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i
and you could hardly blink at it in the dismal
J twilight.

Your money came out of, or went into, wormy
old wooden drawers particles of which flew up
your nose and down your throat when they were
opened and shut. Your bank-notes had a musty
odour, as if they were fast decomposing into rags
again. Your plate was stowed away among the
neighbouring cesspools, and evil communications
corrupted its _r_:nudi polish in a day or two.  Your
deeds got into extemporised strong-rooms made
of kitchens and sculleries, and fretied all the fat
out of their parchments into the banking-houge
air. Your lighter boxes of family papers went;
up-stairs info a Barmecide room, that :J\\ ays had
a great dining-table in it and never lad a
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Tue GorpeEx THREAD.
FIVE YEARS LATER.

Terrsox’s Bank by Temple Bar was an old-
fashioned place, even in the year one thousand
seven hundred and eighty. 1t was very small,
very dark, very ugly, very incommodious, It |
was an old-fashioned place moreover, in the
moral attribute that the partners in the House |
were proud of its smallness, proud of its dark.
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ness, proud of its ugliness, proud of its in-
commodiousness,. They were even boastful of
its eminence in those articulars, and were fired
by an €xpress convietion that, if it were less ob-
jectionable, it would be Iess respectable. This
was no passive belief, but an active weapon
which they flashed at more convenient places of
business. Tellson’s (they said) wanted no elboy-
room, Tellson’s wanted no zht, Tellson’s wanted
no embellishment, Noakes and Co.’s might, or
Snooks Brothers® might ; but Tellson’s, thank
aven |——

Any one of these partners would have digin-
herited his son on the question of rebuilding
Tellson’s. T this respect, the house was much
ou a par with the Country ; which did yery often
disinherit ifs sons for suggesting improvements
in laws and customs that had lone Lvun highly
(ziqut'liu!mblv, but were only the more respect.-
able, .

Thus it had come 1o pe
the triumpliant perfection
bursting open & door of idiotie obstinacy with g
weak rattle in its throat, you fell into Tellson’s
down two steps, and came to your senses in g
miserable Iittle shop, with two little counters

Kl
where the oldest of men made your cheque shake

» that Tellson’s was
nconvenience. After

m[ as if the wind rustled it, while they examined
i of windows, whicl, |

the sisnature by the dingiest

were always under g shower-bath of mug from

Fleet-street, and which were made the dingier by |1

their own iron bars

of Temple Bar.

your seeing “the

proper; and the heavy shadow
If your business noc ssitated

louse,” you were pui into
a_species of Condemned Hold at Jn' back,
where you meditated on a misspent life, untj]
the House came witl, its hands i its pockets,

| why not Legis

dinner, and where, even in the year one thou-
sand seven hundred and eighty, the first letters
written to you by your old love, or by your little
children, were but newly released from the horror

| of being ogled through the windows, by the

insensate

heads exposed on Temple Bar with an
and ferocity worthy of Abyssinia or

brutality
Ashantee.

But, indeed, at that time, putting to Death
was a recipe much in vogue with all trades and
professions, and not least of all with Tellson’s.
Death is Nature’s remedy for all things, and
ation’s ? Accordingly, the forger
was put to Death ; the utterer of a bad note was
put to Death; the unlawful opener of a letter
was put to Death ; the purloiner of forty shillings
and sixpence was put to Death ; the Lolder of &
horse at Tellson’s door, who made off with it,
was put to Death ; the coiner of a bad shilling
was put to Death; the sounders of three-fourths
of the notes in the whole gamut of Cri ne, were
put to Death, Not that it did the least good
mn the way of prevention—it might almost have
heen worth remarking that the fact was exact ly
the reverse—but, it cleared off (as to this
world) the trouble of each particular case, and
left: nothing else connected with it to be looked
after, Thus, Tellson’s, in its day, like greater
places of business, its contemporaries, lad
taken so many lives, that, if the Lr:ads laid low
before it had heen ranged on Tem ple Bar in-
stead of being privately (iiﬁp::n‘r-& of, they
would probably have exeluded what little light
the ground floor bad, in a rather significant
manner.

Cramped in all kinds of dim cupboards and

| hutches at Tellson’s, the oldest of men earried on
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hushand and child, would you ot you!” and | resemblance to a pair of monkeys, The resem-
throwing off other sarcdstic sparks from the blance was not lessened by the aceidental cireum-
whirling grindstone of his indignation, Mr. Crun- | stance, that the mature Jerry bit and spat out
cher betook himself to his boot-cleaning and his straw, while the twinkling eyes of the youthful

general preparations for business. In the mean Jerry were as restlessly watchful of him as of
{| time, his son, whose head was garnished with | everything else in Fleet-street.

tenderer spikes, and whose young eyes stood| The head of one of the regular in-door mes-

I ¥ one another, as his father’s did, kept the | sengers attached to Tells m's
o required watch upon his mother. He eveat]
Vi disturbed that poor woman at inte rvals, by d:
mg out of his sleeping closet, where he mads
toilet, with a suppr d cry of “ You are ¢
to flop, mother.—Halloa, father!” and. after
raising this fictitious alarm, darting i

close

ablishment was

ly | put through the door, and the word was given:

* Porter wanted 1”?

“Hooray, father! Here's an early job to

serin with !

Having thus given his parent God speed,

ng in again with | Young Jerry seated himself on the stool, entered

an undutiful grin, |nn lis reversionary interest in the straw his
Mr. Cruncher's temper was not at all im- | father had heen chewing, and cogitated.

proved when he came to his breakfast. He re- * Al-ways rusty ! His fingers is

sented Mrs. Cruncher’s saying Grace with par- | rusty I muttered young Jerry. = Wh

ticular animosity.

' erawayter! What are you up to ?

my father get all that iron rust from? I
t no iron rust here !

explained that she had merely “asked CHARTER IL | A, SIGHL
AR “You know the 0ld Baile
“Don’t do it ! said Mr. Cruncl r, looking | said one of the oldest of
| about, as if he rather expected to see the loaf {
|| disappear under the efficacy of his wile’s peti- -es, sir,” returned Jerry, in something of
tions, “I ain’t a going to be blest out of house | a . manner.  “1 dp know the Bailey.
and home. I won't have my wittles blest off my “Just so.  And you know Mr. L orry,”
table, Keep still I I know Mr. Lorry, sir, much better than I
Exceedingly red-eyed and wrim, as if he had | know the Bailey. Much beiter,” said Jerry,
[l been up all night at g party which had taken | not unlike a reluctant witness he establish-
anything but a convivial turn, Je y Cruncher | ment in question, “than I
worried his breakfast vather than a s growl- | man, wish to know the Bailey.
g over it like any fourfooted inmate of a| Ve v well. Find the door where the wit-
menagerie. Towards nine o'clock he smoothed ‘ nesses go in, and show the doorkeener this note
his ruffled aspect, and, presenting as respectable | for Mr. Lorry. e will then let you in.”
ol and business-like an exterior as ho could overlay |  “Into the court,
is natural self with, issued forth to the oce - ““ Into the court.”
tion of the day. Cruncher’s eyes seemed to
It could seare ly be called a tr closer to one -n\:p“l', and to inter
s favourite deseript inquiry, * What do you think of
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«Not at all,” returned the ancient cle
“ Speak well of the law. Take care of your
chest and voice, my wood friend, and leave the
law to take care of itself. I give you that
adviee.”

«T{s the damp, sir, what settles on my chest
and voice,” said Jerry. “I leave you to
judge what a damp way of earning a living
mine is.”

«Well, well,” said the old clerk; “we all
have our various ways of gaining a livelihood.
Some of us have damp ways, and some of us have
dry ways. Here is the letler. Go along.”

Jerry took the letter, and, remarking to
himselt with less internal deference than he
made an outward show of, “You are a lean
old ome, too,” made his bow, informed his
son, in passing, of his destination, and went
his way

They hanged at Tyburn, in those days, so the
street outside Newegate had not obtained one
infamons notoriety that has since attached to it.

ALL THE YEAR ROUND.

But, the gaol was a vile place, in which most
kinds of debauchery and villany were pract ised,
and where dire diseases were bred, that eame
into court with the prisoners, and someiimes
rushed straight from the dock at my Lord Chief
Justice himself, and pulled him off the bench.
Tt had more than once happened, that the judge
in the black cap pronounced his own doom as
certainly as the prisoner’s, and even died before
him. For the rest, the Old Bailey was famous
as a kind of deadly inn-yard, from which pale tra-
vellers set out continually, in carts and coaches,
on a violent passage into the other world : tra-
versing some two miles and a half of public
street and road, and shaming few good citizens,
if any. So powerful is use, and o desirable to
be good use in the beginning. Tt was famous,
too, for the pillory, a wise old institution, that
inflicted a punishment of which no one could
foresee the extent ; also, for the whipping
another dear old institution, very humanis
and softening to behold in action ; also, for ex-
tensive transactions in blood-money, another

fragment of ancestral wisdom, systematically
leading to the most frightful mercenar crimes
that could be committed under Heaven. Alfo-

gether, the Old Bailey, at that date, was a ehoice
illustration of the precept, that “ Whatever is
is 1:'~"iw| ;" an aphorism lhul would be as final as
it is lazy, did it not include the troublesome
consequence, that nothing that ever was, was
Wrong.

Making his way through the fainted erowd,
persed up and down this hideous scene of

action, with the skill of a man accustomed to
found out

make his way quietly, the messenger
the door he sought, and handed in letter
through a trap in it. For, people then paid to
see the play at the Old Bailey, just as they paid
to see the play in Bm!l;ma—;m!y the former en-
tertainment was much the dearer. Therefore,
all the Old Bailey doors were well gnarded—
except, indeed, the soeial doors by which the
crimmals got there, and they were always left
wide open, : 4

[Condueted by

After some delay and demur, the door grudg-
ingly turned on its hinges a very little way, and
allowed Mr. Jerry Cruncher to squeeze himself |
into court. [

« What’s on #” he asked, in a whisper, of the
man he found himself next to.

“ Nothing yet.” [

¢ What’s coming on ¥’ |

« The Treason case.”

“The quartering one, eh ¥’

<« A} 1 returned the man, with a relish ; “he’ll
be drawn on a hurdle to be half hanged, and |
then he’ll be taken down and sliced before his |
own face, and then his inside will be taken out |
and burnt while he looks on, aud then his head {
will be (;]mmu‘:l off, and he’ll be cut into I
quarters. That’s the sentence.” I

«f he's found Guilty, you mean to say £
Jerry added, by way of proviso.

«Oh! they’ll find him Guilty,” said the other.
“Don’t you be afr id of that.”

Mr. Cruncher’s attention was here diverted
to the doorkeeper, whom he saw making his
way to Mr. Lorry, with the note in his hand.
Mxr. Lorry sat at a table, among the gentlemen
in wigs : not far from a wigged gentleman, the
prison counsel, who had a great bundle of
papers hefore him : and nearly opposite another
wigged gentleman with his hands in his pockets,
whose whole attention, when Mr. Cruncher
looked at him then or afterwards, seemed to be
concentrated on the ceiling of the court. After
some gruff coughing and rubbing of his chin
and signing with his hand, Jerry attracted the
notice of Mr. Lorry, who had stood up to look
for him, and who quietly nodded, and sat down
again.

“What's %e ot to do with the case 2" asked
the man he had spoken with.

<« Blest if I know,” said Jerry.

“«What have you got to do with it, then, if
a personmay inquire ¥

« Blest if I know that, either,” said Jerry.

The entrance of the Judge, and a consequent
ereat stir and settling-down in the courf; |
stopped the dialogue. Presently, the dock |
became the central point of interest. Two I
gaolers, who had been standing there, wei
out, and the prisoner was brought in, and put |
to the bar. |

Everybody present,
gentleman who looked at the
him. Al the human breath in the place, rolled at |
him, like a sea, or a wind, or a fire. Eagerfaces
strained round pillars and corners, to get a sight |
of him ; spectators in back rows stood up, not
to miss a hair of him ; n‘np]t‘ on the floor o
the court, laid their ImmL‘ on the shoulders of
the people before them, to help themselves, af
anybody’s cost, to aview of him—stood a-ipto&
upon led; stood upon next o 1%
thing, to see every inch of im. Conspicuous
among these latter, like an animated bit C:f the
spiked wall of Newgate, Jerry stood: aining
at the prisoner the beery breath of a whet he

|

except the one wigged
ceiling, stared at

2ol

had taken as he came along, and dischargﬂ
it to mingle with the waves of other beer, aud |




Chaeies Dickens ]
and ["llTl‘t‘ and what not, t
flowed at him, and alre pady broke upon the
Wi {| great windows behind him In an impure mis

(el and rain

The
a4 young
grown and well-looking, with a sunburnt cheek
and a dark eye.

gin, and tea,

for ornament. As an emotion of the mi ind will
express itself through any cove of the body
s0 the paleness w !m h his situation engendered
came rmcm-'h the brown upon his cheek, show-
n fo sy ing the soul to be stronger than the sun. He
: was otherwise quite self- possessed, howed to the
Judge, and stood quict
e sort of interest with which this man w;

stared and breathed at, was not a sort that l]: &
vated humanity. Had he stood i in peril of a less
horrible sentence—had there hun a chance of
y any one of its savage ll( tails being spared—by
eman, the Just so much would he have lost in his fasci ma-
bundle of tion. The form that was to be doomed to be so
¢ another shamefully mangled, was the sight :
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I\tlil"li\ put upon the interest,
i according to their several arts and powers of
hi%m}‘. self-deceit, the interest was, at the root of it,
i Ogreish.,
Silence in the court! Charles Darnay had
yesterday pleaded Not Guilty to an indictment
‘iuunumm r him (with infinite jingle and jangle)
for that he was a false traitor to our serene,
illustrious, excellent, and so forth, prinee, our
d the King, |1\ reason of his h_nmw on
ull\x!’\ occasions ]]\ lh\( rs means and v
assisted Lewis, IEu' French King, in his w
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of the nch Lewis, and wicke 1ll\ falsely,
torously, and otherwise :\1'—.111\1
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ur said serene, Jll:h-thh
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all this staring and blaring, was
. of about five-and-twenty, well- | throw tl

His condition was that f‘l‘ a

voung gentleman. He was plainly dressed i
black, or very dark ¢ and h s hair, which was
long and dark, was gathered in a ribb on the
back of his neck : mdre to be out of his way than

(May 23,189, 10]
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