABLE PERIOD, and when their 
circulation in the original form shall, by degrees, and in the course 
of years, have placed them on a level with their predecessors. 

To become, in his new guise, a permanent inmate of many English 
homes, where, in his old shape, he was only known as a guest, or 

011 
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DOMBEY & SON ADVERTISER. 

MR. CHARLES DICKENS. 

LONDON: CHAPMAN & HALL, 186, STRAND: 
JOHN MENZIES, EDINBURGH; CUMMING & FERGUSON, DUBLIN; 

AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS IN TOWN AND COUNTRY. 

Bradbury & Evans,1 [Printers, Whitefriars. 

hardly known at all : to be well thumbed and soiled in a plain suit 

that will bear a great deal, by children and grown people, at the 

fireside and bn the journey : to be hoarded on the humble shelf where 

there are few books, and to lie about in libraries like any familiar piece 

of household stuff that is easy of replacement : and to see and feel 

thisnot to die first, or grow old and passionless : must obviously be 

among the hopes of a living author, venturing on such an enterprise. 

Without such hopes it never could be set on foot. I have no fear of 

being mistaken in acknowledging that they are mine ; that they are 

built, in simple earnestness and grateful faith, on my experience, past 
and present, of the cheering-on of very many thousands of my 

countrymen and countrywomen, never more numerous or true to me 

than now ;and that hence this CHEAP EDITION is projected. 

CHARLES DICKENS. 

A new Preface to each Tale will be published on its conclusion in 

Weekly Parts. A Frontispiece to each Tale, engraved on Wood 

from a Design by some eminent Artist, will also be given at the same 

time. The whole Text will be carefully revised and corrected 

throughout, by the Author. 

For a Specimen of the page of THE CHEAP EDITION, the reader is 

referred to the other side. 

.) 



rEATIIER BEDS 

The noise and bustle which ushered 
in the morning, were sufficient to dis- 
pel from the mind of the most roman- 
tic visionary in existence, any associa- 
tions but those which were immedi- 
ately connected with the rapidly-ap- 
proaching election. The beating of 
drums, the blowing of horns and 
trumpets, the shouting of men, and 
tramping of horses, echoed and re- 
echoed through the streets from the 
earliest dawn of day ; and an occa- 
sional fight between the light skir- 
mishers of either party, at once enli- 
vened the preparations, and agreeably 
diversified their character. 

" Well, Sam," said Mr. Pickwick, 
as his valet appeared at his bed-room 
door, just as he was concluding his 
toilet "all alive to-day, I suppose I" 

" Reglar game, sir," replied Mr. 
Weller ; "our people's a col-lecting 
down at the Town Arms, and they're 
a hollering themselves hoarse already." 

" Ah," said Mr. Pickwick, "do they 
seem devoted to their party, Sam ?" 

" Never see such dewotion in my 
life, sir." 

"Energetic, eh ?" said Mr. Pick- 
wick. 

"Uncommon," replied Sam ; " I 
never see men eat and drink so much 
afore. I wonder they ant afeer'd o' 
bustin." 

" That's the mistaken kindness of 
the gentry here," said Mr. Pickwick. 

Werry likely," replied Sam, 
briefly. 

" Pine, fresh, hearty fellows they 
seem," said Mr. Pickwick, glancing 
from the window. 

" Werry fresh," replied Sam ; "me, 
and the two waiters at the Peacock, 
has been a pumpin' over the indepen- 
dent woters as supped there last 
night." 

" Pumping over independent 
voters !" exclaimed Mr. Pickwick. 

"Yes," said his attendant, "every 
man slept vere be fell down ; we 
dragged em out, one by one, this 
mornin' and put 'ern under the 
pump, and they're in reglar fine 
order, now. Shillin' a head the com- 
mittee paid for that 'ere job." 

lif evr A RH 

20 THE PICK WICK PAPERS. [CHAP. XIII. 

"Can such things be l" exclaimed the astonished Mr. Pickwick. 
"Lord bless your heart, sir," said 

Sam, "why where was you half bap- 
tized Ithat's nothin', that a'nt." 

"Nothing I" said Mr. Pickwick. 
" Nothin' at all, sir," replied his 

attendant. "The night afore the last 
day o' the last election here, the op- 
posite party bribed the bar-maid at 
the Town Arms, to hocus the brandy 
and water of fourteen unpolled elec- 
tors as was a stoppin' in the house." 

"What do you mean by 'hocussing' 
brandy and water ?" inquired Mr, 
Pickwick. 

" Puttin' laud'num in it," replied 
Sam. "Blessed if she didn't send 'em 
all to sleep till twelve hours arter the 
election was over. They took one 
man up to the booth, in a truck, fast 
asleep, by way of experiment, but it 
was no gothey wouldn't poll him 
so they brought him back, and put 
him to bed again." 

" Strange practices, these," said 
Mr. Pickwick ; half speaking to him- 
self, and half addressing Sam. 

"Not half so strange as a miracu- 
lous circumstance as happened to my 
own father, at an election-time, in this 
werry place, sir," replied Sam. 

"What was that ?" inquired Mr. 
Pickwick. 

"Why he drove a coach down here 
once," said Sam ; " 'Lection time 
came on, and he was engaged by vun 
party to bring down woters from Lon- 
don. Night afore he was a going to 
drive up, committee on t'other side 
sends for him quietly, and away he 
goes vith the messenger, who shows 
him in ;large roomlots of genT- 
m'nbeaps of papers, pens and ink, 
and all that 'ere. All, Mr. Weller,' 
says the genTm'n in the chair, 'glad 
to see you, sir ; how are you h'--- 
'Worry well, thanleee, sir,' says my 
father ; I hope you're pretty middlin,' 
says he' Pretty well, thank'ee, sir,' 
says the genTm'n ; sit down, Mr. 
Wellerpray sit down, sir.' So my 
father sits down, and he and the gen- 
Tm'n looks werry hard at each other. 
You don't remember me I' says the 

CHAPMAN AND HALL, 186, STRAND. 
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DOMBEY & SON ADVERTISER, 

SHARPE'S CORRESPONDING MAPS. 

On the 31st of March will be published, 
To be completed in 27 Monthly Parts, each containing Two Maps, in a Wrapper, 

Price EIGHTPENCE,Piain, or ONE SHILLING Coloured, 

PART I. OF A 

Series of %dam Haps 
CONSTRUCTED UPON A SYSTEM OF SCALE AND PROPORTION, 

FROM THE MOST RECENT AUTHORITIES. 

BY JOHN SHARPE. 
AND ENGRAVED ON STEEL BY J. WILSON LOWRY. 

THE object aimed at by the Proprietors of this undertaking is to produce a Series 
of Maps which shall combine at once new and important means of 

facilitating geographical study with just accuracy and skilful execution, at 
an unexampled lowness of price. Nothing superfluous will be admitted 
into the collection, to the needless increase of its cost, nor will any thing be omitted, 
the absence of which would impair its general utility. The result, it is confidently 
expected, will be a Work, available for all purposes of general reference, complete 
in character, comprehensive in scope, and compact in formaccomplishing by its 
peculiar plan of construction effects of great practical value, never before attempted; 
and so cheap as to be within the means of every one who desires 
to possess an Atlas. 

The extreme cheapness of this series will be best understood by contrasting it 
with some well-known example, such as the admirable Maps of the Society for the 
Diffusion of Useful Knowledge. It will be equal to them in fulness, accuracy, 
quality of paper, and neatness of execution ; whilst it will be larger in size, and the 
price per sheet will be cheaper by one-third. 

The term " Corresponding Maps" is applied to indicate that uniformity of 
scale by which they are distinguished from those of every other collection. If we 
open any Atlas extant, we shall find in it almost as great a diversity of scales as of 
maps ; the latter, therefore, are so contradictory as to admit of no direct comparison 
with each other, either as to the linear or superficial dimensions they respectively 
represent. Questions affecting these matters can thus be solved only by means of 
tedious arithmetical calculations in each separate case ; and, after all, the information 
so obtained is wanting in force, fulness, and precision. The eye does not seize it at 
a glance, nor does it impress itself in vivid and simple characters on the memory. 
Great difference between Continents and ,States must prevail, but if the subject is 



ADVERTISEMENTS. 

SHARPE'S CORRESPONDING MAPS-continued. 

examined, it will be seen that a change of scale in the case of each individual map, 
as always has been the practice, is neither necessary nor useful. The leading purpose 
of the Work is to place the Maps more efficiently in correspondence with each other 
by limiting the number of scales. They are here reduced from about fifty to the 
inconsiderable number of four ; the sheets of each series, just like the several parts 
of a single map, speaking one and the same language to the eye, and being capable 

ofdirect admeasurement one with the other. 

The Proprietors pledge themselves to complete the Series in Fifty-four Maps_ 
thesize, 18i inches by 14-1 inches-of which a list is appended ; and from the 
progress already made in the engraving of the plates, the regular appearance of the 
numbers can be guaranteed. 

LIST OF THE MAPS. 
I. The World-Western Hemisphere 

The World-Eastern Hemisphere 
The World-Si ercator's Projection 
Europe, with the Mediterranean 
Great Britain and Ireland 

41. England and Wales-Railway Map, North 
7. England and Wales-Railway Map, South 
S. Scotland 

Ireland 
France-Belgium-Switzerland 
Belgium and Holland 
Prussia, Holland, and the German States 
Switzerland 
Austrian Empire 
Turkey and Greece 
Greece 
Italy 
Spain and Portugal 
Northern Sweden and Frontier of Russia 
Denmark, Sweden, and Russia on the Baltic 
Western Russia, from the Baltic to the Euxine 
Russia on the Euxine 
Russia at the Caucasus 
Russia in Europe 
Northern Asia-Asiatic Russia 
South Western Asia-Overland to India 
South Eastern Asia-Birmah,Gliina, and Japan 
Australia and New Zealand 

Egypt and Arabia Petrma 
Nubia and Abyssinia, to Babel Mandeb Strait 
Asia Minor 
Syria and the Turkish Provinces, to the Per. 

sian Gulf 
Western Persia 
Eastern Persia 
Affghanistan and the Punjab 
Belooehistan and Scinde 
Central India 
The Carnatic 
Bengal, &c. 
India-General Map 
North Africa 
South Africa 
British North America 
Central America 
United States-General Map 
United States-Nolth East 
United States-South East 
United States-South West 
Jamaica and Leeward and Windward Islands 
Mexico and Guatemala 

South America 
Columbian and Peruvian Republics, and 

Western Brazil 
La Plata, Chili, and Southern Brazil 
Eastern Brazil 

PART I. will contain Great Britain and Ireland-France. 
H. - England and Wales with Railways, two sheets. 

III. Scotland-Ireland. 
IV. Belgium and Holland-Prussia and the German States. 

For Commercial Purposes, and for General D!yusion in Public, National, and 
other Schools, the Maps will be sold in separate sheets, at Fourpence each plain, 
or Sixpence coloured. 

LONDON: CHAPMAN AND HALL, 186, STRAND; 
JOHN MENZIES, EDINBURGH; CUMMING AND FERGUSON, DUBLIN. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 3 

HEATH'S ILLUSTRATED NEW TESTAMENT. 

On the 31st of March, 1847, will be published the FIRST PART of 

A NEW EDITION 
OF 

THE YEW TESTAMENT, 
EMBELLISHED WITH 

, e-ritoaftirautifiti itfusstrationo, 

AND EACH PAGE SURROUNDED BY 

AN ELABORATE DECORATIVE BORDER, 
DRAWN BY THE FIRST ARTISTS, 

Mai engratirn in Or bigbra #tvIe of Or Sart on Mb" 
UNDER THE SUPERINTENDENCE or PIM. CHARLES HEATH. 

To be published Monthly, and comprised in about Thirty Parts, elegantly printed in Small 
Folio, Price Two SHILLINGS; or on Large Paper, Price THREE SHILLINGS each. 

THE 
present Era of the World of Books may not inaptly be termed the Pictorial. Scarcely a 

Work issues from the press wherein the eye of the reader is not sought to be instructed and gratified as well as the mind, and the arts of design are continually taxed to produce novel and pleasing effects in Book embellishment. Amidst the consequent general and strenuous emulation, the boast of having surpassed every previous display, and attained the highest point of excellence, has been so often repeated, that considerable scepticism, as to all such pretensions, has naturally enough become the prevailing disposition of the public mind. But the Proprietors of " HEATH'S 
ILLUSTRATED NEW TESTAMENT " are convinced that their Work, from the completely original and peculiar style of its Embellishment, will be admitted to far excel any similar Publication that has yet been issued from the English Press. 

Five Hundred Borders of surpassing beauty, each generally illustrative of the Text enclosed, will ornament the Work. In addition, there will be between Two and Three Hundred Vignettes, embodying all the most prominent subjects in the New Testament. These will be mostly from original designs, but will also include some of the finest specimens of the Ancient and Modern Schools, thus making the Work a complete Gallery of Scriptural Subjects. The aid of the best artists in London and Paris has been secured ; and as nearly a dozen numbers are already printed or ready for the press, no interruption can occur in the regular publication of the Work. 
Specimens of the Work may be seen at all Booksellers'. 

LONDON: CHAPMAN AND HALL, 186, STRAND; 
EDINBURGH, JOHN MENZIES ; DUBLIN, CUMMING AND FERGUSON. 



MR. DISRAELI'S NEW WORK. 
Immediately, in 3 Vols. post 8vo, TANCRED 

OR, THE NEW CRUSADE. 
BY B. DISRAELI, M.P., Author of " CONINGSBY," " SYBIL," &c. 

HENRY COLBURN, PUBLISHER, 13, GREAT MARLBOROUGH STREET. 

SMITH, ELDER, & CO.'S NEW BOOKS. 
1. 

MR. JAMES'S NEW ROMANCE. 
THE CASTLE OF EFIRENSTEIN ; 

ITS LORDS SPIRITUAL AND TEMPORAL; ITS INHABITANTS EARTHLY AND UNEARTHLY 
Is now ready at all the Libraries. 3 Vols. Post 8vo. Price I/. Ils. 6d. 

THE JESUITS IN ENGLAND. 
In One Volume, Post 8vo, Price 7s. 6d. cloth, with PORTRAIT and Mamoru of the AuTuca, the SECOND 

EDITION, with Additions, of 

THE NOVITIATE; OR, THE JESUIT IN TRAINING; 
BEING A YEAR'S RESIDENCE AMONG THE ENGLISH JESUITS. 

A PERSONAL NARRATIVE. 

BY ANDREW STEINMETZ. 

In One Volume, Post 8vo, price ps. cloth, 

THE JESUIT IN THE FAMILY. A TALE. 
BY ANDREW STEINMETZ. 

IV. 

MR. STEINMETZ 
Is preparing for publication, in One Volume, an Historical Account of the Jesuits, under the title of 

JESUITISM PORTRAYED; 
On, THE INFLUENCE OE THE JESUITS ON MANKIND 

THEIR "CONSTITUTIONS," HISTORY MISSIONS &c. 

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

In Two Vols. 8vo, with Ten Portraits, a Map of the Jalinclimr Doab, and a Plan of the Movements of the Army 
of the Sutlej, in December 1845 and January 1816. 

THE HISTORY OF THE SIKHS; 
Containing an Account of the War between the Sikhs and the British in 1845.6. By W. L. M'Gasaoa, M.D. 

Surgeon H. E. I. Company's 1st European Fusileers, late 1st E. Light Infantry. 
"For a vivid and soul-stirring picture, this history of the Sikhs is the work, of all others, to be recommended. 

For clearness, for precision, and for truthfulness of information, the volumes under notice can be recom. 
mended to the reader as the best hitherto given to the world upon the subject of the Punjab."Observer. 

LONDON: JAMES MADDEN, 8, LEADENHALL STREET. 

ART UNION.TO PRINTSELLERS, GILDERS, &C. 
C. F. BIELEFELD, 

Having obtained Her Majesty's Royal Letters Patent for manufacturing PICTURE FRAMES by machinery, 
begs to announce that he has prepared several specimens expressly for the Art Union print Jephtha's Daughter, 
which may be inspected at the manufactory. They may be had finished in gold, or imitation of bronze, ebony, 
&c., at from 7s. 6d. and upwards, and although the prices have been reduced less than half the cost of plain 
wood frames of corresponding sizes and sections yet the materials and workmanship are of the very highest 
character, while in the execution of the design will be found that delicacy and uniformity which result front 
machinery alone, and defy all imitation. A sheet of designs, with prices, sent by post on application, inclosing 
the post-office stamp.Papier MachO Works, 15, Wellington-street north, Strand. 

Parties forwarding their Art Union Orders can have the Prints obtained. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 5 

WORKS BY MR. DICKENS. 1); 

THE BATTLE OF LIFE. 
a 'lobe tor. 

THE ILLUSTRATIONS BY DANIEL MACLISE, R.A ; CLARKSON STANFIELD R.A. 
JOHN LEECH; AND RICHARD DOYLE. 

Price Five Shillings, small Svo. 

THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES 
OF 

11'1' tiNEARTai, OLIVER TWIST. 
ILLUSTRATED BY GEORGE CRUIKSHANK. 

*. This Edition has been carefully corrected by the Author throughout, and contains the whole of the original Illustrations. 
In One Volume, dewy 8vo, price Ils., uniform with "Ton PICKW/CK PAPERS." 

PICTURES FROM ITALY. 
SECOND EDITION. With Vignette Illustrations. In foolscap Svo, price 6s. 

WITH STATEMENT OF 
"WILLIAM HOWITT AND THE PEOPLE'S JOURNAL." 

PRICE SEVENPENCE. 
Contents of the MONTHLY PART for MARCH Or 

THE PEOPLE'S JOURNAL 
Scene from Schiller's Robbers. Kauibach. Astonishment. W. Hunt. 

Household Education. Harriet Martineau. Democracy in Europe. Joseph Mazzini. Man of Impulse. Mary Leman Billies. W. J. Fox. The Editor. 
The Woe of Erin. Goodwin Barmby. 
Chamberlain and Theatres. A. R. Reach. 

Uniform with " THE BATTLE OF LIFE." 
THE CRICKET ON THE HEARTH. A FAIRY TALE OF HOME. 14th Edition. Price 5s. 

THE CHIMES, a Goblin Story of some Bells that Rang an Old der the title of Year Out and a New Year In. 12th Edition. Price 5s. 
D. A CHRISTMAS CAROL, IN PROSE, being a Ghost Story of Christmas. 11th Edition. Price 5s. 

LONDON: BRADBURY & EVANS, WHITEFRIARS. 

WITH FOUR ENGRAVINGS, 
INCLUDING 

Satan playing with Man for his Soul. Von Hoist. l The Lovers. C. W. Cope, R.A. 
Also about Forty Original Papers, including : 

Discourse on Poetry. Charles Mackay. Earthquake in the Abruzzi. L. Merlotti. Art-Education for the People. George Wallis. Dispute in the Corporation of London. H. W. Ashurst People about One. A. B. Reach. Reviews, Annals of Progress, &c. In addition to the Authors and Artists above named, Papers by DOUGLAS JERROLD, MRS. Lounom, GEORGE THOMPSON, CAMILLA TOULMIN, CHARLES MACKAY, &C. &c., and Designs by C. I. EASTLAKE, BA., C. W COPE, R.A., T. CRESWICK, R A., Sec. Re., will appear in the Journal. London "PEOPLE'S JOURNAL 'Office, 69, Fleet street. sold by all Booksellers and Newsmen of whom a Picture Prospectus may be obtained, free. 
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A New Novel for One Shilling 

On March 1st was published, 

THE 

FIRST VOLUME OF A NEW MONTHLY SERIES, 

ENTITLED 

THE PARLOUR LIBRARY. 

Each Volume will contain about 320 pages, foolscap 
vo, neatly bound in a handsome cover, and will, with 

few exceptions, include an entire Novel, which will be 
sold for 

ONE SHILLING.. 

The object of the Publishers is to produce Works of 
the highest character (in almost every instance 
valuable copyrights), at the lowest price consistent 
with remunerating profit, relying on their merit to in- 
sure an extensive circulation. 

THE FIRST WORK IS AN ORIGINAL NOVEL, 

By Wm. CARLETON, ESQ., 

ENTITLED 

THE BLACK PROPHET, 
A TALE OF IRISH FAMINE; 

A story of great power, which has just been completed 
in the Dublin University Magazine, and has never been 
published in a separate form. It is almost universally 
admitted by the readers of that periodical to be the 
most successful of the author's efforts. 

On April 1st will appear the First Volume of 

MEMOIRS OF A PHYSICIAN. 
By ALEXANDER DUMAS. 

A Work of most intense interest, which has just ap- 
peared in the feuilleton of Le Constitutionnel. 

This will be followed by Works by 

MARY HowrrT. COUNTESS OF BLESSING- 
MRS. S. C. HALL. TON. 

J. B. FRAZER. AUTHOR OF "Two 01 LI 

GEORGE SAND. MEN'S TALES." 
T. C. GRATTAN. J' BANIM. 
MISS MITFORD. ALEXANDER DUMAS, 

PREPARING FOR PUBLICATION, 

In One Handsome Volume, post Sy°, I Os. lid., in an 
entirely new and gorgeous st) le of binding, 

AN ILLUSTRATED EDITION 

OF 

THE BLACK PROPHET. 
By W. CARLETON, EsQ. 

WITH SIX DESIGNS BY HARVEY. 

LONDON 

SIMMS & WINTYRE, 13, PATERNOSTER Row; 
AND 26, DONEGALL STREET, BELFAST. 

LIVERPOOL: GEORGE PHILIP. EDINBURGH: JOHN 
MENZIES. DUBLIN: CUMM/NG & FERGUSON. 

ADVERTISEMENTS. 

On the lot of April, Number I., price Half-a-Crown, 

THE LADIES' FLOWER-GAR- 
DEN OF ORNAMENTAL GREENHOUSE 

PLANTS. By MRS. LOUDON. 
To be completed in Twenty Monthly Numbers, each 

Containing Three coloured Plates, with Descriptions. 
London: Published by WILLIAM Smyrn, 113, Fleet 

Street. 

Now Ready at all the Libraries, in Three Vols., 
THE 

STORY OF LILLY DAWSON. 
BY MRS. CROWE, 

Authoress of" SUSAN HOPLEY." 
"In The Story of Lilly Dawson the authoress 

has endeavoured to develop the events of lier story 
from the characters of the agents, rather than from ex- 
ternal accidentsand to give the history of minds, as 
well as of adventures. The Examiner has compared 
this author's writings to those of Defoe, and charac- 
terised them as a great relief from the colourless 
novels of the day.'" 
HENRY COLBURN, Publisher, 13, Great Marlborough 

Street. 

IMPORTANT WORKS PUBLISHED THIS DAY. 

E. CHURTON, 26, HOLLES STREET. 

Part III. of the Works of J. SAND. Price 28. 6d. 

ANDRE. 
Translated by E. A. ASHUR.ST, and Edited by 

M. M. HAYS. 

In Imperial Svo, Part I. (to be complete in IV.), 
price 100. 6d. 

THE ROYAL FAMILIES OF ENGLAND, 
SCOTLAND, AND WALES. 
By Messrs. J. ad J. B. 'Ionics. 

In Imperial 300, Part I., price 58., 

ILLUMINATED HERALDIC ILLUS- 
TRATIONS. 

By Messrs. J. and J. B. BURKE. 

To be continued Monthly, price 2s. 6d., 

THE PATRICIAN; 
A JOURNAL OF HIST, iltY, HERALDRY, 

BIOGRAPHY, &c. 
Edited by JOHN BURKE, Esq., Author of " TILE 

PEERAGE." 

In demy Sao, (to be complete in Eight Quarterly 
Parts), Part I. Price 38., 

MEMORANDA CATHOLICA; 
OR, NOTES OF ECCLESIASICAL HISTORY. 

NEW MONTHLY WORE. 
On the 1st of March will be published, No. I. of 

THE BROAD SHEET LIBRARY, 
Containing Works in Prose mid Verse, Original and 

Select. PriCe Sixpence. 
DON QUIXOTE VERSIFIED begins the Series. 

London : W. S. Oan & Co., Paternoster-row, and 127, 

Strand ; Halstead, Essex, Carter. 

N OW READY, New and Improved 
Editions, 

PINNOCK'S GEOGRAPHY MADE EASY. Is. 6d. 

PINNOCK'S ASTRONOMY MADE EASY. ls. 6d. 

PINNOCK'S HISTORY OF ENGLAND MADE EA ;T. 

20. 6d. Also, 
Preparing for early publication, a New Edition of 

PINNOCK'S SCRIPTURE HISTORY MADE EASY. 

Revised and enlarged by Rev. bantam Coasts, M.A. 

G. F. GIBBS, 34, Paternoster ROW, London, 

1 
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The New Treatise on CookeryFrench and English. 
Third Edition, price 73.6d., 

THE YOUNG COOK'S GUIDE. 
By J. ROBERTS, late Cook to his R. H. the Duke of Gloucester, the late Earl of Clarendon, the Right Hon. 
Lord Dynevour, and her Royal Highness the Duchess of Gloucester. To which is added an Appendix, con- 
taining Mr. Appert's method of Preserving Fruit without Sugar, with the rudiments of tem, and many useful 

performances in the art of Confeetionary.Sold,by all Booksellers. 

PUBLISHED BY SIMPKIN & MARSHALL, STATIONERS' COURT. 

STOOPINC 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 or 
impediment to exercise. To Young Persons especially it is 
highly beneficial, immediately producing an evident IM- 
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. (1t5 made in Silk ; and can be forwarded, 
per post, by Mr. ALFRED EINYON, Sole Manufacturer 
and Proprietor, No. 40, Tavistook Street, Covent 
Garden, London ; or lull particul,rs, with Prices and Mode 
of Me Asurement, ea receipt of a Postage Stamp. 

ADVERTISEMENTS. 

The attention of Artists, Publishers, Arceite,ts Sic., Is respectfully called to 
STRAKER'S Establishment 80, Bishop sgat e 

Street Within London. 
For the execution, eliber ZINC or STONE, of every Descripilon ot 

LANDSCAPES, PORTRAITS, BOTANICAL, MECHANICAL, ANATOMICAL, 

AND OTHER DRAWINGS, MAPS AND PLANS OF ESTATES, ELEVATIONS 

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

STRAKER'S Improved Lithographic PRESSES, 
Warrnwted of the best Construction. 

At the following greatly Reduced Prices for Cash 8 in by 14, .R5 5s. ; 14 in. by 
18, V 10s. ; 18 In. pir 23, £9 

10s.. 
21 in. by 26, £12 12s. Larger sires In like 

proportion.List of Prices with Design of his Improved Presses, on app/icatinn. 
ZINC PLATES, STONES, and EVERY MATERIAL REQUIRED' IN TM: ART, forwarded to all parts of the World. 

IMPORTER OF GERMAN STONES.THE TRADE SUPPLIED AT THE LOWEST CURRENT RATES. 

110, REGENT 

PARASOLS. 

TRE 

IN returning thanks for the very great patronage 
they have received, W. & J. SANGSTER beg to 
call the attention of Ladies to an improvement in 
Parasols, which they have registered under the title 
of the Indian. 

This invention consists of an invisible band of elas- 
tic material, which, by contracting when the Parasol 
is closed, keeps it so at the will cf the wearer. 

Every lady well knows that the silk of a Parasol is 
cut before it is fairly worn out, by the friction of the 
ring, which has hitherto been indispensable on 
account of the inconvenience attending bands and 
clasps of all descriptions. 

SANGSTERS, PATENTEES OF THE SYLPHIDE PARASOL, 

STREET; 10, ROYAL EXCHANGE; & 94, FLEET STREET. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 

MEERSCHAUM PIPES. 
I. INDERWICK & COMPANY, 

58, PRINCES STREET, LEICESTER SQUARE, 
Beg resaecttully to inform the Nobility, Gentry, and the Trade generally that they have just received a fine 

assortment of 
PURE MEERSCHAUM PIPES 

Of the First Quality, to which they invite attention. 

-U41 ASE AND COMFORT IN 
12.1 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 bluntest razor. Testimonials of its ex- cellence 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, 58. 6d., 7s. Gd, 
9g. 6d. t Canton razor paste, ls. per packet ; vege- 
table shaving powder, Is. Gd, per box, and peculiarly 
tempered razors, &c. 

BERDOE'S WATERPROOF PALLIUM, 
LIGHT OVER-COAT for general 
use at all seasons, at 96, New Bond Street, and 

69, Cornhill. An extensive assortment of the above 
well- known and universally approved garment, also of first-rate OUTNIDE GARMENTS adapted to every purpose, and guaranteed to exclude any rain what- 
ever, kept to select from, or made to order at a day's 
notice. Such articles only supplied as will insure 
permanent satisfaction and future confidence. W. 
BERDOE, TAILOR and OVER-COAT MAKER, 96, New 
Bond Street, (near Oxford Street), and 69, Cornhill 
(north side). 

ROWLAND'S ODONTO, 
OR PEARL DENTIFRICE, 

A WHITE POWDER FOR THE TEETH, com- 
pounded of the Choicest and most recherché Ingre- 
dients of the Oriental Herbal, of inestimable value for 
preserving and beautifying the TEETH, and strength- 
ening the Gnus. It eradicates tartar from the Teeth, 
removes spots of incipient decay, polishes and pre- 
serves the enamelimparts the most pure and pearl - 
like whiteness and gives sweetness and perfume to the 
breath. Its truly efficient and fragrant aromatic pro- per lea have obtain d irs selection hr Her Majesty the 
QUEEN, the COURT & ROYAL FAMILY OF 
GREAT BRITAIN, and the SOVEREIGNS AND NO- 
BILITY THROUGHOUT EUROPE. Price 2s. ad. per 
box. 
ROWLAND'S ALSANA, EXTRACT, 
For immediately relieving the most violent Too rn- 

ACHE, GUM BOILS, and SWELLED FACE, and which by 
canstantly using prevents those maladies. In the 
anguish of excruciating pain it affords instantaneous 
relief. It is perfectly innocent in its nature, and is 
under the sanction of the first Physicians.Price 
25. 94. 4s. 6d., and los. 6d per bottle. 

CAUTION. To protect the Public from fraud, Her 
Majesty's Commissioners have directed the words "A. 
Rowland 84 Son, 20, Hatton Garden," to 
be eagr ,ved on the Government Stama, which is 
affixed on each article. Sold by the Proprietors, and 
by Chemtsts and Perfumers. 

JONES'S 
DEMULCENT COUGH 

LOZENGES, recommended by the Faculty, being perfectly free from Opium, Morphia, or any deleterious ingredient. These lozenges will be 
found on trial to be the most efficacious remedy uow in use for all disorders of the respiratory organs, 
affording almost instantaneous relief in Asthma, Consumption, oifficulty of Breathing, Hooping Cough, 
Sic., arresting the most violent paroxysm or cough- ing, whether arising from a chronic or recent affec- tion. They are extremely agreeable to tile palate. 
Sold by the Proprietor, PETER JONES, Operative 
Chemist, 11, Norton Folgate, Bishopsgate Street, 
London, in boxes, Is. lid., 25. 96., and 4s. 6d. each, and by all Chemists and Medicine Vendors. Whole- sale agents, Barclay and Sons, Farringdon Street; 
and W. Edwards, St. Paul's Churchyard, 

EDMISTON & SON, 
TAILORS AND TROWSERS MAKERS, 

69, STRAND, LONDON. 
OPPOSITE THE ADELPHI THEATRE. 

CHUBB'S LOCKS AND FIRE- 
PROOF SAFES.CHUBB'S New Patent De. tector Locks give perfect security from false Keys and also detect any attempt to open them. 

CHUBB'S Patent Fire-proof Safes and Boxes are the best preservatives of deeds, books, plate, &c., from fire and thieves. 
Cash Boxes, and Japan Deed Boxes, Street Door Latches with very neat Keys. 
C. CHUBB and SON, 67, St. Paul's Churchyard London ; and 28, Lord-street, Liverpool. 

CAUTION TO FAMILIES VISIT- 
ING TOWN.GROSSMITH'S Reading, Ge- nuine, and Unequalled HAIR-NOURISHER (so justly celebrated for improving the growth and appearance of the Hair), SOAPS, SCENTS, &c., can only be ob- tained of his Son, at the Warehouse, 135, Strand, corner of Waterloo-bridge. Direct from the Works, Reading, Berkshire, daily, and sold at a profit of 5 her cent. Highest price of any article. Is. No equal at any price. Boxes containing the Shaving-soap, Hair- Nourisher, Scent of Flowers. Tooth Powder Honey, Windsor Olive-oil, and Reading Soaps, sent to any part of the Kingdom on the receipt of 55., or penny stamps. 

_NIECHI'S PAPIER-MACHE 
TEA-TRAYS are decidedly the most unique and elegant ever manufactured. The designs are various, as well as the prices, and the economical may be suited as those whose wealth entitles them to seek for the most recherché articles which art can produce. The papier-mache work-tables, work-boxes, tea-cad- dies, writing-cases, inkstands, hand-screens, card boxes, &c., are really superb. Mechi has a stock of dressing-cases not to be surpassed; also an immense assortment of writing-desks, table cutlery, Sheffield plated ware, &c. His cushioned bagatelle tables are renowned for their superior construction.Manu- factory, 4, Leadenhall-street, London. 

r[HE ATRAPILATORY, or 
LIQUID HAIR DYE; the only dye that really answers for all 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 use of the two above-named articles, applied alter- natelythe 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 
MEDIUM SHAVING BRUSH. The RAILWAY STROP 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, Bishopsgate-street, London. 

BAll COUGHS AND COLDS 
CURED BY HOLLOWAY'S OINTMENT AND PILLS.All coughs and colds affect more or less the 

lungs and other respiratory organs. Thus few reme- 
dies have any power in their cure when of long 
standing, for the reason that they do not reach the 
parts affected. Now, when there are any symptoms of 
asthma, or tightness of the chest, or difficulty of 
breathing, if night and morning Holloway's Ointment 
be well rubbed into the throat and chest, all fever and 
inflammation will be removed, the breathing become 
free, and the cough cease, providing a few doses of 
Holloway's Pills be taken according to the printed di- 
rections. Sold by all Druggists; and at Professor 

or.LowAx's Establishment, 244, Strand, London. 
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SOVEREIGN LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY, 
No. 5, ST. JAMES'S STREET, LONDON. 

ADVERTISEMENTS. 9 

TRUSTEES. 
SIR A. BRYDGES HENNIKER, BART. ENRY POWNALL, ESQ. 
B. BOND CABBELL, ESQ., M.P. CLAUDE EDWARD SCOTT, ESQ. 

DIRECTORS. 
CHAIRMANLIEUT.-COL. LORD ARTHUR LENNOX, Ora JAMES CARMICHAEL, BART. 
DEPUTY-CHAIRMANT. C. GRANGER, ESQ., M.P. CHARLES FAREBROTHER, Eso., ALDERMAN. 
JOHN ASHBURNER, ESQ., M.D. WILLIAM TULLOH FRASER, ESQ. 
T. M. B. BATARD, ESQ. JOHN GARDINER, Esq. 
PHILIP P. BLYTH, Esq. AARON ASHER GOLDSMID, Esg. 
HENRY BROAD WOOD, ESQ., M.P. IIENRY WILLIAM POWNALL, Esq. 

BANKERS.SIR CLAUDE SCOTT, BART., anti CO. 
SOLICITORS.MEssas. 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. 

Perfect security in a subscribed Capital, which guarantees the prompt settlement of every claim, with par- 
ticipating and nonparticipating 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 a3 

cannot, without inconvenience, undertake the payment of a fixed premium, securing at once provisions 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 he had on application, either personally 

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

CURE OF ASTHMATIC COUGH GE TWENTY YEARS' 
STANDING, BY THE 170E OF KEATING'S COUGH 
LOZENGES. 

Seencl, near Melksham, Dec. 8th, 1846. 
SIR,I was troubled with a bad Asthmatic Cough 

for twenty years, till I heard of your COUGH LO- 
ZENGES, through the Newspapers, and with gratitude 
I send you an account of my Cure, solely by the use 
of them. Ply Cough was so bad in 1843,4, and 5, that I was scarcely two months without being under the 
Doctor's care ) at the end of 18451 was so very ill with 
it that my Wife and friends, and even the Doctor, gave 
me up ; I could not walk across my room, and the 
phlegm nearly choked meto this statement I wall, if 
required, give my testimony on oath ; but, thanks to 
your valuable Cough Lozenges, they effected a com- 
plete cure; for the first night I took them I slept with- 
out coughing, and in a week I was quite well, and 
have not taken any other Medicine, or been laid up 

CHILDREN'S FROCKS, COATS, 

Ss. 6d. to 10s. 6d., up to the rich embroidered Silk 
Velvets, 840., with every other article casually re- 

trouble and inconvenience so long complained of in 

required. An Illustrated Pamphlet, affording addi- 

at SHEARMAN'S, 5, FINSBURY PAVEMENT. 

quired for a young family : thus obviating the 

going from shop to shop when juvenile clothing is 

tional information, will be sent free, on receiving a 

Night Gowns, Robe Blankets, Lawn and Cambric Vs) 

Nightcaps, with every other requisite in Baby Linen, 

Several hundreds of Children's Dresses constantly ort 
view, from the useful indoor at Is. led., medium 

/nfants' Cloaks, Hoods, Hats, and Bonnets ; Long 
and Short Robes, French Cambric Caps, Day and _7-- 

AND PELISSES; 

1'1( paid letter. k 

UNDER THE PATRONAGE OF ROYALTY AND THE AUTHORITY OF THE FACULTY 

KEATING'S COUGH LOZENGES. 
A CERTAIN REMEDY for disorders of the Pulmonary Organsin Difficulty of Breathingin Redundancy of Phlegmin Incinient CONSUMPTION (of which Couou 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, Is. lid., and Tins, 2s. 9d., 4s. 6d., and 100. Id. each, by THOMAS KEATING, Chemist, &c., No. 79, St. Paul's Church Yard, London. 

Retail by all Druggists and Patent Medicine Vendors in the Kingdom. 
RECENT TESTIMONIALS. 

one day since. I wish, for the good of my fellow- 
sufferers, that you would publish these facts. 

I remain, Sir, your obedient and grateful servant, 
JOHN RANDELL. 

To Mr. RESTING, 79, St. Paul's Churchyard. 

Copy of a Letter from Co LONEL HAwirca, (the well- 
known Author on 'GONG and SHOOT/NG "). 

Longparish House, near Whitchurch, 
Hants, October Slot, 1846. 

SIR,T cannot resist informing you of the extra- 
ordinary effect that I have experier.ced by taking only a few of your Lozenges. I had a cough for several 
weeks, that defied all that had been prescribed former 
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, 
P. HAWKER. 

To Mr. KEATING, 79, St. Paul's Churchyard. 
N.B. To prevent spurious imitations, please to observe that the words " KEATING'S Conon LOZENGES " are engraved on Her GOVERNMENT STAMP of each box. 



10 ADVERTISEMENTS! 

NUMBER ONE, SAINT PAUL'S CHURCHYARD. 

DAKIN AND COMPY., TEA MERCHANTS. 
The BEST COFFEE, whether choice old Mountain Mocha or Jamaica, 2s. per pound. 

COFFEES mellow in ripeness and richness of flavour, Is. 64. and Is. ad. per pound. 
Inferior kinds from 94. per pound and upwards. 

These are the prices of some of our Coffees. The best is 2s. per pound and the Best is the Bestif people can only get hold of itbut how few can ! and why ? Because they are always being told that the Best can be supplied at Is. 94. per poundnow the best can not be sold at that price. Our Best is 20. per pound, and we ti u. t We 

HAVE NOW ESTABLISHED it as the Best ; for it is in reality the very best and choicest old Coffee imp(/' ted. It is far better than the Best 
of the Bests frequently spoken of; it into verity and truth the very Best, and we pledge ourselves most sincerely that it shall give every and unqualified satisfaction to the consumer. Taste then, Ye lovers of fine Coffee! and 
prove its excellence. - 

Again, we respectfully solicit attention to the Coffee we sell at to. 8d. per pound, and invite comparison. 

THE PRINCIPLE to which we look for success, with that commonly known as the Best, and if ours be not the better, we are con- tent that all our assertions be considered vain and empty ; and SJ convinced are we of the superior quality of 
this widely approved goad Coffee, that we are satisfled to stand or fall by the result. 

To enable the public to prove as much as possible, without tasting the Coffee, the truth of what we have just 
stated, we will endeavour to show the present market value of some of the principal sorts, as space will not per- 
mit us mew ioning many, and we will add the price at which we are in the habit 

OP SELLING RETAIL. 

By the above list it will be noticed that we simply the public retail not only 
AT WHOLESALE PRICES, 

but we may say at merchants' prices, which, being ourselves merchants, we are enabled to do and give them every advantage. This is the principle on which our business was based, and which has already met with such gratifying and remunerating success, for prosperity and public favour has hitherto attended, and we respectfully hope will ultimately crown our great undertaking, the object of which has been to bring the growers and pro- ducers of, we may now say, the necessaries of Ine in direct communication with the consumers, more particu- larly for the great benefit of the latter. 
The visitors to London are fearlessly assured, that they may save a considerable portion of their railway ex- 

penses by purchasing Coffees as well as Teas 
AT NUMBER, ONE, SAINT PAUL'S CHURCHYARD, 

which is the very centre ct England's Metro,olis, ana a position more easily identified than any in 
LONDON. 

DAKIN AND COMPY., TEA MERCHANTS. 
AGENTS WANTED. 
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Met$1m 

Price 
per cwt. for 
Raw Coffee. 

British duty. 
Selling price at "Number One," 

for roasted Coffee, 

At per cwt. At per pound. 

s. s. s. d. s. d. a. d. s. d JAMAICA, ordinary to middling 28 to 70 9d and 5 per cent. 84 0 to 194 8 or 0 9 to 1 34 Good middling to fine qualities 75 ,, 130 44 and 5 per cent. 149 0 ,, 224 0 1 4 ,, 2 0 CEYLON, ordinary to low ntddling 40 ,, 58 4d and 5 per cent. 107 4 ,, 130 8 ,, 0 11ti ,, 1 2 Middling to fine plantation 60 96 44 and 5 per cent. 133 0 177 4 1 q 1 7 
BERBICE and DEMERARA .. 30 80 44 and 5 per cent. 88 8 156 4 0 94 1 4/ DOMINICA and ST. LUCIA 30 75 4d and 5 yer cent. 133 0 151 8 ,, 0 91 1 44 mocHA ... . ..... 50 110 t6d and 5 per cent. 144 8 224 0 ,, I 3i 2 0 COSTA RICA ............ ........ 33 60 64 and 5 per cent. 121 4 150 4 1 1 ,, I 42 JAVA 36 Si 6d and 5 per cent. 128 4 140 4 1 /2 . 1 4 CUBA, Rre, &c. .. 37 so fid and 5 per cent. 1211 4 ., 182 0 1 0 ,. 1 73 
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CLARKE'S PATENT MORTAR LAMPS & LAMP MORTARS. 
THESE incomparable night lamps are now manufactured in beautifully plain, 

coloured, and painted glass, and in papier mache, which, with the great improve- 
ments that have been made in the Lamp Mortars, render them, without exception, 
he most elegant and perfect night light ever invented. Ibice of l amps, Is. 6d, and 

upwards; Mortars 7d. per box, double boxes Is. 6d. each. Clarke's Patent Nursery 
Lamps.This Lamp burns the patent lamp mortars, and will be found invaluable, 
not only in the nursery but in the bachelor's room. It will keep hot a quart of water 
or a pmt of food and pint of water, at an expense of one halfpenny for six hours, be- 
sides serving as an excellent night light. It is entirely free from smell or smoke, 
and may be carried about with perfect safety.May be obtained retail from most re- 

spectable hotommgers, grocers, and oilmen in the kingdom, and wholesale at the Patentee's LamPManufactory, 
55, Albany Street, Regent's Park. 

RICHARD AND JOHN SLACK, 
336, STRAND ( opposite Somerset House ) 

Solicit an inspection of their extensive and varied stock,of Fenders, r 

File-bons, Candle Lamps, Paper Tea Trays, warranted Table Cut- 
lery, Nickel Silver Wares, and every description of Furnishing 
Ironmongery, each article marked in plain figures, at prices that will 
fully convince purchasers of the advantages resulting from cash pay- 
ments. Their illustrated Book of Prices may be had gratis, or sent 
ree to any part. Established 1818. 

OTT remr 71111( Yi sr,(717rii'V 

; 
JI.2=D A A 

Important 
to 

Ladies. 
THE NORWICH COMPANY'S CELEBRATED 3 & 6CORD 

SEWING, KNITTING, AND NETTING COTTON. 
The attention of Ladies is particularly requested to this novel article, as being co the most beautiful an n. uniform texture of any yet produced ; it is wound on reels, with labels as above, in lengths of 100, 200, and 300 yards. Tine Six-cord is especially adapted for Ladies desirous of being accomplished in the elegant and useful arts of KNITTING and NETTING. To be had of all the most respectable Mercers, Drapers and Haberdashe,s in the kingdom ; and wholesale only oh the Proprietors, J. L. BARBER lt Co., Nora ich ; and of their Agent io London, Mr. W. W. TRIPP, 35, Friday Street, Cheapside. 

NB.Merchants supplied on the most liberal terms. 

SEND EIGHT POSTAGE STAMPS, 
And, by return, Post Free, you will receive a handsome Tea-spoons! 

O. WATSON'S SOLID ALBATA PLATE 
which is rapidly superseding Silver for all domestiic 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 artiMe manufactured from this beautiful 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. 

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

REFORM YOUR, TAILORS' BILLS. 
DOUDNEY & SON, 49, LOMBARD STREET. 

ESTABLISHED 1784. 

11 
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THE GENTLEMAN'S REAL HEAD OF HAIR, or INVISIBLE PERUKE. 
The principle upon which this Peruke is made is so superior to everything yet --- 

produced, that the Manufacturer invites the honour of a visit from the Sceptic and 
the Connoisseur, that one may be convinced and the other gratified, by inspecting \.3 
this and other novel and beautiful specimens of the Perruqueian Art, at the esta- 
blishment of the Sole Inventor, F. BROWNE, 47, FENCHURCH-ST.. 

F. BROWNE'S INFALLIBLE MODE OF MEASURING THE HEAD. 
Round the head in manner of a fillet, leaving As dotted Inches. Eighths 

the Ears loose 1 to I. 

From one Temple to the other, across the rise As marked 
or Crown of the head to where the Hair grows 3 to 3. 

THE CHARGE FOR THIS UNIQUE HEAD OF HAIR ONLY £1 10s. 

BETTS $, 
tt2 FRERES rri 

COGNAC # 
4./IP 

Brown 4s, 6d. per bottle. 
Pale ris. ditto. 

AcS)8741 ) 
zi)PATENTp> 

t.44.-,,ivii- 
':?,,, i 

4 a 

38. per bottle. 

v,ETZt(s. 
IMPORTER 

1* 
'")474 

sCr 

kt sl 
108. per doz. large bottles 
78. per doz. small ditto 
exclusive of carriage from 

London. 
THE STANDARD OF COGNAC," 

WHICH IS THE BEST FOREIGN BRANDY. 

THE PATENT BRANDY, AND TIIE GENUINE SELTERS WATER, 
L protected by the Patent Metallic Capsule, the only sure and self-evident safeguard against adultera- 

tion, can be obtained throughout the Kingdom at the respective prices above mentioned, or at 
7, SMITHFIELD BARS, AND 96, ST. JOHN'S STREET, LONDON, 

THE LONDON GENERAL MOURNING WAREHOUSE, 
Nos. 247, 249, and 251, REGENT STREET, two doors from Oxford Street. 

The Proprietors of the above Establishment beg leave to call the attention of the Nobility and Ladies to its great 
utility. It has ever been a source of inconvenience and regret, on occasions when Mourning Attire has been 
required, that its purchasers have at such a time been compelled to the painful necessity of proceeding from shop 

to shop in search of each distinct article of dress. This may be completely obviated by a visit to the London 
General Mourning Warehouse, where every description of Paramatta, Alapine, Bombasin, Merino, and Crape, 

for Mourning Dresses, Gloves, Hosiery, and Haberdashery, can be bought on the most reasonable terms, and 

where everything necessary for a complete Outfit of Mourning may be had, and made up, if required, by expe. 
rienced Artistes, with the strictest attention to taste, elegance, and economy. Widows' and Family MOUnling 
i3 always kept made up, so that Ladies may by a Note, descriptive of Mourning required (either for themselves 
or household), have it for warded to them in Town or Country immediately. Silks for slight or Complimentary 
Mourning, Printed Muslin Dresses, Mousseline de Laines, Bargges, and Evening Dresses, in the greatest variety, 

THE MILLINERY ROOMS 
contain a beautiful assortment of Millinery, Head Dresses, Flowers, Crape and Muslin Collars, Berthes, Srn. 

with every description of Jewellery for Mourning. 

W. C. Jay & Co., 247, 249, and 251, Regent-street. 

From the Forehead over to the poll, as deep As dotted 
each way as required 2 to 2. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 
CAPTAIN CUTTLE DOES A LITTLE BUSINESS FOR THE YOUNG PEOPLE. 

CAPTAIN CUTTLE, in the exercise of that surprising talent for deep-laid 
and unfathomable scheming, with which (as is not unusual in men of 
transparent simplicity) he sincerely believed himself to be endowed by 
nature, had gone to Mr. Dombey's house on the eventful Sunday, 
winking all the way as a vent for his superfluous sagacity, and had pre- 
sented himself in the full lustre of the ankle-jacks before the eyes of Tow- 
linson. Hearing from that individual, to his great concern, of the 
impending calamity, Captain Cattle, in his delicacy, sheered off again 
confounded; merely handing in the nosegay as a small mark of his solici- 
tude, and leaving his respectful compliments for the family in general, 
which he accompanied with an expression of his hope that they would lay 
their heads well to the wind under existing circumstances, and a friendly 
intimation that he would "look up again" to-morrow. 

The Captain's compliments were never heard of any more. The Cap- 
tain's nosegay, after lying in the hall all night, was swept into the dust- 
binn next morning ; and the Captain's sly arrangement, involved in one 
catastrophe with greater hopes and loftier designs, was crushed to pieces. 
So, when an avalanche bears down a mountain-forest, twigs and bushes 
suffer with the trees, and all perish together. 

When Walter returned home on the Sunday evening from his long walk, 
and its memorable close, he was too much occupied at first by the tidings 
he had to give them, and by the emotions naturally awakened in his breast 
by the scene through which he had passed, to observe either that Ins uncle 
was evidently unacquainted with the intelligence the Captain had under- 
taken to impart, or that the Captain made signals with his hook, warning 
him to avoid the subject. Not that the Captain's signals were calculated 
to have proved very comprehensible, however attentively observed; for, 
like those Chinese sages who are said in their conferences to write certain 
learned words in the air that are wholly impossible of pronunciation, the 
Captain made such waves and flourishes as nobody without a previous 
knowledge of his mystery, would have been at all likely to understand. 

Captain Cuttle, however, becoming cognizant of what had happened, 
relinquished these attempts, as he perceived the slender chance that now 
existed of his being able to obtain a little easy chat with Mr. Dombey 
before the period of Walter's departure. But in admitting to himself, with 
a disappointed and crest-fallen countenance, that Sol Gills must be told, 
and that Walter must gotaking the case for the present as he found it, 
and not having it enlightened or improved beforehand by the knowing 
management of a friendthe Captain still felt an unabated confidence 
that he, Ned Cuttle, was the man for Mr. Dombey ; and that, to set 
Walter's fortunes quite square, nothing was wanted but that they two 
should come together. For the Captain never could forget how well he 
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and Mr. Dombey had got on at Brighton ; with what nicety each of them 

had put in a word when it was wanted ; how exactly they had taken one 

another's measure ; nor how Ned Cuttle had pointed out that resource in 

the first extremity, and had brought the interview to the desired termina- 
tion. On all these grounds the Captain soothed himself with thinking 
that though Ned Cuttle was forced by the pressure of events to " stand 

by" almost useless for the present, Ned would fetch up with a wet sail in 

good time, and carry all before him. 
Under the influence of this good-natured delusion, Captain Cuttle even 

went so far as to revolve in his own bosom, while he sat looking at Walter 

and listening with a tear on his shirt-collar to what he related, whether it 

might not be at once genteel and politic to give Mr. Dombey a verbal 

invitation, whenever they should meet, to come and cut his mutton in 

Brig Place on some day of his own naming, and enter on the question of 

his young friend's prospects over a social glass. But the uncertain temper 
of Mrs. Mac Stinger, and the possibility of her setting up her rest in the 
passage during such an entertainment, and there delivering some homily 

of an uncomplimentary nature, operated as a check on the Captain's 
hospitable thoughts, and rendered him timid of giving them encourage- 

ment. 
One fact was quite clear to the Captain, as Walter, sitting thoughtfully 

over his untasted dinner, dwelt on all that had happened ; namely, that 
however Walter's modesty might stand in the way of his perceiving it 
himself, he was, as one might say, a member of Mr. Dombey's family. 

He had been, in his own person, connected with the incident he so patheti- 
cally described ; he had been by name remembered and commended in 
close association with it ; and his fortunes must have a particular interest 
in his employer's eyes. If the Captain had any lurking doubt whatever of 

his own conclusions, he had not the least doubt that they were good con- 

clusions for the peace of mind of the Instrument-maker. Therefore he 

availed himself of so favourable a moment for breaking the West Indian 
intelligence to his old friend, as a piece of extraordinary preferment ; declar- 

ing that for his part he would freely give a hundred thousand pounds (if 

he had it) for Walter's gain in the long-run, and that he had no doubt such 

an investment would yield a handsome premium. 
Solomon Gills was at first stunned by the communication, which fell 

upon the little back-parlour like a thunderbolt, and tore up the hearth 

savagely. But the Captain flashed such golden prospects before his dim 

sight : hinted so mysteriously at Whittingtonian consequences : laid such 

emphasis on what Walter had just now told them : and appealed to it se, 

confidently as a corroboration of his predictions, and a great advance 

towards the realisation of the romantic legend of Lovely Peg : that he 

bewildered the old man. Walter, for his part, feigned to be so full of 

hope and ardour, and so sure of coming home again soon, and backed up 

the Captain with such expressive shakings of his head and rubbings of his 

hands, that Solomon, 
lookim,b 

first at him and then at Captain Cuttle, 

began to think he ought to be transported with joy. 
"But I'm behind the time, you understand," he observed, in apology, 

passing his hand nervously down the whole row of bright buttons on his 
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coat, and then up again, as if they were beads and he were telling them 
twice over : " and I would rather have my dear boy here. It's an old- 
fashioned notion, I dare say. He was always fond of the sea. He's " 
and he looked wistfully at Walter" he's glad to go." 

" TJncle Sol !" cried Walter, quickly, " if you say that, I won't go. 
No, Captain Cuttle, I won't. If my uncle thinks I could be glad to leave 
him, though I was going to be made Governor of all the Islands in the 
West Indies, that 's enough. I 'm a fixture." 

" Wal'r, my lad," said the Captain. " Steady ! Sol Gills, take an 
observation of your nevy." 

Following with his eyes the majestic action of the Captain's hook, the 
old man looked at Walter. 

" Here is a certain craft," said the Captain, with a magnificent sense of 
the allegory into which he was soaring, "a-going to put out on a certain 
voyage. What name is wrote upon that craft indelibly ? Is it The Gay ? 
or," said the Captain, raising his voice as much as to say, observe the 
point of this, "is it The Gills." 

"Ned," said the old man, drawing Walter to his side, and taking his 
arm tenderly through his, "I know. I know. Of course I know that 
Wally considers me more than himself always. That 's in my mind. 
When I say he is glad to go, I mean I hope he is. Rh? look you, Ned, 
and you too, Wally, my dear, this is new and unexpected to me ; and I'm 
afraid my being behind the time, and poor, is at the bottom of it. Is it 
really good fortune for him, do you tell me, now ? " said the old man, 
looking anxiously from one to the other. "Really and truly ? Is it ? I 
can reconcile myself to almost anything that advances Wally, but I won't 
have Wally putting himself at any disadvantage for me, or keeping any- 
thing from me. You, Ned Cuttle ! " said the old man, fastening on the 
Captain, to the manifest confusion of that diplomatist ; "are you dealing 
plainly by your old friend? Speak out, Ned Cuttle. Is there anything 
behind ? Ought he to go ? How do you know it first, and why ? " 

As it was a contest of affection and self-denial, Walter struck in with 
infinite effect, to the Captain's relief; and between them they tolerably 
reconciled old Sol Gills, by continued talking, to the project ; or rather so 
confused him, that nothing, not even the pain of separation, was distinctly 
clear to his mind. 

He had not much time to balance the matter ; for on the very next 
day, Walter received from Mr. Carker the Manager, the necessary creden- 
tials for his passage and outfit, together with the information that the Son 
and Heir would sail in a fortnight, or within a day or two afterwards at 
latest. In the hurry of preparation : which Walter purposely enhanced 
as much as possible : the old man lost what little self-possession he ever 
had ; and so the time of departure drew on rapidly. 

The Captain, who did not fail to make himself acquainted with all that 
passed, through inquiries of Walter from day to day, found the time still 
tending on towards his going away, without any occasion offering itself, or 
seeming likely to offer itself, for a better understanding of his position. 
It was after much consideration of this fact, and much pondering over 
such an unfortunate combination of circumstances, that a bright idea 

512 
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occurred to the Captain. Suppose he made a call on Mr. Carker, and 

tried to find out from him how the land really lay 
Captain Cuttle liked this idea very much. It came upon him in a mo- 

ment of inspiration, as he was smoking an early pipe in Brig Place after 

breakfast ; and it was worthy of the tobacco. It would quiet his conscience, 

which was an honest one, and was made a little uneasy by what Walter 

had confided to him, and what Sol Gills had said ; and it would be a deep, 

shrewd act of friendship. He would sound Mr. Carker carefully, and say 

much or little, just as he read that gentleman's character, and discovered 

that they got on well together or the reverse. 
Accordingly, without the fear of Walter before his eyes (who he knew 

was at home packing), Captain Cuttle again assumed his ankle-jacks and 

mourning brooch, and issued forth on this second expedition. He purchased 

no propitiatory nosegay on the present occasion, as he was going to a place 

of business; but he put a small sunflower in his button-hole to give himself 

an agreeable relish of the country ; and with this, and the knobby stick, 

and the glazed hat, bore down upon the offices of Dombey and Son. 

After taking a glass of warm rum-and-water at a tavern close by, to 

collect his thoughts, the Captain made a rush down the court, lest its 

good effects should evaporate, and appeared suddenly to Mr. Perch. 
"Matey," said the Captain, in persuasive accents. "One of your 

Governors is named Carker." 
Mr. Perch admitted it ; but gave him to understand, as in official duty 

bound, that all his Governors were engaged, and never expected to be dis- 

engaged any more. 
" Look 'ee here, mate," said the Captain in his ear ; " my name 's 

Cap'en Cuttle." 
The Captain would have hooked Perch gently to him, but Mr. Perch 

eluded the attempt ; not so much in design, as in starting at the sudden 

thought that such a weapon unexpectedly exhibited to Mrs. Perch might, 
in her then condition, be destructive to that lady's hopes. 

"If you '11 be so good as just report Cap'en Cuttle here, when you get 

a chance," said the Captain, "I'll wait." 
Saying which, the Captain took Ins seat on Mr. Perch's bracket, and 

drawing out his handkerchief from the crown of the glazed hat, which he 

jammed between his knees (without injury to its shape, for nothing human 

could bend it), rubbed his head well all over, and appeared refreshed. He 

subsequently arranged his hair with his hook, and sat looking round the 

office, contemplating the clerks with a serene respect. 
The Captain's equanimity was so impenetrable, and he was altogether 

so mysterious a being, that Perch the messenger was daunted. 
"What name was it you said ? " asked Mr. Perch, bending down over 

him as he sat on the bracket. 
" Cap'en," in a deep hoarse whisper. 
"Yes," said Mr. Perch, keeping time with his head. 
" Cuttle." 
" Oh ! " said Mr. Perch, in the same tone, for he caught it, and couldn't 

help it ; the Captain, in his diplomacy, was so impressive. "I '11 see if 

he 's disengaged now. I don't know. Perhaps he may be for a minute." 
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"Aye, aye, my lad, I won't detain him longer than a minute," said the 
Captain, nodding with all the weighty importance that he felt within him. 
Perch, soon returning, said, "Will Captain Cuttle walk this way ? " 

Mr. Carker the manager, standing on the hearth-rug before the empty 
fire-place, which was ornamented with a castellated sheet of brown paper, 
looked at the Captain as he came in, with no very special encouragement. 

"Mr. Carker ? " said Captain Cuttle. "I believe so," said Mr. Carker, showing all his teeth. 
The Captain liked his 

answerino-b 
with a smile ; it looked pleasant. 

"You see," began the Captain, rolling his eyes slowly round the little 
room, and taking in as much of it as his shirt collar permitted ; "I 'm 
a seafaring man myself, Mr. Carker, and Wal'r, as is on your books here, 
is a'most a son of mine." 

"Walter Gay ?" said Mr. Carker, showing all his teeth again. 
" Wal'r Gay it is," replied the Captain, " right ! " The Captain's 

manner expressed a warm approval of Mr. Carker's quickness of 
perception. "I 'm a intimate friend of his and his uncle's. Perhaps," 
said the Captain, "you may have heard your head Governor mention my 
name ?Captain Cuttle." 

"No ! " said Mr. Carker, with a still wider demonstration than before. 
"Well," resumed the Captain, " I've the pleasure of his acquaintance. 

I waited upon him down on the Sussex coast there, with my young friend 
Warr, when,in short, when there was a little accommodation wanted." 
The Captain nodded his head in a manner that was at once comfortable, 
easy, and expressive. "You remember, I dare say ?" 

"I think," said Mr. Carker, "I had the honour of arranging the business." 
"To be sure ! " returned the Captain. "Right again ! you had. 

Now I 've took the liberty of coming here" 
"Won't you sit down ? " said Mr. Carker, smiling. 
" Thank'ee," returned the Captain, availing himself of the offer. "A 

man does get more way upon himself, perhaps, in his conversation, when 
he sits down. Won't you take a cheer yourself ? " 

"No thank you," said the manager, standing, perhaps from the force of 
winter habit, with his back against the chimney-piece, and looking down 
upon the Captain with an eye in every tooth and gum. "You have taken 
the liberty, you were going to saythough it 's none" 

" Thank'ee kindly, my lad," returned the Captain : "of coming here, on 
account of my friend Wal'r. Sol Gills, his uncle, is a man of science, and 
in science he may be considered a clipper ; but he ain't what I should 
altogether call a able seamannot a man of practice. Warr is as trim a 
lad as ever stepped; but he 's a little down by the head in one respect, 
and that is, modesty. Now what I should wish to put to you," said the 
Captain, lowering his voice, and speaking in a kind of confidential growl, "in a friendly way, entirely between you and me, and for my own private 
reckoning, 'till your head Governor has wore round a bit, and I can come 
alongside of him, is this.Is everything right and comfortable here, and 
is Warr out'ard bound with a pretty fair wind ?" 

"What do you think now, Captain Cultic," returned Carker, gathering 
up his skirts and settling himself in his position. " You are a practical 
man ; what do you think ? " 
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The acuteness and significance of the Captain's eye, as he cocked it in 

reply, no words short of those unutterable Chinese words before referred 

to could describe. 
"Come 1" said the Captain, unspeakably encouraged, "what do you 

say ? Am I right or wrong ? " 
So much had the Captain expressed in his eye, emboldened and incited 

by Mr. Corker's smiling urbanity, that he felt himself in as fair a condition 

to put the question, as if he had expressed his sentiments with the utmost 

elaboration. 
"Right," said Mr. Carker, "I have no doubt." 
" Otit'ard bound with fair weather, then, I say," cried Captain Cuttle, 

Mr. Corker smiled assent. 
"Wind right astarn, and plenty of it," pursued the Captain. 
Mr. Carker smiled assent again. 
"Aye, aye !" said Captain Cuttle, greatly relieved and pleased. " I 

know'd how she headed, well enough ; I told Wal'r so. Thank'ee, 

thank'ee." 
" Gay has brilliant prospects," observed Mr. Carker, stretching his 

mouth wider yet ; " all the world before him." 
"All the world and his wife too, as the saying is," returned the 

delighted Captain. 
At the word " wife," (which he had uttered without design), the Captain 

stopped, cocked his eye again, and putting the glazed hat on the top of 

the knobby stick, gave it a twirl, and looked sideways at his always_ 

smiling friend. 
"I 'd bet a gill of old Jamaica," said the Captain, eying him atten- 

tively, "that I know what you're a smiling at." 
Mr. Carker took his cue, and smiled the more. 
"It goes no farther?" said the Captain, making a poke at the door with 

the knobby stick to assure himself that it was shut. 
"Not an inch," said Mr. Corker. 
"You 're a thinking of a capital F perhaps ?" said the Captain. 
Mr. Corker didn't deny it. 
"Anything about a L," said the Captain, "or a 0 ?" 
Mr. Carker still smiled. 
"Am I right, again ?" inquired the Captain in a whisper, with the 

scarlet circle on his forehead, swelling in his triumphant joy. 

Mr. Corker, in reply, still smiling, and now nodding assent, Captain 

Cultic rose and squeezed him by the hand, assuring him, warmly, that they 

were on the same tack, and that as for him (Cult; he had laid his course 

that way all along. "He know'd her first," said the Captain, with all 

the secrecy and gravity that the subject demanded, "in an uncommon 

manner you remember his finding her in the street, when she was 

a'most a bobbyhe has liked her ever since, and she him, as much as two 

such youngsters can. We 'ye always said, Sol Gills and me, that they 

was cut out for each other." 
A cat, or a monkey, or a hyena, or a death's-head, could not have shown 

the Captain more teeth at one time, than Mr. Carker showed him at this 

period of their interview. 
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There's a general in-draught that way," observed the happy Captain. 
"Wind and water sets in that direction, you see. Look at his being 
present t'other day 1" 

" Most favourable to his hopes," said Mr. Carker. 
"Look at his being towed along in the wake of that day !" pursued 

the Captain. "Why what can cut him adrift now ?" 
" Nothing," replied Mr. Carker. 
"You 're right again," returned the Captain, giving his hand another 

squeeze. "Nothing it is. So ! steady! There 's a son gone : pretty 
little creetur'. Ain't there ?" 

"Yes, there 's a son gone," said the acquiescent Carker. 
"Pass the word, and there 's another ready for you," quoth the Captain. 

" Nevy of a scientific uncle ! Nevy of Sol Gills ! Warr! Wal'r, as is 
already in your business And"said the Captain, rising gradually to a 
quotation he was preparing for a final burst, "whocomes from Sol 
Gills's daily, to your business, and your buzzums." 

The Captain's complacency as he gently jogged Mr. Carker with his 
elbow, on concluding each of the foregoing short sentences, could be sur- 
passed by 

mithin,b 
but the exultation with winch he fell back and eyed 

him when he had finished this brilliant display of eloquence and sagacity; 
his great blue waistcoat heaving with the throes of such a masterpiece, 
and his nose in a state of violent inflammation from the same cause. 

"Am I right ?" said the Captain. 
"Captain Cuttle," said Mr. Carker, bending down at the knees, for a 

moment, in an odd manner, as if he were 
fallin,b 

together to hug the whole 
of himself at once, "your views in reference to Walter Gay are thoroughly 
and accurately right. I understand that we speak together in confidence.' 

"Honour !" interposed the Captain. "Not a word." 
"To him or any one ?" pursued the Manager. 
Captain Cuttle frowned and shook his head. 
"But merely for your own satisfaction and guidanceand guidance, of 

course," repeated Mr. Calker, "with a view to your future proceedings." 
" Thank'ee kindly, I am sure," said the Captain, listening with great 

attention. 
" I have no hesitation in saying, that 's the fact. You have hit the 

probabilities exactly." 
"And with regard to your head governor," said the Captain, "why 

an interview had better come about nat'ral between us. There 's time 
enough." 

Mr. Carker, with ins mouth from ear to ear, repeated "Time enough." 
Not articulating the words, but bowing his head affably, and forming 
them with his tongue and lips. 

"And as I know nowit 's what I always saidthat Warr 's in a 
way to make Ids fortune," said the Captain. 

"To make his fortune," Mr. Carker repeated, in the same dumb 
manner. 

"And as Warr 's going on this little voyage is, as I may say, in his 
day's work, and a part of his general expectations here," said the Captain. 

"Of his general expectations here," assented Mr. Carker, dumbly as 
before. 
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"Why, so long as I know that," pursued the Captain, "there 's no 
hurry, and my mind 's at ease." 

Mr. Carker still blandly assentino- in the same voiceless manner, 
Captain Cuttle was strongly confirmed in his opinion that he was one of 
the most agreeable men he had ever met, and that even Mr. Dombey might 
improve himself on such a model. With great heartiness, therefore, the 
Captain once again extended his enormous hand (not unlike an old block 
in colour), and gave him a grip that left upon his smoother flesh a proof 
impression of the clunks and crevices with which the Captain's palm was 
liberally tattoo'd. 

"Farewell I" said the Captain. "I an't a man of many words, but I take 
it very kind of you to be so friendly, and above-board. You '11 excuse me 
if I've been at all intruding, will you ?" said the Captain. 

" Not at all," returned the other. 
" Thank'ee. My berth an't very roomy," said the Captain, turning back 

again, "but it's tolerable snug ; and if you was to find yourself near Brig 
Place, number nine, at any timewill you make a note of it ?and would 
come up stairs, without minding what was said by the person at the door, 
I should be proud to see you." 

With that hospitable invitation, the Captain said " Good day ! " and 
walked out and shut the door ; leaving Mr. Carker still reclining against 
the chimney-piece. In whose sly look and watchful manner; in whose 
false mouth, stretched but not laughing ; in whose spotless cravat and 
very whiskers ; even in whose silent passing of his soft hand over his 
white linen and his smooth face ; there was something desperately cat-like. 

The unconscious Captain walked out in a state of self-glorification that 
imparted quite a new cut to the broad blue suit. " Stand by, Ned ! 

said the Captain to himself. " You 've done a little business for the 
youngsters to-day, my lad! 

In his exultation, and in his familiarity, present and prospective, with 
the House, the Captain, when he reached the outer office, could not 
refrain from rallying Mr. Perch a little, and asking him whether he 
thought everybody was still engaged. But not to be bitter on a man 
who had done his duty, the Captain whispered in his ear, that if lie felt 
disposed for a glass of rum-and-water, and would follow, he would be 
happy to bestow the same upon him. 

Before leaving the premises, the Captain, somewhat to the astonish- 
ment of the clerks, looked round from a central point of view, and took a 

general survey of the office as part and parcel of a project in which his 
young friend was nearly interested. The strong-room excited his especial 

admiration ; but, that he might not appear too particular, he limited 
himself to an approving glance, and, with a graceful recognition of the 

clerks as a body, that was full of politeness and patronage, passed out 

into the court. Being promptly joined by Mr. Perch, he conveyed that 
gentleman to the tavern, and fulfilled his pledgehastily, for Perch's timu 

was precious. 
" I'll give you for a toast," said the Captain, " Walir !" 
" Who ?" submitted Mr. Perch. 
" Warr !" repeated the Captain, in a voice of thunder. 
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Mr. Perch, who seemed to remember having heard in infancy that there 
was once a poet of that name, made no objection ; but he was much 
astonished at the Captain's coming into the City to propose a poet ; indeed 
if he had proposed to put a poet's statue upsay Shakespeare's for 
examplein a civic thoroughfare, he could hardly have done a greater 
outrage to Mr. Perch's experience. On the whole, he was such a myste- 
rious and incomprehensible character, that Mr. Perch decided not to 
mention Mm to Mrs. Perch at all, in case of giving rise to any disagree- 
able consequences. 

Mysterious and incomprehensible the Captain, with that lively sense 
upon him of having done a little business for the youngsters, remained 
day, even to his most intimate friends ; and but that Walter attributed 
his winks and grins, and other such pantomimic reliefs of himself, to his 
satisfaction in the success of their innocent deception upon old Sol Gills, 
he would assuredly have betrayed himself before night. As it was, how- 
ever, he kept his own secret ; and went home late from the Instrument- 
maker's house, wearing the glazed hat so much on one side, and carrying 
such a beaming expression in his eyes, that Mrs. MacStinger (who might 
have been brought up at Doctor Blimber's, she was such a Roman matron) 
fortified herself, at the first glimpse of him, behind the open street-door, 
and refused to come out to the contemplation of her blessed infants, until 
he was securely lodged in his own room. 

CHAPTER XVIII. 
FATHER AND DAUGHTER. 

THERE is a hush through Mr. Dombey's house. Servants gliding up 
and down stairs rustle but make no sound of footsteps. They talk 
together constantly, and sit long at meals, making much of their meat and 
drink, and enjoying themselves after a grim unholy fashion. Mrs. Wickam, 
with her eyes suffused with tears, relates melancholy anecdotes ; and tells 
them how she always said at Mrs. Pipchin's that it would be so, and 
takes more table-ale than usual, and is very sorry but sociable. Cook's 
state of mind is similar. She promises a little fry for supper, and strug- 
gles about equally against her feelings and the onions. Towlinson begins 
to think there 's a fate in it, and wants to know if anybody can tell him 
of any good that ever came of living in a corner-house. It seems to all 
of them as having happened a long time ago ; though yet the child lies, 
calm and beautiful, upon ins little bed. 

After dark there come some visitorsnoiseless visitors, with shoes 
of feltwho have been there before ; and with them comes that bed of 
rest which is so strange a one for infant sleepers. All this time, the 
bereaved father has not been seen even by his attendant ; for he sits in an 
inner corner of his own dark room when any one is there, and never 
seems to move at other times, except to pace it to and fro. But in the 
morning it is whispered among the household that he was heard to go 



up stairs in the dead night, and that he stayed therein the roomuntil 
the sun was shining. 

At the offices in the city, the ground-glass windows are made more 
dim by shutters ; and while the lighted lamps upon the desks are half 
extinguished by the day that wanders in, the day is half extinguished 
by the lamps, and an unusual gloom prevails. There is not much 
business done. The clerks are indisposed to work ; and they make 
assignations to eat chops in the afternoon, and go up the river. Perch, the 
messenger, stays 

lono-b 

upon his errands ; and finds himself in bars of 
public houses, invited thither by friends, and holding forth on the uncer- 
tainty of human affairs. He goes home to Ball's Pond earlier in the 
evening than usual, and treats Mrs. Perch to a veal cutlet and Scotch ale. 
Mr. Carker the manager treats no one ; neither is he treated ; but alone in 
his own room he shows his teeth all day ; and it would seem that there 
is something gone from Mr. Carker's pathsome obstacle removed 
which clears his way before him. 

Now the rosy children living opposite to Mr. Dombey's house, 
peep from their nursery windows down into the street ; for there are 
four black horses at his door, with feathers on their heads ; and feathers 
tremble on the carriage that they draw ; and these, and an array of men 
with scarves and staves, attract a crowd. The juggler who was going to 
twirl the basin, puts his loose coat on again over his fine dress ; and his 
trudging wife, one-sided with her heavy baby in her arms, loiters to 
see the company come out. But closer to her dingy breast she presses 
her baby, when the burden that is so easily carried is borne forth; and 
the youngest of the rosy children at the high window opposite, needs no 
restraining hand to check her in her glee, when, pointing with her 
dimpled finger, she looks into her nurse's face, and asks " What 's that ! 

And now, among the knot of servants dressed in mourning, and the 
weeping women, Mr. Dombey passes through the hall to the other 
carriage that is waiting to receive him. He is not "brought down," 
these observers think, by sorrow and distress of mind. His walk is as 
erect, his bearing is as stiff as ever it has been. He hides his face behind 
no handkerchief, and looks before him. But that Ids face is something 
sunk and rigid, and is pale, it bears the same expression as of old. He 
takes his place within the carriage, and three other gentlemen follow. 
Then the grand ftmeral moves slowly down the street. The feathers 
are yet nodding in the distance, when the juggler has the basin spinning 
on a cane, and has the same crowd to admire it. But the juggler's wife 
is less alert than usual with the money-box, for a child's burial has set 
her thinking that perhaps the baby underneath her shabby shawl may 
not grow up to be a man, and wear a sky-blue fillet round his head, and 
salmon-coloured worsted drawers, and tumble in the mud. 

The feathers wind their gloomy,way along the streets, and come within 
the sound of a church bell. In this same church, the pretty boy received 
all that will soon be left of him on eartha name. All of him that is 
dead, they lay there, near the perishable substance of his mother. It is 
well. Their ashes lie where Florence in her walksoh lonely, lonely 
walks !--may pass them any day. 

170 DOMBEI AND SON. 
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The service over, and the clergyman withdrawn, Mr. Dombey looks 
round, demanding in a low voice, whether the person who has been re- 
quested to attend to receive instructions for the tablet, is there ? 

Some one comes forward, and says "Yes." 
Mr. Dombey intimates where he would have it placed ; and shows him, 

with his hand upon the wall, the shape and size ; and how it is to follow 
the memorial to the mother. Then, with his pencil, he writes out the 
inscription, and gives it to him : adding, "I wish to have it done at once." 

" It shall be done immediately, sir." 
"There is really nothing to inscribe but name and age, you see." 
The man bows, glancing at the paper, but appears to hesitate. Mr.Dombey 

not observing his hesitation, turns away, and leads towards the porch. 
"I beg your pardon, sir ;" a touch falls gently on his mourning cloak ; 

"but as you wish it done immediately, and it may be put in hand when I 
get back" 

" Well ? 

"Will you be so good as read it over again ? I think there 's a 
mistake." 

" Where ? 

The statuary gives him back the paper, and points out, with his pocket 
rule, the words "beloved and only child." 

"It should be son,' I think, sir ? " 
" You are right. Of course. Make the correction." 
The father, with a hastier step, pursues his way to the coach. When 

the other three, who follow closely, take their seats, his face is hidden for 
the first timeshaded by his cloak. Nor do they see it any more that 
day. He alights first, and passes immediately into his own room. The 
other mourners (who are only Mr. Chick, and two of the medical attend- 
ants) proceed up-stairs to the drawing-room, to be received by Mrs. Chick 
and Miss Tox. And what the face is, in the shut-up chamber underneath : 

or what the thoughts are : what the heart is,. what the contest or the 
suffering : no one knows. 

The chief thing that they know, below-stairs, in the kitchen, is that 
" it seems like Sunday." . They can hardly persuade themselves but that 
there is something unbecoming, if not wicked, in the conduct of the peo- 
ple out of doors, who pursue their ordinary occupations and wear their 
ey.ery-day attire. It is quite a novelty to have the blinds up, and the 
shutters open ; and they make themselves dismally comfortable over 
bottles of wine, which are freely broached as on a festival. They are much 
inclined to moralize. Mr. Towlinson proposes with a sigh, "Amendment 
to us all !" for which, as Cook says with another sigh, "There 's room 
enough, God knows." In the evening, Mrs. Chick and Miss Toy take 
to needlework again. In the evening also, Mr. Towlinson goes out to 
take the air, accompanied by the housemaid, who has not yet tried her 
mourning bonnet. They are very tender to each other at dusky street- 
corners, and Towlinson has visions of leading an altered and blameless 
existence as a serious green-grocer in Oxford Market. 

There is sounder sleep and deeper rest in Mr. Dombey's house to-night, 
than there has been for many nights. The morning sun awakens the old 
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household, settled down once more in their old ways. The rosy children, 
opposite, run past with hoops. There is a splendid wedding in the 
church. The juggler's wife is active with the money-box in another 
quarter of the town. The mason sings and whistles as he chips Out 
PAtL in the marble slab before him. 

And can it be that in a world so full and busy, the loss of one weak 
creature makes a void in any heart, so wide and deep that nothing but the 
width and depth of vast eternity can fill it up ! Florence, in her innocent 
affliction, might have answered "Oh my brother, oh my dearly loved and 
loving brother ! Only friend and companion of my slighted childhood ! 
Could any less idea shed the light already dawning on your early grave, or 
give birth to the softened sorrow that is springing into life beneath this 
rain of tears !" 

" My dear child," said Mrs. Chick, who held it as a duty incumbent 
on her, to improve the occasion, "when you are as old as I am----" 

" Which will be the prime of life," observed Miss Tox. 
" You will then," pursued Mrs. Chick, gently squeezing Miss Tox's 

hand, in acknowledgment of her friendly remark, "you will then know 
that all grief is unavailing, and that it is our duty to submit." 

" I will try, dear aunt. I do try," answered Florence, sobbing. 
" I am glad to hear it," said Mrs. Chick, "because, my love, as our 

dear Miss Toxof whose sound sense and excellent judgment, there can- 
not possibly be two opinions" 

" My dear Louisa, I shall really be proud, soon," said Miss Tox. " will tell you, and confirm by her experience," pursued Mrs. Cluck, 
" we are called upon on all occasions to make an effort. It is required of 
us. If anymy dear," turning to Miss Tox, "I want a word. Mis- 
Mis" 

" Demeanour ?" suggested Miss Tox. 
" No, no, no," said Mrs. Chick. " How can you! Goodness me, it 's 

on the end of my tongue. Mis" 
" Placed affection?" suggested Miss Tox, timidly. 
" Good gracious, Lucretia!" returned Mrs. Chick, "How very mon- 

strous ! Misanthrope, is the word I want. The idea! Misplaced 
affection ! I say, if any misanthrope were to put, in my presence, the 
question 'Why were we born?' I should reply, 'To make an effort.' 

" Very good indeed," said Miss Tox, much impressed by the originality 
of the sentiment. " Very good." 

"Unhappily," pursued Mrs. Chick, "we have a warning under our 
own eyes. We have but too much reason to suppose, my dear child, that 
if an effort had been made in time, in this family, a train of the most 
trying and distressing circumstances might have been avoided. Nothing 
shall ever persuade me," observed the good matron, with a resolute air, 
" but that if that effort had been made by poor dear Fanny, the poor dear 
darling child would at least have had a stronger constitution." 

Mrs. Chick abandoned herself to her feelings for half a moment ; but, 
as a practical illustration of her doctrine, brought herself up short, in the 
middle of a sob, and went on again. 

" Therefore, Florence, pray let us see that you have some strength of 
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mind, and do not selfishly aggravate the distress in which your poor papa 
is plunged." 

"Dear aunt !" said Florence, kneeling quickly down before her, that 
she might the better and more earnestly look into her face. "Tell me 
more about Papa. Pray tell me about him ! Is he quite heart-broken?" 

Miss Tox was of a tender nature, and there was something in this 
appeal that moved her very much. Whether she saw in it a succession, 
on the part of the neglected child, to the affectionate concern so often 
expressed by her dead brotheror a love that sought to twine itself about 
the heart that had loved him, and that could not bear to be shut out from 
sympathy with such a sorrow, in such sad community of love and grief 
or whether she only recognised the earnest and devoted spirit which, 
although discarded and repulsed, was wrung with tenderness long unre- 
turned, and in the waste and solitude of this bereavement cried to him 
to seek a comfort in it, and to give some, by some small responsewhat- 
ever may have been her understanding of it, it moved Miss Tox. For the 
moment she forgot the majesty of Mrs. Chick, and, patting Florence 
hastily on the cheek, turned aside and suffered the tears to gush from her 
eyes, without waiting for a lead from that wise matron. 

Mrs. Chick herself lost, for a moment, the presence of mind on which 
she so much prided herself; and remained mute, looking on the beautiful 
younm face that had so long, so steadily, and patiently, been turned 
towards the little bed. But recovering her voicewhich was synony- 
mous with her presence of mind, indeed they were one and the same 
thingshe replied with dignity : 

"Florence, my dear child, your poor papa is peculiar at times ; and to 
question me about him, is to question me upon a subject which I really do 
not pretend to understand. I believe I have as much influence with your 
papa as anybody has. Still, all I can say is, that he has said very little 
to me ; and that I have only seen him once or twice for a minute at a 
time, and indeed have hardly seen him then, for his room has been dark. 
I have said to your papa Paul! 'that is the exact expression I used- 
' Paul! why do you not take something stimulating ? ' Your papa's 
reply has always been, 'Louisa, have the goodness to leave me. I want 
nothing. I am better by myself.' If I was to be put upon my oath 
to-morrow, Lucretia, before a magistrate," said Mrs. Chick, "I have no 
doubt I could venture to swear to those identical words." 

Miss Tox expressed her admiration by saying, "My Louisa is ever 
methodical !" 

"In short, Florence," resumed her aunt, "literally nothing has passed 
between your poor papa and myself, until to-day ; when I mentioned to 
your papa that Sir Barnet and Lady Skettles had written exceedingly 
kind notesour sweet boy! Lady Skettles loved him like a--where's 
my pocket handkerchief! 

Miss Tox produced one. 
"Exceedingly kind notes, proposing that you should visit them for 

change of scene. Mentioning to your papa that I thought Miss Tox and 
myself might now go home (in which he quite agreed), I inquired if he 
had any objection to your accepting this invitation. He said, 'No 
Louisa, not the least! 
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Florence raised her tearful eyes. 
" At the same time, if you would prefer staying here, Florence, to 

payin,b 
this visit at present, or to going home with 

" I should much prefer it, aunt," was the faint rejoinder. 
"Why then, child," said Mrs. Chick, "you can. It 's a strange choice, 

I must say. But you always were strange. Anybody else at your time of 
life, and after what has passedmy dear Miss Tox, I have lost my pocket- 
handkerchief againwould be glad to leave here, one would suppose." 

" I should not like to feel," said Florence, "as if the house was avoided. 
I should not like to think that thehis-----the rooms up-stairs were quite 
empty and dreary, aunt. I would rather stay here, for the present. Oh. 
my brother ! oh my brother !" 

It was a natural emotion, not to be suppressed ; and it would make way 
even between the fingers of the hands with which she covered up her face. 
The overcharged and heavy-laden breast must sometimes have that vent, 
or the poor wounded solitary heart within it would have fluttered like a 
bird with broken wings, and sunk down in the dust. 

"Well, child ! " said Mrs. Chick, after a pause. " I wouldn't on any 
account say anything unkind to you, and that I 'm sure you know. You 
will remain here, then, and do exactly as you like. No one will interfere 
with you, Florence, or wish to interfere with you, I 'm sure." 

Florence shook her head in sad assent. 
"I had no sooner begun to advise your poor papa that he really ought 

to seek some distraction and restoration in a temporary change," said Mrs: 
Chick, "than he told me he had already formed the intention of going into 
the country for a short time. I 'm sure I hope he '11 go very soon. He 
can't go too soon. But I suppose there are some arrangements connected 
with his private papers and so forth, consequent on the affliction that has 
tried us all so muchI can't think what 's become of mine: Lucretia lend 
me yours my dearthat may occupy him for one or two evenings in his 
own room. Your papa 's a Dombey, child, if ever there was one," said 
Mrs. Chick, drying both her eyes at once with great care on opposite corners 
of Miss Tox's handkerchief. "He '11 make an effort. There 's no fear 
of him." 

"Is there nothing, aunt," asked Florence, trembling, " I might 
do to 

"Lord, my dear child," interposed Mrs. Chick, hastily, "what are you 
talking about ? If your papa said to MeI have given you his exact 
words, Louisa I want nothing ; I am better by myself'what do you 
think he 'd say to you? You mustn't show yourself to him, child. Don't 
dream of such a thing." 

"Aunt," said Florence, "I will go and lie down in my bed." 
Mrs. Chick approved of this resolution, and dismissed her with a kiss. 

But Miss Tox, on a faint pretence of looking for the mislaid handkerchief, 
went up-stairs after her ; and tried in a few stolen minutes to comfort her, 
in spite of great discouragement from Susan Nipper. For Miss Nipper, 
in her burning zeal, disparaged Miss Tox as a crocodile ; yet her sympathy 
seemed genuine, and had at least the vantage-ground of disinterestedness 
there was little favour to be won by it. 
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And was there no one nearer and dearer than Susan, to uphold the 
striving heart in its anguish ? Was there no other neck to clasp ; no other 
face to turn to ; no one else to say a soothing word to such deep sorrow ? 
Was Florence so alone in the bleak world that nothing else remained to 
her ? Nothing. Stricken motherless and brotherless at oncefor in the 
loss of little Paul, that first and greatest loss fell heavily upon herthis 
was the only help she had. Oh, who can tell how much she needed help 
at first ! 

At first, when the house subsided into its accustomed course, and they 
had all gone away, except the servants, and her father shut up in his own 
rooms, Florence could do nothing but weep, and wander up and down, 
and sometimes, in a sudden pang of desolate remembrance, fly to her own 
chamber, wring her hands, lay her face down on her bed, and know no 
consolation : nothing but the bitterness and cruelty of grief. This com- 
monly ensued upon the recognition of some spot or object very tenderly 
associated with him ; and it made the miserable house, at first, a place of 
agony. 

But it is not in the nature .of pure love to burn so fiercely and unkindly 
long. The flame that in its grosser composition has the taint of earth, 
may prey upon the breast that gives it shelter ; but the .sacred fire from 
heaven, is as gentle in the heart, as when it rested on the heads of the 
assembled twelve, and showed each man his brother, brightened and 
unhurt. The image conjured up, there soon returned the placid face, the 
softened voice, the loving looks, the quiet trustfulness and peace ; and 
Florence, though she wept still, wept more tranquilly, and courted the 
remembrance. 

It was not very long before the golden water, dancing on the wall, in the 
old place at the old serene time, had her calm eyes fixed upon it as it 
ebbed away. It was not very long before that room again knew her, often ; 

sitting there alone, as patient and as mild as when she had watched beside 
the little bed. When any sharp sense of its being empty smote upon her, 
she could kneel beside it, and pray GODit was the pouring out of her 
full heartto let one angel love her and remember her. 

It was not very long, before, in the midst of the dismal house so wide 
and dreary, her low voice in the twilight, slowly and stopping sometimes, 
touched the old air to which he had so often listened, with his drooping 
head upon her arm. And after that, and when it was quite dark, a little 
strain of music trembled in the room : so softly played and sung, that it 
was more like the mournful recollection of what she had done at his 
request on that last night, than the reality repeated. But it was repeated, 
oftenvery often, in the shadowy solitude ; and broken murmurs of the 
strain still trembled on the keys, when the sweet voice was hushed in 
tears. 

Thus she gained heart to look upon the work with which her fingers had 
been busy by his side on the sea-shore ; and thus it was not very long 
before she took to it againwith something of a human love for it, as 
if it had been sentient and had known horn; and, sitting in a window, 
near her mother's picture, in the unused room so long deserted, wore away 
the thoughtful hours. 
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Why did the dark eyes turn so often from this work to where the rosy 
children lived ? They were not immediately suggestive of her loss ; for 
they were all girls : four little sisters. But they were motherless like her 
and had a father. 

It was easy to know when he had gone out and was expected home, for 
the elder child was always dressed and waiting for him at the drawing- 
room window, or in the balcony ; and when he appeared, her expectant 
face lighted up with joy, while the others at the high window, and always 
on the watch too, clapped their hands, and drummed them on the sill, and 
called to him. The elder child would come down to the hall, and put her 
hand in his, and lead him up the stairs ; and Florence would see her after- 
wards sitting by his side, or on his knee, or hanging coaxingly about his 
neck and talking to him : and though they were always gay together, 
he would often watch her face as if he thought her like her mother that was 
dead. Florence would sometimes look no more at this, and bursting into 
tears would hide behind the curtain as if she were frightened, or would 
hurry from the window. Yet she could not help returning ; and her work 
would soon fall unheeded from her hands again. 

It was the house that had been empty, years ago. It had remained so 

for a 
lono.n 

time. At last, and while she had been away from home, this 
family had taken it ; and it was repaired and newly painted ; and there 
were birds and flowers about it ; and it looked very different from its old 
self. But she never thought of the house. The children and their father 
were all in all. 

When he had dined, she could see them, through the open windows, go 
down with their governess or nurse, and cluster round the table ; and in 
the still summer weather, the sound of their childish voices and clear 
laughter would come ringing across the street, into the drooping air of 

the room in which she sat. Then they would climb and clamber up stairs 
with him, and romp about him on the sofa, or groupe themselves at his 
knee, a very nosegay of little faces, while he seemed to tell them some 
story. Or they would come running out into the balcony ; and then Flo- 
rence would hide herself quickly, lest it should check them in their joy, 
to see her in her black dress, sitting there alone. 

The elder child remained with her father when the rest had gone away, 
and made his tea for himhappy little housekeeper she was then !and 
sat conversing with him, sometimes at the window, sometimes in the room, 
until the candles came. Ile made her his companion, though she was 
some years younger than Florence ; and she could be as staid and 
pleasantly demure with her little book or work-box, as a woman. When 
they had candles, Florence from her own dark room was not afraid to look 
again. But when the time came for the child to say " Good night, 
papa," and go to bed, Florence would sob and tremble as she raised her 
face to him, and could look no more. 

Though still she would turn, again and again, before going to bed 
herself, from the simple air that had lulled him to rest so often, long ago, 
and from the other low soft broken strain of music, back to that house. 
But that she ever thought of it, or watched it, was a secret which she kept 
within her own young breast. 
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And did that breast cf FlorenceFlorence, so ingenuous and true 
so worthy of the love that he had borne her, and had whispered in his 
last faint wordswhose guileless heart was mirrored in the beauty of her 
face, and breathed in every accent of her gentle voicedid that young 
breast hold any other secret ? Yes. One more. 

When no one in the house was stirring, and the lights were all 
extinguished, she would softly leave her own room, and with noiseless 
feet descend the stair-case, and approach her father's door. Against it, 
scarcely breathing, she would rest her face and head, and press her lips, 
in the yearning of her love. She crouched upon the cold stone floor 
outside it, every night, to listen even for his breath; and in her one 
absorbing wish to be allowed to show him some affection, to be a consola- 
tion to him, to win him over to the endurance of some tenderness from 
her, his solitary child, she would have knelt down at his feet, if she had 
dared, in humble supplication. 

No one knew it. No one thought of it. The door was ever closed, 
and he shut up within. He went out once or twice, and it was said in 
the house that he was very soon going on his country journey ; but he 
lived in those rooms, and lived alone, and never saw her, or inquired for 
her. Perhaps he did not even know that she was in the house. 

One day, about a week after the funeral, Florence was sitting at her 
work, when Susan appeared, with a face half laughing and half crying, to 
announce a visitor. 

"A visitor ! To me, Susan !" said Florence, looking up in astonish- 
ment. 

"Well, it is a wonder, ain't it now Miss Floy," said Susan ; "but I 
wish you had a many visitors, I do, indeed, for you'd be all the better 
for it, and it 's my opinion that the sooner you and me goes even to them 
old Skettleses, Miss, the better for both, I may not wish to live in crowds, 
Miss Floy, but still I'm not a oyster." 

To do Miss Nipper justice, she spoke more for her young mistress than 
herself; and her face showed it. 

"But the visitor, Susan," said Florence. 
Susan, with an hysterical explosion that was as much a laugh as a sob, 

and as much a sob as a laugh, answered, 
"Mr. Toots!" 
The smile that appeared on Florence's face passed from it in a moment, 

and her eyes filled with tears. But at any rate it was a smile, and that 
gave great satisfaction to Miss Nipper. 

"My own feelings exactly, Miss Floy," said Susan, putting her apron 
to her eyes, and shaking her head. " Immediately I see that Innocent in 
the Hall, Miss Floy, I burst out laughing first, and then I choked." 

Susan Nipper involuntarily proceeded to do the like again on the spot. 
In the meantime Mr. Toots, who had come up stairs after her, all uncon- 
scious of the effect he produced, announced himself with his knuckles on 
the door, and walked in very briskly. 

"How dy'e do, Miss Dombey ?" said Mr. Toots. " I'm very well I 
thank you; how are you ?" 

Mr. Tootsthan whom there were few better fellows in the world, though 
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there may have been one or two brighter spiritshad laboriously invented 
this long burst of discourse with the view of relieving the feelings both of 
Florence and himself. But finding that he had run through his property, 
as it were, in an injudicious manner, by squandering the whole before taking 
a chair, or before Florence had uttered a word, or before he had well got 
in at the door, he deemed it advisable to begin again. 

"How dy'e do, Miss Dombey ?" said Mr. Toots. "I 'm very well, I 
thank you ; how are you?" 

Florence gave him her hand, and said she was very well. 
"1 'm very well indeed," said Mr. Toots, taking a chair. "Very well 

indeed, I am. I don't remember," said Mr. Toots, after reflecting a little, 
"that I was ever better, thank you." 

"It 's very kind of you to come," said Florence, taking up her work. 
"I am very glad to see you." 

Mr. Toots responded with a chuckle. Thinking that might be too lively,' 
he corrected it with a sigh. Thinking that might be too melancholy, he 
corrected it with a chuckle. Not thoroughly pleasing himself with either 
mode of reply, he breathed hard. 

"You were very kind to my dear brother," said Florence, obeying her 
own natural impulse to relieve him by saying so. "He often talked to 
me about yon." 

"Oh, it 's of no consequence," said Mr. Toots hastily. "Warm, ain't it ?" 
"It is beautiful weather," replied Florence. 
"It agrees with me 1" said Mr. Toots. " I don't think I ever was so 

well as I find myself at present, I'm obliged to you." 
After stating tins curious and unexpected fact, Mr. Toots fell into a deep 

well of silence. 
"You have left Doctor Blimber's, I think ?" said Florence, trying to 

help him out. 
"I should hope so," returned Mr. Toots. And tumbled in again. 
He remained at the bottom, apparently drowned, for at least ten mi- 

nutes. At the expiration of that period, he suddenly floated, and said, 
" Well ! Good morning, Miss Dombey." 
"Are you going ?" asked Florence, rising. 
" I don't know, though. No, not just at present," said Mr. Toots; 

<sitting down again, most unexpectedly. " The fact isI say, Miss 
Dombey !" 

" Don't be afraid to speak to me," said Florence, with a quiet smile. 
"I should be very glad if you would talk about my brother." 

"Would you, though," retorted Mr. Toots, with sympathy in every 
fibre of his otherwise expressionless face. "Poor Dombey ! I'm sure I 
never thought that Burgess & Co.fashionable tailors (but very dear), 
that we used to talk aboutwould make this suit of clothes for such a 

purpose." Mr. Toots was dressed in mourning. " Poor Dombey ! 

I say ! Miss Dombey !" blubbered Toots. 
" Yes," said Florence. 
"There's a friend he took to very much at last. I thought you'd like to 

have him, perhaps, as a sort of keepsake. You remember his remember- 
ing Diogenes ?" 
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" Oh yes ! oh yes !" cried Florence. 
"Poor Dombey! So do I," said Mr. Toots. 
Mr. Toots, seeing Florence in tears, had great difficulty in getting be- 

yond this point, and had nearly tumbled into the well again. But a 
chuckle saved him on the brink. 

"I say," he proceeded, "Miss Dombey ! I could have had him stolen 
for ten shillings, if they hadn't given him up : and I would : but they 
were glad to get rid of him, I think. If you'd like to have him, he's at 
the door. I brought him on purpose for you. He ain't a lady's dog, 
you know," said Mr. Toots, "but you won't mind that, will you ?" 

In fact, Diogenes was at that moment, as they presently ascertained 
from looking down into the street, staring through the window of a 
hackney cabriolet, into which, for conveyance to that spot, he had been 
ensnared, on a false pretence of rats among the straw. Sooth to say, he 
was as unlike a lady's dog as dog might be ; and in his gruff anxiety to 
get out presented an appearance sufficiently unpromising, as he gave short 
yelps out of one side of his mouth, and overbalancing himself by the in- 
tensity of every one of those efforts, tumbled down into the straw, and 
then sprung panting up again, putting out his tongue, as if he had come 
express to a Dispensary to be examined for his health. 

But though Diogenes was as ridiculous a dog as one would meet with 
on a summer's day ; a blundering, ill-favoured, clumsy, bullet-headed dog, 
continually acting on a wrong idea that there was an enemy in the neigh- 
bourhood, whom it was meritorious to bark at ; and though he was far from 
good-tempered, and certainly was not clever, and had hair all over his 
eyes, and a comic nose, and an inconsistent tail, and a gruff voice ; he was 
dearer to Florence, in virtue of that parting remembrance of him and 
that request that he might be taken care of, than the most valuable and 
beautiful of his kind. So dear, indeed, was this same ugly Diogenes, 
and so welcome to her, that she took the jewelled hand of Mr. Toots and 
kissed it in her gratitude. And when Diogenes, released, came tearing 
up the stairs and bouncing into the room (such a business as there 
was, first, to get him out of the cabriolet !), dived under all the furni- 
ture, and wound a long iron chain, that dangled from his neck, round legs 
of chairs and tables, and then tugged at it until his eyes became unnatu- 
rally visible, in consequence of their nearly starting out of his head ; and 
when he growled at Mr. Toots, who affected familiarity ; and went pell- 
mell at Towlinson, morally convinced that he was the enemy whom he had 
barked at round the corner all his life and had never seen yet ; Florence 
was as pleased with him as if he had been a miracle of discretion. 

Mr. Toots was so overjoyed by the success of his present, and was so 
delighted to see Florence bending down over Diogenes, smoothing his coarse 
back with her little delicate handDiogenes graciously allowing it from the 
first moment of their acquaintancethat he felt it difficult to take leave, 
and would, no doubt, have been a much longer time in making up his 
mind to do so, if he had not been assisted by Diogenes himself, who sud- 
denly took it into his head to bay Mr. Toots, and to make short runs at 
him with his mouth open. Not exactly seeing his way to the end of these 
demonstrations, and sensible that they placed the pantaloons constructed 

NZ 



by the art of Burgess & Co. in jeopardy, Mr. Toots, with chuckles, 
lapsed out at the door : by which, after looking in again two or three times 
without any object at all, and being on each occasion greeted with a fresh 
run from Diogenes, he finally took himself off and got away. 

" Come, then, Di! Dear Di! Make friends with your new mistress. 
Let us love each other, Di! " said Florence, fondling his shaggy head. 
And Di, the rough and gruff', as if his hairy hide were pervious to the tear 
that dropped upon it, and his dog's heart melted as it fell, put his nose up 
to her face, and swore fidelity. 

Diogenes the man did not speak plainer to Alexander the Great than 
Diogenes the dog spoke to Florence. He subscribed to the offer of his 
little mistress cheerfully, and devoted himself to her service. A banquet 
was immediately provided for him in a corner ; and when he had eaten and 
drunk his fill, he went to the window where Florence was sitting, looking 
on, rose up on his hind legs, with his awkward fore paws on her shoul- 
ders, licked her face and hands, nestled his great head against her heart, 
and wagged his tail till he was tired. Finally, Diogenes coiled himself up 
at her feet, and went to sleep. 

Although Miss Nipper was nervous in regard of dogs, and felt it neces- 
sary to come into the room with her skirts carefully collected about her, as 
if she were crossing a brook on stepping-stones ; also to utter little 
screams and stand up on chairs when Diogenes stretched himself; she was 
in her own manner affected by the kindness of Mr. Toots, and could not 
see Florence so alive to the attachment and society of this rude friend of 
little Paul's, without some mental comments thereupon that brought the 
water to her eyes. Mr. Dombey, as a part of her reflections, may have 
been, in the association of ideas, connected with the dog; but, at any rate, 
after observing Diogenes and his mistress all the evening, and after exerting 
herself with much good will to provide Diogenes a bed in an ante- 
chamber outside his mistress's door, she said hurriedly to Florence, before 
leaving her for the night : 

"Your Pa 's a going off, Miss Floy, to-morrow morning." 
"To-morrow morning, Susan ? " 
"Yes, Miss ; that 's the orders. Early." 
"Do you know," asked Florence, without looking at her, "where Papa 

is going, Susan ? " 
"Not exactly, Miss. He 's going to meet that precious Major first, 

and I must say, if I was acquainted with any Major myself (which Heavens 
forbid), it shouldn't be a blue one ! " 

"Hush, Susan ! " urged Florence gently. 
"Well, Miss Floy," returned Miss Nipper, who was full of burning 

indignation, and minded her stops even less than usual. "I can't help it, 
blue he is, and while I was a Christian, although humble, I would have 
natural-coloured friends, or none." 

It appeared from what she added and had gleaned down stairs, that 
Mrs. Chick had proposed the Major for Mr. Dombey's companion, and 
that Mr. Dombey, after some hesitation, had invited him. 

"Talk of him being a change, indeed!" observed Miss Nipper to herself 
with boundless contempt. "If he 's a change, give me a constancy." 

"Good night, Susan," said Florence. 
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"Good night, my darling dear Miss Floy." 
Her tone of commiseration smote the chord so often roughly touched, 

but never listened to while she or any one looked on. Florence left alone, 
laid her head upon her hand, and pressing the other over her swelling 
heart, held free communication with her sorrows. 

It was a wet night ; and the melancholy rain fell pattering and drop- 
ping with a weary sound. A sluggish wind was blowing, and went moan- 
ing round the house, as if it were in pain or grief. A shrill noise 
quivered through the trees. While she sat weeping, it grew late, and dreary 
midnight tolled out from the steeples. 

Florence was little more than a child in yearsnot yet fourteenand 
the loneliness and gloom of such an hour in the great house where Death 
had lately made its own tremendous devastation, might have set an older 
fancy brooding on vague terrors. FLA her innocent imagination was too 
full of one theme to admit them. Nothing wandered in her thoughts but 
lovea wandering love, indeed, and castawaybut turning always to 
her father. 

There was nothing in the dropping of the rain, the moaning of the 
wind, the shuddering of the trees, the striking of the solemn clocks, that 
shook this one thought, or diminished its interest. Her recollections of 
the dear dead boyand they were never absentwere itself; the same 
thing. And oh, to be shut out : to be so lost : never to have looked into 
her father's face or touched him, since that hour ! 

She could not go to bed, poor child, and never had gone yet, since then, 
without making her nightly pilgrimage to his door. It would have been 
a strange sad sight, to see her now, stealing lightly down the stairs through 
the thick gloom, and stopping at it with a beating heart, and blinded 
eyes, and hair that fell down loosely and unthought of : and touching it 
outside with her wet cheek. But the night covered it, and no one knew. 

The moment that she touched the door on this night, Florence found 
that it was open. For the first time it stood open, though by but a hair's- 
breadth : and there was a light within. The first impulse of the timid 
childand she yielded to itwas to retire swiftly. Her next, to go 
back, and to enter ; and this second impulse held her in irresolution on 
the stair-case. 

In its standing open, even by so much as that chink, there seemed to be 
hope. There was encouragement in seeing a ray of light from within, 
stealing through the dark stern doorway, and falling in a thread upon the 
marble floor. She turned back, hardly knowing what she did, but urged 
on by the love within her, and the trial they had undergone together, but 
not shared: and with her hands a little raised and trembling, glided in. 

Her father sat at his old table in the middle room. He had been 
arranging some papers, and destroying others, and the latter lay in fragile 
ruins before him. The rain dripped heavily upon the glass panes in the 
outer room, where he had so often watched poor Paul, a baby ; and the 
low complainings of the wind were heard without. 

But not by him. He sat with his eyes fixed on the table, so immersed 
-in thought, that a far heavier tread than the light foot of his child could 
make, might have failed to rouse him. His face was turned towards her. 

DOMBEY AND SON. 'Si 



182 DOMBEY AND SON. 

By the waning lamp, and at that haggard hour, it looked worn and de- 
jected; and in the utter loneliness surrounding him, there was an appeal to 
Florence that struck home. 

" Papa ! Papa ! Speak to me, dear Papa !" 
He started at her voice, and leaped up from his seat. She was close 

before him with extended arms, but he fell back. 
"What is the matter ?" he said, sternly. " Why do you come here ? 

What has frightened you ?" 
If anything had frightened her, it was the face he turned upon her. 

The glowing love within the breast of his young daughter froze before it, 
and she stood and looked at him as if stricken into stone. 

There was not one touch of tenderness or pity in it. There was not 
one gleam of interest, parental recognition, or relenting in it. There was a 
change in it, but not of that kind. The old indifference and cold con- 
straint had given place to something : what, she never thought and did 
not dare to think, and yet she felt it in its force,- and knew it well without 
a name : that as it looked upon her, seemed to cast a shadow on her head. 

Did he see before him the successful rival of his son, in health and life ? 

Did he look upon his own successful rival in that son's affection ? Did a 
mad jealousy and withered pride, poison sweet remembrances that should 
have endeared and made her precious to him ? Could it be possible that 
it was gall to him to look upon her in her beauty and her promise : thinking 
of his infant boy ! 

Florence had no such thoughts. But love is quick to know when it is 
spurned and hopeless : and hope died out of hers, as she stood looking in 
her father's face. 

"I ask you, Florence, are you frightened ? Is there anything the matter, 
that you come here ?" 

"I came Papa " 
"Against my wishes. Why ?" 
She saw he knew why : it was written broadly on his face : and dropped 

her head upon her hands with one prolonged low cry. 
Let him remember it in that room, years to come. It has faded from 

the air, before he breaks the silence. It may pass as quickly from his brain, 
as he believes, but it is there. Let him remember it in that room, years to 
come ! 

He took her by the arm. His hand was cold, and loose, and scarcely 
closed upon her. 

" You are tired, I dare say," he said, taking up the light, and leading 
her towards the door, "and want rest. We all want rest. Go, Florence. 
You have been dreaming." 

The dream she had had, was over then, God help her ! and she felt that 
it could never more come back. 

" I will remain here to light you up the stairs. The whole house is 
yours above there," said her father, slowly. "You are its mistress now. 
Good night !" 

Still covering her face, she sobbed, and answered "Good night, dear 
Papa," and silently ascended. Once she looked back as if she would have 
returned to him, but for fear. It was a momentary thought, too hopeless 
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to encourage ; and her father stood there with the lighthard, unrespon- 
sive, motionlessuntil the fluttering dress of his fair child was lost in 
the darkness. 

Let him remember it in that room, years to come. The rain that falls 
upon the roof : the wind that mourns outside the door : may have 
foreknowledge in their melancholy sound. Let him remember it in that 
room, years to come 1 

The last time he had watched her, from the same place, winding up 
those stairs, she had had her brother in her arms. It did not move his 
heart towards her now, it steeled it : but he went into his room, and 
locked Ins door, and sat down in his chair, and cried for his lost boy. 

Diogenes was broad awake upon his post, and waiting for his little 
mistress. 

"Oh Di! Oh dear Di ! Love me for his sake !" 
Diogeues already loved her for her own, and didn't care how much he 

showed it. So he made himself vastly ridiculous by performing a variety 

of uncouth bounces in the ante-chamber, and concluded, when poor 

Florence was at last asleep, and dreaming of the rosy children opposite, by 

,scratching Open her bedroom door : 

rollin,b 
up his bed into a pillow : lying 

down on the boards, at the full length of his tether, with his head towards 
her : and looking lazily at her, upside down, out of the tops of his eyes, 

until from winking and winking he fell asleep himself, and dreamed, with 
-gruff barks, of his enemy. 

1111011111,-- 

CHAPTER XIX. 

WALTER GOES AWAY. 

THE Wooden Midshipman at the Instrument-maker's door, like the 

hard-hearted little midshipman he was, remained supremely indifferent 
to Walter's going away,, even when the very last day of his sojourn in the 
back-parlour was on the decline. With his quadrant at his round black 

knob of an eye, and his figure in its old attitude of indomitable alacrity, 

the midshipman displayed his elfin small-clothes to the best advantage, 

and, absorbed in scientific pursuits, had no sympathy with worldly concerns. 

He was so far the creature of circumstances, that a dry day covered him 
with dust, and a misty day peppered him with little bits of soot, and a 

wet day brightened up his tarnished uniform for the moment, and a very 

hot day blistered him ; but otherwise he was a callous, obdurate, con- 

ceited midshipman, intent on his own discoveries, and caring as little for 

what went on about him, terrestrially, as Archimedes at the taking of 

Syracuse. 
Such a midshipman he seemed to be, at least, in the then position of 

domestic affairs. Walter eyed him kindly many a time in passing in and 

out ; and poor old Sol, when Walter was not there, would come and lean 

against the door-post, resting his weary wig as near the shoe-buckles of 

the guardian genius of his trade and shop as he could. But no fierce idol 

with a mouth from ear to ear; and a murderous visage made of parrot's 
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feathers, was ever more indifferent to the appeals of its savage votaries, 
than was the midshipman to these marks of attachment. 

Walter's heart felt heavy as he looked round his old bed-room, up 
among the parapets and chimney-pots, and thought that one more night 
already darkening would close his acquaintance with it, perhaps for ever. 
Dismantled of his little stock of books and pictures, it looked colclly and 
reproachfully on him for his desertion, and had already a foreshadowing 
upon it of its coming strangeness. "A few hours more," thought Walter, 
"and no dream lever had here when I was a school-boy will be so little mine 
as this old room. The dream may come back in my sleep, and I may 
return waking to this place, it may be : but the dream at least will serve 
no other master, and the room may have a score, and every one of them 
may change, neglect, misuse it." 

But his uncle was not to be left alone in the little back-parlour, where he was 
then sitting by himself ; for Captain Cuttle, considerate in his roughness, 
stayed away against his will, purposely that they should have some talk 
together unobserved : so Walter, newly returned home from his last day's 
bustle, descended briskly, to bear him company. 

" Uncle," he said gaily, laying his hand upon the old man's shoulder, 
"what shall I send you home from Barbadoes ?" 

"Hope, my dear Wally. Hope that we shall meet again, on this side 
of the grave. Send me as much of that as you can." 

" So I will, Uncle : I have enough and to spare, and I 'II not be chary 
of it ! And as to lively turtles, and limes for Captain Cuttle's punch, and 
preserves for you on Sundays, and all that sort of thing, why I 'II send 
you shiploads, Uncle : when I 'm rich enough." 

Old Sol wiped his spectacles, and faintly smiled. 
" That 's right, Uncle !" cried Walter, merrily, and 

clappinc,b 
him half a 

dozen times more upon the shoulder. " You cheer up me I'll cheer up 
you ! We be as gay as larks to-morrow morning, Uncle, and we 'II fly 
as high ! As to my anticipations, they are singing out of sight now." 

" Wally, my dear boy," returned the old man, "I '11 do my best, I'll 
do my best." 

" And your best, Uncle," said Walter, with his pleasant laugh, "is the 
best best that I know. You 'll not forget what you 're to send me, 
Uncle ?" 

" No, Wally, no," replied the old man ; "everything I hear about Miss 
Dombey, now that she is left alone, poor lamb, I 'II write. I fear it won't 
be much though, Wally." 

" Why, I '11 tell you what, Uncle," said Walter, after a moment's 
hesitation," "I have just been up there." 

" Ay, ay, ay ?" murmured the old man, raising his eyebrows, and his 
spectacles with them. 

" Not to see her," said Walter, "though I could have seen her, I dare 
say, if I had asked, Mr. Dombey being out of town : but to say a parting 
word to Susan. I thought I might venture to do that, you know, under 
the circumstances, and remembering when I saw Miss Dombey last." 

" Yes, my boy, yes," replied his uncle, rousing himself from a temporary 
abstraction. 
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" So I saw her," pursued Walter, " Susan, I mean : and I told her I 

was off and away to-morrow. And I said, Uncle, that you had always 
had an interest in Miss Dombey since that night when she was here, and 
always wished her well and happy, and always would be proud and glad 
to serve her in the least : I thought I might say that, you know, under 
the circumstances. Don't you think so?' 

" Yes, my boy, yes," replied his uncle, in the tone as before. 
" And I added," pursued Walter, "that if sheSusan, I meancould 

ever let you know, either through herself, or Mrs. Richards, or anybody 
else who might be coming this way, that Miss Dombey ?vas well and happy, 
you would take it very kindly, and would write so much to me, and I 
should take it very kindly too. There ! Upon my word, Uncle," said 
Walter, "I scarcely slept all last night through thinking of doing this ; and 
could not make up my mind when I was out, whether to do it or not ; and 
yet I am sure it is the true feeling of my heart, and I should have been 
quite miserable afterwards if I had not relieved it." 

His honest voice and manner corroborated what he said, and quite 
established its ingenuousness. 

" So if you ever see her, Uncle," said Walter, "I mean Miss Dombey 
nowand perhaps you may, who knows !tell her how much I felt for 
her ; how much I used to think of her when I was here ; how I spoke of 
her, with the tears in my eyes, Uncle, on this last night before I went 
away. Tell her that I said I never could forget her gentle manner, or her 
beautiful face, or her sweet kind disposition that was better than all. 
And as I didn't take them from a woman's feet, or a young lady's : only 
a little innocent child's," said Walter: "tell her, if you don't mind, Uncle, 
that I kept those shoesshe '11 remember how often they fell off, that 
nightand took them away with me as a remembrance I" 

They were at that very moment going out at the door in one of Walter's 
trunks. A porter carrying off his baggage on a truck for shipment at 
the docks on board the Son and Heir, had got possession of them ; and 
wheeled them away under the very eye of the insensible Midshipman 
before their owner had well finished speaking. 

But that ancient mariner might have been excused his insensibility to the 
treasure as it rolled away. For, under his eye at the same moment, accurately 
within his range of observation, coming full into the sphere of his startled 
and intensely wide-awake look-out, were Florence and Susan Nipper 
Florence 

lookin,b 
up into his face half timidly, and receiving the whole 

shock of his wooden ogling ! 

More than this, they passed into the shop, and passed in at the parlour 
door before they were observed by anybody but the Midshipman. And 
Walter, having his back to the door, would have known nothing of their 
apparition even then, but for seeing his uncle spring out of his own chair, 
and nearly tumble over another. 

" Why Uncle ! " exclaimed Walter. " What 's the matter ? 

Old Solomon replied, " Miss Dombey ! " 
"Is it possible !' cried Walter, looking round and starting up in his 

turn. "Here I" 
Why it was so possible and so actual, that, while the words were on his 
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lips, Florence hurried past him; took Uncle Sol's snuff-661oured lappels, one 
in each hand; kissed him on the cheek ; an.d turning, gave her hand to 

Walter with a simple truth and earnestness that was her own, and no one 

else's in the world ! 

"Going away, Walter !" said Florence. 
" Yes, Miss Dombey," he replied, but not so hopefully as he endeavoured: 

"I have a voyage before me." 
"And your Uncle," said Florence, looking back at Solomon. "He is 

sorry you are going, I am sure. Ah ! I see he is ! Dear Walter, I am 

very sorry too." 
"Goodness knows," exclaimed Miss Nipper, "there's a many we could 

spare instead, if numbers is a object, Mrs. Pipchin as a overseer would come 

cheap at her weight in gold, and if a knowledge of black slavery should be 

required, them Blimbers is the very people for the sitiwation." 
With that Miss Nipper untied her bonnet strings, and after looking 

vacantly for some moments into a little black tea-pot that was set forth 
with the usual homely service, on the table, shook her head and a tin 
canister, and began unasked to make the tea. 

In the meantime Florence had turned again to the Instrument-maker, 
who was as full of admiration as surprise. " So grown I " said old Sol. 

"So improved ! And yet not altered I Just the same ! " 
" Indeed ! " said Florence. 
" Yeyes," returned old Sol, rubbing his hands slowly, and considering 

the matter half aloud, as something pensive in the bright eyes looking at him 
arrested his attention. "Yes, that expression was in the younger face, too ! " 

"You remember me," said Florence with a smile, "and what a little 
creature I was then 9" 

"My dear young lady," returned the Instrument-maker, "how could I 
forget you, often as I have thought of you and heard of you since ! At the 
very moment, indeed, when you came in, Wally was talking about you to 

me, and leaving messages for you, and" 
"Was he 9" said Florence. "Thank you, Walter ! Oh thank you, Wal- 

ter! I was afraid you might be going away and hardly thinking of me ;" 
and again she gave him her little hand so freely and so faithfully that Wal- 

ter held it for some moments in his own, and could not bear to let it go. 

Yet Walter did not hold it as he might have held it once, nor did its 

touch awaken those old day-dreams of his boyhood that had floated past him 

sometimes even lately, and confused him with their indistinct and broken 
shapes. The purity and innocence of her endearing manner, and its per- 

fect trustfulness, and the undisguised regard for him that lay so deeply 

seated in her constant eyes, and glowed upon her fair face through the 

smile that shadedfor alas I it was a smile too sad to brightenit, were 

not of their romantic race. They brought back to his thoughts the early 

death-bed he load seen her tending, and the love the child had borne her ; 

and on tte wings of such remembrances she seemed to rise up, far above 

his idle fancies, into clearer and serener air. 
" am afraid I must call you Walter's Uncle, Sir," said Florence to 

the old man, "if you'll let me.' 
"My dear -young lady," cried old Sol. "Let you! Good gracious!" 
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"We always knew you by that name, and talked of you," said Florence, 
glancing round, and sighing gently. "The nice old parlour ! Just the 
same ! How well I recollect it !" 

Old Sol looked, first at her, then at his nephew, and then rubbed his hands, 
and rubbed his spectacles, and said below his breath, " Ah! time, time, time!" 

There was a short silence ; during which Susan Nipper skilfully im- 
pounded two extra cups and saucers from the cupboard, and awaited the 
drawing of the tea with a thoughtful air. 

"I want to tell Walter's Uncle," said Florence, laying her hand timidly 
upon the old man's as it rested on the table, to bespeak his attention, "some- 
thing that I am anxious about. He is going to be left alone, and if he will 
allow menot to take Walter's place, for that I couldn't do, but to be his 
true friend and help him if I ever can while Walter is away, I shall be 
very much obliged to him indeed. Will you ? May I, Walter's Uncle ?" 

The Instrument-maker, without speaking, put her hand to his lips, and 
Susan Nipper, leaning back with her arms crossed, in the chair of presidency 
into which she had voted herself, bit one end of her bonnet strings, and 
heaved a gentle sigh as she looked up at the skylight. 

"You will let me come to see you," said Florence, "when I can ; and 
you will tell me everything about yourself and Walter ; and you will have 
no secrets from Susan when she comes and I do not, but will confide in 
us, and trust us, and rely upon us. And you '11 try to let us be a comfort 
to you ? Will you, Walter's Uncle ?" 

The sweet face looking into ins, the gently pleading eyes, the soft voice, 
and the light touch on his arm made the more winning by a child's respect 
and honour for his age, that gave to all an air of graceful doubt and modest 
hesitationthese, and her natural earnestness, so overcame the poor old 
Instrument-maker, that he only answered : 

" Wally ! say a word for me, my dear. I 'm very grateful." 
"No, Walter," returned Florence with her quiet smile. "Say nothing 

for him, if you please. I understand him very well, and we must learn to 
talk together without you, dear Walter." 

The regretful tone in winch she said these latter words, touched Walter 
more than all the rest. 

"Miss Florence," he replied, with an effort to recover the cheerful 
manner he had preserved while talking with his uncle, "I know no more 
than my uncle, what to say in acknowledgment of such kindness, I am 
sure. But what could I say, after all, if I had the power of talking for an 
hour, except that it is like you!" 

Susan Nipper began upon a new part of her bonnet string, and nodded 
at the skylight, in approval of the .sentiment expressed. 

" Oh! but Walter, said Florence, "there is something that I wish to say 

to you before you go away, and you must call me Florence if you please, and 
not speak like a stranger." 

" Like a stranger ! " returned Walter. " No. I Couldn't speak so. 

I am sure, at least, I couldn't feel like one." 
" Aye, but that is not e,nough, and is not what I mean. For Walter," 

added Florence, bursting into tears, "he liked you very much, and said 

before he died that he was fond of you, and said Remember Walter!' and 
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if you '11 be a brother to me Walter, now that he is gone and I have none 
on earth, I 'II be your sister all my life, and think of you like one wherever 
we may be I This is what I wished to say, dear Walter, but I cannot say 
it as I would, because my heart is full." 

And in its fulness and its sweet simplicity, she held out both her hands to 
him. Walter taking them, stooped down and touched the tearful face that 
neither shrunk nor turned away, nor reddened as he did so, but looked up at 
him with confidence and truth. In that one moment, every shadow of doubt 
or agitation passed away from Walter's soul. It seemed to him that he 
responded to her innocent appeal, beside the dead child's bed : and, in the 
solemn presence he had seen there, pledged himself to cherish and protect 
her very image, in his banishment, with brotherly regard; to garner up 
her simple faith, inviolate ; and hold himself degraded if he breathed upon 
it any thought that was not in her own breast when she gave it to him. 

Susan Nipper, who had bitten both her bonnet strings at once, and im- 
parted a great deal of private emotion to the skylight, during this transac- 
tion, now changed the subject by inquiring who took milk and who took 
sugar ; and being enlightened on these points, poured out the tea. They 
all four gathered socially about the little table, and took tea under that 
young lady's active superintendence ; and the presence of Florence in the 
back parlour, brightened the Tartar frigate on the wall. 

Half an hour ago Walter, for his life, would have hardly called her by 
her name. But he could do so now when she entreated him. He could 
think of her being there, without a lurking misgiving that it would have 
been better she had not come. He could calmly think how beautiful she 
was, how full of promise, what a home some happy man would find in such a 
heart one day. He could reflect upon his own place in that heart, with 
pride ; and with a brave determination, if not to deserve ithe still thought 
that far above himnever to deserve it less. 

Some fairy influence must surely have hovered round hands of Susan 
Nipper when she made the tea, engendering the tranquil air that reigned 
in the back parlour during its discussion. Some counter-influence must 
surely have hovered round the hands of [Judel ol's chronometer; and 
moved them faster than the Tartar frigate ever went before the wind. 
Be this as it may, the visitors had a coach in' waiting at a quiet corner not 
far off; and the chronometer, on being incidentally referred to, gave such- 

a positive opinion that it had been waiting a long time, that it was impos- 
sible to doubt the fact : especially when stated on such unimpeachable 
authority. If Uncle Sol had been going to be hanged by his own time, he 
never would have allowed that the chronometer was too fast, by the least 
fraction of a second. 

Florence at parting recapitulated to the old man all that she had said 
before, and bound him to their compact. Uncle Sol attended her lovingly 
to the legs of the Wooden Midshipman, and there resigned her to Walter, 
who was ready to escort her and Susan Nipper to the coach. 

"Walter," said Florence by the way, "I have been afraid to ask, before 
your uncle. Do you think you will be absent very long ?" 

"Indeed," said Walter, " I don't know. I fear so. Mr. Dombey 
signified as much, I thought, when he appointed me." 
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" Is it a favour, Walter " inquired Florence, after a moment's hesita- 
tion, and looking anxiously in his face. 

" The appointment ? " returned Walter. 
" Yes." 
Walter would have given anything to have answered in the affirmative, 

but his face answered before his lips could, and Florence was too attentive 
to it not to understand its reply. 

"I am afraid you have scarcely been a favourite with Papa," she said, 
timidly. 

" There is no reason," replied Walter, smiling, " why I should be." 
" No reason, Walter !" 
" There was no reason," said Walter, understanding what she meant 

" There are many people employed in the house. Between Mr. Dombey 
and a young man like me, there s a wide space of separation. If I do my 
duty, I do what I ought, and do no more than all the rest." 

Had Florence any misgiving of which she was hardly Conscious: any 
misgiving that had spruno. into an indistinct and undefined existence since 
that recent night when she had gone down to her father's room : that 
Walter's accidental interest in her, and early knowledge of her, might have 
involved him in that powerful displeasure and dislike ? Had Walter an:c 
such idea, or any sudden thought that it was in her mind at that moment': 
Neither of them hinted at it. Neither of them spoke at all, for some short 
time. Susan, 

walkino.'' 
on the other side of Walter, eyed them both 

sharply ; and certainly Miss Nipper's thoughts travelled in that direction. 
and very confidently too. 

" You may come back very soon," said Florence, " perhaps, Walter." 
"I may come back," said Walter, "an old man, and find you an old 

lady. But I hope for better things." 
"Papa," said Florence, after a moment, "willwill recover from his 

grief, andand speak more freely to me one day, perhaps ; and if he should. 
I will tell him how much I wish to see you back again, and ask him to 
recall you for my sake." 

There was a touching modulation in these words about her father that 
Walter understood too well. 

The coach being close at hand, he would have left her without speaking, 
for now he felt what parting was ; but Florence held his hand when she 
was seated, and then he found there was a little packet in her own. 

"Walter," she said, looking full upon him with her affectionate eyes. 
" like you, I hope for better things. I will pray for them, and believe that 
they will arrive. I made this little gift for Paul. Pray take it with my 
love, and do not look at it until you are gone away. And now, God bless 
you, Walter ! never forget me. You are my brother, dear ! " 

He was glad that Susan Nipper came between them, or he might have 
left her with a sorrowful remembrance of him. He was glad too that she 
did not look out of the coach again, but waved the little hand to him 
instead, as long as he could see it. 

In spite of her request, he could not help opening the packet that 
night when he went to bed. It was a little purse : and there was money 
in it. 
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Bright rose the sun next morning, from his absence in strange countries, 
and up rose Walter with it to receive the Captain, who was already at the 
door : having turned out earlier than was necessary, in order to get under 
weigh while Mrs. Mac Stinger was yet slumbering. The Captain pretended 
to be in tip-top spirits, and brought a very smoky tongue in one of the 
pockets of the broad blue coat for breakfast. 

"And Warr," said the Captain, when they took their seats at table, 
"if your uncle 's the man I think him, he '11 bring out the last bottle of the 

Madeira on the present occasion." 
"No, no, Ned," returned the old man. "No ! That shall be opened 

when Walter comes home again." 
" Well said ! " cried the Captain. " Hear him ! " 
"There it lies," said Sol Gills, " down in the little cellar, covered with 

dirt and cobwebs. There may be dirt and cobwebs over you and me 

perhaps, Ned, before it sees the light." 
"Hear him 1 " cried the Captain. " Good morality ! Warr my lad. 

Train up a fig-tree in the way it should go, and when you are old sit under 
the shade on it. Overhaul the Well," said the Captain on second 
thoughts, "I an't quite certain where that 's to be found ; but when found, 
make a note of. Sol Gills, heave a-head again ! " 

"But there, or somewhere, it shall lie, Ned, until Wally comes back to 
claim it," said the old man. " That 's all I meant to say. ' 

"And well said too," returned the Captain ; "and if we three don't 
crack that there bottle in company, I '11 give you two leave to drink my 
allowance ! " 

Notwithstanding the Captain's excessive joviality, lie made but a poor 
hand at the smoky tongue, though he tried very hard, when anybody looked 
at him, to appear as if he were eating with a vast appetite. He was terri- 
bly afraid, likewise, of being left alone with either uncle or nephew; appear- 
ing to consider that his only chance of safety as to keeping up appearances, 
was in their being always three together. This terror on the part of the 
Captain, reduced him to such ingenious evasions as 

runnino-b 

to the door, 

when Solomon went to put his coat on, under pretence of having seen an 
extraordinary hackney-coach pass : and darting out into the road when 
Walter went up-stairs to take leave of the lodgers, on a feint of smelling 
fire in a neighbouring chimney. These artifices Captain Cuttle deemed 

inscrutable by any uninspired observer. 
Walter was coming down frona his parting expedition up-stairs, and was 

crossing the shop to go back to the little parlour, when he saw a faded 
face he knew, looking in at the door, and darted towards it. 

"Mr. Carker ! " cried Walter, pressing the hand of John Carker the 
Junior. "Pray come in ! This is kind of you, to be here so early to say 

good bye to me. You knew how glad it would make me to shake hands 
with you, once, before going away. I cannot say how glad I am to have 

this opportunity. Pray come in." 
"It is not likely that we may ever meet again, Walter," returned the 

other, gently resisting his invitation, "and 1 am glad of this opportunity 
too. I may venture to speak to you, and to take you by the hand, on the 

eve of separation. I shall not have to resist your frank approaches, 
Walter, any more." 
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There was a melancholy in his smile as he said it, that showed he had 
found some company and friendship for his thoughts even in that. 

" Ah, Mr. Carker ! " returned Walter. "Why did you resist them ? 

You could have done me nothing but good, I am very sure." 
He shook his head. "If there were any good," he said, "I could do 

on this earth, I would do it, Walter, for you. The sight of you from day 
to day, has been at once happiness and remorse to me. But the pleasure 
has outweighed the pain. I know that, now, by knowing what I lose." 

"Come in, Mr. Carker, and make acquaintance with my good old 
uncle," urged Walter. "I have often talked to him about you, and he 
will be glad to tell you all he hears from me. I have not," said Walter, 
noticing his hesitation, and speaking with embarrassment himself: "I have 
not told him anything about our last conversation, Mr. Carker ; not even 
him, believe me." 

The grey Junior pressed his hand, and tears rose in his eyes. 
"If I ever make acquaintance with him, Walter," he returned, "it will 

be that I may hear tidings of you. Rely on my not wronging your for- 
bearance and consideration. It would be to wrong it, not to tell him all 
the truth, before I sought a word of confidence from him. But I have no 
friend or acquaintance except you: and even for your sake, am little likely 
to make any." 

"I wish," said Walter, "you had suffered me to be your friend indeed. 
I always wished it, Mr. Carker, as you know ; but never half so much as 
now, when we are going to part." 

"It is enough," replied the other, "that you have been the friend of 
my own breast, and that when I have avoided you most, my heart inclined 
the most towards you, and was fullest of you. Walter, good bye ! " 

"Good bye, Mr. Carker. Heaven be with you, sir ! " cried Walter, 
with emotion. 

"If," said the other, retaining his hand while he spoke ; "if when you 
come back, you miss me from my old corner, and should hear from any 
one where I am lying, come and look upon my grave. Think that I might 
have been as honest and as happy as you! And let me think, when I 
know my time is coming on, that some one like my former self may stand 
there, for a moment, and remember me with pity and forgiveness ! Walter, 
good bye !" 

His figure crept like a shadow down the bright, sun-lighted street, so 
cheerful yet so solemn in the early summer morning; and slowly passed away. 

The relentless chronometer at last announced that Walter must turn his 
back upon the Wooden Midshipman : and away they went, himself, his 
uncle, and the Captain, in a hackney-coach to a wharf, where they were to 
take steam-boat for some Reach down the river, the name of which, as the 
captain gave it out, was a hopeless mystery to the ears of landsmen. 
Arrived at this Reach (whither the ship had repaired by last night's 
tide), they were boarded by various excited watermen, and among others 
by a dirty Cyclops of the captain's acquaintance, who, with his one eye, 
had made the captain out some mile and a half off, and had been 
exchanging unintelligible roars with him ever since. Becoming the lawful 
prize of this- personage, who was frightfully hoarse and constitutionally in 
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want of shaving, they were all three put aboard the Son and Heir. And 
the Son and Heir was in a pretty state of confusion, with sails lying 
all bedraggled on the wet decks, loose ropes tripping people up, men 
in red shirts running barefoot to and fro, casks blockading every foot 
of space, and, in the thickest of the fray, a black cook in a black caboose 
up to his eyes in vegetables and blinded with smoke. 

The Captain immediately drew Walter into a corner, and with a great 
effort, that made his face very red, pulled up the silver watch, which was 
so big, and so tight in his pocket, that it came out like a bung. 

"Warr," said the Captain, banding it over, and shaking him heartily by 
the hand, "a parting gift, my lad. Put it back half an hour every morn- 
ing, and about another quarter towards the arternoon, and it's a watch 
that '11 do you credit." 

"Captain Cuttle 1 I couldn't think of it !" cried Walter, detaining him, 
for he was running away. "Pray take it back. I have one already." 

"Then Wal'r," said the Captain, suddenly diving into one of his pockets 
and bringing up the two tea-spoons and the sugar-tongs, with which_ he 
had armed himself to meet such an objection, "Take this here trifle of 
plate, instead." 

"No, no, I couldn't indeed!" cried Walter, "a thousand thanks! Don't 
throw them away, Captain Cuttle !" for the Captain was about to jerk them 
overboard. "They'll be of much more use to you than me. Give me 
your stick. I have often thought that I should like to have it. There ! 

Good bye, Captain Cuttle ! Take care of my uncle ! Uncle Sol, God 
bless you 1" 

They were over the side in the confusion, before Walter caught another 
glimpse of either ; and when he ran up to the stern, and looked after them, 
he saw his uncle hanging down his head in the boat, and Captain Cuttle 
rapping him on the back with the great silver watch (it must have been 
very painful), and gesticulating hopefully with the tea-spoons and sugar- 
tongs. Catching sight of Walter, Captain Cuttle dropped the property into 
the bottom of the boat with perfect unconcern, being evidently oblivious 
of its existence, and pulling off the glazed hat hailed him lustily. The 
glazed hat made quite a show in the sun with its glistening, and the Captain 
continued to wave it until he could be seen no longer. Then the confusion 
on board, which had been 'rapidly increasing, reached its height ; two or 
three other boats went away with a cheer ; the sails shone bright and full 
above, as Walter watched them spread their surface to the favourable 
breeze ; the water flew in sparkles from the prow ; and off upon her 
voyage went the Son and Heir, as hopefully and trippingly as many another 
son and heir, gone down, had started on his way before her. 

Day after day, old Sol and Captain Cuttle kept her reckoning in the little 
back parlour and worked out her course, with the chart spread before them 
on the round table. At night, when old Sol climbed up-stairs, so lonely, 
to the attic where it sometimes blew great guns, he looked up at the stars 
and listened to the wind, and kept a longer watch than would have fallen 
to his lot on board the ship. The last bottle of the old Madeira, which 
had had its cruising days, and known its dangers of the deep, lay silently 
beneath its dust and cobwebs, in the meanwhile, undisturbed. 
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Dr. Brewer's Book-Keeping. 
An Entire New System of Book-Keeping by Single Entry ; compiled from invoices 

of London merchants, and adapted to modern practice for the use of Schools, by the 
REV. DR. BREWER, Trinity H., Cambridge ; Head Master of King's College Gram- 
mar School, Norwich. Price 2s. Tutor's Key, 2s. A complete Set of Ruled Books 
for the System, 5s. 

Every one who has been trained to commercial pursuits will testify to the absurdity 
of the mode in which Book-keeping is generally taught. A thorough reformation is 
required : Dr. Brewer has therefore supplied a system, distinguished alike for its 
GREAT SIMPLICITY AND PRACTICAL UTILITY, which may in some measure be inferred 
from the following statements ; 

All the items of the Day Book have been selected from Bills actually issued 
for payment within the last two years. 

All the Invoices are faithful transcripts of bon& fide transactions between 
wholesale houses of distinguished reputation, and their country customers. The pupil, 
therefore, instead of copying imaginary articles of supposititious value, never heard of 
beyond the precincts of a school-room, will be made familiar with the very style and 
technicalities adopted by merchants in transactions of trade. 

Explanatory notes have been added whenever any contraction, arbitrary sign, 
technical expression, or difficulty of calculation has occurred. 

As no figures have been carried out, (except in the Master's Key,) Dr. 
Brewer's System of Book-Keeping affords a most excellent praxis of mental arithmetic ; 

and from its great variety of examples in fractions, interest, and discount, is 
admirably adapted for slate ciphering. 

While the mind and skill of le pupil are thus exercised, the teacher is spared 
all trouble and needless expenditure of time by referring to the Key. 

In order that boys may be taught the business of Book-keeping rather than 
the folly of "Piece-Book" making, a suitable book has been prepared to secure the 
Invoices after they have been drawn out on separate sheets. Thus the absurdity is 
avoided of a "second Day-Book," and the pupil is reminded that an Invoice is a bill 
received by him from the parties mentioned in the "Heading." 

By the use of this judicious and PRACTICAL SYSTEM OF BOOK-EEEPING, ANY PUPIL 
FOR A FEW SHILLINGS MAY BE MADE COMPETENT TO ENTER UPON THE DUTIES OF A 

COUNTING-HOUSE. 

AL WORKS, 

_7- 

FIRST 

BRITISH MERCHANTS 

OF 

THE DAY. 

LONDON; HAMILTON & CO., SIMPK1N & CO., & BY ORDER OF EVERY BOOKSELLER. 



VLIELAND'S FRENCH CH1T-CHAT 
Or a New Method to Learn to Speak French with Fluency. By this method the 
teacher is afforded the means of keeping up a natural conversation with his pupils 
in French, without ever being at a loss for a subject. 

This work, and the " Speaking Teacher," to which it is a sequel, are on such a 
plan as not in the least to interfere with any books which may already be 
established in any school, and therefore can be introduced with advantage, in 
conjunction with any of them, as soon as a pupil possesses a knowledge of the verbs. 
Price 2s. 6d, 

VLIELAND'S LECONS FRANCAISES ; 

OR FIRST FRENCH READER; 
The leading features of this novel plan are, by an interrogative system, to 
acquire the grammatical and conversational parts of the language, while 
at the same time the pupil is exercising himself in translation. The 
second part is so constructed that the student acquires useful knowledge whilst he 
is perfecting himself in the language. Price 3s. 

VLIELAND'S GLANEUR FRANCAIS : 
a Reading. Hook for advanced Students: 

With Notes Critical and Explanatory ; containing an interesting mélange of 
historiettes, conversations, dialogues, sanes dranzatigues,°&c. The whole adapted b both 
for the use of the amateur and advanced scholar in the French language. 

In the above work, each Selection contains a whole subject, chosen with the 
greatest care from the most eminent writers in the Fiench Language ; and that the 
advanced scholar, of either sex, may reap the benefit of a work embracing specimens 
of the most attractive styles in colloquial and elegant composition, every thing that 
could possibly be offensive to the English ear has been excluded. Price 3s. 

Viieland's French Parsing & 4ieiaIioll, 
These are progressive lessons in French parsing and dictation, accompanied by a 

synopsis of French Grammar. 
This is the first work of the kind that has been published in this country, 

purposely adapted for the English scholar ; it will, it is hoped, be found a 
powerful means to accustom the ear to French sounds, and to inculcate the 
theoretical part of the language. Price 2s. 

VLIELAND'S FRENCH GENDERS NIAE EASY, 
And French Multum in Parvo. The matter contained in this little book is of the 
greatest utility, and can only be found dispersed in various expensive works. 
Price 6d. 

YLIELANB'S FRENCH SPEARING VOCABULARY; 
Containing more than 4000 words in general use. Price 9d. 

IRELAND'S HT ITALIAN READER; 
With the tonic accent printed in italics, and accompanied by grammatical 
explanations and a dictionary. Price 2s. 6d. 

IRELAND'S EASY ITALIAN GRAMMAR 
With Exercises adapted to the Rules. The above two works are the easiest 
introduction to the Italian language published in this country. Price 2s. 6d. 

LONDON: HAMILTON. it CO., SENTPKIN & CO , & BY ORDER OF EVERY BOOKSELLER. 
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BISHOP HALL'S PALACE, NORWICH. 

and 
Family 

Reading-. 

ROBERTS' VILLAGE SERMONS. 
In Six Volumes, Vrice 4k. 6d. each. 

Amidst the numerous volumes of Sermons which have issued from the press, 
there are few which do not soar above the level of the country poor. It has been 
the anxious care of the author of these volumes of Sermons to "use great plainness 
of speech," and to combine simplicity with faithfulness; and he has often received 
with pleasure the testimony of his poor hearers to the intelligibleness of the language 
in which he has addressed them. 

Numerous have been the letters of encouraging kindness which the author has 
received from Clergymen, heads of families, and schools, acknowledging that these 
simple volumes have been made useful in their village or family reading. 

The first volume of this series of Sermons has passed through five editions, and the remaining 
volumes have had a large circulation. To show the high esteem in which they are held in the 
neighbourhood of the author, it may be mentioned that TWELVE HUNDRED volumes have been 
sold by one provincial bookseller. Any volume may be purchased separately, and is complete in itself. Price 4s. gol. 

LONDON: HAMILTON AND CO. AND HATCHARD AND SON. 

Manual of the Norwich Sol-Fa System 
Of Teaching. Music in Schools and Classes; 

Or a Scheme for Rendering Psalmody Congregational. Third Edition. Price Is. 
THE NORWICH GUIDE TO SOL-FA-1N : 

Price is. stiff covers, or is. Oct. half-bound : 
Containing Canons in two, three, four, and eight parts ; extracted from the 
" Musikalisches Sehulgesanglrich von Carl Glaser," a German School Song Book, 
which has been long in use in the Prussian dominions. These simple, ingenious, 
and beautiful vocal exercises are so constructed that the intervals of the diatonic 
scale are taught, not by the regular succession of whole tones and half tones, but 
rather on the principle by which a Tunist regulates an instrument, by the melody 
of intervals of which consonances are composed, and by the harmony of consonances 
themselves. The application of the Norwich Sol-Fa System to these exercises 
tends to familiarize pupils with the nature and office of each interval of the scale. 
The principal upon which modulation proceeds is also taught by the application of 
the same system to the Congregational Duetts which follow the German Canons in 
the same volume. These Canons and Duetts are expressed by the usual notes of 
music, accompanied by the Sol-Fa letters of the new notation ; thus serving as a 
Key to the teacher accustomed only to the common notation of music, when super- 
intending a choir taught by Sol-Fa letters. Another advantage resulting from the 
Sol-Fa System consists in the check it presents to the introduction of unbecoming 
trills, turns, and slides ; also to the danger arising from the contagious influence of 
the vulgar intonation which is apt to prevail when large English classes constantly 
associate their mother tongue with vocal exercises. 

----- LONDON: HAMILTON & CO & CO., & By ORDER OF EVERY BOOKSELLER. --- 



GLARING ERRORS CORRECTED! -- 
Dr. Brewer's itrithmetical Tables 

Of England, France, America, and the Bible; together with Population Tables, 
Composite Numbers, Rules to find by mental calculation the Age of the Moon ; a 
Synopsis of the Planets ; the Founders and Reigning Sovereigns of Europe ; the 
Monarchs of England both before and since the Conquest ; and much other useful 
and practical information. 

In this manual the GLARING ERRORS OF THE TABLE,BOOKS IN 
COMMON USE HAVE BEEN CORRECTED, and the weights and measures of 
England, France, and America, have been adapted to the legislative regulations, and 
to the present practice of trade. By the REV. DR. BREWER. Price fid. 

Allison's Guide to English History, 
Carefully corrected and greatly improved by the REV. DR. BREWER, Head Master 
of King's College School, Norwich. This manual of English History contains not 
only a biographical account of the monarchs both before and since the Conquest, but 
what is of infinitely greater importance, the laws that were passed, the celebrated 
characters that lived, and the discoveries that were made in each reign ; showing 
the effect produced by these combined circumstances on the character, manners, 
and morals of the nation. This popular work, which has passed rapidly through 
several editions, is so simple in its arrangement, and so perspicuous in style, 
that it is suited to the child who can but just read, and yet is so full and complete 
in all its parts, that a full-grown man may gather from it a thorough knowledge of 
the moral, political, and historical progress of the nation, from the earliest to the 
present time. Fourth Edition, embossed cloth, price 3s. 

. Brewer's Poetical Chronology 
Of English History : containing all the important discoveries, inventions, battles, 
and eminent men, since the Conquest to the present times ; showing by what 
influence the nation has risen to its exalted position of moral, literary, and political 
eminence. A Catechism in pose has also been subjoined to the foot of each page, 
by way of commentary or elucidation. Price 2s. Oct. 

DR. BREWER IS PREPARING TO PUBLISH 

No. 1, MECHANICS. This Catechism will be so simple as to be intelligible to a 
child, and yet so comprehensive as to be adapted to Cambridge Students who are 
not candidates for Honours. 

No. 2 will be called DOMESTIC SCIENCE, and will explain the science Of 
every familiar phenomenon of common life, in language equally simple and 
comprehensive. 

Catechisms of Science0 

ona. s Elementary Catechism. 
This manual presents in an easy and attractive manner, useful information'on the 

common -LE-1gs, with which children from 4 to 8 or 10 years of age ought to be 
conversant, tnd which will be of great V Alue in after life It contains inforivation 
on variout subjects connected with food clothing fuel, medicine, and other 'articles of personal comfort and domestic utility ; - the productions of nature, and the 
creations of art ; the contributions of the soil, the mine, and the oceati,ickhe wants 
and wealth of society ; the order and variety of the seasons ; the origin and design 
of particular days, observances tend festivals ; descriptions of various'inetals, coins, 

I woods, fruits, liquids, &c. New Edition, price 9d. 

LONDON; HAMILTON & CO., S1MPKIN & CO., & BY ORDER OF EVERY BOOKSELLER. 
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CATHEDRAL UP NOTRE DAME, PARIS. 

MONSIEUR VLIELAND'S WORKS 
ON THE FRENCH & ITALIAN LANGUAGES 

Are the result of twenty-five years' successful practice as a teacher in 'families 
and schools of the highest distinction, with the careful study of the best works on 
Education which have been published, both in England and on the Continent. 

It has been the anxious ambition of MONSIEUR VLIELAND to render his 
Series of Elementary French and Italian Books the most comprehensive andccorrect, 
as well as the easiest method of acquiring these most important and fashionable I 

modern languages ; and although this course is particularly adapted for the acquiring 
of the language SPOKEN AS WELL AS WRITTEN, every expression that could in the 
least offend the most delicate ear has been scrupulously avoided. 

"LA MERE EN PERMETTRA LA LECTURE A Si FILLE." Madame de Genlis. 

MONSIEUR VLIELAND' has been encouraged by the kind and earnest patronage 
afforded to his works by the Bishops of London and St. David's ; the Honorable 
Colonel Anson ; Joseph John Gurney, Esq. ; Dawson Turner, Esq., and other 
distinguished individuals, as well as by the introduction of his books into many of 
the first schools and families in the kingdom. 

VLIELAND'S LE PETIT MILL! 

in ttte 

,frentt) 

anti 

Etalian 

Ian suagrz. 

Or First Step to French made Easy. 
It begins with easy and progressive sentences on all* the parts of speech, 

exemplifying the rules of grammar and pronunciation in a different type. The 
second part embraces such phrases and dialogues as would be heard daily if the 
student resided in the capital of France, in addition to a Vocabulary of more I 

than 4000 useful words. It is so arranged as to form an Easy Beginning Grammar, 
a Vocabulary, and a Phrase Book ; and is allowed to be the simplest introductory 
book to the French Language which has yet been published. It will also be 
found a most useful COMPANION FOR THE TorritisT. Third Edition, price 3s. 

Viitiantr grentb 1.3tetitirtq Zeatber; 
OR VIVA VOCE PRACTICE IN FRENCH CONVERSATION; 

Accompanied by explanations of idiornatical difficulties, and an APPROPRIATE 
SELECTION OF POETRY, to be learned by the pupil ; and followed by an 
explanatory Dictionary of every word contained in the work. New Edition, 
Price 28. 6d. The Tutor's Key to the above, price 28. Gcl. 

WIELAND'S EASY FRENCH GRAMMAR; 
Designed for the beginner and the more advanced scholar : in addition to the 
etymology and syntax, it comprises numerous conversational and epistolary exercises, 
and subjects for composition. Price 4s. 6d. 

LONDON: LIA MILTON & CO., S [WEIN & CO, & BY ORDER OF EVERY BOOKSELLER. 



The Norwich Sol-Fa Tune Book ; 

The Hand-Book for the School ; containing the same Canons and Duetts as the 
"Guide ;" preceded by an Explanation of Signs employed in the Sol-Fa Notation 
of Music. Price 3d. 

THE NERINICH TEINE-E OK; 
A Collection of 250 Psalm and Hymn Tunes, for Public Worship, from the works 
Of the most eminent composers, together with many originals ; selected by a 
Committee, and arranged in four parts ; by James F. Hill, Professor of Music, and 
John Hill, Conductor of the Norwich Choral Society. The sale of 800 copies in 
Norwich alone, and its general use in the congregations of the city, are presumed to 
be sufficient guarantees of its excellence. It will bear a comparison with any 
publication of the day for quality, cheapness, and neatness of execution. Embossed 
Cloth, price 5s. 

" This is s publication of the first class; it is the result of a measure of care and labour such as 
has rarely been bestowed on any publication of the kind. Its price brings it within the reach 
of the humblest village congregation." Christian Witness. 

" The very name of Norwich is identified with excellence in music. We, consequently, opened 
this book with the expectation of meeting not merely with excellence, but with something that would 
sustain the claims of that city to be regarded as the favourite abode of that muse. Nor, assuming, 
as we did, the austere garb of public censordetermined to be critically nicecould we find aught in 
the volume before us to injure its fair fame. The work bears internal evidence of the equal care, 
judgment, and taste, expended on its compilation. The selection from our old standard tunes is 
eminently judicious; and in place of those monstrous abortions, conspicuous only in their worthless- 
ness, which have found their way into most of our modern collections, we have a considerable 
number of genuine tunes, adapted from the works of great musical composers ; as well as a few 
and these not the least valuablecomposed by the eminent compilers of the volume." Nonconformist. 

WEB'S FARMERS' ACCOUNT 00K 9 On a Wen) and Simple Plan. Price 6s. 
It is so arranged as to show at ONE VIEW an exact account of Workmen's 
Names, Employment and Wages for the Week ; together with the WEEKLY 
ACCOUNT OF CASH RECEIVED AND PAID for the various purposes of the 
Farm, and a DIARY OF DAILY OCCURRENCES, ENGAGEMENTS, &c. 

Also Pages properly Printed and Ruled for shewing at one view the Quantity 
of the various descriptions of Grain Grown, the Prices Sold for, and the Total 
Amount Realized. Statement of Live Stock, Bought, Bred, and Sold ; Account of 
Dairy Produce, &c. &c. Also a GENERAL BALANCE SHEET OF RECEIPTS 
AND DISBURSEMENTS OF THE FARM, SHEWING THE PROFIT OR 
LOSS AT THE YEAR'S END. By S. H. WEBB, Late of Edgefield, Norfolk. 

Amongst other gratifying Testimonials which the Publishers leave received to the 
excellence of Webb's Practical Farmers' .iiccount Book, they invite attention to the 
following Extract from the MARK LANE EXPRESS: 

"If simplicity of accounts in the Farm be of any weight in recommending this 
work, then we fearlessly recommend it to all our Agricultural Readers. It is free 
from the multitudinous forms which puzzle those unacquainted with intricate 
accounts ; and in the hands of any Farmer who understands common addition, will, 
by the common attention of a QUARTER OF AN HOUR IN THE DAY to make his 
entries, produce a general balance sheet at the year's end, shewing either profit or 
loss. There is but one form of entry, and that is most simple. AI the end is a 
summary of the weekly labour, and general cash account ; altogether it is the VERY 
BEST FARM BOOK WE HAVE EVER SEEN." 

JARROLDS' FARMERS' LABOUR ACCOUNT BOOK, 
Containing pages suitably ruled and headed for entering each work Man's 

employment for every day in the year ; with a summary of the whole year's labour 
expenses, and 40 pages ruled with cash lines for making the general yearly accounts 
of the Farm. Full-sized foolscap, strongly half-bound, 4s. 6d. 

LONDON : HAMILTON & CO., SIMPKIN & CO., & BY ORDER OF EVERY BOOKSELLER. 
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THE BEST PENS AT THE LOWEST PRICE. 

JARROLDS' 

PENS 

MAY BE HAD 

ON ORDER 

NORWICH CASTLE. 

OF EVERY 

-V BOOKSELLER 

IN THE 

KINGDOM, 

The result of Ten years' -unceasing attention, are on the following grounds confidently submitted to the notice of the public. 
I. The material used. Every Pen is made of the purest and best metal. 

In the manufacture of" JARROLDS' PENS," none but the most skilful and careful workmen are employed, in conjunction with the most perfect and beautiful machinery that has ever been invented. 
The greatest pains have been taken to adapt these beautiful instruments to every variety of hand : on the accompanying list will be found pens suited to the delicate hand of the Lady, as well as to the Merchant, the Clergyman, the Attorney, and the School-boy. 

EVery Pen bearing the name of " Jarrold" is separately examined, that none but perfect Pens may be sold. 

THE EXTREME LOW PRICE at which " Jarrolds' Pens" are offered, will, it is confidently submitted, render their adoption as much a QUESTION OF ECONOMY as their excellent quality will render their use a SOURCE OF PLEA- SURE. 

LEOU AM@ IDNOVMEIPUEOTN ©IP TM WO. 
JAHROLDS, BUSINESS PEN. 

The name sufficiently describes the character of this Pen : it is a cheap and most serviceable pen, and adapted for general use. 3d. per dozen, on a Card, or in a Gross Box, 2s. 

JARROLDS, MERCHANTS, PEN Is strong, but flexible, and adapted to a bold current hand, or for writing in the Ledger or Day Book. Price 4d. per dozen, or in a Gross Box, 2s. 6d. 

JARROLBS, NORWICH BANK PEN 
Possesses all the valuable qualities of the best quills, in addition to great durability and smoothness of action. One dozen Pens on a Card, 6d or in a Gross Box, 4s. 6d, 

LONDON DEPOT; 7, WINE OFFICE COURT; FLEET STREET, 



UST OF 

JARROLDS' STEEL PENS CONTINUED. 
IARROLDS' EXTRA-FINE POINTED PEN. 

The points of this Pen are so fine that the up-strokes are scarcely perceptible, 
while the metal is of that flexible nature, and the whole finish so perfect, that a 

clear down stroke is insured ; they are specially suited for Mapping, Drawing, 
Short-hand, and all Fine 'Writing, and for Ladies. Price 6d. per dozen, on a Card. 

/ARROWS' RAVEN BLACK PEN 
Is a great favourite in Banks and Counting-houses, and is much used by the Clergy 
and the Bar : it is a varnished barrel Pen, and will be found very strong and 
durable. 4d. per dozen, or in a Gross Box, 3s. 

JARROLDS' MAGNUM BOUM PEN. 
A large and strong Barrel Pen of beautifully tempered metal, and adapted for a 

bold current hand, for writing directions, &c. A Box containing one dozen Pens 
and Holder, 8d. 

JARROLOS' LAMES' PEN 
This unique and exquisite Pen is remarkable for its fine and pliant qualities, 

which render it peculiarly suitable for Ladies' writing. Price 4d. per Card. 

THE ATTENTION OF THE LEGAL PROFESSION IS RESPECTFULLY INVITED TO THE 

ADAPTATION TO THEIR USE OF 

JARROLDS' LAW PENS, 
WHICH HAVE BEEN MANUFACTURED AT THE SUGGESTION OF SEVERAL EMINENT 

ATTORNEYS. 

JARROLDS' LAW PEN, No. Lis suitable for the general correspondence and 
business of the office, and is likewise strongly recommended for the use of the 
Clergy. 4d. per dozen, or in a Gross Box, 2s. 6d. 

J A RROLDS' LAW PEN, No. 2, is rather more flexible than No. 1, and is 
therefore preferred in many offices. Its free and pleasant action has induced many 
to adopt this Pen for their general correspondence. 3d. per dozen, or in a Gross 
Box, is. 8d. 

JARROLDS' ENGROSSING PENN 
The name plainly indicates the purpose of this Pen : it is also suitable for bold 

writing, or Text Hand. 9d. per dozen, or in a Gross Box, 2s. 6d. 

JARROLDS' SCHOOL PENS. 
For Text, Round, and Small Hands, in Gross Boxes, at 2s. each. 

JARROLDS' PENS,MAY BE HAD BY ORDER OF 

EVERY BOOKSELLER IN THE UNITED KINGDOM. 

AGENTS WANTED! 
Persons desirous of becoming Agents for " JARROLDS' 

PENS" may have the terms on application at the London Depot, 
7, Wine Office Court, Fleet Street. The excellent quality and 
extreme low price of these Pens will, it is presumed, secure for them 
a large and permanent demand, and render their sale a profitable 
addition to any business. 

LONDON DEPOT: 7, WINE OFFICE COURT FLEET STREET. 
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INTRODUCTION TO ZOOLOGY 
FOR THE USE OF SCHOOLS. 

BY ROBERT PATTERSON, 
IHCE-PRESIDENT OF THE NATURAL HISTORY AND PHILOSOPHICAL SOCIETY OF Ilt,LFAST. 

12rao, cloth lettered, 3s.; sewed, 2s ed. 
IsrE E 

INVERTEBRATE ANIMALS, 
WITH UPWARDS OF 170 ILLUSTRATIONS. 

ARGONAUT; OR PAPER NAUTILUs. 

OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 
" Til0S0 conversant with the subject will find it treated in a way 

worthy of their approbation ; whilst the unlearned will be attracted 
to it, by its popular descriptiveness and multitude of illustrative 
plates. We cannot recommend the work more than it deserves," 
Literary Gazette. 



2 ZOOLOGY FOlt SO4POLS. 

" This book is judiciously brought out at a low price, so low, in- 
deed, that if the illustrations be estimated at one farthing each they 
apolint to more than the publication pric " Saunders',9 News-.better, 

01.1ZOUP OF SERpUl.:V. MUREX. 

We know, indeed, of no book which so fully comes up to our idea 
of Zoology for the use of schools.' Eminently popular in its style 
and mode Of treatment of its subject, it sacrifices to this quality, so 
essential in a ffork of the kind, as little as can well be deemed possi- 
ble of the more rigidly scientific,"Dublin Quarterly Journal of 
Medical Science. 

PEACOCK BIMERFLY. 

"We have learned with very great pleasure, that Mr. Patterson's 
:volume has been adopted by the Board of National Education in 
IIreland, for the use of the schools. This is both all honourable testi- 
mony to the merits of the work, and a very important step in the 
improvement of popular education.".bondon inquirer. 

130 
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ZO0f,OGY FOR SCHOOLS. 

" This is an exceedingly interesting little volume. What is rarely 
the ease, the work is scientific, and at the same time it is of a popular 
cast. It ia written in a simple and easy style, and it cannot fail to 
be attiaotive even to very young readers. We understand that it has 
been adopted as a text-book for the Irish schools, by the Irish Edu- 
cation Board."Olasgow Argus. 

RED CORAL. 

" In this endeavour to invest with interest the common objects which 
are around us, we are bound to say we think the author has succeeded. 
He has brought before our notice metamorphoses surpassing those of 
the Fairy Tales.' He has shown that the realities of science are 
more astounding than the wildest fictions of imagination ; bearing 
with them, at the same time, this highest of all commendationsthat 
they are true.' 'Dublin Freeman's Journal. 

ANnao;i rms. 

" We are glad to be able to speak well of this tint attempt at., 
making the science of Zoology a study for schools. We say the 



4 ZOOLOGY FOR SCHOOLS. 

science, for we are aware that Goldsmith's Animated Nature,' and 
ill-arranged extracts from Buffon's works, have been made reading- 
books in schools. It is however quite impossible to illustrate the 
great principles of classification, or direct the student to the laws of 
organization from such works The book is not only adapted for 
Schools, but all who have acquired habits of observation and thought 
will take an interest in its perusal."London Daily News. 

ANATOMY OF CRAB. 

"The 'school-boy with his satchel' would no longer be creeping 
like snail unwillingly to school,' if teaching, such as this little volume 
conveys, were universally adopted. We are glad to find that the 
author is a man of business ; for it is another instance, that science 
and commerce are not incompatible pursuits We should be glad 
to see such works as this universally introduced into our schools, not 
only for the amount of positive information they would communicate, 
but for what is even more importanttheir beneficial influence in the 
training the faculties to habits of independent research."Dublin 
Evening Post. 

" The work is extremely well written. The style is simple, per- 
spicuous, and pleasingoften adorned by poetical allusions and 
quotations ; yet the work is strictly scientific, and the phraseology, 
throughout, consistent with the dignity of the subject, and never 
descending to the familiarity of a mere book for children.' This 
is a rare merit ; and we are giving Mr, Patterson great praise, but 
not more than he deserves."Glasgow Citizen. 

London : SIMPKIN, MARSHALL, AND Co. Edinburgh : OLIVER AND Bo t 
Dublin : CUMMING AND FERGUSON. Belfast : SIN S AND 1\ 'INTYRE 
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FENDERS, STOVES, AND FIRE IRONS,. 
The LARGEST ASSORTMENT of STOVES, KITCHEN RANGES, and FENDERS, as well as General Ironmongery in the world, is now on sale at WILLIAM S. BURTON'S (late RIPPON and BURTON'S) extensive warehouses. Bright Steel Fenders, to 4 feet, from 308. each ; ditto ditto, with or-mom u ornaments,from 60s.; rich bronzed scroll ditto, with steel bar, 10s. 64.; iron fenders, 3 feet, 40. 6d.; 4 feet, 6s. ; ditto bronzed, and fitted with standards, 3 feet, gs.; 4 feet, Ito.; wrought iron kitchen fenders, 3 feet, 4s. 6d. ; 4 feet, 6s. ; bright register stoves, with bronzed ornaments, and two sets of bars, from g5s. ; ditto ditto, with or-molu ornaments, from sz. ; black dining-room register stoves, 2 feet, 18s. ; 3 feet, 270.; bed-room register stoves, 2 feet, Ifs.; 

3 feet, 240. The new economical thermic, stove, with fender and radiating hearth-plate, from 8/. ; fire-irons for chambers, Is. gd. per set ; handsome ditto, with cut heads, 6s. 64.; newest pattern, with elegant bronzed heads, Ils. A variety of fire.irons, with ormolu and richly cut heads, at proportionate prices. Any article in the Furnishing Ironmongery, 30 per cent, under any other house. The money returned for every article not approved of. Detailed Catalogues with engravings, sent (per post) free. 

THE PERFECT SUBSTITUTE FOR SILVER. 
The high estimate formed by the public during the ten 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. 

Fiddle Pattern. Threaded Pattern. King's Pattern. Table Spoons and Forks, full size, per dozen . I2s. Od. 28s. Och 305. Od. 
Dessert ditto and ditto, ditto . . . 10 0 21 0 25 0 
Tea.ditto and,ditto, ditto . . . . 5 0 11 0 12 0 
Gravy ditto . . . . . . 3 0 6 0 7 0 

NICKEL ELECTROPLATED. 
The real NICKEL SILVER, introduced and made only by WILLIAM S. BURTON, (late RIPPON and 

BURTON'S), when plated by the paten ettrocess of Messrs. Elkington and Company, is beyond all comparison the 
very best article, next to sterling silver, that ears 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. S. 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- 
tingaished from real silver. 

Fiddle. Thread. King's. 
Teaspoons, per doz. . 185. 32s. 305. Table F 
Dessert Forks 30 46 58 Table S 
Dessert Spoons,, 30 52 62 

Tea and coffee sets, waiters, candlesticks, Rac., at proportionate 
patent process. Detailed Catalogues, with engravings, as well as 
free. 

WILLIAM S. 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, purchase's are invited to call and inspect it. 

39, OXFORD STREET (CORNER OF NEWMAN STREET). 

Fiddle. Thread. King's. 
orks, per doz. . 400. 68s. 75s, 

40 72 8o poons 

prices. All kinds of re.plating done by the 
of every ironmongery article, sent (per post) 



Public Applause. 
Mee 

No tradesmen throughout the whole kingdom have won 
Such "PUBLIC APPLAUSE" as E. MOSES & SON; 

One general cry of approval is rais'd, 
And the goods Which they sell are by ev'ry one prais'd ; 

Like a magnet, this noted Establishment draws, 
And its projects are honour'd with " PUBLIC APPLAUSE." 

When a gentleman orders coat, trowsers or vest, 
He pronounces the cloth and the work as "the best ;" 
And as soon as he finds how the articles sit, 
He highly approves of the style and the fit ; 

Nor does he, in wearing them, find any cause 
To be mute in the chorus of" pugurac APPLAUSE." 

With regard to their Hats, you would hardly believe 
What astounding support Messrs. MOSES receive. 
Their Hat Mart is known to have boundless control, 
And, at all times, it stands at" the top of the Poll." 
The Hats are well made, and without any flaws, 
And are truly deserving of" runzac A.PPLAUSE." 

The same may be said of the Boots and the Shoes, 
Which cannot be equall'd, wherever you cruise. 
The Ladies and Gentlemen join, as in one, 
To praise up the make of E. MOSES & SON; 

And, in fact, not a single supporter withdraws 
From the Shoe Mart which meets with such " PUBLIC APPLAUSE." 

E. MOSES and SON in their Hosiery, too, 
And in Outfits, as well, are believ'd to out-do. 
Moss' wonderful Warehouse (renown'd far and near,) 
Is " the Public's own Pet."What a splendid idea! 
And as all things are sold by Economy's laws, 
No wonder it meets with such " PUBLIC APPLAUSE." 

Mourning to any extent can be had at Eire Minutes' notice. 

Gratis and post-free !The Autumn and Winter Book, descriptive of the Houses, and interspersed with 

poetical tales, &c., together with a novel system of self-measurement, important to country residents. 

TAKE NOTICE.The prices of the articles are marked in plain figures, and no abatement can be made. 

Observe also, that any article may be exchanged, or 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 12 o'clock. 
ESSENTIAL CAUTION.E. MOSES and Sot,/ 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.nwould prevent disappointment should observe the address, 

E. MOSES & SON, Tailors, Woollen Drapers, Hosiers, Furriers, 
Hatters, Boot and Shoe Makers, &c., 

154, 155, 156, 86157 IVIinories, & 83, 84, 85, 84 86, Aldgate, City. 

BRADBURY AND EYANS,yRINTERS, WH1TEFRIARS. 

Slade to Measure. Ready Made. 
s. d. X s. d. 

Chesterfields and Codringtons . from 0 16 6 Dress Coats from 1 0 0 

Pelto, velvet collar and cuffs . . . 1 4 5 Extra Superfine . 1 15 0 

Milled Cloth Overcoats, in every pattern't Frock Coat . . . . 050 
and shape Extra Superfine . . . . . 

. 1 

1 

4 0 
18 0 

6 Sporting Coats . . . . . 0 12 Roll Collar Vest . . . 0 2 6 

Dress Coats . . 1 is Double-breasted ditto . . . 5 3 6 

First and best quality . 2 15 French Satin black and fancy . 0 6 6 

Frock Coats . . . . 1 12 Rich Silk Velvet . . . 0 12 6 

First and best . . . 3 Cloth and Cassimere . . . 5 4 6 

Rich Pattern Vest . . . . . 8 Tweed Trowsers, lined . . . 0 4 6 

Cassimere Cloth . . . . . 8 Black Cassinaere or Doeskins . 0 9 6 

Dress Cassimere . . . . . 13 Pilot Cloth . . . . 0 8 6 

Plain or Figured Satin . . . 12 WINTER COATS. 

Doeskin or Cassimere Trowsers . . 12 Chesterfields and Taglionis . 5 9 6 

Best or Dress . . . 6 Russian Envelopes . . . . 1 6 0 

Boys' Hussar and Tunic Suits . 8 Milled Cloth Great Coat . . 1 12 5 

Boys' Tunic and Hussar Suits . . 0 17 6 

LIST OF PRICES. 
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