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CHAPTER I. THE PERIOD.

I was the best of times, it was the worst
of times, it was the of wisdom, it was the
age of foolishness, it was the
it was the epoch of ineredulit
season of Light, it was the se

y, it was the
on of Darkness,
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entertained herself, besides, with such humane
achievements as sentencing a youth to have his
hands cut off, his tongue torn out with pincers,
and his body burned alive, becanse he had nof
kneeled down in the rain to do honour to a dirty
procession of monks which passed within his
istance of some fitty or sixty yards.
It is likely enough that, rooted in the woods of
France and Norway, there were growing trees,
whenthat suffererwas put todeath, alreadymarked
by the Woodman, Fate, to come down and be
sawn into hoar S, to make acertain movable frame.-

it was the spring of hope, it was the winter of
\ despair, we 51;!(1 everything before us, we had |
nothing before us, we were all going direct to
Heaven, we were all going direct the other way
—in short, the period was so far like {he present
period, that some of its noisiest authorities in-
sisted on its being received, for good or for evil, |
in the superlative degree of comparison only, |
There were a king with a laree jaw and a
;
4

ueen with a plain face, on the throne of FEngland;
here were a king with a large jaw and a queen
with a fair fi on the throne of France. In
hoth countries it was clearer than erystal to the
lords of the State preserves of loaves and fishes, |
that things in general were settled for ever.,

It was the year of Our Lord one thousand
seven hundred and seventy-five. Spiritual reve- |
lations were conceded “to England at that |
favoured period, as at this, Mys. Southeott ]l:ul|
recently attained her five-and-twentieth blessed |
birthday, of whom a prophetic private in the |
Life Guards had heralded the sublime appearance
by announcing that arrangements were made
the swallowing up of Lond
Even the Cock-lane ghost
a round dozen of yea
messages, as the spi
(supernaturally d

I.l”'l
on and Westminster.
had been laid only
s, after rapping out ifs
s of this ve

) i m originality) r:lmn-tli
out theirs. Mere messages in the earthly order |
of events had lately come to the T lish Crown
and Peo from a congress of Britis

in America: which, strange {o
proved more important to the hum
any eommunications yet receive
the

r last past |

1 subjects
relate, have
an race than |
d through any of | ;
kens of the Cock-lane brood, |
ce,

ss_favoured on the whole as to | {
tters spiritual than her sister of the shield and
trident, rolled with excec ding smoothness down |
hill, making paper money and spending jt, ‘
Under the guidance of her Christian pastors, she

| history.

[ had already set a

man in the li
lenged by hi

[ him through the head
| was waylai
three ¢
the other four, “ in consec
his ammunition:” after
robbed in peace ; that m
Lord Mayor of
deliver on Turnl
who despoiled the illustrions ereature in sight of

battles with their turnke

with rounc
diamond crosses from the ne
Court dr:

| Giles’s, to search for contraband goods, and the
|

work with a sack and a knife in it, terrible in
It is likely enough that in the rough
outhouses of somie fillers of the heavy lands ad-
Jacent to Paris, there were sheltered from the
weather that very day, rude carts, bespattered
with rustic mire, snuffed about by pigs, and
roosted in by pouliry, which the Farmer Death,
part to be his tumbrils of the
Revolution. But, that Woodman and that
Farmer, though they work ml(‘t’usiug:l‘\, work
silently, and no one heard them as they went
about with muffled tread : the rather, forasmuch
to entertain any suspicion that they were
ake, was to be atheistical and traitorous.

In England, there was scarcely an amount of
order and protection to justify much national
boasting, Daring burglaries by armed men, and
highway robberies, took placein the capital itself
every might ; families were publiely cautioned not
to go out of town without removinge their fur-
niture to upholsterers’ wareh
the highwayman in the d

ouses for security
ark was a City trades
ght, and, being recognised and chal-
s fellow-tradesman whom he stopped
in his character of  the Capfaing gallantly shot
el rode awa the mail
aid by seven robbers, and the guard shot
ad, and then got shot dead himself by
juence of the failure of
which the mail was
agnificent potentate, the
London, was made to stand and
1am Green, by one highwayman,

L his retinue ; prisoners in Lonc

lon gaol

he law fired blunderhusse in among them, loaded
s of shot and ball ; ped off
s of noble ll('}l‘(i\‘ at
musketeers went into St.

thieves sniy

ing-rooms ;
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l LIL sto
i r booked by this h
: getting i
: sengers were close behind
follow. He remained o
i coach and half out of i
road below him. The
¥ coachman to the
: the coachman, and listened.
{
5 even !
and loo
The stillness consequent
I » rumbling and labouring of t

to the stillness of the

tremul
a state of

beat

.L]I\' rate,
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and furiously up the hill.

“Yo there !

from the mist,

« Never y
WHH ad.,  *Y

il are you

“Is 1|\1' 1' » Dover ma
“Why do you want to k1

“] want a passenger
“What pa
“Mr. Jarvis Lorry
Our booked passeng
that it was his name.

"'11~‘fn'=1\
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the voice, in the

E OF

4 canicr col JI ing ll]

g Jmh! of t1m door
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all of you

|
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‘1 know this mes |
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o he coach, shut tl loor, and 1 up the ||
retur nm] window, “He 1 ] |
“Gentlemen!| “I hope there

cked his soliloquy

as on ||

, half in the | yourn,
they remained in the [ For 'm a devil at a quick mis
the | make one it takes the form of Le \d 30 now
nd from the guard to | let’s look & =
Tnan The figures of a horse and rider can
looked back, and the guard looked back, and through the eddying mist,

emphatic leader ]ll'i\'l«n‘}i up his ears lli the >
1 back, without contradictin,
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, added

it very quiet
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was suddenly el
s -mth-; and floundering, a man’s voice | on that side, and read—first to himself
Dover | aloud : ¢ Wait at Dover

u mind what 1 the guard re-

d in a moment | coach door and eot in : n
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should
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"Nation sure of that,
* Hallo you!

And halla you!”
ely than before.
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to | And got

let me see your han
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The rider’s horse was blown, an

e and rider were covered with mud,

: hoofs of the horse to the hat of the man.

it “Guard |” said the passenger, in a tone of

iet business confidence,
watchful

ock
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1 hand at
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1d his eye on the horseman, answ
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and steel sparks well off
) and get a light with tolerable s:
if he were lucky) in five minutes.
ly over the coach-roof.

, keep the flint

“Tom |
“ Hallo, Joe.
“Did you hear the messag
«1 did, Joe.”
“ What did you m of it, Tom?"”
Jothing at all, Joe.”
it’s a coingidence, too,” the guard mused,
“for I made the same of it myself.”

Jerry, n the mist and darkness, dis-

¢ , not only to ease his spent

mounted mear ; se I
horse, but to wipe the mud from his face, and

8

POLLbb : ; :
» the wet out of his hat-brim, which might
pable of holding about half a gallon.

ng with the bridle over his heavil
hed arm, until the wheels of the mail were
within hearing and the night was quite
1, he turned to walk down the hill.

« After that there gallop from Temple-bar, old

lady, I won’t trust your fore-l
11

the

gs till I get you
level,” said this hoarse messeng
o at his mare. *¢ Recalled to
a Blazing strange message. Much of th
ldn’t do for y Jerry! 1 say, Jerry!
d be in a Blazing bad way, if recalling to
life was to come into fashion, J 2

That’s

CHAPTER III. THE NIGHT
A woxpERYUL fact to reflect upon, that every
s constituted to be that profound
to every other. A solemn
when 1 enter a great city by
r one of those darkly clustered

own seeret ; that every room
1 encloses its own secret ; that
yeating in the hundreds of thou-
[ breasts there, is, in some of its imagi
et to the heart nearest i Somethin
ulness, even of Death itself, is referable
No more can I turn the leaves of this
t I loved, and vainly hope in fime to
» can I look into the depths
water, wherein, as momen-
o it, [ have had gli
1 other things subn
ited that the book should shut with
for ever and for ever, when I had read
It was appointed that the water
13 eternal frost, when the
surface, and I stood in

My friend is dead, my
love, the darling of my
inexorable consolidation
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the narrow compass of one lumbering old mail
coach ; they were mysteries to one another, as
complete as if each had been in his own coach |
and six, or his own coach and sixty, with the
breadth of a county between him and the next.
The messenger rode back af an easy trot,
stopping pretty often at ale-houses by the way
to drink, but evincing a tendency to keep lis
own counsel, and to keep his hat cocked over
his eyes. He had eyes that assorted very well
with that decoration, being of a surface black,
with no depth in the colour or form, and much
too near together—as if they were afraid of
being found out in something, singly, if they
kept too far apart. They had a sinister expres-
sion, under an old cocked-hat like a t{m-c-
cornered spittoon, and over a great muffler for
the chin and throat, which descended nearly to
the wearer's knees. When he stopped for
drink, he moved this muffler with his }vﬂ hand,
only while he poured his liquor in with his right ;
as soon as that was done, he muffled again.
“No, Jerry, no !” said the messenger, harping
on one theme as he rode.  “It wouldn’t do for
you, Jerry. Jerry, you honest tradesman, it

wouldn’t suit gowr line of business! Re-
called——! Bust me if I don’t think he’d been
a drinking !

His message perplexed his mind to that de-
gree that he was fain, several times, to take off
his hat to scratch his head. Except on the
crown, which was raggedly bald, he had stiff,
black hair, standing jaggedly all over it, and
growing down-hill almost to his broad, blunt
nose. It was so like smith’s work, so much
more like the top of a strongly spiked wall than
a head of hair, that the best of players at leap-
frog might have declined him, as the most dan-
gerous man in the world to go over.

While he trotted back with the message he
was fo deliver to the night watchman in his hox
at the door of Tellson’s Bank, by ’l‘(‘mpl('-
who was to deliver it to greater authorities
within, the shadows of fhe night took such
shapes to arose out of the message, and
took such s to the mare rose out of
her private topies of uneasiness. They seemed
to he numerous, for she shied at every shadow
on the road. 3

What fime, the mail-coach lumbered, jolted,
rattled, and bumped upon its tedious way, with
its three fellow inscrutables inside. To whom,
likewise, the adows of the night revealed
themselves, in the forms their dozine eyes and
wandering thoughts sugeested. -

Tellson's Bank had a run upon it in the mail.
As the bank passenger—with an arm drawn
!hrnnj_'!t the leathern strap, which did what lay
in it to keep him from pounding against the
next passenger, and driving him into his eorner,
ienever the coach got a ial jolt—nodded
his place with half-shut eyes, the little coach-
windows, and the coach-lamp dimly gleaming
through ther Ik ]lnmw!lv of opposite
I zer, b he bank, and did a
business. Tl le of the

ICS

sk

lon. So with the three passengers shut up in
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honoured i five minutes than even Tellson’s,
with all its foreign and home commexion, ever
paid in thrice the time. Th(:ll, the strong-
rooms undereround, at Tellson’s, with such of
their valuable stores and secrets as were known
to the passenger (and it was not a little that he
knew (l\)‘_!lll them), opened before him, and he
went in among them with the great keys and the
fechly-burning eandle, and found them safe, and
strong, and sound, and still, just as he had last
seen them. ;

But, though the bank was almost n]‘\\'uys with
him, and though the coach (in a confu ed way,
like the presence of pain under an opiate), was
rs with him, there was another current of
sion that never ce to run, all through
the night. He was on his way to dig some one
out of a grave.

Now, which of the multitude of faces that
showed themselves before him was the true face
of the buried person, the shadows of the night
did not indieate; but they were all the faces
of a man of five-and-forty by years, and they
differed principally in the passions they ex-
pressed, and in the ghastliness of their worn
and wasted state. Pride, contempt, defiance,
stubbornness, submission, lamentation, suc-
ceeded one another; so did varieties of sunken
cheek, cadaverous colour, emaciated hands and
figures. But the face was in the main one face,
and every head was prematurely white. A
hundred times the dozing passenger inquired
of this speetre :

““ Buried how long

The answer was always the same: *Almost
eighteen years.”

You had abandoned all hope of being dug

Lo

Long ago.”
“You know that you are recalled to life
“ They tell me so.”
“I hope you care to live ?”
“T can’t say.”
“Bhall I show her to you? Will you come
and see her ¥’ ;

The answers to this question were various and |

contradictory. Sometimes the broken reply was,
“Wait! Tt would kill me if I saw her too
soon.”  Sometimes, it was given in a tender
rain of tears, and then it was, ** Take me to her.”
Sometimes, it was staring and bewildered, and
then it was, “I don’t know her. I don’t un-
derstand.”

After such imaginary discourse, the passenger
in his fancy would dig, and dig, die—now, with a
spade, now with a great key, now with his hands
—to dig this wretched creature out, Got out at
last, with earth hanging about his face and h
he would suddenly fall away to dust. The pa
senger would then start to himself, and lower 1
window, to get the reality of mist and rain on his
cheek. : .

Yet even when his
mist and rain,

were opened on the
) on the moving patch of light
from the lamps, and the hedge at the roadside
retreating by jerks, the night shadows outside the
coach would fallinto the train of the night sha-

SURE TO BE HEALTHY

, WEALTHY, AND WISE.

[April20,1850.] 5§

bar, the real business of the past day, the real
strong-rooms, the real express sent after him,
and the real message returned, would all be there.
Out of the midst of them, the ghostly face would
rise, and he would ac i i

“ Buried how long ¥’

 Almost eighteen year

“I hope you eare to live

“I ean 7

Dig—dig—dig—until an impatient move-
ment from one of the two passengers would
admonish him to pull up the window, draw his
arm securely through the leathern strap, and
speculate upon the two slumbering forms, until
his mind lost its hold of them, and they ag:
slid away into the bank and the grave.

“ Buried how long ?”

‘¢ Almost eighteen years.”

“You had abandoned all hope of being dug
out #”’

“ Long ago.”

The words were still in his hearing as just
spoken—distinctly in his hearing as ever spoken
words had been in his life— 1 the weary pas-
senger started to the conseiousnt of i[:t_\‘li“'hr.
and found that the shadows of the night were
f_:’(_)ﬂf‘. 5
~ He lowered the window, and looked out at the
rising sun, There was a ridge of ploughed land,
with a plough upon it where it had been left
last night when the horses were unyoked ; be-
yond, a quiet coppice-wood, in which many leaves
of burning red and golden yellow still remained
upon the trees. Though the earth was cold and
wet, the sky was elear, and the sun rose bright,
placid, and beautiful,

* Kighteen years ! said the passenger, look-
ing at the sun. * Gracious Creator of Day!
To be buried alive for eighteen years ! ;

«SURE TO BE HEALTHY, WEALTHY,
AND WIS

| I mave much pleasure in announcing my-
[self as the happiest man alive, My charac-
ter is, I have reason to believe, new to

the world. Novelists, Dramatists, and Enter-
tainers of an easily-amused public have
never yet, to my knowledze, laid hands on
me. Socictyis obseurely aware of my existence ;
15 frequently disposed to ask questions about
me ; 1s always wanting to get face to face with
me, and see what I am like; and has never been
fortunate enough yet to make the desired disco
very. I come forward of my own accord,
tuated by motives of the most purely ami
sort, to dispel the mists in which 1 hav
been hidden, and to gratify the pub
losing myself. Behold me, then, self-con
and self-amounced—the long-sought type;
representative Individual ; the interesting 2
who believes in Advertiseme
In using the word Advertisements, T mea
to imply all those public announcem
chiefly through the medium of the new

dows within. The real Banking-house by Temple-
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on his way lu !1~ I
3in Three Books. The coffee-room had 1o (»1Im oecupant, that
BY CHARLES DICKENS. 1'..1-z-nnun, than the gentleman i hrn\\u [[;x
- breakfast-table was drawn before Ii e fire, and a
Booxk mue Fir Recarrep o Lire. he sat, \mh its light smmn-um him, waiting M
CHAPTER IV. THE PREPARATION.

the meal, he sat so still, that he might have been
Wuex the mail got suceessfully to Dover, in | sitting for his portrait.
the course of the I:mamnz the head-drawer at Ih(': '\tl\'nrlh rly and metho
Royal George Hotel opened the coach-door, as | hand on each knee, and a 1
his eustom was. He ([I'd it with some flourish | sonorous sermon under hi;
of ceremony, for a mail journey from London | though it pitted its g
in winter was an achievement to congratulate | the le vity .L.ul evanescence of the brisk fire,
an adventurous traveller upon, had a good leg, and was a little vain of it, for
By that time, there was only one adventurous | his l)lm\n stockings fitted sleek and close, and
traveller left to be congratulated ; for, the two | were of a fine textu >; his shoes and buckles,
others |l:l'l been set down at their respective | too, though plain, were t He wore an odd
roadside destinations. The milde WY lenlw of | little sleek cris p flaxen wig, setting very close
lln‘ coach, with its damp and dirty s s [ to his head : which wig, it is to be presumed,
disagreeable smell, and its obscurity, was rather | made of lm:\. but which looked far more as
like a larger sort of dog-kennel. Mr. Lorrgathe | though it were spun from filaments of silk or
passenger, shaking himself ouf bf it, in chains | glass.  His linen, though not of a fineness in
of straw, a tangle of \ggy wrapper, flapping | accordance with his stockings, was as white as
hat, and muddy legs, was rather like a lu_u-n the tops of the waves I!..ul broke upon the
sort of dog. neighbouring 1 \]l!‘(‘i\'\' of sail that
“There will be a packet to Calais to-morrow, | glinted in the sur o . Aface, habitually
drawer ! suppressed and |p|1 Ml was still lighted up
““Yes, sir, if the weather holds and the wind | under the quaint wig by a pair of moist bright
sefs tolerable fair. The tide will serve pretty | eyes that it must have cost their owner, in years
nicely at about two in the afternoon, sir. = Bed, | gone by, some pains to drill to the composed
1d reserved expression of Tellson’s Bank. He
I shall not go to bed till night ; but T want 1 a healthy colour in his cheeks, and his
a bedroom, and a barber.” face, tho
',\ id then breakfast, sir? Yes, sir. That
sir, if you please. Show Concord ! Gentle-
man’s valise m& hot water to Concord. Pull | the cares of l\ln‘l' P
oflf gentleman’s boots in Concord. (You will | hand cares, like see
find a fine sea-coal fire, sir ‘eteh b 1}:1-" to | off and on.
X0 Stir about there, now, !m C Completing his rese
The (’mm-- rd be .’ln.wiui\\ sitting for his portr
signed to a ger by the The ar
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v drawer,
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Paris. sir. A vast deal of travelling, sir, in He set down his glass untouched. * This is
'ltlmuxmll-l Company’s House.” Mam’selle I”* said he. ) y
‘Yes. We are quite a French house, as well In a very minutes the waiter came in, to
as an Enelish one annomunee that Miss Manette had arrived from
Y Not much in the habit of such |TLondon, and would he happy to see the gentle-
nmﬂ e yourself, T think 3 man from Tellson’s.

¢ Not of late years
—sinee [—

Indeed,

time

¥ was 1 1[\.}_
here, Before our people’s time !lr‘l‘(' si1
The ( in other hands at that tim

[T EH]

. Tellson .L.vl(.nunpnurv
' of fifty, not fo speak of

that, and ¢
far from the frutl

and fifty,
¢ Tnde
Rounding
stepped llu

ed,

sir1”?
his mouth and both his eyes, as he

ard from the table

shif ml s napkin from his right ar
dropped into a comfortable attitude, and stood
SUTYC cuest whi Iud drank, as

from an “obsery or
ing to the immemorial
ages

atory

usage of

When M. Lorry had finished his breakfast, he

went out for a stroll on the bea The little
narrow, crooked town of Dover itself away
from the beach, and ran its head into the

like a marine ostrich. The beach

a and 1es tumbl-
ut, and the sea did what it liked,
d was struction. [l I’ll“.ll\ red

r flood.
business whate ver,
ed large forfunes,
dy in the neigh-
rhter.
1e affernoon, and
en at intervals elear enough
to bhe !

f.lhl‘.‘tllﬂ_‘t
SOmMermes nnace
and it

in the live 1
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r in the red coal
has

a ten
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just poured out his la
complete an appe

be found in
L ‘up]r?\'iu
when a rattli
street, and rumble

and he hl
\nlh as

:H(I ih:k‘;“lt'l'\'ll d\lll
i st down, madly, The air among
th : isc ¢ flavour |
1 ent mh;“
pto |
h' ; down to
be d in the was done
in I]IL port, and : r about by
night, \.uvl looki at those
1 hl-\‘lulnw

*So soon £

Miss Manetfe had taken some refreshment on
the road, and required none then, and was ex-
tremely anxious to see the gentleman from Tell-
son’s immediately, if it suited his pleasure and
convenience.

The gentleman from Tellson’s had nothing
left for 1t but to empty his glass with an air of
stolid desperation, settle his odd llUI( flaxen wig
at the ears, and follow the + to Miss
Manette's apartment. It was large, dark
room, furn
horsehair, and led with heavy . dark tables.
These had been ntlu:i::nd oiled, until the two tall
candles on the table in the middle of the room
were gloomily refl lected on every le ui' as if M' i
were bur P& f
and no ak of could
them until they were dug out.

The |-l»~'f;1!!il\ was difficult to
that Mr. Lorry, picking his way over
worn Turkey f'll]nr supposed Miss N
be, for the moment, in
until, having [,-'ul past the two tall ;
v standing to receive him by the table
tween them and the fire, a \nu‘ liu\'(wf
more than sev i

a
ed in a funereal manner with black

some

B8i

31 it ln\ its wmm

, of lifting and
hat wasnot quite
or merely

ng how young and Lz,v-uih it W

!
I
and aforehead with a
i
]

all the four eXpress
these thines, a
before him, of a c
arms on the passage across that Channel,
one cold time, when the hail drifted heawvi
the sea tan hich. The likeness ps t
like a Llr.‘[h along the ~ml wce of the gaunt pier-
i 3 me of which, ahospital

iples, were offe ck baskets of Dead-Sea
fruif to black divinities of the feminine gender—
we! he made his formal bow to Miss Manette.
“ Pray take a seat, sir.” In a very clear and
g voice: a little foreign in its
it, but a very little indeed
‘1 kiss your hand, mi
with the manners of an e

said Mr. Lorry,
] r lhih'. s
18 formal bow again, and took his seat.
'._I received a letter from the Bank,
erday, informing me that some new intel
or diseove ;
i j[ln word is not material, miss: either word
vill do.’

respecting the small property of my pﬂo"

father whom I never saw—so l¢ ong de lead—"

sion of negro cupids, several he: uHm': andall |




Mr. Lorry moved in his cl and' cast a
troubled look towards the ho procession
As if ¢hey had any ill"EE\ for

ahsurd baskets !

d it mecessary that I shonld go
here to communicate with a gentleman
1k, 80 good as to be de spatched to
he purpose.”

s prepared to he
She eurtseyed to him (young
curtseys in those days), with a pretty des
convey to him that she felt how much older and
wiser he was than she. He made her another
bow.
“I veplied to the Bank, sir, that as it was
considered necessary, by those who know, and
who are so kind as fo advise me, that I should
go to France, and that as I am an orphan and
i no friend who could o with me, I shoul
it highly if T might he permitted to place
(‘I]llll“’ the journey, under that m.rl!:v
f 1an’s protection. The gentleman had leff
London, but I think a messenger was sent after
him to beg the favonr of s waiting for me
hm x
x:'\i\i Mr. Lormry, “to be en-
hall be more happy

v l Hmwl you indeed. T thank yon very
gt mfnl It was told me by
fhe Ll‘!.‘\: man would e xplain to m
the busi 1 that I must prey
find them of a su rpris re. I have done

my best to prey are myself, .md ] naturally have
a strong and r interest to know what they

« Yos— ]

settling
erisp flaxen wig
“ 1t is very diff o
He did not begin, hm in his indecision
her glance. The young forehead lifted |
info that singular exp ~~u.1-—|,1 it was pretty |
and char ul.n\r" ‘
she raised and, a u" with an mvoluntary
action she canght at, or stayed. some passing | d
Sit'l{]l\“’ v
“Are you quite a sty ranger to me, w"
“Am T not p*
and extended t

1
1 deepe md its H as
Hml'luluh\ i the ¢ i \\]l(lt
hithert mmmnc 1 st He
she mused, and, the r
again, went on :
“In your ado pted
not do lL'\lu than
Ji}wl sh lady, Miss M
Il\'nn please, sir. g
\l_n"- Mane a of el
have a business charge to acquit myse n r" In|

took ]m seat | hold with my

A TALE OF TWO CITIES.

your reception of it, don’t heed
than if T was a speaking machine—t;
not much else. 1 will, wi A
to _w'n n the story of one of

fl]\

seemed wilfolly to' mist .,Lv the

(H‘-M)Imh 1
call our commexion our enstomers
French gentleman; a scientifie
man of great acqui
“ Not of Beauvais £
“Why, yes, of B uis h
Manette, your father, Hu oent
Beauvais. ~Like Monsienr Manette. your fa
the gentleman was of re i i
the honour of knowinge h
tions were business relations, but cor idential,
sat that T.]u(* in our French House, and,

ask,

=k
married—an \
trustee His irs, like 1hw‘ affairs of
other French gent |4’]m'\| and J"J:um‘ I
were entirely in Tellson’s hands.
way, I am, or T have been, trustee of one
othier for scores of ou customers.
mere business relatio i
friendship them, no
thing like sentiment, 1T
to another, in the conrse

just as I pass from one

another in course of my busi
> no feelings;

this 1
begin to think”—
ll\an“.\ very
was left an o
viving my

h

=9 Jllt:l]\l‘““--_ sure it was

'\'HU.

Mzr. Lorry k the hesitating little hand that

s being singular—and | eonfids v advanced to tal and he put it

\' ith so remony to his lips.  He then con-
. tway to her _chair
I lJm k with

pull his wig ! P unn W L,
stood loc wn into her face ‘:\i ile she sat
ing up into his.
1ss Manette, it was I. And you wil
"'li truly I spoke r»J myse JI 1:\& now
[ had no feelings,
i nTut‘rs are n
vou refleet the
you have

\'J\r uy

| S ——
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mmt unnecessary, for wlhm'r (mlH l flg dhl ~hnu]d be so much more ‘}T my ease about your
than its shining surface was before), and re sumed | stafe of min L ;
his former gnhlmlv Without dircetly an ing to this appeal, she

“ 8o far, miss (as yon have rems wked), this is | sat so still when he had very gently raised her,
the story nI your regretted father. Now comes | and the hands that not ceased to el asp ]lh
the difference. If your father had mot died | wrists 3 ' ¥ than they had
when he did——Don’t be frightened ! How you | been, that she communicated some reassurance

start ! arvis Lorry.
She did, indeed, start. And she caught his icht, 's right. Busi.
wrist \\Hli mih her hands. ness! You have business before you; useful
= id Mr. Lorry, in a soothing tone, | business. Miss Manette, your mfﬂw took this
bringing lm left hand from the hack of the (h,m | course with you. And when died—1
to lay it ou the supplicatory fingers that clasped | believe broken-hearted—having never slackened

she left

yoming,

him in so violent a tremble: *pray ru=muL her unays
your agitation—a matter of business. As T was | you, :

saying beautif the dark eloud
Her look so discomposed him that he stoppe d, [ upon tainty whether
wandered, and began anew : your 1 heart out in
5 i sted there throngh many lingering

As T was saying; if Monsienr Manette | prison,
had not died; if he Inul suddenly #
disappeared ; if he had been spirited aws
it ]mi not lu sen difficult to guess to what dr
ful place, though no art could trace him ; if
had an enemy in some compatriot who could |
exercise a privilege that I in my own time
have known the boldest people afl
of in a whispe cross the water, th
instance, the privilege of filling up blank
for the consignment of any one to the obli-

nd silently | year:

if As he said the words
ty, on the
‘to himself
ol wi

id to speak
for | to your mo
orms

POSSESSI

vion of a prison for any length of t if
his wife had in e, the een, |
the court, the for any tidi of |

then the history of

him, and all quite in vain;

your father \\unH have been the history of i

this unforfunate gentleman, the [lw'lw!' of |

l‘u_m : [
‘I entreat you to “= » more, sir.” |
“Twill. I an You can bear it 2 |1
“T can bear the uncertainty you |

this moment.
ik collectedly, and you—are cc
Th it s good!” (Thoug
ied than 1

leave me i1

his mann
‘A mat- |

ter of bu-

of husiness.
—business that must

Doctor’'s wife, th
great courage and spi had \‘lullu{
tensely from this cause before her little ehild was
born——"

“The hitle child was a daughter,
A daughter. A—a—matter of business
—don’t be distressed. Miss, if the poor lady
had suffered so intensely before her little child
was born, that she came to the determination of
sparing the poorchild the inheritance of a
the agony she had known the pains of . by rearing
her in the belief that her father was de
No, don’t kneel! In Heaven's name why should |
you kneel to me !” ; |

“For the truth. O des
sir, for the truth!”

* A—a matter of business. You confuse me,
and how can I transact business if 1 am
fused? Let us be clear-he: If vou o
kindly mention now, for instance, what
times ninepence are, or low many shillings i
twenty gumneas, it would be so encourag

known to you
to the ]:w‘:r\r
>4 VO
S00N. {

unk fo a
een happy,

Ty, laying
ws of en-

wen found
 forgotten or
rs¢ than useless
than useless fo
been for
held pri
10w to make any
igerous. Better

good, ecompassionate

ame; nis own,

[t would b
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THE GOOD OLD

Charles Dickens.)

“AND WHEREAS.” [May 7,1

not to mention the subject, anywhere orin any
way, and to remove him—for a while at all
events—out of France. Even I, safe as an
Englishman, and even Tellson’s, important as
they are to French credit, avoid all naming of
the matter. I carry about me, not a serap of
writing openly referring to it. This is a secret
service altogether. My credentials, entries, and
emoranda, are all comprehended in the one
line, * Recalled to Life; which may mean any-
thing. But what is the matter! She doesn’t
notice a word! Miss Manette !”

Perfectly still and silent, and not even fallen
back in her chair, she sat under his hand, utterly
insensible, with her eyes open and fixed upon
him, and with that last expression looking as if
it were carved or branded into her forehead.
So close was her hold upon his arm, that he
feared to detach himself lest he should hurt her ;
therefore he called out loudly for assistance
without moving.

A wild-looking woman, whom, even in his agi-
tation, Mr. Lorry observed to be all of a red
colour, and to have red hair, and to be dressed
in'some extraordinary tight-fitting fashion, and
to have onher head a most wonderful bonnet like
a Grenadier wooden measure, and good mea-
sure too, or a great Stilton cheese, came running
into the room in advanee of the inn servants, and
soon settled the question of his detaclment from
the poor young lady, by laying a brawny hand
upon his chest, and sending him flying back
against the nearest wall.

(** I really think this must he a man "’ was Mr.
Lorry’s breathless reflection, simultaneous y with
his coming against the wall.)

* Why, look at you all ! bawled this figure,
addressing the inn servants, Why don’t you
go and fetch things, instead of standing tliere
Sll”'iilf_{' at lll('? I am not so lllll(jll 10
look at, am T? Why dow’t you go and fetch

Il let you know, if you don’t bring
r salts, cold water, and \‘]’ll!‘gul‘, quick, I

There was an immediate dispersal
tives, and she softly laid the patient
ou a sofa, and tended her with great skill
and gentle calling her “my precious !”’
and “my bird 1 and spreading hLer golden hair
aside over her shoulders with ereat pride and
care.

“And you in brown!” she said, indig-
nantly turning on Mr. Lorry ;  couldn’t you
tell her what you had to tell ler, without fr
ening her to death? Took at her, with ler
pretty pale face and ler cold hands, Do you
call f4at being a Bank

Mr. Lorry was so exceedingly disconcerted
by a question so hard to answer, that he could
only look on, at a distance, with much feebler

for these |

{_ “I hope she will do well now,” said Mr,
Lorry.
“ No thanks to you in brown, if she does. My
darling pretty I :
“1 hope,” said Mr. Lorry, after another
pause. of feeble sympathy and humility, « that
you accompany Miss Manefte to Frane
“A likely thing, too!” replied the strong
woman.  “ [f it was ever Int(‘nﬁml that I should
go across salt water, do you suppose
would have cast my lot in an island *
This being another question hard to answer,
Mr. Jarvis Lorry withdrew to consider it,

lence

THE GOOD OLD ZAnd TWhereas.

I a2 not an unreasonable man, but T have my
prejudices. Good, wholesome, sterling, J‘u‘iiiafl
prejudices, which I hold in common with all
vight-minded inhabitants of this tight little
island, and won’t abate for anybody. Let the
gentlemen who write in the newspapers take this
fact to heart, and save themselves a world of
trouble. What do I want with dinmers a la
tusse, for example, with all their culinary
fripperies?  If I dine at home I delight to look
ab my wife over the top of a hot joint (the bigger
the better), while she, dear soul, smiles pleasantly
on me through the steam from the pudding. If
I honour the theatre with my presence in pursuit
of the British Drama (which I can never dis-
cover), I don’t go there in expectation of heing
comforfable, but of being melodramatically ex-
cited. And, as this has a tendency to create
thirst, I like to have my ginger-beer and oranges
brought to me in the pit. If anybody’s
knees are damaged in the process, I can’t help
that.

When T go to law, or rather when I used
o go to law (for the County Courts have
robbed the process of one-half “its pleasurable
excitement), I knew what that meant, Now,
I don’t. 1 solemnly declare that I am so per-
plexed by the imovating tendencies of this de-
generate age, that I don’t know what the law is

coming to.

Take that most ms icent and perfect pro-
duet of the human infellect, buils up by the ac-
cumulated wisdom of ages—ithe law™ of real
property. What is it coming to? The old-
established, well appointed legal conveyance is
to be taken off the road. Feoffment, grant, re-
lease, confirmation, surrender, assignment, de-
easance, feoffments to uses, covenants to st
seised to uses, bargain and sale, lea
release, are to haunt the legal mind as 1
of a bygone age. _

But this is not the end of it. The titles tin-
kered up info a respectable state of < i

UL

sympathy and 1 lity, while the strong
1z banished the s under

them know” ‘
y stayed there,
by a regular

us penalty of et
g not mentioned if
recovered her cha

ations, and coaxed h
head upon her shoulder,

m‘us‘

op-

ing

by the gentlemen of ten yea exper
irade, are fo be registered (as vulgar stove
coffee-pots ar , L suppose)
cate of r flicia
ion amnihilator, guaranteed effectus
quench the professional prying of the most scej
tical lawyer for ever.

Y

| S




“ THE STORY OF OUR LIVES FROM YEAR TO YEAR ™—SHAKESPEARE.

ALL THE YEAR ROUN

A WEEKLY JOURNAL,
CONDUCTED BY CHARLES DICKENS

SATURDAY, MAY 1

,\ I \Il “] I\\“ (ll[l f , and ("-‘LH_IH“ ng of
h 1\l~ and dan E gether. I
In Threc Books, | the wine was gone places wher
BY CHARLES DICKENS. been most abundant were T|!\ul into a
F pattern by fingers, these demonstrations ceased.
as suddenly as 7 had broken out. The man
who had IM'W his saw sticking in the firewood he
CHAPTER V. THE WINE-SHOP. | was cutting, set it in motion 1; the woman
A 1arGe cask of wine had been dropped and | who had er on a door-step the little pot of hot
broken, in the street. e s lent had hap- | ashes, at which she had been trying to soften
pened in getting it out of a cart; the cask had | the pain 111 her own starved fing S a id toes, or
tumbled out with a run, the hoops had burst, | in those of her child, returned to it : me n with
and it lay on the stones just mauiw;: he door ml‘ arms, matted locks, and ez u[nuwm :
the wine-shop, shattered like a walnut-shell. J“h had emerged into the winter licht
All the people within reach had suspended | cellars, moved away to descend ag
their business, or their idleness. to run to the | gloom gathered on the scene that appe:
spot and drink the wine. The rough, irregular | naturs al to it than sunshine.
stones of the street, pointing every way, ml The wine was red wine, and 1
designed, one might have l:.mwi t, expressly to | ground of the narrow street in th
lame all living ereatures that approached them, nt Antoine, in Paris, where it was
had dammed it into little pools; these were | It had stained many hands, too, and man;
surrounded, each by its own jostling group or | and many naked feet, and many wooden
crowd, according to n-, size. Some men kneeled | The hands of the man who sawed the woot
down, made scoops of their two hands joined, | red marks on the billets : and the forehead of
and sipped, or tried to help women, who bent | the woman who nursed her baby, was st '-1 d
over Tlm shoulders, to ~1p ]]31 fore the wine had | with the \r;nin of the old rag she wound about
all run out between their fincers. Others, men ]nl head . Those \\hn had been greedy
and women, dipped in the puddles with little | with the staves of the cask, had acquired
mugs of mutilated earthenware, or even with | tiwerish smear about the mouth; and or
handkerchiefs from women’s heads, which were joke smirched, his head more out of s
squeeze :d dry into mlm‘\ mouths ; others made squalid bag of a nighteap than in it,
nents, to stem the wine as it | upon a wall with his finger dipped in muddy
s, dirccted il\ lookers-on up at IL 1| wine lees—Broop.
\\m\iu\.\ , darted here and there, to eut off little ' The time was to come, when that wi
streams of wine that \LMUE away m new direc- | \mvltl hl' wi‘ll- d on rhw street-stone
tions ; others, devoted, themselves to the sodden
and lee-dyed pieces of \!M' cask, lic eve it the ¢ fl‘i se
champing the moister wi ) rmen oine, w IL a momentary -]r.uu
with e el There I 1 countenance, the dar
carry off the wine, and not dirt, sickness,
taken up, but so much mud eot ‘taker alc t, were the
with it, T'll 1H<u mi I JCIL A SCAYE | presence—nohbl
the street, od quainted with it counld | | most
have he Ve h ar ! 1S presence.
A shrill sound of lang 1 of amused |

Book TiE Firsr. REeciriep to Lire.
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A TALE OF TWOQ CITIES.

dame Defarge, from

| dicated that she did not often make mistakes [up, and slightly rustled in her seat.

against herself in any of the reckonings over Hold then! True ! muttered her hushand.
which she presided. = Madame Defarge being | © Gentlemen my wife 1

%hy || sensitive to cold, was wrapped in fur, and had a
quantity of bright shawl twined about her head,

|| though not to the concealment of her lare
|| mngs. Her knitting was before her, but she had
By || laid it down to pick her teeth with a toothpick.
§ Thus engaged, with her right elbow supported by
{& | her left hand, Madame Defarge said nothing
when her lord came in, but coughed just one

in of cough. This, m combination ‘with the

The three customers pulled off their hats to
Madame Defarge, with three flourishes.
knowledged their. homage by bending her head,
and giving them a quick look, hen she
lanced in a casual manner round the wine-shop,
took up her knitting with greati apparent calm.
ness and repose of spirit, and heeame absorbed
in it.

* Gentlemen,” said her husband, who had kept

She ac-

ing of her darkly defined eyebrows over her bright eye observantly upon her, od day.
toothpick by the breadth of a line, iggested to | The ehamber, furnished hachelor-fasl that

her husband that he would do well to Jook round
the shop among the customer:
tome

you wished to see, and were inquiring for when
, for any new cus- | I stepped out, is on the fifth floor, The door-
who had dropped in while he stepped ove r‘ i
Ay
The wine-shop keeper accordingly rolled }
bout, uutil they rested upon an eld
leman and a Young l.‘M_\'. who were seated in
v eorner. Other company were th
cards, two playing dominoes, th 1
# the counter lengthenine out a short supy

way ol the staircase gives on the little court-
}:H'-l close to the le - i

heie,” pointing with his
is [ hand, ¢ i

wof my ests

near to the v lishment.
sk, now that I remember, one of you ha ady
been there, and can s » way. Gentlemen,
adien 1

Tin'l\' fu‘mi for tk
he eyes of Mon
> ab her 1

ir wine
cur Defar
when t

d left the |\:.‘L=-|'.
were study i
e elderly g
id hegeed

his

wine. As le passed behind the counter, he took | 3

notice that the elderly gent
young lady, “This is our 1
the devil do yow do in that
* zaid Monsieur I"(!:l":,"‘ to !\i|:.

100K |

ur Defarge, and

ttentive [t
dded and
1 koned to
» went out. Ma
imbl fingers and

and 1
swallowe knitted

Every drop, Jacques,”

1 coughed an
her eyebrows by the breadth

ble entrance to a

Ii. is not often,” said the sece
‘essing Monsieur Defarge

miserable

» of wine, or

and death.

Is it not
.{Ih 5 7'”

101,
i very remarkable
e over him in a few
l-humour in his face,
left, but had become

5, Monsieur Def:

this second interchange of the
Madame Defarge, still usi
k with profound eomposure,
m of cc

coughed

1gh, and raised her eyebrows
adth of another 1i ;

of the three
his empty drinkin

is a little difficnlt.
Thus, Monsiewr De-
Mr. Loy, as they

r said his say, as he
vessel and smacked
* whispered

S0 much the wo uld be

that such poor eattle alw

A bitter taste
s have in their

m who s with
1

which one might have pre- [ Defarge put her toothpick by, kept her eyebrows

: e low voice, |
1l hard lives they live, weques, Am I he always al
jues I ) ‘ “Yes.” : |
S| L are 3 I'U"IUE' s, was the response | “Of his own desive 2 [
| Monsieur Defaree, “Of his own 1 i As he was, when I Il
;: This third interchange of the christ name st w him aft found me and de- |
([ s completed at the moment when Madame {munded to know if I would take him, and, at [
| 1

T S e

st i

3

N A

v/

"
L

LSS



ALL THE YEAR ROUND.

[Conducted by

be discreet—as he was then, so he is

-shop stopped to strike
d mutter a tremendous
answer could have been half
Lorry’s spirits grew heavier
d his two companions

ation within the great foul nest
juildine—that is to say, the room
hin every door that opened on the
t its own heap of refuse on
besides flinging other refuse
The uncontrollable and

Qr rooms wi

orene “;Il staires
1ts own 0 lL
from its own windows.

hopeless mass of dr.'-nlu]n:shiun so engendered,
woulc e polluted the air, even if poverty and
had not loaded it with their intan-

aepr
gible impurities ; the two bad sources combined
made it almost insupportable. Through such
nosphere, by a steep dark shaft of dirt and
poison, the way lay. Yielding to his own dis-
turbance of mind, and to his young companion’s
ion, which became greater every instant,
is Lorry twice stopped to rest, Each
of these stoppages was made at a doleful grating,
by which any languishing good airs that were
left uncorrupted, seemed to escape, and all spoilt
and sickly vapours seemed to cxawl in. Through
the rusted bars, tastes, rather than glimpses, were
it of the jumbled neighbourhood ; and no-
¢ within range, nearver or lower than the

an &

th
summits of the two great towers of Notre-Dame
had any promise on it of healthy life or whole-
some g rations.

\t the top of the stair aned,
ind 1 stopped for the third time. There was
yel an upper

h aircase, of a steeper inclination
and of contr 1 dimensions
before the garret story was reached. The keeper
of the wine-shop, always g a little in ad-
vance, and ing on the side which Mr.
Lorry tool though he dreaded to be s
stion by the young lady, turned hin
» and. n“rrvt'ui]_\"I'u'lin: in the pockets
ed over his shoulder, took out

to be ascended,

vays gol

15ed.

“Ay. was the grim reply of Monsieur
Defarge ¢

“You think it necessarv to keep the unfortu-
nate gentleman so retirved #*

Mon-

d it closer in lus ear, and

it necessary to turn the key.”

whispere

tear
vhat

= R
«Ts it possible ¥ repeated Defarge, bitterly,
“Yes. And a beautiful world we live in, when
it is possible, and when many other such things
are possible, and not only possible, but done—
done, see you | —under that sky there, every day.
Lone live the Devil. Let us go on.” &

This dialogue had been held in so very low a
whisper, that not a word of it had reached the
young lady’s ears. But, by this time she trem-
bled under such strong emotion, and her face
expressed such deep anxiety, and, above all, such
dread and terror, that Mr. Lorry felt it incum-
bent on him to speak a word or two of reas-
surance.

“ Courage, dear miss! Courage! Business!
The worst will be over in a moment; it is buf
passing the room door, and the worst is over,
Then, all the good you bring to him, all the
relief, all the happiness you h!‘ing to him, begin,
Let our good friend here, ist yon on that
side. That’s well, friend Defarge. Come, now.
Business, business !

They went up slowly and softly. The stair-
case was >!!l|1'!. EnlLi Tht’:\' were soomn at 1]1C tl')p.
There, as it had an abrupt turn in it, they came
all at once in sight of three men, whose heads
were bent down close together at the side of a
door, and who were intently looking into the
room to which the door belonged, through some
chinks or holes in the wall. On hearing foot-
steps close at hand, these three turned, and
rose, and showed themselves to be the three of
one name who had been drinking in the wine-
shop.

“ 1 forgot them, in the surprise of your visit,”
explained Monsieur Defarge. * Leave us, good
boys ; we have business here.” '

The three glided by, and went silently down,

There appearing to be no other door on that
floor, and the keeper of the wine-shop going
straight to this one when they were left alone,
Mr. Lorry asked him in a whisper, with a little
anger :

“ Do you make a show of Monsieur Manette P

“1 show him, in the way you have seen, to a
chosen few.”

¢ Ts that well

% [ think it is well.”

“Who are the few?
them #*

‘1 choose them as real men, of my name—
Jacques is my name—to whom the sight is likely
to do good. ~ Enough ; you are English; that s
another thing. Stay there, if you please, a little
moment.”

With an admonitory gesture to keep them
back, he stooped, and looked in through the
creviee in the wall. Soon raising his head again,
he struck twice or thrice upon the door—eyi-

How do you choose

dently with no other object than to make a noise |

there. With the same intention, he drew the key
across it, three or four times, before he put it
clumsily into the lock, and turned it as heavily
as he could. 4

The door slowly opened inward under his
id, and he looked into the room and s

something. A faint voice answered something:
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Little more than a single syllable could have been
spoken on either side.
He looked back over his shoulder, and beck-

oned them to enter. Mr. Lorry got his arm
securely round the daughter's waist, and held
her; for he felf that she was sinking.

‘ a—a—husiness, business!”” he ureed, with
a moisture that was not of business shining on his
cheek. ¢ Come in, come in!”

* I am afraid of it,” she answered, shuddering.

“Of it? What?”

“ T mean of him, Of my father.”

Rendered in a manner desperate, by her state
and by the beckoning of their conductor, he
drew over his neck the arm that shook upon his
shoulder, lifted her a little, and hurried her into
the room. He set her down just within the door,
andl held her, clinging to him.

Defarge drew out the key, closed the door,
locked if on the inside, took out the key again,
and held it in his hand. All thishe did, metho-
dically, and with as loud and harsh an accom-
paniment of noise as he could make. Finally, he
walked across the room with a measured fread
to where the window was. He stopped there,
and faced round.

The garret, built to be a dry depository for
firewood and the like, was dim and dark: for, the
window of dormer shape, was in fruth a door in
the roof, with a little crane over it for the hoist-
ing up of stores from the street : unglazed, and
elosing up the middle in two pieces, like any
other door of French construction. To exclude
the cold, one half of this door was fast closed,
and the other was opened but a very little way.
Such a scanty portion of light was admitted
through the se means, that it was difficult, on first
coming in, to see anything : and long habit alone
could have slowly formed in any one, the ability
to do any work requiring nicety in such ob-
scurity. Yet, work of that kind was heing done
in the garret ; for, with his back towards the door,
and his face towards the window where the keeper
of the wine-shop stood looking at him, a white-
haired man sat on a low bench, stooping forward
and very busy, making shoes. ]

ROME AND TURNIPS.

A THOUSAND years ago, and again almost an-
other thousand years ago, strong Rome, possess-
ing Britain as a provinee, ground our corn and
ate our oysters with a hearty appetite. The
clans of the long-haired, mustachioed and chin-
shaven, tattoo-skinned, breeches
Britons wore the yoke restlessly ;
upon their shoulders. They yielded up their war-
riors as Roman legionaries. ~ A body of * Invin-
cible younger Britons” was sent off to serve Rome
m Spain. A like body of “Elder Britons” was
sent to Illyria. There was a *twenty-sixth
cohort of Britons” in Armenia. There was a
troop of Britons forwarded even to Jaypt.
That was the shrewd policy of Rome.  The
warriors of each country were drained from it

e

ROME AND TURNIPS. iy

than the fatherland. Into this land there came
then, to replace the natural defenders of the
soil, legions of Dacians, Thracians, Sarmatians,
even Romanised Indians and Moors. There has
been picked up, in a field, trace also of an ¥
tian among the men of Rome in Britain.
more than four centuries England was Roman.
Rome herself may, during the first half of that
time, have supplied many chief magistrates and
military captains; furthermore, by the complex
network of society, stray men, women, and
children may have been drawn out of their
home in Italy even as far as Britain. Let us
believe also that enthusiastic epicures from
Rome sometimes eame over to Richborouesh
(Rutupie) for the oyster season. But they
were the nations at large who were sent to pos-
sess us. Countries absorbed into the Roman
empire supplied their own able-bodied natives
bearing Roman arms, adopting Roman habits,
and disearding even the dear mother tongue for
that of Rome. They spoke Latin, indeed,
and spelt it without absolute devotion to its
grammar ; they built also Roman villas without
absolute adherence to the regulations laid down
by Vitruvius. What they learnt hest was to
enrich themselves in the true oppressive Roman
way upon the province within which they ruled,
while they remained true to discipline, and exe-
cuted well the roads and military works on
which they were employed. Soldiers begot not
only more soldiers but also priests, traders, and
tillers of the soil. There was no neglect of the
commissariat ; no lack of smelters and worl
in metal or glass, coiners, potters, masons, ¢
penters, physicians. Races, no doubt, were
mixed by intermarriage, but the Roman towns
in England, which grew ample and rich, as their
inhabifants fattened upon the available wealth
of the land, were first colonised or occupied by
legionaries differing in race, and certainly they
had more points of contrast among themselves
than one meets with to-day anywhere but on
what are now called, as the coasts of Britain
were then called, the confines of civilisation.
The contrast must have been visible enouch
through the Roman varnish with which every-
thing was coated. At Ellenborough there were
Spaniards and Dalmatians, at Brougham Ger-
mans. Manchester was oceupied by Frisians,
Cirencester by Thracians and Indians, Wroxeter
by Thracians, w we are at Wroxeter, and
have arrived there by a train of thonght instead
of the express train which conveyed us thither
on a pleasant day some weeks ago.

Excavations at Wroxeter, the buried city of
Uriconium. There was attraction in the news
of these fresh diggings, Off we set, therefore.
Let it be said, rather, off 1 set; for th a
time when T, too, was included in the toast of
“ All Friends Round the Wrekin.” I have stood
upon that large dropping from the spade of the
arch enemy. He would block up the Severn
with if, wonld he? T have stood on it in rainy
and fair weather, at midn d midnoon. I
have threaded its need! e, dipped in its

S

to maintain Roman dominion over any other
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mystic eagle’s bowl, seen from its top the spread-
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x mI N [ “Lmust bear it, if youletit in.” (Laying the
A. ’.L‘\ LE OF I‘“ 0 (‘lTlEb- palest shadow of a stress upon the second word.)
In Three BVooks, The opened half-door was opened a little
T W further, and secured at that angle for the time.
O A broad ray of light fell into the garref, and
o ot : showed the workman, with an unfinished shoe
Book rie Frmsr. Recariep 7o Lirx, upen his lap, pausing in his labour. His few
{ CHAPTER VI. THE SHOEMAKER. | common tools and various scraps of leather were
‘ “ Goop pax !” said Monsicur Defarge, looking | af feet and on his bench. He lad a white
down at the white head that bent low over the | beard, raggedly cut, but not very long, a hollow
shoemaking. | face, and exceedingly bright eyes. The hollow-
It was raised for a moment, and a very faint | ness and thinness of his face would have caused
voice responded to the salutation, as if it were at | them to look large, under his yet dark eyebrows
a distance : {and his confused white hair, though they had
“ Good day !” | been really otherwise; but, they were naturally
“You are still hard at work, I see?” [large, and looked unnaturally 'so. His yellow
Alter a long silence, the head was lifted for | 1 gs of shirt lay open at the throat, and showed
another moment, and the voice replied, “ Yes— | his body to be withered and worn. He, and his
I am working.” This time, a pair of haggard | old canvas frock, and his loose stockings, and all
eyes had looked at the questioner, before the | bis poor tatters of elothes, had, in a lo sclusion
face had dropped again. from direct light and air, faded down to such a
The faintness of the voice was pitiable and ydull uniformity of parchment-yellow, that it
dreadful. Tt was not the faintness of physical | would have been hard o say which was which.
weakness, though confinement and hard fare no| He had put up a hand between his eyes and
doubt had their part in it. Its drp!ur:ﬂ;fr:| the light, and the very bones of it seemed trans-
peculiarity was, that it was the faintness of parent. So he sat, with a steadfastly vacant gaze,
solitude and disuse. It was like the last fecble | pausing in his work. He never looked at the
echo of a sound made long and long ago. So | figure before him, without first looking down on
entirely had it lost the life and resonance of the | this side of himself, then on that, as if he had
human voice, that it affected the senses like a lost the habit of associating place with sound;
onee beautiful colour, faded away into a poor | he never spoke, without first wander in this
weak sfain. So sunken and suppressed it was, | manner, and forgetting to speak.
that it was like a voice underground. So expres- |
sive it was, of a hopeless and lost creat ure, that a | to-day !
famished traveller, wearied out by lonely wander- | to come forward.
i o ing in a wilderness, would have remembered | “ What did you say
home and friends in such a tone hefore lying | ! 0

: g| “Doyou mean to finish that pair of shoes
down to die. | to-day 27

Hal . ¥ | A .
Some minutes of silent work had passed, and| ** I can't say that I meanto. I suppose so.
I don’t know.” )

the haggard eyes had looked up again: not with
But, the question reminded him of his work,

¥

Are you going to finish that pair of shoes
" asked Defarge, motioning to Mr. Lorry

any interest or curiosity, but with a dull me.
chanical perception, beforehand, that the spoi | and he bent over it again,
where the only visifor they were aware of had |
stood, was not yet empty.

1 want,” said Defarge, who had not removed

Mr. Lorry came silently forward, leaving the
daughter by the door. When he had stood, for
J a minute or two, by the side of Dofarge, the
his gaze from the shoemaker, *to let in a little | shoemaker looked up. He showed no surprise

murr\ci sht here.  You ean bear a little more #7 | af seeing another figzure, but the unsteady fin-
The shoemaker stopped his work; looked, | zers of one of his hands strayed to his lips as he
with a vacant air of listening, at the floor on one | fo ked at it (his lips and liis mnails were of the
ot side of him ; then, similarly, at the floor on the | same pale lead-colour), and then the hand
Utl‘l‘(i'r :\Jtlc lJf him; then, upward at the speaker. ! dropped to his work, and he once more bent
: What did you y £ 1 [ over the shoe. The look and the action had oc-
“You can bear a little more light 2 | cupied but an instant.
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d
breathing, he was
“ What is th
With the tea ! 2
put her two hands to her lips, and kissed th

heard to say :

OF TWO CITIES

ecs, in the pauses of his quick and laboured | folded his

treaming down her face, she
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little packet and iried to secure it in
his breast; but, he still looked at her, and
gloomily shook his head.

“No, no, no ; you are too young, too bloom-

e (ing: It can’t be. See what the prisoner is,

to him; then clasped them-on her breast, as if | These are not the hands she knew, {his is not

she laid his ruined head there.
“You are not the gaoler’s daughter »*
She signed * No.”
“Who are you ?”

Not yet. trusting the tones of her voice, she Huiling his' softened tone and

sat down on the bench beside him. He recoiled
bub she Jaid her hand upon his arm. A strange
thrill strack him when she did so, and visibly
passed over his frame; he laid the knife down
softly; as he sat staring at her.

Her golden hair, which she wore in long curls,
had been hurriedly pushed aside, and fell’ down
over her neck. Advancing his hand by little

s

and little, he took it up, and looked at it. In
and;

the midst of the action he went astray,
another deep sigh, fell to work at liis s
making,

But, not for long. Releasing his arm, she
laid her hand upon lis shoulder. ~ After look
doubtfully at it, two or three times, as if to be
sure that. it was really there, he laid down his
work, put his hand to his neek, and took off a
blackened string with a. serap of folded rag at-
tached to it. He opened this, carefully, on. his
knee, and it contained a very little quantity of
hair: not more than one or two long golden
bairs, wliich he had, in some old day, wound off
upon his finger,

He took her hair info his hand again;. and
looked closely at it. “It is the'same. How
can itbe! When wasit! How was it 1

As the concentrating expression: returned: to
his: forehead, he seemed to become eonseious that
it was in hers too. He turned her full’ to' the
light, and looked at her,

“She had laid her head upon my shoulder,
that night when T was summoned out—she had
a fear of my going, though T had none—and
when T was brouglht to the North Tower they
found these upon my sleeve. ¢ Yon will leave mq
them? They can never help me: to eseapo i
the body, though they may in thespirit.” Those
were the words I said. I remember them very
well,”? i

He formed tlis speech: with: his: lips: many
times before lie: could uiter it.. Buf when he
did find spoken words for ity they came to him
c.uimrm:ll_v, thon slm\-l‘v. i

“How was this *—Fas i you 7

o

the face she knew, this is not a voice she ever
heard. No, no. She was—and He was ~before
the slow years of the North Towe
What is your nane, my gentle ange

ges ago,
manner, his
daughter fell upon her knees before him, with
her appealing hands upon his breast.

“0; sir; at another time you shall know my
name, and who my mother was. and who my
father, and how I never knew their hard, hard
histors But I cannot tell you at this time, and
L cannot tell you here. Alithat I may tell you,
here and now, is, that T pray to you fo touch
me‘and to bless me. K O my
dear, my dear

His cold white hes

Kiss me, kiss me !

ningled with her radiant
which warmed and lizhted it as though if
the light of Freedom shining on 1

“If you hear in my voice—I don’t know that
it is so, but I hopeé it is—if you lhear in my
voiee any resemblance to a voice that one
sweet musie 1 Your ears, weep for it, we
If you toueh, in touchi {
recals a beloved head that lay in y
when you were young aud free, wee
weep for it! If, when I hint to you of a Ho
there is before us, where I will be {rue to you
with all my duty and with all my faithful ser-
viee, I bring back the remembrarice of a Home
long desolate; while your poor Leart, pined away,

eep for it, weep for it !”
She held him' closer round the neck. and
rocked him on lier breast like a child,

“If, when T tell you, dearest dear
agony is over, and that T have
take you from it, and that we o
be at peace and at rest, T cause you to t
your useful life laid waste, and’ of tive
e 5o wicked to you, weep for if, weep for
it!  And if, when T shall tell you of my nar
d of my father who is livine
is'dead; you learn that I have to
woured father, and impl
never for his sake striven all day and lain
and wept all night, because the love of
my poor mother hid lus torture from me, weep ||
for it, weep forit! Ve p for her, then, and for
Good gentlemen, thank God! I feel his

e

tna

that your

our 1

lon for

re his p

Once more, the two spectators started, as lie
turned upon her with a frightful suddenness,
But, she sat perfeetly still in his grasp, and only
said, in a low voice, “T entreat good gen-
tlemen, do not come near us, do not speak
not move 1’

“Harle I he exelaimed:
that »»

His hands released ler as he uttered this
ery, and wenf up'to his white hair, which they
fore ing frenzy. Tt died out, as everything but
his shoemaking did- die out of him, and he  re-

“Whose voice was

sacred tears upon my face, and his sobs strike
against my heart, 0O, see! Thank God for
us, thank God !1”

He had sunk in her arms, with his face dropped
onherbreast: asight so tonchix
in the tremendous w rong and suffe
gone before it, that the two beliolders covered {|
their faces. |

When the quiet'of the sarret had he
undisturbed, and his heaving t
form had long yielded fo the calm that must {
follow all storms—emblem to humanity, of the {|
rest. and silence into which the storm callsd

yet so terrible
ing which had
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Charles Dickens.]

Officer,” said Defarge, getting down, and taking
lim gravely apart, “these arc the papers of
monsieur inside, with the white head. They were
consigned to me, with him, at the——" He
dropped his voice, there was a flutter among
the military lanterns, and one of them being
handed into the coach by an arm in uniform,
the eyes connected with the arm looked, not an
every day or an every night look, at monsicur
with the white head. It is well. Forward !’
from the uniform, “Adieu!” from Defarge.
And so, under a short grove of feebler and
feebler overswinging lamps, out under the great
grove of stars.
~ Beneath that arch of unmoved and eternal
lights : some, so remote from this little earth
that the learned tell us if is doubtful whether
their rays have even yet discovered it, as a point
in space where anything is suffered or done:
the shadows of the night were broad and black.
All through the cold and restless interval until
dawn, they once more whispered in the ears of
Mr. Jarvis Lorry—sitting opposite the buried
man who had been dug out, and wondering
what subtle powers were for ever lost to him,
and what were capable of restoration—the old
inquiry :

“I hope you care to be recalled to life #”

And the old answer :

I can’t say.”

THE END OF THE FIRST BOOK.

BUNGAREE, KING OF THE BLACKS

I

Trere are few old Australian eolonists to
whom the name of Bungaree is not familiar;
but I conceive it right that the whole world
should know something of this departed mo-
narch, and of his habits and peculiarities,
Honoured, as I was, by his favour, politely
greeted, as I always was whenever I met Lis
Majesty in the streets of Sydney, flattered, as I
was, when he invited me oceasionally to accom-
pany him in his boat to “go kedge fiss,” 1
consider myself as well qualified to become lis
biographer ‘as was Mr. Boswell to write the life
of Doctor Johnson, or Lord John Russell that
of Thomas Maore.

King Bungaree and myself were contempo-
varies; but there was a vast difference between
our ages. When T first knew Lim, he was an old
man, over sixty, and I aboy of twelve. It would
be false to say that I camnot account for the
great liking the king always had for me : for, the
truth is, I was in the habit of lendine him small
sums of money, bread and meat, and not unfre.
(]llmll”_\' a glass of rum. Many a time have iE
siyly, visited the larder, and the decanters on
the sideboard, to minister to the wants of the
monarch. I used the word “lend” because
the king never said “give” It was invariably
“len’ it half a dump? (T3d.), “len’ it glass o’
grog,” “len’ it loaf o bread,” “len’ it ole
shirt.™ Tt is needless, perhaps, to state that,

BUNGAREE, KING OF THE BLACKS.
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Bungaree was as extraordinary as that of the
late King George the Third, he was utterly
oblivious to the extent of his obligations, so far
as repayment was concerned. !

In person, King Bungaree was about five feet
eight inches high, not very stout and not very
thin, except as to his legs, which were mere
spindles. " His countenance was benignant to
the last deg and there was a kind and
humorous sparkle in his eye (especially when it
was lighted up by liquor), which was, to say the
least of it, very cheerful to behold.

King Bungaree’s dress consisted of the cocked
hat and full' dress-coat of a general officer or
colonel, an old shirt, and—that was all. I
never saw him in pantaloons, or shoes, or stock-
ings. Once, I remember he wore a worsted
sock on his left foot; but that was in conse-
quence of having wounded himself by treading
on a broken bottle.

As the king was a person of irregular habits,
he generally slept as well as fished in his elothes,
and his failor’s hill would have been enor
mous, even if he had had a tailor; but, as he
“borrowed” his uniform, as well as his money,
bread, and rum, his finances were in no way em-
barrassed. Every new governor, from Governor
Macquaric down to Governor Gipps (during
whose administration Bungaree died), supplied
him with an old cocked-hat and full dress-coat ;
and almost every colonel commanding a regi-
ment instantly complied when his Majesty
pronounced these words: “Len’ it cock-’at
—len’ it coat—len’ it ole shirt.” Around his
neck was suspended, by a t chain, a brass
late.  On this plate, which was shaped like &
{1.111' moon, were engraven, in large letters, the
words :

“ BUNGAREE, KING OF THE BLACKS.”

On the plate there was also engraven the arms
of the colony of New South Wales—an emu
and a kangaroo,

In point of intelligence and natural ability,
King Bungaree was far from deficient. He was.
in truth, a clever man; and not only did e un-
derstand all that was said to him' in English,
but he spoke the language so as to be com.
pletely understood, except when his articulation
was impaired by the too copious use of ardent
spirits, or other fermented liquors,

His Majesty changed his manners every five
years; or rather, they were changed ~with
every administration. Bungarce, like many
of the aborigines of New South Wales, was
an amazing mimic, The action, the voice,
the bearing, the attitudes, the walk, of any
he could personate with astonishing m
uess. It mattered not whether it
attorney-general stating a case to a jury,
the chiefl justice sentencing a culprit to be
hanged, a “colonel drilling a regiment in the
ck -square, a Jew bargaining for old
clothes, a drunken sailor re sting the efforts
of the police to quiet him—King Bungaree
could, in mere damb show, act the scene in

110 some respeets the memory of King

such a way as to give you a perfect idea of it.
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i
and you could hardly blink at it in the dismal
J twilight.

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

BY CHARLES DICKENS,

-

Tue GorpeEx THREAD.
FIVE YEARS LATER.

Terrsox’s Bank by Temple Bar was an old-
fashioned place, even in the year one thousand
seven hundred and eighty. 1t was very small,
very dark, very ugly, very incommodious, It |
was an old-fashioned place moreover, in the
moral attribute that the partners in the House |
were proud of its smallness, proud of its dark.

Book tHE SEcoxD,
CHAPTER T.

ness, proud of its ugliness, proud of its in-
commodiousness,. They were even boastful of
its eminence in those articulars, and were fired
by an €xpress convietion that, if it were less ob-
jectionable, it would be Iess respectable. This
was no passive belief, but an active weapon
which they flashed at more convenient places of
business. Tellson’s (they said) wanted no elboy-
room, Tellson’s wanted no zht, Tellson’s wanted
no embellishment, Noakes and Co.’s might, or
Snooks Brothers® might ; but Tellson’s, thank
aven |——

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

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

Kl
where the oldest of men made your cheque shake

» that Tellson’s was
nconvenience. After

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

the sisnature by the dingiest

were always under g shower-bath of mug from

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

their own iron bars

of Temple Bar.

your seeing “the

proper; and the heavy shadow
If your business noc ssitated

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

| why not Legis

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

| of being ogled through the windows, by the

insensate

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

brutality
Ashantee.

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

Cramped in all kinds of dim cupboards and

| hutches at Tellson’s, the oldest of men earried on

bt

L S SRR Wi At .



ALL THE YEAR ROUND.

he business eravely. When they took a young
pan into 1 d him
somewhere till he was old. "Dl
k place, like a cheese, until h

y mould 1y

th clay.
uncher, varying his ||
g his mark—* what are

n got up next mormmg to find

ellson’s London hous

1 flavour and bl

18 he permitted to be
o e ¥

' Llhd

e 1 | sraying aguinst you; I w IS pray-
n, an o
| d ; And if you were, 1 won't be
el t H ir mother’s
1€ voung Jer Jving
I \ y
X i fu I | | \
1 way, tolerated the [ ouse-had | fl
I a a- | | 1
| city, & od this p h of
to the Crunchi i .
on the I
xy the ks of darkness, m {l lepre ]

church of Houndsditeh, 1 wad 1

led appellation

s

y : il ma
auee the 1 cumstan ( i .
Crunche: nestic enonemy. 1} o TOWINE, i 1 ¢
ten eame Bl T » Where V You're 18, You wouldn’t pat

‘ EAS i e 1|y m n to interests of your




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

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

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

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

close

ablishment was

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

* Porter wanted 1”?

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

serin with !

Having thus given his parent God speed,

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

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

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

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

ticular animosity.

' erawayter! What are you up to ?

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

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

vell, no doubt #
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«Not at all,” returned the ancient cle
“ Speak well of the law. Take care of your
chest and voice, my wood friend, and leave the
law to take care of itself. I give you that
adviee.”

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

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

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

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

ALL THE YEAR ROUND.

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

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

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

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

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

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

[Condueted by

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

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

“ Nothing yet.” [

¢ What’s coming on ¥’ |

« The Treason case.”

“The quartering one, eh ¥’

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

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

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

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

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

<« Blest if I know,” said Jerry.

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

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

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

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

|

except the one wigged
ceiling, stared at

2ol

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




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

(el and rain

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

gin, and tea,

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

stared and breathed at, was not a sort that l]: &
vated humanity. Had he stood i in peril of a less
horrible sentence—had there hun a chance of
y any one of its savage ll( tails being spared—by
eman, the Just so much would he have lost in his fasci ma-
bundle of tion. The form that was to be doomed to be so
¢ another shamefully mangled, was the sight :
: creature that whs to be s0 butel

iered and torn
asunder, yielded the sensation. Whate ver gloss
the various s

I\tlil"li\ put upon the interest,
i according to their several arts and powers of
hi%m}‘. self-deceit, the interest was, at the root of it,
i Ogreish.,
Silence in the court! Charles Darnay had
yesterday pleaded Not Guilty to an indictment
‘iuunumm r him (with infinite jingle and jangle)
for that he was a false traitor to our serene,
illustrious, excellent, and so forth, prinee, our
d the King, |1\ reason of his h_nmw on
ull\x!’\ occasions ]]\ lh\( rs means and v
assisted Lewis, IEu' French King, in his w
against our said serene, !]]lz»mml
and so forth ; that was to say, by c
going between the dominions of our said serene,
:lhhtll'l‘ 8, 'hm .md so forth, and those
of the nch Lewis, and wicke 1ll\ falsely,
torously, and otherwise :\1'—.111\1
revealing to the said French I
ur said serene, Jll:h-thh
l\wln'!w: had in preparation to send to Ca ada and |
\uz\h America. This much, .!ur\. with his
head I)rlumm Z more .md le(' sp iky as the I.n\'
lerms bristl nl made ou h huw satisfa
ion, and s ously at the under- |
standing lh:n Iln lwll~nw1 and over and over |
n aforesaid, Charles Dar ¥, stood there be- |
m upon h.. trial ; that the ju
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all this staring and blaring, was
. of about five-and-twenty, well- | throw tl

His condition was that f‘l‘ a

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

(May 23,189, 10]
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N YT ATTTI and had engendered in him a holy determination

A. ALE OL l“ 0 (]-”-L*\' fo examine his master’s table-drawers and

En Three Vooks. pockets, and secrete his papers. That, he (Mr.

BY CHARLES DICKENS. Attorney-General) was 11'“'1"”"'.‘1 to hear some

disparagement attempted of this admirable ser-

) pr vant ; but that, in a general way, he preferred

Book mite Secoxp, Tue Gores THREAD, him to his (Mr. Attorney-General’s) brothers

CHAPTER III. A DISAPPOINTMENT, ‘;md sisters, and honoured him more than his

Mg. ATTORNEY-GENERAL had to inform the | (Mr, ;\u:rrnc_ra(il_»m-r:nl's}, father and mother.

jury, that the prisoner before them, though | That, he called with confidence on the jury to
young in years, was old in the treasonable prac- | come and do likewise,

tices which claimed the forfeit of his life. That

- ‘

That, the evidence of
these #wo witnesses, coupled with the docu-
this correspondence with the public enemy was | ments of their discovering that would be pro-
not a correspondence of to-day, or of yesterday, duced, would show the pr oner to have heen
or even of last year, or of the year before. That, | furnished with lists of his Majesty’s forces, and
it was certain the prisoner had, for longer than of their disposition and preparation, both by se
that, been in the habit of passing and repass- | and land. and would leave no doubt that he had
ing between France and Englanil, on secret habitually conveyed such information to a hos-
business of which he could give no honest | tile power. That, these lists could not be
account. That, if it were in the nature t\l'l proved to be in the prisoner’s handwriting : but
traitorous ways to thrive (which, happily, it | that it was all the same; that, indeed, it was
s), the real wickedness and eui of | rather the better for the prosecution, as showing
his business might have remained undiscovered. | the prisoner to be artful in his precautions,
That, Providence, however, had put it into the | That, the proof would go back five years, and
heart of a person who was beyond fear and would show the prisoner alr y engaged in
beyond reproach, to ferret out the nature of the | these pernicious missions, within a few weeks
prisoner’s schemes, and, struck with horror, to | hefore the date of the very first action fought
disclose them to his Majesty’s Chief Secretary | between the British troops and the Americans.
of Btate and most honourable Privy Council, That, for these reasons, the jury, being a loyal
That, this patriot would be produced before jury (as he knew they were), and being a re-
them. That, his position and attitude were, on sponsible jury (as they knew they were), must
the whole, sublime. That, he had been the positively find the prisoner Guilty, and make an
prisoner’s friend, but, at ounce in an auspicious | end of h m, whether they liked it or not. That,
and an evil hour detecting his infamy, had | they never could lay their heads upon their
resolved to immolate the traitor he could no | pillows ; that, they never could tolerate the idea
r cherish in his besom, on the s r|of their wives laying their heads upon their
s country. That, if statues were decreed in | pillows ; that, they never could endure the notion
Britain, as i ancienf Greece and Rowe, to | of their children laying their heads upon their
public benefactors, this shining eitizen would pillows ; in short, that ti
assuredly have had one. That, as they were | be, for them or theirs
not so decreed, he probably would not have one. | pillows at all,
That, Virtue, as had been observed by the
poets (in many passages which he well knew the
Jury would have, word for word, at the tips of
their tongues; whereat the jury

v

1ere never more could
, any laying of heads upon
unless the prisoner’s head was
taken off. That head Mr. Attorney-General
concluded by demanding of them, in the name
| of everything he could think of with a round
. s countenances I turn in it, and on the faith of 1

displayed a guilty conscionsness that they know | veration that he alreads considered the prisoner
nothing about the pas ), Was in a maner eon- | as pood as dead and go
tagious ; more especially the bright virtue When the Attorney a buzz
known as patriotism, or love of country. That, | arose in the eourt as if a cloud of great bl
the lofty example of this immaculate and wnim. | flies wer

peachable witness for the Crown, to refer to| oi
whom however unworthily was an honour, had | if
communicated itself {

11s solemn asse-

swarming ahout the prisoner, in anti-
ition of what he was soon to become, When
f”“"” 1;“‘\|:L:L'..‘|"|ill. 15“‘ “Hil)l}‘('J
eared in the w

hable patriot

o the prisoner’s servant, | apj itness-hox.
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Mr. ‘mllmlm (umml lha-n n'lr:wmrr his
leader’s lead, examined the patriof : John Barsad,
gentleman, by name. llu‘ story of his pure soul
was exact h- what Mr. Aftorne eneral had de-
seribed it to he—perhaps if it had a fmll..\ little
too exactly. Having re Jleased his noble bosom
of its burden, he would have modestly withdrawn
himself, but that the wigged gentleman with the

apers before him, sittine not far from Mr. y
Errm’( -d to ask him a few questions. The wigg
gm:[lmn’m sitting opposite, still looked the
ceiling of the court.

Had he ever been a spy himself ? No, he
seorned the base insinuation. What did he h\v
upon ¢ His property. Where wa is property
He didn’t ]m(ml\ remember where it was.
What was it ? No business of anybody’s. Had
he inherited it? Yes, he had. From whom ?
Distant relation. Very distant ? Rather. Tver
been in prison? Certainly mot. Never in a
debtors’ prison ? Didn’t see what that had to do |
with it. Never in a debtors’ prison?
once agai Never? Yes. How many time
Two or three times. Not five or six? Perhaj
Of what profession? Gentleman. Ever
kicked? Might have been. Frequently ?
Ever kicked down staivs? Decidedly not ;
received a kick on the top of astaircase, and fell
down stairs of his own accord. Kicked on that
oceasion for cheating at dice? Something to
that effect was said by the intoxicated liar who |
committed the ault, but it was not true. |
Swear it was not true? Positively. Ever live |

eating at play? Never. Ever live by |

Not mq than other gentlemen do

Ever horrowmaney of the prisoner? Yes, Ever

pay him? No. Was not this intimacy with the
prisoner, in reality a ver, icht one, forced upon
the prisoner in coach . and packets? No. |
1 ner with these
Knew more about the lists?
procured them hi If, for
to get anything by this evic
in regular
to 1I\ traps ¢

Oh dear mo. Swear
and over iin. No motives but
sheer pn ?  None whatever.

'l'u.\Llrwlml\\vl\um Roger
through e
taken P‘wm with
i four ‘\. ars

wboard the Calais

a handy fellow, and the
him. He had not asked the pri to take the
handy fellow as an act of charity—never thought
hing. He began fo have suspicions |

of the prise and to keep an_eye upon him,
soon afterwards. In arranging his clothes, while
travelling, he had seen similar 1 these in
the prisoner’s pockets, over and over again. He ‘
had taken these lists from the drawer of the
prisoner’s He had not put them there |
tirst. He had seen the prisoner show these iden- |
tical lists to French gentlemen at Calais, and
similar lists to French gentlemen, both at Calais
and l:’»f.)llh)glu.’. He loved his country, and

v

—Come,

No. !
\
\

been
onee

hsts |

No.

no
instance f
lence?
government pay and em-

pln.um‘uf. Oh dearno. Or to do

anything ?

,.u-

the ease ‘.‘

p, In
||n had as \ul I
he wanted |

1 engaged |

15ts to

ALL THE )Iu.\]\ ]{fH ND.

Cer- | st

| Have

["ﬂﬂinmd'u,

coul ln t hear n, nm] had given mlommtmn He
had never been suspected of \?pahnm a silyer
teapot ; he had been ]u{tllLl‘lCtll('SpCCtmDumu&
tardspot, but it turned ofit to be only a plafeq
one. e had known the last witness seven g
eight years; that was mn‘u]\r a cnmt‘ldeme
He didn’t eall it a I\.ll‘]lflll.ll!) curious Coin.
cidence ; most coincidene Were  curios,
Neither did he
that true patriotismwas Zés only motive too. Ha
was a true Briton, and hoped there were mang
like him,
The blue-flies buzzed again, and Mr. Attomes
General called Mr, Jarvis Lorry,
¢ Mr, Javvis Lorry, are you a clerk in Tellson's
hank ¢
*T am.”
« On a certain Friday night in November 6o
thousand seven hundred and seventy-five, did bugs
0 on you to travel between London ad

any
Nl:LJ

5n> night &
¢ The N did.?
“Mr. Lot look upon the prisoner.
he one of those two passengers P
¢I cannot unde 1!.1» to say that he was.™
“Poes he resemble either of those two pa
sengers
Joth were so wrapped up, and the nwhwu
so dark, and we were all rved, thatl
cannot undertake to say even { %
¢ Mr. Lorry, look again upon ‘the prisonet. |
Supposing him wrapped up as tl two pis

80 Tese
t:

those
sengers were, is there anything in his bulk nuﬂ
atur
them £
‘No.”
«You
uq one «
“No.”
‘8o at least
one :wf them #**
“Yes. Exeept that I
I"l“ (- ‘!‘!'l'“—— :
, and the pri
“Did you ever see
r. Lorry P
Iult. have seen that.’
“Mr. I ,nn\ look once more upon the }JFISOW
you seen him, to your certain kuofd
ledge, before
‘1 have.” |
‘ When " |
“T was returning from France a few ﬁaF|
afterwards, and, at Calais, the prisoner came o
board :I e packet-ship in which I returned,
w!l]( > yoyage with me.
\r w h'ﬁ hour did he come on board #*
“At a little after midnight.”
¢ In the dead of the nizht. Was he the oulf
{. assenger who came on board at that untimelf I
our P

will not swear, Mr. Lorry, that he w8

ther

<

|
may have bed

you say he

iember them bothie

! timorons of hlﬂhﬂ"’
ier has not a timorous air’

a counterfeit of fimidif |

|

|

me

call it & curious coincideng |

other passengers in {h]

the; ¥ alight on the road in the courseff

to render it unlikely that he was onedr
‘

1
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“Never mind about ¢ happening,” Mz. Lorry.
He was the only passenger who ‘came on bonrd

in the dead of the night #”
“He was.”
“Were you travelling alone, Mr. Lorry, or
with any companion
: [ “With two companions.
lady. They are here.”
““They are here.
with the prisoner ¥
“ Hardly any. The weather was storny, and
the passage long and rough, and 1 Ay On & s¢
almost from shore to shore.”
¢ Miss Manctte I
| The young lady, to whom all eyes had heen
N turned before, and were now turned again, stood
up where she had sat. Herfather rose with her,
and kept her hand drawn through his arm.
* Miss Mauette, look upon the prisoner.
To be confronted with such pity, and such
earnest youth and beauty, was far more frying
to the accused than to be confronted +ith all
the crowd. Standing, as it we rt with her
on the edge of his grave, not all the starine
curiosity that looked on, could, for the moment.
nerve him to remain quite still. His hurried
y right hand parcelled out the herbs before him
mto imay inary beds of flowers in a garden : an
his efforfs to ‘control and steady his breathing,
shook the lips from which the colour rushed fo
his heart. The buzz of the great flies was loud

A gentleman and

Had you any eonversation

1)

again,
T “ Miss Manette, have You seen the prisoner
o before $*

“Yes, sir.

““ Where

“On board of the packet-ship just
ferred to, sir, and on the same oceasion,
* You are the young lady just
to P*

now re-

10w referred

C
[ “He happened to be tlie only one.”
1

Wi

J so good as to beg permission to advise me
how T could shelter my father from the wind and
weather, hetter than T had done. I had not
known how to do it well, not understanding how
he wind wounld set when we

’ rhour. He did it for me.

ntleness and kindness for my father’s state,
and 1 am sure he felt it. That was the manner
of our beginning to speak fogethe

“ Let me interrupt you for a moment., THad
he come on hoard alone

“No.»

“ How many were with him P
'wo French gentlemen.”

Had they conferred together 2

“ They had conferred together unil the last
moment, when it was necessary for the French
gentlemen fo be landed in their'hoat.”

* Had any papers been
them, similar to these lists ¢
T nomg papers ]I:sll lJn 11 [I.‘Lnlln‘d ;Lhul[[ among
them, but I don’t know what papers.”

* Like these in shape and size ?

¢ Possibly, but indeed 1 don’t know, althom
they stood w hispering very near to m
they stood at the top of the eabin step
the light of the lamp that ]
it was a dull lamp, and they
I did not h
they looked at I
Now, to the p
Manette.

“ The px ' Was
with me—which arose out o
tion—as he was kind. and yd, and useful to
my fath I hope,” bursting » tears, “I
may not 1y him by doing him harm to-day.”

Buzzing {rom the blue-flies.

‘“ Miss Manette, if
fectly wr that

were ‘out of the

t
1 He expressed great

handed about among
5 :
o

to have
ng there;
y low, and
v only that

Miss

soner’s conversation,

a5 0 his confidenece

helpless situa-

1e prisoner does not per-

the evidence

L FLVE

“0! most unhappily, T am!”

The plaintive tone of her compassion mer
into the less musieal voice of the Jud
said, something fiereely : « Answer the questions |
put to you, and m 10 remark upon them.”

“Miss Manette, had vou any conversation
with the prisoner on that passae
35 -

Channe] ¢

as he

across the

Recal it.”

In the midst of & profound stil]
began :

“ When the gentlem

a “Do you m
Judge, knitting his

“ Yes, my Lord

“ Then say the prisoner,”

* When the prisoner came on board, he noticed
that my father,” turning her eyes lovingly to him
as he stood beside her, * was much fatizued and
1 a very weak state of health. My father was

o 50 reduced, that T was afraid to take him out of
B% the air, and I had made a bed for him on the deck
{ near the eabin steps, and T sat on the deck at his
WEs side to take care of him. There were no other
gi®®  passengersthat night, but we four, The prisoner

ness, she

an came on hos
inquired the

the prisoner?
brows,

which it is your duty to" g
give—and whick
~with g

h you must
> from givi

it mwil
that condi
: told me that he
[ a delicate and

present

name.
iin a few
, ab inter-
vals, take him backwards and forwards between
France and England for a long time to

“Did he say anything about Amer
Manette? Be particular.
“He tried to explain to me how that quarrel
had arisen, and he said that, so far
judge, it was a w rong
land’s part.

days, taken him to Fr:

ome.”

Miss

as he could
and foolish one on Eng-
He added, in a jesting way, that

perhaps George Washington micht gain almost

as greal a name in history as George the
Third. But there was no harm in his way of ||
saying this: it was said laughingly, and to be- ||
guile the time,” : [
Any strongly marked expression of face on ||

the part of a chief actor in a scene of greal in-
berest to whom many eyes are divected, will be ‘
unconsciously imitated by the spectators. Her ||
' et |
= —1

e S T i ¥

o
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forchead was painfully anxious and intent as she
his evidence, and, in the pauses when she
d for the Judge to write it down, watched
unon the Counsel for and against.
Lmkurs-(m there was the same ex-
pression in all quarters of the court; insomuch,
that a greaf majority of the !nmhr.‘u]s _1||rrtu
might have been mirrors reflecting the witness,
when the Judee looked up from his notes to
olare at that tremendons heresy about George
Washington.

Mr. Attorney-General now signified to m)
Tord, that he deemed it necessary, as a matter
of precaution and form, to call the young lady’s
father, Doctor Manette. Who was called accord-
ingly.

“Doctor Manette, look upon the prisoner.
Have you ever seen him before ¥

% (Qnce. When he called at my lodgings in
London. Some three s, or three years and a
half, ago.”

«(Can you identify him as your fellow-]
senger on board the packet, or neak to his ¢
versation with your daughter ¢
& 8ir, T can do neither.”
¢ Ts there any particular a
your being unable fo do either

He answered, in a low voiee, * There is.”

¢ Has it heen your misforfune to undergo
long imprisonment, without trial, or even accu
in your native country, Doctor Ma

gave 1
stoppe
its effect
Among the

sation,

2is
nefte ?

He answered, in a tone that went to every

heart, A long imprisonment.”

« Were you newly released on the occasion iy
question £

“ They tell me so,”

sion ¥
“None. My mind is a blank, from some
time—I cannof even say what time—when

in my eaptivity, in m
when I found myself 1

langhter |

employed myself.
shoes, to the tim
London wi

Iere.

become fami me, when a gracious God traitor, an unblushise
restored my faculties; but, I am guite unable nd one of the grealss
even to say how she had become familiar, 1 1 since accursed Judss=
have no remembrance of the process.” d look rather like. Ho

Mr. Attorney neral sat down, and the fa- Cly, was his friend wl
ther and daughter sat down together. partner, and wi thy to be : how the watebfil

A singular eircumstance then arose in the | eyes of those f ; wrers bl

case. The object in hand,
the I.l‘im:‘.n-l' went down, with s
untracked, in the Dover mail «

in November five years ago, and across the Ch thouzh what those aflus
mail in the night vblind, at a place where he | were, a consideration for others who were ek
did not remain, but from which he travelled back | and dear to him, forbad him, even for his life

some dozen miles or more, to
dockyard, and there collected informs
witness was called to identify him as 1
been at the precise time required, in tl
room of an hotel in that garrison-and-c
town, waiting for another person, The priso
counsel was cross-cxamining this witness w
no result, except that he had never seen
prisoner on any other occasion, when the wi
gentleman who had all this time been look

1OCK yar

=

ALL THE YEAR ROUND.

ajllt

“Haye you no remembrance of the occa-
gis

whe tl‘;ul

to show that

ison and

[Conductag by

e e
the ceiling of the court, wrote a word or two gy |
a little picce of paper, screwed it up, and fossed |
it to him. Opening this piece of paper in {h |
next pause, the counsel looked with great atte;
tion and curiosity at the prisoner. ‘
“You say again you are quite sure that it s
the prisoner ¥
The witness was quite sure,
“Did you ever see anybody very like fhe
prisoner £
Not so like (the witness said)
he mistaken.
“Look well upon that gentleman, my leamnsd
end there,” pointing to him who had tossed
» paper over, “and then look well upon fhe
soner. How say you? Are they verylis
ach other ?”
Allowing for my learned friend’s appearangs
bei eless and slovenly, if not debauched
they were sufficiently like each other to surprise
not only the witness, but everybody presesf
when they were thus brought into compariso
My Lord being prayed to b y learned friesd
lay aside his wig, and gi 10 Very gracio
consent, the likeness be much more
narkable. My Lord inquired of Mr. Strys
(the prisoner’s counsel), whether they were ne
to try Mr. Carton (name of my learned friend
for treason ? But, Mr. Stryver replic d tom
.| Lord, no ; but he would ask the witness to
- | him whether what happened once, might ll.’!}
pen twice; whether he would have been®
confident if he had seen this illustration of I
whether he would be so coié
and m The upshots
this witness like a erockey
* his part of the ease to nseles

that he eould

o

SINess sooner ;

t, having see

and s

lumber.
Mr. Cruncher had by
Jonch of rust off his
e of the evidence.
wttend while Mr. Stryver d the ]\\ris-om"s
1e jury, like a compact suit of clothés]
them™ how the patriot, Barsad, WS
and

VeSS

time taken qui
in his ok
had now'fs

1 on the I
affuirs
, did

rec s making those passazs

to disclose. How the evidence that had bes
d and wrested from the young lf"‘l.‘. whose
i it they had witnessed, came
: involving the mere little innogents

ies and politenesses likely to_pass betweed
oung lady s0 throwd

sh rivin

v young gentleman and ¥
| togi {her :—with the exception of that refere
| to George Washington, \\']lui(-h was altogethet

extravagant and impossible, to'ber garded 8
| other light than as a monstrous joke. Howt
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would be a weakness in the government to break
down in this attempt to pmciisc for ]"ﬂ|\lllilll Y
on the lowest national antipathies and fears, and
therefore Mr. Attorney-General had made the
most of it; how, nevertheless, it rested upon
nothing, save that vile and infamous character
of evidence too often disfizuring such ¢ and
of which the State Trials of this country were
full. But, there My Lord interposed (with as
erave a face as if it had not been true), saying
that he could not sit upon that Bench and suffer
those allusions.

Mr. Stryver then called his few witnesses, and
Mz, Cruncher had next to attend while Mr. At-
torney-General turned the whole suif of clothes
Mr. Stryver had fitted on the jury, inside out ;
showing how Barsad and Cly were even a hun-
dred fimes better than he had thought them, and
the prisoner a hundred times worse. Lastly,
came My Lord himself, turning the suit of
clothes, now inside out, now outside in, but on
the whole decidedly trimming and shaping them
into grave-clothes for the prisoner.

And now, the jury turned to consider, and the
great flies swarmed again,

Mr. Carton, who had so long sat looking at the
ceiling of the court, chang ither his place nor
his aftitude, even in this excitement, Whi
his learned friend, Mr. Stryver, massing h
papers before him, whispered with those who sat
near, and from time to time glanced anxiousl
the jury ; while all the spectators moved
or less, and grouped themselves anew ; ;
even My Lord himself arose from his seat, and
slowly paced up and down his platform, not un-

aftended by a suspicion in the minds of the |

audience that his state was feverish; this o
man sat leaning back, with his torn gown half off
him, his untidy wig put on just as it had 1
]'llll'ti to light on his head afte , hi
lands in his pockets, and his eyes on the ceili
as they had been all day.
reckless in his demeanour, not on
disreputable look, but so i
resemblanee he undoubtec i
(which his mome 1estness,when theywere
compared together, had strengthened ), that many
of the lookers-on, taking note of him HOW, sai
to one another they would hardly have the
the two were so ali Mr. Cruncher ms
observation to his next n hbour, and add
“ P'd hold half a guinea that Ae don’t cet no law.
work to do. Don’t look like the sort of one to
get any, do he P

Yet, this Mr. Carton took in more of the details
of the scene than he appeared to take in; f
10w, when Miss Manette’s head dropped upon her
father’s breast, e was the first to sece it, and
to_say audibly : “Officer ! look to that young
lady.  Help the gentleman to take her out
Dor’t you see she will fall 1
There was much commiseration for her as she
asremoved, and much sympathy with her father,
?" had evidently been a great distress to him, to
have the days of his imprisonment reealled. He
had shown strong internal agitation when he
was questioned, and that pondering or brooding

S removy

Some

inished the str

ore to the prisoner

look which made him old, had been upon him,
like a heavy clond, ever since. As he passed out,
the jury, who had turned back and paused a mo-
ment, spoke, through their foreman,

They were not agreed, and wished to retire.
My Lord (perhaps with George Washingfon on
his mind) showed some surprise that they were
not agreed, but signified his pleasure that they
should retire under watch and ward, and retired
himself. The trial had lasted all day, and the
lamps in the court were now being lighted. I
began to be rumoured that the jury would be
out a long while, The spectators dropped off
to get refreshment, and the prisoner withdrew
to the back of the dock, and sat down.

Mr. Lorry, who had gone out when the young
lady and her father went out, now reappeared,
and beckoned to Jerry: who, in the slackened
interest, conld easily get near him,

; 7, if you wish to take something to eaf,
you can. But, keep in the way. You will be
| sure to hear when Iltu' jury come in. Don’t be
a moment behind them, for I want you to take
|lhu verdict back to the bank. You are
quickest messenger I know, and will get
| T ‘Hilfr r I g before I can.”

Jerry had just enough forehead to knuckle
and he knuck it in acknowledgment of this
communication and a shil Mr. Carfon came

up at the moment, and touched Mr. Lorry on
the
|
|
! t he
| comforting he | wels the better f¢ ng
out of court.”

“T'll tell the prisoner so. It won't do for a

le hank-g

sman like you, to be seen
ly, you know.”
s if he

WEere consclous

int in his mind, and
lus way to the outside of
court lay in that

followed hi

out ot

1er came forward direetly,
“You will naturally be anxious to hear of
witness, Miss Mang Lie,
You have

i un deg ;UE.\
it. Could you te
i

She will do very well,
seen the worst of he itation.”
'ty 1o have been the cause of

with my

her so for me,
rvent acknowledgments 2

“Yes, I could. I will, if you ask it.

1]

Mr. Carton’s manner was so careles

s 1o be
almost insolent. He stood, half turned from
the prisoner, lounging with his elbow against the
3
bar.

“I doask it. Aceept my cordial thanks.”

“What,” said Carton, still only half turned
towards him, *“ do you expeet, Mr. Darnay #

*“The worst.”

“It’s the wisest thing to expect, and the
likeliest. But I think their withdrawing is in
your fayour,”

Loitering on the way out of court not being
allowed, Jerry heard no more ; but left them—so
like each other in feature, so unlike cach other

CA
ML v
e e i i by,

v
el
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in manner—standing side by side, both reflected
in the glass above them. / \

An hour and a half limped heavily away in the
thief-and-raseal-crowded passages below, even
though: assisted off with mutton ]‘nus and' ale.
The hoarse enger, uncomfortably seated on
., form after taking that refection, had dropped
into a doze, when a lond: murmur and a rapid
tide of people setting up the stairs that led to
the eourt, carried him along with them.

«Jerry! Jerry!® Mr., Lorry was already
calling at the door when he got there.

« Here, sir! It’s a fight to. get back again,
Here I am, siv!”

Mr. Lorry handed him a paper through the
throng, Quick! Have you got it "

“Yes, sir

Hastily written on the paper was. the word
“ ACQUITTED.”

«Tf you had sent the message, ¢ Recalled to
Life, again,” muttered Jerry, as he fured, “1
should have known what you meant, this time.”
[ He had no opportunity of saying, or so much
as thinking, anything else, until he was clear of
|| the Old Bailey; for, the crowd came pouring
‘ with a vehemence that nearly took him off his
| legs, and a loud buzz swept info the streef as if
the baffled blue-flies were dispersing in search
of other carrion.

THE CONFESSOR’S HAND-BOOK.

ARE we to confess, or not to eonfess, our sins
and failings to the Rev. Franeis Clifford ? That is
the question: or rather, one of the numerous ques-
I tions, to which that earnest gentleman’s vecen
appomtment to the reetory id cure of souls in
our parish, has given rise. We are all in hot
water on the subject, down at Mickleham Regi
and a very regrettable amount of acrimonious
feeling has been developed among us. The Rev.
Simeon Surtis, vicar of Mickleham Parva, the
adjoining r:\l'hh, holds the practice in guestion
to be such an abomination, that the act of
sinning seems to be less odious in his eyes than
the auricular confession thereof. A

Now, as the present wrifer, Miles St
Bsquire, of the Holms, at the reader’s
|| though a very obseure individual in ey

part of the world, is rather an influential man at
}i'l{rl\l.rhrz_m}HA\‘L' a husband, moreover, and the
father of three grown-up daugliters—it became
! necessary that I should find some m of ar-
|
|

rvice,
ry other

z'i\'mg at a on of some sort between the
opposing doctrines of these reverend guides and
| [lil.‘E')l'ﬁ.

| [ must own that I like Clifford as a
man and a neighbour, and that I don’t like
Surtis. And what is move fo the purpose, my
wife and the girls are of the same way of think-
ing. Surtis preaches against our county balls,
and is known to look with a jaundiced eye
at the girls’ archery meetings. As for Clifford,
[ really helieve him to be a very good fellow
|| earnesily labouring to do all the good he can
|| among our labouring population. ~ Still, tha

<

Nor am 1 competent to decide; af all eveny
for others, on so important a matier,
being determined to obtain the best meung
towards the formation of a rational opinion o
the real merits of the practice, I resolyed gy
writing' to an old friend in Ttaly, to beg him fy
get for me any book or books whieh should hes
show the real practical working of the Confee
sional, in a country where it enters into tlg
ordinary daily life and habits of the peg
and has become a constant constituent elemey
in the formation of the national character.
My friend executed my commission in a safis
factory manner, by sending me a little: Mau
used throunghout. the dioceses of a large partd
Ttaly for the instruction of Confessors in the d
of the Confessional. 1have studied the littlebool
with eare, and, as the anthority of my informs
tion is nnquestionable, as I am conscious thatl
brought no overweening partisan prejudicesfy
the mquiry, and, lastly, as:I have been no littl}
surprised as well as enlightened by my studye
the Haxpsook ¥or ConFessors, I have thongif
that T should do well to ecommunicate some o
my discoveries to the English public. |
The book in question, then, is a small dus |
decimo volume, of some three hundred and fif]
pages, by “ AeosTINO VALENTINT, A BENEDICTIN
MoNK,” printed at Flovence in 1853, and state)
in the title-page to be “ POR THE SPECIAL USR(H
SUCH AS ARE TO BE EXAMINED FOR THE HEARINE|
OF SACRAMENTAL CONFESSIONS.”
The first thing that my study of it made mak
t to me, was the absolute necessity of soné}
such work for the use of priests who have fg}
enter the Confessional-box. (Readers whoilas ‘
ever been in a continental church will remembet
the little hoxes with a closed centre comgl
ment for the priest to sit in, hidden from obsesd
vation, and furnished on either side with knetk|
| ing accommodation for the penitents, who ateii}
mutter their communieations through a hitef
worated opening in the partition which sepaniss|
them from the Confessor.) The duty of thes)
licensed by superior ecclesiastical authorify
hear' confessions, is by no means, as. I had
cied, of that simple kind, for which some koW
ledge of human nature, and a large and kindff
sympathy with its frailties, might be deemed
sufficient preparation. Just as well mightml
attorney be supposed to be duly educated forthe |
business of his profession by an abstract e
rence: for the principles of justice; and the posses
sion of personal integrity ! He requires, on it}
contrary, as'we all know, a learned knowledgeol |
the scienee of law, and considerable iraining i}
the technicalities and specialities of his crafl |
Quite as technical and as special, it seems, 8
the preparatory study of the Confessor. A
just as any professional ignorance of his st |
ness on the part of the attorney whom we o
| sult, may lead us info some error fatal tosont
part of our goods and chattels: so, an 1mp

kmowledge of his craft in a man's Confessth
into a perilous position as regards his PR¥

e 1 i
| does not settle the question between the two,

erfect

fessor
may, according to the Catholic systam, lead hily
spects in a future life. i

——
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e s ' Al -‘ J | and physically) into companies and conversations
‘A T“LLE OF T\“ 0 (’II\IEb' \11'1;LF‘::{'I;[!:N] )\\'«ll fni'lhls shouldering his \\'u_\.,: |
In Three Wooks. |
BY CHARLES DICKENS.

up in life.
He still had his wig and gown on, and he
said, squaring himself at his late elient to that
degree that he squeezed the innocent Mr. Lorry
clean out of the group: “I am glad to have
brought you off with honour, Mr.” Darnay. - It
CHAPTER IV. CONGRATULATORY. | was an infamous prosecution, grossly infamous ;
Frox the dimly-lighted passages of the court, | but not the less likely to succeed, on that ac-
the last sediment of {
heen boiling there all day, was straining off, when You have laid me und
Doctor Manette, Lmcie Manette his daughter, | for life—in two senses,’
Mr. Lorry, the solicitor for the defence, and its | taking his hand.
counsel Mr. Stryver, stood gathered around Mr.| I have done my hest for you, Mr. Darnay ;

=

Boox mie Seconp., Tue Goupex THREAD,

T

r an obligation to you
said his late elient,

|

Charles Darnay—just 1’:-11-rl.~=ml~cungr:dulming‘il.uil my best is as good as another man’s, |
him on his escape from death, | believe,”

£ Se8, It would have been difficult by a far brighter | It clearly being incumbent on somebody to
light, to recognise in Doctor Manette, intellectual | say, “Much better,” Mr. Lorry said it; per-
of face and upright of bearing, the shoemaker | haps not quite disinterestedly, but with the
of the garret in Paris. Yet, no one could have | interested object of squeezing himself back
sy k] looked af him twice, without looking again : | again.

& even though the opportunity of observation had | *You think so ?”* said Mr. Stryver. ¢ Well !
I not extended to the mournful cadence of his low | you have been present all day, and you onght to
wiickd® | rave voice, and to the abstraction that over-|know. You are a man of business, too.”

ishoes 8| clouded him fitfully, without any apparent “And as such,” quoth Mr. Lorry, whom the
el wie ason.  While one external cause, and that a re- | counsel learned in the law had now shouldered
ence to his long lingering agony, would always | back into the group, just he had previously
—as on the trial—evoke this condition from | shouldered him out of it such, I will appeal
the depths of his soul, it was also in its nature | to Doetor Manette, to break up this conference
to arise of itself, and to draw a gloom over him, [and order us all to our homes, Miss Lucie
as incomprehensible to those wnacquainted with | looks ill, Mr. Darnay has had a terrible day, we
his story as if they had scen the shadow of the | are worn out.” )
actual Bastille thrown upon him by a summer | Speak for yourself, Mr, Lorry,” said Btryver;

AS

£ OF sun, when the substance was three hundred|“I have a night’s work to do yet. Speak for

AT | miles away. yourself.”

\{i]d Only his daughter had the power of charming | “I speak for myself,” answered Mr. Lorry

s 78| this black brooding from his mind. She was the | “and  for Mr. Darnay, and for Miss Lucie.
golden thread that united him to a Past beyond | and——Miss Lucie, do you not think T may

his misery, and to a Present beyond his misery : speak for us all?”  He asked her the fquestion

and the sound of her voice, the light of her face, | pointedly, and with a glance at her father.
the touch of her hand, had a strong heneficinl | His face had become frozen, as it were, in a
influence with him almost always. Not abso- very curious look at Darnay: an intent look
lutely always, for she could recal some ocea- deepening fnto a frown of dislike and distrust.
sions on which her power had failed ; but, they | not even unmixed with fear. With this stranze
were few and slight, and she helieved them over. expression on him his thoushts had wandered
Mr. Darnay had kissed her hand fervently away. 7 l )
and gratefully, and bad turned to Mr. St ryver,| “My father,” said Lucie
whom he warmly thanked. Mr. Stryver, a man | hand on his, i
of little more than thirty, hut looking twenty He slowly shook the shadow off
_\':-:xlr:;‘_ older than he was, “stout, loud, red, bluff, | to her. ) b ¢
and iree from any drawhack of delicacy. had a “B { q 7 I
ek uf‘shunddiﬁ;n( 'h_ii:y-[ii'm}' h'.'.{]“‘f w&_h]all we go {:mno, my father” :
g wWay I sell’ (morally ith a long breath, he answered, “ Yes.” ‘

softly laying her

and turned

WITH WHICH IS INCORPORATED HOUSEHOLD WORDS. |

¢ human stew that had | count.” |

]
\
1
i

\




146 (June11,1859)

3 e

T e hl( nds of the acquitted prisoner had (ha-
persed, under the impression—which he him-
self ]mll originated—that he would not be re-
leased that m"ill The lights were neardy all
extinguished in the passages, the iron gates
were being closed with a jar a rattle, and the
di ~.nm1 1>l.L(‘f was deserted until to-morrow morn-
ing’s interest of gallows, pillory, \\]n[limw post,
and branding-iron, should repeople if Walkir
between her father and M. 1)111 \ )
Manette passed into the open air. A hackney- | ¢
coach was called, 1 the father and daughter
departed in it.

Mr, Stryver had left them in the
to wlml v his way back to the robi
Another person who had not joined the _group,
or interchanged a word with auy one of them,
but who had been leaning against the wall where
its shadow was darkest, had silently strolled ont
after the rest, and had looked on until the coach
drove away. He now steppe d up to where
Mr. Lorry and Mr. Danay stood upon the

vement.

¢ 8o, Mr. Lo,
to Mr. Darnay now

Nobody had mad
Mr. Carton’s part
1ohody had known
and was none the be

‘If you knew what a £
the business mind, I siness mind
divided between
earances, Y

llu

Men of business may ¢

yearance.
goes on in
| is
{ impulse and bu-
amused,

rpod-nature

siness would be

\nlt

men of | a

not our own
House, more

who serve ¢

Ve have {

Mr. Carton, care-
Mr. lﬂ»l"\ You
i\.\\z“ y doubt ; bet

« I know, I know,” rejoined
lessly. “Don’t be net

re as good as another,

'.\ 1 indeed,
inding him, "l
do with the
, a5 very much your for saying s
really don’t know th is your busine
“'Business! Bless you, £ have no business,’

“If you had,” |
you would attend to
“ Lord love you, no!
.:\un
“Well,
ted hy
r m.l i“in r
sl busin
slences ‘IH‘I

said Mr.

sir cried thor
his indiff

and a ve

Mr. Lorry,
e, “business is g
able thing.
restraints

Mr.

.\mt
and its
Darnay a
knows how
stance. Mr
you, sir] I hope
for a prosperous

dimen
young gentleman of generos
make allowance for that ¢
Darnay, good night, God ble
5 mh.t\c been this day preserve
nd happy life.—Chair there!”

Perhaps a little angry with |

as

imself, as well as
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Mr. |

If yow'll excuse |

perhaps |

[Condueted g,,

\\1111 the h.unwlu \h’ Lnnv bustled ;m,o tha
che md was carried off to Tellson’s, Cnrto
who smelt of port w me, and did nof appear h
be qmm sober; lax 1--]101 then, and: tumed
Darnay

o ln-. is.a strange chance that throws youand
me torether. This must be a strange night tg
you, standing alone hc re with your counterpar
on these street-stones ?

1 hardly seem yet, i

“{o l.(\uuf- o this world again.

| don’t wonder at it ; it’s nof so long sine

you were pretty far adv mrul on your way fo
You speak faintly.’
« 1 begin to think I em faint.’

“Then why th devil don’t youdine ?
» those mm.muﬂ: wer!

retu nltﬂ ( harle: aﬁarmw

,mm\.u

ch w
other.
line
Drawing
him down Ludgat
a covered way,
were shown into a
Darnay was soon reeruiiin
good plain dinner : nd g
e to him J'.
» bottle of
1solent manner upon llim.

own, he

et, and so,

info a taver
little

up
I

.\iilx 3
H’lDﬁ

port

place ; but 1
Tt must

He said it
enin : which wi

rget that 1 he

to me, the

not much

Double uf
am, Charles |

nswer ; finally; s

ne,”” Carton presently
realth, Mr, Darnags ‘

¢ Miss \l wmetie,
L \1,~~ Manette,
his

toast,

) lul. in the face Wl!.lk |

P
n flung his glass onry
1e Wi m where 1t shivered |
the bell, and 0‘[’(11.]'5&1‘1
| ar
| hat’s a fair yo nn"ml\ to hand to 'tcml‘hq

in the dark, M. Da ’ he said, Hlling hisne®

oht frown and a laconie
answer

‘That's

wept for by !

1 by aud
it worth

5 a fair young lady to be pme
How does it feel? Is

todk

theg
Charles |
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A TALE OF TWO CITIES.

for one’s life, to bethe c

with lim,-and would you have been looked at
by those blue eyes as he was, and comm. erated
t agitated face as he was P o, §
out in plain words! You hate

and cor
ain Darnay
“She was n

shtily pleased
: I gave 1t h
showed she was pleased, but

for consola-

in a few

, and fell
with his i

.‘l'l’Tl‘Ii a8 a

and thanked him for
“1 neitl

man wo
1, without any

entleman, would ses

exnro

U good A favou the Old B: d
o I ‘ o y g on 0 |
g i t | i
( I N n | (
ra Do you ¢ i ( Ki I i«
said ( ( nat \ h r t i
=3 B ! \ { of k :

L Casi

3 y * With i
| A umg i (
ly nt the sam reurt, and even thi
: ! sl 1 thetr usual orgies late into th
1d Car r red ti t
] | ( tealthil {
ohanp
L S were inter
) 1 maf t 1 Sydney

be a lion, he was ap

amaz
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jackal, and that he rendered suif and service to
Stryve. in that humble capacity.

< en o’clock, sir,” said the man ab the tavern,
whom he had eharged to wake him—*ten o’clock,
sir.”’

¢ JFhat's the matter

¢ Ten o'elock, sir.”

« What do you mean ¥ Ten o’clock at night £
«Yes, sir.  Your honour fold me to call
you.”
"7« On! T remember. Very well, very well.”

After a few dull efforts to get to sleep again,
which the man dexterously combated by stirring
the fire continuously for five minutes, he got up,
tossed his hat on, and walked out. He turned
into the Temple, and, having r ved himself
by twice pacing the pavements of King’s Bench-
walk and Paper-buildings, turned into the
Stryver chambers.

The Stryver clerk, who never assisted at these
conferences, had gone home, and the ‘Stryver
principal opened the door. He had his slippers
on, and a loose bedgown, and his throat was
bare for his greater ease. He had that rather
wild, strained, seared marking about the eyes,
which may be observed in all free livers of his
class, from the portrait of Jeffries downward,
and which ean be traced, under various disguises
of Art, through the portraits of every Drinking
Age.

“ You are a little late, Memory,” said Stryver.

¢ About the usual time; it may be a quarter
of an hour later.”

They went into a dingy room lined with books
and litiered with papers, where there was a
blazing fire. A kettle steamed upon the hob,
and in the midst of the wreek of papers a table
shone, with plenty of wine upon it, and brandy,
and rum, and sugar, and lemons.

“You have had your bottle, I perceive,
Syduey.”

 Tywo to-night, I think. 1 have been dining
with the day’s client; or seeing him dine—it’s
all one!”

“ That was a rare poinf, Sydney, that you
brought to bear upon the identification. How
did you come by it? When did it strike you ¥’

T thought he was rather a handsome fellow,
and I thought I should have been much the
same sort of fellow, if T had had any luck.”

Mr. Stryver laughed, till he shook his pre-
cocious paunch. “ You and your luck, Sydney !
Get to work, get to work.” i

Sullenly enough, the jackal loosened his dress,
went into an adjoining room, and came back with
a large jug of cold water, a basin, and a towel or
two. Steeping the towels in the water, and par-
tially wringing them out, he folded them on his
head in a manner hideous to behold, sat down at
the table, and said, “ Now Lam ready!”

“ Not much boiling down to be done to-night,
Memory,” said Mr. Stryver, gaily, as he looked
among his papers.

< How much

“ Only two sets of them.”

“ (zive me the worst first.”

“ There they are, Sydney. TFire awa

3

The lion then composed himself on his bagk |
on  sofa on one side of the drinkingtah |
while the jackal sat at his own paper-bestreyy |
table proper, on the other side of it, with {he |
hottles and glasses ready to his hand, Both ye.
sorted to the drinking-table without stint, byt
each in a different way ; the lion for the mosg
{mrt reclining with his hands in his waisthad,
ooking at the fire, or oceasionally flirting with
some lighter document ; the jackal, with Knitfed
brows and intent face, so deep in his task, that
his eves did not even follow 111@111.’\11(1 he strefehed
out for his glass—which often groped about, fir!
a minute or more, before it found the glass fa
his lips. Two or three times, the matter inha
beeame so knotty, that the jackal found if i
perative on him fo get up, aud steep his towes
anew. From these pilgrimages to the jug mi
basin, he returned with such eccentricities o
damp head-gear as no words can describe ; whig
were made the more ludierous by his anxio
gravity.

At length the jackal had got together a com
pact repast for the lion, and_proceeded to of§
it to him. The lion took it with care and cantis
made his selections from it, and his remarks u
it, and the jackal assisted both. When thes
past was fully discussed, the lion put his hih
i his waistband again, and lay cfowu to meé
tate. The jackal tlien invigorated himself wifly
bumper for his throttle, and a fresh applicali
to his head, and applied himself to the tbllects
of a second menI . this was administered®
the lion in the same manner, and was nof @
posed of until the clocks struck three il
morning.

« And now we have done, Sydney, fill a bumps
of punch,” Mr. Stryver.

The jackal removed the towels from his hesd
which had been steaming again, shook hims
yawned, shivered, and complied.

«You were very sound, Sydney, in the matte
of those crown witnesses to-day. = Every questis
told.”

¢ T always am sound ; am I not #”

«] don’t gainsay it. What has roughetd
your temper?  Put some punchtoit and sm
it again.” :

With a deprecatory grunt, the jackal sgté
complied.

“The old Sydney Carton of old Shrewshuf
School,” said Stryver, nodding his head overlia
as he reviewed Iim in the present and the s,
“the old seesaw Sydney. Up one minute &
down the mext; mow in spirits and now#
despondeney ! :

“ Ah!” returned the other, sighiu‘[i; ye
The same Sydney, with the same luck. Kre
{hen, I did exercises for other boys, and seldos
did my own.”

“ And why not ¥ -

“ (jod knows. 1t was my way, T supposies

He sat, with his hands in his poekets and
leas stretehed out before him, looking o
ire.

¢ Carton,” said his friend, squaring Jhimse!

Ifst

him with a bullying air, as if the fire-grate




Charles Dickens.]

been the Tmmwv in which sustained endeavour

was forged, and the one delicate thing to be done |

for the old Sydney Carton of old Mrm\-«bln\'
School was to shoulder him into if, *your
way is, and always was, a lame way.
mon 10 energy and purpose. Look at me.

“QOh, botheration I returned Sydney, with a
lighter and more good-humoured laugh, © don’t
¢ be moral I

“How have I done what T have
Stryver; “how do I do what Ido?

‘:Pﬂl'113’ throngh paying me to ]u~]p_‘\‘\‘|:t.
I suppose. But it’s nof worth your while i
apostrophise me, or the air, about it ; \\'EI‘:LI you
want to do, you do. You were always in the
front rank, and I was always behind.”

“1T had to get into the front rank ; I was not
born there, was 17

“T was not present at the ceremony; but my
opinion is you were,” said Carton. At this, he
laughed ¢ ||, and they both laughed.

“Before 8 uc\ubm‘\ and at Shrewsbury,
and ever since Shrewsbury,” pursued Carton,
““ you have fallen into your rank, and I have
fallen into mine. Iven when we were fellow-
students in the Quartier Latin, picking up
French, and French law, and other Freneh
erumbs that we didn’t get much good of, you
were always somewhere, and I was always—
nowhere.”

“ And whose fault was that #”

“Upon my soul, I am not sure that it was not
yours. You were alw ays driving and riving and
shouldering and pressing, to that restless degree
that I had no chance for my life but in rust and
repose. It's a gloomy thing, I]nume mmlk
about one’s own past, with the day breaking.
Turn me in some other direction h< fore 1 g0,

“Well then! Pledge me to the ]ww‘h wit-
ness,” said Stryver, ]n-i\imﬂ'nn his ¢ Are
you l urned in a ]10 wsant direction

\] parently nof, for he becan

“ Pretty witness,” he muttered, looking down
into his ¢ “] have had enouch of wit
nesses to-day and to-night; who's your pre
witness ¥

“The picturesque doctor’s daughter,
M'ullﬂv 4 :

¢ She ['rtlt\ 192

“Is g lL not 7?

“N

L “]]‘.‘, m m alive, she was the admiration of
thc‘ whole Court 1”?

“Rot the .u!mi-mirm of
Who made the Old Bailey a
Fu was a "n]tkn haired doll #*

‘Do you know, Sydney,” said M. Stryver,
looking ‘at him with sharp eyes, Lllll \l(,“j
drawing a hand across his florid face : “do you
know, I rather thought, at the time .l!m you sym-
}Ilii}l\fd with the ~-nhi< n-haired doll, and were
quick to see what in]-[n ned {o the golden-haired
dol] #”?

“Quick to see what happene If a girl,
doll or no doll, swoons within a vard or two of a
man’s nose, he can see it with ut a perspective-

You sum-

done !’ said

gloomy again.

Miss

the whole Court!
|LM~'= of beauty ?

d
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1 And now T’ll have no more dl[]l]\ l Il get to
bed.”

When his host followed him out on the stair-
[‘.N with a candle, to light him down the stairs,

he day was coldly Inf:lxmrr in throngh its grimy
\\mdcm\ When he got “out of the hous se, the
air was cold and sad, the dull sky overcast, the
river dark and dim, h( whole scene like a life-
ess desert. And wreaths of dust were spinning
round and round before the morning blast, as it
the (IE‘NFI‘ t-sand had risen far away, mnl the first
spray of if in its advance had hvr'ml the over-
| whe ]mm"' ml the city.
Waste forces within him,

and a desert all

around, this man stood still on his way across
a silent terrace, and saw for a moment, lying in
the wilderness b 1, a mirage of honour-
able ambition, self-denial, and perseverance. In

the fair eity of this vision, there were airy gal-
leries from which the loves and gr ces looked
upon him, gardens in which the fruits of Ml'v
hung ripening, waters of Hope that sparkled i

his sight. A moment, and it was gone. Climl
ing to a high chamber in a well of houses,

threw himself down in his elothes on a neg|

bed, and its pillow was wet with wasted tears.
Sadly, \.ud , the sun rose; and it rose upon

1o sadder NI"hE than the man of zood abil

and good emotions, mn apable of their directed

exercise, incapable of his own help and his own

hs appiness, sens sible of the blight on him, and ve-

gning himself to let it eat him away.

| \lLl ['\\H,.\

HaviNG a past life to be 'vm\ldul Parliament
is plea .UJI[I, remarkable lm settlement
into the innumerable little habits and ceremonies
natural to any orderly body of

'I'Ill’. \l\\ M.C.

advanced years.

Of thesc little ceremonies we shall here act as
master.

The year of the hirth of our Impe:
ment is an interesting mystery

body does not live

rle

blesse

n ‘-Hl

comprises
government of the
cludes the Queen Five hundred ye
; ¢ Pope having asked homage and arre
it made by King John to the Holy Sce.
rd the Third laid the demand before Pavli

The prelates, dukes, counts, barons

h empire.

ment,

TITIE
commons, thereupon answered and said, with one

accord, that no King could put himself, or his
kingdom, or people, m such ~l|luul\- 1 without
their assent. Even in the time of Queen E
beth, \\hn]nhutlm\.nlpuw;.ilm to the utme
a prominent writer upon our political e
taught that “the most high and ahsolut
of the re: alm of England consisteth in the Par-
liament,” and then proceeded fo assign to rrn
Crown l?i- same place in Parliament that has
been assiened to it by statute since the Revo-
lution. Her \[\.Jmt\ then, is a member of Par-
liament.

Still the Queen is supreme.
of the

pu\

The assembly

glass, T pl:' dge you, but I deny the beauty.

House of Commons takes place in obe-

dience to royal will expressed by the Queen’s

v
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1 o T mTTo you could see beyond it into a glare of bright-
rl ;\Lh OF l“” Cll “ﬂb- ness. It wa ‘00l spot, staid but (‘hm‘rl‘lﬁ, a
wonderful pl or nr-lhrn-s, and a very harbour
from the raging streets.

There ought to have been a tranguil bark in
L such an anchorage, and there was. The Doctor
occupied two floors of a large still house, where
several callings purported to be pursued by day,
but whereof little was andible any day, and

Tue quiet lodgings of Doctor Manette were [ which was shunmed by all of them af night.
in a quiet street-corner not far from Soho-square. | In a building at the back, attainable by a court-
On the afternoon of a certain fine Sunday when | yard where a plane-tree rustled its green leaves,
the waves of four months had rolled over the | chureh-organs claimed to be made, and silver to
trial for treason, and earried it, as to the public | be chased, and likewise gold to be heaten by
inferest and memory, far out to sea, Mr. Jarvis | some mysterious giant who had a golden arin
Lorry walked along the sumny streets from | starting out of the wall of the front hall—as if
Clerkenwell where he lived, on his way to dine | he had beaten himself precious, and me
with the Doctor. Alter several relapses into | similar conversion of all visi Very li
business-absorption, Mr. Lorry had become the | these trades, or of a lonely er rumoured to
Doctor's friend, and the quiet street-corner was y A dim coach-trimming maker
the sunny part of his life, counting-house below, was

On this certain fine Sunday, Mr. Lorry walked | ever heard or seen. Occasionally, a stray work-
towards Soho, early in the afternoon, for three I man putting his coat on, traversed the hall, or a

i

Iin Three Books.

BY CHARLES DICKENS,

Book tue Secoxp. The GoLpey THREAD,
CHAPTER VI. HUNDREDS OF PEOPLE

reasons of habit. Firstly, because, on fine stranger peered about there, or a distant elink
Sundays, he often walked out, before dinner, | was heard across the courtyard, or a thump from
with the Doctor and Luecie; sccondly, hecanse, | the golden giant. These, however, were only
on unfavourable Sundays, he was accustomed to | the exceptions required to prove the rule that
be with them as the family friend, talking, read- | the sparrows in  the plane-tree  behind  the
ing, looking out of window, and generally | house, and the echoes in the corner hefore it,
getting through the day; thirdly, because he | had their own way from Sunday morning unto

¥,
happened to have his own little shrewd doubts | Saturday night.
to solve, aud knew how the ways of the Doctor’s| Doctor Manette received such patients here
as his old reputation, and its revival in the float-
ing whispers of his story, brought him. His

household pointed to that time as a likely time
for solving them,

A quainter corner than the corner where the | seientific 1owledge, and " his v
Doctor lived, was not to he found in London. | in eonducting

ance and skill

) ingenious experiments, brought

The: AT S . o g g | g
her 1o way “ll'l'l\g!x it, and the front | him otherwise into moderate request, and he

windows of the Doctor s lodgings commanded a | carned as much as he wanted.

pleasant little vista of street that had a con-|

Tyt 4 C These things w
al air of retirement on it, There were few

i

> within Mr. Jarvis Lorry’

nial 0 | knowledge, thoughts, and notice, when le

buildings then, north of the Oxford-road, and | the door-bell of the tranquil house in the corner

forest-trees flourished, and wild flowers grew, | on the fine Sunday afternoon. ;

and the hawthorn blossomed, in the now vanished | ¢ Doctor Manette at home £

fields, As a consequence, country airs eip- Expected home. '

culated in Soho with virorons freedom, inst ““ Miss Lucie at home 2

of languishing into the parish like s ray paupe Expected home, i

without a settlement: and there was many a| “ Miss Pross at home 5

good south wall, not far off, on which the peaches | Possibly af | hut

vipened in their season.
The summer light

o3

ibly at home, but of a certainty impos
~ sible for handmaid to anticipate intentions of
i e o .h"llj.'].i inf 0 the :-e)l‘nr)r. Miss Pross, as to admission n‘r_ll.-njul of the fact.
whetk \i.---lt ear :1;11 .}».ni of the day; hut, “As I am at home myself,” said Mr. Lorry,
bl veets grew hot, the corner was in | “ 1’|l go up-stairs.”

sadow, though not in shadow so remote hut that Although the Doctor’s danghter had known
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cted oy
country of her birt he appe wred [ d of people who are m;
Vel t that ability to [at all w ¢ of Ladybird, to come here |'J')i;.-
1 ne ol I | Miss Pross
.'.‘ 181 Sim | | ] t} I o 51
vas, it was set oll by so ‘many Hundreds,” said M Pross
of novalus Dub or RIet: LASk , 3 ' lady (as of some
eflect iehghtio I'he | other j e be | since) that
e | : vasquestionsd
h he ar nen i 2
ut X and cont D 7 1 A | il o
‘ h ‘ I salest
1
|
" 8
l |
mieht
1
¢ ) ery
I M.
1
1
:
I
L ft off
!
|
¢
3 N \ W
Lor ' o
1 Miss
s 3 n, if he hadn’t me
izl h ¢ H ! f Mr. Lorry’s inquiries into Miss
story, had ¢ stablished the fact
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Charles Dick:

A TALE OI‘ N‘.O CITTLS.

} Aistieahoothes Sclemonwaanhisslbmsoquidrel. | ve ud lmn-\ :If, he may never feel certain ot uoi
||
|

who had stripped her of everything she possessed, | losing himself again. That alone wouldn't make ||
as a stake to speculate with, and had abandoned | the wl,Jn ct pleasant, I should think.” |
her in her poverty for evermore, with no touch It was a pmlouuum‘ rom: ark llmn Mr. Lorry
of compunction, Miss Pross’s h(l{'l'lt‘\ of in.\:." had looked for. *True, d he, “and fearful
in Solomon (deducting a mere trifle for this ) to refleet upon. Yet, a doubt lurks in my mind,
slight mistake) was quite a serious matter with | Miss Pross, whether it is good for “Doctor

| Mr. Lorry, aud had its v eight in his good | Manette to have that suppression always shut up
" } opinion of her. within him. Indeed, it 1s this doubt and the un-
:- ““As we happen to be alone t(.l the moment, | easiness it sometimes causes me that has led me
|

ople ut busines

| and are both g:e ? he said, whe n to our present :nmiduu-v."

P they had got k to thed room, and had ¢ Can’t |J<‘ helped,” said Miss Pross, .'lmmnr'
| sat down there in frien dly relations, “let me ask [ her head. *Touch that string, and he in-
you—does the Doctor, in talking with Lucie, | st: wily changes for the worse. Better leave it

| ne v. r refer to the shoe: u(LnHl“ time, yet ¥ alone. In short, must leave it .|Enm=‘ like or no

| “ Never.” Eifu' (‘UIH('HHE‘ he gets up in the dead of
7| “And yet keeps that bench and those tools | the night, and-will be heard, by us overhead

uzsulc him #” there, \\.‘“\lw" up and down, walking up and
wis “Ah!” returned Miss Pross, shaking her |down, in his room. Ladybird has learnt to know
P d. “But I don't say he don’t ref it | then, that his mind is walking up and down,

»

within himself. walking up and down, in L

“ Do you believe that he thinks of it much 2 | hurries to him, and the

“I do,” said Miss Pmﬂq walking up and down, walking up and down,

“ Do \ml im Mr. Lorry until he 1 nposed. But he never says a

- gun, when Miss 1 tiook him up short with: [word of the true reason of his restlessness. to

“ Never mm'rmv anything. Have no im her, and she finds it best not to hint at it to
nation at all. him. In silence they go walking up and down

“I stand corrected; do you suppose—you | together, king up and down together, till her l

yif—"5 50 50 far as to suppose, sometimes love and company have lunw cht him to himself.”

- “ Now and then,” said \liu Pross. Notwit ding Miss Pross’s ' denial of her

* Do you suppose,” Mr. Lorry went on, with | own img gination, there was a perception of the
a huﬂ',mw twinkle ‘11 l‘n bright eye, it | pain of being mon v[nlmlwn haunted by one sad

looked kin dly at her, © that Doctor Man idea, in her repetition of Iking ILT\ i

any theory of his own, ]ukun.l throu such |f

old prison. She
go on together, |

CC

De

{ the phrase,
ied to her posse

and ;hmm which test g
those years, relative to the cause of his being so | a thing,
Opllw:a(.\i' perhaps, ‘even to the name of his| The corner has be e mentioned as a wonderful
oppressor P’ corner for echoes had begun to echo so re-
“1 don’t suppose anything abont it but what soundingly to th , that it
L.‘\d\blmt Ils me,” ; seemed as though the wvery mention of that
And that is—— weary pacing to and fro had set it going
¢ That she thinks 11( has.” ‘ Here the ? -said Miss Pross,
“\::\* don’t be angry at my asking all th break up the conference
questions ; hecause I am a mere dull man of | have hundr
hu\uuab, mvd you are a woman of b zwuw l; WAS Suc
“ Dull 2 \]_1« Pross inquired, with i
Rather wishing his modest adjec
Mk, Lorry re “No, no, no, Sure
To return to lmnnw-;-»h it not rer ¢
that Du:lm Manette, unquestionably innoeent
of any erime as we are well assured h
uever touch upon that que

1e tread of comir

~

sing fo
3 “and now we shall
of p(’!)||{w' pretty soon 2
L CUr10US COorng n its
1 pe ul
orry \umn]“ the ope en \\.u-lu\ , looking
ud mu‘-nlu wi eps he }
Imnl they would never approach. i\nt I
only would the echoes die away, hough the
should | steps had zone ; but, echoes of other steps Hml
t I will mot | never came, would he heard in their stead, and
say with me, though he had iJlla‘Il(*~ relations | would die away for good when they seemed ¢ [m
with me many years ago, an are now :11 However, father and daughter did :
intimate; I will say with the 1whter to and Miss Pross was res uly at r‘u
whom he is so de \(»1;1‘]\ attached, and who is so r to receive them.
devotedly attached to him? B leve me, Miss| Miss ilr'w was a pleasant si
Pross, I'don’t approach the topie with you, out [ and r¢
of (,lllLUHlTY but out of zealous interest when \]1\‘ care
“Welll To the best of m\ understanding, | with the ends of her har
and bad’s the best you’ll tell me,” said Miss | the dust off it, and fold;
Pross, softened by the tone of the .q_ful “he | laying by, ¢
is ah'mi(l the whol le subject.” mueh pmi\- as she could ,umlhl\ have taken in

> A
¥ _Aflﬂlll‘ ) : her own hair if she had been the vainest an
1s plain enough, I should think, why he |handsomest of women. Her line was

L lTllnl_y be. It'sa dreadful remembrance, Besides l:“ asant sight too, embracing her and thankix
2 il"t his loss of himself grew out of H Not | her, and protesting against her taking so much
nowing how he lost himself, or how he reco- trouble for her—which last she only dared to do

»vv

acoustical

e e et et e

W

,H, ..]in it \‘iin'
1, taking off her darling’s bonnet l

, and  toue |||ut; it up
Ikerchief, and blow
o her mantle ready for |
1 s mmlun-j her rich hair with as |




playfully, or Miss Pross, sorely hurt, \\mml"us-
uluc:l to her own chamber and eried. The
Doctor was a pleasant sight foo, looking on at
them, and I(!lnw Miss Pross how she spoilt
Lucie, in accents and with eyes that had as much
spoiling in them as Miss Pross had, and would
have had more if it were possible. Mr. Loy
was 4 [lvwlm sight too, beaming at all this in
his little wig, and thanking h] hachelor stars
for having lighted him in Lis dec ining years to
a Home. But, no Hun [Hll\ of e u]ll( came to
see the sights, and Mr. ‘m\ looked in vain for
the fulfilment of Miss Pross’s prediction,

Dinner time, and still no Hundreds of people
Tn the arrangements of } little
Miss Pross took charee of the lower regions,
a nd always acquitted herself u..n\n-ll--u-h. Her
dinmers, of a very modest (lilu{ , were so well
cooked and so well served, and so neat in their

contrivances, half English and half French, that
nothing could be betier. Miss i'lw‘-~~ friend-
ship being of the thoroughly practical kind, she
|1:ul

Tavs i”ul Soho and Ih(‘ uth.u ent provinces, in

: ished French, who, lz‘nllann
shillings and half-crowns, would impart culin
mysteries to her, l':um these decayed son
mufrlm s of Gaul, she had acquired suech won-
de ml[ arts, that l\u WOmMAIN and rl who formed
the staff of domestics regarded s quite
Sorceress,or Cinderella’s Godmother: who wo
send out for a fowl, a rabbit, a vegetable or fwo
1'mm the garden, and change them into anything
she pleased,

10l

On Sundays, Miss Pross dined at the Doctor’s |

table, but on other days j iking her
meals, at unknown per the lower
regions, or in her own room on the seco

a blue chamber, t 110 one but her L
bird ever gained admittance. On this ocecasi
\1:'\\ Pross, responding to Ladybird’s
> and pleasant e ﬂulT‘- to please h- :
ceedingly ; so the dinner was ver
as an oppres lay
e proposed that the wine should b
ouf umlu‘ the plane-tree, and they shoul
there in the air. As everything
and revolved about her, they wer 1 out u
plane-tree, and she carried the

wine do

the speeial bene Mr, Lorry. Shel in-
stalled herself, some time before, as Mr. L orry’s
cup-bearer; and while they sat under the plane-
tree, 1'“\]11"" she kept hris glass lll'lwnm]n||

Mysterious backs and ends of houses peeped at
them as they falked, and the p].uu -tree w
pered to them in its own w ay above theirl

Still, the Hundreds of people did not
sent themselves, Me, D: rnay pres 1
while they were sitting under the
he was only One.

Docfor Manette received him
did Lucie. But, Miss Pross sudd nnI\ became
aflicted with a f\nuhm" in the head unl body
and Jttllul into IEl(, house. She ¥
quently the vietim of this disorder,
’i.“t"d 11 in familiar conversation,

his-

1eads

il}'i'v

:HI\]
“afit of

= A e
lhc Doctor was in his besi condition, an

household, |

ALL THE YEAR ROUND.

="

[Conlluetey by

o ! o
!nr.L. d spe ;.IH‘, young. The resemblance he.
tween him and Lucie was ver NWrung—;ﬂ such
Imms, and, as they saf side by ‘side, she leaning
on his shoulder, and he resting his arm on the
back of her chair, it was very agrecable to trace
the likeness.

He had heen talking,
jects and with nnusual v
Manette,” said Mr. iLu‘rl:\_\ as they s.lt under
the plane-tree—and he said it in the natural

:\]l_

day, on many suh.
y.  Pray, Doctor

yursuit of the topie in hand, which happened to
the old buildings of London— Lzu‘c you

seen much of the To w2 |
¢ Lueie been 1 ; bat only
casnally. n enough it, to know

1]1 { it teems with interest; little more.”

* I have been the as you remember,” said
hough redd a little

wracter, and not in a cha
» seeine much of i,
I was there?

came
I\. LY \

built up and f
r wall was

names, con

stone 1n an

seemed to gone to execution, ha

his last wc three letters. They w done
with some very poor instrument, ‘mnl [
with any

eaay
but, ¢

as D, |._('

ath a stone, o
ware found the
ashe the ashes of a
small leatl

the unknown
!'l‘iﬂ - be read, but he
had wr iidden it awayto
keep it f

] Lucie, * vou arg
i :

He had sudde
s head. His
Ihl 'm all.

d up, with his hand to
1 his look quite terrified

There are larg v  drops
¢ me start. We had

almost instantly. = Rai
3 drops, and he ~'1o‘mi
the bacl his hand \\uh rain-drops ot it.

was really

| Court House,

But, he said not a single word in reference t0 the
llL\w\u\ t].u had been luli of, and, a8 lh'-’:‘
went info the house, the business eye of A

4 “ln.uunl or fancied it \hlLC!Lkl 0“
as it turned towards Charles Darnag, the
ngular look that had been upon ii whet
it turned towards him in the passages of the

same




AUSTRI

IIVI(:M: red himself so quickly, however, that
Mr. Lorry had doubts of his iJL]\IILl\\ eve. - Tl
arm of the golden giant in the hall was not more
uly than he was, when he stopped underit to
remark to them that he was not yet proof against
j surprises (if he ever would be), and that |
startled him. .|~]\
and Miss Pross making tea,
r fit of the jerks upon her, and ye
eds of !J(‘EJE‘EL‘. Mzr. Carton had lo
in, but he made only Two.
The m-'wlt was so very sultry,
they vith doors and winde -“u|u“
m'(-'r:m\v(rml by heat. When the I
done with, they all moved to one Hf I]w win- |
dows, and look out into the heavy twiligl
f b Darnay
arton leaned a window.
e long and white, and some of

Was &

ish faney, but
lded myself

oun asked for it
it, I have be

Lo

ste

1 into mine!” said Carton. “J
and make no stipulations.
with | There is a or: crowd bearing down uj
} I see them!— )
lded the last words,
been a vivid flash which had she
ging in the window.

* And I hear them e added a
1 of th under. “ Here they come,
id furions ! ;

.| It was the rush and roar of rain that he typi-
‘ fied, _uui it stopped lm‘ for no voice eould be
heard in it. A memorable storm of thunder
. and lightning broke with that sweep of water,
the thunder-gusts that whirled into the eorne md there was not a moment’s interval in er ash,
caught them up to the ceiling, and waved them |and fire, and rain, until after the moon rose at
like spectral wings. | midnight.

“The rain-drops are still falling, large vy,| The great bell of Paul’s was striking
and few,” said Doctor Manette. “It comes|One in the cleared air. when Mr, qu\,h(m“l

ly.? | by .ln 11y, high-booted and bearing a lax
“ It comes surely,” said Carton. {
They spoke low, as people waichi
waiting mostly do; as people in a da
it watching and waiting for L ightni ]
There was a great | )
2 .\pmii:l_&: away to ge
the storm broke; th wonde
echoes resounded with the echoes of
coming and going, yet nul
here.

set

n\wIJ.

his return-pass,
ere solitary ps
Scho and (‘uln{‘\l\\x]l uml \ll Ln
I of footpads, always retained Jerry f
i h it was usually performed

T S
Imost a night,
g the dead out

self, ma
would do that,”

ter—nor
*A multifude of people, and yet a soli- | yet lmu t expect to it—
tude ! said Darnay, when the y had listened for | red Jerry,
a while, (rw-l night, .\Ir, ('a\
“Is it not impressive, Mr, Da arnay ? ed | business, (mn.i n
Lucie. metimes, I have sat here of an evening, | ever see such a ni,'
until I :d—but even the shade of a
faney m: lLu me shudder to-night, when| Pe rhaps.  Perhaps, se
allds so black and solemn—-> | people h i
“ Let us shudder too. We may know what | upon them, too.

mn,” said the
, Mr. Darnay

in, together !

S}

i

e the great crowt
sh and roar,

to you. Such W!a:‘-nsi AUSTRIA.
impressive as we e them, I | —_—

re h it to be con ated. T hav el THE i
imes’sat alone here of an eveni listen- | Austria (£
until I 1 » echoes out to be the | that the
echoes of > footsteps that
0 our h\v\ ™
1S a great crowd o ing one day i
if that be so,” b‘_\'\lno‘x Cart :

> irton struck
5 m;u.i.\- W

\xi.".- we harmoniously style

he world to suppose
from something con-
wind, Auster), i- m”m!

made tl

are coming by-

mouths, ax

l"_'lt “L‘Ji"t o1
imatively

\|'_\!“i‘\\l » ]

the hurry of | which may be imitated & appre
Ihe corner | you are in the full enjoyment
throat, he  French,” who tr:
‘]"J["'l' nar ‘l-l'\'

them beea
echoed and re-echoed wit
some, i seemed, und
i med, 1.'I~s Yo
some breaking off,
all in the distant st

come

r version

hec

)y one,

ln( s i -ml

within
“ Are
all of us, M
amnong u |
g danse ( > ses); la Prusse ruse (P
Ldon't know, Mr, Darnay; I told you it |is d ep i and so on, till

1 l]n se footste ps destined
s Manette, or ar
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l[l ‘ Mon 1 one truly noble
\[l “} 1“ 0 ( 1 neral public business, which was, to |
Fn Three Books. | thing go on in its own way ; of particula

| business, Monseienenr had the other tru
| idea that it must all go his wi =\4~
| own power and pocket. l'l his pleasure
A ioneur had the

BY CHARLES DICKENS.

-

CHAPTER VII. MONSIEUR THE MARQUIS IN TOWX. | truly noble idea, that the world was made for

\1‘.‘.~1 1GNEUR, one of the great lords in power | then
Jourt, held |

at the

the suite

The text of his order (altered from the
by only a pronoun, which is not much)

lHltIll” hily reception in |

his s md hotel in \1un=u--m ur was in | e earth and l\n.- fulness th are
his inner room, his sar ry of sanctu > | mine, saith Monseigneur.,”

Holiestof Holiests to mc|=m\\d of wors lll]T]\Li'- in| Yet, Monseigneur had slowly ulgar

of rooms without. Monseigneur was mnlmr.mln. nts crept into both

about to take his chocolate. Monseigneur could | private and pu classes

wallow a great many things with ease, and was | of aff irs, allied hi vith a Farmer-

‘.n some few sullen minds supposed to be rat lul As to fina > Mon-

rapidly

lllul olate

unal

hion

quesy \i

sacrea l‘ll‘l‘ll

the choe
for that
napkin ;

him  in

¢ men besides the Cook. |
It took four men, all four a-blaze with | after
gorgeous decoration, and the C
to exist with fewer than t \\mmld watches |
in his pocke A, emulative of the noble and chaste | yet time to «

8¢
chocolate to Monse

A
poured the chocolate out. It pe
for Monseigneur to 1l'~m nse with one of these
".:.:.i.n‘-?_~ on the chocolate and hold his hi
:-‘x ¢ under th
| been the

Franece ; }-m, his morning’s | seigneur could not n
could not so much as get into the |and must conse
neur, without the aid of four | body who co

ief of them |was growing
taken his siste

it by Monseigneur, to conduct lhc | cheapest
iewr’s lips. One |l 1
c mlml the olate - pot into the | Farmer-Gen
second, milled and frothed | Gene
te \\‘i[h the little instrument he hore | golden apy
ion ; a third, presented the favoured | comp
urth (he of the two gold watches) | befor
vas in il mank

_]\1“__/,\ _upon

Wh

HI\L\Lll‘-. I)u|-\\un|
his escutcheon if |
ly waited on by only

had bec

he must As one w Lu pret
and forage

!‘.ll‘.i soever .lis

ur had been out at a little supper

, where the Comedy and

‘omedy
ence witly
lu ¥ Im some art
, than the 1

nee
as the like
7 rad 1

umstance

by way of example), |

merry Stuart who |
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extremes, could see them both)
been an exceedingly uncom

yhody’

that could have been
house of Monse

£l

naval

ol

unfif f
bly in pref

1 ther
s from wl

ch

be got to be told
and t] 3, ]
ected with Monse ur - or

equally unconnected with anythi
or with lives passed in trav
d to any true earthly end
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) le bells; and w vi af; ringing,
and with the rustle of silk and brocade andfine
linen, there was a flutter in the air that fanned
int Antoine and his devouring hunger far
'

» erolde

Ik

n used for keeping a s in their places
dy was dre a Faney Ball that ws
to leave off. From the Palace of the
ies, through Monseigneur and the whl
through the Chambers, the Tribumals
of Justice, and all society (except the secare
crows), the Fancy Ball deseended to the Commen
FExecutioner : who, in pursuance of the cham,
as required to officiale “frizzled, powdered, i
, pumps, and white silk stoek-
illows and the wheel—the axe
a rarity—Monsieur Paris, as it was the
opal mode an his brother Professors of
tae provi Monsieur Orleans, and the rest, o
call him, presided in this dainty dress. Andwho
the company at Monseigneur’s reception
in that seventeen lundred and eightieth year of
our Lord, could possibly doubt, that a system
rooted in a frizzled hangman, powdered, gold

amd

laced, pumped, and white-silk stockinged, would
see the very stars out !

Monseigneur having eased his four men of
their burdens and taken his chocolate, caused
the doors of the Holiest of Holiests to be
thrown open, and issued forth. Then, what
sub

sion, what eringing and fawning, what
ility, what abject humiliation ! Asto bowing
1 1 body and spirit, nothing in tnat way
was left for I ‘en—which may have been oné
among other reasons why the worshippers of
Monseigneur never troubled it. ;
Bestowing a word of promise here and a smils
there, a whisper on one happy slave and a wave

it, the comfort was, that all the company ‘

and powdering aud




passed through his rooms to the remote region
of the Circumference of Truth. There, Moun-
seigneur turned, and came back again, and so in
due course of time got himself shut up in his
sanctuary by the chocolate spriles, and was seen
10 more,

ow being over, ithe flutter in l‘.:t‘l air
hecame quite a little storm, and lfl'\'livl‘e‘( ous
little bells went ringing dowr
soon but one person left of all t ( :
ith his hat under his arm and his sauff-box
i hand, slowly passed among the mirrors on
his way out.

«] “devote you,” said fhis person, stop-
ping at the last door on his way, and furn-
ing in the direction of the sanctuary, “to the
Devil I”?

With that, he s
as if he had shaken the d
quietly walked down stairs.
" He was a man of about sixty, handsomely
ssed, haughty in manner, and with a face
» a fine mask. A face of a fra 1t pale-
ness ; every feature in it clearly de one set
expression on it. The nose, beautifully formed
otherwise, was very slightly pinched at the top
of each nostril. In those two compressions, or
dints, the only little change that the face
ever showed, resided. They persisted in
nging colour sometimes, and they would be
ionally dilated and contrac by some-
thing like a faint pulsation ; then, they gave a
look of treachery, and cruelfy, to fhe whole
countenance. Examined with atfention, its
capacity of lelping such a look v to be
found in the line of the mouth,-and the lines of
the orbits of the eyes, being much too hori-
zontal and thin; still, in the effect the
made, it was a handsome face, and a rer
one,

Its owner went down stairs into the eourt-
yard, got into his carriage, and dro away.
Not many people bad talked with him at the
reception he had stood in a little space apart,
and Monseignenr mig
his manner. Tt appeared, under the circum-
ances, rather agreeable to him fo see the
common people dispersed before his horses, and
often barely escaping from being run down.
His man drove as if he were charging an
enemy, and the furious recklessness of the man
brought no check into the face. or to the lips,
of the master. The complaint had sometimes
made itself audible, even in tha f ci 1
dumb ¢ that, in the narrow
footways, the fierce patrician custom of hard
driving endangered and maimed the mere vulear
in a barbarons manner. But, few cared eno
for that to think of it a second time, and, in this
matter, as in all others, the common wretches
were left to get out of their difficulties as they
could, i
. With a wild rattle and clatter, and an in-
human abandonment of consideration not easy
to be understood in these days, the carriage

e snuff from his fingers
t from his feet, and

face

o

t have been warmer in |
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:1‘ the hand on another, Monseigneur affably | with women sereaming before it, and men clutch-

ing each other and clutehing children out of its
way. At last, swooping af a street corner by
a fountain, one of its wheels came to a sicken-
ing little jolt, and there was a loud ery from
a number of voices, and the horses reared and
plunged.
But for the latter inconvenience, the carriage
probably would not have stopped; carriag
were often known to drive on, and leave their
wounded behind, and why not? Jut, the
frightened valet had got down in a hurry, and
there were twenty hands at the
bridles.

““What has gone
calmly looking out.

A tall man in a nighteap had caught up a
bundle from among the feet of the horse
had laid it on the basement of the fountain, and
was down in the mud and wet, howling over it
like a wild animal.

“ Pardon, Monsieu aid a
ragged and submissive man, it is a child,

““Why does he make that abeminable noise ?
it his child
“ Eixeuse me, Monsieur the Marquis—it is a

horses

wrong # said Monsieur,

for the
I s0me
As the tall man
the ground, and came
, Monsicur the Mar

, where it was, into as
ten or twelve
suddenly
ming
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lache " 1
daslied through streets and swept round corne

you people cannot 1

> care of yourselves and
your children. On 1e other of you is for
ever in the way. How do I know what injury
you have done my horses.  See! Give him
that.”

He threw out a gold coin for the valet to pick
up, and all the heads craned forward that all the
eyes might look down s it fell.  The tall
man ealled out again with a most unearthly ¢

“Dead I

Ile was

arrested by the quick arrival of

m, for whom the rest made w
On seeing him, the miserable creature fell upc
his shoulder, sobbing and crying, and poi
to the fountain, w some women were st op
ing ‘over the motionless bundle, and moving

i
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gently about it. They were as silent, however, as | Bull—when the one woman who had stood oon. H
the men. i spicuous, knitting, still knitted on with the |
“T know all, T know all,” said the last comer. sadfastness of The water of the foun. ||
“Be a brave man, my Gaspard! It is better |tain ran, the swi - ran, the day ran ingy
for the poor little I\lil.\‘l r {0 A!h‘.w, than to so much ife in the city xan info death
live. It has died m a moment without pain. [according time ‘L-‘UJ tide waited for s
Could it have lived an hour as happily £ man, the r: :""‘”!”“ (-!r{\r- together iy |f
“You are a philosopher, you there,” said the their dark holes the .|"?11‘W_'-' Ball wag
Marquis, smiling. “ How do they eall you #* lighted up at supper, all things ran their
* They eall me Defarge.” cour
© Of what trade
 Monsieur the Marquis, ve
“ Pick up that, philosophe
wine,” said the Marquis
gold coin, d sper
horses there ; are they right ?
Without deigning to I it the assembl
a second time, Monsieur the \I.m|w|i_- leane

lok of wius CHAPTER VIIL
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Few children were to i;.- seen, and no dogs. J “The picture produced an immense sensation

1e men and women, their choice on earth | in the little crowd; but all eye ~, without eom-
d in the prospect—Life on the lowest | paring notes with other cyes, looked at Mon-
t could sustain it, down in the little | sieur the Marquis. Perhaps, to observe whether
age under the mill; or captivity and Death | he had any spectre on his conscience.

in the dominant prison on the crag. “Truly, you did well,” said the Marquis,
Hi \l by a courier in advance, and by the felie nuu\l\ s nsible that such vermin were not to
cracking of his postilions® whips, which twi m:l rufle him, “to see a thief acc mpanying my

-like about their heads in the evening air, | carriage,

8N and not open that great mouth of
as if he came attended by the Furies, Monsieur | yours. Bah! Put him aside, Moisens Ca 4172
the Marquis drew up in his fravelling car- Monsieur Gabelle was an Postmaster, and

riage at 'Iu-lwml g-house gate. It was hard | some other M\L ary, united ; he had
by the fountain, and the peasants suspended |come out with at (mml“u ness to assist
their operations to look at him, He I=-ul\¢'-tl at | at this exami nslznn. and had held the examined
them, and saw in them, without knowi , the | by the drapery of his arm in an official manner.
slow sure filing down of misery-worn Llw “and “ Bah! Go aside!” said Monsieur Gahelle.
fi meagreness of “ Ly hands on this stranger if he secks to
nen an l.\--n\h wi-vr ition which should | lodge in your village to-night, and be sure that
survive the truth through the best part of a his hlb ess is honest, lx.lln lle.”
liundred yea “ Monseigneur, I am flattered to devote my-
Monsieur the Marquis cast hi s over the | self to your orders.”’
submissive faces that drooped b him, as the “Did he run a
» of himself had cil(mp(:i before Monseigreur [ Accursed
of the ( ‘ourt—only the difference was, that these [ The aceursed was already under the cavriame
faces drooped merely to suffer md not to pro- with some half-dozen partic wlar friends, inting
ile—when a grizzled mender of the roads | out the chain with his blue e ap. Some half-dozen
joined the group., other particular friends promptly haled him out,
o . Bring me hither that fellow ! said the Mar- | and presented him breathless to Monsieur the
qu[s to the courier. arquis,

S|

v, fellow P—where is that

y  The fellow was brought, cap in hand, and the * Did wlw man run away, Dolt, when we
“other fellows close II round to look and listen, STuw[li'l for the drag
in the manner of the people at the Paris foun- * Monseigneur, he precipitated himself over
the hill-side, head first, as a person plunges into
I passed you on the roac

the rive

* Monseigneur, it is true. T had the honour to it, Gabelle. Goon!”
of being passed on the road.” The half-dozen who were peering at the chain
“ Coming up the hill, and at the top of the | were still among the wheels, like sheep ; the
L hill, both wheels turned so suddenly that they were luc ky
¢ Monseigneur, it is frue.” to save their skins and bones; they had very
* What did you look at, so fixedly #” :Ise to save, or they might not have been

“ Monseigneur, I looked at the man.” s unate,

He stooped a little, and with his tattered blue| The burst with which the carringe started out
cap pointed under Ilu carriag All his fellows | of the village and up the rise beyond, was soon
stooped to look under the carriage checked by the steepness of the hill. Gradually, it
t man, ? And \.In l(ul subsided to a foot pace, swinging and lambern
Mot useigneur ; hx' sWu by the | upward amc
Cli[xih of \lm —the deag.” summer n
¢ Who #* demanded the 1[ weller. gossamer gnats circling about them in lien of the
“ Monseigneur, the man.” lmlr' Jmn ly mend Li the points to the lashes
‘ May the Devil curry away these of their \-Jmm. the valet walked by the horse S 3
all the man ? You know the courier was audible, trotting on ahead into
art of the count Who was 1 the dim distance. ]
nency, Monsei ign ! He was not At the stee pest
of the country, Of all the days of [ little buri

the many sweet scents of a
ht. lu > post tilions, with a thousand

bt of the hill there was a
-ground, with a Cross .unl \ new |
never saw him.” figure of Our Saviour on it : it was a poor figure

y the chain? To be suffocated ?* |in wood, done by some Ilu‘\l\{‘lli nced rustic

raci permission, that was er, but le had” studied the figure
ieur. His head hang- life—his own life, maybe—for it was dr
spare and thin.

ways to the carriage, To this distressful emblem of a great distress
face thrown up to the | that had iwn\' been growing worse, and was not
1g down; then Tecove ui' at its worst, a woman was kneclinz. S
s cap, and made a bow, | turned her head as the carriage came up t
| rose qui and presented herself at the ¢

om the
eadfully

the wonder
ing over—like
He turned hr ;
and leaned back, \\hh ki
nul his head hanei
lmln :d with
s he like
** Monseigneur, he was whiter than the miller. tlii"l‘

All cov, l\\nh dust, white as a s , tall ‘It is you, Monseigneur! Monsei
as a spectre I | petition !

sell si
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With an exclamation of impatience, but with
his unchangeable face, the Marquis looked
out.

«Tlow, then! What is it? Always peti-
tions !”

«Monscigneur, For the love of the great
God! My husband, the forester.”

“What of your husband, the forester ?
Always the same with you people. He cannot
pay something &

% TTe has paid all, Monseignenr. He is dead.”

s quiet.  Can T restore him fo
you £

« Alas 1o, Monseignenr! But he lies yonder,
under a little heap of poer grass.”

Vell 22

«Monseigneur, there are so many little heaps
of poor ¢ i

* Again,

She looked an old woman, but was young. Her
manner was one of passionate griel; by turns
she clasped her veinous and knotted hands to-
gether with wild energy, and laid one of then
on the carriare-door—tenderly, caressingly, as i
it had been a human breast, and could be ex-
pected to feel the appealing touch.

< Monseieneur, hear me !  Monseigneur, hear
my petition! My husband died of want ; so
many die of wanf; so many more will die of
want.”

« Aoain, well ?  Can T feed them

« Monseizneny, the good God knows; but I
dow’t ask it. My petition is, that a morsel of
stone or wood, with my husband’s name, may be
Jlacedover him to show where he lies. Otherwise,
the place will be quickly forgotten, if will never
be found when I am dead of the same malady,
T shall be laid under some other heap of poor

neur, they are so many, they
o fast, there is so much want. Mon-
Monseigneur !

The valet had put her away from the door,
the carriace had broken info a brisk trot, the
postilions had quickened the p she was left
far behind, and the Marquis, n escorted by

the Furies, was rapidly diminishing the league |

or two of distance that remained between Lim
and his ehétean,

The sweet scents of the snmmer night rose
all around him, and rose, as the rain f: i
partinlly, on the dusty, d, and to
group at the fountain not far av fo whom
the m v of roads, with the aid of
blue cap without which he was nothing,
enlarged upon his man like a spectre, as long
as they could bear it. By degrees, as they could
Iqt'fit' no more, they l]\'!'!lhl‘t! off one by one, and
lights twinkled in little easements ; w hich
as the casements darkened, and more stars came
out, seemed to have shot up into the sky
instead of having been extinguished. J

The shadow of a large high-roofed house, and

of many overhanging trees, was upon Monsicur |

the Marquis by that time; and the shadow was
xchanged for the light of a flambean, his
iage stopped, and the great door of his

WL Was r\]n'ill‘ti to him.

TOO MUCH FREEDOM ON THE SEAY |

Tae time should be gone by when welod)
for an outlaw in the bold sea captain ; bubfhgs |
is still & restricted sense, and that & very painfyl
ome, inwhich the master of a trading vessel on th |
hirh seas is an outlaw. He may be an ouflss
just, honest, and merciful, whose right mmnd ishi |
sufficient lawgiver and judge. Happy are the
who row in the same boat with him! Hemng
be unjust, dishonest, and merciless: one i
can be terrified only by the horsehair of the g,
and punished only by suffering and loss. Wig
such a man has othiers beneath his control, g
is himself subject to mo: control, woe lal§
victims! Men rougher than the seas il
traverse, and more pitiless, are among this
who command, in merchant vessels trads
between Eneland and America, as masterssig
more commonly have power as mates. i
men are nobt types of the true Amens
or English sailor. Honest Saxon

borm on either side of the Atlantic 8
and do contemn them; must desive thatls
shall not diszrace by their atrocities ajs
national calling, and escape swift retribuf
There is no difficult and narrow questionh
tween Enelish and American of mutual righis
this matter. What question there is, can real)
be settled to the full content of all peoploss
speak the English lanenage.

A Liverpool Merchant, in a published le#
ealls attention to « Unpunished Cruelties ol
High s? At Liverpool they excilé s
ticular attention, because there s visible#s
constant evidence of their result. Oneorim
hundred hospital patients who have been st
down by cruelties endured on board Ament
ships, every year under medical or su®
| care, as * consul’s cas Into the ded
‘ London there comes much of the same kind

il . but its cry cannot so well be et
It does, we believe, happen that crusif
more common in the mercantile marine o
United States than in that of England. Bk

board the merchant ships of the United Stafe
hardly one man in five is a native Amerioak
the last ten cases of eruelty sent baek ot
United States for trial, not one had anAmei
fendant, and, in five of them, the cims
natives of Great Britain. This is/ 2088
|.-u<~2(: ,, therefore, about purging others
| offence. The Bogota, in which a dcmuTlM
| eruelty was inflicted, was an English Tm
But it happens that the part of the caso
|'1'w nts itself in the form most: availabled
purposes of explanation coneerns mere i
of the United States trading with Liverpooh

If an offence be committed in a foreiZ
while actually lying in an English”r_lver,l‘!
punishable by the English law ; buty ifit e
lmim-tl in an American ship some four m'iFﬁl
the shore, all that can be done is' s
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CHAPTER IX. THE GORGON'S HEAD.

Ir was a heavy mass of building, that chifeaun
of Monsicur the Marquis, with a large stone
court-yard before it, and two stone sweeps of
staircase meeting in a stone terrace before the
principal door. A stony business altogether,
with heayy stone balustrades, and stone urns,
and stone flowers, and stone faces of men, and
stone heads of lions, in all directions. As if the
Gorgon’s head had surveyed it, when it was
finished, two centuries ago.

Up the broad flight of shallow steps, Monsieur
the Marquis, flambeau preceded, went from his
carriage, sufficiently disturbing the darkness to
elicit loud remonstrance from an owl in the
roof of the great pile of stable-building away
among the trees. All else was so quiet, that the
flambeau carried up the steps, and the cther
flambeau held af the great door, burnt as if they
were in a close room of state, instead of being
in the open night-air. Other sound than the
owl’s voice there was none, save the falling of a
fountain into its stone basin : for, it was one of
those dark nights that hold their breath by the
hour together, and then heave long low sigh,
and hold their breath again.

The great door clanged behind him, and Mon-
sieur the Marquis crossed a hall, grim with cer-
tain old boar spears, swords, and knives of the
chase ; grimmer with certain heavy riding-rods
and riding-whips, of which many
to his benefactor Death, had
when his lord was angry.

Avoiding the ] rooms, which were dark
and made fast for the night, Monsicur the Mar-
quis, with his flambeau-bearer going on before,
went up the staircase to a door in a corridor.
This thrown open, admitted him to
vate apartment of three rooms :
and two others, High vaulted rooms with cool
uncarpeted floors, great dogs upon the hearths

peasant, gone
felt the weight

his own pri-
his bedchamber

SATURDAY, JULY 2, 1859,

! spicuous in their rich furniture ; but, it was diver-
sified by many objects that were illustrations of Il
old pages in the history of France, [

for the burning of wood in winter time, and all
uxuries befitting the state of g marquis in a
uxurious age and country. The fashion of the
last Louis but one, of the line that was never
to break—the fourteenth Louis —was con-

been some fow
early in the afternoon,
distance rapidly,
up with Monsej
heard of Manse
being before him,

HOUSEHOLD WORDS.

A supper-table was Yaid for two, in the third
of the rooms; a round room, in ome of the
chiteau’s four exting tisher - topped towers ;
a small lofty room, with its window wide open,
and the wooden jalousie-blinds closed, so that
the dark night only showed in slicht horizontal
lines of black, alternating with their broad lines

of stone colour, I

“My nephew,” said the Marquis, glancing at
the supper preparation ; “they said he was not
arrived.”

Nor was he; but, he had been expected with
Monseigneur.

“Ah! Tt is not probable lie will
night ; nevertheless, leave the table

all be ready in a quarter of an hou
In a quarter of an hour, Monseisneur was
ready, and sat down alone to his sumptuous and
choice supper. His chair was opposite to the
window, and he had taken his soup, and was
raising his glass of Bordeaux to his lips, when
he puf it down.

“What is that® he calmly asked, lookine
vith attention at the horizontal lines of black
and stone colour,

“Monseigneur ? That 2

* Outside the blinds. Open the blinds.” |

1t was done, |

“Well 7

** Monseigneur, it is nothing, The trees and
the night are all that are here ”* I

The servant who spoke, had thrown the blinds
wide, had looked out into the vacant darkness,
and stood, with that blank behind him, looking
round for instructions, )

“Good,” said the
“Close them again,”

That was done too, and fhe
with his supper,

arrive to-

imperturbable master.

Marquis went on
He was half way through it,
when he again stopped with his glass in his
hand, hearing the sound of wheels, Tt came on 1!
briskly, and came up to the front of the chitean, ||

* Ask who is arrived.” :

It was the neph He had |

behind Monseigneur, I
He had diminished the "[
but not so rapidly as to come |
gueur on the road. He had |l
igneur, at the posting-houses, as

ew of Monseigneur,
leagues

[Price 24. ||

Ve
Vv -—:«'
e e et ity

- - 3 Vi
e e e e

v Wi

.o

\.4--»—4---1-'

. R




|

918 cruts 2,103 ALL THE YEAR ROUND. —
sailez-a” A ARNEATTIGS —_— |
|“\ coffee.  “Dare T ask you tg |
|
you were not in disgraes
1 not been overshadowed
past, a letler de' canty
¢ fortress indefinitely?
the unecle, with gres
honour u' the fami Iy 1
le you to that ex.

, the: Re.

Leur \ al
md that he
le while, he

1d as Charles

He was to be told (said Monse
supper awaited him then and the ‘
\\a-\wtuni to come ta it. In alit
came. He had been known in Engl

irt] .
Ourily manner,

» said fo | ealmness.
ble. could even resol

tent. Pray ¢

|]ur|

« Without doubt,” said the polished

o0 lone as

carried
it is a se

death

v be, of a counfry
of re-

n, both in the
1 time. also,”? said the
r name 10
1 France.”
le.. * Detests
untary homage of

|

nephew in his |
P

at, in all this

looks at me with

dark deference Of

| the Marquis, “fo the \
ily, merited by the manner |
has. sustained its grandeut |

« you,” said the Marquis—very sweet];
ilﬂr'ltl grand
His tone lingered in the

almos ke the

tone of a musieal instrume H entle little 1"iﬂfh
“In ¢ sir,” pursued the nephew, “1 be- | of snuff, ightly crossed his legs. |

lieve it to at once your bad fortune, and my ‘nephew, leaning an elbow oI

eood fortune, that has kept me out of a iwl'n-' coveres d his eyes thougl (tfully 8

edly with his hand, the fine “mask looked |

1 France here.” |4
n sideways, with a stronger concentration |

“1 do not quite understand,” returned the |




A TALE OF

.uad dislike, lh L Was
dbnum}:t::)u of in-

keenness, closeness,
comportable with its wearer’s
difference.

€ l.(‘Fq(m\ on is the only lasting ‘.Wnlum hy.
The dark deference of fear aud slavery, my
friend,” observed the Marquis, © will 17-: ) the
dogs obedient to tlm whip, as long as this 1R;r|;;"
looking up to it, ““shuts out the sky.”

That might um be so long as the Marquis
If a picture of the chitean as it was
s henee, and of fifty like it as
a very few years hence, could
night, he might

.\H!\lh\.‘
1o be avery fewy
they t:m\nn' to |
have been shown:to him that

have been at a loss to ¢ his own from the
ghastly, fi arred, plunc ked ruins. As
for the roof he vaunted, Llw might have found
that shutting out the sky in a new way—te wit,

s of the bodies into which
1 1 () = |
of the barrels of a himdred

for ever, f
its lead was fire

., Hll'
isand mu ’“M

Meanwh
serve the h
you will nof.

aid the Marquis, “I will pre
and of the family,

ment more.
if you pl

> reaping tl
¢ have done v

such different ways.
we did a world of wrong,
creature who came betw

whatever
father’s t
separate my father’s
and next suecessor, from himself
4 lhzllh has w\ me that,” said the Max
2 swored the

{rightfu

be assured.”

Every fine straigl
ness of his face,
compressed, while he
nephew, with his
again he touched
finger were the fine
with whieh, in delicate fines
the body,

in the clear white
eraftily, and cl

was cruelly,

id.  Onee
ast, as though
a small sword,
o

md \‘m\
“ My friend, I will die, p-‘:‘wllu ting the system
under which [ ? e hnu. ;
When he | llwu it, he took a culminating
pinch of snuff, and put his box in his pocke 4

 Better \mm rational creatur e adde

| luxurious room.
|

s time, | 1
vy human |

od “H\‘\ILI‘”H mlh at his | t

TWO CITIES. [Faiy 213003 219

llml after ringing a small bell on the t
‘nad accept your I‘le'lll |Ld:'~11m
l'M Monsteur Charles; T see.”
“This property and France are lost to me,”
.mi the nephew; sadly; I renounce them.”
*Are they both yours ta renounce France
may be, but is 1lu-||m[n1!_\. It is scarcely
worth mentioning ; but, 1s it yet 7
“I had no IHIl ution, in the words I used, to
claim it yet.. If it passed to me from you, to-
morrow
“Which I have the
probable.”
“ —or twenty

e \-u:: llw

table,
But you are

vanity to hope is not

years hence

too mueh honour; .\id the

, I prefer that supposition.’

| WO uH abandon it, .Unlnn otherwise and
here.. It is little to relinqguis What is

but a wilderness of misery and ruin!”

“ Hah ! the Marquis, glancing round the

e

but seen
the day-

‘To the

is fair. enough, here ;

ranagement,

my
losophy,

coun-

1 the ad-
lichted [t now

: munica-
way, and listened

seeing

e to you,
ospered there,”

he

ce to his nephew

said, that for my [HH\ ering
ted to you,

sh, that it is
y 10t
A Doctor #?

a compal

“ .|“_“_ o
ghter ¥
“Yes,” said the Marquis. *You are fatigued.
Good night 1
As lLe bent his head in his most courtly
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manner, there was a secrecy in |u- ~|m!m~' face
and he conveyed an air of mystery to |I|m1
words, which struck the eves and ears of his
nephew foreibly. At the same time, the thin
straight lines of the setting of the eyes, .:mltiu‘
thin straight h]m and the markings in the
nose, curved with a sarcasm that looked hand-
some. l\ \ll.t])ﬂ 1€.

«Yes,” repeated the Marquis. “A Doctor
with a «I:nl:lnlm Yes. So commences the new
philosophy !  You are fatigued. Good night

It would have been of as much avail to in-
terrogate any stone face outside the chiteau, as
to interrogate that face nl‘ !n> The \-||.Iw W
u(-iu »d at him, in vain, in p\v.wmu to the door.

“ Good night!” said the unele. “ |..<)L
1|w yleasure of seeing you
iimni repose !
his chamber
hew in his bed, if il,” he

il: elf, before he rang his littl "bell a ,. n, and ‘

summoned his velet to his own bedroom.
']'lw: valet come and gone, Monsieur the Mar-
f|n15 walked to and fro in hi
robe, to prepare himself gently Iw
J{w.~1|u|w1lui1| il

umol likv i r:-l'uu‘\l tige looked like

|,n.m- on the ( ross might h.nL come drnvn ﬁ,r
anything that could be seen of it. In th mnilnzn
taxers \.1.(] taxed were fast asleep. Urmmlug
per , of banquets, as the stary ed usually (‘rj
and of ease and rest, as the driven slave and fhe
yoked ox may, ifs inhabitants slept soundls
and fed w(l hw !
ze flowed unseen gmg
at the chatean dropped
;m-l :mhn mll both melting
minutes that v falling from the spring of
throngh three dark hours. 'l'luu li:("-rur
er of both began to be rrlmdh in the l\n ht,
| and the eves 1e stone faces of the chifes
! were open
T It grew lichter and lighter, until at Lx-‘ the sun

r. | HI“ILI-' the t 0 ill trees, and poured

the glow, the water
d to turn to blood,
The carol of ti

W ilhi!!‘ v
Marquis
with

enchanted marquis of the impenitently wicked

sort, in story, whose periodical chan
form v l‘lful just going off,
on.
He moved from end to end of
bedroom, looking at the
day »mmmlh unbidden i
llu ‘JH.\ 1 )
sun, the descent,
the little village i |
the fountain, and the n
blue cap pointing o i
ringe. That founta
in, the little bundl
women bending over
]n\ arms up, ¢
am wul now,"” Monsieur the Mar-
ay o 10 t S
leaving only one light burning
sarth, he let his thin ganze curtains fall
im, and heard the nicht break its silenet

a long sigh as he composed himself to |1

The stone faces on the outer walls stared
blindly at the black night for three heavy hours ;
for three heavy hours, the horses in the st ‘
rattled at their racks, the dogs barked, and the
owl made a noise with very little resemblance
in it to the noise conventionally assigned to the
owl by men-poets. But, it ‘is the obstinate

custom of such creatures hardly ever to say |

what is set down for them,

For three heavy hours, the stone faces of the
chiteau, lion and human, stared blindly at the
night. Dead darkness lay on all the landseape,
dead darkness added its own lush to the hushi
dust on all the roads. The burial-place had
to the pass that its little heaps of poor
were undistinguishable from one another;

red impatie
All these )4 ]
f life, and the return of
| of the great
2 up and down the
{ fizures on lh« terrace, 00
nl ramping here and there a%
yr the quick saddling of horses &8

ihe

Vhat winds co un\.d this hurry to
_':'i“l d mender of roads, already at work
hill-top beyond the village, with his ‘h"

1er (not much to e TI\\ lying in & b“““‘c

it was worth no crow’s while to p(‘('L ah, ¢ i

p of stones? Had the birds, carrying $ “Jm

i istance, dropped one over him




Chn

ckens.)

as m.»\ sow chance seeds ?  Whether or no, thp
me lmu of roads ran, on the sultry mor nm-r, as
11 ur his life, down the hill, knee-high in dust,
ever Ntupw d till he got to the fountain.
All the people of the \:llwv were at the foun-
tam, standing aboutin 1hcu th pl(-'\sﬁ‘(l manner, and
whispering ~01Tl\' but showing no other emotions
than evim curiosity and surprise.  The led cows,
hastily brought in and tethered o anything that
1d ]mldthmn were looking st ulmil\'(m orwere
lown chu\mul he cud of nothingparticularly
ig the sir trouble, w hich they h.ul picked np
in interru n!ol saunter.  Some of the
people of the t]'[ti\lmlll, and some of those of
the posting-house, and all the taxing authorities,
were armed more or less, and were crowded on
the other side of the little street in a purposeless
way, that was highly fraught with nothing.
A;f'-‘ dy, the mender of roads had penetrated into
the midst of a group of fifty particular friends,
and was smiting himself in the breast with his
blue eap. What did all this portend, and what
portended the swift sz»tmw up of Monsieur
helle behind a servant on horseback, and the
eying away of the said Gabelle (double-laden
I the horse was), at a gallop, like a new
n of the German ballad of Leonora?
[t porfended that there was one stone face foo
b the ehateau.
Gorgon had surveyed the building ag
» night, and lmﬂ added the one stone face
the stone face for which 1 d waited
It about two hundred yeavs.
1t lay back on the pillow of Monsieur the
It was like a fine mask, suddenly
made angry, and petrific Driven
0 Eiu' [u sart of the stone fieure attached
Round its hilt was a frill of
Tawl Vll 4
to kis tomb.

M rqu 1.
l‘llt:d

kim

from

fr(n

REVOLUTION AT FLORENCE,
DESCRIBED,

1. THE PREPARATION.

Ix Ttaly, war means hope; and, at the be-

of the present year the celebrated words

imperor to the Ausirian Ambas

raised Ttalian lu-pn to seething poir

all elas »ran to flock tow:

tin Ilu hope of taking part i

ich was mow '\uwluul cert

it was hoped, would be a war of

1 Many of 1

| to the uppe 1

rity were, of course

ich has no poss

r the purpose of

he journey, a cor

EXACTLY

[tal
men be-
s 5 but the
st class ;
S ].1|)u|ll'.
assisting them to per-
littee ol Tuscan gen-

-Hc t'Ln\
m the le
ms hut 1

was formed. No volunteers were

i by this committee who did not
l-lvﬂ nt certilicates, showing that the hearer
iad never offl against the law. Such

certificate
auth

But tl

arily granted by the proper
in Tuscany to any asking for them,
ey cost five Pauls—rather more than two

REVOLUTION AT FLORENCE, F\ ACTLY DESCRIBED.

|

shilli and these five Pauls the volunteer,
app !_\mg for aid, was expected to have paid for
himself, as an earnest of the boni fide serious-
ness of his intention. Then the necessary mea
of reaching Genoa were supplied.

The Grand-Ducal Government also granted
passports for Piedmont to all who asked them,
without any difficulty. Moreover, papers which
have been found in the office of the late
Minister of the Interior show, that the Grand-
Duke had been for some time past accurately in-
formed of the state of the country by the various
provincial governo It was 1 no w dis-
sembled that the entire country was ripe for Te-
volution if alliance with Piedmont, in the comi ing
war, could be no other wise attained.

This exodus of volunteers continued on an
ever-increasing scale; and one or two incidents
oceurred which show clearly enough the leaning
of the military, as well as of the popular mind,
A number of friends had accompanied one of
the volunteers of good social standing to the
railway station, and bade him adieuw with
shouting and other hearty and noisy demon-
strations of feeling. Among these was a
lieutenant in the service of the Grand-Duke
Leopold. He was brought to court-martial for
this m:-_nifn-r-l'niml of his sentiments, and ae-
|]1|h|e([ Again, a few days before the actual
breaking out of Ihl war, a body, some twenty
soldiers, deserted, and got away with all their
arms .thl‘ accoutrements to 1“ ‘l”n'h”

From the begi

ns

ng of the y

| degree of intim: cy |Il!“u‘]l the (‘lum'lﬁ.tllll l"‘

soldiers might have been observed
both in the rank of officers and
Those who are acquainted with the habits of
life in the cities of Italy, will understand how
spontancously and easily this would be brought
about. No special appointments, no invitations
to this or the other house, would be necessary.
The universally hc‘punlul café would furn ish
an_ever-ready place of meeting. A cup of
coffee, an ice, or a *“ponche,” taken fogether,
would be sufficient to perfeet a mutual under-
standing ; and—in :meh :-ié_\- where everybody
knows everybody, and everyhody sees everybody
at this or the other every day—a very short
duration of this sort of companionship sufficed to
make the military and civil body perfee
\\\}\ U {ns!mlnl and reciprocate their poli
Opimons and
The same thing was going on in pree isely the
same manner among the The habits
of life differ much less in Hl\- different classes of
society in Italy than with our more formal,
stiffer, and richer selves. The artisans aud
journeymen of the cl ity were taking their m'lw
u11¢l their ices, and their © ‘ ponches,” with the
privates; and, in auswer to my searchine in-
quiries on this poinf, it was confessed (readily
enough) that, lun such feasts of reason and
flows of wu], it did often oecenr that a party
of 1;1‘i\':m: soldiers were told by the waiter m..

than usual,
of priv

.\\]:H;nlt‘ll\

their reckoning had been mysterionsl;

e

Those who know Italy and its wtm

well, will be aware how common this little

.
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He had loved Tiucie Manette from the hour of
He had never heard a sound so

¥n Three Books.
BY CHARLES DICKENS.
S e S

his danger.

r.sm and dear as the sound of her compassion-
ate voice ; he had never seen a face so tenderly

beautiful, as hers when it was confronted with
Boox TrE Skcoxp. Tur Gotoex THREAD. |hLis own on the edge of the grave that had been
CHAPTER X. TWO PROMISES. dug for him. But, he had not yet spoken to her

More months, to the number of twelve, had Uu_lhc m{h‘]t'(‘t,‘ the assassination af the deserted
come and gone, and Mr. Charles Darnay was | chiteau far away beyond the heaving water and
established in England as a higher teacher of the | lflt: long, long, dusty roands—the solid stone
French language who was conversant with <'l_1ah-:m which had itself become the mere mist
French literature, Tn this age, he would have | of a dream—had been done a year, and he had

been a Professor ; in that age, he was a Tutor,
He read with young men who could find any

leisure and interest for the study of a living
tongue spoken all over the world, and he |

cultivated a taste for its stores of knowledge
and fancy. He could write of them, besides, in
sound English, and render them into sound Eng-
lish. Such masters were not at that time easily
found ; Princes that had been, and Kings that
were to be, were not yet of the Teacher class,
and no ruined nobility had dropped out of Tell-
son’s ledgers, to turn cooks and cal'})cnlm-s. As
a tutor, whose attainments made the student’s
way unusually pleasant and profitable, and as an
elegant translator who brouglht something to his
work besides mere dictionary knowledge, young
Mr. Darnay soon became known and encon rage
He was well acquainted, moreover, with the cir-
cumstances of his country, and those were of
ever-growing interest. So, with great perse-
verance and untiring industry, he prospered.

In London, he had expected neither to walk
on pavements of gold, nor to lie on beds of
roses ; if he had had any such exalted expecta-
tion, he would not have prospered. He had ex-
pected labour, and he tfound it, and did it, and
made the best of it. In this, his prosperity con-
sisted.

A certain portion of his time was passed at
Cambridge, wlmru he read with undergraduates
as a sort of tolerated smuggler who drove a con-
traband frade in European languages, instead
of conveying Greek and Latin through the
Custom-house. The rest of his time he passed
in Londen,

Now, from the days when it was always
summer in Fden, to these days when it is
mostly winter in fallen latitudes, the world of a
man has invariably gone one way— Charles
Damay’s way — the way of the love of a
wolnan,

never yet, by so much as a single spoken word,
disclosed to her the state of his heart.

That he had his reasons for this, he kuew full
well. Tt was again a summer day when, lately
arrived in London from his college oecupation,
he turned into the quiet corner in Soho, bent on
seeking an opportunity of opening his mind to
Doctor Manette. It was the close of the
summer day, and he knew Lucie to be out with
.\[l‘w\ l’!'u:h.

He found the Doctor reading in his arm-chair
at a window. The energy which had at once
supported him under his old sufferings and agora-
vated their sharpness, had heen gradually re-
stored to him. He was now a very ent i
man indeed, with great firmmess of
strength of resolution, and vigour of action.
In his recovered energy he was sometimes a
little fitful and sudden, as he had at first been
in the exercise of his other recovered faculties ;
but, this had never heen frequently observable,

| and had grown more and more rare.

He studied much, slept little, sustained a
great deal of fatigue with ease, and was equably
cheerful. To him, now entered Charles Darnay,
at sight of whom he laid aside his book and held
out his<hand.

* Charles Darnay ! T rejoice to see you. We
have been counting on your return these three
or four d past. Mr. Stryver and Sydney
Cartonwere both here yesterday, and hoth made
you out to be more than due.”

“I am obliged to them for their interest in
the matter,” he answered, a little coldly as to
them, though very warmly as to the Doctor.
“ Miss Manette ”

“Is well,” said the Doctor, as he stopped
short, “and your return will delicht us all,* She
has gone out on some household matters, but
will soon be home.”
 Doctor Manette, I knew she was from

i
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1 his hand; but, his eyes did not g

espectiully, “joy
\I anette, I \\hu,,_;r,
to day, that betwee
e 18 an affectiog
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like you, strivi

[ ]u:.l\ niJ\ to ‘l.u

{\H\iit"_’-‘ as your ch
ut to come i aid ¢
you, if such a thing

Ay
coldly, her father re
of s chair, and loc
since the beginn
strugele was evide
that occasional
to dark doubt (wlll du

“You
Ch
hear
H: IVC yOUu any r
you ¢’ 2

‘None. As yet,

“Is it the immes

look

lIl\’ ]\I!U\\]l t]"[
“Not evenso. 1
fulness to do it for

morrow.”

“ Do you seek any

“I ask mone; si
it possible that you
power, if you should
some.

“Do you seek

“1 do seck that.

* What is 1t P

“ I well understanc
have no hope. 1
Miss Manette held

Ly

})l'{\lt l]l 1 10 assur
1o p lace in it against
If that be sc

1 understand e qu
father in any

1 herse

@il anse ou
division ;
and delicate,
daughter Lucie is,
a mystery to me; 1
state of her heart.”
il “May T ask, si
he hesitated, he

swered :
“You haye

\fnllllll H\L\i]* from Franece ; i:‘;\v_\nu‘dri\'gn from | Mr. Stryver is here too, occasion:
it by its “distractions, u|n|m~-.i
to live aws
own exertions, and trusting in a happier future ; |

Not t; :l\uu \HI! Lucie !w“ “1tis

His touch still ling
ering the toueh fo

and will open all my - Ligart—or near rly so.
ison to believe that Lucie loves

dence, that you may af, oneg

or not mistaken) have that hopefulness

Il understand that, even if | and droppe d it.

her innocent heart—

lmml. 1s involved in it f

seen. Mr. Carton here, yourself.

ll\ 11 it l)(,

at :n\. it can only be by one of these.”
“Or both,” said [Liiil.u.

“I had not thought of both: I should not

your 1r)ilu|‘ s, sharing ‘ think either, like ly. You want a promise from

me, Tell me what if is.

tif Miss Manetie should bring to you
ild, companion, and friend ; | at any time, on her own part, such a confidence as
of it, and bind her closer to | [ have ventured to lay you, you will bear
can be.” testimony to what 1 id, and to your

er’s hand, | belief in 1t. T hope you n be able to Jluul.
nt, but nof ‘m well of : no influence against
m the arms [me. I say nothing more of my stake in
e first time | this is wi

rered on her i
a g
ted his hand
d up for

()

I'he condition o n whi
the conference. A |ask it, and which you have an mulumnut right
¥ > with | to re quire, T will observe imme L
i i £ {ll

dl:\
d the Doct
any condition, ieve your object
y and truthfully, as you have stated
elieve your intention is fo perpetuate,
0 We! \|\ n, the ties belween me ar llJ.h‘,
E far dearer If ~I should ever
tell me that you arc essential fo her perfect
none.” happiness, 1 will giv h. to you. lt i|1n\ were
liate object of this confi- | —Charles Darnay, ii‘ there were—
scertain that, with The ‘rwm" man ha
fully; tl

8] ‘(M\( :

|\f'

=
=
=
e

% \\'jflu.u'
and so manfully, | to be, I-n.
k you with all my |if. 1

taken his hand
hands were joined as the

te-
Joctor

might not have the hope-
weeks ; I might (mista

fanei

, ANy reasons, any apprehen-
to- | sions, .Jmlm._f whatsaever, new or old,

the n she really loved—th
i of not lying on hi

dirvect resp
L E——IM\, shon
erated for her sake. She is eve l\Ih ing

guidance from me ?*
But I have thought

1 mi

it have it in your to me; more to me than suffering,
deem it right, to give me | than wrong, more to me Welll
talk.”
promise from me #” So strange was the way in which he faded into

silence, and so sfrange his fixed look whe n he
had ceased to speak, that Darnay felt his own
L that, without you, T eould | hand turn cold in the hand that slowly released
me at this moment in ‘You s
lo not il

said Doctor
*What was it

ng to me,”
Lo a snile,

somethi
hink I have the f\f.lluwh-‘]:rcul\'n 3

» 50 much—1I could retain

1 10 me !
her love for her father,” He “';:\ at a loss how he re-
do you see what, on the other 1 having S oken ¢ te-
lieved as Jm mind reverted to an-

lly well, that a word from | i
tor's favour, would out- “ Your co
the world, For which full part. My present
>, said Darnay y thoy anged from my

ird, to save ’s, 1s not, as you will re member, my ow.

I wish fo fell you what that is, and why I am
in Eng rmm! !

in me ought to be returned

modes

r of Beauvai
r the better de

confidence, and h 1ave 1o secret from you,”
top 1"
1‘~| an instant, the Doctor even h
at his ear

hand

€ your

this one

make no guess at the

; for d‘nllul instar
1id on ]).u nay’s lips.
“ Tell me when I ask yo u, not now.
suit should Teie s 1ould love )
L me on your marris ge morning. Do

you think she is——"

he rest.

R 1 |
i¢ Deiore he an- |

your hand, She will be

— b
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m(l it is better she should not see us
Go! God bless you!”

|i1re ctly,
toget her to-night.

dark when Charles Darnay left him,

m hour later and darker when Lincie

came home : she hurried into the room alone—

for Miss Pross had gone straight up-stairs—and
was surprised to find his reading chair cmph

« My father I’ she called to him. “Father
dear I”

Nothing was said in answer,
low hammering sound in his bedroom.
lightly across lin intermediate room, sh
inat his door and eame runming back
eryine to herself, with her blood all
« What shall T do! What shall T do !

Her uncertainty lasted but a moment; she
hurried back, and tapped at bis door, and softly
called to him. The noise ceased at the sound of
her voice, and he presently came out to her,
and they walked up and down together for a
long time.

She came down from her bed, to look at him
in his sleep that night. He slept heavily, and
his tray of shoemaking tools, and his old un-
finished work, were all as usual.

hut she heard a
Passing
e looked
ghtened,

chilled,

CHAPTER XI. A COMPANION PICTURE.
“Sypxey,” said Mr. Stryver, on that self-
same night, or morning, to his jackal; *“mix
another bowl of punch ; 1 have something to say
to you.” y
Sydney had been working double tides that
night, and the night before, and the nizht before
that, and a good many nights in suecession,
making a grand cle aranee among Mr, Stryver’s
papers s before the se tting in of the long vacation.
The clearance was effected at last: the Stryver
fetched up; every-
until November should

handsomely

rid of,
come with 1ts foes .Ltmmp]n ric and foes lL‘ﬂ‘”a]
and bring grist to the mill again,

Ihml' was oot

Sydney was none the livelier and none the
soberer for so much application. It had taken a
deal of extra wet-towelling to pull him through
the l!l"hl, a corres lnm!'u-'!\ extira rlhmln\' uf
wine had preceded the towelling ; and he wasina
very damaged (-Hmllrlnm. as he now pulled his
turban off and threw it into the |m~1u in which
he had steeped it at intervals for the last six
liours.

“ Are you mixing that other bowl of punch
said '\huu the portly, with his hands in his
waistband, glancing round from the sofa where
he lay on ]1|~ ba

*1 am.”?

“ Now,

somet

033

look here! T am going fo tell you
7 that will rather surprise you, and
that perhups will make \011 think me not quite
as shre you usually do think me, 1 in-
tend to m

“ Do you?”

“Yes. And not for money.
say now " ;

“T don’t feel d

What do you

isposed to say much. Who is

| have this

ALL THE YEAR ROUND

“ Do 1 know her

“ (Guess.” |

“T am not going to ouess, at five U'ﬂiockin‘
the mornir r Wl ith my hmmb frvmn de apuuﬁ
ing in my head.. If you want me to guess
must .nl. me to dinner.” %1

«Well then, Tl tell you,” said Strp
coming ﬂm\h into a ‘ile" posture, « S‘

[ rather despair of mu]\m" myself intellighls |
you, becanse you are such an mseu:ﬂble.f

“ And you,” returned Gdev, busy mgm
ing the punch, ““are such a sensitive andpug(,g
spirit.”

G 'nnw rejoined Stryver, ]"mglllng hoag.
fully,  though i don’t prefer any elaim o beny
the soul of Romance (for I hope [ knovw hette|
still, I am a tenderer sort of fellow tll:mrwu

“You are a luckier, if you mean that®

«T don’t mean that. I me an, I am & mmg
more: more——"

“Ray gallantry, while you are about it,*
gested Carton.

“Well! T'll say gallantry. My me:mjngh
that, T am a m: said Stryver, inflating b
self at his friend as he made the punch, s
cares more to be agreeable, who takes g
hains to be agreeable, who knows better oyl

:able, in a woman’s society, tha i

122

““Go on,” said Sydney C'lrton
“Noj but before I go on,” said Sl
shaking his head in his bnllvm,, way, Il
out with you. You have hemd
Doctor Manette’s house as much as I b
more than T have. Why, I have been ashusl
of your moroseness there! Your mannesiit
heen of that silent and sullen and hang-dogkst
that, upon my life and soul, I have bccllﬂ-i {
of you, r\\nln: 2y 17
T, should be very beneficial to a mau i
practice at the har, fo be ashamed of aujlhm
refurne ‘l Sydney; * you ought tobe mch obize
to mv
“You shall not get off in that way” TEJW
Stryver, ~hnuld¢ ring the rejoinder at him; “
Sydney, it’s my dm\ to tell \uu—w-\udlldlﬁ'
to your face to do’ you qnunl—thilt you At
de-vilish ill-conditioned fellow in lh.lt sat
society. H:m are a disagreeable f fellow.”
Sydney drank a l)ull]p{}l of the punch be#
m‘ui:‘ and laughed.
“Look at me |’ said Stryver, squarlﬂ"h’m—‘?'
T have less need to make m}‘«'ll acrrcc:lb]f-““
you have, being more nuh]ncndmt in. cirot®
stances. W hy do T do it #”
“T never saw you do
Carton. o
1 do it because it’s politie; I dn it oup
ciple. And look at me! I get on.” ot
“You don’t get on with vour aceount 0 ‘LL
matrimonial 1}1[(.']‘1“0[\‘:, answered Carton, Bb
a careless air, I wish you would keep 0
o me—will you never understand
igible
asked the question with some 3FP°BIM
of scorn. "
“You have no business to be incorrgitl

it FEtl” mullzl\’:
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was his friend’s answer, delivered in
soothing tone.

“I have no business to be, at all, that I
know of,” said Syduey Carton. “Who is the
lady #”

é

no very

ow, don’t let my 11111n|1ncmm>m of the
name make you uncomfortal Sydney,” said
Mr. Btryver, pre ‘i.rlTl"' him wi 1|1 ostentatious
I'rju;.uiih;lpw for the disclosure he was about to
make, “because I know yon don’t mean half
you & and if you meant it all, it would be
of no importance. I make this little preface,
1s¢ you once mentioned the young lady to
ighting terms.”

pn

“T did ?

“(ertainly ; and in these chambers.”

Sydne, y Carton looked at his punch and looked
at his complacent friend ; drank his punch and
lUU!\“l at his cor n]»]dr(m Iiuud
fou made mention of the young lady as a
golden-haired doll Jnv- young lady is Miss
Manette. 1f you had been a fellow of any sen-
sitiveness or delicacy of feeling in that kind of
way, Sydney, [ml"]!l 11 we heen a little resentful
of your 1-mp!n\mf~ such a designation ; but you
are not. You want that sense .:Irn-nrl:u there-
fore, T am no more annoyed when | think of Hu
expression, than I should be annoyed by a man’s
opinion of a in:ﬂm of mine, who had no eye for
ictures; or of a pie mine, who
{l‘ui no ear for musi

Sydney Carton drank the punch
rate; drank it hy }:nm;u rs, looking i

“ Now you ki now all about it, Syd,” said Mr
Btryver. “1 don’t care about |L=r1.U]ll she is ¢
charming creature, and I have made up my mind
to please III.\:-;'H': on the whole, I think I can
afford to please myself. She will have in me
man already ph(l\ well off, and a rapidly rising
man and a man of some r]MmMmﬂ it is a
piece of good fortune for Ler, but she is worthy
of good fortune. Are you astonished ¥’

Carton, still nthm'f the punch,
L \\ hy should T | be .1\.uul\]ud' :

“You approve ¥

Carton, still drinkine the punch, rejoined,
“ Why should I not approve P

“ Well 1 said his friend Sfryver,
to it more easily than I f;

¢ less mercen:

of music of

e

rejained,

“you take
ancied you would, and
wy on my behalf “than I thought

_\ml would be: tho to you know
well enough by this ti your ancient
chum is a man of g I ne will, Yes,
Sydney, I have had en of this style of
life, with no other as a from it ; I feel

that it is a pleasant tl a man to h;*.\t- a
home when he feels i
he doesn’t, he can
Miss Manette will tel
will always do 1
my mind. And
to say a word to you s
are in a bad way,
bad way. You'd
you live lard, vou
and |

about

1y \H'IUH rmri
have made up
iJ ¥, 1 want
. You

nurse,”

The prosperous patronage with which he said
it, made him look twice as big as he was, and
four times as offensive.

“ Now, let me recommend you,”
Stryver, “ to look it in the face. T have looked
it in the face, in my different way ; look it in the
face, you, in )uurt[illr nt way. Marry. Provide
somebody to take of you. Kr»nr mind

pursued

your having no mem(nl of women’s society,
nor understanding of it, nor tact for it. Find
out somebody. Find out some u'\pml,\l le

woman with a little property—somebody in the
landlady way, or lodging-letting w ay —and marry
her, a rainy 'Iini s the kind of
thing for you. Now, think of it, Sydney.”

5 E 1l think of it,” sz 11\{ ‘mlu\

of King’s Queen’s Bench, pre-
served in the Public Record-office, contain
not nul\ lilL‘ ge neral Pproc (liugs In canse

that is to say in private suits of law: but in-
dictments, informations, and such-like matiers,
wherein the offence concerned the King, or the
Crown’s authority in direct or indirect
fashion,

Part of the very curious Plea, which T am
about to quote, I have taken from one of these
King’s Bench Plea Rolls in the time of King
Richard the Second, of the year 1393; all the
entries are written in Latin, and the itle or
heading runs thus:

‘ Pleas, before the Lord the King
I Mll term, in the sixteenth year the reign
of the King Richard the Second.” The plea be-
fore us is from among the second numbers,
membrane 37 (each roll contained so many ski ins
or membranes of parchment sewed at the head,
about two feet and a half long and ten inches
wide, as the business of the term when digested
and written down required) :

“York.—John Tomesson, of
Richard J"hi wﬂ- of the paris
John Berwold, of the same, s
wold, of the junior ;” and others,
eighty or more in ‘m‘-wlu' on !Iw- Tuesday after
I!u feast of St. Peter ra (February 22),
in the fifteenth year o g Richard the
Second, were | .nml by the district Jury for
Assault, &c., on the Close, or dwelling- place of
Roger Whithose, &e. llu\ are .ilm charged
with extortions, violent ageression and other
offences, and with wearing a live ry of one suit
or character, and of !]LHm”\ uh\uw or con-
federating themselves for mischiefs innume rahle
But the strangest degree of their misc

some

it York, of

North houses ;
of Cotyngham ;
or; John Ber-

same, some

1 nour
lies in the fi lowing extract, which 1 have, as
honestly as T can, set before the reader: And

say that the
, junior, ) I
tain rhyn

they [the Jur

Berwald [si,

U![L(‘!l‘ a I'G-‘:‘

said rhyme
I

aforesaid John
g nd others,

and eansed the

ned at [;u-\t--'!-:-‘

ey -
e

~
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happiness known to her before he left fown for

INCORPORATED HOUS

L~~\’ll i)l)\\., .]Ul Y

| He was
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[Price

2d.

16, 1859,

c!m\ n Ihc two steps, got past the two ancient
| cashiers, and shoulc ft‘wd himself into the musty
back closet where Mr. Lorry sat at great books
ruled for figures, with perpendicular iron bars
to his window as if that were ruled for figures
too, and everything under the clouds were a
sum.
“Halloa I

said Mr. Stryver. “How do you

so much too hw for Tellson’s that old

W, e Y
w w >
S LD,

oy

Mr. Stryyver having made up his mind to|do? 1 hu}n you are well i o) )
¢k that magnanimons bestowal of nnod fortune on It was 11_\\'\'1‘ S s nhl peculiarity that he '
the doctor's danghter, resolved to make her | always see ml'd too big for any place, or space. j

the Long Vacation. After some mental debating
s 0f the point, he eame to the conelusion that it
s would be as well to get all the preliminaries
done with, and they could then arrange at their

leisure whether he should give her his hand a | perspeetive, lowered 1i\|l , as if the Stryver N
week or two before Michaelmas Term, or in Lm(l had been butted into its responsible waist- |
_the little Christmas vacation between it and | coat.

Hilary. | The disereet Mr. Lorry said, in a sample Ivm

As to the strength of his case, he had not a
“doubt about if, but cle arly saw his way to the
- verdict. \lrmvd with the jury on substantial
worldly grounds—the only grounds ever worth |
® taking info account—it was a plain case, and had
o0t a weak spot in it.  He called himself for the
plaintiff, there was no getting over his evidence,
s the counsel for the defendant threw up his brief,
#and the jury did not even turn l(: consider.
After trymg it, Stryver C. J. was satisfied that |

no plainer case conld be.
Accordingly, Mr. Stryver
Long V acation with a hunml
\{1-~= Manette to Vauxhall Gardens ; that
ing, {0 Ranelagh; that unaccounts bly fa
ton it behoved him to present himself in Soho,

and there declare his noble mind,

- Towards Soho, therefore, Mr. Stryver shoul-
dered his way from the lun,m- while the bloom
of the Lnu-r Vaeation’s infancy was still upon it.
Anybody who had seen him projecting himself
into Solio while he was yet on Saint Dunstan’s

inaugurated the
propc to te

ke
ail- |

¥« side of Temple Bar, bul\hnw in his full-blown
| W way along the pavement, to the jostlement of
o all weaker people, might have seen how safe and

strong he was.

His way taking him past Tellson’s, and he|  “Oh dear me, sir?” upcmml Stryver, draw- |
. both Ixmkmw at Tellson’s and knowing M. |ing back. “Oh (h‘u you, sir What may vour
Lorry as the nllmmo friend of the Maneites, it | meaning be, Mr. Lorry ®

entered Mr. Stryver
< aud reveal to Mr.

mu.d to enter the bank,
Lorry the brightness of the

¥ Soho horizon. So, he' pushed open the door lE.(l(!(A\(mIin'ffl(’ atest credit, and—
with: the weak rattle in its thlu.nf stumbled | meaning is everything you could des

‘-UL 15

| the House pervaded the air. He

| :]un and looking at hh

clerks in distant corners looked up with looks

of remonstrance, as though he stlnul(-zr\i them

against the wall. The House itself, magni-

ficently reading the paper quite in the far-off
sed

of the voice he would recommend under the
circumstances, “ How do you do, Mr, hn_!n rf
How do you do, sir ?” and shook hands. There
was a peculiarity in his manner of shak
hands, always to ‘be seen in any clerk at Tell:
son’s who shook hands with a customer when
shook in a
as one who shook for Tell-

| self-abnegating way,
| son and Co,
“Can T do ‘l\l\”llll“‘ for you, Mr. Stryver ?

asked Mr. Lorry, in his business character,

“Why, no thank you; this is a private visit
to yourself, Mr. Lorry; I have come for a
private word.”
“Oh indeed ! said Mr. Lorry, bending down
s ear, while his éye strayed to the House afar

“I am going,” said Mr. Stryver, leaning his
arms vnnilci:nlllllv on the desk: whereupon,
although it was a large double ome, there ap-
peared to be not half desk enough for him: « 1
am going to make an offer of myself i I
fo your :ru'.lhlu little friend Miss \iuw-ﬂu.
f\]l Lorry.

“Oh nlmr me ! cried Mr.

Lorry, rubbing Lis
isitor dubious sly.

answered the manof business,
ndly and appreciative, nml that

_“ \1_\_- meanix

———
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estrain himself from ‘PE‘}‘R{{
at young lady at 1h

should prevent, my L’-Flﬂ"h_

. angry in 4 sugp
vers }"wli vessals jyy,
his turn o he EDEH

a8 their g
n no bett ber stafe on

to tell y you, ;leﬁ:

be no misgp

have t heiy
nave c
y iful B
a Ve
|L‘ lw g c\pn'ﬁlh‘:ﬂ
sk of be
e ferms Illmll \\111(]1 At
iness fo ~;md ‘“‘mw
: mlmu'lim; “"muud.ﬂ"
In no Way, s
ice by ;Ju- exercise

jement €%
ion and judgmen lEﬂlb‘
“'[ ‘"I»f ar upon it. 1f you shonld

\'\“\\'c'

to eonm
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dissatisfie ngsupposed that 1]!(‘?'(‘“'{\ sense where
ness for yourse 11; Lf on the olhu' ll.llJ.lL you | is no sense, and a landable ambition w
ould he satisfied with it, Lml it should be what [ is not a landable ambition, I am well
i - spare all sides what is best and no harm is done. Young women
it do yowsay #? mmitted sim ollies often befi
vould you kegpme in town?” | have them .in poverty and ob
only a guestion of a few honrs. In an unselfish aspeet, 1
ne to 'd, because it w wnH
others in a wor,
1 sellish aspect, I am g

mistake

1 now
spared. W
'Ilfl'ﬁ' 1'!
“0Oh! It1
I could go to u!lﬂ this evening, and ¢
nbers
1 say aid Stryver : won’t go
,.l am not so hot upon it as that | thet sause it \mnli
you to | u)ll thing f¢ \\ml]c ly point of view—it
| is hardly necessary to say 1 conld have gained no-
thing by it. The: uo harm af all done
have not o the young
‘.lY\'\I’ ‘l(tll\([\l\ 1 l]\. 00 me S certain, on
reflection, th shonld have committed
t Mr. Lorry, you cannot

s and | giddinesses «
‘\-“" 8L not \j\_ll‘(!l )
,m.m_\-- b -‘mixm-.l, Noxr,
about .it. £

up there
comes to; I say yes, and I shall -expe
look in to-ni. Good I\\I’H\'\

lJu n Mr 1 and burst
»

me i1

dy, .a

Opose

niti

X iI!LM\ in the act of
2 ;u-]le.J\ believed, when t
f, still tokeep on |

10  more you, i

01l &ced

expression of
than moral c

an Old

1 great reliel,

hefore

Ac
nigh s ten o’clock, 1
a quantity of boo [
the purpose, seemer
muu& than the subj
bhH\\u surp
vas alto
hhun.

* Well !
afler a 1
bring him ro
to Soho.”
To Boho ¥ 1
 Oh, to be sure!

¢ And
“that I
My o
advice.

“1 assure you,” returned Mr, St
friendliest way, “ that I am sorry for it on your |
account, and ) fatl

1
was 1yl

d him
ness, was very rarely

within him

for the streets
‘}i\\' ‘.'H"l‘!x"‘-'-

care somet
med that house, and f
their pavements.
1ely and |\1|i|n|-“r|.\' wander
‘11-11 1% SILOTY
many a dreary
figure lingering
: ere. when the first
no more about | brought into strong reli 1oved beauties of
: tecture in spires of churches loft
iildings, as perhaps the g i
ann.n‘\-um nt better thi
ainable, into his n
bed in the '
seantily
thrown himself

y for it on the poor f
this must g [
ith the family ; let us say

accou nf.

the sun

ne a4 sore

“ I don’t unde \al.uui
“ I dare say ne b2 re
his head in a ~I|\uuH
Jmhs_r no matter,
* But i it does matter,” Mr. Lorry ure
“No it doesn’t; I assure you it doesn’t

you,” Mr. Lor
ined Stryver, nodding
g and final way ;

and often wen he
no longer than a
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minutes, he had got up , and haunted that [ you see be you—sell-flung away,
neighbourhood, ! drunk ‘n, poor creature of mig ;W
On a dayin August, when Mr. Stryver (after { know him fo be—he would bave Yo m
notif i to his kal that ° 3 1 thought | scious this day llllhm_lf, in SPite th[l'-h?
better of that 1 v tter”) had earried | pine t he would hrln:_; you to "‘"iil‘.l"fh;‘
his delicacy into Devonshire, and when the |3 to s w and r(lppnt:u‘n(:, Blight nlu
sicht and scent of flowers in the y streets you, pu I you down with him It
had some waifs of goodness i + th I Il that you can have no tendemes
worst, of health for 1 iest, ’ ’ "“]"r none ; I am even Ihallk[’-ljlui
for the ol N | can y
{!"'J"\' from | 4 e A y save you, Mr., Qg
s foct | oz, rec orgive me ailoy
1 10 Way repy
515 a rnnﬁde.’?cjiz
S, @ 1 1 modestly it little |JE'>..'L‘iGn, uly
at her y al > had never been | earnest tears, ¢ now you would say (%
quite at ler ease with him, and receis [no one else.  Can T turn it to no good i

1 more, dln
. T wish youlols
dream of oprgl

10t been so demll

b had died wbd
1, I have been troislh

m his eyes. There w
as he answered
s oo
bet
worse,
He leaned
his eves
the s
he had 1
much distressed.
oul i
down before the knowlede
say to you. Will you hear
“ If 1t will do you any g

‘ HML.- ‘\m! | a]

from anything T say, I ¢ 1 i} h ie “Don’t 1at, Miss Mane [,,-_ﬁ.;-yﬂuﬂ“f
young. ~ All my life m een.” ) ain e, if anything could. Fm
“No, Mr, Carton. I am sure he best | not he cause ( iy becoming worse. . o
part of it might still b . re t ou | g e the tate  of vour ‘mind that i
ight be mueh, much, worthier of vour " | deseribe, is, at all events, attributable {85
“*Say of you, Miss Manctie, and althone I ine—this is what I mean, l”ﬂu.
know better—although in the r my ke it pl n I use no influence 10 :T‘
own wretched heart I know better— shall never no power for good, with yot, 8t 2
forget it 1” ‘ i » utmost good that [ am mp:lhlpﬁ oih |
{*Il}: was pale and trembling. e came to hor Miss Manette, I have come here to reatists il
relief with a fixed despair of himself which made l‘,“‘ carry through the rest of my misdife
the interview unlike any other that could have | life, the remembrance that 1“|"‘l“‘d my Mﬁg
been ]."_J[‘!L‘U. | you, last of the world ; i"-“l_ﬂm! I'h»m
“If it had been possible, Miss Manette, that | somet ing left in me at this time WhIES
you could have returned the love of the man | could de plore and pity.”




™~ Charles Dickens.]

5 ‘\‘.hwl; I entreated you to believe, again and
again, most fervently, ‘with all my heart, was
L.ll]e”e of better things, Mr. Carton !” :
‘ntreat me to believe it no more, Miss Ma-
proved m e]f, and I know Ifx'tll-l',
T distress you; I draw fast to an cnd. Will you
'let me believe, when I recal this day, that the
" ast confidence of my life was repose o in your
“pure and innocent br and that l_!, lies there
alone, and will be shared by no one?

“T1f that will be a eonsolation to you, yes.”

¢Not even by the dearest one ever to be
known to you?”

“ Mr. Carton,”
-‘].:m\':-“ “ the secr

promise 10 respect

“ Thank you. And again, God bless you !

He put “her hand to his lips, and moved
lowards the door,

Be under no apprehension, Miss Manette,
f my ever resuming this conver ition l)\ S0
lsmuel as a passing word. I will never refer to
mit in. If I were dead, that could not be
igsurer than it is henceforth. In the hour of my
leath, I shall hold sacred the one good remem-
fbrance—and shall thank and bless you for it—
that my last avowal of myself was made to you,
and that my name, and faults, and mis
were gently carried in your heart, May it
otherwise be light and happy !

He was so unlike what he had ever
“himself to be, and it was so sad to think how
“much he had thrown away, and how much he
every day kept down and perverted, that Lucie
Manett
"looking back at her
it «Be comforted 17 1d,

Hworth such feeling, Miss Manette,
or two hence, and the low
i ‘and low habits that I scorn but yield to, will
render me less worth such tears as those, than
fany wretch who creeps along the
dieomforted !  But, within myself T shall always
be, towards you, what I am now, though out-
wardly I shall be what you heretofore
seen me.  The last supp lication but one I make
to you, is, that you will believe this of me.”

“1 will, Mr. Carton.’

“ My last supplication of all, is
it, I will relieve you of a visitor \‘l[h whom 1
well know you liave nothing in
between whom | you there is an llL‘!!\\ wble
space. It is useless to say it, I know, but it rises
out of my soul. For you, and for any dear to

u, Lwould do anything. ~ If my carcer were o t
at better kind that there was any opport
wity of saerifice in if, T would em}
any sacrifice for you and for those dear fo 'y
hold me in your at some q
ent and sineere |
will cor the time \\'1
I coming, w ties will be
it you—ties that will bind vou vet
tenderly and strong ly to the home you so adorn

e dearest ties that will ever crace and
L you. O Miss \I nette, when the little
> of a happy face looks up in

nette. Ihave

she answered, after an agitated
is yours, not mine ; and I

i T ‘am
An hour
companions

he s:

streets. Be

e

‘\Hl and

this one

more

PIEDMONT,

s3 and with |

shown |

|

te wept mournfully for him as he --|.ul!|1!'!

{Jaly 16,
yours, when you see your own hrwht bt"lulv
springing up anew at your feet, think now and
TL( n that there is a man who would give his
ife, to keep a life you love beside you!”

”:‘ said, “Farewell!” said “A last
bless you!” and left her.

God

PIEDMONT.

TueE Sardinian States are, altogether, com-
posed of the insular and the continental do-
minions of the house of Savoy. We have
already glanced at the island portion. On the
continent, Savoy is a cluster of mountains,
whose monarch, the famous and used-up Mont
Blane, has been erowned long ago with a diadem
of snow. Piedmont, whether we derive the
name from the French, “le pied des monts,” or
the Italian, *il pie del monte,” is, hoth actually
nmlnt\molrmu .1‘1!\. the foot ‘of the mountains.
great puL( Piedmont i 1~ not yet quite
the sole of the foot, buf rather the instep. It
is not wholly in the pum, Hlml"i. it is all on
the slope which conduets to the plain. The
valleys of Aosta, of the Oreo, of the Cervo,
and the Sesia (the last fed by Monte Rosa),
are nafurally the outskirts of Switzerland,
stretching southward to bask in Italian sun-
shine. This geographical character does not
belong to Piedmont alone. The whole of Austro-
Venetian-Lombardy, and a portion of Parma
and the Papal § physically and geolo-
ically the same,’ or similar, They are, in
vast plains formed by the wearing down

| of f the grand Alpine chain, with a little help

not | from 1!1('
| more of the

'~-L the sea, or esiunary,
o. | the :
be | eart
lormed | racts of

Apennines.  Nevertheless, there is
mountain’s foot in Piedmont than
elsewhere in Northern Italy.
some awfully remote date there uy
the earth’s surface from out the ws
wall, ranning in the direction of from
west, and joined at its we
another similar mighty wall
to south, and so forn

3e On
a lofty
2ast to
m extremity by
ranning from north
ed corner.

Those two broad, solid walls are the Al
From the southern end of the second w
there started a third ;n]l-.l lesser wall (but
| still of respeetable d i \1umm<~

m-’ from west to e l‘I It ra Imn
tarting off south-eastwards to
lmh pendent course, and
Imum of Ttaly. The foot of the walls, whose
xtended “backward over what is now
nni Switzerland, was doubtless bathed
he primeval ocean. 8o that Eiu‘ enclosure
formed by these three boundaries, till the \l>'“
ines took their decided bend, Was & vast
open to what is
at the eastern end. 'l'Ju S
Les, ;L'N. steam e J

and then
low their own
Is form the

Mass 14
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.-\aln:llic,
hque
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on earth.  Afl
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CHAPTER XIV. THE HONEST TRADESMAN.

To the eyes of Mr. Jeremiah Cruncher, sitting |
on his stool in Ileet-street with his cm\l\ urchin
beside him, a vast number and varic ty of
ohjects in movement were every day pre-
sented. Who could sit upon anything in
Fleet-street during the busy hours of the day,
and not be dazed and deafened by two immense
processions, one ever tending westward with the
sun, the other ever tending eastward from th
sun, both ever tending to the plains beyond the |
range of red and purple where the sun goes
down!

With his straw in his mouth, Mr.
sat watching the fwo streams, like the heathe o |
rustie who has for several centuries been on duty
waiching one stream—saving that Jerry had no |
expectation of their ever rumming dry. Nor
would it. have been an n\]:uL‘u ion of a hopeful
kind, e a small part of his income was
derived from the pilotage of {fimid women
(mostly of a full habit and past the middle term
of life) from Tellsow’s side of the tides fo the
posite shore.  Brief as such comy nship
was In every separate instance, Mr. Cruncher
|| mever failed to hecome so interested in the lady
|| astoexpr strong desire to have the Lonour |
Oi limlkllw her very good health. And it was |
from the gifts bestowed upon him towards the
exee Llhml of this hcmw\vm purpose, that he
recruited finances, as just now observed.
| Time was, when a poet sat upon a st tool Inl
a publie [1|m e, and mused in the sight of men.
My. Cruncher, sitting on a stool in a public
place but not being a poet, mused as little as |
possible, and looked about him. |

It fell out that he was thus en d in a sea-
sen when crowds were few, and belated women
few, and when his affairs in general were so un-
‘m<tumm as to awaken a strong suspicion in
his hreast that Mrs, Cruncher must have been
| “flopping” in some ]u)mtcd manner, when an |
S unusual concourse pouring down Flect-streel

! westward, atiracted his attention. Lookine that |
way, Mr. Cruncher made out that some kind 01‘

Cruncher

of

| =y

! to his offspring, *

hooroars !

| have none

um'ml was coming .ll(\ll“. .uul 1h.n Ih('n- was
pupul ir objection {o this funeral, which engen-
dmnl uproar.

“ Youny

Jerry,” said Mr. Cruncher, turning
it’s a buryin’.”

* Hooroar, father I eried Young Jerry.

The young gentleman uttered this exultant
sound with mysterious significance. The elder
gentleman took the ery so ill, that he watehed
his opportunity, and smote the young gentleman
on lilk

¢ What dy’e mean? What are you hooroar-
in: at? What do you want to conwey to your
own father, you young Rip? This hoy
is a getting too many for me/’ said Mr.
Cruncher, i him. “Him and his
! me hear no more of you,
or you shall feel some more of me. Dy’e hear #°

“ T warn’t doing no harm,” Young Jerry pre

tested, rubbing his cheek.

said Mr. Cruncher; “ I won’
of your no harms. Get a top of that
there seat, and look at the crowd.”

His son obeyed, and the crowd approached ;
they were bawling and hissing round a dingy
hearse and dingy mourning in w
mouwrning coach there was only one mou
dressed in the dingy trappings 1|J b were ¢

essential to the 1]1 nity of the j i
The position appeared by no means to |1]z.m
him, however, with an Incressing rabble su
rounding lhc- oach, deriding him, making
grimaces at bim, and incessantly groaning
a E| calling out: “ Yah! Spies! Tst! Yaha!
1 with many compliments too numerous
and forcible fo re p:.ll

Funerals had at all limn a rems
traction for Mr, Cruncher; he always pricked
up his senses -mnl became excited, when a
funeral passe d Tellson’s, Naturally, ‘ther efore,
a funeral with this uncommon .|H.|'mlnu( excited
him greatly, and he asked of the first
ran against him :

“ What is it, brother ?

“1 don’t know
Yaha ! T'st! Spies!

He J.Sl\it Illuthn man. “ Who is it ¥

“ I 'don't know,” returned the man : clapp
his hiands fo his mouth nevertheless, and vocife
rating in a surprising heat and w :1]; the greatest
ardour, “pu- Yaha ! Tst, tst! \m ies!”

At length, [u'wwl better informed on the
merits of ﬂn‘ et tumbled against him, and

¢ Drop it then,”

coach,

sidered

s
I

rkable at-

man who

What’s it about ¥
said the man. * Spies !
3
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«Yes, Jerry,” repeated Mr. Cruncher, sitt .1|.
down to te | It i3 yes, Jcnv That
abont if. You m: 1y Bay yes; Jerry.”
Mr. Crunche

oo

yorations, but made use of tliem,
quently do, {0 express general

.(‘HL icher,
and se
ng to Iu |> ll dn\m u;i 18 l.\wr invisible oy

: ¢Ah! I thinkso. Ib

“ You are going out to-nig
cent wife, when he
“Yes, I am,”

"\l..} I go

took another bite.

h 'youyfather P asked his's

g —Aas! JOur I
s'where I'm goin

'llut

ytherr

If I don’t, yor
returned that: gen
questio
you've been long a-bed.
himself ‘during the rem
to keeping a most

He “devoted

the evening
ateh ‘on Mrs.
r her in co

sation aIw and. lul ln
rtunate woman a hard life by dw * On
auses of (UI)H t he could bring against
er, tather than he would leave her: for a mo
ment to her own h“Lr"m“: The devoutest
person eould have re \] no greater homage
0 H e n1'ii<-;u-\' of an ho yer than he did in

I o It wa a pr +d
r in ghosts' should be frightened by a
And mind you!” said Mr. Crancher. “No

1

games to-morr If I, as a honest trades
eed in providing _]mw of meat or two,
uone of your not touching of it, and stickine to

bre: I 1, as a honest :uh sman, able 1
Rk P e

provide a little beer, none of r declaring on
water. When you go to iw'w do ‘as J\,lir.

does.: Rome will be & ugly customer to
you don’t.  Pm your Rome .
'lmn he began grambline
“ With \mll flylng into the fac
wittles and drink! "I dow’t know ho ree
you mayn’t, make the wittles and drink here: by
your L‘luEH’l g tricks and your unfeeli 1
Look af your boy: he és you
He’s as th nasalath. Do you e: IH
self a mother, and not know that a mother’s
duty is to ilu\\ her boy out ?
touched Youne l. JITY On a
who adjured 3
dm_\ ‘mW
} .

don’t it, |

no pa lr'u‘uIn meaning in | family, until Young Jer
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July 925, 16207]
chosts in white, while the church tower 1}5['11
looked on like the ghost of a monstrous giant.
They did not ereep far, before they ‘J‘“‘I]I‘E"ll and
stood upright. And then they l_)cg:ul to fish.
hey fished with a spade, at first. Presently
the honoured parent appeared to be adjusting
some instrument like a great corkserew. What-
ever tools they worked with, they worked hard,
until the awful striking of the church clock so
terrified Young Jerry, that he made off, with his
hair as stiff as his father’s.

But, his long-cherished desire to know more
about these matters, not only stopped him in his
running away, but lured him back again. They
were still fishing perseveringly, when he peeped in
at the gate for the second time; but, now they
,-:(-cmm'ﬁkto have got a bite. There was a screw-
ing and complaining sound down below _.'mtl
their bent figures were strained, as if by a w
By slow degrees the weight br \
earth upon it, and came to the surface. Young
Jerry very well knew what it would be; but,
when he ‘saw it, and saw his honoured parent
about to wrench it open, he was so frightened,
being new to the sight, that he made off again,
and never stopped until he had run a mile or
more.

He would not have stopped then, for anything
less necessary than breath, it being a spectral
sort of race that he ran, and one highly desirable
to get to the end of. He had a strong idea that
the coffin he had seen was running after him ;
and, pictured as hopping on behind him, bolt
upright upon its narrow end, always on the
point of overtaking him and hopping on at his
side—perhaps taking his arm—1t was a pursuer
to shun. It was an inconsistent and ubiquitous
fiend too, for, while it was making the whole
night behind him dreadful, he darted out into
the roadway to avoid dark alleys, rful of its
coming hopping out of them like a dropsical
boy’s-Kite without tail and v . It hid in door-
ways too, rubbing its horrible shoulder inst
doors, and drawing them up to its ears, as if it
were langhing. It got into shadows on the
road, and lay cunningly on ifs bhack to trip
him up. All this time, it was incessantly
hopping on behind and gaining on him, so
that when the boy got to his own door he
had reason for being half dead. Aud even then
it would not leave him, but followed him up-stairs
with a bump on every stair, serambled into bed
with him, and bumped down, dead and heavy, on
his breast when he fell asleep. 1

_Yrom his oppressed slumber, Young Jerry in
his closet was awakened, after daybreak ‘and
hviur:- sunrise, by the presence of lis father in
the family room. Something had gone wrong
with him ; at least, so Young Jerry inferred, from
the circumstance of his holding Mrs. Cruncher
by the cars, and knocking the back of her head
against the headboard of the hed.

i “1 told you [ would,” said My, Cruncher,
and I dic

" Jerry, Jerry, Jerry ! his wife implored.

“You ,Oppose yourself to the profit of the
business,” said Jerry, “and me :uu{ my partners

ALL THE YEAR ROUND.

= (chﬁuuw,
suffer. You was to honour and obey.
devil don’t you?” - 75 why g

“T try to be a good wife, Jerry” ¢
woman protested, with tears, - hc}m. !

“Ts it being a good wife to oppose your ey
band’s business? Is it honourmg your hushayg |
to dishonour his business? Isit Uheying Fﬂhx. ‘
hushand to disobey him on the wital subject of i
his business

“You hadn’t taken to the dreadfu.lbmm |
then, Jerry.”

“Tt’s enough for you,” retorted Mz,

“to be the wife of a honest tradesman, ag g

to occupy your female mind with caleulsfing

when he took to his trade or when he dify

A honouring and obeying wife would let i |
trade alone altogether. Call yourself g
gious woman-¥ If you're a religious Womg,

give me a irreligious one! You have no mgs

nat’ral sense of duty than the bed of this b |
Thames river has of a pile, and similayj

must be knocked into you.”

The a ation was conducted in a low fop
of voice, and terminated in the honesf frads |
man’s kicking off his clay-soiled boots, s
lying down at his length on the floor. Afle
taking a timid peep at him Iying on hishel
with his rusty hands under his head for a pillow,
his son lay down too, and fell asleep agaim

There was no fish for breakfast, and not muc
of anything else. Mr. Cruncher was ouf o
spirits, and out of temper, and kept an iron o
lid by him as a projectile for the correction ol
M runcher, in case he should observe sty
symptoms of her saying Grace. He was b
and washed at the usual hour, and set offwith
his son to pursue his ostensible calling.

Young Jerry, walking with the stool underk$
arm at his father’s side along sumny
crowded Fleet-street, was a very dﬂfercuﬂmy !
Jerry from him of the previous night, rumungs
home through darkness and solitude from i
grim pursuer. His cunning was fresh withilé
day, and his qualms were gone with the night=/|
in ‘which particulars it is not improbable i
had compeers in Fleet-street and ihe City
London, that fine morning.

“Father,” said Young Jerry; as they yalkel
along: taking care to keep at arm’s lengti 8
to have the stool well between them : “whatsh]
Resurreetion-Man P

Mr. Cruncher came to a stop on the Pa"e.mfﬂ
before he answered, * How should T knowt" 4
“T thought you knowed everything, [2 |
d the artless boy. - ‘
Hem ! Well,” returned Mr. Cruncher gt
on :m:;in. and lifting off his hat to give his sp I
free play, “he’s a tradesman.” b

“What's his goods, father P’ asked the brisk |
Young Jerry.

“ His goods,” said Mr. Cruncher, a[tn[t“ﬁ?": ‘
ing it over in his mind, * is a branch of Seied |

goods.,” Bﬂkfdm ‘I

¥ “1]’(21‘50115’ bodies, ain’t it, father "

ively boy. o
"1 believe it is somethink of thabsark! 84
Mr, Cruncher. ]
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“(Qh, father, I should so like to be a Resurree-
tion-Man when I’m quite growed up !”

Mr. Cruncher was soothed, but shook his head
in a dubious and moral way. “It depends upon
how you dewelop your talents. Be careful ot
dewelop your talents, and never to say no more
than you can help to nobody, and there’s no
telling at the present time what you may not
come to be fit for.” As Young Jerry, thus en-
couraged, went on a few yards in advance, to
plant the stool in the shadow of the Bar, Mr.
Cruncher added to himself: “Jerry, you honest
tradesman, there’s hopes wot that boy will yet
be a blessing to you, and a recompense to you
for his mother !”

THE TRACK OF WAR.

OxE moonlight night in the middleof the month
of June in this present year, I found myself on the
top of Mont Cenis, trudging along ahead of the
\iii[qunce. in company with a lmna of r'xll'mn‘d.\'
hirsute French soldiers, hound for the Italian
wars. These gentlemen constituted the first
symptoms I had encountered of the strife now
raging in Italy, and it was only on falling into
their company that it occurred to me that I
was now, for the fourth time in my life, without
intending it, on the traces of war,

What npon earth took me to Schleswig-Hol-
stein at the only time (during the fight with
Denmark) when those provinees could not be
peaceably examined, I cannot remember, but I
ave a distinet recollection of learning from
General Willisen that everybody there being
supposed to be ““in earnest,” it was imperative
that I should either take my musket and fight
for something or other, or evacuate Rendsburg
without delay. As the general’s first suggestion
was not even accompanied by the * twenty
seudi,” which, combined with' the ecstasy of
marching to a popular tune, should, according
to Sergeant Belcore, possess irresistible charms,
L adopted the second alternative. As little
do T remember wherefore I should have se-
lected Varna, and the stagnant pools  of
Aladeyn, as an agreeable resort for the hottest
period of ever-memorable eighteen hundred and
fifty-four ; nor why I should have absolutely
embarked in the Europa at Suez, last July, with
the ﬂxr(ll intention of proceeding to India, wlen
every discrect person was coming away, my
project heing only defeated by the luckiest accl-
dent in the world. i

Thus, as I have said, for the fourth time on
the track of arms, I yield to an inevitable des-
tiny, and move steadily upon Turin, seeine
nothing of military aspect by the way excepting
only a small body of horse artillery at Susa, but
expecting 1 know not what of excitement and
hostile preparation at the so-lately threatencd
eapital, 3

. In this I am disappointed.
llly‘t:'m) might be permitted perhaps to say dul-
hess—itself. If is obviously s from the
Anguor succeeding a period of intense excite-
ment,  SBearcely a soldier to be seen! One

Turin is tranquil-

wounded Zouave, strolling on the Corso, is so
marked a man that he attracts a crowd, who
follow him in a diminishing tail, terminating
in a small boy with cherries and ballads. The
hotels are half empty, the theatres half closed ;
that is to say, open thrice a week (soldiers
and children half-price), and then confining
themselves to purely oceasional pieces, whereof
Gli Austriaci in Italia, Commedia, and I’interes-
santissimo Dramma, I due Zuavi, seem the fa-
vourites, while the young poetry of the nation
makes itself heard in chamber recitations, and
the street chorus comes swelling up with pecu-
liar fervour:

Di di lutto, di di guai,

Sard quello, o buon Giulai,

Che in Piemonte arriverai.

Ma gii sento un suon di tromba!

Il cannone gia rimbomba !
Al, Giulai!—t"apri la tomba !

Excepting that every third man has a news-
paper, or bulletin, in lus hand, there is no visible
token of public anxiety. The wave of war has
rolled away and away to the plains of Lom-
bardy, carrying with it every grain of appre-
hension and uncertainty. This great page of
human story is fairly turned: the results are
for another page. One thing, at least, may be
accepted as certain: the name of Ttaly is in
seribed—the God of Nations grant !—for ever in
the records of the {ree.
ing one of the hospitals, T meet my friend

S

Dr. Pound, He has been visiting the wounded
Aus s, who, to the number of three hundred,

are distributed, with French and Sardinians,
among the general hospitals. Most of the former
(Dr. Pound adds) arc wounded in the back ; but
let that be no reflection on their courage. Their
enemies, to a man, admit that they fought ad-
mirably—* perfectly They stand well, and
even if broken, can be rallied’; but the hewilder-
ing rush of the French infantry is too much for
them. The bayonets once crossed, all is over.
They resist cavalry better, An Austrian square
withstood six desperate home-charges of the
Piedmontese horse, and retired af last in perfect
order, having emptied two hundred of the
assailants’ saddles.  As for the admitted want of
enthusiasm in the Austrian soldiery, it is no
douby fully compensated for by that ofher species
of esprit de eorps, which is the result of isolating
each regiment to such a degree as to render it in
some sort the home and family of every man
belonging to it. ; ’

To remain in Turin is impossible. A visit or
two, an agreeable evening at the house of the
accomplished gentleman by whose hands—under
seven successive home-governments— British in-
terests have been ably administered lere, and
armed with a safe-conduct (due to his good
offices) commending the bearer, * caldamente,”
to every deseription of protection, 1 depart by
railway for Novara, frankly wamed, by-the-by,

that the said safe-conduct may prove of no
grealer service than to prevent my being shot

without the opportunity of preferring a few re-

e —

e g e e
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Tug GoLpEN THREAD.
CHAPTER XV. KNITTING,

Tuere had been earlier drinking than usual
in the wine-shop of Monsieur Defal As early

as six o’clock in the morning, sallow faces peep-

Book THE Srconp.

ing through its barred windows had deseried |
s within, bending over measures of

| other fa
wine. Monsieur Defarge sold a very thin wine
js at the best of times, buf, it would seem to have

been an unusually thin wine that he sold at this
_‘{ime. A sour wine, moreover, or a souring,
for its influence on the mood of those who
drank it was to make them gloomy., No viva-
5 cious Bacchanalian flame leaped out of the
pressed grape of Monsieur Defarge; but, a
. smouldering fire that burnt in the dark, lay
hidden in the dregs of it.

This had been the third morning in sucees-
sion, on which there had been early drinking a
the wine-shop of Monsieur D¢ farge. Tt had
‘#hegun on Monda,
“feome.

There had been more of early brooding

whispered and slunk about there from the time
% of the opening of the door, who could not have
ilaid a piece of money on the counter to save
# their souls. These were to the full as interested
% in the place, however, as if they could have com-
1 manded whole barrels of wine: and they glided
il from b to seaf, and from o

swallow talk in lieu of dri

S lut\}w.

ner to corner,
k, with greedy

Notwithstanding an unusual flow of o
the ter of the wine-shop was not vi

1€
was not missed; for, nobody who cros
threshold looked for him, mobody asked for
him, nobody wonder

to only Madame De-
farge in her seaf, presidi

r the distribution

(i of wine, with a bowl of 1| d small coins be-
4t fore her, as much defacec

original impress as the s coinage of humanity

# from whose rageed pockets they had cor

A suspended mterest and a prevalex

1€,
Sence

of mind, were perhaps observed by the 3 who
i looked in at the wine.ch P, as they looked in at
) every place, high and low, from the ’s palace
¥ 1o the crimingl’s gaol. Games at cards lan-

and here was Wednesday |

than drinking ; for, many men had listened and |

| guished, players at dominoes musingly built
towers with them, drinkers drew figures on the
tables with spilt drops of wine, Madame De-
farge hersell picked out the pattern on her
sleeve with lier toothpick, and saw and heard
something inaudible and invisible a long way
off.

Thus, Saint Antoine in this vinous feature of
his, until mid-day, It was high noontide, when
two dusty men passed through his streets and
under his swinging lamps: of whom, one was
wge : the other, a mender of roads

All adust and athirst, the two
wine-shop. Their arrival had Ii
a kind of fire in the breast of Saint Antoine,
fading as they came along, which stirred and

51

| flickered in flames of faces at most doors and
| windows. Yet, no one had followed t , and

| no man spoke when they entered th wine-shop,
though the eyes of every man there were turned
upon them,

“Good day, gentlemen!” said Monsienr De-

farge.

[t may have been a
| general tongue.
| of  Good day !

Tt is bad weather, gentlemen,” sai
| shaking his head.

gnal for loosening the
It elicited an answering chorus

d Defarge,

|, Upon which, every man looked at his neigh-
| bour, and then all cast down their eyes and sat

isih‘-ht. Except one man, who got up and went
out,

irge aloud, addressing
we travelled certain
nder of roads, called

Madame Defarge ;
leagues with this good
| Jacques. I met him—1 cident—a day and a
half’s journey out of Pa He is a good child,
this mender of roads, called Jacques. Give him
| to drink, my wife I””

A second man got up and went out. Madame
farge set wine he the mender of roads
called Jacques, wlio doffed his blue cap to the
company, and drank. In the bre ;
| blouse, he earried some coarse dark bread ;
ate of this between whiles, and
and drinking near Madame De
| A third man got up and went out. &
| Defarge reireshed hims
wine—but, he took le
| stranger, as being L n to whom
Was no rarity—and ing until il
countryman had made . He looked
4l 10 one present, and no one now looked at

7 wife,” said Def:
farge : 1

at
sat

min

elf with a dra
than w:
elf a n

=
-y, T
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[
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cage,
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“ Listen then, Jac

Know that a petit
g and Queen. All L
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L 18 mon
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oner, | ing, ing the
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lown one day” y
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Charles Dickens.]

cation, that he cried Lfm"’ live the ]\mf:,me
the Queen, Long live every body and everything
as if he had never heard of ubiguitous .I.l('llllL\
in his time. Then, there were gardens, court-
vards, terraces, immLum, oreen banks, more
'Kinw and Queen, more Bull's Eye, more lurd»-
and Iadies, more Lz\n" live they : all! until he abso-
lutely wept with sentiment. During the whole
of this scene, which Iasted some three hours, he

had plenty af shouting and weeping and senti-
mouml company, and lhu-u;huul De » held
him by t} he collar, a to restrain him from fly-

ing at the tmula of his brief devotion and te
ing them f

him on the
“ you are

a good bhoy 1
The menc
c‘lr md wi

- of roads was now coming to him-
mistrustful of having made
late demonstrations; buf no.
Hn- fellow we want,” said Defarge,
in his ear; “you make these lw Is il{_h e \I at
it will last [HI‘[\II‘ Then, they are t

solent rer ended.”

nothing
1 '\uu‘ 1 sl
Ired lik

horses or d

‘l\‘\‘ ll‘\'
1

own

f‘H

\] wdame “ lu]lfl‘ lw
client, and nodde L[ n (w

> o show and a

oreat
to aJmL t
your own advanta

: and
Would you not 7
Sl 11!) ves, madame.””
And if vou were flock of

wl\e wn a
pon them to
r own
5, you mm;nl set upon the birds of
hmkr fi athers : would you not ¥
“It is true, madame.”

“You have seen both dolls and birds to
said Madame Defargze, with a wave of lLer
fowards []n pla
parent ;

the

hand
were they had last been ap-
‘now, go llul]l(. 55

I;I{il

TaE reader who s

rs by the “zood oid days,

will, perhaps, he satisfied to accept the fuurmm-r
amusing picture of domestic life m the beginning
of the filteenth century, which is drawn from
the ** Inquisitions ad quml damnum,” a series of
documents forming an important portion of the
Chancery on of our National Records,
These Inquisitions are most of them {aken to

[July 30, 1389.7

‘%l 7

sim

or injury of him or any one lISt
lands to be given in mortmain
5 us,

have been interpolated with this class of recor

ase before

v the l\m"uhulwl it wi 1 be to “1lu. d amage

it he u”ll\\r
Iml, as in the
u]mn other

lll:LImlL matters

King Henry the Fifth having been given to

understand that an nulm“s had h:xu ¢
on the |!c rson of or
(mmlm: in Northamptonshir
on the third day of December
of his reig
Cokayn,
John I:utun juni
iam Wakefield, and John Ge
them his Comm

timer, of

his writ,
first year
ful John
Wydeville, J
Wi

which they,

Thur

Year,

1413,

tence.

tude

atter the
first
I

I

year (

Lord the Ki
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reated h
shouting
aforesaid malef

hym,

|

his eostume

and the

having duly summoned a jury,
cordingly did at Northampton Castl
lay before Christmas.
fell

The result of

read if, to fak
Latin

Sy

» of the
at Grendon aforesaid, a

John Mort

some of the aforesaid malef
.\lz'w, slee, slee,” and oth
efactors n‘wnmr» =2 |||-|w

Houghsynowehym”
string him! for wh
alforded a
(evidently confident l.l Ihv]uklu e of theircs

st an of theirjakkes, &e.) “let us
hastily depart.’

1quest,

ommifted
yhn Mor-
.“\I"ll
in the
1, to his beloved and faith-
Sir John Reynes, Thomas
illiam Ps
lilL]. :I;w]mil
to inquire into the ¢

» of his subjects

me

oner

ac
the
mas, in that

, on

Chri

a \Imul.r\‘

i rs below,
y all who
nvolved

1
a long-

hn ‘\ ortimer,

s OLE-
5
mail, and
» days when
sessed great moral influene
St. Hugh the Bishop, in
eign of King Henry the
into the
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2) next

hroke

TES¢
inst the pe
nd then and there ins
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(‘lffnﬂ sinew,
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tempting facility), w

And ilm the said John Mortimer thus made
1

prisoner,

threats of
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1
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Mapame Derarce and rionsieur her husband
returned amicably 1o the bosom of Saint Antoine,
while a speck in a blue cap toiled through thedark-
ne :mls through the dust, and down the weary
miles of avenue by the wayside, slowly tending to-
wards that point of the compass where the cha
of Monsieur the Marquis, now in his grave, lis-
tened to the whispering trees. Such ample
leisure hady the stone faces, now, for listening to
the trees and to the fountain, that the few
village scareerows who, in thei quest for herbs
to eat and fragments of dead stick to burn,
straye.d within ‘sighl‘ of the great stone eourt-
yard and terrace staircase, had it borne in upon
the r starved ney that the expression of the
s was altered. A rumour just lived in the vil-

oe—had a faint and bare existence there, as its
}:Fopie had—that when the knife struck home, the
taces changed, from faces of pride to faces of
anger and pain; also, that when that dangling
figure was hauled up forty feet above the foun-

tain, they changed again, and hore a eruel look |

‘llll

of being avenged, which they would henceforth
bear for ever. ~ In the stone face over the great
window of the bed-chamber where the murd

was done, two fine dints were pdinted outin the pronunciation. But, he ha

seulptured nose, which everybody recognised,
and which nobody had seen of old'; and on the
searce occasions when two or three ragged p
sants emerged from the crowd to take a hur
peep at Monsieur the Marquis petrified, a
skinny finger would not have pointed to it for a
minute, before they all started a
moss and leaves, like the more fortunate hares
who could find a living there.

Chitean and hut, stone face and dangling
figure, the red stain on the stone floor and the
pure water in the village well—thousands of
acres of land—a whole provinee of France—all
France itself—lay under the night sky, coneen-
trated into a faint hair-breadth line. ~So does a
whole world with all its greatnesses and little-
nesses, lie in a twinkling star, And as mere
human knowledge can split a ray of light and
analyse the manner of its composition, so, sub-

|
|
|
|
|
|

r among the | muring it onee to herself.

limer intelligences may read_in the feeble shining
of this earth of owrs, every thought and act,
every vice and virtue, of every responsible crea-
ture on it

The Defa , husband and wife, eame lum-
bering under the starlight, in their public
vehiele, to that gate of Paris whereunto their
journey naturally tended. There was the usual
stoppage at the barrier guard-house, and the
1:.\'{1:}1 lanterns came glancing forth for the usnal
examination and inquiry. Monsieur Def:
alighted : knowing one or two of the soldiery
there, and one of the police. The latter he was
intimate with, and affectionate

When Saint Antoine had
Defarges in his dusky winy having
finally alighted near the Samt’s boundaries, were
picking their way on foot through the black mud
and offal of his streets, Madame Defarge spoke 1o
her husband :

lded the

the police tell thee
“Very little to-night, but all he knows.
There is another spy commissioned for our
quarter. There may be many more, for all that
he can say, but he knows of cne.”
“Eh well!™ said Madame Def:
her eyebrows with a cool business :
necessary to register him.

3

v, ralsing
AL & T
How do they call that

an
“He is English.”
8o much the better,
“ Barsad,” said Defa

His name P
making it French by
d been so careful to
get it accurately, that he then spelt it with
perfect correctness.

“ Barsad,” repeated madame. *Good. Chyis-
tian name ¥

“w -IHIH.L”

“ John Barsad,” repeated madame, after mur-

“Good. His ap-

ance ; is it known #
| “Age, about forty years ; height, about five
feet nine; black hair ;” complexion dark: gene-
rally, rather handsome visage ; eyes dark, face
thin, long, and sallow ; nose aquiline, but nof
straight, having 2 peculiar inclination toward
the left check ; expression, therefore, sinister.”

“Eh my faith, "It is a portrait i said ma-
dame, langhing, “Ie shall be registered to-
morrow.,”

They turned into the wine-shop, which was
closed (for it was midnight), and where Madame

7 then, my friend; what did Jacques of
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Tt was curious. The moment Madame De-
farge took up the rose, the cusiomers ceased
mle;, and began gradually to drop out of the
wine-shop.

« Good day, madame,” said the new comer.

% Good day, monsieur.”

She said it aloud, but mi:iulm herself, as she
resumed her knitting: ““Hah! Good day, age
ahout forty, height ahout ['\c,h'ﬂ nine, black hair,
generally m!h(.l' handsome visage, complexion
dark, eyes dark, thin long and s allow va agi-
line nose but not straight, having a lwr‘nh‘u in-
clination towards hl' lcll (he: k which imparts
a sinister expression! Good day, one and all I’

“ Have the goodness to give me a little lass
of old cognae, and a mouthful  of eool fresh
L, I l‘Ld e, 2
Madame complied with & polite air.
\I\.lulh s cognac this, madame.!”

[t was the first time 1 Il.ul ever hun 850 /C0m-

plimented, and Madnme ])Lt" re knew enongh of
its antecedents to know better. Sheisaid, how-

ever, that the icognae was flattered, and took
up ]!u knitting. The u-1lr11 watched her finge IS
l:Jl a few moments, and took ln' opportunity of
observing the place in frcm‘ml

“ You knit with great ski U, madame.
T am accustomed to if.”
¢ A pretty pattern tool”

For think so?” said madmme, looking at

him with asmile,

“ Decidedly. May onesask-what it is for?”
¢ Pastime,” said madame, still looking at

him with a smile, while her fingers moved

nimbly.

“ Not for use?

‘¢ That depends. L
day. If1.do
breath and noddimg he
of coguetry, “ X'l useit!

It was remarkable; but, the taste of Saint
Anfoine seemed tobe decidedly opposed to a
rose on the head-dress of Madame Deflarge.
Two men-had entered sepavately,
about to order drink, when,
that movelty, they faltered,
looking about as if for so
there, and went aws
been the :n this visitor LlITl’EU.l was there
one left. They:had all drnmn(l o The spy
had kept his eyes -open, but had ln-vu able to
detect no . They had lounged away'in a
poverty-stricken, purposeless, accidental manner,
quite natural and unimpeachable.

« Jomx,” thouglt madame, cheoking off her
work as her fingers knitted, and her eves looked
at thu stranger. tay long ETIU'LU'h, and I shall
4p* before you.go.”
“You have a husband madame ?”
1 have.
Children #

“ No children.”

“ Business seems bad 77

“ Business ds very bad;
poar.”

‘¢ Ah, the amfortunate, mm,mb]c people! Bo
oppressed too—as you

»

find a mse for if, one

aid madame, drawing a

- head with a stern kind
»

and had heen
catehing -sight of

made:a prefence of

friend

) was not

the peeple are so

or, of those swho had |

* As you say,” madame velorted, eorrecting
him, and deftly knitting an extra something into
his name that boded him no good.

“ Pardon me; cextainly it was T \\11:1 s.ud 80,
but you naturally think so. Of course.’

«'J think #” refurned madame, in a high voice.
“Tand my hushand have enough to do to keep
this wine-shop open, without thinking. All we
, is, how to live. That is the subject
we think of, and it gives us, from morming ‘to
night, i'l'lfﬂl“ll to think about, without embarras-
i > heads gonce rning others. 1 think for
others ! No, no.’

The spy, who was there to pick up any crumbs
he could hn;l or make, d'ul not allow s baffled
state to express itsell in his sinister face; but,
stood with an air of gossiping ;.\!me l(‘;llllll"‘
his elbow on M nlutm Defarge’s little counter,
and occasionally sipping his cognac.

A bad husiness - this, madame, of h:up.ml\
execution. Ah! the poor Gaspard!” Witha
sigh of great compassion.

“ My faith!” returned madame, coolly and
lightly, *if people use knives forsuch purposes,
they have 1o pay for it. He knew beforehand
what Llw]ur\ of his luxury was; he has paid
illi

id the spy, dropping his soft
that umlul confidenece, and ex-

a fone
pressing an muuui revolutionary susceptibility

voiee to

i every musecle of his wicked face: “1 believe
there 18 much fi'l\li\“‘-"i\l and rer in this
neig hbourhood, tonehine the poor fellow? Be-

ourselves.”

tweer
; 2d madame, vacantly.
5 there not ¥

“— Here is my husband ! said Madame De-
farge. -

As the keeper of the wine-shop entfered at th
door, the spy saluted him by tou his h i[!

ring smile, *“ Good day,
Defarge stopped short, and stared at

saying, with an enge
27

and s
Jacques !
him,

“Goad day, Jacques!” the spy repeated; with
not quite so much confidence, or quite so easy a
smile under the stare.

* You yourself, monsieur,”
the keeper of the wine-shop. “Youn
That ‘is met my mname.

1

returned
ke me
I am

celve

for anoth
Ermest Defarge.

Itis all the same,” said i ilL spy, airily, but

ited toa; “unti duy
Good day!” answered iJn farge, dryly.
A 15 m\llﬂ"!n madame, with whom T had
ure of ‘chatting when you entered, that
) there is—and no wonder !—much
sympathy and anger in Saint Antoine, touching
lht- unhappy fate of poor Gaspavd.”

‘No ione has told ? said Def:
hhukiug: his head ; I know nothing of it.”

Haying said dt, he passed behind the little
counter ‘and stood with:his hand on the back of
his wife's chair, looking over fhat barrier at the
person to whom they swere both opposed, an
whom either of them would have shot with the
greatest satisfaction.

me

me so,

The spy, well used do his ‘business, did nof

T i
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—
any feet; in other words, the present Mar.

But he lives unk_mwn in England, g 'j
the Mr. Charles Darygy.

change his unconscious :d!L:zl(]y. ]II‘J[ drained his | so 1
little glass of eognac, fook a sip of fresh water, | q :
and asked for anothe ws of cognac. Madame [ no Marqu

Defarge poured it out for him, took to her ‘Iill [’ Aulna e mother’s f:mlil_\’,"
ting again, and hummed a little song over 1t. Madam knitted steadily, but the i
You seem to know this quarter well ; that | telligence had a palpable effect upon her hushang
is to say, better than T do?” observed Defarge. [ Do what he would, behind the little counter, u,.
< Not at all, but 1 hope to know it better. I the striking of a light and the lighting of hig
am so profoundly interested in its miserable in- | ; and his 1d was o

habitants.”

1 have been ng 5py
 Hah 1 muttered Defarge

r to record it in his

sieur Defarge, recals to me,” pursued the spy le, at I his one hit, whateer
that 1 have the honour of cherishing som e to be wr and no customers
interesting associations with your name.” help him t wer, Mr. Barsad

« Indeed ¥ said Def vith much indiffer hat I ] drunk, 1 took his leayas
en ¥, ine a genteel manner

“Yes indeed. When Doc [ hat he d forward tothe
released, you his old do of I Maor and Madame
of him, L know. He grai For sor es after he had
You see I am informer d i outer e of - Saink

: I il i

“ Such is
He bad had i
touch !
warbled, tha
always with |

fact, cer

danghter came

ny—over fc
Such is t

At this ment, ‘H_F
’s who has jli.\! lelt

| happen when
“T have
are bolk

had said
the rose ouf of
wound about her
> had an instinctive
decoration was
1e wateh forits
the Saint took courage
; afterwards, and the
ot
all others,
e out, and sat
eages, and came
and courts, for &
with her work

the man is,”
7|[l did not take the ide
pli

: ite is zoinge to be
But not to inglishman: to one w
herself, is French by birth. And sp
G (ab, poor Gaspard! It was
cruel ), it is a curious thing that she is goine breath of
y the nephew of Monsieur the Marquis. i:l‘ h ‘

t Antoine turned

of v 8
Madame Defar

cruel, | to the ¢

g
hand was accustomed to pass from place
k| to place and from group to group: a Missionary

: y th I
for whom Gaspard was exalted to that height




\nries Dicker GOOD AND BAD FUNGUS. [Avgust 618805 34] |!
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3 | there were many like her—such as tln' uurnl rior of plants, m-l appear afterwards on the
Bl will do never to breed again.  All the | face, are called entophytic, within a

; womer
I but,

They knitted worthless things ; | Their minute sporules are et I 1er nl rectly
work was a hani o the plants, entermg ht the
.-nl 1i_mkm_,; the are taken up from the nm.!.

aj isitically on

itted.

grow pars

and thus a ruction.
ficreer among every little women that | rious kinds (Jt fuh o he toma
he had spoken \\']IA‘I a ul '\x-f‘ \‘ hind. i turnip, and carrot. A species of derpaz
_ Her husband s r, looking after | times causes disease in the knots of wheat.
\ her vnh .ulwltll»n i woman,” diseased state of rye and other grasse
2L he, “a strong woman, ‘_l woman, a fright- | ergot, is owing to a fungus which canses the ||
1 ovary of the g k coloured, and ||
sed around, and then came |project from the chaff in the form of a spur; ||
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wretched voice, that night all potent as the voice | established, spreads with wonderful rapidity; ‘
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Nzever did the sun go down with a brighter
glory on the quiet corner in Soho, than one
memorable evening when the Doctor and his
daughter sat under the ]wl:mm ree together,
Never did the moon rise with a milder radiance
over great London, than on that night when it
found them still seated under the tree, and shone
upon their faces through its leaves. p

Lucie was to be married to-morrow. She had
reserved this last evening for her father, and
they sat alone under the plane-tree.

“You are happy, my dear father

 Quite, my chuld.”

They bad said little, though they had been
there a long time.
enough to work and read, she had neither en-
gaged herself in her usual work, nor had she
read to him, She had employed herself in both
ways, ab his side under the tree, many and many
a time; but, this time was not quite like any

_ other, and nothing could make it so.

.:L-’L'

5

“And I am very happy to-night, dear father. I
am deeply happy in the love that Heaven has so

When it was yet light |

blessed —my love for Charles, and Charles’s |

love for me. ~ But, if my life were not to be, still
consecrated to you, or if my marriage were so
arranged as that it would part us, even by the
length of a few of these streets, I should be
more unhappy and self-reproachful now, than I
can tell you. Even as it 15—

Even as it was, she could not command her
T()ici'.

In the sad moonlight, she clasped him by the
neck, and laid her face upon his breast. In the
moonlight which is always sad, as the light of the
sun itself is—as the light called human life is—
at its coming and its going.

_ “Dearest dear! Can you tell me, this last
time, that you feel quite, quite sure no new
affections of mine, and no new duties of mine,
will ever interpose betweenus ? 7 know it well,
but do you know it? TIn your own heart, do
you feel quite certain P

Her father answered, witha cheerful firmness

of conviction he could scarcely have assumed,

YOL. 1,

“Quite sure, my darling! More than that,” he
added, as he tenderly kissed her: “my futureis
far brighter, Lucie, seen through your mar S
than it could have been—nay, than it ever was
—without it.”

“1f I could hope #kat, my father I—°

“ Believe it, love! Indeed, it is so. Con-
sider how natural and how plain it is, my
dear, that it should be so. You, devoted and
young, cannot freely appreciate the anxiety
[ have felt that your life should not be
wasted !

She moved her hand towards his lips, but he
took it in his, and repeated the word,

“ —wasted, my child—should not be wasted,
struck aside from the natural order of things,
for my sake. Your unselfishness cannot entirely
comprehend how much my mind has gone on
this; but, only ask yourself, how conld my happi-
ness be perfect, while yours was incomplete ¥

“If 1 had never seen Charles, my father, I
should have been quite happy with you.”

He smiled at her unconscious admission that
she would have been unhappy without Charles,
having seen him, and replied :

““ My child, you did see him, and it is Charles,
If it had not been Charles, it would have been
another., Or, if it 1 been no other, T should
have been the cause, and then the dark part of
my life would have cast its shadow beyoud my-
self, and would have fallen on you.”

[t was the first time, except at the trial, of

| her ever hearing him refer to the period of his

suffering. It gave her a strange and new sensa-
tion while his words were in Ler ears; and she
remembered it long afterwards.

“ Bee !” said the Doctor of Beauvais, raising
his hand towards the moon. I have looked at
her, from my prison-window, when I could
not bear her light. 1 have looked at her, when
it has been such torture o me to think of her
ning upon what I had lost, that T have beaten
my head against my prison walls. I have looked
at her, in a state 5o dulled and lethargic, that 1
have thought of nothing but the number of
horizontal lines I could draw across her at the
full, and the number of perpendicular lines with
.\\'h.lf']'l I could intersect them.” He added
in his inward and pondering manner, as he
looked at the moon, It was twenty either
way, I remember, and the twentieth was diffi-
cult to squeeze in.”

The strange thrill with which she heard him
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| lm(l Imt, up a prayer that s
true tohim as-herlove aspired to “be,.and as
sorrows deserved; Then, shew ithdrew lver
and kissed! biis lips once more; and went aw!
So. the suntise’ came, and’ the  shadows of ' the

of the plane-tree moved upon his face, as

s er lips had moved in ])1':\_\'511{: for hitn

PTER XVIII. NINE DAYS,
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had struck him a poisoned

vine-shop keeper, and

whispered to Miss P

cally submissive |

= tﬁﬂmw

extract a word from him. He workeq
worked, and worked, in silence, and Word
on him as they would have fallen on an eply
wall, or on the air. The only ray of hoP"-' that
Mr. Lorry could discover, was, that he somef
fooked up without hc‘ilu; asked, [
vo/sacmed s Faind :}-\,!nl‘(“hlf}ll of Clriosify g
wugh he were trying?
s mind. T
mpressed themselves g
mt above all UTl.lQ!s-lh
t be kept sceret from Ll’lc‘g‘
t must be kept seeret from of
( unction with Miss
steps towards the latter
ut that the Doctor was g
days of complete
eption to be practised
ross was o write, deserilse
| away professionally, af
ar r of two or'lh:u
1, representedy
the same post
0 be taken ings
he hope of his conisg
i 1. 5001, e kgt
was, {0 bawg

he golden

and some
him when
But, it | furtively

r of clasp- i"‘L'1l" xity-
ay into his bt

Liox was

1088, r
st not

|

rb him. |
ro there

s W

nee as poss
lgeme!

A

worried.
R t dav.

took what was given hinl
n, that firstoag
_worked op, bali#
could not have sees, r'arhlzfa
When he put hus toss

r, Mr. Lory o

worked

wk to see

mor

\ floor on either skl
m in the old manner, looked up i the ol
ier, and repeated in the old low vous:
% Ot 2

“Yes; §

1ad

'
a walk with me. Why nok&o,
no effort to say why nol, and st
a word more, But, Mr. Loty thought
as he leaned forward on his bench it

, with his elbows on his knees and flls

1 ds, that he was in some misky ¥

rimself, “Why not p The sagaclly i

Think

ceupation. |

when hig
S10n would




Charles Dickens.]

OUR EYE-WITNESS AT WOOLWICH.

the man of business perceived an advantage
here, and determined to hold it.

Miss Pross and he divided the night into two
watches, and observed him at intervals fmu‘x the
adjoining room. He paced up and down for a
long time before he lay down ; but, when he did
finally lay himsell down, he fell asleep. In the
morning, he was up betimes, and went straight
to his bench and to work.

On this second day, Mr. Lorry saluted him
cheerfully by his name, and spoke fo him on topies
that had been of late familiar to them. He re-
turned noreply, but it was evident that he heard
what was said, and that he thought about it,
however confusedly. This encouraged Mr.
Lorry to have Miss Pross in with her work,
several times during the day; at those time
they quietly spoke of Lucie, and of her father
then present, precisely in the usual mauner, and
as if there were nothing amiss. This was done
without any demonstrative accompaniment, not
long enough, or often enough, to harass him ; and
it lightened Mr. Lorry’s friendly heart to believe
that he looked up oftener, and that he appeared
to be stirred by some perception of inconsisten-
cies surrounding him.

When it fell dark again, Mr.
him as before :

*“ Dear Doctor, will you go out ?

As before, he repeated, “Out

“Yes; for a walk with me. Why not #”

This time, Mr. Lorry feigned to go out when
he eould extract no answer from him, and, after
remaining absent for an hour, returned. In the
mean while, the Doctor had removed to the
seat in the window, and had sat there looking
down at the plane-tree; but, on Mr. Lorry’s
return, he slipped away to his bench.

The time went very slowly on, and Mr. Lorry’s
hope darkened, and his heart grew heavier again,
and grew yet heavier and heavier every day.
The third day came and went, the fourth, the
fifth. Five days, six days, seven days, eight
days, nine days.

With a hope ever darkening, and with a heart
always crowing heavier and heavier, Mr. Lorry
pas through this anxious time. The secret
was well kept, and Lucie was unconscious and

Lorry asked

happy ; but, he could not fail to ohserve that |

the shoemaker, whose hand had been a little out
at first, was growing dreadfully skilful, and that
bLe had never been so intent on his work, and
that his hands had never been so nimble and
expert, as in the dusk of the ninth evening.

Otli E\']ﬂ;i\'l’i‘_\' ESS AT WOOLWICH.

Our E

ye-witness has spent the greater part
of two d in a careful examination of the
Royal Arsenal, at Woolwich.

Before proceeding to enter into any deserip-
tion of what le saw on the oceasion of this v isit,
the writer wishes to record here his sense of the
abligation he is under to Colonel Tulloh, and
the other officers and gentlemen engaged in the
superintendence of the different departments,
for their readiness to facilitate his examination
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of the place, and fo afford him every assistance
which lay in their power towards forming a
correct idea of the resources of this splendid
arsenal.

The great war establishment which covers
upwards of two hundred and sixty acres of
ground, is divided into three departments, which
are arranged in the following order:

The Royal Gun Factories, under Colonel
Eardley Wilmot ;

The Royal Carriage Department, under Colonel
Tulloh ; and

The Royal Laboratory
Captain Boxer.

In the Royal Gun Factories a large portion
of the brass and iron guns used in our army and
navy are cast, bored, and finished.

In the Royal C ge Department . are made
the carriages on which these guns are mounted,
and by means of which th nd the ammuni-
tion they require, are conveyed from vlace to
I’ILIP(‘.

While the Royal Laboratory Department is
for the construction of the heavy shot for
cannon, of shells, bullets, eartridges, percussion-
caps, and many other implements of death and
mutilation,

The order in which the Eye-witness visited
the different wonders of this ereat workshop of
destruction is that in wlich he now proposes to
treat of them, and as the iniroduction with which
he entered the Arsenal gates was to Colonel
Tulloh, it was naturally the department under
the esy are of that officer which the Eye-
witness examined before any other.
happened that the day on which the Eye-
witness first visited Woolwich was Friday, and
that on that day, at one o’clock in the afternoon,
the men employed on the works are paid their
“’('f’klk\' \‘7“5,:“‘:, ,i‘h\.' amount ('[!L'“l‘ti l]“f (‘Tlf,'ll
workman during the week is caleulated before-
hand, and placed ly for him in a numbered
compartment of a ftray, before which each one
passes in a regular succession. As the wor
reaches the paying-place he hands in his ticket,
on which his number is inseribed. Instantly
Eil(V money in Lhi' "'Hlil“zlﬁ ment hl\:i!'i”f_': 111(‘ Cor-
responding number is handed to him, and he
asses on, the licket which he has just given up
seing considered as a receipt. This is the only
way m which the thing could be dome. The
number of men employed in the Arsenal reaches
to something like twelve thousand, and as they
work by the piece as well as by time, there are
hardly two in the placewho receive the same sum.
It would }n‘, therefore, impossible to caleulate
how much is due to each af the time of payment.
The affair is settled, according to the arrange-
ment just described, in a few minutes. :

o e

Through acres of timber, ranged in stacks,
your Eye-witness was conveyed to the sreat
saw-mills of the Carriage llvp:[rlxnunt, where the
logs from which the gun-carr are made are
handed over to a mass of machinery, by which
they are hewn into shape with an almost incon-
ceivable rapidity and precision. The timber is

Department, under

moved along on iron tramways, which intersect
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Worx out by anxious watching, Mr. Lorry
fell asleep at his post. On the tenth morning of
his suspense, he was startled by the shining of
the sun into the room where a heavy slumber
had overtaken him when it was dark night.

He rubbed his eyes and roused himself ; but
he doubted, when he had done so, whether he
was not still asleep. For, going to the door of
the Doector’s room and looking in, he perceived |
that the shoemaker’s bench and tools were put |
aside again, and that the Doctor himsell sat
reading at the window. He was in his usual

morning dress, and his face (which Mr. Lm‘l'y
could distinetly see), though still very pale, was
calmly studious and attentive.

Even when he had satisfied himself that he |

Miss Pross, submitting hersell to his judg-
ment, the scheme was worked out with care.
Having abundance of time for his usual me-
thodical toilette, Mr. Lorry presented himself at
the breakfast-hour in his usual white linen and
with his usual neat leg. The Doctor was sum- |
moned in the usual way, and came to break-
fast. Il

So far as it was possible to comprehend him
without overstepping those delicate and gradual
approaches which Mr. Lorry felt fo be the only |
safe advance, he at first supposed that his
danghter’s marriage had taken place yesterday.
An imcidental allusion, purposely thrown out, to |
the day of the week, and liht? day of the month,
set him thinking and counting, and evidently
made him uneasy. In all other respeets, how-
ever, he was so composedly himself, that Mr.
Lorry determined to have the aid he sought.
And that aid was his own.

Therefore, when the breakfast was done and
cleared away, and he and the Doctor were left
together, Mr. Lorry said, feelingly :

“My dear Manette, I am anxious to have

was awake, Mr, Lorry felt giddily uncertain for [ your opinion, in confidence, on a véry curious
some few moments whether the late shoemaking | case in which I am deeply interested ; that is
might not be a disturbed dream of his own; for, | to say, it is very curious to me ; perhaps, to your
did nof his eyes show him his friend before him ‘ better information it may be less so.”
in his accustomed clothing and aspect, and em-| Glancing at his hands, which were discoloured
ployed as usual; and was there any sign within | by his late work, the Doctor looked troubled,
their range, that the change of which he had so | and listened attentively. He had already glanced |
strong an‘impression had actually happened ? | at his hands more than once. |
- It was but the inquiry of his first confusion| “Doetor Manette,” said Mr. Lorry, touching
5 and astonishment, the answer being obvious. If | him affectionately on the arm, “the case is the
the impression were not produced by a real cor- | case of a particularly dear friend of mine. Pray
responding, and sufficient cause, how came he, | give your mind to it, and advise me well for his
Jarvis Lorry, there? How came he to have | sake—and above all, for his danghter’s—his
— fallen asleep, in his clothes, on the sofa in Doe- | daughter’s, my dear Manette.” ¥
im'_ Manette’s consulting-room, and to be de- LA 7l 'Ll“di'i'b“l!llj'.” said the Doector. in a sub-
bating these points outside the Doctor’s bed- | dued tone, ©some mental shock——
room door in the early morning ? “Yes!
y Within a few minutes, Miss Pross stood whis- Je explicit,” said the Doctor.
pering at his side. If he had had any particle j
. of doubt left, her talk would of “necessity
% have resolved it; but he was by that time
* clear-headed, and had none. He advised that
they should let the time go by until the regular |
breakfast-hour, and should then meet the Doc- |
tor as if nothing unusual had oceurred. If he
appeared to be m_his customary state of mind, | It is the caseof a s
11" 1{_0!1' . would then cautiously proceed to|was borne down,
il"ltli\!\,“"J! _lon_:uvtl gzudulw:‘c from the opinion he | iJl_:czmse 1 believe he cannot caleulate I_l )
Ad been, in his anxiety, so anxious to obtain. | himself, and there are no other means of ¢

“ Bpare no

d‘.":ii .
Mr. Lorry saw that they understood one an-
other, and proceeded.
“My dear Manette, it is the case of an old
and a prolonged shock, of great acuteness

severity, to the af
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ions, the feelings, th
the mind. The

ok under which the sufferer
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in the unhealthy direc
and made
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My Manette, if he wer

now
“ My dear L« I doubt if that
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Doctor Manette firmness of
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[ association would renew if. I think that,
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what has happened, and alter his recovery, I find
it difficult to imagine any such violent sounding
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felt, and almost looked, like accomplices in a |of you, when I rendered it.—Mind ! I sny whey

horrible erime.

“You ma

Wuex the newly wmswer,”

the first person who

pped

been at home many hours, when he presented | ing

I rendered it; I am speaking of the past”

light of the obligation,” rel
” B 3 il
CHAPTER XX. A PLEA. Darnay, *but T will not quarrel with_y.y,,, 1:2?! 1

“Genuine truth, Mr. Darnay, trust me! 1
gratulations, was Sydney Carton. They had not | have gone aside from my purpose ; I was g
bout our being friends. Now, you k
himself. He was not improved in habits, or in | me; you know I am ineapable of all the hig
looks, or in manner; but, there was a certain | and better flights of

her

men.  If you doubt if, ag

rugged air of fidelity about lhim, which was new | Stryver, and he’ll tell you so.”

to the observation of Charles Darnay “1 prefer
He watched his opportunity of taking Darnay | the aid of his.”

aside into a window, and of speaking to him “Wel

when no one overheard. solute dog,

“ Mr. Darnay,” said Carton, “I1 wish we | never will.”
might be friends.
“ We are already friends, I hope.” “ But 1 do, m
“You are ;_n:ud enough to say so, as a fashion | if. Well! If
of speech; but, I don’t me: :
spee Indeed, when I say I wish we mi
be friends, I scarcely mean quite that, eitl
Charles Darnay—as was natural
in all good-humour and good-fellowsl
did mean ?
“Upon my life,” said Carton, smiling,
find that easier to comprehend in my own
mind, than to convey to yours. However, let
me try. You remember a certain famous oe
when 1 was more drunk than—than usu
“1 remember a certain famous oceasion when
you forced me to confess that you had beer 1it.”
drinking.” “ Will you try
‘I remember it too. T [ ) o
sions is heavy upon i

any fashior

0C
member them. I hoj
account one day, whe I g
me!—Don't be alarmed; 1
preach.”

am not at

‘\‘l‘ll‘. 15
LAl
his hang

ing but alarming to me.”
1 Carton, with a
hie w

ed that aw evening

and Mr.

“ Fashion of

) ] ' But, Mr. Dar
nay, oblivion is

: )L S0 easy to me, as you re
present it to be I have by no
forgotten it, and a answer does not help me
to forget it.” ‘ |

“1t it was a it answer,” returned Dar-
nay, “I beg your forgiveness for it. I had lifting of the for
no other object than to turn o slieht thing, | \.\ :"“ =
w!nt-h, to my surprise, seems to Imuh“h- you lcﬁu drawi -jr I} 8
much, aside. 1 decl to you, on the Taith of «“Yea, d
a gentleman, that I have lone dismissed if
my mind. Good Heave ;
miss! Have 1 had noi
remember, in the gn
that ds 3

“As to the greal service,” said Carton, “ 1
am bound to avow to you, when vou speak :.1 it
in that way, that it was mere pl:u!'(-mi.m,d cls .
trap. 1 don’t know that I cared what became

can:

1ed

T walting

111}

was there to dis 1 fixed upon 1

T more 1mportant to | ¢

service you rendered me [ {o.night

on me, if I be

to my Love "

to form Imy own opinion, Withum

1! At any rate you know me as a dis.
og, who has never done any good, and
Y good,

“] don’t know that you ‘never will.’ »

you must take my word for
1could endure to have suchy

:llow of such indiffere
going at odd times, |

be permitted to come
person here; that 1
useless (and T would
resemblance I detected
inornamental) piege of
service and faken
1 should abuse the

4] 1
hundred to one if I should

s in & year It
to know that 1

way

indicated.

1y use that fresdom

s time.”

nd Sydney tumed
terwards, he was, fo
, as unsubstantial as ever
1 in the course of m
s Pross, the Dostor,
les Darnay made some
on in general tems,
! as a pmhlem_@f
ssness.  He spoke of bim,
\eaning to bear
cht who saw!

uld dwell in the

1
ir young wife ; but, when he

{l' I
for him with the old preléy

reast, and the inquiring

| ““ What is it, my Lucie #”
“ Will you promise not to pre
you not to ask it ?

“Will 1 promise?

in their own rooms, b

gly marked.
17 said Darnay)

“Yes, dearest Charles,” with her hands onls

d attentive expres:
rather thoughtful

‘we

ght, for we have something on our milk

ane question

What will I not promise

oy |




Charles Dickens.]

What, indeed, with his hand mmnf* ﬁ\l(li‘
the golden hair from the check, 'md his other
hand acainst the heart that beat for him !

«T think, Charles, poor Mr. Carton deserves
more econsideration aml respeet than you ex-
ITLI‘L\I I] IUL hHH h} ]I;"]I

*Indeed, my own £ “ hy so?

“That is what \on are not to ask me. But
I ﬂlmk——l know—he does.”

“1f you know it, it is L‘llO'LWh
you have me do, my Life

T would ask you, deavest, to be very gene-
rous with him .LI\\.!j\ and very lenient on his
faults when he is not by. I would ask you
to believe that he has a heart he very, very,
seldom reveals, and that there are deep \\ﬂlll]ti\
in it. My dear, I have seen it ]lcetlm_;r.f

“It is a painful reflection to me, said Charles
Darnay, quite astounded, * that I_ should have
done him any wrong. I never thought this of
him.”

“ My husband, it is so. T fear he is not to
be reclaimed ; there is scarcely a hope that any-
thing in his character or fortunes is reparable
now. But, I am sure that he is capable of
good things, gentle things, even magnanimous
things.”

8lie looked so beautiful, in the purity of her
faith in this lost man, that her lusband could
have looked at her as she was, for hours,

¢ And, O my dearest Love !” she urged, cling-
ing nearer to him, laying her head upon his
breast, and raising her eyes to his, “remember
Im\v strong we are in our happiness, and how

ek lie is in his misery !”

fh(‘ supplication touche »d him home.
always remember it, dear H.( oart! 1
member it as long as I live.

He bent over the golden head, and put the
rosy lips to his, and folded her in his arms. If
one forlorn wanderer then pacing the dark
streets, could have heard her innocent disclosure,
and could have seen the drops of pity kissed
away by her husband from the soft blue e

What would

“ T will
will

the night
from lis li

“God b

and the words would not have parted
for the first time—
her for her sweet r-mnp:\asmn‘

SHIPS AND (JIH B

Waat is the Naval Question ?

It comprises all sorts of inquiries in one,
and that one is really this: Can Great Britain
be, at sea, in these days, what she was in old
¥ Make that all clear, and your work is
done. She can, on one condition — that no
energy nor expense be spared in carrying out
the object. No one can reasonably doubt
this, whatsoever views he may bring to the
consideration of the question, and with what-
soever preconceived opmions he may have ascer-
tained all about our i‘ ion and Policy from
the excellent work of *“ A Naval Peer,” from the

book by Mr. Hans Busk, or from other recent
authorities,
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of race

as she h'u hr-vu aml is? It is not an affz
only, nor of insular position only ; but of these
two fundamental things working upon
other, and both worked upon by our poli
history. Some will tell you that commerce
created our marine ; but what ereated our com-
merce P and how long would our commerce have
lasted if we had not heen able to protect it by
force ? lJli'r'u.tll\' of course, it must have been
something in ourt ylood that fitted us for the e ;

but this would not have produced our gu.mn.s.s
alone. The Saxons ~n-m never to have kept a
y till the Danes forced it upon them. The
yrman invasion was unop posed in the Chan-
11«1 but it led to the Cingue Ports ]Jl‘!hﬂ; esta-
1'1[‘-1”[' xl”l[ to a o )H\l.-lm f_'f]lllillll]nf“\(]f)Tl hl‘
tween I".nf_:]uml and Normandy very favourable
to nautical progress. The Plantagenet wars
with France had the same effeef ; and, in those
days, we were as victorious at sea as in later
times. Now it is worth notice that what we
call seamanship has changed its character quite
as much as other things, and that if steam is
one change more, \w ought to remember the e
soling as well as the alarming side of the fact,

Steam, they tell us, is an affair of seience. Very
true. But so was it an affair of science when
the old rough hand-to-hand fighting, between
huge galleys, was exchanged for the evolutions
of squadrons under Blake and Nelson. It wasa
French Jesuit—I’Hoste—who was one of the
carliest and best writers on naval tacties. But
we, too, hl‘t'mn:' masters in lht tacties, and why

not now in the new tacti

It is steam war versus nd war that makes
the great feature of the new generati ion, and un-
doubte 2dlydeserves the most careful inquiry. Still,
let us remember that suceess in war depends at
bottom on moral and physieal superiority, and
that the conditions umiu which this is exercised,
though of great, are only of secondary nngunl-
ance.

Certainly the rapidity of the change is a
conspicuous feature in it. So late as fifteen
or twenty years ago, there was not a screw
liner known, and the steamers were all paddle

steamers. Our ideal of a line-of- l‘:l?fll‘ ship
was one of Sir William Symonds’s vessels
built for sailing, and beaunfiful to behold.

Now, there are not much above a dozen effec-
tive sailing liners in the navy, and they are
chiefly use d a3 guard and receivine ships. The
best are converted into seu\h; all new liners
are built for serews; and, when a great battle
comes, it will be luuwhl with serews, This
Spring, England and J.|'1uc'v had some thirty-
five of them afloat each, and both are still
I uhl!u" steadily.

“ Steam”—this § is the reguls
bridged the Chamnel.” The
Tll'lH here is, that it has made it casier to
bridge. But there are the piles and piers f«
down n, and our fleet must be isposed of he
that is possible. Al talk of inv asion is bas
on the supposition that the C in.mml is cleared

ying—*has
xact amount of

How Britain came to be such a maritime power

of our anln adrons bef the army is brought
across. That secured, steam has shortened the
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Tue GoLpex THREAD,
ECHOING FOOTSTEPS.

Boox tuE 8Ecoxp.
CHAPTER XXI.

A woxperruL corner for echoes, it
remarked, that eorner where the Doctor lived.
Ever busily winding the golden thread which
bound hLer husband, and her fa ﬂ'v_ and iulu]t‘
and her old directress and companion, in a life of
quict bliss, Lucie sat in the still house in the
tranquilly resounding corner, listening fo the
echoing footsteps of years.

At first, there were times, though she was a
perfectly happy young wife, when lLer work
Wi mld slowly fall from her hands, and her cy

e dimmed. For, there was \HI.H»]JI]'
coming in the echoes, something light, afar o
and scarcely audible yet, that stirred her heart |
too much. Fluttering hup[*s:nul1!<1¢|h1:~—lm[m
of a love as yet unknown to her; doubts
remaining upon earth, to enjoy that new de light |
—divided her breast. Among the echoes {
there would arise the sound of foots steps at hex
own early grave; and thoughts of the hust :.md‘
who would be left so desolate, and who woule 1
mourn for her so much, swelled to her eyes and |
broke like waves.

That time passe d her little Lmeie lay on |
her bosom. Then, a I\“ the '-t]\.nitlw echoes, |
there was the tread of ler t feet and Wiu‘i

sound of her prattling wo!

. Let greater |
es uwnw:l as ll-u would, tl

e young mo- |

hear those
ame, and idy house was |
cm d’s la Jh\mf

, and the
to \\\-nn i her tro
to H]u

.]\

II«L d lers, st

had o
1

r the golden thread Ih::"
her, weaving the ‘c“.'\iw
the

Ul lm I\L]I\ influenc

all their hives, and mq predominate no- |
where, Lucie heard in the echoes of years none
but [ri Her hus- |
ous H.ml.ﬂ'l
Lo, Miss

kening the eclioes, |
r \\\1”'=-.|mlui snortine

has been |

{ murmy ir—like the breathi

. of J::l | comi

| coming in uninvi ted, and would sit ameng

the garden'!

Even when there were sounds of sorrow
among the rest, they were not harsh nor cruel.
Even when ::nldz'n hair, like her own, lay in a
halo on a pillow round {he worn face of a little
boy, and he said, with a radiant smile, *“Dear
papa and mamma, I am very sorry to leave you

both, and to leave my pretty sister; but 1 am
| called, and I must go!” those were not tears
|IL]I of agony that wetted hi mother’

| check, as the spirit departed Imm |u1 embrace
that had been enirusted to it. Suffer them
and forbid them not. They see my Father's
face. O Father, blessed words!

Thus, the rustling of an Angel’s wi
;H:mlui with the other echoes, and the

not wholly of earth, but had in Hum that br

| of Heaven. Bighs of the winds that blew ox
little garden-tomb were mingled with them also
and both were audible to Ln(u' in a hushed
of summer sea
l]l- little Lucie,
lly studious at the task of the morning, or
| dressing a doll at her mother’s footstool, chat-
| tered in the tongues of the Two Cities that were
[ blended in her life.

The echoes rarely answered to the actual
tread of Sydney Carfon. Some hall-dozen times
a year, at mtmt he d.u]uul 5 privil f

.“-Il‘('il upon a sandy shore

l'uml« the evening as he had once done
He never came there, heated with wi
one other thing regardi
the echoes, w
true echoes fi s
No man ever red L\ loved
and knew Ler with a bla
when she

hll (IJldnu f

woman, lost her,
though an un-
wi \1 and n»mlu::.

but

him—an iustinetive deli [ |u|t\ for
What fine hidden seusibilities are touched in
such a case, shoes tell ; bud, it is so, and it
was so h Carton :

was the {irst s
|w \ om little Lucie leld out her ol
and he kept bLis place with her
The little boy spoken of him
|last. *Poor C i

Mr. Stryver
law, like some g
turbid water, o
his wake, lik
oal so favour

a boab towed

ed is usnally ir

astern.
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bearine the prison officers with Hu‘u!l._;lml threat-
enine them all with instant death il any secret |
undiselosed, Defavge laid his
the breast of one of these
rrey head who had a lighted
eparated him from the
between himself and the

nook remained
| d on
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hand
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was saddling of a horse and riding away. There
5 Spurt and splashing through the: dark-
and bridle was drawn in the space by the
village fountain, and the horse in a foam st ood
at Mopsieur Gabelle’s door. “Help, Gabelle!
Help every one !” The foesin rang impat iently,
but other help (if that were any) there was
none. The mender of roads, and two hundred
and filty particular friends, stood with folded
arms at the fountain, looking s
fire in the sky. It must be forty feet high,”
said 1l aly 5 and never moved,

The rider from the chiteau, and the horse in
a foam, elattered away through the village, and
galloped up the stony steep, to _lhv}} :
the erag. At the gate, a gronp of officers were
looking at the fire ; removed from them, a group
of soldier ‘Help, gentlemen-officers! The
chiitean is on | valuable objects may be
saved from the flames by timely aid! Help!
help I The officers looked towards the soldiers
who looked at fhe fire; and an-
swered, with shrugs and biting of lips, “Tt
must burn.”

As the rider rattled down the hill again and
through the street, the village was illuminating.
The mender of roads, and the two hundred and
fifty particular friends, inspired as one man and
woman by the idea of lighting up, had darted
info their houses, and putting candles in
every dull little pe The general
ity of eve sioned candles to be

J3

gave no orders ;

g,

borrowed in a rather peremptory wanner of

Monsieur Gabelle ; and in a moment of reluet-
ance and hesitation on that functionar
the mender of roads, ones so
. authority, had remarked that
good to make bonfires with, and that post-horses
would roast.
" The chiteau was left to itsell to flame and
burn. In the roaring and raging of the confla
gration, a red-hot wind, driving straight from
the infernal regions, scemed to be blowing the
cdifice away, With the rising and falling of the
blaze, the stone faces showed as if they were in
torment. When nasses of stone and timber
fell, the face with the two dints in the nose
became obscured: anon strugeled out of the
smoke if i > the face of the cruel
Marquis, burning at the stake and contending
with the fir

The chateau by
hold of by the f
trees at a dist

laid

the nearest trees,
ll'l\'t'“(‘tl H

scorched and
ance, fi by the four fierce
fizures, begirt the blazing edifice with a new
forest of smoke. Molten lead and iron boiled
in the marble basin of the fountain ; the water
ran dry; the extinguisher tops of the towers
vanished like ice belore the heat, and trickled
down into four rugeed wells of flame, Great
rents and splits branched out in the solid walls,
like crystallisation ; stupified birds wheeled
u_buut, and dropped into the furnace ; four fierce
higures trudged away, East, West, North, and

South, along the night-enshrouded roads, guided
by the heacon the 5

had lighted, towards their
ige had
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it the pillar of
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seized hold of the toesin, and, abolishing the law-
ful ringer, rang for joy. ;

Not only that ; but, the village, licht-headea
with famine, fire, and bell-ringing, and bethink-
ing itsell that Monsieur Gabelle had to do with
the collection of rent and taxes—though it was
but a small instalment of taxes, and no rent
at all, that Gabelle had got in in those latter
days—became impatient for an interview with
him, and, surrounding his house, summoned
him to come forth for personal conference.
Whereupon, Monsienr Gabelle did heavily bar
his door, and retire to hold counsel with him-
self. The result of that conference was,
Gabelle again withdrew himself to his hou 1]
behind his stack of echimneys: this time rs-sol\'crf
if his door were broken in (he was a small
Southern man of retaliative temperament), to
pitch himself head foremost over the parapet,
and erush a man or fwo below.,

Probably, Monsieur Gahelle passed a long
vight up there, with the distant chiteau for
fire and candle, and the beating at his door,
combined with the joy-ringing, for music ; not
to mention his having an ill-omened lamp slung
across the road belore his posting-house gate,
which the village showed a Hm-f‘v melination to
displace in his favour. A trying suspense, to be
passing a whole summer night on the hrink
of the black oeean, ready to take that plunge
into it upon which Monsienr Gabelle had re-
solved! Buf, the friendly dawn appearing at
last, and the rush-candles of the village gutter-
1 , the people happily dispersed, and Mon-
sieur Gabelle came down, bringing his life with
him for that while. ¥

Within a hundred miles, and in the licht of
other fires, there were other funetionaries less
fortunate, that night and other nights, whom
the rising sun found hanging aeross onee-peace-
ful streets, where they had been horn and bred s
also, there were other villagers and townspeople
less fortunate than the mender of roads and
his fellows, upon whom the functionaries and
soldiery turned with suecess, and whom they
strung up in their turn.  But, the fierce ficures
were steadily wending East, West, North, and
South, be that as it would ; and whosoever hung,
fire burned. The altitude of the callows that
would turn to water and quench i, no fune-
tionary, by any stretch of mathematics, was
able to ealeulate succ sfully.

FAIRY RINGS.
> everywher 1
one end of the land to the other, the
thelr dominion from cellar to garret: some
even preferring fo leave this earth, have heen
found suspended, like Mahomet’s colfin, between
it and the stars, on the highest pinnacle of
Saint Paul’s, Few persons imagine that the
delicious mushroom, the poisonous toad-stool,
or the puff-balls of our pastures, bes

tionship to the mouldiness and mild:

* See Good and Bad l-urn‘_;‘-\». |>\_‘="
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ed and a-nnpcnnl letter belore hml. asked
if he had yet discovered any traces of the persor
{0 whom it was .addressed? [The House laid
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A TALE OF TWO CITIES. |

In Three Books. |

BY CHARLES DICKENS. i
2 \
Book taE Tnmmp. Tur TRACK OF A SToRM.
CHAPTER 1I. THE GRINDSTONE.
Tprrsox’s Bank, established in the Saint
Germain Quarter of Paris, was in a wing of a |
large house, approached by a court-yard and |
shut off from the street by a high wall and Ell
strong gate. The house belonged to a great |
nobleman who had lived in it until he made a
flight from the troubles, in his own cook’s dress, |
and got across the borders. A mere beast of the |
chase flying from hunters, he was still in his
metempsychosis no other than the same Monsei-
gneur, the preparation of whose chocolate for
whose lips had ence occupied three strong men
besides the cook in question.

Monseigneur gone, and the three strong men
absolving themselves from the sin of having
drawn his high wages, by being more than

nd willing to cut his throat on the altar
1e dawning Republic one and indivisible
of Liberty, Equality, Fraternity, or Death,
sigueur’s house had been first sequestrated,
1 confi d. » For, all things moved so
1d decree followed decree with that fierce
pitation, that now upon the third night of
the antumn month of September, patriot emis-
saries of the law were in possession of Mon-
seigneur’s house, and had marked it with the
tricolor, and were drinking brandy in its state
apartments. i
A place of business in London like Tellson’s
place of business in Paris, would soon have
driven the House out of its mind and into the
Gazette. For, what would staid British re-
sponsibility and respectability have said to
trees in boxes in a Bank court-yard, and
a Cupid over the counter? Yef such
gs were, Tellson’s had whitewashed the
Cupid, but he was still to be seen on the ceili
in the coolest linen, aiming (as he very often
does) at money from morni t.  Bank-
ruptey must ine ) of this
_\':'Hm-_:‘l‘ in Lombard-street, ndon, and
also of a curtained alcove in the rof the i
mortal boy, and also of a looking

daneed in public on the slightest provocation.
Yet, a French Tellson’s could get on with these
things exceedingly well, and, as long as the
times held together, no man had taken fright
at them, and drawn out his money.

What money would be drawn out of Tellson’s
henceforth, and what would lie there, lost and
forgotten; what plate and jewels would tarnish
in Tellson’s hiding-places, while the depositors
rusted in prisons, and when they should have
violently perished; how many accounts with
Tellson’s, never to be balanced in this world, must
be carried over into the next; no man could
have said, that night, any more than Mr. Jarvis
Lorry could, though he thought heavily of
these questions. He sat by a newly lighted
wood fire (the blighted and unfruitful year
was prematurely cold), and on his honest
and courageous face there was a deeper shade
than the pendent lamp could throw, or any ob-
jeet in the room distortedly reflect—a shade of
horror.

He occupied rooms in the Bank, in his fidelity
to the House of which he had grown to bea
part, like strong root-ivy. It chanced that they
derived a kind of security from the patriotic
occupation of the main building, but the true-
hearted old gentleman never caleulated about
that. All sueh circumstances were indifferent to
him, so that he did his duty. On the opposite
side of the court-yard, under a colonnade, was
extensive standing for carriag i
(l("'ll\ some l".‘ll‘l'i S cur vet ﬁ]()l}ll.
inst two of the pillars were fastened two
at flaring flimbeaux, and, in the light of
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|| moved to the Co timely infor-
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I She could se: wreely m.ls\\:-r, ‘T trust in
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" i manner, as h
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,” said the spy, in the meanes
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STliE OF l\\il Lllll*
Fn Three WVooks.

| ab 'I'Lllmn'\ md u[.c“m-rllu ir muhu. eyes at
that tr.ulmwmn on the .51\‘. a w)m* in and’ going
| out to their own carriages—ah! equally like
| smoke, if not more so, Well, that *ud be imposing,
too, on Tellson’s. For you cannot sarse the
y goose and not the gander. And here’s Mrs.
Boox e Trep. Tae TRACK oF A STORM. | Cruncher, or leastways wos in the Old England
CHAPTER IX. THE GAME MADE. times, and would be to-morrow, if cause g
WuiLe Sydney Cam:n and the Sheep of the | a floppin’ agen the business to that degree
prisons w

n the ml_;um:r-- dark room, speak- | ruinating — stark ruinating! Whereas th
mg so low that not a sound was heard, Mr. |medical doctors’ wives don’t flop—
Lorry looked at Jerry in considerable doubt and |it! Or, if they flop, their flo
mistrust. That honest tr ’s manner of | favour of more pe

ch 'em a

how

ents, an

receiving the look, did not inspire confidence ; [ rightly have one v the t'otl
e changed the leg on which he rest f wot with undertake wot with

as if he had fifty of those limbs, and we rying | clerks, and wot with sextons, and wot with
them all; he examined his finger-nails with a | private watchmen (a icious and all in it)
very questionable closeness of attention; and |a man wouldn't get much by it, even i
never Mr. ]mrr\ s eye caught his, he was | And wot little a man did g
at peculiar kind of t cough re- | prosper with him, Mr. Lorry.

llow of a hand before it, which od of it; he’d want all
r, known to be an infirmity att if he could see his
openness of ¢l wven if it wos so.”
id Mr. Lor gh!” cried Mr. Lorry, rather re u nting,
Mr. Cruncher came forward sideways, with heless, “T1 am shocked at the sig f
one of his shoulders in advance of him.

“What have you been besides ar iessenger £
_ After some cogitation, accompanied with an
intent h»vl\ at his patron, Mr ‘Cruncher con- |
ceived the luminous idea of reply  Agricul
tooral character.”

“My mind misgives m d
Lorry, ang shaking a fore ger at him,

lnt you have used the respectable .md great ffer to you, sir, would be this. Upon that
of Tellson’s as a blind, and that you | there stool, at that there Bar, sets that there boy
have had an unlawful occupation of an infamous | of mine, brought up and growed up to be
descri 1. If you have, don’t expect me to | errand \nu message you, general-lig
befriend yonu when you gw back to England. | job you, till your heels is where your head is, if
If you have, don’t expect me to il[l] you such \h-m] 1 be your wishes. If it wos so, which
secret. I_cﬂk"nm 5[1.1]1 not be imposed upon.” |1 still don’t say it is (for I will not prewaricate

“I hope, sir,” pleaded the abashed Mr. | to you, sir), let that there boy keep his father's
Cruncher, “that a gentleman like yourself wot place. 4]\1 care of his mother ; don’t blow
Pve had the honour of odd jobbing till Pm o grey | upon that boy’s father—do not do ll sir—and
at if, would think twice about harming of me, | let Ih.u father go into the line of the reg’la
even if it wos so—I don't say it is, but even if it | diggin’, and make amends for what he \wum
wos. And which it is to be took into aceount that have un-dug—if it wos so—by diggin’ of ’em in
1L it wos, it wouldn't, even then, be all o* one | with a \51”. and \nth conwictions respectin’ the
side. There’d be two sides to it. There | future keepin® of ’em safe. That, Mr. Lorry,’
might be medical doc rs at the present hour, | said Mr. Cruncher, wiping his forehead with his
;l lJflllng up their gnineas where a honest | arm, as an announcement that he had arrived at
radesman don’t pick up his fardens—fardens! | the peroration of his discourse, “is wot I would
1o, nor yet his half fardens—half f 10, | respectfully offer to you, sir. A man don’t see
nor yet his quarter—a banking away like smoke | all this here a goin” on dreadful round him, in

y (lll

w, what I would }IH‘.]‘I»I}' ( to you,
1n 1\1.(:|| Mr. Cruncher, “even if il wos so,

U n’t prevari : . Lorry.
No, I will aof, sir,” returned Mr. (
s if nu'.tlm wer

uncher,
e further from thoughts or
“which I don’t say it is—wot 1 would

his

Mr
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Ilu\\ s the Republic £
“You m an the Guillotine. Not ill. Sixty-
three to We shall mount to a hundred soon.

Charles Dickena,]

ar rf"ﬁ“‘(1 UE‘ no ]I“]H Al Cre t ure ; I lNl\'L‘ won
myselt' a tender place in no rege ard ; 1 have done
nothing good or serviceable to be remembered
hvf your seventy-cight years woul 1d be seventy- | Samson his men complain sometime
eight ‘heavy curses; w ould they not ¥ being exhausted. Ha, ha, ha! He is so droll,
“You say truly, Mr. Carton ; I think they | that Samson. Such a Barber !”
would b “ Do you often go to see him
Sydney 11'1111‘1 his eyes again upon the fire,| “ Shave? very day.
and, after a silence of a few moments, You have seen him at work #

What a

1

id : barbe

p 22

« T should like to ask you: Does your child-| “ Neve h
hood seem far off ? Do the days when you sa “Go and see him when he has a good bateh.
| at your mother’s knee, seem days of very long [ Figure this to yourself, citizen; he shaved the

ago ¥’ sixiy-three to-day, in less than two pipes! Less
Responding sof Mkr. | than two pipes. Word of honour!
Lorry answered : As the grinning little man held out the pipe

be was smoking, to explain how he timed the
executioner, Carton was so sensible of a rising
desire to strike the life out of him, that he turned

yes ; at this time of my
1 closer to tl
r and neaver to
one of the kind
the way. My
¥ many rememb
long fallen asleep, of my ,\141 v
(and T so old 1, \any

of the days when what we «
not so rmf \\il me, and my faults were not con-
firmed in n\('

« Twenty
life, no. For
end, I travel in the
the beginning
smonihin-:* 8

away.
“But you are not

sawyer, “ though you we
“Yes,” said Cs

Jarton ter

In help I‘lm (

ith his outer ¢
o to the

theme,

t old, but my

young way was never
of me.”
“ And of me, 1
“ Are you going out
“1 \
my vagabond and
prowl about the
uneas shall reappe:
go to'the Court to-morrow #
* Yes, unhappily.”
*“T shall be the
crowd. My
my arm, s
Mr. Lorry did so, and they
and out in the streets. A few
:\.u"ln to Mr. Lor nl\\“lm 10m.

much dirt
thoroug

st L'{':" g—

the best ]n:i
uncleansed
pped at a che

1

r with

times o

:\' his counte
him, \\I
read it

took no h

ent down stairs
i mtes brought
Jarton left

listance, and

and the chemist

cilizen ?

1l be careful to keep them sep

You know the consequences of 1

mui touched it,
the prison every
said, looking 1t him, “ turned this way, cetly,”
]me trod n‘l these stones often, Let me follow in smal
in her steps.” to him. H
It was ten o’clock night when he stood
before the prison of La Force, where she had
stood hundreds of times. A lift wy

I

came

packets were made and given
put them, one by one, in the
his inner coat, counted out the mo
cic erate

lw‘nl<l

the s

i : more to id he,

ving closed his , was smok at moon, “until fo-me I
his 5l|r-p door, ! , # ,

A I'umd ght, eiti i Jar

Ao night, eitizen wrfon, reckless 1 unner, the ms nner i
paus ing in rnm" by ; for 1 him in- se words aloud under the |.~[

quisitively,

5 ot - nor was it more expressive of
Good night, citizen,” I

u("hrfncr- than defiance. It was the sett
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nation {ollowed, for the cour
s work.
1 service at the

rt exam

. cannibal-lookin
...m;mk Three of

jury, a a jury of dogs

melled to try th ‘
» then turned to t 'li five
o favoura
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( among the
1 at it approvin ien it fell. Patriots,
another, [u'l'(:ri- ben

stri uine 1 attention,
wrles Evrémonde, c
yesterday. Re
Indictment
Suspec ted
publie, Ar
one of a
us (<l their

1S l‘u \u ngeance w Ist the warm
:d | comm ul au assisted

the pr
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reance,
i

LucLd
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encourao
wherein she
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WS likew
Im-.lm 1|[
infamous | day wi
crémonde, “ T knew,”
1 '} anfs " .
ption, ab- e, who stoo

Denounced enemsy
1 [ af e l‘.\]\ ‘i.
al of w
e, citizen.’
, looking down at his
tom of the steps on
oking steadily up at him;
mer, of whom I speak,
cell known as One Hun-
Tower. I knew it from
himself by no

1 and Five, North To

you did

such prose

y or fewer words, the

Public Prosecutor.

The Presideni asked, was the Accused openly
.i‘ noune LLi or secretly ¥ himself.
iden than One Hun

he mad

aoes ”:’.'h'l' I\I.‘.' care, As i serve

1l

2, wine-vendor

¢e VOoICes, L ;

nt Anfoine.” lum\ml to th:
2 zen who is one of the Ju

I examine it, very close

where astone has been

, L find a written paper.

Y.
lh \' jle in t
ed out and replac

“ Gooc
 Alexandre Manette

A great uproar luc;k lace in t court, ar ‘l in that written paper. I made it my
the midst of 1t, Doctor Manette was seen, ps to examine some specimens of the
i where he had been seateq of Doctor Manette. s is the writing

r Manette. I confide this paper, in the
of Doctor Manette, to the hands of
President.”

Let it be read.”

sident, I indignantly protest to you that
sis a forgery and a fl‘:;mll. You know the
e the husband of my daughter
riter, and those dear to ', are far
* to me than my life. Who and where
[alse conspirator who says that I denounce
band of my child ?
i Manette

n to the

accused to

Iness—the }‘I’la"h[l
at his wife, his w

submiss
would )
what is dearer to

50 dear to a good

1 than life,
itizen as the Repub
:d this rebuke, ThePre
nth resumed.
of 1 the
have

and all I]L
Daoctor, who

was read, as

to fade away,
end by furthest stay.

1ter
on the

and restored
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A TALE OF TWO CITIES. out my own

3in Three Books "u:‘( or t they were
\

atly alike, in s re, manuer, voice, and (as
BY CHARLES DICKENS, far as I could see) face too.
“ ¢ You are Doctor Manette ?* said one,
¢ Lam’
“ “Doctor Manette, formerly of Beauvais,’
1e other; ¢the young physician, originally
t who, within the last year or
ion in Paris #
am that Doe-
':Ir'iuu‘L‘\_‘

>—

Boox tur Tairp, Tur Track oF A Srorar,

“HAPTE SHADOW.

X. THE SUBSTANCE OF T

“T, ALexanpre MaNeTTE, unfortun
m, native of Beauvais and af] s
ent in Paris, write this melancholy paper in my
doleful cell in the Bastille, during fthe last month | tor
of the year, 1767. Iwrite it stolen intervals, |
er every difficulty. T design to sec i
the wall of the chimney, where T have
and laboriously made a place of ]
it. Some pitying hand may
I and my sorrows are dust.
“These words are formed by the s im
pomt with which I write with d iculty in | they both moved, as these words were spoke
serapings of soot and charcoal from the chimney, | as to place me between ther
mixed with blood, in the last month of the | riage door. They were armed. ¥ g
tenth year of my captivity. Hope has quite de- tlemen,” said I, ‘pardon me; but I
parted from my breast. = I know from te uire who does me the honour to seck

T you were p
, we followed, in

Will you please

nent for

, when

rusty iron | both was imperious,

i
ves and the car-

18 not

ible [ u

warnings I have noted in myself t Iy reason sistance, and what is the nature of the
will not long remain unimpaired, bt I solemnly [ case to which I am summoned.’

| declare that T am at this time in the possession | ** The reply to this, was made by him who had

my right mind—that my men ory 1s exaet | spoken second. D are people

and. cireumstantial—and that I write the truth | of con As 1 e of the case, our

will
y 1
1L We can de-

as I shall answer for these my last recorded | confidence
e yourse
ugh.  Will you please to entfer

hether they be ever read by men or not, | asce
the Eternal J i
“One clo

ht, in {

144 e
week of Dece r ( i the twenty-sec but “'JHI[JT“", nd I en-
of the month) in the year 1757, T was v hey hoth entered after
on a retived part of the quay by the Seine fi i

ter putting up the
d 11|Ju1|1, and drove

refreshment “of the frosty a
tance from my place of res
of the School ‘of Medi 5
along behind me, driven very fast,
aside to let that carriage pi

t an hour’s di

on ; t its former speed.
*I repeat this conversation exactly as it oe-
s I stood | curred. I have no doubt that it is, 1 for
» 1o , apprehensive that | word, the same. T ¢ ibe everyth
1t might otherwise run me down, a head was | as it tc place, ,eonstraining
Put out at the window, and a voice called to the nder from the task. "here
driver to stop, broken marks that follow here, T le
* The carriage stoppec soon as the dr the time, and put my paper in its hiding-
s horses, and the same voice | place.
d 1o me by my name. T answered. The “The carri
age was then so far in advance of me thaf the North Barrier, and emer:
1.‘-'t’ull‘_w.m;'n had time to open the door and |road. At two- ds of a league f
ght before T came up with it. T observed | —I did not estimate the distanc
§ they were hoth w rapped in cloal
Peared fo conceal themselyes,

2 left the streets be , passed

i at time
s, and ap- | but afterwards when T traversed it—it struc
As they stood | out of the main avenue, and pr

B

;
!
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iy on the ground, \il[h acus
hn. to \th s

\1 xLllJ

ght: upward.
wound was, as I kneeled on
hut, T eould see that he
m.a sh i

my po

il'l
As l
savw Lii
-. 3 1 .
. wounded bi

if he were
has this

ne touch

u.\ S eyes

as he had \\-J] en, ar

Doctor, they
mmon

d |H find foc
for every str

man’s
brother t
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for o little while. I saw her pass me on the
road, When I took the tidings home, our
father’s heart burst; he never spoke one of the
ihat filled it. I took my young sister
I have another) to a place be wml the reach
his man, and where, M least, she will never
be Zisvassal. Then, I fracked the brother here,
and lnst night elimbed in—a common dog, hut
—Where is the loft window '.‘ It
was somewhere here

« The room was darkening to his sight; the
world was narrowing around him. 1 glanced
about me, and saw that the ]m_\ and straw
W trampled over floor, as if there had
been a sfrt

« ¢ Bhe hear

SW(

and ran in. I told her n
s dead. He came in
15‘! n

to come near us till he w
and fivst tossed me some pieces of mone
struck at me w
common dog, so st
Let him bre

wek him as to make him
ak into as many pieces as he
f ined with my eommon
I w to defend himself—thrust at
all his skill for his life.”

My glance had fall but a few moments
hefore, on the T roken swor
lying among the hay. That weapon was a
tleman’s. In another place, | n old sword
that seemed to ha 1 a soldie
vow, lift

s

here,” I said, supporting the
e that e referred to the bro-

¢He! Proud as these nobles
id to see Where is the
Turn my face to him.?
«T did so, raising the boy’s
knee. But, invested for 3
nary power, he raised himself com |>]|
ng me to or I could not
still supported him.
¢ Marquis,” said the boy, turned to hir
with eyes opened wide and his right 1
raised, “in the t\ s when all these thi
to be answered for, T summon you, and
st of your bad race, to answer I‘ur t
: this eross of blood upon you, as
that Tdo it. TIn the days when all WhL se Tl\l!“
6 to be answered for, I summon your brother,
the worst of the bad |"'m-, to answer for them
wnn;m} [ mark cross of blood upon
sign that T lu it.’
he put his han
his breast, and with his fo
in the air,

hem.

1 to the wound in
cer drew a cross
stood for an imstant with the
finger yet rai d, as it urnnlw he dropped
with if, and L ‘wll m down deac e %
“When I returned to the bedside of the
young woman, I found her raving in precisely
ihe same order and continuity, " I knew tha
this might last for many l.i‘m\ and that
would probably end in the silence of the grave,
‘epe ated the medi had given her,
at the side of the bed until the night
-mr-ed She never abated the pi

was far

1
ing quality of her shrieks, never stumbled in | seer

But I, turm- h a|

R ROUND

| the distinetness or the order of her words,
They were always My husband, my father, and
my ‘brother! One, two, three, four, five, six,
seven, eight, nine, ten, eleven, twelve. Hush P

« Mhis lasted twenty-six hours from the time
when I first saw her. 1 had come and g

| twice, again -[Hin;_( ¢ her, when
| began to falter. I did what little could be done
to as ~| st that uw\r-v unity, and by-and-by she

and 1z y the dead.
1 and rain had lulled af
: Y I released
her .u.n\ md C .hwi the woman to assist me to
r’\ﬂ]\]?‘\ ¢ JI i ‘i oure n”i{ TIH Lh‘ 88 L“f lnll] 1(!"
It was then that 1 '\.IH w her condition to he
of one in whom t t expectations of being ¢
. and it was then that I lost
1 had of her.
Marquis,
lu brother

in these common
wn at her with some

g

swered

words, and {l
1 a chair with
ordered the woman aw
1ed voice,
my brother in this diffi-
ds, I rec v-mle'cl that
[our reputation is
1 your fortune to
ful of your interest.
¢, are things to be

and said, in a sub
“ ¢ Doector, findi
these

hould be

Yie
culty

tient’s breathing, and
av Esl.h"i ANSWeriI
l-. you

with your attention,

|‘|Mw1
© ¢ M

fl" Inar

‘in my profession, the
e always receive
wded in my answer,

A IHL .I.l\] S
5 |11 r 11 1t to trace, that
"Mll"l‘ heart, There
vas . Looking round as I re-
Nmumi m} seg d both Lh“ brothers intent
upon me. * * % % #
“I write with so :.‘u: ]- difficulty, the cold is
severe, I am so fearful of being detected and
to an lmd round cell and tots
that 1 abridg ge this narrative.
There is no cor ilure in my memory;
it can recal, and could detail, every word that
was ever spoken hetween me and those brothers.
“«She lingered for a week. Towards the last,
I could understand some few nlhlhlm that she
id to me, by placing my ear close to her lips.
‘S}ll‘ asked me where .\h(, was, and I luul her;
who I was, and I told her. It wasin vain that
asked her for her family name. She faintly
ok her he dLi upon the pillow, and kept her
t, as the boy had done.
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“1 had no (;p yortunity of asking her any
question, until 1 |ul told ‘the brothers she wa
sinking fast, and could not live another
Until then, though no one was ever presentec
to her consciousness save the woman and my-
self, one or other of them had always je alously
sat behind the curtain at the head of the hed
\'- hen I was there. But when it came to that,
they seemed careless what communication I
might hold with her ; as if—the thought passed
through my mind—I were dying too.

“1 always observed that their pride bitterly
resented the younger brother’s (as I call him)
having. crossed swords with a peasant, and that
peasant aboy. The only conside ‘tmn that ap-
peared really to affe ct_the mind of either of
them, was the consideration that this was
highly degrading to the family, and was ridicu-
lons. " As often as caught the younger brother’s
eyes, their expression reminded me that he dis-
liked me deeply, for knowing what I knew from
the boy. He was smoother and more ]mhh to
me than the elder; but T saw this. I also saw
that I was an encumbrance in the mind of the
clder too.

“My paticnt died, two hours before mid-
'*ln—.al‘:hma' by my watch, answering aln
to the minute when I had first seen | I
e with her, when her forlorn young }
ped gently on one side, and all Tier «
1gs and sorrows ended
e brothers were waiti
s, impatient to ride ay

at the bedside, «.{
heir riding-w lw[]m and lo:

¢ At last she is dead
I went in.

“*Bhe is dead,’ said I.

“<T congratulate yo
“Uhl\ us he turned round.

“He had before offered me money, which I
postponed taking. He now gave
uof gold. I took it from his han
t on TI\ th‘ I l- consider
nothin
‘Under

in a room down
.‘i

them,

4

1d down,
elder, when

> his

me

bent mine to th
1t another \\'r-nl on (‘itlw-
5 l am wez

tly in the morning, the
left at my door in a little
name on the i From tt

was

3
ing the natu
lich T had heen Summon
which T had gone: in
.:\:m . I knew
Was, and what the immuniti
Were, and T expected that the
tiever he ]euml of; but,
OWn mind,
nd seeret

effect,

I wish
I lud kept the

. even from my w

4 pro-

oots with |

| that I could tell her the name and pl

EAR I‘M[ ND.

l resolved to state in my letter. I had nos
prehension whatever of my real danger; bu
1\\ as conscious that there’ might be Llal]“‘!‘l‘ for
others, if ()1hm~.\wu‘ r‘omiucmnkcd by possessing
Hu- knowledge that I possessed.

“1 was n\:mh engaged that day, and eould not
complete my letter that night. T rose long before
my usual lmn‘ next morning, to finish it. It was
the last day of the year, The letter was lying
before me just completed, when I was 11)][] lh nt
a Lulw waited, who wished to see me. ¥
am growl l]"' more .l]‘Ll more “Il‘.‘f]l]rd to

task I have set myself. It is so cold, so dark,
Iy Senses are so bunambui and the gloom upon
me is so dreadful.

“The lady was young, engaging, and hand-
some, but not mar ked for long life. She we as in
great agitation. k She prese nlnl herself to me, as
the wifc of the '\I.nqu s St. émonde. T con-
nected the title by which the boy had addressed
the elder brother, with the initial letter em-
broidered on t and, had no lll;l;f'ILll\ in

i t the conclusion that I had seen that
nobleman very lately.

“ My memory is still accurate, but I cannot
write the words of ou conversation, 1 suspect
that T am watehed more closely than T wa ¢
[ know not at what times I may be watel
She had inj eete nl and in part discovered,

1e

the mai f the eruel story, of her husband’s
share in it, LH my b resorted to. She did
not know that the -wl s dead. Her hope had
been, she at distress, to show her, in

seq
to
ha

et, a won

mpathy. He pe had been
vert the w mf'l of l[l \(111"r-m a House that
[u]w been hateful to the suffering mar 1y.

She had rcasons for believing that ‘there
was a _\.11.11_r sister living, and her greatest desire
was, to help that sister, T could tell her nothi
but that ther s such a sister; beyond that,
nothing. Her inducement to come to n
confidence, had been the hope

ce of abode.
te le 1s wretched hour I am ignorant of

Wher

hoth

ips of
me, \\nl
1L My I

me. One was
yesterday, I

mmpwwn(m‘ lady, and
How could she he!
ked her, and 1
L posed to her; she stood in
dread ul Iu n, and 1 dread of he and too.

1 ] handed her d 16Te Was
g ty boy fram two to three years old,

n to the doo

“For

him in t

said, pointi

‘eI pros

I have a presenti
ment no other innoecent atonement
made for thi ¥ day be 1 Ui
What I ] n m
beyond wels—T
it the fi 2 1o bes
comy -n.mwl.u enfing of his dead mother, on
this injured family, if the sister can be discovered.”
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¢ stricken. Bul
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world who must 1
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streets

'S,

arling of n
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Tue TrRACK OF A STORM.

wife of the innocent man thus | than
doomed to die, fell under the sentence, as

1 she uttered 4
» within | 1t El\\:\
the | With
ery :”Il] | L G

[, even
o [to !
N | brougl my latal
he | could
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al ac

I might embrace )
0, good citizens, if you would have | touching one
It ¥

ng with two

last night. | out at the

love. We shall Iu‘lr"

1s, as he held

I would have

c
a hand and seized him, erying: | to consciousness, w

[Price 2d.

*“No, no! What have you done, what have
| you done, that you should kneel to us! We
| know now, what you made of old,
| We know now, what you underwent when you
i:.nslw-n-:i my descent, and when you knew it,

We know now, the natural antipathy you strove
| agai and concuered, for her dear sake. We
you w all our hearts, and all our love
and dut Heaven be with you I

Her

it .SYJ'H‘.!"_T[L‘

a sh
1t could not be «

have

[ # Al thi

| fallen out,

PrEsenc

never come of sueh ¢
t |\‘.'.w m nature to so t
| Be comforted, and fc

‘\Il\l‘l-
As he was draw:
and stood loo)

in the attitude
look upo g

1L a rac
} Was even

18 arm tr
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er lightly to the door, and laid
Her father and
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1. 41
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‘\\\!I“I-
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‘I have observed his daughter!” repeated
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I have observed her to-
I have observed her other days. I
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mes than one:

She seemed t

ves ways on his
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there. |
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the Wind and the Fire where to stop; not Lost, utterly lost! i
N It was so elearly beyond hope, to reason with ||

V yand the s broken | him, or try to restore him, that—as if by gape : |
customer paid for what he | ment 1 put a hand upon his Fthl]dn |

lly counted his cha awnd | and soc to MI}ir}wn hefore the fire - i

iger, to be directed towards the | a pror 1uld have his work Iﬂ-(.s:m,lv Il

Madame Def took him to | He sanl ,and brooded over the !‘

o , in pointing | embers, As if all that had hap- il

stomer was mot | p med e 1€ ¥ 4 momentary |

it might be a |l mney dream, Mr. L')rr}' 8 T |

v him shrink ||

et fizure that De had had 1 ||

vith terror as they |
e of ruin, it

16t
His Jonely

Was not m
ken to her.
1, for a moment, stes
ask me w
¢ to make,

y exaect ; 1

be 1

»

answere '-L .\I I,

my work.’
Receiving 10
beat his feet upon
I“lLiLl.
“Don’t torture a poor
implored them, with a dreadf
L

obtained it
uti precaution against
When is it dated ¥ But no matie

se | to look ; put it up carefully with mine and your

tisto become

- 7 H
shoes are not done to-night ¢ o% Now, observe! I mever douhted until
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within this hour or two, that he
such a paper. 1t is good, 1
be soon recalled, and, 11

1, or could L I
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ght so. Quietly and steadily, have all
rements made n the yard here,
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But 1t

I have ov

my certificate in your hand wi
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i
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Charles Tick

3 «] am hn. Nece: lﬂ\ being the last.” Imr-h the new pn-nl'm:~ are in lhe'r
i Ty u!n has replied to all the | saddles, and the old are left behind. We are
pious que ~-mn\ 11 is J.m.r- 1 0Ty \\1.0 has | through the village, up the hill, and down the
ited and stands wi £ hill, and on the low watery grounds. Suddenly,
door, rej plying to a ‘:nu]w nt officials the pml ions exchange speech with animated
le -~u|~‘\ W round the carriage .wd leisu gesticulation, and the horses arve pulled up,
£ the hos, to ‘ﬂm-. .11 wh ;1 ]JIIIL l!lﬂ“: almost on their haunches. We are pursued !

s roof ‘||n. Within the carriage there. Speak
en!
“What is it2” asks Mr. Lorry, looking out

to the c
a little child, «
arm held out fi
may u'l]x]l the wife of an aris who ]
to l]n Guillotine.

# Behold your papers, Jarvis Lorry, ¢ounter-
a2 lotine t ?
One can depart, citizen “ Fifty-two.”

“One can depart. Forward, my po s! “7T said so! A brave nun !
1 journey ! citizen here, would have it forty-two; ten more
‘1 salute n, i 5, — And the fi ‘luudu are worth having, » Guillotine goes
d | hs m\\m.u ly. I love it. Hi forward. Whoop
‘Il'l

ne
n

any did they say ¥’
not understand you.” i
t post. How many to the Guil-

My fellow-

in the words of Jarvis I [
l |=1R\ upward.

it comes on dark. Ie moves more;
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zibly; he thinks they are still tog .

y | asks him, by his name, what he has H| Im ‘u nd.
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after us, and the
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1 hole wild 1
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