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S1'R.IVE AND TI-IRIVE. 

CHAPTER I. 

NEIGilBOUR'S GOSSIP. 

" THAT poor man over the way is dead at last," 

said the younger of the two Miss Poindens, as 

they sate at breakfast. 
" How do you know that?" returned the elder. 

" They did not take the roll this morning," 

answered l\Iiss Barbara; " I saw the baker put 

it back into his basket; and that tall, thin girl 

has not dusted the window-frames; nor has that 

pale-faced boy fetched the spring-water, as usual; 

nor have the blinds been drawn up; and the sash 

of the sick chamber has been raised a matter of 

three inches. I am sure he is dead. It would 

but be neighbourly to send over and inquire if we 

could be of any service." 
" Barbara l" exc1ai.111ed 1Iiss Poinden, as if 
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quite shocked and astonished; " and what con­
cern is it of ours if the man be dead or alive?" 

" Sister," replied the more benevolent Barbara, 
" they are poor; very poor, I am sure they are. 
I have studied the ways of those people as if they 
·were my own kindred ; I know they are poor; 
and relations or friends they have none, for there 
never was going or coming to that house, nor 
have they had as much as a neighbour to take 
tea with them; and yet how respectable they all 
look; those children-and there are five of them­
always so neat, and with a something about them 
so unlike common people's children; the boys 
with their clean ·white collars-but they always 
take them off as soon as they get ,Yithin doors­
I've seen it scores of times! Bless me! I've sate 
and fretted myself if it came on rain while they 
were out, as if they had been my own children, 
and I had to pay for their washing. Of course I 
know nothing of them further than I have seen," 
continued :i\Iiss Barbara, talking on in a weak, pat­
tering voice, that might have reminded an unac­
customed listener of quiet rain against the window; 
" but, you know, when one has seen a thing for 
some time, one can make a shrewd guess respect­
ing it. Now, I maintain it, that although these 
people are poor-which is a common lot enough-
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yet that they are not common people. The house 

itself is a miracle to me ;-always so clean and neat 

as it looks; and yet there is no servant, not even a 

girl, nor a char-"·oman on a Saturday ;-how they 

manage is past my skill :o say; one would think 

fairies did the work of the house. Look only at 

their street-door-there is not a door like it: 

paint clean, knocker bright, steps as white as a 

lily; yet, never did I see a hancl upon them. It is 

my opinion that all this is done when everybody 

else is in bed: and they would not have that 

sensibility if they ·were your common people. :i 

declare I feel quite a regard for them. They take 

in needle-work, poor things, and that's money 

hardly earned. I've seen the draper's porter 

bring Irish linen there-I am sure it ·was Irish; 

and it is my opinion that they work for ware­

houses; and the boy takes home the work in a 

carpet-bag every Saturday morning. I "·as a 

long time before I coulcl understand things-that 

carpet-bag puzzled me much; but I have a pretty 

good knowledge of all their movements now. 

They are respectable people, sister; very respect­

able people, though they are poor. I think I 

shall just sencl :Martha over with my or our com­

pliments, and ask if "·e could be of any service­

it would but be neighbourly, you know." 

" Nonsrnse !'' returned 1Iiss Poindcn; " I beg 
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you will do no such thing. Half a dozen peop;e 

may be dead in the street beside this man, yet it 

is r.o concern of ours." 
Poor l\Iiss Barbara always yielded to her sister, 

and therefore she did not urge the point, although 

she thought within herself, that it was Yery dis­

agreeable never to haYe her own way. 
" He must have been ill many years," said 

Barbara, after a silence of fise minutes, during 

which time the circumstances of the opposite 

neighbours had passed in busy review before her. 

" The man over the ,my?" inquired i\Iiss 

Poinden, who hacl thought in the meantime on 

twenty different suhjects, and yet ,vho, accus­

tomed to her sister's unwcarying perseverance in 

one train of thought, naturally reverted to the 

Jast topic of discourse-" perhaps he may." 

" He h ts," persisteLl i\Iiss Barbara; "why, it 

is three years last July since he came-don't you 

remember? Last July three years they brought 

him in a sedan-chair, and he then ,ms too ill to 

walk. Three years it is since they came; those 

dressy i\lartins-~Irs. i\Iartin and her three daugh­

ters-lived there before them. You hal your 

lavender silk the very i'.Iay before they left, ancl 

no sooner had you been seen in it, than i\Irs. 

Martin got one like it." 
" Going on for four years since l bought my 
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lavender silk! It is impossible!" exclaimed l\f iss 

Poinden. 
" It will be four years next May," returned 

Barbara, quietly, "since you bought that dress." 

" If you can make that out, the dress shall be 

yours," said the elder sister; and Barbara, who, 

unfortunately for the indulgence of her benevo­

lent impulses, was dependent upon her senior, 

and "·ho "·as the grateful receiver of her more 

costly cast-off habiliments, set about proving that 

the poor opposite neighbour had been ill in that 

house upwards of three years, inasmuch as he had 

been the succeeding tenant to the dressy Martins, 

in whose time the lavender silk was unquestion­

ably bought. 
" Now I can prove it to you past a doubt," 

said Miss Barbara, settling herself into a talking 

position in her chair: " they came here on the 

first of July-that was your birthday, you know. 

I daresay they took the house at Midsummer, but 

perhaps he ·was too ill to be moved; I hope, 

ho,"ever, they had not another quarter's rent to 

pay ; or perhaps they ·were in lodgings by the 

week-then it ·wouldn't matter. "'\Vell, however, 

as T said, they came on the first of July, and he 

was brought in a sedan-chair. I was standing at 

that window, r1usting the old china on the stanci; 

n 2 



6 NEIGHBOUR
1
S GOSSIP. 

for, as it ·was your birthday, we were going to have 
company. We had the Smiths and the Wilsons 
that night to tea and supper. Young 'Wilson was 
over then from Barbadoes, and ,...-e asked the 
Smiths to meet them. ·well, as I said, I was 
dusting the china; I had my Jemmy Jessamy in 
my hand when the sedan-chair came up, and I 
was naturally curious to know who it held, for 
the goods had come the day before-no great 
quantity of them either-and that pale-faced boy 
walked beside the sedan ; he was a very little 
fellow then; and Mrs. \Valsingham, though at 
that time I didn't know her name, came out to 
the door to receive them. The chairman carried 
out the sick man, wrapped in a blanket, and pre­
sently I saw him brought into the chamber where 
he now lies dead. He must have been very ill at 
that time, for he has kept his chamber ever since, 
and his bed also, in my opinion, for I never saw 
him more than once or twice, and that at distant 
intervals, sitting in an easy chair near the fire. 
It was some incurable malady-some slow con­
sumption or other-that has been the death of him; 
for, though a doctor came now and then, just at 
regular times, I nenr could see that any physic 
came to the house. Bnt, however, all this is 
nothing to the purpose; T was telling you about 
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theh first coming. I was very busy looking at 

them, and put my hand back to set the J ernmy 

Jessamy on the stand, that I might go nearer to 

the window, for I didn't care to be seen dusting 

it as I stood there; but unfortunately I forgot 

that I had moved the stand, so instead of setting 

it dmvn as I expected, I dropped it on the floor." 

"Just like you," chimed in l\Iiss Poinden, in 

rather a bitter tone. 
" \Yell, well, sister," continued Miss Barbara, 

with a deprecating voice, " my accidents mostly 

fall on my own head, as in this case, for, as I 

told you at the time, it was my own piece; and, 

seeing I have no great possessions, I had most 

cause to grieve: and then :I\Irs. Smith-just like 

her-asked where tl10 Jemmy was, the moment 

sbe entered the room, for she catalogues every­

thing in everybody's house. And didn't you 

wear your lavender silk that night; and l\Ir. \Vil­

son, the old gentleman, dropped his muffin, with 

the buttered side downward, on the side-breadth; 

and old :Mr. Smith told you that magnesia was 

the best thing in the world to take out grease? 

0, I remember it as if it were only to-night! and 

that was the clay the people over the way first 

<''\me; and I declare I neYer saw any one of them 

for a long time afterwards, without feeling as if I 

h~c1 just broken somethin~." 
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" To be sure," said the elder lady 1 '' I dicl 
wear that dress that particular night; it was new 
just then: but that cannot be three years ago." 

" \Yell," returned Miss Barbara, "you'll sec. 
Your next birthday you spent at Margate; the 
next, you had that fit of lumbago, when l\Ir . 
.Uaillie sent in that large bill: bless me, ,Yhat 
money those doctors must get! I don't wonder 
at the poor \Valsinghams having the doctor only 
now and then. Last first of July, don't you 
remember sitting in the morning for your picture, 
and our drinking tea with the Phillipses in the 
evening? Now there are three birthdays fo1 
you; and that makes three years, to my know­
ledge, that that poor man has kept his sick-bed; 
and next l\fay your lavender silk gown will be 
four years old." 

" Bless me," said l\Iiss Poinden, "how time 
goes on! That gown looks well for its age ; it 
was a good silk to begin with-seven-and-six­
pence a-yard; but it is time you had it: and, now 
I think of it, I am rather tired of it. It ,vill 
make you an excellent church-going dress when 
you've turned it." 

Poor Miss Barbara, though she was two-and­
fifty years old, was so pleased and so occupied 
with the business of re-modelling the la,·ender silk 
dress, that she said no more about sending Martha 

th 
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with her compliments over the way, or with her 

offers of serYice; but yet, in the midst of her 

sewing and shaping, she could not help wonder­

ing how poor 1\Irs. "\Valsingham would contrive 

to put herself, and all those five children, into 

decent mourning. 
Miss Barbara Poinden was quite right in most, 

if not all of her surmises. She was right in believ­

ing that Walsingham was dead--that he had died 

that night, after a long confinement to a sick 

chamber. She was right in saying that they ·were 

poor ; that there was no coming nor going of re­

lations or friends to their door, nor neighbourly 

tea-ch-inkings, and yet that they had a respectable 

look-a something about them unlike common 

people. She was right as to the needle-work 

ancl the street-door; and, as neither servant nor 

char-·woman could be afforded in that house, 

had 1Iiss Barbara been an early riser, she might 

have seen that the fairy ·who cleaned the steps 

ancl the knocker was no other than the thin, 

pale-faced boy who had so often excited her 

compass10n. 
But as Miss Barbara's observations only served 

for a breakfast-table gossip, ancl ·were only the 

result of an idle though kind-hearted curiosity, 

we, who know all the detail of the family history, 
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must enlighten our readers thereon; and, in order 
to do that thoroughly, we must go back nearly 
twenty years. 

CHAPTER II. 

NEIGHBOUR'S GOSSIP ILLUSTRATED. 

NEARLY twenty years ago, "ralsingham had just 
left college. He was a man of fine taste and 
accomplishments; that is, he had received a clas­
sical education; he read and discussed modern 
literature and the belles lettres, and was not only 
a connoisseur in the arts of music and painting, 
but an amateur practitioner of them a]so. He 
sketched excellently; be played on the flute and 
Yiolin more than passingly well; and ,ms, in fine, 
in the opinion of all his family, a most elegant 
young man. Add to these other ath·actions, that 
he possessed six thousand pounds in the funds, at 
his own disposal, and, better still, that he was the 
undoubted heir of a rich uncle, and it will be 
easily seen that the world gave its golden opinions 
not without reason. To his uncle, ,vho was an 
old bachelor, he was the nearest of kin, and had 
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been brought up by him from his earliest chi1d­

hooci. The good old man, in fact, had been to 

him "father and Inother both," and, as he ad­

vanced from childhood, had spared no expense to 

give him every advantage of education. 

Too much money, however, had been spent, 

and too much indulgence alJo·wed, if Mr. Thomp­

son (for such was the uncle's name) expected 

that at his one-and-twentieth year he "would 

buckle to," as he expressed it, and take the place 

of head clerk in the soap-boiling establishment, 

even with the whole concern in reversiL,n. Matters 

fe11 out as might have been expected: the nephew 

thought trade vulgar, and his uncle an unreason­

able, if not a tyrannical old man, who expected 

him to sit do·wn to ledgers and invoices punctually 

at ten o'clock daily, Sundays and Saint-days only 

excepted. He declared decidedly, that he should 

not do it; and that, if the prosperity of the soap­

boiling concern depended upon him, it might go 

to ruin. The uncle thought the nephew an idle, 

ungrateful, good-for-nothing fello,v, whose mind 

,vas giYen up to operas and plays, to picture­

painting and fiddling, and to idle books, that 

·were only written to turn weak heads. He was 

cruelly deceived; and such ingratitude, he said, 

would never bring a blessing. 
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Poor l\Ir. Thompson! he felt the disappoint­
ment even deeper than his words expressed. 
Walsingham had been as a son to him; he had 
toiled for him and thought for him, and had been 
destined, even from his birth, for his ·worthy 
and superior successor. The young man for 
the last several years had lived mostly at college; 
his mind had been occupied partly by study, but 
more by pleasure, and he soon learned that life went 
on merrily without his uncle. The uncle, on the 
contrary, never lost the memory of his ward; every 
scheme in business, every accumulation of "·ealth, 
had reference to him; and when, during the last 
half year of his college life, the good soap-boiler 
enlarged his warehouses, refitted and modernized 
his counting-house, and hacl his old-fashioned, 
dingy dwelling in Fore Street trimmed up, as it 
never had been trimmed up before, all was clone 
with an eye to the comfort and credit of his 
nephew. No wonder was it, therefore, that that 
nephew's contempt of trade was a most severe 
blow: he doubted if his senses, indeed, conveyed 
true intelligence; he had no conception of such 
consummate folly. The younger kinsman, how­
ever, conceded so far as to make an attempt at 
book-keeping, but six months more than sufficed 
to satisfy both parties: he smoked c1gars, which 

t 

,1 



NEIGllilOUR's Goss1r. 13 

were the old man's abomination, while he posted 

the ledger; he made crooked ees instead of the 

good, old-fashioned, round-backed ones; and 

although his handwriting was naturally a good, 

clear, bold, tradesman's hand, he wrote a hurried, 

unintelligible scrawl, which would have disgraced 

a nobleman. The hvo, therefore, parted, and 

with less regret on the senior's part than if this 

trial had not been made. 
Walsingham was his own master. He made a 

tour on the continent; he joined a grouse-shoot­

ing party in Scotland; and in the third summer 

after leaving his uncle, having seen him but sel­

dom, and then casually, during that time, he set 

out on a pedestrian fishing ramble to some of the 

fishing streams in England. In the pleasant little 

town, or rather village, of Ashford-in-the-·water, 

in Derbyshire, where he had located himself for 

trout-fishing, in the delicious little river ·wye, he 

became acquainted with a gentlewoman and her 

daughter, of the name of Hammond. ·walsing­

ham had never been much captivated by fashion­

able beauties, for they were too much of his own 

stamp to excite great interest in his heart. But 

sweet Margaret Hammond-more beautiful than 

the most admired beauty of a London season­

with so much simplicity with so much good 
C 
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sense, with so much information-where might 
there be one to compare with her? There was a 
wonclerful fascination about her: with the utmost 
self-possession and maidenly quietness there was 
a na'irete, a piquancy, an indescribable somcfoing­
in her manner and co1n-crsation, that won all 
hearts ; she was accomplished, too, but her ac­
complishments were the last thing thought of. 
1\Iargaret, ho,vever, was not rich-in the "orlcl's 
estimation she was poor. She had eight hundred 
pounds to her portion, and her mother, "·ho was 
a widow, was dependent on a small annuity. 
Nevertheless, they knew no wants, because their 
desires were bounded by their means; and those 
means, managed with admirable economy, seemed 
to extend as by a miracle. ,v alsingham went no further that summer tha11 
Ashford-in-the-"\V ater, and the next spring he 
again returned. The young people became ex­
tremely attached to each other, and l\Irs. I-Inm­
mond placed no impediment in the way of their 
marriage. He was candid in telling all that re­
lated to himself; he told of his uncle's early kind­
ness and devotion to him, and of his earnest 
desire that he should enter into trade: he even 
told how the good old man, who had a horror of 
bricklayers and carpenters, had admitted them into 
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his den for the sake of his comfort, and had even 

pulled down and builded up, and offended his 

own love of ancient dinginess, to make the count­

ing-house more attractive to him; and yet, that 

all had failed of its purpose. Margaret did not 

laugh at this relation, as he intended she should, 

but she asked him why he had done so? for that, 

to her mind, his conduct was selfish and ungrate­

ful. Perhaps he was startled by her plain speak­

ing ; perhaps he was conscious that there was 

truth in it. However that might be, as he now 

seriously intended to marry, he thought it worth 

while to make up matters with his uncle. The 

olu. gentleman was upwards of sixty years of age; 

and, considering that he was the nearest kinsman, 

and that, after all, he owed him some duty, it was 

worth while to conciliate him, supposing him 

really affronted, even at the expense of sitting 

clown punctually to day-books and ledger. 

Margaret could not analyze all her lover's pri­

vate reasoning, but, giving him credit for every 

pure and noble motive, her own good heart sin­

cerely blessed him. 
Mr. Thompson, habited as usual, in his brown 

coat, buff ,Yaistcoat, kerseymere small-clothes, 

and neatly-blacked and buckled shoes, was sitting 

at his desk, within a sort of large glass cage, that 
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occupied an angle of his spacious counting-house, 
wnen his nephew, "·ith a non-cha1ant air, pre­
sented himself before him. The old gentleman 
raised his head from the large ledger on which he 
had been poring, and, adjusting his spectacles to 
the proper angle for transacting business by word 
of mouth, beheld his unexpected nephe,L 

The monosyllable " so" greeted his ear the 
first moment his uncle's eyes glanced upon him, 
but in the next his hand was involuntarily 
stretched forth, and his own grasped with the 
most cordial welcome. ·walsingham's heart was 
really touched by this undoubted proof of kind­
ness, and at the same moment he was shocked to 
see the pallid, thin countenance of his uncle : the 
old man had evidently been ill. 

l\Ir. Thompson did not conceal the pleasure he 
had in again meeting his nephew; and when, as 
the two sate prolonging to an unusual time the 
leisure the old gentleman allowed for his solitary 
glass of after-dinner port, \Yalsingham announced 
his wish to make himself useful in business, de­
claring that he "·as satisfied with gentlemanly 
indolence, and would now become the plodding 
tradesman, the good old man was o,·erjoyed ; 
he declared it was the happiest day of his life; 
that he "·ould have the back bed-room new 
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papered, and new moreen hangings to the bed, 
and that he should be lodged like a prince. Un­
fortunately, that was not ·what "'Walsingham in­
tended; but as he feared the old bachelor's aver­
sion to marriage might throw some impediment 
in his way, he kept his own counsel, and merely 
replied, that he should prefer choosing his own 
lodgings, and that he would not trouble his uncle 
to make any domestic alterations for him. Mr. 
Thompson would have thought nothing trouble 
that secured his nephew to himself, and he was 
therefore thrown quite a-back by this repulse. 
" So, my house is not good enough for him-my 
way of living does not please him," muttered he 
to himself, as he put on his slippers that evening: 
and next morning \Valsingham found his uncle 
considerably abated in cordiality. There were 
many stipulations now to be made before he 
would agree to receive him even into his count­
ing-house. In the first place, he must be punctual; 
" to the minute, sir," said the senior, with empha­
sis: vValsingham promised. He must never 
smoke a cigar in the counting-house; he must 
write a good, round, legible, t'Ntdesman' s hand: 
he promised, without hesitation. Further, the old 
gentleman approved neither of play-books, play­
houses, operas, nor fiddling; and if his nephew 

(, 2 



18 NEIGI-IBOUR
1
S GOSSIP, 

expected important ad vantages from him, he too 
expected some little concessions. ·w alsingham 
thought his uncle ignorant and unreasonable, but 
he was in no humour to stand upon trifles; and 
therefore he again promised. No indulgence, he 
said, of his own pleasures or priYate tastes, should 
interfere with his duty to his uncle. 

l\Ir. Thompson gave his hand, and said it 
should be a bargain, and that in one month from 
that day he would expect him to be at his post. 

·wa]singham passed what he thought a happy 
fortnight in London, and then went down to Ash­
ford, intending to spend the remainder of his time 
with Margaret. He had left all bright and hope­
ful but a short time before; on his return he 
found that a fearful change had occurred: Mrs. 
Hammond had been visited by a paralytic stroke, 
and I\Iargaret was overwhelmed by sorrow and 
anxiety. 

·w alsingham, on his part, had nothing but good 
to communicate. He was, he believed, secure of 
his uncle's affections; he had a prospect of ,vealth 
before him, and, with him, for Margaret also. 
Mrs. Hammond's faculties ,vere unimpaired by her 
severe visitation; but as the physician was appre­
hensive of another attack, which he feared might 
be fatal, the one earnest desire of her heart was 

t, 
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now to see her daughter united to ,v alsingham; 

which she urged incessantly, and with almost 

chilc.lish impatience. ,Yalsingham seconded her 

wishes ·with an urgency that would take n0 denial. 

l\Iargaret alone hesitated; but her hesitation was 

oyerruled, and her marriage took place but a few 

,lays before her mother's death. 

CHAPTER III. 

:MARRIED LIFE, 

TnE day after :Mrs. Hammond's funeral was that 

on ·which "'\"\r alsingham was bound to return to his 

uncle. l\Iargarct insisted on his punctually keep­

ing his appointment; but this she could only 

persuade him to by accompanying him to town. 

"T alsingham, howeYer, did not keep his appoint­

ment; he ,ms one day and three hours after his 

time-a serious delinquency in the eyes of his 

kinsman. A very different countenance to that 

of their late interview now met him; and "Walsing­

ham ventured not to make the excuses of either 

of the men in the Gospel, thal he had to bury the 
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<lead, or that he had married a wife, and could 
not come. He took the unoccupied seat by his 
uncle, ·whose only salutation to him was, that 
there would be double duty for him to-day, see­
ing he had neglected that of the day before. 

It seemed an interminable day to \Valsinghmn: 
he grew out of humour, bit his pen, and thought, 
that of all drudgery under the sun, that of head­
clerk in a soap-boiler's office ·was the most irk­
some, even with the ·whole business in reversion. 
Margaret's first day in London, too-spent in a 
small room at the Bull-and-Mouth, Aldersgate­
street-was melancholy enough. It was seven 
o'clock before her husband returned, and he then 
proposed their spending the evening at the opera: 
but she was in no spirits for the opera; and, late 
as it was for such a quest, she prayed 11im to let 
them seek for quiet lodgings, that, at least in his 
absence, she might have some feeling of home­
comfort. Their quest was unsuccessful; and, as 
·walsingham did not rise early enough to go out 
before he went to the counting-house, after four 
,ioyless days spent at an hotel, she determined to 
go down to Ashford, ,rind UI) all their little affairs 
there, and leave her husband in the meantime to 
provide a house for them. 

" ·we need not go through the melancholy detail 
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of the busy three weeks which Margaret spent at 

her old but now desolate home. After packing 

up their good store of old-fashioned, respectable 

plate, linen, and china, and selecting from their 

well-kept furniture what she thought would be 

most useful to them in their new housekeeping, 

the rest was sold, a farewell was taken of her 

friends, and she returned to London. To her 

surprise she was introduced by her husband into 

a small but elegant villa, in the pleasant neigh­

bourhood of Highgate, as her future home. It 

seemed all like magic: the rooms so light and 

cheerful, the views so delicious; the neat gay 

garden, with its trim lawn and abundant ever­

greens, looking so verdant and refreshing; all her 

wants and wishes studied, and even her domestic 

comforts thought for. It was better than any 

magic-it was the forethought of an affectionate 

heart. 
" Oh, Edward, how kind, how considerate!" 

exclaimed she, glancing round, with an emotion 

at her heart that filled her eyes with tears ; " this 

is, indeed, like coming into Paradise!" 

He was not less pleased than his ,vife; he had 

intended her an agreeable surprise, and such it 

had proved. 
\Valsingham, as ,ye haYe said, had fine taste; 
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h8 had a passion for the beautiful, and, in con­
sequence, considerable kno\vledge of the fine arts. 
He loved music; he purchased pictures and ex­
pensive casts; life lost half its charm to his mind, 
without the enjoyment of these things. Poor 
Mrs. ,v alsingham had a practical lesson, only a 
few days after her arrival at Highgate, how in­
ferior her tastes and notions were to those of her 
husband. 

" ,vhat is all this old lumbering rubbish 
brought here for? " exclaimed he, as he sav, the 
furniture which 1\Iargaret had left to come by the 
waggon, and which had now arrived, brought into 
his hall. " ,vhere does this brokers' rubbish 
come from?" again asked he, as his wife came 
down stairs, eager to empty the drawers of the 
old linen and plate which she had so carefully 
packed in them. 

" It is some of mother's furniture," replied she, 
" which I thought might be useful to us." 

" To us!" repeated he, disdainfully; "I would 
not give such lumber house-room! Such things 
as these are inadmissible in a modern house!" 

" I did not think our house would have been 
as elegant as this; and, besides, clear Edward, I 
thought of saving us expense." 

" The deuce yon did!" was his impatient re-
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ply: the first time he had spoken impatiently to 
her. " You ought to consult me about such 
things, for you are not to be trusted in matters of 
taste. These things are not even antique!" 

l\Iargaret was mortified; and she stood with 
the handle of a drawer between her fingers, for­
bearing to open it, lest her husband should dis­
cover some additional cause of displeasure. An 
additional cause of displeasure, however, stood 
before him in a chest of books-the small library 
of Margaret's mother-the old binding and dingy 
gilding of which made it unsightly to his eyes. 

" It is really too bad, 1\Iargaret," said he, " to 
fi 11 the house with these worthless things ; had 
you put them in the sale they might have brought 
their value; as it is, they are valueless here." 

" Not to me," returned his wife: " and have 
you forgotten, Edward, the pleasure we have had 
in reading these very books?" 

" One might endure to read them at Ashford," 
said he, " where all things corresponded, but here 
1 could not touch them." 

In the evening, ·when her husband returned 
from the counting-house, all the offensive old fur­
niture was removed from sight; not a straw nor 
a piece of matting remained; nor even a china jar, 
nor an antiquated piece of plate, was in sight, to 
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recall the annoyance of the morning. All had 
been carefully put away, and the old furniture 
stowed into an unfurnished chamber-not without 
an inYoluntary and depressing thought that, per­
haps, a time might come when even these despised 
articles should stand them in stead. 

Time went on-children ·were born to them­
and, to all appearance, this little villa at Highgate 
·was a happy home: it was so to l\Irs. 1Yalsing­
ham, with one or two drawbacks. Her husband's 
lavish expenditure, his unabated dislike to all the 
details of trade, and the colclness ancl disunion 
which now existed between himself and his uncle, 
·were her saddest causes of anxiety. 

Mr. Thompson had found his nephew a very 
indifferent substitute for his old regular head­
clerk; his ·want of punctuality and business-like 
precision reduced the old man's patience to the 
strength of a burnt thread. Frequent dissensions 
occu1Ted betw·een them; still the one forbore and 
forgave, and. the other promised amendment, and 
even attempted it; but still they met upon the 
fertile ground of difference, and no sympathy nor 
confidence existed between them. 

In all this time ::\Irs. "\Yalsingham was unknown 
to her husband's uncle. 1Ir. Thompson soon 
learned that his nephew had taken to himself a 
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wife; but after his first ebullition of anger was 
over, the subject was never started by either, 
although now and then, when some gleam of better 
intelligence passed over them, "\Valsingham would 
quietly hint that a visit from his uncle would give 
his wife pleasure. So it would; for Mrs. VVal­
singham had soon learned, even from her hus­
band's complainings, to understand the character 
of his uncle; and her earnest wish had always 
been, that they might be acquainted. 

" Only bring us acquainted," said she to her 
husband one day, " and all will be well. I un­
derstand the o1d gentleman's character far better 
than you do, and I respect many of his prejudices. 
I could make you a1so understand, and, perhaps, 
like each other." 

"\Yalsingham burst into an uncontrollable fit of 
laughter. 

" But, at all events, dearest husband," con­
tiirned she, " endeavour to please him. If he 
chooses to have his safes unlocked, and his books 
opened, precisely at ten, he is perfectly right in 
requiring it; and if he forbids a cigar to be 
smoked in his glass house, neither you nor any 
other person ought to do it; and if he does think 
that a man ·who gets his mYn living has no right 
to make crooked ees, for henceforth and for ever, 

D 
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in his books, at least, let every e be straight. 
You would. conciliate him at once, by humouring 
him in these harmless little fancies. 

"Walsingham persisted that his wife talked of 
what she did not untlerstand. 

" This, at least, I understand," she replied; 
" he behaved as the most affectionate of fathers in 
your younger days; some obedience and some 
gratitude, therefore, you surely o"·e him. It 
would be a small thing to trg, at least, to please 
him-for the sake of your children, dearest Ed­
ward, do it!" 

\Yalsingham was moved, and promised that he 
would even try. 

" And though," continued his wife, " he may 
have refused your former invitations, still invite 
him again ; not ·with that cold, measured voice of 
yours, but ·with a kind, cordial voice, as if your 
heart went with your invitation; and I am sure 
he will come. I think he would like me, and I 
have made up my mind to like him." 

·w alsingham put, as he thought, his heart in to 
his words, and invited the old gentleman, but he 
again refused. Ile thought of the invitation 
afterwards, however, again and again; and after 
it had revolYed in his mind for about six months, 
he thought, all at once, that he woulcl go-that 
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he would drop in quite unexpectedly, for that was 

the true way of seeing peop1e as they were. 

A few more pages, however, we must be al­

lowed, before we Telate Mr. Thompson's very 

mcmentous visit. 
" I'll have that old tea-service of your mother's 

exchanged for modern," said .. Walsingham one 

evening, after a little party had left them; " it is 

neither modern nor antique, and I cannot bear 

the style of it-I must have it exchanged." 

" Dy no means," said his wife, "for I have a 

strong attachment to that olcl tea-service; I re­

member it from the time when I ,vas a child­

before my father died-when we had that faithful 

olcl servant that I have told you of." 

" But," said her husband, " you cannot tell 

enrybody of your early attachments: you are 

quite a child, Margaret, about these things." 

" Perhaps I am," said she; " but I must con­

fess that I love to tl1ink of those times when mo­

ther had her tea-parties at six o'clock-they kept, 

then, such eady hours in the country; and I 

wore a white frock and red shoes, and used to sit 

so demurely at her feet. Then that old tea-ser­

Yice was so carefully kept-it was always con­

sidered so very good-and, after father's death, 

we only used it now and then, on grE'at occasions. 
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I remember we brought it out the first time you 
took tea with us. I remember it well-perhaps 
you don't." 

Walsingham kissed his wife's cheek, and called 
her a Jittle fool; adding, that spite of all her tender 
associations, the old tea-service must still be ex­
changed, and that he would call at the silYer­
smith's before long, and see about it." 

" ·wait, at least," said l\Irs. ·walsingham, " till 
we are assured of l\Ir. Thompson's good will; 
and, whatever we do, dearest Edward, let us be 
prudent.'' 

These were unfortunate words for her to have 
spoken, and her husband's temper became ruffled. 
He held an opinion, which many men hold-and 
a very false, and often fatal opinion it is-that 
women have nothing to do with their husbands' 
incomes, further than managing their housekeep­
ing, and purchasing clothes for themselves and 
their children. l\Irs. V{alsingham had always 
received from her husband "·hat her good ma­
nagement and prudence made sufficient for this 
expenditure, but the real extent of his resources, 
or the state of his circumstances, she never ·was 
permitted to know. She saw no visible ·want of 
money; she knew that her husband was lavish 
in the indulgence of his ta f; tes, and even in his 
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personal expenses; but as he repelled interference 
from her, she remained in passive ignorance. 

Poor ·walsingham ! this was his most fatal error, 
and the source of all his after sorrows. The truth 

was, that his yearly expenditure had long ex­
ceeded his income-his funded property had been 
sold, and much of the ornamental furniture of his 

house, his pictures, and various articles of virtu, 
which he was constantly exchanging, unpaid for. 
Of a11 this his wife knew nothing; and he, with 

his unbusiness-like habits, detested the very 
thought of looking into his affairs. These few 

remarks will prepare the reader for the chapter 

which is to follow. 

CHAPTER IV. 

lllR, THO~IPSON
1
S VISIT, 

h was a fi.uc evening, late in May, when the old 

gentleman took a turn up to Highgate. It was 
about six o'clock when he set out; he dined at 
one, and he now made up his mincl for a comfort­
able "clish of tea" with his kinsfolk. It was 

1) 2 



30 :\IR, THO:\IPSON'S VISIT, 

:i.ltogether a most unlucky time. "\Yalsingham 
was going that evening with a gentleman to the 
opera, with whom he was also first to dine. He 
had returned from the counting-house in time to 
dress; and, as the eyening was as deliciously fine 
as an evening on the verge of June could well be, 
J\Irs. "\Valsingham, who had that day dined early 
with her children, had taken them out for a walk. 

YValsingham, when he ·went to dress, emptied 
a quantity of loose papers out of the pocket of the 
coat he intended to wear, and laid them, with his 
new primrose-coloured gloYes, his opera-ticket, 
and his opera-glass, upon the dining-room table. 

·while dressing, he was informed that an old 
gentleman ·wished to see him. 

" I am engaged; I cannot see any one," was 
his reply: " but, stop-what name?" 

" Ile gave no name, sir," repliecl the servant. 
" "\Yhat is he like?" asked "\Valsingham. 
" An old gentleman, sir-rather like a trades­

man." 
His uncle was the last person in his mind; and 

the word tmdesman suggested some unpleasant 
images to his mind, in the forms of sundry duns 
for unpaid bills. 

" I cannot see any one," said ,v alsingham, 
impatiently. 

.. 
J 
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:Mr. Thompson had been asked to sit down in 
the dining-room; and in the meantime he took an 
attentive survey of everything, and saw much 
which, in the fit of m-humour that was rapidly 
corning over him, he disapproved. " Very fine ! " 
said he to himself; " I wonder whether all this is 
paid for." 

The maid went into the kitchen to pin on a 
pink bow which had fallen from her cap, and, as 
she thC'ught the " old tradesman " was in no 
hurry, she let him wait some time before she de­
livered her message. l\Ir. Thompson had ample 
time to complete his survey. "Upon my word!" 
said he, " an opera-ticket and glass!" 

Completely out of humour by this time, and 
scarcely thinking what he was doing, except that 
it was his way at home, he took up paper after 
paper, and made himself master of their contents. 
They were sundry unpaid bills, letters of duns, 
and other such documents, which ,v alsingham had 
been careful in keeping from his wife's knowledge. 

" An extravagant dog!" grow led he, no longer 
able to control his anger, and reading aloud the 
subjects and totals of the four last bills-" Seven­
and-thirty pounds, nineteen shillings, for a tailor's 
bill! fifteen pounds eighteen for horse-hire! seven 
guineas for the Grn<'Ps-a group in plaster! thirty~ 
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five pounds on the exchange of the silver tea­
service! "-and, scarcely waiting for the assurance 
that l\Ir. ·walsingham was engaged, and cou]d see 
no one, the old gentleman flung out of the house 
more irritated against his nephew than he had 
ever been before. 

All unconscious who had been the visitcr, hut 
com-inced that it was some "dunning tradesman," 
from the maid's remark, that "he went off in a 
towering passion," he gathered up his unfortunate 
papers, the disanangement of which he never ob­
served, locked them in his desk, drew on his 
delicate gloves, pocketed his ticket and glass, and 
set off for an evening of pleasure. 

l\Irs. ·walsingham enjoyed her walk-so did 
her children; the spirits of all seemed bright and 
cheerful as the sunny air they had been breathing, 
and, long after they had nestled down in their 
healthy slumbers, their mother's heart knew no 
feelings but those of thankfulness and pleasure. 

·w alsingham returned home in raptures of de­
light. Life, he declared, was not worth having 
without such pleasures as he had that night en­
joyed. Catalani's singing, Desshayes' dancing­
they were the very perfection of intellectual plea­
sure! l\Iargaret thought that she had enjoyed 
sounder pleasure, perhaps, though less 0stentatious, 

a. 
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in s1tt111g by her s1elping children. She bud 110 

doubt, she said, of such pleasures as her husband 
spoke of being very delightful, very intellectual; 
but still they were not the only pleasures, nor the 
highest pleasures of life. 

" You are so prudent, you are so measured rn 

your approbation, you are so very domestic m 
your tastes," was his unsatisfied reply. 

The next morning "\Y alsingham felt a great re­
action of spirits; he vrns not the excited, animated 
being of the last night; and it ·was with a weari­
ness of mind and a thorough disgust of business 
that, an hour and a half after his time, he pre­
sented himself before his uncle. Here a reception 
awaited him for which he was not at all prepared. 

" So, sir," began his uncle, "you make use of 
a silver tea-service!" 

"'\Yalsingham ,ras astonished; yet it was not 
without a smile that he replied he did. 

" Sir," returned his uncle, "Britannia-metal 
or Sheffield plate, at least, might serve your turn. 
I am a man, sir, not worth less than a quarter of 
a million, yet I never had a silver tea-pot in my 
life. And you have spent seven guineas in three 
plaster women !-not seemly figures, any of them, 
to be in a decent man's house," continued he, as 
his nephew, utterly amazed at what this could 
mean, looked at him without a reply. 
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He then announced his last evening's visit, and, 

without permitting a word of apology or expla­

nation, ,vent on to state in what manner he h.,id 

possessed himself of these facts. 
·walsingham, who almost rejoiced, at the mo­

ment, in what seemed a plea against his uncle, 

declared his conduct to have been treacherous and 

mean; and that only in the most dishonourable 

manner had he possessed him~elf of these facts. 

He would rather, he declared, live on bread and 

water; he would rather pine in a jail, than tamely 

submit to conduct so ungentlemanly! 

" As you please," was his uncle's unmoved 

reply. 
""\Valsinglrnm belie, ed that he stood in the po-

sition of an injured man, and he was not cast 

down. His uncle pursued: " I called on you 

last evening with a disposition to establish a 

friendly feeling between us; but I saw enough to 

convince me that we hold such different princ:iples, 

and take such different vie-.,vs of life, that the less 

intercourse between us the better. I will leave 

you uninterruptedly to walk in the path you have 

chosen. A man who will not pay his debts, a 

man who will sacrifice his own self-respect for the 

sake of indulging fancies that he calls taste, shall 

not have the encouragement of my countenance. 

Do not interrupt me, sir; your services have never 

I • 
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been of any value to me; I ha-ve all along over­
paid you, and henceforth I shall have my work 
done by those from whom I can have my money's 
worth. I am not the dishonourable being you 
represent me; the full amount of those unpaid 
bills, ·with which I became acquainted last night, 
you will find in this checque. The less we see of 
each other, hencefonrnrd, the better." So saying, 
he left his nephew almost stupified by contending 
feelings. "\Vas he injured by his uncle, or bene­
fitted by him ?-he scarcely knew ·which. He 
stood for a few moments undecided what to do 
next, and he might have remained undecided 
much longer, had not a clerk pushed past him, as 
he thought rudely, and for an instant diverted the 
current of his feelings. 

He took up his hat and the checqne to which 
his uncle had pointed, and, ·without ascertaining 
its amount, hastened to the bank, presented it, 
and receiYecl a hundred and fifty pounds. 
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CHAPTER V. 

A GREAT CHANGE, 

·w ALSINGIIAl\I put the money in his pocket, and 
determined that his wife should know nothing of 
this unpleasant affair. He had no fear but that 
in the end his uncle would pass all over; and, 
since he was now free from L'onnting-house duties, 
why not enjoy a week's real relaxation? why not 
take his wife and children, this delicious ·wea­
ther, to spend a week at Richmond, at Windsor, 
or somewhere? 

The little scheme of pleasure was soon ar­
ranged; his unlooked-for week of leisure made 
every home-inmate glad; and he, confident in his 
own mind that his uncle would relent, gave him­
self up to enjoyment, with an entire reaction of 
spirit that was perhaps neither unnatural nor 
strange. How happily that ,veek at Richmond 
wore away! 

" I am not bound to be back precisely to the 
week," said he, as the seventh clay was accom­
plished, and with a secret reluctance to encounter 
again any disagreeable reality; " I nm not bound 

" 
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exactly to time; suppose we stay over the Sun­
day-just three days longer." Every one joy­
fully acceded. 

On the Sunday, as he and his wife were walk­
ing on the terrace, they were met by the gentle­
man who went with him to the opera on the 
unfortunate evening of his uncle's visit. 

" Good Heavens!" exclaimed the gentleman, 
"you here!" 

" And why not?" asked V{ alsingham, in a 
cheerful voice, yet not without a sudden chillness 
of heart. 

" You have not heard, then?" said the other. 
" Heard what?" asked he, alarmed. 
" Of Mr. Thompson's death !-Good Heavens, 

that I should thus distress you!" added he, seeing 
the shock his words had produced upon both his 
hearers; " but it will be all the better for you, my 
dear fellow," he said, laying his hand on Walsing­
ham's arm, and meaning to act the comforter. 

The gentleman's information was only too cor­
rect. l\Ir. Thompson had died whilst holding his 
pen in his counting-house the day before. The 
little party hurried to London immediately. At 
his house Walsingham found the announcement of 
his uncle's death; and on the next Thursday he 
was invited to attend the funeral, and hear the 

E 



38 A GREAT CHANGE. 

reading of his will. He had not yet told his ·wife 
nncler what circumstances they hacl last parted; 
there would be no need now, he thought, if things 
were as he hoped, and as he almost expected. 

Mr. Thompson's will was dated the day after 
t\ :heir last interview, and was short, clear, and 

strong as words could make it. His business he 
ordered to be disposed of, and the whole of his 
property was left in bequests. Alms-houses were 
to be built, different institutions enriched, and a 
large amount given to various charities in the 
metropolis. A few annuities came last, to his oltl 
servants, male and female, to his oldest clerk, and 
to his nephew ; one hundred pounds a year to the 
latter, and fifty pounds for funeral expenses. 

This was a blow which crushed poor ,Valsing­
ham to the earth. In the agony of his disappoint­
ment he opened his whole soul to his wife; he 
told of his uncle·s strange visit, of the manner in 
which he had discovered his debts, of their last 
intervie·w, and of the money which he had given 
him. l\Iargaret shed bitter, heart-felt tears at 
ihis unexpected recital; she ·was amazed at the 
knowledge of their debts, at the amount of bor­
rowed money, but above all, at the discovery that 
her husband's private resources, and her ov 1. 

sma11 dowry, were alike dissipated. It was on 
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appalling knowledge; but it was then no time :01· 

reproaches. 
A small portion of l\Ir. Thompson's parting 

gift had been spent during the ten happy days at 
Richmond, but the remainder she religiously de­

voted to the purpose for ·which it had been giwm. 

An illness of some weeks was the first result of 

"\Valsingharn's disinheritance; and, with his re­

coyery, his nature seemed to have undergone a 

change. The powers of his mind were weakened, 

and, no longer burning ·witJ1 resentment against 

his uncle, he heaped only reproach and upbraid­

ing upon himself. 
The entire management of their affairs devolved 

upon his ,rife at this critical juncture, and it was 

arduous in the extreme: clamorous creditors as­

sailed her on eyery side ; fearful threats were held 

out; and friends from whom she might have 

hoped for counsel, if not for aid, either stood 
coldly aloof, or presented themselves in the new 

character of urgent claimants. It seemed as if an 

earthquake had opened under her feet, and nothin6 
but dismay and ruin was before her. It was not, 

however, a time for hopeless lamentation, but for 
decisive action, and she quickly made up her 
mind as to their proper line of conduct. As soon, 

therefore, as her husband's health would bear·:,"-. 
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she proposed her plans to him; but day after day 
the poor man put away the idea from him. 
" \Yhen I am stronger," said he, " I will talk o{ 
these things!" But pitiless creditors would admit 
of no delay, and she again introduced the subject. 

" I see clearly, dearest husband," said she, "the 
.:!Ourse which it is right for us to take: only allow 
me to guide us. \Ve must part with all these ex­
pensive things-nay, do not shrink from me­
admit but once this idea, and your mind ·will 
be reconcDed to it. ·we must remove quite away 
from this place. \Ye must begin life anew; and, 
please God we can pay all our debts, we shall 
yet do well. The true happiness of life does not 
alone consist in wealth." 

\Yalsingham groaned aloud, for he could not 
conceive of happiness without wealth. His wife's 
heart bled for him, but she continued to lay down 
her systematic plans of reform. 

" Do not urge me to do any thing in this de­
testable business," said he, in a voice half of 
petulance, half of distress: " let me only be ab­
sent, then you may do what you please." 

l\Iargaret hesitated to reply, and her husband 
·went on. 

" I have not the strength of mind which you 
have; I could not sweep away all the little 
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elegances and embellishments of life with the 
same indifference that you could. If I remained 
with you I should only be a hinderance: give me 
a fortnight's time to prepare my mind for this 
frightful change-for the fall from a gentleman's 
to a pauper's condition-and I \Yill return, prepared 
for whatever arrangements you may have made." 

" But, my love," urged his wife, with the 
greatest gentleness, " this morbid shrinking from 
unpleasant duty is only increasing your own diffi­
culty. \Ve must all exert ourselves as we have 
never done before. \Ye shall be pennyless when 
all our debts aTe paid." 

" I know it, I know it!" exclaimed the poor 
man, with an agony of distress which he could no 
longer command: " I am a weak, worthless in­
cum brance on society. I shall bring you all to 
beggary-those dear, dear children ! and you, l\Iar­
garet ! " "r alsingham covered his face with his 
hands, and wept. " You cannot conceive," at 
length he continued, " with your strong, calm 
mind, the extreme misery of mine! Do not ask 
me to face all the wretched detail of this needful 
change. I have Jived here as a gentleman, and 
I will not be seen here as a bankrupt." 

" No, no, not as a bankrupt," said his wifP-: 
" as an honest man who will pay every farthiPg 
he O\\'es." 

l' i ) 
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" I cannot do it," returned he i " and, if you 
love me, do not require it from me. I will go 
but for one fortnight-I care not how sordidly to 
live, where no one knows me-and in the mean­
time do just what you please; I wi11 harden my 
mind for the change, and we will sit down for the 
rest of our days humbled and poor." 

Margaret began to think with her husband, that 
she really was more capable of going through this 
disagreeable business than he was ; and that, in 
his present state of feeling, it was desirable to 
spare him the annoyance even of its petty details. 
She perceived, too, advantages in his absence; for 
the very regret with which he would have parted 
with a picture, or some favourite piece of orna­
mental furniture, would have weakened her own 
resolution. Besides, his health and his mind had 
been so shaken of late, that the change of air and 
scene would benefit both. He should take Willy, 
the second child, now six years old, with him­
he always was happy with his children-and, with 
the boy to occupy his attention, he would have no 
time for melancholy thoughts. 

The next day all was ready. ·willy was de­
lighted with the prospect of another visit to the 
country, like that happy time at Richmond, and 
·w alsingham, absolutely refusing to enter again 
upon the subject, gaYc his wife free permission to 
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do whatever she thought right: and, not even 
Yentudng a parting look at any of his possessions, 
and begging that in her letters she would not even 
hint of her progress, unless his presence were 
absolutely requisite, nor that she would even hint 
of where she intended them to remove, he and his 
child took the coach to Darking, designing to 
spend their time in that delightful neighbourhood. 
He was to write at the end of the first week to 
their present home; and, as their future one was 
to remain unknown, it was agreed that on that 
eYening se'nnight they were to meet punctually 
at six o'clock by the great gate of St. Paul's, 
whence :Margaret was to conduct them to their 
new habitation. 

How l\Irs. Walsingham alone, and without 
counsellors, went through the business of these 
important two weeks, we need not relate at full. 
We will only say, that that elegant new tea-ser­
vice which had given such displeasure to l\Ir. 
Thompson, and for which the old, associated as it 
was with the pleasant memories of Margaret's 
childhood, had been exchanged, was taken back 
by the silversmith, having a considerable allow­
ance made for use. The Graces too, with another 
group, went back to their unpaid former propri­
etor; so did some of the pictures. Fortunatelv 



4-1- A GREAT CHANGE, 

it was well known that "\Valsingham was a man 
of great taste; and the circumstance of his unc1e'~ 
will having excited some sympathy towards him, 
many of his pictures, and various articles of vfrtu, 
sold for even more than he had given for them. 
The landlord, too, was not an unreasonable man. 
He thought l\Irs. "\Valsingham the very paragon of 
women ;-so young and handsome, and yet to un­
derstand business so ·well; to have her senses 
about her for everything ;--he wished all men had 
as much business-knowledge ;-and yet she was 
quite a lady; could draw, and could play on 1the 
piano like an angel, as he had heard ! She 1\ as, 
to be sure, one in a thousand! Such was the 
summing up of the good landlord's encomium, as 
he set out with a proposal to take the furniture 
off her hands, together with the house, which he, 
in future, ·would ]et furnished. Spite, however, ot 
his admiration for her business-talents, he ex­
pected to get every thing at a considerable reduc­
tion, and to make a good bargain for himse1f; yet 
witt1 these drawbacks she gladly assented, and 
thanked God that this formidable business had 
been made so easy to her. 

As the honse had been furnished in the most 
unsparing manner, she had the opportunity of re­
s~rdug some of the least valuable articles; while 

.. 
1l'; 
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the whole of that stowed-away, despised old fur­
niture, which she had brought from her mother's, 
was destined to be again useful. She was not, 
however, forgetful of her husband's sensitiveness 
on the score of elegance ; and some few articles of 
luxury and taste she reserved especially for him. 

CHAPTER VI. 

THE NEW HO:l\1E. 

MRs. ,Y ALSING HAM, after all, found the result less 
appalling than she expected. When every de­
mand was satisfied, and unexpensive lodgings 
furnished-for she would not venture again upon 
taking a house-a small surplus would yet remain 
with which to commence their humble house­
keeping. A mountain's weight seemed at once 
removed from her mind, and she could not resist 
an expression of thankful joy when she wrote to 
her husband, even though it approached the for­
bidden topic. 

She then took four rooms in the house of a 
respectable working watchmaker at Pentonville. 
The place altogether had a very reputable aspect; 
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the ,vindow-glass was good, and bright as hands 
could make it; the paint "·as clean, nor even the 
wall-papers inelegant; there ,ms a light, ·well­
looking staircase, ancl a private door. To her 
judgment the lodgings had much to recommend 
them, and she hoped her husband ,rnulcl feel no 
insuperable repugnance nor disgust against them. 
What principally influenced her, lwwever, in the 
choice, was the cheerful, healthful, honest counte­
nances of the olcl couple to ,vhom they belonged; 
countenances which bespoke good fo·es and goocl 
consciences. 

She had dismissed her three servants on leaving 
Highgate, and, l1iring a young woman, recom­
mended by the ,vatchmaker's ,vife, had her goods 
ancl chattels removed. Even she could not resist 
a very natural depression of spfrits, a sort ot 
,veary foreboding of heart, as, with her three chil­
dren, who hacl questioned her painfully as to these 
strange and melancholy changes, she lay down 
amid the disarrangements ancl discomforts of her 
half-furnished chamber. But ,vith the morning's 
light came better and more hopeful feeling. The 
second week was wearing on, and there vrns no 
time to be lost. In many cases the very necessity 
for exertion both of body and mind is our greatest 
blessing; it was so with "i\Irs. ·walsingham. 
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It was a long time before she could an-ange and 
fit things to her own mind, so as to combine com­
fort and convenience with some little appearance 
of elegance. She herself had now many misgiv­
ings about the old furniture. Her husband had 
said truly, that it was neither modern nor antique, 
True it was well kept, and, in an old house in the 
country, it would have had a respectable look; it 
would have clone very ,vell in a country cottage, 
even 01·nee, but it certainly was less handsome 
than she had thought. It was bright, to be sure, 
but it ,0ms not French polish which had made it 
so ;-it had been the daily watchfulness of her good 
mother's housewifely care; and she sighed to think, 
now that it was again come into use, she should 
neither have the time nor the means even to pre­
serve its present state. The colour of the paper, 
also, in the sitting-room, di<l not accord with that 
of the only carpet she had been able to bring with 
her; and that, she knew, would annoy her husband: 
again, the windows, bright and good as the glass 
,ms, looked staring and naked, with only their 
white roller-blinds, to an eye accustomed to am­
ple, well-hung curtains, stained glass, and vene­
tian blinds. " Alas!" sighed she, " what mere 
trifles make it hard to descend into a lower 
estate!" 
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It was, however, of importance that her hus­
band should not be depressed at the first moment, 
by any little deficiencies which she could supply, 
or defects which she could remedy. She there­
fore set herself again assiduously to work. A 
drab drugget, bound with crimson, would correct 
the carpet; and a little stand in that corner would 
fill an awkward blank: but the only stand she 
could spare for that purpose was ill-conditioned 
and hopelessly ugly. A crimson cloth, ho,vever, 
would not only conceal its defects, but would give 
character and cheerfulness to the room. Full, 
white muslin curtains, too, would sufficiently clothe 
the windows; and, as \Valsingham liked those in 
their own drawing-room, these she would make 
like them. 

Accordingly she set to work with all the zeal 
which a kind heart and a willing mind gfre to a 
ready hand ; and, after expending about three 
pounds, and working the whole day, with the help 
of .Mrs. Knivett, the good woman of the house, 
and her own two little girls, Mary and Grace, who 
threaded all their needles, waxed the thread, 
picked up pins, and ran little errands, had the sa­
tisfaction of seeing that the effect she desired was 
procluced even beyond her hopes. 

A recess at the encl of the room had been fitted 

l, 
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up with shelves for books; but it was enclosed 
with heavy doors, painted in bad taste, to imitate 
different woods; these doors were a great annoy­
ance to her-to her husband she knew they would 
be detestable. "Ifl could only have them away," 
thought she, " I could fill the shelves with the 
best of the books. Even their dingy gilding 
would look better than those frightful doors, or 
the empty shelves." 

The doors were removed, and the shelves filled 
with the best-conditioned and brightest-looking of 
the books, carefully rubbed up, and arranged to 
the best advantage. 

" \\
7hat a blessing it is to have all these excel­

lent books," thought she to herself. " 'When 
these dear children grow a little older, what de­
light we shall have in reading them together! and 
even poor Edward too, how he would enjoy them, 
could he once get over the dingy paper and the 
old-fashioned types!" 

" It will do!" exclaimed Margaret, when, after 
having finished all her little arrangements and im­
provements, she went out of the room, endeavour­
ing to make herself a stranger to it, and came in 
again to have a general, an<l, as it were, a first 
view of the whole; "it will do excellently-even 
Edward will sec nothing to displease him." 
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It was in the same spirit, ·with the same atten­

tion to her husband's tastes ancl prejudices, that 

all her little arrangements were made. 
" "\Yell, you are the very cleverest lady that 

ever I knew!" said good 1Irs. Knivett, ,vhen, at 

three o'clock on Saturday afternoon, the day which 

completed the fortnight, :Mrs . "\Valsingham, who 

hacl finished all her operations, invited her to take 

a general survey. 
" I think it all looks very nice, :Mrs. Knivett," 

she said. 
" Oh, it is like a palace, madam. Auel see all 

the forecast yon have hacl to hide all the flaws! 

why, if I dicl not know where the broken places 

in the walls ,vere, I should never find them out. 

And all this furniture, how finely it has been kept! 

I am sure it will be a pleasure to me, at any time 

to lend a helping hand. I love bright furniture; 

but none of your fine French polish for me. :No­

thing like elbow-grease, madam, for furniture!" 

:Mrs. ·w alsingham wished it possible that her 

husband could be of 1Irs. Knivett's opinion. 

She was punctual to the moment, at the great 

gate of St. Paul's, but her husband was not there. 

S'ne was not Yery much surprised, because she 

knew ~t so difficult for him to keep an appoint­

ment. She walked back ward and fonyarcl in sig11t 
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of the gate, till two quarters had tolled, and she 
grew uneasy and dispirjtecl. ,Yas he ill? Had 
l~e fallen into some strange distress, and knew not 
now whence to summon her? And the child, the 
poor child, what ·would become of him? The idea 
aimost made her dizzy. " Oh, this separation 
has been a wild scheme," thought she. " Per­
haps it will cost-perhaps it has already cost him, 
or both of them, their Jiyes ! " Her steps grew as 
hurried and bewildered as her thoughts; and when, 
at ten minutes before se-ren, her husband stood 
before her, and little ,villy caught hold of her 
dress, she felt ready to faint. " Thank God," she 
exclaimed, " that you are come! but, oh, you 
should not ha-re kept me waiting thus!" 

\Y alsingham was astonished to find himself 
after his time; he meant to ha Ye been punctual; 
and "Willy declared that papa had set his watch 
just as they left Darking, and that they had only 
stopped to look in at the pretty shop-windows 
since they got off the coach at Charing Cross. 

Ilmv impossible it ·was for \Yalsingham to be 
punctual! l\largaret thought that she ·would not 
lrn.Ye subjected him to the anxiety of mind which 
she had endured, but she did not say so; and she 
was distressed to see that he looked pale and out 
of spirits. He was so; and this coming back to 
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what he considered degradation, was terrible: aiul, 
could he have delayed it, by weeks or months, or 
even years of absence, he would have done it. 
Willy ran talking on with all the eagerness of a 
child, and mingled up Leith Hill, Box Hill, and 
yellow butterflies, with his delight in the attrac­
tions of the shop-windows which they passed. 

" And whither are we bound? " at length asked 
Walsingham, as, after walking through St. Martin­
le-Grand and Aldersgate, they entered Goswell 
Street-the first allusion he had made to the sub­
ject which pressed so heavily on his heart; "whi­
ther are we bound? for, to tell you the truth, I 
do not admire the direction: surely we are not to 
live jn Islington!" 

" No, love," replied his wife, " but our new 
abode is in Penton ville." 

"Lord bless me! " exclaimed poor Walsingham, 
with a wretchedness of tone that went to his wife's 
heart. 

" Yes, it is true, dear Edward," continued she, 
cheerfully, and wishing to prepare him for the 
worst-" and we lodge at a watchmaker's." 

Walsingham literally made a pause, and dropped 
his wife's arm from his. "Well, Margaret," said 
he, bitterly, " you have brought us low indeed; 
but, thank Heaven, we cannot fall much lower." 
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She made no reply, for she was not sure of 
either of these facts-either that it was she who 
hacl brought them low, or that they would fall no 
lo,ver. 

Not another worcl was spoken, except on indif­
ferent subjects; and, before long, they entered the 
watchmaker's door. 

Walsingham looked upon himself as a hope­
lessly degraded man, and he made up his mind to 
take whatever came, without observation. Ac­
cording to his apprehension, it v.oulcl be the truest 
philosophy. It therefore was with great disap­
pointment, if not mortification, that his wife found 
all her little schemes and forethought for his 
indulgence and gratification, either unperceived or 
unappreciated. He did not seem to notice his 
easy chair set invitingly for him, nor his slippers 
and e,·ening coat, which were laid ready; nor, 
fallen though he thought himself to be, that still 
the clean damask napkin was carefully folded, the 
silver fork still laicl for him, and the hot, savoury 
steak served with as much propriety as in the 
days of his prosperity. Or if he did notice these 
things, it was but with the morbid sense that 
this exact observance, which was intended to spare 
ius fee"imgs, only harrow·ecl them the more. 

Tne next morning, his wife, unable longeJ to 

l' :2 
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endure this cold indifference, and knowing that 
there existed a strong necessity for him manful:y 
to face his misfortunes, and. rouse himself into ex­
ertion, gave him the history of the last fortnight, 
without disguising the fatigue she had gone 
through, or the annoyance she had endured. He 
was almost perplexed with the very idea. " You 
are an angel," he said, when she had finished! 
" and you really have done miracles: but oh, 
i\Iargaret, to think of coming here !-to take 
lodgings at a watchmaker's! ·when you spoke so 
cheerfully in your letter of the future, I expected 
something better than this." 

The tears started to her eyes. " How differ­
ently," she said, " you and I estimate things. I 
thank the Almighty that we have such a home 
as this!" and then she added, looking round 
with a cheerful countenance, " I do not ask you 
to admire any thing, but tell me, is it not com­
fortable? See, here is your own chair; and there 
is your favourite pair of nymphs-and are they 
not on pretty brackets? and here is your mother's 
picture-hanging in a very good light too :-you 
are not without your old friends!" 

Walsingham heaved a sigh which was very 
much akin to a groan. " Those few meagre 
relics," at length he said, " annoy me infiniteiy 
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more than no vestige whatever. They keep the 
past in the mind: when I see them, I know that 
I am fallen!'' 

" No, Edward," she said, "you take a false 
view of your circumstances; you are not fallen, so 
long as you deserve your own self-respect-so 
long as you have acted honestly and uprightly 
towards your fellow-men! Thank God! you 
owe no man a shilling; these few possessions are 
honestly your own; and, please Heaven to prolong 
us our health, what should hinder us raising our­
selves and our children above indigence?" 

" Lord bless me!'' said he, impatiently, "how 
is it to be done? the very power of my mind is 
gone; in the midst of poverty I shall al ways be 
poor. These very lodgings will sink my spirit; 
the sound of that old woman's voice, and the very 
knowledge of the string of watches stretching 
across the window below, will distress me for 
ever." 



CHAPTER YII. 

A HOPELESS QUEST, 

Turn wore on, ancl "\V alsingham, as he said, re­

mained poor. He solicited the assistance of many 

former friends-of men, at least, who, in his 

prosperity, bad professed themselves his friends­

and many were liberal of promises. He ,vas 

flattered with hopes of situations in the Customs, 

in the India House, in various Insurances Offices, 

and even in the Herald's Office itself; but the 

hope was all that he obtained: and at length, the 

very men who had raised the false hopes, tired of 

his solicitations, began to treat him colclly, and 

then stood altogether aloof. He had filled, in the 

meantime, several situations; but some he had 

thrown up in disgust, and others he lost from his 

very incapacity for business. All this continual 

change, this perpetual disappointment ancl un­

success, made him doubtful and distrustful of him­

self; and he lost, in great measure, his former 

confident, unembarrassed air, which had insured 

influence and success in his better days. His 

dress, also, insensibly acqnired that harsh, r.1?1cs!'l 
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look which belongs to the needy man. The very 
consciousness of this stealing-on air of shabbiness, 
depressed him even more painfully than the cool­
ness and rebuffs of his friends. 

One day, at the commencement of winter, 
about four years after their coming to the watch­
maker's, Walsingham dressed himself in his very 
best manner. He was thin and care-worn, with 
hollow cheeks and hollow eyes ; and his dark 
hair was thickly sprinkled with gray. It was not 
often, of late, that he had taken extraordinary 
pains with his person; but he was bent this day 
upon doing the very best for himself. His linen 
was whole, and spotlessly clean; his hat and coat 
were studiously brushed; his best black stock 
put on with great precision; his trowsers carefully 
strapped down to his well-blacked, but twelve­
months-old boots; and his dark kid gloves, re­
peatedly, but invisibly mended, and fitting as well 
as old gloves might, were heedfully drawn on, 
and his shirt-wristbands made visible just half an 
inch beyond the cuff of his coat. It would have 
been evident to any one that he had some im­
portant business in view. He had. He was 
going to present himself before a bank-director, 
whose advertisement in the Times he had answered, 
and whose reply had now invited him to an 
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interdew. Poor fellow! twenty others besides 
himself had received a similar reply; and the one­
and-t"·enty hoping and fearing candidates met in 
the same apartment, each in a short time after the 
other. ·walsingham glanced round in dismay. 
Each one was eyeing the rest ·with inquisifrrn and 
envious glances, as if each thought the others 
interlopers who would come between himself and 
the desired good. Scarcely a word was said, but 
each tried to look perfectly at ease; some whist­
ling, some humming a tune, some walking quickly 
about, and others looking through the i.vindo·ws. 
There was a rush whene,.-er the door opened, for 
admittance, each eager to get precedence; for on 
that precedence success might depend. Some 
kind of regulation, however, vrns acted upon in the 
admission, and "\Yalsingham's turn came among 
the latest. But he felt no immediate reason to be 
dissatisfied with the interview granted him; he 
was left in uncertainty, it is true, but his name, 
age, and residence, were noted down in a book, 
and he was desired to call at ten the day after the 
morrow. 

·walsingham, as we have said, was kept waiting 
a. long time. He stood four hours in a large cold 
room; tne streets were wet through which he had 
waJ.kecl, and his boots were not the best in the 
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world: add to fois, a drizzling rain had come on 
in his waik; and he had not been long in ·waiting 
before he felt a chilly, comfort1ess sensation come 
over him. But the hope, however vague, which 
had been excited in his breast, dismissed any 
anxious thought about himself, and he went home 
to cheer them with the hope that he might per­
haps get a situation of two hundred pounds a year. 

The next morning he felt very unwell; but he 
had forgotten the large cold room, and the misty 
rain, and only wondered what could be amiss with 
him; and when his wife urged him to take some­
thing ·warm and go to bed, he laughed away her 
anxieties, quite unwilling to yie1d to any indispo­
sition which might confine him for a moment. 

The next day he dressed himself with the same 
scrupulous care, and punctually presented him­
self. Poor \Valsingham ! that once he was five 
minutes before his time! After a delay of two 
hours he was admitted, and was told by the gen­
tleman he had formerly seen, that there were others 
beside himself fo be consulted ; that he had failed 
to see them, and that it must still stand over. 

\Valsingham inquired when he should call again. 
" Oh," replied the other, carelessly, "in two or 

three days: or, stay, we have your aclclress; if we 
decide in your fayour, you shall hear from uc.." 
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His hopes sunk; but he requested that he 
might hear soon, as he was naturally very an­
xious. The gentleman looked at him as if he 
thought his request very impertinent, and replied, 
" that if their decision were favourable, of course 
he would hear; but his opinion was, that it would 
not be so." 

Walsingham would have asked if any thing had 
prepossessed the gentleman unfavourably towards 
him-for at that moment he was very humble-but 
the other motioned to the door. Walsingham 
went out, and, regardless of who might see him, 
or what might be thought of him, absolutely ·wept 
as he walked homeward. 

That was the last time he walked in the streets 
of London. The severe cold which he had taken, 
and which he had concealed from his wife, settled 
upon his lungs; and an illness followed which 
confined him to his bed through the winter. He had 
scarcely recovered in the spring, when a paralytic 
stroke took the use of his left side, and reduced 
him in a great measure to helplessness. In pro­
cess of time, however, he recovered his health 
sufficiently to be able to write; and, for upwards 
of twelve months, he was employed in copying 
folios for lawyers. He became very expert in 
this business, and might have practised it much 
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longer, hacl not the close confinement again 
brought an illness which in the end became con­
firmed consumption. 

Houses had been built, right and left, round 
the watchmaker's at Pentonville, and the situation 
became every day less desirable. The watchmaker 
himself died, and, as his wife intended to reside 
with her married daughter in the country, the 
little establishment was broken up. 

Mrs. '\Valsingham then took the little house in 
- Street, opposite Miss Poinden's, and the 
removal took place, of which Miss Barbara Poin­
den spoke in our opening chapter. 

CHAPTER VIII. 

NEW CHARACTERS. 

BuT it is time we introduced the children of the 
'\Y alsinghams more fully to our readers; and these 
children, at the time the family left the watch­
maker's, were, as Miss Barbara correctly stated, 
five in number. At the time they left High­
gate, they consisted but of four. A little scene or 

G 
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two shall make our young readers acquainted with 

them. 
" ·willy," said Mary, the eldest girl, taking her 

brother by the hand, the first evening of his arrival 

at the watchmaker's, " you must come with me, 

and be qujte still. ·we don't live at Highgate now, 

you see, but 'Ne have such pretty little rooms 

here; and I've been mamma's maid, for Kitty's 

gone, and so is cook, and Betsy, and we have only 

Rebecca: Rebecca is the new maid; but I am sure 

you will like her. And this is Grace's and my 

room ; and little Jack is to sleep in the crib beside 

us; and I am to dress Jack, and help Grace to 

dress herself-only mamma washes Jack all over 

at night." 
" I don't like this room at all," interrupted 

Willy. It is not half as pretty as that at High­

gate; nor half as pretty as our's at Dor king. Oh, 

it was so pleasant at Dorking ! I wish you and 

Grace could go. And Box Hill is so high, and 

so is Leith Hill: and there are butter.flies, and 

box-trees as big as houses! " 
" Butterflies as big as houses, "Willy 't'' asked 

Grace, who had come softly into the chamber. 

"No," replied "\"filly, indignantly, "box-trecil 

as big as houses; and such butterflies!" And 
\Villy then unburdened his mind of some of the 
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pent-up deljghts of the Dorking sojourn; and tb.e 

second mention of the pretty chamber foen re­

called the one in ·which they stood. 

"Now, Grace," asked he, "do you, call this a 

pretty room?" 

" No, I am sure I do not," replied Grace; "the 

window is not straight, and there is nothing but 

backs of houses to be seen from it; and I don't 

like the paper; and there are no pictures; and 

the chimney-piece is only wood. I don't like it 

at all." 

" But, Grace," interrupted l\Iary, " you must 

not say so-you nwst like it. 1\Iamma told 

me something that convinced me that we 

must be contented; and we must not find fault; 

and we must do everything for ourselves-much 

more than we did at Highgate; and we must 

help one another, an<l love one another," said she, 

putting her arms affectionately round the neck of 

each. " Oh, mamma told me something that 

made me cry so ! " 

" I know what it was," said Grace ; " I heard 

cook say that we were not as rich as w~ had been. 

Oh! ·willy," continued she, in an earnest ancl 

sorrowful voice, " all the pictures arc gone, ~nd 

the casts, and the marble table, and the or-molu 

lamps, and the piano ; I am so very sorry ! " 
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Willy was confounded by this strange intelli­
gence. " And so we are to live here, then," re­
marked he, after a pause of a few moments ; 
" then I know now what made poor papa so sorry 
when we were at Dorking; he was not h::tlf as 
merry as he was at Richmond, and yet Box Hill 
and Leith Hill, and Denbies, and Deepdene, and 
Norbury Park, are a great deal prettier than all 
Richmond." 

" Yes, Willy," said Mary, who felt herself to 
be full of experience, " mamma says we are never 
to complain of anything before papa, nor to say 
that it is not as nice as Highgate; for, though it 
may be true, it would do no good, and only dis­
tress poor papa. Now, you must remember, both 
of you ; and I am sure we shall be very happy 
here, for there are very pretty walks." 

" Yes, that there are," said Grace, " for I ,vent 
out with Rebecca and Jack, and it is pleasant, 
though it is not like Highgate." 

" And then," chimed in Mary, "i\Irs. Knivett 
is such a nice old lady." 

" Mrs. Knivett?" asked Willy. 
" Yes," said Grace," 1Irs. Knivett lives at this 

house, only you don't know her; and she is ,·cry 
good-natured; and she looks nry like an old 
picture on a Sunday, for she wears such a funny 
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little bonnet, and a black silk cloak, and such a 
handsome, old-fashioned gown. She is very 
good-natured; do you know, she gave Jack some 
bread and honey, and Grace some such nice 
apple-marmalade. And then old 1\ir. Knivett­
he makes ·watches down in the parlour-sits sing­
ing all day long; and he works with such pretty 
little tools." 

" I think, Willy," said 1\J ary, "you would like 
to be a watchmaker-and then you would get 
some money-mamma's watch was worth fifteen 
guineas." 

" Oh, ·willy, do you know," v,hispered Grace, 
" mamma has parted with her watch; it was 
packed up with heT gold chain, and all those 
pretty rings and brooches ; and the necklace and 
the cross, ,vmy, aTe all gone." 

" Don't say a word about it," said Mary ; 
" mamma cried very much when she packed up 
the box; and when I told her she had promised 
me the necklace ,vhen I grew a woman, it only 
made her cry more-so don't say a word about it." 

" And, Willy," said Grace," never ask mam­
ma what time it is by her watch. I will teach 
you the clock, for, do you know, l\Ir. Knivctt 
taught me since I came here." 

u And where am I to sleep?'' asked "rilly, 
e,. 2 
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after the three had remained in silence for some 
tune. 

" You sleep in papa and mamma's room, in the 
nursery French bed; and, you must know," said 
l\Iary, " that Grace and I hemmed the ends of 
your curtains our own selves." 

The children said truly, that they must learn to 
do everything for themselves, for, a fifth child 
being born in the first twelvemonth of their re­
sidence at Pentonville, neither l\Irs. Walsingham 
nor Rebecca had time to spare for waiting on 
them. But this was no disadvantage to them; 
they gained self-dependence, and the constant 
interchange of little good offices only increased 
their affection for each other. 

The great cause of anxiety to their mother was 
the little chance there seemed of giving them 
education-that part of education, at least, which 
is gained at school. But what will not affection 
and necessity achieve? Their mother undertook 
their education herself. Her own school-books 
were looked up-lessons learned and repeated­
copies set and sums done-and even history and 
travels read and explained, to the infinite amaze­
ment of good l\Irs. Knivett, who seemed to take 
a livelier interest in the domestic arrangements of 
the family than "'Yalsingham himself, who, dis-
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pirited and self-absorbed, had but little interest in 
anything. 

After his paralytic attack, when he was wholly 
confined to their room, and the returns even of 
his former precarious labour were so seriously 
diminished, his wife found it neceb1:.n:ry that she 
also should add to the family resources. ·what 
was there for her to do but needlework-that 
most unproductive of all employment? Nothing. 
And needlewor1., accordingly, she did. She 
hired herself to a 1ca2.J·-made linen warehouse, 
and, while she was occu_f:ed in t"!-le education of 
her children, plied l.:er busy m,edle incessantly. 

Let it not, howevt r, be supposed, that all this 
was done without ex ~rtion and fatigue, both of 
body and mind. The imparting instruction, even 
to the quickest and most docile of children, is 
severe labour ; and when to this was added the 
necessity of assiduously attending to a sedentary 
and dull occupation, the extent of her praise­
worthy efforts and endurance may be understood. 
Margaret V{ alsingham was a heroine in the best 
sense of the word; still her spirits often sank, and 
she felt bodily exhaustion that almost amounted 
to illness; but that energy of mind, and that 
strength of moral principle, which, combined, pro­
duce the truest heroism, in the very moment of 
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despondency brought hope, and nerved her for 
further and even greater exertion. 

Walsingham's long confinement and increasing 
illness made him fretful and wayward; and, when 
it was necessary for the family to remove from 
Pentonville, he insisted upon their taking a house, 
though it might be ever so small, in preference to 
lodgings; for poor Mrs. Knivett's cracked voice, 
and the string of watches in tP.e window below, 
had never ceased to annoy him. The small house, 
therefore, in -- Street was takP.n, and he was 
removed thither in a sedan-chair, as Miss Barbara 
Poinden had said. 

The furniture had been mostly removed the 
day before, but his chamber was the only room in 
a state of preparation; into it he was canied, and 
placed in his easy chair. 

" Now, let that hideous pair of nymphs be car­
ried out of my sight," were his first words, as he 
saw Grace put them on the brackets ·which had 
been fixed in the wall; " I have seen those things 
before me for the last five years; every fold of 
their drapery is disgusting to me ; they recall 
nothing but unpleasant thoughts!" Grace stood 
rebuked, and, taking down the unfortunate casts, 
which to her taste were exquisitely beautiful-t11c 
( nly beautiful things in the house-she carriec!. 
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them into her own chamber, intending, with her 
mother's permission, to keep them there. 

The family was soon settled in their little do­
micile, and things took that dull routine, in one 
,veek's time, which might continue for years. 
"\Valsingham's chamber was the first floor front­
the airiest and most cheerful room in the house. 
There was little prospect of his ever leaving this 
chamber, except for his last home. Here Mrs. 
"\Yalsingham generally sate at her never-ceasing 
work. The three elder children came in and out; 
but Grace, who was on many accounts her father's 
favourite, was more frequently there than any of 
the others. The two eldest were the habitually 
useful members of the family; Mary was the 
housekeeper, and ·willy the man-of-all-work. 
The two youngest, Jack ancl little Margaret, who, 
the latter, at least, had been oorn, as it were, to 
their present fortunes, <md who had no remem­
brance of better days wherewith to gloom the 
present-who had never had nursery-maids, nor 
any expensive indulgences whatever-were two 
bold-spirited, robust children, full of health and 
animal spirits, which nothing but the fear of dis­
turbing their father could repress; they, there­
fore, were but seldom the companions of the poor 
nervous invalid. 
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Good Miss Barbara, over the way, puzzled her­
self prodigiously to know exactly how the family 
managed matters. 1\Irs. "\V alsingham's day might 
be said to begin at nine o'clock at night. At that 
hour her husband had his supper, and settled 
down for such rest as he might get-she softly 
stealing to the little sofa-bed in his chamber 
towards twelve, or later. After her husband was 
left for the night, she began her house-,vork, at 
first alone, but, by degrees, l\Iary and "\Yilly insi­
nuated themselves into a participation of all the 
duties and burdens of the little household; and 
then it was much more quickly dispatched, every­
thing being left perfectly clean over night, and 
the fires ready 1aid for lighting next morning. 
l\Irs. "\Yalsingbam v.-as not ashamed of the per­
formance of any duty, however humble; yet she 
had a sense of self-respect-call it pride, if you 
please- which made her unwilling to be seen by 
her neighbours employed in her more menial 
offices. Hence her street-door was so miracu­
lously cleaned. This ,vas for some time her early 
morning work, for it was no use cleaning it over 
night. 1\Iary was willing to undertake it, but the 
good mother, who saw her daughter growing tall 
and comely for her years, would not thus expose 
her to the notice of early passers by, or even of 
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poli.cemen, and it remained, for long, the most un .. 
pleasant part of her household work. At length 
William insisted upon undertaking it himself. 

" But, my dear," said his mother, " it is not 
quite the proper work for a boy." 

" Never mind that," said he, " I shall be useful 
to you ; and, besides, --" He did not know 
exactly what he meant to say besides; and his 
mother urged that, with his bad cough, it was not 
right for him-there was so strong a draft at the 
door, and the mornings were so cold. 

" As to that," said \Yilliam, " I'll manage; 
and I shall clean the knives and shoes, and I shall 
begin to do a great many more things than I have 
yet done, for I don't like to see your hands and 
l\Iary's get so hard." 

His mother kissed him with unfeigned affection, 
and, from that day forth, "William, true to his 
,vorcl, cleaned the street-door. It would, incleed, 
n,.we touched the kind heart of l\Iiss Barbara 
Pllinden, had she seen the thin, pale-faced boy, 
with his woollen comforter tied round his neck, 
and his old cap on, cleaning the steps and rubbing 
the knocker; or, had poor \Valsingham, in the 
room above, only known or thought of all that 
his family were reduced to, it would have made 
his sick-bed more uneasy than ever, if not have 
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driven him to his grave at once. All day long, 
after 2\Irs. 1iValsingham had arranged with }fary 
the frugal family-dinner, and prepared herself the 
choice morsel for her husband's eating, she sat at 
her unceasing needlework. 

" That's beautifully fine linen," said \Valsing­
ham, one day to his wife, as she stood at his bed­
side, gathering the sleeve of a shirt; "but why 
do you make up such for me ?-why, indeed, 
make any, for I shall not need them long?" 

" ;1Iy love," replied his wife, astonished at his 
words-for though she had never told him that she 
was compelled to do needlework, yet, as she had 
done it for the last three years, she had supposed 
him aware of the fact-" these are not for you." 

" Good Heavens! '' exclaimed the poor man, all 
at once perceiving the truth; "and you are re­
duced to this ! " 

" 1iY e none of us complain, dear Ed·ward," she 
replied, "and to us it is no hardship." 

1iYalsingham turned his face to the pillow and 
wept: it was, to his mind, another and an unex­
pected proof of his family's degradation. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

THE TWELFTH HOUR. 

GRACE, as we have said, was her father's favourite. 
She was now nearly twelve-of a pensive coun­
tenance, delicate figure, and soft, gentle manners. 
In many respects she greatly resembled her father; 
she had the same love of elegance, the same tastes, 
and the same irritable temperament. She had 
always shrunk from the performance of the com­
mon household duties, and she had been ipared it 
by her elder brother and sister. Having thus 
much more leisure than either of them, she de­
voted herself principally to waiting on her father, 
of ·whom she was extremely fond, and in reading 
to him. The dingy paper and the old-fashioned 
type did not offend him, as the words came to his 
ear through the sweet voice of his daughter; and 
thus many hours of every day were most profit­
ably and agreeably spent. 

" And what has become of those two young 
rogues?" asked the father, on one of those very 
days of which l\liss Barbara spoke, when he sate 
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in his easy chair; " I ha Ye not seen them fur 
weeks, nor scarcely heard them for days." 

" They are down stairs," said Grace. 
" ,vhy do they never come to see me? " asked 

he, half peevishly; " I shall be entirely forgotten 
at this rate.'' 

" They were too noisy the last time they were 
up," said the mother. 

" Oh yes," replied W" alsingham, " I remember, 
and I was very angry-but let them come up 
now." 

Grace ran down, eager to convey to the little 
excommunicated ones what she knew would be 
joyful tidings. 

" Father wants to see you, dears," said Grace, 
as she entered the little back-parlour, in which 
they were busily playing at riding to market on a 
broken chair; for Jack, though he was turned nine 
years old, liked that play best which had most 
fun in it. 

Down jumped they, overjoyed at the news, 
and, leaping up stairs, without waiting for Grace to 
look at them, rushed into their father's chamber. 
They had coarse pinafores on, and old shoes; 
wild, rough•looking hair, though it had been 
smooth enough in the morning; and their hands 
and faces were very far from clean. They 
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had been playing in a room without a fire, and, 
though their blood was warm with exercise, their 
red hands and cheeks looked coarse and cold. 
Poor ·walsingham's heart had been full of affec­
tion, but this sudden vision of robust childhood 
shocked him; and, holding up his feeble right 
hand with a motion of disgust, and closing his 
eyes, he exclaimed, " Oh, Margaret, how like 
common children they are grown-I cannot bear 
to see them!'' 

The poor children, who felt that they had dis­
pleased their father, though they knew not how, 
slunk out of the chamber, and stood outside the 
door silent and bewildered. l\Irs. \Valsingham 
looked at her husband, the tears starting to her 
eyes, but said nothing. The silent reproof, how­
ever, went to his heart. 

" 1\Iargaret," said he the next day, taking her 
hand affectionately, "it is only by very slow de­
grees that I shall ever gain wisdom. Thank God, 
however, these last few hours have taught me 
more than years. I have taken a review of my 
life: I have seen the duties I have neglected­
the advantages I have wasted-the ble~sings I 
have thrown away! I have been an unworthy 
husband, and a negligent father; but, please Hea­
ven to strengthen me in the performance of duties, 
uven at the eleventh hour T will not fail you." 
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His wife wept; and, though she could not 

blame her husband as he blamed himself, she 

blessed God, on her bended knees, for all the 

mercies he had bestowed upon them; among 

which she emphatically numbered her husband's 

prolonged days : and she prayed, that whatever 

his pious wishes and desires might be, that the 

Almighty would enable him to perform them. 

That morning was as a sabbath of the heart. 

The blessing of Heaven was assuredly on that 

home of humble virtue. 
The two little children were again admitted to 

their father's room. It is true that Grace washed 

them, put on their Sunday dresses, and, with 

smoothly-combed locks, sent them in, hand in 

hand. " You should not have done this, Grace," 

said he, mildly; " it is the severest of reproofs, 

and I hardly needed it." Grace felt the truth of 

her father's remark, and wondered at her own 

dulness. 
" How I love father," said Jack, as he went 

down stairs again. 
" I wish he would get well," said Margaret. 

Mary shook her head, and the tears were in 

her eyes. 
" "Why are you crying, Mary?" asked Jack. 

" Poor dear father," said 1Iary, " will never 

be any better." 

It 
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Jack and :Margaret cried too. " But what can 
we do for him? " asked the little girl. 

" Be good, quiet children," replied their sister; 
" learn some pretty verses to say to him, and 
mind to have clean hands and faces when you go 
up stairs, for father cannot bear to see you dirty." 

" Oh yes," said Jack, in whom it was an act of 
virtue to be clean; " and we won't play at fish­
women any more." 

"'\Valsingham did not feel that he could be very 
useful \o l\Iary. She had no particular tastes ; 
her characteristics were strong good sense, per­
fect disinterestedness, and keen, quick under­
standing. Wbatever she had read she had trea­
sured up and comprehended; and whatever she 
did, she did well. The management of the house, 
as we have said, entirely devolved upon her; and 
it was a mystery how one so perpetually occupied 
,vith undignified duties had found time to acquire 
so much. To "'\Villiam and Grace, however, the 
father could be essentially useful in many ways. 

It was a touching sight to see the poor invalid 
propped up in his bed, feeble as he was, in the 
intervals of his harassing cough teaching "\Vi11iam 
his Latin grammar, or instructing him in mathe­
matics; or even teaching the little ones their ele­
mentary lessons, and going through a column of 
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common spelling, when the pupil was unwittingly 
dull, with a patience and propriety that cast his 
wife's former efforts entirely into the shade. 

" And have you no drawing to show me, 
Grace?" asked he one day, after she had read an 
Italian lesson. Grace hesitated. 

" What were you doing yesterday? Your mo­
ther said you were drawing." 

"Yes, father, but--" 
" But what? Let me see what you were do­

ing," added he, with an earnestness that brought 
on his cough with terrible violence. Poor Grace 
thought that she was the cause of this, and ran 
instantly to fetch her drawing. Her father, how­
ever, was too much exhausted to give any further 
lessons that day. 

Next morning Grace went softly to his bed, 
and, kissing him tenderly, " Dearest father," she 
said, " I did not wish to show you the drawings 
yesterday, because I thought you might not like 
the subjects; but, however, here they are." And, 
half hesitating still, she held up two chalk draw­
ings of the nymphs which he had ordered from 
his chamber. '' I have been very long over 
them, and I only finished them the day before 
yesterday." 

" Ah!" said ·w alsingham, mournfully, after h-3 
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had examined them for some time, "if it would 
only please Heaven to prolong my life, what plea­
sure we two might have together! " 

From this day forward Grace received drawing 
lessons from her father, whenever he was able to 
give them. 

The discarded casts were again placed on their 
brackets, or on a stand, as best suited the student; 
and, now in one position, and now in another, 
they were copied over and over, until Grace be­
came even more familiar with every fold than her 
father had been. 

Mrs. Walsingham had said, in the early time of 
their misfortunes, that happiness was not entirely 
dependent on wealth. The truth of this assertion 
was proved; and her husband himself, whose 
memory was painfully alive to every circumstance 
of the past, was the first to remind her of her own 
words. 

The time of separation, however, was drawing 
near: Latin, mathematics, Italian, and drawing, 
were studied only at irregular times, and with 
ionger intervals. At length the physician, who 
had had his stated times for calling, was summoned 
suddenly, owing to \Valsingham's increased ill­
ness; and he announced that, in all probability, 
a few days would terrninate the poor invalid's 
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suffering. He was right. ·w alsingham <lied but 
two days after this opinion was given. 

How like a good Samaritan would l\Iiss Poin­
den have seemed to the stricken heart of poor 
Mrs. '\Yalsingham, had she sent in l\Iartha with 
her compliments and offers of neighbourly service; 
for on that very morning, for the first time, ~Iar­
garet '\Valsingham felt hopelessly forlorn! 

But " God tempers the wind to the shorn 
lamb;" and the widow soon ceased to mourn as 
one that refused to be comforted. 

CHAPTER X. 

KEW PROSPECTS, 

lh· the death of ·w alsingham his family was de­
prived of the only certain income ,vhich they had 
possessed for several years; but their industry, 
their combined efforts and affections, and their 
good economy, that surest of all alchemy, were 
left; with this joint stock the mother looked to 
the future with an anxious, it is true, but an un­
dismayed heart. The last qnartcrly payment had 
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been received only two weeks before poor vV al sing• 
ham's death, and they had punctually been paid 
the bequeathed fifty pounds for his funeral ex­
penses 

It w,is with an unexpressed, but a general 
sentiment of still closer-drawn affection, that the 
Uttle family group gathered round their fire on the 
mournful evening of the funeral. The tea was 
almost silently taken, even by the younger 
branches of the family; and, as they sate in a still 
prolonged silence, now and then a sob might be 
heard from some heart whose sorrow was too 
strong to be repressed. 

Mrs. '\Valsingham was the first to make an 
effort at dispelling the general gloom, although 
her own heart at the time felt an unwonted de­
pression. " My children," she said, "it has 
pleased God to a:ffiict us ; but it is not his will 
that we should sink under any a:ffiiction. Years 
of experience have proved to me, that no dispen­
sation comes from his hand without its full freight 
of mercies. " We have lost a dear friend"-and 
here the widow's voice faltered-" or rather, I 
should say," she continued, " the Almighty has 
taken him to his rest; and we are left, my child­
ren, but not without sufficient blessings: we have 
health, united affections, and various faculties, 
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ancl, as I trust, before God and man, clear con­
sciences ! How, then, should we utter a complaint, 
or why should we be cast down?" 

" But what can we do?" asked 'William; " how 
can we help you?" 

" '\Ve can do many things," said Mary, hope­
fully; " whatever mother determines upon doing, 
we shall find many ways of helping her." 

" Now I can run up and down stairs, without 
fearing to make a noise," said Jack, cheerfully; 
" I'll carry up the coal and water, for I am a deal 
stronger than you, William." 

"Ah!" remarked poor Grace, with a faltering 
voice, " there will need no more coal up stairs 
now!" 

" 11:y plans, dear children," said l\Irs. '\Valsing­
ham, " are these, and I make you all confidants 
in them; because from all of you, for the pre­
sent at least, I shall need co-operation. I shall 
open a small haberdasher's shop." 

" A shop!" repeated the elder ones. 
" I formed this plan," continued she, "long 

since, in anticipation of the event which it has 
pleased Heaven should now take place. There is 
at the corner of --- Street, which is a good 
thoroughfare, and leads to the Park, a small shop 
now to be let. That I intend to take. '\Ye must 
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b~ Yery humble at first, and contented with very 
small things, for my capital would seem absurd to 
tradesmen generally; but I remember the widow's 
mite, and the widow's oil, and I am not discou­
raged." 

A knock at the door interrupted a re-discussion 
of the shop-keeping scheme the next morning, 
as 1\Irs. V{ alsingham and her two eldest girls 
were employed over a set of shirts, which had 
been interrupted by '\V alsingham's death. '\Villiam 
hurriecl the last of the breakfast things, which he 
had been washing, into the cupboard, and ran to 
the door. It was the good physician who had 
attended his father. Without the ceremony of an 
apology, or any circuitous introduction-for Dr. 
Elliot had never a moment to spare-he began 
with the occasion of his call. He wished to know 
if there were any way in which he could assist 
them. In a very few words Mrs. '\Valsingham 
stated her plans, and her wish to retain the assist­
ance of her three elder children. " Very good, 
very good," said the physician; "quite right, 
Mrs. '\Valsingham." 

" For my youngest boy," said she, half hesi­
tating--

" What! the fine little fellow with the black 
hair," said he, glancing round, as if expecting to 
find him. 
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" Yes," she replied; " there are, sir, many good 
institutions in London, where he would receive a 
better education than I have any chance of giving 
him at present." 

" Yes, yes; to be sure," said the physician, 
" a boy like that deserves a good education ; I'll 
see what I can do for him. And as to this shop­
keeping scheme of yours-you'll pardon me, but 
some capital is needed." 

Poor Mrs. ·w alsingham, free from false shame as 
she was, felt some hesitation in mentioning the 
amount of her capital, and a slight colour passed 
over her cheek. 

" If, my good lady," continued the physician, 
" one or two hundred pounds would be useful 
to you, have no reluctance in asking it from me." 
"" Oh sir!'' said she, " I would not venture to 

borrow sums as large as those; but if I should 
need assistance, I will not forget that God has 
sent me a friend." 

" All perfectly right," responded the Doctor, as 
if he had been hearing the effect of a prescription ; 
and, giving his hand, and hurrying away, at the 
same moment, in three seconds more he was 
driving down the street. 

" The last of their goods are gone now," said 
Miss Barbara Poinden, about a fortnight after the 
above conversation; " and Yery clean, respectable: 
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goods they are, though old-fashioned. And now 
there goes :i\Irs. ·w alsingham-poor woman, how 
respectable she looks in her mourning-and that 
pale-faced boy too-she has put the key in her 
pocket-they will sleep to-night at their new house. 
Bless me, what a deal I think about those people, 
and never spoke one word to them in all my life!" 

" ·whether you speak to them or not," said her 
sister, " you speak enough of them." 

" But, did I tell you," asked Miss Barbara, 
not perceiving that her sister's remark was in­
tended for a reproof, " that the second boy has 
actually got the Blue-coat School dress on? I pro­
test, I didn't know him at first, for all his beautiful 
black hair, you know, sister, is cut off-they make 
those boys such frights! And he looked half 
ashamed of his yellow stockings ; I declare I was 
quite sorry for him; and he thrust his hand into his 
sister's when they went out yesterday-no, it 
was the day before yesterday-as if he wanted 
somebody to countenance him, and make him feel 
that he was himself; and yet he's a fine, bold lad, 
with ten times the spirit of his brother. That 
boy will go off in a consumption, it's my opinion, 
and, if I were his mother, he should wear flannel 
on his chest." 

" Martha says," agam began l\Iiss Barbara, 
I 
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after she had knit three rows of the worsted shawl, 
which was then occupying her, "that they have 
opened a shop-a little haberdasher's shop-some­
where in --- Street. I think, sister, we might 
be a few shillings in their way now and then ; 
pins and needles, and stay-laces, and buttons, and 
sewing-cotton, are articles always in dt-mand." 

" We are very well served at Venables's, "re­
plied Miss Poinden; " and articles bought from 
those little shops are always inferior." 

" Ah!" sighed Miss Barbara, fearing within 
herself that she had no chance with her sister, "if 
everybody reasoned so, what would become of the 
small shop-keepers?" 

" Thank Heaven!" returned Miss Poinden, 
" that I am not a small shopkeeper, and, there­
fore, it is no concern of mine." 

The little shop at the corner of --- Street 
was to be opened on the following Monday. 
Mrs. "\V alsingham's capital amounted to seven-and 
thirty pounds ; and ten pounds she borrowed 
from Dr. Elliot, but not until she had found that 
her seven-and-thirty would be entirely consumed 
in the purchase of her little stock, for all of which 
she paid ready money. 

The little shop was neat and clean, and cheer­
ful-looking to begin with; there was altogether P. 
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happy look about it, even before the goods were 
put in it ; and the physiognomy even of a shop is 
of some importance. How busy each member of 
the family was in arranging every thing in its pro­
per place ;-the neatly-tied-up packets of gloves­
no great quantity of them, we confess; the stock­
ings, the mits, the various woollen wares of divers 
colours ; the crewels, the worsteds, the wool ; 
the compartmented drawers of sewing-cotton, 
white and coloured; the buttons, the wire, the 
thread, the tape, the pins and needles, and all the 
thousand multifarious articles of the haberdasher's 
ware. There was a glass-case with its small store 
of cutlery, in one part, and a few dolls, wax and 
composition, in the other. 

The shop made no great show after all ; but a 
world of thought and care was expended over it. 
·wmiam rubbed and polished the wood-work, and 
cleaned the windows, and left not an atom of dust 
in any corner; Grace arranged the colours of the 
wools and netting-silks, so as to produce the best 
effect, ancl then she sate down with her sister and 
mother, for three whole days, before the shop was 
opened, to assist tbem in stitching gentlemen's 
collars, in making stocks, and in knitting some 
dozen woollen night-caps and comforters, little 
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socks, and mits, which, as autumn had set in, 
they thought might be attractive. 

At last the Saturday night came, which con­
cluded their labours. The shop was to be opened 
on the Monday morning; and, for the first time 
for several years, the mother and her five children 
went altogether to church. It was an anxious 
Sunday to all the elder members of the family; 
the mother herself felt more anxious than she 
chose to avow; and she did not sleep that night 
without putting up a prayer to the Almighty, that 
he would be pleased to bless these her humble 
but honest endeavours. 

\Villiam was up before it was light. He passed 
first into the little shop, to see that all ,vas right; 
he lit the ready-laid kitchen fire, cleaned the 
shoes, and then opened the shop-shutters, which 
,rns to be his business. He was, in fact, to be 
porter, errand-boy, youngest apprentice, and heatl­
clerk, all in one. There ·was no customer before 
breakfast; and, while that meal was dispatching 
in the little back room, which opened into the 
shop-the only room, indeed, on the ground-floor­
every eye was continually turned to the shop-door, 
as if customers were plenty as blackberries; but 
none came. ::\Irs. ·w alsingharn sate behind the 
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counter, busy at needlework, all morning; and 
Mary and Grace, after their housework was done, 
sate down also, to prepare what, it was hoped, 
others would buy; Mary, to knit night-caps; and 
Grace, to net purses. William fidgetted about 
from the counter to the door, from the door to the 
inner room, full ofnervous excitement; for nobody 
came. Two ragged children, for a penny ball of 
cotton, a servant-girl, who came intending to buy 
shoes, and took a shilling pair of scissors instead, 
and a policeman, who bought a fourteen-penny 
pair of woollen gloves, were the first day's cus­
tomers. 

A week went on, and things got no better. It 
was not encouraging. The family left off taking 
supper, partly because they were out of spirits, 
partly from motives of economy; for those who 
had so little coming in, and whose very bread was 
bought with borrowed money, must be satisfied, 
they thought, with three meals a day. 

" Did you notice a little haberdasher's shop at 
the corner?" asked a certain Mrs. Spenser, as she 
,valked one fine day, about this time, towards the 
Park. Her husband replied that he had not. 
" She is a widow," continued his wife, " who has 
just opened that shop. I have not been in it yet, 
but her anxious countenance strikes me every 
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time I go past. She looks to me like one who 

has seen better days. I doubt her shop will not 

answer; and she seems, poor thing, to have seve­

ral children." 
" Cannot you buy something from her? " asked 

her husband; " for you ladies are happily gifted 

with never-supplied wants." 
" I will," replied l\Irs. Spenser, " and we will 

call on our return." 
They did so. Poor :Mrs. W al:singham was 

cheered by their entrance; so was William, who, 

since he had nothing better to do, had taken his 

old Latin dilectus to get on with his lessons; so 

were l\Iary and Grace, to whom little ::Margaret, 

who had been sitting on a high stool by her mo­

ther at the counter, ran to communicate the joy­

ful intelligence, that such a handsome lady and 

gentleman were buying such a many things, and 

were paying in gold! Five-and-thirty shillings 

good l\Irs. Spenser laid out that morning at the 

little haberdasher's shop; a sovereign, half-a-so­

vereign, and a fl Ye-shilling piece; there was some­

thing generous in the very look of the coin. But 

far more than the money's worth was the kind 

look, and the few words of kind inquiry and sym­

pathizing good-will which were spoken. 
" How I wish it had been a great, big parcel, 
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ever so heavy," said William, "that I might have 

had the pleasure of carrying it home for them!" 

It seemed as if Mrs. Spenser's purchase had 

brought good luck with it. An old man came in 

before they went out of the shop, and two young 

ladies immediately succeeded him. In the evening 

·wmiam said there had been fifteen customers ; 

and Mrs. "\V alsingham announced that she had 

taken four pounds. 

CHAPTER XI. 

LITTLE MARGARET'S SORROW j AND THE FIRST 

HOLIDAY, 

THINGS were decidedly taking a turn for the bet­

ter; and, as the winter came on, so great was the 

demand for Mrs. ·w alsingham's peculiarly warm, 

home-made comforters, night-caps, gloves, ancl 

socks, that it required the unceasing industry of 

herself and her two daughters to supply the de­

mand. Among her customers was a lady of the 

name of Aukland. She had one little daughter, 

about six years old, who, on her next birth-day, 

was to have a wax-doll which could open and 
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shut its eyes. In the centre of Mrs. Walsing­
ham's glass-case lay a doll of this description, 
beautiful beyond measure in the eyes of this little 
child-a doll which sometimes lay with its eyes 
open, and sometimes with them shut. There was 
another little girl, besides this, whose heart had 
kindled with the most excessive admiration of this 
wax miracle, and that was Margaret Walsingham. 
Margaret had never possessed any bought toys; 
she never had a better doll than the one which 
Grace manufactured for her of linen; a beautiful 
doll, as the grateful but inexperienced child then 
thought; but oh, how inferior to these in her 
mother's glass-case, and to this, the very queen 
and empress of them all! 

Mrs. vV alsingham had forbidden her to open 
the glass-case, but her admiration through the 
glass was allowable. The little girl seated her­
self often by her mother, pleasing herself with 
day-dreams of how, if she had that doll, she 
would dress it for the day and carry it out with its 
blue eyes open, and then how she would bring it 
home, take off its gay clothes, put on its night­
dress, little frilled cap and all, shut its eyes, and 
lay it to sleep on her own pillow. Such excessive 
admiration could not exist without touching; and, 
spite of the prohibition, the little girl, one day 
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when the shop, with closed door, was left to her 

keeping, opened the glass-case and gently pulled 

the wire ; the pink eyelids closed, and the child 

was ready to scream with delight; another touch, 

and they opened. It seemed to her as if the doll 

woke and smiled upon her. " How I wish she 

were mine ! '' sighed she, as, with a throb bing heart, 

she closed the glass-case. 
Her mother entered, but said not a word; she 

had not seen her. The temptation, once yielded 

to, could no longer be resisted, and the doll's eyes 

accordingly were sometimes open and sometimes 

shut. Neither 1\lrs. ,v alsingham, nor the elder 

girls, nor even ·William, had noticed this circum­

stance; but so it was. Margaret used to delight 

herself with the fearful pleasure, whenever she 

found herself alone in the shop. One unfortunate 

day, however, as she heard her mother's step near 

the door, she jerked the wire upwards, to open the 

eyes, and suddenly closed the glass-case. The 

next time she went, the wire moved freely, but 

the eyelids never closed. How was this ?-what 

was amiss-had she done it? Yes; and she then 

remembered the jerk and the loose sensation with 

wbicc. the wire went backwards :-the doll was 

spoiled! All at once the horrible sense of diso­

bc dience, the dread of detection, the wish that 



94 LITTLE }lARGARET's SORRo,v. 

all was known, that she could undo what she bad 
done-all the agony, in short, of an outrage done 
to a tender conscience, fell upon her spirit. The 
violent crimson which had flushed to the roots of 
her hair, and the tips of her ears, faded away, and 
a heavy sense of misery lay at her heart, that 
paled and saddened her countenance. 

"Oh, I wish Jack were at home! I could tell it 
all to Jack!" sobbed the poor child, as, after un­
usual kindness from her mother and sisters, who, 
supposing her ill, had sent her early to a warm 
bed, she lay tossing from side to side. ""nat 
sha]l I do? what shall I do?" again, and again, 
she exclaimed, till, fairly exhausted with her <lis­
tress, she sank into heavy sleep, only to wake 
with a screness of heart on the morrow. 

The morrow was the day before Christmas Eve:, 
and the lady and her sister, wrapped in fur and 
velvet, came in to purchase the birthday present. 

" l\Iy little girl," said the lady, "has fixed her 
affections on a handsome wax-doll of yours, which 
can open and shut its eyes. To-morrow is her 
birthday, and I wish to purchase it for a birth­
day present." 

l\Iargaret was sitting at the counter as these 
words were spoken. Her mother expressed her 
pleasure and her thanks; opened the glass-case, 
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and took out the doll, intending to exhibit its ac­
complishments; but the wire produced no effect. 
She remarked that this was certainly very 
strange. The doll had been injured; she could 
not conceive how it had happened. 

" Oh, mother, dearest, dearest mother, I did 
it! " exclaimed Margaret, seizing her mother's 
hand, and laying her face upon it; " can you 
ever forgive me?" 

" 1\Iy child," said her mother, "you have done 
Yery wrong; you have done me great mischief!" 

The child laid her face on the counter, and sob­
bed violently. 

" You naughty little girl l" said the lady, " if 
I were your mamma, I would whip you! " 

" She suffers more at this moment," replied 
l\Irs. ·w alsingham, calmly, " than she would from 
such a punishment. But the doll is certainly 
spoiled, and I am sorry I have not another to 
offer you." 

" It might soon be repaired," whispered the 
lady's sister to her; " I could almost do it myself. 
She'll sell it cheap," added she, within the 
other's bonnet. 

" 1t is certainly spoiled," continued the lacly, 
in reply to Mrs. \V alsingham, "but I don't know 



96 LITTLE l\IARGARET's SORROW. 

that Sophy would mind about the eyes, for it 1~ 

just as pretty as ever." 
" If it please the young lady quite as well, it 

might do," said Mrs. Walsingham, again present­
ing the doll. 

" What is the price?" asked the lady. 
" Seven shillings, in its uninjured state, madam." 
" Seven shillings!" said the sister, " it is not 

worth more than five now ;-in fact, I would not 
buy a damaged doll at any price; but Mrs. Auk­
land must please herself," said she, touching her 
elbow at the same time, which was intended to 
say, " Buy it!" 

" I think I could get it repaired for you at the 
toy-rnanufactory," said Mrs. Walsingham. 

"\Ve must have it to-day," said the sister; "it's 
no use waiting to have it repaired. If we l1ave 
it at all, we must have it to-night, to get it 
dressed.'' 

" I '11 give you five shillings for it," said the 
: ady; " and, if it can be repaired, we can get it 
done." 

"I think that's very fair," said the sister, ·who 
acted, on all occasions, as a corps-de-1·eserve. 

"Very fair, Mrs. Walsingham," repeated tile 
lady. 
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" I shall lose by it,'' said l\Irs. "\Yalsingham, 
" more than I can ·we11 afford." 

" Of course you expect to lose by damaged 
goods," argued the sister; " and, do you remem­
ber, little miss," said she, leaning over the coun­
ter to 1\Iargaret, who still sate with her face bu­
ried in her hands, " never to meddle with your 
mamma's property again; for you hear she'll be a 
loser by it." 

" I am a good customer of yours, Mrs. "Wal­
singham," said tbe lady, in an insinuating voice, 
" and we like your woollen socks so much, that we 
must have another dozen pair." 

" I thank you," returned l\Irs. ·w alsingham; 
" and what size did you wish." 

" I must can and bring you a pattern," replied 
the lady; " but we must have the doll;'' and, 
taking a five-shilling piece from her purse, she laid 
it on the counter. "I have been a very good 
customer of yours, l\Irs. "\Y alsingham, and I shall 
send an my friends to you." 

Mrs. Walsingham thanked her. " You must 
let your little boy cany the doll into the Regent's 
Park: there is the address," said she, giving a 
card. " And you must run, little boy," said she, 
addressing "\Villiam, " and mind you do not break 
the doll; for we shall take a fly directly, and I 
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shall be quite provoked if you are not there in 
time. I'll call about the socks in a day or two, 
Mrs. Walsingham." 

" I've a great mind not to carry the doll for 
her," said ·William, quite out of humour, and very 
slowly putting on his hat and gloves; " and, if it 
were not to oblige you, mother, I would not l " 

'' Oh, mother, ·will you ever kiss me again-·will 
you ever forgive me-will you ever trust me 
again?" asked Margaret, half afraid to look into 
her mother's face, as soon as "William was out of 
the shop. 

" To be sure I shall forgive you," replied her 
mother, " and trust you also, in order that you 
may prove yourself trust-worthy. Yon must con­
sider, my dear child, that it is as important for us 
to preserve our property uninjured, as it is to in­
crease it. You are too young yet to increase it; 
all you can do is not to injure it. This doll cost 
me five shillings and sixpence; I hoped to sell it 
for seven, and thus gain one shilling and sixpence 
by it. You have injured the doll, and I can only 
obtain five shillings for it; I am thus a loser by 
you, not only sixpence in the first cost of the doll, 
but one and sixpcnc·e also which I hoped to gain. 
Do you understand?" 

" Yes," sob bed l\Iargaret. 
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" \\rhat can I clo to help mother?" asked Mar­
garet, from her sisters, to whom she told her trou­
ble, and her grief for her mother's loss; " you are 
at work for her; can I do nothing to make up her 
loss, at least?" 

" I think we can put you in a way of doing 
something to make up her loss," said Mary, kiss­
ing her: " have you any money at all?" 

" I have only one silver sixpence, which the 
gentleman gave me for picking up his purse in the 
shop," said Margaret. 

" If I ·were to set you some knitting, would you 
take pains to learn? " inquired her sister. Mar­
garet joyfully promised. 

The knitting was set, and, after about a week's 
practice, Margaret was pronounced able to begin 
upon a night-cap. 

" But don't you say a single word to mother," 
said the little girl. " And, don't you think she 
will be yery much surprised when I give her the 
two shillings? " 

Iler sisters thought she would, and promised 
to be faithful. The sixpence was laid out in 
wool, which produced two caps worth fifteen­
pence; this, again, ,vas expended on fresh mate­
rial; and, in somewhat more than two months' 
time, the little girl had two shillings in hand, be-
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sides three caps in her mother's shop. Of course 
all this little merchandise could not be carried on 
without Mrs."\Valsingham's knowledge; but it ,ms 
understood amongst them, that Margaret's laud­
able mystery should be inviolate, and that no one 
should anticipate her act of justice, even by com­
mendation. 

One morning-it was on Shrove Tuesday-1\Iar­
garet was observed by her mother at breakfast to 
look very smiling; to glance at her brother and 
sisters, and to fidget about in her chair, as if for 
very joy. " "\Vhat makes you look so pleased, 
yet so mysterious," asked she. l\Iargaret took 
from her bosom a neat little packet, in white 
paper. " I have a little present for you, mother," 
she said-" and yet not quite a present either;­
it is the money I owe you-the two shillings­
don't you remember? "-and she blushed and hesi­
tated, unwilling to remind her mother of the doll. 

" You are a dear, honest little girl," said her 
mother, opening the packet, and looking at the 
money with great pleasure. "You have shown 
wonderful perseverance; for this money, I sup­
pose, is obtained from the sale of those caps you 
have been knitting so long?" 

" Yes, mother," said Margaret. 
" You have shown a strong and clear sense of 
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honour and justice in this little affair. You have 
given me real pleasure," said her mother, kissing 
her affectionately. 

" I never was so happy in all my life," exclaimed 
the child, " and I don't care about dolls now!" 

" Then," said her mother, "if I were to offer 
yon a doll, a very nice doll, in exchange for your 
remaining caps, you would not accept it?" 

" I think not," said she, half hesitating; " but 
"·hat do you say, Mary?" 

" Be guided, my love," said her mother, " by 
your own inclinations-by your own judgmf'nt." 

"No-I won't have a doll," was at length her 
decision; " it would remind me of that unfortunate 
l " uiy. 

"You shall go with me this morning," said her 
mother, to Dr. Elliott's. I am going to return 
the money which he so kindly lent me when we 
first opened the shop." 

" It is a happy thing to pay money that one 
owes," replied she; " I am so glad you are going!" 

" And as the shops will be closed after twelve," 
remarked Mrs. °"r alsingham, " suppose we all of 
us-Jack too-go to the Zoological Gardens? 
Dr. Elliott gave you tickets long ago." 

"So did Mrs. Spenser," remarked l\Iary. 
"How delightful! how delightful!" shouted 
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Margaret; and all agreed that it was a happy 
thought. 

That Shrove Tuesday, bright ancl warm beyond 
most early spring days, afforcled to this toiling and 
worthy family their £rst real holiday. 

Blessings on those old holy-days of the Catho­
lic institution, ·which, as if in benevolent fore­
knowledge of the wants of modern social life, are 
still retained! Blessings on them, I say, for they 
are like sunny glimpses in the desert of ,rnrky­
day-life; like a pause in the wheel that grinds; 
like a relaxing of the chain that pinches. There 
is a sort of God-send in them; they seem out of 
the common run of things; an extra day of rest, 
besides the one in seven! 

CHAPTER XII. 

BRIGHTER PROSPECTS. 

THE little shop prospered; and, before two years 
had elapsed, Mrs. "\V alsingham was able to make 
some improvements in her domestic establishment. 
There was a well-qualified maid-servant in the 
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kitchen, and an errand-boy in the shop; and, be­
sides this, she was able to give constant employ­
ment to several women in making up linen, and 
the chilclrens' and babies' clothes, for which her 
shop was becoming much celebrated. The little 
concern was decidedly flourishing. The seven­

and-thirty pounds had been turned over and over 

and over again; and, like the snow-ball in the 
deep snow, it grew at every turn. The shop 
shelves and drawers were full, and eyery corner 

was fitted up to hold boxes and cases of goods. 
The place bore a fanciful resemblance to a nest, 
which, as the brood becomes full-fledged and 
strong, is too narrow for its contents. Mrs. Wal­
singham, however, was unwilling to remove from 
a place which had evidently been so blessed to 
her; and the family inconvenience was soon reme­

died by the next house becoming vacant; the ori­

ginal tenement was, therefore, converted into 

work-rooms, second shop, and private room; and 
the family removed into the next, to which inter­
nal communication was matle. In all these things 
Mrs. ·w alsingham saw the visible hand of Provi­
dence; and she went through her tlaily duties, her 
daily occupations, with an increasing thankfulness 
of spirit. 

" \Villiarn, you are nearly fifteen," said. his 
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mother to him one Sunday evening, as the whole 
family sate together in their comfortable parlour; 
but it is never too 1ate for you to learn," continued 
she, smiling-" you must now go to school." 

William looked quite pleased, so did his sis­
ters; and Jack, with no very gentle laugh, ex­
claimed, " Now, brother, you need not envy me." 

" .. What think you of the London University?" 
asked his mother. 

" I should like it of all things/' replied he ; 
" and, at my age, it sounds better to go to the 
University than to school." ·William, however, 
Llushed as he said this-half suspecting that his 
words were foolish. 

" Yes," said Grace, quite sympathizing with 
her brother, " you are right; it sounds a great 
cleal better." 

" But mother," said ·William, "do you think I 
shall seem vei'!J ignorant at first-as if I had been 
i:cry much neglected-I don't mean neglected 
either"-said he, again correcting himself, in 
the fear that his words implied a censure on 
his mother-" I mean, shall I seem much more 
ignorant than common boys of my age?" 

" I hope, not generally ignorant," replied his 
mother, "but, probably, deficient in much ele­
mrntary knowledge." 
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" But," said Mary, " you will understand 

things so much better than younger boys, that 

you will soon overcome that deficiency; and poor, 

dear father, you know, thought you read Latin 

very well; and you can translate with great ease: 

you know something of mathematics, too ; and you 

have been pondering over that old Encyc1opredia 

that Jack borrowed for us, for these three months. 

There must be a deal of knowledge in this round 

head of yours," said she, pushing the thick locks 

from his forehead; " depend upon it, you'll be a 

first-rate scholar!" 
"And, 'William," said Jack, with a countenance 

of very extraordinary gravity, "if you wouldn't 

be offended, I know what I would do. I would 

teach you grammar rules, and geography, and 

show you how· to parse, and to find the latitude and 

longitude, and all that; and I would hear you 

spelling lessons, and words with meanings, and 

all!" 
" Upon my word," said Grace, laughing, " you 

are very patronizing, Jack." But Jack neither 
lookecl abashed nor vexed. 

" Thank you, brother," said WilHam; " you 

shall hear me those lessons, and give me those in­

structions, for it is just ·what I want." 
" There, Mistress Grace!" said Jack, nodding 
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at her, and archly glancing out of the corners of 
his laughing black eyes. 

This happy scheme, the first-fruits, as it were, 
of their arnencled fortunes, furnished the fireside 
topic for many days. ·william was allowed to 
take his Sunday clothes into every-day wear, and 
a new suit was ordered for him ; and the whole of 
the next fortnight he spent in acquiring elemen­
tary knowledge, and in exhibiting to Jack, every 
leave-day, the progress he had made. 

At the end of the fortnight the new term com­
menced. William kissed his mother and sisters, 
and, ·with a joyful heart, ran off to the University; 
thinking, as he went, that it was a great deal 
pleasanter to be going to school, than to be stand­
ing behind a counter: and it was with a beating, 
but yet with a proud heart, that he, when the 
school-roll was called over, answered to the name 
of "\Valsingham-" adsurn." 

l\Iary, as we said before, had frequently as­
sisted her mother in the shop. She was a tall, 
well-grown, and remarkably handsome girl, very 
womanly in appearance, and of very quiet, elegant 
manners. Everybody admired her, and many 
came purposely to look at her, or be served by her. 

Mrs. ·w alsingham soon became aware of the 
circumstance, anc1, knowing how dangerous such 
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admiration might be to her daughter, determined 
immediately to remove her from it 

" Do not ask Grace to serve in the shop, 
dearest mother," said Mary, as the three were 
talking family affairs over. 

" Oh do not, mother!" exclaimed Grace, with 
nervous excitement-" I never could do it. I will 
net purses, do worsted-work, work satin-stitch, 
open-hem, embroider, braid, design patterns­
or do any thing except serve in the shop." 

" You shall never be asked to do it, my love," 
said her mother. And the grateful girl, touched 
by what she thought another proof of her mother's 
kindness, sate down with redoubled industry, to 
the beautiful work in which she excelled. 

A few days after, Mrs. Spenser, who from the 
first had remained 1\Irs. \Valsingham's firm friend, 
came in, and asked to have some private conver­
sation with her. She wished to know, she said, 
if she intended her eldest daughter to remain in 
the shop. No, she was not likely to be in it 
again, Mrs. \¥ alsingham replied. Mrs. Spenser 
was very glad. Had she any decided plans for her 
daughter? Not for the present; the removing her 
from the shop was only a late determination. 

" \Vill your daughter spend this evening with 
me?" asked l\Irs. Spenser, after a moment's 
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pause; " I shall be quite alone." Mrs. "r alsing­
ham was quite sure it would give her daughter 
great pleasure; and at six o'clock, accordingly­
for she was to go very early-Mary, dressed in her 
very best-in her new dark-blue silk frock, the most 
expensive dress she had ever had-set out for 
Russell Square. It was with some little excite­
ment of spirit that she set out; for an invitation, 
even to tea, in those days was a very great event. 
As 1\Iary, in her unornamented dress, with her rich, 
abundant, dark hair plainly braided, and her calm, 
self-possessed demeanour, entered the spacious 
and handsomely furnished drnwing-room, Mrs. 
Spenser thought she had seldom seen a more pre­
possessing girl. Mary ·Walsingham was, in fact, 
the very counterpart of her mother in her younger 
days: but of that Mrs. Spenser knew nothing. 

l\Iary, although she looked calm, dicl not feel 
quite so. She hacl hitherto seen l\Irs. Spenser as 
the kind patron of themselves, humble trades­
people; they were thankful, grateful to her, nay, 
they even loved her; but they had never ceased to 
feel that she was rich and they poor; that she was 
placed infinitely above them in station, and that, 
perhaps, any sentiment stronger than that of obli­
gation, might be thought impertinent; and now, 
here was she, the very girl who had sold her 
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cambric handkerchiefs, and even things as humble 
as pins and knitting-cotton, sitting on the same 
sofa, and talking unbonnetted to her, face to face! 
This feeling, however, soon passed awuy; and 
:Mary forgot that Mrs. Spenser was so much richer, 
was so much higher in station than themselves. 
A great variety of topics was conversed upon, and 
l\Iary, shrewd as she was, never suspected that 
l\Irs. Spenser was testing her in many ways; that 
she was fathoming her general knowledge, sound­
ing her principles, and discovering her sentiments 
on the most important points. Had Mary known 
this, perhaps she might not have passeu through 
the ordeal as unexceptionably as she did. 

" And now, Miss "ralsingham," said Mrs. 
Spenser, " I ,vill be frank with you : I was not 
altogether disinterested when I requested the plea­
sure of your company. I had an object in view, in 
which my own interest was entirely concerned. 
I have one little daughter." Mary said she had 
seen her very often. " She has hitherto," continued 
1\Irs. Spenser, "had only a daily governess; but 
we ·wish rather for a resident one-one whose 
manners and principles we may have an opportu­
nity of knowing thoroughly. You are young, 
l\Iiss '\Y alsingharn-younger than I supposed-

L 
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but of that fault you would mend every day, 11 

said she, kindly. 
" And did you indeed think of me, as Miss 

Spenser's governess?" asked l\lary, scarcely able 
to keep down her emotion. 

" I have thought of it for some time, my dear 
girl," replied l\Irs. Spenser, " but I sincerely de­
sire it now." 

l\Iary looked at Mrs. Spenser with her eyes 
full of tears, but she could not speak. 

" You are inexperienced in teaching, perhaps,'' 
continued l\Irs. Spenser; " but as my little 
daughter is not yet six years old, not much book­
learning is required. You shall have every oppor­
tunity of improving yourself." 

Mary expressed her gratitude in few, but effi­
cient words. 

" l\Iy dear," said Mrs. Spenser, " society o,ves 
much to a woman like your mother, who has not 
only passed through a life of peculiar trial ~md 
hardship unblemished, but who has set an example 
of almost every virtue. Your mother, my dear, 
has already more nobly deserved a statue than 
many a hero; and no great merit is due to such 
as I, who only do a little to make her path 
easier." 
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Mary again could not speak ; and the moment 

after, her brother William was announced, who, as 

had been arranged, was come to fetch her home. 

That was a joyful going home; and the happy, 

thankful family remained round the fire after 

midnight-there was so much to be said, and so 

much to be arranged. 
" It is a pleasant thing," said Grace, " to build 

castles in the air, but a far pleasanter thing to find 

real castles built, and ready furnished for you, as 

you have done to-night, Mary. I am sure I am 

very glad, for you quite deserve it, and you will 

fulfil all 1\Irs. Spenser's expectations." 

" I hope so," replied 1\Iary. 
" You u;ill," returned Grace: "only think how 

well you do every thing, how thoroughly you suc­

ceed in all your attempts, and how much you know; 

yet you never seemed to be learning-you ha.cl no 

time for it! But, after all, mother," continued 

Grace, turning to 1\Irs. "'\Valsingham, " I am glad 

1\Irs. Spenser did not fix upon me; I coulcl 

never have fulfilled her expectations." 

" Ancl for that very reason, my dear," replied 

her mother, " Mrs. Spenser would not have fixed 

c,n you for such an office." 
" Ah," said Grace, sorrowfully," I shall always 

be the least useful one of the family! " 
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" You undervalue yourself, my dear," said her 
mother. 

" Think of all that exquisite work which you 
have done," said :Mary. 

" Of all those purses and bags, and bead-work, 
and embroidery, and braiding," added "William, 
each anxious to raise poor Grace in her own esti­
mation. Grace made no answer; but she sighed, 
,vell knowing, though she would not confess it, 
that every kind of work ,vhich had been enume­
rated as among her good gifts, had long since 
been distasteful to her; and, so that she might 
have studied Italian and our best English poetry 
and literatnre, and employed herself in drawing, 
she would contentedly ha;-e lived on bread and 
water. 

:Mary was soon happily established in her new 
home, and twelve months more went on prosper­
ously with the widow arnl her family. "William 
had lost his thiu, pale-fa~e<l, anxious look, which, 
in fact, had only been the consequence of an 
oYer-tasked mind and an ,;Xtremely anxious 
spirit. Ile had become ten times more studious 
than ever, and was as happy as the <lay was long. 
He advanced rapidly in his classes, and brought 
home, at the close of each term, the highest cre­
dentials of merit. l\Ir. ~nenscr took the warm-

• 
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c;;t and mosi irienc1ly interest in him; and, when 

he had been rather more than two years at school­

on his seventeenth birthday, in fact-he was ad­

mitted as junior clerk in Mr. Spenser's countiug­

house; an event which filled the widow's heart 

and house with g1aclness. 
,v e must now go back a year and a half at 

least, and return to Grace, who henceforth will be 

the principal character in our little history. 

CHAPTER XIII. 

!-ECRET SCHEMES, 

As :Mrs. ,v alsingham's circumstances improved, 

she became anxious that Grace, who seemed the 

only one unbenefited by them, should share some 

of their advantages as well as the other members 

of the family. But Grace, in many respects, was 

peculiar; she was a being extraordinarily giftecl, 

and, under prosperous circumstances, would have 

been the flattered, courted, and, probably, the 

spoiled child of genius: her character, too, would 

have been transparent as water; Ulll, chilled U:) 

L 2 
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she haJ insensibly been by early poverty, by wit­
nessing the privations, and, often, the concealed 
suffering of those most dear to her, she had 
learned to veil her own feelings, and even while 
indulging an almost morbid sensitiveness of spirit, 
wearing outwardly an appearance of coldness and 
reserve. Her father, had he lived, would per­
fectly have understood her, but he would have 
been far from the best guide for a being so con­
stituted. Grace, though she had neither fear nor 
distrust of her mother, dreaded so much the add­
ing to her difficulties, or the receiving an over 
proportion of indulgence or consideration from 
her, that she never made her her confidant; and 
al though she loved her elder brother and sister, 
and had the most profound respect for them, yet 
they were never admitted to her most secret feel­
ings. It was Jack-the gay, volatile, light­
hearted Jack, two years her junior-that was the 
closest intimate of her heart. Two beings more 
dissimilar could hardly be conceived; Grace, 
slender, and of a marble paleness, with soft brown 
hair, straight and glossy as silk, and limbs of the 
most delicate mould-all ideality, and filled with 
notions of beauty and peifection; Jack, strong­
built, strong-featured, and rough-headed; a bold, 
free-spoken youtl1, that scemrd to 1augh all sen-
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timent to scorn, and from whom it might have 
been tho';lght no tender sympathies could ever 
have been extracted. It was by him, and him 
only, that Grace was thoroughly kno,vn, and to 
him only that she freely opened her heart. 

·when l\Irs. "\Valsingham proposed that Grace 
should have the ad vantage of school, she at once 
shrunk from it. " No, mother," said she, "I am 
too old, too tall to go to school." 

" Yon thought differently in "\Yilliam's case, 
my love," argued her mother. 

" "\Villiam was very different to me," she re­
plied; " I could not bear-imleed, mother, I 
could not-the way in ·which I should be treated at 
a first-rate school; and I had better be at home," 
she added, fonidly," than go to an inferior one." 

Her mother quite agreed in that opinion. 
" Do you not know, mother," asked Grace, 

half reluctantly, " the ungenerous feeling, the 
want of sympathy, there is among women gene­
rally, and among girls, too, I suppose? I mean, 
that those who fancy themselves richer antl 
greater, despise those they think below them­
such as ourselves," said she, with a faltering voice. 

" But, my dear," replied her mother, " while 
we preserve our own self-respect, we are almost 
inclepcnt1ent of the opinions of others." 
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" That must depend, in great measure, on om 
own natures," said Grace. " I could not bear 
all you do, dearest mother," continued she," from 
people considering themselves perfect ladies; 
they are so imperious often-so little considerate 
of your feelings ; and if ladies behave thus to you, 
mother, whom everybody respects, and whose 
real goodness everybody acknowledges, how is it 
likely that ignorant girls, full of their own import­
ance, and with all their educated notions of wealth 
and station, would behave even civilly to me, a 
stranger, who would be known to them only as a 
shopkeeper's daughter?" 

" There may be some truth in what you say, 
my dear girl," returned her mother, "but you 
want charity; your censures are far too sweeping; 
you forget the kind friends we have found- you 
forget Dr. Elliott and l\fr. and ::.\frs. Spenser." 

" Yes, mother," returned Grace, " but those 
are the exceptions. "\Vere the world made up of 
Dr. Elliotts and l\Irs. Spensers, we should hardly 
wish to go to heaven: but, clearest mother, as to 
my going to school, do not think of it. I have 
p1enty of time at home for the fe;v studies I care 
about.'' 

" You shall have lessons in French and Italian," 
1·eturned her mother,'' from good Mr. Hamilton, 

,, 

t' 



SECRET SCHEUES, 117 

::ind you shall have a little time also for your own 

reading. It is but fair that you should reap some 

advantage from our amended circumstances, par­

ticularly when you have done your part towards 

their amendment." 
Grace kissed her mother's cheek, and thanked 

her again and again for her kindness. 
""\Vell, but, Grace," said Jack, one fine even­

ing during the Midsummer holidays, as they were 

walking in the Ri;~ent's Park together, " you are 

low-spirited-you ought to think better of your­

self. There's nothing like having a good conceit 

of ourselves-I soon found that out." 
" But you don't at all understand," said Grace; 

" I only say, that many things make me low­

:,pirited, that others would not mind about at all. 

Now, you know, I ought to help mother-and I 

will. But, oh Jack, you don't know how I loathe 

that trumpery satin-stitch and embroidery, and 

how often I feel to despise women, because they 

think so much about dress. I wear nothing but 
these plain cambric collars myself, because I hate 
those worked ones." 

" But," replied her brother, " you admire every 
pretty pattern, and everything that is elegant and 

graceful; and everybody says there neYeI was 

such beautiful work as yours. Didn't m"ther 
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say, this very morning, that there ·was another 
order for another dozen of babies' caps?" 

" Yes, brother," said Grace, " and I could not 
cat another morsel after I had heard it. I some­
times think that I ·will leave off inventing pat­
terns; but, then, it would be wicked not to help 
mother to the utmost; and, now "\Villiam's at the 
UnivcrsHy, and l\Iargaret is going to school, and 
now I take French and Italian lessons, I know 
that I ought to work even harder than ever. I 

declare, Jack," said she, weeping, " I often pray 
that Goel would enable me to do my duty cheer­
fully, for it is the doing it cheerfu1ly that is the 
great thing, after all!" 

" I wish I could help you in some way," said 
Jack. 

" You do help me," ,vas her reply; " for it is 
the greatest comfort I have to take these pleasant 
evening walks with you, now you arc at home 
every day, and to open my whole heart to 

you." 
" Grace," commenced Jack, cheerfully, as if a. 

new set of ideas had taken possession of his mind, 
" if you might have just what you liked, and be 
just what you liked, ·what would you be? Very 
rich, I suppose, wouldn't you? and have a grand 
house, somewhere in a grand park, with plenty of 

ti 
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deer; and servants, and carriages, and horses ; 
and pictures, and statues, and a deal of music; 
and fine folks to visit you? Would that please 
you?" 

" Not quite, I think," returned Grace, "though 
I should like the grnnd house and the pictures, 
and statues and music, and books, Jack, which 
you have forgotten." 

" You wouldn't do any more satin-stitch or 
embroidery, I guess?" said Jack. 

" No," replied Grace, " I would forbid any­
body ever to mention the words before me; and 
I don't think I should ever touch a needle again 
as long as I lived." 

" You would do famously," said Jack, " in 
that island where ready-made shirts, with buttons 

and button-holes, plaited frills and all, grow upon 
the trees ! " 

" I should be a very princess there," replied 
Grace, " and I would do nothing then but read 
and draw. And, by the bye, did I show you my 
little etching on copper? " 

" It has turned out well, has it?" asked Jack. 
" I think so," said Grace, " for a first attempt; 

I should never despair of quite succeeding, if I 
had only time. How useful that Encyc1opredia 
has been to us." 
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" And yet it was the satin-stitch that helped 
you to buy it," said Jack. 

" I have a notion," said Grace, " without no­
ticing her brother's observation, " that if I had 
only the time to practise, I should succeed very 
well; but I should prefer wood-engraving-I un­
derstand it so entirely: and my attempt was 
really not despicable." 

" No," said Jack, " I think it was capital/' 
" But, you know," continued Grace, " I should 

never be satisfied to devote as much time as 
would be needful to any art of this kind, ·while 
mother had to struggle with difficulties." 

" And yet I think," said her brother, "if she 
only knew how you hated this stitch, stitch, stitch­
ing, she would not object to your giving it up; 
and, in the encl, you might get a deal of money by 
engraving. I know t\"ro boys, whose father is an 
engraver, and they walk the streets with a livery­
servant after them." 

" But," said Grace, " it is not common for 
women to be engravers." 

" Fiddlestick-end! " said Jack, " if that's all 
the objection." 

" Not quite all," replied Grace; "but mother 
might think it a wild experiment, and, perhaps, 
think me unkind, in not helping her still in the 
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way that seems most natural; and I heard her 
say, this very morning, what advantage it would 
be to her to keep lace of the most expensive 
kinds, and in greater variety ; and that she had 
lost one of her best customers, because she cou]d 
not supply her with such lace, but that she should 
not think it right to keep it at present, because 
she had not sufficient capital. Now, if I were to 
leave off doing that fine work, mother must hire 
others to do it, which would lessen her profits, 
and I, the while, should be making continual 
demands upon her. If I had only any little way 
of gaining money independently of the fine work, 
that I ·would lay out for myself, and then I would 
design, and etch, and engrave to my heart's 
content." 

" I wish you could," said Jack: and these few 
emphatic words brought them again to their own 
door. 

" I want you to have a walk with me, Grace," 
said Jack, on his first leave-day, about a week 
after the holidays were closed. Grace was sitting 
at her work-table, busied over the last b:iby's cap 
of the dozen which had been ordered. " I'll put 
all these things by for you, for I'm in a prodigious 
hurry; I want to have some particular conver­
sation with you." 



122 SECRET SCIIEl\IES. 

Grace was very quick, for she longed to be out 
in the fresh air; and she was curious, besides, to 
know what important topic Jack had in bis 
mind. 

He linked his ungloved hand into her arm, and 
the moment they had left the door he began : 
" I really have found something that you can do, 
and get a deal of money by, too-something 
quite in your own way; and you may go on with 
the fine work at the same time, and nobody else 
know anything about it at present, but you and 
me; and then, if it doesn't succeed-but it will 
succeed, and so I won't fancy anything else." 

" But what is it, dear brother?" interrupted 
Grace. 

" You know all about calico-printing," said 
Jack; " printing ladies' dresses-those beautiful 
muslins." 

" No, indeed, I know nothing about it," re­
plied Grace. 

" Nonsense ! " said he; " you know that those 
beautiful patterns are all drawn first upon paper; 
and very clever people-sometimes artists-design 
them, and a great deal of money is often paid for 
first-rate patterns, and many people get their 
living by doing nothing else but designing and 
drawing patterns." 
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" And you think I could design an<l draw 
them?" asked Grace. 

" I'm sure of it," he replied; " you could do 
it beautifully-I should not wonder if you got 
twenty guineas for one design." 

" Impossible!" said Grace; " twenty guineas 
can never be given for a single pattern." 

"But it is!" said Jack. "Now, I know a 
boy, his name is Ferrand, and his father does 
nothing else but design patterns. He lives at 
l\Ir. Aukland's print-works. I have been often 
at his house, for Dick and I are rather cronies ; 
and I have been all over the printing-works, and 
I understand exactly how everything is done." 

" But in what kind of way are these patterns 
drawn? " asked Grace. 

" Very nicely drawn, and coloured exactly;­
but, dear me," said Jack, interrupting himself, 
" I've three or four in my pocket that I begged, 
for I thought of you directly." 

" You are a dear, kind creature," said Grace. 
Jack produced the patterns. " You see," said 

he, " they are made to look exactly as they are 
meant to be; but these are nothing extraordi­
nary-quite common things, that they set no 
store by." 

" The. patterns are nothing," said Grace, " but 
they are all I need." 
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" Mr. Ferrand said," continued Jack, " that 
they were always wanting new patterns, and that 
they would give any money for something very 
original for next spring, because printed muslins 
were to be all the rage. I told him I knew a 
young person-I didn't say lady-that would do 
him some better things than he had ever seen, 
and that I would bring him some. He seemed 
very much pleased, and asked me to have some 
brandy-and-water with him." 

" But you did not, I hope," interrupted Grace. 
" No, I didn't drink any," said Jack, " I only 

sipped at the glass; and he told me he used to 
design a great many himself, but that of late his 
hand had been out." 

Grace thanked her brother sincerely, and pro­
mised that she ·would try what she could do. The 
next morning she was up early, and, instead of 
either reading Italian or French, as had been her 
custom, sate down to catch and realize, if she 
could, some of the phantom designs which had 
floated through her brain, even in her dreams. It 
was several days before she produced anything 
that at all satisfied herself; but after that time she 
began to design rapidly, one combination suggest­
ing another entirely different. Some were formal 
Chinese-like things, all angles anu interlacings­
a gorgeous mass of colour; others, light floating 
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sprays and blossoms, like gossamer threads and 

nodding flowers, heavy with dew. She grew de­

lighted with her own work, and, full of confidence, 

went on with amazing success. There was one 

particular pattern, however, which she considered 
worth all the rest, for its originality of design, and 

bold, yet faultless, colouring. She tried again 

and again, but to her judgment could produce 

nothing at all equal to it. She called it the acan­

thus-pattern, because the first idea was suggested, 

though she hardly knew how, by an acanthus­
leaf upon a Grecian capital, among the marbles of 
the British Museum. and that particular leaf, 

most accurately sketched, continued in the design. 

Jack was with her at the time she sketched the 

leaf; and one little fact connected with that cir­

cumstance made it memorable. But more of that 

in its place. 
Twelve of Grace's best designs, and the acan­

thus-pattern, of course, among them, were carried 

by Jack, on his next holiday, to Mr. Ferrand, 

who in the interim had, through his son, reminded 
him of his promise. 

" Now I have brought you something," said 
he, opening the little portfolio, in which Grace 

had carefully laid the designs; " you never saw 

such as these, Mr. l•'errnnd." 
111 '2 
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Jack arrangecl them on the table, as he thougl1t 
most advantageously. " '\Yhat do you say to 
them, l\Ir. Ferrand?" asked he, as that person 
delayed to give an opinion, though he coulcl not 
conceal his surprise. 

" I say," saicl he, " that I have seen 1.vorse, 
and I may have seen better; but all depends upon 
trial," addecl he, gathering them up. 

" But, stop," said Jack, seizing the acanthus, 
" is not that a beauty?" 

" It's not an ugly thing," replied )Ir. Ferrand, 
coolly. 

" ·what may such a clesign as that be worth?'' 
asked Jack. 

" A matter of ten or fifteen shillings," said the 
other. 

" Ten or fifteen shillings!" repeatecl Jack; 
" why, ::\Ir. Ferrand, there is not such a design 
as that in all ::Ur. Auklancl's works; ancl you 
said you would give any money for some original 
designs." 

" Pho! Pho!" said )Ir. Ferrand; "but come, 
here's two sovereigns for you, for the ·whole batch 
of them ; and I can't stand argufying," acldccl he, 
taking up his hat, and dropping the designs very 
deliberately into his pocket. 

" The designs arc not mine,., said Jack, thinl·-
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ing l\Ir. Ferrand meant to be dishonest, " and I 
brought them neither to give, nor yet to sell, at 
this rate ! " 

" Pocket your two sovereigns, and be off with 
you," said Ferrand, growing red in the face. 

" You are not behaving at all like a gentleman," 
said Jack, doggedly, but without touching the 
money. 

" .. Will you take these, and be off with you?" 
said the other, again putting the sovereigns to­
wards him. 

" No," said Jack, " but I'll have the designs 
back again." 

" .. Will you?" exclaimed Ferrand, now growing 
pale with passion; " we'll sec, then!" and, taking 
Jack by the shoulclers, and not very gently either, 
he turned him out of the house. 

Poor Jack! In the whole course of his life he 
had never been in such a passion as he ·was then. 
" He's the shabbiest scoundrel in all London," 
said he, as, in the very childishness of his rage, he 
flung a stone against the black wooden gates 
within which l\Ir. Ferrand's house stood. 

" Ancl what shall I say to poor Grace?" thought 
he, when the first ebullition of his anger was over; 
and., from having walked with impetuous speed, 
lie now relaxed into a saunter. " ,,1rnt a fiJ\Q, 
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fellow I shall seem to her, after all the swagger I 
made about the money she was to get, and ·which 
she ought to have got; for there never were such 
beautiful designs seen! I've a good mind to go 
to Mr. Aukland myself," said he, speaking aloud1 

in the very energy of his perplexity, " and tell 
him all about it ; for that Ferrand is a downright 
shabby, swindling fellow!'' 

" Thy language is somewhat free for thy years," 
said a calm v0ice behind, which made Jack sud­
denly turn round. It was a middle-aged Quaker, 
who, in his plain brown suit, and well-varnished 
brown walking-cane, was leisurely bending his 
steps towards some anti-slavery or Bible meeting. 

" And no wonder, sir," said Jack, in reply to 
his observation, " for I have been shamefully 
swindled." 

" ·what may thy case be ? " asked the Friend. 
Jack told him exactly, and about the acanthus­

pattern also, and concluded by saying, that " Fer­
rand was the greatest swindler in all London." 

" Thou certainly hast not been ·well-used," re­
plied the Friend, " if those designs of which thou 
speak est are worth more than the two sovereigns." 

" They are worth ten times that money, sir," 
said Jack, with emphasis. 

" See the man again," said the Quaker, " an<l 

c:. 

tr 

F 



SECRET SC.HEMES. 120 

calmly represent to him the injustice of his con­
duct; but be calm, my young friend," said he, 
laying his hand kindly on Jack's shoulder, " for 
anger produces nothing but evil; and if he still 
refuse to restore thee either thy property or its 
true value, thou shouldst see John Aukland, this 
person's employer; he is an upright man, and 
will not see injustice done to thee. And, further, 
I advise thee," said the Friend, beginning to 
quicken his pace, " to moderate thy temper. Go 
home now, and tell thy sister of this man's un­
fair conduct; and if she be, as thou sayest, so 
excellent and so amiable, she will not blame thee. 
Farewell!" 

Jack thought there was good sense in what the 
Quaker advised, and, accordingly, calming himself 
into as much stoical philosophy as he ·was capa­
ble of, he related to Grace the end of this grand 
scheme. Grace did not belie the character which 
Jack had given of her, for she did not blame him; 
on the contrary, she assumed an indifference which 
she did not feel, and, both by word and manner, 
did all in her power to reconcile poor Jack to 
himself. 

In a week or two, on his very first leave-day, 
he went again to :i\Ir. Ferrand, and inquired after 
the designs, with as much politeness as he could 



130 SECRET SCHEMES. 

possibly assume. l\Ir. Ferrand far more than 
equalled him in civility; he apologized for his 
former rudeness; he was sorry he had used vio­
lence towards him. As to the designs, they had 
turned out absolutely nothing; there was no 
judging of a design in paper; every one must be 
tried with the blocks and proper dyes, before an 
opinion could be formed of its worth; not one 
design out of ten worked well on the calico. 
Upon his honour, he assured Jack, that not one of 
them was worth a farthing; but he had not time 
then to spare. Jack was confounded by his civil 
wordiness, but he did not believe even his protes­
tations; before, however, he could frame an an­
swer, Mr. Ferrand was gone. 

Outside the gate was a gentleman alighting from 
his phaeton. "Was it Mr. Aukland ?" inquired 
Jack; for he thought, spite of l\Ir. Ferrand's polite 
protestations, he would take the Quaker's advice, 
and relate the whole affair to him. ",Vas it," 
he asked, "Mr. Aukland?" The answer was 
affirmative. The moment Jack spoke of designs, 
Mr. Aukland referred him to Mr. Ferrand-he 
was the proper person, and to him he must go. 
" But"-said Jack. "These are matters I have 
nothing to do with," interrupted Mr. Aukland1 

1mpatient~y ; " I cannot be detained." Mr. Aukc 
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land bustled through the black gates, the groom 
leisurely drove the phaeton down the street, and 
Jack walked away more discontented than ever. 

CHAPTER XIV. 

LA BELLE FLORA, 

As month after month rolled on, if Grace thought 
less of her disappointed hopes, she found that any 
chance of emancipation from the needle was more 
distant than ever; for her satin-stitch and em­
broidery grew more in demand every day. Mrs. 
'\Valsingham often thought Grace was too closely 
confined, and she devised many little schemes 0£ 
pleasure, many little excursions into the country, 
to diversify, as much as might be, the monoto­
nous life of her daughter. Several young women, 
it is true, were now associated with Grace in her 
tasks; but as she had no talent for instructing 
others, each was left to her own abilities, and, as 
might be expected, not one equalled her. :Mrs. 
\Yalsingham's customers, therefore, soon learned 
to distinguish her work from that of all others; 
and, had poor Grace, like the goddess of the 
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Ephesians, been gifted with six hands instead of 
two, she might fully have employed them all. 

" Now, Mrs. \f\T alsingham," said that same Mrs. 
Auklancl, who, in the early days of the little shop, 
had triumphantly carried off the damaged doll at 
less than its prime cost, and who had just now 
alighted from her carriage, " I want another velvet 
dress for my Augustus, embroidered in gold 
thread." Mrs. ·walsingham bowed her thanks. 

" But I must have a perfectly original design­
something very striking, and very new," said the 
lady. 

" I have no doubt of our pleasing you," replied 
Mrs. Walsingham. 

" The last dress that he had," the lady con­
tinued, " was the sweetest thing I ever saw; 
many gentlemen, artists, noticed it, and pro­
nounced the style perfect." 

" And you now wish for something quite un­
like this?" inquired 1\Irs. ·walsingham. 

" Of a style quite dissimilar," said the lady; 
" for though that dress is still as good as new, it 
has been so imitated by everybody, that I cannot 
bear to see the child in it. It is so very imper­
tinent of people to imitate one!" 

l\Irs. ·w alsingham suggested that it might be 
taken as a compliment, and then proceeded to lay 

T 
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several of Grace's ne\vest designs for such work 
before her. She did not quite approve of any of 
these; she ·want.:!d something very different-very 
striking and original. " And, remember, l\Irs. 
"\Valsingham," said she, " that I purchase the 
pattern, which is to be destroyed the moment it 
i:; <lone with." 

It was then agreed that fresh patterns were 
to be designed, and sent by post for her choice. 
Two guineas were to be paid for the embroid­
ering, and two also for the pattern ; and Mrs. 
"\Valsingham was to furnish the velvet and gold 
thread. These important preliminaries being thus 
arranged, the lady passed forth to her splendid 
carriage. During Easter week, Jack had the plea­
sure of morning strolls through the streets of 
London, with the joyful prospect of dining at 
home each day. Towards noon, however, on 
the Thursday, he came in with a very hurried 
air, and begged Grace would go with him into 
Regent Street, for that he had something very 
strange to show her. Not a word could Grace 
obtain from her brother, as to the ohject of their 
walk; " it was a something," he said, "which 
was worth seeing." 

"And now," said he, "as he suddenly stopped 
before a fashionable shop, the windows of which 

Ii 
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were filleJ ·with dresses of the newest spriug 

fashions, "what do you see there?" Grace made 
a rapid survey, and then, with a sudden start, 
exclaimed, "The acanthus-pattern! and how beau­
tiful it is!" 

" And what a false-hearted scoundrel that was!" 
exclaimed he, losing all sense of the beauty of 
the pattern in his extreme indignation. 

" It must be my o-wn design," said Grace, 
thoughtfully, "for no one else would conceive 
exactly the same idea!" 

"It's your own, and nobody else's," said 

Jack; "and I'll tell you why: don't you remember 
sketching it that night at the British J\Iuseum­
and the little mouse's face in the middle of the 
acanthus leaf?" 

"Yes," said Grace, smiling, "and there it is, to 

be sure!" 
"And you threw that scarlet flower, that ecry­

mocarpus across it, and I declared that it still 
peeped through-and so it docs, though nobody 
but you or I would find it out." 

"Yes," said Grace, "it must be my design." 
"I'm confident it is!" said Jack; "but, to make 

assurance sure, I'll go in and ask whose print 

it is." 
The people of the shop were not busy just 
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then; and, as Jack put his question to the gen­
tleman of the shop, he received a direct and 
very civil answer. It was, the shop-keeper said, 
one of Aukland's, and would be, he expected, the 
most fashionable print of the season. It \Vas called 
la belle Flora. A dress of it had already been 
worn by the Queen; but that this was the first 
day it had been shmvn in the shops. Jack ex­
pressed his thanks, and ran out to communicate 
what he had heard to his sister. 

" And now," said he, " what had best be done? 
" for that fellow shall not have the credit of la 
belle Flora to himself." 

" -Yr c must tell mother all about it," replied 
Grace, "for she is the properest person to give 
us good counsel. But, dear me, it will be no 
use making any disturbance about it, for we 
shall never get any good by it: but stiU it is :1 

great satisfaction to sec that I have succeeded so 
well, and that the very pattern which pleased me 
so much, is likely to be a general favourite!" 

" I tell you what," said Jack, "if there's justice 
to be had in London, ·we"ll have it !-and don't 
you be chicken-hearted now ;-that's the fault 
every body blames women for," said he, half 

vexed. Grace laughed, and called him her " Cceur 
de Lion." 
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vVhen they got home, they found their mother 
closely occupied by a constant succession of im­
portant customers; there seemed no chance of them 
two being able to speak a ·word with her before 
evening. "I'm completely out of patience," said 
Jack, as he went away from the door of his 
mother's room; "she'll never be at liberty!" At ~ 
length, however, the door opened, and three 
ladies, accompanied by his mother, came out. 
Jack stole softly into the shop after them, intending 
to secure his mother the moment they were gone. 
But the lady who hacl ordered the embroidered 
velvet dress was alighting from her own carriage, 
and hacl entered the shop before Jack had spoken 
a single word. '' I shall not detain you many 
minutes, l\Irs. "Walsingham," said the lady; "and 
I will remain here, thank you." Jack saw in­
stantly that she wore a dress of la belle Flora 
pattern, and he stole softly outside the counter, to 
get a nearer survey. 

"You like these designs, J hope," said Mrs. 
\Yalsingham, taking them from the lady's hand. 

"They are all exquisite-the sweetest things I 
ever saw," replied she; "but this is my choice." 

"It is certainly very striking," said l\Irs. ,Yal­
singham, "and will produce great effect." 

" I cannot think," said the lady, "how you get 
Ii 
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such things made; and then the work itself is so 

perfect! Do you employ the Jewesses?" 
"Frequently," she replied; "but these designs 

are made, and this particular work is done, by my 
<laughter." 

" Indeed!" said the lady, " she must be won­

derfully clever!" 
" That she is!" exclaimed Jack, suddenly pre­

senting himself, to the no small astonishment of 

his mother and the lady; " and she invented the 
pattern of that beautiful print which you are 
wearing." 

" Impossible!" said the lady, half laughing. 
" But indeed, ma'am, she did," said Jack, not 

standing on ceremony, even with a rich lady­

" only she has been swindled out of it!" 
" You are a most impertinent boy," returned 

the lady, "for this print, which is the most 
fashionable print of the season, was invented by a 
French gentleman, of the name of Du Roe." 

"They may say so," returned Jack, steadily; 
" and they call it, I know, la belle Flora; but 
my own sister Grace herself, and nobody else, 
clesigned it, and she called it the acanthus-pat­
tern." 

" This is very extraordinary behaviour, l\Irs. 
\Valsingham," said the lady, looking very much 
insulted. " Pray, who is this boy?" 

K 2 
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" He is my son," rcturnccl l\Irs. ,v alsingham; 
" and the facts which I now hear are quite as ex~ 
traordinary to myself as to you." 

" The facts l" repeated the lady-" the fidse­
hoods, 1\Irs. 'Walsingham; for this print belongs 
to my husband, :Mr. Aukland, the great calico­
printer; and every word which this boy has 
spoken is a gross falsehood!" 

" I trust not," returned ~Irs. "'\Yalsingham­
" at all events, not "·ilfuJly false. But, how is 
this, John?" said she, turning to him, "for I 
ncve_r heard that Grace had designed any patterns 
for printing." 

" No mother " returned he " ''OU never did · 
' ' ' j ' nobody ever knew, but Grace and myself, and 

J\Ir. Ferrand, and some old Quaker gentleman; 
but whom I do not know: but we ,vere going to 
tell you all about it directly; for they've got the 
pattern printed, as you sec, and Grace has Leen 
swindled out of it; and now they gi·ve it a fine 
French name, and say it was invented lJy a 
Frenchman!" 

"There must be some mistake about it, John," 
said his mother; "this, most likely, is not the pat­
tern which Grace designed." 

" It is, indeed, mothrr," returned he, earnestly; 
" for I knew the pattern as well as if I had drawn 
. l "1 " it mysc: 1. 

.. , 
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" Unless some apology is made for the extreme 
impertinence of that boy," said Mrs. Aukland, 
" I shall not again enter this shop!" 

" I understand the whole affair so imperfectly," 
replied Mrs. ·walsingham, with great composure, 
" that I am not able to judge if he be really as 
blameable as you suppose." 

" Every word he has uttered," returned she, "is 
false!" And then, giving orders that the velvet 
dress should be finished, without fail, in two days, 
she drove off in extreme indignation. 

Quite unperceived by all the party, an old gen­
tleman had entered the shop while this circum­
stance occurred, and he stood a quiet listener to 
the conversation that passed. He was a stout 
old gentleman, with a merry eye, and had been an 
early and constant purchaser of Mrs. Walsing­
ham's nice lamb's-wool stockings. The moment 
l\Irs. Aukland ·was gone, he burst into a loud fit 
of laughter, and, clapping Jack on the back, called 
him a fine fellow, and said that, like John Knox, 
he was not afraid of the fair face of a gentle­
woman. 

" Sir," replied Jack, " I knew I ·was right." 
" That's a fine spirit," said the old gentleman; 

" stan.<l up for the right as bold as a lion! But 1'11 
tell you what, my stout fellow, you've got into a 
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hornet's nest-this Aukland is a fiery chap, and 
his lady seems a bit of a tartar: but, however, if 
your sister really did invent that new-fashioned 
print, that all the world is going mad about, she 
can do something else, perhaps, as good." 

" I am sure, sir, she could," replied Jack. 
" Then here's my hand, my fine fellow; I'm a 

sort of calico-printer myself-that is, it's in the 
family-and if you'll send me a score of designs, 
only half as good as this fine French thing, I'll 
make it worth your while." 

" I'll brinO' them sir " said Jack· "but what's 
b ' ' ' 

your address?" 
" Take them to "\Velis and "Wilson's, the calico­

printers, and ask for 1\Ir. Matthew "Wilson, any 
day between ten and two; I live at the next 
house, and I'll see you." 

" Thank you, sir," said Jack; and, running up 
stairs to communicate all his news to Grace, he 
left Mr. Matthew ·wilson and his mother to do 
foeir business about the lamb's-wool stockingf-. 
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CHAPTER X.V. 

DIFFICULTIES, 

lv(Rs, AuKLAND soon communicated to her hm:. 

band the circumstance which had occurred in 

Mrs. "\Valsingham's shop, and how this most in­

solent of Blue-coat School boys declared his 

sister to have invented la belle Flora; and that, 

in the public shop, before she knew not how many 

shop-,rnmen ancl customers, he insisted that his 

sister had been swindled out of it. Mr. Aukland, 

as :Mr. Matthew "\Yilson hacl said, was a gentleman 

of a hot temper, ancl he instantly inquired icho 

had swincllecl her out of the pattern. " Yourself, 

of course," returned his wife. "The varlet," 

muttered :\Ir. Auklancl, and, getting up, he pulled 

the bell violently. "Bid John take the first 

omnibus," said he to the footman ,vho answered 

the bell, " and go and tell 1'Ir. Ferrand, at the 

works, to come up to me instantly. Let him tell 

Jir. Ferrand to take a cab, and lose no time." 

Mr. Ferrand, having lost no more time than 

was necessary to get rid of the fumes of tho 

brandy which he was drinking when the message 
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arrived, made his appearance. " ,vhat a mon­
strous time you are in getting up here," said Mr. 
Aukland, who, having questioned and cross-ques­
tioned his wife, found himself in an ill-humour 
with everybody. l\Ir. Ferrand, with all humility, 
protested that he had not lost a moment, and that 
he had even paid an extra sixpence to the cab­
driver, to make speed. 

" ,vhere did you get the design of 1a belle 
Flora?" asked l\Ir. Aukland. Fenand was con­
founded at the abruptness of the question ; but, 
after a moment's pause, he replied, that he had it 
from one Du Roe, who lodged in Leicester Square. 

" I remember you said so: that man I must 
sec," said his superior. 

" Nothing easier, sir," replied Ferrand, suppos­
ing that Mr. Aukland was thinking of fresh clc­
s1gns. 

"There jg a family of the name of ,v alsingham: 
do you know them?" asked l\Ir. Auklancl. 

Ferrand felt almost as if a thunderbolt had 
struck him; and, uncertain how much his em­
ployer knew of the la belle Flora affair, he dared 
not venture upon a direct answer. ",valsing­
ham?" said he, as if considering with himself. 
" Yes," said l\Ir. Aukland, " the mother keeps 1 
haberdasher's shop, or something of that kirnl.'' 

't 
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The tone of his patron's voice reassured Ferrand, 
and he fearlessly replied, " I know now, sir, who 
you mean. One of the boys is in the Blue-coat 
School." 

" Have you, at any time," asked 1\Ir. Aukland, 
" received any designs for printed muslins from 
that bo), said to be done by his sister?" 

" Never!" returned Fenancl. "That boy has 
had old designs from me: I took rather a fancy to 
him at one time, and he used to come a good deal 
about the place; but he grew so impertinent at 
last, that I was obliged to order him off the pre­
nuses. I have not seen him there since that 
time." 

"Stop," said l\Ir. Auk1ancl, putting his fore­
finger to his temple, "don't I remember a Blue­
coat School boy stopping me at the gate, to ask 
something about designs which he had brought?" 

" ·which he wanted to beg, sir, far more likely, 
if you will excuse me interrupting you," said 
Ferrand, anxious to pervert the fact in his patron's 
memory; "to beg, I will be bound to say, for he 

1 b . tt " was a ways eggmg pa erns. 
" It might be to beg," said l\Ir. Aukland ;­

" this boy, however, claims now the invention of 
la. belle Flora for his sister, and declares publicly 
that s11e has been swindled out of it by some of us." 

" I would be sorry to injure a widow's son,'' 
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said Ferrancl; " but that boy will come to the g, j .. 
lows ifhe does not mind what he is about: but ag 
to the swindling, sir, of course he means that for 
me; and, if you will give me leave, I will take the 
matter into my own hands. I will see the boy 
myself, and stop his mouth." 

"I will thank you to do so, l\Ir. Ferrand," said 
his employer: " and you tell his mother from me, 
that I ·will have her son prosecuted if I hear of his 
mentioning another word on the su hj ect ! " 

" I will, sir," was l\Ir. Ferrand's reply; and, 
,glad to escape, but yet filled with apprehension, 
he went back to his own house. 

Early the nextmorning,Ferrand went to the Blue­
coat School, desiring to speak with \Valsingham. 

"Now, my good fellow," began he, in a tone of 
friendly reproof, "you have got us into a pretty 
scrape about that design of your sister's!" 

" I?" said .Tack. 
" Yes, you! talking about s·wintlling, and all 

that nonsense, as if one did not mean to clo the 
handsome thing by you." 

" \Vas it handsome," replied Jack, " to tell me 
the patterns were not worth a farthing; and then, 
when that famous one was printed, go and say a 
Frenchman had done it? " ras that handsome, 
Mr. Ferrand?'' 

"Ent, my clear fellow,'' s,1ic1 Ferrand, " tJ ,;s fr•. 

' Ii 
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mous la belle Flora is not your sister's design: I 
grant you it was taken from it." 

"It is the very same!" asserted Jack, stoutly, 
twisting his shoulder from Fen-and's hand; "I 
know it by the mouse's face!" 

" By the what? " asked Ferrand. 
"A private mark we set upon it," replied Jack. 
" A private :fiddlestick! " returned Ferrand: 

" but come, I know you are a lad of spirit; here is 
five pounds for you, and do not say another word 
about it!" 

" I scorn your :five pounds ! " said Jack. 
" Hark ye," returned Ferrand, not a little 

alarmed at Jack's steadfastness, "it will be worse 
for you if you refuse my offer. I stand between 
you and Mr. Aukland's displeasure, and he vows 
to have the whole strength of the law on you for 
defamation, ancl your mother must pay damages. 
It will be the min of her! " 

" It would break my heart," said Jack, " to bring 
any trouble on mother. But what have I done, 
that I need fear Mr. Aukland, or any body else? 
I only have said ,vhat you know to be true ; and 
I'll stick to it-that I will !-and I won't take 
your five pounds," added he, putting both his 
hands behind him, as if to remove them from the 
temptation. Mr. Ferrand swore a fierce oath tha 

0 
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he would make him repent, and that he would be 
the ruin of them all; and then, turning out of the 
court, stalked swiftly to Leicester Square. 

To his friend Du Roe he communicated the 
untoward circumstance which had occurred; and it 
was agreed that Du Roe should acknowledge the 
idea of la belle Flora to have been derived from 
a design of Grace Walsingham's, and that a pat­
tern should be drawn, having some resemblance 
to it, which should be brought forward as hers. 
This was accordingly done. The paper was assi­
duously soiled and crumpled, to give it a worn 
look; and with this the two set off for the print­
works. 

Ferrand, with a sufficiently unembarrassed and 
honest look, told his patron that he had now 
learned what he was not before aware of, that la 
belle Flora was in reality originated by a design 
ofverymoderate merit, made by this Miss \Valsing­
ham, which he supposed her brother had brought, 
and which, he protested, he had never seen; and 
this, he added, explained the boy's speaking to 
Mr. Auklancl on the subject of designs. Du Roe 
then took up the word, and said, that this design 
had been brought by young ·walsingham one day 
when he was at Ferrand's; that he had carried it 
home with him, and worked out la belle Flora 

h 
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from it. He had been fortunate enough, he said, 
to find it, and had now brought it with him. 
After feeling first in one pocket, and then in ano­
ther, as if uncertain where he had put a thing of 
so little value, he drew it forth. 

All this seemed straight-forward, and perfectly 
probable, and Mr. Aukland professed himself sa­
tisfied. He then desired Ferrand to take this de­
sign to Miss Walsingham, and convince her of her 
mistake. " And since," added he, "the idea of this 
successful design was suggested by her, I am 
not unwilling to give her five or ten guineas: you 
can arrange it, Ferrand, as you see best; but let 
her family perfectly understand, that this dis­
charges all obligation on my part; and that I will 
prosecute any one who couples my name with 
swindling ! " 

So far Ferrand thought they had managed ad­
mirably, and, taking Du Roe with him, they set 
out for Mrs. Walsingham's. Ferrand felt that his 
task here was much more difficult than with Mr. 
Aukland; but, as it was no use standing on 
trifles, he must even tell the falsehood boldly, and 
stick to it. 

" You are under a strange mistake about this 
printed muslin, 1\liss Walsingham," said he, " as 
I am sure you will confess in a moment. Your 
design was not this la belle Flora." 
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" Indeed, Mr. Ferrand," replied Grace, firmly, 
" it is precisely that which my brother took you." 

" With your _permission," said Du Roe, " I will 
show you your own; or, if it is not your own, 
that, at least, which gave me the fortunate idea of 
la belle Flora;" and he presented to her the false 
design. 

" That," said Ferrand, " is the very thing your 
brother brought to me. I would swear to it in 
any court in England!" 

"This is no design of mine," said Grace, hand­
ing it to her mother, with a look that expressed 
her astonishment. 

" Gentlemen," said Mrs. Walsingham, after she 
had carefully examined it, "although I never saw 
my daughter's design for the printed muslin, I am 
convinced that this is not done by her. There is 
some unjustifiable attempt here; for it is not even 
the paper we have been in the habit of using. 

" Do ladies always use the same paper?" asked 
Du Roe, sarcastically: " might not this be the 
back of a letter? " Grace said that her finished 
designs were never made on the backs of letters. 
Ferrand grew very hot and uneasy, and declared 
that he would swear to that being the design 
which young Walsingham had brought. 

" I have four several designs of this pattern," 
said Grace, "from the very first idea to its finished 
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state, and my own actual knowledge cannot be 
thus imposed upon." 

" "\Vould the young lady permit him the sight 
of those things?" asked Du Roe. Mrs. Walsing­
ham forbade it. " She was convinced,'' she said, 
" that her daughter was the sole designer of the 
pattern in question, which had been printed from 
it, unaltered; and these copies should only be pro­
duced at a proper opportunity. Ferrand and Du 
Roe then began to speak together, but Ferrand 
having the louder voice, surpassed the other. He 
was ordered, he said, by Mr. Aukland, to forbid 
any of the family coming near the place; but still, 
that he was commissioned by that gentleman to 
offer Miss Walsingham five, or even ten guineas 
for the idea which had been worked out by ano­
ther ; and that, if it was refused, he would go to 
law with them, and never rest till he had their 
last shilling. 

Grace turned deadly pale, as she heard the 
angry man's threat, but her mother was unmoved. 
She would not allow her daughter, she said, to 
receive the money, neither did she believe that 
the threat which had been expressed had proceeded 
from Mr. Aukland. 

The "\Valsinghams' :firmness only made Ferrand 
more desperate; and, knowing that every thing de­

o 2 
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pended upon his maintaining Du Roe to be the 
author of la belle Flora, he seized an early op­
portunity to represent his case as forcibly as pos­
sible. The W alsinghams, he said, were even 
more artful and unprincipled than he had imagined, 
for that this girl now actually denied that to be 
her sketch from which the design of Du Roe was 
made, although it was the very thing which her 
own brother had brought; that not a word which 
they said could be believed; and that mother, son, 
and daughter, were all alike. They had refused 
the money, he said, no doubt with the intention 
of extorting a larger sum; but that, if he might 
presume to give advice, they should not have a 
farthing now ; for that he and Du Roe would 
swear to Ia belle Flora in any court, and the Wal­
singhams could not bring forth a single proof of 
their right to it. Ferrand's words had their 
effect, and Mr. Aukland bestowed upon the whole 
Walsingham family the epithet of swindlers. 

Things went on quietly at the print-works for 
about a week, and Ferrand was beginning to feel 
quite at his ease again; in the meantime, a little 
circumstance occuned which we must relate. Mrs. 
Aukland had a large evening party, at which 
Master Augustus appeared in the splendidly em­
broidered dress; but it is not of that we would 
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particularly speak-only, as we have lost sight of 
Grace's needlework for several pages, we would 
just let our readers know that the poor girl had 
been busied over this same dress the while. 

There was a lady among the company wearing 
a la belle Flora muslin. " You have one of these 
exquisite dresses ! " said another to her. " What 
a sweet thing it is ! " said a third ; and the whole 
company then began talking of la belle Flora. 
"But have you noticed, l\lrs. A ukland," said a 
young lady, "something very odd in this patte1n, 
beautiful as it is?" She had not-what could it be? 
" Something so like a mouse's face-the tiniest 
little face, as if peeping from behind that scarlet 
flower! " " You saucy girl!" exclaimed Mrs. 
Aukland, " you really are quite disagreeable!" 
"What do you think Miss Welwood says, Mr. 
Aukland?" exclaimed several voices; " she has 
spied out a mouse's face in la belle Flora!" " The 
very same thing may be seen in an acanthus leaf 
on one of the marbles in the British Museum," 
said a young man of the party, who was a student 
of the fine arts; " and I declare," added he, ex­
amining the pattern, " this very leaf is copied 
from it; I know it so well, for I have copied it 
myself: and, notice one thmg, Mr. Aukland, if you 
please-the designer of this pattern has thrown 
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that flower over it to correct the effect, or defect, 
if you will; but he could not quite have concealed 
it without injuring the contour of the leaf; it has 
been done by a person of fine taste." " Is it fair 
to inquire the designer, J\Ir. Aukland?" asked 
another gentleman. " Perfectly," replied l\Ir. 
Aukland; " the designer is a Frenchman of the 
name of Du Roe." " ·well, I would swear to 
that acanthus leaf any where," said the student. 
The entrance of l\Iaster Augustus in the full glory 
of his embroidered velvet diverted the thoughts of 
a11 from la belle Flora. " Did Du Roe design the 
elegant style of that embroidery, Mrs. Aukland?" 
asked the student, when he could make himself 
heard through the babble of admiring tongues. 
" \Vhat a strange question," said Mrs. Aukland; 
" what could put it in your head?" The student 
could not exactly tell, but he had fancied there 
was a similar spirit in the thing. " Oh no," re­
plied l\Irs. Aukland ; " and yet it was designed 
and worked even by the very person who would 
fain usurp poor Du Roe's glory in that very la 
belle Flora!" Every one was at once interested 
and curious. " Yes," she said, " a daughter of 
l\Irs. "Walsingham's, in -- Street: and, by the 
bye, Mrs. Digby," said she, turning to an elderly 
lady, " I am sorry I recommended that woman to 
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you, for they are all a most artful, unprincipled, 
impertinent set of people!" She then gave an 
exaggerated account of Jack's championship for 
his sister; and then appealed to her husband for 
his further testimony. He gave it with all the 
artful colouring of Ferrand' s malice, and ended by 
saying that all the W alsinghams were swindlers. 

There are very few who have not pleasure in 
believing an evil report; and most of Mrs. Auk­
land's visiters went away, giving entire credit to all 
which had been spoken to the disadvantage of the 
widow and her family. 

A few days afterwards, Mrs. Digby felt herself 
compelled, by the remembered glory of the em­
broidered velvet dress, to order one similar for her 
grandson. 

" But I must have it precisely like little Auk­
land's," said she, after she had introduced the 
subject to Mrs. ·w alsingham. " That is impos­
sible," replied she, " as the pattern was purchased 
by Mrs. Aukland, and I am bound not to work 
another precisely the same." "Nonsense, 1\frs. 
·walsingham!" said the lady, "I must have it 
done! You need not be so scrupulous in dis­
obliging :Mrs. Aukland :" and then she narrated all 
that had been said about la belle Flora ancl her 
family at the evening party. 
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Mrs. ·walsingham was shocked and astonished, 
but she still persisted that she would keep faith 
with her employers. Mrs. Digby could not un­
derstand such punctilious honour in tradespeople ; 
but, as she supposed the artful Mrs. Walsingham 
had her own interests to serve, and knew what 
she was about, she countermanded the order, and 
drove off, intending to call on Mrs. Aukland, and 
assure her that every word was true which she had 
spoken about this clesigning haberdasher. 

CHAPTER XVI. 

A FRIEND IN NEED. 

BuT we must now return to the time of Du Roe's 
and Ferrand's visit to Mrs. Walsingham. 

No sooner were these two worthies gone, than 
her first idea was to take counsel with some friend 
as to the line of conduct which it would be best 
for her to pursue: but unfortunately Mr. Spenser, 
the friend who naturally occurred to her mind, had 
set out with all his family for 'i summer residence 
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in France. William was also gone with them as 
far as Paris, whence he was to proceed to Leghorn, 
where he was to reside for the next twelve months 
with Mr. Spenser's agent there. The next best 
thing, therefore, seemed to be to write to Mr. Auk­
land himself, and to request an interview. She 
did so; but his answer was such as Ferrand's ad­
vice naturally suggested: he treated her offer as a 
scheme to extort money, and defied her to prove 
her daughter's claim. But how could that claim 
be proved? Grace had her four progressive 
sketches, but in themselves they contained no 
proof of design anterior to the printing of the 
muslin itself. There were the eleven other de­
signs which had accompanied the acanthus: if any 
of them had been printed they might afford some 
clue; but, after all possible inquiry, none of Mr. 
Aukland's late prints bore any resemblance to 
them. ·witnesses there were none, for the whole 
thing had been a secret. 

" There is no one in this wide world," said 
Jack, one holiday, as he sate in counsel with his 
mother and sister, that could at all be considered 
a witness but that old Quaker gentleman with 
whom I talked the day I took the designs to Fer­
rand; but who he is, or whether he even lives in 
London, I don't know." 

" And the Quakers," ~aid Grace, " are all so 
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much alike, that if you attempt to describe one, 
you describe the whole sect." 

" I'd give any thing to meet him again," said 
Jack; "for he said he knew Mr. Aukland; and I 
am sure he would bear his testimony for us." 

Mr. Matthew Wilson then presented himself to 
Mrs. Walsingham's mind; and, as Grace had de­
signed several patterns for him, as he had re­
quested, it was immediately determined that she 
and Jack should go there, and not only take these, 
but duplicates of the eleven which had gone with 
the acanthus to Ferrand, and the four progressive 
sketches of the acanthus also. From him Mrs. 
Walsingham thought she could ask counsel; and, 
as he had spoken of himself as connected with 
calico-printing, his advice would be still more 
valuable. 

Mrs. Walsingham and her son were taken 
through a back part of Wells and ,v-iison's print­
factory, into an inner court, where stood Mr. 
Matthew Wilson's house. The old gentleman 
was courtesy itself; and at the same time that he 
made himself very merry at the remembrance of 
Jack confronting the lady, he listened with the 
utmost interest to the full relation which Mrs. 
Walsingham gave him, declaring himself entirely 
convinced of the justice of their claim. He then 
sent for patterns of all Aukland's late prints, but 
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still no resemblance could be fonnd between 
them and the eleven duplicates. He compared 
the finished drawing of the acanthus-pattern with 
the printed la belle :Flora, and there was not a shade 
of difference. He next took up the new designs 
·which Grace had sent for his inspection; he cur­
sorily turned them over, very little to Jack's 
satisfaction; and, merely giving three or four lit­
tle nods when he had done, said his brother must 
see these, and then turned to the subject of more 
immediate importance. He said that he, however, 
was not the person to take up their cause with 
l\Ir. Aukland: it was his brother's partner, Mr. 
1tV ells, who must be enlisted in their service ; for 
that Mr. Aukland and he were on very good terms. 

A servant was therefore despa:tched with a re­
quest that Mr. Wells would step in; and in ten 
minutes' time the identical Quaker, whom Jack 
had so long looked for in vain, entered. 

" Thou and I have met before, I think," said 
the good man, eyeing him attentively. Jack, 
overjoyed, declared that they had, and that their 
meeting now was the most fortunate thing in the 
world. 

The whole affair was then related to him, and 
his friendly interference solicited. Good Samuel 
Well~ needed not to be solicited twice. He ex­

p 
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amined the duplicate designs and the progressive 
sketches; and then, requesting that every detail 
might be circumstantially reiterated, that he 
mjght have a clear idea of everything, he pro­
posed that Jack should accompany him the next 
morning to 1\Ir. Aukland's house, "where we 
will catch him at breakfast, and have him all to 
ourselves," said the good man. 

Jack said to-morrow was not a holiday, nor 
even a leave-day, and that, therefore, he could 
not go. 

"We'll manage it," said Mr. \Vclls: "my 
partner is friendly with some masters in thy 
school ; we will get thee liberated, and I will call 
for thee at eight o'clock to-morrow morning." 

He then wrote to Mr. Aukland, stating the 
purport of his intended visit, and requesting that, 
at all events, a patient hearing might be given 
him. Mr. Aukland, who had his own prfrate 
motives for not disobliging the rich Quaker, ac­
corded the interview, making up his mind, never­
theless, not to be convinced, and amusing himself 
with the thought that the shrewd old Quaker was 
famously gulled. 

Mrs. Aukland, who had been late the night 
before at a party, took her breakfast in her cham­
ber; and l\Ir. \Yells and his companion found 

I, 
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Mr. Aukland quite alone. The subject was in­
troduced, and Mr. Aukland advanced all Fer­
rand's arguments. 

" Thou must now oblige me," said Samuel 
,vells, "by hearing what I have to say." And 
he then related his first meeting with Jack, and 
all that had passed between them at the time. 
" But thou canst produce," said he to Jack, 
" those progressive sketches of thy sister's?" 

Jack laid them proudly before Mr. Aukland. 
" But," said that gentleman, eyeing them care­

lessly, " these prove nothing: sketches of this 
kind may easily be made after any print is 
published.'' 

" Sir," returned Jack, feeling quite hot at the 
imputation, " this sketch was made months ago. 
I was with her when she did it in the British 
Museum, and this is that very acanthus leaf which 
is in the finished print, only this is copied from an 
old marble. Indeed, sir, it is: and here's the 
something like the mouse's face which is in the 
original." 

" That is not much to the purpose, my young 
friend," said Samuel Wells. 

" With your permission, sir," said Mr. Auk­
land, " it is: allow him to finish what he was 

. " saymg. 
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" I wish somebody would go with me to the 
British Museum," said Jack, " and I would show 
them the very marble. Grace copied in the 
mouse's face, because she said it must be right; 
and then, because I said I would set a trap to 
catch it, she said she would give it a flower to run 
behind ; so she threw the ecrymocarpus across the 
leaf; but the little mouse peeps out still~and so 
it does in the printed muslin." 

"Very singular this!" said l\Ir. Aukland; 
" but this circumstance of the mouse's face has 
been noticed before: it was pointed out to me 
by a young artist ; and he recognized it to be 
copied from such a leaf in the BrHish Museum." 

Jack made an exclamation of delight. 
" Stay, sir," said Mr. Aukland, very coolly; 

" this proves nothing. Du Roe himself, to whom 
I mentioned the circumstance, allowed that he 
also had copied it from this acanthus leaf." 

"I don't believe he did, sir," said Jack, earnestly. 
"It would be worth thy while, friend Auk­

land," said l\Ir. Wells, " to take both parties to 
the Museum, and see if both point out the same 
leaf." 

" I will search the matter to the bottom now, 
you may depend upon it," replied Mr. Aukland. 

It was accordingly arranged that Mr. Auk-
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land should take Du Roe to the Museum the next 

morning, and that Grace and her brother should 

be there also-Mr. '\Veils having undertaken that 

Jack should have another leisure-day awarded 

him for so important a purpose. 
" But what hast thou here?" said Mr. '\Vells, 

as they had risen to depart, putting his hand to­

wards some designs for prints, which lay on a side-

table. 
" Designs for the next season," said Aukland, 

keeping his hand upon them, as if unwilling that 

they should meet the eye of a rival calico-printer. 

" I shall make no ungenerous use of them," 

observed the Friend. 
Mr. Aukland declared that he had not the least 

suspicion, and gave them into the other's hand. 

" These, or some of them at least,', remarked 

Mr. '\Veils, " will tend to substantiate this young 

woman's claim." 
He then proceeded to tell that eleven other 

designs had been furnished by Grace at the same 

time with la belle Flora; and, as he had seen du­

plicates of them, he could now recognize them 

again. " But thou canst better point out thy 

sister's designs," said he, giving them to Jack. 

"Yes," said he, "this is one; and this, and this!' 

"Very strange, indeed!" remarked Mr. Auk­
P 2 
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land, who was now beginning to let in doubts 
readily; " these were all given to me two weeks 
ago by FeITand, as new designs by himself and 
Du Roe :-they have cost me a deal of money ! " 

" Eight of them are my sister's," said Jack. 
" Thou wouldst like to see those duplicates?" 

observed Mr. Wells; "for here, at least, can be 
no collusion." 

" Undoubtedly I should," returned he. 
" I will send them to thee to-day," he replied; 

' I have them safely under lock and key: no one 
but Matthew Wilson and myself have seen them." 

" I shall say nothing to Ferrand or Du Roe of 
my suspicion to-day," said Mr. Aukland; " I 
will have complete proof :first." 

" Thou art quite right," returned the other . 

..:HAPTER XVII. 

NEW CONNEXIONS. 

TnE next morning Grace and her brother were 
punctually at the British Museum by ten o'clock. 
In about half an hour Mr. Aukland came, but 
Du Roe was not with him. 
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" This, sir," said Grace, pausing before the 

fragment of a beautiful Corinthian capital, " is 

the marble, and this is the very acanthus leaf;" 

and, showing her first sketch at the same time, 

Mr. Aukland perceived the beautiful accuracy of 

the drawing. At that moment the young artist 

who had recognized the leaf at Mr. Aukland's, 

and who was then copying an antique in the 

Museum, came up. 
" Good morning, Mr. Aukland," said he; " you 

are looking at the acanthus, I see-your belle 

Flora. Had I been the designer of that beautiful 

pattern, I would have called it the acanthus." 

" So she did!" exclaimed Jack, involuntarily; 

" that was the very name that Grace gave to this 
, " pattern. 

" It was written on the back of my design, sir," 

said Grace, blushing deeply; " and, if you will 

be so very good as to look, you will see it written 

there." 
" Unless it has been scratched off," said Jack. 

" I expect Du Roe every moment," observed 

Mr. Aukland, who was beginning to be quite in­

terested in these young people. " You have 

satisfied me so far; walk on, if you please." 

The young student joined them, for he imme­

diately concluded this to be the young person of 

whom he had heard so unfavourable a report at 
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Mrs. Aukland's, but whose appearance and man­
ner interested him deeply. Jack told him, in a few 
words, the true history of la belle Flora, and the 
young artist ·was more interested than ever. 

" I was sure," said he, " that that beautiful 
embroidery and la belle Flora were designed by 
the same hand." 

After Mr. Aukland's patience was completely 
exhausted, Du Roe made his appearance. He had 
the paper, which he professed to be his drawing, 
in his hand, as he had been told to bring it with 
him; and he was evidently most anxiously prying 
about for some acanthus which might suit it. 

" This, perhaps, is it," said :i\Ir. Aukland, stop­
ping before a broken capital, whose leaves bore 
no resemblance whatever to it. 

" Ah ! yes-the very one ! " replied Du Roe, 
hoping that any might do: " your apprehension 
was much quicker than mine; this is it!" 

" But where is the mouse's face, of which I 
hear so much?" demanded Mr. Auklancl. 

" Oh, that was one little fancy of my own," 
replied the Frenchman. 

" But," said l\Ir. Aukland, " artists tell me it 
is very conspicuous in the original." 

Du Roe protested that it was there, and, with 
the help of fancy, was plainly to be seen. 

" That will do," said l\Ir. Aukland, now com-

.... 
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pletely convinced; " you may go about your 
business ! '' 

Du Roe bowed low ; and, not suspecting the 
trap into which he had fallen, adjourned to a 
tavern for a day's carouse. 

Mr. Aukland examined the back of the paper 
which Du Roe had left with him, but no writing 
appeared upon it. 

" Let me see," said the young artist, when this 
deficiency was pointed out; and, holding it be­
tween his eye and the light, a very careful erasure 
with the knife was discernible, over which the 
words la belle Flora had been coarsely written. 

Mr. Aukland was a man of strong impulses, 
and a violent re-action now took place in his 
feelings. He parted with the brother and sister 
in the most cordial manner, and declar~d that 
ample justice should be done them. 

How joyful was their return home, our readers 
may conceive; and Jack was despatched with the 
news of their successful visit to the Museum, to 
good Mr. vVells, to whom they thought it would 
give great pleasure. 

"I am obliged to thee, my young friend," said 
Samuel Wells, when Jack had finished his rela­
tion ; " thou didst me justice in supposing me 
interested in your welfare; and John Aukland, 
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I told thee, was an upright man ;-thy sister will 
find herself in good hands. But my parmer," 
said he, turning round, with a bustling air, "wishes 
to see thy sister on business. Bid friend Wilson 
step here," said he to a clerk, who was passing at 
that moment. 

Mr. John Wilson, Mr. Wells'spartner,appeared: 
he was a much younger man than either his bro­
ther or partner, and belonged altogether to a more 
modern school. 

" This is our young friend ·w alsingham," said 
Samuel ""\Yells: " he tells me that they have com­
pletely proved their claim to the new pattern." 

" Aukland will rid himself of his man Ferrand, 
I should think, now," returned l\Ir. John Wilson. 
Samuel Wells thought also, that, without doubt, he 
would. " But," said he to his partner, "thou 
hadst better accompany this youth home, and 
arrange that little business with his sister." 

Jack hoped they were not going to return the 
designs; and, as l\Ir. John ""\Vilson declared him­
self ready to go at that moment, he sounded him 
by the way, as to his opinion of them: but l\Ir. 
John "Wilson was a close man of business, and not 
even Jack could extract the shadow of an opinion 
from him. 

It seemed a YCry formidable thing to Grnce, to 
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be shut up in a room with this methodical man of 
business, who introduced the occasion of his call 
with as much precision as he made his entries in 
his ledger; and she proposed, therefore, that her 
mother should be admitted to their conference. 
Mr. John "Wilson quite approved. He had called, 
he said, to purchase the twelve designs which had 
been brought to him the other day; but, in the 
first place, he must inquire if they had been seen 
by, or had been offered to any other house. They 
had been seen by no one but themselves and her 
own family, Grace replied. " They were willing, 
then," said Mr.John Wilson, "to give fifty guineas 
for them: would that sum satisfy her? " " Yes, 
indeed it would!" replied poor Grace, to whom 
the idea of possessing fifty guineas of her own, 
seemed incredible. An important-looking stamped 
paper, partly printed, and partly filled up, was 
then produced, for her to sign, which consigned 
over all her right and title in those patterns to the 
house of Wells and "Wilson. Grace wrote her 
name very tremulously-it seemed to her altogether 
like a dream: and when the fifty-two gold sove­
reigns and a half were counted out before her, the 
room seemed to turn round. She had been a 
poor, penniless girl but a day before; she had 
now signed over mere traces of her pen, which, 
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like actual houses ancl land, had produced golden 
coin of the realm ! 

Her mother, and Mr. John ·wilson, seemed to 
be talking very amicably, and Grace was roused 
out of her revery by her mother's voice. "Grace, 
my love, Mr. Wilson speaks to you!" Grace 
started, and apologized. 

" He and his partner," he said, "would be ex­
tremely glad to engage her as a designer of 
patterns for the next twelve months, at least." 
Grace looked at her mother, as if doubtful of her 
approbation. " Certainly, my dear," replied her 
mother, "if you would Hke the occupation." 
Grace then thanked Mr. John Wilson, and said 
she should be most happy. Again, he had a 
stamped, printed paper in readiness ; and, supplying 
the blanks as he went on, he read to the pur­
port, that she engaged to furnish, during the 
next twelve months, for the firm of Wells and 
"\Vilson, original designs, solely and exclusively 
for their use; and for which designs she should 
receive one hundred and fifty guineas: that 
during the term of her engagement with them, 
she should not furnish any design, or designs 
whatsoever, to any other similar house, nor suffer 
any of her designs to be seen by them. 

Mrs. Walsingham said, their restrictions were 
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prrfectly reasonable, and she was sure her daughter 
would be satisfied with the terms. Grace ulso 
expressed her thanks-. " We may then fill up 
this agreement," said Mr. John .. Wilson; and 
while he was so doing, the mother and daughter 
exchanged glances perfectly intelligible, though 
poor Grace's eyes were glistening with tears. 

"We shall need two witnesses," said Mr. John 
·wilson; and the very formality of all this re­
pelled Grace's emotion, and she again wondered 
to find herself a person of so much importance. 

No sooner was Mr. John Wilson out of the 
house, than Jack's arms were round Grace's 
neck, and he was kissing her cheeks and forehead ; 
for he saw the gold which lay on the table, and 
his delight was too great to satisfy itself in mere 
words. 

" I shall just finish that set of handkerchiefs 
for Mrs Spenser," said Grace, after the first flush 
of their happy talk was over, " and then, dearest 
mother, you must excuse me doing any more fine 
work." 

" My dear girl," replied her mother, " why 
should you?" 

"How kind you are," was Grace's reply; and 
then Jack began to tell how Grace, for all these 
years, had done that sort of work without com~ 

Q 



170 NEW COXNEXIONS. 

plaining, although it was so hateful to her; and 
how she would like, of all things, to be an en­
graver; and ·what schemes they two had had 
together, but how Grace had determined never to 
desert her mother till she could obtain more 
money some other way. 

" The Almighty has blessed you, my dear 
children," said J\.Irs. '\Valsingham, deeply moved; 
and, kissing them both, she thanked God for 
having given her his choicest blessings of life, 
even in the midst of rnverty-virtuous children. 

Jack returned to his school, and Grace sate 
down to write a long letter to her brother and 
sister, which she hoped might reach them before 
'\Villiam left Paris. \Vhile she was in the very 
middle of it, 1\Ir. Aukland was announced. Wbat 
a cheerful, cordial man he then seemed! He 
shook hands with Grace and her mother, and, as 
if he had been an old acquaintance, sate down in 
a .fireside chair. He had not dismissed Ferrand, 
he said, for he was reserving that till he had con­
fronted him on the monow with Du Roe; but he 
had discovered one or two facts since morning, 
that had further convinced him of his utterly base 
character. 1\Irs. Aukland, however, was so wrap­
ped up in Ferrand's ·wife, who had been her maid, 
that he should have some trouble to get rid of 
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them; but at this moment, he said, he was come 
to make what reparation lay in his power. He 
had paid, he said, already largely for la belle 
Flora, but that was no reason why the real author 
should go unrewarded-he would offer her fifty 
pounds. Grace started, and even Mrs. ·walsing­
ham said it was a large sum. Mr. Aukland had 
his purse in his hand, when Grace, springing up, 
exclaimed, " No, l\Ir. Auk.land, I ·will not receive 
the money. It is enough for me that my favourite 
design has been successful, and that you acknow­
ledge my right to it. The very charm of that 
pattern would be gone, sir, if I received its price 
in money!" 

" But, my dear young lady," argued Mr. Auk­
lancl, " this money you must receive as payment 
for the eleven other designs-all of which I now 
possess." 

" Sir," said Grace, "it is quite too much. It 
will be the second fifty I have received to-day." 

" Indeed!" returned Mr. Aukland, with an ex­
pression of surprise. 

" I received fifty," continued Grace, " from 
Mr. John Wilson." 

"\Vhat !" said l\Ir. Aukland, "have you en­
gaged yourself to him?" 

" I have, sir," repEed Grace, "for the next 
twelve months." 
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Mr. Aukland struck his fist upon the table, 

and looked very much disappointed. "That old 

Quaker," said he, "is more than a match for ns 

all !-well, I really am vexed; I thought to have 

made sure of you!" 
Grace found all at once that she was become a 

very important person; and she could not help 

wondering what would happen next. 
The next event which occurred, was the arrival 

of a splendid gold bracelet, beautifully worked 

in the style of the acanthus-pattern; of which, in 

a most friendly note, Mr. Aukland begged her 

acceptance. Du Roe, he added, in a postscript, 

had left the country, and Ferrand had confessed 

all; but he had not yet been dismissed entirely 

from his service, because Ferrand's wife had 

friends at court. 

CONCLUSION. 

LET us now pass over upwards of twelve months, 

and look in upon the \Valsingham family on the 

evening of Christmas day. 
Grace had fulfilled her engagement with \Vells 

and Wilson so much to their satisfaction-so 

'l'l'luch, indeed, to the adrnntage of their yearly 
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balance-sheet-that they offered her her own 
terms for a second twelvemonth's engagement. 
But the desire of her heart was now to be accom­
plished; and, with the advice of the friendly 
young artist who had met them in the British 
Museum, and who ever since had been a welcome 
visiter at their fireside, she had devoted herself 
to engraving, with every prospect of success. 
Jack, who was nowjust fifteen, had left the Blue­
coat School, and was wearing man's apparel­
a very goodly and pleasant-countenanced youth; 
and William, too, who had but lately returned from 
his travels, had shot up, at once, into a man. 
Mary and Margaret also, were both spending their 
holidays at home. 

In all the wide, rich world of London, there 
was no more happy Christmas fireside than that 
of good Mrs. Walsingham! 

" ·what an old fellow I must be," said Jack, 
" if a man's age is to be reckoned by what he can 
remember! I can remember a many strange 
things in my days. I can remember, mother, 
when you first came here, and I spent my first 
holiday at home-you were very low-spirited 
then!" 

" God has wonderfully blessed me!'' said his 
mother. 

Q2 
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"And I can remember your great misfortune, 
Maggie," said he, "when you broke the wax-doll; 
and I can remember teaching you English Grammar, 
W'illiam; and Mary, I remember your first silk 
frock; and, Mistress Grace," said he, with the 
most arch smile in the world, "what can't I re­
member about you !-all the bags, and purses, and 
babies' caps, and embroidered handkerchiefs, and 
satin-stitch collars that I have seen you do.'' 

" I can bear to hear of it," said Grace, smiling. 
"And then, I can remember your saying," 

continued Jack, "or somebody told me that you 
said, you were to be the only useless member of 
the family! Bless me, what wondeiful things one 
lives to see. I can remember thinking, too, that 
I should be Archbishop of Canterbury, or my 
Lord Chancellor, or something very grand; but 
by living to my time of life, I've seen things 
change a good deal. You, mother, are becoming 
a tolerably rich woman; Maggie will be the lady 
of the family; William has been in foreign parts, 
and may die a great merchant; Mary is a travelled 
lady, too, with dozens of silk gowns, for any thing 
I know; and dear little Grace, here, will beat 
Angelica Kauffman, and Artemisia Gentilescki 
hollowu with money only for the asking; while I, 
your verv obedient servant. instead of being either 

I!! 
C(i 



CONCLUSION, 175 

a right reverend Father in God, or his lordship of 

the woolsack, must e'en take to shop-keeping, 

dear mother, and help you; and really," said he, 

in his own heartsome voice, " when my hair is 

grown, I shall be a very decent fellow behind a 

counter! What say you all?" 

Every eye was turned on Jack with the most 

beaming affection, but he did not get many words 

in reply. 

THE END, 

Lo,no,;: 

liilADnlJ,,\' .1.1-0 liY.i.,e, rit.srirne, WUlfHinIAll5, 
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SDFFERIXG. By DAVENPORT. :! 
vols. 18mo, 10s. 

OWEX'S BOOK OF ROADS. 18mo, 2s. 
PATTERSOX'S BOOK OF ROADt>. 

Svo, lSs. 
PERKIX'S TREATISE ON IIABER­

DASIIER Y. 18mo, 4s. 
PHILOSOPIIY OF CO?.1?.10N SE:'.\'SE. 

32mo, 2s. 
POST CAPTAL"\'; OR, TIIE WOODE:\' 

WALLS WELL hlAXXED. Royal 
32mo, 2s. Gd. 
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REID'S ESSAYS 0~ TIIE IXTEL­
LECTU AL POWERS OF THL 
llU)lAX :UIXD. \rirh fa:.:.mina­
tion Que~tions, &c. SYO, 1:ls. 

TODD'S STUDE.:-T'S :\L-\XUa\.L. 3~mo, 
3s. 

--- LECT"C;RES TO CIIILDREX. 
32mo, 2s. 

--- 'l'lWTII :i\IADE Sr'\1PLE. 
32mo, '!s. 

REIIJ'S £:-,SAY OX TIIE ACTIYE 
POWERS OF :l.iAN", AX IXQUIRY 
!XTO TIIE HC:\IAX :\H::-i'D; 
E~~ay on Quality, &c. s,·o, 12s. 

--- SL'\IPLE SKET~S. 3~mo, ~ 
2s. 

SCEXES I~ SCOTLJL'ID. By LEIGHTOX. 
12mo, 5s. 

SCOTT'S LETTERS OX DE1IOX-
OLOGY AXD WITCHCRAFT. 
18mo, 5s. 

--- IIIIXSTRELSY OF Tirn 
SCOTTIHII BORDER. Svo, 7s. (i1t. 

SIIAKSPEARE'S DRA::\IATIC WORKS. 
Diamond Edition. Fcp. Sm, 7:,. 

SIGOURNEY'S LETTERS TO l\IO­
THI.mS. 32mo. 2s. 

SL\IPSO~ AND WISE'S READIEST 
Rl~CXOXEU EYER 1:-(YD'.LED. 
12mo, 5s. 

SKETCHES OF DTPOST(JRE, DECEP­
TIOX, A.,.,D CREDULITY. lSmo, 
5s. 

SPECTATOR, Tirn, with LiYes of the 
Autlwrs and Eig-ht fine l'ortruit~ by 
find en, brautifully printed to ma tell 
Byron, &c.&c. medium 8Yo,cloth. l:2s. 

STEWART'S (DUGALD) l 'lIILO-
f-;0PHY OF THE HU:\L\X ;\,lI.:\D. 
New Edition, with thr Latm Quota­
tions translatrd. 8Yo, 10s. Gd. 

'.:.'IIBEE EXPEllDlEXTS OF LlYL,G. 
il2mo, 2s. 

TRE.\SURY OF ·wrT AND ANEC­
DOTE. Royal 82mo, ~s. Grl. 

TRIALS OF CIIAHLES THE FIRST 
A..,D THE REGICIDE~. 18mo, 
5s. 

VOCAL CO::\IPAXIOX, on SIXGEll'S 
OWN BOOK. 12mo, as. 6d. 

W.\.RTOX'S lIISTORY OF EXGLISII 
I'OETRY. Xew Edition. 3 vols. 
8vo, 11. lGs. 

Wcl .. TTS OX TUE DIPHOYE:\IEXT 
OF TII.E I\ll;'\ll. lSmo, '2s. 

WESLEYAXA: A SELECTIOX FllO'.\I 
\\'.ESL.EY'S \YlllTL,GS. lSmo, 
3s. 

'\YESLEY'S XATGllAL PHILOSOPHY. 
By l{om:m.• '.\lL'DIL a voL,. Hime, 
L:is. 

WESLEY FA'.\lILY. By Dr"\. CLUlKE. 
2 Yob. l:h. 

WOXDEm; OF HU:\IAX XATGRE. 
12mo, 5s. 

YOUXG ESTHUSI.\.ST IX IIIDIDLE 
LIFE. 13mo, :28. lid. 

YOUXG'S NJGI:i:;J; TIIOrcmT;;; ox 
LIFE, DEATH, A::-iD DDIOH­
TALITY. lSmo, 2.1'. 

lHfiifraI ~riticfsm ,m'tf fntrrprtt;dimt. 

iURXES'S XOTES OX THE EPISTLE OF PA1:L, S.:c. l'lmo 
'JO THE HEBREWS. 12mo 
TO TIIE EPHEsI.\.X-;, &c. 
TO nn: RO}L-\X". Umo • 

·- ,\L\TTHEW AXD :.L\RK. 
--------- flRST EPISTLE OF l'Al'L TO THE CO­
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£ s. d. 
BARNES'S NOTES TO THE SECOND OF CORINTHIANS AKD 

GALATIANS, 12mo, cloth O 2 G 
* * * I append my name cheerfully to your Edition, and authorize you to SCI!/ 

that the execution of the work meets my cordial approval. I am, very respectfully 
and truly yours, ALBERT BARNES. 

To the Rev. Ingram Cobbin. 
BROWN'S DICTIONARY OF THE HOLY BIBLE. Svo O 9 0 

---- CONCORDANCE OF THE IIOLY SCRIPTURES. 24mo 

BURDER'S ORIENTAL CUSTO:\IS. New Edition. By GROSER. Svo. 

CAL VIN'S CO;.\fMENTARY ON THE PSALMS. 3 vols. Svo 

CAMPBELL'S NOTES ON THE GOSPELS. 2 vols. Svo 

CARPENTER'S BIBLICAL COMPANION. Imp. Svo 

CHALMERS' (DR.) LECTUltES ON THE ROMANS. 4 vols. Svo 

CLARKE'S (DR. ADAM) COMMENTARY ON THE OLD AND NEW 
TESTA.l'\1ENTS. 6 vols. Imp. Svo • 

DODDRIDGE'S FAMILY EXPOSITOR. Imp. Svo . 

ELSLEY'S ANNOTATIONS ON TIIE GOSPELS AND ACTS. 
By "' ALKER. 8,0 

FLEURY'S MANNERS OF THE ANCIENT ISRAELITES. By A. 

0 0 0 "' 
0 9 0 

1 10 0 

0 16 0 
0 12 0 

2 2 0 

6 8 0 
1 1 0 

0 12 0 

CLARKE. 12mo 

GRAY AND PERCY'S KEY TO TIIE OLD AND NEW 
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HAWKER'S (DR.) CO:i\E\IENTARY ON THE NEW TESTAME~T. 
4to 

HENRY'S CO:\IJ\IENTARY ON THE SCRIPTURES. By Br.oo~!FIELD. 
4to 

HORNE'S (BISHOP) CO:i\Il\IENTARY ON TIIE PSALl\IS. Svo 

JENNINGS'S JEWISII .ANTIQUITIES. Svo 

JO::\'ES'S BIBLICAL CYCLOP .iEDIA. Svo 

LELAND'S DIV1XE AUTIIORITY OF TIIE OLD AND NEW 
TESTAMENTS. Svo 

LOCKE AND DODD'S CO:,DION-PLACE BOOK TO THE BIBLE. 
Svo 

LOWTH'S (BISHOP) LITERAL TRANSLATION OF ISAIAH. Svo . 
----- LECTURES ON IIEBREW POETRY. Svo 
LUTHER ON THE GALATIANS. Bvo . 

NEWTON'S (BISHOP) DISSERTATIONS OX THE PROPHECIES. Svo. 
OWEX'S EXPOSITION OF THE HEBREWS. 4 vols. Svo 

PATRICK, LOWTH, AhNALD, WHITBY, AXD LO\Y:\fAN'8 C0:\1-
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PRIDEAUX'S co::-.-rxEOTIOX OF TIIE OLD AND NEW TESTA­
MEXTS. By Dr. M'OAUL. 2 vols. g,o . 

SCOTT'S om.rl\IENTARY ON THE OLD A...'m NEW TESTA:\IENTS. 
3 vols. 4to 

STUART'S COMl\IENTARY OX TIIE RO::.\IANS. 8,o . 

HEBREWS. Sm 

TROLLOPE'S NEW TESTAl\IENT IN GREEK, AXD ENGLISII 

£ s. d. 
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NOTES. 8vo 1 1 0 

Vi'IDTBY AND LOWMAN'S CO::.\IMENTARY ON THE NEW 
TESTAMENT. Imp. 8vo 

WELLS'S GEOGRAPIIY OF THE OLD AND NEW TEST.UIEXTS. Sm 
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0 12 0 

ADYEXTURES OF CAPTAIN BOLIO. 32 Engravings. 12mo . 0 9 0 

------- pj,.UL PERIWIXKLE, OR, THE PRESS-GAXG. 
40 Cuts. 1 1 

------- GRACE Ds\RLING. A Tale. 20 Engravings. 
8,o O 5 

ARABIA.,.'l' :NIGHTS. 3 ,ols. 32mo . 

OOLl'tIAN'S BROAD GRINS, with Guts. 32mo 

Om.UC ARITIDIETIC. By l\IAR'.l"IX. 40 Outs. Sm 

DOems IN LO~mON. 30 Engrn.vings. 10th Edition. Svo 
EG,L.'\''S PILGRL\18 OF TIIE THAMES. 26 Plates. Svo 

---BOOK OF SPORTS AND :MIRROR OF LIFE. Cuts. 8YO 
FORTUNES AND ADYEXTURES OF K\BY RATTLER. 28 Plates. 

Sm 
GIDEON GILES THE ROPER. By MILLER. Plates. 8,o . 

GODFRE'£ MALYERN. By l\frLum. Plate~. 8YO 
GR,L.._-T'S SKETCHES IX LOXDON. 2-1 Engravings by Pmz. 8vo 

HONE'S RTRUTT'S SPORTS OF TIIE PEOPLE OF ENGL.\XD. 
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1\-lOR:XIXGS AT BOW-STREET. Cuts by CRuIK.snAxK. Fcap. 8,o • 

PICKWICK ABROAD. By RErn0LDS; Plates by Pmz, &c. 8,o 

PARTERRE OF I-IISTORIC.U ROli-L.,CE, AXECDOTE, &c. 4 ,ols. 
8vo 

PUXCH AXD JUDY. 2-! Plates by CRumsHA..'s"K. Post Svo • 

ROBERT M.ACAIRE. 18 Plates by Pmz. Post S,o • 

STORY-TELLER (THE), or, Table Book of Popular Literature. 
Imp. S,o 

SYXT.L'l:'S (DR.) TO1.7R IX SEARCH OF THE PICTURESQUE. 
bvo 

TIT.MARSH'S CO.MIC TALES. 20 Plates. 2 vols. post Svo 
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·woRLD (TIIE) OF LO:XDOX. By Jo= FisHER 1\lrnRAY, Esq. 
12mo o 5 o 

AD.DIS'S PRIVATE TIIO"C'GHTS OX RELIGIOX. lSmo • 0 2 0 

A .. "\IBROSE','S (I.) LOOK.IXG 1::XTO JESUS, AXD HIS OTHER 
·woRKS. 8vo . 0 S 0 

ALLEL,E'S ALARZI! TO UXCOXYERTED SIXXERS. 32mo 0 2 0 

BAXTER'S SAIXTS' EYERLASTIXG REST. lSmo 0 3 0 

BERKELEY'S (BISIIOP) ""ORKS. Xotes and Essays Translated. 
2 ,ol~. Svo 0 lG 0 

BLAIR'S (DR. IIUGII) SEmmxs. SYO . 0 8 0 

BOLTOX'S TREATISE OX COJIFORTIXG AFFLICTED COX-
'3CIE);CES. lSmo O 2 G 

BRIDGE'S REY. WILLIA.."\!) "\YORKS. Xow first collected. 5 vols. 
SYO . . . . . . . . . . . 1 17 6 

nu.xy A). ... S PILGRDrs PROGRESS. ·with LIFE, ev AnA3r CLARKE. 
1:!mo . . . . . . . • ·. . . • 

B"C"XYAS'S PILGHDI (Seeley's Edition). 2i Plate~. 18mo 
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BGRDER'S RITES AXD CERE:\10.XIE'- OF RELIGIOX. S·rn 
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BCTLER'S (BISHOP) AXA.LOGY OF RELIGIO:X. With Index. 12mo O 3 O 

SER)IOXS. 12mo • 0 3 0 
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CALVIN'S INSTITUTES OF THE CHRISTIA.'\ RELIGION. 2 ,ols . 

CAMPBELL'S (D.D.) WORKS. Now first collected. 6 vols. Svo • . 

LECTURES ONECCLESIASTICAL HISTORY. Svo 
-------DISSERTATION ON l\IIRACLES. 8vo 

------PULPIT ELOQUENCE, &c. Svo . 

CAVE'S PRIMITIVE CHRISTIANITY. New Edition by CARY. 8,o . 

CHILLINGWORTH'S RELIGION OF PROTESTA.J.'{TS. A SAF1<~ .WAY 

TO SALVATION. 12mo • 

CLARKE ON THE PROMISES OF SCRIPTURE. 32mo 

CLARKE'S (DR. ADA.J.11) SERMONS. With great Additions. 4 vols. 
12mo 

COLES ON GOD'S SOVEREIGNTY. 12mo 

CUDWORTH'S INTELLECTUAL SYSTEM, WITH l\IOSIIBL\I'S 
NOTES TRANSLATED. 3 vols. Svo . 

DA YIES'S LECTURES ON PROPHECY. 12mo 

DODDRIDGE'S RISE AND PROGRESS OF RELIGION IN TIIE 
SOUL. 32mo 

DUNN'S SELECTIONS FRm.:I: THE WORKS OF REV. J. IIOWE. 
12mo 

------------------ CALv'L'{. 12mo 

DWIGIIT'S SYSTEl\f OF THEOLOGY. 5vols. 18mo. Pocket Edition 

ELLIS'S KNOWLEDGE OF DIVINE TIIL'i'GS FRO:U: REVELATION. 
12mo. 

EVANS'S SKETCH OF ALL RELIGIONS. New Edition. 12mo 

FINNEY'S SERMONS ON L'\:IPORTANT SUBJECTS. 12mo 
FISHER'S MARROW OF MODERN DIYIKITY. 12mo . 

FULLER'S (D.D.) DISCOURSES ON THE BOOK OF GENESIS. 12mo 

---- HOLY A:s'D PROFANE LIFE. Portraits. 8vo 

GILL'S BODY OF PRACTICAL DIVINITY. 2 vols. Svo 

- - CAUSE OF GOD AND TRUTH. Svo 

GOODWIN'S REDEl\IPTION REDEE)IED. New Edition. Sm 

GURNALL'S CHRISTIA.'1 IN CO:u:FLETE ARl\IOUR. By 0.1..m>BELL. 
8vo 

IIALL'S (REV. ROBERT) SELECT TIIEOLOGICa\L WORKS. 12mo 

IIAL YBURTOX'S TIIEOLOGICAL "\YORKS. 8vo 

TIAXl'L~)l'S PULPIT ASSISTANT. New Edition. Svo . 

IH Wll:Ell'S (REY. ROBERT) POOR )IA.,'.-i l\[ORXIXG l'ORTIG:; 
AXD EYEXIXG PORTION. Sm 
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HERVEY'S THERON A:KD ASP ASIO. Sm 

----MEDITATIOXS AXD CONTE:\IPLATION8. Svo 

HILL'S (REY. ROWLAND) VILLAGE DIALOGUES. 34th Edition. 
12mo. 

LAWS OF CHRIST RESPECTING CIVIL OBEDIENCE, &c. Sm. . 

LEIGHTON'S (ARCHBISHOP) LECTURES, THEOLOGICAL, &c. 
12mo 

LOWTH'S (BISHOP) SER1rOXS. By HALL. Sm 

11IASON OX SELF-K:KO'WLEDGE. 32mo. 

MASON'S SPIRITUAL TREASURY FOR TUE CHILDREN OF GOD. 
Svo 

MORE'S (HAXNAII) PRACTICAL PIETY. 32mo 

MORNIXG EXERCISES AT CRIPPLEGATE, AND GILES-IN-THE­
FIELDS. Xew Edition, by J. N1cn0Ls. 6 ,ols. Svo 

l\lOSIIEii\I'S ECCLESIASTICAL IIISTORY. 2 vols. Svo 

NELSON'S FASTS AND FESTIVALS OF THE CHURCH OF ENG-
LAND. 8,o 

OLNEY HYAINS. By COWPER and NEWTON. 32mo 

ORTON'S (REV. JOB) PRACTICAL WORKS. 2 vol$. 8,o 

PALEY'S ,YORE:S, with Notes and Illustrations by P.c1.xTox. 5 ,ols. 
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PIL\IA...,'S SERoIONS FOR EVERY smrn.\Y IN THE YEAR. 
2 vols. Svo 

·------- SECOND COURSE. 2 vols. Svo 

PORTEUS'S (BISHOP) LECTURES ON ST. l\IATTIImY. Svo 

PULPIT (THE BRITISH). 6 vols. Svo. (Scarce) 

QUARLES'S DIVINE AND :MORAL E?IIBLEMS. Square 32mo 
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ROWE'S DEVOUT EXERCISES OF THE HEART. 24mo 

SCOTT'S (REV. TH0::\1AS) THEOLOGICAL "\YORKS. 
12mo 

Chismck. 

SL\1PSOX'S PLEA FOR RELIGION A...'m TIIE SACRED WIUTL'iGS. 
12mo 

SOUTH'S SERMONS A..."\'D POSTHUMOUS WORKS. 4 vols. Svo 

SPRING'S OBLIGATIONS OF THE WORLD TO THE BIBLE. 32mo . 

STURl\I'S REFLECTIONS ON THE "\YORKS OF GOD. By Dn. 
CLARKE. 2 vols. 12mo . 

THE SABBATII SCHOOL AS IT SHOULD BE. Royal 32mo 

TODD'S SABBATH SCHOOL TEACHER. Svo 

--- WORKS ON SUXDAY SCHOOL TEACIIING, &c. Svo 

WAKE'S (BISHOP) GEXUL'iE APOSTOLICAL EPISTLES. 12mo 

WARDEN'S SYSTEM OF REVEALED RELIGION. By NrcnoLs. 
Svo. 

WATTS'S PSALMS AND HYMNS. 64mo. Pocket Edition 

SCRIPTURE HISTORY. 12mo 

HOPEFUL YOUTH FALLING SHORT OF HEAVEN. 
18mo 

GUIDE TO PRAYER. 32mo. 

DEATH A...'iD IIEAVEX. 32mo 

WESLEY'S SERMONS. ByDREw. 2 vols. Svo 

WHEATLY ON THE B00K OF COl\L\fON PRAYER. Svo 

WILBERFORCE'S PRACTICAL VIEW OF CIIRISTIAXITY. 32mo. 

WILLIAMS'S CHRISTIAN PREACHER. By JACJ{SOX. 12mo 

WITSIUS ON THE COVENANT BETWEEN GOD A,'iD MAN. 
2 vols. Svo 
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_£SCHYLUS, a New Translation. lSmo, 
5s. 

.iESOP'S FABLES. (Chiswick.) 32mo, 
3s. Gd. 

ADAM'S RO:HAN" ANTIQUITIES. 
Twelfth Edition, with numerous 
Notes, by Dr. Bo,-n. 12mo, 7s. 

Alli.IN'S CALENDAR OF NATURE. 
lBmo, ls. Gd. 

AIKIN A::\'D BARBAULD'SEYEXL'\'GS 
AT IIO:\IE. lSmo, 4.s. 

ArnSWORTH'S LATIN - ENGLISH 
DICTIONARY. By DnrocK. lSmo, 
7s. 

ALEXANDER THE GREAT, LIFE 
OF. By Rev. J. W1LL1A:US. lSmo, 
5s. 

ALDERSON'S ORTHOGRAPIIICAL 
EXERCISES. 18mo, ls. 

AXTHON'S HO:\IER'S ILIAD, FIRST 
THREE BOOKS. :By Dr. DAVIES. 
12mo, 7 s. Gd. 

ANTHON'S VIRGIL'S .iENEID. By 
TROLLOPE. 12mo, 7s. 6d. 

YIBGIL'S ECLOG1JES & 
GEORGICS, &c. ByX1cHOLS. 12mo, 
roan, Gs. 

----- IIORACE, with English 
Note~. By Dr. BOYD. l2mo, 'is. Gd. 

----- SALLUST, with English 
:Sates. By Dr. Bo--rn. Umo, 5s. 

---- CICERO'S ORATIONS, 
with English Notes. By Dr. Born. 
12mo, Gs. 

----- GREEK READER, with 
English Xotes. By Dr. BOYD. 12mo, 
7s. 6d. 

---- C.1ESAR'S CD:.\L\IENTA­
RI.ES, with ::\lap:; and Plates. Umo, 
Gs. 

----GREEK GRA:\I:\LIB. Bv 
Dr. :\L\J0R, King'a College. 12mo, 
4s. 

A..~THON'S GREEK PROSODY. By 
Dr. i\IAJ0R, King's College. 12mo, 
2s. Gd . 

----LATIN" GRAMl\IAR. By 
Rev. ,v. IlAY};s, King's College. 
12mo, 4s. 

BALDWIN'S RO:\IE. 12mo, 3s. Gd. 
----- GREECE. 12mo, 3s. Ba. 
----- PANTHEOX OF TIIE 

HEATHE.N DEITIES. 12mo, 4s. Bel. 
----- FABLES. Cuts. J2mo, 4s. 
BARROW'S PETER THE GREAT. 

lSmo, 5s. 
BUCHANAN'S TECHNOLOGICAL 

DICTIOXARY. lSmo, 7s. 
BUFFO:N.-NOUVEAUX nIORCEAUX 

CIIOISIS DE BUFFON. lSmo,2s.Gd. 
BONNYCASTLE'S SCIIOOL BOOKS. 

Edited by Rev. E. C. Tvso:-1, viz.­
Arithmetic, lls. Bd. 
Key to Ditto, 4s. Bd. 
Introduction to Algebra, 4s. 
Key to Algebra, 4s. Bd. 
Introduction to :\1ensuration, 5s. 
Key to Mensuration, 5s. 

CARPENTE.R'S DICTIONARY OF 
ENGLISH SY:NOND1ES. 18mo, 
2s. Gd. 

CHE:'IIICAL RECREATIONS. New 
Edition, by GmFFr:-.. 18mo, 7s. 6d. 

CICERO.-SELECT ORATIOXS OF 
CICERO. Translated by WILLLrn 
Du::-;c.-L'<. Svo, 7s. 

CRATIB'S DICTIOX,IBY OF GEXERAL 
KXOWLEDGE. Fourth Edition. 
12mo, 7s. 

CRK\.'.\I OF SCIEXTIFIC KNOW­
LEDGE; a :Note-Book of General 
Information. 18mo, 3s. 

DA YEXPORT'S WALKER':; DICTION­
ARY L~ ltIIXIATURE. 18mo, 5s. 

DUXCAN'S (Re,. Dr.) HEBREW 
LEXICO~ AND GRAillL·\.H. 
18mo, is. 
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ELLIS'S LATIN" EXERCISES. New 
Edition, by ,vRIGHT. 12mo, 3s. 6d. 

FIXDLA Y'S AXCIBXT ATLAS, accord­
ing to the latest Discoveries. Raval 

EXFIELD'S SPEAKER. 12mo, 3s. 6d. 
PROGRESSIYE SPELL­

IXG-BOOK. Xew Edition. 12mo, / 
ls. 3d. 

ETOX GREEK GRfu"\L\IAR. By HO)IBR, I 
12mo,4$, 

EUCLID. - THE ELE:\IB~TS OF I 
EUCLID, nz.-the First 14 Books, 
together with the Eleventh and 
Twelfth. F'rom the text of Dr. 
SnrsoN. By ,vlLLIA."\I RUTHERFORD. 
F.R.A.S. lBmo, 5s. · I 

FIXDLAY'S GEXERAL SCHOOL 
ATLAS. Royal 8vo. 30 :11aps. I 
Coloured, 12s. 

----- OUTLIXE :.\IAPS. Royal 
1 

Svo, 5s. 
A LIST OF THE :MAPS IN FIXDLA Y'S I 

GENERAL ATLAS, any of which 
may be had'separately, viz.:- ! 

1. Eastern Ilemisphere. 
2. ,vestern Hemisphere, 
3. Europe. 
4. England and Wales. 
5. Scotland. 
6. Ireland. 
7. France. 
8. Holland and Belgium. 

Svo, half-bound, 12s. • 
LIST OF :\UPS IX FIXDLA Y'S 

AXCIE:'\T ATLAS :-
1. Or bis veteribus not us. 
2. Roma. 
3. Italia Septentrionalis. 
4. Italia )fedia. 
5. Italia )Ieridionalis. 
6. Athenre. 
7. Peloponnesus et Attica. 
8. Grrecia Septentrionalis. 
9. Insulre:\Iaris.iEgrei ct Creta. 

10. Macedonia, Thracia, Illyria, 
:\Iccsia et Dacia. 

11. Britannia. 
12. Insulro Britannicre. 
13. Gallia. 
H. Germania. 
15. Yindelicia, Xoricum, Rhre-

tia, Pannonia et Illyricum. 
16. Hispania. 
17. Africa Septcntrionalis. 
18 . .iE!!TI)tUS, 
19. Asia :\finor. 
20. Palrestina. 
21. Syria. 
22. Armenia, :.'\Iesopotamia, 

Assyria et Babylonia. 
23. Arabia. 
2-1. Imperium Persicum. 
25. Indire. 9. Germany. 

10. Prussia. 26. Plan of Italy. 
11. Austria. [mark. 1 FRENCH CLAS. ICS FOR SCHOOLS. 
12. Sweden, Xorway, and Den- 1 Edite~ by VENTOt:rLLAc.18mo,ni:,-:-
13. Russia in Europe. Nouveaux :uorceaux CholS!s 
14. Spain and Portugal. de Buffo~. 2s. 6<~-
15. Switzerland, La Chaum1ere Ind1enne. ST. 
16. Italy. [Greece. P:F.RRF.. 2s. Gd. 
17. Turkey in Europe, aud Ch01x des Contes :'.\foraux de 
18. Asia. :.\Iarmontel. 2s. 6d. 
19. Turkey in Asia. Histoire de Pierre le Grand. 
20. India. VOLTMRE. 5s. 
21. China. Pensees <le Pascal. 2s. 6d. 
22. Oceanica. GEOGRAPHY AXD HISTORY. Bv a 
23. New South Wales. Ladv. New Edition by ,YRIGHT. 
2i, ·ras!Ilania, or Van Diemen's 12m·o, 4s. Gd. ' 
2J. ~fnca. . [Land . GOLDS:'.\IITH'S GEOGRAPHY, KEY 
26. ~ orth America. TO 18 0 ~cwcd 9d 27. Cartada. · rn , , , • 
28. United States. GOLDSillTH'S GR.\:\DIAil OF GE0-
29. West Indies. GRAPHY. Xew Edition, by 
30. South America. WRIGHT. lSmo, 3~. GJ. 

... 
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GOLDS1IITH'S HISTORY OF EXG­
LAXD. ChiswickF.dition. 12mo, Gs. 

GUTHRIE'S GEOGRAPIIICAL, HIS­
TORICAL, AND Co:\1i\IERCLU 
GRA..\DIAR. By R. A.DAVENPORT. 
i\Iaps. 18mo, 5s. 

IIOLLIXGS'S LIFE OF GUSTAVUS 
ADOLPHUS, surnamed the Great, 
King of Sweden. 18mo, 5s. 

l\IARCUS 
TULLIUS CICERO. 18mo, 5s. 

IIO}IER'S (Re,. P.) IXTRODUCTIOX 
TO THE GREEK TOXGUE. 
12mo, 4s. 

IIUTTOX'S MATHE:\IATICS. A Xew 
Eclition. By RuTH!sRFORD. 8Yo, 
l:ls. 

MEADOWS'S NEW SP AXISH GRAJI-
1\IAR. 18mo, ls. Gd. 

(F. C.) NEW FRENCII 
G RAl\11\IAR, with Exercises adapted 
to the Rules, comprehending in a 
most s;implc, easy, ancl concise 
mannrr, e,crything necessary. 
l\Ieclium Svo., cloth. 3s. 6d. 

l\WRRISON'S BOOK-KEEPING. 8,o, 
8s. 

:MURRA Y'S (LIXDLEY) SCHOOL-
BOOKS. Edited by TYSo:x, viz.:-

English Grammar. 4s. 
--- (Abridged). 18mo, ls. 
---Exercises.12mo, 2s. Gd. 
Keyto the Exercise1'.12mo,2s. 6d. 
E11glish Reader. 12mo, 4s. 
Introduction to the English 

:.'\IATI-IE:.'\UTICAL RE- Reader. 12mo, 2s. 
CREATIO::S-S. By HrnDLE. 8vo, 12s. Grammal' and Exercises. By 

JOIIXSO::S-'S ENGLISH DICTIOXARY. GARTLEY. 18mo, 2s. 
(Pocket size.) 2s. PARLEY'S UNIVERSAL HISTOR'.:. 

JOXES'S SIIERIDAX'S PROXOUNC- Sq., 4s. Gd. 
IXG DICTIOXARY. Square,3s.6d. ---- GRA:\-ThIA.R OF GEOC'RA-

JOYCE'S L"°TROD"CCTION TO THE PHY. Sq., 4s. Gd. 
ARTf. A...."\'D SClliXCES. 12mo, ---- TALES ABOUT ANDIALS. 
3s. Gd. Sq., 7s. Gd. 

-- SCIEXTIFIC DL\.LOGUES. --- TALES ABOUT GREECE. 
12mo, 2s. Gd. Sq., 4s. Gd. 

KEITH 0~ TH~ USE _qF TIIE 1--. - TALES ABOUT Rm.rn. 
GLOBE'3. Xew Edition, by Sq., 4s. Gd. 
\\'maHT. 12mo, Gs. Gd. ____ :;.\IYTHOLOGY OP 

LE}ll'RIERE'S CLASSICAL DICTIOX- GREECE. Sq., 4s.6d. 
ARY. By PARK£. 18mo, 7s. PERRIX'S ELEi\IEXTS OF FRENCH 

LEXXIE'S EXGLISH GRAMMAR. COXYERSATIOX. By Wmam. 
Twenty-si."th Edition. 18mo, ls. Gd. 12mo, ls. Gd. 

:\L\.D.\.X'S.JUYENAL. 2vols. 8vo, Hs. ---- FRE..'TCIIFABLES. 12mo, 
}UNGX ALL'S HISTORICAL A.ND 2s. Gd. 

)IISCELLAXEOUS QliESTIOXS. ---- FREXCH SPELLIXG-
12mo, 4s. Gd. \ BOOK. By WRIGHT. 12mo, 2s. 

::\IA YOR'S SPELLL"\'G-BOOK. 12mo, ls. PIXXOCK'S ENGLA::S-D. New Edit. 
::\rEADO\YS'S ITALIAN A.XD EXG- 12mo, 5s. 6d. 

LISH DICTIOXARY. 18mo, 7s. POTTER'SA::-.TIQUITIESOFGREECE. 
---- RPAXISH AXD EXG- 13y Born. l:lmo, t1s. 

LISH DICTIOXARY. l8m0, 7s. QuESTIOXS OX ADA}I'S RO:\IAX 
FREXCH AXD EXG- A ... ,TIQUITIES. By Born. 1.1'. 8rl. 

LISH PROXOUXCIXG DICTIOX-
1 
R.L\ISilOR:--;'s DICTIONARY OF 

ARY. lSmo, 7s. LATL"\' SYNOXYl\lES. 8vo, 7s. 
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ROBIXSON'S GREEK A..'-ID ENGLISH 
LEXICON OF THE NEIY TES­
TA?l1ENT. 8,o, 8s. 6d. 

SEPTUAGINT (TIIE) GREEK. 2 vols. 
32mo, 12s. 

SEIISON'S EUCLID. By RUTIIEP.FORD. 
18mo, 5s. 

SOUTIIEY'S LIFE OF LORD NEL­
SON. The Eighth Edition. 18mo, 
5s. 

SPELLL,G BY DICTATION. A series 
of Progressi,e Exercises_ in English 
Orthography. 18mo, ls. 

TEGG'S FIRST BOOK FOR CHIL­
DREN. 18mo, 6d. 

TO:\I TELESCOPE'S NEWTONIAX 
PIIILOSOPIIY. Sq. Cuts. 4s. 6d. 

TOOKE'S (HORNE) DIYERSIOXS OF 
PURLEY. New Edition. By TAY· 
r.o:r... 8Yo, 14s. 

TROLLOPE'S (Rm·. W., :M.A.) GREEK 
TEST.A.1\IENT. 8,o, 21s. 

TRI1\:L\lER'S DESCRIPTION AXD A 
SET OF PRD!TS TO ROMA.."\' 

HISTORY, CONTAr:N'ED r:N' A 
SET OF EASY LESSOXS. 2 ,ols., 
5s. 

WALKINGAME'S TUTOR. 12mo, 2s. 
WANOSTROCHT'S ItECUEIL CHOISI. 

12mo, 3s. 
WATTS'S YIEW OF SCRIPTURE 

HISTORY. 12mo, 4s. 6d. 
WALKER'S CRITICAL PROXOUNC­

ING DICTIOX ARY AXD EX­
POSITOR OF THE ENGLISH 
LA .. -'WUAGE. 8vo, 7s. 

--- KEY TO THE CLASSI­
CAL PRONUNCIATION OF 
GREEK, LATIX, AXD SCRIP­
TURE PROPER )l'A}IES. 18mo, 
ls. 6d. 

WILLLL1IS'S LIFE AND ACTIONS 
OF ALEXAXDER THE GREAT. 
18mo, 5s. 

WRIGHT'S CO:'.DIENTARY ON' 
NEWTOX'S PlUNCIPIA. 2 ,ols., 
ll. Ss. 

--- GREEK AXD EXGLISII 
LEXICOX. lSmo, 7s. 

!tr 



A 

SELECT CATALOGUE OF BOOKS, 
INCLUDING 

MANY OF STANDARD VALUE: 

PUBLISHED BY ,VILLIAM TEGG AND CO., 

LONDON. 

ADAM'S Roman Antiquities. A New Edition (the Twelfth), with Numerons 
Notes, improved Indices, and Analytical Questions, by JAMES BoYD, LL.D. 
18mo, cloth, 7s . 

.1'ESCIIYLUS.-Popular English Specimens of the Greek Dramatic Poets; with 
Introductory Essay, and Explanatory Notes (.lEscHYLUS). l8mo. 5s. 

JESOP'S Fables, with upwards of One Ilundred and Fifty Engravings, 
Chiswick Edition. 32mo, cloth, 3s. 6d, 

AIKIN'S Calendar of Nature, designed for the Instruction of Young Persons, 
with numerous Cuts. A :New and Improved Edition. 18mo. ls. 6d. 

ATKIX AND BARilAULD'S Evenings nt Ilome; a Variety of Miscellaneous 
Pieces for the Instruction of tho Young. 18mo, 4s. 

AIXSWORTII.-A New Abridgment of Ainsworth's Dictionary, English :m<l 
Latin, for the use of Grammar Schools. Into this edition arc introduced 
several alterations and improvements, for the special purpose of facilitat­
ing the labour and increasing the knowleoge of the young scholar. 
By JOHN DY~1or:K, LL.D. Twenty-ninth Edition, l!lmo. Roan, 7s. 6d. 

AXTJIOX'S Q. Horatii Flacci Pocmata.. The ,vorks ofJTorace, with Explana­
tory Xotcs selected from the larger Edition. By CHA!tLF.S ANTHON, LL.D .. 
Rector of the Grammar School, Columbia. College. A New Edition. edite,l 
by JAMES Bovn, LL.D., one of the i\fasters of the High School, Erlinburgh. 
12mo, roan, 7s. Gd. 
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AXTIIOX'S Select Orations of Cicero ; with an English Commentary, ancl His­
torical, Geographical, and Legal Indices. A X cw Edition, ,\ith Additions 
and emendations, by JA)IES Bo,o, LL.D. Roan, 6,. 

A:NTIIOX'S C. Crispi Sallustii de Catilinre Conjuratione Ilelloque Jugurthino 
Ilistorire: Animadversionibus illustravit CAROLUS ANTHON, LL.D. Editio 
octava. Accedunt Notul!C quaedam et Que5tiones, cura JAconr Bovo, LL.D. 
Roan, 5s. 1.U 

AXTIIOX'S Greek Reader, selected principally from the "\York of Professor 
FREDERIC JACOBS; with English X otes, Critical and Explanatory, a ::\Ietrical BJ:_ 
Index to Homer ancl Anacreon, and a Copious Lexicon. A Xew Edition, 
revised and corrected, by Rev. JAJIES Bo,v, LL.D. Roan, 7s. 6d. 

AXTIIOX'S Cresar's Commentaries of the Gallic "\Var; and the First Book of 
the Greek Paraphrase; with English X otes, Critical and Explanatory, 
Plans of Battles, Sieges, &c., and lii8torical, Geographical, and Archa,olo­
gical Indices. The Fotu·th Edition, with a )fop antl many Cuts. Hoan, Gs. 

AXTHOX'S P. VrnGrur ::\IAnoxrs .1ENF.rs.-Thc 1"Encid of Virgil, with English 
Notes, Critical and Explanatory; a :.\Ictrical C!avis; and an llistorical, 
Geographical, and :.\Iythological [ndex. Ily CHARLES .. \NTHON ,'.LL.D., .Jay 
Professor of the Greek and Latin Languages in Columbia C'Jlleg-e, Xcw 
York, and Rector of tho Grammar School. Edited, with consi,lcrablo 
alterations, and atlapted to the use of English Schools and Colleges, by the 
l~cv·. ,v-. TROLI..OPE, 1\Li-\. 12mo, roan, /s. 6cL B..~. 

AXTHOX'S P. ,~mGrLrr )IARONrs BucoLrcA ET C1wr.mc.\.-'l'he Eclogues and 
(icorgics of Yirgil, with Englbh Notes, Critical and Explanatory, and a 
:;\letrical Index. A New Edition, corrected by JA~rns X1cHor,s, Editor of 
"Fuller's Church llistory," &c. 12mo, roan, Gs. 

ANTUOX'S IIomer's Iliad-(the First Three Books)-according tc the onli­
nary text, and also with the restoration of tho Digamma; to which are 
appended Englibh Notes, Critical and l~xplanatory, tt )Ictrical Index, ancl 
Homeric Glossary. A New Edition, by l3ENJAmN DAvrns, Ph.D. Lips. 
l::?mo, roan, 7s. 6d . 

.A.?-i'TUOX"S First Latin Lessons, containing the most important pa,·ts of the 
(;raruinarof the Latin Language. Together with appropriate .Exercises in 
tho tnrnolating and writing of Latin, for tho use of Beginners. The Second 
Edition, edited by Rev. ,,-. ll:w~:s, ll . .\.., ono of tho Classical )fosters 
of King's College, London. Hoan, 4,. 

A~TIIOX'S. Grammar of the Greek Lang.i:igc, for the V'sc of Schools and 
Colleges. The Second Edition. rc,·i,ed and Cl•rrccted, by Rev. J. R. )Ll.JoH, 
D.D., lle;td l\laotcr of King's College, Loudon. Hoan, 4s. 

,. 
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ANTIION'S System of Greek Prosody and Metre, for the Use of Schools and 
Colleges, together with the Choral Scanning of the Prometheus Vinctus 
of .iEschylus, and the Ajax and CEdipus Tyrannus of Sophocles. A New 
Edition, revised and corrected, by the Rev. J. R. l\IAJOR, D.D., Head 
l\Iaster of King's College, London. Roan, 2s. 6d. 

BALDWIX'S History of Rome, from the Building of the City to the Ruin of 
the Republic, with l\Iaps and Plates. Seventh Edition, roan, 3s. 6d. 

BALDWIN'S Ilistory of Greece, from the Earliest Records of that Country to 
the time in which it was reduced into a Homan Province. The Third 
Edition, for the Use of Schools. Roan, 3s. 6d. 

BALDWIN'S Fables, Ancient and Modern; adapted for the use of Children. 
The Eleventh Edition, roan, 4s. 

BALDWIN'S Pantheon; or, Ancient History of the Gods of Greece and Rome; 
for the Use of Schools and Young Persons of both sexes, The Eighth 
Edition, roan, 5s. 

BARROW'S (Sir John) :Memoir of the Life of Peter the Great. Cloth, 5s. 

BONNYCASTLE'S Scholar's Guide to Arithmetic; with Notes containing the 
proof of each Rule, together with some of the most useful properties of 
Numbers. A New Edition, enlarged and improved. By Rev. E. C. TYSON, 
nI.A. Roan, 3s. 6d. 

BONNYC.ASTLE.-A Key to Bonnycastle's Guide to Arithmetic. A New 
Edition, enlarged and improved. By Rev. E. C. TYSON, M.A. Roan, 
4s.6d. 

BOXXYCASTLE'S Introduction to Algebra, designed for the use of Schools and 
other places of Public Education. A New Edition, enlarged and improved. 
By Re,•. E. C. Tv:.oN, ?.LA. Roan, 4s. 

BOXNYCASTLE.-A Key to Bonnycastle's Algebra. A New Pdition. By Rev. 
E. C. TYSON, l\I.A. Roan, 4s. 6d. 

BONNYCASTLE'S Introduction to Practical Geometry and ~Iensnratlon. A 
New Edition, revised and improved. By Rev. E. C. TYSON, l\I.A. Roan, 5s. 

BO~NYCASTLE.-A Key to Bonnycastle's 1\fensuration. A New Edition, 
improved. By Rev. E. C. TYSON, M.A. Roan, 5s. 
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BOTA.NY.-The Child's Botany; Pleasing and Instructive Information con­
cerning the Properties, llabits, and Classification of British and Foreign 
Plants, expressed in a style adapted to the understandings of young persons, 
with Plates. Square 16mo, half bound, 2s. 

BROOKES'S General Gazetteer in ::\liniature, or Compendious Geographical 
Dictionary, containing Descriptions of every Country in the known world, 
illustrated by ::\laps, originally compiled by R. BROOKES, ::\I.D, The whole Di, 
revised and corrected to the present time, by A.G. FINDLAY. 18mo, roan. 
7s,6d. 

BUCIIANAN'S Technological Dictionary, explaining the Terms of the .Arts, 
Sciences, Literature, Professions, and Trades. I8mo, 7s. 

DI: BUFFON.-~ouveaux :i.'IIorceaux Choi sis de Buffon. Avec des Xotesinstructives, i:, 
par VENTOUILLAC. l8mo, cloth, 2s. 6d. 

BURGESS'S Rudiments of Hebrew Grammar, in Two Parts. Part I. A Table D-:;; 
of Roots, with the Formation, Inflection, and Composition of ,Yords. 
Part II. Treating of the Verb Regula• and Irregular; with a Vocabulary 
of Xouns, Verbs, and Participles; and an introduction to reading with 
Points. Third Edition, by BURGESS, LoRD lirsHOP OF ST. D.wrn·s. l2mo. 7s. 

BURGESS'S IIebrew Elements; A Practical Introrluction to the Reading of the 
Hebrew Scriptures, in Four Parts, viz., I. Hebrew Primer; 2. Syllabarium 
IIebraicum; 3. llebrew Reader, Part 1; 4. Hebrew Reader, Part 2, for 
the Use of Schools. Fom·th }~dition. Dy DuRGEss, LoRD B1::.HOP OF ST. 
DA vm's. 12mo. 6s. 

CA::\IPBELL'S Lives of the British Admirals, and Xaval History of Great 
Britain, from the time of Cresar to the Chinese .. War of 18-11. With 
Engravings. 12mo. 7s, cloth. 

CARPEXTER'S Comprehensive Dictionary of English Synonymcs. Third 
Edition, greatly enlarged. l!lmo. 2s. 6d. cloth. 

CICERO.-Select Orations of Cicero, translatecl. into Englibh; with Xotes, 
Historical, Critical, and Explanatory. By \Vu .. L!AJI ])i.;xcAN'. New Edition ,, 
(Oxford), 8vo, cloth, 7s, 

COBBI~'S Pictorial School lland-book to the Holy Bible, with Wood En· 
gravings. 18mo, cloth, 2~. 
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COTTIN'S Elizabeth, ou Les Exiles de Sibcrie. Nouvelle Edition, par V.i,;N­

TOUILLAc. 18mo, cloth, 2s. 6d. 

CRABB'S Dictionary of General Knowledge; or, an Explanation of ,vords and 
Things connected with the Arts and Sciences, illustrated with 580 Wood­
cuts. Fourth Edition, greatly enlarged. Cloth, 7s . 

.., DAVENPORT'S "ralker'sPronouncing Dictionary and Expositor of the English 
Language; in which the meaning of every word is clearly explained, and 
the sound of every syllable distinctly shown, exhibiting the principles of a 

;, 

pure and conect pronunciation. A New Edition, with the addition of 
Five Thousand words, new type, &c. &c., revised and enlarged. l8mo, 
cloth, 5s, 

DE:\IOSTHENES.-AH:i\1010EN0'Y'}; <.I>IAIIIITIKOI KAI ]'TMBOTAE'TTI­
KOI, Curi1 Notis Variorum ,volfii, Dounrei, Mounteneii, Hockii, Augeri, 
aliorumque congestis. Textui apposita est Lectio Reiskiana. 8vo. 3s. lid. 

,,, DUNCAN'S New llcbrew-English and English-Hebrew Lexicon, in Three 
Parts; to which is appended a new Hebrew Grammar. 18mo, cloth, 7s. 

ENFIELD'S Speaker ; or, ::\Iiscellancous Pieces, selected from the best English 
"'riters, and disposed under proper heads, with a view to facilitate the 
improvement of youth in reading and speaking. 12mo. Bound, 3s. 6d, 

·t~ ENFIELD's Progressive Spelling Book; or, a No,v Introduction to Spelling and 
Reading; arranged in easy lessons, and adapted to the capacities of youth. 
Bound, ls. 3d. 

. .j 
). 

ENTICK'S New Spelling Dictionary, in which the Parts of Speech are accu­
rately distinguished, and the Syllables accented according to the just and 
natural Pronunciation of each word, with a Comprehensive Grammar of the 
English Language. Square, 2s. 6d. bound. 

EUCLID.-The Elements of Euclid, viz., the First 14 Books, together with the 
Eleventh and Twelfth, printed with a few variations and improvements . 
l~rom the Text of Dr. Sm rsox. A N cw Edition, corrected and revised. By 
,vrLLIA~r l{uTHERFoRo, F.R.A.S. 5s. 

~•· ELLIS'S Collection of English Exercises, translated from tho writings of Cicero 
' : only, for Schoolboys to re-tranblate into Latin; and adapted to the prin­

cipal Rules in the Syritax of the Eton, Ruddiman's, and other Grammars. 
A New Edition, corrected and carefully revised, by Rev. G. N. \VRrOHT. 

'ii Cloth, 3s. 6d. 
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FI~DLA Y'S i'\Iodern Atlas: forming a complete Compendium of Geography, 
exhibiting in Thirty i'\Iaps, the Extent, Divisions, Physical and Political 
Arrangements of every Country in the known world; and containing the 
Latest Discoveries in the Polar Regions, Africa, Polynesia, &c.; with an 
Introduction, explaining the Construction and Use of i'\Iaps, and a Copious 
Index for reference to the :Maps, showing the Latitude and Longitude of 
every Place contained in the Atlas. Royal 8vo.; for the use of Schools and 
Young Persons. Half-bound, 12s. 

----------4to, 16s. 

A List of the l>faps in FrnnLA Y's GENERAL ATLAS, any oj which may be had 
separately, viz.:-

l. Eastern llemisphere. 
2. ,vestern Hemisphere. 
3. Europe. 
4. England and Wales. 
5. Scotland. 
6. Ireland. 
7- France. 
8. llolland and Belgium, 
9. Germany. 

10. Prussia. 
ll. Austria. 
12. Sweden, Norway, and Den-
13. Russia in Europe. [mark. 
14. Spain and Portugal. 
15. Switzerland. 

16. Italy. 
17. Turkey in Europe, and Greece. 
18. Asia. 
19. Turkey in Asia. 
20. India. 
21. China. 
22. Oceanica. 
23. New South ,vales. 
24. Tasmania, or Yan Diemen's 
25. Africa. [Land. 
2ti. North Africa. 
27, Canada. 
28. United States. 
29. West Indies. 
30. South America. 

G.!J 

: .,, 

t ,, .., 

FIXDLA Y'S Collection of ThirLy Outline i'\Iaps for Geographical Exercise~, 
adapted to facilitate the Study of Geography, and intended as Practical 
Lessons for Pupils to fill up. Imp. 4to. 5s. iiIF 

FIXDLA Y'S Ancient Atlas, according to the latest Discoveries. 26 Maps. 
Royal 8vo, half-bound, 12s. 

------ 4to, 16s. 

List of ~'flaps in FINDLAY'S CLASSICAL _\.TLAS FOR AxcJEXT GEOGRAPHY:-

1. Orbis veteribus notus. 10. Macedonia, Thracia, lllyria, 
2. Roma. l\Iresia et Dacia. 
3. Italia Septentrionalis. l l, Britannia. 
4. Itnlia ~Iedia. 12. Insulre Britannicre. 

:5. Italia ~Ieridionalis. 13. Gallia. 
6. Athenre. 14. Germania. 
7, Peloponnesuset Attica. 15. Vindelicia, );'oricum, Rha?li;,, 
8. Grrecia Septentrionalis. Pannonia et Iliyricum. 
9. Insulrc l\Iaris 1Egei et Creta. 16. Ilispania. 
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17. Africa Septentrionalis. 
18 . .1Egyptus. 
rn. Asia ;\Iinor. 
20. Palestina. 
21. Syria. 

22. Armenia, Mesopotamia, Assy-
ria et Babylonia. 

23. Arabia. 
.24. Imperium Pcrsicum. 
25. Inclire. 

26. Plan of Italy. 

GARTLEY'S l\Iurray's Grammar and 'Exercises abridged, comprising the sub­
stance of his large Grammar and Exercises; with additional Notes and 
Illustrations. By G. GARTLEY, Teacher of English Grammar,. &c., 
Glasgow. 18mo, 2s. 

GEOGRAPilY and HISTORY, selected by a La<ly for the use of her own 
Children. Enlarged and continued to the present time. By the Rev. G. 
N. \YRIGHT, .:.\I.A. 12mo, roan, 4s. 6d. 

GOLDSi\IITII'S Grammar of Geography for the Use of Schools, with Maps and 
Illustrations. A New Edition, by the Rev. G. N. \VRIGHT, 1\1.A. 18mo, 
roan, 3s. 6d. 

GOLDS::\HTII'.3 Key to Goldsmith's Geography, 18mo, sewed, Dd. 

GOLDSl\IITil'S History of England, from the Earliest Times to the Death of 
George the Second. Chiswick Edition, l:!mo. 6s. 

GRAIIAl\I'S llistorics from Scripture, for Children, exemplified by appropriate 
Domestic Tales. Square Wmo. Cloth, 6s. 

GRIESBACII'S Novum Testamentum Grrece, ex Editiono Griesbachii, Emen­
dante llmrnrco A. AJTTON. Glasgure, 32mo, 5s. 

GUTIIHIE'S Geographical, Historical, and Commercial Grammar, exhibiting 
the Present State of the "'orld; to which is added a Geographical Index, 
&c. The Astronomical part by JAMES FERGUSON, Esq. By R. A. DAV.EN­
FORT, with numerous l\Iaps, 18mo, cloth, 5s. 

IIOLLINGS'S Life of Gustavus Adolphus, surnamed The Great, King of Sweden. 
18mo, cloth, 5s. 

IIOLLINGS'S Life of i\farcus Tullius Cicero. JBmo, cloth, 5s. 

IIOi\IER'S (Rev. P.) Introduction to the Greek Tongue, for the Use of Schools, 
with Notes, intend eel to explain the Principles 011 which many of the Rule 
were established. 12mo, man, 4s. 
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HUTTO X'S Course of :Mathematics, composed for the use of the Royal ?.Iilitary 
Academy. A new and carefully corrected Edition, entirely remodelled and 
adapted to the course of Instruction now pursued in the Royal l\Iilitary 
Academy, by""· RuTHERF01m, F.R.A.S. 8vo, cloth, 16s. 

HUTTON'S Recreations in Mathematics and Xatnral Philosophy. A Xew and 
Revised Edition ; with numerous Additions, and Illustrated with upwards 
of 400 Cuts. By EDWARD RIDDLE, :.\faster of the ::.\Iathematical School, 
Royal llobpital, Greenwich. 8vo, cloth, 16s. 

JOIINSON'S Englbh Dictionary in Miniature, with the Addition of several 
Thousand ,vords, and the Pronunciation in the manner of "'alker, adapted 
for the use of Schools. l8mn, ls. Gd. 

JOYCE'S Scientific Dialogues, intended for the instruction and entertainment 
of young people, in which the first Principles of Natural and Experimental 
Philosophy are fully explained. A New Edition, with 185 Cuts. 12mo, 
cloth, 2s. Gd. 

JOYCE'S Familiar Introduction to tbe Arts and ScicnceR, with original Intro­
ductory Essays upon the subject of each LC'sson, for the Ube of Schools. 
Divided into Lessons, with, Questions subjoined to each for the examination 
of pupils. A New Edition, enlarged. 12ruo, cloth, 3s. Gd, 

KEITH'S Treatise on the Use of the Globes, or a Philosophical View of the 
Earth and lleavens, designed for the use of Schools and Young Persons. 
A New Edition, enlarged and improved, by the Rev. G. N. "'RIGHT, 12mo, 
roan, Gs. 6d. 

LE::IIPRIERE'S Bibliotheca Classica, or a Classical Dictionary; containing a 
copious Account of all the Proper Names mentioned in Ancient Authors. 
A New Edition, reYised and corrected, with numerous Additions and 
Improvements, by"'· PARK, .:\LA. 18mo, cloth, 7o, 

LEXNIE'S English Grammar, comprising the substance of all the most approved 
English Grammars extant, briefly defined, and neatly arranged; with 
copious Exercises in Parsing and Syntax. l8mo, bound, ls. 6d. 

LIVY.-Excerpta ex LiYio, cum J.B. L. Crevierii Xotis integris, Aliorumquo 
Selectissimis, in usum Seholarum. 121110, bound, 4s. 

LOCKE'S Essay on the Human Understanding, Twenty-ninth Edition, with 
the Author's last Additions and Corrections; also, Notes and Illustrations, 
a.nd an Analysis of :;\lr. Locke's Doctrine of ltlcas. 8vo, cloth, 9s, 

?.IA.DAN'S Juvenal and Persius, Literally Tmnslated; with copious Explana­
tory Notes, by which these difficult Satirists are rendered easy and familiar 
to the reader, A New Edition, corrected. 2 vols. 8,·o, cloth, 14s. 
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)IAXGN ALL'S llistorical and )liscellancous Questions for the Use of Young 
People, with a Selection of British and General Biography, &c. A New 
Edition, corrected and enlarged, and continued to the present time, by the 
Re,,. G. N. WRIGHT, l\I. A. "'ith 40 Illustrations. Roan, 4s. 6d. 

J\IAR)IOXTEL'S Choix des Contes l\Iorcaux. Nouvelle Edition, par YE~­
TOUII.LAC. 18mo, cloth, 2s. 6d. 

l\IA YOR'S English Spelling Book, accompanied by a Progressive Series of Easy 
and Familiar Lessons, intended as an introduction to the Reading and 
Spelling c,f the English Language. Tegg's Edition. ls. 3d, 

!IIEADO""S'S New French and English Pronouncing Dictionary, on the basis 
of Nugent's, with many ~cw ·words in general use; to which are prefixed, 
Principles of French Pronunciation, and Grammar. 18mo, cloth, 7s. 

l\IEADOWS'S New Italian and English Dictionary, in Two Parts, to which is 
prefixed a New and Concise Grammar, to render easy the acquirement of 
the Italian Language. 181110, cloth, 7s. 

l\IEADO'\YS'S Xcw Spanish and ;English Dictionary, in Two Parts, with the 
addition of many New '\Yords; at the end of both parts is affixed a List of 
11,ual Christian and Proper Names, Xames of Countries, Nations, &c. 
l!lmo, cloth, 7~. 

l\IEADO""S'S New Grammar of the SPANISH LANGUAGE, comprehending, in a 
most oimple, easy, and concise manner, everything necessary for its com• 
pletc acquirement. 18mo, h. 6d . 

i\IE.ADO"'S'S Xew French Grammar, with Exercises adapted to the Rnles, 
comprchencling in a most simple, easy, and concise manner, everything 
necessary. l\Icdium 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6J. 

:;\IITCIIELL'S Portable Encyclop::cdia, or Dictionary of Arts and Sciences, 
comprehending the latest Improvements in every Branch of Useful :Know­
ledge, with numerous Engravings. !.lvo, cloth, 14s. 

:uonRISON'SComplcte System of Practical Book-keeping, in Five Sets of Rooks, 
applicable to all kinds of Business; of Individu::tl and Partnership Con­
cerns; by Single Entry, Double Entry, in Present Practice; and a, New 
Method which obtains the same rcimlt by two Entries as the present 
practice by four. !lvo, half-bound, 8s. 

T1IURRA Y'S English Grammar, ~daptcd to the different classes of Learners, 
with an .Appendix of Hules and Observations. A Xew Edition, with Cor• 
rcctions and J\-dditions, by the Rev. E. C. T'n;ox, )I.A. 12mo. roan, 4s. 
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:.'llURRA Y'S English Grammar, Abriclgccl, with an Appendix, containing 
Exercises in Orthography, &c., designed for the younger classes of Learners. 
'.l'egg's Edition. l8mo. ls. 

:\IURRA Y'S English Exercises, adapted to :\Iurray's Eng1ish Grammar ; <le. 
signed for the benefit of private Learners as well as Scbools. A Xew 
Edition, edited by the Rev. E, C. TYso.s", :M.A. 12mo, cloth, 2s. 6d. 

MURRA Y'S Key to the Exercises, adapted to :IIurray's English Grammar, 
calculated to enable private Learners to become their own Instructors in 
Grammar and Composition. A ::-;"ew Edition. Edited by the Rev. E. C. 
TYSO:-.', ;\LA. 12mo, cloth, 2s. 6u. 

:\IURRA Y'S Introduction to the Eng-libh neader, or a Selection of Pieces in 
Prose anti Poetry; calculated to improve the Younger Classes of Learners 
in Reading, and to imbue their minds with the love of virtue. A Xcw 
Edition. Edited by the Rev. E. C. TYSO::\', M.A. 12rno, roan, 2s. 

:IIURRAY'S English Reader, or Pieces in Prose and Poetry, selected from the 
best "'Writers, designed to assist young persons to read with propriety and 
effect, to improve their language and sentiments, and to inculcate some of 
the most important principles of Piety and Virtue. A New Edition. 
Edited by Rev. E. C. Tvso:,,,, M.A. J2mo, roan, 4s. 

r ARLEY'S Universal Ilistory; on the Basis of Geography. For the use of 
Families and Schools, illustrated by )Iaps. Cloth. 4s. 6d. 

PARLEY'S Grammar of Modern Geography. With )faps and numerous En­
gravings. Cloth. 4s. 6d. 

I'ARLBY'S Tales about Rnme and :\!odern Italy. A New and improved Edi· 
tion, with numerous Engravings. Cloth. 4s. 6tl. 

PARLEY'S Tales about Greece. The Second Edition, greatly improved, with 
numerous Engravings. Cloth. 4s. fid. 

PARLEY'S Tales about the Mythology of Greece and Rome. A New Edition, 
with Engravings on "·ood. Cloth. 4s. Gd. 

P .\.SCAL'S Choix des Pensces de Pascal. Nouvelle Edition, par VENTOUILLAC, 
18mo, cloth, 2s. Gd. 

l'EARSON'S Yetus Testamentum ex versione Septuaginta Interpretum, juxta 
Exemplar Vaticanum: ex Editione lloL)1Esr1 ET L.~.,urnRTI Bos. Cum 
Prrefatione Parrenetica JoANNrs P£ARso:-,,, D.D. Editio Nova, 2 tom. 12s. 
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PERRIX'S Elem en ts of French Conver,;a tion, with familiar and easy Dialogues ; 
(•ach preceded by a suitable Vocabulary in French and Engli,,h, deoigncd 
for the use of Schools. AN ew Edition, revioedand corrected, by CHARLOTTB 
""RIGHT. 12mo, bound, ls. Cid. 

PERRI~'S Fables Amusantes, avec une Table generale et particuliere des 
1\Iots, et de leur Signification en Anglais, selon l'or<lre des Fables. Revue 
et corrigee par CHARLOTTE \YRWHT. 12mo, bound, 2s. 6d . .. 

PERHIX'S Xcw :IIethod of learning the Spelling and Pronunciation of the 
French Language, in Two !'arts. By CHARLOTTE \VmGHT. 12mo, 2s. 

PIXXOCK'S Ilistory of England, from tbc Invasion of Julius c~sar to tlic 
Death of George the Third; with a Continuation to the present time; 
Qucbtions for Examination, Notes, &c. 19.mo, bound. 5s. 6d. 

POTTER'S Archwologia Grmca, or the Antiquities of Greece. A New Edition, 
with numerous Notes ancl improved Indices, by J,\l\IES BOYD, LL.D., illub­
trated with 1.;u Engravings. 12mo, cloth, 9s. 

RA:\ISIIOHX'8 Dictionary of Latin Synonymes, for the use of Schools and Private 
Students; with a Complete Index. From the German of FRANCIS Lr.EBER. 
12mo, cloth, js. 

REID"S Essays on the ActiYe Powers of the Ilum:m )Iind ; an Enquiry into 
the Human Mind on the Principles of Common Sense ; and an Essay on 
Quantity. ""i1h ::'.\'otes, Sectional Heads, and a Sym>ptical Table of Con­
tcntb, byReY. G. X. \YRIGHT. 81·0, cloth,J2s. 

REID'S Essays on the Intellectual Powers of Man ; to which is annexed, an 
.Analysis of Aristotle'b Logic. ,vith Xote~ and Questions for Examination, uy Hev. G. X. \':RIGHT, 211.A. 8Yo, cloth, 12s. 

ROTI1XSOX'S Greek and English Lexicon of the New Testament. A New 
Edition, carefully rc,·ised. 8vo, cloth, 8s. 6d. 

SOUTIIEY'S Life of Lord Xclson. The Eighth Edition. Fcp. 8Yo, cloth, 5s. 

ST. PIEHHE'S Ln Chaarnicrc Jndicnne, le Cafe de Surate, &c. Par ,J. IL 
B~:n•~ .\RDI:-. oi; ~.\1;-; r Pi:ERRE. Xouvelle Edition, pax Y.1-::-.1ovrLLAc. J8mc:, 
cloth, 2s. Gel. 

TEGG'S 1-'irst Book for Chilclrcn, deioignccl for tLe 1'se of Schools: contair.ing 
c•:by an,l progn,a.sive Lessons of Reading and Spernng, adapted to the in­
fant mind, and by their arrangement calculated to ensure improvement. 
Neatly bounil. Gd. 
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TERENCE.-The Andrian, Heautontimorumenos, and IIecyra of Terence. By 
JONATHAN ADAIR PHILLIPS. 8vo. 8s. 

TO:II TELESCOPE.-The Newtonian Philosophy and Natural Philosophy in 
General explained and illustrated by familiar objects, in a series of enter­
taining Lectures, by ToM TELESCOPE, ?,I.A. Square, cloth. 4s. 6d. 

TOOKE'S ETIEA ITTEPOE~TA. or the Diversions of Purley, by Jom1 IloRNE 
'1.'oOKE, with numerous Additions from the Copy prepared by the Author 
for republication ; to which are annexed his Letter to JoH:-1 Dux:-1rNG, E,q. 
A New Edition, with additional Xotes, by RICHARD TAYLOR, F.S.A., F.L.S. 
8vo, cloth, 14s. 

TRDDIER'S Description and a Set of Prints to Roman Ilistory, contained in a 
Set of Easy Lessons. 2 vols., bound, 5s. 

TROLLOPE'S H KAIXH D-IAGHKH. 'Ihe New Testament, in Greek, chiefly 
from the text of 1'J1LL, with copious English Notes, adapted to the use of 
Schools and Universities, and to the purposes of General Reference; to 
which are annexed, a Chronological Ilarmony, and Three Indices. By Rev. 
"\YJLLIA~r TROLLOPE, :II.A. 8vo, cloth, 14s. 

TYTLER'S Universal Ilistory, from the Creation of the"\Yorld to the Beginning 
of the Eighteenth Century. By the IloN. ALEX.ANDER FRASER TYTLER, 
LORD "\YOODHOl'SELEE, 6 vols. ]2mo, cloth, 30s. 

VALPY'S Delectus Sententiarum et Historiarum ad usum Tironum accommo­
datus. .Auctore R. YALPY, D.D. Editio Nova, cui acceclunt Xotulre, &c. 
Cura G. N. "\VR!GHT, ]If.A. 12mo, cloth, 2s. 6d. 

WALKER'S Critical Pronouncing .Dictionary and Expositor of the English 
Language, to which are prefixed Principles of English Pronunciation ; the 
whole interspersed with Observations, Etymological, Critical, and Gram­
matical. A New Edition. 8vo, cloth, 7s. 

'WALKER'S Key to the Ciassicnl Pronunciation of G!'eek, Latin, and Scripture 
Proper Names; in which the '\Von!~ are Accented, and divided into 
Syllables, exactly as they our;-ht to be pronounced, accor,ling to Rules 
drawn from analogy and the best usage. 18mo, cloth, Is. 6d. 

'iY.\.LK1XGIIA:II'S Tutor's Assistant; being a Compennium of Arithmetic, and 
a Complete Question Hook. A Xew Edition, with many Additions and 
Corrections, by Bo>1·rn B,\Rnm. l:?mo, bound, 2s, 
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,vANOSTROCHT'S Recueil Choisi de Traits Historiques et des Contes Moraux, 
avec la Signification des l\Iots en Anglais au bas de chaque page, a l'usage 
des jeunes gens de l'un et de l'autre sexe qui veulentapprendre le Frans;ais 
Revue, corrige, et augmente de nouveau, par CHARLOTTE ,VRIGHT, 12mo, 
roan, 3s. 6d. 

WA.TTS'S Short View of the Whole Scripture History, with a Continuation of 
the Jewish affairs from the Old Testament till the time of Christ. A New 
Edition, revised and corrected. 12mo, cloth, 4.s, 

,vILLIAMS'S Life and Actions of Alexander the Great. The Third Edition. 
18mo, cloth, 5s. 

WRIGHT'S Cream of Scientific :Knowledge; a Note-Book of General Informa­
tion, so clear and easy, that an hour's perusal may supply a Stock of Useful 
Intelligence on almost Every Subject. A New Edition, enlarged. l8mo, 
cloth, 3s 

'VRIGIIT'S Greek aucl English Lexicon, on a plan entirely new, in Four Parts. 
Greek-English difficult inflexions; English-Greek and proper names; the 
interpretation of all the words which occur in Greek classic authors, the 
Septuagint, and New Testament: and an Introduction, comprising an 
explanation of the more important Greek Terminations. 18mo, cloth, 7s. 

ELEGANTLY BOUND IN MOROCCO. 

AIKIN AND BA.RBAULD'S EVE:KINGS AT JIOl\IE; or the Juvenile Budget 
opened, for the .tl,musement and Instrt1ction of the Young. 18mo. 7s. Gd. 

JESOP'S FABLES, with One Hundred and Fifty spirited Engravings on ,vood. 
Cl.iiswick l'l·ess. 3:!mo. 5s. Cid. 

·ALEXANDER TUB GREAT (The Life ancl Actions of), By the I!ev. Jom-: 
\VJLLIAMs, :'II.A. Third Edition. Foolscap 8vo, 8s. 

BARROW'S EVEiYTFUL ITISTORY OF TIIE 1\IUTINY AND PIRATIC.\L 
SEIZURE OF II.~[.S. BOUNTY. Illustrated from Original Drawings Ly 
BATIY. Foolscap 8vo, 8R, 
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BA.COX'S (LORD) ESSA YS-:\IORAL, ECOXO.:\lICAL, AND POLITICAL. 
16mo. "\\'&::;T.J.LL's Plates (SHARPE). 6>1. 

BEAUTIES (THE) OF .:\IODERX BRITI5II POETRY. Systematically 
Arrranged. By DAVID GRA:--.T. Frontispiece. 12mo, !Js. 

BLUNT'S (REY. T.\ SKETCIIES OF THE REFOR:'IIATIOX IX EXGLAXD . 
Foolscap !Jvo, !ls . 

BREWSTER'S (SIR DA. YID) LETTERS OX XATGRAL .:\IAGIC; addrcsbed 
to Sm "\YALTER SCOTT, BART. Engravings on \Yoou. Foolscap 8vo, Ss. t,r 

BRE'1i"STER'S (SIR DAVID1 LIFE OF SIR ISA.A() NE\YTOX. Portrait and 
\Yoodcuts. Foolscap !Jvo, !ls, F" 

BUCK'S ANECDOTES-RELIGIOUS, .:\IORAL, .A::'\D EXTEHTAL"I;\"(,, 
interspersed with a variety of 'Gseful Obscrvatic,ns. Foolscap llvo, !Js. fjd. 

BUXYAX'S PILGRDI'S PROGRESS, with :\L\so.:-'s Xotcs, and Life of the 
Author by Di: . ADA:u CLARKE. l8mo, 6s. 

!'JI 
BYRO:N"'S "\YOHKS, complete in One Haml:;omc 'Volume; the last and bc~t .... 

Edition . "\Yith Xotes by .:\IooRK, Scorr, HocJJrns, CA~JPBELL, LocKHArrr, 
and )IrL~IAN. R0yal 8v-o, 25s. P •. 

BYRON'S LIFE, LETTERS, AXD ,JOURX.ALS, By T . :.\IooRE. Uniform r, · 
with the "\Yorks. Royal 8vo, 25s. 

CHILD'S (TIIE) OWX BOOK. Illustrated wHh '.rlm,•c llundred spirited En-
gravings on \\"ood. Square 16mo, 12s. r;,,-'. 

CIIROXICLES OF LOXDOX BRIDGE. ny A:-: .,\),"TIQl'ARY. Embellished 
with Xumcrous Beautiful Cuts. :Foolscap 8,o, lls. ! 

CLARKE (SA~IUELi ON TIIE PRO:\IISES OF SCRIPr UHE. By CARP£XT1m. q• 
32mo, 4s. 

COURT AXD CA:.'\TP OF BUOXA.PARTE, "\°\'ith a whole-length Portrait of 
Prince Talleyrand, and other Portraits.. T-oolscap 8vc,, 8s. ~ 

COT\"PER'S POE:\fS. A Xcw and Compkf.3 Edition, by GR!MSHA\~•tt, in One , 
Volume l!lmo, with a "Vignette Title and l'ortrait, 7,, Gd. • 

• Royal IHmo. Plates, I:?s. 

CRABB'S DICTlO:-i"ARY OF GE::-.ER.ti.L I-:XOWLEDvi :. "Yith Fiye Ilun• 
dred and Eighty "\Yood Engravings. l2mo, J!)s, 
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CREAJ\I (TUE) OF SCIENTIFIC KXOWLEDGE; a Note-Book of General 
Information, with Diagrams, &c. By the Rev. G. N. \VRIGHT, llf.A. 
18mo, is. 

CROKEil'S FAIRY LEGEXDS AND TRADITIONS OF THE SOUTll OF 
IRELAND. Numerous Spirited \Yoodcuts. Foolscap 8vo, 8s. 

DE FOE'S JOURNAL OF TIIE PLAGUE YEAR, with Historical Notes, hy 
E. \Y. BRAGLEY, F.S.A. Foolscap 8vo, 3s. 

EV ANS'S SKETCH OF ALL RELIGIOXS. New Edition, brought down to 
the Present Time. By the Rev. T. ll. BRANS!IY, Royal l8mo, lOs. 

FREXCII CLASSICS, with Norns and :,I1:::.10m OF EACH AUTHOR; by PnoFEsso,: 
L. T. V.ENTOUILLAC. 18rno. 

ELIZABETII 

NOUVEAUX i\IORCEAUX CIIOISIS DE 

LA CIIAU:.IIERE IXDIENNE 

CROIX DES COXTES :.IOR.\. UX DE . 

IIISTOIRE DE PIERRE LE GRAND 

PENSEES DE 

l\IADAJ\IE CoTTIN. Gs. 

BUFFON. 6s. 

ST. PIERRE, 6s. 

J\!ARMONTEJ., 6s. 

YoLTAIRE. 8s 

PASCAL. 6s. 

GE:.1S FROM TIIE POETS: containing Living Poets; CHAUCER to G0Ln­
s,11TH, FALCONF.R to C.U!PBELL; SHAKSPEARE j Sacred Poetry and American 
Poets. 6 vols. 32mo, l /. -1s. 

GIRL'S (THE) OVi'X BOOK. By ?tirs. CHILD. New Edition, With numcr01:8 
new Engravin6s on Woocl. 8s. 6cl. 

GRA. Y'S POETICAL WORKS. Foolscap 8rn. Plates (SHARPE'S), 7s. 6d. 

HEAD'S ()lAJOR F. TI.) LIFE OF BRUCE, the Abvssinian Traveller. Por-
trait anll Maps. l:1mo, 8s. • 

IIISTORY OF TIIE AXGLO-S.\XOXS. By Sm FRANCIS PALGnAVE, 1\fop;a, 
and numerous "\Yood Engravings. J2mo, 8s. 

llISTORY OF TIIE EXPEDITIO:N' TO RUSSIA UNDERTAKEN BY Tin 
E:.IPEROR NAPOLEOX. By GENlmAL CouNT PHILIP DE SEGUR, T"" 
fine Portraits. 2 vols. foolscap 8vo, 16s. 

HOWARD'S BEAUTIES OF BYROX. I8mo, 5s. 
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KIRKE WIIITE'S POE:\IS AXD LETTERS; with a )Iemoir of the Author. 

l8mo, 6s. 

IRVING'S ("\YASIDXGTON) SKETCH-BOOK. Two Plates, 2 vols. 12mo, lGs. r.. 

IRVING'S (W ASITIXGTOX LIFE AXD VOYAGES OF CHRISTOPHER 
COLU)IBUS. "With Portraits, }laps, &c. Foolscap 8vo, 8s. 

IRVIXG'S (\VASIIIXGTOX) VOYAGES AXD DISCOVERIES OP THE 
CO::\IPAXIOXS OF COLC::\IBUS. ::\fap. Foolscap 8vo, 8s. 

LIVES (TIIE) OF E::\IIXENT MEN WIIO RAISED TllE:\ISELVES FRO:.I t 
POVERTY TO ElliXEXCE OR FORTGXE. Foolscap 8vo, 8s. 

LIFE (TllE) OF l\IARCUS TULLIUS CICERO. By J. F. lIOLLINGS. Fools­
cap 8vo, 8s. 

LIFE OF GUSTAVUS ADOLPHUS, SURXA:MED THE GREAT, ICTXG OF 
S'\YEDEN. By J. F. IloLu.:-:os. Foolscap 8vo, 8s. 

LIFE OF NAPOLEON BUO •• AP ARTE. With Fifteen Engravings on Steel 
and ,vood, by Frxoi,;:,,, and THc~iso:,,,; the ,voodcuts from Designs by 
GEORGE CRUIKSHAXK. 2 vols. foolscap 8vo, 16s. 

LIFE AXD TDIES OF RICITARD THE FIRST, SCRXA}IED cml:'R ])E 
LIOX, KING OP EXGLA:S.D. By W1LLIA~1 E. A YTOt::-.'. Foolscap 8vo, 8,;. 

LIVES AND EXPLOITS OF BAXDITTI AXD ROBBERS IX ALL PARTS 
OF THE ,VORLD. By C. MACFARLANE,} Esq. Plates. Fcap, 8vo, Ss. 

i'IASOX'S TREATISE OX SELF-K:~W\VLEDGE. 32mo, 5s. 

:MILTON'S POETICAL WORKS. 18mo, 6::i. 6d. 

1\IILTOX'S POETICAL WORKS. Illustrated with Twelve Plates. Royal ' 

18mo, 15s. 

1\IILTOX'S POETIC.U, 'WORKS, with Lll' E of tho Author, and Notes by ~, 

Sm E. BRYDGES. New Edition, Plates, after 1'ur11er's celebrated Dc~ign~. t 

8vo, 24s. 

:MORE'S (IL\.XXAII) PRACTICAL PIETY. Hoya(.32mo, fis. 

MORE'S (lIAXXAH) CIIRISTIAX 2\IOR.\.LS. Royal 3:2mo, Gs. 
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MORE'S (HANNAH) SACRED DRAl\IAS-SEARCH AFTER HAPPINESS, and 
ESSAYS ON Y AR!Ol'S SuB.TECTS. Royal 32mo, 6s. 

PIIILOSOPIIY (TIIE) OF NATURAL HISTORY. By WILLIAM Sll!ELLIE, 
With an Introduction, by T. F. "'ARE, D.D. 18mo, 6s. 

PETER PARLEY'S TALES ABOUT EUROPE, ASIA, AFRICA, and 
A:\IElUCA, One Hundred and Thirty-five Engravings. Square, 12s. 

PETER PARLEY'S GRA::\I:\,IAR OF GEOGRAPHY, with Maps and nume­
rous Engravings. Square, 8s. 6d. 

PETER P .ARLEY'S TALES ABOUT GREECE, Ancient and ::\fodern, embel­
lished with Ninety-eight beautiful Engravings. Square, 8s. 6d. 

PETER PARLEY'S UNIVERSAL HISTORY, on the Basis of GEOGRAPHY, 
for the Use of Families; with l\Iaps. Square, 8s. 6d. 

PETER PARLEY'S nlYTIIOLOGY OF GREECE AND ROME, Cuts. Square, 
!Is. 6d. 

PETER PARLEY'S TALES ABOUT PLANTS, Edited by Mrs. LounoN, 
Engravings on \Yood, 16mo, 12s. 

PETER PARLEY'S TALES ABOUT ROME AND MODERN ITALY. 
Illustrated by One Hundred Engravings on \Vood, by THOMSON, &c. 
Squnre, 8s. 6d. 

> PETER PARLEY'S TALES OF THE SEA, Embellished with numerous 
Engravings. Square, 8s. 6d. 

PETER PARLEY'S TALES ABOUT TIIE SUN, MOON, STARS, and 
CO::\IETS, with One Hundred and Thirty \Voodcuts. Square, 8s. 6d. 

PETER P .ARLEY'S TALES ABOUT TIIE UNITED STATES, numerous 
\\'oodcuts. Square, 8s. 

, PETER PARLEY'S LIVES OF WASHINGTON AND FRANKLIN, embel­
lished with Engravings. Square, 8s. 6d. 

PETER P \RLEY'S TALES ABOUT ANIMALS, Ninth Edition, with about 
Five Hundred fino Cuts. Square 16mo, 12s. 

PETER PARLEY'S TALES ABOUT CIIRIST::\IAS, with numerous Engrav­
ings. Square, 12s. 

PETER PARLEY'S TALES ABOUT ENGLAND, IRELAND, SCOTLAND, 
and \VALES, many Engravings. Square, 12s. 



l G BOOKS FOR PRESENTS, SCHOOL PRIZES, &c. 

----------------
l'ETER PARLEY'S TALES ABOUT SIIIP-WRECKS, numerous Wood Engrav­

ings. Square, 8s. 6d. 

PHILIP'S (UNCLE) CONVERSATIONS ABOUT TIIE WIIALE FISHERY 

.AND THE POLAR SEAS, numerous Cuts. Square, 8s. 6d, 

l'IIILIP'S (UNCLE) CONVERSATTOXS WITII CIHLDREN ABOUT TIIE 

TRADES AND TOOLS OF INFERIOR ANDIALS, Cuts. Square, 8s. 6d. 

*** These two popular ,vorks arc uniform with Peter Parley's. ; 

QUARLES'S El\IBLEl\IS DIVINE AND l\IORAL, AND SCIIOOL OF TIIE 

HEART, numerous Wood Engravings, two vols. in 071e, Square royal 

32mo, 14s, 

SUAKSPEARE'S DRAl\IATIC WORKS. Complete in One Volume. Diamonu 

Edition. Foolscap 8vo. 12s. 

SCOTT'S (SIR Vi' ALTER) :MINSTRELSY OF THE SCOTTISH BORDER, 

Printed uniform with Byron's ,vorks. 8vo, 15s. 

8TH,IFE AND PEACE; or SCENES IN NORWAY. ByF. BRE~IER, 32rno, 

4s. 6d. 

80UTIIEY'S LIFE OF LORD NELSON. With beautiful Wood Engravings 

after George Cruikshank. Foolscap 8vo, 8s. 

TfW}ISON'S (JAM8S) POETICAL AND DRAl\I.ATIC WORKS, With Life, 

By MURDOCH, Seven beautiful Illustrations. Foolscap 8vo. 

SEASONS .AXD CASTLE OF IXDOLENCE. 

Fine paper. Foolscap 8vo. 

TJUl\L\IER'S (l\IRS.) FABULOUS HISTORY; or, TIIE IIISTORIES OF 

TllE ROBI.NS. "With Twelve Illustrations. l8mo, Gs. 

WATTS ON TUE DIPROVEl\IENT OF THE l\IIND. l8mo, Gs. 

WILBERFORCE'S PRACTIC.\L YIEW OF CIIRISTIANITY. 32mo, 4s. Gd. 

YOUNG l\IAN'S AID TO KNOWLEDGE, VIRTUE, AND UAPPINESS. 

By the Rev. IT. ,v1;,.sLow. Thinl Edition. 24mo, 6~. 

YOUNG'S NIGIIT TIIOUGIITS ON LIFE, DEATH, ~\:'.'iD DDIORT.ALITY. 

18mo, 6s. ________________ Royal !Omo, 7s. Gu. 

13r:itlbnry & Lrn ·s, Printers, Wl,itcfriars. 
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